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 Knocking on the door of my best friend’s John’s house, I’m greeted by the stunning figure of his mom, Holly, a sexy Asian MILF that I’ve had a horny crush on for as long as I can remember, her tight dress hugging her curves, her DD breasts prominent and in my face, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders and her beautiful almond eyes smokey and alluring as she sees it’s me and smiles, making my cock twitch.







 “Hi, Jake! How’ve you been?”







 “Pretty good thanks, yourself?”







 “Same old same old, come in,” Holly says, her sweet perfume washing over me as I walk past her, entering the house, Holly a good foot shorter than me.







 Following her tight ass to the living room, Holly brings us soda’s sitting opposite me, her tanned thighs catching my eye as I try not to stare, Holly licking her lips slowly after sipping her drink, her red, plump lips looking like they’d feel amazing wrapped around my cock, something I’ve thought about a million time before, my cock starting to swell, luckily hidden by the folds of my shirt as I carefully adjust it, feeling it throb against my abdomen.







 “What brings you around? Looking for Bruce?”







 “Yeah, I assume he’s not here? He’s not replying to any texts.”







 “No, he’s out with his girlfriend for the weekend and managed to forget his phone. I hear it chirping every now and then haha.”







 Bruce had recently got a girlfriend, his first one ever, and he was pretty smitten. And while I was genuinely happy for my best friend to finally get to home base it had meant plenty of time alone for me, though I couldn’t blame him, at our age having a regular girlfriend for sex was like winning the lottery, rather than just hoping to hook up sometimes at parties.







 “Ah, I thought it would be something like that.”







 “Yes, he’s spending every waking moment with Sarah it seems.”







 “Can’t blame him. She’s pretty cool.”







 “Yes. Plus the fact she’s attractive and I’m sure they’re fooling around every 20 minutes doesn’t hurt either, haha,” Holly says grinning, cutting through the bullshit, knowing perfectly well Bruce isn’t with his girlfriend because she’s ‘cool’.







 “Haha, yeah, there’s that too.”







 “What about you, Jake, seeing anyone?”







 “No, flying solo at the moment.”







 “You don’t sound too happy about that fact?”







 “No, it’s ok, I’m not desperate for a girlfriend or anything, but with Bruce gone all the time, it would be nice to have someone to hang out with.”







 “And fool around with? Come on, Jake, you’re 19, you’re allowed to admit to being frisky haha.”







 “Haha, yeah ok then, I admit I do feel frisky a lot and it can be a bummer to not have someone regular to...fool around with,” I admit, using Holly’s term, my cock pulsating at even this mild sexy talk coming from her alluring lips.







 “I know the feeling only too well, Jake. The last couple of years since I hit 40, I feel like I’ve become invisible. Hardly anyone checks me out when I’m out anymore, too busy looking at flawless 18-year-olds to notice an old thing like me.







 “No way Holly! You’re totally hot!” I tell her, meaning every word and never suspecting she of all people might feel down about her looks, what with being a 10/10 in my eyes.







 “You’re very sweet to say but I don’t think it’s really true anymore. I mean look at this dress, it’s tight and hugging my body, showing it off and yet I barely got a glance from you when you walked in.







 “You wanted me to perve on you?”







 “I don’t want you to perve on me, I want you to
 want
 to perve on me. Or any guy. I’ve been wearing this outfit today on the off chance I get a visitor, and when I do and it’s a young guy, assumedly full of sperm and horniness, he barely blinks,” Holly says, not sounding sad as much as deflated, holding her drink in her lap and staring down at it.







 “Holly, I had no idea, I’ve known you for so long now, I’ve always tried to be respectful and not be obvious, but to tell you the truth I’ve had a crush on you since forever, I think you’re the sexiest woman I know, but I could never say that because you’re my best friend’s mom.”







 “Again, that’s very sweet, but you don’t have to say that, I’m just having a moment, I’ll be ok in a second.”







 “No, Holly, I swear it’s true. There’s...there’s
 something
 I could show you that just happened when I saw you but you’d have to promise not to tell Bruce.”







 “I promise, but what do you mean?” Holly says, looking up from her drink, my cock throbbing urgently.







 Saying nothing, I put down my drink and grab my shirt, lifting it up to expose my bulge, my rock-hard cock pulsating as my face heats up, barely able to believe I’m showing my best friend’s mom my boner!







 “As soon as I saw you today, he started getting hard. I’ve wanted you for so long, Holly, you make me so horny. Don’t ever think that no one wants you, if I could, I’d be with you every minute of every day.”







 Staring at my throbbing bulge, the outline of my cock clearly visible through my shorts, Holly stays quiet for what feels like hours, her mouth ajar, her finger circling the edge of her glass again and again, like she’s in a mild trance.







 “You...you really mean it, don’t you, Jake? You really do want me?” she says slowly, her eyes roving up and down my shaft.







 “In a heartbeat,” I reply, my head spinning as I watch my ultimate fantasy woman stare at my cock.







 “I...I just can’t believe I didn’t pick up on this, I literally had no idea. You’ve hidden your thoughts well.”







 “How do you tell your best friend’s mom she’s the hottest woman on Earth? Once that toothpaste is out of the tube…”







 “It’s been so long for me Jake, and to see a handsome young man like you, in front of me and so very hard, I...I want to ask you a favor?”







 “Of course.”







 “Can I see it? Can you take it out for me?”







 Holy shit! This is actually happening!
 I think to myself as my body tingles with excitement, seeing a flush of desire color her face, licking her lips, her almond eyes glued to my crotch like a randy teen about to see his first ever boob.







 Nodding, I unbutton my shorts, Holly leaning forward in her seat, unable or unwilling to hide her eagerness to see my hard-on. Opening my shorts, my cock tenting the fabric of my boxers, I grab the underwear and pull it down, revealing my cock, holly gasping loudly as she sees it, pulsating and standing straight up, thick veins running along it, her enraptured stare making me even hornier, knowing this fantasy woman is so excited to see
 my
 cock.







 “Oh my god, Jake. Look how big it is! I had no idea! It’s huge! And it looks so hard! Like I could just about hang off it without it bending!” Holly gushes, now sitting on the edge of her seat, leaning right forward, her cleavage obvious and now no longer off-limits, my eyes openly enjoying the view.







 “Mmm, there’s the look of hunger I’ve been missing,” Holly purrs with a smile when she notices my stare at her amazing breasts before going back to watching my cock tick to my heartbeat, apparently completely totally and utterly fascinated with it.







 “I...I’d like to touch it?” Holly asks quietly, biting her lip.







 “I would like that very much,” I tell her, hooking my boxers under my balls and moving my hand away, giving her clear access to it if she wants.







 Breathing heavily, Holly slides off the seat and onto her knees between my legs, her eyes locked with my cock. Grasping and squeezing my thighs, she slides her hands up them, coming closer and closer, her touch making me twitch and jerk with excitement as she lingers on me, taking her time, drawing out the first contact.







 Sliding from my thighs, she grabs my cock with both hands, gasping immediately.







 “Oh my god! It’s so hot! And even harder than I imagined!” She purrs, squeezing my shaft in her palms, her soft fingers unable to wrap all the way around while I sigh with pleasure at her touch, looking at her gorgeous face as she stares with wonder at my cock, making me feel like a god.







 “Can I...can I jerk it?” She whispers, holding it tight like she’s scared I’m going to pull away from her.







 “Yes,” I reply back softly, humming with pleasure as she starts to jerk me off with both hands, sliding right up and over my glans, drawing out a few glistening beads of pre-come, feeling her rub my knob with her thumb, smearing my slippery clear goo as she gets into it, watching intently, her mouth ajar as she concentrates on stroking my cock precisely.







 “I’ve never seen one so big in real life, Jake,” Holly whispers as she pistons her hands diligently up and down, “I can’t imagine how it would feel inside me, filling me up,” she adds, laughing as she feels it jerk at her words, the thought of sliding this cock inside her making me grunt with lust, Holly’s eyes flashing as she sees the need on my face.







 Saying nothing, I lean forward a little and stroke her face, soft and flawless, my hands sliding down to her dress, unhooking it from her shoulders and pulling it down, Holly peeling it off her arms one at a time, the other hand glued to my shaft, unwilling to be without my cock for even a moment before going back to her double-handed stroking while I peel her tight dress down, past her breasts, full and natural, a sexy bra now the only thing between them and me, my cock throbbing madly as I undress my ultimate fantasy woman.







 Reaching behind her, I unclasp her bra, feeling it spring away a little as its tension is released, falling from her chest slowly as I hook a finger in a cup, pulling down, her perky breasts looking even better than I imagined, small, erect nipples, dark and chocolatey, begging to be played with as I caress and massage her soft mounds, feeling their weight and warmth, Holly’s hands in constant motion up and down my length.







 Playing with each other, Holly scooches closer, her soft belly touching my balls as I sit near the edge of my seat, my legs spread while Holly jerks me off faster and faster.







 “I’d love to see him erupting all over my breasts,” Holly purrs in a low whisper as she pistons quicker, my cock glistening with pre-come, aiming my cock at her mounds as they shake and sway with her rhythmic movements.







 Rubbing her tits, her skills with her hands amazing, I nod and let the pleasure overflow through me, staring at her breasts, feeling the heat rise in me as I imagine coming all over them, my climax hitting me a few moments later, grunting with pleasure I come, shooting my load all over her amazing boobs, spurt after spurt of creamy semen coating her chest, Holly purring contentedly as she feels my hot load splash over her, pumping fast, gripping my cock tight as I buck and thrash in her grasp, emptying myself over her, long strings of come dripping from her boobs, her nipples glistening with my seed.







 Squeezing my cock from base to tip one last time, Holly draws out every last drop of my load, my come dribbling over her thumbs and down her wrists before taking her hands from me and massaging her breasts, smearing my load and spreading it, making her breasts glisten in the sunlight filtering through the window.







 “Wow, that was a lot of come, Jake,” Holly says, spreading her fingers and looking at the strings of come webbing between them with a smile, sitting on her heels, still between my legs while I sit there staring at this perfect Asian beauty, my cock slowly falling over, spent for the moment.







 “And it was all because of you. I didn’t think I’d be nutting until this evening.”







 “Haha, you’ve convinced me, Jake, I do believe you like what you see,” Holly replies in a sultry purr, rubbing her breasts for me and pulling her nipples, “I’ve never had a cock so big erupting just for me. But I think I’m not going to be happy with just the one time, are you in any rush to go?”







 “Hell no, there’s nowhere I’d rather be haha.”







 “I’m glad to hear that,” Holly replies, rising to her feet and going over to her drink, taking a sip, her breasts swaying, her dress pulled halfway down her torso before slinking off to the bathroom, returning a minute later with a damp washcloth, wiping her breasts and shivering a little.







 “Ohh, should have used warm water instead of cold,” she says playfully, while I stare at her breasts prickle out in gooseflesh, her nipples small, hard, and super erect from the cold water, looking irresistible.







 Standing from my seat, I approach her, Holly grinning at me expectantly, obviously enjoying having this effect on a man, my cock twitching as I stand before her, my hands stroking her shoulders before sliding down to her breast, cold from the water, tweaking her nipples lightly, Holly sighing as I make contact, her head tilting back and her eyes closing.







 Leaning down, I take a small cold nipple into my warm mouth, sucking and flicking it with my tongue, Holly stroking my chest as I nuzzle her, her breath slow and deep. Feeling her nipples thaw out in my mouth, I caress her breasts as they heat up, Holly dropping the washcloth and stroking my cock delicately, her fingertips running up and down its length as she feels it starts to throb as desire floods through me again.







 Taking her chin, I look into her eyes, Holly staring back, silently begging to be taken, her hands fondling and cradling my cock and balls, biting her lip as she feels it twitch in her hands.







 Holding her head, I lean in and start to kiss her, Holly returning enthusiastically, our tongues soon flailing against one another, her arms wrapping around me, holding my back as she presses herself into me, grinding her body against my thickening cock, my arms wrapping around her in return, one sliding down to cup a perfect ass cheek, squeezing it and wanting to fuck her more than I’ve ever wanted to fuck a woman before, my cock becoming awkward as it stands, Hooly moving back for a second as it stands up before pressing herself back to me, my shaft now burning hotly against her soft belly.







 Grabbing her dress, already down around her hips, I tug it further, letting it fall to the carpet, feeling the tiny thong she’s wearing underneath, her bare cheeks now in my hands as I knead and massage her perfect ass, Holly squirming and grunting into my mouth, grinding against me, desperate for more.







 Hooking a finger in her thong, I tug it down, Holly shifting so it falls to the carpet as well, now completely naked and in my arms, her smaller Asian frame, soft and hot, pressed against me, her hands tugging my shorts and boxers off before peeling my top off, the both of us now naked and making out in the same living room I’ve spent countless hours hanging out with her son in, my hands sliding below her ass and into the fork of her legs, feeling the hot bulge of her sex, slippery with lust, Holly grunting and pressing herself onto my hand, riding it, running a finger back and forth along her slit, I press in, her sex soft and hot as my finger penetrates her, Holly shuddering with pent-up need, making me wonder just how long its been since she felt a man’s touch.







 Much taller than her, I easily finger her from behind, my other hand massaging her ass as she grinds and squirms on top of me, impaling herself on my finger, our mouths still locked together, tasting each other, my cock pulsating against her.







 Vibrating with need, Holly pulls her mouth from mine, her face red with lust.







 “Get on the carpet, Jake,” she says in a husky voice, dripping with sexual frustration.







 Lowering myself to the floor, Holly pushes me, desperate for me to get into position, quickly straddling my face the moment I'm on the carpet, sitting on my face, facing my cock, squishing her sopping wet pussy on my mouth and grunting with release as she coats my face in her lust, her hands all over my cock.







 “
 Ungh, fuck yes. Fuck yes. Taste that pussy, taste that fucking pussy,
 ” Holly grunts, sliding back and forth on my face while I lap and suck at her sex, her lips slippery and puffy, her clit a little kernel, swollen and sensitive, feeling her press it to my mouth, guiding me to suck it harder and harder and she leans forward, bringing her mouth closer and closer to my pulsating cock.







 Her hot breath blowing on my cock as she grunts, Holly rides my face faster and faster, rapidly bringing herself to orgasm, a sudden gush of climax coating my lips as she presses into me, gasping and grunting, my hands gripping her ass as she rides my face, breathing in and tasting her sexy musk as she comes on me.







 With a few final shakes, her breath ragged, she lays on top of me, her hot body feeling like nothing on top of mine, her dripping pussy pressed to my mouth, her tanned thighs either side of my head, her ass above me as I rub and caress it, my cock throbbing urgently, sensing Holly’s mouth just a few inches away.







 Purring contently, Holly kisses my length a few times teasingly before taking it into her mouth, sucking my glans as she presses her face deeper and deeper, soon taking my entire length, hearing her gag as she takes the biggest cock she’s ever had down her throat, her mouth and throat hugging my cock tight, feeling her tongue rub against my shaft, kneading her ass as she squirms on top of me while impaling her face on my shaft.







 Still eating her pussy, loving its smell and flavor, I fuck her mouth, the two of us writhing on the thick carpet, sliding one hand from her ass to her head, stroking her hair as she deep throats me, holding her there, fucking her mouth, moaning with pleasure directly into her pink pussy, my entire view that of her sex and ass, loving having her soft body riding me, lapping and tasting.







 Pumping into her, fucking her throat harder and harder, I feel my balls rising, Holly purring as my grip on her head gets more desperate and intense.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ohhh fuck!
 ” I grunt into her sex as I start to come, blowing my hot load directly down her throat, Holly gagging and swallowing as she takes my semen, slurping hard as she feels shot after shot launch down her neck, holding her head hard on my shaft as I fuck her face relentlessly in orgasm, my body quivering under hers as her hot mouth drains my balls, my hot come leaking from her lips as I give it to her faster than she can swallow, feeling it trickle wetly over my balls, mixing with her saliva.







 Gasping, spent, my entire length tingling with the force of my orgasm, I kiss her pussy, rubbing her ass with my hands, feeling her lick and clean my cock as I recover, grinding her sex on my face, her heat mixing with mine.







 Rolling off me and giggling to herself, we both lay on the deep carpet, staring at the ceiling, our chest heaving, Holly stroking my thigh as we lay head to toe with each other.







 “Wow, I don’t even want to
 admit
 how long it’s been since a man made me come with his mouth. Mmmm,” Holly says in a contented purr, my hand now rubbing her soft thigh, unable to keep my hands off her.







 “My pleasure,” I reply, sitting up and enjoying the view of her DD breasts and running my hand over them, her nipples still erect, before trailing down over her soft belly and running through the downy bush of her pubes, a small black triangle, glistening with her orgasm and my saliva, my fingers creeping down a little further, feeling the folds of her sex, her clit hiding amongst them, my fingertip finding it and circling it slowly, making Holly giggle and squirm, her hand grabbing my shaft and holding it, feeling its heat in her hand, her eyes smokey and sensual as she watches me watching her.







 “I wonder how long it would take for me to make him stand up again?” Holly purrs, squeezing my shaft lightly and tugging.







 “You can try and find out if you want,” I answer, my finger still slowly circling her clit, teasing her and feeling her heat, knowing she’s still horny too, despite her orgasm.







 “Perhaps I will,” Holly replies, squeezing her thighs together, trapping my hand against her sex, and winking.







 Sitting up, Holly gets to her feet, her sex momentarily at face height as she comes close, giggling as I dart my head forward to kiss her pussy, giving me her hand and leading me to my feet, taking me to her bedroom, her bed massive and comfortable looking.







 Guiding me onto my back, I smile as I watch her take over, kissing every inch of me, her sensual almond eyes often locked with mine as her plump ruby lips explore my body, stroking her long black hair out of the way so I can see her face as she moves closer and closer to my cock with her mouth, her hands already teasing my shaft and balls.







 Taking me in her mouth, she sucks hard, pulling my flaccid cock deep, my glands going past her throat as she slurps and sucks my length, her skills soon making my cock swell, Holly purring as she feels her attempts to make me hard succeed.







 My cock rock hard again, Holly slides her mouth of it and steps over me, spreading her pussy lisp as she lowers herself down, her inner pussy pink and vibrant, begging to be fucked as she squats down over me, impaling herself on the first few inches, grunting as she feels my girth stretching her sex, biting her lip and smiling as she pushes down harder, forces herself on my cock, her pussy so hot and tight, like it’s squeezing my cock, her velvet walls so soft and yet hugging me so hard.







 “Jesus it feels good inside you,” I gasp as she sinks lower and lower on my pole, her hands now on my chest steadying herself as she grunts and pushes, sinking a little lower each time.







 “Mmmm, yes, you feel so good inside me, you’re so fucking big,” Holly grunts in reply, biting her lip hard now, her fingernails digging into my chest as she fully impales herself, feeling my glans bottom out in her just as her lips sink to the base of my shaft, my cock a perfect fit for her sex, my balls pressed to her ass, holding her hips and watching her grunt as she gets used to my size, twitching and flexing on top of me, her pussy contracting randomly, holding my cock tight as she sits on my lap, basically stuck.







 Leaning forward, gasping with pleasure, Holly presses her mouth to mine ravenously, kissing me like a woman possessed, her hands now gripping my shoulders as she starts to lift and lower herself, riding my fat cock as fast as she dares, grunting as gasping.







 Stroking her thighs and ass, I enjoy her flawless soft skin as she bounces on me, getting faster and deeper, her sex trickling her lust over my balls, her grunts of passion turning me on even more, her face flushed and rosy, her pussy holding my cock tight.







 “
 God, it’s so fucking big!
 ” she grunts, more to herself than anything, riding me faster and faster, her thighs flexing and her toes curling.







 “
 My god. Already! I just...oh fuck! Oh fuck, yes! Yes yes yes! Nnngh! Fuck!
 ” Holly grunts as another climax hits her suddenly, her face intense as it tears through her, her body shaking as she orgasms on top of me, holding her tight as she vibrates with pleasure, her pussy gripping my cock even tighter somehow.







 Her orgasm driving me over the edge, I grab her ass tighter and start pumping her up and down, her light weight easy for me to move manually, Holly gasping in ecstasy as I start to fuck her harder, her orgasm barely finished before mine hits, holding her down on my cock as I push upwards with my pelvis, driving my cock as deep as I can as it starts to explode, flooding her tight pussy with my come, filling her with my semen, Holly gasping as she feels my cock pulsating inside her, gripping my shoulders and biting her lip, her eyes screwed shut as I watch her face as I come inside her, her breasts bouncing.







 My cock pulsating inside her, Holly collapses on top of me, her body soft and perfect as I hold her, feeling her flex and squirm her pussy against me, purring contently, her head on my chest, her silky hair tickling me a little.







 “That was amazing, Jake,” she says in a whisper, her hand playing idly with my nipple, “Two orgasms from a man in one day? I can’t even remember when that last happened, thank you.”







 “My pleasure,” I reply, my hands rubbing her tight little ass, her tight sex slowly squeezing out my length as it softens, her folds slick and velvety.







 Lying there for a while, enjoying the glow of the aftermath, the sweet perfume of her hair in my nostrils, I keep playing with her ass, so perky and firm, squeezing it and rubbing, unable to keep my hands off it.







 “Mmm, looks like someone’s obsessed with my butt,” Holly says, arching her back and poking it out, gyrating her ass into my palms.







 “It’s hard not to be, it’s so fucking nice,” I answer, feeling myself heat up, my cock starting to grow again as I massage, knead and caress her cheeks, Holly looking up at me and smiling when she sees the lust and need in my eyes.







 “I can’t believe I’m saying this, but would you like to...you know,
 try it out?
 ”







 “More than anything,” I say almost breathlessly, the thought of stuffing her tight little ass with my cock making it twitch and jerk as it grows, now pressing against the folds of her sex, still hot and slippery.







 “I’ve never had a man in there before, but I just...you make me so fucking horny, Jake! I want to try it out with you, I want you to
 fuck my ass,
 ” Holly says, squirming on top of me, rubbing herself into my crotch and teasing my hard-on with her MILF body, seeing the excitement in her eyes as she grins and bites her lip.







 Grabbing her butt and sliding her up my body, I bring her face to mine, kissing her deeply, our arousal skyrocketing, Holly dribbling her lust over my abdomen, the thought of losing her anal cherry obviously driving her wild, feeling her need and passion as she presses her mouth to mine, our hands all over each other.







 “There’s lube in the top drawer next to you, other than that, do me however you want.” Holly pants in a husky voice, momentarily breaking off our kiss, holding my face, before pressing her lips back to mine, caressing her as she writhes on top of me, her small frame barely felt on top of mine.







 Our tongues wrestling, I slowly roll over until I’m on top of her, her sopping crotch pressed to my abdomen, her feet rubbing my calves, my cock absolutely aching to be inside her.







 Getting off her, I roll her onto her back, Holly giggling as I give her ass a few playful spanks, firm and tight, before moving over to the night table and opening the drawer to fetch the lubricant.







 Positioning on my knees between her spread legs, her pussy pink and sopping wet I look at her tiny little asshole, a small knot that makes me wonder how I’m going to get my cock inside her, Holly tossing her hair and looking at me over her shoulder, one finger between her teeth as she gives a sexy pose before giggling again with excitement and wiggling her ass, propelling me forward.







 Squeezing out a generous dollop of lube, I start to stroke my throbbing cock, lubing it up, Holly watching closely, wiggling her ass and swinging her legs, winking at me as I look at her.







 My cock glistening and slippery, I lean down and grab her hips, pulling them up, bringing Holly to her knees, her chest still pressed to the bed, my cock pressing against her ass and hearing her purr as my hot length teases her.







 Aiming it, I press my knob to her asshole and push a little, feeling the resistance as Holly grips the blankets and moans, my other hand on her hip, holding her steady as I press harder, feeling her asshole start to open as I enter her Holly grunting and gasping loudly as my glans penetrates her, her butthole gripping my shaft like a fleshy vice.







 “Oh my fucking god!” Holly moans into the blankets, her back arched as I press harder, pushing more of my fat cock inside her tiny butt, feeling her squeeze my cock with her body, her asshole easily the tightest thing I’ve ever been inside.







 Pushing further, Holly gasps, panting and rubbing her clit furiously, her pussy dribbling with lust as I take her anal virginity.







 “
 Oh yes, oh fuck. How deep, Jake? How deep inside me are you?
 ”







 “About halfway.”







 “
 Oh fuck yes, go deeper, fill my ass, fill my ass with this fat fucking cock!
 ” Holly pants, rubbing her clit and breathing heavily into the blankets as I do indeed go deeper, sliding my throbbing cock inside her inch by inch, my entire length pulsating as her red hot ass, so tight and soft, tries to drain my balls, filling me with pleasure I didn’t know possible, my entire body tingling as I fuck this Asian MILFs tiny asshole.







 Holding her hips, I start to pump, my balls slapping her pussy until I’ve worked my length entirely inside her, Holly thrashing her head on the bed, rubbing her face into the blankets and purring, begging for more as I start to fuck her ass faster.








 “It’s so good! It’s so fucking unbelievably good!
 ” Holly moans, again and again, her face red and her mouth agape, her hand a blur on her clit, feeling her pussy trickle its lust down my balls and her inner thighs, absolutely drenched with her juices.







 “
 Again! Again! Oh fucking yes again!
 ” Holly starts grunting as she comes a third time, her body shaking under my hands as she writhes and squirms, her pussy flooding as she climaxes, her asshole gripping me even tighter somehow as it contracts, gripping her hips as I slam into her again and again.







 Shuddering and gasping underneath me, I speed up, wanting nothing more than to blow my load deep into this perfect MILFs ass, pressing into her, driving her flat to the mattress, my weight on top of her as I stuff her asshole relentlessly, one hand grabbing a handful of hair and the other locking over hers as she grips the blankets desperately, gasping as I pound into her, sandwich between me and the bed.







 Her body eclipsed by mine, I take her completely, gripping her hair tight as she gasps and takes every inch, my balls tightening, grunting at her as I feel my orgasm rushing up through me, the bed shaking wildly as I pound her ass as hard and fast as I can, moments from coming.







 “
 Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I growl again and again as I start to come, my body rigid as I start to blow, my cock pulsating madly deep in her ass as I flood it with my load, Holly gasping as I smother her and fill her, her fingers interlocked with mine as I stuff her again and again, throbbing and jerking inside her, her tight asshole taking everything, my entire body tingling as I have the hardest orgasm ever, pressing myself as deep into her as I can as I finish, holding her hair tight.







 Shuddering and shaking, I come down from my high, my cock jerking as I take a little of my weight off her, Holly gasping and purring, our fingers still interlocked, Holly bringing our hands to her mouth and kissing me, her body glowing with heat and a film of perspiration.







 “Three times you made me come, Jake.
 Three times
 ,” she says in a quiet purr, “A girl could get used to such good fucking you know.”







 “I guess I’ll just have to come back again then, I wouldn’t want you to go without a good fucking after all,” I reply, sliding out of her gently and laying next to her, her face as amazing as always, her almond eyes locked with mine as she smiles at my answer.







 “Well it looks like Bruce is going to be spending more and more time with his girlfriend, leaving the two of us all alone, so I guess if you ever want to come around, and you know,
 not
 be alone…”







 “You’ve got my number, I think from now on you should call me whenever Bruce leaves the house,” I reply, stroking one of her amazing breasts.







 “Deal! Here’s to many,
 many
 more days like today,” Holly says, putting out her hand comically.







 Shaking it and accepting her deal, I smile, barely able to believe that this stunning Asian MILF and my best friend’s mom, is now my fuckbuddy!







END
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My Best Friend’s Mom MILF In Heat








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (200+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels
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