




Helping Hand



A Harem for Men Story


 


Axel Rivers


 


Copyright © 2024 Axel Rivers


 


All rights reserved.


 


This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. This book is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or places, events or locations is purely coincidental. The characters are all productions of the author’s imagination.


 


This work is intended for adults 18 years or over.



All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or over.


 


Get more from Bogwood Press




www.bogwoodpress.com



 


* * *


 


About


 


I'm a handy man to have around. I'm always willing to put in hard work and lend my smoking hot neighbours a helping hand. When a gorgeous older woman has a task for me, I'm totally ready to give my all, whether she needs caulking or for me to work a double shift laying pipe!


 


Helping Hand
 is a reverse age gap slice-of-life harem story featuring hot older women showing a young stud how to give them the attention they need. Customer satisfaction is Trevor’s top priority!


 


This
 Insatiable
 collection includes:


 


Needs Caulking



I’m a handy man to have around and I’m always willing to lend my smoking hot neighbors a helping hand. My best friend’s super hot mom has a task for me and I’m ready to give her all the caulking she needs! It will be hard to get any work done like this…


 


Double Shift



Am I going to be able to handle a double shift with two smoking hot ladies from my neighborhood at the same time? I’m a handyman, but my hands are full when two experienced older women give me an offer I can’t refuse!


 


Laying Pipe



So I finally got myself a girlfriend, but I might be in hot water when I meet her hot mom! It seems that this sexy older woman is in need of some repairs and she needs me to lay some pipe for her...
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Needs Caulking


 


I cursed at my phone, tossing it aside into the passenger seat of the truck loaned to me from work. It still occupied my thoughts as I turned a corner down a street lined with fine looking houses, but texting and driving was not a great mixture of actions. At 21 years old, I still lived with my parents but I wasn’t ashamed of this. I had a good job and I was lucky to be able to sock away money for later.



I couldn’t quit thinking about Rebecca, a girl I had met while stopping for lunch at the truck stop. Just walking into the restaurant made my heart lurch in my chest, tying itself in a hard knot which choked the life out of all coherent words which tried to escape from my mouth. It was amazing to me that I had asked her for her phone number, and even more amazing that she had given it to me.



But having Rebecca’s number wasn’t much good when I struggled to figure out what to say to her. If I was being completely honest with myself, all I wanted to do was fuck the shit out of her. But, my brain just couldn’t figure out a way of stringing words together that didn’t make this sound creepy. I sent her a few texts in the past week and she had given me a few words in reply, but it was superficial stuff and I struggled to come up with a next step.



Maybe I was overcomplicating it. Maybe if Rebecca seemed less aloof, I would feel more confident. I shook my head, dislodging the train of thought. I turned the truck into the driveway and parked to the side of my mom’s sedan. My dad wasn’t home yet, since I was getting home a couple hours earlier than usual. I pivoted in my seat and hopped out of the truck, slamming the door shut behind me.



“Hey mom, I’m home,” I announced unceremoniously as I entered the house. My mom had replied something but it barely registered as I kicked at the back of my boots, trying to get them off. Mom’s voice drifted over to me again from an unknown location in the house, lilting upwards in pitch towards the end, indicating a question. I lifted my gaze from the phone, which had somehow reappeared in my hand. I called out again, “What was that?”



“I said, did you go by the Flint’s house on your way home?” my mom repeated, louder this time. Yelling across the house was a normal mode of communication in this family. “Sherry wanted help with her bathroom faucet.”



Damn it
 . “No…” I trailed off. It is always something. I took one last forlorn look at the porn site I had loaded up on my phone’s internet browser, closing it and swiping it away. I heave a sigh as I was forced to ignore the bulge in my pants.



“Well the sooner you get it done, the better,” my mom said. I still had no idea where in the house she was, but I was extremely happy she wasn’t present, because the bulge in my pants would make this interaction a bit awkward.



“Yeah okay, I’m just going to shower real quick first.” I was already marching up the stairs and my mom didn’t bother to reply.



My forsaken boner was almost gone already by the time I had shed my work clothes. I showered swiftly, wanting to get this extra task over with. A leaky faucet was no emergency, but my job in maintenance at the tennis club had taught me a great many different skills so this shouldn’t take very long.



I dried off and while still a little damp, I dressed again in clean clothing. I grabbed my phone and keys on my way back down the stairs. While fuming a little under my breath, I unintentionally pulled the front door to my house closed a little too hard. An upstairs window rattled a little along with the shock.



I grabbed my tool belt from the back of my truck, not bothering to wear it but carrying it in one hand while I looked at a half-written text message with the other. I should just go ahead and ask Rebecca out to see a movie or to eat, but I scrunched up my face at my half-baked message and deleted the text before I could send it.



I’ll make an ass out of myself another day
 , I thought as I checked the tool belt for the tools I might need. As an afterthought, I returned to the back of my truck. I rummaged through my things, producing a battered caulking gun which was already loaded with a half-used tube. There was a large metal screw jammed into the tip, which I used as a cap to prevent the unused caulk from drying up. If they are saying the faucet is leaky, it’s possible it just needed to be re-sealed to the countertop. I hooked the gun into one of my tool belt’s loops before setting off down the street towards the Flint’s family home.



Four doors down and across the street, I stabbed the doorbell with a finger. I absently inspected my tool belt while I waited and a moment later I heard the click of the deadbolt disengaging.



The door peeled open to reveal Sherry and I was greeted with a wide smile. She was a beautiful woman with long, golden blond hair that fell down past her shoulders. She wore a white long-sleeved shirt with the sleeves rolled up around her forearms and bracelets on each wrist. I could see the hems of black shorts peeking out below her shirt.



But what really impacted me was her cleavage, her shirt was unbuttoned just one button farther than one would normally expect. So I could plainly see that she had full, large breasts that made me have to force my eyes from them up to her face.



My voice cracked. “I heard you had a problem with your faucet?”



“Yep! I was expecting you,” Sherry said. She turned sideways and gestured for me to come inside. I wasn’t sure, but I thought I saw her blush as I walked past her. “Thank you so much for coming to help. It keeps dripping underneath the sink!”



“No problem! I’ll go take a look,” I said while kicking off my shoes, then I headed for the bathroom. I already knew where it was, since I had been here many times before. I was lifelong friends with Sherry’s son, Jake.



As we passed through the kitchen on our way to the upstairs bathroom, I saw a friend of Sherry’s sitting at the kitchen table. Her hair was surprisingly pale, almost white and cropped short to her head. She lifted her gaze and smiled at me as I arrived in the kitchen. She had dark makeup neatly applied around her eyes and it pulled my own eyes to meet hers. I noticed how very green her eyes were.



“This is my friend Roxy, we were just chatting,” Sherry said and I waved on our way past.



“Hi Roxy!” I said. There was a weird energy in the air, I felt awkward as I grinned and kept moving. I almost knocked a plate off the counter with my tool belt, but just barely missed it.
 Thank goodness.



I marched up the stairs to the bathroom. I hung the tool belt on the handle of the open bathroom door and walked over to the sink. It was completely detached from the porcelain countertop, just wobbling back and forth as I prodded it. I opened the cupboard underneath the sink and peered into the shadows, noting a small puddle forming beneath the pipes. Looked like all I needed to do was tighten the nut affixing the faucet to the countertop and reapply the seal.



“Yeah, it doesn’t look like the pipes themselves are leaking, it’s probably just leaking because of the seal-” I began as I turned around to access my tools. Once I completed the turn, Sherry was much closer to me than I had anticipated. She was leaning right into me, in fact.



“Hey there,” I said, immediately regretting it and wishing I had said something cooler. My heart jumped as Sherry boldly reached for my crotch.



Sherry said nothing, leaning into me and pushing her large breasts against me. I was easily a full head taller than her and it was only now I realized how good she smelled. Her curly blond hair smelled like some sort of flower and her eyes were a deep sky blue. She looked up and straight into my eyes, rubbing my pants where my cock was growing by the second. Sherry’s tongue wet her lips, which looked to have some kind of lip gloss applied to them.



I shifted my weight as my underwear became uncomfortably tight. She continued rubbing the crotch of my pants while I tried to talk in a hushed tone. “Roxy is downstairs,” I said. “What if-”



“Don’t worry about her,” Sherry said casually, as she lifted my shirt. She was running her hands all over me now. Then she dropped slowly to her knees and started pulling at my belt.



“Maybe we shouldn’t-” I began, as she confidently unbuttoned and unzipped my jeans.
 This is Jake’s mom! How is this happening, I can’t do this!
 My mind raced as I began to panic a little. Sherry threw my belt aside and it clattered across the bathroom floor.



For years, I always side-eyed Sherry whenever I saw her around town or when I visited Jake’s house. She always seemed so happy, like she knew some special secret which gave her a zest for life. I always remembered the time I was visiting for dinner and Sherry leaned over me to serve me a drink, her milky white breasts coming close to my face. I could feel heat coming off her and had nearly creamed my pants right there. I especially liked when she wore those tight jeans, she was a whole package of perfect curves one would not expect from a friend’s mom. I had masturbated while thinking about her many times before, but I never imagined that something like this would happen.



Jake is going to kill me…



Despite my thoughts, I didn’t do anything to stop her as she pulled aside my boxer briefs. All panic subsided completely when Sherry’s warm hand touched my hard cock. I knew I was done for but really didn’t care anymore.



Nothing else mattered as I felt her warm mouth around my dick, it felt so soft and wet. She stuck her tongue out as she moved her lips slowly up and down over the head of my dick, while using her right hand to massage my shaft in time with her head movements.



Holy shit.



“Oh man, you’re so good at that,” I whispered, placing my hand on her head as it bobbed up and down. I stroked her blonde hair, pulling gently on her curls and I accidentally let out a moan, which I tried to stifle.



She laughed, stopping for a moment and looking up at me with a smile. She had one hand on my cock and saliva dripped down her chin. I mused about how beautiful she looked on her knees with my dick throbbing in her hand. Her alluring blue eyes sparkled as she looked up at me joyfully with the most beautiful smile I had ever seen.



She stood back up, never letting go of my boner as she pulled on it to guide me out of the bathroom. My pants started to trip me so I stepped out of them, leaving them behind. I only wore a t-shirt as I plodded down the hallway after her.



She led me into a bedroom and pulled my dick towards the bed, finally letting go. “Sit,” she said. There was nothing else I could do but obey, my hard cock suddenly feeling cold. I sat on the edge of the bed, unable to take my eyes off her. My hand instinctively went to my dick and I stroked myself slowly.
 She is so fucking beautiful.



She smiled at me and slowly unbuttoned her shirt. It almost tortured me, each button preventing me from seeing what was barely hidden inside. Her shirt opened, her beautiful round breasts were laid bare and my dick never felt so hard. I instinctively put my hands on them and she leaned into me, placing them directly in my face.



Both of her hands found my dick as I manipulated her breasts and I alternated putting her nipples in my mouth. My tongue flicked over them and she let out a moan. Sherry used her fingers to spread the precum around the head of my hard shaft, causing my body to twitch. To my dismay, she let me go again and stepped back. She smoothly bent over, pulling her pants and underwear down at the same time, stepping out of them.



Sherry’s breasts seemed to come even closer to me this time, which I welcomed, as she climbed onto my lap. She then took the time to remove her shirt, throwing it carelessly over her shoulder. She gazed into my eyes as she pulled at my shirt, pulling it off me and tossing it over the same shoulder. Her breasts covered my face and I laid down with her on top of me, both of us now completely naked. Her breasts loomed over me tantalizingly as she leaned over me and raised herself up onto my hard cock. Her skin felt so smooth against my as I moved my hands across her breasts then down her sides to her hips.



I could feel her warm wetness touching the tip of my cock as she looked down into my eyes. She rocked her pussy back and forth over the tip of my cock, enjoying the sensation. Her eyes closed and she let out a low moan, slowly rubbing faster and faster. Then she stopped, looked at me and paused.



It felt good, but at this point I couldn’t take it anymore and pulled her hips down onto me. Her pussy was so slick that I slid into her easily. Sherry’s eyes went wide and she squealed happily, while I moaned. I was inside her
 raw
 and I could feel her warmth all over my cock, it was amazing. We didn’t move for a moment. I continued to pull her hips downward, as if I could force my unprotected cock into her even further. Her hips felt good as I squeezed them in my hands and I enjoyed every sensation of her body.



She leaned back until she was upright and started to gyrate her hips with my cock inside her. She made a moaning sound and I loosened my grip on her hips. I could now see her whole naked body and for her age, she was stunning.



Her face was smooth and her wavy blond hair fell below her shoulders. She had large breasts and wide hips, her silky body sort of shaped like an hourglass. I always thought she was hot, but never thought in a million years I would ever get to fuck her. She placed one hand on my chest as she raised herself up along my cock and down again, blowing my mind with how good it felt. Her pussy was so wet, her mouth was open and her eyes were closed, enjoying the hard dick I was giving her. Her blonde curls bounced lazily as she moved. I wanted to blow inside her so bad already, her slow movements threatening to tease the cum right out of me.



Something came over me and I pushed myself upright. Her warm breasts pressed up against me as she put her arms around me. We kissed and I noticed that her lip gloss tasted like some sort of exotic fruit. Sherry continued to fuck me. She made a squealing sound as I gripped her ass tightly and with a strength I didn’t know I had, lifted her as I stood up. She laughed and hugged me tightly. I enjoyed the way her breasts felt pressed against my skin. My arms and hard cock supported her as I turned around and placed her on the bed.



I needed to pull out of her anyways while she arranged herself on the bed. She laid back on a pillow and threw her arms out to me. I dove into them and between her spread legs, putting a tit in my mouth once again. She moaned loudly, running her fingers through my black hair. After a minute, I raised myself up and pushed my cock eagerly back into her wet pussy.



I thrust into her and she moaned again. This encouraged me, so I thrust harder. I wanted to fuck her so good, giving her the cock she so desperately wanted from me. I plowed into her hard and fast, over and over. I could feel myself losing control of my movements, fucking her wildly and as hard as I could.



I suddenly had a thought and paused in my thrusting. “I’m not hurting you, am I?” I asked Sherry.



Sherry giggled and shook her head. “It’s okay, I want you to fuck me as hard as you want,” she said in a sultry voice. Hearing this engorged my cock even further and I did exactly as she asked.



I slid in and out of her, the wet slapping noises surely escaping the room. I thought about Roxy a few times, but my brain couldn’t comprehend much of anything else except fucking the beautiful Sherry. I reveled in her body, smelling all of her and touching all of her skin. I was fucking Jake’s mom. I could barely believe it, thrusting into her and loving every second of it. I thrust into her hard, the bed creaking and bouncing with the rhythm. Her full breasts jiggled back and forth as I pushed deep into her body.



Her eyes went wide with surprise as I pulled out of her. My legs shook slightly but I tried to hide it. I took her by the hand and stood up, pulling her out of the bed. She came willingly, looking into my eyes as I said, “Bend over.”



Sherry obediently pivoted on the spot and climbed onto the bed with her hands and knees, pushing her behind out towards me over the side of the mattress.



Oh my god.



It was a beautiful sight, her round ass and hips gladly presented to me. I was drawn to her as her pussy dripped and begged me for more. She turned to look at me with her pretty blue eyes. I stepped closer, using my hand to aim my cock into her pussy and pushed into her once again. It felt just as great as at first, except there was no slow start this time.



Holding her hips and stroking the smooth skin of her ass was hypnotic for me as she took the hard pounding I was giving her. I ran my hands up and down her back, down her ass and legs. I slapped her ass a few times, I wasn’t even sure why I did that but she turned her head and smiled at me when I did. She liked being spanked.



This new position allowed me some more purchase and I pushed into her with excitement. Standing up I could fuck her even harder, pushing my length as far into her as I could. My dick somehow felt even harder now, wetly thrusting into Sherry over and over.
 This is amazing!



We seemed to push into each other forever, my cock and balls soaked in her juices. Her body seemed to ripple as I fucked her. I spanked her again.



“Oh, yes!” she cried. “Fuck.”



For some reason, hearing Jake’s mom swear felt wrong and it made me want to just cum all over her face.



She pushed into my cock in time with my thrusts, encouraging me vocally now. “Yes, Trevor! Fuck me!” she cried breathlessly. This command threatened to send me right over the edge and then, somehow, Sherry knew what I was thinking. “Cum inside me, Trevor. Put a baby in me!”



That was the best thing I had ever heard and I would never forget it. A gorgeous woman telling me to cum inside her and knock her up turned me on so much, that the only thing I wanted to do was obey her command.



I relaxed a little, wanting nothing else but to drown her with my cum. “Yeah I’m going to cum inside you, Sherry,” I groaned, not even knowing why I said that or where it came from. “I’m going to put my baby inside you.” I reached under her and felt her silky breast there. She moaned.



My words seemed to make Sherry’s pussy convulse around my cock. She lowered her face into the bed and cried out, her legs pushing me back. Her back arched, body vibrated and her legs seemed to push me away. I fought back, thrusting into her even harder. She screamed and shook, her wetness dripping out around my cock and balls. I was mesmerized by her and couldn’t take my eyes off my cock sliding into her.



Fuck.



Her pulsating orgasm drew my own orgasm out of me and I plunged deeply into her pussy, gripping the flesh of her ass tightly and grunting as I unloaded my cum into her. It was a thing of beauty as we both orgasmed loudly together, this moment burned into my memory forever. I couldn’t believe it. I was coming deep inside my best friend’s fertile mom and likely getting her pregnant. I thrust into her as long as I could, slowly losing rhythm and power until we collapsed into each other on the bed.



I laid back and Sherry stroked my chest. Both sweaty, satisfied and breathing hard, we silently enjoyed each other for that moment. I smelled her hair, stroked her smooth skin and stared at the ceiling. For what seemed like hours, her hand stroked my stomach and chest. I enjoyed the feeling of it. That might have been the best sex of my life and it was with my best friend’s mom. I still couldn’t believe it.



Just thinking about it made me horny again. I was surprised as her stroking hand slid down my body and gripped the chubby that was forming there. She skillfully manipulated me with the one hand until I was fully hard again. I moaned, rolling my head to the side and that’s when I saw Roxy.



 

 

 


Double Shift


 


I went into Sherry’s bathroom and found my tool belt hanging on the door. I found the rest of my clothes in the bathroom too, discarded in chaotic little piles. After getting dressed, my legs trembled slightly on the way down the stairs. I heard Roxy talking to Sherry in the bedroom as I slipped out the front door, then I realized that I wasn’t exactly sure why I was sneaking.



I made my way out the door and walked down the street towards my house, tool belt in hand. The evening seemed even more beautiful than ever, the air crisp and cool as the sun began to set. I was idly looking at my phone and replaying the events from earlier in my head. I was exhausted but felt better than I had in a long time. Since I got out of school, having a social life seemed more difficult. I would go to work, come home, play video games, think about Rebecca and obsess over what I should say to her.



And now, my life is over because Jake is going to kill me.



That thought made my heart sink. Jake was my lifelong friend and I couldn’t help but feel like I was betraying him. We grew up together in my neighborhood and now things felt like they were irreversibly changed.



But were they, really?



Sherry was an adult who was allowed to make her own choices and I certainly didn’t force her to do anything. I was just another adult with my own needs, was it really a big deal if Jake’s mom was the one who was able to fill those needs at the time? Of course, I had potentially given Jake a new sibling…



I wondered if it would be funny to make Jake call me “Dad”.



As I continued to wrestle with my thoughts, a car honked it’s horn at me and I realized I was walking down the middle of the street. I moved quickly to the side of the road, turning to wave at the car while looking apologetic. They waved back and drove past. It was one of my neighbors on the street, getting home from work. There was no sidewalk here, so nobody could really blame anyone for walking on the road.



I always had a crush on Jake’s mom, Sherry. Sometimes I would think about her at night when I couldn’t sleep, but I never would have imagined that it could turn into anything real. To me, she seemed like the perfect woman with golden hair, stunning figure and a great attitude. I couldn’t imagine why Jake’s dad would cheat on a woman like that, carelessly hurting her. She was so perfect and seemed like such a positive person. Jake’s parents had divorced and while Sherry stayed in the house with Jake, I never saw Jake’s dad again. Jake still visited my dad but didn’t seem to talk about him at home.



My thoughts drifted to Rebecca, the girl who worked at the truck stop. I would get my lunch there, attempting to drum up interesting small talk with her but I always felt awkward about it. Rebecca did not seem to try very hard at showing any interest in conversation. She looked at her phone more than me, but she was very pretty and I wanted to do things to her in the back room. She had shiny dark hair that gathered itself into tight curls framing her face, brown eyes and she usually wore bright red lipstick on her pouty lips. My lunch would get cold as I would watch her leaning over the countertop in the restaurant, her cleavage seemingly on display for the whole room. She had an aloofness about her that made her seem like more of a prize, as if I had to prove myself to her before being worthy of her attention.



But I realized that Rebecca was nothing like Sherry, who had confidently walked right up to him and made it abundantly clear to me what she wanted from me. And I gladly gave it to her. Memories of her soft, silky skin came into my mind.



I was glad I was outside in the cool air, because my face flushed at the thought.



I walked down the street, swinging my tool belt. There’s no way I could ever tell Jake about this. This is the exact kind of thing I would normally talk to Jake about but this time, I couldn’t. I was bursting to tell someone of my good luck, but I didn’t really have any other friends I would talk to about to about my win. It was easily the best thing that had ever happened to me and it would have to be just my own little secret.



The real kicker here, which continued to blow my mind, was not only had I been with Jake’s mom but a second older woman at the
 same time
 . To my great surprise, Roxy had come into the room while I was with Sherry.



And who was this bold woman, Roxy? She was easily recognizable with her short platinum hair and stunning, perfectly shaped breasts. I knew I’d seen her around, but I had trouble placing her. She had definitely been seen around the neighborhood before, but I didn’t know who she was before today. She was probably close to Sherry’s age and she had a cool, confident air about her. She liked to wear leather jackets and her body was a marvel. She must exercise, because her body was exceptionally tight for a woman her age.



Never wanting to forget my experience with her, I replayed it in my head yet again…


 


“Woah!” I said, grabbing at the sheets to hide myself.
 How long was she there?



I had just had a passionate fling with Jake’s mom, Sherry. Her friend, Roxy, was sitting in a chair across the room. She was naked except for a black sports bra. She must have been watching me have sex with Sherry, but I had no idea for how long.



Sherry giggled again and said, “Like I said, don’t worry about Roxy.” She pulled the sheets away from me. I feebly tried to grab the sheets back but was not paying close enough attention to stop her. Roxy captured all of my focus.



Roxy had one leg up over the padded chair leg and the other was flat on the floor. She was looking at the two of us intently and masturbating with slow, rhythmic movements and her pussy was very much dripping wet. She had stark white hair, obviously bleached because she wasn’t that old, and it was fairly short and cropped. She was slenderer than Sherry, but quite fit-looking and had a tight body for her age. She sported a c-section scar across her belly, which really didn’t detract from her beauty and somehow made her more attractive. Her breasts appeared to be straining to escape her bra.



“It’s okay,” Sherry soothed, stroking my cock and kissing my cheek. I grew harder in Sherry’s grasp and I couldn’t stop staring at the sexy intruder, Roxy. Sherry also watched Roxy as she touched herself and Roxy stared hungrily at my dick while Sherry jerked me off.



Roxy rubbed her clit faster, moaning and gyrating her hips in her chair. Her eyes were fixated on my crotch.



Sherry lay on her side, which accentuated her already impressive curves. Her hand moved up and down my shaft, making me even harder. Sherry’s voice whispered in my ear. “Now I want you to fuck Roxy.”



Roxy nodded eagerly, making eye contact with me and bit her lower lip. Her eyes were lined in classy black mascara and her irises flashed an uncommon green.



I couldn’t believe the day I was having, while Roxy stopped touching herself and slowly stood up. She walked over to the bed and Sherry had to stop jerking me off while Roxy climbed onto me with a rare confidence. She pulled her bra off and her perky tits bounced out of them. They weren’t as big as Sherry’s but still a good handful, and I was already reaching for them.



She flung her bra away. Roxy leaned into me and put her right nipple in my mouth. I gladly licked and sucked at it.



Sherry crawled on her hands and knees down the bed and took my cock in her mouth again. I moaned through my mouthful of Roxy’s tit. Roxy pulled her breast away and presented me with her other nipple to suck on. She moaned at the same time as I did, Sherry’s head bobbing up and down on my throbbing erection for a minute. When she stopped, she started licking Roxy’s pussy while I sucked on her tits. Roxy rocked slightly back and forth, groaning with pleasure.



Roxy looked down at me, her eyelids fluttering. Sherry focused her attention on Roxy’s pussy, her hand idly moving up and down my shaft while she worked. Roxy stared at me, making several different mouth shapes while Sherry worked her magic. My cock stood at rigid attention as Roxy’s face began to turn pink. She looked like she was about to orgasm and she breathed heavily.



Sherry put my cock in her mouth for a moment once more and then pushed my unprotected cock towards Roxy’s wet pussy. She pulled Roxy’s hips back and down onto my cock. Roxy sat upright on me and started moving on her own, riding me and scratching at my chest with her long nails. I ignored that pain because the pleasure was greater and I watched her body moving up and down as she pushed my cock into her. My hands rested on her hips, enjoying the feeling of her warm, tight body as it slid up and down my shaft. She was incredibly wet, covering my groin with her juices. Sherry leaned over and watched the two of us fuck while holding me by the balls.



Sherry moved between us, sucking on Roxy’s tits and kissing her on the lips. Roxy rode me with strong legs and Sherry moved to kiss me. She licked my face and chest while I fucked Roxy.



I could tell Roxy was getting tired of doing all the work. Roxy stopped her slippery ride and asked me to move. She got off of me and I stood up. Roxy bent over onto her elbows and knees, then wordlessly looked over at me. Noticing my cue, I quickly climbed back onto the bed. As I positioned myself behind Roxy, Sherry crawled close to me and took my dick in her mouth again. She was good at blowjobs, her lips slowly pulling and pushing along the length of my shaft. She was in no hurry, her tongue playing over my dick as she rhythmically bobbed her head up and down, almost making him want to blow my load again, but she stopped. Then her hand guided my cock back into Roxy.



Roxy welcomed my cock eagerly, pushing into me with her own rhythm which I followed. Sherry held my balls and gently massaged them, looking at me in the eyes seductively while I fucked Roxy. Sometimes Sherry put her hand on my ass, as if to help me thrust into her friend. She licked my nipple and kissed me before crawling away up the bed. She was very attentive to the both of us.



Sherry positioned herself in front of Roxy with her legs spread. Roxy smiled and proceeded to lick Sherry’s smooth pussy expertly. I watched Sherry’s face as I fucked Roxy from behind, loving every inch of her wetness and pounded into her as best I could. “Ah,” Roxy moaned with a mouthful of Sherry. She was not as vocal as Sherry but her actions said that she was really loving my cock.



Sherry watched me back, her mouth open and breathing heavily as Roxy licked her wet pussy. Sherry’s face contorted and flushed bright pink as she orgasmed again. She gripped Roxy’s head and her body jumped as she came. I certainly learned a few things from watching Roxy bring Sherry to a climax. Sherry slid downward with a smile on her face, Roxy moving her arms and allowing Sherry to slide underneath her. I needed to stop again and it took some rearrangement, but Sherry ended up almost folded in half with her knees all the way up. Roxy positioned herself on top of Sherry. On her knees, Roxy presented her ass to me again with Sherry directly underneath her. I could see both of their pussies, both soaking wet and ready for me to fuck them.



Sherry and Roxy kissed passionately, while I re-entered Roxy’s wet pussy. As I thrust into her repeatedly, she began to moan more and more urgently. I was entirely unable to peel my eyes away from the two beautiful older women. Sherry slapped Roxy’s ass as they kissed and they giggled together. She sucked on Roxy’s nipples while I fucked Roxy with a stamina I never expected from myself. I pounded Roxy’s slick hole with everything I had. After a while Roxy reached back with one hand, pulling at me and gesturing wildly at me to fuck her more while she kissed Sherry hard. I wasn’t sure how to fuck her more than I was already doing, so I just pounded her pussy harder and harder until she cried out, her wet hole pulsating around my length. Roxy shuddered with her orgasm for almost a full minute.



The feeling was incredible, but I wasn’t ready to cum yet. Having fucked Sherry already, I was able to keep going so I pulled out of the waning Roxy and plunged again into Sherry’s waiting pussy as Roxy’s twitches died down. Sherry was still even wetter, which I didn’t think was possible but it felt great. I gripped Roxy’s hips as I plunged into Sherry, Sherry moaning loudly as Roxy kissed her.



I couldn’t stop watching the two women kiss, the feeling of fucking two women at once giving me a heady feeling. The position was a little awkward, so I stood up. I pulled on Sherry’s legs and arranged her on the side of the bed. I stood and she lay on the bed with Roxy at her side. Her legs were spread and her pussy waited for me at the edge of the mattress. The bed was tall enough that I could fuck Sherry while standing at the bed’s side. Sliding into her felt so good and the two women watched me fuck Sherry.



“Kiss her,” I said, looking at Roxy and pointing to Sherry. A wicked smile crept onto Roxy’s face as she watched I pounding into her friend. She put her tongue into Sherry’s mouth and Sherry sucked on it wetly. They kissed just for me, and it made my cock swell even more inside Sherry. They licked each other and looked at me every so often with lusty gazes. Roxy moved on to Sherry’s breasts, licking and sucking on us tenderly while glancing over at me periodically.



Sherry’s face was flushed with pleasure, my cock pulsing and thrusting into her with vigor. She breathed heavily and watched me fuck her.



“Oh yes, fuck me! Oh I,” Sherry groaned, rocking back and forth in time with my thrusts.



Roxy began dirty-talking Sherry. “I love watching you fuck, take that cock!”



Sherry looked into her eyes, unable to speak, pushing into me and nodding.



“I love you so much,” Sherry said. She looked at Roxy intensely while I fucked her. I could feel my cum rising as they kissed again. Sherry moaned as her pussy began to convulse. She orgasmed again, while locked in a passionate kiss with Roxy.



Roxy then pushed at me, making me pull out of Sherry. Sherry took some deep breaths and Roxy waved a finger at me and grinned.



“Don’t cum yet,” Roxy instructed. “I want to feel you put a baby inside me too!”



I had no words, just a wet, rock-hard cock. Sherry stood up from the bed a little unsteadily and Roxy laid down in her place, smiling up at me. She spread her legs wide for me and my hands went to her hips. Her body was hairless and tight, glistening with sweat. I brought myself close to her dripping wet pussy and I rubbed the head of my cock up against Roxy’s clit for a moment, letting my cum subside a little. Then Sherry reached down, taking a hold of my dick and pulled me inside Roxy again.



Roxy’s pussy was tight and so incredibly wet. I thrust into her with slow purpose, trying my best to obey her command not to cum. Steadily I fucked her and her eyes rolled back in her head while she made primal noises of pleasure I had never heard before. Sherry stroked Roxy’s face, kissing her. She pinched one of Roxy’s nipples, then she moved down to suck on it. I reached for her other breast, massaging her other nipple as I fucked her.



I then took one of Roxy’s legs in each hand, just under the knee. Sherry stopped licking her friend and I lifted her legs up to bend the woman in two. She used her own hands to help me hold her legs up at the same time and my thrusts went even deeper inside her. Roxy’s moaning was accompanied by the sounds of wet clapping as I fucked her hard and deep. As my thrusts picked up speed, Sherry smiled widely and her eyes were fixed on my hard cock as it smashed into Roxy’s pussy.



“Fuck,” I grunted. I stared at Roxy’s body bouncing underneath me and over at Sherry’s sexy smooth body. Sherry breathlessly watched the two of us fuck intensely. She started pinching one of her own nipples while massaging her wet clit. She was closely watching my slick cock pound into Roxy and it made me want to cum so bad. Roxy’s moaning turned to screams of pleasure as her pussy began to pulsate on my cock again. As the pulsing became stronger, her legs seemed to scissor shut and threatened to push me out again.



Juices from Roxy’s pussy spattered across me, but I held on tight and continued to fuck her as her orgasm died down. I was ready to blow my load again. The women could tell and they both paid close attention to me.



“Fuck me, Trevor. Fuck…” Roxy said, the older woman’s breasts bouncing as I fucked her. “I want your cum inside me.”



I thrust into Roxy while Sherry stood up to come kiss me. I kissed her hard and I broke off the kiss to look down at Roxy. I knew I was about to cum again, one arm around Sherry and one hand on Roxy’s hip. Looking at Roxy’s perfect tits, I couldn’t believe that I was fucking such a beautiful, eager pair of women. My best friend’s mom and her friend, my neighbors.



I never wanted this to end. I plunged into Roxy while Sherry encouraged me, stroking my hair and saying filthy things into my ear. Sometimes she would lightly touch my cock while I fucked Roxy, stroked my back or grabbed my ass. Other times she would do the same for Roxy, touching her face, kissing her breasts or rubbing Roxy’s clit as she got pounded eagerly by me. Roxy and Sherry definitely shared a special relationship, one I did not understand but it was sexy as hell to watch.



Sherry put an arm around my waist and the other hand stroked my stomach as I fucked Roxy’s tight body. She studied my face and pressed her bosom against me. My hand stroked the soft skin of the woman’s waist. “Give Roxy that baby, Trevor,” she said.



Roxy sat up on her elbows as I pounded her and agreed, “Fuck me Trevor, fill me with your cum.”



Sherry continued to stroke my body. “Cum baby, Roxy wants it so bad.”



“I want your cum in me, Trevor! Fuck, give it to me,” Roxy cried.



Feeling the two women at once, with Sherry’s body pressed against me and Roxy riding my thrusts, both women begging for my cum, was too much for me and my breaths came faster and shorter. I fucked Roxy hard and deep, then my grip tightened on both Sherry’s and Roxy’s waists as Roxy’s pussy consumed all of my focus.



The two older women fixated on me as I groaned, my body twitching as I shot my hot load into Roxy’s wet pussy. Sherry laughed and smiled, her hand playing across my stomach as the orgasm took over my body. The amount of liquid was too much to be contained and seeped out of Roxy, around my dick and mixing with the two women’s juices. Everyone was sweaty. Roxy’s hands were on my shoulders, smiling at me and breathing hard. My cock pulsed and surged as Roxy’s tight pussy milked every drop out of me, accepting my seed. Sherry continued to massage my spent cock as it fell out of Roxy, while kissing my cheek and neck. Roxy kissed me hard on the lips. It sent a few more convulsions through me as Sherry played my cum across the head of my dick and she smiled that cute smile of hers at me while it made me twitch.



“You’re such a good boy,” Sherry said, while massaging my soaked cock.



Roxy heaved a breath, smiled and added, “You fucked me so well.”



“Me too!” Sherry grinned.



I suddenly had never felt so tired. I took a step back and both Roxy and Sherry went to their knees. They stroked my tired shaft, licking up the cum and sucking me dry. I just let it happen, basking in the attention. I occasionally twitched again as they continued to put their mouths on me.



“You’d better get yourself home,” Roxy said, tracing a fingernail over my dick. “Or you can stay and fuck us some more?” I looked at the bedside clock and was surprised to see two hours had gone by. She was right, I’d better leave before Jake gets home.



As I found my shirt and pulled it on, I was also surprised to find scratches on my chest. “Somebody scratched me!” I taunted jokingly. Roxy smiled and twirled her white hair but said nothing.



Sherry crawled towards Roxy and began licking at her pussy. Roxy ran her fingers through Sherry’s hair, enjoying herself and looking over at me as I stood there with no pants on.



My mouth dropped open.
 These women are insatiable
 , I thought.



As if reading my thoughts, Roxy laughed. “Come visit us again soon, Trevor,” and she turned her attention back to Sherry. Sherry watched me leave from between Roxy’s legs.



I really, desperately wanted to stay. I felt like I could spend the rest of my days fucking these two gorgeous older ladies, but one of them was my best friend’s mom so I knew that I really needed to get out of there. Soon.


 


I shook my head, coming out of my daze and continued my walk home.



I pulled my phone out of my pocket and tapped in a message. All of my fear and nervousness surrounding my relationship with Rebecca had magically evaporated today. My message was short and to the point.



Hey Rebecca, do you want to go see a movie tomorrow night?



I punched the send button with finality and I heard a chime as it went.
 What’s the worst that can happen?
 I thought. I just fucked two gorgeous older women from my neighborhood, if Rebecca didn’t want to hang out with me then I was suddenly okay with that.



My walk turned into a confident swagger by the time I reached my house again. I noticed my dad’s truck was in the driveway behind my mom’s sedan. At least I had gotten out of Jake’s house before he returned. I sent the tool belt clattering into the back of my truck and opened the front door to my house, whistling a joyful tune.



As if in answer, my phone made its own tune and I checked the display. Rebecca had already replied and said yes!



“Yes!” I said aloud, making a fist and punching the air.



Then I heard my mom call out, “Did you get the thing fixed for Sherry?”



I slapped myself in the forehead.
 Ah shit.



 

 

 


Laying Pipe


 


I opened the door of my truck for Rebecca Borden, allowing her to step out. Rebecca wore frayed blue jean cutoff shorts and a gray t-shirt that was strategically torn in a few spots. Her curly hair was a very dark brown. It fell past her shoulders and bounced with her every move, as if it had a life of its own.



There was a lineup for movie tickets, so the two of us queued up and settled in for a wait. Rebecca immediately pulled out her phone.



Her thumbs flashed across the screen. I had not seen a movie in public for quite some time and was looking forward to seeing
 The Revenge
 . I began to grow concerned when Rebecca was casting sideways glances, flitting between me and the glow of her mobile device.



As usual, I had to coax it out of her and said, “Are you okay?”



She scrunched up her nose and she attempted to explain. Every sentence sounded like a question, “Well, I don’t know? I mean, my mom is saying the house is flooding? Like a pipe exploded or something?”



“Are you serious?” I balked. “That’s a real emergency, does she need help?”



“I don’t know, maybe? She says the basement is filling with water.” Rebecca rolled her eyes and stomped one foot on the floor.



“I think we should go help your mom,” I said. “That could seriously fuck up your house.”



She looked like she really didn’t want to, her arms falling to her sides in a helpless gesture and her phone clapped against her thigh. Rebecca’s red lips pouted and looked up at me with brown eyes that made me remember why I asked her out in the first place.



I smiled at her. She looked down and to the side, a little smile creeping onto one side of her mouth.



“Okay, let’s go then,” she said. Rebecca spun, her arms sort of flailing through the air as a secondary action and she headed for the exit.



When we arrived at Rebecca’s house I hopped out of the truck, strode to the door and knocked loudly. It took a moment, but then I heard footsteps climbing stairs within.



“Just walk in,” Rebecca said, still on her phone.



The door swung open, revealing a soaking wet Ms. Borden. Her nipples were hard, poking through her green t-shirt like beacons begging for my attention. My eyes screamed to lock onto them, but I forced myself to look at her in the face. Her eyes were brown, like milk chocolate and her hair was dark and straight.



Despite her bedraggled appearance, she graciously gestured for me to enter. “Welcome to our soaked abode,” she said wryly. She raised her hands in apology and added, “I’m really sorry I interrupted your date, I just didn’t know what else to do!”



“No worries, where’s the trouble?” I asked, getting straight to the point.



“This way,” she said, gesturing onward again. Rebecca distractedly trailed in the front door after us, closing and locking it.



I followed Ms. Borden, moving quickly to keep up with her. She turned a corner and descended some wooden stairs to the basement. The walls were cement and nothing in the basement was finished, just showing bare studs, cement, pipes and wiring.



Rebecca’s mom was soaked in water, her clothes clinging tightly to her body like cling wrap, allowing me to see the full shape of her. She was gorgeous. I was relieved to see that the water only rose up to her ankles.



“I have a sump pump,” Ms. Borden explained, bending over beside it and giving I a great view of her ass. “It’s on now, but the water is still coming.”



She stood upright and waded over to the water spray emitting from the basement ceiling.



“Here it is, Borden Falls,” she joked and tousled her wet, coal-black hair.



There it was, not exploded, but was half out of place at the join of two pipes, a fan of water gushing downward out of it. My gaze followed the maze of pipe along the ceiling until my eyes stopped at a small lever built into one of the pipes.



I went to it and quarter turned it, then waited and hoped. Soon, the spray of water began to die down.



Ms. Borden’s hands went to her open mouth as she gasped. She walked through the water and stopped in front of me, looking up at the water shutoff valve with a happy expression on her face and her hands on her hips. I looked down from the lever and I could see down her shirt between her breasts.



She smiled, “Thank you, I didn’t know that was there!”



There was a brief moment when we made eye contact as Ms. Borden stood close to me, looking up at the pipe. I felt a pang of desire when I looked down at her, along with a sprinkle of guilt since I wanted to do things with my girlfriend’s mom.



“No problem Ms. Borden,” I said, forcing a cough and looking up the stairs. “At least the sump pump can do it’s job, now we just have to wait a while.”



“I’ll remember that for next time. You saved the day! Come, let me make dinner for you guys,” she said, tugging at my arm as she headed for the stairs.



I swallowed hard, gathering up my boots and followed her up the stairs. I silently watched her behind bounce back and forth as she climbed. Partway up the stairs, she stopped with one leg up, which accentuated the shape of her ass and she turned to look at me. “But seriously, call me Laurie.”



Her looking back at me like this gave me a sudden feeling like my pants were shrinking.



“Okay,” I said dumbly. “Laurie.” She smiled and we continued up the stairs.



Laurie went up the stairs and I found Rebecca on her phone in the living room, reclining on the couch. She looked up at me when I entered the room and asked, “Did you fix it?”



I shook my head. “No, but tomorrow I can bring some new piping to replace the one that’s leaking.”



Rebecca’s mom came into the room, using a fluffy blue towel to dry herself off. “Yeah? That’s great, thank you Trevor!” She winked and tossed another towel to me.



Laurie had such a great personality, magnetic and easygoing. She laughed easily and it felt good to be around her. She was very different from her daughter.



I sat with Rebecca and used the towel to dry my feet and legs. The lower floor of the house was open concept and I could see into the kitchen from the living room.



Laurie went to the kitchen and busied herself for a while. Holding a pan, she bent over and slid a tray inside the oven and again I marveled at the perfect shape of her ass. Laurie looked over at me in this position, her straight black hair falling to the side. She made eye contact with me for a moment and I couldn’t look away.
 Is she doing that on purpose?



I thought I saw her smile as she stood up straight again. She closed the oven door and announced, “That’s going to be a little while, I’m going to go clean up.”



Laurie carried an oversized bottle of water from the kitchen. I tossed the towel back to her. She grinned and caught it smoothly on her way back up the stairs. After about 20 minutes, Laurie came back down. She was brushing her hair and looking refreshed. She wore pink sweatpants and a black t-shirt.



We all ate together on the couch, watching TV. I side eyed Laurie and I tried to hide the fact that I got a boner as I checked out her plump breasts. After a while, Laurie got a phone call and left Rebecca and I alone again.



Rebecca put her head on my shoulder and whispered, “You want to go to my room?”



My heart fluttered in my chest.



“For sure,” I replied quickly.



She held my hand and led me up the stairs. We walked quietly past her mom’s room and I heard her talking on the phone.



Rebecca pushed her door shut until it clicked, then approached me slowly, taking my hands and standing on her toes. She closed her eyes and offered her red lips to me.



I leaned down to meet her and kissed her gently. Her hands traveled up my arms and circled around my neck. I let my hands slide up her sides and rested them on her hips. We kissed sweetly for a minute, then Rebecca started to undress. She removed her torn shirt, breaking off the kiss only when necessary. I pushed her towards her bed and helped her remove her shorts.



I quickly threw off my shirt and pants, discarding them aside. We faced each other in our underwear, my cock causing my underwear to stretch outward. Rebecca was a very beautiful girl. She had perfect, smooth skin and flawless figure. Her generously sized breasts were pushed up by her pink and black bra. Her panties matched the bra. She had one foot on the bed and the other on the floor, watching me.



I decided to oblige her, removing my underwear and set my dick free to stand upright. It felt good to stop restraining it with clothes and she stared at my hard cock. The only light in the room was the dimming light from the window.



Her pouty red lips parted, her mouth open as she curiously reached out to touch my dick. I was pretty much at my full size now but was starting to feel a bit self-conscious as she studied me. She fondled my balls and stroked my shaft with a slow curiosity. This continued for a minute until she put both hands on my shaft and moved them up and down it’s length.



She continued to jerk me off, slowly increasing speed. Eventually I realized she was squeezing me far too tightly and gently put my hands on hers to stop her. She looked up at me with her innocent face, beautiful brown eyes and ruby red lips parted. I put a hand on her head and pulled her face towards my cock, wanting nothing more at that moment than to blow my load in her perfect mouth.



But she turned her head, avoiding the blowjob. I was disappointed but I wasn’t out to make her do anything she didn’t want to do. “Sorry,” I started.



“It’s okay, I just don’t want to do that,” Rebecca explained. She leaned over and pulled her bedside table drawer open.



“That’s okay, I didn’t know…” I sputtered. I felt like our first time having sex wasn’t going well.



“It’s okay!” Rebecca said again and produced a condom from the drawer. She handed it to me.



Nodding, I took it and ripped it open. Rebecca bounced on the bed as she removed her panties. I rolled the condom onto my dick, my hardness starting to fade.



Not wanting to lose the moment, I masturbated myself through the condom to regain some stiffness and climbed onto the bed with her. Rebecca watched me, waiting for me to begin.



I looked down, holding my cock while I pushed it into Rebecca. She was wet, so it slid in smoothly. She moaned softly, blushed and closed her eyes.



This is more like it,
 I thought. I wanted our first time to be nice for her, so I fucked her nice and slow at first. As my cock stiffened again, it filled her up more and her spine arched a little with the sensation of it.



Her dark curls spread around her on the pillow and she bounced on my cock. I thrust into her, trying not to let the bed creak. Her eyes remained closed and her mouth open, the back of her hand drifted lazily up to her red lips and she appeared to be deep in concentration. She still wore her bra, but I figured it was too late to worry about wardrobe changes now.



I fucked her faster, the bed creaking slightly but I no longer cared. Rebecca’s angelic face was a bright pink now. She reached up to me as I fucked her and put her hands on the back of my neck. While I pounded into her, she pulled on me, lifting herself up towards me as her spine arched and her pussy started to squeeze rhythmically on my thrusting cock.



“Oh, Trevor,” she said, her eyes squeezed shut tightly and she let out a soft, stifled moan as her pussy tightened on me repeatedly. Her mouth open, her body convulsed in time with the pulses, slowly dying down as she relaxed back onto the bed.



At this point, Rebecca watched me. She was really hot when she was cumming on my dick, but now it was almost as if she was waiting for me to finish. I continued to pleasure myself with her pussy, but she didn’t seem to do much to add to the experience. It was almost like I was fucking a beautiful doll. Staring up at me, waiting for me to finish my thing, softened my boner a bit.



Not like Sherry. Sherry had fully invested herself in me that time, joyfully taking my cock in her warm mouth and pushing her soft body onto me enthusiastically. She had made it perfectly clear that she enjoyed being with me.



And Roxy, the sporty older woman who had joined me and Sherry. Thinking about the threesome stiffened my cock to full attention inside Rebecca as I fucked her. Roxy’s tight, soaking wet pussy seemed to pull my cock right into her. I remembered how Roxy had begged me to cum, all three of us covered in sweat from the effort of fucking each other.



Fucking Rebecca, after she had orgasmed, it was like fucking a sexy block of wood. She was different from her mother, that’s for sure. Laurie, the raven-haired vixen who was just down the hall from them. She was a goddess, her straight black hair dark as the night. Her brown eyes sparkled with a lust for life. Her breasts were perfect, full and wet as she was when she greeted me at the front door earlier. Her ample breasts made her waist seem thin, before her shape expanded again into full, wide hips. Hips that supported her perfect, round ass. I pictured Laurie’s smooth legs in those wet yoga pants again, her bending over the oven as she turned and looked at me, brown eyes piercing me through her black hair…



Thinking about Laurie, I groaned as I shot my load into her daughter. Rebecca stroked my hair while I convulsed inside her, which was the first thing she had done since she orgasmed. I heaved a breath, having done all the work. I reached down and held the condom as I pulled out of her wet pussy. She seemed relieved that I was done, smiling at me and turning aside, reaching for a box of wet wipes in the drawer beside her bed. She offered me one, which I took, and she wiped herself clean with another.



She sat up and kissed me but Rebecca then turned aside. She lay on her side, fished her phone out from under the pillow and proceeded to play a game. I pulled the condom off and cleaned myself with the wet wipes.



Within minutes, I was surprised that I could hear Rebecca snoring.



This annoyed me and I sat there, dumbfounded for a few minutes. Once I decided what to do, I stood up and got dressed quickly. I sneaked out of the room and silently pulled the door closed. I went down the stairs and headed for the front door, looking for my shoes.



“Heading out?”



I whirled around, surprised.



Laurie was there, looking quite comfortable in her sweatpants and holding a cup of hot chocolate. She leaned against the wall, smiling at me. I noticed that she was now wearing the same red lipstick that her daughter wore.



“Uh, yeah. Thank you so much for dinner, it was great,” I croaked.



Laurie took another sip of her drink and placed it on a side table. I only had one shoe half on, so I stumbled a bit when Laurie walked over to me.



“It’s a real shame to see you go so soon,” she said, reaching up and running her hand down my bicep. “Is my daughter taking proper care of you?”



“Oh, well, yes? I mean…” I nervously fumbled my words while I yanked my other shoe on. She smelled like chocolate. “Well, I’d better go since I’m going to get up early and go to the hardware store. I’ll see you in the morning!”



I jumped in my truck and backed out of the driveway, waving to Laurie on my way. Laurie’s voluptuous figure was silhouetted tantalizingly in the door frame and she waved back with a smile.


 

 


I had trouble falling asleep that night, since I kept thinking about Laurie and Sherry. I was still up early enough to be at the hardware store when it opened for the day. After locating the correct diameter of pipe, I selected some connectors and was on my way back to the Borden house.



Laurie answered the door wearing sleepwear and I was amazed that Rebecca’s mom could somehow be even hotter right after waking up.



“Come on in,” Laurie said, waving me inside. Her smile was as welcoming as ever.



“I got pipe for you,” I said, immediately regretting my choice of words.



But Laurie laughed, “I was hoping so!”



I grinned. “Is Rebecca home?”



“Not right now, her friend came by and picked her up.” Laurie turned to face me, tilting her head. “Are you going to put that pipe in for me?”



I looked at the pipe in my hand. There was something sexual about the way she said that.



I looked back at her. “Yeah, I hope it fits…”



Laurie smirked, putting her hand on her hip and cocking it to one side.



“I’d love for you to lay that pipe Trevor,” Laurie said as she reached out with her other hand to stroke my forearm. “I really want it.”



Her touch gave me goosebumps and I was without words. Laurie stepped closer to me, her firm breasts coming close and touching my chest.



Laurie brought up both hands to place them on my chest. She moved her hands slowly around my body, tracing my shoulders and arms in a lazy pattern. Her touch was electric, sending waves of sensation through my body. I was entirely unable to close my mouth, completely floored by what was happening. Laurie put her arms around me and pulled me close, her breasts pressing up against me. My face flushed as she kissed me on the lips passionately and a hard bulge began quickly forming in my pants.



Laurie spoke slowly, tracing a finger down my torso. “Let me see that pipe.”



Her finger stopped at the hem of my pants and she slowly unbuckled my belt.



I said nothing, my jaw still on the floor. My belt soon joined my jaw, as Laurie pulled the belt from my pants and tossed it to the floor. She stood back up and looked me in the eyes, unbuttoning my pants.



“Are you sure we should-” I started, but my question was interrupted by her finger on my lips. Just the smell of her hand drove me wild. She returned to her task and slowly unzipped my pants.



She stood tall and came in for another kiss. She had her tongue in my mouth as her hand slid into my underwear. She fondled my growing boner. Her hand found my shaft and closed gently around it. It slid up my shaft until it found the head of my cock, massaging it gently. I put my hands on her waist, feeling her warm, soft body in my hands. She let go for a moment, spitting on her hand and reached into my pants again. Now wet, she rubbed the head of my dick all over until I was rock hard. She kissed me sweetly on the mouth and broke contact, stepping back.



Standing by the Borden’s front door, Rebecca’s mom pulled her shirt off and shook her hair. Her straight black hair fell down, rearranging itself perfectly all on its own. Her tits, now free, were gorgeous. Laurie smiled at me as her hands stroked her smooth breasts and lightly pinched her own nipples. So round and perky, they more than filled my hands as I caressed them.



She began pulling at my pants and I mindlessly assisted her. I pulled them off along with my underwear, my cock hard and free again. Laurie took the opportunity to do the same, using my arm to steady herself until both of us were standing naked in the foyer. Laurie then grabbed my erect cock, massaging the length of it up and down the shaft. We kissed passionately, my hands all over her naked body.



Laurie looked down at my throbbing dick. I never felt so hard, touching Laurie’s milky smooth body as she held my cock in her hand. She looked like she was admiring it as she lowered herself to her knees. She stroked the full length of my cock, all the way up to the head and down over my balls.



“I love your cock,” Laurie said, kissing it gently and the sensation made my head spin. She then kissed it all over, licking my length, completely soaking my cock in her saliva. She stopped to focus on the head of my shaft with her tongue, looking at my face as my body twitched. I was completely hers, totally lost in her brown eyes as she manipulated my dick expertly. Both my hands held her head, resisting the urge to slam my cock down her throat. She made me want to fuck her throat and fill her with my cum but letting her be in control of this moment sent my senses into a flurry.



She seemed to read my mind and she took my whole cock into her mouth. I could no longer tell where I was, all I could think about was her pushing my cock into her throat with long slow strokes, all the way in and all the way out. It made wet noises and saliva dripped out of her mouth and down her chin. She completely ignored the mess as she worked her head back and forth on my cock.



“Mmm,” she said, her head vibrating with the noise, sending new waves of pleasure through my body. It caused my cock to twitch, as if I was about to cum. Feeling my cock pulse in her mouth, she stopped to add, “You’re a good boy.”



She massaged my balls and jerked my shaft slowly while looking up at me. “I want you to cum for me,” she said. She nodded and smiled at me, then took my cock in her warm, wet mouth.



“Oh shit, that feels so good,” I said, staring at her as she sucked my wet dick. She moved her hand up and down my cock in time with her head movements, while massaging my balls. It was intense for me and I had a feeling like something was rising inside of me.



Her body was wet with her own saliva and glistened in the dim light as she slowly sucked me off. She was never in a hurry, just steadily and smoothly working my cock as I came closer and closer to my orgasm.



“Oh, fuck,” I said, feeling like I was going to explode, I pulled myself out of her mouth. She looked intently up at my face, rubbing my shaft and whispering filthy things up at me. I bent my knees, wanting to cum on her perfect breasts. She obliged me, holding a perfect, round breast in each hand and standing up tall on her knees for me. I squatted a bit to push my cock between the two perfect mounds and she pushed them together, tightly against my shaft.



The two of us held her soft breasts together as I began to thrust between them. Her body was already slick with saliva, but she spat downward between her breasts to give me more lubrication. I stared hungrily at her face and body, completely lost in the moment as I fucked her breasts. She stared straight back at me with intensity, saying dirty things to me.



“Fuck me Trevor, cum all over me,” she said.



“Oh fuck,” I replied.



“I want your cum, give it to me Trevor.”



“Oh my god.”



“Yeah, that’s a good boy.”



I could not hold it back any longer, her soft, wet naked body was too much. Focused on her perfect breasts and beautiful face begging for me to cum, I let out a cry and shot my load. My body convulsed hard as it sprayed Laurie’s chin and ran down all over her breasts. She smiled and her laughter sounded like music to me as the white liquid ran down her stomach and between her legs.



Rebecca’s mom started playing with my cum and I was still twitching as I watched her, amazed. She rubbed it all over herself, tasting it and sucking on her fingers. Soaked with my cum, she started sucking on my cock again, pulling every last drop from me.



She continued doing this for longer than I expected and to my own surprise, I started getting hard again. The only other time I had gotten hard again so quickly, was when Sherry had told me to fuck Roxy.



“That’s a good boy,” she said, obviously proud of herself. She smiled up at me, massaging my cock and putting it in her mouth. I became fully hard again, allowing this goddess to have her way with me. “Now I want you to give me a baby.”



Laurie stood and backed into the living room. I followed her mindlessly, her perfect body beckoning me on its own. She stopped in the middle of the room and I walked right up to her, my cock pressing against her body and her breasts pressed against me. We kissed and she led me over to the couch, where she lay down. I crawled on top of her, guiding my unprotected cock to her warm, waiting pussy.



She was incredibly slick and wet as I pushed into her. She reacted by making cute noises of pleasure and grinding her hips. Her pussy was amazing, my heart pounded as I pulled out of her and slowly pushed back in. I relished every feeling, enjoying every drop of her wetness and I slowly thrust into her. She moved her hips in time with my thrusts, wordlessly encouraging me to go faster with her body.



“Oh, Trevor,” she moaned.



“Your pussy feels so good, Ms. Borden,” I replied, thrusting faster.



Wet slapping noises began to fill the room and she giggled. It was such a beautiful sound, accompanied with her smile as she watched me fuck her. “Call me Laurie.”



“Laurie…” I breathed, kissing her. She kissed me back, pushing her wetness onto me hard, encouraging me to fuck her harder.



“Fuck me hard, Trevor!” she cried.



“I don’t want to be too loud…”



She shook her head and waved her hand in response, pulling on my hip to make me thrust harder. So I did, giving the beautiful older woman everything I had. Her perfect breasts bounced as I gripped her waist, pulling her onto my cock as I pounded hard into her and bounced her into the couch cushions. Her body was sticky with my cum from earlier, and with no regard for the peace and quiet in the neighborhood, Laurie began to moan.



Her face flushed pink, her black hair flew around with the wild movements. Suddenly she patted my stomach, indicating that I should get off. I slid my hard cock out of her and I watched her as she changed her position. She turned and offered her ass to me, kneeling on the couch, looking back at me.



Her pussy dripped and begged me to return. I stroked my shaft, admiring the view of her round ass presented to me.



“Fuck me, Trevor.”



I smiled, running my hands over her perfect ass and pushed my cock into her wet pussy. “You’re so fucking hot,” I said to Laurie. Her face returned to the flushed pink again as I thrust into her. My hands slid up her back and down her sides, exploring every part of her soft, smooth skin. Juices dripped onto the couch as I gripped her thick hips and pounded her from behind, her perfect figure on full display for me. She braced herself on the back of the couch and I fucked her hard.



I could feel my orgasm rising again and I plowed into Laurie with reckless abandon. Her wet hole pulsed around my cock as I thrust, making my face feel flushed as it drew my cum to the surface. She cried out, spasming in orgasm on my cock. I held her hips and watched her writhe in my grasp, fucking her relentlessly as her pussy squeezed me tightly.



I groaned, trying to hold it back, but failed spectacularly. As this perfect goddess orgasmed on my cock, her pulsating pussy forced me to cum as well, my hot sperm filling her wet pussy and she moaned loudly again.



“Yes! Oh fuck,” she cried, continuing to bounce back and forth on my shaft. We both twitched and orgasmed on each other, groaning and moaning. My plentiful cum seeped out around my shaft, dripping out of her and onto the floor. We pushed and thrust into each other for as long as we could, my spent cock eventually falling out of her. Laurie turned and fell onto the couch, my juices falling out of her and I collapsed beside her on the couch. We kissed for a while, but I was pretty exhausted and fell asleep.



I didn’t know how long I had slept, but it was afternoon when I awoke. I looked around and Laurie’s perfect body was supporting me as I slept. I looked up at her, her large breasts drawing all of my focus. She smiled at me, her eyes drifting to my crotch. I didn’t know when it happened, but I had gotten hard again upon awakening beside this beautiful older woman.



She giggled and spread her legs in invitation while biting a nail. I jumped up and Rebecca’s mom laughed as I eagerly fucked her again. My hard cock brought her to a wet orgasm once more as we kissed, pushing my seed deep inside her. After, Laurie got on her knees and pushed me onto the couch. She ran her mouth all over my dick and balls again, her tongue teasing me until I shot a full load into her mouth. She swallowed it all, I was completely mesmerized by the raven-haired goddess between my legs. She sucked me dry and helped me find my clothes.



“You take very good care of me,” I said.



“Remember, I still need that pipe…” she said and laughed. Then, as a second thought, she added, “But for real, I mean. We don’t have water.”



I smiled at her, looking around to find the pipe I needed to fix the one in the basement.



I wasn’t sure how this was going to work with Rebecca, how could I continue a relationship with her now that I had probably impregnated her mom?



I wondered if I was done with younger women for good. Sex with Rebecca paled starkly in comparison to the experience of her mom and especially after my experience with Sherry and Roxy, I wasn’t sure how I could go back to girls my own age now.



But then, I realized that I no longer cared about girls who were my age. They held no water for me, these hot insatiable older ladies were the only thing for me now.


 


* * *


 


Thanks for reading and look out for new releases on our website!


 


* * *


 


Sign up for my newsletter at Bogwood Press:




https://www.bogwoodpress.com/newsletter
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Axel Rivers


 


I write about hot, experienced older women teaching younger men how a lady should be treated. If you like that idea as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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