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GIRLFRIEND’S MOM MILF JUST THE BUTT

“Ow!” I hear Shelley yell from outside while I’m sitting on her daughter’s bed. I’ve been going out with Shelley’s daughter, Emma, for about 6 months, and I’m currently waiting for her to get home from college, her place about halfway between my place and her college and so the natural meeting spot for us.

Running outside, I see Shelly lying on the ground and moaning, her teeth gritted against the pain.

“Holy shit Shelley, are you ok?” I ask, kneeling beside her.

“Hnng, just give me a second, John, I’ll be alright,” She answers through clenched teeth. “I was just trying to move that stupid potted plant when something went twang in my lower back.”

Looking at the potted plant’s pot in question, I can see how she would have hurt herself. It’s one of those ornate but importantly made of concrete ones, probably weighing in at 50-60 pounds, and with Shelley being a bit of a pocket rocket, possibly half her entire weight.

Kneeling next to her and letting her get better at her own pace, I offer my hand when she’s ready to slowly get up, first getting herself to an upright position, then eventually getting to her feet, almost bent double. We take a few faltering steps together before she nearly collapses and I catch her. Lifting her gently, a small part of me unable to not point out the fact that I’m now holding her amazing ass, I hold her and carry her slowly inside, her tiny weight being easy for me to carry, but not wanting to cause her any unnecessary pain.

“Where would you like me to put you?” I ask, cradling her in my arms, her scent filling my nostrils and threatening to give me a really badly timed erection.

“On my bed, please John.”

Taking her to her room, I place her delicately on her bed, where she rolls slowly onto her stomach, grimacing in pain as she does so. I know she’s hurting but I can’t help but admire how perfect her ass looks from this position, two sexy mounds, so soft and yet so firm looking.

“Are you gonna be alright? Should I call someone?” I ask, seeing how much discomfort she’s in.

“No, really, I’ll be fine. It’s happened before, it just means I’ll be out of commission for an hour or two. But actually, could I trouble you for a heat pack? There’s one in my bedside drawer, pop it in the microwave for 1 minute and it’ll be perfect, please.”

“Sure.” I say, walking to her bedside drawer and opening it and being greeted by a realistic penis looking vibrator, complete with veiny shaft and balls. Coughing to hide my surprise, I grab the heat pack, which looks like a mini version of a pillow and feels like it’s full of beads or rice or something. Telling her I’ll be right back, I go off and microwave the heat pack, returning and holding it out to her.

“Sorry John, I can’t reach behind myself right now, too painful. Can you put it on my lower back please? On the spine, just above my butt.”

Carefully, I place the heat pack on Shelley’s back and she laughs for a second before grimacing, having hurt herself with her giggle. “Under the shirt, please John, on the skin.”

“Ah, woops.” I say, grabbing the heat pack and lifting Shelley’s snug shirt, her yoga leggings high and covering part of the area.

“Don’t stress if you have to pull my pants down a bit, just don’t flash my ass!” Shelley says good humoredly, before grimacing again as she tries to laugh.

Pulling her leggings down a bit, I stop when I see ass cleavage and place the heat pack down, covering it with her shirt.

“Mmm, thank you, John.”

“No problem. Is there anything else I can do to help?”

“In an hour or so, once the initial pain has gone, a good firm massage would really be appreciated, actually. Emma usually does it when I have one of my little ‘episodes’.”

“Sure.” I answer, hoping I’m hiding my excitement from my voice, the thought of running my hands over her body being about the best thing ever. “Anything else in the meantime?”

“Could you pass me my phone? Just so I don’t get bored stuck here.”

“I’m happy to hang out and keep you company, Shelley.”

Sitting carefully on the bed, trying not to shake it too much, I hang out with Shelley and we chat while she lets the heat pack work its magic. Shelley certainly grimacing less as time goes by, cracking jokes and laughing without clenching her teeth afterwards. About half way through the hour I reheat the heat pack and once again applying it to her lower pack, possibly pulling her leggings down an extra inch or two this time, her full ass being just too much of a temptation.

After a while, Shelley arches her back, popping her ass up in the air, stretching like a cat, slowly testing her back for any fresh pangs of pain and finding none. From where I’m sitting, the view is boner inducing, her perfect ass being proffered like an offering to the gods, with even be the mound of her pussy lips peeking out from between her legs as she juts her ass out, her thighs flexing.

“If you don’t mind, I'd really appreciate that massage now, John.” She says, turning slowly to face me, lying back down on the blankets.

“Of course.” I reply, my voice cracking with excitement as I scooch over and place my hands on her lower back. Removing the heat pack and kneading her muscles gently with my palms and thumbs, Shelley laughs again and tells me to do it under the shirt. Laughing along with her, I lift up her shirt and get back to it, Shelley moaning almost instantly as I manipulate her back with my broad hands.

“Harder please, John.” Shelly instructs and I comply, putting more force into it.

After a minute, Shelley asks me to stop and sits up. Pulling off her top without any warning and unclasping her bra, holding it in place with her hands as she lowers herself back down, her back now naked and exposed to me.

“There should be some massage oil in the same drawer, please John.” Shelley tells me, and once again I get to look at her vibrator as I grab a small bottle of massage oil, pouring some into my hands and then rubbing my hands together to warm it up, like I’ve seen in the movies.

Rubbing her up and down, I ask if she minds if I straddle her as it’s a bit awkward doing it from the side and she nods, her eyes closed. Sitting on the backs of her thighs, my cock throbs in my shorts as I massage her flawless back, her skin smooth under my palms and fingertips.

“Lower too please, John.” Shelley murmurs, now lost in the middle of massage bliss.

My hands already as low as they can go, I pull her leggings halfway down her ass and start rubbing, my cock now aching furiously in my pants, Shelleys actual ass cheeks in my hands, her firm butt slippery under my oily fingertips, watching it mesmerised as it shifts and wobbles as I knead it.

Looking down I can’t help but notice that a small patch of legging, right where her slit would be, is darker, obviously wet. Realising I’m making Shelley’s pussy leak turns me on and I feel lightheaded with lust, my cock straining against my shorts. Moving down further so that I’m now resting on her calves, I pull her leggings down slowly, waiting for any sign of reluctance. Getting none, I continue peeling her leggings down until her entire ass is exposed, then pull further, baring her thighs to me, her glistening sex right there before me, her smooth pussy lips wet with her own lust.

Rubbing her ass with circular motions, I pull her cheeks apart time and time again, exposing her tiny asshole and sopping pussy to me, Shelley moaning and squirming but never telling me to stop. Rubbing her inner thigh, my thumbs deep in her ass crack, I graze over her asshole a few times to gauge her reaction, getting none, my fingers tracing down a little to her dribbling slit, feeling her wetness.

“Not the front, John.” Shelly says, her voice muffled by blankets, her ass gyrating, inviting me back.

My hands back on her cheeks, my thumbs tease her asshole and press against it, oily and exploring. Shelley moans but says nothing. Pressing harder, I feel a thumb slowly start to enter her butt, Shelley backing up against it, driving it in to the first knuckle. Wiggling it a little, my thumb teases her asshole, Shelley gripping the bedsheets and squirming beneath my hands.

I hear Shelley whisper something, but I can’t make out what it is. Leaning in, I ask her to repeat it, and this time just manage to catch her husky “Deeper.
” as it escapes her throat. Pushing my thumb, it slides deeper into Shelley’s ass, her body wrapping around my thumb hotly. Grunting, Shelley buck against my thumb, her hands going under herself and playing with her clit, watching as Shelley starts to hump the mattress, her pelvis rocking as she grinds herself against her hands and the bed.

“Deeper! Harder! Please John!
” Shelley moans as her body fucks the bed, her eyes screwed shut as her ass flexes with each piston of her body, my thumb now fucking her asshole, my hand pumping.

“Oooooh
!” Shelley wails as her body starts flailing, her pussy bashing against her hands and the bed, her asshole gripping my thumb as straight as a plank, she bucks up and down, pinned by the legs with me, her ass pumping as she climaxes, her toes curling and her muscles twitching.

Her grinding slowly down, Shelley opens her eyes and smiles, breathing hard. Her pelvis gyrating as she cools down, my thumb sliding out of her asshole.

“Thank you John, I had so much tension in my lower body, that feels much better.” She says, pulling her hands out from under herself and resting her chin on her forearms.

“Glad to help, Shelley.” I answer, still stunned by watching her make herself come like that. What an amazing show!

“I’m guessing you’ve got a lot of tension in your lower body now though. Am I right?” She says, her head on her arms, not looking at me but being able to hear the smile in her voice.

“Haha, you could say that, yeah.”

“Well, fair’s fair, your body helped me to feel better, so my body should help you to feel better.” She says, gyrating her ass for me, reaching behind herself to pull it open, exposing her asshole and sex, both wet and oily now. “But not the front, ok? That’s off limits.”

“Ok Shelley.” I answer, my head feeling like it’s about a million degrees as I look down and see her perfect booty, knowing I’m about to plow it.

Getting off her, I peel down her leggings, all the way off, throwing them to the floor as I grab my shorts and pull them off too, my shirt following soon after. Spreading her legs, her mons mashed against the blankets, I get on top of Shelley and kiss her back and neck, moving to her face and smothering it in kisses too. Arching her back, she brings her oiled butt up to rub against me, my throbbing cock wedging between her cheeks. Sliding her body up and down, Shelley starts to jerk my cock off with her ass, the oily smooth skin and her body’s heat filling me with pleasure. Grinding against her, I hold her hip with one hand while the other holds me above her, my lips roving over her exposed skin.

Rocking back and forth, unable to take any more, I grab my cock and aim it for her asshole, pressing down with my now oily member, my fat head pushing against her slippery asshole, her body resisting at first but slowly stretching around my knob until I feel myself enter her, her tight asshole wrapped around my shaft, holding my head inside her hot body. Holding her ass cheeks open, Shelley sighs as I push into her, my cock sliding inside, our oiled bodies rubbing against one another.

With her asshole hugging my length, I push in deeper and deeper until I feel my balls press against her swollen pussy lips, Shelley’s hands stuck between her cheeks and my body as I fully impale myself inside her. Slowly pulling out, her butthole grips my shaft, milking it as I draw back for another thrust, my stomach and thighs flexing as I pump my pelvis, my cock drilling her ass deep, Shelley’s eyes screwed shut as she gasps, my cock filling her completely.

Taking one hand from ass spreading duty, Shelley reaches under herself and cups my balls, fondling them as they slap against her lips, pulling them and rubbing them with oily fingertips, filling my torso with intense pleasure.

Lowering myself more and more onto her, soon Shelley is bearing my weight as I have my way with her tight asshole, one arm wrapping around her neck like a headlock, holding her to me, my other hand reaching under and grabbing a breast, finding its nipple and squeezing it between thumb and forefinger. Mashing into her, fucking her asshole deeply, our oiled bodies heating up with friction.

“You like my cock inside your ass Shelley? Hey? You like my fat cock buried in your ass?
” I growl into her ear, my face pressed to hers as we writhe.

“Yes John, it feels so good inside me, fuck my asshole, fuck it hard
.” Shelley replies in a husky voice, each slam of my cock driving the air out of her lungs.

“Fuck yeah, gonna come deep in your asshole, gonna fill you up with my jizz.
” I tell her, my balls getting tight in her hand as my cock starts aching, needing release.

“Yes! Fill me! Fill me with your hot come!
” Shelley begs as I slam into her harder, taking her asshole totally, treating her like she was made purely for my pleasure, my animal lust to fill her taking over.

“Fuck yes
!” I grunt into her ear as I come, my cock pulsating deep in her asshole, my load shooting out to fill her, her tight butt milking my shaft as it throbs within her, hot come flooding her tight hole, my body slapping into hers as I buck and piston madly, biting at her ear and neck, wanting to fill every inch of her with my seed.

Panting and moaning, I shiver to a finish, my cock twitching randomly inside her asshole as my knob, now extremely sensitive, keeps getting tickled by the tight lining of her butthole. Kissing her glistening back, I pull out and roll off her, lying on my side next to her and looking at her perfect form, her two beautiful ass cheeks glazed with oil and sweat, shining in the sunlight as it fills the room. Her eyes meeting mine we share a smile, Shelley turning onto her side and letting me see her naked breasts for the first time. Looking like D-cups, with pink nipple and small areolas, I stare at them before my eyes go down to the fork of her crotch, spying her smooth pussy, waxed or lasered I’m not sure, but completely bald.

Seeing me looking at her sex, Shelley playfully crosses her legs, hiding it from my eyeline. “Uh uh uh, don’t get any ideas, Mr John, that’s a no go zone for you.” She says with a cheeky grin.

“Haha, I guess I’ll just have to try and come to terms with the fact I can only have your absolutely amazing ass, Shelly.” I reply

“Such a sweet talker.” Shelley says with a grin.

Making small talk on her bed, about half an hour goes by, our hands stroking one another, Shelley’s MILF body looking so fine, the oil keeping her glowing in the sunlight. Seeing my expression slowly change from relaxed to lustful again as he her body stirs up my passions, my balls reloaded and starting to ache with need, my cock twitching and starting to thicken and lengthen, Shelley reaches out and strokes my plums, watching them rise as my cock grows, my scrotum tensing as my cock hardens.

“I think someone might still be feeling a little lower body tension.” She says, stroking my elongating manhood, my knob bobbing as my cock throbs to my heartbeat.

“Oh no, what do you recommend, Dr Shelley?” I say, with mock panic.

“50 cc’s of buttsex, stat!” Shelley laughs, rolling over onto her other side so that her back is facing me, her full ass oily and slick. Reaching behind herself, she lifts up her buttcheek, exposing her puckered asshole, and, looking over her shoulder at me, tells me to come and take my medicine.

Getting on my knees in front of her ass and spreading my legs so that my balls are almost brushing the blankets, I’m now pointing at her ass, Shelley lying with her head to my left, and her legs to my right. Sliding my hands up and down her hips and thigh, I caress her slick body, grabbing the bottle of oil and pouring a little more onto her, spreading it around, making sure to coat her ass and butthole in the slick liquid.

Grabbing my cock, Shelley guides it between her firm asscheeks and onto her asshole, my knob pressing against her entrance. Holding her thigh, I push into her, my cock entering her asshole, my position to her meaning I’m fucking her asshole ‘sideways’, the natural curvature of my dick equaling me hitting an all new area inside her, making Shelley moan as I stuff her full of my manhood, her hungry asshole wrapping around my girth and taking it all, milking me with her ring.

Looking up at me from her side, Shelley bites her lip and nods as I fuck her, enjoying the filling she’s getting. Reaching out with my left hand, I fill my palm with now oily boob, running my fingers around her nipple, making it stand to attention, my other hand reaching down to wrap around her ankle, pulling her leg up like she’s doing a scissor lift, my stomach slapping wetly against her asscheek as I pound into her, her whole body rocking with each thrust, her ass shaking, her boobs swinging.

Moving so that I now have a leg on either side of her lower leg, I fuck her in the same position that women scissor each other, only this time I’m tribbing her asshole with my cock. Getting deep, my balls pressing against her, I fuck Shelley, her upper leg over my shoulder as I ram her asshole relentlessly. Squirming on my cock, Shelley reaches over to her bedside drawer and pulls out the vibrator I saw earlier, sucking on it and getting it wet, looking at me with a devious grin as she pulls off me to get into a new position.

Rolling onto her back, Shelley spreads her legs wide and beckons me to get back inside her waiting asshole. Lifting her ass, with me on my knees and sitting on my heels, I pull her to me, my cock sliding into her hot ass with ease, the oil greasing my way. Holding her hips, I work up a steady pace, Shelley sucking off the vibrator, before rubbing its head against her clit, turning it on and hearing it’s small motor whirring into life. Grinding the vibrator against her pussy while I fuck her ass, Shelley squirms and gyrates on my manhood, her ring wrapped tightly around my shaft.

Turning the vibrator up to its maximum setting, Shelley plunges it into her hungry pussy, her lips parting as the toy enters her, a peek at her inner pink appearing as her sex opens to greet the rubber cock. Immediately I feel it, her vibrator barely the thickness of a wall of skin from my cock, it’s vibrations filling not only Shelley’s pussy, but also her ass and subsequently, my shaft. Moaning in pleasure as I fuck a now vibrating asshole, Shelley’s other hand comes up to play with her clit, swirling around her swollen bud as she fucks herself rapidly with her toy, my pelvis rocking to meet the speed of Shelley’s toying, my cock filling her butt at the same rate her vibrator fills her sex.

Leaning down, I grab her boobs and start tweaking and teasing her nipples, making Shelley’s squirms intensify. My cock in her ass, a vibrator in her pussy, a hand on her clit and two more on her boobs, Shelley’s moans slowly transform into cries as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her stomach flexing and tensing as she starts to jerk and twitch, her nerve endings exploding with signals all over her body. A foot twitching here, a shoulder bucking there, her eyes screwed shut the whole time, a look of concentration on her face as she powers herself towards climax.

“Oh fuck! Oh Fuck!
” Shelley starts to wail, her breathing rapid and shallow, her hands a blur on her body, the vibrator filling both of us with it’s trembling sensations. Spasming on me, Shelley starts to come hard, her torso flailing as she climaxes, like she’s attached to many ropes and they’re being randomly pulled in different directions at different times. Convulsing on me, I pull her nipples as she comes, my cock sliding back and forth within her asshole, her body contracting around me, milking me and making my own orgasm loom in the very near future. Plunging the vibrator deep, her back arched so that it’s off the bed, Shelley’s swirling around her clit starts to slow as her orgasm’s waves get smaller and smaller, her wails becoming gasps as the aftermath catches up with her, her body spent.

Her asshole wrapped so tightly around my girth, I look down at the beautiful woman before me and grab her hips, fucking her harder as I feel my own orgasm approach. Feeling my balls tighten, Shelley opens her eyes and begs me for my come, telling me to fill her up again, her vibrator still planted deep inside her pussy and driving my cock crazy with its intense vibrations, my entire length alight with sensation as my knob tingles.

“Unng! Fuck
!” I bellow as I have the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, the vibrating of Shelley’s toy adding another level I haven't yet experienced. My cock pulsating madly, the first few spurts I erupt deep into Shelley’s butt, before pulling out and watching as my cock continues to spurt, hands free, all over her stomach and tits, Shelley laughing as she witnesses just how much come I have for her. Bucking wildly, humping the air, my cock shoots one last time, my load splatting thickly on Shelley’s tight stomach, my come refusing to mix with the oil and running off her body to soak into her bedsheets, already stained from our adult fun.

Holding her hips and breathing deep, Shelley squirms as she slowly pulls the vibrator out of herself, turning it off and looking at me with a flushed smile, her breasts rising and falling as she fills her lungs. Collapsing next to her, cupping a boob in my palm as we snuggle up, we come down together, my heart hammering in my chest as Shelley’s does too.

Snuggled together, we stay like that for a while, before it gets to a point where we’re pushing our luck as it’s likely Emma could soon be home. Sliding off the bed and pulling on my clothes, Shelley watches me from the bed as I get dressed, deigning to only put on some knickers herself, happy to be topless for now. Dressed again and ready to put on my game face for when Emma soon gets back, I sit next to Shelley as she lays on her bed, and play with her breasts, leaning in and kissing them before kissing her, our kiss lingering and our tongues greeting each other warmly and wetly.

Breaking away from our kiss, Shelley looks serious for a moment. “We can never talk about this, ok John?”

“Of course Shelley. That’d be a really bad idea. But you won't be able to stop me from jerking off while thinking
 about it.” I answer with a smirk.

“Haha, I’m not saying that I won’t ever need help again with my sore back, John. In fact, I think I’m going to hurt my back next Friday…”

“When Emma will be at Sue’s? That’s unfortunate!” I answer, my cock twitching in my pants and looking forward to the future, which now appears will contain plenty of amazing anal adventures...

END

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

GIRLFRIEND’S MOM NEEDS CHEERING UP

“I don’t know what to do, Jake. Mom’s so sad since Darren broke up with her. It’s been two months now.” My girlfriend Emma explains, filling me in on how inconsolable her mom June has been, the both of us sitting on my bed, wishing my parents would go out so we could fool around. “They were together for 5 years, she really thought they would be together forever.”

“Yeah I don’t get it, your mom is a total babe. Darren must be mental to dump her.” I say, June entering my mind, her tight Asian body and stunning face having caught my attention from the day I was introduced to her. Easily looking more like Emma’s older sister than her mom, I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve jerked off thinking of June, her full lips wrapped around my cock, her ivory skin against mine as I take her small frame.

“Ugh, you’re such a pig!” Emma playfully scolds me, punching my arm. “But yeah, mom’s a babe and Darren is stupid. I just want to get her out of the house, try and cheer her up, but she’s resisting.”

“She loves flowers. Why not take her to the botanical gardens?” I suggest.

“Not bad, but she’d be unlikely to want to be around crowds and I could only take her on a weekend, which is always crowded.”

“Ok, so what day isn’t crowded?”

“I guess a Tuesday?

“Right, so on Tuesday I’ll take her to the botanical gardens, get her out of the house for you.” I offer.

“Really? You’d do that for her?” Emma asks, looking at me with a hopeful smile.

“Of course! But I’m also doing it for you, babe. I hate seeing you stressing about your mom.” And I’m also doing it for myself,
 I add in my head.
 This should earn me a few brownie points with Emma, increase my chances of getting laid daily for a while. Plus, spending a day alone with June sounds great, should get plenty of fresh ammo for the spank bank.

Over the next few days, Emma convinces June to be ready to go out Tuesday morning, telling her nothing more than that, with June reluctantly agreeing and saying she will. On Tuesday, Emma leaves for work at her house while at mine, I prepare a picnic for June and myself, making some snacks and drinks and a nice large blanket to set it up on when we get to the botanical gardens.

Texting Emma to say I’m now in her driveway, Emma texts back ‘good luck!’ from her workplace and I make my way to Emma and June’s door, ringing the bell, the bright day’s lovely sunshine shining down on me.

Opening the door, June stands before me and my heart skips a beat. She looks absolutely perfect,
 a short summer dress practically sprayed onto her body, her every curve and swell visible. Her long dead straight black hair flowing down her shoulders, framing her exquisite face, her tiny nose and full pouty lips sitting under two hazel eyes, her long eyelashes and dark eyebrows finishing off a work of art. Her breasts, about a C-cup, high and perky, her cleavage peeking at me from the summer dress’s plunging neckline, the flawless white skin of June’s chest looking so tasty, her lithe legs finishing in open toed short heeled pumps, her bare arms now clasped in front of her, her friendly stare looking at me demurely from beneath her eyelashes.

“Oh Hi Jake, Emma isn’t her, she’s at work.” June says, giving me a funny look before adding, “It’s Tuesday
.”

“Haha, I know. Hi June. I’m not here for Emma, I’m here to take you
 out to the botanical gardens for a picnic.” I tell her with a smile, a part of me focussing on not getting hard. She’s so hot, why didn’t I jerk off this morning?
 I ask myself. Keeping restrained around her is going to be hard
.

“Oh my, that’s so nice!” June says, looking happy. “Thank you!”

Running back inside to grab her handbag, June follows me to my car and we set off, the botanical gardens being about 20 minutes drive away. Getting there, I note that we’re the only car, although there are other car parks dotted around this garden. Parking the car, I grab the picnic hamper and blanket and we set off, June smiling broadly as she looks at all the flowers in bloom.

After about half an hour of walking at a leisurely pace, we sit down on some benches for a minute, enjoying the shade, June scrolling through all the photos she’s just taken.

“Thank you so much for this Jake. I know Emma probably made you do this, but I really do appreciate it. I can guess what she’s been saying about me being sad lately.” June says, looking up from her phone.

“No problem! But this place was my idea actually, I remembered that you love flowers and thought it might help you out of your funk.” I reply, unable to help myself from looking down at her crossed legs, her thighs begging to be touched.

“Haha, I like that, ‘my funk’. Yes, I’ve been a bit of a mope lately, I must admit.”

“For what it’s worth, Darren is obviously blind. You’re absolutely gorgeous, June.” I say, telling myself I’m only saying that to cheer her up but also getting a small thrill from openly stating what I think straight to her face.

“Thank you Jake, that’s very sweet.” June answers, patting my leg, leaving her hand there for a moment, making my cock twitch.

We both hear a tuneless whistling and look up and around the corner, where we see an older gentleman approaching us, walking slowly but amiably along the path, enjoying the sights. Seeing us, he gives a friendly wave and eventually makes his way to our bench.

“Hello! Lovely day, isn’t it?” He chirps, his eyes twinkling in a friendly manner.

“It’s great,” I reply.

“Yes. You’re the first person we’ve seen since we got here.” Adds June.

“Ah, that’d be the new botanical garden about an hour from here, opened a few weeks ago. I come here every morning and this place has been a ghost town since that one opened.” He explains, his daily botanical garden walks offering him an insider’s insight. “Anyway, must keep going. You two make a lovely looking couple. Cheerio!”

Walking away before we can correct him, June and I look at each other and grin, June probably at the thought that man believes we were in the same age range and me because the idea of being with June once again threatens to fill my cock, right here on the bench.

Getting up, we continue our tour, keeping an eye out for a likely spot to set up our picnic. Eventually, we come to a small clearing with well manicured lawn, a single willow tree in the middle, offering a lovely umbrella of shade, the clearing surrounded with growth of varying shapes and sizes, making us feel like we’re in our own little alcove.

“Oh, look Jake! Let’s set up there, shall we?” June says, obviously having the same idea as me.

“Looks great.” I reply, as we walk under the large willow tree and start laying out the blanket, placing the picnic hamper in the middle and sitting down, June’s short dress riding up and giving me a momentary glimpse of her white cotton panties before she tucks it between her legs. Opening the hamper and pulling out some food, I pass a sandwich to June and a bottle of soda, before grabbing some for myself and sitting down.

Sitting there in comfortable silence, eating our sandwiches, I glance over at June, her stunning body dappled with the sunlight that makes it through the willow’s swaying branches, looking like a painting, her hair swaying a little in the light breeze. Her legs out in front of her, crossed at the ankles, ivory and flawless. Watching her slender hand as it grasps the bottle of soda and brings it to her full lips, imagining it’s my shaft she’s grabbing and my knob she’s putting to her lips. I feel my cock start to fill and this time I can tell I’ve perved too long, he’s coming up and there’s not much I can do about this erection but wait it out. Shifting my shirt to hopefully hide my growing bulge, I lean forward over my crossed legs. Out of the corner of my eye I see June smiling and shaking her head a fraction, before she goes back to her soda.

“It’s funny that that man thought we were married, isn’t it?” June says, swallowing a mouthful of soda and looking at me with a grin, her face radiant.

“Haha, yeah. Quite a compliment for me I thought, him assuming I could land a babe like you.” I say, grinning back.

“I thought it was a compliment for me. Looking like I belong with a man half my age.” June counters.

“Heh, well then, it was a compliment for both of us.”

“Deal.” June replies. Seeming to think for a moment, she finally continues, “Do you really think I’m attractive, Jake?”

“What? Totally! I’m not just trying to make you feel better, you really are
 hot, June. Seriously! You’re a MILF
.” I answer.

“What’s a milf?” She asks, cocking her head, trying to understand.

“Oh, it stands for mom I’d like to fu-...uhh, mom I’d like to...you know
.” I say, suddenly feeling a little hot under the collar.

“Ah. And I’m
 one of these milfs, you say?” June says, apparently enjoying watching me squirm a little.

“Well...yeah. I mean, you must know you’re hot, right?” I say, looking over at June who looks thoughtful, her almond eyes piercing mine.

“Not hot enough to keep a man.” June replies, grabbing her soda and taking a sip.

“Forget about Darren, June, the guy is obviously a jerk. Trust me, get back out there and start meeting people, you’ll find Mr Right in no time.” I say, hoping I’m doing the inspirational talk correctly, giving her an encouraging smile.

“I’d settle for Mr Right Now at the moment,” June says with a grin, “It’s been nearly half a year, I’m bouncing off the walls at this point.”

“Not prying or anything, but didn’t you guys only break up like 2 months ago?”

“Yeah, but he wasn’t interested in sex towards the end of our relationship. I don’t know what’s wrong with me, but I couldn’t make him hard, no matter how long I spent, y’know, with my hands or with my mouth trying to wake it up.”

Hearing June talk so candidly about sex makes my cock ache a little harder in my pants, my heartbeat increasing as I imagine her, kisssing, licking, sucking and playing with a cock, doggedly determined to wake it up and I feel a pang of jealosy at having never had that treatment, as strange as that feeling is.

“Well that’s not you, that’s him. Trust me, I’m sure any other man would...wake up from you doing things to them.” I say, my own cock extremely awake.

“Do you think so?”

“I know so, June, trust me.”

“Have I ever made you
 hard, Jake?”June asks, her eyes flitting to my crotch, making me wonder if she already knows perfectly well that I have a raging boner right now.

“Hah, well, umm...you are
 very attractive June, so uhh...yes. Yes you have.” I admit eventually, tripping over my words, my mouth feeling dry.

“Is that why you’re hard right now?”

Gobsmacked, I freeze too long before I can come up with an answer, June smiling widely before laughing pleasantly. “I’ll take that as a yes, Jake.” She says, her eyes twinkling with mirth. “Don’t be embarrassed, I’m actually quite flattered. As far as I know, it’s the first erection I’m had a hand in creating in half a year. I don’t feel like such a leper, now. Thank you.”

Having never been thanked for having a boner before, but seeing the conversation’s direction and wanting to press it, I elaborate, “Well, you’ve had a hand in making lots of erections over the last 6 months, June, so don’t feel bad. Obviously, I haven’t been telling you about them though, but they’ve been happening,” I finish with a smile.

“Ohh, and have you ever...touched yourself while thinking about me?” June asks, recrossing her legs, it looking like she’s now squeezing and flexing her thighs together, her face becoming a little flushed.

“Guilty as charged, I’m afraid.”

“Mmm, well, there you go.” June says, her voice becoming a whisper. “I must admit, I’ve actually made myself come once or twice while thinking about you, Jake.” June reveals, looking away, slightly embarrassed.

“Really? Me? No way.” I say, excited at the thought of this stunning MILF ploughing herself and imagining it’s me.

“It’s true, I’ve been getting so frustrated lately and seeing you topless at my home, kissing and petting with Emma, it drives me wild. I just have to release the pressure every now and then. I’ve actually been getting very excited today. This is such a nice time you’re giving me, and then the man assumed we were together, I’m already thinking about being in bed tonight, where I’ll be imagining we’re having sex right here under this willow tree.”

“And if I’m being honest, I’ll be jerking off while thinking about you first chance I get later too.” I say, my cock absolutely throbbing in my pants, my head feeling light as I talk so openly with June, her every curve making me want her right here and right now. “It’s funny, if we time it right, we can be having orgasms at the same time because of each other.”

“Yes, almost like having long distance sex with each other.” June replies, her voice still a whisper.

“You know, June. If we’re practically having sex anyway...and I want you and you want me...maybe we should just..y’know...have sex?” I say, taking the big step out into the void, not sure where my foot will land but needing to do it.

“I couldn’t do that to Emma, it would break her heart if she discovered her mother slept with her boyfriend.” June says, her legs clenching as she squeezes herself, her body sending a different signal than her words.

“She’d already be heartbroken if she found out we were masturbating over each other though, surely? Think of it as part of my efforts today to make you feel better. One consenting adult helping another, what we do together is no one else business.”

“I want to, Jake, I really do, but I don’t know…” June replies, obviously wanting to be convinced, her body so tantalisingly close, her eyes constantly flitting to my crotch.

Moving it up a level, I uncross my legs and lean back on my hands, my tent becoming prominent, June’s eyes glued to it. “You don’t have to touch it or anything, but would you like to see my hard cock, June? The cock that’s hard because of you?”

Saying nothing but licking her lips, June nods, her face blushing moreso.

Smiling, I grab my pants with one hand and unzip them, opening them up before grabbing my boxers and hoisting them under my balls, keeping them there, my hard cock suddenly exposed to the warm breeze, throbbing to my heartbeat, my full plums large and heavy. Leaning back on both hands, I watch June looking at my cock and give it a few flexes, making it twitch.

Coming closer, moving the hamper out of the way, June positions herself close to me, leaning in to stare at my dick. “It’s a handsome cock, Jake.” She says, biting her lip again, her eyes never leaving my throbbing manhood. “Much bigger than Darren’s.”

“Would you like me to play with it?” I ask her, my voice husky as my lust levels go off the charts. Sitting here, showing my cock to June, still unable to believe I’m doing it.

“Yes please, Jake.” June whispers in answer, one of her hands caressing her breasts absently, her fingertips fingering her cleavage.

Slowly, I grab my shaft and jerk it, pumping my hand up and down my length, staring at June’s body, her figure keeping me hard. Squeezing the base, I pull up making a few drops of pre-come bead at the eye of my cock, June making a low noise in her throat as she sees it forming. “You see what you’ve created, June? This hard cock is all because of you, it’s yours, basically, if you want it.” I say, tempting her further.

“I...I’m not sure…”June says, her eyes never leaving my length. “But, would you like to see my breasts?” She asks.

“I’d love to, June.” I say, my hand slowly pumping my cock for her.

Reaching behind, June unfastens her bra and pulls it off, placing it next to the hamper, then, grabbing the shoulder straps of her dress, peels them down, the lilly white skin of the swell of her breasts filling my vision as they are revealed, two small erect nipples, dark pink in color, topping off two fantastic tits, as amazing looking as any woman in her 20's. Her dress down around her flat stomach, June cups one in her palm and rubs it slowly, pinching her nipple betwixt thumb and forefinger, biting her lip harder as she continues to watch my display for her.

Watching me jerk off, June’s other hand goes under her dress and I watch as she starts rubbing her pussy with her fingertips, her palm mashing against her hood. Staring at my cock, breathing fast and rapidly, she plays with herself, her thighs squeezing her hand as she diddles frantically.

Moving a little closer to her, June replies in kind and brings her own body closer, our thighs now touching as we recline next to each other, masturbating. Leaning in, I bring my mouth to June’s chest, and delicately flick my tongue over her nipple. June starts for a second, pulling away, before coming back and pressing her chest against my face, filling my mouth with her pert breast, her erect nipple a fim little nub for my mouth to tease.

Jerking off, sucking her breasts, June holds my head to her chest, her other still frantically grinding against her sex. Whimpering, June starts trying to say something a few times before finally getting it out. ‘I...I want to touch it...please Jake...can I touch it?”


Taking my mouth from her perfectly formed breast, I tell her of course, before grabbing her hand from her pussy and placing it on my hard manhood, June letting out a long sigh as for the first time in half a year she gets her hands of a stiff cock. Her fingertips soft and delicate, her palm likewise, she strokes me tentatively, her fingers dancing over my pole, teasing it more than stroking it, her small digits exploring me, running over my balls and back up again, along the underside, tickling my head before grasping it and pumping slowly, her small hand making my cock look even bigger than it is.

Still sucking her breast, I move my mouth North, kissing her shoulders and neck, nibbling at her ear and kissing her face before pressing my lips to hers, June hungrily responding, our tongues meeting and flicking at one another, June’s pumping of my cock becoming more desperate as our kiss enflames her further.

My hand slides to her breast and cups it, feeling it’s firmness, her breasts beautiful. Trailing down her stomach, I come to the fabric of her dress and move over it, my fingers walking to her thighs. Finding the bottom of her short dress, I make my way back up, this time under the fabric, my hands feeling the warmth of her sex before arriving at it. Her legs parting, June gives me access to her pussy, wrapped in drenched cotton, her panties soaked through. Pulling them to one side I feel how slippery her slit is, my fingertips sliding easily in for the first inch as I explore her, a tuft of dark hair crowning her pussy, my thumb rubs against her clit while my fingers tease her opening, coating themselves in her body’s lube. Sliding a finger in, I start to finger fuck her while I circle my thumb on her clit, June moaning with need and grinding against me as I do so, her grip on my cock becoming tighter as I make her body pulse with pleasure.

Breaking off from our kiss, June grabs at my shirt and starts tugging it off. I take it off the rest of the way, with June pushing me to my back afterwards. Getting on her knees, she grabs my pants and pulls them down, slipping off my shoes and socks before removing my pants and boxers completely, leaving me naked on the picnic blanket, her own form topless, her pert breasts keeping my attention while she strips me off.

Kneeling beside me, June’s hands grab my cock and balls, playing with them, pumping me slowly, her face lit up as she enjoys her first time in ages with a throbbing cock.

“Would you like to taste me, Jake? It’s been so long since a man tasted me.” June purrs, her eyes on fire.

“Yes June.” I whisper, watching her pert breasts jiggle as she strokes me off.

Smiling, June stands up and pulls her dress the rest of the way down, taking her saturated knickers with her, stepping out of them and standing above me, completely naked and perfect, her pale skin contrasting against her puffy red pussy lips, her sex swollen with lust and need, glistening with her slick juices in the sunlight.

Stepping over my head, now directly above me, I look up at her slit as she bends her knees and lowers herself onto me, straddling my face, sitting on her heels with her pussy pressed against my mouth. Her musk immediately fills my nostrils, hot and sexual, my tongue lapping at her pussy, tasting her, her sex sweet and slick, her soft lips pressing aginst me, her sex burning with desire.


“Oh god yes. Yes Jake.”
 June moans in a breathless whisper, her pelvis rocking back and forth over my face, her slick sex coating me in her juices as she looks down, everything below my eyes obscured with her body as she rubs one out on me, her belly tensing and relaxing as she she rhythmically grinds back and forth over my mouth, her hands grasping my hair and holding on as she rides my face like a bucking bronco.

Lapping at her pussy, I grab her clit with my lips and suck it, making her gasp as I pull on her sensitive little bud, making her tremble, her grip on my hair getting tighter as I suck harder. Holding her ass as she pounds on me, her sex absolutely drenching my face, I swirl and lick and lap at her, tasting her deep, making her writhe in pleasure as she sits on my face, here in the middle of the botanical gardens. The warm breeze blowing over my naked body, my cock throbs with passion as I lie there, my head pinned to the blanket by a sexy MILF, her pussy wrapped around my face as I eat her out.


“Don’t stop Jake. Don’t stop. Don’t stop. Unnnngh don’t stop.”
 June moans again and again, her pelvis hammering back and forth almost robotically now on my face, her orgasm close. Leaning forward, her stomach tensing, all I can see are her breasts and above that, her face wracked with concentration, her eyes screwed shut and her teeth clenched as she grinds against me harder and faster.

Holding her tight by the ass, I lick her pussy as fast as I can, feeling her climax approaching, my mouth eating her out, sucking her clit and tongue fucking her, her body mashing against me uncontrollably when suddenly she stops, holding herself in place for a moment, her breath held before “UUUUNNNGGH!”
 and she starts to come, hard, her body jolting in spasm on me, her thighs gripping the sides of my head, her hands pulling at my hair as she convulses and flails on top of me, riding my face like I’m a sex toy, my mouth filling with her juices as she throbs above me.

Her pistoning slowing, her head bowed, her mouth agape as she draws in deep breaths, she finally opens her eyes again and apparently sees me for the first time in a while. Smiling tiredly and waving at me, a small chuckle leaving her throat. Still resting on my face, I feel the heat of her sex as she composes herself, her body twitching. Slowly lifting herself up, strings of her climax dribbling from her sopping pussy, June gets to her feet, wobbling slightly, sitting down next to me with a blissful expression on her face, one hand reaching out to grab my cock and jerk it slowly.

“Holy shit, Jake.” June says, looking at me with awe. “That was amazing! Wish you could’ve taught Darren a thing or two about giving oral.”

“Haha, glad I could help, June.” I reply, reaching out to toy with her perfect teardrop breasts.

“Seems only fair now that I help lighten your
 load.” June says, giving me a wicked smile and stroking my cock a little faster.

“Oh, if you insist.” I say, mock nonchalantly.

Grinning, June leans down and kisses my stomach, her soft, full lips going over my lower abdomen, making me start a little with anticipation. Kissing around my cock, she smooches my balls, licking them lightly, her hand still pumping my shaft. Pointing my dick straight up at the sky, June lowers her mouth onto it, with me moving her hair to one side so I can watch as her pouting lips wrap around my cock’s fat head, her tongue flicking its eye, tasting my pre-come. Groaning happily, June starts bobbing up and down, slurping on my pole as she coats it in her saliva, her mouth expertly sucking my cock as she licks the underside of my shaft.

Lying there, watching her suck my dick, I play with her breasts, her nipples erect and hard, my hips thrusting as I fuck June’s mouth, her head working itself lower and lower onto my length as she takes me down her throat. Playing with my balls, she straightens her neck and pushes down, my entire length slowly sliding inside her, her nose pressing against my pubis as she takes all of me. Holding her hair, I watch amazed as she lifts her face back up from its cock impalation. Looking at me with a grin, I shake my head in wonder.

“That’s quite a party trick, June.” I say, my cock throbbing.

“Heh.” She replies, as she stands up and steps one foot over me, lowering herself down to my waiting cock, her trimmed bush of black hair still glistening from her orgasm. Squatting over me, she grabs my cock and guides the head to her swollen lips, pushing herself down lower and taking me inside her, my first three inches entering her and making us both sigh, the tightness and the heat of her sex incredible, like her pussy is giving my girth a velvet hug.

Grabbing her hips, I pull her down deeper, June moaning and gasping as my fat cock fills her to the limit, her puffy lips stretched around my shaft, wrapping tightly. Keeping herself steady with her hands on my chest, June stats to bounce up and down, her thighs flexing as she squats on my manhood, her hair flowing in the breeze, her tits jiggling as she pistons. Holding her, I thrust upwards, driving myself in deeper as her sex comes down to meet my cock, my balls slapping her ass as we fuck. Fucking her faster, I pull June down towards me and she straddles my body, my hands now pull of her ass while her breasts graze my chest and we kiss, our passion intensifying as I fill her again and again.

Her silken hair spilling over me, I hold her head with one hand, our tongues wrestling, my hips thrusting upward into her, my cock pushing its way into her tight pussy, her body welcoming me, grabbing it tight and milking it.

Rolling over I get on top of her, thrusting deeper as she claws at my back, my cock plunging into her repeatedly as she lays there pinned under me, her legs spread wide, her feet up in the air, her small Asian frame consumed by me as I take her and have my way. Grunting with every thrust as I practically force the air out of her with my pumps, I fuck her hard, my mouth all over her neck and shoulder, my breath hot in her ear as I pant with exertion.


“Harder. Harder. Harder.”
 June moans between thrusts, her legs shaking in the air as I fuck her like a ragdoll, her body my plaything.

Fucking her harder, my stomach slamming into hers, the slap slap slap of our sex filling the clearing, I feel my balls lift as my orgasm approaches. One elbow on the ground, my hand on the back of her head, the other under her, holding her by a perfect ass cheek, I fuck her even faster, my grunts becoming desperate.


“Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come!”
 June whispers in my ear, feeling the desperation in my body, the utter need I have to come.

Her words driving me over the edge, I start to come with a roar, burying my face into the crook of her neck as I blow, my thrusts slamming into her as my cock pulsates and erupts deep in June’s sex, her tight pussy milking every last drop out as my throbbing member unloads.

Panting, I lie there on top of her, breathing hotly onto her neck, June stroking me affectionately up and down my back, small tremors of post orgasm sensitivity still making me twitch and squirm a little as my spent cock slowly wilts, still inside her gripping pussy.

“There you go. Feeling better?” June asks with a smile as I lift my head, lightheaded and a little dazed, looking around the clearing and at the naked beauty beneath me.

Hopping off her, I lie down on the blanket next to her and nod, breathing out slowly. “Much better, thank you.”

Reaching out to stroke her body, my fingertips trail through her glistening patch above her sex, rubbing her gently, marvelling at just how soft her pussy lips are. June opens her legs and lets me play, a bemused expression crossing her face as she watches me fondle her pussy.

“Still horny, Jake?”

“Always, June.” I reply with a smile, my fingertips grazing along her lips.

“Really? Are you brave enough to stay naked until you’re ready for round two, or do you think we’re pushing our luck?”

“Sure. We’re in a secluded part of an already secluded place. I’m game if you are.” I say, flashing her a confident grin.

Laughing, June claps and grabs her soda, sitting up, unscrewing the lid and taking a sip. Looking down at my manhood, she smiles again and plays with it idly. “It really is a lovely cock, Jake.”

“Thank you, and might I say what a marvellous pussy you have.” I reply, putting on an Olde English accent.

Sitting naked in the dappled sunlight under the willow, the warm breeze blowing over our naked bodies, I reflect that I haven’t had this much fun in a long time. June is pretty cool, I can’t imagine what’s wrong with Darren, how could this utter MILF not do it for him?

Eating a sandwich and chatting, June admits to the times when she’s masturbated thinking about me, revealing the moments I unwittingly did something that drove her over the edge, like one time when I bent over in front of her wearing tight shorts, and she says she could see the bulge of my cock and balls between my legs and had to go immediately to her room, lock the door and rub one out right then and there. Looking back I had no idea, I was just picking something up off the floor.

Telling me more and more of these stories, it becomes apparent that June has played with herself while thinking about me quite a lot more than ‘a few times’, actually bordering more on the chronic side like I’ve done with her. Getting more and more turned on, knowing this absolute babe has been masturbating constantly over me, I feel my cock start to rise, with June seeing the new development at the same time as me.

“Ohh, hello!” She says, leaning down to give my growing cock a kiss, flicking her tongue over the sensitive head, making him twitch.

My cock getting fatter by the second, I stand up and take June’s hand, helping her to her feet and walking with her to the willow tree’s large trunk. Standing behind her, I start to kiss the nape of her neck and her ears, June tilting her head and sighing as I nuzzle her, her hair’s sweet scent filling my nostrils. Wrapping my arms around her tiny frame, I cup her breast and hold her stomach as I kiss her neck and shoulder, my mouth exploring her, June with her head back, letting me kiss and nip at her throat, one hand coming up to hold my head as I kiss her, the other reaching behind to grasp my ass, holding my to her as she arches her back, pressing her perfect ass against my pulsing cock.

Kissing her more desperately, my hands roving all over her body, I squeeze her breasts and rub her stomach, holding her to me while I grind mindlessly against her ass, my cock dry humping between her butt cheeks. Pushing against her harder, June reaches out to steady herself against the willow tree, presenting her ass and gyrating it, offering it to me.

Spreading my legs to get at a more equal level, I grab my cock with one hand while the other cups one of June’s firm butt cheeks, opening it and showing me the mound of her swollen pussy from behind. Guiding my manhood, I press my pulsing knob against her wet sex and push, sliding inside her, June’s back arching even more as I plunge into her, her other free hand behind her, grabbing at me, pulling me into her.

Fucking her against the tree, my stomach slapping against her ass, June reaches down and fondles my balls as I slide my cock into her repeatedly, her sex slathering my cock with her natural lubricants. Reaching around and playing with her tits, I pump my pelvis, fucking her deep, listening to her moan and the wet connecting of our bodies, the warm breeze blowing all around us as we fuck in the open.

Pulling out and spinning her around, I lift one of her thighs and slide back in, lifting her off the ground, one hand under her lifted leg and the other holding her firm ass. Standing there and fucking her, lifting and lowering her up and down on my dick, her arms wrapped around my neck, holding on while I plunge deep inside her, my manhood being milked by her tight pussy, her sex practically gripping my shaft as she bounces on it.

Leaning back against the tree, holding June and fucking her, she reaches up and grabs a branch, holding it and putting her feet against the trunk. Smiling, she now pistons herself up and down on my cock, like she’s doing chin ups, her feet keeping her steady while I hold her ass, watching my shaft disappear and reappear from her depths. Gyrating her pelvis, I watch enraptured as she fucks me, her breasts getting kissed and sucked, one after the other as they come within range of my waiting and eager mouth.

Her arms getting tired, she lets go of the branch and wraps them back around my neck, holding me while I piston her up and down on my length. Walking back to the blanket, fucking her as I go, her legs wrapped around me, I lower myself to my knees and place her gently down, my cock never leaving the warmth of her body. Flat on her back, I fuck her deep, holding her legs up while I fuck her sitting on my heels, June rubbing frantically at her engorged clit.


“You fuck me so good, Jake. You fuck me sooo good!”
 June pants while I pump into her, my hips thrusting almost on automatic, my every instinct telling me to plough this beautiful MILF.


“You like my cock inside you June? You like feeling me bury my cock inside you?”
 I ask, my mouth open, my heart pumping.


“Mmm, yes Jake! Fuck me hard! Bury yourself up to the balls in me!”
 June gasps as she squirms on my pole, her teardrop breasts shaking with every thrust.

Pulling out, I turn June over and put her on all fours, June gyrating her ass suggestively while she waits for me to impale her with my length once again. My hands on her hips, I push forward, June’s small hand grabbing my member and guiding it home, my head parting her fat lips and embedding itself in her, this position giving me a good, deep penetration, June grunting as I bottom put inside her, my cock unable to go any further, her sex filled completely with cock, unable to stuff any more inside.

Gripping the picnic blanket, pulling it and messing it, June grunts louder and louder as she slams herself back against me, her pussy full but June still wanting more, her hands coming under herself as she rests on her chest and shoulders, one hand rubbing her clit and the other fondling my balls, her body shaking as she tries to fit more dick inside herself.

Grabbing her hair, I pull it, holding it close to the root, making her moan deeper in her throat, wrenching her head back as I impale her sex with my cock. Spanking her ass, she breathes raggedly, losing more and more control by the second, her entire body squirming.


“You like that? You like that, huh?”
 I ask her through clenched teeth, spanking her ass and pulling her hair, thrusting hard into her stuffed sex, feeling her body tremble as it milks me.


“Yes Jake, yes! Harder! Harder!”
 June begs, crying out with every spank, but telling me harder after each one, her white ass cheeks rapidly becoming red, my broad hands leaving imprints all over them.

Holding her hair tight, drilling into her with my cock, my other hand spanking and slapping her ass harder and harder, June rubbing her clit furiously, I feel her legs start to wobble and a cry escaping her throat as she starts to climax, her pussy literally contracting around my pole and squeezing it, her natural lube and come coating my cock, the constant friction turning it into a foamy cream, our thrusts driving it to the base of my cock. Her head and chest on the blanket, she shakes and twitches in orgasm, calling out my name again and again as I plough her, the tightness of her pussy milking me.

Still shaking with her own orgasm, I feel my own approach and I speed up my thrusts, telling her that I’m going to come, June gasping for air and begging me to fill her. Rubbing my balls, she tells me to come, to let her feel my hot load as it erupts inside her and I comply, grunting into the summer breeze as I hold her ass with both hands, driving myself in deep, my balls lifting and my come spurting out of my cock, filling her pussy, my pulsating member wrapped firmly in her sex while I come, every drop being left deep inside her, pasting her pussy walls with my hot come.

Her hand still rubbing my balls, my thrusts slow down, my plums dropping. Covered in our mutual orgasms, I slide my shaft out of June’s pussy, watching it close as I exit her, her tight sex holding the rest of my load inside her.

Patting her ass I sit on the blanket and pant, June joining me, her face flushed with recent climax. Taking a swig from my soda, I put the lid back on and look around the clearing, enjoying the breeze on my body and it’s light sheen of perspiration. Resting her head on my shoulder, June laughs quietly.

“Well, that was a thing that happened.” She says with a smile, patting my thigh, sticky with our juices.

“Haha, yes. Yes it was.” I answer, also with a smile.

Both sipping periodically from our sodas, we come down from our highs and enjoy the day, June’s hair tickling me as the breeze makes it brush against me, her head still on my shoulder.

“What do you think? Starting to push our luck? Should we maybe get dressed?” June asks after a while, stretching and giving out a big yawn.

Taking the hint, I agree and we slowly get dressed, June not bothering with bra or panties but instead stashing them in the picnic hamper. Rolling up the blanket, we begin the walk back to my car, passing no one as we slowly make our way back. Every now and then I reach under June’s short summer dress to cup a magnificent ass cheek, June playfully slapping my hand away each time, but then stopping our walking to embrace me and kiss, deeply, with real passion for a minute or two before continuing on our journey for the car.

Back in the car, I pull out of the car park and head towards June’s house, my free hand resting on her thigh, creeping up every now and then to stroke her pussy, June’s legs opening each time, letting me run my fingers up and down her slit, teasing her sex.

Pulling up in her driveway, we get out and June opens her door and we step inside, Emma due back any minute from work.

“I had a really great time today, Jake. Thank you.” June says, holding me close, pressing her pelvis against me, the bump of her mound pressing into my crotch.

“Me too.” I reply, cupping her perfect ass and feeling my cock grow, grinding against her.

“Emma will be back any minute, Jake, better get rid of that erection.” June says with a grin.

“Easier said than done.” I reply, holding her tight, feeling the warmth of her body against mine.

Squirming free, June rolls her eyes playfully and turns around, bending over and holding the wall, one hand sliding behind herself to lift her summer dress, revealing her ass, and after spreading her legs, the bulge of her slick pussy lips, still swollen and red with need. “Come on, but be quick ok?” June says, looking over her shoulder at me.

My pants already dropping, I tell her ok and guide my hard cock to her slippery sex, Sliding my cock inside her and pumping, not using any finesse this time, just being all about the orgasm. Holding her ass and concentrating, I thrust into June rapidly, a minute later feeling my balls tighten. Grabbing her hips hard, I buck and thrust as I have a quick orgasm, the sound of a car rolling up the driveway filling our ears as I grunt and pant, my fingers dug into June’s ass.

Pulling out, I pull up my pants as June, laughing, dashes for her shower, giggling that she can feel me running down her leg. Getting on the couch and trying my best to act nonchalant, I listen as I hear Emma open the front door and enter.

“Hey babe! How did it go?” Emma asks as she comes and sits next to me, giving me a kiss.

“Really good, I think. Your mom has been like a new woman today. Really came out of her shell.” I reply, technically not lying.

“That’s great! Thank you so much
. You might have to do it again in the future.” Emma says, giving me a happy smile.

“Yeah, I might just.” I reply, my own smile so wide it’s in danger of making the top of my head fall off.

END

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

HORNY MILF: HELPING MY DAUGHTER’S BOYFRIEND WITH HIS HANGOVER

Every guy is different of course, but in my experience, most of the men I’ve met appear to get really horny when they have a hangover. My Husband, John, before he passed away a few years ago, was famous for it within our relationship. He’d be lying there, barely able to lift his head off the pillow, scrunching his eyes shut from even the smallest glimmer of daylight and yet he would have the hardest of erections, throbbing to his heartbeat. I’d feel his hand creeping slowly over my body as he would fondle me, his urge to play with my large natural tits overriding the waves of illness he was feeling. Guiding my hand to his cock, he would beg me in a whisper to help him come.

I actually used to really enjoy those mornings after, John lying there so meek and helpless, literally begging me to help him sexually. It felt great knowing I had such power in those periods, the simple touch of my body making him moan in a cracked whisper with pleasure. I would help him come and his orgasms would be so intense, so much more than normal, his gasps almost plaintive as if he couldn’t handle the intensity of orgasm in such a fragile state and yet so badly needing to have one anyway.

Eventually after the handjob or blowjob, I would ride him, John whispering that his cock felt 100 times more sensitive than normal, feeling him throbbing inside me as I rode him, treating his hard cock like a sex toy, coming on him as he came inside me. As funny as it might sound, some of the best sex I ever had with John was when he was barely able to move but seemed so much more into it and me.

It was in this sort of a reminiscing mood I found myself in when I heard the weak cough coming from my daughter’s room while I made myself my morning coffee. I had heard my daughter Emma and her boyfriend, Jake, staggering in through the door in the wee hours of the morning, or more precisely, I had heard Jake staggering, Emma being the designated driver that night, because she had work today. From what I could gather from his slurred but happy chat as Emma put him to bed, he had bumped into a couple of friends he hadn’t seen since Junior High and the night had been a great one, Emma taking it much easier with her friends at their table next to the boys.

Smiling to myself, I figure I’ll just pop in on Jake, and see how bad the damage is. He was sounding pretty darn happy last night, which usually means the bill presented the next day is going to be a doozy.

Walking down the hallway, I knock softly on Emma’s door before I let myself in, the bedroom still gloomy except for some sunlight slipping in between the slightly open curtains. Lying in the bed, spreadeagled under the blanket, is Jake, Emma having long since gone to work. His arms are flopped at his sides and as I walk in, he manages to raise one hand limply and jiggle it a bit, assumedly his best attempt at waving hello at this time. His eyes screwed shut, he gives me a grimace that is supposed to be a smile, obviously in the full grip of a wicked hangover.

Unable to avoid it though, I can see that Jake is sporting an erection, the thin blanket doing little to conceal it, his tent quite prominent as he lays there, unmoving. Staring, I can actually see the small ticks as his cock throbs, his manhood beating a quiet drum under the blanket.

Having made no effort to conceal it from me, and judging from his face, he probably has no idea yet how obvious his boner is. Swallowing, I look at it some more, guessing it’s at least an inch or two longer than John’s was. Realising I’m being distracted from talking by Jake’s large tent, I cough and ask him if he’s ok.

“I’m ok thanks, Sarah.” Jake murmurs, barely loud enough to be heard.

“Can I get you anything, Jake? A glass of water?”

“No thank you.” He whispers, his lips barely moving and his eyes remaining shut, all his thought processes devoted to not dying right this second. “I’ll just stay still for a while, if you don’t mind.”

“Of course.” I say, my eyes drifting back to his massive looking package, thoughts of John filling my mind and how much better I used to make him feel. “I think I’ll stay here and keep you company ok? I won't rock the bed or anything, I’ll just sit here and read.” I add, remembering that John didn’t like to be alone when he felt like this.

“That would be nice.” Jake manages to answer, his jaw barely opening.

“Great, I’ll just go grab my book.” I tell him, exiting the bedroom, feeling a rush of excitement. I already know that I’m not just staying in there to keep him company. I want to be close to that nice fat looking cock, his tent so promising. I haven’t felt like this since John was alive, a man lying there, hard as a rock but defenseless, and basically at my mercy.

As quick as I can, I take off my clothes, stripping down to my panties, my large breasts swinging as I grab my robe and tie it loosely around my waist. Grabbing the book from my bedside table I make my way back to Jake, my heart starting to pound.

Entering the room and closing the door, making it feel like we’re the only two people in the world, the sounds of outside distant and muffled, I walk to Emma’s side of the bed and peel back the blanket, crawling gently to sit next to Jake, my back propped up on pillows, giving me a perfect view of his pulsing tent. Under the blanket, my robe falls open, my breasts and panties now covered only by blanket.

Opening my book, I start to read, the pressure in my pelvis getting tighter and tighter as my eyes keep glancing over the top of my novel to the pounding cock below. Jake lying still the whole time, his chest rising and falling slowly as he breathes, his eyes firmly shut against any light.

Yawning, I open my legs a little until one rests against Jake, the heat from his torso and thigh as it presses against my leg sending signals of excitement through me. He’s so hot
, I think to myself. Just like John would get, his whole body impersonating a radiator.
 His arm and hand on that side now also against me, I reach under the blanket and lift his hand, placing it on top of my thigh.

“Sometimes it’s nice to know someone is right there.” I tell him as his hand sits on my thigh, his little finger barely inches from my panties. The closest another man has been to my sex in a long time, my pussy heating up as my breath catches a little in my throat, my lust ridiculously high.

“It is nice.” Jake whispers, not moving.

Going back to reading, I sit there, my heart pounding while I enjoy the warmth of a man’s body against mine, his erection right there for me to look at, his strong hand resting on my thigh. About 5 pages later, I feel the slightest of feelings against my skin and I realise that Jake it moving his hand, or to be more precise, Jake is moving his fingertips, slowly, rubbing my thigh, like he’s stroking a cat’s head.

Looking down I can see no change in his expression. He’s probably not even realising he’s doing it yet
, his hangover lust running his fingers on automatic. My body burning, I slowly move down a little, bit by bit, bringing my pantyline to where Jake’s hand is, his fingers doing their little rub rub rub motion the entire time.

Now as much on my pelvis as on my thighs, I feel a thrill as I estimate that Jake’s little finger is less than a few inches from my sex, his hand stroking my body through the knickers, my pussy starting to gush, making my crotch feel tacky and damp with lust.

Acting like I’m repositioning in bed, I scooch over just a few inches closer, closing the gap between Jake and me completely, my side now running along his, his arm running down my stomach and his hand, his hand now resting on the bulge of my mons. Trembling in delight, I lie there, my breath held as his fingertips rub back and forth over the bulge of my pubis, my every nerve alight. Facing the book, but with my eyes closed, I try my hardest not to squirm under his touch, not wanting to scare him off and risk this beautiful feeling in my lower belly stopping.

Sliding a hand up my torso, I pinch my nipple and bite my lip as I override my desire to grind against him, his fingers now swirling around my mons, like he’s drawing the letter O again and again on my mound through my panty’s fabric. His middle finger starts bumping into the cleft of my lower mons where my sex begins, the knickers soaked through, my legs opening even more, automatically, my pussy aching to be touched, my need immense.

His rubbing stopped, Jake starts running his middle finger up and down, drawing the outline of the top inch or so of my slit, his fingertip running back and forth over my hood, my clit buzzing with every pass. My own fingers pulling and squeezing at my erect nipples, I risk gyrating my sex against him ever so gently, my ass flexing as I bring myself up towards his palm, the weight of his arm on my stomach increasing as I lift up by inches.

Now able to dip a little lower, I feel Jake’s questing fingers slide up and down my swollen lips, the soaked fabric of my knickers all that stands between him and my yearning sex, his middle finger pressing against my slit, opening me a fraction, releasing even more heat and fluid.

Putting my book down, both my hands now concentrate on my breasts while Jake toys with my pussy. My legs open wide for him, I grind against his hand, my breath shallow as I feel an orgasm tease me, so pent up that just this little bit of contact can bring it to the surface.

Playing with my tits, watching his tent pulse to his heartbeat, his fingertips rubbing my sex, knowing just how wrong what I’m doing is while doing nothing to stop it though, I clamp down hard on my lip with my teeth as I start to climax, breathing through my nose as my body trembles and shakes, my legs turning to jelly as my pussy gushes, Jake rubbing me gently the whole time. My eyes rolling, I pull my nipples hard as my orgasm pounds me again and again, the frustration of months leaving me all at once. Breathing out slowly through my mouth, trying no to make a sound, my body jitters with post orgasm nerves, a twitch here, a spasm there.

Coming down, I enjoy my buzz, Jake still idly rubbing the bulge of my sex through my now absolutely saturated panties, his middle finger making me jolt every time it grazes my hypersensitive clit. Watching him, I see no change in his expression, his eyes still firmly closed against the light, but I doubt that I was able to hide my orgasm from him, I realise as my head clears.

Turning on my side to face him, my large natural breasts resting on his arm, his hand sliding from my crotch and back to the mattress, I put a hand on his bare chest.

“Would you like me to help make you feel a little better, Jake?” I ask him, my fingertips trailing up and down his pecs, his skin hot to the touch. “Something I used to do for my husband when he had a hangover? I know how it feels the day after a big drink, so much frustration trapped inside you. I can help you get it out, if you want me to.”

“Yes please, Sarah.” I hear him croak, his face still not moving.

“Ok Jake.” I reply, lying my head on his chest, my thigh crawling over his as I snuggle up to him, his body burning against mine, his heartbeat thundering in my ear as I lay there, it pressed against his chest.

Slowly pulling down the blanket from our bodies, I get my first look at Jake’s cock as I lift the fabric up and off the swollen member. It’s beautiful. Long, fat and with a large head, his shaft and knob darker than the skin of his thighs, a trimmed patch of manscaped hair crowning the base of his cock, a thick vein running his manhood’s length, watching as it pulses, his hard cock throbbing before me.

My hand sliding delicately over his tight stomach, the heat of his body burning into my palm, I gasp as I touch his cock for the first time. It’s so hot, and so hard I can barely believe it, like grabbing the oversized handle of a frying pan that’s been a bit too close to the heat. Breathing excitedly, I run my hand up and down his cock, feeling it’s weight, its heat, squeezing it a little in my fingers and feeling its pulse.

Unmoving, Jake moans, obviously enjoying it. Not so much holding his cock as trailing my fingertips and thumb up and down its length, I jerk him off softly, watching enraptured from my position resting on his chest as a bead of clear pre-come forms at the eye of his manhood. Slicking my fingers over it I smear his juices over his fat girth, making my touch even more sensitive to his burning pole.

Grabbing his cock a little bit firmer, I start to stroke him up and down, seeing how my hand looks tiny wrapped around his massive tool. Opening his mouth, Jake starts to gasp, the intensity of what I’m doing in his current state filling him with pleasure.

“Let it out, Jake.” I purr to him, eager to watch his fat cock coming. “Don’t try and be a hero, the sooner it’s all out, the sooner you’ll start to feel better.”

Gasping and moaning, almost on the brink of sounding like he’s in pain, Jake manages to pump his hips a little as I jerk him off, even such small movements probably making him feel ill but unable to help himself.

Almost begging, his voice cracked and weak, Jake starts to cry out in orgasm as I watch his massive cock twitch in my hand and I stare in wonder as the biggest load I’ve ever seen comes rushes out from his cock to land with heavy splats on his belly, my hand pumping his length as it convulses, spurting rope after rope of hot white come, runny and slick.

Still pulling, his cock twitches a few more times and I squeeze out another few drops of his batter before I hear Jake begging me to stop, the feeling of my hand jerking off his now too sensitive knob too much for him.

Still unmoving, Jake lays there panting, his breath coming in and out in ragged jolts, his body shaking with post release. Letting go of his cock, I watch it fall heavily to his belly, now slick with his come, my hand also sticky and pasted with his load. Unable to help myself, I bring the slippery hand to my mouth and taste it, my tongue dipping in ever so slightly at first before I find myself lapping at my hand, cleaning it, Jake’s young semen absolutely delicious and intoxicating.

Moving down to his stomach, I start to lick and suck up his voluminous load, slurping hungrily as I ‘clean’ his abdomen of his come, his taste better than any man I’ve ever tasted before.

Finished, I move back up, my head on the pillow next to Jake’s, watching him as he lies there, eyes still closed, but his brow no longer as furrowed.

“Feel a little better now, Jake?” I ask him, my arms slipping around his torso while my thigh once again drapes itself over his.

“Yes Sarah.” He whispers, his breathing coming back to normal.

“Good. You’ve still got more poison in you so we’ll need to do some more, but for now I’ll let you relax again.” I tell him, getting comfortable, snuggling up to him like he’s a man shaped body pillow.

Aware that if it’s a really bad hangover, Jake might very well be bed ridden until the afternoon, I take my time and don’t try to rush anything, enjoying the feeling of once again having my body wrapped around a man, the heat of his body reassuring and soothing. My crotch pressed against his thigh and my breasts against his arm and chest, I soon doze off alongside him, the warmth of his body easily compensating for the lack of blanket.

My dreams are filled with erotic imagery and I find myself waking up wet, my sex grinding absent mindedly against Jake, coating him in my lubricant, my hand sliding back and forth over his chest, my breathing labored and aroused in his ear.

Looking down, I can see that Jake is once again hard and throbbing and I wonder how long I’ve been dry humping him in my sleep, my human body pillow becoming an object to fuck in my dreams.

“How are you feeling, Jake?”

Not opening his eyes, Jake answers, “Better, but I’d still rather not move, if it’s all the same to you Sarah.”

“Of course.” I reply, my hand running idly back and forth over his chest, before it starts to slide down over his stomach, heading towards his swollen manhood. “How about I make you feel a little better again, hey?”

“Yes please.” Jake murmurs, everything but his cock unwilling to move.

Kissing his cheek, I start to work my mouth down his body, my hand already wrapped gently around his pulsing shaft. Biting and teasing his small tight nipples, I kiss his broad chest before my mouth roves over his stomach, teasing his abdomen with soft smooches while my hand strokes his cock.

Getting to his manhood, I glance up at Jake but he’s still got his eyes closed, however his mouth is open and he gasps as the hot breath of my mouth tickles his knob, my tongue darting out to lick it. Taking my time, I lower my warm lips to his shaft and take him into my mouth, his fat cock making me open wide.

My tongue licking and swirling on his shaft as I take him deeper, the heat from his cock burns into me, it’s throb a constant beat against my tongue and inside cheeks. Pumping his cock close to the base, I slurp and suck on his pole, Jake moaning deep in his throat as I take him to heaven, unable to do anything but lie there and let me have my fun with him.

Taking my mouth from his cock, I lick its sensitive underside before lapping at his heavy balls, the skin of his sack tight and smooth as his plums sit there, raised and hard against his shaft. Sucking his balls one at a time, Jake moans and I pump my hand faster up and down his length, feeling him throb beneath me.

My mouth back on his cock, I take him deep, wanting to see just how much of this girthy manhood I can get in my throat. Gagging, I take him almost halfway before I need to come up for air, his cock simply too big for my throat to be able to accomodate, his knob trickling its pre-come on my tastebuds, making me hungry once again for his hot seed.

Pumping my mouth up and down his shaft faster, I fondle his large plums, my other hand grabbing his and guiding it to my breasts. Stroking me softly, Jake’s hand caresses my massive natural tits while I slurp on his pole, his eyes still closed but his mouth agape as his body fills with pleasure, overriding the worst of his hangover for a moment as he comes barreling towards his next orgasm.

My hand stroking his stomach and playing with his chest, I watch his face closely while I suck his fat cock. Jake’s mouth open and his breathing becoming more shallow as I suck him closer and closer to the finish line.

Bucking weakly, Jake’s hand falls from my breast as he comes, taken by shock with its intensity, forgetting about everything else but the feeling in the end of his dick and the hammering of his heart. Gasping, his eyes closed but his eyebrows raised, I feel his cock unload into my mouth, filling it with burning hot come, slick and tasty. Pumping, his dick gives me his next load, his girth throbbing between my lips as each pulsating throb sends more cream into my eager mouth.

Sucking hard and swallowing, I take everything Jake gives me, my tongue washing his cock while my mouth stays wrapped around it. Jerking and almost whimpering, Jake begs me to stop, my tongue flicking over the eye of his cock, making him jolt with every tickle. Teasing him, I continue to suck for a little longer than he wants, enjoying watching this strong young man being reduced to a begging bag of sensitive nerves, his hangover and his post orgasm buzz bringing him completely to my mercy.

Taking his twitching manhood from my mouth, I kiss his balls and thighs, working up to his abdomen, stomach and then chest. Snuggling back up to him, I wrap myself around him and grind my dripping sex on his leg, my mons pressing into him with such need. I can feel myself wanting to grind one out right here and now against him, treating him like my favorite sex pillow.

Squirming and flailing against him, Jake can do nothing but lie there as he slowly comes down from his high, his hangover creeping back in as his orgasm fades, his body my plaything, my ass flexing as I grind and gyrate my yearning sex against him.

My breasts on his arms, shoulder and chest, I snuggle in close, kissing the side of his face, watching him lie there, nipping at his ear, licking it, so horny and in need of another climax myself. Holding him tight, I squirm against him as I listen to him fall back to sleep, his body needing to recover. Grabbing his now soft cock, I rub it and stroke it, his length in my hand as I myself drift off.

Waking up, I feel a hand fondling my chest. During my sleep I’ve rolled onto my back, my large natural breasts creating too inviting a target apparently, as Jake lies there, his arm reaching over, his hand full of my boob, his thumb and forefinger teasing my nipple which is erect and sensitive.

Looking down and Jake is sporting another fat boner, his knob ticking like a stopwatch as his length pulses to his heartbeat. Seeing me awake, he takes his hand from my breast and grabs my hand and guides it to his cock, silently asking me to play with it.

Smiling, I turn on my side to get a better position and stroke his cock for him, a slow grin appearing on his face, his eyes still closed but opening every few seconds for a moment now as he becomes almost able to deal with the low light in this room.

“Starting to feel a little better, Jake?” I ask him, my hand going from his shaft to his balls, cupping them.

“Yeah, but I still don’t rate my chances if I tried to sit up or anything.” He answers, now louder than a whisper, but still nowhere near as strong as the Jake I’m used to talking to.

“I understand, my John used to be the same. Basically one position for the day until the early afternoon, and then if he was feeling brave, he’d try for a shower.” I tell Jake, gently rolling his balls in my palm.

“Yeah that’s pretty much me.” He answers.

“Well, there’s something else I used to do for John that he really liked when he was feeling like this. Would you like me to do it to you too, Jake?” I say, pressing my breasts against him, looking at his handsome young face hungrily.

“Yes please, Sarah.”

“Excellent.” I say, before leaning in and kissing him lightly on the lips before moving all around his face, his soft young skin smooth under my touch as I roll over onto him, my hot wet sex rubbing against him as I slowly straddle his lower stomach.

With my pussy pressing against him, the heat of my sex emanating into him, I rest my hands on his chest, my massive tits swaying pendulously as I gyrate gently on top of him. Still weak, Jake lies there and watches me, staring at my full figure as my hips swirl.

Leaning down, my tits land on Jake’s chest before my lips land on his, my nipples brushing against him as our tongues meet and flick delicately against one another. One hand on the pillow holding myself up a little, my other reaches behind myself to grasp Jake’s pulsing manhood, stroking it as I grind my pussy against him.

Angling myself, I aim his fat cock for my burning sex and grind backwards, bringing my pussy to his knob. Rubbing his head against my absolutely drenched sex, I coat it in my lubricants before backing further onto him, driving his cock inside me, both of us gasping as we make first contact. My pussy stretched more than I can remember, I groan as I back down further onto his length, Jake moaning softly as my tight sex wraps around mis manhood,  the velvet walls of my pussy squeezing and hugging his length.

Kissing him, I back down further, getting most of his shaft inside me, my hand still reaching behind and fondling his balls while his cock slowly disappears within me. Grabbing his head, I pull it to my chest and get a nipple in his mouth, making him suck it, every nerve in my breasts on fire as his lips and teeth graze the sensitive nub.

My mons grinding against the bulge of Jake’s, I feel him fill me completely, my pussy feeling like it’s been stuffed to the brim with a hot pulsing cock, which it has. His knob pressing at the end of my depth, I can’t be more filled right now, my pussy clenching and squeezing as Jake lies under me, gasping and looking up at me in wonder as my body makes him forget all about his hangover.

Bucking back and forth, I rub my clit against Jake as his cock fills me, my ass flexing and relaxing as I rub one out on this handsome young stud, his massive tool embedded deep within me. Lying on top of Jake, I smother him with my body and kisses as I have my way with him, treating his body as nothing more than a living sex toy made for me to come on.

Grinding faster and faster, pistoning on his dick, my sensitive clit throbbing against his body as we connect, I feel the familiar tension in my pelvis of a rapidly approaching orgasm, my lower stomach muscles aching as I grind and piston faster and faster, Jake managing to lift his arms to grab my butt, his own face one of almost shock as my tight sex milks his fat girth.


“I’m going to come Jake, I’m going to come..I’m...I’m...I’m coming! Oh fuck yes!”
 I pant as my orgasm shudders through me, holding Jake tight, riding him like a pillow as my body explodes and my climax makes me lose all sense of everything except to continue coming. Moaning and groaning in his ear as my body bucks and shakes on top of him, licking at him, biting at him and kissing him. Holding his hair, clawing at his shoulders, unable to stay still as I writhe on top of him, his fat cock throbbing inside my quivering sex the whole time.

Still bucking, my orgasm subsides, my head on the pillow face down next to Jake, my body flopped on top of him, his hands gripping my ass cheeks as they continue to flex, grinding out every last drop of sexual urge that’s still hiding inside me. Turning my head to kiss his neck, I breathe in his ear, my warm tits pressed against his chest, his cock still pulsating inside me, filling me.

Sitting up, my hands on his chest, I gyrate my sex on his pole, my natural lubricants all over his crotch, making him glisten in the low level light. Looking down at him with a smile, he looks up at me adoringly, much like John would after I would come on him, something about watching a woman come so hard on a man making them feel awed.

“Your turn, Jake.” I tell him, pistoning myself up and down on his pole, looking down and both of us watching his cock reappear and then disappear back inside me.

Smiling but saying nothing, Jake tries to grip my ass a little harder and pump me. Seeing what he wants to do, I start bouncing up and down on his manhood more vigourously, really starting to fuck him, his fat cock stretching my tight little pussy as it slides up and down his length.

Taking my hands off his chest, I cup my breasts and start to play with them while I fuck him, pulling my nipples and rubbing my full tits in my palms, my large breasts spilling over the sides of my hands, too big for them.

Staring at him, I smile as I ride him harder, watching him watch me, his hot cock pulsating inside me, the wet slap of our sex filling the room, my massive naturals rolling in my palms as I milk him and bring him to orgasm.


“Give it to me Jake, fill me with your come! You’re gonna feel so much better when you’ve put a nice hot load inside me!”
 I tell him, encouraging his cock to release.

His face becoming desperate, I know he’s moments away and I start clenching my pussy, already tight, even tighter around his length. Moaning and sounding like he’s being given a mild electric shock, he starts to buck underneath me, his thick cock twitching within me, hot splashes of come suddenly filling me as he spurts another load for me. Biting my lip, I ride him, wanting every last drop to be inside me, loving the feeling of his hot come as it swirls inside me, my sex quivering around his manhood as we both shake, our crotches alight with nerves.

Holding my ass, Jake shudders a final time before going still, his chest rising and falling as he gulps to get his breath back, his massive cock jerking inside me, stirring his come. Falling back onto him, I kiss his face and neck, grinding my pussy on his pelvis, his spent cock slowly sliding out of my sex as I gyrate, his come dribbling out of me as I lie there, trickling over his balls, both our pelvis’ pulsing with satisfaction.

Resting on him, I drift in and out of shallow sleep, making no effort to clean the sexual juices from us, happy to lie there and enjoy the wet feeling. With a mild snore from Jake bringing me fully awake, I look at the slither of light coming through the curtain and see that some time has passed. Slowly peeling myself of him, I get up and check the time, surprised to see it’s a few hours later than I had guessed.

Shaking Jake gently, I tell him that Emma will be home soon and that he might want to have a shower after I’ve finished mine, Jake’s eyes going wide as now, sobering up and recovering from his hangover, starts to realise what he’s done.

Picking up my robe and knickers, I tell him not to worry, and that this can be our little hangover secret, especially considering I was much more the instigator than Jake. Giving him one more kiss and with one last longing glance at his well sized cock, I go and have a shower, Jake jumping in before I’m finished, his hands sliding over my breasts and ass as he enjoys my soapy body.

Leaving Jake to his shower, I get dressed and not a moment too soon, as I hear Emma pulling up in the driveway. Walking into the house I point to the noise of a shower coming from the bathroom and roll my eyes theatrically for Emma with a smile.

“He’s literally just got out of bed, how much did he drink last night?” I ask her.

“Not sure mom, but I’d say ‘too much’ is about right?” Emma answers with a smile, shaking her head.

Once Jake is out of the shower, I start making dinner, Emma and Jake filling me in on last night. At one point during the meal I ask Jake if he would ever get so drunk again, knowing what happens the next day, or if he’s now going to be one of those people who swears they’re never going to touch another drop again.

“I probably shouldn’t do it too much, but never say never, Sarah.” Is his response with a cheeky grin.

END

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

GIRLFRIEND’S MOM IS ORAL OBSESSED

Sleeping over at my girlfriend’s house, lying in her bed in the near darkness, we had a similar conversation to one that we had the weekend before, and many other weekends before that. It pretty much boiled down to: I really wanted her to suck my dick, and she really didn’t want to.

“C’mon Babe, I’m always happy to go down on you.” I say, reminding her I’m no stranger to eating her out.

“Yeah, but you don’t have to worry about getting a mouthful of come, John!” My girlfriend Emma replied, as she had most weekends.

“I promise, I promise
 not to come in your mouth, I’ll pull out early and finish myself off. I just want to feel your lips around my dick, it would be so good.”

“Nope, not risking it, you guys say you’ll pull out but never do.”

Once again, I silently cursed whichever ex-boyfriend of hers had done that to her and made her so reluctant to have a dick anywhere near her mouth ever again.

Seeing that once again as always, we had come to a stalemate, I dropped the subject and leant in to kiss her. “Fair enough Emma, but you can’t blame me for trying eh? Your lips are so soft and sensual. I can’t imagine how good it would feel.”

“That’s ok, I get it, you’re a guy, you really want to stick your cock in me anywhere you can.” Emma responds with a smile, grabbing my dick and stroking it through my boxers, letting me know there were no hard feelings, except in her hand.

Starting to kiss, we were soon fucking, making sure not to make too much noise as Emma’s mom Seona was most likely still awake either downstairs in in her own room further down the hallway.

My balls emptied, we spooned and drifted off to sleep.

*   *   *

The next morning Emma and I got up at the same time and made our way downstairs, saying good morning to Seona who was already in the dining area, eating a bowl of cereal. Seona is a total MILF, although I would never say that to Emma. In fact, if I’m completely honest, Seona is hotter than Emma even, her mature curves and full, voluptuous woman’s body making all my primal urges holler and screech every time I see her. You can tell she was a good time girl when she was younger, probably driving all the guys wild and chasing after her, her smokey eyes and thick pouting lips promising such a good time in the sack.

Still in her pyjama’s, her PJ pants are loose and baggy, as is her top, but the buttons are only halfway done, allowing me a great view of her ample cleavage, her breasts obviously not restrained in a bra as they sway hypnotically in her soft cotton top, a light sprinkling of freckles over her chest.

“What’s on your plate for today, you two?” Seona asks, looking from Emma to me, her eyes lingering on mine for a second, making me blush like she knows what I’m thinking right now.

“Well, I need to go Christmas shopping, and I don’t want John seeing what I’m getting him so I’m off to the mall and John’s heading home.” Emma answers.

“Would you mind staying here for a hour or so John? I could use your help moving the couches to make room for the Christmas tree.”

“Sure” I reply, more than happy to spend more time in the presence of such awesome cleavage.

“Great, we’ll just make sure you’re gone before Emma gets back so you don’t spy what she’s gotten you.”

“That should be ok, I’ll be a few hours anyway.” Emma says.

Walking Emma to her car, I give her a kiss and wave goodbye before heading back inside and sitting at the table with Seona.

“I’d like to talk to you about something, John, and I hope you won't freak out, ok?”

“Umm, of course Seona.” I reply, wondering if I’m about to get scolded or maybe get given a safe sex talk.

“Now, I don’t want you to think I was eavesdropping, but I heard you and Emma talking last night on my way past her door.”

“Oh, right.”

“You were talking about blowjobs.”

“Ah.” I say, having never heard Seona swear or talk smutty before. “I’ve never tried to force Emma or anything Seona, she says no and I drop the subject for another week.”

“No, you’re fine John, I didn’t hear anything untoward. I’m not angry or anything. I was actually thinking that maybe we might be able to help one another out.”

“Help each other out?”

“Yes. You see, my ex-husband was absolutely against oral sex. His mantra was basically along the lines of ‘I’m not kissing lips that have touched a dick’. So, in all our years of marriage, not only did he never eat me out, but he was one of the few men who didn’t
 like getting a blowjob! All those years, and strangely enough, all I could ever think about was how much I wanted a cock in my mouth, even more than I wanted a mouth on my pussy. So, I want to make you this offer John: I’ll suck your cock, give you the blowjobs you need, and maybe, if you want, you can even go down on me. But the main thing is this: I want your cock in my mouth, and I want you to come in my mouth, ok?”

My head heating up and my heartbeat starting to pound, I look at her wondering if this is some sort of test. “But Emma? I’m going out with Emma.”

“Which is why we will absolutely not
 be fucking. No cheating, just some oral sex. I get what I want, you get what you want, and Emma won't have to be asked about sucking your cock for a while. Everyone wins.”

Hidden under the table, my cock is full and throbbing in my pants, his response obvious. “I mean, I like the idea Seona, but are you sure? I would never want to hurt Emma.”

“Me neither, which is why this will simply be two consenting adults taking care of each others needs. Sex is cheating, and we won’t be having sex.” Seona says, sliding her chair a little closer to mine, her hand going onto my thigh, my body wanting to lunge at her and bury my face in those amazing tits.

Seeing my eyes darting to her cleavage, Seona smiles and undoes the last buttons of her top, pulling it aside and letting me see for the first time her massive natural tits, her nipples erect and dark, encircled with large areolas, her breasts swaying as she rubs my leg, my eyes following her tits, completely under their spell.

Her voice dropping to a whisper, Seona’s hand slides up my leg and starts to fondle my fat shaft, my abdomen jerking as the excitement of a new person touching me makes me jolt. “Let me suck your cock, John. Let me taste your load, please, I'm begging you. I need your cock in my mouth so bad
.”

Trembling with excitement, I can’t speak, only stare at her tits and nod. Eventually, I manage to croak an almost silent ‘ok’.

Smiling, Seona slides off her chair and gets under the table, her hands grabbing my belt and unfastening it, pulling it open and then starting on my fly. My pants undone, she tugs them down with my boxers, my hard cock springing free.

Watching, she looks up at me as her mouth opens and her tongue slowly snakes out, licking at my tip, her full pouty lips kissing my shaft as she works her way down its length, her eyes boring into mine the whole time. Kissing down, she nuzzles my balls, one hand pumping my shaft, her tongue lapping at my plums, coating them in her warm spit, the skin shifting and moving at her touch.

Kissing upwards, Seona gets to my knob and presses her tongue to its underside, grinding against it, her lip slowly wrapping around it, the warmth of her mouth engulfing the head of my cock.

Moaning deeply in the back of her throat, Seona starts pumping her head, taking half my length, her tongue swirling around my shaft as my knob hits her throat. Sucking hard, she fills my cock, my every nerve ending turned up to eleven, my girth increasing as she turns her mouth into a penis pump, coercing my maximum size inside her.

Gasping in pleasure, my first ever blowjob rocks my world, the difference in sensation between a woman’s mouth and her sex incredible. Stroking her hair, my hips buck in tempo with her sucks, my expression one of hopeless happiness, totally under Seona’s control.

“It’s too good Seona, I’m gonna come!” I warn her, my balls lifting, my gasps getter shorter and more desperate.

“Mm-hmm!” Comes Seona’s reply, her mouth sucking me even harder, her hands fondling my heavy balls, her eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes, somehow telling me to give it to her.

Holding her hair, I start to come, my load shooting out harder than I’m used to, making me grunt in surprise as her magic mouth drains me, my balls emptying into Seona and Seona taking it all, her throat contracting around my length as she swallows, eating my seed, pumping her head, her lips tight around my pulsating cock.

My head lolling back, I gasp in pleasure, my chest heaving, my hands stroking Seona’s hair as the rush runs through me. “Holy shit that was amazing, Seona. I mean...holy shit!” I pant.

Resting her head on my bare thigh, Seona licks her lips, a cheshire cat grin on her face. “I know what you mean John. It’s been over 20 years since I tasted a man’s come. And man, you taste good!”

“That was actually my first time.” I admit, watching her as she licks her lips again, hunting for any remaining John on her mouth.

“Really? Well, congratulations! Now I can see why you were asking Emma every weekend, you poor thing.Well tell me this: would you like to do it a second time?”

“Oh yeah I would, Seona.”

“Ok then.” Seona says, standing up, her massive natural tits swaying pendulously. Step out of your pants properly and follow me, you won’t be needing them.”

Getting out of my pants, I follow Seona upstairs to her bedroom, her ass wobbling sexily as she climbs the steps. Getting to her room, Seona grabs my top and pulls it off me, her hands running over my naked body.

“Turn the TV on and we can hang out while we wait for John junior to get another load ready.” Seona tells me, sliding onto the bed and patting the empty space next to her, after tossing me the remote.

Getting onto her bed and lying next to her, I browse the channels. “What do you want to watch, Seona?”

“Don’t worry about me.” Seona says, sliding down the bed, bringing her head level to my cock. Resting her head on my abdomen, she grabs my soft ock and pops it into her mouth, her lips wrapping tightly around my knob and sucking, her hand stroking my freshly juiced plums.

Her mouth on my sensitive post orgasm knob, I buck and jolt as she sucks, my cock feeling almost too much pleasure as I try to channel surf, Seona busy on my manhood.

Sucking and slurping on my cock the entire time, about 15 minutes later I feel my length start to thicken as her amazing mouth wakes up my cock, her soft fingertips grazing my balls teasingly. Stroking her hair while I watch the TV, my strokes get more needy, my hand trailing down her back too, my hips bucking into her mouth.

Taking her mouth from my cock, Seona looks at me with a smile. “Would you like to eat my pussy too this time?”

“Totally, yeah, I’d love that.”

Grinning, Seona stands on the bed, her tits swaying, and peels off her top, throwing it to the floor. Grabbing her pyjama bottoms, she gyrates her hips for me as she slowly slides them down, it becoming obvious she’s not wearing panties, a small trimmed bush peeking over the hem of her PJ bottoms as she slides it down over the bulge of her mons.

Turning around, she pulls her PJs down, showing me her full ass, shaking it for me, jiggling it. Her PJs drop to the ground and she opens her legs. Looking up, I can see her puffy lips as she turns to face me again, her pelvis swaying as she spreads her pussy for me, her inner pink vibrant and tasty looking.

Looking down at me, she turns around and steps over me, facing away. Lowering herself, I can see she coming in to sit on my face, her head heading towards my cock, a 69 imminent. I’ve never done a 69 and eagerly stroke her soft thighs as her glistening pussy comes towards my face, a hand wrapping around my cock.

My entire view of the world now a thigh to my left, a thigh to my right and a pussy before me, I grab Seona’s ass and pull her hungrily down onto my face, her pussy hot, slick and slippery on my tongue. Lapping at her sweet tasting sex, Seona grinds on me as I bury my tongue as deep inside her as I can.

Eating her pussy I suddenly feel my cock becoming enveloped with warmth as Seona’s mouth wraps around my manhood, her tongue swirling around my length as her mouth sucks hard, her hand playing with my balls.

Unable to see anything but Seona’s ass, I revel in the intimacy of a 69, her sex planted firmly on my face, my cock sending me pleasure signals as Seona feasts on it, her body on mine, her massive tits resting on my stomach, my hands full of her ass, holding her sex hard against me.

Finding her clit, I suck it and lap at it, making Seona moan on my cock, her wet pussy drenching my face with her natural lubricants. Burying her face on my cock, I feel her nose between my balls, my entire length now inside her. Bucking, I fuck her throat, its tightness milking my shaft as I have my way with her face.

Grinding back and forth, Seona rides my face, her moans intensifying rapidly. I feel a hand reaching behind her as suddenly Seona is holding my hair, pulling my head up into her pussy, my own hands pulling her ass down into my face.

Riding me as hard as she can, Seona starts to come, her pussy exploding on my face, a hot slick liquid as her pussy quivers in orgasm, her body shaking on top of mine, my cock still buried deep in her mouth, her sucking never ceasing even as she moans desperately around it, deep in climax.

Her orgasm driving me over the edge, I can’t hold my own one in and I grunt and gasp into Seona’s sex as I come, My manhood shooting deep into her throat, my cock pulsing and jerking as it shoots again and again, filling her with my hot load.

Grinding and flailing against one another, we both come, unable to help ourselves, our bodies in control. My fingers digging deep into the meaty flesh of Seona’s ass, I hold her hard against me as I eat her orgasm, while I buck wildly into her, my shaft filling her mouth and throat, my come rocketing out.

Trembling against my face, Seona slowly peels her sex from me, my cock sliding out of her slippery mouth as she falls to the bed on her side, panting.

“Oh my fucking god, John. Thank you.
” She whispers. “It’s been soooo long. Oh my god that was good. Wow.”

“Felt like you were overdue for that one, Seona.” I say, my own chest heaving as I try to get my breath back.

“You’ve no idea. I can die a happy woman now, haha.” She answers, her hand patting me.

Turning around, she brings her head up to the pillows next to mine and snuggles up to me, her hand going to my slippery cock. Turning, I embrace her in return and run my hand up and down her amazing body, my fingertips tracing lines alonger her thighs, hip and breasts.

“What say we watch a little more TV and then I’ll see if I can get a third load from you eh?” Seona asks, stroking my cock.

“Sounds good to me.”

“Excellent. There’s a position I’ve never done but I’ve always wanted to try.”

“Ooh, what is it?”

“You’ll have to get hard first, then I’ll show you.”

And so, wondering what it is, we watch TV together Seona’s hands constantly on my cock, teasing him and seeing if he’s ready to wake up. After a while he starts to stir and Seona smiles, telling me it’s time for another load.

“Ok, so get off the bed John.” She tells me as she sits up.

Doing as she says, I hop off the bed, standing next to it. Seona gets on her back and hangs her head off the edge of the bed, so that it’s hanging, upside down, her mouth now inches from my rising dick, her massive tits spread out as she lies there, her legs spread, her mons a small island.

“Now, come a little closer and fuck my mouth, John.” Seona says, reaching out to grab my thighs and pull me towards her.

Grabbing my cock, I aim it for her mouth and slide it in, her face disappearing underneath it and my balls. With her head at this angle, her throat and mouth are straight like a sword swallowers and I easily work my cock inside her, her tongue roving around my length as it hardens and fills her mouth and throat.

Fucking her face, I watch as my cock disappears inside her, my hands reaching out to grab her massive tits, playing with her nipples, pulling them, teasing them. My balls slapping against her nose, Seona moans in pleasure at being used in such a way, and feeling a little naughty, I admit to myself how nice it is to face fuck a woman from this angle, taking her completely, her throat a hole for my pleasure.

Leaning down, I kiss her stomach as I pump into her, my mouth working it’s way to her pussy, Seona holding my ass, pulling me deeper into her hot mouth. Lapping and sucking, I start to eat her pussy while I fuck her face, my thighs burning as I pump and hold myself at just the right hieght to stuff her throat with cock.

Wrapping my arms around her thighs, I bury my face deep into her, feeling the warmth of her sex coat me again, her mouth sucking hard on my cock, milking me. Sucking her clit, Seona starts to come almost immediately, wrapping her thighs around my head and grinding her pussy against me, her body going crazy on the mattress as she climaxes on me.

Moaning loudly and desperately on my cock, her pussy pulsates and throbs with pleasure on my lips, my tongue tasting her juices again, her second orgasm tasting as good as the first.

Leaning over her, my hands on either side of her on the mattress, I start to fuck her mouth faster, fucking her throat like it’s her pussy and she’s on all fours in front of me, my cock sliding in and out rapidly, my balls swinging as I pump into her open mouth, wet sounds escaping from her as I stuff her full of manhood.

My balls lift and I grab her head, holding her in place as I feel my cock swell, my knob tingling. Suddenly, my cock explodes and I drive it deep, my balls pressed hard against her face, my cock fully embedded in her throat. Holding her there, her face impaled on my cock, I have my orgasm, my cock throbbing and twitching as it spurts again and again inside her, Seona trying to gasp, shaking as I hold her onto my cock until I’m finished.

Spent, I let go of Seona’s head and she slides my cock out partially, drawing in gulping breathes around my shaft, my spit running down her face, her eyes watering. My legs feeling shaky, I lean down to kiss her body, Seona licking and kissing my sensitive knob, making me jerk and making her chuckle.

Fondling my balls, Seona looks up at me, her face slick with fluids, my cock resting on her face, still half hard. “Pretty cool position, eh?” She asks, smiling.

Panting, I nod my head, my hands on my hips and my balls well and truly empty for the time being.

Getting up and going to her en suite, Seona comes back with a towel, handing it to me so I can wipe my face and crotch. Cleaning up and grabbing my top, I follow her back downstairs to get my pants, the taste of her pussy in my mouth, reminding me of what we’ve just done.

“I still need your help with the couches, John, if you don’t mind.” Seona says, her pyjamas back on, but her top still undone, her breasts swaying as she talks and moves about.

“Sure.” I answer, staring at her amazing tits.

“And about the other thing.”

“I promise I won’t say anything, Seona.”

“I know, but I was going to say, I’d quite like to make this a semi regular thing if you’d like to. Never any sex of course, but if you want to, you can think of Emma as the woman you love and make love to, and me as the woman whose face you get to fuck every now and then. How does that sound?”

“Yeah, that would be great.” I answer, smiling as I see my future going from blowjobless to now getting multiple blowjobs from this utterly stunning MILF.

END
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