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GIVING MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM WHAT SHE NEEDS
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 Lying comfortably in the collapsable pool chair with my hands behind my head, topless and with dark sunglasses covering my eyes, I lay still and pretend to doze in the midday sun as I watch my girlfriend’s Mom, Emma, looking at my body through the kitchen window of her house which overlooks her pool.







 Apparently going to her sink for a glass of water, Emma has now spent a couple of minutes watching me, her eyes moving up and down my body, occasionally taking a small sip from her glass and licking her lips languidly as a small wistful smile plays over her face.







 Seeing her behind my sunglasses, I made sure to stay still, flexing a little ‘in my sleep’ to give her a nice show as I pretend to doze, having felt something in the air between us growing over the last few months.







 Emma, as far as I can tell, has always been a relatively shy and sheltered woman, having married her childhood sweetheart and since the divorce a few years ago, was yet to venture back out into the dating world. I could only imagine her sexual frustration at this point but I think her strict upbringing and her own naturally shy temperament has caused her to close herself off somewhat, almost scared to approach men.







 She was very closed off when my girlfriend Sarah first introduced us and it took months before she would talk to me for more than a few sentences, but as I became more and more a fixture of her world, she opened up slowly and I began to realize that other than her ex, I’m most likely the most contact she’s ever had with a man in the last decade.







 She’s very subtle and never open about it, but I’ve watched her warming up to me as more than just her Daughter’s boyfriend. Possibly projecting onto me all of her desires and needs that are going unfulfilled, her natural lusts and passions that must be begging her for release causing her to secretly look at me as a potential source of pleasure.







 To be honest, I’m loving this slow-building tension between us, as Emma is absolutely stunning, the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on, her body still perfect and her curves amazing. If she wanted, she could have any man she desired but something in her head keeps her shy, maybe her inexperience? She’s a genuinely kind and loving woman, but you can practically
 feel
 the lust bubbling just underneath the surface, a vixen that wants to
 fuck
 , and to fuck hard, but held in check by a moral code that must be twisting her up inside.







 Watching her watching me, I feel myself start to stiffen, turned on at the thought of this sexy MILF fantasizing about me just a few yards away. Doing nothing, I let my rod grow and fill my small shorts, my growing erection obvious and throbbing.







 Still asleep, I lay there, obviously enjoying a nice dream from Emma’s point of view as my cock tents my shorts and Emma starts licking her lips more and more rapidly, a flush of color blossoming on her cheeks.







 I almost crack a smile and spoil things when I see her raising her phone to the window, her finger movements telling me she’s zooming in as she gets a good picture of me, topless and hard, snapping off pics as I lay there.







 Pulsing in my shorts, watching her add me to her phone’s spank bank, I feel myself getting even more turned on as I watch her return to staring at me, her bottom lip getting chewed as her eyes linger on my throbbing bulge.







 Shifting a little in my daydream, Emma quickly finishes her drink and disappears from the window, a look of guilt and shame flashing over her as she hurries away, her lust ebbing for a moment as her conscience scolds her.







 Getting up, I decide to have a little fun with Emma while Sarah isn’t home, my own lusts urging me on to get flirty with her. Wrapping a towel around myself but not really hiding my hard-on, I head inside to the cool interior of Emma’s house, finding her on her sofa, her face once again flushing with guilt as she quickly closes her phone and puts it face down on her lap, her poker face terrible.







 Acting like I have no idea that she’s got a guilty expression (or why) I walk up to her, a smile on my face as I see her eyes flit to my bulge and the length of my cock makes an unmistakable shape in my towel. Hands on hips and standing close, my cock at her eye level, and I take off my sunglasses, her eyes meeting mine with what I’ve learned by now is traces of shame, like having sexual urges is somehow a sin.







 “Beautiful day out there Emma, you should join me.”







 “It does look gorgeous, Brad. I just might do that, I’m just...chatting with a friend right now,” Emma replies, unable to even tell that white lie without tripping over herself, her flush creeping down to her chest, her cleavage deep and sexy.







 Her eyes going to my crotch again and again, like she’s unable to help herself after being away from a hard cock for so long, I relish the feeling of being so sexually desired by such a total MILF babe, my cock pulsing even harder as I watch her re-cross her legs and squeeze her thighs together, her pussy obviously getting wet with lust.







 Feeling my own primal desires rising, I openly look up and down her amazing figure, Emma trying to hold my gaze but unable as I pin her to the spot with my eyes. Blushing, she doesn’t scold or reprimand me for ogling her, but casts her eyes away, her bottom lip once again getting chewed as she sits there under my gaze.







 She’s beautiful. She wants me. I want her. She’s too shy and she’ll never make a move, even though she desperately wants me to be inside her, filling her with my throbbing cock. She wants to be fucked but she’ll never actually say it without help,
 I think to myself as I stare at her, my temperature rising as I feel myself going from flirty fun to something else, knowing I’m about to take it to a level that I can’t come back from and not caring, my lust for this stunning MILF to strong now, my animal side taking over and just wanting to take her,
 now
 .







 Still watching her, I grab my towel and loosen it, letting it fall to the carpet, my cock tenting my shorts, desperate to get out. Despite herself, Emma turns and stares at it, taking it in with her eyes before looking up at me and seeing raw primal fucking in my eyes.







 “Jake...what are you doing?” Emma says in a barely audible whisper as she watches me unfasten my shorts, my eyes unblinking as I let her know with my expression what’s coming next.







 Pulling down my shorts and letting them drop to my ankles, I hear Emma gasp as my cock finally springs free, pointing at her, throbbing and hard as steel. Unblinking, she sits there open-mouthed and staring, her last encounter with a real cock having happened years ago and mine’s sudden arrival making her dumbfounded.







 “Yes. I like the way you’ve already got your mouth open, Emma,” I say to her in a low growl as I stroke her head before placing my hand to the back of her head and guiding her forward, closer and closer to my cock.







 Looking up at me doe-eyed, like she might be about to protest, I push my cock against her lips and she shudders and closes her eyes, like some tightly wound spring deep inside her has finally uncoiled and she kisses the head of my cock reverentially, like it’s a delicate statue.







 Holding her hair, I push deeper, my head parting her lips and sliding into her mouth, Emma opening her eyes to look up at me as I begin to fuck her mouth, her expression a mix and lust, shame, and a hint of fear, like she’s worried about the consequences of her actions still.







 Guiding her head with one hand while I stroke her hair with the other, I stand there before her, fucking her mouth and listening to the slurping sounds of her sucking as she slowly remembers how to suck a cock.







 “Mmm, that’s it. Good girl. Yes, suck my cock. Yes, you suck it so good,” I moan happily as I pump into her, Emma looking up at me with her mouth full.







 “Play with my balls, baby, play with my balls while you suck my hard cock,” I instruct, Emma’s hands gingerly coming up to my swollen plums and cupping them, her thumbs rubbing my balls as my cock slides back and forth over her warm, wet tongue.







 Moaning around my cock, I push a little deeper into her, holding her head with one hand as my other slides down to her top, unfastening her buttons one by one. Pulling it open, I stare at her large breasts as she works on my cock, getting used to its width and length.







 Peeling her top from her shoulders, I reach down her back and unclasp her bra, freeing her breasts and watching them sway as she bobs back and forth on my cock.







 “Mmm, you suck my cock so good, baby, such a good girl. Use your tongue too now, don’t be scared.” I instruct as my hand starts to cup, fondle and massage her breasts, Emma’s nipples already erect and firm, a low moan escaping her as I tease her swollen buds.







 Swirling her tongue around my shaft, Emma takes my words to heart and laps at my cock, treating it like an ice cream that’s melting in the sun and needs to be finished quickly, her soft tongue running the length of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure.







 Her breasts in my hand and her hot mouth around my cock, her innocent eyes looking up at me as I continue to part her lips with my length, I feel my balls rising in her hands, my come not far away, her abilities on a cock not diminished with time away.







 Holding her head a little firmer, I start to fuck her mouth harder and deeper, Emma looking up at me as I become more focused on my impending orgasm.







 “I’m gonna come soon baby, and you’re going to be a good girl and swallow every drop, ok,” I tell her as I pump harder, my hand and the base of her head, holding it there as I fuck her mouth, treating it like a pussy, her eyes watering a little as my fucking intensifies.







 Moaning, Emma nods her head slightly in agreement, taking my cock like a champ as I fuck her face right there on her couch, her mouth stretched wide as I fill it.







 Feeling my orgasm fast approaching, I grab Emma by the hair with both hands and fuck her harder, pushing my cock past her tonsils and into her throat, Emma gagging and shaking but taking it all, my balls pressing against her chin as I push my cock fully inside her. Her face turning red and her eyes locked with mine, the pure animal side of me roars with approval as I fuck her head as hard as I can.







 “Yes baby, yes baby, here we go, here we go...Yes! Uggh! Fuck ! Yes baby! Ugh!
 ” I grunt in a growl as I start to come, my cock convulsing deep in Emma’s throat, shooting its load as I hold her hair tight, my cock fully embedded in her face as I hold her there, my pulsating cock throbbing inside her as it empties my come down her throat, Emma gagging and shaking as she swallows it all, her hands gripping my thighs as I buck and twitch inside her.







 Spent, I let go of Emma’s hair and she falls back to the couch, gasping, a string of her saliva still tracing from her gaping mouth to my glistening cock, her eyes watering and her face red as she gulps in heaving breathes, her breasts swaying as she recovers, looking up at me as I stand there, looking at her beautiful face.







 Stroking her hair, I smile at her as she wipes her mouth, still panting. “Such a good girl, Emma. You swallowed every drop of my come. Good girl,” I say as I lean down to take her hand, guiding her to her feet and leading her to her bedroom, Emma following chastely but willingly.







 Entering her room, I lead her to the bed, standing her before me. Coming close, I take her head in my hands and lean in, kissing her, my tongue exploring her mouth for a moment before hers responds in kind. Her arms wrapping around me, I slide my hands down eh sides and to her skirt, unfastening and dropping it before doing the same to her knickers, leaving her as naked before me as I am to her.







 Sliding my hand down her belly, I cup her pussy and feel it’s aching heat, Emma grinding against me almost immediately, her pelvis rocking back and forth as years of frustration come to the surface, her pussy desperate to be pleasured.







 Rubbing her clit, Emma moans into my mouth desperately as I slide a finger inside her, her sex gripping my digit in a warm hug, her body more than ready. Pushing her to the bed, I guide her onto her back with her head hanging over the edge. Leaning down, I kiss her mouth one more time before moving to her throat and then her chest, sucking each nipple and feeling the soft skin of her body against my lips.







 Kissing up her belly towards her sex I guide my soft cock back to her mouth, feeling as she wraps her lips around it and sucks as I work my way along her figure until my mouth reaches the heat of her sex.







 Kissing around it, but not quite touching it, I feel Emma squirm and shift as she tries to guide her pussy to my mouth, yearning for its touch. Pumping slowly into her mouth, my own mouth finally makes contact with her sex, Emma moaning as she feels lips on her clit for the first time in years, her bud swollen and I kiss and suck it, my tongue doing laps around it, feeling her grind against me as we 69.







 Lapping at her slit, tasting her sweet juices, I fuck her with my tongue, Emma bucking with each dart as I lick, lap and suck at her pussy, her meaty lips soft and plump as I feel her juices flow, coating my face with her lust. Sucking at my cock ravenously, Emma grinds and grunts under me as I feast on her, my cock swelling as her mouth wakes it back up, feeling me grow inside her turning her on even further as we lick and suck at each other with growing intensity.







 Sucking her clit and sliding a finger into her, I feel Emma’s sex clamp around the digit as she bucks, obviously close to climax already, her dam ready to burst. Curling my finger and finding her g-spot, I rub it as my mouth works faster and faster on her swollen bud, Emma’s moans becoming more desperate around my cock as I take her to the edge and over it, my hips pumping and my mouth lapping.







 Scrabbling at my head, Emma holds it in place as she lifts her pelvis up, mashing her aching pussy against my face, grunting with a mouthful of cock as I work my tongue faster and faster in response.







 Holding the back of her head, I fuck her mouth as she squirms and flails underneath me, her shuddering growing until with a massive shake Emma starts to come, shaking underneath me as her pussy drenches me in her climax, her orgasm making her entire body vibrate as we fuck each other’s faces, her pussy throbbing under my lips as I taste her lust, her nails clamped to my head as she keeps my face a willing prisoner between her thighs, her sex mashing against me as she grinds it out.







 Going limp, Emma’s hands fall to the bed and she lays there panting, my cock now out of her mouth as I stand up and enjoy the view; Emma naked, wet and flushed, her orgasm making her spent, a happy little smile on her lips as she looks up at me with a partially focussed expression.







 Crawling onto the bed and giving her no time to come down from her high, I get between her thighs as she looks up at me, my cock hard and throbbing, desperate to be inside her. Holding her ankles, I spread her legs wide, her bright pink vivid and glistening as I aim my cock for it. Pushing inward, I slide inside her, Emma’s pussy still giving off spasms from her climax, not yet recovered, making her gasp as I start to fuck her, her body not ready for cock so soon after orgasm but getting it anyway.







 Panting and watching my length sliding in and out of her, Emma’s hands scrabble at my chest, feeling me and squeezing me as she succumbs to the fucking. Letting go of her legs and leaning over her, I speed up my thrusts, Emma gasping like she’s running out of air as she keeps her legs spread wide for me, her hands sliding behind to grab my ass and pull me into her harder.







 Pistoning inside her, watching her face contort as she gives in, I kiss and bite at her neck and throat, her fingernails trailing up and down my back, before squeezing my ass again.







 “You like my cock inside you baby? You like my fat cock deep inside you?”
 I growl into her ear as I bear more of my weight on her, pinning her to the bed and making her mine totally, the slap of our sex filling the room, accompanied by her gasps with each thrust.







 “Yes Jake, yes,”
 Emma pants out, her eyes screwing shut as I fill her completely, her pussy hugging my cock in a tight embrace, milking me well.







 “Good girl. You take this cock, you take this cock and all its come.”







 “Yes, give it to me Jake, give me your cock.”




 “And my come baby, you’re going to take all my come too,”
 I repeat in her ear, my hands sliding under her to hold her ass as I fuck her even harder, every inch of me inside her.







 “Yes Jake, give me your come. I want it. I’ve wanted it so bad for so long.”







 “That’s right baby”
 I growl. Feeling my balls tighten, I plunge into Emma rapidly, the bed shaking and our bodies running red hot. Holding her ass tight, I feel her pussy clenching around my shaft in orgasm, Emma shaking beneath me as it rocks her. Sending me over the edge, I grunt into Emma’s ear as I start to come, my pelvis hard against hers as I drive my cock as deep as I can, my balls pressed against her butt as my cock jerks and shoots its hot load, Emma moaning with pleasure as she feels my come splashing inside her, her fingernails digging my back as I fill her with come.







 With a few last pumps, I finish my orgasm, kissing and nipping at Emma’s neck as my head clears and my balls start to relax again. Looking up at me, flushed and dazed, Emma smiles languidly, my cock still twitching inside her as she squirms slowly underneath me, stretching and yawning.







 Stroking my back, Emma smiles and closes her eyes, enjoying her afterglow and holding me quietly inside her, my hips slowly pumping, my cock still hard enough to feel good as it slides in and out of her plump pussy.







 Continuing to fuck her like this, my cock not hard but firm enough to do the job, Emma lays back and enjoys the ride, her hands slowly toying with my back and ass as she lays there, her legs spread wide and her breasts swaying before me.







 After a while I feel the heat return to my dick as it gets harder and harder, Emma’s soft and silky pussy too alluring to let him stay down for long. Feeling me growing inside her, Emma opens her eyes and looks at me, not sure what’s going to happen next, obviously having never taken the lead sexually.







 Pulling out of her with a smile, I grab her hips and roll her over, pulling her up onto her knees so that she’s in doggystyle, Emma compliant and positioning herself as I tell her to. Leaning down to kiss her perfect ass I can feel her tense a little as my lips move closer to her asshole, the feeling new to her.







 Smiling, I kiss my way closer, feeling her body tighten but not hearing a word. Grabbing her ass cheeks, I spread them wide, exposing her perfect little butthole to me, as clean and glistening with pussyjuice as her actual pussy is. Kissing closer and closer, I hear Emma almost say something a few times before I puss her forward so that she ends up on her stomach, her legs spread wide and my face in her ass.







 Finally making contact with her asshole, I swirl my tongue around it, hearing Emma make a sound I’ve never heard her make before, and possibly one that she’s never heard herself make either.







 Her body turning into butter, Emma’s tight tenseness disappears in an instant as she moans slowly and loudly into the pillow, my tongue taking her to heaven and back. Licking her asshole and fondling her asscheeks, Emma gyrates her ass against me as I eat it, one hand gripping the sheets and the other reaching behind her to stroke my head.







 After a few minutes of tongue treatment, Emma is practically purring by the time I lift my head and kiss my way up her back, my cock and absolute stell rod by now. Getting above her, my lips pecking at the back of her neck, I grab my cock and aim it downward, between Emma’s cheeks and against her asshole, feeling her gasp in shock, her asshole having never had a cock in it, until now.







 Gripping the sheets and preparing herself, I push down, my cock, slick with her juices, slowly pushing inside her, her butthole wrapping around my shaft as I enter her, Emma grunting into the pillow as I stuff her ass.







 Pulling her back into doggystyle, my cock half embedded in her ass, I spank her cheeks a few times, Emma moaning with pleasure and shock, obviously never experiencing this kind of sex before, normal for me but new and exciting for her.







 Pushing deeper into her, I grab her hair tight at its roots and pull her head back as I fuck her ass, my other hand spanking her asscheek nice and red, Emma grunting with pleasure at every thrust of my cock and spank of my hand.







 “You like this baby? You like my cock in your tight little ass?”







 “Ugh, ugh, ugh, yes Jake, ugh, ugh, I love it!”
 Emma grunts between my thrusts, her asshole gripping my shaft in its velvet iron grip.







 Pulling her hair and spanking her ass, I piston my cock in and out of her asshole, driving her into the bed as we fuck, her face buried in the pillow as I lose control and can only focus on the fucking, Emma grunting with every thrust as I drive the air out of her, showing her virgin asshole no mercy, filling it again and again while she grips the bedsheets and takes my every inch.







 Her ass red raw now, her body trembling with pleasure as she lets herself become my plaything, I pull her back onto all fours by her hair, leaning down to grunt in her ear.








  “I’m going to come, baby, I’m going to fill your ass with come. Tell me how much you want my come, baby.”







 “I want it Jake, ugh ugh ugh, I want your come so bad!”







“That’s it baby, such a good girl, gonna give you an ass full of come!”







“Yes Jake, yes! Please! I need your come inside me! Give it to me!”







 Her pleading sending me over the edge, I grip her hair hard as I slam my cock deep into her ass, watching her red cheeks wobble as I piston into her and start to come, my cock jolting as I empty into Emma’s asshole, spurting my hot load deep inside her, Emma shaking as she takes it, her body used and spent but feeling great as I have my way with her, my cock pulsating as it empties my balls into her.







 Spent and shuddering with post-orgasm adrenaline, I collapse onto Emma, driving her into the sheets, my body on hers, my twitching cock stuck in her freshly fucked asshole, kissing the back of her neck as I lay on top of her, feeling my cock and balls throb with a pleasant ache.







 Underneath me, Emma purrs, a great weight lifted from her shoulders even as I lay here on top of her, her voice sleepy and content as she speaks.







 “Oh, Jake...you have no idea….I just….mmmm.
 Perfect
 ,” she intones, none of her sentences coming out complete but the sense of happiness and release obvious, “I could never...but yes, exactly.
 My god
 . So good.”







 Laughing, I kiss her shoulderblades before slowly sliding out of her ass and off her, lying next to her, out bodies glistening with a light patina of sweat.







 “Glad to hear it, Emma,” I say, stroking her arm gently, my animal urges satiated for at least a little while, “I should probably think about showering, Sarah will be home soonish,” I add, slowly and reluctantly getting up from the bed, giving her perfect but rather red ass one final caress.







 Rolling over onto her back to watch me as I get up, I see Emma drinking me in, like she wants to enjoy this moment as much as she can, maybe wondering if this was just a once-off and scared of the answer.







 Seeing the unspoken hunger in her eyes, I decide to not make her wait and wonder, her amazing MILF body too good to only sample once anyway.







 “I know that Sarah will be with her friend all day Wednesday, Emma, do you think you’re going to be home then?” I ask, looking at her and stroking my cock, still a little horny despite my 3 amazing orgasms.







 “I will be now,” Emma answers, her eyes on my cock, obviously glad to hear that today wasn’t the only time that I’d be fucking her deep and hard.







END
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