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 Standing there, my face going deep red, my hard cock in my hand, and her panties to my nose, I can only look back silently at Tara as she stands there looking at me from the bathroom door that I had stupidly forgotten to lock.







Completely, totally, and utterly busted in the act of jerking off in her bathroom while sniffing her panties, I wait for Tara to explode with anger and throw me out of her house, telling me to never return. Frozen to the spot, my cock pointing at her in mid-stroke, my mind races but I can’t think of a single thing I can say that could explain this as anything other than what it is.







 The hottest woman I know by far, Tara is stunning, voluptuous, and alluring, having had a crush on her for as long as I can remember, seeing her panties on the bathroom sink an irresistible temptation that I had opportunistically taken advantage of, my cock already hard before I could unzip my pants, knowing her sweet pussy had been pressed against their fabric, drawing in deeply on her sensual scent, stroking quickly, sure I could bust a nut and get out with no-one ever having to know.







 Her big, beautiful brown eyes looking me up and down, her poker face giving nothing away as to what she’s thinking, I figure my cock should be shrinking in horror but instead all I can think about is how sexy she is, standing there in just basic jeans and top and yet making my cock pulsate achingly, her massive natural breasts straining the fabric of her top, her cleavage deep, her chocolate skin flawless, her narrow waist accentuating her hourglass figure, her hips and thighs absolutely dripping with sexuality.







 After what feels like an eternity, Tara speaks, her voice low and husky, a hint of playfulness in its tone.







 “How old are you again, Jake?”







 “19,” I say, trying my best to make sure it’s not a squeak but also thinking I don’t want Jason, my best friend and her son, to hear us.







 “Ok,” Tara purrs, stepping closer, my heart hammering as she gets close enough for me to detect her sensual perfume, “You like the smell of my pussy?”







 “Uhh, I mean...yeah...I mean...sorry,” I say, only able to make partial sentences.







 “Shhh, don’t stress, I’m not mad,” Tara purrs, her eyes pinning me to the spot, “You can finish, but I’m going to watch the show.”







 “I...I don’t think we should?”







 “Well you say that, but he looks as keen as ever to get the job done,” Tara says, pointing to my urgently throbbing cock, still gripped in my frozen hand.







 Not knowing what to say, but her eyes and cleavage both fighting for my attention, I start to slowly stroke my cock again, Tara biting her lip and looking down, watching me jerk off, my body feeling like its a million degrees as a tingle flows through me, barely able to believe what’s happening right now.







 “That’s it, jerk that fat cock for me,” Tara whispers in a husky purr, staring at it, her words making me shudder with excitement. My best friend’s mom, giving me my own personal jerk-off encouragement!







 Encouraged, staring at her massive breasts, I keep stroking, my eyes going wide as Tara unbuttons her jeans and pulls the zip down halfway before sliding one hand down them, my eyes catching her fingers going under her sexy red panties, coming up a seconds later, her fingertips glistening with her pussy juice.







 Taking her panties from my face with her other hand, Tara presses her slippery fingers to my lips, watching my expression as I smell her fresh scent, her juices making me tremble with lust, kissing automatically at her fingers as she holds them to my mouth and nose.







 “That’s it, have the real thing, Jake. You like that? You like my pussy juice all over your lips?”







 Grunting as quietly as I can, I start to come hard, her words and actions just too hot to hold back any longer, my cock pulsating madly as I spurt, ropes of come splashing onto her jeans as I shoot, unable to stop myself, shaking and trembling with pleasure, Tara purring with approval as she watches my cock spasm in my hand, chewing her lip, her chest heaving as she breathes deeper, like she’s smelling the sudden tang of come in the air, slipping her fingers into my mouth as I come and smiling as I suck them greedily, this orgasm the best I’ve ever had even though it’s just from my own hand.







 Taking her fingers from my mouth, she wipes up some of my come from her jeans and sucks it from her fingers, her eyes locked with mine as I stand there, jolting with aftershocks, not really comprehending I just came all over my best friend’s mom.







 “Mmm, tasty,” she purrs before turning and leaving the bathroom, leaving me standing there with my dick in my hand and a million thoughts flying through my head.







 A few minutes later, walking back towards the living room where Jason and I were sitting, I pass the dining and kitchen area, Tara standing at the counter, a different pair of jeans on, our eyes meeting as I pass, her expression once again a poker face, almost making me doubt that the bathroom incident even actually happened.







 Sitting with Jason, he unpauses and we get back to our game, my semi-distracted mind meaning he kicks my ass for the next couple of hours, although I don’t really mind, the lighter feeling in my balls the best I’ve ever had, I admit to myself, my guilt barely registering in the face of such a stunning MILF like Jason’s mom.







* * *







 5 days later and with a fresh weekend upon us, I’m back at Jason’s, saying a slightly awkward (for me at least) hello to Tara, the warm weather getting her into some tiny shorts and crop top, her flawless skin making my mouth water and my cock jerk in my own shorts, her thighs so sexy, unable to help myself to a good look when she turns and walks away, her ass like something from a porno, so voluptuous and sexy, something primal in me just wanting to grab it and take it right then and there, catching myself chewing my lip hungrily as I gawp at her rump, practically growling deep in my throat.







 About an hour later I get up and excuse myself to go to the bathroom, Tara stepping from the dining area as I walk past, following me closely. Nothing strange about that, it’s her house and maybe she’s going this way too to another room.







 Getting to the bathroom, Tara puts her hand out as I go to close it, stepping into it with me, my heart immediately increasing in pace, her alluring eyes locked with mine as she slips in and closes the door behind her, making sure to lock it.







 “Get it out,” she says simply in a low voice, leaning back against the door.







 Already swelling, my hands go automatically to my shorts, pulling them down with my boxers, my cock twitching and jerking as it grows, soon pointing upwards as I stand there, breathing heavily as Tara traces her fingertips down my chest and stomach.







 Grabbing my cock, she strokes it gently at first, squeezing it as it grows to full strength, feeling its hardness, her other hand going to my balls, heavy and swollen, her touch delicate and making me gasp in pleasure, her eyes going from mine to my cock and back again.







 “Pull my top up,” Tara instructs, jerking me off.







 Shaking ever so slightly with excitement, I pull her crop top up, revealing her huge breasts, held in a sexy bra.







 “Unclasp it.”







 Spotting the clasp at the front between the cups, I unfasten them with a tiny yet seemingly loud click, her bra springing open, her massive breasts bouncing as they’re freed, her nipples dark and erect, her areola large and sexy, her chocolate breasts so full and heavy looking, my cock jerking in her grip, making her purr as she physically feels the effect her body is having on mine.







 Not needing to be told the next step, I reach up and caress her breasts, lifting them, feeling their weight and warmth, feeling so perfect in my hands, her underboob so hot, her nipples so firm as I rub them with my thumbs, Tara speeding up her hand on my shaft, making me jerk with pleasure, her subtle grin as she jerks me off, seeing what she’s doing to me so hot as I stare back.







 Sliding down the door until she’s squatting in front of me, Tara aims my cock at her breasts and starts jerking me faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine as her breasts rock and sway from her rapid arm movements.







 Fondling my balls, biting her lip and purring, Tara nods as she feels my cock swell and twitch, feeling my impending orgasm through her grip, my hips jerking a moment later as I start to come, pumping furiously into her hand, my cock splashing all over her breasts, having to reach out and put my hand against the door to steady myself as my legs wobble, my pelvis jerking as I shoot, again and again, Tara milking me as I paste her massive breasts in my come, my eyes locked with hers as she drains me of every drop, holding my moans inside, not wanting to be too loud as the ecstasy washes over me.







 Squeezing my cock a few more times from base to tip, extracting every last drop of my semen, Tara sucks my load from her hand before sliding back up to her feet, her flawless ebony breasts pasted with my bright white load, trickling down.







 Fastening her bra, my come now squished between her breasts and her brassiere, I grunt with lust as I watch her pull her top down, knowing she’s going to be walking around with my load soaking into her.







 Giving me a smile, Tara unlocks the door and silently slips out, leaving me alone, my balls drained.







* * *







 A couple of hours later and I notice Tara from the corner of my eye at the living room entrance, Jason too engrossed with our game on the screen. Looking at me, she smiles for a second and nods her head before disappearing, making me stand up suddenly and excuse myself, this time me following her down the hallway and slipping into the bathroom a second after she does.







 Without a word, Tara pushes me to the door and locks it, pressing her full lips to mine, my hands wrapping around her automatically, grabbing her full ass and kneading it, squeezing it, so plump and firm, my cock immediately rising in my shorts, Tara’s body pressed against it as she holds my arms, our tongues wrestling and writhing together, her tastes so sweet, her lips so soft, her massive breasts pressed into me as she sucks my bottom lip, her hands moving to my shorts.







 Dropping to her knees, she undoes my shorts and has them yanked down in seconds along with my underwear, my cock pointing outward and rising, Tara grabbing it and jerking as she spits on my knob, her big beautiful eyes looking up into mine as she licks her lips with open anticipation, my balls tingling as she caresses them lightly with her nails, leaning against the door while this hot MILF prepares to blow me.







 Opening her mouth wide and moving it over my cock, she takes half on the first go, my knob pressing against her throat as I feel it slide in, coating my shaft in her warm saliva, sucking hard, making my entire length buzz, her cheeks sucking in as she put a vacuum seal on my girth, making me shudder with pleasure as she pulls her head back, the seal making me cock feel like it’s trapped in her, hot and tight.







 Pushing deeper, she takes more and more of me with each bob of her head, my hands coming down to hold her neck as I feel my length fill her throat, my balls soon against her chin, her eyes still locked with mine as she slurps loudly on my pole, saliva dribbling over my balls, her eyes watering as she deepthroats me, gagging as I hold her in place, pumping into her, fucking her face, so beautiful and sexy, getting faster and faster, not knowing how long we might have.







 Grabbing my thighs and pulling me into her, Tara encourages me to fuck her throat even harder, treating her mouth like a pussy, thrusting into her rapidly, my balls tingling and rising, my cock swelling, Tara’s suction so intense, every nerve ending in my knob turned up to 11 as I grip her head and fuck her face, her runny eyes still locked with mine, her moans of pleasure sending me over the edge.







 Holding her head tight, I push as deep into her as I can as I shoot, my cock pulsating like crazy, trapped in her tight throat, flooding her with my load, Tara moaning loudly as she feels me filling her, swallowing rapidly, trying to keep up, the contractions of her mouth and throat as she swallows just milking my cock even tighter, grunting as loud as I dare as I fill my best friend’s mom’s throat with hot semen. Thrusting into her, Tara taking everything I give her.







 Spent and amazed, I fall back against the door, watching as she slowly slides off my cock, licking her lips and wiping saliva from her chin, tears running down her cheeks but a large smile on her lips.







 Standing up, she crushes her lips to mine, her tongue slipping into my mouth, chuckling as she feels my surprise, grabbing a hand and guiding it down the front of her shorts.







 Slipping down under her panties, my fingertips are greeted with an absolutely drenched pussy, Tara’s lust off the charts as she squirms under my touch, her hands slipping over mine, guiding me to finger her for a moment before pulling my hand back out and guiding it to my mouth, grinning as she watches me suck her juices from my fingers.







 “You owe me one,” she purrs softly before unlocking the door and waiting for me to move out of the way so she can slip out, leaving me once again standing there amazed and with freshly drained balls.











* * *







 An hour or so later, getting ready to head home and talking with Jason, I’m reminded of a fact that was always annoying but not this time.







 “See you next weekend?”







 “Nah, it's my weekend with Dad,” Jason replies, making a flash of thoughts enter my head.







 “Oh yeah, I always forget about that.”







 “It’s only once a month, he seems to like doing it so yeah.”







 “Cool. see you later then. Bye, Tara,” I add, Tara having walked into the room as I get ready to leave.







 “See you around, Jake,” Tara says, giving me a small but definite smile.







* * *







 The next weekend, feeling more excited than I ever have in my life, I pull up at Jason and Tara’s, knocking on the door, my cock already halfway to hard in my shorts.







 Opening the door, Tara smiles at me, her amazing body barely concealed in a long flowing robe, the fabric partially transparent, her full curves making me swallow hard with aching lust. Tiny, sexy lingerie just covering her most private of areas, her panty’s triangle so tiny, barely enough to hide her sex, her brassiere similarily barely covering her nipples.







 “Hi Jake, are you looking for Jason? He’s not here, he’s at his dad’s.”







 “Oh that’s right. I should probably go then?”







 “You look hot, sure you wouldn’t like to come in for a drink first?”







 “Sure,” I answer, following her inside, my eyes on her perfect ass, nothing but a thin T of lace coming out from her cheeks, their wobble as she walks making me grunt with desire.







 Leading me to the kitchen, Tara makes a detour and crawls up onto the dining table, sitting on its edge and leaning back, spreading her legs and pulling her panties aside, showing me her glistening sex, spreading her lips to reveal her vivid inner pink, so wet and tasty looking.







 “Come and get that drink,” she says, rubbing her swollen clit as she props her feet onto two chairs, her pussy an irresistible target at the narrowing bottleneck of her legs, leading me in.







 Caressing her thighs, I come in close, lowering to my knees in front of her sex, bringing it to face level, her sex selling so alluring as I get closer, kissing her inner thighs, Tara watching, chewing her lip as I tease her pussy with my lips, kissing it lightly, flicking it with my tongue before giving in to temptation and pressing my mouth to it, sucking and licking it, tasting her sweet nectar, lapping at her pussy, sucking her clit, caressing her thighs as I start to eat her out.







 Moaning, Tara strokes my head, watching me, licking her lips as I circle her clit with my tongue, sliding a finger into her, feeling her hot sex hug my digit as I press into her, her pussy dribbling like mad, her lust overflowing.







 Sucking and licking, faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine, I curl my finger and tease her g-spot as I suck her clit, Tara shuddering as I hit her buttons, her eyes rolling as she has trouble maintaining eye contact, the pleasure taking her over as she strokes and pulls at my head, pressing my mouth firmer against her trembling pussy.







 Calling out loudly this time, the house to ourselves, Tara comes hard, moaning with pleasure as she starts to shake on the table, her pussy flooding, my hand getting drenched as I continue sucking on her throbbing little pink jelly bean, feeling her nails in my head as she grips me, her head thrown back, her climax coming in waves, her thighs flexing and shaking, her chest heaving as she orgasms again and again.







 Sighing and breathing deep, spent and trying to recover, I watch Tara looking up at me sleepy-eyed as I get to my feet, dropping my shorts, my cock fully hard and desperate to be inside her.







 Guiding my cock to her dripping slit, I press inside, penetrating her, both of us gasping as we fuck for the first time, her pussy so hot and so tight I feel myself shuddering, my entire body one big nerve-ending.







 Caressing her thighs and hips, I work my way in deeper, the sound of our sex filling the room, my hands moving up her flawless body as I remove her tiny brassiere, her massive natural breasts shaking and rocking with every thrust, Tara playing with them as I fuck her, pinching her nipples and pulling them, her sex absolutely drenched and dribbling down my balls, Tara wrapping her legs around me, pulling me in closer, trapping me inside her, my cock throbbing, her heat absolutely incredible as it soaks into every inch of my cock.







 Pumping faster, I lean in and start sucking her breasts, her chocolate nipples erect as I flick them with my tongue, Tara caressing my head and back, holding me as I pump, one hand sliding under her to squeeze her ass, the other holding a breast as I suckle and kiss it.







 Moving up, I press my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as we fuck, our tongues like two snakes, tasting each other, the table shaking as I fuck her harder and harder.







 My balls tensing, I feel my orgasm approaching, Tara moaning a yes into my mouth as she feels my cock swelling inside her, her hands sliding down to my ass and pulling, wanting me as deep as possible when I come, my entire body shuddering a moment later as I start to come, my semen hot and powerful as I feel it splash inside her, coating the walls of her sex in my come, grunting with lust into her mouth as my balls drain inside her, Tara writhing and squirming in pleasure underneath me as I fill her, holding me tight, taking every drop I have for her, slamming into her, my most powerful orgasm ever.







 Twitching with my afterglow, I stand up, still inside her and throbbing, Tara rubbing her breasts and purring as she gyrates her hips, stirring my semen inside her with my cock, her movements so sexy and hypnotic.







 Caressing her body, I still feel horny even though I just came, her pussy’s grip on my shaft incredible, her every movement brimming with erotic sexuality.







 Grabbing her, I pick her up, Tara laughing as I hold her in my arms and walk off in the direction of her bedroom, throwing her on the bed and climbing on top of her, my mouth back on her, grinding against her, desperate for more, Tara reactions confirming she feels the same, the two of us making out and feeling each other like a couple having their first time at their honeymoon.



 My cock growing again, Tara pushes me until I get onto my back, kissing and nipping at my body, looking up at me as she licks my cock, stroking it and bring it back to full strength before straddling me, her heavy breasts pendulous and swaying as she mounts me, lowering herself onto my cock with a long sigh, her hot cunt once again slipping over my shaft, her body so perfect.







 Sitting on my lap, my cock now fully embedded inside her, I massage her ass and hips as she starts to ride me, up and down and back and forth, her palms flat on my chest as she looks at me, her eyes burning into mine as she grinds herself on my lap, arching her back, her pubis rubbing against mine, her rhythmic movements hypnotic, her curves so full and sexual as I fell her getting wetter and wetter on my length.







 Throwing her head back and grunting loudly, Tara comes hard, her body shaking as I feel her sex contract around my girth in climax, squeezing it tight, her palms curling into fists as she shudders with pleasure, biting her lip as she comes, her movements now jerking as she grinds back and forth on my cock, fully impaled on me, her plump ass pressed to my balls.







 With a final shake, her orgasm finishes and she goes slack, collapsing happily on top of me, kissing my chest, her skin hot to the touch as I hold her ass and continue to pump up into her, her cunt the hottest thing I’ve ever been inside, hugging my pulsating cock tight.







 Faster and faster I continue pumping, my own orgasm close, Tara purring and bringing her face up to mine, pressing our lips together, kissing deeply, holding her ass tight as I pump her hips up and down, embedding her on my cock again and again, my balls slapping as I pick up speed.







 With a final pull, my orgasm hits and I start coming, holding her tight as I pull her down onto my cock, pushing up at the same time, fully inside her, my length throbbing as it empties inside her, jerking wildly with each spurt, flooding her tight cunt once again with hot semen, Tara moaning as she feels me explode inside her, gripping me tight, her sex filling with my load, my back arched as I push up as deep as I can, shaking with pleasure, my legs fully flexed and my toes curled, another best of orgasm escaping me as I fill my best friend’s mom with my come.







 Gasping, my grip on her relaxing, I caress her back and ass, Tara limp on top of me, breathing deeply, my load slowly trickling from her as my cock throbs and wilts, Tara‘s pussy flexing every now and then, making my cock tingle.







 Resting her head on my chest, we stay like that, enjoying our afterglow, her hot skin pressed to mine, keeping each other warm, her massive breasts squashed against me, her full ass in my hands as I simply enjoy the moment, my balls aching pleasantly.







* * *







 About an hour later and waking with a small start, I realize that we must have fallen asleep, Tara’s face still resting hotly on my chest, my hands where I left them, on top of her amazing ass, rubbing her cheeks automatically as I come to, more instinct than anything.







 Rousing, Tara breathes in deep as she lifts her head a little, her eyes opening as she also comes to, looking around slowly and smiling as she remembers where she is and who she’s on top of.







 Kissing me, the effect is immediate, my cock rising and pressing against her slick lips a moment later, throbbing urgently as Tara grinds herself against my crotch, mons to mons, my cock trying its best to give itself a cameltoe slide.







 Reaching behind herself, Tara starts to rub my shaft, pressing it against her cunt, coating it in her lust, gyrating against me sexily.







 Assuming she’s going to guide him into her pussy any second I get a surprise when I feel her pressing my knob against her tight little asshole, her pussy juices lubing my entry as she holds my cock in place and backs down a bit, sliding her asshole over my knob, making me gasp and shake with pleasure as her extremely tight asshole grips my first couple of inches in its hot grip.







 Sliding back and forth on me, Tara fucks herself in the ass with my cock, my hands on her cheeks, holding her as I enjoy the moment, the intensity of her asshole making me vibrate with pleasure every time she moves.







 “You like that, Jake? You like having your big fat cock in my tight little asshole?”







 “Fuck yeah,” I say in more of a gasp than speech.







 “Well go on then, fuck my ass,” Tara purrs, sliding off my cock with what feels like an audible pop and getting on all fours beside me.







 On my feet an instant later, I get behind her and bend my legs, aiming my cock for her tight little balloon knot, Tara watching me over her shoulder with her beautiful big brown eyes, smiling and biting her lip as she shakes her ass for me, the hypnotic wobble of her cheeks sending a tingle through me as I press my glans to her butthole and slide in, penetrating her asshole deeper this time, holding her hips and pumping, watching my cock slide inside this stunning ebony MILFs asshole, never thinking in a million years would I ever get to do this.







 Holding her waist as I pump into her, my legs bent and my balls slapping her pussy, Tara rubs at her clit with one hand, grunting with every thrust, her pussy dribbling lust down her inner thighs as I continue to relentlessly plow her tight asshole, deeper and deeper, filling her with my cock.







 Rubbing madly at her clit, Tara starts to come, her pussy gushing over my balls as she climaxes, her asshole becoming insanely tight as her body goes rigid with orgasm, her asshole’s grip on my shaft sending me over the edge, making me come with her, gripping her waist tight as I slam into her, grunting loudly as I come, my cock spasming deep in her butt as it explodes, stuffing her ass with come, bucking and thrusting like crazy, holding her tight, my thighs burning and my legs trembling as I empty myself in her, Tara grunting too, the two of us vibrating in orgasm together.







 Utterly spent and satisfied, I pull out and crash beside her on the bed, Tara wrapping herself around me and snuggling in close, humming contentedly, my skin electric wherever her skin is touching it.







 “This has been amazing so far, Jake,” she says in a soft whisper, kissing my cheek.







 “Totally.”







 “Usually I hate the weekends that Jason leaves me all alone, but I’m thinking if you’d like to come around and...
 keep me company
 whenever he goes to his dads, then I might not mind so much. What do you think?”







 Thinking that I’m 100% on board for having the best sex of my life on a regular basis, I tell Tara yes, my hand slipping down to the bulge of her sex as she rubs my cock, stroking her lips and dipping a finger into her, excited to be filling her with my cock many more times!







END
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