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 Having spent the day with my best friend Alan at his house where he lives with his mom, Melanie, I was now in their guest room three-quarters of the way to being asleep when I heard what must be Melanie coming home from a night out with her friends.







 Hearing the uneven sounds of her footsteps as she walked through her house, I couldn't help but grin to myself in the dark, Melanie's movements sounding like she'd enjoyed more than just a drink or two tonight, the heavy thud as she dropped her handbag on her table making me chuckle, imagining her with that cute little frown on her face as she tries to navigate the faucet to pour herself a glass of water







 A total MILF babe, Melanie is easily the hottest woman I know, her figure full and voluptuous, with heavy, soft-looking breasts and an amazing, juicy ass, not to mention her sexy lips and beautiful, long, black hair framing a sensual face. She has a very sexual vibe about her, but she's also friendly and fun to hang around with.







 The fact that she is Alan's mom means that she has always been off limits for me obviously, no matter how much I have fantasized about her, knowing that even if I could somehow seduce her, I would never risk doing anything that might jeopardize my friendship with Alan.







 After a while, hearing her wobble towards her room and the click of her bedroom door, one of the last things I remember before drifting off to sleep is the sounds of her flopping onto her bed.







* * *







 I wake up to the feeling of something stirring me, a strange yet pleasant pressure on my cock, throbbing hard in my boxers.







 My eyes open slowly, my brain still foggy with sleep, and I see Melanie sitting on the edge of the bed, her face so close to mine, her hand gently stroking my hard cock through the blanket and my boxers, still dressed in her sexy outfit from the club.







 "Melanie?"
 I ask groggily, my voice thick with sleep. "What are you doing?"







 "Shhhh...
 " She whispers with a slur, putting her finger to my lips.
 "Just relax baby, I'm gonna take good care of you."







 She smiles at me, her eyes unfocused, and her hair a mess, but she is still utterly gorgeous, and I feel my cock grow harder as she continues to stroke it. The feeling warm and sensual, her touch perfect as she smiles down at me.







 "You're drunk, Melanie. You should go back to bed," I say, wanting nothing more than to let her continue but knowing I can't.







 "Yes," She giggles. "Very, very,
 very
 drunk." She says with a smile, her hand continuing to rub my cock.







 "You should go back to bed, Melanie," I repeat, my body heating up, my cock loving her touch while I try to resist pressing up against her touch.







 "Oh, don't be silly baby, come on, let me see that big, fat, juicy cock of yours,
 " She slurs, pulling down the blanket and exposing my tented boxers as I reach out to stop her, her hands now trying to pull my boxers down too.







 "Melanie, you really need to go to bed, please," I say as firmly as I can, even though 99% of me wants her to touch it.







 "Noooo...let me see it, pleaseeee..."
 She begs, her voice taking on a sulky tone, but she isn't giving up, pulling my boxers down as I try to grab her hands but scared of using too much force as the last thing I want to do is hurt her.







 "Melanie, seriously, you need to go to bed," I say, trying to hold her wrists as she struggles to free herself from me, laughing, her eyes locked onto my hard cock as it springs free of my boxers, standing tall and proud.








  "Ooooooh..."
 She moans as she looks at my pulsating length, licking her lips, and I can't help but wonder what it would be like to give in and feel those lips wrapped around my cock as she leans down, her hair falling over her face as she gets closer to my throbbing dick.







 "Melanie,
 no,
 " I say, practically pleading, holding her wrists still, my cock so close to her mouth that I can feel her breath on it, making it twitch with excitement.







 "Mmmmmm..."
 She moans, looking up at me with a drunken grin,
 "It's so big and hard..."
 She adds, her words indistinct and slurred.







 "Melanie, you need to go to bed, please," I plead again, my body aching with desire.







 "I just want a taste baby, please,"
 She begs in response, her eyes wide with lust as she looks up at me,
 "Just one little lick."







 Her tongue flicks out and licks my cockhead, sending shivers of pleasure through me as I groan, closing my eyes for a moment as she does it again, then again, her tongue swirling around my sensitive tip, tasting my precome as I moan out loud, my grip on her wrists loosening, my body responding to her touch, her tongue, her lips.







 "That's it, baby, let me make you feel good,"
 She whispers, her voice low and sultry, and I look down at her, seeing her smiling at me, her eyes on mine as she laps a few more times at my glans, each lick making me shudder with ecstasy.







 Using every bit of willpower I can muster and going against every instinct currently bellowing inside me, I roll over onto my stomach, taking my throbbing cock away from her, feeling it pulsate angrily between me and the mattress, a sad sound coming from Melanie as she slaps drunkenly at my bare ass.







 "Why'd you move?"
 She asks in a disappointed voice, pouting at me,
 "I wanna suck your big, fat cock, Jake."







 "Because you're drunk Melanie, and this is wrong, and if you kept doing that I would end up coming," I reply, looking back at her, seeing her smile lopsided at me.







 "Yeah? You'd come for me, baby?"
 She asks, biting her lip and grinning at me, her eyes gleaming.







 "Yes," I answer honestly, "And that's not a good thing, now please, go to bed."







 "You know..."
 She says, leaning down to whisper in my ear, her heavy breasts pressing into my side,
 "I really want to fuck you right now, Jake."







 "Please, Melanie," I say, her words making me shiver with lust, my willpower being tested to its very limits, my body red hot with desire.







 "Haha, ok baby, I can take a hint,"
 She giggles, getting unsteadily up from the bed and swaying as she stands there watching me, perhaps waiting for me to change my mind. After a moment, smiling seductively, she slowly pulls her dress up and over her head, exposing her large, soft breasts, her nipples hard, her pussy bare and glistening with wetness, her eyes on mine, waiting for me to break, her drunk smirk so fucking gorgeous as I remind myself over and over that this is Alan's mom.







 "Wow, ok then Mr. Willpower haha. Goodnight, Jake,"
 She says eventually when I don't respond, blowing me a kiss before turning and walking to her room, swinging her hips as she goes, giving me a perfect view of her beautiful ass, looking over her shoulder one last time, her eyes letting me know she would have rocked my world if I had let her.







 "Night," I manage to reply in a choked croak, my cock pulsating between me and the bed, knowing that I will have to jerk off before I can get back to sleep, my head spinning, trying to come to grips with the fact my best friend's mom just tried to suck my cock.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up early, wondering how it's going to be seeing Melanie today after last night. Getting dressed, I make my way out to the kitchen where she's sitting at the table by herself, looking a little worse for wear, wearing a bathrobe and nursing a coffee. Alan assumedly still snoring loudly in his room.







 "Morning," I say, trying not to sound too awkward.







 "Hey," She replies quietly, not looking at me, "Listen, Jake, about last night...I'm really
 really
 sorry."







 "It's ok," I say, grabbing a cup and pouring myself some coffee, "You were drunk."







 "Yeah, but still..." She trails off, looking up at me, her eyes sad, "I never meant to put you in that position, and I certainly shouldn't have been...you know...touching
 it.
 I can't believe I did that."







 "It's fine, really, don't worry about it," I say, sitting down opposite her and sipping my coffee.







 "God, I feel like such an idiot," She mutters, shaking her head.







 "Well, you're not," I reply, smiling at her, "If it makes you feel any better, the only reason I held back is because you're Alan's mom. Trust me, every fiber in my body wanted to let you, but then I'd feel bad for doing that to Alan
 and
 for taking advantage of you while you were drunk."







 "That's so sweet, Jake. I can't imagine many men would be able to stop when the woman is already, you know,
 rubbing it
 for them."







 "Or when she starts licking it, that was pretty bad on my willpower too haha," I say, happy we can talk about this rather than act like it never happened, Melanie's hand going over her mouth and her eyes going wide.







 "Oh my god! I did, didn't I!?" I am so, so sorry Jake!" She says urgently, looking at me like I just told her she threatened me with a knife while drunk and not licked my tip.







 "You forgot?" I ask, chuckling as she nods, her face red.







 "Yeah, it's all a bit of a blur," She sighs, "I remember wanting to suck it like my life depended on it, but I don't remember actually doing it."







 "Yeah, you did," I say, laughing at how mortified she looks.







 "Fuck, I'm so sorry Jake, I swear I would never do that if I were sober."







 "In that case, I'm wondering if you remember what you did just before you left?" I ask, part of me loving this, knowing I'm skirting with flirting but so happy to be talking to Melanie sexually.







 "What did I do?" She asks warily, biting her lip, her eyes locked onto mine.







 "You took your dress off, right in front of me, showing me your body, and you said you wanted to fuck me," I answer, feeling my cock harden as I relive the moment in my mind.







 "No, no, no, I didn't!" She exclaims, her face bright red, "I didn't do that, did I!?"







 "Yep," I reply, grinning at her.







 "Oh god, oh god, oh god, I'm so sorry, Jake!" She says, hiding her face behind her hands.







 "Don't be, it was amazing," I say honestly, making her peek out from between her fingers.







 "Oh god, and I wasn't wearing underwear last night, so you saw literally
 everything!
 You must be disgusted with me acting like such a tramp with my son's friend," She asks, covering her face again.







 "Hell no, I was so turned on. It was the hardest test of my life to resist you," I admit with a thrill, chuckling internally at her word 'tramp'.







"Really?" She asks, looking up at me, her eyes wide.







 "Oh yeah, you're the sexiest woman I've ever seen, and I've been fantasizing about you since forever. Last night was the hottest thing that has ever happened to me. Literally."







 "Wow, I had no idea," She says quietly, smiling shyly, "So, you really like me?"







 "God yes, you're perfect," I reply, feeling my heart rate increase.







 "And you're not just saying that to make me feel better because I basically assaulted you last night?" She asks, laughing.







 "Nope, I've always thought you were hot, but last night was...
 wow."







 "Well, thank you, that's very sweet," She says, blushing a little as she sips her coffee, "It's nice to know that I can still turn a man on even though I'm not actually giving him a choice at the time."







 "You definitely can," I say with a grin, "And don't be so embarrassed about me seeing you naked, it was only fair after you stripped me off and had a good look first."







 "That's right, I remember pulling them off. God this is mortifying haha. Thanks for being so sweet about this Jake."







 "No problem."







 "And for what it's worth, you looked absolutely delicious lying there naked, and your...
 you know
 ...was very impressive, no wonder drunk me was so keen to get a sample," Melanie says, her cheeks flushing as she smiles at me.







 "Haha thanks, I'm glad you liked it," I reply, grinning at her.







 "I don't normally drink that much, I swear, but it was the first time in ages that me and all my girlfriends were together at the same time. Usually, there's at least a couple missing from the group, but last night we really went for it. I remember the conversation turning to sex and getting really aroused as the girls told stories, and it made me realize how long it's actually been since I was with a man. I guess by the time the cab dropped me off I must have been a time bomb of horniness haha. A dangerous mixture, alcohol and no sex for a while," Melanie says, opening up about last night.







 "Yeah, I can assume," I say, not willing to admit a certain something about my sexual past, or more specifically the fact that I don't actually have one.







 Looking at me more closely, Melanie seems to think for a few seconds before her eyebrows arch and she leans in to whisper.







 "Jake, are you a virgin?"







 "What? No! Why would you say that?" I reply, feeling my face flush with embarrassment, knowing I've been found out.







 "Because you said last night was the hottest thing that had ever happened to you, and you didn't say anything about any other woman trying to suck your
 you know
 , only me," She explains, "So, are you?"







 "Yeah," I reply quietly, unable to lie to her now.







 "Wow, I had no idea," She says, looking at me with a newfound curiosity, "How old are you again?"







 "20."







 "And you're saying you've
 never
 had sex?" She asks, clarifying.







 "Yep, I'm a virgin," I admit, feeling my face burn with embarrassment.







 "But you've done stuff, right? Like, you've kissed a girl, and felt her up, and all that?" She asks, leaning forward.







 "Um, no, not really, other than kissing," I reply, shaking my head.







 "Wow, ok," She says, sitting back in her chair, "So, what you're saying is, I'm the first woman who has ever touched your…
 cock?"







 "Yes," I answer quietly, my face red hot.







 "So your first time was very nearly your best friend's mom forcing herself on you? But you still said no. Jake, you must be the sweetest man on the planet and have a will of pure steel."







 "Don't worry about it, please. It's fine," I say, waving her apologies away, "Like I said, it was the sexiest thing ever, I know I shouldn't but I loved it."







 "But you're so handsome, and to put it bluntly,
 very
 well hung. Surely the girls at college are lining up to be with you?" Melanie asks, her embarrassment morphing into curiosity over my ability to still be a virgin at 20.







 "Well, I don't really talk to girls, or flirt, so they don't really notice me, and when they do I tend to freeze up and say nothing. That's why I haven't done anything with any women yet I guess. I just get nervous, and then the moment is gone," I explain, looking down at my coffee.







 "You poor thing, I feel so bad for you now. I can't believe a stud like you is still a virgin," Melanie says, shaking her head sadly.







 "It's not so bad, I can always...you know..." I say, trailing off as I blush even more.







 "What?" She asks, smiling at me.







 "I can always, umm,
 jerk off,
 " I reply, feeling myself go bright red again.







 "Oh my god, you're too cute!" Melanie exclaims, grinning at me, "But trust me, you're missing out. Jerking off compared to sex is like TV dinners versus a fancy restaurant meal."







 "Yeah, maybe," I reply, laughing at her analogy, "But it's better than nothing."







 With Melanie about to say something, the sounds of Alan emerging from his room break the moment, Melanie and I dropping the subject as he joins us, Melanie looking over at me every now and then like I'm a rare species of animal or something, intrigue and excitement on her face.







* * *







 The rest of the day with Alan passes without incident, Melanie asking if I'll be staying over again tonight as the afternoon rolls on.







 "If you don't mind, that would be cool," I reply, still smashing through a game with Alan and also secretly wanting to be close to Melanie, a small part of me knowing I'm hoping for something, but most of me unwilling to admit it, even to myself.







 "Of course," Melanie smiles, "You know you're welcome anytime."







 After dinner, Melanie excuses herself early, telling us she's going to have an early night after all the drinking last night.







 "See you tomorrow, Jake," She says, giving me a hug goodnight, pressing her soft body against mine, making my heart race.







 "Night," I manage to reply as she walks away, my cock hardening as I think about her naked.







 "She's been acting weird today," Alan says, shaking his head.







 "It's probably just the hangover," I suggest, shrugging, my face carefully blank.







 "Yeah, I don't think she's used to that much booze, haha," Alan replies, "Anyway, let's play another round."







 A few hours later and we call it a night, Alan heading to his room while I follow.







 "Hey man, I might shower before bed, do you need the bathroom first or anything?"







 "Nah, go for it. Night," Alan says, shutting the door behind him.







 Heading to the bathroom, I strip off and get in the shower, letting the hot water wash over me as I soap down, my thoughts turning to Melanie, thinking about her gorgeous face and sexy body. My cock starts to stiffen as I imagine her touching me, stroking me, sucking me, moaning for me. Part of me still wishing I had of taken her up on her offer last night, my cock still hard as I finish the shower and dry off, closing the guest room door behind me and slipping into some fresh boxers before getting into bed, the sound of Alan's snoring faint but audible through my door and his.







 Lying there for no more than a minute, staring up at the ceiling in the dark, one hand idly playing with my cock, I hear a faint knock on the door.







 "Come in?"
 I say softly, knowing it must be Melanie and that fact making my heart start thumping in my chest as a million thoughts flash through me.







 Opening the door carefully, Melanie slips inside and closes it quietly, the darkness of the room giving me mostly just her silhouette as she approaches the bed, coming to a stop a few feet away from me wearing what I think is her robe.







 "Is everything ok?" I ask, not sure what else to say.







 "I want to make it up to you, Jake," She whispers, her voice soft and sensual.







 "What do you mean?" I reply, my cock jerking at the sound of her voice.







 "You're such a sweetheart, but I hate the thought that my drunken crap last night was the best thing sexually to happen to you, so I want to give you another
 even better
 memory, but this time sober, so that you know you're not taking advantage."







 "Oh...are you saying?" I stammer, sitting up, my cock rock hard and straining against my boxers.







 "Shh," Melanie whispers, as I watch her shape walk around the bed to the window and pull back the curtains, the room filling with soft moonlight before turning and facing me again, her face beautiful, "Just lie back and enjoy."







 Slipping the robe off her shoulders, she lets it drop to the floor with a soft crumple, revealing her naked body to me, her skin glowing in the moonlight streaming in from the window, her large breasts rocking with each breath, her nipples stiff with excitement, the curves of her hips and thighs so sensual as I take it all in, my cock aching as I stare in open-mouthed wonder.








 "Wow,"
 I whisper, feeling my heart pounding in my chest,
 "But...but we really shouldn't,"
 I say, feeling my resolve weaken by the second, unable to bear such temptation two nights in a row.







 "It's ok, Jake. I'm sober and I can say with a clear mind that I really,
 really
 want to do this for you, and I know you want me, too."







 "I do," I admit with a groan, my cock jerking in my boxers.







 "Then just lie back and let me take care of you," Melanie says, smiling sexily as she climbs onto the bed, her gorgeous body moving gracefully.







 Lying back, Melanie leans over me, her big tits hanging down, her hair falling around her face as she kisses me gently, her lips so soft as they press against mine, making my heart race.







 "That's it, just relax,"
 She whispers as she breaks the kiss, her hands sliding up and down my chest, my body tingling as her fingers caress me,
 "Let me show you how good it can be."







 Kissing me again, Melanie's hand moves down my stomach and into my boxers, finding my cock and wrapping her hand around it, squeezing it gently as she strokes it up and down slowly, making me moan softly into her mouth.








  "Mmm, you like that?"
 She asks, breaking the kiss and looking down at me, smiling.







 "Yes, it feels so good," I reply, my voice trembling slightly, my cock pulsing in her grip.







 "Good, just wait until you feel my mouth on it," She says, grinning as she kisses me again, her tongue flicking against mine.







 Pulling my boxers down, Melanie pulls away from me, kissing her way down my neck and chest, licking my nipples and making me gasp as she makes her way down my stomach, planting soft wet kisses across my skin. Reaching my boxers, she pulls them down, releasing my cock from its confines and letting it spring free, standing proud and hard between us, the tip glistening with precome.







 "Wow, that's impressive," She says, looking up at me, her eyes wide, "No wonder I wanted to suck on it last night. It looks delicious."







 "Oh god,"
 I moan, feeling myself go red with embarrassment, but also thrilled that she likes my cock so much.







 "Do you mind if I play with it for a while first?" She asks, smiling sexily up at me.







 "You can do whatever you want, Melanie," I reply breathlessly, feeling my cock jerk at the thought, my resolve now gone, her soft skin making thoughts of anything but her currently impossible.







 "Mmm, I like the sound of that,"
 She purrs, wrapping her hand around my cock again and stroking it up and down slowly, making me moan softly, "And what about when you come? Do you mind if I swallow it all?"







 "Fuck,"
 I moan, my cock twitching in her hand at her words as I think about her sucking me dry, swallowing everything I have to give her,
 "I'd love that so much."







 "Good," She smiles, "Because I really want to taste you."







 Leaning forward, Melanie plants a soft kiss on the tip of my cock, making me gasp, before running her tongue around the head, licking up my precome.







 "Mmm, you taste so good," She says, licking her lips, "I can't wait to get more."







 Lowering her mouth down onto my cock, Melanie takes the head between her lips, sucking softly as she strokes my shaft, making me moan as she starts bobbing her head up and down, taking more of my length each time.







 "Oh fuck, that's amazing,"
 I groan, my hips rising from the bed as I try to push myself deeper into her mouth.







 "Mmm, you like that, baby? You like the feeling of a woman's mouth around your cock?"
 Melanie asks, pulling her mouth from my shaft for a moment, still stroking me gently.







 "Yes, please don't stop,"
 I beg, wanting to feel her hot mouth wrapped around me again.







 "I won't, just relax and enjoy,"
 She replies, smiling up at me before lowering her mouth back down.







 Taking my entire length between her lips, Melanie sucks me deep into her throat, her nose pressed against my pubis, her tongue flicking against my balls as she holds me there, the sensation incredible. Pulling back, Melanie gasps for air, a trail of saliva hanging from her lips as she catches her breath before plunging her mouth down again, sucking me hard and fast, her head bobbing up and down as she slurps noisily on my cock, moaning softly as she devours me.







 "Oh fuck, I'm close,"
 I warn, my body tensing up as my orgasm builds, my cock pulsing in her mouth, Melanie's only reaction to speed up even more, my virgin cock unable to beat her mouth, my body shaking as my orgasm hits. erupting deep down her throat, trying to keep my grunting down as I come in her mouth, filling it with my semen as she sucks it down, swallowing every drop as I pulsate and spasm, each twitch sending another volley of come down her throat, Melanie gulping with each spurt, caressing my balls as they empty, her eyes on mine as I watch dumbfounded as this total babe MILF sucks me dry, my best orgasm ever.







 Pulling her mouth from my cock, Melanie licks her lips, grinning at me.







 "There we go. What do you say, Jake? Is that going to be a better memory than the couple of licks I gave you last night?"







 "Oh fuck yes,"
 I reply breathlessly, my chest heaving as I recover from the intensity of my orgasm,
 "That was incredible."







 "Good," She says, smiling as she sits up, her large breasts swaying, "Now, how about I join you under the blankets for a little while and you can explore me with your hands while we wait for him to get hard again?"







 Smiling at my nod, Melanie gets in the bed next to me, pulling up the blankets, the two of us snuggled up together, her curvy feminine figure the most amazing thing ever as she wraps an arm around me, her soft lips kissing my neck.







 "You can touch me anywhere you want, baby," She whispers in my ear, making my cock stir, her words making my heart race, "I want you to have the very best night of your life with me, ok?"







 "Ok," I manage to reply, reaching out and placing a hand on her stomach, feeling her silky-smooth skin under my fingers as I start stroking her gently, running my hand over her flat tummy and up to her breasts, cupping one in my palm, amazed at how heavy it is.







 "Mmm, that's it,"
 Melanie moans softly, pushing her chest forward, encouraging me, "Play with them, Jake. They're
 all your
 s tonight."







 Squeezing her breast in my hand, I feel the weight of it, so soft yet firm, her nipple stiff against my palm. Reaching out with my other hand, I cup her other breast, massaging them both gently, exploring their shape and size, loving how big they are.







 "You like my tits, don't you?" Melanie asks, her voice low and sultry, "They're nice and big, aren't they?"







 "Yes," I reply, nodding, "They're amazing."







 "Mmm, good boy,"
 She purrs, smiling,
 "Why don't you kiss them, see if you like that too?"







 Leaning forward, I plant a soft kiss on the top of her breast, looking up at her, our eyes meeting as she smiles down at me, nodding her encouragement. Kissing her again, I move to her nipple, taking it between my lips and sucking it softly, flicking it with my tongue, making her moan.







 "Oooh, that's nice,"
 She purrs,
 "You've got such a talented mouth, Jake. Do you think you can make me come with it later?"







 "I'll try," I reply, feeling myself go red at her words, "Will you help teach me?"







 "Of course, baby, I'll tell you what I like, ok?"
 She replies, smiling reassuringly.







 "Ok," I nod, trembling with excitement and anticipation as Melanie takes one of my hands and guides it between her legs, spreading her soft thighs and placing my fingers against her soft folds, her pussy warm and wet, its feel unlike anything else I've ever touched.







 "See how wet you've made me, Jake?"
 She says, her voice soft and sensual,
 "Do you feel how soft and smooth I am?"







 "Yes,"
 I reply breathlessly, my fingers gliding over her plump pussy lips, exploring her sex.







 "That's all because of you, baby. I'm soaking wet for you, my body is aching to have your cock inside me, filling me up."







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my cock jerking under the blanket at her talk,
 "I want to be inside you so bad too Melanie."







 "And you will, but first I want you to explore me, get comfortable with my body, ok?"
 She says, smiling as she reaches under the blanket and finds my hard cock, stroking it slowly.







 "Ok,"
 I nod, sliding my finger over her clit and making her gasp, feeling her firm little bud at the top of her folds, her hand squeezing my shaft gently.







 "Oooh, that's good, baby,"
 She moans, her hips rising from the bed as she pushes against my hand,
 "Rub my clit like that, make me feel good."







 Reaching out, Melanie takes my other hand and guides it back to her breast, making me squeeze it firmly as she plays with my cock, stroking it up and down, making me moan as I rub her clit, her juices coating my fingers as I slide them over her engorged nub.







 "Oooh, that's it, Jake, keep going,"
 She urges, her breathing heavy,
 "Play with my pussy and tits while I stroke your cock, I can feel him throbbing so much in my hand."







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, feeling myself getting close already, her touch so sensual and perfect, my cock pulsating in her grip.







 "Do you like it when I play with your cock, baby? Does it feel good to have a woman touch you like this?"







 "Yes,"
 I manage to gasp, my balls tightening up as my orgasm builds, my hand still rubbing at her slick pussy, my other massaging her heavy breasts,
 "It's so fucking good Melanie, but I'm gonna come."







 "Mmm, I know, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, grinding against my hand between her legs,
 "I can feel your precome leaking all over my fingers. Do you want to come on my tits?"







 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp, the thought so hot,
 "I...I don't know if I'll be able to go again after though, Melanie."







 "Don't worry about that, Jake, I've got lots of tricks to help you stay hard,"
 Melanie replies, smiling reassuringly,
 "Come on, baby, I want you to cover me with your come, show me how much you love my body."







 Pulling back the blanket, Melanie moves down, bringing her heavy breasts to my cock, stroking me rapidly now, smiling up at me as she watches my orgasm hit, hot ropes of come shooting from my cock and splashing on her breasts, Melanie cooing appreciatively s she sees how much I have for her again, my cock spasming in her grasp as she strokes, each jolt sending another spurt, gripping the blankets as my hips thrust and pump, coming all over my best friend's mom's massive tits.







 "There we go,"
 She says softly, releasing my cock and sitting up, looking down at herself,
 "Mmm, that feels nice and warm."







 "Wow,"
 I gasp, watching as she runs her hands over her breasts, spreading my load over her soft skin, glazing them and making them glisten in the moonlight.







 "You made quite a mess of me, Jake," Melanie says, grinning as she looks down at her breasts, "But I think I can clean it up easy enough."







 Lowering her mouth to her breasts, Melanie licks up a trickle of my come, swallowing it down before licking her lips, smiling at me.







 "Mmm, you taste so good, Jake. Do you mind if I have some more?"







 "Not at all," I reply breathlessly, my cock softening but still jerking at the sight of her licking my semen from her breasts.







 Smiling, Melanie leans down and starts licking up the rest of my come, making sure to get it all, moaning softly as she eats my seed, her tongue sliding over her skin, her nipples stiff as she cleans herself.







 My load eaten, Melanie lays back down next to me, pulling the blankets up over us, once again snuggling in close, a hand gently caressing my freshly juiced balls while she smiles at me, her body so fucking nice feeling pressed against me.







 "Mmm, having fun so far, Jake?" She asks, her voice soft and seductive, her hand once again guiding mine between her legs, her pussy slick and hot as I caress it.







 "Yes," I nod, "I love touching you, Melanie."







 "Good boy,"
 She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth as I gingerly slide a finger inside her, amazed at how tight and warm she is.







 "Oooh, that's nice, baby,"
 She moans softly, her hips pushing against my hand,
 "Go deeper, explore me."







 Sliding my finger deeper, I feel her walls gripping me, so soft and warm, her juices coating my digit as I move it in and out of her.







 "Mmm, that's it, just like that, Jake,"
 She purrs,
 "You're doing so good."







 "It feels amazing inside you, Melanie,"
 I reply,
 "So warm and tight."







 "Do you think you can fit another finger inside?"
 She asks, before adding with a smile,
 "I want you to prepare me, stretch me open, your cock is very big after all"







 Nodding, I slide a second finger inside her, feeling her walls grip me even tighter, Melanie gasping as I push deep inside, my palm pressing against her clit.








  "Oooh fuck, that's good, Jake,"
 She moans, her hips rocking against my hand,
 "Keep going, keep fingering me."







 Kissing her softly, I start moving my fingers in and out of her, exploring her tight little hole, feeling her juices coat my digits as I move them inside her, Melanie's moans getting more desperate as she grinds against my hand.








  "Oh god, Jake, that's amazing,"
 She pants,
 "Fuck me with your fingers, make me come on your hand."







 "Ok,"
 I nod, speeding up my movements, my thumb rubbing her clit as I pump my fingers in and out of her, making her moan louder and louder, her eyes closed as she concentrates on the feeling of my hands on her body, her own hand still gently massaging my balls, our bodies pressed together.







 "Oooh, I'm gonna come, Jake, I'm gonna come,"
 She moans, her hips thrusting against my hand, her pussy squeezing my fingers tight,
 "Just like that, don't stop, oh fuck, don't stop!"







 Suddenly, Melanie comes hard, her body shaking as her orgasm hits, her juices flowing down my fingers as she cries out, holding my arm tight as she rides the waves of pleasure, her breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, her face red with exertion, watching a woman come because of me for the first time ever, her beautiful face open-mouthed as she moans and writhes, giving me the sexiest show ever, watching her thrash in orgasm, her thighs clamped around my hand as it fingers and rubs.







 "Oh fuck,
 that was so good, Jake," She says breathlessly, caressing my face and smiling at me as I pull my fingers carefully from her pussy, "Your hands are so talented, baby."







 "Thanks," I reply, "I'm glad I could make you feel good."







 "Mmm, you didn't make me feel good, you made me feel
 amazing,
 Jake," She replies, kissing me softly, "And a great thing for some women is, once we've climaxed, the next one is even easier to get to. Would you like to try and make me come again? But with your mouth this time?"







 "Yes," I nod eagerly, "I want to taste you."







 "Good boy,"
 Melanie purrs, grinning as she moves, getting on top of me, straddling my head, her plump pussy lips inches from my face, her scent so strong and sweet, my cock jerking at the sight of her glistening wet folds.








  "You like my pussy, don't you Jake?"
 Melanie asks, her voice low and sultry,
 "You like how soft and smooth I am, how warm and wet I am, don't you?"







 "Yes,"
 I manage to reply, my heart racing, my mouth watering, "It's the most beautiful thing I've ever seen."







 "Mmm, thank you, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, reaching back and stroking my soft but plumped-up cock gently,
 "From this position it will be easier for me to teach you how to eat a pussy. Now, why don't you give it a kiss?"







 Leaning forward, I press my lips to her pussy, feeling her slick skin against my mouth, tasting her sweet nectar on my tongue as I part my lips and kiss her deeper, making her moan.







 "Oooh, that's it, baby, kiss my pussy, lick my juices, taste me,"
 Melanie urges, her hips starting to rock gently, grinding her pussy against my mouth,
 "Do you like how I taste?"







 "Yes,"
 I reply, nodding,
 "You taste amazing, Melanie."







 "Mmm, that's good, Jake, now keep going, explore me, see what makes me feel good."







 Nodding, I start moving my mouth over her pussy, kissing and licking, exploring her soft folds, gliding my tongue over them, dipping into her hole and tasting her juices, so sweet and warm.







 "Oooh, that's good, baby, just like that,"
 Melanie moans, rocking her hips against my mouth, her hands caressing my hair,
 "Keep going, keep using your mouth on me."







 Sliding my hands up her thighs, I caress her ass, squeezing her cheeks gently as I move my mouth over her pussy, sucking at her clit and flicking it with my tongue, making her moan louder.







 "That's it, Jake, suck my clit, make me feel good,"
 She pants, reaching behind herself with one hand to feel my cock as it starts to swell,
 "Oh fuck, you're getting so big again, baby, so fucking big."







 "Mmm,"
 I moan, sliding my tongue over her slit, pushing it inside her, her juices coating my lips and tongue as I eat her out, feeling her walls grip my tongue as I move it in and out of her.







 "Oooh, that's amazing, baby,"
 Melanie moans, her hips rocking faster,
 "Fuck me with your tongue, get me ready for your cock."







 "Mmm,"
 I moan, gripping her ass tighter as I push my tongue deeper inside her, feeling her pussy squeeze it tight, her juices flowing down my chin as I lick and suck, her body trembling as she grinds against my mouth, riding my face.







 "Oooh, that's it, that's so fucking good, Jake, just like that,"
 Melanie moans,
 "Suck my clit, make me come on your face."







 Sliding my hands around her thighs, I reach up and cup her heavy breasts, squeezing them as I suck her clit, flicking it with my tongue, making Melanie gasp and cry out, her hips thrusting against my mouth as her orgasm builds.







 "Oh god, I'm gonna come, I'm gonna come!"
 Melanie cries softly, her hand gripping my hair tightly as she comes hard, her juices flowing over my mouth and chin as she shakes and writhes, crying out in pleasure, her breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, her head thrown back as her hips jerk against me, coming all over my mouth and face as she fucks it, her other hand tugging at my cock urgently.







 Finally, after a few moments, Melanie moves off of me, laying down next to me, panting as she smiles at me, her eyes bright.







 "Wow, that was amazing, Jake,"
 She says breathlessly, "You did
 so
 good."







 "Yeah?" I ask, having no previous oral sex to compare it to.







 "Oh yeah," She replies, nodding, "I came really hard, baby."







 "Awesome," I nod, smiling at her as she leans over and kisses me, moaning softly as she tastes her own juices on my lips and tongue, pulling back after a moment, grinning at me.







 Reaching down to start stroking my cock again, Melanie looks at me with an excited smile, "I think he's ready, Jake. Are
 you
 ready too?"







 "Yes," I reply eagerly, my cock pulsating in her grip, "I want to fuck you so much, Melanie."







 "Good boy," She purrs, moving between my legs while I watch enraptured, "Now, remember to go slow at first, ok? I'm going to be very tight around your big cock."







 "Ok," I nod, watching as Melanie straddles my hips, her knees on either side of me, her pussy hovering above my cock, which is standing proudly, jerking and throbbing in anticipation, precome leaking from the tip.







 "Mmm, I can't wait to feel you inside me, Jake," Melanie moans, reaching down to stroke my cock, rubbing it against her slit, making us both moan, "Are you ready, baby?"







 "Yes," I nod, taking a deep breath, my hands resting on her thighs, feeling them trembling slightly as she holds herself over me.







 "Alright then, here we go," She says softly, her voice shaky with excitement, her eyes locked on mine as she lowers herself slowly, my cock sliding easily into her slick hole, stretching her open as she gasps,
 "Oh fuck!"







 "Oh god, Melanie,"
 I gasp, feeling her walls gripping me tightly, her warm pussy enveloping my cock as she slowly lowers herself, her body shaking, her breasts heaving as she takes more and more of me inside her, the feeling unlike anything I can describe, a soft hot pressure squeezing my shaft as Melanie sinks lower onto it.







 "Oooh, you're so fucking big, Jake,"
 She moans,
 "So thick and hard, oh fuck, it feels amazing."







 "Oh my god,"
 I moan, feeling her juices trickle over my balls, her pussy so wet and hot, her walls gripping me tight as she slides down, her ass coming to rest on my thighs, my entire length now buried inside her, my glans pressing against something firm at the end of her pussy, like I'm in as deep as possible,
 "You're so tight, Melanie."







 "Mmm, you fill me up so completely, baby,"
 She moans, her hips starting to rock gently, grinding against me,
 "I can feel every inch of you inside me."







 "It feels so good,"
 I gasp,
 "I've never felt anything this good."







 "Mmm, that's good, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, leaning down to kiss me,
 "I'm glad I can make you feel so much pleasure."







 Leaning down and kissing me deeply, Melanie starts riding my cock, her hips rising and falling, sliding up and down my shaft, her pussy squeezing me tight as she moves, her lips and tongue caressing mine, our bodies pressed together, her massive breasts pressed against me, my hands holding her ass as she rides me.







 "Mmm, fuck me, baby,"
 Melanie moans against my mouth,
 "Fuck my pussy with your big cock, give me everything."







 "Yes, Melanie,"
 I nod, thrusting my hips up to meet her movements, pushing my cock deeper inside her, feeling her walls grip me even tighter, her juices flowing over my balls.







 "Oh fuck yes!"
 Melanie cries out, sitting up again, her hips rocking faster, her breasts bouncing as she fucks me harder,
 "Oooh, that's it, Jake, just like that, fuck me with your big cock, make me come all over you."







 Gripping her hips tightly, I start thrusting faster, pumping my cock in and out of her pussy, making her moan louder and louder, her hips moving frantically as she rides me.







 "Oh fuck, you're gonna make me come again, Jake,"
 She pants, her body shaking as she bounces on my cock,
 "Make me come on your big cock, baby, make me come!"







 "Oh god, Melanie, I'm gonna come too,"
 I moan, feeling my balls tighten as my orgasm approaches, my cock pulsating inside her and my head dizzy with ecstasy.







"Do it, baby, do it!"
 Melanie cries out, riding me faster and faster, her hips thrusting wildly,
 "Give me your load, fill me up, I want to feel you blasting inside me!"







 Suddenly I erupt, my cock jerking and spurting, flooding her pussy with my seed, the sensation unlike anything I've ever experienced, a powerful, almost painful pleasure overwhelming me, my balls emptying into Melanie as she cries out, her pussy clamping down on me, squeezing me tight as she comes again, her juices mingling with my own as we climax together, our bodies writhing and bucking, our gasps filling the room as we ride the waves of ecstasy.







 Finally, after what seems like forever, our orgasms subside, leaving us panting and sweating, our bodies trembling, our limbs weak, Melanie's breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, smiling down at me.







 "Once again that was amazing, Jake," She says breathlessly, "You doing so good."







 "Thanks," I reply, my voice shaky, "I've never felt anything that good. Thank you so much."







 "Mmm, you're very welcome, baby," Melanie purrs, leaning down to kiss me softly, "I'm glad I could be your first to make sure it was special."







 "It was," I nod, "It really was."







 "Good," She replies, sliding off my cock slowly, the feeling intense as my partially soft cock slips from inside her, Melanie cuddling up close, her figure pressed to mine once again while I lay there in the afterglow, no longer a virgin.







 We lie together for a while, Melanie casually caressing my cock and balls, her touch light and soft while she explores him, my own hand obsessed with her heavy breasts and fat nipples, Melanie smiling sweetly whenever our eyes meet.







 "So, do you think you'd like to have sex again? But this time you can be on top of me if you'd like."







 "Yes," I answer eagerly, "I'd love to."







 "Mmm, good," Melanie purrs, "Now, let's get you hard again."







 Melanie starts stroking my cock, her hand gripping my girth firmly as she slides it up and down my shaft, making me moan as she kisses me again, her lips and tongue caressing mine as she works my cock.







 "Oooh, you're getting so big again, baby,"
 Melanie moans against my mouth, feeling my cock swell and pulse in her grip,
 "I can't wait to feel you inside me again."







 "Me neither,"
 I gasp, thrusting into her hand as she strokes me faster.







 "Mmm, I'm going to make you come again, baby, I'm going to make you shoot another huge load deep inside me,"
 Melanie purrs, kissing me harder, her sexy talk making my cock rock hard, Melanie moaning under her breath as she squeezes my cock, feeling just how hard I am for her.







 Getting on her back and spreading her legs invitingly, Melanie urges me to get on top of her, my heart hammering as I get ready to have sex again for just the second time.







 "Now, remember, go slow at first, ok? And try not to blow your load too fast," Melanie says softly, "You want to fuck me for as long as possible, right?"







 "Yeah," I nod, taking a deep breath, "Ok."







 "Good boy,"
 Melanie purrs, reaching down and guiding my cock to her slick pussy, rubbing my tip against her slit, "Now, just slide it in nice and slow, and let me feel every inch of you."







 Nodding, I press forward, pushing my cock into her tight hole, feeling her walls grip me tightly as I sink deeper inside her, my glans pressing against the firm barrier at the end of her pussy, my entire length now buried inside her.







 "Oh god, Melanie," I groan, "You're
 so fucking tight."







 "Mmm, and you're so fucking big,"
 She replies, her hands caressing my ass gently, "Now, start moving your hips, fuck me slowly."







 Nodding, I begin to thrust, slowly pumping my cock in and out of her, feeling her walls squeeze me tight as I move, my cock throbbing inside her, her juices flowing over my balls as I pick up speed, thrusting faster and faster, making us both moan loudly.







 "That's it, baby, fuck me, fuck me with your big cock,"
 Melanie moans, her hands squeezing my ass cheeks,
 "Give me that big cock, make me come for you."







 Gripping her thighs, my face buried in her shoulder as I pant with pleasure, I try to pace myself, sliding my cock in and out of her, her breasts bouncing wildly as she cries out in ecstasy, her pussy clamping down on me as she comes hard and shakes and writhes, her body trembling with pleasure, feeling her legs wrap around me as she holds me in, her pussy spasming around my girth, a hot fleshy vice squeezing my cock.







 "Oh fuck yes!"
 Melanie gasps, her head thrown back, her hair splayed across the bed as she bucks her hips against me, riding out her orgasm while I keep fucking her, pounding my cock in and out of her
 , "Oooh, that's it, baby, make me come! Make me come all over your big cock!"







 Her words sending me over the edge, my balls tightening as I thrust into her, I come hard, flooding her pussy with my seed, shooting blast after blast deep inside her, my cock pulsating and jerking as I fill her up, my head spinning with pleasure as I collapse on top of her, panting heavily, Melanie holding me close, her arms wrapped around me as we lie together, our bodies entwined, both of us breathing heavily, my cock jerking and jolting inside the hot tight confines of her pussy.







 After a few moments, facing each other, she leans in and kisses me softly, her lips and tongue caressing mine gently as she holds me close, my cock still buried inside her.







 "Mmm, that was
 fantastic as always
 baby," She purrs, her hand stroking my cheek fondly, "You’ve done so well tonight."







 "Thanks, I still can't believe how good sex feels," I reply, still breathless.







 "I'm glad you like it," Melanie smiles, leaning in and kissing me again, "And I hope you'll want to do it with me again in the future."







 "In the future? You mean after tonight you still...?" I say, not finishing the question.







"I'll be honest, Jake. At first, I just wanted to give a deserving young man like you the sex he should be getting, but after experiencing you, and having more orgasms with you, a total ‘beginner’, than I ever have with any other man before you, I don't think I can leave this as a one-time thing. I can't wait to see how amazing a stud you'll develop into over the next few months and I want a front-row seat. That doesn't scare you does it?"







 "No," I reply, shaking my head, "I'd love to keep doing this with you. But what about Alan? Won't he start to wonder?"







 "Don't worry about him, I'll take care of it. We'll figure out times when he's not here," Melanie says confidently, "But for now, I should probably get back to my own bed."







 "Ok," I say reluctantly, a bit sad that the fun is over for the night as I get off her, shivering with pleasure as my cock slides out of her.







 Sitting up but not leaving straight away, Melanie caresses my body, looking at me fondly, a cute smile on her face.







 "I know this was a special night for you Jake, but I want you to know that it's ended up being a pretty special night for me too, I'm genuinely looking forward to many more with you. Goodnight," She says softly, leaning down to exchange one last kiss with me before getting up and slipping back into her robe, pulling the curtains closed for me before silently opening the door and leaving me lying there in the dark, my body both relaxed, content and on fire, my mind spinning as I realize that I may have just become my best friend's mom's fuck buddy!







END
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