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 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND HER FIRST TIME BEING TAKEN FROM BEHIND



 



 



   “Come on, mom, I‘m 18 years old! Don’t you trust me?” I say as my mom back a few suitcases, about to leave on a business trip for two weeks.



 



   “Of course I do, sweety, but two weeks is a long time to be by yourself, and I want to make sure you’re actually eating decent meals, and not just living on instant noodles. Anyway, you like Tara, don’t you?”



 



   Making me pause for a second, I have to admit my mom has a point there, although I’m guessing she has no idea just
 how much
 I like Tara, who is, in my opinion, the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met, and not in some photoshopped way, but in real life pure sex appeal.



 



   In her 40’s like my mom, the two of them have been best friends since before I was born and I’ve had a puppy-love crush on her since forever, although it’s morphed since I’ve turned 18 into something much more hungry and lustful, her full curves and gorgeous face making me ache inside to touch her whenever she’s close, my cock jerking in my pants and swelling every time without fail, my body heating up, her perfume and her gaze igniting me.



 



   “Of course, Tara’s great, but moving in with her for two weeks?” I say, starting to rethink my objections as I hear myself say it out loud and start to think about it,
 living with Tara for two weeks…



 



 
 “Relax, Jake! She’s not going to be like a babysitter or anything. You can still hang out with your friends as much as you want and stay up all night, she’s no further away from them than we are here, I just want to know you’re ok, that’s all.”



 



   “Yeah, fair enough.”



 



   “And that you’re not burning my house down,” Mom adds with a wry smile as she zips her last bag up.



 



*   *   *



 



   Dropping mom off at the airport, I return home and toss a few basics into a bag and drive over to Tara’s, only a few minutes away. I’ll probably just end up sleeping there to keep mom happy and spend most of my time either home gaming or out with friends.



 



   Opening the door to greet me as I walk up her path, Tara looks as sexy as always, her breasts, thighs, and ass voluptuous, a real hourglass figure MILF, still turning as many heads as when she was my age, no doubt. Wearing tight yoga pants that show off every inch of her body from the belly button down, I feel my cock stirring as usual in her presence as my eyes left from the teasingly semi-visible bulge of her sex to her chest, large and pushed together to create a deep tantalizing valley of cleavage, all but impossible not to stare at as she embraces me warmly.



 



   “Jake! How are you? I swear you’ve grown another inch in just the last month!”



 



   “Hi, Tara, I’m great, what about you?”



 



   “Fantastic! It’ll be nice to have a man about the house for a while,” Tara beams at me, holding my biceps as she looks me up and down with a smile, “Don’t worry, I don’t actually expect you to spend much time here, you mom always was the worrier of the group.”



 



   Trying not to stare too blatantly at the amazing cleavage before me, I feel myself not minding the idea of hanging out more than originally planned at Tara’a after all.



 



   Turning, Tara leads me inside.



 



   “Follow me, Jake, you can chuck your bag in the guest room, it’s yours now. Then you can do what you want, including running off to be with your friends.” Tara says, my eyes on her perfect plump ass, my cock aching as I imagine sliding it between her full cheeks and cumming all over her back.



 



*   *   *



 



   Over the next few days, I spend some time at Tara’s and lots hanging out with friends, usually returning to just eat the dinner she makes before leaving again until I’m ready to crash for the night, but I find myself lingering ore and more after dinner, Tara easy to talk with, and it feels different somehow when talking to her one on one compared to when mom is also present, which has almost always usually been the case.



 



   One thing that doesn’t change is how much I want to fuck her, her every movement erotic, her bumps and curves driving me mad, watching her bend over as I help her stack the dishwasher after dinner and such, brushing against her and getting an electric shock, Tara giggling, her chest bouncing and making me stiffen as I try to hide it fro her.



 



   The next morning, waking up with a hard-on, I toy with myself idly as I slowly wake up, thoughts of Tara in my mind. Starting to jerk off, I remember that I used the last of the tissues after last night's pulling.



 



   Getting up with the intention of grabbing a spare roll of toilet paper from the bathroom, I open the door and step out, walking directly into Tara, clad in only her robe as she comes the other way, my cock unmistakably hard and pressed against her for a moment before I step back, dressed in only my boxers and unable to hide my large tent.



 



   “Woops, sorry!” I say, stepping back into my room, my face flushing, Tara’s breasts free and unrestrained by the feel of them as they had pressed against me, my cock having pressed into her belly.



 



   “That’s ok, Jake,” Tara says soothingly through the door, “I was just about to make coffee, you want one?”



 



   “Yes please,” I answer, my head now throbbing with embarrassment.



 



   After a while, my cock finally gets the hint that I won’t be jerking off after all and goes down so I can join Tara in the kitchen after putting on some pants.



 



   Still just in her robe and facing away from me, I can’t help but enjoy the view of her creamy thighs, her robe cut high, my cock immediately stiffening again as I hide it at the table, sitting down quickly.



 



   “I’ll have to get you a collar with a bell on it, Jake, you came out of that room at 100 miles an hour haha,” Tara says, placing a coffee on the table in front of me.



 



   “Yeah, haha. Sorry about that, I bumped into you kinda hard, are you ok?”



 



   “I’m fine, kinda feels like someone jabbed me in the stomach with a flashlight, though,” Tara replies, smiling devilishly as she watches me turn red again from her comment.



 



   “Sorry, I was just...umm…” I say, not sure how to finish the sentence.



 



   “It’s fine Jake. You’re 18. You just woke up. You’re the walking definition of morning wood. And between you and me? It was nice to be jabbed by one of those again, even if it was only for a second. Although mind you, the last one was only a few seconds longer and he had the nerve to ask me if I came afterward!”



 



   Still red, I listen with rapt attention to Tara, having never heard this side of her but
 really
 liking it, the heat of embarrassment getting replaced once again by the heat of lust, wondering how I can keep this topic of conversation going, having no urge to talk about the weather and stuff with this stunning MILF.



 



   “To be fair to him,” I say, trying to think ahead as I speak, “Lasting a long time would be pretty hard with a woman as sexy as you.”



 



   “Oooh, well aren’t you a little charmer, Jake!” Tara says with a laugh, patting my hand, “And what about thinking he made me climax after 5 seconds of sex?”



 



   “Ah, well, yeah, fuck him then,” I reply with a smile, frantically searching for the next comment before finding it, “Did he...umm...did he at least offer to give you a happy ending of your own, with something else, like you know, his mouth?”



 



   “Haha, no, he wasn’t that kind of guy. A quick grope, pull down my pants, and mount me for a few seconds was more his style. Frankly, he’s left me more frustrated than if I hadn’t seen him. I’ve been on edge ever since.”



 



   “I uh, I wouldn’t be like that, Tara,” I say, feeling a lump try to form in my throat but ignoring it, something in Tara’s eyes telling me she wants me to press the issue, both of us feeling the tension that’s starting to thicken the air.



 



   “No?”



 



   “No, I’d take as long as you need to make sure you had as good a time as me.”



 



   “You all say that, but then you pop and suddenly remember you have to be somewhere else,” Tara replies, her tone telling me she wants to be convinced. Pushing back, but not so much to make me actually stop.



 



   “No I mean it, I’d love to show you how much I mean it.”



 



   “What, with an old biddy like me?”



 



   “You’re not old, Tara, you’re perfect. I’ve thought so for as long as I can remember.”



 



   “Oh really?”



 



   “I swear. That poking you felt this morning, that was me thinking of you.”



 



   Shifting in her seat, squeezing her thighs together, I notice a flush of color blossoming over Tara’s face and chest, biting her lip as she looks at me, her stare deep and penetrating.



 



   “I’ve known your mom since before you were born, Jake…”



 



   “I can’t deny that, but what exactly does that mean? I’m a man and I find you irresistible. If you like me too, what does anything else matter?”



 



   “Irresistible? Fancy words but it doesn’t change the fact that what you’re suggesting is wrong, Jake. Taboo even.”



 



   Moving my hands over hers, Tara doesn’t pull them back, instead turning them so that we’re now holding hands across the table, our eyes burning into one another, feeling like pure heat is boiling off me, this stunning MILF looking at me, waiting to see what I’ll do next, her moral compass corrupted by too long since her last release.



 



   Standing from the table, my hard cock obvious from my bulge, I let Tara see it as my hands slip from hers and I come around to her side, my young athletic body flexing for her, Tara biting her lip, her eyes darting from mine to my bulge and back again.



 



   “Just sitting here with you made him like that,” I say to her softly, coming even closer, my hands going to my button and popping it open.



 



   Saying nothing, Tara watches my crotch as I slowly unzip my pants and drop them, grabbing my underwear and tugging them down too, my fat cock springing up as it’s freed, Tara gasping audibly as she sees it for the first time, obviously even bigger than she was imagining.



 



   Taking her hand from the table, I guide it to my cock, Tara holding it gingerly at first, like it might explode or something, before wrapping her fingers around it enthusiastically, squeezing my shaft, testing and feeling just how hard it is as she gives it a few strokes, her mouth open as she gets lost in the moment, her eyes taking in every little detail of my pulsating shaft and heavy balls.



 



   Stroking her hair, I come a step closer, holding the back of her head and guiding it towards my waiting cock, aching with need to be between her lips.



 



   Looking up at me as I pull her, Tara opens her mouth wide and does as she’s silently told, wrapping her lips around my cock and sucking deep, moaning in her throat as she breaks the seal on this taboo, too far gone now to stop, sucking with relish, taking me deeper with each pass, her mouth hot and wet as I grip her head, pushing deeper and deeper into her, fucking her mouth and soon, her throat, Tara looking up at me as I thrust into her, toying with my balls, her other hand opening her robe to expose her pendulous breasts and cupping them, pulling her nipples as I fuck her face.



 



   Holding her head, I fuck her mouth hard, rock hard and turned on as I hear her gag and slurp on my shaft, her hand sliding down her body and slipping under her panties, her fingers finding and diddling her clit, her eyes locked with mine the entire time, even as they water as she struggles to fit all of me down her throat, but never shying away from the task, pushing herself as best she can, my balls against her chin as she deepthroats me well, making me gasp with pleasure, her expression, her sounds and the feelings all mixing to lead to the best blowjob I’ve ever had.



 



   Holding her hair tight, pistoning my hips as I fuck her face, I start to grunt loudly, my orgasm sudden and powerful, my cock jerking and throbbing inside her as I flood her throat with come, Tara struggling and gagging as I fill her, holding her head in place so she can’t get away until I’m done, feeling her throat contract around my girth as she swallows, again and again, trying to keep up with my volume, my balls full before she drained them. Pumping and thrusting, I fuck her mouth until I’m empty, shuddering with pleasure, Tara holding on as long as she can, still playing with my balls and herself even as her face turns red, desperate for a breath.



 



   Finally finished, I let go of her hair, Tara sliding off my pole and gasping for air, long strings of spit hanging from her mouth, her face red and her eyes watering as I stand there, regaining my breath, my chest heaving and the best feeling ever tingling through my balls and length, Tara’s hand still stuffed down her panties, rubbing at herself as she gasps.



 



   Not wanting her to think her own pleasure is not on my mind, I take her free hand and guide her to her feet, leading her to her own room and standing her before her bed, slipping her robe off her shoulders and letting it crumple softly to the carpet, her pendulous breasts glistening where her spit has dribbled on them from her chin, taking her hand from her panties and kissing her fingertips, tasting the sweet musk of her sex while she watches, biting her lip.



 



   Standing before her, I slide my hands down her sides until I reach her panties, grabbing them and tugging them down, her pussy shiny with lust, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons, her hood looking slippery, her clit hiding within.



 



   Pushing her slowly onto the bed, crawling on top of her as she lays on her back, I look into her eyes before we start to kiss, holding her tight as I push my tongue against hers, Tara’s hands up and down my back, holding me close as she squirms with need under me, grinding her dribbling sex against my cock, freshly juiced but already warming up at the soft touch of her burning pussy.



 



   Grinding and humping against her as we kiss, my hands holding her plump ass, I soon start to swell again, my cock pressing urgently against her pussy, Tara moaning and shifting, trying to guide him in, her hands on my ass, pulling e in, wanting me inside her now.



 



   Getting into a press-up position, I look down and watch as I press my glans to her slit, feeling my fat knob part her lips as I slide inside her, her hot pussy gripping my shaft in a velvet hug, squeezing my length as she bites her lips and purrs with satisfaction, feeling her stretch around my manhood, her pussy at capacity as I plunge deeper into her.



 



   Thrusting, I watch my cock disappear and up at her, Tara staring at me softly, her eyes gentle and happy as she watches me fuck her, her hands caressing my back and ass, moving with my thrusts, the two of us in sync, her tight body milking me well as I make love to her, compared to the fucking I gave her throat.



 



   Getting accustomed to my size, I start to speed up, lowering myself onto her, scooping my hands under her and holding her ass, my thrusts becoming harder and more urgent, grinding my pubis against hers, Tara's face contorting with pleasure as I pound her relentlessly, her nails digging into my back as she starts to climax, her body shuddering in my grip as she orgasms, her legs wrapped around me, holding me inside her as her pussy contracts rapidly around my girth.



 



   Too much to take, this stunning woman gasping in pleasure as I make her come, her tight sex massaging my cock, I start to come too, my shaft jerking madly inside her as I stuff her with hot semen, gripping her ass tight as I push as deep as I can, my balls high and tight as I thrust in ecstasy, Tara gasping as she feels the volume I shoot within her walls, mashing my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as I pump, the bed shaking as we climax together, her pussy holding my cock in its snug grip.



 



   As I said, the seal on our taboo sexual relationship broken, Tara and I spend the next few days fucking like newlyweds, barely leaving her bedroom let alone her house, Tara seemingly making up for lost time and we with my 18-year-old practically permanent erection, her amazing body and skilled mouth never failing to wake me up for another round, no matter how many times I’ve already creamed deep inside or over her, sleeping in her bed at night, my arms wrapped around her, waking in the night to slide inside her just one more time, Tara purring as my throbbing knob pressing against her slit wakes her up, her pussy wet within seconds.



 



*   *   *



 



   Having woken and fucked, Tara never wasting a morning wood, we share her large shower, the warm soapy water making us squeaky clean as we scrub one another, my hands still loving to explore every inch of her body.



 



   Turning her around, I start on her back before massaging her ass, my fingers creeping into her crack, toying with her from behind, Tara purring as I stroke her pussy.



 



   Sliding back, I press lightly against her asshole, the one place I haven’t yet tried to penetrate, her tight pussy more than enough, but the sight of her glistening cheeks under the water and the curve of her body heating me up, wanting to leave no stone unturned.



 



   Gasping, Tara turns to me, biting her lip.



 



   “I’ve never actually had a man in there before, Jake.”



 



   My heart thumping, learning that there’s a part of Tara that is still a virgin, that I could be the first-ever man to fuck her plump ass, I tease her asshole some more with a finger, pressing against it but not trying to work it in, Tara mouth dropping open as she feels a new sensation at her ass.



 



   “I’d love to show you how amazing it can be.”



 



   “But you’re so big, would I even be able to?”



 



   “Of course. I’ll take it slow, get you prepared. Trust me,” I saw, rubbing her asshole with my finger, the hot water cascading over us, my cock rising at the thought of being wedged between those plump cheeks.



 



   Finishing our shower, Tara laughing as she dries me off and I her, my cock rigid the entire time, Tara hanging her towel from it as we walk back to her room, one hand on her ass, filled with excitement and anticipation as I feel it bounce and wobble in my palm, just begging to be fucked.



 



   Pushing her onto the bed on her stomach, I climb on top and over her, leaning down to kiss her neck, my heavy cock grazing her ass cheeks, Tara squirming excitedly under me, tilting her head to offer me more neck and her ear for nuzzling.



 



   Arching her back, Tara lifts her butt, rubbing it against my cock, keen to start.



 



   Laughing, I push her butt down, telling her to be patient between kisses, my mouth moving down to her shoulders blades and further.



 



   Kissing my way down her back, I get to the swell of her ass, massaging her full cheeks and spreading her thighs wider, her sex and asshole before me. Spreading her cheeks, I run a fingertip around her immaculate asshole, Tara sighing as she feels the unfamiliar touch, my cock aching to be inside her.



 



   Laying on my stomach, I kiss her cheeks, Tara trying to look down, wondering what I’m doing down there, my cock pulsating between my abdomen and the mattress instead of pressing into her.



 



   Sliding my arms under her thighs and grabbing her butt, I press my face into her, kissing and licking her slit, running my tongue up and down it, Tara sighing with pleasure as she feels me eating her out from the back, obviously something she’s never felt, gyrating and pressing her pussy against my mouth, her body smelling of nothing but the soap, warm and soft to the touch.



 



   Moving my head up slowly, I migrate from licking her slit to her taint, Tara shivering as I continue, realization dawning on her.



 



   Continuing, I run my tongue around her asshole, flicking it with the tip, Tara outright grunting now with shock and pleasure, craning her neck, desperate to see as I watch from between her cheeks, feeling her grind desperately, her first time receiving an ass eating but instantly a fan, I feel a hand on my head as she reaches behind herself, holding me and pulling me in deeper, gasping with orgasmic pleasure.



 



   Lapping harder at her asshole, eating her peach, Tara’s pussy dribbling like crazy now, coating my chin in her lust, I grip her ass tight as I bury my face in her cheeks and pleasure her with my tongue, licking, lapping, flicking and poking, Tara gasps and moans getting louder and louder, feeling her grind her clit against the mattress, her nails in the back of my head, her moans muffled as she buries her face in the mattress with concentration, shuddering violently a moment later as her orgasm rips through her, her body shaking, her pussy gushing as I continue, giving her wave after wave of ecstasy, getting her well and truly ready for the new sensation of my cock deep in her ass.



 



   Panting into a pillow, she gives me a shaky thumbs-up, making me chuckle as I move up, kissing her shoulders and neck as I press my cock against her asshole, the real thing coming this time.



 



   Her knuckles white, she grips the blankets hard as I push into her, her tiny asshole slowly relaxing as I guide her to breathe, one arm around her throat as I hold her close, the other sliding under her to rub her throbbing clit, Tara shuddering under me as she feels my knob penetrate her tight little virgin asshole.



 



   Entering her, her butt the tightest thing I’ve ever fucked, I give her a moment, feeling her tense body finally relax as she grows accustomed to my knob, gasping into the blankets.



 



   Moving her hands from the blankets and to my forearm, she holds my arm like a security rail as It lays under her throat, squeezing me tight as I push a little deeper, her asshole squeezing my girth tight, every inch I get in feeling like a small miracle.



 



   “Oh god...it’s so fucking big! But so, so fucking good!”
 Tara grunts, her pussy absolutely drenching the sheets, my hand covered in her cream as I rub her buzzing clit.



 



   Pushing further, I work my cock in deeper, each inch needing a pause for her to acclimatize, feeling her shudder with another orgasm every few minutes, her body covered in sweat, her hair plastered to her face, her hands gripping me tight as I keep her close and under me, working my fat length into this amazing MILFs virgin asshole.



 



 
   “I’ve...I’ve literally lost count how many times I’ve come already,”
 she gasps as I work another inch into her, her body now permanently trembling with pleasure, the wet spot more like a wet puddle, her body shiny with her juices from belly button to knees as I continue to thrust into her slowly, working my way in bit by bit.



 



   Laying there, shuddering and spent, barely able to speak, a melted butter pat of bliss and nerve endings, Tara smiles as I finally fit my last inch into her, my balls pressed against her.



 



   “I did it, Jake. I took your monster all the way,”
 she purrs, her face flushed and shiny with perspiration, the salt of her sweat on my lips as I kiss her face.



 



   Used to my length now, I start to fuck her ass, sliding in and out, a fresh new surge of moans and gasps escaping Tara as I being to pound her tight asshole with my considerable dick.



 



   Pulling her to her knees and into doggy style, I grab her hips and start to fuck her properly, Tara’s gasps and grunts flowing into one continuous noise as I fuck her faster and faster, her asshole so tight and gripping.



 



   Slapping her ass and making her squeal, she starts to come again, sounding surprised at her own climax, one hand jumping to her clit and rubbing furiously as she creams over my balls again and again.



 



  
 “You love this, don’t you Tara? You love this big cock stuffed deep in your ass.”



 



   “Nnng, yes Jake! Yes!”
 Tara grunts in reply, barely able to speak, her body shuddering.



 



   “You want my come, Tara? You want me to fill this tight little asshole with come?”



 



   “Yes Jake, I want it so much!”



 



   “Tell me!”



 



   “I want your come! Fill me please! Fill my asshole!”



 



   Her words sending me over the edge, I grab her hips hard and pull her onto my cock, pushing fully into her as I explode, bellowing in pleasure as my cock spasms inside her, gushing with semen with every pulse, my length swollen and jerking madly, her tight butthole gripping and milking me, her plump ass cheeks wobbling like crazy, making me shudder and shake as I come, my teeth clenched, my body rocking, Tara gasping as I come hard inside her, ragdolling on the bed as I pound into her to the end, her butt no longer a version.



 



 
 “Fucking hell,”
 I sigh as I pull out and collapse on the bed next to her, Tara laying back onto her stomach, flushed and spent looking too, but with a wide smile on her face, my balls aching pleasantly, that orgasm the hardest I’ve had.



 



   “I wasn’t sure what to expect, but I wasn’t expecting to come about 50 times haha,” Tara purrs, stroking my face with a hand that trembles slightly, “I don’t think my pussy has ever been that wet before.”



 



   “You must have been almost as excited as I was,” I smile back, patting her full cheeks and watching them shake, somehow proud that I was the first man to ever get his cock between them.



 



   I was withholding judgment until afterward to see how it went, but I’m pretty sure of something already.”



 



   “Oh, and what’s that, Tara?”



 



   “That may have been my first time with anal, but it certainly isn’t going to be my last!” Tara replies with a wide grin, crawling onto me and pressing her lips to mine, my hands grabbing her butt and feeling her squirm, knowing that my anal adventures with this stunning full-rumped MILF have only just begun!



 



END



 



------------------------------



 



 



 CAMPING WITH MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND MILF



 



 



   It was coming up to the weekend and I was excited, I hadn’t been camping in months and I was finally getting back out there, admittedly, it was only for two days, and admittedly, I was getting back out there with my mom and her best friend, Shelly, and admittedly, I was pretty sure mom mostly wanted me along to do any heavy lifting and other sundry ‘man’ tasks, but
 still
 , I
 was
 going camping.



 



   And truth be told, I’d had a horny crush on Shelly for as long as I could remember, her full curves and heavy breasts never failing to make every primal part of me ache to bend her over something and take her then and there every time I saw her, my 19-year-old libido bellowing to have her, so I was keen to spend a few days close to her, see if I could get her to look at me as more than just Brad, the son of her friend.



 



*   *   *



 



   That Saturday, with Shelly already here as we’re all going to go in one car, mom answers her phone and speaks for a minute, before walking out of the room, her tone sounding more and more annoyed, Shelly and I sharing a glance.



 



   Returning a few minutes later, her eyes looking red like she’s holding back tears, mom explains.



 



   “That was work, they need me to come in all weekend,” she says in a voice trying not to break.



 



   “Shit,” I say, assuming the trip is off and feeling bad for my mom and also somewhat for myself.



 



   “I’ll unpack the car and make you a warm drink. When do you have to leave?” Shelly says, soothing my mom.



 



   “Asap they said, but don’t unpack the car, it’s not fair that you two don’t get to have fun because of me.”



 



   “Nonsense!” Shelly says, giving her a hug, I’m not going to leave my best friend out!”



 



   “No, really, you and Brad, go and have fun for me. Make sure you send lots of photos,” Mom replies, nodding her head, affirming she means it.



 



   Looking at me, Shelly raises her eyebrows in question.



 



   “If you’re sure you’re ok with this mom, I’m happy to stay back?” I say, secretly happy and hoping that this really will happen, an ok camping trip suddenly sounding like an amazing one, just me and my MILF crush together in the forest.



 



   “Of course sweety, I know how much you love camping, just make sure you take good care of Shelly for me.”



 



*   *   *



 



   A couple of hours later and pulling up to our destination, a secluded camping spot, thankfully empty of any other campers, I park the car and Shelly and I step out, Shelly’s outfit that she changed into just before we headed off having kept my cock hard for most of the drive, a small pair of tight shorts showing off her sexy flawless thighs and a basic white top, possibly a size or two too small showing off her amazing full chest, bouncing and wobbling as we drove over the rough track, my eyes constantly watching the jiggle, threatening to put us into a low-speed collision into a tree.



 



   Grabbing the tents, a bigger one that would have been for mom and Shelly and my own personal tent, Shelly sees and puts a hand on my arm.



 



   “Don’t worry about two tents, Brad, I don’t want to be alone in a tent at night, and I’ll get bored having no one to talk to.”



 



   “Sure,” I reply, my voice threatening to crack with excitement, my already hard cock twitching where I’ve got it trapped between my abdomen and the elastic of my shorts.



 



   Making camp while Shelly grabs some firewood, the first day passes by uneventfully in the best possible way, nothing but the unseasonably warm wind and the rustle of leaves mixing with the myriad bird calls disturbs us, the two of us often sharing long moments of silence as we enjoy our surroundings.



 



   Occasionally sending off a snap to my mom, Shelly tells me to smile as she points the phone at me as we sit outside in the dark evening, the fire the only real light now.



 



   “She’s probably off to bed around now,” I say, looking at the time on my own phone.



 



   “I'll tell her goodnight from us then,” Shelly answers as the tiny taps of her fingertips relay her message before putting the phone on her lap and staring with a quiet smile at the fire, “Bed’s probably not a bad idea actually, chances are we’ll be waking up at dawn so better get our 8 hours in.”



 



   “Yeah,” I say nodding in agreement and rising from my chair, “You want to go in first and change for bed? I’ll put the fire out.”



 



   “Thanks,” Shelly says, ducking into the tent on this warm night, my eyes quickly enjoying the view of her butt as she disappears into the tent.



 



   Dousing the fire, the loud hissing and billows of steam filling the clearing for a second, it becomes extremely dark, the few stars visible between the trees high above offering little more than guidance of which way is up.



 



   Giving my eyes a minute to adjust while I wait for Shelly, after a while I’m just able to make out the outline of the tent, stepping carefully forward to it once Shelly calls out that she’s in her sleeping bag.



 



   The interior of the tent pitch black, I crawl carefully to my side, the warm air of outside even warmer in the still confines of the tent, stripping down to my boxers and fumbling to open my sleeping bag.



 



   “It’s crazy how dark it is isn’t it?” Shelly says with a chuckle.



 



   “Yeah, I gotta admit, I love it, it makes you feel like you’re really away from it all.”



 



   “I can get that.”



 



   Lying in my sleeping bag, it’s soon way too clammy and I open it up, my skin much happier to be feeling the slightest of breezes through the insect screen, the total darkness removing any possible embarrassment to be found being so nearly nude in front of Shelly, a large part of me wondering if she’s similarity bare just next to me, making me wish I had night vision.



 



   “Good night, Brad.”



 



   “Good night, Shelly.”



 



*   *   *



 



   The next morning, I wake up with my forearm already over my eyes, the sunlight penetrating the tent’s fabric apparently making me cover my eyes while I was still asleep.



 



   Now awake but not moving, I hear a soft sighing and moaning coming from Shelly’s side of the tent, accompanied by a wet, rapid sound, my heart skipping a beat as it dawns on me that it sounds exactly like a woman masturbating! 



 



   Remaining still, I lift my forearm a fraction, just enough to reveal my immediate surroundings, my erect cock coming into focus, standing proudly from my boxers, the buttons having come undone, my cock bare and throbbing, as good a morning wood as I’ve ever had, my eyes flitting over to Shelly and nearly letting on I’m awake as I stifle and grunt of arousal.



 



   Sitting on her side of the tent, her legs spread wide, Shelly has one hand shoved down her panties and the other up her top, playing with herself and squeezing her breasts, her face flushed and her mouth wide open as she quietly whimpers in pleasure, masturbating furiously and staring unblinkingly at my cock, her expression ravenous and lustful.



 



   Staying as still as possible, my mind racing and my cock now aching, I watch as my ultimate MILF fantasy pleasures herself to my body, this easily being the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, her whisper-soft grunts and sighs of pleasure the sexiest things I’ve ever heard, not put on and unrealistic, but the genuine sounds of a horny woman in ecstasy, my cock tingling, the urge to touch it unbearable as I lay there.



 



   Suddenly grunting, biting her lip hard, her body shaking, I witness Shelly coming, her eyes rolling in her head as she climaxes as silently as she can, her breath barrelling from her nostrils as she clamps down on her lip, her stomach tensing and flexing, her orgasm almost bending her double.



 



   Without even touching myself, her display has coaxed a bead of pre-come from me, glistening in the sunlight as I give her a second, watching her try to get her breath back quietly before I simply have to say something.



 



   “That was so, so hot, Sh-”



 



   “OH MY GOD!” Shelly squeals, grabbing her sleeping bag and pulling it over herself, her face flushed and her mouth and eyes now open in shock and embarrassment.



 



   Taking my forearm from my eyes, I smile at her, flexing my cock, my lust at an all-time high.



 



   “Brad! I...I thought you were asleep! I didn’t...I saw it and I’ve never seen one so big and hard! I’m sorry! I’m so sorry, whatever must you think of me!” Shelly says, her face horrified.



 



   “It’s ok, really it’s ok. Like I was saying, that is literally the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!”



 



   “You’re not mad?”



 



   “Of a stunning woman making herself come while looking at me? Hell no, this is the coolest thing that’s ever happened to me!”



 



   Relaxing a little but still holding her sleeping bag over herself like a shield, Shelly sees that I’ve made no attempt to cover up my cock, watching it as I flex it a few times, making it twitch for her.



 



   “You can cover up if you want, Brad.”



 



   “But I don’t want to yet. You can see how hard it is, I need to take care of that first,” I reply in a low voice, my eyes watching hers as I start to jerk off, sliding the precome over my shaft, making my length glisten and shine for her.



 



   Chewing her lip again, Shelly’s eyes go from mine to my cock and back, perhaps thinking she should tell me to stop but knowing she doesn’t really have the moral authority right now, considering what she was doing a minute ago.



 



   “Doesn’t seem 100% fair though,” I say, my cock throbbing in my hand.



 



   “What?”



 



   “When you were masturbating you got to see everything, but now that it’s my turn, you’re all covered up…”



 



   Looking at me, chewing her lip, her mind obviously whirring, Shelly seems to come to a decision, her face flushing deeper and she drops her head and looks at me through her eyelashes.



 



   “You want me to drop the sleeping bag, Brad?” She says in a low whisper, just loud enough for me to hear, her words making my cock twitch as I see the lust refilling in her eyes.



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   Watching me closely, Shelly lets the sleeping bag fall, her breasts unencumbered by a bra pressing against her shirt, her nipples erect and prominent, my eyes trailing down to her panties, the damp patch of her orgasm making me grunt with arousal.



 



   “
 I
 don’t have a top on…” I say quietly, Shelly smiling at me playfully, enjoying the process now as I stroke my cock, feeling anticipation flood me as she grabs her top and starts lifting it off.



 



   Her heavy breasts bouncing as they’re freed, I groan with lust and stroke faster, her nipples fat and full, dark like her areolas, the subtle sway and rock of her chest as she watches me enjoying her chest mesmerizing me.



 



   Jerking off faster, my eyes trail down her body to the damp bulge of her pussy before looking back up at her.



 



   “You can’t tell me you don’t have your underwear on, Brad,” Shelly purrs, sensing my next request.



 



   “Yeah, but you can still see everything.”



 



   “Haha, yeah ok, I guess that’s true,” she replies, cupping her breasts and massaging them for a second, grinning at my groan of lust as she does so before sliding a hand down her body and trailing her fingertips over her panties.



 



   Grabbing them, she pulls them to one side, exposing herself to me, her pussy vivid pink and glossy, shiny with her recent climax. Sliding to fingers between her lips, she spreads her pussy for me, showing her her snug tunnel, my cock pulsating furiously in my hand, her sex so slick and inviting, my eyes locked on it as I jerk off faster and faster.



 



   More excited than I’ve ever been, I get to my knees and come closer to Shelly, her eyes watching me closely as I push her to her sleeping bag, playing with herself as I kneel over her, stroking rapidly.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, long ropes of semen shooting over her, pasting her pussy and stomach in my load, Shelly purring as she watches my cock erupt, fingering herself as my come splashes over her, writhing on the sleeping bag, her eyes locked on my throbbing shaft, mine locked on her body as I watch my semen land over her, pumping my hips madly.



 



   Gasping, the best orgasm I’ve ever had so far and it’s from jerking off, I regain my breath, Shelly rubbing my load into her skin before bringing her fingers to her mouth and sucking my come from them, her eyes now mischievous and locked with mine.



 



   “I’ve got to be honest, seeing you erupt like that has got me all randy again,” She purrs, sliding her fingers back into her sex, all pretense of embarrassment gone now in the face of her growing lust.



 



   “Pity I just came, otherwise I’d be able to help you with that problem.”



 



   “You’ve got a mouth, haven’t you?” She replies, biting her lip and grinning at me.



 



   Grinning back, I lick my lips and grab her ankles, pulling her towards me and grabbing her panties, peeling them off her and tossing them aside, spreading her legs and getting down between her legs, kissing her soft inner thighs, Shelly stroking my hair and watching me intently.



 



   Teasing her sex, breathing in its sexy musk, I kiss around it, Shelly grinding and gyrating her pelvis, wanting my mouth on her sooner. Feeling her urgent tugging, I give her watch she wants, pressing my mouth to her sex, tasting her, sliding my tongue up and down her slit, sucking her clit and dipping my tongue into her, Shelly holding me tight, pulling my face into her, her eyes locked with mine as I feast on her cunt, dripping wet with lust and slippery, flicking her inner lips with my tongue before back to sucking her clit, never slowing down, Shelly’s chest rising and falling rapidly as another orgasm soon hits her.



 



   Grunting into the confines of the tent, Shelly rides my face as she comes, her wails of pleasure so sexy my cock swells again, pressing my face into her as I eat her out, her beautiful face contorted in climax as I hold her tight against me by the thighs, sucking down her sweet nectar, her orgasm hot, throbbing and soaking wet.



 



   Shaking and shuddering before me, I get to my knees, my cock raging now, watching as she writhes in the aftermath, rubbing her face and chuckling randomly, squeezing her thighs together.



 



   “Oh my fucking god, Brad!”



 



   “Happy?”



 



   “Ooooh yes, very,” She replies, biting a finger and seeing my erection, “Oh hello there!” She exclaims, sitting up, her heavy breasts swaying, reaching out and stroking my cock, cooing as she feels how hard I am for her.



 



   Kneeling before each other, Shelly stroking my cock, we grin at each other, kneeling together in the warm tent, her breasts saying as her arms pistons. Reaching out, I take her head and bring it closer, pressing her lips to mine, Shelly sucking my lips, tasting herself on me, our tongues flicking against one another as our kiss increases in intensity.



 



   Putting a hand on my shoulder, Shelly guides me onto my back, now my turn as she gets between my legs, her delicate hands running up down my inner thighs, shivering with need as her fingertips find my shaft and balls, cradling, fondling, and toying with them, bringing her face closer, her warm breath on my shaft a moment later.



 



   With a final grin, she lowers her face onto my lap, her hot lips wrapping around my shaft, sucking hard and deep as she presses down, taking inch after inch of my length, feeling my glans hit the back of her mouth and the sudden tightness as she takes me deeper, my cock entering her throat, making me gasp with pleasure as she begins to deep throat me, my entire length buzzing with pleasure, her eyes locked with mine.



 



   Sucking my cock with more skill than any woman before her has, her head bobs as she blows me, her hand on my balls, caressing them as they tighten. Stroking her head, I watch as she impales her face on my length, the loud slurping filling the tent, my cock glistening as she sucks harder and faster, moaning around my shaft, the sweet vibrations from the humming of her sounds making me shudder with pleasure, my balls getting tighter, Shelly feeling my impending orgasm and sucking all the harder for it.



 



   Grunting, I hold her head and start to fuck her throat, coming hard, pulling her head down, stuffing her throat with my cock as it explodes, pulsating deep inside her as her nose rests amongst my short pubes, my entire throbbing shaft inside her, shooting rope after rope of semen into her, Shelly gagging and grunting as she swallows, again and again, her eyes watering as she takes every last drop.



 



   Finished and gasping, I let go of Shelly and she slides her mouth off my cock, sucking in air, her mouth agape.



 



   Grinning at me, rubbing my thighs with her palms, Shelly sits on her heels, saliva dripping off her chin and onto her heavy breasts.



 



   “That was a lot more come than I was expecting,” She purrs, her hands trailing up and down my legs, grinning as my cock falls onto its side, wet and sticky.



 



   “I think it was the skill of the woman, coerced more out of me than normal,” I reply, taking her hands and pulling her down on top of me, my hands cupping her ass as she smiles down at me, stunning and sexy, her soft warmth on top of me making me want to pinch myself, still barely able to believe I’m actually doing this with my ultimate crush.



 



   Grinding her pelvis against me, the bump of her mons teasing my cock, my hands kneading her ass, we press our mouths back together, her fragrant hair spilling over my head as we hold each other, feeling her squirm on me.



 



   My cock starting to swell again, Shelly feels it and purrs, grinding harder against me, shifting as she feels my length begin to stand, now pressed against her sex.



 



   Reaching behind herself, she grabs the shaft and guides it to her slit, my glans spreading her lips and sliding inside her, making me gasp in pleasure as I feel my length enter her inch by inch, Shelly grunting as my sock stretches her pussy, her sex clamping tight around my girth, hugging it in its fleshy warm embrace.



 



   Riding me, Shelly shifts and gets up into cowgirl position, sliding back and forth on my cock, my already twice milked balls aching, her pussy so soft as she attempts to milk them again.



 



   Switching between caressing her ass and breasts, unable to stay away from either one for more than a moment. Shelly reaching behind herself again and playing with my balls as we fuck, making them tingle with pleasure.



 



   Flexing her cunt, squeezing me inside her, Shelly speeds up, watching me closely with a wry grin, her pelvis darting back and forth faster and faster, one hand on my balls and the other resting on my chest for balance, her large natural breasts swaying.



 



   “Give it to me, Brad, fill me! Give me everything you’ve got left, I want it!” she grunts, flexing herself, again and again, soon driving me over the edge.



 



   Holding her ass tight, I grunt in pleasure as I come, pulling her down tight onto me, my entire length inside her as I explode, my cock spasming within her tight walls as I flood her pussy with semen, hot and sticky, her face exquisite as she bites her lip, feeling my load fill her warmly, the two of us shuddering together.



 



   Spent, I lay there, Shelly breathing heavily as she rests on my hot body, our skin sensitive and buzzing with every small movement, the two of us happy and wordless for a good 20 minutes before she slips off me, simply saying ‘coffee’ with a grin before pulling on her top and grabbing a skirt from her bag, covering herself, or at least partially as I spy her pussy between her legs as she ducks to exit the tent, Shelly opting for no panties with her ensemble.



 



   Putting on loose shorts and a top, I follow her out, the day warm and perfect, Shelly already working on getting a fire going to boil some water.



 



   Helping her by grabbing a few more sticks for kindling, a pot is soon hanging over the fire, slower than a butane cooker but feeling more authentic, Shelly taking a couple of photos for my mom while we wait, laughing when I lift her dress and expose her pussy to the camera.



 



   “Think I’ll delete that last one,” She says, destroying the evidence with a wink.



 



   The air fresh and vibrant, I approach her and wrap my arms around her, sliding down to her amazing ass, lifting her skirt, and massaging her firm cheeks while she caresses my back, looking up at me with a grin, seeing the already returning lust in my eyes.



 



   Feeling my cock start to stiffen, she raises her eyebrows before giggling.



 



   “Ah, to be a 19-year-old again, eh?”



 



   “I can’t help it, you’re very sexy,” I reply, kissing her, Shelly kissing me back, the two of us standing there making out for a few minutes, my cock aching now.



 



   Finally untangling herself from me, Shelly turns and starts getting the coffee ready, putting two mugs on her chair, bending over as she prepares them.



 



   Seeing her perfect ass in the air, the lower curve of her cheeks visible peeking out from under her short skirt, I drop my shorts and step behind her, lifting her skirt and exposing her glistening pussy, Shelly laughing but not standing up.



 



   Putting down her spoon and holding the armrests of her chair, she looks at me over her shoulder and winks, arching her back, my cock in my hand as I guide it to her sex, pressing inside her, her soft cunt hugging my shaft tightly as I press deeper, grabbing her hips and thrusting.



 



   Slapping into her, making her grunt with every thrust, I take her deep, pounding into her, grabbing her hair and pulling it, Shelly purring with pleasure as I ride her, her ass wobbling and shaking with every pump, gripping her tight, the warm air blowing over our bodies as we fuck under the blue sky and the trees, Shelly taking a hand from an armrest to play with her clit, rubbing rapidly as I fuck her faster and faster, plunging deep into her.



 



   Her legs nearly buckling, Shelly starts to come, her cunt spasming around my length, driving me over the edge, my cock erupting a moment later, shooting my hot load deep inside her, holding her tight, the two of us grunting into the clearing, my semen flooding her pussy, her sex red hot and clamped around my length.



 



   Shivering with the pleasant aftermath, I pull out and pull up my shorts, Shelly standing and letting her skirt fall back over her ass, turning to give me a kiss, her tongue sliding deep into my mouth.



 



   Knowing we only have today, having to head back in the early afternoon, we find ourselves unable to keep our hands off each other, the time limit and the amazing newness of her body keeping me in a state of almost permanent arousal, Shelly feeling something similar, her hand reaching into my shorts time and time again, like she has to keep checking it’s real, her expression never losing its hunger.



 



   The hours slipping by, we soon find ourselves reaching the end of our time together in this clearing, my mom already sending messages that she can’t wait to see us again in a few hours, just back from work herself.



 



   “I suppose we better pack up,” Shelly says, looking around our small campsite, not sounding very enthused.



 



   “Yeah,” I reply, feeling about as dull about it as her.



 



   “It might be a while before we can do this again, Brad, but I just want you to know this has been the best camping trip of my life, thank you,” she says, caressing my face.



 



   “Me too.”



 



   “Follow me, I want to give you something extra special to tide you over until we can do this again,” Shelly says, smiling widely and stepping back, turning and ducking into the tent.



 



   Following her, I open the tent to see Shelly on all fours, her dress lifted and her ass exposed, one hand holding it open, showing off her pink little asshole, gyrating and squirming before me, looking at me over her shoulder.



 



   “Ever fucked a woman in the ass, Brad?”



 



   “No,” I reply, swallowing hard, my cock already swelling.



 



   “Well you will have now, come on,” She purrs, smearing the glistening juice of her pussy over her ass, lubricating it as I get on my knees before her, my hard cock in hand.



 



   Guiding my knob to her tiny little balloon knot, I press, amazed at the resistance, Shelly grunting and pushing back against me, helping me penetrate her, the act happening suddenly, my knob ‘popping’ inside her, taking my breath away as Shelly grunts, pushing back and impaling herself deeper and deeper onto me, my hands now on her hips, watching in wonder as my thick cock somehow disappears inside this tiny orifice of hers.



 



   “You like that? You like fucking my ass?”



 



   “Mmmm, yeah, it’s so fucking good.”



 



   “That’s it, that’s it, fuck my ass, baby, fuck my ass,” Shelly purrs, rocking back and forth on me, doing as much of the thrusting as I am, my entire length squeezed in her ass’s tight grip.



 



   Pumping and pistoning, my heart hammering with excitement and pleasure, I speed up, barely able to believe the grip her asshole has on my girth, making me gasp every time I pull back, milking and squeezing my cock, feeling like it doesn’t want to let it go, Shelly’s face flushed again, her knuckles white as she grips her sleeping bag.



 



   “You’re so big, baby! So fucking big! You want to come? You want to come up my ass?”



 



   “Mmmm, fuck yeah,”
 I gasp, her words as stimulating as the act itself, my cock jerking to them excitedly.



 



   “Go on then, baby, fill me! Fill my ass!”



 



   Grunting loudly, her words and tight asshole doing exactly what she wanted then to do, they make me come, my cock throbbing and twitching again and again as I come deep inside her asshole for the first time, the tight ring of her sphincter squeezing my cock empty from base to tip, every thrust and squeezing, milking me dry, gripping her hips tightly as I lose myself to the orgasm, slamming into her, pushing my cock all the way in, my balls against her dribbling cunt as my fat cock spasms and sprays the inside of her asshole with hot semen, Shelly’s teeth clenched as she grunts her way through it, begging for every drop as she writhes in pleasure.



 



*   *   *



 



   Half an hour later, the two of us in the car and going back to civilization, Shelly sits close, her head on my shoulder and her hand resting on my cock, rubbing it slowly through my shorts as I drive, enjoying each other until we absolutely have to disengage.



 



   “I was thinking, it really might be quite some time before we can go camping together again,” Shelly says after a while, watching the scenery slowly roll past outside the windows.



 



   “I know, it sucks.”



 



   “But, I was thinking maybe you could come around and ‘help me’ with a few ‘chores’ soon? I have some stuff around the house that could use a man's touch?”



 



   “Oh, like what?” I ask with fake innocence, glancing over at her.



 



   “Well this stuff for one,” Shelly says with a grin, taking my hand and placing it on her burning crotch, “Pretty sure
 this
 needs a man’s touch.”



 



   “I think I could handle that,” I reply, “When did you need these ‘chores’ done?”



 



   “Hmm, how does a few times a week for the foreseeable future?”



 



   Nodding my head, my smile getting wider by the second, I’m already looking forward to the future, my hand rubbing Shelly’s pussy as we drive back, the two of us pulling over a few miles from my place to fuck quickly one last time, at least one last time for today, but with many more sessions to look forward to in the future!



 



END



 



-----------------------------



 



 



 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND IS MY FIRST TIME



 



 



   “Oh hi, Rachel,” I say as I open the front door, my mom’s best friend Rachel standing there, looking as sexy as hell as always, her long, light blonde hair cascading over her shoulders, the thin white tank top she’s wearing barely holding in her massive natural breasts, at least F-cups I guess, her cleavage deep and hard not to stare at, her bare midsection soft and feminine, her belly button exposed and drawing the eye down, my glance continuing to her jeans, sculpted to her body, her full ass and thighs making me want to turn her around and bend her over so I can spank her butt and give it a good squeeze, biting my lip without even realizing it as I stare and fantasize. I’ve had a lustful crush on Rachel for as long as I can remember, being the object of my desire as I jerked off a billion times. Somewhere in her 40’s, her face is stunning, her thick lips extremely kissable, her eyes smokey and penetrating.



 



   “Hi, Jake! Can I come in?”



 



   “Of course, sure!” I say, shaking my head to dispel my sexual reverie and stepping aside as she walks in, her perfume alluring, my cock twitching at having such a sexy woman in close proximity, “Mom’s not here though, and she’s not due back until like tomorrow or something.”



 



   “That’s ok, I’m actually here to talk with you today,” Rachel replies as we walk to the living room and sit on the couch.



 



   “Me? Really?” I say, unable to keep the surprise from my voice. Although over the years I’ve spoken more times than I can count to Rachel, it’s always been as the son of her best friend, my mom, although perhaps now that I’m 18 and a man that all changes, something that happens to everyone, like when your Uncles and Aunts stop talking to you like a child and as a fellow adult or something?



 



   “Yeah, your mom has one or two concerns about you but couldn’t figure out a way to approach you about them, so she asked me to come and have a little talk while she was gone, to save any embarrassment or awkwardness, I think because I’ve been a nurse for so long she guesses I’ll be better prepared to help or offer any answers to questions you might have.”



 



   “Questions?”



 



   “You know, of a sexual nature?”



 



   “Ohhh, are you here to have
 ‘the talk’
 with me? I’m 18, Rachel, I know all about how babies are made, haha!” I say, forcing myself to laugh and sound confident, instantly feeling a little anxious, knowing that certain facts about me are about to be exposed.



 



   “No, I’m sure you know all about the mechanics, Jake,” Rachel replies with a friendly, open smile, “Look, we’re friends, right? You know you can tell me anything?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “Well, it’s just that your mom is a little worried that you don’t seem to be behaving like most young men your age...in regards to women. Is there anything you’d like to tell me? Nothing is too taboo, Jake. Whatever it is, I’ll listen without judgment.”



 



   “Does mom...does mom think I’m gay or something?”



 



   “She honestly doesn’t know. But she’s noticed your...
 hesitancy
 around women your age. She’s not angry or ashamed, just a concerned mother.”



 



   “Well I’m definitely not gay, I’m very attracted to women,” I say, my cock’s constant twitching at the subtle rocking of Rachel’s breasts making that already clear fact even clearer.



 



   “Is it just nerves? Lots of young men are nervous at your age around women.”



 



   “I mean, yeah…” I answer, knowing that a question is coming and it’ll end up leading to another fact.



 



   “Are you a virgin? There’s nothing wrong with that.”



 



   “Uh, yeah. I am,” I reluctantly admit.



 



   Smiling and patting my leg, sending a shiver of lust through me, Rachel nods her head.



 



   “That’s totally fine, Jake. Can I just say though, and don’t feel pressured, but all my years as a nurse have taught me when someone’s not telling me everything. Is there anything else you’d like to say? It can be between just you and I, your mom doesn’t need to know specifics. As long as it’s not life-threatening I’ll simply tell her she has ‘nothing to worry about’ and leave it at that.



 



   Embarrassed at what I haven’t yet admitted, I feel myself flush with color, Rachel’s beautiful face full of good-natured concern, making me want to tell her my mouth opening on its own accord.



 



   “I...I think there’s something wrong with my...
 you know
 , down there.”



 



   “Oh, ok. Can you describe it? Are there lumps? Does it hurt?” Rachel asks in a soft voice, emanating nursely care, perhaps showing me the professional side that people usually only see in a hospital visit with her.



 



   “No, nothing like that, but the others always called me a freak and laughed at it in the changerooms. So I’m...I’m scared to let a woman see it. What if she laughs in my face?” I say, my face feeling hot.



 



   “Hey, it’s alright,” Rachel says, rubbing my shoulder, “Trust me, over the years I’ve seen...well, I literally can’t count how many penises I’ve seen at work, and the only thing they have in common is that no two look the same.”



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yes, really. If you want, and obviously I’ll never tell your mom, I can check it for you, make sure there’s no actual issue, but I feel confident it’s probably just something aesthetic.”



 



   My cock swelling at just the thought of Rachel looking at it, I fidget on the spot.



 



   “I can’t, he’s kinda, you know, getting bigger right now,” I admit.



 



   “That’s ok, that’s supposed to happen and now we know he works in that respect. And again, I’ve seen men’s penises in every state from soft to hard and all points in between. Think of this as no more awkward than a simple medical check-up.” Rachel says, her voice calm and soothing.



 



   “Umm, ok. What should I do?”



 



   “Just stand up in front of me and I’ll have a quick look, the light is pretty good.”



 



   “Ok,” I reply and stand up, my cock swelling and bulging my pants, Rachel sitting there calmly, a neutral expression on her face, again making me think this must be the Rachel people meet when seeing her in a hospital setting. My face burning, I grab my zip and hesitate, Rachel about to be the first person other than me to see my cock for as long as I can remember, having hidden it ever since the laughter.



 



   “It’s alright, don’t be nervous Jake. It’s no different than me checking in your ears or under your bandages,” Rachel says soothingly, her eyes going down to my crotch as I start to pull my zipper down.



 



   Taking a deep breath, A grab my cock with one hand as the other grabs my boxers, tugging them down as I flop my cock out, not daring to look at it, my eyes instead watching Rachel.



 



   Her mouth dropping open and her eyes going wide for a moment before she glances up at me and resumes her poker face, her reaction confirms my suspicions, I do have a freaky cock!



 



   Seeing my crestfallen expression, Rachel understands my assumption and immediately waves her hands, her face all concern, her eyes soft.



 



   “No no no, Jake! No, there’s nothing wrong, trust me!”



 



   “I saw your expression! It’s hideous isn’t it!” I say, feeling stupid now, standing here with my cock out while my ultimate MILF fantasy woman tries not to blanch in horror at my dick, destined to be a virgin forever! My partial erection wilting as waves of shame and embarrassment wash over me.



 



   Taking my hands in hers and holding them, looking up at me as she sits before me, she squeezes them, trying to get me to focus my eyes back on hers.



 



      “Please, Jake, let me explain. I’m
 very
 sorry, I shouldn’t have reacted like that, but trust me, you have nothing to worry about. The reason I reacted with shock isn’t because of anything bad, it’s actually because…your penis is the
 biggest
 I’ve
 ever seen
 , and it wasn’t even fully erect yet.”



 



   “You don’t have to pretend.”



 



   “I swear on my life it’s the truth. I would guess any teasing you heard was nothing more than pure jealousy.” Rachel says softly, my cock still dangling there from my boxers, a flush of color appearing on Rachel’s cheeks and down her neck and chest, my position standing over her like this giving me the best view down her cleavage I’ve ever had, my length starting to twitch and swell again, growing right before her eyes, Rachel glancing down at it and looking back up at me.



 



   “Do you believe me, Jake? You have nothing to be worried about.”



 



   “I believe you,” I say, my voice almost a whisper, the room feeling very large with Rachel and me right in the middle, my body heating up as I stand there with a growing erection in front of my fantasy woman, my cock tingling, this being the closest thing to anything sexual I’ve ever done with a woman before.



 



   “Do you mind if I check it?” she asks, her hands still clasped over mine.



 



   “No,” I answer softly, my heart hammering as I watch her take her hands from mine and reach for my cock, my first contact coming!



 



   Grasping my shaft lightly with her hand, I grunt and almost double over involuntarily, shuddering with pleasure, Rachel’s hand soft and warm, her fingers unable to wrap around my girth, her other hand gently cradling my balls, her eyes focused as she looks at them, my cock throbbing in her grip, now fully hard and pointing towards the ceiling, ticking to my heartbeat and burning hot.



 



   “Sorry,” I say as I continue to twitch and jerk at her touch, trying to stay still for her as she holds my cock, shifting it as she checks its surface.



 



   “You have nothing to be sorry for,” Rachel answers softly, “I’m assuming this is all very new for you?”



 



   “Y-yeah,” I reply, twitching again as she gives my shaft a light squeeze.



 



   “Tell me, does this give you any discomfort?” She asks, sliding her hand slowly from tip to base and back again, her other hand still cradling my balls, full and heavy.



 



   “N-no, quite the opposite really,” I reply, shuddering as I technically get my first handjob from a woman, and from my ultimate MILF fantasy no less!



 



   “Ok, tell me if it starts to hurt at any point,” Rachel says, with a voice that I swear now has a hint of a purr in it, her hand gliding up and down my shaft again and again, my body twitching and jerking as I try to stand still for he, pleasure shooting through my body.



 



   Gasping, I watch as pre-come forms at the tip of my cock, unable to be embarrassed now as the pure ecstasy of what Rachel is doing makes me unable to react to anything other than the pleasure.



 



   Seeing it too, Rachel slides a thumb over it, slicking it down my shaft and continuing with her pistoning movements, her own flush deepening, her breasts rocking as she pumps my cock, her other hand now not just cradling my balls, but fondling them too, an expression of definite intent in her eyes, staring at my cock, watching it closely as she jerks me off faster and faster.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I call out as my orgasm hits me, my cock spasming in her hand and shooting, thick ropes of come launching to splash all over her chest and face, Rachel biting her lip and watching my cock closely as it jerks time and time again, spurting hot semen over her, running down her breasts and into her cleavage, dripping from her lip and chin, her top darkening as my load soaks into it.



 



   Standing there, my legs feeling like jelly, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still throbbing through me, I stutter out an apology.



 



   “Oh my god, sorry Rachel! I-I couldn’t help it...it just happened!”



 



   “It’s ok, Jake, I wanted it to happen, I wanted to check everything was working well,” Rachel replies with a purr, my come still trickling down her chin, her large breasts shiny with my semen, her hand still slowly jerking my spent cock, even as it starts to sag, her other hand still toying with my balls and making me twitch randomly with pleasure, “And that was the first person someone else has made you come?”



 



   “Y-yeah.”



 



   “Well that makes me feel very special then,” She replies with a honeyed purr, shaking her head as she looks back at my now flaccid cock in her grasp, ‘Still bigger than anything I’ve seen even when he’s asleep,” She adds, seemingly more to herself than me.



 



   Taking her hand from my balls, she scoops up some of the come from her breasts and slides her fingers into her mouth, sucking the come from them and looking up at me while I watch, stunned.



 



   “You can tell a lot from the taste sometimes, and everything tastes nice and healthy,” She says in reply to my unasked question, before looking at my cock and then back up at me, “I have a few other tests I’d like to conduct if you don’t mind? Just between you and me, we don’t need to tell your mom, do you agree?”



 



   “Sure,” I say, the hungry look in Rachel’s eye making me tingle.



 



   “Excellent,” She replies, jerking my cock again, “What I’d like to check now is your refractory rate, that is, see how long after orgasm is required before you can achieve another erection. To do this, I think it would be best to employ a more oral-specific test, as I believe it will encourage a faster result.”



 



   Translating her words, my eyes bug as she does indeed open her mouth wide and brings her face closer, her warm breath on my knob moments before her warm, plump lips wrap around it, Rachel sucking my cock, her eyes looking up into mine, her hands on my cock and balls, jerking and fondling.



 



   Sucking and slurping loudly, moaning as she does it, she takes her mouth from my cock, still stroking, her eyes still boring into mine.



 



   “I think the moaning and eye contact will help with the test, do you like it?” She asks before going back to my cock, sucking hard and moaning deep in her throat as she takes as much of my flaccid length as she can handle.



 



   Y-yeah, it feels v-very good,” I gasp, rooted to the spot with bliss, watching as my cock slides in and out of her mouth, shiny with her saliva, her big beautiful eyes always there looking up at me whenever I look from her mouth to them, her purrs and moans so erotic my cock is already tingling again.



 



   Taking her hands from my cock and balls, she grabs mine ad guides them to the back of her head, taking her mouth from my shaft just long enough to speak.



 



   “I think holding my head and fucking my mouth will also help,” She purrs before sliding back onto my buzzing shaft, my hands holding her head and hair, gingerly at first, my hips thrusting a little into her, not wanting to hurt her, her mouth stretched wide to fit around my girth.



 



   Feeling my cock begin to stiffen, Rachel moans loudly, speeding up her blowjob, rapidly bringing me to full strength, my hips thrusting harder as I get into it, the sensation of her hot wet mouth around my shaft incredible, my hands holding her head tighter as I fuck her mouth.



 



   Pumping into her, she starts to gag and I slow down, worried, Rachel taking her mouth quickly from my cock.



 



   “Don’t stop! Don’t slow down! That was perfect! Gagging is fine!” She husks before sliding eagerly back onto my knob, pushing herself deep, her eyes beginning to water, still locked with mine.



 



   Holding her head, encouraged by her words, I fuck her mouth harder, Rachel moaning and gagging, sucking and slurping, feeling her take a hand away from my balls and making my eyes widen in shock and arousal as I watch her slide in down her jeans, playing with herself as I fuck her face.



 



   Barely able to believe what I’m seeing, Rachel stays watching me as she rubs herself faster and faster, her muffled moans getting more and more desperate, her other hand leaving my length to start pinching and pulling her nipples through her top, erect and tenting the fabric, my entire body buzzing with the show.



 



   Shuddering and trembling, Rachel starts to come, her eyes rolling in her head as she climaxes, her moans becoming grunts, bucking on the couch as she sits there orgasming while I fuck her mouth, feeling her trembles of pleasure through my shaft.



 



   Driven over the edge by the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, I hold her head tighter as I explode, my cock pulsating madly as I blow down her throat, Rachel shaking and gaging as my fat length stuffs her mouth and throat, my load hot and sudden, feeling her try to swallow, her eyes streaming as she rubs herself and shakes, her face held firm against my crotch, impaled on my length as I watch my cock pulsate and throb, emptying into her, the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, thrusting and pumping wildly, wanting to cram every inch inside her, my body on fire with aching lust, Rachel rubbing and squeezing herself all throughout, gagging but not trying to get off my cock, her muffled grunts pleasing something primal in me.



 



   Finally spent, I relax my grip on her head, Rachel sliding off my cock and taking long gasps of air, her eyes streaming, her chin dribbling with saliva, her skin flushed as she falls back on the couch, her massive chest heaving.



 



   “Oh my god, Jake...oh my fucking god!”



 



   “I...I didn’t hurt you, did I?”
 The poison out now, and concern for how hard I fucked her face filling me.



 



   “Oh god no, that was utterly, utterly
 perfect
 .” She says with a grin, her chest still heaving, “You have a very special thing there, Jake. Very special.” she adds, reaching out to touch my wilting cock with trembling fingers.



 



   “As you’ve probably guessed, that wasn’t so much a test as much as it was something I personally really wanted to do and feel. I know I shouldn’t have, but the tingle I felt through my body when I first saw your cock, and knowing that you’ve been shy all this time thinking there was something wrong with you. I...I must admit I want to give you a treat, hopefully, help make up for lost time,” Rachel continues, gently stroking and toying with the underside of my cock as she looks up at me.



 



   “Would you like to lose your virginity today, Jake?”



 



   My body jerking in response to her words, I look down at her, beautiful and sexy, her eyes aflame with lust.



 



   “Yes.”



 



   Smiling, Rachel stands up and takes my hand, leading me to my bedroom, her seductive looks over her shoulder at me as we walk filling me with anticipation, her full ass amazing in her tight jeans.



 



   “Take your clothes off and get on the bed,” She purrs at me, stroking my face and grinning before pulling at her top, peeling it off while I fumble with my own clothes, my hands jittery with excitement.



 



   Tossing my shirt to the floor and stepping out of my pants and underwear, I get onto the bed and lay back, watching enraptured as Rachel gyrates and teases, peeling her clothes off slowly, giving me my own personal strip show, her panties tiny and barely covering the bulge of her sex, my eyes feasting on her as she now stands there in just her underwear, her bra almost overflowing with heavy breasts, watching them bounce and sway as she runs her hands up and down her body, watching me with a smile, seeing the pure lust in my eyes.



 



   “You like this, Jake? You like my body? Do I turn you on?”



 



   “Totally,” I groan, her curves making every inch of me ache with need as she reaches behind herself and unclasps her bra, holding it in place as she puts one arm around the front, only letting it fall teasingly slowly, her massive breasts swaying as they’re revealed, her nipples dark in contrast with her eggshell creamy skin, erect and firm looking.



 



   Still smiling, she slides her hands down her body, hooking her thumbs into her panties and peeling them down, inch by inch, the bulge of her mons bald and the swell of her hood and lips glistening as I spy her sex for the first time, my cock jerking, making Rachel bite her lip as she witnesses it move.



 



   “He likes this, does he?” She purrs, gyrating her hips as she slowly peels down her panties, dancing for me and kicking the lingerie away as they drop to her ankles, her hands now roving up and down her body, rubbing her sex, spreading her lips and teasing me with her vivid inner pink.



 



   “Mmm,” I manage to say, too busy watching the sexiest display I’ve ever seen, Rachel stepping up onto the bed, my entire view filled with a beautiful naked woman as she steps over me, looking down with a grin over the massive mounds of her breasts, one hand slowly rubbing her clit.



 



   “You want to taste me, Jake? Get me ready to fit that big bad boy of yours inside me?”



 



   “Yes, Rachel.”



 



Lowering herself towards my face, her sex dribbling with lust, I automatically reach up to hold her ass as she sits on my face, the sweet musk of her pussy filling my nostrils as she presses her sex lightly to my lips, grinding back and forth, my tongue sliding out to taste her, her flavor amazing, lifting my head to press deeper into her, suddenly desperate to taste more of her, holding her ass as I bury my face into her pussy, lapping and kissing, Rachel moaning with pleasure and holding my hair, letting more of her weight drop onto me as she rides my face, the soft warmth of her thighs on either side of my head as she rocks back and forth, her eyes locked with mine as I suck her cunt, penetrating her with my eager tongue, sucking her juices down, unable to get enough.



 



   “Mmm, that’s it, suck that pussy, Jake, suck that pussy,”
 Rachel purrs, grinding harder and harder on my face, her hot cunt pressed to my mouth, her lips slippery and soft, feeling her clit and wrapping my lips around the swollen jelly bean, sucking, feeling her jerk and grunt with pleasure.



 



   “Mmm, fuck yes, you know what you’re doing, don’t you, baby? Hey? You’re a fucking natural baby. Mmm suck it, suck that clit,”
 Rachel says, her purr becoming a husky whisper, her grip on my hair getting tighter, her rocking back and forth on my face getting jerkier, her grunts more desperate, her mouth agape as she stares at me, riding my face.



 



   Hearing her moan in pleasure turns me on in a way I haven’t felt before and I feel my cock swelling, rising as I hold her ass and suck her clit, her constant back and forth grinding on me hot and wet, the bed creaking with each thrust of her hips.



 



   “Nnnnngh, that’s it baby, I’m nearly ready! I’m nearly ready! I’m...Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Unngh! Unggh!”
 Rachel grunts, gripping my head tight as she comes, rocking back and forth rapidly on my face, her pussy throbbing as she coats me in her lust, climaxing on my mouth, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open wide, her free hand pulling and squeezing her nipple, her ass flexing again and again in my hands as she shudders and shakes through her orgasm.



 



   Her thighs clamping on my head, Rachel grunts a few more times and then goes slack, panting deeply, her pussy literally throbbing against my lips, her eyes soft and unfocussed as she opens them and looks down at me with a benign smile.



 



   Sliding off, she lays down, seeing my cock, hard and ready, her body squirming and stretching in the afterglow of her climax.



 



   “I think it’s time you lost your virginity, Jake. Come hop on top of me.”



 



   Getting up and crawling on top of her, my legs between hers, Rachel looks up at me kindly, my heart hammering, actually about to do the big one.



 



   Reaching between us and grabbing my cock, she strokes it a few times and aims it for her pussy, biting her lip as she rubs my glans back and forth over her slit a few times, just that making me tremble with pleasure, laying above her on my hands, figuring out how to lower and push upwards with my hips at the same time, Rachel nodding and grinning as I push my knob inside her, gasping with the burst of pure electric pleasure that runs through me as I make contact.



 



   Reaching around me with her other hand, she holds my ass and guides me deeper, her eyes rolling as I slide a few more inches into her, feeling her pussy stretch around my girth, holding it tight, her pussy unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, her walls hugging my shaft, hotter than I imagined, a vibration running through me as I take a deep breath and push a little further, penetrating her an inch deeper.



 



   “God you’re huge,”
 Rachel grunts, looking up at me in wonder, her legs spread wide, one hand on my back, the other caressing my face as I press another inch in, my entire body throbbing, every nerve turned up to 11, her massive breasts rocking hypnotically.



 



   “It feels so good inside you, Rachel,”
 I gasp as I pull out an inch before pressing back in, going an inch deeper than I was, the two of us breathing heavy, her sex squeezing my cock as I push into her, her nails raking my back, her pussy throbbing as it holds my length.



 



   “I’m glad you’re enjoying it, Jake, I am too,”
 She replies softly, rubbing my calf with a foot and grunting as I give her another inch, her slit taut around my girth.



 



   Starting to find my rhythm, I begin to thrust, pulling out and pushing in, her pussy feeling like it’s holding onto my cock, looking down to watch as my length slides in and out of her, Rachel’s gasps getting more urgent as I thrust faster, her legs up in the air now as I drill her, dropping from my hands onto my elbows, kissing at her, desperate to have my lips to hers now, Rachel responding in kind, holding me tight as we make out, my pelvis slapping into hers, my cock getting closer and closer to being fully embedded inside her, her hand on the back of my head, holding me tight as we kiss, our lips mashed together and our tongues writhing against each other.



 



   Sliding one hand down, I cup her ass, pumping into her, the same primal need that filled me when I fucked her mouth filling me again now, pistoning into her, feeling something almost poking back at my knob, my cock reaching the full depth of her pussy, Rachel grunting as I bottom out in her again and again, thrusting like made.



 



   “God! No one’s ever! Agggh god! Ooh it’s so fucking intense!”
 She grunts out between clenched teeth, holding me tight, her nails digging into me, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me in her grip as I pound into her, her eyes aflame with lust, biting at my lip, kissing me like a woman possessed, my hips on automatic, holding her tight and fucking her hard, the two of us now two rutting animals, nothing but fucking on our minds.



 



   “Arrgh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Oh fucking god! Oh fuck!”
 Shaking violently, Rachel starts to come again, an explosion of juices coating my cock as I slide in and out of her rapidly, Rachel grunting, kissing, and shaking her head as she rides her climax, holding my hair tight, squeezing me into her with her legs, holding me there while she orgasms.



 



   Her sounds and the tight grip of her pussy on my cock sending me over the edge, I coop both arms under her ass and pump her hard as I start to come, my shaft pulsating madly as I flood her with my load, the hottest, most intense orgasm I’ve ever had shooting through me, feeling like my cock is spitting lava. Grunting like an animal, kissing at her, squeezing her tight as I grip her and embed my cock as deep into her as I can, feeling my length throb and jolt inside her, her walls holding me tight, milking me dry, Rachel panting as she feels my hot load splash inside her.



 



   Twitching and panting, spent, I lay on top of her, breathing hotly into her neck, Rachel purring, her hands caressing my back and hair, my cock still jerking, her tight pussy squeezing it even as it slowly wilts inside her, Rachel kissing my shoulder, our skins covered in a light sheen of perspiration, her lips hot where they touch me.



 



   Sliding my hands out from under her full ass, I get up on my elbows, dazed with the afterglow as I look down at her beautiful face, Rachel looking up at me with a pleased smile.



 



   “Guess who’s definitely not a virgin anymore?” She says, stroking my face, my mouth automatically kissing her thumb as it slides over my lips.



 



   “Haha, yeah. That seemed pretty conclusive,” I reply, my abdomen still pressed to hers, my cock throbbing hotly inside her, feeling her slide a foot up and down my calf slowly.



 



   “Do you think you can keep this a secret from your mom? I know she wanted me to help you, but I don’t think this is what she had in mind.”



 



   “Definitely.”



 



   “Excellent, because I was thinking that we’ve still got at least the rest of the day alone, and I think I’d like to keep helping you for a while, maybe even work out some sort of arrangement? You can come and see me on weekends or something, if you’d like?”



 



   Looking into her beautiful eyes and seeing the lust in them, understanding that she might actually be as keen for me as I am for her, I nod my head and flex my cock, making her giggle.



 



   “I’d like that,” I reply, my future going from no sex to a bunch of sex, and with my ultimate MILF fantasy woman!



 



END



 



------------------------------



 



 



 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND ASIAN MILF AND THE SLEEPOVER



 



 



   I could tell my mom was excited about having her best friend Mandy over for the night as it had been all she’d talked about all week, about how they hadn’t had a night together with drinks in over a year and a half, asking me to make myself scarce when Mandy got her so they could let their hair down and talk, laugh, and drink all night.



 



   Working as a nurse my mom has been running on fumes for a while now and I was glad she was going to get a well deserved night with a friend, and I didn’t mind being kicked out of the house for the night, planning on staying with a friend, but not until
 after
 Mandy had arrived, because there was no way I was missing out a chance to see her in person again.



 



   Of Asian descent, Mandy is easily the hottest woman I’ve ever met, bar none, regardless of the fact that she’s somewhere in her 40’s, I would still take her over any of the women my age, her mature curves filling me with heat every time, her breasts still perky and flawless, about a D cup, a cute dappling of freckles over her chest and face, her almond eyes sensual and arousing, her gaze flirty and penetrating, and a tight bum that still fills out her jeans perfectly, a five-foot-nothing pocket rocket that had been the focus of many of my fantasies.



 



   With both mom and me getting up from our seats when the doorbell rings, mom answers it and lets Mandy in, squealing and laughter already pouring from both of them, Mandy looking so hot as she walks in, a crop top showing off her flat stomach and it’s deep neckline revealing her breasts, he freckles on display, her thighs and ass amazing in a short skirt, her eyes twinkling and her smile wide and genuine as she sees me.



 



   “Oh my god! Brad! Look at the size of you!” She gushes as she comes over, giving me a tight hug, her head barely touching my chest, her perfume filling my nostrils and my cock twitching at her feeling her warm embrace, my stomach acutely aware of the pressure of her boobs pushing into it.



 



   Stepping back, she rubs my forearms while she looks me up and down, astonished at my increased height since she last saw me.



 



   “He’ll have to duck to get through doorways soon, at this rate!” She says to mom, making her smile with pride.



 



   “Great to see you again, Mandy,” I say, meaning it.



 



   “Likewise! What are you now, 18?”



 



   “19.”



 



   “It was his
 19th
 back in August? Where did the time go?” Mandy says, looking incredulously at mom.



 



   “I know, we’re getting old!” She replies.



 



   “Not yet we’re not,” Mandy says, reaching into a bag she brought with her and pulling out a couple of bottles of wine.



 



   “And that’s my cue to go see Steve,” I say with a grin, jingling my car keys.



 



   “You’re a good boy, Brad,” Mandy says, winking at mom just as mom’s phone rings.



 



   Answering it, Mandy and I can both tell pretty quickly it’s not a good call, mom’s face becoming crestfallen, watching her pinch her nose as she mostly nods and replies with one-word answers.



 



   Hanging up, she looks at Mandy apologetically.



 



   “Babe, I am so,
 so
 sorry, but there’s been a massive pile-up, everyone’s getting called in for it, I need to go now and I doubt I’ll be back before even lunchtime tomorrow.”



 



   “Don’t apologize, go where you’re needed! It’s not your fault,” Mandy replies, giving mom a hug.



 



   “Maybe we’ll get another chance in another year and a half? I’m sorry to wreck our night,” Mom says, her eyes looking wet as she tries to force a smile.



 



   “You haven’t wrecked anything, I’ll chuck on a movie and drink for the two of us! I’ll be snoring on your couch when you get home.”



 



   “I can’t bear the thought of you stuck here alone. Brad, would you like to keep Mandy company?” Mom asks, her eyes silently begging me.



 



   “Sure, I’d love to.”



 



   “No, go see your friends, you don’t want to spend the night listening to an old lady waffle on about gossip,” Mandy says, shaking her head but her body language saying she’d much rather have company than be alone.



 



   “Sure I would,” I reply, quickly texting my friend that I can't make it, “There, I’m all free. Pick a movie, Mandy.”



 



   My mom rushing off to grab a few things for what is likely going to be a long and hard shift, Mandy and I wave her off, both of us looking slightly awkward. Me because I’ve got a horny crush on Mandy and Mandy probably because she’s gone from a night of laughs with her BFF to watching a movie with her friend’s son.



 



   “What do you want to watch?” She asks, picking up the remote.



 



   “Guest’s choice,” I reply, “You want some glasses for that wine?”



 



   “Definitely.”



 



   Returning with the glasses, Mandy pours us some drinks, both of us sitting back on the couch, Mandy’s flawless thighs in the corner of my eyes, her legs crossed and her foot tapping in the air, her dainty feet ending with bright red toenails.



 



   “So Brad, fill me in on the gossip, leave nothing out!” Mandy says, turning to me, ignoring the screen already.



 



   “Umm, I got a new phone?”



 



   “Haha, and?”



 



   “Hmm, what do you want to know?”



 



   “Anything and everything, let's hear it,” Mandy answers with a smile, amused at my lack of topics before shaking her head with a chuckle after I flounder for a few more seconds, “Boys! They’re all the same, lucky to get a grunt from them after asking how their day was. Well, let's go with an easy one: got a girlfriend?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “Seeing anyone?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “Haha, slow down Mr. Talkative! Hmm, is there someone you like? Got a crush on anybody?” Mandy asks, giving me a little nudge.



 



   Immediately thinking of her as a crush, I turn a little red, Mandy looking at me with a grin and a ‘got you!’ expression.



 



   “Oooh, I know that look! That’s a yes! Brad’s got a crush! Cute! Who is she, someone at work?”



 



   “Uhh, no,” I reply, realizing straight after that I should have said yes, as Mandy continues.



 



   “No, hmm, a friend? Not a friend’s girlfriend?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “But I think yes to a friend, yes?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say, feeling my face burning and trying to invent a friend that I have a crush on.



 



   “Hmm, does your mom know
 of
 her?”



 



   “Yes.”



 



   “Oooh, getting warmer! Does your mom
 know
 her?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say, not sure why I’m not trying to steer her away from the truth.



 



   “Ok, let me think,” Mandy says, grinning and enjoying the hunt, it seems, sipping her wine and tapping her chin as she scans her memory, “I recall your mom talking about a…Rachel? Tall blond?”



 



   “No, not her.”



 



   “Well describe her then, I’ll see if I remember any other names.”



 



   My cock stirring, looking at her as she smiles at me, just the two of us, the movie a muffled background noise now, I feel myself getting even warmer, wondering if I’ll ever get an opportunity like this with her ever again and deciding I don’t want to waste it.



 



   “Definitely not blonde, considerably shorter than me. Korean background. Unbelievably sexy.”



 



   “Not ringing any bells, unless you’re talking about me!” Mandy says, giving me a nudge to show she’s clearly joking, but stopping when my face makes it clear I wasn’t, “You don’t really mean that do you, Brad, I’m old enough to be your mom!”



 



   “I do mean it, you’re smoking hot Mandy,” I say, admitting my lustful urges giving my cock the all-clear to start swelling, Mandy staring at me, apparently trying to read me.



 



   “I mean, I’m flattered, obviously. Look at you, Tall, handsome, and sweet, but you know we could never do anything like that, Brad. Your mom, you know?”



 



   “I know, but it just felt right admitting it, I hope I haven’t made things weird between us.”



 



   “Not at all, I’m feeling pretty nifty right about now, I’m one of those cougars, haha! Got the hunks half my age beating down my door!” Mandy replies, sinking the rest of her glass, me doing the same, feeling more relieved than awkward having admitted that I like her that way.



 



   “But genuinely, what about the girls your age, any gossip?” Mandy asks, refilling our glasses, her face flushed too now.



 



   “No, not yet.”



 



   “Not yet? Hang on, Brad, are you a virgin? Not that it matters of course, but I’m a little surprised, seeing how we’ve been able to talk tonight.”



 



   “Yeah, I just, I dunno, get nervous around new girls.”



 



   “So all of this wrapped up in a pretty bow and yet no woman has actually got to enjoy you?”



 



   “Haha, when you put it like that.”



 



   “Huh,” Mandy says, seemingly more to herself than anything, “Fancy that. And you’re saying that of all the women you could choose from, if you had the choice…?”



 



   “It’d be you? Yeah, totally,” I reply, my cock now raging, Mandy fingering the rim of her glass absent-mindedly, her almond eyes staring through mine, her freckled cheeks flushing and her lips pursing, in though not anger.



 



   “Huh,” She says again, taking a thoughtful sip from her glass before looking down at my badly concealed bulge, “And am I mistaken, or are you packing wood right now?”



 



   “Yeah…”



 



   “And that’s not just a random 19-year-old’s boner, that’s because of me?”



 



   “100% this hard-on is because of you being so close.”



 



   Fingering her glass, her cheeks flushed, I notice Mandy squirming a little on the couch, pressing her thighs together.



 



   “I mean, we totally can't, obviously. But you
 are
 an adult. But what a pandora’s box. But it’s been
 so long
 ,” Mandy says in barely a whisper, her morals and her own sexual urges fighting it out inside her, my cock aching in response to her need, shifting myself, making my bulge more obvious, displaying it for her, watching her lustful stare.



 



   “Surely there’s no harm in the old look but don’t touch?” She asks herself quietly, looking at me and speaking up, “I wonder, Brad…I wonder if you might just show it to me? It looks so promising and it’s been longer than I care to admit since I saw a man so aroused.”



 



   “My pleasure,” I reply, my body tingling with excitement as I get ready to show her my cock, about to give her a real-life 3D dick pic, standing from the couch and unzipping my pants.



 



   Biting her lip and holding her glass with both hands, Mandy watches as my pants drop to the carpet and I pull my underwear down, my cock springing free, heavy and full, Mandy’s mouth dropping open and her almond eyes wide as she gasps audibly.



 



   “That’s what you’re hiding from the ladies? Are you serious?! You should be getting laid every night young man!” Mandy says, leaning forward, staring at my throbbing cock like it’s an impressive as yet undiscovered type of animal, “My God, I mean…look at it! Would anyone really blame a person…” She says, trailing off, talking to herself.



 



   “Would you like to touch it?” I ask her, feeling her need and hoping to tip her over the edge.



 



   “I would
 love
 to touch it, but
 should
 I touch it? That’s the real question,” Mandy replies, yearning written all over her face, biting her lip as I flex it a few times, making it jerk for her, her eyes locked on my length.



 



   “Well it’s so hard right now because of you, it’s your hard-on, so I think you should at least get to feel what you did to me,” I say, stepping closer, the air thickening with sexual need from both of us, my cock aching for her touch, watching her chew her lip, her libido beating back her moral obligations.



 



   Reaching out slowly, gingerly at first, Mandy caresses my cock with her fingertips, cooing as she feels my heat, my shaft twitching at her touch.



 



   With both hands, she strokes my length lightly, treating it as delicately as an unexploded bomb, staring intently at it as it twitches and jerks, her hands closing around it, grabbing it and finally squeezing my girth, feeling my hardness and heat, moaning with need as I flex it in her grip, making it pulsate in her grasp.



 



   “It’s
 soooo
 fucking hard, Brad, oh my god,” Mandy purrs, her eyes never leaving my shaft, total and utter desire written all over her face.



 



   Looking down at her beautiful face, I caress her cheek before placing a hand on the back of her head and pulling it closer to my cock, Mandy unresisting as I guide her mouth to my cock, only looking up at me as her lips brush my glans, opening her mouth wide as I pull her onto my cock, her long black hair flowing down her back and over her shoulders.



 



   Holding her head, I start to pump gently into her mouth, Mandy sucking hard, the seal broken, the two of us having gone too far to stop now, one hand jerking me off while the other fondles and cradles my balls, her lips sinking deeper and deeper over my shaft as I hold the back of her head and guide her further, feeling my knob pass her tongue and start to fill her throat, Mandy’s stunning eyes locked with mine as I fuck her mouth and throat, feeling her gag and swallow, her eyes watering, the slurps and sucks of her blow job drowning out the movie, pumping into her face, fucking my ultimate crushes throat.



 



   Leaning forward to straighten her neck, Mandy takes me deeper, deepthroating me, my length sliding in and out of her, saliva dribbling down her chin as I fuck her mouth, looking up at me as much as she can, her face closer and closer to my abdomen, feeling her push herself, taking my cock in its entirety, feeling her tongue rubbing the underside of my shaft as she holds herself, fully impaled, on my cock, holding her there for a few extra seconds, feeling her gag, her throat so tight around my girth, my balls tingling.



 



   Sliding off my pole and gasping, long ropes of saliva dripping from my cock as she jerks me off, looking up at me through watery eyes, Mandy grins and licks at her chin, slotting her mouth back over my cock and sinking down, gagging and pushing, taking me deep, bobbing back and forth on my cock now, blowing me faster and faster, rubbing my balls as I hold her head with both hands now, pumping into her, fucking her throat.



 



   “Jesus! Holy fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I explode harder than I ever have before, my cock pulsating madly as it shoots, rope after rope of hot semen blasting down her throat, filling it, Mandy gagging and gasping as she tries to swallow the sheer volume of come I’m giving her, holding her head firmly, keeping my cock deep down inside her until I’m done, Mandy squirming and writhing as she takes a throatful of come, my entire body shuddering with pleasure as I grip her and pump.



 



   Spent, I let go of her head, Mandy sliding off my cock and gasping, looking up at me through teary eyes, her face shiny with saliva, looking so ravenous, her eyes gleaming with lust, grabbing my slippery cock and jerking, purring as she squeezes out the last few drops of come and licks them from my knob, making me shudder with over-stimulation, my glans tingling.



 



   “Mmm, well you went from zero to sixty in an instant, didn’t you?” She says, licking her lips.



 



   Still buzzing, I get onto my knees and between her legs, sliding my hands up her thighs and under her skirt, grabbing her panties and pulling them down, Mandy kicking them away and then obliging me as I grab her legs and spread them, her glistening slit looking perfect, a small tuft of black hair adorning her mons, her lips puffy and soft looking.



 



   Pulling her skirt up, I pull Mandy to the edge of the couch and lean in, kissing her pussy and burying my tongue in suddenly, lapping at her slick juices, tasting her, Mandy gasping at my tongues sudden intrusion, rubbing my head and looking down at me as I look up, holding her legs and feasting on her slick cunt, sweet and soft.



 



   Reaching up under her top, I unclasp her bra before caressing and fondling her breasts, her nipples firm, Mandy grinding her sex against my mouth, her pussy trickling with lust, lapping at her juices, my face shiny as I eat her out with enthusiasm. Mandy caressing my head and purring.



 



   Wrapping my lips around her hood and sucking, my tongue flicks her clit, Mandy grunting as I find her buttons and start to push them, her nails digging into my head as I bring her closer and closer to the edge, feeling her gyrate and grind against me, her moans increasingly desperate.



 



   “Mmm that’s it, eat my pussy, yes, eat my fucking pussy!”



 



   Sucking and licking, I feel her start to shudder, clamping my head in her thighs as she starts to shake.



 



   “Oh fuck yes! Oh fucking fuck yes!”
 She grunts as she climaxes, holding me tight and trembling with pleasure, her orgasm rolling through her in waves, pulling my face into her, squirming and squirting, coating me in her hot wetness, her body vibrating.



 



   Hearing her come, her sex sounds so arousing, my cock throbs urgently as I suck and lap at her slowly in her aftermath, Mandy slumped against the couch, stroking my head, her body burning as she sits there, spent.



 



   Getting up, my cock raging, Mandy gasps as she sees me already hard again, purring as I get into position, one foot up on the couch as I guide my throbbing cock to her slit, the tingle as I first enter her making me shake with pleasure, gasping as I slide deeper, Mandy purring and pulling my top off before doing the same with hertz, the two of us naked now.



 



   “Ooooh, Jesus. Having such a fat cock inside me straight after coming is crazy good,”
 Mandy says in a husky whisper, watching my cock slide deeper inside her, biting her lip as I start to pump, moving my hips inexpertly but getting the hang of it, every thrust sending a fresh burst of pleasure through me, Mandy’s breasts rocking as we fuck, leaning down to kiss them as I fuck her, Mandy caressing my body, admiring its athletic muscles.



 



   Faster and faster, I feel my balls rising and slow down, wanting to enjoy the experience, Mandy telling me to swap spots with her, watching her straddle me after doing so, sinking herself down onto my lap as I caress and hold her perfect ass, Mandy riding me now, the height difference not noticeable, pressing her lips to mine, her arms around my shoulders as she bounces up and down on my engorged cock, grunting with every bounce, my shaft stuffing her completely, her breasts brushing my chest as she rides me faster and faster.



 



   “It feels so good, I want to come! I want to come so fucking much!”
 I gasp, my body filling with static electricity as I feel my orgasm barreling towards the finish line.



 



   “Mmm that's it, give it to me, Brad, give it to me! Come, come for me!”
 Mandy grunts, riding me faster and faster, milking me with her soft, tight body, squeezing my length with the velvet walls of her pussy, biting her lip, and smiling as she watches herself drive me over the edge, my entire body shuddering as I hold her tight.



 



   Grunting and moaning loudly, I start to come, holding her ass tight as my cock jerks and pulsates, flooding her tight pussy with come, Mandy throwing her head back and squealing in orgasm as my climax sets off her own, thrashing and grinding on me, riding me hard as I fill her with semen, the two of us coming, the couch creaking as we shake in orgasm, Mandy fully impaled on my length, leaning in to pant and gasp on my shoulder as I jerk and buck up into her, sliding back and forth on my shaft, gyrating as she squeezes every last drop my balls with her amazing pussy.



 



   The both of us spent, we press our lips together, kissing wetly, our tongues thrashing, my cock red hot and throbbing inside her as it wilts, my lap soaked with her juices, Mandy still grinding on me as we make out, hot and sticky, a drop of perspiration trickling between her breasts as they rub against my chest.



 



   “Mmm, you have no idea how much I needed that,” She purrs, reluctantly taking her lips from mine and sitting back a little, her hands running up and down my chest, her pussy red hot and burning into my lap, my cock spent but not for long at this rate, her heat filling me with fresh need.



 



   Shifting, but still sitting on my lap, Mandy rests her head on my chest, both of us half watching the movie now while we enjoy our post-orgasm highs, her ass on my cock, my arms around her, caressing and toying with her body, exploring it, the sweet smell of her soft, long black hair in my nostril, kissing the top of her head periodically while I enjoy her, the warmth of her bare skin against mine.



 



   Soon enough, the grind of her ass in my lap has the expected effect, Mandy feeling it as my cock starts to throb and swell against her ass, trying to lift her off me, Mandy purring and sliding off my lap to stand in front of me, still facing away, her ass pert and perfect.



 



   Reaching behind herself, she grasps my cock and jerks it, feeling it grow to full strength in her palm before backing up and lowering herself onto it, guiding my knob to her hot glistening slit and sliding over it, my eyes on her perfect ass as it sinks onto my lap, her long black hair flowing down her back as she starts to piston, my hands caressing her hips as she bounces up and down on my length, her ass shaking with every impact on my lap, her pussy so tight and hot, gripping my shaft in a firm hug.



 



   Enjoying myself but wanting to do more, I hold her hips and get up, bedding her over, Mandy placing her hands on the coffee table as I start to pump into her, standing behind her, my legs bent to allow for the height difference, Mandy’s tight form in my grip, her hair shaking as I thrust into her, hearing her grunt with every piston of my hips, taking her deep and hard, leaning forward to reach under and play with her breasts as I slam into her, her ass jiggling with every thrust, Mandy grunting louder and louder.



 



   “Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Ooooh fuck yes!” Mandy grunts, her knuckles white as she grips the coffee table, pushing back against me, taking me all the way, my cock unable to go any deeper, her sex completely filled, her moans becoming desperate.



 



   Shaking, her legs bucking, she starts to come, my grip on her hips the only thing keeping her from ragdolling to the floor, gasping and shaking, her pussy gushing as she climaxes, her orgasm sending me over the edge, my cock plunged deep inside her as it begins to explode, shooting hot come once again deep inside her tight pussy, already crammed full of cock, gripping her tight as I slam into her, my cock buzzing with pleasure and it pulsates and throbs, flooding her with my load.



 



   Shivering with pleasure, my entire body twitching, I stand there, still buried inside her, rubbing her ass and trying to recover, not pulling out yet as my glans is so tingly, Mandy purring, her juices trickling down her inner thighs, putting her hair behind her ear and trying to look over her shoulder at me, flexing her sex and squeezing my shaft playfully.



 



   “Wow. Just…
 wow
 ,” She says in a soft whisper.



 



   “Ditto,” I say, caressing her ass and twitching as I pull out of her, the air feeling cool now on my cock after the hot interior of her pussy.



 



   “Have you got streaming in the guest room?”



 



   “Sure, why?”



 



   “I was thinking we could continue the movie there, although fair warning, after two orgasms like that, I’m liable to go to sleep!”



 



   “That’s ok, I’ll be your teddy then,” I say as we grab our clothes and go to the guest room, slipping under the blankets, cold at first, but soon warmed up as we tangle our bodies together, skin on skin feeling amazing.



 



   “If I do fall asleep, make sure you go to your own room, ok? If your mom came home and found us like this…it doesn’t bear thinking about.”



 



   “Ok,” I say, the two of us holding each other while staring at the screen, our legs tangled and our hands constantly stroking and fondling.



 



   Growing hard again, Mandy purrs as she discovers my erection, stroking it and looking up at me from her position of head on my chest, tugging him, a question mark on her face.



 



   “Of course,” I reply, kissing her, the two of us rolling around on the bed, making out passionately, getting her on her back and getting between her legs, my aching cock sliding inside her, fucking her deeply, her legs wrapping around mine, my hands under her, holding her ass as I fuck her hard and fast, our eyes locked, the bed shaking as I plunge into her faster and faster.



 



   About to come, I press my mouth to hers, grunting into her as I blow,  Mandy moaning as she feels me explode inside her, my hips bucking as I empty myself into her, our lips mashed together, squeezing her ass as I push myself as deep as I can into her, gasping with pleasure, Mandy sucking my breath as I come, holding me tight as I plow her.



 



   Twitching with bliss, I roll over and we snuggle, Mandy soon asleep and purring on my chest, and even though I know I should get up and go to my own room, I keep lingering for another minute, loathe to leave the awesome feeling of a naked MILF pressed against me until I too fall asleep.



 



*   *   *



 



   Rising from sleep, the first thing I notice is the blankets have been pulled off me and Mandy has her warm lips around my shaft, sucking my cock.



 



   “Good morning you naughty boy! Thought I told you to go to your own room!”



 



   “Is mom…?”



 



   “No, I already checked, she’s not back yet, so I thought this would be a nice way to wake you up.”



 



   “Mmm, definitely,” I say, Mandy lowering her mouth back over my cock, her almond eyes locked with mine, her hair spilling from her shoulder and tickling my abdomen.



 



   Enjoying the blowjob but wanting more, I pull at her, Mandy only too happy to oblige, moving up and straddling me, lowering her tight sex tight my shaft, her hands on my chest as she slides back and forth, riding me, her pussy tight, the sound of birds chirping outside while I caress her body and watch the sway of her breasts.



 



   Grabbing her, I toss her to the bed, sliding back inside, knowing this is probably our last fuck and wanting to mix it up a bit, Mandy grunting and enjoying every thrust, grinning as I pull out and roll her over, pulling her up into doggy style, wiggling her ass at me, her pussy puffy and slick as I re-enter her, holding her hips and plowing into her, my cock buzzing.



 



   “Mmmm, that’s so fucking good, but I was thinking Brad…”



 



   “Mmm, yeah?’ I ask, still pistoning.



 



   “This might be our only chance for sex in a long time, so I’d like to make it extra special for you…”



 



   “Oh?”



 



   “That means my asshole is yours for the taking if you want,” She says, looking at me over her shoulder, her grin wide as my cock jerks with the news.



 



    Slowing down until I’m still in her but not thrusting, I caress her perfect ass, her butthole so pink and tiny.



 



   “What do you think?”



 



   “I’d love to, yeah,” I say, but heart hammering at the thought of fucking her tight little ass.



 



   “Go on then big boy, he should be slick enough with my juices,” Mandy says, reaching between her legs to caress my balls and purring as she feels how full they are, “Oooh, he’s gonna fill me up!”



 



   Pulling out of her pussy, I hold my cock and press it to her asshole, wondering how it will possibly go in, pushing against it and feeling the muscle resist.



 



   “Harder, Brad, push it in there, it’s ok,
 fuck my ass.
 ”



 



   Pushing, I feel her asshole start to give, my fat cock sliding inside her, so hot and tight, making me gasp and jerk as her asshole suddenly grips my girth, Mandy grunting as I enter her.



 



    “Oh fuck yes! Fucking fuck yes, that’s what I’m talking about! Jesus!”
 She moans, gripping the sheets and pushing back, impaling her ass deeper on my shaft, watching as my length disappears inside her, her asshole squeezing my cock insanely tight, feeling like a fleshy rubber band and milking me more intensely than anything ever has before.



 



   Holding her hips and pumping, I fuck a woman in the ass for the first time, only a handful of hours after losing my virginity, looking down and amazed her tiny butt is taking my length, Mandy’s grunts and moans so sexy as I pound into her faster and faster, unable to help myself, her body feeling so good.



 



   Rubbing herself, Mandy starts to come, her pussy gushing and coating my balls, her orgasm running down her thighs as I slam into her tight asshole, feeling her body jerk and squeeze as she climaxes.



 



    “Mmm, I’m close too,” I gasp, my eyes screwed shut as I thrust wildly, my entire body one big nerve of pleasure.



 



   “Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Fill my ass! Fill it!” Mandy purrs, her talk sending me over the edge, my hands gripping her hips tight as I come, pumping into her, each jerk of my cock sending another gush of hot semen deep into her tight asshole, pistoning and pumping, grunting like a wounded animal as I flood her ass with come, shaking and shuddering in utter ecstasy, Mandy’s tight asshole clamped around my girth, draining me completely.



 



   Spent, I pull out of her, twitching and jerking, falling to the bed and wrapping my arms around her, holding her tight, kissing and fondling, her naked body against mine, unable to believe how good I feel, Mandy grinding against me, purring contently.



 



   After a few minutes, Mandy grabs her phone and looks at the time.



 



   “Ok, we really do need to get up, pushing our luck now.”



 



   “Yeah,” I agree, reluctant to admit that it’s over.



 



   “I was thinking though,” Mandy says, shifting in our spooning so that she’s now facing me, “If you wanted, I certainly wouldn’t mind if you ever came to visit me at my place. I know your mom very rarely has time but if you’re alone and you want some company?”



 



   “That’d be great.”



 



   “Excellent, I wasn’t looking forward to the thought of having to potentially wait another year and a half!”



 



   “Me neither,” I admit, the two of us organizing to meet up the very next weekend for our next session, my life going from no sex to a bunch just like that!



 



END
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