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 GIRLFRIEND’S MOM IS A FREE USE ASIAN MILF











 I’ve been going out with my girlfriend Sarah for nearly two years now and frankly, I pretty much live at her house at this point with her single Mum, Jade, a stunning Asian MILF with a body to die for and the cheekiest, most alluring smile I’ve ever seen on a woman. She has a way of dropping her head just a little (as I’m already quite taller than her) and looking up at you through her eyelashes with her thick lips pursed into a cute little smirk that instantly makes you forget what you were talking about and just want to fuck her right then and there.







 Obviously I’ve never given in to these urges but I swear that Jade knows exactly what she’s doing and appears to relish making me, a 19-year-old, all flustered as hell with her MILF charms. Grinning as she sees me having to turn and hide my crotch, my cock filling with lust as for the millionth time thoughts of her naked and riding me, her breasts in my hands enter my head.







 It’s lots of fun to have a second beautiful woman’s company to enjoy while I hang out with Sarah, Jade often sitting with us, dressed in something and provocative, showing off her well-toned body and (I’m sure of this) teasing me with her curves and smiling as I turn red with excitement.







 Sarah seems fairly oblivious to this, stating that “It’s just Moms way, she’s always been like that.” when I brought up her Mom’s flirtatious ways early in our relationship before I realized it was smarter to keep quiet and enjoy her sexy games rather than try and draw attention to it.







 It all changed from flirty fun to actual lump in my throat horny-as-hell pretty quickly one day while Jade and I were alone for a few minutes while Sarah was having a shower, her Mother sitting opposite me on her couch, her lithe thighs bare, her dress barely covering her panties, my eyes continuously looking down to see if I could get a peek of them, unable to help myself.







 “So, Jake. What kind of porn do you watch?”







 Coughing, taken by surprise, I take a second to collect myself, “I’m sorry Jade, what?”







 “Oh come on, you heard me. Don’t act all coy, you’re 19! Of course you watch porn. I’m just curious is all,” Jade repeats, her cheekiest of cheeky smiles on her lips, her seductive almond eyes twinkling with playful glee.







 “Umm. Well, you know, pretty standard stuff I guess. Sexy naked woman having sex,” I answer, still not sure if there’s a right or wrong way to reply.







 “That’s a pretty beige answer, Jake,” Jade says, seeing straight through me with a grin, “Come on, what do you like to watch? Got any kinks?”







 “Umm, well I guess I search for...MILF porn a lot of the time,” I answer hesitantly, but honestly. In truth, my love of MILF porn really got going after meeting Jade and understanding just how sexy a woman twice my age could be, their matured sexuality seeming to be more real, more….erotic.







 “Oh really?” Jade replies, her grin still on her face. Leaning forward, revealing her cleavage to my hungry eyes, she continues, “So you like the idea of fucking an older woman do you, Jake?”







 “I guess I do, yeah,” I answer, my eyes swapping from hers to her cleavage like they’re on a swivel.







 “
 I’m
 an older woman, Jake,” Jade purrs, staring deep into my eyes, her smile pure sex.







 “Uhh, yes. Yes you are,” I respond, feeling my face heat up, the air feeling like it’s getting thicker, suddenly aware of every nerve in my body as I sit here, pinned to my seat by Jade’s eyes.







 “Would you like to know what kind of porn I like?”







 “Yeah, very much,” I answer, swallowing hard.







 “Free use stuff. I
 love
 the idea of it. I actually consider myself a free use woman and conduct myself accordingly with people who know that, Jake.”







 “Free use?” I repeat, feeling the unfamiliar term in my mouth, “I don’t think I’ve ever heard of that.”







 “Well I highly recommend that you do a little researching, Jake, I think you’ll be pleasantly surprised. Just remember what I said, that’s all I ask,” Jade purrs, her eyes hypnotizing me before she suddenly sits back, breaking the spell as Sarah enters the room, wrapped in a large, thick towel, another wrapped around her hair.







 Distracted by Jade’s thighs and Sarah’s hot body just below the towel, I momentarily forget about Jade’s recommendation while I focus on the view, two beautiful chatting animatedly while I sit there, forgotten and unobserved while my eyes rove over the two of them, but stunning examples of pure sexuality, Sarah getting many of her Mother’s sexy traits.







 It’s not until a few hours later before I find myself with any alone time when I remember Jade’s words and open my phone, searching out free use and it’s porn definition, my heartbeat increasing as I start to read, wondering if she was serious as the ramifications of her words really sink in.







 So, basically...I could walk up and shove my cock in her mouth while she’s trying to watch TV and she’d...just let me?
 I think to myself as I read another website’s explanation.
 She’s out the front, trying to water the plants and I lift her dress and start rubbing her pussy and...she’s going to do nothing about it? Really?
 I continue to think as my cock grows in my pants, the sexiness of this until now unknown kink hitting me.
 Hang on...so...Sarah’s asleep, I sneak into Jade’s room and I can just...fuck her, right then and there, no questions asked?!







 Flushed red with excitement, I tap my screen and stand up, shifting my cock as it throbs in my pants, a million and one questions swirling around in my head.







 Walking into the room where Sarah and Jade already are, Jade takes one look at me and
 knows
 I’ve looked up free use, her grin widening quietly as Sarah squeezes my arm as I sit next to her, my cock red hot.







 The two of them continue talking but I can’t really hear them, my ears full of the pounding of my blood, my eyes looking over Jade’s body, wondering if I really can have it whenever I want if I want. Jade looking at me every now and then, her smile secret and cheeky, as always.







 Eventually, Sarah gets up to make a snack and Jade stares at me, grinning, the million questions I have inside written all over my face.







 “I see you got yourself acquainted with a new term, Jake,” Jade says through her sexy smirk.







 “Uhh, yeah. Wow. Umm. So, really?” I say rather inelegantly.







 “I’ve already told you how I conduct myself, Jake. If you want proof, you’ll have to take the bull by the horns,” Jade answers, her voice once again dropping to a sultry purr.







 Looking at her, wondering if I could truly just get up and maybe, I don’t know, caress her breasts, a noise from the kitchen snaps me out of it and makes me hit pause as Sarah comes back with an apple.







 Returning to their previous conversation I can only sit there, entranced at this revelation that Jade has given me, her eyes telling me that she’s 100% serious. Excited beyond belief, the thought that I could actually fuck this stunning MILF, whom until now I had enjoyed flirting with but had never actually thought in a million years I would be able to sleep with, makes me dizzy with lust, my mind racing to when will be the next time Jade and I will have the house to ourselves.







 Later that night, with Sarah nodding off on the couch next to me, her head on my shoulder, she yawns and mentions it’s probably time to go to bed, Jade having herself retired to her room about an hour earlier.







 Turning off the TV, we make our way to Sarah’s room, with Sarah pretty much asleep as soon as her head hits the pillow, me lying there next to her, today’s news still buzzing around in my skull, my cock growing again at the thought that a hot Asian MILF is just a few rooms away and in theory, I could fuck her right now.







 Not sure what I’m actually doing, but too excited to sleep, I slip out of the bed quietly, Sarah’s soft almost snores unchanging as I walk out of the room in just my boxers, my cock tenting them. Normally I wouldn’t even dare to that, walking around with Jade home with an obvious hard-on, but with the news and my lusts I can feel I
 want
 to be seen by Jade right now, walking past her room slowly, but not quite able to open her door, my nerves stopping me from making that final push.







 Continuing past her door, I go to the kitchen to grab a glass of water, my heart hammering and my cock throbbing. Turning the faucet and filling the glass, I stand there with my boner, taking tiny sips of my water as I try t figure out what I’m doing.







 “Thirsty, Jake?” Comes Jade’s purring voice from behind me, making me almost jump, a small chuckle coming from her.







 “Ha. Yeah,” I say, turning around, holding the glass with two hands as I watch her eyes fall to my protruding cock as it strains against my boxers, this being about the most daring thing I’ve ever done until now. Jade standing there, looking perfect in a dark silky gown, the black lacey lingerie underneath looking like something from a fantasy.







 “Well look at that,” Jade purrs as she walks up to me, taking my glass from my unresisting fingers and takes a small sip, her eyes looking up at me through her long eyelashes.







 Staring at me, Jade takes another sip and watches me closely, her scent and her heat washing over me as I stand there, my cock pounding. Hesitantly, I slowly reach up and hold her face, stroking her soft cheek, a buzz of excitement running through me as Jade doesn’t pull away, but smiles and leans her head into my palm.







 Raising my other hand, I place it delicately on her breast, scared at any moment this could end and caress and fondle it, her breasts warm and soft, her nipple protruding through the fabric, my thumb lightly toying with it.







 With my breath shaking, I caress and explore Jade’s body, my hands roving over her as I feel her soft feminine warmth, my cock aching now with need. Smiling up at me, Jade lets me take my time on her curves, her grin widening when my fingertips get to the fabric of her panties, sliding under them to feel the soft tuft of her trimmed bush before being greeted with her wet slit, her pussy sopping and hot, her slippery natural lube inviting my fingers inside as I turn my hand and dip a little inside her, my palm against her clit.







 Moaning softly, Jade grinds herself against my hand as I finger her, my other hand holding her head before bringing her in close to kiss, our tongues lashing and wrestling with each other as we make out, standing in the dark kitchen, our kiss and the quiet wet sounds of my fingering filling the room, Jade’s pussy soft like velvet on my fingers, her wetness and her heat driving me on as I feel her swollen clit pressed against my palm.







 Biting at my lip, I hear Jade moaning and grunting quietly, her pelvis bucking against me as I realize she’s coming on my hand, her stomach taught as she rocks back and forth on her tippy toes, my lip trapped between her teeth as I hold her close, my hand getting coated in her climax.







 Dropping back to the balls of her feet, her teeth letting go of their friendly bite on my lip, Jade looks up at me, flushed and happy, my hand still down her panties, wet with pussyjuice.







 My cock absolutely pounding, I pick Jade up and place her on the kitchen counter, my every intention to fuck her pussy obvious on my face, Jade resting the glass on the countertop as I peel her panties down her unresisting legs, tugging down my boxers a moment later, Jade on the countertop, her pussy glistening in the pale moonlight, a hint of pink peeking from between her swollen lips.







 Grabbing her legs and spreading them too eagerly, I knock the glass off the counter, watching in slow-motion horror as it tumbles to the tiles, smashing loudly, filling the house with its harsh noise.







 Panicking, I tell Jade to go while I clean up, certain that any second Sarah is going to come out to see what was going on and bust us in the act. Smiling, Jade makes her way back to her room, pulling her panties up as she goes, amused at my sudden 180.







 About a minute later, my cock deflated and the last of the glass getting tipped into the trash, Sarah walks into the kitchen.







 “Hey babe, thought I heard a window breaking and then realized you weren’t next to me. Everything ok?” Sarah asks, looking around and seeing no broken windows, perhaps fearing a burglar.







 “Yeah, I was thirsty but my butterfingers got in the way, sorry,” I say, pointing at the broken glass in the trash with a (guilty) smile.







 “Don’t worry, Mum’s got like 50 of those things anyway,” Sarah replies, grabbing a drink for herself before we both go back to bed, my possible rendezvous with Jade tonight obviously over.







 The next morning, scrolling through my phone during breakfast, I filled my head with scenarios where I approach Jade and simply start having my way with her, Jade’s body taking my length inside it as I pump her full of my young come.







 Eager to get my hands back on her body, I listened carefully for any opening from Sarah that could be leveraged into alone time with Jade, but there didn’t appear to be anything obvious on the horizon. There’d be plenty of opportunities for Sarah and I to be alone while Jade was at work, which is what I normally liked, but now suddenly I was trying to figure out ways to be alone with my girlfriend’s Mom, not my girlfriend.







 Spending all day Sunday lazing around the house, I was beside myself with lust when Sarah went for a shower, getting up from my seat as soon as I heard the bathroom door click closed, Jade watching me from the couch bemusedly, my cock already growing as I approached her, need filling my eyes.







 Opening my pants, my bulging cock springing out, I grab Jade’s unresisting hand and place it on my cock, gasping with relief as she starts to pump my length, my pent up need from the day making me shake with pleasure as she strokes my shaft.







 Grabbing her head, I guide her mouth to my cock, Jade opening her thick lips and taking my head in her mouth, her warm tongue toying with my knob, another shudder of bliss rocking me as I pump into her mouth, Jade stroking and sucking my cock as I hear the shower start to run.







 Looking up at me with her beautiful almond eyes, more and more of my length disappearing between her lips as she takes me into her throat, I give out a long low moan as she cups and fondles my balls, heavy with need.







 My hand on the back of her head, guiding her as I fuck her mouth, my other hand slides down, under her top, to caress her perfect breasts, her nipples rigid as she too heats up.







 Taking my cock from her mouth, she laps up and down its length, before licking my balls and swallowing my cock again, her eyes never leaving mine, her display so erotic and hot I feel my balls already lifting, my every instinct telling me to fill her with my come.







 Pumping faster, I decide not to tempt fate by taking too long and risking Sarah seeing us. Holding her hair, I fuck Jade’s mouth, Jade slurping and sucking on my length, her lips forming a tight seal around my girth, the suction on my cock feeling like it’s trying to draw the come straight out of me through sheer vacuum.







 Rubbing her nipple with my thumb, I buck and pump, my mouth dropping open as I feel my balls tighten, Jade as aware as me of my orgasm, her suction impossibly getting even more intense.







 Unable to hold out any longer even if I wanted to, I start to pump my pelvis as I come, my cock jerking and pulsating as it shoots its load deep down Jade’s throat, her lips firmly wrapped around my length as she swallows everything I give her, her eyes still locked with mine, her soft breasts in my hand as I watch and gasp with utter pleasure.







 Standing there panting, my cock slowly slides out of Jade’s mouth, Jade grabbing it to kiss it along its length, her other hand gently fondling my spent balls, a grin back on her face.







 Going back to my seat as I put my glistening cock away, Jade says nothing, as if what happened was of no more significance than sneezing, her eyes twinkling as she watches me take my seat, my load considerably lighter.







 Making light conversation and half-heartedly watching the TV, we pass the time casually until Sarah returns from her shower, none the wiser, my come in her Mother’s belly. The blase attitude of her Mother to just doing what she just did turning me on, her whole body and attitude so...sexual and exciting.







 Later that night, lying in bed next to Sarah, I continue to think about sex with Jade, but not just in her bed, but everywhere, if she, in theory, will take my cock whenever I decide to slide it in her, then where in fact could I slide it in her. Hitting upon an idea that immediately fills me with aroused anticipation, I roll onto my side and drift off to sleep, a smile on my face, keen to put my idea into action.







 Waking up Monday morning, Sarah is already up and getting ready for her part-time job and Jade will have already gone to her job an hour or so ago, if this Monday is like any other.







 Kissing Sarah good morning, we have breakfast together before it’s time for her to go. She’ll only be doing a few hours at her job but it’s enough time for what I have planned, I figure as I wave her off from the front door, my guilt over what I have planned all but totally washed away with the excitement and anticipation of that first time I slide my throbbing cock inside Jade.







 Showering and brushing my teeth, I hop into my own car freshly scrubbed and head for Jade’s workplace. Jade works in the office of a factory, I’ve been there a couple of times, it’s basically a giant box with machinery and workers in it, with a few smaller boxes inside as offices etc.







 Driving the short distance to her work, my cock already throbbing in my pants, I park in the staff parking lot in the visitor’s section and make my way to the smaller front door, where the few customers who don’t do their business with her workplace via the phone would use.







 Entering, it’s the same as when I last saw it, a few chairs along one wall and a large reception desk, barely used, with Jade sitting behind it, typing on a computer but looking up at the sound my entry made.







 “Good morning, Jake! What brings you here?” Jade asks, her eyes telling me she already knows.







 “Morning, Jade. Umm, just thought I’d come by and say hello,” I say, leaning against the counter, a little nervous now that I’m actually here, in public.







 “That’s very sweet of you,” Jade answers, smirking at me as she turns in her chair to face me fully now, her body clad in a sexy business suit, cut high, her stockinged thighs firm and sexy looking, her cleavage peeking tantalizingly from the top 2 undone buttons of her crisp white blouse.







 “So...all alone in here?” I ask, slowly walking around the reception desk, Jade’s eyes glancing at my bulge, her smirk growing as she sees how horny I already am.







 “Yeah, I usually am until 10 when Gina pops in to take my lunch order,” Jade answers, turning in her chair so that she’s always facing me as I circumnavigate the desk.







 Feeling braver, hearing that the chances of someone walking in are not too great, I lean down to take Jade’s hand and place it on my bulge, Jade rubbing it appreciatively through my pants, her other hand coming up to cup my balls, her eyes smiling up at me as brightly as her red-lipsticked lips.







 “I want to fuck you,” I breathe out at her, my heart hammering, hearing the words out loud making my cock twitch with need in her hand.







 “Well then…” purrs Jade, trailing off as her hands run over my throbbing cock and balls.







 Grabbing her hands and leading her to her feet, I kiss her deeply for a few seconds, my libido screaming, before I turn her around and bend her over her desk, lifting her short skirt the rest of the way up and over her ass, exposing her sexy lingerie panties, which I grab and pull to one side.







 Putting my hands between her thighs and spreading her legs further, Jade obediently does as I silently ask, proffering her ass, making the bulge of her sex more prominent to my hungry eyes as I grab my cock and swipe it up and down her slit, coating it with her glistening lube, before pushing my eager head between her lips and making us both let out a long sigh of pleasure as I bury my length inside her for the first time, her pussy grippi9ng my cock tight, her walls soft and silky, making every nerve along my shaft turn up to 11.







 Pumping into her, Jade rocks against the desk as I fuck her, every pump driving my cock deeper as it gets more and more slathered with the slippery lust. My hands on her ass, I watch it wobble seductively as I fuck her, the slap of my body against hers filling the quiet office, the low hum of the computer and the muffled sounds of the factory floor filtering through the closed door on the opposite side the only others, seeming more and more distant as I become more and more enamored with the feeling of Jade’s body wrapped around my throbbing cock.







 My hands sliding under her blouse, I unclasp her bra and reach around her front, cupping her breasts and feeling them sway as I piston, her nipples firm and excited. Leaning forward to kiss her neck as I pump, Jade throws her head back, moaning with pleasure as I fill her from behind, her hands on the desk, gripping the far edge in ecstasy.







 Pulling out and turning her around, I lift her onto the desk, her legs spread wide as I guide my cock back inside her, Jade with her arms around my shoulders as I unbutton her blouse, freeing her perfect teardrop breasts for my hungry eyes.







 Pumping and grunting, one hand on her ass and the other fondling her breasts, I lean in and we kiss deeply again, spit and tongue flying as we feast on each other, her red hot pussy gripping my cock with each outward thrust, her flawless thighs spread as she wraps her legs around me, the entire desk rocking as I fuck her harder.







 Feeling my balls tighten, I pick her up from the desk, my thighs flexing as I hold her, fucking her in mid-air, her arms and legs wrapped around me while I lift and lower her rapidly on my cock, getting deeper than ever, Jade moaning loudly now, unable to help herself, my cock filling her completely as she is bounced on my rigid length.







 Feeling her lust trickle down my balls warmly, I pant into her mouth that I’m going to come, giving her barely a seconds warming before I start to buck, shooting my come deep into her, holding her down deep on my cock, Jade’s pussy impaled on me, her own weight driving her onto it, unable to get away as my cock spasm, twitches and fills her with my hot load, Jade shuddering with pleasure as she feels me coming inside her, driving her over the edge and feeling her shake with climax a moment later, my cock still spurting inside her as her own orgasm rocks her body, feeling her vibrate in my arms as I stand there, my legs feeling wobbly as my balls drain deep into her.







 Shaking my head, panting, I carefully sit Jade back on the desk, a little afraid I might drop her, my orgasm so powerful it’s made my legs feel like jelly, both of our faces flushed with heat and post-climax bliss.







 Smiling, Jade languidly pulls her panties back over her glistening sex before pulling her skirt down and buttoning up her blouse, her eyes watching me gleefully as I put my cock away before a thought occurs to me and I leave it out.







 Taking Jade’s hands, I guide her back to her chair before bringing my still partially erect cock, still shiny with her orgasm to her face, Jade smiling and opening her mouth, taking half of my length on the first swallow, tasting herself as she slurps on my cock, my knob, still so sensitive from my orgasm, making me twitch and shake almost comically as Jade takes me deeper and deeper into her mouth, my nerves centers going into overdrive.







 Stroking her hair, I fuck her mouth, Jade once again locking eyes with me as I feel her tongue lapping at my shaft from behind her lips. Pumping into her, it doesn’t take long before my youth and her absolute sex appeal gets me rock hard again, Jade feeling me grow in her mouth, a purr of approval coming from deep in her throat as she slurps and gags on my length.







 Pulling her from her chair, I turn her around and guide her back onto it but now she’s kneeling on it, facing the backrest. Pushing her shoulders, I guide her bend over, holding the backrest, before lifting her skirt again and pushing her sexy underwear to one side.







 At this height, her ass is level with my cock and I give her ass a few mild spanks to let her know. Wiggling and gyrating, Jade proffers her ass to me and I rub at her pussy, taking her body’s natural lube and swirling it around her little asshole.







 Holding her ass, I guide my cock into her pussy first, coating it in her slippery lust before slowly pulling out and grabbing my cock, pushing the head against her butthole, feeling it lowly give up resistance as I pop inside her, her butthole gripping my girth as I slowly ease my cock deeper and deeper into Jade’s tight asshole.







 Grunting and gripping the backrest, Jade takes my cock as I fill her more and more, flexing her asshole as I slowly piston, milking my cock like it’s being gripped in her hand. Slapping her ass and holding her hips, I build up steam as Jade’s asshole gets used to my girth and length, every thrust making Jade moan, one of her hands slipping under her to play feverishly with her dripping sex, my balls slapping against it.







 Pumping into her tight asshole it doesn’t take long to feel my orgasm building, Jade’s perfect body begging me to come inside it again. Gripping her hips and pushing myself fully inside her, my balls tight against her body, I arch my back and grunt with pleasure as my cock explodes, pulsating inside her, spitting its hot load deep in her ass, Jade gripping the chair and moaning with pleasure as she feels me coming inside her body, both of us shaking with pleasure.







 Fully spent this time. I pant and slowly extract my cock from her ass, Jade playfully flexing it to hold me inside her, the intensity of the pleasure when she does it making me gasp. Righting her clothes, Jade gets back in her chair properly and smiles, looking past me.







 Turning, my throbbing cock still out of my pants, is, judging by the nametag, Gina, standing by the other door where she has obviously at some point during our anal session come through!







 “Ummm…” is all I manage to say, too shocked but also too freshly spent to be able to think, wondering what’s going on when both women laugh.







 “Don’t worry Jake, Gina is aware of my free use lifestyle. She even plays with me sometimes. Don’t you, Gina?”







 “That’s right,” Gina answers, openly looking at my exposed cock and smiling, “Jake? As in Sarah’s boyfriend? Well well well! Can’t say I blame you though, I’ve been happily married 23 years and even I couldn’t resist when I found out. She’s quite something, isn’t she?” Gina asks, looking at me then Jade with open lust.







 “Definitely,” I answer, finally remembering to put my cock away while Gina and Jade talk for a minute before Gina leaves, giving me a wink and a cheeky grin before slipping through the door.







 “Well,” I say once Jade and I are alone again, “Umm. Yeah, ok. I should probably go then.”







 ‘Haha! Ok, Jake. I’ll see you in the afternoon anyway. Did you have anything in particular you’d like for dinner tonight, while you’re here?”







 “Nah, I’m always happy with whatever you cook, Jade,” I say, a little amused at the way she can move on from the ass-fucking we just did.







 “That’s very sweet. Ok, I’ll see you later.”







 “Later,” I say, leaving through the front door and heading for my car, with a smile on my face and much lighter balls.







 Later on, after both Jade and Sarah are back, we’re relaxing in the lounge, a lovely light meal that Jade prepared having been eaten about an hour earlier. Patting my leg and getting up from next to me, Sarah says she’s going to have a shower, walking off to the bathroom, Jade and I exchanging a glance.







 At the same time I hear the bathroom door click closed, Jade hears the sound of my pants being undone as I fish out my cock, her mouth already opening to receive my growing length as I walk towards her…







END







------------------------------







 CAMPING GIRLFRIEND'S MOM IS MY FIRST TIME











 “Are you excited for our adventure this weekend, Jake?” Melissa, my girlfriend’s Mom says with a big grin as she sits down next to me on her couch, patting my thigh.







 “I’m sorry, Melissa, what?” I ask, having absolutely no idea what she’s talking about, the warmth of her hand as it sits on my thigh suddenly filling my world. Melissa is easily the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met, mature and voluptuous, everything about her is seductive. You can tell she’s been lusted after by every man she’s met since she was a teenager, and yet for all that power over men, she’s a genuinely nice person.







 “Julie told me you’re not going with her to Alison’s Birthday weekend.”







 “Yeah, it sounded like it’s kinda intended as a girls-only thing, I don’t want to be the only guy there feeling like the ultimate third wheel.”







 “Right, and she said your plans involve all of sitting on my couch the entire weekend, scrolling and streaming?”







 “Umm, yeah, pretty much,” I admit, all of my friends having stuff already going on this particular weekend.







 “Nuts to that! You’re coming with me camping, Jake. Nothing crazy, but there’s a great spot only an hour’s drive from here. Get a nice fire going, see the stars, and catch up a bit. Sound good?”








 Sounds fucking amazing
 , I think to myself as I look at Melissa, her full MILF body making me heat up as usual when she’s in close proximity to me. Melissa and me all alone for a weekend? I’ll end up with enough material for the spank bank to keep me going for months!







 “Yeah, sounds like fun, Melissa.”







 “Excellent!” Melissa says, giving my thigh a squeeze before getting up, “Just pack a bag of clothes, I’ve got everything else sorted. The weather’s supposed to stay great all week so light clothes should be fine.”







 Walking off, I start calculating, it being Wednesday, how many hours until I’m alone with Melissa, my heart beating a little faster, wishing that I could speed up time.







 “So you and Mom are going camping?” Julie asks as she sits next to me, patting my leg in the same spot as her Mother did, giving me a similar buzz, although not quite as strong, I guiltily admit to myself.







 “Haha, yeah, it appears so. I kinda got pressganged,” I say with a grin.







 “That’s Mom all right. You’ll have a great time, she used to take me when I was a kid, I loved it, but then I became a teen and it wasn’t ‘cool’ anymore, but now I’m a little jealous.”







 “You don’t mind?”







 “No of course not. I’m sure you’ll have lots of new experiences,” Julie says to me with a cryptic little smile, before laughing a little to herself.







* * *







 Waking up bright and early before the alarm even has a chance to ring, I sit and climb out of Julie’s bed, Julie still fast asleep. It’s Saturday morning and the start of my camping trip with Melissa.







 Quietly going out to their kitchen, Melissa is already there, making coffee.







 “Morning, Jake,” Melissa says as her eyes rake over my exposed torso, her own body wrapped in a sexy robe, cut well above the knee, in fact, barely long enough to cover her perfect ass.







 “Morning, Melissa.”







 “Coffee?”







 “Thanks,” I say, taking the hot mug gratefully, the sky still a little dark out but rapidly getting brighter.







 “Got your bag all packed?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Great, I’ve already packed the car, we’ll head off in about an hour.”







 Holding my coffee, I head back to Julie’s room and get dressed, Julie stirring as I finish.







 “Hey, babe, what time is it?” Julie asks as she rolls over, her eyes still closed.







 “About 2 hours before you need to get up. I’m leaving soon, have fun at Alison’s,” I answer, leaning over the bed to kiss her on the cheek.







 “Mmm, and I know
 you’ll
 have a fun weekend, Jake,” Julie says with a smile as she buries herself deeper into her pillow.







 Sipping my coffee, I quietly leave Julie’s room, joining Melissa with my bag, holding just a few clothes and my toothbrush.







 “Ready?” Melissa asks, now dressed in a loose top and tiny shorts, her delicate feet clad in heavy-looking hiking boots, with white socks pulled up high, looking like a sexy stripper version of a camper almost, only missing the pigtails.







 “Sure,” I reply as Melissa finishes her coffee and we head for the door.







 After about 20 minutes in the car, we’ve exited the bulk of civilization, with the houses getting fewer and further between. Watching the scenery go by with mild interest as I never really come this way, if I’m going more than 20 minutes from Melissa and Julie’s house it’s heading the other way, into the city.







 “You kinda forget how quickly it all goes back to farms and fields, don’t you?” I say, watching some cows grazing nearby.







 “And it gets even better,” Melissa replies as I feel the car slowing down, before we turn off the smooth surface of our paved road and onto a dirt road, a thick plume of dust following us as we head deeper into the country, densely wooded hills ahead of us in the distance where the farmland comes to an end.







 Bumping over the road and filled with vibrations, my cock does what it always does when I’m in a bumpy ride and starts to harden, the bouncing of Melissa’s breasts not helping keep my shaft down as I try to discreetly tuck it under the band of my shorts, a knowing smile on Melissa’s face when I look over at her.







 Another 20 minutes or so of dirt road later, my cock throbbing in my shorts the entire time, we turn off onto a smaller track and soon come to a closed gate, Melissa coming to a stop just before it.







 “Open the gate for us please, Jake,” Melissa says, “It’s not locked, just latched. And then close it again after I’m through.”




 “Sure,” I say, getting out of the car awkwardly as I try to hide my boner, one hand shoved in a pocket to hold it close to my body so that it won’t make an obvious tent in my loose shorts.







 Unable to do it one-handed, I face away from Melissa and unlatch the gate, opening it so she can drive through, before closing it again and getting back in the car.







 “My Father and the owner are friends, a small stream runs through the very back of his property, I’ve been coming here for a long time,” Melissa explains as we head off again, apparently straight for the wooded hills that are now looming pleasantly ahead.







 Even bumpier, this track does little to help convince my cock to go down, my eyes catching sight of Melissa’s well-proportioned breasts swaying and bouncing as we navigate the potholes of the track and goading my cock to throb harder.







 Eventually, Melissa turns off the track and we cross over the grass, trimmed from grazing, heading for the treeline, the land slowly dipping ahead of us into a gentle valley. Entering the canopy of trees, it takes my eyes a moment to adjust before I see what we’ve entered, an unironic ‘wow’ exiting me as something from an old painting spreads out before me.







 Stopping the car, we get out and I look around, the ground around us dry and smelling amazing, the tree’s strangling the sunlight and keeping the earth bare of grass. Gurgling softly just ahead is the stream Melissa spoke of, obviously a natural border to stop any cattle from leaving, no signs of any fences nearby. With birds chirping and a warm breeze wafting through the branches, it feels like something from another age.







 “Bouncy road boner, Jake?” Melissa says with a laugh she walks past me, my forgotten about cock proudly tenting my shorts.







 Blushing, I quickly cover it up, turning from her.







 “Ah, don’t worry about it Jake, I’ve known enough men in my life to know you have no control over it haha. Here, help me with the tent,” Melissa says, opening the back of her car and tugging at its luggage.







 Her relaxed attitude about my cock helping me feel relaxed, I tuck it under my shorts again and help her unload, her bare thighs making sure it stays hard.







 “Just over here,” Melissa says, dropping her gear a few yards from the water on the bare earth, before looking at the stream, “I’ve been swimming here since, oh, I don’t even want to say, make myself sound ancient to you haha.”




 “It really is very beautiful though, Melissa,” I reply, looking into the clear water and watching the sun beam down in the natural break in the trees the stream creates.







 Building the tent, it soon becomes pretty apparent that’s it’s going to be... cozy. Technically a two-man tent I guess, as long as you don’t mind laying shoulder to shoulder. Understanding I’m basically going to be sleeping next to Melissa as close as I do with Julie sets my cock hard again, after it had just finally gone down during the tent construction.







 “Now
 that
 one isn’t a bumpy road boner, Jake!” Melissa says with a grin as she points to my crotch, my tent obvious and raging. Seeing me blushing again, Melissa raises her hands and laughs, “No stress, Jake. As I said, you have no control over them, getting angry at your boner would be like getting mad at someone for blinking. You can’t help it.”







 “Thanks, Melissa, “ I say, relaxing again, her attitude and the peaceful surroundings working wonders on me, “Although if you walked around shops with a boner people would probably be a lot more likely to get mad than if you walked around blinking a bunch.”







 “Haha true. Well at least here then, Jake, consider this area a boner-friendly zone,” Melissa answers, her eyes lingering on my tent before meeting mine again, “And speaking of wood, shall we collect some?”







 Dawdling along the stream’s bank, we collect a couple of armfuls of dry wood, before dumping them near a darker patch of earth, where previous fires have obviously been laid.







 “Right, I think all that work deserves a reward, give me a hand with this cooler, Jake,” Melissa says, walking to the rear of her car.







 Helping her with the large cooler, we take it back to the tent, placing it down near a blanket Melissa has spread before the tent for us to sit on.







 Getting comfortable, Melissa hands me a drink before sitting down next to me, both of us facing the gentle stream, watching it quietly, sipping our beverages. With her legs crossed, the fork of her crotch is barely hidden behind the tiny shorts she’s wearing, a hint of the white cotton of her panties making me glance over surreptitiously every time I take a sip.







 “So, Jake. Julie tells me you’re a virgin?”







 Choking on my drink mid-swallow, I cough and look at her, her out of the blue comment taking me by surprise.







 “I’m sorry, what?”







 “Haha, that’s a yes then,” Melissa says with a smile, patting my thigh, “Don’t be ashamed or anything, there’s nothing wrong with being a virgin, although I am a little surprised a hunk like you wasn’t poached by the ladies as soon as possible.”







 “Well, I mean, we both are, Julie and I. She wanted to wait until marriage and I thought it was kinda weird but y’know, it’s ok.”







 “Mmm, about that, Jake, Julie
 isn’t
 a virgin. It was just something she said when she first met you when she heard
 you
 were one. She didn’t think you two would end up so serious together and now she feels terrible leading you on.”







 “Are you serious?” I say, trying to take all this in.







 “Yeah, she thought it was cute, spending the night with a guy that wouldn’t harass her for sex, that would be happy with just a handy or a blowjob, but then one night became two, and now a year later, here we are.”







 “Huh,” Is all I can say, staring out at the water, my drink in my hand, not moving.







 “She’s been beside herself with worry, Jake. She hated the idea of your first time being based on a lie, having you think you were sharing this important milestone. She certainly never wanted to hurt you.”







 “No. It’s ok, I mean, I don’t care she’s been with other people, pretty much most people my age have by now.”







 “I’m glad you think that way, Jake, because Julie and I thought of a possible solution for all this that would make you ‘even’ with her, in a non-cruel way,” Melissa says, sipping her drink and turning a little towards me, “Tell me, Jake, do you think I’m attractive?”







 “Huh? Really? I mean, of course, Melissa, you’re incredibly hot,” I answer honestly.







 “That’s really good, Jake, because I think you’re quite a hunk yourself, actually,” Melissa says, reaching over to place her hand on my thigh and leaving it there, raising my temperature immediately.







 “Melissa?” I ask as I look into her eyes and see a hunger in them, not sure what’s going on but a sense filling my lower abdomen with erotic anticipation, like the first time I felt a woman’s hand wriggling down the front of my pants, my cock about to be grasped by another.







 “Haha!” Melissa laughs, patting my leg and standing up, pulling off her loose top in one fluid movement and then jiggling out of her tiny shorts, now standing before me in white cotton panties and bra, her figure absolutely amazing. Turning, she walks into the water, her ass perfect as I watch it before it goes below the water-line, Melissa reaching behind herself and unclasping her bra without fuss, before tossing it onto the blanket, her teardrop breasts swaying as she wades in the water, my eyes bugging as I stare in wonder at her awesome tits.







 “Well? Come on in!” Melissa says with a grin, flicking a little water in my direction.







 Standing up, my boner already back, I walk towards the water, my tent leading the way.







 “Don’t be silly, Jake. Take your shorts off first!” Melissa says with a devious smile, pointing at my shorts, her breasts swaying hypnotically.







 Untying and dropping them, my cock now pulsing against the thin fabric of my boxers, I hurriedly wade up to my belly in the room temperature water to hide it, Melissa watching me the entire time with a smile, enjoying my youthful awkwardness. Coming close, my eyes unable to look away from her breasts, Melissa stands before me, close enough to touch.







 “You can if you want to, Jake,” Melissa says, the look on my face obviously easy to read, “Julie would like you to, too,” She continues, reaching out to take one of my hands.







 “Really?” I ask as she places my palm over her breast, the nipple firm from the breeze, her eyes deep and sultry as she bites her lip and guides my hand in slow circles over her voluptuous mound.







 “Really, Jake. This way you’ve both slept with other people and you can get on with fucking each other’s brains out when we get back.”







 “I’ve...I’ve kinda had a crush on you since we first met, actually,” I admit to her, my hand full of her firm warm breast.







 “I know. And I’ve toyed with myself while thinking about you, Jake, but Julie doesn’t need to know about those details. This is just a Mom helping her Daughter and
 not also
 a woman getting a great excuse to fuck the young hunk that walks around her house topless all the time driving her mad with lust without hurting her Daughter’s feelings,” Melissa says, winking at the last bit as she takes my other hand and guides it to her unattended boob.







 Standing waist-deep in water, playing with Melissa’s breasts, I marvel at how perfect they are as Melissa reaches down and strokes my cock through my boxers, making me twitch with pleasure, Melissa being one of only a few women that have touched me there.







 “He’s so hard, and so big, Jake. It’s a crime against sex you would keep this thing locked away instead of using it, haha,” Melissa purrs as she feels my length as it pulses against her.







 “Mmm,” Is all I can return with, her hand slipping inside my boxers and gripping my shaft, stroking it softly as she comes in close, my hands going from her breasts to wrap around her as we start to kiss, Melissa leaning up as our lips meet, our tongues flicking and tasting one another, her hand pistoning on my cock as her other hand pulls my boxers down below my balls.







 Standing in the water, humping against her as she jerks me off, we make out passionately, my hands holding her close as she holds me with one arm, her other busy under the waterline, pumping my cock.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Melissa rests her head on my chest, looking down at her hand as she strokes my cock, my arms around her, kissing the top of her head between gasps of pleasure, the warm water flowing around my cock and tickling my balls as Melissa give me a perfect handjob.







 “Let’s get this monster coming, Jake,” Melissa purrs as she strokes me faster, her other hand squeezing my ass and I hump and pump against her stroking hand, “I want to watch you come for me, Jake. Give it to me.”







 My balls lifting, Melissa’s skills better than any I’ve ever encountered, I hold her tight and gasp as I start to buck, coming hard directly into the water, my semen flowing away with the stream as I spurt, Melissa laughing happily as she watches my load disappear downstream, still pumping me perfectly until my orgasm is fully finished.







 Holding her close and panting, Melissa fondles my freshly juiced balls, looking up at me with a grin as I shake my head, coming down from my orgasm high.







 “Lightened your load a little?” She asked with a smile.







 “Wow. Yes,” I say, not sure how to talk again yet, it not being every day my girlfriend’s Mom jerks me off underwater.







 “You wouldn’t happen to have gills, would you, Jake?”







 “Haha, no Melissa.”







 “Well then, we’d probably best get back to the blanket for the next bit,” Melissa says, grabbing my cock and leading me out of the water like she’s leading a horse, her panties transparent from the wet as she exits the stream, her ass all but bare as I stare at it, Melissa letting go of my cock to grab a couple of towels, tossing me one and patting herself with the other.







 Facing me, I can see the bulge of her sex, her mons clad in see-through wet panty, a cameltoe protruding, her lips thick and soft looking, with no hair in sight.







 Rolling her wet panties down, Melissa wrings them out and tosses them before getting down on the blanket, now nude, and spreading her legs before me, reaching between herself to spread her pussy and show me her bight pink, my cock twitching hungrily even though I just came.







 “Come and get your lunch, Jake,” Melissa says, biting her lip and swaying her legs, her pussy spread and looking delicious.







 Kicking off my soaking boxers, the warm breeze beautiful on my skin and drying me off, I get on my knees before the altar of her sex and crawl forward, kissing my way up her legs, teasing her skin with gentle kisses as I make my way closer to her glistening pussy, Melissa rubbing herself and diddling her clit as I approach, her bud swollen and looking in need of a good sucking.







 My face between her thighs, I kiss either side of her lips, getting close but never quite touching, Melissa gyrating and trying to bring her pussy onto my mouth, but I playfully resist. I’m a virgin but I like to think I’m pretty good at keeping Julie happy with my oral skills and I’m keen to see if I can make Melissa come as hard as I make Julie do.







 Finally, I run my tongue up the length of her slit, just deep enough to get between her lips, tasting her, Melissa sighing as my mouth finally makes contact with her aching pussy. At the top of her slit, I wrap my lips around her hood and clit, sucking them while rubbing my tongue against the swollen jellybean of her clit, Melissa’s hands grabbing my hair as she looks down and watches me eat her pussy.







 Alternating between lapping at her sex and sucking her clit, I slide a finger inside her and finger fuck her as my mouth clamps over her bud, now staying in the one spot that makes her moan and sigh the loudest and working on it, feeling her heat up, her pussy dribbling its lust as she gets closer and closer, her fingers full of my hair.







 Sucking her clit, my tongue constantly rubbing back and forth over it, never stopping, never giving her a chance to hold it in, Melissa’s moans get more and more urgent, her grip on my hair tighter and tighter as her thighs clamp on my head, not wanting me to stop or get away.







 Knowing she’s close, I turn it up to 11 and send her over the edge, feeling her vibrate as her eyes screw shut and she throws her head back.








  “Oh fuck, oh fuck oh fuuuuuuuck!”
 Melissa grunts through clenched teeth as she starts to come, her orgasm ripping through her, her whole body shaking as she bucks, grinds and gyrates against my mouth, fucking my face as she drenches me in her climax. Sucking and lapping, I take it all, tasting her nectar, sucking her clit until she’s finished and her body jerks at my touch, her clit now raw and spent, unable to even handle a tongue pressed against it.







 Sitting back on my heels and looking at Melissa as she writhes in post-orgasm bliss, I lick my lips, her flavor absolutely delicious.







 “Wow. You might be a virgin, Jake, but that certainly wasn’t the first time you’ve done
 that
 ,” Melissa says with a sleepy grin as she looks up at me, sprawled on the blanket, the warm breeze on our naked bodies.







 “Haha, possibly,” I return with a smile, lying down next to her, feeling a thrill to be naked outside where, in theory at least, anyone could come across us at any time.







 Snuggling up to me, pressing her soft warm feminine body against mine as she wraps her thigh over mine, Melissa strokes my chest with her fingertips, her hand railing down over a course of minutes to my cock, fondling my balls and running her fingertips along my shaft. It doesn’t take long for my libido to respond, my cock filling and starting to grow, rolling as it goes from resting against me to pointing to my bellybutton, Melissa immediately aware of my growth as she plays with him.







 “Ohh, hello, back so soon?” Melissa comments with a smile as she grasps my shaft, tugging me, and feeling how hard he is.







 Sitting up, Melissa adds another hand to the mix, playing with my balls as she strokes my cock, watching my shaft pulse with angry eyes before leaning down and kissing the head of my length.







 Feeling her warm breath on my cock, Melissa opens her mouth and slides her plump lips over my shaft, swirling her tongue as she takes me in her mouth, sucking as she impales herself on me, her mouth hot and wet, filling every nerve of my body with pleasure as I watch my cock slowly slide inside her mouth.







 Playing with her breasts while she sucks me off, I stroke her head and moan with pleasure as Melissa slurps hungrily on me, her head bobbing rapidly as she works up steam, my own hips bucking involuntarily up into her, fucking her mouth.








 “Mmm, feels so good, Melissa, I want to come
 ,” I gasp as I feel my balls tighten in her warm palm.







 “Mm-hmm,”
 Melissa moans around my shaft, speeding up her sucking even more, sending me to another level of pleasure as I hold her hair, watching the show as I fuck her mouth.







 “Ugh! Fuck! Yes!”
 I grunt as my load shoots deep down her throat, Melissa moaning happily as I fill her, her throat contracting around my length as she swallows each spurt, her hand fondling my balls and her lips sealed tight around my girth.







 Sitting back up with a smile, wiping her mouth, Melissa continues to gently fondle my plums, now starting to hang again as my orgasm subsides, a pleasant throb in my crotch as I notice not one drop of my load was wasted, all of it ending up inside her.







 Grabbing us fresh drinks, Melissa sits next to me as I get up into sitting position, both of us once again just enjoying the view and the weather, albeit in the nude and after coming.







 Making small talk, we while away the hours, sometimes dozing, and sometimes enjoying each other’s bodies again, but never fucking, Melissa’s mouth and hands doing more than enough to keep me hard and coming all throughout the day, telling me that she wants to make sure I don’t come too soon when we get to ‘the big one’, my anticipation levels rising again and again, making my cock swell, which in turn makes Melissa once again wrap her hand or mouth around it, draining me of my loads each time.







 As the sun slowly sets we get back into some clothes and get the fire going, the night looking to be warm but perhaps not naked when outside levels warm, the two of us snuggling up close and staring at it as our hands idly wander over one another, my fingers exploring her every bump and curve with relish, not wanting to waste a second of this opportunity to feel her soft warmth as she explores me in turn.







 Not 100% sure how this all plays out, I feel myself getting more and more excited as the evening slowly merges into the night, my hand under Melissa’s shirt, caressing and fondling her magnificent breasts, kissing each other for minutes at a tie before going back to the fire.







 “Well,” Melissa says, patting my leg, “I think it’s time we headed inside, Jake.”







 Hammering in my chest, I feel like I can actually hear my heart beating as I follow her into the small tent, my cock already throbbing as she closes the zip and turns on a small electric lantern, giving off just enough light to turn the tent into a small, warm, private world shared by just Melissa and I.







 Both of us on our knees on the sleeping bag in the low tent, facing each other, we once again start to kiss, our hands roving over one another’s bodies, Melissa dipping a hand into my shirts to feel my eager hardness, pulsing with need.







 Pulling my shirt off, Melissa strips me down as I do the same with her, both of us soon naked, my cock throbbing and her sex glistening in the lamplight with lust of her own. Leaning back in, we start kissing again, Melissa guiding me down to the bed and onto my back, her hand stroking my shaft as she looks down at me.







 “I’m going to straddle you ok, Jake? You’re kinda big down there so I want to ease it in at first.”







 A lump in my throat, I can only nod, almost unable to believe I’m actually going to have sex.







 Sliding her soft thigh over me, Melissa sits on my crotch, her hot pussy resting against my balls and shaft, her pussy kissing my length sideways with its lips, already representing the most my cock has ever done with a woman’s sex.







 Her hands on my chest, Melissa slides back and forth slowly, coating my cock in her natural lube, jerking me off with her pussy in a cameltoe slide, watching me closely with a smile on her face, my own eyes watching her ride me, my mouth an ‘O’ of pleasure, her pussy so soft and erotic on my length.







 Watching the hypnotic rhythm as her pelvis sways back and forth, her tits swaying also, I could be forgiven for thinking I’d died and gone to heaven, the pleasure running along my shaft better than anything I’ve ever experienced.







 “Ok, here we go, Jake,” Melissa says with a smile, lifting herself up a little and grabbing my cock to aim at her glistening slit.







 Lowering herself back down slowly, her pussy lips make contact with my knob, before Meissa pushes down a little and my knob slides inside her, literally taking my breath away, the sensation of her sex hugging my head making me shiver with pleasure and swear without realizing it.







 “It’s amazing, isn’t it?” Melissa says warmly as she pushes herself down a little further, my fat cock filling her as she takes me inch by inch, “Jesus you’ve got a big cock, this is a bit of a first for me too,” Melissa adds as she takes me inside her deeper, her face flushing as I feel her pussy grip my girth.







 Slowly, bit by bit, Melissa takes all of me, once again sitting on my crotch, only now impaled on my length, her bottom lip getting chewed as she grinds back and forth on me, one hand playing with her nipple, pulling and tweaking it.







 Wrapping my hands around her, I grab her ass, feeling it clench with every forward thrust as she rides me.







 “I’m actually pretty close, Jake. You feel so fucking good inside me, filling me so much. Play with my clit, please,” Melissa says, her question coming out in an almost begging tone, the flush on her face deepening as I realize that yes, she really is close to orgasm.







 Sliding a hand between her legs, I rub her clit with my thumb, the soft skin of her hood moving as I circle her swollen bud, the effect immediate, with Melissa clenching her fists on m chest and throwing her head back, her teeth digging into her lip as she grunts and grinds desperately on top of me, barely moving really, just making rapid back and forth motions as my cock stays stuffed inside her.








 “Oh fuck. Yes. Just like that. Please don’t stop. Oh fuck,”
 Melissa groans through clenched teeth as I feel her tight pussy contract and squeeze my length, her balled fists on my chest as her pelvis rocks back and forth, my thumb on her clit, swirling.







 “Yes...don’t...stop...I’m...yes...Fuck! Ugh! Fuck yes!”
 Melissa yells, her desperate groans transforming into the call of release as she spasms on top of me, her pelvis pistoning back and forth rapidly, her pussy squeezing my cock as she thumps at my chest with her fists, lost to her orgasm, her head thrown back and her toes curled as I watch this beautiful woman come while impaled on my shaft.







 Shuddering to a stop, Melissa collapses on top of me, panting and giggling, high from my cock and her climax, her pelvis still rocking, my rock hard cock still buried inside her.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake,” Melissa purrs, looking up at me from my chest before kissing me all over, her hands grabbing my hair as she smothers me with animal kisses.







 Holding her tight, I kiss her back with the same lustful passion, moving my hips up and down inexpertly to keep fucking her hot pussy while we make out.







 Breaking off, Melissa looks down at me with a grin, “Your turn, Jake.”







 Rolling off me and onto her back, Melissa spreads her legs, once again showing me her pink as I crawl between her legs and lower myself, Melissa reaching down to grab my cock ad keep it pointing directly at her sex.







 Making contact, I push slowly in, Melissa letting out a long slow breath as I fill her once again, her body hugging my shaft with a warm cuddle, her hands trailing up and down my back affectionately as I inexpertly find a steady rhythm to fuck her with.







 “Mmm, that’s it, baby, you’re doing great,” Melissa purrs, looking up at me as we fuck, the soft sliding sound of my cock penetrating her filling the cozy tent, Melissa spreading her legs wide for me as I cup her ass with one hand, holding her close as I embed my cock inside her, “And don’t worry about coming, you can fill me with your load, it’s ok.”







 “Mmm,” I respond, her talk of letting me blow my load inside her turning me on even further, something primal and basic feeling like it’s the right thing to do, fill her with my hot come.







 Holding me tighter, Melissa pulls me down onto her as my thrusts get faster and deeper, wanting to feel my weight as I fill her, our lips pressing together as we fuck and kiss deeply.







 Her hand on my ass, pulling me in towards her, Melissa urges me to go faster, my thrusts going up another notch as I feel her body squeezing and milking my cock, not knowing how much longer I have left before I’m simply going to have to come.







 “Give it to me, Jake, I want to feel your fat cock erupting inside me. Fill me with your come, baby,”
 Melissa purrs in my ear, holding me close, wrapping her legs around mine, trapping me inside her.







 Holding her tight, my hands gripping her ass, I bury my head into her neck as I fuck her harder, her talk driving me mad with lust, my every instinct telling me to come as deep as I can inside this woman, to fill her with my hot seed.







 “Ooh, you’re close baby, I can feel it. Give it to me, Jake, give me your come, I want your come so much inside me!”
 Melissa continues in my ear, holding me tight, squeezing my cock with her pussy.







 “I’m close...I’m so close!”
 I pant in her ear as I feel my balls tightening, excited beyond belief I’m about to come inside a woman.







 “Yes, baby yes! Give it to me, give me your come!”







 With an exclamation of sound, I erupt inside her, my entire body lighting up as my cock twitches and spasms inside her, spurting rope after rope of hot come deep inside Melissa’s tight sex, Melissa holding me tight, making sure I come while fully impaled inside her, my body thrashing in lust and release on top of her as I explode, my sounds barely human as I experience the most intense pleasure I’ve ever felt, my face buried in Melissa’s neck.







 Shaking and pumping, I slowly shudder to a stop, moaning into Melissa’s neck, Melissa’s fingertips trailing up and down my back as I tremor with post-orgasm aftershocks, my body still trying to process the level of pleasure it just felt. Pulsing inside her, I can feel my cock throbbing within her tight sex, now filled with my load.







 Kissing my ear and neck, Melissa continues to stroke my back affectionately, “How was that, Jake? Worth the wait?”







 “I...uhhh...wow. I can’t describe,” I murmur, my head still buried in the crook of her neck, my heart hammering and my every nerve on high alert.







 “Haha, I’ll take that as a yes.”







 Slowly and more than a little reluctantly, I slide out of Melissa and roll off onto my back next to her, my breath slowly returning to normal, Melissa, rolling onto her side to spoon and wrap herself around me, our body’s hot and electric to one another’s touch.







 Stroking my chest, Melissa watches me with a happy little grin on her face, my own expression probably still locked in ‘dumbfounded’ and giving her amusement.







 “Just think, Jake, we’ve got all night and most of tomorrow if you think you might be persuaded to have another go,” Melissa says with a grin.







 “I, uh, I think I could be convinced in another round or three,” I reply.







 “Haha, I’ll bet you can be,” Melissa says, grabbing my cock playfully, “And actually, the plan was for just this weekend, but I think maybe we should go camping again in the future, what do you say?”







 “So, I’d be going from no sex to sleeping with
 2
 hot women? Hmm, let me think,” I say mock-seriously before nodding my head vigorously.







 “I’m happy to hear that Jake, after experiencing your cock, there’s no way one camping trip would have been enough. I think I’m going to want to feel you coming deep inside me on the regular,” Melissa explains, stroking my cock as she speaks.







 Her talk of wanting my come heating me up again, I feel a small stirring in my shaft, knowing that not only am I going to have the best weekend of my life, but my life in general from now on is going to be amazing, with not one but two women who will be taking turns milking me with their hot bodies.







 Rolling over and embracing Melissa, feeling another hard-on isn’t far away, I start kissing her, keen to get my second ever fuck started…







END







------------------------------







 GIVING MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM WHAT SHE NEEDS











 Lying comfortably in the collapsable pool chair with my hands behind my head, topless and with dark sunglasses covering my eyes, I lay still and pretend to doze in the midday sun as I watch my girlfriend’s Mom, Emma, looking at my body through the kitchen window of her house which overlooks her pool.







 Apparently going to her sink for a glass of water, Emma has now spent a couple of minutes watching me, her eyes moving up and down my body, occasionally taking a small sip from her glass and licking her lips languidly as a small wistful smile plays over her face.







 Seeing her behind my sunglasses, I made sure to stay still, flexing a little ‘in my sleep’ to give her a nice show as I pretend to doze, having felt something in the air between us growing over the last few months.







 Emma, as far as I can tell, has always been a relatively shy and sheltered woman, having married her childhood sweetheart and since the divorce a few years ago, was yet to venture back out into the dating world. I could only imagine her sexual frustration at this point but I think her strict upbringing and her own naturally shy temperament has caused her to close herself off somewhat, almost scared to approach men.







 She was very closed off when my girlfriend Sarah first introduced us and it took months before she would talk to me for more than a few sentences, but as I became more and more a fixture of her world, she opened up slowly and I began to realize that other than her ex, I’m most likely the most contact she’s ever had with a man in the last decade.







 She’s very subtle and never open about it, but I’ve watched her warming up to me as more than just her Daughter’s boyfriend. Possibly projecting onto me all of her desires and needs that are going unfulfilled, her natural lusts and passions that must be begging her for release causing her to secretly look at me as a potential source of pleasure.







 To be honest, I’m loving this slow-building tension between us, as Emma is absolutely stunning, the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on, her body still perfect and her curves amazing. If she wanted, she could have any man she desired but something in her head keeps her shy, maybe her inexperience? She’s a genuinely kind and loving woman, but you can practically
 feel
 the lust bubbling just underneath the surface, a vixen that wants to
 fuck
 , and to fuck hard, but held in check by a moral code that must be twisting her up inside.







 Watching her watching me, I feel myself start to stiffen, turned on at the thought of this sexy MILF fantasizing about me just a few yards away. Doing nothing, I let my rod grow and fill my small shorts, my growing erection obvious and throbbing.







 Still asleep, I lay there, obviously enjoying a nice dream from Emma’s point of view as my cock tents my shorts and Emma starts licking her lips more and more rapidly, a flush of color blossoming on her cheeks.







 I almost crack a smile and spoil things when I see her raising her phone to the window, her finger movements telling me she’s zooming in as she gets a good picture of me, topless and hard, snapping off pics as I lay there.







 Pulsing in my shorts, watching her add me to her phone’s spank bank, I feel myself getting even more turned on as I watch her return to staring at me, her bottom lip getting chewed as her eyes linger on my throbbing bulge.







 Shifting a little in my daydream, Emma quickly finishes her drink and disappears from the window, a look of guilt and shame flashing over her as she hurries away, her lust ebbing for a moment as her conscience scolds her.







 Getting up, I decide to have a little fun with Emma while Sarah isn’t home, my own lusts urging me on to get flirty with her. Wrapping a towel around myself but not really hiding my hard-on, I head inside to the cool interior of Emma’s house, finding her on her sofa, her face once again flushing with guilt as she quickly closes her phone and puts it face down on her lap, her poker face terrible.







 Acting like I have no idea that she’s got a guilty expression (or why) I walk up to her, a smile on my face as I see her eyes flit to my bulge and the length of my cock makes an unmistakable shape in my towel. Hands on hips and standing close, my cock at her eye level, and I take off my sunglasses, her eyes meeting mine with what I’ve learned by now is traces of shame, like having sexual urges is somehow a sin.







 “Beautiful day out there Emma, you should join me.”







 “It does look gorgeous, Brad. I just might do that, I’m just...chatting with a friend right now,” Emma replies, unable to even tell that white lie without tripping over herself, her flush creeping down to her chest, her cleavage deep and sexy.







 Her eyes going to my crotch again and again, like she’s unable to help herself after being away from a hard cock for so long, I relish the feeling of being so sexually desired by such a total MILF babe, my cock pulsing even harder as I watch her re-cross her legs and squeeze her thighs together, her pussy obviously getting wet with lust.







 Feeling my own primal desires rising, I openly look up and down her amazing figure, Emma trying to hold my gaze but unable as I pin her to the spot with my eyes. Blushing, she doesn’t scold or reprimand me for ogling her, but casts her eyes away, her bottom lip once again getting chewed as she sits there under my gaze.







 She’s beautiful. She wants me. I want her. She’s too shy and she’ll never make a move, even though she desperately wants me to be inside her, filling her with my throbbing cock. She wants to be fucked but she’ll never actually say it without help,
 I think to myself as I stare at her, my temperature rising as I feel myself going from flirty fun to something else, knowing I’m about to take it to a level that I can’t come back from and not caring, my lust for this stunning MILF to strong now, my animal side taking over and just wanting to take her,
 now
 .







 Still watching her, I grab my towel and loosen it, letting it fall to the carpet, my cock tenting my shorts, desperate to get out. Despite herself, Emma turns and stares at it, taking it in with her eyes before looking up at me and seeing raw primal fucking in my eyes.







 “Jake...what are you doing?” Emma says in a barely audible whisper as she watches me unfasten my shorts, my eyes unblinking as I let her know with my expression what’s coming next.







 Pulling down my shorts and letting them drop to my ankles, I hear Emma gasp as my cock finally springs free, pointing at her, throbbing and hard as steel. Unblinking, she sits there open-mouthed and staring, her last encounter with a real cock having happened years ago and mine’s sudden arrival making her dumbfounded.







 “Yes. I like the way you’ve already got your mouth open, Emma,” I say to her in a low growl as I stroke her head before placing my hand to the back of her head and guiding her forward, closer and closer to my cock.







 Looking up at me doe-eyed, like she might be about to protest, I push my cock against her lips and she shudders and closes her eyes, like some tightly wound spring deep inside her has finally uncoiled and she kisses the head of my cock reverentially, like it’s a delicate statue.







 Holding her hair, I push deeper, my head parting her lips and sliding into her mouth, Emma opening her eyes to look up at me as I begin to fuck her mouth, her expression a mix and lust, shame, and a hint of fear, like she’s worried about the consequences of her actions still.







 Guiding her head with one hand while I stroke her hair with the other, I stand there before her, fucking her mouth and listening to the slurping sounds of her sucking as she slowly remembers how to suck a cock.







 “Mmm, that’s it. Good girl. Yes, suck my cock. Yes, you suck it so good,” I moan happily as I pump into her, Emma looking up at me with her mouth full.







 “Play with my balls, baby, play with my balls while you suck my hard cock,” I instruct, Emma’s hands gingerly coming up to my swollen plums and cupping them, her thumbs rubbing my balls as my cock slides back and forth over her warm, wet tongue.







 Moaning around my cock, I push a little deeper into her, holding her head with one hand as my other slides down to her top, unfastening her buttons one by one. Pulling it open, I stare at her large breasts as she works on my cock, getting used to its width and length.







 Peeling her top from her shoulders, I reach down her back and unclasp her bra, freeing her breasts and watching them sway as she bobs back and forth on my cock.







 “Mmm, you suck my cock so good, baby, such a good girl. Use your tongue too now, don’t be scared.” I instruct as my hand starts to cup, fondle and massage her breasts, Emma’s nipples already erect and firm, a low moan escaping her as I tease her swollen buds.







 Swirling her tongue around my shaft, Emma takes my words to heart and laps at my cock, treating it like an ice cream that’s melting in the sun and needs to be finished quickly, her soft tongue running the length of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure.







 Her breasts in my hand and her hot mouth around my cock, her innocent eyes looking up at me as I continue to part her lips with my length, I feel my balls rising in her hands, my come not far away, her abilities on a cock not diminished with time away.







 Holding her head a little firmer, I start to fuck her mouth harder and deeper, Emma looking up at me as I become more focused on my impending orgasm.







 “I’m gonna come soon baby, and you’re going to be a good girl and swallow every drop, ok,” I tell her as I pump harder, my hand and the base of her head, holding it there as I fuck her mouth, treating it like a pussy, her eyes watering a little as my fucking intensifies.







 Moaning, Emma nods her head slightly in agreement, taking my cock like a champ as I fuck her face right there on her couch, her mouth stretched wide as I fill it.







 Feeling my orgasm fast approaching, I grab Emma by the hair with both hands and fuck her harder, pushing my cock past her tonsils and into her throat, Emma gagging and shaking but taking it all, my balls pressing against her chin as I push my cock fully inside her. Her face turning red and her eyes locked with mine, the pure animal side of me roars with approval as I fuck her head as hard as I can.







 “Yes baby, yes baby, here we go, here we go...Yes! Uggh! Fuck ! Yes baby! Ugh!
 ” I grunt in a growl as I start to come, my cock convulsing deep in Emma’s throat, shooting its load as I hold her hair tight, my cock fully embedded in her face as I hold her there, my pulsating cock throbbing inside her as it empties my come down her throat, Emma gagging and shaking as she swallows it all, her hands gripping my thighs as I buck and twitch inside her.







 Spent, I let go of Emma’s hair and she falls back to the couch, gasping, a string of her saliva still tracing from her gaping mouth to my glistening cock, her eyes watering and her face red as she gulps in heaving breathes, her breasts swaying as she recovers, looking up at me as I stand there, looking at her beautiful face.







 Stroking her hair, I smile at her as she wipes her mouth, still panting. “Such a good girl, Emma. You swallowed every drop of my come. Good girl,” I say as I lean down to take her hand, guiding her to her feet and leading her to her bedroom, Emma following chastely but willingly.







 Entering her room, I lead her to the bed, standing her before me. Coming close, I take her head in my hands and lean in, kissing her, my tongue exploring her mouth for a moment before hers responds in kind. Her arms wrapping around me, I slide my hands down eh sides and to her skirt, unfastening and dropping it before doing the same to her knickers, leaving her as naked before me as I am to her.







 Sliding my hand down her belly, I cup her pussy and feel it’s aching heat, Emma grinding against me almost immediately, her pelvis rocking back and forth as years of frustration come to the surface, her pussy desperate to be pleasured.







 Rubbing her clit, Emma moans into my mouth desperately as I slide a finger inside her, her sex gripping my digit in a warm hug, her body more than ready. Pushing her to the bed, I guide her onto her back with her head hanging over the edge. Leaning down, I kiss her mouth one more time before moving to her throat and then her chest, sucking each nipple and feeling the soft skin of her body against my lips.







 Kissing up her belly towards her sex I guide my soft cock back to her mouth, feeling as she wraps her lips around it and sucks as I work my way along her figure until my mouth reaches the heat of her sex.







 Kissing around it, but not quite touching it, I feel Emma squirm and shift as she tries to guide her pussy to my mouth, yearning for its touch. Pumping slowly into her mouth, my own mouth finally makes contact with her sex, Emma moaning as she feels lips on her clit for the first time in years, her bud swollen and I kiss and suck it, my tongue doing laps around it, feeling her grind against me as we 69.







 Lapping at her slit, tasting her sweet juices, I fuck her with my tongue, Emma bucking with each dart as I lick, lap and suck at her pussy, her meaty lips soft and plump as I feel her juices flow, coating my face with her lust. Sucking at my cock ravenously, Emma grinds and grunts under me as I feast on her, my cock swelling as her mouth wakes it back up, feeling me grow inside her turning her on even further as we lick and suck at each other with growing intensity.







 Sucking her clit and sliding a finger into her, I feel Emma’s sex clamp around the digit as she bucks, obviously close to climax already, her dam ready to burst. Curling my finger and finding her g-spot, I rub it as my mouth works faster and faster on her swollen bud, Emma’s moans becoming more desperate around my cock as I take her to the edge and over it, my hips pumping and my mouth lapping.







 Scrabbling at my head, Emma holds it in place as she lifts her pelvis up, mashing her aching pussy against my face, grunting with a mouthful of cock as I work my tongue faster and faster in response.







 Holding the back of her head, I fuck her mouth as she squirms and flails underneath me, her shuddering growing until with a massive shake Emma starts to come, shaking underneath me as her pussy drenches me in her climax, her orgasm making her entire body vibrate as we fuck each other’s faces, her pussy throbbing under my lips as I taste her lust, her nails clamped to my head as she keeps my face a willing prisoner between her thighs, her sex mashing against me as she grinds it out.







 Going limp, Emma’s hands fall to the bed and she lays there panting, my cock now out of her mouth as I stand up and enjoy the view; Emma naked, wet and flushed, her orgasm making her spent, a happy little smile on her lips as she looks up at me with a partially focussed expression.







 Crawling onto the bed and giving her no time to come down from her high, I get between her thighs as she looks up at me, my cock hard and throbbing, desperate to be inside her. Holding her ankles, I spread her legs wide, her bright pink vivid and glistening as I aim my cock for it. Pushing inward, I slide inside her, Emma’s pussy still giving off spasms from her climax, not yet recovered, making her gasp as I start to fuck her, her body not ready for cock so soon after orgasm but getting it anyway.







 Panting and watching my length sliding in and out of her, Emma’s hands scrabble at my chest, feeling me and squeezing me as she succumbs to the fucking. Letting go of her legs and leaning over her, I speed up my thrusts, Emma gasping like she’s running out of air as she keeps her legs spread wide for me, her hands sliding behind to grab my ass and pull me into her harder.







 Pistoning inside her, watching her face contort as she gives in, I kiss and bite at her neck and throat, her fingernails trailing up and down my back, before squeezing my ass again.







 “You like my cock inside you baby? You like my fat cock deep inside you?”
 I growl into her ear as I bear more of my weight on her, pinning her to the bed and making her mine totally, the slap of our sex filling the room, accompanied by her gasps with each thrust.







 “Yes Jake, yes,”
 Emma pants out, her eyes screwing shut as I fill her completely, her pussy hugging my cock in a tight embrace, milking me well.







 “Good girl. You take this cock, you take this cock and all its come.”







 “Yes, give it to me Jake, give me your cock.”




 “And my come baby, you’re going to take all my come too,”
 I repeat in her ear, my hands sliding under her to hold her ass as I fuck her even harder, every inch of me inside her.







 “Yes Jake, give me your come. I want it. I’ve wanted it so bad for so long.”







 “That’s right baby”
 I growl. Feeling my balls tighten, I plunge into Emma rapidly, the bed shaking and our bodies running red hot. Holding her ass tight, I feel her pussy clenching around my shaft in orgasm, Emma shaking beneath me as it rocks her. Sending me over the edge, I grunt into Emma’s ear as I start to come, my pelvis hard against hers as I drive my cock as deep as I can, my balls pressed against her butt as my cock jerks and shoots its hot load, Emma moaning with pleasure as she feels my come splashing inside her, her fingernails digging my back as I fill her with come.







 With a few last pumps, I finish my orgasm, kissing and nipping at Emma’s neck as my head clears and my balls start to relax again. Looking up at me, flushed and dazed, Emma smiles languidly, my cock still twitching inside her as she squirms slowly underneath me, stretching and yawning.







 Stroking my back, Emma smiles and closes her eyes, enjoying her afterglow and holding me quietly inside her, my hips slowly pumping, my cock still hard enough to feel good as it slides in and out of her plump pussy.







 Continuing to fuck her like this, my cock not hard but firm enough to do the job, Emma lays back and enjoys the ride, her hands slowly toying with my back and ass as she lays there, her legs spread wide and her breasts swaying before me.







 After a while I feel the heat return to my dick as it gets harder and harder, Emma’s soft and silky pussy too alluring to let him stay down for long. Feeling me growing inside her, Emma opens her eyes and looks at me, not sure what’s going to happen next, obviously having never taken the lead sexually.







 Pulling out of her with a smile, I grab her hips and roll her over, pulling her up onto her knees so that she’s in doggystyle, Emma compliant and positioning herself as I tell her to. Leaning down to kiss her perfect ass I can feel her tense a little as my lips move closer to her asshole, the feeling new to her.







 Smiling, I kiss my way closer, feeling her body tighten but not hearing a word. Grabbing her ass cheeks, I spread them wide, exposing her perfect little butthole to me, as clean and glistening with pussyjuice as her actual pussy is. Kissing closer and closer, I hear Emma almost say something a few times before I puss her forward so that she ends up on her stomach, her legs spread wide and my face in her ass.







 Finally making contact with her asshole, I swirl my tongue around it, hearing Emma make a sound I’ve never heard her make before, and possibly one that she’s never heard herself make either.







 Her body turning into butter, Emma’s tight tenseness disappears in an instant as she moans slowly and loudly into the pillow, my tongue taking her to heaven and back. Licking her asshole and fondling her asscheeks, Emma gyrates her ass against me as I eat it, one hand gripping the sheets and the other reaching behind her to stroke my head.







 After a few minutes of tongue treatment, Emma is practically purring by the time I lift my head and kiss my way up her back, my cock an absolute steel rod by now. Getting above her, my lips pecking at the back of her neck, I grab my cock and aim it downward, between Emma’s cheeks and against her asshole, feeling her gasp in shock, her asshole having never had a cock in it, until now.







 Gripping the sheets and preparing herself, I push down, my cock, slick with her juices, slowly pushing inside her, her butthole wrapping around my shaft as I enter her, Emma grunting into the pillow as I stuff her ass.







 Pulling her back into doggystyle, my cock half embedded in her ass, I spank her cheeks a few times, Emma moaning with pleasure and shock, obviously never experiencing this kind of sex before, normal for me but new and exciting for her.







 Pushing deeper into her, I grab her hair tight at its roots and pull her head back as I fuck her ass, my other hand spanking her asscheek nice and red, Emma grunting with pleasure at every thrust of my cock and spank of my hand.







 “You like this baby? You like my cock in your tight little ass?”







 “Ugh, ugh, ugh, yes Jake, ugh, ugh, I love it!”
 Emma grunts between my thrusts, her asshole gripping my shaft in its velvet iron grip.







 Pulling her hair and spanking her ass, I piston my cock in and out of her asshole, driving her into the bed as we fuck, her face buried in the pillow as I lose control and can only focus on the fucking, Emma grunting with every thrust as I drive the air out of her, showing her virgin asshole no mercy, filling it again and again while she grips the bedsheets and takes my every inch.







 Her ass red raw now, her body trembling with pleasure as she lets herself become my plaything, I pull her back onto all fours by her hair, leaning down to grunt in her ear.








  “I’m going to come, baby, I’m going to fill your ass with come. Tell me how much you want my come, baby.”







 “I want it Jake, ugh ugh ugh, I want your come so bad!”







“That’s it baby, such a good girl, gonna give you an ass full of come!”







“Yes Jake, yes! Please! I need your come inside me! Give it to me!”







 Her pleading sending me over the edge, I grip her hair hard as I slam my cock deep into her ass, watching her red cheeks wobble as I piston into her and start to come, my cock jolting as I empty into Emma’s asshole, spurting my hot load deep inside her, Emma shaking as she takes it, her body used and spent but feeling great as I have my way with her, my cock pulsating as it empties my balls into her.







 Spent and shuddering with post-orgasm adrenaline, I collapse onto Emma, driving her into the sheets, my body on hers, my twitching cock stuck in her freshly fucked asshole, kissing the back of her neck as I lay on top of her, feeling my cock and balls throb with a pleasant ache.







 Underneath me, Emma purrs, a great weight lifted from her shoulders even as I lay here on top of her, her voice sleepy and content as she speaks.







 “Oh, Jake...you have no idea….I just….mmmm.
 Perfect
 ,” she intones, none of her sentences coming out complete but the sense of happiness and release obvious, “I could never...but yes, exactly.
 My god
 . So good.”







 Laughing, I kiss her shoulderblades before slowly sliding out of her ass and off her, lying next to her, our bodies glistening with a light patina of sweat.







 “Glad to hear it, Emma,” I say, stroking her arm gently, my animal urges satiated for at least a little while, “I should probably think about showering, Sarah will be home soonish,” I add, slowly and reluctantly getting up from the bed, giving her perfect but rather red ass one final caress.







 Rolling over onto her back to watch me as I get up, I see Emma drinking me in, like she wants to enjoy this moment as much as she can, maybe wondering if this was just a once-off and scared of the answer.







 Seeing the unspoken hunger in her eyes, I decide to not make her wait and wonder, her amazing MILF body too good to only sample once anyway.







 “I know that Sarah will be with her friend all day Wednesday, Emma, do you think you’re going to be home then?” I ask, looking at her and stroking my cock, still a little horny despite my 3 amazing orgasms.







 “I will be now,” Emma answers, her eyes on my cock, obviously glad to hear that today wasn’t the only time that I’d be fucking her deep and hard.







END







------------------------------







 HOME ALONE WITH MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM











 “This is great! We’ll finally get a chance to get to know each other a bit, Jake,” My girlfriend’s Mom, Mandy, says as my Girlfriend Emma informs us that she’ll be gone for a few days on a work trip.







 Slightly surprised, I smile back and nod at her. To be honest, I’d always thought Mandy wasn’t too keen on me being with her Daughter. She’s never been hostile or anything, but a general coolness always seems to emanate from her whenever it was just the two of us in a room.







 “Are you sure I won’t be in the way, Mandy?” I ask, wondering if she’s just being polite for her Daughter and secretly is dreading the idea of having me in her home for a few days without Emma to act as a buffer, “I can always go back to my parent’s house. They’ve probably forgotten what I look like at this point anyway.”







 “Nonsense! I’ll enjoy having the company. I don’t want to be alone in this place and as I said, it’ll be great to actually spend some one on one time with you.”







 Sounding genuine, I nod again and accept I’ll be here alone with Mandy. Not that
 I
 mind if
 she
 doesn’t, Mandy is a total babe and I could watch her figure move as she glides about the house all day.







 “There you go,” Says Emma, watching us both, “You can keep Mom company and Mom can keep an eye on you,” She adds with a grin.







 The decision made, Mandy goes about her day while Emma packs a suitcase for her trip, with me relaxing on her bed and half listening while I scroll through my phone, kinda looking forward to hanging out with Mandy, who I really do know very little about, even though I’ve been practically living here for the last 3 months, our total exchanged words probably adding up to barely a hundred or so, and all of them very safe, like the weather and such.







 A few hours later and Mandy and I walk Emma to her car, the sun shining and the blue sky flawless, Mandy smiling and turning away for our behalf as Emma and I exchange a slightly awkward goodbye kiss in front of her.







 Walking back inside I’m not 100% sure what to do, although I’m pretty certain walking back to Emma and my room and basically ignoring Mandy is something to
 not
 do, so I kinda linger with her as we make our way to the loungeroom.







 Seeing me standing there self consciously as she sits down, Mandy laughs, patting the spot on the couch next to her, inviting me to join her.







 “Haha, come on Jake, sit down. I won’t bite.”







 Crossing her legs, her toned thighs bare with her short dress riding up, she smiles warmly at me as I sit next to her.







 “So, Jake. How do you do, I’m Mandy, Emma’s Mom,” Mandy says jokingly, holding out her hand for me to shake, which I do, gently, her soft skin feeling nice against mine.







 “Hi Mandy, I’m Jake, Emma’s boyfriend,” I reply, in character.







 “You two are always so inseparable, it’ll be nice for us to finally get to know one another.”







 “Sorry if we’ve been ignoring you, Mandy.”







 “No, not at all, nothing like that. I get it, you’re young, of course you’re going to spend most of your time in Emma’s room...with the door closed,” Mandy says, giving me a good-natured elbow and a wink, making me turn a little red as I think about her knowing full well what we get up to behind the closed door.







 Seeing me flush, Mandy laughs and pats my leg, making my cock twitch, “Haha, you’re turning beetroot, Jake. No need to say anything, I can read between the lines.”







 “Thanks,” I answer, relieved that Mandy is playful about my sex life and not strict about what goes on under her roof.







 Smiling and seeing my slightly awkward discomfort, Mandy changes the subject good-naturedly and we chat about more everyday things, Mandy filling me in on what she does at her job and I, in turn, doing the same for her, slowly building up a genuine rapport over the next few hours, the conversation flowing naturally, Mandy having a personality as great as her body, her natural sex appeal on top of her engaging talk making the hours fly by on the couch, the two of us bonding as the light slowly fades from the sky, eventually leaving us talking in the glow of the muted TV, the ever-changing lights of the screen highlighting her legs, cleavage, and gorgeous face, making her look like some kind of sexy bombshell from a movie, my lust for her increasing by the minute.







 Looking outside and seeing it’s now evening, Mandy glances at her watch, also surprised at how quickly the afternoon has gone, a ripple of gooseflesh flowing over her arms as the heat of the day disappears and is replaced by the encroaching cold of nighttime.







 “Well, usually by now you two would be squirreled away in Emma’s room and I’d be out here by myself,” Mandy says with a smile, before continuing, “But tonight you’re here with me so I invite you to join me for a movie on the couch. The good news is, you don’t actually have to move.”







 “Sounds great Mandy, although I might go and get a thicker top to put on.”







 “No need, Jake. Movie time is always accompanied by…” Mandy says, getting up from the couch and walking to the hall linen closet before returning, her arms full, “...a big warm duvet!”







 Unfolding the duvet, Mandy drapes it over me, covering me from neck to toe in its soft warmth before heading towards the kitchen and returning a minute later with a bottle of something bubbly and a couple of glasses.







 Pulling the coffee table a little closer, Mandy pours us a glass each before lifting the duvet and slipping under it, not just close to me, but next to me, her leg against mine, the friction making my heart thump a little faster.







 “The duvet’s not that big so we have to snuggle up a bit,” Mandy explains with a smile as she hands me a glass, my hand shaking a tiny bit like it’s my first time sitting next to a girl all over again.







 Grabbing the remote, Mandy starts flicking through movies, asking me what I’d like to watch. Not sure our tastes would align I’d rather let her pick, my own focus being that of her soft flesh pressing against mine, my cock swelling as I feel Mandy’s heat emanating into me. Sipping my drink I try to stay calm, snuggled up to this total babe MILF in a dark room, feeling like it’s our third date and the date has made it known that tonight’s
 the night
 .







 Picking something that I don’t recognize but herself quite keen to view, Mandy hits play, sipping her drink while I feel the sexual tension roil from me in great waves, my every nerve aware of her body pressed against mine, her alluring scent filling my nostrils, smelling feminine and sexual.







 Turning from the screen, Mandy gives me a smile, “This has been great. We’d never really sat and talked, Jake. You always seemed a little...distant? Did I scare you? The big bad evil Mother of your girlfriend sort of thing? You can tell me, I’m not going to get upset now.”







 “Heh, actually, Mandy, I’d always felt like
 you
 didn’t like
 me
 so I tried to stay out of your way. This is your house, after all.”







 “Haha, the two of us avoiding each other because it feels like the other is trying to avoid us! Well, there you go, eh? It’s funny, but I probably
 was
 a little cold at first. I remember very clearly the first time I saw you, Emma and I were having lunch together at that cafe, and she wouldn’t stop talking about you and how excited she was to introduce you. Anyway, you came around the corner with a few of your friends and I had no idea which one was Jake, but I saw you and thought you were a bit of a hunk and joked to Emma about how I’d like her new boyfriend to set me up with his hot friend. Once she realized I was talking about you she actually got jealous! Didn’t speak to me for a few days and so I made sure not to be too nice to you. Looking back I can see how from your perspective how I might’ve seemed aloof.”







 Listening, my ears prick up at the bit where Mandy admits she thought I was a hunk. Having already learned that she doesn’t disapprove of me, it’s a nice little revelation and I feel myself getting warmer.







 “Wow, Emma’s never told me about that, Mandy.”







 “Hmm, then she probably doesn’t want to implant any ideas in your head, haha!” Mandy says, patting my thigh under the duvet and making my cock twitch, the whole dynamic between me and her shifting ever more towards two people in heat, “Not that you would, an old thing like me…” Mandy adds, her smile and her eyes all but saying that she’s fishing, but she’s also letting me know that she’s fishing.







 Deciding to take the bait, I play along, “I know you’re testing me right now, but seriously, you’re smoking hot, and I’m not just saying that to be polite, you really are a total babe.”







 Watching me closely, Mandy laughs again, patting my thigh, but leaving her hand there for a few perfect seconds afterward, my length twitching again as the heat of her palm soaks into my skin, “Well played, Jake, very smooth. I can see how you charmed Emma.”







 “Actually, I’m pretty sure the first time we met, it was Emma that walked straight up to me and introduced herself.”







 “Ha, that wouldn’t surprise me! The women in this family have always been forthright in getting what they want once they’ve got their eye set on it.” Mandy says, a twinkle in her eye making me feel like it’s a not so subtle hint.







 Feeling like I’m being felt out, like Mandy wants to test if she can seduce me or not, I ponder for a few moments if she’s doing this as a loyalty test and would report my eagerness straight back to Emma, but decide I’m happy to take the chance, Mandy is simply too hot to pass up a chance to be with her if it’s at all possible.







 Deciding to let this scenario play out and deal with any repercussions later, I relax a little, looking at Mandy for the smoking hot MILF she is, and not a woman that isn’t my girlfriend and therefore of limits.







 As if she can see the cogs working in my head, Mandy smiles, more to herself than me, shifting under the warm duvet, her body rubbing against mine, my cock feeling hotter.







 “So what about me, Jake? Other than the coldness bit, what were your first impressions of me?”







 “Umm, like I said, total babe, to be honest. I remember you had this light blue top with buttons, and you had like a couple more buttons undone than I would’ve guessed and your cleavage was like, really obvious and I kept getting glimpses of your bra, it was red and really lacy looking.”







 “Hahaha! You remember that blouse? Oh my god, that’s hilarious! I actually undid an extra button as your group approached, I couldn’t help myself at the time, I was keen to have Emma’s boy friends think I was a MILF.”







 “Totally worked. Every one of us was talking about you next time we were all together.”




 “Really, what were you saying?” Mandy asks innocently, but I can instantly see I’ve walked straight into this one.







 “Ahh, just that you are
 very pretty
 , you know.”







 “Ha, I can imagine a group of 19-year-olds may have used slightly blunter language, Jake, but I won’t press you for details,” Mandy says, obviously happy that she was considered sexy by a bunch of young men, “Funnily enough though, look at what’s hiding under here,” Mandy adds, pulling down the duvet from her chest and tugging at the V-neck of her dress, exposing her ample cleavage but also the edge of a lacy red bra.







 Taking in the view, I stare for a few seconds wordlessly, Mandy’s amusement at my sudden open-mouthed gawping obvious, knowing that I find her sexy and playing with me, her own face possibly a little more flushed than it was a few minutes ago.







 “Ah yes. That’s the one, I’d recognize it anywhere,” I finally say with a smile, my cock now starting to swell, becoming uncomfortable in its current position in my pants, making me shift under the duvet, an action that Mandy feels and understands, her face definitely getting a little rosier now.







 Letting go of her dress, the neckline lifts again, but not all the way, a lovely amount of Mandy’s cleavage still taunting me as I shift, Mandy leaving her half of the duvet resting under her chest and no longer over it, my cock growing and my eyes moving from her breasts and back to her face, a seductive look in her smoldering eyes.







 “Is everything ok, Jake? You look a little uncomfortable. Is the couch too
 hard
 ?” Mandy asks, obviously knowing full well I’ve now got a raging hard-on now, her choice of words very deliberate, I assume.







 “Yeah...just getting comfortable,” I lie.







 And so it went for another hour, the two of us talking and half watching the movie, but with Mandy always bringing the conversation back to her body every now and then and smiling to herself as she would watch me fidget, my cock barely down before she would playfully tease him back to throbbing life again.







 The next level of our slowly building intimacy happened in a blink, Mandy wrapping her arm around mine and resting her head on my shoulder without a word, feeling her pressed into me while she continues to watch the screen, my heart hammering in my chest.







 Staying still, not wanting to break the spell, I sit there under the increasingly warm duvet while Mandy snuggles up to me, her breasts pressing into my arm, my cock absolutely aching with lust, pulsing in my pants. Turning slightly towards me, Mandy slides one thigh over mine, her other arm wrapping around my torso, curling up against me while we watch the screen.







 Purring like a kitten, Mandy murmurs from my shoulder, “It’s so nice to have a man to snuggle up to while watching TV, I’ve been watching movies alone for so long now.”







 Reading between the lines and feeling like Mandy is admitting she hasn’t been with a man for a while, I pat her thigh comfortingly, deliberately leaving my palm on her leg when I’m finished, my breathing shallow as I feel us sliding closer to being outright sexual with one another.







 Sitting like this for another 15 minutes, I slowly move my hand on her thigh, turning towards her, like I would eventually be cupping her ass as she has her leg draped over mine. Our movements glacial but constant, I can feel the heat of my body as Mandy’s mere touch continuously drives me wild.







 Unnoticed, the movie ends and we continue our slow-motion snuggling in the darkness of the credits, Mandy only moving her hand away from my body to grab the remote and silently turn the TV off, leaving us in almost pitch black, nothing but our senses of touch guiding us, two hot bodies under a duvet on a soft couch, silently exploring each other carefully.







 Although unspoken, we both know what’s happening and let it grow, my hand eventually traveling from her thigh where I could plead innocence to the curve of her ass, passing a point of no return, breaking the seal, and committing us to what we know is coming.







 Holding her firm ass in my hand, pressing her against me, Mandy’s hand slowly travels from my torso to my stomach and downwards, her fingers delicately unfastening my pants, the zip getting slowly pulled down and my aching cock is given its freedom.







 Turning my head, resting it against hers as she rests her cheek on my chest, I feel like it’s my first time all over again as Mandy’s delicate fingers slide under my boxers oh so lightly trail along the length of my cock, all the way down to my balls, before she cups them warmly, fondling them as I sit there, my legs spread and my cock throbbing with need, her fingers massaging my balls, making me bite my lip with pleasure, my hand on her ass squeezing tighter, feeling her grind slightly against me.







 Tugging at my pants to let me know she wants them off, I lift my butt and slide them and my boxers down to my ankles, my cock free and hard, Mandy’s hand still playing sweetly with my swollen balls. My top soon following.







 Walking my fingers, I make my way up Mandy’s body to her chest, my hand slipping inside it, cupping a perfect breast through her bra, feeling her nipple, already firm and erect beneath the lacy fabric.







 Sitting up for a moment, Mandy pulls her dress up and over her head, the sounds letting me know when it hits the floor softly a moment later, the unmistakable clicking of her bra being unfastened and removed following closely by.







 Rubbing my chest, Mandy’s hand slides back down my body, sending a flurry of butterflies through me as her hand crosses my lower abdomen and she grasps my red hot cock, squeezing it, testing it’s firmness, before pumping it slowly, teasingly, her thumb rubbing the head, spreading my pre-come as she explores my length with her fingers.







 At the same time, I caress and fondle her breasts, her soft warmth filling my palms as I enjoy their heft in my hand, teasing her firm nipples, feeling Mandy kiss and nip at my chest while I massage her chest.







 Still kissing, Mandy’s mouth works its way down my body, and under the duvet, my legs spread as I breathe slowly in anticipation of what’s coming, her soft, warm lips tickling my skin as she approaches my throbbing shaft.







 Holding my cock, Mandy’s hot mouth is suddenly around my knob, making me moan in ecstasy as her slippery tongue laps at my head while her lips grip my girth, her hand moving from my cock to my balls, playing with them while she takes me deeper and deeper into her mouth.







 With one hand I grab her hair, enjoying the blowjob while my other hand slides down her back and under her knickers, feeling her ass as her head bobs, my fingers working their way between her legs and coming to her pussy from the back, an utterly drenched slit awaiting me, Mandy’s pussy red hot and soaking, my fingers sliding inside her easily as her mouth takes my cock.







 Sucking my cock, Mandy moans as she starts to grind on my hand, her tight pussy gripping my fingers in a soft velvet vice, her fingers fondling my balls, now slippery with her saliva as she takes my length down her throat.







 Wanting my mouth on her pussy more than I’ve ever wanted anything, I remove her knickers and move under the duvet until I’m lying on the couch, Mandy’s mouth still wrapped around my cock but now her legs are spread on either side of my head, wrapping my hands around her thighs and pulling her down onto my face, her sopping pussy squelching onto my lips as I dive ravenously into her sex, desperate to taste her.







 Riding my face, Mandy coats my mouth with her lust, rocking her ass back and forth rapidly, grinding on me, squeezing my face with her pussy, her ass flexing with each thrust, her mouth still around my cock but her sucking less consistent as she now focuses on her pussy.







 Lapping and sucking, I explore her sex with my mouth, holding her close to me, feeling her body shake as she hurtles towards climax, moaning around my cock as I pump it into her, fucking her mouth while she fucks mine.







 With a sudden explosion of grunts, Mandy starts to come, her orgasm making her whole body tense up on top of me while her pussy vibrates with pleasure, drenching me even further.







 Shaking to stop, Mandy pants around my cock, her body twitching with post-orgasm nerves. Kissing and playing with her pussy with my lips, I feel as Mandy recovers and dives back onto my cock, but now with even more relish, her lips tight around my shaft, making the suction incredible as she pulls on my cock with her mouth, her hands playing with my slippery balls.







 Feeling my balls raise in her hands, Mandy sucks even harder, my hands moving from her ass to her head, holding her steady as I buck, fucking her face as much as she’s sucking me off.







 Grunting and moaning with pleasure into her pussy as it rests on my face wetly, I start to come, my hips pumping as I fill Mandy’s throat with my load, my cock pulsating as it shoots stream after stream of hot come into her, Mandy swallowing it all, her tongue working furiously around my length while her mouth stays clamped to my spasming cock.







 Spent, I lay there with Mandy on top of me, her sex on my face as I caress her back and ass, her mouth planting kisses all over my length, her fingers toying softly with my balls.







 Still not speaking, I enjoy my afterglow, Mandy’s warmth delicious as she pulls the duvet back over us, our heads poking out from each end, her pussy mashed against my face and her face resting beside my cock, licking at it every now and then.







 Feeling her sexy body pressed against mine it doesn’t take long for my cock to start stirring, Mandy immediately seeing the growth and purring softly, her hips gyrating in response, her sweet little pussy still glistening with her orgasm.







 Playfully sitting on my face, coating me one last time with her juices, Mandy crawls around, straddling me. With her hands on my chest as I feel as she lifts herself and lowers back down, connecting her pussy with my fresh rod, her lips parting and letting my cock slide hotly inside, her pussy’s grip nothing less than amazing, practically holding my length inside her.







 My hands on her ass and thighs, she starts to rock back and forward, riding my cock and getting it in deep, her ass perfect in my hands, the bump of her mons and mine grinding as she arches her back.







 Unable to restrain myself, I sit up, pushing Mandy to the couch cushions, quickly sliding back inside her and fucking her deep, Mandy grunting with each pump as I fill her completely, her legs spread and high in the air as I piston into her, my hands under her ass, holding her tight as I impale her on my cock.







 Her hands trailing up and down my back, Mandy holds me as I fuck her, our panting fills the otherwise silent room.







 Pulling out, I turn her on her side, my legs on either side of her lower thigh as I plunge back into her, caressing her ass and tits at the same time, Mandy rocking back and forth as I fuck her hard on the couch, holding my leg and grunting with pleasure.







 Leaning down, we start to kiss, our lips mashing as our tongues wrestle, Mandy wrapping her arm around my neck and holding me tight, our faces pressed together while I piston into her, no longer needing the duvet as we’re making more than enough heat on our own.







 Turning her over again, now on her stomach, I pull her up into doggy style and grab her hips, pushing forward cock first, sliding inside her aching pussy and getting extra deep in this position, Mandy grunting as I fill her, a hand reaching under to play with my balls as I start to fuck her.







 Reaching under, I play with her breasts, my other hand joining hers at her sex, my fingers rubbing her swollen clit, making her shake as I take her completely, both of us rubbing and fondling at the other as we fuck.







 Feeling her pussy contract, I take my hand from her breasts and grab her hair, riding her hard as I pull it, holding it close to the root, pulling her head back, hearing her gasp with pleasure as I ride her, my balls slapping against her clit and my hand as I work at her faster and faster.







 Shaking, Mandy starts to come, an explosion of wetness drenching my length as she vibrates beneath me, a desperate wail coming from her throat as she shudders in climax, unable to get away as I hold her tight, pistoning into her, my own orgasm close.







 Thrashing under me in ecstasy, I can’t hold my own climax any longer and start to grunt in orgasm, the two of us shaking and convulsing in orgasm together, Mandy’s pussy gripping my shaft as it pulsates and shoots come deep inside her. Gripping her hair, I bend forward almost double as my orgasm rocks me, pushing myself as deep inside Mandy as I can, my every nerve on fire as we shake and shudder together on the couch, her body so oft and hot, melting me with pleasure as her sex milks my every last drop.







 Panting, kneeling behind her, my cock still throbbing inside her, I slowly let go of Mandy’s hair, kissing her shoulders as I rest my head on her, Mandy purring contentedly, her pussy clenching and unclenching around my girth, squeezing my cock.







 Eventually, I slide out of her, her sex reluctantly letting my length go, the walls of her sex soft and sensual, making me shudder with delight as I withdraw from her.







 Sitting on the couch, still hot from our sex, naked and wrapped around each other, our fingers tease and explore each other, Mandy’s fingers lingering on my balls, Mandy seemingly quite enamored with them, my own hands unable to decide which part of her they like more and so constantly moving around, each place as sexy and alluring as the last.







 Kissing for what feels like an hour, Mandy eventually rises from the couch, my hand in hers, guiding me with cat-like skill through the dark house to her bedroom, the bedsheets cold as we slip under them, our naked bodies soon entangled like a pair of snakes, the crispness of the sheets erotic on our raw nerves.







 Swelling again, Mandy purrs as she fondles my throbbing cock, pushing me to my back and straddling me once again, her pussy wet with lust.







 Sliding onto my cock, Mandy works up a quick head of steam, soon gripping at my chest and clenching her ass as she climaxes, her rhythmic rocking back and forth on my cock sensual as I feel her use my body to achieve her happy ending.







 Sliding off me, I feel her rubbing her drenched pussy, playing with herself but unable to see. It becomes clear as Mandy lowers herself back down, one hand holding my cock to aim it, when I feel her tight little asshole press against the head of my cock, her own natural lube coating it.







 With a small grunt, Mandy pushes a little harder and is suddenly impaled on me, my cock entering her asshole, making me gasp with pleasure as the unexpected intensity of anal sex takes me by surprise, her butt gripping my cock so hard, my first ever time fucking a woman in the ass.







 Riding me, Mandy works her way deeper and deeper onto my cock, eventually taking my entire length inside her ass, both of us panting with the intense pleasure, Mandy leaning down once she’d fully impaled herself, the two of us kissing like crazed lovers, my hips pumping as I try to fuck her ass for as long as possible, the level of pleasure almost too much.







 Feeling her smile, she starts to squeeze her ass, chuckling as I gasp, unable to help myself. Pumping and pistoning on my pole faster and faster, Mandy milks me, my hands on her ass, holding her as I start to grunt and moan into her mouth, my orgasm hitting me like a truck, my whole body shaking violently as I come, Mandy’s asshole taking my load as my cock pulsates and twitches deep inside her, Mandy riding me like a mechanical bull, her ass clamped around my throbbing shaft, my hands full of her ass, holding her equally tight, pumping madly.







 Gasping and shaking, I lay under her, Mandy resting her head on my chest, listening to my hammering heart, my cock twitching inside her asshole.







 For the first time in what feels like an eternity, one of us speaks, Mandy breaking the silence, “Was that your first time in a woman’s ass, Jake?”







 “Heh, yeah,” I respond, still breathing heavily, “That obvious, was it?”




 “Not really, but I haven’t heard a man make such...happy sounds before, so I made an educated guess,” Mandy replies, her hand stroking my chest, her voice soft in the quiet room.







 “Yeah, I’ve never felt sex so...intense?” I answer, my slowly wilting cock still gripped by her magic butt.







 “Well you should try and get a good night’s sleep, Jake, we’ve still got a couple of days of...getting to
 know
 one another ahead of us,” Mandy purrs in my ear, her naked body draped over mine.







 Stroking her body as she dozes on me like a cat soon after, I smile to myself, excited to find out what other things Mandy and I will be doing together over the next couple of days. Whatever they are, I know they’re going to be great!







END
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