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SEX WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S ASIAN MILF MOM

With the day being so nice I was walking the couple of blocks to my best friend Steve's house, having decided to not let him know beforehand I was stopping by as I noticed that when Steve didn't know I was coming, that also meant his mom Stacy didn't know. And when Stacy didn't know, that seemed to increase the chances that when I got there she would be wearing something a little more revealing than normal, usually excusing herself to go put on something a little less exposing but giving me a brilliant few seconds to enjoy her body before she ducked off to her room.

I'd always found Steve's mom attractive over the years that I knew him, but lately, especially since my 18th birthday a few months ago, I'd found my general appreciation of how beautiful she was had morphed into a more primal lust, words like sexy and sensual fitting better now, the curve of her hips and ass making me ache between my legs, her large natural breasts so alluring and tantalizing that just an inch of cleavage would keep me awake for an extra hour, fantasizing and writhing in bed while I thought of her. Stacy was of Asian descent but had curves that would look at home on a corn-fed Midwest babe.

Obviously, this wasn't something I'd ever confided to Steve as I could imagine how he would feel if I told him I was desperate to fuck his MILF mom, but I suspected Stacy probably knew on some level, considering how many times she had caught me glancing at her body, chewing my lip, my eyes glazed over as I got lost in thought about her, perhaps changing into more mundane clothes whenever I was around to try and discourage me from looking at her sexually.

I knew I should stop checking her out, but all my willpower to do so always left me the moment I saw her, her utter sexiness overriding any morals or common sense I should have.

So today I found myself heading towards Steve's house once again, quietly hoping that Stacy would be there.

Getting to Steve's, I ring the doorbell, Steve opening it moments later and his face lighting up when he sees me. "Jake! Come on in, man!" He says as I follow him inside, nonchalantly looking around for a casually dressed Stacy, "Mom's gone shopping," He adds over his shoulder, his way of telling me we can cuss more freely than if she was home but also giving me a small tinge of disappointment.

As we sit down in the living room, talking our usual banter about girls and college, I try to fight the urge to look at a particular favorite photo of mine of Stacy on the mantelpiece, apparently taken at a work Christmas function, her top plunging and her smile wide and genuine, her almond eyes so sensual with the way she's looking directly into the camera, like she's looking at you, the stare and her cleavage always making me firm up whenever I look at it. Forcing myself, I pay attention to Steve, a small pang of guilt at least telling me I'm not a complete asshole friend.

About 20 minutes later, I hear a car pulling into the driveway, Steve looking up with me.

"That must be Mom," He says, standing up, "Usually I'd just happen to need to go to the bathroom right now but as you're here, I'm sure she'd probably appreciate some help with all those bags," He adds as I stand too and we walk together out the front.

"Hi, Jake! I thought it was weird when Steve actually stepped out to help for once with the shopping," Stacy says with her infectious smile on her soft-looking lips, as she steps out of her car, her sexy body clad in sensible but cute ‘going shopping’ attire.

"Hi Stacy," I reply, making sure to grab the heaviest-looking bags, part of me knowing it's such a teenage thing to do but unable to help myself, Stacy grinning as she sees me flex and lift the bags, three in each hand.

"Kiss-ass," Steve says with a chuckle, punching my shoulder before grabbing a single bag with maybe a loaf of bread in it.

We carry the bags inside, placing them in the kitchen where Stacy starts unpacking them.

"Thanks guys."

"No problem, Mom," Steve responds, with a grin, knowing he basically did nothing.

"Uh-huh," Stacy replies, rolling her eyes with a grin of her own, looking over at me while Steve walks back towards the living room, "Thanks, Jake."

"Sure."

Grabbing some more items, Stacy bends over as she stacks them in the fridge, revealing her ass, the fabric of her clothes pulled tight against her cheeks, and I can't help but notice that I can't see a panty line, making me wonder if she's wearing a thong, the outline of her perfect ass as clear as day, making my heart race.

"Everything ok, Jake?" Stacy asks, her head still in the fridge, likely sensing my attraction to her body.

"Uhh yeah," I reply, coughing and leaving for the living room, my cock already threatening to swell.

Sitting down with Steve, occasionally stealing glances through the doorway as Stacy continues putting away groceries, I try to listen to my friend as he talks, quietly wishing I'd maybe jerked off once or twice before coming around as my full balls and my arousal for Stacy was making it hard to ignore her.

Steve's phone rings, and he pulls it from his pocket and exclaims, getting up from the couch to take the call in another room. Returning a few minutes later, he confesses the call is from a girl he's been sort of seeing recently, saying she's asked him to come around while her parents aren't home.

"Dude! Why didn't you tell me you were seeing someone!?" I ask, Steve motioning with his hands for me to keep it down.

"I thought it was over before it began, she ghosted me last week."

"But she just sent out a booty call?"

"Yeah!" Steve replies with an excited whisper, his mouth cracked into a wide smile.

"So right now there's a chick waiting for you to go around and fuck her?" I whisper back.

"Yeah!" He says, his whisper and smile becoming almost manic before he tries to adopt a conciliatory tone, "Would you be annoyed if I bailed out on us to go?"

"Of course not!" I reply, positive he's already said yes to her on the phone and quietly happy to be left alone with his mom.

"Thanks man!" Steve says, fist-bumping me before dashing off excitedly to his room, assumedly to get condoms or something.

"Thanks again," he says upon returning, "Do me a favor and tell Mom something came up yeah? She'll ask me annoying Mom questions for hours if she finds out I'm seeing someone."

"Sure. I'll tell her you're getting a face tattoo."

"You're a pal!" He says, bolting out the front door, probably too consumed with thoughts of impending sex to have actually heard me.

Watching him leave, my heart races with excitement at the idea of finally being alone with Stacy. Going to the kitchen, I find her wiping her hands on a dishcloth.

"Did I hear the front door? Did we get a delivery?" She asks.

"No, Steve just got a call. He, uhh, he had to go see a man about a dog or something?"

"Nice try, Jake. Point taken, I won't ask what the truth is, I'll get that from Steve when he gets home. Will he be home tonight?"

"Err, actually, I honestly don't know."

"Ohhhh, so it's a girrrrl," Stacy says, chuckling while I try to remain playfully poker-faced, "And he's left you here, all high and dry? I thought it was all about that Bro's before Ho's stuff?"

"Haha, I don't think that actually works most of the time."

"I'll bet, stuff like that is easy to say as a teenage man until a pair of boobies are in your face huh?" Stacy replies with a grin, "Well, you're more than welcome to stay if you want, Jake, I'm gonna go shower and change first, but I certainly wouldn't mind the company."

"Sure, sounds good."

"It might get a bit boring though, my only other plans were to finally go through my old photos and sort them properly, they're currently all just plopped into one shoe box. That's like a USB storage device for old-people photos, back when they were printed on this crazy stuff    called paper," Stacy explains with a cheeky grin.

"Ohhh, I've heard of them, from the before-times!"

"Haha, that's about right. Anyway, it'll be an afternoon of me looking at myself in my 20s and lamenting how I can't wear such tiny skirts anymore," Stacy says, her words making me tingle with the prospect of getting a personalized tour of Sexy Stacy Through the Years photos.

Telling her I'm more than happy to stick around, Stacy heads off for her shower and I rub my hands together, excited for what's to come, my cock already swelling.

Actually, I'm probably going to have a hard time keeping him under control, I think to myself as I try to adjust my cock as it grows, not all that keen on having a boner pointing at Stacy the whole time I'm trying to hang out with her.

Looking over at her picture on the mantelpiece, I quickly decide that the best thing to do will be to empty the tank while she's in the shower, knowing I'll otherwise be fidgeting with an erection the entire time I'm sitting with her.

Grabbing the photo and moving to the couch, I drop my shorts and boxers and sit down, excited but nervous as I start stroking my cock, my eyes staring deep into Stacy's, imaging my cock inside her and my hands all over those massive tits of hers, her almond eyes grinning back at me, her body so sensual as I moan under my breath, my balls already heavy and tight as I fantasize about my best friend's Asian MILF mom taking my creamy load.

Stroking like mad, keen to get my orgasm out as soon as possible, I yell out in terror and leap from the couch as I hear Stacy coughing quietly from directly behind me.

Lying on the ground, tugging desperately at my shorts to pull them up, my erect cock throbbing as I squirm, I see Stacy, standing behind the couch, her eyes going from mine to the picture of her lying on the carpet where I dropped it, her hands on her hips and her face    inscrutable.

"Would you like to explain to me what you were just doing, Jake?" She asks, her tone just like that of a teacher when they've clearly busted you but want to see how you'll react.

Trying to read her face, Stacy gives nothing back as I finally manage to pull my shorts up, my cock poking comically from the top of them, Stacy casting a glance at my erection before going back to piercing me to the spot with her gaze.

"I...uhhh, I was...I...thought you'd be in the shower," I say, starting and aborting a dozen different lies, knowing there's no non-sexual explanation for this.

Watching me a while longer until she sees I'm not going to try and explain it away, she speaks.

"Ok, Jake. Get up off the floor and sit back on the couch please."

"Ok," I say in a quiet voice, trying to hide my knob as I get back on the couch.

"Don't forget the photo, though," She adds, waiting until I've reached down to pick it up off the floor and am sitting back with the picture held carefully in both hands to come around and join me on the couch.

Sitting there quietly for what feels like an eternity, wishing the couch would swallow me up, I get ready for a serious scolding when Stacy starts speaking again.

"Now Jake, what you were doing with that picture...well, let's just say it's not something I should have ever seen you doing," she begins, her tone serious yet gentle, her words sounding more like advice than scolding.

"I know, Stacy, I'm so sorry. It won't happen again," I reply, feeling my face heat up as I apologize.

"I've been aware of your...looks towards me of late, and I've tried to not encourage it or anything, but I understand that at your age your libido is 9/10ths of the law, but I really do believe for Steve's sake you should try and look at me like any other person, ok?"

"Yeah. Do you want me to leave?" I ask, feeling about 1 foot tall.

"No, I don't think it's a good idea to send you away right now. You're not in trouble and I don't want this to become a bigger deal than it has to be. I can understand that you're probably as embarrassed as all hell, so this will be our little secret, ok? All young men masturbate."

Nodding but saying nothing, I fidget with the picture frame in my hands.

Reaching out, Stacy asks me to give it to her. Doing as asked, she looks at herself, chuckling under her breath.

"I must admit, I was feeling pretty cute in that pic. That's why it got pride of place on the mantelpiece. I didn't realize it might be...that cute though," She says, giving me a comforting smile to try and lighten the mood.

"It's a pretty great photo," I say quietly, my tone as platonic as possible.

"Thank you, Jake," She replies, sitting quietly for a few seconds and looking at herself in the photo, looking like she's about to say something before changing her mind and standing up to return it to the mantelpiece.

"So, are you ready for an exciting afternoon of sorting photos?"

"Totally," I answer, glad and relieved that what could have been a very bad situation seems to have gone about as well as possible, considering what she caught me doing.

"Ok then, I'll go have that shower and be back soon. Maybe just play on your phone and not with your...you know, while I'm gone," Stacy says, chuckling at herself as she sees me cringe with embarrassment, my lesson well and truly learned.

Making a point of not looking up anything sexual, it doesn't seem to deter my cock, which is still throbbing against my stomach 20 minutes later when Stacy returns, freshly showered and in a new outfit, a shoebox in her hands.

Wearing loose sweats and a sloppy top, I still find her super-sexy, the loose top hanging off one shoulder, the sway of her breasts making my cock tingle as she sits next to me, smelling so sweet and feminine as she places the shoebox on the coffee table and lifts its lid.

"Ok, here we go! The history of Stacy through the years!" She announces, pulling out a stack of photos and handing them to me.

"Wow, these are pretty old," I say, looking at the first one, Stacy grinning back at me from behind a pair of thick glasses.

"Yeah, those are some of the earliest ones, they're from around 25 years ago."

"You look happy," I say, noting that she has no makeup on and her hair is cut into a short bob, her grin wide and genuine, her eyes twinkling with joy.

"Thanks. I was only about 19 there, I think. They're all mixed up, so I guess we can just sort them as we go along, if you don't mind?"

"Of course not."

"Great," She replies, smiling as I flip to the next photo, seeing Stacy again, this time in a group of other people, all of them holding drinks and laughing.

"This one is nice."

"Yeah, I was at a party, that's my friend Cindy on the left," Stacy replies, leaning over to point out who she means even though I've never met 'Cindy', the soft swell of her breast pressing against my arm, my cock throbbing.

"Oh ok," I reply, trying to ignore my pulsating erection as she leans closer, her perfume filling my senses and her huge tits pushing against me, "Err, who's that guy?" I add, hoping to keep her close if I can keep her talking about this picture.

"That's my ex-husband, Steve's dad, we got hitched when I was 21, and it lasted until I was 26, when I finally realized he was a dickhead. That's a story for another day though," She says, taking the photo and looking at it for a moment before placing it on the coffee table in what I assume will become different stacks.

"Oh, wow, umm," I stay stumbling as I look at the next photo, this time of Stacy in a bikini, her breasts pushed together by her arms as she holds a drink in one hand, my cock aching to be touched now, my balls feeling like they're going to explode if I don't drain them soon.

"Haha, yeah, I was always very proud of my body back then, and I wanted to show it off. It's funny how quickly things change huh? This was taken at a pool party, I think I was about 23 or 24 there."

"It's ahh...it's a very good photo," I say as neutrally as I can, fully aware this woman caught me jerking off to a picture of her half as revealing as this one just before. My libido making me practically vibrate on the couch.

"Thanks, Jake," She replies, grinning at me as she takes the photo, her face turning a little red as she looks at herself, "Wow, I really did have a lot of confidence back then didn't I?"

"For a good reason," I say, my voice cracking, my eyes still on the photo as Stacy holds it.

"That's sweet of you to say, Jake, but I'm not exactly rocking the kind of figure I had back then anymore. But, I guess I can't complain, I've put on a little weight since then but I've also gotten bigger boobs and a nicer butt out of the deal!" She says with a chuckle, shaking her shoulders and making her breasts do a jaw-dropping jiggle.

"Well, I mean, I'm sure you know exactly how I feel about modern Stacy," I say, poking fun at myself for being caught jerking off.

"Haha, yeah, I suppose I do," Stacy says, grinning at me, her face blushing a little more, "You know, I'd love to pretend that I don't care about getting older, but I think we'll all get a little self-conscious from time to time as it happens, huh?"

"Something for me to look forward to," I reply smiling.

"Hah, something like that, yeah. I must admit it was flattering to see that I could still make a guy excited when I busted you though," Stacy admits, glancing down momentarily at my erection which is still throbbing against my stomach, my shorts and shirt barely hiding how hard I am, "But I'm sure it's just because you're young, any girl in any photo would probably have made you as excited in the same situation," She adds, although whether she's fishing for a compliment or is genuinely feeling a little insecure about her own sexiness I can't tell.

"No way. trust me, that mantlepiece pic is literally my favorite photo ever, I've never missed a chance to check it out whenever I'm here."

"Really?" Stacy asks, looking a little surprised but pleased by my admission.

"100%, you didn't catch me just looking at a sexy picture, you caught me looking at an extremely sexy Stacy picture. All the naked women in the world on my phone but it was that picture that I wanted to fantasize with," I admit, feeling my body heat up as I try to convince my best friend's mom that I want to fuck her more than any other woman, the situation bizarre and yet so hot, my heart beating faster, Stacy's almond eyes watching me as I explain myself to her.

"You present a very convincing argument, Jake," She replies with a flushed chuckle, "And I can see your embarrassment is wearing off pretty quickly too haha. So since you're in such an honest mood, tell me who you would pick: Modern Stacy or Bikini Stacy?" She asks, pointing at the infamous mantlepiece pic with one hand while waving the bikini pic in the other, her eyes watching me closely, possibly still not convinced in herself that she's still a total babe.

"Easy, Modern Stacy all the way," I answer without hesitation.

"I'm flattered, but why? I mean, I love the possibility of being sexier now that in my 20s, but how?"

"Bluntly? It's like you said, you've got a woman's curves now, the Stacy in that bikini is hot, no doubt, but now you're like, a total babe, all voluptuous and stuff, all soft and feminine and womanly. I don't know how to describe it properly, I just think you're so sensual and sexy at the same time, not just cute or whatever," I explain, my heart in my throat as I get into detail with her why she's so fuckable.

"Wow, that's...that's a very nice thing to say, Jake. Thank you," Stacy says, her face blushing redder than I've ever seen it before, her grin wide and genuine, her almond eyes sparkling as she looks at me, "I knew you had a little crush on me and I've been trying to discourage it but, wow, yeah, you make me sound so desirable."

"That's because you are," I reply, my entire body tingling with heat.

"Well, if we're giving compliments, I've got to admit that your manhood is a very impressive looking one," She says, grinning as she glances down at my cock which is now tenting my shorts and shirt, "I think that might be the biggest one I've ever seen."

"And it's this big because of you," I say softly, wondering if I'm pushing my luck but not caring, my arousal sky-high.

Chewing her lip and looking at me closely, her face flushed, I can see a million thoughts going through her mind, my own mind alight as I watch her watch me, seeing her shift as she crosses her legs, seeing the telltale squeeze as she presses her thighs together over and over.

"Ok, Jake, I have to ask you something, and please be completely honest with me, ok?" She asks, her tone serious, her eyes telling me she wants something specific from me.

"Sure, anything," I say, my body temperature rising even higher.

"No silly flirting. No innuendo. No half answers. Just the truth, ok?"

"Ok."

"Do you want to fuck me?" She asks bluntly, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed, her chest heaving.

My heart thudding against my ribs, I swallow hard, nodding.

"Yeah," I manage to say, my voice hoarse and quiet.

"How much?" She asks, her voice barely above a whisper.

"More than anyone else in the world," I say, my hands shaking, my cock throbbing.

"Why?" She asks, leaning closer, her perfume filling my senses, my eyes unable to look away from hers.

"Because you're the most beautiful woman I've ever seen, Stacy. Because you're so sexy and sensual and intelligent and funny and kind. Because every time I see you I get turned on. Because I think about you when I jerk off. Because you're literally all I want right now. Because I've never wanted to fuck someone as much as I do you," I answer, my voice cracking as I feel like I'm going to explode, my entire body pulsating with lust.

"Wow," Stacy whispers, her almond eyes glistening, her face red, her lips parted, "That was...that was a lot of reasons."

Nodding, I say nothing, watching as she leans forward, her hand reaching out to touch mine, her fingers brushing over the back of my hand, making me shiver.

"Jake, I know I shouldn't ever admit this, but I want you too," She says, her voice husky, her eyes glazed over with desire, "Frankly, I'm aching with need right now, but you need to understand, this would break Steve's heart. It's been so long and I need a man to satisfy me, but if I let you do that will you keep it between us?"

"Yes," I say, my voice barely audible.

"Promise me," She says, her hand over mine, her eyes begging and ravenous.

"I promise, Stacy. I'll never tell anyone," I swear, my heart pounding.

"Ok, Jake," She whispers, her eyes dropping to my crotch before looking up at me again, "Show me how much you want me. Kiss me."

Taking a deep breath, I sit forward, taking her face in my hands, our eyes meeting for a moment before we lean into each other, our lips pressing together softly, Stacy moaning as she kisses me, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine as we make out, my body shivering with pleasure and anticipation as I feel Stacy's hands on my chest, barely believing this is happening.

"I know this is bad, but seeing you jerking off to my photo, seeing the utter lust in your face for my body, I need to feel that in real life again," She says, explaining herself, breaking our kiss to smile at me, her soft lips glistening.

"I've wanted to do this for so long," I admit, my hands stroking her cheeks, my thumbs brushing over her lips, my cock throbbing with desire, "You're so beautiful, Stacy."

"And you're so big and handsome," She replies, her hands sliding down my chest to my waist, her fingers teasing my stomach, "And so, so big," She adds, warming up to seeing me as a sexual partner and not her son's friend, letting her guard down as her hands continue to the waistband of my shorts.

Tugging at my shorts, I lift my butt for her, allowing her to pull them down, my cock springing free, slapping against my stomach, my balls heavy and full.

Pulling off my shirt next, Stacy takes a moment to sit back and look at my body while I sit there, naked and looking back, her flushed face hungry with open desire as she looks me over, taking in every inch of my body, a ravenous MILF that's gone without for too long.

"I just want to play with it for a while?" She purrs, her hands sliding up my bare thighs, my cock jerking in response as I nod in affirmation.

Leaning forward, she wraps her hand around my shaft, making me groan as she starts to slowly stroke it, her fingers soft and gentle, but firm as they slide up and down my length, her thumb brushing over my swollen tip.

"It's so thick and hard, Jake," She murmurs, her eyes fixed on my cock as she strokes it, her other hand cupping my balls, fondling them gently, "I'd forgotten just how hard a man can get."

"Especially for you, Stacy," I say, gasping as she squeezes my cock harder, my pre-cum oozing from my tip, coating her thumb which she rubs over my head, spreading my juice around.

"I love hearing that," She replies with a grin, looking up at me, her almond eyes sparkling with lust and joy, "I'm going to stroke it now, ok?" She adds, her other hand joining in as she starts to slide them down from tip to base and back again.

"Oh fuck," I moan, my hips bucking as she jerks me off, her hands working my cock over expertly, her grip tightening, her pace picking up, my breathing getting faster and heavier as    she gets me even more turned on.

"Does that feel good, Jake?" She asks, watching my pleasure with a smile.

"So fucking good," I reply, my eyes locked on hers, our faces close together, my lips aching to kiss her again.

"Good, I like making you feel good," She says, kissing me softly, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine for a moment before pulling away, her hands never stopping their slow, steady motion as she works my cock.

"Can I suck it, Jake?" She asks, her hands stroking my cock firmly, her almond eyes wide with anticipation.

"Fuck yes," I gasp, my cock throbbing in her hands as she grins at me.

"Ok, just let me get comfortable," She says, shifting on the couch, leaning closer to my crotch, her perfume filling my senses as she leans down, her hands still jerking me off as she brings her lips to my cock, planting a soft kiss on my tip, her tongue licking over me, tasting my pre-come, making me shiver.

"Mmm, you taste good, Jake," She murmurs, her breath hot on my cock as she continues to jerk me off slowly, her hands squeezing me firmly, making me groan.

"Thank you," I manage to say, my mind spinning as I watch her lick my cock all over, her almond eyes watching me closely, her cheeks flushed red, her lips parted, her chest heaving as she makes out with my cock.

"You're welcome," She replies with a chuckle, "Now, how about I give you a proper blowjob?"

"Please," I say, my voice hoarse as I feel her lips wrap around my tip, her tongue swirling around me as she sucks me into her mouth, her hands sliding up and down my shaft as she bobs her head up and down, taking more of my length into her mouth, moaning as she sucks me.

"Fuck," I moan, my hips bucking as she deepthroats me, her lips sliding up and down my shaft, sucking me off eagerly, her eyes flicking up to mine every few seconds, checking my reaction, her face glowing with delight as she sees just how much I'm enjoying her skills.

"Mmm, you like that, Jake?" She asks, her lips popping off my tip, her hands stroking me firmly, jerking me off.

"Fuck yeah," I gasp, my body tingling as she starts to jerk me off faster.

"I love seeing your face while I do this," She purrs, kissing my knob again before swallowing me into her mouth, her head bobbing up and down quickly, her hands gripping the base of my shaft as she slurps on my cock.

Caressing her head and body, I watch her suck my cock, loving the feeling of her mouth on my manhood, her hands squeezing my balls gently, making me moan as she takes me deeper into her mouth, her throat squeezing me, making me groan loudly, my body tensing as she starts to suck me off harder and faster, her lips tight around my shaft, her tongue pressing against my underside as she bobs her head up and down, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed with arousal, her breasts heaving in her top, her nipples hard and obvious through the fabric.

"Oh fuck, Stacy, I'm gonna come soon," I moan in warning, my hips rocking as I thrust my cock into her mouth, my balls tightening as she sucks me faster and faster, her hands pumping my shaft in time with her mouth, her tongue swirling around me.

Moaning around my girth in response, Stacy sucks harder and faster, her fingers squeezing my balls, her other hand jerking me off as she sucks me towards orgasm, her almond eyes sparkling with desire as she watches me get closer and closer, my breathing getting faster, my heart pounding in my chest.

"Oh fuck!" I grunt, my entire body tensing as I start to shoot my load into her mouth, my hips bucking as I fill her mouth with my seed, spurting over and over, my balls emptying into her mouth, my cock throbbing with pleasure as she swallows every drop, sucking me down as my cock pulsates again and again, flooding her throat with come, her eyes locked on mine as she watches me writhe in ecstasy, pinned to the couch by her mouth, grunting as each eruption hits me.

Slowly, she stops sucking and jerking me off, her lips sliding up my shaft, giving my glans a final kiss, her hands resting on my thighs, caressing me softly as she looks at me, her cheeks flushed, her lips glistening, and her eyes bright with joy.

"That was fucking amazing," I gasp, my body tingling with aftershocks of bliss, Stacy looking so proud of herself as she licks her lips, my hot load inside her.

"It was amazing for me too," She replies, grinning as she sits back, crossing her legs, "It's been forever since I had a man come in my mouth. Now, I think it's time we go to my room and see what other amazing things we can do rather than have you sit here naked in the living room, haha."

Nodding eagerly, I follow her to her bedroom, my cock swinging as I follow the MILF of my dreams, sitting together on her bed, making out, our tongues wrestling as I caress her body, sliding my hands under her top, cupping her large breasts, feeling their weight in my palms as I squeeze them gently, Stacy moaning as I massage her tits.

"Mmm, that feels nice," She murmurs, kissing me deeply, her tongue swirling around mine, her hands stroking my chest and stomach, her fingertips tracing my muscles, "I like how firm your body is, Jake," She adds, pulling away from my lips, her eyes meeting mine.

"Thank you," I say, my face flushing with pride as she smiles at me, her hands sliding down to my crotch, wrapping her fingers around my cock, starting to stroke it slowly.

"You're welcome. I'm going to take my clothes off now, ok?" She says, her lips brushing against mine, her tongue darting into my mouth briefly before pulling away.

"Please," I reply, nodding as I lean back, watching her stand up, taking a step back, smiling at me as she pulls her top up over her head, revealing her large, natural breasts, making my cock twitch, a smile crossing her lips as she sees my reaction, reaching behind herself to unfasten her bra and slipping it off, letting me see her bare boobs, heavy and pendulous, her nipples erect, her areolas large and brown.

"Wow," I murmur, my eyes locked on her tits, my hands aching to touch them.

"You like?" She asks, cupping them, lifting them up and squeezing them together, "They're pretty big, right? They've always been sensitive."

"They're perfect," I reply, leaning forward and pulling her back to me, pressing my lips to her stomach, kissing her soft flesh, my hands sliding up her thighs, moving over her sweats to cup her ass, squeezing it firmly, making her moan as I kiss her stomach, my tongue darting into her navel, making her shiver, Stacy watching me over her breasts with an aroused smile.

"Mmm, that tickles," She giggles, stroking my hair as I kiss her belly, my hands massaging her butt through her sweats, loving the feel of her shapely ass in my hands.

"Can I take these off?" I ask, tugging at her sweatpants, Stacy nodding eagerly as she lifts her feet, allowing me to pull her pants off, leaving her in just her panties, the thin material clinging to the mound of her pussy, the light fabric showing off her pussy lips, making my mouth water at the thought of seeing her naked.

"And these?" I ask between belly kisses, my fingers hooked into the waistband of her panties.

"Yes, Jake, please," She moans, her eyes sparkling as she watches me tug her panties down, exposing her pussy, her lips full and puffy, her slit glistening with her juices, a small cropped bush covering her mound, making me lick my lips in anticipation of eating her out, Stacy caressing my head as I sink my face lower and between her thighs, my hands stroking her legs as I bring my lips to her pussy, planting a soft kiss on her pussy lips.

"Oh, Jake," She gasps, her hips bucking as I press my lips to her again, this time parting them with my tongue, licking up and down her pussy, tasting her sweet juices, making her moan as I start to eat her out, my tongue swirling around her clit, flicking over it as I suck her into my mouth, teasing her gently, making her gasp and shudder, her body trembling as I tease her, my tongue dancing over her pussy, her fingers gripping my hair, pushing me deeper into her sex, grinding her cunt against my face, her juices smearing over my cheeks as she rides my tongue, getting herself closer and closer to orgasm, up on her toes, pressing herself into me as I hold her ass and pull her deeper onto my face, feasting on her.

"It's been so long..." She moans softly, more to herself than me while she watches me eat her out, feeling her body tremble and twitch as I hold her, feeling like she's not going to be able to last long, looking up at her between her heavy breasts, her mouth open in pleasure as she stares.

"Fuck, Jake, fuck!” She gasps, her eyes widening as she starts to come, her entire body tensing, her fingers gripping my hair hard as she starts to gush into my mouth, her pussy coating her juices over my face, filling my mouth with her nectar, her eyes rolling back as she comes all over me, her hips rocking as she floods me, my tongue never stopping as I keep teasing her clit, drawing out her orgasm, making her squeal with joy.

Slowly, her grip on my hair loosens and her body relaxes, her breathing slowing as she calms down, her almond eyes meeting mine, a look of blissful satisfaction on her face as she smiles down at me, straddling me on wobbly legs, her hot wet cunt mashing against my cock, soft but plump as she presses her lips to mine, tasting herself on my lips, grinding her slick pussy against my cock, teasing it, purring into my mouth while we make out, her hand on my shoulders and mine on her hips, feeling her slide back and forth on my cock, her heat incredible.

"I need you inside me, Jake," She murmurs, kissing me again, her tongue darting into my mouth, "I want to feel your thick, hard cock stretching me."

Nodding eagerly, I feel her words and actions waking him up, the promise of sex with this MILF better than any pill as he starts to stiffen under her, Stacy purring as she feels my growth pressing against her eager slit.

"You're so big," She gasps, her lips brushing against mine as she rocks her hips, rubbing her pussy against me, her juices coating my shaft, her clit grazing my tip, making me moan as she teases me, driving me crazy with lust.

Lifting herself up a bit, she reaches down and grabs my shaft, aiming it at her entrance, lowering herself onto me slowly, moaning as my knob spreads her pussy open, her tight, wet walls sliding around my girth, enveloping my cock in her slick heat, squeezing me tightly, making me gasp as I sink deeper and deeper into her, feeling her stretch to accommodate me, taking me, her eyes wide as I fill her, gasping for air as I penetrate her fully, my cock buried in her.

"Oh fuck, Jake," She moans, her body trembling as she adjusts to my size, her arms wrapped around my neck, holding me close to her, her heavy breasts pressing against my chest, her nipples poking into me as she rests her head on my shoulder, her breathing shallow, "You feel so good inside me."

"You feel so good too," I reply, my hands stroking her back and plump ass, caressing her, feeling her tremble, her muscles flexing under my fingers as she takes me, her pussy gripping me firmly, making me moan as she starts to slide up and down, panting into my shoulder as she fucks herself on my cock, her body moving in time with mine, our hips bucking together, my cock plunging deep into her, filling her completely, stretching her, making her moan as she rides me, her pace picking up, her breathing getting heavier, her breasts heaving against me as she bounces on my cock, her pussy clenching around my girth, milking me as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her lips brushing against mine now, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed with arousal and her sensual almond eyes filled with hunger.

"I'm going to come soon, Jake," She moans, her voice hoarse as she kisses me, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine before pulling away, her lips brushing against mine, "And I want you to come too. Inside me, ok? Fill me up with your hot load."

"Fuck yes," I groan, thrusting my hips up into her, my balls tightening as I get closer and closer, my cock throbbing inside her, pulsating as she bounces on me faster and harder, her tits jiggling as she moves, the bed shaking as she rides me, a sexy MILF pocket rocket riding my cock, every inch getting squeezed by her tight pussy.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck!" She cries out, her entire body tensing as she comes hard, her pussy clamping down on my shaft, her body twitching, her pussy spasming around me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt inside her, shooting my semen deep inside her, flooding her, filling her with my hot load, spurting again and again, coating her walls with my come, my cock throbbing inside her as she keeps coming, her cunt milking me, sucking me dry, draining me of everything I have until we're both spent, panting heavily, our bodies glistening, her breasts pressed against my chest, heaving as she tries to catch her breath, feeling her tight sex spasming randomly as she sits there on my lap, still impaled to the hilt on my cock.

Holding her, I fall back from my seated position onto my back, Stacy squealing with a giggle as I bring her with me, now on top of me, her long black hair tickling me as it drapes down, Stacy looking at me with happy contentment, flexing herself around my shaft and smiling as I grunt with sudden pleasure at her walls clamping, my best friend's mom on top of me with a hot load of my come inside her womb.

"That was amazing," She murmurs, kissing me softly, her lips warm and tender, her tongue sliding into my mouth as mine enters hers, teasing me, her pussy squeezing my cock, making me moan into her mouth, my hands caressing her ass, sliding up her back, feeling her soft skin under my fingers, her body trembling as I stroke her.

"It really was," I reply, grinning up at her, "You’re amazing."

"Thank you," She replies, blushing slightly, her face lighting up with joy as she looks down at me, "I haven't had a man fill me like that before. I feel like you shot about a gallon of cream into me."

"Sorry?" I say sheepishly, Stacy laughing as she shakes her head, stroking my cheek, her eyes sparkling as she looks down at me.

"Don't be sorry, Jake," She says, leaning down and kissing me again, her tongue swirling around mine, "I loved feeling your hot load inside erupting me. It felt so good," She adds, her sexy talk threatening to make me randy again in record time.

"I'm glad you liked it," I reply, grinning up at her, feeling her pussy squeeze me again, making me grunt, "You're going to have to stop doing that unless you want me to get hard again."

"Ohh, is that a threat?" She purrs, wiggling her hips, making me gasp as her hot sex slides around my cock, teasing me, making him stir on cue.

"Maybe it is," I reply with a grin, Grabbing her and moving up the bed before rolling us over, now on top, my cock still inside her and starting to swell, her breasts rocking as she looks up at me, biting her lip, unable to hide her excitement at being the center of a man's sexual attention, feeling her foot as it caresses my calf, her arms around me.

"Well then, maybe I should do this," She says, flexing her pussy multiple times in a row, making me moan as my cock gets hard inside her, making her smile with delight as she feels me grow within her, filling her once more, stretching her tight walls, feeling as she gets wetter, my cock coated now in her juices, glistening as I start to fuck her, thrusting into her slowly, making her moan softly, her eyes locked on mine, her fingers digging into my back as I penetrate her fully over and over with long slow deliberate strokes, making her tremble and shudder, her hips bucking, matching my rhythm, our bodies moving together, her legs wrapping around me, pulling me deeper into her, taking my full length, the bed creaking beneath us as we move, her soft breasts pressing against my chest, her nipples grazing me, making me shiver as I lean in to kiss her face, neck, and shoulders, her skin so soft and fragrant.

"Fuck, Jake, that feels so fucking good," She moans as she arches her back, her hands gripping my shoulders, her nails digging into my skin as I fuck her harder, faster, making her pant and moan, her breath hot on my skin as she kisses my neck, her teeth nipping at me, sending shivers down my spine as I plunge into her, her body moving in time with mine, every inch of my cock getting squeezed by her slick walls, milking me, drawing out my orgasm as I feel myself getting closer and closer to coming.

"I'm gonna come soon, Stacy," I grunt, thrusting into her hard and fast, feeling her pussy grip me even tighter, her body tensing as she starts to come, my words pushing her over the edge, her mouth open in an O of ecstasy, her almond eyes wide as she stares up at me, her nails digging into me as she comes hard, her pussy spasming around my shaft, squeezing it, her juices coating my cock as she gushes, her entire body trembling as she comes hard as I keep fucking her, making her squeal with pleasure as I thrust into her, pounding her pussy, my balls slapping against her ass, her tits jiggling with each thrust, her head thrown back now, her long black hair spread across the blanket as she bucks her hips, taking me, her pussy clamping down on me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt deep inside her, flooding her womb with my semen, spurting again and again, filling her, her pussy milking me as I grunt and gasp in pleasure, holding her tight and pressing as deep into her as I can, my cock pulsating as I shudder, emptying my balls inside her.

Slowly, our orgasms subside, leaving us both spent, panting heavily, sweaty and sticky, our bodies pressed together, my face buried in her neck, kissing her gently as I recover, Stacy purring happily as she strokes my back, her body still trembling slightly.

"Mmm," She murmurs, "I've never had a man give me a one-to-one ratio on the climaxes before. I feel spoiled."

"Well, you deserve to be spoiled," I reply, lifting my head to look at her, "Especially if by spoil you mean to fuck again and again, haha."

"If it means that every time I touch your cock I'm going to have an orgasm too, count me in," She says, grinning at me, her fingers caressing my cheek as she looks at me with happy contentment, her pussy still gripping my shaft as it slowly wilts inside her.

"I don't know if every time will work like that but I'll certainly try my best," I say, leaning down to kiss her, feeling her lips press back against mine, liking that it sounds like she intends to still do this many more times.

Hearing my phone buzz from the living room, I reluctantly slide out of Stacy and go fetch it. coming back to give Stacy the news, Stacy still where she was, naked and perfect.

"Steve just texted me, he says things are going really well and he'll be staying the night at her house, and that I should make something good up to tell you."

"Haha, I don't know why he's so paranoid about me knowing if he has a lady friend," She chuckles, turning onto her side so I can spoon with her as I join her back on the bed, my cock slotting happily between her cheeks, "I'm not going to ask that many annoying questions, I'm sure."

"Haha, I think from a son's point of view, even one question is too many."

"Yeah, I guess so," Stacy concedes, her hand sliding over mine as I caress a breast, her fragrant hair in my face as I kiss her head.

Lying there together for a while, enjoying the feeling of her body pressed to mine, it's inevitable that my cock starts to harden again, Stacy feeling it right away as it throbs and heats up between her cheeks.

"Mmm, it feels like he might be a bit of an ass fan, Jake?" She asks with a purr, grinding her ass deeper into my crotch.

"Could you blame him?" I ask, kissing her neck, feeling her shiver as my lips brush against her skin, my hand caressing her breasts, cupping them, feeling her nipples graze my palms as I stroke her soft flesh, "You have an amazing ass."

"Thank you," She replies, wiggling her hips, making me moan as my cock slides along her crack, nestled between her cheeks, her skin hot and smooth, "And I love feeling your big, hard cock between my cheeks, I can only imagine how filled I would feel if I let him go there..." She adds, letting the statement hang in the air.

"Really?" I ask, "You'd let me?"

"Of course, Jake," She says, turning her head to look at me, her almond eyes meeting mine, "I'd love to feel this massive cock in my tight little ass. Why?"

"It's just...I've never actually had a woman let me do anal before," I admit quietly, Stacy still sliding her ass up and down against my crotch, making me hornier than I've ever been in my life.

"Ohh, so I'll be your first?" She purrs, smiling at me, "Well, I want to make sure it's a good experience for you, so don't worry, I'll help you get started. It's the least I could do after you've given me such amazing orgasms today."

"Thank you," I reply, feeling like I should say something else but not knowing what, Stacy giggling as she kisses me gently.

"Don't thank me yet," She says, getting up on her hands and knees, "But I'm sure you will soon enough. Now, how about you get back there and eat my pussy for starters?"

Getting behind her, I grab her plump ass and spread her cheeks, looking at her pink, glistening sex, her labia swollen and slick with arousal, her clit engorged, her inner thighs coated with her juices, her asshole tight and inviting, making my cock throb as I lean in and slide my tongue into her pussy, tasting her sweet nectar, feeling her tremble as my tongue licks her slit, teasing her, darting into her, swirling around her clit, making her gasp as she grabs the blankets, pushing back onto my face as I lick her, my fingers digging into her ass as I hold her firm, spreading her cheeks wide as I bury my face in her cunt, my tongue sliding deep into her, licking her, tasting her, making her moan and writhe as I eat her out, her juices dripping down my chin as I devour her, her body trembling.

"Mmm, and now my ass Jake, eat my ass, get it ready for that massive cock," She purrs, looking at me over her shoulder.

Licking my lips, I move up and flick my tongue against her tight asshole, feeling her quiver as I tease her, licking her, my hands stroking her ass and thighs as I rim her, her moans getting louder as I press my tongue against her hole, slowly working it inside her, making her squeal with delight as I tongue fuck her ass, my hands spreading her cheeks, feeling her flex her muscles around my tongue, pulling me deeper into her, my nose buried between her cheeks, breathing in her scent as I lick her, my tongue swirling around inside her, her body trembling as I eat her ass, my cock throbbing with excitement, pre-cum dripping from the tip as I get more turned on than I've ever been before, eating my best friend's mom's ass, a sexy Asian MILF who is moaning and writhing on my face.

"Fuck, Jake, you're so good at this!" She gasps, panting heavily, her hips bucking, grinding her ass against my face as I tongue her, my hands caressing her thighs, my cock throbbing, aching to be inside her, "I need your cock in it now! Fuck my ass! Fuck me hard!"

Sliding out of her, I spit on my cock and stroke myself, coating my shaft with saliva, Stacy wiggling her ass at me, looking at me over her shoulder, biting her lip as she watches me stroke my cock, getting it nice and wet for her ass.

"Come on, Jake, give me that big cock, fill my ass with it," She purrs, wiggling her ass, "Let me feel that massive cock inside me."

Grabbing her ass, I spread her cheeks and position myself at her hole, pressing the head against her puckered entrance, feeling her relax as I start to push into her, her tight ring opening up, stretching wide, enveloping my cockhead, making me moan as I feel her ass grip me, squeezing me as I penetrate her, slowly sliding inch after inch of my thick cock into her, Stacy grunting, her ass gripping me tightly, clenching around me as I slide deeper into her, her moans getting louder as I work my way deeper into her, finally bottoming out, my balls pressed against her pussy, her hot, tight walls squeezing me, making me shudder with pleasure as I hold still, letting her adjust to the feeling of being filled so completely.

"Ohh fuck, Jake, that's so fucking big!" She gasps, panting heavily, her body trembling, "You're filling me so much, I can't believe how full I am, it feels amazing."

"Are you okay?" I ask, stroking her back, assuming by the pressure on my length I can only assume she must be feeling a pretty intense feeling now too, feeling her tremble under my touch, her ass clenching around my cock, sending shivers down my spine, making my cock throb deep inside her.

"I'm fine, Jake," She replies, looking over her shoulder at me and smiling at me encouragingly, her almond eyes sparkling with excitement, "Fuck me, Jake, fuck my ass."

Slowly pulling out of her until only the tip remains inside her, I thrust back into her, making her gasp as I fill her again, my cock stretching her tight asshole, making her moan as I start to fuck her, pumping my hips, my hands gripping her ass, spreading her cheeks as I watch my shaft disappear into her, her tight ring gripping me, squeezing me, her inner muscles working me, milking me as I plunge into her, making us both moan with each thrust, Stacy pushing back onto me, taking my full length, impaling herself on me, her body quivering as she takes me, my balls slapping against her pussy, her juices dripping from her slit, coating my balls as we fuck, our bodies moving together, my cock throbbing within her, threatening to explode already, making me grunt and pant as I try to hold back, wanting to make this last longer.

"Fuck, Stacy, your ass is so tight, it feels so good," I moan, leaning over her as I pound her ass, my body slapping against hers, making her breasts bounce and jiggle beneath her, her nipples grazing the blanket, her long black hair falling across her face as she turns to look at me, her almond eyes meeting mine, her mouth open in an O of ecstasy, her nails digging into the blankets as I fuck her hard and fast, pounding her tight ass, making her squeal with delight as I thrust into her, my cock filling her completely.

"Mmm, Jake, fuck me!" She moans, her body rocking with each thrust, her tits swaying beneath her, her ass clenching around my cock, one hand between her legs as she plays with her pussy frantically as I fuck her tight butt.

Feeling her ass grip me even tighter as she starts to come, I lean back and grab her hips, pounding her harder, making her growl with pleasure as I thrust into her, my cock throbbing within her, her ass gripping me, milking me, squeezing me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt deep inside her, spurting again and again, filling her tight ass with my seed, my body shuddering as I fill her with my semen, her orgasm intensifying as she feels me filling her, making her squeal with pleasure as she comes hard, her whole body trembling as she bucks her hips, taking every inch of my cock, grinding her ass against me, her juices dripping from her slit, coating my balls as she gushes, her asshole clamping down on my cock, milking me, drawing out my climax as I spurt deep inside her, my balls emptying themselves into her.

Utterly spent, barely able to believe I just fucked a woman in the ass, I kneel there behind her, still inside her ass, panting for breath, holding her plump ass, Stacy gasping beneath me, her head buried in the blankets as she moans with contentment, our bodies still randomly jerking and jolting, hot and flushed.

"Oh my fucking god, Jake," She purrs, her voice muffled from the blankets, "That was so intense, I've never come that hard before. I literally don't think I could walk even if I had to," She whispers, gasping as she slowly slides off my length, letting it pop free from her ass, my cock glistening as she collapses to the bed, her sexy ass jiggling.

Joining her, she reaches out a shaky hand and caresses my face, a flushed smile on her lips.

"You have no idea how happy I am right now," She says quietly, looking at me with a dreamy expression, "I'm so glad you came over today."

"Me too," I reply, grinning at her like an idiot, feeling very satisfied.

Lying there together, recovering, our bodies pressed close, Stacy's fingers tracing idle patterns on my chest, we hear my phone buzz again.

"It's Steve," I say, reading his text, "He says things actually aren't working out and he is coming home today after all."

"Hmm, sounds more like he came and now he's doing a runner," Stacy says, chuckling softly, still barely moving except for her tracing hand, "That's not very gentlemanly. He could learn a thing or two about how to fuck a woman properly from you, Jake."

"I'm not so sure I'd like to tell him who I was practicing with though."

"Haha, good point," She replies before reluctantly sitting up, looking like she'd love to have a post-fuck nap, "This means I'll have to get up now if he's coming home, doesn't it?"

"Yeah, us naked and tangled together probably isn't the best way of greeting him when he gets back," I answer, Stacy smiling to herself as she runs a fingertip up and down my cock.

"I thought I was going to get to play with him for at least a few more hours," She says wistfully, "So...I'm thinking you still owe me at least another days worth of good fucking, Jake."

"I think I can manage that," I say, grinning at her as I sit up next to her, kissing her gently, cupping a breast, feeling an erect nipple graze my palm, "And when would you like this 'good fucking'?"

"The moment Steve steps out for another booty call? Or every time he leaves the house for any other reason ever from now on?" Stacy answers with a smile, her expression making it clear that this is only the start!

END

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

GIVING MY BEST FRIEND’S MILF MOM WHAT SHE NEEDS

I knew it was wrong and that I should turn around, leave, and act like I'd never seen it, but I continued to stand there in the bedroom doorway of my best friend's mom, watching while she humped her pillow feverishly, her grunts and moans so primal and sexy, my cock raging as I stood there, telling myself to leave while my feet stayed firmly planted to the spot.

Having known John and his mom Cassandra for as long as I could remember, I had been letting myself into John's place and vice versa for years, it being completely normal to find John at my place talking to my mom or playing on my console when I got home, or John finding me at his house, helping Cassandra out around the house, happy to spend some time with her, Cassandra being a complete and total MILF babe.

Thinking nothing of the front door being locked, I'd gone around to the unlocked back door like I had a million times before and let myself in, muffled moans immediately catching my attention.

Walking carefully down the hall, I'd come to Cassanfra's bedroom, her door open wide and had nearly yelled out in surprise as I saw her, face down on the bed, facing away from me, her legs spread wide as she ground desperately on a pillow, naked except for her panties, hypnotized as I watched the jerking back and forth of her hips as she rode the pillow, her panties having ridden high, her pussy lips fat and glistening, her ass shaking as she grinded on the pillow, one hand clutching at her bedsheets and the other stuffed under her, presumably mashing at her clit.

Her head on its side, I listened as she gasped and moaned, bringing herself closer and closer to orgasm, my cock already swollen as I stood there, my guilt totally outnumbered by my hormones this being the hottest thing I'd ever seen in real life, Cassandra in the throes of lust, squeezing and rubbing herself, my view between her legs perfect, seeing her soft pussy lips masha against the lucky pillow.

Her grunts and gasps getting higher pitched, I watch as she suddenly shakes in orgasm, her cries loud and guttural as she comes hard, grinding herself down on the pillow, her ass bouncing and twitching as she shudders through her climax, my eyes glued to her body, watching her beautiful body shake and bounce as she comes.

Panting and slowly coming to a stop, she lays there, moaning, my guilt finally reminding me loudly enough that I've just watched Cassandra through a very personal moment and making me force my feet to move, the floor treacherously creaking as I turn, Cassandra's head whipping around to catch me standing there, my erection obvious.

"JAKE!" She yells, her face changing from total satisfaction to shock in a flash, my hands coming up apologetically as I try to find the words as she hurriedly pulls her blankets over her naked body, sitting on her bed now, staring at me in disbelief.

"I'm so sorry Cassandra! I came in and heard noises so thought I should check it out."

"How long were you watching?" She asks, like she didn't even hear my words.

"Only a second, I swear, I walked in literally just as you turned to look at me," I lie, knowing she doesn't believe me, her eyes going down to my erection, my hands feebly trying to cover it.

"Unless he was already up when you walked in, that's bullshit, Jake," Cassandra replies, her tone flat and her expression telling me she's clearly not buying it.

"Ok, ok, I saw maybe just a little more than that but I swear I wasn't spying on you, I just got here, I had no idea what the noise was, I'm sorry."

Sighing, Cassandra looks around for something to put on, her robe on the floor beside her bed, carefully grabbing it without exposing herself and putting it on, tying the belt tight around her waist, still sitting on her bed, looking at me, her face unreadable, her deep cleavage daring me to look, but my embarrassment now keeping my libido in check.

"So how much did you see?" She asks, watching me closely.

"Cassandra..I," I start, getting ready to try and placate her.

"No, Jake, come on. How much did you see?" Cassandra repeats, cutting me off.

"A lot, if I'm honest. Sorry."

Letting out a long sigh, sounding distinctly of frustration, Cassandra shakes her head.

"I felt so good after that orgasm for all of about half a second, Jake. Then the floor squeaked and I saw you and all my contentment just went and dissolved."

"I'm really sorry, Cassandra. I really didn't mean to watch."

"I know, I know," Cassandra says, sighing again. "I'm just frustrated. I've been run off my feet lately and this was the first time in two months I finally got some 'me' time to have a little play and yet the universe has apparently decided I don't even get to enjoy a solo orgasm anymore. It's bad enough I can't get a man but now I'm not allowed to even hump my goddamn pillow?"

"I'm so sorry, Cassandra," I repeat, feeling terrible, Cassandra's general frustration and anger clearly palpable.

"It's fine, Jake. I'm not mad at you. I just feel like such a loser right now, you're not supposed to be seeing your best friend's mom masturbating like a horny teenager."

"There's nothing wrong with being horny and masturbating, we all do it," I tell her, hoping to make her feel better.

"Well thanks, Jake, but I'd rather you not see it."

"Point taken," I concede, trying to imagine how I'd be feeling if someone had watched me jerking off, especially during the finish, seeing my orgasm face and hearing my orgasm sounds, my cock oblivious to all this, still hard and throbbing desperately in my pants.

"You must think I'm so pathetic!" Cassandra suddenly blurts out, looking upset, tears forming in her eyes.

"Not at all, Cassandra, not at all!" I reply, hurrying over to the bed, sitting down beside her and putting an arm around her, my hand rubbing her shoulder reassuringly, Cassandra leaning into me, sniffling, my other hand finding hers, giving it a squeeze, "You're gorgeous and smart and sexy as hell."

"You're just saying that," Cassandra sniffs, her head on my shoulder.

"No, I'm not. You are all those things."

"Jake, it's been over 7 years since I had an orgasm with a man, trust me, I think it's safe to assume I don't 'do it' for the opposite sex," She says sadly, my hand still rubbing her shoulder.

How can she honestly think this about herself? She's a total fucking babe! I think to myself, my cock red hot and pulsating from her close proximity.

"Cassandra...not to be too rude or anything, but if you weren't hot, then surely my...you know...wouldn't be rock hard right now," I say carefully, wanting her to know she's beautiful and figuring since she knows I'm erect anyway, I might as well use it to prove she's sexy, “Don't forget, he was soft when I walked in and it was seeing you that made him like this."

"Haha that's strangely sweet of you, Jake," Cassandra says, laughing through her tears and glancing at my bulge, "You look like you're about as sexually frustrated as I was a few minutes ago, judging by the size of that tent."

"Haha, now it's my turn to be embarrassed," I say, her eyes on my cock.

"It doesn't look like you've got too much to be embarrassed about," Cassandra says, my face heating up as my best friend's sexy mom compliments the size of my manhood.

"Thanks, Cassandra," I reply, not really sure what else to say, her eyes still on my crotch.

"I mean, it's really quite big, isn't it?" Cassandra says, her tone almost curious as she looks at my cock, "What me and the girls would have called a 'two-hander' back in the day."

"Oh my god," I mutter, blushing furiously.

"Sorry, Jake, I can't help it, making you feel embarrassed is making me feel a little better about the...compromising act you saw me engaged in," Cassandra chuckles, her head on my shoulder while I hold her, feeling my body warm up, sitting her with a blatant erection in front of her and her knowing, the moment a little surreal.

"So...I can't help but wonder..." She starts, her sentence trailing off.

"What?"

"If I hadn't seen you, what would you have done after you walked away from my room?"

"Honestly?"

"Yeah," Cassandra says, her voice low.

"I'd have gone to the bathroom and jerked off and then tried to act like I hadn't seen the hottest thing ever."

"Mmm, that's very flattering, Jake. So...you were going to jerk off after seeing me?"

"I was, yeah. Sorry."

"Don't be sorry, Jake," Cassandra replies, her hand squeezing mine, "I'm flattered. Can I tell you something?"

"Sure."

"I don't know if it's a combination of being vulnerable and sad, or maybe that you saw me so raw and are now so big and hard, but the need I had when I was on my pillow has come back stronger than ever."

"As in you're, like, horny again?" I ask, my heart thumping, sitting on this forbidden MILFs bed while she admits to needing another orgasm.

"Extremely. More than I've ever felt, in fact," She purrs, her hand squeezing mine, my cock pulsing, "It's been seven years since I've felt the touch of a man, Jake, and now here you are, all big and hard for me, your body so strong and muscular, holding me, telling me how sexy I am."

"Cassandra..." I start, unsure of what to say.

"Tell me you're not thinking about it, Jake? Tell me you haven't thought about me while you've jerked off before?" She whispers, her breath hot on my neck.

"I can't tell you that, Cassandra, because it would be a lie," I admit, my face burning red as I confess.

"Mmm, that's such a turn-on, Jake," Cassandra moans, her hand reaching out and stroking my bulge, my cock throbbing under her fingers as she caresses my shaft through my pants, a million butterflies fluttering in my abdomen as my ultimate fantasy woman touches me, "What have you thought about doing with me?"

"Everything," I gasp, her hand moving over my bulge, my cock aching for release.

"Mmm, everything sounds good to me, Jake. Would you do anything I asked you to?" Cassandra asks, her tone husky, her hand squeezing my cock through my pants, my cock pulsating against her fingers.

"Yes, Cassandra, I would," I reply, not even thinking about my answer, Cassandra turning slightly, her lips finding mine, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth, my hormones raging, my cock swollen and desperate as Cassandra kisses me, her hand still stroking me.

Knowing I should pull away, I'm as powerless as I was in her doorway, this stunning MILF's allure overriding any other thoughts, her gentle caressing of my cock making me shiver with need, her mouth so soft and warm as our tongues wrestle and writhe.

Breaking the kiss, Cassandra looks at me, her eyes dark, full of lust.

"Will you show me your cock, Jake?" She whispers, her hand stroking my length, her fingers tracing the outline of my shaft, "I want to see the cock you were going to jerk off after seeing me."

Nodding, my heart pounding, I undo my belt and unzip my fly, shuffling my pants down, my cock bursting free, huge and hard, sticking straight up, Cassandra's eyes widening as she sees it, my balls heavy and swollen, my shaft thick and long, standing proud and eager, my glans throbbing and slick with pre-come.

"Oh my god, Jake," Cassandra gasps, looking at my erection, "It's so big!"

"Thanks," I reply, feeling awkward but so horny.

I watch as Cassandra reaches out, her slender fingers wrapping around my shaft, a groan escaping my lips as she grips me, her fingers tightening.

"Mmm, your cock is so hot and hard in my hand, Jake," Cassandra purrs, her fingers sliding up and down my shaft, "I can't believe how big you are!" She adds, her voice low and sexy as she strokes my length.

"Cassandra..." I moan, her hand moving slowly along my cock, her fingers squeezing me.

"Does that feel good, Jake? Am I doing it alright, it's been so long since I've touched one that doesn’t need batteries."

"You're doing great," I gasp, my hips shifting as she works my cock, my hand moving to her chest, her heavy breasts soon in my palms, warm and soft, her nipples erect and protruding, the two of us fondling one another, Cassandra intrigued by my cock and me obsessed with her MILF body that I've lusted after for as long as I can remember.

Slowly laying back together on the bed, our mouths still locked together, Cassandra jerks me off while my own hand runs over her belly and moves to her pussy, Cassandra squirming as my fingertips slip under her panties, a flurry of her own butterflies launching as she feels a man's touch for the first time in so long.

Soaking wet, I caress her moans, her pubes downy and slick, my fingertips soon sliding up and down her burning slit, red hot and drenched with need, pushing a finger inside her, Cassandra grunting loudly into my mouth, her hips grinding against my hand, pressing into my touch desperately.

"That feels so good," Cassandra gasps, breaking our kiss, her head on a pillow, her legs spread wide, her robe hanging open, my hand buried between her thighs as I work my finger in and out of her, her hand still pumping my cock slowly, her heavy breasts rolling from side to side as I finger her and she pumps.

"You like that?" I ask in a horny whisper, adding a second finger, Cassandra moaning, my thumb rubbing her clit, her body tensing, her walls clamping down around my digits.

"Yes! Oh fuck, yes!" She cries out, her orgasm hitting her, my second finger barely in her for a second before she erupts, squeezing my cock as she grips it like a handrail, holding on for dear life as she thrashes and writhes in pleasure, her hips bucking and gyrating as she comes hard, her face a mixture of pleasure and astonishment, sexy and cute, staring at me like she can't believe it herself that's she's coming, her grip on my cock unrelenting as she rides the waves of her orgasm.

"Oh my god," Cassandra pants eventually as her release subsides, looking at me with eyes full of lust, "I haven't come like that in...well, ever."

"You're welcome," I chuckle, making her smile.

Rolling onto her side, her leg going over mine, her hot pussy pressed to my hip, she starts to stroke my cock again, her open robe letting her heavy breasts rest on my arm.

"And now I think it's only fair I give you something similar," She purrs, grinning at me, "I can't wait to see this big boy spurting for me."

"It's all yours," I tell her, my heart thumping, my cock throbbing in her hand.

Her head in her hand, watching my face closely while she jerks me off, Cassandra grins and smiles with every grunt and gasp of pleasure I give her, a stunning soft MILF pressed against me, her hand running up and down my shaft, her eyes primal and hungry as she rapidly brings me to the point of no return, her experienced hands having lost nothing during their downtown.

"Mmm, I can feel him start to twitch, Jake. He's about to spurt, isn't he?" She purrs, biting her lip.

"Yeah," I gasp, her hand a blur now, my cock simply one big nerve ending at this point, every stroke making me jolt and shiver.

"Excellent. Come for me, Jake. Come for me so I can watch you spurt your load," She whispers, her voice so low and husky, "Let me see what you were going to imagine shooting deep into my pussy."

"Fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" I grunt, her sexy words finishing the job, my cock jerking as it erupts in her hand, my orgasm hitting me hard, my come rocketing out, spraying up my belly and chest, Cassandra gasping as she sees how much I shoot, her hand not slowing, milking every last drop from me, her fingers gripping me tightly, pumping my shaft as I spurt until I'm utterly spent, feeling her grind and press her pussy into me, rubbing on me as she watches me climax.

"Oh my god, Jake! You came so fucking hard! And there's so much," Cassandra says, sounding impressed, her hand still moving up and down my shaft, my glans ultra-sensitive now post-orgasm and making me jolt every time her hand slides over it.

"Haha," I manage to grunt in reply, one hand carefully stopping hers from stroking me any further, my nerves barely able to take any more.

"Whoops, sorry! I forgot a guy's knob is a bit like a clit after orgasm, all raw and stuff," She chuckles, her hand moving down to delicately cradle and fondle my balls, "Is that better?"

"Much," I say, smiling at her, enjoying the sensation of her warm hand on my swollen testicles, my wilting but still plump shaft resting on my stomach, slick with my own come.

"Your shirt's had cleaner days," Cassandra says, chuckling again as she looks at the many ropes of semen soaking into it.

"Should I take it off?" I ask with mock-innocence.

"Why yes, I think you should," Cassandra replies, playing along.

Sitting up, I pull my shirt off, Cassandra helping me, my body bare now, Cassandra's eyes running over me, her fingertips tracing the contours of my torso as I lay back down, her feminine curves pressed back against me, the hot patch of her pussy distinct against my hip.

"You have an amazing body, Jake," Cassandra purrs, her hand running over my muscles, "So big and strong. It feels so good to be next to you like this, your skin is so smooth and firm," She coos, her hand moving lower, sliding over my abs, "And you're so big and hard where it counts," She adds, her hand going back to my cock, toying with my plump shaft, squeezing it fondly, perhaps happy just to have a real cock to play with again.

"It's feeling pretty good for me too, haha," I tell her, my hand caressing her shoulder, the other on her thigh, stroking her soft, warm skin, the puffy bulge of her mons soaking its heat into my hip as she squeezes against me.

"You know what I can't stop thinking about now, Jake?" Cassandra asks, her voice low and husky.

"What?"

"How good he'd feel in my mouth," She purrs in reply, squeezing my cock as she answers.

"Yeah?" I say, loving to hear a woman talk so bluntly about sex, the women my age usually leaving most of that up to me.

"Yeah. I want to suck your cock, Jake. I want to taste his salty goodness and drink down all the come he has left in those big balls of yours," She purrs, my cock rapidly hardening again in her hand, "Would you like that?"

"Fuck yeah, I would," I reply, her hand sliding teasingly up and down my shaft as it jerks, throbs, and swells.

"Well then, I'd better get my face down there, huh?" She smiles, her soft body moving down as my body tingles with anticipation, her warm breath on my glans a moment later, her hand still sliding along my length, her mouth soon opening and her lips closing around my shaft, slowly taking me into her mouth, her tongue swirling and licking.

"Oh fuck," I moan, watching the show and moving some hair out of the way to see her blow me better, enjoying the sensation of her warm, wet mouth engulfing me, her fingers wrapping around the base of my cock, her head starting to bob up and down, my cock disappearing between her lips again and again.

"Mmmphh," Cassandra moans, her mouth full of my cock, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks me hard, making me shake in pleasure, her suction more powerful than any woman has ever used on me, really sucking my cock and not just moving her head up and down, pressing deeper and deeper onto my shaft, grunting in ecstasy as I feel my cock enter her throat, hot and tight, my toes curling as I get my first ever deepthroat.

"Holy fuck," I moan, my hands gripping the sheets as she swallows my cock, her nose pressed into my pubes, her throat massaging my glans as she holds me inside her for several seconds before pulling back, gasping for air, a thin trail of saliva connecting her bottom lip to my cock.

"Did that feel good, Jake?" She asks, smiling up at me as she pumps my shaft with her hand.

"So fucking good," I reply, staring down at her in awe.

"Mmm, I'm glad," Cassandra replies, her mouth opening wide and taking me in again, her head bobbing faster now, her mouth sliding up and down my cock, slurping and sucking me off while her hand grips the base, pumping me, twisting her hand slightly with each stroke, making me shiver and groan, my hips rocking, pushing up into her mouth, wanting to be back inside her throat, desperate to feel that level of pleasure again.

Her smokey eyes on mine, Cassandra sinks back down on my shaft, her lips kissing my pelvis as she takes me all the way in, her throat squeezing my cock, her tongue writhing and licking as she holds me there, my entire body tingling with blissful heat, a low growl escaping my throat as she starts to pull back, my cock sliding out of her mouth, her fingertips caressing my balls.

Licking her lips and smiling up at me, I see her eyes become determined as she lowers herself back on me, swallowing around my shaft as she sucks and deepthroats me with more intensity, my body shaking as I grip the blankets, basically frozen to the spot with pleasure, Cassandra's eyes tearing up as she holds herself on my cock, every inch of my length buzzing, feeling my balls tighten as she expertly blows me, grunting a moment later as my orgasm hits, my shaft jerking inside her as it erupts, flooding her throat with my load, Cassandra purring around my shaft as she feels it throb and twitch inside her, her eyes locked with mine, my best orgasm ever flowing through me, watching this stunning MILF take pulse after pulse of come, holding herself there until I'm totally drained.

Pulling back and gasping for air, Cassandra smiles and wipes her lips with the back of her hand.

"That was amazing, Jake," She gasps, stroking my still hard cock, "I knew you'd taste awesome."

"Holy shit," I manage to croak in response, my chest heaving, my body jerking as her hand slides over my raw knob, glistening with her saliva, my come nowhere to be seen, all swallowed down by Cassandra.

Chuckling at my shell-shocked expression, Cassandra leans down to gently kiss my balls, her eyes on mine.

"I take it that was good?" She asks unnecessarily, her mouth a wide grin.

"Holy shit," I repeat in a whisper, my balls feeling emptier than they ever have.

"Haha, well, while we wait for him to recharge, would you like to have a little taste of me?"

"Totally," I reply, going to sit up so I can bury my face between her legs, eager to get my tongue in that hot, soft pussy.

"Uh-uh-uh," Cassandra smiles, her hand on my chest and guiding me back down, "It's been so long since I had a man eat my pussy, I'd like to do it my way," She adds, moving up and getting to her feet before standing over me, the view amazing as I look up and she strips off, her heavy breasts swaying and her pussy glistening.

Lowering herself onto my face, her warmth engulfing me as she drops to her knees on either side of my head, I caress her jip and thighs as she starts to carefully move back and forth, testing my face, riding my mouth as I kiss and lap at her slit, her eyes on mine over her breasts, one hand caressing my hair as she starts to grind more firmly on my face, letting her weight rest on me, loving the feeling of her hot, soft cunt as it mashes on my mouth, coating me in her lust, her moans and sighs so sexual and animalistic, her eyes aflame with need as she slides back and forth on me.

"Oh fuck yeah, Jake. Eat my pussy," She purrs, her fingers tightening in my hair, pulling me against her as she rides my mouth, grinding harder and faster, her juices flowing freely, her scent intoxicating as I breathe her in, my tongue licking up and down her burning slit, tasting her, teasing her, my hands roaming over her ass and hips, squeezing her, kneading her.

"Fuck! Yes!" Cassandra cries out, her eyes intense as she comes hard, her body tensing, her pussy dribbling her nectar into my mouth, her whole body shaking as she climaxes, her fingers locked in my hair, holding me against her, her hips bucking, her clit rubbing on my nose, her pussy pulsing as she comes and comes, her juices soaking me, running down my cheeks and chin, making me smile with pride as she thrashes above me, her orgasm hard and hot.

"Oh my fucking god," Cassandra gasps, looking down at me with wide eyes, "That was fast! I guess you just can't beat the real thing," She adds with a purr, still sliding her slick pussylips back and forth over my face, gyrating her hips, grinning as she watches me kiss and lap at it, loving her taste.

Eventually, her legs shaking, she climbs off me and flops to the bed beside me, pulling me to her and pressing her mouth to mine, the two of us kissing deeply while she tastes herself on my lips, our hands all over each other, her full, plump curves so arousing as we writhe and squirm together like a couple of first-timers, enjoying every inch of each other's bodies, my cock soon hard and desperate again, Cassandra's hand's going to it automatically, squeezing and stroking, feeling how hard I am for her and moaning with lust into my mouth.

Taking her mouth from mine, she falls back to the bed and spreads her legs, looking at me with a mixture of need and almost apprehension.

"I need it, Jake. I need to feel a cock inside me. Fuck me, please, fuck me with that handsome cock of yours," She begs, biting her lip as she caresses her breasts for me, my body burning with lust too as I climb onto her, my cock pulsating with anticipation as I get into position, Cassandra so beautiful as she looks up at me, her hands on my shoulders as I grab my length and guide it to her burning slit.

Shivering with pleasure, I penetrate her slowly, both of us moaning as my glands spreads her lips and slides inside, her heat engulfing me, her pussy so soft and wet, gripping me tightly as I sink deeper, her eyes wide as she feels me enter her, her nails digging into my skin, her breath held until I'm fully inside her, her eyes closing as she savors the feeling of having me buried deep within her.

"Oh my fucking god," She gasps, "It's been so long since I felt a man inside me," She groans, her eyes opening to look at me, "You're so fucking big and thick, Jake."

Holding myself inside her, the firm grip of her sex making me shudder and shake, I enjoy the hot throb of her pussy walls as they squeeze and contract around my girth, the both of us getting acclimatized to each other, Cassandra having not had cock for so long and myself having never had a woman so tight and hot before, every inch of my shaft twitching, wanting to savor this pleasure.

"Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me with that gorgeous cock of yours. I want to feel you sliding in and out of me," Cassandra whispers, her voice so low and husky, her eyes intense with need, "I need you to fuck me," She adds, her legs wrapping around me, pulling me against her, her hips grinding up into me, letting me know what she wants.

Lowering my head to hers, our mouths meeting as we kiss passionately, I pull back, sliding my cock back, feeling her lips cling to me, reluctant to let go, before pushing back into her, filling her once more, our lips still locked, our tongues dancing and writhing together as I start to move faster, thrusting into her harder, her breasts jiggling with every movement, her legs wrapped tightly around me, holding me deep inside her with each push.

"Oh fuck yeah," Cassandra moans into my mouth as we continue to kiss, my tongue teasing hers as I pound her hard and fast now, my cock gliding easily in and out of her slick cunt, her juices flowing freely, trickling down onto the sheets, her fingers clawing at my back, her pussy gripping me like a fist as I plunge into her over and over, her whole body shaking beneath me, her toes curling as she gets fucked by me, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her eyes wide as she stares up at me, amazed at how good it feels to be properly fucked again.

"Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Jake!" Cassandra cries out, her hips bucking up into me, her body jerking as I slam my cock into her, pounding her pussy hard and fast, my balls slapping against her ass as I drive into her, loving the way she writhes and thrashes beneath me, her face a mask of ecstasy, her fingernails digging into my skin as I fuck her, her pussy clenching and spasming around me, her juices gushing from her, soaking my shaft and balls as she comes, her legs locking around me, pulling me into her, forcing my cock deeper as she climaxes, her head thrown back and her hair spread out on the bed, her body arching and tensing, her breasts heaving as she gasps for air, her pussy rippling around my cock as I continue to pump into her, my own orgasm hitting me hard, my cock erupting, blasting rope after rope of come deep into her, filling her womb with my seed, my hips grinding against her, trying to get even deeper as I come, my cock jerking and pulsating inside her, the bed shaking as we climax together, her pussy so hot and tight as I continue to blast, unable to pull out of her right now in this moment for all the money in the world, holding her tight and emptying my balls into her.

Finally, our orgasms subsiding, I collapse onto her, both of us breathing heavily, her breasts squashed against my chest, our hearts thumping, her pussy still squeezing and contracting around my shaft, reluctant to let go.

"Fuck," She gasps, her arms wrapping around me, hugging me tightly, "I mean...just...fuck."

"Haha, yeah," I reply, my eyes closed as I try to catch my breath, my cock still throbbing inside her, my body jerking randomly every now and then as my nerves continue to fire off.

"Jesus, Jake," Cassandra says quietly, her hand caressing my hair, "You're so fucking good."

"I think being away from cock for so long might have helped there too though," I reply, lifting myself up enough to look down at her beautiful face.

"Nuh-uh," She says, shaking her head, "Long-term dry spell or not, I know a great fuck when I have one," She purrs, her hands sliding down to cup and rub my ass.

Smiling, I lean down to kiss her, our mouths meeting, our tongues dancing together as we make out again, my cock slowly softening inside her, but neither of us wanting to move, happy to stay joined together like this for a while longer.

Caressing each other, Cassandra starts to guide me off her, my cock still inside her as we roll over and she gets me on my back, her thighs now straddling me as she lays on top of me, gyrating and teasing my cock with her hips and pussy, my hands full of her ass cheeks, squeezing and kneading them, her body so sexual and feminine.

"I've always wanted to see if I could get a guy hard again without ever letting him out of my pussy," She purrs as she sits up, her hip gyrating and grinding, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically, her smile primal as she rests her hands on my chest to steady herself while she rides me, "Mmm, even soft he's still filling me plenty."

"Considering the amazing view I've got right now, I don't think it should take too much to wake him back up," I reply with a smile, my hands on her ass and thighs, watching her slide back and forth on me, so warm and soft, her pussy flexing around my length.

"Mmm. That's it, Jake. Get nice and hard for me," Cassandra purrs, biting her lip as she looks down at me, her eyes locked with mine, her breasts bouncing as she starts to ride me harder, her pussy clamping down on my cock, gripping me as she moves faster, her body rocking back and forth, her nipples erect as she fucks me, my cock soon beginning to harden, the friction and heat impossible to resist and getting me going again.

"Oh yeah," Cassandra moans as she feels me stiffening inside her, "That's it, Jake. Fuck me with that big, beautiful cock of yours. Give me another orgasm," She begs, her eyes intense as she rides me, her hips rolling, her nails digging into my chest as she grinds on me, my cock quickly reaching full strength again, making her gasp and moan, her pussy gripping me tight as I fill her, my hands full of her ass as she rocks on top of me, fully impaled on my length, her pussylips hugging the base of my cock as she grinds back and forth, one hand going from my chest to her clit, rubbing herself as she mashes against me.

"Oh fuck," She gasps, her eyes wide as she comes, coating my balls and thighs in her lust as she thrashes above me, her hips jerking and bucking, her whole body shaking as she climaxes, her pussy convulsing around my shaft, my hands holding her tightly as she writhes and squirms, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her mouth hanging open and her eyes fluttering as she loses control, her pussy spasming around my cock as she rides out her orgasm, her hand a blur on her clit and the other bunched into a fist on my chest, the bed shaking.

Finally, her orgasm subsiding, Cassandra collapses onto me, her face buried in the crook of my neck as she catches her breath, her breasts heaving against me, her body trembling.

"Fuck, you're good," She whispers, kissing my neck, "I mean, really fucking good."

"So are you," I reply, caressing her body, squeezing her ass, feeling her pussy still twitching around me.

"I want your come in every hole, Jake," She murmurs into my neck, her chest still heaving, "I want to be totally filled with your semen, I want to feel my body having you swimming around inside me everywhere," She adds with a grunt, reaching behind herself as she moves up a little, taking my pulsating cock from her pussy and guiding my head to her asshole.

"Are you sure?" I ask, caressing her hot body, no woman having let me fuck them in the ass before.

"Very," She replies, pushing back against my cock as she does, grunting as I feel her tight little sphincter spread around my glans, "I've never needed a dick in me more than I need this dick right now, Jake."

Biting my lip, I feel her tight ring stretching around my girth, her pussyjuices lubing my cock as she lowers herself down, my shaft sinking into her, both of us moaning as she takes me all the way in, my balls pressed up against her, her ass so warm and tight as it grips me, squeezing me hard, her muscles contracting around me, feeling her butthole at the base of my cock, the heat of her inner body incredible as I lay there and this total babe MILF impales her asshole on my fat cock..

"Fuck yessssss," Cassandra hisses, her ass resting on my hips, her back arched as she starts to move slowly, sliding back and forth, grinding her ass on me, her eyes closed and her teeth biting her bottom lip, her breasts swaying as she moves, her nipples erect, her fingers playing with her clit as she gets used to the feeling of me in her ass.

"You're so fucking big," Cassandra gasps, opening her eyes and looking down at me, "I can feel you all the way up to my belly button."

"It's so fucking tight," I moan, the feeling of her ass gripping me so intense.

"Mmm, yeah. And you're gonna love how it feels when you come in it," She purrs, her hips starting to rock faster, her ass bouncing up and down on me, riding me, her hand rubbing her clit furiously, her breasts jiggling and swaying with every movement, her eyes locked with mine as she fucks me, her asshole so hot and tight, gripping me like a vice, her whole body shaking and trembling as she rides my cock, her mouth hanging open, her eyes wide, her hair a mess, her body sweaty and flushed.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck," She moans, her ass slamming down onto me harder and faster, her pussy dripping juices down onto my balls, "Oh fuck! Fuck!" She cries out, coming hard again, her whole body jerking and twitching as she climaxes, her ass clamping down on my cock, squeezing me even tighter, her pussy squirting her lust all over me, her body convulsing above me, her thighs trembling, her head thrown back as she lets out a long, low moan, her toes curling, her fingers clawing at my chest as she writhes and thrashes through her orgasm, her ass spasming around me, making me groan and gasp, holding onto her as she comes on top of me, her body bucking and writhing, her nails digging into my skin as she loses control, her asshole clenching and contracting around my shaft, her ass cheeks slapping against me as she bounces up and down on me, my cock throbbing inside her, desperate for release.

Unable to hold it in any longer, I grip her hips tight and pull her down onto my cock, fully embedding it to the hilt in her asshole as my own orgasm hits me hard, my cock erupting deep within her, blasting rope after rope of come into her tight asshole, filling her up with my seed, my head spinning as I pump shot after shot into her, her asshole gripping me tightly as she milks me dry, her eyes wide as she feels me coming inside her, stuck on my cock as it jerks and pulsates, blasting my goo deep into her ass, the feeling so hot and primal as I shoot my semen into a woman's asshole, gripping her hips tight as I grunt and moan with ecstasy, Cassandra barely able to stay on me, shaking with pleasure and getting rag-dolled as I come inside her.

Finally, both of us spent, she falls forward onto me, her face buried in my neck, her whole body trembling, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps, her heart thumping against me, her legs wrapped around me, her arms around my head, hugging me close to her as she recovers from her orgasm, my cock still throbbing inside her super-tight asshole, my own body tingling and hot, my mind blank.

"Oh my god," Cassandra whispers, her voice hoarse, "That was incredible."

"You're telling me," I reply, my hands caressing her back, feeling her sweaty skin, sliding down to cup and squeeze her ass cheeks, spreading them apart, my cock still embedded in her tight little butt hole.

"I've never had a guy come so much before," She murmurs into my neck, kissing me softly, her breathing slowly returning to normal.

"I've never come that much before either," I admit, my mind reeling from the intensity of our fucking.

"Mmm, good," Cassandra purrs, "I like knowing I'm special."

Laughing, I kiss her, our lips meeting, tongues dancing together as we make out, my cock twitching inside her, making her gasp and break our kiss.

"That's something else a dildo just can't do, those nice little after-orgasm jerks and jolts that a guy's cock does when he's still inside you. A girl could get used to feeling the real thing again, Jake."

"Are you saying there's an opening for a guy out there who'd like to replace your sex toys? And pillow of course," I ask, Cassandra chuckling at my pillow bit.

"Could be, could be," She answers, grinning, "Of course, he would have to submit to a job interview first."

"Didn't we just do that?" I ask with a smile, playing along.

"Oh no, not at all, that was just a...preliminary interview before the main interviews. We still have much, much more 'interviewing' to do, if you're willing?"

"Sure."

"Are you really sure? I must warn you that I'm a very thorough interviewer, it may take hundreds if not thousands of sessions to make sure," Cassandra says in a cute whisper, her face close to mine, her eyes mischievous and sexy.

"I'm nothing if not thorough myself," I reply, the two of us seeing in each other's faces that the best fucks are still yet to come, this horny MILF finding a young hard cock to play with for as long as she needs it!

END

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

BUSTED BY MY BEST FRIEND’S MILF MOM

I knew it was dumb. I knew it was a rookie act. But I hadn't jerked off yet today and I was absolutely beside myself with the need to bust a nut as my best friend Michael got up to 'destroy the toilet, be back in an hour lol' and decided to do it anyway.

Waiting until he had gone to the bathroom, I got up from the couch where we had been hanging out and made my way to his mom Kristy's room. She wasn't home at the moment and I saw this as the best chance I was going to get today to give myself a little relief, my 19-year-old libido raging as usual.

Feeling like a trespasser, my horniness quickly overrode any moral scruples as I saw my reason for entering Kristy's room: a trio of glamour photos of herself she had had taken about 6 months earlier, all soft lighting and lots of exposed flesh, Kristy's smoldering eyes staring directly at the camera and therefore at me as I stood there transfixed, my hands shaking as I unbuckled my pants, my cock already hard.

Naked and kneeling but holding a large pillow to herself in one photo, I moaned with lust as I stared at her cleavage and all the bare thigh on display, my eyes going to the next photo, Kristy with her back to the camera, a white sheet barely covering her ass, the rest of her naked, looking over her shoulder with a seductive smile, a large amount of side-boob in view, her heavy breasts so teasingly almost showing a nipple. And finally the third picture, Krisy on her stomach, naked, the perfect mounds of her ass fully bare, her crossed arms barely concealing her massive boobs as she pouts for the camera, her eyes feeling like they're locked with mine as I stroke myself feverishly, wishing I could have her in real life but knowing it'll never happen, my hand a blur as I look from one photo to the next, Kristy easily the hottest woman I know, my cock pulsating in my grip and my balls tight as a 24-hour semen backlog prepares to burst from me.

Grunting as quietly as I can, I start to shoot my load, my legs trembling as I lock eyes with Kristy, imagining how good it would feel to be inside her in real life, feeling her pussy milk my cock as it jolted and throbbed in release inside her, my hand slowing down as my senses slowly returned and I can see that I've left ropes of come dribbling down her bedroom wall underneath her photos.

Turning to grab some toilet paper from her en suite, my cock still out and twitching, a give out an involuntary yelp as I see Kristy standing there, watching me, her eyes going from mine to my exposed cock and back again before looking over at the splashes of come on her bedroom wall, my heart sinking as I stand there, 100% busted without any possible way of explaining this without looking like a total asshole.

"I'm...I'm sorry," Is all I can manage to stammer, trying to will my cock into shrinking but it just stays there, half-hard and pointing at her, a drop of come leaking from the tip.

"You should be," She says, her tone neutral as she continues to stare at my cock, not moving or saying anything else, waiting for me to speak.

"I was just...uhhh...you know...jerking off, I wasn't trying to steal anything..." I reply, trailing off, realizing how stupid I sound.

"I believe you," She says flatly, giving nothing away with either her tone or expression.

"I was just going to grab some paper to clean up the...ahh...the mess."

"Probably a good idea," She says, her eyes locking with mine as she continues to stand there, her arms crossed beneath her breasts, even now unable to not notice how hot she is, her jeans hugging her figure and her shirt stretched across her breasts.

Feeling very awkward, I quickly stuff my cock back in my pants and go to her en suite, coming back to the crime scene and cleaning up, Kristy still standing where she was, watching me closely as I dab and wipe up my semen from her wall, wishing the ground would open up and swallow me whole.

Taking the come-soaked toilet paper back to the en suite and flushing, I walk back out, borderline terrified now, wondering how I could possibly come back from this, Kristy still watching me.

"Kristy. I just want to say-" I begin, Kristy cutting me off with a wave of her hand.

"Don't, Jake. Just...don't, alright?"

"Ok," I reply, feeling utterly defeated, my head and shoulders sagging, knowing I've probably lost my best friend forever once she tells him.

"Jake...what were you thinking when you came in here? What was going through your mind?"

"Honestly?"

"Yes, honestly."

"That I really needed to jerk off."

"Why? Why did you need to jerk off in here?"

"Because...I hadn't yet today?"

"No, Jake. Why in here?"

"Because I knew you weren't home and I wanted to look at those photos of you while I did it."

"Why?"

"Because...because I think you're hot."

"You understand I'm Michael's Mom, yes? You understand how inappropriate what you were doing is, right?"

"Of course. I'm so sorry. I wasn't thinking."

"Clearly not. Or if you were, it was with the head in your pants, not on your shoulders."

"I know. I'm sorry," I repeat, "I didn't plan this. It was just kind of spur of the moment."

"Well, that much is obvious," She says, finally smiling a little bit. "Look, for both our sakes I won't tell Michael about this but you have to promise me this will never happen again, alright?"

"It won't, I swear."

"Good. Now get out of my room please, Jake."

Feeling about 1 inch tall I make my way out of her room, Kristy closing the door behind me as I exit, getting back to the couch a few minutes before Michael, Michael looking at me as he sits back down.

"What's up, man? You look like you've seen a ghost or something."

"Huh? Nah, nothing. Your mom's home though."

"Cool. Anyway, where were we? Oh yeah, the new series just came out and it's totally better than season 3 in my opinion," Michael starts, his words kind of fading out as I replay the last few minutes over and over in my head, my best friend's mom literally watching me shoot my seed while staring at her sexy photos, Kristy having seen my orgasm face, witnessed my cock pulsating as it erupted, knowing I'll never be able to look her in the eye again.

*   *   *

Over the next few weeks I try to avoid Kristy as best I could, only coming around to hang out with Michael when I know she'll be at work, my few interactions with her as awkward as I assumed they'd be, all mumbling and looking at the floor from my half, Kristy speaking to me like everything is normal but finding myself unable to reciprocate.

Another week or so goes by before I see her again, Kristy home on a day I was sure she'd be at work, Michael sending me a text as I'm knocking on his front door telling me that 'the train is being a dick, won't be back for another couple of hours'.

My phone still in hand, about to reply, Kristy opens the door, smiling at me and looking great in basic jeans and a light shirt.

"Hi, Jake. Come on in," She says, stepping aside to let me enter, "Michael's not here though."

"Yeah, he just told me," I say, holding up my phone in explanation.

"It's good though, it gives us a chance to have a little talk," She says warmly, but still making my stomach lurch as I know the only subject the talk could possibly be about, following and joining her on the couch.

"So Jake," Kristy starts, her smile still warm and sincere, "I'm sure you can guess what I want to talk about, but first off I just want to underline for you that I'm not angry or anything and this isn't going to be some kind of lecture, ok? So you don't need to have that look of impending doom on your face haha," She says, patting my leg in an effort to chill me out.

"Ok," I reply, still feeling like I'm in the boss's office even with her calming tone.

"It hasn't escaped my attention how awkward and distant towards me you've become since I saw you, well, you know. And that's a real pity because I've always thought of you as an amazing young man and I'd hate for that incident to permanently sour things between us, so I thought it best we sit down and work this out rather than ignore it and let it potentially get worse."

"Sure."

"So, first things first, you don't need to feel bad about being caught jerking off, every guy does it. It's completely normal and there's nothing weird about you doing that to yourself."

"Thanks."

"Secondly, although it was pretty shocking to see you doing that to photos of me and I was somewhat stunned at the time, I can appreciate that from your horny young man's point of view, it's a bit of a compliment that you might find me attractive enough to do that, so again, there's no need to be embarrassed if there's a part of you that maybe finds me a little sexy?" Kristy says, finishing with a subtle question.

"Yeah, I do," I manage to say in barely a whisper, Kristy patting my leg again.

"So we've established that jerking off and jerking off to sexy photos of me is ok and normal, yes?"

"Yeah."

"Great. So thirdly, and this is to help make you feel confident around me again, Jake, you know that I saw everything you have and I can tell you it was easily the nicest one I've ever seen, big and thick, and the amount you spurted was borderline porno level, so you have nothing to be ashamed about when it comes to your manhood, ok?" Kristy says, her smile wide while I feel my face flush with color.

"Really?" I ask quietly.

"Really. Trust me Jake, part of my stunned reaction when I walked in on you was because I had no idea how well-hung Michael's friend was."

"Wow, thanks."

"So, do you feel a bit better now? Think we can go back to being friends and not strangers?"

"Sure."

"You still seem a bit awkward, Jake. I could tell you one more thing to help you feel less weird if you like, but you can never tell anyone, especially Michael."

"Of course, this talk is totally just between us," I reply, having no urge whatsoever to let Michael in on what I was caught doing.

"I'm serious, Jake. If I tell you this you've got to promise it never goes any further than the two of us."

"Definitely," I say, extremely intrigued now.

"Ok. This is to help put you at ease remember? But since I saw you coming to photos of me...I've pleasured myself while thinking about you and your big dick. So now you don't have to feel bad, because I've basically done the same thing."

"Wow..." I say softly, my mind conjuring up images of Kristy naked and on her bed, her hands working furiously between her legs while she imagines me inside her, my cock instantly swelling as my ultimate fantasy woman admits to having masturbated to thoughts of me, Kristy watching me closely while I digest this information.

"See? I'm not so scary now am I?" Kristy says, patting my leg again and smiling, my cock jolting at her touch while I try to nonchalantly put my hands on my lap to hide my growing bulge.

"No, definitely not," I agree, looking into her eyes carefully, Kristy's gaze unwavering, her hand still resting on my knee.

"Excellent. There's nothing wrong with a horny young man enjoying some risque photos and there's equally nothing wrong with a woman enjoying a few naughty thoughts about a well hung handsome young man every now and then. A sexual appetite is healthy, the main thing is that we don't do anything that might hurt the ones we love."

"Sure," I say, Kristy's eyes dropping to my crotch momentarily, plainly seeing my badly-hidden erection.

"Now obviously, even if the two of us did find each other sexually attractive, we could never, ever act on that Jake."

"Right."

"But I don't see the harm in being honest with one another, either. Putting all our cards on the table, so to speak."

"Ok."

"So, do you have an erection right now because I told you about my masturbating, Jake?" Kristy says, her hand still on my leg, a lump forming in my throat even though it was clear she already knew, but still hearing it said out loud making it seem so much more...real.

"I mean...yeah, yeah I do," I answer, seeing no point in trying to claim otherwise.

"And you really liked my photos? I mean you liked them clearly, but it wasn't just because you didn't have any phone reception or something and couldn't watch porn on your cell and it was your only option?"

"No. Definitely not," I reply, "Those photo's are so fucking hot, Kristy. Sorry, language."

"Haha you don't have to apologize for cussing, Jake," Kristy says, her smile wide and happy, "I was very self-conscious when I had those taken, it's nice to know they weren't a total disaster."

"Not at all. They're amazing."

"Well thank you. I bet you say that to all the girls who catch you jerking off to their photos though," She teases, laughing as she removes her hand from my leg, leaving me feeling disappointed, her hand now playing with the neckline of her shirt, drawing my attention to her deep cleavage, "It's fun being this honest isn't it?"

"Yeah, I've never just come out and admitted a woman has given me a boner before, normally it's all about hiding it until it goes away."

"Well you don't have to do that with me, Jake, I like knowing I've made you hard, to be honest. And if women displayed their arousal as obviously as men, I'd be unable to hide it from you right now too," Kristy says, chuckling to herself as she sees the slight incomprehension on my face.

"I'm saying that I'm absolutely soaking wet right now down there, Jake," She adds with a laugh, pointing at her crotch, my cock jerking in my pants at the thought of her arousal.

"Oh wow. Umm...I've heard that a woman's nipples get stiff too, yeah?" I say, unsure how else to respond to this perfect MILF telling me I'm making her gush.

"Uh-huh, if I wasn't wearing a bra they'd be nearly taking your eyes out right now," She answers with her wide smile, her fingers toying with her neckline, tugging at it, revealing an extra inch of cleavage, my cock pulsating hotly in response, so desperate to be free and sliding between them.

"Haha," I say, trying not to stare too bluntly even though Kristy's body language seems to be telling me to look.

"Jake?"

"Umm, yeah?"

"On a scale of 1 to 10, how horny are you right now?"

"Honestly?"

"Yes."

"I'm like...about 11 haha."

"Haha, me too, my pussy feels like it's on fire," Kristy replies, my body trembling with lust for her, her dirty talk going straight to the primal part of my brain, my hands itching to reach out and caress her, Kristy looking at my bulge for longer and longer intervals, chewing her lip, her thighs squeezing together rhythmically, her arousal looking as intense as she said it was, equaling mine.

"Kristy..."

"Yes, Jake?"

"I'm not sure what to say now," I confess, opting for more total honesty, having no clue where we go from here, Kristy's smiling at my apparent inexperience.

"I think I know what you mean," Kristy admits, "I've never been this honest with a guy before, it's kind of intoxicating."

"Yeah, it's nice. It's good. I just...I mean...what now? Where do we go from here?"

"Well, I could keep telling you some more truths, I think you'd like that."

"Sure, ok," I say, my cock raging, Kristy squeezing her thighs while she grins at me.

"If you weren't Michael's best friend I'd have my hands wrapped around your big dick right now," She says, biting her lip, her eyes locked with mine, making me swallow hard, her words making my entire body shiver with need.

"That's right, Jake. I'd be stroking you while sucking on your tongue. And then I'd make you come all over my tits."

"Holy fuck..." I whisper, blown away, her words the hottest thing any woman has ever said to me."

"Uh-huh, I'd let you cover me in your hot come, Jake. I've seen how much you can produce, I'd want you to give me every drop of it."

"Jesus Christ, Kristy..."

"You're so fucking sexy, Jake," She says, leaning closer to me, my cock aching, needing to be free of my pants and inside her, "And then I'd suck your cock until your hard again and then I'd fuck you, Jake. I'd ride you like a wild animal."

"Fuck, Kristy..." I moan, her dirty talk driving me insane with lust, my cock throbbing, Kristy's hand back on my leg, her fingers caressing my thigh.

"I'd hold you tight with my pussy so that when your big dick explodes it explodes inside me, feeling all that hot come gushing in my cunt while I make you empty your balls inside me, filling me up with your semen, pumping me full of it, giving me everything you've got."

"Oh man...fuck..." I groan, unable to stop myself from reaching down and rubbing my bulge, Kristy watching closely as I stroke my thick erection through my pants, my cock pulsating against my palm, Kristy's smile widening as she watches me pleasure myself.

"God, you're so fucking hot, Jake. Your dick is so big and hard. I'd love to feel it sliding into me, stretching me open, making me take every inch of your big dick."

"Fuuuckkk..." I moan, my cock jerking hard, Kristy's eyes locked on my crotch, watching as I rub my hand over my covered manhood, her breathing heavy, her chest rising and falling rapidly, a hand sliding down and between her legs, rubbing herself through her jeans, adding to the already amazing situation.

"I want you inside me so badly, Jake. I want you to fuck me deep and hard, I want you to make me yours."

"Yes, yes, fuck..."

"Do you want to fuck me too, Jake?"

"Yes! Fuck yes!" I cry out, Kristy grinning wickedly.

"Show me how much you want it, show me that big dick, Jake."

"Yeah?" I gasp, my hand slowing mid-stroke, unsure if she really wants me to or if this is just sex talk.

"I want to see it, Jake. Show me how much you want to fuck me, show me that big dick," She repeats, her eyes locked on mine, her hand still rubbing her crotch, her other hand resting on my thigh and squeezing.

"Fuck yeah," I groan, unzipping my pants and pulling my cock out, Kristy's eyes lighting up as she sees my erect manhood in the flesh for the first time since the incident, her hand squeezing my thigh harder as she bites her lip, her other hand working faster on her crotch.

"God, you have such a beautiful cock," Kristy purrs in a husky whisper, leaning closer, staring at it while I stroke it, my glans and shaft soaked already in pre-come.

"Oh fuck, Jake, I need to see your big dick coming! Make it come for me!" Kristy says, almost begging, her hand a blur on her pussy now, her other hand gripping my thigh like her life depends on it, "Make it come!"

"Fuck! Yes! God! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" I grunt, stroking my cock fast and hard, Kristy's eyes flicking between my face and my cock, watching intently, her breathing ragged, her chest heaving, her hand and wrist a blur.

"Yes! Come on, Jake! Give me that big load!"

"Fuck! I'm close!" I gasp, my orgasm building, Kristy's eyes widening as she watches my cock with increased focus.

"That's it, Jake! That's it! Let me see it! I want to see you blow that big fucking load!"

"Ahh fuck! Fuck! FUCK! FUCK!" I cry out, my hips bucking, my cock exploding, spurting a thick rope of semen into the air, Kristy gasping as she sees it, my cock erupting again, another shot of come flying out, Kristy's eyes wide as she watches me spurt over and over, shooting my load all over myself and her, Kristy's mouth hanging open, her body trembling as witnessing my orgasm drives her over the edge, bucking and squirming on the couch as she climaxes, gripping me tight while her other hand mashes her pussy, the couch shaking as we writhe in mutual ecstasy, my comes darkening her clothes everywhere it landed, the room suddenly smelling of sex as she shakes and trembles in pleasure.

"Oh my god..." She whispers after a few moments, both of us panting hard, our orgasms subsiding, leaving us sitting there, Kristy in come-soaked clothes and me with my cock out, my clothing also liberally splashed with semen, a dark patch between her legs as she takes her hand away showing me how good her orgasm was.

"Yeah..." I say softly, Kristy smiling at me, looking content and a little embarrassed.

"Haha, well, now you definitely don't have to worry about being the only one feeling awkward, I think this makes us pretty even huh? I'm not sure I can believe I just did that with you," Kristy says with a smile, looking down at herself and her semen-soaked clothes.

"I think you have to believe it, we're both covered in the evidence," I reply, Kristy chuckling as she nods, still surveying all the places where I coated her in my load.

"Haha, good point," She says, looking up from her clothes and at my plump cock as it slowly topples over, glistening with both pre-come and semen, her eyes still hungry and her expression making it twitch, Kristy chewing her lip as I flex it a few times for her, my nervousness now totally outmatched by my libido.

"I can't help but feel like you're teasing me with it now, Jake," Kristy purrs, watching my cock pulse and move as I flex it for her, having never had a woman look at me with such utter and open desire before, let alone such a hot one, her gaze driving me on, flexing it for her as it starts to swell again, my 19-year-old horniness meaning my orgasm has barely put a dent in my urges.

"Oh my god, are you really getting hard again already?" She asks, her tone surprised and excited.

"How can't I? My ultimate fantasy woman is staring at my cock while covered in my come after just masturbating in front of me. I've never been hornier in my life," I answer, my hand going to my cock and playing with it for her, Kristy chewing her lip harder as she watches me stroke myself.

"I'm your ultimate fantasy woman?" She says, sounding genuinely flattered.

"Of course, you're so fucking sexy, Kristy. I've fantasized about you a million times."

"Mmm, you're making it very hard for me to keep my hands to myself, Jake," Kristy replies, starting to squeeze her thighs together rhythmically again, her eyes locked on my cock while I slowly stroke it and tease her.

"I don't want you to do anything you'll regret," I say, still stroking, "But I'm happy to keep playing with it if you like watching."

"I love watching," Kristy responds, her voice husky and cracking, "I've got a fire in my pussy I haven't felt in years, I'm literally aching to have you inside me, but I know we mustn't."

"It's making it even hotter, isn't it? The fact we can't go any further, like, you're right there and yet I can't touch, you know?" I say, noticing this teasing session I'm having with Kristy already feels better than most of the sex I've ever had, my entire body shaking with need, my cock painfully hard and leaking a steady trickle of pre-come.

"Totally. I've never wanted to fuck someone so bad in my life, Jake. It's driving me insane, haha. I'd be willing to beg you for it if you asked me to," Kristy answers, her eyes never leaving my cock.

"Fuck..." I moan softly, Kristy smiling wickedly at me.

"You liked that huh? You like thinking about me begging you to fuck me?" She purrs, licking her lips.

"Yes, god yes."

"I'd get down on my knees and beg you for it, Jake. I'd offer to do whatever you wanted, I'd do anything you said, I'd do anything you commanded, just to feel that big dick sliding into me," Kristy continues, her eyes locked on mine now, her hands grabbing her shirt as she starts to tug it off, tossing it aside, now sitting there with her massive breasts barely contained in her bra.

"Holy shit..." I whisper, staring at her cleavage, her skin smooth and flawless, her chest rising and falling heavily, her nipples poking against the thin material of her bra, her hands reaching around behind her back to undo it, her eyes locked with mine, watching my reaction closely as she pulls it off and tosses it away too, revealing her huge tits in all their glory, her nipples erect, her breasts full and heavy, her areolas large and dark, my cock throbbing and jerking as I stare at them.

"I thought since you're giving me such a sexy display, I should give you a little display too."

"They're incredible," I say, looking up from her breasts and meeting her eyes.

"Mmm, how much would you like to come all over them?" She asks in a purr, cupping her breasts and pushing them together, her cleavage borderline ridiculous now, smiling as she watches me involuntarily jerking off faster, her body driving me on.

"So fucking much."

"I want you to do it, Jake. I want you to cover me with your hot semen, I want to see you shoot a huge load all over me."

"Oh fuck..." I groan, stroking myself furiously now, Kristy squeezing her tits for me, watching me intently, "Your dirty talk is so fucking hot Kristy."

"That's not just talk, Jake," She purrs in response, "I really do want you to come all over my tits. It's ok, it's still not touching."

Looking at her, knowing I should try and resist, I can't, feeling myself get up from the couch and standing in front of her, Kristy open-mouthed and nodding as she watches me jerking off for her, her eyes goading me onwards, her hands sliding down to unbutton and open her jeans, tugging them down, revealing her panties, soaked with her juices, Kristy pulling them off too, leaving her totally naked before me, her legs spreading wide, showing off her perfect pussy, her lips puffy and soft looking, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons, Kristy spreading her lips for me and revealing her inner pink, vivid and delicious looking, her clit a swollen little jellybean as she starts to circle it.

Getting closer, standing between her legs now, I watch her masturbate while I do the same, my ultimate fantasy woman putting on a live show for me, the wet squelch of her pussy while she plays with herself feeling like it's 100 decibels, my cock pulsating and throbbing at her pure raw sensuality, my face gurning as my orgasm suddenly comes rushing up, Kristy seeing my expression and smiling wider.

"That's it, Jake. Come on me, I want to feel your hot come landing on me."

"Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" I cry out, my cock erupting again, shooting a thick rope of semen onto her breasts, Kristy gasping as she feels it land on her skin, my cock firing off again, another spurt of semen coating her, Kristy moaning as I continue to explode all over her massive breasts, her body buckling as her own orgasm hits, her stomach tensing as she nearly doubles over, moaning and gasping in release, her body shivering in pleasure as we come together, jerking off all over my best friend's naked mom.

After a while, flopping back onto the couch, Kristy looks up at me, my come trickling down all over her massive pendulous boobs and dripping onto her bare lap.

"We keep this up the couch is going to end up ruined, haha. I was gushing!"

Joining her on the couch, my cock slowly wilting, I chuckle, imagining what the cushion under her must be like by now.

"I can't believe how much you already had in the tank again for me, Jake. Look at my tits, they're like glazed buns now," She says with a giggle, her breasts indeed glistening and slick with my load.

"I've never been so horny in my life, Kristy. Like I said, you're so fucking sexy," I reply, meaning it, Kristy blushing and smiling at me.

"You really know how to make a girl feel special, Jake. And the feeling is very much mutual. Even now after two orgasms my hands are still itching to grab that gorgeous cock of yours," Kristy says, her eyes drifting again to my length, plump and lying on its side, still tingling.

"Haha, I thought touching was against the rules?" I joke back, secretly hoping Kristy will tell me she doesn't care about that anymore, my body burning as I sit there staring at her naked body.

"It is, but you better believe I'm sorely tempted," She purrs back, running her hand over her breasts and scooping up some of my semen, licking her fingers clean, "Mmm, you taste good, I knew your cream would be delicious."

"I bet you taste good too, Kristy," I answer, my body shivering with lust as I watch her suck my come from her fingers, teasing me as she lets her lips linger on her fingertips, her eyes on mine.

"Wouldn't you love to find out? Wouldn't you love to lick and suck on my pussy?" Kristy asks, biting her lip as she looks at me, my cock twitching as it threatens to swell again.

"Fuck yes, Kristy. I want to eat you out so bad, I want to feel you squirming while I tongue your clit," I answer, Kristy moaning softly as I talk dirty to her, her hands sliding down her body, cupping her breasts and squeezing them for me, then continuing downwards, her fingers dipping between her thighs, spreading her lips for me as she plays with herself.

"God, I'd love to feel you doing that, Jake, have that handsome face of yours between my thighs, feeling your tongue fuck my hungry pussy," Kristy purrs softly, as much to herself as me, her eyes closing momentarily as she rubs herself before snapping them open and looking at me, "I think it's best I go and have a bath now, Jake, otherwise I'm going to do something I know I shouldn't."

"Do you want me to go?" My tone making it pretty obvious I want to stay.

"No, I'd like you to stay, I just need to clean myself, literally and mentally, haha," She replies, scooping up her clothes and leading me to her bedroom's en suite bathroom.

Feeling a bit comical walking with my cock hanging out, I put it away as I take a seat on the edge of her large bath, Kristy turning the water on and adding some feminine-smelling oils to the water, making it bubble.

Leaning against her sink, still naked and smiling at me, we don't say much as we wait for the bath to fill, my cock swollen again as I constantly look at her heavy breasts and glistening sex, Kristy looking happy to be the object of such utter desire but keeping her distance, like she doesn't trust herself not to give in to her own urges regarding me.

The bath full of hot water and bubbles, Kristy elegantly slides in, her shoulders and head soon all that I can see, lifting a perfect leg out of the water and running her hands along it, grinning as she sees my stare locked onto her bare skin.

"Mmm, this is very refreshing," She says, smiling at me.

"It looks like it," I reply, Kristy's dainty foot close to me, bubbles dripping from it and landing on my hand.

"You should hop in too, Jake, there's plenty of room," She purrs, rubbing the bubbles from my hand with her foot, only making it wetter but her contact making me swallow hard as my cock strains against my pants, "And I promise I'll keep my hands to myself."

"Sure," I squeak, trying to act nonchalant as I stand up and take my clothes off, Kristy watching me openly, chewing her lip as my cock is once again revealed, erect and throbbing, getting into the bath a lot less elegantly than Kristy but loving the feel of the hot water as I slide down into it, sitting at the opposite end of the bath to Kristy, my legs against the sides, Kristy's assumedly somewhere between mine under the bubbles, her smile small and cute as she watches me watch her.

"This is nice, isn't it? Just relaxing together."

"Yeah, it's great," I answer, Kristy smiling wider now, her expression teasing.

"I bet you wish we were doing something else though, right?" She asks, licking her lips suggestively, her foot brushing against my thigh under the water, making me jolt, "Oooh, are you ticklish, Jake?" She asks with a grin, stroking my inner thigh again with her foot and making me jerk again, unable to help myself, my throbbing cock and balls just inches from her toes, "Haha, I think you might be!"

"Kristy..." I warn playfully, my tone making it clear I'm enjoying this game.

"What? I promised I'd keep my hands to myself, didn't I?" She replies innocently, continuing to stroke my thigh with her foot, sliding it further up, my cock pulsating as it comes closer and closer, my body tense as she continues to tease me.

"I know what you're thinking about, Jake," She purrs, her eyes locked on mine, "You're thinking about how close my foot is to your big dick, aren't you? You're wondering if I'm going to rub it with my toes, maybe even jerk you off with my feet, right?"

"Yes," I gasp, her words turning me on as much as the feeling of her soft skin against me.

"Mmm, I've never actually done that before, but I'd love to try it with you, Jake. I'd love to secretly jerk you off with my feet while I watch your face as you come, sitting here in front of me."

"Fuck..." I whisper, my cock jerking and pulsating as I imagine her doing just that, Kristy giggling wickedly.

"But then again, maybe that's not my foot, maybe it's just the loofah? I can't see what's happening under all these bubbles, can you?" She says slowly, her toes inching closer and brushing against my heavy balls, my entire body shuddering as a part of her makes contact with my crotch, her eyes locked on mine, devouring my reaction, biting her lip and smiling wide.

"Maybe...it's just...the loofah..." She purrs in a sexy drawl, her toes caressing the underside of my erection from balls to tip, feeling myself press against her, desperate for the contact, Kristy loving every second of this teasing and seeing that I clearly am too, totally unable to even think about trying to stop her now.

"Oh fuck, Kristy..." I groan softly, closing my eyes and enjoying the sensation as she adds her other foot, holding my cock in the arches of her feet and jerking me off with them, so slowly and methodically, my hips rolling as I try and fuck her feet in response, Kristy moaning softly at the sight of me so turned on.

"I think you like this, don't you, Jake? You like having my feet around your big dick, mmm? You like being teased by me?"

"Yes, I fucking love it," I reply breathlessly, Kristy making me feel pleasure like I've never felt before, opening my eyes and watching her watch me, her face flushing as she continues to slide her feet up and down my throbbing shaft.

"I'm glad, Jake. You look so fucking hot when you're turned on, it's making me very wet."

"Fuck..." I groan, Kristy giggling softly.

"I'm sorry, Jake. I promised I wouldn't touch you, didn't I?"

"You did," I reply, gasping as she jerks me off faster, my orgasm rushing up on me, "Fuck! You're gonna make me come, Kristy!"

"I know, Jake. I can feel it twitching. Come on, baby, come for me, come for me Jake," Kristy responds, the bubbles sloshing as her feet jerk me off.

Gripping the edges of the tub, I grunt loudly as I start to come under the hot water, the sensation strange but very pleasurable, Kristy biting her lip as she watches my face screw up in ecstasy, panting along with me as I buck and thrust, coming for her, my cock jerking and pulsating between her feet, hot flushes running through my body as I empty my balls for her.

Panting, my cock still pulsating between her feet, I sit there in the water, Kristy's feet slowing down and caressing rather than stroking now, Kristy's face looking even more flushed than mine, her eyes intense and primal.

"Mmm, watching you come was so fucking sexy, Jake. I'm absolutely aching for release now," She says, sliding her feet from my cock and rising from the water to sit on the edge of the tub, her legs spread wide before me, her perfect pussy glistening as the bubbles drip from her voluptuous body, "I need you to taste me, would you do that for me, please?" She adds, her tone close to begging as she slides a hand down between her legs to spread her pussy, her pink so perfect, my mouth watering as I move closer, any semblance of controlling myself gone as I sit between her spread legs in the water, my hands trembling a little as I run them up her thighs, Kristy watching me with eager anticipation, her hands running through my hair desperately as I start to kiss her inner thighs, the sweet musk of her pussy so tantalizing as I get close, Kristy shaking as my lips kiss her pussy, an involuntary gasp escaping her.

"Oh god! Fuck yes, Jake!" She gasps, gripping my hair tightly as I start to lick her, tasting her, my tongue swirling over her clit, feeling her tremble, Kristy moaning and whimpering as I eat her out, her juices flowing onto my tongue and making me moan too, Kristy's sounds getting louder and more intense as I suck and lick her pussy, my hands squeezing her ass cheeks as I hold her against my face, Kristy rocking her hips and grinding her sex into my mouth, totally lost in pleasure.

"Mmm, so long, it's been so long. Yes...yes....eat my pussy, eat my pussy baby. Make me come, make me come for you," Kristy pants, more to herself than me, her fingers in my hair, holding me to her, grinding and gyrating, her pussy red hot and slippery.

"Yes! Right there, right there, oh fuck! Ohhhh fuuuuuck!" She cries out, her body tensing and shuddering as her orgasm hits her, Kristy's thighs clamping around my head, her juices pouring into my mouth as she comes hard, my hands gripping her ass tight as she squirms and bucks, her climax rolling through her, Kristy moaning and gasping, crying out as she experiences this forbidden orgasm, shivering and finally relaxing as she starts to come down from her high, panting and gasping, her breasts heaving as she looks down at me, her mouth slack as she tries to smile at me, her eyes looking almost dazed, her hands caressing my head and face as I sit back and grin up at her, her taste delicious and still on my tongue.

"Holy shit, Jake. You're very good at that," She says breathlessly, her voice a little hoarse, "I think I might have seen stars."

"Haha, thank you. It was my pleasure, you taste amazing," I reply, Kristy blushing and grinning wider now, biting her lip as she looks down at me.

"Mmm, thank you. I feel like maybe the genie is out of the bottle now. Not that I regret it. I don't care how taboo your cock is technically, that was one of the best orgasms I've ever had."

"I know what you mean. I know I should feel some guilt or something, but I wouldn't change anything from today," I reply, looking up at her, Kristy's face so beautiful, her naked body curvy and perfect, my libido still ticking over in its presence even now.

Smiling at me, Kristy nods, "Maybe we should get out of this bath before we turn into prunes though?"

"Yeah," I agree, standing up and helping her up, Kristy's breasts jiggling beautifully as she steps out of the bath, handing me a towel, both of us quiet but exchanging playful grins as we pat ourselves dry, feeling like a first timer all over again that just got to third base.

Wordlessly, Kristy takes my hand and leads me out of her en suite and onto her bed, the towels left behind, both of us naked and fresh as I lay down with her, trembling with anticipation, feeling like Kristy wants to go further and keen to go as far as she wants.

"There's the pics that started all the trouble!" Kristy chuckles, pointing at her sexy glamour photos on the wall, still amazing but nothing compared to the real thing lying next to me, her fingertips running over my skin and making me shiver again with desire as she puts a leg over mine, her warmth so soft and feminine.

"Haha, yeah, and yet now I couldn't be happier that you caught me jerking off, which isn't something I ever thought I'd say," I reply, my hand running down her side and cupping her plump ass, pulling her to me as she presses her burning pussy against me, unable to keep our hands off each other, her foot running up and down my calf.

"I know what you mean. I can't believe this is happening, that I'm actually here with you like this, naked on my bed," She replies, sliding her hand down my chest and stomach to wrap around my plump and getting plumper cock, stroking it slowly, bringing it back to full hardness as she kisses my neck, nibbling my ear lobe, "I can't believe I'm really about to fuck my son's best friend…" She adds, my heart skipping a beat as she does, grinning at me as she confirms what I was hoping but still couldn't really wrap my head around.

"You didn't think I brought you to my bed just to jerk you off again, did you?" She says with her grin, her hand running up and down my twitching erection, feeling her grind and mash her pussy against me.

"No...I mean, I hoped we might, but still...you know...holy fuck..." I say, unable to complete a sentence, Kristy chuckling at my semi-speechlessness.

Kissing my neck, Kristy works her way down my body with her soft lips, kissing my chest, nipples, stomach, and finally my cock, licking up my shaft from balls to tip, my hips rising off the bed as she wraps her mouth around the swollen head, taking me into her warm wet mouth, moaning as she sucks and bobs on my thick cock, my hands caressing her hair, holding it back as she starts to suck me faster, her hand stroking the base of my shaft, her heavy breasts on my thigh.

"Mmm, you taste so good, Jake," She purrs, looking up at me as she slides her mouth up and down my length, her tongue swirling over the sensitive head, teasing me as she laps at the pre-come, making me moan for her, my hands trembling in her hair.

Taking me deeper and deeper with each bob, I feel her relax as she pushes further, my cock sliding into her throat, grunting as the ecstasy flows through me, saliva trickling down my shaft and over my balls as Kristy deepthroats me, coating my cock in her spit.

"Oh fuck," I gasp, my head spinning as she pulls her mouth free of my cock, a trail of saliva between her lips and my throbbing cockhead, Kristy grinning as she climbs on top of me, straddling me, her hand reaching behind her to guide my cock to her pussy, rubbing the head against her clit and lips before pushing back, my cock pressing against her tight opening, both of us panting and gasping as she lowers herself onto me, the sensation so incredible, my cock sliding inside her, inch by inch, Kristy's mouth open wide and her eyes closed, a look of total bliss on her face as she takes every inch of my cock inside her until she's sitting on me, her pussy wrapped tight around my girth, her warmth and wetness amazing, my cock pulsating inside her.

"Oh god!" Kristy cries out, her hands on my chest, "You're so big, Jake! Ohhhh fuck yes!"

"Fuck...so tight..." I groan, my hands gripping her hips, Kristy starting to rock back and forth, grinding herself against me, her breasts swaying as she starts to ride me, my cock buried deep inside her forbidden pussy, Kristy's fingers digging into my skin as she starts to bounce on me, my hips rising to meet her, thrusting up into her, Kristy crying out as we fuck harder, the sound of our bodies slapping together loud in the room.

"Yes! Fuck me, Jake! Fuck me! Yes!" Kristy cries out, bouncing up and down on my cock, her pussy so wet, the heat of her sex incredible, my hands running up her body to squeeze and caress her breasts, Kristy moaning louder as I pinch and roll her nipples between my fingers, her pussy clamping around me.

"Oh fuck...I'm gonna come again, Jake! Don't stop, don't stop, fuck me hard, baby! Make me come!" Kristy pants, her hips bucking wildly as I fuck her even harder, driving my cock deep into her with each thrust, her tits jiggling and bouncing in my hands, Kristy's nails scratching my chest as she starts to lose control, her face screwing up in ecstasy.

"Come for me, Kristy. Come all over my cock!" I grunt, feeling my own orgasm rushing up on me, knowing I can't hold back much longer, her pussy too hot, too tight, too good.

"Oh god! Yes! Yes! YESSSS!" Kristy cries out, her body tensing as she comes, her pussy squeezing and milking my cock as she writhes on top of me, her juices pouring down my shaft, her face a mask of pleasure, her cries of ecstasy so loud and intense as she becomes totally lost in the moment.

Gritting my teeth, I grip her hips tightly while she squirms in climax, holding in my own orgasm, but only just, not wanting to stop this amazing pleasure any sooner than I have to, Kristy flopping down onto me as the last wave of her orgasm rolls through her panting on me, her face hot as it rests on my chest, her hips still gyrating and mashing into my cock as it pulsates inside her.

"Oh god...fuck that was so good, Jake. You fucked me so good," She purrs, kissing my chest, her hand caressing my cheek as she lifts her head to look at me, grinning happily, "And now I think you've got another one in there for me, haven't you?"

"Yeah, I think I do," I reply, turning us over and pushing Kristy onto her back, pulling out of her pussy and kneeling between her legs, Kristy biting her lip and spreading her legs wide, inviting me to fuck her again, her pussy glistening with her juices, my cock throbbing with need as I push it back inside her, Kristy moaning and whimpering as I start to fuck her again, her arms reaching out for me, pulling me down on top of her, our bodies pressed together, Kristy's breasts pressing against my chest, her lips on mine, kissing me hungrily as we fuck, her tongue probing my mouth, my cock sliding in and out of her pussy, faster and harder, both of us gasping into each other's mouths as we make love, our bodies joined, my hands cupping her ass, lifting her to meet my thrusts, Kristy's nails raking my back, her feet running up and down my thighs.

"Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me hard, baby. Make me come again. Fill me up with your come!" Kristy pants, her voice hoarse, her eyes wild with lust, my own orgasm rushing up on me, her pussy clamping around me, Kristy's hands gripping my shoulders, her fingers digging into me, her hips bucking and grinding, her cries of pleasure getting louder, more intense.

"Yes! Oh fuck yes! Harder, Jake, harder! I'm gonna come again, oh god! I'm coming, I'm coooommming!" Kristy cries out, her body tensing under me, her pussy convulsing around me, her cries of pleasure pushing me over the edge, my cock swelling and throbbing inside her before exploding, pumping her full of my semen, the sensation so incredible, Kristy moaning as she feels me fill her up, the last of my energy draining from me as I pump and thrust, erupting again and again inside her, flooding her with my semen, pushing as deep as I can, my entire length inside her as it twitches and spasms, grunting and moaning as the best orgasm of my life washes through me.

Panting and gasping, Kristy holds me to her, both of us trembling and shaking, our bodies slick now, Kristy's hands caressing my head, her breath hot against my ear as I rest on top of her, my cock still buried deep inside her, softening slowly as we try to recover.

"Oh god, Jake...that was fucking amazing," Kristy sighs, sounding totally blissed out, "I've never had sex like that before."

"Yeah, me neither," I agree, both of us lying there, tangled together and regaining our breath.

"Well, I guess we're past the point of no return now, huh?" She says, her fingertips tracing patterns on my back, smiling up at me, "You've fucked me and filled me with your come, so we're definitely not going back to just being friends."

"Good. I don't want to go back to that," I reply, kissing her on the lips, Kristy responding in kind, the two of us making out for a minute or so before speaking again.

"Mmm, neither do I. I think this is the start of something wonderful, Jake. But we need to be very careful ok? The last thing I want to do is hurt Michael, and I don't know if he would be able to understand that what we're doing isn't actually wrong so it's best he just never knows about the two of us, yeah?"

"I agree. I don't want to hurt my best friend. But at the same time, how can I possibly say no to the perfect woman who just happens to be his mom?" I reply, Kristy smiling sweetly at my compliment, her hands running down to my ass and squeezing.

"Mmm, talk like that is liable to get me wet again, Jake," Kristy says, pulling me closer, my cock still inside, "I think we've got time for one more round before Michael gets back, as long as you don't mind giving it to me quickly? We can always take our time another day during one of the million other fucks I intend to have with you," She adds, her words making me tingle as I start to swell inside her.

"I'm keen if you are," I reply, pressing my lips to hers as we start to fuck again, the best time of my life just beginning!

END

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

LOSING IT TO MY BEST FRIEND'S MILF MOM

I've always been shy around attractive women, I'm not sure why but as soon as a beautiful woman walks into the room I lose all my usual confidence and just become tongue-tied. It's even worse if she's an attractive older woman, I find myself getting flustered and blushing, assuming they can tell I have a bit of a thing for MILFs and can read my lustful thoughts, getting the feeling they're quietly amused at the 19-year-old man who can barely even make eye contact with them as much as I would love to try and flirt.

All of this is in my head obviously, maybe they don't even notice my awkwardness and if I only tried I might be able to lose my virginity, but as I said, as soon as I see a hot woman my nervous thoughts take over and I clam up.

The main exception to this rule is my best friend Simon's Mom Kristy. She's about 47 years old, tall, lightly toned but still curvy, with long black hair, blue eyes, a beautiful face, and a very seductive smile. Her butt and boobs are perfect, full and perky. I don't know how she does it but they look better than those of women half her age. And almost unbelievably, for such a 10 she's also got an amazing personality. We get along really well, she's one of the extremely few women that I can relax around and talk normally to. We talk about everything, from sports to movies, to books and music, and I feel like she likes me and isn't just being polite because I'm Simon's friend.

Kristy has no idea what she does to me, how hard I get when I think of her, how often I jerk off thinking of her incredible body. I've fantasized about her so many times, imagining myself on top of her, or her on top of me, riding my cock, sucking it, fucking my brains out.

I've never told her or Simon any of this, obviously. Every now and then when I'm staying over and Simon has gone to bed before me for whatever reason, Kristy and I will end up watching a movie together as she seems to be a bit of a night owl like me, either downstairs in the living room or upstairs in her bedroom. It's always just friendly, but sitting there on her bed together, even though we're both fully clothed is still some of the most exciting memories I've got so far, with me always ending up needing to put a pillow discreetly over my crouch, my cock absolutely raging with need at being this close to her body, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils and my entire body tingling if our hands accidentally brush when both reaching into the popcorn bowl at the same time, not wanting the movie to end but also desperate to take care of my throbbing cock as soon as possible.

But as much as I love Kristy's company, I've found myself avoiding her a bit lately as I seem to be even hornier than normal, with no amount of jerking off getting rid of my constant need to get laid. I'm terrified that she'll somehow be able to tell how badly I want to fuck her and that she'll kick me out of the house forever. Feeling frustrated with myself as I can see Kristy morphing into yet another woman I can't talk to, I'm trying to delay the inevitable by making sure if I'm at her and Simon's house, I don't put myself in a situation where it's just me and her if possible.

Staying over at theirs one Friday, Simon declares he's going to bed and before I can say that I'm feeling sleepy too, Kristy's head pops around the corner, her beautiful eyes on mine as she smiles.

"Hey, Jake! If Simon's heading off to bed, wanna watch a movie with me? I don't really feel like watching it alone."

"Uh, sure," I say quietly, thinking it would be weirder to say no and looking away from her, my cock already warming up at the sound of her voice.

"Cool, come upstairs when you're ready. Goodnight sweetie!"

"Night, Mom," Simon replies, before leaving to brush his teeth.

Feeling more nervous than I have been around Kristy ever before, I make my way upstairs, my erection already safely tucked behind the elastic of my sweats, Kristy grinning and patting the bed next to her with one hand, the remote in the other. Dressed in loose sweats of her own and a loose top, I immediately wonder if she's wearing a bra or not, her heavy breasts jiggling as she pats.

"What are we watching?" I ask as I carefully get onto the bed, sitting further away from her than I normally would, Kristy giving me a friendly perplexed expression before plonking a large bowl filled with popcorn between us.

"Hardcore pornography!"

Almost falling off the bed in shock, Kristy giggles and shakes her head, "Not really, there's a new horror movie that looks pretty good but I've been waiting for a chance to watch it with you as I don't want to watch it alone."

"Oh, cool," I say, Kristy's taste in movies pretty nice and more often than not fun to watch, even if her company wasn't included.

Hitting play, we both watch the screen, Kristy turning off the bedroom lights from her bedside table, the room fairly dark at first as the black intro credits screen starts to roll, both of us grabbing the occasional handful of popcorn.

"Yeah, I've been dying to watch this for the last couple of weeks but you've been pretty scarce around here lately, Jake. Is everything ok?" Kristy asks, her voice soft and soothing, her eyes still on the screen.

"Everything's fine, I've just been busy," I reply, which isn't a total lie, just not the entire truth, making sure not to look over at her, knowing if I do the view of her curves with put me into a tailspin.

"I was starting to think you were angry at me for something."

"No, no, never. You're amazing, Kristy."

"Aww, thanks, Jake. So what's up, really?" She says, looking at me with a reassuring smile, "You know you can tell me anything. It seems like whatever it is, you haven't told Simon, but I can tell something is up."

Looking over at her, I'm glad the room is fairly dark as my face reddens, "It's nothing really, just..."

"Just what?" Kristy asks, turning her body to face me, her breasts swaying slightly, her nipples poking through the loose top, the TV screen casting light and making them stand out.

"It's...it's embarrassing," I say quietly.

"We're friends, Jake. What is it?"

"It's...it's a sex thing."

"Ohhh, ok. I get it. Sex stuff can feel pretty intimidating at 19. Did something happen with you and a girl? Blastoff too soon? No rocket at all? Both of those are perfectly normal and nothing to be ashamed of, they can happen to any man."

"No...nothing like that. It's more...umm...it's more like, not ever even getting to the launch site?" I reply, trying to use the same theme metaphor as her.

"Are you saying you're a virgin, Jake?" Kristy asks, looking genuinely shocked.

"Yeah," I reply, looking down in shame.

"But, but, you're literally the most handsome young man I know! I assumed you were very good at kiss and no tell, but how has no woman ever managed to sleep with you?"

"I just...I just find myself unable to talk when women are around. I guess they think I'm goofy or something."

"Jake, that's crazy! You're so cute and funny and smart, how could you be embarrassed around women? I would have guessed you'd slept with half the girls at your college."

"Haha, thanks for the vote of confidence."

"So why has it become a big deal recently? Did some asshole tease you for being a virgin?"

"No, nothing like that," I say, not sure how much of this particular truth I should share with her.

A few hours later and heading upstairs with Kristy, a large bowl of popcorn in my hands, I get comfortable on her bed, happy as always to spend time with this stunning MILF.

"I'm just going to get into something a little more comfortable, back in a minute," Kristy says, slipping into her walk-in closet and closing its door, the bedroom dark except for the glow of the menu screen on the television and the slit of light coming from under her closet's door.

Munching on a few pieces of popcorn a few minutes later they almost come flying out of my mouth in surprise as Kristy emerges from getting changed, her body clad in only a small pair of panties and a tight tank top, her nipples clearly visible through the thin material. Walking around the bed, her ass cheeks mostly bare as I try and fail not to stare at them as she gets onto the bed next to me, making herself comfortable, her long toned legs flawless as she stretches them out, the bulge of her sex right there as I feel my heart start hammering and my cock swell, her braless breasts swaying as she settles in, her hair flowing down her back as she grabs a handful of popcorn and grins at me.

"It's kinda warm tonight, I didn't want to be all rugged up and boiling. You don't mind do you?" She asks innocently while I fidget, hoping my growing boner isn't obvious.

"No, no of course not. It's your house Kristy, dress however you want," I croak, my eyes unable to not keep looking at her shapely legs and full breasts, or the tiny triangle of fabric barely hiding her pussy.

"Thanks," She says, grabbing the remote and hitting play, sitting back on her pillows nonchalantly and eating popcorn while my mind spins.

My cock hard and aching, I try and focus on the movie, but it's impossible, my brain and my dick completely occupied by the near-naked woman next to me, who keeps reaching over for popcorn when I do, her arm or hand brushing against mine every time, making me jolt with sexual electricity.

"So," Kristy says, still looking at the screen, her tone light and amicable, "What's the most you've ever, like, actually done with a woman?"

"Uhhh," I reply, not sure how much detail I should go into.

"Don't worry, I'm not asking for names or anything, Jake, I'm just genuinely curious."

"Well...the furthest I've ever gone with a girl feeling her breasts through her top," I admit, feeling sheepish at my lack of experience.

"Really?" Kristy says, sounding shocked, "That's it?"

"Yeah, I guess."

"So you're telling me that you've never seen a woman naked in real life?"

"Nope."

"Wow. Ok. Topless?"

"Nope. Just in pictures and stuff. And porn, of course."

"Of course," Kristy replies, grinning, "What about girls doing things to you? Handjobs? Blowjobs? Have you ever received either of those?" Kristy asks, her tone so open and matter of factly I'm almost not in another tailspin from hearing my ultimate fantasy MILF talk so dirty with me.

"No, never. Not even over the pants or anything."

"Ok, so no kissing, no boob touching, no handjob, no blowjob, no sex. Is that right?"

"Yup," I reply, feeling more and more embarrassed as she goes down the list.

"But not because you don't want to, but because your own nerves get in the way?"

"Yeah."

"So if the opportunity ever arose where you could actually indulge in some adult fun with a woman without the nerves, you want to take that opportunity?"

"Totally, haha," I say, looking at the TV screen, knowing my nerves aren't about to magically disappear anytime soon.

"Jake, look at me," Kristy says softly.

Turning my head, I see her blue eyes staring into mine, her smile sweet and reassuring.

"I'm going to be honest here. You’re a good-looking man and extremely sweet, and I have an idea."

"What?" I ask, my heart hammering in my chest.

"You've admitted that you have a crush on me, and I don't mind admitting that I think very highly of you, and that you're very handsome. So I'd like to give you some help with your virginity if you'd accept it. We don't have to do anything you don't want to, but if you'd like, we could maybe exchange a kiss and see how you feel after that and take it from there?" Kristy says, her voice becoming more seductive with each word, her eyes boring into mine as I feel my body heat up.

"Really?" I manage to squeeze out of my throat after a few long seconds.

"Really, Jake. I enjoy spending time with you and I can see the longing in your body language and I want to help you," She replies, taking the popcorn bowl and moving it out of the way from between us and getting closer, my heart like a hummingbird's at this point, Kristy smiling as she sees my obvious nerves.

"Remember Jake, it's me, Kristy. I understand your nerves and I don't mind. We'll go as slow as you want. I understand this is all new to you so don't worry about not getting it perfect the first time, just try and relax and let's...enjoy each other, hey?" She says, her hand reaching out to caress my face, her cleavage deep as she leans in ever closer, her plump warm lips so inviting and I lean in too.

"Ok," I say, my voice cracking, Kristy smiling sweetly before closing her eyes, her mouth opening as she kisses me softly, her tongue gently probing my lips as I open my own mouth and our tongues meet, her saliva sweet and intoxicating as I feel my cock twitch and throb, my balls aching as I start kissing her back, Kristy moaning softly as we continue making out, her hand still on my cheek as we kiss.

Our mouths still together, she takes my shaking hands in hers and guides them to her waist, letting me know I can touch her body, my fingers feeling her soft smooth skin as I run them over her hips and stomach, Kristy leaning into me more, pushing me to the bed as we lay down, making out, my whole body alight with pleasure at her sensual kiss and touch, my hands caressing her waist and back.

"Do you like this so far, Jake?" She asks quietly, breaking the kiss for a moment, looking into my eyes.

"Yes," I whisper, "This is amazing."

"Good. I'm glad. And you're a natural. You're a very good kisser," She says, grinning before kissing me again, her tongue dancing with mine as I explore her body, running my hands up her sides, her breasts firm against my chest, my cock hard and straining in my sweats.

Sitting up, she bites her lip playfully and grins at me.

"Would you like me to take my top off?" She asks, her erect nipples poking through the thin material.

"Yes please," I reply, my voice barely a whisper, my eyes wide in the low light, Kristy giggling at my innocent expression and tone of wonder.

Reaching down, she grabs the hem of her tank top and slowly lifts it up, exposing her flat stomach, then her belly button, then the underside of her heavy breasts, my mouth watering as she pulls it over her head, her hair tumbling down over her shoulders, her tits free and full, her dark areolas and nipples prominent, my eyes locked on her naked boobs.

"You like?" She asks teasingly, her hands resting on her hips, my eyes unable to stop staring at her large breasts.

"Yeah," I croak, my cock twitching as I stare at her naked upper body, Kristy's smile growing even wider as she sees how much I'm enjoying the view.

"I'm glad. Do you want to touch them?" She asks, taking my hands in hers again and bringing them to her chest, my palms covering her breasts as she places them there, my hands trembling as I hold her soft flesh, Kristy moaning softly as I feel her firm nipples on my palms, my balls aching as I squeeze her breasts gently, Kristy biting her lip again as I fondle her chest.

"Mmm, that feels nice," She says, smiling at me as I explore her breasts, her skin soft and smooth under my fingertips, Kristy leaning in again, kissing me passionately, our tongues intertwined as we make out, my hands still on her chest as I massage her tits, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I caress her nipples, feeling them grow harder in my fingers.

Breaking the kiss, Kristy looks into my eyes with a lustful smile, "Would you like to suck on them?"

"Yes please," I repeat, my voice still barely a whisper.

Leaning back slightly, Kristy sits up on her knees, my hands sliding down her sides, her boobs jiggling as she moves, my cock throbbing as I watch her full breasts sway, Kristy reaching up to cup her own breasts, lifting them up, her areolas darker against her pale white skin, her nipples hard.

"Here you go," She says seductively, squeezing her tits together, pushing them upwards, inviting me to suck on her nipples.

Sitting up and scooting closer to her, I lean in and take her left nipple in my mouth, Kristy moaning softly as I start sucking on her breast, my tongue playing with her erect nipple, my hand massaging the other breast as I suck, Kristy moaning more as I switch breasts, sucking on her right tit, my cock rock hard as I play with her boobs, Kristy watching me suckle and lick her breasts with a happy smile.

"Mmm, you're a natural, Jake," She says quietly, moaning again as I cup her breasts, Kristy's hands free now to caress my hair, her touch so light and sensual.

"You like sucking on my titties, Jake?" She asks in a sexy purr, looking into my eyes as I nod, my mouth still full of breast.

"Do you want to see all of me?" She asks, biting her lip as I stop sucking on her breasts, nodding quickly, Kristy grinning as she gets off the bed, standing next to it, my eyes wide as I look up at her, her body long and lithe, her breasts high and firm, her stomach flat and toned, her hips curvy, her ass perfect as she hooks her thumbs into her panties and slowly slides them down, exposing her clean shaven pussy, her lips plump and swollen, my cock twitching as I stare at her naked body, Kristy stepping out of her panties and kicking them away, standing tall and proud, her hands on her hips.

"What do you think?" She asks, turning around, showing me her ass, my eyes locked on her round cheeks, her pussy visible between her legs as she spreads her feet apart slightly, giving me a better view of her sex.

"You're...you're gorgeous," I reply, my voice cracking again, Kristy smiling widely at my innocent compliment.

"Thank you," She replies, getting back onto the bed, straddling me, her breasts hanging down, her nipples grazing my chest as she leans in for another kiss, our tongues intertwining as we make out, my hands exploring her naked body, feeling her soft skin under my fingers, her ass firm and smooth, Kristy moaning as I run my hands over her hips and thighs, my cock aching in my pants as we kiss, my hands roaming all over her naked body.

"Do you want to feel my pussy, Jake?" Kristy whispers in my ear, her breath hot against my neck, my heart hammering in my chest as I nod, Kristy taking my hand and guiding it down her body, my palm covering her sex, my fingers on her lips, Kristy moaning softly as I caress her pussy, my fingertips running through her slit, Kristy moaning louder as I gently rub her clit, a small jellybean amongst her soft folds, her pussy wet and warm, her hand over mine, guiding me, teaching me how to pleasure her.

"Mmm, yes, just like that," She moans, moving my hand faster, my fingers rubbing her clit harder, Kristy biting her lip and moaning as I masturbate her, her hips rocking, her pussy grinding against my fingers, her juices flowing down my knuckles as she gets herself off with my hand, my cock throbbing in my pants as I watch her face contort in pleasure.

"Fuck, yes, that's it, that's it, ohhhh," Kristy moans loudly, her hips bucking, her pussy grinding hard on my fingers, her juices gushing from her slit, coating my hand, Kristy moaning incoherently as she comes, her whole body trembling, her eyes closed, her mouth open, her tits jiggling as she rocks her hips back and forth, riding my hand, using me to get herself off.

Panting heavily, her eyes fluttering open, Kristy smiles at me, "That was amazing, Jake."

"Really?" I ask, my voice still barely a whisper.

"Yeah," She replies, leaning in and kissing me softly, her tongue dancing with mine as we make out, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I continue playing with her pussy, her juices leaking down my wrist, my fingers rubbing her clit, Kristy moaning louder as I finger her faster, my hand soaked with her juices.

Breaking the kiss, she looks into my eyes and bites her lip.

"Would you like to taste me?" She asks, my mind spinning at her words.

"Yes please," I say, Kristy grinning widely as she lifts her leg over my head, straddling my face, her pussy inches away from my mouth, her lips glistening with her juices, her clit swollen and prominent.

"Here you go," She says, lowering herself onto my face, her pussy touching my mouth, her juices hot and sweet as I run my tongue through her slit, Kristy moaning loudly as I lick her pussy, my tongue probing her hole, tasting her fluids, her body trembling as I lick her clit, Kristy moaning louder as I eat her out inexpertly, my hands on her ass, squeezing her cheeks, Kristy grinding her pussy on my mouth.

"Mmm, that's it, Jake, eat my pussy," She moans, her body shaking as I suck on her clit, licking her lips, my tongue exploring her pussy, Kristy moaning louder as I probe her hole, sliding my tongue inside her, her juices flowing freely now, coating my chin and mouth, Kristy moaning loudly as I lap at her pussy.

"Oh fuck, yes, just like that, keep going," She moans, her hips rocking back and forth, her pussy grinding hard against my mouth, my tongue deep inside her, Kristy moaning loudly as she comes again, her pussy flooding my mouth with her juices, Kristy moaning incoherently as she rocks her hips, her pussy smearing her nectar all over my face, my tongue still inside her, Kristy panting heavily as she grinds her pussy on my mouth, riding out her orgasm, not really knowing what I'm doing but knowing it feels good, my body red hot as a stunning MILF literally comes on my face.

Her pussy still inches from my mouth, Kristy looks down at me, her face flushed, her eyes bright, her smile wide as she sees her juices dripping from my chin, my lips wet with her nectar, my own cock rock hard and aching in my pants.

"That was amazing, Jake," She says breathlessly, leaning down and kissing me passionately, our tongues intertwined as we make out, Kristy moaning softly as she tastes herself on my lips, my cock throbbing as she licks her juices from my mouth, Kristy smiling as she breaks the kiss and sits up, laying down next to me, her breasts jiggling as she pants, getting her breath back, easily the most beautiful woman I've ever seen.

Caressing my face, she looks deep into my eyes.

"Do you think you'd be comfortable taking your clothes off in front of me?" She asks, her voice soft and gentle.

"I...I don't know, but I'd like to," I reply nervously, my heart hammering in my chest again.

"It's ok if you're not ready yet, but I want you to know that I think you have a very sexy body and I'd love to see more of it," She replies, running her hand through my hair, her touch so light and sensual.

"Ok," I say, sitting up, Kristy watching me closely as I pull my t-shirt over my head, feeling exposed and vulnerable as I sit there in only my sweats, Kristy biting her lip as she looks at my naked upper body, my shoulders broad and toned, my stomach flat and defined, my skin smooth and hairless, knowing the real challenge will be exposing my cock to another person for the first time.

"Wow, Jake. You have a very sexy body. I'm glad you showed me," She says, grinning widely as I lay down next to her, Kristy kissing me passionately, her hands exploring my chest and stomach, caressing my muscles, her touch so soft, my cock twitching in my pants as she kisses me, her hand sliding down my stomach, my whole body tensing as she reaches the waistband of my sweats, Kristy breaking the kiss and looking into my eyes.

"Can I feel your cock?" She asks softly, her eyes locked on mine, her fingers resting on the elastic of my pants, my heart racing as I nod, unable to speak but so badly wanting her to touch it, Kristy smiling sweetly as she slips her hand into my pants, my cock rock hard as she wraps her hand around it, squeezing it gently, my balls aching as she strokes my shaft, her hand warm and soft as she rubs my cock, my precome oozing from the tip as my body jolts and twitches, trying to play it cool but unable, my stomach full of butterflies as anyone other than me touches my cock for the first time.

"You're very big, Jake,” She says, grinning as she continues stroking my cock, my hips bucking involuntarily, Kristy giggling as I moan softly, her touch so soft and sensual, her hand wrapped around my cock, rubbing it, masturbating me.

"Does that feel good?" She asks, biting her lip as she watches my face contort with pleasure, my cock throbbing in her hand, my balls heavy and swollen.

"Yeah," I croak, my voice cracking as Kristy smiles happily, continuing to stroke my cock, her hand moving faster now, my precome leaking all over her knuckles, Kristy moaning softly as she jerks me off.

"Would you like to take your pants off?" She asks, her hand still stroking my cock, my hips rocking back and forth, humping her hand, Kristy biting her lip as she looks at me expectantly, waiting for me to answer.

"Yes please," I reply, my voice barely a whisper, my heart hammering in my chest.

"Do you want me to turn the TV off so it's dark in here?" She asks, her hand still stroking my cock, my balls aching as she plays with my shaft, my skin hot and flushed, my body trembling with nerves.

"No, it's ok," I say, Kristy grinning as she stops stroking my cock and sits up, giving me room to remove my pants, my cock rock hard and sticking straight up as I pull my pants down, exposing my thick shaft, Kristy moaning softly as she sees my naked body for the first time, my cock pulsing in the air, my balls swollen and hairless, my whole body shaking as I lay there naked, my cock twitching nervously.

"You have such a sexy body, Jake," She says quietly, laying down next to me, kissing me passionately, our tongues intertwined as we make out, Kristy moaning softly into my mouth as she caresses my chest and stomach, her hand sliding down my body, wrapping around my cock again, my hips bucking, my body trembling as she strokes my shaft, rubbing my sensitive flesh, our tongues dancing together as she plays with my cock, my balls heavy and swollen, aching with need.

Breaking the kiss, she looks deep into my eyes.

"Are you ready to come?" She asks, her voice soft and gentle.

"Yeah," I reply, my voice cracking again, Kristy grinning as she leans in and kisses me softly, her tongue dancing with mine, her hand moving faster, jerking me off, her hand warm and soft as she strokes my cock, my balls heavy and full, aching with need, my whole body tense and trembling.

"Mmm, that's it, Jake, just let go," She whispers in my ear, her breath hot against my neck, her hand pumping my cock, my balls tightening up, Kristy moaning softly as she feels my cock throbbing in her hand, my body jolting and twitching, my muscles clenching, my mind spinning as I reach the point of no return, Kristy leaning back slightly, my hands on her breasts, squeezing them as I feel my orgasm approaching, Kristy looking at me expectantly, biting her lip as she watches me start to come, my cock pulsing in her hand, my balls tight as I shoot my load, my body convulsing as I ejaculate, my come shooting out of my cock, spurting high in the air, Kristy gasping as my semen splatters her, coating her skin with my sticky seed, Kristy moaning loudly as she continues stroking my cock, milking more come from my balls, covering her with my sperm, Kristy moaning incoherently as I spray her with my load, my balls finally empty, my body drained, my muscles weak and shaky, Kristy smiling widely as she looks down at herself, covered in my come, her hand still wrapped around my cock.

"Oh wow, Jake. You came so much!" She exclaims, giggling as she sees the mess I've made all over her body.

"Sorry," I mumble, feeling embarrassed.

"No, don't be sorry. I'm glad you came so much. It means you really enjoyed it," She replies, leaning in and kissing me softly, her tongue probing my mouth, our tongues wrestling as we make out, her hand still wrapped around my cock.

"I'm just going to go grab a towel, don't go anywhere," She purrs as she gets up from the bed, her naked body glistening in spots with my come, my eyes still locked on her ass as she walks away even though I just came.

Returning with a towel, Kristy cleans herself off, dabbing my come from her skin before dabbing at the ropes that landed on my own stomach and chest, her touch so gentle and caring, my own thoughts amazed at how relaxed I am right now even though I'm completely naked in front of another person, Kristy's ability to soothe my nerves borderline miraculous.

"There we go, all clean," She says, smiling as she throws the towel onto the floor.

"Thank you," I reply, smiling back, Kristy laying down next to me, resting her head on my shoulder, her hand on my chest, caressing my skin softly, my body still red hot as I lay there naked, my heart pounding in my chest, Kristy snuggling against me, her breasts pressing into my side, her hand sliding down my stomach, wrapping around my cock again, my body jolting as she strokes my shaft, my length having never really gone soft after its orgasm.

"You're still really hard," She says, giggling as she rubs my cock, my hips bucking, my body trembling as she continues stroking my cock, "If I didn't just wipe a bucketload of come off myself, I'd think you hadn't come yet."

"I'm sorry," I say, feeling embarrassed, my face turning red.

"No, don't be sorry, I'm not complaining, trust me, haha. I very much like that you're still hard," She replies, grinning as she continues jerking me off, her eyes on mine, her voice becoming a sexy, husky whisper, "Would you like me to suck him?"

"Yeah," I gasp excitedly, my voice cracking, Kristy grinning wider at my total mesmerization of her, my whole body tingling with anticipation of my first blowjob as I feel her lips trailing down my neck, Kristy moaning softly as she kisses my chest and stomach, her eyes still on mine as she kisses lower and lower, her tongue suddenly darting out and licking my balls, my body shuddering as I feel her warm touch, every nerve inside me jolting as she caresses my scrotum with her tongue, the feeling beyond anything I could have ever imagined, my legs twitching and a long gasp of pleasure escaping me, Kristy's eyes amused and happy as she hears the ecstasy she's giving me, her hand still stroking my length as it pulsates and jerks.

"Mmm, you like that, Jake?" She purrs, continuing to lick my balls, running her tongue over my sensitive flesh, teasing me, her hand moving faster on my shaft, rubbing my cock, her saliva dripping from her lips onto my skin, coating my balls as she sucks on them, my hips bucking, my body trembling as she teases me with her mouth, my cock aching as she strokes it, her hand pumping my shaft, Kristy moaning softly as she licks my balls, my body jolting, my muscles clenching as I feel her tongue slide up my shaft for the first time, licking my cock, Kristy's eyes always locked on mine as she runs her tongue up and down my length, tasting me, her hand now moving down to my balls, slick with her saliva, fondling and cradling them as she laps at my throbbing shaft.

Unable to vocalize my reply, I simply nod for her, watching her lick my cock, shuddering with ecstasy every time her tongue flicks over my glans, my precome dribbling constantly, watching this stunning MILF lap it up, kissing and licking my length before grabbing my cock again and aiming it at her mouth as she opens wide and lowers her soft plump lips down it.

"Ohhhh, fucking hell," I grunt involuntarily as her hot mouth wraps around my knob. The softest, most perfect feeling ever engulfing my cock as she sucks on me, her head sliding lower on my length, taking more of me into her mouth, sucking hard, her tongue dancing on my shaft, Kristy moaning softly as she bobs her head up and down, sucking my cock, my whole body trembling as I watch her take my length deeper and deeper, my balls tightening up, my cock throbbing in her mouth, Kristy moaning louder as she somehow takes my whole length deep in her throat, swallowing my cock, her tongue probing my balls, my body tensing up, my orgasm approaching as she sucks me off, her mouth so wet and warm, her lips wrapped tightly around my shaft, my body shivering with pleasure as my orgasm hits, harder than any I've ever had before, feeling like I'm blasting pure molten lave down her throat, Kristy moaning loudly as she gulps it all down, swallowing every drop of my seed, my hands moving onto her head without thinking, holding her there as I shoot my load deep in her throat, Kristy's eyes watering but never leaving mine, her lips still wrapped around my cock, her tongue caressing my shaft as I pump my semen straight down her throat, my body convulsing, my muscles aching as I come hard, Kristy moaning happily as she feels my body shake and tremble, again and again until my orgasm finally subsides.

"Holy shit," I pant breathlessly, Kristy smiling widely as she pulls her mouth off my cock, a long strand of saliva and sperm connecting her lips to the tip of my cock, breaking and falling onto my stomach, Kristy grinning as she sees it.

"I'm guessing you enjoyed that?" She chuckles, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

"Yeah...yeah," I reply, still gulping down air, feeling a bit self-conscious about my orgasm now as it starts to fade, "Sorry about grabbing your head like that."

"Oh don't worry about that, Jake, it was sexy as fuck. I loved watching you come and seeing you lose control, knowing how much you were into it and how good I was making you feel with my mouth," She says, grinning as she lays down next to me, resting her head on my shoulder again, her hand on my chest, caressing me softly, my skin red hot, my heart hammering in my chest, Kristy snuggling against me, her breasts pressing into my side, my skin tingling wherever it touches hers.

Laying there in the warm aftermath of my first blowjob and not really knowing what to say, I say nothing, a pleasant buzz in my balls while Kristy lightly caresses my chest and stomach, letting me process everything that just happened.

After a few minutes of quiet caressing, Kristy's hand slides down from my stomach to my cock, soft but still plump, her touch making me jolt, still unused to having it touched by anyone but myself, Kristy chuckling at my reaction as she toys with it, lightly slapping it against my lower abdomen.

"You have such a handsome cock, Jake," She purrs, licking her lips as she looks down at it, squeezing it gently as she strokes from base to tip, feeling her press the heat of her sex harder against me, her pussy red hot, "Do you mind if I get on top of you?"

"Not at all," I reply, my face burning, Kristy grinning as she slides her leg over me and then her body, now on top, straddling my waist, her chest against mine, her soft hair falling down around my head as her eyes look into mine before lowering her lips to my mouth, kissing me deeply as I feel her grind her pubis against mine, moaning softly as she rubs my cock with her sopping wet sex, feeling my cock swell at her pussy's touch, my arms around her now, holding her to me, kneading her plump ass as she makes my erection grow, burning hot against her own burning lips.

Moving her mouth from kine to my ear, she whispers in a voice barely audible and yet also so loud in my head.

"Would you like to have sex with me, Jake?"

My heart hammering in my chest, I nod, again unable to speak, nerves squeezing my throat shut, Kristy grinning as she reaches behind herself, her eyes on mine as she grabs my cock, aiming it at her dripping wet pussy, rubbing the tip of my knob up and down her slit, my cock twitching, my body shuddering as I feel the heat of her cunt, my precome dribbling, Kristy biting her lip as she feels it too, my glans coated in our sticky fluid as she rubs it against her opening, teasing us both.

"Do you want to put it in me?" She asks, her voice so soft and gentle, her eyes still on mine, her hand stroking my cock slowly, my hips bucking, my body trembling, my mind reeling with ecstasy at her touch.

"Yes please," I gasp breathlessly, Kristy smiling widely as she pushes backward slowly, impaling herself on my length, watching my face as I lose my virginity to her, an involuntary gasp escaping me as more pleasure than I thought possible shoots down my cock as her hot sex envelopes my knob and more, Kristy biting her lip as my thick cock stretches and fills her, my hands gripping her ass tight, my cock pulsating and throbbing as it slowly enters her, feeling it twitch and flex as she takes me inch by inch.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake, your cock is so big," Kristy moans, her eyes closing as she takes me deeper, my cock throbbing harder and harder, aching with need as I feel her warm wet pussy squeeze me, Kristy gasping as my knob presses against what I must assume is her cervix, her whole body shivering as she opens her eyes and looks down at me.

Sitting up slowly in cowgirl position, her hands on my chest, I pant with pleasure and exertion, even though I'm just laying there, Kristy now fully impaled on my length, her amazing breasts rocking as she sits up.

"Does it feel good, Jake?" She asks, her voice barely a whisper.

Still speechless, I simply nod, my hands still holding her ass like a drowning man with a life preserver.

"Would you like me to start moving?" She asks, grinning as she watches me struggle to speak.

Again, all I can manage is a nod, Kristy's face caring, sweet, and charmingly amused at my bliss as she leans forward slightly, her hands moving from my chest to my shoulders, her gorgeous face hovering above mine, her eyes looking deep into mine as she starts to rock back and forth, grinding her pussy on my cock, moaning softly as she feels me stretching her, my own mouth hanging open as I watch this beautiful MILF start to ride me, her body trembling as she moves faster, her pussy getting wetter and wetter, my cock throbbing hard as it slides in and out of her, Kristy's pussy so tight, squeezing me, milking me.

"Mmmm fuck, Jake, your cock is so fucking big," She moans, her voice shaky now, her body trembling, her hands gripping my shoulders tight as she rides me, "I've never felt so full."

Unable to say anything, panting, I just keep watching her ride me, her body jolting with pleasure as she bounces on my cock, her face contorted with ecstasy, her breasts bouncing in front of my face, my hands sliding up from her ass to her hips, feeling her soft skin under my palms, my heart hammering in my chest, my balls aching as I feel my orgasm approaching, my body tensing up, Kristy's eyes widening as she feels me throb harder in her pussy, her hands gripping my shoulders tighter, her nails digging in, my whole body shaking as I suddenly come inside her, my cock erupting, pumping load after load of hot molten sperm deep within her, Kristy gasping as she feels it, setting off her own climax, her body trembling, her pussy clenching around my shaft, her eyes wide as she looks down at me, our orgasms mingling inside her, the two of us gasping in pleasure, my orgasm so powerful it feels like it would have launched 100 yards, Kristy's tight sex gripping my girth as it milks me dry, her own twitching and convulsing in ecstasy driving me on, the two of us completely lost to the pleasure, Kristy eventually collapsing on top of me, her body burning hot as she pants into my shoulder, her warm breath on my neck and ear, my cock still inside her and jolting at every little movement, the sensitivity dial in my knob's nerves turned up to 11.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake," Kristy pants, still breathing heavily, "Are you sure you were a virgin? That was amazing."

"Yeah," I gasp, gulping down air, my body feeling drenched in sweat, "It really was."

Kristy giggles as she lifts her head up and looks down at me, smiling widely, her hair falling over her shoulders onto my chest.

"I'm glad I could be your first, Jake," She says, smiling sweetly.

"Me too," I reply, my voice still shaky from the intensity of my orgasm, my arms around her, holding her to me, Kristy snuggling against me, her breasts pressing into my chest, my cock still inside her, plump and aching, her pussy still squeezing me gently, on and off.

"Are you flexing yourself down there?" I ask her, noticing her mischievous look.

"Haha, maybe. Do you want me to stop?" She replies, grinning.

"Please don't," I say, chuckling.

Kristy giggles as she squeezes me again, my body shuddering, my cock aching as it pulses inside her, Kristy's giggle stopping as she feels my cock start to swell from her teasing, her eyes going wide.

"Holy shit, Jake, you're getting hard again already?" She asks, looking down at me with open-mouthed wonder, obviously impressed.

"Can you blame me?" I say, feeling a bit silly but also pretty proud of being able to surprise a more experienced woman.

"Haha, so, would Jake like to go again? Just to make absolutely sure you've lost your virginity?" Kristy purrs, grinning as she grinds her pussy on my length, making me grunt in pleasure.

"Yes, please."

"Would you like to be on top this time? You can pump into me at whatever speed you want then," Kristy says, grinning as she rolls off me, laying on her back beside me, her legs spread wide, inviting me between them.

My heart hammering as I sit up and get onto my knees, moving towards her, Kristy grinning as she watches me move into position, her pussy dripping with lust, her lips red and swollen, her whole sex glistening.

"Come on, Jake, fuck me," Kristy moans playfully, reaching between her legs and spreading her pussylips, her inner pink so tempting as she watches me get closer.

Grabbing my cock, I aim it at her opening, watching carefully as I rub the tip along her slit, coating my knob in her juices, Kristy biting her lip as she watches me tease her.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake, stop teasing me," She groans, grinning as I look up at her face.

"Sorry," I chuckle, pushing my glans against her opening, feeling her hot wetness engulf me as I slide into her, Kristy gasping as I fill her again, her eyes closing as I push deeper, my hands gripping her hips tight, pulling her onto my cock, her body trembling as I enter her fully, my balls resting on her asshole, Kristy's eyes still closed, her mouth open, panting softly as I hold myself there, throbbing inside her.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake," She whispers, her voice shaky, "Your cock feels so fucking good."

"I'm gonna start moving now," I say, Kristy nodding as she opens her eyes, looking up at me, smiling as I pull back slowly, my cock sliding out of her, Kristy moaning as I thrust back into her, driving my length deep, Kristy gasping as I bottom out in her pussy, her whole body shaking, her breasts rocking as I start to pump into her, slow at first but quickly building up speed, Kristy moaning louder and louder as I pound her pussy, my cock aching, throbbing harder as I watch her writhe in ecstasy, her head rolling back and forth, her hair splayed out around her, her fingers digging into the ass, her whole body trembling as I fuck her hard, her pussy gushing with lust, soaking our sexes, my cock pumping in and out of her, my balls slapping her asshole, Kristy's tits bouncing wildly, her nipples pointing straight up, erect and swollen, begging to be sucked.

Concentrating, I take one of her swollen nubs into my mouth, Kristy gasping in pleasure as my teeth graze it gently, my tongue flicking the tip, tasting her sweet sweat, my lips sucking it in, Kristy moaning loudly, her pussy clenching around my shaft as I suck her nipple, my tongue swirling around it, making her shiver and tremble, her legs wrapping around my waist, her ankles pressing against the back of my thighs, pulling me deeper into her, my cock throbbing harder as I feel her cervix pressing against my glans, Kristy's whole body convulsing as I hit it over and over, pounding her pussy, my balls slapping against her asshole, Kristy's moans getting louder and louder until she suddenly grunts wildly, her whole body jolting, her pussy clamping down on my cock as she comes, her orgasm setting off my own, my cock erupting inside her, shooting spurt after hot spurt of semen deep inside her, Kristy moaning in ecstasy as she feels me come in her again, her pussy milking me dry, squeezing my girth as it pulses inside her, her body shuddering as I keep fucking her, her eyes wide as she watches me thrust in and out of her until every last drop of my goo has been blasted deep inside her, collapsing on her this time, kissing and nibbling at her neck and ear, Kristy cooing as she caresses my back, our skins slick with sweat.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake, you're such a stud," She purrs, her voice soft and gentle, her hand stroking my hair as I rest my head on her shoulder, my cock still inside her, Kristy squeezing it gently.

"That was amazing," I reply, barely hearing her through the pounding in my ears, panting softly, Kristy giggling as she squeezes me again, making me grunt in pleasure.

"You're so sexy when you come," Kristy adds, grinning as she looks up at me, her eyes sparkling.

"I've never come like that before," I say, chuckling, "And I'm pretty sure I've never been called sexy before."

"Well, you are," Kristy replies, smiling sweetly, her hands cupping my face as she kisses me deeply, my cock twitching inside her, "And trust me, you've already shown me a better time than any other man has. If you're this good now, I can't wait to see what our lovemaking will be like in a week or a month from now."

My heart skips a beat at the mention of us being together for a longer period of time, Kristy giggling as she sees the look on my face.

"What? Did you think we were done?" She asks, grinning as she squeezes me again, making me groan in pleasure, "Oh no, Jake, There's no way I'm letting such a perfect cock and handsome young man go to waste. You need sex? A woman that wants to milk that big handsome cock of yours dry again and again? Well, I'm that woman! Trust me, if possible I'll make love to you so much you'll never need to jerk off ever again."

Grinning like an idiot at this news, I lean down and kiss her passionately, Kristy moaning into my mouth as we make out, newly formed fuck buddies.

"So, before you go to the guest room would you like to take a shower with me?" She asks, her deep blue eyes looking up into mine.

"Yeah," I reply, sliding off her as we sit up, naked and sweaty.

"And if he happens to stand up when I give him a clean, don't worry, I'm sure I'll be able to figure out something, perhaps while I'm on my knees?" Kristy says, taking my hand and leading me to her en suite, a shower blowjob looking likely as the perfect end to the perfect day, with many more to look forward to!

END

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

!!!

A QUICK NOTE FOR ANYONE ALREADY SUBSCRIBED TO MY MAILING LIST.

The company that provides my mailing list made some changes during the year and appears to have deleted most of you! If you haven’t received an email from me in a while you may need to re-subscribe. Sorry for the inconvenience.

!!!

Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)

SUBSCRIBE

If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Best Friend’s Mom-themed MILF Bundles, with plenty more hot MILF action (FFFM Foursome, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, Free Use, Best Freind’s Mom, and MORE) on my author page:

My Best Friend’s Mom MILF Bundle

My Best Friend’s Mom The MILF Bundle

Best Friend’s Mom MILF Bundle

My Best Friend’s MILF Mom Bundle

Sex With My Best Friend’s MILF Mom Bundle

Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see all my titles (300+ 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!

Leo Michaels
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