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 I’ve been going out with my girlfriend Emily for a fair while now, I’m pretty happy in the relationship, she's good looking and has a great personality. She isn’t exactly the most inventive person I’ve ever slept with though, which is probably what got me thinking the stray thoughts that I’ve had lately about her mother, Debra.







 Although I don’t live with my girlfriend and her mum I’m there so much you wouldn’t guess it, so the three of us are all pretty friendly and know each other well (the father not being in the picture for some time). We are comfortable around each other so on hot days and so forth I might have no top on or my girlfriend would wear a bikini top or Debra might wear something thin and skimpy around the house.







 I never really thought about how hot Debra was, simply because her daughter’s breasts and sweet ass were more than enough to keep my brain occupied…plus…she’s my girlfriend’s mom, you’re not supposed to want her too! But one week when my girlfriend was on her period and I wasn’t getting much action the extra sperm in my balls caused me to look at Debra not as the mother of my girlfriend, but for what she actually is: a very hot middle-aged woman!







 Since then it's gotten like back in high school when you have a crush on a girl. Now I stumble my words sometimes when I talk to her and I always have to be careful that she doesn’t see me perving on her whenever she bends over, I can't help it! It’s like my eyes are magnetically drawn to her ass. But most of all, now I have to constantly be on boner alert! If we are all in the main room watching T.V and I notice I can see a little way up Debra’s skirt...boing! Then I can't get up from the chair for half an hour! Or the other day, I was helping her put the washing up on the clothesline and I saw that every time she raised her arms to peg the clothing her short shirt would ride up and I could see the 'T' of her g-string poking above her shorts...boing! I had to hold the washing basket hard against my crotch to stop my cock from bursting out of my pants in front of her. I made a lame excuse about needing the bathroom and rushed off and had a quick hard beat-off session.







 She didn’t say anything, but she is an adult woman who has had her share of men and I’m not nave enough to think she doesn’t suspect anything, but that just makes me hornier, and part of me hopes she has hot and wet thoughts about me too.







 In the last few weeks, I really do believe I have caught Debra looking at my crotch a couple of times. It seems that she always has the top 3 buttons undone on her shirt now when it was always 2 before. Or that she seems to find a lot of reasons to bend over in front of me now. I think she's caught onto my crush. Maybe she's just playing with me, but maybe she might like a bit of a younger man?







 A few days later I wake up a bit late in my girlfriend’s bed with no one next to me. Emily's gone out for a few hours with her friend’s shopping, bummer because I’ve woken up with a serious boner tenting the bedsheets and I would've loved a quick fuck with her.







 Emily's left the bedroom door open and I can see down the hallway into the living area where Debra is on the landline phone with her back to me...HOLY CRAP she’s only in her underwear! Maybe the phone rang while she was dressing or something? She probably thinks I’m still asleep but now I’m more awake than I’ve ever been! God she has on a tiny black g-string, outlining her pert ass-crack. My hand goes down to my throbbing cock and I begin to stroke myself happily, feasting my eyes on her sexy well-honed legs, her ass, even the half-circle of side boob in her semi see-through bra peeking out from under her arm as she holds the phone.







 I nearly jizz in my hand when she bends over to fetch something from a drawer, I can clearly see the mound of her pussy beneath her ass as she wiggles it in the air, searching for a bit of paper or something. Her pussy lips look fat and in need of a good licking, I tell myself as I stroke faster and faster preparing to come over my belly, I close my eyes as the semen prepares to burst out of me but then I hear the phone hanging up.







 Too late to stop myself, my cock erupts and hot jizz pumps out of my balls and onto my belly, it's all I can do to make no noise as ropes of goo paste my hand and stomach.



 Almost too scared to do it, I open my eyes to see if Debra is staring at me like I’m a freak but no one is there. She probably went to finish dressing, so I go for a quick shower to wash up.







 About ten minutes later as I come out of the bathroom wearing only a towel I can hear the sounds of Debra making breakfast and I realize I’m pretty hungry myself, so I go out to the kitchen to say hi and get some breakfast.







 “Morning John,” says Debra as she grabs some milk from the fridge, bending slightly to get it. The only extra clothing she has put on is a very short silk robe, hardly long enough to cover her sweet butt cheeks as she bends for the milk.







 She turns around and instantly I think maybe I should have worn more than a towel because her gown is only loosely tied at the front, I can see at least half of her chest puppies. I’m sure that’s the edge of her dark red nipple on the left one!







 “Umm, *cough* m-morning Debra,” I finally get out of my mouth.







 “I heard you in the shower so I made extra toast, I assumed you would want some?” she asks.







 “Ah yeah, thanks,” I bumble out.







 She hands me a plate and we walk to the lounge room together, her in front of me so I can watch that tasty ass move as she walks. I know it sounds silly but I’m sure she’s putting a bit more “pow” into her walk than normal…testing me maybe?







 We get to the lounge and Debra sits on the large couch, I sit opposite her and we watch t.v, munching on our toast, but I sneak glances at her crossed legs, her gown so high it covers practically nothing, her mound right in front of me, covered only by her thin panties! I imagine sucking on her moist cunt, darting my tongue in and out of it until she comes on my face.







 I need to stop before I get a boner, so I make small talk with Debra. We talk about the expected local topics before her face lights up and she gets excited.







 "I’ve been doing masseuse courses in my spare time John, and a couple of days ago I got my certificate, can I practice on you? You can be honest and tell me if I’m any good or not. If I am, I'm planning on doing it for a bit of extra money.”







 "Sure,” I say, sounding calm, but in my head I’m dancing with happiness!







 "Great! You're already in a towel so come with me and make yourself comfortable face down on my bed, I’ve got all the oils there.” She says, putting down her plate and going to her bedroom.







 Following her, I can't believe it! My whole body tingles but I must try to not get a hard-on, but at least I’ll be face down.







 Debra motions me to the bed and I get comfortable as she opens a drawer and removes a bottle of body oil. I can't see much now as my vision is restricted any lower than my shoulders but I think I can hear the whispering of her robe fabric before I see it being tossed onto the bedside cabinet!







 "It’ll just get oil all over it if I keep it on, it’s too loose-fitting,” Debra says by way of explanation, hopping onto the bed and kneeling somewhere behind my vision.







 I feel a long trickle of oil ooze onto my back and the sudden coldness makes me jolt a little bit but then Debra’s warm, soft hands are on it too, spreading the oil over me while she allows herself a small laugh at my reaction.







 "Hmm," she says, "First thing I need to learn is to heat the oil a little before the massage!"







 "Mmmm," I answer, already in heaven.







 Debra’s inexperienced but still quite good hands knead and rub my upper back, making my whole body relax and feel like it’s melting. I lie there with my eyes closed as I can't see much anyway, thinking about what’s happening right now, Debra in her underwear rubbing me down, I still can't believe my luck, her smell is intoxicating as her soft hands rove over me. My cock is getting hard and I don’t care because this all feels so good!







 Debra’s hands begin to go lower down my back. She adds a little more oil. I just continue to lie there in bliss for another 5 minutes, saying nothing. I hear her make small grunts of concentration and she kneads my flesh.







 Changing her position so that she is now kneeling between my legs, she starts on my thighs, asking: "How's it so far, John?"







 Once again I reply with an "Mmm," but I manage to add "Perrrfect." with a drawl.







 Her hands going ever higher on my thighs, she folds my towel up a couple of times until it’s just covering my ass, before adding more oil and rubbing once more, from her kneeling position surely she can see my balls? Though not my cock as it’s pointing towards my belly button! I start to get a little worried but as her hands continue I forget my anxieties and just let the hands do their thing.







 After my thighs, she begins on the calves, kneading out any bumps, with me practically falling into a doze of relaxed happiness.







 Little by little, she works her way to the end of my legs, till there’s no more to massage.







 Debra moves from between my legs to the side of the bed and says the words that wake me very promptly from my reverie;







 "Roll over please John."







 "Umm," I say.







 "Come on silly, it's your chest and thighs now."







 "Umm." I continue.







 "No refunds!" she jokes, "Now roll over!"







 "Umm." me again.







 "Don’t you like it?" she asks.







 "No, I love it, but, umm..." she probably can't see it, but my face is going as red as my fat knob!







 "Ah! I know now, don’t worry! During the course, they told us that most of the males we massage will become aroused during the procedure, but we’re not to take offense as it’s involuntary on his behalf. So roll over John, I won't look and it's not your fault anyway! Plus, I need to get practice with this type of situation."







 Taking a deep breath, I prepare myself and roll over for her, keeping my eyes very nearly closed, but just open enough to watch her face. Her eyes go to my face, and when she sees my eyes are 'closed', immediately looks at my pole making a tent in the towel! She said she wouldn’t look! But then I see her eyebrows raise and her eyes widen as she fully sees my size. If I say so myself I’m pretty happy with my package, and it seems that Debra is too.







 "See John, nothing to worry about," she says as she applies oil to my chest and stomach, her eyes flitting back to my throbbing cock every few seconds.







 Through my partially closed eyes, I feast on her body, her massaging hands making her put her arms out before her, which pushes her beautiful breasts together in her skimpy brassiere, her taut tummy flexing and unflexing as she kneads my chest, slowly working towards my stomach.







 "I’m still a little embarrassed," I tell her.







 "Don’t be John. As they said, it’s natural, and if it makes you feel better, open your eyes. I was so keen to try this out on someone and in a rush I’m only in my underwear, so we can both be embarrassed!"







 I pretend to be opening my eyes for the first time and take a quick glance at her, realizing that staring at a hottie in her underwear probably isn’t going to help my cock go down anytime soon!







 After a few more minutes Debra repositions herself between my legs to start on my thighs. She lifts the towel so that it's only covering my pole, then adds a generous amount of oil to my upper thighs and begins to rub.







 From my point of view, I see Debra rubbing between my legs and her boobs jiggling as she does so. It's driving me nuts! I need to blow so bad! Her hands creeping ever closer to my balls, the oil heating up under her palms, making pre-come slowly ooze from my knob, darkening a small patch of the towel.







 Debra glances at the wet patch and something in her attitude changes.







 "I’m trying to make you relax, John." She says, "But you’ll never be able to relax with that thing throbbing like crazy between your legs, so I can offer you as a paying customer the 'premium finish' which costs an extra $50 but is guaranteed to give you satisfaction. Would you like to partake of this offer?" She asks, talking like a happy ending massage professional to a patron!







 "Ummm, Debra? Where is this going, I haven’t paid anything and you’re Emily's mom!" I say, somewhat surprised.







 "Shh!" She says. "I’m practicing for the real world, for the next few minutes, play along! Now...would you like to partake of the 'premium finish' offer, John?"







 Amazed at what’s happening, I look at Debra’s face trying to see if this is some sort of test and if I say yes she’s going to scold me and rat me out to Emily, but she looks back with a pleasantly neutral expression, simply waiting for my answer. Fuck it, I think to myself, I’m going for it!







 So putting on my best Mr. Stressed Businessman’s voice, I answer, "Yes Madam, I would very much like to partake of your splendid offer."







 "Excellent choice!" She answers, and moves in a little closer to my crotch, her hands sliding up my thighs, sending tingles of anticipation through me.







 Debra slowly peels the towel off me, revealing my swollen member and flashing it an appreciative glance, saying, "That’s quite a large amount of stress you have between your legs, sir!" still playing her part.







 Also playing along I answer, "Oh, I bet you say that to all your customers!"







 Debra pours a large dollop of oil into her palm, watching me with a smile. I still can't believe this is happening, but if it’s a dream, it's one I don’t want to wake from!







 She lets the oil trickle and dribble from her outstretched hand onto my cock, spreading it around with her other hand, massaging it gently into my balls, her hand feels so hot on my nuts. When it's all spread, she grabs my shaft with both hands, one over the other, and starts rotating her thumbs against the sensitive underside of my length, making me moan quietly with pleasure.







 After a minute of this, I already want to come and Debra can tell because I’m thrusting gently against her hands, trying to fuck them.







 She lets her hands move so now one is gently pulling my oily balls whilst the other can now stroke the entire shaft, from base to up and over the head, making a flash of sensitivity go through me every time her slick palm goes over my knob.







 I thrust against her harder, wanting to fuck her palm, her grip tightening and her jerking speed increasing, I can feel my balls getting taut as they prepare to shoot, but then she stops!







 "I’m just wondering if sir would like to upgrade from 'premium finish' to 'platinum finish' for just $50 more?" she says, her hands not far but now feeling like they're a million miles away from my throbbing cock, so badly needing release!







 All I can think of is the pressure in my balls that NEEDS to get out, so I tell her yes, certainly, anything, please!







 "Another good choice!" she exclaims happily before tucking her hair behind her and lowering her face to my pulsing dick.







 Oh my god, I think to myself. Debra, my girlfriend’s mom, is about to suck my dick! I am the happiest dude on Earth!







 Debra looks at me and smiles, almost like she can hear my thoughts, wiping off a bit of the oil with the edge of the towel, before grabbing my cock and pointing it straight up in the air. One hand massaging my taut balls, still looking me in the eye, she lowers her mouth slowly, slower, towards my hot knob, when she’s only an inch from it, her tongue darts out and tastes the pre-come oozing out in a little dribble.







 "Mmm, very nice sir." she winks.







 Then her hot mouth is over my knob, her soft lips gripping my shaft tightly as she works herself deeper onto me, her eyes never leaving mine, I thrust gently into her, my come still very close to the point of no return from her handiwork of a moment ago. Deeper and deeper she swallows me, now having half my entire length down her throat, her hand still gently kneading my balls, covered in oil.







 Feeling my come getting ready to explode, I place my hands on the back of her head as my thrusts get deeper, the slurping sounds of her cocksucking driving me on, faster and faster.







 Debra actually manages to make it even more stimulating by rotating her tongue as she sucks me off, my thrusts and her bobbing combined to send me over the edge, gripping her head as I feel the come rushing up my shaft like a freight train.







 "Ahhhhh!" I grunt as I blast the back of Debra’s throat with my seed, her sucking never stopping, the goo I give her sliding easily down her neck as she swallows it as fast as I can deliver, my hands pumping her head up and down on my twitching pole, slowing as my orgasm subsides…







 I lie there breathing hard whilst Debra wipes her mouth with the towel, a wry smile playing over her face.







 "Did you like that John?" She asks, sitting on the edge of the bed, one hand playing with my emptied balls.







 "Oh yeah Debra, that was awesome!" I pant at her. "You'll be raking in the money as a masseuse pretty soon."







 "What? Oh, don't be silly! I haven't been taking courses for massage John! I just really wanted to suck your cock when I saw you in that towel. I've seen you staring at me. Emily told me you've been talking about me a lot lately, and she had a small problem that I thought I could help her with."







 "Umm, a problem?" I ask, still trying to process the 'it was an act' bit she'd just told me.







 "Yes, a problem, that being your libido. Apparently, you're trying to fuck my Daughter up to five or six times a day, she can't keep up but she doesn't want to hurt your feelings."







 "Oh. I thought she liked it as much as me."







 "Haha, apparently you're too much cock for one woman, but that's where I come in," she says, her hand still idly toying with my balls. "Emily and I set up today's massage, although you being in a towel was a stroke of luck. Think of this as a taste of your future, if you want it. One woman might not be able to keep up with your urges, but perhaps two can? I've been without regular sex for a long time so I'm all for it, and Emily feels that if she should share you, she'd rather it be with someone she trusts."







 I take all this in, as it's a lot to process, but I can suddenly see lots more sex in my future and I already know I'm going to go along with Debra and Emily's plans for me. A large grin cracks my face.







 "I thought so," says Debra, returning my grin with one of her own. "Go and have another shower, get that oil off you, John.







 Standing up from the bed, naked, I grab my towel and head for the door.







 "John?" Debra calls to me.







 "Yeah?"







 "At the end of the day when it's bedtime, come into this room, it's my turn tonight according to our new roster."







 I wait until I’m out of Debra’s line of sight before I fist pump the air in joy!







END
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