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 “You ok? You look a little nervous, Jake.”







 Looking over at my girlfriend Emma briefly while I drive, I smile thinly. Our destination, her mom Debra’s house.







 “You’ll be fine, I’ve told her how great a guy you are, trust me. She’s just constantly asking now when she’s going to meet you since we’ve been going out for 4 months,” Emma adds. Patting my thigh comfortingly.







 “I know, I should stop being so silly, I’m 19, why be scared?”







 “That’s the spirit,” Emma says with a grin as we pull into Debra’s drive.







 Stepping out of the car, the front door opens as we approach, presumably Debra walking out to greet us, my jaw dropping as I see her for the first time.







 Looking absolutely hot as hell, a tanned, lithe woman walks towards us, smiling, clad in only a small yellow bikini swimsuit, her amazing curves on full display, her breasts shaking with every step, her skin flawless and a wild mane of chestnut hair flowing behind her, her eyes dark and piercing as I remember to close my mouth, my eyes darting down to the bulge of her sex, positive that I can make out the subtle line of her slit making me suddenly ache with lust, knowing that just a tiny thinness of fabric is all that stands between and this MILFs pussy.







 “Emma, hello! And you must be Jake!” Debra gushes, hugging and kissing her daughter before turning her attention to me, looking me up and down with a wide smile before coming in and giving me a hug, her body warm as she presses into me, my cock stirring as I try to hug her back non-sexually, the smell of her filling my nostrils as she squeezes me tight for a few seconds, “I’m so glad to finally meet you!”







 “Hello, Mrs. Smith,” I reply once the hug is over.







 “Oh please, my mom is Mrs. Smith, call me Debra!” Debra says before leading us inside, my eyes checking her ass out before remembering Emma is right next to me.







 Ignore the clothes, I was catching some sun in the backyard when I heard your car arriving,” Debra explains, gesturing at her swimsuit, Emma seeming to find nothing out of the ordinary and so I assume Debra sunbathing is a fairly standard thing.







 Getting us drinks and sitting at the dining table, we make small talk for only a few minutes before Emma asks me for my keys. Assuming she’s left something in the car, I hand them over without a thought.







 “Thanks, babe, I’m gonna go into town and meet up with a friend I haven’t seen in a while. I couldn’t pass up the chance to see her while I’m here, I shouldn’t be more than a few hours,” Emma says with a grin as she heads off, leaving me no way of protesting about being left alone with Debra without saying it right in front of her.







 Seeing my face, Debra laughs, “Don’t worry Jake, I’m not going to eat you. It’ll give us a chance to get to know each other.”







 “Sounds good,” I reply, slightly annoyed at Emma but also warming to the idea of hanging out with such a sexy woman, trying not to gawp too openly at her cleavage, her tanned skin contrasting with the bright yellow bikini, deep and tempting.







 “This wooden chair is hurting my butt, what say we take this to the couch?” Debra says, rising from her seat as we hear Emma leaving, with me following.







 Sitting on the couch, Debra pats the spot next to her before I can retreat to another of her sofa’s, smiling at me as I sit down, sipping from her drink before leaning forward to place it on the coffee table, a flash of sideboob filling my vision, my cock once again stirring, this woman exuding pure sex appeal.







 “So, you and Emma have been going out for a few months now?” Debra asks, sitting back and crossing her perfect legs, her eyes sweeping over me slowly, a grin on her lips.







 “Yeah, about 4 months.”







 “And you’re happy?”







 “Of course.”







 “Even though the two of you aren’t having sex?”







 Coughing, I try to think of a decent reply, eventually settling for: “She told you that?”







 “Of course. So, you’re not frustrated by the lack of sex? A young man of your age, brimming over with sexual need?”







 “No, it’s fine,” I say, not sounding very convincing to even myself as I hear the words coming out of my mouth.







 “Emma tells me you’re a virgin too. Maybe that makes it easier, not knowing what you’re missing,” Debra says, smiling as she sees me start turning red with embarrassment, this stunning experienced MILF knowing that I’ve never even had sex once.







 “I guess so,” I say in an almost mumble, feeling very exposed right now.







 “I don’t know how she does it, frankly. If I was going out with such a hot hunk of a guy like you, I’d practically live on his lap, if you know what I mean,” Debra says in a softer tone, leaning towards me a little, her perfume filling my nostrils, her dark eyes piercing mine, pinning me to the spot.







 “Oh?”







 “Totally, it would take all my willpower not to have him inside me every chance I got. We’d do it everywhere, why bother going as far as the bedroom when we could be doing it right here,
 right now
 , on this couch,” Debra continues, placing a hand on my upper thigh, my entire body tingling as she watches me smiling, her thumbs rubbing back and forth slowly, my cock reacting and starting to swell, making me terrified I’m about to pop a tent right in front of her, fidgeting on the spot hoping to surreptitiously hide my growing bulge.







 “That’s uh, that’s pretty interesting,” I say, my face heating up as I try to willpower my cock down and fail, Debra’s cleavage right there at my lower vision, trying to not look away from her eyes but unable to stop myself, every glance down simply ensuring my cock swells until it’s at full-strength, holding my drink on my lap, knowing it can’t possibly hide my tent but needing to do something.







 Squeezing my thigh and watching me for a few seconds, Debra smiles pleasantly before looking down straight at my tent.







 “Do you have an erection, Jake?”







 “Umm, sorry,” I say eventually.







 “Don’t be sorry, they’re perfectly natural. Is it because of me? Have I made you hard?”







 “Yeah, sor- I mean, yeah.”







 “That’s rather flattering, a sexy young man’s body reacting so positively to me. Do you like how I look in this swimsuit?”







 “Do you think you would like how I look with my bikini top off?”







 “What?” I ask, suddenly dumbfounded by her question.







 “Do you think you would enjoy the view if I were topless?”







 “I mean, of course, but Emma?”







 “Emma’s not here, Jake, just you and me are. You’re young, horny, and full of need, I’m just offering you a nice look at something for you to jerk off to later, that doesn’t sound so bad does it?”







 “I mean, that would be great, but I’m not sure,” I say, wanting so badly to see her breasts but also knowing that this is my girlfriend’s mom!







 “Tell you what, I’m just going to slip out of this,” Debra says, reaching behind herself to untie her bikini, “And if you want you can look, if not, just focus on my eyes,” she adds, the bikini falling to her lap, her magnificent breasts now bare, paler than the rest of her, tan lines making them stand out even more, her nipples bright and big, erect and firm looking, Debra swiveling her shoulders a little to send them swaying for me, my cock pulsating in my pants as I watch, my mouth agape as I stare in bliss at her amazing set.







 “There you go, Jake. What do you think?”







 “I...uh...they're amazing, Debra,” I reply honestly.







 “Would you like to touch them?”







 Wanting to but knowing I mustn’t, I shake my head slowly, my eyes glued to them, my cock leaking as I feel my crotch throbbing with need.







 “How about I just bring them closer and if they happen to bump into you, whoops,” Debra purrs, leaning into me, pressing her breasts against me, reaching down to take one of my hands and place it unresisting on her breast, feeling like I’m in a trance as I realize I’m sitting here with my girlfriend’s mom’s boob under my palm, her firm nipple poking me.







 Breathing long, slow breathes, I start to caress her boobs, Debra purring with approval as I circle her nipples with my thumb, feeling the weight of her chest, full and heavy.







 Her hand back on my thigh, Debra runs her hand up, rubbing my cock through my pants, making me jolt with surprise, Debra looking at me with a grin.







 “It just seemed fair, Jake, a touch for a touch. I can’t stop if you want me too,” Debra says, her smile hungry as she massages my shaft through my jeans, making me pulsate madly under her palm, my mouth dry with lust as I feel myself grinding back against her, desperate for her touch, thoughts of Emma fading by the second, this stunning MILF, pressed against me and feeling my cock my entire world right now, my cock calling all the shots, telling myself it’s just heavy petting and I can’t still stop at any time.







 Rubbing my cock harder, her own cheeks flushing, Debra leans in, biting my lip a little before kissing me, pressing her face to mine. After a moment's hesitation, I kiss back, our mouths opening as our tongues explore each other, the heat rising by the second, Debra squeezing my length through my pants, grinding against me, her hand holding my head as we make out, my hands on her boobs.







 Our mouths pressed tight, I feel her start to open my fly and unbuckle my belt, her single hand skillfully freeing my cock, feeling her fingertips slide under the elastic of my boxers, sending a flurry of butterflies through my abdomen as a feel her warm, soft palm grasp my shaft, tugging it urgently.







 “Mmm, he’s so fucking big and hard,” Debra purrs, looking at me wild-eyed and licking her lips, glistening with our saliva, her hand pumping my shaft as I sit there, only the second woman ever to jerk me off, my mouth agape as I stare back at her, struck dumb with pleasure.







 Pulling at my top, I help her peel it off me, leaving me exposed on her couch, my jeans and boxers now down around my ankles, Debra staring at my young body as she squeezes my shaft, pre-come dribbles from my glans, Debra rubbing it with her thumb, smearing it along my shaft, making her handjob even more pleasurable.







 Kissing and biting at my nipples, Debra’s mouth travels down my body, her other hand now fondling my balls, the anticipation of my first ever blowjob making me dizzy with excitement.







 “Emma says that the furthest you two go is handjobs and fingerbanging, yes?” Debra says, her face poised just above my cock, feeling it throb in her hand as she continues to pump it while talking to me, filling me with the primal urge to push her face onto my cock, to hurry up and impale her mouth on my shaft.







 “Yeah,” I gasp in answer, my entire body on fire with need.







 “Well this should be a nice surprise then,” Debra says with a wolfish grin before sinking her mouth down around my cock before I can answer, I loud gasp escaping me as I feel the hot, wet sensation of a mouth around my girth for the first time, her lips gripping me tight as she starts to bob up and down, her tongue flicking back and forth on the underside of my sensitive shaft, feeling her literally
 sucking
 on my cock, pulling it deeper into her,
 the very opposite of a blowjob
 , my mind, half crazy with pleasure, says while I gasp and shudder on the couch while this MILF gives me ecstasy I’ve never felt before.







 Fondling my balls and sucking deep and hard, I stroke Debra’s hair, not wanting to miss a second of the hottest show I’ve ever seen, staring in wonder as she goes deeper and deeper, feeling my knob push past her mouth and enter her throat, even tighter and hotter than her mouth, making my eyelids twitch with bliss as I pump into her mouth.







 Sucking faster and faster, I feel my balls rising, her skills too good to keep my come inside for long. Not knowing the protocol, I gasp out that I’m going to come, Debra not slowing down but simply humming her approval as she takes my entire length inside her, my first blowjob also my first deepthroat, her saliva dribbling all over my balls, now high and tight in her palm.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Ungghh! Unngh!
 ” I gasp as I have my hardest orgasm ever, my entire length jerking madly as I spray Debra’s throat with my load, shooting spurt after spurt of red-hot come deep down her throat, Debra sucking hard as I flood her with semen, swallowing everything I give her, her face impaled on my lap, pushed down as far as she can go, my entire length pulsating inside her as I writhe and gasp with pleasure. Debra purring as she drains me, the hum of her purr tickling my length.







 Panting, I watch in afterglow silence as Debra slides her mouth off my slowly wilting pole, licking her lips and giving me a huge grin, wiping her chin.







 “Woops, I appear to have slipped over on the couch and landed mouth first on your cock, sorry about that, Jake.”







 “Quite alright, I say softly, my entire body still buzzing.







 Oh no, I think I’m about to trip over again,” Debra says, getting up off the couch before straddling me, her face close to mine, her burning sex pressed to my cock, her breasts brushing my chest as she wraps her arms around my shoulder, “Oh no, now I’m on your lap. Would you look at that?”







 Sliding back and forth against my shaft, I can feel the heat and sticky moisture of her sex, seeping through her bikini, her pussy red hot as she gyrates and grinds against me, her eyes burning into mine, her smile hungry and wicked.







 After a few minutes, my 19-year-old libido recovers and I feel myself firming up, Debra feeling it too and smiling even wider.







 “I knew it, I knew it wouldn’t even be 10 minutes, I can see the pure lust in your eyes, Jake,” Debra says in a low purr, her sex sliding back and forth on my shaft, now erect again, pressed between my lower stomach and Debra’s grinding pussy.







 Leaning in and kissing me, I caress and stroke her body as she writhes on top of me, jerking me off with her body, my heat rising.







 Reaching down and lifting her body a little, Debra strokes my cock a few times before grabbing her bikini and pulling it aside, exposing her pussy, her lips glistening and puffy, a small triangle of downy chestnut hair on her mons, her inner labia slick, watching her part them with her fingers, lowering herself back onto my shaft, now kissing it sideways with her pussylips, so hot and slick, another feeling I’ve never experienced before.







 Sliding back and forth, coating my shaft in her lust, Debra leans close and whispers into my ear.







 “Ready to
 fuck me
 , Jake?” she says, her words sending a shiver of anticipation through me.







 “Yes,” I gasp, barely able to believe this is about to happen.







 Sitting up on her knees, grabbing my shaft and aiming it upward, Debra maintains eye contact with me as she ever so slowly lowers herself down onto my waiting shaft, her hot, slick lips slowly sliding over my throbbing knob, making me gasp as my nerve endings all get turned up to 11, pushing down, Debra takes every inch, eventually sitting on my lap once again, although now with my pulsating shaft embedded deep inside her tight pussy.







 Rocking slowly, Debra smiles as my face tells her just how much pleasure I’m feeling, my hands on her ass, holding her as she bucks back and forth, not so much sliding up and down my cock as teasing it as she moves, keeping as much of it as possible inside her whilst still moving enough to feel the soft walls of her pussy titillate my shaft, her sex hugging my cock tight in its velvet grip.







 Gasping with pleasure, Debra leans in, biting at my lower lip before we start to kiss, her hands on my chest, feeling me as I hold her ass, rocking back and forth, her breasts swaying to our sexual rhythm.







 Starting to bounce on me, Debra rides me harder, now the two of us fucking proper, feeling her slide mostly off my shaft only to come down again, filling me with the same pleasure I felt the first time I entered her, her pussy so tight and so hot, feeling her lust trickle down my shaft and over my balls, our tongues lashing at one another, our breathing heavy and hard through our nostrils, both of us unwilling to break off the kiss, squeezing her ass as I feel jolt after jolt of pleasure surge through my cock, her ass slapping wetly into my thighs as she bounces on me, the couch shaking as she takes me fully inside her, gasping into my mouth.







 Faster and faster and harder and harder we fuck, the slap slap slap of our sex filling the room, Debra holding my head as she grunts and kisses me, my hands full of her perfect ass, feeling her tight pussy milk me, my head swimming with pleasure as this MILF babe takes my virginity, my cock pulsating with every bounce and thrust.







 My balls rising, I feel my orgasm approach, Debra’s sex contracting and squeezing my shaft as I pant, finally breaking away from our kiss, desperate to tell her I’m going to come.







 “
 That’s it, baby! That’s it! Give it to me! Fill me with your come! I want to feel you spurting inside me!
 ” Debra pants as she bounces, my news making her work all the harder on me, flexing her sex as I hold onto her ass, feeling her thrust, gyrate and swirl on my shaft, making me feel pleasure I never imagined possible.







 “
 Oh my fucking god! Unngh! Unngh! Unngh!
 ” I grunt loudly as the orgasm hits me, shuddering on the couch as my cock explodes deep inside her, red hot come flooding her sex as I pump, splashing her walls with my semen, Debra shaking on top of me, the feeling of my orgasm deep inside her sending her over the edge, throwing her head back as she starts to come too, an explosion of moisture coating my lap as she climaxes on me, gripping me tight as she grinds her pussy deep on my pulsating and spurting shaft, the two of us writhing in pleasure on the couch, my semen shooting deep inside her, my cock made of pure electricity, my entire body vibrating.







 Pumping and grinding slower and slower until we come to a stop, Debra rests her head on my shoulder, stroking my head and kissing my neck, a deep, low, growl of a purr escaping her, my cock tingling inside her, our laps soaked and slippery.







 Eventually, sitting back, still on my lap, Debra reaches behind herself and gently caresses my balls while I hold her ass, never wanting this moment to end.







 “How does it feel to be a ‘man’ now, Jake?” Debra purrs, her fingertips toying with my plums, sensitive and buzzing.







 “Amazing,” I say softly, still not down from my first-time high.







 “Would you like to know a little secret?”







 “Sure.”







 “This was actually a test, I was supposed to see if I could seduce you or not to prove your loyalty to Emma,” Debra says, putting her finger to my lips as she sees me about to speak, silencing me so she can finish.







 “But as soon as I saw you I felt myself feeling horny in a way I haven’t for years. I wanted to seduce you, not for Emma, but for myself. Your cock is so beautiful and the perfect size for me Jake, so I have a little offer for you, see what you think, ok?”







 “Ok,” I reply, my head spinning.







 “When Emma gets back, I tell her you were 100% loyal, I flirted a little and you never responded, right? And in return, whenever you want, you can come and see me and we can continue making a man of you. How does that sound?”







 “Really?”







 “Really. You’re too hot and well hung to be going to waste not fucking. The way you just made me come during your first time? I can’t wait to see what you’ll be making me feel with a little practice.”







 “I’d really like that.”







 “Excellent. Now, we still have hours before Emma gets back, what say we try a few more things out?” Debra says with a hungry grin, flexing her sex around my shaft as she starts to grind on me again.







 Seeing my future go from sexless to sex-filled, I start rubbing her ass, keen to fill this perfect horny MILF with another load, my lips pressing to hers as we start to fuck again!







END
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