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  Chapter One


  “Come on, stay right there,” I muttered to the Blue Jay I was zooming in on. “Just a little longer.”


  The bird was perched on a branch that extended just over my mother’s rose bush and its bright blues were red next to the deep red of the rose petals. But the bird was facing in the other direction and I was walking gingerly along the roof of the back porch that overlooked the yard, trying to get in front of it.


  “Good birdie.” I smiled as it remained where it was allowing me to see its face.


  I zoomed in a little tighter and snapped off several quick shots, crouching down for a better angle. For the hell of it I whistled loudly and was rewarded when the bird lifted its head and looked in my direction. I grabbed another couple of shots, and then picking up a few acorn shells the squirrels had dropped on the roof, tossed then down in front of the bush.


  Startled the bird took off and I clicked away as it sailed up into the trees. Sitting back, I pulled out the slide that allowed me to preview the pics and nodded in satisfaction at the beautiful still of the Blue Jay’s wings as they spread just before it left the branch. I continued to look through the rest of the photos I’d snapped the last couple of days.


  I had several fun ones of two squirrel’s chasing each other as well as a Red Robin and a Hawk I’d seen down by the railroad tracks as it circled looking for road kill from the train. Birds meant nothing to me, but my buddy next door Jack’s mom, Molly made calendars as a side job and was working on one featuring our feathered friends.


  She knew I was studying for a career in photography and asked if I would mind taking some photos for her. She offered to pay me as it would be cheaper than paying for the rights from stock photo sites. Better than that Molly, promised to credit me on the calendar which would qualify as a term project and help me with my first year photography program at RISD.


  On top of that, getting new photos meant I got to go next door to see Molly. Not that I didn’t see her when I hung out with Jack, but we were usually in his room and she didn’t come around. But when I made it a point to go over when Jack wasn’t home to present her with another disc of pictures, I got some one on one time with the hottest cougar I’d ever met.


  Jack might be my best friend, but that never stopped me from looking at Molly for what she was and that was a grade A porn star quality Milf! Pushing the slide back into the camera I thought about some of the other photos I’d taken with it starring Molly by the pool, Molly wearing cute little sun dresses on the way to work and…


  I looked over at the sound of a splash coming from next door and standing up, saw Molly kicking her legs beneath the water of their in ground pool. Damn, if I was going to get what I was thinking of I should start thinking dirtier! I quickly knelt down so she wouldn’t see me when she popped out of the water at the end of the pool.


  Sliding back so I was against the house, I slung the camera over my neck and carefully made my way over to the side closest to her house. I corner and because of the tall tree that ran alongside our house I wouldn’t be easily visible if she looked up, but focusing between the branches the camera had a great view of the pool.


  Molly reached the end and coming up rested her arms on the edge of the pool. Her long dark hair was plastered back from the water and looked damn good on her bronzed skin. I took a couple of quick shots of her hair against her shoulder, then snapped a couple of the water glistening on her upper chest. Her breasts were still submerged, but because of my height and the recently cleaned crystal water of the pool, I got off a couple of good shots of her ample cleavage in her turquoise blue bikini.


  Molly pushed off and swam down to the other end of the pool. I concentrated through the lens and tried to get a couple of good action shots of her arms slicing through the water and her feet kicking above it. Molly turned and came my way again. This time when she reached the end, she gave me a thrill by swimming to the ladder in the corner and climbing out.


  Even as my cock stirred between my legs I clicked off a series of shots of her amazing ass in the skimpy bikini bottom. Molly’s house was surrounded by an eight foot stockade fence which was why she wore the revealing suits when she sunbathed thinking no one could see her. In fact our house was the only one of the three around hers that had a second floor and she probably figured the tree blocked the view of the pool.


  I’m sure Molly never considered her sweet young neighbor who was also her son’s best friend would be enough of a pervert to hang around on the roof of the porch to spy on her as I’d done for the last four years. Whenever they threw a party or me and some of Jack’s other friends went over for a swim, either Molly didn’t swim at all or when she did it would be in a much more conservative one piece bathing suit.


  On days like today however, when she was alone and thought she had privacy, Molly’s suit was barely enough material to even call a bikini. The top not only left the entire inner half of her impressive breasts exposed, but started just past her nipple. I could tell that because they were currently hard and damn close to the edge of blue cloth. I got a couple of nice shots of those nipples pushing against the wet suit before staring through the lens as I wandered down to her flat hard stomach.


  Molly was a tennis instructor at a ritzy country club and to say she was in damn good shape was an understatement. That flat hard stomach went along with a set of long well shaped legs, which featured the toned calves and thighs of an athlete and her firm ass cheeks, most of which were exposed in the thong like bikini bottom looked as if you could bounce quarters off of them.


  Molly leaned back and shook her head, sending her long wet hair flying and I snapped away, thinking what an amazing shot this would be. Molly then stretched, pushing out her amazing rack and after another shot of those sweet tits, I simply watched through the camera as she turned and walked slowly over to her lounge chair.


  My cock was no longer stirring, but damn hard as I took in her wet, deeply tanned back, her smooth toned legs and that damn hot ass. She sat down in the chair and laying back picked up a bottle of tanning oil and to my great appreciation, she bent her right leg up and massaged the oil into it. The Nikon 3200 was a good camera, well worth the money I’d paid for it from mowing lawns all summer and I could easily see her long blue nails as she rubbed the oil into her inviting inner thigh.


  I let the view slide down that thigh and whispered, “Goddamn” when I reached the thin strip of blue material between her thighs. It had slid slightly to the side, just enough to see the pink edges of her pussy. I zoomed tighter noting the smooth shaved skin and slight puffiness of that pink flesh. The crotch of her bikini had tightened enough to show the outline of her lips and my cock ached in my shorts as I went back to her hands which were now rubbing oil into the exposed half of her breasts.


  Molly sat up and my eyes bulged when she reached back to untie her top. Holy shit, she was going to tan topless. My hands trembled on the camera in anticipation of getting some close ups of the breasts I’d dreamed of since the first day I’d met her. She slid the straps down from her shoulders and…


  “Greg!” Mom called from somewhere behind me, “What the hell are you doing?”


  I quickly lifted my head and aimed the camera up into the trees and said, “Getting Molly pics for her calendar, she loved the last ones.”


  “Well, do it from the window.” Mom said.


  I sighed and took a last longing look into the yard next door. Molly was lying on her stomach and I had missed the chance to see her tits. I turned to see mom leaning out the window looking at me.


  “Your father still hasn’t fixed those boards underneath, Greg you might fall through this damn thing.”


  “Yeah, I’ll come in.” I walked slowly over and she slipped back into the room so I could enter through the window.


  “I know she’s paying you and this is part of school, but be careful okay honey?”


  “Sure.” I gave her an awkward smile hoping to hell she wouldn’t look down and see the obvious bulge in my pants.


  “You know you should take pictures of some of the local pets too.” Mom said, “There’s a lot of cats the neighbors let roam free, you could get some nice pictures of them.


  “Good idea.” I agreed. “I’ll try that.”


  “Good, we’re going to eat in a half hour so don’t start now.”


  Mom turned and left the room. As she closed the door behind her I raced over to my lap top and plugged in the camera, anxious to see my new pictures.


  “Cats.” I rolled my eyes, and then grinned as the first picture of Molly in the pool popped up. Maybe mom was right, after all I did just get some shots of a pretty hot pussy.




Chapter Two


  “Hey Greg!” Jack answered the door cheerfully, “You’re just the man I wanted to see!”


  “Uh-oh.” I said, entering the house, “I’m warning you I don’t have any money.”


  “Nah, nothing like that.” He laughed, “Listen that fancy camera of yours, that does video too, right?”


  “This baby does it all.” I patted the case.


  “Wow, I didn’t notice you had it around your neck, you sleep with that thing?”


  “I’m heading down to Soccer field; I take pictures of the games and give them to the parents.”


  “Cool. They pay you?”


  “Here and there, but it’s mostly for practice,” I looked around the living room, “Hey, is your mom, home?”


  “Yeah, she’s just coming in from the pool. But anyway, the video?”


  “What about it?”


  “I have to do a commercial for my campaign in political science, think you could film it for me?”


  “Absolutely.” I told him, trying not to look obvious as I peered past him, hoping to catch a glimpse of Molly coming through the doors that led from the kitchen to the deck. “How’s tomorrow afternoon?”


  “That’ll work! Thanks, Greg, you’re the best.”


  He clapped me on the arm and I felt a twinge of guilt. I wondered how good of a friend Jack would think I was if he knew I’d just jacked off to a picture of his mother rubbing lotion on her thigh and picturing the white tanning lotion as my cum. Then again, it’s not like jerking off to Molly was something new for me and at least I wasn’t doing it in his house like I used to when I would sleep over when we were younger.


  I hadn’t planned on it, but once I downloaded all the pictures of Molly and the birds, the ones, I was supposed to be taking; I couldn’t stop staring at them. They’d come out amazing and if I ever wondered if the Nikon was worth the money I had no doubts now! I could see the beads of water on her breasts and stomach, but better yet the outline of her pussy through the tight bottom.


  The picture of her with her leg up was too much for me and I’d had to take care of myself then and there. What a waste, cumming all over my stomach while wishing it was….well pretty much anywhere on Molly would be just fine with me! Eventually I did what I had started to do and downloaded the pictures to a disc for her to take to the printer if she liked them and had come over to give them to her.


  “Greg?” Jack brought me back to reality and I shrugged


  “Hey, that’s what buds are for, besides I love playing with the camera.” I pulled the disc out of pocket. “I got your mom some more pictures, that’s why I…”


  “Oh, aren’t you a doll!” Molly exclaimed.


  She came walking in the room wearing a long t-shirt over her bikini and I had to make sure my voice was steady when I said, “I hope you like them, I managed to get a few good action shots.”


  “If they’re as good as the last ones, I’ll love them!”


  Molly came over and plucking the disc from my hand gave me a peck on the cheek, “Jack’s right, you’re the best Greg. I’m going to go look at these right after I shower.”


  Molly turned to walk over to the table and I swallowed hard as I watched how the t-shirt hugged her hips and framed her ass. I could see the outline of the bikini bottom through the gauzy material of the thin shirt and the backs of her bronzed thighs were visible almost up to her ass. Her long dark hair was still wet and I thought about what that hair would feel like across my stomach as she…


  “Hey Greg,” Jack spoke up, “You have a couple of minutes now?”


  “Not long, game starts in twenty minutes.” I replied, trying to focus on his face as Molly fussed around the table, fixing the flowers in the middle of it, her ass wiggling invitingly as she did. “Why?”


  “Real quick.” Can you film me for a minute, I just want to hear how I sound.”


  “Okay, but quick.” I was in a hurry, but any chance to play with the Nikon was worth it.


  I removed it from its case and setting it to record, stepped back a couple of feet and focused on Jack. “Go ahead, start talking.”


  “Oh.” He frowned, “Well, um my name is Jack Walsh and…I approve of this message!” He laughed.


  “Come on, do better than that.” I told him.


  “Okay, well first off I…”


  “Photo bomb!” Molly laughed, coming up behind him and waving at the camera, “Or video bomb! I’m Jack’s mom and even though he never cleans his room he’s worth your vote!”


  “Mom, cut it out.” Jack rolled his eyes.


  “So serious.” She rolled her dark eyes, “Just like your father, Christ he was anal, I always had more fun without him.” she winked, “In every way.”


  “Mom, jeez!” Jack made a disgusted face, but I had to try to keep my jaw from dropping at her words, never mind the vivid image of her lying in her bed, or by the pool, playing with herself.


  “Sorry, but it’s true, I don’t miss him at all.”


  “Me either.” Jack sighed, “And the only thing he misses is my tuition payments.”


  “Because he’s useless.” Molly said, “Let me get out of your way.”


  She walked over and sat on the arm of the couch behind Jack and I once again focused the camera on him.


  “Jack Walsh with some things you should know about the upcoming election…”


  Jack began to speak more confidently, but I had no clue what he was really saying. Even as the camera was on him, my eyes were on Molly who was watching and playfully kicking her feet back and forth. Her legs were open and I couldn’t help looking at her inner thighs and the flash of blue material from the bikini.


  She was smiling at us and as I took a moment to take in her big brown eyes, long lashes, and full inviting lips, it dawned on me she wasn’t just hot body wise, but was a beautiful woman. She leaned back against the couch and stretched, causing her breasts to strain against the flimsy shirt and feeling my cock stir, I lowered the camera.


  “Here, watch.” I hit replay and handed Jack the camera.


  As he listened to himself, I kept my eyes lowered, so all I could see was Molly’s feet. Her toes were painted a deep red and the tanned tops of them a sharp contrast to the white smooth skin of her soles. I thought about seeing those feet on my chest or shoulders, holding them in my hands while I fucked….Jesus! Even her feet were turning me on!


  “Not too bad.” Jack said, handing the camera back, “I’ll work on a script tonight and you can maybe come back tomorrow night?”


  “Sure, no problem.” I slipped the camera back in the case.


  “Make sure you come by,” Molly spoke up, “I’ll give you something for the new pictures.”


  “Don’t worry about it.” I told her, “You paid me for the other ones.”


  “Yeah, but you took more. Really Greg you should get something for taking those pictures.”


  Thinking of the hot pictures of her I had taken earlier, I smiled, “Like I said, Molly you already gave me something.”




Chapter Three


  “Shit!” I exclaimed as I heard my phone ringing on the counter next to the sink.


  I shut the shower off and throwing back the curtain, grabbed a towel and tried to dry myself off enough to get to the phone without getting water all over the floor and pissing mom off. I decided to just toss the towel on the floor in front of the counter and stepping on it, grabbed the phone.


  “Hello? Hello?”


  They’d hung up and I quickly looked to see who was calling. Today was my day off form both classes and work and I had told my boss at Kinko’s to give me a call if he needed any help with projects as I could use the extra hours. I was surprised to see it was Jack’s home number. I rolled my eyes wondering if the dope had managed to lose or break yet another phone.


  Stepping back onto the mat in front of the shower I dried off and slipping on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, called him back as I made my way back into my room


  “Hey Greg!” Molly answered.


  “Hi Molly, is Jack there?”


  “No, he’s at work, listen…”


  “He is, he just called didn’t he?”


  “No, hon, that was me that called.”


  “Really?” I asked, excitedly, “You like the pictures?”


  “Greg, I loved those pictures! You were right some damn good action shots!”


  “Thank you!”


  “In fact after looking at those pictures and seeing you film Jack today it gave me an idea.”


  “What’s that?”


  “You’re off today right?”


  “Yeah, all day.”


  “So you’re not busy?”


  “Not until I help Jack with his video tonight, why?”


  “How about you come over here and we talk about a project I would like you to help me with.”


  “What is it?” Even as I asked I wondered what was wrong with me, Molly was asking me to come over, regardless of what it was it was….Molly time! And with Jack not home so I wouldn’t feel bad about gawking at her.


  “How about you just come on over and bring your camera?”


  “What are we taking pictures of?”


  “You’ll see, but don’t worry, Greg, I wouldn’t want you to do this for nothing, I’ll make it more than worth it for you.”


  “When do you….”


  “See you in a few minutes.” Molly cut in and ended the call.


  I put the phone down and hurriedly through on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. I thought about dressing better, but I didn’t want to look like I was trying to impress her. Bad enough there were times I was fairly sure she had seen me looking at her and gave me a little smile that said “aren’t you cute” which was more embarrassing than if she had been upset. So I just dressed as I always did.


  I removed the Nikon from the charger and slinging it over my neck, paused to quickly run a comb through my short dark hair. I hadn’t shaved in a couple of days and thought about it, but with a bit of scruff I thought I looked older and Molly always made me feel like a young out of his league kid.


  Which I was, but at least this made me look like I could legally drink. I stared into my blue eyes which a lot of girls said was one of my best features and flashed a goofy smile, “Hey Molly, so you like my pictures, hmm? You should see my private collection.”


  I winked, and then laughed, “What an idiot.” I told my reflection, then spraying a little cologne on, headed down stairs and out the back door to cut across yard and let myself into Molly’s through the gate between the yards. I reached back of their house and saw the inner door was open and looking through the screen door, didn’t see Molly in the kitchen,


  “Hey Molly?” I called, “Are you in the living room?”


  “Hey, Greg, com on in!” She called from somewhere out of sight.


  I entered the kitchen and cutting into the living room saw Molly sitting on the arm of the chair sipping a large glass of wine.


  “Hey Greg, thanks for coming.”


  “I…sure.” I said while trying not to blatantly stare at her.


  Molly was wearing a short red sundress with thin spaghetti straps leaving most of her tanned shoulders was low cut enough to show quite a bit of her considerable cleavage. The hem of the dress was well up her thighs and with her right leg crossed over her left that leg was exposed almost right up to her damn hip.


  As she always did, Molly was kicking her foot and my breath caught at the sight of the red stilettos she was wearing. The shoes strapped around her ankle and had heels so high I wondered how she walked in them. I noticed she was wearing eyeliner and her lips were painted a deep inviting shade of red. Between that and the dress, which looked like something a woman would wear to a club, I figured she was on her way out and wondered what I was doing there.


  “Like my outfit?” She asked, standing up and spreading her arms out, “How do I look?”


  “Oh, uh….well, nice.” I said carefully.


  “Nice?” She rolled her eyes, “I was hoping for better than that!”


  “Oh, well…”


  “I know, I’m Jack’s mom, right?” she waved her hand, “Tell you what, Greg, Jack’s not home and I want to know how you think I look for real.” She gave a quick spin, but I was still able to notice how well the back of the dress hugged her ass. “Just nice?”


  “I…you look really good.” I wasn’t sure what she wanted me to say, but I held back from telling her the truth, and that was that I was sure I’d be jerking of to the image of her in this dress later.


  “A little better.” She sighed, “But that’s kind of why you’re here.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Well I haven’t really…” she paused, “Let’s just say I haven’t exactly gotten back out there since I tossed Jack’s father out of here and I was thinking of maybe doing a personal ad online.”


  “Sure,” I shrugged, “Bet you’ll meet someone nice.”


  “Nice isn’t what I’m looking for right now.” She winked, “I’m looking for fun and was thinking I’d even scope out some young guys.”


  “Oh.”


  “So, let me ask you again.” She ran her hands along the sides of the dress, “Think I’m Milf or cougar material?”


  “You know Molly,” I hesitated,


  “Be honest Greg, let’s say you don’t know me and you see me, what do you think?”


  “I…I think you look damn hot.” I said, hoping to hell that was what she was looking for.


  “Thank you!” she gave me a huge smile.


  “But what does that have to do with me?”


  “Well I looked at the pictures you gave me today and you were right, some real good action shots.”


  “Thanks, glad you like them.”


  “Oh, I loved them!” she gushed, then took several long swallows, draining the glass of wine, “More than you know!”


  “Great,” I smiled.


  “In fact those shots are what gave me the idea for the ad”


  “Yeah?”


  “Yes, I want you to take some of me!” she grinned.


  “You…you want me to take some pictures of you?” My heart skipped a beat.


  “Yes, but come with me, I want you to take them in my room.”


  “Your…”


  Molly put the empty glass on the table and said, “Come on” and headed down the hall way.


  I quickly followed her, watching her ass sway seductively in the tight red dress. The dress was cut low in the back and as her hair swayed I eyed her smooth bronzed skin. We entered her room and I noticed the lights were off and the blinds down, but there were several candles lit, casting the room in a soft glow.


  “You can take pictures in this light right?”


  “Oh, yeah,” I lifted the camera and staring through the lens adjusted it, “They’ll come out great, the candlelight will really make your skin glow.”


  “Ohhh, I like that.” She walked over to the small desk in the corner of her room and hit a key on her lap top to bring the screen up, “Here’s the action shot you took that made me think of this.”


  I took a couple of steps closer and my stomach sank then the picture came up. I’d expected it to be one of the Blue Jay taking fight. Instead what I was looking at was a close up of Molly as she had come out of the pool. It was a shot of her when she was shaking her head, her long wet hair was flying about and her breasts were glistening with beads of water.


  “Tell you, what; you must have really been zooming in for that one.” Molly pointed out.


  Oh you stupid fuck! I’d been in a hurry and grabbed the wrong damn disc!


  “I think this one is my favorite though.” Molly clicked to the next pic, which was her standing by her chair, “Hmm, that’s not it, where is it.”


  “M…Molly, look I’m uh…”


  “Shh.” She said still watching the slide show, “Here it is.”


  To my dismay she stopped on the one of her with her leg raised, rubbing lotion on her thigh. She clicked once more and it was the same pose, but zoomed in close enough to see the focus of the picture was the thin strip of blue material barely concealing her pussy. Her fingers, with their red nails were inches from it and coated in the white lotion. This was the shot I’d whacked off to last night.


  “I take back what I said about the one with the water on my tits.” Molly said, nodding, “This is the one with the serious zoom.” She looked at me and winked, “Good thing I know that was lotion because it looks like, well I think you know what it looks like don’t you?”


  “Molly I’m so sorry!” I blurted out my ears burning and my face flushing in humiliation. “I…gave you the wrong pictures.”


  “Obviously.” She grinned, “But is that the only reason you’re sorry? Or just sorry I know you hang out your window taking pictures of me?”


  “I…both I guess.” I sighed, my shoulders slumping, “Please don’t tell my folks.” I paused, “And Jack, he’d be really pissed and…”


  “I’m not going to tell anyone Greg.” She shook her head, “This will stay just between us, okay?”


  “Thank you.” A surge of relief flowed through me. “And I am sorry, I…I feel like a pervert.”


  “Don’t be sorry at all, honey.” Molly gave me a big smile, “Greg seeing these pictures made my night!”


  “They did?”


  “Of course they did! The fact a guy half my age thinks I’m hot enough to take racy pictures of? It made me feel sexy.”


  “Really?”


  “Yes,” she gave me a pout that caused my heart to beat faster, “You do think I’m sexy, don’t you, Greg?”


  “I…”


  “Don’t be shy.” She walked up to me and I had to fight to keep my eyes on her face and not her prominent breasts. “You can tell me what you think,” she giggled, “Not like I don’t know at this point.”


  “Yeah,” I grinned sheepishly, “I think you’re pretty hot, Molly, always have.”


  “Ohh, I like that. You think your friend’s mom is a milf?” she gave her long hair a toss, “Am I a cougar?”


  “I…I’d say so.”


  “That’s very flattering coming from such a good looking,” she ran her fingers lightly down my arm sending a shiver through me, “young man, a….cub is it?”


  “Something like that.” She stood there smiling and trying not to sound out of sorts I asked, “So, um, what did you want me to take pictures of?”


  “Me!”


  “Y…you?”


  “Yes, those pictures you took made me feel so damn sexy I thought maybe you could take some more.”


  “You want me to take pictures of you?”


  “That’s what I said.” Stepping back, she lifted her long hair over her head, stuck her hip out and gave me a seductive smile that caused a stirring between my legs, “Like this pose?”


  “Y..yeah.” More than she knew.


  “Then take a picture!”


  I lifted the camera and noticed my fingers were trembling as I took a couple of shots of her.


  “How about a different angle?”


  Molly turned and to my delight, leaned over the bed, putting her hands on it and pushing her ass out towards me. She looked over her shoulder and gave me another smile. I took a picture of her face and still posing she said, “Come on, get the whole thing!”


  I returned her smile and zoomed out getting a good shot of her well shaped ass in the tight dress. Molly turned and sitting on the bed opened her legs wide and leaned back on her elbows. This time she didn’t smile, instead she parted her lips and stared at me with a look of desire on her face that made me come close to dropping the camera. I could see a hint of red between her thighs and made sure I took a shot of her thighs under the dress.


  “Nice.” She whispered, then swinging her legs up on the bed, lay across it for me.


  Molly arched her back, pushing her tits out and turning her head ran her tongue across her lips for me. I clicked away, catching her pink tongue on her red lips and her amazing tits as they came close to spilling out of her dress. Molly rolled over on her stomach and bent her legs up, while again looking in my direction.


  This time she put her finger in her mouth and started sucking on it. Oh my God! I thought as I snapped the shot. I had no illusion she was doing anything but teasing me, but I didn’t care. She looked genuinely excited and here I was getting pictures of her that she…knew about! Molly slid her knees up beneath her and I swallowed hard as she was now in a doggy style position.


  She lifted her feet up showing off the fuck me shoes and said, “Go ahead, get behind, me, you know, a nice rear view?”


  I came close to tripping over my feet in my rush to get around to the foot of the bed.


  “Goddamn.” I whispered as I took in her ass from that angle. The dress had ridden up over her thighs and I was confronted with the sight of her lower ass cheeks and her red thong


  I clicked some shots, then just stood there staring through the lens when she swayed her hips from side to side. My now fully hard cock was bending awkwardly in my jeans and as she sat up on her knees and lifted her hair again, showing off her smooth tanned back, I was already envisioning spending the day spanking it to these shots.


  “Having fun?” She swung her legs over the bed so she was sitting on the foot of it facing me.


  “Oh, yeah!” I told her, not trying to hide it, “Are you?”


  “Honey, this is so hot!” she sighed, “You wouldn’t believe how wet I am!”


  “I…you’re…” I lowered the camera, “W…wet?”


  “You are too cute!” She laughed, “Yes, Greg I’m wet, my pussy is sticking to my damn panties!”


  “Oh my God.” I said like an idiot


  “This is so fucking hot.” She purred then drew her leg up so her knee was at her chest and extended the other, striking another pose for me.


  I managed to raise the camera and take a picture, but at this point it was an effort to steady my hands. Wet, she was telling me how wet she was. My mind was beginning to fill with porn absurdity. How far would she go? Would she going to get off to these just like I was?


  “You know what would be even more fun?” Molly stood up from the bed and sauntered up to me, “How about you put your fancy camera on video?”


  “Video,” I repeated numbly, “Film you.”


  “Hmm-mm.” she laughed, “I always wanted to be the star of the show! Go on, do it, let’s have some real fun!”


  “Okay.” I shifted the camera to record and flipped open the side screen, taking a couple of steps back so I had her properly focused on the small screen.


  “Hmm, you are having fun aren’t you?” She giggled and when I looked at her confused, she pointed below my waist, “Hazard of wearing tight jeans, Greg.”


  “Oh, shit! I…”


  “Honey, I’d be insulted if you weren’t hard.” She gave me a sexy smile, “You don’t think I know what you were doing with those pictures?”


  “Oh, um…”


  “The same thing I did.” She placed her hands over her breasts and as stunned as I was when she started fondling them through the dress I made damn sure I was filing it.


  “You…”


  “I played with myself, yes.” She stepped closer and smiled for the camera, “I lay back on the bed, staring at that picture of me rubbing my thigh and played with my pussy,” she winked, “My silky smooth and oh, so wet pussy. I rubbed my clit thinking of you jerking off to me and then shoved my vibrator inside and wished it was your hard young cock.”


  “What?” I was starting to wonder if I was hearing things.


  “Greg, are you that naïve?” she laughed, “Maybe you are, you’ve always been a sweet kid, not a cocky jerk like a lot of nice looking kids your age.” She lowered her hands and stepping back, raised her hair up again and gave a sexy little shimmy for the camera.


  “And you being sweet is why this was such a turn on. Finding out my son’s polite well mannered best friend has been thinking dirty thoughts about me and lusting after me. And I am so turned on honey that…” she lowered her arms and her smile turned into a nasty little smirk that caused my cock to twitch. “Let’s just say I’m ready to make a hell of a movie with you.”


  “You’re fucking with me,” I blurted out lowering the camera. “Just messing with me.”


  “Not yet I’m not, but I will be, but there’s two rules.” She held up her finger, “First, you don’t question this again, I want a young man who wants me not a nervous boy, got it?”


  “Yes.” I nodded, holy shit!


  “Good because you want me, that’s made me want you and we’re going to have some fun. Two, that camera stays rolling the entire time because I want to watch it.” She liked her lips, “Over and over again and maybe even with you if you’re a good co-star.”


  “I…whatever you want!” I exclaimed.


  “Good attitude, now where were we?”


  Molly hooked her fingers into the straps of the dress and slid them down her arms Grabbing the top of it she began swaying seductively and pulled it down past her tits; exposing her red lace bra. I could see her hard pink nipples through the thin lace and felt a trickle of precum running down my thigh.


  “You like my bra, Greg?” she asked pushing the dress down to her waist and cupping her breasts.


  “Oh, yeah.” I told her, “Its damn sexy, like you.”


  “That’s it, baby.” She purred, “Just relax and know I’m yours.” She reached back to unhook the bra and I had to steady the camera when she worked the straps down “You want to see my tits, Greg?”


  “Please.” I whispered as she held the bra in place with her hand between her breasts.


  “I love that! You want to see the hot milf next doors tits? The ones you’ve thought about?”


  “Show them to me.” I said more confidently, hoping it’s what she wanted, “Be a good actress and show everyone what they want to see.”


  “There you go!” she laughed ad with a flourish whipped the bra off, tossing it to the floor. “This what you want?”


  She held up her breasts and I couldn’t respond. Molly’s tits were huge, far bigger than any of the girl’s I’d fooled around with from school. The outer half was deeply tanned, but her inner breasts were a creamy white and those tan lines made them look even better.


  “God they’re beautiful.” I told her, “You’re beautiful.”


  “And you’re sweet, but now’s not the time for sweet, is it?” She stroked her nipples with her thumbs, “How’s that look, baby? How do I look playing with my tits for you?”


  “Amazing.”


  “Hmm” she sighed, caressing those gorgeous nipples and licking her lips, my hands had steadied and I zoomed in on her red nails on her pick flesh as she continued to rock her hips and shimmy playfully for me. “Bet it would be better if you were playing with them wouldn’t it?”


  “Yes, much better.”


  “Well first how about I ditch this dress, would you like that?”


  “I’d love it! Go ahead Molly, show the camera that hot ass of yours!”


  “Baby, you and I are going to have some real fun with you acting like that!” she declared as she turned her back to me.


  She unzipped the dress and I followed her hands as they pushed the material down her hips and thighs until it dropped to the floor. Molly was wearing a pair of tight red lace boy shorts that showed off the cheeks of her ass and as she bent over in front of me and shook her ass at me I could see the outline of her pussy.


  She straightened and lifting her hair again, looked at me over her shoulder with such a come-hither look, I almost dropped the camera again. Her brown eyes were wide and glazed over with lust and her red lips were parted, her tongue sticking out provocatively.


  Like that ass, baby?”


  “Like those little shorts.”


  “Yeah, you think my panties are sexy?” she wiggled her ass and I swore if I couldn’t get my hands on her soon, I might end up cumming in my pants.


  Molly turned and walked over to me. Her bare tits jiggled and I realized I was breathing through my mouth and my heart was pounding. “I think it’s time for you to stat starring in the show, baby.”


  Molly reached me and slid the camera from my hands. Holding it up she smiled, “Take your shirt off, give your sexy cougar something to look at.”


  I quickly slipped off my shirt, dropping it to the floor.


  “Oh, look at you.” Holding the camera in one had to her eye; she reached out and ran her hand down my chest sending a shiver through me. “Hmm, not a little kid anymore that’s for sure.”


  She trailed her long nails across my chest and a moan escaped me when she teased my nipple with her fingers.


  “Like that?” she asked, playing with the other, “I can’t wait for you to play with mine,” she sighed, “But I guess you can because you’re not touching me.”


  The words were barely out of her mouth and my hands were on her tits. I moaned again at the feeling of how heavy and form her large breasts were. Molly moaned softly when the palms of my hands slipped over her nipples and I noticed she was holding the camera downward, filming me fondling her tits.


  “Oh, yeah.” She breathed, “Play with those tits, the nipples,” she pushed her tits against my hands, “My nipples honey; play with my nipples!”


  I took them between my fingers and rolled them gently and she moaned much louder than before. My cock was throbbing in my jeans and I noticed her breasts were heaving in my hands as her breathing picked up. Cupping her tits while still teasing her nipples one thought kept racing through my mind, I was going to fuck Jack’s mother!


  Molly reached out and putting her hand behind my head shoved my face downward, “Don’t just play with them, baby, suck them!”


  I didn’t have to be told twice and a thrill went through me when Molly cried out as I eagerly sucked her hard pink nub into my mouth.


  “Fuck yeah!” She groaned, arching her back and shoving her tit deeper into my mouth.


  Her fingers were curled into my hair and looking up I saw she still had the camera pointing at me, “Tongue nipple,” she told me, “Put on a show for the camera!”


  I did as she asked, easing her tit from my mouth and teasing her nipple with the tip of my tongue.


  “Yes, that feels and look so good!” she purred as I switched and licked her other nipple. “But I bet you’re waiting for a better show aren’t you, baby? You’re waiting to see what my tongue can do.”


  “Hmm-mm” I groaned around her tit.


  “Well let’s get those pants off then!”


  Molly stepped back from me and handed me the camera. I started to lift it, but she stepped back up to me, put her arms around my neck and kissed me. Kissed wasn’t quite the right word, it was more like her lips attacking mine. I gasped as her lips crushed against mine, then moaned when I felt her nipples poking into my bare chest. Reaching down, I dropped the camera onto the bed and putting my arms around her slender waist pinned her to me.


  Molly moaned her appreciation and drover tongue into my lips. I parted them to receive her tongue and moaned softly as it danced across mine. Her hips were grinding into me teasing my aching dick and I pushed hard against her letting her feel how hard I was. Molly’s hands lid down my chest and as her tongue continued to probe my mouth she unsnapped my jeans.


  My hands went down her back and grabbing her ass gave it a hard squeeze while quivering in anticipation at the feeling of my zipper being pulled down. I worked my fingers into her shorts and pushing them to the side gasped when my fingers came into contact with her sopping wet pussy. Molly released my lips and moaned, “Oh, honey!” as my fingers slid through her wet lips.


  She spread her legs further apart and rocked her hips, working my fingers along her slick slit. She whimpered softly when I grazed her swollen clit and I spread her ass with my other hand, so I had better access to her pussy. It was my turn to moan when Molly’s lips found my neck at the same time her hand pushed into my underwear and wrapped around my cock.


  She pulled it up from where it had been trapped along my leg and I released a pathetic sounding whimper when she stroked it. Her hand rubbed across my sensitive head causing my hips to jerk, but also smearing my pre cum on her palm. When she resumed pumping my cock her hand was now wet and I groaned in pleasure at the feeling of my cock throbbing in her tight grip.


  Molly lifted her head to kiss me and after a quick meeting of our lips, I ducked my head and kissed the soft skin of her neck. She purred contentedly and moved her hips faster, rubbing my fingers into her pussy. Each time I came into contact with her clit she gave a sharp yelp that sent a thrill through me. Pulling her towards me, I managed to work the tip of my finger inside her and she cried out and bucked her hips into my hand.


  Her pussy was hot wet and pretty goddamn tight. Molly moaned and it was my turn to gasp when she contracted her pussy around my finger, “Imagine that around your cock.” She whispered, then laughed, “You won’t have to imagine it.”


  Molly released my cock and stepping back pushed me in the chest causing me to fall back onto the bed. Grabbing my jeans she practically tore them off, me taking my shoes with them. She took a second to pull my socks off and laughed, “No sock wearing in our porn.”


  Our porn? I looked at the camera and hoped she meant she was going to let me keep filming.


  As if reading my thoughts she said, “Lay back on those pillows and get your camera because its time for this cougar to give her biggest fan a special show.”


  I quickly turned so I was laying the right way on the bed and picking up the camera realized I was completely naked on my best friend’s mother’s bed. Molly walked around to the foot of the bed and I quickly trained the camera on her, filming her perfect body and those bouncing tits. Stopping at the foot of the bed, Molly turned around and hooking her fingers into her shorts, eased them down over her ass.


  She bent over, wiggling her ass as she worked the shorts to the floor and I licked my lips at the sight of her smooth pink pussy peering out between her thighs. Like her breasts, the tan lines on her ass and the white skin surrounding her pussy made her look even sexier. Turning, Molly put her knee on the bed and staring directly into the camera crawled up the bed until she was kneeling between my legs.


  Grabbing my cock she pumped it slowly, “How’s that look on your little camera?”


  “Oh God.” I whispered, watching through the lens as her long slender fingers teased along the length of my shaft.


  She leaned over and grabbing her tits pressed them around my cock.


  “Move your hips,” she told me, “Go ahead, baby, fuck those tits.”


  I thrust my hips and moaned as I watched my cock slide between her soft tits. She pressed them tighter and moved up and down in time with my thrusts. The skin between her tits was now glistening with my sticky pre cum and easing back slightly she grabbed my cock and slapped the head against her hard nipple.


  “Fuck you’re so hard!” She cooed, she spanked it against her other nipple then rubbed it in circles around her pink nub.


  When she pulled it back a line of precum trailed from her nipple to my cock.


  “Hmm” leaning back she cupped her breast, lowered her head and proceeded to lick and suck my fluid from her nipple. “How’s that look?”


  “Fucking incredible.” I told her, watching her once again suck her won nipple, she smacked her lips then held her tit up for the camera showing off the circle of pink lipstick around it. “Going to look better around that cock isn’t it?”


  “Yes.”


  “You want me to suck your cock, baby?”


  “More than anything.” I wasn’t lying.


  “Anything?” she pouted, “You want my mouth more than my pussy?”


  “I…I want both!”


  “Good because you’re going to get both.” She said sliding down onto her stomach between my legs, “And not just today because baby this girl’s been horny for a long time and if you take good care of me this pussy will be yours whenever you want it.”


  Whenever I…? My thoughts stopped as I focused the camera on Molly and took in the view of her lying between my legs.


  At this point she was totally naked except for the fuck me shoes. She was propped up on her forearms and had begun lightly stroking my cock. Her long dark hair was farming her face and tickling my thighs. Her lips were parted and as my body trembled in anticipation, Molly opened her mouth and let a long line of spit drool from her mouth and onto my cock.


  “Let’s get this nice and wet.” She stroked my now slick cock and I moaned and moved my hips into her hand, “Look at this beautiful young cock.” She purred, then caused me to gasp when she flicked her tongue across the swollen head, “This is going to taste sooo good!”


  Molly kissed the tip then with her eyes locked onto the camera slowly parted her lips and slid them over the head of my cock. I moaned softly as her sucked hard on just the tip causing my precum to squirt into her mouth.


  “Hmm.” She sighed, then opening her mouth wider took me deeper into her amazing mouth.


  Molly continued to take more of my shaft as she lowered her head and it was an effort to keep the camera still as she now had me so deep her lips were around the base of my shaft. Molly winked at me then slipped her tongue out and licked my balls.


  “Oh fuck.” I moaned as she worked my balls with my cock buried in her mouth.


  Molly giggled around my cock then slowly working her way back up to the tip removed it and rubbed it along her cheek, “How’s your big dick look in my slutty face?” she asked.


  “Damn good.”


  “I bet, just like your pretty face I going to look damn good between my thighs.” She smiled and rubbed my cock against the other side of my face, “Only fair, right?”


  “I’m all about fair.” I laughed.


  “Oh? Then I guess I’ll have to suck you off so you can suck me off.” She waggled her tongue provocatively over my cock, “Enjoy your show, baby. Next time I’ll take my time, but I think this time I’m going to show you how a real woman sucks a cock.”


  “Goddamn!” I cried out as she took me deep into her mouth and bobbed her head in a slow steady rhythm.


  Molly’s eyes were still staring into mine as she made a show of devouring my cock. She was making sloppy sucking noises and had cupped my balls with her other hand, gently caressing them as she blew me. Holding he camera still I peered around it to watch her suck my cock ‘live’ and the visual was as much of a turn on as how her mouth actually felt.


  I watched as she worked my now lipstick smeared cock in and out of her hot wet mouth while her eyes never left my face. She was stroking me with her fingers as well, following her lips with them. I could feel her soft tongue pressed to my shaft and each time she took me down all the way, that tongue would flick out and lick my aching balls.


  I was so wound up I could already feel my balls tightening and each time she bobbed her head my cock would twitch. In an attempt to last as long as I could, I forced my gaze from the incredible visual of Molly devouring my cock and looked down the bed at the rest of her. This did nothing to slow down my desire as she looked so fucking sexy!


  Molly’s dark hair as fanned across the smooth tanned skin of her back and her firm well shaped ass was up in the air and moving back and forth as her hips ground into the bed. The fact she was rubbing her pussy into the sheet as she blew me added to how hot this all was. Molly had her legs bent at the knees and her feet crossed at the ankles, a classic porn pose that showed off those hot fuck me shoes.


  Molly sucked faster and I whimpered and unable to help it, my hips moved, pushing my cock deeper into her mouth. Molly released my cock with a loud wet popping sound and smiled, “Aww so soon? Maybe I’ll play a little, make you cum even harder for me.”


  Molly pushed my cock against my stomach and ducking her head, sucked on my balls.


  “Oh that feels so good.” I moaned as she took turns sucking each of my balls into her mouth and swirling her tongue around them.


  I’d never had a girl do that before and it felt even better than I had thought it would. Looked fucking awesome too! Damn this was going to be an incredible movie to watch, but right now the real show was between my legs as Molly was now bathing my balls with her tongue, clicking in slow lazy circles while slowly pumping my throbbing cock.


  “Hmm these balls are awfully swollen.” She gave them a gentle squeeze for emphasis. “Someone have a nice big load for me?”


  “More than one.” I moaned as she ran her tongue along the length of my shaft.


  “Good answer!” she laughed, “Well let’s get that first one then!”


  Molly spit on my cock then made a show of licking it up before taking me into her mouth. This time she wasn’t teasing or playing. This time Molly was bobbing her head rapidly and moaning each time she took me deep, she was keeping her mouth open wide and drooling down my cock then noisily slurping it back up.


  “Oh fuck.” I moaned and the Molly in the camera’s view shook as my entire body trembled as I prepared to come for her.


  “Hmm-mm!” Molly encouraged as she continued to suck like a porn star in heat.


  She was taking me all the way each time and grabbing my balls rubbed them as she bobbed her head.


  “Oh, please.” I moaned, “Oh fuck, just like that!”


  Molly winked and bobbed her head even faster while jerking me off. My balls tightened my cock twitched and I cried out as no longer able to hold back, my cock exploded in her mouth.


  Molly moaned and opening her mouth let the first squirt of cum drool back out onto my cock. I moaned and whimpered as she pumped my cock into her open mouth, I saw every spurt of my cum enter her mouth and splatter her tongue before oozing back out and down her chin. As she jerked me off she pushed her tongue out showing off the thick white fluid coating and dripping off of it.


  The hot cum dribbled down my cock and she was smearing it into my shaft as she stroked me. I released a long pathetic whimper as the last few drops were coaxed from my cock, then cried out in surprise when she took me back in her mouth to suck out a couple more drops. Releasing me she began licking the cum from my cock, making a show of slurping it into her mouth and smacking her lips.


  When she’s completely cleaned it off, she kissed my balls and squeezed my still hard cock.


  “That was a big load! Can’t wait to see how much you can shoot all over my tits for the next one.!” She stared at my cock. “Still fucking hard too, ah youth!”


  She sat up and crawling up higher on the bed swung her legs over my hips, guided my cock to her pussy and drove herself down on top of me.


  “Oh fuck!” we both cried out as my cock buried itself deep within her tight wet heat.


  “Yes!” she cried out and worked her hips up and down my cock.


  “Oh, God!” I moaned.


  The head of my cock was still sensitive from coming and I was squirming under her as she rode me. I dropped the camera, but picking it up she handed it to me and sitting straight up on top of me cupped her tits, “Come on, baby the show’s still on!”


  I lifted the camera and filmed her playing with her tits as she ground her hips into me. Letting her tits go, she lifted her hair and slowed down, no slowly sensually riding me. Holy shit she looked so fucking hot! I lowered the camera and was now focused on my cock sliding in and out of her pussy as she resumed bouncing up and down.


  Grabbing my wrist, Molly put my thumb on her clit and I rubbed it in hard fast circles.


  “Hmm just like that!” she moaned. “Rub that clit! I’m going to cum on that fucking cock! That still hard fucking cock!” she placed her hands on my chest and started bucking up and down like a damn rodeo cowboy on a prize bull.


  I was moaning and gasping as she relentlessly pounded on my cock, but continued to rub her clit and I could feel her thighs trembling against my hips.


  “Yes, yes, yes!” She yelped, pushing herself up, she grabbed her tits and pinched her nipples.


  “Fuck yeah!” she screamed throwing her head back.


  I groaned as her pussy contracted around my cock and Molly ground her hips wildly on top of me. She was making a series of high pitched yelping sounds and her pussy was pulsating around my cock as she came. I managed to keep the camera on her face, catching her with her eyes closed, her lips parted and a look of pure ecstasy that caused me to move my hips and thrust into her.


  Molly released a long shuddering moan and slumping forward put her hands on my shoulders, then shoved her tit in my mouth. I put the camera down and wrapping my arms around her waist, began fucking her as hard as I could.


  “Oh, honey!” she cried out, “That’s it, fuck that pussy! That pussy you’ve been thinking about for years! Fuck me as hard as you can!”


  She moved to the side letting me suck her other nipple as I pulled her down against me, bent my legs and really drove up into her. Molly was yelping in my ear as I pounded her and the sound caused me to try to fuck her even harder. I’d just come and it was a thrill to slam her and not worry about going off too soon.


  Molly removed her tits from my face, slipped her arms beneath me and pressing her lips to my ear, whispered, “Roll us over.”


  I wrenched her around to my right, enjoying the delighted squeal she released and was now slamming her even harder. Molly pushed on my shoulders and sitting up on my knees between her legs, I grabbed her hips and slid my cock in and out with long hard strokes. Molly smiled and picking up the camera pointed it down between my legs, filming my glistening cock plundering her pink pussy.


  “Fuck this looks good!” she moaned, “Feel fucking good too!”


  Raising her legs she put her ankles on my shoulders and putting my arms behind her legs, I leaned forward, lifting her ass off the bed and now pounding her at an even deeper angle. Molly cried out in approval and letting her head fall back on the pillow moaned at each of my thrusts.


  “Spread my legs!” She put them up in the air and grabbing her ankles, I opened my arms as wide as I could and really laid into her.


  “Oh, baby!” she called out, “Look at you fucking me! Better yet, film it!”


  She passed me the camera and releasing her right leg, I pointed the camera down and watched her tits bouncing wildly as I thrust into her. Seeing me doing it, she grabbed her tits and played with her nipples for me. I trailed the view down her smooth tanned stomach until I caught my cock slamming into her. Her clit was swollen again and reaching down I watched through the lens as I rubbed it.


  “Hmm, yes! I have to cum again, but not with your damn finger, get down there and lick my pussy!”


  She snatched the camera from my hand and pointed it at me as I eagerly slid down onto my stomach, between her thighs.


  Putting my hand son her soft wet inner thighs, I buried my face into her sopping pussy and she cried out when my tongue plunged inside her.


  “Oh fuck, look at you! Hmm, you look good down there, come on, let me see it!”


  Removing my tongue from her pussy, I eased my head back and placing just the tip of my tongue on her soft quivering flesh ran it through the length of her pussy and circled her clit.


  “So fucking hot!” she said behind the camera, “Put your fingers inside me!”


  I pushed two fingers inside and pumped them into her. She was so wet I could hear them entering her and she was squirming and moaning.


  “Suck on my clit, baby,” she moaned, “Make me cum in your face like you did to me!”


  Giving the camera a wink as she had, I kissed her clit, but then removed my fingers and shoved my tongue back in. I sucked hard, rolling my eyes at the taste of her sweet juices and smiled when she cried out. I swirled my tongue inside her, lapping up as much of her nectar as I could before sliding my tongue out and working my way slowly up through the soft wet folds of her pussy.


  Molly’s free hand was playing with her nipple while she trained the camera on me now tonguing her hard clit. I pushed my fingers back inside of her hot little box and began thrusting them while sucking on her clit. Molly placed her legs on my shoulders and I could feel her heels digging into my back, but I barely felt it.


  Right now all that mattered was my face was buried in Molly’s pussy and my throbbing cock had been inside that pussy and would be again as soon as she came. On that note I sucked harder and taking a chance eased in a third finger. Molly groaned and her hips rocked in time with my thrusting fingers. I looked up to see the camera was still pointed between her legs, but her eyes were closed and her lips parted as she toyed with her nipples.


  She was sweating and some of hr dark hair was stuck to her cheeks and her tits were glistening from not just sweat, but my precum. My cock was aching to be back inside her and I swirled my tongue around her clit as fast as I could.


  “Right there, baby.” She moaned, “Oh, you are such a good boy! Keep licking just like that…Ohhh” she whined, thrusting her hips, “So close…stick your finger in my ass!”


  That caught me by surprise, but I still didn’t hesitate to bring my other hand into play and push my finger into her extremely tight asshole. Molly whimpered, “Shove it in, hard!”


  I drove my finger in there and Molly released a scream that had me wondering if the neighbors-meaning my mother-would be able to hear it.


  Molly cried out again and as her pussy clamped down on my fingers, she wrapped her thighs around my head, pinning me to her convulsing flesh.


  “Keep licking! Oh, don’t stop!’ she called out.


  I moved my tongue as fast as I could over her clit while thrusting me fingers into her holes. Her already tight asshole was squeezing my finger and I could feel the others through the thin skin between her ass and pussy. Molly was writhing and squealing as she came hard in my face and my cock jumped with each of her sounds of pleasure.


  When she moaned softly and her legs slid from my back. I didn’t hesitate. Sitting back up, I put her heels into my elbows, bent her legs and drove into her.


  “Oh my god you’re fucking me so good!” She groaned as I was once again pounding away on her.


  Molly dropped the camera and wrapping her arms behind her knees pulled her legs all the way back for me. I stared down at my cock gliding in and out of her exposed pussy and leaned forward, going even deeper. Molly cried out and I began breathing heavier as this felt so good I was starting to get close and moved faster, my hips driving forward as I fucked her.


  “Stop…stop!” she gasped.


  I eased out of her and with a smile she said, “Don’t you want my best angle?”


  She rolled over onto her hands and knees, and pushed her ass up at me, “Get that camera, baby, I can’t see me like this and I want to watch later!”


  Holding the camera, I put my other hand on her left hip and placing my cock against her pussy, entered her in one long thrust. God she felt even better like this! Knowing I had been getting close, I pumped her slowly, marveling at the sight of my cock sliding into her pussy and between the cheeks of her amazing ass.


  Molly started rocking back and forth, but moving slowly as well and she sighed each time I was buried inside her.


  “Put that finger back in my ass,” she moaned, “And just fuck me! We’ll go slow later, but please baby, this girl needs a good hard fucking and a hot load all over her tits!”


  Her words sent me into over drive and pushing my finger roughly into her ass I drew my hips back, took a deep breath and tore into her. Molly cried out in pleasure then began yelping as I hammered away at her as hard and fast as I could. I was fucking her so hard my balls were slapping against her clit and our skin was making loud clapping sounds when I slammed into her.


  This time it was my cock I was feeling through the skin of her ass and it was driving me crazy to feel myself fucking her. I somehow managed to keep the camera steady and reaching out, moved her hair from her back so I could watch her tight tanned body squirming beneath me. She was now slamming herself back into me and it was now me who was making little high pitched noises with each thrust as I neared my climax.


  I fought for every thrust, tying as hard as I could to enjoy as much of Molly as possible.


  “Go ahead!” she called out, “Go ahead and cum baby! Don’t you worry you’ll get a lot more of this pussy and my mouth!” she cried out when I thrust into her, “Fuck I’ll even let you have my fucking ass sometimes, how’s that?”


  “Goddamn,” I whispered.


  “Goddamn is right! Now cum for me! Cum all over your friend’s mother’s big tits! Be a bad boy for me!”


  I gave her several more thrusts that were so had it hurt my balls, then with a long groan I pulled my cock out and squeezed it hard. I whimpered at the discomfort as my cum strained for release as Molly rolled over onto her back and held her tits up. Still looking through the camera, I released my cock and gasped as the first spurt shot past her tits and splattered all over her mouth and cheek.


  “Oh, yes!” She moaned as the second spurt caught her chin and most of her chest. “The tits, get some on my titties!”


  I aimed lower and kept pumping. I swore I was cumming more than the first time and managed to get several long squirts across each of her tits.


  “Hmm, look at you painting my tits!” she sighed and licked some cum from her lips, “And my face.


  I gasped and pressing the tip of my cock against her nipple wiped the last drops across it.


  “Oh, fuck.” I moaned sitting back on my knees and fighting to catch my breath.


  “Keep taping.” She smiled, “I’m still playing for you.”


  I panned the camera across the cum dripping down her tits, then zoomed in on her face where she was swirling her tongue around, getting as much cum as she could. Molly sat up and held her tits up for me to show the camera the cum oozing down them. She scooped some up with her fingers and sucked them into her mouth.


  “Hmm” she sighed while staring at the camera. “That’s so sweet! God I love cum!”


  “I…I think I love you.” I laughed.


  “That’s not love all over my face, baby.” She smiled. “That’s lust and I’ll take it. You can find some nice young girl to love some day, but for now you can just fuck the shit out of your horny neighbor how’s that?”


  “Deal.” I laughed. “Say goodbye to the fans!”


  “Bye bye!” she giggled and waggling her tongue for the camera held up her white coated tits. “Come again!”


  She sighed and leaning back against the head board smiled. “Goddamn I needed that.”


  “Glad I could help.” I grinned.


  I stopped recording, hit rewind and turning around so I was sitting next to her I held the camera up in front of us and hit play.


  “Cum for me!” Molly was yelling as the camera showed her driving backwards into my cock, “Cum for me, baby!”


  “Ohh.” Molly purred as on the small screen she spun around and I was now cumming all over her. “That is so hot, Greg! I can’t wait to watch the whole thing.” She winked “And make some more!”


  “Really?”


  “You think I was kidding? Honey, you gave me what I’ve needed for a long time and I want more.” Reaching down she squeezed my now soft, but still dripping cock, “You got your work cut out for you, honey.”


  “I’m a hard worker,” I told her.


  “Hey, is that waterproof?” She pointed and tapped the camera.


  “Supposed to be.”


  “Good, one day when Jack and your folks aren’t home we’ll play in the pool.”


  “Damn.”


  “But for now, we’re going to take a nice hot shower and you can film me getting all soapy and playing with myself, how’s that sound?”


  “Pretty good.”


  “Jack won’t be home for hours so we can take our time. I’ll get on my knees and suck you hard and you can fuck me in the shower.”


  “Better.”


  “Then we’ll come out here and I want you to film me getting off with my vibrator, nice and slow.”


  “Wow,” I shook my head.


  “Then…we’ll watch what we just did on the lap top and…” she sighed, “You can fuck me again.”


  “Again?” I laughed. “I know I’m young, but…”


  “Hey,” she pointed at me, “What can I say? Acting is hard work!”


  The End
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