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Jacob sat
on the foot of his bed, fuming. He was on summer break, home from
college, and he couldn’t go outside because he was grounded.
Grounded!
He thought, and then
I’m
nineteen. It was
surreal. He was supposed to be working out to prepare for the next
football season.

It was
all Donna’s fault. Donna
was the one who’d caught him masturbating with a pair of her
underwear wrapped around his shaft. If he wanted her to keep quiet
about it, she told him he’d have to do anything she asked of him.
The first requirement had been voluntary exile to his room. She
said that more demands would be forthcoming.

Even
pissed off, thinking about Donna got him hard. Jacob wished that
he’d had another pair of her panties. Touching those with his cock
was like touching her pussy.

Donna was a
close friend of his mother’s. She was always coming over, and would
always look after the house when Jacob’s parents were out. Jacob
had a sneaking suspicion that she liked to torture him.

Jacob brought
the image of her tits to mind. He’d caught a glimpse of those
puppies once as she stepped out of the shower. She’d forgotten to
close the door to the bathroom.

He fell
back on the bed and stared at the ceiling. Maybe I could sneak out
tonight, He thought. His
parents were gone for a few hours, and he thought Donna might be
too busy to notice he’d slipped out. He smiled; maybe he’d get in
touch with an old girlfriend to see if she was up for some
fun.

His
bedroom door opened. Jacob quickly rolled onto his stomach to hide
his erection. Donna came in. He felt himself get harder looking at
her body.

“How are we
feeling now?” Donna said. There was a small smile on her full
lips.

“Umm... Sorry?”
Jacob ventured. He could smell her perfume, and it was making it
difficult to think.

“Not good
enough, mister,” Donna said,” And don’t even think about sneaking
out tonight. It wasn’t that long ago I was your age.” She smiled
sweetly at him, “Besides, I’ve decided to stay in and have a few
friends over. Your mom already said it was okay to have them by, so
don’t even think about complaining to her.”

Donna’s
smile broadened at the look of disappointment on Jacob’s face.
Jacob watched her ass jiggle as she turned around and left, closing
the door behind her. With a sigh, Jacob turned over onto his back.
This time, he didn’t just stare at the ceiling. Instead, he undid
his pants, pulled them down past his balls, and started stroking
himself to the image of Donna’s ass.

It wasn’t
long after he heard his parents leave that the doorbell rang. The
muffled noises of women talking to and greeting each other filtered
up to him. Groaning, Jacob grabbed his pillow and jammed it over
his face. He knew they were going to be talking and laughing,
probably getting a little drunk. And he was going to have to sit
inside and listen to it all the whole time.

As he lay
there, Jacob began to wonder. He’d never actually seen any of
Donna’s friends. Were they MILFs like she was? Even though he’d
masturbated not that long ago, he felt his cock begin hardening
again at this new idea.

His
stomach rumbled, giving Jacob the perfect excuse to go downstairs
and have a look at these other women. Half way to the bedroom door,
he stopped. Looking down at himself, he saw that he just had on a
hoodie and a normal pair of jeans. If they were all MILFs, he
didn’t want them seeing him like this. What was the point of being
in good shape if you couldn’t show it off?

Quickly,
he grabbed a tighter pair of jeans and a muscle shirt and threw
them on. The pants were tight enough that the outline of his
semi-hard cock was apparent.

Stealing
downstairs, he moved past the den where they were all sitting
around talking and laughing. Counting Donna, there were four women.
Jacob felt a pain as his cock got harder. They were all at least as
fuckable as Donna. He couldn’t believe it. Donna looked up and saw
him.

“What are you
doing down here, Jacob?” Donna said.

The other women
turned to see him. One or two smiled, while they all looked him up
and down. A few giggled when they saw the erection he was trying in
vain to hide.

“Your son is so
handsome, Donna,” one woman said.

“Oh, he’s
not my son. He’s the son of the people who own this place,
actually,” Donna replied, never taking her eyes off Jacob, “But
yes, he is a handsome young man. I think his opinion of us is
pretty obvious.”

They all
tittered, covering their mouths and blushing. Jacob’s mouth had
gone dry, and he knew his face was probably red as a tomato.

“Oh, don’t
worry, boy,” another woman said, “We take it as a compliment. You
should, too.”

“You’re
probably hungry,” Donna said, “Come and sit. We have some finger
food here on the coffee table.”

“Right here!” A
blonde woman wearing tight pants said. She moved over on the couch,
making space for him.

Jacob sat down.
He reached forward and grabbed a sandwich. It was halfway to his
mouth when he felt fingertips run along the length of his cock. He
jumped. All the women laughed again.

“He’s
still so hard!” The blonde said, not taking her fingers off Jacob’s
stiff cock, “I’m
Caroline, by the way. Nice to meet you.” She rubbed his cock some
more in place of a handshake.

“Jesus,
Caroline,” Donna said, setting down her glass, “I told him to come
down so that I could get some use out of that hard cock of
his.”

“What?” Jacob
said, surprise on his face.

“Oh, Jacob,
I’ve seen you looking at me. Why do you think I leave the bathroom
door open so much when I’m showering? Don’t you like these?” Donna
ran her hands over her full breasts.

Jacob felt his
body shiver. His hard cock hurt so much, then, trapped in his
pants.

Donna must have
noticed his discomfort. Sliding off her chair, she slinked over on
her hands and knees until she was in front of Jacob, then she went
into a kneeling position.

“Poor
boy, that must hurt so much. Here, let me help you with that.”
Donna said.

Caroline
reluctantly stopped rubbing his cock as Donna reached up. She undid
the button and pulled down the zipper. With a couple yanks, she’d
pulled his pants down at little. Jacob sucked in a breath through
his teeth as she reached into his boxers and grabbed his stiff
shaft. With a tug, it was free of his underwear, springing
up.

Jacob grabbed
the couch cushions in a white-knuckled grip as Donna slipped her
fingers around the base of his shaft. Her fingers felt a little
cool against his hot member. She gave him a squeeze. Jacob made a
noise like “Nng” as precum seeped out of the tip of his cock in
response.

“Oooh,”
Caroline said, her eyes fixed on Jacob’s member, “Let me, Donna.
Please?”

“Fine,” Donna
said.

Caroline
grabbed her blonde hair and threw it back over one shoulder. Donna
held Jacob’s cock in place as Caroline opened her mouth and put it
over the head of his cock. Jacob jerked when he felt her tongue
slurp the precum away. Instead of pulling away, Caroline started
sucking, moaning around the thick shaft. Jacob closed his eyes at
the vibrations, tightening his grip on the couch cushion.

“That’s enough,
Caroline. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure you all get a turn with him.
But I’m first.”

When
Caroline pulled away, a pout on her lips, Donna looked up into
Jacob’s eyes and said, “You’re still grounded, mister. And you
still have to do what I say. Are you ready?”

Jacob knew he
didn’t have much choice, and not only because she was squeezing his
cock and slowly moving her hand up and down him, but because he so
badly wanted to fuck her. He would have done anything she’d
asked.

“Yes,” he
said.

“I am going to
get your cock nice and covered with my spit. If you come while I’m
sucking you off, you’re not going to be allowed out of your room
all summer,” she finished with another of her wicked smiles.

“Sounds good,”
Jacob said.

He wasn’t
so certain about that when she wrapped her lips around his shaft
and started sucking him even harder than Caroline had. It felt
amazing, but he wasn’t certain he’d be able to stop himself from
filling Donna’s pretty mouth with a big load of his cum.

It got
even worse when she started moving her lips up and down his length.
She went farther and farther down his shaft each time, until her
face touched his torso. No girl had ever been able to deepthroat
his entire cock before.
Looking at her lips straining around his girth made him want to
come so much.

Jacob twisted
his face and squinted as he felt the tip of her tongue slide around
the ridges of the head. It gave him a sensation not unlike
tickling, but it felt so good that his breath caught in his
throat.

“Be careful,
Donna,” the dark haired woman said, “If you keep sucking his cock
like that, you’re going to make him come.”

Donna took her
mouth off to reply, leaving Jacob’s spit-covered dick feeling cold.
Grabbing her head with both hands, he shoved her lips back down
around him. Energy arced through his body, and he started
skullfucking her, lifting his hips to jam his cock all the way in
each time.

She cupped his
balls the whole time, massaging them with her fingers. When he
finally stopped and she pulled her mouth off again, big strings of
her spit clung to his member and her lips. She wiped them away.

Donna gave the
dark haired MILF a look. “You were saying?”

Then she stood
up. “I am going to grab something from the bedroom. You girls keep
him good and hard for me while I’m gone. Be right back.” She left
the room.

Caroline pulled
off her shirt and bra, revealing hard nipples on perfectly round
tits. The dark haired woman switched seats to the couch, stripping
off all her clothes on the way over. Sitting beside him, she
grabbed his cock.

“I’m Dana,” she
said, “And I want to sit on your face.”

Jacob’s cock
jumped in his hand as he said, “Okay.”

 

Dana
grabbed his shoulders and pulled him into a lying position on the
couch. Caroline straddled his legs and leaned over his cock, which
was now between her big tits. Smiling, she pressed the soft flesh
together around his member and started using it to stroke him.
Jacob was mesmerized by this, not even noticing Dana standing up on
the couch, her feet on either side of his head.

Then her
ass was in his face. He could smell her wet pussy, and he felt more
precum trickle out of him and onto Caroline’s tits. Dana rested her
hands on Jacob’s abs as she shifted her position slightly. The lips
of her pussy pressed again Jacob’s face. Jacob grabbed the bottom
of each of her ass cheeks and spread them apart. Her pussy opened
up in front of him, and he saw how slick her hole already
was.

Sticking
his tongue out of his mouth, he jammed it as far into that sopping
hole as he could. He started using the tip to pleasure her, and he
felt Dana’s nails dig into his flesh. Figuring he’d found her
G-spot, he licked as fast as she could. Dana’s hips started jumping
on his face, grinding her pussy against him.

“Oh shit, I
think he’s going to make me come!” Dana said.

“I think
the taste of your pussy is really exciting him,” Caroline said,
“His cock just got harder.”

Dana’s reply
was a small scream. Her juices ran out of her cunt in a torrent
down Jacob’s face and into his mouth. He kept licking, and her
little scream turned into a big one. His cock felt like it was
electric as Caroline tried to massage it as quickly as she
could.

“Careful,
Caroline, don’t make him come or Donna will be pissed,” Dana said.
Jacob could feel her whole body trembling on him as she recovered
from the effects of her orgasm. He really was trying hard not to
cover Caroline’s impressive tits with his sticky cum at that
moment. He knew if he held out long enough, he’d get to fuck Donna
and maybe the others as well. That was worth the effort.

“Okay,
I’m back!” Donna said, “I see you’ve been keeping my Jacob
occupied.”

Dana got
off of Jacob’s face, which was all sticky with the juices from her
pussy. His tongue felt a little numb, he noticed. He forgot all
that when he looked over at Donna. She was completely naked. It was
even better than when he’d seen her after showering, because he
could take the time to take it all in. Her pussy was mostly shaved,
and her tits were even nicer than Caroline’s. She was also holding
a large, floppy dildo.

“Wow, Donna. He
must really want to fuck you. His cock got harder as he looked at
you.”

Jacob looked
down to Caroline’s magnificent cleavage. His cock was wedged
between her tits, the tops of which were all sticky with a clear
layer of his precum.

“I brought this
for whoever can’t wait for his cock. Here, Tanya, you take it.”
Donna threw the dildo to the last woman, a petite brunette who’d
brought her knees up to her chest and was slowly running one finger
up and down her pussy through her pants while she watched.

Caroline
took him in her mouth again as Donna walked over. Big globs of her
spit leaked down the sides of his shaft as she got him ready. When
Donna got there, Caroline stood up and went to the side.

“Now, young man,
I hope I don’t have to remind you not to come in my pussy. You’re
not allowed to come until I say so, no matter how tight it gets in
there,” Donna grabbed his chin with one hand and made him look up
into her eyes, “Do you understand me?”

Jacob
nodded.

“Get up and
take off your clothes,” Donna ordered.

He did as he
was told. While he was stripping down, Donna sat on the couch. She
put her feet on the cushions, grabbed her knees, and pulled them
back to her chest.

“I want some
nice, slow strokes to start with, okay?”

The other three
women came and variously sat or stood nearby so they could see.
Jacob noticed that Tanya and Caroline were both naked now, too.

Giving
his cock a couple quick strokes, he crouched down until it was on
level with Donna’s cunt. The first thing he noticed when the head
of his dick bumped into her was how warm she felt. The next thing
was how wet, then how tight. The biggest part of his cock was in
the tightest part of her pussy. The ring of her opening strained
around him, squeezing and relaxing in turns.

“Is he
stretching you out?” Tanya asked. She was standing with her legs
slightly apart, running the big head of the dildo back and forth
across her slit. The rubber was already wet.

“Umm, yes, he
feels nice and big,” Donna said. She grabbed Jacob’s ass and
started urging his cock deeper into her wet pussy. He watched as
inch after inch of his shaft disappeared into her. When she’d
pulled him in far enough for his cock to bump against the back, she
stopped. He pulled back out of her slowly. All eyes were on his
slick shaft and her pussy as her lips stretched back along his
length.

“Does her pussy
feel good?” Caroline asked, “Is it tight enough around that big
cock?”

Jacob responded
by pushing his fingers between Caroline’s legs and fingering her
hole. She was easily as wet as Donna, and she shuddered as Jacob
tickled her from the inside.

He gave
Donna a few more of those long, slow strokes she demanded. He had
to keep himself in check. The urge to fuck her brains out as fast
as he could was quickly overwhelming his ability to maintain
control. Trying to keep his mind occupied, he reached over and
started fingering Dana, who was sitting beside Donna on the
couch.

Dana
grabbed him by the wrist and shoved his fingers deeper into her
pussy. He used the tips of his fingers to stroke up and down both
Caroline and Dana’s walls at the same time. Each woman’s pussy
would clinch up and convulse around his fingers at the same
time Donna’s cunt
squeezed up around his dick.

Finally, Donna
said the word he’d been waiting to hear: “Faster.”

Immediately, he
pulled his cock out and rammed it back in hard enough for his balls
to make an audible slap against her ass. His fingers started moving
more quickly almost by themselves, tickling the women closer and
closer to orgasm.

“Let me in
there!” Tanya said.

Glancing over,
Jacob saw that she was busy stretching her pussy out with the big
dildo Donna had given her. She pulled it out, and he saw it was all
covered and wet with her juices. Caroline and Dana were sitting on
either side of Donna. Tanya found space for her feet so that she
was standing on the couch above Donna.

Bending over,
her tits resting just above Donna’s face, Tanya shoved her ass at
Jacob’s face.

Jesus,
I’m actually
pleasuring four women at the same time, he thought as he stuck out his tongue and
started running it through Tanya’s slit and into her wet
hole.

“Donna,”
Caroline said, her face twisting as her pussy clenched up around
Jacob’s fingers again, “I think you’ve had enough of this boy’s
cock. Aren’t you going to share?”

Just
then, Jacob felt Donna’s pussy begin a far more serious bout of
squeezing. He thought she was about to come. He redoubled his
efforts, the smacking of his balls on her ass from their fucking
getting faster.

He pulled
his face back for a moment so he could say, “Are you going to come
on my cock, Donna?”

Donna’s
breathing quickened as her cunt clenched around him, so tight he
almost had to hold still. In an effort to keep himself from coming,
Jacob fingered the women even harder, bringing Dana to a squealing
orgasm that sent her juices onto his hand.

“Okay, ladies.
I want you to all get on your knees and face the back of the
couch,” Jacob said as he pulled out of Donna.

“I like where
this is going,” Caroline said.

Soon he
was looking at a row of round MILF asses. Jacob grabbed Caroline by
the hips first. She’d been the one constantly demanding his cock,
so he figured he should reward her. While he fucked her, he started
fingerbanging Tanya, whose pussy was all wet from his
licking.

Jacob slowed
down, giving Caroline long, slow strokes that let him watch the
tightness of her cunt pull at his cock, trying to keep it from
leaving.

Caroline
pressed her face against the cushions and started rolling her hips
so that Jacob’s cock pushed deeper into her. She started moaning
like a little slut as she came on him, leaving his cock soaked.

“One down,”
Jacob said.

He gave his
cock a stroke before positioning himself behind Tanya. She’d only
experienced his tongue so far. As soon as she felt the tip of his
cock against her hole, she shoved her hips back, taking his entire
length into her. Jacob dug his fingers into her hips as he felt
himself harden.

Donna must have
seen the effort on his face. “Remember, you’re not allowed to come
until I let you.”

She wants me to please her friends before I can
come, he thought. That
in mind, he started giving Tanya’s tight cunt a pounding. It was
only a few strokes into this pounding that she came on him. He
could see the muscles in her back tighten as her orgasm overtook
her.

Fast as
he could manage, he withdrew from her pussy and gave Dana’s the
same treatment, pushing all the way in on the first stroke. When
she came on him, he realized it was her third orgasm of the
gangbang.

When
Jacob pulled out of Dana, he found Donna on her knees beside him. She grabbed his arm
and pulled him so that he faced her. Grabbing his shaft, she sunk
her lips down onto his cock. Her mouth moved up and down his dick
like a piston while her hand did the same.

She let his
dick out of her mouth long enough to say, “Give me that hot
load.”

Jacob grabbed
her head, pulling her even faster and harder. He could feel himself
get close to coming, the pressure building in his nuts and his dick
stiffening.

Donna stopped
moving when he came in her mouth. She let the first few spurts
shoot into her. The final couple spattered on her tits as she
pulled his cock out of her mouth and started jerking it.

“That was hot,”
Tanya said. The other three MILFs were sitting on the couch, where
they’d watched the whole thing happen.

Jacob shuddered
as Donna gave his rod a few final strokes to make sure she’d
emptied him completely, then let go of him. His shaft tingled and
his balls had already started to ache a little.

When Donna left
to go clean up and grab her clothes, the other woman started
talking to him.

“You should
come over to my house before the summer is out,” Caroline said, “I
need a nice deep dicking every now and then.”

“Just let me
know when your folks are out and I will come over and fuck the shit
out of you,” Dana said.

Tanya stood up
and whispered into his ear that she’d let him fuck her in the ass
if no one else was around. He felt his cock jolt a little at
that.

It wasn’t long
before Donna came back in. “Well, I think we’ve all had our fun.
Let these ladies get dressed and then get that nice, firm ass back
up to your room where you belong.”

Jacob’s jaw
dropped. “You mean I’m still grounded?”

“Are you
kidding?” Donna said, “With what we just did, I think I’ve got
enough to keep you up there your whole damn life. Unless you wants
your parents to find out?”

This set off a
round of laughter. Stooping over, Jacob grabbed his clothes.
Caroline gave him a slap on the ass.

As he went back
upstairs to his room, the talking and laughter back in the den
resumed as though all four MILFs hadn’t had their pussies
thoroughly fucked.
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