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 I’ve been with my girlfriend Emily for a little over a year and moved in with her and her mom Cassandra about 6 months ago, Cassandra happy to have a man in the house even though I’m only 19.







 Friendly and stunning, Cassandra is a total MILF, everything about her driving me wild, although I’m careful to never show it, unable to imagine just how awkward it would be if Emily ever found out I had a bit of a crush on her mom.







 Around 5’6” with long, wavy chestnut hair, Cassandra’s 40-something body is still as smoking as any 20-somethings, her curves full and sensual and her breasts massive natural E-cups, as I had once found out, Emily commenting that she was jealous of her mom’s larger breasts as she jiggled her own perfectly incredible C-cups.







 Her face at the same time cute
 and
 sensual, she has a way of pinning me down with her dark brown eyes, her full lips curling into a smile as she watches me squirm, like she can read my lust-filled thoughts, my cock threatening to swell at any moment with I feel my body heat up, dying to reach out and pull her close, wishing I could feel her voluptuous body against mine.







 Still in bed, scrolling idly through my phone as it’s a Sunday morning and Emily and I have nowhere to be, I can half hear Emily and Cassandra talking in the living room through the ajar bedroom door, my ears pricking up when I hear Emily ask about Cassandra’s upcoming Birthday, Emily and I having drawn a blank so far on what to get her for the occasion.







 “So, come on, mom. What do you want for your Birthday?”







 “Oh, nothing, don’t make a fuss. It’s just another day.”







 “I don’t believe you believe that for a second. Come on, give me a clue.”







 “Hmmm, I suppose there is one thing you could get me.”







 “Great! What is it?”







 “ A well-hung stud to fuck my brains out and feed me ice cream afterward!”







 “Oh my god! Mom!” Emily squeals, the two of them laughing, with what sounds like their hands over their mouths.







 “Oh, don’t act all offended with me young lady, I’ve heard you bragging to your friends about how good Jake is in the sack, no one’s buying your innocent routine,” Cassandra responds, her voice a cheeky loud whisper, seeing the two of them in my mind's eye looking over conspiratorially in the bedroom’s direction, and another burst of laughter erupting from the pair.







 “So you admit to eavesdropping on my private conversations?” Emily asks while I feel a swell of pride at being considered great in the sack.







 “It’s hardly a private conversation when you talk at full volume while walking around the house! God, the level of detail you go into I think I could probably draw a perfect replica of his dick even though I’ve never seen it!” Cassandra says, the two of them laughing again.







 “Oh my god!” Emily exclaims in a whisper on the verge of shouting, “Mom, you really need to get laid!”







 “That’s what I’ve been saying! Does Jake have any hot friends?”







 “None as hot as him,” Emily replies, giving me another ego boost.







 “Well then, could I borrow him for one evening? I promise I won’t break him.” Cassandra says, obviously joking but still sending a thrill through me, my cock jolting in my boxers.







 “Haha, no!” Emily says, her answer bumming me out even though it was never a real question, the thought of Cassandra using me for my cock making my body heat up.







 “Don’t be selfish! It’s for my Birthday, remember.







 “Haha, still no.”







 “Fine,” Cassandra says, putting on a mock pouty voice, “ Well, at least make me feel better and tell me he’s actually not very good, even though he is such a hunk.”







 “Sorry mom, but he’s easily the best I’ve ever had,” Emily answers, my head swelling as rapidly as my cock.







 “God damn it. Well is it small? Like he’s only good because he had to learn how to use it?”







 “Nope, handsome, knows how to use it and well-hung. Triple threat.”







 “Shit!” Cassandra says, wailing theatrically while Emily chuckles at her mom’s frustration, “Well, let me know if you ever get bored of him, I’ll take him off your hands.”







 “MOM!” Emily gasps before the two of them laugh again, trying to shush each other, knowing they must have woken me up by now and need to drop the subject, my cock burning under the blanket as I imagine sliding it deep inside Cassandra’s hot, tight pussy.











* * *







 A few days later, having not told Emily that I heard the whole Birthday sex conversation, the two of us are sitting on the bed, online browsing and trying to find a suitable present for her mom.







 “Has your mom given you any clues as to something she might like?”







 “No.”







 “Nothing at all?” I say, Cassandra’s words playing through my head for the millionth time, my cock stirring.







 “No. She says she has everything she wants already.”








  Except for a nice hard cock,
 I think to myself, “Bummer. Hey, she still buys blu-rays yeah? Any movies or series she’d like?”







 “Maybe. But I’d like to get her something a little more personal if we can.”








 Feeling my come gushing inside her would be pretty personal,
 I say to myself, chuckling at the thought.







 “What’s funny?” Emily asks, looking over at me from her phone.







 “Nothing, I literally just mentioned movies and the next advert was for movies, that algorithm shit is getting quicker,” I reply, proud of my on-the-spot bullshitting.







* * *







 With Emily having got nothing out of Cassandra, I try for myself a few hours later while Emily is talking with a friend, joining Cassandra on her couch.







 “Hey, Cassandra.”







 “Hey, Jake.”







 “So, what would you like for your Birthday?”







 “Oh no, you too? I told Emily not to worry about it, I’m very happy!”







 “Haha, so there’s nothing you’d like? Nothing at all?”







 Looking at me a little closer, I can feel Cassandra wordlessly probing me, her mind more focused on this sort of thing than Emily, my own face a blank polite returning stare.







 “No Jake, there’s nothing I want,” She replies, her eyes lingering on mine, daring me to smile and reveal I heard the conversation.







 “I understand you don’t want there to be a fuss, but how about something from me personally?”







 “You personally? What do you mean?” Cassandra asks, her cheeks blushing, guessing that I did indeed overhear.







 “As a thank you, for letting me stay here,” I reply, enjoying watching her squirm as it’s usually the other way around, this stunning MILF feeling awkward around the ‘well-hung stud’.







 “Oh, right, I thought for a moment you might have…never mind,” She says, relief steaming off her.







 “Might have what, Cassandra?” I say before my poker face fails and I can’t help but grin, Cassandra’s eyes and mouth going wide as she slaps my arm, understanding everything just from my smirk.







 “Jake! You little sneak!”







 “Whatever do you mean, Cassandra?” I say, my face radiating innocence.







 “That was a private conversation! And a joke obviously!”







 “I know, I know,” I reply, putting my hands up in surrender, “I was just messing with you.”







 “God, I don’t know where to put my face now!” Cassandra chuckles, her cheeks going red.







 “You know, they say that in every joke there’s a kernel of truth,” I say, laughing as Cassandra playfully beats at my arm, Cassandra shaking her head as she watches me, her face embarrassed but her eyes unmistakably hungry as she lets them drop to my crotch and lingers before looking back up, saying nothing but in volumes.







 Her look making my cock jolt, I just about freeze, processing what I just saw, knowing that somewhere deep inside Cassandra is the genuine urge to fuck me, her playful backtracking in contrast to her look of pure need, feeling the air thicken.







 If we were two single people, this would definitely be the bit where we lean in and start kissing, the energy unmistakable, my heart thudding in my chest as we silently stare at each other, my cock swelling and making an unmissable bulge, my throat feeling choked as I sit there, frozen, Cassandra’s eyes going down once again to my crotch, staring openly at my growing erection through my pants, her hands squeezing her thighs as she stares at my packing, practically panting.







 Mesmerized, I start to lean in, knowing I shouldn’t but not caring, wanting nothing more than to press my lips to hers, to caress her massive heavy breasts in my hands, and to feel her soft fingers on my shaft.







 Leaning in as well, we’re inches from kissing when the sudden lack of Emily speaking as she ends her phone call fills the house with silence and we both fly back, assuming nonchalant positions as we watch the TV intently, crossing my legs to hide my erection.







 “You ok, Jake, you look a little flustered,” Emily says as she walks in and joins us, squeezing in between me and her mom.







 “Yeah, I was hoping to squeeze an idea out of Cassandra about a gift but no dice.”







 “Haha, I know right? Never met a person so keen to make it hard to be given something,” Emily chuckles in response as I try to surreptitiously readjust my cock as it throbs uncomfortably in my pants, eager to get out. Glancing over at Cassandra, I can see she’s in full poker-face mode, the fact she was moments away from kissing her daughter’s boyfriend not even hinted at in her body language.







* * *







 On the morning of Cassandra’s birthday, we surprise her with a small cake, Emily and I singing as she walks into the kitchen, a bemused expression on her face before she blows out the candles.







 “I know you didn’t want anything, but I did order you something anyway, mom. I didn’t want you peeking so I asked for it to be delivered to my friend's house. I'm just waiting for a text from her, it was supposed to arrive a few days ago.







 “Ah yeah, me too. I totally ordered something online, now for no particular reason I need to rush off to the gas station,” I say, winking conspiratorially at Cassandra like I don’t believe Emily’s story.







 “It’s true!” Emily protests just as her phone beeps, “Ha! Speak of the devil, look at this,” Emily says triumphantly, flashing her screen at me with a confirmation text from her friend.







 “Do you guys mind if I go grab it? Maybe stay here Jake so mom isn’t alone on her Birthday?”







 “Sure,” Cassandra and I both answer.







 “I might be a while, I haven’t seen Sarah face to face in a while.”







 “Take your time, I’ll help your mom eat this cake.”







 Exchanging a kiss, I watch Emily leave, the mood changing as soon as Cassandra and I are alone, the first time since the near kiss on the couch.







 “So…” I say, smiling at Cassandra, my cock already swelling as I enjoy the view of Cassandra in her bathrobe, her thighs flawless as my lustful gaze drinks her in, “Can I interest you in a gift of my own?”







 “Look Jake, I’m flattered, I really am. You’re a very handsome young man and by all accounts in another universe I’d totally be down with us doing stuff, but we can’t. You’re Emily’s boyfriend, I can’t do that to her,” Cassandra explains, smiling at me but speaking clearly, “I know how close we came to…you know…on the couch, but it was a moment of weakness, it would be so wrong to give in to those impulses.”







 “I understand,” I say, my cock still swelling, smiling back, practically able to feel the regret steaming off her, her own lusts looking sky high as she, more surreptitiously this time, checks out my bulge as it grows before her, “I know it’s taboo too, but I must admit that I want you so fucking bad, Cassandra. There. I just had to say it out loud at least once.”







 “I want you too, Jake, I’ve even been having sexy dreams with the two of us, and that never happens.”







 “Well at least dream-me gets to have the best time ever,” I say, knowing I should drop it but desperately wanting to know if there are any weak spots in her resolve, my lust driving me on, “Tell you what, Cassandra, how about a nice and completely no strings attached shoulder rub? No harm in that hey? Emily wouldn’t have an issue with that. She says I’m pretty good with my hands.”







 “No strings attached huh?” Cassandra says, looking at me very doubtfully.







 “Totally, just a nice back rub to make you feel nice.”







 “Backrub now? It was a shoulder rub a second ago.”







 “Haha, you know what I mean.”







 “Yes, I know
 exactly
 what you mean, Jake. I can practically read your thoughts from here.” Cassandra says, playing along, her expression obvious, seeing how much she wants to be convinced, desperate to be touched, both of us feverish with lust but unwilling to go forward, searching for a loophole.







 “Am I hoping to seduce you with a backrub? Of course, but even so, just to caress you and make you feel good would be amazing, you could tell me to stop at any time.”







 “So you admit that you’re still trying to
 fuck me
 ?” Cassandra rasps, the harsh words coming from her sweet lips making my cock jolt, Cassandra glancing down at the movement and grinning.







 “I’d love nothing more in the world, but I’ll settle for relaxing you with my hands.”







 “I like your honesty, Jake. Most men would actually try to act like they had no ulterior motive to rubbing my body. As long as you understand that I know what you’re trying and that it’s not going to happen, then I see no harm in a simple shoulder massage,” Cassandra says, her eyes roaming down to my crotch for a moment before meeting mine again.








 If you really didn’t want it deep down then you’d simply not bother with even a massage, surely?
 I think to myself with an excited smile as Cassandra reaches up to peel her bathrobe from her shoulders, holding it in her partially crossed arms to stop it from falling further down and exposing her chest.







 Following her to the couch, she sits on it while I take up position standing behind her, my hands touching her gingerly at first, her skin soft and warm, my cock raging, urging me to grind against the back of the couch like a horny animal, Cassandra murmuring enjoyment as I knead her muscles, her head drooping forward as I caress her.



 After a few minutes, I ask her if she has any massage oil as I don’t want to rub her shoulders raw.







 “Sure, that’s why you want some oil, not to make the massage more sensual,” Cassandra says with a contented shuffle, “But I agree that it would feel even better, There’s a bottle beside my bed.”







 Grabbing it, my erection red hot and rock hard, I lotion up my hands and get back to work, the oil making an already awesome experience a million times better, my palms and fingers sliding over her skin, inching my way down further along her arms and creeping from lower shoulders to upper back.







 “Got those wandering hands, Jake?” Cassandra murmurs, her head still drooped in relaxation.







 “Do you want me to stop?” I ask her softly, a lump in my throat, my head thumping with arousal.







 “No, just letting you know I know,” she replies with a soft chuckle, sighing quietly with pleasure as my hands work further down, her grip on the bathrobe loosening enough to let it expose her bare back, a g-string visible down below as I enjoy the view.







 After a few more minutes of massaging her entire back and upper arms along with her neck and shoulders, feeling the heat pouring from her body, I clear my throat and speak again.







 “If you lie down somewhere, I can do a better job on your back, Cassandra.”







 “I totally didn’t see that one coming, Jake!” Cassandra chuckles, shaking her head, “But truth be told, you really are doing a great job so why not enjoy the best massage I can, but remember, massage doesn’t equal sex, ok?”







 “I understand,” I reply, following her as she rises from the couch and we walk to her room, Cassandra dropping her robe while in front of me and lying down on her bed, her breasts hidden but her perfect peach of an ass round and stunning, watching it shake as she gets comfortable, the g-string hiding nothing, the bulge of her pussy straining against its fabric, peeking at me from between her thigh as she lays with her legs partially spread, my cock and chest thumping, wondering if it’s actually Cassandra playing with me while making me think I’m the playful one.







 Drizzling oil on her supple skin, I get back to work, kneeling on the bed beside her, my cock comically tenting my pants but my lust not caring if Cassandra sees how eager he is, her eyes closed as I admire her beautiful face, her expression one of total enjoyment and relaxation.







 Taking my time, not wanting this moment to end I work lower and lower, my thumbs the first things to cross the border from lower back to plump ass, waiting for the soft protest but never hearing it, my hands fully rubbing her now glistening oiled ass cheeks a few minutes later, the jiggle and sway hypnotizing as I caress and explore her body with my fingers, fascinated with the feminine shifting of her body like it’s my first time all over again, borderline obsessed with how great her ass feels as I massage, knead and caress it.







 “Seems like you’ve gotten a bit stuck at Ass-Town, Jake, no love for my thighs?” Cassandra whispers softly with a smile, her eyes still closed, purring as my eager hands start sliding up and down her creamy thighs, the bulge of her pussy so tantalizing, playing peek-a-boo with me as her thighs sway and shake, her voluptuous curves driving me mad with need.







 My eyes glued to her pussy, taking in as much detail as I can through the thin fabric hiding them from me, I stare at her thick lips, imaging the soft heat and how nice they would feel as I ran my lips over them, kissing and nuzzling them, my cock leaking precome and darkening the tip of my tent as I knead her thighs.







 Working down, I caress her calves and feet, Cassandra murmuring contently as my thumbs work the muscles in the soles of her feet, shifting on her spot, her thighs spreading a little, the pouch of her sex clearer, her ass jiggling as she gets even more into the massage, her hands flexing, her fingers grabbing and releasing the blanket, her toes curling.







 Getting off the bed, my head dizzy with lust, I take off my pants, my boxers tented, telling Cassandra I don’t want to get theme oily as I get back on the bed, kneeling down over her thighs, my cock pulsating as her ass jiggles just below it.







 “Right, don’t want to get your pants oily.
 That’s
 why you had to take them off,” Cassandra repeats, laughing softly, her eyes still closed and a wide smile on her lips as she feels me resting lightly on the back of her thighs, my hands once again massaging her back, my cock desperate to be rubbed and pressed into the deep crack of her glistening ass.







 Trailing my fingertips along her sides, I get closer and closer to her large breasts, a huge amount of sideboob peeking out at me, the heat of her ass cooking my balls as I try to control my urge to grind into her. Carefully at first, I brush against he heavy breasts, Cassandra saying nothing, but her smile widening as I get bolder with my exploration, my breath catching in my throat as I feel her arch her back, pressing her plump ass into my balls, my plums now resting in the hot valley of her butt, my shaft jerking madly at her touch.







 Rubbing her sideboobs, making them glisten, I stifle my grunts of lust as she slowly gyrates her ass, caressing my balls with it, my cock dribbling precome in record amounts, this MILF able to make me hornier than any woman has before, my head light and dizzy with desire.







 “Think it’s time I rolled over,” Cassandra says, opening her eyes and moving onto her back as I sit up, now facing me, the bulge of her sex just inches under my heavy balls, my eyes catching the dampness of her fabric, her pussy trickling lust as much as my cock, her hands over her breasts, concealing her nipples but little else, her massive boobs swaying as she gets settled, her eyes on mine before she slowly drops them to my crotch, my boxers sporting a massive tent, slick with precome at its tip, my bulge ticking as my cock throbs.







 Looking back up at me but saying nothing, Cassandra closes her eyes as I splash a little more oil and start working on her shoulders, purring contently as I massage her and lower myself onto her, my balls making contact with the meat of her sex with an electrifying shudder, her pussy so hot and soft under my full balls, leaning forward a little to add more pressure onto her sex, my cock throbbing in the air, desperate to join in.







 Her eyes still closed, Cassandra wordlessly lets her hands fall to her sides, her massive tits revealed, swaying and rocking as I caress her shoulders and upper arms, her nipples pink and erect, her areolas large and sensual, a perfect fit on such huge breasts, my hands creeping down to them, oiling them up inch by inch as I work her chest with my fingers, Cassandra purring happily but otherwise saying nothing, her eyes closed and her plump lips pursed in a contented smile.







 Looking so beautiful, the perfect woman, my cock aches as I touch her, leaning down, breathing her in, unable to help myself as I carefully press my lips to hers, ready for the slap, my kiss maybe going too far and breaking the spell of the moment, my lips on hers an unmistakable step past a friendly platonic massage.







 No slap comes, instead, I feel Cassandra kiss me back, a delicate hand sliding over my head, her fingers in my hair as she holds me to her, our mouths opening as our tongues join in, our kisses intensifying as we go from friends to something else, caressing her heavy breast with one hand while the other scoops under her, holding her closer, our heavy breathing filling the room.







 Scrabbling at me, I feel Cassandra tugging my boxers down, exposing my erection, her hand desperately grabbing my shaft and squeezing, feeling how hard I am for her, sliding up and down my length, jerking me off rapidly, her other hand leaving my head to caress my balls, feeling her squirm and shift under me as she grunts and gasps into my mouth, her hands working feverishly on my length, my own panting joining hers as she strokes my cock, my slick precome making my entire length buzz, Cassandra grinding her pussy against my balls, biting and sucking at my tongue and lips.







 Grunting, I start to come uncontrollably, my load exploding from me and splashing over her belly, Cassandra grunting with me, feeling my cock shudder with release in her hand driving her over the edge, coming as I come, pushing her sex into my balls, both of us writhing and squirming in climax as I paste her belly in my slick load, my come feeling red-hot as it launches from me in spurt after spurt.







 Panting, my lips leaving hers as my head falls to the bed beside hers, I shake with aftershocks, Cassandra’s now sticky hands leaving my throbbing shaft and caressing my ass, chuckling as she wipes the come on my boxers, my body on hers now that her hands are out of the way, my spent cock burning hotly against her belly.







 Holding her, I lift my head, Cassandra looking back at me as I look down at her, not 100% sure what to say, having never been jerked off by a girlfriend’s mom before, my head a little clearer now with the poison out, although still extremely horny and glad to be in the position I’m in.







 “I thought you weren’t going to try anything with me, Jake?” Cassandra says softly after a few seconds.







 “What can I say? You’re too beautiful to resist. And in my defense, I didn’t make you grab my cock.”







 “Well in
 my
 defense, it’s a bit unfair to get me all hot and bothered with your hands and then put a massive rock-hard cock in front of me. It’s like being surprised that the person you starved for a few days ate the forbidden food.”







 “Well in
 my-my
 defense, it was you that made me so hard in the first place, so that erection was your responsibility anyway,” I retort, both of us smiling.







 “You literally made me orgasm just by coming yourself, I think it’s fair to say you have the advantage over me, I’m powerless to a hard cock I’m so horny.”







 “So, if I was to get hard again, you’d be unable to resist enjoying it?”







 “I think it's best if you just never get hard again, ok? That way we don’t have to find out whether or not I’ll fuck your brains out,” Cassandra purrs, her words making my cock twitch, her smile telling me she knows perfectly well what her cussing does, “The last thing you’d want is me slobbering and sucking your big, hard cock, right? That would be terrible yeah? Watching as I take as much of your cock as I can down my throat, begging you to fill my mouth with your cream? Just terrible!”







 “Oh fuck,” I say coarsely, as much to myself as to Cassandra, her words going directly to the base of my brain, my cock jerking and twitching, never having had a woman speak like this to me but absolutely loving it, the sensual and playful look in her dark brown eyes filling me with animal lust, and Cassandra knowing it, the heat of her pussy burning into my balls.







 Scooping my hands under her plump ass, I press my lips to hers again as we kiss deeply, Cassandra’s soft legs wrapping around my calves as I press into her, letting her feel my growing tumescence, Cassandra purring in the back of her throat as she feels my erection scold against her pubis, grinding against me, dry fucking each other, our breathing hot and heavy.







 Lifting up, Cassandra watches, her face flushed with lust as I move up her body, my cock raging again as I caress her massive pendulous breasts, pressing them together as I slide my cock between them, the slick, oily skin so electric against my length as I titty-fuck her, Cassandra’s hands taking over from mine, squeezing my length with her breasts, leaning down to lick my glans as it slips upward.







 Reaching behind myself, I peel her panties to one side, my fingertips running over the soft puffy meat of her cunt, her pussy slick with juices as I run along her slit, Cassandra spreading her legs and grinding against my hand, gasping as I slip inside her, her pussy so hot and tight as we rock back and forth, finger fucking her as she jerks me off with her breasts.







 Needing more, she looks at me red-faced and pushes me from her, getting me on my back as she runs her lips and tongue over my neck and chest, stroking my cock as she kisses her way over my belly, her eyes locked with mine as her lips make contact with the head of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure, Cassandra smiling up at me as she feels my body react to her skilled lips.







 “I warned you this would happen,” She purrs before sliding her hot mouth down my cock, her hands on my balls as she coats my length in her saliva, sucking hard, her mouth a perfectly sealed vacuum, drawing me deeper into her with each bob of her head, my hands in her hair, gasping as she blows me like no woman before, my shaft twitching and pulsating at her touch, Cassandra chuckling with her mouth full as she feels my cock spasm uncontrollably, loving the power she now has over me while I lay here, unable to do anything but surrender to the pleasure she’s causing me.







 Playing with her breasts, I’m amazed at how heavy they are, their weight filling my hands as her head bobs back and forth on my cock, Cassandra shifting as she slurps.







 Putting her leg over me, I know what’s coming and I growl with lust as her plump pussy is lowered onto my face, her lips still wrapped around my cock, riding me in 69, her cunt coating me in her lust as she slobbers on my cock and balls, her soft creamy thighs on the sides of my head as I reach around, grabbing her full as and pulling her fat pussy harder onto my hungry mouth, sucking her lips, lapping at her juices and teasing her clit, a buzzing little jellybean of ecstasy, Cassandra shuddering and vibrating on me, moaning with pleasure around my cock, her fingers massaging my balls, the two of us ravenous for each other as I suck and devour her hot pussy, so plump and sensual against my lips.







 Faster and faster, her nose between my balls as she takes my entire length, I feel my orgasm growing, one hand still gripping her voluptuous ass while the other slides down to the back of her head, holding her on my cock and letting her know I’m close, Cassandra sucking even deeper in response, her pussy gushing with lust as her own climax steams towards us.







 Writhing in ecstasy, I grunt deep into her pussy as my orgasm hits, flooding her mouth and throat with my load, holding her there, her face impaled on my cock as it pulsates and fills her with come, Cassandra moaning back, her back arching as she grinds her hot pussy harder on my mouth, her own orgasm hitting a moment later, flooding my mouth with her flavor as I suck it down, her slippery labia in my mouth as I suck and lap at it, feeling her ride my face while my cock jerks and jerks again deep in her throat, Cassandra swallowing every drop that I blast into her, the musk of her body consuming me as I hold her tight and fuck her face as she fucks mine.







 Feeling her body on mine as she collapses with relief on top of me, I kiss and tease her puckering sex, Cassandra panting as she runs her fingers up and down my slowly wilting cock, slick with come and her saliva, my hands caressing her plump ass, the view amazing from her.







 Eventually sliding off me reluctantly, Cassandra joins me on her back by my side, the both of us still coming down from our climaxes, her hands running up and down her body like she’s still buzzing, her smile telling me she probably is.







 “I think it’s safe to say we’ve gone beyond a massage at this point, Jake,” She breathes, turning to look at me, her eyes still sensual and hungry looking, her hands moving from her body to mine, feeling my muscles and exploring me, biting her lip as she runs her fingers along my shaft again, like she’s never seen a cock like mine before.







 Returning the favor, I caress her heavy breasts, her large nipples still erect, a woman’s curves something I don’t think I could ever get bored with, even if I’d already come a million times, the weight of her breasts alluring in my palms as I watch them jiggle, Cassandra likewise obsessed with my balls, rubbing and caressing them, still heavy and hot, our eyes watching each other while our hands do their own thing.







 Saying nothing, we continue to enjoy one another for at least 20 before Cassandra breaks the silence when she feels my cock begin to shift under her touch her eyebrows going up.







 “Really? After the size of the two orgasms you just had?”







 “Like I said, you’re extremely sexy Cassandra. Is my erection a bad thing?” I reply, already knowing the answer.







 “Not at all,” Cassandra purrs in response, her general touch becoming a more specific grasp as she strokes my swelling cock, my hand sliding down below her belly button and caressing her pussy, feeling it trickling with lust once again, Cassandra biting her lip, her sensual eyes locked with mine as I dip a finger into her, her heat incredible as she grinds against my touch.







 Playing with each other, I move closer, onto my side, my lips pressing to hers as my cock hardens and encourages me to get intimate, Cassandra strokes getting more desperate as she feels my lust rise.







 Shifting and getting on top of her, Cassandra spreads her thighs for me, our lips still locked together as she holds my cock and guides it to her burning cunt, sliding my glans up and down her slit, coating it in her juices, my precome mixing with her lubrication.







 Gasping in ecstasy, I slide into her, her pussy so hot and tight, her walls so soft as they hug my length, the both of us shuddering in pleasure as I push deeper, her tight sex taking me as she holds me tight, the two of us locked together as I start to thrust, my hands under her ass, her legs wrapped around mine, the bed squeaking rhythmically as I piston slowly into her, her pussy gripping my length tight, making me gasp with every outward pump, holding my cock like it doesn't want to let it go.







 “Jesus fucking christ you feel so good inside me!”
 Cassandra growls, taking her lips from mine to speak, biting at my earlobe as my thrusts increase in speed, her plump ass so perfect in my hands as I hold her, Cassandra pinned under me as I take her, filling her with my cock, her hands running up and down my back, holding me, gripping my hair, her eyes closed and her mouth open as she pants harder with each passing moment.







 “Yeah? You like my cock inside you Cassandra? You like my cock?”







 “I fucking love it, Jake! It’s so fucking perfect! Fuck me baby! Fuck me!”
 Cassandra grunts in response, her pussy clenching around my length and her eyelids fluttering.







 “You gonna come for me, Cassandra? You gonna come for me? You gonna cover my cock in your orgasm? You gonna make me explode inside you?”







 “Oh fuck yes, Jake! Yes yes yes! I’m so close! I’m so fucking close! Oh god your fucking dick is so fucking good!”
 Cassandra grunts breathlessly, her nails in my back and her eyes screwed shut as she feels the waves rise inside her, suddenly shaking as her climax hits, yelling “Fuck” again and again as her pussy grips my cock tight in its spasming grasp and trembles, the bed shaking as Cassandra has her, most powerful orgasm yet.







 Her words and her red hot grip on my cock driving me over the edge, I hold her ass tight under me and bellow with pleasure as I start to come too, feeling my cock shoot my load deep and fast inside her waiting pussy, Cassandra gasping as she feels my come splashing inside her, the two of us squirming on the bed, holding each other tight, my cock pulsating over and over, filling her with my semen, my hips thrusting madly, needing to put every drop of myself inside her, her contracting and clenching pussy milking me perfectly as we come together.







 Panting, I lay on top of her, looking down at her while she looks up at me with sleepy, contented eyes, the two of us silent except for our breathing, her hands caressing my back, my cock throbbing inside her, her foot rubbing my calf, our bodies still tied together, our chests heaving.







 “I can honestly say I’ve never felt as satisfied as I do right now, Jake,” Cassandra murmurs, flexing her sex around my shaft with a grin.







 “Well, happy birthday to you,” I reply, leaning in to kiss her, our kiss more languid this time, the rush of need replaced by the warm glow of post orgasm.







 “Emily will be back soon,” Cassandra says after a few minutes of kissing, sounding disappointed.







 “I know, it was in the back of my mind too.”







 “I can’t help but feel that whatever her gift is, it won’t be able to live up to this experience though.”







 “Haha, thank you for the ego massage.”







 “And thank you for the totally not sexual massage!”







 “Yes, totally not sexual. Although it’s a pity we’ll have to wait another year before we can celebrate again.”







 “Oh, I don’t know about that, Jake. There’s always something to celebrate if you look.”







 “Really?”







 “Yep, for example, tomorrow is Wednesday, isn’t that great?”







 “You’re right, tomorrow
 is
 Wednesday, we should totally celebrate!”







 “I’m glad you agree! So, nice and early tomorrow morning while Emily is still asleep, why don’t you come and visit me in my room and we can celebrate Wednesday together?”







 “That sounds like a great idea, Cassandra.”







 “But try and save some semen for the Thursday celebration. Oh, and Friday. And you know, pretty much every day really. I’ve gone without sex for far too long, I intend to make up for lost time, especially now that I’ve discovered the best fuck ever,” Cassandra purrs, her eyes aflame with arousal, my future looking very filled with amazing sex with a stunning huge-breasted MILF, my cock twitching as I wonder if I’ve got time for one more quick round before my girlfriend gets home…







END







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)
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If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Girlfriend’s Mom-themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, and MORE) on my author page:








Stranded With My Girlfriend’s Fertile MILF Mom









The Touch Of My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom









Free Use MILF Girlfriend’s Mom









My Girlfriend’s Mom Her First Time In Her Behind









A Week Alone With My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (255+ at the time of writing!)



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








Leo Michaels
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