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 I knew it was wrong and that I should turn around, leave, and act like I'd never seen it, but I continued to stand there in the bedroom doorway of my best friend's mom, watching while she humped her pillow feverishly, her grunts and moans so primal and sexy, my cock raging as I stood there, telling myself to leave while my feet stayed firmly planted to the spot.



 Having known John and his mom Cassandra for as long as I could remember, I had been letting myself into John's place and vice versa for years, it being completely normal to find John at my place talking to my mom or playing on my console when I got home, or John finding me at his house, helping Cassandra out around the house, happy to spend some time with her, Cassandra being a complete and total MILF babe.



 Thinking nothing of the front door being locked, I'd gone around to the unlocked back door like I had a million times before and let myself in, muffled moans immediately catching my attention.



 Walking carefully down the hall, I'd come to Cassanfra's bedroom, her door open wide and had nearly yelled out in surprise as I saw her, face down on the bed, facing away from me, her legs spread wide as she ground desperately on a pillow, naked except for her panties, hypnotized as I watched the jerking back and forth of her hips as she rode the pillow, her panties having ridden high, her pussy lips fat and glistening, her ass shaking as she grinded on the pillow, one hand clutching at her bedsheets and the other stuffed under her, presumably mashing at her clit.



 Her head on its side, I listened as she gasped and moaned, bringing herself closer and closer to orgasm, my cock already swollen as I stood there, my guilt totally outnumbered by my hormones this being the hottest thing I'd ever seen in real life, Cassandra in the throes of lust, squeezing and rubbing herself, my view between her legs perfect, seeing her soft pussy lips masha against the lucky pillow.



 Her grunts and gasps getting higher pitched, I watch as she suddenly shakes in orgasm, her cries loud and guttural as she comes hard, grinding herself down on the pillow, her ass bouncing and twitching as she shudders through her climax, my eyes glued to her body, watching her beautiful body shake and bounce as she comes.



 Panting and slowly coming to a stop, she lays there, moaning, my guilt finally reminding me loudly enough that I've just watched Cassandra through a very personal moment and making me force my feet to move, the floor treacherously creaking as I turn, Cassandra's head whipping around to catch me standing there, my erection obvious.



 "JAKE!"
 She yells, her face changing from total satisfaction to shock in a flash, my hands coming up apologetically as I try to find the words as she hurriedly pulls her blankets over her naked body, sitting on her bed now, staring at me in disbelief.



 "I'm so sorry Cassandra! I came in and heard noises so thought I should check it out."



 "How long were you watching?"
 She asks, like she didn't even hear my words.



 "Only a second, I swear, I walked in literally just as you turned to look at me," I lie, knowing she doesn't believe me, her eyes going down to my erection, my hands feebly trying to cover it.



 "Unless he was already up when you walked in, that's
 bullshit,
 Jake," Cassandra replies, her tone flat and her expression telling me she's clearly not buying it.



 "Ok, ok, I saw maybe just a little more than that but
 I swear
 I wasn't spying on you, I just got here, I had no idea what the noise was, I'm sorry."



 Sighing, Cassandra looks around for something to put on, her robe on the floor beside her bed, carefully grabbing it without exposing herself and putting it on, tying the belt tight around her waist, still sitting on her bed, looking at me, her face unreadable, her deep cleavage daring me to look, but my embarrassment now keeping my libido in check.



 "So how much did you see?" She asks, watching me closely.



 "Cassandra..I," I start, getting ready to try and placate her.



 "No, Jake,
 come on
 . How much did you see?" Cassandra repeats, cutting me off.



 "A lot, if I'm honest. Sorry."



 Letting out a long sigh, sounding distinctly of frustration, Cassandra shakes her head.



 "I felt so good after that orgasm for all of about half a second, Jake. Then the floor squeaked and I saw you and all my contentment just went and dissolved."



 "I'm really sorry, Cassandra. I really didn't mean to watch."



 "I know, I know," Cassandra says, sighing again. "I'm just frustrated. I've been run off my feet lately and this was the first time in two months I finally got some 'me' time to have a little play and yet the universe has apparently decided I don't even get to enjoy a solo orgasm anymore. It's bad enough I can't get a man but now I'm not
 allowed
 to even hump my goddamn pillow?"



 "I'm so sorry, Cassandra," I repeat, feeling terrible, Cassandra's general frustration and anger clearly palpable.



 "It's fine, Jake. I'm not mad at you. I just feel like such a loser right now, you're not supposed to be seeing your best friend's mom masturbating like a horny teenager."



 "There's nothing wrong with being horny and masturbating, we all do it," I tell her, hoping to make her feel better.



 "Well thanks, Jake, but I'd rather you not see it."



 "Point taken," I concede, trying to imagine how I'd be feeling if someone had watched me jerking off, especially during the finish, seeing my orgasm face and hearing my orgasm sounds, my cock oblivious to all this, still hard and throbbing desperately in my pants.



 "You must think I'm so pathetic!" Cassandra suddenly blurts out, looking upset, tears forming in her eyes.



 "Not at all, Cassandra, not at all!" I reply, hurrying over to the bed, sitting down beside her and putting an arm around her, my hand rubbing her shoulder reassuringly, Cassandra leaning into me, sniffling, my other hand finding hers, giving it a squeeze, "You're gorgeous and smart and sexy as hell."



 "You're just saying that," Cassandra sniffs, her head on my shoulder.



 "No, I'm not. You are all those things."



 "Jake, it's been over
 7 years
 since I had an orgasm with a man, trust me, I think it's safe to assume I don't 'do it' for the opposite sex," She says sadly, my hand still rubbing her shoulder.



 How can she honestly think this about herself? She's a total fucking babe!
 I think to myself, my cock red hot and pulsating from her close proximity.



 "Cassandra...not to be too rude or anything, but if you weren't hot, then surely my...
 you know
 ...wouldn't be rock hard right now," I say carefully, wanting her to know she's beautiful and figuring since she knows I'm erect anyway, I might as well use it to prove she's sexy, “Don't forget, he was soft when I walked in and it was seeing you that made him like this."



 "Haha that's strangely sweet of you, Jake," Cassandra says, laughing through her tears and glancing at my bulge, "You look like you're about as sexually frustrated as I was a few minutes ago, judging by the size of that tent."



 "Haha, now it's
 my turn
 to be embarrassed," I say, her eyes on my cock.



 "It doesn't look like you've got too much to be embarrassed about," Cassandra says, my face heating up as my best friend's sexy mom compliments the size of my manhood.



 "Thanks, Cassandra," I reply, not really sure what else to say, her eyes still on my crotch.



 "I mean, it's
 really
 quite big, isn't it?" Cassandra says, her tone almost curious as she looks at my cock, "What me and the girls would have called a 'two-hander' back in the day."



 "Oh my god," I mutter, blushing furiously.



 "Sorry, Jake, I can't help it, making you feel embarrassed is making me feel a little better about the...
 compromising act
 you saw me engaged in," Cassandra chuckles, her head on my shoulder while I hold her, feeling my body warm up, sitting her with a blatant erection in front of her and her knowing, the moment a little surreal.



 "So...I can't help but wonder..." She starts, her sentence trailing off.



 "What?"



 "If I hadn't seen you, what would you have done after you walked away from my room?"



 "Honestly?"



 "Yeah," Cassandra says, her voice low.



 "I'd have gone to the bathroom and jerked off and then tried to act like I hadn't seen the hottest thing ever."



 "Mmm, that's very flattering, Jake. So...you were going to jerk off after seeing me?"



 "I was, yeah. Sorry."



 "Don't be sorry, Jake," Cassandra replies, her hand squeezing mine, "I'm flattered. Can I tell you something?"



 "Sure."



 "I don't know if it's a combination of being vulnerable and sad, or maybe that you saw me so raw and are now so big and hard, but the need I had when I was on my pillow has come back stronger than ever."



 "As in you're, like, horny again?" I ask, my heart thumping, sitting on this forbidden MILFs bed while she admits to needing another orgasm.



 "Extremely.
 More than I've ever felt, in fact," She purrs, her hand squeezing mine, my cock pulsing, "It's been seven years since I've felt the touch of a man, Jake, and now here you are, all big and hard for me, your body so strong and muscular, holding me, telling me how sexy I am."



 "Cassandra..." I start, unsure of what to say.



 "Tell me you're not thinking about it, Jake? Tell me you haven't thought about me while you've jerked off before?" She whispers, her breath hot on my neck.



 "I can't tell you that, Cassandra, because it would be a lie," I admit, my face burning red as I confess.



 "Mmm, that's such a turn-on, Jake," Cassandra moans, her hand reaching out and stroking my bulge, my cock throbbing under her fingers as she caresses my shaft through my pants, a million butterflies fluttering in my abdomen as my ultimate fantasy woman touches me, "What have you thought about doing with me?"



 "Everything," I gasp, her hand moving over my bulge, my cock aching for release.



 "Mmm, everything sounds good to me, Jake. Would you do anything I asked you to?" Cassandra asks, her tone husky, her hand squeezing my cock through my pants, my cock pulsating against her fingers.



 "Yes, Cassandra, I would," I reply, not even thinking about my answer, Cassandra turning slightly, her lips finding mine, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth, my hormones raging, my cock swollen and desperate as Cassandra kisses me, her hand still stroking me.



 Knowing I should pull away, I'm as powerless as I was in her doorway, this stunning MILF's allure overriding any other thoughts, her gentle caressing of my cock making me shiver with need, her mouth so soft and warm as our tongues wrestle and writhe.



 Breaking the kiss, Cassandra looks at me, her eyes dark, full of lust.



 "Will you show me your cock, Jake?" She whispers, her hand stroking my length, her fingers tracing the outline of my shaft, "I want to see the cock you were going to jerk off after seeing me."



 Nodding, my heart pounding, I undo my belt and unzip my fly, shuffling my pants down, my cock bursting free, huge and hard, sticking straight up, Cassandra's eyes widening as she sees it, my balls heavy and swollen, my shaft thick and long, standing proud and eager, my glans throbbing and slick with pre-come.



 "Oh my god, Jake," Cassandra gasps, looking at my erection, "It's so big!"



 "Thanks," I reply, feeling awkward but so horny.



 I watch as Cassandra reaches out, her slender fingers wrapping around my shaft, a groan escaping my lips as she grips me, her fingers tightening.



 "Mmm, your cock is so
 hot and hard
 in my hand, Jake," Cassandra purrs, her fingers sliding up and down my shaft, "I can't believe how big you are!" She adds, her voice low and sexy as she strokes my length.



 "Cassandra..." I moan, her hand moving slowly along my cock, her fingers squeezing me.



 "Does that feel good, Jake? Am I doing it alright, it's been so long since I've touched one that doesn’t need batteries."



 "You're doing great,"
 I gasp, my hips shifting as she works my cock, my hand moving to her chest, her heavy breasts soon in my palms, warm and soft, her nipples erect and protruding, the two of us fondling one another, Cassandra intrigued by my cock and me obsessed with her MILF body that I've lusted after for as long as I can remember.



 Slowly laying back together on the bed, our mouths still locked together, Cassandra jerks me off while my own hand runs over her belly and moves to her pussy, Cassandra squirming as my fingertips slip under her panties, a flurry of her own butterflies launching as she feels a man's touch for the first time in so long.



 Soaking wet, I caress her moans, her pubes downy and slick, my fingertips soon sliding up and down her burning slit, red hot and drenched with need, pushing a finger inside her, Cassandra grunting loudly into my mouth, her hips grinding against my hand, pressing into my touch desperately.



 "That feels so good,"
 Cassandra gasps, breaking our kiss, her head on a pillow, her legs spread wide, her robe hanging open, my hand buried between her thighs as I work my finger in and out of her, her hand still pumping my cock slowly, her heavy breasts rolling from side to side as I finger her and she pumps.



 "You like that?"
 I ask in a horny whisper, adding a second finger, Cassandra moaning, my thumb rubbing her clit, her body tensing, her walls clamping down around my digits.



 "Yes! Oh fuck, yes!"
 She cries out, her orgasm hitting her, my second finger barely in her for a second before she erupts, squeezing my cock as she grips it like a handrail, holding on for dear life as she thrashes and writhes in pleasure, her hips bucking and gyrating as she comes hard, her face a mixture of pleasure and astonishment, sexy and cute, staring at me like she can't believe it herself that's she's coming, her grip on my cock unrelenting as she rides the waves of her orgasm.



 "Oh my god,"
 Cassandra pants eventually as her release subsides, looking at me with eyes full of lust,
 "I haven't come like that in...well, ever."



 "You're welcome," I chuckle, making her smile.



 Rolling onto her side, her leg going over mine, her hot pussy pressed to my hip, she starts to stroke my cock again, her open robe letting her heavy breasts rest on my arm.



 "And now I think it's only fair I give you something similar," She purrs, grinning at me, "I can't wait to see this big boy spurting for me."



 "It's all yours," I tell her, my heart thumping, my cock throbbing in her hand.



 Her head in her hand, watching my face closely while she jerks me off, Cassandra grins and smiles with every grunt and gasp of pleasure I give her, a stunning soft MILF pressed against me, her hand running up and down my shaft, her eyes primal and hungry as she rapidly brings me to the point of no return, her experienced hands having lost nothing during their downtown.



 "Mmm, I can feel him start to twitch, Jake. He's about to spurt, isn't he?"
 She purrs, biting her lip.



 "Yeah,"
 I gasp, her hand a blur now, my cock simply one big nerve ending at this point, every stroke making me jolt and shiver.



 "Excellent. Come for me, Jake. Come for me so I can watch you spurt your load,"
 She whispers, her voice so low and husky, "Let me see what you were going to imagine shooting deep into my pussy."



 "Fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!"
 I grunt, her sexy words finishing the job, my cock jerking as it erupts in her hand, my orgasm hitting me hard, my come rocketing out, spraying up my belly and chest, Cassandra gasping as she sees how much I shoot, her hand not slowing, milking every last drop from me, her fingers gripping me tightly, pumping my shaft as I spurt until I'm utterly spent, feeling her grind and press her pussy into me, rubbing on me as she watches me climax.



 "Oh my god, Jake! You came so fucking hard! And there's
 so
 much," Cassandra says, sounding impressed, her hand still moving up and down my shaft, my glans ultra-sensitive now post-orgasm and making me jolt every time her hand slides over it.



 "Haha," I manage to grunt in reply, one hand carefully stopping hers from stroking me any further, my nerves barely able to take any more.



 "Whoops, sorry! I forgot a guy's knob is a bit like a clit after orgasm, all raw and stuff," She chuckles, her hand moving down to delicately cradle and fondle my balls, "Is that better?"



 "Much," I say, smiling at her, enjoying the sensation of her warm hand on my swollen testicles, my wilting but still plump shaft resting on my stomach, slick with my own come.



 "Your shirt's had cleaner days," Cassandra says, chuckling again as she looks at the many ropes of semen soaking into it.



 "Should I take it off?" I ask with mock-innocence.



 "Why yes, I think you should," Cassandra replies, playing along.



 Sitting up, I pull my shirt off, Cassandra helping me, my body bare now, Cassandra's eyes running over me, her fingertips tracing the contours of my torso as I lay back down, her feminine curves pressed back against me, the hot patch of her pussy distinct against my hip.



 "You have an amazing body, Jake," Cassandra purrs, her hand running over my muscles, "So big and strong. It feels so good to be next to you like this, your skin is so smooth and firm," She coos, her hand moving lower, sliding over my abs, "And you're so big and hard where it counts," She adds, her hand going back to my cock, toying with my plump shaft, squeezing it fondly, perhaps happy just to have a real cock to play with again.



 "It's feeling pretty good for me too, haha," I tell her, my hand caressing her shoulder, the other on her thigh, stroking her soft, warm skin, the puffy bulge of her mons soaking its heat into my hip as she squeezes against me.



 "You know what I can't stop thinking about now, Jake?" Cassandra asks, her voice low and husky.



 "What?"



 "How good he'd feel in my mouth,"
 She purrs in reply, squeezing my cock as she answers.



 "Yeah?"
 I say, loving to hear a woman talk so bluntly about sex, the women my age usually leaving most of that up to me.



 "Yeah. I want to suck your cock, Jake. I want to taste his salty goodness and drink down all the come he has left in those big balls of yours,"
 She purrs, my cock rapidly hardening again in her hand,
 "Would you like that?"



 "Fuck yeah, I would," I reply, her hand sliding teasingly up and down my shaft as it jerks, throbs, and swells.



 "Well then, I'd better get my face down there, huh?" She smiles, her soft body moving down as my body tingles with anticipation, her warm breath on my glans a moment later, her hand still sliding along my length, her mouth soon opening and her lips closing around my shaft, slowly taking me into her mouth, her tongue swirling and licking.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, watching the show and moving some hair out of the way to see her blow me better, enjoying the sensation of her warm, wet mouth engulfing me, her fingers wrapping around the base of my cock, her head starting to bob up and down, my cock disappearing between her lips again and again.



 "Mmmphh,"
 Cassandra moans, her mouth full of my cock, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks me hard, making me shake in pleasure, her suction more powerful than any woman has ever used on me, really sucking my cock and not just moving her head up and down, pressing deeper and deeper onto my shaft, grunting in ecstasy as I feel my cock enter her throat, hot and tight, my toes curling as I get my first ever deepthroat.



 "Holy fuck,"
 I moan, my hands gripping the sheets as she swallows my cock, her nose pressed into my pubes, her throat massaging my glans as she holds me inside her for several seconds before pulling back, gasping for air, a thin trail of saliva connecting her bottom lip to my cock.



 "Did that feel good, Jake?
 " She asks, smiling up at me as she pumps my shaft with her hand.



 "So fucking good,"
 I reply, staring down at her in awe.



 "Mmm, I'm glad,"
 Cassandra replies, her mouth opening wide and taking me in again, her head bobbing faster now, her mouth sliding up and down my cock, slurping and sucking me off while her hand grips the base, pumping me, twisting her hand slightly with each stroke, making me shiver and groan, my hips rocking, pushing up into her mouth, wanting to be back inside her throat, desperate to feel that level of pleasure again.



 Her smokey eyes on mine, Cassandra sinks back down on my shaft, her lips kissing my pelvis as she takes me all the way in, her throat squeezing my cock, her tongue writhing and licking as she holds me there, my entire body tingling with blissful heat, a low growl escaping my throat as she starts to pull back, my cock sliding out of her mouth, her fingertips caressing my balls.



 Licking her lips and smiling up at me, I see her eyes become determined as she lowers herself back on me, swallowing around my shaft as she sucks and deepthroats me with more intensity, my body shaking as I grip the blankets, basically frozen to the spot with pleasure, Cassandra's eyes tearing up as she holds herself on my cock, every inch of my length buzzing, feeling my balls tighten as she expertly blows me, grunting a moment later as my orgasm hits, my shaft jerking inside her as it erupts, flooding her throat with my load, Cassandra purring around my shaft as she feels it throb and twitch inside her, her eyes locked with mine, my best orgasm ever flowing through me, watching this stunning MILF take pulse after pulse of come, holding herself there until I'm totally drained.



 Pulling back and gasping for air, Cassandra smiles and wipes her lips with the back of her hand.



 "That was amazing, Jake," She gasps, stroking my still hard cock, "I knew you'd taste awesome."



 "Holy shit,"
 I manage to croak in response, my chest heaving, my body jerking as her hand slides over my raw knob, glistening with her saliva, my come nowhere to be seen, all swallowed down by Cassandra.



 Chuckling at my shell-shocked expression, Cassandra leans down to gently kiss my balls, her eyes on mine.



 "I take it that was good?" She asks unnecessarily, her mouth a wide grin.



 "Holy shit,"
 I repeat in a whisper, my balls feeling emptier than they ever have.



 "Haha, well, while we wait for him to recharge, would you like to have a little taste of me?"



 "Totally," I reply, going to sit up so I can bury my face between her legs, eager to get my tongue in that hot, soft pussy.



 "Uh-uh-uh," Cassandra smiles, her hand on my chest and guiding me back down, "It's been so long since I had a man eat my pussy, I'd like to do it my way," She adds, moving up and getting to her feet before standing over me, the view amazing as I look up and she strips off, her heavy breasts swaying and her pussy glistening.



 Lowering herself onto my face, her warmth engulfing me as she drops to her knees on either side of my head, I caress her jip and thighs as she starts to carefully move back and forth, testing my face, riding my mouth as I kiss and lap at her slit, her eyes on mine over her breasts, one hand caressing my hair as she starts to grind more firmly on my face, letting her weight rest on me, loving the feeling of her hot, soft cunt as it mashes on my mouth, coating me in her lust, her moans and sighs so sexual and animalistic, her eyes aflame with need as she slides back and forth on me.



 "Oh fuck yeah, Jake. Eat my pussy,"
 She purrs, her fingers tightening in my hair, pulling me against her as she rides my mouth, grinding harder and faster, her juices flowing freely, her scent intoxicating as I breathe her in, my tongue licking up and down her burning slit, tasting her, teasing her, my hands roaming over her ass and hips, squeezing her, kneading her.



 "Fuck! Yes!"
 Cassandra cries out, her eyes intense as she comes hard, her body tensing, her pussy dribbling her nectar into my mouth, her whole body shaking as she climaxes, her fingers locked in my hair, holding me against her, her hips bucking, her clit rubbing on my nose, her pussy pulsing as she comes and comes, her juices soaking me, running down my cheeks and chin, making me smile with pride as she thrashes above me, her orgasm hard and hot.



 "Oh my fucking god,"
 Cassandra gasps, looking down at me with wide eyes, "That was fast! I guess you just can't beat the real thing," She adds with a purr, still sliding her slick pussylips back and forth over my face, gyrating her hips, grinning as she watches me kiss and lap at it, loving her taste.



 Eventually, her legs shaking, she climbs off me and flops to the bed beside me, pulling me to her and pressing her mouth to mine, the two of us kissing deeply while she tastes herself on my lips, our hands all over each other, her full, plump curves so arousing as we writhe and squirm together like a couple of first-timers, enjoying every inch of each other's bodies, my cock soon hard and desperate again, Cassandra's hand's going to it automatically, squeezing and stroking, feeling how hard I am for her and moaning with lust into my mouth.



 Taking her mouth from mine, she falls back to the bed and spreads her legs, looking at me with a mixture of need and almost apprehension.



 "I need it, Jake. I need to feel a cock inside me. Fuck me, please, fuck me with that handsome cock of yours,"
 She begs, biting her lip as she caresses her breasts for me, my body burning with lust too as I climb onto her, my cock pulsating with anticipation as I get into position, Cassandra so beautiful as she looks up at me, her hands on my shoulders as I grab my length and guide it to her burning slit.



 Shivering with pleasure, I penetrate her slowly, both of us moaning as my glands spreads her lips and slides inside, her heat engulfing me, her pussy so soft and wet, gripping me tightly as I sink deeper, her eyes wide as she feels me enter her, her nails digging into my skin, her breath held until I'm fully inside her, her eyes closing as she savors the feeling of having me buried deep within her.



 "Oh my fucking god,"
 She gasps, "It's been so long since I felt a man inside me," She groans, her eyes opening to look at me, "You're so fucking big and thick, Jake."



 Holding myself inside her, the firm grip of her sex making me shudder and shake, I enjoy the hot throb of her pussy walls as they squeeze and contract around my girth, the both of us getting acclimatized to each other, Cassandra having not had cock for so long and myself having never had a woman so tight and hot before, every inch of my shaft twitching, wanting to savor this pleasure.



 "Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me with that gorgeous cock of yours. I want to feel you sliding in and out of me,"
 Cassandra whispers, her voice so low and husky, her eyes intense with need, "I
 need
 you to fuck me," She adds, her legs wrapping around me, pulling me against her, her hips grinding up into me, letting me know what she wants.



 Lowering my head to hers, our mouths meeting as we kiss passionately, I pull back, sliding my cock back, feeling her lips cling to me, reluctant to let go, before pushing back into her, filling her once more, our lips still locked, our tongues dancing and writhing together as I start to move faster, thrusting into her harder, her breasts jiggling with every movement, her legs wrapped tightly around me, holding me deep inside her with each push.



 "Oh fuck yeah,"
 Cassandra moans into my mouth as we continue to kiss, my tongue teasing hers as I pound her hard and fast now, my cock gliding easily in and out of her slick cunt, her juices flowing freely, trickling down onto the sheets, her fingers clawing at my back, her pussy gripping me like a fist as I plunge into her over and over, her whole body shaking beneath me, her toes curling as she gets fucked by me, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her eyes wide as she stares up at me, amazed at how good it feels to be properly fucked again.



 "Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Jake!"
 Cassandra cries out, her hips bucking up into me, her body jerking as I slam my cock into her, pounding her pussy hard and fast, my balls slapping against her ass as I drive into her, loving the way she writhes and thrashes beneath me, her face a mask of ecstasy, her fingernails digging into my skin as I fuck her, her pussy clenching and spasming around me, her juices gushing from her, soaking my shaft and balls as she comes, her legs locking around me, pulling me into her, forcing my cock deeper as she climaxes, her head thrown back and her hair spread out on the bed, her body arching and tensing, her breasts heaving as she gasps for air, her pussy rippling around my cock as I continue to pump into her, my own orgasm hitting me hard, my cock erupting, blasting rope after rope of come deep into her, filling her womb with my seed, my hips grinding against her, trying to get even deeper as I come, my cock jerking and pulsating inside her, the bed shaking as we climax together, her pussy so hot and tight as I continue to blast, unable to pull out of her right now in this moment for all the money in the world, holding her tight and emptying my balls into her.



 Finally, our orgasms subsiding, I collapse onto her, both of us breathing heavily, her breasts squashed against my chest, our hearts thumping, her pussy still squeezing and contracting around my shaft, reluctant to let go.



 "Fuck,"
 She gasps, her arms wrapping around me, hugging me tightly, "I mean...just...
 fuck."



 "Haha,
 yeah,"
 I reply, my eyes closed as I try to catch my breath, my cock still throbbing inside her, my body jerking randomly every now and then as my nerves continue to fire off.



 "Jesus, Jake,"
 Cassandra says quietly, her hand caressing my hair,
 "You're so fucking good."



 "I think being away from cock for so long might have helped there too though," I reply, lifting myself up enough to look down at her beautiful face.



 "Nuh-uh,"
 She says, shaking her head, "Long-term dry spell or not, I know a great fuck when I have one," She purrs, her hands sliding down to cup and rub my ass.



 Smiling, I lean down to kiss her, our mouths meeting, our tongues dancing together as we make out again, my cock slowly softening inside her, but neither of us wanting to move, happy to stay joined together like this for a while longer.



 Caressing each other, Cassandra starts to guide me off her, my cock still inside her as we roll over and she gets me on my back, her thighs now straddling me as she lays on top of me, gyrating and teasing my cock with her hips and pussy, my hands full of her ass cheeks, squeezing and kneading them, her body so sexual and feminine.



 "I've always wanted to see if I could get a guy hard again without ever letting him out of my pussy," She purrs as she sits up, her hip gyrating and grinding, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically, her smile primal as she rests her hands on my chest to steady herself while she rides me, "Mmm, even soft he's still filling me plenty."



 "Considering the amazing view I've got right now, I don't think it should take too much to wake him back up," I reply with a smile, my hands on her ass and thighs, watching her slide back and forth on me, so warm and soft, her pussy flexing around my length.



 "Mmm. That's it, Jake. Get nice and hard for me,"
 Cassandra purrs, biting her lip as she looks down at me, her eyes locked with mine, her breasts bouncing as she starts to ride me harder, her pussy clamping down on my cock, gripping me as she moves faster, her body rocking back and forth, her nipples erect as she fucks me, my cock soon beginning to harden, the friction and heat impossible to resist and getting me going again.



 "Oh yeah,"
 Cassandra moans as she feels me stiffening inside her,
 "That's it, Jake. Fuck me with that big, beautiful cock of yours. Give me another orgasm,"
 She begs, her eyes intense as she rides me, her hips rolling, her nails digging into my chest as she grinds on me, my cock quickly reaching full strength again, making her gasp and moan, her pussy gripping me tight as I fill her, my hands full of her ass as she rocks on top of me, fully impaled on my length, her pussylips hugging the base of my cock as she grinds back and forth, one hand going from my chest to her clit, rubbing herself as she mashes against me.



 "Oh fuck,"
 She gasps, her eyes wide as she comes, coating my balls and thighs in her lust as she thrashes above me, her hips jerking and bucking, her whole body shaking as she climaxes, her pussy convulsing around my shaft, my hands holding her tightly as she writhes and squirms, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her mouth hanging open and her eyes fluttering as she loses control, her pussy spasming around my cock as she rides out her orgasm, her hand a blur on her clit and the other bunched into a fist on my chest, the bed shaking.



 Finally, her orgasm subsiding, Cassandra collapses onto me, her face buried in the crook of my neck as she catches her breath, her breasts heaving against me, her body trembling.



 "Fuck, you're good," She whispers, kissing my neck, "I mean, really fucking good."



 "So are you," I reply, caressing her body, squeezing her ass, feeling her pussy still twitching around me.



 "I want your come in every hole, Jake," She murmurs into my neck, her chest still heaving, "I want to be
 totally filled
 with your semen, I want to feel my body having you swimming around inside me everywhere," She adds with a grunt, reaching behind herself as she moves up a little, taking my pulsating cock from her pussy and guiding my head to her asshole.



 "Are you sure?"
 I ask, caressing her hot body, no woman having let me fuck them in the ass before.



 "Very,"
 She replies, pushing back against my cock as she does, grunting as I feel her tight little sphincter spread around my glans, "I've
 never
 needed a dick in me more than I need this dick
 right now,
 Jake."



 Biting my lip, I feel her tight ring stretching around my girth, her pussyjuices lubing my cock as she lowers herself down, my shaft sinking into her, both of us moaning as she takes me all the way in, my balls pressed up against her, her ass so warm and tight as it grips me, squeezing me hard, her muscles contracting around me, feeling her butthole at the base of my cock, the heat of her inner body incredible as I lay there and this total babe MILF impales her asshole on my fat cock..



 "Fuck yessssss,"
 Cassandra hisses, her ass resting on my hips, her back arched as she starts to move slowly, sliding back and forth, grinding her ass on me, her eyes closed and her teeth biting her bottom lip, her breasts swaying as she moves, her nipples erect, her fingers playing with her clit as she gets used to the feeling of me in her ass.



 "You're so fucking big,"
 Cassandra gasps, opening her eyes and looking down at me,
 "I can feel you all the way up to my belly button."



 "It's so fucking tight,"
 I moan, the feeling of her ass gripping me so intense.



 "Mmm, yeah. And you're gonna love how it feels when you come in it,"
 She purrs, her hips starting to rock faster, her ass bouncing up and down on me, riding me, her hand rubbing her clit furiously, her breasts jiggling and swaying with every movement, her eyes locked with mine as she fucks me, her asshole so hot and tight, gripping me like a vice, her whole body shaking and trembling as she rides my cock, her mouth hanging open, her eyes wide, her hair a mess, her body sweaty and flushed.



 "Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck,"
 She moans, her ass slamming down onto me harder and faster, her pussy dripping juices down onto my balls,
 "Oh fuck! Fuck!"
 She cries out, coming hard again, her whole body jerking and twitching as she climaxes, her ass clamping down on my cock, squeezing me even tighter, her pussy squirting her lust all over me, her body convulsing above me, her thighs trembling, her head thrown back as she lets out a long, low moan, her toes curling, her fingers clawing at my chest as she writhes and thrashes through her orgasm, her ass spasming around me, making me groan and gasp, holding onto her as she comes on top of me, her body bucking and writhing, her nails digging into my skin as she loses control, her asshole clenching and contracting around my shaft, her ass cheeks slapping against me as she bounces up and down on me, my cock throbbing inside her, desperate for release.



 Unable to hold it in any longer, I grip her hips tight and pull her down onto my cock, fully embedding it to the hilt in her asshole as my own orgasm hits me hard, my cock erupting deep within her, blasting rope after rope of come into her tight asshole, filling her up with my seed, my head spinning as I pump shot after shot into her, her asshole gripping me tightly as she milks me dry, her eyes wide as she feels me coming inside her, stuck on my cock as it jerks and pulsates, blasting my goo deep into her ass, the feeling so hot and primal as I shoot my semen into a woman's asshole, gripping her hips tight as I grunt and moan with ecstasy, Cassandra barely able to stay on me, shaking with pleasure and getting rag-dolled as I come inside her.



 Finally, both of us spent, she falls forward onto me, her face buried in my neck, her whole body trembling, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her heart thumping against me, her legs wrapped around me, her arms around my head, hugging me close to her as she recovers from her orgasm, my cock still throbbing inside her super-tight asshole, my own body tingling and hot, my mind blank.



 "Oh my god," Cassandra whispers, her voice hoarse, "That was
 incredible."



 "You're telling me," I reply, my hands caressing her back, feeling her sweaty skin, sliding down to cup and squeeze her ass cheeks, spreading them apart, my cock still embedded in her tight little butt hole.



 "I've never had a guy come so much before," She murmurs into my neck, kissing me softly, her breathing slowly returning to normal.



 "I've never come that much before either," I admit, my mind reeling from the intensity of our fucking.



 "Mmm, good," Cassandra purrs, "I like knowing I'm special."



 Laughing, I kiss her, our lips meeting, tongues dancing together as we make out, my cock twitching inside her, making her gasp and break our kiss.



 "That's something else a dildo just can't do, those nice little after-orgasm jerks and jolts that a guy's cock does when he's still inside you. A girl could get used to feeling the real thing again, Jake."



 "Are you saying there's an opening for a guy out there who'd like to replace your sex toys?
 And pillow of course,"
 I ask, Cassandra chuckling at my pillow bit.



 "Could be, could be," She answers, grinning, "Of course, he would have to submit to a job interview first."



 "Didn't we just do that?" I ask with a smile, playing along.



 "Oh no, not at all, that was just a...
 preliminary
 interview before the main interviews. We still have much,
 much
 more 'interviewing' to do, if you're willing?"



 "Sure."



 "Are you
 really
 sure? I must warn you that I'm a
 very thorough
 interviewer, it may take hundreds if not thousands of sessions to make sure," Cassandra says in a cute whisper, her face close to mine, her eyes mischievous and sexy.



 "I'm nothing if not thorough myself," I reply, the two of us seeing in each other's faces that the best fucks are still yet to come, this horny MILF finding a young hard cock to play with for as long as she needs it!



END
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