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 My girlfriend's mom was visiting from out of town, sleeping in the spare room of our two-room apartment. I know some people dread having anything to do with their future mothers-in-law, but I had no issues with Sarah, as she was even hotter than my already drop-dead sexy girlfriend, Emma.







 About the same height with similar features, Sarah hands-down beat Emma in the chest area though, her breasts absolutely massive but natural, filling her top amazingly as I welcomed her in the day before, enjoying the view as I showed her around the apartment, it being her first time seeing it since we’d got it a month or so earlier.







 The next morning, still groggy and shuffling into the kitchen to put the coffee on, I rubbed my eyes, having completely forgotten about Sarah’s presence as I walked up behind Emma, my morning wood bulging in my boxers, them being the only clothes I was wearing.







 Seeing her in her fluffy pink bathrobe, her hair wrapped up in a towel, I wrapped my arms around her and pressed my raging cock into her ass, breathing in the sweet smell of her freshly scrubbed skin, all feminine and soapy, my cock grinding up and down, slotted between her cheeks, as my hands slipped inside her robe, one holding her stomach while the other slipped under the elastic of her knickers.







 “In the mood for some morning fun, babe?” I breathed into her ear as she tilted her head and I kissed her neck, my fingers sliding over the soft fatty bulge of her pubis, completely bald.







 “Mmm, feels like someone did a little landscaping,” I add, Emma's pussy crowned with a triangle of hair as recently as last night.







 My eyes closed as I nuzzle her neck, I slip my fingers against her sopping wet slit, sliding easily inside her, her pussy so hot and wet, my cock throbbing against her.







 “God you feel so good, babe, you make me so fucking horny. Can you feel my cock? Can you feel how hard you’ve made me?” I whisper against her skin as my other hand slips under her top and caresses her breasts, my eyes snapping open as I feel two breasts much heavier than I’ve been used to for the last 2 years, my hands frozen in place as I pull my head back and Sarah turns to smile quietly at me, her eyes soft and aroused.







 “Good morning, Brad,” She says softly, her breasts warm and heavy in one hand and my fingers of the other literally inside her.







 “Holy shit! Sorry Sarah!” I say, withdrawing my hands and taking a step back, my fingers glistening with my girlfriend’s mom’s juices, my cock throbbing urgently in my boxers as I stand there, feeling suddenly exposed and naked.







 “No need to be sorry, Brad, I didn’t mind the attention.
 At all
 ,” Sarah says, stepping towards me, her big beautiful eyes looking up into mine, giving me a look of such complete and utter seduction I can feel myself actually getting butterflies in my stomach as she makes me feel like a lovesick teen about to have his first kiss.







 “Ahhh, where’s Emma?” I say, taking another slow step backward. My mind reminding me of the fact that since me and Emma started going out I hadn’t so much as kissed another woman, and now here I was with the heat of another woman’s pussy still on my fingertips.







 “She popped out to get some more milk.”







 “Oh, because, umm, I thought you were Emma, you see?”







 “I know. I had a shower and borrowed her robe. I can see how you’d make that mistake, we must look very alike from behind,” Sarah purrs, stepping towards me, closing the gap again, my heart hammering and my cock still raging, pointing directly at Sarah.







 “Yeah. Because, you know, I wouldn’t cheat on her or anything. I love her very much,” I say, taking another step back, my butt hitting the counter, basically cornering myself, Sarah’s seductive eyes locked with mine, her breasts swaying in her top, the bathrobe open, her nipples poking the cloth, daring me to glance down.







 “I can tell you love her, Brad. I could feel your love as it rubbed against my ass. Your great big, swollen, pulsating love, ready to
 gush
 with
 affection
 at any moment,” Sarah purrs with a smile, stepping closer, my knob inches away from poking her in the belly as she looks up at me, my body burning with heat, both nervous and incredibly aroused, everything about her oozing sexuality.







 “Yeah, I thought you were Emma, remember?”







 “I know, but until you realized it was me, you were enjoying yourself immensely, yes?”







 “Umm, I mean…yeah?”







 “That’s right. So what if I told you you can continue to enjoy yourself? In fact, I’d love it if you enjoyed yourself with me. I’d love to feel that great big love inside me. It could be our little secret, or perhaps an early Birthday gift from you to me?”







 “But your Birthday is like 5 months away isn’t it?”







 “I did say early, Brad. Look, I think you’re missing the point. I find you to be incredibly sexy. I want you, but just sexually. The last thing I want to do is wreck what you and Emma have, but your hands on my body felt so perfect, your sweet words in my ear made me tingle so bad. I need to feel what it’s like to be fucked by you, Brad, I’m dying to know what it’s like.”







 “But I can’t do that to Emma, Sarah.”







 “You wouldn’t
 be
 doing anything to Emma, you’d be doing it to
 me
 ,” Sarah replies with a chuckle, reaching down to take my hand, its fingers still sticky with her juices and placing them in her mouth, sucking her own lust from my digits, her eyes locked with mine, her mouth so warm and her lips so soft as she suckles me, her tongue tickling my fingertips, my cock jerking and twitching in excitement as pangs of lust shoot up and down my entire body, the urge to grab her and bend her over the counter trying to override my loyalty to Emma, my control weakening by the moment, Sarah seeing the quiet need in my eyes and grinning around my fingers as she erodes my resolve, my other hand shaking to grab her head and pull her mouth to mine.







 Knowing I mustn’t I try to vocalize for Sarah to stop but my mouth won't let me, my body fully on board to sample this stunning MILF, pressing back against the counter, trying to escape something I only partially want to escape, Sarah inching closer, my cock now pressing into the soft skin of her belly, sending sparks of electricity up and down my shaft, an involuntary gasp escaping me, the soft sucking noises as she fellates my fingertips driving me wild.







 Feeling guilty for something I haven’t yet done, I reach out my other hand and stroke her face, Sarah grinning up at me victorious as she sees me resign myself to my urges, the sound of the front door opening suddenly breaking the spell, Sarah taking my fingers from her mouth and closing up her robe, going back to her side of the kitchen to stir her coffee while I dash to the table and sit to hide my boner.







 “Hey guys! How’d you sleep, mom?” Emma says, entering the kitchen with a small bag of groceries.







 “Very well, sweetheart,” Sarah says, helping Emma put the groceries away as she gives an Olympic-level display of nonchalant innocence while I sit there, my heart beating rapidly and my cock throbbing to match.







* * *







 A few hours later, finally getting a moment to myself while Emma showers and Sarah is in the living room watching tv, I slip into my bedroom to jerk off, Sarah’s earlier display keeping me hot and frustrated ever since, making me desperately need to get a load out before I do something I’ll regret.







 Wasting no time, knowing I don’t have too long before Emma gets out of the shower and knowing she won't do anything sexual with me while her mom is here, I open some porn on my phone and drop my shorts, my cock already hard as I start jerking off, big tits on the screen swaying as the woman bounces up and down on the lucky guys cock, my hand pumping rapidly, imagining it’s Sarah on the screen and my cock buried deep inside her, feeling a pang of guilt over jerking it to my girlfriend’s mom but figuring a private wank isn’t so bad.







 Faster and faster, precome leaking, I start to buck my hips, my orgasm close when the door opens quietly and Sarah peers inside, biting her lip as she stares at my cock, my orgasm so close I can’t bring myself to stop stroking, my need to come too great as I now stare at her and not the screen, Sarah coming closer, her hands lifting her top and exposing her bare breasts, massive and amazing, my cock pulsating in my hand as I feast on her body.







 Panting, my orgasm moments away, Sarah drops to her knees in front of me, her eyes twinkling as she opens her mouth wide, inviting me to come on her.







 Unable to stop myself, my arousal higher than it’s ever been, I grunt in ecstasy as I blow my load all over Sarah’s face, Sarah purring as splash after splash of semen hits her face and lips, lapping it up, grinning and licking her come-covered lips, swallowing it, her eyes locked with mine as I have my most powerful orgasm ever, my cock jerking like crazy in my hand, each twitch launching another spurt of hot goo onto the beautiful face below, gasping with pleasure.







 Standing there, my chest heaving as I take in air, Sarah gets slowly to her feet, wiping at my come with her delicate fingers and sucking the glistening cream from them before lowering her top back down over her exquisite breasts and silently stepping from the room, leaving me standing there with my deflating cock in my hand and my mind whirling with what just happened and how unbelievably fucking hot it was.







* * *







 Later, the three of us sitting in the living room, Sarah and Emma watching TV while I mostly sit there feeling awkward, my cock throbbing again under my clothes, Emma speaks.







 “You guys have anything in particular in mind for dinner?”







 “I haven’t thought about dinner yet, sweetheart,” Sarah says, glancing over at me and continuing, “I had a pretty big snack earlier,” grinning as she sees me fidget in my seat.







 “How do you guys feel about pasta?” Emma asks.







 “Sounds great,” Sarah and I answer, Emma getting up from the couch.







 “Alright then, I’ll go get started.”







 “You need any help, babe?” I ask, Sarah’s eyes already on me as she sees we’re about to be alone together.







 “No, keep mom company so she doesn’t get bored.”







 “Yeah, keep me company, Brad!” Sarah says, getting up and sitting where Emma was next to me, patting my thigh and looking up at Emma, “Holler if you need any help though, sweetheart.”







 With Emma barely moments out of the room, Sarah looks at me with mischievous eyes and rubs my crotch, feeling my throbbing cock.







 “Aha!”
 She whispers, her hand rubbing up and down, my entire body tingling as her totally taboo touch fills me with excitement,
 “I knew he was hard! I could tell from how you kept trying to keep your hands in your lap.”







 “Sarah! Emma’s just in the next room! You can’t do this!”
 I whisper back, looking from her to the doorway, expecting Emma to bust her mom stroking her boyfriend’s dick at any moment.







 “Are you telling me you don’t like it, Brad? I can’t help but notice that you’re not actually trying to stop me,”
 Sarah whispers in reply, her eyes looking at my hands, unresisting and sitting on my thighs, her own hand rubbing my length and caressing my balls, feeling so fucking good, my heart pounding as the excitement and fear slosh around inside me, her touch so perfect yet so out of bounds.







 Watching me closely, her smile cunning and sensual, Sarah’s fingertips start to slip under the elastic of my shorts, my hands remaining on her thighs, knowing I should stop her but unable to bring myself to make something that feels so good come to an end, her fingers now caressing my cock, skin on skin, making me grunt as she slides them up and down my length, cupping my balls, heavy and hot, Sarah purring as she starts to jerk me off, the soft rustle of my shorts as she strokes feeling a thousand times louder than it is, the sounds of meal preparation coming from the kitchen as Sarah smiles at me, her eyes locked with mine and her hand pumping faster and faster up and down my urgent length.







 Leaning in, her sweet breath on my lips, her eyes burning into mine, I involuntarily close the gap and kiss her, desperate and needy, breaking off after a few seconds, conflicting feeling rushing through me, my cock glowing with pleasure, Sarah smiling at me, feeling my lust, my hips thrusting with her strokes, her touch so incredible.







 With her free hand so takes one of mine and guides it to her chest, her breasts warm and soft, her nipples erect as her lack of bra lets them poke sexily in her top.







 Resisting at first, I simply hold her breast, trying not to move, telling myself to let go and stand up but feeling my legs make no effort to move, her hand still faster and faster on my shaft, precome making her handjob slick and even more pleasurable.







 Gasping, I give in, my hands now on her chest, caressing, massaging, and fondling, feeling their heavy weight and leaning in to press my mouth desperately to hers, kissing her deeply but quietly, our tongues flailing as Sarah jerks me off.







 Grunting into her mouth, I explode, filling my boxers with come as Sarah purrs in response, everything getting slippery and sticky down there as she continues pumping, my hips thrusting as my girlfriend’s mom drains my balls, my hands holding her breasts and my breath mingling with hers, my cock red-hot as it shoots, again and again, my entire body juddering with ecstasy.







 Sliding her hand from my shorts, glistening with my come, she licks it clean while I sit there, a fresh wave of guilt now that the poison is out rolling over me, although part of me notices that my hands are still lingering on her massive breasts, Sarah smiling at me, pleased witty herself on a job well done.







 “Considering how much is on my hand, I can’t imagine how full your boxers must be right now,”
 Sarah whispers with a chuckle.







 “I…I should probably go and get changed,” I reply, getting somewhat reluctantly up from the couch to clean up, the warmth of Sarah's breasts still on my palms, Sarah winking at me before turning to the tv like she didn’t just jerk me off with her daughter a few yards away in the kitchen.







* * *







 The next day, resolving to be a good boyfriend, telling myself that a handjob isn’t too bad a thing and that I haven’t really cheated on Emma, especially if it never goes any further, I almost moan with dismay when Sarah tells me Emma has already left the house for a morning jog, Sarah’s expression making it clear that while Emma is gone she’s a cougar and I’m the young piece of meat she has her eyes on, my cock betraying me as it immediately starts swelling, Sarah’s skimpy teddy sleepwear leaving little to the imagination as she leans against the counter, sipping her coffee, her nipples visible through the partially sheer fabric of her black teddy, matching knickers barely big enough to cover her pussy let alone the sensual bulge of her mons.







 “I don’t want things to be awkward between us, Brad,” Sarah says as I grab a coffee, “So how about this, you just stand there and enjoy your coffee. You don’t have to do anything, you’re being 100% loyal to Emma, ok?”







 “Ok,” I say, wondering what the catch is as I take a sip of my coffee, the other shoe dropping a moment later as Sarah slips down to her knees in front of me, making me twitch as she starts tugging down my shorts, revealing my swollen cock.







 “Just have your coffee, Brad, don’t mind me,” Sarah purrs, her fingers brushing my balls and making me shiver with pleasure, knowing I should walk away but rooted to the spot, Sarah looking up at me, her eyes big and beautiful, acting all innocent but winking as she leans in and kisses my glans.







 Wrapping her mouth around my girth and sucking deep, I almost spit my coffee as her skills quickly become apparent, her ability to suck a cock much better than Emma, the way she uses her lips and tongue, the twisting of her head and the fondling of my balls all at once making me hold the coffee with both hands, standing there as my girlfriend’s mom ravenously sucks my throbbing cock.







 Grunting and gasping, Sarah purrs with approval, looking up at me, her mouth stuffed with cock, her head bobbing, my heavy balls in her palm, my hands shaking as I grip the mug.







 Unable to stop myself, I place the mug on the counter and start stroking her hair, Sarah smiling up at me with her eyes as she sees me give in to her seduction, holding her head and pumping, thrusting into her, succumbing to her skills, fucking her mouth, fully into it now, not caring about the fact she's my girlfriend’s mom, my only concern now being to blow as deep as I can down this beautiful woman’s throat.







 Holding her hair and cupping the back of her head, I fuck her mouth deeper and deeper, Sarah taking it all, her tongue sliding back and forth even as I deep throat her, lathering my length with pleasure as I press my balls to her chin, holding it there, watching her eyes start to tear up as she accepts the challenge, taking every inch of me, her eyes daring me to fuck her harder.







 Accepting the dare, I pound her throat, the wet sounds filling the apartment, Emma’s mom on her knees and getting throat fucked, spittle trickling down her chin, her head in my hands as I relentlessly fuck her mouth, grunting with ecstasy, my balls tightening in Sarah’s palm, Sarah purring as she feels my length start to pulsate in her throat.







 “Fuck! Fuckling yes! Fucking yes yes yes!”
 I yell as my orgasm hits, my most powerful one yet, holding Sarah’s head firmly as I fuck her throat, my length spasming and throbbing inside her, jet after jet of hot come flooding her throat, Sarah gagging and swallowing, taking it all and not wasting a drop, her eyes never leaving mine, her determination as I fill her so hot and dirty, watching her watch me, pushing her face into my crotch, wanting to be throatfucked as deep as possible, demanding all of me as I use her mouth, hard and fast.







 My legs wobbling, my knees suddenly weak, I hold her head, panting in the aftermath, slowly sliding my cock from Sarah’s mouth, Sarah grabbing it and kissing and sucking along its length, her eyes still on mine, her lips glistening as she cleans my cock, the hottest and most sensual woman I’ve ever met, laughing at myself to think I thought I might be able to resist this total MILF once she’d decided
 my
 cock was something
 she
 wanted.







 Standing up and taking my hand, Sarah leads me to her room, all the fight gone from me now, accepting that this perfect mature woman is going to get my seed and now just excited to give it to her, watching her ass as I follow her and she crawls onto the bed, beckoning me to join her at the edge of the bed, where she fully strips me off, leaving me naked as she enjoys the view before pulling me down onto her, our lips locking as we start to kiss, wild, passionate kisses, the kind Emma and I don’t have anymore, Sarah and I unable to get enough of each other, grinding on her, her body so sexual and warm and we make out like a couple of lovesick teenagers even though I’m the only teenager in this coupling.







 My hand sliding up her teddy and rubbing her massive breasts, Sarah holds my bare ass, pulling my crotch into hers as she grinds back against me, her pussy red hot, her lingerie soaked and making my already glistening cock even wetter, our tongues locked together.







 Rolling over with her, I get her on top, Sarah sitting up on my lap, her sex burning into me as I peel off her teddy, letting her breasts sway free, so big and heavy, caressing them as she grinds back and forth.







 Topless now, I pull her down to me, sucking her breasts, kissing them, feeling their soft warmth as my hands peel her panties down, Sarah kicking them away, now as naked as me, my hands rubbing her full ass, squeezing and spanking it, Sarah sliding her sopping wet cunt up and down my length as my cock hardens, her body too hot to stay soft in the presence of.







 Spreading her ass, I lower her onto my pole, Sarah purring as my head makes contact with her slit, pushing inside her with a gasp, her walls red hot and smooth against my girth as I fill her, Sarah biting my lip as I penetrate her, grunting with pleasure as my cock stuffed her sex, feeling her squeeze and contract around me, gripping my shaft with her body, the two of us staring at each other as we start to fuck, my girlfriend's mom on top of me, her pussy stuffed with her daughter’s boyfriend’s length.







 Bouncing and riding, she grinds against me, pubis on pubis, her clit a small swollen pea of pleasure, her ass and thighs shivering in my hands as I take her over the edge, feeling her pussy explode with juices as she comes, grunting a shaking, smothering my face in kisses between moans of ecstasy, her cunt clenching me tight as she vibrates through her climax, her face screwed up in pleasure, holding her tight as wave after wave of orgasm rolls through her.







 Sinking on top of me, panting, her pussy trickling her lust over my balls, Sarah purrs contently as I hold her and roll us over, now on top of her again, my hips thrusting as I start to fuck her deep, her sex volcanic in heat as I slide in and out, Sarah holding me tight, gasping with each thrust, my hands under her ass, holding tight as I pound into her, the slap of our sex filling the room.







 Kissing and biting her lips, I feel my balls tighten, my length jerking as my own orgasm hits, pressing deep into Sarah as my cock erupts, flooding her tight cunt with my load, spurting hot semen deep inside, Sarah moaning in pleasure and surprise as she feels me exploding inside her, my come pasting her walls, her body clamping around me, wanting it all, gripping her ass tight as I plunge into her, my pulsating length filling her, her body so perfect as I give it exactly what it needs, her legs wrapped around me, holding me there, not wanting a single drop to not end up inside her.







 Still on top of her, kissing and enjoying our mutual afterglow, Sarah smiles up at me victoriously, like she always knew this would happen, with me on her and my come inside her, stroking my face and biting her lip.







 With perfect timing, we hear Emma entering the house, making me dash for the shower to beat her there, my body scented with sex, Sarah chuckling as she grabs some clothes.







 In the shower, scrubbing my cock and face first, trying to remove any hint of her mom, Emma walks in, smiling at me as she playfully watches me shower.







 “Hey babe, good run? Wanna join me?’ I ask.







 “Oh my god, no way, Brad, haha! Mom’s here, remember?” Emma says, shaking her head good-naturedly at her horndog boyfriend.







 “Oh yeah,” I reply with a grin, “I’ll hurry up then so you can have your post-jog freshen up.”







 “Thanks,” Emma replies, my innocent act apparently good enough, a couple of my loads swimming around in her mom right at this moment, my cock twitching at the thought, sure that even though Sarah got what she wanted, she’s definitely going to want more…







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 Girlfriend’s Mom MILF themed stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, FFFM MILF Foursome, and MORE) on my author page:








Cheering Up My Girlfriend’s Hot MILF Mom









FFFM MILF Foursome With My Girlfriend’s Mom









My Girlfriend’s Mom The Free Use MILF









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









Free Use MILF: My Girlfriend’s Mom








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (230+ 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





















OEBPS/Image00000.jpg
n@mmmmm

GGG
M

I'EQ[MICHAELS






