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







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







 “Ah, it’s nothing.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Right.”







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







 “Ok.”







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







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







 “Because we’ve never done that.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Are you angry with her?”







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







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







 “Yeah! I know I’m being dumb.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Sure,” I reply, intrigued.







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







 “No way.”







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







 “Wow.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “So tight,” I whisper.







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Everything ok, Jake? No regrets?”







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







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







 “Yeah.”







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







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







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







* * *







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








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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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








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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







END







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)








SUBSCRIBE








If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Anal-themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Girlfriend’s Mom, Fertile MILF, and MORE) on my author page:








My Girlfriend’s Mom Her First Time Being Taken From Behind









My Mom’s Best Friend Her First Time Being Taken From Behind









My Best Friend’s Mom Her First Time Being Taken From Behind









Taking My Girlfriend’s Mom From Behind On Valentine’s Day









My Girlfriend’s Mom Her First Time In Her Behind








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (270 at the time of writing!)



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








Leo Michaels
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