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 I still didn't know her name, but I'd already fantasized a dozen times about the smoking hot MILF that moved in next door a week ago, never missing a chance to check her out whenever she was outside, her massive natural breasts and hourglass figure clad in tight clothes never failing to get me rock hard, dreaming about caressing those full curves while I rubbed myself through my pants and watched her, feeling a little guilty about staring like this, but not so guilty that I didn't continue doing it, the view from the back as she would lean over to check her mail too irresistible to, well, resist.



 At 19 years of age, I'd already been with a few women, but none like my new neighbor, all mature and curvy, her every movement filled with a strange sensuousness, the way her body bounced and jiggled making my mouth go dry and my throat close up, making me feel like a virgin all over again, too nervous to just walk over to her door and introduce myself until after nearly a whole month had gone by, just looking at her no longer enough, my libido finally overpowering my nerves and making me go next door and introduce myself.



 Knocking, she opened the door a few minutes later, my cock twitching immediately as I saw her up close for the first time, her body and face even better than I had fantasized, her eyes and lips cheerful as she smiled at me, my eyes trying to stay on hers even as her massive breasts bounced in her top in front of me, tight-fitting and hiding little, the plunging neckline revealing a massive amount of cleavage, so soft and warm looking.



 "Can I help you?" she says warmly, one hand on her door frame, looking completely at ease while I stand there awkwardly like a boy on his first date.



 "Hi, I'm your new neighbor, Jake," I reply, swallowing my nerves and smiling back, pointing at my house, "I live next door and wanted to come over and introduce myself."



 "Oh, well, hi there, Jake, I'm Kristy," she answers, her smile growing even wider, "Nice to meet you, I was probably only a few days away from coming over to introduce myself to you actually, I was so busy getting the house in order for the last month."



 "I can imagine. I've only moved house once, but it sucks."



 "It does indeed," she laughs, her huge boobs bouncing as she does, "Do you want to come in and get a drink, the house is 99% ready, but please excuse the odd box you still see."



 "Sure, I'd love that, thanks," I reply, stepping into her house as she turns and leads the way, her ass swaying in her skirt, her hips moving side to side, my hands twitching, wanting to grab her ass and squeeze it, feel its soft warmth.



 "What would you like to drink?" she asks, heading into her kitchen, turning to face me, leaning against the countertop, "I have a few different juices, soda, or beer if you're old enough?"



 "Beer sounds great, thanks," I reply, hoping that it might settle my nerves a bit.







 Kristy takes a couple of bottles out of the fridge, pops the tops, hands one to me, and then holds her bottle out to mine, clinking the necks together, laughing and saying "Cheers" before taking a swig.



 "This is a nice place," I say, looking around, "I've lived next door for a few years but I've never been inside here before."



 "It's a beautiful home, I'm really lucky that my divorce settlement gave me enough money to buy a place like this."



 "You're divorced? Sorry, I shouldn't ask about that should I?"



 "Don't worry about it, I'm not embarrassed about being divorced, in fact, I haven't been this happy in a very long time," Kristy replies, taking another sip and smiling, leading us from the kitchen to the living room and sitting on the couch while I respectfully sit opposite on a sofa rather than plop myself right next to her, my brain immediately telling me that I can see quite a way up Kristy's legs now, swallowing as she crosses them, her bare thighs so tantalizing as I focus on her face, or at least try to.



 "My husband, or should I say, ex-husband, was a very controlling man," she continues, "I wasn't allowed to have any money of my own and was basically a prisoner in our house. It was very hard to get my freedom but so far it's been so totally worth it."



 "Wow, that sounds horrible, I'm sorry, Kristy."



 "Oh, don't feel sorry for me, Jake," she replies, smiling even more widely, her tits and curves making my heart beat faster, "I've had some bad luck, but everything happens for a reason, and now I'm free. I've got a great place, I've made some new friends, and I can live my life how I want, it's wonderful."



 "That's great," I say, smiling.



 "It really is, I can finally try all the things he wouldn't 'let' me, or even now, just sitting here having a conversation with you, that never would have happened."



 "Huh, How come?"



 "A handsome well-built younger man like yourself paying any attention to me? No way, his ego wouldn't have been able to handle that! The moment he'd finished shooing you off he'd be accusing me of all sorts of things haha."



 Hearing 'handsome and well-built' and letting those compliments sit there for a moment, I swallow again, Kristy watching me.



 "I don't know why he'd be so paranoid, it's not like a young guy like me would have a chance with a woman as beautiful as you," I say, feeling my voice nearly cracking as I awkwardly flirt back with her.



 "Oh, I wouldn't be so sure of that," Kristy replies, taking another swig of her beer and grinning at me, her eyes mischievous, her free hand running up and down her thigh, bringing attention to her bare skin, my body warming up.



 "I, um, wow," I say, feeling a bit lost for words.



 "It's ok, Jake, it's not easy for a young stud like you to chat up an old lady like me, right?" she asks, laughing.



 "You're not old," I blurt out, feeling the need to reassure her, "You're, you know, really beautiful."



 "And you're sweet, Jake, thank you," she replies, grinning again, "I'm sorry if my forwardness is a little surprising for you, but I've got a lot of catching up to do and I spent long enough being the quiet, demure type."



 "That's ok," I answer, drinking some more of my beer, "I'm just not used to, you know..."



 "Women coming right out and saying, for example, that if you came over here and kissed me I'd kiss you back?" Kristy finishes, her grin cheeky and alluring while I nearly choke on my beer.



 Staring at her, my cock plumping up, I can feel my legs wanting to betray me, feeling frozen to the spot, this stunning MILF watching me with a smile, waiting for me to do something. Almost ready to start punching my legs to get them to move, I get up awkwardly from the sofa, my bulge getting increasingly obvious, and move over to the couch, Kristy's smile widening as I sit down next to her, my heart hammering, still feeling like this is my first date or something, all of my macho gone in the presence of this experienced woman.



 "You're extremely cute, Jake," Kristy says, caressing my cheek, "And
 very
 muscular," She adds, her hand running over my shoulder and arm, her touch so sensual and amazing, my cock jolting as her fingertips linger on my skin.



 "Kristy, I...you're also..."



 "Shh, it's ok, Jake, just relax," she murmurs, stroking my cheek again and turning my head to look at her, her tits rising and falling in front of me as she breathes, "It doesn't have to be complicated. Just kiss me."



 My eyes flicker from hers to her lips and back again, her hand pulling my face towards hers, the distance between us closing as we both move forward, the last couple of inches taking forever, my cock pulsing and ready as our lips touch. Kristy's softness overwhelming me as her lips open, her tongue seeking out mine, the kiss going on and on as I moan into her mouth, Kristy's hand sliding around the back of my neck, holding me there as I do the same to her, our tongues now wrestling wetly, tasting each other.



 Finally, after what feels like an hour of making out, our lips separate, her tongue still playing with mine, her smile and eyes full of desire as I stare at her, not wanting to move away and break the spell.



 "You are
 so
 gorgeous," Kristy says, her fingers still caressing my cheek.



 "Thanks, I...yeah, I don't think I've ever gone from 'hi' to kissing this quickly before."



 "It beats messing around for weeks trying to figure each other out though, doesn't it?" she says, her tone sultry, her tongue licking her lips.



 "I, um, yeah, yeah you're right," I say, feeling more relaxed and warming up to this unexpected but very awesome situation.



 Leaning back in and kissing me again, I kiss her back, feeling her hands start to explore my body, my abdomen shivering with nerves as I feel her hands trail from my torso to my crotch, her fingers opening my belt, my own hands reaching carefully for her massive breasts, grunting into her mouth with amazement as I feel them, so big and heavy, fondling and cupping them, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I play with her tits, her hands opening my pants and reaching inside to grab my cock, rock hard now and pulsating hotly in her palms.



 "Jesus, Jake,"
 She breathes, her mouth leaving mine so she can look down at my cock as she jerks me off with both hands, "You're fucking
 hung!
 Look at that thing!"



 "I, uh, thank you?"



 "Haha, and so polite too," she grins, stroking me, watching her hands slide up and down my shaft, biting her lip before looking back up at me with a hungry smile and pressing her lips back to mine, the two of us making out while she jerks me off, my hands moving down from her breasts to her thighs, Kristy spreading her legs for me, offering her sex to my touch.



 My hands sliding under her skirt, I find her panties already drenched, feeling her lips swollen and puffy with lust through her underwear, her hips rocking against my hands, encouraging me, the two of us kissing, my fingers slipping underneath her panties and entering her, Kristy groaning loudly into my mouth as I slide one and then two fingers into her, her pussy tight and warm, gripping my digits and coating them with her juices.



 "Fuck, Jake,"
 she pants, a hand leaving my cock so she can pull her skirt up and give me better access, "I've been
 sooo
 horny, I haven't had anything in there since my divorce, can you feel how wet I am for you?"



 "I can,"
 I reply, fingering her faster, enjoying her groans and moans as I thrust my fingers in and out of her, feeling her body respond to me.



 "Jake,"
 Kristy pants, her fingers circling her clit while my fingers explore her depths,
 "Fuck me, please, I can't wait, I need it."



 "Here? Now?"
 I ask, surprised but excited by her boldness.



 "Yes, fuck yes,"
 she replies, pulling her skirt right up, revealing her sexy body to me, her panties soaked and clinging to her, her tits heaving with every breath, her face so sensual and full of desire,
 "Right now, on the couch, please, Jake."



 Amazed that this woman whose name I didn't even know is about to let me fuck her, I nod, Kristy peeling off her soaked panties and sliding to the edge of the couch, her thick thighs spread wide and her skirt pulled up, her pussy pink and glistening as I move from the couch, remove my pants and boxers and kneel in front of her, her slit at the perfect height as I move in closer, Kristy's face red with need as she caresses my cock and guides it to her pussy.



 Feeling the heat of her slit on my tip, Kristy's breath is heavy and loud as I push my hips forward and slide into her, her groans echoing throughout the house as her pussy accepts me, her tight cunt stretching open, taking me, her warmth enveloping me, my girth spreading her apart, Kristy's head tilting back and her body shaking, my heart hammering and my mind spinning as I start to fuck this almost stranger.



 "Oh, fuck, Jake,"
 Kristy pants, her pussy gripping me, her arms trembling as they support her,
 "Your cock is so fucking huge."



 "Kristy,"
 I moan, her pussy so warm and tight, gripping me, squeezing me, "
 Your pussy is so amazing."



 "It's been so long, Jake,"
 she moans, her breath catching in her throat, her legs and arms wrapping around me,
 "Fuck me, fuck me good."



 Kristy's hips rocking and grinding her pussy on my cock, I thrust into her, slowly at first, her pussy tight and slick, gripping me, the friction intense, her inner muscles rippling along my shaft as her pussy gets accustomed to the sensation of having something inside it again. Fucking her faster, I can hear her breath becoming heavier and more urgent, Kristy's pussy so wet and warm, her inner walls clinging to me as I withdraw and enter her again and again.



 "Jake,"
 Kristy pants, her tits bouncing in her shirt as I fuck her faster and faster, her body trembling,
 "Oh, fuck, I can feel it, I'm gonna come, please don't stop, keep fucking me."



 My hands gripping her ass while I slam into her, her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck, I feel her hot breath on my throat as she grunts and moans with pleasure, the couch shaking as I fuck her on it, Kristy stuck to me, holding me tight, pressing and grinding her sex into me as I enter her again and again, her gasps and moans becoming increasingly desperate.



 "Ohhh fuck, I'm gonna come!"
 she cries, her face red and sweaty, her breathing frantic and her pussy throbbing and spasming,
 "Yes, yes, oh, fuck, ahhhhh!"



 Kristy's moans fill the room as her body bucks and writhes, her orgasm intense, her pussy milking and squeezing me, her juices flooding over my shaft and balls, her thighs gripping me, urging me to go deeper, harder, her pussy quivering around me as her climax flows through her, her breasts bouncing and her breath ragged.



 "I...I can't hold it in any longer,"
 I admit with a pant, my own orgasm already surging up as my hips thrust.



 "Then come in me, Jake,"
 she gasps, her legs still wrapped around me, her pussy squeezing and massaging me, her eyes now locked with mine, primal and hungry,
 "Fill my pussy with your come."



 Her words, her climax, and the heat and grip of her cunt too much for me, I grunt in pleasure as my orgasm joins hers, my cock throbbing and pulsating as my load shoots deep into her pussy, filling her, her own orgasm intensifying as she feels mine, her body quaking, her breath gasping as my come floods her, her pussy so warm and snug, my balls emptying, the two of us locked together, panting and moaning in shared ecstasy, holding her tight while I impale myself down to the balls inside her, jolting, throbbing and twitching against her velvet pussy walls.



 Shuddering together as we both slowly finish and come down from our highs, Kristy's grip on me softens as she slumps back against the couch, my cock still twitching inside her, her chest heaving.



 "That was...that was so...so...
 exhilarating!"
 She gasps, her mouth an open smile as she looks up at me, my hands caressing her creamy thighs, "I've never in all my life come just from penetration!"



 "Your ex didn't make you come?" I ask, my breathing still heavy, my cock throbbing hotly inside her.



 "No,
 never.
 He was very much a get on top, give me ten pumps, squirt, and then go back to whatever he was doing kind of guy," Kristy answers, her hands reaching out to caress my chest and toned stomach, "I was amazed when you actually agreed to fuck me right here on the couch and didn't insist on a bed and missionary."



 "How could I say no to a total babe asking for sex?" I reply, feeling her teasing my cock, flexing herself around my girth, grinning up at me mischievously.



 "So that's all it would take? I ask you for sex and you'd do it?" She asks, her smile widening.



 "Hmmm, let me think...a gorgeous woman asks a horny 19-year-old for sex...hmmm...that's a tricky one," I reply, gyrating my hips in response to her pussy flexing, sliding my cock in and out of her an inch or two, softened but still plump enough to toy with her.



 "So, if I asked you, right now, to come to my bedroom and let me sit on your face because I've never been allowed to before and I'm obsessed with the idea of riding a man's face until I come all over it, you'd say yes?" Kristy purrs, her hands sliding from my abs and to her clit, rubbing herself while I slide my cock in and out by inches, the two of us still locked together.



 "Yeah, I would," I reply huskily, Kristy's words turning me on again, imagining her on top of me, my face smothered in her soft pussy, "I'd love to have your pussy pressed to my mouth, feeling your heat, your lust."



 "Mmm, fuck that's hot,"
 Kristy moans, my words tickling her, watching her bite her lip and stare up at me hungrily, "Coat that handsome face of yours in my juices huh? Fuck that handsome face until I come on it?" She adds, panting, her face flushing.



 "Yeah, sit on my face and let me fuck you with my tongue, feel your slit sliding back and forth on me."



 "Ok, yep, I can't take it anymore, let's go,"
 Kristy states, squirming as she slides off my cock and gets up, grabbing my hand and practically jogging to her room, chuckling to herself as she jumps onto her bed, eagerly peeling off her clothes while I do the same with my shirt, standing there naked, my cock hard again, Kristy naked too now, her breasts heavy and pendulous, swaying as she sits there grinning up at me.



 Joining her, we embrace and start kissing again, her hands all over me and my hands all over her, her curves and tits so big and sexy, her mouth tasting so good, the two of us exploring each other, kissing and touching, Kristy moaning and grinding her pussy on me, her wet slit leaving a slick trail across my thigh.



 "Ready?" She asks, biting her lip, her face red, her expression hungry, anticipatory, almost feral.



 "Ready," I smile in return, laying back and getting comfy, Kristy climbing on top of me eagerly and straddling my chest, her thighs and ass thick and meaty, her pussy hairless and glistening.



 "Fuck, this is so hot,"
 Kristy grunts, her hands running over my body,
 "I can't believe I'm finally doing this."



 "Go on,
 ride me,"
 I coax her, her hands moving from my stomach to my face, grabbing it gently, her fingers stroking my cheeks as she looks down at me, a look of wonder and lust in her eyes.



 "Fuck,"
 she grunts as she shuffles up from my chest and onto my face, her hands gripping the headboard, her knees on either side of my head, her ass and pussy lowering towards me, my hands coming up to caress her smooth, creamy flesh, her weight pinning me down, her scent musky and sweet, her juices already leaking from her lips and dribbling onto my chin.



 Feeling the heat and wetness of her sex hovering over my mouth, Kristy lets out a moan as she presses herself down, her pussy touching my lips, my tongue coming out and finding her, licking her, the taste of her delicious. Kristy's groans and gasps so loud as she rocks her hips, her pussy rubbing up and down against my lips, my tongue exploring her, sliding in between her folds, tasting her, lapping at her slit.



 "Oh fuck, Jake,"
 she pants, grinding her sex on me, her thighs gripping me, one hand holding the headboard tight, the other coming down to caress and grab my head, pulling my face deeper into her hot sex, her weight pressing down on me,
 "This is so fucking amazing, it feels so fucking good."



 Unable to reply other than to moan, I hold her hips, caressing them as she slides back and forth, riding my face, her eyes on mine, the rest of my face obscured by her mons and pussylips, her eyes half-lidded, her expression dreamy and ecstatic.



 "Fuck,"
 she moans, her breath quick and shallow, her fingers tangled in my hair, her other hand gripping the headboard, her pussy sliding back and forth, grinding her slit against my tongue and lips,
 "I'm loving this, I've always wanted to try it."



 "Mmmmmm,"
 I reply, unable to say anything but the vibration from my voice is enough to make her shiver, Kristy's grip on my head tightening as she holds me against her pussy, her ass rising and falling as she rocks and grinds her sex on me, her eyes locking on mine as she starts to ride me harder.



 "You look so good under me,"
 she pants, her hips gyrating, her pussy sliding across my lips, her juices coating me,
 "Riding your handsome face, fucking it."



 "Mmmmm,"
 I reply again, kissing and licking her, holding her thighs as I let her have her way with me, Kristy's face flushed and red, her eyes glazing over, her breath gasping and panting, her groans becoming more intense.



 "Fuck, Jake,"
 she grunts,
 "I'm getting close."



 Moaning in reply, feeling her shudder in pleasure as the vibrations of my voice tickle her, her movements become more urgent, her hips bucking, her pussy rubbing and grinding on me faster, her hand holding my head tight, her eyes locked with mine as she moans and groans, her body shuddering, her thighs gripping me.



 "Jake,"
 she gasps,
 "I'm gonna...I'm gonna come! Nnnngh! Nnngh Fuck yes! Nnngh!"



 Holding her hips tight, Kristy's thighs pin me down, her body quaking as her orgasm rips through her, her face scrunched up in ecstasy, her mouth open, her juices flowing over my mouth and chin, her entire body shuddering, her hand pulling me tight into her, smothering me with her trembling pussy, her body wracked with pleasure, Kristy's climax incredible, her thighs shaking and clenching as she comes all over my face, her moans so loud, her breath coming in desperate gasps.



 "Oh, fuck,"
 she pants, her thighs loosening their grip, her whole body trembling, her juices drenching my face, the smell and taste of her flooding me,
 "I can't believe it. I've never come like that, never!"



 Slumping down next to me, her breasts pressed to my chest, her thigh resting across my legs, she smiles at me, her hand cupping my cheek, her thumb wiping the slick wetness from my lips.



 "That was amazing," she pants, her forehead covered in a sheen of sweat, her hair all mussed up, her face and neck flushed, her chest heaving, "It's so fucking hot having your face trapped between my thighs."



 "You have no idea how hot," I reply, Kristy giggling as she kisses me, tasting herself, her tongue in my mouth, her arms and legs wrapping around me, her hand on my cock, squeezing it, feeling how rock hard it is.



 "What about you? Ready to come again?" she whispers huskily, kissing her way down my chest, her lips brushing against my belly and then lower, her eyes on mine playfully as she holds my length, feeling it throb in her grasp.



"I wouldn't say no to another orgasm," I chuckle in reply.



 "Can I suck your dick, Jake? Can I see how much of him I can fit in my mouth?" she purrs, her lips so close to my shaft, her hot breath on the sensitive flesh.



 “Oh alright, I guess so," I answer with a grin, my breath hitching as she immediately kisses the head of my cock, her tongue licking the tip, the sensation electric.



 "Mmm, you taste so good,"
 she murmurs, her tongue swiping back and forth across the head, her soft, wet tongue driving me crazy.



 "Ah, fuck, that feels so good,"
 I gasp as she wraps her lips around the head and starts to bob, sucking gently, her fingers gripping my shaft and starting to stroke, her eyes staring up at me while she sucks.



 Kristy's tongue swirling and teasing the underside, her hand stroking the base, the wet slurping sounds loud in the otherwise silent room, her mouth hot and her tongue slippery, her hand jerking and pumping me, the tip of her tongue pressing to the hole, teasing the sensitive spot there, Kristy's lips and mouth drive me crazy with pleasure.



 "Do you like that?" she asks, her hand jerking me slowly, her eyes playful, her lips shining and slick.



 "Yeah," I reply, watching as she runs her tongue all the way up the underside of my shaft, her fingers following it, her lips then kissing the tip, her eyes looking up at me while she teases the head with her tongue.



 "Want me to suck him until you come in my mouth?" She asks innocently, her lips pressed to the tip, her hand stroking the base of my cock, "My ex never let me but I think you might appreciate a good blowjob, Jake."



 "Yeah," I manage to croak in reply, her touch and stare so sensual, feeling so lucky that my cock gets to be the one this sexy MILF gets to try out all her unfulfilled urges on.



 "I’ve even practiced deepthroating on hotdogs until I got rid of my gag reflex, hoping I could mellow him out with amazing blowjobs, but he said they're disgusting, he doesn't want to kiss a mouth that had his dick in it," Kristy adds, her tongue running up the underside of my cock again, making me shiver.



 "So you never actually got to...?"



 "Nope," she replies, her eyes sparkling with mischief, "First time for everything right? You don't mind if I see if I can swallow him all the way do you? I know he's a lot bigger than a hotdog, but I'd still love to try and see how much of this monster cock I can get inside me."



 "Ah fuck,"
 I moan as her mouth engulfs the head without waiting for my reply, her tongue teasing the slit, her eyes watching me, her hand gripping the base, "Of course I don't mind."



 "Mmm,
 I thought you might say yes," she purrs, her mouth sinking down further, taking more of me inside, her lips stretching as she forces her jaw wider, my girth filling her mouth, her lips stretched and slick with spit.



 "Fuck, that's so good,"
 I gasp, watching her mouth engulf me, the sensation incredible, her tongue flicking and swirling, her eyes locked with mine.



 "Mmm,"
 Kristy purrs, as her lips slowly slide further down, her mouth so hot and wet, her tongue pressing and swirling, her hand gripping the base, her thumb rubbing and stroking, the pleasure exquisite, feeling her push herself deeper, my cock sliding from mouth to throat and deeper, her tunnel so tight and hot, my first ever deep throat, and hers too.



 "Mmmmph,"
 she moans, the head of my cock now lodged deep in her throat, her lips wrapped around the base, Kristy's face flushed, her eyes watering as she swallows, the muscles in her throat massaging and squeezing the head, the feeling incredible.



 "Fuck,"
 I gasp, Kristy's eyes tearing up as she tries to breathe around my girth, the constriction on the head of my cock the most amazing thing I've ever felt, the sight of her gorgeous face impaled on my cock, her eyes looking up at me, her hand gently caressing my balls now, the sensation unbelievable, Kristy holding herself there, gagging for a few seconds before she pulls off, gasping and coughing, a line of spit trailing from her lip to the tip of my cock.



 "Fuck,"
 she pants, her other hand stroking and pumping me, my shaft slick with her saliva,
 "That was fucking amazing."



 "You're telling me," I moan.



 "Did you like that, Jake? Did you like watching me impale myself on that thick cock?"



 "Fuck yes,"
 I gasp as her hand moves faster, her smile widening.



 "Good, because I'm going to do it again, I'm going to keep on deepthroating him until you come inside me," She smirks, her tone matter-of-factly but the subject matter so dirty, my cock jerking in her grasp excitedly.



 "Be my guest," I croak, this MILF so amazing, my cock tingling like never before in her grip.



 "Mmm, I just can't get over how good your cock tastes,"
 she moans, her tongue licking all over the head,
 "So fucking hot,"
 she adds before her mouth envelops me again, her hand moving along the base, her lips stretching wider, my shaft pushing down into her throat, her eyes staring up at me while she sinks lower and lower, the sight incredible, my cock disappearing into her hot, tight mouth and throat, the sensations unbelievable, her hand squeezing my balls gently.



 Her lips touching the base again, her fingers caressing my balls, her other hand holding onto the bed for balance as she holds herself there, fully embedded on my length, swallowing and constricting her throat around my girth, watching me watch her, my cock pulsating with pleasure inside her, her eyes watering as she takes it for as long as she can, seeing if she can make me come before she needs to come back up for air, reaching down to caress her hair and hold her head, my first deep throat so intense as I shiver with ecstasy on the bed.



 "Ungh, fuck, Kristy,"
 I moan,
 "That's so fucking good, I'm not going to be able to last much longer."



 "Mmmph,"
 she replies, the vibrations from her throat tickling the head of my cock, her tongue lapping the underside, her lips tight, the feeling incredible.



 "Ah, ah,"
 I gasp
 , "Yeah...it's happening, it's happening!"



 "Mmmph!"
 she moans, holding herself deep as she feels me start to shake in orgasm, my cock erupting deep down her throat, flooding it with my come, Kristy's lips pressed tight to the base, holding her head as she swallows again and again, gulping down the blasts of my seed, my whole body shaking and shuddering, gagging as she takes it all, the feeling unlike anything I've ever felt before, my cock shooting rope after rope deep inside her, her hand cradling my balls, her eyes never leaving mine as her mouth and throat drain me, pumping into her face.



 "Fuck,"
 I pant, my hips still twitching and bucking, the sensation too intense, my cock pulsating inside her, letting go of her head.



 A gasp escaping her as she sits up, my slick cock sliding out off her throat, her breasts heaving and her nipples hard, Kristy catches her breath, her eyes looking at my twitching shaft, her lips curled into a satisfied smile.



 "Mmm,"
 she says, her hands cupping her large breasts, her fingers pinching her nipples, "I'm guessing you liked that, Jake?"



 "More than anything," I admit, my chest still heaving.



 "Me too," Kristy replies, her eyes fixed on my cock, her hands squeezing her breasts, "I always wondered what it would feel like to have a man come deep down my throat but it was even better than I expected."



 "Yeah?" I ask with a smile, glad she liked my cock that much.



 "Yeah," she says, her cheeks flushing, "I loved watching you watch me, swallowing you, the way your cock twitched and jerked when you came, the feel of him erupting down there, I can't believe I've been missing out on it."



 "Haha, is there anything else you've been missing out on?" I say half-jokingly, wiggling my eyebrows suggestively and making her giggle.



 "There is actually," Kristy answers, her smile turning naughty.



 "Oh, really? What's that?"



 "It's kind of embarrassing, but now I'm a free woman, I have some more fantasies I'd love to try out," she answers, biting her lip, "You're probably going to think I'm a bit of a slut though."



 "Try me," I smile.



 "Ok," Kristy says, taking a deep breath, "So, one of the things I've always wanted to try is anal sex."



 "Anal sex?" I repeat, my mind already racing at the thought of shoving my thick cock in her plump ass.



 "I know, I know," she answers, blushing, "It's such a dirty thing to ask, isn't it?"



 "No, not at all," I reply, trying to reassure her, "It's a very normal urge to have, although if I'm totally honest, I've never actually fucked a woman in the ass."



 "You haven't?"



 "Nope," I answer, "I'm a total butt virgin too."



 "Wow, so we could bust each other's butt cherry, so to speak," Kristy purrs, chewing her lip and looking sexy as fuck.



 "That would be amazing," I agree, smiling.



 "I've practiced a little bit, actually, with a dildo, but it's nowhere near as big as your cock. But I'd love to try the real thing to see if I like it."



 "I would be honored to pop that cherry for you," I reply, feeling my cock stir back to life at the idea of Kristy wanting me to take her anal virginity.



 "Mmm, I'd like that, Jake. A lot," Kristy purrs, leaning towards me, her face seductive, "But before that, there's another thing I've never tried, and it's pretty kinky, or at least it seems so to me."



 "Go on."



 "I'd like to feel your tongue in my asshole, Jake," Kristy says, her face going red, her eyes looking down at the sheets.



 "Wow," I say.



 "I've watched a lot of anal porn and it looks like the woman always gets her ass eaten out first these days, I'd love to experience that too," she admits.



 "I'm guessing anti-blowjob ex-husband was 100 percent against rimming?"



 "I never dared even ask him, he would have thought I'd gone insane with a request like that!"



 "Well fuck him.
 Personally
 , I'd love to eat your perfect ass, Kristy," I say, my cock fully hard again now, Kristy's half-dirty/half-innocent talk so sexy and arousing.



 "Really, you would?"



 "Definitely. I'd love to bury my face in your delicious ass," I answer, Kristy blushing.



 "Wow, Jake, that's...that's
 really
 sexy," she murmurs, her eyes shining.



 "So, can I eat your ass, Kristy?" I ask, Kristy's face full of excitement.



 "Oh God, yes," she blurts out, nodding, "Please, Jake,
 yes."



 "Then spread those cheeks and get up here," I say, motioning for her to come sit on my face with my hands, Kristy doing so eagerly, getting on all fours and facing away from me, before carefully backing up over me, almost like a 69, my hands caressing her plump ass cheeks as she reverses it onto me.



 "This is so naughty,"
 Kristy pants, her pussy hovering over my face, her scent filling my nostrils, her pussy and her ass, two delicious treats waiting for me, her breasts on my lower stomach, my cock throbbing inches from her face.



 "Mmm,"
 I murmur, Kristy gasping as I pull her ass downward, bringing her pussy and her tight asshole closer, the sight of her beautiful, bare sphincter making my cock twitch, Kristy's warm and excited breath on my cock.



 "Ooooh fuck yes, Jake,"
 she sighs as my tongue runs between her pussy lips slowly, lapping at her juices, teasing her body and taking my time, my laps slow and methodical, inching closer to her ass, feeling her grind against me, desperate to feel my tongue harder and deeper.



 "Mmm,"
 I reply, Kristy's pussy glistening and pink, so beautiful, her ass cheeks so soft and smooth, so perfectly plump, my hands spreading them wider, her asshole exposed, her pussy leaking and her clit engorged as I move up to her asshole, Kristy shuddering like she's been shocked with an exposed wire as I make first contact, her body jolting, feeling her hands grip my legs as my tongue laps at her butthole.



 "Ah! Fuck!"
 Kristy squeals, her body jerking with pleasure as my tongue traces her rim, her ass so tight and hot, tasting her, hearing her breathing, the sound of her moaning filling the room.



 "Fuck, that's so good,"
 she gasps, pushing her ass back against my mouth, her pussy grinding against my chin, her juices coating my face, her clit rubbing against me as I lap and lick at her asshole, Kristy's fingers digging into my legs, the sensation incredible, so naughty and sexy as I eat out her ass, holding her tight, burying my face into her, feeling her hot mouth kiss and suck at my cock, Kristy trying to blow me while I rim her but unable to stop jolting and jerking enough to do it properly, her body too overcome with ecstasy, the feeling and the act too incredible for her to concentrate, her tongue lapping at the head of my cock as she squeals and shudders with delight.



 "Oh my God, Jake, fuck yes, fuck!"
 She moans loudly, her hips bucking and shaking, her pussy gushing, so wet, Kristy's body shivering as I eat her ass, her pussy leaking her honey all over my chin and neck, Kristy's clit engorged and sensitive as it grinds against my chin, her asshole opening for my tongue, the tight ring relaxing and widening, allowing me access to her inner sphincter, my tongue probing her tight anal depths.



 "Ah! Fuck! Yes!"
 Kristy screams, her whole body trembling as she comes, my tongue buried inside her asshole, the taste of her most intimate depths incredible, Kristy's ass squeezing me as her orgasm washes over her, her body twitching and shaking, her hands squeezing my legs tight, her fingernails digging into my flesh, her body shuddering and writhing with ecstasy, grinding, gyrating and riding my face through wave after wave of pleasure.



 Going floppy like a ragdoll on top of me, Kristy lays on me, panting heavily, purring deep in her throat with contentment.



 "I...I can't begin to describe...I mean....thank you, Jake...thank you
 so much,"
 She whispers in a cracked voice, seemingly unable to finish a full thought.



 "Haha, glad you enjoyed," I say, her hot pussy still resting on my chin, my view all inner thighs and butt cheeks, my hands caressing them fondly, her plump ass so perfect to the touch.



 "Mmm,
 now, I wonder if there's anything we could do to help you get rid of this big fat erection of yours," Kristy purrs, one hand stroking my cock before I feel her reluctantly get up off me but staying on all fours, shaking her ass temptingly, "What do you think, Jake? Want to take my anal virginity? Want to fill my ass for the first time with cock and come?"



 "Fuck yes," I reply, the words sending a rush of excitement through my body, making my cock throb and jerk, Kristy biting her lip as she looks at me over her shoulder as I get up and move eagerly behind her.



 "So many firsts today, and now I'm about to get my ass fucked. I haven't been this excited since I lost my virginity," she purrs, winking at me.



 "I'll take it slow, don't worry," I say, getting in position, kneeling behind her and rubbing my cockhead against her soft asshole, feeling its tight knot against my glans, unsure I'll fit but keen to find out.



 "I'm sure you'll be a perfect gentleman while you pound my little asshole," Kristy purrs, pushing back against me, her words so sexy and arousing as I feel her gasping, her sphincter opening as it slowly slides over my knob, the sensation indescribable, her asshole so incredibly tight, tighter than her already tight pussy, squeezing and contracting around my shaft as I slide in slowly, watching it disappear inch by inch inside her.



 "Oh my God,"
 Kristy moans, biting her lip, her brow furrowed as she takes me, "So fucking big," she gasps, pushing back against me, the sight so arousing, Kristy's beautiful body arched, her gorgeous face, her expression intense, her asshole tight and hot, my cock so unbelievably deep as she presses back further, the sensations incredible, my hands filled with ass cheeks, holding them as I start to thrust, fucking her shallow and slow at first.



 "Mmm, faster, Jake, I can take it,"
 Kristy encourages, biting her lip, her eyes looking back at me, her face flushed
 , "You're filling me up so fucking good, you're making me want to come already,"
 she whimpers, her eyes fluttering, her pussy so wet, her body reacting to the incredible sensations of having her ass stuffed.



 "So tight,"
 I grunt, thrusting harder now, sliding deeper and deeper into her asshole with each pass, the bed shaking and Kristy grunting with each push.



 "Yes! Fuck my ass, Jake, fuck my tight little asshole,"
 she grunts, pushing back, taking me balls deep now, her body bucking and shuddering as I feel her start to climax, her asshole spasming around my thick shaft, gripping it, squeezing it like a velvet vice, her hands gripping the bed as she shakes in orgasm, somehow managing to press herself even deeper onto my shaft, totally impaling herself on my cock, her hot tight asshole convulsing around my girth as I feel my own orgasm rise.



 "I'm gonna come, Kristy,"
 I grunt, unable to hold back any longer, the sensations too intense, her tight ass too good, the way she's riding back against me so hot.



 "Yes! Come inside me, Jake, fill my asshole with your hot come, I need it, I need to feel you shooting inside me, please,"
 Kristy begs, her words enough to send me over the edge, the urge irresistible, my hands gripping her plump ass cheeks tight as I feel my cock twitch, my balls tingling, her tight sphincter clutching me tight, the sensation indescribable as the first shot of my semen spurts deep into her ass, filling her, her body jerking and bucking as I come deep in her asshole, Kristy shuddering and crying out with ecstasy, her ass squeezing and milking my cock, the two of us coming together, our bodies jerking and shuddering, writhing in bliss, the intensity and the sensation incredible, urging more and more come from me, her plump ass bouncing and jiggling with each thrust.



 "Fuck,"
 she moans, collapsing down flat, my cock still deep in her ass, laying on top of her, my chest to her back, my arms wrapping around her, my mouth kissing her neck, Kristy's whole body still twitching with orgasmic aftershocks.



 "That was...unbelievable,"
 she whispers, her asshole squeezing around me.



 "So, how does it feel to lose your anal virginity?" I ask, kissing her neck and ear, my hands finding hers and interlocking fingers.



 "I could ask
 you
 the same thing," Kristy purrs in reply, smiling wide, her head on its side.



 "Haha, yeah, it was amazing,
 you
 were amazing," I answer, kissing her again.



 "You were pretty awesome yourself, big guy," she whispers, wriggling her hips a little, my cock still buried in her asshole.



 "You ready for me to pull out?"



 "No, I'm loving this, feeling you inside me," she replies, her smile wide and content, "This has been the best day I've had in a long,
 long
 time."



 "Same here," I reply, my hands squeezing hers, her plump ass so nice to lay on as it presses against my crotch and lower abdomen.



 "Well, you are right next door, so there's no reason this has to stop if we're both enjoying ourselves..." Kristy says, leaving the sentence open.



 "I like the way you think," I reply, giving her yet another kiss.



 "I feel like I've got a lot of catching up and sexual learning to do, Jake, and I'd love to do it with you," Kristy adds, just in case I haven't already fully gotten on board with the idea of lots of amazing sex with a total MILF babe.



 "Haha, well, when you put it like that, how can a guy say no? You can explore with me, Kristy," I chuckle, "Consider my cock your sex toy, and feel free to play with it as much and as often as you want."



 "Good, because I have a feeling I'll be quite the fiend, after being deprived for so long," she admits, giggling, a cute sound that I could definitely get used to, her hot tight ass still gripping my cock, and definitely not for the last time!



END
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