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GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM SENDS NUDES

By

LEO MICHAELS

I'd spent most of the day at my girlfriend Emily's house where she lives with her smoking hot mom, Chantelle, and was now relaxing on my bed at home, idly scrolling through my phone.

Emily had texted goodnight about half an hour ago so I assumed she was probably sleeping by now, my thoughts shifting from her to Chantelle, who had been even bubblier than normal, her extra good mood caused by a 'really nice guy' she's started seeing called James, her massive natural breasts bouncing about as she walked around her house, texting and smiling, her tight fitting clothes making me sneak a look whenever I knew Emily wouldn't catch me checking out her mom.

I was feeling a pang of envy for James, knowing that that lucky guy was getting to sleep with Chantelle, her body so amazing in clothes I could only fantasize what it must be like to get naked with her, to feel her huge breasts in my hands or slide them down to her plump but firm ass, her thick thighs spreading for me as I push the head of my cock between her slippery pussy lips, or her gorgeous eyes looking up at me as she slips her mouth over my glans.

Adjusting myself, my swelling cock getting uncomfortable in my boxers as thoughts of a naked and bent over Chantelle swim in my mind, my phone vibrates in my other hand as I get a text.

Looking at the screen, my eyebrows rise in mild surprise as I see it's from Chantelle.

Assuming she's asking me something innocuous like she usually is in her texts, I chuckle to myself at the timing, thinking about how as she was typing to me I was literally getting hard to her.

Opening the text my eyes shoot wide open and my jaw just about hits my chest.

Blinking a few times, sure that what I'm seeing can't be real, I pinch the screen and zoom in I can see it's definitely real, and it's definitely Chantelle.

My heart begins to beat faster as I look at the two photos she's just sent me, the first one showing her wearing a black lace bra and matching panties, her curvy body looking incredible, her smooth skin flawless, her long blonde hair draped over her shoulders, her big blue eyes staring into mine, her full lips slightly parted, a sensual beckoning expression on her face like something from a lingerie ad.

The second picture shows her lying on her stomach, her massive breasts pressed under her and mostly exposed, her legs bent up so her feet are in the air, her ankles crossed, her big ass cheeks peeking out from either side of the thin material of her thong, her eyes once again locked with mine through the camera, a mischievous smile on her face.

My cock raging hard now, my hand trembles as I hold the phone, unable to believe this is really happening, wondering what on Earth could have made her send me these photos before remembering her new guy's name is James and mine is Jake.

Holy shit, she's probably sexting with him right now or something and sent these to me by accident! I think to myself as my eyes remain glued to the pics, seeing Chantelle so sensual and erotic making my cock leak with need, my boxers ticking as my hard-on throbs to the beat of my heart, Chantelle's body getting me harder than I've ever been.

Should...should I tell her or act like I never got them? I wonder as I save them to my phone, suddenly terrified she might be able to delete them somehow from her, knowing that at some point she's going to realize what she did.

Deciding that I'll act like I'm already asleep and think of something to tell her in the morning, I'm about to jerk off to her photos when another message comes through, this time a video.

"Oh shit," I say to myself as I press play, the thumbnail of Chantelle on her bed in a fluffy robe telling me it's probably going to be sexual.

"Did you like those baby?" She says, her voice a sexy purr, "You've gone quiet so I'm guessing you did, haha. I took those pictures a little while ago though, so I thought you might like something from right now too," She adds, her hand going to the shoulder of her robe and slipping it off her body, my jaw dropping for the second time as her huge tits come into view, her nipples dark and hard, her breasts so big and round, her soft skin looking so smooth and touchable, my cock pulsating as I watch her strip.

She turns around and gets on all fours on her bed, looking over her shoulder as she pulls the robe down, showing her thick thighs and plump ass cheeks, her thong riding high between them, her ass so firm and juicy, my mouth watering as I stare at her, my hand sliding up my thigh and gripping my hardness, squeezing my aching cock as I watch her start to bend forward, my breath catching in my throat as she reaches back and slowly slides her thong to one side, exposing her pussy and asshole to me, knowing this display is not for me but unable to look away for all the money in the world, my cock burning hot in my hand as I stroke it.

"Mmm, there you go baby," She purrs, pulling the thong away from her pussy lips, opening them up so I can see inside her, her fingers spreading her pink hole open wider as she shows me how wet she is, her other hand reaching behind her and taking hold of her ass cheek, pulling it to the side so I can see her asshole, gyrating her hips, her movements hypnotic.

"I want you so bad baby, I can't wait to finally feel you inside me," She moans as the video ends, leaving me lying there, stroking my cock, my thumb hurriedly hitting play as I stare longingly at my girlfriend's mom's perfect pussy, so pink and wet.

Stroking, knowing it's not going to take long to blow with such hot material, I notice that she said 'finally' feel you inside me, like maybe she hasn't actually slept with James yet as another text appears under the video.

Did I make you hard?

Pausing in my strokes, I debate what to do, knowing the smart thing is to ignore the texts because sooner or later she'll figure out I'm Jake not James. But if I don't reply she'll probably look more closely and realise what she's done sooner.

Maybe if I say yes she'll send another vid? My libido says, the rest of my body agreeing, knowing it's a terrible idea even as I do it but still typing 'Yeah' with a shaking thumb and hitting send.

My hand still on my cock but not stroking, I stare at the phone as I wait to see what happens, my heart hammering with lust and nervousness, knowing I won't be able to deny anything now.

Mmm, show it to me, baby, I want to see it

Fuck! What do I do now?! I think to myself, looking down at my straining length, quietly proud of my size, loving the idea of showing Chantelle what I'm packing even though it's obviously a terrible idea.

And really, I've seen Chantelle's pussy so it's only fair I show her mine in return, I add, trying to somehow justify what I'm doing as I get a good angle to take a nice pic of my cock for my girlfriend's smoking hot mom.

Hitting send, I lay there holding my breath without even realizing it, waiting long moments for Chantelle's reply.

Holy shit baby! He's so fucking big! That's the best-looking cock I've ever seen! She replies.

I grin widely, feeling a surge of pride as I read her words, my ego boosted by her praise, my cock throbbing in my hand as I imagine her lying on her bed naked, looking at my picture, playing with herself as she imagines my cock inside her.

She sends another message, another video, my fingers trembling as I hit play.

"Look how wet your big cock has made me," She purrs, the camera panning over her smooth skin, down her stomach to her pussy, her fingers spreading her lips open so I can see her inner pink, her sex glistening with her juices, her clit engorged and swollen, her hand moving back up to her breasts, cupping one of them as she squeezes it gently, moaning softly, "I want you so bad baby, I need your huge cock inside me, stroke him for me, show me him getting stroked, I need to see it."

The video ends and I swallow hard, my cock aching as I start to jerk myself off again, aiming the camera and hitting record, making sure to keep my face out of the shot, my pre-come lubing my strokes, the soft slippery sounds of my jerking off sounding so loud in the otherwise quiet room.

Hitting send and waiting for her next move, I look at what she's sent me again, my head dizzy as I go from pic to vid, everything about her so sensual and sexy.

"Oh fuck," I groan quietly as her next video comes through, showing her naked with a lifelike cock vibrator, her legs spread wide, the head of the toy pressed against her pussy lips, her other hand massaging her breasts, her phone obviously propped on the bedside table or something, "Mmm, he looks so good getting stroked, baby. Does my body make you want to come? Do you think you could come for me so I can see it?" She says, giving a cute wave to the camera just as she slides the vibrator in and the video stops.

Yeah, I might need a minute, I reply, my body red hot as I get ready to come for her, aiming the camera and recording as I stroke faster and faster, knowing that right now at this very second, Chantelle, that utterly drop dead sexy MILF, is fucking herself senseless to thoughts of my fat cock and wants to see me come.

Can't wait, baby, she replies while I speed up, my toes curling as I feel it about to happen.

Grunting with pleasure, I shoot a massive load onto my stomach, gasping in ecstasy as the hottest spanking session I've ever had comes to a boil, rope after rope of semen launching from me, my entire body shaking in post-orgasmic bliss as I hit send, panting to catch my breath while I wonder how much she's enjoying seeing the money-shot her body created.

For long minutes I don't get any reply, at first assuming she's busy taking care of herself now, but as my post-nut clarity takes over, I wonder if maybe the jig is up, trying to tell myself I'm just being paranoid but knowing what I did was pretty dumb and short-sighted.

Finally, after 15 minutes, my phone buzzes.

Thank you. Goodnight JAMES. is her text, wondering if the curtness is real or if I'm just misinterpreting the text's tone, my heart sinking, knowing that I've probably been busted, not looking forward to the next time I see Chantelle in person.

*   *   *

For the next week or so, I avoid going to Emily's, trying to put off having to see Chantelle for as long as possible, not getting any more texts or videos from her, Chantelle obviously at this point fully aware of what happened, making me feel pretty guilty but not so guilty that I haven't still been jerking off to her videos and photos, knowing it's stupid, but unable to not look at them, everything about her turning me on even though I know I'm probably getting a slap in the face first chance she gets.

Finally Emily gives me an invite I can't dodge, telling me that her mom is cooking us dinner this Friday as it's been ages since I was there. Already knowing I didn't have plans, Emily doesn't so much invite as tell me, all my excuses for avoiding her and her mom's house used up by now.

Sighing, I reluctantly agree, still wondering what the best way to apologize to someone in this situation is, noticing there's no card for 'Sorry I pretended to be your boyfriend and stroked one out to your amazing tits' at the store.

Faster than I would have liked, Friday rolls around and I find myself at Emily and Chantelle's house, standing at their door and taking a few last gulps of air as a free man before ringing the doorbell.

Opening the door, Emily smiles and gives me a kiss, "Hey you, come in," She says, taking my hand and leading me inside, trying to stay relaxed as I see Chantelle sitting at the table.

"Jake, good to see you again, we were beginning to think you'd forgotten where we lived!" Chantelle jokes, giving me a warm smile, her mood seeming normal enough, if anything friendlier than usual, making me feel a bit like a mouse and Chantelle is the cat, toying with me.

Giving a nervous laugh, "Yeah, sorry, just been busy lately," I say, shrugging as nonchalantly as I can.

"Well, don't worry, I've got something special planned for tonight," She replies, getting up from her chair and heading into the kitchen, my eyes drawn to her ass in her tight jeans, her hips swaying side to side as she walks away, Emily tugging on my arm to get my attention.

"Come on, let's go watch some TV while Mom finishes cooking," Emily says, pulling me along behind her.

We sit down and Emily puts on a movie, her head resting on my shoulder as she snuggles up against me, my mind elsewhere as I half pay attention to the screen, my imagination running wild with thoughts of what Chantelle has planned for me, if anything, wondering if she's going to give me a piece of her mind, and if she does, would she do it in front of Emily. My stomach in knots, knowing I deserve it but still dreading it.

Emily's phone buzzes and she checks it, sighing, "I gotta take this, back in a minute," She says, kissing me before getting up and heading upstairs.

Alone in the living room and with my thoughts, I almost leap off the couch when Chantelle's voice suddenly purrs behind me.

"Jake? Could you help me in the kitchen please?"

"Of course," I reply, giving one last look to the stairs where Emily disappeared, wondering if this is it.

"You any good with peeling vegetables?" She asks as we enter the kitchen.

"Sure."

"Great, you can peel the carrots for me then," She says with a smile, pointing at the carrots and peeler on the counter while she rinses something off in the sink.

Working in silence, totally unsure what to say and opting for nothing, it's Chantelle who breaks the silence.

"So how have you been? Anything exciting happen since I last...saw you?"

"Uhhh, nope, not really," I answer, swallowing hard, understanding the last time she saw me it was my erupting cock, "What, ah, what about you? Any news?"

"Well, you know that guy I was dating? James?"

Ohhhh fuck, here we go, I think to myself, my stomach sinking as dread creeps up my spine.

"Yeah, I remember," I manage to squeak.

"Yeah, well, it turns out he's a total asshole, actually."

"Oh?" I reply, wondering if she's calling me the asshole.

"Yeah! Let's just say that in the heat of the moment, we exchanged some cheeky pics and he had the nerve to tell me I needed to lose some weight and that frankly he didn't think he wanted to be with a woman as 'old' as me! He's two years older than me!"

"Are you serious?" I ask, knowing for a fact I definitely didn't say anything negative about her body and was over the moon to see it.

"100% serious, Jake. He even said it was my body's fault that his dick wasn't that hard when I noticed his pics were a bit...soft and shriveled."

Now I know she can't mean me! I’d never been harder in my life than I was that night! I think, my eyes remaining focused on the carrots while I continue to peel.

"So...so..." I start, trying to figure out a careful way to bring up what I did whilst at the same time still maintaining plausible deniability, "So you didn't have an...exciting, umm, sexting session with him? At all?"

"No, it went from bad to worse, which is funny because can you believe this, Jake, but just before I was sexting with him I had accidentally started sexting with someone else!"

"Oh wow," I say, my face as neutral as I can make it, feeling Chantelle's eyes on me while I grab another carrot.

"Yeah, you can imagine how embarrassing that must be right? To show the wrong person a side of you they were never supposed to see?"

"Yeah," I croak, already wishing we were talking about how much of an asshole James is again instead of this.

"But at the time, before you know it's the wrong man, you feel so sexy and alive, and when you see how big and hard he is just for you, it's...exhilarating. But then you learn the truth and you feel hurt, and you try again, making absolutely sure it's the right guy this time, only for that guy to treat you like an old piece of mutton and to insult your body all while he can't even get his tiny dick hard! And you can't help but remember the big, thick, hard cock that was literally pulsating with need just from seeing you naked and you don't feel so bad, knowing that maybe it's not you, but it was him," Chantelle says, her voice even as she pours out her heart.

"For what it's worth," I say quietly, knowing she knows but still not looking at her, "James must be a total fuckwit, I can honestly say I was harder than I've ever been when I saw your pics. I know I should have deleted them and I definitely crossed a line when I pretended to be him instead of letting you know what you were accidentally doing, but I couldn't, you're too hot to pass up a chance to see you like that, but I am sorry, Chantelle."

"You really think I'm that attractive? That I'm not some old hag?"

"You know I do, you saw the video."

"Haha, yes. Yes I did."

"You're not too angry are you?"

"I can't be, Jake. Here's the thing: after James put me down and I was sulking and frustrated on my bed, do you know what I did?"

"No."

"I replayed the video of that big handsome cock of yours coming, again and again while I played with myself until I had the best orgasm I've had in years, knowing that huge eruption wasn't just some porno cock, but a cock erupting specifically because of me. So, I'd be a bit of a hypocrite being angry with you for looking at me considering how many times I've looked at you in the past week," Chantelle informs me quietly, coming to stand next to me at the counter, my cock twitching as she makes her admission, her eyes looking up and into mine as I turn my head to look at her.

"I've...I've watched your vids a bunch too," I admit softly, Chantelle's smile widening at my words.

"I can't stop thinking about your cock, Jake, I'm so desperate to know what it feels like in real life, not just on a screen," Chantelle purrs, coming closer, her arm touching mine, my cock jolting at the touch.

"I...I have similar thoughts myself about your body," I croak, actually admitting to my girlfriend's mom how much I want to fuck her.

"Are you getting hard right now? Just from me being close, even with all my clothes on?" Chantelle whispers, biting her lip.

"Yeah."

"Mmm, that's so fucking hot, Jake. Being lusted after so passionately, knowing how much you want me, like a wild animal in heat, barely able to control himself. Mmm, I swear, my pussy is literally aching for you right now," Chantelle whispers, pressing closer, the soft warmth of her body making me shiver with lust, Chantelle looking overjoyed at my barely restrained need, her smile lustful and mischievous.

"If Emily wasn't home I can't promise that I wouldn't slip out of my jeans and ask you to fuck me right here on the counter," Chantelle purrs into my ear, her lips brushing my earlobe and making me jerk with desire.

"Oh fuck," I moan, her words going directly to my cock and making it tingle as it throbs.

"Mmm, exactly, Jake. I love seeing how much you want me, it makes me feel so sexual and alive," She chuckles, caressing my chest with a soft hand, her fingers trailing down my stomach but stopping before they reach the obvious bulge of my erection.

"You're so fucking hot," I reply, reaching out to caress her beautiful face, Chantelle playfully nipping at my fingertip as it brushes her plump lips.

"Mmm, I can see the need in your eyes, you've got me so fucking wet. But first, we need to finish making dinner or Emily will wonder where the food is," She says playfully, her face as flushed as mine feels, her hand lingering on my lower stomach, "Although..."

"Although what?" I ask, my voice cracking, my cock red hot and steely hard, my head swimming with desire, making me giddy.

"Although it seems a bit cruel to get you so hard and then do nothing about it," Chantelle replies, her voice even lower as her fingertips snake under the elastic of my pants, my body shivering at her hand's proximity to my raging cock, "Would you like me to quickly take care of you so you can focus on the carrots properly again?"

"Yeah," I say, the word coming out in more of a breath than an audible sound, Chantelle's eyes on mine as I feel her delicate fingers slipping down and wrapping around my shaft, my entire body shuddering in pleasure as she explores my erection.

"Oh my god, Jake, he's so hot and hard!" She purrs lustfully as she starts to stroke, biting her lip as she squeezes my cock, feeling no give in it, my length pure steel for this stunning MILF.

"Oh fuck," I moan, trying to stay quiet, knowing Emily could come downstairs any moment, the risk of being caught only turning me on more.

"Shh, shh, baby, don't want to let Emily know what we're doing, do we?" Chantelle whispers with a cheeky smile, kissing me softly as she pumps her fist along my cock, her tongue dancing with mine as she strokes me faster, "Mmm, you're so fucking big, I can't wait to feel your thick cock inside me, I want to feel you stretching me open."

Her dirty talk so hot, hearing this totally taboo woman speak so candidly about my erection makes me shiver and tingle with lust, putting my arms around her to hold her ass, kneading it as she jerks me off, pressing my lips back to hers, kissing her deep as my precome makes her hand slick.

"Mmm, you're gonna have to come soon, baby, we need to finish up before Emily comes back downstairs," She coos, her soft palm rubbing against my sensitive cockhead as she pumps my shaft, her other hand sliding down my pants to cup my balls, giving them a playful squeeze.

"Oh shit," I groan, my cock throbbing in her grasp, hearing her say the word come like a trigger, my hands full of her plump ass.

"That's it, baby, you can do it, just let it go," She whispers, stroking my cock harder and faster, her hand a blur as she jerks me off, her lips finding mine again as she kisses me hungrily, my hips rocking in time with her fist.

"I'm so close," I whisper into her mouth, my body trembling with excitement.

"Mmm, yes, baby, I want you to come for me, come all over my hand, show me how much you love me playing with your big cock," She purrs, her voice dripping with sex, her eyes locked on mine as she jerks me faster and faster, my knees starting to buckle, my body shaking as I feel my orgasm welling up inside me.

"Oh fuck, Chantelle, I'm coming!" I gasp, my cock erupting, exploding in her hand, Chantelle's lips on mine as I moan into her mouth, her tongue wrestling with mine as I pump rope after rope of my seed into her soft palm, her hand milking my cock dry, my mind reeling with pleasure as I flood my boxers with my hot load, not caring at all, too lost to the ecstasy.

"Mmm, good boy, Jake," She coos, giving me one last kiss before pulling her hands free and washing them under the tap, "Now we should probably get back to dinner," She adds, grinning at my stunned expression as I stand there, my legs feeling weak, having never had a woman milk me as fast and as good as that.

"Yeah, ok," I reply, slowly becoming aware of the huge load in my boxers.

"But just so you know, if we were alone, I'd be down on my knees right now, sucking that thick cock of yours clean," Chantelle informs me, grinning wider as I bite my lip at her words, longing to peel her out of those clothes and taste every inch of her voluptuous MILF body.

"Haha, don't tease me," I whisper, taking a step closer to her, my hands finding her hips.

"I'm not teasing, I'm simply telling you what would happen," She replies, leaning in and kissing me softly, her lips lingering on mine, her hands sliding over mine, "But I have a feeling you'll see for yourself soon enough. But for now, we really need to get back to dinner," She says with a purr, her hands taking mine off her hips as she goes back to her food prep, obviously delighted that I can barely control myself around her, her eyes dripping with sexual need.

Hearing Emily come back downstairs, we focus on dinner, Emily helping us, the three of us eating a little later, my boxers feeling a bit squishy in the front, a constant reminder that my girlfriend's MILF mom jerked me off a little earlier, Chantelle's occasional sideways glance at my crotch telling me she's probably having similar thoughts.

After dinner the three of us watch a movie, Emily snuggled up to me on the couch, already half asleep by the time the movie ends, the two of us exchanging kisses as I take her to bed before going home.

Reaching out to caress my cock through my pants, Emily smiles up at me, her eyes basically closed.

"Would you like me to blow you, babe?"

My cock all covered in come, I think fast.

"No it's ok, you're pretty much already asleep and your mom is home, but thanks for the offer. Tomorrow maybe if you're in the mood?"

"Such a gentleman my boyfriend is," Emily says happily, pulling me down for one more kiss before curling up under the blankets, "See you tomorrow."

"See you tomorrow," I reply, closing her door quietly and making my way for the front door, Chantelle intercepting me along the way.

"Heading home, Jake?"

"Yeah."

"Is your phone charged?"

"Umm, hang on," I say, pulling it out and looking at it, "Yeah, pretty full. Why?"

"Just making sure. Goodnight Jake," She replies, leaning up to give me a soft kiss on the lips before going to her bedroom, my eyes on her ass as she walks away.

Getting into my car, I'm about to turn the ignition when my phone buzzes.

Seeing it's from Chantelle I feel a pang of excitement, my cock jerking as I open the text.

Come back in an hour or two. I'll leave my bedroom window unlocked. I NEED your cock tonight.

Staring at the message, I reread it several times, my heart racing as I look over at their house, wondering if she's watching me right now.

Turning the key in the ignition, I start driving home, forcing myself not to speed, getting home and heading straight for the shower, washing my hair and scrubbing myself clean before drying off and putting on a pair of boxers and a shirt.

Glancing at the clock, I see it's been almost an hour since I left Emily's place, my cock already starting to thicken as I imagine what Chantelle might have planned for us, hoping it involves her naked and on her knees, those plump lips wrapped around my cock.

Fully dressed and grabbing my keys, I head back outside, driving eagerly back to Emily's, parking my car, and walking up to the house, checking Emily's bedroom light isn't on as I walk around back, peering at Chantelle's bedroom window, seeing it's also dark but the curtains are open.

Looking around, I make sure no one is watching as I climb onto the porch roof, using the gutter to pull myself up to the level of Chantelle's window, gripping the frame and pulling the window open, sliding inside, closing it behind me and turning around to find Chantelle sitting on her bed in the dark, her curves only illuminated by moonlight, wearing nothing but a short silk robe, her gorgeous legs crossed and her eyes locked on mine.

"Hi," She says softly, biting her lip as she looks me up and down.

"Hey," I reply, swallowing nervously, my cock already hard.

"Come a little closer, Jake," She whispers, beckoning me with a finger, her other hand holding her robe closed.

"Ok," I say quietly, taking a step forward, Chantelle uncrossing her legs, the motion making her robe open slightly, exposing more of her creamy thighs, my cock throbbing at the sight.

"Closer." She purrs, reaching out to take my hands and pull me towards her, placing them on her shoulders as she pulls me between her spread legs, looking up at me as she runs her hands up my chest.

"You're so handsome, Jake," She murmurs, biting her lip as she leans forward, pressing her face against my stomach, nuzzling my shirt as her hands slide down to my ass, cupping it and giving it a squeeze, "I can't believe how badly I want you, you have no idea how much I need you right now, Jake, I'm so fucking wet for you," She moans into my abs, her mouth warm as she kisses my stomach through my shirt, her hands kneading my butt as she presses her face harder into my body.

"Oh fuck," I moan, my cock achingly hard, Chantelle's words and actions making me shiver with desire, my fingers sliding up into her hair as I feel her soft lips kiss their way lower, her breath hot on my skin as she slowly lifts my shirt, kissing my bare stomach, her tongue slipping out to taste my skin.

"Mmm, your cock is so hard for me, baby, I can feel it pressing against me," She purrs, rubbing her cheek against it, my hips jerking as I feel her smooth skin rub against my shaft through my clothes.

"Oh god," I groan, my head swimming with lust, Chantelle's hands gliding over my ass as she nuzzles my cock through my pants, this total 10 of a woman borderline worshipping my cock in the low moonlight, my heart pounding as I caress her hair, feeling her fingers starting to unbutton my pants.

"I need to see it again, Jake, I need to feel it in my hands, I need to taste it," Chantelle whispers, her voice dripping with sex as she slips my pants down, my cock springing free, Chantelle gasping as she feels its weight, "Mmm, it's so fucking heavy," She moans, looking up at me as she wraps her hand around it, stroking it slowly as she licks her lips, "I can't wait to feel this inside me, Jake, I need to feel you stretching me open, I want you to fuck me so much. But first, I need to taste him."

Chantelle pushes me back a little, dropping down from the bed, kneeling on the floor between my legs as she looks up at me, my cock throbbing in her soft palm as she leans forward, wrapping her plump lips around my swollen glans, sucking softly, her tongue flicking at the tip as she strokes me slowly, her eyes locked on mine as she slides her lips down my length, taking me deeper into her mouth, her hand pumping faster, her other hand cupping my balls as she sucks on me.

"Holy shit," I gasp, watching this gorgeous MILF suck my cock, her mouth hot and wet as she slurps on me, her tongue swirling around my shaft as she bobs her head up and down, moaning as she takes me deep into her throat, swallowing around my cockhead, making me shudder in pleasure as I watch her go to town on my length, my hands full of her hair as she eagerly blows me, Chantelle's oral skills much better than Emily's I can't help but notice as I thrust my hips gently, helping her pleasure me as I fuck her mouth.

"Mmm, your cock tastes so good, Jake, I love feeling you in my mouth," She purrs, kissing the tip before running her tongue along my shaft, licking me like a candy cane, "I love the way you're looking at me too, I love how much you want me, it's so fucking hot and exciting," She adds, one hand sliding from my balls to slip between her legs, Chantelle playing with herself, her eyes watching mine while I take in the show.

"You're so fucking sexy, Chantelle," I tell her again, meaning it, watching as she slowly peels open her robe for me, revealing her huge natural tits, her nipples hard and swollen, begging for attention, Chantelle's body curvy and smooth, her pussy shaved bare, her fingers rubbing her clit as she jerks me off, her other hand squeezing her breasts, pinching her nipple between her fingers as she watches me enjoy her striptease, smiling as she sees my reaction.

"Mmm, you like what you see, baby?" She asks, biting her lip as she takes her hand from her breasts and pumps my cock, her saliva lubing her handjob, "You like seeing my naked body?"

"Fuck yes."

"Does it make you want to come? Seeing me naked like this? Does it make this big hard cock want to blow?" She coos, jerking me faster, her other hand fingering her pussy.

"Yeah," I groan, thrusting into her as she again slips her mouth down my length, sucking me into her, her tongue massaging my cock as her hand fondles my balls, holding her head and fucking her warm mouth, both of us moaning with pleasure, her other hand a blur on her wet pussy.

"Oh fuck, Chantelle, I'm gonna come!" I gasp, trying not to be too loud, Chantelle purring happily as she feels my cock start to jerk in her mouth, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks harder on me, her lips tightening around my shaft as it explodes into her mouth, filling it with my seed, Chantelle swallowing it down eagerly, her tongue swirling around my cockhead as she milks me dry, making me shiver with pleasure as I flood her mouth with my come, gripping her hair as I come harder than ever before, my girlfriend just a few rooms away while I blow a load down her mom's throat.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, licking her lips as she looks up at me, "You taste even better than I imagined. Now come and join me on the bed," She adds, standing up and crawling onto the bed, her soaking wet pussy glistening in the moonlight while I strip off the rest of my clothes and join her.

"While we give him a moment to recover, I'd like to show you just how wet you've got me. I'm already so close I can feel my pussy practically vibrating, so lay on your back so I can sit on that handsome face of yours," Chantelle says softly, her voice husky as she straddles my chest, looking down at me, her huge breasts swaying in front of my eyes, her nipples erect and swollen as she reaches down and grabs my hands, placing them on her tits, making me moan as I squeeze her soft flesh, feeling their weight in my palms, her pussy red hot on my chests as she slides back and forth, grinding herself on me, her eyes sparkling with animal lust.

"Ready?" She asks, stroking my hair, her hips gyrating.

"Yeah," I reply, my mouth watering at the thought of her hot wet slit pressing to my lips.

"Good," She purrs, lifting her hips as she crawls forward, moving over me, her thighs resting against the sides of my head, her scent intoxicating as she lowers her pussy to my mouth, "Now eat me out, baby," She whispers, her breath catching as she feels my tongue slide between her lips, tasting her sex, her juices coating my tongue as I lick her eagerly, Chantelle moaning softly as she grinds her hips downwards, riding my mouth, her clit brushing my nose as I suck on her labia, my hands full of her ass as I hold her in place, my tongue exploring her pussy, sliding inside her as she humps my face.

"Oh fuck yes, Jake, that's it, mmm, your tongue feels so good," She pants, her fingers tangled in my hair as she fucks my mouth, "Lick my pussy, oh god, make me come, Jake, I want to come all over your face."

My cock tingling at her words, I lick at her pussy, lapping at her wetness, sucking her clit into my mouth, flicking it with my tongue, Chantelle shuddering above me, her breathing heavy, her hips jerking as she rubs her pussy all over my face, smearing her juices on my chin and cheeks, her breasts swaying in front of me as she rides my mouth, her fingers tightening in my hair as I feel her body tense up, her orgasm close.

"Fuck, baby, don't stop, I'm gonna come!" She gasps, biting her lip, her eyes squeezing shut, her thighs trembling as she comes on my face, her pussy flooding my mouth with her sweet nectar, my tongue buried inside her as she climaxes, her whole body shaking as she cries out, trying to be quiet so she doesn't wake Emily, her soft warmth all around my head as she shakes and shivers in pleasure.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs breathlessly, slipping her pussy from my mouth, her juices glistening on my lips as she moves back and kisses me deeply, tasting herself, "That was so good, it's got to be some sort of record, no man has ever made me come so quickly before."

"Thanks," I say, grinning proudly, "Your pussy is the tastiest I've ever had the pleasure of eating."

"Oh yeah? Well, you can eat it as often as you want then," She says, giving me another kiss, one hand reaching down to caress my cock, smiling as she feels it throbbing at her touch, grabbing it and giving it a few strokes, my cock swelling in response.

"Mmm, feels like someone is getting ready for another round," She murmurs, looking down at my cock, licking her lips hungrily, "I think it's time to see just how much this thing can stretch me open."

"Sounds good to me," I reply, watching as she straddles me again, this time her burning pussy on my lower abdomen, Chantelle apparently keen to do the riding again for now, and me happy to let this voluptuous MILF bounce away on my face or cock for as long as she wants, my hands caressing her thighs and ass while she teases my knob with her hot slit, grinding back against it, reaching behind herself with one hand to stroke and aim my cock while the other steadies herself on my chest, a sexy MILF having the time of her life on me, her beautiful face looking down at me while I lay there and enjoy every second of being her sex toy.

"Ready?" She asks again, biting her lip, her eyes sparkling in the moonlight.

"Oh yeah," I groan, feeling her start to slide down my length, my swollen glans pushing between her plump lips, sliding into her hot wetness, stretching her open as I sink deeper into her pussy, Chantelle moaning softly as she takes more and more of me inside her, her pussy insanely tight around me as she slides down until I'm buried balls deep in her scorching heat, her huge tits heaving as she breathes heavily, adjusting to my size, her pussy gripping me like a vice as she looks down at me, smiling as she feels my cock throbbing and jerking inside her.

"Oh fuck, you're so fucking big, Jake, I feel so full," She gasps, starting to ride me, slowly at first, her hips gyrating as she grinds against my pelvis, her body trembling as she fucks me, her pussy dripping all over my crotch, "Your cock feels so good inside me, baby, oh god, I love the way it stretches me open," She pants, leaning down to kiss me, her tongue slipping into my mouth, her breasts pressing against my chest as she rides me harder, my hands gripping her ass as I thrust up into her, our bodies slapping together as we fuck, the bed creaking beneath us, both of us trying to keep quiet so we don't wake Emily but at the same time unable to fully control ourselves, the pleasure just too good.

"Mmm, you like fucking me, baby? You like fucking my tight little pussy?" She whispers in a husky purr, kissing my neck, her teeth nibbling on my earlobe, "You like feeling your girlfriend's mom's pussy wrapped around your big hard cock?"

"Oh fuck yes," I moan back into her ear, her words so dirty and hot, her fingers gripping my hair while she rides me harder and harder, amazed at how hot her pussy is, squeezing my shaft with every bounce, her hot breath in my ear while she gasps and moans with every fresh impaling on my cock, her thick ass and thighs so creamy and soft as I hold her, her body so sexy.

"That's it, fuck me, baby, fuck me hard, make me come on this big cock," She groans, sitting up again, bouncing on my length, her huge tits swaying in front of me, jiggling wildly, her face contorted in pleasure, her eyes squeezed shut, her lips parted as she pants, her cheeks flushed pink, her whole body glistening with sweat in the moonlight, her skin smooth and shiny as she rides me faster and faster, taking me deep with every bounce, her pussy clenching around me as another climax hits her, her juices flooding from her slit, coating my cock and balls, making them slick and slippery as she continues to ride me, not slowing down for a second, her hair wild and dishevelled, her eyes burning with lust as she opens them and looks down at me, biting her lip, her hands caressing my chest and face as she bounces on my cock, wave after wave of orgasm flowing from her, her body shaking as she continues to come, her sex squeezing and massaging my cock, rapidly bringing me to the point of no return, my mouth opening as I feel my own moan coming.

"About to come, baby?" She asks, between her own grunts and moans, seeing my impending O face.

"Yeah," I croak, nodding my head, my hands full of her plump ass, my cock squeezed inside her contracting pussy.

"Go on then, Jake, I want you to come for me, I want to feel your cock blow its load inside me, fill me up with all that hot cream," She moans, riding me harder, her huge tits bouncing right in front of my face, her words like magic.

"Oh fuck!" I groan, thrusting up into her one last time, burying my cock deep inside her as it jerks and spasms, shooting rope after rope of come inside her, filling her with my seed, Chantelle's pussy milking me dry, both of us shuddering and moaning together as we share a mind-blowing mutual orgasm, my cock throbbing and jerking as I flood her womb with my come, our bodies pressed tight together as we climax, Chantelle's pussy gripping my shaft tightly as she continues, pulling her down to me and kissing her deep while I climax, holding her tight while I press my cock as deep into her as I can, having never had an orgasm as good as this, our eyes open, staring at each other while we mix our orgasms, her soft feminine body on mine, holding her tight while I fill her, my cock pulsating madly, shooting harder than ever before.

"Oh fuck," Chantelle whispers as we finally start to come down, still trembling, her pussy continuing to contract around me, her head on my chest, my heart hammering, "That was so fucking good."

"I know, holy shit," I agree, panting as I try to catch my breath, my cock still twitching inside her.

"Mmm, I love the way your cock feels inside me, Jake, it's perfect," She purrs, kissing me again, her tongue slipping into my mouth, her fingers stroking my hair.

"You're pretty fucking amazing yourself," I tell her, making her giggle softly, her pussy squeezing my cock, feeling it jerk inside her.

"Oh yeah? You like my tight little pussy?" She asks, grinding her hips against me.

"I fucking love your tight little pussy."

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, kissing my neck, "You know, I could just about stay here impaled on this perfect cock forever."

"Haha, if only," I reply, my hands caressing her back, enjoying the soft warmth of her naked body on mine, "But I have a feeling if he's in there for much longer, he's gonna get hard again."

"Oh no! That would be terrible! Then we might end up having to fuck again!" Chantelle whispers with mock distress before kissing me again, looking down at me happily.

"In fact I think it might be too late," I say, grinning, my hands sliding down to cup her ass, "I can feel him starting to swell again."

"Oh no! We can't have that!" She gasps, shaking her head, her eyes sparkling, "Does it help him go back down when I do this?" She asks, grinning widely as she starts flexing her pussy, squeezing it again and again, her hot sex a perfect fit around my length.

"Hmm, I'm not sure?" I groan with a grin of my own, feeling my cock swelling more and more inside her.

"Well then, maybe if I did this?" She suggests, leaning forward and pressing her lips to mine, kissing me deeply while she massages my growing cock with her pussy.

"Nope, sorry, it's just getting bigger and harder," I manage to say when she's done sucking my tongue.

"Well now you've left me no choice," She says, smiling, "I'm going to have to ride you again until you come inside me once more."

"Sounds like a plan to me," I agree, making her giggle again, "Although I think we should make one small change..."

"What that?” She asks, before squealing happily as I roll over with her, getting her under me, my cock still inside her, her legs spread and wrapping around mine, her hands caressing my back and shoulders while I start planting kisses on her neck and ears, Chantelle purring, her feet caressing my calves as I start to thrust slowly, my cock soon fully hard and stretching her tight pussy, Chantelle gasping with every plunge.

"Oh yes, fuck me, baby, fuck me hard, I want you to fill me up again with your hot come," She moans, holding me close, her huge breasts squashed against my chest, her nipples hard and swollen as they press into my skin.

"Mmm, I will," I growl, picking up speed, pounding my cock deep inside her, my hips slapping against hers, my balls swinging back and forth, hitting her ass, our bodies pressed together, sweaty and slippery, her pussy sopping wet as I fuck her harder and harder, both of us grunting and moaning as I pound my cock into her, my pelvis smacking against hers, my cock throbbing and pulsating inside her, her pussy gripping me tightly, milking my length, trying to coax another load from my balls already, her hot breath on my ear while she cries out softly, her fingernails digging into my back, leaving scratch marks, her thighs trembling, her pussy contracting and convulsing around me as she starts coming again, her juices coating my cock and balls, her body shaking beneath me as she whimpers and gasps in ecstasy, her pussy addicted to my cock while I hold her tight and fuck her through her latest orgasm.

“Oh fuck! Don't stop!" She gasps, panting heavily, her eyes glazed over as she looks up at me, biting her lip, "I want you to come inside me again, Jake, I want to feel you filling me up."

"I'm gonna," I groan, feeling my own climax approaching fast, Chantelle's pussy still spasming around me, her whole body shuddering, her head thrown back, her hair wild, her cheeks flushed pink, her eyes squeezed shut, her legs wrapped around mine, holding me tight as I continue to hammer her tight slit, stretching it open with every fresh plunge, my balls slick with her nectar, the sound of our bodies slapping together filling the room along with our moans and grunts, the bed creaking beneath us as I fuck her hard and fast, my cock swelling inside her, my balls tingling, ready to burst, her soft curves pressed against me, her huge natural breasts squashed against my chest.

"Oh god, yes, fuck me, baby, fuck me, come for me, I want you to fill me up with all that hot goo," She gasps, her words driving me crazy and pushing me over the edge.

"Oh fuck!" I grunt, burying my cock deep inside her as my shaft jerks and pulsates, shooting another thick load deep into her pussy, flooding her sex with my seed, Chantelle crying out, her pussy clamping down around my length as she comes with me again, both of us trembling and moaning, our bodies locked together, her pussy milking every drop from me, my cock throbbing and pulsating as I shoot again and again inside her, filling her, my mouth pressed to hers, kissing her deeply, our tongues swirling together as we climax, her soft feminine body making me come so hard, gripping her ass as I explode inside her.

Panting, I slide carefully out of Chantelle's sex and lay down next to her, Chantelle draping herself over me, neither of us speaking, both of us too spent, this MILF making me come harder than I ever knew was possible, her pussy the sort that I'd only ever read about before now, so soft and hot, with an almost unnatural amount of suction, made for making my cock blow.

"Mom, is everything ok?"

Both of us freezing at the sudden sound of Emily's voice from the other side of Chantelle's closed bedroom door, I wonder if there'd be any way to explain Chantelle and I's current naked embrace in a way that wasn't sexual, finding myself even holding my breath.

"Sorry sweetheart, I thought you were asleep. I was just enjoying some Mommy time with a new toy," Chantelle says, smirking at her own humor.so hot

"Oh my god mom! Haha, ok then, goodnight."

"Goodnight sweetheart."

"Must be a pretty amazing new toy though."

"How's that, sweetheart?"

"It's just, I don't think I've ever heard you being so...happy. If you know what I mean."

"Yeah, it's a pretty incredible toy," Chantelle answers, smirking again as she caresses my cock playfully.

"Oh god. Alright, goodnight again, mom."

"Goodnight."

Saying nothing and staying very still until we hear the soft click of Emily's door closing, Chantelle and I try not to laugh, the naughty danger of the situation somehow just making the sex we've just had even more memorable.

"Ok well, I think that's about as clear a sign that it might be time for me to leave as we're gonna get," I say, stroking Chantelle's hair and kissing her.

"Yeah, as much as I'd love to play with him all night long, I think that's as many orgasms as I'm getting from him tonight."

"Tonight? So you'd still like to play some more after this?"

"Of course, as far as you’re concerned, Jake, my window will be unlocked every night from now on, and this big boy," She says, grabbing my cock affectionally, "Will always have a warm wet pussy ready and willing to take his hot loads."

"Woah," I say, her blunt sex talk so hot and sensual, my cock twitching in her hand.

"Haha, no, don't get any ideas," Chantelle whispers with a grin, talking directly to my cock, "Time to go home. But I'm sure you'll get many, many more chances to bury yourself inside me."

Giving her one last kiss before slipping back into my clothes, I feel like I've won the lottery of sex, a stunning MILF with an insatiable sex drive for my cock and the best pussy I've ever felt, a naked Chantelle walking me to the window.

"Don't be a stranger," She says, caressing my face, my own hands wrapping around her to knead her plump ass one more time while I press my lips to hers, kissing passionately, our bodies pressed together, my cock aching for one more round as I climb down and slip back to my car, a VERY interesting and most importantly very satisfied period of my life about to start, I'm sure!

END

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