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   “Johnathan Smith! That is
 not
 how I raised you!” Comes the voice of my best friend’s mom, Tara, from the hallway while John and myself hang out in his room, John’s face gurning as he realizes his mom has heard what he was talking about, that being the woman he was ‘fucking in the butt’ last night.



 



   Standing in his doorway a moment later, hands on hips and an unamused expression on her face as she glares at John, I can’t help but admire how sexy she is as usual, having had a secret lustful crush on Tara for as long as I can remember, her flushed with anger face beautiful, her plump lips pursed and her alluring eyes narrowed, her curves looking amazing, even in the basic jeans and top outfit she’s wearing, her large natural breasts, filling her shirts and her feminine curves poured into her jeans, her thighs sexy and her ass plump.



 



   “Why were you eavesdropping?” John asks, rallying a little.



 



   “I wasn’t, you just don’t appear to have any volume control! I’ll be surprised if half the neighborhood isn’t now aware of what you were up to last night.” Tara replies, before looking at me and rolling her eyes exasperatedly.



 



   “I hope you don’t talk about young ladies like that, Jake.”



 



   “No, not at all, Tara,” I reply, Tara’s lifting eyebrows and small smirk telling me she doesn’t believe that for a second but also that her immediate anger is gone.



 



*   *   *



 



   Later that day in the evening, John inviting me to stay the night, I’m sitting on the couch with Tara while John hits the shower, the two of us half-watching the TV.



 



   “So Jake?”



 



   “Mmm?”



 



   “Earlier today, that stuff that John was saying...is it really that common now? Are all the young women letting you guys put it, you know,
 there?
 ”



 



   “Umm,” I say, not expecting this topic of conversation from Tara but liking it, “I mean, not
 everyone
 , but yeah, definitely more do than don’t.”



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yeah, it’s just kinda like, umm, swallowing, I’m more shocked if she doesn’t than if she does. Women weren’t taking it up the, ummm, butt, when you were younger?”



 



   ‘“I mean some were, sure. But I don’t know. I think in many ways I’ve lived a fairly sheltered life. I got married to John’s father at 20 and in the 5 years since he walked out I’ve barely dated let alone done anything like that.” Tara replies, looking thoughtful, “And what about the whole, you know, eating ass thing?” She adds, her voice dropping to a whisper like she asking about state secrets.



 



   “Haha, yeah that’s not quite as common as straight-up anal,” I reply, my cock twitching as I feel myself warming up, “But it’s definitely happening.”



 



   “Huh,” Tara says, staring back at the TV with half-glazed eyes, “I can’t imagine how that would feel.”



 



   “It’s pretty amazing, to be honest. There’s really nothing like it.



 



   “
 Huh,
 ” Tara repeats, my cock now aching as I shift to keep it hidden, Tara glancing over like she knows what’s going on in my underwear but saying nothing.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, saying goodbye to John and Tara as I walk to my car, I tell him I’ll see him in a couple of weeks, John going to hang out with his dad next weekend. At 19, he doesn’t have to but he likes to, still having a decent relationship with him.



 



   The rest of the week passing uneventfully with work and life in general, I get a call Saturday morning from Tara, her seductive voice making my cock twitch as I answer and she says hello.



 



   “Hi Jake, I hope I’m not disturbing you?”



 



   “Not at all, is everything ok?”



 



   “Yeah, I just have a few things I wanted to do around the house but I need a man’s strength and John’s not here. Could I trouble you for a few hours of your time today? I’ll pay you of course.”



 



   “Sure, but forget the money, think of it as thanks for the nice food last weekend. I’ll come around in an hour or so?”



 



   “Ok Jake, thank you so much, see you then.”



 



   Arriving at her house, Tara opens the door just before I can knock and immediately takes my breath away, dressed much more seductively than I’ve ever seen her dressed before, her full curves on display in sexy black lingerie, barely covered with a sheer robe, her hair loose and flowing over her shoulders, leaning one hand against the doorway and angling her hips, looking like something from a personal fantasy, my cock already swelling, straining against my boxers, her smokey eyes locking with mine and a hungry smile on her lips.



 



   “Sorry Jake, you’re a little early and I haven’t gotten dressed yet but I didn’t want to leave you waiting at the door, come in come in.”



 



   Thinking to myself that I’m right about when I said I’d be here, I breathe in her alluring scent as I step in past here, Tara deep cleavage daring me to stare as I go past, Tara closing the door with a small yet seemingly very loud click, the two of us alone, my ultimate MILF fantasy dressed so sexy and my cock and heart hammering.



 



   “Actually, would you mind if I stayed in these clothes? It’s too muggy right now anyway.” Tara purrs, my hand in my pocket holding my cock at bay as she floats past, her ass absolutely exquisite as I watch it, her lingerie leaving her full, plump cheeks bare and the sheer robe barely doing anything, watching her ass wobble hypnotically as I follow her into the living room.



 



   “Uhhh, no, of course not,” I manage to croak out eventually, not entirely sure what’s going on but really,
 really
 liking it, “So what did you need help with?”



 



   “Can I be completely honest with you, Jake?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   I may have lied about needing a man’s strength, but I
 do need
 a man for something that I’m thinking about.”



 



   “Ok?”



 



   Standing close to me, her breasts and cleavage stunning, her eyes boring into mine, Tara reaches out and rubs my shoulders and upper arms, her touch sensual and delicate, sending shivers of aching lust through my already overheating body.



 



   “I keep thinking about last weekend, and how I’ve never done
 certain things
 ...in the bedroom. And as funny as it is to be asking a young man half my age,
 I
 need
 your
 experience.”



 



   Her hands trailing down my arms until they’re at my wrists, she rubs them slowly, lightly, teasing my skin with her fingertips, her beautiful eyes locked with mine, my chest thumping and my cock throbbing urgently.



 



   Taking my hands, pulling them from my pockets, my tent bulging and unmistakable now, Tara smiles, still looking at me as she guides my hands to her massive breasts, a gasp of excitement escaping me as I feel the soft warmth of her boobs under my palms, caressing them, feeling their heavy weight, Tara nipples erect and poking the fabric of her lingerie, my thumbs going to them automatically, circling and rubbing them.



 



   “I want you to fuck me in the ass, Jake,” she purrs, her words making me shiver with pleasure, “Would you be willing to do that for me? Would you fuck me in the ass?” Tara asks, her hands over mine as I massage her breasts.



 



   “Uhh, yeah. Yeah, sure,” I manage to croak out, my head spinning and my face feeling like it must be red-hot.



 



   “But I can’t just go straight to it, I need a little intimacy first, I want to have some fun. Kiss me.”



 



   Taking a second for her words to register, I understand and lean in, my hands still massaging her breasts as I press my lips to hers and we start making out, Tara’s arms sliding around me, holding me tight as my hands go from her breasts to hold her in return, the two of us getting more and more passionate with each passing second, my hands sliding down to her amazing full ass, cupping them, kneading them, spreading and clapping them, Tara purring into my mouth, her tongue following close behind, flicking and testing mine, the two of us pressed into each other, my throbbing cock poking her stomach as our tongues wrestle.



 



   Moving her hands between us, she starts unbuckling my belt, tugging down my jeans, and freeing my cock, red hot and pulsating. Sliding down with a final kiss, she gets on her news, looking up at me with a wild and hungry look, licking her lips as she tugs down my underwear, my cock now bare and throbbing before her face.



 



   “Mmm, he’s so big and so hard, Jake,” Tara purrs, running her fingertips up and down its length, making me shudder with pleasure, “Does he like the idea of being inside me? Is that why he’s so hard? Because of me?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say in a breathy gasp as her hot mouth suddenly slips over my knob and starts sucking, Tara’s eyes locked with mine as she sucks hard, her fingertips fondling my heavy balls, bobbing her head as she works her mouth deeper and deeper on my shaft, my hands stroking her hair and watching closely, never thinking in my wildest dreams my best friend’s mom would be blowing me!



 



   An anal virgin, Tara’s skills with her mouth on my cock make it clear she’s very good at this though, taking her mouth from my cock to lick its length, nuzzling my balls, and kissing my length before impaling herself on my cock again, her eyes never leaving mine, my cock shiny with her saliva as she sucks my cock, purring as she tastes my pre-come, squeezing my cock from base to tip, licking my glans like a lollipop.



 



   “Mmm, you like sucking my cock, Tara?”



 



   “Mmmm,”
 She murmurs in response, bobbing faster, my cock pushing past her mouth and entering her throat, pushing herself, gagging as she deepthroats me, her eyes watering as she takes every inch of my cock, my balls against her chin, her throat wrapped around my length, milking me.



 



   “Fucking hell that’s good, you make me want to come so hard,”
 I gasp, feeling her speed up her sucking and bobbing in response, my balls getting tight in her cradling hand as she rapidly brings me to the point of no return.



 



   “You keep doing that and I’m going to fill your throat with come,”
 I gasp in warning, holding her head as I fuck her mouth, Tara’s eyes streaming as she sucks me faster and faster, purring with approval as she feels my cock start to jerk inside her.



 



 
 “Ungh! Ungh fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as my cock spasms, flooding her throat with hot semen, Tara moaning as she feels my load splash inside her, each throb of my cock launching another spurt, swallowing and gagging, rubbing my balls and sucking hard, her eyes locked with mine as I fill her with come, the best orgasm I’ve ever had, my legs trembling as I hold her head and fuck her mouth, blowing deep inside her.



 



   Panting, I watch as she slides her mouth off my twitching cock, glistening and shiny, licking her lips and rising from her knees. Her expression hungry, she pulls her robe from her shoulders, letting it fall to the carpet before reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra, her heavy, pendulous breasts swaying as they’re freed, her nipples erect and large.



 



   Looking at my shirt, she silently tells me what she wants and I pull it off just in time to see her peeling off her panties, her sex suddenly exposed, puffy with lust, her lips wet, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons as she steps out of her panties, the two of us now totally naked.



 



   “On the floor, Jake,” Tara purrs, watching as I sit then lay on the thick carpet and stepping over me, her sex now above my face, her eyes meeting mine over the heavy swell of her massive natural breasts.



 



   Squatting down, she’s soon kneeling over my face, her pussy just inches from my mouth, her musk sexy as hell as she caresses my hair, leaning forward so she can still maintain eye contact, Playfully pressing her sopping wet sex to my lips before lifting again, my hands rubbing her plump ass, eager to get my mouth on her cunt.



 



   Holding my hair, Tara sits on my face, grinding her pussy on my mouth, coating in her juices, her slit red hot and slippery as I press my tongue inside her, fucking her with it as she shudders in pleasure and gasps, her mouth going slack as she stares at me, her eyes rolling as I taste her deeply, kissing, sucking, and slurping on her sex, pulling it firmer onto my face as I grip her ass, eating her pussy ravenously, wanting to impress this sexy older woman with my skills, gorging myself on her soft hot cunt, feeling her lips pressed to my mouth, so slippery and sexy, Tara gripping my hair as she rides my face, bucking back and force urgently, grinding on my mouth like it’s her favorite pillow, whimpering with pleasure, watching me eat her out between bouts of rolling her eyes and grunting with ecstasy.



 



   Writhing and squirming faster and faster, her grip on my hair tightening, I feel her shudder as she starts to come, her orgasm shaking her entire body as her cunt gushes with climax, painting my face in her lust, feeling her grind, rub, and press her pussy to my mouth, gasping and moaning in pleasure.



 



   “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god, Jake! Oh my fucking god!”
 She whimpers, staring at me in disbelief as she rubs and thrusts, shivering with orgasm on my face.



 



   Suddenly slack, Tara sits there on my face, breathing heavily, her pussy throbbing on my mouth as she strokes my head, regaining her breath before slowly lifting from my face, now glistening with her lust as she sits next to me on the carpet, rubbing my chest absently.



 



 
   “Holy shit, Jake. I mean...holy shit!”



 



   “Haha, felt like you were pretty overdue for that one,” I say, feeling pretty good having made my ultimate MILF fantasy woman come so hard.



 



   “But still,
 wow
 . How long is your tongue? Jesus!” She says with a giggle, sitting next to me, her legs spread wide, sensing how comfortable she feels around me like this, her glistening pussy so pink and vivid right there before me, making me roll onto my side so I can reach out and caress it, feeling its slippery heat, Tara biting her lip as she notices my cock starting to twitch.



 



   “Would you like to come with me to my bedroom?” She asks, her eyes going from mine and down to watch my hand as it toys with her sex before getting up and slinking off without waiting for an answer, me on my feet a nanosecond later, following her amazing hourglass figure, anticipating how good it’ll feel to plunge my cock deep into that perfect full rump of an ass.



 



   Laying on her bed and smiling at me as I lay next to her, my cock now throbbing and hard again, she strokes it a few times before we press our mouths together, Tara tasting herself on my lips as we writhe together on the bed, our hands all over each other, pushing her to her back and getting on top of her in increments, her legs spread wide and my cock pulsating at her slit, my knob brushing against her lips as we make out, her hands roving up and down my back and head, me on one elbow, the other under her, squeezing her ass, teasing her pussy with my cock, gyrating my hips and pressing into her, pulling back just before my knob would slide in, her pussy wet and ready.



 



   Biting at my lips, her nails raking me, I can feel her heat and need and push, sliding inside her, her pussy hoy and tight, the walls gliding along my shaft as I penetrate her, moaning with pleasure into her mouth as her sex hugs my cock in its velvet grip, feeling her flex and squeeze my throbbing length.



 



   Holding her tight, I fuck her deep, a constant rhythm of thrusts, Tara grunting with every push, her legs wrapping around mine, our mouths barely apart throughout as I feel her shudder and tremble, her pleasure rising until she starts to climax, gripping me tight, her eyes rolling as she comes, her hot cunt clenching around my shaft as she shakes, slippery and slick with her arousal, goading me on to fuck her harder and faster, my balls tightening until I’m coming as well, slamming into her, my pulsating cock flooding her tight sex with my load, Tara gasping as she feels my semen splash hotly inside her, my hips pumping, my entire body tingling as I fill my ultimate fantasy women with my come.



 



   Purring and squeezing my cock with her pussy, Tara strokes my back, looking up at me with a blissful expression, her face flushed with orgasm, biting her lip and rubbing my calf with a dainty foot.



 



   “That was perfect, Jake. Thank you.”



 



   “My pleasure.”



 



   Cuddling up, we lay on her bed, enjoying the afterglow of our orgasms, Tara stroking my head and lulling me into a light doze, smiling at me as I feel myself drift off…



 



*   *   *



 



   An hour or so later, I wake up on her bed, Tara gone, but the subtle sounds of movement in water leading me to her bathroom, walking naked down her hallway and entering, Tara laying on her stomach in her large bath, looking up at me with a grin as her perfect ass rises from the bubbles, full, glistening like it’s been oiled from the water and very, very tempting.



 



   “I thought a nice hot bath would help me relax, make my first time as easy and pleasurable as possible,” She says, reaching behind herself with one soapy hand and slipping it between her cheeks, rubbing herself while I watch, my cock already swelling and moving upwards, “Do you like what you see?” She adds, looking from my eyes to my growing cock.



 



   Wordlessly, coming to the bath and kneeling down beside her, I caress her perfect cheeks, kneading and massaging them before sliding my hand down between them, toying with the soft lips of her sex, Tara pushing back against me, her body so hot, soft and feminine.



 



   Moving my hand, I press against her asshole before circling it with a finger, Tara biting her lip and holding the edge of the bath, gasping as I press a digit into her to the first knuckle, testing her, her asshole extremely tight and gripping my finger like a small rubber band.



 



   Teasing her, fingering her ass slowly, Tara grinds and sighs, backing further, taking me deeper, my other hand rubbing her glistening cheeks, the water sloshing in the bath, the bubbles making everything soft.



 



   Moving around, she brings her face to mine, now kneeling in the bath, my finger inside her, her body slippery and sexy, her heavy breasts swaying, bubbles and water dripping from them as we start to kiss, Tara putting a hand over mine, keeping my finger inside her as she grinds against it.



 



   Breathing harder, her other hand rubbing her clit, Tara starts to shake, water sloshing about as she climaxes, her hand leaving mine to wrap around me, holding me tight as she shudders against me, slippery and sexual and coming hard.



 



   Pulling my finger out, Tara sinks back into the water for a moment, sighing loudly, her face flushed in orgasm once again.



 



   “Mmm, I’m pretty sure I’m ready, Jake,” She says, rising from the water and grabbing a towel, dabbing at the water and bubbles sliding down her perfect body.



 



   Taking her hand and leading her back to her bedroom, I guide her onto her bed, Tara getting on all fours, probably assuming I’m going to fuck her ass, and I am, but not yet, first I have an extra treat for her virgin ass.



 



   Rolling her over onto her back, Tara looks up at me, not sure what I’m doing but going along with it, biting her lip as I get between her legs and kiss her inner thighs.



 



   Hooking my hands behind her knees, I lift and spread her legs high and wide, both her pussy and pink little asshole now on display, my eyes locking with hers as I kiss and nip my way closer, lapping and kissing her pussy, still hot and slippery from the bath, Tara purring happily but suddenly jolting in shock as my tongue flicks out and laps at her asshole, her hands going to my head, holding and stroking my hair as she looks down at me in shock, my face buried in her ass, eating it wildly now, Tara mouth agape and her eyes wide, like she wants to say something but can’t, the pleasure too new and intense for words.



 



   Eating her ass, licking and circling it, her fingers grip my hair tightly, her legs high and spread, even when I take a hand away to reach around her thigh to rub her clit while I attack her tight little button.



 



   Finally finding words, they come out in a shaky gasp, Tara’s chest heaving as I send wave after wave of pure ecstasy through her.



 



    “Oh..oh..oh my...fucking god! Oh! Oh!”



 



   With what seems to be as much a shock to her as myself, she starts to come again, her body trembling and shaking, her hands gripping my head tight, pulling it into her ass as she shakes, unable to control herself, riding my face, her grip tight on me.



 



   Panting, her chest heaving, she goes slack, completely spent, her legs draping over my back as she regains her breath.



 



   Moving out from under her, Tara puts up no fight as I roll her over and pull her onto all fours, my cock absolutely aching to be inside her again and to take her ass’s virginity.



 



   Holding her hip, my other hand guiding my throbbing rod, I press my knob to her small balloon knot, slick and wet, Tara gripping the blankets in preparation, looking at me over her shoulder and nodding her head, ready as she’ll ever be, still twitching from her last orgasm.



 



   With a grunt, I enter her, pushing just my glans through the tight aperture of her sphincter, Tara grunting loudly in return as a cock enters her ass for the first time, her knuckles going white as she grips the blankets.



 



   Holding it there, feeling her asshole grip and push against my glans, like it wants to squeeze me out, I rub her perfect full rump, the feeling so intense as she grasps my girth, my knob now in her like a fleshy buttplug, Tara taking long slow breaths.



 



   Taking my time, I press deeper into her, Tara gasping with every new inch, asking me how deep inside her I am, her pussy absolutely drenched now, running down her thighs, her lust at an all-time high, feeling as she reaches between herself and starts fingering herself wildly, like she just can’t get enough.



 



   Deeper and deeper I enter her, speeding up as she gets accustomed to the ass-fucking, Tara grunting and gasping every step of the way but never telling me to stop, her knuckles still white where she’s grasping at the blankets, her asshole squeezing my cock, trying to milk me as I caress and stroke her body.



 



   Eventually, I’m fully inside her, my balls pressed to her dripping cunt.



 



   “Your asshole is completely stuffed with cock right now Tara, do you like it?”
 I say, my voice more of a grunt, my lust high and her body so sexual.



 



   “Mmm, I love it, Jake! Your big cock feels so good in my ass!”
 she says in a husky purr, her hand still a blur on her sex and her thighs soaked with her lust.



 



   Sliding a hand down her back, I grab her hair, holding it close to the root and pulling, Tara head coming back as I hold her hair like reins and ride her ass, speeding up, Tara gasping with pleasure, my other hand spanking her ass now, soon turning it red.



 



   “You like this, Tara? You like having your ass fucked like this?”
 I ask, my thrusts getting faster and faster, the tight rubber band of her asshole stroking my cock, driving me crazy with arousal and the need to
 fuck
 her.



 



   “Nnng! Yes! Yes!”
 She wails in return, the wet sounds of her frigging filling the room as she rubs madly at her sopping cunt, the slap of my hand on her red cheeks joining the chorus.



 



    “Who’s asshole is this, Tara? Who does this ass belong to?”
 I ask with a growl, fucking her even harder.



 



   
 “Oh god! You, Jake! You! Ooooh fuck!”
 Tara yells, my words sending her over the edge, her body shaking violently as she comes again, spasming on all fours, crying out loudly as wave after wave of climax washes over her, turning her to jelly, Tara flopping to the bed on her stomach, me still deep inside her, pistoning as she grinds herself against her hand and my length plows again and again into her tight asshole.



 



   Shuddering and shivering with ecstasy under me, I pound into her, gripping her hair tight, my cock pulsating, my face now close to hers, breathing in her ear, Tara gasping as the bed shakes, feeling my weight on her as I fuck my way rapidly to my own finish line.



 



   Growling in her ear, my body red hot, I tell her I’m going to come, that I’m going to fill her virgin ass with my load, Tara gasping and nodding, her face red and sweaty, unable to speak, to lost in the pleasure.



 



   Holding her tight, grunting, I start to come, my cock jerking and throbbing deep inside her ass, exploding hotly, flooding her asshole with semen, kissing and nipping at her face, her sweat salty on my lips as I bury my cock as deep as I can into her, each jolt of my cock launching another spurt of my load deep inside her, her cheeks pressed into my pelvis as I come deep inside her from the position of a big spoon, our bodies slotted perfectly against each other as I shake and squirt every drop I have left inside her, Tara panting as she feels the warm blossom of my load spread through her lower half, still utterly spent herself.



 



   Finished but still inside her, I lay on top, my cock pulsating and twitching randomly, Tara’s head turned, her flushed face and mine resting together, our cheeks burning, my crotch still locked against her butt, her asshole squeezing my cock as it slowly shrinks, the two of us wordless but both breathing loudly, our bodies glowing with heat.



 



   Slowly, over minutes, our bodies cool a little and the immediate incapacitation of our orgasms abates, I lift my hips, sliding out of her carefully, Tara gasping as she feels me ‘pop’ out with my exit, the two of us rolling onto our sides, still in big spoon little spoon position, my arm wrapped around her and sandwiched between her massive natural breasts, Tara holding my forearm, her ass snuggled deep into the crook of my crotch, so soft and sensual, her body still turning me on even after blowing my load.



 



   “So, how was it?” I ask eventually, Tara turning her head a little, her fingers trailing up and down my forearm.



 



    “Amazing, Jake. I can’t believe I’ve been missing out on that all my life. And the other thing...
 wow
 . I’ve already come more times today than I normally would in a week.”



 



   “I’m glad,” I reply, kissing her neck, her feminine body so alluring, making me unable to stop pressing against her.



 



   “Jonathan will be at his father’s all weekend. Are you in any hurry to go?”



 



   “Not at all.”



 



   “Good, because I think I’d like to make up for lost time, if you know what I mean?” Tara asks, grinding her ass against my cock and grinning at me, my cock heating up immediately.



 



   “Well, it’s the least I can do to help you out since I got you started,” I reply as Tara moves onto her back, her hand reaching down to grasp my twitching cock and start pumping it, biting her lip as she feels it jerk in her hand in response, my weekend looking like it’s going to be the best one ever!



 



END
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