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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Is everything ok between us, Jake?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Umm, I guess so, yeah.”







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







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







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







 “You promise you won’t get mad?”







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







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







 “Really?”







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







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







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







 “Does Chloe know?”







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







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







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







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







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







 “No way! You’re joking, yes?”







 “No.”







 “And Chloe?”







 “Wants to wait until marriage.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “You think I’m sexy?”







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







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







 “Yes.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “
 You like that little trick, baby?
 ”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “You’d really do that?”







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







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







END
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