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 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM EBONY MILF IS MY FIRST TIME



 



 



   At 18 and still a virgin, I sometimes thought it would be easier on my crotch if I was single, at least then I wouldn’t have the constant temptation of my girlfriend Chloe’s amazing body right there teasing me with its sexuality and forbiddeness, Chloe making it clear she wasn’t going to have sex until she was married.



 



   At first, I thought it was all part of a ‘playing hard to get’ type game, a 10 out of 10 like Chloe being hot enough to string a guy along for a while, but after about 6 months together I started to realize she was serious, and now a year deep into our relationship, I almost feel like I have to stick it out after having put in so much time with her.



 



   Not that I’m left completely unsatisfied, Chloe has the most amazing mouth I’ve ever felt wrapped around my pole, her lips and tongue working together to have me finishing deep in her throat every time, her soft fingertips cradling and fondling my balls, her beautiful eyes locked with mine as she bobs on my cock, inviting me to come inside her with a sexy wink.



 



   But still, with all of my friends now having done the big one, I was feeling a little frustrated, Chloe’s amazing blowjobs just not quite scratching my itch like they used to, the frustration of snuggling up with her, her amazing ass pressed into my crotch, my cock on fire with need and not being able to do anything about it as I lay there spooning with this stunning babe.



 



   To make matters worse, Chloe’s mom, Sophia, is nothing less than the hottest MILF I have ever laid eyes on, her full buxom curves never failing to arouse me whenever I’m at her house staying with Chloe, her flawless ebony skin making me ache to run my hands over her body, her deep cleavage inviting and sensual, her ass full and round, with strong thighs, wishing I could spread them and dive my face into her juicy pussy, her lips sensuous as she smiles at me, her natural demeanor flirty and fun, always making me feel very welcome whenever I’m there.



 



   In fact, over the last couple of months as I’ve been staying there more and more, I’ve been jerking off thinking about Sophia more than I do Chloe, or closing my eyes and thinking of Sophia while Chloe sucks my dick, wishing it was her wrapping her lips around my swollen cock. The extra angle of her being totally forbidden fruit making my lusts for her only stronger, my eyes always checking her out when I know neither her nor Chloe will catch me.



 



   On top of all this, Sophia’s favorite item of clothing was leotards, her amazing figure filling them out in all the right places, her legs looking so kissable as I would sit opposite and try not to stare too hard, her breasts bigger than her daughter’s, her cleavage even more hypnotic. I’d never met a woman that considered a leotard a full piece of clothing, as they would usually add jeans or shorts to the outfit in my experience, but with Sophia, it was common to see her around the house in just her leotard, every inch of her legs bare, the leotard cut high, showing off lots of hips too, the subtle bulge of her sex prominent and making it all but impossible not to glance down at it whenever she walked into the room, her deep cleavage fighting with the pouch of her pussy for most amazing sight to my virgin eyes.



 



   I sometimes wondered if Sophia understood what she was doing to me, dressed like that, or if for her this was simply what she felt comfortable in around her house, or maybe both, Sophia knowing but not caring what some 18-year-old virgin thought of her, my cock almost always guaranteed to start swelling within minutes of Sophia being in close proximity, her every movement so fluid and sensual.



 



   Feeling myself starting to crush on Sophia, I also started getting a little awkward around her in that way you do when you like a girl, with what would normally be easy conversations becoming weird as I try to think of what to say and such, suddenly not knowing what to do with my hands when she walks in, or my inevitable boners in her presence now making my face blush as I feel like everyone in the world can tell I have an erection, Sophia for her part not seeming to notice the change in our interactions, or at least so I thought until we were alone one time.



 



   “Jake, can I talk to you for a minute?” Sophia says, standing in the doorway of Chloe’s bedroom, looking hot as fuck as always while I sit on Chloe’s bed scrolling through my phone.



 



   “Of course,” I say, giving her an inadvertently nervous smile, my cock already tingling as I notice the bulge of her mons in her white leotard, the flawless ebony skin of her thighs looking so soft and smooth, making my fingertips itch to run my hands over her and enjoy her feminine perfection.



 



   “Thanks,” she says, coming in and sitting on the edge of the bed with me, her perfume sweet and seductive, the warmth of her body tangible at this close a proximity, or maybe it’s just my lustful imagination, I can’t tell right now, my throat closing and my face heating up as I think about how me and Sophia are on the same bed at the same time.



 



   “Is everything ok between us, Jake?”



 



   “Of course!” I repeat, shocked she would even think I would ever have a problem with her.



 



   “Are you sure? I’ve noticed a bit of a cooling-off from you towards me lately. I haven’t done something to anger you?”



 



   “No, not at all,” I reply, realizing that my newfound awkwardness around her hasn’t gone unnoticed but it has been misinterpreted, “I’m very lucky to have a girlfriend with such a cool mom,” I add, hoping to smooth things up before she asks any more questions.



 



   “Really? Because I get this...
 stand-offish
 feeling from you lately, like, you get quieter when I walk in the room. Is Chloe angry at me and you’re being a supportive boyfriend by taking her side?”



 



   “No, nothing like that, Chloe hasn’t got anything to do with any quietness,” I reply.



 



   “But you agree there has been a change?” Sophia says as I realize I’ve maybe shown too much of my hand.



 



   “Umm, I guess so, yeah.”



 



   “So why, Jake? I really like you and I hate the thought that you don’t like me.”



 



   “Umm, I don’t really want to say, but please know that I definitely
 do
 like you, Sophia,” I say, suddenly unable to meet her gaze and looking into my lap, my cock starting to swell with its ‘great’ timing as usual.



 



   “You can tell me, Jake. We’ve known each other for over a year now. Go on,” Sophia says, putting her arm around me and giving me a hug, I’m sure to show me friendly affection but instead makes my cock simply speed up in its mission to become full and swollen, the soft skin of her arm making my tingle as I feel it against the back of my neck, her breast rushing against me.



 



   “You promise you won’t get mad?”



 



   “Of course I won’t get mad, Jake!” Sophia replies, patting my face.



 



   “Well...I...
 I have a crush on you
 ,
 Sophia
 . I’m sorry. I’m not trying to be with you, I just can’t help how I feel, so now when you’re near me a get all nervous and butterflies and stuff like when you’re a kid,” I say, feeling strange as I admit to my crush that she is indeed my crush, a massive weight lifting off my shoulders while a whole new set of anxious weights settle on my chest.



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say, Sophia’s arm still around me, her bare thighs taking up all of my vision as I stare downward.



 



   “That’s very sweet, Jake, and I’m very flattered that a handsome young man like you thinks of me like that, but I’m old enough to be your mom, you don’t really have a
 crush
 crush on me, surely?”



 



   “I do, you’re all I think about these days. I’m sorry, I don’t mean to be strange around you lately, I just get all...tongue-tied and stuff,” I say, trying to express the million things that happen whenever she’s near in one sentence, my cock now at full strength, thankfully restrained under the elastic of my pants and my shirt as I lean forward or additional camouflage.



 



   “Does Chloe know?”



 



   “No way, I doubt I could tell her something like this.”



 



   “Ok. Well, that clears a few things up for me now that I look back at them knowing what I now know. It wasn’t quiet anger, it was a nervous crush making you that way, haha. It’s really quite sweet actually, a crush at 18. Do you imagine me in a sexy way sometimes?” Sophia asks, her question coming from left field, her arm still around me.



 



   “Umm, yeah. Yeah I do,” I admit, not seeing any point in lying.



 



   “Hmm, have you ever imagined it was me when Chloe and you are, you know, doing it?”



 



   “We...I haven’t...I’m still a virgin, Sophia,” I say, Sophia showing more shock from that than from the revelation I have a crush on her.



 



   “No way! You’re joking, yes?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “And Chloe?”



 



   “Wants to wait until marriage.”



 



   “Really? Well she didn’t get that from me! Wow! I had no idea. So you’ve never…?”



 



   “No,” I answer, feeling more inexperienced than I ever have.



 



   “Still a virgin and you have a crush on me? You poor boy, it must be torture, 18 and absolutely brimming with need with me walking around in front of you like this. I like to tantalize men with my clothes but I feel cruel now. I was just having a little fun with you, if I’m honest. Are you sure you’re a virgin? You and Chloe often sleep together,” Sophia persists, unable to believe I am.



 



   “We just spoon and stuff,” I answer, not missing the bit where Sophia just admitted she knew her outfit was probably driving me crazy with lust.



 



   “Wow, the willpower of a saint there, Jake. Are you happy still being a virgin? You want to wait until marriage too?”



 



   “No, I didn’t think she was serious at first.”



 



   “Ah, say no more, fast forward a year later and here you are, still a virgin with your potential future mother-in-law teasing you and making you hard every 10 minutes, and now you’ve got a crush on her,” Sophia says, smiling when she sees my expression when she mentions me getting hard, “Yes, Jake, I know
 all about
 your boners when I’m around. I thought it was funny at the time, but now I feel like I’ve been waving candy at a starving person only to take it away whenever he reaches out. I assumed you were taking that energy and giving it to Chloe! Like the one you’re packing now and trying to hide, I assumed Chloe would be getting the benefit of it later but it turns out it will just go to waste. Such a shame,” Sophia adds, pointing at my crotch with her free hard before laughing as she sees my face go beet red.



 



   “Relax, Jake, I’m not angry or offended or any of that. You’re a man, your cock is supposed to go up when you see a lady you like, and you do
 still
 like me, yes?” She says, her voice getting softer, cupping my chin to turn my face so I have to meet her gaze, her beautiful brown eyes looking deep into mine, her long eyelashes swishing almost audibly as she blinks slowly, her full lips looking even more kissable than normal.



 



   “Yes,” I manage to say in little more than a croak.



 



    “You think I’m sexy?”  



 



   “Very,” I answer, my voice getting softer too, not wanting to be too loud and ruin this moment that I can feel starting to build, the room suddenly feeling very big and quiet, with Sophia and I two tiny people right in the middle, sitting on a bed, her arm around me and her other hand cupping my chin, her thumb slowly rubbing it, brushing against my bottom lip every now and then as she looks deep into my eyes.



 



   “And do you jerk off while thinking about me?” she asks, her voice dipping lower, becoming almost a whisper.



 



   “Yes.”



 



   “Do you imagine your hard cock inside me, pumping me full of your hot young come?”



 



   “Yes,” I say almost breathlessly, Sophia’s face inching closer to mine, her eyes hypnotizing me, my cock
 aching
 with need in my pants.



 



   “Would you like to...
 fuck me
 , Jake?” Sophia says, her face closer and closer, the hard K in fuck as she speaks it making my whole body tingle, Sophia’s mouth on mine before I can reply, our lips pressed together as we start to kiss, Sophia holding my face, her other arm wrapped around me as I wrap mine around her without thinking, holding her close, the room filled with our heavy breathing and frantic kissing, our tongues simultaneously flicking out and tasting one another, the two of us writhing with need in each other’s arms, all thoughts but of this immediate moment gone, my heart hammering and every inch of my skin feeling red hot and prickly.



 



   Sliding her hand down my chest and over my stomach, I feel it knot up as her fingertips lift my top and start to inch under the elastic of my pants, my body tensing in anticipation as her fingers brush my knob, curling around my shaft and tugging my throbbing length as I gasp into her mouth with pleasure, Sophia jerking me off slowly, giving me a chance to get used to her touch, my butterflies getting replaced with hot, burning lust.



 



   Copying her, my hand slides over her massive breasts, fondling them before I slide my hand down her belly, feeling her spread her thighs for me as my fingertips run over the bump of her mons, her full lips pressed to mine, sharing our saliva and breathes as we mail each other.



 



   Dipping lower still, I feel giddy as I caress the pussylips of my girlfriend’s mom, a definite dampness soaking through her leotard along her slit. Rubbing her pussy, we squirm in each other’s touch, the soft skin of Sophia’s palm making me tingle as she strokes my cock and I press against her sex, my fingers rubbing her lips while my palm presses against her clit.



 



   Her other hand sliding down over mine, Sophia grabs the crotch of her leotard and pulls it to one side, revealing her slippery pussy to my hand, her thick thighs spread wide as I feel a finger slide between her lips and into her wet slit, warm and soft as I stroke her pussy up and down, Sophia purring into my mouth as I push the finger deeper, feeling just how hot she is inside.



 



   Pushing me to my back, my hand comes away from Sophia’s pussy as she looks down at me, her beautiful eyes twinkling as she takes the hand and puts it to her mouth, sucking her own juices from my finger, her tongue teasing my digit and giving me a preview of just how good a blowjob from her would be.



 



   Tugging my pants and underwear down, my cock pulsating as it points at the ceiling, Sophia pulls my top off, with me helping at the last bit, throwing it to the corner and leaving me now completely naked on her bed, my cock glistening with pre-come.



 



   Leaning down to kiss my body and nip at my nipples, Sophia’s soft mouth works its way down my body, my hand cradling my balls and rubbing them as she gets closer with every kiss and lovebite, her eyes locked with mine as she sinks further and further from my face and closer to my aching shaft.



 



   Without even noticing, I’ve grabbed the blanket in both hands and I’m gripping it in anticipation, forcing myself to relax as I see my white-knuckled grip, Sophia’s exploring mouth sending a ripple of pleasure through me with every touch, her pulled aside leotard leaving her pussy exposed, wet and shiny, my mouth watering to be pressed against it hopefully soon.



 



   Getting to my cock, Sophia plays with my balls for a while longer, her other hand grabbing my shaft and grasping it firmly at the base before squeezing up, encouraging a fresh trickle of clear pre-come, still watching me as she lowers her mouth to my glans and licks the liquid from it, making me twitch with pleasure as she holds it on her tongue for a moment, letting me see it glisten on its pinkness before closing her mouth and swallowing, licking her lips afterward, my pre-come now inside her.



 



   Opening her mouth, Sophia lowers it over my cock, not closing her lips onto it until she’s a few inches down, her lips then forming a tight seal as I feel her literally
 sucking
 my cock, her cheeks going in as she creates a vacuum around my shaft, the level of pleasure suddenly bursting through me unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, her skills making Chloe’s blowjobs drop from 10/10’s to a 3/10 at best, a loud grunt of surprise and bliss escaping me, Sophia grinning at me with her eyes as I stare in dazed pleasure, her head bobbing as she works on my pole, her fingers rubbing my balls and stroking the lower half of my shaft as she sucks loudly and vigorously.



 



   “
 Ooooh, god, oooh my fucking god,
 ” I moan, barely even realizing I’m saying the words, my entire crotch buzzing as I feel her pulling more blood into my shaft with pure suction, her eyes amused and still locked with mine, my hips pumping into her, my hands stroking her hair as I watch this stunning MILF suck my cock like it’s never been sucked before.



 



   Panting and trying to hold on, I’m powerless under the skilled mouth of Sophia and I grip her head as I start to come, my length pulsating as I start blowing deep into her, Sophia purring with pleasure as she feels me flooding her mouth with come, her tongue lashing the underside of my cock as she coerces jerk after jerk from it, each throb of my length sending another spoonful of my semen into her, Sophia swallowing it all while I gasp and thrust, watching her watch me as I come inside her perfect mouth.



 



   “
 Holy fuck...I mean….wow. Shit. Wow, Sophia,
 ” I gabble as I come down, wiping at my face, my entire body tingling and shaking, Sophia licking at my cock, making me jerk every time she flicks the eye of my glans with her pink tongue.



 



   “Mmm, that’s what I like to hear, baby,” Sophia purrs, one hand rubbing my taut stomach, a pleased smile on her lips, “The honesty of a satisfied man.”



 



   “I didn’t come too quick, did I?” I ask, feeling a little paranoid, usually able to last longer when her daughter sucks my cock.



 



   “You were perfect baby, I wasn’t going easy on you and men have certainly come faster. Although
 never
 as hard and as much haha, I could just about feel your load trying to blast my tonsils out,” Sophia says, kissing my shaft before moving her warm lips to my stomach, pecking her way up my body before joining me by my side, her soft fingers trailing over my chest.



 



   Lying there in my afterglow, Sophia’s sexy body pressed against me, it takes me a minute to realize I haven’t tried to pleasure her, the thought making me sit up.



 



   “Would you...would you like me to go down on you, Sophia?”



 



   “Haha, sure baby, that sounds nice,” Sophia says, her expression one of bemusement at the rookie offering oral in such a way.



 



   Pushing her from her side and onto her back, Sophia watches me as I look at her leotard, wondering exactly how to get her out of it, before deciding peeling downward from the shoulders looks right, my hands trembling slightly as I start to pull her leotard down, Sophia lifting herself where necessary as I peel it slowly from her.



 



   Tugging, her breasts come free, rocking and swaying, my eyes feasting on them, two dark areolas encircling large nipples, erect and firm looking, pointing at the ceiling as I watch them shake as I tug her leotard lower, Sophia lifting her butt as I slide it down her thighs, Sophia kicking in roughly into the same corner as my own clothes, now totally naked before me as I kneel beside her, drinking her in, her pussy bald and flawless, pink inner lips poking out just enough to glisten wetly and invitingly, her slit looking slippery, her lips puffy, a finger trailing along the top of her slit, toying with her hood and feeling the firm fleshy peppercorn of her clit, rubbing it while Sophia squirms for me, spreading her legs as watching me closely, a smile still on her face, my naive exploring apparently quite cute from her point of view.



 



   My other hand caressing her breasts, I stare at how they sway, Sophia on her back and gravity making them look amazing, two mounds of pure lust-makers, my throat feeling tight as I feel the urge to rub my cock between them, even now when he’s no longer hard at the moment, feeling how soft the skin of her breasts are as I enjoy them, my other hand dipping from her clit and to her slit, pressing inside and once again feeling her warmth.



 



   Leaning down and taking as much of one boob into my mouth as I can, I suck it, and flick the nipple with my tongue, Sophia caressing my head as I nuzzle on her massive breasts, my mouth moving down as I kiss every inch of her body on my way down, my lips soon pecking at the firm ridge of her mons, the sweet musk of her pussy filling my nostrils and making me hungry as I take my finger from her pussy and suck it n front of her, tasting her, Sophia biting her lip as she watches me, her hand on my head pushing gently but firmly, keen to get my face between her legs, her need written over her face.



 



   Between her legs now, I lower my face and kiss at her sex, teasingly, around the outside of her lips and mons, ignoring her clit and glistening slit, Sophia gyrating her hips as she tries to bring her needy pussy into contact with my mouth, her hand pulling me closer in, wanting to mash her sex with my lips.



 



   “
 Come on baby, suck my pussy, suck my pussy,
 ” Sophia moans, bringing another hand to my head and pulling me in, desperate to feel my mouth on her.



 



   Relenting, I bury my face into her sex suddenly, Lapping at her wet cunt, my nose rubbing her clit as I start to eat her out, Sophia grunting with pleasure as I finally make contact, her hips gyrating as she grinds against me.



 



   “
 Mmm, that’s it, baby, eat it, eat my pussy,
 ” Sophia moans, her hands holding my head as she rides my face.



 



   Moving up, I suck and lick at her clit, feeling it swell in my mouth, a small ticking throb on my tongue as Sophia moans and pants, my eyes now locked with hers, Sophia’s eyes rolling every now and then when the pleasure overwhelms her, her mouth open, her pussy gushing with lust.



 



   Reaching in between her legs, I start to press two fingers inside her while I suck her clit, Sophia’s pussy clamping around them as I penetrate her, her moans getting louder and her grip on my head increasing.



 



   Fingerfucking her, I curl them into the come-hither position and start rubbing, looking for her g-spot, Sophia’s flawless chocolate thighs shaking as I find it, her feet on my back as she wraps her legs around me, feeling her tremble as I start sucking her clit harder, my fingers working faster.



 



   “
 Oh shit, baby, I’m close! I’m close already!
 ” Sophia gasps, her fingers digging into my head as she pulls me even harder into her sex, the sexiness of feeling this experienced MILF getting so much pleasure from me waking my cock up, feeling it swell between my body and the bed while I focus on eating her pussy good.



 



   Sucking and licking, my hand almost a blur, Sophia drenching the blankets in her juices, I hear her breathes get higher and higher until she’s almost silent, her head now thrown right back, her hands holding me firmly in place, my nose mashed against her mons as I taste her impending orgasm, until suddenly she starts to grunt loudly, a series of moans filling the room as she trembles and writhes on the bed, still holding me in place as her pussy gushes even further, her climax hitting her hard.



 



    “
 Oh fuck yes baby! That’s it! That’s it! Eat my pussy! Eat my pussy!
 ” Sophia moans loudly as I try to hold on, her sexy MILF body flailing as she writhes in ecstasy, one hand holding her thighs as the other fingers her deep, feeling her sex contracting rapidly around them, her sex red-hot, her body shaking, her breasts rocking as she coats me in her lust.



 



   Laying there and twitching, Sophia finally looks back down at me, her mouth open as she gasps for breath, her fingers relaxing on my head as I look up at her over the bump of her sex, my lips still pressed to hers.



 



   Unwrapping her legs from my body, Sophia beckons me to come up to her with one hand and a smile.



 



   Eagerly, I crawl up over her, my face soon over hers, glistening with her climax, Sophia grabbing my head and pulling me down, kissing me wildly and passionately, the two of us exchanging each other’s orgasms back to each other, the taste of our mingles juices strange but not unpleasant, the heat of the moment not giving me a chance to think about it as we lap and click at each other, Sophia’s arm around me, holding my face to hers as her other hand snakes between us and grasps my pounding erection.



 



   Pulling it, she guides me down, my hips lowering towards hers as she aims my cock at her sex, my mind buzzing as I sense what’s coming, my eyes closed as we kiss and feeling the heat of her pussy hit my knob before her lips do, Sophia’s hand moving my cock up and down along her slit, coating it in her lube before pulling me down further, my knob pressing between her lips as I lose my virginity, a massive sigh of pleasure flowing from my mouth and into hers, Sophia purring in response as she takes her hand from my now partially embedded cock and moves it to my ass, pulling me down and guiding me to penetrate her deeper, my entire body buzzing as I feel every fresh inch going in, her pussy so hot and tight, gripping and hugging my shaft as I enter her, Sophia’s mouth still locked with mine as I fuck a woman for the first time, her soft thighs on either side of mine, her breasts pressing into me as I let my weight bear down on her, holding it up partially on one elbow, my hand stroking her face, the other caressing her sideboob as I concentrate on the penetration, unable to believe something could feel
 so
 pleasurable as this, all the stories my friend’s told me not exaggeration at all.



 



   Pumping, I take my mouth from hers for a moment, wanting to see her face as I fuck her, Sophia looking up at me with a caring smile, one hand on my back and the other on my ass, guiding my speed as I learn the best way to thrust inside her, feeling a little awkward at first but soon finding my spot.



 



   “
 You like it, baby? You like fucking me?
 ” Sophia asks in a purr, squeezing my ass.



 



   “
 It’s...it’s so...I can’t…
 ” I try to say, unable to form a coherent sentence while such amazing pleasure runs through my length, my cock feeling like it’s one giant nerve ending right now.



 



   “
 I’ll take that as a yes,
 ” she replies, grinning, running one foot up and down my calf as I fuck her slowly, not wanting this pleasure to end, her body so soft and yet so firm at the same time, her pussy’s grip on my shaft incredible as I move my hand from her sideboob and to her thigh, caressing it as I piston slowly.



 



   “
 It’s so...it’s such a snug fit...I can’t believe how good it feels inside you, Sophia,
 ” I say, trying to explain my lack of ability to speak.



 



   “
 How about now?
 ” Sophia says with a grin, giggling as my face contorts into an o-face of pleasure as she
 flexes
 her pussy around my shaft, squeezing it even tighter!



 



   “
 Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god!
 ” I gasp, trying to maintain my pace, my entire shaft jerking and threatening to blow right then and there.



 



   “
 You like that little trick, baby?
 ”



 



   Swallowing, I simply nod, unable to speak, my cock pulsating hotly.



 



   “
 Haha, you’re so cute like this, Jake,
 ” Sophia purrs, moving her hand from my back to caress the back of my head, her fingers through my hair before pulling me back down to kiss her, her legs wrapping around me.



 



   Holding my ass, Sophia encourages me to fuck her faster, her feet rubbing my calves as we kiss, my breath getting ragged as the pleasure builds.



 



   Taking my mouth from hers, I confess, “
 I think I’m going to come soon.
 ”



 



   “
 That’s ok baby, that’s what’s supposed to happen, haha,
 ” Sophia purrs in a whisper, our faces only inches apart, her fingers through my hair, her other hand always on my ass, pulling me into her quicker and quicker.



 



   “
 What should I do, should I pull out?
 ”



 



   “
 No baby, I want you to come inside me. It’s safe to. I want to feel your hard young cock exploding inside me, ok?
 ”



 



   “
 Ok, Sophia,
 ” I say, more excited and nervous than I’ve ever been.



 



   “
 Now you just keep on fucking me, baby, look me in the eyes and fuck me, I want to see your face when you come,
 ” Sophia says, pulling me faster and faster with her hand on my ass as her other hand holds the back of my head, keeping our faces a few inches apart as I gasp and feel my cock start to jerk, my balls rising, hard and full.



 



   “
 Yes, Sophia,
 ” I gasp, her eyes penetrating deep into mine as I pump and thrust, faster and faster under her guidance, “
 I’m close!
 ”



 



   “
 Go on then, baby, fuck me hard and come deep inside me! Give it to me baby, give me your come! Give it to me!
 ” Sophia purrs, her words working and driving me over the edge.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!” I grunt as my orgasm hits, my entire body shaking as Sophia holds me tight with both her arms and legs as I shudder with pleasure on top of her, my hips thrusting as I pump my load deep inside her, my cock jerking as I flood her tight pussy with come, Sophia moaning with pleasure as she feels my shaft empty its load into her sex, filling her with my potent young load, my balls tight as I pump, her hand gripping my ass tight as I push as deep into her as I can, every inch of my cock embedded inside her as I spurt my climax deep, thrashing with pleasure, Sophia watching me as I tremble with ecstasy on top of her.



 



   Gasping, spent, I drop my head into her shoulder, panting as my body jerks with aftershocks, Sophia’s throbbing pussy gripping my shaft even now, squeezing out every last drop, her hands caressing my back and hair as she kisses my ear, her legs unwrapping from around me but still trailing one foot up and down a calf as I pant into the blanket.



 



   Eventually, once my heart has stopped hammering, I hop off Sophia and lay next to her, my cock glistening with her juices, Sophia’s turning on her side, facing me to snuggle up, her legs draped over mine and her hand idly caressing my chest, her head propped up in her hand as she looks at me with a warm smile.



 



   “Feeling a little less frustrated now, Jake?”  She says softly, the room seeming very quiet now, the outside world a muffled blur at best.



 



   “More than I ever thought possible, Sophia,” I reply, my hands under my head as I stare at the ceiling, still barely believing I’ve just lost my virginity and with such an absolute babe of a woman.



 



   “Well tell me what you think of this idea: As long as you’re with Chloe, and whenever you feel frustrated, you and me can have a little…’
 talk’,
 to help sort you out. What do you say?”



 



   “You’d really do that?”



 



   “Yes, I would. You’re a sweet guy, Jake, and I think you’re a great man for Chloe but I’m not sure you were going to last much longer, knowing what I know now. I’m glad we had our talk otherwise maybe in a few months you two might have broken up or something, and I’d hate to not see you anymore,” Sophia explains, smiling and caressing my face.



 



   “Well then, consider me around for the long term,” I reply, my future looking like it’s going to contain a whole lot more sex than I thought it did when I woke up today!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM



 



 



   I’ve been going out with my girlfriend Emma for about 6 months now, the two of us spending half our time at my place where I live with my parents and the other half of the time at her house, where she lives with her total MILF of a mom Angela.



 



   I’ve had a lustful crush on Angela from the first time I saw her, her well-stacked body ticking all my 19-year-old libido-filled boxes, her breasts big and natural, her ass and thighs looking amazing in contrast to her tiny waist, giving her a real hourglass figure, a thick mane of chestnut hair flowing from her head, framing a gorgeous face with thick lips and smokey eyes, her natural expression one of easy seduction. And to top it all off she’s also a bubbly and easy to talk to person.



 



   Having said all that, I’ve never entertained any ideas about actually trying anything with her, thinking of her natural beauty as more of a bonus for being at her house with Emma, an extra special view to enjoy, the occasional peek at her cleavage, or enjoying her ass as she walks past in a pair of tiny shorts the limit to my perving on her.



 



   I assumed she didn’t really have any thoughts regarding me, feeling like an immature teenager compared to her mature 40-something eyes, seemingly able to stare straight through me, making me feel like she knew everything I was thinking and was politely ignoring it.



 



   But lately, for the last month or so, I could swear she’s been flirting with me. Subtle things, but definitely flirtatious in nature, nothing I can really pin down, and if I tried to tell any of my friends they’d laugh and tell me my cock was making connections where there weren’t any, but I swear, the heat level between us on the occasions we’re alone together has certainly been rising, and it’s Angela doing the temperature increase.



 



   I thought about mentioning this to Emma but immediately dismissed that idea, not seeing how any good could come of it, plus, if I’m totally honest, I was enjoying the attention from Angela, who by this stage had grown to nothing less than my ultimate MILF fantasy at this point, images of her body haunting my mind no matter where I was, all the small and ‘accidental’ times she was brushing against me lately making me hard as I remembered the soft feel of her body as it would go past, her alluring scent filling my nostrils, the momentary flicker of her eyes to my crotch as we’d make eye contact, too fast to be sure it happened even though I know it did.



 



   I’d stayed at Emma’s for the last 3 nights, and on two of the morning afters, when Emma was home, Angela had emerged from her room in sweats and a robe as she usually does, before going to make some coffee, but on the morning that Emma was already gone for work, Angela just happened to come out in just her robe, barely tied together, her bare thighs perfect looking and her cleavage making it obvious that underneath her robe was no bra, her breasts swaying and rocking under the fabric as she prepared her coffee, my cereal spoon paused halfway to my mouth as I gawped in stunned lust at her body, Angela smiling over at me innocently, bending over (more than necessary, I’m sure) to grab a spoon from the drawer.



 



   Joining me at the dining table, Angela’s robe had slowly opened bit by bit as we chatted and drank our coffee, my eyes constantly looking down, wondering just when the first dark hint of areola would appear, knowing it had to be close, Angela’s massive breasts jiggling and shifting beneath the robe, Angela apparently oblivious that her breasts were about to pop out right in front of me.



 



   Hard as a rock under the table and with a face turning beetroot red, Angela had grinned at me and absentmindedly wiped a speck from her chest, her robe coming open and revealing a breast to me, right there, the dark pink of her nipple immediately burned into my brain forever, erect and pointing, her areola’s large as I simply stared, unable to look away.



 



   After a good few seconds, Angela finally said in what looking back was a pretty unconvincing voice, “Oops,” and closed her robe, getting up from the table and going back to the kitchen, leaving me sitting there with a hard-on you could bend steel around and the image of her perfect boob dancing in my head, making me dash for Emma’s room to take care of myself, Angela giving me a wink a little later as I emerged from Emma’s room, the immediate pressure released.



 



   Now, it being the fourth day at Emma’s and with Emma gone already again, I was curious to see how Angela dressed, daring myself to flirt back if Angela gave of any ‘signs’ she was keen, my cock already twitching at the thought of Angela walking around her house half-naked, her busty MILF body driving me crazy with need.



 



   Wearing comfy sweats and a loose top, I went to the kitchen and made coffee, sitting at the table and sipping, Angela usually arriving somewhere during the mid-point of my own drink, her soft footsteps arriving right on time as she emerged from the hallway, my heart beating faster as I laid eyes on her.



 



   Wearing a new robe, this one much shorter than her usual one, I could literally see the bulge of her lips in her panties, the robe loose enough that her soft pouch was plainly visible, the curve of her mons beneath the white cotton making my cock lunge, her breasts once again obviously not encased within a brassiere and swaying under the thinner fabric, threatening to shake free at any moment.



 



   Purring good morning to me as we walked to the kitchen, it takes me a few seconds to notice her limp, my eyes busy elsewhere.



 



   “Everything ok, Angela?”



 



   “Yeah, but thanks for asking, Brian. I got a cramp this morning in my thigh and it just doesn’t want to quit. It’ll go away eventually.”



 



   Joining me soon enough with her own coffee, Angela winces and ohhs and ahhs a few times, rubbing her leg theatrically, part of me wondering if this is all part of a show but not willing to say so, as I would be the worlds biggest jerk if she was serious.



 



   Making small talk, her breasts once again inching towards freedom while my cock pulsates under the table we drank our coffee’s, Angela putting her mug down and looking serious for a moment.



 



   “Brian, can I ask a favor?”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “My leg normally doesn’t hurt like this for so long. It’s like a cramp in my thigh. You’ve got nice strong hands, could I trouble you to massage it for a while? I’ll owe you one.”



 



   My cock twitching, I feel myself nodding before I even know what’s going on, my mouth catching up a few seconds later.



 



   “Sure, no problem.”



 



   “Great, come and do it on my bed so I can stretch it out. It’s really being a pain in the ass this morning,” Angela says, getting up from her chair and hobbling rather unconvincingly to her room.



 



   Pretty sure she’s not in any pain but not caring, I wait until she’s already around the corner, getting up and quickly tucking my boner in the elastic of my slacks, hoping to hide it as I follow her to her room.



 



   Laying on her bed with lots more oohs and ahhs, Angela sits up, her back against a small mountain of pillows and cushions, her good leg folded, an arm resting on it as she stretches out her sore one, the robe barely covering her chest and not covering her thighs at all, her panties bright white and dazzling as I try to look at her thigh and cannot help but also see the unmistakable line of her slit, my cock aching as I stand there taking it all in.



 



   “Right here, it keeps cramping.” Angela purrs, rubbing the top of her thigh, high up, closer to her panties than her knees, her face looking down at her leg but her eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes, her look sexy and smoldering.



 



   Sitting on the edge of her bed, trying to position myself in such a way that my boner isn’t obvious, I gingerly put a hand on her thigh, gasping at how soft yet firm it is, the warmth of her skin soaking into my palm, Angela watching me closely as I test her leg, squeezing it a little before rubbing it.



 



   “Harder, Brian, don’t be scared, I won’t break that easily,” Angela purrs, her eyes watching mine as I try to stare at her thigh, the bulge of her pussy just a few inches to the left, her slit and the small bump of her hood, covering her clit, right there before me, close enough that I feel that I can smell her musk, her body driving me crazy as I imagine burying my face into her sex and tasting her, sucking her clit while she scratches at my head, wanting me deeper.



 



   “Ok,” I say, trying to sound in control, my heart hammering and a lump in my throat, before kneading her thigh, Angela sighing and nodding approvingly as I add another hand, massaging her toned leg, Angela flexing it every now and then, watching my hands on her body and biting her lip.



 



   “Hang on,” She says, leaning over and opening a drawer in her bedside table, pulling out a bottle of oil, “Use this, it’ll make it easier for your hands to really get into the tissue.”



 



   Handing me the bottle, I pour a little in my hands and start to rub again, the oil very slippery, her thigh soon glistening as my hands glide over it, Angela’s other leg stretching out, spread wide as she lets her head drop back onto the pillows and cushions, obviously enjoying the rub, her eyes no longer able to see mine, I stare at her pussy, the white panties almost see-through in my imagination as I study every little bump and curve of her sex, my cock pulsating.



 



   “A little higher,” Angela purrs, her head still drooped back, a gasp of pleasure escaping her as my hands inch ever closer to the bulge of her sex, now on her inner upper thighs more than anywhere, the burning heat of her sex a tangible thing now, pre-come leaking from me as my head spins with lust.



 



   “Harder, Brian, really work it,” She says in a low whisper, her eyes closed and her bottom lip constantly getting chewed.



 



   Really getting my thumbs in, I knead and massage her thigh, up and down, up and down, my fingers stopping just short of her panties every time, Angela’s other leg spreading even further, Angela relaxed, my rubbing making her whole body rock, her breasts shaking free as her loose robe falls away, Angela now laying there before me, spread wide, her massive breasts shaking as I rub, the heat of her pussy on my fingers, her hands gripping her blankets as she sways and rocks under my massage, a purr of pleasure on her lips.



 



   My eyes glued to her massive boobs as they sway, I rub her leg on autopilot, watching how her breasts move with each movement of my arms, Angela ragdolling under my touch, melting like butter, her head thankfully still on the pillows so I can stare without guilt at her amazing breasts.



 



   Whimpering, I notice that Angela is gripping her blankets even tighter, her knuckles white. Looking down, I see her toes are curled, her legs straight out and tense under my hands, her whimpering changing to small grunts, like she’s trying her best not to make any noise but can’t help it.



 



   My cock pulsating, I look at her crotch and see a small wet patch forming on the crisp white of her panties, feeling her quietly shuddering on the bed and I realize that she’s having an orgasm! Amazed that she’s coming with no stimulation of her vagina, I keep rubbing, now desperate to make sure I don’t fuck it up as she’s climaxing.



 



   Rubbing and kneading, Angela quietly tremors and grunts, her head thrown back, bottom lip bitten and her eyes screwed shut, gripping the blankets as if her life depended on it, her toes twitching and curling for another minute or so, her p patch spreading, making her panties cling to her sex and making it even more visible to my hungry eyes as I stare in wonder at this climaxing MILF before me.



 



   Finally, with a long loud sigh, Angela seems to finish, opening her eyes first, but keeping her head where it is, staring at the ceiling as her chest rises and falls.



 



   “Oh my fucking god, Brian. How did you do that?”



 



   “Haha, do what?” I ask, mock-innocently, Angela still staring at the ceiling and breathing hard.



 



   “
 You know
 . Now, get your cock out and come all over my tits.”



 



   Momentarily taken aback by the sudden jump from 3rd to 9th, Angela must feel my shock as apprehension and lowers her head, the sexiest smile I’ve ever seen on a woman plastered across her face.



 



   “I want to feel your come splashing over me, Brian. I know you’re hard as steel right now, I can see it throbbing under your shirt. Take it out and jerk off over my tits, it’s the least I can do for what you just did for me.”



 



   Not wanting to miss my chance, I quickly stand up and drop my sweats, my top pulled off a moment later. Now naked, I climb onto the bed while Angela stares at my cock, wide-eyed.



 



   “Wow, I had no idea Emma was dating such a well-hung stud! Congratulations, Brian, that’s the most handsome cock I’ve ever seen!” Angela says, licking her lips theatrically and grabbing her breasts, squashing them together and offering them as a landing pad for my load as I start to jerk off, my cock so hot and hard, my lust so high.



 



   “That’s it, baby, cover me in your come! I can’t wait to see it pulsating as it shoots! Give it to me!”



 



   “Her dirty talk going straight to the most primal part of my brain, I grunt loudly and start to come, my hips bucking as I shoot thick ropes of come all over her tits and face, my aim a little off as I cover her, Angela moaning with pleasure as she feels me splash all over her, licking her lip as some come dribbles over it, looking up at me with a grin as I grunt in ecstasy, my fat cock shotting all over her.



 



   Panting I stand there looking down at my work, a large amount of cream now covering Angela’s massive breasts and face.



 



   Reaching up, Angela grasps my cock, making me twitch with pleasure, and jerks me a few times, squeezing from the base to the tip, pulling out one last string of come, dangling from my knob before its splats onto her boobs, Angela smiling as she starts to rub it in, her chest glistening with my semen.



 



   The two of us finished, I stand there slightly awkwardly, my girlfriend’s mom practically naked beneath me and coated in my goo, my immediate need temporarily dulled as my balls ache pleasantly with afterglow.



 



   “So…” Angela says, looking up with a smirk, her hands massaging her breasts.



 



   “Haha, yeah. So…” I reply, my cock slowly wilting as I stare at Angela’s body.



 



   “I think it would be best if we kept this our little secret, yes?”



 



   “Yeah. I can’t see Emma being too happy about it.”



 



   “No, I know I shouldn’t have teased you with my body like I did, but it’s like I couldn’t help it, I’ve been so horny lately and it’s been so long since I was with a man. The pressure in my pelvis was insane.”



 



   Sitting on my knees between her legs, facing her, I try to focus on her face, her breasts and barely concealed pussy making my eyes wander time and time again.



 



   “Well, technically we haven’t really done much. I gave you a massage for your cramp.”



 



   “True, but I can already tell that it’s not enough. I’m going to want your cock inside me very soon, Brian,” Angela replies, reaching out to stroke my flaccid cock, making it twitch at her touch, Angela smiling as she sees my body’s reaction.



 



   “See? I think he agrees burying himself inside me would be a splendid idea.”



 



   Gulping, knowing that if I’m to have any chance of not cheating on Emma I need to get up and walk out of the room now, I feel my legs not budging, Angela’s rising and falling chest mesmerizing me, her smile and smokey eyes so seductive, looking at her thick lips and wondering how they’ll feel around my cock.



 



   Trailing her fingers up and down my cock, Angela purrs, looking at me through her eyelashes.



 



   “What do you say, Brian? Do you think I can convince him to stand up for me again?”



 



   “I’d say it’s pretty likely,” I reply, my lust already rising again, my 19-tear-old loins wasting no time springing back into action in the presence of such a total babe.



 



   “Mmm, I can already feel him throbbing in my hand,” Angela says, grabbing my girth and squeezing it, her other hand reaching out to cup my balls, rubbing them with her thumb, my hands resting on my thighs while I sit there enjoying her soft hands exploring me, feeling the heat rise in my body as hers become my sole focus again.



 



   Grinning, Angela sits forward, lowering her head and aiming my growing cock for her mouth, humming as her lips make contact, the tiny vibrations traveling up my shaft and into my balls, making me sigh with pleasure as I start stroking her hair, feeling her suck my cock into her mouth, lapping it with her tongue and making it swell even quicker, my cock soon fully hard again, her hands caressing my shaft and balls as she teases my knob with her delicate touch.



 



   Her head bobbing, I thrust into her, my cock fat in her mouth, Angela making small gagging noises as she pushes herself deeper, feeling my cock slide past her mouth and into the tight tunnel of her throat, grunting as the intensity of her blowjob increases sharply, Angela pushing further still, my hands on the back of her head, guiding her down as she fully impales her face on my cock, giving me my first ever deepthroat, no woman before her ever having been able to take all my cock.



 



   Insane with lust, I grab her hair tight and fuck her face, Angela’s noises turning me on even more as she squeezes my shaft with her throat, reaching down to play with one massive boob as I hold her head down on my cock with the other, Angela’s fingers on my balls, stroking and cradling them as I pump and piston into her.



 



   Pistoning into her harder and harder, I feel my balls tighten and I grip her hair harder as I feel my body jerking, my orgasm hitting me like a punch, grunting and gasping as my cock jerks, shooting my hot load deep down her throat, Angela gagging as I fill her with my come, my cock pulsating in her tight throat, feeling her swallow and squirm as I unload, holding her tight, her nose nestled between my pubes, my entire body on fire, the best orgasm I’ve ever had shooting out of me, leaving me weak-kneed and panting as I come down, letting go of Angela’s hair, Angela slowly sliding off my shaft and taking gulps of air, her eyes watery as she looks up at me, grinning, me looking back at her with admiration for an impressive job well done.



 



   Wiping her mouth and panting, Angela looks at my cock, slowly lowering after its second orgasm for the day and blows it a kiss.



 



   “I can honestly say I’ve never had a cock that big in my mouth, Brian. Wow, that was intense, when he was throbbing as he came, I could feel every twitch inside me. Wow.”



 



   “Haha. Well,
 I
 can honestly say that no woman has ever given me deepthroat before, Angela, so the intense feeling is mutual,” I reply, getting off my heels and sitting crosslegged between her legs, my knees still feeling a little wobbly.



 



   “Oooh, I popped your deepthroat cherry? I feel honored!” Angela answers, laughing, “Now, how about a kiss on the lips?”



 



   Leaning forward, puckering up to plant a smooch on her, Angela puts a hand on my chest, stopping me.



 



   “Not those lips, Brian,” She says, looking down, my eyes following hers to where she’s grabbed her panties and has pulled them to one side, exposing her glistening pussy, her lips thick and puffy, her inner labia slippery and protruding, a vivid pink that makes my mouth water, a small tuft of cropped hair above the folds of her hood, her clit hiding just out of sight as I stare at her pussy hungrily.



 



   Grabbing her panties, I pull them down, Angela shifting her legs as I remove the soaked underwear from her, leaving her now as naked as me.



 



   Laying on my chest, I kiss her inner thighs, Angela stroking my head as I get closer and closer, the sweet musk of her sex driving me mad as I get close enough to brush my lips against her lips as I cross from left thigh to right thigh.



 



   Reaching in, I spread her pussy, admiring how bright pink she is inside, my tongue running up and down her slit a moment later, tasting her, savoring her flavor as I kiss and lap at her pussy, Angela sighing as she feels a mouth on her sex for the first time in ages, her hands running through my hair and her pelvis pushing out as she grinds herself against me, desperate for more.



 



   Sliding a finger inside her, I kiss her hood, my tongue exploring it and finding her clit, swirling around it as I wrap my lips over the entire area and suck, feeling her grind as I pull o her clit, my tongue rubbing her sensitive bud as my fingers feel the tight heat of her pussy, gripping my digits as they piston slowly inside her.



 



   Slurping and sucking, I look up past the massive mounds of her breasts, Angela watching me dreamy-eyed, biting her bottom lip as she shudders and twitches as I tease and stimulate her clit, her little button now firm and ticking under my tongue.



 



   “Mmm, that’s it, baby, eat my pussy. Mmmm fuck yeah, eat my fucking pussy so good,”
 Angela purrs as she gyrates her sex against me, as I grab her thigh, all the better to pull her deeper onto my face, feeling her slick sex coat my face as I deep dive into her, ravenous for her sweet sex.



 



   Sucking and licking faster and faster, feeling her grip on my head and hair get tighter and tighter, her thighs clamping around my head as she pushes and grinds herself against me, I lap at her clit as I feel her body start to shudder, a tremble starting in her legs and working its way up through her.



 



   “Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Don’t….OOOOH! NNNGH! NGGGGH! OH FUCK YES!”
 Angela wails as she suddenly starts to shake in orgasm, her thighs gripping my head, her hands pulling my face into her sex as I feel it gush against me, her body spasming in climax as I hold on and try to keep up, sucking and fingering her as her body contracts and flexes, this orgasm feeling even harder than her first one, Angela thrashing on the bed for a full minute as she rides my face, trying to pull air in through my nose as my mouth stays latched to her sex, her clit throbbing under my tongue.



 



   Still writhing, Angela’s legs unclamp from my head and her hands relax on my hair, her chest heaving as she pants.



 



   My face glistening, I kiss her inner thighs and turn on my side, resting my head on her leg, staring at her pussy, so wet and shiny, my hand resting on her other thigh, the two of us getting our breath back for a minute, Angela idly stroking my hair, a content sigh escaping her every now and then.



 



   Eventually speaking again, Angela starts with a laugh, “Haha, I’m not willing to admit how long it’s been since I last had that as it will make me sound ancient, but that was the best oral I’ve had since...forever, haha.”



 



   “Thanks. You taste amazing. I’m keen to go back for more actually,” I reply, turning my head to lick her pussy a few times, Angela squirming as my tongue flicks her clit, making her jerk.



 



   “Haha, stop that, she’s hyper-sensitive now!” Angela chides playfully, ruffling my hair.



 



   Moving off her thigh, I crawl up the bed, joining her on the pillows where Angela immediately snuggles up to me, wrapping an arm around me and resting her head on my chest, throwing a leg over me, her hot sex pressed against me, her other hand resting on my lower stomach, inches from my cock.



 



   “Mmm, perfect,” She murmurs, her fingers toying with my cropped pubes as she nestles in, like a cat getting comfy on a blanket that you know it won’t be moving from for quite some time.



 



   Trying to remember the last time Emma and I had snuggled like this, if ever, I enjoy the sensation of her body pressed against mine. My immediate need taken care of, leaving me to simply enjoy the moment, the rise and fall of her body, her warm breath tickling my chest as I hear it subtly shift over the next ten minutes from the breathing of awake to the breathing of someone dozing.



 



   Kissing the top of her head, I stroke her back lightly for a while and close my eyes, feeling myself start to drift off to sleep.



 



*   *   *  



 



   Waking up a little later, unsure if it was 10 minutes or 2 hours, my first sensation is that of Angela’s delicate fingers fondling my heavy balls, my cock rigid and throbbing, Angela looking up at me from my chest, her eyes twinkling and a playful grin on her lips.



 



   “Hello, sleepyhead,” She purrs, her fingers tracing a pattern again and again on my plums, my scrotum tight with pleasure as she toys with my balls.



 



   “Hello,” I say, smiling back.



 



   “When I woke up he was already hard, so I thought I’d have a little play. You don’t mind do you?”



 



   “Not at all.”



 



   “Good. And now that
 you’re
 awake too,” Angela says, getting off my chest and straddling me, her pussy burning a tattoo onto my lower stomach as she grabs my cock and aims it at her dripping slit before lowering herself onto it, both of us gasping, her pussy feeling too small for my girth as she pushes harder, feeling her body squeeze my shaft as I slowly slide into her, her pussy hugging my shaft tighter than any woman before, “We can have ourselves a little fun,” She finishes, grunting as I feel my cock bottom out in her, Angela now stuffed completely with my cock.



 



   Her hands on my chest, her massive melons swaying, Angela rides me, my hands on her ass, hips and thighs, her soft body amazing under my fingertips, watching her ride me, trying her best to impale herself on my pole.



 



   Whimpering and grunting, Angela throws her head back, her pelvis sliding back and forth rapidly, her back arched as she takes as much of my cock as she can, her body trembling as she starts to come, her pussy convulsing around my shaft as I feel her squirm, my length embedded deep inside her.



 



   Panting, her rocking stopping, I grab her and roll over, putting her onto her back as I start to piston, fucking her deep, grabbing her legs and wrapping them around me, her pussy spread wide as I penetrate her again and again, Angela gasping as I fuck her relentlessly, still not recovered from her orgasm, my sex constant, kissing her mouth and face, Angela panting as she tries to keep up.



 



   The bed shaking, I fuck her harder, Angela’s nails in my back as I feel her start to come again, almost breathless now, her body quivering as she loses control, her eyes screwed shut as she gasps in pleasure, my hard cock sliding in and out of her faster and faster, feeling her gush with fresh lubrication, her body so sexy and driving me mad with lust.



 



   Pulling out, I get on my knees, pulling her up and rolling her over, Angela getting on all fours before me before I grab her ass and slide back inside her pussy, Angela grunting as I fill her from a different angle, her sex stretched around my girth as I immediately start fucking her fast again, her massive breasts swaying.



 



   Grabbing her hair and pulling, I ride her hard, spanking her ass, Angela grunting with every slap, her ass reddening as she begs for more, her pussy contracting rapidly around my girth.



 



   Pushing her face down into the pillows, her ass now high in the air, I pound her deep, Angela gripping the blankets tight as I watch my cock disappear inside her, her asshole winking at me.



 



   Spitting on her asshole, I slide my cock out and push my head against her butt, Angela gasping as she feels me about to penetrate her butt.



 



   “Oh god yes, fuck my ass, fuck my ass baby I want you so bad!” She whispers breathlessly, completely lost in the moment.



 



   Pushing harder, I feel her asshole give a little before suddenly wrapping itself over my knob, her butthole even tighter than her pussy, her heat incredible as I quickly ride her ass deeper and deeper, her pussy’s natural lube helping me slide in.



 



   Spanking her ass, I fuck it too, Angela writhing on the bed, her asshole being dominated completely by my shaft, her body shaking with non-stop pleasure.



 



   Fuckig her harder, Angela’s legs give out and she flops to the bed, with me on top of her, burying my cock deep into her ass, my weight on her as I kiss and nip and her neck and ears, the two of us covered in sweat now, our skin hot to the touch, my hips pistoning as I fuck her in the ass hard, Angela wedged between the bed and me, my cock impaled inside her.



 



   Gasping and panting, her face red, I can see her eyes rolling as I fuck her butt, another orgasm shaking her beneath me as she moans into the pillow, her knuckles white as she grips the blanket during climax, her butthole spasming around my length.



 



   Putting my arms under her armpits and holding her shoulders, I fuck her faster, feeling my own orgasm approaching, her asshole so tight and hot, her legs spread wide as I pound her butt from above.



 



   “You want my come, Angela? You want my come deep in your tight little ass?”



 



   “Yessss, please give it to me!”
 Angela whimpers in return, gasping and out of breath.



 



   “Tell me how much you need it, tell me,”
 I say, feeling my balls tighten, knowing her next words will send me over the edge.



 



   “I need it so bad, baby, please! Fill me with your come!”



 



   Her words working their magic, I feel my cock pulsate as I start to come, my hips slamming into Angela’s ass as I erupt, massive ropes of come shooting from my cock deep into Angela’s asshole, her body shaking as she feels me filling her, her body under me, writhing in pleasure as she feels me take her completely, gripping her tight, my mouth in her ear as I grunt with animal pleasure into it, my hips unstoppable as my balls empty and my cock jumps and jerks, every last drop of my load splashing deep inside her, flooding her body with come.



 



   Shaking and panting, I come to a stop, Angela writhing underneath me, her asshole gripping my cock tight as it starts to slowly deflate inside her, purring as she feels how satisfied I am, my body turning to jelly on top of her, kissing her face as she smiles, our bodies both red hot and slick with sweat.



 



   Rolling off her and onto my back, Angela once again snuggles into me, the both of us slippery and not caring, her head on my chest, hearing my thumping heart as she wraps herself around me like a snake, my hand moving some hair from her face as we both enjoy our afterglows.



 



   “I don’t think I’ve ever come so many times before, Brian. It was like...I was on the edge of coming, but then I’d come and I was still on the edge. Wow.”



 



   “And you just took another of my cherry’s,” I tell her, reaching down to pat her perfect ass by way of explanation.



 



   “Really? I wouldn’t have suspected so from the way you took control of my ass so well,” Angela replies, patting my chest and snuggling in a little deeper.



 



   “That was because of you. I swear no woman has ever made me so...
 horny
 before. Like I just
 had
 to have it.”



 



   “Mmm, that makes me feel pretty good, haha. Well, as long as you still intend to keep this a secret, the few times a week that Emma isn’t here but you are, I don’t see why you can’t...
 have it
 as much as you need. What do you say?” Angela says in a purr, looking up at me while grinding her hot sex against my side.



 



   To give my answer, I put my hand under her chin and lift her face to mine, the two of us kissing deep and long, our bodies eventually tangled together as we fuck once more that day, but many, many more times in the future.



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY GIRLFRIEND'S ASIAN MILF MOM DEEP IN THE BUTT



 



 



   Talking with my friend John, sitting on the couch at my house, the topic of sex came up as it often does between two 19-year-olds.



 



   “So, how’re things between you and Emma between the sheets, Jake?” John asks, referring to my girlfriend.



 



   “Pretty good, but she’s completely, totally, and utterly not interested in taking it up the butt.”



 



   “Damn, that sucks. She’s just not into it?”



 



   “That, and she says my cock is way too big for her ass,” I reply, looking quite proud of myself for John’s amusement.



 



   “Haha, sure it is, I’m positive she’s not saying that just to make you feel better!”



 



   “Hmm, I  never thought of that.”



 



   “So what are you going to do?”



 



   “What can I? If she’s not interested, she’s not interested. Kinda freaks me out though, assuming we’re serious in our relationship. We’ve been together just over a year now.”



 



   “Freaks you out how?”



 



   “Well, like. I’m with Emma, right? And Emma won’t do anal, so therefore I’m never going to get anal, yeah?”



 



   “Ah, right, I get you. Yeah, that sucks, that’s why I dumped Amanda last year after a couple of months.”



 



   “She wouldn’t do anal?”



 



   “I don’t know, I hadn’t tried it yet. No, Amanda was ‘100% never going to have a cock in her mouth’, as she put it.’



 



   “So no blowjobs, ever?”



 



   “Exactly! Who the fuck’s going to sign up for a long-term relationship knowing you’re never,
 ever
 getting another blowjob? I’d rather be single and take my chances!”



 



   “Hmm, makes sense,” I reply, some new thoughts entering my head.



 



   “Uh-oh, I can see your gears working, I haven’t just doomed you and Emma have I?” John says, a grin on his face.



 



   “I’m not sure, to be honest. Scary thought though. Never
 ever
 getting to at least try out anal,” I answer, getting up to go grab fresh drinks.



 



   Walking to the kitchen, I reach into my pocket and pull out my phone for a quick scroll, only to see that I’ve apparently pocket-dialed someone and have been on the line for a good 10 minutes, the name at the top of the screen making me stop in my tracks: Leanne! Emma’s mom!



 



   Bringing the phone to my ear, hoping that no one replies, I say a quiet “Hello?”



 



   “Hello, Jake. Your conversation made for interesting listening,” the voice of Leanne replies, making me feel very very hot and very very cold at the same time. Leanne, a drop-dead beautiful MILF of Asian descent with an amazing body, a nice full ass, and DD tits, her almond eyes able to look straight through you and giving you the impression she’s not likely to put up with any bullshit. I can only imagine the trouble I’m now in with her.



 



   “Leanne, listen. What you heard, it was just guys talking, I’m not-”



 



   “Relax, Jake. Call me when your friend is gone, then we can talk,” Leanne says, cutting me off and hanging up afterward.



 



   Walking back to the living room, my face a little pale and the drinks forgotten, I inform John that Emma’s mom heard everything, John laughing at first and then stopping when seeing my ashen look.



 



   “That bad, huh?” He asks.



 



   “I’m not sure, but it can’t be a good thing, surely?”



 



   The mood killed, John soon makes his goodbyes and I sit alone on the couch for a few minutes, steeling myself before grabbing the phone and calling Leanne back.



 



   “Hello, Jake.”



 



   “Uh, hi, Leanne,” I reply somewhat sheepishly.



 



   “So, Emma doesn’t let you put it in her butt, hey?” She says, getting straight to the meat of the matter, making me wince a little.



 



   “No, I guess not.”



 



   “And now you’re thinking about breaking up with her?”



 



   “I don’t know,” I answer truthfully.



 



   “Do you know the hotel on the outskirts of town?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “Meet me there in an hour,” Leanne says before hanging up, leaving me more unsure than before I called.



*   *   *



 



   Pulling up into the parking lot an hour later, I see Leanne, waiting by her car. Waving me over, I park next to her, Leanne smiling at me as I approach, still wondering what’s going on. Wearing what looks like a women’s business suit, the skirt cut high with a seductive split, her suit top open, her DD breasts pushing against her white button top, her cleavage alluring and deep.



 



   “Come with me,” she says, turning and heading towards the hotel with me following close behind. Passing reception and entering the elevator, I stand in awkward silence as we go to the third floor, Leanne pulling a card out of her handbag as we walk down the corridor, swiping it on one of the many identical doors and pushing it open.



 



   Walking in with her, Leanne closes the door behind us, the room large and spacious, her eyes raking over me as I stand there more than a little awkwardly.



 



   “I like you, Jake,” She says, stepping a little closer and stroking my cheek with one soft hand, “I think you and Emma are a great fit, but I heard the sudden change in your voice once your friend mentioned breaking up and I’d really like to try and help persuade you otherwise.”



 



   “I really don’t think Emma is ever going to come around on anal sex, Leanne.”



 



   “I’m not talking about Emma’s butt, Jake. I’m talking about mine,” Leanne says, smiling seductively and looking up at me through her eyelashes, her almond eyes beautiful and hypnotizing, “What do you say? I give you free access to my ass and you stay with Emma? I’ve seen how you look at me, I can tell you like my body, and frankly, it’s been too long since I was given a damn good fucking by a hot young stud,” Leanne adds, my cock twitching as her sweet fragrance fills my nostrils and she comes even closer, her chest pressed against me as she cups my face in both hands, pulling me closer.



 



   “I...I mean...really?”



 



   “Yes, really. Do you want to finally get to try anal? Just think, your hard cock could be balls deep in my backside if you want,” Leanne says, her smutty talk bringing my cock to full strength, making it tent my pants, my cock poking into Leanne as she stands against me.



 



   Looking down at my tent and smiling, Leanne looks back up.



 



   “Looks like he’s already made his decision,” she purrs.



 



   My face heating up, I look into Leanne’s eyes, seeing nothing but lust looking back at me. Hesitantly at first, I son have my arms around her, holding her close as I bring my face to hers and we start to kiss, Leanne’s tongue sliding into my mouth first, my tongue responding in kind as we writhe together, our hands sliding up and down each other and holding our head, feeling her grind herself against me as I rub my cock against her feminine body.



 



   “Let’s get a proper look at him,” Leanne says in a husky voice, breaking off our kiss and sliding down to her knees, her hands pulling at my zipper, my pants dropping to my ankles a moment later.



 



   Tugging my boxers down, Leanne gasps approvingly as my cock springs out, large, swollen, and rock hard, her soft hands wrapping around it and squeezing, feeling the heat and hardness of my shaft, her eyes looking from it and back up to mine.



 



   “He’s beautiful, Jake,” she whispers, her warm breath tickling my glans before she opens her mouth and lowers it onto my shaft, the hot, wet feel of her tongue as it teases the underside of my cock making me shudder with pleasure as she impales her face onto it, her eyes locked with mine, her lips tight around my girth as she sucks me hard and deep, her hands fondling my heavy balls.



 



   Stroking her hair, I fuck her mouth, Leanne slurping loudly as she takes my entire fat length down her throat, her nose buried between my pubes as she pushes herself to the limit, her tongue snaking out, lapping at my underside, my balls rising in her hands with pleasure as she sucks me deeper than any woman before her.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, my load shooting deep in her throat, Leanne making muffled moans of pleasure as she feels me flood her with my semen, my cock pulsating madly, every jerk another spurt of come, Leanne swallowing it all down, her eyes still seductively locked with mine as I shudder with orgasm, holding her head as I empty myself into her.



 



   Sliding off my pole and standing up, Leanne licks her lips with a grin, a hand still fondling my balls.



 



   “Yum yum yum, Jake,” she says, before grabbing at my top and pulling it off, leaving me now completely naked.



 



   Pushing me to the bed, she tells me to lie down as she starts stripping off for me, my eyes rapt as she puts on a sexy show, soon standing before me in just her lingerie, her heavy-looking DD breasts filling out her bra amazingly, the telltale bulge of her sex through the thin fabric of her knickers making me longing to know what her pussy looks like.



 



   Getting onto the bed and straddling me, I feel the heat of her pussy burning into my stomach as she sits astride me, grinding herself, her eyes filled with lust, her hands reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra.



 



   A moment later, lowering it slowly and teasingly, Leann shows me her breasts, full and heavy, to large teardrops with small dark nipples, erect and testament to her arousal.



 



   Taking my hands and moving them to her chest, Leanne smiles as I enjoy her breasts, fondling and caressing them, my thumbs teasing her nipples, Leanne grinding against me, the heat of her sex being joined with moisture as she rubs against me, her lust brimming over, reaching behind herself to play with my cock, soft now but already twitching.



 



   Leaning down, Leanne brings her breasts to my face and I nuzzle and suck them eagerly, pushing them together while she grinds against me harder, her hands jerking my length, her fingertips slowly bringing it back to life.



 



   My arousal growing again, I slide my hands down her back and to her panties, hooking my thumbs into them and tugging them down, baring her ass, my hands rubbing her full, plump cheeks a moment later, Leanne grinding under my touch before lifting herself just enough to let me pull her panties down further, soon feeling her kick them away, my face still buried between her boobs, their soft warmth caressing me.



 



   Both of us naked now, Leanne grinding her sopping wet pussy against my lower abdomen, my hands kneading her ass and her hand on my balls while her other caressing my head, I suck and nibble at her breasts while moving my cock, aiming it at the heat of her pussy, Leanne playfully moving the first few times, before pushing her hot slit onto my glans, letting me thrust upward, feeling myself penetrate her pussy, her sex velvet soft and hot, hugging my shaft tight as I start to pump into her, Leanne purring as I grab her hips and slide her down, bringing her deeper onto my cock, her face now level with mine, her breasts pressed warmly into my chest.



 



   Rocking back and forth, Leanne rides me, my hands on her ass, squeezing as I hold her tight, her eyes locked with mine as I feel her push deeper and deeper, my entire shaft soon buried inside her, her fat pussylips hugging the base of my cock, feeling her flex and contract her pussy with a grin, making me gasp with pleasure, leaning up to begin kissing again.



 



   Holding her tight, I roll over, fully embedded inside her, now on top, thrusting hard as I fuck her, Leanne gasping with every pump, her large breasts rocking, her legs spread wide and up in the air as I stuff her completely, her gasps getting more and more desperate.



 



   Kissing her neck and ear, I feel Leanne start to shudder in orgasm, her body convulsing under me as her trembling increases, her mouth open but silent, her eyelids flickering before she starts to grunt, deep in the back of her throat, her climax hard and total, her fingers digging into my back as she holds me tight, vibrating with pleasure, feeling her sex gush with liquid as she comes hard.



 



   Panting under me, Leanne squirms happily, stretching out her arms and legs, a smile spreading across her face.



 



   “Jake, Jake,
 Jake
 . That was perfect. Exactly what I needed. Thank you,” She says softly, her hands stroking up and down my back again as I thrust slowly into her, my cock throbbing inside her.



 



   “My pleasure,” I reply, kissing her.



 



   “I’m ready if you are. I don’t think it’s possible for me to get any wetter, haha,” she says, a hand sliding between us, feeling her rub her slick moisture around, her hands grabbing at the base of my cock as I slide partially out of her dripping sex.



 



   Nervous but excited, I sit on my heels between her legs, watching as she rubs her pussyjuice all over her puckering asshole, her legs spread wide, her eyes watching mine.



 



   “Fuck me, Jake. Fuck my tight little asshole.”



 



   Grabbing my cock, I aim it for her butt, pressing my knob against her asshole, feeling its tight muscle resistance, Leanne purring as she looks down, watching too.



 



   Pushing harder, I grunt as I feel myself slide inside her, Leanne gasping as my glans enters her tight asshole, reaching down to stroke my balls as I slowly work another inch into her asshole.



 



   Pressing deeper, I gasp with pleasure, barely able to believe how tight and hot her ass is, her asshole gripping my girth like an elastic hair tie, my cock reluctant to come back out, her suction amazing on every outward stroke, Leanne watching me lose my anal virginity with a twinkle in her eye and smile between gasps, my every inward thrust making her shake with pleasure.



 



   Pistoning into her, getting a pace going as I become accustomed to her amazing asshole, I lean down, our mouths locking together as we begin to kiss, her hands on my ass, pulling me deeper, my hand under her head and the small of her back, holding her tight as I fuck her ass hard, my mons grinding against her pussy with every thrust, coating my pubes in her slippery lust, making them glisten, the bed shaking as I fuck her harder.



 



   “
 Give it to me, give it to me, Jake. I want to feel you coming in my ass,
 ” Leanne purrs, breaking off our kiss to purr in my ear, her tongue licking my earlobe as her dirty talk makes my body tingle.



 



   Pumping faster, I feel my balls start to lift, Leanne purring into my ear as she feels my cock start to swell and jerk, my orgasm close.



 



   “
 That’s it, give it to me, give me your come, I want it, Jake, I want your come!
 ”



 



   Her words sending me over the edge, I lock my mouth with hers as I start to come, my cock squirting hot semen deep into her asshole as I moan and grunt into her mouth, Leanne kissing me back just as desperately, her arms wrapped around me, holding me tight as I writhe in orgasm on top of her, my cock pulsating madly deep in her ass, pump after pump of my load flooding her.



 



   Shuddering in the aftermath, my every nerve buzzing, I try to catch my breath, Leanne smiling up at me, my cock still twitching inside her, feeling her flex her asshole, squeezing my wilting length inside her.



 



   “Mmm, that felt even bigger than the one I swallowed, Jake! How was it, happy with your first time?”



 



   “I...umm...yes,” I finally answer, my entire body still buzzing, before I lean in to kiss her, Leanne writhing under me as we hold each other and kiss for minutes.



 



   Eventually rolling off her and laying by her side, I stare at the ceiling happily, Leanne rolling onto her side to lay against me, her breasts pressing softly into me as she kisses my chest, her hand idly playing with my balls.



 



   Hearing her doze a few minutes later, I grab the TV remote from the night table and flick on the TV, watching it for half an hour or so before Leanne rouses, lifting her head and looking around for a few seconds.



 



   “Did I fall asleep? Sorry, Jake!” She says, sitting up and yawning.



 



   “No problem, you looked so happy I didn’t want to disturb you, plus it gave me time to...recover,” I say, looking down at my throbbing cock, Leanne’s eyes following mine.



 



   “Ooh, hello!” She says with a grin, adding, “I might just go grab a glass of water first,” as she gets off the bed and walks to the sink, grabbing a glass.



 



   Watching her perfectly plump ass as she walks makes my cock throb all the harder, keen to fuck her again, watching her from behind as she sips her glass.



 



   Placing the now empty glass in the sink, Leanne bends over and leans against it, arching her back and rising her ass high.



 



   “Oh my, I’m just standing her bending over, I sure hope no one fucks me in the ass while I’m in this vulnerable position,” Leanne says with a grin, looking at me over her shoulder and wiggling her perfect tushie at me.



 



   Needing no further invitation, I’m behind her in a moment, Leanne spreading her feet as I bend my knees a little to get my cock at penetration height, Leanne rubbing her pussy and lubing her asshole with the glistening juice.



 



   Aiming my cock at her butt, I feel the now familiar pressure of her asshole as I push inside her, the two of us gasping as I enter her, Leanne standing on her toes as I watch her ass wobble, my cock sliding inside her, my stomach slapping her ass as I begin to fuck her, Leanne grunting with pleasure as she grips the sink’s edge.



 



   Holding her hips, I quickly bury my cock inside her completely, Leanne’s head thrown back in pleasure, grunting deep in her throat as I stuff her asshole with my fat cock, feeling her body grip me tight.



 



   Reaching around, I start to rub at her wet pussy, her clit swollen under my fingertips, my other hand cupping a breast, her nipple hard under my thumb, Leanne putting a hand over mine, the two of us caressing her breasts.



 



   Sliding my hand down, I dip inside her wet sex, my palm rubbing her clit while my fingers penetrate her, Leanne clamping her pussy around my digits, holding me tight as I finger her.



 



   Faster and faster I fuck, finger, and feel her, Leanne shaking and grunting, her knees going weak a few times as she tries to hold on, her body suddenly convulsing as she starts to climax, her entire form vibrating as she orgasms, her pussy drenching my hand as her asshole rapidly convulses around my shaft, making the two of us moan with pleasure.



 



   Spent, I feel her want to sag to her knees, her head low as she gasps with her orgasm’s afterglow.



 



   Grabbing her, I lift her up, my cock still buried deep in her ass, and walk over to the bed, putting her down, Leanne soon on her hands and knees, my hands holding her hips as I plunge deep into her asshole.



 



   Pushing her shoulders, she’s soon flat on the bed except for her raised ass, the bed shaking as I fuck her harder and harder.



 



   Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back, Leanne purring with pleasure as she feels me get closer and closer to my own release, her mouth agape as she pants from the ass-stuffing I’m giving her.



 



   “Yes! Yes! God, you feel so good inside me, Jake! Fill me! Fill me with your come again!”



 



   Grunting loudly, I have the hardest orgasm of my life, holding her hair tight, her head pulled back, pushing my cock as deep into her as I can as it starts to jerk, pulsating in orgasm as I shoot rope after rope of hot come deep into her asshole, Leanne gasping as she feels me lose control deep inside her, my orgasm the only thing I care about, holding her tight as I pump her full, flooding her with come, her body shaking as she takes all of me.



 



   Still thrusting, I collapse on top of her, Leanne under me as I kiss at her shoulders and neck, my pulsating cock deep in her ass, her plump cheeks pressed against my stomach, feeling her squirm in pleasure under me, a purr in her throat.



 



   “Mmm, so much come for me, Jake. Thank you,” she whispers, reaching behind herself to stroke my face, feeling me still jerking and twitching inside her.



 



   “I can’t help it, your ass is so perfect,” I reply, her butt giving me the best orgasms I’ve ever had.



 



   “That’s very nice, Jake. You like my ass, hey?”



 



   “It’s amazing, I can’t believe how good it feels.”



 



   “Would you like to fuck my ass again in the future?”



 



   “Of course,” I respond, still inside her.



 



   “Well, as long as you’re going out with Emma, my ass will be
 yours
 ,
 whenever
 you want it. How does that sound?” Leanne says, giggling as she feels me flexing my cock inside her in response.



 



   “I’ll take that as a yes then!” She purrs, flexing her ass back in response, my fears of never having anal sex now completely gone!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND THE MASSAGE



 



 



   “
 Ow! Ow ow ow!
 ” Came the sound of my girlfriend’s mom Crystal as I pulled into her driveway, watching her wince as she tried to carry her bags of groceries from the back of her car.



 



   Jogging over and grabbing the bags from her, Crystal giving me a thankful look as she stands straight and kneads her shoulder, arching her back, her massive natural breasts becoming even more prominent than usual, my eyes taking in the amazing view, the buttons of her blouse looking like they could fail at any moment



 



   “Hey, Crystal. Everything ok?”



 



   “Hi, Brad. Yeah. Just my shoulder, I felt something go pop when I was unloading my cart before. It’ll go away after a while,” Crystal responds as I follow her inside with her groceries, putting them down on her kitchen counter, my eyes on her ass, clad in a figure-hugging skirt as she tosses her keys onto their plate.



 



   “I’m sure you already know, but Sarah isn’t here,” Crystal says, slowly getting items from the bags and putting them away, another wince crossing her face as she tries to tug the refrigerator door open.



 



   “I know. Here, let me do that,” I say, grabbing the groceries and putting them roughly where I think they go, Crystal sitting down on a stool and rubbing her shoulder, watching me probably put everything in the wrong spot but saying nothing, a friendly smile on her face between winces, “I’m actually here to ask you for some advice.”



 



   “Oh?”



 



   “Yeah, it’s Sarah and I’s second anniversary coming up, and other than the usual flowers and a dinner sort of stuff, I can’t get any clues what she would like. Any ideas?”



 



   “Personally, I’d love ‘just’ flowers and a date,” Crystal says with a chuckle, before wincing again as her shoulder gives her a shot of pain, “Ow!”



 



   “Are you sure you’re ok?”



 



   “Yeah, it’s just annoying more than anything. But anyway, I’m sure she’d be happy with what you have planned.”



 



   “Hmm, it’s just that that’s what I did last year.”



 



   “Well if you need to go bigger every time you’ll soon run into a wall, won’t you? I’m sure she’ll be happy with a nice time together with you,” Crystal reaffirms, hopping off the stool and yelping, her other hand going to her lower back.



 



   “Are you sure your ok? You’re holding your back now, Crystal.”



 



   “I think I just got off the stool badly,” Crystal says, leaning against the counter.



 



   Now, while I’ve always had a bit of a thing for Crystal, her body voluptuous and her smile infectious with a bubbly personality, I honestly wasn’t thinking about that sort of thing right now as I approached her.



 



   “Would you like me to massage your shoulders? Apparently, I’m pretty good at it.”



 



   “I know, I’ve seen Sarah melting into butter when you do it for her. It’s tempting actually, this shoulder is really going for it,” Crystal responds, rubbing said shoulder.



 



   “Well, there you go, sit wherever you’re most comfortable and we’ll see what we can do.”



 



   Thinking for a moment, the pain in her shoulder helps her come to a decision and she walks over to her sofa with no back, which I’d been informed when I first saw it was called a divan, sitting down, facing out the window, a slight wince once again running across her face.



 



   Placing my hands on her shoulders carefully so as not to hurt her, I start rubbing gently, trying to gauge how much pressure she wants, only now the more sexual side of this encounter flashing into my head, realizing what I’m doing and who I’m doing it with, Crystal purring softly as I gently knead her shoulders.



 



   “Mmm, I can see now why Sarah is always requesting these from you. That’s perfect, Brad,” Crystal says, her head dipped low as she starts to relax.



 



   “Thanks, but don’t get addicted, only the first one is free,” I joke, my hands on her shoulders, her bra straps slightly awkward as I knead her carefully.



 



   “Haha, tempting anyway, I haven’t felt this nice in ages,” Crystal says, also feeling the bra strap issue obviously, “Here, let me just get rid of those,” she adds, reaching in through the neckline of her blouse to slip the straps off her shoulders, her heavy breasts bouncing a little as they become slightly less restrained.



 



   Trying not to be too distracted, I can’t help but feel myself heating up, Crystal’s beauty unavoidable, and her soft feminine body under my fingers warm and seductive as I notice a growth spurt happening below my belt.



 



   Rubbing her for a few more minutes silently, save for the contented occasional purr coming from Crystal, I work on genuinely trying to make her feel better, ignoring my now raging hard-on as it pulsates madly in my pants, Crystal thankfully facing the other way as I make sure not to let my tent poke her in the back.



 



   “This is a genuinely great massage, Brad,” Crystal says in a low, slow voice, “Did you do a course or something?”



 



   “Nope, I guess I’m just a natural, like how some people can play an instrument like a pro in a weekend. That’s me but the instrument is a person haha.”



 



   “Mmm, well you really are a natural, would you mind if I asked you to do more than my shoulders? It feels like you might actually be able to help me.”



 



   “Sure,” I say, my professional/horny ratio tipping more and more into horny territory.



 



   “Great, I’ll just get this top off and lie down,” Crystal says, unbuttoning her blouse while I watch enraptured, dropping it to the carpet, her smooth back bare to me now, watching as she reaches behind herself and unclasps her brassiere, holding the cups in place with one forearm as she lays down, tossing the bra aside only at the last second. Crystal now naked from the waist up, her large breasts spilling from the sides as I try to remain at least partially professional, hiding my cock from her as she gets comfortable.



 



   “Could you use some of that oil you use sometimes when you do this for Sarah?”



 



   “Sure,” I answer, grabbing the oil from Sarah’s room and returning a moment later, splashing a large amount into my hands and rubbing it onto her flawless skin, her warmth making me shudder with need as I feel my cock aching in my pants, her side boobs so close to my pinky fingers as I rub gentle circles onto her back, Crystal moaning softly.



 



   Working my way down, I test her lower back carefully, applying small amounts of pressure.



 



   “Where does your lower back hurt? Tell me when I get it, ok?”



 



   “Right about there,” Crystal tells me as I go over a small patch of her lower back, working my thumbs into it, feeling for any knots.



 



   Working on her shoulders and down to her lower back and up again for a while in silence, after 10 minutes or so Crystal speaks again, a slow sigh of sound, sounding very relaxed.



 



   “So you learned this on Sarah, Brad?”



 



   “Umm, not really.”



 



   “You were doing it before then?”



 



   “Yeah,” I admit.



 



   “Ooh, tell me more you naughty boy,” Crystal says jokingly.



 



   “Haha, I don’t know what’s to tell. I’ve always liked doing it and it always seemed to get  great responses from the women.”



 



   “I’ll bet it did,” Crystal sighs, her voice like melted butter, “I’m guessing more than a few girls jumped you not long after.”



 



   “Jumped me?”



 



   “You know,
 sex.
 ”



 



   “Oh! Haha, well, I mean, yeah actually. I guess so,” I say a little reluctantly, not sure how much I should be telling my girlfriend’s mom about previous sexual partners.



 



   “I don’t blame them. Frankly, if I was 20 years younger you’d be in danger of me, well...” Crystal says, trailing off, her unspoken words making my cock twitch.



 



   A lump appearing in my throat, I cough and try to sound normal, “I’ll take that as a compliment to my skills.”



 



   “Mmm, actually, would you be able to do my legs as well, Brad?” Crystal says, her voice like honey, my cock rock hard and trying its best to start making the decisions for me.



 



   “Sure, no problem,” I say, moving down to her calves, the bump of her ass amazing as I try to ignore the feeling thickening in the air.



 



   “Hang on a second, this skirt cost a small fortune, I wouldn’t want any oil on it,” Crystal says, reaching to her side to pull down the zip on her skirt before lifting her pelvis off the divan and tugging her skirt down over her amazing full ass, thin white cotton panties all that cover it now, wriggling until the skirt is down to her knees, her bum wobbling just enough to make my cock almost hurt with lust, finally kicking off the skirt, now laying down, her legs slightly parted, the bulge of her sex visible and easily the hottest, most erotic thing I’ve ever seen, my eyes practically burning a hole through her underwear as I stare with disbelief at her lips and the telltale line of her slit.



 



   “Is that ok?” She asks, shifting herself slightly, her butt jiggling for me again, my entire body red hot with desire to simply pick this woman up and lower her onto my cock, fucking her standing right her in her living room, feeling her pussy wrap around my cock as I drive myself deep into her and blow my load.



 



   “Ahh, yeah, perfect,” I manage to croak out, distracted by my thoughts.



 



   Rubbing her calves and thighs, I feel the air thickening, feeling that Crystal must surely know that this isn’t 100% normal but at the same time unwilling to make a move, realizing that Crystal is taboo and off-limits, the mother of my girlfriend and yet she’s also a beautiful woman, whose body is under my fingertips, supple and perfect, my eyes glued to her ass and thighs as they wobble as I rub her, every shake hypnotic.



 



   After a few minutes of more
 almost
 intimate rubbing, I can’t help but notice a dark line appearing along the cotton covering Crystal’s slit, the fabric becoming almost translucent as her sex starts to trickle with desire, my heart hammering as I see visual proof that I’m actually making this stunning MILF aroused, knowing I’m giving her enough pleasure to dribble making me shake with arousal of my own, my own boxers soaked at the head with pre-come by now.



 



   “Do you ever get horny when you give these massages, Brad?” Crystal purrs in the divan.



 



   “Uhh, yeah, I guess so,” I say, staring at her arousal.



 



   “I can understand that, running your hands all over the opposite sex. And do you think you made most if not all of the women horny too?”



 



   “Umm, yes?” I answer.



 



   “I think so too. It would be a normal response to having such a handsome young man make your body feel so relaxed and yet so...tight at the same time, like you’re entirely soft except for this throbbing ball in your pelvis, this aching feeling like there’s a knot inside you that needs to be untied,” Crystal says softly, almost more to herself.



 



   “Can I tell you something, Brad?”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “Right now I am very,
 very
 horny. I
 need
 to come. I want you to make me come, ok? I know you’re going out with my daughter but I need this, I haven’t felt pressure like this in my crotch for years,” Crystal says, rolling over, her massive breasts spreading out seductively as she lays on her back, her eyes burning into mine as I stand there gobsmacked.



 



   “I...I…” I stammer, wanting to but also overwhelmed at all this happening so suddenly.



 



   “It’s ok, Brad, I’m not asking for sex, just a continuation of your massage but on a very specific spot. Can you do that for me,
 please?
 ” Crystal purrs, reaching to her panties to pull them aside, exposing her pussy, glistening with her lust, her lips slippery and pink, the folds of her hood practically throbbing with the beat of her clit.



 



   Staring, knowing I’m going to do it but still feeling a pang of guilt, Crystal spreads her pussy for me, revealing her inner pink, so bright and perfect looking, gyrating her hips, her face flushed with desire.



 



   “Please, Brad, I’m so...
 tight
 inside, I need to be loosened back up,” Crystal moans, her eyes still locked with mine, not once looking at my erection even though she must know I have it.



 



   Putting my hands on her thighs, I nod and start to rub, getting closer and closer to her squirming pelvis with each rub, Crystal closing her eyes and throwing a forearm over them too, lying there squirming, her arousal not exaggerated, the heat from her sex obvious as I come within a few inches of it.



 



   “
 Mmmm!
 ” Crystal moans loudly as I finally make first contact with her sex, my fingertips of one hand rubbing her puffy lips with the fingertips of my other hand slide through the soft downy hair of her pubes, rubbing the mound of her mons before dipping down to caress her hood, her pussy as slick with lust as it looked.



 



   Circling her clit, Crystal squirms with pleasure, fingers from my other hand trailing up and down her slit before pushing inward, feeling her heat as my digits slide into the velvet interior of her pussy.



 



   Rubbing and fingering, Crystal squirms on the divan, her legs opening as I work on her swollen lips and clit, curling my fingers into the come hither position and feeling her body shake with an approving reaction.



 



   “
 Mmm! So good, Brad, yes!
 ” Crystal moans, her free hand caressing a breast and pulling a nipple, her pussy red hot as I watch this utterly amazing MILF squirm before me from the pleasure I’m giving her, her massive breasts swaying as her pleasure grows.



 



   Fingering her faster, I can feel and hear Crystal’s pleasure increasing, her breath changing, her forearm clamped tightly over her eyes as she writhes under me.



 



   Suddenly, I feel her free hand on my thigh, reaching up and grabbing at my cock through my pants, making me jerk in surprise.



 



   “
 I just want to feel it, Brad, I want to feel how hard you are to help me over the edge,
 ” Crystal pants, her eyes still covered as her hand grasps and rubs at my throbbing cock, “
 God, it feels so big! Do you have a big cock, Brad? Do you have a big cock?
 ” she asks, almost breathlessly.



 



   “Yeah, I guess so,” I say modestly, my cock pretty big.



 



   “
 Nnngh! Fuck yes, nice big fat cock!
 ” Crystal grunts, rubbing it rapidly through my pants before grabbing it tight and pumping a few times, her movements jerky and desperate.



 



   Finger fucking her harder and faster, I don’t dare stop her as I feel her pulling at my zip, eventually getting my pants undone, feeling them start to drop around my thighs as Crystal yanks down my boxers, her eyes still covered and start to jerk me off, holding my cock tight, feeling it throb in her hands.



 



    “
 Oh fuck yes! Feel this big fat cock! So fucking hard! You want to come on me don’t you, Brad!? Cover me in come with this big fat cock!?
 ” Crystal growls, jerking me off rapidly, her pelvis squirming under my hands as I feel and hear the squelch of her hot sex getting closer and closer to release.



 



   “
 I...I do, I do want to, Crystal,
 ” I admit, the pleasure of Crystal’s relentless and sudden handjob making me shudder with need, the last half an hour of touching her body having already brought me 9/10ths of the way.



 



   “
 Then do it! Come for me! Give me your come! I want to feel you rain come all over me!
 ” Crystal growls, her hand pistoning on my shaft in a blur, my balls high and tight.



 



   Her words sending me over the edge, I arch my back and let out a grunt as I start to come, my cock pulsating in Crystal’s hand as I spurt all over her hot body, the first splashes of my come on her skin setting her off, the two of us coming together.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck, Crystal!
 ” I gasp as I thrust into her tight fist, my load splattering all over her creamy skin.



 



   “
 Oh! Oh! Oh, fuck yes! Cover me in that come! Such a big fat cock! Oooh! Ohhh!
 ” Crystal growls as her pussy clamps and throbs around my fingers, a fresh gush of warm lust escaping her, her body writhing on the divan as I stand over her, spraying her in come as she wishes, my hips pumping madly, the best handjob I’ve ever had bar none, even hotter than most fucks I’ve ever had.



 



   Coming to a slow stop, I take my fingers from her pulsating sex, resting my hands on her thigh, my fingers glistening, Crystal taking her forearm from her eyes, her face flushed, looking up at me with a sleepy-eyed grin, her other hand still holding my shaft, seemingly unwilling to let it go.



 



   “Well done, Brad, that was perfect,” Crystal purrs after a few seconds.



 



   “I...I...umm, thank you too,” I say, not sure how to admit my girlfriend’s mom just jerked me off.



 



   “I didn’t even mean to do that, Brad. It was just a heat of the moment thing, but technically all I did was give you a...bit of a massage too, in a specific area, nothing to feel bad about,” Crystal says, her face sincere enough for me to wonder if she believes that as she finally lets go of my cock.



 



   “I should probably go wash some of this oil off,” I say, reaching down to pull my pants back up, Crystal putting out a hand to stop me.



 



   “Actually, Brad, I was wondering if you could still massage my front? Orgasm aside, I do still feel a bit of tension,” Crystal says, peeling off her soaked panties and throwing them to the carpet.



 



   Looking at her to see if she’s playing with me, Crystal gives me another sincere look.



 



   “I mean, sure,” I say, my freshly juiced balls taking away some of the urgency but still leaving me with enough to be happy to get my hands on this stunning MILF again.



 



   Leaving my pants off but pulling my boxers back up to cover my cock to at least give off a semblance of this being a genuine rub, I start on Crystal’s legs and work my way up, avoiding her pussy and continuing on her stomach before getting to her breasts, not 100% sure what to do.



 



   “It’s ok, they’re a part of my body and should get a massage too,” Crystal says in answer to my unspoken question, her eyes watching mine and occasionally flicking down to my crotch.



 



   A few minutes of playing with her amazing full breasts later, I feel my cock start to grow, unable to stop myself, her boobs so amazing under my palms, all oily and slippery, her nipples erect and firm, Crystal flushing with color again as I work on her body, watching as she reaches between her legs and starts to finger herself as I knead her massive breasts.



 



   “
 Mmm, look at him, he’s getting big again Brad, and so soon after spurting!
 ” Crystal purrs, her eyes locked on my growing tent, “
 Is it because of me? Does my naked body excite him?
 ”



 



   “Uhh, yeah, a lot,” I admit, my oily hands fondling and caressing her heavy breasts.



 



   “
 That’s good, because your body excites me, Brad. Take your top off will you?
 ” Crystal sighs, her hand diddling her clit.



 



   Taking it off and tossing it to the carpet, I stand there in just my boxers, my cock creating a tent in them while Crystal plays with herself and stares at it, lust in her eyes.



 



   “
 Mmm, yes, look at you. Young, athletic, handsome, and rock hard because of me. It’s sooo fucking sexy!
 ” Crystal says, squirming as she fingers herself, her other hand caressing my thigh before moving back up to my boxers.



 



   Knowing what’s coming, I’m not surprised this time as Crystal yanks down my underwear and frees my cock, grabbing it desperately and jerking it as she fingers herself faster, her face reddening.



 



   “
 I want him, Brad, I want him, do you understand?
 ”



 



   “Yes,” I answer, hearing the animal lust in her voice.



 



   Moving a little, Crystal hangs her head over the edge of the divan and pulls me closer by the cock, aiming it at her mouth.



 



   “
 Fuck my throat, Brad, stuff my mouth with your cock,
 ” she purrs, licking my glans as it comes within range, feeling her tugging my cock closer and closer, hungry for my shaft.



 



   Pushing forward, I slide my cock into her mouth, Crysta’s hot lips holding it tight as I feel her start to suck, drawing my cock in deeper, her other hand a blur on her clit, hearing her moan in pleasure as she tastes me, her hand letting go of my cock and reaching behind me to cup my ass and pull me in, wanting me deeper, taking half of my shaft in one gulp, her lips stretched wide around my fat girth.



 



   Fucking her mouth, my hands on her breasts, I tease and pull her nipples as I feel myself sliding into her throat, Crystal taking it in her stride, gulping sounds coming from her as she talkies my length deeper and deeper, my balls soon pressed to her nose as I impale her face on my shaft.



 



   Grunting with the pleasure of her tight mouth and throat, I piston into her faster, fucking her face, Crystal’s hands reaching up for me and taking my head when I lean down for her and pulling me down to her sex, her hands guiding my face to her sex, which I lick and suck with eager relish, tasting her even as I pump into her mouth, sucking her swollen clit as she strokes my hair, the room filled with the gagging sounds of her skilled mouth around my shaft.



 



   Fucking her mouth for minutes, my face buried deep in her sex, my face coated in her lust, Crystal finally pushes against me, guiding my length out of her throat as I stand up, licking my lips, her pussy like honey.



 



   “
 It’s not enough. I need more, Brad, I need it inside me,
 ” Crystal moans, jerking my cock and rubbing her pussy, “
 Fuck me, Brad, fuck me now, please.
 ”



 



   Spreading her legs wide, Crystal guides me by the cock around to her side, her other hand grasping at me, pulling me down on top of her as I get on the divan between her legs, Crystal barely giving me a second to get the right angle before pulling me down on top of her, her other hand grabbing muy ass as her legs wrap around me as she aims her sex at my glans, basically embedding herself onto my cock as I lower myself down, my fat shaft sliding into her slippery pussy in one long stroke, the both of us gasping in pleasure, her pussy so tight it’s gripping my shaft like a fist, her walls so soft and smooth, her interior so hot, her every throb felt as I start to pump, the slap of our bodies filling the living room as we fuck right there where I’ve sat a million times with Sarah, her mom’s pussy wrapped around my shaft as I shudder with pleasure, Crystal’s sex perfect and making me breathless with ecstasy.



 



   “
 God it’s big, god it’s so fucking big!
 ” Crystal grunts as I start to fuck her, her legs wrapped around me, holding me tight as I pound into her, the divan creaking, her pussy gushing with lust.



 



   Fucking her hard, barely able to believe that I’m currently balls deep in my girlfriend’s mom, I start to kiss her, our lips pressing together and our tongues flailing wildly, Crystal grabbing my hair as we kiss, my own hands buried under her full ass, holding tight while I fuck her hard, her tight pussy a perfect match for my cock, no woman ever feeling as good impaled on my shaft as Crystal does, her pussy so tight it’s like there’s suction coming from it, gripping my cock tight on every outward stroke, like it doesn’t want to let me go, my body tingling with pleasure as her perfect slit swallows my length, her soft flesh in my hands as I hold her and we continue to swap saliva.



 



   Breaking off, Crystal holds me tight, biting and kissing at my neck and ear, her breath hot and rapid.



 



   “
 Give it to me, Brad, give me your come! Fill me! Fill me with come!
 ” Crystal says, squeezing my cock with her pussy muscles, grinning as she sees my eyes roll with pleasure as she does it, “
 You know you want to! Come inside me!
 ”



 



   Grunting with pleasure, I continue to fuck her harder and faster, feeling my orgasm approaching, Crystal begging me for my come the entire time, her words sexy and hot, my shaft tingling as she sees me about to blow.



 



   “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Fill me! Yes!
 ” Crystal moans, holding my ass tight as it pumps up and down, my cock impaling her again and again.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh my fucking god Crystal! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, her pussy holding my shaft tight as it starts to spasm and spurt hot come deep inside her, pump after pump of my length flooding her tight pussy with semen, painting her walls with my load, Crystal gasping as she feels me filling her with come, her nails in my ass as she holds me tight, making sure I can’t pull out even if I wanted to.



 



   “
 Oh god, there’s so much! So much come!
 ” Crystal gasps before I feel her shaking and shuddering underneath me in orgasm, her own climax hitting her hard as she starts to writhe in pleasure, her pussy spasming around my engorged shaft, the two of us flailing in release, my come spraying deep inside her while her body takes my length, holding it tight and milking it of every last drop.



 



   Laying on top of her and gasping, the divan not wide enough to have two people side by side, I kiss Crystal slowly a few times before getting up, my cock sliding out of her as I stand up, Crystal panting as she lays there, looking up at me with a wide grin, perhaps fully satisfied this time.



 



   “After the amount you sprayed on me the first time, I can’t believe how much I just felt you putting in me just then,” Crystal says in a honeyed purr, rubbing her pussy and stomach slowly.



 



   “Haha, I’m not sure what to say, your body seems to make me come extra hard I guess,” I reply with a smile of my own, my balls aching nicely with the aftermath of a great orgasm.



 



   Still purring, Crystal rolls over, her full ass prominent as she looks up at me.



 



   “You never did massage my butt, Brad. Don’t you like it?”



 



   “It’s amazing, of course I do.”



 



   “Prove it, then,” Crystal says with a wink, spreading her legs and offering me a glimpse of her sex and butthole between her full cheeks.



 



   Surprised at her libido but happy, I start to rub her cheeks, firm but soft, grabbing a little more oil and adding it to the rub.



 



   “It will probably be more comfortable for you to sit down and do that, Brad,” Crystal says, spreading her legs wide and leaving room on the lower half of the divan for me to sit astride, one leg on either side of it.



 



   With her legs spread so wide and me sitting directly behind her, her asshole is basically pointing at my shaft as I rub her cheeks, Crystal gyrating and grinding her pussy against the divan, her display not taking long to get the desired result, Crystal feeling me stiffen and grow as she reaches behind herself and plays in my lap.



 



   “Already? Wow, I was expecting it to take a few more minutes haha,” Crystal purrs, grabbing her ass cheeks and spreading them before me, her perfect little pink balloon knot asshole puckering at me, “Do I need to tell you what I want, Brad, or do you think you can guess?”



 



   Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I wasn’t about to pass up the opportunity, my hands caressing her thighs as I shifted slightly behind her, Crystal moaning in anticipation as she feels me getting behind her before I grab her hips and pull her backward, basically bringing her asshole to my cock.



 



   Oily and lubed, I press my cock to her butthole, Crystal purring, her hands holding her cheeks open as I watch my glans press into her asshole.



 



   With a grunt, I push inside, my knob suddenly inside her, making me gasp as I feel a level of tightness I've never experienced before.



 



   “
 Holy shit!
 ” I grunt, my cock pulsating, partially embedded in her ass.



 



   “
 That’s it, Brad, fuck my ass!
 ” Crystal says, pushing back against me, driving another inch of shaft inside her, “Give it to me!”



 



   Working my way deeper inside her, I feel new pleasure, changing position so I’m basically on top of Crystal now, fucking her ass, my hands on the divan, my mouth on the back of her neck and shoulders, kissing and biting as I ram my shaft deep into her tight butt.



 



   “
 Oh! Oh! Oh!
 ” Crystal gasps in sync with my thrusts, her plump ass wobbling with every thrust, her hands now gripping the divan, “You feel so fucking good inside me!”



 



   Even though I’ve already come twice, Crystal’s ass is so fine that I feel my balls rising, my cock jerking inside Crystal, making her guess correctly how I feel.



 



    “
 Yes! Yes! Let him come, Brad! Give it to me! Fill my ass your come! I want it so bad!
 ” Crystal begs, her sexy vice and dirty begging driving me over the edge.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come deep inside her ass, my pulsating cock flooding it with come, my grunts like that as an animal as I feel her tight ring grip my shaft, basically jerking me off with her ass, Crystal moaning loudly as she feels me emptying inside her, the divan barely staying upright as I pump and thrust madly in orgasmic pleasure, Crystal flexing her ass and just about blowing the top of my head off as I feel a grip like none other on my length, her suction on a level of its own, my legs trembling as I writhe on top and inside her.



 



   Panting, kissing her head, ear, neck, and anything else I can get my lips on, I shudder on top of her, my cock giving one last pulsating spasm before I lay still, breathing deep and feeling her squeeze my spent cock with her body, holding me inside her, my abdomen pressed to her full ass, Crystal purring contently as she feels me slowly withdrawing from her body, sitting on my heels on the divan between her spread legs, her plump ass looking perfect.



 



   Giving it an affectionate pat, I watch it wobble, Crystal chuckling as she feels me enjoying her ass like a plaything.



 



   “There we go, now I’ve been properly massaged,” she purrs, rolling over and resting her feet on my shoulders, her glistening pink pussy now staring at my cock as it droops, fully milked for now.



 



   “How’s your back?” I ask, noticing that she hasn’t made a wince in quite some time.



 



    “Fine, fine. Fine as always, in fact,” Crystal answers, obviously deciding to drop the act with a wry grin.



 



   “Haha, was it ever sore at all?”



 



   “Maybe, maybe not,” Crystal replies, sitting up, the two of us facing one another, her massive breasts swaying as she brings her face closer to mine, “Do you really want to know?”



 



   “Maybe, maybe not,” I reply with a similar grin.



 



   “Well, maybe I’ve seen how nice it looks when you’re giving a massage to Sarah. Maybe I was actually even a little bit jealous. And
 maybe
 when I saw you arrive and realized I’d have you all to myself for an afternoon, I suddenly felt a twinge in my shoulder,” Crystal half-admits, her lips getting closer and closer until by the time she finishes they brush against mine, Crystal giving me one last warm kiss before getting up from the divan, her full figure still tantalizing me even after coming three times as she scoops up her clothes.



 



   “We should probably shower, get the scent of all this fucking off of us,” she says, cupping my chin in her hand and lifting it up, her smokey eyes burning into mine.



 



   “Yeah, we probably should,” I answer, her swaying breasts filling my vision.



 



   “But I’m hoping that if I should get a...
 sore shoulder
 ever again in the future, you’ll be able to help me feel better again?”



 



   Swallowing hard, her feminine body close to mine, her every curve pure aphrodisiac, I nod my head, Crystal smiling in return as I get up and follow her to the shower, the start of a very interesting sex life ahead of me!



 



END
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