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   It was day 5 of the heatwave and the fourth day of waking up to our block having no power, my body clammy and stuck to the thin sheet, the air stuffy and hot even with the window open to try and make use of the tiniest of breezes that were blowing.



 



   Grabbing my phone and looking at it, I still managed to feel a moment’s annoyance at its blank screen even though its battery had run out yesterday morning, my instant contact with the outside world feeling severed.



 



   Having a cold shower and putting on my thinnest shorts, I pace around the house getting hot and bored within minutes, my parents out and none of my gadgets working.



 



   Stepping outside, I walk to my best friend Andrew’s place, where he lives with his smoking hot mom, Brooke, my body glistening with sweat by the time I get there just 5 minutes later, having had no urge to cook myself in my car, it looking like nothing more than an oven as it sat on my curb.



 



   Knocking, I hear Brooke’s voice calling out to wait a second while I hear her footsteps dashing down her hallway, the layout of their house well known to me over the years.



 



   A few moments later the door opens and I feel my jaw dropping, quickly recovering as Brooke smiles when she sees it’s me. Wearing nothing but a pair of loose boxer shorts and a thin white tank top, Brooke looks amazing, a sheen of perspiration on her bare skin, tanned and flawless, her cleavage deep and tempting, the tank top barely restraining them as they sway and rock under it, the darker circles of her areolas just visible through the fabric, my cock twitching as my eyes keep flitting back to her irresistible semi-nakedness. Her long blond hair tied in a loose bun on top of her head, a few errant strands framing her stunning face, flushed and also glistening with sweat.



 



   “Hey, Jake! Sorry for the delay, I had to go put a top on. This heat, y’know?”



 



   “Yeah, still out at our place too,” I answer following Brooke inside, the temperature barely changing as I step out of the sun, “I guess Andrew’s not home then?” I ask, surmising that Brooke wouldn’t be walking about topless in front of him.



 



  “No, he’s at his girlfriend’s I think, although I haven’t actually heard from him since late yesterday, phone’s dead.”



 



   “Mine too.”



 



   “It’s a little scary how dependant we get on them isn’t it, and I haven’t had a landline phone for a few years now,” Brooke says as we sit in her living room, me taking the sofa opposite her, sitting on its edge so my sweaty back doesn’t rub against its fabric.



 



   “Haha, yeah,” I agree, trying no to stare between her legs, Brooke sitting with them apart, the boxers she’s wearing a few sizes too big for her, meaning I can see up the legs of the boxers, wondering if she really as no panties on underneath.



 



   Seeing me looking, Brooke laughs and grabs at the boxers, “Yeah, these are a pair of Andrews, don’t tell him I wore them, but the fabric is so light.”



 



   Nodding like that was what I was looking at, I feel my cock starting to swell, Brooke’s grabbing and movement of the boxers having given me a moment’s glance right up and a flash of her slit, I’m positive, the fact I probably just saw my ultimate MILF fantasy’s pussy making my entire body warm up even more than it already it.



 



   The light shorts offering almost no resistance I cross my legs and fold my hands into my lap as my cock grows, desperate to hide my bulge, my embarrassment rising.



 



   “Would you like a soda? I still have a few in the cooler, they’re not icy anymore, but they’re still cool.”



 



   “Sure, thanks,” I reply, sweat slowly trickling down my body, both from the temperature and my nervousness about getting a boner in front of my best friend’s mom, her body amazing as I watch her walk to the kitchen, her ass shaking sexily in the boxers.



 



   Returning a minute later with two sodas, Brooke hands me one, her breasts filling my vision as she leans forward to pass it to me, a trickle of sweat running into her cleavage as I watch, her body shiny and glistening.



 



   Feeling the can, although not icy, it’s certainly cooler than anything I’ve had for a couple of days, opening it gratefully and taking a gulp, my free hand carefully keeping my cock hopefully restrained, probably looking quite awkward from Brooke’s point of view but still better than just sitting there in front of her with a raging tent.



 



   Sipping from her own can, Brooke then presses it to her face, cooling herself, condensation dripping from the can onto her breasts and tank top, the top starting to cling to her full curves more and more and she perspires, the thin white fabric slowly becoming transparent, her already partially visible nipples become even clearer, my cock throbbing madly with no hope of it going down any time soon now with such an amazing view.



 



   Resting her can on the coffee table, Brooke looks down at her emerging body, pulling uselessly at the clinging material, both of us getting moister by the minute, the stifling heat making us continuously perspire.



 



   “Ugh, I’ve had this on for all of 3 minutes, and look at it already. It’s alright for you guys, you can walk around topless.”



 



    “I can go if you want so you can dress more comfortably?”



 



   “No, not at all, Jake! I’d much rather have some company at this point, I’ve just about read every book on my shelf twice at this stage,” Brooke says, looking at me and noticing just how much sweat I have running down my body even just sitting there, “You want to go take a shower? Better than sitting there on the edge of the sofa like that haha.”



 



   “That’d be great actually,” I say, getting up carefully to avoid revealing my hard-on and heading for the bathroom.



 



   “Just wear the towel when you’re done, your shorts look as clammy as my top,” Brooke says over her shoulder as I pass.



 



   Returning 10 minutes later, feeling much better and with a towel around my waist, Brooke nods her approval as she looks me over.



 



   “Much better, you look much fresher. My turn,” she says, getting up and heading off, leaving me alone in the living room, sipping sparingly from my soda and listening to the general lack of sound, nobody outside doing anything unless they absolutely have to.



 



   Returning a short while later in another pair of boxers and I assume a new tank top even though it looks identical, the first thing I notice is that Brooke’s body has certainly responded to the cold water of her shower, her nipples hard and erect, protruding proudly from the fabric, utterly unmistakable and unmissable, my cock once again swelling as her large natural breasts sway under her top, her skin looking fresh, a bristle of gooseflesh apparent.



 



   “God that feels better! Won’t last long in this room though, it’s like an oven in here, come with me,” Brooke says, walking back down the hallway, leading us to her bedroom, “I think because of the tree in the backyard and the angle of the house, this room always seems to heat up the slowest,” she adds, hopping onto her bed and patting the spot next to her like it’s a couch, my heart hammering as I sit next to her on her bed, my 18-year-old lust making all kinds of connections and scenarios, even though I’m sure she really does just want to continue the conversation in a room that isn’t a million degrees.



 



   Holding my soda almost like some sort of security blanket, I feel like the first time I was about to kiss a girl, willing myself to make the move, the same butterflies fluttering around in my lower stomach as Brooke’s leg brushes against mine, skin on skin, her tight tank spraypainted onto her voluptuous boobs, her nipples so obvious, my cock pulsating achingly.



 



   “So, what’s been happening lately anyway?” Brooke asks, patting my thigh and making a fresh flock of butterflies take flight inside me, my cock just inches away, thankfully hidden better under the blanket, but the bulge still growing ever more prominent.



 



   “Not too much really, college, college, college,” I reply, swallowing hard, trying to look her in the eyes but her deep cleavage basically forcing me to glance down, again and again, my cock steering my eyes, not my brain, “What about you?”



 



   “Similar. Work, pay bills, day to day stuff. Keep getting checked out by my son’s best friend, the usual,” Brooke says with an amused grin as she watches my face whiten.



 



   “I don’t mean to, I just, I mean…” I say, trailing off, not quite sure how to verbalize ‘you’re really hot and I’ve jerked off more times than I can count thinking about you’ to her in a way that isn’t desperate sounding.



 



   “I actually don’t mind, Jake.
 At all
 ,” Brooke responds, her voice dropping to a whisper and her hand coming back to rest on my thigh, “ I was literally sitting right here and thinking about how..
 .randy
 this heat has had me feeling and how I wouldn’t mind a bit of action with a hunk when there was a knock at my door and a topless guy with a great body half my age appeared.”



 



   Looking at her eyes as her stare penetrates me, my cock jerks and jolts under the towel.



 



   “Really?”



 



   “
 Really.
 I’ve masturbated more in the last week than I have in the month before, I just can’t get rid of this...
 need
 inside me, toys aren’t cutting it. And now here
 you
 are, hot, half-naked, and I’m guessing full of sexual desire if your hungry looks at my chest are anything to go by. What do you say? Shall we help each other feel much more...
 relaxed?
 ” Brooke continues in a honeyed purr, her hand rubbing up and down my thigh, barely inches from my cock.



 



   Saying nothing, my mouth open and my heart hammering, I take my hand away from my crotch, no longer trying to hide my bulge, Brooke’s eyes locked with mine as I feel her slide her hand under the towel, inching to my cock, biting her lip as she finds it, her hand slowly wrapping around my girth and squeezing it, pumping it a few times as I sit there, my body awash with pleasure just from this basic handjob, Brooke’s breath becoming ragged as she pistons my shaft faster, her own internal lust no lie, a deep as yet unsatiated need written across her face.



 



   Grabbing the towel with her other hand and pulling it open, Brooke finally looks away from my face to stare at my raging cock, staring intently as she grips it tight and pulls upward, licking her lips as she works a bead of pre-come from my glans, her towel hand sliding to my balls, massaging them as she jerks me off.



 



   Stroking her face and arm, her skin still cool from her shower, feeling the soft ripple of her goosebumps as I caress her with my fingertips, her scent sweet and fragrant, I slide my hand under her tank top, cupping one large natural breast, her nipple hard against my thumb as I toy with it before pulling her top up, her heavy boobs bouncing as they’re freed, her areola’s tight and vivid, my warm palms soon cupping her chest again as I rub and feel their weight, Brooke’s hands becoming more intense on my shaft and balls as her arousal increases.



 



   Stroking her head, I pull her face to mine, Brooke locking lips with me desperately, her hand stroking faster as we kiss, our tongues lashing one another, our bodies heating up again as I press against her, Brooke rolling onto her back as I mount her, grinding against her burning sex through the boxers, feeling how damp and slippery they are against my hot shaft, Brooke holding me tight, her legs spread wide, her pelvis mashing against mine.



 



   Pushing against me, we slowly roll over, Brooke now on top, grinding her pussy against me feverishly, my hands full of her ass, sliding under the elastic of the boxers, squeezing her cheeks as she dry humps me.



 



   Kissing my throat and neck, Brooke works her way down my body, kissing my nipples and chest before licking and nipping at my abdomen, one hand playing with my balls as her mouth gets closer and closer to my eager shaft.



 



   Caressing her head, I gasp as her red-hot mouth makes contact with my length, her lips hugging my girth tight as she sucks hard, drawing me into her, tasting my pre-come, her fingertips caressing my balls and lower shaft as she works her face deeper and deeper on my cock, her eyes meeting mine as she slurps loudly, my body shuddering with pleasure as she bobs rapidly, cradling my balls as her mouth takes more and more of my length.



 



   Squeezing my cock tight, I feel her take me all the way, my shaft sliding deep down her throat, her lips at the base of my cock, my entire length pulsating inside her as she deepthroats me, her saliva dribbling over my balls as she pushes hard and holds herself there, her tongue rubbing my cock.



 



   Gasping, Brookes slides off my shaft, now glistening with her spit, pumping it with her er hand and kissing at the knob, before giving me a quick grin and impaling herself on it once again, taking all of me in one continuous push this time, bobbing furiously as she deepthroats me better than any woman ever has before, my balls tingling and getting tight under her touch as she rapidly brings me to the point of no return.



 



   Holding her head and thrusting up into her, I fuck her face as she deepthroats me, the two of us moaning as my orgasm rushes towards me, my shaft jerking.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Unngh!
 ” I grunt as my orgasm hits, blasting my load deep down her throat, my shaft pulsating madly as I flood her with come, pulling her onto my shaft, impaling her face on my cock as it throbs inside her with spurt after spurt of hot semen, Brooke swallowing with each pulse, squirming on the bed as I fuck her mouth, feeling just how much I’m shooting into her, her eyes locked with mine as I fill her.



 



   Holding her head in place for a few moments longer as I twitch and jerk, I let go of her, Brooke sliding off my shaft and gulping down air, her mouth open wide, glistening and slippery, patting my thigh as she regains her breath, my own chest heaving, her skills having made me shoot harder than ever before, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   Sitting up, I push her to her back, Brooke smiling and putting up no resistance as I grab her boxers and pull them down, exposing her sex, shiny with lust, her lips full and puffy, a small triangle of golden hair on her pubis, downy and soft looking, Brooke rubbing her breasts and pulling her nipples, watching me as I tug the boxers from her feet, leaving her as naked as me now.



 



   Grabbing an ankle, I lift her foot to my mouth and kiss it, her skin soft on my lips and I work my way up her calf, lowering myself as I work my way up to her thigh, Brooke’s glistening pussy my destination, Brooke watching keenly as I lick and kiss her inner thighs, pushing her legs apart as I get closer, the sexy musk of her pussy filling my nostrils, a fresh trickle of lust dribbling from her slit as I approach, Brooke grabbing at my hair and pulling me towards her pelvis as soon as my head in within her arm’s reach, desperate to feel my mouth on her sex, her body red hot now, the vivid pink of her sex making my mouth water.



 



   Wrapping my arms around her thighs, I pull her bodily onto my face, Brooke gasping with delight as I move her like she weighs nothing, my mouth suddenly pressed to her sex, sucking her lips and tasting her deep before pushing my tongue inside her, fucking her with my tongue as she grabs and strokes at my hair and head.



 



   Moving up slightly, I suck her clit, pulling it and her hood into my mouth, slippery and wet, feeling her small bud of sensitivity throb as I circle it with my tongue, pulling on it with suction, Brooke arching her back, her fingers tight on my hair as she presses and grinds against my face, my arms holding her close to my face by the thighs, devouring her pussy madly, feeling her shudder as I feast on her.



 



   Sliding a hand between her legs, I finger her as I lick and suck her clit, Brooke’s pussy red-hot around my fingers as I plunge inside her, feeling it contract and spasm as I pull on her clit with my lips, my other hand sliding up to tease and toy with her breasts, her nipples erect, but no longer with cold, her ragged breathing and random stares of wonder at me before throwing her head back in pleasure telling me to continue with what I’m doing.



 



   Sucking and fingering faster and faster, I give her no chance to come down, my hands and mouth relentless, moaning with pleasure into her pussy, letting her know there’s no place I’d rather be right now than here with my face buried between her thighs, Brooke’s grip on my hair getting tighter and tighter as her back arches ever more, a tremble filling her body as one hand leaves my hair to grip desperately at the bedsheets, her knuckles white.



 



   “O
 hh! Ohhh! Oh fuck yes! Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Oooh! Oooh!
 ” Brookes gasps loudly as she climaxes, her body vibrating against me as she orgasms, a fresh gush of lust coating my mouth and hand, thrashing and squirming in pleasure on the bed as I continue, not letting up at all as I suck and finger her through her waves of climax, her grip on my head tighter than ever.



 



   Eventually, feeling her grip relax and her breathing change, I slow down my assault on her sex as her body goes from rigid to slack, Brooke now spent and panting, staring up at the ceiling, her hands flopped at her sides.



 



   Kissing her sweet pussy a few more times, I move my head up a little and rest it on her stomach, letting her recover and she gives out an occasional laugh, rubbing at her eyes and face before eventually looking down at me, my face glistening with her lust.



 



   “Holy shit, Jake! I mean..
 .holy shit!
 ’ Brooke grins, her chest heaving, her body hot under my face, the two of us starting to look shiny again, the room hot and smelling of passion.



 



   Laughing, I kiss her stomach, one hand stroking her thigh, the heat of her pussy burning into me.



 



   “I’ll take that as a nod of approval?”



 



   “If I was nodding any harder my head would come off,” Brooke responds, stroking my head and biting her lip, the flush of orgasm across her cheeks.



 



   Kissing her body, I start to crawl up her body, her skin hot on my lips now, the heat of our lust and the room itself combining to make me even hornier than I normally am, which is already a lot.



 



   Sucking and kissing her breasts, her nipples still tight, I kiss her throat and neck before getting to her mouth, the two of us kissing slowly and deeply, the immediate rush taken care of but the deep-seated lust still burning in the background, our bodies hot and starting to become slippery as the heat rises, our sweat mingling, Brooke stroking my body as I lay on top of her, our crotches pressed together, both hot and sticky.



 



   The room silent except for the wet sounds of our kissing, the two of us perspiring, we grind and hump as we enjoy each other, not caring about the moisture, Brooke’s lips having a slightly salty tang, her hands now slippery on my back, the two of us breathing harder as our passions flare up again, my cock starting to swell, pressing against her, Brooke moaning as she feels my erection, wrapping a leg around me, stroking a calf with her feet, grinding her sex harder into my now throbbing length.



 



   Our mouths never parting, I shift my hips, moving the head of my cock between her legs, Brooke arching her back, bringing her slit in line with my glans, the two of us in total unison as I press into her, her slippery sex accepting my length instantly, feeling myself slide inside her, gasping into her mouth as the level of heat her body contains takes my breath away, my entire length suddenly in the embrace of the hottest pussy I’ve ever been inside, hugging my shaft tight as I piston slowly into her, the two of us dripping with sweat as we fuck, our bodies slippery as we writhe together in pleasure, the wet sounds of our sex filling the still room, every thrust loud and clear, Brooke holding me tight, pulling me into her, wanting me harder as she takes me again and again.



 



   Grunting and pistoning, the bed shaking, we fuck like our lives depend on it, sweat dripping from my body onto hers, the two of us red-hot and drenched, my cock aching inside her as it throbs and spasms, Brooke flexing herself, gripping my shaft even tighter as we devour each other’s mouths, our eyes open and locked, feeling her massive breasts slipping and sliding underneath me as we fuck, our bodies pressed together, her legs wrapped around me.



 



   Burying my head into her shoulder, I scoop my hands under her ass and thrust harder, fucking her deep and relentlessly, Brooke clawing at my back as I pound into her, the room filled with the wet slap of our fucking as I feel my balls tighten and my shaft swell.



 



   Grunting into her, my face wet as it presses it into her, I start to come, my cock a red hot bar of steel as it erupts, my come feeling like it’s as hot as lava as it shoots out of me, Brooke moaning with pleasure and holding me tighter as I shoot into her, flooding her tight cunt with my load, the two of us thrashing on the bed as I blow, pressed as deep into her as I can, shooting my load powerfully, my entire body shaking with ecstasy as I threaten to break the bed with my thrusts.



 



   Panting, my body emanating heat, I kiss her salty skin, Brooke purring as she slides her hands up and down my back, my cock still twitching inside her, her sex holding me tight, her heat and mine mingling.



 



   Not wanting to be out of her, I hold her ass tight as I roll over, bringing her with me, Brooke now straddling me, her face close to mine, my hands full of her ass as she playfully flexes her sex again, squeezing my still half-hard cock.



 



   Kissing, we taste each other, her heavy breasts pressed to my chest as we swap saliva, her bun coming undone, her hair falling over me as we make out wildly, our bodies slippery and salty.



 



   Grinding and riding me, Brooke never gives my cock a chance to fully deflate, her amazing MILF body squeezing and teasing my cock once again to full hardness, Brooke purring as she feels me recover inside her, reaching behind herself to caress my balls, hot and heavy.



 



   Sliding back and forth, Brooke starts to ride me, fucking me while I lay there, my hands full of her amazing ass before she sits up, her heavy pendulous breasts swaying as she impales herself on my length, one hand behind her playing with my balls, the other resting on my chest, balancing herself as she grinds back and forth.



 



   Reluctantly letting go of her full ass, I play with her breasts, cupping them, feeling their weight, pressing them together and teasing her nipples, pulling her down enough so I can suck them, Brooke sighing softly as I suck each nipple, her pussy contracting around my length, squeezing it.



 



   Leaning in to kiss me on the mouth for a few seconds, Brooke then sits back up, leaning back, her back arched and her breasts bouncing, her hands resting on my thighs as she takes me deep at this angle, one hand still on her breasts, the other instinctively going to her clit, my thumb rubbing her hood and the swollen bud hiding within, Brooke moaning loudly as I make contact, feeling her shudder as I stimulate her clit, her sex drenching my cock in her lust, the two of us shiny with sweat and passion.



 



   Riding me faster and faster, I feel Brooke’s ass clench rapidly as her head goes back, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open, her climax hitting her suddenly, her pussy convulsing around my shaft as she vibrates in orgasm, coming hard as she rides me, my cock fully inside her, my thumb a blur on her bud, pulling and teasing her nipple with my other hand as she writhes and squirms on top of me in orgasm.



 



   Her pussy absolutely drenched with slippery lust, she collapses on me, gasping into my chest as I grab her ass again and start fucking her hard, my balls tightening as I fill the room with the rhythmic slap of our sex, my hands gripping her cheeks tight as I thrust up into her, pulling her down onto my cock with each pump, Brooke grunting as I fill her completely, still recovering from her own orgasm as I piston towards mine.



 



   One hand still on her ass, I grab her hair and bring her face to mine, locking my mouth with hers just as I feel my orgasm hit, pumping wildly into her as I come, shooting another load deep inside her, our mouths mashing together as we swap air, my cock pulsating inside her as it spurts, again and again, her sex gripping my girth as I flood her with red hot come, Brooke trembling as I empty myself inside her.



 



   Pumping a few more times, I break away from our kiss to pant hotly, Brooke kissing my face as I recover, rubbing her full ass, my cock still inside her, throbbing, sweat running from her body and onto mine, the air feeling thick and hot as we bake against each other.



 



   After a while with a final kiss Brooke rolls off me, panting on her back next to me, the two of us momentarily spent.



 



   “That was exactly what I needed that the toys just weren’t giving me, Jake,” Brooke says in a low purr, stroking my arm and smiling at me.



 



   Smiling back, feeling pretty good about making this stunning MILF woman come as hard as she did I grab my soda and take a small sip before offering it to her, Brooke sipping as well before laying back down, enjoying my stare as I sit there, taking in her amazing body, my balls empty but an undercurrent of need still bubbling inside me.



 



   “This heat is amazing, isn’t it? You’ve filled my mouth once and my pussy twice, but I can still see that primal need in your eyes, haha,” Brooke says as I bite my lip, looking at her breasts sway slightly with even the tiniest of moves.



 



   “The heat partially, but mostly it’s the hot woman laying in front of me,” I answer, caressing her hot body.



 



   “I understand, having a naked hunk with a big dick on my bed is certainly keeping my libido throbbing long after it should have calmed down,” Brooke responds, rolling onto her side to reach into her bedside cabinet, extracting a vibrator from a drawer before lying back down, a playful grin on her face.



 



   Watching me, Brooke turns it on, it’s mild buzz filling the room as she starts to rub its head against her clit, her legs spread wide before sliding it partially inside her, fucking herself while I watch, my cock twitching at this erotic display, Brooke’s eyes locked with mine.



 



   “Mmm, it’s good, but it certainly isn’t any Jake,” Brooke says, rubbing my leg with one foot while she works it deeper and deeper inside herself, biting her lip as she finds her sweet spot.



 



   Rolling onto her stomach, her legs spread wide, her hand underneath her holding the vibrator in while she squirms and gyrates, I watch her amazing ass, hypnotized by her display, Brooke’s head to one side, watching me with a smile while she fucks herself.



 



   “I’ve always wondered what it would feel like to be fucked in both holes at once…” Brooke says, her words trailing off as she shakes her ass, her eyes burning into mine as her meaning hits my brain, her tight looking little asshole winking at me while her sex grips the vibrator.



 



   Getting harder by the second by her suggestion, I start to stroke myself, my cock swelling to full strength in moments, Brooke licking her lips as she watches it grow, her hand thrusting the sex toy harder and harder into herself.



 



   Getting between her legs, my rock-hard cock in hand, I lower myself over her, the heat from her body hitting me from a foot away as I lean in to kiss her neck and shoulders, aiming my cock between her cheeks our bodies slick.



 



   Pressing my knob to her asshole, I immediately feel the vibrations of her sex toy as they run up and down my shaft, tickling my cock as I press into her, my shaft sliding into her tight ass, red-hot and gripping me hard.



 



   Moaning with pleasure, my cock and balls vibrating, I slide in deeper, Brooke gaping underneath me as I stuff my cock in her ass, the vibrator deep inside her buzzing along my length as we both fill her, her ass clenching around my shaft as she takes me all the way in, my balls resting on her hand as she keeps her vibrator from being squeezed out by her lust.



 



   Thrusting, I start to fuck her, the constant vibrations against my shaft and balls something new, my sweat soon dripping onto her as we both grunt and moan in pleasure, Brooke squirming underneath me as I pant with lust in her ear, our breathes hot.



 



   Sliding a hand underneath her, I rub her clit while she fucks herself, pistoning harder and harder into her tight ass, feeling it grip my girth like nothing ever before, Brooke grunting with ecstasy as I let my weight bear down on her, pinning her to the bed, her sex and her ass filled.



 



   “
 Oh god, oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ooooh fuck!
 ” Brooke grunts through gritted teeth, thrashing underneath me as her orgasm hits, her body shuddering and shaking as she comes, her pussy gushing with fresh lust, the vibrator buzzing dully, buried deep inside her, her clit throbbing against my fingertips as her body squeezes me tight.



 



   Milking me with her tight ass, my own climax hits, making me buck and shudder, grunting loudly as I start to come, blasting my hot load deep inside her tight ass, pistoning into her wildly as I press myself as deep as I can, stuffing her ass completely, coming hard, again and again, my pulsating cock filling her with come, the two of us thrashing on the bed, Brooke gasping even after her own orgasm is finished as I continue to spurt inside her, each throb launching another rope of come into her waiting body, her asshole contracting tightly around my rod, holding it there as I empty myself fully.



 



   Gasping and panting, kissing her hot face, I twitch and jerk, still inside her, the two of us shivering in post-orgasmic bliss, the vibrator still buzzing as she takes her hand away and lets her tight pussy push it out, her slick lust easing its way, no buzzing against my balls, almost too pleasurably, my plums now extra sensitive post-orgasm.



 



   Rolling off and breathing hard, Brooke turns of the vibrator with a smile, tossing it aside before snuggling up to me, our bodies slick with sex and heat, her face feeling red hot as she rests it on my chest, a leg thrown over me, my balls once again aching pleasantly, a dull throb pulsating inside them.



 



   Silent for a few minutes bar the sound of our breathing, we both bask in the afterglow for a while, Brooke tracing lines on my stomach with a finger, my cock resting on its side, still fat from the heat.



 



   “I’m almost thinking it might be time for another shower,” Brooke says softly, her cheek slippery on my chest.



 



   “Mmm, a cold shower does sound good at this point.”



 



   “Are you in any hurry to leave afterward?”



 



   “Not at all. Why?” I ask.



 



   “Well, with no power, that means no TV, no internet, etc, so I was hoping you’d like to hang out for a while longer and ahh, you know,
 pass the time
 together?”



 



   “Frankly, if this is what happens when there’s no power, I’m happy if it never comes back,” I reply, kissing her forehead as I start looking forward to even more sex today after another refreshing shower!



 



END
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Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (190+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!
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