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 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM MY MILF SECRETARY











 At 19, as I pressed the key into the front door of my new small office for the first time, I felt pretty proud of myself. I’d sacrificed participating in many good times and memories to get this. Watching my friends go and have fun while I remained focused on achieving my goal, to et my start-up off the ground and turning a profit before I was out of my teens.







 With 2 months left before I turned 20, I walked around the empty space, imagining where I was going to put everything as I smiled to myself, the sleepless nights and periods of high stress not seeming so bad now that I had got what I wanted.







* * *







 “Congratulations, Brad!” my best friend Stephen says, patting my back and handing me a beer from his fridge, grinning as I take it from him and take a sip, knowing that normally I’d turn it down. I don’t really like the taste that much but I feel like celebrating today, the keys of my office from my little tour of it earlier today jangling happily in my pocket.







 “Thanks, I almost can’t believe I did it.”







 “Bulshit, the amount of work you’ve put, I’d be more surprised if you didn’t!”







 “I hear you just got yourself an office and that you’re all official now, Brad? Well done!” says Stephen’s mom Alice as she walks in, making my cock twitch as usual. I’ve wanted Alice from the moment I first laid eyes on her, everything about her turning me on. There was the obvious stuff like her smoking hot body, all curves and sensual promises, but her face was beautiful too, with the sexiest eyes I’ve ever seen, smokey and dark brown, her thick hazelnut hair flowing over her shoulders.







 “Thanks,” I reply as she gives me a warm hug, her large breasts pressing against me, her cleavage prominent. Already knowing I’m going to be jerking off later to their memory, her sweet fragrance in my nostrils, I try not to hug her too keenly back in front of Stephen.







 “So what happens now?” she asks, stepping back and giving me large smile, like she’s proud of me or something.







 “Well, more of the same really, I’ve already got a few clients, so I now need to grow my base while looking after them of course. I suppose getting an administrative assistant is the next step, I already have the desk, etc lined up to be delivered tomorrow.”







 “Administrative assistant?” Alice asks, raising an eyebrow.







 “Secretary?” I reply, assuming that’s the term Alice is probably more familiar with.







 “Oh, right!” she says laughing, “I can’t believe I didn’t know what that was, considering I did it for 15 years!”







 “Hey, that mean you’ve got a job for my mom?” Stephen asks jokingly, elbowing me with a wink.







 “If she wanted it, sure,” I reply, looking at Alice, “Saves me the stress of wondering whether or not my admin assistant will be any good.”







 “Dude, I was joking,” Stephen says, looking from me to his mom.







 “I know, but it’s actually a pretty good idea. What do you say, Alice, interested?”







 “Are you kidding, after getting laid off 3 months ago and with apparently no one wanting to employ a person in their 40’s anymore? I love it!” Alice replies, jumping on the spot and clapping her hands.







* * *







 A week later with the office furnished and a small partition installed, I walk in together with Alice for the first time, Alice excited to have a new job and myself excited to be spending so much time with my ultimate MILF fantasy woman.







 Dressed in a very sexy outfit, short suit skirt showing off her curvaceous ass with matching top, her white blouse stretched over her large chest, her hair in a neat ponytail, I enjoy the view as we step in together, the office small but mine.







 With a few seats for clients to sit in lining one wall, a counter where Alice will sit and a small partition wall separating the front from the back half where my desk is, it only takes us a minute to look around, Alice beaming as she sits in her chair for the first time and swivels a few times.







 “This is fantastic, Brad, well done,” she says to me, looking around.







 “Thanks.”







 Opening her laptop and looking at the schedule, she adds, “Doesn’t look like we’re expecting any visits today, anything in particular you’d like me to tackle first?”







 “No, I figure it will be quiet for the first few weeks, most clients will be via phone, so patch them through when they call, and help anyone that does happen to walk through the door.”







 “Easy,” Alice says with a smile, my eyes wandering to her crossed legs, flawless and silky smooth looking.







 Going into my office and sitting down, I open my laptop and soon burn through my work, noticing the difference between working from my room to working in an office. Normally I’d have a hundred and one distractions and would spend the day happily toiling, but now after just an hour I basically don’t have anything that needs doing for the rest of today.







 Sitting back in my chair for a few minutes and relaxing, enjoying this relatively new sensation, I’m happy with Alice knocks on the partition, poking her head in.







 “Not disturbing you am I?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Great, I heard the typing stop for a bit and thought I’d ask if you like me to go get us some coffees?”







 “Sure,” I say, pulling out 10 dollars and giving it to her, Alice returning shortly with the coffee, placing mine in front of me while she leans against my desk with her butt, my eyes drawn to it, my cock twitching.







 “So, how are you liking your first day?” I ask.







 “It’s lovely. Very quiet though haha. In my last job, there were three of us so we used to basically gossip all day, it was great,” Alice says, before sipping her coffee and adding, “Although the boss wasn’t as polite as the one I have now.”







 “Haha, really?”







 “Yeah, he wasn’t averse to giving out a little goose every now and then.”







 “Goose?”







 “You know, a pinch on the bum! Like a goose nipping you.”







 “Oh,” I say, learning a new term, “Did he ever get in trouble?”







 “What? No, I suppose it’s a generational thing, I can’t think of anyone that wasn’t goosed, to be honest. It was all part of the flirting between a secretary and her boss. I guess with you guys it would be considered pretty bad form now?”







 “Very, yeah.”







 “Pity, I wouldn’t of minded finally getting a pinch from someone that was actually handsome,” Alice says with a wink, laughing as she sees me turn a little red, “Sorry, did I go too far? I’m going to have to learn to act more modern! No more blowjobs under the desk and all that!”







 Seeing me going even brighter red, Alice laughs harder, “That one was a joke, Brad!”







 “Haha, yeah, good one, Alice,” I say, my cock swelling at hearing her speak (at least by my standards) dirty.







 “I must say, you’ve gone redder than I thought you would, I’m not making you uncomfortable am I?”







 “No, not at all, I’m just...not really used to these sorts of interactions. Getting to where I am has kinda taken all of my time until now.”







 “Not used to talking to girls you mean?”







 “Yeah, you could say that I guess,” feeling Alice’s next question before she even asks it.







 “Brad, and tell me to mind my own business if you want, but are you a virgin?”







 “Uhh, yeah, I’ve just always been so busy for the last couple of years…”







 “That’s ok, I was just curious, you don’t have to explain yourself. It’s just funny because I come from one of the more...bawdier work fields, where everyone was basically sleeping with everyone else, and if not that, they at least filled every sentence with as much innuendo as possible.”







 “I’m sensing that yeah, haha,” I reply, glad that as far as I can tell, Alice doesn’t seem to think any less of me for being a virgin.







 Over the next few days, I feel Alice and I getting closer and more comfortable with each other, with Alice packing her conversations with me with innuendo as I slowly start to return fire, warming up to the idea of having a bit of naughty fun with our words, most of our days spent killing time as there is usually only a few hours at best of actual work to be done.







 Coming into my office, Alice leans forward way more than she needs to to place a few papers on my desk, her deep cleavage filling my vision, her eyes smokey and playful as she dares me to stare at her chest.







 “See anything you like, Boss?” She asks with a knowing smile, watching my eyes as I can’t help but glance at her massive rack.







 “Yeah, I can’t wait to bury my face into those,” I reply, waiting a few seconds before picking up the papers and waving them like it was them I meant the entire time, my flirting with Alice the most sexual thing I’ve ever done with a woman.







 “Promises, promises,” Alice says as she slinks out, looking at me over her shoulder, her skirt definitely shorter than the one she wore yesterday, I’m sure.







 My cock raging hard as it’s been for most of the day, Alice’s constant innuendo and provocative body language keeping my 19-year-old libido, I try to shift it into a comfortable position for the millionth time, really needing to jerk off, my balls aching to be emptied.







 Coming into my office again, another piece of paper in her hands, this time Alice walks to my side of the desk and bends over right next to me, her perfect full ass right there, brushing against my arm.







 “I forgot a few papers, let me just add them to the pile,” Alice purrs, taking her time, her back arched as she places them slowly on the desk, waving her ass.







 “Goosey goosey…” I hear her whisper, y face getting hot as I contemplate taking this from playful words to actually feeling up my best friend’s mom.







 My cock pulsating and my balls aching, I feel my lust take over as I reach out a squeeze her ass, not pinching it but more fondling one firm cheek, a quiet moan escaping me as I fondle my ultimate crush’s ass.







 “Oh my! Boss! You naughty boy!” Alice purrs, turning around to tap me on the nose softly, “I knew you’d end up just like all the other men haha.”







 “Sorry Alice,” I say, immediately regretting my decision.







 “Shh, it’s ok, Brad, I really didn’t mind, I’m
 still
 just playing with you, and you can play with me, if you want,” Alice says, her last sentence making my cock throb harder.







 “I mean, umm. I can?” I say, completely lost at sea and in unchartered waters.







 “Look, you’re a very handsome young man, back in the day I most certainly would have expected you to be bending me over the desk. Plus, you gave me this job which I am very thankful for,
 and
 I want to help you learn your way around a woman’s body
 and
 I can see just how excited you are,” Alice answers softly, her eyes dropping to my badly concealed erection.







 “I just...You’re very beautiful Alice, but Stephen...and this is a workplace and…”







 “Shhh,” Alice says again, putting a soft finger to my lips, “You’re overthinking it, just be a human, not a robot. Do to me what your eyes are telling me you want to do.”







 Looking up at her, my cock raging and my mind spinning, I watch as Alice bites her lip and undoes her top button, showing off even more amazing cleavage, her eyes burning into mine as she sits up onto my desk and takes off her pumps, hooking her toes on the heel and slipping them off.







 Rubbing my thigh with a foot, Alice stares at me while her foot slides up my inner thigh, coming to rest on my boner, making me gasp as my cock feels the most attention it’s ever received from a woman, her toes sliding up and down my length while I sit in y chair, frozen with pleasure.







 “
 He’s soooo hard, Brad,
 ” Alice whispers softly, her voice filling the small room as she slides her toes up and down my shaft, “
 You can’t work with such a big distraction, let me help you. Just say yes, just say yes and I’ll do what needs to be done, ok?
 ”







 My heart hammering and my eyes locked with hers, I open my mouth and breath for a few more moments before finally croaking out a cracked ‘yes’, my body shivering with pleasure.







 Smiling, Alice leans forward, her breasts filling my vision as she reaches down and undoes my pants, my erect cock springing out, long and throbbing, Alice looking at it as she sits back up, her feet rubbing my thighs as I sit there feeling exposed, my cock pulsating madly.







 Gentler than I would have imagined they can be, Alice rubs her feet up and down my cock, the soft balls of her feet against my throbbing plums as her other foot rubs my length, her toes teasing my glans as it trickles with clear pre-come, my chest heaving as I try to stay under control, my first sexual experience with a woman blowing my mind as I look from her sultry hypnotic eyes to her delicate feet and their exquisite skill on my shaft.







 ‘Grabbing’ my upper shaft with her big toe and second toe, Alice teases my cock as she massages my balls with her other foot, my legs spread as my eyes drop from hers as I notice that I can see up her short skirt, the bright white of her cotton panties vivid between the eggshell cream of her thighs.







 Smiling at me, Alice runs a hand along her thigh before grabbing at her skirt and hiking it up a bit, giving me a better view of the bulge of her sex through her panties, her feet constantly stroking, rubbing, and playing with my cock.







 Feeling my cock start to twitch, Alice smiles wider and moves her feet faster, grasping my cock between them and jerking me off, watching me closely as I stare from her pouch to her handiwork on my shaft to her face, Alice nodding slowly when I look at her, telling me silently to come.







 Grunting and shaking, I have the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had, my come shooting high before landing with thick splats all over Alice’s feet, Alice still stroking me off as I continue to thrust into her and moan with pleasure, my fingers gripping the hand rests of my chair as I writhe in ecstasy, my load dribbling down Alice’s feet as she squeezes my length between them and tugs, pulling every last drop out of me, her smile one of amusement and fascination as she watches me blow.







 Slowing to a stop, Alice tickles my balls playfully while I sit there, panting, watching my cock as it slowly starts to topple over, spent.







 Grabbing the box of tissues on my desk, Alice pulls a few out and lifts her knees before dabbing at her feet, cleaning my come from them, her attention turning to my cock once her feet are clean. Dabbing and wiping, I twitch and jerk to Alice’s touch, much to her amusement, my glans now ultra-sensitive.







 “There you go, Brad. You might be able to get some work done now with that
 big, hard, distraction
 taken care of.”







 “Uhh...thanks,” I say, still getting my breath and composure back.







 “Don’t mention it, it’s all part of my job. Keep that in mind,” Alice replies, giving me a wink as she slips her pumps back on before sashaying out of the office, leaving me sitting there with a stunned look on my face and my cock still out.







* * *







 The next day arriving like a dream, my mind unable to hold onto any other thought than what happened at my desk, the rest of yesterday a happy blur, I open my office and step inside, Alice arriving a few minutes later, carrying two coffees as has become her custom, setting mine on my desk as she props herself against it.







 “Morning, Brad.”







 “Morning, Alice.”







 “How are you feeling today? You were pretty quiet for the second half of yesterday.”







 “Haha, yeah I guess I was. I feel great.”







 “No tension or anything? We do still have half an hour before we open, just in case you needed to blow off a little steam,” Alice says, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, my cock reacting instantly, swelling in my pants as she leans closer to me, her fragrance filling my nose as I feel myself heating up.







 “Well, I mean I guess it’s always good to have less tension?”







 “I certainly think so,” Alice replies, moving around to my side of the desk and leaning against it between my feet, her eyes brushing over my rapidly growing tent, her skirt looking even shorter than yesterday, her creamy thighs flawless.







 “I feel kinda like one of those guys from the ’50s and how they’re portrayed as to how they treated their admin...I mean secretary’s.”







 “That’s interesting, what do you think a 1950’s Brad would be doing right now?” Alice asks, leaning back a little on the desk, her chest thrust forward, her large breasts looking even bigger than normal, looking down at me with a sultry grin.







 “He’d probably have his hands all over you, I guess.”







 “Mmm, I think I’d love to meet this 1950’s Brad, actually,” Alice purrs, spreading her legs a little, her skirt so high a can see a flash of white panty, her eyes locked with mine, waiting for me to go to the next step.







 Reaching out and placing my hands on her thighs, I stroke her legs, Alice smiling as she watches me bite my lip with excitement as I caress her soft skin, my hands creeping upwards, my fingertips dipping under her skirt, reaching a little further up her skirt with each pass until I’m caressing her thighs, feeling her panties as her skirt rucks up bit by bit, the bulge of her sex before me, the line of her slit obvious and tantalizing.







 Grabbing her panties, I look up at her, still a little unsure of myself, Alice getting off the desk so she’s free-standing, her smile inviting as I start to peel down her underwear from her hips, pulling them down her thighs as my eyes stare in wonder at her pussy, a small tuft of soft-looking downy hair in a triangle on the bulge of her mons, her lips puffy and delicate as I feel my balls ache and my mouth water. Her skirt up around her waist.







 Pushing her gently back against my desk, I lean in, breathing in her pussy’s sweet musk, a million lights flashing in my head as I roll my chair closer, getting Alice to now sit on the edge of my desk, spreading her legs as I guide her feet onto my armrests, my hands caressing her inner thighs as I come closer to her wetly glistening sex.







 Coming closer, I kiss her thighs, Alice leaning back on her hands, watching my mouth work its way towards her pussy, her scent arousing as I feel the heat of her pussy on my cheek as my lips kiss around her slit, amazed at how soft her lips feel on mine as I make contact, pressing into her, breathing her in and tasting her as I slide my tongue out and run it up and down the length of her slit, Alice purring softly as I begin to eat her pussy.







 Lapping and sucking, I eat a pussy for the first time, loving Alice’s taste as I press my tongue s deep into her as I can before finding her clit and sucking it, feeling a hand of Alice land on the back of my head, stroking my hair encouragingly as I get bolder, licking and sucking harder, finding her buttons and toying with them, my cock pulsating in my pants as I feel this stunning MILF moan and sigh with pleasure, her increased arousal making me even hornier too.







 Sucking her clit, I find a pace and intensity that Alice likes most, continuing as her grip on my hair increases, her breathing changing, her pelvis grinding against me as her juices run down my chin.







 “
 That’s it, Brad, that’s so good. Don’t stop, don’t stop, I’m so close…
 ” Alice moans, my hands wrapped around her thighs as I bury my face into her, feeling her body start to tremble, her breathes getting shorter and shorter.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh god yes, oh god yes!
 ” Alice starts to moan, her grip on my hair increasing, her body shaking on the desk as I feel an explosion of lust from her sex, tasting her and lapping at her as she grinds and gyrates against my face, her legs shaking wildly.







 Panting and letting go of my hair, her hand now rubbing my shoulder, Alice shakes a few times with aftershock as she smiles at me, her mouth agape.







 “I thought I was supposed to be helping you with your tension, Brad, not that I minded of course,” Alice says softly, taking my hands and guiding me to my feet from the chair, her hands unclasping my belt and dropping my pants as I stand there.







 Standing between her legs, her glistening pussy close, Alice takes my underwear down, my cock in her other hand as she starts to jerk me off, my shaft just inches from her sex.







 Pumping my cock, Alice grins at me, feeling how aroused I am, my hips thrusting against her hand, my load desperate to get out.







 With her free hand, Alice undoes her blouse’s button, opening it, her massive rack now clad in a thin sexy bra, her nipples erect and obvious even through the brassiere, her boobs shaking as she jerks me off rapidly, pointing my cock at her sex.







 Caressing her breasts, I pull her bra down, freeing them, her boobs warm and soft, my thumbs teasing her nipples as Alice continues to jerk me off, her eyes hungry.







 “
 Would you like to blow your load all over my pussy? Cover my little pussy in your come?”







 “Mmm, yeah.”







 “Go on then, Brad, shoot your load all over my pussy, I want to feel your hot goo all over my pussy, want to feel it dribbling over my lips,
 ” Alice purrs, stroking faster, my balls rising.







 My hands clamped on her breasts, I feel my orgasm approach, Alice’s hand a blur on my shaft as she pumps, always aiming my cock at her sex, her legs spread, her smile devilish and inviting.







 “
 Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I start grunting, my load erupting from me as my cock jerks and spasm, launching rope after rope of hot come all over Alice’s pussy, coating her pubes and running over her pink slit and swollen lips, watching my come cover sex as she purrs happily, my shaft throbbing in her hand, her other hand fondling my balls as they empty, both of us watching her sex get splattered with my load, white and hot.







 Panting, my legs suddenly feeling wobbly, I stand there shaking while Alice squeezes my cock a few times from base to tip, getting every last drop out, watching with a smile as it drops from my knob and onto her sex, her pussy glistening a covered in come now.







 “Mmm, so much come for me, Brad. Thank you,” Alice whispers in a husky purr, letting go of my cock to start rubbing my load, spreading it over her pussy, gyrating her pelvis as I sink back to my chair, mesmerized by her display.







 Hopping off the desk, her pussy smeared with come, Alice pulls her panties back on, pulling them up without wiping the come off first, smiling as she pulls them all the way up, squishing my come against her, dark patches as it soaks through forming as she stands in front of me, my head at the perfect height to watch all this.







 Pulling her skirt back down, Alice smiles at me, able to see from my face I’ve never seen anything like that before.







 “This way I can feel you against me all day, feel your come soaking into me, marking me with your scent,” Alice says in answer to my unspoken question, grabbing her coffee and taking a sip before heading out to her counter.







* * *







 A few hours later, the work mostly done again for the day, I find myself still thinking about Alice sitting there with my come filling her panties. Something about it really turning me on, the idea of her soaking in my juices, my come on her lips and labia, her soft pubes slick with my load.







 “Alice?” I call out, my cock hard and my face heating up.







 “Yes, Brad?” Alice says a moment later, standing in the doorway, looking amazing, her amused expression telling me she can already see the desperation and need on my face.







 “I’ve been thinking about all those times there was a flimsy excuse to get the secretary to go under the desk, if you know what I mean? I was wondering if you could go under my desk and check to see if the outlet is secure? I thought my computer screen was flickering before.”







 Grinning and licking her lips, Alice takes a step toward me just as we hear the front door open, turning and returning to her counter to greet them, my cock throbbing angrily at this bad timing.







 Trying to will my cock down before I meet with a potential new client, I hear Alice informing them that I’m nearly finished and there will only be a few minutes waiting time they’d like to take a seat.







 Hearing the person take a seat, Alice appears in the office again, closing the door behind her, her intentions clear from the grin on her face.







 Crawling under the desk her face appears in my lap as I look at the door nervously, worried we’re going to get busted.







 “
 We’ve only got a few minutes and no moaning too loud!
 ” Alice whispers with a grin as she opens my pants and pulls my cock out, her lips wrapping around my knob a moment later, sucking hard as she pushes her face deeper into my lap, my first blowjob taking me by surprise, it taking all my willpower to not moan loudly at the burst of pleasure now engulfing my shaft as Alice slurps up and down my length.







 Watching me, her eyes locked with mine, I stare down at this beautiful MILF as she blows me, a hand cradling my balls, my hands stroking her hair, my hips thrusting automatically into her, my cock glistening as she takes it deeper and deeper.







 Gripping the desk and trying not to make a sound, I feel a new sensation as I feel my glans push past her mouth and enter her throat, a tight squeezing sensation now running along my entire length as I watch my shaft disappear past Alice’s lips, my first blowjob upgrading to my first deepthroat, my balls tingling as I feel her flick them with her tongue, amazed at her skill.







 “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” I whisper, holding her hair as I shudder with pleasure, Alice chuckling around my shaft at my amazement.







 Sucking hard as she slowly takes her mouth from my cock, Alice winks at me as she starts jerking me off, her mouth going to my balls, licking and sucking them, making them shine as bright as my shaft.







 “
 Blow down my throat whenever you want, Brad, I can’t wait to taste you,
 ” Alice whispers softly from my lap before sinking her mouth back down over my cock, sucking hard as she pulls me into her with sheer vacuum.







 Bobbing up and down rapidly, her mouth latched tight to my length, her fingertips caressing my balls, I feel my orgasm build, Alice’s saliva running warmly over my balls as she slobbers on my cock, my hand gripping her hair tighter, the other gripping the desk, my knuckles white.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I whisper through my teeth, trying hard not to pound my fist on the desk, my orgasm blowing my mind as Alice sucks even harder, pulling every last drop out of me as she swallows in time with my pulsating jerks, taking each spurt as it floods her mouth and throat, her tongue sliding back and forth against the underside of my shaft. Holding her head and thrusting up into her, I fuck her throat desperately, this best orgasm I’ve ever had toppling the previous one’s Alice has given me, my body shaking and twitching in the chair as I empty my balls into her.







 Trying to regain my breath quietly, I sit there open-mouthed as Alice crawls out from under the desk, licking her lips before wiping her mouth, checking her clothes for any stray come that might have escaped her hungry mouth.







 “
 You might want to put him away,
 ” Alice whispers with a smirk, pointing at my slowly wilting cock, seeing me sitting there somewhat stunned and unmoving before exiting my office to let our customer in.







* * *







 The next day, Alice and I arrive at the office at the same time, exchanging good mornings as I glance at her curves, accentuated by her outfit, Alice enjoying my admiring look.







 Enjoying our morning coffees, I can’t help but wonder what today will bring, the thought that I might be losing my virginity taking up all my thinking time, with nothing else able to stay in my head for more than a few seconds before being driven out by a fresh session of wondering just how does it feel to make love to a woman.







 Teasing me as is the norm now, Alice flirts with me for the first hour or so, bending over and brushing against me as often as possible, my cock rock hard all morning, Alice knowing perfectly well what she’s doing and loving our little games with one another.







 Joining her out the front, I see Alice is standing at her counter, her ass looking amazing as ever as I come join her, the counter hiding our lower halves from the front windows and the people walking by.







 Leaning forward a little like I’m looking closer at something on her countertop, I reach behind her and caress the back of her upper thigh, my hand sliding under her skirt to cup her perfect ass cheek, noticing very quickly that I can’t feel any panties, my hand rubbing bare ass.







 “No underwear today, Brad. Thought it might just get in the way,” Alice purrs, looking out the windows at the passing people as she reaches over to rub my bulge through my pants, “What with it being his big day and all…”







 My cock twitching at her words, I glance over, Alice grinning and nodding her head, her eyes wolfish, “You ready to have your first fuck, Brad?”







 Unable to answer, a lump suddenly filling my throat, I nod.







 “Well then,” says Alice, grabbing my shirt and leading me by it into my office, closing the door behind us, “Why don’t we go ahead and make a man of you, hey?”







 Leaning back against the desk, Alice pulls me to her, our mouths pressing together a moment later, kissing madly as I wrap my arms around her, holding her close as I grind against her, our tongues lashing at one another, Alice holding me tight as I push against her, slowly driving her onto her back on the desk, on top of her, my raging cock pressed against her crotch, dry humping as we kiss passionately.







 Aching with need, I start to peel her top off, opening her blouse, desperate to have my mouth on her breasts, Alice unclasping my pants as we kiss, explore and fondle, her hands jerking my cock as I strip her down, Alice soon completely naked on my desk, looking perfect as I kneel between her legs, Alice stroking my shaft, her other hand playing with herself as she bites her lip, her eyes seductive as they lock with mine.







 “
 Ready?
 ” she purrs.







 Nodding, I lower myself onto her, Alcie guiding my red hot cock to her pussy, the two of us gasping as I feel my glans push past her lips and the walls of her sex hug my girth tightly, soft like velvet but with a firm grip, my entire length buzzing with electricity as I lose my virginity, feeling my cock jerk as I press deeper into her, trying to kiss her but constantly stopping to gasp, the pleasure so intense.







 “
 That’s it Brad, fuck me, oh god yes fuck me!
 ” Alice purrs in a low growl as I start to pump into her, feeling her sex literally holding my cock, the sensation so amazing, my pelvis quivering as I fuck her, kissing her mouth, face, and neck, Alice holding me close, stroking my back and ass as I have my first fuck with nothing less than my ultimate fantasy woman.







 Pumping and pumping, I feel my balls starting to rise, my orgasm potentially close. Slowing down, I focus on kissing her for a while, Alice writhing seductively underneath me as I lay there, her body impaled on my shaft, feeling it throb inside her.







 Hopping off the desk, l pull Alice towards me, her ass on the edge now, lifting her legs so that they’re resting on my shoulders. Grabbing my shaft, I guide it back inside her, watching it slide in, my head shaking as I try to comprehend the pleasure, Alice rubbing her breasts as she feels me penetrate her.







 Holding her thighs to my body, I start to thrust, watching her breasts sway and rock as I piston into her, Alice rubbing her clit as I fuck her, her face flushing as I feel her sex contract rapidly around my length.







 “
 Unngh yes! Yes yes yes! That’s it! Unnngh!
 ” Alice says, her orgasm surprising me as she starts shuddering on the desk, her mouth open and her head thrown back, squirming in pleasure as I hold her legs and fuck her.







 Holding on as I feel her come, I feel her pussy drench my shaft in fresh lust, our sex so amazing as I slide in and out of her faster and faster, my first fuck not even over yet but already feeling myself become addicted.







 Panting, Alice’s arms flop to the desk’s top as she basks in her afterglow, her breasts shaking as I continue to pump into her, smiling up at me as she sees me enjoy myself, my own orgasm building, my balls lifting tightly as I fuck her faster and faster.







 “
 Mmm, I can feel him getting ready, Brad,
 ” Alice purrs, feeling my cock jerking inside her urgently.







 “
 It’s so good, Alice, it’s just so fucking good being inside you,
 ” I gasp, trying to hold n for a few more seconds, never wanting this pleasure to end but also feeling overwhelmed with an urge to blow deep inside her, the two urges battling inside me.







 “
 Then finish inside me, Brad, there’s nothing that feels better for a man than to pump his load deep into a woman. Give it to me, let me give you that ultimate pleasure, fill me with your come! I want it!
 ” Alice moans, flexing her sex around my shaft with a devilish grin, sending me rapidly over the edge and giving me no chance to do anything but what she said.







 “
 Unnngh! Ahh fuck! Fukcing hell! Ahh fuck! Unngh!
 ” I exclaim, my orgasm nearly making me pass out as my entire body lights up, my cock pulsating madly, each spasm sending a flood of hot come deep into Alice’s womb, my hips thrusting wildly as I pump my load into her, holding her tight, wanting my cock as deep into her as I can get it, grinding my teeth as I feel spurt after spurt filling her, Alice exclaiming as she feels just how much and how deep it’s going, gripping the edges of the desk as I slam into her, our bodies shaking with ecstasy.







 Falling on top of her, panting hard, my cock still pulsing inside her, Alice holds me close, her legs wrapping around me as I feel my knees tremble, my heart hammering as I lay on top of her, our hot bodies pressed together, Alice running her fingers slowly through my hair.







 “Welcome to the non-virgins club,
 Mr
 Brad,” Alice says softly into my ear, kissing it afterward, my entire body shuddering with pleasure as Alice playfully flexes her sex around my shaft.







 Eventually getting up, we fuck three more times that day, my favorite of the three being when Alice simply walked into my office and took my cock out from my zipper while I was still fully clothed in my seat and sat on my lap, also still fully clothed, her skirt simply pulled up high enough to let me in, Alice bouncing on my lap while I wrapped my arms around her and caressed her breasts, shooting my load deep inside her before Alice walked out like it never happened except for the wink she gave me just as she left my office.







 The best day of my life getting close to closing time, I stand with Alice in the front, ready to close up, Alice looking more beautiful than ever, my balls empty and a permanent grin plastered across my face.







 “Alice, I had the best time ever, today, thank you,” I say stroking her face, Alice putting her hand over mine.







 “That was nothing, Brad, I was at my last job for a decade, you can’t begin to imagine some of the fun I’ve got installed for you,” Alice replies with a grin, “For example, how about tomorrow we do what we did in your chair, but in my chair here in the front instead?” she adds, taking my hand and teasingly sucking a finger, making my balls twitch, her expression hungry and making it clear she’s not joking.







 A premonition of my sexual future flashing through my head, I smile and nod. It looks like I might have joined the sex game a little late, but I’ll be catching up for the foreseeable future, and with a stunning MILF no less!







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM MILF IN HEAT











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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Mine too.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Really?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Are you in any hurry to leave afterward?”







 “Not at all. Why?” I ask.







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







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







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM ASIAN MILF











 Knocking on the door of my best friend’s John’s house, I’m greeted by the stunning figure of his mom, Holly, a sexy Asian MILF that I’ve had a horny crush on for as long as I can remember, her tight dress hugging her curves, her DD breasts prominent and in my face, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders and her beautiful almond eyes smokey and alluring as she sees it’s me and smiles, making my cock twitch.







 “Hi, Jake! How’ve you been?”







 “Pretty good thanks, yourself?”







 “Same old same old, come in,” Holly says, her sweet perfume washing over me as I walk past her, entering the house, Holly a good foot shorter than me.







 Following her tight ass to the living room, Holly brings us soda’s sitting opposite me, her tanned thighs catching my eye as I try not to stare, Holly licking her lips slowly after sipping her drink, her red, plump lips looking like they’d feel amazing wrapped around my cock, something I’ve thought about a million time before, my cock starting to swell, luckily hidden by the folds of my shirt as I carefully adjust it, feeling it throb against my abdomen.







 “What brings you around? Looking for Bruce?”







 “Yeah, I assume he’s not here? He’s not replying to any texts.”







 “No, he’s out with his girlfriend for the weekend and managed to forget his phone. I hear it chirping every now and then haha.”







 Bruce had recently got a girlfriend, his first one ever, and he was pretty smitten. And while I was genuinely happy for my best friend to finally get to home base it had meant plenty of time alone for me, though I couldn’t blame him, at our age having a regular girlfriend for sex was like winning the lottery, rather than just hoping to hook up sometimes at parties.







 “Ah, I thought it would be something like that.”







 “Yes, he’s spending every waking moment with Sarah it seems.”







 “Can’t blame him. She’s pretty cool.”







 “Yes. Plus the fact she’s attractive and I’m sure they’re fooling around every 20 minutes doesn’t hurt either, haha,” Holly says grinning, cutting through the bullshit, knowing perfectly well Bruce isn’t with his girlfriend because she’s ‘cool’.







 “Haha, yeah, there’s that too.”







 “What about you, Jake, seeing anyone?”







 “No, flying solo at the moment.”







 “You don’t sound too happy about that fact?”







 “No, it’s ok, I’m not desperate for a girlfriend or anything, but with Bruce gone all the time, it would be nice to have someone to hang out with.”







 “And fool around with? Come on, Jake, you’re 19, you’re allowed to admit to being frisky haha.”







 “Haha, yeah ok then, I admit I do feel frisky a lot and it can be a bummer to not have someone regular to...fool around with,” I admit, using Holly’s term, my cock pulsating at even this mild sexy talk coming from her alluring lips.







 “I know the feeling only too well, Jake. The last couple of years since I hit 40, I feel like I’ve become invisible. Hardly anyone checks me out when I’m out anymore, too busy looking at flawless 18-year-olds to notice an old thing like me.







 “No way Holly! You’re totally hot!” I tell her, meaning every word and never suspecting she of all people might feel down about her looks, what with being a 10/10 in my eyes.







 “You’re very sweet to say but I don’t think it’s really true anymore. I mean look at this dress, it’s tight and hugging my body, showing it off and yet I barely got a glance from you when you walked in.







 “You wanted me to perve on you?”







 “I don’t want you to perve on me, I want you to
 want
 to perve on me. Or any guy. I’ve been wearing this outfit today on the off chance I get a visitor, and when I do and it’s a young guy, assumedly full of sperm and horniness, he barely blinks,” Holly says, not sounding sad as much as deflated, holding her drink in her lap and staring down at it.







 “Holly, I had no idea, I’ve known you for so long now, I’ve always tried to be respectful and not be obvious, but to tell you the truth I’ve had a crush on you since forever, I think you’re the sexiest woman I know, but I could never say that because you’re my best friend’s mom.”







 “Again, that’s very sweet, but you don’t have to say that, I’m just having a moment, I’ll be ok in a second.”







 “No, Holly, I swear it’s true. There’s...there’s
 something
 I could show you that just happened when I saw you but you’d have to promise not to tell Bruce.”







 “I promise, but what do you mean?” Holly says, looking up from her drink, my cock throbbing urgently.







 Saying nothing, I put down my drink and grab my shirt, lifting it up to expose my bulge, my rock-hard cock pulsating as my face heats up, barely able to believe I’m showing my best friend’s mom my boner!







 “As soon as I saw you today, he started getting hard. I’ve wanted you for so long, Holly, you make me so horny. Don’t ever think that no one wants you, if I could, I’d be with you every minute of every day.”







 Staring at my throbbing bulge, the outline of my cock clearly visible through my shorts, Holly stays quiet for what feels like hours, her mouth ajar, her finger circling the edge of her glass again and again, like she’s in a mild trance.







 “You...you really mean it, don’t you, Jake? You really do want me?” she says slowly, her eyes roving up and down my shaft.







 “In a heartbeat,” I reply, my head spinning as I watch my ultimate fantasy woman stare at my cock.







 “I...I just can’t believe I didn’t pick up on this, I literally had no idea. You’ve hidden your thoughts well.”







 “How do you tell your best friend’s mom she’s the hottest woman on Earth? Once that toothpaste is out of the tube…”







 “It’s been so long for me Jake, and to see a handsome young man like you, in front of me and so very hard, I...I want to ask you a favor?”







 “Of course.”







 “Can I see it? Can you take it out for me?”







 Holy shit! This is actually happening!
 I think to myself as my body tingles with excitement, seeing a flush of desire color her face, licking her lips, her almond eyes glued to my crotch like a randy teen about to see his first ever boob.







 Nodding, I unbutton my shorts, Holly leaning forward in her seat, unable or unwilling to hide her eagerness to see my hard-on. Opening my shorts, my cock tenting the fabric of my boxers, I grab the underwear and pull it down, revealing my cock, holly gasping loudly as she sees it, pulsating and standing straight up, thick veins running along it, her enraptured stare making me even hornier, knowing this fantasy woman is so excited to see
 my
 cock.







 “Oh my god, Jake. Look how big it is! I had no idea! It’s huge! And it looks so hard! Like I could just about hang off it without it bending!” Holly gushes, now sitting on the edge of her seat, leaning right forward, her cleavage obvious and now no longer off-limits, my eyes openly enjoying the view.







 “Mmm, there’s the look of hunger I’ve been missing,” Holly purrs with a smile when she notices my stare at her amazing breasts before going back to watching my cock tick to my heartbeat, apparently completely totally and utterly fascinated with it.







 “I...I’d like to touch it?” Holly asks quietly, biting her lip.







 “I would like that very much,” I tell her, hooking my boxers under my balls and moving my hand away, giving her clear access to it if she wants.







 Breathing heavily, Holly slides off the seat and onto her knees between my legs, her eyes locked with my cock. Grasping and squeezing my thighs, she slides her hands up them, coming closer and closer, her touch making me twitch and jerk with excitement as she lingers on me, taking her time, drawing out the first contact.







 Sliding from my thighs, she grabs my cock with both hands, gasping immediately.







 “Oh my god! It’s so hot! And even harder than I imagined!” She purrs, squeezing my shaft in her palms, her soft fingers unable to wrap all the way around while I sigh with pleasure at her touch, looking at her gorgeous face as she stares with wonder at my cock, making me feel like a god.







 “Can I...can I jerk it?” She whispers, holding it tight like she’s scared I’m going to pull away from her.







 “Yes,” I reply back softly, humming with pleasure as she starts to jerk me off with both hands, sliding right up and over my glans, drawing out a few glistening beads of pre-come, feeling her rub my knob with her thumb, smearing my slippery clear goo as she gets into it, watching intently, her mouth ajar as she concentrates on stroking my cock precisely.







 “I’ve never seen one so big in real life, Jake,” Holly whispers as she pistons her hands diligently up and down, “I can’t imagine how it would feel inside me, filling me up,” she adds, laughing as she feels it jerk at her words, the thought of sliding this cock inside her making me grunt with lust, Holly’s eyes flashing as she sees the need on my face.







 Saying nothing, I lean forward a little and stroke her face, soft and flawless, my hands sliding down to her dress, unhooking it from her shoulders and pulling it down, Holly peeling it off her arms one at a time, the other hand glued to my shaft, unwilling to be without my cock for even a moment before going back to her double-handed stroking while I peel her tight dress down, past her breasts, full and natural, a sexy bra now the only thing between them and me, my cock throbbing madly as I undress my ultimate fantasy woman.







 Reaching behind her, I unclasp her bra, feeling it spring away a little as its tension is released, falling from her chest slowly as I hook a finger in a cup, pulling down, her perky breasts looking even better than I imagined, small, erect nipples, dark and chocolatey, begging to be played with as I caress and massage her soft mounds, feeling their weight and warmth, Holly’s hands in constant motion up and down my length.







 Playing with each other, Holly scooches closer, her soft belly touching my balls as I sit near the edge of my seat, my legs spread while Holly jerks me off faster and faster.







 “I’d love to see him erupting all over my breasts,” Holly purrs in a low whisper as she pistons quicker, my cock glistening with pre-come, aiming my cock at her mounds as they shake and sway with her rhythmic movements.







 Rubbing her tits, her skills with her hands amazing, I nod and let the pleasure overflow through me, staring at her breasts, feeling the heat rise in me as I imagine coming all over them, my climax hitting me a few moments later, grunting with pleasure I come, shooting my load all over her amazing boobs, spurt after spurt of creamy semen coating her chest, Holly purring contentedly as she feels my hot load splash over her, pumping fast, gripping my cock tight as I buck and thrash in her grasp, emptying myself over her, long strings of come dripping from her boobs, her nipples glistening with my seed.







 Squeezing my cock from base to tip one last time, Holly draws out every last drop of my load, my come dribbling over her thumbs and down her wrists before taking her hands from me and massaging her breasts, smearing my load and spreading it, making her breasts glisten in the sunlight filtering through the window.







 “Wow, that was a lot of come, Jake,” Holly says, spreading her fingers and looking at the strings of come webbing between them with a smile, sitting on her heels, still between my legs while I sit there staring at this perfect Asian beauty, my cock slowly falling over, spent for the moment.







 “And it was all because of you. I didn’t think I’d be nutting until this evening.”







 “Haha, you’ve convinced me, Jake, I do believe you like what you see,” Holly replies in a sultry purr, rubbing her breasts for me and pulling her nipples, “I’ve never had a cock so big erupting just for me. But I think I’m not going to be happy with just the one time, are you in any rush to go?”







 “Hell no, there’s nowhere I’d rather be haha.”







 “I’m glad to hear that,” Holly replies, rising to her feet and going over to her drink, taking a sip, her breasts swaying, her dress pulled halfway down her torso before slinking off to the bathroom, returning a minute later with a damp washcloth, wiping her breasts and shivering a little.







 “Ohh, should have used warm water instead of cold,” she says playfully, while I stare at her breasts prickle out in gooseflesh, her nipples small, hard, and super erect from the cold water, looking irresistible.







 Standing from my seat, I approach her, Holly grinning at me expectantly, obviously enjoying having this effect on a man, my cock twitching as I stand before her, my hands stroking her shoulders before sliding down to her breast, cold from the water, tweaking her nipples lightly, Holly sighing as I make contact, her head tilting back and her eyes closing.







 Leaning down, I take a small cold nipple into my warm mouth, sucking and flicking it with my tongue, Holly stroking my chest as I nuzzle her, her breath slow and deep. Feeling her nipples thaw out in my mouth, I caress her breasts as they heat up, Holly dropping the washcloth and stroking my cock delicately, her fingertips running up and down its length as she feels it starts to throb as desire floods through me again.







 Taking her chin, I look into her eyes, Holly staring back, silently begging to be taken, her hands fondling and cradling my cock and balls, biting her lip as she feels it twitch in her hands.







 Holding her head, I lean in and start to kiss her, Holly returning enthusiastically, our tongues soon flailing against one another, her arms wrapping around me, holding my back as she presses herself into me, grinding her body against my thickening cock, my arms wrapping around her in return, one sliding down to cup a perfect ass cheek, squeezing it and wanting to fuck her more than I’ve ever wanted to fuck a woman before, my cock becoming awkward as it stands, Holly moving back for a second as it stands up before pressing herself back to me, my shaft now burning hotly against her soft belly.







 Grabbing her dress, already down around her hips, I tug it further, letting it fall to the carpet, feeling the tiny thong she’s wearing underneath, her bare cheeks now in my hands as I knead and massage her perfect ass, Holly squirming and grunting into my mouth, grinding against me, desperate for more.







 Hooking a finger in her thong, I tug it down, Holly shifting so it falls to the carpet as well, now completely naked and in my arms, her smaller Asian frame, soft and hot, pressed against me, her hands tugging my shorts and boxers off before peeling my top off, the both of us now naked and making out in the same living room I’ve spent countless hours hanging out with her son in, my hands sliding below her ass and into the fork of her legs, feeling the hot bulge of her sex, slippery with lust, Holly grunting and pressing herself onto my hand, riding it, running a finger back and forth along her slit, I press in, her sex soft and hot as my finger penetrates her, Holly shuddering with pent-up need, making me wonder just how long its been since she felt a man’s touch.







 Much taller than her, I easily finger her from behind, my other hand massaging her ass as she grinds and squirms on top of me, impaling herself on my finger, our mouths still locked together, tasting each other, my cock pulsating against her.







 Vibrating with need, Holly pulls her mouth from mine, her face red with lust.







 “Get on the carpet, Jake,” she says in a husky voice, dripping with sexual frustration.







 Lowering myself to the floor, Holly pushes me, desperate for me to get into position, quickly straddling my face the moment I'm on the carpet, sitting on my face, facing my cock, squishing her sopping wet pussy on my mouth and grunting with release as she coats my face in her lust, her hands all over my cock.







 “
 Ungh, fuck yes. Fuck yes. Taste that pussy, taste that fucking pussy,
 ” Holly grunts, sliding back and forth on my face while I lap and suck at her sex, her lips slippery and puffy, her clit a little kernel, swollen and sensitive, feeling her press it to my mouth, guiding me to suck it harder and harder as she leans forward, bringing her mouth closer and closer to my pulsating cock.







 Her hot breath blowing on my cock as she grunts, Holly rides my face faster and faster, rapidly bringing herself to orgasm, a sudden gush of climax coating my lips as she presses into me, gasping and grunting, my hands gripping her ass as she rides my face, breathing in and tasting her sexy musk as she comes on me.







 With a few final shakes, her breath ragged, she lays on top of me, her hot body feeling like nothing on top of mine, her dripping pussy pressed to my mouth, her tanned thighs either side of my head, her ass above me as I rub and caress it, my cock throbbing urgently, sensing Holly’s mouth just a few inches away.







 Purring contently, Holly kisses my length a few times teasingly before taking it into her mouth, sucking my glans as she presses her face deeper and deeper, soon taking my entire length, hearing her gag as she takes the biggest cock she’s ever had down her throat, her mouth and throat hugging my cock tight, feeling her tongue rub against my shaft, kneading her ass as she squirms on top of me while impaling her face on my shaft.







 Still eating her pussy, loving its smell and flavor, I fuck her mouth, the two of us writhing on the thick carpet, sliding one hand from her ass to her head, stroking her hair as she deep throats me, holding her there, fucking her mouth, moaning with pleasure directly into her pink pussy, my entire view that of her sex and ass, loving having her soft body riding me, lapping and tasting.







 Pumping into her, fucking her throat harder and harder, I feel my balls rising, Holly purring as my grip on her head gets more desperate and intense.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ohhh fuck!
 ” I grunt into her sex as I start to come, blowing my hot load directly down her throat, Holly gagging and swallowing as she takes my semen, slurping hard as she feels shot after shot launch down her neck, holding her head hard on my shaft as I fuck her face relentlessly in orgasm, my body quivering under hers as her hot mouth drains my balls, my hot come leaking from her lips as I give it to her faster than she can swallow, feeling it trickle wetly over my balls, mixing with her saliva.







 Gasping, spent, my entire length tingling with the force of my orgasm, I kiss her pussy, rubbing her ass with my hands, feeling her lick and clean my cock as I recover, grinding her sex on my face, her heat mixing with mine.







 Rolling off me and giggling to herself, we both lay on the deep carpet, staring at the ceiling, our chests heaving, Holly stroking my thigh as we lay head to toe with each other.







 “Wow, I don’t even want to
 admit
 how long it’s been since a man made me come with his mouth. Mmmm,” Holly says in a contented purr, my hand now rubbing her soft thigh, unable to keep my hands off her.







 “My pleasure,” I reply, sitting up and enjoying the view of her DD breasts and running my hand over them, her nipples still erect, before trailing down over her soft belly and running through the downy bush of her pubes, a small black triangle, glistening with her orgasm and my saliva, my fingers creeping down a little further, feeling the folds of her sex, her clit hiding amongst them, my fingertip finding it and circling it slowly, making Holly giggle and squirm, her hand grabbing my shaft and holding it, feeling its heat in her hand, her eyes smokey and sensual as she watches me watching her.







 “I wonder how long it would take for me to make him stand up again?” Holly purrs, squeezing my shaft lightly and tugging.







 “You can try and find out if you want,” I answer, my finger still slowly circling her clit, teasing her and feeling her heat, knowing she’s still horny too, despite her orgasm.







 “Perhaps I will,” Holly replies, squeezing her thighs together, trapping my hand against her sex, and winking.







 Sitting up, Holly gets to her feet, her sex momentarily at face height as she comes close, giggling as I dart my head forward to kiss her pussy, giving me her hand and leading me to my feet, taking me to her bedroom, her bed massive and comfortable looking.







 Guiding me onto my back, I smile as I watch her take over, kissing every inch of me, her sensual almond eyes often locked with mine as her plump ruby lips explore my body, stroking her long black hair out of the way so I can see her face as she moves closer and closer to my cock with her mouth, her hands already teasing my shaft and balls.







 Taking me in her mouth, she sucks hard, pulling my flaccid cock deep, my glands going past her throat as she slurps and sucks my length, her skills soon making my cock swell, Holly purring as she feels her attempts to make me hard succeed.







 My cock rock hard again, Holly slides her mouth of it and steps over me, spreading her pussy lips as she lowers herself down, her inner pussy pink and vibrant, begging to be fucked as she squats down over me, impaling herself on the first few inches, grunting as she feels my girth stretching her sex, biting her lip and smiling as she pushes down harder, forces herself on my cock, her pussy so hot and tight, like it’s squeezing my cock, her velvet walls so soft and yet hugging me so hard.







 “Jesus it feels good inside you,” I gasp as she sinks lower and lower on my pole, her hands now on my chest steadying herself as she grunts and pushes, sinking a little lower each time.







 “Mmmm, yes, you feel so good inside me, you’re so fucking big,” Holly grunts in reply, biting her lip hard now, her fingernails digging into my chest as she fully impales herself, feeling my glans bottom out in her just as her lips sink to the base of my shaft, my cock a perfect fit for her sex, my balls pressed to her ass, holding her hips and watching her grunt as she gets used to my size, twitching and flexing on top of me, her pussy contracting randomly, holding my cock tight as she sits on my lap, basically stuck.







 Leaning forward, gasping with pleasure, Holly presses her mouth to mine ravenously, kissing me like a woman possessed, her hands now gripping my shoulders as she starts to lift and lower herself, riding my fat cock as fast as she dares, grunting as gasping.







 Stroking her thighs and ass, I enjoy her flawless soft skin as she bounces on me, getting faster and deeper, her sex trickling her lust over my balls, her grunts of passion turning me on even more, her face flushed and rosy, her pussy holding my cock tight.







 “
 God, it’s so fucking big!
 ” she grunts, more to herself than anything, riding me faster and faster, her thighs flexing and her toes curling.







 “
 My god. Already! I just...oh fuck! Oh fuck, yes! Yes yes yes! Nnngh! Fuck!
 ” Holly grunts as another climax hits her suddenly, her face intense as it tears through her, her body shaking as she orgasms on top of me, holding her tight as she vibrates with pleasure, her pussy gripping my cock even tighter somehow.







 Her orgasm driving me over the edge, I grab her ass tighter and start pumping her up and down, her light weight easy for me to move manually, Holly gasping in ecstasy as I start to fuck her harder, her orgasm barely finished before mine hits, holding her down on my cock as I push upwards with my pelvis, driving my cock as deep as I can as it starts to explode, flooding her tight pussy with my come, filling her with my semen, Holly gasping as she feels my cock pulsating inside her, gripping my shoulders and biting her lip, her eyes screwed shut as I watch her face as I come inside her, her breasts bouncing.







 My cock pulsating inside her, Holly collapses on top of me, her body soft and perfect as I hold her, feeling her flex and squirm her pussy against me, purring contently, her head on my chest, her silky hair tickling me a little.







 “That was amazing, Jake,” she says in a whisper, her hand playing idly with my nipple, “Two orgasms from a man in one day? I can’t even remember when that last happened, thank you.”







 “My pleasure,” I reply, my hands rubbing her tight little ass, her tight sex slowly squeezing out my length as it softens, her folds slick and velvety.







 Lying there for a while, enjoying the glow of the aftermath, the sweet perfume of her hair in my nostrils, I keep playing with her ass, so perky and firm, squeezing it and rubbing, unable to keep my hands off it.







 “Mmm, looks like someone’s obsessed with my butt,” Holly says, arching her back and poking it out, gyrating her ass into my palms.







 “It’s hard not to be, it’s so fucking nice,” I answer, feeling myself heat up, my cock starting to grow again as I massage, knead and caress her cheeks, Holly looking up at me and smiling when she sees the lust and need in my eyes.







 “I can’t believe I’m saying this, but would you like to...you know,
 try it out?
 ”







 “More than anything,” I say almost breathlessly, the thought of stuffing her tight little ass with my cock making it twitch and jerk as it grows, now pressing against the folds of her sex, still hot and slippery.







 “I’ve never had a man in there before, but I just...you make me so fucking horny, Jake! I want to try it out with you, I want you to
 fuck my ass,
 ” Holly says, squirming on top of me, rubbing herself into my crotch and teasing my hard-on with her MILF body, seeing the excitement in her eyes as she grins and bites her lip.







 Grabbing her butt and sliding her up my body, I bring her face to mine, kissing her deeply, our arousal skyrocketing, Holly dribbling her lust over my abdomen, the thought of losing her anal cherry obviously driving her wild, feeling her need and passion as she presses her mouth to mine, our hands all over each other.







 “There’s lube in the top drawer next to you, other than that, do me however you want.” Holly pants in a husky voice, momentarily breaking off our kiss, holding my face, before pressing her lips back to mine, caressing her as she writhes on top of me, her small frame barely felt on top of mine.







 Our tongues wrestling, I slowly roll over until I’m on top of her, her sopping crotch pressed to my abdomen, her feet rubbing my calves, my cock absolutely aching to be inside her.







 Getting off her, I roll her onto her back, Holly giggling as I give her ass a few playful spanks, firm and tight, before moving over to the night table and opening the drawer to fetch the lubricant.







 Positioning on my knees between her spread legs, her pussy pink and sopping wet I look at her tiny little asshole, a small knot that makes me wonder how I’m going to get my cock inside her, Holly tossing her hair and looking at me over her shoulder, one finger between her teeth as she gives a sexy pose before giggling again with excitement and wiggling her ass, propelling me forward.







 Squeezing out a generous dollop of lube, I start to stroke my throbbing cock, lubing it up, Holly watching closely, wiggling her ass and swinging her legs, winking at me as I look at her.







 My cock glistening and slippery, I lean down and grab her hips, pulling them up, bringing Holly to her knees, her chest still pressed to the bed, my cock pressing against her ass and hearing her purr as my hot length teases her.







 Aiming it, I press my knob to her asshole and push a little, feeling the resistance as Holly grips the blankets and moans, my other hand on her hip, holding her steady as I press harder, feeling her asshole start to open as I enter her Holly grunting and gasping loudly as my glans penetrates her, her butthole gripping my shaft like a fleshy vice.







 “Oh my fucking god!” Holly moans into the blankets, her back arched as I press harder, pushing more of my fat cock inside her tiny butt, feeling her squeeze my cock with her body, her asshole easily the tightest thing I’ve ever been inside.







 Pushing further, Holly gasps, panting and rubbing her clit furiously, her pussy dribbling with lust as I take her anal virginity.







 “
 Oh yes, oh fuck. How deep, Jake? How deep inside me are you?
 ”







 “About halfway.”







 “
 Oh fuck yes, go deeper, fill my ass, fill my ass with this fat fucking cock!
 ” Holly pants, rubbing her clit and breathing heavily into the blankets as I do indeed go deeper, sliding my throbbing cock inside her inch by inch, my entire length pulsating as her red hot ass, so tight and soft, tries to drain my balls, filling me with pleasure I didn’t know possible, my entire body tingling as I fuck this Asian MILFs tiny asshole.







 Holding her hips, I start to pump, my balls slapping her pussy until I’ve worked my length entirely inside her, Holly thrashing her head on the bed, rubbing her face into the blankets and purring, begging for more as I start to fuck her ass faster.








 “It’s so good! It’s so fucking unbelievably good!
 ” Holly moans, again and again, her face red and her mouth agape, her hand a blur on her clit, feeling her pussy trickle its lust down my balls and her inner thighs, absolutely drenched with her juices.







 “
 Again! Again! Oh fucking yes again!
 ” Holly starts grunting as she comes a third time, her body shaking under my hands as she writhes and squirms, her pussy flooding as she climaxes, her asshole gripping me even tighter somehow as it contracts, gripping her hips as I slam into her again and again.







 Shuddering and gasping underneath me, I speed up, wanting nothing more than to blow my load deep into this perfect MILFs ass, pressing into her, driving her flat to the mattress, my weight on top of her as I stuff her asshole relentlessly, one hand grabbing a handful of hair and the other locking over hers as she grips the blankets desperately, gasping as I pound into her, sandwich between me and the bed.







 Her body eclipsed by mine, I take her completely, gripping her hair tight as she gasps and takes every inch, my balls tightening, grunting at her as I feel my orgasm rushing up through me, the bed shaking wildly as I pound her ass as hard and fast as I can, moments from coming.







 “
 Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I growl again and again as I start to come, my body rigid as I start to blow, my cock pulsating madly deep in her ass as I flood it with my load, Holly gasping as I smother her and fill her, her fingers interlocked with mine as I stuff her again and again, throbbing and jerking inside her, her tight asshole taking everything, my entire body tingling as I have the hardest orgasm ever, pressing myself as deep into her as I can as I finish, holding her hair tight.







 Shuddering and shaking, I come down from my high, my cock jerking as I take a little of my weight off her, Holly gasping and purring, our fingers still interlocked, Holly bringing our hands to her mouth and kissing me, her body glowing with heat and a film of perspiration.







 “Three times you made me come, Jake.
 Three times
 ,” she says in a quiet purr, “A girl could get used to such good fucking you know.”







 “I guess I’ll just have to come back again then, I wouldn’t want you to go without a good fucking after all,” I reply, sliding out of her gently and laying next to her, her face as amazing as always, her almond eyes locked with mine as she smiles at my answer.







 “Well it looks like Bruce is going to be spending more and more time with his girlfriend, leaving the two of us all alone, so I guess if you ever want to come around, and you know,
 not
 be alone…”







 “You’ve got my number, I think from now on you should call me whenever Bruce leaves the house,” I reply, stroking one of her amazing breasts.







 “Deal! Here’s to many,
 many
 more days like today,” Holly says, putting out her hand comically.







 Shaking it and accepting her deal, I smile, barely able to believe that this stunning Asian MILF and my best friend’s mom, is now my fuckbuddy!







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM EBONY MILF











 Standing there, my face going deep red, my hard cock in my hand, and her panties to my nose, I can only look back silently at Tara as she stands there looking at me from the bathroom door that I had stupidly forgotten to lock.







Completely, totally, and utterly busted in the act of jerking off in her bathroom while sniffing her panties, I wait for Tara to explode with anger and throw me out of her house, telling me to never return. Frozen to the spot, my cock pointing at her in mid-stroke, my mind races but I can’t think of a single thing I can say that could explain this as anything other than what it is.







 The hottest woman I know by far, Tara is stunning, voluptuous, and alluring, having had a crush on her for as long as I can remember, seeing her panties on the bathroom sink an irresistible temptation that I had opportunistically taken advantage of, my cock already hard before I could unzip my pants, knowing her sweet pussy had been pressed against their fabric, drawing in deeply on her sensual scent, stroking quickly, sure I could bust a nut and get out with no-one ever having to know.







 Her big, beautiful brown eyes looking me up and down, her poker face giving nothing away as to what she’s thinking, I figure my cock should be shrinking in horror but instead all I can think about is how sexy she is, standing there in just basic jeans and top and yet making my cock pulsate achingly, her massive natural breasts straining the fabric of her top, her cleavage deep, her chocolate skin flawless, her narrow waist accentuating her hourglass figure, her hips and thighs absolutely dripping with sexuality.







 After what feels like an eternity, Tara speaks, her voice low and husky, a hint of playfulness in its tone.







 “How old are you again, Jake?”







 “19,” I say, trying my best to make sure it’s not a squeak but also thinking I don’t want Jason, my best friend and her son, to hear us.







 “Ok,” Tara purrs, stepping closer, my heart hammering as she gets close enough for me to detect her sensual perfume, “You like the smell of my pussy?”







 “Uhh, I mean...yeah...I mean...sorry,” I say, only able to make partial sentences.







 “Shhh, don’t stress, I’m not mad,” Tara purrs, her eyes pinning me to the spot, “You can finish, but I’m going to watch the show.”







 “I...I don’t think we should?”







 “Well you say that, but he looks as keen as ever to get the job done,” Tara says, pointing to my urgently throbbing cock, still gripped in my frozen hand.







 Not knowing what to say, but her eyes and cleavage both fighting for my attention, I start to slowly stroke my cock again, Tara biting her lip and looking down, watching me jerk off, my body feeling like its a million degrees as a tingle flows through me, barely able to believe what’s happening right now.







 “That’s it, jerk that fat cock for me,” Tara whispers in a husky purr, staring at it, her words making me shudder with excitement. My best friend’s mom, giving me my own personal jerk-off encouragement!







 Encouraged, staring at her massive breasts, I keep stroking, my eyes going wide as Tara unbuttons her jeans and pulls the zip down halfway before sliding one hand down them, my eyes catching her fingers going under her sexy red panties, coming up a seconds later, her fingertips glistening with her pussy juice.







 Taking her panties from my face with her other hand, Tara presses her slippery fingers to my lips, watching my expression as I smell her fresh scent, her juices making me tremble with lust, kissing automatically at her fingers as she holds them to my mouth and nose.







 “That’s it, have the real thing, Jake. You like that? You like my pussy juice all over your lips?”







 Grunting as quietly as I can, I start to come hard, her words and actions just too hot to hold back any longer, my cock pulsating madly as I spurt, ropes of come splashing onto her jeans as I shoot, unable to stop myself, shaking and trembling with pleasure, Tara purring with approval as she watches my cock spasm in my hand, chewing her lip, her chest heaving as she breathes deeper, like she’s smelling the sudden tang of come in the air, slipping her fingers into my mouth as I come and smiling as I suck them greedily, this orgasm the best I’ve ever had even though it’s just from my own hand.







 Taking her fingers from my mouth, she wipes up some of my come from her jeans and sucks it from her fingers, her eyes locked with mine as I stand there, jolting with aftershocks, not really comprehending I just came all over my best friend’s mom.







 “Mmm, tasty,” she purrs before turning and leaving the bathroom, leaving me standing there with my dick in my hand and a million thoughts flying through my head.







 A few minutes later, walking back towards the living room where Jason and I were sitting, I pass the dining and kitchen area, Tara standing at the counter, a different pair of jeans on, our eyes meeting as I pass, her expression once again a poker face, almost making me doubt that the bathroom incident even actually happened.







 Sitting with Jason, he unpauses and we get back to our game, my semi-distracted mind meaning he kicks my ass for the next couple of hours, although I don’t really mind, the lighter feeling in my balls the best I’ve ever had, I admit to myself, my guilt barely registering in the face of such a stunning MILF like Jason’s mom.







* * *







 5 days later and with a fresh weekend upon us, I’m back at Jason’s, saying a slightly awkward (for me at least) hello to Tara, the warm weather getting her into some tiny shorts and crop top, her flawless skin making my mouth water and my cock jerk in my own shorts, her thighs so sexy, unable to help myself to a good look when she turns and walks away, her ass like something from a porno, so voluptuous and sexy, something primal in me just wanting to grab it and take it right then and there, catching myself chewing my lip hungrily as I gawp at her rump, practically growling deep in my throat.







 About an hour later I get up and excuse myself to go to the bathroom, Tara stepping from the dining area as I walk past, following me closely. Nothing strange about that, it’s her house and maybe she’s going this way too to another room.







 Getting to the bathroom, Tara puts her hand out as I go to close it, stepping into it with me, my heart immediately increasing in pace, her alluring eyes locked with mine as she slips in and closes the door behind her, making sure to lock it.







 “Get it out,” she says simply in a low voice, leaning back against the door.







 Already swelling, my hands go automatically to my shorts, pulling them down with my boxers, my cock twitching and jerking as it grows, soon pointing upwards as I stand there, breathing heavily as Tara traces her fingertips down my chest and stomach.







 Grabbing my cock, she strokes it gently at first, squeezing it as it grows to full strength, feeling its hardness, her other hand going to my balls, heavy and swollen, her touch delicate and making me gasp in pleasure, her eyes going from mine to my cock and back again.







 “Pull my top up,” Tara instructs, jerking me off.







 Shaking ever so slightly with excitement, I pull her crop top up, revealing her huge breasts, held in a sexy bra.







 “Unclasp it.”







 Spotting the clasp at the front between the cups, I unfasten them with a tiny yet seemingly loud click, her bra springing open, her massive breasts bouncing as they’re freed, her nipples dark and erect, her areola large and sexy, her chocolate breasts so full and heavy looking, my cock jerking in her grip, making her purr as she physically feels the effect her body is having on mine.







 Not needing to be told the next step, I reach up and caress her breasts, lifting them, feeling their weight and warmth, feeling so perfect in my hands, her underboob so hot, her nipples so firm as I rub them with my thumbs, Tara speeding up her hand on my shaft, making me jerk with pleasure, her subtle grin as she jerks me off, seeing what she’s doing to me so hot as I stare back.







 Sliding down the door until she’s squatting in front of me, Tara aims my cock at her breasts and starts jerking me faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine as her breasts rock and sway from her rapid arm movements.







 Fondling my balls, biting her lip and purring, Tara nods as she feels my cock swell and twitch, feeling my impending orgasm through her grip, my hips jerking a moment later as I start to come, pumping furiously into her hand, my cock splashing all over her breasts, having to reach out and put my hand against the door to steady myself as my legs wobble, my pelvis jerking as I shoot, again and again, Tara milking me as I paste her massive breasts in my come, my eyes locked with hers as she drains me of every drop, holding my moans inside, not wanting to be too loud as the ecstasy washes over me.







 Squeezing my cock a few more times from base to tip, extracting every last drop of my semen, Tara sucks my load from her hand before sliding back up to her feet, her flawless ebony breasts pasted with my bright white load, trickling down.







 Fastening her bra, my come now squished between her breasts and her brassiere, I grunt with lust as I watch her pull her top down, knowing she’s going to be walking around with my load soaking into her.







 Giving me a smile, Tara unlocks the door and silently slips out, leaving me alone, my balls drained.







* * *







 A couple of hours later and I notice Tara from the corner of my eye at the living room entrance, Jason too engrossed with our game on the screen. Looking at me, she smiles for a second and nods her head before disappearing, making me stand up suddenly and excuse myself, this time me following her down the hallway and slipping into the bathroom a second after she does.







 Without a word, Tara pushes me to the door and locks it, pressing her full lips to mine, my hands wrapping around her automatically, grabbing her full ass and kneading it, squeezing it, so plump and firm, my cock immediately rising in my shorts, Tara’s body pressed against it as she holds my arms, our tongues wrestling and writhing together, her tastes so sweet, her lips so soft, her massive breasts pressed into me as she sucks my bottom lip, her hands moving to my shorts.







 Dropping to her knees, she undoes my shorts and has them yanked down in seconds along with my underwear, my cock pointing outward and rising, Tara grabbing it and jerking as she spits on my knob, her big beautiful eyes looking up into mine as she licks her lips with open anticipation, my balls tingling as she caresses them lightly with her nails, leaning against the door while this hot MILF prepares to blow me.







 Opening her mouth wide and moving it over my cock, she takes half on the first go, my knob pressing against her throat as I feel it slide in, coating my shaft in her warm saliva, sucking hard, making my entire length buzz, her cheeks sucking in as she put a vacuum seal on my girth, making me shudder with pleasure as she pulls her head back, the seal making me cock feel like it’s trapped in her, hot and tight.







 Pushing deeper, she takes more and more of me with each bob of her head, my hands coming down to hold her neck as I feel my length fill her throat, my balls soon against her chin, her eyes still locked with mine as she slurps loudly on my pole, saliva dribbling over my balls, her eyes watering as she deepthroats me, gagging as I hold her in place, pumping into her, fucking her face, so beautiful and sexy, getting faster and faster, not knowing how long we might have.







 Grabbing my thighs and pulling me into her, Tara encourages me to fuck her throat even harder, treating her mouth like a pussy, thrusting into her rapidly, my balls tingling and rising, my cock swelling, Tara’s suction so intense, every nerve ending in my knob turned up to 11 as I grip her head and fuck her face, her runny eyes still locked with mine, her moans of pleasure sending me over the edge.







 Holding her head tight, I push as deep into her as I can as I shoot, my cock pulsating like crazy, trapped in her tight throat, flooding her with my load, Tara moaning loudly as she feels me filling her, swallowing rapidly, trying to keep up, the contractions of her mouth and throat as she swallows just milking my cock even tighter, grunting as loud as I dare as I fill my best friend’s mom’s throat with hot semen. Thrusting into her, Tara taking everything I give her.







 Spent and amazed, I fall back against the door, watching as she slowly slides off my cock, licking her lips and wiping saliva from her chin, tears running down her cheeks but a large smile on her lips.







 Standing up, she crushes her lips to mine, her tongue slipping into my mouth, chuckling as she feels my surprise, grabbing a hand and guiding it down the front of her shorts.







 Slipping down under her panties, my fingertips are greeted with an absolutely drenched pussy, Tara’s lust off the charts as she squirms under my touch, her hands slipping over mine, guiding me to finger her for a moment before pulling my hand back out and guiding it to my mouth, grinning as she watches me suck her juices from my fingers.







 “You owe me one,” she purrs softly before unlocking the door and waiting for me to move out of the way so she can slip out, leaving me once again standing there amazed and with freshly drained balls.











* * *







 An hour or so later, getting ready to head home and talking with Jason, I’m reminded of a fact that was always annoying but not this time.







 “See you next weekend?”







 “Nah, it's my weekend with Dad,” Jason replies, making a flash of thoughts enter my head.







 “Oh yeah, I always forget about that.”







 “It’s only once a month, he seems to like doing it so yeah.”







 “Cool. see you later then. Bye, Tara,” I add, Tara having walked into the room as I get ready to leave.







 “See you around, Jake,” Tara says, giving me a small but definite smile.







* * *







 The next weekend, feeling more excited than I ever have in my life, I pull up at Jason and Tara’s, knocking on the door, my cock already halfway to hard in my shorts.







 Opening the door, Tara smiles at me, her amazing body barely concealed in a long flowing robe, the fabric partially transparent, her full curves making me swallow hard with aching lust. Tiny, sexy lingerie just covering her most private of areas, her panty’s triangle so tiny, barely enough to hide her sex, her brassiere similarily barely covering her nipples.







 “Hi Jake, are you looking for Jason? He’s not here, he’s at his dad’s.”







 “Oh that’s right. I should probably go then?”







 “You look hot, sure you wouldn’t like to come in for a drink first?”







 “Sure,” I answer, following her inside, my eyes on her perfect ass, nothing but a thin T of lace coming out from her cheeks, their wobble as she walks making me grunt with desire.







 Leading me to the kitchen, Tara makes a detour and crawls up onto the dining table, sitting on its edge and leaning back, spreading her legs and pulling her panties aside, showing me her glistening sex, spreading her lips to reveal her vivid inner pink, so wet and tasty looking.







 “Come and get that drink,” she says, rubbing her swollen clit as she props her feet onto two chairs, her pussy an irresistible target at the narrowing bottleneck of her legs, leading me in.







 Caressing her thighs, I come in close, lowering to my knees in front of her sex, bringing it to face level, her sex selling so alluring as I get closer, kissing her inner thighs, Tara watching, chewing her lip as I tease her pussy with my lips, kissing it lightly, flicking it with my tongue before giving in to temptation and pressing my mouth to it, sucking and licking it, tasting her sweet nectar, lapping at her pussy, sucking her clit, caressing her thighs as I start to eat her out.







 Moaning, Tara strokes my head, watching me, licking her lips as I circle her clit with my tongue, sliding a finger into her, feeling her hot sex hug my digit as I press into her, her pussy dribbling like mad, her lust overflowing.







 Sucking and licking, faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine, I curl my finger and tease her g-spot as I suck her clit, Tara shuddering as I hit her buttons, her eyes rolling as she has trouble maintaining eye contact, the pleasure taking her over as she strokes and pulls at my head, pressing my mouth firmer against her trembling pussy.







 Calling out loudly this time, the house to ourselves, Tara comes hard, moaning with pleasure as she starts to shake on the table, her pussy flooding, my hand getting drenched as I continue sucking on her throbbing little pink jelly bean, feeling her nails in my head as she grips me, her head thrown back, her climax coming in waves, her thighs flexing and shaking, her chest heaving as she orgasms again and again.







 Sighing and breathing deep, spent and trying to recover, I watch Tara looking up at me sleepy-eyed as I get to my feet, dropping my shorts, my cock fully hard and desperate to be inside her.







 Guiding my cock to her dripping slit, I press inside, penetrating her, both of us gasping as we fuck for the first time, her pussy so hot and so tight I feel myself shuddering, my entire body one big nerve-ending.







 Caressing her thighs and hips, I work my way in deeper, the sound of our sex filling the room, my hands moving up her flawless body as I remove her tiny brassiere, her massive natural breasts shaking and rocking with every thrust, Tara playing with them as I fuck her, pinching her nipples and pulling them, her sex absolutely drenched and dribbling down my balls, Tara wrapping her legs around me, pulling me in closer, trapping me inside her, my cock throbbing, her heat absolutely incredible as it soaks into every inch of my cock.







 Pumping faster, I lean in and start sucking her breasts, her chocolate nipples erect as I flick them with my tongue, Tara caressing my head and back, holding me as I pump, one hand sliding under her to squeeze her ass, the other holding a breast as I suckle and kiss it.







 Moving up, I press my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as we fuck, our tongues like two snakes, tasting each other, the table shaking as I fuck her harder and harder.







 My balls tensing, I feel my orgasm approaching, Tara moaning a yes into my mouth as she feels my cock swelling inside her, her hands sliding down to my ass and pulling, wanting me as deep as possible when I come, my entire body shuddering a moment later as I start to come, my semen hot and powerful as I feel it splash inside her, coating the walls of her sex in my come, grunting with lust into her mouth as my balls drain inside her, Tara writhing and squirming in pleasure underneath me as I fill her, holding me tight, taking every drop I have for her, slamming into her, my most powerful orgasm ever.







 Twitching with my afterglow, I stand up, still inside her and throbbing, Tara rubbing her breasts and purring as she gyrates her hips, stirring my semen inside her with my cock, her movements so sexy and hypnotic.







 Caressing her body, I still feel horny even though I just came, her pussy’s grip on my shaft incredible, her every movement brimming with erotic sexuality.







 Grabbing her, I pick her up, Tara laughing as I hold her in my arms and walk off in the direction of her bedroom, throwing her on the bed and climbing on top of her, my mouth back on her, grinding against her, desperate for more, Tara reactions confirming she feels the same, the two of us making out and feeling each other like a couple having their first time at their honeymoon.



 My cock growing again, Tara pushes me until I get onto my back, kissing and nipping at my body, looking up at me as she licks my cock, stroking it and bring it back to full strength before straddling me, her heavy breasts pendulous and swaying as she mounts me, lowering herself onto my cock with a long sigh, her hot cunt once again slipping over my shaft, her body so perfect.







 Sitting on my lap, my cock now fully embedded inside her, I massage her ass and hips as she starts to ride me, up and down and back and forth, her palms flat on my chest as she looks at me, her eyes burning into mine as she grinds herself on my lap, arching her back, her pubis rubbing against mine, her rhythmic movements hypnotic, her curves so full and sexual as I fell her getting wetter and wetter on my length.







 Throwing her head back and grunting loudly, Tara comes hard, her body shaking as I feel her sex contract around my girth in climax, squeezing it tight, her palms curling into fists as she shudders with pleasure, biting her lip as she comes, her movements now jerking as she grinds back and forth on my cock, fully impaled on me, her plump ass pressed to my balls.







 With a final shake, her orgasm finishes and she goes slack, collapsing happily on top of me, kissing my chest, her skin hot to the touch as I hold her ass and continue to pump up into her, her cunt the hottest thing I’ve ever been inside, hugging my pulsating cock tight.







 Faster and faster I continue pumping, my own orgasm close, Tara purring and bringing her face up to mine, pressing our lips together, kissing deeply, holding her ass tight as I pump her hips up and down, embedding her on my cock again and again, my balls slapping as I pick up speed.







 With a final pull, my orgasm hits and I start coming, holding her tight as I pull her down onto my cock, pushing up at the same time, fully inside her, my length throbbing as it empties inside her, jerking wildly with each spurt, flooding her tight cunt once again with hot semen, Tara moaning as she feels me explode inside her, gripping me tight, her sex filling with my load, my back arched as I push up as deep as I can, shaking with pleasure, my legs fully flexed and my toes curled, another best of orgasm escaping me as I fill my best friend’s mom with my come.







 Gasping, my grip on her relaxing, I caress her back and ass, Tara limp on top of me, breathing deeply, my load slowly trickling from her as my cock throbs and wilts, Tara‘s pussy flexing every now and then, making my cock tingle.







 Resting her head on my chest, we stay like that, enjoying our afterglow, her hot skin pressed to mine, keeping each other warm, her massive breasts squashed against me, her full ass in my hands as I simply enjoy the moment, my balls aching pleasantly.







* * *







 About an hour later and waking with a small start, I realize that we must have fallen asleep, Tara’s face still resting hotly on my chest, my hands where I left them, on top of her amazing ass, rubbing her cheeks automatically as I come to, more instinct than anything.







 Rousing, Tara breathes in deep as she lifts her head a little, her eyes opening as she also comes to, looking around slowly and smiling as she remembers where she is and who she’s on top of.







 Kissing me, the effect is immediate, my cock rising and pressing against her slick lips a moment later, throbbing urgently as Tara grinds herself against my crotch, mons to mons, my cock trying its best to give itself a cameltoe slide.







 Reaching behind herself, Tara starts to rub my shaft, pressing it against her cunt, coating it in her lust, gyrating against me sexily.







 Assuming she’s going to guide him into her pussy any second I get a surprise when I feel her pressing my knob against her tight little asshole, her pussy juices lubing my entry as she holds my cock in place and backs down a bit, sliding her asshole over my knob, making me gasp and shake with pleasure as her extremely tight asshole grips my first couple of inches in its hot grip.







 Sliding back and forth on me, Tara fucks herself in the ass with my cock, my hands on her cheeks, holding her as I enjoy the moment, the intensity of her asshole making me vibrate with pleasure every time she moves.







 “You like that, Jake? You like having your big fat cock in my tight little asshole?”







 “Fuck yeah,” I say in more of a gasp than speech.







 “Well go on then, fuck my ass,” Tara purrs, sliding off my cock with what feels like an audible pop and getting on all fours beside me.







 On my feet an instant later, I get behind her and bend my legs, aiming my cock for her tight little balloon knot, Tara watching me over her shoulder with her beautiful big brown eyes, smiling and biting her lip as she shakes her ass for me, the hypnotic wobble of her cheeks sending a tingle through me as I press my glans to her butthole and slide in, penetrating her asshole deeper this time, holding her hips and pumping, watching my cock slide inside this stunning ebony MILFs asshole, never thinking in a million years would I ever get to do this.







 Holding her waist as I pump into her, my legs bent and my balls slapping her pussy, Tara rubs at her clit with one hand, grunting with every thrust, her pussy dribbling lust down her inner thighs as I continue to relentlessly plow her tight asshole, deeper and deeper, filling her with my cock.







 Rubbing madly at her clit, Tara starts to come, her pussy gushing over my balls as she climaxes, her asshole becoming insanely tight as her body goes rigid with orgasm, her asshole’s grip on my shaft sending me over the edge, making me come with her, gripping her waist tight as I slam into her, grunting loudly as I come, my cock spasming deep in her butt as it explodes, stuffing her ass with come, bucking and thrusting like crazy, holding her tight, my thighs burning and my legs trembling as I empty myself in her, Tara grunting too, the two of us vibrating in orgasm together.







 Utterly spent and satisfied, I pull out and crash beside her on the bed, Tara wrapping herself around me and snuggling in close, humming contentedly, my skin electric wherever her skin is touching it.







 “This has been amazing so far, Jake,” she says in a soft whisper, kissing my cheek.







 “Totally.”







 “Usually I hate the weekends that Jason leaves me all alone, but I’m thinking if you’d like to come around and...
 keep me company
 whenever he goes to his dads, then I might not mind so much. What do you think?”







 Thinking that I’m 100% on board for having the best sex of my life on a regular basis, I tell Tara yes, my hand slipping down to the bulge of her sex as she rubs my cock, stroking her lips and dipping a finger into her, excited to be filling her with my cock many more times!







END
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