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FILLING MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM IN EVERY HOLE
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 Pulling up at my best friend Adam’s house, I see him in the open garage, peering around from the open hood of his car, his face flushed, the spot where his MILF mom Kara’s car would usually be parked vacant.







 Standing up from his car and grabbing an old towel to wipe at his hands, he gives me a grin and nod in greeting.







 “Hey Adam, how’s the home mechanics going?”







 “Ugh, I swear to god, Jake, why do they have to make these things so crazy hard.”







 “Ha, speaking of things that make other things crazy hard, how is your mom?” I reply predictably, making exaggerated thrusting movements for extra comedic effect, Adam and I having made countless mom jokes over the years at each other.







 His flushed face turning pale, Adam looks at me urgently but quietly, his eyebrows wriggling about as he attempts to use them to communicate with me, his eyes darting to the rear door of the garage, also open.







 “Hello, Jake,” Kara says, stepping in through the door a second later as I feel my stomach drop, knowing I’ve just put the biggest foot in my mouth ever, feeling sick as she locks her eyes with mine, a mirthless smile on her face, pinning me to the spot in mid air-hump, feeling instantly ridiculous.







 “Uhh…uhhh…uhhh, hi, Kara,” I eventually manage to croak out thickly, not knowing where to go from here, my thrusting arms sinking to my sides as I straighten up, “Umm, I didn’t see your car here..?”







 “I know, our neighbor borrowed it to run a few errands while hers is in the shop today,” Kara answers, her tone revealing nothing, her gaze melting me under its beam.







 “Uh, right. Umm, look, I’m-”







 “Don’t worry about it,”
 Kara says sharply, cutting me off before I can finish my bumbling apology and turning to Adam, “I was going to make some lunch sweetheart, did you want a sandwich?”







 “Sure, mom,” Adam says, not looking at either of us, Kara walking away without another word, this possibly being the first time she’s ever not invited me to eat with them, Adam and I virtually inseparable usually, the depth of her anger really showing.







 Back inside, we both count to ten before reacting, Adam looking at me wide-eyed.







 “Fuuuuuucking hell, man! Holy shit! What did you do that for?”







 “Dude! We say that shit a million times a day! Her car wasn’t here!”
 I reply, my heart hammering.







 “I know I know, but shit, did you see her face!?”







 “Yes of course I did! and she very definitely didn’t ask if I wanted a sandwich.”







 “I saw that too, she must be hella fucking pissed, man.”







 “I know I know,”
 I reply, crestfallen, feeling like I’m in a tailspin, feeling sick at the thought of Kara hating me. Having had an innocent puppy-love crush on her forever and watching it become a lustful crush as I got older, Kara being the perfect woman in my eyes, beautiful, sweet, seductive, and funny, having jerked off more times than I can count fantasizing about her, never ever admitting to Adam that the mom jokes I make to him are laced with more than a small dollop of truth, seeing her irate face making me blush with a regretful shame, this being the sort of thing she was never, never supposed to actually hear, “I’m guessing I should probably go?”







 “Yeah, man, I’ll talk to you soon though, tell you when she’s cooled down.”







 “Ok,” I say, turning and walking back to my car, hands in pockets and head down, feeling dumb.







* * *







 A few stress-filled days later, with each of Adam’s updates informing me his mom is still pissed, I’m surprised to look down at my phone when it vibrates with a call to see it’s Kara on the other end.







 Clearing my throat and feeling a fresh slew of uneasiness in my gut, I press answer.




 “Uhh…hi, Kara.”







 “Hello, Jake, I’m not disturbing you am I?” Kara says, her voice monotone and clinical.







 “No, not at all.”







 “Good, I want to talk about what I heard and saw you doing the other day.”







 “Kara, look, I’m really sorry.”







 “I’m glad to hear you say that Jake, you really disappointed me and hurt my feelings.”







 “Honestly, I’m really sorry.”







 “It’s extremely callous to mock a woman just because she’s a…
 little older
 ,” Kara replies, now sounding more sad than clinical as her words buzz in my ears.







 “Kara, I’m deeply sorry for being so, umm, crass and stuff, but I swear I wasn't mocking you.”







 “Please, Jake, just be honest. I heard you, you were belittling me for being a mature woman.”







 Needing a second on belittling, I realize that from Kara’s point of view, she thinks I was joking about her being hot, like the actual thought of sleeping with her is so gross it’s worth using as an insult or something.







 “Kara, again, I swear I wasn’t mocking you. I know I was being rude and talking like a pig of a man, but in no way was I making fun. You really are an absolutely stunning woman.”







 “Oh yeah, so you were telling your best friend just how much you want to sleep with his mom?”







 “Well I mean obviously Adam doesn’t know I actually mean it,” I blurt out without thinking, desperate to make this beautiful MILF that I’ve longed for for so long understand that she’s hot, the thought of her thinking I think she’s ugly or something even worse than her knowing I lust for her.







 “What did you say?” Kara asks, sounding shocked.







 “I just…you know…I mean come on, you’re utterly gorgeous, Kara, a total babe. I’m happy to admit I was a piece of shit, but please don’t think I’d ever be laughing at you,” I reply, a lump forming in my throat as I lay more of my cards on the table.







 “You sound serious, Jake. Are you really saying that you find me…desirable?”







 “Of course. You can’t not know how hot you are, Kara, surely?”







 “I…well. Thank you, Jake. It means a lot to know you weren’t making fun of me, consider yourself welcome again in my house. I’d better go now, bye,” Kara says, sounding distant and lost in thought, the phone going quiet while I sit there holding it, replaying our short conversation over and over, the horrible feeling of guilt I’ve had since the incident replaced by a kind of weird awkwardness at having just admitted to my best friend’s mom that I think she’s hot. Although on the whole, it still feels like an upgrade.







* * *







 The next day, glad to be able to see Adam on his home turf again, I swing around, surprised when I see his car is gone, having texted back and forth earlier and thinking he was going to be home.







 Walking in through the open garage door and knocking on the inner door that leads into the house, it’s answered a moment later by Kara, her hair loose and flowing, her face gorgeous as she smiles warmly at me and my eyes quickly take her in, unable to help myself as she stands there leaning against the doorway, a tight crop top hugging her chest, her large breasts filling it to capacity, two beacons telling me exactly where her nipples are, her midriff exposed and flawless, her toned and tanned skin glistening with the lightest sheen of perspiration, a tiny pair of the unfortunately named boyshorts clinging to her, the bulge of her mons right there before me as I swallow hard, her shapely legs glowing too as I force myself to look back up into her eyes.







 “Hi, Jake, everything ok?” Kara asks in the sort of bubbly tones I’m usually used to pre-event.







 “Uh, yeah. Yourself?”







 “Totally, come on in,” Kara replies, turning and walking animatedly into the house, her ass nothing less than amazing, the boyshorts basically a second skin, hiding nothing, her plump peach making my cock ache as I step inside.







 “I was just doing my exercises,” Kara explains as she grabs a towel and dabs at her face and shoulder before moving down to pat at her stomach and then thighs, leaning forward as she does so, my view down her crop top making me stifle a grunt of lust, her cleavage deep and arousing, Kara taking her time, patting all the way down her calves, jiggling as she dries herself, my cock unable to take any more and swelling, my hands in my pockets as I try to reposition him without being too obvious, Kara smiling at me, her eyes flitting over my crotch knowingly and approvingly, her figure stunning in the light streaming through the window.







 “Uhh, do you know where Adam is?” I ask, focussing on her face, my cock throbbing behind my hand as I hold it against myself to avoid making a tent.







 “It’s the neighbor again, they needed a car but this time I said Adam could lend his, but no way anyone but him is driving his baby, so he’ll be out for a little while playing chauffeur. But I told him not to worry you as I thought it would be a good chance for you and me to have a little talk. That made him happy, he’s keen for everything to go back to how it was.”







 “Sure, I’d like that too.”







 “Great, so come, sit with me and we can chat,” Kara replies with a smile, turning and walking into her living room as I follow, settling down on the couch and patting the spot next to her, her crossed legs phenomenal, her skin so sensual as I take my spot next to hers, my cock hard and awkward as I sit down.







 “So…” Kara says, deliberately trailing off as she watches me with a grin while I sit there, hands palm down on my thighs, feeling kinda rigid and trying to relax.







 “Haha, yeah. So…” I counter.







 “You’d like things to go back to how they were, Jake? Is that right?”







 “Yeah.”







 “I can see how you might, but I’m really not sure that’s ever going to be possible,” Kara says, looking at me with a ‘what you gonna do?’ expression.







 “Ah?”







 “Yeah, I think this is kinda one of those toothpaste out of the tube situations…” Kara says, trailing off again and watching me, her head propped in her hand as she leans against the back of the couch, turned to me, her body amazing, her natural feminine smell after a mild workout driving me crazy.







 “For what’s it’s worth, once again: I’m genuinely sorr-”







 “I don’t mean in that sense,” Kara says, cutting me off softly and recrossing her legs, “I understand the context now of what you said, and in no way am I feeling hurt anymore.”







 “I’m glad.”







 “But it leaves me in the predicament that I now know how you feel about me…in the
 sexual
 sense,” Kara continues, her last words making my cock tingle and twitch, her eyes watching mine, her smile alluring, “It was easy to be angry when I thought the strong, virile young man was laughing at me behind my back, but to understand he was serious sent me reeling with all kinds of…
 other
 feelings.”







 Swallowing, I watch her lips moving as she talks, so soft and supple looking.







 “Since Adam’s father left me in what can only be described as a scorched earth fashion, I’ve been fairly soured on men, loving only my Adam and thinking very fondly of you, Jake, seeing you as one of the few good guys until the other day, but now that I understand, I’m willing to admit that I’ve sometimes looked at you in the…
 sexual
 sense too,” She says, pausing to study my reaction, my eyebrows lifting high and my mouth hanging as I hear my ultimate MILF crush admit to seeing more as more than just her son’s best friend, my cock throbbing urgently now, aching with plump fullness.







 “My self-esteem has been a bit shattered since my ex walked out on us, but seeing what you meant made me feel a glow I haven’t in a long while, so I’m wondering, would you indulge me in answering a few questions?” Kara asks, leaning in a little, her scent in my lungs and her eyes hypnotizing mine, her soft lips moving in slow motion as I drink her in, nodding silently.







 “Thank you, Jake. So, I guess my obvious one first, have you ever fantasized about me?”







 “Yeah,” I admit in a low voice, staring back at her, my head giddy, barely able to believe this is real life right now, feeling more heightened and sexually aware than even when I lost my virginity.







 Biting her lip, Kara takes a moment on my answer, her eyes slowly looking me up and down, openly enjoying her view before leaning in a little closer, her glistening lips so soft.







 “And have you ever…
 jerked off
 while thinking about me?”







 “Yeah,” I manage to whisper, my face red with heat and arousal, the air thick with need.







 “Often?”







 “Yeah.”







 “And what do you imagine while you’re touching yourself? What do you do with me?”







 “I…it depends, lots of different stuff, really,” I admit, still reeling from the fact that this is reality.







 “Do you remember the last time you jerked off while thinking about me?”







 “Yeah.”







 “When was it?” Kara asks in a low purr, leaning in closer.







 “Yesterday,” I finally admit.







 “After we spoke on the phone?” Kara asks, biting her lip and recrossing her legs, her nipples looking more erect in her crop top.







 “Yeah.”







 “And how did it play out? Tell me how it happened,” Kara purrs in a low husky whisper, her voice like honey, making me forget about everything except the two of us here, now, on the couch staring into each other's eyes.







 “It, ah, it turned out you were calling from my drive and you knocked on my door and I let you in.”







 “Ah ha, go on,” Kara says, her voice silky with seduction.







 “You were wearing a short skirt and no underwear and I invited you up into my room and we started kissing.”







 “Mmm, go on,” Kara whispers, a hand reaching over and resting on my thigh, inches from my bulge, a flurry of butterflies launching through my lower abdomen.







 “You…ah…you reached into my pants and felt how hard I was while I rubbed you.”







 “You mean sort of like this?” Kara asks in a purr, her hand sliding down the top of my pants and grasping my red hot rock hard shaft, making me gasp with excitement and surprise, Kara watching me with a smile as she starts to jerk me off, her other hand opening my fly and freeing my cock and her stroking hand.







 “Ah…yeah…ahhh….wow, yeah,” I gasp, her breasts jiggling as she strokes my length, watching me closely and grinning.







 “And what happened then after I found out just how big and hard you were?” She asks, her hand slowly sliding up and down, up and down, my precome lubricating her strokes, her other hand massaging my balls, my body tingling with pleasure.







 “I ah…I…I laid you down and we started fucking.”







 “Mmm, you mean this big, hard cock I’m currently jerking off was inside my tight little pussy?”







 “Yeah,” I gasp, Kara's strokes getting faster, my head spinning the entire time.







 “And did you come inside me?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You came inside me? This big, hard cock filled me with come?” Kara asks again, her strokes faster, her words rapidly driving me to the edge.”







 “Yeah, yeah.” I pant.







 “You came for me? You came for me, Jake? You gave me your hot young load?” Kara purrs, ginning as she watches my face contort as she goes faster and faster.







 “Yeah, yeah. Yeah ooohh fuck, fuck yes, fuck yes!”
 I grunt as my orgasm hits, my come spurting and splashing over Kara’s crop top, soaking the fabric, bucking and grinding on the couch as her skilled hands drain me completely, Kara smiling as she watches me explode all over her, her own face flushed, spurt after spurt erupting from me, her touch so electric as I writhe in ecstasy.







 Slowing down to a stop, Kara gently lets go of my length, her eyes locked with mine as she sucks the semen from her fingers, licking her lips while I just sit there, practically floating in the afterglow.







 “Thank you very, very much, Jake. You’ve made a woman feel extremely sexy, there’s no doubting that your big, amazing cock was happy to see me.”







 Looking at her, all I can do at the moment is nod, my face glowing hot.







 “Obviously, we can’t ever let Adam know about this.”







 “Yeah.”







 “I’m going to go and get cleaned up now, I appear to have handsome young man seed all over me, but I’m glad we could have this talk, Jake. Adam should be back any minute, he was only doing a small errand with the neighbor,” Kara purrs as she gets up from the couch, her words making me get up to hide my spent cock in case he chooses that moment to walk in.







 With Adam soon returning the day becomes normal in the most surreal sense, the image of his mom jerking me off and smiling as she watches me explode at the forefront of my mind and still in my head as I say my goodbyes later that day and return home, Kara’s standard peck on the cheek as I leave suddenly feeling so different, so much heavier with potential.







* * *







 The next day, home alone and doing a lot of not much, I hear a knock on the door, opening it to reveal Kara, standing there in a long coat, covering her body.







 “Hi, Kara,” I say, looking back at her car to see if Adam’s with her.







 “Just me, I’m afraid,” Kara chuckles, “May I come in?”







 “Sure,” I say, moving aside as Kara steps in.







 “I didn't see either of your parents' cars?”







 “No, I’m here alone for the day,” I reply, closing the door, and cutting off the outside world’s view of the two of us.







 Nodding, Kara takes off her long coat and hangs it on a hook, revealing an even smaller crop top than the one she was wearing yesterday and the shortest,
 shortest
 skirt ever, her plump, sexy butt cheeks peeking a little, my cock instantly growing as I remember telling her about my latest fantasy with her as she turns to face me, biting her lip with her hands on her hips, her sex barely covered with the fabric, her long shapely legs bare and perfect.







 “So…you going to invite me up to your room, Jake?”







 Rock hard and throbbing, I nod with a lump in my throat and motion to the stairs, “After you.”







 Accentuating her movements, Kara slinks up the stairs like its a catwalk, my mouth dropping open as I look up and follow, her ass bare and right there for me to see, glimpses and flashes of her pussylips teasing me as she strides upwards, my fingers trembling as I hold the banister, Kara’s lack of underwear burned merrily into my brain.







 Looking over her shoulder with a seductive look, obviously enjoying every moment of this, Kara winks, her eyes lingering on my bulge before continuing to the top of the stairs.







 Joining her, my lust starting to override my nervousness, I take her willing hand and lead her to my room, warm from the sun spilling through the window.







 Sitting on my bed, Kara sits beside me, her bare thigh against mine, her legs together but the small triangle of her pubes visible, the skirt doing about as much good as a belt for modesty, her nipples erect and bulging, her crop top containing no bra underneath, my body glowing with heat.







 “What was it that happened next? I think you kissed me or something?” Kara purrs, looking at me with a mischievous grin.







 Swallowing one more time, I turn fully to her and cup her chin in my hand, drinking in her eyes, Kara staring back expectantly.







 Leaning in, I press my lips to hers, hers so soft and sweet, fragrant and seductive, my hand sliding to the back of her head and holding her as we kiss, Kara’s hands running up my chest and holding my shoulders, the two of us kissing like it’s our first time, softly and slowly at first but with increasing need and heat as we explore each other, my cock burning in my pants, my free hand sliding up Kara’s chest and caressing her heavy breasts through the crop top, her nipples so erect, Kara moaning into my mouth as I tease them, her own hand sliding down my chest and over my stomach, another flurry of butterflies twitching as her fingers begin to unbutton my jeans, my cock twitching from her proximity.







 Moving from her breasts to between her thighs as her hand releases and grasps my shaft, my fingers slide up and down her slit, soaking wet and slippery, dipping inside her as I feel her heat, Kara groaning softly as she feels a man’s touch for the first time in forever, rubbing her clit, a firm little pea of need, her hand jerking me off, her other rubbing my balls, the two of us squirming with pleasure at the other’s touch.







 Fingering her, her sex so tight and hot, Kara pumps my shaft, slick with precome, my hips thrusting into her, desperate for more, her own hips bucking as I slide two fingers deeper and deeper inside her, her pussy squeezing them, feeling it throb hotly, her walls velvet soft.







 Standing up before her, I drop my pants and boxers, my cock pulsating in her hands as she jerks me off, my length now pointing at her face, my fingers glistening with her juices as I run them across her lips, Kara licking her own flavor from my digits, looking up at me, her face flushed.







 Holding her head, I guide it towards my cock, eager to fuck her mouth, Kara smiling with a purr.







 “Mmm, going a little off script hey?” She jokes as she pumps my shaft a few more times before opening her mouth and wrapping her hot, soft lips around my girth, making me shudder with pleasure, her eyes locked with mine as I stroke her head and pump into her mouth, Kara sucking deep and hard, her hand cradling my heavy balls, my hand reaching down to lift her crop top, exposing her fat nipples, erect and sensitive, caressing them and their breasts, heavy and supple.







 Fucking her mouth, the wet sounds filling the warm room, her stare turning me on so fucking much I soon feel my balls tingling and lifting, Kara feeling the change with her mouth and hands, her gaze becoming more intense and mischievous as she speeds up, goading me to finish deep down her throat.







 Exclaiming loudly, I give her what she wants, holding her head as I explode hotly down her throat, my cock pulsating madly, each throb another squirt of hot semen flooding her, Kara swallowing and gagging, taking it all, her eyes never leaving mine as she watches me empty myself inside her, holding her tight as I give her every last drop, my legs shaking as the best orgasm I’ve ever had rocks through me.







 Panting and gasping, I stand there on sea legs, watching as she slides her mouth from my length, kissing it, her lips glistening with saliva and semen, her eyes twinkling back at me, slowly stroking my wilting cock.







 “I don’t remember you coming down my throat in yesterday’s fantasy, Jake?” Kara whispers with a grin.







 “Like you said, we went a little off-script.”







 “Haha, I can’t wait to see what’s next then, now that
 anything
 is possible,” She replies, her fingertips caressing my freshly juiced balls.







 Leaning down, I press my lips to hers, our tongues flickering and tangling around each other as she lightly strokes my cock and balls, holding her head as we make out, my other hand sliding down to grope and cradle her breasts before continuing down over her stomach, my fingers walking through her soft pubes, slippery with her juices, before coming to her hot sex, her slit sopping wet as I run a finger up and down its soft length, Kara’s thighs spreading as I dip a finger into her, feeling her heat soak into my finger, Kara pushing her pelvis forward urgently, wanting my finger deeper, holding my head as I hold hers, our kiss intensifying, her pussy trickling with need on my bed, her musk filling my nostrils and making my mouth water.







 Leaning in, my hand on the back of her head, I guide her backward onto my bed, Kara purring as my mouth moves from hers to her throat and neck, kissing and nuzzling, nipping playfully at her earlobe, her arms going over her head as I tug her crop top off, her heavy breasts rocking as she lays under me.







 My mouth exploring further down, I kiss and flick her nipples with the tip of my tongue, Kara stroking my hair as my head continues down over her taut yet soft stomach, lifting her tiny skirt and exposing her sex as I sink to my knees on my floor, Kara legs spread wide with me between them, her glistening pussy begging to be tasted as I hold her thighs and kiss teasingly around her lips, feeling her grind and buck with urgency, needing my mouth on her clit.







 Licking her slit from bottom to top, I taste her, slick and delicious, a shudder and pleasure and anticipation shaking her as I stop at her clit, my tongue lingering as I press her little pink jellybean before circling it, Kara's fingers gripping my hair, her back arching and her sex pressing into my face, her downy pubes tickling my nose as I start to eat her pussy, relishing her taste, holding her thighs and pulling her into me, feasting on her with increasing lust, her body making mine buzz as her sounds of pleasure drive me insane, her purring with ecstasy music to my ears, my balls tingling and my shaft twitching, her soft thighs caressing the sides of my head as she squirms and writhes in delight.







 “Ohhh god, oh god yes. It feels so good, it feels so fucking good the way you eat my pussy, Jake. Mmmm, you like it? You like eating my pussy?”
 Kara whispers in a husky voice, holding my hair and looking down into my eyes, her breasts shaking as she twitches in pleasure.








 “Mmmm-hmmm,”
 I reply, sucking her clit in answer, making her jolt as I make its nerves dance with bliss, sliding a hand from her thigh to start teasing her slit, dipping two fingers inside her, her pussy soaking wet, my chin glistening with her lust as I curl my fingers and piston them slowly in time with my mouth, Kara’s increasing grip on my hair telling me she likes it, her face screwing up as she starts panting, her mouth agape, her breasts shaking as her breathing becomes ragged.







 Her thighs squeezing my head, Kara’s moans become louder and louder, her head tilted right back, her mouth open and panting at the ceiling, her fingers clinging to me tightly as I piston into her, my lips wrapped around her clit, sucking and stimulating, my tongue rubbing and circling it.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes, Jake! I’m coming! I’m coming!”
 Kara gasps as her orgasm hits, her body shaking in climax as she grips me tight with thighs and hands, grinding and bucking her sex into my mouth, a fresh warm explosion drenching my fingers and chin as she succumbs to the pleasure, wave after wave of ecstasy flowing through her as she coats my bed in her warm lust, tasting her orgasm, holding her close and riding her orgasm with my face, watching her breasts shake as she twitches and convulses with release.







 Her grip on my head going slack, she melts on my bed, her chest heaving, her mouth still agape as she stares down at me, her eyes half closed like she’s fighting off sleep, her chest heaving.








 “That…that was incredible,”
 She whispers, her voice cracking, stroking my face with a shaking hand.







 “So you didn’t mind me going off-script again?” I ask softly with a grin as I get to my feet, my cock raging once again, throbbing urgently.








 “Mmmm, not at all,”
 She replies, biting her lip as she sees my erection, her hands running up and down her body, rubbing her breasts and opening and closing her legs in excitement,
 “I wonder what’s going to happen next?”
 She adds, smiling as I scoop her up and move her fully onto the bed before crawling on top of her, my body above hers but not touching yet, her hands caressing my arms and shoulders, her stunning eyes locked with mine, my cock able to feel the heat of her sex, just inches from my glans, Kara spreading her legs without being asked, knowing from the look of utter need on my face that I’m going to fuck her now.







 Leaning my head in, I press my lips to hers, Kara tasting herself and purring, my body still held aloft from hers with my arms, her fingers squeezing them appreciatively as I move my hips, my cock making contact with her burning pussy, pushing until my knob slides slowly inside, the heat from her sex making me gasp into her mouth as her body slowly takes my thick length, Kara moaning as I fill her with cock, her hands moving down to my lower back, her legs spread wide as she accommodates me, her sex the softest, smoothest pussy I’ve ever been inside, my entire length tingling with pleasure as her tight walls massage and grip my girth, our kisses becoming increasing feverish as my thrusts speed up in tempo, her soft thighs rubbing mine as I plunge deeply into her again and again.







 Fucking her on my bed, never imagining in my wildest fantasies that I would actually ever get to be with my ultimate MILF crush, the room fills with the creaks and shaking of the bed’s frame as I lower myself onto her, fucking her harder now, Kara grunting with every thrust, looking up at me with total lust as she holds my ass, her large breasts shaking with every pump, her tight pussy squeezing and gripping my length in its velvet-vice grasp.







 My hands sliding down, I scoop them under her ass, gripping her tight as I bury my head into her neck and shoulder, pumping harder and harder into her, my cock and balls buzzing, her feet rubbing my calves as she wraps her legs around me, holding me close as I fill her with my long, thick length, biting at my ear and purring how much she loves me fucking her, her words making my entire body shiver with arousal.







 Her arms moving up to my shoulders, Kara grips me tightly as she starts to shudder in orgasm, her tight pussy contracting rapidly again and again around my shaft, gasping and moaning into my ear as she climaxes, her sex soaking my length and balls as she bites and nips at me, lost to the orgasm, her body red hot as I continue to plunge into her, the bed shaking wildly now.







 My own orgasm close, Kara feels my length starting to pulsate and holds me tighter, flexing her sex even as it still twitches in post-orgasm, her soft lips next to my ear.







 “Give it to me, Jake, I can feel him jerking! He wants to explode in me, let him! I want to feel your come gushing inside me! Come for me, Jake, come for me!” Kara purrs into my ear, her words feeling like a physical action as they make my entire body tighten and my orgasm hits ready or not.







 Grunting wildly, holding her ass tight as I ram into her, I come harder than ever before, my cock throbbing and pulsating rapidly, my length spasming as it shoots spurt after spurt of hot semen deep into her, flooding her tight MILF pussy with my load, Kara gasping as she feels how much I have for her, splashing against her walls and filling her with young man’s come, my balls tight as they empty, grunting into her neck, her nails in my back as I give her everything I’ve got, the bed threatening to collapse as I writhe and thrust in pleasure, Kara taking it all, biting at my neck and shoulder as I give her the biggest load I've ever given anyone.







 Remaining on top and inside her, I lift my head and kiss her smiling, satisfied lips, our kisses much calmer now, our bodies throbbing in the afterglow, her sex hot and gripping my pulsating, even as it wilts, length.







 “As good as the fantasy?” Kara asks softly, stroking my back with her fingertips.







 “A million times better,” I answer, rolling over with her in my arms, Kara now on top of me, our naked skin feeling so good as it touches.







 Resting her head on my chest, Kara closes her eyes while I stroke her hair, her breathing soft and content, her lips a little muffled as she speaks from my chest.







 “This is easily the best I’ve felt
 for years,
 Jake. You’ve no idea. Thank you.”







 “My pleasure. Literally.”







 “Mmm, yes it was, wasn’t it?” Kara responds, her voice getting drowsier, her hands on my arms, holding me as she drifts off to sleep, my hands caressing her, an involuntary grin plastered across my face, my own body pretty sure that this is the best that I’ve felt in years too, or more like ever.







 Lying there with this beautiful MILF dozing on top of me, the warm sun on our bodies as it filters in through the window, I close my eyes and enjoy the moment, soon joining Kara in a midday snooze.







* * *







 Waking up an unknown amount of time later, the sun still on my body although the shadows have moved somewhat, I glance over to see Kara, lying on her stomach next to me, her eyes looking at mine as she sees I’ve woken up.







 “Hello sleepyhead, I had to hop off you, he was poking me in the stomach,” Kara says in a sweet whisper, her eyes pointing to my cock, throbbing with fullness.







 Grinning, I take a look at her, Kara having lost the skirt at some point, her bare ass two stunning mounds dividing her thighs from her back, her feminine curves sensual and very arousing.







 “You like what you see?” She asks, wriggling her hips and making her rump jiggle, the movements hypnotic, her ass looking so fucking perfect.







 “Very much, yeah,” I respond unnecessarily, the jerking of my cock from her jiggling surely clue enough.







 “Well, I know yesterday’s fantasy script has come to its conclusion, but I do wonder if you’ve got any other scripts in your head that maybe you’d like to make real?” Kara asks, shaking her hips again, her ass jiggling in a way that makes my mouth water.







 My body heating up, I sit up and move over to her, kissing the backs of her legs, my hands all over her, her skin so smooth and flawless, making my way higher, spreading her thigh as I kiss them, getting between her legs, my mouth moving to her inner thighs, Kara sighing happily as she feels my lips explore her, my hands sliding up to knead, massage and caress her ass, so perfect and plump.







 Teasing her, I bite and nip at her cheeks, Kara giggling and shaking her butt, playing back, my hands spreading her ass and revealing her perfect little butthole, a tiny pink button, Kara's hands gripping the blanket in anticipation, my mouth moving slowly ever closer, Kara’s legs spreading wider, hearing her excitement.







 Lapping at her pussy, I pretend it's all I’m after, dipping my tongue inside her and tasting her sweet musk once again, still massaging her ass, Kara arching her back, making it easier for me to suck her sex, a sudden gasp escaping her as my mouth lifts and licks at her asshole, my tongue teasing her sphincter, her knuckles going white as she grips the blanket, her reaction feeling t]like that of someone who has never been rimmed before, the thought I could be her first exciting as I give this stunning MILF a pleasure she’s never experienced before.







 Her head turning from side to side, trying to look at what’s happening over her shoulders, she grunts and gasps in ecstasy as I lick her asshole, my hands gripping her plump ass cheeks, her toes curled and her thighs tensing as the sensations run through her, her sounds of pleasure driving me deeper, her writhing and squirming making my already hard cock ache with intensity, as hard as steel now.








 “Oh my fucking god, oh Jesus oh fuck, oh fucking fuck yes,”
 Kara pants into the blankets, her sex trickling with fresh lust as I eat her ass, her arousal arousing me in a constant feedback loop, my need soon taking over.







 Kissing up her back, I get on top of her, Kara panting as I kiss her shoulder and position my cock between her cheeks, both of us knowing what’s coming next.







 “Oh god, oh god yes! Fuck it, Jake! Fuck my ass!”
 Kara gasps desperately, lifting her butt into my burning cock, eager to have me inside her.







 Needing no further invitation, I wrap my arms under her, holding her shoulders as I press my knob into her asshole, pushing harder as I feel her ring give, my length slowly sliding into her tightest of holes, the bother of us grunting with pleasure, her asshole so tight and so hot, my entire shaft humming with sensitivity, Kara shuddering underneath me, her face red, her mouth agape as I start to plunge deeper into her asshole, her rump pressed into my abdomen, the slap of our fucking filling the room as I take her ass, the bed shaking as I fuck my best friend’s mom in the ass, her grunts and gasps an aphrodisiac I don’t need, but driving me faster and deeper, her body gripping my girth so tight.







 “You like it? You like my cock deep inside your ass?
 ” I ask her in guttural grunts, my mouth behind her ear as I ride her, sliding one hand down to wedge it under her, my fingers finding the bulge of her mons and clit and rubbing, our weight pressing down, Kara getting stimulated from the front and back now, her face getting redder.







 “Fuck yes, Jake, fuck yes, it feels so good! I can feel you filling my ass!”
 Kara gasps, twitching as my fingers set her clit alight.







 Fucking and rubbing her harder, her asshole’s grip on my girth never letting up, I feel her start to shake, her moans becoming grunts, her orgasm hitting a moment later, her pussy gushing onto my hand as I pound her asshole, Kara panting and talking unintelligibly, her pleasure and lust making her words indecipherable.







 Holding on as long as I can, the waves of pleasure surging through her make her tense her asshole, its grip too good to resist, my own body shaking as my orgasm hits, slamming into Kara’s tight ass, my rock-hard cock pulsating madly as it explodes deep inside he, flooding her asshole with come, filling her with my load, Kara’s orgasm going even wilder as she feels my hot explosion deep within her, gripping her tightly, the two of us thrashing on the bed, her asshole getting stuffed like never before, her tight body draining me of every last drop, gasping with pleasure into her ear, telling her how good she feels as I spurt again and again inside her.







 Totally and utterly spent, I collapse on top of her, my cock jerking in the aftermath still inside her, both of us red-faced and panting, kissing her face, hot and slick with perspiration, Kara purring underneath me, gyrating her hips, the two of us locked together.







 “Mmmm, such an intense orgasm. If I’d known I would have been ready for that years ago,” Kara whispers from underneath me.







 “The ass-eating? I thought that might have been your first time.”







 “Not just that, the rest of the butt-stuff too. Amazing to still experience new things with such a handsome, well-hung young stud.”







 “That was your first anal?” I ask, genuinely surprised.







 “Uh-huh, but I’m hoping it won’t be my last. You’ve made me come multiple times today in a way that I’ve never felt before. I spent so long avoiding men I forgot just how amazing a good fucking can be.”







 Feeling pretty chuffed at being considered an amazing fuck, I slide out of Kara and lay next to her, Kara getting in close, our bodies entwined, her hand rubbing my chest.







 “I know with Adam being your best friend that it adds a layer of complication to things, but if you like the idea of the two of us secretly making each other feel
 really great
 sometimes, I’d be willing to give that a go,” Kara says, her eyes looking deep into mine, her smooth skin pressed to me, her curves making my balls hum with primal need.







 “Like a…friend’s with benefits thing?”







 “Yeah, friends with
 secret
 benefits. No one else needs to know you make me come harder than any man before,” Kara replies with a smile, my ego feeling well and truly massaged. What do you say? Want to see what other amazing things you can show me between the sheets?”







 Already knowing the answer, I cup Kara’s chin and lean in to kiss her, our bodies tingling as the most exciting period of my life begins, my MILF fantasy now an ongoing reality!







END
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