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GIRLFRIEND’S MOM NEEDS IT BAD
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LEO MICHAELS
















 “I don’t know what to do, Jake. Mom’s so sad since Darren broke up with her. It’s been two months now.” My girlfriend Emma explains, filling me in on how inconsolable her mom June has been, the both of us sitting on my bed, wishing my parents would go out so we could fool around. “They were together for 5 years, she really thought they would be together forever.”







 “Yeah I don’t get it, your mom is a total babe. Darren must be mental to dump her.” I say, June entering my mind, her tight Asian body and stunning face having caught my attention from the day I was introduced to her. Easily looking more like Emma’s older sister than her mom, I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve jerked off thinking of June, her full lips wrapped around my cock, her ivory skin against mine as I take her small frame.







 “Ugh, you’re such a pig!” Emma playfully scolds me, punching my arm. “But yeah, mom’s a babe and Darren is stupid. I just want to get her out of the house, try and cheer her up, but she’s resisting.”







 “She loves flowers. Why not take her to the botanical gardens?” I suggest.







 “Not bad, but she’d be unlikely to want to be around crowds and I could only take her on a weekend, which is always crowded.”







 “Ok, so what day isn’t crowded?”







 “I guess a Tuesday?







 “Right, so on Tuesday I’ll take her to the botanical gardens, get her out of the house for you.” I offer.







 “Really? You’d do that for her?” Emma asks, looking at me with a hopeful smile.







 “Of course! But I’m also doing it for you, babe. I hate seeing you stressing about your mom.”
 And I’m also doing it for myself,
 I add in my head
 .
 This should earn me a few brownie points with Emma, increase my chances of getting laid daily for a while. Plus, spending a day alone with June sounds great, should get plenty of fresh ammo for the spank bank.







 Over the next few days, Emma convinces June to be ready to go out Tuesday morning, telling her nothing more than that, with June reluctantly agreeing and saying she will. On Tuesday, Emma leaves for work at her house while at mine, I prepare a picnic for June and myself, making some snacks and drinks and a nice large blanket to set it up on when we get to the botanical gardens.







 Texting Emma to say I’m now in her driveway, Emma texts back ‘good luck!’ from her workplace and I make my way to Emma and June’s door, ringing the bell, the bright day’s lovely sunshine shining down on me.







 Opening the door, June stands before me and my heart skips a beat. She looks absolutely
 perfect,
 a short summer dress practically sprayed onto her body, her every curve and swell visible. Her long dead straight black hair flowing down her shoulders, framing her exquisite face, her tiny nose and full pouty lips sitting under two hazel eyes, her long eyelashes and dark eyebrows finishing off a work of art. Her breasts, about a C-cup, high and perky, her cleavage peeking at me from the summer dress’s plunging neckline, the flawless white skin of June’s chest looking so tasty, her lithe legs finishing in open toed short heeled pumps, her bare arms now clasped in front of her, her friendly stare looking at me demurely from beneath her eyelashes.







 “Oh Hi Jake, Emma isn’t her, she’s at work.” June says, giving me a funny look before adding, “It’s
 Tuesday
 .”







 “Haha, I know. Hi June. I’m not here for Emma, I’m here to take
 you
 out to the botanical gardens for a picnic.” I tell her with a smile, a part of me focussing on not getting hard.
 She’s so hot, why didn’t I jerk off this morning?
 I ask myself.
 Keeping restrained around her is going to be hard
 .







 “Oh my, that’s so nice!” June says, looking happy. “Thank you!”







 Running back inside to grab her handbag, June follows me to my car and we set off, the botanical gardens being about 20 minutes drive away. Getting there, I note that we’re the only car, although there are other car parks dotted around this garden. Parking the car, I grab the picnic hamper and blanket and we set off, June smiling broadly as she looks at all the flowers in bloom.







 After about half an hour of walking at a leisurely pace, we sit down on some benches for a minute, enjoying the shade, June scrolling through all the photos she’s just taken.







 “Thank you so much for this Jake. I know Emma probably made you do this, but I really do appreciate it. I can guess what she’s been saying about me being sad lately.” June says, looking up from her phone.







 “No problem! But this place was my idea actually, I remembered that you love flowers and thought it might help you out of your funk.” I reply, unable to help myself from looking down at her crossed legs, her thighs begging to be touched.







 “Haha, I like that, ‘my funk’. Yes, I’ve been a bit of a mope lately, I must admit.”







 “For what it’s worth, Darren is obviously blind. You’re absolutely gorgeous, June.” I say, telling myself I’m only saying that to cheer her up but also getting a small thrill from openly stating what I think straight to her face.







 “Thank you Jake, that’s very sweet.” June answers, patting my leg, leaving her hand there for a moment, making my cock twitch.







 We both hear a tuneless whistling and look up and around the corner, where we see an older gentleman approaching us, walking slowly but amiably along the path, enjoying the sights. Seeing us, he gives a friendly wave and eventually makes his way to our bench.







 “Hello! Lovely day, isn’t it?” He chirps, his eyes twinkling in a friendly manner.







 “It’s great,” I reply.







 “Yes. You’re the first person we’ve seen since we got here.” Adds June.







 “Ah, that’d be the new botanical garden about an hour from here, opened a few weeks ago. I come here every morning and this place has been a ghost town since that one opened.” He explains, his daily botanical garden walks offering him an insider’s insight. “Anyway, must keep going. You two make a lovely looking couple. Cheerio!”







 Walking away before we can correct him, June and I look at each other and grin, June probably at the thought that man believes we were in the same age range and me because the idea of being with June once again threatens to fill my cock, right here on the bench.







 Getting up, we continue our tour, keeping an eye out for a likely spot to set up our picnic. Eventually, we come to a small clearing with well manicured lawn, a single willow tree in the middle, offering a lovely umbrella of shade, the clearing surrounded with growth of varying shapes and sizes, making us feel like we’re in our own little alcove.







 “Oh, look Jake! Let’s set up there, shall we?” June says, obviously having the same idea as me.







 “Looks great.” I reply, as we walk under the large willow tree and start laying out the blanket, placing the picnic hamper in the middle and sitting down, June’s short dress riding up and giving me a momentary glimpse of her white cotton panties before she tucks it between her legs. Opening the hamper and pulling out some food, I pass a sandwich to June and a bottle of soda, before grabbing some for myself and sitting down.







 Sitting there in comfortable silence, eating our sandwiches, I glance over at June, her stunning body dappled with the sunlight that makes it through the willow’s swaying branches, looking like a painting, her hair swaying a little in the light breeze. Her legs out in front of her, crossed at the ankles, ivory and flawless. Watching her slender hand as it grasps the bottle of soda and brings it to her full lips, imagining it’s my shaft she’s grabbing and my knob she’s putting to her lips. I feel my cock start to fill and this time I can tell I’ve perved too long, he’s coming up and there’s not much I can do about this erection but wait it out. Shifting my shirt to hopefully hide my growing bulge, I lean forward over my crossed legs. Out of the corner of my eye I see June smiling and shaking her head a fraction, before she goes back to her soda.







 “It’s funny that that man thought we were married, isn’t it?” June says, swallowing a mouthful of soda and looking at me with a grin, her face radiant.







 “Haha, yeah. Quite a compliment for me I thought, him assuming I could land a babe like you.” I say, grinning back.







 “I thought it was a compliment for me. Looking like I belong with a man half my age.” June counters.







 “Heh, well then, it was a compliment for both of us.”







 “Deal.” June replies. Seeming to think for a moment, she finally continues, “Do you really think I’m attractive, Jake?”







 “What? Totally! I’m not just trying to make you feel better, you really
 are
 hot, June. Seriously! You’re a
 MILF
 .” I answer.







 “What’s a milf?” She asks, cocking her head, trying to understand.







 “Oh, it stands for mom I’d like to fu-...uhh, mom I’d like to...
 you know
 .” I say, suddenly feeling a little hot under the collar.







 “Ah. And
 I’m
 one of these milfs, you say?” June says, apparently enjoying watching me squirm a little.







 “Well...yeah. I mean, you must know you’re hot, right?” I say, looking over at June who looks thoughtful, her almond eyes piercing mine.







 “Not hot enough to keep a man.” June replies, grabbing her soda and taking a sip.







 “Forget about Darren, June, the guy is obviously a jerk. Trust me, get back out there and start meeting people, you’ll find Mr Right in no time.” I say, hoping I’m doing the inspirational talk correctly, giving her an encouraging smile.







 “I’d settle for Mr Right Now at the moment,” June says with a grin, “It’s been nearly half a year, I’m bouncing off the walls at this point.”







 “Not prying or anything, but didn’t you guys only break up like 2 months ago?”







 “Yeah, but he wasn’t interested in sex towards the end of our relationship. I don’t know what’s wrong with me, but I couldn’t make him hard, no matter how long I spent, y’know, with my hands or with my mouth trying to wake it up.”







 Hearing June talk so candidly about sex makes my cock ache a little harder in my pants, my heartbeat increasing as I imagine her, kisssing, licking, sucking and playing with a cock, doggedly determined to wake it up and I feel a pang of jealosy at having never had that treatment, as strange as that feeling is.







 “Well that’s not you, that’s him. Trust me, I’m sure any other man would...wake up from you doing things to them.” I say, my own cock extremely awake.







 “Do you think so?”







 “I know so, June, trust me.”







 “Have I ever made
 you
 hard, Jake?”June asks, her eyes flitting to my crotch, making me wonder if she already knows perfectly well that I have a raging boner right now.







 “Hah, well, umm...you
 are
 very attractive June, so uhh...yes. Yes you have.” I admit eventually, tripping over my words, my mouth feeling dry.







 “Is that why you’re hard right now?”







 Gobsmacked, I freeze too long before I can come up with an answer, June smiling widely before laughing pleasantly. “I’ll take that as a yes, Jake.” She says, her eyes twinkling with mirth. “Don’t be embarrassed, I’m actually quite flattered. As far as I know, it’s the first erection I’m had a hand in creating in half a year. I don’t feel like such a leper, now. Thank you.”







 Having never been thanked for having a boner before, but seeing the conversation’s direction and wanting to press it, I elaborate, “Well, you’ve had a hand in making lots of erections over the last 6 months, June, so don’t feel bad. Obviously, I haven’t been telling you about them though, but they’ve been happening,” I finish with a smile.







 “Ohh, and have you ever...touched yourself while thinking about me?” June asks, recrossing her legs, it looking like she’s now squeezing and flexing her thighs together, her face becoming a little flushed.







 “Guilty as charged, I’m afraid.”







 “Mmm, well, there you go.” June says, her voice becoming a whisper. “I must admit, I’ve actually made myself come once or twice while thinking about you, Jake.” June reveals, looking away, slightly embarrassed.







 “Really? Me? No way.” I say, excited at the thought of this stunning MILF ploughing herself and imagining it’s me.







 “It’s true, I’ve been getting so frustrated lately and seeing you topless at my home, kissing and petting with Emma, it drives me wild. I just have to release the pressure every now and then. I’ve actually been getting very excited today. This is such a nice time you’re giving me, and then the man assumed we were together, I’m already thinking about being in bed tonight, where I’ll be imagining we’re having sex right here under this willow tree.”







 “And if I’m being honest, I’ll be jerking off while thinking about you first chance I get later too.” I say, my cock absolutely throbbing in my pants, my head feeling light as I talk so openly with June, her every curve making me want her right here and right now. “It’s funny, if we time it right, we can be having orgasms at the same time because of each other.”







 “Yes, almost like having long distance sex with each other.” June replies, her voice still a whisper.







 “You know, June. If we’re practically having sex anyway...and I want you and you want me...maybe we should just..y’know...have sex?” I say, taking the big step out into the void, not sure where my foot will land but needing to do it.







 “I couldn’t do that to Emma, it would break her heart if she discovered her mother slept with her boyfriend.” June says, her legs clenching as she squeezes herself, her body sending a different signal than her words.







 “She’d already be heartbroken if she found out we were masturbating over each other though, surely? Think of it as part of my efforts today to make you feel better. One consenting adult helping another, what we do together is no one else business.”







 “I want to, Jake, I really do, but I don’t know…” June replies, obviously wanting to be convinced, her body so tantalisingly close, her eyes constantly flitting to my crotch.







 Moving it up a level, I uncross my legs and lean back on my hands, my tent becoming prominent, June’s eyes glued to it. “You don’t have to touch it or anything, but would you like to see my hard cock, June? The cock that’s hard because of you?”







 Saying nothing but licking her lips, June nods, her face blushing moreso.







 Smiling, I grab my pants with one hand and unzip them, opening them up before grabbing my boxers and hoisting them under my balls, keeping them there, my hard cock suddenly exposed to the warm breeze, throbbing to my heartbeat, my full plums large and heavy. Leaning back on both hands, I watch June looking at my cock and give it a few flexes, making it twitch.







 Coming closer, moving the hamper out of the way, June positions herself close to me, leaning in to stare at my dick. “It’s a handsome cock, Jake.” She says, biting her lip again, her eyes never leaving my throbbing manhood. “Much bigger than Darren’s.”







 “Would you like me to play with it?” I ask her, my voice husky as my lust levels go off the charts. Sitting here, showing my cock to June, still unable to believe I’m doing it.







 “Yes please, Jake.” June whispers in answer, one of her hands caressing her breasts absently, her fingertips fingering her cleavage.







 Slowly, I grab my shaft and jerk it, pumping my hand up and down my length, staring at June’s body, her figure keeping me hard. Squeezing the base, I pull up making a few drops of pre-come bead at the eye of my cock, June making a low noise in her throat as she sees it forming. “You see what you’ve created, June? This hard cock is all because of you, it’s yours, basically, if you want it.” I say, tempting her further.







 “I...I’m not sure…”June says, her eyes never leaving my length. “But, would you like to see my breasts?” She asks.







 “I’d love to, June.” I say, my hand slowly pumping my cock for her.







 Reaching behind, June unfastens her bra and pulls it off, placing it next to the hamper, then, grabbing the shoulder straps of her dress, peels them down, the lilly white skin of the swell of her breasts filling my vision as they are revealed, two small erect nipples, dark pink in color, topping off two fantastic tits, as amazing looking as any woman in her 20's. Her dress down around her flat stomach, June cups one in her palm and rubs it slowly, pinching her nipple betwixt thumb and forefinger, biting her lip harder as she continues to watch my display for her.







 Watching me jerk off, June’s other hand goes under her dress and I watch as she starts rubbing her pussy with her fingertips, her palm mashing against her hood. Staring at my cock, breathing fast and rapidly, she plays with herself, her thighs squeezing her hand as she diddles frantically.







 Moving a little closer to her, June replies in kind and brings her own body closer, our thighs now touching as we recline next to each other, masturbating. Leaning in, I bring my mouth to June’s chest, and delicately flick my tongue over her nipple. June starts for a second, pulling away, before coming back and pressing her chest against my face, filling my mouth with her pert breast, her erect nipple a fim little nub for my mouth to tease.







 Jerking off, sucking her breasts, June holds my head to her chest, her other still frantically grinding against her sex. Whimpering, June starts trying to say something a few times before finally getting it out.
 ‘I...I want to touch it...please Jake...can I touch it?”







 Taking my mouth from her perfectly formed breast, I tell her of course, before grabbing her hand from her pussy and placing it on my hard manhood, June letting out a long sigh as for the first time in half a year she gets her hands of a stiff cock. Her fingertips soft and delicate, her palm likewise, she strokes me tentatively, her fingers dancing over my pole, teasing it more than stroking it, her small digits exploring me, running over my balls and back up again, along the underside, tickling my head before grasping it and pumping slowly, her small hand making my cock look even bigger than it is.







 Still sucking her breast, I move my mouth North, kissing her shoulders and neck, nibbling at her ear and kissing her face before pressing my lips to hers, June hungrily responding, our tongues meeting and flicking at one another, June’s pumping of my cock becoming more desperate as our kiss enflames her further.







 My hand slides to her breast and cups it, feeling it’s firmness, her breasts beautiful. Trailing down her stomach, I come to the fabric of her dress and move over it, my fingers walking to her thighs. Finding the bottom of her short dress, I make my way back up, this time under the fabric, my hands feeling the warmth of her sex before arriving at it. Her legs parting, June gives me access to her pussy, wrapped in drenched cotton, her panties soaked through. Pulling them to one side I feel how slippery her slit is, my fingertips sliding easily in for the first inch as I explore her, a tuft of dark hair crowning her pussy, my thumb rubs against her clit while my fingers tease her opening, coating themselves in her body’s lube. Sliding a finger in, I start to finger fuck her while I circle my thumb on her clit, June moaning with need and grinding against me as I do so, her grip on my cock becoming tighter as I make her body pulse with pleasure.







 Breaking off from our kiss, June grabs at my shirt and starts tugging it off. I take it off the rest of the way, with June pushing me to my back afterwards. Getting on her knees, she grabs my pants and pulls them down, slipping off my shoes and socks before removing my pants and boxers completely, leaving me naked on the picnic blanket, her own form topless, her pert breasts keeping my attention while she strips me off.







 Kneeling beside me, June’s hands grab my cock and balls, playing with them, pumping me slowly, her face lit up as she enjoys her first time in ages with a throbbing cock.







 “Would you like to taste me, Jake? It’s been so long since a man tasted me.” June purrs, her eyes on fire.







 “Yes June.” I whisper, watching her pert breasts jiggle as she strokes me off.







 Smiling, June stands up and pulls her dress the rest of the way down, taking her saturated knickers with her, stepping out of them and standing above me, completely naked and perfect, her pale skin contrasting against her puffy red pussy lips, her sex swollen with lust and need, glistening with her slick juices in the sunlight.







 Stepping over my head, now directly above me, I look up at her slit as she bends her knees and lowers herself onto me, straddling my face, sitting on her heels with her pussy pressed against my mouth. Her musk immediately fills my nostrils, hot and sexual, my tongue lapping at her pussy, tasting her, her sex sweet and slick, her soft lips pressing aginst me, her sex burning with desire.







 “Oh god yes. Yes Jake.”
 June moans in a breathless whisper, her pelvis rocking back and forth over my face, her slick sex coating me in her juices as she looks down, everything below my eyes obscured with her body as she rubs one out on me, her belly tensing and relaxing as she she rhythmically grinds back and forth over my mouth, her hands grasping my hair and holding on as she rides my face like a bucking bronco.







 Lapping at her pussy, I grab her clit with my lips and suck it, making her gasp as I pull on her sensitive little bud, making her tremble, her grip on my hair getting tighter as I suck harder. Holding her ass as she pounds on me, her sex absolutely drenching my face, I swirl and lick and lap at her, tasting her deep, making her writhe in pleasure as she sits on my face, here in the middle of the botanical gardens. The warm breeze blowing over my naked body, my cock throbs with passion as I lie there, my head pinned to the blanket by a sexy MILF, her pussy wrapped around my face as I eat her out.








 “Don’t stop Jake. Don’t stop. Don’t stop. Unnnngh don’t stop.”
 June moans again and again, her pelvis hammering back and forth almost robotically now on my face, her orgasm close. Leaning forward, her stomach tensing, all I can see are her breasts and above that, her face wracked with concentration, her eyes screwed shut and her teeth clenched as she grinds against me harder and faster.







 Holding her tight by the ass, I lick her pussy as fast as I can, feeling her climax approaching, my mouth eating her out, sucking her clit and tongue fucking her, her body mashing against me uncontrolablly when suddenly she stops, holding herself in place for a moment, her breath held before
 “UUUUNNNGGH!”
 and she starts to come, hard, her body jolting in spasm on me, her thighs gripping the sides of my head, her hands pulling at my hair as she convulses and flails on top of me, riding my face like I’m a sex toy, my mouth filling with her juices as she throbs above me.







 Her pistoning slowing, her head bowed, her mouth agape as she draws in deep breaths, she finally opens her eyes again and apparently sees me for the first time in a while. Smiling tiredly and waving at me, a small chuckle leaving her throat. Still resting on my face, I feel the heat of her sex as she composes herself, her body twitching. Slowly lifting herself up, strings of her climax dribbling from her sopping pussy, June gets to her feet, wobbling slightly, sitting down next to me with a blissful expression on her face, one hand reaching out to grab my cock and jerk it slowly.







 “Holy shit, Jake.” June says, looking at me with awe. “That was amazing! Wish you could’ve taught Darren a thing or two about giving oral.”







 “Haha, glad I could help, June.” I reply, reaching out to toy with her perfect teardrop breasts.







 “Seems only fair now that I help lighten
 your
 load.” June says, giving me a wicked smile and stroking my cock a little faster.







 “Oh, if you insist.” I say, mock nonchalantly.







 Grinning, June leans down and kisses my stomach, her soft, full lips going over my lower abdomen, making me start a little with anticipation. Kissing around my cock, she smooches my balls, licking them lightly, her hand still pumping my shaft. Pointing my dick straight up at the sky, June lowers her mouth onto it, with me moving her hair to one side so I can watch as her pouting lips wrap around my cock’s fat head, her tongue flicking its eye, tasting my pre-come. Groaning happily, June starts bobbing up and down, slurping on my pole as she coats it in her saliva, her mouth expertly sucking my cock as she licks the underside of my shaft.







 Lying there, watching her suck my dick, I play with her breasts, her nipples erect and hard, my hips thrusting as I fuck June’s mouth, her head working itself lower and lower onto my length as she takes me down her throat. Playing with my balls, she straightens her neck and pushes down, my entire length slowly sliding inside her, her nose pressing against my pubis as she takes all of me. Holding her hair, I watch amazed as she lifts her face back up from its cock impalation. Looking at me with a grin, I shake my head in wonder.







 “That’s quite a party trick, June.” I say, my cock throbbing.







 “Heh.” She replies, as she stands up and steps one foot over me, lowering herself down to my waiting cock, her trimmed bush of black hair still glistening from her orgasm. Squatting over me, she grabs my cock and guides the head to her swollen lips, pushing herself down lower and taking me inside her, my first three inches entering her and making us both sigh, the tightness and the heat of her sex incredible, like her pussy is giving my girth a velvet hug.







 Grabbing her hips, I pull her down deeper, June moaning and gasping as my fat cock fills her to the limit, her puffy lips stretched around my shaft, wrapping tightly. Keeping herself steady with her hands on my chest, June stats to bounce up and down, her thighs flexing as she squats on my manhood, her hair flowing in the breeze, her tits jiggling as she pistons. Holding her, I thrust upwards, driving myself in deeper as her sex comes down to meet my cock, my balls slapping her ass as we fuck. Fucking her faster, I pull June down towards me and she straddles my body, my hands now pull of her ass while her breasts graze my chest and we kiss, our passion intensifying as I fill her again and again.







 Her silken hair spilling over me, I hold her head with one hand, our tongues wrestling, my hips thrusting upward into her, my cock pushing its way into her tight pussy, her body welcoming me, grabbing it tight and milking it.







 Rolling over I get on top of her, thrusting deeper as she claws at my back, my cock plunging into her repeatedly as she lays there pinned under me, her legs spread wide, her feet up in the air, her small Asian frame consumed by me as I take her and have my way. Grunting with every thrust as I practically force the air out of her with my pumps, I fuck her hard, my mouth all over her neck and shoulder, my breath hot in her ear as I pant with exertion.








  “Harder. Harder. Harder.”
 June moans between thrusts, her legs shaking in the air as I fuck her like a ragdoll, her body my plaything.







 Fucking her harder, my stomach slamming into hers, the slap slap slap of our sex filling the clearing, I feel my balls lift as my orgasm approaches. One elbow on the ground, my hand on the back of her head, the other under her, holding her by a perfect ass cheek, I fuck her even faster, my grunts becoming desperate.







 “Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come!”
 June whispers in my ear, feeling the desperation in my body, the utter need I have to come.







 Her words driving me over the edge, I start to come with a roar, burying my face into the crook of her neck as I blow, my thrusts slamming into her as my cock pulsates and erupts deep in June’s sex, her tight pussy milking every last drop out as my throbbing member unloads.







 Panting, I lie there on top of her, breathing hotly onto her neck, June stroking me affectionately up and down my back, small tremors of post orgasm sensitivity still making me twitch and squirm a little as my spent cock slowly wilts, still inside her gripping pussy.







 “There you go. Feeling better?” June asks with a smile as I lift my head, lightheaded and a little dazed, looking around the clearing and at the naked beauty beneath me.







 Hopping off her, I lie down on the blanket next to her and nod, breathing out slowly. “Much better, thank you.”







 Reaching out to stroke her body, my fingertips trail through her glistening patch above her sex, rubbing her gently, marvelling at just how soft her pussy lips are. June opens her legs and lets me play, a bemused expression crossing her face as she watches me fondle her pussy.







 “Still horny, Jake?”







 “Always, June.” I reply with a smile, my fingertips grazing along her lips.







 “Really? Are you brave enough to stay naked until you’re ready for round two, or do you think we’re pushing our luck?”







 “Sure. We’re in a secluded part of an already secluded place. I’m game if you are.” I say, flashing her a confident grin.







 Laughing, June claps and grabs her soda, sitting up, unscrewing the lid and taking a sip. Looking down at my manhood, she smiles again and plays with it idly. “It really is a lovely cock, Jake.”







 “Thank you, and might I say what a marvellous pussy you have.” I reply, putting on an Olde English accent.







 Sitting naked in the dappled sunlight under the willow, the warm breeze blowing over our naked bodies, I reflect that I haven’t had this much fun in a long time. June is pretty cool, I can’t imagine what’s wrong with Darren, how could this utter MILF not do it for him?







 Eating a sandwich and chatting, June admits to the times when she’s masturbated thinking about me, revealing the moments I unwittingly did something that drove her over the edge, like one time when I bent over in front of her wearing tight shorts, and she says she could see the bulge of my cock and balls between my legs and had to go immediately to her room, lock the door and rub one out right then and there. Looking back I had no idea, I was just picking something up off the floor.







 Telling me more and more of these stories, it becomes apparent that June has played with herself while thinking about me quite a lot more than ‘a few times’, actually bordering more on the chronic side like I’ve done with her. Getting more and more turned on, knowing this absolute babe has been masturbating constantly over me, I feel my cock start to rise, with June seeing the new development at the same time as me.







 “Ohh, hello!” She says, leaning down to give my growing cock a kiss, flicking her tongue over the sensitive head, making him twitch.







 My cock getting fatter by the second, I stand up and take June’s hand, helping her to her feet and walking with her to the willow tree’s large trunk. Standing behind her, I start to kiss the nape of her neck and her ears, June tilting her head and sighing as I nuzzle her, her hair’s sweet scent filling my nostrils. Wrapping my arms around her tiny frame, I cup her breast and hold her stomach as I kiss her neck and shoulder, my mouth exploring her, June with her head back, letting me kiss and nip at her throat, one hand coming up to hold my head as I kiss her, the other reaching behind to grasp my ass, holding my to her as she arches her back, pressing her perfect ass against my pulsing cock.







 Kissing her more desperately, my hands roving all over her body, I squeeze her breasts and rub her stomach, holding her to me while I grind mindlessly against her ass, my cock dry humping between her butt cheeks. Pushing against her harder, June reaches out to steady herself against the willow tree, presenting her ass and gyrating it, offering it to me.







 Spreading my legs to get at a more equal level, I grab my cock with one hand while the other cups one of June’s firm butt cheeks, opening it and showing me the mound of her swollen pussy from behind. Guiding my manhood, I press my pulsing knob against her wet sex and push, sliding inside her, June’s back arching even more as I plunge into her, her other free hand behind her, grabbing at me, pulling me into her.







 Fucking her against the tree, my stomach slapping against her ass, June reaches down and fondles my balls as I slide my cock into her repeatedly, her sex slathering my cock with her natural lubricants. Reaching around and playing with her tits, I pump my pelvis, fucking her deep, listening to her moan and the wet connecting of our bodies, the warm breeze blowing all around us as we fuck in the open.







 Pulling out and spinning her around, I lift one of her thighs and slide back in, lifting her off the ground, one hand under her lifted leg and the other holding her firm ass. Standing there and fucking her, lifting and lowering her up and down on my dick, her arms wrapped around my neck, holding on while I plunge deep inside her, my manhood being milked by her tight pussy, her sex practically gripping my shaft as she bounces on it.







 Leaning back against the tree, holding June and fucking her, she reaches up and grabs a branch, holding it and putting her feet against the trunk. Smiling, she now pistons herself up and down on my cock, like she’s doing chin ups, her feet keeping her steady while I hold her ass, watching my shaft disappear and reappear from her depths. Gyrating her pelvis, I watch enraptured as she fucks me, her breasts getting kissed and sucked, one after the other as they come within range of my waiting and eager mouth.







 Her arms getting tired, she lets go of the branch and wraps them back around my neck, holding me while I piston her up and down on my length. Walking back to the blanket, fucking her as I go, her legs wrapped around me, I lower myself to my knees and place her gently down, my cock never leaving the warmth of her body. Flat on her back, I fuck her deep, holding her legs up while I fuck her sitting on my heels, June rubbing frantically at her engorged clit.







 “You fuck me so good, Jake. You fuck me sooo good!”
 June pants while I pump into her, my hips thrusting almost on automatic, my every instinct telling me to plough this beautiful MILF.







 “You like my cock inside you June? You like feeling me bury my cock inside you?”
 I ask, my mouth open, my heart pumping.







 “Mmm, yes Jake! Fuck me hard! Bury yourself up to the balls in me!”
 June gasps as she squirms on my pole, her teardrop breasts shaking with every thrust.







 Pulling out, I turn June over and put her on all fours, June gyrating her ass suggestively while she waits for me to impale her with my length once again. My hands on her hips, I push forward, June’s small hand grabbing my member and guiding it home, my head parting her fat lips and embedding itself in her, this position giving me a good, deep penetration, June grunting as I bottom put inside her, my cock unable to go any further, her sex filled completely with cock, unable to stuff any more inside.







 Gripping the picnic blanket, pulling it and messing it, June grunts louder and louder as she slams herself back against me, her pussy full but June still wanting more, her hands coming under herself as she rests on her chest and shoulders, one hand rubbing her clit and the other fondling my balls, her body shaking as she tries to fit more dick inside herself.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull it, holding it close to the root, making her moan deeper in her throat, wrenching her head back as I impale her sex with my cock. Spanking her ass, she breathes raggedly, losing more and more control by the second, her entire body squirming.







 “You like that? You like that, huh?”
 I ask her through clenched teeth, spanking her ass and pulling her hair, thrusting hard into her stuffed sex, feeling her body tremble as it milks me.








  “Yes Jake, yes! Harder! Harder!”
 June begs, crying out with every spank, but telling me harder after each one, her white ass cheeks rapidly becoming red, my broad hands leaving imprints all over them.







 Holding her hair tight, drilling into her with my cock, my other hand spanking and slapping her ass harder and harder, June rubbing her clit furiously, I feel her legs start to wobble and a cry escaping her throat as she starts to climax, her pussy literally contracting around my pole and squeezing it, her natural lube and come coating my cock, the constant friction turning it into a foamy cream, our thrusts driving it to the base of my cock. Her head and chest on the blanket, she shakes and twitches in orgasm, calling out my name again and again as I plough her, the tightness of her pussy milking me.







 Still shaking with her own orgasm, I feel my own approach and I speed up my thrusts, telling her that I’m going to come, June gasping for air and begging me to fill her. Rubbing my balls, she tells me to come, to let her feel my hot load as it erupts inside her and I comply, grunting into the summer breeze as I hold her ass with both hands, driving myself in deep, my balls lifting and my come spurting out of my cock, filling her pussy, my pulsating member wrapped firmly in her sex while I come, every drop being left deep inside her, pasting her pussy walls with my hot come.







Her hand still rubbing my balls, my thrusts slow down, my plums dropping. Covered in our mutual orgasms, I slide my shaft out of June’s pussy, watching it close as I exit her, her tight sex holding the rest of my load inside her.







 Patting her ass I sit on the blanket and pant, June joining me, her face flushed with recent climax. Taking a swig from my soda, I put the lid back on and look around the clearing, enjoying the breeze on my body and it’s light sheen of perspiration. Resting her head on my shoulder, June laughs quietly.







 “Well, that was a thing that happened.” She says with a smile, patting my thigh, sticky with our juices.







 “Haha, yes. Yes it was.” I answer, also with a smile.







 Both sipping periodically from our sodas, we come down from our highs and enjoy the day, June’s hair tickling me as the breeze makes it brush against me, her head still on my shoulder.







 “What do you think? Starting to push our luck? Should we maybe get dressed?” June asks after a while, stretching and giving out a big yawn.







 Taking the hint, I agree and we slowly get dressed, June not bothering with bra or panties but instead stashing them in the picnic hamper. Rolling up the blanket, we begin the walk back to my car, passing no one as we slowly make our way back. Every now and then I reach under June’s short summer dress to cup a magnificent ass cheek, June playfully slapping my hand away each time, but then stopping our walking to embrace me and kiss, deeply, with real passion for a minute or two before continuing on our journey for the car.







 Back in the car, I pull out of the car park and head towards June’s house, my free hand resting on her thigh, creeping up every now and then to stroke her pussy, June’s legs opening each time, letting me run my fingers up and down her slit, teasing her sex.







 Pulling up in her driveway, we get out and June opens her door and we step inside, Emma due back any minute from work.







 “I had a really great time today, Jake. Thank you.” June says, holding me close, pressing her pelvis against me, the bump of her mound pressing into my crotch.







 “Me too.” I reply, cupping her perfect ass and feeling my cock grow, grinding against her.







 “Emma will be back any minute, Jake, better get rid of that erection.” June says with a grin.







 “Easier said than done.” I reply, holding her tight, feeling the warmth of her body against mine.







 Squirming free, June rolls her eyes playfully and turns around, bending over and holding the wall, one hand sliding behind herself to lift her summer dress, revealing her ass, and after spreading her legs, the bulge of her slick pussy lips, still swollen and red with need. “Come on, but be quick ok?” June says, looking over her shoulder at me.







 My pants already dropping, I tell her ok and guide my hard cock to her slippery sex, Sliding my cock inside her and pumping, not using any finesse this time, just being all about the orgasm. Holding her ass and concentrating, I thrust into June rapidly, a minute later feeling my balls tighten. Grabbing her hips hard, I buck and thrust as I have a quick orgasm, the sound of a car rolling up the driveway filling our ears as I grunt and pant, my fingers dug into June’s ass.







 Pulling out, I pull up my pants as June, laughing, dashes for her shower, giggling that she can feel me running down her leg. Getting on the couch and trying my best to act nonchalant, I listen as I hear Emma open the front door and enter.







 “Hey babe! How did it go?” Emma asks as she comes and sits next to me, giving me a kiss.







 “Really good, I think. Your mom has been like a new woman today. Really came out of her shell.” I reply, technically not lying.







 “That’s great! Thank you
 so much
 . You might have to do it again in the future.” Emma says, giving me a happy smile.







 “Yeah, I might just.” I reply, my own smile so wide it’s in danger of making the top of my head fall off.







END







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







Hungry for more older women having their way with their daughter’s boyfriends? Here are a few of my other girlfriend’s mom based stories, with plenty more on my author page.








Girlfriend’s Mom And Her Perfect Butt





Thai Girlfriend’s Mom Was A Bar Girl





Girlfriend’s Mom Needs A Hand





Girlfriend’s Mom Is Addicted To My Taste





Daughter’s Boyfriend Earns His Promotion





Girlfriend’s Mom And Her MILF Friends FFFM Menage





Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Girlfriend’s Mom Catches Me Going Solo





Asian MILF Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Girlfriend’s Mom MILF Just The Butt








Or some of my other most recent stories:








MILF FFFM Foursome Co-Workers Menage





Asian FFM Threesome With The Restaurant Staff





Busty MILF Just The Butt





MILF Boss Needs It Bad
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 all
 my titles (growing in size every week!)
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