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SEX WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM

With a lot less enthusiasm than normal, I pulled up at my girlfriend Emily's house where she lives with her Mom, Crystal.

Normally, I'd be already hard, excited with the knowledge that every chance we got, we'd be sneaking off to Emily's room to fuck like crazy while Crystal was busy doing other stuff, even if that was just in the next room, Emily and I both insatiable when it comes to fucking.

Or at least we were.

I don't know exactly who, but I'm pretty sure it was one of her friends, has gotten it into Emily's head that sex needs to be some sort of reward for the man, like she's trying to train me, only sleeping with me if I'm a perfect boyfriend and stuff, some sort of variation of the tired 'treat em mean, keep em keen' trope.

Trying to explain to her that if she's horny and I'm horny, then why do we have to make it all complicated seemed to be falling on deaf ears, Emily having decided that this was how it was going to be for the next while, and honestly, I could feel myself getting ready to dump her, deciding I'd rather be single and possibly getting none than being taken and definitely getting none.

Telling myself I'd see how the next few days go and if she was still being weird about sex I'd end it, I knock on her door, Crystal answering it a few moments later, her gorgeous face and voluptuous body cheering me up a little.

Crystal is extremely sexy, with big natural breasts and an amazing ass, although she doesn't often dress provocatively, even though her figure would be perfect for turning every man's head, preferring to wear comfortable clothes that are more functional than fashionable, her tits jiggling and bouncing freely under her loose t-shirts as she moves around the house, her nipples poking through them when she's not wearing a bra, which is often, a pair of either basic sweatpants or yoga leggings hugging her ass and thighs normally.

Today in a loose top and sweatpants, her breasts swaying freely as I try not to stare, her thick hair tied back in a loose ponytail, she gives me a warm smile and invites me in, her lips so plump and soft as she kisses my cheek and gives me a hug, my cock twitching after all as her body momentarily presses against mine.

"Hi, Jake. Emily's not here." She tells me. "She'll be home ‘later’ apparently."

I nod, not really surprised, Emily having neglected to tell me that before I came around, probably on the advice that I don't need to know where she is or something, I don't know.

Following Crystal into her kitchen, she grabs a couple of sodas and hands me one.

"Is everything ok between you two?" Crystal asks me, taking a seat at the table.

"Sure," I answer unconvincingly, joining her.

"Really?" She says, raising an eyebrow, "Because I can definitely see something's been going on between you two lately."

"It's nothing," I shrug, not particularly keen to talk to Crystal about my sex life with her daughter.

"Nothing?" Crystal laughs. "Jake, honey, I've seen the way you look at Emily lately, there's a lot more than 'nothing' going on. Are you sure you're not fighting?"

"I...think so?" I reply, unsure myself.

"So what exactly is it? You can tell me, I'm not Emily's Mom right now, I'm just Crystal, ok?"

I pause, not entirely sure that's true, but figuring she might be able to help, if I explain the situation to her.

"Ok. So…basically, I'm not allowed to touch her unless she decides I've been good enough to be rewarded with sex, so I'm feeling more and more like a dog being trained than her boyfriend."

"What?" Crystal gasps. "You mean she's been holding out on you for no reason?"

"As far as I know, I don't think I did anything to upset her."

"Oh, wow. Ok. That's not fair on you Jake. I'm sorry."

"Thanks," I shrug, "But it's not your fault."

"Well, maybe I can help you guys work this out. Can I ask you a few questions? I actually dabbled in psychology in college."

"Sure," I nod, sipping my soda, happy to give anything a go if it means I can start getting laid again.

"Before this change in her attitude, how often would you have sex?"

"At least four times a day," I answer, a little embarrassed to admit it.

"Every day?" Crystal asks, sounding shocked, her eyebrows rising.

"Pretty much. We both love it. Or I thought we both loved it."

"Wow. That's...more than I expected." She replies. "And now?"

"Maybe once a month, twice if I'm lucky."

"That's a big difference," Crystal says, nodding, "No wonder you're looking at her differently lately. A mixture of lustful need and anger, I'm guessing?"

"Yeah," I nod.

"And she's not giving you any other sexual release? No handjobs or blowjobs?" Crystal asks, leaning forward, her face starting to flush.

"Umm, nope," I answer, feeling more and more awkward by the second with the candidness of her questions.

"That's just cruel," Crystal sighs. "I didn't realize you two were so active, but you're both 19 so it's not really a surprise is it? But to go from at least four releases a day to one a month...that's no way to build a lasting relationship," Crystal states, making me smile at her use of the word 'releases', "A healthy young man like yourself, practically in your sexual prime..." She adds, almost more to herself, her voice trailing off.

"I know, I can't take much more of this," I agree, "I'm seriously thinking about breaking up with her, Crystal."

"Really? It's become that bad for you, huh? I can understand, to be so horny and yet being unable to satisfy your urges," Crystal replies, looking a little sad at the news, "It's been a while for me so I've kind of gotten used to having to take care of it myself, if you know what I mean," She adds, chuckling at her revelation.

"Hah, Emily won't even let me do that, she got mad when she caught me in the bathroom watching a porno vid."

"Oh for goodness sake!" Crystal says exasperated, throwing her hands in the air, her massive breasts bouncing, "What the hell has gotten into her?!"

"I wish I knew," I reply, shrugging.

"So basically, if you want to 'bust a nut' you have to go home?" She asks, her face flushed.

"Haha, yeah, pretty much."

"This is insane, Jake, honestly. A handsome young man like you, overflowing with need and he's not even 'allowed' to touch himself! It's ridiculous!" Crystal says, looking like she's more annoyed than I am now.

"Haha, yep," I say, nodding, glad to have someone on my side.

"Silly girl has no idea what she's throwing away. Of course you're thinking about breaking up with her. My god, if I was her and you were my boyfriend, well...lets just say I wouldn't be leaving you in any state other than totally satisfied," Crystal says, her chest heaving, annoyance and something else coloring her face.

"Really?" I ask, smiling, my cock starting to ache.

"Absolutely. There's nothing better than knowing that you've left your man completely spent, that you've drained every last drop from him, made him feel good and satisfied him. Knowing there's nothing on earth he loves more than being inside you," Crystal says, nodding, her eyes flashing with animal lust.

"Wow...if you were my girlfriend like you said a moment ago and that's how it was between us, I already would have proposed, haha," I joke, getting hard now as I imagine Crystal doing things to me, her huge tits wrapped around my dick, her mouth swallowing it whole, her pussy milking me dry.

"Haha, that might very well be how I got my husband, actually. Until he eventually ran off with someone half my age."

"Ouch," I say, sympathetically.

"Joke's on him though, from what I've heard over the years since he left, she doesn't do half the stuff that I do, and the stuff she does do, nowhere near as often or as well."

"Nice one, you got to have the last laugh."

"Yeah, but it does suck sometimes, not having a man to pleasure and be pleasured by. I loved the sounds he made when he came, knowing I was the woman that made him lose control like that, feeling as he would buck and writhe in ecstasy. I think it's why your situation has got me so annoyed, Jake, knowing Emily is basically wasting such a perfect man," Crystal explains, her sex talk making me throb harder under the table, her eyes on mine as I feel the air getting thicker, a lump forming in my throat as I notice Crystal's nipples becoming increasingly prominent as they poke at her shirt fabric, unrestrained by any bra.

"Thanks," I nod, not really sure what else to say, trying to ignore my pulsating erection.

"You know, Emily's not here right now so I don't see why you shouldn't be able to have a quick release, Jake," Crystal states, her eyes on mine while I splutter in surprise, "If you decided to jerk off I promise I wouldn't snitch on you."

My jaw open, I stare at Crystal for a moment before replying, "Umm...I mean. Thanks. It would probably be a bit awkward though, jerking off knowing you're sitting here, knowing exactly what I'm doing in the bathroom."

"Why? You'd be relieving yourself of stress. If anything I'd be happy to know you weren't walking around all tense and pent up."

"It's...it's just more than a bit weird though, isn't it?" I reply, my cock twitching with need.

"Is it weirder than how Emily's been treating you lately?" Crystal counters, raising an eyebrow, "Look, I know how horny you must be, and I think you can guess that I'm more than a little aroused myself. We're both adults and it's just masturbating."

"Don't get me wrong, I am horny, but, you know..." I say, not sure how to explain the 50 different emotions currently swirling inside me.

"Would it make you feel calmer about all this if I told you that while you're in the bathroom masturbating I fully intend to go to my room and do the same?"

"Really?" I ask in little more than a squeak, my cock so hard it aches, Crystal's face flushed and her nipples erect.

"Absolutely," She nods, smiling, "I've been turned on since your 'four times a day minimum' answer, so many hot memories of being younger and having so much fun are flying around in my head. I can imagine you making love very well Jake, I hope that's not too far for me to say, but knowing you're in the house jerking off while I play will get me off in minutes, I swear."

"Oh wow," I murmur, my mouth dry, my hands shaking.

"Can I ask you another question, Jake? And you can be as blunt as you like, I promise I won't take offense or judge you," Crystal says, looking at me intently.

"Sure," I nod, trying to control my breathing.

"Do I turn you on at all?"

I swallow nervously, unsure how genuinely honest to be. This might be the heat of the moment but she's still my girlfriend's mom.

"It's ok, be as blunt as you like, I swear it's ok," Crystal assures me, her eyes locked on mine, biting her lip, waiting for my answer.

"Yeah, you turn me on a lot. Like, a lot," I admit, my voice cracking, my heart thumping.

"Mmm, thank you, Jake. Can I admit something to you?"

"Of course," I nod, feeling lightheaded.

"You turn me on a whole bunch as well," Crystal smiles, blushing, "I've always thought you were handsome, but when you told me about your's and Emily's lack of a sex life, I couldn't help but picture myself satisfying you, fucking you, sucking you, playing with you. I know it's wrong, but I'm so horny right now, I don't care. I'd love nothing more than to hear you moaning in orgasm."

"Woah," I gasp, my cock throbbing, leaking pre-come into my boxers, her words so sensual my entire body shudders with lust.

"I don't want you to do anything you'll regret, and I promise I won't touch you, but if you'd like to masturbate with me, we could watch each other? Would you like to watch me play with myself? I'd love to see you stroking your hard cock for me," Crystal whispers hoarsely, her throat maybe as dry with need as mine now, the two of us watching each other.

"I'd…I’d love to see you playing with yourself," I whisper in return, barely able to comprehend what I've just said aloud to my girlfriend's mom.

"Then let's go," She purrs, rising from her seat, her eyes going to my crotch as I rise too, my erection obvious as it tents my pants.

Walking down the hall behind Crystal, I can't believe this is happening, I can't believe I'm following my girlfriend's mom to her bedroom so I can watch her masturbate, my cock twitching at the thought of her seeing me do the same, the two of us giving each other a sexy show, my nerves and arousal sky high as we enter her room, my heart absolutely pounding in my chest.

Joining her on the bed, we sit back together on the pillows and headboard, my hands shaking as I sit there, waiting to see what Crystal will do first, my pants tented, my cock aching to be let out.

"So, how would you normally start, Jake?" Crystal asks me, smiling, "How would you start if you were alone?"

"Umm...usually by watching some porn," I admit, my face flushing.

"Ok then, let's watch some porn together, shall we?"

"Sure," I nod, surprised, watching as Crystal leans over and picks up her laptop from the nightstand, putting it between us, opening it up and turning it on.

"What kind of stuff would you like to watch, Jake?" Crystal asks me, typing in her password.

"Umm, big boobs and blowjobs," I reply, figuring she wants me to be honest.

"Mmm, ok then," Crystal purrs, "Let's find something good."

A few moments later, Crystal has found a video that looks promising and hits play, the sounds of moaning filling the room as a busty blonde sucks a fat cock on the screen.

"Ooh, she's got a nice big pair of tits doesn't she?" Crystal asks, licking her lips.

"Yeah," I nod, looking at the screen, but also stealing glances at Crystal's own huge breasts, knowing she's going to start playing with herself soon, my cock pulsating with need, wanting to be released, wanting to be touched, played with, stroked.

"Mmm, I wish I had a cock like that to suck on right now," Crystal murmurs, her hand moving down to rub her pussy through her sweatpants, my eyes drawn to the movement, my mouth dry as I imagine her touching me instead.

"Ohh, that feels so good," She moans, rubbing herself more vigorously, her eyes on the screen as the blonde girl deepthroats the guy's big dick.

Nervous as hell, I unzip my pants and open them, pulling out my throbbing cock from my boxers, my glans already glistening with pre-come, Crystal looking at my cock as I expose it for her, my hand slowly stroking up and down while I alternate between the screen and the stunning MILF rubbing her pussy in real life beside me.

"Mmm. You have such a big, beautiful cock, Jake. It's even more impressive than the one she's sucking," Crystal murmurs, nodding towards the screen, her hand still rubbing her pussy through her clothes.

"Thanks," I reply hoarsely, blushing, my hand speeding up slightly as I stroke myself, my body tingling with lust as I watch Crystal pleasuring herself.

"I bet you'd love to feel my tongue on your cock, wouldn't you, Jake? To feel my lips sliding up and down your shaft?" Crystal asks me, her voice low and sultry as she looks at me, her eyes flashing with animalistic need.

"Yeah," I nod, my balls tightening at the thought of her sucking me off.

"Mmm, and I'd love to taste you, to swallow every drop of come you give me," Crystal purrs, slipping her hand under her sweatpants and rubbing faster, "Are you going to shoot a lot of come for me, Jake? Are you going to make me gag on it?"

"Fuck," I groan, my cock twitching in my hand, my hips thrusting into my fist, her dirty talk so erotic and stimulating.

Her eyes never leaving my crotch, Crystal lifts her butt and tugs down her sweatpants and panties, exposing her drenched pussy, a small triangle of downy pubes, slick with lust, her finger sliding between her lips as she circles her clit and teases her slit, my eyes now glued to her display, the porn on the laptop forgotten, although the wet sounds of oral sex still fill the room, Crystal and I watching each other masturbate.

"Mmm, I can imagine that big fat cock jammed down my throat, feeling it throb as it shoots a hot load into me," Crystal moans, her hand moving faster on her pussy, her other hand now tweaking and squeezing her breasts through her top, "Can you imagine that, Jake? Can you imagine how good it would feel to fuck my throat and blow deep inside me?"

"Fuck yes," I groan, my fist a blur as I jerk myself off, my balls aching, my cock throbbing with need.

"Ohh, I want to feel you shooting inside me so bad, Jake, I'm so fucking horny right now," Crystal moans, her fingers flying over her clit, her pussy leaking its juices onto the bedspread, "I want your come inside me, I want it so bad!"

"Oh shit, ungh! Ungh! Ungh!," I grunt, my orgasm hitting me like a truck, my come erupting, Crystal gasping in climax as the sight of me coming sends her over the edge with me, the two of us gyrating and writhing on her bed, climaxing hard, Crystal's eyes glued to my pulsating cock and mine on her pussy as she grinds into her hand, thick ropes of hot semen splashing over my fist and stomach, soaking my shirt.

"Oh wow," Crystal pants, her chest heaving as she tries to catch her breath, looking at me, her face flushed, her hand still idly toying with her pussy.

"Yeah," I nod, unable to speak properly, my body trembling with the aftershocks of pleasure.

"I hope those things I was saying about what I wanted to do with you didn't freak you out too much," Crystal says softly, biting her lip.

"No, they were really sexy," I smile, shaking my head, "Really, really sexy."

"Mmm, glad to hear it. It's been a long while since I've done anything like this, but I don't regret it at all, I hope you don't either?"

"Not even slightly," I assure her, meaning it, my post-nut clarity containing no guilt, even as my eyes rove back over the bulge of her mons, her lips glistening and soaked, "This was literally the best orgasm I've had in...well, just about forever."

"That's nice to know," Crystal smiles, blushing, "Such a handsome, and as it turns out extremely well-hung, young man like yourself shouldn't be left frustrated and sexually unsatisfied. It gave me pleasure to give you pleasure. And thank you for making me come so hard as well, just seeing your cock explode so close to me was a million times better than my vibrator, and I never thought that would be the case again."

"You're welcome," I reply with a smile, my ego getting a good massage but not sure what else to say, my eyes drawn to the sight of her pussy, my cock twitching slightly as it lays spent against my thigh, Crystal noticing me looking.

"Would you like to see me play with myself some more?" She asks me, smiling, "I wouldn't be surprised if you still had some rounds in the chamber after all, and I certainly wouldn't say no to seeing him awake and hard again," Crystal adds, nodding towards my crotch.

"Yeah," I nod eagerly, my hand sliding to my cock as I toy with it, Crystal watching me with a smile.

"Ooh, that's nice," She purrs, "I love how you stroke your big cock. Should I take off my top? Would you like to see my breasts?"

"Fuck yes," I murmur, my hand speeding up, my cock stiffening as Crystal sits up and pulls her top up and over her head, tossing it aside and laying back down, her huge tits swaying and jiggling as she settles back, her nipples hard and erect, her areolas dark pink..

"You like them, Jake?" Crystal asks, cupping her heavy breasts and squeezing.

"They're perfect," I reply, my eyes glued to her chest as I jerk myself off, "I'd love to suck on them."

"Mmm, I'd love that too," Crystal moans, playing with her boobs and pinching her nipples, "I'm sure you could make me feel really good, Jake. You have such a sexy mouth."

"Thanks," I smile, my cock pulsating again in my fist, "So do you."

"You want to kiss me?" Crystal asks, licking her lips, "You want to press your lips against mine?"

"Yes," I nod, my body tingling, my balls aching.

"You want to slip your tongue into my mouth?" Crystal whispers, her hand slipping down between her legs, rubbing her pussy.

"Oh fuck," I groan, my hand flying along my shaft, "Yeah, I want to slide my tongue into your mouth."

"Mmm, and what else would you like to slide into me, Jake?" Crystal purrs, biting her lip.

"My cock," I moan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in my grip.

"Ooh, I bet you'd like to slide that big fat cock deep inside me, wouldn't you? To feel my hot wet pussy wrapped around your shaft?" Crystal asks, her voice low and sultry, her fingers working furiously at her clit, her other hand squeezing and fondling her breasts.

"Yeah," I nod, my cock leaking pre-come, my orgasm approaching fast.

"Mmm, I'd love to feel that big cock inside me, filling me up," Crystal purrs, moving the laptop from between us and getting closer until our thighs are touching, her eyes hungry.

"Yeah?" I ask softly, her sex talk so fucking arousing.

"Yeah," She replies, her wet hand leaving her pussy and walking over to my crotch, sliding over my hand while I stroke, technically not touching my shaft, but jerking with me, her mouth open as she pants with lust, the motion of our arms making her boobs shake, her body so sexy, "I want to feel his tremors as he shoots," She murmurs, "I want to feel that big cock pulsating in my hand as he blows."

"Crystal..." I start, knowing we're about to cross a line but unable to finish my protest, 99% of me wanting to continue, my lust silencing the other 1%.

"Shhh, it's ok, it's still just masturbating," Crystal purrs, taking my jerking hand and guiding it to her soaking wet pussy before going back to my shaft and grasping it, making me gasp as my girlfriend's mom starts to jerk me off, my own fingers slipping between her lips and feeling her slick heat, Crystal biting her lip as she feels a man's touch for the first time in who knows how long, her pussy red-hot and velvet soft.

"Oh fuck," I moan, my fingers finding their way inside her, Crystal gasping as I sink into her, her hand squeezing and stroking my shaft.

"Oh god," Crystal moans, her hips grinding into my hand, "Oh fuck, that feels good!"

"You're so wet," I groan, pumping my fingers into her, her pussy gripping them tightly, my thumb circling her clit, Crystal's hand working wonders on my cock.

"Mmm, wet for you, Jake," Crystal pants, her body trembling as my thumb presses down harder on her clit, my fingers sinking deeper into her, "That's it! Ohh, you make me feel so fucking good!"

"So do you," I moan, my cock throbbing in her hand, "I'm gonna come again."

"Yeah? You gonna shoot that big load for me, baby?" Crystal purrs, her fist flying along my shaft, "Are you gonna fill my hand with your hot come?"

"Fuck yes," I nod, my hips thrusting into her grip.

"Mmm, I want it all over me, Jake, I want it splashing against my skin, I want to feel your cock pulsating in my hand as you cover me with your seed," Crystal moans, her pussy clamping down on my fingers as she nears her own climax.

"Oh shit," I grunt, my balls tightening, my cock swelling in her grip.

"Yes!" Crystal cries, her hips bucking, "Come for me, baby!"

Her words the final straw, my cock erupts, shooting thick ropes of semen into the air, Crystal crying out in pleasure as my come lands on her tits, her stomach, her legs, her crotch, her hand milking me of every last drop, my body convulsing in ecstasy, my fingers buried deep inside her pussy as she comes with me, her juices soaking my hand, the two of us shuddering together in bliss, my mind blown by the intensity of our orgasms, Crystal moaning as she plays with my cock, making sure I'm completely spent even as she writhes.

Eventually, we both stop shaking, Crystal panting as she looks at me, her face flushed, her chest heaving, my come all over her.

"Oh wow," She murmurs, looking down at herself, "That was...wow."

"Yeah," I nod, my eyes roving over her naked body, drinking in the sight of her.

"You made me feel so good, Jake," Crystal smiles, licking her lips, her hand still holding my cock as it pulses in her hand, my fingers still buried inside her hot tight sex, "Thank you."

"My pleasure."

Crystal laughs softly, "Well, I think we can agree that it was both our pleasure."

"Yeah," I grin.

Still holding my cock, she looks down at it, like she's seeing what she's doing for the first time.

"I think maybe in the heat of the moment I crossed a line or two Jake, but I want you to know I still don't regret it."

"Me neither," I reply, my fingers still feeling the hot throb of inside her pussy.

"I guess we can both sense that this feels too good to be denied?"

"I think so, yeah."

"Even now, after two orgasms already, all I can think about is how much I want to suck your cock."

"Fuck that's hot, Crystal. You're like the exact opposite of Emily haha."

"Haha, well, I guess I can't stand to see things going to waste. And a cock like this not being milked as often as possible," Crystal says, jiggling my cock, "Is a massive waste."

"You keep talking like that and I'll be hard again in no time," I warn her with a grin.

"Oh no, a handsome young man in my bed with a hard cock? Whatever would I do?" Crystal asks, batting her eyelashes at me, making me laugh.

"Whatever you want," I say honestly, looking at her, letting her know she's too sexy to resist.

"Whatever I want?" Crystal purrs, her hand moving along my shaft, "So you're basically giving me carte blanche to enjoy this trouser snake however I like?"

"Yeah."

"Mmm, that's a dangerous thing to say to a woman that hasn't had a good man in such a long time like me, Jake, I might just never let you leave my bedroom," Crystal smiles, her hand speeding up.

"I wouldn't complain," I reply with a grin.

"No? You'd be happy to spend the rest of your life locked away here with me, fucking me until I can't walk?" Crystal asks, her voice low, her eyes flashing.

"Very happy."

Crystal bites her lip, "Ooh, you really are something else, Jake. A girl could fall for you if she wasn't careful," She says, her body moving down as she brings her face to my cock, soft but plump and tingling.

Looking at me, her eyes animalistic and playful, she laps at my knob, making it buzz, chuckling as I squirm with pleasure, holding my cock as she treats my glans like a lollipop, her tongue swirling around my crown, teasing me, tickling me, driving me wild, her lips pressing against me, kissing me, sucking on my head, my hips thrusting upwards as I moan, the sensation almost too intense on my freshly orgasmed nerves.

"Mmm, I love how responsive you are," Crystal purrs, pulling back and licking her lips, her hand sliding along my shaft, "Your big fat cock is so sensitive, it's amazing to play with."

"Thanks," I moan, my cock aching for more.

"Do you want me to suck your cock, Jake?" Crystal asks, squeezing me.

"Yeah," I nod, desperate to feel her mouth.

"Tell me," Crystal purrs, her hand moving faster, "I want to hear you say the words."

"Suck my cock, Crystal," I murmur, looking at her, "Suck it."

"Mmm, good boy," Crystal coos, her lips wrapping around my tip, making me gasp as she sucks on my head, her hand pumping along my shaft, the dual sensations of her mouth and fist making me groan.

"Oh shit, that's amazing," I moan, my hands reaching out and grasping her breasts, squeezing them, feeling their weight, playing with her nipples.

"Mmm," Crystal hums, her eyes closing as she takes me deeper into her mouth, her lips sliding over my girth, my cock filling her mouth, her tongue swirling around me, making me shudder with pleasure, her hand stroking me as she bobs her head up and down, sucking me off, my cock swelling as she wakes him back up.

"Fuck yes," I groan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in her grip, knowing she likes to hear my pleasure.

Crystal moans in reply, her hand working faster, her mouth sucking harder, taking me deep, my balls tightening as she gives me a blowjob that's literally blowing my mind, my body trembling as she sucks hard on my girth.

Taking her mouth from my cock, she kisses it and looks up at me.

"Would you like to fuck my throat, Jake?"

"Aren't I already?" I ask, a little confused.

"No, this is a blowjob, handsome. I mean would you like to fuck my throat. You know, fuck my face like it's a pussy? Didn't Emily ever ask you to do that to her?"

"No..."

"Hmm. Well, personally, I love it when the man fucks my throat, hard. Makes me gag. Treats my mouth like a pussy, grips my head, and fills me with cock. It's been so long, I'm desperate to feel you deep inside me, Jake, so will you? Will you fuck my mouth?" Crystal purrs, her words lighting up all the primal instincts in me, her smile mischievous as she sees the effect she's having on me, my cock twitching in her grasp.

"Yeah," I nod, "Yeah, I'd love to fuck your mouth, Crystal."

"Mmm, good boy," Crystal smiles, kissing my knob before opening her mouth wide and sinking down on my cock, taking me into her, my shaft gliding between her lips, my tip touching the back of her throat, making her gag, but she keeps going, pushing herself, taking me deeper, my cock slipping into her throat, making her choke, tears forming in her eyes as she fights her gag reflex, her throat clamping down on my cock as she struggles to breathe, the sensation incredible, my balls aching as I feel her gullet squeezing me, her hand pumping my base while she tries to take more.

"Holy shit, Crystal," I groan, watching her impale her throat on my cock, my first ever deep throat feeling like nothing I've had before, "That feels so fucking good."

Unable to answer, her mouth stuffed full of cock, her throat stretched around my girth, her eyes watering as she struggles to breathe, her hands find mine and guide them to her head, wanting me to take control, this stunning MILF so sexy as she lets me fuck her face.

Grabbing her hair, I thrust upwards, pushing my cock deeper into her throat, making her gag even harder, her throat constricting around me, her lips tightening as she chokes, her saliva leaking out from the corners of her mouth, coating my cock, running down my balls, dripping onto the sheets, her hands on my balls as I start to fuck her face, pulling her head up and then pushing her back down, ramming my cock deep into her throat, her eyes on mine, teary but intense with pleasure, her body shaking, her breathing ragged, her mouth sucking on me as I push myself into her, my orgasm approaching fast.

"Oh fuck, Crystal, I'm gonna come," I moan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in her throat, "I'm gonna blow!"

Crystal moans, her eyes wide, her mouth full, her hand squeezing my balls, urging me on, my hands gripping her head as I fuck her face, my body jerking, my balls pulsating, my shaft throbbing as I explode, shooting my load into her throat, filling her with my seed, my body trembling as I come hard, Crystal swallowing my semen, her throat working overtime, milking me for every last drop, grunting and gagging as she takes it all until I collapse back against the pillows, my body spent, my cock slowly softening in her mouth.

Pulling back, Crystal gasps for air, looking at me, her eyes hungry.

"Mmm, I loved feeling your big fat cock fucking my throat, baby," Crystal purrs, her voice hoarse, her hand stroking my shaft, "I love how you just took control, used me like a whore, made me choke on your cock."

"Wow, you're so fucking sexy, Crystal," I murmur, her sexy side a lot more intense than Emily's, apparently.

"You make me feel sexy, Jake," Crystal smiles, kissing my cock, "I've never felt so desired by a man before. Feeling how hard you get for me, it's such a turn-on."

"Well, that's easy because you're an absolute goddess," I tell her, reaching out and cupping her cheek, "Seriously."

Crystal blushes, smiling shyly at this even though she just gagged herself on my cock, "Thank you."

"I mean it," I say, sitting up and looking into her eyes, "You are so beautiful, Crystal."

"God, you have no idea how much I want you to fuck me right now, Jake," Crystal moans, kissing my shaft, "I just want to worship this cock of yours, give it all the pleasure Emily is too silly not to."

"I might need a few minutes after that last orgasm, haha. But I could maybe...make you happy with my mouth in the meantime?"

"Ooh, I would love that, Jake," Crystal says, her eyes lighting up, "Would you like me to come and sit on your face so you can taste this wet pussy?"

"Fuck yes," I nod, already moving down the bed as she crawls eagerly over me, straddling my chest, her thighs on either side of my head, her glistening sex above me, her juices leaking, making my mouth water.

"Mmm, good boy," Crystal purrs, lowering herself onto my mouth, my lips finding hers, my tongue tasting her sweet nectar, my hands gripping her ass, squeezing her cheeks as I lap at her slit, licking her folds, feeling her heat, her wetness, her desire for me, my body tingling with excitement, my cock throbbing as I eat her out, my mouth sucking on her clit, making her gasp and moan, her hips rocking back and forth, grinding her pussy against my face, covering me in her juices.

"Oh fuck, Jake," She pants, her body trembling, her fingers in my hair, holding me like a stirrup while she rides my face, "That feels amazing!"

My tongue probing deep inside her, Crystal moaning as I lick her, her breathing ragged, her hands grasping my head, her body shuddering as I bring her closer and closer to climax, my mouth hungry for her juices, my heart pounding in my chest as I feel her getting close.

"Oh shit, oh fuck, I'm coming!" Crystal cries, her pussy clamping down on my tongue, her juices flooding my mouth, her body shaking, her thighs squeezing my head as she comes hard, her fingers pulling at my hair, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard and swollen, her eyes closed as she convulses in ecstasy, her pussy gushing as I drink her down, lapping up her juices until she stops shaking, collapsing back onto the bed beside me, panting, her eyes dazed.

"Wow," Crystal murmurs, looking at me, her eyes roving over my face, taking in her juices all over me, "That was incredible, Jake."

"You taste amazing," I reply, licking my lips, making her blush.

"Thank you. And thank you for letting me use your face like that. I know it's not exactly the most romantic thing, but I've been missing it so much."

"I loved it," I smile.

"You're such a good boy," Crystal purrs, kissing me softly, "So willing to please, so eager to make me climax."

"Well, when you have a sex goddess that can make me come as hard as you have, it's only right to return the pleasure."

"Mmm, well if I'm a sex-goddess then you must be a sex-god, so how about we get you out of those clothes and on top of me?" Crystal purrs, spreading her thighs invitingly and biting her lip.

"I think that sounds like an excellent idea," I grin, sitting up and stripping off my shirt before slipping out of my pants and underwear fully.

"Mmm, there is nothing sexier than a man who isn't afraid to show his body," Crystal purrs, her eyes roaming over my naked form, making my cock swell.

"And there's nothing more sexy than a woman with a body like yours," I tell her, my eyes on her gorgeous figure, her breasts so big and round, her stomach flat and toned, her thighs thick and strong, her ass perfect and her pussy glistening as I get on top of her, my cock plump but not hard yet, feeling it press to the warmth of her soft pussy, so plump and spongy, Crystal caressing my back as I lean in and we start to kiss, long slow kisses, our tongues testing and teasing one another as we make out on the bed her soft feminine body underneath me, my cock hardening as it feels the proximity of a beautiful woman against it.

"That's it baby," Crystal coos, feeling my shaft harden, "Let's get you nice and hard for me."

"I think you could get me hard just by being in the room," I grin, kissing her neck, "You're so fucking sexy."

"Ooh, you're going to make me blush again," Crystal giggles, her hand sliding down my back to my ass, squeezing my cheeks, "But I love hearing you say that."

"Well, it's true," I reply, kissing along her collarbone, "You're literally the hottest woman I've ever been with."

"Oh? That's quite a compliment," Crystal smiles, her hand running through my hair.

"It's true. You're so confident, so sexy, so experienced, it's incredible."

"You make me feel all those things, Jake," Crystal murmurs, looking into my eyes, "I've never felt so desired, so wanted, so sexy."

"Good, because you are," I reply, kissing her softly, "Seriously, Crystal, you're so hot."

"Mmm, then why don't you show me how hot you think I am?" Crystal purrs, her hips grinding, pressing her pussy against my cock.

"I think I'd like to do that," I smile, kissing her again, my cock swelling, my balls aching, my shaft throbbing as I look at her, this stunning MILF, so eager to be fucked.

"Then what are you waiting for, baby?" Crystal asks, her eyes wide, her lips parted, "Fuck me."

"Ok," I nod, my cock aching to be inside her, my heart pounding, my hands trembling with excitement as I grab my shaft and line myself up, my tip brushing her wet folds, feeling her heat, her juices leaking out onto me, her body quivering with anticipation. Pushing forwards, my cock parting her lips, sliding into her pussy, her tightness gripping me, making me gasp as I sink into her, her hot wet tunnel clamping down on me, her lust coating my shaft, her legs wrapping around me as I push deeper, filling her, stretching her, burying myself to the hilt inside her, my balls pressed to her ass, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her pussy gripping me, so tight, so hot, so wet, so perfect.

"Oh fuck, Jake," Crystal moans, her eyes locked with mine, her fingers digging into my back, "Your cock is so big inside me!"

"You're so tight," I groan, my cock throbbing, her pussy squeezing me, her juices leaking out, covering my balls in her nectar.

"Mmm, your cock feels so good inside me, baby," Crystal purrs, her hips grinding against me, her body undulating beneath me, "So hard, so thick, so big."

"You're so wet," I murmur, kissing her softly, her tongue tasting herself on my lips, her pussy getting wetter and wetter as we make out, our bodies locked together, my cock buried inside her, her tightness gripping me, her hands roaming over my back, pulling me close, holding me against her as we start to move, slowly at first, just rocking back and forth, my cock filling her up, her pussy stretching around me, her body trembling, her mouth gasping and moaning as I fill her, her legs tightening around me, her heels pressing into my ass, urging me deeper, faster, harder, my hips bucking, my cock plunging deep inside her, my balls slapping against her ass, my shaft throbbing inside her, her pussy clamping down on me, milking me, her body writhing beneath me, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard and swollen, her eyes bright with pleasure as I fuck her, her body shaking, her breathing ragged, her pussy gushing as she comes suddenly, her juices flooding her sex, coating me in her desire, making me grunt and groan as I feel her climaxing, her pussy spasming around my cock, her body trembling, her nails clawing at my back, leaving red marks across my skin.

Thrusting harder and faster, the bed shaking, I can feel my own orgasm approaching, Crystal holding me tight and watching me, wanting to witness my release, moaning with me, aroused by my arousal, her whimpers of pleasure making my shaft ache for release.

"Oh fuck, Crystal," I grunt, my cock jerking inside her, "I'm gonna come!"

"Yes! Come for me, baby!" Crystal moans, holding me tight to her, "Come inside me! Fill me!"

Gasping in utter ecstasy, I start shooting my load deep inside her, filling her with my seed, my cock spurting rope after rope of semen into her womb, her pussy contracting, milking me dry, her body shuddering as she comes again, her mouth gasping and moaning, her eyes wide, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her thighs squeezing me tight, holding me close, the two of us shuddering and writhing in pleasure as I flood her sex with come, holding her tight as I press as deep into her as I can, my cock fully embedded inside her, her soft thighs around me, her legs spread as she takes every inch of my cock and every last drop of my load.

"Oh my god," Crystal gasps, looking at me with wonder in her eyes, "That was amazing."

"You're amazing," I smile, kissing her softly, my cock slowly wilting inside her, feeling her pussy contracting around me.

"Mmm, you make me feel amazing, Jake," Crystal purrs, running her hands through my hair, "I love how much pleasure you give me."

"Likewise," I grin, kissing her neck, my cock still inside her, enjoying the feel of her hot wetness.

"Can you stay on top of me for a while? I love feeling you on and in me, it's so warm and safe feeling," Crystal asks, biting her lip.

"Of course," I reply, leaning in and kissing her softly, our tongues playing together, her legs wrapping around me, her arms around my neck, holding me close, keeping me inside her, her pussy gripping me tight, not wanting to let go.

"Good boy," Crystal murmurs, stroking my hair, "Such a good boy for me."

"I aim to please," I smile, kissing her neck.

"And you do," Crystal smiles, her eyes closed, her body relaxing beneath me, "Seriously, Jake, I've never felt so satisfied, so happy."

"I'm glad," I reply, kissing her softly.

"Do you mind if I have a bit of a doze? This just feels so perfect, I want to enjoy it a while."

"Sure, I don't mind at all," I tell her, my cock still buried inside her.

"Thank you, baby," Crystal murmurs, her breathing slowing, her body relaxing, falling asleep underneath me, her body the softest, most comfiest place ever to relax, laying on top of her, feeling the warm throb of her pussy on my shaft while I caress her hair, my own eyelids starting to get heavy.

*   *   *

"Hey there, stud," Crystal whispers, waking me up by kissing along my jawline, her soft lips tickling me, making me stir.

"Morning?" I say, slightly worried that I've slept long enough that Emily might be about to walk in on us at any second.

"It's still afternoon, relax," Crystal grins, kissing me softly, "You were out cold."

"So were you," I reply, kissing her back.

"Yeah, but I woke up first," Crystal laughs, "How are you feeling?"

"Amazing," I smile, my cock, although fully soft, still snugly slotted into her hot sex, "You?"

"Same here," Crystal purrs, squeezing me with her thighs, "I could stay like this forever, just you and me, no clothes, no responsibilities, nothing to worry about except each other."

"That sounds amazing," I sigh, thinking how nice it would be having sex whenever we wanted, no need for work or anything, just being able to live for fucking and orgasms.

"It does, doesn't it?" Crystal says, running her fingers through my hair, "But unfortunately, the world doesn't stop spinning just because we're horny."

"No, I suppose not," I chuckle, kissing her softly.

"However, having said that, the afternoon is still ours, so how would you like to join me for a shower? I have something in mind that I'm pretty sure Emily never offered you," Crystal says, her smile pure mischief as she sees my expression turn thoughtful as I try to figure out her meaning, "Trust me stud, you'll love it."

"I have no doubt," I reply, knowing this woman is Olympic-level at making me feel pleasure and excited to see what sexual act she has in mind for our next play.

"Then let's get clean," Crystal smiles, biting her lip.

"Ok," I nod, slowly pulling my cock from her pussy, making us both moan softly, my shaft coated in our juices, glistening in the light, my balls sticky with her nectar, her pussy leaking a thick trail of come onto the bed.

"Oh my, looks like we made quite a mess," Crystal giggles, looking at the wet patch beneath her.

Heading to her bathroom, Crystal gets the water flowing in her shower, her breasts rocking and swaying as she tests the temperature, my hands caressing her plump ass as I stand behind her, unable to keep my hands off, her feminine figure so perfect and arousing, all curves and sexy mounds.

"Mmm, I'm liking the attention," Crystal chuckles, wiggling her butt against my cock while she fine-tunes the faucets.

Stepping together into the spacious showers, Crystal turns to face me, kissing me deeply, her tongue probing my mouth, her hands running over my chest and down to my cock, stroking me slowly, getting me hard again, her hand pumping my shaft, making me moan as her lips move to my neck, her teeth nibbling my earlobe.

"Now then, Jake," Crystal purrs, her hand pumping my shaft, "Let's get each other nice and clean."

Taking a bottle of body wash, Crystal squeezes some into her palm and rubs them together before starting to lather me up, her hands running over my body, rubbing the soap into my skin, making me groan as her slick palms slide over my cock, her fingers teasing my balls, cleaning every inch of me, her slippery hands roaming over my body, making me tremble with pleasure, my cock rock hard in her grasp.

"Now turn around and I'll do the back."

Turning around, feeling Crystal's hands sliding over my shoulders and down my back, her slippery palms massaging my muscles, moving lower, caressing my ass, making me grunt as she slides a slippery hand between my cheeks, caressing my inner crack and asshole, something no woman has ever done to me before.

"Have you ever had a girl rim you, Jake?" Crystal asks, a finger circling my hole, getting it squeaky clean and soapy.

"You mean like eat my ass? No," I admit, shaking my head.

"Well, you're in for a treat then," Crystal purrs, her hand sliding up and down my crack, caressing me, making me gasp as nerves ending I didn't even know I had light up, "I love rimming a man, there's something so naughty about it, so personal, so animalistic."

"Wow," I grunt as I feel her hand leave my ass.

"My turn," She says, holding out the body wash to me and grinning.

Squeezing some into my palm I start by rubbing my hands together, warming the liquid, then start working on her breasts, lathering them up, her nipples hardening under my touch, her eyes on mine, her lips parted as I caress her, washing her body, sliding my hands over her soft skin, my cock aching for her touch as I run my hands over her body, making her moan, her hips gyrating, pressing herself against me, wanting more, needing more as she turns around and arches her back, offering her ass to me.

"Clean me, baby," She purrs, looking over her shoulder at me, biting her lip as I rub my slippery hands over her cheeks, squeezing them, pulling them apart, making her moan as I slide a finger along her crack, teasing her tight little hole, making her gasp and whimper, her legs trembling, her breathing ragged as I tease her.

"Oh fuck! Mmm, that feels so good!" Crystal moans, her body shuddering, "It's been forever and a day since someone paid any attention to my ass."

"You mean...?"

"Do I mean since I got fucked in the ass? Yeah. I'm guessing Emily isn't down for that either?"

"No, not really," I reply, my cock throbbing at the thought of fucking this sexy MILF in the ass.

"Well, we can remedy that later too," Crystal grins, wiggling her ass, "But right now, I 'm pretty sure I promised you a rimming," Crystal purrs, turning around and taking the lotion from me and putting it back on the shelf, "I think we're clean enough, let's get dry and back on the bed."

Heading back into the bedroom, Crystal takes a bottle of massage oil from her dresser drawer and pours some onto her breasts, rubbing it into her skin, making her flesh glisten, my cock rock hard as I watch her, my eyes glued to her chest, my mouth watering as I see how much fun she's having oiling up her boobs, her nipples hard, her eyes watching me, knowing the effect she has on me, loving it.

"Now then, stud, lie down on your stomach," Crystal orders, pointing at the bed, "And let me take care of you."

Lying down on the bed, Crystal straddles me, her knees on either side of me, her pussy pressed to my back, her breasts resting on my ass, her slick oiled-up tits sliding over my cheeks, making me moan as she grinds her hot wet sex against me, her hands running over my back, massaging me, working out knots I didn't even know were there, her fingers pressing into my muscles, finding points of tension and releasing them, making me groan with pleasure as she works on me, her hands working their way down my back, her slippery breasts sliding lower, her nipples hard and swollen, pressing against me as she reaches my ass.

"Mmm, such a nice ass," Crystal purrs, her hands caressing my buttocks, pulling them apart, making me gasp as I feel her tongue slide along my crack, teasing my inner ring, my cock throbbing beneath me, my shaft aching, trapped between my belly and the mattress, leaking precome into the sheets.

"Fuck," I grunt, my hips bucking, thrusting against the bed, my cock desperate for stimulation as Crystal teases my ass with her tongue, circling my hole, lapping at me, her nails digging into my cheeks, her breasts against me, her nipples hard and swollen, pressing into my flesh, making me tremble with lust as she rims me, her tongue probing my ass, slipping inside me, making me groan and writhe in pleasure as she starts to fuck me with her tongue, the sensation indescribable, unlike any other pleasure a woman has ever given me.

"Oh fuck, Crystal!" I gasp, feeling her tongue buried inside me, her face buried between my cheeks, my balls aching, needing to come, wanting to fill this sexy woman with my seed, my shaft pulsing, leaking precome into the sheets, my body trembling, my hips thrusting, humping the bed as she tongues me, fucking my ass with her tongue.

"Mmm, I love eating your ass, baby," Crystal moans, her voice muffled by my cheeks, "I love how good you taste, how warm and soft you are inside, now be a good boy and get on all fours for me," She adds, sliding off me.

Rolling onto my back, I sit up and move into position on all fours, my head on the pillow, my knees spread, my ass raised, waiting for her, my cock rock hard, hanging between my legs, dripping precome into the sheets, the position strange and more than a little vulnerable feeling, but not caring, knowing this amazing MILF is about to blow my mind with pleasure, I'm sure.

"Mmm, that's it, baby, show me that ass," Crystal purrs, getting behind me, her hands caressing my cheeks, pulling them apart, her breath hot on my crack before running her tongue over my crack, teasing me, making me moan and shiver, my cock twitching.

Crystal's tongue runs over my inner cheeks, making me pant and squirm, my cock aching, my balls tightening, my ass tingling as she teases me, her fingers caressing my hole, making me gasp and groan, my hips bucking, my body trembling as she licks me, her tongue running along my crack, sliding over my ring, making me cry out as she starts to lick my ass, my cock throbbing, pulsing, leaking precome into the sheets, my ass on fire with lust, my balls tight, needing to come, to release the pressure building inside me, my whole body quivering, trembling, shaking with need.

Reaching around, Crystal's soft hands grasp my balls and shaft, making me jolt with bliss as she starts to tug and fondle while she eats my ass, my cock pulsating madly in her grip.

"Mmm, you like this? You like me milking you while I eat your asshole?" Crystal purrs, her lips brushing against my sensitive flesh.

"Fuck yes!" I gasp, my hips bucking, thrusting into her hand, humping her fist, desperate for more stimulation, for any kind of relief from the pressure building inside me.

"I knew you would," Crystal giggles, her tongue lapping at my crack, licking my hole, her hands pumping me, tugging and squeezing my cock and balls, driving me wild with lust, my body trembling, my hips bucking, my cock leaking precome into her palm, my balls aching with the need to come, to release the pressure building inside me.

"Oh fuck! Fuck!" I grunt, my ass clenching, my cock pulsing in her grip as I feel my orgasm start to build, my balls tightening, ready to burst.

"That's it, stud, come for me," Crystal moans, her tongue circling my hole, her hands pumping me, tugging my cock, and cradling my balls, sending waves of pleasure through me.

"Oh god! Fuck! I'm gonna come!" I groan, my cock throbbing, pulsing in her grip, my balls aching and my ass tingling as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting, shooting thick ropes of come onto the sheets beneath me, my body shuddering, my hips bucking, thrusting my spurting cock into her hands, my ass clenched tight, my mind spinning with ecstasy, my vision blurring, my whole body on fire with pleasure as Crystal keeps milking me, stroking and tugging my cock, draining my balls, making me come over and over, my body spasming, my hips jerking, thrusting into her grip, my cock pulsing, spraying the sheets with my seed while her tongue laps at my ass until I collapse forward, panting and gasping, spent and exhausted.

"Holy shit," I gasp, trying to catch my breath, "That was fucking amazing."

"I'm glad you liked it," Crystal purrs, kissing my cheeks.

"Liked it? That was incredible," I reply, rolling over and smiling up at her, my cock still hard and throbbing but slowly tipping over, glistening with my come, "I've never had an orgasm like that, it was, it was totally new."

"Well, I'm happy to be your first rimming, Jake," Crystal smiles, lying down beside me and cuddling into me, her slick breasts pressed to my chest.

"I'd love to try doing that to you too," I say, keen to return the favor, Crystal's plump ass so sexy and tempting.

"You can do anything you want to me, baby," Crystal purrs, her hand running through my hair, "Anything at all. In the same way you gave me carte blanche with your body, I'm offering the same to you."

"Wow," I chuckle, shaking my head in disbelief, "I feel like I've won the lottery or something, I mean, you're beautiful, sexy, you have a great body, you're as horny as me and you're an amazing lover, what more could a man ask for?"

"Nothing I can think of," Crystal giggles, kissing me again, "So, stud, what would you like to do now?" She adds, knowing the answer, her smile making that obvious.

"I want to eat your ass," I reply eagerly.

"Mmm, sounds good," Crystal purrs, rolling over onto her stomach and spreading her legs before getting on all fours, grinning happily.

Watching her wiggle her ass, I kneel behind her, my hands caressing her soft round cheeks, pulling them apart, making her gasp as she looks back at me, biting her lip as I lean in and run my tongue over her crack, lapping at her inner cheeks, making her moan and whimper, her hips bucking, pressing herself against my face as I lick her, tasting her, my hands gripping her ass, holding her open for my tongue, my lips kissing her cheeks, my tongue sliding over her ring, teasing her, making her groan and pant as I test out how to eat ass.

"Fuck! Mmm, that feels so good, baby!" Crystal moans, her hips gyrating, grinding against my face.

Running my tongue over her hole, I probe her, circling her ring, making her gasp and whimper, her body trembling, her thighs quivering as I start to fuck her with my tongue, my lips pressed to her ass, my fingers digging into her plump cheeks, holding her tight, keeping her from squirming away from my probing tongue, my mind spinning, kneeling here eating my girlfriend's mom's asshole, loving every second of it.

"Oh god! Yes! Fuck me with your tongue!" Crystal cries, her hips bucking, her ass clenching around my tongue, "Yes! Just like that!" She gasps, her body rocking with pleasure, her eyes closed, her mouth open, panting, her hands gripping the sheets tightly, her knuckles white as I tongue her ass, fucking her, making her moan and tremble, her body quivering, her ass tensing around my tongue, squeezing me.

"Fuck, you're so sexy," I grunt, pulling back, admiring her ass, her pink hole glistening with my saliva.

"You're pretty sexy yourself, baby," Crystal purrs, looking back at me, biting her lip, "Now get back there and keep eating my ass."

Leaning back in, I run my tongue over her crack, lapping at her, licking her, tasting her, my hands gripping her ass, holding her open for me, my lips pressed to her flesh, my tongue sliding over her ring, making her gasp and moan, her hips bucking, pressing her ass to my face, wanting more.

"Mmm, yes! Lick me! Make me come!" Crystal moans, her body trembling, her hands fisting the sheets, "Keep licking my ass!" She cries, her hips jerking, thrusting her ass back against me, my tongue buried inside her, fucking her, making her groan and pant, her body spasming, her ass clenched tight around my tongue, her thighs shaking, her breath ragged as she comes, her orgasm hitting her hard, her body shuddering, her head thrown back, crying out in ecstasy.

"Oh fuck! Fuck!" Crystal cries, her body convulsing, her pussy dripping, her juices running down her thighs as I tongue her ass, sending wave after wave of bliss through her, making her whole body quiver, her hips bucking, thrusting against me, riding out her orgasm until finally, she collapses forward onto the bed, panting, gasping for air.

"Holy shit," She groans, panting on the bed, her face among the blankets.

"Was that ok?" I ask, grinning as I sit back, watching her catch her breath.

"That was fucking amazing," Crystal replies, rolling onto her side and smiling up at me, "I haven't had an orgasm like that in a long time, if ever."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it,"

"Enjoyed it? That was incredible," Crystal purrs, "About the only way this moment could be any better would be if a young stud was on top of me with his fat cock shoved in my asshole," She adds, wiggling her eyebrows, or at least the eyebrow I can see that isn't amongst the blankets, her face flushed but very pleased looking.

"Are you sure?" I ask, her asshole having felt pretty tight just around my tongue and wondering if my girth might be too much for her.

"Jake, I've been waiting years to get fucked in the ass again," Crystal purrs, "I've never been more sure of something in my entire life," She adds, wiggling her cheeks, the motion sexy and hypnotic.

"Then say no more," I grin, climbing on top of her and settling between her legs, my shaft pressing to her crack, my hands running over her soft round cheeks, pulling them apart, making her gasp and moan as I press my swollen tip to her pink hole, feeling her ring stretch around me as I push into her, making her cry out, her ass clenching around me, squeezing my shaft, her hips bucking, pressing her against me, making me grunt as I sink deeper inside her, my thick length stretching her open, making her whimper and tremble beneath me, her ass tensing around me, gripping me tight.

"Fuck! You're so big!" Crystal gasps, her fingers digging into the sheets, her eyes wide, her teeth clenched.

"Do you want me to stop?" I ask, not wanting to hurt her.

"Don't you dare," Crystal groans, rocking her hips, grinding against me, her ass relaxing around me, letting me slide deeper inside her.

"Fuck, that's so good," I groan, feeling her hot tightness wrapped around me, her slick wet walls squeezing me as I start to move, my hips bucking, thrusting into her, making her gasp and pant, her body trembling, her breasts pressed to the mattress, her mouth open, her breath coming in grunts, her hair hanging down over her face as I fuck her ass, pounding her tight little hole, my balls slapping against her pussy, my cock pulsing deep inside her, her asshole so tight, even compared to the tightest pussy I've ever had.

"Oh god! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck my ass!" Crystal cries, her hips bucking, thrusting back against me, taking me deeper, my cock buried inside her, stretching her open, filling her completely, making her moan, her ass gripping me tight as I pound her, fucking her hard and fast, making her yell and writhe in ecstasy, her whole body shuddering, her thighs quivering, her toes curling, her eyes closing tight, her mouth open in a silent scream as another orgasm hits her, making her whole body convulse, her ass clenching tight around me, milking me, sending me over the edge, my cock erupting inside her, pumping her full of my seed, my body spasming, my hips bucking, thrusting my spurting cock deep inside her, filling her with my come, making her cry out in pleasure as she feels my hot load flooding her bowels, her asshole gripping me tight, draining me, leaving us both panting and gasping for air, my cock locked inside her ass, feeling her ring grip it at its base, contracting and squeezing.

"Holy shit," I gasp, trying to catch my breath, my head spinning, my heart racing, my cock still twitching and pulsing inside her, "Holy fucking shit."

"Mmm," Crystal agrees, smiling up at me over her shoulder, her eyes half-closed, her body flushed and covered in a thin layer of sweat, her hair clinging to her face as I kiss her ear and neck, her skin hot to the touch.

Pulling out of her, I lie beside her on the bed and pull her into my arms, kissing her softly, our tongues dancing together, her hand running through my hair, caressing my cheek as we make out, my cock slowly softening, resting against her thigh.

"That was incredible," I say when we finally break the kiss.

"It was," Crystal agrees, grinning happily, "I can't believe how good it felt to have a big fat cock shoved in my ass again after all these years. It's been too long."

"Well, if you ever need another reminder..." I chuckle, kissing her softly.

"Oh don't you worry, Jake, we're far from over haha. I have many more orgasms to give to such a handsome well-hung good boy," Crystal purrs, nuzzling my neck, making me laugh.

"We pretty much need another shower already."

"Mmm, yeah, that ass-fucking got me all sweaty. A big man like you on top of me, pinning me to the bed, pounding into my little asshole with your massive cock, filling me with a gallon of hot sperm..."

"Sorry if I got carried away?" I offer, not sure if she's warning me, Crystal breaking into a wide smile.

"Are you nuts? It was heaven!" She laughs, snuggling in closer, "Although I'm not sure how capable of walking I am right now. Not that that matters, as far as I can tell, we should still have an hour or two with nothing else to do but fuck each other's brains out."

"I like the sound of that," I reply, holding Crystal closer, this hot MILF having quickly become my favorite woman from this household, Emily all but forgotten as I think about all the great sex ahead of me!

END

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

SEX WITH MY EX-GIRLFRIEND’S HORNY MOM

Looking at my phone with a puzzled expression for a second as it made only vaguely familiar noises, I realized someone was trying to call me instead of texting. Checking the screen and seeing it was an unknown number, I quickly hit send and went back to watching TV.

A few seconds later and hearing it ring again, I saw the same unknown number and hung up, assuming it was someone trying to spam or scam me.

Another minute or so later, I heard the ding of a new text, the number the same as the one from the calls.

"Alright, this should be good," I say to myself as I open it, expecting a text telling me I need to act now and open the link or my microwave will explode or something.

Reading a few words, I sit up as I see it’s a text from my very recent ex-girlfriend Emily's mom Holly, a flush of heat flowing through me, images of her and the crush I had filling my head.

"Hi, Jake, it's Holly. I hope you don't mind but I got your number from Emily's phone. I tried calling but I figured you're not answering an unknown number. I'll try again a bit later, so when you see this number, it's me. :-) "

"Holy shit," I whisper as I save her number, waiting for all of about 3 seconds before calling her back, my cock plumping up and my nerves getting anxious, like I'm about to ask a girl if she'd like to hang out for the first time all over again.

"Hello Jake," Holly says in her sultry voice that I remember so well from being around her, my number obviously already saved in her phone, that small factoid giving me a fresh tingle of nerves.

"Hey, Holly. You needed to speak with me?" I reply, trying to sound as cool and collected as possible.

"Well, with everything that happened between you and Emily recently, I was just wondering how you were doing," she explains, sounding concerned.

"Oh, well, uh, yeah, things are...ok, I guess," I stammer, suddenly feeling awkward and embarrassed, wondering how honest Emily was with her mom about why we broke up, "I'm a little surprised she gave you my number to be honest."

"I may have actually grabbed it while she was having a cat nap," Holly answers, chuckling to herself, "I doubt she'd want me speaking with the 'enemy'."

"Haha, naughty Holly! So that does raise a good question though, why did you want to talk to the enemy?"

"Like I said, I just wanted to make sure you're ok. Emily is being very sparse with the details about you two so I'm not really sure what happened, but my gut is telling me that she might have actually been the bad guy, as much as it pains me to think that way of my daughter."

"That's really nice of you, Holly, thanks," I reply, knowing that it's genuine concern, Holly being as far as I could tell during my time with Emily, nothing less than an awesome woman, as alluring on the inside as on the outside, her amazing body and gorgeous face swimming in my head, my cock hard now as I talk with her, "I could tell you stuff from my point of view if you wanted but I'm not sure if Emily would appreciate that," I add, still not keen on badmouthing Emily to her own mom.

"That's ok, she'd never have to know, I'd just like to hear both sides of the story, Jake. She barely tells me anything but she hints at you being a real asshole at the end, but you never struck me as one of those guys."

"Haha, I might have been, at the end. I was pretty pissed off with her," I concede, Holly's soft voice making me feel like I can talk to her.

"Can I ask why?"

"Sure. The short version is, she cheated on me," I say, a fresh pang of hurt and anger flushing through me as I reopen that wound.

"Oh my god, no wonder you were pissed off!" Holly gasps, sounding genuinely shocked, "She made it sound like you were the one cheating on her whenever I pressed her for some answers."

"No way. I was faithful the whole time. I mean, yeah, there were times when we didn't see each other for a couple of days or so, but I was always busy with school and work."

"I'm sorry, Jake, I don't know what else to say. Did...did you know the other person?" She asks, her tone caring and gentle.

"Uhhh, yeah. He was supposed to be a pretty good friend of mine too. Until I found out, obviously."

"Ohhh Jake!" Holly says, sounding more upset than me now, "God I wish I was there, I'd give you such a hug right now, you poor thing."

I'd like that, I think to myself, my cock still raging while I squeeze it with one hand through my pants.

"I wish you were here right now too, I'd love a hug, haha," I joke back.

"Well, what are you up to? Would you like to grab a coffee and talk?"

"Um, yeah, sure," I answer, surprised at her offer, but excited at the prospect of seeing her again, "Where do you want to meet?"

"You know where that little cafe is down by the river, near your old school?"

"Yeah, I go there sometimes."

"Why don't you meet me there in half an hour?"

"Ok, sounds great. See you soon, Holly."

"See you soon, Jake," she replies, her voice soft and warm, making me smile as I hang up.

I sit there for a moment, my hand on my cock, not expecting that I'd be going for coffee with my ex's mom today when I woke up, telling myself to calm down as she's a nice person and is just wanting to catch up, although part of me can't help but be excited as I fantasize about an alternate reality where she wants more than just a chat.

Having a quick shower and chucking on some fresh clothes, I head off to meet Holly at the cafe.

*   *   *

As I arrive, I see Holly sitting at one of the tables outside, the sun shining on her and giving her a radiant glow.

She looks stunning, as usual, her long, wavy brown hair cascading over her shoulders, her huge breasts straining against the fabric of her tight blouse, and her seductive, smokey eyes sparkling in the sunlight.

Her plump lips turn into a smile as she sees me approaching, standing up to greet me, her big tits bouncing as she does, a tingle shooting through my cock.

"Hey, Jake!" She says as we hug, her body feeling amazing as I hold her close.

"Hey Holly," I reply, noticing that she seems to be holding on a bit longer and squeezing a bit harder than normal, my cock reacting accordingly.

"It's so good to see you!" She adds as she pulls away, her hands still on my arms as she gives me another smile.

"You too."

"So, other than the obvious, how have you been?" She asks as she sits back down, motioning for me to join her.

"Good, thanks. How about you?"

"Oh, you know, same old stuff. Work keeps me busy, but I'm good. And it keeps me fit."

"That's great. And yeah, you look really good, if you don't mind me saying," I add, figuring it's true and she probably gets compliments all the time, so it won't hurt to tell her.

"Thanks. I was about to say the same to you. Have you been working out?"

"A little, when I have the time between everything else."

"It shows," Holly replies, casting an appreciative eye over my chest and arms, "You've always looked good though, I thought Emily was very lucky to have nabbed such a handsome young man."

"To be fair, she's pretty hot too though," I say before adding, "Which isn't surprising as she did inherit her mother's looks."

"Oh stop it, you charmer! I'm old! Old enough to be your mother, haha," She blushes as the waitress comes over from indoors.

Taking our orders and disappearing, Holly and I chat, filling her in on my side of the story, her hand constantly coming over to hold or caress mine comfortingly, lingering a little longer each time, my cock raging under the table, her eyes hypnotic as she listens to me, her replies so soft and soothing, a large part of me wanting to simply lean over the table and press my lips to hers, feeling so attracted and close to her right now.

With the waitress returning with our coffees and bringing me back to reality, I remind myself Holly is just being a good person as we sip at our drinks, trying to avert my eyes from her cleavage which I swear is slowly becoming more and more uncovered, like the front of her blouse is coming down, the same amount of buttons still fastened and yet so much more amazing valley now visible.

"Woo, feel this unseasonal heat huh?" Holly says after a few more sips, "And this coffee isn't helping haha," She adds as she undoes the top fastened button of her blouse, my eyes involuntarily going there and staring as a couple more inches of massive breast real estate becomes available for viewing, Holly catching my glance but saying nothing, her breasts jiggling in her top as she shifts in her seat, my cock painfully hard in my pants, "So, do you think it's safe to say you and Emily are never getting back together?"

"That ship has well and truly sailed," I answer, my eyes still landing automatically again and again on her amazing breasts, "I'd feel like a pretty big chump if I ever took her back after what she did."

"Good for you, Jake," Holly replies, her smile wide and fond as she pats my hand again, her hand staying on mine this time, "I'm sure a great guy like you will have no trouble finding another woman."

"Haha, thanks, but I think I'd like to stay single for a while, less stress that way."

"Yeah I hear you, but it does mean getting extremely frustrated in certain areas though, trust me!" Holly says, laughing, "The last few weeks must have already been bad enough for a younger man like yourself who was probably used to having it multiple times a day."

Flushing a little, I nod, "Yeah, I must admit that's something I'm really missing already."

"I'll bet. A healthy young man like you, overflowing with, well, you know. You must be practically bouncing off the walls," Holly says, her hand still on mine even now, her fingertips lightly caressing the back of my hand, "Do you have any lady friends that can help you out? You know, friends with benefits?"

"No, Emily was pretty clear on me not having any female friends when we were together."

"Pity, you look like you could really use a friend right about now," Holly says, her voice husky and her eyes hypnotic, her touch so subtle and yet so electrifying.

"Yeah," I manage to answer, my libido and excitement making my mind go blank, wondering if she could really be flirting with me right now.

Finishing her coffee, Holly sets the empty cup down, putting both hands on mine.

"It's getting kind of hot out here, what do you say we continue this conversation back at your place?" She purrs, my cock jerking at words.

"Um, yeah, sure," I reply, trying to sound cool and calm, telling myself to relax in case I'm reading things that aren't there.

"Great," she says, standing up and heading towards her car, my eyes glued to her ass as she walks away, her tight skirt hugging her amazing curves, "You can lead me," She adds, turning around and giving me a sultry look.

Nodding and walking over to my car, awkwardly hiding my erection, I get in a start driving, my heart hammering and my cock pulsating as I check the mirror again and again to make sure she's really there and not my imagination, pulling into my driveway and seeing how shaky my hands are as I fumble with the keys in my front door.

"Nice place, Jake" Holly comments as she enters behind me, looking around. One hand stuffed in my pocket trying to hide my throbbing length.

"Thanks, make yourself comfortable," I say, motioning to the living room as I continue through to the kitchen, "Would you like a drink?"

"A glass of water would be lovely, thanks."

Tucking my cock away so that my belt is holding it against my stomach and grabbing two glasses of ice water, I return to the living room, Holly sitting on the couch, her legs crossed and her skirt high on her thighs, my cock jolting the sight, her cleavage more exposed than before, another button undone I'm sure, the remaining buttons of her blouse straining to contain her huge tits.

"Here you go," I say, handing her a glass and sitting next to her, trying to act normal as I sip at mine but feeling the nerves running rampant through my body, once again feeling like this is my first time talking to a woman.

"Mmm, perfect," She says, taking a sip before wiping her cheeks with the cool glass, my throat uttering an involuntary grunt as she swipes the glass slowly over the exposed parts of her breasts and cleavage, droplets of condensation running down her skin and disappearing into her cleavage.

"So, where were we?" She asks, her eyes on mine as she takes another slow, teasing sip from her glass, her plump lips so kissable.

"Uhhh, we were talking about friends?" I say, the ice cubes rattling in my glass as I try to act nonchalant about the subject, like I wasn't thinking about it every second of the way home.

"That's right, I'd asked if you had any friends who could help you out in that area. You know, someone you can call up when you're really needing a release," she asks, leaning forward a little to set her glass down on the coffee table, my eyes glued to her chest as her big tits sway and rock in her top, "I mean, you must have quite a lot of pent-up frustration right now, am I right?"

"Yeah, I guess I do," I answer, my voice cracking a little, my cock raging as I watch her sit back and cross her legs again.

"But my daughter in her wisdom had made sure that by the time you broke up with her, you didn't have any female friends anymore, correct?"

"Yeah."

"So now here you are, single but with no one to mingle."

"Haha, yeah, I guess that's true."

"Well, that's just a shame," Holly says, putting her hand on my leg, "I hate to think of such a handsome young man going without for so long."

"Thanks," I reply, gulping a little as her hand slides higher up my thigh.

"I bet you've been going crazy with desire, haven't you?" She asks, her hand stopping just inches from my balls, my cock burning against my abdomen, "It must be driving you insane, not being able to find release with anything but your hand after having it so often."

"Uh-huh," I manage to croak out, my cock twitching as I feel her warm breath on my ear as she leans closer to me, her hand moving closer to my balls and cock.

"You poor thing," She purrs, her hand moving up to cup my balls, full and heavy, my breath catching in my throat, "I always thought you were such a nice, handsome young man, Jake. I loved having you around in my home. I can honestly say I've thought about you every day since you and Emily broke up."

"You have?" I ask, my voice shaky, my heart pounding, my cock throbbing as her soft hand rubs and fondles my balls, her delicate touch pinning me to the couch, my legs spread while my ex's mom rubs my plums.

"Yeah," Holly whispers, her lips brushing against my earlobe as she comes in closer, her voice a honeyed purr. "And not every thought about you was a clean one," She adds, sending a shiver of arousal down my spine, "In fact, some of them were downright filthy."

"I...I've had thoughts like that about you too," I admit, her constant caressing of my balls so good, sitting there with a pounding heart and pulsating cock, her perfume washing over me as she nips at my earlobe, teasing it with her lips.

"That makes me very happy," She replies, her hand cradling my balls while her other moves to the buttons of her blouse.

Unfastening them one by one, she lets her blouse fall open, her massive breasts barely contained in their bra, her eyes watching me as I stare at them in open-mouthed wonder. I'd always known they were big, but to see them in just a bra like this was something else, Holly smiling as she watches me engulfing them with my eyes, her free hand trailing up and down her cleavage.

"Do you like what you see?" She asks, her fingers lightly dancing over her tits, her nipples hard and poking through the material of her bra.

"Yeah," I answer, my voice hoarse, my cock painfully stiff, my balls tingling in her soft hand.

"I thought so. You were always pretty good at looking me in the eye when you were with Emily but I remember catching you a few times enjoying a quick glance."

"You did?" I ask, surprised, feeling a little embarrassed, but also kind of turned on by the idea of her knowing I was checking her out.

"Yeah, but I didn't mind," She answers, letting her blouse fall from her shoulders, her hand leaving my balls just long enough to toss the blouse aside, "You were never leery about it and it made me feel good that a handsome younger man like you liked what he saw. And it's not like I never checked you out," She says, her hand back on my balls, her eyes on mine.

"Really?"

"Of course. A young hunk like you? I couldn't help myself sometimes. In fact, in the spirit of total honesty, I may have even fantasized it was you a few times when I was enjoying some private time with my favorite vibrator."

"Oh wow," I say in a whisper, my head spinning as I imagine this stunning MILF on her bed, hammering at her pussy with her toys while thinking it's me pounding into her.

"Haha, I can literally feel your cock jerking through your balls at that news, Jake," Holly chuckles, caressing my nuts before her hand ever so slowly moves up to my shaft, squeezing it through my pants as she bites her lip, "Jesus he feels big."

"Thanks," I manage to croak out, my cock throbbing in her hand, my body tensing as she touches me, Holly grinning at my formal tone.

"I can sense your nervousness, Jake, relax. I've got my hand on your cock so you don't have to worry about making a wrong move. You need a friend and I really, really want to be that friend, ok?" Holly says, her free hand taking one of mine and guiding it to her chest before grabbing my other one and doing the same, sitting there rubbing my ex's mom's massive breasts while she traces the outline of my cock, up and down, up and down, swallowing hard as I cup them and feel their warm and heavy weight.

"There you go, Jake, play with my tits," Holly purrs, biting her lip and smiling.

"They're amazing," I groan, my cock aching as I rub and squeeze them through her bra, "So big and soft."

"Thank you, Jake. Why don't you let them out huh? Get this bra off me," Holly purrs, watching as I reach carefully behind her and unfasten her brassiere, grunting in animal lust as her bra falls from her breasts, Holly tossing it aside with her blouse before her hand goes back to my shaft, her breasts rocking and jiggling as I start to caress them again, her nipples erect and her areolas a lovely dark pink, the heat of her boobs intense as I cup them, "What do you think?"

"Amazing," I grunt, unable to take my eyes off them, watching how they shake and jiggle as I play with them.

"Heh," She chuckles as she grabs my shirt and pulls it up, reluctantly taking my hands from her breasts long enough to toss my shirt away, Holly purring as she looks down, the top few inches of my cock poking out from behind my belt, the head glistening with pre-come.

"Well hello there, big boy," She whispers, caressing my glans lightly with her fingertips, "Let's get you out from that choking belt, huh?" She adds, undoing my belt and letting my length spring forward, Holly unbuttoning my pants and pulling down my zip, releasing my cock, her hands making me shiver as she lowers my boxers under my balls, my cock exposed and jerking to my heartbeat, her warm hands on my length a moment later, sliding up and down, barely touching my skin and yet feeling so good, Holly's eyes as obsessed with my cock as mine are with her tits.

"That feels so good," I moan in a half whisper, my hips bucking and thrusting involuntarily, her touch so light and teasing, so delicate and sensual, my cock aching for more.

"Mmm," Holly replies, biting her lip and staring at my cock, her hands moving up and down, up and down, her palms just grazing the underside of my shaft, her fingers tracing the veins, "You have such a nice, big cock," She purrs, leaning closer to me, her tits heavy in my hands as we enjoy one another, my heart hammering as I let one hand trail down her body, still waiting for her to maybe change her mind and stop me, but feeling her press into my touch, purring with desire as her face inches closer to mine, the two of us kissing as I let my fingers caress her inner thighs, shivering with excitement as my hand slips slowly up her skirt, Holly spreading her legs while she continues to fondle and caress my throbbing shaft.

"Touch me," She purrs against my lips, her breath hot, her tongue darting out to tease mine as I move my hand higher, feeling the warmth of her panties, the wetness of her arousal, my finger rubbing her slit through the material, Holly moaning softly as she starts to kiss me harder, her tongue probing my mouth as I start to rub her pussy, my middle finger pressing into her clit, her breath catching and her hand squeezing my cock, my balls tingling as I feel her soft breasts mashing against my chest, her nipples hard and poking into me.

"Fuck yes, Jake," She groans, her eyes closed, her hips rocking, her ass grinding against the couch cushions as I rub her pussy, her panties soaking, my fingers pushing the material aside as I dip into her sex, "Oh fuck yes," She pants, her hand starting to stroke my cock faster now, my hips bucking, my body tense as I feel myself getting close already, her touch so skilled and sensual, her fingers sliding up and down my shaft, my head spinning with lust and need as I slip my fingers deeper into her pussy, Holly gasping and then moaning as I push them into her, my thumb rubbing her clit.

"Yes, Jake, yes, oh fuck," She pants, her free hand moving to the back of my head, grabbing my hair as she kisses me again, her tongue swirling around my mouth as she rides my fingers, her juices running down my palm as I pump them into her, her tits bouncing and jiggling as she grinds against my hand, her breathing fast and ragged, her hand pumping my cock, stroking me harder and faster, my balls full and heavy as I feel them tightening, my cock swelling in her grip.

"Holly, I'm gonna come," I groan, my cock jerking, my balls buzzing as she strokes me.

"I want you to, Jake, I wanna make you come," She purrs, biting her lip as she watches me, "Come for me, Jake, let me see how much you've got."

"Oh fuck," I grunt, her words so sexy, my cock pulsating in her grasp, her tits shaking as she starts to ride my fingers faster, her clit throbbing under my thumb as I feel her pussy spasming, her body tensing, her hand squeezing my cock as I erupt, my load shooting out and spraying all over her tits, Holly gasping as she looks down at herself, watching me coat her boobs with my thick cream, rope after rope of it landing on her skin, Holly's face contorting in orgasm as her own climax hits, shaking on my hand as she comes, my semen dripping from her heavy pendulous breasts as she writhes on my palm, her hand still squeezing and tugging on my shaft as we squirm in pleasure together on the couch.

Panting, we both shiver with our aftermath tingles, coming down from our highs, sliding my fingers from her hot sex while her hand relaxes its grip on my cock, both of us red-faced and looking a little sheepish, grinning at me while I grin at her, my come trickling down her body, her breasts glazed.

"That was a lot of come, Jake," She says with a chuckle, inspecting herself, drops of semen dripping from her shaking boobs to splash onto her skirt, my cock on its side on my thigh now but still twitching at the sight, "You think I might be able to borrow your shower?"

"Sure," I answer, the two of us getting up off the couch a little unsteadily as I lead her to the bathroom, taking off my jeans and pulling my boxers back up over my cock, slippery with come, Holly remaining topless.

Showing her the trick I've learned with my temperamental hot faucet, I get the water running for her, not sure if this is a natural end to our little rendezvous or not, wondering if I'm supposed to give her privacy now so she can shower, Holly perhaps seeing the internal struggle in my mind on my face.

"Think you could help me wash my back?" She asks with a wink, my cock jerking in my boxers as she lets her skirt fall to the floor before sliding out of her panties, her pussy, wet and glistening, right there for me to see now, her lips soft and puffy looking, a cute little tuft of downy pubes on her mons, Holly standing there for a minute to let me soak in the view.

"Totally," I croak in reply, ripping my boxers off in record time to be as naked as her, Holly grinning as she steps into the shower, biting her lip seductively as she turns to watch me join her.

Steeping in, the two of us close, I feel the warm water flowing over my body, my cock plumping up as Holly takes my hands and places them on her tits, smiling as she moves closer to me, my cock trapped between us, nestled between her thighs, my balls grazing her skin.

"Mmm, that feels nice," She purrs as she starts to grind against me, her pussy rubbing along my shaft, her clit pressed against my length, her breasts shaking in my hands as she rocks back and forth, her nipples hard and poking into my palms, her breath hot and heavy as she stares into my eyes, feeling my cock harder against her as she teases me with her sensual MILF curves.

Turning, she reaches behind herself and grabs my cock, stroking it a few times as it stands up before she presses her plump ass against it, my fresh erection now slotted between her soft ass cheeks, my hands sliding around her to cup and fondle her breasts.

Taking the bar of soap, she hands it to me over her shoulder, Holly bracing herself against the wall as I lather up my hands and start to slide them all over her back, watching the bubbles slide down her skin and pool in her ass-cleavage, my cock like a lighthouse poking out amongst the foam, Holly purring as my hands rub further and further out, caressing her shoulders, neck, and arms too, sliding down to wash her waist and hips before trailing down her thighs, reaching around her now to clean her breasts, making them slippery in my grasp, humping her ass cheeks while I fondle her massive tits, Holly purring and gyrating her ass against me, jerking me off with her ass.

"Fuck yes, Jake," She pants, my cock throbbing and aching for more as I press myself tighter against her, Holly gasping as I reach down between her legs, my fingers finding her slit and starting to rub her pussy, Holly moaning and pushing back against me, her juices mixing with the suds as I dip my fingers into her sex, sliding them into her tight pussy, Holly rocking her hips, my cock slipping up and down her ass crack as she grinds against my hand.

Turning, her eyes animalistic with need, she puts her hands on my shoulders and pushes me down, her pelvis pushed outward as I get to my knees, the water streaming over us as my face gets level with her sex, Holly holding my head desperately and pulling me closer to her body, her legs spread as she leans back against the shower wall, her eyes watching me as she guides me closer so I can eat her pussy.

So totally turned on by having a woman so eager and in charge of wanting oral, I dive in with relish, lapping at her pussy and tasting her, Holly grunting immediately as my tongue makes contact and dips into her, her slick juices very different from the shower water, my hands reaching around to grab and knead her plump ass as I eat her out, Holly holding my head as she rides my face, gyrating and sliding her pussy up and down on my mouth, grunting and gasping, more desire than woman right now, my cock rock hard at her noises, so animalistic and such a turn on, looking up at this beautiful woman, her pubes tickling my nose, her face contorted with pleasure and need, feeling her walls squeeze my tongue as I push it as deep into her as I can, fucking her with it, feeling her shake and tremor as I hit the right buttons again and again.

"Oh fuck yes, Jake, oh god, oh god, OH GOD!" She grunts, shivering in climax suddenly, her hands gripping my head, holding me deep into her crotch, my tongue darting rapidly in and out of her, tasting her orgasm as she shakes in the water spray, her mouth an O of pleasure, her slick juices filling my mouth as I feel her legs almost give out on her, her massive breasts shaking as she trembles in ecstasy.

Kissing and lapping, teasing her clit and making her jolt as my tongue flicks over the freshly sensitive nub, Holly pants and laughs, looking down at me with utter contentment, her grip on my head relaxing as she comes down from her orgasm.

Getting to my feet, she pulls me close, her mouth locking with mine as she tastes herself on me, her hand going to my cock, as hard as it's ever been, her palm sliding up and down it eagerly.

Without a word, she grins at me and drops to her knees in the water, my heart hammering as she looks up at me, taking the head of my cock in her mouth and sucking on it, her hand stroking my shaft while she teases the head with her lips and tongue, humming softly as she takes more and more of me into her mouth, her eyes locked on mine as she starts to bob her head on my length, her breasts swaying as she sucks me off, my balls buzzing with anticipation as I watch her go.

"That feels so good," I moan encouragingly, running my fingers through her hair, cupping her cheek as she stares up at me, "You're amazing."

"Mmm," She purrs, taking me deeper into her throat, the sight of her full lips wrapped around my thick shaft so sexy, her hand pumping up and down what isn't in her mouth, the suction of her lips and the swirling of her tongue making me dizzy, my breath coming faster as I feel myself getting closer, Holly's blowjob skills second to none.

"I'm close," I gasp, my cock pulsating in her mouth, throbbing and jerking as she bobs her head faster, Holly grinning around my length as she sucks harder and pumps me faster, my head spinning as I feel my release approaching, my balls tingling, my body tense and aching for more, Holly's breasts bouncing as she blows me, her free hand sliding between her thighs to rub her pussy, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks me even harder, her tongue pressing against the underside of my shaft.

Holding her head, I start to pump my hips, fucking her mouth and throat, overcome with lust and need, Holly purring happily as I fuck her face, feeling my cock start to twitch inside her, knowing she's about to make me explode.

Grunting, the hot water running down my body suddenly feels cold compared to the heat of my orgasm, my cock red-hot as it erupts, Holly moaning as she swallows my seed, gulping it down again and again, never letting up while I fuck her face and explode down her throat, her mouth sealed tight around my girth as it pulsates and throbs, my own legs going weak now as I come harder than ever before, this beautiful woman's face impaled on my shaft, her eyes on mine as she watches me blow a load inside her, her purrs and moans vibrating through my tingling length.

Pulling back, my cock still half hard, she grins at me, licking her lips as she stands up.

"Well, that was fun," She says with a smile, stepping out of the shower, grabbing a towel, and patting herself dry, while I turn off the water and do the same.

Grinning at me while we dry off, I can't help but keep looking at her massive breasts as they sway and jiggle as she pats and dabs at her wet skin, everything about them awesome and hypnotic.

"Heh, even freshly drained you're still obsessed with my boobs huh?"

"Can you blame me? Look at them, they're every man's fantasy," I reply with a grin of my own as she shakes them for me.

"Haha, flattery will get you everywhere, young man," She says in return, her skin dry now as she places the towel back on the rack and steps closer, naked and so fucking sexy, running a hand down my chest and abs, "I don't know about you, but my legs are feeling a bit like jello at the moment. You wouldn't happen to have a bed or something we can relax on, do you?"

"I sure do," I answer with a nod, leading her out of the bathroom and down the hall to my bedroom with a smile, both of us naked and jiggling, Holly purring happily when she sees my double bed and going over to sit on it.

"I'm guessing from the stuff on this bedside cabinet that this is your side, so I'll go over here," She says, getting on all fours and crawling over to the other side of my bed, everything on display as she crawls away from me, my cock jerking at the sight, Holly chuckling as she looks back at me and sees me frozen to the spot, still digesting the view I just received.

"Whoops, I totally forgot I have no panties on. Sorry Jake," She says playfully, even biting on one finger like a pin-up girl.

"No need to ever apologize for something like that," I say, my body heating up and my cock feeling raw again even though I've just blown two loads as I join her on the bed, the two of us quickly embracing and starting to make out, our freshly scrubbed bodies so soft and electric against one another as our hands explore each other, Holly's lips so plump and soft as we kiss, her tongue so slippery and warm against mine.

Rolling around on the bed together for what feels like hours, unable to keep our hands and mouths off each other, I eventually end up on my back with Holly straddling me, her hot cunt pressed against my erection, pinning it to my belly, her smile hungry as she looks at me, her hands caressing my chest and mine on her thighs, her breasts rocking and jiggling at the slightest movement.

"I want to fuck you, Jake," She says plainly, her words making me twitch, her hips sliding back and forth, her pussy coating my shaft in her lust in a cameltoe slide.

"Yes please," I reply eagerly, like I'm saying yes to an offered candy, grinning at her, Holly giggling as she grabs my cock, stroking it a few times as she lifts her pelvis and positions me at her entrance, my head nestled between her slick folds as she holds me there, teasing me, my eyes locked on hers as she grins at me.

"You ready?"

"Fuck yes."

Grinning, she sinks down onto me slowly, both of us moaning as my cock slides into her tight wetness, Holly's mouth open as she takes me deep inside her, my girth stretching her walls as she lowers herself onto me, my cock throbbing and aching as I feel myself being engulfed by her sex, so warm and slick, her pussy gripping me tightly, milking me as she starts to ride me.

Her hands on my chest, Holly rolls her hips, grinding her clit against my pubic bone, her tits swaying as she rocks back and forth, riding me while I lie back and watch this beautiful woman fuck me, her ass slapping against my thighs as she picks up speed, my cock so hard and sensitive as she rides me, my hands going to her waist, holding her as she bounces up and down, her massive boobs shaking and bouncing right in front of me, looking so soft and perfect.

Reaching up, I cup them, squeezing and kneading them, making Holly moan as I play with her breasts, her nipples hard as they poke into my palms, her pussy dripping on me, the sound of our sexes meeting audible over our gasps and moans, Holly's face so sexy as she bites her lip and closes her eyes, enjoying the feeling of me filling her up again and again, her pussy gripping my length as she fucks me, so turned on by this mature beauty riding me that I can't help but buck my hips up into her, fucking her harder, making her gasp and grunt as I thrust deeper into her, bottoming out in her perfect pussy, pulling her down towards me, my mouth finding a nipple and sucking on it, tasting her as I flick my tongue over it.

"Oh god, Jake, fuck yes!" She pants, her hand going behind my head, holding me to her breast, my cock pulsating inside her as I suck and lick her nipple, my free hand reaching around her to grab her ass, cupping and squeezing it, feeling her cheeks clench as she rides me harder, her breasts shaking in my face, the sight of her big boobs jiggling so close to my mouth driving me crazy.

"Oh fuck, Jake, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" She grunts, her body rocking back and forth, her pussy squeezing me tighter and tighter, my balls buzzing and tingling as I feel myself getting closer, the urge to blow my load inside her overwhelming, my cock twitching and jerking inside her, my breath coming fast and hard as I feel myself starting to lose control.

Grunting and growling, I flip her over suddenly, Holly gasping happily as she ends up on her back, my cock still buried deep inside her, her legs spread wide as I start to pound her, my hands gripping her shoulders for leverage as I slam into her again and again, Holly moaning and gasping as I fuck her hard and fast, her massive tits shaking back and forth, her nipples hard and erect.

Holly's pussy gripping me tightly as I bury my cock in her, her juices flowing down my shaft, coating my balls as they slap against her ass, Holly's mouth open in a silent O of pleasure as I ram into her again and again, my cock throbbing and aching, my orgasm approaching fast, Holly's walls squeezing me tighter and tighter, her whole body trembling beneath me.

"Come inside me," She gasps, her eyes locked on mine, "Fill me up."

Grunting with need, pumping into her faster and harder, gripping her shoulders, pulling her down onto my cock as I slam into her, our bodies slapping together, both of us so wet and slippery, my cock pulsating inside her as I feel her pussy quiver and contract, Holly gasping and grunting as she starts coming, her orgasm triggering my own, my cock erupting inside her, shooting my seed into her womb, Holly moaning and writhing beneath me as I fill her up with my come, her pussy milking me, draining me dry, her breasts shaking and jiggling as she comes, her eyes intense and on mine, her fingers digging into my skin as she holds me tight, her legs wrapped around me, my cock spurting again and again inside her, her slick sex so warm and welcoming as I pump into her, flooding her with my semen.

Panting, spent, and exhausted, I collapse on top of her, Holly wrapping her arms around me, holding me to her, our bodies pressed together, my cock still half-hard inside her, pulsating as her pussy clenches around it, my face buried in her neck, kissing it and her ear.

"Fuck that was good," I whisper, my body hot and my chest heaving against hers.

"Mmm, tell me about it," Holly replies, purring as she runs her fingers through my hair.

After lying there for a few minutes, we roll onto our sides, facing one another, my hand going to her hip, stroking her soft skin.

"So, what do you think? Am I better than my daughter?" Holly asks suddenly with a grin, her hand caressing my cheek.

"Haha, not even a contest," I reply, Holly's skills, body, and pussy out of this world.

"Heh, perfect," She says with a chuckle, leaning in and kissing me softly, her hand going to my cock and toying with it, her fingertips tracing along it so lightly and yet giving such an intense level of pleasure.

"Are you still horny?" I ask, seeing her start watching my cock as she plays with it, turning it this way and that, tugging and teasing it.

"Maybe," She replies, looking up at me and grinning, "I certainly wouldn't say no to more of this handsome guy," She adds, jiggling my cock.

"Sounds great to me, but I might need 10 minutes to recover from the last orgasm haha," I reply, my cock plump but soft in her hand.

"Hmm, we'll see," She says, sliding down the bed and getting between my legs, my cock right in front of her face as she looks up at me, "What if I do this?"

Licking my cock from base to head, Holly takes me into her mouth and sucks on the tip, her tongue swirling over it while her hand strokes my shaft, making me twitch and pulse in her mouth, the feeling amazing on my freshly emptied length.

Pulling back and grinning mischievously at me, she licks my length, going lower, licking my balls, sucking on them, before moving even lower, my heart hammering as she spreads my cheeks, her breath hot on my hole.

Seeing my face, she chuckles.

"I'm guessing Emily never ate your ass?"

"No, nor any other woman," I reply, my voice cracking as my anticipation soars.

"Ohhh, well then, you're in for a treat, Jake. I'll have him hard in no time. Watch this," She purrs, her face sinking between my cheeks, her lips pressing against my hole, her tongue slipping out and flicking over it, making me gasp, the sensation so strange and yet so good, Holly's hands spreading my cheeks wide as she starts to lick and probe me, her tongue swirling around my rim, licking my ass, teasing me, my cock pulsating in response, starting to fill with blood, growing harder and bigger with each flick of Holly's tongue, the feeling so new and exciting.

Holly moans and purrs as she licks and teases me, her tongue circling my hole, prodding at it, trying to push inside me, my cock achingly hard now, throbbing and jerking as she fucks me with her tongue, the sight of this mature beauty with her face buried between my cheeks, eating me out, so fucking sexy.

Pulling back, her eyes go to my erection, long and hard, standing up straight, her smile wicked and hungry as she licks her lips and goes back to licking and probing me, her fingers kneading my cheeks, spreading me wider, her tongue pushing into me, making me groan and grunt, my cock twitching and pulsing, begging for release.

"Mmm, ready to fuck me again?" She asks, pulling back, looking up at me with a grin.

"Fuck yes," I reply, my voice cracking as Holly climbs up onto me, straddling me, shaking her head as I try to guide my length to her pussy.

"Uh-uh, I want you to fuck me in the ass this time, Jake," She says, looking down at me with a sexy smirk.

"Holy shit," I grunt, this woman so fucking amazing, her words making me tremble with desire and lust.

Reaching back, she grabs my cock, stroking it a few times, making me twitch and jerk in her hand, before holding it steady, guiding it to her backdoor, rubbing it against her tight little ring.

"You ever fucked a woman in the ass, Jake?"

"Uhh...no,” I admit, feeling a little inexperienced in front of her.

"Well, you're in for another real treat," She replies, pressing her hips down, my cock pushing against her tight hole, opening it up slowly, both of us groaning and gasping as my head slips inside her, her ass so tight and warm, gripping me, squeezing me, her muscles clenching around me, making me moan and pant as I feel her sliding down onto me, taking more and more of my length into her.

"Oh fuck," I gasp, Holly's eyes on mine as she sinks down onto me, smiling, my cock filling her up, stretching her open, her ass so tight around me, so different from her pussy, my cock pulsating and twitching inside her as she takes me deeper and deeper into her.

"Mmm, that's it, baby," She purrs, her hands on my chest, fingernails digging into me as she slides down, taking me all the way in until I'm buried deep inside her, her asshole so tight around me, "Now just lie back and enjoy while I pop your anal cherry."

With that, she starts to ride me, slowly at first, rocking back and forth, grinding her clit against me as she rides me, her breasts bouncing and swaying as she picks up speed, riding me harder and faster, moaning and panting as she fucks me, her ass squeezing me tighter and tighter as she gets closer to coming, my balls buzzing and tingling as I feel myself getting close again too.

Gripping her thighs, I start to thrust up into her, Holly gasping happily as I fuck her ass, her mouth open, her eyes locked on mine as we fuck, our bodies slapping together, her massive tits jiggling and bouncing right in front of me, her nipples erect, her whole body trembling as she approaches her climax, my cock aching and throbbing as I feel my own orgasm approaching, my balls full and heavy again, ready to unload inside this beautiful mature woman.

"Come inside me, Jake, fill me up!" Holly pants, her voice cracking, her pussy dripping down onto me, coating my balls as they slap against her ass, my cock buried deep inside her, her muscles clenching and contracting around me, milking me, squeezing me, pulling me deeper and deeper inside her, my cock jerking and twitching inside her as I feel my orgasm building inside me, my heart hammering and my breath coming fast as I feel myself losing control.

"Fuck, Holly, fuck yes! Yes!" I grunt as my orgasm hits, bucking my hips up into her, ramming into her, Holly moaning and grunting as I fuck her hard and fast, my cock pulsating and twitching inside her as it floods her tight little asshole with come, my balls buzzing, my cock erupting inside her, shooting my seed into her ass, Holly moaning and gasping as she comes too, her pussy quivering and convulsing, juices squirting out of her, soaking me, her whole body shaking and trembling as she comes, her muscles clenching around my shaft, milking me dry, draining every last drop of come from me.

Exhausted, Holly collapses onto me, her breasts pressed against my chest, my cock still buried deep inside her ass, pulsating and twitching, my hands going to her back, stroking and caressing her as she lies there on top of me, both of us breathing heavily, our hearts pounding.

After a few minutes of lying there together, Holly lifts her head, looking down at me with a smile.

"So, what did you think?" She asks, "Did you enjoy blowing a load deep into my ass?"

"Haha, yeah," I whisper, her words still making me tingle, going straight to the primal part of my brain, her dirty talk so arousing.

"Mmm, good," She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue flicking over my lips before she pulls back, "You don't mind if I stay on top of you for a while do you?"

"Not at all," I reply, my hands on her hips, holding her to me, "It's a perfect excuse for me to lie here for a while, I'm feeling a bit spent, strangely enough."

"Heh, I'll bet. You've been a fucking machine, Jake, I may never walk properly ever again. Not that I'm complaining," Holly says, kissing my neck, "I can't understand how Emily would stray from such a perfect cock."

"Maybe she got bored of it?"

"Well, I never will, trust me. For as long as you want me to be your special 'friend', I'll be more than happy to. As often as you want, whenever you want, Jake. A guy as sweet as you with such a special gift when it comes to fucking deserves to have all the sex he can, and I'm happy to be the woman that keeps you from being frustrated."

"That's...that's a pretty amazing offer, Holly. I don't know what to say." I reply, my cock still twitching in her ass.

"Then say yes," Holly replies with a chuckle, "Say yes to more sex than you could ever imagine with a woman who will blow your mind and your cock in ways you can't begin to think of," Holly purrs, her words making me shiver with lust, her eyes sweet and intense at the same time, seeing in them that she means every word and really will be the ultimate fuck for as long as I want.

"Well then, yes obviously," I answer with a smile, Holly grinning back and pressing her mouth to mine, the two of us kissing, our sexual adventures barely even begun!

END

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

MY GIRLFRIEND’S ASIAN MILF MOM AND THE STORM

"Yikes! That was a big one!" My girlfriend's mom Nicole exclaims as a massive flash of lightning lights up the night sky, a huge roll of thunder following, the house literally vibrating as she looks at me, smiling but with a hint of nervousness, giving me the impression she's not the biggest fan of stormy weather.

Sitting opposite I nod while we both feel the house tremble, wondering if I should text my girlfriend Emily who is at her friend's if she wants me to come and get her as I'm starting to feel a bit uncomfortable with the idea of her driving out in this and she said she'd be leaving her friend's at around 9 and it's 8:30 now.

Like clockwork, my phone dings as I get a message from Emily.

Hey babe, I gonna stay with Carol tonight, don't wanna drive in this, ok?

Sure. You want me to come get you?

Nah, I don't want you out in this either, lol. You gonna be ok stuck with Mom?

Totally. Stay safe babe.

You too.

About to tell Nicole that Emily is staying at her friend's, Nicole's phone dings while I assume Emily tells her herself before I can, Nicole confirming a second later.

"Honestly, I'm glad she's staying there tonight, I don't like the idea of either of you being out in this," She says, putting her phone back down and looking out the window at the blackness, another flash of lightning striking at that moment to illustrate her point.

"Yeah, they'll be some trees down in the morning, that's for sure," I reply, unable to help myself and taking an appreciative look at Nicole while she's staring out the window.

Of Asian descent, Nicole is a natural beauty, her long black hang flowing over her shoulders and framing her gorgeous face, her high cheekbones, full lips, and stunning brown eyes making her look like a model. Her body is also incredible, she's in her mid-40s but doesn't look a day over 30, her amazing D-cup breasts looking even bigger on her small frame, her waist narrow, her hips wide, and her ass perfectly round, her legs toned and tanned.

Dressed comfortably in around-the-house shorts and a loose top, I enjoy the view of her one bare shoulder, her skin flawless and begging to be kissed and caressed, my cock twitching as I stare a little too long, averting my gaze before I get an erection in front of her.

Having been with Emily for a little over a year now, Nicole and I have become good friends, and although I think Nicole is a total 10, I also know she's just about the most forbidden woman on the planet for me and has remained purely in my spank-bank, the fantasy of doing something so taboo as fucking my girlfriend's mom remaining just that, I fantasy for me to think about when I'm alone.

"Well, we got food, water, and wine, so I guess we're all set," She says, smiling at me as she looks back from the window.

"Yep, looks like we're going to have to rough it," I reply, smiling in return as I joke with her.

"I tell you what, you pick a movie for us to watch, I'll grab us some snacks, it's about as perfect a time to stay inside and watch a movie as ever," She replies, picking up the remote and handing it to me on her way to the kitchen, my eyes lingering on her ass as she walks away.

"Ok, cool," I say, scrolling through the menu as she comes back with popcorn and two bottles of wine and sits down next to me, our bodies brushing against one another as she hands me a glass of wine.

"So, what are we watching?" She asks, leaning forward and grabbing the bowl of popcorn from the table.

"Not sure yet, any requests?" I ask, feeling her soft skin rubbing against mine.

"Nope, you pick, I trust your judgment," She smiles, giving me a playful nudge.

"Ok, how about this one?" I suggest, pointing to the screen.

"Perfect," She replies, sipping her wine as I hit play.

The movie starts and I sit back, trying to focus on the story as Nicole crosses her legs, the smell of her perfume filling my senses as she leans into me a little, her bare arm touching mine as we both reach for popcorn at the same time, our hands brushing against each other.

"Sorry," She apologizes, smiling at me as she pulls her hand back.

"No problem," I reply, smiling back as I take a sip of wine, quietly excited at how this almost feels like a first date in some ways, a nervous butterflies in my stomach feeling I haven't had in a while making me chew my lip, my cock on a hair trigger and ready to get hard any second.

We continue to watch the movie, the storm getting worse outside as the wind howls and rain lashes the windows, lightning striking constantly now, turning the volume up to twice the level we'd normally have it at as the thunder shakes the house, feeling like it's directly above us.

"I'm going to grab a blanket," Nicole says, hitting pause and standing up, "I'm not cold but something about this weather makes me feel like I need a blanket, haha."

"I get it," I say, kind of seeing what she means and quietly glad anyway as I can feel my willpower losing its battle with my cock to stay unerect.

Returning a minute later with a massive duvet from her bed, she sits back next to me and fans it out over the both of us, covering our legs and lower bodies, making me really feel like I'm on a date now as she grabs the popcorn and sits it on our thighs, hitting play with her other hand, the wine giving me a happy warm feeling as I sit with my girlfriend's gorgeous mom under a blanket, finally letting my guard down, my cock immediately swelling as I nonchalantly adjust it in my shorts under the blanket.

We continue watching the movie, Nicole finishing her wine and pouring herself another glass, me doing the same as we both settle into the same position, our shoulders and arms touching, my cock rock-hard as I feel the heat from her body radiating through her clothes.

"This is nice," She says over the storm, taking a sip of wine, "I'd be freaking out if you or Emily weren't here, I'm normally not too good with nights like this if I'm alone, but you make me feel safe, Jake."

"Haha, thanks," I reply, "Although I'm not sure how much use I'll be if the roof blows off."

"Oh my god, don't even say that!" Nicole squeals, leaning into me and looking out the window, her head on my shoulder, this feeling like the moment when you'd normally lean in for a first kiss, the wine and my raging libido very nearly making me press my lips to hers before I catch myself.

"You don't mind if I use your shoulder as a pillow?" Nicole asks, looking up at me with her beautiful brown almond eyes, her lips glistening and so kissable as she takes another sip of her wine, "You're very comfortable, is all."

"Not at all," I reply, trying to keep my voice light and from cracking, my cock pulsating like mad under the blanket as I grab some more popcorn with my non-wine glass hand, trying to keep busy and distracted, all of my instincts wanting me to put an arm around her but knowing I mustn't.

"Jake, do you ever think about..." Nicole starts to say as there's a massive flash of lightning followed by a huge crack of thunder, the power going out at the same time, leaving us in complete darkness.

"Shit!" Nicole exclaims, sitting up and turning on her phone, shining its light about the room.

Looking around as well I can see nothing, not even the small passive lights from the myriad devices around the house that are usually there in a darkened room.

"Do you want me to go check, see if it's the block or just your house? Maybe there's a fuse I can switch?"

"No!" Nicole exclaims before regaining herself, "No Jake, I'd much rather not be alone in the dark. I was half expecting the power to cut out on a night like tonight anyway. Let's just stay here under the blanket, nice and safe."

"Ok," I answer, hearing the genuine note of anxiousness in her voice, "Are you ok, Nicole? I'm right here."

"Yeah, I'll be fine," She replies, turning off her phone's light, casting the room into pitch blackness and snuggling back into me, the storm even louder now without the distraction of the movie, "I know it's a bit silly but this kinda weather really does freak me out."

"It's not silly at all," I reply, "If you want we can talk until the power comes back on."

"That sounds good," She answers, her voice calmer, leaning into me, her head resting on my shoulder again, "Tell me something about you that I don't know."

"Something you don't know?" I ask, trying to think of something to say, my mind blanking as I'm so hyper-aware of how close she is, my cock rock hard and throbbing in my shorts, her soft body pressing against mine, a vague silhouette of her appearing as my eyes become accustomed to the darkness before a fresh flash of lightning makes me practically blind again.

"Hmm, let me think," I continue, thinking back to my childhood, "When I was 10 I wanted to be a professional soccer player, I even tried out for my local team. I didn't make the cut though."

"Aww, that's sweet," Nicole replies, "You're not still into soccer, are you?"

"Not really, I played it in high school but never really got anywhere with it. What about you? Any dreams of stardom when you were younger?"

"Oh yeah, I was going to be a dancer," She answers, before I hear her take another dainty sip of her wine, "I was taking ballet classes and everything. Then I grew up and realized I wasn't good enough to make it, so I went into marketing instead."

"That's a bit of a jump."

"I know, but it paid better than dancing," She replies, laughing a little, "I mean, I'm sure there are people who've made it as a dancer from my class, but I can't help but wonder how many of them are still doing it, or if they had to fall back on something else."

"True," I reply, nodding in agreement before letting out an involuntary grunt as I feel Nicole's hand grabbing my cock through the blanket, the moment only lasting a split second but making my body shiver with pleasure.

"Oh my god, sorry Jake! I was trying to find the popcorn!" Nicole exclaims, hearing her pulling her hand away like she'd grabbed a hot coal, "I am so embarrassed."

"Don't be, it was just an accident," I answer as calmly as I can, my cock still twitching with aftershocks.

"I'm glad it's so dark in here otherwise you'd see how beet red I'm turning now, haha!" She laughs nervously.

"If it makes you feel any better, I can feel my face flushing with heat too," I reply in the darkness, cozied up with her under the blanket, my cock and heart hammering with excitement, "It's a bit embarrassing knowing that you know now that I'm...you know."

"Hard?" She asks, whispering the word like it's a secret, barely audible over the storm.

"Yeah," I answer quietly, feeling myself blush even harder.

"Well, we don't need to talk about it if it makes you uncomfortable," She says, her voice soft and calming, "But for the record, you don't have anything to be embarrassed about, Jake, you're a handsome young man and trust me, he was way bigger than average."

"Yeah?" I ask, kind of shocked, not used to talking about my dick with any woman other than Emily for so long.

"Oh yeah, I was surprised when I felt it," Nicole answers, her voice dropping to a whisper again, "I've only ever had one boyfriend who was that big before."

"Thanks," I say, not really sure how to respond, my head spinning as I have a conversation with my girlfriend's hot mom about my cock, not thinking in a million years I'd be sitting here doing this when I woke up this morning.

"Haha, you're welcome," She replies, before yelping as a massive crack of thunder booms overhead startles her, her legs kicking and sending the popcorn flying off into the room, clattering in the dark.

"Holy shit that was a loud one!" She exclaims, hearing the clink of her putting her thankfully empty wine glass on the table before another even louder clap of thunder sends her squeezing into me, her arm around my torso and her head buried in my bicep, one leg wrapping over mine as I feel her heat as she presses against me until the thunder rolls on, feeling her body soften a little as she relaxes and composes herself a bit, her arm still around my torso, her soft breasts against my arm and her leg over mine partially caressing my balls and the base of my cock, my breathing choked as I try to stay as still as possible so as not to move her off me.

"Sorry," She apologizes, her breath hot on my skin in the dark, "I guess I'm a little jumpy tonight."

"It's ok," I reply, loving the feeling of her body pressed against mine, "I'm right here."

"Thank you," She whispers, "I know it's silly, I'm 45 years old and I'm scared of storms."

"It's not silly at all, we all have our fears," I reply, my heart pounding in my chest as I feel her so close to me, my cock pulsating and throbbing, every tiny movement of leg sending a buzz of pleasure through my shaft, "Although if you don't mind, I might just move my arm so I don't get a cramp," I add, sliding my arm out from her and carefully putting it around her shoulders, waiting for her to pull back but instead feeling her getting in closer, her head on my chest now and her body against my side, her arm tightening around my torso as we hold each other in the loud dark.

Breathing in the sweet fragrance of her hair, we both remain silent for a few minutes, unsure what Nicole is thinking but from my own point of view wondering what to do from here, the base of my cock literally pulsating against her leg, caressing her shoulder with my hand, but carefully, like I might break the spell at any moment if I get too cocky.

"I'm not squashing him with my leg, am I?" Nicole asks after a while, breaking the silence.

"No, you're good," I reply, smiling in the dark.

"Do you need me to move?"

"Not unless you want to," I answer, my heart hammering in my chest as I hear us tiptoe around almost-nearly-possibly flirting.

"I'm quite comfortable."

"Me too," I say, stroking her shoulder gently, my cock twitching as Nicole shifts her leg a fraction, sending a fresh wave of electricity through my shaft, the soft mounds of her breasts pressed against me.

"You know, Jake, I've been wanting to tell you something for a while now," Nicole says after another minute of silence, the only sound being the howling wind outside and the thunder rolling above us.

"Yeah?"

"I didn't know you at the time, but about a month before you and Emily started dating you walked past a cafe that me and some co-workers were having lunch at, it was a hot day and you had your top off. Well, I can honestly say I spent the rest of my lunch break telling them what I'd do to you if I had a chance, haha, obviously never thinking I'd see you again. Imagine my surprise when Emily introduces me to 'Topless Hunk' a few weeks later!"

"Haha! That's hilarious, like a scene from a movie where the boyfriend buys condoms and then later on the man who serves him opens the door at the girlfriend's house and turns out to be the dad. You didn't have to tell me that but thanks, now I can remind you of it every now and then to refresh your embarrassment!" I reply, Nicole tickling at me as she protests, her fingers over my stomach and sides, giving me more pleasure than tickles, her hand resting closer to my cock when she stops than where it was before, my lower abdomen twitching at her hand's proximity to my cock, her thighs still smothering my balls and base of my cock.

"I gotta admit, when Emily introduced us and I saw you for the first time, a whole bunch of sexy thoughts went through my head too. You were wearing this red top that had like such a deep neck hole, I swear I had to pinch myself to not keep staring at your cleavage. You looked so hot."

"Really?" Nicole asks, sounding genuinely touched, "I always thought of myself as a bit dumpy, I didn't think you'd see me like that."

"Are you kidding? You're a total babe!" I reply in the darkness, never thinking I'd be admitting to her that fact but loving the freedom of the moment.

"A total babe?" Nicole repeats, sounding doubtful.

"Yeah. And don't take my word for it, the proof is currently burning against your leg," I say, flexing it a few times and hearing Nicole breathe in sharply, her leg rubbing against me a few times, feeling her body heat up even more as she gets turned on by the contact.

"So, in another life, we might have met one day and...had some fun together," Nicole whispers, her admission making me twitch with lust, her hand creeping quarter inch by quarter inch closer to my cock, my abdomen filled with butterflies as I reach over with my other hand and caress her face in the dark, Nicole leaning her head into my touch, her lips kissing at my thumb as I tilt her head upwards, my heart hammering as I lean down, passing the point of no return and press my lips to hers, kissing her, Nicole kissing me back immediately, the slow dance suddenly over as she holds my head and kisses me hard, my own hand holding her head, her silky hair soft to the touch as we make out, almost desperately, out tongues wrestling, her taste warm and sweet as I hold her close.

"Mmmm, yes Jake," Nicole purrs as I kiss at her neck, my hand moving and cupping and squeezing her breasts through her shirt, Nicole moaning loudly as I suck at her neck, her hips bucking, rubbing her leg against me, feeling her hot pussy through her shorts as she grinds against me, her hands running through my hair and pulling at the nape of my neck, kissing me again, her tongue exploring my mouth, her hand leaving my neck and finding my cock, stroking it through my shorts, sending shivers of pleasure through me.

Reaching down and lifting her shirt, Nicole helps me pull it off before tossing it aside, my hands back on her tits, feeling them bare, her nipples hardening against my palms as I squeeze and fondle them, Nicole panting with lust as she continues to stroke my cock, feeling it pulse under her touch as she rubs her leg against me, her hot wetness burning against me, the thin material of her shorts and panties unable to hide her arousal.

"Ohhhh, Jake," She moans, biting her lip as I kiss down her neck, licking and sucking at her tits, "Yes, Jake, suck them."

Kissing around her nipple, I flick my tongue over the hard nub, Nicole arching her back and pushing her chest into me, my hand holding her tit, squeezing and massaging it as I suck and lick her nipple, Nicole moaning loudly as I suck her other nipple, my fingers pinching and twisting her other nipple gently, feeling her grinding harder against me, her breathing ragged as she pants for air, her hand pulling my head closer to her breasts, her other hand still stroking me through my shorts.

"Oohhhh fuck!" Nicole cries out as I suck hard at her nipple, my teeth grazing it as I pull my head away slowly, Nicole moaning and gasping as I switch breasts, sucking her other nipple, her hand squeezing my cock harder, making me moan against her tit, sending vibrations through her body.

Pulling my head up from her breasts and kissing me passionately, Nicole pulls my shirt off, my cock throbbing in the dark as she kisses down my chest, licking and sucking at my nipples, her hand sliding into my shorts and grabbing my cock, stroking it, her hand warm and soft as she grips me firmly, her thumb rubbing over my tip, spreading my precome down my shaft as she jerks me off, her tongue licking at my nipple.

"Holy shit," I groan, leaning back as she strokes me, her lips kissing down my abdomen, licking and nibbling at my skin as she heads lower, tugging at my shorts, pulling them down and freeing my cock, her almond eyes widening in a flash of lightening as she sees just how big I am.

"Wow," She whispers, wrapping her hand around my girth and stroking me, my cock pulsing in her grip as she squeezes it, "He's so hard, Jake."

"Because of you," I reply, groaning as she runs her tongue up my shaft, her breath hot on my skin as she licks my tip, tasting my precome as she swirls her tongue around my head, licking me like an ice cream cone, her hand stroking me as she sucks me, her mouth wet and warm, her tongue flicking over my glans as she bobs her head, taking more and more of my length each time until I'm hitting the back of her throat, her tongue caressing my underside as she blows me, my hands running through her hair and holding her head as I thrust into her mouth, feeling her gag a little as I hit the back of her throat before she pulls back, stroking me as she catches her breath.

"So good," She purrs, licking my knob again before sucking me back into her mouth, moaning as she deepthroats me, bobbing her head faster, her saliva coating my cock as she slurps on it, her hand stroking my base as she sucks me, her other hand fondling my balls, rolling them in her palm as she pleasures me, her tongue teasing my tip as she pulls back, kissing my head before licking up my shaft, kissing down to my balls and sucking one into her mouth, licking it and sucking on it, making me moan with pleasure.

"Mmm, you're so big, Jake," She purrs, stroking me as she sucks my other ball, "I can't wait to taste your come."

"Fuck yeah," I groan, gritting my teeth as she strokes me harder, her hand pumping my cock as she sucks my balls.

"You like that, Jake?" She asks, licking up my shaft, "You like having your balls sucked?"

"Yeah," I answer, my voice cracking as she licks my head, swirling her tongue around it as she pumps my shaft, "Ohhh fuck!" I gasp, Nicole sucking me into her mouth, her tongue driving me crazy as she bobs her head, slurping loudly as she blows me, her hand cupping my balls, squeezing them gently as she sucks me, her other hand stroking my base as she takes more of my length each time, deepthroating me, my cock pulsing in her throat, her saliva coating my shaft as she drools all over it, moaning as she bobs her head faster as I hold it, fucking her mouth, my balls slapping her chin as she takes every inch of me.

"Ohh shit, Nicole, I'm gonna come," I groan, feeling my orgasm approaching rapidly, Nicole moaning around my cock as she bobs her head faster, sucking me hard, her hand stroking my base as I thrust into her mouth, feeling my cock swelling in her throat, my balls tightening as I reach the edge.

"Ohhhh fuck!" I cry out, grunting as I explode in her mouth, filling her throat with my seed, Nicole moaning and swallowing as I unload, pumping her full of my come, my cock throbbing as she sucks me dry, drinking my load, filling my girlfriend's mom's throat with come in the dark while the thunder rolls overhead, my body twitching as I float down from my high, Nicole letting my cock fall from her mouth, licking up my shaft and kissing my glans.

"Mmm, yummy," She purrs, stroking my cock, my hands running through her hair as she crawls up my body and we kiss again, tasting myself on her tongue as I caress her breasts, squeezing them softly, Nicole moaning into my mouth as we make out, our tongues wrestling, her smooth thighs either side of mine as she straddles me, the heat of her pussy soaking through her shorts as she grinds against me, my hands sliding down to her ass, kneading and rubbing it, pulling her harder against me, still horny as fuck and turned on by her even though I just came, my hands slipping into her shorts, the skin of her ass so flawless and sensual as I rub it, her ass gyrating as she squirms and rides against me.

"Mmm, you turn me on so fucking much, Jake," She whispers, kissing my neck as she rubs herself against me, my cock hardening again, pulsing against her pussy lips as she grinds against me, my fingers digging into her ass cheeks as I pull her harder against me, Nicole moaning and panting as she rides me, her nipples hard against my chest, her breasts bouncing as she moves.

"I want to taste you," I whisper, my voice raspy, my mouth watering at the thought of sucking on her wet pussy, Nicole gasping as I lift her up and lay her on the couch in the dark, kissing down her body, feeling her quiver beneath me as I reach her shorts, hooking my fingers into them and her panties and slowly pulling them down her legs, kissing her thighs as I strip her, tossing her clothes aside and spreading her legs wide, kissing down her inner thigh, breathing in her scent as I head towards her pussy.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake," She moans, her hips bucking as I lick up her slit, tasting her arousal, her juices coating my tongue as I swirl it over her clit, Nicole moaning and writhing on the couch as I eat her out, licking and sucking at her pussy, teasing her clit with my tongue, her hands holding my head as I bury my face in her cunt, licking and slurping at her folds, her back arching as she grinds her pussy against my face, my tongue plunging deep inside her, tasting her sweet nectar.

"Holy shit!" She cries out, her thighs squeezing my head as I suck on her clit, nibbling it gently, her hands pulling my hair as she bucks wildly, her juices running down my chin as I feast on her delicious pussy, her body trembling as she gets close to orgasm.

"Jake! Oh fuck, Jake!" She screams, her whole body shaking as she comes hard, flooding my mouth with her sweet come, her hips bucking and grinding against me as I drink from her sex, lapping up her juices as she writhes and squirms, panting for air as she rides my face, my hands gripping her ass and holding her against me as I lick up her slit, cleaning her up, Nicole moaning softly as I tease her sensitive clit, her legs twitching as she pushes my head away playfully, gasping, too sensitive to continue.

"Mmm, that was fucking amazing," She purrs, pulling me up to kiss her, her tongue swirling around mine, tasting herself as she holds my head, kissing me deeply, my body over hers, my erection rock hard and pressing against her as I feel her trail a hand down my body and grasping it, stroking it slowly, my cock still slick with her saliva as she jerks me off, her tongue dancing with mine as we make out.

"I want you inside me, Jake," She whispers, her stunning Asian features momentarily visible in a flash of lightning, her face beautiful and etched with total lust and desire, guiding my cock towards her entrance, "I need your big cock inside me."

"Fuck yeah," I groan, feeling her hot wetness enveloping my tip as I push into her, sliding deep inside her, stretching her open as I fill her up, Nicole moaning loudly, her legs wrapping around my waist and pulling me deeper, her pussy tightening around me as I slide all the way inside her, bottoming out in her cunt, Nicole crying out as she takes every inch of me, my balls resting against her ass as I hold myself inside her, grinding against her, our bodies pressed together as we kiss passionately, fucking my girlfriend's mom right here on the couch where I've sat with Emily a thousand times, Nicole's purrs of pleasure so erotic, my cock twitching like crazy as I hold it inside her, feeling her pussy's warmth soak into my length.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake!" She cries out as I begin to thrust into her, pulling back until just my tip is inside her before plunging back in, Nicole moaning and gasping as I fuck her, my hands holding her thighs wide apart as I pound her pussy, Nicole arching her back and pushing her breasts against me, my lips sucking at her neck as I increase my pace, hammering her harder and faster, Nicole clawing at my back, her nails digging into my skin as I slam my cock deep inside her, her walls squeezing me, massaging me as I pump into her, my balls slapping against her ass, my cock throbbing inside her.

"Yes! Fuck me, Jake!" She gasps, "Fuck me hard! Ohhhh fuck!"

"You're so fucking tight," I grunt, burying my face in her tits, licking and sucking at her nipples as I thrust into her, Nicole moaning loudly as I suck hard on her nipple, biting it gently, her hand holding my head, pulling me tighter against her breast as I fuck her harder, pounding her tight Asian pussy, her juices running down my shaft as I drill her, Nicole writhing beneath me, her walls tightening around me as she gets close to orgasm again.

"Ohhhh God, Jake! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me, Jake! FUCK ME!" She exclaims, her body shaking as she comes, her pussy clenching around me as I fuck her through her climax, her juices gushing over my cock, making me moan as the spasms and contractions of her climaxing pussy drive me over the edge, my balls tightening as I reach the point of no return, pressing my lips to hers as I start to come, pumping her full of my seed, filling her pussy with my hot sticky semen, Nicole grunting with pleasure as she feels my warm load shooting deep inside her, her tongue swirling with mine as I unload inside her, my hips bucking as I fill her up, the two of us thrashing in orgasm.

"Holy shit," I whisper, collapsing onto her, still breathing heavily as we kiss, Nicole panting for air as she wraps her arms around me, holding me close, our bodies pressed together as we enjoy our afterglow, kissing softly, Nicole moaning as I flex my cock a few times inside her while it's still hard, her pussy's grip on my girth nothing short of incredible, her sex easily the tightest I've ever experienced.

"That was amazing," She whispers back, her lips brushing against mine as she speaks.

"Yeah," I reply, now my turn to gasp as Nicole squeezes my cock a few times with her walls, feeling like I can hear her smile mischievously under me, even with all the rain beating against the roof.

"Mmm, I love having you inside me," She purrs, "I never want to stop."

"Me either," I answer, kissing her again, sliding my hands down her body, squeezing her breasts, rubbing her nipples with my thumbs, Nicole moaning as she kisses me back, her legs wrapping around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her, my cock still throbbing as I grind against her, my hands caressing her perfect breasts, massaging them, her nipples hard against my palms as I feel her walls gripping me, contracting around my length, milking me, trying to coax another load from me as I slowly thrust into her, my balls slapping against her ass, my tip hitting her cervix as I pump into her, Nicole moaning as we fuck again, her pussy refusing to let my cock wilt, her amazing sex keeping me hard, her tongue dancing with mine as we kiss passionately.

"My turn on top," She purrs, the two of us shifting until she's sitting on my lap, fully impaled on my length, her hands caressing my chest as she slides and grinds back and forth on me,

"Ohhhh yeah," I groan, my hands sliding up her thighs, stroking her skin as she rides me, bouncing on my cock, taking it deep inside her, her pussy so wet and tight, squeezing my shaft as she takes my entire length inside her each time, Nicole moaning and gasping as she fucks me, leaning forward and resting her hands on my shoulders, her breasts in my face as she bounces on my cock, my hands sliding around to her ass, squeezing her cheeks as she moves faster, riding me hard, her pussy clenching around, looking light some kind of strobing light show, her perfect body and face appearing and disappearing as lightning continues to flash outside, the slap of our sex mixing with the hammering rain.

"Fuck! Yes!" She cries out as she comes again, coating my cock with her juices, her walls tightening around me, massaging me as she rides me through her climax, her body trembling as she bucks and writhes on top of me, my cock pulsing inside her as I get close to orgasm, my hands gripping her ass as I thrust into her, driving myself deeper, Nicole moaning loudly as I fuck her harder, her breasts bouncing in my face, her nipples grazing my lips as she grinds against me.

Panting, she leans forward onto me, her hot skin pressed to mine, breathless as she kisses desperately at my face and lips, a hand scrabbling behind her to fondle my balls as she stays impaled on me, rubbing and cradling my plums.

"You gonna empty these bad boys inside me again, Jake? You gonna fill me with come again?" She whispers, nibbling my earlobe and rubbing my balls.

"Yeah," I grunt, my hands sliding up her back, holding her close as I thrust up into her, fucking her hard, Nicole moaning and kissing my neck, her teeth nipping at my skin as I pound into her, her walls tight around me as she helps me over the edge, taking every inch as she massages my balls to the finish line.

"Come for me, Jake," She purrs, "Fill me with your seed."

"Ohhhh fuck!" I grunt, her words driving me over the edge, flooding her tight cunt with semen, Nicole moaning as she feels me shooting inside her, her walls squeezing me tight, contracting around my girth, our bodies shuddering as we hold each other close, our tongues swirling together as we kiss deeply, my hands gripping her ass tight, holding her down on my cock, wanting every bit of my pulsating length to be buried inside her as it erupts, my orgasm red hot as it blasts from me.

Flopping onto me with a chuckle, Nicole grazes my skin with her lips and teeth, a long low purr of satisfaction and contentment coming from her as she rests her head on my chest.

"God damn, Jake," She whispers, kissing my neck softly, "You're straight-up the best fuck I've ever had."

"Likewise," I whisper back, my chest still heaving as I regain my breath, Nicole's pussy making me shoot harder than I ever have before, so tight and yet so soft at the same time, even now as I wilt still hugging my cock in its fleshy vice-like grip.

"Mmm, flattery will get you everywhere, haha," Nicole replies, kissing my hot skin, her lips soft against me, "From the sounds of it, this storm isn't going away any time soon, so what do you say to getting more comfortable in my bed?"

"I think that's a great idea," I answer, feeling her shift on top of me, her tongue swirling over my nipple, teasing it before she sits up, easing herself off my length with a sigh, feeling her find my hand with hers, guiding me up off the couch and through the dark house to her bedroom, hearing as she flicks the lightswitch, although nothing of course happens.

"Whoops, force of habit, haha," She chuckles as she guides me to her bed, the lack of vision making this even more exciting, using nothing but our sense of touch to see each other as we slip under the blankets, our naked bodies brushing and rubbing against one another as we snuggle up, Nicole's lips finding mine as we start to make out again, her ass so perfect as I squeeze it while we kiss, her hands rubbing my shoulders, biceps and chest, her moans primal and hungry, sensing her lust for me and getting even more turned on in return.

"God, I still want you so fucking much right now," She purrs, grinding her soaking pussy against my thigh, puffy and silky soft, "Each climax is just making me hornier for another one."

"Me too," I reply, kissing her deeply, our tongues dancing as we press our bodies together, feeling her nipples hard against my skin as I roll over on top of her, Nicole moaning into my mouth as she feels my cock plumping up and pressing against her entrance, sliding my tip up and down her slit, coating myself in her juices, teasing her clit with my knob as I rub against her, Nicole gasping and writhing beneath me, her nails digging into my back as I tease her, her legs wrapping around my waist, trying to pull me deeper.

"Your cock is so hot, Jake, and I can feel it getting hard again already," She whispers, nibbling my earlobe, "You're a natural."

"Mmm, all thanks to you," I whisper back, kissing her neck, sucking gently on her skin as I slide my length between her folds, her wetness making my shaft slick as I grind against her, Nicole moaning softly as I slowly thrust into her, filling her up inch by inch, my cock throbbing inside her as she takes my entire length, my balls resting against her ass as I hold myself deep inside her, her walls contracting around me as she adjusts to my girth, my hips flexing slightly as I grind against her, feeling her shudder as I hit her cervix, her whole body trembling as I fill her up.

"Ohhhh fuck, Jake," She moans, "God damn, you feel so fucking good."

"So do you," I answer, kissing her softly, feeling her breasts pressed against my chest, her nipples hard against my skin as I start to slowly move, pulling back until just my head is inside her before sliding back in, Nicole moaning loudly as I pump into her, my hands gripping her ass tight as I thrust into her, feeling her wrap her legs tighter around my waist, pulling me deeper, my cock stretching her open as I sink into her depths, Nicole crying out as I bottom out inside her, my tip pressing against her cervix as I grind against her, holding myself deep inside her as she writhes beneath me, her pussy's grip on my shaft nothing short of incredible, massaging me as I slide in and out of her, Nicole's cries of pleasure getting louder and more intense as I increase my pace, fucking her harder and faster, hammering her tight Asian pussy, Nicole's nails digging into my back, clawing at me as I pound her, her walls squeezing me, milking me as I fuck her harder, her pussy clenching around me as she gets close to orgasm again.

"Fuck! Yes!" She grunts, her body shaking as she climaxes, a sudden burst of small noises filling the room as the power comes back on, flooding the room with light and the sounds of various devices coming back to life around us, her face stunning as I watch her in the throes of ecstasy, the most beautiful I've ever seen and I'm fucking her, Nicole's flawless Asian features perfect as she bites her lip in pleasure, her almond eyes screwed shut as she gasps and whimpers in orgasmic bliss, her sex squeezing my length as I pound her through her release.

The light almost painfully bright, Nicole shields her face from the bulb above us in my head's shadow, looking up at me with a smile as she sees me for the first time since we went from friends to something else, the bed still rocking as I pump into her at a slow but steady pace, her post orgasm pussy so wet and tight, my balls soaked with her juices as they slap against her ass.

"Well, hello there, Jake."

"Haha, Hi there, Nicole."

"Fancy meeting you here," She whispers, kissing me softly, our lips brushing together as I continue to gently thrust into her.

"Yeah. Hell of a storm we're having, huh?" I reply, playing along, still thrusting the entire time.

"Totally. Would you like me to roll over?" She asks, biting her lip playfully as she sees my eyes snap wide open as this unexpected turn.

"You mean, as in...?" I ask, not willing to say it in case I'm somehow reading her wrong.

"As in, yes, Jake, I want you to fuck me in the ass." She purrs, leaning up and kissing me deeply, my hands sliding around to her ass, squeezing her cheeks as she grinds against me, my cock throbbing inside her as I kiss her back, my tongue swirling with hers, Nicole moaning softly as we make out.

"I've never done that before," I whisper when our lips finally part, my heart hammering freshly now at the thought of having anal sex for the first time, especially with Nicole.

"That's ok," She replies, kissing me again, her hypnotic almond eyes locked with mine, "I'll teach you everything you need to know."

"Ok," I answer, kissing her back, my hands sliding down to her thighs, easing her legs off me as I ease myself out of her, feeling her moan into my mouth as she feels me pulling back, her walls gripping me as I slide from her depths, Nicole gasping as I withdraw completely, my knob resting against her entrance, my shaft slick with her juices as I pause, the moment hanging in the air as I wait for her to move, Nicole smiling mischievously as she rolls over onto her front, grabbing a pillow and placing it under herself, raising her hips, her perfect ass in the air as she looks back over her shoulder at me, wiggling her ass seductively, making my cock throb in anticipation as I look at her round peach, her pussy glistening wet, her folds plump and puffy, her clit swollen and begging to be touched.

"God damn, Nicole," I whisper, stroking her ass, my hands caressing her skin, squeezing her cheeks as I rub my tip up and down her slit, teasing her clit as I grind against her, Nicole moaning softly as she pushes back against me, enjoying her sensual power over me.

"Come on, Jake, don't keep me waiting, Push that perfect cock of yours into my asshole," She purrs, reaching back and spreading her cheeks for me, exposing her tight little asshole, my heart pounding in my chest as I gaze upon her most intimate place, her sphincter so small and delicate, winking at me as I rub my knob against it, Nicole groaning as she feels me pressing against her.

"Oh fuck!" She gasps as I push forward, her asshole resisting me at first before giving way, stretching around my knob, Nicole moaning loudly as I penetrate her, her ass unbelievably tight around me, squeezing my girth as I push the first two inches of my length inside her and stop, needing a moment to adjust too, the sensation so intense, my breath coming out in shuddering gasps, Nicole purring and grinding against me, her sounds and movements so sensual and erotic.

"Fuck, this feels so amazing," I groan, slowly sliding back and forth, feeling her asshole clench around me, massaging my shaft, Nicole's breathing heavy as she takes my cock, her head hanging between her shoulders as she braces herself on the bed, pushing back against me as I sink deeper into her depths, my hands gripping her ass cheeks as I hold myself still, letting her do all the work, Nicole's ass taking more and more of me each time as she slides back and forth on me, her tight ring of muscle squeezing my length as she fucks herself on me, my cock throbbing inside her as she works my entire length into her, her sphincter contracting around my base as she holds me deep inside her, my balls pressed against her dripping pussy.

"Ohhhh yeah, that's it, Jake, fuck my tight little asshole," She moans, "Give it to me good."

"Holy fuck," I gasp as I watch my cock start to appear and disappear in her asshole, the hottest sight I've ever seen by far, every nerve in my body turned up to 11, Nicole pushing back each time as I thrust forward, the two of us synchronized as I fuck her tight little Asian asshole.

"Oh fuck! Yes! That's it!" She cries out, arching her back as she pushes back harder, taking my entire length again, burying my cock to the hilt inside her, grunting in pleasure as she grinds against me, her hole squeezing me tight, milking me as she rides my cock, her ass so tight and hot, leaning over her and kissing her shoulders and neck, fucking her with quicker thrusts now, my hands sliding over hers, our fingers interlocking, the bed shaking as I pound her ass, her long black fragrant hair in my face as I kiss and nip at her earlobe, Nicole's grunts and moans getting increasingly desperate as I slam into her ass faster and faster, her body driving me wild with lust.

"Oh fuck! Oh yes! Fuck me hard, Jake!" She cries, her whole body trembling as she comes, her asshole squeezing me so hard as she bucks and writhes beneath me, her fingers squeezing mine as she holds on tight, riding out her orgasm, her juices dripping from her pussy onto my balls as she shudders and convulses, whimpering and gasping in ecstasy as she climaxes.

Unable to hold it in any longer, my own orgasm hits, red hot and more powerful than any before, my entire body spasming as I erupt deep inside her asshole, pushing my cock as deep as it will go, feeling it throb and pulsate inside her, flooding her asshole with my semen, Nicole moaning as she feels me unload inside her again, our fingers still interlocked as the bed shakes with each thrust, grunting with absolute ecstasy into her ear with each push, unable to believe how good this orgasm feels as it courses through me.

Taking my fingers from hers and wrapping my arms around her I roll onto our sides, spooning her as we pant and gasp for breath, her asshole still clenching and contracting around my shaft, squeezing every last drop of come from me, my chest heaving against her back, my nose buried in her fragrant hair, holding her tight as we lie together in post-orgasmic bliss.

"God damn, Jake," She whispers, reaching back and caressing my face, "Like I said, you're a natural."

"I have a great teacher," I reply, kissing her softly, my cock slowly deflating inside her as I hold her close, the two of us lying there together as our breathing slows and returns to normal, my heart rate slowing down as well, the sound of the rain still hammering on the roof and windows, the wind whistling outside now the only noise in the room, the storm showing no sign of letting up, enjoying the warmth and comfort of her naked body against mine.

"So...this is a thing that happened," Nicole says, squeezing my arm and leaving much more unsaid.

"It certainly is," I reply, understanding, knowing that things have definitely changed forever between us.

"Any regrets?"

"Nope," I answer, holding her a little closer, feeling her kiss my arm again.

"Me neither. How could something that felt so perfect be wrong?"

"Perfect huh?" I say with a chuckle, Nicole laughing too.

"This has to stay between just the two of us though, you understand that, yeah?"

"Of course."

"But it also doesn't have to be a one-time thing if you don't want it to be..." Nicole says, trailing off, like she's scared of what I might say next.

"I'd like that. A lot," I answer, feeling her body soften even more as she relaxes against me.

"Me too. Now, I'm feeling a bit tired after that workout, what do you say to a nap?" She asks, kissing my arm softly.

"Sounds like a great idea to me," I answer, holding her tight as she lets out a soft sigh, closing her eyes and drifting off to sleep.

"Goodnight, Jake," She whispers, her voice barely audible.

"Night, Nicole," I reply, my lips brushing her neck as I speak, feeling myself slipping away too, the sound of the storm fading as I drift off, the best night of my life looking like the first of many...

END

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

GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM SENDS NUDES

I'd spent most of the day at my girlfriend Emily's house where she lives with her smoking hot mom, Chantelle, and was now relaxing on my bed at home, idly scrolling through my phone.

Emily had texted goodnight about half an hour ago so I assumed she was probably sleeping by now, my thoughts shifting from her to Chantelle, who had been even bubblier than normal, her extra good mood caused by a 'really nice guy' she's started seeing called James, her massive natural breasts bouncing about as she walked around her house, texting and smiling, her tight fitting clothes making me sneak a look whenever I knew Emily wouldn't catch me checking out her mom.

I was feeling a pang of envy for James, knowing that that lucky guy was getting to sleep with Chantelle, her body so amazing in clothes I could only fantasize what it must be like to get naked with her, to feel her huge breasts in my hands or slide them down to her plump but firm ass, her thick thighs spreading for me as I push the head of my cock between her slippery pussy lips, or her gorgeous eyes looking up at me as she slips her mouth over my glans.

Adjusting myself, my swelling cock getting uncomfortable in my boxers as thoughts of a naked and bent over Chantelle swim in my mind, my phone vibrates in my other hand as I get a text.

Looking at the screen, my eyebrows rise in mild surprise as I see it's from Chantelle.

Assuming she's asking me something innocuous like she usually is in her texts, I chuckle to myself at the timing, thinking about how as she was typing to me I was literally getting hard to her.

Opening the text my eyes shoot wide open and my jaw just about hits my chest.

Blinking a few times, sure that what I'm seeing can't be real, I pinch the screen and zoom in I can see it's definitely real, and it's definitely Chantelle.

My heart begins to beat faster as I look at the two photos she's just sent me, the first one showing her wearing a black lace bra and matching panties, her curvy body looking incredible, her smooth skin flawless, her long blonde hair draped over her shoulders, her big blue eyes staring into mine, her full lips slightly parted, a sensual beckoning expression on her face like something from a lingerie ad.

The second picture shows her lying on her stomach, her massive breasts pressed under her and mostly exposed, her legs bent up so her feet are in the air, her ankles crossed, her big ass cheeks peeking out from either side of the thin material of her thong, her eyes once again locked with mine through the camera, a mischievous smile on her face.

My cock raging hard now, my hand trembles as I hold the phone, unable to believe this is really happening, wondering what on Earth could have made her send me these photos before remembering her new guy's name is James and mine is Jake.

Holy shit, she's probably sexting with him right now or something and sent these to me by accident! I think to myself as my eyes remain glued to the pics, seeing Chantelle so sensual and erotic making my cock leak with need, my boxers ticking as my hard-on throbs to the beat of my heart, Chantelle's body getting me harder than I've ever been.

Should...should I tell her or act like I never got them? I wonder as I save them to my phone, suddenly terrified she might be able to delete them somehow from her, knowing that at some point she's going to realize what she did.

Deciding that I'll act like I'm already asleep and think of something to tell her in the morning, I'm about to jerk off to her photos when another message comes through, this time a video.

"Oh shit," I say to myself as I press play, the thumbnail of Chantelle on her bed in a fluffy robe telling me it's probably going to be sexual.

"Did you like those baby?" She says, her voice a sexy purr, "You've gone quiet so I'm guessing you did, haha. I took those pictures a little while ago though, so I thought you might like something from right now too," She adds, her hand going to the shoulder of her robe and slipping it off her body, my jaw dropping for the second time as her huge tits come into view, her nipples dark and hard, her breasts so big and round, her soft skin looking so smooth and touchable, my cock pulsating as I watch her strip.

She turns around and gets on all fours on her bed, looking over her shoulder as she pulls the robe down, showing her thick thighs and plump ass cheeks, her thong riding high between them, her ass so firm and juicy, my mouth watering as I stare at her, my hand sliding up my thigh and gripping my hardness, squeezing my aching cock as I watch her start to bend forward, my breath catching in my throat as she reaches back and slowly slides her thong to one side, exposing her pussy and asshole to me, knowing this display is not for me but unable to look away for all the money in the world, my cock burning hot in my hand as I stroke it.

"Mmm, there you go baby," She purrs, pulling the thong away from her pussy lips, opening them up so I can see inside her, her fingers spreading her pink hole open wider as she shows me how wet she is, her other hand reaching behind her and taking hold of her ass cheek, pulling it to the side so I can see her asshole, gyrating her hips, her movements hypnotic.

"I want you so bad baby, I can't wait to finally feel you inside me," She moans as the video ends, leaving me lying there, stroking my cock, my thumb hurriedly hitting play as I stare longingly at my girlfriend's mom's perfect pussy, so pink and wet.

Stroking, knowing it's not going to take long to blow with such hot material, I notice that she said 'finally' feel you inside me, like maybe she hasn't actually slept with James yet as another text appears under the video.

Did I make you hard?

Pausing in my strokes, I debate what to do, knowing the smart thing is to ignore the texts because sooner or later she'll figure out I'm Jake not James. But if I don't reply she'll probably look more closely and realise what she's done sooner.

Maybe if I say yes she'll send another vid? My libido says, the rest of my body agreeing, knowing it's a terrible idea even as I do it but still typing 'Yeah' with a shaking thumb and hitting send.

My hand still on my cock but not stroking, I stare at the phone as I wait to see what happens, my heart hammering with lust and nervousness, knowing I won't be able to deny anything now.

Mmm, show it to me, baby, I want to see it

Fuck! What do I do now?! I think to myself, looking down at my straining length, quietly proud of my size, loving the idea of showing Chantelle what I'm packing even though it's obviously a terrible idea.

And really, I've seen Chantelle's pussy so it's only fair I show her mine in return, I add, trying to somehow justify what I'm doing as I get a good angle to take a nice pic of my cock for my girlfriend's smoking hot mom.

Hitting send, I lay there holding my breath without even realizing it, waiting long moments for Chantelle's reply.

Holy shit baby! He's so fucking big! That's the best-looking cock I've ever seen! She replies.

I grin widely, feeling a surge of pride as I read her words, my ego boosted by her praise, my cock throbbing in my hand as I imagine her lying on her bed naked, looking at my picture, playing with herself as she imagines my cock inside her.

She sends another message, another video, my fingers trembling as I hit play.

"Look how wet your big cock has made me," She purrs, the camera panning over her smooth skin, down her stomach to her pussy, her fingers spreading her lips open so I can see her inner pink, her sex glistening with her juices, her clit engorged and swollen, her hand moving back up to her breasts, cupping one of them as she squeezes it gently, moaning softly, "I want you so bad baby, I need your huge cock inside me, stroke him for me, show me him getting stroked, I need to see it."

The video ends and I swallow hard, my cock aching as I start to jerk myself off again, aiming the camera and hitting record, making sure to keep my face out of the shot, my pre-come lubing my strokes, the soft slippery sounds of my jerking off sounding so loud in the otherwise quiet room.

Hitting send and waiting for her next move, I look at what she's sent me again, my head dizzy as I go from pic to vid, everything about her so sensual and sexy.

"Oh fuck," I groan quietly as her next video comes through, showing her naked with a lifelike cock vibrator, her legs spread wide, the head of the toy pressed against her pussy lips, her other hand massaging her breasts, her phone obviously propped on the bedside table or something, "Mmm, he looks so good getting stroked, baby. Does my body make you want to come? Do you think you could come for me so I can see it?" She says, giving a cute wave to the camera just as she slides the vibrator in and the video stops.

Yeah, I might need a minute, I reply, my body red hot as I get ready to come for her, aiming the camera and recording as I stroke faster and faster, knowing that right now at this very second, Chantelle, that utterly drop dead sexy MILF, is fucking herself senseless to thoughts of my fat cock and wants to see me come.

Can't wait, baby, she replies while I speed up, my toes curling as I feel it about to happen.

Grunting with pleasure, I shoot a massive load onto my stomach, gasping in ecstasy as the hottest spanking session I've ever had comes to a boil, rope after rope of semen launching from me, my entire body shaking in post-orgasmic bliss as I hit send, panting to catch my breath while I wonder how much she's enjoying seeing the money-shot her body created.

For long minutes I don't get any reply, at first assuming she's busy taking care of herself now, but as my post-nut clarity takes over, I wonder if maybe the jig is up, trying to tell myself I'm just being paranoid but knowing what I did was pretty dumb and short-sighted.

Finally, after 15 minutes, my phone buzzes.

Thank you. Goodnight JAMES. is her text, wondering if the curtness is real or if I'm just misinterpreting the text's tone, my heart sinking, knowing that I've probably been busted, not looking forward to the next time I see Chantelle in person.

*   *   *

For the next week or so, I avoid going to Emily's, trying to put off having to see Chantelle for as long as possible, not getting any more texts or videos from her, Chantelle obviously at this point fully aware of what happened, making me feel pretty guilty but not so guilty that I haven't still been jerking off to her videos and photos, knowing it's stupid, but unable to not look at them, everything about her turning me on even though I know I'm probably getting a slap in the face first chance she gets.

Finally Emily gives me an invite I can't dodge, telling me that her mom is cooking us dinner this Friday as it's been ages since I was there. Already knowing I didn't have plans, Emily doesn't so much invite as tell me, all my excuses for avoiding her and her mom's house used up by now.

Sighing, I reluctantly agree, still wondering what the best way to apologize to someone in this situation is, noticing there's no card for 'Sorry I pretended to be your boyfriend and stroked one out to your amazing tits' at the store.

Faster than I would have liked, Friday rolls around and I find myself at Emily and Chantelle's house, standing at their door and taking a few last gulps of air as a free man before ringing the doorbell.

Opening the door, Emily smiles and gives me a kiss, "Hey you, come in," She says, taking my hand and leading me inside, trying to stay relaxed as I see Chantelle sitting at the table.

"Jake, good to see you again, we were beginning to think you'd forgotten where we lived!" Chantelle jokes, giving me a warm smile, her mood seeming normal enough, if anything friendlier than usual, making me feel a bit like a mouse and Chantelle is the cat, toying with me.

Giving a nervous laugh, "Yeah, sorry, just been busy lately," I say, shrugging as nonchalantly as I can.

"Well, don't worry, I've got something special planned for tonight," She replies, getting up from her chair and heading into the kitchen, my eyes drawn to her ass in her tight jeans, her hips swaying side to side as she walks away, Emily tugging on my arm to get my attention.

"Come on, let's go watch some TV while Mom finishes cooking," Emily says, pulling me along behind her.

We sit down and Emily puts on a movie, her head resting on my shoulder as she snuggles up against me, my mind elsewhere as I half pay attention to the screen, my imagination running wild with thoughts of what Chantelle has planned for me, if anything, wondering if she's going to give me a piece of her mind, and if she does, would she do it in front of Emily. My stomach in knots, knowing I deserve it but still dreading it.

Emily's phone buzzes and she checks it, sighing, "I gotta take this, back in a minute," She says, kissing me before getting up and heading upstairs.

Alone in the living room and with my thoughts, I almost leap off the couch when Chantelle's voice suddenly purrs behind me.

"Jake? Could you help me in the kitchen please?"

"Of course," I reply, giving one last look to the stairs where Emily disappeared, wondering if this is it.

"You any good with peeling vegetables?" She asks as we enter the kitchen.

"Sure."

"Great, you can peel the carrots for me then," She says with a smile, pointing at the carrots and peeler on the counter while she rinses something off in the sink.

Working in silence, totally unsure what to say and opting for nothing, it's Chantelle who breaks the silence.

"So how have you been? Anything exciting happen since I last...saw you?"

"Uhhh, nope, not really," I answer, swallowing hard, understanding the last time she saw me it was my erupting cock, "What, ah, what about you? Any news?"

"Well, you know that guy I was dating? James?"

Ohhhh fuck, here we go, I think to myself, my stomach sinking as dread creeps up my spine.

"Yeah, I remember," I manage to squeak.

"Yeah, well, it turns out he's a total asshole, actually."

"Oh?" I reply, wondering if she's calling me the asshole.

"Yeah! Let's just say that in the heat of the moment, we exchanged some cheeky pics and he had the nerve to tell me I needed to lose some weight and that frankly he didn't think he wanted to be with a woman as 'old' as me! He's two years older than me!"

"Are you serious?" I ask, knowing for a fact I definitely didn't say anything negative about her body and was over the moon to see it.

"100% serious, Jake. He even said it was my body's fault that his dick wasn't that hard when I noticed his pics were a bit...soft and shriveled."

Now I know she can't mean me! I’d never been harder in my life than I was that night! I think, my eyes remaining focused on the carrots while I continue to peel.

"So...so..." I start, trying to figure out a careful way to bring up what I did whilst at the same time still maintaining plausible deniability, "So you didn't have an...exciting, umm, sexting session with him? At all?"

"No, it went from bad to worse, which is funny because can you believe this, Jake, but just before I was sexting with him I had accidentally started sexting with someone else!"

"Oh wow," I say, my face as neutral as I can make it, feeling Chantelle's eyes on me while I grab another carrot.

"Yeah, you can imagine how embarrassing that must be right? To show the wrong person a side of you they were never supposed to see?"

"Yeah," I croak, already wishing we were talking about how much of an asshole James is again instead of this.

"But at the time, before you know it's the wrong man, you feel so sexy and alive, and when you see how big and hard he is just for you, it's...exhilarating. But then you learn the truth and you feel hurt, and you try again, making absolutely sure it's the right guy this time, only for that guy to treat you like an old piece of mutton and to insult your body all while he can't even get his tiny dick hard! And you can't help but remember the big, thick, hard cock that was literally pulsating with need just from seeing you naked and you don't feel so bad, knowing that maybe it's not you, but it was him," Chantelle says, her voice even as she pours out her heart.

"For what it's worth," I say quietly, knowing she knows but still not looking at her, "James must be a total fuckwit, I can honestly say I was harder than I've ever been when I saw your pics. I know I should have deleted them and I definitely crossed a line when I pretended to be him instead of letting you know what you were accidentally doing, but I couldn't, you're too hot to pass up a chance to see you like that, but I am sorry, Chantelle."

"You really think I'm that attractive? That I'm not some old hag?"

"You know I do, you saw the video."

"Haha, yes. Yes I did."

"You're not too angry are you?"

"I can't be, Jake. Here's the thing: after James put me down and I was sulking and frustrated on my bed, do you know what I did?"

"No."

"I replayed the video of that big handsome cock of yours coming, again and again while I played with myself until I had the best orgasm I've had in years, knowing that huge eruption wasn't just some porno cock, but a cock erupting specifically because of me. So, I'd be a bit of a hypocrite being angry with you for looking at me considering how many times I've looked at you in the past week," Chantelle informs me quietly, coming to stand next to me at the counter, my cock twitching as she makes her admission, her eyes looking up and into mine as I turn my head to look at her.

"I've...I've watched your vids a bunch too," I admit softly, Chantelle's smile widening at my words.

"I can't stop thinking about your cock, Jake, I'm so desperate to know what it feels like in real life, not just on a screen," Chantelle purrs, coming closer, her arm touching mine, my cock jolting at the touch.

"I...I have similar thoughts myself about your body," I croak, actually admitting to my girlfriend's mom how much I want to fuck her.

"Are you getting hard right now? Just from me being close, even with all my clothes on?" Chantelle whispers, biting her lip.

"Yeah."

"Mmm, that's so fucking hot, Jake. Being lusted after so passionately, knowing how much you want me, like a wild animal in heat, barely able to control himself. Mmm, I swear, my pussy is literally aching for you right now," Chantelle whispers, pressing closer, the soft warmth of her body making me shiver with lust, Chantelle looking overjoyed at my barely restrained need, her smile lustful and mischievous.

"If Emily wasn't home I can't promise that I wouldn't slip out of my jeans and ask you to fuck me right here on the counter," Chantelle purrs into my ear, her lips brushing my earlobe and making me jerk with desire.

"Oh fuck," I moan, her words going directly to my cock and making it tingle as it throbs.

"Mmm, exactly, Jake. I love seeing how much you want me, it makes me feel so sexual and alive," She chuckles, caressing my chest with a soft hand, her fingers trailing down my stomach but stopping before they reach the obvious bulge of my erection.

"You're so fucking hot," I reply, reaching out to caress her beautiful face, Chantelle playfully nipping at my fingertip as it brushes her plump lips.

"Mmm, I can see the need in your eyes, you've got me so fucking wet. But first, we need to finish making dinner or Emily will wonder where the food is," She says playfully, her face as flushed as mine feels, her hand lingering on my lower stomach, "Although..."

"Although what?" I ask, my voice cracking, my cock red hot and steely hard, my head swimming with desire, making me giddy.

"Although it seems a bit cruel to get you so hard and then do nothing about it," Chantelle replies, her voice even lower as her fingertips snake under the elastic of my pants, my body shivering at her hand's proximity to my raging cock, "Would you like me to quickly take care of you so you can focus on the carrots properly again?"

"Yeah," I say, the word coming out in more of a breath than an audible sound, Chantelle's eyes on mine as I feel her delicate fingers slipping down and wrapping around my shaft, my entire body shuddering in pleasure as she explores my erection.

"Oh my god, Jake, he's so hot and hard!" She purrs lustfully as she starts to stroke, biting her lip as she squeezes my cock, feeling no give in it, my length pure steel for this stunning MILF.

"Oh fuck," I moan, trying to stay quiet, knowing Emily could come downstairs any moment, the risk of being caught only turning me on more.

"Shh, shh, baby, don't want to let Emily know what we're doing, do we?" Chantelle whispers with a cheeky smile, kissing me softly as she pumps her fist along my cock, her tongue dancing with mine as she strokes me faster, "Mmm, you're so fucking big, I can't wait to feel your thick cock inside me, I want to feel you stretching me open."

Her dirty talk so hot, hearing this totally taboo woman speak so candidly about my erection makes me shiver and tingle with lust, putting my arms around her to hold her ass, kneading it as she jerks me off, pressing my lips back to hers, kissing her deep as my precome makes her hand slick.

"Mmm, you're gonna have to come soon, baby, we need to finish up before Emily comes back downstairs," She coos, her soft palm rubbing against my sensitive cockhead as she pumps my shaft, her other hand sliding down my pants to cup my balls, giving them a playful squeeze.

"Oh shit," I groan, my cock throbbing in her grasp, hearing her say the word come like a trigger, my hands full of her plump ass.

"That's it, baby, you can do it, just let it go," She whispers, stroking my cock harder and faster, her hand a blur as she jerks me off, her lips finding mine again as she kisses me hungrily, my hips rocking in time with her fist.

"I'm so close," I whisper into her mouth, my body trembling with excitement.

"Mmm, yes, baby, I want you to come for me, come all over my hand, show me how much you love me playing with your big cock," She purrs, her voice dripping with sex, her eyes locked on mine as she jerks me faster and faster, my knees starting to buckle, my body shaking as I feel my orgasm welling up inside me.

"Oh fuck, Chantelle, I'm coming!" I gasp, my cock erupting, exploding in her hand, Chantelle's lips on mine as I moan into her mouth, her tongue wrestling with mine as I pump rope after rope of my seed into her soft palm, her hand milking my cock dry, my mind reeling with pleasure as I flood my boxers with my hot load, not caring at all, too lost to the ecstasy.

"Mmm, good boy, Jake," She coos, giving me one last kiss before pulling her hands free and washing them under the tap, "Now we should probably get back to dinner," She adds, grinning at my stunned expression as I stand there, my legs feeling weak, having never had a woman milk me as fast and as good as that.

"Yeah, ok," I reply, slowly becoming aware of the huge load in my boxers.

"But just so you know, if we were alone, I'd be down on my knees right now, sucking that thick cock of yours clean," Chantelle informs me, grinning wider as I bite my lip at her words, longing to peel her out of those clothes and taste every inch of her voluptuous MILF body.

"Haha, don't tease me," I whisper, taking a step closer to her, my hands finding her hips.

"I'm not teasing, I'm simply telling you what would happen," She replies, leaning in and kissing me softly, her lips lingering on mine, her hands sliding over mine, "But I have a feeling you'll see for yourself soon enough. But for now, we really need to get back to dinner," She says with a purr, her hands taking mine off her hips as she goes back to her food prep, obviously delighted that I can barely control myself around her, her eyes dripping with sexual need.

Hearing Emily come back downstairs, we focus on dinner, Emily helping us, the three of us eating a little later, my boxers feeling a bit squishy in the front, a constant reminder that my girlfriend's MILF mom jerked me off a little earlier, Chantelle's occasional sideways glance at my crotch telling me she's probably having similar thoughts.

After dinner the three of us watch a movie, Emily snuggled up to me on the couch, already half asleep by the time the movie ends, the two of us exchanging kisses as I take her to bed before going home.

Reaching out to caress my cock through my pants, Emily smiles up at me, her eyes basically closed.

"Would you like me to blow you, babe?"

My cock all covered in come, I think fast.

"No it's ok, you're pretty much already asleep and your mom is home, but thanks for the offer. Tomorrow maybe if you're in the mood?"

"Such a gentleman my boyfriend is," Emily says happily, pulling me down for one more kiss before curling up under the blankets, "See you tomorrow."

"See you tomorrow," I reply, closing her door quietly and making my way for the front door, Chantelle intercepting me along the way.

"Heading home, Jake?"

"Yeah."

"Is your phone charged?"

"Umm, hang on," I say, pulling it out and looking at it, "Yeah, pretty full. Why?"

"Just making sure. Goodnight Jake," She replies, leaning up to give me a soft kiss on the lips before going to her bedroom, my eyes on her ass as she walks away.

Getting into my car, I'm about to turn the ignition when my phone buzzes.

Seeing it's from Chantelle I feel a pang of excitement, my cock jerking as I open the text.

Come back in an hour or two. I'll leave my bedroom window unlocked. I NEED your cock tonight.

Staring at the message, I reread it several times, my heart racing as I look over at their house, wondering if she's watching me right now.

Turning the key in the ignition, I start driving home, forcing myself not to speed, getting home and heading straight for the shower, washing my hair and scrubbing myself clean before drying off and putting on a pair of boxers and a shirt.

Glancing at the clock, I see it's been almost an hour since I left Emily's place, my cock already starting to thicken as I imagine what Chantelle might have planned for us, hoping it involves her naked and on her knees, those plump lips wrapped around my cock.

Fully dressed and grabbing my keys, I head back outside, driving eagerly back to Emily's, parking my car, and walking up to the house, checking Emily's bedroom light isn't on as I walk around back, peering at Chantelle's bedroom window, seeing it's also dark but the curtains are open.

Looking around, I make sure no one is watching as I climb onto the porch roof, using the gutter to pull myself up to the level of Chantelle's window, gripping the frame and pulling the window open, sliding inside, closing it behind me and turning around to find Chantelle sitting on her bed in the dark, her curves only illuminated by moonlight, wearing nothing but a short silk robe, her gorgeous legs crossed and her eyes locked on mine.

"Hi," She says softly, biting her lip as she looks me up and down.

"Hey," I reply, swallowing nervously, my cock already hard.

"Come a little closer, Jake," She whispers, beckoning me with a finger, her other hand holding her robe closed.

"Ok," I say quietly, taking a step forward, Chantelle uncrossing her legs, the motion making her robe open slightly, exposing more of her creamy thighs, my cock throbbing at the sight.

"Closer." She purrs, reaching out to take my hands and pull me towards her, placing them on her shoulders as she pulls me between her spread legs, looking up at me as she runs her hands up my chest.

"You're so handsome, Jake," She murmurs, biting her lip as she leans forward, pressing her face against my stomach, nuzzling my shirt as her hands slide down to my ass, cupping it and giving it a squeeze, "I can't believe how badly I want you, you have no idea how much I need you right now, Jake, I'm so fucking wet for you," She moans into my abs, her mouth warm as she kisses my stomach through my shirt, her hands kneading my butt as she presses her face harder into my body.

"Oh fuck," I moan, my cock achingly hard, Chantelle's words and actions making me shiver with desire, my fingers sliding up into her hair as I feel her soft lips kiss their way lower, her breath hot on my skin as she slowly lifts my shirt, kissing my bare stomach, her tongue slipping out to taste my skin.

"Mmm, your cock is so hard for me, baby, I can feel it pressing against me," She purrs, rubbing her cheek against it, my hips jerking as I feel her smooth skin rub against my shaft through my clothes.

"Oh god," I groan, my head swimming with lust, Chantelle's hands gliding over my ass as she nuzzles my cock through my pants, this total 10 of a woman borderline worshipping my cock in the low moonlight, my heart pounding as I caress her hair, feeling her fingers starting to unbutton my pants.

"I need to see it again, Jake, I need to feel it in my hands, I need to taste it," Chantelle whispers, her voice dripping with sex as she slips my pants down, my cock springing free, Chantelle gasping as she feels its weight, "Mmm, it's so fucking heavy," She moans, looking up at me as she wraps her hand around it, stroking it slowly as she licks her lips, "I can't wait to feel this inside me, Jake, I need to feel you stretching me open, I want you to fuck me so much. But first, I need to taste him."

Chantelle pushes me back a little, dropping down from the bed, kneeling on the floor between my legs as she looks up at me, my cock throbbing in her soft palm as she leans forward, wrapping her plump lips around my swollen glans, sucking softly, her tongue flicking at the tip as she strokes me slowly, her eyes locked on mine as she slides her lips down my length, taking me deeper into her mouth, her hand pumping faster, her other hand cupping my balls as she sucks on me.

"Holy shit," I gasp, watching this gorgeous MILF suck my cock, her mouth hot and wet as she slurps on me, her tongue swirling around my shaft as she bobs her head up and down, moaning as she takes me deep into her throat, swallowing around my cockhead, making me shudder in pleasure as I watch her go to town on my length, my hands full of her hair as she eagerly blows me, Chantelle's oral skills much better than Emily's I can't help but notice as I thrust my hips gently, helping her pleasure me as I fuck her mouth.

"Mmm, your cock tastes so good, Jake, I love feeling you in my mouth," She purrs, kissing the tip before running her tongue along my shaft, licking me like a candy cane, "I love the way you're looking at me too, I love how much you want me, it's so fucking hot and exciting," She adds, one hand sliding from my balls to slip between her legs, Chantelle playing with herself, her eyes watching mine while I take in the show.

"You're so fucking sexy, Chantelle," I tell her again, meaning it, watching as she slowly peels open her robe for me, revealing her huge natural tits, her nipples hard and swollen, begging for attention, Chantelle's body curvy and smooth, her pussy shaved bare, her fingers rubbing her clit as she jerks me off, her other hand squeezing her breasts, pinching her nipple between her fingers as she watches me enjoy her striptease, smiling as she sees my reaction.

"Mmm, you like what you see, baby?" She asks, biting her lip as she takes her hand from her breasts and pumps my cock, her saliva lubing her handjob, "You like seeing my naked body?"

"Fuck yes."

"Does it make you want to come? Seeing me naked like this? Does it make this big hard cock want to blow?" She coos, jerking me faster, her other hand fingering her pussy.

"Yeah," I groan, thrusting into her as she again slips her mouth down my length, sucking me into her, her tongue massaging my cock as her hand fondles my balls, holding her head and fucking her warm mouth, both of us moaning with pleasure, her other hand a blur on her wet pussy.

"Oh fuck, Chantelle, I'm gonna come!" I gasp, trying not to be too loud, Chantelle purring happily as she feels my cock start to jerk in her mouth, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks harder on me, her lips tightening around my shaft as it explodes into her mouth, filling it with my seed, Chantelle swallowing it down eagerly, her tongue swirling around my cockhead as she milks me dry, making me shiver with pleasure as I flood her mouth with my come, gripping her hair as I come harder than ever before, my girlfriend just a few rooms away while I blow a load down her mom's throat.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, licking her lips as she looks up at me, "You taste even better than I imagined. Now come and join me on the bed," She adds, standing up and crawling onto the bed, her soaking wet pussy glistening in the moonlight while I strip off the rest of my clothes and join her.

"While we give him a moment to recover, I'd like to show you just how wet you've got me. I'm already so close I can feel my pussy practically vibrating, so lay on your back so I can sit on that handsome face of yours," Chantelle says softly, her voice husky as she straddles my chest, looking down at me, her huge breasts swaying in front of my eyes, her nipples erect and swollen as she reaches down and grabs my hands, placing them on her tits, making me moan as I squeeze her soft flesh, feeling their weight in my palms, her pussy red hot on my chests as she slides back and forth, grinding herself on me, her eyes sparkling with animal lust.

"Ready?" She asks, stroking my hair, her hips gyrating.

"Yeah," I reply, my mouth watering at the thought of her hot wet slit pressing to my lips.

"Good," She purrs, lifting her hips as she crawls forward, moving over me, her thighs resting against the sides of my head, her scent intoxicating as she lowers her pussy to my mouth, "Now eat me out, baby," She whispers, her breath catching as she feels my tongue slide between her lips, tasting her sex, her juices coating my tongue as I lick her eagerly, Chantelle moaning softly as she grinds her hips downwards, riding my mouth, her clit brushing my nose as I suck on her labia, my hands full of her ass as I hold her in place, my tongue exploring her pussy, sliding inside her as she humps my face.

"Oh fuck yes, Jake, that's it, mmm, your tongue feels so good," She pants, her fingers tangled in my hair as she fucks my mouth, "Lick my pussy, oh god, make me come, Jake, I want to come all over your face."

My cock tingling at her words, I lick at her pussy, lapping at her wetness, sucking her clit into my mouth, flicking it with my tongue, Chantelle shuddering above me, her breathing heavy, her hips jerking as she rubs her pussy all over my face, smearing her juices on my chin and cheeks, her breasts swaying in front of me as she rides my mouth, her fingers tightening in my hair as I feel her body tense up, her orgasm close.

"Fuck, baby, don't stop, I'm gonna come!" She gasps, biting her lip, her eyes squeezing shut, her thighs trembling as she comes on my face, her pussy flooding my mouth with her sweet nectar, my tongue buried inside her as she climaxes, her whole body shaking as she cries out, trying to be quiet so she doesn't wake Emily, her soft warmth all around my head as she shakes and shivers in pleasure.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs breathlessly, slipping her pussy from my mouth, her juices glistening on my lips as she moves back and kisses me deeply, tasting herself, "That was so good, it's got to be some sort of record, no man has ever made me come so quickly before."

"Thanks," I say, grinning proudly, "Your pussy is the tastiest I've ever had the pleasure of eating."

"Oh yeah? Well, you can eat it as often as you want then," She says, giving me another kiss, one hand reaching down to caress my cock, smiling as she feels it throbbing at her touch, grabbing it and giving it a few strokes, my cock swelling in response.

"Mmm, feels like someone is getting ready for another round," She murmurs, looking down at my cock, licking her lips hungrily, "I think it's time to see just how much this thing can stretch me open."

"Sounds good to me," I reply, watching as she straddles me again, this time her burning pussy on my lower abdomen, Chantelle apparently keen to do the riding again for now, and me happy to let this voluptuous MILF bounce away on my face or cock for as long as she wants, my hands caressing her thighs and ass while she teases my knob with her hot slit, grinding back against it, reaching behind herself with one hand to stroke and aim my cock while the other steadies herself on my chest, a sexy MILF having the time of her life on me, her beautiful face looking down at me while I lay there and enjoy every second of being her sex toy.

"Ready?" She asks again, biting her lip, her eyes sparkling in the moonlight.

"Oh yeah," I groan, feeling her start to slide down my length, my swollen glans pushing between her plump lips, sliding into her hot wetness, stretching her open as I sink deeper into her pussy, Chantelle moaning softly as she takes more and more of me inside her, her pussy insanely tight around me as she slides down until I'm buried balls deep in her scorching heat, her huge tits heaving as she breathes heavily, adjusting to my size, her pussy gripping me like a vice as she looks down at me, smiling as she feels my cock throbbing and jerking inside her.

"Oh fuck, you're so fucking big, Jake, I feel so full," She gasps, starting to ride me, slowly at first, her hips gyrating as she grinds against my pelvis, her body trembling as she fucks me, her pussy dripping all over my crotch, "Your cock feels so good inside me, baby, oh god, I love the way it stretches me open," She pants, leaning down to kiss me, her tongue slipping into my mouth, her breasts pressing against my chest as she rides me harder, my hands gripping her ass as I thrust up into her, our bodies slapping together as we fuck, the bed creaking beneath us, both of us trying to keep quiet so we don't wake Emily but at the same time unable to fully control ourselves, the pleasure just too good.

"Mmm, you like fucking me, baby? You like fucking my tight little pussy?" She whispers in a husky purr, kissing my neck, her teeth nibbling on my earlobe, "You like feeling your girlfriend's mom's pussy wrapped around your big hard cock?"

"Oh fuck yes," I moan back into her ear, her words so dirty and hot, her fingers gripping my hair while she rides me harder and harder, amazed at how hot her pussy is, squeezing my shaft with every bounce, her hot breath in my ear while she gasps and moans with every fresh impaling on my cock, her thick ass and thighs so creamy and soft as I hold her, her body so sexy.

"That's it, fuck me, baby, fuck me hard, make me come on this big cock," She groans, sitting up again, bouncing on my length, her huge tits swaying in front of me, jiggling wildly, her face contorted in pleasure, her eyes squeezed shut, her lips parted as she pants, her cheeks flushed pink, her whole body glistening with sweat in the moonlight, her skin smooth and shiny as she rides me faster and faster, taking me deep with every bounce, her pussy clenching around me as another climax hits her, her juices flooding from her slit, coating my cock and balls, making them slick and slippery as she continues to ride me, not slowing down for a second, her hair wild and dishevelled, her eyes burning with lust as she opens them and looks down at me, biting her lip, her hands caressing my chest and face as she bounces on my cock, wave after wave of orgasm flowing from her, her body shaking as she continues to come, her sex squeezing and massaging my cock, rapidly bringing me to the point of no return, my mouth opening as I feel my own moan coming.

"About to come, baby?" She asks, between her own grunts and moans, seeing my impending O face.

"Yeah," I croak, nodding my head, my hands full of her plump ass, my cock squeezed inside her contracting pussy.

"Go on then, Jake, I want you to come for me, I want to feel your cock blow its load inside me, fill me up with all that hot cream," She moans, riding me harder, her huge tits bouncing right in front of my face, her words like magic.

"Oh fuck!" I groan, thrusting up into her one last time, burying my cock deep inside her as it jerks and spasms, shooting rope after rope of come inside her, filling her with my seed, Chantelle's pussy milking me dry, both of us shuddering and moaning together as we share a mind-blowing mutual orgasm, my cock throbbing and jerking as I flood her womb with my come, our bodies pressed tight together as we climax, Chantelle's pussy gripping my shaft tightly as she continues, pulling her down to me and kissing her deep while I climax, holding her tight while I press my cock as deep into her as I can, having never had an orgasm as good as this, our eyes open, staring at each other while we mix our orgasms, her soft feminine body on mine, holding her tight while I fill her, my cock pulsating madly, shooting harder than ever before.

"Oh fuck," Chantelle whispers as we finally start to come down, still trembling, her pussy continuing to contract around me, her head on my chest, my heart hammering, "That was so fucking good."

"I know, holy shit," I agree, panting as I try to catch my breath, my cock still twitching inside her.

"Mmm, I love the way your cock feels inside me, Jake, it's perfect," She purrs, kissing me again, her tongue slipping into my mouth, her fingers stroking my hair.

"You're pretty fucking amazing yourself," I tell her, making her giggle softly, her pussy squeezing my cock, feeling it jerk inside her.

"Oh yeah? You like my tight little pussy?" She asks, grinding her hips against me.

"I fucking love your tight little pussy."

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, kissing my neck, "You know, I could just about stay here impaled on this perfect cock forever."

"Haha, if only," I reply, my hands caressing her back, enjoying the soft warmth of her naked body on mine, "But I have a feeling if he's in there for much longer, he's gonna get hard again."

"Oh no! That would be terrible! Then we might end up having to fuck again!" Chantelle whispers with mock distress before kissing me again, looking down at me happily.

"In fact I think it might be too late," I say, grinning, my hands sliding down to cup her ass, "I can feel him starting to swell again."

"Oh no! We can't have that!" She gasps, shaking her head, her eyes sparkling, "Does it help him go back down when I do this?" She asks, grinning widely as she starts flexing her pussy, squeezing it again and again, her hot sex a perfect fit around my length.

"Hmm, I'm not sure?" I groan with a grin of my own, feeling my cock swelling more and more inside her.

"Well then, maybe if I did this?" She suggests, leaning forward and pressing her lips to mine, kissing me deeply while she massages my growing cock with her pussy.

"Nope, sorry, it's just getting bigger and harder," I manage to say when she's done sucking my tongue.

"Well now you've left me no choice," She says, smiling, "I'm going to have to ride you again until you come inside me once more."

"Sounds like a plan to me," I agree, making her giggle again, "Although I think we should make one small change..."

"What that?” She asks, before squealing happily as I roll over with her, getting her under me, my cock still inside her, her legs spread and wrapping around mine, her hands caressing my back and shoulders while I start planting kisses on her neck and ears, Chantelle purring, her feet caressing my calves as I start to thrust slowly, my cock soon fully hard and stretching her tight pussy, Chantelle gasping with every plunge.

"Oh yes, fuck me, baby, fuck me hard, I want you to fill me up again with your hot come," She moans, holding me close, her huge breasts squashed against my chest, her nipples hard and swollen as they press into my skin.

"Mmm, I will," I growl, picking up speed, pounding my cock deep inside her, my hips slapping against hers, my balls swinging back and forth, hitting her ass, our bodies pressed together, sweaty and slippery, her pussy sopping wet as I fuck her harder and harder, both of us grunting and moaning as I pound my cock into her, my pelvis smacking against hers, my cock throbbing and pulsating inside her, her pussy gripping me tightly, milking my length, trying to coax another load from my balls already, her hot breath on my ear while she cries out softly, her fingernails digging into my back, leaving scratch marks, her thighs trembling, her pussy contracting and convulsing around me as she starts coming again, her juices coating my cock and balls, her body shaking beneath me as she whimpers and gasps in ecstasy, her pussy addicted to my cock while I hold her tight and fuck her through her latest orgasm.

“Oh fuck! Don't stop!" She gasps, panting heavily, her eyes glazed over as she looks up at me, biting her lip, "I want you to come inside me again, Jake, I want to feel you filling me up."

"I'm gonna," I groan, feeling my own climax approaching fast, Chantelle's pussy still spasming around me, her whole body shuddering, her head thrown back, her hair wild, her cheeks flushed pink, her eyes squeezed shut, her legs wrapped around mine, holding me tight as I continue to hammer her tight slit, stretching it open with every fresh plunge, my balls slick with her nectar, the sound of our bodies slapping together filling the room along with our moans and grunts, the bed creaking beneath us as I fuck her hard and fast, my cock swelling inside her, my balls tingling, ready to burst, her soft curves pressed against me, her huge natural breasts squashed against my chest.

"Oh god, yes, fuck me, baby, fuck me, come for me, I want you to fill me up with all that hot goo," She gasps, her words driving me crazy and pushing me over the edge.

"Oh fuck!" I grunt, burying my cock deep inside her as my shaft jerks and pulsates, shooting another thick load deep into her pussy, flooding her sex with my seed, Chantelle crying out, her pussy clamping down around my length as she comes with me again, both of us trembling and moaning, our bodies locked together, her pussy milking every drop from me, my cock throbbing and pulsating as I shoot again and again inside her, filling her, my mouth pressed to hers, kissing her deeply, our tongues swirling together as we climax, her soft feminine body making me come so hard, gripping her ass as I explode inside her.

Panting, I slide carefully out of Chantelle's sex and lay down next to her, Chantelle draping herself over me, neither of us speaking, both of us too spent, this MILF making me come harder than I ever knew was possible, her pussy the sort that I'd only ever read about before now, so soft and hot, with an almost unnatural amount of suction, made for making my cock blow.

"Mom, is everything ok?"

Both of us freezing at the sudden sound of Emily's voice from the other side of Chantelle's closed bedroom door, I wonder if there'd be any way to explain Chantelle and I's current naked embrace in a way that wasn't sexual, finding myself even holding my breath.

"Sorry sweetheart, I thought you were asleep. I was just enjoying some Mommy time with a new toy," Chantelle says, smirking at her own humor.so hot

"Oh my god mom! Haha, ok then, goodnight."

"Goodnight sweetheart."

"Must be a pretty amazing new toy though."

"How's that, sweetheart?"

"It's just, I don't think I've ever heard you being so...happy. If you know what I mean."

"Yeah, it's a pretty incredible toy," Chantelle answers, smirking again as she caresses my cock playfully.

"Oh god. Alright, goodnight again, mom."

"Goodnight."

Saying nothing and staying very still until we hear the soft click of Emily's door closing, Chantelle and I try not to laugh, the naughty danger of the situation somehow just making the sex we've just had even more memorable.

"Ok well, I think that's about as clear a sign that it might be time for me to leave as we're gonna get," I say, stroking Chantelle's hair and kissing her.

"Yeah, as much as I'd love to play with him all night long, I think that's as many orgasms as I'm getting from him tonight."

"Tonight? So you'd still like to play some more after this?"

"Of course, as far as you’re concerned, Jake, my window will be unlocked every night from now on, and this big boy," She says, grabbing my cock affectionally, "Will always have a warm wet pussy ready and willing to take his hot loads."

"Woah," I say, her blunt sex talk so hot and sensual, my cock twitching in her hand.

"Haha, no, don't get any ideas," Chantelle whispers with a grin, talking directly to my cock, "Time to go home. But I'm sure you'll get many, many more chances to bury yourself inside me."

Giving her one last kiss before slipping back into my clothes, I feel like I've won the lottery of sex, a stunning MILF with an insatiable sex drive for my cock and the best pussy I've ever felt, a naked Chantelle walking me to the window.

"Don't be a stranger," She says, caressing my face, my own hands wrapping around her to knead her plump ass one more time while I press my lips to hers, kissing passionately, our bodies pressed together, my cock aching for one more round as I climb down and slip back to my car, a VERY interesting and most importantly very satisfied period of my life about to start, I'm sure!

END
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