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 I’d always quietly enjoyed checking out my girlfriend Emma’s voluptuous MILF mom, Isabella, with her thick bubble butt and huge natural breasts, but never thought much more of it than that: some nice curves to look at whenever discreetly possible as she is my girlfriend’s mom, after all.







 But over the last month or so, something seems to have changed with Isabella, an otherwise relatively demure woman, who now appears to be flirting with me and making contact with me much more than before, seemingly always finding excuses why she needs to brush past me or standing closer when talking to me than she usually did before now, her low cut tops offering me an amazing view of her deep cleavage.







 Sitting outside with her at the house she lives in with Emma by the pool while Emma is out with friends, my eyes keep getting drawn to her tanned body, full and curvy, Isabella’s recliner laid out flat, laying next to me while I sit up in mine, trying and failing to avoid getting an erection as I check her out, Isabella’s small bikini showing most of her body, my 19-year-old lusts going mad as I try to nonchalantly adjust my cock in my swim trunks, my throbbing glans threatening to pop up and say hello.







 “I don’t know about you, Jake, but I’m just about cooked enough on this side, time to roll over,” Isabella says, stirring me from my fantasizing reverie as she moves on the recliner, her massive breasts shaking in the flimsy bikini top as she lays on her stomach, her thick butt poking out like a beacon as she gets comfortable, wobbling seductively as I feel my cock pulsate in response to the sight.







 Staring, I feel such an urge to grab and bite her ass, so perfect looking, wanting to just press my face into it and taste her, caressing and massaging those massive cheeks before I remember that she’s spoken to me.







 “I might stay like this a while longer.”







 “Suit yourself, but I’m not keen on extreme tan lines so pardon me,” Isabella says before reaching to her ass and pulling her bikini bottoms up, the fabric wedging deep into her ass as it slides off her cheeks, exposing basically her entire ass except for a dental floss width of fabric, her ass wobbling again as she adjusts herself, a lump forming in my throat as my cock pokes its head from my trunks, thankfully hidden from Isabella due to her position next to me.







 “You don’t mind seeing my bum, do you, Jake?”







 “No, of course not, it’s a very nice bum,” I say after coughing to clear my throat, feeling funny calling her ass a bum.







 “Thank you, Jake, that’s a nice compliment coming from such a handsome young man as you. I’ve been feeling a little down lately…” Isabella answers, leaving her statement hanging in the air.







 “Oh? How come?”







 “I’m not sure, but...it’s like, I’m in my 40’s now and I’m starting to look back on my life so far and wonder if I’ve maybe missed out on a few opportunities along the way? I swear it’s almost like I’m getting ready to have a mid-life crisis or something, haha.”







 “You’re nowhere near mid-life crisis territory, Isabella,” I tell her, not really knowing the first thing about them, “People still sometimes mistake you for Emma’s older sister.”







 “Haha, well, maybe, but I’m certainly thinking thoughts I never have before now.”







 “Like what?”







 “Well, some sex-related stuff mostly, to tell you the truth,” Isabella admits, her sentence going straight into my brain and making me sit up a little straighter, my ears pricking and my length twitching.







 “Really?”







 “Haha, yeah. You know, I’ve been thinking about...
 butt stuff
 .”







 “Butt stuff?” I ask as innocently as I can, whilst inside I’m cheering and thinking this is already one of the best conversations I’ve ever been a part of.







 “Yeah, butt stuff. Like...what’s it actually like? I’ve never done anything like that, other than being groped on the ass during sex, but so many people seem to be doing it, and even stuff like..
 .eating ass
 ,” Isabella says, dropping her voice at the end like there might be someone hiding nearby that could overhear.







 My cock throbbing at her sexy talk, I try to keep my frenzied excitement out of my voice.







 “And now you’re feeling like you’re maybe missing out on some fun experiences?”







 “Exactly! I’m not getting any younger, none of us are, so what am I actually waiting for?”







 “Sounds like you already have your answer then, go out and meet a guy keen to do that. I’m pretty sure you won’t have any trouble finding a man who wants your butt, considering how nice it is.”







 “Thank you, Jake, but I’m so nervous! I’d need a man who understands this is my first time and is willing to take his time on me, not just ram it in, I’d need someone sweet but masculine.”







 “I see, that makes sense.”







 “
 You’re
 sweet and masculine, Jake,” Isabella says into the air, leaving her statement hanging there for a few seconds before lifting her head and looking up at me as I feel myself heating up, Isabella having taken things to the next level with one simple sentence. “Would you like to be my first time? I’m sure you’d know how to introduce me to butt stuff the right way.”







 “I mean, wow, yeah, I’d love to, but Emma?”







 “I’ve overheard you two talking, I know she doesn’t give you her ass. This way we’d both be getting something we want that we’re currently lacking, and it’s not like I can’t see your hard-on right now, haha.”







 My hands going to my cock to cover up, I stop midway, not seeing the point if she actually can already see it after all.







 Laughing, Isabella slowly gets up from the recliner, openly looking at my throbbing cock before turning her back to me and walking to the pool’s edge, her hands behind her back, untying her bikini top and tossing it to the smooth surface of the ground circling the water. Grabbing her bikini bottoms, she slides them down, wiggling her ass as she lowers the fabric, stepping out of them, the pouch of her sex visible for just a moment between her legs before she dives into the warm water, my eyes glued to her body.







 Surfacing, Isabella looks at me, treading water.







 “Coming in?”







 Standing up and walking over, I’m about to jump in when Isabella waves a finger.







 “No clothes in the pool today, Jake.”







 Dropping my trunks, Isabella’s eyes widen as she sees my cock for the first time, long, thick, and rock hard, pointing out and swaying as I step out of my trunks and jump into the water, feeling its warm embrace as my heart pounds in my chest, excitement and anticipation swirling through me.







 Considerably taller than her, I’m able to stand with my head still out of the water, Isabella treading water in front of me before holding a shoulder, her legs still slowly kicking as she smiles at me, watching me looking at her naked body even though the rough surface of the water is distorting everything.







 Reaching out underwater, I caress her hips and pull her closer, her body soon pressed to mine, her legs wrapping around me to keep her head above water as her crotch presses hotly against my pulsating shaft, our bodies hotter than the water, Isabella purring as she grinds against me, her deep brown eyes looking into mine, our faces just inches apart, my hands filled with her ass, holding her against me, her hand on my shoulder and the other on my back, holding me just as tight.







 Leaning in, I press my mouth to hers, her lips soft and plump, our tongues testing each other, flicking and dancing before we press together harder, consumed by a lustful need, holding her tight as we grind against one another under the water, making out loudly, not caring about anything else but the kiss.







 My cock throbbing, pressed between my stomach and Isabella’s crotch, I walk back to the edge of the pool, reluctantly taking one hand from her full ass to grab some nearby towels, positioning them near the edge, Isabella watching curiously between kisses, still holding me close as her personal flotation device.







 “Grab the edge, Isabella,” I tell her with a grin.







 Letting go of me, Isabella grabs the edge of the pool, the towels in front of her.







 Grabbing her ass, I start to lift her from the water, Isabella understanding and climbing halfway out, resting on the towels, her pussy on the edge of the pool now, right in front of my face, along with her perfect full ass and tight little pink butthole.







 Caressing and massaging her ass and thighs, I can hear Isabella breathing heavily as her own anticipation increases, her perfect ass proffered and about to be tasted for the first time, a perfect peach begging to be bitten.







 Holding her ass cheeks, kneading it, I bring my face closer, letting my breath tickle her slit and asshole, feeling her shudder with pleasure as I come in closer and closer.







 Holding her cheeks apart, I press my face into her, licking her pussy first, Isabella moaning loudly, pressing back against me as I dart my tongue inside her, tasting her sweet sex, contrasting to the water of the pool on her vulva, feeling her twitch and flex her ass under my grasp.







 Teasing her, I move my mouth up higher, getting closer to her virgin asshole, still glistening in the sunlight with beads of water from the pool, my tongue lapping at her slit, watching it trickle with liquid of its own.







 Blowing warm air on her asshole, I hold her cheeks wide open as I get closer and closer, running the tip of my tongue around it, feeling her squirm and gyrate under my mouth, desperate for my touch, her knuckles white as she grips the towels.







 Finally, I make contact, Isabella grunting as if she’s just been knocked, a long gasp coming afterward followed with a breathy mantra of ‘oh god’ as I start to eat her ass, my tongue swirling and poking her asshole, tasting of the pool, her skin pink and flawless as I hold her cheeks apart and press my face between them.







 Grinding and shaking, Isabella reaches behind herself to grab at my hair, pulling my head deeper into the valley of her ass, moaning and grunting as she enjoys her first-ever ass eating, her full ass holding my face as I feast on her.







 Sliding my hands up and down her inner thighs, I start to caress her dribbling slit as I eat her ass, pressing two fingers into her red-hot interior, the walls of her pussy like velvet, gripping my digits as I start to piston them inside her.







 Grunting with lust, Isabella contracts her pussy and flexes her ass, holding me as I work on her, her moans floating into the air, her tanned thighs dipping into the water as her bare ass is eaten.







 With my other hand, I start to rub her clit, Isabella reacting immediately, the trio of pleasures being visited upon her driving her over the edge, feeling her shake as she starts to come, shuddering and vibrating against the edge of the pool, my face pressed between her cheeks as her pussy gushes with lust.







 Kissing her ass, I slide my fingers out of her slit, pink and raw, dribbling with orgasm, her asshole shiny with spit as I massage her cheeks, so full and sexy, watching them wobble as I play with them, listening to Isabella’s breathing slowly return to normal.







 Grabbing the pool’s edge I lift myself up and turn, sitting on its edge next to her, Isabella still on her stomach with her legs dangling in the water, my erection throbbing and pointing to the blue sky above.







 “Oh my god,” she murmurs after a while, “I can’t believe I wasted half my life not experiencing
 that!
 ”







 “Haha, better late than never,” I reply, caressing her plump ass and giving it a squeeze before guiding her the rest of the way out of the water and onto all fours.







 Purring with anticipation, Isabella gets into position, gyrating her ass as I get behind her, my throbbing cock in hand.







 “Now, I’m going to fuck your ass like you want, but first I need to lube it up for you, so I’m just going to coat it in the slippery juice of your pussy first,” I say as Isabella feels me pressing my glowing knob against her slit, spreading her lips and penetrating her, making her gasp with pleasure.







 “Yes, Jake, yes. Do what you need to do,” Isabella purrs as I fuck her, her tight pussy grasping my cock like a fleshy vice.







 My cock now glistening with her natural lubricant, I take it out slowly and tease her asshole with my knob, pressing lightly against it, giving her a feel for it, Isabella purring and pushing back against me encouragingly, keen to have her anal virginity taken, the work with my mouth having gotten her only more eager for it.







 Pressing a little harder each time, I thrust against her, one hand on her hip as the other keeps my hard cock pressed against her tiny butthole, her plump ass cheeks trying to jerk me off, soft and sexual as my cock slides between them.







 Feeling its resistance weaken, I press again, this time feeling my glans slide snugly inside her, Isabella gasping loudly as she takes a knob in her ass for the first time, staying still for her and letting her get used to it, feeling my cock pulsate, desperate for me to push it in further, but resisting the urge to pound her butt, caressing her cheeks as I feel her asshole contract rapidly around my shaft, holding my knob inside her like a plug.







 “Ready?”







 “Yes, Jake, I’m ready.”







 Pressing harder, I slide another inch inside her, her asshole red-hot and extremely tight, Isabella grunting as she takes it, gasping and purring in equal measure, panting loudly as I push another inch into her.







 “Oh fucking god yes, Jake! How deep? How deep inside my ass are you?”







 “About three inches.”







 “Oh god, it feels so fucking full! I swear it’s like your entire massive fucking cock is inside me! I’m so fucking wet!” Isabella pants, reaching between her legs to rub at her sopping pussy, her juices trickling down her inner thighs.







 “Are you ready for more?”







 “I’m not sure, but I really want your come. I want to feel your cock coming inside my ass. Can you come for me? Can you come in my ass like this?”







 “Let’s find out,” I reply as I start to piston into her, but only shallow, never pressing deeper than a few inches into her, basically fucking her with only the first third of my length, Isabella grunting loudly, rubbing wildly at her dripping slit.







 Shallow but still feeling amazing, I work myself up to climax, feeling my balls lift and my cock swell.







 “
 Ready for my come, Isabella?
 ” I ask, gripping her hips as I fuck her slow but steady, her hand a blur on her clit.







 “
 Oh fuck yes, Jake. Fuck yes! Give it to me!
 ”







 Speeding up but going no deeper, I pound her ass, my cock pulsating as I start to come, grunting loudly with pleasure as I empty my balls inside her, my orgasm driving her over the edge too, Isabella coming as I come inside her, the two of us moaning in ecstasy together, my throbbing shaft flooding her tight ass with come, Isabella moaning as she feels my hot load erupting inside her.







 Twitching, I slide my cock from her tiny butthole slowly, feeling her holding me with her sphincter, her ass wobbling as I pat it appreciatively.







 Rolling onto her back, Isabella lays there, panting and looking up at the sky, a grin spread across her face.







 “I’m not even sure why I came the second time haha, it just...felt so
 new
 and
 amazing!
 And feeling you squirting hot goo inside me, I just...
 mmmm
 .”







 “Haha, you’re welcome.”







 “I want more, Jake. Can you give it to me again?”







 “Of course.”







 “Great, but let's head to my room, I’m starting to cook again out here,” Isabella says, sitting up and gathering the towels and her bikini.







 Grabbing my swim trunks and following, we go to her room, the house cool and still after being outside, her bed the most comfortable thing in the world right now as we lay on it, our arms around each other, kissing passionately, our bodies still glowing with heat from the sun they absorbed outside.







 Her mouth pressed to mine, Isabella’s hand slides to my crotch, stroking my cock as it swells and returns to full strength, unable to resist the stunning MILF and the chance to fuck her ass again.







 Giving me a grin, Isabella crawls to the edge of her bed and returns with a tube of lubricant, wiggling her eyebrows as she shows it to me.







 “Super slippery, I bet you’ll be able to go even deeper this time with this stuff,” she tells me, biting her lip in anticipation of getting her ass properly stuffed this time.







 Getting on all fours without being told, Isabella looks at me expectantly as I sit up, squirting a generous dollop of lube onto my cock and rubbing it on, making my shaft glisten in the limited light.







 Tossing the tube aside, I grab Isabella’s amazing body as I guide her over, rolling her onto her back and pulling her closer to the edge of the bed so that her ass is inches from it, her ankles in my hands and I stand on the carpet in front of her.







 “Let’s try a different position,” I explain as Isabella looks up at me wonderingly.







 This time able to see her gorgeous face and massive natural breasts, I guide my throbbing shaft to her asshole, pressing against it, my lubed glans sliding inside her a little easier than last time, Isabella’s eyes locked with mine as I enter her, feeling her flex herself and grin as she sees me bite my lip in pleasure, already turning the tables on me on her second time.







 Pressing into her, Isabella looks down, curious to watch my cock slowly disappear inside her, staring intently as I fill her ass, inch by inch.







 ‘“
 Oh fuck yes, I can feel him filling every inch of me,
 ” she purrs, rubbing her breasts as they rock with each thrust.







 Taking our time, I slowly work my entire length inside her, stopping every now and then to give her time to acclimatize with the new depth of cock.







 Kissing her feet as I hold her ankles, I fuck her deeper but slowly, Isabella rubbing her clit and pulling her nipples as she watches me stuff her ass, her face flushed with lust.







 “
 I’ve never felt so fucking stuffed before, Jake! It’s so fucking good! Can you come for me? Can you come inside my ass again?
 ”







 Nodding, I start to up the pace, not too much as I watch her gasp and pant, already on the edge of her personal pleasure/pain matrix, Isabella rubbing herself like mad, a nipple firmly grasped between thumb and finger.







 Feeling my cock twitch, I hold her legs close to me as I start to come, my cock pulsating as I climax, my hips pumping as I lose control and dump my load deep inside her ass, Isabella once again feeling my come splash inside her and coming too, shaking on the bed as her asshole milks my shaft, drawing every drop of semen out of me as I fill her butt with cock, throbbing and twitching, biting her lip and grinding her fingers against her bud, her pussy sopping wet.







 Purring and squirming on the bed, Isabella smiles up at me as I pull out, a hand still rubbing her puffy pussy lips as I sit next to her, my balls freshly drained and throbbing pleasantly.







 “Three orgasms in one day from a man and not a toy? Unheard of for me, Jake. Amazing,” She purrs, reaching up to rub and stroke my back before pulling me down onto the mattress and straddling me, her hot pussy pressed to my cock, sliding back and forth, not giving him a chance to fully wilt, her sensual body waking him up in record time.







 “I’m ready, Jake,” Isabella informs me, a wild look in her eyes.







 “Ready?”







 “For a proper ass-fucking! I want you to fuck
 me
 like you’d fuck some
 slut
 in the ass. Pound me with this fucking meat hammer of yours! Stuff my ass!”







 Seeing the change from anal virgin to this turning me on more than I could ever imagine, I pull her down to me, kissing her wetly and deeply, barely able to believe the words I just heard, stroking her ass as she writhes on top of me, my 19-year-old cock ready for action once again.







 Grabbing her and tossing her to the bed, Isabella smiles devilishly as she sees the intent in my eyes, my cock throbbing as I put her on all fours, grabbing the lube and squirting another dollop onto her puckering asshole.







 Rubbing her butthole with a thumb, spreading the lube, I press it into her without warning, Isabella gasping as my thumb is suddenly in her asshole, feeling it squeeze my digit.







 Pulling my thumb out, I close in and guide my cock to her asshole, pushing it in on the first go this time, Isabella grunting like all the air has been squeezed out of her, grabbing her hips and pumping quickly, working my swollen cock deeper and deeper into her with no pause, Isabella my plaything, feeling her shake and writhe on the bed as I impale her ass with my shaft.







 With one hand palm down on the flat of her lower back, I push, making her arch her back, her asshole stuffed with cock while my other hand starts spanking her ass, Isabella gasping in surprise as the first stinging slaps are administered, then purring as the warm blossom of handprints glow on her plump ass cheeks.







 Pounding into her, I’m soon balls-deep, grunting with lust as I stuff this sexy MILF’s tight asshole, her glowing booty wobbling as I fuck her relentlessly.







 Pushing her shoulders down, her face against the blankets now, I fuck her hard, spanking her ass and holding her tight as I slam my length into her repeatedly, Isabella grunting with pleasure, completely at home having her ass dominated, her fingers rubbing furiously at her cunt once again.







 Grabbing her hair and pulling, I send her over the edge, Isabella moaning loudly as another orgasm hits her, feeling her asshole clamp around my girth as she shudders and vibrates in climax, squealing with pleasure into the blankets, muffling her as she comes.







 Red-faced and panting, Isabella tries to turn her head to me, her hair in my hand as I pound into her from behind, her chest pressed to the mattress and her ass high and stuffed with cock.







 “
 Come in me! Give it to me please! Please give it to me!
 ” Isabella begs as she shakes with each thrust, desperate for another load in her ass.







 With every nerve on my cock turned up to 11, feeling her sphincter grip my length as I slide in and out of her, jerking me off with her butthole, I grab her ass with both hands as I slam into her, faster and faster, grunting loudly, my teeth clenched as I feel a powerful orgasm building, Isabella grunting as panting under me as she feels me approaching the point of no return, still begging for me semen inside her.







 Yelling in climax, I slam into her as deep as I can, my cock exploding as I press my balls to her wet slit, my length jerking and pulsating as it shoots stream after stream of hot come inside her tight asshole, shaking and vibrating as I blow my load, holding her tight to me, fully impaled on my cock, Isabella gasping as she feels me flood her asshole once again with my young hot load, my twitching length filling her ass to capacity.







 Finished but still shaking with aftershocks, I continue to hold her tight, my cock stuffed and pulsating inside her, Isabella purring into the blankets, her ass glowing red from the spanking.







 With a shudder, I finally pull out of her, squeezing her cheeks as she lays there on her shoulders, gyrating her ass, filled with my seed, her asshole puckering and tiny looking once again, my balls aching pleasantly, fully drained.







 Sitting down next to her, I get my breath back, Isabella rolling onto her back and smiling up at me, rubbing my leg with a soft hand.







 “Four times, Jake.
 Four times
 you’ve made me come. No way is today going to be a one-off if I have any say in it, haha.”







 “Yeah I think I could be easily convinced, to tell you the truth,” I reply with a grin, her words music to my ears.







 “I think it works for everyone. I get anal, my new favorite thing, you get a woman to have anal with. win/win.”







 “Can’t argue with that logic.”







 “And you never know, Jake. There might be a few
 more
 sexual acts I’d like to try out with you too, if you’d like…” Isabella says, grinning mischievously







 Seeing the gleam in her eyes of a woman who has discovered a new lease on life and is keen to leave no sexual stone unturned, I grin back, excited at all the amazing sex the future is going to bring with this stunning MILF!







END
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