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 SEDUCED BY MY GIRLFRIEND’S ASIAN MILF MOM WHILE CAMPING







 Winding our way down the gravel backroads with a massive erection hopefully hidden under my shirt and my girlfriend’s absolutely gorgeous Asian MILF mom Sarah bouncing along beside me, her huge natural E-cups looking like they might leap free from her top at any moment, I think back over the last few weeks to how I ended up in this situation, out in the middle of nowhere with just Sarah and my libido…







* * *







 “You don’t think it’s a bit weird?” I say, sitting with my girlfriend Emily out the front of her house where she lives with Sarah.







 “Why would it be weird, Jake? You like my mom don’t you?”







 “Of course I do, she’s cool as fuck! But just the two of us camping together? I mean…you know.”







 “What? You’re worried the neighbors will start spreading rumors you slept with my mom or something?”







 “Well…people do love to gossip.”







 “I really,
 really
 doubt anyone is going to assume you got freaky with mom, Jake, calm down,” Emily says, shaking her head and grinning at the apparent absurdity of my concerns.







 Having never told my girlfriend just how hot I think her mom is, I guess from her point of view it is a bit ridiculous, but from my point of view Sarah is a total Asian MILF babe with enormous breasts, looking even bigger than they normally would on a body as petite as hers, her waist narrow before widening again to supple hips and thighs, but her breasts always looking they were made for someone at least 6 sizes bigger.







 “Yeah ok, I see what you mean,” I lie politely.







 “So you will? While I’m gone on the bachelorette weekend you’ll take mom out camping?”







 “Alright, assuming she says yes, I’ll do it.”







 “Thanks baby!” Emily says, throwing her arms around me and holding me tight to kiss, kissing her back while I wonder how much of this camping thing is just to make sure I’m away from any temptation while my girlfriend is with her friends, alone with her mom so Sarah can keep an eye on me and make sure I don’t get up to any cheating.







 Getting up to go and start working on her mom immediately, Emily leaves me alone out the front, quietly hoping that Sarah agrees with Emily’s suggestion too. As nice as it might be to spend a few days just with my friends with no girlfriends around, the idea of Sarah and I all alone in a tent is much better, my cock aching as I imagine sleeping so close to her, wondering if Emily has any idea just how much like putting a plate of delicacies in front of a starving man this scenario could be.







 Returning quicker than I thought she would, Emily beams at me and tells me the news.







 “Mom’s down for it! And she even has a perfect place to go camping already, a friend of hers has a huge property and mom reckons you’ll be able to set up camp there. Lots of fresh air and campfire food!”







 “And well away from any evil temptation?” I smile back.







 “What?” Emily asks, looking momentarily confused.







 “Nothing, I was just being a smart ass,” I answer, getting up to hug her, “Sounds like it’s all good to go, great!”







* * *







 Following the directions Sarah tapped into her phone for me, we bounce along the back roads, the bumps on the gravel surface and the massive bumps on Sarah’s chest making sure that I’ve been hard most of the drive, the car rattling as we scoot over a cattle guard, my eyes glancing over at Sarah’s breasts as they vibrate, a hint of areola I’m sure peeking for a moment, Sarh chuckling and holding her boobs as they try to escape from her clothes.







 “We’re officially on the farmstead now, Jake,” Sarah says as the phone tells me we’ve reached our destination, a long narrow path, looking barely used and stretching out in front of us, “If I remember, about 10 minutes further there should be a right we can take and that’ll get us close to the old campsite.







 A few gates and a million bumps later, even the sparse path peters out and we drive slowly over the grass, its length telling me animals must have been grazing here not too long ago.







 “Aim for that copse of trees,” Sarah says, pointing.







 “Copse?”







 “Aim for that bunch of trees,” Sarah says, chuckling.







 “Ok. So a copse is a bunch? Like a copse of grapes?”







 “Haha, no Jake, but nice try.” Sarah answers, patting my shoulder, still chuckling.







 Parking, we get out and stretch, turning from Sarah to tuck my cock away as best I can, the sun pleasant but not hot, the air fresh and smelling sweetly of grass, the view feeling limitless in every direction, soft hills and open plains with the occasional…
 copse
 of trees dotted here and there.







 “You see those hills way over there?” Sarah says, pointing again, “About a mile or so behind them is where my friend lives, and that’s the nearest house by a large margin.”







 “Big property.”







 “Apparently in the top 100 for size in teh state.”







 “So in other words, it’s a long walk for a bathroom?”







 “Haha, yes Jake, amongst other things.”







 “Does your friend know we’re here?”







 “Yeah, but we probably won’t see her, she’s always busy and when she isn’t, she prefers a nice soft bed and all the other comforts of home. I’d guess you weren’t even born the last time she went camping,” Sarah says, her eyes misting over temporarily as a memory flitters across her mind, “So don’t worry, no awkward conversations are coming.”







 “Awkward conversations?”







 “Yeah, me and the young man half my age all alone out here in the middle of nowhere. My friend would have a field day making you feel like a pervert.”







 Seeing me about to protest my intentions are pure, Sarah puts a hand up soothingly.







 “Don’t worry Jake, I know as well as you do why Emily wanted this to happen, she gets jealous and scared and figures that you’re safe from temptation stuck out here with her old crone of a mom.”







 “I don’t feel stuck, I’m looking forward to this weekend,” I answer truthfully, although I omit the bits where it’s because I wanna fuck her so bad.







 “Me too. Good weather, good company, what’s not to like?”







 “Exactly,” I say, turning back to my car, shall we unpack?”







* * *







 The tent set up, a modest but quality brand, it sits nestled close to the trees, their shade keeping it from baking but also giving us the opportunity to sit close and still be in the sun, two lawn chairs set up as we sip our chilly drinks, condensation beading on them now that they’re out of the cooler.







 “Can you hear that?” Sarah asks, tilting her head.







 Listening, I hear almost nothing except the slight rustle of grass and leaves, a cow (I assume) calling somewhere far away.







 “No?”







 “Exactly. It’s beautiful, isn’t it?”







 “Yeah,” I agree, sitting with my eyes closed and feeling the sun and gentle wind on my face, feeling very grown-up and mature as I enjoy the simple things in life like a zen master. Well, a zen master trying not to get another boner because a smoking hot Asian MILF with massive tits is sitting next to him.







 Ruffling her sweatpants, Sarah stands up.







 “Getting a bit warm for these, back in a minute,” She says, slipping into the tent, my hand instinctively going to my phone the moment I’m not engaged with someone, forcing myself to keep my hand out of my pocket and just enjoy the surroundings.







 A minute Sarah steps out of the tent, my cock jerking as I lay eyes on her, her sweatpants and tight top exchanged for a bright floral summer dress, its fabric hugging her thin waist and swollen chest, her breasts bouncing as she walks back tot eh chair, her legs bare, including most of her thighs, the dress cut high, barely concealing her perfect ass, her feet in sneakers.







 “What do you think?” She asks, giving me a twirl, the spin making her dress flow out and lift, flashing her panties, white and cotton from the looks of it, at me for a delicious quarter second, “I’ve always been too self conscious to ever wear this in public but out here in this weather, I couldn’t resist,”







 “It looks very nice,” I choke out, trying to keep my cool, Sarah looking like something from an older mechanics calendar, one of the early months, before the panties drop and the dress starts getting lifted up, wondering what her nipples look like.







 “Thanks,” She says, sitting back down and crossing her legs, nothing but creamy tanned thigh in my vision, her almond eyes twinkling as she smiles at me and picks her drink back up, sipping from it and licking her perfect plump lips, wriggling her cute little nose as a bug tries to land on it.







 Feeling my cock swell, I try to distract myself, Sarah not helping by openly adjusting her bra and breasts, scooping, groping and moving them about while my throat thickens.







 “Big boobs, Jake, a blessing and a curse,” She chuckles as she sees me trying not to look, giving her breasts one last shake before being happy with how they’re sitting, her cleavage deep and amazing, her dress a perfect fit, “A bit like guys and their thing I’m guessing. Fun to have, but sometimes a real pain in the butt when you’re trying to get stuff done. Neither of us want to go running without the right underwear,” She adds, making me laugh at a memory of trying to run that one time in loose boxers and just about killing myself as my cock and balls smashed around.







 “Yeah, I can see your point,” I agree.







 “Not sure why Emily didn’t inherit my boobs, is she still a B-cup?” Sarah asks with maybe just a hint of self-satisfaction, smiling at me.







 “Yeah, B’s.”







 “Good for her though I guess, it does make life easier in a lot of ways as a woman to not have these things always defining you. Although having said that, I love mine, haha,” Sarah says, giving her breasts and jiggle while my cock aches to slide between them.







 “Can I ask you something, Sarah?”







 “Of course hun, shoot,” She answers, leaning in towards me on her armrest, her cleavage daring me to stare.







 “Are you a bit annoyed with Emily? She wouldn’t know if we went back home if you don’t want to be out here.”







 “Honestly?” Sarah says, looking up at the sky for a moment like she’s debating whether or not she should say anything negative about her own daughter, “I am a little annoyed, yes. But like I said, not about being out here with you, I’m genuinely happy for this weekend, but I don’t appreciate her implication that I’m such an ugly old crone there’s no better way to assure Jake keep it in his pants than by lumping him with me, as obviously I’m so gross all he’ll be able to do is think about her the whole time.”







 “Do you think she meant it that badly? I mean I agree she wanted me away from people but-”







 “Exactly Jake, away from people! I’m not a person, I’m just her mom, a sexless blob, I exist for no reason other than to keep her happy,” Sarah states, obviously more frustrated than I realized.







 “Maybe she figures that as her mom you’re the most trustworthy possible woman to leave me with? I mean, of all the women in the world I could sleep with behind Emily’s back, you would have to be taboo number one, yeah?”







 “I get that, but to be looked at as completely unsexual, like I’m 150 and not in my 40’s, it really stings, it does.”







 Standing up, Sarah grabs her dress, pulling it out and standing in a pose, the fabric tight against her body.







 “Not being arrogant, but be honest Jake, if I wasn’t her mom, would you at least consider me one of those ‘MILFs’?”







 Seeing me hesitate, she waves a hand.







 “Relax, it’s just the two of us, you can be as blunt as you want, nothing said here is going back to Emily’s ears, I don’t want her to hear about how I think she’s being a bit of a bitch any more than you want her to hear about you talking about other women.”







 “No, I mean, you’re definitely hot, Sarah, if you don’t mind me saying.”







 “Not at all. So, if you were single and I asked you out for a coffee, would you be at least tempted?”







 “I wouldn’t be tempted, I’d totally be saying yes.”







 “Thank you. That’s all it is. An acknowledgment that I’m not a sexless parent robot. Don’t worry Jake, I’m not trying to be a cougar and net you in my web, but it’s nice to know my hard work hasn’t gone unnoticed,” Sarah says, slapping her firm butt, signifying her time in the gym.







 “Haha, what about me then? Am I just a silly little boy to you?” I ask, fishing for an admission from this hot MILF that in another universe we could be fucking.







 “Noooo, not in the slightest, Jake. You are a very well-put-together young man. If you were single I totally would ask you out for coffee, but it would be at my place. Skip the cafe, life’s too short,” Sarah answers with a grin, my cock aching as she sits back down, admitting she’d fuck me if Emily wasn’t in the picture, my heart pounding and my face flushing as my fishing attempt proves successful.







 Both of us going quiet, sensing we’re skirting close to some sort of boundary, the mild wind continues to form waves in the grass, watching them ripple past us.







 “Of course, I’m Emily’s mom and you’re her boyfriend so I wouldn’t actually try to lure you into my bed, that would be incredibly wrong,” Sarah states, it sounding more like she’s telling herself than me.







 “Right. And for all the talk and Emily’s fears, I wasn’t about to start cheating the moment she left the house, I can control myself haha, even around her mom!” I reply, the two of us relaxing a bit, the boundaries reiterated and firmly established, just in case someone is listening somehow, absentmindedly checking my phone as I suddenly become sure I butt-dialed Emily and she heard everything, my phone screen of course dark.







 Sarah’s feelings said out loud, she cheers back up, keen to enjoy her camping adventure.







 “What say we take a stroll around, enjoy the scenery?”







 “Sounds great,” I reply, both of us getting up and heading off at a leisurely pace, the rolling farmstead looking like it continues forever.







 Exploring the area, comprised of low hills, lots of grass, the occasional outcrop of trees, and a rare fence and gate every now and then, we end up on a hill slighter taller than the rest, Sarah coming to a stop to look around, my hand in my pocket to hide my erection as the sight of her ass and thighs as she walks with me has been driving me wild with lust.







 “Look how far you can see in every direction, Jake.”







 “Nice,” I comment, the view pretty spectacular, feeling like we’re the only two people left in the world, glancing over at her, her long black hair flowing in the wind, her almond eyes twinkling in the sun, the breeze blowing her summer dress against her front, her breasts amazing, the thin fabric clinging to the fork of her sex, outlining it briefly, the bulge of her mons making me grunt, her bare thighs so supple.







 “Me and my friend would come here sometimes and talk for hours when we were about your age. Just lay here staring at the sky and talk about everything and nothing.”







 “Sounds like a plan,” I say, sitting down on the soft grass, “My legs could use a break.”







 Smiling, Sarah sits down next to me, both of us staring out at the distant hills, a change in wind wafting her scent over my nostrils, feminine and sensual, her hair making my forearm tingle as it brushes against it.







 With my knees up and my arms resting on them, my ever-present erection hidden, Sarah sits with her legs straight out, flawless and smooth, her hands in her lap, stopping her dress from blowing up and revealing her panties, her feet rocking left and right as she enjoys the moment.







 “I could never get Emily interested in coming out here, I wanted to share this view with her.”







 “I’ll tell her when we get back how good it is.”







 “Meh, I wouldn’t worry about it, I’m sharing it again with someone, that’s the main thing,” Sarah replies, giving me a smile, her plump lips so kissable.







 Going quiet again, I feel that warm tension as a boundary looms, the urge to lean in and kiss Sarah feeling so right.







 “Is it just me, or does this totally feel like the first kiss scene in a movie?” Sarah says softly, watching me closely, her eyes dreamy.







 “Ha, total truth, I was literally just thinking the same thing,” I admit, my senses returning as Sarah watches me with a quiet smile, her eyes knowing.







 “Must be all this fresh air. No wonder rabbits are the way they are, breathing this in all day,” Sarah says, making me chuckle, “Shall we head back to the campsite? I think I’m getting hungry.”







 “Sure.”







 Walking back the way we came, we’re about halfway back when I hear Sarah gasp in pain while I’m distracted looking at a distant cloud.







 “Are you ok?” I ask as I see her, sitting on the ground and holding her right ankle, feeling bad that my eyes still go to her deep cleavage even now, the valley too amazing to not enjoy.







 “My foot got caught in a rabbit hole I think. My ankle feels twisted!” Sarah answers, rubbing the area and looking at it, her eyebrows knitted in discomfort.







 Giving her a minute, I help her to her feet, or rather foot, Sarah wincing and gasping in pain every time she tries to put any weight on her bad ankle.







 “Sorry, Jake.”







 “What for? You didn’t hurt yourself on purpose, it could just as easily be me saying ouch right now.”







 “I don’t remember saying ouch, it was more of a hiss of breath,” Sarah counters, smiling through her pain.







 “Point taken. If I give you my arm on this side, can you kinda walk?”







 Offering myself, Sarah holds my left arm tight, her right foot off the ground, hopping along slowly beside me as we continue to make our way back, although at a much-diminished pace.







 After a short while we have to stop, the constant hopping tiring Sarah’s good leg out, and the constant bouncing off her massive breasts making me giddy as I try to think of her discomfort and not my urges for more than 3 seconds in a row unsuccessfully for the millionth time since this started.







 “Just give me a few minutes, Jake, all this hopscotch over uneven ground is making muscles I didn’t even know I had start to hurt,” Sarah says, still holding my arm tightly with both hands, feeling her shake a little as her good leg wavers.







 “I’m thinking I should carry you. You feel like you’re about to drop.”







 “No, I couldn’t ask you to do that!” She protests, still holding me tight like she’ll fall if she doesn’t, “I’ll break your back!”







 “Pfft, I’m twice the size of you! Come on, otherwise it’ll be dark before we get back,” I say exaggerating, slowly squatting down so Sarah can get behind me, “When was the last time you got given a piggyback ride?”







 “This is embarrassing,” Sarah laughs as I feel her hands move to my shoulders and her legs press in.







 My hands under her thighs, I scoop her up and stand, Sarah squealing in delight as she’s lifted into the air, now taller than me, her arms tight around my chest and massive breasts in the back of my neck and head, the burning heat of her pussy distinct and hot on my lower back, my cock hard as fuck and throbbing, hoping she can’t see down past my chest at the tent I can no longer hide.







 “Well at least no one is here to see this happening,” I say to her but thinking about my bulge as I set off, a young man pointing the way with his cock while a busty Asian MILF warms his back with her pussy and his head with her tits.







 Laughing, Sarah gets into the ride, holding me tight and looking all around.







 “So this is what a tall person like you sees all the time? Amazing! To you the top shelf is just another shelf, not a magical land far out of reach to us shorter mortals.”







 “Yep, I also get to feel the rain 10 minutes before you do.”







 “Nice. I’m not hurting you?”







 “Can’t even tell I’m carrying you,” I brag, breaking into a trot for a dozen or so yards, the bouncing brushing of Sarah’s tits on my head threatening to make me fill my boxers while she squeals and laughs and holds me tighter, the heat from her pussy strobing into my back, my balls aching.







 “Oh my god! Don’t do that again, Jake!” She giggles as I come back down to a walking pace, slapping my arm in mock admonishment.







 “Sorry,” I say, before doing it again, her grip on me tight as she squeals and laughs.







* * *







 Seeing the familiar copse of trees, I bring Sarah to her lawn chair and back up to it, relaxing my grip on her thighs so she can slowly slide off me and into the chair, her hands moving from my shoulders to around my chest as she slowly gets down, her hands sliding down my body from chest to stomach, biting my lip nervously as her hands inadvertently brush further down and graze my unmistakable erection, Sarah politely saying nothing as she sits carefully down, my face burning with embarrassment as I know I’ve been busted with a boner, tucking it away now that my hands are free before turning around.







 “May I?” I ask, kneeling at her feet, wanting to inspect her ankle, desperate to move on.







 “Be my guest,” She replies, lifting her bad leg, my view very nearly going all the way to panties from my position, my eyes twitching as I try to keep my gaze averted, Sarah’s expression revealing nothing about having just touched her daughter’s boyfriend’s raging cock.







 Carefully taking off her shoe, I check her ankle, seeing no swelling or anything. Not that that means much, I have no idea about that stuff but at least there’s not a giant purple mound so surely that’s good?







 “What’s the prognosis, Doctor?”







 “Well after much deliberation, I do believe that this is, in fact, a foot!” I declare triumphantly.







 “Genius!”







 “Thank you.”







 Laughing, Sarah lifts her other foot and takes off that one’s shoe and sock, balling her socks into her shoes and placing them beside her chair, her dainty feet wiggling their toes in the soft grass.







 “How do you feel? Do you want us to head back into town?”







 “No, I think if I stay off it a little while I’ll be fine.”







 “Hmmm, are you sure this wasn’t a ploy to get out of cooking?”







 “Uh-oh, caught me red-handed,” Sarah confirms with a grin, her almond eyes stunning as they catch mine.







 Making a meal and enjoying it, the sun slowly starts to disappear over the horizon, the heat of the day leaching out of our surroundings, watching as gooseflesh ripples over Sarah’s tanned thighs, her nipples prominent now as they strain against her dress.







 “I never even thought of collecting some firewood for when it cooled down, I really have been away for too long,” Sarah remarks, rubbing her arms to keep warm.







 “I can grab some now?” I ask, hooking a thumb at the copse, assuming there’ll be plenty of fuel amongst it.







 “No, but we can tomorrow. After all the walking today I don’t know about you but I’m ready to hit the hay.”







 “Yeah, sure,” I say, a lump immediately forming in my throat as the part I was most excited to participate in approaches, sleeping next to Sarah!







 “I hate to come across as an invalid, but I might need some help. Sexy, right?”







 “No problem, and very sexy,” I reply, my hands out to help her to her feet, walking with her as she hops to the tent.







 Getting inside, our two foam mattresses narrow but thick, Sarah plonks to hers, her bad leg outstretched as she grabs her things, the dress as always riding so high I get a glimpse of white panty.







 “Did you bring your extra warm PJs?” She asks as she pulls hers from a bag.







 “No, I’ve always been a sleep in my boxers guy, although I might leave a shirt on if it gets too chilly.”







 “You can always just snuggle up to me. You can be my human hot water bottle!” Sarah replies, her tone joking but her almond eyes flashing for a moment, another ripple of desire flowing through me.







 “Haha, deal,” I say, equally ‘joking’.







 “But first, avert your eyes, young man,” Sarah says, lifting her butt without waiting and hoisting her dress up, pulling it up and off herself in one fluid motion, her massive breasts bouncing as they are freed from her dress, the bra barely holding them in as they sway, their size so massive, especially on her narrow waist, her plump butt barely concealed in white panties, turning my head but unable to look away, Sarah pulling a loose pajama top on and carefully getting into her pajama pants, reaching under the back of her top and unfastening her bra, doing a few secret women moves before magically pulling it out of one sleeve and tossing it on her bag, wishing I could grab it, still warm and smelling of her, how nice it would be to bury my face into it.







 Now in her pajamas, Sarah smiles at me, unmoved the entire time except for a slight turning of my head, her huge breasts rocking under their sloppy top, unrestrained and pendulous, her nipples making two large points as my cock pulsates and continues to leak pre-come.







 “How’s your back?” She asks.







 “Huh? Yeah, fine.”







 “Are you sure? You carried me a long way, I wouldn’t be surprised if you could do with a nice relaxing massage.”







 Oooooh, holy shit!
 I think to myself, Sarah waiting for my reply, feeling the boundaries creep but not caring, telling myself a massage doesn’t have to be sexual, Sarah could simply be doing a nice thing for me.







 “Well, I mean, sure, there’s a little bit of pain but I could massage your ankl-”







 “Right, on your tummy, Mister,” Sarah says, cutting me off and moving closer, her breasts ridiculous as they sway and rock, enormous E-cups completely unrestrained, Sarah’s cute and petite Asian features bearing down on me, looking determined, her long black hair silky and brushing against me again as I find myself face down with my girlfriend’s MILF mom sitting on the back of my thighs, her delicate hands lifting my shirt and getting to work on my lower back.







 Moaning appreciatively, I have to admit it feels great, Sarah really getting in there, kneading away at knots I didn’t know I had, my cock throbbing, sandwiched between me and the mattress, the heat of Sarah’s pussy on the back of my thighs, feeling as she grinds back and forth on them, subtle, but there, a distinct riding on me, and not just rocking movement of her arms, or if it is, she’s adding a little extra, enjoying her pelvic area while she unknots my back area.







 “Does that feel good?” I hear her ask from somewhere far away, my face buried and my body swimming in pleasure.







 “Uh-huh,” I croak, my arms at my sides, a MILF sliding back and forth on me, my balls tingling from her proximity.







 “Good,” She replies, tugging my shirt up higher, her hands working all over my back now, melting me like butter, except for my cock, which may never have been as hard as it is now, feeling the precome dampen my boxers as her hot pussy grinds subtly on my thighs, “You’re very muscular, Jake, your back looks like one of those internet photos of those extra muscled bulls or horses or something, all rock hard bumps and lumps and stuff.”







 “Moo?” I say, getting a chuckle and a playful pat from her in return, her hands moving up to my shoulders, loosening them as I drift further into the mattress, Sarah's soft body on mine, her hands perfect as she unknots me.







 “Is Emily much of a massage giver?” Sarah asks innocently, her hands caressing me, her crotch slowly but surely sliding back and forth, back and forth.







 “No not really,” I say, still muffled with the foam, “She might do it sometimes after I’ve given her one but I can tell she doesn’t like doing it so it doesn’t feel good if that makes sense? Like I don’t want someone to do something out of obligation.”







 “It makes total sense. Why do you bother massaging her then?”







 “I actually really like doing it, it’s like the foreplay before the foreplay for me.”







 “I get what you mean, and it’s nice you do it because you like it not because you simply want it yourself.”







 “I never thought of it like that before. What about you, I’m guessing you like doing it too?” I ask softly, Sarah’s rhythmic movements lulling me.







 “Exactly, there are few better ways to make someone feel good than with a nice massage,” Sarah answers, her soft hands running up and down my back, “Although I’m regretting cutting you off earlier now, as it sounds like you can give a pretty good rub down yourself.”







 “I'm sure that offer is still on the table if your ankle is troubling you,” I say, Sarah going quiet for a few long seconds, her hands slowing to a stop on my back as nothing but the gentle sounds of outside fill the tent.







 “You know what? I will take you up on that offer then,” Sarah says eventually with a smile, my thighs suddenly cold as her burning sex is lifted from them, Sarah lying down on her own mattress and pulling the loose leg of her pajama up to reveal her troubled ankle, her dainty toes wiggling as she watches me.







 Shifting carefully, tugging my shirt down to cover my tented boxers, complete with wet precome patch at the tip, I kneel between her legs and carefully rub her ankle, watching Sarah for any signs of discomfort.







 Closing her eyes, her hands at her sides, Sarah sighs lightly.







 “That’s perfect, thank you,” She whispers as I caress and massage her ankle and foot, daring to creep a few inches up her leg, watching her breasts as they sway and rock under her shirt, heavy and threatening to spill over each side







 My cock raging, I kneel there massaging my girlfriend’s mom, her closed eyes inviting me to take in the view and study every inch of her like I’ve never been able to before, so sensual and attractive, her almond eyes closed and her long eyelashes still as her plump lips stay pressed gently together in a slight smile, her face serene.







 “Truth be told, my other leg is hurting more from all that hopping, I don’t think my left leg's thigh has ever had to work so hard before,” Sarah says, rubbing her left thigh invitingly.







 “You want me to work on it?” I ask as nonchalantly as I can while my cock spasms and jerks in my boxers.







 “If you don’t mind.”







 “Not at all,” I reply, moving up a little between her legs to begin gently kneading and caressing her thigh, firm but supple, my hand only inches from the crotch of her pajamas, her pussy so close yet so far, my libido bellowing as I concentrate, Sarah smiling quietly as she continues to lay there, eyes closed.







 After a few minutes, the tension rising inside me, every inch of her stunning face and body feasted on by my eyes, Sarah speaks again.







 “Hang on, these are just getting in the way,” She says, grabbing at her pajama bottoms and tugging them down without waiting, lifting her butt and then her legs as she peels them off and tosses them aside, lowering her legs on either side of me once again, her lower half now bare except for her white panties, the bulge of her sex right there, her panties clinging to every detail, her lips clearly evident, her eyes still closed while I kneel there momentarily stunned, my cock aching like never before, my fingers trembling as I bring them back down onto her thigh, her skin so perfect under my fingertips as I caress her, skin on skin, doing my best to breathe normally and not bring attention to myself.







 Rubbing her thighs, my thumbs kneading her as I work, my eyes are glued to her pussy, the soft gentle mound of her pubis the most erotic thing I’ve ever seen, my entire body hot and aching to touch it, to feel how soft it would be to my touch, all soft and delicately spongy, the slit of her pussy a sexy line running from underneath her mound until it becomes the line of her cheeks, her spread thighs giving me a view I never believed I would get outside of my fantasies, my crotch thrusting back and forth without even meaning too, my body aflame with need and animal desire.







 Saying nothing but thinking everything, my hands slowly delve further upward, my inner hand caressing her inner thigh deeper and deeper, my fingertips stopping barely an inch from her lips, my eyes going from her barely concealed sex to her closed eyes and back, waiting for a warning cough or frown that never comes, Sarah’s face relaxed and her lips still smiling as I caress her.







 Drawing in a long breathe, like she’s about to yawn, she shifts in place, stretching and spreading her legs further, one hand coming up to relax on her stomach and tucking the other under her head, her pussy so inviting as she seemingly offers it to me wordlessly.







 Neither of us speaking, I continue to rub her, my fingertips an inch, half an inch, a quarter of an inch from the cotton of her panties, now able to literally feel the heat from her pussy, my fingers begging to caress her soft mound.







 Swallowing hard and watching her closely, I allow my fingers to graze her pussy before retreating them, waiting for any signs of anger or protest, Sarah not reacting but obviously awake, her quiet smile still on her face as she lays there, her thighs spread wide.







 Grazing again, and then a third time, I linger for half a moment on the soft meat of her pussy lips, ‘accidentally’ sliding a finger up along her slit and feeling her heat, her face still betraying nothing, my face probably slack-jawed with amazement if I’d had the presence of mind to consider it, all thoughts lost to the moment, my girlfriend’s Asian MILF mom lying before me, her spongy sex literally being caressed by my eager fingers.







 Emboldened, I continue to rub her thigh with my right hand while my left teases her pussy, feeling and caressing it, softly groping her mound, feeling her burning lips in my palm as I cup her pussy, pressing into it, Sarah letting out a long soft sigh but otherwise unmoving except to bite her lower lip.







 Stroking her pussy, I feel her panties dampen, the slit of her sex darkening as her lust dribbles into the fabric, Sarah’s face reddening as she lays there biting her lip, now every so slightly grinding and gyrating her hips into my hand, pressing herself into me.







 Daring not to speak for fear of breaking whatever moment it is we’re in, I trace her sex, teasing her clit through the fabric, my body on fire as Sarah more openly squirms with pleasure under me, a grunt of need and surprise escaping me as the hand on her stomach slides down to gently pull her panties aside, exposing her pussy to me, so pink and puffy, a small tuft of downy pube son her mons. Her lips slick with lust, her inner pussy vibrant as she spreads it for a moment before her hand slides up and under her top, teasing her own nipple, chewing her lip in earnest now as I gaze at her amazing pussy.







 Slowly sliding a finger into her, I gasp in awe of the sheer heat her sex contains, holding my digits tight, my thumb circling her clit while she squirms and gyrates sensuously, her pussy glistening now with her lusts.







 Unable to help myself, I lean down and breathe her in, a sweet pussy musk, driving me wild and ensuring that I must taste her, my mouth pressing to her clit and mons while my fingers work inside in, Sarah breaking her silence to let out a long low moan as she feels me sucking her jellybean clit, my tongue flicking and circling it, her pussy gripping my fingers tight as they slide in and out, her hand busy under her top, her eyes screwed shut in pleasure.







 Her pussy so much tastier than Emily’s, I feast on her with relish, sucking and lapping, slurping and licking, my fingers curled and pressing her buttons as she writhes for me, the tent filled with her increasingly desperate gasps.







 Suddenly shuddering, this stunning Asian MILF comes, her moans filling the countryside, her body shaking as she grunts and gasps in joy, her sex exploding with fresh moisture, coating my hungry mouth as I suck her pussy, fingering her rapidly, not letting up until her shivers subside, watching her beautiful face, her eyes never opening throughout all this, her hand busy on her enormous breasts while her daughter’s boyfriend eats her pussy to completion.







 Swallowing and taking a deep breath, I lift my head, her pussy a slippery pink oyster, glistening in the low light, her creamy thighs wet but otherwise still flawless as I get back to my knees, my erection tenting obviously but no longer concerning me.







 Her eyes still closed, Sarah reaches down from under her top, finding me and then moving to my boxers, tugging them desperately down over my swollen cock before grasping it and stroking quickly, hurriedly, like she’s on a mission, my mouth uttering gasps that I didn’t even know I needed to make as her expert soft hand tugs my cock urgently.







 Hornier than I’ve ever been in my life, Sarah barely strokes me a dozen times before I let out an involuntary grunt, as much surprise as it is ecstasy as my cock erupts, spasming wildly in her grip as I shoot my load, hot and hard over her exposed glistening pussy and her belly, long ropes of bright white semen splashing over her, Sarah moaning alongside me as she feels my eruption splash over her, gyrating and squirming beneath me as my balls empty, her skilled hands making short work of my needs, my hips thrusting into the air as she pulls every drop out of me, my longest orgasm ever, spurt after spurt, coating her in my load.







 Like a marionette that’s had all its strings cut, I topple to the mattresses next to her when she takes her slick hand away from my still pulsating cock, one leg over hers, both of us saying nothing but breathing heavy, recovering from our orgasms, Sarah’s sex and pajama top coated in semen, my face equally wet with her pussy juice, my boxers still down around my knees, my cock laying on its side, fat and happy.







 Getting my breath back, I still don’t know what to say in a situation like this and so opt for saying nothing, Sarah eventually opening her eyes and turning her head to look and smile at me but still remaining silent too.







 Reaching down, she pulls her blanket up over us and turns on her side away from me, reaching behind to invite me closer until we’re spooning, both of us able to fit on her narrow mattress if we’re on our sides, her absolutely perfect plump ass pushed into my slick cock, making it buzz with electricity, my hand, tentatively at first, reaching around her until she takes it in hers and happily offers her breasts to it, sandwiching me between them, their weight and heat incredible, her long black hair smelling sweet as I breathe in her scent, my come still trickling over her pussy, Sarah apparently in no rush to remove the evidence of my pleasure from her body as we lay there, our bare legs caressing, our feet toying with each other, still no words spoken.











 Feeling an excitement I’ve never had with Emily, I lay there relishing every moment of this fantasy come true. Sarah’s soft, warm body slotted perfectly into mine, my breathing long and slow as my cock sits nestled between her cheeks, slippery with come and still pulsating randomly.







 Still saying nothing, her hand over mine as I hold a massive natural breast, my thumb idly toying with a nipple, erect and firm, Sarah presses into me, so softly I wonder if I’m imagining it until after a few minutes of increasing her movements I can definitely feel her sliding her ass up and down, stroking my flaccid member with her cheeks, pushing into her in response, wedging my cock deeper between the cleavage of her ass, my balls at the base of her butt, hot and needy.







 Sliding and gyrating, rubbing and teasing, Sarah’s ass begins to wake my cock up, throbbing urgently into her, my hand needy now, groping her breasts, my lips on her neck and ear as I feel my heat rise, pressing into her harder as my lust grows, Sarah breathing heavy but otherwise saying nothing, speaking only with her body.







 Sliding my hand down, I caress her soft belly before walking my fingers through her downy pubes and to the sopping slit of her sex, slippery and drenched in lust, Sarah lifting a thigh as I press my hand to her pussy, circling her clit and hearing her moan for the first time since I made her come.







 Sliding my finger into her, my palm pressed to her clit, I dry hump her ass as I maul her neck and ear, pressing hard into her, desperate to slide my cock into her.







 Moving my hips back, I get ready to reposition myself and penetrate her, Sarah’s hand coming behind her to grasp my cock and start jerking it, stopping me from fucking her as she turns onto her back, still stroking, my fingers buried in her sopping pussy, watching each other intently as we jerk each other off.







 Sitting up, she pushes me to my back, putting her long black hair behind her ear before her head moves towards my crotch, a tingle running through me as she smiles at me, her sensual almond eyes equal parts playful and animalistic with lust.







 My fingers sliding out of her as she gets in position, she takes my hand and sucks on them greedily, tasting herself as her breasts sway under her top, her ass at my side as she leans further toward my raging cock, still stroking it.







 Caressing her plump butt, I gasp as her lips make contact with my glans, hot and soft, locked tight around my girth as she slides down on my length, sucking as she goes, a perfect seal on my shaft as her tongue flicks and teases my head, moving her hair out of the way whenever it falls down to make sure I don’t miss a second of my girlfriend’s mom blowing me.







 Sucking me deep, a hand cradling my balls, Sarah takes as much of my cock as she can, hearing her gag as my glans pushes at her throat, saliva running down my shaft as it pulsates and throbs inside her, squeezing and groping her ass as it wiggles in front of me.







 Taking a hand from her ass and placing it on her head, I stroke her hair as she sucks, encouraging her to go deeper, her mouth so hot and snug, her tongue a slippery treat that wriggles and shifts along my length, Sarah going deeper, feeling my cock slide from blowjob to deepthroat, the sensations increasing tenfold, my hips thrusting as this stunning Asian MILF gives me the best head oral of my life, my balls tight and hard in her soft grasp, holding her head on my cock, watching enraptured as I see how much of me she can take, Sarah purring or humming on my cock, the vibrations ticking my length as it glows with heat in her mouth.








 “Holy fuck, Sarah! Holy fuck, I’m gonna come, I’m gonna come!”
 I grunt, feeling my entire body tense up as every nerve starts to sing.







 Purring louder in response, Saarh redoubles her efforts, her face inch further down on my cock, taking all of me in the end, her nose touching skin just as my orgasm hits, the grip of her throat too amazing to resist any longer, my hips thrusting wilding as I start to come, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her throat, Sarah swallowing as best she can, come leaking from her lips as I continue to add more goo to her plate, her eyes shut as she gulps again and again, a full meals worth of jizz filling her, her hand massaging my balls as they empty into her, the view from my point of view the best thing I’ve ever seen.







 Taking a moment, Sarah slides her throat and mouth from my length, watching it fall over and slap my stomach before taking it in her hand and milking it from root to tip, extracting a trickle of come that she laps up as it dribbles down my shaft, looking up and kissing my knob delicately, smiling to herself as she watches me jerk uncontrollably as she teases my over-sensitive post-orgasm glans.







 “Yum.” She says, adding nothing else before rolling back over into her little spoon position, pulling me back into her, not needing to ask me twice as I happily slot my slick cock back between her cheeks, my arms around her and my face in her sweet hair, my balls aching pleasantly as we lay there, Sarah letting me enjoy my post-orgasm glow, my hand engaging in an idle fondle of her massive tits, still obsessed with them even though I literally just blew a load deep down her throat.







 Wondering if this might be it for the night, I caress and fondle her, waiting for the change in her breathing to signify she’s now dozing off, wishing I could fuck her but incredibly happy with what I’ve gotten anyway when I feel her start to gently tease my cock with her ass again, pressing back into me with her plump rump, two soft, warm mounds of flawless flesh backing into me as she grinds up and down, purring to herself as she feels me stiffen between her cheeks, my cock raging desperately a minute later, fully swollen and pulsing in her butt’s hot grip.







 “Mmm, thank god for young men huh?”
 She purrs as she grinds harder into my cock, my hand busy on a massive breast, my lips kissing and smooching her neck and ear, our bodies slotted together perfectly.







 Moving my hand down, I circle her belly button with a fingertip a few times before lightly grazing her mons, her pubes downy and tickling as I cup her bulge, rubbing her clit with my fingertips, Sarah’s leg lifting as my hand delves further, the slick slit of her pussy once again greeting me, hot and wet, dipping my finger in to coat it before rubbing her clit, Sarah alternating between grinding her ass into my cock and grinding her pussy into my hand, her leg angled, her crotch fully explorable as we lay there under the blanket together, my cock wedged between her cheeks.







 Shifting, I pull back, ready to reach between her legs to guide my cock inside and wondering if she’ll stop me again, Sarah's hand snaking between her legs but not to stop, instead grasping my cock and aiming it at her sex herself, brushing it back and forth, coating it in her lust before slotting my knob between her hot pussylips, holding my cock in place as she pushes her body down, impaling herself halfway on my length, the sudden tight heat of her pussy gripping my girth making me grunt with pleasure, Sarah letting out a long low sigh as she pushes deeper, like this is the first time in a while she’s had some dick.







 My arm around her, I hold her close as I start to thrust, kissing her ear as we fuck, Sarah panting with every penetration, her pussy incredibly tight, the heat making me dizzy as my cock buzzes with sensation, her walls the smoothest and softest I’ve ever experienced, her grasp a velvet vice, making every withdrawal give me a shiver of pleasure and every thrust an involuntary grunt.







 Fucking harder, I unbutton her pajama top one by one, her massive pendulous tits freed and exposed, her nipples erect and her areolas dark and large, my hand holding, cupping and groping them, unable to get enough, watching them rock from over her shoulder as I pound into her, her eyes squeezed shut and a look of utter bliss on her delicate Asian face, her mouth an O of pleasure, her hand on her clit as I thrust into her, occasionally coming down to caress my balls as I bottom out in her, my fat length plunged fully into her.







 Shifting, I get her onto all fours, holding her hips and watching her perfect plump ass wiggle with each thrust as I take her deep, Sarah grunting with each stroke, her massive tits swinging, reaching under to enjoy them as my balls slap into her, grabbing her long black hair and tugging as we fuck, pulling her head back, Sarah gasping with ecstasy as I take her harder and faster, her pussy contracting and squeezing me, making me grit my teeth as I try to stay in control, her pussy the best I’ve ever had.







 Rolling her over onto her back, she looks up at me expectantly as I get into position between her legs, my cock raging in my hand as I guide it back in, her unbuttoned top falling open and exposing her enormous breasts, so full and perfect as they spread out on her chest, watching them sway and jiggle as I re-enter her and start thrusting, my eyes moving constantly as they shift from one perfect view to another, watching my cock slide in and out of her tight pussy, watching her breasts shake hypnotically, or locking eyes with her as she watches me watch her, licking her lips and blowing a kiss at me, her hands running up and down my chest while my hips pump rhythmically.







Reaching down, I play with her clit while I fuck her, the effect immediate with Sarah shivering and losing focus in her eyes unable to stare at me any longer as her head rolls back and her mouth becomes an O, gasping higher and higher as I find her button and stay on it relentlessly, feeling her pussy squeeze as I get her closer and closer, feeling her let go and start shaking as her orgasm hits, a fresh burst of hot slickness coating my cock as she climaxes, shaking under me, her hands full of her breasts as she squeezes and pulls them, her eyes screwed shut and her head back as she pants and moans her way through her release.







 Not letting up, I continue to fuck her hard and fast as she comes down, watching her jolt and buck as her now extra-sensitive post-orgasm pussy keeps getting triggered, Sarah trying to laugh and grunt through it, knowing its playful payback after she did the same to me, her face so sexy as I watch her take my cock I can’t help but lower myself onto her, my need rising as I lock my lips to hers, Sarah feeling my urgency and kissing me back with equal lust, her arms around me tight as I scoop my hands under her ass, holding tight as I fuck for the finish line, my cock pounding into her, my hands full of perfect plump as and our lips locked together, our tongues wrestling.







 Squeezing and flexing, Sarah helps bring me along with her pussy, milking me with the walls of her sex, my balls tight as I feel my head swim as I hold my breath and work the last dozen or so pumps, a massive long gasp of pleasure escaping me as my orgasm hits, breaking lips with her to grunt and moan as I thrust and come, Sarah looking up at me while I spurt, moaning as she feels my cock fill her with hot semen, flooding her tight pussy with my load, holding me tight and nodding encouragingly, telling me silently she wants it all deep inside her, her legs wrapped around mine, my cock locked inside her sex, shaking with release as my throbbing cock erupts again and again, Sarah taking every last drop that I have to offer her.







 Utterly spent for the moment, I look down at her with dazed eyes, Sarah looking up at me with a sweet smile before planting a peck on my lips that becomes another peck, and then a kiss which becomes the two of us making out for minutes, my cock still buried inside her, my load swimming around in her pussy while we hold each other tight and make out like crazy.







 Holding her and rolling over onto my narrow mattress, I caress her perfect ass while our tongues play, my fat cock slowly sliding out of her, a hot dribble of our lust trickling over my aching balls, Sarah’s massive breasts pressed into me as our kisses trail off, Sarah sliding down just enough to rest her head on my chest, her creamy thighs straddling me as she snuggles in on me, her raven black hair sweet smelling as I kiss the top of her head, my hands trailing up and down her MILF figure, still stunned that I just got to do what I just did.







* * *







 Slowly waking up however many hours later, I’m already moaning as I feel a sensual cradling of my heavy balls, my cock up and ready to go as I open my eyes, looking up into Sarah’s sweet face, her smile cheeky as she watches me rouse.







 “Morning sunshine,” She coos, her hand massaging my plums, her ass raised so she can play with my balls, still lying on top of me.







 “Mmm, morning,” I reply, my hand going instinctively to her plump ass, squeezing and rubbing, loving the way it shakes as I fondle it.







 Leaning in to kiss me, her hand slips away from my balls and grasps my cock, stroking it as she points it at her pussy, sliding it up and down her slit, lubing me up with her lust before lowering herself onto my throbbing shaft, my grunt of pleasure swallowed by her, Sarah keeping her mouth firmly pressed to mine as she impales herself on my rod, her pussy red hot in the cool morning air, my shaft tingling all the way as I feel her slide further and further down me, holding her ass tight, my morning wood red hot and urgent, making me shake with pleasure.







 Moving her hand from my cock to grip my shoulders, Sarah holds me as she grinds up and down, pressing her mons into mine, mashing her clit against me, gasping with every thrust as she skillfully brings herself closer and closer to release, enjoying my youthful boner to scratch her itch, her face so perfect as she lifts it from mine to gasp, her almond eyes screwed shut as she gets closer, her mouth a cute little O of ecstasy as her hair brushes and tickles my face, her ass clenching again and again in my hands as she gyrates and pounds herself on my length.







 Biting her lip, she starts whimpering as I feel her body tense and shake, Sarah coming hard on my cock, her pussy suddenly slicker and softer as her walls convulse around my girth, holding tight as she rides me, burying her head into my shoulder as she gasps and sighs through her climax.







 Shaking to stop, she lays on top of me unmoving for a minute, breathing heavily into my neck, a hot trickle running from her pussy and over my balls, my hands massaging her plump ass.







 Sitting up slowly, she looks down at me with a satisfied smile, her hands caressing my chest while I enjoy the view of her massive natural breasts swaying pendulously, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders.







 “Your turn,” She whispers, starting to slide back and forth on my cock, my morning wood sensitive at the best of times and now literally making me dizzy with pleasure as I watch this absolutely perfect Asian MILF ride me, holding tight as I feel her butt clench on every forward jerk as she milks my cock with her volcanic tight sex.







 Holding tight and enjoying the ride, I feel myself getting close, Sarah seeing it in my eyes, grinning down at me as she rides me faster, flexing her pussy, her hand flat on my chest, her breasts rocking and bouncing.







 Squeezing her ass tight, I grunt with am=nimal lust as my cock explodes, shooting hot come deep inside her, Sarah gasping as she feels me erupt inside her, biting her lip as I shake and shudder with release beneath her, my cock spasming and pulsating within her pussy’s grip, flooding her with my load, pulling her hips down onto me, wanting to be as deep as possible as I fill her, my morning wood getting a better ending that it’s ever had any other morning.







 Sitting on me, feeling my cock throb in the aftermath inside her, Sarah gyrates and teases, feeling me jerk and twitch as her sex makes me jolt, my cock fully buried inside her, the downy pubes of her pussy mingling with my own cropped patch, a stunning MILF embedded on my length.







 “I’d say this was just about the best way someone could start their day.” She purrs, caressing my chest, my hands doing likewise with her ass.







 “Mmm, we’ve already come and we’ve only been up for a few minutes.”







 “Not true, part of you has already been up for nearly an hour, it was all I could do to resist riding him earlier, you looked so peaceful, but in the end my horniness may have won,” Sarah counters, flexing her pussy around my cock one more time.







 “No complaints from me, feel free to wake me up with amazing sex any time you like Sarah,” I tell her, pulling her down to kiss a while before we somewhat reluctantly agree to start the day, getting dressed and making our way from out of the tent.







 It takes me a good 10-15 minutes as we’re preparing breakfast before I realize that something is amiss, looking over at Sarah in her sexy Summer dress and enjoying the view as she bends over to pick something up, her dress riding up to show me panties, still driving me crazy even though I’ve seen her ass bare.







 “So, how’s your ankle today?” I ask, noticing she’s showing no signs of discomfort.







 “Great, all better now,” Sarah says, flashing me a smile and grinning even wider as she sees what I was looking at.







 “Almost like it never happened, huh?” I ask, grinning back.







 “If you’re insinuating that I pretended to hurt myself in a calculated ploy to seduce a handsome young man after understanding he may have the hots for me, what with him having an erection for the total drive here and feeling myself warming inside in a way I haven’t felt in a long time, then I’ll tell you right now that I find that insinuation to be very hurtful and definitely not true. And any sex that may have happened in the last 24 hours was totally random and certainly not the best fucks of my life,” Sarah says, stepping closer as she speaks until she’s in my arms, my hands sliding as always to her plump ass, squeezing it through her dress, my cock heating up as it presses into her belly, her cleavage so deep as I look from it to her flawless Asian features and back again.







 “Ok, good to know. Hopefully you won’t hurt yourself today too.”







 “Doubtful, I’ve got access today to something I didn’t before my boo-boo,” Sarah replies, her hand slipping between us to rub my cock, grinning as she feels it twitch and stiffen at her touch, “Haha, I said it before and I’ll say it again, thank god for young men,” She purrs.







 Thinking she’ll go back to what she was doing, I change my theory when I see the hungry look in her eyes, Sarah watching me closely as she gets me hard again, rubbing me through my shorts.







 Reaching inside, her soft hand makes contact with my cock, making me grunt as she tugs down my shorts with her other hand, my eyes quickly scanning the area instinctively, feeling aware of the fact I’m being jerked off in public technically, even though we’re in the middle of nowhere.







 “Heh, nothing but cows are gonna see this, Jake, relax,” Sarah purrs as she slides down to her knees, holding my cock close to her face and kissing it, her eyes still locked with mine, her warm breath on my glans making me shiver with pleasure, my shiver becoming a shudder of ecstasy as her hot mouth wraps around my head, sucking hard as she pushes deeper, still staring as I watch her beautiful Asian face become impaled with my shaft, her fingers grazing my balls, my ass in the breeze, her massive tits shaking as she bobs her head, the sucking and slurping sounding so loud in the quiet morning, the contrast between the air and her mouth so pronounced, my cock feeling like its being smothered by a soft wet tunnel, Sarah’s almond eyes playful as they watch mine, mu balls tightening as her skilled mouth works its magic.







 Grunting and nodding my head, unable to verbalize what’s coming, I hold her head and shake as my orgasm hits, blasting my load deep down Sarah’s throat, thrusting,







my knees threatening to buckle as I pump my semen into her, Sarah purring around my girth as she swallows again and again, drinking it all down in the early morning sunshine.







 Kissing it a few times, Sarah caresses my length as she stands back up, licking her lips.







 “Yum, even better than a protein shake,” She says, going back to her work, leaving me standing there balls out and breathing heavy, so happy and not caring how goofy I might look right now with my shorts around my ankles.







* * *







 A bit later and we’re walking the farmstead again, taking a different route but once again ending up on the high hill that Sarah brought me to yesterday, although today there was a lot more grabbing ass and stopping randomly to make out that there was during yesterday’s walk.







 Sitting in the soft grass, Sarah this time doesn’t sit next to me but sits between my legs, leaning back against me, her head resting on my chest as my arms go around her and immediately start caressing her massive breasts, unable to help myself, her fingertips trailing up and down my thighs while we both look out at the view, her own legs bare and stretched out before her.







 Saying nothing much in general, I can feel the sensual mood and I know Sarah can too, both of us aware we have all day and not feeling any rush to get started, even though I’m sure she knows as well as I do that we’re going to fuck on this hill, visible for miles around, the warmth of the sun on my back and the warmth of this stunning MILF on my front.







 “You really them, don’t you?” Sarah asks with a chuckle, looking down at my hands as they ceaselessly caress and fondle her massive breasts.







 “Haha, I literally can’t help it, blame a million years of being programmed to love big boobs I guess.”







 “Fine with me, they’re loving the attention,” Sarah purrs, her fingernails still trailing lightly up and down my legs.







 Also powerless to control my cock, it starts to harden, pressed between myself and Sarah’s butt, wedged into me, Sarah chuckling as she feels it grow.







 Heating up, one hand trails from her breasts and down her stomach, tugging up her summer dress the few inches needed to expose the bulge of her sex, hidden behind white cotton panties, the sight of her mound so tantalizing, my face heating up as I stare at it over her the swell of her breasts.







 Breathing a little heavier, Sarah’s fingernails trail slower as she gets distracted, my fingers slipping under the cotton to cares her mound, her soft pubes tickling as I delve a little lower, the folds of her hood parting at my touch as I circle her clit with a finger, feeling her getting slick with lust, toying with her pussy as my cock aches against her, Sarah spreading her legs, cocking one over mine, giving me better access to her slit, now dribbling with need as I swipe it with a digit, hot and slippery.







 Tugging down her dress, I free her breasts one at a time, huge and pendulous, groping and fondling, her nipples erect as I enjoy her body, kissing the top of her head, Sarah holding my thighs now, pressing her sex against my hand, her eyes closed as I finger her out her amidst this awesome view, her thighs flawless and soft against mine, her pussy hot and slick compared to the dry heat of the wind, her breasts wobbling as I grope one and then the other, teasing her nipples, my cock pulsating into her.







 Using both hands now, I pleasure her red hot cunt, one fingering and the other on her clit, Sarah gripping my legs tight as her legs stiffen, feeling her push into me as she holds on tight, her moans getting louder and traveling on the breeze, discovering the speed and pressure she likes most and staying there, not letting up, her squirming and writhing intensifying, her nails digging into my legs as she succumbs and loses control.







 “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh! Ugh! Fuck! Oh fuck! Ooooh fuck!”
 She wails into the air, her body shaking as she climaxes, my hands a blurt on her sex, feeling her shudder and convulse in my grip, holding me like her life depends on it as wave after wave of pleasure rolls through her.







 Within moments of the last wave ebbing, wanting to bury myself inside her while she’s still recovering, I push her forward onto her hands and knees, Sarah gasping as I tug her panties down, exposing her perfect pussy, her dress up and over her back as I drop my shorts and assume the position behind her, my raging cock sliding in her easily as I penetrate her, Sarah grun ting as I bottom out in her, pumping lustfully, her pussy so hot and tight as i pound into her, Sarah driving me wild with need, my cock calling all the shots as I hold her hips and thrust into her like a man possessed, Sarah’s hair flowing in the breeze, her massive breasts swaying, her plump ass shaking with every pump, her tight pussy gripping me like a velvet vice.







 Bellowing with pleasure into the air, I come harder than ever before, my balls high and tight as my shaft jerks and erupts, pump after pump of hot come surging into her tight Asian pussy, burying myself as deep as I can inside her, blowing my load as I grip her hips, pulling her onto me, Sarah’s legs going weak as I empty myself into her, falling to the grass, gasping as she takes spurt after spurt, her mouth a perfect O of fulfillment.







 Spent, I slide out and sit on my heels, my chest heaving as I reclaim my breath, Sarah rolling over onto her back, her dress still rucked up, her glistening pussy twinkling in the sunlight, her face flushed, her breasts rocking as she breathes.







 “Wowsers, you just about blew my head off with that one, the way you came so hard! I can just about taste it,” Sarah purrs, one hand trailing over her pussy, pink and soft.







 “That’s on you for being such an amazing fuck,” I counter, Sarah smiling at my answer, bringing a glistening finger to her mouth and tasting our sex, her eyes locked with mine, her sensual stare so hot I can feel myself aroused even though I just came, finally understanding why some men will do just about anything for certain women, Sarah’s pussy like nothing I’ve ever had before.







 Leaning forward, I lower myself onto her, one arm propped as we start making out, the breeze on our bodies as we kiss, our slick crotches grinding and rubbing, my mouth going from hers to drop to her chest, sucking and lapping at her massive breasts, Sarah purring with pleasure, a hand running its fingers through my hair.







 Still burning with heat, my cock jerks and twitches as I rub it against her pussy, Sarah reaching between us to stroke it, humming appreciatively as she feels it harden at her touch, guiding me back inside her, my cock still lubed with her juices from moments earlier.







 Pressing my mouth to hers and kissing deeply, I start thrusting again, already fucking this MILF, my cock barely having had a chance to rest before rising to the occasion again, her sex so hot and tight, her walls slippery and velvetesque, scooping my hands under her plump as to hold on tight as I fuck her deep, this session more selfish than the last, just wanting to pump and thrust into her, my hips pistoning as I give it to her as a man possessed, Sarah’s legs wrapping around mine as she grunts and gasps with each thrust, barely able to hold her eyes open as she succumbs to another orgasm, her pussy squeezing my rod as I continue, not slowing down or letting up as she digs her nails into my back, her body shuddering in climax.







 Freshly juiced, my balls hold back on this orgasm, letting me fuck her wildly, holding her tight, slamming into her, bottoming out as I stuff her sex completely with my fat manhood, Sarah gazing up at me as she holds on, seeing the total abandon in my eyes, licking her lips and nodding, loving the deep dicking I’m giving her, holding me inside with her legs.







 Harder and harder and faster and faster I fuck, feeling my lower stomach and thigh muscles ache with burning as I relentlessly steer towards my own orgasm, Sarah flexing and contracting her pussy, moaning and gasping as she looks up at me with wonder, my raging cock filling her like she’s never been filled before.







 Bit by bit, I feel my orgasm approaching, fleeting at the merest hint of me slowing down, fucking like a jackhammer as inch by inch I finally claw my way over the finish line, my entire body shuddering as I grip her ass tight and pound into her, burying my face into her shoulder and grunting like never before, red hot bolts of fire shooting from my cock as I come, my length pulsating madly as it erupts inside her, Sarah cooing and biting my ear as she feels me desperately empty myself into her again, my semen splashing her walls, her legs gripping mine, her nails in my back, my entire focus taken with my eruption, thrusting and jerking.







 Gasping into her neck, I hold her close while she trails her fingernails up and down my body, my balls aching and my rod twitching inside her, her feet rubbing my calves, this stunning Asian MILF pinned underneath me and filled with my come, her soft lips grazing my ear and neck.







 Recovering slowly in the sunshine without words, only touches, we eventually get our clothes back on properly and make our way back to the campsite, Sarah and I holding hands for most of the journey, stopping every now and then to make out, giggling like teenagers amidst their first crush, her almond eyes seducing me every time they meet mine, my cock always at least a third aroused.







 A dozen or so yards from the tent, I stop walking as we pass the copse of trees, Sarah stopping and turning to look at me, her hand still in mine, smiling as she sees my blatant erection tenting my shorts.







 “Couldn’t quite make it back without another round?” She purrs as she steps close, pulling my shorts down and off my cock with one hand, the other letting go of mine to cup my balls, fondling them affectionately.







 “Possibly,” I answer, leaning in to kiss her before turning her from me, guiding her hands to reach out and steady herself against a tree.







 Looking over her shoulder at me with a sensual grin, Sarah arches her back, offering me her plump ass as I pull her dress up and over it, her cheeks so flawless and making me chew my lip with lust.







 Stepping close, I kiss the back of her neck, her long black hair over her shoulder and flowing in the breeze as I reach around, one hand on her breasts and the other sliding under her panties, my fingertips feeling her sopping wet slit as she presses into my fingers.







 Sliding my breasts hand to her ass, I tug her panties to one side and drop my shorts to the ground, my cock throbbing and eager, Sarah arching her back further as she feels me press my shaft between her thighs, one of her hands sliding over my clit rubbing hand to guide me in, her hot sex once again swallowing my length as I plunge it into her, fucking her against the tree, my body pressed to hers, my lips on her neck, my hands on her breasts and clit.







 Her feet spread, Sarah holds the tree and gasps as I fuck her, her ass shaking with every pump, my fingers on her red hot jelly bean clit, feeling her give in to orgasm within minutes, her knees buckling and only my erection stopping her from slipping to the ground, holding her up as I fuck her deep, her juices running down our inner thighs, her pussy volcanically hot and soft as my balls tighten and I grunt into her ear with ecstasy as I blow another load deep inside her, now holding her as my own legs wobble, my orgasm draining me in the best way possible, the two of us panting, our palms against the bark, my chest against her back and her ass pressed into my lap, my cock still pulsating inside her.







 Stepping back, I fix her panties and dress before pulling up my own clothes, both of us taking the last few steps back to camp and collapsing gratefully into our chair, my legs and stomach aching from all the thrusting, Sarah looking like hope I feel, but both of us also very sedated with contentment, feeling more satisfied than I ever have before in my life.







 Doing very little of anything, the day slowly passes, the breeze and the sunshine more active than us, having once again failed to get around to collecting any firewood. Sarah seemingly fine with that as she invites me to join her in the tent as the temperature drops and the light drains from the sky.







 Slipping out of her summer dress and underwear, I notice that she doesn’t bother putting on her pajamas, her massive pendulous breasts hypnotizing me as they always do as she sits on her mattress, grabbing a brush and combing her long black hair, her almond eyes twinkling at me as I follow suit and strip off, lying on my side facing her on my mattress, my heavy cock hanging but hot and plump, like it’s ready to be aroused by this perfect MILF at a moments notice, my eyes taking their time to fully appreciate the view.







 Her breasts rocking as she combs, Sarah chuckles as she watches my eyes follow their movement, her glance going to my cock as I give it a few flexes in response, making it twitch.







 Reaching over with a dainty foot, she trails it along my inner thighs, nudging my heavy balls and feeling their heat, running a toe up and down my hanging cock, laughing again as I flex it under her touch, like a snake about to pounce.







 Continuing, Sarah’s strokes become firmer on my shaft as she feels it stiffen and engorge, no longer lying down but standing out, pointing at her, her foot so soft and caressing, her face playful and cheeky, her brushing paused mid-stroke as she concentrates on my cock.







 “Careful, you keep teasing him and he’s liable to attack,” I warn her with a smile.







 “Oh no, I hope the big hard cock doesn’t strike!” Sarah retorts with mock fear, spreading her legs for me, showing off her glistening pussy, her slit dribbling with need.







 Getting up and scooching closer, Sarah chuckles and drops her brush as I pull her close and kiss her deeply, her hands all over my cock, desperate to feel my hardness.







 Pushing her to her back, her legs in the air, her calves resting on my chest and shoulders, I watch her breasts rock as I guide my cock to her burning cunt, sliding inside her, the both of us gasping, the heat of her pussy once again so vivid a contrast on my cock to the outside air, holding her thighs as I fuck her, her breasts shaking with every thrust, Sarah rubbing at my abs and chest, looking down to watch my cock slide in and out wetly from her sex.







 Rubbing her clit, I soon make her come, the now familiar clamping of her sex and sudden burst of slickness accompanying her moans of pleasure, her head thrown back and her exquisite Asian features contorted with ecstasy, her hands pinching her nipples hard, pulling her breasts and she squirms in delight.







 Recovering, she looks at me, still pumping into her.







 “You want to come on my tits, Jake? I want you to come all over my tits,” She purrs, pushing them together, a massive valley of cleavage before me as I pump faster and faster.







 “Yeah,” I grunt, using all my willpower to pull out at the last moment, my cock jerking and throbbing as I grab it and aim it at her breasts, long ropes of semen shooting out to splash over her huge tits, Sarah staring enraptured at my erupting cock, each twitch making her gasp, each spasm making her grunt, my load covering her breasts and running down, Sarah laying there and taking it all, her pink sex glistening for a moment before I slide back in while I’m still hard, her hot pussy the perfect spot for my member, keeping it there while I watch her mash her breasts together, playing with my come, her massive tits shiny with come, her pussy flexing around my cock, grabbing her foot and kissing her calf.







 Sliding gently out of her, she rolls onto her side and we spoon, pulling the blanket over ourselves as we enjoy the touch of our naked bodies pressed together, her ass pressed to my slick cock and my hand wedged between her heavy tits, assuming I’ll be fucking her again soon but my body having other ideas, the many miles walked and the many orgasms already had today sending us both peacefully off to sleep, my last memories of the night being the smell of her hair and the heat on my cock wedged between her cheeks.







* * *







 The next morning, I wake up, my cock hot and buzzing, feeling thick and sensitive in my mind as I slowly come to, understanding dawning on me a moment later as I see Sarah in the same position as she was last night, only now she’s snuck my morning wood into her dripping pussy, grunting quietly as she rides me, the little spoon backed onto the big spoons cock, her sex red hot in the morning and just about melting my dick with pleasure, my assumed light snoring becoming moans of pleasure, my lips kissing her neck, my hand no longer idle between her breasts but now cupping and fondling.







 “Morning, Jake. Once again I just couldn’t help myself. Waste not want not.”







 “Fine by me,” I grunt in reply, Sarah’s slick sex milking me slowly and steady, making every withdrawal a shuddering with sensation affair.







 “This is possibly the last time we’ll ever get to fuck so I wanted to make it an extra special one,” Sarah continues in her husky morning voice, her ass always sliding back and forth, back and forth.







 “They’ve all been pretty special fucks, Sarah. Not one average one in the lot.”







 “Aww, sweet! But no, I’m talking…extra special, Jake,” Sarah purrs, pulling her ass away far enough that my cock slides out and taking it in her hand before I can try to aim it back in, guiding my knob a little higher until it's pressed to her asshole, slick with her pussyjuice, “What do you say? Would you like to
 fuck your girlfriend’s mom in her ass?”







 Shivering with lust, I find myself unable to speak, Sarah chuckling and taking that as I yes as she holds my cock in place and pushes back onto it with her body, her asshole slowly wrapping around my head before sliding down the first few inches of my cock, the seal so tight and hot all I can do is breathe.







 “Do you like that, Jake? Do you like how it feels to have your great big cock in my tight little asshole?”
 She purrs in a husky whisper.







 “Yeah…yeah
 ,” I manage to gasp out, the power of speech beyond me, my head swimming with the level of sensation shooting through my dick as she continues to push back, impaling herself deeper and deeper on my pulsating tumescence.







 Holding her tight, as much to try and remain in control as for lust, I push forward as she pushes back, the two of us soon finding our tempo, fucking my girlfriend’s Asian MILF mom deep in her ass, one hand managing to creep down to her sopping pussy to play with her clit as I feel her asshole grip my girth like nothing else ever has, jerking me off with her body, my cock hot and spasming, wanting to erupt from moment to moment, biting my lip and closing my eyes, wanting to enjoy this pleasure for as long as possible but knowing Sarah’s stunning body will win in the end, Sarah purring like she can read my mind and is enjoying everything that she’s doing to me.







 “Mmm, you keep rubbing my clit like that while you fill my asshole and I’m liable to come, young man,”
 Sarah warns with a smile, her hand over mine as I diddle her lovebud.







 My eyes closed, my face full of her sweet hair, I rub her clit, concentrating on it instead of my cock, every thrust threatening to break my resolve, Sarah’s sounds of pleasure so sensual they add to the battle, my hand a blur.







 “You want to come in my ass, Jake? You want to fill my ass with your come? I’m close, Jake, so very close! You can come, give it to me! Give it to me! Come for me Jake, come for me!”







 Her words tipping me immediately over the edge, I yell in absolute ecstasy as my orgasm rages through me, my cock pulsating inside her ass, her asshole squeezing it tight, making the semen shoot even harder as it forces its way through my length, holding her tight and pumping like mad, Sarah coming at the same time, her pussy exploding with fresh juices as we writhe and squirm in release, flooding her ass with come, buried balls deep in her butt, shaking and grunting, thrusting and panting.







 Lying there on our sides, my cock still jammed in her ass, we catch our breath, both of us red-faced, a sheen of sweat on our foreheads, my arm around her, holding her fondly, my fingers tracing her breasts and nipples, every hole of her body having taken loads from me, her perfect ass pressed to my lap, my emptied balls against her cheeks.







 “Special?” She asks me in a content whisper.







 “Extremely. I didn’t think I was going to finally fuck a woman in her ass this weekend, that’s for sure.”







 “That was your first time? Awww, I feel so privileged now, I got to be Jake’s first-time anal. And you did so well, most guys don’t last 5 pumps the first time they try the back.”







 “In their defense, they probably weren’t getting their balls drained every 5 minutes leading up to the butt sex by an absolute babe all weekend,” I say with mock modesty but actually feeling a big surge of pride.







 “Either way, I’ve had the best sex of my life with you this weekend Jake,” Sarah, says, slowly sliding off my cock to roll over and look at me earnestly, “Genuinely, I haven’t felt this…fulfilled in years.”







 “This was my best weekend ever too,” I reply honestly.







 “I know we shouldn’t, and we’ll have to be a lot more careful once we get back to ‘reality’, but do you think we could…”







 “Continue to have the best sex of our lives with each other?” I say, finishing her question.







 “Yeah,” She says with a smile, already seeing the keenness on my face, reaching up to caress it, “Although I was going to use the term ‘fuck my brains out’,” She adds, biting her lip.







 Putting a hand over my heart, I turn my face serious for a moment.







 “I, Jake, do solemnly swear to ‘fuck Sarah’s brains out’ as often as is humanly possible for as long as is humanly possible, with the full intention of giving her more come than a million women could ever drink.”







 “Deal!” Sarah purrs, leaning in to kiss, our arms snaking around one another, a potential lifetime of amazing sex with a perfect big-breasted Asian MILF ahead of me!







END







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







 TAKEN CARE OF BY MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM







 My girlfriend Emma had constantly told me that I would one day be in an accident on my motorbike, refusing to ever ride with me even though I always promised to be 100% sensible if she came with me, Emma feeling super-justified and unable to hold back on the “I told you so’s” when coming to collect me from the hospital with her mom, Amy.







 Getting carefully in shotgun, both my arms in casts from the elbows down, my wrists smashed and broken, Amy sits in the back and looks more concerned for my wellbeing than Emma as she turns the ignition and heads off for Amy and her house, Emma looking at me, her face saying it all.







 “It wasn’t my fault,” I say levelly, getting in my defense preemptively, Emma not caring and going off on her probably pre-rehearsed admonishment speech.







 “What have I said a million times, Jake? What have I said?”







 “The asshole ran a red light, it’s not my fault I t-boned him,” I reply, holding up my currently useless arms, my hands/wrists having taken most of the impact when I slammed into the side of the car.







 “Not the point, if you were in a car you’d be injury-free right now. Motorbikes have like 30 times the injury rate of cars.”







 “Well if we’re going to go by stuff like that, we might as well stay very still in a softly cushioned room and never live or take any risks at all?” I ask, the pain in my wrists, although heavily numbed with medication, making me less inclined to put up with my girlfriend’s crap than normal.







 “Oh don’t be so melodramatic, Jake, that’s not what I mean at all.”







 “Look, I do everything right, I wear a good helmet, I always wear full leathers, and I don’t take silly risks.”







 “And yet here we are, picking you up from the hospital,” Emma says, her face triumphant and smug.







 Staying silent, feeling myself getting annoyed, I feel Amy’s hand on my shoulder as she leans forward from the back seat.







 “I don’t think Jake needs to hear this right now, sweetheart,” She says, giving me a supportive smile, “We should be happy, this could have been a lot worse.”







 “Or it could have been completely avoided if he stayed off that deathtrap,” Emma says, Amy rolling her eyes in exasperation and myself starting to wonder what it was that originally attracted me to Emma as right now, whatever it was, I’m not feeling it at the moment.







* * *







 With my parents interstate, I call to let them know, assuring them they don’t need to come get me or anything and answering their one million questions before getting off the phone, Emma waiting for me, her arms crossed and her face unimpressed.







 “So you're expecting me to drop everything so I can wipe your butt and spoon-feed you?”







 “What? No of course not. Jesus, Emma it’s a couple of broken wrists, I’ll be fine,” I say, seeing from her expression she’s looking for a fight. Stupidly, I try to be light-hearted in the hope of calming the sudden tension, “Of course, it looks like you’re going to have to open your own jars for a while though…”







 “Is that supposed to be fucking funny?!” Emma yells, genuinely surprising me and making me wonder what the fuck is up her butt.







 “Err, yes it was? Look, whatever it is that’s got you annoyed, relax, I’m not going to get in your way, I promise I won’t let these-” I say, lifting my plastered arms, “-mess things up.”







 “Hmmph!” She says, actually pronouncing it, Amy appearing from around the corner like magic, probably hearing all of our exchange and once again jumping in to do damage control.







 “Sweetheart, why don’t you go do something relaxing and Jake and I can go for a little walk? Jake, are you ok for a bit of a stroll?”







 “Uh, sure, my legs are a-ok,” I say, giving them a shake one at a time.







 Outdoors and in the sunshine, Amy and I set off around the neighborhood, my preoccupation finally low enough that I can appreciate how hot (as usual) Amy looks today, a stunning woman somewhere in her 40s but with the kind of toned ass that even 20-somethings would be jealous of, her massive breasts looking like they’re ready to spill out of her top, the top buttons being pushed to their limit, her tiny shorts showing off her flawless toned legs, tanned and supple, her long thick hair flowing down her back as we walk.







 Walking a little awkwardly with my casts, not quite sure what to do with my arms as we go, we walk in silence for the first few minutes.







 “So,” Amy says, breaking the silence, “You’ve probably noticed that Emma is in a bit of a mood?”







 “Yeah. I knew she wasn’t a huge fan of my motorbike but I didn’t realize she outright hated it.”







 “She’s definitely got her father’s careful streak, that’s for sure. He couldn’t abide anything not on the straight and narrow. But it’s not just that, Jake. Emma had something that she was waiting to tell you and I think your accident has her worried about it.”







 Oh fuck is she pregnant!?!
 I think to myself, but looking at Amy calmly and saying, “Oh?”







 “Do you know her friend Sarah?”







 “I met her once, her family is pretty wealthy, yeah?”







 “That’s the one. Well, she’s getting married and asked Emma to be her Maid of Honor, and they’re supposed to go on a week-long wedding dress sample and fitting ‘spree’, as she put it.”







 “Oooh, ok. So this is like a once in a lifetime adventure with her bestie and now it looks like I’m going to mess it all up. Why didn't she tell me?”







 “She was worried you’d be annoyed at her leaving to have fun for a week I guess?”







 “When have I ever given off the impression I’m the kind of guy to do that crap?”







 “That’s what I said, Jake. You’ve always been a perfect gentleman with my daughter. Maybe too nice sometimes though haha.”







 “I’m willing to admit I’ve held my tongue sometimes to spare the extra drama.”







 “I suspected as much. There’s been a few times now I was rooting for you in the next room but didn’t want to intrude.”







 “Haha, good to know. So, basically we get back and I tell her not to stress and have fun with Sarah and all should be good?”







 “Yeah. Worst case scenario,
 I’ll
 open the jars for the next week for us,” Amy says, giving me a nudge and making me realize the side-effect of Emma being gone means a week alone with Amy, my cock getting hot and plumping up at the thought.







* * *







 With the situation explained, Emma’s mood increases dramatically, the planned trip only days away, and Emma apparently going to leave it until she was basically walking out the door with her suitcases.







 Although highly awkward, I learn I’m able to do the basics with my broken wrists, but much slower. Although anything that requires a grip is out of the question as it sends sharp hot pains shooting through my arms, my clothing of choice now whatever is baggiest for ease of slipping into and out of.







 Seeing Emma off as she leaves on her adventure, Amy and I walk back inside, the next week full of absolutely no plans heavier than my phone or a remote.







 “Did Emma run the shower for you at all, Jake?” Amy asks.







 “No, I didn’t want to ask her in case it broke our fragile truce. My armpits are getting a bit bad aren’t they?” I answer and ask, acutely aware I’m not the freshest I’ve ever been.







 “You’re fine really, but I did assume you were refraining from asking for help for that reason. What would be easier for you, a shower or a bath?”







 “Wow, I can’t even remember the last time I had a bath,” I answer, genuinely unable, “It’s kinda tempting though, it’s not like I’m in a hurry to be anywhere after all.”







 “Then it’s settled, I’ll run you a bath and you can have a nice long soak,” Amy says, smiling warmly, her caring nature quite different from Emma’s point of view.







 “Thanks, I’ll go bag up my arms.”







 About 20 minutes or so later, Amy is bent over the tub, her ass amazing as she turns off the faucets and checks the water temperature, me standing politely behind her enjoying the view, my arms in bags, rubber bands keeping them watertight around my biceps, feeling a little silly as every small movement makes me rustle and crinkle like a bad costume.







 “There you go, hot but not scalding. I’ll leave you to it then,” Amy says, giving me her gorgeous friendly smile and walking out, closing the door behind her.







 Stripping down, I carefully step into the bath, everything harder what with not being able to grab or hold anything, every little bump sending a fresh squirt of pain through me.







 What follows is possibly the most inept bathing that anyone has ever done, gingerly holding the soap through the plastic and scrubbing myself, even my lightest grip hurting to perform as I clean myself.







 Doing as best I can, I put the soap down and sink into the water, my arms carefully resting on the sides, my wrists aching from the ‘heavy exertion’ of holding a bar of soap.







 Trying to relax and ignore the pain, I rest until the water starts to cool, awkwardly getting out of the tub and grabbing a towel, drying as best I can before retreating to Emma and I’s room to get dressed in the latest in super-sloppy apparel.







 Joining Amy later in the living room and sitting down, she asks me how I went before looking up and wincing at me.







 “Jesus, Jake! Are you ok? Your hands are practically purple!” She gasps, coming over to look at my hands, afraid to touch them, her concern touching but my eyes too busy looking down her top as she bends over in front of me, her heavy breasts pendulous and her cleavage so mouth-wateringly nice.







 “Yeah, I think I just got a little over-confident, went a bit too hard with the soap.”







 “Why didn’t you ask for help?”







 “Haha, I was somewhat naked Amy.”







 “Oh, who gives a crap about that, just put a washcloth over your lap and call me next time! Oh my god, they look so painful!” Amy chides warmly, her fingertips hovering over my bruised hands, everything not covered in plaster looking bashed and beaten, my eyes still focused on her massive swaying breasts, her sweet fragrance filling my nostrils and my cock filling with desire.







 “It’s not too bad,” I lie, not wanting to look weak in front of her.







 “Bullshit, Jake. You’re in pain and I won't let male pig-headedness let it get worse. You ask me for help next time you need it, ok?”







 “Ok.”







 “I mean it, Jake, ask!”







 “Ok, ok, I will,” I reply, Amy sexy but fierce, finally looking up at me and forcing me to look away from her amazing tits, her eyes steely but her body language concerned.







 “Good boy,” She says with a fresh smile, kissing my forehead and grabbing my ear to shake my head gently, “The last thing we need is for you to get broken while Emma is away.”







* * *







 After a fairly unremarkable sleep alone in Emma’s bed, I wake up, my hand and wrists aching, still mad at me for yesterday's shenanigans, the myriad colors on the flesh of my hands interesting, reminding me of someone whose black eye is a few days old and now contains all the colors of the rainbow instead of just bruised purple.







 “How’d you sleep?” Amy asks as soon as I walk into the kitchen, her sexy figure wrapped in her thick morning bathrobe, her shapely legs and feet bare, the robe’s cord barely holding her breasts in check, trying to make it slip open through sheer willpower as I greet her in return.







 “Pretty good, just had to make sure not to roll over and stuff.”







 “Awww, they still look really sore, Jake. Are you
 sure
 you’re ok?”







 “Yeah, although I might be willing to ask if you could pour the coffee?” I concede with a grin.







 “There you go,” Amy says with a smile of her own, pouring me a mug, “See? Asking for help didn’t make your head explode or magically turn you into a girl.”







 “The wonders of modern medicine eh?” I reply, carefully picking the mug up with both palms, holding it just hard enough to stop it from slipping as I sip at it, Amy watching the whole thing like her heart’s breaking.







 “I can’t stand seeing you like this, Jake,” She says.







 “Uh-oh, you’re not gonna take me behind the barn and shoot me Old Yeller style are you?”







 “Haha, no,” Amy replies with a chuckle, her heavy tits bouncing and her eyes twinkling. “Look, I know you’re loath to admit you need help,
 especially
 in front of Emma as it just gives her more ammo for her anti-motorbike argument, but she’s not here, ok? It’s just you and me and I really don’t mind helping out, so please let me help and I promise when Emma gets back I’ll say you did it all yourself so she can’t hold anything over you. Our little secret, what do you say?”







 Even though I know she’s talking about helping with my hands I can’t help but hear her words in a much more sexual context, my cock filling as I imagine her helping me with my ‘stress’ and such, nodding to her as I ‘reluctantly’ accept her offer, Amy beaming at me.







 “Great! We’ll get those hands back to hand-colored in no time!”







 Feeling a little sheepish about it at first but quickly getting used to being pampered, Amy spoils me with attention compared to Emma recently. Sitting with her on the couch chatting, my hands resting carefully in my lap to hide my aching boner as I enjoy this one on one time with her, my eyes running up and down her body whenever she looks away, my lust burning as I imagine fucking her instead of Emma.







 “So, you wait here and I’ll run you a bath, ok?” Amy says at one point suddenly, patting my leg delicately, getting up and moving to the bathroom before I can respond.







 “Sure,” I say to her retreating figure, Amy looking over her shoulder to shoot me a smile and catching me staring at her bare legs and perfect ass.







 Soon enough, Amy calls out, informing me the water is ready. Getting up and joining her in the bathroom, the bath full of steaming water and a thick layer of bubbles, I reach for the bags and rubber bands sitting on the counter to prepare, Amy putting a soft hand carefully on my bicep to stop me.







 “Don’t worry about that, Jake. I saw how much even using soap hurt your hands, I’ll do that for you this time,” Amy informs me, a big caring smile on her face.







 “You’re, uhh, you’re gonna wash me?”







 “Sure, I’m your hands remember,” She answers, like there’s nothing weird at all about this, making me think my teenage libido is adding too much subtext.







 “Do you mind if I keep my underwear on?” I say, genuinely not embarrassed for Amy to see my cock as I’m pretty proud of its size, but
 terrified
 at the thought of her seeing that it’s currently erect.







 “Of course not. I added lots of bubble bath to make sure you could keep your modesty. I’ll turn around and you can strip off as much as you’re comfortable with and get in, all I’ll see is your upper body.”







 “Thanks,” I reply, Amy turning from me, my eyes using this chance to have a good long look at her bare legs as I slowly peel off my loose clothes, my boxers tented with my throbbing cock, feeling strange as I slide into the water with them still on, feeling them cling to my shaft as the bubbles hide any evidence of my cock’d swelling.







 “In?”







 “Yep.”







 “Ok, let’s get started,” Amy says, turning around and kneeling beside the bath on the thick bath mat, her cleavage right by my face as I try not to stare, watching her breasts shake as she lathers her hands.







 Rubbing the soapy foam into my shoulder and back, my arms resting carefully on the bath’s edges, I moan with relaxation as Amy’s delicate hands rub and scrub me, feeling like a king being pampered by one of his concubines, my head drooping forward languidly as I relax and Amy massages and rubs my neck.







 “Haha, not bad huh?” Amy asks, amused at my purrs of relaxation.







 “I could definitely get used to this,” I drawl through the fog of relaxation, Amy moving her hands onto the arm closest to her, before leaning in to get to my other arm, her breasts now pushed against me as she lathers my bicep, my face reddening as I feel the pressure of her breasts against my arm, staying very still and just hoping this moment won't end.







 “Whoops, I was rubbing my boobs on you, Jake, haha,” Amy says, sitting back on her heels and looking at her chest, now covered in soap lather.







 Her eyes meeting mine as I look at her, she grins as she sees my stare flick down to her soapy cleavage before returning to her eyes.







 “A young man like you probably doesn’t mind that too much though, does he?” She asks, her voice a few notes lower now, my cock jolting with primal instinct in response.







 “It’s certainly not the worst thing that’s ever happened to me,” I concede, feeling strangely vulnerable, basically naked in the bath with Amy slowly rubbing my back, her stunning MILF body and sultry look pinning me to the spot as she smiles back quietly for long seconds.







 “Haha, I'd agree with that,” She says finally, looking at my casts before rolling up her sleeves, “Ok, chest and tummy time, you’re not ticklish are you?”







 “No,” I reply, my body jerking though as her hands trail over my chest, making her chuckle.







 Her hands disappearing under the water, I become acutely aware of how close her hands and forearms are to my danger zone, my cock absolutely raging, her hands making it buzz through proximity as they pass by closer and closer.







 Breathing steady, feeling it coming, I still grunt as Amy brushes my cock with one hand, Amy stopping for a moment, her hands still submerged below the bubbles.







 “Oh, sorry Jake, I just touched him.”







 “That’s ok,” I say, Amy slowly starting up again, her hands brushing my cock a few seconds later, making me grunt again, the sheer sensuality of my girlfriend’s stunning MILF mom even
 grazing
 my cock sending a flurry of butterflies through my stomach.







 “Wow, twice now. I’m really sorry,” Amy says, a quiet look on her face, not quite looking at me.







 “No problem,” I say, trying to play it cool but feeling anything but, willing her hands to touch it again.







 “In my defense, my hands are nowhere near your crotch, so he must be a) hard, and b) pretty darn big haha,” Amy says with a chuckle, my face going almost as purple as my hands as I feel a wave of embarrassment course through me, Amy seeing it immediately, her face looking heartbroken and concerned.







 “Sorry, Jake! That wasn’t me making fun of you, I was just trying to lighten the situation and give you a compliment!”







 “No that’s cool, I’m just really embarrassed, not hurt or anything.”







 “Why be embarrassed? I wasn’t joking when I said he must be really big.”







 “Yeah, but, like, you’re my girlfriend’s mom and you’re trying to do me a nice favor and here I am boning up over you,” I answer, Amy’s eyes opening wider and her eyebrows going up.







 “You’re boned up over me? This isn’t just one of a young man’s daily erection quotas but an actual erection because of me?” She asks, making me wish I’d picked my words more carefully, but seeing no anger in her eyes, her hands still on my stomach and chest, her breasts filling my vision.







 “Ahhh, did I say that? I think I meant the other thing, just a usual one of my 50 daily boners.”







 “You’re a terrible liar, Jake. So the erection you have
 right now
 is because of me?” Amy says, her voice lowering like she’s afraid someone else might hear, leaning in closer, her eyes hypnotic as they stay locked with mine, her hands caressing and rubbing me almost imperceptibly now.







 Swallowing hard, I nod a yes.







 “Wow,” Amy whispers, her eyes looking far off into some unseen distance while I sit there feeling equally nervous and exhilarated.







 “And he’s really big isn’t he?” She asks, still staring off into nothing.







 “Yeah,” I manage to croak, watching her closely, less and less expecting a slap but still unsure what’s going on in her head.







 “Would you…would you like me to clean him too?” Amy whispers softly, almost too quiet to be heard, a rush of heat surging through me as her words and their meaning hits me.







 Nodding, unable to speak, Amy takes my nod and lets her hands trail slowly down my abdomen, her eyes now looking back at mine as she grabs my boxers and tugs, lifting my butt to help her as she peels them down my legs, the water sloshing as I peel them off the rest of my way with my feet.







 Moving behind me to the head of the bath, Amy leans in close, guiding my head back to rest against her chest, purring warmly as she caresses my face, her hands sliding down to my chest, rubbing and caressing it, looking down appreciatively at my body, my head snuggled against her warm soft breasts, her sweet fragrance filling me as her hands slide below the water, fingertips caressing my abdomen, my cock throbbing impatiently while my heart hammers in my ribcage.







 “You have such a nice body,” She purrs, seemingly more to herself than me.







 Choosing to stay silent, I let Amy take her time, the stunning MILF exploring my torso with her hands, making me wonder how long it’s been for her, her own face alight with excitement and anticipation.







 Teasingly, Amy circles my cock and balls but doesn’t touch them, her hands caressing my inner thighs and pelvis, making me ache and squirm, wanting her touch so badly, brushing and grazing me deliberately, toying with me in the best possible way, driving her own lust harder, her fingers suddenly grazing my balls and tracing the underside of my erection before sliding back down, my entire length buzzing as her featherlight touch fills me with nerve endings.







 Splitting up, one hand descends on my balls, the other gripping my shaft lightly and caressing more than stroking, her other hand now cradling and fondling my balls in the warm water, my ears burning as they feel Amy’s breasts against them, her breath long and slow as she starts to jerk me off, her face flushed with lust as I lay there, feeling like the luckiest man on Earth, my injuries 100% forgotten as the water ebbs and flows and my cock pulsates.







 “It’s so big,” She whispers softly, her voice full of wonder as she strokes, weighing my heavy balls in her palm.







 Nestled into her chest, I lay back and take the compliment, Amy in her own world as she enjoys playing with this much younger man’s raging hard-on, giving me the best reach-around hand job I’ve ever experienced.







 “You probably haven’t been able to come for a few days now either. Probably all backed up and in such desperate need for a nice big release,” Amy continues to herself, her hands getting faster.







 “Such a nice big cock doesn’t deserve to be ignored like that, such a nice big cock should be milked as often as it needs to be milked,” She purrs, her sexy talk making me tingle with even more arousal.







 Feeling me tense up, my orgasm fast approaching, Amy quickens her strokes, the water splashing as she tugs and fondles, her voice a sensual purr close by, her breasts jiggling warmly against my head.







 “Time to come? Is it time to come? Are you going to make a nice big load for me, hey? A nice big load?”







 Unable to hold it in any longer, my orgasm erupts, my cock pulsating in her grasp, shooting my load into the hot water of the bath, thrashing with pleasure as my balls empty, Amy purring and encouraging me to give it all to her, stroking and tugging as I climax in her grip.







 Gasping, resting on her breasts, Amy purrs approvingly, still squeezing my cock from root to tip, my load drifting away in the bath’s currents as I lay there, exhausted and light-headed.







 Getting up carefully so I don’t bang my head on the edge of the bath, Amy stands and dries off her arms on a towel before grabbing another one and holding it open for me invitingly.







 Shaking my head to clear the post-orgasm mist I slowly get out of the bath, no longer worried about hiding my cock, Amy watching it openly as it sways, still partially plump as she wraps me in the towel and tucks it in, once again making me feel like a king, the kind of man that doesn’t even need to put on his own towel.







 Grabbing another towel, she pats my back dry before moving onto my chest and stomach, her smile amused as I stand there a little awkwardly, still coming to terms with such pampering.







 “Your discomfort at being treated like this is so cute, by the way,” Amy says, grinning at me, “It’s a sweet guy that doesn’t just automatically think he deserves it.”







 “Thank you. And umm, thank you for,
 you know
 ,” I say, not sure what you’re normally supposed to say after your girlfriend’s mom has just jerked you off.







 “Don’t mention it. It just felt like the right thing to do in the moment.”







 “We didn’t, like, we didn’t just do something bad did we?”







 Stepping closer, her eyes smokey and locked sensuously with mine, Amy caresses my face caringly, her cleavage daring me to look down but my eyes unable to look away from hers.







 “It didn’t feel bad, did it?” She asks with a soft purr.







 “No, not at all,” I reply, basically lost in her gaze.







 “I told you I was going to look after you while Emma is gone. I’m pretty sure normally this guy erupts multiple times a day?” Amy questions, one hand slipping down my chest to caress my cock through the towel.







 Nodding at her, she smiles sweetly.







 “I thought so. And now with those hands currently out of commission and Emma gone someone needs to help you drain that big, thick snake of yours don’t they?” She continues, her words warm and honeyed.







 Another nod.







 “Exactly. And seeing that he was so happy to be erect for me, who better than me to keep him adequately milked for a while? We wouldn’t want you to get blue balls or anything, that would be painful for a younger man such as yourself, all those gallons of semen building up. No, I think it’s very important that we keep him drained as much as possible, for your own good,” Amy says, making it perfectly clear where she’s coming from, her words seducing me further, even though I didn’t need any further seducing, her caring caress of my face in contrast to the sensual groping of my cock. The sweet mothering way that she explains such a blunt and sexual scenario making my head spin with lust, Amy like no woman I’ve ever met before, making me mentally run just to keep up with her walking pace.







 Saying nothing, I just stand there enjoying her touch, both on my face and crotch, leaning my face into her caress, Amy watching me with a sweet smile as she feels my length swell at her touch.







 “Really? Already? After just a few minutes? Well, this is exactly what I’m talking about. A young man in his sexual prime needs to be looked after, it’s just cruel to leave these heavy beautiful balls of yours aching with full loads,” Amy whispers, genuinely impressed as my cock stiffens and pushes outward on the towel, “Come with me, Jake.”







 Following her, we walk to her room, my heartbeat racing as I assume more sexual fun is coming, her bed looking so big and inviting.







 “Here you go, you just lie down and let Amy take care of you, ok,” Amy purrs, propping a pillow under my head as I lay on her bed, my towel now sporting a tent.







 Smiling at me hungrily, Amy crawls onto the bed next to me, her massive breasts nearly spilling out of her loose robe, her hand caressing and rubbing my chest and stomach, her elbow cocked and her head resting on her other hand, relaxed and taking her time, knowing we’re in no rush, the house to ourselves for days to come.







 Tugging at the towel gently, she untucks it, opens it, and peels it from me, leaving me naked as I lie there, my arms by my sides while Amy calls all the shots.







 Circling again, Amy teases my erect cock and balls, watching me with a smile as she makes first contact, enjoying the flush of pleasure that runs through me as she cradles my heavy balls.







 “It’s so hot to see how much you enjoy my touch, Jake,” She whispers, her hand moving to my shaft, her fingertips trailing up and down its entire length, this barely contacting touch somehow even hotter than being jerked off, my cock throbbing and jolting at her involuntarily, Amy chuckling as she watches my cock spasm for her, testing and teasing, learning how it reacts to her touch in different places, experimenting with my shaft, her face openly curious and amused while I watch her watch my cock, loving every second of this, being a stunning MILFs literal sex toy.







 Leaning in, avoiding my arm, Amy brings her beautiful face within an inch of mine, staring deep into my eyes, her hand still toying with my cock, her breath sweet as she creeps even closer, her soft lips pressing to mine as we start to kiss, her mouth warm and like honey, wishing I could wrap my arms around her but knowing better, pressing my face to hers as our kiss intensifies, Amy grabbing my shaft and stroking now, purring into my mouth as she feels my length throb in her grasp.







 Taking her mouth from mine and grinning mischievously at me, she kisses at my chin and neck, slowly moving down my body, her lips leaving a warm trail od soft kisses as she works her way to my swollen length, her eyes twinkling as they meet mine, seeing the need on my face as I watch my girlfriend’s mom lower her face to my cock.







 Caressing my balls with one hand and stroking my shaft with the other, Amy blows warm air on my cock, chuckling as it jerks in reaction, her soft lips sending shivers through me as she plants them on my glans, kissing it, lapping at the eye and tasting my precome.







 Holding my cock firmly and watching me, she sinks her mouth over my shaft, hot and wet, a long low purr escaping her as a moan escapes me, watching my fat cock slowly slide into her mouth, Amy positioning herself and sinking even deeper, feeling my head pass her mouth and enter her throat, tight and gripping as she begins to deepthroat me, my balls getting fondled the entire time.







 Bobbing up and down slowly, relishing every stroke, Amy takes her time on me, my eyes fixated on the show, the best thing I’ve ever seen, her gorgeous face impaled on my shaft, my cock glistening with her saliva as she takes every inch of me, struggling on the last few inches but pushes herself until she gets it down, her face blushing as she fully embeds her throat on my cock.







 Swallowing while I’m inside her, I feel her throat contract and squeeze my length, the sensation new to me and making me shake with pleasure, Amy chuckling around my shaft as she feels me twitch and jerk in ecstasy, unable and unwilling to look away for a second, trying to not even blink while I watch this smoking hot MILF blow me.







 Feeling my balls tighten, Amy speeds up, slobbering wetly and warmly on my dick as she slides her mouth up and down, her hair tickling my thighs as she watches me encouragingly, telling me with her eyes she wants me to come, my hands twitching as I wish that I could hold her head as I blast my load, my cock pulsating as my orgasm rushes towards me.







 Grunting and moaning loudly, my cock erupts, hot squirts of my semen flooding her throat, Amy moaning around my shaft as it throbs and spasms, sucking harder and swallowing each spurt, her eyes locked with mine as she takes every drop I give her, massaging my balls as they empty into her, my body squirming and writhing on her bed as I shoot again and again, my orgasm red hot and powerful, taking my breath away and leaving me a panting mess afterward.







 Lying there and trying to catch my breath, I watch Amy smile at me after sliding her mouth off my glistening dick before kissing and lapping at it, making me jerk as her tongue teases my post-orgasm overly sensitive glans, watching her with rapt fascination, her display so hot and something Emma has never done, usually jumping off me to spit my semen out into a tissue as soon as possible. Seeing a woman so totally obsessed with my load and my cock makes me tingle all over, Amy kissing my cock as it starts to fall onto its side, caressing my balls as they loosen, her touch so light and yet so sensual.







 “Feeling a little better after nurse Amy gave you some medicine?” She asks with a grin, gently tapping my cock against the side of her face and lips.







 “Oh yeah. Although I might have to have a few more rounds of medication. You know, just to make sure.”







 “Haha, cheeky boy. How quickly he gets used to the attention,” Amy replies, licking at my cock and sending a jolt through me as the tip of her tongue licks the eye of my knob, reminding me who is in charge with a chuckle.







 “Can you blame me?”







 “Not at all, and I didn’t say no,” Amy purrs, resting her head on my thigh and watching my cock interestedly as she lets it fall on its side before picking it up to drop it again, hearing it slap against my skin, slick with her saliva and shiny, “You really do have such a handsome cock, Jake,” She adds with a sigh.







 “Maybe there’s an opportunity out there for a cock model? Like how they have hand models and foot models for catalogs?”







 “Hmm, I’m not sure they’re about to have an underwear section with the guy hanging his cock
 out
 of the boxers,” Amy replies, still playing the pick up and drop game with my shaft, openly fascinated with it, “I think a cock model is more likely to be in the world of porn than catalogs.”







 “Hah, fair point.”







 Falling silent for a few minutes, Amy rests on my thigh and toys with my cock the entire time, touching, jiggling and holding it while I lay there, happy to be her plaything.







 After roughly five minutes, my cock start to plump up a little, Amy feeling it and noticing the lessening of slack in my cock as she plays with it, my length becoming longer and firmer. Not yet hard, but definitely waking up to her continued touching.







 “I thought so,” She purrs, watching happily as my cock thickens..







 “What?”







 “I thought it wouldn’t take long for him to start to grow again if I just kept touching him,” She explains, stroking my cock very lightly, her thumbs grazing my glans on every upward pump.







 “Well duh haha,” I say good naturedly, “A ten out of ten babe is playing with my dick, of course it’s going to get hard.”







 “But for a third time? So soon after the last time? I don’t think you understand how many men around my age are literally one and done for the rest of the day, even if I sucked it afterward for an hour. That’s it, no more erection until a full night’s sleep is had.”







 “Not at all of them surely?”







 “No, not all, but trust me, this guy,” Amy says, shaking my hardening cock, “Is a very special guy, and on top of that, he’s big, handsome and connected to a very sweet young man to boot. Emma is extremely lucky and it breaks my heart to see her treating you like you’re a dime a dozen guy. You’re a catch, Jake, and she should appreciate you more.”







 “Umm, wow, thanks,” I reply, not sure how to respond to such glowing words but liking it deep down, wishing I could stroke Amy’s face right now, my cock throbbing in her grasp instead as I flex it for her.







 “I mean it, Jake, I’m going to make you feel so good while she’s gone. I’m making it my personal mission to make you come harder and more often than any woman ever has,” Amy purrs, her eyes primal and locked with mine, her words making me tingle with excitement and lust, never having had a woman so bluntly profess her lust for me, but really liking it, enjoying the way Amy takes charge, knowing what she wants and being firm and yet so caring and sexy at the same time.







 “I, ah, thanks. I’d love to make you feel good too, Amy,” I say, swallowing hard, my cock now hot and fully erect.







 “Don’t worry about that, I’ve a
 strong feeling
 I’m going to enjoy giving you pleasure. And I might have one or two ideas on stuff you can still do even with your hands currently out of commission,” She responds, her eyes gleaming with lust.







 “Yeah?” I say, liking the look on her face, my body heating up by the second.







 “Uh-huh. Would you like to try one now?” Amy purrs, her fingertips gliding up and down my pulsating shaft.







 “Yeah,” I say in a husky whisper, her expression so hot with open arousal.







 “Ok then,” She whispers back, sliding off the bed and standing before me, her hands going to the cord of her robe, untying it slowly, gyrating and showing off her curves as she lets the robe fall open, her body naked underneath and making me grunt involuntarily as I spy her naked figure, her breasts so big, heavy, and pendulous as they sway, her pussy glistening, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons as the robe is silently pushed from her shoulders, crumpling to the ground, Amy’s hands running up and down her body, touching herself for me, her eyes never leaving mine, my body somehow getting hotter, my cock ticking to my heartbeat as I stare.







 “Do you like what you see, Jake?” She asks in a sultry whisper, gyrating and caressing herself.







 “So, so,
 so
 fucking much,” I say in a near growl, my libido making my head swim with need, biting my lip as I drink her in, so sexy and erotic.







 “Do you like my pussy?” She asks, her hand sliding down to spread her lips, showing me her vivid inner pink, slick and glistening.







 “Yeah,” I grunt.







 “Would you like to taste it?” She asks softly, stepping up onto the bed, now standing over me, her curves so perfect and full.







 “Yeah.”







 “Mmm, ok then,” She says with a sweet smile, slowly kneeling down with her legs on either side of my head, one hand still spreading her pussy while the other strokes my hair, “You just lie there and taste me like a good boy while I sit on your handsome face, alright?”







 Looking up into her beautiful face, I just nod, Amy smiling back as she lowers her spread pussy onto my mouth, slick and warm, her flavor so sweet as my lips open and my tongue pushes into her, Feeling Amy’s soft weight on my as she rests on my face, her ass on my chest, full and plump, her soft pubes tickling my nose as I dive in, watching her over the swell of her breasts, Amy’s smile turning into an open mouth of pleasure as she starts to slide back and forth on my mouth, stroking my hair while she fucks my face.







 Sucking and swallowing, feeling her lust trickle into my mouth as I eat her pussy, my cock throbbing into the open air, Amy holds my head with both hands, her arms pressing her heavy breasts together, deepening her cleavage as she rocks back and forth on my face.







 Lapping and licking, sucking and teasing, I eat her delicious pussy with a fervor I’ve never felt before, Amy’s sex so slick and hot, her arousal so real and intense as she slips back and forth on me, knowing every moan and shake from her is real, a genuinely horny woman that wants nothing more right now than to come turns me on so much, sliding my tongue as deep as I can into her, attesting her, moaning into her sex as it coats my face in her arousal, her face so beautiful as she holds my head and watches me open-mouthed, her face flushed.







 Shaking violently, Amy’s orgasm hits, her massive breasts shaking as she holds my hair tight and rides me over the finish line, her cunt red hot and gushing as it slobbers wetly all over me, sucking it down and loving it, her pussy like honey as I slurp and lick her through her orgasm, her ass flexing and clenching again and again on my chest as she squirms and writhes through her climax, her face so sweet as she looks at me momentarily powerless, her orgasm taking over, unable to stop even if she wanted to.







 Panting, her head drooped and her hair hanging over her face, Amy breathes long slow breaths, her pussy still locked to my mouth, pulsating and throbbing against my lips.







 Lifting herself a few inches from my face, she slowly kneel-walks her way down my body to my waiting erection, gyrating and pressing her hot slit against its head, her face flushed but mischievous again.







 “Would you like to fuck me now, Jake?”
 She says in a husky whisper, her eyes gleaming with primal need.







 Choked up with lust, all I can do is nod, Amy’s smile growing wider as she pushes down onto me, my cock burning as it enters her red hot pussy, gasping as the air is sucked out of me, her sex so soft and gripping as she squeezes it down over me, my girth stretching her, biting her lip as she hits the halfway mark.







 “Mmm, it’s so fucking big,”
 She purrs, her hands clenching into fists on my chest as she grunts and pushes again, sliding her tight cunt the rest of the way down my throbbing shaft, both of us shivering with ecstasy as her warm ass smothers my balls, Amy fully impaled on me, our downy pubes mingling as she rests on me a moment, her mons against my mons, letting her pussy acclimatize to having such a thick cock inside it.







 Her hands unclenching, she caresses and rubs my chest, her heavy breasts swaying with the movement, my cock pulsating inside her, so hot and tight, her pussy feeling like it could make me come even without moving, so velvety and inviting.







 “Does it feel good? Does it feel good having your big cock inside my pussy?”







 “Yeah,”
 I manage to whisper, biting my lip as another shiver of pleasure runs through me.








  “What about this? Does this feel good?”
 She purrs, starting to slide back and forth on my cock, the wet sounds of rhythmic re-entry filling the room, our pubes glistening with our lusts.







 Biting my lip, all I can do is nod, her pussy so amazing I’m worried I’ll come if I admit it out loud.







 “Mmm, I’m so glad,”
 She whispers softly,
 “And what about this? Does this feel good too?”
 She asks, sitting up a little straighter, her breasts rocking, the new angle making her pussy grip my cock even tighter, her tummy and pelvis so sexy as she slides hypnotically back and forth on me.







 Nodding again, I watch her body slide and sway, the sexiest woman I have ever had riding me by far.







 “And this?”
 She purrs, reaching behind herself with one hand to caress and fondle my balls, sending me over the edge, loud grunts escaping me as my cock erupts with zero warning, hot spurts of my semen flooding her pussy as I writhe under her, Amy moaning loudly as I come.







 “Yes! Good boy! Good boy! That’s it! That’s it! Fill me, fill me with your hot cream! Yes!”
 She moans, encouraging me sweetly as I climax deep inside her, her body and words culminating to give me the best orgasm ever, shaking and shivering under her, my cock a red hot bar of pure steel, hot lava shooting from within it, my hips pumping frantically as I fill her.







 Shuddering to a stop, I lay there looking up at her with utter infatuation, her hot pussy gripping my cock as it pulsates with aftershocks, her face flushed and content, one hand stroking my face while the other continues to lightly graze and fondle my drained balls, aching pleasantly.







 “You looked very happy when you were coming, Jake,” Amy says softly with a smile.







 “Haha, oh god, don’t make me think about my orgasm face.”







 “You’ve nothing to worry about, it was a very sweet and cute face,” She replies, one hand now caressing my face while the other strokes my hair, her heavy breasts rocking with each movement.







 “You were very sexy when you came,” I tell her.







 “Are you sure? I felt like my eyes were probably spinning in their sockets,” Amy chuckles, leaning down closer, her heavy breasts resting on my chest, soft and ample.







 “Yeah. Really hot,” I reassure.







 “I’ll take your word for it, I was too busy having the best climax ever to care about how I looked,” She replies, leaning in a little closer to kiss me on the lips, mine responding in kind, the two of us starting to make out, Amy stroking my hair while she squirms on top of me, my partially deflated cock still inside her while we kiss, her warm soft body pressed to mine.







 Sitting up after a few minutes, she strokes my chest and shoulders affectionately.







 “As much as I’d love to spend all day in bed with you, I’d really better get started on the chores.”







 “Can I help?”







 “I don’t want you to hurt yourself, but the company would be appreciated,” She answers, squeezing my cheek with a grin before sliding off me, my cock suddenly cold as the warm shelter of her pussy leaves it.







 Putting on her robe and leaving the room, Amy returns a few moments later with a fresh pair of boxers for me, kneeling down with a smile to hold them open as I step into them, pulling them slowly up my legs, leaning in to give my cock a quick kiss before sliding the boxers over it.







 Standing up, her robe untied and framing her heavy breasts, she turns and we walk to the laundry, Amy loading up the washing machine, my eyes watching her curves jiggle while we make small talk, Amy occasionally stopping in her chores to run her fingertips over my bulge, her light touch making me jerk with pleasure every time, Amy’s eyes gleaming.







 The laundry work finished for the time being, we move to the kitchen, Amy loading the dishwasher while I lean my but against the counter close by, my crotch close to her face as she bends over to load.







 With one hand moving dishes from the sink and counter, her other reaches out and idly strokes my cock and balls through my underwear, squeezing my shaft every now and then, testing it.







 The dishwasher stacked, we move to Emma and I’s room, Amy making the bed, her massive breasts rocking as she flaps the blankets out, the air making her robe billow open, her body so perfect and naked making me pause in my small talk, Amy smiling over at me as she witnesses the effect her body has on me.







 Coming around to me, she bends over to pat the blankets smooth, pushing her ass into my crotch, my cock slotting between her plump ass even through her robe and my boxers, Amy gyrating and pressing into me harder as she pats and smoothes, still talking about mundane things but my ears having trouble hearing them as I resist the urge to grab her ass and hurt myself, settling for just pushing forward into her, my cock throbbing as it starts to plump up.







 “Mmm, I think I felt a stirring then, Jake,” Amy says, not turning around, still smoothing the blanket even though it's as smooth as it's going to get, her ass sliding up and down my cock, getting firmer buy the second, wanting to go from facing down to up but wedged in her ass.







 “Yeah, I can’t imagine why,” I reply, pressing into her soft warm butt.







 “Me neither. But that’s most of the chores done for now, just one left,” Amy says, standing up straight and turning around, my cock stretching out now that it has the room, tenting in my boxers, Amy stroking it lightly as she smiles up at me. “Go lie on my bed, I’m going to have a shower, I’ll see you soon.”







 Walking together, we split up as Amy slips into the bathroom and I go take up position on her bed, wishing I could join her in the water but unable, but excited to feel her body close to mine again soon.







 Entering her room a little later, Amy flashes me a warm, seductive smile as she stands at the foot of the bed, a thick towel wrapped around her body, so simple and yet so sensual, her bare skin flawless and fresh.



 Untucking the towel, she watches me with a grin as my eyes open wider and I stare at her naked body, her full curves making every part of me lust for her, my cock jerking in my boxers and making her chuckle as she sees my tent twitching and bobbing.







 “Looks like he’s happy to see me,” She says in a husky whisper, biting her lip, as turned on by him as I am by her.







 “
 Very
 happy,” I confirm. Watching with hot anticipation as she comes forward and crawls onto the bed, her breasts heavy and swaying.







 Grabbing my boxers, she tugs and pulls, sliding them down off my cock, making it spring as it’s released, lifting my butt for her as she removes my underwear, her fingertips on my shaft and balls a moment later, grazing and teasing, her face close and her warm breath blowing on my pulsating cock.







 Crawling up slowly, Amy kisses and caresses my body, pampering me softly, spoiling me, her eyes cute and sensual at the same time, watching me and smiling whenever she makes me twitch with pleasure, her lips so erotic as they roam over my body, pressing her feminine form against me, grinding her body against mine, my cock happily wedged between us as she slides up, her face meeting mine, her eyes passionate as she leans in and we start kissing, my cock throbbing against her, her cunt burning with heat as she grinds it against me, laying there under her and kissing back.







 “Would you like me to help you with your swelling again, Jake?” Amy purrs sweetly, her body grinding and gyrating against mine.







 “Yeah,” I say in a breathy reply, so fucking turned on, grinding up against her.







 “Ok then, you be a good boy and stay where you are while I get into a better position,” Amy says, slowly moving and turning around, her sweet ass and pussy soon above my face, hers now just over my throbbing shaft, her sweet musk filling my nostrils and making my mouth water as I stare up at her pussy, so pink and sexy, glistening with lust, her asshole a small pink knot, her cheeks so plump.







 “You like the view, Jake? You like the view of my pussy?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You can enjoy the view of my pussy while I deepthroat your massive cock,” Amy says, her breath warm on my shaft as she speaks into it, kissing and lapping at it, my pelvis thrusting desperately as I try to enter her mouth, my need so immense, “You can eat it if you want, but you don’t have to, I just want you to be happy.”







 Feeling her take hold of my cock, I gasp with pleasure as her hot mouth slides down it, wet and tight, Amy pushing past her mouth to take me into her throat, the sensation so powerful I shudder and moan, pumping into her, Amy taking every inch of me, her nose between my balls as she starts to bob up down on my length.







 So turned on, I’m desperate to have that dribbling pink slit on my mouth, carefully placing my casted forearms onto her ass to guide her down a bit, Amy understanding me and lowering her hot cunt onto my lips, sliding it back and forth as I immediately start to suck and lick at it, insane with desire, burying my face into her pussy like a man possessed, Amy moaning loudly around my shaft and shuddering as I pleasure her pussy as she deepthroats my cock.







 My neck straining, I press my face into her sex, sucking her lips and clit, circling it and fucking her with my tongue, more enamored with her pussy now than with my own blowjob, Amy bobbing on my cock while I feast on her cunt, the two of us pumping and jerking on the bed.







 Seeing her pink little asshole, I feel overcome with the moment, and even though I’ve never done it before I feel an overpowering urge to do it now, moving my face up and licking at her butthole, Amy grunting on my cock, pressing her clit and mons against my chin as I start to eat her ass, licking and circling it, seeing what feels good for her, feeling so wild as I eat her asshole, loving how much pleasure it seems to be giving her, my hips pumping as I fuck her face in tandem with her bobs.







 Shuddering, Amy comes hard on my face, her pubic bone grinding on my chin as she erupts in climax, grinding and pressing into me, whimpering around my length in orgasm but never neglecting the blowjob, sucking and bobbing throughout, her ass flexing and jiggling as she rides the waves of orgasm flowing through her, eventually coming to a stuttering stop.







 Ragdolling on me, her hot pussy dribbling orgasm on my lips, Amy moans softly. At the same time, she continues to blow me, obviously drained but not willing to let up on my erection, her pelvis slowly grinding and twitching in aftershocks.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, Amy drawls in a contented whisper, her hands still caressing and fondling me.







 “Oh my god, Jake. What a good boy, that was such a great orgasm, but I’m supposed to be looking after you, you didn’t have to do that.”







 “Mmm, but I wanted to,” I say, her hot pussy still inches from my face.







 “Awww, see? I said you were sweet and this is what I mean,” Amy says, turning around to be face to face with me, her eyes caring and happy, “That was such a special treat for me, so I’m going to give you a special treat now ok? It’s the least I can do for my good boy,” She adds, her words new but exciting me, liking the idea of being her good boy, letting this hot MILF give me pleasure simply because she wants to and feels I deserve it.







 Reaching behind herself, she grabs my cock and I get ready to feel her guiding me into her pussy, my eyes going wide as she instead presses the head against her asshole, Amy smiling at me sweetly as she sees realization dawn on my face.







 “That’s right, that’s right, my good boy gets to fuck me in the ass. Does my good boy like the idea of that? Does my good boy like the thought of sliding his big handsome cock deep into my tight little asshole?”
 Amy purrs, her words so dirty but said so sweetly and with such care.







 Swallowing hard, I nod, my throat too choked to speak, my entire body tingling as she pushes back against my cock, her tiny asshole slowly sliding over my glans, my head now inside her ass, red hot and extremely tight, making me grunt as I lay there, Amy smiling down at me as she pumps slowly, working my cock deeper and deeper inside her.







 “Mmm, that’s it, you just lie there and let Amy take care of you, ok? You just let me make you feel very special and happy,”
 She whispers, stroking my face and watching me with a caring smile as I lay there, shivering with pleasure while this hot MILF impales herself on my cock, her massive breasts swaying, my cock pulsating urgently.







 “Do you like it? Does my good boy like fucking me in my ass?”







 Nodding, I grunt a yes, unable to believe how hot this is, so very different from any fuck I’ve ever had before but absolutely perfect, Amy’s words and sensual yet caring demeanor so sexy.







 Sliding up and down my cock with her asshole in slow but steady movements, Amy smiles at me and strokes my hair, leaning down every now and then to kiss me tenderly on the lips, my lips pressing back into hers, so filled with need, my cock on fire with pleasure, Amy looking so happy with what she’s doing to me, her long hair framing her stunning face and swaying just like her massive natural breasts, her soft ass pressing into my thighs each time she takes my cock fully inside herself.







 Feeling my cock spasm in her asshole, Amy bites her lip and goes a little faster, watching me sweetly.







 “Does my good boy want to come? Does my good boy want to empty his balls inside me?”







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp, dizzy with ecstasy.







 “Go on then, come for me good boy, come for me! Fill me with your hot cream! Give it to me!”
 Amy instructs softly, looking at me with such happiness about my impending orgasm, her hands caressing me I feel myself rapidly go past the point of no return, shuddering and squirming under her as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting hotly, filling her asshole with my come, semen squirting deep into her, Amy moaning approvingly as she takes every drop.







 “Good boy! Oh yes, good boy! I can feel it! I can feel all your hot come! God, you feel so good inside me! Good boy!”







 Panting underneath her, I lay there, my chest heaving, Amy purring and sliding back and forth, my cock still deep in her ass, twitching and throbbing in the aftermath.







 “Feeling a little less pressure down there now?” She whispers with a smile.







 “Uh-huh,” I manage to say, utterly amazed by this woman, her hands so delicate as she caresses my face.







 “Would you like to snuggle up for a while and recover? I’ll tuck us in,” She says, sliding off my cock with a gasp and pulling the blankets aside so I can easily get under, slipping in next to me and pulling the blankets up over us, getting behind me as the big spoon, her curvy feminine body pressed to mine, her breasts against my back as I feel her kiss the back of my head, her arm around me, my butt feeling the heat of her pussy, her soft pubes tickling.







 Stroking my hair, I feel so comfortable in my post-orgasm bliss, not caring that I’m the little spoon, enjoying Amy’s gentle touch.







 “There you go, you just close your eyes and have a little nap, I’ll be right here to keep you warm, and afterward, I can make my good boy feel special again if that’s what he wants. I can make my good boy feel special as many times as he wants from now on in fact. Even when Emma returns, I’ll still be here to make sure such a sweet young man like you gets the special treatment he deserves.”







 “I’d like that,” I murmur, my eyes closing while I enjoy her caress on my hair and temple, having never thought in a million years this was how my week was going to go but discovering that Amy and I fit together perfectly, Amy fulfilling a need I didn’t even know I had!







END







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







 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM HER FIRST TIME IN HER BEHIND







 “What’s the matter, Jake? You look like someone that’s just received some terrible news?”







 Looking up from the couch where I was lost in thought, I smile assuringly at my girlfriend’s MILF mom Kirsten, her full figure poured into her tight summer dress, her cleavage deep and seductive, her thick mane of her spilling over one shoulder, and her face beautiful as she looks at me open curiosity and mild concern.







 “Ah, it’s nothing.”







 “Hmm, I'm going to go ahead and assume if you don’t want to tell me it’s because it’s something between you and Emily?” Kirsten says, sitting next to me on her couch, correctly guessing my current quiet mood is because of her daughter.







 “No, not really. I mean yeah, but not really at the same time. It’s nothing, really,” I say, unwilling to elaborate due to the nature of my ‘issue’.







 “Well now I’m just all the more curious!” Kirsten says with a smile, patting my leg, “Come on, you’ve been with Emily for nearly three years at this point yeah?”







 “Three-year anniversary in two weeks, yeah,” I answer, breathing in her sweet perfume and feeling the tingles I always get when Kirsten is in such close proximity







 “Exactly my point. Surely after three years, we’re close enough that you can talk to me about anything?” She says, leaning in towards me supportively but also as a result bringing her massive breasts and cleavage directly into my eye line, making me cough and look away before I become overpowered with desire and bury my face gleefully into her chest.







 “It’s…it’s kinda dumb. And I’m pretty sure you might think I’m an asshole too if I told you.”







 “Did you hit my daughter or yell at her?” Kirsten asks, her tone telling me she doesn’t think I did but needs to ask anyway.







 “No, never, it’s more of a…sex thing,” I say, not wanting to go further, feeling increasingly awkward by the second.







 “Ah ok, that explains the recalcitrance then, hah,” Kirsten replies with an ‘ooooh’ expression, “But look, it’s me Kirsten sitting with you, I’m not going to be shocked or offended by much, why don't you tell me and I might be able to help? You know, give you a woman’s perspective and all that.”







 “I mean, I see where you’re coming from but it’s still embarrassing.”







 “It really doesn’t have to be. Come on Jake, tell me. You know I’m too curious now to let it go haha,” Kirsten says, patting my leg again, her massive tits shaking.







 Realizing that she’s telling the truth in that there’s no way she going to let it go now, I resign myself to the awkwardness. I really like Kirsten and I don’t want her to think I’m an asshole or anything, but there is a small part of me curious to see what it’ll be like having a sexual conversation with such a MILF babe.







 “Ok. Well, like, it’s our three-year anniversary soon, right?”







 “Right.”







 “And Emily was hinting that as a gift she was going to give me something that she knew I’d never had before.”







 “Ok.”







 “So I was making guesses and then it hit me that she must be talking about…you know…
 anal sex
 ,” I say, my voice dropping to a careful whisper.







 “Ah, I see,” Kirsten says, nodding understandably.







 “Because we’ve never done that.”







 “I assumed that from when you said the gift was going to be something you’d never done before, Jake,” Kirsten says, chuckling.







 “Ah, yes, of course. I’m a bit nervous haha.”







 “No need to be, just fill me in on what’s wrong,” She says reassuringly, her hand squeezing my thigh, urging me on.







 “So anyway, I got pretty excited, right? The idea of getting to finally try that out was so hot and amazing, so my next guess was the two of us trying anal. And umm, yeah...that didn’t go down very well.”







 Saying nothing, Kirsten quietly waits for me to continue, her reassuring hand on my thigh.







 “Emily got a bit angry about it and made it clear that that was NEVER going to happen between us. I was disappointed, sure, but fair enough, it’s her body and stuff you know.”







 “So where did it go bad?” Kirsten asks, knowing that can’t be the end of it.







 “I was attempting to mellow things back out and said it’s ok if we never try that, but then she tells me she’s already done it, before we started going out. That kind of surprised me, but again, ok, we’ve all got history. So I asked why him but not me? And she said I’m too…you know, umm,
 big
 down there. So again, like, I respect her decision but now all I can think about is that she’s done it but I haven’t, and it looks pretty clear I never will. Like,
 never
 .”







 “Are you angry with her?”







 “No, just really bummed out that I’ll never get to do it, and sort of like, jealous of the other guy, even though I’ve never met him? I don’t really get it but I feel weird that someone else got to do that with Emily but I can’t, but again, I get it if it’s about my size, but on the other hand…I dunno.”







 “Try as you might to be logical there’s a part of you that can’t help but feel you’re missing out? Being left out?” Kirsten says, putting my thoughts into words much better than I seem to be able to.







 “Yeah! I know I’m being dumb.”







 “Not at all, Jake. You’re young and you want to experiment. Nothing you’ve said makes you sound like you’ve been unreasonable with her.”







 “Thanks,” I say, Kirsten's hand on my thigh making me tingle, her cleavage so alluring, always in the corner of my eye.







 “Unfortunately it sounds like if you want to try out butt stuff you’ll have to make your package smaller. Maybe dip it in cold water and ask her again?” Kirsten says, chuckling to herself, her breasts rocking.







 “Hah,” I reply politely, trying not to focus on her jiggling tits.







 “Or find another woman who will do it with you?” Kirsten adds suddenly, stopping my polite laugh in its tracks.







 “I couldn’t do that, we’ve been together for three years.”







 “That’s very gallant of you, Jake, and I appreciate your loyalty to my daughter. Can I let you in on a little secret though?”







 “Sure,” I reply, intrigued.







 “Me not giving up the butt is basically why Emily hasn’t seen her father since she was little.”







 “No way.”







 “Swear on my life. He really wanted to try it and I was adamant that I wasn’t that type of girl. His desire morphed into an obsession because he didn’t get to fulfill it, and in the end he literally left his wife, daughter, and entire life behind when he found a woman that could give him what he needed.”







 “Wow.”







 “Looking back, if I knew then what I know now, I would have been happy to let him do it, he was a great guy, but the fact he couldn’t do that
 one thing
 ate away at him until it became a big enough reason all on its own to uproot everything. Funny thing is, eventually on my own I ended up playing with toys in the butt anyway, and I really like it, so I let my relationship die over nothing.”







 “That’s pretty wild, but I wouldn’t break up with Emily just because of no anal sex.”







 “You say that now, Jake, but in a month? Six months? A year? It’s going to fester and drive you mad with resentment, trust me.”







 “I really don’t think I’m that kind of guy, Kirsten. But either way, what can I do, give Emily an ultimatum? ‘Bend over or I’ll dump you?’.There’s no way in hell I want to do that with her if she’s not 100% into it too, and I don’t think that’s ever going to happen.”







 “So like I said, maybe you need to find a woman that’s down for butt stuff?” Kirsten says, her hand still on my thigh, the squeezes morphing a little into a kind of massage in the one spot, her eyes on mine, smokey and alluring.







 “I couldn’t do that,” I say, surprised that my girlfriend's own mom is encouraging me to play the field.







 “Look, Jake. You’re a great young man, easily one of the best things that’s ever happened to Emily, there’s no way I want to see the two of you grow apart and break up in the future. You’re handsome, muscular, sweet, caring, strong, and from what you’ve just said, packing some serious heat.”







 “Haha well thank you for the ego boost,” I reply, my cock started to swell at her continuous touch and sultry eyes.







 “As her mother, I would be happy to do
 whatever it takes
 to keep the two of you together,” Kirsten says, her voice dropping low and her eyes locked with mine, her hand squeezing, squeezing, squeezing my thigh.







 Feeling the air thicken and my face flush with heat, I wonder if I can really be hearing this? My girlfriend’s mom making what sounds a hell of a lot like a sexual proposition, my heart hammering in my chest.







 “Kirsten, I…I don’t think…umm,” I say, unwilling to decline her offer out loud in case I’m somehow reading this wrong, unsure how to continue.







 “Let me make this really easy for you, Jake,” Kirsten purrs, her hand sliding up my thigh and resting on my bulge, my abdomen twitching as a flurry of butterflies go through me, her hand feeling so hot as it rests against my growing cock, her fingertips grazing up and down near the head, “You want to try anal sex, and I want you to try it with me.”







 “I…ummm, but then it’s still a woman doing something she doesn’t really want to do?” I stammer, my cock rock hard now and throbbing against her touch, all my instincts wanting me to reach out and grab her but my morals making one last attempt to keep me sensible.







 “Not at all,” Purrs Kirsten, sliding in closer and rubbing my cock and balls now, “Like I said, Jake, you’re a very handsome young man and I’m willing to admit that I’ve thought of you while using my toys, imagined you filling me with come, but I’d never do that to my daughter, but with this, I’d be a bad mother if I
 didn’t
 let you fuck my virgin ass. The idea of the two of us discovering anal together for the first time is very, very hot, and I can feel how eager you are too,” Kirsten finishes, looking down at my crotch with a smile, her hand toying with it through my pants.







 “This…this isn’t a test or anything?” I say, my legs spreading on the couch automatically as she rubs my cock and balls.







 “No. Let me be very clear: I want
 you
 , Jake, to fuck
 me
 , Kirsten, in my tight little virgin ass with your big, thick, cock. I want to feel you exploding balls deep inside me. I want to hear the sounds you make as you blast your load in my ass, I want to see the pleasure I’m giving you on your face as you orgasm and your balls drain,” Kirsten intones in a husky whisper, leaning in closer, her heavy breasts pressed into my arm as she speaks softly directly into my ear, her breath sweet and warm, biting playfully at my earlobe when she’s finished, a literal shiver and exhilaration buzzing through me from the power of her words, the hottest things I’ve ever heard, my entire body red hot like my cock now as it pulsates urgently under her touch.







 “Do you like that idea, Jake? Do you like the thought of fucking me in my ass?” She says, pressing in closer, her hand squeezing my shaft through my pants, the last of my willpower washed away in a tidal wave of lust as I nod a yes and Kirsten slides her thigh over mine, straddling me on the couch, suddenly on me, her breasts against my chest as she presses her lips to mine, kissing deep as she holds my head, our tongues immediately lapping at one another, my hands coming up to hold her full ass, squeezing and kneading it as she grinds and presses her crotch to mine, our heat merging as we make out on her couch.







Feeling her lust is equal to mine, her soft body drives me on as I grope and feel, her fingers in my hair as she holds my head tight and we kiss deep, my hand tugging her dress up and over her ass, exposing it, a tiny pair of panties partially covering her cheeks as my fingers slide under them, all stress and hesitation gone now, this MILFs thicks curves overpowering me, her bare cheeks in my palms as I knead and massage them.







 Still kissing, Kirsten tugs at my shirt, our kiss breaking off only long enough for her to pull it off my body and toss it away, her hands caressing my chest now, mine still hiding her ass tight as I grind my cock into her, Kirsten massaging my shaft through my pants with the bulge of her pussy.







 Sliding down, she looks up at me with animal lust and a wolfish smirk, kissing my chest and licking my nipples, continuing down over my stomach, my cock throbbing with anticipation as she grabs my pants and tugs them down off my cock, my thick length springing free as I lift my butt for her, Kirsten having me completely naked a few seconds later.







 “Emily wasn’t lying, was she? Look at this guy!” Kirsten purrs with a grin, caressing my balls and watching my length jerk at her touch, long and hard.







 Leaning in, she licks my cock from base to tip before sliding her hot mouth over it, sucking hard as she bobs her head, slurping on my length, my head spinning as I watch my girlfriend’s MILF mom blow me, my hips bucking as I moan with pleasure, taking her hair in my hand and guiding her up and down, her mouth so hot, her tongue wriggling and lapping at the underside of my length while she slurps, her blowjob skills out of this world, one hand stroking as she sucks, the other fondling and cradling my heavy balls.







 Sucking harder and harder and faster and faster, our eyes are locked, Kirsten moans around my shaft as I moan, my cock starting to pulsate as my orgasm approaches, Kirsten feeling it throb against her tongue and lips, knowing I’m close and simply sucking even deeper, my head light as my orgasm hits.







 Holding her head tight, I impale it on my cock as it erupts, blasts of hot cream flooding her throat and mouth, yelling out with pleasure into the room as I blow a load down my girlfriend’s mom’s throat, my body shaking and my hips thrusting, Kirsten swallowing time and time again to keep up, taking every drop I give her, her eyes never leaving mine, watching my pleasure as I come for her.







 Sliding off my pole, she kisses and licks it while I sit there panting on the couch, caressing her hair and looking at her with open-mouthed wonder, my body jerking and twitching randomly with orgasm aftershocks, Kirsten chuckling as she tongues my glans and makes me jolt, mt length wilting in her hand, glistening in the light.







 “Mmm, now, I’m aware that you probably already get blowjobs from Emily, but I thought it best to empty your balls first so you don't pop too quickly when we get to the main event,” Kirsten purrs, tapping her cheek with my cock and a playful smile.







 “Fair enough,” I say in a low voice, still breathing hard from the intensity of the orgasm.







 Standing up, her dress falling back down over her ass, she reaches out for my hands. Taking them, she urges me to my feet until I’m standing there, feeling a little strange as I stand completely nude in her living room. Not something I’ve ever done before.







 “What say we take this to my room?” She purrs, leading the way and still holding my hand as we leave my clothes behind and enter her bedroom, the bed huge and comfortable looking, the room bright and the perfect temperature, the air soft against my skin as my cock swings with each step.







 Turning around, her hands coming up to rest her forearms on my shoulders, her hands caressing the back of my head, she smiles up at me, pulling me in, my lips tingling as we begin kissing again, my hands going around her, groping her full ass as we make out, lifting her dress again so I can feel bare ass cheek in my palms, so soft, tender and erotic to the touch.







 Wanting her naked, I pull her dress up over her body, Kirsten lifting her arms to let me pull it off her, tossing it away as I enjoy the new view, her massive natural breasts barely held in with a sexy bra, her nipples erect and prominent, her tiny white panties soaked at the crotch, the folds of her sex visible, my cock jerking at the sight.







 My arms back around her, I caress and massage her curves, stepping forward as she steps backward, Kirsten falling to the bed with me on top of her, my cock swinging and brushing against her bulge as I stay on all fours above her, our mouths mashing together, Kirsten holding my back as I tug her bra down with one hand, freeing them and breaking off our kiss to look, her nipples dark and swollen, her areolas large and sexy as her breasts rock and sway as she lays on her back, leaning down to kiss and suckle them, Kirsten purring and stroking my head as I suck her tits, soon moving down her body as she did to mine, keen to taste her cunt, my mouth watering with expectation.







 Biting at it playfully through her soaking panties, I eventually pull them down, Kirsten watching me with lust in her eyes as I toss her panties away and slide back up, kissing her inner thighs, soft and warm as I make my way to her pussy, feeling its heat and smelling its sweet musk, kissing around it, teasing her for a few moments, Kiursten trying to push my head to her yearning pussy but fighting back until I suddenly don’t, my mouth now over her pussy and sucking, tasting her before sliding my tongue deep inside, in and out and up and down, finding her clit, a small jellybean of sensitivity, kissing and sucking it, Kirsten shivering with ecstasy as I eat her pussy, one hand wrapped around a thick thigh and the other fondling her breasts and teasing her erect nipples, Kirsten's fingers in my hair, holding me tight in place as she shakes and grinds against me, loud low purrs of lust escaping her.







 My tongue a blur on her clit, I find her special spot and focus on it, Kirsten’s breath getting shorter and shorter, sharp little intakes of breath with no exhale, feeling her legs tighten and her body stiffen, her eyes rolling in her head as she tries to watch me work but keeps getting swept away in the pleasure, her grip on my hair almost painfully tight as she begs me not to stop breathlessly, her pelvis jerky and jolting as she gets ready to climax.







 “Unnnngh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 Comes her mantra as her orgasm hits, a soft explosion of juices flowing from her pussy as she comes, her body suddenly soft again as she ragdolls under me, writhing and squirming in [pleasure, the ecstasy of her orgasm reducing her to a panting mass, gripping me tight, my face pressed hard to her quivering cunt, tasting her climax, sucking her juices, my face slick.







 Continuing until she has to pull my mouth from her now overly sensitive clit, I chuckle at her as she shivers and bucks in the aftermath much like I did, Kirsten looking up at me through astonished eyes, her face flushed with effort.







 “Wow,” She whispers hoarsely, her chest heaving, her massive breasts swaying hypnotically, my cock already plumping up, her sounds and the sights too arousing to stay soft.







 Moving back up, Kirsten purrs and smiles as I press my mouth to hers, the two of us kissing like a pair of possessed animals, Kirsten sucking her juices from my lips and tongue, the two of us grinding wetly against one another, my cock stiffening as her squishy heat soaks into it.







 Rolling us over, Kirsten gets on top, sitting up on my lap, the fat lips of her pussy over my shaft in a cameltoe slide, reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra and toss it away, Kirsten now as naked as me, her tits heavy and pendulous, every little movement making them shake and sway.







 Her hands now on my chest, she steadies herself as she slides back and forth a few inches, basically stroking my cock with her pussy, the soft meat of her burning cunt so erotic my cock pulsates and spasms against it, Kirsten chuckling as she feels it strobing against her.







 “He’s well and truly ready, isn’t he?” She asks softly, always sliding back and forth, back and forth.







 “Yeah,” I breathe, my hands on her plump ass, my eyes going from hers to her breasts and then down to watch my cock disappear and then reappear from under her pussy, the sway and slide of her hips so sensual.







 “One more thing to do and then we can see how he fits,” Kirsten says, coming forward a little more this time as she reaches behind herself and grabs my shaft, guiding me inside her sex as she slides back, my cock suddenly swallowed by her tight pussy, velvet and hot, grunting loudly as all my nerves go to 11, holding her ass tight, my cock pulsating inside her.







 “Mmm, god he’s big,” Kirsten purrs, her head tilting back and her eyes closing as she starts to ride me, both hands back on my chest, her tits swaying.







 “Now, this is just to get him nice and slick for my ass, don’t come in my pussy ok?”







 “Ok,” I grunt, my entire body made of pleasure.







 “All that hot come you’re still holding is for my butt, remember?” She says with a grin, watching me watch her.







 “Yeah,” I gasp, her pussy so hot and tight, a fleshy vice, stroking every inch of my cock at the same time, feeling her pussy flex and contract, Kirsten grinning as she sees me reacting to her flexes and Kegels.







 “Is my pussy tight around your thick cock, Jake?”







 “So tight,” I whisper.







 “Imagine how tight it’s going to be in my ass. Imagine how tight it's going to feel when you put this big, thick cock in my tightest hole.” Kirsten says, riding me slowly, her fingers in my chest, my cock surely lubed enough by now but still riding me anyway, the pleasure obvious on her face.







 Continuing for another minute, my hands roving from ass to thighs, then breasts and back again, Kirsten slides reluctantly off my cock, watching it throb to my heartbeat as she grabs a pillow.







 Putting the pillow about midway down the bed, she lays on her back with the pillow under her ass, propping it up.







 “Whenever I play by myself, I’ve always done it this way, so I think we should try it like this too,” She purrs, motioning to me with her hand for me to sit up and get closer.







 My heart hammering, I get on my knees between her legs, her pink pussy and her tiny little butthole close to my crotch, the angle of her body making her massive boobs flow to her chin, watching them jiggle as she gets in position.







 “Are you ready to take my butt’s virginity, Jake?” She asks, one hand spreading her pussylips while the other rubs her clit, her inner pink so bright and sexy, her tiny asshole puckering as she prepares to have it filled with my thick cock.







 “Yeah,” I whisper, holding my shaft as I come in closer, wondering how the hell my knob is going to go in what looks no bigger than a balloon knot, her pussy trickling its lust over it, her asshole as shiny as my cock, slippery and slick.







 “Then fuck my ass, Jake. Fuck my ass and fill me with come,” Kirsten purrs, her voice so sexy and literally shiver with desire, pressing the head to her asshole, Kirsten breathing carefully as she plays with herself, her pussy trickling constantly with lust.







 Pressing into her, her asshole doesn’t give, Kirsten looking at me encouragingly and smiling.







 “It’s ok, go harder, Jake, push that cock into me, get it inside me.”







 Going harder as she says, I feel her asshole start to give, a fleshy portal slowly opening and sliding over my glans as I press it into her, Kirsten sighing with pleasure as I feel her sphincter swallow my knob, her ring now gripping my shaft just under the head, the grip so tight and hot I have to stop, jerking with pleasure, having never felt something like this before, Kirsten watching me closely, her eyes hungry and lustful.







 “Is it tight, Jake? Is my asshole tight?” She breathes, a ravenous smile on her lips.







 “So tight, Kirsten, so fucking tight,” I gasp, my cock pulsating, my head squeezed inside her.







 “Deeper, Jake, fuck my virgin ass deeper, I want it all inside me,” She sighs, her hands rubbing herb sex furiously.







 Holding her thighs, I push a little harder, feeling and watching my cock as it slides inch by inch, amazed that her tiny ring can fit around my girth, Kirsten panting and red-faced as she takes it all bit by bit, the wet sounds of her masturbation mixing with our exclamations of pleasure.







 Moving her legs, she rests her heels against my shoulders and I hold her calves tight as my cock continues inside her, my balls pressing to her cheeks as I get my entire length inside her, Kirsten biting her lip and grunting with ecstasy, her tight asshole gripping my length, the pulse of her body throbbing into my cock and her heat soaking into me, her hands rubbing her pussy like mad.







 “Now fuck me, Jake, fuck my ass,”
 She grunts, gasping as I start to withdraw and reenter her, slowly at first but gathering speed as my body acclimatizes to this new level of pleasure.







 With every inch of my length in her asshole’s tight grasp, a sensation similar and yet completely different to vaginal sex flows through me, her body so hot, her ring so tight, the walls of her asshole so smooth as they squeeze my length, my balls slapping her ass as I go harder and faster.







 Grunting and gasping, her hands a blur, Kirsten starts to come again, her pussy dribbling with orgasm as she writhes on the bed, her asshole clamping somehow even tighter around my girth as she tenses up in orgasm, my body shaking as I hold on as best I can, wanting to prolong this first ass fuck as long as I can, Kirsten’s moans and sighs of pleasure soi fucking erotic as they tickle my ears, my cock jerking and spasming in response as she rubs herself frantically.







 On her third or fourth wave of orgasm, I succumb to the pleasure, unable to hold on any longer, gripping legs tight as I start to come, bellowing in pleasure alongside Kirsten as my cock erupts, long ropes of semen bursting from my cock and flooding her tight asshole, filling her with my load, Kirsten watching me through her orgasm, moaning for more as I pound her virgin ass, my length twitching and jolting as I collapse on her, still coming, my lips locking with hers, pumping into her as we make out, her legs around me now, her hands gripping my back as we come together, wet and sweaty, lapping and breathing in each other, the bed shaking as I dumbo everything I have into her ass.







 Still pulsating, I lay on top of her, the two of us kissing and nipping, my cock squeezed in her asshole, the best orgasm I’ve ever had leaving me breathless and speechless, panting between kisses, Kirsten looking up at me, her eyes twinkling.







 “So…?” She says, leaving the question unasked but obvious.







 “Absolutely perfect. I just...wow,” I say, making her chuckle cutely.







 “Yeah. Me too,” She whispers, pulling me back down for another round of kissing.







 A few minutes later, laying together on her bed, still naked and holding each other, I can’t help but wonder what happens now, Kirsten obviously seeing something is on my mind.







 “Everything ok, Jake? No regrets?”







 “No, never. But I am kinda wondering what happens now I guess.”







 “Would you like to hear my thoughts on what should happen now?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You continue being the best boyfriend ever for Emily, and every now and then a certain Kirsten will help you out in the one area she won’t. What do you think?”







 “I, uh, yeah. Sounds great,” I say, over the moon that this looks to not be a once-off, having basically become addicted from the feels of it after just one time, her asshole the most amazing thing I’ve ever felt wrapped around my cock.







 “I’m glad. Your cock is enormous but my god did it feel good stuffed in my ass, I think I’m going to need it again in the future,” Kirsten admits, smiling and leaning in for another round of kissing before we need to get showered and dressed for when Emily gets home.







* * *







 Assuming it's going to be at least days and more like weeks before my next session with Kirsten, I’m filled with excited surprise when my phone buzzes with a text later that evening from her with Emily home, Kirsten sending it while she sits opposite me on the couch with Emily, the two of them watching TV together and me scrolling through my phone.








 Look up Anal Prone Bone on the internet. Come to me when Emily is asleep. I’ll be ready and waiting. Don’t forget to delete this message.







 Reading the text, my cock throbs as I nonchalantly look over at them on the couch, Emily’s eyes on the TV and Kirsten giving me a quiet smile before biting her lip seductively, my thumb trembling excitedly as I delete the text.







* * *







The minutes feeling like hours, it's finally time for Emily and I to go to bed, sitting there and waiting silently in the dark for the sounds of her sleeping and then waiting a little bit longer, my heart racing like I’m in the middle of a bungee jump even though I’m just lying in bed, my cock raging hard.







 As quietly as I can, I slip out of the bed in my boxers and pad my way over the carpet to her door, the house as dark on the other side of it as it is in Emily’s room.







 My fingers trailing along the wall, I walk carefully down the hall until I can see the thin sliver of light coming from underneath Kirsten’s bedroom door. Taking a few calming breaths, knowing what I’m doing is borderline insane but unable to pass a chance at such intense pleasure, I hold her doorknob and turn it slowly, fearful that it's going to creak loudly enough to wake the whole neighborhood.







 Opening the door slowly, the room is illuminated in the weaker, softer light of her bedside lamp, the blankets pulled back to reveal her stunning body naked on the bed, lying on her stomach, her plump ass two mounds of temptation, so round and high, Kirsten with her hands under her head, laying there like she might be asleep.







 Standing there and enjoying the view, I see her ass shake as she jiggles it for me.







 “There you are. I’ve been waiting,” She says in a quiet voice, barely audible, “Get over her and fuck my ass quickly before your girlfriend wakes up,” She adds, her ass wobbling hypnotically.







 Needing no further encouragement, I close her door quietly and step over, my boxers dropping along the way, my hard cock throbbing as I get on the bed, Kirsten's legs spread wide and her slit and asshole so amazing.







 Next to her is a small tube of lubricant. Grabbing it, I apply a generous dollop to my glans before stroking it in, another dollop right on her asshole making her jolt and giggle quietly as I massage it in with a thumb, my cock painfully hard and needy to be inside her.







 Lowering myself on top of her, I breathe in her sweet hair, Kirsten sighing happily as I kiss and nuzzle her ear, one hand guiding my cock to her asshole, Kirsten simply laying there and letting me do all the fucking, her plump ass so sensual as it presses against me, her moans and purrs so erotic.







 Finding the spot, I start to push, Kirsten biting her lip cutely as I slowly enter her, her asshole once again sliding over my knob, a hot tight fit that takes my breath away, laying on top of her, pinning her to the bed under me, my cock entering her in inches, the both of us enjoying our ecstasy as quietly as possible, Emily in reality only a handful of yards away.







 The lubricant incredibly slick, I press into her, my cock soon fully impaled in her tight asshole, Kirsten’s knuckles white as she grips the sheet beneath her as I start to thrust, slowly at first, but soon as fast as I dare without making the bed squeak and creak too much.







 One hand sliding under her body, I rub her clit and pussy with my hand, pleasuring her from above and below, my other hand on hers, holding her tight while I fuck her as deep as I can, the both of us getting red-faced, her asshole holding my cock so tight that every outward stroke makes me dizzy with bliss.








  “You feel so fucking good inside me. You feel so fucking good inside me,”
 Kirsten hisses over and over, her eyes screwed shut as we shake together with each thrust, her mouth wide open as she gasps.







 Unable to speak for fear of being too loud, I kiss and bite at her ear, moaning into it so that she can hear my pleasure, wanting her to know how good her body feels wrapped around my length, her soft skin on mine as I lay on her, fucking her against the mattress, my hand soaking wet as I play with her molten hot cunt.







 Shaking, she starts to come, turning her head and burying it in the mattress to muffle her grunts and moans of orgasm, grabbing frantically at the pillows to smother her face as she shudders with pleasure, the sounds feeling so loud in the otherwise quiet house.







 Her orgasm once again setting me off, I’m able to gasp that I’m coming just once into her ear before it happens, my cock spasming wildly as my semen erupts, rope after rope of come flooding her basshole, burying my face alongside hers into the pillows as I try to muffle my exclamations, the two of us writhing and squirming on the bed, my breath hot in the pillow as I feel my cock tingle and buzz, these orgasms like nothing I’ve ever experienced before, my body pressed hard into hers, the mounds of her ass in my crotch as my cock pulsates and shoots.







 Both of us gasping, we keep our heads in the safety of the pillows for a few minutes until we have our breathing back under control, eventually emerging into the light, Kirsten purring contently, my cock soft but still inside her.







 “You better get back in case she wakes up,” She says, turning her head so she can give me a good night kiss.







 “Yeah,” I agree, sliding out of her and giving her ass a jiggle with my hands, her plump cheeks wobbling so sensually.







 “Until next time, Jake,” Kirsten whispers with a smile.







 “Haha, yeah, until then,” I reply, still buzzing.







 “Probably tomorrow. I think I might have become a bit addicted to your cock,” She says, her eyes closed as she smiles, like she’s happy to go to sleep like that, naked, legs spread, butt full of semen, and with the blankets pulled back, too exhausted from her climax to move.







 Grabbing and putting on my boxers, I take one last look at her perfect bare ass before slipping out and getting back into bed with Emily, my balls aching pleasantly and my mind racing.







 The words:
 Probably tomorrow. Addicted to your cock
 keep playing through my head as I lie there, too high on excitement to feel sleepy even though I just blew a massive load. My future looking very
 very
 interesting indeed!







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM SEDUCES ME







 Sitting on the couch watching TV with my girlfriend Emily at her house as she naps with her head on my lap, my cock stirring in my shorts from her cute face's proximity, the front door opens and her smoking hot MILF mom Amy walks in, returning home, a pair of tight black yoga pants showing off her sexy long legs and her massive breasts straining against her white tank top, the light fabric doing little to hide her large, prominent nipples.







 Smiling and giving me a quick quiet wave so as to not disturb Emily as she walks through the room before going upstairs, I watch her ass sway until she disappears out of sight, my cock throbbing now as I imagine bending her over and fucking her from behind, her huge tits swinging back and forth beneath her as she takes my cock, my body slapping against her plump ass, her moans echoing through the house as I shoot my load deep inside her.







 Sitting on the couch with my eyes closed as I listen to the sounds of the shower start running upstairs, I continue fantasizing as I picture Amy standing under the spray, her wet body glistening as she lathers up her big, soft tits, the water dripping down her toned stomach as her hands massage her curves, my cock pulsating now under Emily's head, feeling myself wanting to grind up against her, horny and in need of an orgasm.







 My eyes still closed, I think about slipping upstairs into the bathroom and opening the shower door, Amy's eyes widening in surprise as she sees me, her hands sliding up to cover her huge breasts, my cock burning as I watch the water cascading over her body, her nipples hard against her palms as she slowly smiles at me, dropping her arms to her sides and stepping back to give me access to the shower, my hungry gaze roaming over her sexy curves as I pull off my own clothes, my cock achingly hard as I step into the shower with her.







 Sliding my hands up her stomach to cup her massive natural tits, feeling their heat and softness as I fondle them, Amy leans her head forward against my shoulder as I caress her, her fingertips gliding over my body, making me shudder with hot anticipation.







 Moving my hands down her body and turning her around to face away from me, Amy places her hands against the wall as I slide mine down her hips to her ass, feeling her plump cheeks as I squeeze and knead them, my cock throbbing as I think about what it would feel like to slide my length into her.







 Amy moans softly as I move my hands around to her pussy, slipping two fingers into her wet slit as she presses back against me, my cock burning as she grinds on me, her juices covering my fingers as I finger her, the shower spraying over both of us, my cock pressed between her ass cheeks.







 Amy gasps and shivers as I tease her clit with my thumb, her body soon tensing as she comes, her climax covering my hand as her knees wobble, my arm wrapping around her waist as I hold her close, her back arching as she pushes her ass deeper against me, my cock aching to be inside of her now, my heart pounding in my chest as I slowly turn her around and-







 "Oh hello!" Comes Emily's voice from my lap, snapping me out of my sexy shower daydream with her mom, Emily rubbing my throbbing cock through my shorts as she looks up at me with a cheeky smile, "Someone feeling a bit hard!"







 Smiling down at her, I caress her face, "You can't blame him when a total babe is pressing her face against him can you?"







 "Haha, so you're saying I did this?" Emily asks with another grin, squeezing and stroking me harder through my shorts, "Well then I guess it's only fair I take care of it then," She adds with a sexy purr, unbuttoning my shorts and fishing out my cock, her soft hands caressing it, pre-come already leaking.







 "Your mom's home," I say to warn her, Emily pausing mid-stroke.







 "Where is she?"







 "Pretty sure she's in the shower."







 "That's ok, we've got time then," Emily giggles, her mouth wrapping around my shaft a moment later as she starts blowing me, hard and fast, obviously keen to get me erupting in her mouth as quickly as possible.







 Groaning softly as she slurps on my cock, I run my fingers through her hair as she bobs up and down on me, taking me deep into her throat, my balls aching pleasantly as I watch her lips gliding over my thick shaft, her eyes looking up at me as she pleasures me.







 With Emily's hands massaging my shaft and balls and her hot mouth making my cock pulse as she sucks deeply on it, I know my orgasm isn't far away, Amy momentarily forgotten as I get ready to blow in her daughter's mouth.







 Hearing the shower stop running upstairs, I know I should warn Emily that we should stop, but I can't bring myself to do it, the wet slide of her hot mouth on my cock too good to end prematurely. Choosing to focus on coming, I concentrate on my shaft and try to block out the idea of Amy walking down the stairs, knowing I'm playing with fire but not caring.







 As Emily sucks harder and harder on my shaft, her hands working faster and faster on my cock and balls, I feel my body tensing as my orgasm builds, my cock burning in her mouth, my balls aching, making me grunt with pleasure as she deepthroats my shaft, her lips wrapped tightly around the base of my cock, her throat muscles swallowing on my cock and squeezing it.







 Grunting, I start to come hard, gripping her hair as I blow my load deep into her, Emily moaning around my shaft as it twitches and throbs, flooding her mouth with my hot semen, pumping up into her, fucking her face as my orgasm tears through me.







 Hearing a cough from the stairs, Emily and I both yelp in surprise when we see Amy standing at them, a large towel wrapped around her body, her eyes going from me, to Emily, and down to my cock, glistening and still hard, her expression unreadable.







 Sitting up quietly and carefully wiping her mouth, Emily doesn't make eye contact with her mom while I tug my shirt down over my still-twitching shaft, my face reddening as a level of embarrassment I've never felt before washes through me.







 "Not very cool, guys," Amy says quietly, before turning and walking back up the stairs, leaving me and Emily sitting there in silence, although once her mom is definitely gone, Emily looks at me with a cheeky smile, mouthing the words 'Oh my god!' and covers her mouth with her hands to suppress laughter.







 A bit more worried than Emily, I'm not as cocky, fearful that Amy might ban me from the house or something.







 Seeing my face, Emily speaks, "She's not going to kick you out of the house," She reassures me as we sit there, "But if she catches us doing anything like that again I might get banned from having you over!" She adds with a giggle, perhaps not seeing that that is the same thing.







 "I think I'd better go," I say, zipping up my shorts and standing, embarrassment burning through me, "I'll see you later, babe."







 "See you later, and relax," Emily says, standing up to give me a long lingering kiss and grabbing my cock, making me freak out again as she giggles at my 180-degree change from horny dude to stressed kitten.







* * *







 Waiting a few days before going around to Emily's again, we spend our time texting, Emily teasing me with sexy pic after sexy pic until I can't take it anymore, my need for sex overriding my fear of seeing Amy again and go around, keen to get my hands on her sexy body and her hands on my raging cock.







 Getting there, I pull up in her driveway just in time for her to come to me, her own car keys in her hand.







 "Hey babe. Where are we going?" I say, looking at her keys.







 "I'm going around to Lucy's, she needs help with something apparently.
 You're
 staying here though. Mom wants to talk to you," Emily says, chuckling at me as she sees my face go a shade paler.







 "Relax!" She says, rolling her eyes as she gives me a quick kiss and heads off, leaving me to walk in the front door nervously, all of my horniness as I made the drive over gone.







 Sitting in the lounge room, Amy doesn't look up from the TV when I enter. She’s wearing some kind of fluffy bathrobe, her bare legs looking amazing as I look, still enamored with her sexiness even as I wonder if I'm about to get chewed out for disrespect or something.







 "Jake, come take a seat," She says, patting the spot next to her on the couch.







 As I sit, my heart racing, I say nothing, waiting for Amy to speak, the tension growing inside me.







 "I won't beat around the bush here Jake," Amy suddenly starts, "I wasn't particularly impressed with what you and Emily were doing the other day."







 My face going red, I can't look at her.







 "I'm really sorry about that," I say eventually.







 Amy chuckles softly, "Don't be
 too
 sorry, I can imagine how hard, no pun intended, it would be for a young man to stop something like that from being done to him until it was finished, so to speak. And I'm aware that there were two of you. Emily really should know better. But mainly I would really prefer it if you two kept that kind of thing behind closed doors and not right here on the couch I watch TV on, yes?"







 Nodding, I finally look over at her, her breasts straining against the robe but not seeing any bra, the deep valley of her cleavage making my cock stir in my pants as I look, knowing I should look away but finding myself unable to do so.







 Noticing where I'm looking and chuckling, Amy speaks again, her voice a little lower and softer, her eyes smokey as they linger on mine, "I do have something else to tell you, Jake," She says, her hand coming to rest on my leg, a pang of nerves running through me from her touch.







 "Uh...yeah?" I ask, still staring at her breasts, feeling the air thicken and increase in temperature.







 "I walked in on you in the shower a few weeks ago," Amy says, my eyes widening as they shoot up to her face, "I got a good look at you. A
 very
 good look," She adds with a purr, licking her lips and looking at mine as I feel myself swallow hard, my cock burning and aching in my shorts as I try to process this new information.







"Frankly, I've wanted to fuck you ever since, Jake," Amy whispers, leaning closer to me, her massive breasts pressing against my arm.







 "Are...are you joking? Is this a test?" I stammer, my cock hard with arousal while the rest of me is stiff with nerves, Amy's eyes locked with mine, this sudden complete change from potential scolding to declaration of lust making my head spin.







 "
 Nope
 . Do you think I came back down the stairs for no reason? I heard what was happening to you and I wanted to catch a glimpse of your massive cock again," Amy says with a wicked smile, her hand creeping up my thigh, my cock twitching at her body's proximity, "Emily is going to be gone for hours," She continues, her hand moving further up my leg, "We're all alone.
 I'm
 all alone. And I really
 need
 you to fuck me, Jake," She whispers, her breath hot against my ear as she leans in even closer.







 "I don't want to hurt Emily though," I manage to say, my voice shaky, my cock burning with desire as Amy's hand moves closer to it, the tips of her fingers grazing my balls, making me shudder with pleasure.







 "You think I haven’t seen how you look at me, Jake? I've seen how you stare at my tits when you think I can't see you. They're much
 much
 bigger than Emily's aren't they? Can you imagine how good it would feel to have your huge cock sliding between them?" Amy purrs, her voice now a husky whisper, her lips now grazing my ear, her soft touch making me shiver with need.







 Staring at her, still waiting for her to break into a smile and admit she’s just messing with me, even as she rubs my balls, I can’t believe how straightforward Amy is being, her words so sexy, her take charge flirting unlike the girls my age before I started going out with Emily.







 "Can you imagine how good it would feel to fuck them? How good it would feel to shoot your hot, thick come into my throat and watch me swallow every last drop? How good it would feel to bury your giant cock in my tight pussy? How good it would feel to come inside me? To fill my hot cunt with your huge load? Come on, Jake, I know you want to. You're a young, horny, handsome young man," Any whispers, her hand caressing my throbbing cock through my shorts now, her words so hot and sensual, no woman having ever spoken to me like this before, making me literally tingle as they go into my ears, my heart a jackhammer.







 "Come on, Jake. I'm
 so
 horny and I
 need
 to get fucked. I'll do
 anything
 you want, let
 you
 do anything
 you
 want to me. Come on, Jake, we can be quick, if you want, or we can be slow. I won't tell Emily I promise. You can fuck me as much as you like whenever she's not around. Fuck, Jake, I just want it so bad," She whispers, her hand rubbing up and down my cock, pre-come already leaking into my shorts as she pleads for my cock.







 My breathing heavy and ragged as I look at Amy's sensual face, my cock aching for me to give into her, I try to fight the urge to give in as I think about Emily. Watching me, her hand rubbing my throbbing cock, Amy sees my willpower crumbling, her smile so erotic and seductive.







 "I tell you what you, Jake. All you have to do is get up from this couch and I'll stop, ok? Just get up from this couch and we can act like this conversation never happened," She says, her hands now unbuttoning my shorts and taking my breath away as she reaches in and pulls out my cock, the head already glistening with pre-come.







 Knowing I should stand. Knowing I should get up, I feel frozen as Amy gives me another sensual smile as she then starts to jerk me off with both hands, her movements so fluid and pleasurable as she strokes my cock, working my pre-come all down my shaft.







 "That's it, just relax, Jake," Amy purrs as she continues, her voice so husky and seductive as she jerks me, making it impossible to think clearly as my mind overloads with pleasure.







 "Mmm, you feel so good in my hands. Imagine how much better you'd feel inside of me...fucking me...your cock buried so deep...your hands on my big tits as you fuck me," She whispers, her lips brushing against my ear as she speaks, making me shiver with arousal.







 "Could you imagine it, Jake? Could you imagine how good it would feel to come inside me?" Amy whispers, her hands going faster and faster, my hands gripping the couch as I grit my teeth, unable to do anything.







 "Can you imagine me sucking your huge cock? Or you getting behind me and fucking me doggystyle?" Amy whispers, smiling knowingly, her hands pumping, my cock feeling like it's going to burst, my body tensing and trembling as I get close, Amy's voice so incredibly sexy and erotic.







 "Oh yeah, Jake, that's it, just let it all go. Come for me," Amy purrs, her hands moving so quickly and smoothly on my cock, my body shuddering as I feel myself reaching the point of no return, my cock throbbing and twitching, my balls aching as they tighten.







 "I want to see you come, Jake.
 Come for me, right now,
 " Amy whispers huskily, her breath so hot on my face as she pumps me harder and faster, my cock throbbing so hard in her hands.







 Moaning loudly with pleasure as I erupt, my cock blasts a massive load into the air, Amy's eyes widening with delight as she watches my cock pulsating and twitching, ropes of come shooting hotly as my orgasm tears through me, my cock spraying and spurting with semen, coating her hands, my stomach, and chest with the thick white goo, Amy looking extremely happy with herself as she witnesses my orgasm.







 Smiling widely, Amy's eyes linger on my cock as I tremble and shudder, coming for what feels like an eternity, my cock still jerking and jolting in her hands as she milks me dry.







 "See, that wasn't so bad now, was it?" Amy chuckles as I sit there, spent and covered in come, my chest heaving.







 "I...I can't believe that just happened," I say softly, feeling a bit stunned, looking down at all my come, Amy licking her fingers clean and grinning at me as she finishes.







 "He must have been overdue, Jake. A few naughty words and a little bit of touching were all it took to get him exploding!" Amy chuckles, caressing my cock fondly as it starts to fall onto its side, her touch sending another shudder of excitement through me.







 "It's just that it...it felt so good. But...I can't believe I just did that to Emily," I say softly, guilt hitting me as post-climax clarity fills me.







 "Relax, Jake, it's not really cheating if she doesn't know about it, right? And she'll never find out about it,
 I
 certainly have no plans to admit to my daughter that I jerked her boyfriend's massive cock," Amy purrs.







 Still in a bit of a state of shock, I'm surprised by the tenderness of Amy's kiss as she leans in to press her lips to mine, her hands holding me to her sweetly, her tongue playful with mine as I resist at first but find myself succumbing to her taste, kissing her back, the two of us soon making out on the couch, holding the back of her head as we kiss like she does mine, the soft murmur of our kisses filling the room, my initial shock warming up to be replaced with arousal, a total 10 out of 10 MILF babe pressed against me, her body so soft and feminine.







 "I'd like you to come upstairs with me, Jake," Amy says softly, breaking off her lips from mine, our eyes locked together.







 Nodding, completely under her spell now but unable to speak, Amy smiles at my affirmative and takes my hand, leading me up the stairs, my heart beating with excitement as I follow.







 Heading into her bedroom, Amy pushes the door closed behind me and turns to smile at me, her hands going to the belt of her bathrobe, which she then slowly unties, grinning at me the whole time, my eyes fixed on her as she pulls the robe open, revealing her body, her massive breasts now free, her pink nipples erect and swollen as she drops the robe, letting it pool at her feet, her pussy shaven, two puffy pink lips, already glistening with need.







 "Wow," I whisper, my cock swelling as I drink in her sexy body, my eyes running over her smooth curves and flawless skin, her breasts so large and heavy looking, her nipples firm and enticing, her ass and thighs shapely, and her bare pussy so smooth that I'm literally shaking with need as I look at her.







 Smiling at my reaction, Amy reaches out and starts to pull off my clothes, taking my shirt and pulling it over my head, my shorts and boxers sliding down my legs next, Amy grinning as she looks at my throbbing erection and then turning to move to the bed, giving me a great view of her ass as she does, her movements so sexy as she crawls onto the bed, wiggling her butt at me playfully, my cock aching as I watch her.







 Moving onto the bed after her, Amy grins at me as she spreads her legs, exposing her pussy to me, her lips puffy and wet looking, her pink inner folds begging to be tasted.







 "You look hungry, Jake. Come and eat my pussy," Amy whispers, her voice husky and breathy, so incredibly erotic as she smiles at me, her hands on her breasts, her nipples between her fingers as she rolls them back and forth.







 Dropping down, I eagerly move between her spread legs, her pussy right in front of me, the sweet scent of her sex reaching my nose, making my cock twitch with arousal, pre-come dripping from the tip as I lower myself and run my tongue over her slit, tasting her, her juices slick and warm.







 Groaning softly with pleasure, Amy smiles down at me, her eyes burning with need as she watches me, her hands still playing with her nipples, pinching them as I slide my tongue up and down her pussy lips, my eyes on hers as I do, flicking the tip of my tongue over her clit.







"Mmm. That feels so good, Jake,"
 Amy says huskily, rolling her nipples before reaching down to spread her pussy lips with her fingers, her inner pink so inviting as I watch her open herself up.







 Licking my lips, I slowly push my tongue deep inside of her, Amy moaning with delight as I fill her, my tongue exploring her inner walls, her hot pussy gripping me as I start to slide my tongue in and out of her, her moans and groans of pleasure music to my ears, my cock aching with need as I continue to tongue-fuck her pussy, reaching up to circle her clit with my thumb while she strokes my hair, watching me eat her out, her face flushing with arousal.







 "That's it, just like that, Jake. Mmm, you're so good,"
 Amy moans encouragingly as I slide my tongue in and out of her, savoring her taste, my cock so hard with excitement as I hear her moaning and groaning, her eyes smoky with arousal as she watches me.







 Sliding my tongue from her pussy, I start to flick it over her clit, teasing the swollen bud with my tongue, Amy gasping as I do, her eyes on me, her hands holding my head as I swirl my tongue around her clit, flicking it and lapping at it as I slide two fingers inside her, her juices smearing over my lips, making me even more excited as I eat her pussy, Amy groaning and moaning with pleasure.







 "Yes. Yes. Keep doing that, Jake. Yes. Just like that! Just like that!"
 Amy cries as her body starts to shudder, her orgasm due any second as I lick her clit and slide my fingers in and out of her, her pussy starting to clench and spasm around me, her juices flowing as I make her come, her moans of ecstasy ringing out as she trembles and shakes, my tongue lapping at her clit, not slowing down as I keep working her, Amy crying out as she grips my head tight, her climax hitting her hard, her eyes rolling back as I lick and suck her clit through her orgasm.







 "Ohhhh, fuck, yes,"
 Amy pants as she shivers to a trembling stop, her massive breasts heaving as she gulps down air, my face still buried in her hot, wet pussy,
 "Mmm.
 That felt amazing, Jake," Amy murmurs after a few moments as she smiles down at me, her fingers running through my hair fondly.







 "You taste amazing," I counter as I slide my fingers from her pussy and lick them clean, her eyes locked on me as she watches, the taste of her pussy on my fingers making my cock twitch.







 "Haha. Now get up here and fuck my mouth, Jake. I need it," Amy says huskily, her voice still thick with need as she looks at me with primal eyes, her grin getting even wider as I sit up and she sees how hard I am for her.







 Getting into position over her as she opens her mouth, I hold myself above her and press my cock to her hot mouth, her lips closing around my head and pulling me in, her tongue swirling around my tip, making me gasp with pleasure.







 Slowly sliding my cock deeper into Amy's mouth, fucking her face, I let out a soft groan of pleasure as I feel her lips gliding up and down my shaft, her tongue massaging me as I sink into her further, her lips tightening around me as she starts to suck harder, her eyes looking up at me with lust, her fingers grazing and caressing my balls as I look down at the show, watching my cock disappear inside her, her moans and purrs of pleasure as she feels me fucking her face making me shiver with excitement.







 Moaning as I slide in and out of her mouth, her sensual eyes gazing up at me, I push my cock as deep into her as I am able from this position, Amy taking every inch I offer before patting my side to get me off her for a moment.







 Pushing me to my back, Amy gets between my thighs, her heavy breasts swaying as she holds my cock as kisses it tenderly a few times before grinning at me wickedly and sliding her mouth back down over it, sucking deep as she cradles my balls in her hand, massaging and playing with them as she starts to bob her head on my cock, taking it all the way into her throat and sucking hard, the feeling amazing as she slurps on me, her other hand reaching down to play with herself, rubbing her sex as she blows my throbbing cock.







 Caressing her head, I encourage her deeper, Amy pushing down on me until her nose is amongst my trimmed bush, my entire throbbing length impaled inside her, her eyes locked with mine, daring me to fuck her throat harder.







 Taking the dare, I start to buck my hips, thrusting up into her throat, Amy gasping and gagging a little but taking it, her eyes watering but her moans of pleasure still going while she lets me fuck her face, her hand a blur on her pussy now, my balls starting to ache as my cock pulses with need.







 "I'm close,"
 I manage to grunt as I hold myself inside her, my cock pulsating as I watch her gag, saliva coating my shaft, her throat so tight and wet, her hand working her pussy furiously.







 “Mm-hmm,”
 Comes Amy’s muffled response, sucking even harder, letting me know she wants it.







 Groaning loudly as I erupt, Amy's eyes widen as I blast into her throat, her throat muscles milking me as I pump my load into her, Amy moaning and gagging, her eyes watering as she swallows again and again, her tongue licking and swirling around my shaft as she sucks every last drop from me, my cock twitching and spasming inside her throat as I come for what feels like an hour, my cock pulsating madly inside her, each swallow from Amy's throat sending another shiver down my length, my balls tight as they empty inside her.







 My body spent and my cock softening inside her throat, Amy slides her mouth from me, gulping down air, my come trickling from her lips, a huge proud smile on her face as she licks her lips clean before kissing my cock a few times and then slowly getting up and moving up to lay next to me.







 "Mmm, you certainly got into the spirit of things that time," She purrs, snuggling in close, her heavy breasts pressed into my arm, her thigh sliding over mine while a dainty bare foot plays with my shin.







 "I know I shouldn't, but it was so good, literally the best blow job I've ever had," I admit softly as Amy runs her hand over my chest tenderly, stroking me.







 "One of the benefits of getting raunchy with a 'MILF', Jake, is she knows how to please a man in the bedroom," Amy replies with a cute wink.







 "I'm inclined to agree," I chuckle, my amazing orgasm still etched on my nerves.







 "Mmm, I bet you are," Amy purrs, kissing my cheek and snuggling in closer to me, her bare breasts pressed against my side, her warm breath on my neck as she kisses my ear and then nibbles on my ear lobe, sending a shiver through me.







 Laying there tangled up in each other, a part of me still feels a few pangs of guilt, but not anywhere near as many as I probably should be feeling, Amy's sensual body pressed to mine like a little slice of heaven, her every breath pressing her breasts against me as she relaxes, the soft feminine touch of her body against mine so natural and perfect, my fingertips caressing her as hers caress mine, not falling asleep but sailing close to dozing, the general sounds of outside filtering through the windows as I lay there, my cock plump and heavy.







 After a while, Amy's hand on my chest starts to move slowly downwards, her fingers lightly brushing over my abdomen as she makes her way down towards my cock, which twitches in anticipation of her touch.







 "I hope you're ready for more, Jake," Amy purrs into my ear, her breath warm as she nibbles on my lobe again, her hand closing around my cock as it swells, my body shuddering at her touch as she starts to gently stroke my growing length.







 "Definitely," I reply as Amy starts to kiss and nuzzle my neck, her soft lips sending a shiver of pleasure through me, my balls aching with need as I feel her skin on mine, my cock soon fully erect.







 "You have such a beautiful cock, Jake. So long and thick," Amy whispers into my ear as I feel her fingers lightly teasing the sensitive underside of my shaft, my cock twitching at her touch, pre-come dribbling from me, smearing her fingertips, "Mmm. And you taste so good too," She adds, sliding her come-coated fingertips over her lips, licking them clean before kissing me again, her tongue exploring my mouth, as she rolls over and straddles me, her pussy rubbing against my length as she kisses me deeper.







 My hands sliding up to cup her breasts, I groan into Amy's mouth as I feel her grinding against my shaft, my cock so hard as it slides between her slick pussy lips in a sweet cameltoe slide, Amy moaning into my mouth as she kisses me, her body undulating with a natural, sexy rhythm as she rubs herself against me, her breasts heavy and soft in my hands, my fingers finding her nipples, pinching and teasing them.







 "Fuck, your body is amazing," I gasp as I break off from our kiss, Amy smiling down at me, her eyes on fire with arousal as she gazes at me.







 "Thank you, Jake. Are you ready?" She asks, her sliding back and forth on my cock coming to a slow stop, my pulsating glans now pressed against her slit, right there at her tight entrance, my heart hammering with excitement and anticipation as I get ready to literally fuck my girlfriend's mom.







 "Yes," I say softly, my hands gripping her hips as I watch Amy lift her pelvis and grab my cock, guiding it to her pussy as she slowly lowers herself down, the tip of my length spreading her lips wide, Amy's eyes on mine as she lowers herself further, my cock sliding into her inch by inch, her hot wet sex gripping me, my breath catching in my throat as she slides all the way down until she is resting on my hips, her pussy filled with my throbbing length, the tightness of her pussy unlike any I've ever experienced before, Amy's body gripping me, squeezing me, her walls so soft and sensual as she impales herself on me.







 "Fuck, you're huge,"
 Amy gasps, her face reddening as she leans forward, her hands on my shoulders, her nails digging into my skin, my cock pulsating inside her, aching with need as I look up at her, the feeling of my shaft buried deep inside her so good, her hot pussy gripping me so tight.







 "You're so tight,"
 I murmur back, sliding my hands up to her breasts, cupping and fondling them, Amy's eyes on mine, her expression full of lust as she starts to grind herself against me, rolling her pelvis back and forth, my cock completely inside her, her juices coating me, making me tingle with pleasure as I feel her pussy starting to spasm and clench around me, Amy's eyes burning into mine as she starts to ride me, sliding herself up and down my shaft, her juices flowing, my balls and bush slick with her lust, her soft pussy lips puffy and glistening as she rides me.







 "You like that, Jake? You like me riding your cock?"
 Amy asks, her eyes filled with need, her tone husky and primal, her tongue licking her lips as she watches me, my hands on her breasts, squeezing and groping them, my fingers finding her nipples as she bounces up and down on my cock, the sound of my shaft sliding in and out of her juicy cunt music to my ears, her hot tight pussy gripping me, massaging me as she slides up and down.







 "Yeah,"
 I manage to reply, the tightness of her pussy leaving me almost speechless, Amy happy at my utter ecstasy, my pleasure giving her pleasure, it seems, driving her to fuck me harder, sliding up and down, each reentry making me gasp as a fresh salvo of pleasure runs through my erection.







 Her eyes smoldering as she looks down at me, biting her lip as she fucks me harder, my cock aches with need as I slide my hands up to cup her face and pull her down for a kiss, pressing my lips to hers and kissing her deep as she bounces like crazy on me, her massive breasts on my chest, our tongues as frantic as our fucking.







 Shuddering on me, I feel Amy succumb to an orgasm as she grinds hard against me, moaning into my mouth, her tongue entwined with mine, her nails digging into my shoulders, my cock buried inside her as she comes, her hot pussy spasming and clenching around me, her body shivering and trembling, her eyes closed as she savors the moment and holds me tight, her orgasm intense as she rides it out.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Amy's eyes open again, looking into mine, her face flushed, her eyes full of need, her grin sexy and naughty as she kisses me quickly on the lips and then sits up, sliding her hands down my body as she starts to ride me with renewed energy, bouncing up and down on my throbbing length, her hot pussy so tight, her juices coating my crotch, her massive tits swaying and rocking with each bounce, Amy's expression one of pure lust as she fucks me, my cock so hard and swollen with need.







 "Are you going to come for me, Jake? Are you going to come for me?"
 Amy purrs with a smile as she bounces on my cock, feeling it swell as my orgasm comes rushing,
 "I want you to come inside me, Jake. Fill me up with your hot, thick load. I need it, Jake. I need to feel your come filling me,"
 Amy adds, her voice husky as she rides me harder, my balls tingling, her words turning me on even more, her pussy so hot and tight on my cock, all I can do is hold her tight as my orgasm hits.







 "Ohhhh, fuck!"
 I gasp, my cock pulsating madly inside her as I come, my load spurting deep into her, Amy letting out a soft cry of pleasure as she feels my semen flooding her, my cock jerking, pumping my come inside her as I fill her, pasting her walls with my cream, my balls emptying into her, Amy's eyes on mine as she continues to ride me, prolonging my orgasm, my body shuddering with ecstasy, eventually coming to a stop, my hands sliding from Amy as I lay under her, panting, Amy smiling down at me, extremely pleased with her work.







 "That was...so good,"
 I manage to utter, my body still shivering with pleasure, my cock still inside her, Amy leaning down to kiss me as she grinds her pussy on my lap, milking my cock, her walls clenching around me, teasing my cock even as it wilts inside her.







 "Mmm, you came so much, Jake,"
 Amy purrs, kissing me softly, her fingers lightly caressing my chest and shoulders before resting on top of me, her soft body on mine, her head resting on my chest while I caress her ass and thighs, enjoying my Amy 'blanket'.







 "I've been saving up," I joke, Amy chuckling into my chest, her breath tickling my skin, her smile infectious.







 "It's been a very long time since a man has made me come so hard," She admits, giving me a nice ego boost.







 "I'm glad I could be of service," I reply with a grin, stroking her hair as she rests on top of me, my cock still inside her, the feeling so intimate and perfect.







 "Haha. Well, I hope you weren't thinking of getting up because I don't want to move, Jake. I'm so comfortable right now," Amy purrs, nuzzling my chest, her breasts squished against me, my cock plump and twitching inside her, Amy's sex still so tight and warm, my body satisfied for the moment.







 "Then we won't move," I reply, Amy sighing contently as I shift a hand to stroke her hair, my other hand still obsessed with her thigh and plump ass.







 "Good, I'm glad you see things my way," Amy whispers with a grin as she closes her eyes and relaxes, her breathing slow and calm as we lie there, a part of me still unable to believe I just fucked my girlfriend's mom but most of me amazed at how good it felt.







 Laying there, Amy's body so soft and warm on me, I caress her slowly as she dozes off, my cock slowly softening fully inside her, my eyes closing as I enjoy a level of contentment I've never felt before, Amy's tight pussy holding my cock inside her even though it's now flaccid, feeling the heat from her walls as it ebbs and flows into my cock, my hands caressing and exploring her idly while she sleeps, kissing the top of her head and breathing in the sweet perfume of her hair.







 After what could have been ten minutes or maybe hours, Amy eventually starts to stir on me, kissing my chest and snuggling into me before lifting her head and looking up at me with a cute smile, her eyes sleepy and content.







 "Hey there," She says softly, her voice slightly husky.







 "Hey," I reply, unable to help but smile as I look at her, stroking her hair.







 "How long did I sleep for?" She asks, kissing me softly on the lips, my hands sliding down her body.







 "Not sure," I reply as Amy shifts her pelvis back and forth, my cock growing inside her again as she looks down at me, her eyes changing from content to lustful.







 "Mmm, long enough for you to start getting hard again," She purrs, slowly sitting up, her breasts swaying as she starts to ride me, sliding herself up and down my shaft, her hands resting on my chest.







 "Seems like it," I murmur, my hands sliding up her thighs to cup her breasts as she fucks me, riding my cock with a sexy smile on her face.







 "I love your cock, Jake," She whispers, rocking her pelvis back and forth as she rides me, my hands on her breasts, squeezing and fondling them, my cock once again throbbing inside her, hardening quickly to full strength as I feel her hot tight pussy clenching around me.







 "And I love your pussy," I reply, feeling a bit self-conscious as I say it but not caring, Amy letting out a little laugh as she rides me, her juices flowing, making my cock slick and glisten.







 "Good, because you're going to be inside it a lot, Jake. I want to fuck you, like, every day," Amy replies with a naughty grin, her pussy clenching around my shaft s she flexes it, her body undulating rhythmically as she slides up and down, her breasts heavy and soft in my hands, my fingers finding her nipples, pinching and teasing them as Amy fucks me, her eyes on mine, a lustful look in them as she rides me, her soft skin so sensual and erotic against mine.







 "I think I can do that," I reply, a shiver of pleasure running through me as Amy fucks me faster, her breasts bouncing, her eyes smoldering as she watches me, enjoying my expression of ecstasy as she slides her pussy up and down my shaft, her sex gripping me tight.







 Sliding off my cock, leaving it feeling cold after being inside her for so long, I look at her questioningly, wondering what she's up to as she stays hovering over my cock, reaching down to grasp it with one hand, her smile widening.







 "Ever fucked a girl in the ass, Jake?"
 She asks in a husky whisper, laughing as my sudden wide-eyed expression makes it clear that I haven't.







 Shaking my head silently, I confirm for her what she'd already guessed.







 "Well you're going to now," She purrs, pressing my knob at her tight little asshole, my head slick with her juices for lubrication. Still surprised as she presses my head harder against her tight little hole, easing it open, the pressure against my cock intense, my knob spreading her open as she slowly lowers herself onto me.







 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp as the head of my length disappears inside her asshole, Amy grunting as she takes it, my cock so hard and thick inside her tight butt, her eyes locked with mine as she sinks down, inch by inch, taking my shaft slowly inside her.







 "Fuck, you're so big!"
 She moans as she lowers herself down, her hot little asshole gripping me so tight and massaging me as she slides all the way down until she's resting on my lap, my entire cock now inside her.







 "Oh fuck,"
 I repeat in a low moan, Amy grinning as she leans forward to kiss me, her asshole squeezing me so tight as she starts to grind on me, her breasts pressed to my chest, her tongue in my mouth, kissing me hard as she rocks back and forth, grinding her asshole on my cock, my balls tingling, a sensation of pressure and pleasure unlike anything I've ever felt before running through me.







 "Do you like fucking my tight little ass?"
 Amy asks, whispering huskily into my ear as she bites my earlobe, her asshole clenching around me, squeezing me tighter, making me gasp.







 "Yeah,"
 I moan, feeling so naughty as she impales her ass on my length, her tits pressed against me, her nipples erect, her hands holding my shoulders, sliding her asshole up and down my throbbing shaft, Amy's take charge way of fucking me so sexy and hot and different from the women I've had before her.







 "I can't believe how big your cock is, Jake. Fuck, it fills my ass so good. No man has ever made me feel as filled as you do right now,"
 Amy says with a grunt, biting her lip as she pushes herself down deep once again onto my pulsating length.







 Holding onto her and enjoying the best fuck of my life, Amy sits up, one hand sliding to her pussy and rubbing frantically as she continues to slide back and forth on my cock, her heavy breasts swaying with each thrust.







 "Mmm, I'm going to come again already,"
 Amy moans, her asshole clenching tightly around my cock as she grinds on me, her fingers sliding into her juicy sex, her body trembling as she bounces up and down, fucking my length with her tight asshole, my balls tingling and my length throbbing and aching with need.







 "I don't think I'm going to be able to hold mine in if you start,"
 I moan, my shaft starting to twitch and jerk.







 "Perfect, you can come inside me while I come,"
 Amy replies, one hand on my chest now as she starts to grind on me even faster, her fingering hand a wet blur, her smile mischievous as she watches me being driven over the edge by her perfect asshole.







 Beating me to it by a few seconds, Amy starts to come, her asshole clenching hard around my cock as she slides up and down, moaning and gasping, her eyes locked with mine, a look of bliss on her face as she rides me hard, my balls aching and twitching, my orgasm rushing through me as I join her and unload, filling her butt with my thick, hot cream, Amy moaning as she feels my load spilling into her, riding me harder, milking me of every drop, her juices flowing down my cock and balls, my length spasming and jerking inside her as she shivers and shakes in her own climax, the two of us shaking the bed as we come together, my cock throbbing as it floods her ass with my load.







 Eventually coming to a stuttering halt, we remain in our positions, me on my back and Amy straddling me, both of us panting, our faces flushed with exertion.







 Lowering herself down onto me with a contented grin, her ass still gripping my cock so tight, she caresses my face and kisses me tenderly on the lips, my body shivering and shuddering as I kiss her sweetly back, Amy's legs wobbling, like she probably wouldn't be able to get off me right now even if she wanted to.







 "Mmm, I could get used to that," She whispers as we break off from our kiss, smiling down at me with contentment and satisfaction in her eyes.







 "Me too," I reply.







 "I could tell," She says, kissing me lightly on the lips again before gingerly shifting off my lap, her eyes on my cock as she slides it out of her, my glistening glans popping out of her asshole with a little wet sound, Amy letting out a cute little grunt, "Now, we're going to need a shower I think," She adds, reaching out with a hand to lead me with her off the bed, the two of us heading to bathroom.







 Turning on the water, Amy turns to look at me, her expression still playful but her eyes searching mine.







 "I meant what I said, Jake. I'd really like to do this again. Often, frankly. What do you think?"







 My balls aching pleasantly from the best orgasms I've ever had, I nod my head, making her smile.







 "Yeah, I'd like that a lot too," I say, the two of us stepping into the shower together, the best times of my life just beginning!







END
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