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 Thanks to my mom, by the time the removalists has finished carrying everything inside the house next door, I felt like I already knew our new neighbors pretty well, with her chatting in a constant stream of speculation, rumor, and gossip with her friend, sipping coffee and watching intently from a window.







 Having quite frankly tuned them out while they talked, I stopped scrolling through my phone when she revealed the fact that she’d heard they were all single women, my 19-year-old hormones instantly latching onto that factoid and filing it under ‘very pertinent’.







 Still looking at my phone and making sure I don’t look interested for fear that my mom would otherwise try and drag me into the conversation with her friend (a fate worse than death) I listen for more details, finding out eventually in a roundabout way with many tangents and side-tracking that our new neighbors are all indeed single woman and in their 40’s, two of them being divorcees and one a widower, the three of them life-long best friends and deciding to throw in together rather than try and manage three mortgages, what with the cost of living being such as it is these days. That last fact sending Mom and her friend on a long rant about bills and sending
 me
 back to my phone, the interesting information already gleaned.







 “Oh, here we are!” My mom says after a while, both her and her friend getting even closer to the window, “Time to meet the neighbors.”







 Resisting the urge to get up and look with them, knowing I’ll have to answer a million boring questions if I get involved in conversation, I listen carefully for their play-by-play account of the arrival of our newest neighborhood members.







 “Oooh, looks like the start of a joke. A blonde, an Asian, and an African American walk into a house,” Says mom’s friend, chuckling to herself while I frown in distaste, hoping she’s not going to take that shit any further.







 “Dorothy!” My mom says, reminding me her friend’s name is Dorothy, “Although I will say, they’re dressed very…provocatively for women in their 40’s,” My mom carefully says, always hesitant to have anything too strongly worded against anyone.







 “Slutty, the word you’re looking for is slutty,” Dorothy opines, disapproval dripping from every word (and more than just a little bit of jealousy if I’m any judge), “Look at blondie, her chest is practically exposed, one sneeze and we’ll see everything she’s got.”







 “To be fair, if I was still built like that I’d be tempted to flaunt it too,” Mom replies, a slight sigh in her voice.







 “Pfft, women should dress age-appropriately.”







 “Mmm, I guess so,” Mom tactfully says, although I can hear in her voice she’s simply being polite and is probably thinking Dorothy is a bit of a ‘silly-billy’.







 “And if the Asian one’s dress was any higher we’d know what color knickers she’s wearing!” Dorothy offers, obviously deciding that we’ve decided we don’t like the new neighbors and now it’s catty comments time.”







 “Yes, it is very high, but Dorothy, look at her legs, tell me they aren’t enviable?” Mom says, attempting to steer the conversation, Dorothy having none of it.







 “Yes, and I’m sure they spend most of their time spread,” She huffs, crossing her arms.







 My libido overriding my disdain for risking getting involved in a conversation with Dorothy, it gets me up from the couch so I can see these slutty and revealingly dressed ladies for myself, walking over, standing next to Mom with Dorothy on her other side, hopefully shielding me from the overly-opinionated bore.







 “Wow,” I say as I see the ladies in question, Blondie indeed about to spill boob everywhere and her friend genuinely showing about as much leg as you can before you’re also showing ass, my eyes moving to the as yet unmentioned black woman of the group, a stunning ebony MILF with an hourglass figure, poured into a tight figure hugging skirt and crop-top, no curve left to the imagination, my eyes straight-up goggling as I stare from one MILF to the next, mom’s chuckle shaking me loose from my daydream.







 “Jake seems to be a little smitten,” Mom says, trying to lighten the mood with Dorothy, her arms still crossed and her inclination still not having it.







 “I’m not surprised, the way they’re dressed like pornstars,” She says flatly, Mom catching my eye and giving me an exasperated eye-roll, saying a lot without any words.







 Watching them enter the house, I go back to the couch before Dorothy can focus any attention on me, leaving the two of them to dissect what they’ve just seen.







* * *







 Around lunchtime the next day I smell baking apple pie from the kitchen, Mom proudly showing me her latest culinary treat as she takes it from the oven.







 “What do you think? I thought we could take it next door to welcome our new neighbors?”







 “We? You want me to come as well?”







 “Duh, Jake. I saw you drooling at them. Come with me, get to meet them and realize they’re just normal women. And anyway, you’re a handsome boy, why wouldn’t I want to show off my amazing son?”







 “Alright, alright, I’ll come and say hi to the slutty pornstars,” I reply, mimicking Dorothy’s voice and disapproving tone.







 “Ugh, I know right? I love her and all, but gosh what a wet blanket,” Mom chuckles with a grin.







 A bit later once the pie has cooled down and Mom’s finished laughing at how much aftershave I’ve splashed on my face, advising me to go and rinse my face a bit with a damp washcloth, we make our way next door, feeling conscious of myself for the first time in ages.







 Knocking and waiting, Mom glances over at me and chuckles again.







 “My boy’s all nervous huh?”







 “Mom!” I whisper back, feeling my face redden despite myself, eliciting another giggle from her.







 The doorknob creaking a moment before it opens, giving the two of us the time to put on our poker faces, I try to remain neutral as ‘Blondie’ stands before us, looking like something from a calendar you used to see in the back of mechanics shops when I was still a kid. Wearing a short white tank top and
 very obviously
 no bra, her flat, tanned tummy bare, a tiny pair of daisy dukes hugging her crotch, her long tanned legs, flawless and bare all the way to her dainty toes, she leans against the doorframe with a welcoming smile, her long thick mane of blonde hair tousled over one shoulder.







 “Hello,” She says in a honeyed voice.







 Trying desperately to not look at her nipples, so prominent as they poke against the thin cotton fabric, a affix a steady grin on my mouth and stare ahead while Mom makes the introductions.







 “Hi, I’m Sarah and this is my son, Jake, we’re your neighbors,” Mom says, motioning with her head over her shoulder at our house, her hands full of pie, “We just wanted to say hello and welcome you to the area. Also, I baked you an apple pie. I remember last time I moved it was a pain in the butt trying to get food cooked with everything still in boxes,” Mom adds, holding the pie out.







 “Oh my god, thank you so much!” Blondie says, taking it and stepping back, inviting us in, “My name’s Emily, please come in and I’ll introduce you to the rest of the household.”







 “I thought I saw more than one person,” Mom says like she’s not fully aware.







 “Yeah, my two besties and I,” Emily says as we follow her inside, her ass and legs so amazing as she leads, walking lightly on her toes and the balls of her feet, Mom giving me a nudge to let me know my stare isn’t exactly subtle, giggling to herself as I flush with color.







 “Guys, this is Sarah and her son Jake, our neighbors from that house,” Emily says, pointing through the wall at roughly where our house is, “Sarah and Jake, this is Tania and Crystal,” she introduces, motioning to Asian MILF and Ebony MILF respectively as I had named them yesterday.







 Around the same age and probably feeling comfortable, Mom says hi and explains the pie, hoping that no one has any allergies or something, the four of them all chatting happily while I feel very exposed, Tania and Crystal both as attractive as Emily and also in similar outfits that reveal much more than they hide, my cock only staying down through sheer nerves and my mom’s proximity.







 Looking from mom to me, I feel like all three MILFs know exactly how I’m feeling and are aware of the effect their bodies are having on me, feeling very much like a mouse in the presence of three playful cats, Emilf making mom a cup of coffee and bringing me a can of cola, all of us sitting down on the sofas, surrounded by boxes.







 Not knowing where to look, I try in vain not to check them out, learning quickly that even if one doesn’t catch me looking at her, one of her friends does, meaning that every casual glance finishes with me noticing one of the other three grinning at me, apparently amused by the horny young man that just cannot stop looking even after being busted 100 times.







 Filling them in on local gossip and information, mom does 99% of the talking in our duo, my cool completely shot in the presence of such total MILFs, all my usual moves feeling immature and silly, basically just nodding along with mom, my body mixed with wanting to flee from this situation and wanting nothing more than to sit her as long as possible, each one of them guaranteed to be getting top-shelf placement in my spank bank.







 The drinks finished, we stand up and make our goodbyes, all three of them walking us to the door, my need to run upstairs and jerk off before I explode overwhelming now as we walk away, looking over at my shoulder, all three of them still standing there and watching us, waving and smiling in a way that feels predatory, my body shivering with lust for these stunning women.







 “Such lovely women, good for them,” Mom says.







 “Huh?” I say, in my own little world.







 “They’ve really made lemonade out of lemons. Weren’t you listening?”







 “Oh yeah, totally.”







 “Haha, liar liar pants on fire,” Mom chides with a smile, “You sat there stunned the entire time.”







 “Ok, maybe, but do you blame me?”







 “No, they’re definitely lovely in body as much as they are in spirit,” Mom agrees, the two of us heading inside.







* * *







 The next day I hear a knock at the door downstairs, mom calling for me a minute later.







 Coming down the stairs in a basic shirt and shorts, I see it’s Emily, still wearing a tank top, although now I can see there’s a brassiere underneath, the straps visible on her shoulders amongst those of her tank top, and her daisy dukes have been changed into the tiniest pair of skin-tight yoga shorts I’ve ever seen, the dukes looking conservative in comparison.







 “You ready to get sweaty, big guy?” Emily says, her smile wide and her eyes smokey, Mom chuckling.







 “Err, what?” I stammer, caught completely off-guard.







 “The girls need a big strong man to help them with some of the furniture and things and I’ve volunteered your services,” Mom explains, “I know you had a day of sitting around and staring at your phone all nicely planned out but I thought this would be better for you.”







 “Oh, right. Sure, of course. Happy to help,” I say, catching up.







 “Yay!” Emily says, bouncing on the spot and clapping, her large breasts shaking even when held down with a bra, making me swallow hard, “Don’t worry, there’s not too much to do, just a few things.”







 “Ok. See you later, Mom,” I say, following Emily outside.







 “See you later sweety,” Mom replies, calling out to Emily, “Don’t go easy on him, he’s a big boy, he can handle it and it’ll do him some good!”







 “Message received and understood!” Emily laughs back, my eyes on her ass, hypnotic and bouncing as she walks lightly over our lawn and onto hers in her bare feet.







 “So what kinda stuff are you into, Jake?” She asks, turning her attention to me, her blue eyes piercing mine.







 “Umm, music and stuff, the usual I guess,” I answer, my mind going blank and unable to recall anything I like, “Umm, you?”







 “Something similar, music and ‘stuff’,” She smiles in response, amused by my teenage awkwardness.







 Walking inside, I follow her to the living room, Tania and Crystal on the couch both dressed identical to Emily: tight white cotton tank tops and tiny yoga shorts, although Tania and Crystal are definitely
 not
 wearing bras, Tania sporting two perky nubs and Crystal’s nipples large and prominent, both of them making me flush with heat, Tania cross-legged and Crystal with her long legs stretched out onto the coffee table, all thighs and flawless ebony skin.







 “Thank goodness I’m back inside,” Emily says, reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra and have it off a moment later, tossing it to a sofa, “I can’t stand those things.”







 Unable to not look, I notice the amazing contrast between bra and no-bra Emily, her breasts heavy and pendulous, and most importantly, her top is now sporting two tents as her nipples press to the thin fabric, my eyes positive that I can see the darker color of her areolas, my throat getting thick as I try to play it cool.







 “Would you like a cola first, Jake?” Emily says, touching my shoulder with a soft hand, making me shiver with lust.







 “Uhh, sure. Yes please.”







 “Ooh, such manners,” Tania smiles, her crossed legs drawing my eyes and inviting me to notice the bulge of her sex, a tantalizing cameltoe, “Thanks for helping us out, Jake,” She says, the sound of my name coming from her mouth such a turn on as I imagine her begging me for my come, my daydreams threatening to intrude mid-conversation.







 “Think nothing of it,” I manage to say, Crystal smiling at me, uncrossing and re-crossing her legs on the coffee table, her thigh muscles shifting as she does so, my eyes running up her body, her areolas also partially visible, making me chew my lip involuntarily.







 “So how long have you lived next door, Jake?” She purrs, the sound of her voice as she says my name joining Tania’s as a soundbite that will live forever in my head.







 “All my life,” I answer, just managing to drag my eyes away from her body to look her in the eyes, big and brown, her long eyelashes framing them as she blinks slowly, her expression oozing pure sex appeal.







 “Nice, you must know lots of stuff about the area then, we’ll have to get you to recommend us all the good places.”







 “Sure,” I croak, my voice unsure whether it wants to work or not, my throat still thick.







 Returning with a cola, Emily hands it over, her breasts rocking, my fingers brushing hers as I take the can, her nipples even more erect than they were just a moment ago.







 “Refrigerator was a bit cold was it?” Tania asks with a smirk, nodding at Emily’s pronounced nipples.







 “Eh? Oh, yeah, a bit,” Emily giggles in reply, giving them a quick brush as she notices them for the time, “You don’t mind do you, Jake? They’re just nipples, everyone’s got them,” She adds, looking at me while I silently battle to keep my cock from swelling, the awkwardness of getting hard in front of these three near-strangers about the only thing holding him back, and barely at that.







 “Uh, yeah, that’s right, we’ve all got them,” I bumble, most of my brain’s CPU focused on the potential erection dilemma.







 Feeling like all three of them are well aware of my thoughts, seeing all three looking at me, albeit nicely, I feel outnumbered and like their prey, having never felt intimidated by women before, a fresh range of emotions rushing through me, the air feeling hotter and thicker by the second. Sipping repeatedly at my drink, unsure what to do, I simply wait for whatever comes next.







 “What say we get started, huh?” Emily says with a sweet smile, “Follow me, Jake, I need help in my room.”







 “Sure,” I say, following in a way that feels meekly even though I’m not 100% sure what that is, Tania and Crystal watching me go, mischievous grins on their faces like they’re going to start talking about me the second I’m out of the room.







 Entering Emily’s bedroom, it’s basically a king-size mattress on the floor in the middle and a million boxes of varying shapes and sizes, the only other scenery long lengths of what I can only assume is the bed frame.







 “It’s way too heavy to move once put together, do you think you could do that for me please?” She asks sweetly, her hand on my arm, her cleavage deep as she stands close.







 “No sweat,” I answer, moving to the pieces and quickly figuring out how it will all slot and lock together, pretty much like a giant-sized building block game.







 Helping me here and there where she can, or at least trying to, Emily’s help is nothing more than a distraction, every movement of her body sending her heavy breasts rocking and swaying, her tiny shorts hiding nothing as she bends and stretches, my cock heating up as I try desperately to keep it down with willpower, every accidental brush against me with any part of her causing jolts of lust to shiver through me, Emily sweet and smiling the entire time, apparently oblivious of what her body is doing to my teenage libido.







 The bedframe assembled, we push and slide the massive mattress into place, a loud thump as it falls into its slot, Emily patting it proudly before climbing up and taking a few test bounces on it, her breasts very nearly falling out of her tiny top, a flash of areola smashing the last of my resolve to pieces, my cock swelling rapidly as I ram a hand into my pocket and hold my throbbing length against me, hopefully hiding it.







 “Woo! Great job, Jake!” Emily says brightly, bouncing over on the bed until she’s at my side, bringing her legs up so that she lands on her butt, now sitting on the bed before me, her legs over the side, her breasts daring me to look and my cock basically at her head-height, her blue eyes so seductive as she looks up at me innocently.







 “Is everything ok, Jake? You’ve gone all quiet?”







 “Umm, no, everything’s cool,” I manage to squeeze out of my strained throat, my face feeling red-hot as my cock pulsates urgently right in front of her, my embarrassment at record levels, trying vainly to not keep glancing at the edge of areola peeking from her top, so simple a thing and yet so powerful.







 Looking down, Emily sees that she’s partially flashing me and chuckles.







 “Whoops! That’s a bit embarrassing, sorry for flashing you, Jake,” She purrs, her eyes all innocent but her tone honeyed and seductive.







 “That’s cool,” I squeak, Emily chewing her lip as she takes her time looking down my body, her gaze lingering on my crotch.







 “Why’s your hand in your pocket, Jake?” She whispers, my name so nice in her mouth, her eyes still innocent but my mind spinning as I feel the air thicken again.







 “Uh, uh, uh…no reason.”







 “Then you can take your hand out of your pocket?”







 “Uh, of course I could.”







 “Great, could you do that for me then?”







 “Umm, like now?”







 “Yes, Jake. Now please,” Emily purrs, her eyes locked with mine, so big and innocent, but her smile ravenous and sensual, “Don’t worry, whatever it is I promise you I’m not going to mind.”







 Slowly taking my hand from my pocket, never feeling as pinned to the spot as I do now, I stand before her, my hands at my sides now, my erection straining against my shorts, big and unmistakable, literally throbbing visibly, Emily breaking her gaze into my eyes to look down and stare at it for seconds that feel like hours.







 “Do you have an erection, Jake?” Emily whispers quietly, like we’re sharing secret knowledge that no one else can know.







 Unable to force words through my throat, I simply nod.







 “Is it because of these?” She whispers, cupping her breasts gently, her thumbs circling her nipples.







 Wishing the ground would open up and swallow me whole, I nod again.







 “Can you keep a secret, Jake?” She asks, her voice hypnotic and soft.







 Another nod.







 “You promise?”







 Another nod.







 “Well then, if you promise not to tell Tania and Crystal, I’ll let you see them. Would you like to see them, Jake?” Emily asks, her words making me visibly jerk, her tone so sexy, my cock and balls aching in reply, my eyes wide as I nod again.







 “Good boy,” She purrs, rubbing her breasts for me as I stand there frozen to the spot, her eyes locked again with mine, a sweet smile on her face as she slides her thumbs under the fabric and slowly pulls her top down, her breasts falling out and bouncing, her nipples pink and erect, her breasts heavy and pendulous, jolts of electricity shooting through my cock, watching her play with her massive breasts.







 Reaching out, she takes my unresisting hands and guides them to her breasts, inviting me to caress them while she watches, my hand trembling like I’ve never touched a boob before, my fondling hesitant as I enjoy the soft warmth of her breasts, Emily sighing with pleasure as I massage and play with them.







 Reaching out, she lifts my top and tugs at my pants, my nerves sending shakes through me as I feel her hand snake into my shorts, pulling out my throbbing cock and stroking it, her eyes wide.







 “Wow, Jake, look at what you were hiding in there!” Emily coos, long languid strokes up and down my length, her soft breasts in my palms, “Hello, big boy,” She says, speaking directly to my cock, her handjob so much better than the ones girls my age give, not trying to tear it out from its base or feeling like she’s going to rip the skin off, her grip perfect, her other hand joining in to caress my balls, making my knees momentarily wobble as a surge of bliss runs through me.







 “Do you like my tits?” She breathes, smiling up at me.







 “Yeah,” I manage to vocalize, nodding as well for emphasis.







 “Would you like to shoot a big hot load all over them?” She asks in a seductive whisper, her question making me grunt with excitement.







 “Yeah,” I reply, nodding even harder now, my cock pulsating in her perfect stroking grasp.







 “Go on then, Jake, cover my tits in your come, I’d love to see you blow,” She purrs, her grip tightening by degrees and speeding up, her innocent yet seductive at the same time stare making me melt, my balls tightening and my length pulsating, Emily feeling my orgasm being seeing it, my shaft spasming in her hand to launch again and again, thick ropes of hot come splashing over her breasts, Emily stroking faster now, nodding her head and purring with lusty approval as she milks me all over her chest, my hips thrusting into the air as my burning hot cock jerks and jolts, coating her in slick semen.







 Lifting a breast and bringing it close to my glans, she squeezes from root to tip with her other hand, getting the last long rope of come to dollop onto her offered boob, reluctantly letting go of my cock to cup her breasts, rubbing them together, glazing them in glistening, lifting them up, craning her neck and licking at them, her breasts big enough she can suckle her own nipples, tasting my load, her innocent blue eyes never leaving mine.







 Pulling her tank top back over her breasts, she affectionately caresses my sagging cock a few times before pulling my shorts back up over it for me.







 “Ok, we’d better get back out there before they start to wonder, but remember, this is our little secret, yeah?” Emily whispers, one finger to her lips to signify our pact of silence.







 “Yeah,” I agree, my head still spinning and my knees wobbly, following her sheepishly back out into the living room, Tania and Crystal looking up at us nonchalantly.







 “How’d it go?” Tania asks.







 “Great. Jake is a big, and I mean, a
 big
 help,” Emily answers, Tania and Crystal’s eyebrows rising as they look over at me, Tania suddenly getting up from the couch, her smaller but incredibly perky breasts bouncing.







 “I guess we shouldn’t waste too much time then, hey? Can you help me now please, Jake?” She says, walking past and leading the way to her room.







 Plonking down next to Crystal on the couch I see Emily lean in like she’s about to have a quiet conversation, a gasp and a laugh following me down the hall as I enter Tania’s bedroom with her, the situation very similar with lots of boxes and an unassembled bed.







 Putting her bed together, I find Tania constantly brushing against me and accidentally touching me, my eyes smitten with her figure, so sexy and well put together, her alluring almond eyes seductive and erotic, her gaze sending a shiver of lust through me time after time.







 Soon enough the bed is fully assembled, Tania looking at it approvingly, her hands on her hips.







 “Right, now all we need to do is fit the sheets and it’s done,” She says, opening a box to reveal the bed linen.







 Opening it up and casting it over the bed like a net, she crawls onto the bed on all fours, smoothing it out, her tight little ass wiggling as she faces away from me, the bulge of her sex prominent, her lips clearly outlined, my cock reacting accordingly, my hand going in my pocket while I stare in open-mouthed desire.







 Looking back at me over her shoulder, she grins as her eyes go to my crotch, turning and crawling over the bed towards me, slinking like a cat, her almond eyes ravenous, her long black hair flowing down, her breasts nearly falling out of her top as she comes right up to me as I stand there.







 “Do you have an erection right now, Jake?” She purrs in a low voice, my mind incredulous that this is happening again.







 “Um…yeah.”







 “Is it because you were thinking about me…sexually?”







 “Yeah,” I stammer, my head nodding, less mortified than I was with Emily but still pretty overwhelmed.







 Smiling but saying nothing, Tania gets on her knees, sitting on her heels on the edge of the bed, and reaches out to move my hand from my pocket, smiling as she slowly tugs down my shorts, my cock springing free, her mouth dropping open as she sees my throbbing manhood.







 Looking up at me, her face so beautiful, she leans in, taking my cock in one delicate hand before lowering her warm mouth over my head, sliding down as she sucks, her fingers grazing my balls as she rubs them, her head sinking lower and lower as she blows me, her almond eyes never looking away from mine, her suction so amazing, my hands moving to her head, stroking her hair, watching as she bobs faster and faster, her warm mouth perfectly sealed around my girth, saliva trickling down.







 Never relenting, she sucks and slurps, my balls tightening in her hand, my face making it clear I’m about to come, Tania merely speeding up as I start to spasm, thicks gushing spurts of come flooding her mouth and throat, Tania purring softly as I empty myself into her, her eyes still locked with mine, hearing her swallow and gulp down my load as I pulsate and throb inside her, my legs threatening to give out as she sucks me dry.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, she strokes it, licking her lips and grinning up at me.







 “You can’t tell the others what I just did ok, it’s got to be our little secret,” She whispers, leaning in to kiss the head of my cock one more time before putting it away.







 “Ok,” I whisper back, breathing as quietly as I can, my chest heaving.







 Walking out into the living room, Emily and Crystal look expectantly at Tania, who simply giggles and says “Yeah, Jake really is as big a help as you said he would be Emily,” With Crystal getting up and Tania taking her place on the couch, Crystal smiling and asking me to follow her, leading me to her room.







 Once again putting a bed together, the view of my work is constantly distracted by the stunning Ebony MILF in the room with me, her hourglass curves and flawless skin making it nigh on impossible to get anything done, part of me wondering if this could possibly be a trifecta but assuming no man could ever be that lucky.







 The bed finally finished, Crystal gets onto it, lying down and patting the spot next to her, inviting me to join her.







 “Do me a favor, Jake, hop on and tell me if my mattress is too hard, Emily and Tania say it’s too hard but I think it’s perfect.”







 Feeling like I’ve entered a different dimension where all the women are horny babes, I tell myself to calm down, knowing that if I assume something’s sexual when it might not be, things could get very awkward indeed with my new neighbors.







 “What do you think?” Crystal purrs, turning onto her side to look at me, her massive breasts nearly spilling out, dark areolas now visible, my cock jerking at the sight.







 “Umm, yeah, feels fine to me.”







 “Great, could I ask for another favor from you?” She purrs in a whisper, her sweet eyes hypnotizing me.







 “Sure.”







 “It’s a bit of a weird request but it would really help me,” She says, running a fingertip up and down my arm, making me buzz with anticipation.







 Holy shit! Three for three!? I must be blessed or something today!
 I think to myself before nodding, “No problem, I’m sure I can help.”







 “The bedframe is new because the old one squeaked too much when I was…well…
 you know
 , so I was hoping you’d let me kind of bounce on your lap and see if it squeaks. It’s not the same if I test it with Emily or Tania, I need a full-sized man to test for squeaks,” Crystal explains, throwing me a curveball.







 “Ah, yeah, of course,” I reply, Crystal smiling and sitting up immediately.







 “Ok, so you just lie there,” She says as she straddles me, her hands resting on my chest and my breath becoming a gasp as I feel her hot pussy press down onto my cock through our clothes, Crystal acting innocent like she’s simply sitting on my lap, my length jerking and throbbing against her, resisting the urge to grab her ass just in case this really is as platonic as she made it out to be.







 “Not too heavy?”







 “Not at all,” I squeak, a busty ebony MILF cooking my shaft with her burning pussy.







 “Good. So obviously, I’d be moving like this,” Crystal says, starting to slide back and forth, dry humping me, my cock getting jerked off through my shorts, my eyes wide as I gasp with pleasure, her rhythmic movements slowly riding my shorts down until my pre-come dribbling head appears, Crystal seeing it and biting her lip.







 “Oh! I’m so sorry Jake, I didn’t even think about what doing this might do to a man,” She says, although she continues sliding back and forth.







 “That’s…that’s ok.”







 “I tell you what, if you can keep a secret I’ll take care of that for you. It’s the least I can do. What do you say, can you keep a secret?”







 Wow
 , I think, but nod my head.







 “I’m glad,” Crystal purrs, reaching down to pull her tiny shorts to one side, exposing the soft smooth lips of her pussy, smiling down at me as she moves a little, placing her slick lips directly onto the exposed part of my erection, kissing it with her sex, her inner pink so soft and velvety.







 “Does that feel nice?” She asks, her hips slowly sliding back and forth, milking me with a cameltoe slide, her massive breasts rocking, pulling my shirt up so she can caress my abs and better watch her lips slide up and down my cock.







 “Yeah,” I whisper, not fucking this ebony MILF but coming about as close as you can, her pussy jerking me off, my hands carefully moving up to caress her thighs.







 “That’s fine, Jake, you don’t have to be bashful,” She breathes, her hands sliding over mine, both of us holding each other and she jerks back and forth, stroking my cock with her pussy.







 Grinding and writhing, squirming and humping, Crystal goes faster and faster, her eyes watching mine, smiling wide as she sees me start to lose control, only looking down when my orgasm hits, watching my cock as it pulsates and shoots, hot come streaking up my stomach and glazing her sex as she bucks and slides, not stopping her cameltoes slide until I’m completely drained, holding her perfectly plump ass tight as I shoot, feeling the hot ropes on my exposed abs.







 “Mmm, there we go,” Crystal purrs, sliding backward off my cock to lean down and lick and lap my load from my stomach, her eyes locked on mine, licking her lips and swallowing, my skin glistening with her saliva, my semen all gone.







 Pulling my shorts back up for me, tucking my cock carefully away, and pulling my shirt down over my abs, she slips her shorts back over her pussy, glistening and so sexy, smiling as she sees the desire still in my eyes even though I just came (and unbeknownst to her, came
 three
 times).







 “Thank you, Jake, not a bed squeak to be heard.”







 “You’re uh, you’re very welcome,” I say, sitting up, my balls aching pleasantly.







 “And you promise not to tell Emily or Tania what just happened?”







 “Definitely,” I say, these three MILFs having given me enough spank bank material until I’m 100.







 Walking back into the living room with her, Emily and Tania stop talking quietly to look up at us, Crystal giggling and joining them on the couch, all three of them watching me as I stand there feeling awkward once again, a tiny mouse frozen in the gaze of three cougars.







 “Thank you, Jake, you’ve been such a
 big
 help today,” Emily purrs, Tania and Crystal nodding emphatically to her compliment, “We’d love to give you a few bucks for all your
 hard
 work.”







 “No that’s fine,” I say, putting my hands up, “Happy to help.”







 “Well then we’re happy that you’re happy,” Emily replies, all three of them giggling again, Emily getting up from the couch, “Let me walk you to the door.”







 Going to the door, out of sight of Tania and Crystal, Emily lowers her voice.







 “Thanks for not spilling the beans about what we did, Jake.”







 “Of course,” I whisper back, two other secrets swimming around in my head with our one.







 “I’ll let you get some rest huh? That was a big load you gave me,” She whispers, leaning in to kiss me quickly on the lips before I can even react, smiling and waving as she closes the door, leaving me standing on the doormat, the soft touch of her lips on mine lingering.







 Shaking my head to clear my senses, I turn and walk home, the best day I’ve ever had having just happened and not being about to tell anyone, going straight upstairs to my room as I don’t know if my poker face is good enough to hide from mom that something sexy just happened with not one, but all three of the MILFs next door.







* * *







 The next day, hearing a knock on the door, I leap off my bed and stand at my doorway, excited that it might be Emily again, my cock twitching as her purring husky voice floats up the stairs as mom and her greet each other and start talking.







 Standing there for a few minutes listening while they chat, I’m about to nonchalantly walk down the stairs and ‘just happen’ to bump into them when mom spares me the trouble and calls for me, forcing myself not to sprint down the stairs, walking down as casually as I can muster, Emily’s seductive smile catching me as I lock eyes with her, Emily today dressed in a figure-hugging summer dress, her massive breasts threatening to spill out, her thighs as flawless as I remember them.







 “Hey Emily,” I say, playing it cool hopefully, my voice only cracking a little.







 “Hi, Jake. I’m afraid your mom has volunteered you to help us with some manly chores again.”







 “That’s cool,” I say, Mom and Emily’s sudden smirk telling me I probably said that in a bit too much of a ‘too cool for the room’ way, my confidence immediately gone and replaced with awkwardness, my face heating up.







 “See you later sweety,” Mom says, patting my shoulder and waving us off as Emily and I walk to her house.







 “You don’t mind helping out?”







 “No, I had nothing going on anyway,” I reply, most of me wondering if Emily will want me to keep another secret today, my cock jerking hopefully.







 “Well thanks again,” She says as we walk inside her home, soon seeing Tania and Crystal, wearing similar summer dresses like Emily sitting on the couch in the living room, both of them smiling and waving hello, waving back a little nervously, the fact I’m alone with three totally smoking hot MILFs once again overwhelming me a little, my eyes taking in all the sexy flawless skin and curves, cute faces and seductive eyes, each woman a babe in her own way, all three of them ticking my boxes, my cock jerking as memories of all three pleasuring my cock try to take the forefront, my anticipation and excitement growing.







 “Shall we get started?” Emily says, her hand slipping into mine as she leads me to her room with a smirk, my legs following her automatically as Tania and Crystal wave goodbye, both of them grinning like Cheshire cats.







 In her room, she sits on her bed in front of me, grabbing my shorts and tugging them down, my cock, partially swollen already, rapidly growing now as she strokes and plays with it, her other hand on my balls.







 “All I’ve been thinking about since yesterday was this great big cock of yours, Jake,” Emily purrs in a whisper, her eyes locked with mine while her hands tease and pleasure my length, “I needed to feel its hardness in my hands again, you don’t mind do you?”







 “Uh, no, no of course not,” I squawk quietly, her hands massaging my cock perfectly, her blue eyes innocent and sweet as she watches me moan softly with pleasure, my balls tightening as she strokes me ceaselessly, her eyes flashing with lust as she feels me getting close.







 “Hey! What are you doing to Jake?!” Comes Tania’s voice from the doorway, sending me leaping onto the bed and pulling the blanket over my naked crotch, my face flushing with embarrassment, Tania and Crystal standing at the doorway, looking from me to Emily and back again, Emily still sitting on the bed, her hands in her lap.







 “Oh, don’t act like you didn’t blow him yesterday, Tania,” Emily says with a chuckle, before turning to me, “And what was it Crystal did to you? Jerked you off with her pussy?”







 “Cameltoe slide is the correct term,” Crystal answers with a grin, “I had to make my thing a good one, wasn’t sure if he’d have anything left to shoot after you two got in first.”







 My head spinning, I look at all three of them, all three looking back with friendly if somewhat hungry expressions.







 “Wait, so like, you all know what each did yesterday?”







 “Of course silly,” Emily says, patting my leg as I lay there comically half-covered in blankets, “Your quiet moans of pleasure aren’t really that quiet haha. Not that they needed to be, we all wanted you the moment you were introduced to us, and we could tell you wanted us, so why not hey?”







 “The massive cock and huge loads were just a bonus,” Tania adds, her and Crystal high-fiving at this, “Tasty, too.”







 “So no one’s mad at me?”







 “Of course not! We’re all grown-ass women, we’re not going pleasure a guy we don’t want to, and I don’t see a ring on anyone’s finger, including yours. So hey, if three single women want to take it in turns to feel a hot young stud’s massive cock pumping inside them, what’s the harm?” Emily says, Tania and Crystal stepping closer, all eyes on me, hungry and lustful.







 “Pumping inside them…” I repeat to myself, looking at them.







 “That’s right, Jake,” Emily purrs, her voice low and husky, Tania and Crystal slinking onto the bed, surrounding me, “How would like to fuck all three of us? At the same time?”







 Lost for words, a can only swallow hard, looking from one hot MILF to the next, my cock absolutely hammering to my heartbeat under the blanket, finally managing to jerkily nod my head a few times.







 Looking at each other in reply to my yes signal, all three playfully pull the blanket from me, exposing my cock, my mind and body nervous but definitely not him, raging harder than he’s ever been, clear pre-come trickling from the head, All three cooing and murmuring with approval and fondness as they look at it, their hands and fingernails trailing up and down my body, slipping my clothing from me, leaving me naked and lying there, three pairs of delicate hands exploring my body while my own reach out to caress, fondle and cup their bumps and curves, their mounds and crevases, the happy mouse caught by the cats and enjoying being their plaything, three stunning MILFs pampering my body with caresses and rubs, each one teasing my cock, fingernails lightly trailing up and down my shaft or gently grazing my balls, giggling as they watch it jerk and throb to their attentions, three women focussed entirely on my cock, their eyes needy and filled with wonder, the biggest head-rush I’ve ever experienced.







 Watching them intently, not wanting to miss a second, they fluidly move and get into position, shifting my legs and crawling around at my crotch, three stunning MILFs now with their heads at my cock, smiling up at me, their warmth bodies covering my legs as they shift and grind against me.







 Grabbing my cock, Emily giggles and points it at Tania’s face, Tania licking her lips and winking at me before lowering her hot mouth over it, the sensation as good as it was yesterday, Crystal’s hand rubbing and massaging my balls while Tania sucks, Emily stroking the base, three women on my cock at the same time, the image burning into my mind, all three so seductive and beautiful, Emily taking the cock from Tania and offering it to Crystal, Crystal happy to take a turn, her thick lips sliding down my shaft, her suction total as she locks eyes with me and blows me deep, the other two watching excitedly, enjoying the show as much as me.







 Taking my cock from Crystal, Emily watches me closely as she has her turn, pushing deep onto my shaft, deepthroating me to the cheers and encouragement of Tania and Crystal, her face reddening as she takes every inch, Tania and Crystal nuzzling into lick and suck my balls, three mouths on me at once, my nerves exploding with pleasure.







 On and on, with each MILF enjoying a minute or so of sucking before passing my cock on to the next, I revel in the ecstasy, caressing their heads as they suck, lick, and blow me, my cock and balls slippery and glistening with their salivas, my entire body feeling like its melting into the bed as these three stunning cougars take their time on my fat cock.







 Speeding up, giggling and dirty talking, they bring me closer and closer to the edge, watching me closely as my balls start to lift and tighten, my cock pulsating rapidly and my chest heaving, Emily’s mouth bobbing rapidly on my length, loud and sloppy, Tania and Crystal on my balls.







 Grunting, my cock starts to spasm, Emily sliding off at the absolute last moment to start jerking me off, my cock erupting, thick ropes of semen splashing them, all three laughing and holding their mouths open as I paste their faces in come, my hips bucking as I coat three babes in my load, all of them swallowing and licking their lips to taste me, diving hungrily on my cock as my eruptions cease, sucking every last drop out, the other two on either side of my cock, nuzzling my length like a fleshy harmonica and sucking my balls, my body still shaking in the aftermath as these three cougars continue relentlessly, driving me nearly insane with overstimulation, every muscle in my body flexing and taught.







 Panting, my head falls to the bed, my chest heaving, Emily, Tania, and Crystal giggling and play-fighting over my dick, all three keen to be the one holding it or licking it, their faces slick and dribbling with come.







 Waiting to make sure I’m watching again, they start to kiss one another, licking my load from their faces, open-mouthed and sloppy, their tongues coated in semen as they make out, tasting myself and each other, my own private porno show, my freshly juiced cock twitching despite itself, this display the hottest thing I’ve ever seen by far.







 “How was that, Jake?” Emily purrs, turning to kiss Crystal deeply before doing likewise with Tania, her eyes staying locked with mine.







 “Wow…just, yeah. Wow,” I manage to say, unable to stop watching them make out and play with my cock, now on its side and half-asleep.







 “We’re glad you liked it,” Tania says, her hand and Crystals massaging my balls.







 “We figured a lollipop as big as yours would need three tongues to lick it properly,” Crystal says, her eyes on mine as she leans in to kiss my sensitive knob, “Although now we have ourselves a bit of a dilemma.”







 “Oh?”







 “Yeah, which one of us should sit on your face first,” She purrs, all three of them grinning wolfishly and staring at me for an answer.







 “Oh, right,” I say, unable to think of an answer that wouldn’t hurt the other two’s feelings, “I couldn't possibly choose.”







 “Well then I think it only makes sense that we ride his face alphabetically,” Crystal says triumphantly, standing up quickly and moving to my face, one foot on either side giving me a perfect view up her summer dress and the fact she’s wearing no underwear, her pussy puffy with lust and glistening slickly.







 Lowering herself down to the mock protests of Emily and Tania, she looks down at me over her massive breasts as her chocolate skin is pressed to my face, her flawless thighs on the sides of my head, lifting her dress so that I can see, her slick pussy coating my mouth in her juices.







 Holding my hair, she wastes no time, grinding back and forth on my face, her clit and hot little nub of firmness that I latch onto and suck, feeling her shiver with pleasure in response, her eyes closing and her head tilting back as she slides back and forth, riding me.







 Crawling up to join in, Emily and Tania pull her dress up and off her body, Crystal rising her arms long enough to be stripped off and then going back to holding my hair, fucking my face, her slick cunt sliding up and down, my tongue and nose between her lips, tasting her deep, her ass flexing as she humps me back and forth, back and forth.







 Watching around her, Emily and Tania slip out of their dresses too, both naked underneath as well, three naked MILFs on a bed with me at the same time, my hands full of Crystal's perfect plump ass, her ebony skin flawless and soft, her pussy so sweet as it trickles into my mouth, sucking her lips, folds, and clit, wanting more, grunting and moaning with lust into her as she rides me harder and harder.







 Feeling a warm wet pussy on my chest, Emily joins her, her sopping cunt burning hor on my skin as she grinds against me, Crystal’s ass pressed into her crotch, Emily’s hands snaking around to massage and knead Crystal’s heavy pendulous breasts, Crystal wincing with pleasure as Emily teases her erect nipples, dark and sensual.







 My head spinning with amazement, I feel the hot slit of Tania join in, pressed to my abs as she straddles me as well, three women riding me like their favorite man-sized pillow, all moans and pleasure as they rock back and forth in time with each other, Crystal’s movements getting jerky as her ecstasy becomes almost too much.







 Sucking her pussy, I focus on her clit as she mashes it down on me, her mouth open wide as she sighs and gasps in pleasure, her body shaking in orgasm, a gush of lust coating my face, Emily and Tania egging her on as she comes on me, gripping my hair tight like she’s worried she’s going to fall off, her powerful lithe thighs squeezing me as she shakes and vibrates in climax, watching her massive breasts rock in Emily’s palms as she comes, looking down at me with wonder and an O face, my mouth frantic on her, sucking and circling.







 Spent, she slides off me and onto the bed in a tangle of content limbs, Emily sliding up to take her place immediately, my mouth free for barely a second before a fresh pusy is grinding on it, Emily slick and slippery, her pussy a different yet equally tasty flavor, a small tuft and blond hair tickling my nose as she gyrates into me, Tania moving up and wrapping her hands around Emily, one on her breasts and the other coming down to join me on her cunt, rubbing her friend’s clit as I suck her lips and folds, fucking her with my tongue, Emily already whimpering, perhaps already close thanks to the sounds of Crystal’s orgasm.







 Suddenly jerking back and forth, Emily comes, her hands gripping my hair as she mashes down on me, feeling her tense and flex as she shakes with release, her sounds so hot as she comes, her face so sweet as she winces in orgasm, Tania rubbing at her clit.







 Joining Crystal in a tangle, Emily gasps as Taniu takes her place, her pussy soft and smooth, a small black triangle staring right at me as I feast on her pussy now, her movements already erratic and rapid, her almond eyes clenched shut as she holds my hair with one hand, the other squeezing her nipples, her long hair flowing as she mashes back and forth, her cunt so wet and slippery I hold her ass tighter in case she slides right off me.







 Bucking and grunting she reaches climax, grinding into my face, the view amazing as I watch her flex and strain, her breasts shaking as she trembles with pleasure, her lips in an O as she rides me to the finish line.







 Her hand relaxing on my hair, she looks down and grins at me, looking content. Patting my face and giggling, she slides off me to fall in a heap with her friends, all three of them looking like they’ve had a long day of hard labor.







 “Holy shit, look at that, ladies,” Emily whispers, pointing with an unsteady hand at my cock, fully engorged and ready to go.







 “Can’t keep a good man down,” Tania chuckles, still catching her breath.







 “Mmm, do you want to fuck, Jake?”







 “Uh, I mean, yeah, definitely,” I say, still excited like I’ve never even touched a boob before.







 “Then come here and fuck me, baby,” Crystal purrs, spreading her thighs invitingly, one hand reaching down to spread her pussy, her vivid inner pink even brighter in contrast with her perfect chocolate skin, still glistening from her climax.







 Moving out of the way, Emily and Tania watch enthusiastically as I move up and onto Crystal, her hands caressing my arms and shoulders as I get between her thighs, reaching down and aiming my cock for her burning slit, my knob zinging with pleasure as I make first contact, both of us letting out a long slow gasp as I slide inside her, her pussy so soft, her walls like velvet, her grip tight and firm, my body shuddering with bliss as I penetrate her, her big brown eyes looking up into mine as I start to fuck her, her arms around me, fingernails up and down my back and ass as I thrust, Emily and Tania getting on either side, watching us, caressing me and Crystal, my sex with her a group effort, her massive breasts rocking with each pump of my hips.







 Turning to Tania, Crystal makes out with her, wet and lapping, before turning the other way to do the same with Emily, all three now looking up at me while I fuck Crystal, all three watching me like I”m on top of them, the feeling surreal but so amazing, all three pairs of tits shaking as I fuck, the bed rocking, all three purring words of encouragement and desire at me, my body on fire with arousal.







 Plunging deep into her faster and faster, her cunt gripping me like a fleshy vice, I feel my balls tighten and my cock start to pulsate.







 “Oooh look out Crystal, he’s about to give you his cream filling!” Emily purrs, caressing one of her friend’s breasts, Tania and Crystal chuckling even as I try to hold on for just a few more seconds inside her perfect sex.







 Grunting, with all three watching me intently, I start to come, my cock shivering inside her as spurt after spurt of semen floods her pussy, Crystal; holding me tight as I give it to her, purring with pleasure as she feels my hot load, three sensual pairs of eyes watching me have my release and not caring as I blast her, the best orgasm I’ve ever had, this Ebony MILF the perfect fuck as I shake and buckle with ecstasy.







 “Mmm, good job!” Tania says, patting my back, her face against Crystal’s on one side and Emily’s on the other, all three grinning up at me while I try to recover, having never had a post-orgasm view like this before.







 “I thought he was going to blow the top of my head off,” Giggles Crystal, blinking slowly and seductively.







 “Yeah he’s a hell of a shooter isn’t he?” Emily says, dissecting my come-shot while I’m still throbbing inside her friend.







 Grabbing my shoulder softly, Emily guides me out of Crystal and onto my back, my cock still partially hard, Emily mounting me, her hand holding my cock as she slides down onto it, her pussy red hot as I feel it hug my shaft.







 “I want to test a theory,” Emily says with a smile as she starts to ride me, her massive breasts swaying as Crystal and Tania close in, hands all and kisses all over me, Emily’s face flinching with pleasure as she rides my cock, half hard but still getting the job done.







 After a minute or so, I feel my cock swelling again to full strength, Emily gasping as her already filled sex stretches around my hardened manhood, Emily riding me harder now that she knows I won't fall out.







 “Yep, I thought so. He’s rock hard again girls,” She breathes, hands on my chest as she bounces on me.







 “Nice one,” Tania sighs, one hand sliding to my balls to massage them while Emily’s ass slaps my thighs with each bounce, Crystal focussing on my face and chest, her lips teasing my nipples before coming up to kiss me and back again, three ladies all on me at once, Emily’s moans of pleasure and the sight of her voluptuous body riding me filling me sexual with bliss.







 Harder and harder, faster and faster, Emily rides my shaft, seeing just how much she can do and still not have me come, my freshly juiced balls making my staying power even better than normal, Emily’s cunt suddenly clenching around my shaft as she has an orgasm, Tania and Crystal clapping and cheering as their friend gasps and moans her way through her climax, her sounds sending me over the edge, gripping her ass hard as I blow, my load shooting deep inside her, grunting with lust as I empty my balls into her while Tnia and Crtytsal watch, not caring that I have an audience while I squirm and writhe in pleasure, my orgasm consuming every micron of my attention as I feel Emily’s cunt pulsate and contract in release around my girth as I release inside her.







 Barely finished, Emily slides off my cock with a shiver, falling to the bed, Tania getting on all fours, her hand reaching behind her, fingering her ass desperately.







 “Quick, Jake, get it in my ass!” She begs, her words making me sit up automatically, Crystals and Emily on either side of her, spreading her ass and grabbing my cock, aiming it at her tight little butthole.







 Pushing into her, still hard, I gasp as the sheer tightness of her asshole grips my girth, Crystal playing with my balls and Emily taking my hands to put them on her breasts, and Tania moaning and squirming as I slide deeper and deeper into her asshole, three women working on me, keeping me hard, never thinking I could fuck immediately after coming but being proven wrong, the sounds and the feelings of these three women driving me crazy, like there will never be an orgasm hard enough to clear my head of this animal desire I’m currently flooded with.







 Grabbing her ass, I pound into Tania’s tight little asshole, her body shaking as I slam into her, bottoming out with each thrust, her moans of pleasure so sensual, driving me into her harder, Crystal reaching between my legs from the back to toy with my balls, her thick soft lips on my face and neck, whispering hot words of encouragement into my ear as I fuck her friend’s asshole, Emily moving up and spreading her legs in front of Tania, Tania diving down to eat her pussy while I watch, Emily playing with her breasts and watching me watch her, my cock as hard as ever, their work amazing as they drive me on.







 Overwhelmed with lust, I fuck Tania’s ass ruthlessly, Tania begging for more and more, my hips a blur as I pound into her, my cock red hot and my balls aching as I ask them to give me more come to shoot, her tight little ass wobbling with every thrust, watching my girthy length somehow slide into her again and again, a tiny little asshole that somehow can take my manhood, bottoming out in her, my already drained balls slapping her pussy, her sex dribbling with lust.







 With one hand still on my balls, Crystal starts rubbing Tania’s clit, Tania’s body shaking as the clit rubbing, ass fucking, and pussy eating all become too much, feeling her asshole squeeze my cock almost painfully tight as she tenses up in orgasm, moaning loudly into ERmily’s cut as her climax rocks through her, shaking and shuddering.







 Holding tight, I manage another half a dozen thrusts into her perfect hole before her shaking and moaning sets me off, my orgasm hard fought and powerful, my cock spasming violently as I blow my load deep into her ass, squirting fresh hot semen into her, flooding her ass, making her gasp as she feels me emptying inside her, Crystal rubbing my aching balls as the empty again, my hips and thigh sore as I buck and thrust to the end, my chest heaving.







 Gasping, I hold her ass for stability, sweat dripping from my nose onto her, Tania purring as she gyrates, still teasing my length even after we’ve both just come.







 Almost yelping from the intensity, I carefully slide out of Tania’s asshole, my knob a bundle of nerve endings and all of them turned up to 11, my cock sagging immediately, truly drained now for the time being, Tania turning around to join the other two in looking at me with happy satisfied expressions on their faces.







 “What do you say, ladies?” Emily asks softly.







 “I’d say we’ve given him enough, for now,” Crystal says, one hand still idly fondling my balls as I kneel there on the bed.







 “Yeah, it took all three of us, but we might have actually managed to slake a 19-year-old’s sexual thirst, for now,” Adds Tania.







 “You guys keep saying for now,” I say between gulps of air, “I’m pretty sure that’s me done for a while.”







 “Oh, you say that, Jake, but I doubt you’d say no to another orgasm or two in an hour.” Emily purrs, her legs still spread and her pink pussy still on display, “Even now, you can’t stop looking at my pussy even though you’ve probably got literally not one drop of semen left inside you.”







 “Haha, fair point,” I concur, looking away, but only for a second.







 “And just out of curiosity, how many times a day do you jerk off?” Crystal asks.







 “It depends on the day I guess, but something like three to five times would be normal?”







 “And your personal record?” Tania asks.







 “Twelve,” I answer honestly, amused at the thought that normally I would be mortified to admit to a woman how much I jerk off.







 “See? That’s why we’re saying ‘for now’, Jake. You’re a handsome young man with a great body and a massive cock that doesn’t know the meaning of down and we’re your new neighbors. Your single, horny neighbors. Your single, horny neighbors who have no problem sharing. Do you see where we’re going with this?”







 “You want me to be like your…umm, toyboy?” I say, trying to think of the term.







 Grinning widely, all three MILF nod, their hunger making me twitch again.







 “So what do you say, Jake? Do you like the idea of unlimited sex with three horny women who live literally a few second's walk away? No matter how horny you are and how much it feels like you can’t get enough, we’ll drain you until you’re satisfied, every time. There’s no reason why you should
 ever
 have to jerk off again.” Emily says, her pitch making my eyes widen and my eyebrows almost hit my hairline.







 Speechless, I nod, still naked and on my knees, all three of them drinking me in.







 “Haha, to unlimited sex!” Emily cheers.







 “To unlimited sex!” Me, Crystal, and Tania cheer in return, the four of us getting into a sensual tangle as we make good on our agreement for what will be the next of countless fucks and orgasms.







END







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)








SUBSCRIBE








If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled FFFM-Themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, and MORE) on my author page:








Getting A FFFM MILF Foursome For Christmas









FFFM MILF Foursome With My Girlfriend’s Mom









My Girlfriend’s Mom And The FFFM MILF Foursome









FFFM MILF Foursome With My Best Friend’s Mom









My Unexpected FFFM MILF Foursome








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (260+ at the time of writing!)



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








Leo Michaels





OEBPS/Image00000.jpg





