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GIRLFRIEND’S MOM “JUST A BACKRUB”

By


LEO MICHAELS


I’ve always loved giving my girlfriend Jennifer backrubs and full-body massages. Obviously, there’s a self-serving part of me that likes the fact it more often than not gets her so heated up that it inevitably leads to some great sex, but even without that, running my hands over her soft body, feeling her curves as I slide over her oiled form, my fingers kneading her flesh, feeling her melt under my fingertips, it just really turns me on.

As I said, usually, but not always, it leads to us fucking like wild animals, but even when it doesn’t, I’m always packing a throbbing hard-on by the end of it, unable to help myself from getting turned on, seeing and feeling her body before me. Sometimes we’re unable to fuck because her Mom, Nicole, is home as well and on those days I just have to deal with the frustration until Jennifer and I find a chance to release the tension.

Jennifer’s Mom Nicole is a total MILF, Jennifer’s Dad having been out of the picture for at least a decade, her Mom raising her on her own. I’d be lying if I said I didn’t sometimes fantasize about Nicole and her mature curves, full and voluptuous, her dress sense more revealing than Nicole’s, her deep cleavage always on display, her dresses and skirts always well above the knee, her tanned, lithe body erotic and seductive.

Nicole and I get along well, she seems to approve of me being with her Daughter which makes my life easier, especially considering at this point I practically live with them. We’ve become pretty comfortable around each other so now it’s not unknown for her to be in front of me in just a towel as she goes about her morning after her shower, or dressed in an (in my opinion) pretty sexy robe at the end of the day, relaxing on her couch, the robe’s fabric barely concealing any of her smooth, flawless thighs.

For my part, I’m often walking around topless, my 20 year old body athletic and fit, Nicole sometimes giving me an appreciative glance and a smile, but nothing that would make me think she thought of me as anything more than the boyfriend of her Daughter.

One weekend, I had Jennifer lying face down on her bed, wearing only shorts and a top, the shirt rolled up to reveal most of her back, my hands oiled as I massaged and kneaded her muscles, making her purr contentedly.

Nicole was home so I already knew this wasn’t going to lead to sex, but I hadn’t cared, I’d just been so randy to get my hands on Jennifer that I had offered my services since she was lying on the bed scrolling through her phone anyway.

My cock throbbing in my own shorts, I worked my way down Jennifer’s leg, loving the way her bum wobbled as I kneaded her thigh, Jennifer having put the phone down, her head now resting on the mattress, her eyes closed, slowly turning into melted butter with relaxation.

With a light knock on Jennifer’s doorframe, as her door was open, Nicole let us know she was there, smiling as she watched her Daughter enjoy being pampered.

“Will you guys be here for dinner?” She asked, walking in, making me surreptitiously check that my hard-on was sufficiently hidden from view.

Not opening her eyes, Jennifer murmurs in answer, “We don’t have any plans for tonight, what’s for dinner?”

“I was thinking chicken, unless anyone objects?” Nicole answers.

Never in a million years would I tell Nicole what to cook in her own house, I’m happy to eat whatever she’s nice enough to cook for me, so I give her an oily thumbs up while Jennifer purrs that she likes the idea of chicken too.

“Haha, listen to her Brad, like putty in your hands! I might have to get you to give me a backrub one day, if they’re so good” Nicole says, seeing how relaxed and mellow her Daughter is.

My cock twitching at the thought of rubbing Nicole’s hot MILF body, I nod my head, “Sure, Nicole. Anytime you want, just ask.” I say, trying to sound as platonic as possible.

Leaving the room, Nicole informs me she will. Still speaking in a murmured purr, Jennifer tells me, “She will too, you know. I hope you won’t mind.”

Making sure I don’t sound too eager to get my hands on her Mom, I reply, “Nah, it’s fine. It can be like a thank you for letting me practically live here, rent-free.”

Not even bothering to reply, too busy enjoying my hands as they began work on her shoulders, Jennifer lays there while I feel my cock throbbing, but now for two reasons. One, the obvious of having my hands all over Jennifer, but now also two, the thought of doing something similar to Nicole, her MILF body under my fingertips.

In the end, as predicted, today’s massage didn’t end with any kind of a release, with us eventually venturing out of Jennifer’s room to have dinner, then the three of us all hanging around in the lounge. And finally, as bedtime rolled around, Jennifer telling me she was too tired, and would it be ok if we fooled around tomorrow instead.

“No problem,” I answered, horny, but also pretty tired myself. Going to sleep with a hard-on, my thoughts kept drifting to Nicole, and how long it would be before she asked me to give her a backrub.

*   *   *

The next morning, waking up to the sounds of noise in Jennifer’s room I opened my eyes to see her scrambling to get dressed, my morning hard-on throbbing almost painfully full, desperate for release.

“What’s happening? Everything alright?”

“Yeah! Sarah just texted me, remember that store I took you too a few weeks ago?”

“The big red one? All the makeup and stuff?” I answer, remembering possibly (for me) the most boring store I’d ever been in.

“Yeah, that’s the one. They’re having like a flash sale, just announced this morning, today only!” Jennifer tells me, the words almost all joining into one long sound, so excited she seems.

“Do you want me to come with you?” I ask, trying to be supportive but also really, really
 not wanting to go.

“Haha, no, so stop stressing,” Jennifer replies, stopping momentarily to smile at me, watching as the relief pours off me in an almost visible steam, “Go back to sleep, I’ll be gone for ages, they’ve never had a sale before, this is huge.”

“As you say,” I reply, getting comfortable and closing my eyes, but knowing sleep is probably not coming now that I’m awake.

Listening to Jennifer get ready in a hurry, I start thinking about how I can jerk-off once she’s gone, my boner literally pulsating under the sheets. Already thinking about what vid to watch on my phone, I stop mid-thought as Nicole enters, dressed in her robe, the hemline short, her shapely legs mostly exposed.

“Morning guys, what’s the rush?” Nicole asks as I open my eyes to say good morning back, Jennifer imparting today’s news to Nicole in record speed.

‘Just you and me today then, Brad,” Nicole says, “Assuming, of course, you’re not dying to go with her?”

“Haha, no, Jennifer gave me a free pass,” I reply with a grin.

“Excellent, you can maybe give me that backrub then? I woke up a little sore today so it’s perfect timing.”

“Of course, yeah,” I reply, my dick twitching and my lower stomach knotting in excited anticipation.

“There you go, so you won’t be bored without me,” Jennifer jokes as she puts on the last of her outfit, checking herself in the mirror and being happy with her reflection.

Using all my willpower, I’m able to convince my cock to go down long enough to be able to get out of Jennifer’s bed and see her off without walking around in front of Nicole with a tent.

With Jennifer gone, Nicole walks to the kitchen, putting the kettle on.

“Coffee, Brad?”

“That’d be great, thanks.”

“You still look half asleep, sure you don’t want to go back to bed? You don’t have to give me a rub right this second,” Nicole says, grabbing two mugs.


And wait for another second longer than necessary to get my hands on you? Absolutely not!
 I think to myself before replying, “Nah, I’ll be awake in a few minutes Nicole.”

“Great, I really am a little sore this morning. Guess I slept wrong, however that’s possible?”

The coffee’s made, we take them to the living room, letting them give us our caffeine jumpstart to the day.

Sitting across from me, her legs crossed, her thighs pretty much completely exposed, her robe open enough for me to see the edges of her lacy brassiere holding her sizable breasts in check, I feel my cock start to grow again, still full and unemptied from yesterdays’s shenanigans. Knowing he’s going to be on a hair-trigger until I get a chance to jerk off, I try to take my mind off her flawless skin, asking about her troubles.

“So where are you hurting, Nicole?”

“My left shoulder blade area, feel like I slept on a tennis ball or something right on that spot,” Nicole answers, rotating her arm, testing it.

“That sounds pretty normal, I think there’s a lot of muscles in that area,” I say, trying to not look at her cleavage or legs, focussing on her eyes but then finding myself remembering just how hot she is, her features mature but very sexual and alluring.

“Here,” Nicole says, putting down her remaining coffee and getting up before sliding a footstool over until its in front of me and sitting down on it, facing away, “You might even be able to see the knot or something,” She continues before letting the robe slide off her shoulders and fall to the footrest, her back completely bare except for the thin strap of her sexy brassiere, and, I notice, my heart hammering and a lump forming in my throat, what looks like the top of a thong amongst the crumpled up robe, my eyes craning to see I can spy her ass from here, trying to move the robe out of the way with sheer willpower.

Looking at her flawless back I don’t see any knots or any other signs of stress, but I wrap my hands around my coffee mug to warm them a little, before gingerly running my fingertips over her shoulder blades, feeling for any hard patches.

“Mmm, your hands are so warm, Brad,” Nicole says, her soft form relaxed as she sits there, letting me touch her.

“Thank the coffee mug,” I joke, pressing a little harder, adding my thumbs to the mix, my cock absolutely pounding in my pants now, making me glad Nicole is facing away, “I’ll start on your shoulders and work my way around your shoulder blades, ok?”

“Whatever you think, Brad,” Nicole answers, her voice already a little softer, sitting slouched on the footrest, receptive to my hands.

Gently at first, as every woman has a different tolerance for how hard they like it, I knead Nicole’s shoulders and the back of her neck, her head lolling forward, both our coffees already forgotten.

Getting into it, I find Nicole’s levels and dance on that line, making her make a noise somewhere between a sigh and a moan, deep in her throat, her eyes presumably closed as her head ragdolls while I run my hands over her body.

After a few minutes, Nicole finally raises her head, “Hang on Brad, I’ll go get some of that massage oil you use on Jennifer,” she says as she stands, her ass cheeks bare for a glorious moment before she’s pulled her robe back up and walked off to get the oil.

Making sure my hard-on isn’t obvious, Nicole returns with the small bottle, getting back into position in front of me and dropping her robe. This time, the robe’s fabric crumples differently and I can see her ass as she sits perched on the footrest, each cheek plump and smooth.

“Just a second, Brad,” Nicole says as she reaches behind herself and unclasps her brassiere, “Don’t want this getting oily.”

With her arms crossed, holding the bra’s cups in place, she once again offers me her back and I squirt a dollop of oil into my hands, rubbing them together to warm it up before once again grabbing her shoulders and kneading them, her response instant.

Her head drooping forward, Nicole lets out her sigh-moan once again as I il her back up with my hands, my fingertips exploring her skin, my thumbs circling over any muscles that feel like they need attention.

“Mmm. Brad, did you get any training for this?” Nicole says in a voice not too far away from a purr.

“Nah, I just really like doing it, I guess,” I answer, trying not to bite my bottom lip off in excitement.

“You should look into making a career out of this, you’re a natural,” Nicole adds in her purr.

“Haha, thanks,” I say with a grin, my body mostly focussing on her upper torso, but every now and then straying further afield.

After another 10 minutes or so, Nicole’s upper back now completely oiled, my cock still pulsing to my heartbeat, Nicole speaks again, her voice soft and relaxed, a flush of color across her shoulders, “My lower back could use some work if you’re not bored already, Brad.”

“Of course,” I say, my slick hands gliding down the small of her back, my fingertips tracing her spine, daring to get closer and closer to her tong each time.

Leaning forward for me, it’s still a little awkward to get her lower back and she notices, “Do you want me to lie down somewhere, Brad, it feels like you having trouble at this angle.”

“If you don’t mind, Nicole, it would be way easier. Sitting up is only really good for shoulders, I’ve found.”

“No problem, I’ll lie on my bed if it’s high enough?”

“That should be fine,” I say, although in all honesty Nicole’s bed is a little low so I’m going to be rubbing her half bent, but no way in hell am I going to potentially sabotage this rub from happening.

Standing up, but not bothering with the robe this time, I follow Nicole’s ass as she leads us to her bedroom, her arms still crossed and holding her bra in place. Entering her room, she lays down close to one side of the bed, my boner tucked away and hopefully hidden.

Now on her tummy, she pulls out her bra and lets it drop to the floor, resting her head on her arms, facing away from me as I squirt another dollop of oil into my hand.

Her eyes certainly not able to see mine, I stare at her body openly, her ass and thighs so sexy, begging to be touched, her skin so soft and smooth looking, my cock never stopping in its pulsing and reminding me that it hasn’t been drained in ‘too long’.

With better access, I now massage her entire back and shoulders, my hands sliding up her arms as well, kneading her biceps before working my way back down her form, always stopping just short of hitting her thong, her ass wobbling seductively as I roll my thumbs over the small of her back, feeling her melt beneath my fingers much like her Daughter does.

After 15 more minutes of this, my own back is starting to hurt from always being slightly slanted over her, but the pleasure of her body and the throbbing in my pants keeps my mind off any discomfort. Nicole’s moans have become almost constant at this point, a soft mewling as I work on her, my hands now brushing against her thong every time now, my lust making me more and more emboldened to touch her more intimately.

Almost giddy and lightheaded with animal desire, I speak, “Would you, would you like me to do your legs as well, Nicole?” my voice nearly cracking like a teenager asking a girl out for the first time.

“Mmm, that would be amazing thanks, Brad,” Nicole purrs at me from somewhere amongst her forearms, her hair covering her face, her body totally relaxed under my touch.

Re-oiling my hands, I start at her dainty feet and work my way up her calves, mostly watching her ass wiggle as I pull and knead the muscles. Slowly but surely, I work my way towards her thighs, Nicole’s legs until this moment being together, her inner thighs unseen.

Getting above the back of her knees, Nicole slowly opens her legs a little for me, almost by automatic, like she hadn’t even thought of doing it, she simply did.


My heart thumping, my thumbs on the insides of her thighs as I knead my way up, I stare at the bulge of her sex, not sure at first but soon realizing that yes, I’m not imagining it, her panties really do have a wet patch on them, her pussy lips outlined in the thong’s small pouch, the moist fabric clinging to her swollen lips, her lust being betrayed by her body.

Saying nothing, I slowly work my way further up her body, her legs opening further in small increments as I get higher, my imagination trying to picture perfectly what her pussy looks like, so tantalizingly close and yet so far.

Getting to the tops of her thighs, I pause for a moment, not sure if I should or not before the lust in my crotch and the evidence of her own body overpower me and I allow my hands to go from ‘pretty close to your ass’ to ‘definitely on your ass’. Waiting for a sudden reprimand, I knead her ass cheeks as professionally as I can, hoping to still be able to hide behind it ‘just being a massage’ in case she gets angry, but no anger ever come, just deeper moans as Nicole lays there, practically naked under my hands, her pussy soaking and her body relaxed.

Kneading her ass, I pull her cheeks apart a fraction, my thumbs getting closer and closer to her barely concealed sex, my head swimming as my lust makes me almost faint with need before Nicole finally speaks again, breaking my staring competition with her butt.

“You can’t possibly be comfortable, Brad, bent over me like that. You can sit on my thighs if you want, I don’t mind.”

Coughing to clear my throat, knowing that otherwise, my voice was going to be a squeak, I answer, “ Uhh, yeah, ok. Sounds good Nicole.”

Getting carefully onto the bed, I put my feet on either side of Nicole’s legs before lowering myself down onto her, taking it easy and not wanting to squash her, eventually sitting on the backs of her thighs with my butt, my knees on the mattress, almost like I’m straddling her, my cock throbbing, her ass right there before me now, barely inches from my straining crotch.

Re-oiling again, I start to rub her body, my hands going from shoulders to ass and back again, my cock practically wedging itself between her cheeks every time I lean forward to get to her shoulders, the heat from her body soaking into mine.

Continuing this for a few minutes, I feel like I could almost come just from this mild bit of contact between my cock and her ass, when I feel Nicole arch her body a little, proffering her ass to me, but never saying a word or giving any hint that she’s making a move.

Now, as I lean forward each time to rub her shoulders, there’s absolutely no mistaking that my rock hard cock is sliding between her ass cheeks, the shaft of my cock pressing hard along her crack, my balls practically pushing against her sex.

Then, as I continue to rub her body, my own body pressing against hers rhythmically, Nicole starts to press backwards as I press forwards each time, the grinding of my cock against her getting more intense. She absolutely must know what’s happening now, but continues to say not a word, and I don’t either for fear of breaking whatever spell it is we’re currently sharing.

Horny beyond belief, I rub and dry hump Nicole from behind, still not 100% believing this is actually happening, my head swimming.

“You should probably take your pants off, Brad, otherwise you’ll get oil on them,” Nicole purrs, not opening her eyes or looking up, her back still arched.

Eagerly, I nod my head before realizing she can’t see that, “Yeah, good point, Nicole.” I say, standing and slipping out of my pants and underwear, before lowering back down, my now unrestrained cock throbbing as I squat, my full balls resting in the nest between her thighs and ass, pressing hotly against her soaking wet sex.

Adding more oil, I pick up where I left off, my naked cock soon getting slick with oil, sliding between her plump ass cheeks, Nicole obviously knowing but never mentioning it, simply pressing her ass back against me, like a titty fuck but with her thick oiled cheeks.

Our pace increasing, Nicole starts to gyrate her ass, jerking my cock off with her body, making me moan involuntarily, my own pelvis rocking back and forth as I start to lose myself to the hotdogging, my cock feeling perfect wedged between her slick buns.

Moaning and bucking against me, Nicole slides one hand from under her head to her crotch, reaching under herself. I’m not sure if she’s playing with herself or what until I see her thong’s pouch move aside, revealing her pink sex to me, glistening with lust, puffy with need.

Her bare lips so soft and arousing as they start pressing against my balls, Nicole starts to move her ass with bigger strokes, really working up and down my shaft.

Jerking off my cock now with her ass, it takes me a moment before I realize what she’s doing, her ass moving enough that my knob is now sliding along its entire length, making it very close to her sex on the upward swing.

Swallowing hard, I watch as she basically works my cock in between her legs, her gyrations hypnotizing me until I feel the sudden soft heat of her sex as it wraps around my head, my cock slowly getting worked into her pussy as she bucks against me, her riding me even though I’m on top.

Gasping in pleasure, I hold her ass and fuck her in return as she squirms under me, the both of us rocking together, my cock sliding in deeper and deeper with each thrust of our bodies.

Fucking her from behind, I watch her plump ass wobble as my cock slides in, my hands sliding up and down her back, gripping her shoulders and pulling her against my shaft, impaling her deeper, making her moan but never opening her eyes, her flushed face visible now, her mouth open in pleasure, her body flushing with red in passion.

Leaning forward, laying on top of her, kissing her shoulders and neck, the feeling of her sex wrapped around my shaft the most incredible thing I’ve ever experienced, I concentrate on not coming, never wanting this feeling in my body to end.

Beneath me, Nicole keeps her eyes closed, moaning with each thrust of my cock, her body fitting perfectly beneath mine, her hand grinding against her pussy, rubbing herself off as I fuck her.

Getting a darker shade of red, I watch Nicole’s face as her diddling gets faster and faster, her moans more desperate, her pussy gripping and convulsing around my shaft before she suddenly starts to buck beneath me, her climax hitting her, her sex constricting tightly around my cock, milking me and making me gasp in pleasure as she trembles in orgasm.

An explosion of wet lust coincides with her climax, coating my shaft in it as her pants continue, her orgasm rolling back and forth through her, her ass flexing and unflexing, her body going rigid, her eyes screwed shut like she’s a million miles away.

Finally, reluctantly, her climax comes to a shuddering finish, my own not far away, having been barely able to hold on through hers, the tightness of her sex taking my willpower to not come to the very limits.

Still fucking, I start to speed up again, my intention to come inside Nicole’s pussy, her moans at my pace goading me on.

Feeling a hand around the base of my shaft, I slow down a little, before feeling Nicole readjust her body, sliding my pulsing cock out of her wet sex and aiming it at her asshole, pushing it against her puckered date.

Letting her take control, I simply watch her poker face as I feel her wiggle her ass onto my cock, impaling herself on it and pushing back, sliding my length deeper and deeper into her waiting and eager body.

Gasping, the tightness of her asshole takes my breath away, my entire body feeling like it’s connected to my shaft, my entire length lit up like a firework, her sift yet firm asshole milking my cock as she rides underneath me, encouraging me to start thrusting again, which I eagerly do.

Holding onto her, kissing and breathing against her neck and shoulder, I start to fuck Nicole’s tight ass, this utter MILF underneath me, my cock balls deep in her butt, her body the hottest, sexiest thing I’ve ever witnessed, my balls full to brimming with lust and come.

Her eyes still closed, I notice a flicker of a smile on her face as she starts to flex her asshole repeatedly, milking my cock with almost excruciating pleasure, making me gasp and jolt as the feelings shoot through my body.

I’m able to last for another minute of this, my body shaking with lust, before, with a small bellow, I start to come, my hands gripping Nicole tight as I start to buck wildly, my pent up frustrations blasting out of me and deep into Nicole, filling her body with my cock, the two of us shaking as I spasm my way through my orgasm, the walls of her asshole sliding up and down my pulsating shaft, draining me of every drop, Nicole’s eyes still closed a small smile on her face as she feels me give her all I can, deep and sticky.

Panting, the poison suddenly out of my system, I lay there on top of Nicole, my cock and balls throbbing with post-orgasm delight, my shaft still buried deep in her convulsing asshole.

Kissing her tentatively on the shoulder and stroking her hair, I’m not sure what to say, the Mother of my girlfriend, lying underneath me, my cock buried in her ass, and so end the end, opt to say nothing, simply enjoying the feeling strobing through my body.

For a good 10-15 minutes, we stay that way, my cock slowly wilting and exiting her body with a small pop, our sweat drying but the oil remaining, both of us fairly coated in it. Not once during this time does Nicole open her eyes, her beautiful face, however, looking more content than I’ve ever seen it.

Finally, Nicole speaks, a quiet murmur, my body still mostly on top of hers, “You ended up getting some oil on yourself, Brad. You should go have a shower.”

Slowly peeling myself off her, I get off the bed, Nicole turning her head to face me, finally opening her eyes and after glancing at me, staring at my cock as I grab my clothes and head for the shower.

In the shower, I hear the bathroom door open and are joined a moment later by Nicole, naked and oily, her breasts exposed to me for the first time, heavy and full looking. Smiling she grabs a soap and begins to clean herself, like showering with her Daughter’s boyfriend is the most normal thing in the world.

Saying nothing, we both scrub ourselves, Nicole wordlessly turning to me at one point with a loofah, wanting me to clean her back. Happily, I clean any excess oil from her, wondering if this is going to lead to some steamy shower sex, but afterward, Nicole simply motions for me to turn before cleaning my back before shutting off the water.

Getting dressed, not 100% sure where I stand with Nicole right now, I approach her and decide to just outright ask what’s going on.

“Nicole, about what we just did.”

“The backrub, yes?”

“Well yeah, but more the bit where we-”

“The backrub
, Brad. You gave me a backrub
.”

“Oh...right,” I answer, feeling like maybe she already regrets it and wants to act like it never happened. Feeling a little awkward, I’m about to let the subject drop before Nicole gets close, looking at me deeply with her eyes, a seductive smile on her lips.

“And it was absolutely the best
 backrub I’ve ever had, Brad. The absolute best
. And I’d really like
 to get more from you in the future, ok? More backrubs,
 that is,
 Brad.”

“Backrubs. Right,
” I say, thinking I’ve got the hint.

Looking at her watch, Nicole seems to do a little math, before reaching out and cupping my cock, which immediately reacts, twitching in her palm and making her smile as she feels my length grow at her touch.

“I think we have enough time to deal with a little tension I’m still feeling in my back, if you don’t mind, Brad?”

Smiling, I don’t say a word as Nicole leads me by the cock back to her room, another ‘backrub’ on the cards…

END

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