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Camping With My Best Friend's Busty MILF Mom


They know they shouldn’t, but lust can be hard to say no to!


Brad’s best friend Stephen’s mom, Amanda, has massive breasts, not just big, but HUGE, the kind you simply cannot look away from, and when she brings Brad with them on a camping trip to a fancy cabin, his body can’t help but GROW when he sees her in a tiny bikini as she slips into the spa!


With Stephen driving off in the car, leaving him and Amanda stranded together, the two of them are soon fighting off their urges, her body driving Brad wild and his package making her lust for more, trying not to give in to temptation and finding ways to work around it, with ‘look but don’t touch’ or ‘accidental’ grinding, both of them knowing what they really want deep down!


Try as they might though, eventually, things end with Brad DEEP and RAW with Amanda, giving her EVERYTHING she desires, the bed shaking as Brad finishes the best day of his life!





Stranded And Alone With My Best Friend's Mom


Breaking down on the side of the road in the middle of nowhere on their way to visit Stephen, Brad’s best friend and Michelle’s son, their problems only get worse when they discover they have no signal and are then caught in heavy rain, forcing them to dash back to the car.


Now soaked to the bone, the sensible thing to do is to take off those wet clothes and huddle together for warmth as night approaches, but it doesn’t take long for Brad’s 19-year-old body to react exactly how you think it would when spooning naked with his ultimate MILF fantasy.


Knowing they shouldn’t but unable to help themselves, Michelle and Brad begin a night of absolute pleasure, Michelle not realizing that this is Brad’s first time, even as he fills ALL of her holes one by one, DEEP, HARD, and RAW every time!





My Best Friend's Mom: The Quickie


When Jake gets covered in mud at his best friend’s house, the last thing he expected was that it would lead to the best sex of his life with his best friend’s MILF mom Jocelyne!


Getting him a fresh change of clothes, Jocelyne walks in on Jake. Looking away from him, Jake uses the opportunity to stare at Jocelyne's large breasts, only for certain parts of him to EXPAND and GROW at the sight of her hot MILF body.


Seeing Jake’s growth, Jocelyne becomes flushed, the two of them feeling the sexual tension in the air before without warning, they’re on each other with untamed and pure LUST, Jocelyne giving EVERY HOLE to Jake, even the one he’s never had before, finishing DEEP, HARD, and RAW every time!





My Best Friend's Mom FFM MILF Threesome


When Jake visited his best friend’s house, he never suspected it was going to lead to his ultimate sexual threesome FFM MILF fantasies becoming real!


With his best friend Scott not home, Kristy, Scott’s utter MILF mom, invites him in anyway, her massive natural breasts teasing Jake as always as Kristy introduces him to her friend, another stunning MILF, a beautiful Asian woman named Holly.


A little hesitant about going too far with her best friend’s son but deep down WANTING it, Kristy is helped by Holly, the two of them driving each other further and further, until orgasm after orgasm is had by all three, Jake taking the women DEEP, HARD, and RAW until they can take no more!





Camping With My Best Friend's Busty MILF Mom




My best friend's Mom Amanda has massive breasts. Like, massive massive breasts. You know the type, right? The kind of huge natural boobs that you simply cannot help but be smitten with, tapping into something at your very core, a lustful need to hold them, caress them, bury your face in them and jam your hand between them as you sleep with their owner, spooning them closely.


Yeah, those kind of breasts. Even in a thick and frumpy conservative sweater, as sexless as possible a piece of clothing that Amanda could wear, she would still turn the head of every guy she passed, her chest simply too big to be ignored or adequately hidden.


Her son, my best friend Stephen, had heard everything you can imagine from his friends by this point, getting to the stage he wouldn't invite most of them around anymore for fear of his Mom taking all their attention while they were there. I was just as if not more enamored with her breasts as the rest of them, but I was a little more discreet about it in front of him.


Over the years that I'd known Stephen and come around to visit, Amanda had busted me many times checking her out though, my eyes simply unable to look away from her whenever she would be wearing something around her house that would give me a great view of those huge naturals.


Apologizing one time after I'd been particularly bad, literally staring at her chest and lost in a horny fantasy daydream while she was looking directly at me and asking a question, she'd laughed it off and explained that she was used to it, what with grown men doing it all the time, what chance did a hormonal 19 year old like me have of resisting?


On top of her world-class chest, Amanda is also a really nice person, her personality light and happy, always bubbly whenever I stay over with Stephen, and her attitude more like Stephen's older MILF friend than his Mom, happy to join us at concerts and bars, even when Stephen doesn't want her to, where she has no trouble getting the attention of the younger men, them all seeing what I get to see pretty much every day.





Waking up in Stephen's room on the spare mattress we'd thrown on the floor, I get up and put on some clothes, the sounds of Stephen and Amanda in conversation filtering down the hall.


Going to the kitchen first and pouring a coffee, I join them outside on the patio, waving to them both as I sip, still half sleepy.


"Finally! He joins us from the land of nod!" Amanda says playfully as I exchange a nod with Stephen, "Now you can tell Brad the good news, sweety," She adds, looking at Stephen.


Looking at me, he grins, "You know how we had nothing much planned for this weekend?"


"Uh-huh."


"Well, Mom's invited us to join her camping at Willow Grove!"


"Isn't that like ultra-hard to get in to?" I ask, pretty sure that Willow Grove, whilst bearing a quaint little sounding name, is actually a massive private land area with a similar exclusive clientele you might normally expect to hear about with the extreme golf courses of the world, the kind with annual fees that could buy a house for most normal people.


"Yep!" Stephen says excitedly.


Leaning in a little, Amanda gives me a smile, "I know a man who owns a small cabin there, says he never uses it this time of year and that I was welcome to, so I took him up on the offer."


I can only smile as I imagine the man flashing his key to Amanda, hoping for a chance to get his hands on her boobs, probably.


"Apparently it's their quiet season now so we'd have the run of the place," Stephen adds, excitement in his voice, "So, what do you say?"


"Of course," I answer, keen to walk around in a forest I normally wouldn't be able to afford to walk around in even if I saved up my entire life.





Driving up the narrow (but fastidiously well maintained) track, I can't help but ooh and ahh as we make our way to the cabin through the forest, trees and wildlife within arms reach just out the windows as we idle along, looking like something out of a 'deep in the Amazon forest' postcard.


Every now and then the path splits, a small discreet sign bearing a number, indicating the way to another cabin, the secondary track soon disappearing into the lush forest.


"From what he said, the cabins have at least 7-8 miles between each other so the chances of seeing anyone else are pretty slim, assuming there's anyone home anyway," Amanda explains as we go, feeling more and more removed from civilization as we go.


Coming to another fork, Amanda breaks off and follows it, heading to Cabin 12, our destination. Twisting and turning, the smooth track following the land and looking like it was built with a mind to avoid removing any trees at all if possible, we continue for another 20 minutes before a small clearing reveals the cabin. Small but in perfect condition, with a smaller detached building next to it.


"That's the sauna," Amanda says, answering our unasked question, "And there should be a spa around the back."


Pulling up. We get out of the car, Stephen and I following Amanda with the bags in our hands, the sounds of nature and a warm breeze all around us, the isolation feeling awesome.


Practically jogging, Stephen explores the Cabin, grabbing the key from his Mom and unlocking the door. Following him inside, it's small but perfect, the kitchen area to one side and the sleeping area to the right. It becomes apparent pretty quickly this is a cabin for a couple only, the one large bed not partitioned, with no sign of anything else in the cabin except a discreet door leading to the bathroom at the back.


"Umm, so where are Brad and I supposed to sleep, Mom?" Stephen asks, looking through the back door to check if it's another bedroom but only leads to the spa.


"Oh dear, that never even occurred to me," Amanda answers, looking around the cabin.


"Don't worry," I say, "Stephen can have the couch and I'll roll a couple of blankets out on the carpet. It looks thick enough to be able to sleep on comfortably, anyway," I add, pointing to the small couch between the bed and the kitchen, and the carpeted area distinguishing the sleeping area from the polished wooden floor of the kitchen/dining zone.


"Thanks," Stephen says, tossing his bag on the couch, "First things first, let's get that spa going!" He says, grabbing his swimming trunks from the bag and going out the back door, the sound of the spa rumbling to life a few seconds later.


"Thank you, Brad," Amanda says, putting her hand on my arm and giving me a smile, "But the floor? Will you be ok?"


"Eh, don't worry. Cross that bridge when I get to it," I answer with a grin, not really wanting to think about a bad night's sleep when there's a hot spa waiting.


Grabbing my own swimming trunks, I go out to join Stephen. Already bubbling, the spa looks great and I hop in eagerly, Stephen smiling, his arms up on the sides as he relaxes.


Sliding into the water taking in the view, forest all around us, the cabin a small slice of civilization in the midst of thick nature, I feel the hot water working its magic and relaxing me into a puddle of content butter.


A few minutes later, Amanda comes through the back door, dressed in a small white bikini and it's all I can do to not exclaim out loud as her ridiculously big boobs sway and bounce, the tiny pieces of fabric barely holding her chest puppies at bay. Stepping up to the spa, her curvy figure voluptuous and alluring, I glimpse at the bulge of her sex for a moment before the pure spectacle of her chest brings me back.


Her breasts spilling around the fabric, the small triangles probably only just hiding her assumedly large areolas, the white cloth poking out as her nipples strain against it. Hopping into the spa, her every movement sending a fresh wobble of hypnotic swaying through her breasts, I feel my cock growing under the water, tenting my shorts and aching as Amanda lowers herself in, her breasts bubbling and bobbing on the water as it comes up to about her nipples.


"Jesus, Mom!" Stephen says, frowning at Amanda.


"What? We're in the middle of nowhere, who's going to see? Brad doesn't mind, do you, Brad?" Amanda says looking down at her chest.


"What? Umm, no. Of course not. Umm."


"See? Anyway, it's not my fault that they're this big. I didn't ask for them," Amanda says, cupping them and wobbling them about with a laugh.


"Mom!" Stephen says, "Poor Brad doesn't know where to look."


"Tsk, he already knew I have big bazoongas, Stephen," Amanda retorts, giving me a mischievous wink before sinking a little lower in the water, her breasts bobbing and swaying in the most tantalizing display I've ever seen, my every instinct and urge screaming at me to reach out and touch them, my cock throbbing angrily.


"Ugh, come on, Brad," Stephen says, getting up, his mood suddenly sour, "Let's go try out the sauna instead."


"Umm, I'd rather just stay here a bit longer," I say to him, trying to tell him with my eyes that I've got a boner and can't stand up right now in front of his Mom.


Understanding me after a few seconds, Stephen's mood just gets darker, obviously assuming my boner is because of his Mom and her massive breasts, shooting me an angry look as he storms off.


"Asshole," He throws over his shoulder just before slamming the door.


"That went south rather quickly, didn't it?" Amanda says with a grin while I try and think of a way to not make this my fault when I'm talking to Stephen later.


"Between you and me, Brad," Amanda continues, "Stephen has always been a bit sensitive about my boobs and the attention they get."


"I remember once when we first started hanging out I mentioned your breasts, just in passing like, and he instantly got shitty. I haven't done that again since," I confess with a smile.


"Sounds about right. And now you're sitting there with a hard-on after seeing them almost bare and he can't handle that, as if you have any control of when Mr. Penis goes up."


"Umm, you know about my boner?" I ask, her name for my cock rather amusing.


Rolling her eyes theatrically and smiling, Amanda cups her boobs again and gives them a jiggle, "Brad, sweety, I've had a lifetime of men suddenly needing to put their hands in their pockets after looking at my girls, or needing to sit down, or 'nonchalantly' putting something over their lap, or pulling down their shirt and leaning forward awkwardly. If there's a thing that guys do to hide their hard-ons, I've seen it. I get from your point of view they're sexually arousing, that's just how you're wired, but for me, they really are just big boobs. I wish Stephen would see it like that."


Hearing the sound of Amanda's car starting, Amanda and I look at each other as we realize what's happening, both of us scrambling to get out of the spa, my erection forgotten as we dash through the cabin just in time to see Stephen reversing, mid-way through a three-point turn.


Seeing us, he calls angrily from the window, his face red like he's maybe trying not to cry.


"You want to hang out with my Mom so bad, you can enjoy the weekend alone then, you asshole!"


"Dude, come on!" I call back, one hand shoved into my pocket, trying to hide my erection as I jog up to him, "I was embarrassed! It didn't mean anything!"


"You're supposed to be my friend!" Stephen retorts, spittle flying from his mouth as he puts the car in drive and tears off down the path, giving us the finger as he speeds away.


Standing there, feeling both ashamed and silly, sad for my friend's hurt feelings and conscious of the fact I'm standing in the open with a badly timed boner, Amanda walks up slowly behind me, watching out for stones with her bare feet.


"It's ok, he'll calm down eventually," She says, patting my shoulder, "No point dwelling on it."


Turning and nodding, I can't help but notice how stepping out of the hot water and into the more moderate breeze has had a certain... effect on Amanda's nipples, now hard and poking out, the fabric doing very little to hide them, my cock in no danger of going down anytime soon.


Looking down and laughing, Amanda flicks one with a finger, "Haha, yeah. I've got about as much control of these girls as you do with your Mr. Penis," She says, glancing at the bulge in my shorts and my hand shoved awkwardly into my pocket, knowing full well what I'm doing.


Walking into the cabin, the urge to relax in the spa kinda spoiled, we grab towels and wrap up, sitting on the small porch, both of us occasionally looking at our phones, neither of us having got a response yet from our texts to Stephen, mine apologetic and Amanda's demanding he returns with her car.


Staring out into the forest, I feel my cock finally start to go down under the towel. A short while later, Amanda slaps the armrest of her chair.


"You know what, Brad? Who cares? This is Stephen's problem, not ours. Acting so silly about my boobs. I'm not going to let him spoil what could be a once in a lifetime weekend! I'm getting back in the spa, would you like to join me?" Amanda declares, standing up and walking through the cabin back to the spa.


My feelings of sorrow for Stephen rapidly evaporating, I get up as well, following Amanda to the spa. I mean, it's not like she would ever actually fuck me is it? And I have no control over when I get a boner, so yeah, fuck it, let's enjoy ourselves, a session in a spa with an incredibly busty MILF sounds awesome.


Getting back into the water, our towels tossed aside, sitting opposite, the view of Amanda quickly re-animates my cock, throbbing eagerly under the bubbling water, Amanda's boobs bobbing and bouncing in the turbulence, threatening to shake free of her bikini at any moment.


"You really can't get enough of them, can you?" Amanda says with a grin after catching me staring at her enormous breasts for the 8th or 9th time.


Turning beet red, I tear my eyes away from her hypnotically dancing breasts, "Sorry Amanda. It's just...I can't explain. It's like I have to look. I don't mean to be so crass, but I swear it's like every instinct and urge tells me to enjoy the view," I say, trying to describe the sheer power of the need to look.


"No need to apologize, I get it. Women have that too, you know, but often it can be for more subtle things, or stuff that's harder to come across in public. I have a friend that would spend her entire time talking to you looking at your V. She wouldn't even know what color your hair is after 10 minutes of chatting, haha."


"My Vee?"


"You know, the V of your lower abdomen, it disappears into your shorts, she's gaga for a good V and you have a very good one," Amanda explains.


"Haha, thanks," I say, feeling good and liking the fact my time spent in the gym has been noticed by such a hot MILF like Amanda, "What about you? Hands? I've heard lots of women like a man's hands."


"Hands are nice, but my thing is a little harder to get a chance to look at compared to boobs and hands and abs."


Intrigued, I lean forward, waiting to hear her answer.


"It's a little blue, but we're both adults so who cares. Anyway, I really, really like watching a hard cock twitch, like when the guy is really horny and his cock moves? I swear I could watch a cock jerk and twitch all day," Amanda admits, looking around just in case someone magically appeared behind her in the last few seconds, "Or watching a guy go from soft to hard, that is so... mesmerizing! The way your cocks, like, pulsate and swell, it's so alien but sexy."


Her sexy talk making my already stiff cock somehow stiffer, I swallow hard as I imagine Amanda with a guy, her face close to his junk, just watching it, licking her lips.


"So, I guess you probably like it when they come then? Lots of twitching going on then."


"Yes!" Amanda exclaims, splashing water everywhere, "Oh my god, Brad! Exactly! That's exactly what I'm talking about! I shouldn't be surprised you get it, you've got one after all, haha."


Loving our sexy conversation, feeling hot and not just from the water, Amanda looks at me, a glimmer in her eyes.


"What do you say we upgrade from the spa to the sauna, Brad?"


"Sounds good," I reply, watching as Amanda gets out of the spa, the bulge of her sex suddenly in my face as she lifts her leg over the edge, her ass full and flawless.


My cock still hard but not feeling as concerned about it now, I step out of the spa and follow her to the sauna, turning it on and feeling the temperature rise rapidly as we enter it.


Reaching behind herself, Amanda unties her bikini top and places it on a bench, suddenly topless before me, her areolas big like I imagined, her nipples erect and sexy, pink and begging to be fondled.


My mouth dropping open, I watch dumbfounded as she then hooks her fingers into her bikini bottoms and tugs them down over her full ass, a small triangle of soft-looking pubes crowning her now exposed pussy! The lips clearly visible as she lifts a leg to grab the bikini bottoms, placing them with the top of her outfit.


Seeing my shock, she laughs.


"Always go nude in a sauna, Brad," She says as she sits on one of the benches, looking at me expectantly.


Grabbing my shorts and hesitating for just a moment, Amanda's massive bare breasts give me a surge of lust and I dive headfirst into the situation, pulling my shorts down, my hard cock springing as I free it, stepping out of my shorts and sitting opposite Amanda, her eyes glued to my cock, not even trying to hide the fact that she's staring.


"Wow, Brad. Well done on the penis. That's quite a big one!" Amanda says playfully, clapping, the movement making her massive breasts sway.


"Haha, thanks," I say, feeling a little self-conscious sitting there naked before her like this, my eyes wandering all over her body as much as I try to focus on her face.


"No, it's ok. Look as much as you want, Brad. We're just two adults enjoying the view, nothing wrong with that is there?" Amanda says, her own eyes on my crotch more than my face, "We're having a sauna session, and we just happen to be naked, and if that just happens to be pleasing to the eye, well that's just a bonus while we enjoy our sauna, surely?"


"I think so, yeah," I say, agreeing with her. Although to be honest, I'd agree with anything this naked buxom beauty before me said right now.


Feeling a little strange staring so openly at her but not willing to pass the opportunity, I ogle her amazing MILF body as she stares at mine, her every movement sending her breasts swaying, her pink nipples two beacons as she starts to glisten, the temperature rising, her whole body taking on a sexy shine.


Remembering what she likes and feeling daring, I look her in the eyes and start flexing my cock, making it jerk and twitch, my fat cock swaying as I flex it, her eyes locked onto it, barely looking up as she starts to chew her lip.


Crossing her legs, her thighs squeezing together, I love the thought that I'm turning such a sexy woman on, jerking and flexing my length for her as she squirms on the bench.


Grabbing my cock, I push it down so that it's pointing out before letting go and letting it spring back up, swaying and rocking, Amanda audibly groaning as she watches, transfixed.


A hand sliding down her body, she starts to rub at her pussy while I watch, her other hand playing with her massive breasts, pulling and tweaking her nipple.


Unable to believe this stunning MILF is masturbating right in front of me, I stare in wonder, watching her display.


"We're just two people enjoying the view, if we're not touching we're not doing anything wrong, surely?" Amanda pants in a breathy whisper, her hand moving quicker on her sex as she stares at my throbbing length.


Flexing my cock more and more for her, I start to jerk myself off, Amanda sighing loudly as she watches my length throb in my hand, her own digits squishing as she rubs her now drenched sex, a thumb and forefinger of her other hand pulling a nipple.


Stroking faster as she rubs herself more rapidly, our eyes locked on the other as we put on a sex show for each other, Amanda finally manages to tear her eyes off my cock long enough to look me in the eye, a hungry expression on her face.


"I wish I could enjoy a view of him coming," She says in a low purr, her eyes dropping back to my throbbing cock.


Hearing her, I get up from the bench, taking a few steps closer, my hand pistoning on my length, barely believing what I'm about to do.


Stroking quickly, I stare at her body and imagine pasting her massive breasts with my load, my orgasm approaching rapidly.


"Oh fuck, I'm gonna come!"


"Yes! Yes! Come for me, Brad! Let me see you blow!"


Grunting, I start to ejaculate, thick ropes of semen spurting from my cock as it throbs and pulsates, the reaction from Amanda immediate, a cry escaping her as she comes witnessing my orgasm, her hand a blur on her pussy as she shakes and shudders on the bench, her massive tits bouncing as she climaxes, the two of us erupting in front of the other, lost in the moment as we stare hungrily at each other, my cock jerking as Amanda's pussy gushes all over her hand.


A long string of semen hanging from my knob, it drips to the ground as I stand there, panting in the heat, Amanda as flushed as I, her hand still stuck between her legs but no longer moving.


The burning feeling of immediate need gone, we don't look directly at each other, knowing that although technically we haven't done anything wrong, we've skated pretty close to it, our libidos making us do something we maybe shouldn't have, feeling like I've betrayed my best friend in a way.


Grabbing her towel and covering up, I do the same with mine, hiding my cock, the two of us sitting quietly in the extremely humid room, glistening with perspiration.


After a while, Amanda shifts in her spot and I look up.


"That's probably enough sauna for one session, hey? We don't want to melt!"


"Haha, yeah," I answer the two of us getting up and exiting, the outside air feeling so cold as it prickles our skins, making us dash back into the cabin, laughing.


Inside, Amanda makes for the bathroom, telling me she's going to rinse off her sweat.


Standing alone, feeling slightly awkward, I hear the shower start, Amanda's breasts about to get nice and soapy, her voluptuous MILF body glistening, feeling my partial regret at my previous actions slowly ebbing away piece by piece as my libido warms up again, knowing deep down that I should stop messing with my best friend's Mom but also knowing deep down I'm going to try, everything about her driving me wild.


Coming out of the bathroom a few minutes later, wrapped in a fresh towel, I go and have a shower myself, soon joining her back in the dining/kitchen area, both in towels, Amanda's eyes flitting to my crotch, giving me the sense she's currently having her own internal struggle as well.


Trying one more time to do the right thing, I grab my phone and glance at the screen, seeing no reply from Stephen still. Trying to remind me who this woman is and whose Mom she is.


"Heard anything from Stephen?" I ask, showing my blank screen and shrugging.


"No, he's really cracked it this time," Amanda answers, picking up her phone and giving it a quick glance, "But he'll calm down eventually."


Feeling like I tried, my eyes wander over Amanda's amazing body, her hair draped over her bare shoulders, her massive boobs barely being held at bay by the thick towel. Feeling my body heat up as I check her out, my cock starts swelling, tenting the towel, Amanda staring openly at it as we both sit there silently, daring the other to make the first comment.


"Brad, could you turn the kettle on? I'll make us some hot drinks," Amanda says, talking directly to my crotch.


Getting up, my erection obvious, Amanda bites her lip as she watches my cock as I go by, filling the kettle and turning it on.


Getting off her seat, Amanda walks over to where I'm leaning against the bench, coming right up to me, her soapy feminine scent making my heart beat faster as she presses in close, her massive chest pushed against me as she reaches over my shoulder, grabbing two mugs, my cock poking into her stomach, her skin so soft as her arm brushes against my shoulder.


"Oops, excuse me," She purrs, looking up at me through her eyelashes, the most beautiful woman I've ever laid eyes on.


Swallowing hard, the cat momentarily getting my tongue, I feel my cock throb as Amanda 'nonchalantly' rubs against me, setting up the mugs and grabbing spoons, touching me whenever she can with the flimsiest of excuses, the whole act turning me on more and more as this experienced MILF toys with me, obviously knowing how much she's arousing me, my cock now as hard as steel.


"Brad, could you please grab the coco for me?"


Looking over, Amanda is leaning against the countertop with her abdomen, the coco barely a foot away, directly in front of her, obviously within reach.


Steeping behind her and reaching around, my cock pressing into her ass, Amanda arches her back, pressing herself harder against me, the soft warmth of her ass making me tremble with need as she wedges my cock between her cheeks through the towels.


My arm reaching around her, my heart in my throat, I stand there holding the tin while she dry humps me, sliding her perfect ass up and down my cock, pressing myself into her as my lust increases.


Grabbing her towel, she unties it and lets it fall to the polished wood floor, her body suddenly naked before me, her ass back on my shaft, now with only one towel between us as she jerks me off with her ass.


"Oops, I guess I didn't tie it properly..." She purrs as she slides up and down, still facing away from me, this act of hers the most erotic thing I've ever been a part of.


Grabbing my own towel, I untuck it and let it slide off, Amanda taking her ass off my cock for the briefest of seconds before pressing herself back on me, now skin to skin, the soft feeling of her asscrack as it slides up and down my absolutely pounding cock incredible.


Looking down, watching as she hotdogs my cock, my shaft throbbing between her buns, I can't believe how good it feels to be titty-fucked but with asscheeks, the heat and the soft slide of her skin up and down, stroking my cock, my balls starting to tingle and my cock jerking.


Pressing harder into her, feeling my orgasm coming, Amanda purrs, feeling my cock twitch in her ass, knowing I'm close, her sliding up and down getting faster and faster as I stand there holding the coco, my head spinning.


"Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh!" I suddenly exclaim as my cock erupts, jerking between her cheeks and shooting come up her back, my pelvis thrusting as my pulsating cock explodes, spurt after spurt splattering wetly over her flawless skin, Amanda moaning happily as she feels me cover her in hot come, my load running down into her cleft and smearing all over my still throbbing cock and her ass, Amanda flexing her ass, jerking me off with it in a way I've never experienced.


Taking the coco from my unresisting hand, Amanda turns around, my still erect cock trailing semen on her as she smiles, walking to the mugs, leaving me standing there, panting with afterglow


"Thanks, Brad."





Later on, with night now approaching, the cabin's heating system keeping it at a constant warmth, Amanda and I sit on the couch, my kitchen orgasm never mentioned, the two of us watching a movie, with me dressed in boxers and shorts and Amanda with a sloppy top and PJ bottoms on, the top offering no support to her massive breasts, no bra to be seen, her chest swaying and rocking with every small movement, the small tents of her nipples distracting me as we stare at the screen from the corner of my eye.


As the credits roll, she turns to me, "I think I'm ready for bed, Brad."


"Oh, ok," I say, cursing myself for not making a move during the movie, assuming I still had time.


Getting off the couch and walking the few steps to the bed, Amanda peels off her sloppy top, her massive natural breasts swaying as she tosses it to where she was sitting, a moment later stepping out of her PJ bottoms, naked again as I stare hungrily before she gets under the blankets.


Standing up and taking off my own shorts, Amanda watching me closely, I grab my blanket and lay on the couch, trying to get comfortable, the couch a little too short for me to lie on.


"Don't be silly, Brad, this bed is huge, come on," Amanda says, pulling open the blankets and inviting me in.


Getting into the bed with her, Amanda turns off the lights. The moonlight fairly bright and spilling in through the large windows with the curtains still open we both admire the view of the stars.


Feeling myself heat up, my cock growing, a naked and stunning Amanda lying next to me, I feel her hand next to mine and slide mine over hers, Amanda not pulling away, a small grin appearing on her face from the corner of my eye as we both look out at the stars.


"It's hard not to, isn't it?" She says softly, her hand turning in mine so that our fingers intertwine.


"Sorry?" I ask, not understanding.


"This. Us. Now. I Knew the right thing to do would be to leave you on the couch but that lasted all of 3 seconds before I was inviting you in. You just turn me on so much, Brad, and your cock is so handsome, it felt so good exploding between my ass, your hot load running down my back. I want more, I know I shouldn't but I want more."


"I get it. I know it too, and yet my hand went straight to yours. Everything about you makes me...ache for it? Like I need to have you in my arms, I want you so fucking bad, Amanda," I confess, my heart thumping, our fingers squirming in each other's grasp, our bodies getting hotter.


My hand locked with hers, Amanda guides it between her legs, her pussy burning hot and drenched with her lust, rubbing my hand against it, turning to look at me in the moonlight.


"No man has made me so wet before, Brad. My body knows what it wants. It wants your cock inside it."


Swallowing hard, Amanda taking her hand away from mine so that now it's just me, rubbing her sex, my fingers slipping between her slit, swirling around her swollen clit, spreading her pussy, feeling its slippery warmth.


"Maybe, maybe if we do fuck that will fix the urge? Like, we always want what we can't have, so actually doing it will make us both feel better?" I say softly, turning on my side and coming close, my chest pressed to her arm while my hand continues to explore her saturated pussy, so hot and slippery, begging to filled, Amanda gyrating against my hand, grinding herself.


"I think it's worth a try, Brad," Amanda answers in a breathy whisper, her hand sliding down and underneath my boxers, grasping my cock and stroking it.


The two of us masturbating the other in the moonlight, my cock throbbing hotly in her hand and her pussy dribbling with need under my palm, I lean in, kissing her softly at first, our lips pressing together, our mouths opening as our tongues creep out, wet and slippery, playing with each other as our mouths mash together with growing passion, Amanda's other hand holding the back of my head, pulling me into her as our kiss grows more desperate, our crotches gyrating and thrusting, our lust skyrocketing.


Tugging at my boxers, I take the hint and pull them down, kicking out of them as our hands continue to jerk off each other, Amanda's legs spreading wide as I crawl on top of her, Amanda taking my hand coated in her juice and sucking ravenously at my fingers, tasting herself as I watch, before diving my head between her massive breasts, kissing and caressing her fleshy mounds, massive and soft, biting and teasing her nipples, feeling them stiffen under my touch.


Her feet stroking my calves, I position myself and press my throbbing knob against her drenched slit, feeling my cock become engulfed with her beautiful warmth as I slide inside her, both of us gasping, her pussy the softest that I've ever filled, her sex hugging my cock in its grip as I push deeper, Amanda's hands on my ass, pulling me in deeper, desperate to be filled with my length.


Pumping, my lips back on hers, we kiss and fuck, her hands all over me, her legs wrapping around me as I piston into her, the best sex I've ever had, her massive chest rocking with each thrust, her body so voluptuous and feminine, flexing herself while I'm inside her, squeezing my cock with her pussy, making me gasp with pleasure.


"Give me your come, Brad, give it to me, I want to feel you explode inside me," Amanda purrs between kisses, pulling my head down so she can whisper it directly into my ear, her words so erotic and sensuous I feel my cock twitching.


My hands under her, full of her perfect ass, I piston faster, her body and mine slapping together, her full figure shaking as I pound into her, her pussy milking me, gripping my shaft tight, her breasts mashed against me, so alluring and sensual, her figure made to make me horny.


Gripping her ass, my cock swelling, Amanda moans, feeling my orgasm approach, her legs wrapping tighter around mine, her nails in my back as she holds me close, squeezing me closer to orgasm.


With a grunt, I start to come, the bed shaking as I pound into her, pumping her full of come, Amanda moaning with pleasure as she feels me flood her sex with hot semen, my cock pulsating madly inside her, shooting rope after rope of hot come.


Her pussy contracting rapidly, Amanda his her own climax, squeezing me even tighter as she starts to come, my own orgasm not yet over, the two of us grunting and shaking on the bed, burning into each other, kissing madly between cries of pleasure, her sex clamping hard around my shaft as I throb inside her, our crotches drenched in her lust.


Gasping, my head buried in the pillow, Amanda stroking my back as her leg's grip on me eases, we slowly come down, my cock still pulsating within her, Amanda's pussy contracting randomly, Amanda twitching with aftershocks every now and then as we both regain our breath.


Rolling off her and onto my back, Amanda snuggles up, her massive breasts pressed into me as she rests her head on my chest, her hand stroking my abdomen.


"Mmm, that was a good idea, Brad. I feel much better now," Amanda whispers, her fingers trailing up and down, the heat and softness of her body feeling so good against me.


"Me too," I answer, stroking her hair and looking out at the stars, the best day of my life drifting to an end as I fade to sleep, a beautiful MILF wrapped around me.





The next morning, bright light streaming through the windows, I barely have time to understand what that noise means before my instincts kick in and I dive from the bed onto the couch, Stephen coming up the path in Amanda's car, Amanda looking at me with a grin as she sees how close we were to getting busted.


Parking the car and stepping out, walking towards the cabin and waving when he sees us _ through the glass, looking sheepish, Stephen seems none the wiser.


"I told you he'd get over it," Amanda says as he gets closer.


"Yeah, looks like he feels bad for driving away now," I answer, looking at his body language.


"I agree. Oh, by the way, Brad?"


"Yeah?" I say, turning from Stephen to look at her, the blankets pulled up over her chest as she sits up in the bed.


"Unfortunately the urge to fuck you hasn't gone away, so I think we should try it a few more times as soon as possible, and see if that does the trick. Perhaps next weekend?"


Seeing her ravenous look, I nod eagerly just before Stephen walks in, putting on my poker face, but my mind racing with anticipation for the near future with this stunning massive-boobed MILF who appears recently addicted to my cock!


END




STRANDED AND ALONE WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM




My best friend Stephen was at college while I was still in our old neighborhood halfway through my apprenticeship, and due to the distance between us, it had been some time since we'd seen earth other.


But all that was going to change this weekend as it was a long weekend and we'd organized for me to come around and hang out, he only had a couch to spare, but at 19 a couch is fine as I didn't intend to do much sleeping anyway, packing beer in my station wagon and tossing in a single person sleeping bag almost as an afterthought.


Catching wind of what we were planning, Stephen's Mom Michelle, whom I'd Known for nearly as long as Stephen, called me asking if she could come with me to surprise Stephen.


"Don't worry, Brad, I'm not going to cramp your style," She had said, "I'll say hello and a few hours later and be off to visit a friend of my own who lives near Stephen's college, you boys will still be able to get up to whatever mischief it is you've got planned."


Thinking about having Michelle sitting next to me for the 6-hour drive had made saying yes easy, as she is the hottest MILF I've ever laid eyes on, her body full and curvy, her clothing always tight and helping to fuel a billion fantasy sessions over the years.


And so a couple of days later here we were, driving in my car along some long, seemingly endless backroads that the GPS assured was the quickest route, none of it looking familiar but to be honest I've never used a 'real' map in my life anyway.


Our conversation easy and pleasant, Michelle and I chatted as I drove, my eyes looking over whenever possible to enjoy the view of Michelle's massive natural boobs bouncing as the car coasted along, her tight blouse halfway unbuttoned as she always wore it, her body still turning the head of any man she walked past, her sex appeal natural and easy.


With the light rapidly fading from the sky, Michelle points at my phone, which I have docked on the dashboard to use as my GPS.


"It's not supposed to do that is it?" She asks, noting the screen appears to have frozen, our marker blip no longer scrolling forward.


"Ah, we must be in a no signal area. Doesn't matter, I remember the last direction was to follow this road for another 20-or so miles, then right, we'll be back in range of a signal before we run out of road," I say, Michelle pulling out and looking at her own phone and seeing that yes, this must indeed be a dead spot, her phone also unresponsive.


"I hope so, could you imagine breaking down here? I haven't seen another car in an hour."


"Don't worry, I've never had an issue with this car, nothing could possibly go wro-" I say, cut off by a sudden noise from under the hood, the car suddenly shuddering, feeling the power drain out of it as I push the accelerator to no effect.


Pulling over, or more accurately, rolling to a stop on the soft shoulder of the road, I get out and immediately notice a burnt smell coming from under the hood, opening it carefully and getting a face full of heat as I glance about in the thinning light, trying to see any obvious but hopefully easy to fix problems.


Not seeing anything straight away, I wonder about the burnt smell and check the oil's dipstick on a hunch, sucking air through my teeth in horror as it comes out bone dry. Putting it back in and hoping for a miracle, I pull it out again, still dry and revealing the problem.


Cursing under my breath, I pop my head back in the car and turn the key, watching the dashboard light up, except for the check oil light.


"Do you know what it is?" Michelle asks, still sitting in her seat.


"I'm pretty sure, yeah," I say, sliding back into my own seat and staring at the open hood in front of me, Stephen and my awesome long weekend evaporating by the second.


"Your face is telling me it's not just like a hot radiator or something?"


"No. Basically, I've been unknowingly driving without oil and as far as I can tell, that noise was the engine seizing."


"You can't put more oil in?"


"No, the engine is pretty much a solid lump now I'd guess. Totally kaput. It would cost more to replace than this car is worth, believe it or not," I answer, rubbing the steering wheel, my car dead.


"What now then?" Michelle asks, looking out the window at the vanishing view as dusk becomes night.


"I'll start walking until I get a signal, call for a tow."


"Hang on a second," Michelle says turning in her seat and grabbing the neat bag she brought with her containing her spare clothes from the back seat, "I'm coming with you."


"Are you sure? It might be a long walk," I ask, watching as she puts on her spare clothes over her blouse to ward off the encroaching chill of night.


"I'd rather be out there in the cold walking with you than stuck alone in the car," Michelle explains with a smile, "It's going to be pitch black soon and no streetlights for miles! No thank you."


Heading off, we're barely 200 yards from the car before Michelle sniffs the air and looks at me.


"Does that smell like rain to you?"


"It couldn't be, our luck couldn't be that shit could it?" I say just as the first ominous thuds start landing around our feet.


Moments later and we're barely able to see each other, the heavens opening up, a downpour that feels tropical in its intensity soaking us to the bone with seconds, the two of us continuing forward another 20 or so yards before Michelle looks up and then at me.


"We'll catch our death of cold! Back to the car!" She says, yelling above the roar of the rain, the first flecks of hail starting to sting my face.


Dashing back to the car we jump inside, the two of us squelching as we sit in our seats, the view outside barely a few feet, the night and the icy rain obscuring everything, the car a small patch of warmth in an otherwise hostile feeling environment. Flicking on the overhead light our view outside now completely disappears.


"Brrr, Jesus I'm cold, Brad. Sorry about soaking your seat."


"Don't worry, the car's a goner anyway, it doesn't matter. I have a sleeping bag in the back if you want to warm up," I say, my own teeth chattering through my answer.


"Thanks, but I can't use it like this, I'll just soak it too. Do you mind if I chuck my wet clothes down here? She asks, pointing to the footwell at her feet.


"Go for it," I reply, looking on excitedly despite the chill in my bones while Michelle peels off her soaked tops.


"Damn, I'm soaked through."


Back down to her blouse, Michelle is indeed soaked through, her blouse now all but see-through, the dark fabric of her bra outlining her massive tits, the wet blouse clinging to her every bump and curve, my cock twitching as I catch myself staring a little too long and a little too hard, Michelle noticing but saying nothing.


"So. I'm soaked. You're soaked. All my spare clothes are soaked. Do you have any spares with you?"


"No, my main concern was bringing enough beer," I answer, hooking a thumb over my shoulder to point out the beer sitting on the backseat behind me.


"Ha. Teenagers," Michelle says, shaking her head with a grin, "Well, this might be a little awkward, but I think we need to get in the back and rug up. It's funny now but the cold we're feeling won't be so funny as the car cools down."


Moving her bag to the front, I move my beer and we pull the backseat down, making the back compartment long enough to be comfortable in before Michelle starts unbuttoning her blouse, my eyes goggling, unable to help myself.


"Relax, Brad, they're just breasts. No point trying to get warm while still draped in wet clothes, is there? Come on, you too, I can't have you dying on pneumonia can I?"


My cock twitching, I slowly start to undress, distracted by Michelle as she peels out of her clingy blouse, her leggings soon following, my ultimate MILF fantasy stripping off right before my eyes, my teeth chattering as I discreetly try to perve in the small confines of the car.


On her hands and knees, Michelle crawls into the back, my eyes glued to the bulge of her pussy, clearly visible between her toned thighs, her ass clad in the tight and wet panties, my cock no longer twitching but outright swelling, the actual outline of her slit right there! I Can't believe it! The weak shine of the overhead light making it feel like we're in a small bunker together or something, the windows now pitch black.


Opening up the sleeping bag and wrapping it around herself, Michelle takes off her bra and panties, tossing them aside as I gawp, looking at them, all frilly and sexy, my best friend's mom butt naked in my car, my cock straining against my wet jeans, awkward and throbbing.


Finished, she looks at me expectantly, making me remember I've all but paused in my own stripping off to ogle her. Wriggling out of my clothes, I try to hide my pulsing erection without much success, my boxers wet and sticking to me, my every throbbing vein practically visible as I crawl into the back of the car with Michelle, who very diplomatically, it appears, makes sure not to notice my boner.


Just about to open the sleeping back and wrap me in it too, Michelle reaches up and turns off the light, plunging the car into darkness and denying me my first ever glimpse at her bare breasts.


"Take your boxers off too, Brad. Don't worry, I can't see anything," I hear Michelle say, the ruffle of the sleeping bag accompanying her.


"Ok," I whisper for some reason, before feeling a bit silly, "Sure," I say, in a clearer voice before rolling the wet boxers down my legs and kicking them away.


In the pitch dark blackness, I lay down in the back of the wagon, the carpeted interior surprisingly comfortable, a moment later the whoosh of the sleeping bag getting draped over me and the sudden contact of Michelle's body against mine, cold but soft and unmistakably feminine, my right arm running down along her left arm.


"Brrr. You're much bigger than me, Brad, so you can be the big spoon, let's get some warmth back into these bodies!" Michelle says as I feel her rolling away from me onto her side, her ass now pressing against my thigh, my cock twitching with need at her touch.


Awkwardly, very aware of my boner, I roll over onto my side and press my chest into her back, her sweet fragrance filling my nostrils as she grabs my lower arm, guiding it under her head where she can use it as a pillow, my other hand resting carefully on her side, not sure exactly where I can touch her. Keeping my crotch puled make, I make sure my cock doesn't poke into her, believing I might very well die of embarrassment.


"You don't have to be so careful, Brad, I'm not made of paper, put your arm around me, this is all about warming up!" Michelle says, grabbing my other arm and wrapping it around her stomach, Michelle wriggling back a little to press against me, while I instinctively move my hips back, keeping my cock from poking her right between the butt cheeks.


"You're still hesitating, Brad, relax! Get in close!"


"I can't."


"Why on Earth not?"


"I... I have an erection, Michelle," I admit, my hand and chest heating up as I hold her, feeling her body undulate as she breathes.


"I know. Don't worry about it. You're 19, I'd be more surprised if you didn't have a boner!"


"You're sure?" I ask, my cock yelling at me to stop being such a goody goody and damn well jam him between her soft cheeks.


"Yes, Brad, for god's sake, now isn't the time to worry about perfectly normal occurrences in the male body!" Michelle answers with a twinkle in her voice, making me wonder if some part of her is enjoying feeling me fidget, knowing she's the more knowledgeable one sexually of the two of us.


Swallowing hard, my shaft aching with need, I scooch in close, my arm wrapped around her as I press my body fully to hers, my cock pointing at my belly button and wedging between her cheeks in a perfect fit, her ass the perfect little spoon to my big spoon.


Pressed against her now, I can literally feel my cock throbbing, jammed between her cheeks and my stomach, my head giddy as I feel my cock heating up, hugged between Michelle's glorious ass cheeks.


"There you go, much better," Michelle says in the darkness, her hands holding my arm under her head, rubbing my forearm while I lay there silently gasping with joy, her ass so soft and hot as it grips my shaft, her every smallest movement making her cheeks rub up and down my shaft, feeling so good I wonder if I could almost come just from her slight ass friction.


"And for what it's worth, Brad, you have nothing to be embarrassed about, he feels quite big, and so hot too! It's like I'm leaning back against a radiator," Michelle quips, her hands rubbing my forearm, my breath on the back of her head.


"Thanks, Michelle," I say, snuggling in closer, really starting to enjoy her warmth, the cold of outside starting to leave my body.


Laying there, neither of us speaking as we thaw out, the pounding of the rain on the roof and the total darkness around us, every movement and breath becomes amplified, the slightest twitch from Michelle sending my cock on a fresh slew of pulsating, or the smallest movement of my hand on her belly feeling like a caress, the two of us hyper-aware of each other's skin, raw and naked, pressed against each other, our bodies increasing in temperature by the minute.


Unable to help myself, I move my hips by the tiniest of fractions, my cock sliding upwards between her cheeks by barely half an inch, but it feeling like the worlds best hotdogging from my point of view, before sliding it back down, humping her ass in slow motion, feeling my balls, heavy and aching, actually wondering if I could come without her noticing, my lust driving all sense from my head.


The sound of the rain filling the car, I dry hump her ass carefully, my hand on her belly instinctively holding her tighter as I grind against her, trying my best to keep my breathing steady.


"Can't help yourself, eh Brad?" Comes Michelle's voice from the darkness, stopping me in my tracks.


"Uh, I was just...I mean..." I say, trailing off.


"It's ok, I'm not mad. This must be torture for a teenager, being expected to lay naked with someone but also not look at it as sexual. I can feel your frustration, he's throbbing so hard! I tell you what, I'll help you take care of it but it must remain our little secret, yes? I can't imagine how hurt Stephen would feel if he thought you and I had ever...fooled around."


"Of course," I reply, my heart thumping.


"All right then," Michelle says, rolling over in the dark, her head still on my lower arm but now her sweet breath mingling with mine, "I saw you looking earlier so I guess you can touch them, that should help speed things along," She adds, grabbing my other hand and guiding it to her full breasts, making me gasp as I feel her nipples, big and erect, her breasts soft and warm.


"Now, as I said," Michelle says, before I hear her licking her palm, "This will be our little secret, yes?" She asks again, but before waiting for an answer, has her slick hand wrapped around my throbbing cock, stroking me up and down as she lays close to me, jerking me off in the small space between us, my gasps sincere and loud as she pistons up and down quickly.


Caressing her breasts and feeling her pump my cock, I lay there in heaven in the darkness, unable to believe this is actually happening, Michelle rubbing a calf with her foot as she jerks me off, her body so soft and sensual.


"Don't try and be a hero, Brad, just give me your come, ok? You'll feel much more relaxed afterward and then we can focus on staying warm again ok? Give it to me, give me your come. You like that, Brad? You like when I talk like that?"


"Mmm, yes Michelle, it's very hot," I moan, her dirty talk something no woman has done for me before but I can instantly tell I'm a fan.


"I'm happy to hear that, Brad. I want to feel your great big cock spurting. Give it to me, Brad, give me your come!"


"Feel so good."


"I know, here, come over above me a bit, aim it for my stomach ok? Shoot your big load all over my stomach," Michelle says, rolling onto her back and pulling me close, my cock hanging over her stomach as I lay on my side next to her like a balcony.


"Are you going to give me your come?" Michelle asks in a sexy purr, her other hand reaching down to start fondling my balls, sending my lust into overdrive.


"Mmm, want to give you my come."


"Yes, give it to me, come for me Brad, come for me!" Michelle purrs loudly, stroking me faster and faster.


"I'm gonna come!" I gasp, my hips thrusting into her.


"Yes baby yes! Give it to me, give me all your come!" Michelle cries, jerking me off in a blur.


"Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!" I exclaim as I start to come, my hips pumping madly as I start to shoot, my come splashing all over Michelle's stomach, her hand pumping like crazy as she feels me twitch and swell in her palm, my hot semen coating her body as I gasp in the darkness, pistoning against her, my knob on fire with pleasure.


"Oh yesss, good boy, good boy. So much come, so, so much come, Brad" Michelle purrs, still stroking my cock, squeezing from base to tip, milking every last drop out of me.


Letting go of my cock, I hear the unmistakable sounds of Michelle sucking on her fingers, feeling her wipe at her stomach before bringing her fingers back to her mouth.


Still dazed with post-orgasm happiness, I ask simply, "Michelle, are you eating my come?"


"Waste not want not, Brad," Michelle answers in return, before scooping up more come and sucking it off her fingers, "Anyway, besides beer, there's nothing to eat or drink in this car, and your come tastes much better than beer in my opinion," She finishes, a smile, although unseen, obviously plastered across her face.


"I'm not complaining, just a little surprised."


"It's supposed to be very good for you, and if it's the only meal I'm getting tonight, I'm taking it. Now, do you feel a bit better? Able to relax now and hold me without humping me too?"


"Yeah, thanks."


"No problem," Michelle says, rolling onto her side facing away from me again, "Now snuggle up please, I can already feel the cold coming back."


Getting close and spooning her, my cock still slippery with her saliva and my semen, I wedge it between her cheeks, soft this time but still feeling amazing. Putting my arm around her, I can feel the sticky patch on her stomach from my come and move my hand away, not really wanting to rest it there, feeling me fidget, Michelle grabs my hand and places it between her breasts, my hand the meat in a booby sandwich, her breasts heavy and hot as they grip my hand.


"You've already touched them so this should be fine," Michelle says by way of explanation as we settle in, the rain a constant background noise, the windows assumedly becoming foggy, my chest in her soft back, her breasts moving as she breathes, the steady thump of her heartbeat becoming apparent after a while as we lay there in silence and I take in more and more details in the darkness.


Laying there and actually feeling quite cozy, I enjoy this snuggle, Michelle's breath evening out as she either dozes lightly or at least becomes very relaxed, the two of us possibly the only bundle of warmth for miles around, the heat from her breasts emanating into my hand, and the soft yet firm grip of her cheeks on my cock so sensual and erotic.


After 15 minutes or so, my unseeing eyes staring into nothing as I simply enjoy the feeling of being pressed against her, my cock starts to swell again, Michelle's feminine body irresistibly arousing, my teenage hormones ramping up again as I shift a little to let him grow, feeling him pulse between her butt-cheeks.


Staying perfectly still, feeling my cock as it twitches rhythmically between her soft mounds, Michelle lets out a soft sigh, almost drowned out by the rain, and I feel her grind her butt, almost imperceptibly against my pulsating cock, making my eyes snap open wide in the darkness as I lay there, feeling her subtle yet unmistakable movements as she presses her ass harder into my crotch, my cock wedged deep in her cheeks as she moves it up and down.


"He's so hard again already," Michelle says in barely a whisper as she grinds against me, talking into the empty space of the car.


"You're a very beautiful woman," I whisper back into her hair, holding her close, her body feeling like it's getting hotter by the second.


Purring at my words but not replying, Michelle takes my hand from her breasts and guides it down slowly, over her stomach and to the fork in her legs, lifting her upper leg ever so slightly as my fingertips make contact with the downy fluff of her pubes.


Inching down further, I feel the sudden explosion of moisture living there, her pussy absolutely saturated, her slit slippery and hot as I run a finger up and down it, her clit swollen, a small pea of throbbing lust hiding amongst the folds of her lips, Michelle moaning almost under her breath as I make contact with it.


"I know it's wrong, but feeling how hard you are, just for me... I really was just trying to keep us warm," Michelle whispers, still grinding against me, her hand over mine as I explore her pussy, gasping when I push a finger into the first knuckle, the level of heat inside her nothing less than incredible.


"I know," I whisper, sliding my hand from her sex and sliding it down her thigh, putting it under her knee and guiding her leg further up, Michelle lifting her leg, exposing her pussy from the back, keeping it lifted as I move my crotch back a little and grab my cock, pushing it down and guiding it between her legs, aiming upwards and sliding my knob backward and forwards against her slit, Michelle sighing as she gyrates in the darkness, coating my head in her lust.


Arching her back, Michelle grabs my cock and pushes it against her pussy, guiding it in and stroking my balls as I feel my shaft penetrate her, the two of us moaning softly as we couple.


Hard against her, I pump slowly, holding her thigh as she rests it on mine, the sound of our sex mingling with the rain as her sopping pussy gets filled with my cock, her hand rubbing my balls, the other gripping my forearm under her head as I fill her.


Letting go of her thigh and grabbing her massive breasts, I caress and hold them as we fuck, feeling how erect her nipples are as her pussy gushes all over my shaft, er sex slick and hot, gripping my shaft tight as I press into her.


Pulling out, I pull her to her back and get on top, feeling her soft thighs open for me as I get between them and slide back into her, Michelle grabbing me and pulling me down, our mouths suddenly locked together as I piston into her, her nails in y back while I cup her ass, pumping hard, my balls slapping against her as I drive my cock s deep as I can into her, feeling her grunt with every thrust as I bottom out, stuffing her pussy to capacity.


Grabbing breasts and holding it, craning my neck down, I suck her boob as we fuck, Michelle stroking my head and back as I pump faster and faster, Michelle's legs spread wide for me as I pound into her, every thrust a gasp or a moan, getting off on feeling how much she's loving taking my cock.


"Don't stop, Brad! Please don't stop! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes!" Michelle starts to pant, her pussy gushing with a fresh slew of lust, the wet sounds of our sex driving out the rain, her nails digging into me deeper and deeper.


"Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes!" Michelle cries out as she starts to come, her body shaking under mine as she grips me tight, her pussy convulsing around my shaft, squeezing it and driving me over the edge.


Taking my mouth from her breast, I start t grunt as I come as well, my cock pulsating inside her twitching pussy as we both climax, my cock jerking as it shoots, flooding her tight pussy with my load, hot semen filling her as I pump and grunt, the two of us thrashing in orgasmic bliss as we explode, pushing as deep as I can into her and holding it there as my cock jumps spurt after spurt escaping me.


Panting, I lie on top of her, Michelle no longer gripping my back but stroking it, the two of us kissing between breaths, unable to see each other but able to feel the heat boiling from one another, my cock still inside her, twitching every now and then, her pussy doing the same, the two of us two bundles of raw nerves, buzzing with electricity as we lay there, twitching with aftershocks.


Rolling over, Michelle hops on top of me, the sleeping bag covering us, her head resting on my chest, her breasts mashed against me, the heat of her sex palpable as it rests against my spent cock.


"That was perfect," She whispers as we lay there, my hands idly tracing up and down her back, periodically cupping her perfect ass.


"Mmm," I say in agreement, not wanting this moment to end, a sexy MILF on top of me, her pussy fill of my come, the juice of her orgasm still sticky on my cock.


Dozing lightly on top of me, I stroke her body, my hands spending more time on her ass than anywhere else, unable to stop caressing, squeezing, and fondling it, so perfect and alluring.


Feeling my cock start to grow, it goes from hanging between my legs to pointing up, before coming to rest against her pussy as it tries to stand, Michelle's legs spread as she lays on top of me.


Reaching between her ass cheeks and down, I rub her pussy, feeling how wet it is, Michelle purring as she rises from her light slumber, immediately gyrating and grinding against my cock as she feels it throbbing against her slit.


Reaching behind herself, she grabs it and guides it in, sliding up and down me as she works my cock deeper and deeper inside, coating it in her juice.


"Have you ever fucked a woman in the ass, Brad?" Michelle asks in a husky purr, her every syllable dripping with animal lust.


"No,"


"Good, I want to be your first," Michelle purrs as she slides off my cock and arches her back, grabbing my dick and aiming it at her butt, feeling her puckered sphincter suddenly pressing against my head as she backs down onto it, her asshole wrapping around my knob and first few inches in a rush, my breath taken away as her ass grips me tight.


Her hands now on my chest, Michelle pushes down deeper, taking all of my cock in her asshole, riding me fast as she impales herself on my length, the heat and tightness of her butthole's grip intense as I hold her hips in the darkness, feeling this woman pop my anal cherry.


"Nnng, you like that, Brad? You like fucking my tight little asshole?"


"Fuck yes, Michelle," I grunt in answer.


"Yeah that's it, fill my ass! Mmmm, so hard for me hey? Such a nice big prick all for me? Mmm yes! Good boys get to play with the ass!" Michelle grunts while I hold on tight.


Her asshole super tight, I feel my balls lifting after a few minutes, Michelle bouncing like mad on top of me.


"I'm gonna come, Michelle!"


"Yes, Brad, yes! Give it to me, fill my ass with your come! Come on!" She grunts in response, riding me even harder.


"Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes!" I grunt as I start to come, gripping her hips tight as my cock floods her ass with my load, pumping upwards as she grips my chest, moaning with pleasure as she feels me fill her, her ass cheeks slapping on my thighs as she bounces madly on top of me.


Collapsing onto my chest, Michelle purrs while her asshole twitches around my girth, milking every last drop out of my balls and into her butt, her soft lips kissing my skin as she gyrates slowly, enjoying her stuffing.


"How was it, Brad?" Michelle whispers into my ear as she kisses up my neck and over my face, my hands stroking her ass and thighs.


"Beyond words. So good," I answer, still in a daze, barely able to believe it was possible to come so hard my cock feeling like it almost launched itself off my body when I blew.


"Mmm, and no matter how many women you fuck in the ass, I'll always be your first," Michelle purrs with an unseen grin as she reaches behind herself and strokes my balls, my cock, slowly wilting, still inside her butt.


"Actually, you were my first for normal sex too," I say quietly, feeling raw and honest after coming three times.


Pausing mid-kiss, Michelle asks, "Really?"


"Yep."


"Oh my god. I don't Know why but that makes me so fucking horny!" She says, her kissing speeding up as she plants them all over me, before locking mouths, the two of us squirming together, our tongues fighting as Michelle's new Knowledge I was her first appears to act like a shot of fresh arousal, unable to keep her hands off me for the rest of the night, making me come another three times in total.


Finally collapsing asleep, our juices all over us, we wake up to the blearing light a few hours later, a morning wood throbbing between my legs as we both stir, a little stuff but otherwise warm and alive.


"Oh, good morning," Michelle says with a grin, seeing my half of the sleeping bag contains a tent in the crotch area.


"Morning," I reply with a smile, wiping the sleep from my eyes as Michelle crawls to the back and opens the rear door, letting it swing upward and let in some welcome fresh air.


Steeping out onto the soft earth, stark naked, Michelle turns to me.


"Here, Brad, come sit here," She says, pointing to the back of the car.


Sliding forward, equally naked, I sit on the edge of the back of the car, my feet dangling towards the ground, Michelle stepping forward and squatting between them, grabbing my cock and sliding her mouth around it, sucking deep as I look down the road, able to see for miles.


Holding her head, moving her hair out of the way so I can watch, Michelle's head bobs quickly as she sucks me off, my orgasm rapid as her skilled mouth makes easy work of my sensitive morning wood, feeling me throb inside her mouth as I fill it with another load of come.


Licking her lips as she stands back up, we form a plan for the day, hanging our basic clothes on the doors, letting them moderately dry in the morning sun before walking for what turns out to be two hours before getting a signal, where we organize a tow and a rental, the two of us deciding the long weekend is a wash and go back to Michelle's instead of Stephen's after I called him explaining that my car died, leaving the part where I fucked his mom in every hole multiple times out.


Back at Michelle's house, after showers, we sat on her couch, just in towels, enjoying the TV and the myriad other creature comforts that are missing when you camp out unexpectedly in a car.


Wondering if that now that we were back to 'reality' if the fun times were over, my unasked question is answered a few minutes later when Michelle pats my thigh and stands up, letting her towel drop, her exquisite MILF body all curves and sexuality.


"Well, you coming to my room or not? It'll be nice to fuck in a real bed."


Already walking away, not waiting for my answer, I stand up, my cock swelling as I peel off my towel and follow her, my long weekend still far from over!


END





MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM THE QUICKIE




My best friend Alan and his mom Jocelyne had moved house recently and it was great as they were just a few blocks away now, Alan and I walking to his house for the first time from my house, the two of us talking, the air crisp, a sudden thunderstorm having swept over the area and made everything wet and glistening.


Avoiding the large drips of water from the tree branches overhanging the sidewalk, we walk to Alan's, a nice but older house, the front lawn rising from the sidewalk, this street built on a slight hill.


"Careful coming up, Jake, I already learned the hard way how slippery the ground is here," Alan says to me as we walk up his lawn, both of us 19 and far too busy to go the extra few yards to come up the paved driveway, my feet squelching into the soft ground.


"Shit!" I exclaim as I feel my feet go out from under me and I land on my back awkwardly, managing to roll a few yards down the incline, Alan's sudden burst of raucous laughter filling the clean smelling air.


Getting up, my clothes now drenched and muddy, Alan simply laughs even harder as he watches me nearly lose my balance again.


"Sorry man, but that looked so fucking funny!" He smirks as we make our way carefully to the front door, the door swinging open just before Alan can grab the doorknob.


Standing there, looking amazing as always, is Jocelyne, the hottest MILF I've ever laid eyes on, her breasts full and practically spilling out of her blouse, the dress cut high, her creamy thighs toned and sexy, a thick mane of hair loosely tied into a bun as she looks at me and starts to laugh as well good-humoredly.


"I heard Alan's unmistakable laughter and had to come see," She says as she ushers us in, making sure we take off our shoes, "Come on Jake, it's into the shower with you."


"Hi, Jocelyne. Yes, Jocelyne, " I say, feeling a little sheepish, covered head to toe in mud.


Leading the way in her unfamiliar house, Jocelyne takes me to the bathroom, spacious and white, my dirty clothes looking out of place as I try no to touch anything. Alan calling out that he's going outside to shoot some hoops and will meet me out there when I'm finished.


"Ok, so put the dirty clothes in the bathtub for now and I'll rinse them later before giving them a wash. I'll go and grab you a set of Alan's clothes you can borrow."


"Thanks, Jocelyne."


Peeling off the clothes, clingy and sticking to me, I throw them in the bath, standing naked as Jocelyne walks back in, quickly turning her head as she sees me naked as I clasp my hands over my cock.


"Sorry! I didn't think you'd already be naked, Jake," She says as she walks forward slowly, placing the fresh clothes on the sink.


"That's ok," I say, noticing that with her head turned I have the perfect opportunity to look at her amazing breasts, my eyes filling with the sight of them, her cleavage so deep and begging to have my cock sliding between them. Staring, I feel my cock grow, my hands soon unable to hide the fact that I'm hard.


Seeing her eyes glance over, I watch as a blush colors Jocelyne's face. She's obviously seen my cock, a pretty big one if I do say so myself.


"Umm, so, this shower is a little tricky," Jocelyne says, a purr entering her voice, "Let me get it started for you."


Reaching in, Jocelyne turns the faucets, steam soon filling the bathroom.


"You have to turn the cold a full two times, but barely move the hot one to change the temperature," Jocelyne says, turning to look at me, her other hand fingering her plunging neckline.


Coming close, about to hop into the shower, I can feel the air thicken, a sudden sense of pent-up sexual frustration boiling off Jocelyne, her body language seemingly yearning towards me.


Feeling like the right thing to do, I let my hands fall from my cock, no longer hiding it. Looking down, Jocelyne bites her lip as she sees my throbbing shaft, her flush of color darkening.


Surely looking choreographed but 100% spontaneous, we both lean in at the same time, our mouths pressing together without another word, our hands grabbing each other as we hold tight, our tongues lashing and wrestling with one another, Jocelyne grabbing my ass and squeezing as I grab hers, my pulsating cock pressed into her stomach as we make out wildly.


Pulling her pelvis back a little, Jocelyne reaches in and grabs my shaft, tugging it a few times experimentally, a growl of lust deep in her throat before she squats down before me, her hot mouth suddenly wrapped around my cock as she takes me deep, a gasp of surprise and pleasure escaping me as I watch her mouth stretch around my girth, her eyes looking up and into mine, her head bobbing as she works her way deeper and deeper onto my shaft.


Holding her hair and thrusting, I fuck her face, unable to believe what's happening but also unable to stop, something instant and primal happening between the two of us as I hear her gag in tempo with my thrusts, her tongue lapping at the underside of my shaft, her fingers fondling my balls, heavy and full.


With a loud grunt, I start to come, filling her throat with my semen, Jocelyne purring around my shaft as it jerks and pulsates inside her, each throb anther jet of come for her to swallow, feeling my legs shake as she sucks hard, drawing every last drop out of me, her mouth as powerful as a vacuum.


My legs wobbly, I step under the water, leaning against the tiles of the shower wall, watching her lick her lips and stand back up, unbuttoning her blouse and letting it fall to the floor, standing before me in just a bra and sexy panties now, her body everything I'd ever fantasized it would be, all curves and pure sex appeal.


Taking off her bra, her heavy breasts swaying, she then peels off her panties, a small triangle of downy hair pointing to her glistening sex, her hood hiding her clit, her lips slippery with lust.


Stepping into the shower with me, we start to kiss again, Jocelyne's hands all over my body and cock, exploring me as I caress and fondle her breasts, feeling her nipples harden as I tease them.


Jerking me slowly as she explores me, Jocelyne soon makes me hard again, this time turning away, leaning against the shower wall and arching her back, her pussy peeking from between her thighs, her ass cheeks firm and glistening in the water.


Wasting no time, I stand behind her, holding my cock with one hand and her ass with the other as I guide my shaft to her pussy, her red hot lips greeting my knob as I slide inside, her sex hugging my shaft as I fill her, the two of us moaning with pleasure as I bury myself into my best friend's mom, holding her hips as I start to pump.


Reaching around, I caress her breasts with one hand while the other slides down her belly and to her crotch, finding her swollen clit and swirling my fingers around it, spreading her lips as I feel my own cock sliding in and out of her.


Rubbing her clit, I feel Jocelyne's sex start to clamp and convulse around my shaft as I fuck her harder and deeper, my fingers getting quicker on her clit.


Backing up against me, driving me deeper, Jocelyne takes every inch, her face and hands against the wall as I pound into her, her breath becoming ragged and whimpering.


"Oh fuck yes! Oh, fuck yes!" She yells out as she starts to come, her body shaking in my grip as I feel her pussy gush with climax, her sex gripping my shaft tight as she shudders with orgasm around it.


Her orgasm driving me over the edge, her pussy so hot and tight, I grunt and start to come too, my cock throbbing as I flood her sex with come, the wet slap of our bodies as she writhes in orgasm together filling the bathroom, my leaping and jumping cock filling her with my young come, Jocelyne squirming with pleasure as she feels my load squirting inside her.


Shuddering and panting, I lean in against her for a moment, my orgasm really shaking me, Jocelyne flexing herself while I'm still hard inside her, purring as she looks at me over her shoulder.


Sliding out of her, Jocelyne turns and runs her hands over me, grabbing a washcloth and rubbing my chest, stomach, and then my cock, cleaning my shaft as I watch the water run over her amazing body, her massive natural breasts bobbing and swaying with her every movement.


Steeping out of the shower, Jocelyne gives me another look.


"I'll be in my room should you feel the need again today, Jake," She says as she scoops up her clothes from the floor and leaves the room, leaving me alone with my balls aching pleasantly, my best friend outside and shooting hoops, no idea that I was just plunging my cock into his mom.


Finishing the shower, I dry off and put on Alan's borrowed clothes, heading outside, my head filled with imagery of my sex session, Jocelyne's ridiculously great tits filling my head, their movement so hypnotic and beautiful.


Grabbing the ball, I start to shoot hoops with Alan, Alan commenting that I've never looked so good, now that I'm finally dressed in decent clothes.


"Nice one man," I say as I shoot and miss again, my mind really not on the game but on Jocelyne, and knowing that even right now, she's upstairs and available to fuck again if I want.


After half an hour or so, I can feel my cock twitching, the thought of Jocelyne on my mind constantly, making an excuse about having an upset stomach, I tell Alan I won't be too long and head back inside, Alan shaking his head with a smile as he takes the ball.


"Just don't destroy my bathroom!" He calls out as I head back inside, before laughing at his own hilarity.


Inside, I make my way up the stairs, not knowing which door leads to Jocelyne's, walking up the hallway.


"Jake?" I hear a voice call from behind a door as I approach it.


"Yeah."


"In here."


Opening the door, my eyes are immediately drawn to the large bed taking center stage in the room, Jocelyne sitting in it, the blankets drawn up to her waist, her magnificent breasts bare as she reads a small pulp novel.


"Take those clothes off and come join me," Jocelyne says, putting down the book and pulling the blankets aside, revealing her nakedness, spreading her legs as I watch, my shirt already getting tugged off, one hand sliding down to spread her pussy her inner pink so vibrant as my pants and underwear join my shirt on the floor and I walk excitedly to the bed, my cock already engorging.


Wordlessly, I crawl on top of her and start kissing, Jocelyne grabbing my cock and stroking it a few times, feeling it as it grows to full strength before pulling it towards her sex, arching her hips and guiding me inside, her pussy as hot and slick as it was in the shower, her heat incredible as I slide inside her, her hands running up and down my back as I start to pump, our mouths locked together as we make the bed squeak, my balls slapping against her as I penetrate her as deep as I can, her legs spreading wider as I plow her harder, grunting into my mouth with every thrust, the feeling of her tight pussy as it hugs my girth incredible, like her sex doesn't want to let me go with every outward stroke.


Breaking off our kiss, I lean my head down and kiss her huge breasts, watching them rock and sway to our fucking, Jocelyne clawing at my head as she sighs with pleasure, one fat nipple in my mouth as I suck and tease it.


Cupping her plump ass cheeks, I fuck her faster, the room filling with our grunts, moans, and the rhythmic squeaking of the bed.


"Mmm, your cock feels so good inside me, Jake. I love it!" Jocelyne purrs as she strokes my head while I feast on her breasts, her sex gushing with lust.


Fucking her harder, her words turning me on, even more, I grunt in answer.


"I want to feel you filling me with come again. Give it to me, Jake, fill my little pussy with your big cock and come!"


Grunting again in answer, I fuck her harder, her words driving me made with passion.


"Go on, Jake! I can feel it twitching! It wants to come, let it! Let it stuff me full of your load!"


Her words driving me over the edge, I start to grunt into her breasts as I blow, my hips pumping manically as I come, my cock pulsating as it fills Jocelyne with seed for the third time, my entire body shuddering and vibrating with the strongest orgasm I've ever had, my every nerve on fire as I writhe and pump, my body existing purely to come right now, Jocelyne's tight pussy gripping my shaft hard as it milks me dry.


"Oh yes! Oh yes! Good boy! Yes, I can feel it! Unnnngh!" Jocelyne purrs under me as I fuck her like a ragdoll, thrusting and spurting while she holds me tight, my young body sandwiching her to the bed as she takes every inch of me.


Shuddering to a stop, I pant, my head buried in the pillow by Jocelyne's, her hands trailing slowly up and down my back as she kisses softly at my neck, my cock jerking randomly every now and then inside her, her body red hot, my knob as sensitive as it's ever been, the walls of Jocelyne's pussy teasing it even as we lay there still.


Eventually rolling off her and staring at the ceiling, the best ever feeling running through my body, Jocelyne turns on her side, facing me, her head resting on one hand while the other runs up and down my body, exploring me as I recover my breath.


"Three times without even trying. Such a good boy," Jocelyne says as she plays with me, throwing one leg over mine, the heat of her pussy burning into my thigh, "Why, I bet I could probably convince you to go a fourth time before you go back outside," She adds, grinding her hot and slippery pussy against me, her hands cradling my balls.


"Probably true," I agree, "I've jerked off more than three times in one day thinking about you, and the real thing is so much more amazing."


Stroking my cock, Jocelyne smiles with a purr.


"You've jerked off thinking about me?"


"Hundreds of times."


"Mmm, that's so sexy, thinking about a hot young stud like yourself, stroking this big fat cock while thinking about me," Jocelyne says, grinding her pussy even harder against my thigh, "What was the last time about? What did you do to me?"


"Just this morning actually, I bent you over the kitchen table, but of your old house like, and fucked you in the ass."


"Mmm, you fucked me in my asshole? With this?" Jocelyne asks, grabbing my cock and shaking it.


"Yeah."


"You want to fuck me in the asshole with this in real life?" Jocelyne purrs, hunger in her eyes as she starts stroking my cock, feeling it twitch already at the thought of actually burying it in her perfect ass.


"Yeah."


"Well then, we'd better get him ready," Jocelyne says as she starts to kiss her way down my body, soon wrapping her lips around my shaft and sucking, her hands fondling my balls as she brings my cock back to full strength with such skill I feel my head almost spinning, her suction intense and hard.


Straddling me, Jocelyne grabs my cock and aims it at her butt, looking down at me with a grin as her massive breasts sway. Sliding downwards, I feel the head of my cock pushing against her tight asshole, Jocelyne grunting as she continues to lower herself, impaling her asshole on my cock, my first time fucking a woman in the ass more intense than I could have imagined, grunting and gasping with pleasure as I feel her asshole clamp around my girth like a fleshy vice, my hands on her hips, watching this stunning MILF in wonder as he embeds her butt on my throbbing cock.


"Mmm, look at your face! You've never fucked a woman in the ass before have you?" Jocelyne purrs as she starts to rock back and forth, fucking herself on my cock as I lay there taking it all in, my hands creeping from her hips to her pendulous breasts.


"No...oh fuck it's good!" I manage to get out after a few seconds, my entire cock throbbing and tingling like it's never before.


"Mmm, yes, I can feel you filling me completely. I've never had such a big dick before, Jake, it feels very intense, like I could come again just from the penetration," Jocelyne purrs, her rocking back and forth rapidly increasing in pace.


Playing with her breasts and trying to hold on, my entire body twitching with pleasure, Jocelyne starts to rub her pussy as she grinds back and forth on my cock, soon whimpering as she throws her head back, suddenly shaking and feeling her pussy gush with juice as she starts to come, my hands holding her breasts as she shakes and bounces on top of me, her body so sexy as she grinds and gyrates.


Panting, Jocelyne's eyes meet mine again as she continues to slide on my cock.


"Your turn, Jake. Fill my ass. Fill my ass with your come!"


Grabbing her hips and thrusting, Jocelyne bouncing on my cock, I feel my balls lift, her body so hot and tight. Grunting, I start to come, my come feeling redhot as it hoots out of my knob, spurting deep into Jocelyne's asshole, stuffing her butt with my semen, flooding her with my load as she moans and grinds on me, before flopping down onto my chest with her heavy breasts, our mouths locking together as I pump into her ass a few more times, every last drop of my come now inside her.


Sliding off me, my cock reluctant to leave her tight asshole, we pant side by side for a minute on the bed, my balls well and truly juiced now for the time being.


"You'd probably better get back out there before Alan comes looking for you," Jocelyne says with a grin as she pats my leg.


"Yeah," I say in agreement, getting off the bed and slipping back into my clothes.


Heading for her bedroom door, Jocelyne calls out to me, one hand cupping one massive breast.


"But feel free to pop up whenever you feel like another quickie, Jake. Today, tomorrow, whenever," Jocelyne purrs, slowly opening her legs for me, giving me one last look at her exquisite pussy, so tight and extremely capable at milking me.


END




My Best Friend's Mom FFM MILF Threesome




I'll never forget the best summer of my life, it was way back in the early 90's and I was 19 and in a practically permanent state of arousal, my libido making my eyes glued to any and all cleavage I can see, the valley between a woman's boobs holding so much power over me back then, and in truth, still to this day.


I'd walked around to my best friend Scott's house, having got a pretty cool new piece of tech: a portable disc player! No more cassettes for his guy!


Knocking on the door, a moment later Scott's mom Kristy answers and my eyes are, as usual, drawn to her chest before I can stop them. Kristy is a total and utter babe of a MILF, full-figured with a cheeky smile and playful eyes, her every movement making my 19- year-old loins ache to be with her, her body naked and wrapped around mine in my fantasies more times than I can remember, her breasts huge, her tops always showing plenty of seductive cleavage, so soft and inviting.


Waiting politely for me to remember myself, Kristy smiles as I finally make eye contact with her, her eyes bright and warm.


"Hi, Kristy, is Scott home?" I ask, looking at his empty space in the driveway but hoping anyway, keen to show off my new toy.


"Hi Jake. No, he's not, unfortunately, but he said he wasn't going to be too long if you want to hang out here for a while?"


"Sure," I say, more than happy to spend some time in Kristy's ample company.


"Great, come on in. I have a friend over, come and meet her, I've known her since I was younger than you."


Following Kristy to her lounge room, I'm immediately stunned by the woman sitting on Kristy's sofa: of Asian decent unlike Kristy, but otherwise, the same age, a similar playful expression, and also packing an absolutely amazing body, her curves full, her what appear to be D-cup breasts pressing tightly against the buttons of her top, possibly a size or two too small for her, although I get the impression that's a very deliberate choice, her eyes looking me up and down as I approach.


"Jake, this is Holly, Holly, Jake."


"Hi," I say, my eyes glancing at her bare legs, her skirt or barely long enough to be called a skirt and not just a thick belt. If her legs weren't crossed there's no way I wouldn't be seeing panty right now.


Meeting my hungry gaze, Holly looks at me with a grin, giving me a small wave with a delicate-looking hand.


"Hi, Jake."


Standing there for a moment, watching as Kristy sits back down next to Holly, Kristy's quite revealing skirt looking almost austere next to Holly, I feel a warning twitch in my cock, knowing there'll be no way to hide a boner secretly standing in front of them like this.


"What's that you've got there, Jake?" Kristy says, pointing at my crotch, making me look down, my face suddenly heating up.


"Oh! My portable disc player! Yeah, I just got it, wanted to show it to Scott," I say, my cock continuing to twitch, "Actually, I might go and test a few of Scott's CDs on it? Get out of your way?" I say, seeing a chance to get out of their view before my cock wakes up and makes me the most embarrassed teen on the planet.


"Sure sweetheart, grab a soda if you want," Kristy says as I leave, her and Holly's eyes twinkling as I go.


Walking to Scott's room and sitting on the end of his bed after grabbing a few CDs from next to his stereo, my back is to his bedroom door as I slip on my headphones and try out the first album.


Purely by chance, I hear soft footsteps approaching Scott's room during a quiet part of a song, the footsteps stopping at Scott's room.


"Jake?" I hear Kristy say, but not very loudly, like she doesn't actually want me to hear her.


The music kicking back in, I decide to remain silent, my curiosity starting to grow. Listening carefully, I hear Kristy leave and lower the headphones slowly from my ears.


The music now sounding tinny and distant, I hear Kristy sitting back down on the couch next to Holly, the two of them laughing loudly.


"Oh my god!" Holly says, "You weren't joking! What a fucking hunk!"


"Shhh! Not too loud!" Kristy says back, barely quieter herself, "But I told you right?"


"God, I got wet as soon as he walked in! I wouldn't mind looking up and seeing him on top of me!"


"And you want to know the best bit? Along with him being great looking and a sweet young man?"


"What?"


"Huge. As in, biggest I've ever seen."


"No way! When did you see it?"


"About 6 months ago, he was staying over and was about to have a shower, I walked in on him by accident but luckily he had his shirt over his head so I closed the door before he realized. It was mouth-wateringly handsome, the way it was swaying. Yum," Kristy says, the two of them laughing again.


My eyes bugging and my face turning red, my cock swells, the fact that two hot MILFs are talking so sexually about me exhilarating, and finding out I've got the biggest one Kristy has ever seen, looking down at my tent and feeling pretty good, my ears straining, not wanting to miss a word of this conversation.


"So... did you?" Holly asks.


"Of course! Straight to my room to sit on my biggest vibrator, I was done in minutes."


"And since then?" Holly asks, a cheeky tone in her voice.


"Pfft, I've lost count! You saw him, how often would you be riding that cowboy if you could?"


"Every. Fucking. Day."


"Haha, exactly! I've gone through more batteries since then than I did in the previous two years.


"Have you ever thought of...you know?"


"I couldn't! He's Scott's best friend, has been for years!"


"But he's also a man. A hunk of a man, a hunk of a man with a giant dick!"


"Haha, oh my god, Holly. Would you? If he was your son's best friend?"


"I would have said no this morning, but if that was coming around to my house every other day, I don't know how long I'd last before I'd simply have to try my luck and offer him...hmmm, a massage or something? Yeah, I'd wait until he looked like he'd had a rough day, and then I'd be all soft and soothing, and you just know his 19-year-old cock is gonna grow from even just a shoulder rub."


"Ohh, yes. Then you can talk about it and how it's natural or something."


"It wouldn't be hard, I can't imagine he'd have much power against these," Holly says, with perhaps the sound of her blouse rustling as she jiggles her boobs for Kristy, who laughs, "We better be careful, you said Scott could be back any minute?"


"No, Scott's away for the day, but I really wanted you to see the hottie I was talking about and I thought Jake might turn and go straight back home otherwise."


"Really?"


"Yeah. Why?"


"Well, it's just you and me and the hunk..."


My heart beating faster, I listen harder than I've ever listened before, my cock absolutely aching to be inside these women.


"Holly! You wouldn't!"


"Why not, he's not my son's best friend," Holly replies, giggling lewdly, "And I really want to see this mighty cock you've told me about."


"It was beautiful," Kristy says, her voice turning wistful, a tone of lust creeping into it too.


"See. He's single, we're single. Why not? Look, tell you what, let's just get him out here for a little fun. See if we can make him hard, give me something to enjoy when I'm alone tonight in my bed. Or if he does try something, I can take him somewhere private and you'll still have plausible deniability."


"No way, I saw him first! If you get to slide down on that gear-stick of his I will be too!" Kristy says, making them both laugh again, my cock harder than it's ever been.


"Ok ok, go get him and we'll see how things play out, we can stop at any time."


"Oh my god," Kristy says with a happy tone as I hear her getting off the couch.


"Are you wet too?" Holly asks in a grinning whisper.


"Are you kidding? I'm practically dripping," I hear Kristy answer as she walks towards Scott's room, making me quickly pull my earphones back up over my ears and tuck my erection into the waistband of my shorts, hoping my shirt will cover the bulk of my bulge.


Trying to act natural as I feel Kristy walk up behind me and put a hand on my shoulder, I take off my headphones and turn to her, telling myself to remember that I haven't just heard their conversation.


"Hey, Jake?"


"Yeah?"


"We feel bad having you sitting alone down here, come and join us."


"Oh, ok," I say, getting up and discreetly checking my boner is hidden, my cock poking out the top of my shorts but luckily covered by shirt.


Following Kristy who enters the lounge room and sits at one end of her couch, Holly having moved since I last saw her, now sitting at the other end of the couch, my heart beats as both MILFs look at me, their hunger barely concealed.


Patting the spot between them, Kristy grins up at me, "Don't be a stranger, Jake, come sit here."


Swallowing hard, I sit between them, my face feeling like it must be a million degrees hot as both women turn, their breasts close, their thighs touching mine as I become the meat in their sandwich, my cock pulsating under my shirt, trying to act nonchalant and unaware of the real meaning behind the meeting, my hands in my lap as I can't put them anywhere else that won't be touching either of them.


"So, how have you been, Jake? How's college treating you?" Kristy asks, patting my thigh and glancing over at Holly who grins back at her, unspoken comments flying through the air between the two of them.


"Yeah, pretty good. College is a bit hard sometimes, but that's to be expected," I say, dangling the word hard in front of them, but hopefully doing it in a way that doesn't let them suspect I already know their endgame.


"A bit hard? I hope it's not too stressful for you. Stress isn't healthy for the body," Says Kristy as Holly nods in agreement, the two of them jumping on the chance to steer the conversation in this direction.


"True, you don't want to be carrying around any tension," Holly adds, "Here, let me check your shoulders," She adds, reaching up and grabbing my shoulders, giving them a gentle squeeze, her hands tiny on my frame, "Ohh! Your shoulders feel as hard as rock, Jake! You need to relax your muscles. Come on, sit forward a little."


Moving forward a bit, Holly gets behind me, her soft hands on my shoulders, my cock already hard but somehow striving to get even harder, Kristy looking up at Holly and grinning, Holly's return expression unseen by me but I assume they're quite happy with how things are going.


Leaning in, Holly presses her breasts into my back, her erect nipples tangible even through her brassiere and blouse, her hands kneading my shoulders and lower neck.


"Does that feel good, Jake?" Holly purrs.


"Mmm, amazing, Holly, thank you."


"My pleasure," She answers, and then I hear the both of them stifle a giggle.


"Tell me, Jake, do you ever get tension headaches? It's when you get a headache in your temples, here and here," Kristy says, reaching out to rub my temples with her fingertips, my vision now tunneled to her massive breasts, pressed together as she rubs my temples.


"I do sometimes, yes," I lie, my mouth dropping open as I stare into the deep valley of Kristy's cleavage while I feel Holly's breasts in my back and her hands on my shoulders.


"Here, this is in the way," Holly says, tugging at my shirt. Take it off will you Jake, that way I can do a better job."


Extremely aware of my cock poking out of my shorts and pulsing against my lower stomach, I normally would have balked at this, but knowing that this massage is all a pretext, I keep my reluctance to a minimum, mumbling something that they can't understand before lifting it off, Kristy's eyes immediately fixating on my throbbing cock as she sees it, before I bundle up my shirt and put it on my lap acting like I don't know Kristy saw and that I'm genuinely hiding my 'secret' boner.


Going back to rubbing my temples, I see Kristy exchanging frenzied glances with Holly, whose hands are back on my shoulders, Kristy's eyebrows arching wildly as she presumably lets Holly know that the hunk is already hard.


Feeling Holly lean even closer, I feel her breath on my shoulder as she obviously looks over it and down my body, hoping to spy my cock.


Frustrated, Holly doesn't waste any time, reaching down my front and grabbing the shirt.


"Don't crumple your shirt like that, Jake, it'll get all wrinkly, here, let me put it over the back of the couch," She says, whisking the shirt away, the top half of my cock suddenly exposed, throbbing and hot, Holly and Kristy both pausing in their movements to stare at it.


Trying to act surprised, I cover up with my hands, looking down at my lap like I'm embarrassed or maybe even a little ashamed.


"Oh my," Says Holly quietly, as she slowly takes her eyes from my lap and drapes my shirt over the back of the couch.


Still rubbing my temples, Kristy lifts my head and looks deep into my eyes, her expression friendly and open.


"It's ok, Jake, there's nothing to be embarrassed about. You're a young man and if anything, Holly and I take this as a compliment."


"Thanks, Kristy."


"It's true," Adds Holly, "A handsome young man like you turned on by us two, that's a real feather in my cap." She says as her hands go back to my shoulders, now bare, her skin so soft, the perfume of the two women filling my nostrils, subtle and sexual.


"Thanks, Holly."


"And I might just add, Jake, just between us three, that from what I saw, I don't think you have anything to be shy about, that's... a big specimen you have."


"Really?"


"Oh yes, quite a big specimen."


"Is it? I didn't really get a chance to see it." Holly says, leaning over my shoulders again and looking down at my lap, my cock still covered with my hands, "Could you move your hands, Jake? I don't think I've ever seen a really big one? Purely out of curiosity."


"Uhh, sure," I say, slowly taking my hands away, two sets of eyes burning into my throbbing cock, a flush blossoming over Kristy's face and chest, her cleavage reddening with lust, my own mind spinning as I watch the two MILFs stare.


"Wow," says Holly, taking her hands off my shoulders and moving back next to me, openly ogling the exposed portion of my cock, Kristy's right, Jake. That is a massive one."


"Haha, thanks," I say, feeling a little embarrassed now but loving every second of this examination.


Obviously the bolder of the two, Holly presses on, her hand caressing my thigh, her other hand seductively toying with the top fastened button of her blouse.


"I don't suppose you'd be willing to... pull your shorts down, would you?" She asks, sharing a look with Kristy, who drops her hands from my temple, the two of them sitting on either side of me, looking at me expectantly, my body on fire with lust and passion.


"Would you like me to?" I ask, watching Holly's face color with a lustful blush as well her eyes glimmering with sexual arousal.


"If you don't mind, yes. I love to see it all, please."


"Sure," I answer, grabbing the elastic of my shorts and lifting my butt a little before sliding them and my boxers down, my cock no longer held against my belly but standing by itself, throbbing visibly as Kristy and Holly both sigh quietly, my balls full and high.


Sitting there and looking from one to the other, both women stare for a good 30 seconds, watching it throb and pulsate, giggling when I playfully flex it a few times, making it jerk.


Finally, licking her lips and swallowing, Kristy reaches down and tugs my shorts off my feet, leaving me now completely naked between the two, the heat of their bodies a tangling thing.


"Thank you, Jake," She says, a hand coming to rest on my upper thigh, her thumb stroking my skin.


"Yes, thank you," repeats Holly, placing a hand on my other thigh, my cock jumping at her touch, "I think since you've been so generous and showed us yours, would you like me to show you something in return?" Holly continues, her finger toying with her buttons, making it clear her blouse has become an optional piece of clothing.


"That would be amazing, yeah," I answer truthfully, Holly smiling and popping her buttons easily, Kristy watching too as Holly gets ahead of her in the seduction game.


Her blouse undone, it springs open, Holly's breasts flawless in their bra as she wiggles her shoulders a little for me, making her breasts jiggle.


Reaching over me, Kristy grabs the clasp of Holly's bra, located at the front between the cups, and deftly undoes it, making it pop open, Holly's amazing boobs suddenly bare before me, her nipples big and firm, her areolas small and pink; Holly laughing and grabbing at Kristy's top in return, Kristy put up a tiny amount of a struggle before letting her friend peel her top off, Kristy's massive breasts swaying, even in her bra, the fabric hin, her nipples two obvious tets in the silk.


"Come on then, you too!" Holly laughs as Kristy reaches behind herself to undo her bra, her boobs huge and pendulous as they're free from their brassiere, both women now sitting either side of me and facing me, their breasts different but equally amazing, Kristys nipples a little smaller but with much larger and darker areolas, the sheer weight in them as they rock, my cock throbbing with every movement the women make.


"So, what do you think, Jake? Your cock is the biggest we've ever seen, but are Kristy's boobs the biggest you've ever seen?" Holly asks, reaching over to lift them up, before letting them drop and repeating the action, Kristy slapping her hand playfully as Holly starts caressing them, her fingertips teasing and circling her nipples.


"Umm, yeah. Definitely" I say truthfully, Kristy's bare breasts a sight to behold, their sway hypnotizing me as I watch Holly fondle them, the two MILFs toying with each other over my lap, my cock jumping with lust.


See if they're the heaviest too, go on," Holly says, grabbing my hands and putting them on Kristy's breasts, Kristy eyes momentarily opening wide in shock but twinkling a second later as I cup them, her boobs spilling out of my hands as I heft them, the weight considerable as Kristy watches my rapt face as I play with her enormous mounds.


"Yeah, definitely the heaviest too," I say, my hands now glued to her chest, Kristy's face flushing deeper with color as I tease her nipples, feeling her lean in against me, pressing her breasts into my hands.


"Do you like Kristy's breasts, Jake?"


"Yeah, they're amazing."


"You should give them a kiss then, let them know how much you like them," Holly says, her voice dripping with lust, her eyes aflame as she watches me play with her best friend's boobs.


Needing no further invitation, I lean in, my cock pulsating and kiss and lick at Kristy's massive breasts, my hands holding them together and I bury my face deep into the soft warmth of her cleavage before sucking and licking each nipple, Kristy sighing with pleasure as she strokes the back of my head, her fingertips toying with my ear and pulling my earlobe as I enjoy her body, the plump warmth of her boobs incredible.


"You've jerked off while thinking about Kristy, haven't you, Jake?" Holly says, her hands on my thigh, stroking it while I nuzzle on Kristy.


"Uh-huh," I murmur between Kristy's breasts, not caring if they know now, too horny and also aware of Kristy's own masturbation over me.


"You've stroked this big fat cock until it blasted hot come everywhere, haven't you? Blown a massive load of creamy come while imagining it was filling Kristy's pussy, yes?" Holly continues, her hands creeping closer and closer to my throbbing shaft.


"Uh-huh," I grunt, my mouth full of breast.


"Slid your hand up and down while in your fantasies you pasted her insides with your goo, huh? Just like this?" Holly says in a sensual whisper, her hands sliding over my balls and up onto my shaft, her delicate fingers grasping my girth and stroking it, my cock rock hard under her touch, Holly gasping at my hardness as she squeezes but fails to make a dent in my rod.


"Mmm, fuck yes," I grunt, Holly's touch so soft and yet so powerful, my entire body tingling with need as she jerks me off, Kristy stroking my head while she sighs as I tease and nip at her erect nipples.


Reaching over, Holly takes one of Kristy's hands and guides it down to join hers on my shaft, the two of them jerking me off at the same time, a trickle of pre-come leaking out as they squeeze my cock and pull upwards, Holly wiping the clear fluid up with a finger before bringing it to her mouth.


"Mmm, so tasty," She says after sucking her finger clean before scooping up some more while Kristy squeezes and coaxes it out, "Here, try some," She adds, now pressing her slick finger to Kristy's lips, making me moan with lust as I watch Kristy suck my pre-come off Holly's finger, Kristy locking eyes with Holly and sucking her finger like she's giving it a blowjob, the two of them obviously having a sexual history with each other, Holly smiling as she watches her friend suck her finger, her other hand stroking my shaft.


"It's almost sweet," Kristy says in a purr, fondling my balls and jerking me off.


"I'd like some more directly from the source, but I think you should go first," Holly smirks, grabbing Kristy's head and pulling her forward a little, Kristy hesitating for only a fraction of a second before biting her lip and grinning, her eyes twinkling as she lowers her face into my lap, Holly holding my cock, aiming it up at Kristy's mouth as I feel her warm breath on my knob, barely able to believe what's about to happen.


Opening her mouth as wide as she can, Kristy just manages to get my knob inside, her tongue rolling and swishing at my glans, making me shudder with pleasure as Holly jerks me off, Kristy's hand still cradling my heavy balls.


Bobbing up and down, Kristy gets a little more of me inside her, but simply can't fit much in, my cock too big for her mouth, Holly stroking her hair and encouraging her as Kristy gives out muffled moans, her mouth stuffed with my knob.


Coming up for air, Kristy laughs, "It's just too big! I'm gonna need a second mouth to help with this monster," Before leaning over my lap and pressing her lips to Holly's, the two of them kissing furiously while I watch, their tongues lashing at each other while Holly tastes my cock on Kristy's lips, both of them playing with my cock.


Looking at me, both of them lower themselves, a face on either side of my cock, the two of them attacking it at the same times, kissing and licking its length, one sucking my knob while the other laps at my balls before swapping, my entire length soon glistening with their saliva as they slurp and jerk my cock, their eyes watching me as I watch my cock twitch between their lips and under their tongues.


"I've got an idea," Holly purrs, getting off the couch and getting on her knees on the carpet, pulling Kristy down to join her, the two of them now kneeling and facing one another.


Grabbing my hand and guiding me to my feet, I see her plan and stand up before them, my cock throbbing and between their mouths as they lean in, latching their lips on either side of my cock.


After a few false starts, they start to blow me in time with one another, running their mouths along each side of my cock together, both getting to my knob and back to the base at the same time, their two mouths doing what one couldn't, my entire shaft covered in warm mouth as the slide back and forth on my pole, making me grunt as I watch two stunning MILFs ring me to the boil.


"Oh fuck, that feels so good!" I grunt as I buck my hips, Holly's sensual almond eyes locked with Kristy's as they go faster and faster, obviously keen to make me blow.


Fondling my balls and sucking my shaft on either side, they feel my balls tense up as my cock starts twitching, my orgasm moments away, my grunts faster and faster.


"I'm gonna come, I'm gonna come!" I say my hips bucking wildly as I feel my cock jerk in the first spasms of orgasm.


Moving their heads slightly, Kristy and Holly turn to me, their beautiful faces looking up at me expectantly, their mouths open wide and their eyes smiling as they play with my balls and stroke my cock as it jerks and the first spurt explodes from me, harder than I've ever come before, I massive gasp escaping me as I shudder in orgasm, more spurts following the first, my thick come splashing all over their faces, pasting them in my load, Kristy and Holly grinning while I unload all over them, their hands rapid on my shaft, coercing out every last drop.


Kissing and licking at my sensitive knob, they clean my cock before turning to each other, lapping at the ropes of semen draped over their faces, their faces shiny with come and saliva before they start kissing again, their hands still holding onto my slowly wilting cock, their breasts rocking and swaying as I watch, empty but still turned on by their pure sexuality.


"God he tastes good!" Holly says, licking one last time at Kristy's face.


"I Know, the best come I've ever had in my mouth by far."


Looking up at me, Kristy and Holly have fire in their eyes, their expressions intent as they get up from the carpet and without a word take a hand each and lead me to Kristy's room, guiding me onto the bed before stripping off their remaining clothes, both of their pussy's glistening with lust, Kristy's bald and smooth looking, Holly rocking a neat triangle of short black hair on the cute bump of her mons.


Getting onto the bed, they each straddle a thigh, grinding themselves on my legs, the heat from their pussy's incredible, Kristy's sex puffy and soft, and Holly's slippery as I feel her lips part on my leg, her inner pink slick and sliding up and down on me.


Looking over at Kristy, Holly speaks in a sex-drenched purr, "You get first dibs but you'd better hurry or I'll be sitting on his face in a few seconds."


Giggling, Kristy takes the hint and moves up, her eyes locked with mine as she stands over my face and lowers herself, her glistening pussy soon pressing to my lips as I taste her for the first time, my tongue sliding inside her as I feel her slippery heat, her taste sexual, making my cock twitch as I feel her begin to rock her sex back and forth over my mouth, her clit and hood bumping against my nose as she looks down, watching me feast on her sex.


Riding my face, I feel Holly unclamp herself from my thigh, her hands on my flaccid cock.


"Jesus, he's bigger than most guys I've fucked even when he's soft," She purrs, her hands running up and down my shaft, still slick with their spit.


Sitting on my lap, I feel the heat of Holly's pussy on my cock as she slides back and forth on it, giving me a camel-toe slide, her hot pussy running up and down my shaft as it lays pressed against my stomach, her pussy so soft and sensual, her ass on my balls.


Reaching around Kristy, Holly starts to play with her breasts, focusing on her nipples while Kristy grinds faster and harder on my face, her expression more and more animal-like as she holds me by the hair, riding my mouth hard, her body shuddering and trembling, her bottom lip getting chewed, her eyes boring into mine.


"Oooh, you're gonna come all over his handsome face? You're gonna cream all over this young stud's lips?" Holly purrs, talking dirty as she leans forward, kissing Kristy's neck and ear between sentences, Kristy gasping in response, Holly apparently knowing exactly how Kristy likes it.


"Mmm, Mmm, fuck yeah, feel so good, your tongue inside me," Kristy gasps.


"That's it, babe! Give it to him! Come all over his face! Cover him in your cream!"


"Mmm, fuck yeah, give you my cream," Kristy grunts, looking down at me, her hips a blur now, her firm little clit mashing against me as she grinds one out on my face.


"Fuck his face babe! That's it! Give it to him!"


"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! I'm gonna...I'm gonna... VUUNNGHI! Fuck yes!" Kristy grunts loudly, her pussy suddenly exploding, her sex drenching me in orgasm as she climaxes on my face, her body vibrating, her massive breasts swaying as she grunts and slides on me, throwing her head back in pleasure as Holly sucks her earlobe and kisses her neck, her hands barely able to hold Kristy's shuddering breasts.


Squirming and writhing in climax on top of me, I hold her hips, feeling my cock twitch from the hotness of the situation, Holly's continuous sliding up and down on my shaft adding to the moment, my body tingling as I feel Kristy come on me, seeing how intense her expression is and how hard her orgasm is, Holly winking at me and smiling as she licks Kristy's ear, feeling my cock start to stiffen between her pussylips.


Gasping, Kristy comes down from her high, pressing less intensely against my mouth, Holly still riding me, my cock growing by the second.


Pushing her off me, Holly guides Kristy onto her back, giving me a chance to watch Holly's amazing body as she slides back and forth on my cock, trapped between my belly and her soft sex, her back arched and her generous breasts swaying, her Asian features stunning as she bites her lip and enjoys making me hard again.


Getting off me, she points to Kristy.


"Quick, fuck her now, just after she's come, she fucking loves penetration right after climax."


Licking her lips, her face flushed and covered in a sheen of sweat, Kristy nods, her body writhing on the bed as she spreads her legs. Rolling over, I get between her legs and aim my cock for her pussy, my knob pressing against her opening, her sex slippery and hot, her juices still flowing.


With a grunt, I enter her, her pussy the tightest I've ever felt, Krusty gasping in pleasure and shock as my first few inches enter her, feeling her body hug my girth, Holly reaching between my legs to rub my balls as I slowly enter her best friend deeper and deeper, Kristy gasping, again and again, my cock o the very limits of what she can take.


"It's soooooo fucking good. Holy fuck. Holy fuck," Kristy pants, her hands on my back, holding me as I start to thrust in her, Holly's soft fingers on my balls as Kristy spreads her legs as far as she can, my mons eventually meeting hers, Kristy throwing her head back and shuddering again suddenly, a fresh burst of lust gushing from her.


"I'm coming! I'm coming! Yes! Yes! Yes!" She yells, her orgasm as much of a surprise for her as it was for me apparently, feeling her pussy contract and squeeze my length as she vibrates underneath me. Unable to hold on any longer, the sheer grip of Kristy's pussy so tight and snug, I start to come as well, holding her tight as I slam into her, Holly fondling my balls as they disgorge their load deep into Kristy's waiting sex, Kristy purring as she feels me flooding her body with hot semen, her hands grabbing my ass and pulling, wanting me deep inside her, not wanting to let me go as I buck and withe in orgasm, my cock pulsating madly as it fills her up with come.


Spent, I slowly slide out of Kristy, her pussy gaping afterward for a few seconds before it recovers, my come too deep to be seen, rolling onto my back as Holly greedily gets her face onto my lap, grabbing my cock and licking it, tasting both me and Kristy's sex, her mouth taking more of my cock as it softens until I can see she's giving me deep throat, flaccid deep-throat, but still taking more of my cock into her mouth and throat than any woman has been able to before.


Her eyes locked with mine as she sucks, my glans ultra-sensitive by now, making me twitch and jerk every time she 'pops' my knob from her mouth, making her grin mischievously, Knowing my nerve ending are currently turned up to 11.


Moving over, Kristy gets behind Holly who is on all fours, and buries her face into Holly's dripping sex, nuzzling her pussy loudly as Holly gasps, her sex finally getting some attention, her eyes rolling in pleasure as Kristy gets right to Holly's buttons with what must be practiced experience, Holly backing up against Kristy's face as I listen to Kristy slurp and suck on Holly's pussy.


Between Holly sucking on my cock and watching the live sex show, my cock starts to stiffen again, soon becoming too big for her mouth, Holly licking and kissing the outside instead, her eyes locked with mine as she fondles my balls, gasping every few seconds as Kristy brings her closer and closer to orgasm.


My head buzzing with lust, I stroke Holly's hair, keen to pull her closer so that I can impale her on my cock. Seeing my look, Holly grins, reading my thoughts.


"Soon, Jake, I just need Kristy to get me a little closer, then I'll be able to fit on your monster cock."


Hearing her name, Kristy moans, deep in Holly's pussy, Holly squeezing her fists as she gets closer and closer to climax from Kristy's skilled mouth and tongue.


"Uhhh fuck yes, I'm pretty close. Ready, Jake?"


"Yeah."


"Here goes!" Holly purrs, crawling up my body still on all fours, quickly positioning her sex over my lap and grabbing my throbbing cock, pushing the knob against her slit before sitting down on it, grunting loudly as she impales herself on my shaft, her mouth agape as she feels me stretch her pout, her pussy even tighter than Kristy's, her heat amazing as her pussy throbs around my shaft.


"Oh my fucking god! It's so big! It's so big!" Holly gasps, again and again, grunting with effort as she forces herself down lower onto my lap, her sex gripping my cock tight.


"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" She squeals, coming suddenly, her body trembling on top of me as I fondle and caress her breasts, her face an expression of total lust and release, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open wide, whimpering and moaning as she thrashes about on top of me, coming hard, Kristy watching, a hand idly toying with her pussy, Holly grinding herself against me, still trying to take the last inch, her lips spread tight.


Falling onto my chest, panting, her pussy still quivering around my girth, she speaks, almost in a gabble.


"I've never....I've never....So quickly....just from...just from....penetration. Oh god, so good...so good."


Kissing my chest, her hands running up and down my body, Holly squirms with orgasm aftershocks, Kristy lying down next to me, wrapping an arm around Holly and smiling, stroking her back.


"Wait until you feel him pumping inside you when he comes, it's how I imagine a mare must feel, Haha," Kristy says as Holly slowly sits back up, her hands on my chest, a determined look on her face.


"Mmm, come on then, Mr. Horse, give me all you've got," Holly says with a grin, rocking back and forth, her incredibly tight and slippery pussy jerking me off as Kristy comes closer, pressing a large breast close to my face where I can lick and suck it.


My hands on her breasts, I caress Holly's erect nipples as she rides me faster and faster, Kristy sighing with pleasure as I suck a nipple, Holly's back arched and her boobs prominent and amazing looking, her tight sex squeezing my shaft.


"Come on, give it to me, fill me with your seed!" Holly says, louder this time, biting her lips as she grinds down deep on my rod, her pussy pulsating around my length as she flexes it again and again.


Feeling my balls raise, I know I'm close, her pussy the tightest I've ever had, my expression giving me away as Holly feels my cock start to jerk and twitch inside her.


"Yes! Yes! That's it! Give it to me! Give it to me! Oh yesssss!" Holly grunts as I start to come and she feels me explode deep inside her, painting the inside of her sex with my load, my cock throbbing madly as I blow, my shaft pulsating with each spurt, Holly grunting with each jerk, another splash of me entering her, her own hands clamped over mine as she tweaks her nipples hard, chewing her lip rapidly.


Squirming on top of me, Holly uses her pussy to milk every last drop out, not getting off until I've gone soft inside her, making sure my load stays buried deep within.


Collapsing on the other side of me, both Kristy and Holly toy and fondle my body, their hands exploring me, their heads resting on my chest, my arms around them, enjoying their heat and their feminine scent, occasionally looking at each other and giggling, or lifting my cock and laughing as it slaps loudly back onto my thigh or stomach, still slick with Holly's juices.


"Well I don't Know about you, but that was the best fun I've had all Summer," Holly remarks just after playing the lift and drop game with my cock for the hundredth time.


"Mmm," Agrees Kristy, before adding, "But we're only a couple of weeks into Summer, there's still lots more that could happen in the meantime," Looking up at me with a smile as Holly joins in, both of them staring at me happily, the next few months the best of my life, Kristy and Holly trying out every imaginable sexual act on me and vice versa, giving me memories that even now I still use as fuel when alone and horny.


END
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