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MY BEST FRIEND’S MILF MOM SEDUCTION

By

LEO MICHAELS

As was pretty standard these days for a Friday afternoon, I was heading to my friend Brian's house to enjoy a few drinks. Both being college students and 21, money wasn't exactly flowing like water for either of us, so the best way to make sure we could actually afford enough alcohol to get a buzz was to buy our own from the liquor store and have them at Brian's place, as the beer prices at the bar would have us broke long before we would start to feel tipsy.

Another plus, but one I kept to myself, was that Brian lived with his mom, Kim, who I'd been crushing on ever since I first laid eyes on her. Her face was gorgeous, with big blue eyes and full lips, and she also had an amazing body: large natural breasts, along with thick hips and legs, her ass plump and perfect.

She was also a natural friendly flirt, which made my hormones rage even more. She loved wearing tight-fitting clothes, dresses, skirts, and tops that showed off every curve. And of course those clothes never failed to show some cleavage too, and when you combine that with the fact that she didn't seem to wear bras...well let's just say that there were plenty of times where I found myself sporting a raging hard-on while visiting her and Brian's house. I know it's not a cool word or anything and I certainly didn't mind the way she dressed, but I feel like other women her age would probably describe her fashion sense as 'slutty', but if she likes dressing like that then hey, who cares, certainly not me!

Walking up their driveway I rang the doorbell, already feeling a little excited at the prospect of seeing Kim again after a week without any fresh spank bank ammo of her. The door opened and revealed Kim standing in front of me. As usual she was dressed sexily, today in a pink top that hugged her curves tightly and left little to the imagination, combined with a short black skirt and knee-length white boots. My eyes automatically drifted downwards before I could stop them and widened slightly when they saw that Kim wasn't wearing a bra underneath her shirt, two perfect nipples poking through the thin fabric.

"Jake! It's great to see you." She said happily as she stepped forward to hug me tightly. I tried to ignore the sensation of her large breasts pressing into my chest and the fact that her firm nipples poked me, instead concentrating on not getting too aroused by how good her body felt against mine.

"Hi Kim," I replied, stepping back from her once we separated. "How are you doing?"

"Oh, you know, same old thing. Come on in, Brian saw you coming and is already grabbing some beer out of the fridge."

I followed her inside, my eyes drawn to her ass in her short skirt as she walked ahead of me. Once we reached the living room she turned to face me again, smiling widely but saying nothing when she saw where my eyes were pointed.

"So Jake, what do you think? Is this outfit ok?" She asked teasingly, running her hands down her sides to show off her figure. I gulped nervously and tore my gaze away from her, trying to hide the fact that I had been checking her out so obviously.

"Yeah...uh yeah, yeah it looks good," I croaked, blushing a little, all my cool and bravado leaving me as usual whenever I'm face to face with Kim, her blunt confidence and playful flirting easily overwhelming my 21-year-old inexperienced libido.

Kim smiled knowingly at me, clearly aware of why I was acting weird. Instead of calling me out on it though, she just walked over to the couch and sat down, crossing one leg over the other which made her skirt ride up high on her thighs, showing off an insane amount of skin.

"Well thank you, sweetie," she said, giving me another sexy smile as she continued watching me squirm in embarrassment. "I'm glad you approve. So tell me, how have you been doing all week?"

"Umm fine thanks," I mumbled, still looking anywhere but directly at her, afraid that if I did my eyes would be instantly drawn back towards her exposed flesh again.

"That's good to hear." She replied warmly. "Any ladies in your life yet? Or are you still playing the field?"

"Uh no, nothing serious anyway," I answered truthfully, Brian walking in with three beers and handing one to me and one to his Mom.

"Hey man!" He greets me enthusiastically, holding his beer bottle up for a cheers before taking a swig.

"Sup dude," I reply casually, hoping I look cool but probably coming across as a bit try-hard, Kim's sudden smirk visible in the corner of my eye, clinking bottles with him. "You're having a beer with us this week, Kim?" I ask as she takes a sip of her own beer, Kim usually leaving Brian and me mostly alone during our Friday drinking sessions.

She shrugs. "Yep! It's Friday night, right? Besides, maybe it'll help take my mind off things."

"Off what?" I ask curiously.

"Just guy stuff." She says dismissively, downing another mouthful of beer.

"Mom's date bailed. Again," Brian reveals, chuckling and dodging the raised hand Kim threatens him with as he laughs.

"Mom's date bailed for the third time in a row, actually," Kim corrects. "So Mom's date had been deleted and blocked forever. Life's too short to waste time with men like that."

"Ouch, well in that case, drink up!" I offer reaching over to clink my bottle with hers, Kim cheering back up immediately as we both drink deeply.

After a few more minutes of small talk, Kim adopts a more relaxed position on the couch during her second beer, apparently happy to simply sit and enjoy her drink while Brian and I shoot the shit, occasionally adding a few words to the conversation but otherwise smiling to herself while we debate what game to boot up, all of us up to beer 6 in what feels like no time, Kim's smile a little bit lopsided as she watches us play, laughing at our (admittedly stupid) banter, my own beers helping me relax around her too, enjoying the afternoon with my best friend, some cold beers, good games, and a total babe like two yards away.

Hitting pause, Brian goes to use the bathroom and Kim asks me about my life outside of school, genuinely seeming interested in how I'm doing as we discuss various topics, feeling my eyes dropping to her chest again and again even though I know I shouldn't, the beer making me heat up with desire even more than normal.

Kim notices where my eyes keep drifting, but instead of frowning or something she just smiles wider and leans forward, her cleavage now completely exposed for me to see, her nipples poking through the thin pink material, my cock starting to stiffen inside my pants.

"You can have a better look if you want." She says in a slightly slurred whisper, taking another sip of beer."I don't mind."

"W-what?" I stammer nervously, her words cutting through the alcoholic fuzz, gulping loudly as I blush bright red at being called out.

"My boobs," she replies teasingly, looking down at them before meeting my eyes again. "I totally get it. You're a man. You like boobs. I have boobs. Pretty darn good ones too if I say so myself..." She trails off, giggling playfully, her cheeks flushed from the alcohol. "And you've been very well-behaved, controlling yourself while Brian is in the room, not ogling me at all...but he's gone right now, so feel free to stare as much as you want, sweetie."

"Uhh...umm..." I mumble dumbly, not sure what to say in reply to that, Kim smiling knowingly at me as she continues leaning forward, her arms resting on her knees, her breasts swaying slightly in her top.

"I bet you wouldn't stand me up three goddamn times in a row, would you, Jake?" She whispers in a husky voice, winking at me suggestively. "Wouldn't waste my time when all I want is a good fucking. I bet you'd give me a good fucking, hey?" She adds, the coarseness of her words making my entire body buzz with lust, unable to take my eyes off hers as she stares back intently, like she's daring me to do something.

Hearing the toilet flush luckily brings me to my senses before I do something dumb, Kim sitting back on the couch, smiling at me, reading my mind and seeing that if given the chance then yes, I would fuck her, that fact alone seeming to make her happy, like her ego had been pretty bruised from a trifecta of bailed dates and knowing my cock would be hard for her was just the validation she needed.

Brian comes back into the living room with fresh beers and hands them out before plopping down on his chair, unaware of the sexual tension in the air as we unpause the game, both of us soon smack-talking and laughing again.

About 20 or so minutes later, Kim gets to her feet, her legs a little unsure.

"Well boys, I'm going to head to bed." She says, holding onto the arm of the couch as she steadies herself. "I think I might be getting a little tipsy!"

"Tipsy? You've kept up with us beer for beer, Mom, I'm surprised you're able to even stand up." Brian jokes, raising his bottle towards her.

"Ha! That's true," Kim replies with a laugh, taking a few steps towards the hallway entrance but stumbling slightly. "Jake, sweetie, would you mind helping me get there?"

"Sure," I reply, hitting pause and jumping up from the couch, feeling my own head spin from getting up so quick mixed with the alcohol.

I step over beside her and place one of her arms around my shoulder, wrapping one of my own around her waist, my hand resting against her hip, my body hot with attraction, the alcohol letting me touch her with more familiarity than I would normally. We start walking together slowly down the hallway towards her bedroom, Brian unpausing and laughing as he kicks my ass on the screen.

Reaching her room, I open the door for her and guide her inside, placing her on the edge of her large double bed. As she sits down, she keeps hold of my shirt and pulls me down towards her face, whispering into my ear.

"Thanks, Jake. And don't forget what I said earlier...you can stare all you want, ok?"

She lets go and leans back, smiling up at me playfully. Her words immediately bring my earlier arousal rushing back, my cock swelling in my pants, Kim's eyes dropping hungrily to my crotch.

"Mmm, I think he likes me," She whispers, chewing her lip while I stand there, wondering how many more seconds I have before Brian wonders what I'm doing, her hands going to the hem of her top and pulling it upward until her breasts are revealed, looking amazing as she lays there on her back, her nipples dark and erect, contrasting with her flawless pink skin, "Does he like this view?"

"Uhh...yeah. He, I mean, I like the view. Yeah," I mumble quietly, staring at her tits, Kim giggling and winking again, my cheeks turning bright red.

"Hehehe, thank you, baby. How about now?" She asks, her voice dripping with lust as she slowly runs her hands over her tits, squeezing them gently and playing with her nipples, moaning softly as she toys with her own body, teasing me mercilessly as I stand there watching helplessly.

"Yeah...they look good..." I breathe out nervously, still not believing that this is actually happening right now.

Kim smiles wider before biting a finger and looking at me coyly.

"I wonder if you could do something for me before you go back to your computer game?" She asks innocently, her eyes dropping back to my now extremely prominent bulge.

"Uhh, what?" I ask, my throat feeling choked and my face burning.

"Get it out for me? I just want to see it, then I can think about it while I dream," Kim whispers, looking back up into my eyes as she bites her lip again. "Please?"

"Umm, yeah, ok." I squeak, wanting to sound nonchalant, like hot women are always requesting a personal viewing of my cock, my body trembling with excitement as I unzip my pants, Kim watching closely, her eyes more focused than they have been for the last couple of hours.

Pushing my jeans down to mid-thigh, I free my erection from my boxers, my hard-on throbbing in front of her, Kim gasping happily when she sees it, my cock bobbing to my heartbeat as I stand there, a human penis display mannequin.

"Mmm! It's even bigger than I thought it'd be," Kim purrs in a husky whisper, squirming on the bed, her hands sliding between her thighs, rubbing herself through her skirt, "God, I'd give anything to have that cock inside me right now," She gasps, her libido plus alcohol equally an extremely horny woman, my nerve finally getting the better of me as I put my cock away and back out, knowing this is too risky, Kim giving me a wave with one hand, her other hand still openly rubbing herself as I close her bedroom door as I exit her room.

I return to my seat on the couch next to Brian, my cock securely 'strapped' to my belly by my jeans.

Seeing the score between us and figuring Brian has killed me twenty or so times while I was gone, I look at him, Brian's wide smile already waiting for me as I shake my head in mock-disgust.

The rest of the evening containing gaming and beer, we eventually call it a night, Brian going to his room after tossing me a spare pillow and blanket while I get settled on the couch, the alcohol ensuring I'm asleep within minutes of turning out the light.

***

The first thing that registers is how goddamn warm it feels, like lying under a heating blanket or something. The second thing that registers is a very nice sensation around my hard cock, which makes my eyes snap open and look down in the low light, seeing Kim's head bobbing up and down on me as she sucks my dick, her tongue licking along the underside of my shaft before swirling around the tip.

I gasp loudly at the sight, Kim smiling around my cock and looking up at me with lust-filled eyes.

"Mmm, hello Jake," She murmurs, running her lips along my length teasingly before kissing the end of my cock wetly. "I hope you don't mind me being here. I woke up from a dream about your cock and I just couldn't help myself, I had to taste the real thing."

Without waiting for a response, she wraps her lips back around my swollen member and slides them down until they meet the top of her hand which is stroking my base, taking most of my length into her mouth, slurping noisily as she bobs her head up and down quickly, moaning happily, alcohol surely still having an affect on her, my own buzz obvious as I lay there, unable and unwilling to stop her, the pleasure right here and now too good.

My hands go automatically to her hair and take hold of it, Kim humming contentedly as I guide her up and down my cock faster, bucking my hips upwards to shove more of my aching shaft inside her hot mouth, Kim's saliva dribbling down my length towards my balls.

Suddenly remembering where I am, I glance around in the gloom nervously, worried that Brian might catch us, the warm grip of Kim's mouth on my cock making it hard to focus.

"Kim..." I start to say, not sure what I should do right now, but before I can continue Kim's free hand comes up and places a finger against my lips, shushing me quietly, her other hand moving to fondle my balls gently, caressing them with delicate fingers.

"Shh baby, just lay back and enjoy it." She whispers, sucking me back into her mouth again, going all the way down until my entire length is buried inside her throat, Kim holding herself there for several seconds before sliding back up to the tip, gasping for air when she reaches it, strings of saliva connecting her lips to my cock, dripping onto my balls. "Oh fuck yes, you have such a beautiful cock," She says quietly in a purr, smiling wide as she looks at my face.

Before I can reply she swallows me again, starting to move faster, bobbing her head up and down quicker than before, making loud slurping noises as she sucks my hard-on greedily, moaning softly with each thrust of my hips into her mouth, fucking her throat as much as she's sucking me, the room filling with noise, our quiet groans mixing with Kim's wet slurps, both of us surely taking more risks than normal thanks to the liberation of the beer.

Kim moves her hands away from my cock and balls and places them on either side of my hips, gripping my sides tightly as she starts moving her head even faster, impaling her own throat on me, my swollen slamming into the back of her mouth over and over as she gags slightly but keeps going anyway, fucking my length with her mouth and throat.

The sensations she gives me are incredible, having never had my cock sucked like this before, the taboo nature of it, such an off-limits woman impaled on my cock, my body throbbing with pleasure, Kim's eagerness like something from a fantasy, my orgasm rising, knowing I won't be able to last much longer. My hands grip her hair tighter as I feel myself reaching the point of no return, Kim humming happily around my cock, encouraging me wordlessly to let go, my body tensing as my orgasm rushes closer.

"Fuck!" I exclaim quietly, pushing Kim's head down onto me as far as possible as my cock jerks and twitches between her lips, "I'm gonna come!"

Kim moans loudly as I begin shooting rope after rope of hot come straight into her mouth, gasping as I fill her throat with semen, my hips bucking upwards again and again, forcing more of me into her mouth, Kim taking everything I give her, sucking me eagerly while swallowing repeatedly, trying to keep up with how quickly I'm ejaculating, her bright eyes in the dark on mine, watching me as I come inside her, pulsating and throbbing.

After what feels like forever, I finally finish orgasming and release my grip on Kim's head, panting heavily as she slowly slides her lips up my shaft, kissing my knob and grinning at me, clearly proud of herself.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs huskily, licking along my length teasingly. "I knew you'd have a tasty load for me."

"Oh wow..." I murmur back, still catching my breath, Kim giggling softly as she wipes her mouth.

"That was fun, wasn't it?" She whispers, sitting up and climbing on top of me, straddling my waist, reaching behind herself and taking hold of my wet cock, stroking it gently. "Did you enjoy that too? Did you like coming inside my mouth?"

"Yeah," I manage to croak, my heart still racing from my orgasm, a tipsy Kim sitting astride me in the gloom, my cock out and shiny with her saliva, knowing now would be a really bad time for Brian to decide to wake up and get a drink of water or something.

"Would you like to have some more fun?" Kim purrs, one hand caressing my face.

"Yeah," I repeat, Kim's soft fingertips now caressing my lips, an intent expression on her face.

"Good boy," She purrs, crawling up my body until her thighs are on either side of my head, her short skirt rucked up high, her panties inches from my face, the heat of her sex tangible as she gets comfortable on me. "Because I want to ride your tongue, baby. I need to come so badly."

Pulling her panties to one side slowly, revealing her glistening pussy to me, she lowers herself onto my waiting mouth, the scent of her arousal filling my nostrils, pressing herself against my face firmly, moaning softly as I begin licking and tasting her.

"Yes, baby, just like that," she says happily, grinding herself on my tongue, getting even wetter by the second. "Mmm. Use your fingers too. Play with my clit while you lick my pussy."

Her voice is barely a whisper but it fills my ears, urging me on as I slide a hand under her skirt and touch her swollen clit, a slippery jelly bean that makes her gasp and shudder as I toy with it, rubbing her harder as she begins humping my face, gasping quietly as she rides me, her hands running through and grabbing my hair, holding me to her as she rides my mouth, her movements needy and desperate, her arousal and need to come obviously off the charts.

I start sucking Kim's clit between licks, nibbling it gently before sucking it into my mouth, flicking my tongue across it repeatedly, Kim starting to tremble on top of me, breathing heavily as she grinds her hips against my face.

"Fuck yes! Suck my clit!" She hisses, clearly trying to be quiet but struggling, her fingers gripping my hair tightly, pulling it slightly. "Fuck! Oh god, keep going. You're gonna make me come baby..."

I suck her clit harder, flicking my tongue over it rapidly, rubbing it hard with two fingers, making Kim's entire body shake as she struggles to contain her orgasm, not wanting to make any loud noises, biting down on her lip to stifle herself, whimpering softly as I eat her pussy hungrily, her juices flooding over my tongue, dripping down my chin and neck.

"Oh fuck!" She suddenly whimpers, grinding her hips against me urgently, gushing over my face as she climaxes, trembling violently, riding my tongue for all she's worth, milking her orgasm for every drop of pleasure, coming undone on top of me. Thrashing and writhing on my face, holding my hair tight as wave after wave of orgasm pulses through her, her sounds so erotic, the view unlike any I've ever had, even in this gloom.

She gasps quietly, slowly coming to a stop on top of me, panting heavily as she catches her breath, leaning back and smiling at me in the dim light, my face shiny with her arousal.

"Wow," she murmurs, stroking my cheek lovingly. "You have such a talented mouth."

She shifts, leans forward and kisses me deeply, her tongue swirling around inside my mouth hungrily, tasting her own wetness as we make out passionately like a couple of drunk teens. After a minute or so, she sits back up, her legs still on either side of me, her pussy wet and hot where it's pressed against my abdomen, looking down at me, her hands caressing my chest.

"I'd better get back to bed," She says reluctantly, reaching up to caress my face again. "But thank you, Jake. I needed that so much."

"Happy to help," I reply quietly, smiling at her as she climbs off me and gets to her feet unsteadily, straightening herself out before leaving the room, glancing back at me just before disappearing around the corner, blowing me a kiss.

Putting my cock away, I lay there staring into the dark, wondering what the hell just happened, almost willing to believe that this is a drink-fueled wet dream and I'm going to wake up any second, unable to believe how incredible that was.

My balls freshly and expertly drained, I fall back to sleep pretty quickly, figuring I'll worry about what happens when your best friend's Mom sucks your dick in the morning, my body too relaxed right now to care, even though on some level I know I should.

*   *   *

I wake up in the morning with Brian smacking my head with a couch cushion repeatedly, laughing as he hears me awake with a muffled groan, trying to hide under the blanket, the sun feeling very bright this morning as it streams through the windows.

"Wakey wakey, sleepyhead!" He calls out cheerfully, tossing the cushion aside and flopping down on the other couch. "Come on man, Mom made breakfast, don't let it get cold!"

"Ok, be right with you," I say, the antics of the middle of the night flooding back in one big hit, suddenly nervous and awkward about seeing her face to face in the kitchen now in the cold light of day. "Just need to detour to the bathroom first."

Getting up off the couch, I shuffle down the hallway to the bathroom, closing the door behind myself, standing there in front of the mirror for several minutes, collecting my thoughts, trying to rationalize what happened last night. Kim actually snuck out last night and sucked my dick before sitting on my face. She came on my tongue. The taste of her is still in my mouth.

After using the toilet and washing my hands, I step out into the hallway, turning towards the kitchen, hearing Brian already eating at the table while Kim moves around quietly in the kitchen, humming happily along to the radio, a puffy bathrobe tight around her waist, her shapely legs and feet bare.

As I enter the kitchen, Kim looks up at me from where she stands at the sink, her eyes meeting mine briefly, looking as nervous as I feel, our eyes quickly dropping away from each other, both of us blushing slightly.

Brian doesn't notice any tension between us as we all eat breakfast together, Brian finishing before Kim and I and belching loudly before announcing he's going to go grab a shower, putting his plate into the sink before leaving Kim and I alone in a silence that feels a bit awkward. Looking over at me while I focus on my breakfast, Kim reaches over and takes hold of my hand, squeezing it gently.

"Jake, look at me please," She says softly, waiting until I lift my head to look at her. "I'm sorry about last night. I shouldn't have done what I did, but I want you to know that I enjoyed it more than anything else I can remember."

"I liked it too," I admit quietly, smiling shyly at her. "I've never been woken up in such a...'nice' way before," I add, Kim blushing as I remind her of where her mouth was last night.

"Oh god. I wasn't thinking, I just needed it so bad. I hope you don't hate me or think I was taking advantage of you?" she murmurs, biting her lip nervously.

"No, of course not," I assure her, shaking my head firmly, knowing deep down that I'd do it again if given half a chance. If I was sober, I might have been able to resist the initial chance, but now that I've felt how good it is to get blown by her, knowing how skilled her mouth is, I can feel myself admitting that I want more, no matter how wrong it might be. "And if that was 'taking advantage' of me, then please sign me up for some more!" I add, flirting (however badly) despite knowing I shouldn't.

Kim blushes harder, giggling softly as she looks down at the table.

"Haha, careful, Jake, I'm barely resisting temptation as it is, I don't know how long I could actually hold off for if you decided to pursue me..." Kim replies, leaving her sentence hanging in the air.

"Ok," I say, feeling my body warming up as my nervousness melts away, knowing this utterly gorgeous MILF is perhaps just a kiss away from giving into her urges, my cock plumping up under the table, this whole scenario so hot and erotic. "Let me just say then that the sounds you made while you came on my face were so sexy, Kim, I'll never forget them."

"Mmm, oh god," Kim grunts, biting her lip and closing her eyes, squirming slightly in her seat, obviously remembering coming undone on top of me last night, her nipples pushing against the fluffy material of her bathrobe. "You're being a very naughty boy right now, aren't you, Jake?" She asks, opening her eyes and looking at me intently.

"Not at all," I reply, smiling, "I'm just saying that the feeling of your pussy sliding back and forth on my tongue was very nice, and the way you shook as you climaxed, holding my head tight while you fucked my face was equally great," I add, my voice low, Kim gasping quietly at my words. "And the way you tasted...mmm..." I groan softly, really getting into this as I see her face redden deeper, watching Kim's expression closely, seeing the lust in her eyes as she watches me too, teasing and tempting her like she obviously wants me to.

"I came so fucking hard," She admits, squirming in her seat. "I haven't come that hard in years."

"Me neither, the way your mouth felt around my cock as it erupted was like heaven," I tell her, enunciating cock and watching Kim actually twitch at the word.

"Oh god," Kim groans, wriggling in her chair, "Jake, please stop," she pleads, "If you keep talking like this I'll end up climbing over there and riding you right here at the table," she warns, making my cock throb inside my jeans.

"What if I don't want to stop?" I ask her, reaching out and taking one of her hands in mine. "What if I want to bury my face in your sweet pussy and not come back up for air until I've made you climax all over my tongue?" I add, watching Kim pant heavily as I talk, her chest heaving under her bathrobe, her hand squeezing mine tighter.

"Oh fuck yes," She whispers, closing her eyes and chewing her lip again as she listens to me describe exactly how I'd eat her pussy right now if we weren't in the kitchen with Brian about to walk back in any minute. "Holy fuck, Jake, I can feel my panties soaking already and I just put them on!" She groans.

"Good," I whisper back, grinning wide, loving this, the experience new and thrilling. "Show me. Slide a hand into your panties."

Kim swallows nervously, glancing towards the doorway before sliding her other hand down between her legs, slipping it inside her panties, whimpering softly as she touches herself.

"Ok, now slide a finger inside yourself and get it nice and wet before showing me," I instruct quietly, Kim groaning deeply as she penetrates herself.

After several seconds, she withdraws her hand from inside her panties and holds it up for me, two of her fingers shiny in the morning sunlight streaming through the window, Kim panting audibly as she sits there across from me, still holding my other hand tightly.

Reaching out with my free hand, I take hers and bring it to my mouth, kissing, licking, and then sucking her sweet juices from her fingertips, Kim giving a long sigh as I do so, watching me intently, barely holding on from jumping me at this point it appears, squirming in her chair, so beautiful and horny, my cock absolutely raging under the table.

"Mmm, delicious," I whisper after releasing her fingers, licking my lips slowly. "I could taste that every day."

Kim is just about to say something when we hear Brian finishing his shower, quickly letting go of each other's hands, the rising sexual tension suddenly dropped, both of us blushing deeply, knowing we were letting ourselves get carried away.

Brian walks into the kitchen a few minutes later, walking over to the fridge and grabbing a soda.

"Guess who just texted me, dude?" He says to me, looking pleased with himself.

"Who?" I ask, trying to ignore my erection as he sits down with us at the table.

"Dana! She asked me to meet up for a brunch!" He replies excitedly, Dana being someone he shares a class with at college, but one of the classes I'm not in, so I've only met her on a few occasions.

"She asked you out?" Kim asks.

"Yeah! Modern women Mom, sometimes they make the first move instead," Brian says, Kim and I pointedly not looking at each other at this comment, considering Kim's first moves last night.

"So what time are you meeting her?" I ask him.

"About 40 minutes," Brian replies, glancing at the clock above the sink. "You're not mad on me stranding you here are you?" He adds, grinning.

"Course not, good luck with Dana."

"Thanks! Well, I need to head off pretty much right now, I gotta go by the dorm and grab some stuff before I meet up with her," Brian tells us, draining the rest of his drink before standing up and giving a wave as he heads off towards the front door, calling back over his shoulder, "Don't wait up!"

Hearing the door click closed, Kim turns back to me and smiles.

"My Son appeared to be very excited."

"Haha, yeah, the promise of romance with a total babe will do that to a guy," I answer, chuckling.

"Speaking from recent experience?" Kim teases, smiling and watching me closely.

"Maybe..."

We both laugh and then fall silent, sitting there opposite each other, my heart beating hard as we look at each other, Kim smiling shyly, clearly nervous too, the heat we had been building until Brian arrived having been almost reset, but still there bubbling under the surface, my cock a stiff reminder of my arousal.

"I guess...we have the house to ourselves for a while..." She murmurs quietly after a moment or two of silence, our eyes locked together across the table.

"Looks like it," I reply softly, both of us knowing we want each other, wondering if I should flirt, talk dirty, just lean over and kiss her?

"Would you like to have a shower? Freshen up?" Kim asks, her smile quiet but packed with intent.

"Definitely," I say, rising from my chair, my erection now obvious a clear tent in my jeans, Kim's eyes dropping straight to it.

"Here, I'll come with you, there's a trick to the hot faucet lately, I'll show it to you," she says, getting up herself and leading me through the hallway to the bathroom, closing the door behind us once we're inside, the air thickening with tension, both of us practically panting with lust.

Rolling up a sleeve, she starts the water, and although I don't see any trick to getting the hot running, I happily keep that fact to myself, Kim getting the water just right before stepping back.

"Here. Let me help you undress," Kim purrs huskily, reaching for my t-shirt and pulling it off over my head and dropping it onto the floor, sliding her hands down my chest and abdomen until she reaches my belt, quickly unbuckling it, opening my jeans, and pushing them down my thighs along with my boxers, kneeling down as she does so, looking up at me with a smile, my swollen cock inches from her face, her warm breath teasing its skin.

Deliberately ignoring my cock, her smile playful, Kim finishes tugging off my jeans before standing back up, standing close enough that my cock is brushing her bathrobe. Both of us standing there looking at each other, my heart hammering and my cock pulsating.

Reaching out, I caress her face, Kim leaning her head into my touch but otherwise staying still. I run my hands down her sides, feeling how soft her fluffy robe feels against my palms, slowly moving around to cup her ass through it, squeezing gently, making Kim gasp softly and bite her lip. Moving back around to the front, I slide my hands up over her hips and waist, caressing her breasts through her bathrobe, her nipples hard points pressing against the material, Kim breathing heavily as I do so, not touching me yet, just letting me explore.

"You're such a beautiful woman," I whisper, Kim's eyes flashing with need as she smiles shyly, biting her lip again, squirming slightly as I take hold of the cord of her robe, slowly untying it and spreading the halves apart, revealing her gorgeous naked chest beneath, Kim taking a deep breath as I admire her, her huge tits swaying, her nipples stiff and erect, her areolas pink and perfect, begging to be sucked and nibbled.

Stepping closer to her, I let my cock press against her belly as I slide my hands inside her robe, cupping her boobs, squeezing them gently, moaning at how soft and warm they feel in my hands, Kim gasping as I massage them, watching her reactions closely, her eyes closed, head tilted back slightly, lips parted slightly as she pants softly, her cheeks flushed red, body trembling as I play with her magnificent tits.

Running my fingers over her nipples lightly, teasing them, tracing circles around them, rubbing my thumbs over them firmly, enjoying the effect it has on this sexy older woman, Kim whimpering as I tweak her nipples between thumb and forefinger, rolling them back and forth, pinching harder until Kim cries out softly, opening her eyes and looking into mine, her face pleading.

"Kiss me..." She whispers. "Please."

Leaning forward, I kiss Kim deeply, our mouths crashing together passionately as we both moan into each other's mouths, Kim pressing herself against me as our tongues meet, wrapping her arms around me tightly as we devour each other's mouths, kissing hungrily, my hands sliding down to her panties and working them down, Kim stepping out of them, both of us completely naked now, bodies pressed tight together as we kiss ravenously.

Still kissing, our hands all over each other now, we make our way into the shower and under the water, steam filling the room quickly as we grope and grab at each other desperately, again making out like horny teenagers as the heat rises.

Reaching between us, Kim finds my cock, stroking it slowly, moaning into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, my own hands finding her pussy, fingering her gently, exploring her hot wet folds with my fingertips, circling her clit slowly, making Kim gasp loudly.

"Oh fuck!" She whimpers, clinging to me tightly as I finger her faster, sliding two fingers inside her as I rub her clit with my thumb. "Fuck! Mmm...I want your cock so bad right now," She moans, kissing me deeply, grinding her hips against my hand urgently, fucking herself on my fingers, her other hand gripping my shaft hard, tugging my length as she writhes. "Mmm, fuck yes...just like that, Jake, ohh...mmm...fuck..." She purrs, bucking against me as I tease her pussy.

She kisses me hard one more time and then pushes away from me suddenly, turning off the water, the two of us standing there, asked and dripping, her eyes wild with lust as she grabs my cock and leads me from the shower wordlessly but urgently.

We stumble across the hallway to her bedroom, not even bothering to dry ourselves off first, our bodies pressed close together as we continue to kiss, bumping into the walls a few times, neither of us able to stop touching each other, too desperate for what is about to happen next.

Once in the bedroom, Kim guides me towards the bed, pushing me down onto the mattress, grinning wide as I scoot further up the bed, lying back against the pillows as she climbs onto the bed with me, crawling seductively towards me, licking her lips hungrily, kneeling above me, straddling me, my cock brushing against her dripping slit as she leans forward over me.

"I want you to fuck me," She purrs huskily, biting her lip as she gazes into my eyes, "I want you to fill my tight little pussy with your big hard cock and fuck me until I come, Jake," She whispers, sitting up straight again, reaching behind herself and taking hold of my shaft, angling it upwards before starting to lower her body down onto it. "Mmm...fuck!" She grunts as the head of my cock spreads open her folds and slides inside her.

Her pussy is so hot and wet, gripping my shaft like a fist, Kim groaning deeply as she continues to descend, slowly impaling herself on my throbbing length, both of us moaning together as her juicy cunt swallows more and more of my aching manhood.

"Oh god...ohhh...you're so fucking thick," Kim gasps, her face flushed red and eyes closed tight as she sinks lower and lower, forcing her body to accept all of me deep inside her, her legs trembling as she rests her hands on my chest for support, continuing to ease herself down until I'm buried balls deep in her pussy. "Mmm...fuck! Your cock feels so good inside me," She adds, grinding her hips in slow circles without lifting herself up yet, getting used to the feel of having my thickness filling her completely.

As Kim starts to move, rising up an inch or two before dropping back down onto me, her tits bouncing gently with her movements, I reach up and cup them, squeezing them lightly as she rides me, Kim smiling down at me seductively as she takes every inch of my cock repeatedly.

"Mmm, you like those?" She purrs softly, leaning forward slightly, thrusting her chest out towards me.

"Yes," I groan, feeling her pussy clenching around me tightly. "They're beautiful."

Kim smiles wider, biting her lip as she starts riding me faster, rocking back and forth, rolling her hips, driving herself wild, making her tits bounce more.

"Ohh fuck...that's so nice..." She whimpers, starting to rise higher each time, now slamming back down harder, moaning louder as she bounces on me eagerly, panting heavily as she fucks herself wildly. "Fuck yes! Oh god...mmm...yes!" She cries out loudly, throwing her head back and arching her spine, thrusting her chest out even further, giving me more room to play with her amazing tits.

Lifting myself up off the pillows a bit, I lean forward and suck one of her nipples into my mouth, Kim groaning deeply as she feels my lips around her stiff bud, using my tongue to circle it while sucking hard, pinching her nipple between my teeth.

"Holy fuck! Oh god! Yes! Mmm...just like that! Fuck yes!" Kim moans, crying out desperately as I continue to lavish attention on her breast while she drives herself insane by riding me furiously. "Oh fuck! Jake! Ohh...fuck yeah! Don't stop, baby...mmm...keep doing that just like that!" She squeals, bucking wildly on top of me, her huge breasts quivering in my hands, jiggling beautifully, her breath coming fast and heavy now, her body trembling as she gets closer and closer to orgasm.

"Don't stop! Don't stop!" She pleads, her voice strained, eyes screwed shut tight, her hands now wrapped around my head, holding me to her chest while her hips gyrate frantically, riding me hard, her entire body tensing up suddenly before shuddering violently, grunting loudly in ecstasy as she comes hard, gasping for breath, unable to form words any longer as she climaxes intensely, her pussy gripping my cock so tight I can barely hold in my own orgasm, this stunning MILF writhing in pleasure on top of me.

Kim's whole body is shaking with the force of her orgasm, panting and moaning as it washes over her, leaving her drenched in sweat and exhausted after it finally subsides, letting go of my head and falling forwards onto me, kissing me hungrily, whimpering softly as she presses her hot wet body against mine, both of us gasping for air.

"That was incredible," She whispers, running her hands over my chest and abs slowly, teasingly, still gently rolling her hips, enjoying the feel of me inside her, smiling wider as I reach down and caress her ass cheeks, squeezing them lightly, kneading them, my own desires still sky high, my cock throbbing urgently inside her.

"I sure hope some well-hung stud doesn't roll me over and fuck my brains out now..." Kim teases, grinning as she flexes her pussy around my girth, "And I especially hope he doesn't blast me full of his come, that would be terrible!" She adds, her arm mouth inches from my ear, her words making me tingle with lust.

Overwhelmed with need, I do exactly as hinted, holding her ass as I roll her onto her back, my naked body now on top of hers, Kim's legs spread, her arms going around me as she looks up into my eyes, seeing the need in them my hips already starting to piston back and forth, driving my aching cock deep inside her repeatedly, Kim moaning as I fill her completely again and again, not wasting time building up a steady rhythm, fucking her hard right away, wanting to give her what she asked for.

"Yes! Fuck me, Jake! Mmm... oh yes!" Kim cries out, wrapping her toned legs around me, pulling me deeper, clawing at my back as I pound her pussy vigorously, her huge tits bouncing beautifully in front of me as I drive myself into her again and again, unable to take my eyes off them, mesmerized by the sight of Kim's perfect breasts jiggling with every thrust.

Reaching beneath her, I cup her ass, lifting her slightly off the bed as I continue to hammer into her furiously, Kim's moans turning to grunts each time I sink all the way inside her, our bodies slapping loudly together as I fuck this gorgeous older woman with abandon, losing myself completely in the moment.

"Fuck! Yes! Oh god! Don't stop baby! Keep fucking me just like that! Ohh yes! Holy shit you're so fucking big!" Kim cries out desperately, clinging to me tightly, bucking her hips against mine urgently, grinding herself against me as I impale her again and again, pushing us closer and closer to orgasm. "Ohhh fuck! You're gonna make me come again! Mmmm...fuck! Just keep doing that baby! Fucking pound my pussy!" She gasps, throwing her head back and arching her spine, pressing herself against me harder, panting heavily as we writhe together wildly.

Unable to resist any longer, I lower my face to her chest, burying it between her huge bouncing boobs, licking and sucking at every inch of them I can find, driving Kim even wilder as I lick her nipples, bite them gently, flick them with my tongue, kissing my way up the side of her breast until I'm able to suck one of her nipples into my mouth, groaning deeply around it as I feel her hot cunt tightening around me even more.

"Yes! Suck my tits, Jake! Mmm...suck them while you fuck me! Fuck yes!" Kim whimpers loudly, squirming underneath me, writhing in pleasure, almost delirious now with lust, clawing at my back as she bucks against me.

Letting go of her nipple, I lift my face from between her massive breasts, wanting to see her face as my orgasm comes rushing towards me, my cock burning hot as I plow her tight sex over and over, our bodies pressed close together, my eyes locked on hers, both of us breathing hard, Kim's nails digging into my shoulders, her mouth an 'O' of pleasure.

"I want you to come inside me, Jake," Kim whispers softly, reading my mind. "Please."

"Holy fuck!" I gasp, overwhelmed with arousal at her words, Kim smiling wider and squeezing her pussy around me rhythmically, milking my shaft, making me groan deeply.

"Do it," She purrs, "Come inside me. Fill me up."

"Oh god! Ohhh...fuck!" I cry out loudly, feeling my balls tighten suddenly, my cock swelling even thicker inside her as I reach the point of no return, unable to stop myself from coming, driving myself deep inside her one last time, holding myself there, buried to the hilt in her clenching cunt, pulsating inside her as I start to come.

"Yes! Mmm... oh fuck yes!" Kim moans as she feels my first burst of semen filling her, her legs locking tighter around me, pulling me deeper still, whimpering as a second wave of seed blasts into her, then another, and another, shooting thick ropes of cream deep inside her sex, filling her pussy with my load, grunting through clenched teeth as I pump shot after shot of come into this sexy older woman beneath me, Kim crying out ecstatically as she comes again too, bucking against me frantically, writhing wildly, her eyes rolling back in her head as she grinds herself against me, forcing my spurting cock deeper into her, whimpering and trembling as we climax together.

My orgasm seems to last forever, my cock jerking over and over within the tight confines of Kim's spasming pussy, pumping her full of my creamy seed, flooding her womb, Kim clinging tightly to me as she quakes with pleasure underneath me.

As the final waves of our orgasms wash over us, I slowly roll onto my side next to Kim, both of us gasping for air, drenched in sweat, our hearts racing as we lie there on our backs, looking up at the ceiling, spent and exhausted.

We stay like that for a long time, just catching our breath and basking in the afterglow of what just happened, eventually turning to look at each other, both of us smiling.

"Holy shit," I say softly, reaching out and caressing Kim's cheek gently, running my fingers down the side of her face, tracing along her jawline before cupping her chin in my hand.

"You can say that again," Kim replies quietly, leaning into my touch. "You have an amazing cock, Jake."

"Well you have an even more amazing pussy," I tell her, making her giggle sweetly.

Leaning forward, Kim kisses me softly but passionately, wrapping her arms around me and pressing her body against mine, both of us moaning lightly as we kiss slowly, tenderly, taking our time, exploring each other's mouths now, no longer desperate or frenzied, savoring the moment.

Still kissing, Kim's hand trails down my body, her fingers finding and caressing my cock, swelling again at her touch Kim purring appreciatively as she feels my growing hardness. She continues to stroke me gently until I'm rock hard again, breaking our kiss and grinning excitedly, biting her lip as she looks into my eyes, stroking my erection faster, watching my reaction closely.

"Mmm...I want this inside me again," She whispers huskily, making me gasp as she squeezes me firmly. "I want you to fuck me some more."

Moving in to pull her closer, Kim grins and rolls away onto her stomach, arching her back and raising her ass, her knees wide.

"Fuck me like this," She says softly, her desire obvious.

Unable to resist such a temptation, I move behind her, kneeling between her spread thighs, taking hold of my aching shaft and guiding it to her entrance, rubbing its head up and down her slit teasingly, Kim groaning loudly as she feels me brushing against her clit, wiggling her hips impatiently, trying to push herself back onto me.

Grinning mischievously, I press forward slightly, just enough that the tip of my cock is parting her folds, then let go of myself and reach out, grabbing Kim's waist and holding her still, keeping her from impaling herself on my thickness.

"Jake!" She whines, looking back at me pleadingly. "Please..."

Chuckling softly, I tighten my grip on her, pulling her towards me and burying my length inside her all the way to the hilt, Kim gasping loudly as I fill her completely, stretching her pussy open with my girth.

Holding still for a moment, letting Kim get used to having me deep inside her again, I run my hands over her gorgeous ass cheeks, squeezing them gently before sliding one hand under her, cupping one of her massive breasts and kneading it gently, feeling her nipple stiffening against my palm while my other hand trails up the small of her back to caress the nape of her neck, stroking her soft skin, enjoying the feel of her trembling beneath me.

"Ohh...fuck yes!" Kim moans softly as I start moving behind her, slowly easing myself almost all the way out of her dripping cunt before pushing back inside her deeply, filling her fully once more, both of us groaning together as I repeat this motion repeatedly, picking up speed each time until I'm fucking her steadily, slamming into her forcefully, driving every inch of myself into her with each thrust.

Grabbing hold of Kim's hips firmly, I use them for leverage as I pound her harder and faster, leaning over her, using my body weight to pin her to the bed, forcing her face down into the pillows, muffling her moans of pleasure as I continue to drill into her intensely.

"Oh god! Yes! Fuck me harder baby!" Kim cries out urgently, lifting her head off the pillow long enough to speak before dropping it back down onto it, grunting loudly as I do exactly as asked, hammering into her pussy even more vigorously than before. "Yes! Oh fuck! Just like that! Mmm...fuck my tight little pussy!" She pleads desperately, bucking back against me eagerly, meeting every thrust, impaling herself on me frantically, panting heavily now.

Gripping her hips tighter, I hold Kim in place and piston into her relentlessly, pounding away wildly, driving myself deeper and deeper with each powerful thrust, my own breath coming hard and fast now, sweat running down my chest as we fuck feverishly.

"Holy shit! Holy shit! Oh fuck yes! Don't stop!" Kim screams, clawing at the sheets beneath her, clutching fistfuls of them tightly as she writhes underneath me, her whole body shaking violently as another orgasm crashes over her suddenly, leaving her whimpering incoherently, unable to form words any longer as wave after wave of bliss courses through her.

As Kim comes, her already hot pussy clenches around me so tight I can barely move inside her, but still I drive myself into her wildly, determined to give her what she wants, wanting nothing more than to satisfy this beautiful woman in front of me, not letting up as she climaxes, continuing to slam into her again and again as she trembles and twitches in ecstasy beneath me.

It takes a long time for Kim's orgasm to subside, but when it does, she turns to look at me, grinning wide.

"I want you to come inside me," She says softly, making me groan deeply. "Fill me up again, Jake."

Unable to speak, I nod enthusiastically, smiling back at her as she pushes herself up off the bed, moving onto her hands and knees, My hands on her hips, pulling her backward, my cock bottoming out in her tight sex as I start to thrust again, fucking this sexy older woman from behind once more.

"Mmm...that feels so nice," Kim purrs, pushing back against me rhythmically, taking every inch of me deep inside her with each stroke. "Fuck yeah! Ohhh...you're so big!" She groans, looking back at me over her shoulder, biting her lip seductively as she watches me pounding into her hungrily. "You like that, baby? You like fucking my wet pussy?"

"Ohh god yes!" I moan, gripping her hips tighter, slamming into her harder, mesmerized by the sight of her huge tits swinging below her with each powerful thrust. "Fuck, you feel amazing!"

Reaching forward, I wrap one arm around Kim's waist, holding her close as I continue to hammer into her vigorously, using my other hand to cup her breast, squeezing it firmly, teasing her nipple between my fingers while pumping into her furiously.

"Yes! Fuck yes! Mmm...just like that baby! Keep doing that just like that!" Kim cries out, pressing herself against me even more forcefully, taking all of me inside her each time our bodies crash together. "Holy shit! Yes! Don't stop, baby! Please don't stop!" She begs, whimpering desperately, trembling in pleasure, clearly getting close to coming again.

Holding Kim tight, I fuck her as hard and fast as I can, plowing into her relentlessly, burying myself completely in her hot pussy over and over, feeling my orgasm quickly approaching, my balls tingling, my shaft throbbing urgently.

"Fuck! I'm gonna come!" I gasp, both of us panting heavily.

"Come inside me, baby," Kim pleads huskily, looking back at me with lust-filled eyes, "Please come inside me! I want to feel it spurting in my pussy! Mmmm...fuck yes!" She moans loudly, feeling my cock jerk as her words send me over the edge again and I start to come, my cock pulsating as it erupts inside her, shooting thick ropes of creamy seed deep within her sex.

"Oh yes! I can feel it! Oh god I love that!" Kim whimpers as I pump shot after shot of semen into her tight cunt, filling her, my head dizzy as I come harder than I ever have before, gripping her tight while I shudder in ecstasy.

When my orgasm finally subsides, I collapse forward onto Kim's back, gasping for breath, still buried to the hilt inside her. Leaning down, I kiss her shoulder tenderly, then run my lips along her neck until I find her earlobe, gently biting it softly, making her giggle sweetly.

Slowly sitting up, I take hold of Kim's hips once more, lifting myself off her and moving away, rolling onto my back next to her on the bed, both of us breathing heavily, smiling happily as we bask in post-coital bliss, Kim wrapping herself over me, cuddling me close, her head on my chest, our bodies red-hot.

"Hand on my heart I'm not trying to stroke your ego, Jake, this is god's honest truth. I've never been fucked so properly before," Kim says, grinning from ear to ear.

"Wow..." I reply, genuinely surprised by how much praise she's heaping upon me.

"I mean every word," Kim insists, caressing my cheek affectionately. "You're a real man, Jake. And you fuck like one too." She adds, making me chuckle.

"Well thanks, I appreciate that," I tell her sincerely, reaching down and cupping her ass, giving it a firm squeeze, enjoying the feel of Kim's body pressed against mine, her soft curves molding into my muscular frame perfectly, fitting together like puzzle pieces.

"I know what we're doing is kinda wrong, but at the same time, there's no way I can really regret feeling so satisfied with a man," Kim admits quietly, kissing my chest softly.

"I was having similar feelings about what we did on the couch. I know I should feel kinda bad, but the way you made me com, it was...unlike any orgasm I'd ever had before," I say, blushing slightly as I admit this, feeling a bit soppy.

"Aww... look at you! You're so cute when you blush," Kim teases, grinning up at me mischievously, her hand sliding down my chest and abs, trailing along my inner thigh teasingly before coming to rest between my legs, gently caressing my balls. "I'm wondering, Jake, if this makes you feel good and it makes me feel good, then as long as we keep it to ourselves...is there any real reason not to continue to make each other feel good?"

"It sounds like you might be suggesting we have a secret sexy-times relationship?" I ask, smirking playfully as I reach out and cup one of her massive breasts.

"That's exactly what I'm suggesting," Kim replies huskily, leaning in and pressing her lips to mine again, kissing me softly, sensually, running her fingers through my hair as she pulls me closer, deepening our kiss, her tongue parting my lips and finding mine eagerly. "What do you say? Are we going to continue fucking each other's brains out?" Kim asks, stroking my cock slowly.

"I think it would be a crime against humanity not to," I answer, making Kim giggle sweetly before pulling her close for another passionate kiss, both of us moaning softly as our tongues dance together erotically, my sexual escapades with this gorgeous horny MILF just beginning!

END

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