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 MILF FFM THREESOME WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM











 Stepping into the cafe and looking around as I joined the queue, I immediately saw a pair of breasts I recognized, pushed together with a light dapple of freckles where the valley of her cleavage began.







 Walking over to them, the owner of the amazing breasts, Mrs. Smythe, looks up from her conversation with another woman at her table and smiles, giving me a small wave. Wearing a simple top but very tight and with a massively plunging neckline, revealing at least 40% of her huge breasts.







 “Hello, Jake! How are you?”







 “Very good, Mrs. Smythe,” I reply, putting on my polite talking to a parent of a friend voice, even though I’ve known Mrs. Smythe through her son Mark, my best friend, for years.







 “Oh for the millionth time, Jake, call me Sarah!” Sarah says, this being a little exchange we have nearly every time we speak.







 Grinning, I look over at Sarah’s tablemate, surprised by how hot she is, my eyebrows lifting as I inadvertently glance down her equally deep cleavage from my vantage point above them, her clothes similar to Sarah’s, her breasts right there demanding attention.







 Of Asian descent, the woman is absolutely gorgeous, somewhere in her 40’s like Sarah and just as much a MILF, her almond eyes meeting mine as I finally lift my gaze from her chest, her lips turned up into a knowing grin, two mature women sitting in the cafe and checking out the young men, their clothes made to impress, their curves and mounds prominent, the woman and Sarah sharing a quick glance between themselves, gone a moment later.







 “Oh, where are my manners? Jake, this is Emma, a work colleague for a few years now. Emma, this is Jake, Mark’s friend.”







 “
 The
 Jake?” Emma says, turning to Sarah before looking back at me, her eyes sweeping up and down my body openly, her expression cheeky and approving.







 “
 The
 Jake?” I repeat, wondering what she means, Sarah and Emma giggling at my confusion at the little in-joke.







 “It’s nothing, Emma is just playing with you. She’s the office joker,” Sarah says, shooting Emma a glance, not angry, but somewhere in the ‘oh my god! Don’t you dare’ range. “Anyway, what brings you here, Jake? Got a date?”







 “No, still single. I’m meeting up with a friend here in 20 minutes or so.”







 “Well, you’re more than welcome to sit with us while you wait.”







 “Thanks, I’ll just go order,” I say, leaving the women alone, feeling two pairs of eyes on me as I rejoin the queue.







 Looking over, I can see the sudden head twitch of both ladies looking away quickly, a sudden burst of laughter escaping them. Bemused, I wonder what they think of me, Emma’s sultry stare having got under my skin in a good way, her cleavage joining Sarah’s in my mind.







 A few minutes later with coffee in hand, I join them, Sarah now on my left and Emma on my right, quite happy to be sitting with two such hot women, both of them grinning at me, their eyes twinkling, once again making me feel like I’m missing out on some kind of in-joke between the two of them.







 “Do I know this friend of yours, Jake? Is he a friend of Mark’s also?”







 “No, he’s actually like a second cousin or something, we didn’t even know we were related when we first met.”







 “That’s interesting. What have you got planned for today?”







 “Not much, just see where we end up, I guess.”







 “Haha, teenagers!” Sarah says, looking at Emma.







 “That’s right,” Emma says, “Sarah told me you’re only 19?”







 “Yeah,” I answer.







 “Wow! So well built for such a young man,” Emma says, reaching over to squeeze my arm before giving me a wink, a twitch pulsing through my cock, Emma’s eyes smokey and sexy, giving me the feeling she knows
 exactly
 what she’s doing to my teenage libido and is loving it.







 “Ooh, they feel so strong, Jake,” Emma continues, keeping her hand on my bicep while Sarah watches closely, another look getting exchanged between the two of them, “If you’re ever free and looking to make a quick buck, I could really use some help moving some heavy furniture in my house.”







 “Uh, sure, that sounds ok. Where do you live?”







 “About 5 minutes from here. Sarah can vouch for me, it’s safe to come around, I don’t bite,” Emma answers, another grin flashes across her face as she winks at Sarah, my cock starting to swell, feeling like a mouse and Emma is the cat.







 “It’s true, Jake, I can honestly say that if you go with Emma back to her house you’ll have a...
 very
 nice time,” Sarah says, nodding her head, her expression deadpan, like she’s trying not to laugh.







 “It’s a bummer you’re meeting your friend soon, otherwise I’d invite you around now…” Emma says, her hand sliding down my arm, her fingertips brushing my hand and lingering again, my cock now throbbing, her eyes so sultry, a lump appearing in my throat as I feel my face heating up, my hormones hollering.







 “Uhh. I mean, if it’s urgent I’m sure I can postpone my meet-up, come and help you out?” I say, my mouth feeling dry, Emma and Sarah sharing another glance, looking somewhat victorious.







 “Would you? That would be so helpful.” Emma says, her voice soft and sensual now, her fingers rubbing mine, her touch so delicate and erotic.







 “Sure,” I answer, feeling like I’m under some sort of spell, no woman playing me so easily like this before, her mature skills running circles around me.







 “Well then, shall we?” Sarah says, standing up, Emma and I following her to the parking lot, the two of them apparently coming together in Sarah’s car, one hand in my pocket as I try to hide my boner.







 Sitting in the back of the car while Emma and Sarah sit in the front, I watch as they exchange more than a few glances with each other as I send my friend a quick text.







 Sorry man, something’s come up. I’ll explain later.







 The drive as short as Emma said it would be, we enter her house 5 minutes later, the interior cool and welcoming, my cock still pounding, tucked into the band of my shorts, my shirt pulled down over it, hopefully hiding my lust.







 Not quite sure what to do, I stand in the doorway while Sarah puts her purse and keys on a small table, Emma turning to me with a grin.







 “Come, I’ll give you the tour,” She says, leading me down the hall and showing me her house, large and clean, her ass amazing as I watch her walking in front of me, Sarah leaving us alone with a smirk.







 Showing me around, I try to listen to her as my eyes keep enjoying the view of her body, Emma bending over far more than needed when pointing to things, her eyes catching mine as I stare at her butt, her body language very brazen now, feeling like I’ve been brought back here for one reason, my head spinning as I imagine that I’ve been matched up with this hot MILF by my best friend’s mom. Sarah somewhere else in the house, smiling to herself in my imagination as her friend flirts and seduces me.







 “And this is my bedroom,” Emma says as we enter a spacious room, a large bed against the far wall.







 Walking up to the bed and leaning over, Emma tries to push the bed, her back arched, her ass proffered and perfect.







 “This is what I need help with, Jake. I want to move it over a bit but’s it’s too big for me. Can you help?”







 “Sure,” I say, walking over and joining her, my cock still pounding.







 Pushing, the bed moves pretty easily and after just a few inches Emma tells me to stop.







 “There we go, much better. Thanks,” she says, looking me up and down appreciatively, her shorter stature than me making her cleavage an irresistible focus of my eyes.







 “Haha, it was nothing, really,” I say, seeing through the ruse but enjoying the game.







 “Not to me, it isn’t. You’ve done me a huge favor and now you deserve a reward.”







 “A reward?” I ask, feeling the air thicken between us.







 “Yes, a reward,” Emma repeats, her voice becoming a sexy purr.







 “Do you find me attractive, Jake?”







 “Uhh, yes. A lot,” I answer, Emma stepping closer, my entire body tingling as I feel that sensation you get when you’re about to be with someone for the first time fill me.







 “Would you pull your shorts down for me? So I can say thank you in my own special way?”







 Swallowing hard, my cock literally aching for her touch, I grab my shorts and underwear and slide them down, my cock springing out as it’s freed, Emma staring in my eyes as I do so, not looking down until we both hear the soft crumple of my shorts hitting the floor.







 Licking her lips, Emma finally looks down, her eyes opening wide and looking back up at me.







 “Jake! I mean...well...you better put your shorts back on and come with me,” Emma says confusingly, barely waiting for me before exiting her room, my mind spinning, looking at my cock and wondering what’s wrong with it.







 Pulling up my shorts and tucking my cock away awkwardly, still aching with lust but now also wondering what the hell is going on, I find Emma on the couch in her living room, sitting with Sarah, the two of them looking at me as I walk in.







 “Jake, please come and stand here,” Emma says, pointing to a spot just in front of them.







 “Umm, ok,” I answer, feeling like I’m 5 moves behind as I get into the spot, facing them.







 “Take your shorts off again please,” Emma says, my eyes going from hers to Sarah’s, suddenly embarrassed.







 “It’s ok, Jake,” Sarah says reassuringly, “Emma told me something and we just want to check, there’s nothing to worry about.”







 Slightly mollified, I grab my shorts and underwear and drop them to my ankles, barely able to believe I’ve gone from what was going to be an awesome time with a MILF to flashing my best friend’s mom, my cock throbbing before them.







 “See? I told you,” Emma says to Sarah, the two of them staring at my cock.







 “You’re right. You’re 100% percent right,” Sarah says, leaning in a little closer, watching my cock as it jerks to my heartbeat.







 “What? What is it?” I ask.







 “Jake, Emma informed me that you have a massive cock, too big for her to handle on her own. I thought she might have been exaggerating, but it’s true, your cock is what we women call ‘massive’,” Sarah says, a smile breaking out across her face, Emma laughing as they nudge each other and squirm on the couch.







 “What? There’s nothing wrong?” I ask, standing there with my cock out while these two MILFs have the time of their lives on the couch.







 “No Jake, everything is fine. Emma just can’t help herself. I might have spoken about you once or twice with Emma at work-”







 “Or every day even,” Emma interjects with a grin,







 “-about how your bulge looked promising, but you’re my son’s best friend, so a careful peek every now and then is all I ever do. Emma, however,” Sarah says, glancing at Emma with a smirk, “Is a dirty slut with no scruples and as soon as she saw you at the cafe had made up her mind to meet your anaconda in person.”







 “I’m not dirty! I’m very clean!” Emma refutes with a smile.







 “Now, I assumed she would tell me what he was like afterward, but this, having you here practically naked in front of me, is new even for her. I was just going to have a look, but seeing it in the flesh, it really is an amazing specimen.”







 “What Sarah is trying to say in a million words Jake, is would you like us to suck your cock?” Emma says, her eyes twinkling as she licks her lips, Sarah slapping her arm in shock but I notice she looks at me expectantly, a hunger in her eyes I’ve never seen before, having always assumed the lust between us was one-sided.







 Staring at them, my cock painfully hard, my mind already made up the moment Emma offered it, I nod, Emma giving me the come hither finger with a grin, the two of them sitting on the edge of the couch as I step closer, pulling my shirt off, both women looking appreciate at my 19-year-old athletic body.







 “Mmm, feel how hot his balls are,” Emma purrs, cradling my plums while Sarah wraps a soft hand around my girth, giving it a test squeeze, her thumb rubbing the pre-come as it beads at the eye of my glans.







 The two of them massaging my balls, their other hands stroking and toying with my shaft, I moan with pleasure, having never had two women at once before, their eyes shifting from mine to my cock, then at each other, both of them giggling every time, seemingly daring each other to be the first to put their mouth on my length.







 Leaning in, her eyes locked with mine, Sarah kisses my knob, the face of my best friends mom now partially obscured with my shaft, feeling the warmth of her breath on my length between kisses, watching her tongue flick out to taste my pre-come, making me jolt with pleasure, Emma leaning, ducking her face under my length to nuzzle my balls, licking and kissing them, my sensitive scrotum tingling as she sucks softly on a ball, her tongue rubbing it while it hides in her mouth.







 Opening her mouth, Sarah slowly slides her lips over my shaft, her eyes still on mine, watching my cock disappear into her face making me shudder with pleasure, the taboo nature of what we’re doing, breaking every rule in the ‘bro code’ but not caring, Sarah’s mouth, hot, wet and soft, her skills amazing as she pushes deeper, feeling my glans push past her tongue and into her throat, Sarah taking me deeper, her face reddening as she pushes herself, her face now impaled on my shaft, Emma lapping at my balls, my hands stroking their hair.







 Staring to thrust, I begin fucking Sarah’s face, deep throating her, Emma detaching from my balls to kiss Sarah’s face, holding her hair out of the way so we can both get a better view of Sarah getting stuffed orally with cock, Sarag grunting and gagging as she takes me deeper, her nose soon nestled amongst my pubes, my entire length inside her, her lips stretched thin around my girth.







 “
 Mmm, good girl, good girl. Suck that dick, suck that dick hard,
 ” Emma purrs, her face flushing as she watches her friend get impaled on a cock, Sarah moaning deep in her throat in response, a hand sliding down her jeans, her fingers rubbing her clit a moment later.







 Fuckign her face, I watch in bliss as Emma pulls Sarah’s top open, unclasping her bra and releasing her massive natural breasts, cupping them and rubbing them, pulling Sarah’s nipples, my own hands on Sarah’s head, pulling her onto my cock with every thrust, her throat so tight around my girth, hugging my shaft, Sarah’s hand getting faster and faster down her pants.







 “Yeah, fuck her face, fuck her face deep, Jake,” Emma purrs, watching the show, her hands full of Sarah’s tits, Sarah moaning with pleasure.







 Ramming into her faster and faster, I pull out, not wanting to come just yet, Sarah gasping as she sits there, her hand a blur on her sex and Emma fondling her tits.







 Pointing my cock at Emma, she needs no further instruction and moves forward, quickly sliding her mouth down my length, deep throating me with practiced ease, her nose in my pubes within seconds, her eyes locked with mine like Sarah’s were, her tongue sliding back and forth on the underside of my shaft as I fuck her mouth.







 Grabbing Emma’s top and pulling it down, Sarah does to Emma as Emma did to her, freeing her breasts and playing with them, one hand soon sliding down Emma’s pants to start rubbing at her clit, Emma moaning around my shaft as I fuck her face and Sarah rubs her pussy, the two MILFs squirming on the couch, Sarah licking and kissing at Emma’s face, while I hold Emma’s head with one hand and stroke Sarah’s with the other.







 My orgasm building again, I fuck Emma’s mouth harder, Emma seeming more experienced with getting throated, her throat muscles contracting around my shaft as she swallows periodically, adding another layer of pleasure to the deepthroat, Sarah hand a blur down Emma’s pants.







 With a grunt, I quickly slide out of Emma’s throat and begin to come, hands-free, my cock jerking and twitching, pulling out at the last possible second, thick wads of come splashing on their faces as I hold them in place, my hips thrusting as I spurt, Sarah and Emma both grabbing my slippery length and jerking me off, coercing every last drop out of me, their faces looking up and grinning as I paste them with goo, licking at their lips as they feel ropes land on them, swallowing my load.







 My orgasm over, I pant with exertion as the two MILFs devour each other, kissing deep and wild, lapping up my come from each other, their heavy breasts swaying as they writhe on the couch, my cock slowly wilting as I watch them, the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, two stunning women trying to see who can drink down more of my come.







 Sitting back on the couch, Emma giggling as she wipes a missed dribble of semen from Sarah’s cheek and sucks it off her finger, the two women look at me, their eyes obviously angry, their needs still burning inside them.







 “I don’t know about you, Emma, but after giving Jake his reward, I feel a little hot now,” Sarah says in a purr, her hand rubbing her pussy through her pants.







 “Mmm, me too. I must have left the thermostat on or something,” Emma replies, her hands cupping and massaging her breasts, her nipples firm and protruding, “I think it’s a little cooler in my room, shall we go there?”







 “I think we should, yeah,” Sarah says, the two of them getting up and walking off to Emma’s room, Sarah looking at me over her shoulder as I stand there naked and giving me a wink and jerking her head slightly for me to follow.







 Close behind, the three of us enter Emma’s room, Sarah guiding me to sit on the bed while Emma and herself stand before me, facing each other, seductive and lustful grins and their faces as they eye one another.







 Reaching out, Sarah caresses Emma’s breasts, Emma stroking Sarah’s face, the two of them putting on a hot display while I watch with rapt attention from the bed, these two MILFs caressing one another as their faces close in, their mouths pressing together and kissing deeply.







 Watching them squirm and grind against one another, the wet sound of their kiss driving me wild, Sarah’s hands sliding down to Emma’s pants and unfastening them, tugging them down over her amazing ass, Emma soon responding in kind, tugging at Sarah’s pants, both their asses now exposed as their clothes slowly crumple to the floor, both women now naked, their mouths still locked together as they grind and gyrate against one another.







 My hand on my cock, I can’t help but play with myself watching this hot live show, Sarah, a woman I’ve had a crush on since forever, sucking the tongue of another stunning MILF, their every movement sensuous, two experienced women driving me crazy with lust, my cock twitching and started to swell again.







 Looking over and seeing my rising cock, the women lick their lips and slink over, sitting on either side of me, their hands all over my body as we all start to kiss, our moves moving from one person to the next, no idea whose hand is on my cock or who’s playing with my balls, just feeling four soft sets of fingertips exploring me as I caress a breast here and rub a pussy there, feeling how wet both women are, the tips of their pussies so soft and plump, my cock jerking with aching need.







 Pushing me to my back, I move up a little as Sarah and Emma smile at me, getting even closer, Sarah straddling my thighs and Emma standing above me facing Sarah, her dainty feet on either side of my head, my entire view now of her sex, glistening, as she starts to lower herself down as I feel Sarah mounting me, her hand grasping my fat cock and aiming it for her red hot sex, her lips slippery as I feel my glans push inside her, tighter than any pussy I’ve ever felt before.







 “Jesus he’s big!”
 Sarah grunts to Emma as I feel hr pushing herself down further, taking half of my length before moving back up, lubing my cock with her own lust as it trickles down my shaft, Emma purring in response as I watch her perfect looking sex come closer to my face.







 Slowing riding up and down, Sarah works her way deeper onto my shaft, soon impaling herself completely, her ass on my balls as she sits on my lap, my throbbing cock now fully embedded inside her, Sarah shaking and grunting, her pussy barely able to take my cock, her sex contracting rapidly around my girth, feeling how tightly stretched she is around me.







 Making contact with my mouth, Emma starts to grind on my mouth, her pussy so slippery and tasty, my tongue darting out to penetrate her as she sits on my face, my face covered with the soft skin of her inner thighs, hearing her moan as I lap at her hot slit and clit, feeling her swollen but and sucking it, Emma grinding back and forth, riding my face like a toy while Sarah squeezes my shaft with her tight body, the two of them enjoying me while I lay there and have the best time of my life, my hands gripping Emma’s thighs as I push my face up into her sex, sucking her pussy and feeling her shudder with pleasure as my tongue dives deep into her.







 Riding me faster, I feel Sarah bouncing up and down on me, grunting with every downward stroke, my fat cock stuffing her completely, her pussy hugging my cock tight as it slides up and down my length, her velvet sex easily the most sensuous thing I’ve ever felt, every nerve in my cock tingling as she rides me.







 At the same time, Emma rides me faster, her pussy whipping back and forth as she grinds on me, her wet sex coating my face in her lust, my hands sliding up her body to hold her breasts as she grinds and gyrates on my face, the heat of her body pressing into my face, the moans and grunts of the two women driving me even crazier with lust, Emma’s hands over mine as we rub and caress her breasts, Sarah’s hands joining ours as we writhe and fuck.







 Muffled by Emma’s thighs, I hear Sarah’s moans get higher and higher, feeling her arch her back as she rides me, soft fingertips suddenly massaging my balls as she reaches behind herself to fondle me as she rides me to orgasm, feeling her shudder with climax, the sounds of Emma’s lips as she kisses at Sarah joining Sarah’s moans of pleasure as her pussy vibrates around my cock, feeling her buck and twitch in my lap.







 Pulsating around my cock, Sarah’s pussy throbs in post-orgasm, feeling her flex herself around my shaft, making every fiber of my being want to simply grab her hips and fill her with come, my balls rising as my urge to blow increases, my mouth devouring Emma’s wet pussy, feeling her slide back and forth on me like a woman possessed, her own moans turning into grunts.







 Suddenly, shaking on me, I feel Emma gush with orgasm, covering my face in her lust as she shudders in climax on top of me, sending me over the edge, grunting loudly into her pussy as I grab Sarah’s hips and thrust up into her, my cock suddenly pulsating madly as I start to come, massive ropes of hot semen flooding Sarah’s tight pussy, Sarah gasping as she feels just how much come I’m pumping into her, Emma grunting and grinding in orgasm on my face while I blow deep inside Sarah, all three of us squirming in pleasure and release.







 Gasping, Emma slides off my face and onto the bed, shaking with blissful aftershocks, my face glistening with her lust as I gulp in air, Sarah shaking on my lap, my cock still twitching inside her, my come dribbling out to run over my balls, Sarah falling onto my chest, her skin hot and slick with a light sheen of perspiration as she rests her cheek on my chest, my arms caressing her back as I feel my cock ebb and throb inside her, unable to believe I just came raw inside my best friend’s mom.







 Enjoying the afterglow for a few minutes, Emma moves around to join me a Sarah, resting her head on my chest too, the two MILFs sharing a smile with each other before kissing, my flaccid cock still inside Sarah, feeling her slick warmth, her every small movement rubbing the soft interior of her sex along my sensitive shaft, feeling her body hold me inside, her pussy still a snug fit, even though I’m now soft.







 “How was it, as good as it sounded?” Emma says to Sarah between kisses, Emma grinding against me, a blanket of two MILFs keeping me warm.







 “Even better, you’ll have to try it to believe it,” Sarah answers, the two of them looking up at me with wolfish grins, Sarah flexing herself around my shaft, her eyes glittering with sexual intent.







 “Mmm, I think I will,” Emma purrs, licking her lips, “But first, I want to see what his come tastes like after it’s been inside you,” she adds, strk=oking Sarah’s back and spanking her ass a few times, Sarah laughing and slowly lifting herself off me, before laying on her back on the bed, Emma smiling at me before crawling between Sarah’s spread legs on all fours, her ass high and spread, the glistening bulge of her pussy staring at me as I watch Emma bury her head into Sarah’s freshly plowed sex.







 Slurping and sucking loudly, Emma feasts on Sarah’s cream-filled pussy, tasting my come and Sarah’s pussy mixed together, Sarah purring and squirming, stroking Emma’s hair out of the way to get a better view, grinding her sex against her friend’s face while she eats her pussy, my eyes watching with interest, the ache in my balls fading as I feel my libido come roaring back, these two MILFs giving me the hottest live show I’ve ever seen.







 Sliding a hand between Sarah’s legs, Emma starts to finger her, her other hand creeping up Sarah’s body to fondle her breasts, Sarah gyrating and moaning in pleasure as Emma hits all the right spots, the two of them obviously having enjoyed each other before in the past, Emma’s ass gyrating too as she sucks Sarah’s clit, her pussy begging to be stuffed, my cock twitching and starting to swell again as it hears the call of Emma’s body.







 Getting behind Emma, I kiss the perfect mounds of her ass, her skin soft and fragrant, Emma purring as she feels me explore her, pressing back against me in welcome.







 Kissing up her back, I slowly position myself behind her, Sarah watching me with a grin as I kneel behind Emma, jerking my cock as it grows to full strength, eager to watch her friend take my cock.







 Pressing my knob to Emma’s hot slit, I slide inside, penetrating her as she grunts into Sarah’s pussy, her grip on my cock incredibly tight asI push the first half of my cock inside her, watching her asshole pucker as I push my cock into her sex.







 Backing against me, Emma drives my cock in deeper, her slurping and sucking on Sarah’s sex getting louder as she becomes overcome with pleasure, squirming between Sarah and I, Sarah grinding harder against Emma as I push deeper into her, making her the meat in our sandwich, my cock now fully embedded inside her, her grip as tight as Sarah’s, her pussy just as hot.







 Grabbing her hips, I start to fuck harder, watching the mounds of her ass wobble with each stroke, Emma grunting with each thrust as I bottom out inside her, pushing deep, my lust taking over, Sarah watching my face with a grin, seeing me lose control, nodding her head as she watches me pound into her friend harder and harder, Emma’s grunts getting desperate sounding as she tries to concentrate on Sarah’s pussy but can’t, my fucking distracting her with too much pleasure.







 “Ungh! Ungh! It’s so fucking big! Oh my fucking god!”
 Emma grunts, her hands gripping at the blankets on either side of Sarah before Sarah takes her hands, holding them, Emma squeezing back as she holds onto Sarah as I fill her completely, her face resting on Sarah’s abdomen, her eyes screwed shut as she takes it all, her face red and sweaty, her mouth agape in pure pleasure.







 “She’s close, Jake! Give it to her, haha!”
 Sarah grins as she feels Emma squeeze her hands, Emma writhing under me as I hold her tight and fuck her hard, the slap slap slap of our sex filling the room.







 Spurred on, I fuck Emma even harder, feeling her body shake and quiver, her pussy holding me tight.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 Emma cries out, her pussy gushing with orgasm as I slam into her, Sarah laughing as her friend squirms with orgasm on top of her, her entire body trembling as she squeezes my length hard, feeling her body go elastic, now holding her up by the hips as I fuck her, Emma’s legs turned to jelly as she tries to flop onto the bed.







 Slowing down my pace, I let Emma gasp, her body rocking with every thrust, Sarah smiling and looking down at Emma, her face still resting on Sarah’s stomach, her eyes open and dazed-looking, Sarah stroking hair from her face fondly, enjoying seeing her friend have such a good time.







 “You ready for his come?” Sarah asks softly after a while, with me still inside Emma, fucking her slowly while she comes down from her high.







 “Oh god yes, I can’t wait,” Emma whispers, kissing at Sarah’s stomach, her face sweaty, the three of us slick to the touch now, before she turns her face to look up at me.







 “Give it to me Jake, I want to feel what it’s like having such a big dick blow inside me,” Emma purrs, flexing herself around my girth.







 Smiling, I get a firmer grip on Emma’s hips and start to thrust deeper and faster, Emma grunting as I once again take her to the edge, her pussy only just able to handle my size, her legs still weak as I ragdoll her, the bed shaking as I bring myself close to my own orgasm.







 Sarah watching me closely, I stare back as I start to come, my cock pulsating deep inside Emma’s pussy while my eyes burn into Sarah’s, Emma gasping as she feels me fill her with come, my thick shaft throbbing madly as I spurt deep inside her. Sarah stroking Emma’s hair while I fill her pussy, thrusting madly, panting with pleasure as I feel her sex milk every last drop out of me.







 Spent, I kneel there, gasping, Emma purring happily as she feels me trickling inside her, Sarah biting her lip and looking between Emma and I.







 “Jesus, how much did you just put in me?” Emma asks with a laugh, crawling up the bed to lay next to Sarah, both of them looking at me as I kneel there, my glistening cock slowly wilting before them, their breasts sitting nicely in this position, rocking and swaying with every little movement.







 “If it was anything like what he gave me, I’d say the answer is:
 a lot
 ,” Sarah says with a grin, biting her lip and raking her eyes up and down my naked body, my own eyes taking them in openly now, no longer nervous or embarrassed as I was at the start, enjoying the view of two hot MILFs as they lay before me, both of them pleasure with my cock, feeling proud that I made both of them come twice, their stares seemingly thinking something similar.







 Moving apart from each other, Sarah and Emma invite me to lay between them, both of them snuggling up afterward, their heads ion my chest and their hands toying idly with my cock and balls, their feminine bodies pressed against me, the warmth and the softness just about the most pleasant feeling I can imagine, their legs over my thighs, the heat from their pussies burning against me.







 A few minutes later, I hear the change in their breathing as they both start to doze on me. Stroking their hair, I enjoy the sensation of having not one but two beautiful women draped over me, thinking myself possibly the luckiest man alive, staring absently up at the ceiling with a massive grin on my face.







 Closing my eyes too, thinking maybe I’ll try to catch a quick snooze, I can’t wait to see what’s next when they wake up…







END







------------------------------











 CAMPING WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM











 Feeling my phone vibrate in my pocket, I fish it out and scan the screen, slightly surprised when I see it’s my best friend Matt
 calling
 me, as we normally only communicate through texts, even though he’s miles away at college.







 “Hey Matt, what’s up?”







 “Hey, Jake, not much. How’re things?”







 “Normal. What’s the special occasion? Did I forget my own Birthday or something?”







 “Haha, nah, man. I got a massive favor to ask, didn’t want to just message you.”







 “Really? Well, you’ve got my interest,” I reply, curious.







 “Cool. You still like camping?”







 “Sure, it’s been a few months though. Why?”







 “Well...apparently my mom was all excited to be going camping with her boyfriend, she’s been talking about it for ages, but they had a massive breakup yesterday and she was all crying and stuff on the phone with me afterward and I might have, umm, volunteered you to take her camping instead.”







 “Dude! What the fuck?”







 “I know! I’m sorry! She was so sad though and I know you like camping and she’s wanted to go camping again ever since dad died, they did it a lot together, so this was supposed to be like the next big step with her and her boyfriend or something. I mean ex-boyfriend,” Matt explains in a rush, giving me the impression he spoke without thinking in the midst of trying to console his mom.







 “It’s ok, I get it,” I say, my initial annoyance fading as I think about what Matt is actually saying. Me, camping with his mom, Nicole, a stunning MILF that I’ve had a lustful crush on for as long as I can remember, her full-figured curves never failing to excite me, “So what exactly did you promise her?”







 “That next weekend you’d escort her camping. She loves it but she’s pretty clueless on the nuts and bolts as dad used to do everything. On the bright side, everything you could need is already at her house.”







 Truth be told, I’ve already warmed to the idea considerably, Nicole and me, alone together in the woods, just hanging out, my libido filling in the blanks that I’m not yet willing to think out loud. However, not wanting Matt to think he’s had an easy victory, I play it cool.







 “This
 is
 a pretty big favor, man,” I say, sounding reluctant.







 “I know, dude. I panicked when I heard my mom cry. I’d do it myself but I’m over here. I’d owe you big time, I’d never forget you doing this for me.”







 “No problem, I’ll do it. But if I ever knock on your door at 3 am with a body, you don’t get to ask any questions, right?” I say, letting him know I’ve agreed with a little humor.







 “Jake! Thank you!” Matt answers, relief in his voice as he repeats thank you a few more times, the conversation morphing into more regular subjects as we chat for a while, a small part of my brain staying dedicated to thinking about Nicole and the upcoming weekend...







* * *







 Driving to Nicole’s house, Nicole having agreed to have her vehicle already packed and ready to go, she steps out of her house and greets me warmly as I park on her curb.







 Wow
 , I think to myself as I open my arms to return her open-armed embrace, Nicole looking absolutely sexy as fuck, walking over her lawn, a pair of tiny shorts and a tight top hugging her figure, her thick mane of hair flowing behind her. Her legs, tanned and bare, look flawless as my eyes quickly sweep over her seconds before she hugs me tight, her massive natural breast pressing into me as I feel her thick, soft lips smoosh into my cheek as she kisses me, my hands wrapping around her as I hold her back, breathing in her scent, sweet and hinting at vanilla.







 Reluctant to let go, I do so anyway as Nicole holds my shoulders, looking up at me with a massive grin.







 “Jake! Thank you so much for this! You’ve no idea how happy you’ve made me!”







 “Haha, no problem, Nicole. I take it you’re all packed up?”







 “Yep! I just packed everything that I thought was camping gear into the car. Ready to go?”







 “Sure,” I say, pressing the button on my car fob to make sure I locked it one more time before getting in Nicole’s car, the two of us setting off for a place she used to go to.







 Driving and chatting, Nicole looks great as I glance over at her every now and then, trying not to be too obvious, her large chest bouncing as we leave the well-paved roads and start to head into the woods.







 Feeling my cock starting to swell, I know I should stop adding fuel to my libido-fire but I can’t help it, my eyes enjoying the view too much, Nicoles 40-something body as tight and sexy as any 20-something I know, with the added bonus of massive breasts, Nicole smiling over at me every now and then.







 Arriving at our destination, I remember Matt’s words as Nicole stands by, wanting to help but apparently at a loss as to how.







 “Nicole, would you like to grab some firewood?” I suggest after a few minutes.







 “Sure!” She says, bounding off like an excited teenager, my eyes on her amazing full ass as she goes, the bulge of her sex momentarily visible between her thigh gap as the light hits her just right, sending a shiver of lust through me, my cock swelling again as I erect the tent.







 Everything set up, I look at my handiwork. Not bad. Nicole seems to have remembered to pack everything. It takes me a few seconds before I realize what I’m seeing, or what I’m
 not
 seeing. A second tent! I didn’t bring one and all we have is this small 2-person tent! Feeling a flush, I start to get even hotter under the collar as I think about tonight’s sleeping arrangements: Nicole and I will be sleeping shoulder to shoulder!







 Secretly very pleased with this turn of events, I try to stay poker-faced when Nicole returns with an armful of sticks, wondering if she’ll see the situation too.







 Building a fire, we make small talk while Nicole sits in a folding chair, looking around and enjoying the scenery, looking very content, a cute little smile on her lips.







 “Seriously, Jake. Thank you so much for this,” Nicole says as I finish with the fire and take a seat next to her.







 “My pleasure,” I reply, hoping my erection isn’t obvious, having tucked it under the elastic band of my shorts, my hands in my lap.







 “Hah. But really, how much did Matt pay you to come camping with an old thing like me?” Nicole says, smiling over at me.







 “Nothing. I wanted to do this, Nicole, and you’re not old,” I reply, smiling back at her, my eyes dropping for a second to her massive chest, her top tight and revealing.







 “Old enough to be your mom,” Nicole responds with a grin, leaning forward in her chair to grab a small twig from her feet and toss it into the fire, her breasts pressed together, making them an even nicer target for my gaze.







 “Pfft. I’m 19. That doesn’t mean anything,” I say, trying to nonchalantly adjust myself while Nicole is distracted, my cock aching with lust in my shorts.







 “Haha, quite the savvy young man, eh?” Nicole says, sitting back, her eyes looking me over.







 Having heard of ‘being on the rebound’, I wonder what Nicole’s feelings are right now so soon after breaking up. Is this, in theory, the best possible time to try and seduce her? Or is it the worst possible time? Feeling bad a moment later for thinking that way about my best friend’s mom, I remind myself that she likes camping because of her dead husband and I should hardly be using this as a chance to make a lifelong fantasy come true. Having said
 that
 , I remember once again the sleeping arrangement and my cock begins throbbing again. My thoughts and emotions pulling me in multiple directions, I don’t realize how quiet I’ve become until Nicole shakes me loose from them.







 “Penny for your thoughts there, Jake? I can practically see the gears turning in your head.”







 “What? Oh, nothing, I was just watching the fire. I kinda do that sometimes,” I lie.







 “I like that too. Makes me wonder if it was like TV for cavemen, the whole hairy family sitting around watching the fire after dinner until bedtime.”







 Laughing softly, I nod my head.







 “Speaking of bedtime,” Nicole continues, “I can’t help but notice the one tent.”







 “Uhh, yeah,” I say, “When you told me I didn’t need to pack anything I might have taken you a little too literally.”







 “It’s ok, it’s just for sleeping in. And anyway, I like the thought of my bastard ex hearing that I slept in a tiny tent with a hunky guy half his age.”







 Warming up in the face at being called hunky, I laugh a little too hard at her comment, Nicole smiling at me as she feels my teenage awkwardness suddenly come forth.







 “Not used to being called hunky? It’s probably an old-fashioned word for you I guess. But you are, you know, you’ve developed into a handsome young man.”







 “Umm, thanks,” I say, suddenly unable to make eye contact.







 “Haha! Look at you, gone all shy!” Nicole says with a laugh, amused by my reaction, leaning over to pat my thigh, “Don’t worry, Jake, I don’t bite. Unless you ask,” She adds with a wink and another laugh.







* * *







 Our talk ebbing and flowing into the evening, eventually, it gets cold enough that we decide it’s time to go inside, the two of us crawling into the tent, its curved dome just high enough for us to be able to sit in crosslegged without hitting it.







 Closing the tent, it soon starts to heat up, a good brand with great heat retention, our bodies heating up the enclosed space.







 A small lamp burning, we play cards, my eyes constantly drawn to Nicole’s heavy-looking breasts as she sits cross-legged in front of me, her thighs bare, our feet practically touching, our boots and socks off.







 Playing a card, Nicole pulls at the neck of her top.







 “Phew, it’s amazing how quickly it got hot in here, isn’t it? Like a greenhouse.”







 “Yeah. You want me to open up a bit?”







 “Yes please.”







 Opening the tent partially, a cold wind comes in, removing the heat but also making us shiver, both of us agreeing it was better before as I close the tent back up.







 Heating up soon again, I’d like to take my top off but I’m pretty sure that Nicole would then see my hard-on, her full breasts keeping me in a constant state of arousal, her bare, perfect thighs so creamy and soft looking, making me long to run my hands up them and to cup the bulge of her sex and feel her heat.







 Another round of cards played, Nicole tugs at her top’s neckline again, trying to get some air down it.







 “Jake, can I ask you something?”







 “Sure.”







 “Would you mind terribly if I took my top off? I’ve got a bra on so I’d still be covered up, it’s just getting borderline uncomfortable in here.”







 “No, of course not,” I say in as calm a voice as possible while my cock begins pulsating madly and my eyes open wider in preparation for the view I’m about to encounter.







 “Thanks,” She says, peeling her top off a second later, my eyes feasting on her massive boobs as her face is obscured with top, her cleavage deep as her black bra holds them together, watching them shake and rock as she tosses the top into a corner.







 “Ahh, that’s much better,” Nicoles says, smiling at me and grabbing her cards back up, her upper half naked bar her bra, my eyes looking at my cards but actually looking just over them, staring at the amazing sight of her full breasts, just there, within arms reach, the most tantalizing things I’ve ever seen, my cock painfully hard now, my every instinct wanting me to reach out and cup them, feel their weight and heat, wanting to bury my face deep into them, slide my cock between them and paste them with my load.







 “
 Jake?
 ” Nicole says, a questioning look on her face, making me realize I’ve been daydreaming again.







 “Sorry, what?”







 “I was asking if you want to take your top off? I can see a sheen of sweat on your forehead at this point.”







 “Oh. Umm, no, I’m ok,” I say, thinking about my throbbing boner.







 “You don’t have to be embarrassed. If it was my late husband and me, we’d be down to our underwear at least in this heat, so I really don’t mind if you’d like to take your top off.”







 Feeling uncomfortably hot, her suggestion is nice so I decide to take my top off and put it on my lap, hopeful still hiding my boner.







 “Fair enough,” I say, peeling up my top as quickly as possible but noticing that the top few inches of cock are jutting above the band of my shorts, a sharp gasp escaping Nicole as she sees it, my top off and placed in my lap a moment later, my eyes looking everywhere but at her, her gasp telling me she saw my cock.







 “Ahh, yes. Well. Umm, whose turn was it?” Nicole says, seeming a little flabbergasted all of a sudden, her eyes having a hard time meeting mine when I do finally look at her.







 Feeling her awkwardness, I realize that Nicole is in a similar boat to me now, the two of us not sure what’s going on and what to do, my cock pulsating hotly under my shirt as Nicole’s breasts continue to jiggle and sway, her face blushing as we sit there, playing cards silently while a million unsaid things hang in the air.







 “Ummm, yours, I believe,” I say, before adding a moment later, “Look, sorry about what you just saw.”







 “What? No, don’t apologize, Jake. There’s nothing wrong with a young man having an...having an erection. I feel bad for making you feel obligated to take your top off. Do you want me to put my top back on? Have I made you uncomfortable?”







 “No, it is very hot in here and this does feel better, I’m just embarrassed, is all.”







 “Well, if it makes you feel any better, it doesn’t look like you have anything to be embarrassed about. If you know what I mean,” Nicole says, looking at me over her cards and giving me a smile.







 “Haha, thanks.”







 “Can I...can I ask
 why
 you have an erection?” Nicole asks, her eyes lowering to my lap for a moment, her expression inscrutable.







 “Honestly?”







 “Of course, I’m not going to get mad,” Nicole says, making me feel like she already knows what’s coming and just wants to hear it out loud, making me feel emboldened.







 “I find you very,
 very
 attractive, Nicole. I have for a very long time,” I say, looking down at my cards as I admit my crush for her.







 “And here I am taking off my clothes in front of you! Poor boy, I do apologize, I had no idea you felt like that. Well maybe I noticed you looking sometimes, but I assume boys your age look at every woman on the planet like that.”







 “No need to apologize, Nicole, seeing you in just a bra is definitely a highlight for me,” I say, feeling the tension in the air relax a little as we open up.







 “Well then, I don’t mind saying that I’ve enjoyed watching you develop into such a handsome young man, Jake. You’re certainly the pick of the bunch,” Nicole admits, “It’s actually a little thrilling to think that a sexy young man like yourself sees me in such a way. I thought I was long past turning boys your age on.”







 “No way, you’re my ultimate fantasy woman, Nicole,” I reveal, Nicole putting her cards down slowly after I say it.







 “Really, Jake?”







 “Yes. I’ve lost count how many times I’ve...daydreamed about you.”







 “And by daydream, you obviously mean…touching yourself?” Nicole says, her voice getting a little lower, her face flushing.







 “Yeah,” I admit, feeling the air thicken again, but now in a different way.







 “Mmm, I must say, thinking of you, your athletic young body, naked, while you stroke what appears to be a very large erection while you fantasize about me, I’m feeling all prickly now, Jake. Would you mind if I took off my shorts? I’m still feeling too hot.”







 “Go for it,” I say, my cock aching under my shirt, watching with pleasure as Nicole gets onto her knees and undoes her shorts, pulling them down, revealing her black panties, sliding one leg after another out of the shorts before tossing them with her shirt and sitting crosslegged once again before me, the bulge of her sex unmistakable, her pussy just there, only the thickness of some fabric away, the line of her slit visible as I try and fail to not stare too hard, the air of the tent feeling thick and sexual.







 “It’s ok, you can look, there’s no harm in that,” Nicole purrs as I catch her eye after devouring her sex for long seconds, my ultimate MILF crush sitting across from me in just her underwear, “You can take off your own shorts if you want to, don’t let your...
 erection
 make you think you shouldn’t,” Nicole adds, pronouncing erection with such lust, her eyes dropping to my lap I can feel a bristle of sexual anticipation shiver through me.







 Uncrossing my legs, I toss my shirt away, my cock once again visible as I pull my shorts down and kick them away, leaving me in just my boxers. Crossing my legs again, my cock looks almost comical, jutting out from my boxers, my glans swollen and red, throbbing before Nicole’s eyes, who watches rapt, her bottom lip getting chewed as she appears to have a daydream of her own before shaking her head and refocusing, grabbing her cards.







 “Right, my turn you were saying,” She says, referring to what feels now like a lifetime ago.







 “Yeah,” I say, the two of us distracted by the other, her eyes all over me and mine all over her.







 Slowly, and stumblingly, we play another round, the air getting thicker and thicker, heat roiling off me as every little touch of her body against mine, a toe on toe here, my foot brushing her calf, sends eclectic shocks through me, Nicole feeling them too, the two of us knowing we shouldn’t but obviously both wanting to, not wanting to be the one to take it to the next level but wanting the next level so badly







 “My husband and I used to have the best sex when we were out camping. There’s just something so exciting about it, just a thin strip of fabric between you and the word. Something about it always made us feel more randy than normal. I was hoping to have a great time with my ex this weekend in the same way,” Nicole says slowly, while we play, her eyes looking up into mine through her eyelashes.







 “His loss, I’d say,” I reply, my cock pulsing for her, “I can’t imagine how great it would be to have that sort of...
 fun
 with you.”







 Speaking like she’s yawning, like she wants to be able to deny it in case I don’t agree, Nicole stretches her arms and says in a breathy whisper as she yawns, “I wanna suck your cock.”







 Her words hitting me like a physical blow, so hot and erotic, I grunt with need before meeting her eyes, nodding my head.







 “I’d love that so much, Nicole,” I say, grabbing the hem of my boxers and sliding it down my throbbing shaft, tucking them under my balls, my full length finally on display for her, my plums big and heavy, my shaft pulsating, as hard as iron, Nicole making a noise deep in her throat as she devours my cock with her eyes, a fire lit in her lower belly.







 Watching her leaning forward, knowing that this could all still fall apart if I make a wrong move, I put my hands behind me, shifting my weight to my hands as I sit there, making my lap an easier target as she gets closer, her eyes locked with mine.







 On her hands and knees now, Nicole sinks her face into my lap, her hot mouth suddenly around the head of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure as I feel my ultimate MILF crush take my throbbing cock into her mouth, a soft purr coming from her as she lowers her face deeper onto my length.







 So soft and sensual, Nicole’s lips and tongue caress and slide up and down my pole, a delicate hand appearing to graze and cradle my heavy balls as I watch in utter bliss, bringing one hand from behind me to move some hair from her face and get a better view.







 Taking her mouth from my cock and jerking me off slowly, Nicole looks up and gives me a wolfish smile before nuzzling my balls, lapping and sucking them.







 Uncrossing my legs, I give her better access to my aching shaft, stroking her hair as she slobbers all over my cock, my hand sliding down her back to the clasps of her bra and undoing them, watching it fall away.







 Still sucking, Nicole peels the bra off, one arm at a time, its soft fabric brushing my thighs she tosses it aside, her heavy breasts grazing me as she continues to suck my cock.







 Reaching under, her soft skin making me shiver with pleasure at the touch, I cup and caress her massive breasts, feeling her erect nipples as I fondle her. Rubbing her boobs, kneading them, her body driving me wild, my other hand on her head, guiding her up and down, feeling her warm saliva dribble over the sensitive skin of my scrotum, now tight and full.







 “I’ve thought about this so many times, Nicole,” I whisper in a low growl as I watch her head bob up and down, “It feels so fucking good.”







 “
 Mmm,
 ” Nicole purrs in response, taking her mouth off my cock to lap and lick at my glans, grinning at me as she watches me jerk in pleasure as she teases my knob with her skilled tongue, her hand pumping my shaft her thumb joining her tongue to stimulate and tease my swollen head.







 Lowering herself back onto my cock, she starts sucking much faster, one hand jerking me off at the same time while the other fondles my balls, a moan in her throat as she squirms, my hands caressing her, unable to stop touching her.







 Faster and faster, Nicole feels my balls as they tighten further, purring loudly as she brings me ever closer to orgasm, my stomach knotting as I feel it coming, making me lay back on the sleeping bag covered floor of the tent, looking down as Nicole sucks madly, her eyes looking up to lock with mine as I lay there, powerless to do anything other than groan with pleasure, her mouth a hot, wet device made for suction, holding my throbbing cock firmly inside it, her tongue wriggling inside her mouth, unseen but very felt.







 “
 Oh fuck, it’s so good, I wanna come,
 ” I gasp, stroking her hair shaking with pleasure.







 “
 Mmm,
 ” Nicole purrs in reply, her hands and mouth working on my cock like no woman has before.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Oh god fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as my orgasm hits me, making my whole body vibrate as my cock spasms madly, each pulsating jerk sending a spurt of hot come deep into Nicole’s mouth, Nicole moaning with approval as she feels me flooding her mouth and throat with my semen, my hips thrusting into her as she pumps and sucks, my knob exploding with sensitivity as Nicole continues to suck on it, making me shudder, laying there helpless as I come inside her, Nicole swallowing every drop that I blast into her.







 Laying there twitching, Nicole chuckles as she continues to suck on my glans, now hyper-sensitive and making me jolt, an electric shock of pleasure going through me every time, her fingertips grazing my balls as they start to drop, their job time for the time being.







 Eventually sitting up next to me, I enjoy the view of Nicole’s freed breasts, swaying hypnotically, looking full and heavy as she rubs my stomach, her fingertips tracing trails around my bellybutton, my cock glistening and slowly sagging, spent for now.







 “That was quite a lot of come, Jake. I nearly wasn’t able to swallow it all but we had a saying when I was your age: Spitters are quitters.”







 “Haha, I heard that one before. But yeah, you appear to have convinced every drop that was inside me to come out at once, I’ve never come that hard before.”







 “Hah, thank you,” Nicole replies, her eyes washing over me as she enjoys my young body in the lamplight, the single light source giving my chest and abs good contours, making me look even more buff than I am.







 Reaching out and stroking her thigh, relishing how soft and feminine she feels, I let my hand creep closer and closer to her panties, Nicole watching me with a smile as my fingertips dip under their elastic and slide down, a tuft of downy hair greeting them before I slide further, the soft flesh of her pussy now under my fingertips, feeling the hard kernel of her clit, hidden amongst the folds of her hood, swirling my finger around it, Nicole moaning softly and leaning back to make it easier for me to feel her.







 Sitting up, my hand down her panties, I reach in further, feeling her wet slit, slippery with lust, my fingers sliding inside her easily, her heat surprising me as I feel it wrap around my fingers, my thumb caressing her swollen clit.







 Curling my fingers, I start to finger her faster, my palm now pressed to her clit, Nicole’s eyes closing as the pleasure intensifies, her mouth dropping open.







 Taking my hand from her pussy, I bring it to her mouth and she sucks her own flavor greedily from my fingers, her eyes screwed shut and her pelvis gyrating and squirming, her need obvious and great.







 Sliding my hand back into her panties, I dip back inside her while my other hand guides her to the floor, laying her down, her heavy breasts spreading as she lays flat, her own hands pressing into her thighs.







 Fingering her, my palm rubbing and grinding her clit, Nicole moans as I lay next to her, kissing her face as she lays there, eyes closed and mouth open, gasping as I explore her sex.







 Her hands sliding up her body, she starts to pull and tease her nipples while I work on her, nuzzling into her and hearing the change in her gasps, the wet sounds of my fingering filling the small tent, her legs spreading wider and wider, wanting me deeper and deeper inside her.







 Panting, her head thrown back, Nicole starts to murmur in little more than a breathy whisper, over and over again.







 “
 Don’t stop, don’t stop, don’t stop, don’t stop…
 ”







 Her back arching and her pelvis shuddering, Nicole suddenly clamps her hands over mine on her sex, grunting loudly as her climax hits, her body vibrating and her sex gripping my fingers tight.







 “
 Oh my fucking god! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Ohhh fuck!
 ” Nicole yells into the evening, her body shaking, her hands holding mine inside her, pressing my palm hard against her buzzing clit as she squirms in pleasure beside me, her massive breasts swaying as she climaxes.







 Letting go of my hand and rolling onto her side facing me, Nicole holds me tight, panting into my chest, her body twitching erratically, pressing her crotch into me, feeling her jolt and shudder.







 “Oh my god, Jake. No one has ever made me come with just their hand before,” she eventually says, her breath hot on my chest.







 “You must have been overdue for an orgasm, I guess,” I say with a chuckle, whilst feeling like a bit of a stud, being the first man to make this experienced woman come in this particular way.







 “Or you’re a natural,” Nicole purrs, burying her head deeper into my chest, her arms holding me tight, her soft, warm skin pressed to mine.







 Caressing her, the two of us enjoying our afterglows, it doesn’t take too long before I feel my cock reacting to the presence of a beautiful woman in my arms, twitching and swelling, changing from hanging across my thighs s I lay on my side to pointing at my stomach, Nicole feeling it as it grows and brushes against her, growing hotter and harder.







 “Oooh, hello,” she purrs, kissing my chest and throat.







 My hands sliding down her back to her full curvaceous ass, I hook her panties under my fingers and tug them down as far as I can reach, Nicole wriggling them off the rest of the way, the two of us now completely naked, my cock throbbing against her soft belly.







 Moving slightly, I look into her eyes before bringing my mouth to hers, the two of us kissing deeply as we grope and feel each other, writhing together on the sleeping bags, our tongues battling wetly moments later, the sounds of our kissing filling the tent as I slowly roll Nicole onto her back, bringing myself on top of her, her arms around me, holding me tight as we make out wildly.







 Spreading her legs, I get between them, my throbbing cock eager to be inside her, grinding against her, rock hard and needy.







 Still kissing, I push my swollen head against her slit, feeling how wet she is as her lips part and my head slides in, the hot interior of her sex like velvet, hugging my shaft as I penetrate her, the both of us gasping into each other’s mouths as we start to fuck, Nicole’s pussy easily the softest and tightest I’ve ever fucked, my girth filling her as I push deeper, Nicole cupping my ass and pulling, wanting me deeper.







 Pumping into her, our kiss unbroken, I fuck her slowly, taking my time and enjoying just how good it feels to be inside her, the walls of her sex making my entire length tingle as I pulse inside her, feeling her flex herself, her pussy grabbing at my cock, holding it, like it’s reluctant to let me pull out on each outward stroke.







 Sliding a hand under her ass, I hold her tight as I start to fuck her faster, everything about her making me hot, her scent, her feel, her sounds all combining to make my cock harder than it’s ever been, feeling myself throbbing inside her, Nicole moaning as I push fully inside her, my balls pressed to her asshole, her legs wrapping around me, her creamy thighs so soft against mine.







 Moving my head to suckle and kiss her breasts, Nicole holds my thrusting ass with one hand, her other cupping the back of my head, purring with pleasure as I fuck and nuzzle her, her foot rubbing my calf as I pulsate inside her.







 “
 Oh god, you feel so good inside me, Jake. I feel so full. I can feel you throbbing,
 ” Nicole whispers, her fingers running through my hair, my mouth latched onto one perfect boob.







 “
 Mmm,
 ” I reply, thrusting faster, her words turning me on, both hands now under her ass, holding her while I fucker her harder.







 “
 Would you come for me, please? I want to feel it. I want to feel your fat cock exploding inside me,
 ” Nicole purrs, stroking my head and pulling at an earlobe, her other hand gripping my ass tight as I fuck her harder in reply.







 “
 Mmm, yes, that’s it. Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me and come. Give it to me, I want it so bad!
 ”







 Fucking her harder, feeling my balls lift, I take my mouth from her chest and start kissing her again, our tongues flailing as we kiss madly, my orgasm imminent.







 The tent filled with the sounds of ou sex, I start to grunt deep into her mouth as my cock starts to jerk, my orgasm hitting me hard, my cock pulsating as it floods her sex with come, my thrusts becoming wild and erratic as I become consumed with my orgasm, pushing as hard into her as I can, wanting my load as deep inside her as possible, Nicole moaning into my mouth as she feels me spurting deep inside her, her hand gripping my ass tight, her other hand on the back of my head, pulling our mouths together, our kiss animalistic, our bodies writhing as we exchange fluids, my pelvis jerking as I feel another spurt shoot deep into her, my whole body on fire with pleasure.







 My thrusts slowly coming to a standstill, I lay on top of her, still inside and throbbing, Nicole under me, stroking my hair and looking up with a satisfied smile, her eyes half-closed as she flexes herself around my shaft, the two of us leaning in to kiss the other sporadically, a sheen of perspiration covering our bodies and making them glisten.







 Sliding out and off, I lay next to her, the two of us watching the tent’s ‘ceiling’ and breathing slowly, my balls aching pleasantly.







 After a while, Nicole rolls onto her side and wraps an arm around me, snuggling in, the two of us providing enough warmth that we don’t need to get under the sleeping bags, feeling her go from relaxing to dozing after a while, my own eyes getting heavy 15 or so minutes later…







* * *







 Waking up, the first thing I become aware of is that it’s now daylight, although muted, and the unmistakable sound of heavy rain as it patters on the tent, its flap open, letting in a slight breeze that’s actually warm, Nicole sitting by it and reading, a sleeping bag opened up and placed over me at some point.







 “Morning, sleepyhead,” she says, looking up from her book, a sleeping bag wrapped around her, but low enough to reveal most of her full chest and that she is probably still naked, “It started to get cold about 4 this morning so I put the blanket on you.”







 “Thanks. And good morning to you,” I say, a small part of me wondering if the new day would bring any awkwardness between us, now that the initial fire of animal lust had been given in to last night.







 “Would you like to make it a great morning?” Nicole asks with a grin, letting her blanket drop a little further, her heavy breasts now in full view, instantly dispelling and worries I might have had about awkwardness.







 “Fuck yeah,” I reply with a grin, tossing aside my own sleeping bag, showing her my throbbing morning wood, “Here’s one I prepared earlier.”







 “I know, I’ve been watching it for the last half an hour,” Nicole says, her voice getting husky as she puts her book down and crawls toward me, her blanket falling from her body, showing her to be as naked as I suspected she was.







 Straddling me, sitting on my thighs, she starts to play with my cock, sitting high enough on my thighs that the soft tuft of her pubes is tickling my balls, her other hand running appreciatively over my abs, feeling me up.







 “Mmm, you’re such a sexy young man, Jake,” She purrs, her hand running over my chest as I lay there, her other hand slowly jerking me off, feeling the heat of her pussy soak into my thighs and balls, her skin so soft, her massive breasts swaying as she enjoys me, her eyes both playful and hungry, her nipples erect.







 Lifting her ass from my thighs, she shifts forward on her knees a little, her hand holding my cock, pointing it straight up as she positions herself over it, rubbing my knob against her sopping wet slit, back and forth, coating my head in her natural lube.







 Her eyes locked with mine, she starts to lower herself, her pussy hot and tight as it slides over my shaft, hugging my girth as she impales herself on my cock, a low long moan escaping her, her head tilting back as she continues to press down, my hands sliding up her body to caress her amazing boobs.







 With a grunt, Nicole takes me completely, now sitting on my lap, my entire length throbbing like mad inside her, her downy pubes and mine mingling as I feel her ass press on my balls before she starts to slide backward and forwards, riding me whilst keeping me fully inside her, my hands massaging her chest.







 Arching her back, I watch the view as Nicole takes me at her own speed, placing her hands behind her and onto my thighs.







 Sliding a hand from her breasts, I rub and tease her clit with my thumb, Nicole biting her lip as she shakes in answer, her sex gripping my shaft harder, her movements getting more desperate.







 Pistoning back and forth, gripping my thighs hard, Nicole starts to moan louder and louder as I can feel her pussy dribble with lust, her sex drenched, my thumb a blur on her clit.







 Grunting, she moves forward, her hands on my chest, leaning over me, her head hanging low, her mouth open wide, her pelvis sliding back and forth rapidly now, her breasts swaying hypnotically, my not-clit hand wrapping around her to hold her amazing ass, feeling it clench and unclench rapidly as she rides me, her sex throbbing around my shaft as it throbs in return inside her.







 “
 Ungh! Oh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Ohhh! Ohhh!
 ” she suddenly bursts out, her body shaking on top of me as she comes hard, her hands curling into fists as she balances them on my chest, grinding and sliding on my cock, her pussy squeezing my shaft as she shudders with orgasm on top of me.







 Panting, she collapses on top of me, her sex still twitching around my shaft as I hold her ass with both hands, bouncing her up and down on my cock.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake. Thank you,” she purrs into my neck, kissing at me desperately as I fuck her, “You want my ass? You deserve my ass, Jake. You can
 fuck it
 if you want,” she adds, her voice morphing into a sexy growl.







 Looking at her and hearing the change in tone, I can see pure animal lust flashing in her eyes and decide to not bother admitting I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before, seeing this as the perfect opportunity to change that.







 “Yes,” I answer, holding her butt with both hands.







 “
 Yes, fuck my ass! A stud like you that makes me come that hard deserves the most special reward I can give, my tight little asshole,
 ” Nicole purrs in a husky growl, getting off me and getting on all fours, wiggling her butt.







 Getting behind her on my knees, my cock glistening with the lube of her own lust and climax, I push my knob against the tiny little balloon knot of her butthole, wondering how my fat cock is possibly going to get in there.







 “
 That’s it, Jake. Push, push that fat cock into my tight little asshole!
 ” Nicole growls, reaching between her legs to caress my balls as I push harder, feeling her asshole start to give.







 “
 Ungh!
 ” We both exclaim as my cock is suddenly a few inches deep into her ass, her asshole gripping my girth tight, giving me the most intense feeling I’ve ever felt before.







 “
 Ungh! Oh Jesus fuck, oh god you’re so big! Ohh it feels soooo good!
 ” Nicole says through what sounds like gritted teeth, feeling her pushing back against me, impaling herself deeper onto my cock without my help.







 Her asshole the tightest thing my cock has ever been in, I grip her full cheeks and start to pump, Nicole’s fingertips caressing my balls as I penetrate her asshole deeper and deeper, my head spinning with pleasure.







 Grunting and panting, Nicole writhes and squirms on my cock, milking me with her body, begging me to fuck her deeper.







 “
 Ungh fuck yes, Jake, that’s it, fuck my virgin ass! Fuck my tight little virgin ass! You deserve it! Fill it! Fill it with your hot young come!
 ”







 Hearing her reveal that this is her first time doing anal too excites me past the point of no return and I feel myself shaking and thrusting madly, unable to stop myself as my balls lift in her hand.







 “
 Yes Jake! Come! Fill me up! Fill my tight little ass!
 ” Nicole growls as I grip her ass tight in my hands, pulling her fully back onto my cock, my shaft fully buried inside her.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Uh fuck! Fuck!
 ” I bellow, the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had shooting through me as I feel my cock spasm, my entire body shaking as I blow deep inside her, filling her asshole with my semen, flooding her body with my load, Nicole yelling too as she feels me fill her, my load hot and powerful, the two of us shaking, her hand rubbing my balls as they empty deep inside her, her asshole contracting rapidly around my shaft, our grunts and groans animal-like as I hold her hard onto my cock, my entire length embedded inside her as it shoots again and again.







 Shaking and shuddering, my legs feeling weak, I pant behind her, my hands on her ass, Nicole purring low in her throat, her head and shoulders resting on the floor of the tent, her back arched and her ass high, still impaled on my twitching cock.







 Pulling out of her, I collapse on the floor next to her, the two of us rocked by our orgasms, Nicole resting her head on my chest, my heart hammering under her ear.







 “Did you like your reward for a job well done?” she asks, her hand caressing my abs.







 “More than you can imagine. Was a really the first guy to fuck your ass?”







 “Yep. I don’t know why, but I suddenly just really,
 really
 needed you to fuck it, like now was the exact right time to lose my ass virginity.”







 “That was my first time too,” I admit, caressing her hair, Nicole looking up at me to see if I’m being serious.







 “Really?”







 “Yep.”











 “Well, there you go hey? The universe must have really wanted us to do it,” Nicole says with a grin before putting her head back on my chest.







 Laying there for a while, enjoying each other’s bodies while the rain continues to hammer on the tent, Nicole eventually speaks again.







 “What do you want to do today?”







 “I dunno. Not that much we can do with all this rain outside.”







 “Well, maybe not outside, but I can think of a few things we can do
 inside
 the tent,” Nicole replies, obviously asking the initial question just to say that, giving me a grin as she grinds her sex against me, her burning lust apparent.







 Bringing her mouth to mine, we start to kiss, while I realize that my fun with Nicole is just beginning…







END







------------------------------











 BUSTED BY MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM











 Walking the few blocks to my best friend Andrew’s place, I wondered if his total MILF of a mom, Cassandra, would be there, a stunning woman that never failed to ignite my libido whenever I laid eyes on her.







 With the combination of being an 18-year-old and also still a virgin, my cock was permanently on a hair-trigger, liable to swell at the smallest provocation, proven even now by the fact that just thinking about Cassandra as I walked had made him stir in my pants, thoughts of her perfect DD breasts filling my head, her shapely ass soon following, her thick, pouting lips and how they must feel as they wrap around your cock finishing the job, my cock now rock hard, needing me to tuck it under my belt to stop it from causing a tent in public.







 Knocking on the door I get an awesome surprise when it’s Casandra and not Andrew that answers, her shoulders bare in a revealing red figure-hugging dress, her seductive cleavage deep and right there in front of me, making it hard for me to look her in the eye as I feel my mouth dropping open in sudden lust.







 “Oh hi, Jake!” Cassandra says with a wide smile, her ruby lips looking so kissable as I remember myself as look away from the forbidden pleasures of her chest.







 “Hi, Cassandra, is Andrew home?”







 “No, he’s not, sweetie. Something about going to Mark’s?”







 “Ah,” I reply. Mark and I not really knowing each other very well, him being more of a friend with Andrew.







 “I don’t think he’s going to be long though. You wanna come in?” Cassandra says, standing aside to let me in before waiting for an answer.







 “Sure,” I say, stepping inside, Cassandra’s house sometimes almost feeling like a second home, what with the amount of time I’ve spent here.







 “You want a drink or anything?” Cassandra asks as we walk to the living room, where I sit down on the couch, Cassandra standing in the doorway leading to the kitchen.







 “No thanks.”







 “Ok. Well, you know where his console and the remote are. I was just about to go and get a little nap in, I’m supposed to be going out later. You don’t mind, do you?”







 “Of course not, Cassandra. I’ll keep the volume down.”







 “Thanks,” she says, givin me another beautiful smile before walking to her room, my eyes on her ass as she turns, as amazing as ever, my concealed erection throbbing like crazy as I imagine jizzing all over her perfect cheeks, glazing them with my load, my face flushing as I fantasize about Cassandra, before feeling almost guilty and turning on Andrew’s console, making sure the volume is low.







 After playing for half an hour, I wonder a little bit how much longer Andrew is going to be and get up off the couch to stretch my legs, deciding to go for a pee break as well. Not particularly needing to go but the game is a bit boring and I’m not really feeling it today, my cock still pulsating in my pants, determined to not go down until I’ve juiced him.







 Walking quietly down the hall, not wanting to disturb Cassandra, I see her bedroom door is partially open as I pass, clearly seeing her on top her bed, one arm under her head and the other draped over her stomach, her legs a little spread with one foot hanging over the side.







 Feeling a little naughty but unable to help myself, I stop to take a better look, my eyes running hungrily over her chest, her breasts spread in that way natural ones do, like they’d like to spill from her dress.







 Going to her bare legs, I stare at them longingly, so smooth and flawless looking. My eyes continuing up, her dress having rucked up a little as she naps, my heart jumps in my chest as I suddenly realize I can see the bright white of her cotton panties, the unmistakable bulge of her sex right there!







 Trying to watch my breathing, feeling myself almost let out a moan of lust, I stand as still as possible as I focus on the pouch of her pussy, able to make out the line of her slit running underneath it, her pussylips looking like they must be nice and plump, the slightly bumpy surface of her mons telling me she must have pubes and not be bald down there.







 Easily the hottest thing I’ve ever witnessed in real life, I watch her pussy, taking in every bump and crevice, feeling bad as I do it but unable to not silently unclasp my pants, pulling my zipper as slow as possible so as to not make a sound, my aching cock pulsating as I pull my underwear down and under my balls, keeping it there while I grasp my throbbing shaft feeling it tick in my hand to my heartbeat, Cassandra’s perfect figure eliciting pre-come from me already, a clear bead forming at the eye of my cock.







 As quietly as possible, I start to jerk off. I know it’s wrong and it could ruin my friendship with Andrew and make things permanently bad between Cassandra and me but I can’t help it, my lust and my hormones in complete control of me, my need to get this poison out of my system driving me on, stroking firmly but carefully, my pre-come lubing my masturbation, my eyes glued to the soft mound of her pussy.







 Feeling my balls lift, knowing it isn’t going to take long, my desire too high, all my worst fears come true in an instant.







 “I’m not asleep, Jake. Get in here, young man.
 Now
 .” Comes the stern and unimpressed voice of Cassandra, my eyes looking up from her pussy to see that while she hasn’t moved, her eyes have opened and she’s staring directly at me!







 The blood draining from my face, I pull my underwear back up over my aching and confused erection, trying to walk to the bathroom.







 “Sorry Cassandra, I was just on my way to the bathroom,” I blurt out, my voice almost a squeak.







 “
 Jake!
 Stop. Now turn around and get it here. I won’t ask again.”







 Cursing my arousal and the fact that even now my cock doesn’t have the decency to wilt, I slowly shuffle into her room, unable to meet her gaze, Cassandra now sitting up, her cleavage still amazing, a part of me that never goes away notices.







 “What do you think you were doing, Jake?” Cassandra asks, her tone strong and authoritative, a far cry from the usually bubbly and light ones I’m used to.







 “I...I was….ummm…” I say, unable to say it out loud.







 “You were jerking off, Jake. That’s what you were doing. You were jerking off while watching me sleep. Do you have any idea how inappropriate that is?”







 “I...I’m sorry, Cassandra.”







 “I don’t care if you’re sorry, Jake. I want to know why?”







 “I...I saw you...umm...I’m so horny all the time….you’re so beautiful...I’m sorry.”







 “I’m old enough to be your mom. Don’t you have practically infinite porn on your phone for dealing with those needs?”







 “Yes, but...your dress...you’re so hot. I know it’s not an excuse, but I’ve never seen one so close up before in real life. I...felt like I just
 had
 to get it out of my system.”







 “Never seen one so close? Jake...are you a virgin?” Cassandra asks, her voice softening slightly.







 “Umm, yes.”







 “Wow. I wouldn’t have guessed. I assumed you had all the girls fighting over you. You’re a handsome young man, don’t you ever go out on dates or anything?”







 “I get nervous, girls seem to hate it if you don’t have confidence.”







 “You’ve always been great with me?”







 “I’ve known you forever, Cassandra. I don’t exactly know how to describe it, if I’m trying to ask a girl if she wants a drink my throat gets all tight and stuff.”







 “We called that getting cold feet. Well well well, Jake is a virgin. I would never have guessed. So from what you said you were able to see my knickers?”







 “Yes.”







 “And that’s like a high-water mark for you, is it? Seeing a woman’s vagina through her knickers?”







 “Well yes, but also, it’s
 you
 , Cassandra, so
 you know
 …”







 “No I don’t, what do you mean?”







 “Well, like, you’re my number one fantasy woman…” I admit, having never said that out loud before.







 “What? No way, now you’re just trying to get out of trouble,” Cassandra says, her voice softening further but a look of suspicion in her eyes.







 “No, I swear. I know I’ve fucked up and I understand if I’m banned from ever coming here again, but since you’ve caught me like this I might as well admit it,” I say, looking Cassandra in the eyes, hoping she can see the sincerity in mine, never thinking in a million years I’d ever be actually admitting to my ultimate MILF crush that she in fact was my ultimate crush







 Watching me intently for a few seconds, seemingly trying to see my inner thoughts, I notice a subtle shift in her body language, her shoulders softening and her posture not so upright, her arms uncrossing and resting in her lap, her eyes softening too, her hard stare morphing into an expression more of bemusement like she’s just watched a puppy do something silly.







 “So, the handsome young Jake is actually a virgin. I’m still a little surprised. It puts things in a nicer light though, at least.”







 “Sorry, what do you mean?”







 “I thought you were being a bit predatory at first, but I must admit, if I was 18 again
 and
 a virgin
 and
 I saw a crush of mine asleep in his underwear and I could see his bulge, I’m pretty sure I’d stay and have myself a pretty good look too. Not sure I’d outright start
 rubbing one out right in front of him
 , mind you,” Cassandra says, grinning at the end at her little jab, the mood in the room becoming less tense.







 “I am sorry, even as I was doing it I knew I shouldn’t, but it gets so hard.”







 “Mmm, and I can’t help but notice that it still appears to be at full strength even now, hiding badly under your shirt,” Cassandra says, looking down at my obvious tent in both my underwear and the shirt I tried to pull down over them.







 “Uh, yeah. Sorry again,” I say, not knowing what else to say at this point.







 “So...I’m
 really
 your biggest fantasy woman?” Cassandra asks, leaning forward a little her breasts becoming even more prominent.







 Trying not to stare at them, I nod my head.







 “Yeah, since like, forever.”







 “It’s ok, Jake. You can look, I’m leaning like this just for you now anyway,” Cassandra says, looking at me playfully, a smirk on her face as she watches mine redden again. “Wow,” she continues a few moments later, “You really are hot under the collar right now aren’t you? You’ve almost gone beet-red just from me showing a little more cleavage.”







 Watches me for a few more seconds, her eyes twinkling, Cassandra seems to come to an internal decision.







 “I think, Jake. I think...that I would like to help you a little bit today, but it must stay strictly between us, anything that might happen in this room. Agreed?”







 A lump appearing instantly in my throat as her implications hit me, I nod my head vigorously.







 “What’s the most you’ve ever done with a woman?”







 “Kissing, and I’ve felt boobs before too,” I answer, feeling more inexperienced right now than I’ve ever felt.







 “Has any woman ever touched your...
 cock
 ?” Cassandra says, her pronunciation of the word cock sending shivers of lust through me, the way her lips moved as she said it making me dizzy.







 “Uhh, no, not really.”







 “Hmm. Take your shirt off, Jake,” Cassandra says, her eyes watching mine, her smile small and playful.







 Grabbing my shirt, I lift it up, exposing the raging tent in my underwear, pre-come making a damp patch where my head is straining against the fabric.







 “You were pretty close when I busted you, huh?” Cassandra says, staring at my throbbing tent and my damp patch.







 “Yeah.”







 “He looked pretty impressive from what I saw. Drop your pants and underwear for me, Jake, I’d like to give him a better look.”







 Staring at her for a few seconds, my face now beet-red and my heart hammering, I grab my underwear and pants, pulling them down, showing my cock to a woman for the first time ever, having never exposed myself before, making me feel vulnerable and extremely excited at the same time. Standing before her naked, not sure what to do with my hands, my cock ticking while she checks me out.







 “Mmm, you have a very nice looking cock, Jake,” Cassandra says eventually, licking her lips, my head swimming as I watch my ultimate MILF fantasy woman devour my naked body with her eyes.







 “Uhh, thank you.”







 “Would you like to see my breasts?”







 Momentarily choking, my eyes bugging, I nod my head, “Yes please, Cassandra.”







 Laughing, Cassandra grins at me, “Haha, so polite!
 ‘Yes please’
 . You’re so cute right now, Jake.”







 Reaching up, Cassandra grabs her dress and slowly pulls it down, revealing more of her breasts, a sexy red lacy bra holding them together, creating the cleavage that I’ve been enjoying today. The dress now under her boobs, she reaches behind and unfastens the clasp, her boobs bouncing a little as their restraints are loosened, Cassandra then cupping her breasts and slowly dropping the brassiere, her pink of her areola’s coming into view as I stare with open-mouthed wonder, her erect nipples a moment later making me groan, Cassandra tossing the bra aside and crossing her arms under her breasts, keeping them perky, her nipples looking so perky and in need of sucking.







 “You like?”







 “Uh-huh,” I eventually manage to croak out, my cock literally aching with need now, my hands twitching with the urge to caress her perfect breasts.







 “Would you like to touch them?”







 “Yeah,” I say, my voice still a croak.







 “Step closer then,” Cassandra says, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, watching me with a smile as I step towards her, my cock leading the way, a bead of pre-come on my glans, her breasts filling my vision.







 Taking my hands, Cassandra guides them to her breasts, grinning as she feels me shivering with delight as my fingertips make contact with the supple warmth of her breasts, my hands reaching under to cup and fondle her orbs, feeling their weight in my hands as I stand naked in front of her, throbbing with lust, feeling like the luckiest man on Earth, her erect nipples firm and pressing into my palms as I caress her.







 “I’m going to touch your cock now, Jake,” Cassandra purrs, one hand slowly reaching out, a flurry of butterflies launching off in my stomach as I feel her getting closer, her fingertips grazing my balls as I gasp with anticipation, my cock ticking madly as her fingertips slide up from my heavy balls and to the underside of my shaft, wrapping around and squeezing it, pumping a few times as I feel my first ever handjob, Cassandra’s thumb rubbing my glans, spreading my slick pre-come, her soft palm giving me the best feeling I’ve ever experienced.







 Jerking me off slowly, feeling me pumping involuntarily into her hand, my hips moving of their own accord, Cassandra grins up at me.







 “How does that feel, Jake?”







 “It’s...it’s...
 wow
 ,” I answer, every nerve in my body feeling like it ends in my shaft, my body tingling with pleasure.







 “Haha, so cute!” Cassandra laughs, her other hand reaching up to cradle my balls as she jerks me off, the pleasure running through me, which I thought was already at its maximum, going up another few notches.







 “Now, you can come whenever you want, Jake. Aim it at my tits, ok? I want to see you come all over my tits, alright?”







 “Unngh...fuck...ok,” I say, her words bringing me rapidly to the edge.







 “If he’s ready, let him go. Give it to me Jake, come all over my tits,” Cassandra purrs, jerking me off faster, pointing my cock downwards a little to aim it better at her breasts.







 Her words setting me off, my hips start bucking wildly, my cock pulsating in her grasp, my come shooting out to splat all over her breasts, running into her cleavage as I grunt and gasp, my body shaking with each pulse of my cock, another rope of hot semen landing on Cassandra, who purrs with approval as she watches me coat her in my youthful lust.







 “Good boy,” Cassandra says with a smirk as she squeezes my cock from base to tip, milking out every last drop and sucking the come from her hand, her other hand rubbing my white load into her breasts, making them glisten in the sunlight as I stand there vibrating in the pleasure of my afterglow, my knees feeling funny, “Now, you go clean up and put your clothes back on, Andrew will most likely be back any minute now, ok?”







 Nodding, I pull my pants up partially before going to the bathroom, my shirt in my hand, returning a minute later, Cassandra’s breasts come free and her dress pulled back up.







 “Andrew will be going away in a few days,” Cassandra says, approaching me and stroking my face, “When he’s gone, I’d like you to come around for a visit. Does that sound good?”







 “Yeah, he’s heading into the city for that convention. It sounds like a great idea,” I answer, the sound of Andrew returning making us both disengage and put on our game faces, a pang of guilt shooting through me but getting offset by the pleasant feeling in my freshly juiced balls.







* * *







 Knocking on Cassandra’s door, a few days later with Andrew miles away, I gasp in shock as the door opens and I see Cassandra standing in the doorway, draped in a sexy sheer robe, her lacy lingerie visible underneath.







 “Hello, Jake, come on in,” Cassandra purrs, her eyes washing over me as my cock begins to swell, her every curve and contour on display as she steps inside and playfully gives me the come-hither gesture, my feet moving of their own accord and rushing me inside to be closer to this utter beauty, her fragrance filling my nostrils as I take in every inch of her, Cassandra seemingly happy to be the center of my attention, my face hiding nothing, my utter lust for her obvious and tantalizing.







 “Hmmm, let me guess,” Cassandra says in a husky purr, reaching out and cupping my bulge, feeling my cock as it swells in her hand, “Just as I thought, getting hard already hey?”







 Nodding, I watch mesmerized as Cassandra slowly drops to her knees, barely inside the house, her hands rubbing my cock before her fingers grab my zip.







 Unzipping my pants, Cassandra tugs them down, my cock tenting my underwear, hot and throbbing before she grabs my boxers and pulls them down too, my cock springing free, Cassandra’s warm breath tickling my balls as she comes in closer.







 Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Cassandra gives me a grin before opening her mouth and wrapping her lips around my glans with no warning, my entire body feeling a jolt as her hot, wet mouth is suddenly around my shaft, feeling her sucking as she takes me deeper, my cock pulsating as she cradles my balls and jerks my length, her eyes locked with mine, my mouth agape as I watch, moaning uncontrollably, the best feeling I’ve ever felt flowing through my cock, Cassandra’s head bobbing.







 Slurping and sucking, Cassandra gives me my first ever blowjob, taking her mouth off my cock to kiss and lick it, pumping it with her hand, grinning as she sees the utter dumbfounded bliss I’m feeling written plainly over my face, my hips pistoning at her desperately, needy for my shaft to be back inside the warm pleasure of her mouth.







 Fondling my balls, her sucking getting harder and faster, I stroke her hair and moan, the levels of pleasure shooting through my shaft a million times better than anything I’ve ever experienced.







 Her eyes locked with mine still, she sucks harder and faster, my moans becoming desperate, my hips suddenly flailing as I start to come uncontrollably, my cock jerking wildly deep in Cassandra’s mouth, flooding it with come, her tongue rubbing the underside of my cock as she continues sucking, pulling every drop of my load out, her eyes fastened to mine as I gasp and pump, my head dizzy as I blow rope after rope of come inside her.







 Standing there gasping, Cassandra smiles and licks at my glans, making me jerk with pleasure, my freshly juiced cock now extra-sensitive, her hand tugging my shaft, making sure there’s no come left uneaten, her other hand rubbing my balls, hot in her palm.







 “There we go,” Cassandra says in a sexy husky tone as she stands, her hands still fondling me, “I thought we should get that one out sooner rather than later. Come with me,” she adds, holding me gently by the cock and leading me to her room, my pants and underwear left behind at the entrance as I follow her amazing ass to her room, Cassandra looking at me over her shoulder, her grin the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen as she licks her lips and winks.







 Sitting me on her bed, Cassandra takes my top and pulls it off, leaving me now naked, staring up at this utterly stunning MILF, her body lithe and sexual as she straddles me, the heat of her sex burning into my shaft, her sexy knickers damp, her lust obvious.







 Her hands trailing up my chest before wrapping around my shoulders, I put my arms around her, my hands on her ass, feeling it as she grinds slowly into my lap, her eyes once again locked with mine, a cheeky smile on her face.







 Leaning in, I start to kiss her, a little gingerly at first but with rapidly increasingly passion, the two of us opening our mouths, our lips pressed together and our tongues wrestling as we hold each other tight, her soft feminine body pressed to mine, her hot sex grinding on my lap.







 Writhing and grinding, I feel my cock start to swell again, Cassandra’s soft warmth the ultimate aphrodisiac. Cassandra feeling my growth and purring into my mouth as we kiss, her hands running up and down my back and through my hair, my hands sliding from her ass and up her back under her robe, unclasping her brassiere and feeling it fall away, her breasts freed and pressed against me.







 Falling back to the bed, I roll over with Cassandra in my arms, now on top of her, my throbbing cock pressed against her crotch as I dry hump her and kiss, one hand caressing her breasts while the other tugs at her knickers, wanting them off.







 Pulling her knickers to one side, Cassandra grabs my shaft and pumps it a few times before aiming my knob at the wet slit of her sex, her legs spreading as I concentrate on getting my cock inside her.







 Biting at my ear, her hand holding my cock, Cassandra purrs as she feels me slowly enter her, a low low moan of amazement escaping me as I lose my virginity, her pussy the softest, most intense thing I’ve ever felt, my length pulsating inside her as I push deeper, Cassandra holding my ass and pulling me in, wanting me deeper as I pump into her, balancing on my elbows, kissing her neck and shoulder frantically as she purrs in and nips at my ear.







 “
 Unnngh your cock feels so good inside me, Jake. I love how you feel inside me,
 ” she whispers as I focus on my thrusts, her body so amazing, every push sending a fresh tingle of pleasure through me, “
 You like my pussy, Jake? You like fucking me?
 ”







 “
 It’s...awesome, so...awesome,
 ” I pant, the pleasure of her body taking my breath away.







 “
 Fuck me harder, Jake, pump it into me harder, I don’t mind,
 ” Cassandra says, her mouth by my ear, her soft fingertips stroking my back, head, and ass.







 Dropping onto her, my hands going under her ass, I start to pump faster and deeper, Cassandra moaning approvingly as I fuck her harder, feeling her bite my ear and neck, her fingernails gripping my ass.







 “
 Ungh! Yes! That’s it! Fuck me, Jake! Fuck me with that big fat cock of yours!
 ”







 Pumping harder, I hold her tight and thrust, my head dizzy with pleasure and Cassandra squirming with pleasure underneath me, her hands gripping my ass tighter and tighter, her moans getting deeper.







 “
 Yes! That’s it! That’s it! I’m close, so fucking close!
 ” Cassandra grunts, holding me tight, her legs wrapping around mine as I try to hold my own orgasm back, wanting to pleasure this sexy MILF and wanting this feeling to last as long as possible.







 Her mouth latching onto my neck, I feel Cassandra bite and suck at me as her body starts shuddering, an orgasm rocking her, her sex becoming even more slippery as I pump into her rapidly, feeling her pussy contracting around my shaft and sending me over the edge, feeling this beautiful woman come as I fuck her taking away the last of my willpower as my own orgasm hits, the two of us shuddering together, my hips a blur as I thrust into her, my cock pulsating madly as it fills Cassandra’s tight pussy with my semen, Cassandra moaning into my neck as she feels me flooding her body with my hot young come, her nails digging into my ass as I empty myself into her and she squeezes my length with her body, her teeth clamping on my neck as we both lose ourselves to the moment, our orgasms taking over.







 My cock jerking, I slowly come to a stop, this orgasm the best thing I’ve ever felt, my entire body buzzing, Cassandra’s grip on my ass relaxing and her mouth disengaging from my neck, hearing her pant as I lift my head, her eyes full of wonder as she looks at me, a large beaming smile on her lips.







 “Are you sure you were a virgin, Jake?”







 “Yeah,” I gasp, my cock still throbbing inside her.







 “Well then congratulations on making a woman come too during your first time,” Cassandra purrs, her hands trailing slowly up and down my back, rubbing the back of one leg with a foot, her sex still hugging my shaft.







 Smiling down at her, we start to kiss again, slower this time, enjoying each other, our bodies hot, my fingers stroking her hair.







 After a while, we break off and I roll off her, laying next to her on the bed, Cassandra’s eyes going to my neck.







 “Woops,” she says as she strokes my neck where she was biting it, “I’ve left a bit of a hickey on you.”







 “Another first,” I say with a grin.







 “Didn’t mean to actually, just kind of felt right in the heat of the moment,” Cassandra replies, rolling onto her side to stroke my chest, “I promise I won’t do it again during round two,” she adds, giving me a sexy wink.







 “Round two?” I say, before realizing with a broad smile that today’s fun is just beginning!







END







------------------------------











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM MILF MASSAGE











 I certainly hadn’t intended to lose my virginity with my best friend Alan’s hot MILF mom Sarah that day, but it was still the best day of my life, the experienced Sarah taking me under her wing, an inexperienced 19-ear-old turned into horny putty in her hands…







 Visiting my friend Alan, the door opened a few moments after I knocked, Alan’s beautiful mom Sarah answering, wearing a loose white top and jeans, her large breasts rocking underneath, unrestrained by a bra, my eyes instantly glued to the hypnotic display taking place in front of me.







 “Hi, Brad, come on in,” Sarah says, giving me a warm smile.







 “Hi, Sarah. Thanks,” I reply, following her inside and closing the door.







 “Alan’s not in right now but he shouldn’t be far away,” Sarah informs me as we enter the living room, Sarah sitting down with a wince and rubbing her shoulder, “Ow.”







 “Everything ok?” I ask, sitting opposite her, trying not to stare too obviously at her free-range breasts, the bumps of her nipples drawing me back again and again, wondering if it’s my imagination if I really can see a faint hint of the darker circles of her areola’s through the light fabric.







 “Yeah, just the fun of getting older, Brad. I managed to hurt my shoulder lifting a basket of laundry of all things. I could barely put on this shirt this morning,” Sarah explains, rubbing her shoulder, her movements sending her breasts swaying, daring my eyes to look away from hers and at them.







 “Ahh, you’re not old,” I reply, “That could have happened to anyone.”







 “Could have, but
 did
 happen to me,” Sarah responds with a wink, “Tell you what, Brad, could you do me a huge favor? You’ve got big strong hands, come over here and rub my shoulders please.”







 “Yeah?”







 “Please. It really sucks and I can’t rub it hard enough myself from this angle.”







 Excited at the thought of getting my hands on a sexy MILF like Sarah, I get up and walk behind the couch, Sarah grabbing her hair and pulling it over her other shoulder so that it drapes down her front, her neck exposed, the top big and sloppy, revealing a decent amount of shoulder as well.







 Carefully at first, I put my hands on her shoulders and try to rub and massage in a way that I think will feel nice to her, Sarah’s head dipping forward as I rub, a low moan escaping her.







 “Nice, but go harder, Brad.”







 Kneading her shoulders more forcefully, my fingers rubbing her soft skin, I feel the expected stirring in my pants, my cock waking up as I massage my best friend’s mom, glad to be behind her and the couch where she has no idea about my sudden swelling.







 “That’s it, don’t be scared, Brad, really get in there,” Sarah purrs, her head rolling as she relaxes under my grip, my hands working on her harder than I would have thought she’d want but doing it anyway if that’s how she wants it.







 Rubbing and kneading for a few minutes, Sarah purring and moaning low in her throat, her hands limp in her lap, I can’t help but press my throbbing erection against the back of the couch, desperate to excuse myself so I can jerk off, Sarah’s feel, scent and sounds driving me insane with lust, leaning forward a little so I can look over her shoulder and down her front, hoping to get a glimpse of bare breast through her loose top’s neck hole.







 “Here, hang on a second,” Sarah says, grabbing her top and pulling it up over her head, exposing her back and shoulders to me, her top crumpled in her lap, her arms crossed, her hands over her nipples, a lump appearing in my throat as I spy more cleavage than I’ve ever seen before, her handbra hiding some but not much of her amazing mounds, my ock pulsating madly, pressed between my body and the cock.







 “Is that easier?” she asks as my hands begin to massage her bare shoulders.







 Coughing to clear my throat, I try to sound nonchalant and not feverish with excitement like I actually am, “Yeah.”







 Continuing for another few minutes, watching how Sarah’s breasts shake in her handbra as I rub and knead her, Sarah leans forward a little, showing more of her back.







 “Can you go a little lower, please? My whole back is unhappy really.”







 “Sure,” I reply, my hands working down her back, the angle and everything a little awkward but workable, my excitement growing, Sarah’s back flawless, her skin so perfect to the touch, my every instinct telling me to lean down and kiss her neck, the urge to run my hands under her arms and caress her breasts almost overpowering, my cock aching in my pants.







 A few more minutes of barely restrained urges later, Sarah sighs with frustration.







 “Hmmph, it’s just not quite doing the job is it? I really need to lay down so you can get to it properly. Do you mind if we take this to my room? I know I’m asking a lot but I think you’re making it feel better.”







 “Sure,” I almost croak again, taking my hands off her and quickly stuffing one down my pocket to try and hold my cock back, not wanting to be sporting a massive tent as Sarah grabs her shirt and holds it over her chest as she stands up, leading me to her room, my eyes watching her bare back and shapely ass in her jeans as she walks.







 Laying on her bed, right down the middle so that I can’t really reach her properly withing crawling onto the bed with her, on my knees by her side, Sarah adjusts her large breasts and gets comfortable, resting her cheek on her forearms, side boob visible from my viewpoint above her, my cock bulging in my pants, Sarah luckily facing the other way as I kneel next to her, rubbing her back, my cock pulsing at her.







 Rubbing her back, massaging it from shoulders to the shallow curve of her lower back, Sarah purrs happily, my eyes alternating from being glued to her sideboob to being glued to her ass, her jeans well-fitting and hugging her cheeks.







 “Actually, Brad, could I impose on your further and ask you to grab the massage oil? It’s just there on the night table.”







 “Sure,” I say for a third time, moving over to grab said bottle, squeezing out a dollop into my palm and spreading it over her upper back, my hands running smoothly over her now, her skin glistening and my cock managing to ache even harder.







 Periodically adding more oil, I massage Sarah for a while longer, feeling her melt under me, my hands apparently doing a good job, low moans and grunts of pleasure coming from her mouth every now and then.







 “Don’t be scared to go a little lower,” Sarah says in a low voice softly after a while, my hands always stopping a good few inches from the edge of her jeans.







 “Ah ok, I didn’t want to get oil on your jeans,” I say half telling the truth, the other reason being I’m still nervous about how low I could go before it might have gone into forbidden territory.







 “No problem,” Sarah says, lifting her butt and reaching under herself, the quiet sound of her zip being undone following a moment later.







 Watching closely, I bite my lip as Sarah tugs her jeans down, exposing the top few inches of her ass, a thong hiding nothing, her hands continuing down, the top half of her ass now showing, her crack like cleavage. Reaching behind herself, she grabs her thongs and tugs it down too, the top half of her butt now totally bare, showing me more of her body than I’ve ever seen and ever thought I’d see, Sarah’s arms going back under her head as she gets comfortable again, my face heating up as I state in wonder and lust at her amazing full ass.







 Oiling up again, I get back to the massage, my hands now slipping lower and lower with each pass, my fingertips flirting with the top of her crack, my head dizzy with lust, pre-come soaking my underwear at the tip of my glans, a yearnful low groan of need escaping me a couple of times before I’m able to check myself.







 “It’ll probably be easier for you if you sit on my thighs, Brad,” Sarah says softly after a while.







 “I, uhh, won’t be too heavy?”







 “Not at all,” Sarah replies, taking one arm from under her to pat the back of one leg, “Go on, hop on, it’s easier from above than from the side.”







 Straddling her thighs, my knees on the bed either side of them, I gingerly rest my butt on her thighs, allowing more and more of my weight onto her until I’m eventually resting on the back of her thighs, her ass, half bare, right there under my tent as I feel my heavy balls resting on her too, my breathing getting heavy as I feel the heat of her body mingle with mine, my cock aching to touch her.







 “Not too heavy?” I ask again, now that I’m fully on her.







 “Not at all,” Sarah confirms, side boob on both sides trying to draw my attention away from her ass.







 Rubbing her again, adding more oil, this angle is admittedly better, although I feel like I’m heading into territory that would be awkward to explain to Alan if he chose now to come home.







 Leaning forward to rub her shoulders, my swollen balls press into the space at the base of her ass and top of her thighs, fitting perfectly as my raging cock presses between her cheeks, my crotch slotting into her as I try not to grunt, feeling her ass cheeks on either side of my shaft, hoping I’m not being too obvious but unable to help myself, moving backward and forward, acting like it’s part of the massage, my pelvis grinding gently against her, so horny I feel like I could almost come just from this slight dry-humping.







 “Mmm, could you do my neck as well please, Brad?” Sarah says, apparently oblivious to just how aching with need the young man is behind her.







 Leaning down even more, I rub her neck, not rubbing very well as nearly all my attention is now on my crotch, my balls pressed against the base of her ass and my shaft tucked between her cheeks, throbbing against her, red hot and needy. Looking down, staring at her half-exposed mounds and imagining my cock is inside her, my hips pumping slowly, more aroused than I’ve ever been in my life.







 The room quiet except for the subtle sounds of my grinding and the sliding of my hands on her body, I feel like I can hear my own heart as my precome starts to show at the peak of my tent, a darker patch as my body yearns secretly for her.







 “Mmm, hang on, Brad, my jeans are sitting awkwardly, lift up for a second will you?” Sarah says softly, her eyes closed as she lays under me.







 Lifting my weight from her, Sarah reaches down and pushes her jeans down further, her entire ass now on display, my rod throbbing just above her.







 “Can you pull them off for me, I feel like they’re restricting my legs.”







 “Ok,” I say in an almost breathless whisper, moving off her momentarily, to tug her jeans down to her ankles, her thong caught up with them, Sarah kicking both of them away, her MILF figure now completely naked, my head swimming with lust.







 Getting back on her bare thighs, staring at where he ass meets her thighs, trying to get a glimpse of her pussy, my hands almost shaking as I caress her body, slick with oil, I once again press myself into her, this dry-hump the most erotic thing I’ve ever done.







 “Actually, Brad. Can I ask another favor?” Sarah whispers after a while, her ass cheeks parted with my throbbing tent.







 “Of course,” I reply quietly.







 “The fabric of your pants is a little rough on my thighs, could you take them off, please? You’ll still have your underwear on so it’ll be ok, it’s just they’re chaffing me a bit.”







 “Ok,” I gulp, moving off her and getting out of my pants, my boxers tented, a darker patch where my precome has saturated them at the peak of the bulge.







 Straddling her once again, a part of me wondering how she can’t be aware of what she’s doing to me, my bare legs now wrapped over hers, my hot plums pressing into her, my cock pulsating against her, I rub her body, my hands creeping down, my palms getting as low as the rise of her cheeks, sliding to the slides, rubbing her hips and waist as well, moving upwards, coming extremely close to her sideboob, Sarah laying there purring, her eyes closed and feeling relaxed under my touch.







 “I’m sorry to be such a pain in the ass, Brad, but your underwear is hurting me too, could you take it off, please? I promise I’ll keep my eyes closed.”







 “Uhh, ok yeah. Sure,” I answer, almost choking.







 Standing above her and pulling them off, I quickly get back down on her before she might open her eyes and spy that I have an erection, my now bare plums resting on her soft skin, my throbbing cock resting between her cheeks like a hotdog in a bun, my hands moving up and down her body while my hips thrust gently, dry humping her as she lays there unsuspecting.







 “Mmm, that feels much better,” Sarah purrs after a few minutes of me sliding my cock between her cheeks, pre-come periodically dripping from my glans and into her crack, lubing my dry-humping, “But I feel like I need more weight on me. Do me a favor and lay down on me, Brad.”







 “Ok,” I say, leaning down until I’m laying on her back, my cock now pressed between her asscheeks and my body, my face in her hair, my hands not sure what to do with themselves and settling on reading and massaging her upper arms and shoulders, the heat from her body soaking into me, the oil making our touch electric.







 “Mmm, there we go, much better, I can feel my back getting better by the second now,” Sarah purrs as I rub up and down her body with mine, my cock tingling with pleasure. “Although, hang on a second, I’m just going to get a little more comfortable,” she adds, taking her hands from under her head and sliding them under her body somewhere around her crotch, while also spreading her legs until my legs are now between her instead of on top of them, the pressure of my cock on her increasing as my midriff sits entirely on her ass now, my balls pressing against something soft and slippery, it taking me a moment to understand my sack is pushing against her pussy!







 Rubbing her shoulders and dry-humping, I can feel a fast jiggly feeling coming from close to my balls, Sarah’s fingertips occasionally brushing my plums as I realize she’s playing with herself, her hands diddling her clit.








 Mustn’t let her know I know
 , I think to myself as I continue to grind against her, the two of us now secretly pleasuring ourselves as we rub and squirm together, feeling Sarah flex her cheeks periodically, hugging my engorged cock as I dribble pre-come onto her.







 Watching her face, I see it getting redder and redder, her bottom lip bitten and her eyes clenched shut, her purrs becoming grunts in time with my thrusting, obviously trying to not let me know she’s close to orgasm as I feel her shake and shudder.







 Suddenly, twitching and jerking underneath me, I feel Sarah coming, breathing through her nose as she comes with her lips pressed together trying not to make a sound, her fingers a blur on her clit, her pussy coating my balls with her climax, my head swimming as I watch this amazing MILF come underneath me, her cheeks clenching tight around my shaft.







 Panting, her eyes still closed but her mouth open, Sarah squirms slowly underneath me, her body red hot, my balls drenched in her lust, my cock aching.







 “Mmm, could you slide down a little, please Brad?” Sarah finally says in a whisper,







 Doing as asked, I feel my cock sliding down her crack, my balls now hanging free.







 “A little lower please, Brad.”







 Moving a little lower, I feel my cock suddenly hang free in the space between her legs, myself, and the bed, pointing desperately at her sex.







 “Mmm, now back up a little, please,” Sarah purrs softly.







 Moving upward, I feel the head of my cock pressing against her slit, wet and soft, a gasp escaping me as I stop, knowing that if I continue upward, I’m surely going to penetrate her.







 “It’s ok, Brad, keep going, I don’t mind, it’s making me feel better,” Sarah says after my pause, her eyes still closed, her hips gyrating slowly under me.







 Gulping, I start to slide back up her, my head parting her lips, the heat of her pussy suddenly around it, making me groan with pleasure as I lose my virginity so unexpectedly, moving up further, Sarah sighing softly as I enter her, her pussy so hot and so tight, hugging my shaft, the soft mounds of her ass pressing into my abdomen as I continue to slide into her, my hands holding her arms, my body trembling with lust and excitement.







 “Mmm, there we go, Brad, that makes me feel so good inside,” Sarah purrs, one hand reaching down a little further to massage my balls, making me moan with bliss, “Move up and down now please, that should do the trick.”







 Moving up and down, I start to have sex with Sarah, my first fuck the most amazing thing I’ve ever experienced, her body so perfect a fit with mine, her fingers on my balls. Every inch of my shaft buzzing with intensity, my entire body alight with pleasure.







 “Mmm, that’s it, Brad, perfect. Can you do me a favor and kiss my neck, please,” Sarah purrs, my mouth on her a second later, kissing a sucking her neck and earlobe, the floodgates finally opening, my hands caressing her as my mouth kisses up her neck and to her face, searching for her mouth, the two of us kissing wildly, our tongues wrestling, my hands reaching under her to cup her breasts.







 Arching her back, Sarah takes me deeper inside her, my cock on fire with lust pounding into her, the slap of our sex filling the room. Getting on my knees, I grab her hips and pull her up, getting her into doggy position and fucking her rapidly, taken over with lust, pushing myself as deep as I can into her, Sarah grunting with every thrust.







 Sliding herself off my length, she rolls onto her back, her legs spread wide and her arms outstretched, inviting me in with a lustful smile.







 Climbing on top of her I quickly slide back inside, my first time already having me addicted to how good it feels, my shaft soon wrapped in the warmth of her pussy, Sarah wrapping her arms and legs around me as I pound into her, our mouths locking together, her massive breasts rocking to my thrusts, her erect nipples pressed into my chest.







 Feeling my balls tingle, I try to slow down, knowing I’m close to coming, Sarah grabbing my hair and whispering hotly into my ear.







 “
 Come, Brad, come! Fill me with your load! Let it out sweety, it’ll feel soooo good!
 ”







 Her hot words driving me over the edge, I have my first orgasm inside a woman, my entire body shuddering as my cock starts to pulsate, flooding her tight pussy with semen, growling and grunting as a pleasure I could never have even imagined flows through me, pressing myself as deeply into her as I can, my cock throbbing, again and again, pumping her full of my hot load, Sarah purring as she feels me filling her, holding me tight with her arms and legs, her nails gripping my back, nipping at my earlobe and kissing me wildly as we thrash together in wild bliss.







 Spent, slumped on top of her, I breath deep, Sarah caressing my back, a foot rubbing at my calves, her soft lips pecking at my neck and ear, my cock still pulsating with aftershocks inside her.







 “Worth the wait, Brad?”







 “Huh?” I pant, my head still buried in her shoulder and the bed.







 “Your first time. Was it worth the wait?”







 Lifting my head, I look down at her, Sarah smiling in return.







 “You knew?”







 “I heard you talking recently. I couldn’t believe a handsome young man like you hadn’t been with a woman yet, and then I realized you were just a little lacking in confidence and maybe just needed a little...
 nudge
 ,” Sarah answers, stroking my back while my cock continues to throb inside her.







 “Well, consider me very,
 very
 happy to have been nudged,” I reply, giving her another kiss.







 “I’m glad. When I saw you arrive and knew that Alan wouldn’t be home today, I could pass up this opportunity to help make you a man.”







 “Alan’s not coming back today?”







 “No. Are you angry?”







 “No way, not at all!”







 “Great, because guess what, Brad?”







 “What?”







 “Alan isn’t coming back today,” Sarah repeats slowly, flexing her pussy around my shaft as she does so, her body language making it clear that our sex for the day is far,
 far
 from over!







END
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