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GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND HER SEXY SECRET
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LEO MICHAELS
















 “Hey babe, could you help me with something for a second?” My girlfriend Emma says to me, her head popping around the doorway as I sit on her couch, scrolling through my phone.







 “Sure.” I say, getting up and following her to her mom’s room and then into her walk in wardrobe, feeling a little like a trespasser, I’ve never been in Seona’s room before. Her walk in wardrobe is well stocked with items, with rods lining 3 walls, each packed with coathangers, and the coathangers packed with clothing. Above the clothes are two shelves, crammed with stuff. The top shelf above even my head at 6’2”, it’s items stuffed to the ceiling.







 “Mom’s got some old style photos tucked away in a box up there in the red box that’s hiding behind that suitcase” Emma says, pointing upwards to the top shelf to a small slither of red peeking out from between some suitcases. “I want to get some to make a collage for her Birthday, can you grab it for me?”







 “Of course.” I say, my girlfriend barely clocking in at 5’1”. Grabbing the small stepladder and unfolding it, I hop up and am able to hand down the suitcase to Emma so that I can pull out the box of photos. Sliding it towards me, I can feel there’s something underneath it and as I lift it and pass it gently down to Emma, I look back and see some old porno magazines, looking like they’re from the early 90’s, before I was even born.







 From way down below Emma has no chance of seeing what I’ve seen and I take the suitcase back from her and put it back, making a mental note to come and investigate this further. Assuming maybe the magazines belonged to Emma’s Dad before he did a runner? I’m interested in seeing what a 90’s porno mag looks like.







 Stepping down and folding the stool away, I follow Emma out as she carries the box to the living room, opening it and showing me a few old school photos, her mom looking as hot then as she is now, Seona being a total MILF that I’ve secretly has a bit of a crush on since Emma first introduced me to her.







 Leaving Emma to her collage, I go back to my phone and the rest of the day is pretty uneventful at my girlfriend’s house, the crappy weather keeping us inside, my mind occasionally wondering when I’ll get a chance to spy on those magazines.







 That evening when Seona gets home, she asks us about her day and Emma informs her she’s doing something sweet with her old photos, Seona asking how she got the box from way up there.







 “Jake grabbed it for me, why?”







 “No reason, just curious.” Seona answers nonchalantly, but inside I hear a small alarm start ringing.







 Hmmm, interesting.
 I think to myself.







 The next day is a Monday and Seona has already left the house, having gone to work. Watching Emma as she herself gets dressed for work, I smile as I re-read my text, informing me that the bad weather means my outdoor job is cancelled today. This will be a perfect opportunity while both women are out for me to check out those pornos.







 Walking Emma do her door, she gives me a kiss. ‘You won't be bored here all by yourself, Babe?”







 “Nah, not since you told me to bring my gaming console here.” I answer, Emma having a few months ago said that since she’s got me practically living here anyway I might as well bring my most prized possessions.







 “Ok, see you this afternoon.” She says as we exchange one final kiss. “Bye.”







 “Seeya later.”







 Watching her drive away, I wave and then count to ten before I make a beeline directly for Seona’s room. Feeling a little bit like a trespasser again, I tell myself I’m not here to snoop on Seona and her things, I’m just a 22 year old male who has found porno, that’s all.







 Grabbing the stepladder and moving the suitcase, I grab the three magazines and tuck them under my arm, putting the suitcase back and stepping down. Feeling a little guilty but also pretty excited I take the magazines with me to Emma and my room.







 Sitting on our bed, I scan the covers, seeing that all three of them are from 1993. Opening one carefully, I flick through the pages slowly, it appearing to be more of a men’s magazine than an outright porno. Lots of tits, and when the women are showing their crotches, no spread vaginas. The women are pretty hot, although some of the hairstyles are a little jarring, but I guess tits are tits and never go out of fashion.







 Turning the pages and enjoying it but not really seeing the point of having something like this still around, I’m suddenly smacked in the face when I get to the centerfold and see Seona staring out at me.







 Thinking I must be seeing things, I continue staring at the face. It’s much younger, but without a doubt, that is Seona looking back at me, a sexy expression with sultry eyes, biting her lip, her hands on her hips as she stands there completely naked, her large natural breasts topped with small pink nipples, her bush a decent sized tringle, the same chestnut brown as her thick mane of hair.







 “No way.” I say to myself, flicking through the half dozen or so pages of the centerfold, each one with one or more photos of Seona, looking absolutely stunning, her ass in the photos of her from behind making my head swim, her cheeky expression so cute and sexy at the same time, like she couldn’t be having more fun right now.







 My hands almost trembling, I grab the next magazine and start leafing through it, trying to control my excitement, feeling like someone who has just stumbled on a pile of money in public and is now trying to calmly stuff my pockets full. I can’t believe my biggest MILF fantasy is naked right before me.







 Sure enough, the centerfold model of this one is also Seona, this time doing a strip tease for the first few pages, each picture showing her with less and less clothing, the centerfold poster showing her standing with her legs spread, her pussy tidy, one hand cupping a breast, with again an expression of cheeky good natured fun.







 My cock now pounding in my pants, I lay the magazine down on the bed with the other one, still open, two large pictures of a naked Seona now looking at me. Opening the third, I immediately see that it’s more explicit, the women in this mag sometimes opening their pussy’s for the camera, or bending over, showing all that they have, looking back over their shoulders at the camera with sultry smiles.







 Wondering if this means what I think it means, I flick my way to the centerfold and am greeted by a naked Seona, Not showing too much but holding a dildo in her hand. Turning the pages slowly, I watch as Seona bares herself to the camera, then spreads herself, revealing to me her glorious vivid pink, looking so sweet and tasty, making me want to press my face the page, another turn and I actually get to witness Seona fucking herself with the dildo, my heart hammering in my chest as I see what I would never in a million years dreamed I would get to see.







 Turned on beyond belief, I stand up and lay the three magazines open on the bed, three images of Seona staring back at me. Pulling down my pants, I grab my cock and start pumping furiously, purely needing to get my come out, not wanting a long jerk off session or anything, just purely needing to come, my lust absolutely controlling me now.







 My eyes darting from beautiful image to beautiful image, I soon erupt, pumping into the air with my pelvis as I start to come, my load flying out to splatter all over the striptease centerfold, my grunts taking even me by surprise as I have the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had jerking off, the subject matter feeling so taboo yet so utterly irresistible.







 “Shit!” I say as the poison leaves my body and I realise I’ve blown all over one of the magazines. My cock still out, I grab some tissues from Emma’s night table and wipe the pages gently, hoping I haven’t ruined them.







 My immediate urge to come gone, I go to put away the magazine’s away but don’t want the pages to stick together so decide to leave the magazine open until it’s dry and safe to close it again. Plus, I just know I’ll be jerking off again to Seona in half an hour. No way could I only use a goldmine like this only once.







 Sure enough, about 30 minutes later and I’m once again standing before the three Seona’s, pumping my cock and staring hungrily at her as she smiles back at me. Although this time I already have tissues and I’m more careful where my load ends up.







 By the end of the day, I’ve jerked off 5 times over Seona, and starting to feel a little bad for having done nothing else today but beat off and wait for the chance to jerk off again, my balls aching but in a way that feels kinda good.







 Hearing a car come up the driveway, I realise I really have tugged the day away as Seona is home. The magazine’s still spread on our bed, I rush into Emma’s room and close them before lifting up the bed’s mattress and placing them between it and the bed’s base.







 Coming back to the living room, Seona enters the house and dumps her handbag on the counter before joining me on the couch.







 “No work today, Jake?”







 “Nah, too rainy. Pros and cons of outdoor work, get to play in the sunshine, often don’t get paid when it’s wet. How was your day?”







 “Pretty standard, glad to be off my feet though.” Seona answers, putting her petite feet up on her coffee table. Like her daughter, Seona is short at barely 5’2”, her narrow waist and large bust and booty giving her a real hourglass figure.







 Looking at her, I wonder how much different she would look now. At 46 that would mean Seona is 20 in the photos, even younger than I am now. I wonder if she did any more? Or was it maybe a one crazy summer type thing? She’s still a total babe either way. A silly part of me wants to tell her I jerked off multiple times while looking at her today, like somehow that would be a compliment.







 “Something on your mind, Jake? You look like you’re a million miles away.”







 “Hmm? No, just wondering how to pass a level I’m stuck on on the console.”







 “Haha, of course you are.” Seona says, shaking her head with a smile. “Anyway, I’m going to have a shower.”







 Watching her walk away, I start scrolling through my phone, literally thinking about how I wouldn’t mind having one more session with the magazines, my cock twitching despite the amount of times I’ve already milked it today.







 Walking to Emma’s bedroom, I close the door and lift the mattress, feeling like a junky, needing to have just ‘one more’ hit before really quitting for good this time. Spreading the magazines out, open to my favourite pages, I whip my cock out and start unceremoniously beating off. Although it takes a little longer to coerce load six out, I soon manage to come, my pelvis fucking the air as I empty myself once again. Panting, I clean up and make my way back to the living room.







 20 minutes or so later, Seona joins me on the couch again, freshly washed and smelling devine, dressed in a sloppy top and sweat pants, her massive natural tits obviously loose under the top as they bounce and sway as she gets comfortable. Luckily, after 6 orgasms, I for once don’t have to worry about boning up in front of her, her body still turning me on, but my cock remaining still for the time being.







 “So what did you do today?” Seona asks me as she grabs the remote and brings the TV to life.







 “Pretty lazy actually, spent all day gaming.”







 “You’re still young enough to get away with it, if I sat around for an entire day I’d put on 50 pounds.” Seona says, joking.







 “I doubt that Seona. What about you, what were you up to at my age?”







 “Ha, same as everyone else, bit of drinking, bit of partying. But don’t tell Emma that, I’m her mom and must remain pure.” Seona tells me with a wink.







 Going to the TV, the rest of the afternoon is pretty mellow, although since I’m already ‘home’ I help Seona today as we start cooking tea, having it ready just as Emma gets home.







 Sitting around the table, we chat and for a while I forget about the other Seona living under my mattress, until Emma jokes about how tomorrow is forecast as better weather so I’ll be going to work, which makes me feel a momentary pang as I realise I won’t be able to jerk off over Seona.







 The next day, I kiss Emma goodbye as I leave, with me actually having the earliest starting time when there’s work. Driving off, I wonder when I’ll next get a chance to perve on Seona, thinking I’ll be able to sneak a quick one in while Emma is in the shower or something.







 The day is pretty standard until about lunchtime, when the clouds darken and start to block out the sun, the smell of rain fills the air. 20 minutes later and we’re all running for our cars, the rain sudden and torrential. Sitting in our vehicles, but not leaving just in case it’s a short shower, I get the same text as presumably everyone else, informing us the work day is over. Firing my ignition, I head for Emma’s.







 Excited, knowing I’ll be alone for a few more hours before either Emma or Seona get home, I’m already thinking about the magazines as I pull up but I see that Seona is already home, her car under the carport, out of the rain.







 Parking, I run for the front door, letting myself in with a key Emma gave me months ago. Taking off my wet jacket and shoes, I walk silently into the living room, where Seona is sitting on the couch, already dressed in her sloppy after work comfy clothes.







 “I thought you might be back early, when I heard the hammering on the roof.” Seona says, giving me a smile.







 “Yeah. What about you? No work?”







 “I was naughty. Didn’t feel like going in so I called in sick, ‘cough cough’.”







 “Haha, fair enough.” I say, happy to be looking at Seona’s real tits in her top but not being able to pull my cock out in front of them like I am with the Seona tits under my mattress.







 “I was just about to make a late lunch. You should go change out of those wet clothes and join me. Hungry?”







 “Sure, I could go a little food. Won’t be long.” I say, thinking I’ll have a real quick tug while I’m changing.







 Heading off to my room I close the door and hop out of my wet clothes, stripping down to nothing and putting them in the wash basket. My cock already growing, I grab the mattress and lift it, finding the hiding place bare. Wide eyed, I start lifting the mattress in other places, hoping that it’s just ‘moved a little’ but quickly realising that either Emma or Seona have found them, and not knowing which outcome is worse.







 “Knock knock.” Comes Seona’s voice from the door, before she opens it, making me scramble to grab my shirt from the floor and cover myself, trying to hide my throbbing cock.







 “Looking for these?” Seona asks, holding the magazines in her hand and waving them at me, while I try to hide myself from her, my cock hard and ready while the rest of me is feeling panicked and caught.







 “I...uhh...I...I don’t know what to say.” I admit after stammering for a moment, no good excuses coming to mind to aide me.







 “It’s pretty easy really. You went snooping through my belongings and you found these magazines. Then you stole them and jerked yourself off while looking at them. It that about it, Jake?”







 “I swear I wasn’t snooping, I was helping Emma and I just saw them. I had no idea you were in them, I just wanted to look at old school 90’s porno at first.”







 “But when you did see I was in them, did you put them back? No, you jerked off all over ‘me’. I can see the stain on the page. And the amount of tissues in the trash over there? Just how many times to you pull it yesterday?”







 “Six.” I admit, not seeing any reason to lie at this point.







 “And every time was over me? None of the other women?”







 “No, just you. The other women aren’t as exciting. I know you, so it makes it so much more...hot.”







 “Really? So be honest, what do you think of me, Jake?”







 “You’re a total MILF Seona, but obviously I’ve never tried anything, that would be wrong, but seeing you like that in those mags, it was so...exciting, I couldn’t help myself. I know I should have put them straight back, but I couldn’t, I had to keep going back for one more.”







 “And this morning, if I hadn’t looked and seen my magazines were gone and then looked in the
 first
 hiding place to get them, you would’ve been jerking off right now, wouldn’t you?”







 “Yes. I was going to have a quick pull before we ate.”







 “It’s pretty wrong, y’know. Jerking off to your girlfriend’s mom.”






 “I know. I’m sorry.”







 “Are you really?”







 “Yes, of course.”







 “Then drop your shirt, let me see you naked.”







 “What?”







 “You heard. Drop your shirt and let me see you naked. Fair’s fair. You’ve seen me naked in my early 20’s, I want the same thing.
 Do it
 .”







 Looking at her to see if she’s joking with me, I see no joke in her eyes. There’s something there, something that isn’t anger or upset, but I’m not fully able to read her. Slowly, I drop the shirt to the ground, my hands now covering my cock, which is still fully hard, aching between my legs.







 “Move your hands, Jake. I didn’t have my hands covering myself in the photos, did I?”







 Exhaling, I drop my hands to my sides and stand before Seona, start naked, my cock pointing at her, throbbing to my heartbeat. Staring at my body, Seona drinks me in, taking her time over every inch of me. Despite myself, I feel excited. The cat’s out of the bag and she knows I think she’s hot and that I’ve jerked off while thinking about her, and now this stunning MILF is looking at my hard cock.







 Staring at my shaft as it pulses, Seona stands, hands on hips, the magazines thrown onto the bed, her hips crooked at an angle, not completely unlike in one of the centerfolds. “Well, look at that.” She says, gesturing to my manhood. “No wonder Emma was so keen to get you practically moving in with us, look at him.”







 “Uh, thank you?” I say, feeling awkward and not knowing where to put my hands.







 “And so hard, even know. You really do like me in that way don’t you, Jake? Six times yesterday eh? Six times you made that monster pop, all because of me. I’ve got to admit, it’s kind of flattering.”







 Standing there, not 100% sure what to do next, Seona continues. “Show me Jake, show me your favourite photos.”







 Walking to the magazine, I open them to their centers, and turn the pages until I find the specific photos that really got me off. All of them are amazing, but a few also had that extra something that means you could go back time after time.







 Looking at the pictures, Seona seems lost in memory, running her hand over them and smiling to herself. Pointing to a specific one where she’s sitting down, her legs open but her arms obscuring most of her sex from the camera, she asks, “What is it about this one Jake, it’s pretty conservative compared to a lot of the others.”







 “Yeah but your face, look at it. So seductive, such a...a...
 knowing
 look, like you know exactly what I want and think it’s kinda cute and amazing. You know you’ve got me wrapped around your little finger.”







 “Huh, I was expecting ‘nice tits in this one’.” Seona says, looking at me. “And you jerked off to this picture? My face as well, not just my body?”







 “Sure. You’re smoking hot, Seona. And look at this one, you’re lying down looking up into the camera, so I can imagine being on top of you, your hands wrapped around me.”







 “That’s not what I look like any more, Jake.”







 “Yes it is, I remember you in your swimsuit last summer. You’ve totally still got it.”







 Looking at the photos with a faraway look, Seona bites her lip before looking at me. “Stroke yourself, Jake, stroke yourself while looking at the photos. I want to watch you jerk off while looking at me.”







 Looking at her and seeing once again that she’s serious, I slowly grab my cock and start stroking myself, looking at the photos of Seona and then looking at her, comparing her face and other than seeing maturity and some crow’s feet, it’s the same woman. The total babe on the pages is right her with me now. It’s hard to describe, like if I was watching a porno and then suddenly the actress was in the room with me, watching me jerk off to her work.







 Sitting on the bed next to the magazines, Seona looks up at me, watching my face as my eyes dart from paper her to real her. Leaning back, her large natural breasts straining against her top as she puts her weight on her hands, her nipples making grape sized bumps, somehow even more alluring than the bare breasts of the magazine.







 Staring at her tits, I turn a little to face her more, now jerking off at the real Seona, the magazines becoming forgotten as Seona stares up at me, a cheeky smile spreading across her face, her eyes occasionally going to my cock, watching me pump it in my hand.







 Watching me, Seona brings one hand around and grabs the bottom of her shirt, biting her lip like a centerfold model. Watching me closely, she lifts her shirt until she’s showing me underboob, her breasts looking bigger than 20 year old Seona’s.







 Still pumping my cock, I watch as Seona slowly, oh so slowly lifts her top more, Pulling her breasts up as she goes, hiding them until suddenly, with a pendulous bounce, they slip from the shirt and I see them in real life for the first time. Her nipples are darker now, the areolas larger too, but on her larger breasts they look perfect. Gasping, I look in wonder at her boobs as I stroke myself faster and faster.







 “Are you going to come Jake? Are you going to show me what he looks like when he erupts? All over my tits?”







 “You want me to?” I pant, my strokes getting more and more desperate.







 “Yes Jake, give it to me, cover my tits in your come.”







 Taking a step closer, I grunt as my cock spasms, great ropes of jizz spurting out and landing on Seona’s chest, running slickly down her large mounds and dripping onto her stomach. Leaning back, Seona smiles as she watches my cock explode, watching the wet splats as they land on her, my hand pumping, releasing it all onto her.







 Rubbing her now creamy breasts, Seona watches my cock as it hangs there, a string of come hanging from the eye. Reaching out, she wipes the come into her hand, making me jolt as her soft fingers touch my sensitive post orgasm knob.







 Taking her shirt off, she dabs at my load, drying it off her body as it trickles down, stopping it before it can get to her sweat pants. “And you did that another 5 times yesterday?”







 “Haha, yeah.” I say, still riding on my high.







 “Mmm, to be in my 20’s again. I’ve forgotten what it was like to spend an entire day just fucking.”







 “I could help you remember, Seona.” I say, a lump in my throat as I push it further.







 Looking at my cock, Seona bites her lip again. “Hmm, I daresay you could, Jake.”







 Reaching down, I offer my hands to Seona and she takes them. Pulling her to her feet and now standing close to each other, I keep holding her hands while we stare at each other, many thoughts flashing through our minds but no words being spoken. I can feel the hidden lust inside her, the
 wanting
 , but she’s also thinking about her daughter, already in two minds about letting me come on her.







 Stroking her cheek, I lean in a little, her perfume filling my nostrils, my eyes looking deep into hers. Cupping her chin, I lean in further, my eyes softening as I bring my lips to hers, Seona pulling back for half a second before leaning in to kiss.







 Gently, softly at first, we start making out, our lips testing one another, my hand sliding around her head, holding her lips to mine, my other hand holding her waist, pulling her topless body to my naked one, my cock pressed into her, it’s warmth heating her stomach.







 Kissing with more intensity, our mouths part and our tongues join in, darting at first, flicking against the other, teasingly. Seona’s hands slide up my back and she holds me tight as we kiss, her fingers digging into my shoulder blades as she keeps me to her, her large natural breasts pressed against my chest.







 My hand running through her thick hair, I grab it and move to her neck and ear, nuzzling it, kissing it, nipping at it as her scent drives me, her soft moans of pleasure letting me know when I’m turning her on.







 My other hand slides down her back and cups her ass, her cheek firm and arousing, moving under my fingers as I fondle it. Stepping forward, I drive her back to the bed and we fall to it gently, still kissing, my arm keeping me above her while she runs her hands up and down my naked body, squeezing my ass as I grind against her, the warmth of her soft skin tingling on mine.







 Kissing down her body, I suck and swirl my tongue around her nipples, hearing her moan, before kissing down her stomach, her hands playing with my hair as my face works its way lower and lower. Grabbing her sweatpants, I pull them down, revealing sexy red knickers, the bulge of her mons making me gowl with animal lust deep in my throat.







 Grabbing her panties, I pull them down, her hair now a smaller triangle, cropped short, but the same color as it was in the centerfolds. Beneath her trimmed bush, two puffy lips, glistening with lust stare back at me, wet and pink folds of her inner labia between them, looking so sweet and soft.







 Looking at Seona and giving her a smile, I lower my face between her thighs, breathing in her musk, my cock starting to throb, waking up. Kissing her sex, I lap at her hood, pushing my tongue between her folds to find her clit and tease it, feeling Seona jolt when I do indeed discover her bud, her hands grabbing my hair tight as I wrap my lips around her sex and start sucking, my tongue grinding against her swollen little clit, Seona gyrating her pelvis against my face, looking down at me with concentration, biting her bottom lip, her brows knitted.







 Opening my mouth, I push my tongue into her, tasting her pussy, fucking her with it, darting in and out of her, holding her hips to my face, feeling her grind against me, her grip on my hair getting tighter and tighter.







 Looking up, I try to smile with my eyebrows as I watch her face contort with pleasure between the mounds of her massive tits, fucking her with my tongue before going back to her clit, swirling around it and sucking it hard, filling it and making it even more sensitive, Seona shaking every time I do it.







 “You keep...you keep doing that Jake and I’m gonna….fuck….I’m gonna…”
 Seona pants, her toes curling and her knuckles white as she holds my head and grinds herself against me.








 “Mm-hmm.”
 I murmur into her sex, wanting to make this absolutely gorgeous MILF come, watching her face as I eat her pussy.







 “Oh fuck! Oh my god! Ugggh! Ugggh!”
 Seona grunts as she starts to come, smashing herself against my face, her pussy exploding and coating me in her climax, throwing her head repeatedly against the bed, her legs wrapping around my back and holding me tight, her hands pulling my hair as she fucks my face with her sex.







 Lapping and licking, I taste her sweet orgasm and toy with her clit to the end, feeling her shudder as she relaxes her grip on my hair, her chest heaving as she takes huge breaths, one long groan of spent pleasure escaping her as she does so.







 Kissing her pussy and thighs, I take my time, happy to watch her lay there, a forearm over her eyes, her mouth opening and closing without words as she recovers. Finally, she takes her arm from her face and looks down at me, a bemused smile on her face, my own face plastered with her natural lube and orgasm.







 “Holy shit Jake.
 Wow
 .” She pants, stroking my hair.







 “Haha, glad you enjoyed.” I say, crawling up to be lying next to her.







 “More than enjoyed Jake, more than enjoyed.” She says, seeing my throbbing cock and sitting up. “I think you deserve a little thank you for that.”







 Flat on my back, I watch as Seona grabs my cock and strokes it a few times, her other hand playing with my balls.







 “It’s so hot, Jake.” She says with a smile, her soft hand gliding along my pulsing shaft, before she lowers her face to my cock and kisses it, her lips feeling cold and sensual on its red hot surface, her tongue slipping out and running along my length from tip to balls, her lips kissing my cock on the way back up before opening and taking its head in her mouth.







 Sucking hard, she pulls my cock with her mouth, her tongue lapping against my knob, her hand pumping my shaft as she sucks me off. Moving some stray hair out of the way, I guide her head up and down on my length, listening to the wet sounds of her oral, still barely able to believe that the total babe from the magazines and my ultimate crush has actually wrapped her mouth around my girth.







 Rubbing my balls, leaning over my cock, my hand slides up and down her body, playing with her ass, my fingers dipping between her legs to feel her still sopping pussy. Pulling her towards me, I grab her legs and bring it over, wanting her to sit on my face while she sucks me off.







 Lowering herself onto my face, I kiss her pussy as it meets my lips, her sex hot and wet. Grabbing her ass, I pull her sex onto me, my hips thrusting upwards, fucking her mouth as she grinds on my face.







 From this angle, I can work my cock deeper down her throat, feeling as its walls hug my girth, Seona panting through her nose between thrusts, her hands playing with my balls while I moan with pleasure into her pussy.







 Feeling my balls start to lift and tighten, I grab her head and start fucking her throat harder, pumping upwards as she smothers my face with her pussy. Holding her face down onto my cock, I impale her on my dick as I start to come, my gasps tickling her pussy as my manhood swells and spurts, hot come shooting down her throat, Seona moaning as she swallows it all, my hips thrusting, my cock pulsating with each fresh spurt.







 Gasping into her pussy, Seona slides her mouth off my cock and takes a few deep breaths before sitting up, playfully covering my face completely with her sex and ass, rocking back and forth on me, riding my face likes it’s a saddle.







 Playing with my shaft, Seona dismounts, laying next to me, her hand toying with my sensitive plums, her other holding her head up as she rests on her elbow, looking a me.







 “Feel a little lighter?” She asks me with a grin, licking her lips.







 “
 Very
 . Thanks.” I say, my cock twitching every time her fingers run up its length.







 Looking at her naked body, I can see she really has taken amazing care of herself over the years, her breasts natural and bigger than when she was 20, her curves more pronounced now, even more...womanly.







 Seeing me staring, Seona chuckles. “Still think I’m all that?”







 “More, if anything, actually.” I say, pulling her to me so that she’s resting her head on my chest, her breasts pressed against me.







 Stroking her back and smelling her hair, I lay there enjoying my after orgasm glow, excited at how natural and comfortable it feels to be lying like this with her. We don’t say anything for at least 10 minutes but it never feels awkward, just two people enjoying the feeling of another’s body against theirs.







 Patting my stomach as she sits up, Seona gets off the bed. “Still want some lunch? I’m starving.” She asks as she slips on her sweatpants, without the panties though, I notice.







 “Sure.” I answer, putting on some boxers but nothing else and following her out, looking at the flawless skin of her back and side boob as she walks.







 Leaning against the counter in the kitchen I offer to help as Seona starts making some light sandwiches, her breasts swaying as she works, my eyes glued to them and their entrancing way of moving, so alluring on some primal level, making me all but unable to look away.







 “No thanks Jake.” Seona answers with a laugh, seeing where my eyes are focussed, “You just stay there and enjoy the view.”







 The sandwiches soon ready, she brings them over and we stand at the counter, eating. Grabbing us a cold drink, we eat in silence, my eyes glued to Seona and Seona’s eyes, I notice, often looking down at my crotch, my boxers not leaving too much to the imagination.







 Finished first, I lean against the counter and watch Seona before getting an idea. Going to the panty, I grab a squeeze bottle of honey and bring it back, a smile on my face.







 Just finishing her lunch, Seona swallows and looks at me. “Oh? What’s this then?”







 Lifting her up and placing her on the counter, I take the bottle and dribble some honey on each nipple, before leaning in to suckle at her even sweeter than normal body. The honey tastes good and is very sticky, requiring lots of licking before Seona’s breasts are honey free. Holding my head and laughing at my tickling tongue, I add some more and go in for another taste, Seona’s laughs becoming moans of pleasure as I feel her nipples getting harder between my lips.







 Hearing her become aroused in turn makes me horny and I feel my cock tenting my boxers, straining against its stretchy fabric. Reaching down, Seona rubs my cock through the fabric and strokes it, cooing appreciatively.







 “Fuck me Jake. Fuck me right here,
 now
 .”







 Sitting up a little as I pull at her sweatpants, I tug them over her knees and down to her ankles, watching her kick them off to the floor. Next, Seona grabs my boxers and slips them down my thighs, my cock springing free of it constraints.







 Spreading herself for me, I stare at her beautiful sex, my hands on her thighs as I position myself closer, my knob aiming at her pussy.







 Her arms over my shoulders, Seona bites her lower lip as she pulls me in closer, my head making contact with her lips, the heat of her sex emanating into my cock as I push myself inside her, her pussy hugging my cock as I thrust slowly, working it in a little deeper each time.







 Fully impaled on my cock, Seona pulls my face to hers and we starts kissing as we fuck, my hands wrapped around her, our mouths exploring one another, the wet sounds of our sex filling the kitchen, my balls slapping against her as her butt sits on the edge of the counter.







 Leaning back on her hands, I watch her massive tits bounce as I fuck her, her legs wrapped around me. Leaning in, I suck her tits while I thrust, grabbing the honey and adding more again, covering her in its stickiness and then lapping at her hungrily.







 Her tight sex wrapped around my shaft, I feel her flexing herself, milking me, a cheeky look on her face as she knows she’s making it as hard as possible for me to last inside her, so good does she feel.







 “Don’t come inside me Jake, ok? Pull out and cover me, but don’t come inside me ok?”








 “Ok Seona.”
 I answer, concentrating on my thrusts, her body so good wrapped around my length.







 Feeling my balls lift, I pull out just in time and start coming, hands free, my cock jerking and twitching, shooting rope after rope of hot come all over Seona’s stomach and tits, Seona watching hungrily as I paste her, her pelvis gyrating like she can’t control herself.







 Still holding me to her with her legs, Seona wipes at my load with her fingers, sucking them while I watch. “Mmm, honey flavored!”







 Laughing, she lets go of me and I lean against the counter, it’s edge cool against my skin.







 “Did you like my little trick? That’s something I couldn’t do as well when I was your age.”







 “You mean the flexing? Yeah, pretty hard not to come when it feels
 that
 intense.”







 “Haha, your young cock is no match for 20 years of kegels, Jake!”







 “Kegels huh? Yeah it was pretty mind blowing.”







 “I’m sure you’ll do better next time.” Seona says with a smirk, reaching down and playing with my cock before hopping down from the counter and slipping back into her sweatpants.







 Getting back into my boxers, I follow her at her instruction to her room, where we get comfortable on her bed and she turns on the TV.







 Snuggling up to me, her head on my shoulder, Seona rubs my cock through my boxers idly while we watch some daytime show I’m not familiar with. Comfortable and feeling very relaxed, I feel myself dozing off, my eyelids getting heavy.







 Jolting, I wake up, not even realising I was asleep, Seona’s mouth wrapped around my hard cock, my boxers pulled down below my heavy plums.







 “Welcome back, sleepyhead.” Seaona says, looking up at me, my cock still in her hand as she pumps, “He started standing up while you were snoring so I thought I’d start our next round early. You don’t mind, do you?”







 “Mmm, not at all.” I answer, my hands stroking her hair as she goes back to my cock, her wet lips wrapping around my girth and sucking.







 Awake and hard, I grab at Seona’s sweatpants, wanting them off. Wriggling out of them, Seona tugs my boxers all the way off, making us both fully nude again. Standing up on the bed, Seona steps over me, the view from my position absolutely amazing, her swollen sex puffy and aroused, glistening with as much lust as I have.







 Slowly squatting down, resting her hands on my chest, Seona kisses my cock with her pussy, teasing it, lowering herself just enough to fill my knob with her warmth before taking it away again, my hands sliding up and down her soft thighs, wanting so badly to be inside her, her massive tits swaying.







 Finally, she rests her knees on either side of me and lowers herself again, this time not moving away once my engorged knob enters her, but not moving down any further either, simply watching my sexual agony and smiling at me, my hips trying to thrust upward to bury myself deeper, her heat filling me.







 Inch by inch, Seona fills herself with my cock, her pussy so tight, her velvet walls hugging my length as she becomes embedded with shaft. Now sitting on my lap, my cock inside her, Seona starts to grind back and forth, riding me, my hands holding her perfect ass as she pistons back and forth on me.







 Reaching up, I play with her breasts as she starts to grind harder, her expression becoming intense as she stares at me, almost unseeing, all her attention focussed on her sex. Arching her back, she grinds her clit against me as we fuck, her pistoning getting faster and faster.







 Holding on and enjoying the ride, I watch as this utterly stunning MILF uses me like a sex toy, grinding herself to climax before my eyes, her hands clenched on my chest as her bucks and thrusts become more desperate.







 “Oh fuck yes! Fuck! Unnngh!”
 Seona grunts, her fists beating at my chest as she starts to come, her orgasm making her body shake as she pistons back and forth on my cock in a blur, her tits swinging and her hair going wild. Her pussy explodes on my cock, coating it in its wet warmth as her thighs flex and her body trembles.







 Spent, she flops down on to me, her breasts resting on my chest, her mouth finding mine and kissing me deep, her breath ragged, her sex still pistoning on me, now intent to milk me again.







 Grabbing her, I roll over, getting myself on top of her, my body between her spread legs, our kiss still going. Her fingers running up and down my back, I feel her start to squeeze her pussy, my cock wrapped in the tightest hug it's ever been in.







 Looking up at me and smiling, she continues flexing as I start to fuck her, my own pelvis thrusting now, my balls slapping loudly against her ass as I bury myself deep inside her. Wrapping her legs around me and holding me inside her, she squeezes my cock with her body.







 Leaning down and kissing her, I pump my hips, pacing myself, intent to last longer this time, even though Seona wants to make me come asap.







 “Mmm, you feel so good inside me, Jake.”
 Seona purrs, breaking off our kiss.







 Panting, I smile at her.
 “Feels pretty amazing inside you, Seona.”







 “Can you imagine how good it would feel coming inside me? Blowing your load deep in my pussy? Would you like that Jake? Would you like to come inside me?”
 Seona says, a wicked smile on her face, her plan to drive me over the edge with her dirty talk.







 “Careful Seona, or I actually will.”
 I warn her, not sure how long I’ll be able to hold in my orgasm, her pussy the best I’ve ever had by far.







 “I’m sure you’ll be able to pull out at the last second.”
 Seona answers, flexing herself again around my length. ‘
 Now imagine grabbing my ass and just filling me up with your come, wouldn’t that be nice?”







 “Seriously Seona, I wont be able to hold off much longer.”
 I say, slowing my pace to try and hold on only for Seona to start pumping her hips, fucking me, her legs holding me in place, a prisoner with my cock stuffed inside her, unable to pull it out or not be fucked by her soft sex.








 “How good would it feel to come right now, Jake? Come right now?”
 Seona says with a massive smile, watching me concentrate on trying not to come and simply doubling her efforts, her body so good wrapped around mine.







 “”Ah fuck! Fuck! Fuck!”
 I grunt as the urge to come takes over and I stop trying to hold it in and stay still and grab Seona under the ass and start fucking her hard, pumping like a man possessed, my shaft slamming into her as my balls lift and my cock swells and without a care in the world I come, hard and deep into her, filling her sex with my load, my orgasm the most intense one I’ve ever had. Grunting, panting, swearing, I empty myself inside her, my hips pistoning as I bury myself as deep as I can in her, Seona’s legs wrapped tightly around me, never giving me any chance to have gotten away, totally at her mercy.







 Bucking and pumping, my cock pulsating, I slowly pump to a finish, feeling almost inside out, Seona still gripping me with her legs and her arms, looking up at me with a beaming smile, knowing she won utterly, hands down.







 “Naughty Jake. I told you
 not
 to come inside me, and instead you’ve gone and practically filled me up from the feels of it.” Seona purrs, stroking my hair and looking up at me while I stare down unfocussed, my orgasm having made me momentarily dumb.







 “I...uhhh...I...yeah” I say, to Seona’s amusement, lying on top of her, my cock still buried in her warmth.







 Kissing me, Seona strokes my hair and body, relaxing her grip on me with her legs but her body language telling me not to go anywhere yet. Making out for long moments, I can feel Seona still flexing herself around my slowly wilting cock.







 Grabbing her, I roll over, bringing her with me, her smaller frame now resting on mine, her legs on either side of mine, my hands full of her amazing ass. Resting her head on my chest, she listens to my heart beat as it slowly returns to normal, saying nothing for minutes.







 “I hate to kill the mood,” Seona murmurs from my chest, “But Emma will be back soon. We should probably think about not being like this when she walks in the door.”







 “Yeah that’s a point.” I agree, having honestly forgot there was a world outside the house for a few lovely hours.







 Reluctantly untangling ourselves from one another, we get off the bed, with Seona getting back into her sweatpants and with me heading for the shower while Seona fetches the rest of her clothes.







 About 20 minutes later as I stand under the showers warm water, I hear the bathroom door opening. Assuming it’s Emma back from work, I call out a greeting, only to hear Seona’s voice in response.







 “You didn’t answer your phone so Emma texted me.” Seona says, opening the shower door and looking at my naked body with a grin. “She’s been asked to stay back, she won't be home for another 2 hours.”







 Peeling off her top, her massive natural tits once again bare for my eyes, I already know without asking what I’ll be doing for the next 2 hours as I watch Seona, now naked, hop into the shower with me, her hand grabbing my cock with one hand as she closes the door with the other…







END
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