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 “I love you
 sooooo
 much, Jake!” My girlfriend Alana says as she sits next to me on the couch in our living room, her hand rubbing my thigh, her top pulled down to expose her sexy cleavage.







 “Haha, what do you want, and how much does it cost?” Alana’s tone and body language telling me from experience she’s about to ask for something, the two of us doing this playful dance every time.







 “What? I can’t tell my boyfriend how much I love him?” Alana replies, her hand now rubbing my cock through my jeans, feeling it waking up and smiling as she squeezes my shaft, her beautiful big brown eyes looking deep into mine as she gets closer, the heat of her body tangible as she presses against me.







 “Sure,” I say, grabbing her and pulling her onto my lap facing me, Alana straddling me, pressing her hot crotch against my now raging hard-on, my hands sliding up her top to fondle her heavy breasts, conveniently without a bra.







 Kissing me and grinding against me, stroking my cock with her body, Alana eventually whispers in my ear, her breath warm and sweet, “Although I
 was
 wondering if mom could move in with us for a few weeks while she gets some renovations done at her house,” her mouth immediately clamping onto mine before I can answer, her hand reaching between us, undoing my pants and jerking me off.







 “Mmmm,” I reply, her tongue and mine entangled, feeling her other hand join in down below, fondling my balls as she makes sure I’m reduced to a ‘yes’ saying mood.







 In truth, her mom Jasmine, is an absolute babe of a MILF and I’ve secretly fantasized about her more times than I can count, and the idea of her living under the same roof sounds amazing to me. With dark, flawless skin and the most alluring chocolate eyes you’ve ever seen, everything about her turns me on, her full, voluptuous curves, her sensual way of moving, exuding sexuality from every pore, her happy, bubbly personality, having made me feel welcome from the moment we met, her dress sense sexy and teasing, daring you to try and not stare in open-mouthed lust.







 Feeling Alana kiss down my neck, my cock her next destination with her warm mouth, I decide to not tell her I’m already ok with her mom moving in until
 after
 I’ve filled her throat with my load, her eyes locked with mine as she starts slurping wetly on my cock, a powerful orgasm rocking me a few minutes later as Alana swallows everything I give her, hugging me afterward as I give her a ‘begrudging’ yes, the two of us cuddling up on the couch, my balls pleasantly emptied for the time being.







* * *







 About a week later and I’m helping Jasmine moves a few suitcases and bags into the guest room, her room now for the time being, Jasmine following me into the room, dressed in a basic pair of jeans and a nice tight top and yet still looking hot as fuck, my cock barely restrained as I look her over again after placing her things on her bed.







 “Thank you so much, Jake. This means so much to me.”







 “Not a problem, my pleasure.”







 “No, really. I promise I won’t get in the way or anything, the last thing you want is some old biddy making you uncomfortable in your own home.”







 “Haha, you’re not old, and really, I don’t mind at all. You’re always welcome here, Jasmine,” I say, my eyes inadvertently lowering down to her cleavage for the millionth time, her top’s v-neck super low and her massive breasts lifted in a tight looking brassiere, the effect meaning Jasmine is currently rocking the kind of cleavage you could literally lose an entire hand between without a trace, my libido and lust urging me to reach out and cup her boobs.







 Catching me and grinning playfully, I think a part of Jasmine likes knowing that she can still make men half her age lust after her, her look knowing as she takes a few steps closer, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils as I try to maintain eye contact even as her amazing cleavage gets closer and closer.







 “But seriously, Jake. I really,
 really
 appreciate this,” Jasmine says, her voice becoming a whisper, a honeyed purr, her hand stroking my arm and lingering on my bicep, her deep brown eyes staring into mine, watching her bite her bottom lip slowly and sensuously, feeling my cock finally break free and start to swell.







 A lump suddenly in my throat, Jasmine grins as she notices my growing bulge as I try to nonchalantly cover it with my hands.







 “Oooh, he’s an eager guy, isn’t he?” she says with a smirk, while I stand there, my hand shoved into my pocket.







 “Ah, yeah, I don’t have much control over him, sorry.”







 “Never apologize for making me feel like I’m still sexy, Jake. I know I shouldn’t tease you with my body, with you going out with Alana and everything, but it’s just so much fun seeing the lust flare up in your eyes,” Jasmine replies, her hand rubbing up and down my arm, her eyes still piercing mine.







 “You’re extremely sexy, Jasmine,” I say softly, feeling my urges growing by the second, knowing I shouldn’t but not caring, my cock throbbing urgently, Jasmine’s beautiful face looking up at mine. Her perfect body so close, her sweet scent so enticing.







 Almost trembling with desire, I reach out and cup her chin, Jasmine not resisting as I stare back at her, my heart thumping.







 Leaning in, I press my lips to hers, a small voice yelling out that what I’m doing is wrong while most of me cheers on and urges me deeper, my tongue sliding into hers, Jasmine responding with her own tongue, the two of us standing perfectly still while our mouths work feverishly, a million thoughts filling my head while I relish in how warm and sweet she tastes.







 The sound of our kissing filling the room, I move a hand to her chest, rubbing her breasts through her top, Jasmine’s hand creeping to my crotch, her fingers rubbing up and down my shaft, the two of us slowly growing more and more urgent with our touches.







 The sudden sound of the front door opening having the same effect as a gunshot, the moment is gone and Jasmine and I step back from each other, suddenly guilty as we hear Alana entering the house. Looking at her for a second but saying nothing, I step out of her room and go to the bathroom for a shower, suddenly sure that my clothes must smell of Jasmines’s perfume and that my face has what I just did written all over it.







* * *







 The next morning, with Alana at work, I sit at the dining table with a coffee and my laptop, most of my work done from home these days.







 Hearing Jasmine approaching from behind, a sudden flush runs through me, having avoided her since last night for the most part, not knowing how to act.







 “Morning, Jake.”







 “Good morning, Jasmine,” I reply, trying to act natural as she pours herself a coffee and joins me at the table, sitting opposite while I stare at the laptop’s screen, like I’m trying to hide my gaze. Dressed in a silky robe loosely tied together I can’t help but see the free swaying of her breasts, obviously not restrained in a bra, her nipples making two little tents in the gown’s thin fabric, her flawless brown skin looking so sensuous as I try to stay focussed on not looking.







 “I think we should talk about yesterday?” Jasmine says softly, sipping her coffee.







 “Yeah, I guess so,” I say, finally looking up.







 “I just want you to know, I don’t regret it, but I don’t want you to feel uncomfortable in your own house. You don’t hate me now or anything, do you?”







 “No, not at all. I know I should feel bad, and a part of me does, I guess, but I certainly don’t regret it, it was so...new and exciting.”







 “I’m glad to hear that. I was playing with you, but when I saw how hard you were for me, I felt a rush of desire fill me. You’re a very attractive young man, Jake, if you weren’t with Alana I would totally be trying to get you. That kiss was...I can’t explain.”







 Hearing her talk about wanting me like that warms me up and right on cue my cock starts to swell, gratefully hidden under the table this time.







 “I, uh, I would totally be trying to pick you up if I was single too, I must admit,” I reply, my eyes glossing over her figure, full, voluptuous, and very, very tempting.







 “And I’d let you, haha. Young, sexy, and very sweet, what’s not to like?” Jasmine replies with a smile, taking another sip of her coffee, her other hand toying with her robe, drawing my eye to it, watching as she nonchalantly opens it a few more inches, the heavy sway of her breasts filling my vision.







 Putting her coffee down, Jasmine looks back at me, her eyes deep and piercing mine.







 “Can I ask you a question, Jake?”







 “Sure.”







 “Are you hard again already?”







 “Uhhh, well...yes I am, actually.”







 “You want me, don’t you? You’d love to fuck me, huh?” Jasmine says, my heart skipping a beat as she says ‘fuck’.







 “I, I do find you very sexy, and yeah. Yes I do,” I say, not seeing the point in lying.







 “And I want
 you
 , Jake. We’re two adults that want each other, what more is there to think about?” Jasmine asks as I feel her foot rubbing between my thighs before caressing my cock, making me take a few short excited breathes but doing nothing to stop her.







 “Just tell me to stop and I will Jake, but I can feel how hard he is. Let me take care of him, I’ll make him feel very,
 very
 special, if you’ll let me,” Jasmine purrs softly, her eyes locked with mine while I struggle internally, my lust rising by the minute, Jasmine’s foot stroking my pulsating shaft.







 “I...I don’t want you to stop,” I say eventually, reaching down to stroke her leg as she rubs my cock.







 “Want to come with me back to my room?” Jasmine asks, rising from the table, her robe spilling open, revealing her naked body underneath, her massive natural boobs swaying as I stare from them to her glistening sex, smooth, bald and making my mouth water.







 Without waiting for an answer, Jasmine walks past, letting her robe fall from her shoulders, my eyes on her bare ass as I watch her take to the stairs, her thighs pumping as she takes them slowly, looking back at me while I stare in lustful awe, finally remembering how to walk again and getting up from my seat, following her perfect voluptuous body up the stairs.







 Entering her room right behind her, Jasmine looks at me over her shoulder, simply standing there, her hourglass figure daring me to make the next move, my throbbing cock making sure that I do as I approach.







 Wrapping my arms around her from behind, I caress her massive breasts eagerly, amazed at how heavy and soft they are, filling my palms while I lean in to kiss at her neck and ear, Jasmine tilting her head and moaning softly as I taste her sweet skin, reaching up to caress my head, her other hand reaching behind herself to squeeze my ass and pull me closer, my bulge pressing between her voluptuous ass, grinding against her as my heat doubles by the second.







 Kissing, nipping, tasting her neck, I slide one hand over her soft stomach, my fingertips trailing over the bulge of her mons before I feel the wet beginning of her slit, slippery and glistening with lust. Squirming against me, I rub my palm between her legs, Jasmine spreading her thighs a little for me as I press deeper, the heat coming from her pussy incredible as I slide a finger into her, my palm rubbing her swollen clit, Jasmine holding my head tighter as I press my cock into her ass harder, the two of us writhing together while standing up, her body so curvaceous and arousing, driving me crazy with lust for the perfect ebony MILF.







 Turning her around, Jasmine looks up at me through her long thick eyelashes, her face stunning as I lift her chin, bringing my lips to hers, re-starting our interrupted kiss from yesterday.







 Our tongues wrestling wetly, I caress, fondle and squeeze her full ass, loving how great it feels in my hands, so full and warm in my hands, Jasmine squeezing my ass in return for a few seconds before her hands come to the front and start undoing my pants, quickly having them loose, tugging them and my underwear down, my cock spring up urgently as it’s released, Jasmine’s warm palms wrapping around it and stroking as I kick my clothes away, her thumb smearing my pre-come over my glans, her lips pressed to mine.







 Kissing me for a few more seconds, Jasmine breaks off, looking at me seductively as she lowers herself to her knees, her hands pistoning slowly on my throbbing shaft as I whip off my shirt to watch her suck my cock all the better, now as naked as her.







 “
 I was thinking about your cock all night,
 ” Jasmine purrs, her warm breath tickling my knob, her face only inches from it.







 Taking one hand from my cock, Jasmine strokes my abs, her fingers spread wide as she feels my body, licking her lips one more time before spreading them and leaning in, her red hot mouth making me shudder with pleasure as it makes first contact, Jasmine sucking hard on my knob as she slides her face a few inches deeper on my shaft, her big brown eyes locked with mine, my mouth hanging open, Jasmine’s skills far surpassing her daughter’s.







 Listening to the slurp of her blowjob, I watch Jasmine bobbing her head rapidly, taking me deeper with each go, her other hand moving to my balls as she pushes further, my cock sliding into her hot, tight, throat, her tongue rubbing and sliding against the underside of my length, holding her head while I fuck her face, thrusting my hips, the pleasure amazing, her massive breasts swaying as her head bobs frantically on my shaft.







 Fondling my balls, Jasmine feels them tighten, knowing my orgasm is close, winking at me as I watch in blissful wonder, telling me with a look that she wants me to come down her throat, her skills so amazing I can’t even think of resisting, holding eh head tighter as I start fucking her mouth, keen to blow my load deep between those ruby red lips.







 Bucking and thrusting, I start to come, my cock pulsating madly down her throat, filling her with come, Jasmine purring as she feels my hot goo flood her mouth and throat, swallowing rhythmically, taking everything I give her as I shudder and grunt in orgasm, Jasmines’s eyes watching me closely while my own face contorts in ultimate pleasure, watching her take my load without blinking, her tight throat milking my shaft as it jerks and twitches in climax.







 Panting, I stand there, the occasional twitch still running through my body while Jasmine slowly slides her mouth off my wilting length, a long string of saliva and come running from my knob to her lip, which she wipes with a finger before sucking on it, her eyes still locked with mine.







 “
 Holy shit…
 ” I gasp, my chest heaving as I get my breath back, barely believing that a blowjob could be even better than any of the sex I’ve had until now, her mouth having drained me completely, leaving nothing inside me.







 “Haha, I’ll take that as a compliment,” Jasmine replies, her hand trailing up my torso as she gets back on her feet, licking her lips seductively.







 “Oh yeah it’s a compliment,” I say, my knees feeling a little wobbly as I caress her breasts, her body still turning me on even though I just blew, Jasmine smiling as she sees the hunger in my eyes, unable to keep my hands off her.







 Holding her shoulders, I walk her backwards until she’s against her bed, Jasmine smiling wider as I guide her to a sitting position on the bed before continuing to guide her onto her back, Jasmine scooching up until she laying on it, with me kneeling on the bed between her legs, her body so amazing, her huge natural breasts rocking as I caress her body from ankle to shoulders, everything about her turning me on, Jasmine laying there with her hands above her head, letting me explore and enjoy her.







 Leaning down, I kiss her throat before moving to her boobs, sucking and teasing her nipples, dark brown and firm, my tongue circling them, Jasmine sighing softly.







 Kissing her belly, my hands caressing her hips and waist, I continue down, looking up at Jasmine as I press my lips to her mons, Jasmine watching me as I duck lower, sliding my tongue out and licking her slit from top to bottom, softly at first, but pressing a little deeper each time, lingering each time at the top, flicking her swollen clit with the tip of my tongue, tasting the sweet nectar of her pussy, feeling the heat of her sex on my face, her smooth thighs on either side as I bury myself deeper into her, her musk driving me mad with need.







 Sucking her pussy now, lapping and licking, I eat her out, slurping on her clit, feeling it tic between my lips with lust, Jasmine moaning, her hands sliding over my head, holding meanwhile I feast on her pussy, wet and slippery, her eyes sometimes locked with mine, other times screwed shut with pleasure, Jasmine’s mouth open as I shove my tongue as deep as I can inside her, fucking her with it.







 Sliding two fingers inside her, I start to go faster, my fingers and mouth working in unison, my other hand on her breasts, tweaking and teasing her nipples, Jasmine’s moans getting more urgent by the minute.







 Feeling her sex start to clamp around my digits, I go faster, sucking her clit hard as I fingerfuck her, pressing my face against her, glistening now with her lust.







 “
 Oooh, ooooh, oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes!
 ” Jasmine grunts as her orgasm hits, her hands gripping my head hard and pulling me into her as I feel her shudder, her entire body vibrating as she starts to gush with climax, coating my face in her orgasm as I finger, suck, and slurp her to completion, watching her beautiful face writhe in pleasure, the view of this stunning MILF coming so hard making my cock wake up, throbbing hotly between my legs as I lap at Jasmine’s sex as wave after wave of orgasm flows through her, her body finally shuddering to a halt, her grip on my head easing, her chest heaving as she pants with the aftermath.







 Kissing my way up her body, leaving a sticky trail of lust with my lips, Jasmine purrs and caresses me, her hands moving to my crotch as soon as I’ve moved up far enough, immediately finding my hard-on.







 “Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me
 now
 ,” Jasmine says urgently, squirming underneath me as she tries to pull my cock into her all by herself, her eyes aflame with lust.







 Not thinking but just responding, I grab my cock and push it against her soaked pussy, sliding inside her with a gasp of pleasure, the effect on Jasmine immediate, feeling her contract rapidly around my shaft, another series of orgasms flowing through her while I thrust, shaking underneath me, gripping my arms tight as she shudders with each wave, her pussy hugging my cock tight, practically milking it.







 “
 Oh god yes, oh god yes that was perfect!
 ” Jasmine whispers hoarsely a minute or so later, stroking my back as the last of her waves subsides, my hips thrusting slowly as I continue to fuck her even as she comes down, “I fucking
 love
 being fucked just after coming, it’s so intense,” she adds, smiling up at me, “Now, we can concentrate on
 you
 .”







 Our crotches absolutely soaked with lust, I start to pump into her faster, watching her breasts rock hypnotically, Jasmine stroking my back and ass as I fuck her, her soft thighs spread wide for me, the slap of our sex filling the room, one hand propping me up, the other scooped under her ass, holding it while I thrust into her.







 Her pussy red hot, I enjoy the feeling of my cock sliding in and out of her, our eyes locked together, Jasmine biting her lip when I start to go faster, wrapping her legs around me, feeling the soles of her feet on my calves, rubbing while she holds me inside her, my cock a willing prisoner in her pussy, throbbing and sensitive, the walls of her sex so velvet-like, every thrust sending waves of pleasure through my entire body.







 Thrusting faster, I lean in and start to kiss her, Jasmine responding urgently, holding the back of my head while I scoop my other hand under her ass, holding her tight now as I speed up, gripping her full cheeks tight while I pound into her, my need and urge to come rising, wanting nothing more than to fill this stunning woman with as much come as possible, as deep as possible.







 “
 Mmm that’s it, baby, give it to me, give me your come,
 ” Jasmine purrs into my ear, my head buried in the pillow as I fuck her harder and harder, “
 Go on, give it to me, give it to me deep, baby.
 ”







 Her sexy words said in such a sultry tone rapidly drive me over the edge, my entire body stiffening as my orgasm hits.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ungh!
 ” I grunt wildly as I start to come, my hips thrusting madly as my cock pulsates and shoots my load deep into Jasmine, splashing her walls with my hot semen, Jasmine purring and flexing her sex, holding my cock as I empty it inside her, her legs holding me close, making sure not one drop isn’t left inside, thrusting and pumping madly, gripping her ass tight as I push myself as deep as I can, my knob spasming as it spurts, again and again, Jasmine gripping me tightly, her nails in my back as she feels me flood her deep.







 Gasping into the pillow and her neck, I lay on top of her for a while, enjoying the throbbing ache in my balls, my best orgasm ever just had, Jasmine’s hands trailing softly up and down my back.







 Lifting my head, I kiss her deeply for a minute before sliding out of her sex, laying next to her on the bed, spent and happy, our bodies glistening brightly with a sheen of perspiration.







 Turning onto her side, Jasmine smiles at me, her hand on my chest.







 “Feeling a bit lighter now?”







 “Haha, yeah,” I reply.







 “I dunno, I still think there’s some left,” Jasmine says with a wink, before kissing her way down to my cock, still wet with her pussy.







 Taking my cock in one soft hand, Jasmine starts to suck it, my entire body jerking, my knob ultra-sensitive so soon after coming, Jasmine laughing as she feels me twitch and spasm with pleasure overload.







 Sucking deeper, Jasmine takes me past the overload stage and back to intense pleasure, her mouth hot and constant, drawing blood back into my cock, no woman ever doing this to me before, Jasmine stimulating my cock and making it hard within minutes of coming, her lips gripping my shaft tight, her hand cradling my balls, rubbing them with her thumb as I feel myself grow back to full strength in her mouth.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jasmine, that’s so good,” I gasp as she slurps and bobs on my cock, now pulsating again in her palm.







 “Thank you,” she purrs in response as she takes her wet mouth from my shaft and shifts, getting to her knees and straddling me, reaching behind herself to aim my shaft at her dribbling pussy as she lowers herself onto it while I watch, amazed that I’m about to have sex again already, her daughter having never done anything like this before, Jasmine’s experience in bed nothing short of incredible.







 “
 Uuuungh, there we go,
 ” Jasmine purrs softly as she sinks onto my cock, her breasts swaying as she starts to bounce up and down my shaft, her wet pussy dribbling over my balls, her hands on my chest, balancing herself as she rides me, sliding up and down and back and forth, milking my cock expertly, my own hand on her hips, watching the show, her beautiful eyes locked with mine, a big smile on her face as she feels me throbbing hotly inside her tight sex.







 “
 Spank me,
 ” she says, riding me faster, biting her lip and screwing her eyes shut, her voice huskier.







 Holding her with one hand, I start to spank her ass with the other, Jasmine jerking with each impact, biting her lip, her head thrown back as she rides me harder, my slaps getting louder and I use more force but Jasmine seeming to still want more, my hand stinging as I spank her harder and harder, feeling her sex trickle with lust, her nipples erect, her breasts bouncing.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes, baby! Spank me! Spank me!
 ”







 Harder and harder I spank, the slaps filling the room, Jasmine arching her back, her head thrown right back, her body suddenly shuddering as her climax hits, her hands curled into fists, smacking at my chest as she grunts in orgasm, her pussy convulsing wildly around my girth, squeezing it.







 Falling onto me, gyrating her sex against me, Jasmine kisses at my neck and throat, panting.







 Holding her ass tight, I start thrusting up into her, Jasmine holding on to me, feeling my need as I slam my cock into her as fast as I can.







 Gruntly loudly, I start to come, my cock jerking as I blow deep inside her, filling her with my semen, holding her ass tight as I slam upwards, feeling my load splash inside her, Jasmine purring, biting at my neck as I creampie her, pulling her by the ass onto my cock, thrusting myself as deep as I can inside her.







 Gasping, utterly finished this time, Jasmine lays on top of me, my cock still pulsating inside her, the two of us melted butter at this point, feeling each other’s heat as we recover on the bed.







 Not saying a word for at least 10 minutes, Jasmine eventually lifts her head, looking down at me with a grin before kissing me, apparently impressed with my own skills.







 “All done now?”







 “Haha, yeah I’d say so,” I reply, my balls humming nicely.







 “Pfft, I wouldn’t,” Jasmine replies, moving down my body, her eyes twinkling with intent.







 Thinking she must be joking, Jasmine takes my cock in her mouth and starts sucking again, my body jerking as she sends shivers of almost wince-inducing pleasure through my body, her fingers rubbing my plums, her eyes locked with mine.







 After a minute or so, I feel my cock start to rise, my arousal returning as Jasmine sucks me relentlessly, the pleasure too much to be ignored, soon getting me once again to full strength, my cock throbbing urgently.







 Smiling at her handiwork, Jasmine gets on all fours and smiles at me, not needing to say anything as I quickly get to my feet and move behind her, squatting down to bring my cock to her glistening pussy, the bright pink of her inner sex contrasting sexily with her chocolate skin.







 Sliding inside her, we both grunt with pleasure, holding her hips as I fuck her deep and hard, spanking her ass, Jasmine purring with approval as she gyrates against me, taking me deep, her cheeks wobbling with each slap, making my cock throb all the harder, looking so sexy as I pound into her.







 “
 You like fucking me, baby?
 ”







 “
 Yeah, so much.
 ”







 “
 Yeah? So much hey?
 ”







 “
 Yeah
 .”







 “
 Put it in my ass then, baby,
 ” Jasmine purrs, looking at me over her shoulder while I thrust into her.







 My head spinning with lust. I fuck Jasmine for another minute, making sure my cock is well lubricated before I slide it out and press my glistening knob against her asshole, watching it slowly open as I plunge my cock in her butt, Jasmine grunting with pleasure as I stuffer her ass with my cock.







 “
 Ungh that’s it baby, fuck my ass!
 ” Jasmine purrs hoarsely as I start to pound her asshole, feeling her ring grip my girth tight, her ass wobbling with every thrust.







 Fucking her harder and harder, her asshole incredibly tight, I push her shoulders driving her to the bed, Jasmine purring as she feels me lose myself to my lust, my hips a blur as I fuck her in the ass.







 Laying down on top of her now, thrusting deep in her ass, I slide an arm under her throat, holding her close, my head beside hers, Jasmine moaning with pleasure as I apply a little pressure to her throat, my hot breath right in her ear, her tight butt milking my shaft, my cock pulsating like crazy.







 “
 Mmm, that’s it, baby! Give it to me, give it to me good!
 ” Jasmine moans, holding my forearm, pressing it harder against her throat, wanting me to grip her tighter.







 Holding her tighter, Jasmine gasps with pleasure as I slide my hand under her, rubbing at her swollen clit while I fuck her ass, feeling her start to shudder underneath me.







 “
 That’s it, baby! Yes! Yes! Tighter! Yes! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes!
 ” Jasmine grunts as she starts to climax, her body shaking underneath me, her pussy gushing against my palm as I rub, her asshole flexing and squeezing my cock tight, sending me over the edge.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh fuck yes! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt as I flood her ass with come, the two of us shaking and writhing on the bed in orgasm, my cock balls-deep in her asshole, pulsating and spurting rope after rope of hot come deep inside her, Jasmine shuddering, pressing herself against my forearm as she feels me emptying inside her, kissing and licking at her face, tasting her perspiration, the both of us soaked and red hot.







 Relaxing my grip on her, I lay on top, feeling my cock pulse inside her, Jasmine’s tight ass now filled with come, Jasmine turning her head to kiss at my face, the two of us shiny with sweat, salty and red hot to the touch.







 Kissing her back, I eventually slide out of her ass and lay on my back, really, truly, spent for the moment this time.







 Joining me on her side, her head on my chest, Jasmine toys with my nipple with a finger, one smooth thigh draped over mine, the heat of her pussy burning into my side where it’s pressed.







 “All done, Jake?”







 “I think so?” I reply, unsure now and wondering if she’s about to make my cock magically rise for a round 5 so soon after the first 4.







 “Haha, yeah I think you’re all good for now,” she replies, rubbing my chest, “I’d like to go downstairs and grab some breakfast and a shower, but I think we should pick up again where we left off after that. What do you think?”







 Already four orgasms deep into the day and it’s barely past breakfast, I try to calculate how many times I’m going fuck this stunning MILF over the next few weeks at this rate, unable to work it out, my cock soft but keen to feel Jasmine’s miracle mouth on it again soon







 “I think that’s a great idea,” I reply before locking my mouth with hers, the best time of my life only barely just begun!







END
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