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   “So, are you excited about being a big brother soon, Mark?” I say to my best friend as we jog around the neighborhood, grinning to myself as I watch him bristle yet again, unable to help himself no matter how many times I’ve already played this game with him.



 



   Punching me in the arm, he grunts and shakes his head as we round the corner, his house a few hundred yards away.



 



   “Fuck off, Paul! It’s kinda weird isn’t it? Having another kid after 19 years?”



 



   “I dunno, your mom is still in her early 40’s. Lots of people are having kids later these days.”



 



   “But she already had
 me
 .”



 



   “Yeah, and you’re gone most of the year at college, maybe she still has like, that nurturing instinct or something?”



 



   “Thanks, David Attenborough,” Mark replies, rolling his eyes before slowing to a walk as we come to the last 50 yards or so, “But you’re right, I leave tomorrow and will be gone when she’s due in a month or so, can you keep an eye out for her, please?”



 



   “Of course, she already knows I’m only a few minutes away if she decides to pop.”



 



   “I suppose the best thing about her getting the sperm from a clinic is I don’t have to stress about some new guy walking around my house,” He says as we walk across his yard.



 



   Entering, Mark’s mom Karmen walks into view and greets us, a momentary pang of awkwardness flushing through me as she approaches. It’s been getting harder and harder over the last few months to maintain eye contact with her as her breasts, already pretty spectacular pre-pregnancy, have ballooned into the most seductive pair of massive chest monsters I’ve ever laid eyes on, her loose top with its plunging neckline giving me a view of the deepest cleavage ever, her ever step making her milky breasts shake and jostle, my cock suddenly aching, some of my own in-built instincts rising and coming to the fore.



 



   With long, thick, raven-black her and piercing blue eyes, Karmen is utterly gorgeous, her swollen belly making her glow, her thighs and ass plump and shapely, everything about her calling to me on a primal level, her sweet perfume alluring me as she comes in to give me a hug, her belly and her breasts pressed into me as I try to avoid grinding my growing cock against her.



 



   “Keeping fit, boys?”



 



   “Yes, mom.”



 



   “Yes, Karmen.”



 



   “You want something to eat or drink?”



 



   “Nah, I’m gonna hit the shower and start packing,” Mark says, punching me one more time in the shoulder before walking off Karmen scolding him good-naturedly as he goes past.



 



   “What about you, Paul? You look so hot, want something cool?”



 



   “I wouldn’t say no to a drink, thank you,” I say as I follow her to the kitchen, my eyes on her full ass.



 



   Sitting down, I notice how much trouble Karmen is having getting a glass and stand up again to help her, her swollen belly getting in her way as she tries to reach above the counter to the cupboard.



 



   “Thanks, Paul,” She says, taking the glass and going to the fridge.



 



   “Getting a bit hard to do stuff now that you’re so far along?” I ask, once again checking out her butt as she grunts a little bending over to get some soda from the fridge.



 



   “Yeah, I don’t want to say anything in front of Mark because I know he’ll worry, but at this point I’m ready to just find a comfortable position and stay like that until it’s time, everything is difficult now, haha.”



 



   “Are you going to be ok tomorrow when you’re here alone?”



 



   “I should be fine.”



 



   “I’m not feeling too convinced by that, Karmen. You want me to come around tomorrow and help out a bit?”



 



   “I couldn’t ask you to do that.”



 



   “Nonsense, I’ve no plans and I want to. I’ll come around and help out while Mark’s away.”



 



   “Are you sure?”



 



   “I insist.”



 



   “Thanks, that would actually be really good, but can you please not tell Mark? I think he’s already freaked out enough by everything, I wouldn’t want to stress him out and wreck his grades or something.”



 



   “Sure,” I reply as Karmen hands me my drink and once again try to not stare longingly at the most amazing pair of full, heavy, arousing pair of breasts I’ve ever seen, “It can be our little secret.”



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, with Mark now gone back to college, I go around to Karmen’s, telling myself I’m doing it to be a good friend but also knowing that I’m excited to spend time with such a beautiful MILF woman, my cock on a hair-trigger as I ring the doorbell.



 



   “Hey, Paul, come on in!” Karmen says as she opens the door, the outline of her body amazing as she stands there in what looks like stretchy yoga pants, clinging to her curves, and a simple white tank top, most of her swollen belly exposed and her massive breasts jiggling, every bump and mound of her fertile body right there before me, my eyes flitting down to admire the bulge of her sex, taking in the subtle hint of her cameltoe before forcing myself to maintain eye contact, her deep cleavage daring me to look down.



 



   Following her inside, her plump ass begging to be caressed, I feel my cock stirring as she offers me a drink.



 



   “Sure, but let me get it Karmen now that I’m here,” I tell her, pulling out a chair for her and fetching the soda and some glasses.



 



   Sitting in the chair, her thighs spread and her hands rubbing her swollen belly, she smiles and asks for a water when I ask what she’d like to drink, her heavy breasts sitting on the bump of her tummy, my view down her top stunning as I hand her the water, noticing the light dusting of freckles her chest has, Karmen catching me staring, her smile widening as I take a chair opposite her, my growing cock thankfully hidden now under the table.



 



   “They’ve gotten ridiculously big, haven’t they?” Karmen says with a smirk, setting her glass down before cupping her breasts and jiggling them, the sexy sway of her massive milky breasts making me involuntarily grunt as I watch wide-eyed.



 



   “Uhh, I haven’t really noticed,” I lie unconvincingly.



 



   “Haha! I call total balderdash on that, Paul!” Karmen replies, still jiggling her breasts and laughing every time she catches me looking down at them, feeling my face redden, unable to stop looking, the view the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, so sexual and hypnotic, “It’s ok, I don’t mind at all. My lower back is feeling sore, but I’m loving having such big boobs, you should see the looks I get when I go out for groceries.”



 



   “I uhh, I can imagine.”



 



   “I know right? It’s just a bummer I don’t have a man to enjoy them while they’re so full, or to at least rub my poor back while I carry them around.”



 



   “Well, I’m here and I said I’d help, so if you’d like a backrub?”



 



   “I’d love one!” Karmen says, almost cutting me off her reply is so quick, before she grunts and gets up from her chair, “Follow me.”



 



   Following her, she leads us to her bedroom, pointing to her bed.



 



   “Jump on and I’ll grab some oil and sit in front of you, I get uncomfortable anywhere else pretty quick.”



 



   Getting on the bed, trying to hide my now raging hard-on, Karmen grabs a bottle of massage oil and tosses it to me before getting carefully onto the bed, her belly swollen and her full breasts swaying.



 



   “Spread your legs and I’ll sit between them,” She says as she gets into position, thankfully facing away from me and unable to see my tent as I spread my legs, my loose shorts hiding little.



 



   Grabbing her hair and pulling it over her shoulder so that it’s hanging down her front, she grunts as she tries to roll her top up before asking for help. Rolling her top up, her back smooth and flawless, I feel pangs of electricity go through my fingertips as I caress her skin, the strap of her bra marking a logical place to stop pulling the top up, the plump mounds of her ass just inches from my crotch as she sits between my thighs, my cock aching to press against her, the curve of the sides of her belly visible from the back, her hands in her lap.



 



   Squirting some oil into my palm, I start rubbing her back, Karmen moaning softly, her head tilting as she softens under my touch, her shoulder slouching.



 



   “God, that’s so perfect.” She murmurs.



 



   “Haha, I’ve barely touched you.”



 



   “Still, it’s exactly what I need, I’ve been aching for months.”



 



   Feeling good that I’m making
 her
 feel good, I continue to rub and massage, my cock glowing with lust the entire time, pulsating eagerly as I caress and stroke her flawless skin.



 



   Breathing slow and deep, Karmen continues to practically purr with relief as I rub from lower back to bra-strap and back again, before lifting her head.



 



   “Hang on a second, Paul,” She says as she awkwardly peels her top off and tosses it over the side of the bed, trying to reach behind herself to get to the clasps of her bra for a few seconds before giving up, “Can you get that for me, I can reach, haha.”



 



   My hands trembling slightly with excitement, I grab the strap of her bra and fumble for a second before unfastening them, the straps flinging out as the sheer volume of her breasts pulls them apart, Karmen peeling them from her shoulders and tossing her brassiere after her top, this stunning voluptuous MILF now topless in front of me, my eyes catching some sideboob as she tosses the bra, her heavy breasts pendulous and swaying, my cock buzzing with need.



 



   “You don’t mind do you?”



 



   “No, of course not,” I say in as manly a voice as I can muster, my hands going back to her body, caressing her upper back too now and her shoulders, feeling like I can
 sense
 how close her breasts are as my hands slide over the tops of her shoulders, the urge to continue down her front almost overpowering me, my hips wanting to thrust and grind against her, to touch her, press against her.



 



   My oiled hands caressing her shoulders, I run them down her arms a little, exploring her further, my breath catching as I brush against her full breasts a few times, the soft meat of her boobs making me feel like a virgin, the level of excitement coursing through me incredible, Karmen chuckling as I apologize for touching her there.



 



   “Relax, Paul, they’re kind of hard to avoid at this size, and just between you and me, they really miss a man’s touch.”



 



   “Is that so?” I say, trying to sound relaxed while my heart and cock thump wildly.



 



  “Very much so. It’s not something I could say in front of Mark obviously, but I’ve spent most of this pregnancy horny as hell, like, as horny as I’ve
 ever
 been.”



 



   Massaging her shoulders and arms, I digest this piece of information, the room suddenly quiet except for the slight sounds of my hands caressing her skin, my heart hammering as my throat thickens and I feel myself about to make a move on my best friend’s mom, knowing that if I do, there’s no going back.



 



   My hands stopping on her shoulders, I hold them and pull her back towards me, Karmen not resisting, coming back until she’s now lying against me, my throbbing cock burning unmistakably into her ass and lower back, Karmen purring as she feels how hard I am for her, looking up at me with an expectant smile as I look down, now able to see her massive breasts as they rest on her swollen belly, the warmth of her body pressed into mine, my hands slowly sliding down the front of her shoulders as she continues to look up at me and my hands make contacts with her breasts, sliding under them to cup and fondle, so heavy and full, the heat of her underboob incredible as I grunt with need, her nipples large and erect, the brown of her areolas contrasting with her pale skin.



 



   Leaning my head down, I press my lips to hers, Karmen reaching up to hold my head as we kiss, my hands caressing her breasts and our tongues greeting one another, her lips soft and warm.



 



   Squirming in my lap, grinding herself against my urgent cock, Karmen moans with pleasure as my hands explore further down, rubbing the mound of her belly, tight and full, Karmen holding my head desperately, her mouth locked with mine, the arousal of who knows how long finally being realized.



 



   With one hand still rubbing her belly, the other slides under the elastic of her yoga pants and panties, feeling the plump bulge of her mons, with what feels like a triangle of downy pubes greeting my fingertips.



 



   Pressing further, I feel the slick surface of her slit, her pussylips plump and meaty, her hood and clit burning hot, dipping into her and feeling her interior is even hotter, Karmen grunting with lust as I finger her, pressing against her clit as I work a digit deeper, her legs spreading and her grip on my head tightening as she pants and moans into my mouth, her other hand clamping over mine, holding me inside her, desperate for me not to stop, shaking and grinding in my lap.



 



   My belly hand moving to her breasts, I fondle them, teasing her sensitive nipples as I finger her faster and faster, her pussy drenched in arousal, her panties soaked as I work quicker, Karmen panting into my mouth, biting my lips and sucking my tongue, grunting and shaking.



 



   Suddenly with a burst of trembling, she starts to come, her mouth leaving mine as she gasps and yells in pleasure, her hand over mine as I continue to finger her through her climax, feeling her shake and rock in my lap, her body vibrating in bliss as I hold her breasts and feel her pussy grip my finger, red hot and slippery.



 



   Shuddering to a halt, she lays there against me, panting and looking up at me, her face flushed, her hand still against mine as I sit there with my finger still inside her, feeling her heat, my cock pulsating against her.



 



   “I can’t begin to tell you how much a needed that, Paul. Thank you.”



 



   “My pleasure.”



 



   “Not yet it isn’t,” Karmen responds with a grin, struggling to sit back up before turning around and face me, her eyes on the bulge in my shorts, “Time to take those off, I think,” She adds, pointing at them.



 



   Breathing hard with excitement, I take my shorts and boxers and slip out of them, sitting in front of her now, spread-legged and my raging cock exposed, Karmen eyes lighting up when she sees it.



 



    “Why hello there!” She says, licking her lips theatrically, “God I’ve missed cock, and what a handsome specimen to get acquainted with!”



 



   Grabbing it and stroking, she looks back up at me, her massive breasts swaying as she jerks me off, the damp patch of her orgasm visible on the crotch of her panties.



 



   “You did promise Mark you’d look out for me, didn’t you?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “So this is me being looked out for, ok? But I’m thinking this is something Mark never needs to know about.” Karmen purrs as she lowers herself into my lap, her breath now tickling my shaft, her eyes looking up, still locked with mine.



 



   “I agree,” I say before gasping loudly as Karmen’s hot mouth sinks over my length, sucking hard as she starts to blow me, slurping and pulling with her lips, her fingertips on my balls as I sit there, my head spinning with pleasure as this stunning 8-months-pregnant MILF sucks my cock.



 



   Her head bobbing, I stroke her hair out of the way, leaning back so I can watch, Karmen’s eyes looking up at me as I watch more and more of my manhood disappear down her throat, my shaft throbbing with ecstasy as she works faster and faster.



 



   My hands on her head, I hold her hair as she pulls on my cock with pure suction, her lips creating a tight seal around my girth, my balls rising in her palm as she fills me with tingling pleasure, my hips jerking as my orgasm approaches.



 



   Sensing my impending eruption, her eyes twinkle and she doubles her efforts, my cock so sensitive I jerk and twitch with every bob of her head, gasping and grunting, trying to let her know I’m going to come but unable to speak, my every nerve alight.



 



   Grunting loudly, I start to come deep down her throat, Karmen purring and swallowing each spurt as it erupts inside her, her eyes never leaving mine as she sucks me dry, rubbing my balls as they empty, my hands holding eh head as I fuck her mouth, shooting my hot load deep, pumping my hips, watching in open-mouthed bliss as she takes every last drop that I give her, hot and salty.



 



   My head falling back to the bed, I lay there panting in post-orgasm pleasure while Karmen purrs and licks my cock clean, her mouth going down to my sensitive balls, caressing them with her tongue, catching my eye when I lift my head to look back down at her in wonder.



 



   “Feeling a little lighter?” She asks with a smirk.



 



   “Haha, best orgasm of my life, so I’d so, yes.”



 



   “Best orgasm of your life
 so far
 ,” Karmen corrects with another lick of my shaft, making it twitch.



 



   Getting onto her side, her swollen belly giving her trouble in this position, I admire her massive breasts as one rests on the other, so full of milk, her nipples large and firm.



 



   Sliding down to join her, laying on my side facing her, we smile at each other, our hands exploring each other’s bumps and curves, Karmen admiring my chest with her fingertips, tugging at my shirt until I take the hint and pull it off, returning the favor by tugging at her yoga pants, Karmen laughing.



 



   “If you want them off you’ll have to do it yourself, I just got down I’m not getting back up again for a minute.”



 



   Naked now, I get off the bed and lean over her, Karmen rolling onto her back, her belly and breasts so full and sexy, grabbing her yoga pants and panties and slowly tugging them down from under her butt and down her thighs, a glistening triangle of pubes greeting me as I see her pussy for the first time, as swollen and puffy as it felt, so meaty and arousing.



 



   Peeling them off her legs, leaving her as naked as me, I watch as Karmen reaches down, rubbing her sex, spreading her lips and exposing her vivid inner pink.



 



   “How does everything look? I haven’t seen her for a while now.”



 



   Perfect,” I reply, my eyes glued to her open pussy, so tasty looking, glistening and shiny with her own arousal.



 



   Getting between her legs, I give her a smile before my head disappears from view because of her belly, Karmen gasping as my mouth makes first contact with her pussy, warm and slippery and tasting almost sweet as I lap at her slit before pressing my tongue as deep as I can inside her, Karmen grunting, her hands caressing my head as I start to eat her out, her clit buzzing and swollen, a firm little jelly bean, my lips wrapping around it my tongue flicking back and forth over it, Kamren’s body jolting and shuddering in response, her desperate grabbing at my head telling me how much she’s loving the attention on her bud.



 



   Sucking her clit, I ramp things up and slide two fingers into her, her pussy tight and gripping them as I start to piston them in and out slowly, her fingernails on my head, her gasps and pants filling the room as she gyrates and grinds her swollen pussy into my face, her belly blocking my view of her face but her reaction giving me plenty of information.



 



   Sucking and fingering, I work faster and faster on her sex, one hand reaching up to caress and tease her nipples, Karmen thrashing on the bed now, grunting with need.



 



   “Fuck! Fuck yes! Fucking Jesus Christ! Jesus fucking Christ! Unnngh! Unggh! Ohhhh fuck yes!”
 She grunts loudly as her orgasm hits, shaking on the bed as her pussy gushes with lust, eating her pussy as she climaxes, holding me tight, her legs wrapping around my back, holding me close, pulling me into her pussy, my mouth pressed to her slit, her clit buzzing with pleasure.



 



   My cock now raging once again, I sit up and give her a grin, Karmen writhing in her aftermath on the bed, looking up at me with flushed happiness, purring, her hands caressing her swollen body before her eyes drop down to my erection and she raises her eyebrows.



 



   “Would you like to do something about that swelling?” She asks in a low and sexy whisper, spreading her pussy open as she does so, the inner pink so inviting as she spreads her thighs further.



 



   Nodding, I come closer, not 100% sure how to have sex with a woman so heavily pregnant before turning her onto her side and lifting her upper leg, Karmen smiling as she watches me work things out as I go.



 



   Her ass so plump and sexy, I rub it as I get into position, one knee on either side of her lower leg, guiding my cock between her ass cheeks and to her slippery sex, her belly resting on the bed as she lays on her side, looking up at me, caressing her breasts, full and milky.



 



   Sliding inside her, I gasp as the sheer heat of her pussy soaks into my cock, her sex tight and velvet smooth, gliding over my length as I plunge deeper into her, holding her upper thigh and ass as I push deeper, my balls resting on her lower thigh as I pump back and forth, watching her massive breasts rock and sway as I piston into her, Karmen purring and closing her eyes as she feels me filling her tight sex with throbbing cock.



 



   Fucking her, able to see her ass and breasts from this position, I enjoy the view as I thrust into her, my hands caressing her soft skin as I feel her pussy gripping my length, watching as it disappears inside her, her plump pussylips swallowing my length over and over again, slick and glistening.



 



   “You like my pussy, Paul? You like how it feels inside me?”



 



   “So much, yeah.”



 



   “You want to come inside me? You want to fill me with your hot young load?”



 



   “Fuck yes, so much.”



 



   “Go on then, Paul. Fill me, fill me with your come, I want to feel you squirting inside me. I want to feel your load erupting inside me.”
 Karmen purrs, smiling as she watches me twitch and jolt, her words going directing to my cock, making it shiver with lust.



 



   Gripping her ass and thigh tight, I start to pump faster, my cock tingling as my need to come rises rapidly through me, grunting loudly as my orgasm hits, pistoning like mad into her, my cock pulsating wildly as I shoot my load deep inside her, Karmen watching my face as I come, gasping as she feels the hot eruptions deep inside her, flexing her pussy, holding my shaft as it throbs and spurts, the bed shaking as I come harder than I ever have before, pushing my length as deep as I can inside her hot cunt, filling her with my load, red hot and urgent.



 



   Shuddering with aftermath pleasure, I slide down behind her, my cock still pulsating inside her sex, the two of us now spooning, my arm wrapped around her, resting on her swollen belly and my hand sandwiched between her breasts, feeling their heat while I kiss the back of her head, feeling her flex her pussy, teasing my still firm cock as it slowly wilts inside her.



 



   “That felt like
 a lot
 of come you just blasted inside me, haha,” Karmen giggles, caressing my forearm.



 



   “Good thing you’re
 already
 pregnant.”



 



   “Haha, mmm,” Karmen replies, her strokes on my forearm getting softer as she relaxes, apparently tired after all this exertion, her soft body pressed to mine, this moment perfect as I lay her spooning this stunning MILF, my balls freshly juiced by her tight pussy, enjoying my afterglow as I listen to her dozing in my arms.



 



   My now soft cock wedged between her plump cheeks as we lay there, I half-listen to the sounds of the world outside while I almost doze too, Karmen’s body and proximity rousing my cock after half an hour or so, still wedged between her cheeks but now pointing the other way, Karmen purring as she wakes up and feels my heat and harness throbbing against her.



 



   “Someone’s keen for a third round.”



 



   “It’s impossible not to be when spooning with such a sexy woman.”



 



   “Haha, flattery will get you everywhere,” Karmen replies as she turns onto her back and then to face me, her hands sliding down my body to grasp my cock and start stroking, “I think I’d like to sit on him, if you don’t mind?”



 



   “Of course not,” I answer, Karmen already sitting up slowly, her full belly making everything harder.



 



   Laying on my back, I watch as Karmen gets over me, her knees resting on either side as she reaches behind herself and grabs my cock, aiming it for her slit as she moves back, lowering herself onto it, the plump lips of her pussy once again sliding over my length.



 



   Impaling herself on my cock, I admire the view of her massive breasts as they sway, her belly now resting on mine as she slides back and forth on my cock, my hands caressing her full thighs, her sex so tight as it grips my shaft, her long black hair cascading down, tickling my face as she looks down, grinning as she milks my shaft with her perfect pussy.



 



   “You ever fucked a woman in the ass before, Paul?”



 



   “Uhh, no actually,” I admit, Karmen eyes lighting up as she continues to piston herself back and forth on my length.



 



   “You won’t be able to say that anymore…” she smirks as she reaches behind herself and grabs my shaft as she slides off it, aiming it now for the small puckered ring of her asshole, feeling it slowly open over my knob as she grunts and backs onto my shaft, my head spinning with pleasure as the extremely tight sensation of her asshole grips my girth, squeezing all the way down, gripping her thighs and gasping with pleasure as Karmen sinks lower and lower onto my shaft, filling her ass with my pulsating cock.



 



  “Unngh, Jesus you’re big,”
 she gasps as she bites her lip and starts to bounce, riding me, my mouth open and silent as I lay there, enjoying my first time fucking a woman in the ass, my length on fire with pleasure as her tight asshole milks me, sliding up and down, a fleshy scrunchie jerking me off, her eyes burning into mine with glee as she sees the pure untamed bliss washing through me, shaking under her with pleasure.



 



   Sitting back on my cock, her belly so swollen and her breasts resting atop it, she starts to gyrate and grind, taking every inch of my cock deep in her ass, my hands exploring her, caressing her breasts and thighs, squeezing her plump ass, stroking her hair, utterly amazed at how good I feel, her body giving me pleasure at levels I never dreamed possible, every inch of my cock tingling and buzzing, Karmen’s expression making it clear she knows perfectly well how good I feel right now and is loving it, her eyes burning into mine, her sensual gyrations so erotic as she milks me faster and faster.



 



 
   “Are you going to come for me, Paul? Are you going to fill my tight little asshole with your hot load?”
 She purrs, her words making me tingle with aching need.



 



   “Yes, Karmen.”



 



   “You going to explode inside me? You going to make your big fat snake spurt inside my ass?”



 



   “Mmm, yes Karmen,”
 I reply, bare above a whisper, my entire body trembling as my orgasm approaches.



 



   “Go on, fill me, Paul, fill my ass, I want it so much, I need it, I need your come! Give it to me! Give me your come!”
 Karmen purrs, riding me faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine, the most sensual thing I’ve ever experienced, such a hot woman
 begging
 for my come.



 



   “Fuck! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I come, holding her tight by the hips, pulling her down onto me, thrusting upward, my cock as deep as possible in her ass as it pulsates and explodes, sending rope after rope of hot semen deep into her asshole, Karmen’s hands on my chest as she grinds and writhes in pleasure, flexing her asshole, milking my length as it throbs inside her, stuffing her ass with come, hearing her moan in satisfaction, my length feeling red-hot and my come like lava as I shoot harder than I ever have before, filling this stunning pregnant MILFs ass with come.



 



   Laying there under her, panting, she grins and rubs my chest, her tight asshole gripping my spent length, her heavy breasts swaying as she touches me, the view amazing from my angle, my hands running up and down her sides and over her plump ass, feeling her sex burning against me.



 



   “Now, since I have you right where I want you, trapped under me and unable to move, I think I’ll ask you a question or two before I release you,” She says playfully before continuing, “Now, as you agreed earlier, you promised Mark that you’d take care of me, yes?”



 



   “Yes.”



 



   “Well, I’m thinking I’m going to need taking care of multiple times a day for the foreseeable future. Would that be a problem?”



 



   “Not at all.”



 



   “Really? You’re not just saying that because I’ve got you trapped under my belly?” Karmen asks with a smile, knowing if I really wanted too of course I could move her.



 



   “Nope, I really would like to ‘take care of you’ multiple times a day. In fact, I couldn’t think of anything I’d rather be doing than ‘taking care of you’ multiple times a day” I reply, feeling the heat as she grinds slowly against my crotch with her dripping sex, my cock still embedded in her tight asshole.



 



   “Alright then, right answer. I’ll get off you now, but don’t run away, I feel another session of caretaking isn’t too far away,” She says, sliding off me slowly and laying next to me, her soft body pressed to mine.



 



   “I wouldn’t dream of it,” I say, the foreseeable future looking very
 very
 awesome for me!



 



END
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