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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







 “That obvious, was it?” She asks.







 “Sorry for staring like that.”







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







 “So why don’t you?”







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







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







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







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







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







 “Haha, you got that right.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Wow! So, how far along are you?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Sorry.”







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







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







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







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







●
 
  * * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “You ok, Jake?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Really?”







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







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







 “And it won't be weird for you?”







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







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







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







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







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







 ”Really?”







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







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







 “Sorry.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Of course.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “My pleasure.”







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







 “Yeah, I’ve heard of that.”







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







 “I have a guess.”







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







 “You want to taste my come?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Much better.”







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







 “Sure.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Hi,”







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







 “Oh, well he says hi as well.”







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







 “Really? What are they?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Mmm, thank you Doctor Jake.”







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







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







 “Ah?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Mmmm yeah, it feels so fucking good!”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







END
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