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GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND ME SHARE A MOTEL ROOM







By








LEO MICHAELS
















 My girlfriend’s Mom, Amanda, had found the perfect gift for her daughter, my girlfriend Emma, but it was big, apparently so big the seller wasn’t offering postage and was selling it on a pick up only basis.







 Located a few hours drive away, Amanda was desperate to get the gift before someone else did, and approached me as I sat on her couch with Emma.







 “Jake? Can I talk with you for a minute?”







 “Sure,” I answer as I got up and followed her into the adjoining room.







 “You know that thing I was talking about? For Emma?” Amanda whispers carefully.







 “Yeah,” I reply, equally hushed.







 “Well, the seller has agreed to a price, but I have to collect it now. He says he has someone else lined up otherwise to take it first thing in the morning.”







 “Shit,” I respond, looking at my phone, “It’s already 7, you’d be lucky to get home by 2 am even if you leave now.”







 “I know, but I want to ask you a huge favor. Can you drive me there? We’d need your truck to carry it anyway
 and
 I’m a little embarrassed to admit it, but I’m not keen on doing it alone.”







 Looking at Amanda, I already know what my answer will be. Amanda is a total babe MILF and the thought of spending an evening alone with her is pretty appealing since I’ve had a crush on her since I first met her, the hardest part of the drive will be trying not to have a boner every 5 minutes.







 “Sure,” I answer, Amanda smiling back.







 Walking back out to Emma, I explain that her mother and I need to go for a drive and won’t be back until late but that she can’t ask too many questions as it’s a secret.







 Correctly suspecting that it has something to do with her forthcoming Birthday, Emma grins and waves us off as we set out on the long drive.







 Watching the sun set as we travel, it’s dark by the time we get to the seller’s house. He and I manhandling a large crate onto the back of my truck, Amanda clapping with glee before handing over the cash.







 The crate secured, we head off, another long drive ahead of us, the time around 10:30.







 20 minutes down the road, my car starts to give off a burnt smell, getting rapidly worse as Amanda looks at me, a worried look on her face.







 “Is everything ok with your truck?”







 “It’s getting hot, she’s not used to longer trips, to be honest, half the reason I got her so cheap. Do you mind if we pull over, if I cook her too much we’ll be stranded here?”







 “Of course not, Jake, better late than not at all.”







 As I’m rolling slowly to a stop, Amanda points at the flickering light of a small motel.







 “Pull up in there, Jake, it looks pretty cheap, we can get a room so we’re not stuck in the car while we wait.”







 Nodding, I drive a little further to the motel, a pretty sad looking place, but surprisingly packed, nearly every room with a light shining through its curtains.







 Parking the car and walking to the reception, Amanda and I look at the prices up on the board and can’t help but notice the rate is per hour.







 Raising my eyebrows at Amanda and grinning, realizing what kind of establishment we’re in, I approach the desk, an unfriendly man behind the glass.







 “How long?” He grunts without even looking up.







 Looking over at Amanda, I shrug, “A few hours should give her enough time to cool off?”







 “Sure,” Amanda agrees, trying not to laugh.







 Sliding some money through the gap, the man finally looks up as he grabs it, running his beady eyes over Amanda and nodding his head.







 “
 Very nice
 . Well done, kid. Have fun,” he leers as hands over a key, “Room 7.”







 Looking at Amanda with my mouth open in a ’can you believe that?’ expression, we manage to get outside again before we burst into laughter.







 “Oh my god! He thinks I’m your prostitute!” Amanda giggles as we walk to number 7.







 “At least he seemed pretty impressed with my catch though, that’s almost a compliment?” I grin as I unlock the door.







 “Oh right, like you’d pay money to sleep with an old thing like me,” Amanda chortles, slapping my arm as we enter.







 “Are you crazy Amanda? You’re stunning. Name your price!” I say jokingly, pulling a few bills out of my pocket and waving them about.







 “Haha, I’m tempted to take you up on your offer, Jake, after what I just spent on Emma,” Amanda says as we look around the room. It’s about as ‘nice’ as you’d expect, but it
 is
 better than the chill of the night or being cramped in a truck, “I was going to have a nice hot shower but I don’t think I will now,” Amanda adds, pointing to the tiny bathroom, facing the main room but without either a door or a shower curtain, meaning anyone in it would be on full display to anyone else in the room, “I don’t exactly want to go flashing my daughter’s boyfriend.”







 “You can shower, Amanda, I promise I won’t look,” I say, already knowing I’m lying and grabbing the TV remote, “I’ll watch TV. Go, freshen up.”







 Looking at me closely, a small smile on her face, Amanda seems to come to a decision.







 “Ok, I will, I feel all stuffy from sitting down so long,” Amanda says as she walks into the bathroom, starting the water.







 From the corner of my eye, I can see Amanda glancing over at me as she slowly strips off, every ounce of my willpower focussed on staring straight ahead at the TV, the subtle sounds of her clothes sliding off her voluptuous body somehow louder than the program’s volume.







 I hear the change in sound as she steps under the water, my imagination running wild, knowing that my fantasy MILF is just there to my side, naked and wet, rubbing herself under the water’s hot stream.







 Waiting until it appears she’s not facing me, I keep my head very still while I look to my side, the darker shape of her hair down her back telling me she is facing away and I can look safely.







 Turning my head my breath catches in my throat as I see her perfect naked body, her juicy ass glistening under the water, her thick thighs and tiny waist complimenting each other, the swell of her boobs as they sway and peek from the sides of her body as she rubs at her face, her arms raised. She’s so fucking sexy, her full, voluptuous body instantly making me hard, my cock aching as it throbs against my pants, desperate to be freed.







 Rubbing myself through the fabric, biting my lip and lost in fantasy, pre-come straining where my knob is as I work myself silently into a frenzy, I gasp as Amanda bends over to lather her thighs, her full ass wobbling.







 Bending further, Amanda soaps her calves, her ass spreading and revealing her glistening sex, her lips thick and wet, smooth and hairless.







 “
 Fucking hell,
 ” I whisper, but not quietly enough, Amanda turning and catching me staring straight at her pussy, my hand obviously rubbing my cock through my pants as I semi-jerk off over her naked body.







 Blushing, I turn away and remove my hand from my crotch, Amanda finishing up her shower with me not looking again, my cock rock hard and showing no signs of going anywhere until it’s come.







 Wrapped in a towel, her breasts barely contained, Amanda walks in front of me, blocking the TV so I have to look at her, her hands on her shapely hips, her eyes boring into mine.







 “I thought you said you weren’t going to look, Jake?”







 “I’m...I’m, uh, I’m sorry Amanda,” I say quietly, wondering how badly this is going to go when Emma hears about it.







 “And were you trying to
 jerk off
 ?”







 “Yeah,” I say, almost in a whisper.







 “You
 actually
 find me attractive?”







 “I, uh, I mean,
 of course
 . You’re hot as fuck, Amanda,” I answer honestly, my cock pulsating at her freshly scrubbed feminine scent, her aura of sexuality filling the room.







 “But I’m twice your age.”







 “So? A beautiful woman is a beautiful woman.”







 “Huh. Well, I guess that thing between your legs can’t lie. Kind of exciting really, to think a handsome young man like yourself finds me sexually attractive, but you did say you wouldn’t look, I trusted you, Jake.”







 “I’m sorry, it just felt like a once in a lifetime opportunity.”







 “Well, fair’s fair. Go have a shower.”







 “Pardon?”







 “Go and have a shower, Jake. I
 promise
 I won’t look,” Amanda says, standing before me, a devious grin on her face, her eyes going from mine to my raging hard-on.







 Standing up, my heart thumping as my tented pants make me blush as I walk past her to the shower, Amanda sits where I was and looks at the TV as I start the water, my embarrassment slowly melting as my lust takes over more and more.







 The water hot, I strip off, looking over at Amanda who is pointedly looking at the TV, a cheeky smirk on her face.







 Getting under the water, my cock standing straight out, I start to lather up, looking over at Amanda every now and then.







 On the third glance over at her, Amanda is staring straight at me, her eyes wide as she takes in my cock. Her face blushing, it dawns on me that perhaps she’s never seen one this big, Emma telling me that mine was the biggest she’d ever had when we first fucked.







 Feeling bold, I rock my body a little, making my cock sway for her, Amanda’s eyes following it like a pet does a treat.







 Using the pretense of washing it, I stroke my cock under the water for her, my other hand cradling my balls as I watch her face get increasingly flushed, her hands on her thighs but clenching and unclenching.







 Turning off the water, I wrap myself in a towel and stand before Amanda where she stood, my hands theatrically on my hips.







 “Amanda, you said you wouldn’t look. You
 promised
 ,” I say mock-chidingly, my cock tenting the towel, Amanda’s eyes still glued to it.







 “You’re so big, Jake. I had no idea,” Amanda whispers, apparently not really hearing me.







 “He’s that big right now because of you,” I whisper, taking a step closer, my whole body heating up as I can feel the lust in the room rising, the forbidden urges I’m feeling just feeling all the more powerful because they’re taboo, my girlfriend’s Mom sitting before me, my only thought being how much I want to slide my cock inside her, “Would you like a closer look?” I add, almost silently, the two of us staring at each other’s bodies, feeling what’s coming but still unsure how far to take it.







 “
 Yes
 ,” Amanda says breathlessly, biting her lip and watching closely as I undo my towel and pull it off, my cock swaying as it’s freed, Amanda moaning in her throat as she sees it, full and rigid, just for her.







 Stroking it slowly for her, putting on a show, hornier than I’ve ever been, watching this utter MILF study my cock like it’s the 8th wonder of the world, I take another small step closer, almost standing between her legs now.







 “You can touch it if you want,” I say, as I stop jerking off and take her hand, guiding it to my length.







 Gasping as she touches it, like it’s an electric fence, Amanda breathes out a long slow, shuddering breath as she feel s the heat coming from my shaft, my throbbing cock heavy and hard under her fingertips as she strokes the underside like she’s tickling a cat’s chin, her mouth slowly dropping open as she stares at it, my cock beating for her, my passion higher than it’s ever been, Amanda making my cock so stiff it hurts, my balls full and tight.







 Stroking her fingertips up and down experimentally, Amanda finally tries to wrap a hand around my girth, her eyes wide at how thick I am as she starts to slowly pump, her other hand coming unbidden to cradle and fondle my balls as I stand there watching this perfect MILF play with my cock, my ultimate fantasy coming true before my eyes.







 Looking up at me, her eyes doe-like and innocent, she leans in, kissing my cock and smiling as she watches me shudder with pleasure, her soft lips on my knob exhilarating.







 Stroking her hair and face, I put a hand to the back of her head and guide it forward, her mouth open as my cock slides inside, her eyes locked with mine as I push my length over her tongue, her lips clamped tightly on my shaft, her mouth hot and wet.







 Fucking her mouth, one hand on the back of her head, my other hand reaches down and unties her towel, letting it fall to the bed, her massive natural breasts swaying as she bobs back and forth on my cock.







 Caressing and fondling her breasts, I pump my hips, working my cock deeper, my knob sliding past her mouth and into her throat for longer and longer periods, Amanda taking it all, her mouth stretched wide, her eyes staring into mine as she grunts and moans as I stuff her full.







 Cradling my balls, Amanda pumps my shaft with her other hand as I fuck her throat, her massive tits swaying as she pumps her head faster and faster. Holding her head and fucking it, our eyes locked together, I feel my balls tighten in her palm, my mouth opening as I start to gasp.







 Bucking, I start shooting come down her throat, hot squirts of semen filling her as I pump, my cock throbbing, Amanda pistoning her hand along my length, squeezing every drop out as she swallows everything I give her, my hands gripping her head as I push my cock deeper into her, pulsating with orgasm.







 Sliding out of her and stepping back, I take the opportunity to admire her naked body as she sits there, getting her breath back, my cock slowly sinking, glistening with Amanda’s saliva, my come all deep in her belly.







 Smiling up at me and licking her lips, Amanda purrs, “I wasn’t expecting so much come, I nearly couldn’t swallow it all.”







 “There’s plenty more where that came from,” I tell her with a grin, before leaning down to scoop her up from the bed, picking her up in a tight embrace, my hands under her ass as she wraps her arms around my shoulders, her legs wrapping around me too, Amanda off the ground as I stand there holding her, our mouths pressing together as we kiss.







 Her mouth hot and wet, our tongues sliding and rubbing together, I can feel the heat of her burning pussy where it’s pressed to my abdomen, her massive breasts squished against me, my hands full of her plump ass, our freshly scrubbed bodies raw and sensitive, every place where her skin touches mine feeling amazing as I stand there, kissing the woman of my dreams.







 Stepping onto the creaky bed, I lay Amanda down, our mouths never breaking away, her legs spreading for me as I lay between them, my slippery cock and her glistening pussy mashing as I grind against her as we kiss, one hand still holding her ass, the other fondling her massive breasts, her nipples small erect beacons.







 Her hands running up and down my back, Amanda squeezes my ass and runs her fingers through my hair, the two of us kissing like two lovestruck newlyweds, unable to get enough of each other.







 Reaching down, Amanda grabs my cock and starts to jerk me off, gyrating and mashing her sex against me, the two of us squirming together in uncontrolled lust.







 Her soft hand soon waking him up, my cock swells in her grasp, Amanda moaning into my mouth as she feels my length grow, her pumping becoming needier as she brings him to full strength.







 Guiding my cock, Amanda brings it to her slick pussy, sliding herself onto it as I push inward, our bodies joining hotly as I enter her, both of us gasping into each other’s mouths as I feel her sex grip my shaft in a warm hug, the lining of her pussy so soft, my entire cock spasming with pleasure as I fill her, her lips stretching as my girth stuffs her full.







 Pumping, I work my cock into her completely, my balls slapping wetly against her ass as she grips mine as it rises and falls, my length pistoning into her.







 The bed creaking dramatically, we don’t care, our sex loud and hard, the two of us grunting and panting, my hand gripping Amanda’s ass hard as I thrust into her as hard as I can, her body so good wrapped around my cock, my head feeling light and my heart hammering in my chest.







 “
 Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck,
 ” Amanda pants, breaking off from our kiss as the pleasure becomes too much, exclaiming with every thrust, her legs shaking as I pound into her remorselessly, her hands clamped to my ass, not willing to let me escape.







 Suddenly, her toes curling and her thighs flexing, Amanda starts to climax, her nails digging into my ass s she pulls me hard into her, her hot pussy contracting rapidly around my length as she wails underneath me, loud and out of control, totally consumed by her orgasm.







 “
 Oh fuck yes Jake! Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” She cries as she shudders and trembles beneath me in orgasm, my cock continuing to pump into her every second, the bed sounding like it’s ready to collapse as Amanda, with her feet up in the air, shudders and thrashes.







 Slowly my thrusts a little, I let Amanda pant and catch her breath as I kiss her face and neck, her hands stroking my ass and back absentmindedly as she recovers.







 Sliding out of her and getting to my knees, I grab Amanda’s hips and flip her over, Amanda putting up no resistance, still too spent from her climax as I pull her thighs and get her into doggy position.







 Grabbing her hip and sliding in, I quickly fill her pussy again, Amanda letting out a big breath as this new angle lets me stuff her even deeper, my cock completely buried inside her, the heat from her pussy incredible.







 Grabbing her hands and holding them behind her back, her thin wrists easily held in one of my hands, Amanda’s face buried in the bed, her ass high and beautiful, I start to fuck her again, Amanda under my control.







 The slap of our bodies filling the room, the bed creaking loudly, Amanda’s grunts and moans joining the sexual symphony, I fuck her hard and deep, her hands behind her back, my other hand reaching down to grab a handful of her hair, pulling her head back, Amanda purring with lust as I tug her hair, my cock slamming into her like a piston.







 “
 Nnnnngh, yes yes yes, fuck me, Jake, fuck me hard! I’m your little slut! Bury that fat cock in me! Yes yes yes!
 ” Amanda grunts through clenched teeth as I pound into her, her dirty side fully revealed as my cock takes her completely.







 “
 You like this? You like my cock inside you, you filthy whore?
 ” I grunt, feeling her pussy spasm as I call her whore, seeing how much she likes this roleplay.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! I’m your whore! I love your cock so much! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!
 ” Amanda grunts as I slam into her, her hands restrained and her head yanked back, the slap of our sex and the bed reaching new levels.







 “
 Yeah, bitch, take it, take it all!
 ” I growl as I fuck her harder than I’ve ever fucked a woman, completely lost in the moment, our bodies smashing against each other now, Amanda writhing in pleasure as her tight pussy milks my cock.







 “
 Give me your come! I need your come! Your little slut needs your come, Jake, give it to me! Fill me with come!
 ” Amanda cries out, her pussy squeezing my length as I thrust into her.







 Her words sending me over the edge, I yank her hair back further as I lean forward, grunting into her ear as my cock starts jerking, my cock shooting out, red hot and fast, splashing inside her pussy as I buck and thrust wildly, nearly breaking the bed as I slam my body into Amada’s, desperate to fill her hot cunt with every drop of my load.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ugh! Take it! Take it! Take my fucking come, slut!
 ” I grunt through clenched teeth as my cock jumps and shoots, Amanda shaking underneath me, trapped and unable to get away







 “
 Oh god yes! Yes!
 ” Amanda cries, my orgasm sending her over the edge, her body trembling violently as another climax rips through her, her pussy gushes her lust all over my cock as it pistons inside her, running down my balls as I hold her tight, emptying myself completely within her.







 Shuddering and panting, I slowly release my grip on her, Amanda’s arms slowly sliding off her back and onto the bed, her head falling to the blankets as she otherwise doesn’t move, simply gasps into the bed, a sheen of perspiration on her body and face, a faraway look on her face.







 My balls aching and throbbing, empty and spent, I lay next to her, my chest rising and falling as I recover from easily the best orgasm I’ve ever had.







 “I...I don’t know what came over me, Jake. I never talk like that. It just...it just felt so good,
 so right
 ,” Mandy murmurs, unmoving, her eyes unfocused.







 “Really? The way your body reacted to me calling you a whore, I assumed it was your thing.” I say, having never spoken to a woman like that during sex myself before.







 “Oh, I think it is, Jake, and I just didn’t know. I don’t normally come twice in one day, but you….fuck, you just fucked me
 perfectly
 .”







 Feeling pretty proud of myself for making an experienced older woman so well satisfied in the sack, I smile and look up at the ceiling, Amanda reaching out and stroking my chest as we lay there, enjoying our orgasm aftermaths.







 “I’ve never had a man who seemed to so instinctively give me what I need before, Jake. I...I was kind of regretting what we were doing at first, but now, I wouldn’t change a thing. I think I might need you to do it again, you’ve scratched an itch I didn’t even know I had.”







 “Of course, we’ve still got a couple of hours here, Amanda, I say, turning to look at her, reaching out and stroking her face before fondling a massive breast, so soft and warm.







 “I meant more in the sense of when we get back, I think I want this to become a regular thing…” Amanda purrs softly, her fingers teasing a nipple.







 “You think you’re going to want my cock on a regular basis...
 slut?
 ” I say, watching as Amanda bites her lip at the word slut, like a physical touch on her clit, pleasure shuddering through her.







 “Yes. I’m a terrible slut, fucking my daughter’s boyfriend. I’m so bad.” Amanda whispers.







 “You are, you’re a filthy whore, Amanda, letting me shove my hard cock deep into your cunt, letting me come deep inside you,” I say, watching the pleasure writhe across her face as I turn to her, pushing her to her back and getting back between her legs, Amanda eyes wide with excitement and anticipation, her pussy already dribbling.







 “Yes Jake, yes. I’m a filthy whore, only good for one thing!”







 “Oh, I think you’re good for more than one thing. You’ve got
 three
 holes, after all, slut.”







 Gasping as realization dawns on her, Amanda grabs her breasts, pulling her nipples excitedly, squirming on the bed as I slowly jerk off, waking my cock back up.







 “I’ve...I’ve never had a cock in there before, Jake.”







 “Are you saying you
 don’t
 want me to fuck your ass? Are you saying you
 don’t
 want to feel my hard cock filling your asshole with come, because you look like the kind of whore that would
 love
 to get her asshole stuffed with cock,” I growl, seeing just how much pleasure this gives Amanda, practically gushing just from the words, her face flushed and her eyes looking hungrily at my growing cock.







 “No, I do, I do want your cock in my ass, Jake! I’m your little whore and I want to feel you deep in my ass!” Amanda purrs, a hand rubbing her swollen clit furiously.







 Fully hard, I start to slide my cock back and forth against her drenched pussy, coating it with lube, Amanda squirming and writhing in pleasure, her eyes wide as I stare at her, amazed at this totally unknown side of her, more turned on than I’ve ever been before, having never treated a woman like this but finding it very exciting.







 Pressing my knob to her lips, I slide my cock into her pussy, making her gasp as suddenly I’m inside her. After a half dozen strokes, I slide back out, all slippery and ready for her asshole.







 “Grab your ankles, slut, spread your legs nice and wide for me so I can pummel your asshole good,”







 “Yes, Jake” Amanda purrs, grabbing her ankles, her legs high and wide, her asshole puckering, glistening with Amanda’s trickling pussy juices.







 Pressing my knob to her asshole, I feel its tight resistance I press harder, my knob slowly sliding inside, Amanda gasping and gritting her teeth as my fat cock enters her, Amanda looking down and watching intently, my hips thrusting slowly as I work myself deeper and deeper inside her tight butthole.







 Her asshole amazing and tight, I reach down and rub her clit as I work myself inside, her asshole gripping my shaft, Amanda gasping with each shove.







 “You like my cock in your asshole, slut?”







 “It’s so intense, I love it, Jake, you feel so good inside me,” Amanda purrs through clenched teeth, still watching my shaft sliding in and out of her.







 “Look at you, you filthy whore, on your back with your legs spread wide, and your daughter’s boyfriend balls deep in your asshole! Your just about the evilest slut I’ve ever met,” I say, fucking her faster, the bed creaking again.







 “
 Nnnngh, yes! Yes! I’m such a fucking whore!
 ” Amanda replies, nodding her head and gasping.







 “But you fucking love it don’t you? You’re not going to stop taking this cock just because it’s not yours aren’t you?”







 “No! Never, I love your cock too much!”







 “I’m going to fuck you
 whenever
 I want, and you’ll take my cock
 every
 time, won’t you, because you’re a…?”







 “
 Slut! Whore! Filthy, filthy bitch!
 ” Amanda cries out, my hand a blur on her clit as she starts to come, her body tensing as she shakes in climax, her asshole squeezing my cock hard, her hands and ankles thrashing as she trembles beneath me, impaled by the ass on my cock, her orgasm making the bed reach new levels of noise.







 Spent, Amanda lets go of her ankles, her hands falling to the blanket, her legs sagging but still spread, her massive breasts rocking as she pants.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake. Three times? Oh my god, you’re fucking perfect!” Amanda gasps, slowly lifting her hands t pull me down on top f her, the two of us kissing passionately while I pump, my cock still squeezed in her butthole’s amazing grip.







 Satisfied and no longer needing me to call her names, we simply kiss deep and madly as I piston, my balls getting tighter as I feel my own orgasm approaching.







 Feeling my cock jerk and jump, Amanda purrs and kisses me harder, holding me close, her arms wrapped around me as I hold her tight too, the bed as always creaking as my thrusts gets faster.







 Looking into each other’s eyes, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep inside Amanda’s asshole, Amanda feeling every spurt as I release my load inside her, our eyes unblinking as she watches me come, her asshole contracting rapidly around my length, drawing out every last drop as I come inside her, her body so warm and perfect, our lips pressed together.







 Finished, we continue to kiss softly, a smile on both of our faces, neither of us expecting tonight but both of us glad we discovered new things, my cock pulsing inside Amanda as I lay there on top of her, Amanda stroking my back tenderly.







 Reluctantly, we break off, eventually having a shower to freshen up again, the two of us soaping each other, unable to keep our hands to ourselves.







 In the truck and heading back to Amanda and Emma’s, Amanda sits in the middle, her head on my shoulder and a hand on my lap, stroking my cock sweetly through my pants as we drive.







 Driving through the still night, I’m looking forward to the future, with my good girl girlfriend on one side and my filthy whore MILF on the other!







END
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