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 I'd been going out with my girlfriend Emily for about a year and had moved in with her and her mom Amy about a month ago as there was no way we were going to be able to afford to get even the tiniest of one-bedroom apartments in our area. Not that I really minded though as it meant I got to spend a lot more time with Amy, a total MILF babe with huge natural tits and the type of voluptuous body that you can't help but stare at, her curves the sort that fantasies are made of.



 Surprisingly though, even though she was so attractive, I never saw her bringing a man home, or even talking about guys she might be seeing, leaving me with the feeling that she might be hesitant to have any kind of sex life in front of Emily, even though from what they'd told me, Emily's father had been out of the picture for at least 5 years.



 I couldn't help but wonder if Amy had ever even had sex since he'd gone. The impression I was getting from Emily was that after her father left, her mom had kind of sworn off men. So from Emily's point of view, her mom was basically celibate these days but from Amy's point of view, I was wondering if she simply kept that side of herself a secret from her daughter.



 One Saturday morning, while Emily went shopping with Amy for some new clothes, I was still in bed and enjoying my morning wood when I heard Amy's car returning. Getting up and throwing on some clothes, I went over to the window to look out, seeing the two of them standing there beside the car and laughing as they talked about something.



 Amy was dressed in a tight white blouse and a dark blue skirt that was pretty short and looked amazing on her, showing off her sexy, shapely legs. I was thinking to myself that I wouldn't mind seeing her in something even tighter to show off that amazing ass of hers when I realized that both girls were now looking up at the window, with Emily giving me a wave, my erection thankfully hidden below the eye-line of the windowsill.



 I gave a quick wave back and then retreated from the window before they got the idea that I'd been checking them out, which I technically hadn't been, I'd only been checking out Amy, my morning wood plump and eager to be pressed against her.



 A few minutes later Emily and Amy walked in, carrying bags and some sort of small flat-packed furniture still in its nondescript box, Emily asking if I'd be able to put a shelf up for her in the closet, her question telling me what the flat-packed item was. Grabbing my few tools from their garage and returning to our room, I found Amy there too, sitting on Emily's bed as Emily went through some of her new clothes.



 Amy looked up and smiled, my cock twitching as I noticed she was wearing a black bra, her white blouse now partially unbuttoned, showing a nice amount of cleavage. Smiling back, I tried to keep my eyes off her breasts as I set my tools down.



 "So, whereabouts are you thinking, babe?" I asked, watching while Emily umms and ahhs, looking this way and that into her closet for the perfect shelving spot.



 "Here. No, here. Wait, here! Yep here, definitely here!" She says, pleased with herself, motioning a general area for me against the closet's inside back wall.



 "Easy peasy, I'll just get this shelf up for you and then I'll leave you two to it. Should only take a few minutes" I answer, turning to my tools.



 "Oh, don't worry about us, Emily's just going to be trying on clothes," Amy says with a chuckle, "You can stay, Jake."



 "Yeah, stay," Emily says, "I want to show you some of the outfits I got."



 "Sounds great," I reply, not really meaning it, knowing when it comes to Emily's outfits, my input has zero value, and frankly, unless it's sexy lingerie I'm happiest when she's naked anyway.



 Getting the shelves up pretty quickly, both women coo and give me appreciative smiles as they see me work. Emily tossing a few pairs of folded jeans immediately upon them, her upper body naked except for a bra.



 "So, what do you think?" Emily asks, turning to me and striking a pose, it taking a moment before I realize it's a new bra she's wearing.



 "I think you look great," I reply, "But I think you'd look even better without the bra," I add playfully, winking at Amy, making sure she knows I'm being silly.



 "Oh my god, Jake, mom is right there!" Emily says with a laugh.



 "I think Jake's right," Amy says, "You should definitely take it off for him."



 "Mom!" Emily says, laughing and pulling on a new shirt before offering another pose for us. The shirt honestly looking like lots of the other ones she already has.



 "I love it," Amy says, "You look so good in that."



 "I think so too," Emily says, "What about you, Jake?" She asks, looking at me.



 "Yeah, like your mom said, very nice!" I say, getting a smile from Emily for the right answer.



 "Ok, cool, I'll try on the others now," She says, the next 30 minutes becoming a slideshow of Emily in assorted clothes, my brain drying up as it tries to think of different ways of saying 'you look nice' so I wasn't just repeating myself over and over.



 "Alright Mom, your turn!" Emily says, tossing over an as-yet unopened bag, Emily's words snapping me back to reality.



 "What?" Amy says, looking surprised.



 "Your turn to try on your new clothes," Emily says.



 "Oh no, I'm fine, I'll try them on later," Amy says, waving her hand dismissively.



 "Come on, Mom, I want to see you in them," Emily says, "Jake, you want to see her in them too, right?"



 "Uh, yeah, sure," I reply, not sure what else to say, my cock twitching again at the thought of Amy in some new sexy outfits.



 "See, Jake wants to see you in them too," Emily says, "Now come on, get up and try them on."



 "Ok, ok," Amy says with a laugh, getting up and heading to the door, "I'll be back in a minute."



 Sad but not surprised that Amy isn't going to change right in front of me, she returns shortly wearing what can only be described as a wet dream made true, her body wrapped in a tight, low-cut red dress that hugs her curves and shows off her amazing cleavage, the hemline so high I'm amazed I can't see her panties, her legs looking amazing in a pair of black high-heels, Amy looking more than a little self-conscious as she glances from Emily to me and back, my libido raging as I try to focus on her face and not her curves.



 "Oh my god, Mom, you look amazing!" Emily says, getting up and walking around her, "That dress is so hot!"



 "You really think so?" Amy asks, looking down at herself, her voice tinged with doubt.



 "Yes, really!" Emily says, "Jake, what do you think?"



 "Uh, yeah, you do look amazing," I reply, my cock now so hard it's almost painful as I put a hand in my pocket to keep it pressed against my abdomen and hidden, "If I wasn't going out with your daughter, I'd totally be asking you out for a drink," I add jokingly even though I know it's true, Emily laughing with me.



 "Oh my god, Jake, you're so bad!" Emily says, "Mom, you should totally go out in that, you look so good!"



 "I don't know, I don't think I could wear something like this out," Amy says, "I'm too old for this."



 "Mom, you're not old, you're hot!" Emily says, "And you're definitely not too old for that dress, you look amazing! You'd be fighting off all the men trying to date you!"



 Mentioning men dating her, I notice the subtle but definite change in the air between Amy and Emily, Emily smiling at Amy encouragingly while Amy looks at her questioningly.



 "And you'd...be ok with me seeing another man?" Amy asks quietly.



 "Of course, Mom, I want you to be happy," Emily says, this obviously being the first time they've actually broached the subject to one another.



 "I just kind of thought since your Father and you are still on such good terms..." Amy says, a million more words left unspoken while I make sure to stay quiet while they work this out.



 "I know, but it's been five years, Mom, I'm hardly going to be angry at you for being human."



 "Well!" Amy says, smiling, "There you go, huh?"



 "Yep, there you go," Emily says, "So, are you going to try on some of those other clothes or what?"



 "Yeah, I guess I will," Amy says, turning and heading back out of the room.



 "Wow, I can't believe we finally had that conversation," Emily says, sitting next to me and putting her arm around my neck, "I hope she'll start seeing guys again, she deserves to be happy and fulfilled."



* * *



 Emily's admission that she's ok with her Mom not pretending like her urges were supposed to have disappeared the day Emily's father left seems to have a profound effect on Amy, the sexy MILF becoming bolder by the day with her choice of clothing, learning again to show off what she has, which is a lot, my cock spending more time hard than soft these days with a voluptuous cougar walking around her house, knowing on some level she's looking for sex, her eyes somehow more sensual and sexy, her smile mischievous and her movements more feminine and arousing.



 "Haha, Mom's starting to remind me of one of those 'cougars' you see on TV," Emily remarks a week or so into Amy's transformation, "I'd better be careful and make sure she doesn't try and steal you from me," She adds, obviously joking while I quietly wonder if I actually would or not if she approached me, even though I doubt she ever actually would, considering she can probably get any man she wants looking the way she does.



 "Haha, yeah, one of those MILFs with their toyboys," I say, going along with the joke.



 To my surprise but also pleasure, It's not long before it feels like Amy is flirting with me, her eyes lingering on mine, her smiles holding meaning, her body language open and inviting, her tone of voice changing when she talks to me. I don't say anything about it to Emily because how would you even bring that subject up with your girlfriend, but also, I can't be 100% sure, so I keep my mouth shut, enjoying the view, my libido raging as I fantasize about the two of us fucking.



 A few more nights later, I wake up in bed, Emily asleep beside me, my phone saying it's just after midnight. Getting up to grab a glass of water, I hear the sound of music playing softly from down the hall, the door to Amy's room slightly ajar, the light on inside. Feeling bad for doing it but unable to help myself, I take a peek in through the gap and see Amy lying on her bed, wearing nothing but a white t-shirt, her legs spread wide, her hand between them, her fingers sliding over her clit, her moans of pleasure unmistakable, my mouth dropping open and my cock immediately swelling, my face flushing hot with arousal.



 Stroking and rubbing myself through my boxers, I watch her masturbate, her huge tits barely contained by her tight shirt, her nipples poking out, her body writhing on the bed as she pleasures herself, her fingers sliding over her clit and then pushing into her pussy, Amy's hips bucking and gyrating as she fucks herself with her hand.



 She looks so sexy, my cock now achingly hard as I stroke it, knowing I should stop and walk away before she hears me, precome already dampening my boxers where the head of my cock is throbbing against them, my eyes glued to her, her every twitch and gasp driving me mad with desire.



 I'm just about to turn away and go back to my room with the intention of seeing if I can wake Emily up for a quickie, my cock painfully stiff, when Amy opens her eyes, her gaze meeting mine, her fingers still in her pussy, my heart pounding in my chest as I stare at her, frozen to the spot, unable to look away.



 For what feels like forever, but is probably only a few seconds, we stare at each other, her eyes telling me she knows I've been watching her, her glance dipping down the gap in the door to my boxers, seeing that I'm clearly hard and doing more than just watching her.



 "Oh god!" She grunts in a whisper, her eyes closing, her body shuddering, as her orgasm hits her, her fingers thrusting into her pussy while she orgasms, her face twisting into an expression of ecstasy, her body quivering and shaking as she comes, her legs straight and her toes curled, seeing me pleasuring myself while watching her pleasure herself driving her over the edge.



 Hearing her cute little gasps and grunts as she comes as quietly as she can combined with her sensual writhing in pleasure sends me over the edge, my cock jerking as I flood the front of my boxers with come, my own quiet grunts joining hers as I thrust and buck into the air, coming while she comes, Amy opening her eyes to watch me spurt for her, biting her lip as she sees the ecstasy written across my face, my eyes glued to her amazing body.



 The reality of the situation hitting me as I finish, clarity washing over me, I give Amy a quiet nod and smile, not sure how else to react to what we just did before slipping back into my own room, changing my boxers and getting back into bed with Emily, my heart still thumping.



* * *



 Waking up the next morning, I can't help but wonder if what happened last night was even real or a dream, the memory of Amy's sexy body writhing in pleasure while she masturbated making my morning wood even plumper than normal, waiting for it to go down so I can join Emily and Amy for breakfast, telling myself not to be awkward around Amy or else Emily might start asking questions.



 Heading downstairs, I see Emily and Amy sitting at the table, eating cereal, Amy dressed in a tight top that hugs her figure, her breasts straining against the fabric.



 "Morning," I say, kissing Emily on the cheek and heading to the fridge to get some milk, my back to them, my heart pounding as I wait for Amy to say something, anything, to indicate what happened last night.



 "Good morning," Amy says, her tone of voice completely normal, "Did you sleep well?"



 "Yeah, pretty good, thanks," I reply, pouring some milk into a bowl of cereal before turning and taking a seat at the table, my eyes flicking up to meet Amy's, seeing a hint of amusement there, her eyes telling me it definitely wasn't a dream.



 "Babe, I'm meeting up with some girlfriends from college today, they texted me about half an hour ago," Emily says to me, "You don't mind do you?"



 "Not at all. I'm guessing this is a 'don't bring your boyfriend' kinda thing?" I reply, really hoping it isn't.



 "Haha, no, so relax, I've no intention of dragging you around a bunch of places you don't want to be at," Emily replies with a chuckle, reading my mind.



 "So, what are your plans for today then, Jake?" Amy asks, looking at me.



 "Well, I guess I'll just hang around here then," I answer, "You got any jobs that need doing?"



 "Actually, yes," Amy says, "I have a few things I could use a hand with, but only if you don't mind?"



 "Not at all, after breakfast I guess I'm yours for the day," I say, Amy smiling quietly at my words.



 "Ok, cool, I'll leave you two to it then," Emily says, finishing her own breakfast and getting up, "Don't work him too hard, Mom," She adds, kissing her mom on the top of the head.



 "Oh, I won't," Amy replies, her tone of voice making me think she's talking about something other than home repairs, her eyes meeting mine for a brief moment, a flash of desire in them before she looks away, my cock swelling as I stare at her.



 "Great! Well, I'll see you guys tonight," Emily says, kissing me briefly before grabbing her car keys and heading out, leaving me alone with Amy.



 "So, what do you need done?" I ask, trying to sound casual, spooning another mouthful of cereal.



 "Well, I was thinking we could start with the bathroom," Amy says, finishing her cereal and getting up to take the bowl to the sink, "Come join me when you're finished, no rush."



 "Sure, sounds good," I say, watching her walk across the room, her ass looking great in her tight jeans, my eyes lingering on her curves as she disappears.



 Finishing my breakfast in record time, I clean up and head to the bathroom, stepping into the room and seeing Amy bent over the bathtub, her ass pointing towards me, her jeans hugging her curves perfectly, the sight making my cock twitch.



 "So, what needs doing?" I ask, knowing I should be looking at the faucet or shower head instead of her ass.



 "Well, the water pressure is kind of weak, so I thought you could check it out, maybe replace the showerhead?" Amy says, standing up and turning to look at me, "Unless you have a better idea?" She adds, her smile holding more meaning than the question warrants.



 "No, that's fine," I say, "Let me take a look."



 Moving past her, I crouch down next to the bath, turning the faucet to let the water run, feeling Amy move up behind me, her body close to mine, the scent of her perfume filling my nostrils.



 "Here, let me help you test it," She says, putting her hand on my shoulder and squeezing gently, sending a shiver of pleasure through me.



 "Uh, thanks," I say, moving a little to the side, Amy kneeling down next to me, leaning forward, her huge tits rocking, her nipples hard against her top, her cleavage deep and inviting, my cock swelling again as I watch her, wondering how I'm supposed to concentrate on the job at hand, last night replaying over and over in my mind, while she turns the faucets on and off a few times, basically just doing what I did.



 "It doesn't seem like there's anything wrong with it at the moment," I say, the water still running, "Maybe it depends on the time of day? Like, how much load the neighborhood is putting on the water mains at any given time?"



 "Yeah, maybe," Amy replies, smiling at me, "Maybe it acts differently with the showerhead out?" She asks, grabbing it and pulling it from the wall, the hose coming with it, spraying water everywhere, Amy squealing and laughing as she tries to get the flow turned off, her breasts heaving, her face and top soaked, her nipples poking out through the fabric of her shirt, my cock throbbing as I stare at them, her darker areolas so obvious now, large and round, the water soaking my own clothes as well.



 "Oh god, I'm sorry!" Amy says laughing, getting up to grab some towels, throwing one to me, "I forgot the water was still running!"



 Forgot huh? I think to myself but say nothing, dabbing at the water on me, Amy dabbing too, but only at her face I notice, ignoring her clothes, her top transparent and clinging to her breasts, her every little movement making them sway and bounce, my cock fully hard now.



 "Here, let me help you with that," She says, moving closer, taking the towel from me, rubbing it over my chest, her hands pressing against me as she does so, her eyes meeting mine, desire in them.



 "Thanks," I say, my voice thick with lust as I stare at her, Amy smiling quietly as she rubs the towel over my chest, her breasts swaying in front of me, her nipples hard, my cock achingly stiff, Amy's hand sliding down my abdomen, making my breath catch in my throat, a thrill of taboo excitement washing through me.



 "You're welcome," She replies, her hand stopping just above my belt, her other hand pressed against my chest, "I can feel your heart racing."



 "Uh, yeah," I reply, "I guess it is."



 "Why is that?" She asks in a soft purr, her hand on my chest sliding lower and joining the other one at my belt, our towels on the floor, her eyes hypnotizing mine, smoky and sultry, her smile so sensual and naughty.



 "I uhh, I guess I'm excited?" I answer truthfully, not knowing what else to say, my mind reeling, my heart pounding, my cock so hard it's painful, my balls swollen and full, Amy's fingers playing with my belt, teasing me, making me wonder if she's going to take it off or leave it on, my body trembling with desire, my cock throbbing in time with my pulse.



 "Do you want me to stop?" Amy asks, her fingers pausing on my belt buckle.



 "No...no I don't," I say, knowing there's no point lying about it, her eyes holding mine, her expression telling me she wants this as much as I do, "But Emily..."



 "Will be gone all day," Amy finishes, "And I've been wanting to fuck you for so long, Jake, so very, very long."



 "What? Really?" I ask, shocked, "But, but you never said anything, or gave any sign."



 "I know, I didn't want to ruin things with my daughter," Amy explains, "But I can't keep pretending anymore, I need sex, I crave it, and you're the first man that's turned me on since my husband left."



 "Wow, ok, umm, wow," I say, my head spinning, my cock throbbing, and my ego feeling pretty damn good.



 "Did you see how quickly I came once you started watching me last night? Watching you jerk off while looking at me? It was so fucking hot," She purrs, her fingers now undoing my belt, my breath catching in my throat as she does so, doing nothing to try and stop her, "Watching a hot young stud touch his erect cock because of me, it was amazing."



 My belt undone, Amy smiles at me as she opens my pants, pulling the zipper down, reaching inside and wrapping her hand around my cock through my boxers, stroking me, squeezing me, making me grunt with pleasure, my hands moving to her hips, gripping them, my eyes glued to her huge breasts.



 "I could tell you liked what you saw," Amy says, rubbing my cock, "Your hard cock told me everything I needed to know."



 Tugging my boxers and jeans down to my ankles, Amy sighs appreciatively as she sees my cock bare for the first time, caressing and stroking it.



 "Mmm, I love how thick you are," She purrs, squeezing my cock harder, making me gasp, "And long. I bet you could make a girl come in minutes with this thing."



 "You think so?" I ask, my voice husky with desire, my cock leaking precome over her fingers, her touch driving me wild.



 "I know so," She replies, leaning forward, pressing her lips to mine, kissing me, her tongue pushing into my mouth, exploring me, her body pressed against mine, her tits squashed against my chest, my hands sliding up from her hips to her waist, then higher, massaging the sides of her heavy breasts, squeezing them, kneading them, making her moan into my mouth, our tongues dancing together, her hand stroking my cock faster and faster, my cock throbbing in her grip, my balls heavy and full, part of me knowing I should stop but also knowing there's no way I can, this woman too beautiful to pass a chance at having.



 Breaking the kiss, Amy pulls back and looks at me, lust in her eyes, her hand still stroking me.



 "So, have you wanted to fuck me as long as I've wanted to fuck you?" She asks in a purr.



 "Yes," I admit, "But I thought it was just a fantasy, I never thought it would happen," I reply, her hand sliding up and down my cock, slick with my precome.



 "Oh, it's going to happen," Amy says, giving my cock a final squeeze before letting go of it and pushing my chest until I'm against the wall, grinding at me as she slides down to her knees, her hot breath suddenly on my cock and balls, "But first, I want to drink a little cream."



 Her tongue flicks out, licking the underside of my cock, making me gasp with pleasure, her soft lips kissing their way up and down my shaft, teasing me, making me quiver, my legs trembling as she plays my cock like a fleshy harmonica, her fingers caressing my balls, tickling them, making them tingle, her tongue slowly licking its way up my shaft, making me groan as she reaches the head, her tongue swirling around it, , tasting my precome, her lips then wrapping around it, sucking gently, her tongue dancing over it, making me gasp and grunt with pleasure, my hands reaching for her hair, taking hold of it, wanting more, needing more, Amy moaning softly as I push my cock deeper into her mouth, her tongue working the underside of my shaft, her cheeks hollowed as she sucks, her lips sliding up and down my length, making me quiver, my shaft throbbing, precome flowing with each pulse, Amy swallowing it, her hands caressing my balls, her fingertips grazing my scrotum, making it buzz with pleasure.



 My hands in her hair, watching enraptured as she bobs back and forth on my cock, my hips thrusting forward, my cock sliding in and out of her mouth, she looks up at me, purring and moaning around my girth as she sucks, feeling me twitch and pulsate inside her, knowing she's bringing me rapidly to the point of no return and not slowing down, Amy's mouth a much better fit on my length than Emily's, my balls tightening as I feel my orgasm rushing towards me.



 "Fuck!" I grunt, my cock throbbing as I start to come, shooting my load into her mouth, my body shuddering as I watch her swallow it, her lips and tongue still working my shaft, making sure I give her every drop, her eyes holding mine, desire and lust in them, her hands grabbing my ass, pulling me deeper into her mouth, my cock buried in her throat, her tongue massaging the underside of my shaft as it pulsates with each spurt, making me shiver and shake with pleasure, my legs weak, barely able to stand.



 Pulling back, Amy lets my cock slide from her mouth, her lips glistening, her eyes smoky with desire.



 "Mmm, that was so good," Amy purrs, slowly getting to her feet, "You taste delicious."



 "Thanks," I reply, my voice thick with lust, my cock slowly sagging but still twitching, my balls tingling pleasantly.



 "Now," Amy purrs, smiling at me as she unbuttons her jeans, opening them just enough to tease me with the white of her panties, "What do you say to giving me a taste?"



 "I'd love to," I answer, grinning at her.



 "Good boy," She replies, her smile widening, her fingers hooking into the waistband of her jeans, slowly tugging them down, teasing me, making me want to rip them off, but instead I just watch as she slides her pants down over her thighs, her legs smooth and shapely, her jeans now around her ankles, her panties hugging her mound, a damp spot obvious on them, her scent filling my nostrils, making me salivate, my cock jerking as I watch her.



 Stepping out of her jeans, Amy leans her back against the wall next to me, one hand rubbing her mound through her panties, the other cupping her breast through her top, squeezing it, pinching her nipple, keeping it hard, her eyes meeting mine, holding them, a wicked little smile on her face as she toys with her pussy.



 Taking the unspoken hint, I drop to my knees in front of her, taking hold of her panties with excitedly trembling hands and pulling them down, watching her trimmed downy bush appear, her panties now around her ankles, her pussy lips bare and pink, glistening with her juices, her scent filling my nostrils, making me groan with desire, pressing my lips to her slit and kissing her, tasting her, licking her, flicking my tongue over her clit, making her gasp and moan with pleasure, her hands moving to my head, holding me tight, her hips bucking towards me.



 "Mmm, yes, that's it," She moans, grinding at me, her juices flowing over my tongue, her taste exquisite, her eyes locked with mine as I look up at her over her breasts, "Lick my pussy, Jake, lick it, suck it, and fuck me with your tongue."



 Reaching up and parting her lips with my fingers, I push my tongue deep into her pussy, Amy gasping with pleasure, her body quivering, her fingers gripping my hair, pulling me closer, forcing me deeper into her, my nose buried in her downy pubic hair, breathing her in, my cock throbbing now, aching to be inside her, my tongue exploring her inner recesses, pushing as deep as I can, her hips rocking, grinding and gyrating against me, her breath coming in short gasps, her moans increasingly louder, more urgent, her fingers in my hair pulling harder, her nails scratching my scalp as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her juices now flooding my mouth, my own desire for her almost painful as I lick and suck her, wanting her to come for me.



 "Yes! Yes! YES!" Amy suddenly screams, her body stiffening, her pussy spasming, her juices drenching my face, my tongue still working her, drinking her down, my cock throbbing, precome leaking, Amy's body shaking and shuddering as she climaxes, her voice loud in the echoey bathroom, her fingers pulling at my hair, my hands on her ass, squeezing it, kneading it, my tongue deep in her pussy, feeling her muscles squeeze it, her whole body trembling, her eyes closed and her head back as she shakes and shudders with her release.



 Giving her soft sex a few last licks, I pull back, looking up at her as she slowly comes down from her high, her eyes opening and meeting mine, her smile wide and satisfied, her fingers relaxing their grip in my hair.



 "That was amazing," She purrs, her hands running through my hair, caressing me.



 "Glad you liked it," I reply, grinning up at her, her juices covering my face, her taste so delicious, my cock achingly hard, throbbing and pulsating with need.



 "Now," She says, looking down at my cock as it throbs urgently between my legs as I kneel before her, "I think we should take care of that, don't you?"



 "Yes please," I reply eagerly, getting to my feet and kicking my jeans and boxers fully off, watching them land with Amy's.



 Reaching out and taking hold of my cock, Amy playfully leads me literally by the dick to her room, grinning at me over her shoulder while I stare at her ass as she walks in front of me, plump and perfect.



 "Here, get on the bed, stud," Amy purrs, letting go of my cock and giving me a gentle shove towards her double bed, the covers already pulled back, "And lay back."



 Doing as I'm told, I climb onto the bed, laying back on the pillows, my length standing proud, throbbing and aching for attention, Amy smiling down at me as she pulls her top off over her head, revealing her huge breasts to me for the first time, her nipples hard and erect, her areolas large and round, her skin flawless, her tits heavy and pendulous, swaying gently as she moves, making my mouth water, my cock twitching, my balls tingling as I watch her.



 "Mmm, you like my big tits?" Amy asks in a low purr, cupping them, squeezing them, pinching her nipples, playing with them for me.



 "Yes, they're beautiful," I answer, my voice husky with lust, my cock jerking in agreement.



 "They'd look even better around your cock, wouldn't they?" She asks, crawling onto the bed and getting between my spread legs.



 "Fuck yes they would," I agree, watching her hungrily as she leans forward, her huge tits swaying, her nipples grazing my thighs, my cock jerking upwards, Amy leaning lower, her hot breath suddenly on my cock, making me gasp, my hips thrusting upwards, wanting more.



 "Someone's eager," She teases with a chuckle, her lips pressing to the head of my cock, kissing it softly, her tongue flicking out, licking my glans.



 "You have no idea," I groan, my hands reaching for her hair, taking hold of it, not pushing or pulling, just holding her, feeling her move.



 Looking up at me, Amy smiles as she lets go of my cock, moving her hands to her breasts and pressing them together around my throbbing member, making me gasp with pleasure, my eyes locked with hers as she starts to slide them up and down my shaft, massaging and milking me, her soft flesh enveloping me, engulfing me, her hard nipples grazing my stomach, her mouth hovering over the head of my cock, her tongue darting out to lick me, tease me, making me moan and grunt with need.



 "Fuck, that feels good," I moan, my fingers tightening in her hair.



 Slowly picking up speed, Amy's tits slide up and down my length, two soft fleshy pillows, warm and perfect, my head glistening with precome and playing peekaboo as she tittyfucks me.



 "You like that, Jake?" She purrs, her voice low and throaty with desire, "You like my big tits wrapped around your hard cock?"



 "Fuck yeah" I moan, my hips bucking upwards, fucking her tits, my cock throbbing, pulsating, aching with need.



 "What about my pussy? Think you'd like that wrapped around this massive cock of yours too?" She asks, grinning.



 "So much, yeah," I answer, my head dizzy as I realize I'm about to fuck my girlfriend's smoking hot mom.



 "I think we can arrange that," She purrs, slowly pulling back, her breasts sliding off my cock, leaving it jerking urgently in the air, precome oozing, my balls heavy and full.



 Getting to her knees, Amy straddles me, her breasts swaying as she reaches between us, taking hold of my length and rubbing it against her wet slit, teasing me, making me gasp with pleasure, my cock jerking as she rubs it over her clit, her juices mixing with my own.



 "Ready for me?" She asks in a purr, her eyes meeting mine, holding them.



 "Yeah," I answer softly, nodding eagerly, my hands going to her hips, gripping them.



 Holding my gaze, not even blinking, Amy guides the head of my cock to her entrance, pushing it gently inside her, moaning softly as she does so, her eyes finally closing as she feels me sliding deep inside her, inch after inch disappearing into her slick sex, her pussy lips soon wrapped around my base, my cock buried in her to the hilt, my eyes locked on her face as she starts to ride me, her eyes opening, meeting mine, holding them as she bounces up and down on me, her huge breasts jiggling and bouncing hypnotically, my hands gripping her hips, driving my length deeper into her, making her moan and gasp with each thrust as she gyrates and grinds onto me.



 "Mmm, you feel so fucking good inside me," Amy purrs, leaning forward, her huge breasts pressing to my chest, her nipples grazing my skin, making me shiver with delight, my cock throbbing inside her, "You feel been even better than I fantasized you would, Jake."



 "Likewise," I reply, gasping as she starts to bounce harder and faster on me, my cock sliding in and out of her, her inner muscles squeezing me, massaging me, making my whole body tingle with pleasure.



 "I've wanted this for so long," She continues with a moan, her voice low and husky with lust, "I've been dying to have you inside me, fucking me, filling me with your come."



 "Fuck," I groan, her words exciting me, turning me on even more, making my cock ache to fill her with my load.



 "I want to feel you explode inside me," She whispers, grinding at me, her hands on my shoulders, "Fill me with your hot, creamy load."



 "Fuck," I grunt again, my fingers tightening their grip on her hips, pulling her down onto me, feeling her pussy lips wrapped around my base, her breasts pressed to my chest, her nipples so stiff, her smile telling me she knows perfectly well what her words are doing to me.



 "I want to feel you shoot your come into me," She continues, her breath hot on my ear, "Feel your cock throb and pulse inside me as you give me every drop."



 "Fuck," I say again, my cock achingly hard inside her, twitching with need, every nerve along its length turned to 11.



 "Mmm, I'm so close too," She purrs, her voice thick with desire, "Your cock feels so good inside me, Jake, I think I'm going to come all over him if he starts coming."



 "Holy fuck," I moan, her words so fucking hot, making me shiver as she squeezes and flexes her pussy around my shaft.



 "Do you like that idea?" She asks in a low whisper, leaning even closer and nibbling on my earlobe, "My pussy milking the come from your cock while I come myself? Feeling you throb and twitch inside me as I squeeze you dry?"



 "Oh wow, oh fucking wow" I moan, no woman having ever dirty talked to me during sex like this before, the experience amazing.



 "I can't wait to feel you come inside me," She purrs, her mouth on my neck, kissing and sucking at my skin, "Filling me with your hot, sticky load. Mmm, I wish I could feel it right now."



 "Fuck!" I suddenly grunt, my cock pulsating madly as my orgasm erupts, my whole body shaking and trembling as I come, shooting my load into Amy's hot pussy, filling her, just like she wants, her own orgasm starting almost instantly, her inner muscles squeezing and massaging me, her juices flowing over my spasming length, drenching me, her mouth on mine now, sucking and biting my lips, gripping her hips while I blast into her, the two of us writhing in pleasure, the hottest, most intense orgasm I've ever had, my come feeling like it's a million degrees as it shoots out of me, Amy gasping into my mouth as she takes it and shakes in ecstasy.



 Slowly, our orgasms subside, both of us breathing heavily, her pussy still twitching around me as she sits up, smiling down at me, her huge breasts rocking, her nipples hard, her chest and face flushed, her face one of total contentment.



 "You came so much, Jake, filled me so full of your hot come." She purrs, slowly starting to ride me again, back and forth, my cock still hard, her hands on my stomach, holding herself steady as she slides back and forth.



 "I never knew you were such a dirty talker," I pant, grinning up at her, my hands going to her breasts, cupping them, squeezing them, pinching her nipples.



 "It was fun, huh?" She replies with a giggle, "I could tell you liked it."



 "Loved it," I correct her, "That was fucking amazing."



 "Mmm, glad you enjoyed it," She says, smiling as she reaches between us, rubbing her clit as she rides me, "I loved it too."



 "Good," I reply, my eyes locked on her fingers as they rub her clit, my cock throbbing inside her, her amazing pussy not giving it a chance to go down, the sensations so good that I stay hard for her.



 "I'm going to make you come again, Jake" She states matter-of-factly with a purr, grinning down at me.



 "Is that a threat?" I tease, chuckling.



 "No, it's a promise," She answers, picking up speed, riding me harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her now as she starts to bounce on me, her own lust trickling over my balls, "And I always keep my promises."



 "Oh wow," I gasp as she rides me, her breasts bouncing in my hands, her fingers rubbing her clit, her pussy gripping me, squeezing me, massaging me, my cock buzzing, still super-sensitive from the last orgasm, making our sex somehow even more amazing than it already is, Amy's knowing smile as she rides me, seeing the exquisite pleasure on my face.



 "Come for me, Jake," She purrs, her voice low and throaty, "Come inside me again, fill me up, give it all to me."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, my hands moving to her hips again, pulling her down onto me as I thrust up into her, my cock achingly hard inside her, pulsating with need, my whole body tingling with pleasure as I fuck her, her inner muscles squeezing me, milking me, bringing me closer and closer to another explosive release.



 "That's it, baby," She pants, her eyes locked with mine, her breasts against my chest as she rides me, "Give it to me, give me that hot come, I want to feel you shoot it into me."



 Mad with lust, I wrap my arms around her and roll over, Amy squealing happily as I take over, my hands filled with her plump ass as I drive my cock relentlessly into her, Amy gripping my back and ass as I fuck her, my head in her shoulder, grunting with pleasure from every thrust, her pussy so velvet soft and hot, the best fit my cock has ever felt, hearing her gasp with every pump as I pound her against the mattress.



 "Fuck yes, that's it, fuck me, Jake!" She moans loudly, her fingers digging into me, urging me on, making me fuck her even harder and faster, my cock buried to the hilt in her with each thrust, her juices coating my length, drenching us both.



 "You want my come?" I ask, knowing how she'll probably respond and eagerly awaiting to hear more of that perfect sex-talk.



 "Yes, I want to feel you fill my pussy with your hot come," She gasps, not disappointing me, my cock twitching inside her as she pleads for me to fill her, "I want to feel you throb inside me, Jake," She continues, "Feel your cock pulse as you shoot your load into me."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, my hips a blur as I fuck her, feeling myself getting close.



 "Mmm, I'm going to come again too, Jake," She purrs, her voice thick with lust, her words vibrating with desire, "I'm so close, I'm going to come all over that big hard cock of yours while you fill me with your come."



 "Oh fuck," I moan, my cock throbbing madly inside her, ready to explode again, her words like magic.



 "Fill me with your come, Jake," She pleads, "Give it to me, I want to feel you erupt inside me, fill me up, I want to feel you shoot your hot sticky load into me!"



 "Fuck!" I grunt, my cock jerking and spasming as I climax, my balls tightening as they unload, shooting my seed deep into her, filling her, giving her what she wants, her own orgasm starting almost instantly, her inner muscles squeezing me, milking me, our orgasms combining, making us both shake and tremble, writhing and grinding together, Amy's mouth on mine, kissing me hungrily, biting my lips, my hands gripping her ass, my hips bucking as I empty everything I have into her, coming harder for her than any woman has ever made me come.



 Slowly, our orgasms subside, both of us breathing heavily, her pussy still twitching around me as I collapse on top of her, my cock still buried inside her, slowly softening as we lay there, holding each other, basking in the afterglow.



 "Mmm, that was amazing," Amy finally purrs, smiling at me, her eyes shining, "Thank you so much, Jake."



 "Believe me, the pleasure was all mine," I reply with a chuckle, making her laugh.



 "Yeah, I think it was pretty good for you too," She teases, grinning at me.



 "Good doesn't even begin to describe it," I answer, leaning forward and kissing her softly, "That was fucking incredible."



 "Mmm, it really was," She agrees, her fingers gently stroking my back.



 "I've never come like that before," I admit, looking into her eyes, "You're amazing, Amy."



 "Aww, thank you," She says, blushing slightly.



 "I mean it," I say, meaning every word, "That was the best sex I've ever had."



 "Well, thank you," She repeats, her blush deepening, "It was the best sex I've ever had too. You've scratched an itch no toy could for the last 5 years."



 "I'm glad to be of service," I tease, making her giggle.



 "I'm guessing I'm going to need your services again very soon though," She purrs, her fingers trailing over my back.



 "So this wasn't a one-time thing?" I ask hopefully.



 "Well actually we just did it twice, and I meant soon as in like a half-hour from now haha, but I really like the look of hope for more on your face, Jake. Very honest and cute," Amy says, caressing my face with a fond smile.



 "Oh, yeah, well, I mean, I'd love to do this again sometime, obviously. If you want to, that is," I say, trying to backpedal to look less desperate for more sex with her but just making her giggle as she watches me flail comically.



 "Don't worry, I get it. I know what you meant, Jake. And yes, I would love to do this again too," Amy says, pulling me down into a kiss.



 "Awesome," I reply, feeling my cock stir inside her.



 "Mmm, I can feel that," Amy purrs, wiggling her hips under me, "Already ready for round three?"



 "If you're up for it," I reply with a grin, starting to pump my length in and out of her slowly, "I think you might have created a monster here."



 "Ooh, I like the sound of that," She moans, arching her back, pressing her breasts against me, her nipples stiff.



 "A sex-monster," I tease, grinning down at her, "Who's only desire is to fuck you whenever he can."



 "Mmm, that sounds perfect," She purrs, grinding onto me, her hands sliding over my back and shoulders, "Because that's all I want too. To be fucked by you."



 "Well, consider that done," I reply, kissing her softly, her lips parting, our tongues meeting as we make out, my hips pumping back and forth, my cock driving in and out of her, her inner muscles squeezing me, massaging me, making me moan into her mouth as I start to pick up speed, my cock achingly hard inside her, throbbing with need, wanting to come inside her again.



 "Fuck me, Jake," She whispers in a sultry purr, feeling me shiver with pleasure at her words and grinning, "Put me in doggy position and fuck me hard, slap my ass, and pound my pussy with your huge cock."



 "Fuck," I grunt, my cock jerking inside her, "You are such a dirty talker."



 "Only for you, Jake," She purrs, biting my lower lip and tugging on it gently before letting go, "I'll be good girl for everyone else, but when you're fucking me, I'm going to be your naughty little slut who talks dirty and does whatever you want."



 "Holy shit," I moan, pulling out of her and getting on my knees while Amy turns over, getting on all fours and wiggling her plump ass at me, her pussy lips puffy and glistening between her thighs as I get close, cock in hand and ready to slide back in, already missing the warmth of her hot cunt.



 "Come on, Jake," She purrs, looking back at me over her shoulder, "I want to feel you inside me again."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, pushing forward, my cock sliding easily back into her, her juices coating my length, lubricating it, allowing me to slide right in until I'm buried to the hilt inside her, Amy moaning happily as she feels me fill her again, her pussy gripping me like a velvet glove, squeezing me, making me moan with her.



 "Yes, that's it, fuck me, Jake," She moans, wiggling her ass at me, "Fuck me hard and deep, I want to feel you throb inside me when you come again."



 "Fuck," I moan, slapping her ass with one hand while I hold her with the other, Amy grunting happily as my hand makes contact with her cheek, making it wobble and redden.



 "Oh fuck yes," She moans, rocking back against me, "Spank me while you fuck me, Jake, I love it!"



 "Fuck," I repeat, spanking her again, harder this time, making her gasp, my cock twitching inside her as I pull back and thrust back in, starting to fuck her hard and fast, Amy gasping and moaning with every thrust, her pussy so soft and warm around my shaft, her juices trickling down my balls, dripping off them onto the bed, our skin slapping together as I pump into her.



 "That's it, fuck me, Jake, fuck my tight pussy," She pants, looking back at me over her shoulder, her face flushed, her eyes bright, "Fuck me hard, make me come all over your big cock."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, spanking her again and again, making her yelp with pleasure, her pussy gripping me tighter as I start to slam into her, my cock pulsating with need, my balls aching, wanting to explode inside her again, to fill her with my seed.



 "Harder, Jake," She moans, her voice thick with lust, "Fuck me harder, I want to feel you come inside me again, I want to feel it spurting inside me, all hot and wet, filling me up."



 "Fuck," I grunt, my hand stinging from spanking her, her ass red and wobbly, my hips a blur as I fuck her hard and fast, slamming my cock into her, my hand gripping her waist tightly as I pound her, "I'm close," I warn her, my cock throbbing madly inside her, ready to erupt.



 "Yes, come for me, Jake," She pants, "Give it to me, give me that hot come, fill my pussy with your cream!"



 "Ungh! Fuck!" I gasp as my cock starts pulsating, shooting my load deep inside her, Amy gasping in pleasure as she feels me throb inside her, her fingers gripping the blankets and her moans becoming grunts as she starts coming hard too, my hips pounding, filling her with my seed, both of us shaking and trembling, her pussy clenched so tight around my girth its like a fist is squeezing it, each jerk and jolt of my cock sending another spurt inside her, holding her ass and pulling her onto me, keeping her fully impaled on my length until I'm completely drained.



 "Holy shit," I gasp, falling forward onto Amy, my cock still buried inside her, my body resting against hers, my chest against her back, feeling her breasts squashed beneath her as she falls to the bed, her breathing heavy, my own heart hammering in my chest.



 "Mmm, that was amazing," Amy purrs, still gripping the blankets, "You came so much inside me, Jake, I can feel it inside me, all hot and gooey."



 "Yeah," I reply, grinning, "You seem to have a way of milking more come out of me than Emily can."



 "Well, I am a few years older than her, maybe that makes a difference," Amy replies, looking back at me with a grin, "Or maybe you just really like fucking me."



 "Yeah, I think it might be that one," I agree, kissing her cheek softly, Amy pinned beneath me but apparently happy there, my cock slowly wilting inside her tight sex.



 "Mmm, well, I'm glad," She says, wiggling her hips under me, "Because I love having you inside me."



 "Glad to hear it," I say, chuckling, "But I should probably get off of you, let you breathe."



 "I don't know," Amy says, "I kind of like being trapped under you. It feels good. You're warm and comfortable and your cock is still so nice and hot inside me. I could stay like this all day."



 "Okay then," I reply, smiling down at her, "Whatever you want."



 "Mmm, whatever I want?" Amy asks, looking up at me over her shoulder with a smile.



 "Within reason," I clarify, laughing, "I mean, if you wanted me to buy you the moon or something, I'd have to draw the line."



 "Well, I'll keep that in mind," She says with a laugh, "But for now I think I just want to lay here and relax. You've worn me out."



 "Yeah, you too," I agree, kissing her shoulder and rolling off of her as she protests, not wanting to squish her, laying beside her on the bed, Amy turning over onto her side to face me, her eyes sparkling as she looks at me, her breasts pressed together between her arms, her nipples still stiff.



 "You are so fucking sexy," I tell her, reaching out and caressing her face.



 "Aww, thank you," She says, blushing slightly, "So are you. And your cock is amazing."



 "Thanks," I reply with a chuckle, "So is your pussy."



 "Mmm, thanks," She purrs, wiggling closer to me, leaning in and kissing me softly, her lips so soft and full, our tongues meeting briefly before she pulls away, smiling at me.



 "What was that for?" I ask, grinning at her.



 "Do I need a reason?" She asks, laughing softly, "I just wanted to kiss you, that's all."



 "Well, I'm not complaining," I reply, Amy giggling as she rolls over and presses her back and ass against me, her cheeks pressed warmly against my cock, my arm wrapping around her to caress her heavy breasts, my thigh over hers and we spoon closely.



 "Mmm, I like this," She purrs, snuggling into me, "It feels nice."



 "So I'm not just a fuck-buddy? I might also be a snuggle-buddy?" I ask, the sweet smell of her hair in my nostrils.



 "Yeah I think you're both," She agrees, wiggling her hips against my shaft.



 "Fine by me," I say, pressing in close, Amy's full, voluptuous body so perfect to spoon with, all soft curves and arousing mounds.



 "What do you say to a little midday snooze before we have a few more rounds before Emily gets home? I want to make the most of this opportunity, we don't know how long it will be before our next chance."



 "Sounds good to me," I agree, holding her close, Amy's arms holding mine and feeling her breathing slow as she drifts off to sleep.



 I hold her close, enjoying the feel of her in my arms, her ass pressed against me, her back warm against my chest, one hand cupping her breasts, my cock nestled between her cheeks, thinking about how amazing the last 24 hours have been and that from the sounds of it, there will be plenty more crazy times with this stunning MILF ahead!
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