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“Oh, ok,” | say, getting up and discreetly checking
my boner is hidden, my cock poking out the top of my
shorts but luckily covered by shirt.

Following Kristy who enters the lounge room and sits
at one end of her couch, Holly having moved since |
last saw her, now sitting at the other end of the couch,
my heart beats as both MILFs look at me, their hunger
barely concealed.

Patting the spot between them, Kristy grins up at me,
“Don’t be a stranger, Jake, come sit here.”

Swallowing hard, | sit between them, my face feeling
like it must be a million degrees hot as both women
turn, their breasts close, their thighs touching mine as |
become the meat in their sandwich, my cock pulsating
under my shirt, trying to act nonchalant and unaware
of the real meaning behind the meeting, my hands in
my lap as | can’t put them anywhere else that won’t be
touching either of them.

“So, how have you been, Jake? How’s college treat-
ing you?” Kristy asks, patting my thigh and glancing
over at Holly who grins back at her, unspoken com-
ments flying through the air between the two of them.

“Yeah, pretty good. College is a bit hard sometimes,
but that’s to be expected,” | say, dangling the word
hard in front of them, but hopefully doing it in a way that
doesn’t let them suspect | already know their endgame.

“A bit hard? | hope it's not too stressful for you.
Stress isn’t healthy for the body,” Says Kristy as Holly
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Looking at me, both of them lower themselves, a face
on either side of my cock, the two of them attacking
it at the same times, kissing and licking its length, one
sucking my knob while the other laps at my balls before
swapping, my entire length soon glistening with their
saliva as they slurp and jerk my cock, their eyes watch-
ing me as | watch my cock twitch between their lips and
under their tongues.

“I've got an idea,” Holly purrs, getting off the couch
and getting on her knees on the carpet, pulling Kristy
down to join her, the two of them now kneeling and fac-
ing one another.

Grabbing my hand and guiding me to my feet, | see
her plan and stand up before them, my cock throbbing
and between their mouths as they lean in, latching their
lips on either side of my cock.

After a few false starts, they start to blow me in time
with one another, running their mouths along each side
of my cock together, both getting to my knob and back
to the base at the same time, their two mouths doing
what one couldn’t, my entire shaft covered in warm
mouth as the slide back and forth on my pole, making
me grunt as | watch two stunning MILFs ring me to the
boil.

“Oh fuck, that feels so good!” | grunt as | buck my
hips, Holly’s sensual almond eyes locked with Kristy’s
as they go faster and faster, obviously keen to make me
blow.

Fondling my balls and sucking my shaft on either
side, they feel my balls tense up as my cock starts
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two of them obviously having a sexual history with each
other, Holly smiling as she watches her friend suck her
finger, her other hand stroking my shaft.

“It’s almost sweet,” Kristy says in a purr, fondling my
balls and jerking me off.

“I'd like some more directly from the source, but
| think you should go first,” Holly smirks, grabbing
Kristy’s head and pulling her forward a little, Kristy hes-
itating for only a fraction of a second before biting her
lip and grinning, her eyes twinkling as she lowers her
face into my lap, Holly holding my cock, aiming it up at
Kristy’s mouth as | feel her warm breath on my knob,
barely able to believe what’s about to happen.

Opening her mouth as wide as she can, Kristy just
manages to get my knob inside, her tongue rolling and
swishing at my glans, making me shudder with pleasure
as Holly jerks me off, Kristy’s hand still cradling my
heavy balls.

Bobbing up and down, Kristy gets a little more of me
inside her, but simply can’t fit much in, my cock too
big for her mouth, Holly stroking her hair and encour-
aging her as Kristy gives out muffled moans, her mouth
stuffed with my knob.

Coming up for air, Kristy laughs, “It’s just too big! I'm
gonna need a second mouth to help with this monster,”
Before leaning over my lap and pressing her lips to
Holly’s, the two of them kissing furiously while | watch,
their tongues lashing at each other while Holly tastes
my cock on Kristy’s lips, both of them playing with my
cock.
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twitching, my orgasm moments away, my grunts faster
and faster.

“I'm gonna come, I'm gonna come!” | say my hips
bucking wildly as | feel my cock jerk in the first spasms
of orgasm.

Moving their heads slightly, Kristy and Holly turn to
me, their beautiful faces looking up at me expectantly,
their mouths open wide and their eyes smiling as they
play with my balls and stroke my cock as it jerks and
the first spurt explodes from me, harder than I've ever
come before, | massive gasp escaping me as | shud-
der in orgasm, more spurts following the first, my thick
come splashing all over their faces, pasting them in my
load, Kristy and Holly grinning while | unload all over
them, their hands rapid on my shaft, coercing out every
last drop.

Kissing and licking at my sensitive knob, they clean
my cock before turning to each other, lapping at the
ropes of semen draped over their faces, their faces
shiny with come and saliva before they start kissing
again, their hands still holding onto my slowly wilting
cock, their breasts rocking and swaying as | watch,
empty but still turned on by their pure sexuality.

“God he tastes good!” Holly says, licking one last
time at Kristy’s face.

“I know, the best come I've ever had in my mouth by
far.”

Looking up at me, Kristy and Holly have fire in their
eyes, their expressions intent as they get up from the
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Sitting on my lap, | feel the heat of Holly’s pussy on
my cock as she slides back and forth on it, giving me a
cameltoe slide, her hot pussy running up and down my
shaft as it lays pressed against my stomach, her pussy
so soft and sensual, her ass on my balls.

Reaching around Kristy, Holly starts to play with her
breasts, focussing on her nipples while Kristy grinds
faster and harder on my face, her expression more and
more animal-like as she holds me by the hair, riding my
mouth hard, her body shuddering and trembling, her
bottom lip getting chewed, her eyes boring into mine.

“Oooh, you’re gonna come all over his handsome
face? You’re gonna cream all over this young stud’s
lips?” Holly purrs, talking dirty as she leans forward,
kissing Kristy’s neck and ear between sentences, Kristy
gasping in response, Holly apparently knowing exactly
how Kristy likes it.

“Mmm, Mmm, fuck yeah, feel so good, your tongue
inside me,” Kristy gasps.

“That’s it, babe! Give it to him! Come all over his face!
Cover him in your cream!”

“Mmm, fuck yeah, give you my cream,” Kristy grunts,
looking down at me, her hips a blur now, her firm little
clit mashing against me as she grinds one out on my
face.

“Fuck his face babe! That’s it! Give it to him!”

“Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! I'm gonna...I'm gonna...UUUN-
NGH! Fuck yes!” Kristy grunts loudly, her pussy sud-
denly exploding, her sex drenching me in orgasm as
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carpet and without a word take a hand each and lead
me to Kristy’s room, guiding me onto the bed be-
fore stripping off their remaining clothes, both of their
pussy’s glistening with lust, Kristy’s bald and smooth
looking, Holly rocking a neat triangle of short black hair
on the cute bump of her mons.

Getting onto the bed, they each straddle a thigh,
grinding themselves on my legs, the heat from their
pussy’s incredible, Kristy’s sex puffy and soft, and
Holly’s slippery as | feel her lips part on my leg, her
inner pink slick and sliding up and down on me.

Looking over at Kristy, Holly speaks in a sex-
drenched purr, “You get first dibs but you’d better hurry
or I'll be sitting on his face in a few seconds.”

Giggling, Kristy takes the hint and moves up, her
eyes locked with mine as she stands over my face and
lowers herself, her glistening pussy soon pressing to
my lips as | taste her for the first time, my tongue sliding
inside her as | feel her slippery heat, her taste sexual,
making my cock twitch as | feel her begin to rock her
sex back and forth over my mouth, her clit and hood
bumping against my nose as she looks down, watching
me feast on her sex.

Riding my face, | feel Holly unclamp herself from my
thigh, her hands on my flaccid cock.

“Jesus, he’s bigger than most guys I’'ve fucked even
when he’s soft,” She purrs, her hands running up and
down my shaft, still slick with their spit.





cover1.jpeg





index-7_1.jpg
his 19-year-old cock is gonna grow from even just a
shoulder rub.”

“Ohh, yes. Then you can talk about it and how it’s
natural or something.”

“It wouldn’t be hard, | can’t imagine he’d have much
power against these,” Holly says, with perhaps the
sound of her blouse rustling as she jiggles her boobs
for Kristy, who laughs, “We better be careful, you said
Scott could be back any minute?”

“No, Scott’s away for the day, but | really wanted you
to see the hottie | was talking about and | thought Jake
might turn and go straight back home otherwise.”

“Really?”
“Yeah. Why?”
“Well, it’s just you and me and the hunk...”

My heart beating faster, | listen harder than I've ever
listened before, my cock absolutely aching to be inside
these women.

“Holly! You wouldn’t!”

“Why not, he’s not my son’s best friend,” Holly
replies, giggling lewdly, “And | really want to see this
mighty cock you've told me about.”

“It was beautiful,” Kristy says, her voice turning wist-
ful, a tone of lust creeping into it too.

“See. He’s single, we'’re single. Why not? Look, tell
you what, let’s just get him out here for a little fun. See
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my tent and feeling pretty good, my ears straining, not
wanting to miss a word of this conversation.

“So...did you?” Holly asks.

“Of course! Straight to my room to sit on my biggest
vibrator, | was done in minutes.”

“And since then?” Holly asks, a cheeky tone in her
voice.

“Pfft, I've lost count! You saw him, how often would
you be riding that cowboy if you could?”

“Every. Fucking. Day.”

“Haha, exactly! I've gone through more batteries
since then than | did in the previous two years.

“Have you ever thought of...you know?”

“l couldn’t! He’s Scott’s best friend, has been for
years!”

“But he’s also a man. A hunk of a man, a hunk of a
man with a giant dick!”

“Haha, oh my god, Holly. Would you? If he was your
son’s best friend?”

“l would have said no this morning, but if that was
coming around to my house every other day, | don’t
know how long I'd last before I'd simply have to try my
luck and offer him...nmmm, a massage or something?
Yeah, I'd wait until he looked like he’d had a rough day,
and then I'd be all soft and soothing, and you just know
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if we can make him hard, give me something to enjoy
when I'm alone tonight in my bed. Or if he does try
something, | can take him somewhere private and you'll
still have plausible deniability.”

“No way, | saw him first! If you get to slide down on
that gearstick of his | will be too!” Kristy says, making
them both laugh again, my cock harder than it’s ever
been.

“Ok ok, go get him and we’ll see how things play out,
we can stop at any time.”

“Oh my god,” Kristy says with a happy tone as | hear
her getting off the couch.

“Are you wet too?” Holly asks in a grinning whisper.

“Are you kidding? I'm practically dripping,” | hear
Kristy answer as she walks towards Scott’s room, mak-
ing me quickly pull my earphones back up over my ears
and tuck my erection into the waistband of my shorts,
hoping my shirt will cover the bulk of my bulge.

Trying to act natural as | feel Kristy walk up behind
me and put a hand on my shoulder, | take off my head-
phones and turn to her, telling myself to remember that
| haven't just heard their conversation.

“Hey, Jake?”
“Yeah?”

“We feel bad having you sitting alone down here,
come and join us.”
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Falling onto my chest, panting, her pussy still quiver-
ing around my girth, she speaks, almost in a gabble.

“I’'ve never....I've never....so quickly....just from...just
from....penetration. Oh god, so good...so good.”

Kissing my chest, her hands running up and down
my body, Holly squirms with orgasm aftershocks, Kristy
lying down next to me, wrapping an arm around Holly
and smiling, stroking her back.

“Wait until you feel him pumping inside you when
he comes, it’s how | imagine a mare must feel, haha,”
Kristy says as Holly slowly sits back up, her hands on
my chest, a determined look on her face.

“Mmm, come on then, Mr. Horse, give me all you’ve
got,” Holly says with a grin, rocking back and forth,
her incredibly tight and slippery pussy jerking me off as
Kristy comes closer, pressing a large breast close to my
face where | can lick and suck it.

My hands on her breasts, | caress Holly’s erect nip-
ples as she rides me faster and faster, Kristy sighing
with pleasure as | suck a nipple, Holly’s back arched
and her boobs prominent and amazing looking, her
tight sex squeezing my shaft.

“Come on, give it to me, fill me with your seed!” Holly
says, louder this time, biting her lips as she grinds down
deep on my rod, her pussy pulsating around my length
as she flexes it again and again.

Feeling my balls raise, | know I'm close, her pussy the
tightest I've ever had, my expression giving me away as
Holly feels my cock start to jerk and twitch inside her.
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“Yes! Yes! That’s it! Give it to me! Give it to me! Oh
yesssss!” Holly grunts as | start to come and she feels
me explode deep inside her, painting the inside of her
sex with my load, my cock throbbing madly as | blow,
my shaft pulsating with each spurt, Holly grunting with
each jerk, another splash of me entering her, her own
hands clamped over mine as she tweaks her nipples
hard, chewing her lip rapidly.

Squirming on top of me, Holly uses her pussy to milk
every last drop out, not getting off until I've gone soft in-
side her, making sure my load stays buried deep within.

Collapsing on the other side of me, both Kristy and
Holly toy and fondle my body, their hands exploring me,
their heads resting on my chest, my arms around them,
enjoying their heat and their feminine scent, occasion-
ally looking at each other and giggling, or lifting my
cock and laughing as it slaps loudly back onto my thigh
or stomach, still slick with Holly’s juices.

“Well | don’t know about you, but that was the best
fun I've had all Summer,” Holly remarks just after play-
ing the lift and drop game with my cock for the hun-
dredth time.

“Mmm,” Agrees Kristy, before adding, “But we’re
only a couple of weeks into Summer, there’s still lots
more that could happen in the meantime,” Looking up
at me with a smile as Holly joins in, both of them staring
at me happily, the next few months the best of my life,
Kristy and Holly trying out every imaginable sexual act
on me and vice versa, giving me memories that even
now | still use as fuel when alone and horny.
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“Hi, Kristy, is Scott home?” | ask, looking at his
empty space in the driveway but hoping anyway, keen
to show off my new toy.

“Hi Jake. No, he’s not, unfortunately, but he said he
wasn’t going to be too long if you want to hang out here
for a while?”

“Sure,” | say, more than happy to spend some time in
Kristy’s ample company.

“Great, come on in. | have a friend over, come and
meet her, I’'ve known her since | was younger than you.”

Following Kristy to her lounge room, I’'m immediately
stunned by the woman sitting on Kristy’s sofa: of
Asian decent unlike Kristy, but otherwise, the same
age, a similar playful expression, and also packing an
absolutely amazing body, her curves full, her what ap-
pear to be D-cup breasts pressing tightly against the
buttons of her top, possibly a size or two too small for
her, although | get the impression that’s a very delib-
erate choice, her eyes looking me up and down as |
approach.

“Jake, this is Holly, Holly, Jake.”

“Hi,” | say, my eyes glancing at her bare legs, her
skirt or barely long enough to be called a skirt and not
just a thick belt. If her legs weren’t crossed there’s no
way | wouldn’t be seeing panty right now.

Meeting my hungry gaze, Holly looks at me with a
grin, giving me a small wave with a delicate-looking
hand.
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MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM FFM
MILF THREESOME

I'll never forget the best summer of my life, it was way
back in the early 90’s and | was 19 and in a practically
permanent state of arousal, my libido making my eyes
glued to any and all cleavage | can see, the valley be-
tween a woman’s boobs holding so much power over
me back then, and in truth, still to this day.

I'd walked around to my best friend Scott’s house,
having got a pretty cool new piece of tech: a portable
disc player! No more cassettes for his guy!

Knocking on the door, a moment later Scott’'s mom
Kristy answers and my eyes are, as usual, drawn to
her chest before | can stop them. Kristy is a total and
utter babe of a MILF, full-figured with a cheeky smile
and playful eyes, her every movement making my 19-
year-old loins ache to be with her, her body naked
and wrapped around mine in my fantasies more times
than | can remember, her breasts huge, her tops al-
ways showing plenty of seductive cleavage, so soft and
inviting.

Waiting politely for me to remember myself, Kristy
smiles as | finally make eye contact with her, her eyes
bright and warm.





index-5_1.jpg
Kristy leave and lower the headphones slowly from my
ears.

The music now sounding tinny and distant, | hear
Kristy sitting back down on the couch next to Holly, the
two of them laughing loudly.

“Oh my god!” Holly says, “You weren't joking! What a
fucking hunk!”

“Shhh! Not too loud!” Kristy says back, barely quieter
herself, “But | told you right?”

“God, | got wet as soon as he walked in! | wouldn’t
mind looking up and seeing him on top of me!”

“And you want to know the best bit? Along with him
being great looking and a sweet young man?”

“What?”
“Huge. As in, biggest I've ever seen.”
“No way! When did you see it?”

“About 6 months ago, he was staying over and was
about to have a shower, | walked in on him by accident
but luckily he had his shirt over his head so | closed the
door before he realized. It was mouth-wateringly hand-
some, the way it was swaying. Yum,” Kristy says, the
two of them laughing again.

My eyes bugging and my face turning red, my cock
swells, the fact that two hot MILFs are talking so sex-
ually about me exhilarating, and finding out I've got
the biggest one Kristy has ever seen, looking down at
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“Hi, Jake.”

Standing there for a moment, watching as Kristy sits
back down next to Holly, Kristy’s quite revealing skirt
looking almost austere next to Holly, | feel a warning
twitch in my cock, knowing there’ll be no way to hide a
boner secretly standing in front of them like this.

“What’s that you’ve got there, Jake?” Kristy says,
pointing at my crotch, making me look down, my face
suddenly heating up.

“Oh! My portable disc player! Yeah, | just got it,
wanted to show it to Scott,” | say, my cock continuing
to twitch, “Actually, | might go and test a few of Scott’s
CDs on it? Get out of your way?” | say, seeing a chance
to get out of their view before my cock wakes up and
makes me the most embarrassed teen on the planet.

“Sure sweetheart, grab a soda if you want,” Kristy
says as | leave, her and Holly’s eyes twinkling as | go.

Walking to Scott’s room and sitting on the end of his
bed after grabbing a few CDs from next to his stereo,
my back is to his bedroom door as | slip on my head-
phones and try out the first aloum.

Purely by chance, | hear soft footsteps approaching
Scott’s room during a quiet part of a song, the foot-
steps stopping at Scott’s room.

“Jake?” | hear Kristy say, but not very loudly, like she
doesn’t actually want me to hear her.

The music kicking back in, | decide to remain silent,
my curiosity starting to grow. Listening carefully, | hear
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her legs and aim my cock for her pussy, my knob press-
ing against her opening, her sex slippery and hot, her
juices still flowing.

With a grunt, | enter her, her pussy the tightest I've
ever felt, Krusty gasping in pleasure and shock as my
first few inches enter her, feeling her body hug my girth,
Holly reaching between my legs to rub my balls as |
slowly enter her best friend deeper and deeper, Kristy
gasping, again and again, my cock o the very limits of
what she can take.

“It’s soooooo fucking good. Holy fuck. Holy fuck,”
Kristy pants, her hands on my back, holding me as |
start to thrust in her, Holly’s soft fingers on my balls
as Kristy spreads her legs as far as she can, my mons
eventually meeting hers, Kristy throwing her head back
and shuddering again suddenly, a fresh burst of lust
gushing from her.

“I’'m coming! I’'m coming! Yes! Yes! Yes!” She yells,
her orgasm as much of a surprise for her as it was for
me apparently, feeling her pussy contract and squeeze
my length as she vibrates underneath me. Unable to
hold on any longer, the sheer grip of Kristy’s pussy so
tight and snug, | start to come as well, holding her tight
as | slam into her, Holly fondling my balls as they dis-
gorge their load deep into Kristy’s waiting sex, Kristy
purring as she feels me flooding her body with hot
semen, her hands grabbing my ass and pulling, wanting
me deep inside her, not wanting to let me go as | buck
and withe in orgasm, my cock pulsating madly as it fills
her up with come.
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she climaxes on my face, her body vibrating, her mas-
sive breasts swaying as she grunts and slides on me,
throwing her head back in pleasure as HJolly sucks her
earlobe and kisses her neck, her hands barely able to
hold Kristy’s shuddering breasts.

Squirming and writhing in climax on top of me, | hold
her hips, feeling my cock twitch from the hotness of the
situation, Holly’s continuous sliding up and down on my
shaft adding to the moment, my body tingling as | feel
Kristy come on me, seeing how intense her expression
is and how hard her orgasm is, Holly winking at me and
smiling as she licks Kristy’s ear, feeling my cock start to
stiffen between her pussylips.

Gasping, Kristy comes down from her high, pressing
less intensely against my mouth, Holly still riding me,
my cock growing by the second.

Pushing her off me, Holly guides Kristy onto her
back, giving me a chance to watch Holly’s amazing
body as she slides back and forth on my cock, trapped
between my belly and her soft sex, her back arched and
her generous breasts swaying, her Asian features stun-
ning as she bites her lip and enjoys making me hard
again.

Getting off me, she points to Kristy.

“Quick, fuck her now, just after she’s come, she fuck-
ing loves penetration right after climax.”

Licking her lips, her face flushed and covered in a
sheen of sweat, Kristy nods, her body writhing on the
bed as she spreads her legs. Rolling over, | get between
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“Soon, Jake, | just need Kristy to get me a little closer,
then I’ll be able to fit on your monster cock.”

Hearing her name, Kristy moans, deep in Holly’s
pussy, Holly squeezing her fists as she gets closer and
closer to climax from Kristy’s skilled mouth and tongue.

“Uhhh fuck yes, I'm pretty close. Ready, Jake?”
“Yeah.”

“Here goes!” Holly purrs, crawling up my body still on
all fours, quickly positioning her sex over my lap and
grabbing my throbbing cock, pushing the knob against
her slit before sitting down on it, grunting loudly as she
impales herself on my shaft, her mouth agape as she
feels me stretch her pout, her pussy even tighter than
Kristy’s, her heat amazing as her pussy throbs around
my shaft.

“Oh my fucking god! It's so big! It’s so big!” Holly
gasps, again and again, grunting with effort as she
forces herself down lower onto my lap, her sex gripping
my cock tight.

“Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!” She squeals, coming
suddenly, her body trembling on top of me as | fondle
and caress her breasts, her face an expression of total
lust and release, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth
open wide, whimpering and moaning as she thrashes
about on top of me, coming hard, Kristy watching, a
hand idly toying with her pussy, Holly grinding herself
against me, still trying to take the last inch, her lips
spread tight.
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Spent, | slowly slide out of Kristy, her pussy gaping
afterward for a few seconds before it recovers, my
come too deep to be seen, rolling onto my back as
Holly greedily gets her face onto my lap, grabbing my
cock and licking it, tasting both me and Kristy’s sex, her
mouth taking more of my cock as it softens until | can
see she’s giving me deep throat, flaccid deepthroat, but
still taking more of my cock into her mouth and throat
than any woman has been able to before.

Her eyes locked with mine as she sucks, my glans
ultra-sensitive by now, making me twitch and jerk every
time she ‘pops’ my knob from her mouth, making her
grin mischievously, knowing my nerve ending are cur-
rently turned up to 11.

Moving over, Kristy gets behind Holly who is on all
fours, and buries her face into Holly’s dripping sex,
nuzzling her pussy loudly as Holly gasps, her sex finally
getting some attention, her eyes rolling in pleasure as
Kristy gets right to Holly’s buttons with what must be
practiced experience, Holly backing up against Kristy’s
face as | listen to Kristy slurp and suck on Holly’s pussy.

Between Holly sucking on my cock and watching the
live sex show, my cock starts to stiffen again, soon be-
coming too big for her mouth, Holly licking and kissing
the outside instead, her eyes locked with mine as she
fondles my balls, gasping every few seconds as Kristy
brings her closer and closer to orgasm.

My head buzzing with lust, | stroke Holly’s hair, keen
to pull her closer so that | can impale her on my cock.
Seeing my look, Holly grins, reading my thoughts.
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nods in agreement, the two of them jumping on the
chance to steer the conversation in this direction.

“True, you don’t want to be carrying around any ten-
sion,” Holly adds, “Here, let me check your shoulders,”
She adds, reaching up and grabbing my shoulders, giv-
ing them a gentle squeeze, her hands tiny on my frame,
“Ohh! Your shoulders feel as hard as rock, Jake! You
need to relax your muscles. Come on, sit forward a
little.”

Moving forward a bit, Holly gets behind me, her soft
hands on my shoulders, my cock already hard but
somehow striving to get even harder, Kristy looking up
at Holly and grinning, Holly’s return expression unseen
by me but | assume they’re quite happy with how things
are going.

Leaning in, Holly presses her breasts into my back,
her erect nipples tangible even through her brassiere
and blouse, her hands kneading my shoulders and
lower neck.

“Does that feel good, Jake?” Holly purrs.
“Mmm, amazing, Holly, thank you.”

“My pleasure,” She answers, and then | hear the both
of them stifle a giggle.

“Tell me, Jake, do you ever get tension headaches?
It’s when you get a headache in your temples, here and
here,” Kristy says, reaching out to rub my temples with
her fingertips, my vision now tunneled to her massive
breasts, pressed together as she rubs my temples.
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cock suddenly exposed, throbbing and hot, Holly and
Kristy both pausing in their movements to stare at it.

Trying to act surprised, | cover up with my hands,
looking down at my lap like I'm embarrassed or maybe
even a little ashamed.

“Oh my,” Says Holly quietly, as she slowly takes her
eyes from my lap and drapes my shirt over the back of
the couch.

Still rubbing my temples, Kristy lifts my head and
looks deep into my eyes, her expression friendly and
open.

“It's ok, Jake, there’'s nothing to be embarrassed
about. You’re a young man and if anything, Holly and |
take this as a compliment.”

“Thanks, Kristy.”

“It’s true,” Adds Holly, “A handsome young man like
you turned on by us two, that’s a real feather in my
cap.” She says as her hands go back to my shoulders,
now bare, her skin so soft, the perfume of the two
women filling my nostrils, subtle and sexual.

“Thanks, Holly.”

“And | might just add, Jake, just between us three,
that from what | saw, | don’t think you have anything to
be shy about, that’s...a big specimen you have.”

“Really?”

“Oh yes, quite a big specimen.”
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“l do sometimes, yes,” | lie, my mouth dropping open
as | stare into the deep valley of Kristy’s cleavage while
| feel Holly’s breasts in my back and her hands on my
shoulders.

“Here, this is in the way,” Holly says, tugging at my
shirt. Take it off will you Jake, that way | can do a bet-
ter job.”

Extremely aware of my cock poking out of my shorts
and pulsing against my lower stomach, | normally
would have balked at this, but knowing that this mas-
sage is all a pretext, | keep my reluctance to a mini-
mum, mumbling something that they can’t understand
before lifting it off, Kristy’s eyes immediately fixating on
my throbbing cock as she sees it, before | bundle up my
shirt and put it on my lap acting like | don’t know Kristy
saw and that I'm genuinely hiding my ‘secret’ boner.

Going back to rubbing my temples, | see Kristy ex-
changing frenzied glances with Holly, whose hands are
back on my shoulders, Kristy’s eyebrows arching wildly
as she presumably lets Holly know that the hunk is al-
ready hard.

Feeling Holly lean even closer, | feel her breath on my
shoulder as she obviously looks over it and down my
body, hoping to spy my cock.

Frustrated, Holly doesn’t waste any time, reaching
down my front and grabbing the shirt.

“Don’t crumple your shirt like that, Jake, it’ll get all
wrinkly, here, let me put it over the back of the couch,”
She says, whisking the shirt away, the top half of my
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“Sure,” | answer, grabbing the elastic of my shorts
and lifting my butt a little before sliding them and my
boxers down, my cock no longer held against my belly
but standing by itself, throbbing visibly as Kristy and
Holly both sigh quietly, my balls full and high.

Sitting there and looking from one to the other, both
women stare for a good 30 seconds, watching it throb
and pulsate, giggling when | playfully flex it a few times,
making it jerk.

Finally, licking her lips and swallowing, Kristy reaches
down and tugs my shorts off my feet, leaving me now
completely naked between the two, the heat of their
bodies a tangling thing.

“Thank you, Jake,” She says, a hand coming to rest
on my upper thigh, her thumb stroking my skin.

“Yes, thank you,” repeats Holly, placing a hand on
my other thigh, my cock jumping at her touch, “I think
since you've been so generous and showed us yours,
would you like me to show you something in return?”
Holly continues, her finger toying with her buttons,
making it clear her blouse has become an optional
piece of clothing.

“That would be amazing, yeah,” | answer truthfully,
Holly smiling and popping her buttons easily, Kristy
watching too as Holly gets ahead of her in the seduc-
tion game.

Her blouse undone, it springs open, Holly’s breasts
flawless in their bra as she wiggles her shoulders a little
for me, making her breasts jiggle.
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“Is it? | didn’t really get a chance to see it.” Holly
says, leaning over my shoulders again and looking
down at my lap, my cock still covered with my hands,
“Could you move your hands, Jake? | don’t think I've
ever seen a really big one? Purely out of curiosity.”

“Uhh, sure,” | say, slowly taking my hands away, two
sets of eyes burning into my throbbing cock, a flush
blossoming over Kristy’s face and chest, her cleavage
reddening with lust, my own mind spinning as | watch
the two MILFs stare.

“Wow,” says Holly, taking her hands off my shoulders
and moving back next to me, openly ogling the ex-
posed portion of my cock, Kristy’s right, Jake. That is a
massive one.”

“Haha, thanks,” | say, feeling a little embarrassed
now but loving every second of this examination.

Obviously the bolder of the two, Holly presses on, her
hand caressing my thigh, her other hand seductively
toying with the top fastened button of her blouse.

“I don’t suppose you’d be willing to...pull your shorts
down, would you?” She asks, sharing a look with Kristy,
who drops her hands from my temple, the two of them
sitting on either side of me, looking at me expectantly,
my body on fire with lust and passion.

“Would you like me to?” | ask, watching Holly’s face
color with a lustful blush as well her eyes glimmering
with sexual arousal.

*“If you don’t mind, yes. | love to see it all, please.”





index-16_1.jpg
but twinkling a second later as | cup them, her boobs
spilling out of my hands as | heft them, the weight con-
siderable as Kristy watches my rapt face as | play with
her enormous mounds.

“Yeah, definitely the heaviest t00,” | say, my hands
now glued to her chest, Kristy’s face flushing deeper
with color as | tease her nipples, feeling her lean in
against me, pressing her breasts into my hands.

“Do you like Kristy’s breasts, Jake?”
“Yeah, they’re amazing.”

“You should give them a kiss then, let them know
how much you like them,” Holly says, her voice dripping
with lust, her eyes aflame as she watches me play with
her best friend’s boobs.

Needing no further invitation, | lean in, my cock pul-
sating and kiss and lick at Kristy’s massive breasts, my
hands holding them together and | bury my face deep
into the soft warmth of her cleavage before sucking and
licking each nipple, Kristy sighing with pleasure as she
strokes the back of my head, her fingertips toying with
my ear and pulling my earlobe as | enjoy her body, the
plump warmth of her boobs incredible.

“You’ve jerked off while thinking about Kristy, haven’t
you, Jake?” Holly says, her hands on my thigh, stroking
it while | nuzzle on Kristy.

“Uh-huh,” | murmur between Kristy’s breasts, not
caring if they know now, too horny and also aware of
Kristy’s own masturbation over me.
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Reaching over me, Kristy grabs the clasp of Holly’s
bra, located at the front between the cups, and deftly
undoes it, making it pop open, Holly’s amazing boobs
suddenly bare before me, her nipples big and firm, her
areolas small and pink, Holly laughing and grabbing
at Kristy’s top in return, Kristy put up a tiny amount
of a struggle before letting her friend peel her top off,
Kristy’s massive breasts swaying, even in her bra, the
fabric hin, her nipples two obvious tets in the silk.

“Come on then, you too!” Holly laughs as Kristy
reaches behind herself to undo her bra, her boobs huge
and pendulous as they’re free from their brassiere, both
women now sitting either side of me and facing me,
their breasts different but equally amazing, Kristys nip-
ples a little smaller but with much larger and darker
areolas, the sheer weight in them as they rock, my cock
throbbing with every movement the women make.

“So, what do you think, Jake? Your cock is the
biggest we’ve ever seen, but are Kristy’s boobs the
biggest you’ve ever seen?” Holly asks, reaching over to
lift them up, before letting them drop and repeating the
action, Kristy slapping her hand playfully as Holly starts
caressing them, her fingertips teasing and circling her
nipples.

“Umm, yeah. Definitely” | say truthfully, Kristy’s bare
breasts a sight to behold, their sway hypnotizing me as
| watch Holly fondle them, the two MILFs toying with
each other over my lap, my cock jumping with lust.

See if they’re the heaviest too, go on,” Holly says,
grabbing my hands and putting them on Kristy’s
breasts, Kristy eyes momentarily opening wide in shock
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“You've stroked this big fat cock until it blasted
hot come everywhere, haven't you? Blown a massive
load of creamy come while imagining it was filling
Kristy’s pussy, yes?” Holly continues, her hands creep-
ing closer and closer to my throbbing shaft.

“Uh-huh,” | grunt, my mouth full of breast.

“Slid your hand up and down while in your fantasies
you pasted her insides with your goo, huh? Just like
this?” Holly says in a sensual whisper, her hands sliding
over my balls and up onto my shaft, her delicate fingers
grasping my girth and stroking it, my cock rock hard
under her touch, Holly gasping at my hardness as she
squeezes but fails to make a dent in my rod.

“Mmm, fuck yes,” | grunt, Holly’s touch so soft and
yet so powerful, my entire body tingling with need as
she jerks me off, Kristy stroking my head while she
sighs as | tease and nip at her erect nipples.

Reaching over, Holly takes one of Kristy’s hands and
guides it down to join hers on my shaft, the two of them
jerking me off at the same time, a trickle of pre-come
leaking out as they squeeze my cock and pull upwards,
Holly wiping the clear fluid up with a finger before bring-
ing it to her mouth.

“Mmm, so tasty,” She says after sucking her fin-
ger clean before scooping up some more while Kristy
squeezes and coaxes it out, “Here, try some,” She
adds, now pressing her slick finger to Kristy’s lips, mak-
ing me moan with lust as | watch Kristy suck my pre-
come off Holly’s finger, Kristy locking eyes with Holly
and sucking her finger like she’s giving it a blowjob, the





