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 "Hi Adam," Kristy says, opening her door and giving me a sexy grin, her loose blouse offering a great view of her large breasts and deep cleavage, "Thanks for coming around."







 "No problem," I say, following her inside. She's wearing a tight pair of shorts to go with her top, her tanned thighs looking flawless and her well-proportioned ass threatening to break free of her shorts at any moment.







 "I know it's annoying that your girlfriend's mom has pestered you into coming around on the weekend, even though Sarah isn't here, so I really do appreciate it."







 "Haha, seriously, no problem Kristy," I repeat, genuinely having no issues with coming around, Sarah or no Sarah. Kristy is smoking hot and the thought of spending a lazy Sunday hanging out with her while Sarah is out with her friends for a bachelorette weekend is fine by me.







 "Well, thank you anyway. I've got a bunch of flat-packed stuff that I tried to build yesterday but appear to have got it completely wrong!"







 "You’re not the first person and also won't be the last," I respond with a smile.







 "Haha, true. I won't make you start moments after walking in, go make yourself comfortable on the couch, I'll grab us a drink and you can relax for a minute before we begin." She tells me, turning to walk into the kitchen, giving me a chance to admire her fantastic full ass once again.







 I sit on the couch and glance at my phone absentmindedly. Soon, Kristy walks in with two cool drinks and hands me one, sitting down next to me.







 I get a good look at those amazing boobs from the corner of my eye as I sip my drink and feel a twitch in my crotch, so I try to focus back on my phone, unable to start a conversation with her for fear my cock is going to fill. But in my peripheral vision I can still see a lot of sexy flesh, her firm looking thighs as she crosses her legs, the swell of her breasts as she breathes and sips her drink.







 “‘Scuse me for a second Adam,” She says as she reaches across me to get the remote control for the TV.
 Oh man her tits are right in my face, I can see everything from here!
 I’m yelling to myself in my head. As she sits back her hand brushes over my crotch and I lose the ‘don’t get hard’ battle I was having with myself. My loose shorts offering me little ability to restrain my growing cock, even though I try to by crossing my legs and fidgeting.







 By now I’m turning a bright red and just hoping she doesn’t claw my eyes out for being a perv, sitting there in silence staring at my phone while she channel surfs for a minute before she turns to me and says, “Adam, you’ve got a stiff cock right now haven’t you?”







 I’m stunned, I’ve frozen and all I can say is “…”







 Looking at me with her sultry eyes, she continues. “Is it because of how I look?”







 I manage to nod my head, but I still can't look her in the eye for more than a moment.







 She puts her hand on my legs and rubs me slowly, getting closer to the tent with each movement. She pulls closer to me, breathing in my ear before telling me in a low voice filled with sluttiness, “Sometimes Adam, I listen to you fuck my daughter’s brains out and I fuck myself with one of my toys while imagining it’s you humping me from all angles.”







 I’m nearly blowing at this point. She parts my legs wide and runs a hand up my thigh and the leg of my loose shorts to my tight balls, which she begins to gently massage between thumb and fingers, making me let out a little moan. With her mouth still by my ear she starts to slowly stroke my throbbing cock, moving my boxers out of the way, squeezing the tip to get the pre-come out, then sliding the slippery liquid over my fat knob and shaft, giving the strokes an extra sensitive feeling.







 “Do you like that Adam? Do you like me pulling your fat prick?” She breathes into my ear.







 “Fuck yeah Kristy, it feels so good, I already feel like I could come,” I reply.







 “Well Adam, you’re young so if you pop I’m sure you can get another hard-on for me to play with, do you want to come anywhere in particular? Anywhere you want, I don’t mind at all.” She tells me with a big sexy grin.







 I’m not going to last much longer but she’s totally right, she’s so hot I’ll get hard again in no time. Looking at her fat tits I get such an urge to paste them in my seed, and I tell her so, Kristy licking her lips as I tell her I want to cover her boobs in baby batter.







 Kristy smiles and grabs her blouse, pulling it down over her boobs, then reaches behind herself and releases her pendulous massive tits from their bra with one swift movement.
 God they’re awesome
 , I think to myself as she sits back against the couch and I get up, eagerly taking off my shorts and underwear and standing in front of her, my cock throbbing. She grabs my ass and pulls me closer to her so I can start titty fucking her. At the end of each thrust my knob is just below her mouth so she moves her head and kisses my knob as I fuck her chest, playing with my balls. My cock all slippery with pre-come.







 “You have such a beautiful cock, Adam,” She tells me as I fuck her tits, “I knew you’d have a beautiful cock. I’ve been wanting this for such a long time.”







 “I’d be lying if I said I hadn’t jerked off while thinking of you, Kristy,” I admit to her, my cock sliding back and forth between her amazing rack.







 Kristy smiles deeply at this, her sultry eyes lighting up. Then, seeing my climax about to hit, holds her boobs together more firmly, squeezing my cock and milking it with her deep cleavage.







 “Ooh fuck yeah, Kristy, Ungh! Ungh!!” I yell as I spurt my load all over those prize boobs. I’ve never come so hard before, my pelvis bucking spastically as pump after pump erupts from my cock and splashes on her orbs.







 “Yes Adam, cover me in it! Drench me in semen! God, there’s so much!” Kristy moans as I blow over her, her words encouraging me to give her tits all I can.







 Looking me right in the eye she rubs her hand around in the come, spreading it evenly over her tits before sucking her fingers clean.







 “Good boy, Adam. Although now I’m all dirty, I think I need a shower. Can you come and help me get clean?” She purrs.







 Kristy and I get off the couch and head for her en-suit bathroom. She gets the water running nice and steamy, and after stripping off the rest of our clothes we slip in together. I stand aside a little as she gets herself nice and wet, and watch as she lathers up her body with bubbles and suds, her sexy well-honed figure is positively gleaming in the water as it cascades over her.







 Watching a soft cluster of bubbles group between her tits and then slowly run down her cleavage like sand in an egg timer gets a twitch out of my prick. Kristy notices the movement and gives me a lustful bottom lip bite before laughing sexily.







 Kristy turns away from me and asks me to wash her back, I take the soap from her hand and begin to circle it on her tanned skin creating more bubbles which then run down and disappear between her firm voluptuous ass cheeks.







 Once I have her adequately soapy I begin to rub her upper back and shoulders, sort of turning it into a light massage, Kristy likes this and rolls her head a little to one side whilst letting a quiet moan escape her lips. The hot water is pouring down her front over her boobs, splashing and stimulating her nipples it seems, because I can see them over her shoulder and they’re standing right out like sentries, dark red and full looking.







 I continue giving her a massage as one of her hands goes down to her pussy and slides a finger in, circling her clit with her palm to make her even wetter than she already is.







 Her other hand coming up to tweak and play with her boobs, rolling her tits around in her palms and pulling her nipples, her moans becoming more pronounced, I think she’s going to make herself come while I watch, my cock growing with every heartbeat from this sexy show.







 As she gets more into it, her position slowly changing, she arches her back further and further, causing her ass to poke out at my cock. Her butt starts to graze my manhood as I massage her, and she pushes herself more against me as she feels my hard cock rub against her. I push my pelvis forward a little as she grinds her butt against me. My cock is all slick from soap suds so I start to mock fuck her ass, rubbing my dick between her soft ass cheeks.







 Kristy turns to me a little and asks over her shoulder, “Have you ever fucked a woman in her ass before Adam?” Seeing me shake my head, she takes one of my hands and guides it to her ass crack, pushing it between the cheeks so my index finger rests against the asshole. Everything is all slippery down there and so I easily insert my finger to the first knuckle, swiveling it around to stimulate her asshole.







 She looks at me and smiles as I get my finger in all the way and begin to finger-fuck her asshole slowly. She reaches out and puts one hand against the shower wall, leaning over so that her sweet ass is proffered to me while her other hand begins to stroke herself again, massaging her clit.







 I begin to work a second finger into her ass, and seconds later they’re both in and I’m pumping them in and out of her butthole, getting a nice rhythm to prepare her asshole for my cock, which is throbbing as eager to bury itself deep in her butt.







 Kristy moans as I finger fuck her before speaking. “Mmm, ok Adam, I’m ready for the real thing now, fill my asshole with your hot dick.”







 I slide my fingers out and position myself right behind her, getting some suds to help slick up my prick. I begin to push my fat knob against her asshole, feeling its resistance and also the heat coming from it. I grab her hips and force in a bit harder, Kristy lets out a short gasp as my knob
 ‘pops’
 inside her, the asshole forming a tight seal around the base of my knob like a flange, it feels like it might be harder to get my knob out than in!







 It feels so damn good inside her that I stay still for a moment, savoring the feeling before pushing in deeper, Kristy beginning to buck gently against me, encouraging that I go deeper within her ass.







 Gripping her butt with one hand and the other on her shoulder, I start to thrust my pelvis forward, working my full length into her body, it feels so good and I’m mesmerized watching my cock slowly disappear inside her, as I pull out her asshole clings to my cock, stretching around my shaft, sucking me like a vacuum.







 “Ohh fuck yeah, Adam, pump me harder, pound it into me.” She purrs, bucking back against my length as it buries itself deep in her asshole.







 Following her orders, I pick up the pace, really starting to slam my cock into her all the way to the balls, hearing them slap on her soaking wet pussy lips.







 Kristy is moaning and really grinding against me, it’s so hot inside her as I feel her ass wanting to make my cock spurt, I can feel the pressure of her tight asshole all along my shaft, milking it so good as I fuck her faster and faster She’s got both hands against the wall now to keep herself steady as I pump her ass as hard as I can, I grab her hips with both hands so I can keep her ass still as I thrust my pelvis as fast as I can.







 I feel my balls tightening, my climax not far away now, her body too good at milking my prick.







 “I’m gonna come, Kristy,” I gasp, as I feel my balls tensing so tight it almost hurts.







 Kristy clenches her asshole and it milks me harder than ever, such a tight, hot sucking action on my manhood.







 She looks over her shoulder, her expression, that of someone also lost to the lust of the moment and says, “I can feel your cock getting even harder Adam, I know you want to come and I want you to come too,
 inside me
 . Fill my asshole with your hot jizm, I want to feel you explode inside me!” Bucking and thrusting her ass against me like a woman possessed, never letting go of my cock with her butt muscles as she moans and begs me to finish inside her.







 Driven over the edge by her dirty talk I grab her hips hard and we both cry out as I erupt deep in her ass, holding her so tight to my crotch that my balls are mashing her pussy lips. My cock is completely buried in her butt as squirt after squirt of red hot goo floods her ass. My shaft pulsing with each salvo I unload deep inside her.







 I finish coming in her and stay still for a moment, my legs feel trembly and my knob hypersensitive. Kristy is puckering her asshole, causing a sharp exciting tang to fill my knob, I twitch as she does this and we both laugh before slowly disengaging from each other, her butthole feeling reluctant to let my cock go.







 Sitting on the shower floor catching our breath as a light drizzle of water sprays over us, I watch Kristy’s perfect boobs rise and fall as she regains her composure, her nipples still hard and taught looking.







 She sees me staring and smiles. “Going to get horny again already?” she asks with a laugh.







 I shrug my shoulders good-humoredly. “With a hottie like you to look at, a boy can't help but be aroused,” I reply.







 We sit together in the shower for a while longer, feeling the warm water on our bodies. Kristy reaches over and cups my balls in her hand, gently rubbing them. I close my eyes and enjoy the feeling of her soft palm massaging my nuts. I lean a little more toward her and cup a perfectly shaped breast in my hand, as I twiddle her nipple with my thumb, enjoying watching it spring back to its normal position no matter what way I play with it.







 Kristy takes my hand with her free hand and guides it down lower to her trim little mound, I search for her clit with my fingers and as I part her lips preparing to circle her clit I feel just how wet Kristy is.







 “Maybe you’ve forgotten, Adam, but you still haven’t fucked me where I need it most!” Kristy says as she feels me touch her wetness.







 My cock is stirring once again from her caresses and so her hand slides from my balls to my length, gently pumping me to full arousal, squeezing my knob between thumb and forefinger at the top of each stroke.







 Patting my thigh, I look up to see Kristy leaving the shower to go to the bedroom, wrapping herself in a towel as she goes, looking over her shoulder at me with a wink saying, “Stay in the en suite and dry off Adam, I’ll call you in a minute.”







 I’m still trying to dry around my boner when I hear Kristy call out to me in a sultry voice that I can come in now.







 I enter her bedroom and as soon as I see her my mouth waters and my cock jerks, she’s dressed in suspenders and stockings with no knickers, and over that, a very sheer see-through nightie.







 She’s lying on her side on the bed, I can see her delicious nipples peeking through the thin fabric. With one leg cocked at an angle I can see her pussy silhouette but something doesn’t quite look right, I walk closer to inspect her newly mysterious pussy and as I do Kristy pulls her nightie aside to reveal it’s been freshly shaved.







 I kneel on the bed putting my face closer to her sex, I can see how moist her pussy lips are, swollen and wanting my dick.







 Kristy raises her cocked leg right up, giving me an exquisite view of her bald snatch and I stroke a pussy lip with my finger, feeling the slickness of her juices. I part her lips a little to show me her clit, it’s red and swollen too. I lower my head to her pussy and give her a small lick with the tip of my tongue, then I lick a little firmer, searching out her clit with my wet probe. As I find it, I circle it rapidly, making Kristy give a little sigh.







 I gently push her onto her back, then prop her ass up with a couple of pillows. Getting myself between her legs I lap at her sex hungrily, tasting her properly, filling my mouth with her wetness. Her hands are soon grabbing fistfuls of my hair as I fuck her with my tongue, her hips gyrating and grinding as she rubs one out on my eager mouth. I feel her legs resting on my back as I eat her out faster, one hand rapidly fucking her with two fingers, my mouth wrapped around her clit and sucking it hard. Her moans increasing in volume, I feel her thighs squeeze my head as she gets closer and closer to climax, her body suddenly shaking and convulsing as her orgasm flows through her, her pussy drenching me in her orgasm’s moisture. Her hands full of my hair as she holds me on her sex until she’s good and done.







 Releasing me, I grab Kristy’s knees and spread her legs wide, wanting to fuck her now but she playfully covers her opening with a hand, shaking her head with a smile.







 Sitting up, as Kristy leans in towards me, I stroke her thick hair out of her face, bringing mine in closer. We begin to kiss, lightly at first, our lips pressing just enough to feel each other’s softness, but very soon degenerating into open mouth mayhem, our tongues fighting frantically each for the upper hand, our lips mashing. I hold her head while we kiss with both hands, her tongue venturing deep into my mouth, its warmth and softness driving me wild.







 Her hand slides to my cock and begins pumping it, rubbing her thumb over the fat head of my shaft, slicking my pre-come over it again, making it even more pleasurable than before. Our wet kiss never stopping, her free hand puts its attention on my balls, massaging them to the rhythm of her strokes.







 One of my hands slides down her neck and into her nightie, searching for and finding an exquisite set of boobs. I cup them, one at a time, pinching the nipple lightly between thumb and forefinger and giving it a little pull before rubbing her tit’s sensitive underside with my palm.







 Kristy sucks my tongue as I pull her nightie off her shoulders, letting it drop down, revealing the luscious chest I’ve been touching. Slowly I remove my tongue from her mouth and kiss her face, making my way lower, down her neck, lingering there for a moment before continuing to her breasts. I circle a nipple with my tongue, stimulating the other with my fingers. I suck quite hard on her nipple, making it stand to complete attention, and she brings her head forward, her thick mane of hair draping over me, covering me in her scent, still stroking my throbbing cock.







 Kristy rises from the bed and stands before me, her nightie dropping to the blankets. Her perfect body outlined in the light behind her, her legs made all the sexier with the stockings, her hips well complemented by the suspenders, she moves her body sensuously to a rhythm I can't hear, gyrating her pelvis, making me lust for her, smiling at me like a she-devil as she tweaks her nipples to keep them attentive.







 I beckon her writhing form to come closer, she approaches and I grab her hips, guiding her to sit on my lap facing me, she straddles me and with her tits in my face and reaches behind herself to guide my hard cock into her sopping wet sex.







 Slowly, oh so slowly, she lowers herself onto my pole, inch by inch, locking eyes with me as I go deeper into her with each passing second. She puts her arms around my neck and I place my hands on her firm ass, wanting to push her down all the way onto me, but playfully she objects, telling me that she is running this show!







 The heat in her silky snatch is incredible, the walls of her vagina feeling so soft and the vacuum effect as she lifts up again feeling as though it will suck the come out of me all by itself.







 Kristy works up a slow rhythm on my cock, lowering herself onto me, then rising again, her eyes never leaving mine, her melons swaying in front of me as she pumps my cock with her skilled pussy.







 The feeling is so good, this absolute babe is giving me the smoothest fuck of my life it’s all I can do not to moan like a man possessed, every nerve in my cock has had its sensitivity dial turned up to 11. I close my eyes for a moment, wanting to relish the feeling, but immediately miss the intensity of her piercing stare as we fuck. Opening my eyes again and looking deep into Kristy’s, she smiles, probably knowing exactly what I was just thinking.







 “When you come, Adam, I want you to come inside me, ok?” She tells me, her eyes never leaving mine.







 I nod my head a fraction. “Sure thing, Kristy,” I answer, the feeling of her pussy as it swallows my pole again on another slow downstroke taking my focus a bit.







 “I want to feel your cock throbbing as it shoots your hot seed inside me, ok?” she says, her sex still milking me slowly, a mischievous grin on her face, knowing perfectly well how hot her come talk is.







 I nod again, most of my attention concentrated on the sensations my cock is sending to my brain, with a few cells left to gawp at her pendulous boobs and their hypnotic swaying as we fuck.







 Kristy leans in much closer, her mouth now right by my ear, her soft pussy almost torturing my cock, it feels so good. She speaks in a husky whisper, right by my ear, “I want you to come deep inside me Adam, don’t worry about anything, just let it go off in me, I want to feel your explosion inside my cunt, ok?”







 I give an involuntary moan at how hot her talk is and how it’s making my whole body tremble in lust, before nodding again.







 “And I want to be kissing you when you come, so pucker up.” She tells me, her mouth locking with mine, our tongues beginning their battle over again, but even more frantically and uncontrolled.







 Her blessing to come given, I stop holding on and start fucking to finish, picking up the pace and going for it. The thought of blasting it right up her making me feel devious and dirty in a fun way. Kristy’s fucking me every bit as hard as I’m fucking her, and I feel my come preparing to exit under extreme pressure, one hand on the back of her head, holding her face to mine, the other arm wrapped around her ass, squeezing her body against me as my hot seed comes rushing up my shaft.







 “Mmmm!” We both grunt through each other’s mouths as I come so fucking hard inside her, my whole body having spasms of pleasure as bolt after bolt of jizz fills her up, Kristy thrashing about just as wildly as me, able to feel my cock engorge her pussy with my milky fluid. Our tongues never stopping their parrying of one another, holding Kristy hard against me, my prick unable to go any deeper, tensing as the last squirts of semen exit me into her.







 We stay in that position, wrapped in each other’s arms, for a good ten minutes before we speak again, Kristy straddled over me, her head on my shoulder and her tits on my chest. I stroke her hair with one hand and the other lies still on her ass, cupping a cheek. My cock has softened but it’s still inside her pussy, the heat of her vagina amazingly warm. I feel a trickle of our mingled juices run down her thigh onto mine, still hot. Feeling each other's heartbeats through our naked bodies, their tempo slowly coming down as we ourselves come down.







 “Mmm, that was nice, Adam,” Kristy says, breaking the silence. “You certainly filled me up. I can feel your load practically sloshing around inside me.”







 “Haha, your pussy was very skilled at getting every last drop out of me.” I compliment.







 “Are you sure about every last drop? It’s still hours before Susan will be back, I was hoping for at least one more round with your young cock.”







 “Well, I’m sure he can be convinced to give you a little more.” I say with a smile, “But that does mean it’s unlikely I’ll get enough time to build any of that flat pack stuff, of course.” I add with mock seriousness, as if building furniture could possibly be on the same level as fucking this stunning woman.







 “Don’t be silly, Adam, I built all that stuff yesterday,” Kristy tells me, her head still resting on my shoulder.







 “What? You mean-” I start but Kristy finishes for me:







 “It was always my intention to fuck you today? Yes, Adam.” She tells me, lifting her head and giving me the cheekiest smile I’ve ever laid eyes on.







 Laughing, I feel my cock twitch and we begin to kiss again, our Sunday tryst not over yet...







END
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