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 CAMPING WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S ASIAN MILF MOM











 “Go on Brad, it’ll be fun!”







 “Really?” I ask in disbelief, my girlfriend Anne patting my leg while we sit in the park, enjoying the nice day, “You’re mom strikes me as 100% city girl though.”







 “Exactly, it’d be great to get her out of her comfort zone.”







 “I see what you mean but going from the city to proper camping is a bit of a jump,” I reply, Anne having got it into her head that me taking her mom camping for the weekend while she’s away is a great idea, part of me secretly wondering if she really just wants me to do it to ensure her mom is there to keep an eye on me.







 “She’ll love it, I’m sure. And you two can get to know each other a little better.”







 “Well, if she says yes, then I’m in,” I say, figuring it’s pretty unlikely that Kim will want to go camping, away from all the creature comforts of home. Not that I’m against the idea, Kim is a total and utter bombshell Asian MILF that I’ve fantasized about from the day I first laid eyes on her, although I’ve ever admitted that to Anne.







 “Excellent! She already agreed to it yesterday,” Anne says in a tone that would normally accompany someone saying ‘checkmate’, “She’s off grabbing a few things that I said you didn’t have. She’s been researching camping. On the internet.







 “Ah,” I say, an image of my 4x4 loaded to the brim with stuff Kim wants to bring, “I feel like that word...
 glamping
 is going to be on my lips soon.”







 “Yeah I’d say so too,” Anne responds, laughing at my expression.







 “Any particular reason she decided she did want to do this?”







 “I’ve noticed since her 45th birthday last month, she’s been very reflective about things she hasn’t done or tried, so I think this might be part of that. But I really do think she’ll have fun, and she
 does
 like you, even though you don’t talk that much.”







 Happy to hear that Kim likes me, I nod my head, starting to look forward to the weekend. I’ll be out camping, which I love, and I’ll be hanging out with a smoking hot woman, even if all I’ll be able to do is look but not touch her amazing curves. And I’ll earn some good karma with Anne who would be away anyway. All in all, it looks like a win/win.







* * *







 A few days later and the word glamping flashes through my mind for the hundredth time as I make the many trips from Kim’s house to my 4x4, my arms loaded with all her new camping toys, most of which I’ve never seen in person at a campsite.







 Eventually finding a way to get everything in, I close the back and return inside, Anne and Kim in the middle of saying their goodbyes.







 “How’d you go?” Anne asks with a smile.







 “Yeah, it’s all in there, not sure how much of it you’re actually going to need though, Kim,” I say with a wink.







 “Better to have and not need than to need and not have,” Kim says good-naturedly, the two of us in the vehicle and driving to our destination 15 minutes later.







 About a 2-hour drive in total, the multiple story buildings giving way to suburbia before melting into homes that get fewer and further between, our conversation is light and non-consequential, Kim spending a lot of her time looking out the window, commenting that it’s been a few years since she ever came out this far at one point.







 Getting off the paved roads and heading into the forest, I notice an almost innocent keenness in Kim, catching her with her mouth open a few times, Kim closing it with a giggle every time I catch her. Happy to see her enjoying herself, I take us deeper and deeper, a nice spot in mind, almost guaranteed to be empty.







 Turning off the already almost overgrown track and following a thin path, the trees closing in on either side of my 4x4, I come to a small clearing, old-growth surrounded us, the sounds of birds filling our ears as I turn the ignition off and crack my door open.







 “Here we go,” I say, stepping out and looking around, the site not looking much different than the last time I saw it, perhaps 6-7 months ago.




 “Here we go?” Kim says, stepping out and looking around, the ring of blue sky high above us, the deep green of the leaves creating its border.







 “Yep,” I say, enjoying her inexperience and walking to the back of my 4x4, ready to start the set-up process.







 “But this area is barely a few times the size of your car?”







 “Can’t go camping in the forest without expecting to see a few trees, Kim,” I say good-naturedly, Kim poking her tongue out at me before grinning.







 “Ok, ok, I get it. Well, how can I help?” Kim asks, joining me at the back of the car.







 “I’m alright here. Are you comfortable with gathering a few sticks for a fire later?”







 “Of course, I’m not made of porcelain,” Kim replies with a grin, keen to show me she’s willing to get her hands dirty.







 “Cool, well that would be a big help,” I say as I start to tug the large tent out, having made sure to pack it near the top of all the other stuff.







 Large enough to
 almost
 stand in, I brought this tent along figuring it would give Kim a bit of room, thinking she probably doesn’t need to have her first camping experience in the sort of tent I would normally use: little more than an oversized weatherproof sleeping bag, basically used just for that, sleeping in and little else.







 Not the fanciest brand of larger tent, but good enough for this mild time of year when super-cold nights aren't a thing, I’m happy with it when I’m done, checking out my handiwork as Kim returns with another small pile of sticks, adding them to her neat pile.







 “Ooh, nice tent, Brad!” Kim says, coming over and joining me, “Is this what you and Anne usually use?”







 “No, I got this one for you, our one is pretty tiny but really rugged. It’ll be down the bottom somewhere,” I say, pointing at the 4x4, “That’s where I keep it.”







 “I hope you didn’t spend too much?”







 “Don’t worry about it, I wanted your first time to not be your last.”







 “Well thank you. How’s that for firewood?” Kim asks, gesturing at the small, neat pile.







 “Great start!” I say encouragingly.







 “Great start? That’s not enough?”







 “There’s probably half an hour of burn there, but that’s ok, I can start grabbing some bigger stuff while you play with your new toys if you want?” I say, having no urge to try and figure out half the stuff she brought, still wrapped in plastic.







 “Ohh, sounds good!” Kim says, rubbing her hands together and walking to the back of the 4x4, rummaging through her things while I go get some wood, enjoying the sounds of nature around me.







 After about 20 minutes, a strange burning smell hits my nostrils, but not a wooden smell, very acrid and unpleasant. My arms full anyway, I head back to camp, the smell getting stronger as I approach, wondering if Kim has lit a butane cooker while still wrapped or something, the truth considerably more dramatic.







 “I’m so sorry! It went up like a match! It wasn’t even a minute! I couldn’t stop it!” Kim says as I look at the charred skeleton of the tent, its thin frame crackling, completely bare of skin, the odd tiny puddle of smoking goo on the ground all that remains of it.







 “Don’t worry about it, Kim, are you ok?” I ask, dropping the wood and checking on her, making sure she isn’t burnt.







 “Yes I’m fine, I just feel really stupid. We’ve hardly been here and I’ve already ruined everything!”







 “No you haven’t, don’t worry about it. It was a cheap tent. Probably why it went up like a pair of nylon socks,” I say, wanting to reassure her, the tent genuinely meaning nothing to me, “What actually happened?”







 “I wanted to test out my...
 portable kerosene cooker
 ,” Kim explains, pausing as she remembers what it was called, but I knocked it over and the tent just went woosh!”







 “Bummer. But the main thing is you’re ok and the tent burnt too quickly to spread,” I say, looking around and above just to confirm I’m correct, no smoke visible anywhere other than the odd goo-puddle.







 “You must think I’m an idiot.”







 “Not at all, it could have just as easily happened to me.” I say, feeling bad for how crestfallen she seems, “Well, we should probably empty some water over the remains, clean up what we can and pack up I guess.







 “We can’t go back!” Kim burst out, surprising me.







 “Why not?”







 “I can’t let Anne know how badly I messed up! I’m supposed to be camping! And you said you have a spare tent, yes?”







 “I’d hardly call it a tent, Kim. We would be...
 very cozy
 inside it together,” I say, trying to tell her we’d be basically spooning whether she liked it or not in its confines.






 “I don’t care about that, it’s just for sleeping in, yes? So we’ll be asleep anyway. And if anything I can say I actually went proper camping when we get back,” Kim says, her mind made up.







* * *







 A little later, the tent set up after digging it out from underneath all of Kim’s stuff, a couple of folding chairs opened and placed on the earth, we sit and enjoy the view, both of us holding a hot coffee, courtesy of the small fire I built afterward.







 “I think I get it,” Kim says after 10 minutes or so of the two of us being silent.







 “Pardon?”







 “I think I get it.
 This
 . It’s amazing, isn’t it? I listened and listened and I couldn’t hear one man-made noise. Other than perhaps the campfire, technically, because you did that.”







 “Sounds like you have got it, Kim,” I say with a grin, happy to be here to witness her mini-revelation.







 “The...uhh...the tent really is very small, isn’t it?” Kim says, her voice a little hesitant.







 “Haha, I did say. I’m happy to sleep in the car and give you the tent. Or vice versa.”







 “Sleeping in a car is horrible, you don’t really get a proper rest and feel like crap the next day. You wouldn’t be comfortable sleeping in the car either surely? You’re at least a foot taller than me,” Kim asks, looking at me.







 “Well, I mean…”







 “Say no more, I saw your face. You’re being polite but it’s obvious you’d wake up feeling terrible. No, I burnt down the tent so I can deal with the consequences,” Kim says with finality.







 Secretly happy she didn’t take up my offer to sleep in the car, I feel myself getting excited and looking forward to snuggling up close to Kim tonight, the confines of the tent meaning I won’t be able to help but be pressed against her. Spooning her at any other time would be the height of inappropriateness, but tonight, simple necessity, my cock stirring as my imagination starts to fill in blanks.







* * *







 A few hours later and with the daylight rapidly draining out of the sky and the heat ebbing away, not too freezing but certainly enough to make our breath start to be visible, Kim yawns, stretching her arms, her large natural breasts jutting out as I enjoy the view.







 “Just about bedtime yes?” Kim asks, rubbing her eyes.







 “Yeah, it’s feeling like that.”







 “Great. Can you give me my sleeping bag and I’ll crawl in first if you don’t mind?”







 “Sure, what does it look like?”







 “What?”







 “Your sleeping bag.”







 “I don’t know, whatever one you have for me,” Kim says, looking at me like I’m playing with her.







 “You didn’t bring a sleeping bag?”







 “No, I thought you did.”







 “I brought the double that Anne and I sleep in, but I thought you grabbed your own when you got all that other stuff.”







 “So there’s no sleeping bag for me?”







 “Sorry, just the one.”







 “Ok. Well, I suppose it doesn’t make much of a difference, we’re going to be like sardines anyway, haha,” Kim says, seeing the funny side, “Please hand me that one and I’ll get in first.”







 Fetching the large sleeping bag, Kim crawls into the tent on hands and knees, my eyes on her ass in the dying light, listening to her lay it out before getting inside, some more shuffling following as she takes off her pants and top, placing them near the entrance of the tent, my cock twitching as I realize I’m going to be pressed against a Kim in just her underwear.







 Breathing deep and trying to stay calm, I wait a few minutes and then crawl into the tent, closing up before unzipping my side of the bag and getting carefully in, the tent very small, unable to not brush against and bump into Kim multiple times, my brushings against her telling me she’s on her side, facing away from me as I strip down to my boxers and slide in, pulling the zip up, laying on my back, my entire left side pressed against her, the swift mounds of her ass pressing into my thigh, Kim shifting to try and not press so hard against me but unable to move away, the sleeping bag designed for cozy warmth, not extra leg-room.







 Trying to be polite, I turn away, but that just makes our butts press together almost comically, Kim laughing into the dark after a few moments, her shoulder blades against my back, feeling her shake as she chuckles. My cock starting to swell, her warmth and close proximity making a hard-on all but a certainty from the start.







 “It’s like when you try to walk around someone but they move the same way you do, embarrassing but for no real reason,” Kim says, “I think with how narrow this is we’ll get the most room each if we’re both on our sides but facing the same way.







 “Like spooning?”







 “Yes, but I didn’t want to say that word because it has certain connections sexually and I’m embarrassed enough as it is,” Kim replies with a giggle, “But since you said it. Big spoon or little spoon, Brad?”







 Knowing that if I choose big spoon I’ll be poking Kim in the ass with my growing cock, I stay as I am and answer, “Little spoon,”







 “Ok,” Kim says, rolling over in parts until facing me, her breath on the back of my neck, her unrestrained breasts pressed to my back, the curve of her crotch following the curve of my ass, her thighs against mine, her feet brushing my calves, my whole body tingling as this stunning MILF spoons me, my cock pulsating madly just inches away from her, feeling like she must be almost able to her it throbbing in the quiet confines of the tent.







 Putting her lower arm under the pillow, she rests the other one on my arm.







 “You don’t mind, do you? I just don’t know where else to put it that feels comfortable.”







 “No, of course not,” I say quietly, laying there with my girlfriend’s mom spooning against me, her hand on my arm, my cock raging as I feel her warmth and breath in, enjoying her vanilla scent and her breath on my neck, a few strands of her hair tickling me.







 A few minutes later, the two of us laying in silence, Kim speaks again into the dark.







 “Sorry to be a pain, but can we swap spoons? I’m not used to laying on my right side.”







 “Uhh, ok,” I say, wondering what to do about my pulsating cock, tenting my boxers.







 Shifting and moving, we start to roll over in the tight confines of the sleeping bag, trying my best to arch my back enough to keep my cock from poking Kim but to no avail, my knob brushing against her again and again as I try to get comfortable, feeling my glans press between her cheeks as my cock pokes straight out. Eventually, unable to think of anything else, I simply reach down and point it upward, my length now running along the crack of her full ass, but at least no longer trying to push its way through her underwear.







 “Sorry,” I whisper in her ear, knowing she must know.







 “It’s ok, I know you guys don’t have any real control over it when they decide to make an appearance,” Kim whispers back, my cock literally throbbing against her.







 “Thanks,” I whisper, my face burning, every tiny movement Kim makes sending a bolt of pleasure through my cock, my shaft the hotdog and her amazing ass the bun.







 “Since I guess you probably can’t get any more embarrassed, can I just say something, Brad?”







 “Of course.”







 “If it makes you feel any better, it feels like the
 biggest one
 I’ve ever encountered, so at least you have nothing to be embarrassed about there,” Kim says softly, shifting ever so slightly but still making me want to grunt with pleasure, every nerve of my shaft turned up to 11, my entire body perfectly still, not wanting this to end.







 “Thanks.”







 “And again, since this is about as embarrassing as it can get anyway, can I ask: is that because of me?”







 “Uhhh, yeah, yeah it is actually,” I admit, not seeing any point in lying, my head almost dizzy anyway with lust, the warm, soft body of Kim pressed against me making me almost foam with need.







 “Hmmm,” Kim says quietly before going silent for a minute, although it feels much longer for me as I lay there, throbbing between her cheeks, her perfumed figure pressed to mine.







 “He’s...he’s probably not going to go away for a while yet, is he?” Kim asks eventually in barely a whisper.







 “No, probably not,” I admit, likely to have this hard-on until I somehow manage to fall asleep, if indeed I even
 can
 fall asleep, my whole body extremely awake right now.







 “Normally you’d probably just have sex, or you know...take care of yourself, rather than lie there all frustrated, I imagine,” Kim continues.







 “Haha, yeah,” I answer quietly, my laugh a mixture of nervousness talking about this with my girlfriend’s mom and excitement, the two of us all alone in the middle of nowhere, her ass’s every tiny movement making my cock jolt with pleasure, my length snugly wedged between her full cheeks.







 “You probably won’t be able to sleep with him like that, making you all frustrated and uncomfortable, and it
 is
 my fault that you don’t have any privacy,” Kim says, seemingly as much to herself as to me before continuing.







 “I tell you what, Brad, I’ll pretend I can’t feel him and you can do what you need to do to be able to relax, if you know what I mean. Otherwise we’ll be laying here awkwardly for hours, judging by just how hard...and
 big
 he is,” Kim says, her voice a soft whisper bordering on a purr.







 My head spinning, I figure I
 must
 have misinterpreted her words.







 “I’m sorry Kim, what do you mean, I’m not sure?”







 “I mean you can touch yourself, Brad, I won’t mind. Reach down and take care of him, I promise I won’t say anything, it’ll be like I’m not here, then we can get some sleep,” Kim says, putting it so plainly I can’t possibly read it in any other way.







 “Ummm, are you sure?” I ask, my cock already doubling its pulsating between her perfect ass cheeks, eager to be stroked to orgasm.







 “Yes, very. It’s the least I can do,” Kim says softly into the tent.







 “Ok,” I say, my hand almost trembling as I reach down and try to get a good grasp of my shaft, trying to pull my butt back enough that I have a decent amount of room between my cock and Kim’s ass so I have jerking-off room.







 After a couple of awkward minutes where I can’t get a good angle to jerk off, my hand constantly tapping into Kim’s ass as I try to pump, Kim reaches behind herself and puts her hand over mine, taking it from my cock and putting it on her waist.







 “Hang on, we need to change tactics otherwise we’ll be here all night,” Kim says with a soft chuckle, her delicate hand over mine, “Now, this felt good, didn’t it?” Kim asks, once again pressing her ass against my crotch, my cock taking position between her warm cheeks, Kim pressing until it’s very snugly jammed between them.







 “Y...Yeah,” I say, a pleasure overload shooting through my knob.







 “Ok, so you stay still and I’m going to just happen to move my ass like this,” Kim purrs softly, starting to move her ass up and down my shaft, jerking me off with her full ass, an involuntary gasp escaping me as I get more pleasure from this dry hump than I normally would from actual sex, “Nothing wrong, I’m just shifting to get comfortable and you just happen to be very close,” Kim says softly, grinding her ass up and down my shaft, my balls aching with need as I pulsate between her cheeks, pre-come trickling from my glans.







 “And if something should happen while I’m doing this,” Kim says in a whisper, getting faster and faster, “Well it can be our little secret,” her hand clamping harder over mine as she feels me gripping her waist tighter, my balls rising.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh my god! Oh my god!
 ” I grunt, unable to stop myself as I start to come, my hips rubbing against her as Kim jerks me off with her ass, my come splashing inside my boxers, making my cock all wet and sticky with my hot load, Kim still grinding, my shaft wedged between her amazing ass and my body, feeling my come soak through my fabric and into hers, the back of Kim’s panties sticky as she continues to milk me, my orgasm sudden and hard, feeling my body jerk and shudder as I try to cover my girlfriend’s mom’s ass in semen, holding her tight, Kim’s hand clamped over mine.







 Slowly down, her hand rubbing mine, we lay there, my breath sounding loud now in the tent, my cock slowly wilting between her ass cheeks.







 “There we go, that should make sleep a bit easier,” Kim purrs, patting my hand but not taking it off.







 Laying there, wondering how I’ll ever be able to sleep after having the most amazing orgasm of my life, I actually do nod off soon after, my boxers full of my come, my crotch still pressed into Kim’s full ass.







* * *







 Waking up the next morning, the narrow spot beside me where Kim slept empty, I rub my eyes and look out the open flap of the tent into a day that looks bright and warm, the memory of what happened just before sleep last night hitting me as I fidget with my cock, feeling it glued to the inside of my boxers.








 Holy shit, that really happened!
 I think to myself as I crawl out of the tent and put on my shorts, spotting Kim over by the 4x4, unwrapping one of her camping gadgets, dressed in fresh clothes, her shorts short and tight, her top white and clinging to her body, her breasts large and pendulous, obviously unrestrained, her nipples creating two very distinct points of interest, the dark of her areolas visible through the thin light fabric.







 “Morning, sleepy,” Kim says as she fishes out the instruction pamphlet from what looks like a miniature plastic version of a beer keg.







 Her attitude completely normal, as if I wasn’t blowing a load practically over her ass last night, I decide to be the same.







 “Morning, what’s that do?”







 “This? It’s a mini-washing machine! You put your underwear in, add some detergent and water and give it a shake!” Kim answers, looking impressed with the ‘device’.







 “That’s pretty cool,” I say, not having the heart to tell her any old container would do the same thing without the price tag.







 “Good thing I bought it too, my panties were a little sticky this morning, around the back area…” Kim says, giving me a grin and a wink.







 “Ah, yeah. About that,” I start, wanting to try and explain myself if Kim is going to talk bout it.







 “Don’t worry about it, Brad. It was what it was. And I’d be lying if I didn’t admit it was more than a little exciting, having a handsome young man so hard because of me, feeling just how in need he was as you throbbed against me. It’s been a while for me, you know.”







 “Oh? Umm, well, so everything is still good between us?”







 “Of course! We’re two humans with biological urges, I can hardly get angry at a young man for getting an erection, it’s basically what you do. We didn’t really do anything, You lay there and I twerked for a minute,” Kim answers with a smile, placing her panties from last night into the container, “You want to maybe add your underwear? It felt like a lot of semen came out, just between you and me. Pun intended.”







 Taking a second, I laugh when the joke lands, Kim showing a side I’d not yet encountered, seeming more bubbly and youthful today than normal. Perhaps knowing a man half her age had the hots for her was a bit of a fountain of youth or something, Kim reminding me more of Anne than ever before, but with fuller, more seductive curves.







 The rest of the day passing by nicely, the sex talk seemingly finished for the time being, we walk and explore the local area, building up an appetite for the afternoon, some basic but hearty food cooked over the fire, my eyes lingering on Kim’s unrestrained breasts, wondering if she’s just doing it for comfort or toying with me a little bit too, a cheeky smile crossing her face once or twice when she catches me after staring too long, never admonishing me, apparently enjoying the attention.







 “So, what do you do for a shower?” Kim asks after we’ve eaten, sitting in our chairs and enjoying the lack of noise.







 “Bucket of nearly hot water, scrub the bits that need scrubbing normally,” I answer, my camping trips usually lasting only 2-3 days and so having never felt the need for the extra weight of a portable shower.







 “I figured so. Good thing I got this,” Kim says, getting up and going to the 4x4 and rummaging around before grunting as she pulls out a decent-sized box.







 Getting up and coming over, I already know it’s a portable shower, having packed it. To be honest it looks like it’s going to be kind of flimsy but I’m keen to try it out.







 Unpacking and putting it together, it’s as basic as you would imagine, water slowly heating on the fire to eventually fill the tank, the daylight starting to seep out of the sky.







 The water finally ready, I fill the tank for Kim and sit back down, Kim stepping into the tiny circle of curtain and stripping off before turning the valve, giving out a little squeal as the not quite warm enough water hits her before she laughs at her own squeal.







 A few minutes later, wrapped in a towel, Kim exits the shower and dives into the tent, shivering, her teeth chattering.







 “I left about half the water for you, Brad,” Kim says from the tent, the evening setting in.







 Using the shower, I have to admit that it’s a nice little bit of added comfort, once the initial shock of the water subsides, my teeth chattering as I turn off the water and wrap my towel around myself, heading for the tent and realizing that Kim is naked in there, her towel at the foot of the tent.







 Crawling in, Kim smiles at me, in the sleeping bag, the edge pulled up to her chin.







 “Close the door, Brad, it’s chilly!”







 Zipping up the tent, knowing she’s naked and with what happened last night, I feel my cock already begin to harden in anticipation, dabbing at myself before sliding into the sleeping bag from my side, zipping it up as well, our naked freshly scrubbed skin buzzing with electricity as we brush and rub against each other, unable to help it once again in the tiny confines of the sleeping bag.







 Figuring there’s no point trying to deny or hide it, I turn to Kim.







 “Sorry in advance, Kim, I’m already hard.”







 “No need to apologize for an erection, Brad. Even from the most platonic point of view possible, this is a pretty saucy little predicament,” Kim says, her teeth still chattering, her face inches from mine, our shoulders pressed together, the sleeping bag simply too small for us to both lay flat side by side comfortably, “I’m freezing! Can we spoon? I’m happy to act like I can’t feel him, I just need some warmth right now,” Kim adds, rolling onto her side away from me, her soft bare ass pressing against my thigh, her skin so flawless as it rubs against me.







 Rolling onto my side, less stressed about it than last night, I press my body to Kim’s, Kim slotting into me perfectly, our height differences making us the perfect spooning couple, one arm under the pillow the other lightly placed on her waist.







 Pressing against me, my cock slots between her ass cheeks, red hot and throbbing, Kim squirming a little as she finds her comfy spot, putting her hand over mine and pulling, bringing my hand to her stomach, wanting me to hug her and warm her quicker.







 “Wow, you forget just how hot they get!” Kim says in a quiet voice she wiggles her ass against my shaft, “If your forehead was that hot it would be time to get you to a hospital! Haha, feels perfect right now though,” Kim adds, rubbing her hand over mine as I hug and spoon her, her fragrant hair in my face a little, her back pressed against my chest and stomach, feeling simply amazing, every nerve of my body tingling to have such a desirable feminine body touching mine, my balls aching to come inside her, my shaft pulsating in agreement.







 Laying there together, our breathing the only sounds, we slowly warm back up, the tent and us filling with heat, Kim’s fingers interlocked with mine, it feeling like the most natural thing in the world as we lay there, not quite dozing but not wide awake either, simply...enjoying each other.







 “Can I tell you something, Brad?” Kim whispers after a while, the tent dark, the two of us in a warm little cozy world.







 “Of course,” I answer softly, feeling her thumb stroking my hand where our fingers are interlaced.







 “Last night, after you got what you needed and went to sleep, I had to finish myself off before I could sleep. I couldn’t remember the last time I’d felt so horny, feeling you throbbing against me, so big and so hard, coming for me just because I rubbed my ass against it, knowing that I made you so excited, it excited me too.”







 “That’s very exciting,” I admit softly, my lips close to her ear, my cock like steel between her warm cheeks.







 “I find you very attractive, Brad,” Kim says, in the tone of admission, like she’s afraid to say it.







 “I feel the same way about you, Kim,” I say softly into her ear, Kim’s thumb still rubbing against me in the dark.







 Sighing softly, Kim seems to like hearing this, laying quietly for a little longer.







 “I want to show you something,” she says eventually, guiding my hand on her stomach down, sliding over the soft triangle of her downy pubes, and to her sex, which is absolutely drenched with lust, “You’ve made me so wet, Brad. I...I haven’t needed it so badly in years,” she says in a low whisper, pushing my fingers, guiding them to slip between her slick lips and into her slit, feeling her warmth as my fingertips enter her, gasping as I feel myself doing something I never imagined I would get to, Kim rubbing my fingers with hers, lifting her leg a little to give me better access to her yearning sex.







 Sliding in and out shallowly, I circle my fingers around the bulge of her hood, teasing out her clit, feeling Kim shudder as I make contact, a low moan escaping her. Bringing my lips closer, I kiss her ear, Kim immediately turning her head to face me better as I lift my head and kiss her cheek before our mouths press together, our tongues dipping into one another as I rub and swirl around her swollen clit.







 Staying on my side, Kim shifts and lays onto her back, our mouths still locked together, tasting one another, my upper leg laying over hers as my fingers continue to play with her sex, Kim gyrating with pleasure against me, her hand clamped over mine, her other reaching around to hold the back of my head, holding our faces tight together as we kiss wildly.







 Alternating between fingering and clit stimulating her, I push my fingers in and rub my palm against her clit at the same time, Kim’s moan’s and ecstatic squirming telling me I’ve found her buttons, breathing into my mouth hotly and vice versa.







 Faster and faster, feeling her body tremble and shake, I continue to rub her this way, Kim grunting into my mouth louder and louder, her grip on my head getting tighter and tighter, her hand clamped over mine, feeling her shudder.







 Suddenly, her nails in my neck, she starts to grunt wildly, her entire body jerking as her climax hits her, feeling her shake, her legs flexing hard, her hand gripping mine as I continue, feeling her vibrate next to me, the two of us still kissing, Kim’s breathing storming from her nostrils, holding me tight as her sex coats my hand in her lust, suddenly thrashing and writhing in pleasure, breaking off from our kiss to moan loudly into the night, still holding me tight, her body shaking.







 “
 Oh my god! Oh my fucking god!
 ” Kim pants into the tent, her fingers relaxing on my neck, her other hand over mine moving up to wipe at her face.







 Kissing her cheek, sliding my fingers out of her slowly, I smile into the dark, feeling proud of myself for making such a stunning MILF come so hard.







 Feeling her hand on my leg, Kim grabs my cock, jerking me off rapidly, pulling my face back down to hers, kissing me deeply while her soft hand pistons up and down my length, feeling her squirm underneath me in excitement as she strokes my length.







 Taking her mouth from mine, I feel her sweet breath on my face as she stares at me in the dark.







 “
 Would you like to come, Brad? Would you like to shoot your big load all over me? Cover me in your hot come with this big fat dick of yours?
 ” Kim purrs, pulling me faster and faster.







 “
 Yes,
 ” I pant, her skilled hand making my pleasure levels quickly skyrocket, my balls lifting and getting tight as I imagine pasting her soft belly with my load, Kim kissing at my chin and throat as she tugs faster.







 “
 Come for me, Brad! Come for me! Give it to me, let me feel it splashing all over me, I want it!
 ” Kim purrs, her hand a blur.







 Grabbing at her breasts, I squeeze and caress them, my hips thrusting as I feel myself getting close, Kim purring and encouraging me to blow, pressed against her, my red hot cock in her tight little hand.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Ungh fuck yes!
 ” I start grunting as I come, Kim moaning happily as she feels splat after heavy splat of come splash over her belly and mons, coating her pubes in my sticky load, my cock pulsating wildly in her hand, each throb launching another rope of semen, feeling myself jitter against her as I vibrate in orgasm, my hand latched to Kim’s breasts, leaning in to kiss her deeply as I paste her in my hot cream.







 Burying my head into the side of her neck and panting, Kim caresses my head and kisses my neck, her other hand caressing mine as I hold her breast, before she slides it down and rubs my come with her fingers, purring as she feels just how much I had for her.







 Recovered, draped over her as she lays there, we caress and explore each other’s bodies with our fingertips, not speaking, the dark of the night and the silence of the forest all around us.







 Eventually, shifting position, Kim gets me to lay on my back while she takes the position of laying on her side, one warm thigh draped over mine, her burning sex pressed against me, her arm wrapped around me, her hand running up and down my stomach while she rests her head on my chest, listening to her heartbeat while I kiss the top of her head and smell her hair, my arm around her, holding her tight.







 “This has been the best night of my life in many years, Brad,” Kim says after a while, her fingertips toying with my chest hair.







 “Me too,” I say truthfully, the orgasm Kim coaxed out of me with just her hand better than any sex I’ve ever had.







 “But if I’m honest, I’m still feeling a certain pressure...down there, if you know what I mean,” Kim purrs, her hand sliding down my body and grasping my cock, pulling it gently, feeling it twitch in her hand as she brings it back to life, her fingers and palm so soft, her caress so sensual, my balls tingling as she traces her fingertips over them before going back to jerking me off.







 “Mmm, I think I do,” I answer quietly, stroking her breasts as she lay against me, her nipples erect and firm.







 Moving up my body, Kim brings her mouth to mine, kissing me deeply as her hand continues to make me hard, my cock soon fully swollen, throbbing urgently in her hand as we swap saliva, her pink tongue darting in and out of my mouth playfully, my hand full of perfect breast.







 Shifting, her mouth still pressed to mine, Kim straddles me, her burning pussy pressed to my stomach, feeling her slick lust as she grinds against me, her hand behind her back and still jerking me off, her other hand in my hair, holding it as she kisses me deeper.







 Without a word, I feel her lowering herself, my hot knob pressing against her lips, her pussy spreading as it slowly engulfs my cock, Kim letting go of my shaft to hold my head in both hands, her kiss getting even more passionate as we both moan, her hot, tight pussy gripping my shaft in a velvet hug, my hands sliding around her to hold her full ass, squeezing her cheeks as she continues to impale herself on me, laying on top of me, her breasts rubbing against my chest.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Kim throws her head back, moaning with pleasure as she starts to grind back and forth, riding my throbbing dick deep.







 “
 God! It’s so fucking big inside me!
 ” She grunts as she holds my head and slides up and down, her pussy so tight around my girth it takes my breath away, barely able to just hold on to her perfect ass and enjoy the ride, feeling her flex her ass with every thrust, riding me well, taking every inch of me, coating me in her slick lust.







 Fucking my girlfriend’s mom, holding her ass as she basically has her way with me, I take a hand from her ass and grab her head, pulling it back down to kiss her, our tongues going crazy, my need to be pressed into and against this woman as hard as possible the strongest feeling I’ve ever had, my cock jerking as it throbs inside her, feeling her juices trickle down over my balls, the two of us writhing in ecstasy in the small sleeping bag, the wet sliding of my cock as it fucks her audible in the quiet tent, Kim biting at my lip as I thrust up into her, giving her everything I’ve got.







 Grinding on me, her mons against mine, Kim shudders and rocks back and forth, moaning into my mouth as we fuck, her pussy convulsing around my length as I feel her movements get jerkier.







 Riding and sliding faster and faster, Kim suddenly starts to pant into my mouth, holding my head hard as she grunts it orgasm, her pelvis trembling and her ass squeezing tight as her climax hits, her body shaking as I hold her tight, my cock fully buried inside her, Kim grinding back and forth desperately, each thrust coming with another grunt, her pussy soaking my lap in its lust, squeezing my shaft tight as it twitches in release.







 Panting and smothering me in kisses, Kim rocks to a slower pace, her orgasm over, her breath ragged, her soft lips exploring my face, her breath hot and sweet.







 “
 Oh thank you thank you thank you! Oh my god thank you!
 ” Kim purrs softly into my ear as she lays on me, starting to ride me faster again, her hands holding my shoulders as she pistons upland down me.







 Holding her ass with one hand, my other holding her back, I start to pump her up and down my body, my cock full and begging for its own release.







 Fucking her faster and faster, Kim moaning with pleasure, she kisses and bites at me, holding me tight.







 “
 Yes Brad, yes! Give it to me! I can feel him throbbing! Fill me! Fill me with your hot young come!
 ” Kim purrs into my ear, her words going straight to my cock and making it jerk in need.







 Holding her tight, I start to roll over, getting her underneath me, Kim holding me tight and purring with pleasure as she feels me taking over, my hands under her ass as I piston into her, grunting with effort as I fuck her with everything I’ve got.







 “
 Yes! Fuck me! Yes! Give it to me! Fill me! I’m all yours, Brad! Fill me with your come!
 ” Kim purrs, holding me tight as I pound into her, kissing wildly at her face and neck, my cock pulsating and close to the edge.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Fuck yes, Kim! Fuck yes!
 ” I start to growl, my hands squeezing her ass as I push as deep as I can into her as I feel my cock start to spasm, shooting come deep inside Kim’s tight sex, Kim moaning as she feels me filling her, my come spraying her walls with semen, flooding her body with my load as I grip her tight and thrust, and thrust, and thrust, a seemingly never-ending orgasm as my cock pulsates again and again, the hardest and best climax I’ve ever had, Kim holding me tight as she takes everything I have for her, her body squeezing my length as she takes it deep.







 Shuddering with aftermath pleasure, I still hold her tight, breathing into her neck, my body twitching randomly, my knob feeling like it’s 11 out of 10 on the sensitivity scale as it sits inside her, her body gripping it firmly, Kim cooing softly, her hands stroking my back and ass, my balls aching in the best way possible, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still subsiding through me.







 “There you go, Brad. There you go. That was a big one, wasn’t it?” Kim says softly, stroking my head as I lay panting.







 “Yeah...I just...wow,” I say, too shaken with pleasure to form a meaningful sentence, her warm soft body underneath me.







 Eventually sliding out and off her, we swap again with me on my back and Kim wrapped around me, holding me close, my semen deep inside her even now, Ki resting her head on my chest while we caress each other, saying nothing and just enjoy the blissful aftermath until at some point, we both fall asleep.







* * *







 Waking up the next morning, Sunday, the day we’re due to return to Kim’s house, I wake up to once again find Kim already up and about, quietly packing things up and putting them away in the 4x4.







 Not 100% sure how to approach her, last night getting considerably more complicated than the night before, the fact that in a few hours I’ll be seeing Anne again making me feel mixed feelings. Although none of them are regret, I notice.







 “Morning, sleepyhead,” Kim says, giving me a smile as I crawl out of the tent and slip into some underwear, letting me see her take a look at my cock.







 “Morning,” I say, wondering if I should give her a morning kiss or not, my sense of what last night meant still not clear as I approach her, thinking if I get close maybe I’ll get a better sense of the mood.







 Turning to me, Kim helps clarify things by putting her arms around me, hugging me tight as she nuzzles her face into my chest before giving my butt a playful slap and looking up at me.







 “Would you like me to cook us some breakfast?” She asks before standing on her toes and giving me a quick kiss on the lips.







 “Uhh, yeah. That’d be great,” I reply, looking down into her eyes and thinking that if I didn’t already have one, this is the look a girlfriend gives you.







 Putting on some more clothes while Kim cooks, we sit together and eat afterward, Kim smiling at me randomly every now and then before speaking.







 “So, last night, huh?”







 “Umm, yeah. It was a pretty big night hey?” I reply.







 “Best night of my life, as I said, and that was
 before
 the mind-blowing sex!” Kim says back, chuckling.







 “Yeah. My orgasms were way above normal. It was...yeah,” I say, still unable to describe how great it was with words.







 “I’d say we were meant for each other, Brad. At least sexually, at any rate,” Kim says, looking at me fondly, “Your body and mine, the fir was so perfect. It just felt so…”







 “Right?” I ask, finishing her sentence, I think feeling what she’s feeling.







 “Yeah! Exactly. Now, I know you’re with Anne, and the last thing I’d ever want to do is hurt her, but the body wants what the body wants, and
 my
 body wants
 yours,
 Brad,” Kim says, watching me, “Last night felt too good to be a one-time thing. I’m going to need you to be with me again in the future. Do you think you can do that while being with Anne without things getting messy? Just some discreet fun when we need it?”







 The idea of Kim basically being my hot MILF fuck buddy seeming to have no downsides that my horny mind can think of, I nod.







 “I’d really like that too, Kim.”







 “I’m so happy to hear that, Brad!” Kim exclaims, coming over and giving me a kiss, “Now, let’s pack up, Anne will be expecting us in a few hours, but you never know, I might get a little hungry on the trip home and need to get some meat in my mouth while you drive.”







 The twinkle in her eye telling me that a blowjob while I’m driving is
 going
 to happen, I start packing up, excited for a future where I’ll be fucking my hot girlfriend and her even hotter MILF mom!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND THE TEST











 “You ok? You look a little nervous, Jake.”







 Looking over at my girlfriend Emma briefly while I drive, I smile thinly. Our destination, her mom Debra’s house.







 “You’ll be fine, I’ve told her how great a guy you are, trust me. She’s just constantly asking now when she’s going to meet you since we’ve been going out for 4 months,” Emma adds. Patting my thigh comfortingly.







 “I know, I should stop being so silly, I’m 19, why be scared?”







 “That’s the spirit,” Emma says with a grin as we pull into Debra’s drive.







 Stepping out of the car, the front door opens as we approach, presumably Debra walking out to greet us, my jaw dropping as I see her for the first time.







 Looking absolutely hot as hell, a tanned, lithe woman walks towards us, smiling, clad in only a small yellow bikini swimsuit, her amazing curves on full display, her breasts shaking with every step, her skin flawless and a wild mane of chestnut hair flowing behind her, her eyes dark and piercing as I remember to close my mouth, my eyes darting down to the bulge of her sex, positive that I can make out the subtle line of her slit making me suddenly ache with lust, knowing that just a tiny thinness of fabric is all that stands between and this MILFs pussy.







 “Emma, hello! And you must be Jake!” Debra gushes, hugging and kissing her daughter before turning her attention to me, looking me up and down with a wide smile before coming in and giving me a hug, her body warm as she presses into me, my cock stirring as I try to hug her back non-sexually, the smell of her filling my nostrils as she squeezes me tight for a few seconds, “I’m so glad to finally meet you!”







 “Hello, Mrs. Smith,” I reply once the hug is over.







 “Oh please, my mom is Mrs. Smith, call me Debra!” Debra says before leading us inside, my eyes checking her ass out before remembering Emma is right next to me.







 Ignore the clothes, I was catching some sun in the backyard when I heard your car arriving,” Debra explains, gesturing at her swimsuit, Emma seeming to find nothing out of the ordinary and so I assume Debra sunbathing is a fairly standard thing.







 Getting us drinks and sitting at the dining table, we make small talk for only a few minutes before Emma asks me for my keys. Assuming she’s left something in the car, I hand them over without a thought.







 “Thanks, babe, I’m gonna go into town and meet up with a friend I haven’t seen in a while. I couldn’t pass up the chance to see her while I’m here, I shouldn’t be more than a few hours,” Emma says with a grin as she heads off, leaving me no way of protesting about being left alone with Debra without saying it right in front of her.







 Seeing my face, Debra laughs, “Don’t worry Jake, I’m not going to eat you. It’ll give us a chance to get to know each other.”







 “Sounds good,” I reply, slightly annoyed at Emma but also warming to the idea of hanging out with such a sexy woman, trying not to gawp too openly at her cleavage, her tanned skin contrasting with the bright yellow bikini, deep and tempting.







 “This wooden chair is hurting my butt, what say we take this to the couch?” Debra says, rising from her seat as we hear Emma leaving, with me following.







 Sitting on the couch, Debra pats the spot next to her before I can retreat to another of her sofa’s, smiling at me as I sit down, sipping from her drink before leaning forward to place it on the coffee table, a flash of sideboob filling my vision, my cock once again stirring, this woman exuding pure sex appeal.







 “So, you and Emma have been going out for a few months now?” Debra asks, sitting back and crossing her perfect legs, her eyes sweeping over me slowly, a grin on her lips.







 “Yeah, about 4 months.”







 “And you’re happy?”







 “Of course.”







 “Even though the two of you aren’t having sex?”







 Coughing, I try to think of a decent reply, eventually settling for: “She told you that?”







 “Of course. So, you’re not frustrated by the lack of sex? A young man of your age, brimming over with sexual need?”







 “No, it’s fine,” I say, not sounding very convincing to even myself as I hear the words coming out of my mouth.







 “Emma tells me you’re a virgin too. Maybe that makes it easier, not knowing what you’re missing,” Debra says, smiling as she sees me start turning red with embarrassment, this stunning experienced MILF knowing that I’ve never even had sex once.







 “I guess so,” I say in an almost mumble, feeling very exposed right now.







 “I don’t know how she does it, frankly. If I was going out with such a hot hunk of a guy like you, I’d practically live on his lap, if you know what I mean,” Debra says in a softer tone, leaning towards me a little, her perfume filling my nostrils, her dark eyes piercing mine, pinning me to the spot.







 “Oh?”







 “Totally, it would take all my willpower not to have him inside me every chance I got. We’d do it everywhere, why bother going as far as the bedroom when we could be doing it right here,
 right now
 , on this couch,” Debra continues, placing a hand on my upper thigh, my entire body tingling as she watches me smiling, her thumbs rubbing back and forth slowly, my cock reacting and starting to swell, making me terrified I’m about to pop a tent right in front of her, fidgeting on the spot hoping to surreptitiously hide my growing bulge.







 “That’s uh, that’s pretty interesting,” I say, my face heating up as I try to willpower my cock down and fail, Debra’s cleavage right there at my lower vision, trying to not look away from her eyes but unable to stop myself, every glance down simply ensuring my cock swells until it’s at full-strength, holding my drink on my lap, knowing it can’t possibly hide my tent but needing to do something.







 Squeezing my thigh and watching me for a few seconds, Debra smiles pleasantly before looking down straight at my tent.







 “Do you have an erection, Jake?”







 “Umm, sorry,” I say eventually.







 “Don’t be sorry, they’re perfectly natural. Is it because of me? Have I made you hard?”







 “Yeah, sor- I mean, yeah.”







 “That’s rather flattering, a sexy young man’s body reacting so positively to me. Do you like how I look in this swimsuit?”







 “Do you think you would like how I look with my bikini top off?”







 “What?” I ask, suddenly dumbfounded by her question.







 “Do you think you would enjoy the view if I were topless?”







 “I mean, of course, but Emma?”







 “Emma’s not here, Jake, just you and me are. You’re young, horny, and full of need, I’m just offering you a nice look at something for you to jerk off to later, that doesn’t sound so bad does it?”







 “I mean, that would be great, but I’m not sure,” I say, wanting so badly to see her breasts but also knowing that this is my girlfriend’s mom!







 “Tell you what, I’m just going to slip out of this,” Debra says, reaching behind herself to untie her bikini, “And if you want you can look, if not, just focus on my eyes,” she adds, the bikini falling to her lap, her magnificent breasts now bare, paler than the rest of her, tan lines making them stand out even more, her nipples bright and big, erect and firm looking, Debra swiveling her shoulders a little to send them swaying for me, my cock pulsating in my pants as I watch, my mouth agape as I stare in bliss at her amazing set.







 “There you go, Jake. What do you think?”







 “I...uh...they're amazing, Debra,” I reply honestly.







 “Would you like to touch them?”







 Wanting to but knowing I mustn’t, I shake my head slowly, my eyes glued to them, my cock leaking as I feel my crotch throbbing with need.







 “How about I just bring them closer and if they happen to bump into you, whoops,” Debra purrs, leaning into me, pressing her breasts against me, reaching down to take one of my hands and place it unresisting on her breast, feeling like I’m in a trance as I realize I’m sitting here with my girlfriend’s mom’s boob under my palm, her firm nipple poking me.







 Breathing long, slow breathes, I start to caress her boobs, Debra purring with approval as I circle her nipples with my thumb, feeling the weight of her chest, full and heavy.







 Her hand back on my thigh, Debra runs her hand up, rubbing my cock through my pants, making me jolt with surprise, Debra looking at me with a grin.







 “It just seemed fair, Jake, a touch for a touch. I can’t stop if you want me too,” Debra says, her smile hungry as she massages my shaft through my jeans, making me pulsate madly under her palm, my mouth dry with lust as I feel myself grinding back against her, desperate for her touch, thoughts of Emma fading by the second, this stunning MILF, pressed against me and feeling my cock my entire world right now, my cock calling all the shots, telling myself it’s just heavy petting and I can’t still stop at any time.







 Rubbing my cock harder, her own cheeks flushing, Debra leans in, biting my lip a little before kissing me, pressing her face to mine. After a moment's hesitation, I kiss back, our mouths opening as our tongues explore each other, the heat rising by the second, Debra squeezing my length through my pants, grinding against me, her hand holding my head as we make out, my hands on her boobs.







 Our mouths pressed tight, I feel her start to open my fly and unbuckle my belt, her single hand skillfully freeing my cock, feeling her fingertips slide under the elastic of my boxers, sending a flurry of butterflies through my abdomen as a feel her warm, soft palm grasp my shaft, tugging it urgently.







 “Mmm, he’s so fucking big and hard,” Debra purrs, looking at me wild-eyed and licking her lips, glistening with our saliva, her hand pumping my shaft as I sit there, only the second woman ever to jerk me off, my mouth agape as I stare back at her, struck dumb with pleasure.







 Pulling at my top, I help her peel it off me, leaving me exposed on her couch, my jeans and boxers now down around my ankles, Debra staring at my young body as she squeezes my shaft, pre-come dribbles from my glans, Debra rubbing it with her thumb, smearing it along my shaft, making her handjob even more pleasurable.







 Kissing and biting at my nipples, Debra’s mouth travels down my body, her other hand now fondling my balls, the anticipation of my first ever blowjob making me dizzy with excitement.







 “Emma says that the furthest you two go is handjobs and fingerbanging, yes?” Debra says, her face poised just above my cock, feeling it throb in her hand as she continues to pump it while talking to me, filling me with the primal urge to push her face onto my cock, to hurry up and impale her mouth on my shaft.







 “Yeah,” I gasp in answer, my entire body on fire with need.







 “Well this should be a nice surprise then,” Debra says with a wolfish grin before sinking her mouth down around my cock before I can answer, I loud gasp escaping me as I feel the hot, wet sensation of a mouth around my girth for the first time, her lips gripping me tight as she starts to bob up and down, her tongue flicking back and forth on the underside of my sensitive shaft, feeling her literally
 sucking
 on my cock, pulling it deeper into her,
 the very opposite of a blowjob
 , my mind, half crazy with pleasure, says while I gasp and shudder on the couch while this MILF gives me ecstasy I’ve never felt before.







 Fondling my balls and sucking deep and hard, I stroke Debra’s hair, not wanting to miss a second of the hottest show I’ve ever seen, staring in wonder as she goes deeper and deeper, feeling my knob push past her mouth and enter her throat, even tighter and hotter than her mouth, making my eyelids twitch with bliss as I pump into her mouth.







 Sucking faster and faster, I feel my balls rising, her skills too good to keep my come inside for long. Not knowing the protocol, I gasp out that I’m going to come, Debra not slowing down but simply humming her approval as she takes my entire length inside her, my first blowjob also my first deepthroat, her saliva dribbling all over my balls, now high and tight in her palm.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Ungghh! Unngh!
 ” I gasp as I have my hardest orgasm ever, my entire length jerking madly as I spray Debra’s throat with my load, shooting spurt after spurt of red-hot come deep down her throat, Debra sucking hard as I flood her with semen, swallowing everything I give her, her face impaled on my lap, pushed down as far as she can go, my entire length pulsating inside her as I writhe and gasp with pleasure. Debra purring as she drains me, the hum of her purr tickling my length.







 Panting, I watch in afterglow silence as Debra slides her mouth off my slowly wilting pole, licking her lips and giving me a huge grin, wiping her chin.







 “Woops, I appear to have slipped over on the couch and landed mouth first on your cock, sorry about that, Jake.”







 “Quite alright, I say softly, my entire body still buzzing.







 Oh no, I think I’m about to trip over again,” Debra says, getting up off the couch before straddling me, her face close to mine, her burning sex pressed to my cock, her breasts brushing my chest as she wraps her arms around my shoulder, “Oh no, now I’m on your lap. Would you look at that?”







 Sliding back and forth against my shaft, I can feel the heat and sticky moisture of her sex, seeping through her bikini, her pussy red hot as she gyrates and grinds against me, her eyes burning into mine, her smile hungry and wicked.







 After a few minutes, my 19-year-old libido recovers and I feel myself firming up, Debra feeling it too and smiling even wider.







 “I knew it, I knew it wouldn’t even be 10 minutes, I can see the pure lust in your eyes, Jake,” Debra says in a low purr, her sex sliding back and forth on my shaft, now erect again, pressed between my lower stomach and Debra’s grinding pussy.







 Leaning in and kissing me, I caress and stroke her body as she writhes on top of me, jerking me off with her body, my heat rising.







 Reaching down and lifting her body a little, Debra strokes my cock a few times before grabbing her bikini and pulling it aside, exposing her pussy, her lips glistening and puffy, a small triangle of downy chestnut hair on her mons, her inner labia slick, watching her part them with her fingers, lowering herself back onto my shaft, now kissing it sideways with her pussylips, so hot and slick, another feeling I’ve never experienced before.







 Sliding back and forth, coating my shaft in her lust, Debra leans close and whispers into my ear.







 “Ready to
 fuck me
 , Jake?” she says, her words sending a shiver of anticipation through me.







 “Yes,” I gasp, barely able to believe this is about to happen.







 Sitting up on her knees, grabbing my shaft and aiming it upward, Debra maintains eye contact with me as she ever so slowly lowers herself down onto my waiting shaft, her hot, slick lips slowly sliding over my throbbing knob, making me gasp as my nerve endings all get turned up to 11, pushing down, Debra takes every inch, eventually sitting on my lap once again, although now with my pulsating shaft embedded deep inside her tight pussy.







 Rocking slowly, Debra smiles as my face tells her just how much pleasure I’m feeling, my hands on her ass, holding her as she bucks back and forth, not so much sliding up and down my cock as teasing it as she moves, keeping as much of it as possible inside her whilst still moving enough to feel the soft walls of her pussy titillate my shaft, her sex hugging my cock tight in its velvet grip.







 Gasping with pleasure, Debra leans in, biting at my lower lip before we start to kiss, her hands on my chest, feeling me as I hold her ass, rocking back and forth, her breasts swaying to our sexual rhythm.







 Starting to bounce on me, Debra rides me harder, now the two of us fucking proper, feeling her slide mostly off my shaft only to come down again, filling me with the same pleasure I felt the first time I entered her, her pussy so tight and so hot, feeling her lust trickle down my shaft and over my balls, our tongues lashing at one another, our breathing heavy and hard through our nostrils, both of us unwilling to break off the kiss, squeezing her ass as I feel jolt after jolt of pleasure surge through my cock, her ass slapping wetly into my thighs as she bounces on me, the couch shaking as she takes me fully inside her, gasping into my mouth.







 Faster and faster and harder and harder we fuck, the slap slap slap of our sex filling the room, Debra holding my head as she grunts and kisses me, my hands full of her perfect ass, feeling her tight pussy milk me, my head swimming with pleasure as this MILF babe takes my virginity, my cock pulsating with every bounce and thrust.







 My balls rising, I feel my orgasm approach, Debra’s sex contracting and squeezing my shaft as I pant, finally breaking away from our kiss, desperate to tell her I’m going to come.







 “
 That’s it, baby! That’s it! Give it to me! Fill me with your come! I want to feel you spurting inside me!
 ” Debra pants as she bounces, my news making her work all the harder on me, flexing her sex as I hold onto her ass, feeling her thrust, gyrate and swirl on my shaft, making me feel pleasure I never imagined possible.







 “
 Oh my fucking god! Unngh! Unngh! Unngh!
 ” I grunt loudly as the orgasm hits me, shuddering on the couch as my cock explodes deep inside her, red hot come flooding her sex as I pump, splashing her walls with my semen, Debra shaking on top of me, the feeling of my orgasm deep inside her sending her over the edge, throwing her head back as she starts to come too, an explosion of moisture coating my lap as she climaxes on me, gripping me tight as she grinds her pussy deep on my pulsating and spurting shaft, the two of us writhing in pleasure on the couch, my semen shooting deep inside her, my cock made of pure electricity, my entire body vibrating.







 Pumping and grinding slower and slower until we come to a stop, Debra rests her head on my shoulder, stroking my head and kissing my neck, a deep, low, growl of a purr escaping her, my cock tingling inside her, our laps soaked and slippery.







 Eventually, sitting back, still on my lap, Debra reaches behind herself and gently caresses my balls while I hold her ass, never wanting this moment to end.







 “How does it feel to be a ‘man’ now, Jake?” Debra purrs, her fingertips toying with my plums, sensitive and buzzing.







 “Amazing,” I say softly, still not down from my first-time high.







 “Would you like to know a little secret?”







 “Sure.”







 “This was actually a test, I was supposed to see if I could seduce you or not to prove your loyalty to Emma,” Debra says, putting her finger to my lips as she sees me about to speak, silencing me so she can finish.







 “But as soon as I saw you I felt myself feeling horny in a way I haven’t for years. I wanted to seduce you, not for Emma, but for myself. Your cock is so beautiful and the perfect size for me Jake, so I have a little offer for you, see what you think, ok?”







 “Ok,” I reply, my head spinning.







 “When Emma gets back, I tell her you were 100% loyal, I flirted a little and you never responded, right? And in return, whenever you want, you can come and see me and we can continue making a man of you. How does that sound?”







 “Really?”







 “Really. You’re too hot and well hung to be going to waste not fucking. The way you just made me come during your first time? I can’t wait to see what you’ll be making me feel with a little practice.”







 “I’d really like that.”







 “Excellent. Now, we still have hours before Emma gets back, what say we try a few more things out?” Debra says with a hungry grin, flexing her sex around my shaft as she starts to grind on me again.







 Seeing my future go from sexless to sex-filled, I start rubbing her ass, keen to fill this perfect horny MILF with another load, my lips pressing to hers as we start to fuck again!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM EBONY MILF MOVES IN











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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







 “Not a problem, my pleasure.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







 “Morning, Jake.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Can I ask you a question, Jake?”







 “Sure.”







 “Are you hard again already?”







 “Uhhh, well...yes I am, actually.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Feeling a bit lighter now?”







 “Haha, yeah,” I reply.







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “All done now?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “
 You like fucking me, baby?
 ”







 “
 Yeah, so much.
 ”







 “
 Yeah? So much hey?
 ”







 “
 Yeah
 .”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “All done, Jake?”







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







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







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







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







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM ALL HOLES FILLED











 I was at my girlfriend Emma’s house where she lives with her total MILF of a mom, Tania, and at 18, was feeling randy as usual. Believing Tania had gone out for a while, I went looking for Emma with a quick round or two on my mind, my cock already hard as I paced around their house in just my boxers, leading by my tented bulge.







 Seeing Emma on her hands and knees in the hallway, rummaging so deeply through a closet that just her plump ass and legs were exposed, I took in the awesome view as I approached, my girlfriend’s ass a real ‘rump’, full and thick, amazing to press into at night as we spoon, her tight yoga pants leaving nothing to the imagination, even the bulge of her sex protruding from between her upper thighs, my cock pulsating as stood behind her.







 Leaning down, I give her ass a smack, Emma always loving that, the sound filling the hall as I watch her juicy ass wobble hypnotically.







 “Jesus christ you’ve got a perfect ass baby, I wish you’d let me fuck it one day,” I say in a low growl, leaning down to cup the pouch of her sex, rubbing her pussy, her lips feeling...puffier than usual as I actually look at more than just her ass for the first time, my stomach suddenly dropping Tania, not Emma emerges from under the low shelf!







 “Holy shit Tania! I’m so sorry, I totally thought you were Emma!” I squeak, my face going red.







 “Uh-huh, I figured as much, Jake,” Tania replies dryly, looking me up and down as I realize I’m standing there in just my underwear with a raging hard-on.







 “It’s just, she’s wearing the exact same pants today, and I thought you were out.”







 “I know, these are those pants, we wanted to see if they’d fit me. The person you heard leaving earlier was Emma, not me.”







 “Shit. You...you won’t tell her will you?”







 “That her boyfriend literally grabbed my pussy and told me he wants to fuck my ass? No, I think that’s probably better left unsaid.







 “Thanks. Once again, I’m sorry.”







 “Don’t worry about it, the mortified look on your face is hilarious,” Tania replies with a smile, amused by my obvious discomfort before she drops her voice a few levels, “But you, ah, you really thought I was Emma?”







 “Totally, yeah,” I say, nodding vigorously.







 “So my butt looks ok in these, I’m not too old to rock them?”







 “Not at all! Your butt literally passed for an 18-year-olds butt!” I say, feeling self-conscious talking to her about her ass while I stand here in my underwear with a throbbing boner and gabbling a little.







 Maybe picking up on my thoughts, Tania glances down at my tent.







 “I suppose that’s a pretty clear endorsement that you like what you see I guess,” she says with a grin, pointing at my crotch while I try to figure out what to do with my hands.







 “Haha, yeah, the penis cannot lie,” I say, more to fill the silence than anything.







 “He does look...
 very
 happy right now, doesn’t he?” she adds, her eyes flitting down a few more times as she takes in my size, the boxers leaving little room for doubt as to my length and girth.







 “Haha, thanks,” I say, unsure how to proceed, “You are pretty hot after all.”







 “Thank you,” Tania says, a blush of color starting to spread across her face, “Can I...can I ask you something, Jake? Since it already happened?”







 “Of course,” I answer, intrigued.







 “Well...how did...how did my vagina feel?”







 “Feel?”







 “Yeah, like, how does it compare to what you’re used to?”







 Feeling my body heat up, I remember the feeling of her sex pressed into my palm, my cock jerking with the memory.







 “It was really nice. Really soft and like, plump.”







 “Plump?”







 “Yeah, like a nice
 full
 pussy. Oh, sorry about the language.”







 “Pussy is fine, Jake. So plump is a good thing?”







 “Yeah, I love it, burying your face into one, looking at a woman’s bulge when she’s just in her panties or a swimsuit, it’s awesome.”







 “Hmm, because I was a little worried about cameltoe in these pants, it’s not too obvious is it?” Tania says, thrusting her pelvis forward, inviting me to openly look at her crotch, her pussy indeed filling out the front a lot more than Emma does, her mons and the two distinct lips making me shudder with lust, Tania watching me closely.







 “No, that’s uhh...that’s pretty much perfect.”







 “So you really like my ass and my pussy?”







 My eyes bugging for a moment at her words, I nod my head a second later, my cock telling her everything she needs to know anyway.







 “I tell you what, Jake, since you got to grab my crotch, I think it’s only fair if I get to grab yours, then we’re even and Emma doesn’t have to know, what do you say?”







 Bugging again, I look at her to see if this is a test or something, my cock pulsating in my boxers, Tania smiling and looking up at me through her eyelashes as she sees the fresh need wash across my face.







 “I mean, yeah, that seems fair,” I eventually say, trying to keep the squeak out of my voice as the idea of this stunning MILF touching my cock becomes an actual possibility.







 “I’m glad you agree,” Tania says, stepping closer, her perfume filling my nostrils as we stand in the hallway nearly toe to toe, her hands reaching out to hold my hips, a flurry of butterflies launching in my lower abdomen as I shiver with excitement, her smokey eyes burning into mine.







 Teasingly slow, Tania’s fingertips trace from my sides down my thighs and back up again, her eyes never breaking contact with mine, creeping closer to my shaft with each stroke.







 Catching myself holding my breath, I force myself to breathe as I feel her fingertips get within inches of my shaft before she brings them to a stop at the elastic of my underwear, grinning at me as she hooks her fingers in and starts to tug them down, my cock rock hard and throbbing at it’s released, Tania still watching me as she tugs my boxers down to my knees, feeling them drop the rest of the way and hitting the carpet with a barely audible crumple.







 Still teasingly slow, Tania cups my balls and grabs my shaft gently at the same time, rubbing my balls as she increases the strength of her grip on my cock, a shiver of pleasure running through me as we stare at each other, Tania sliding her hand up and down my length, jerking me off while her other hand fondles my balls.







 “He’s so hot, and so very hard,” Tania purrs, pumping faster, her eyes still locked with mine, biting her bottom lip as her thumb slides over my glans and feels my trickle of pre-come, rubbing it and spreading it as she jerks me off.







 Standing there, my entire body buzzing, I reach out to touch her, my need growing by the second.







 “Uh uh uh, Jake,” Tania says, shaking her head with a grin, “You’ve already had your fun. Unless...you want to upgrade the trade?” she asks, her hand so good on my shaft while her other hand cradles and rubs my balls, so heavy and full.







 “Upgrade?’







 “Yeah, we’re doing a touch for a touch, but perhaps there’s more you’d like? Assuming I can get something similar in return first?” Tania explains, her thumb rubbing my pre-come, my shaft now glistening in her hand and she pistons up and down my length, still watching me with her seductive smokey eyes, “You said you wanted to fuck my ass? It seemed like Emma doesn’t let you go there, but I might…”







 Swallowing hard, I imagine pounding this stunning MILF in her plump ass, my cock jerking in her grip, making her laugh.







 “I’ll take that as a yes, but you’re going to have to give me a lot of pleasure beforehand. Think you’re up to it, Jake? Think you can make me come hard enough to give up my tight little asshole to you?”







 Her dirty talk driving me crazy, I grunt my yes, my cock pulsating in her grasp, my hips bucking, Tania watching me with an amused smile, loving how turned on I am, an animal barely controlling itself as she jerks me off.







 “Well then, the balls in your court,” she says, biting her lip.







 Feeling the floodgates open, the first thing I do is cup her face and lean in, bringing her lips to mine and kissing her deeply, tasting her as our tongues flail against one another, her mouth sweet and warm. Holding her close, her hand still gripping my cock, I press her to me as I cup her amazing ass, squeezing and caressing it, feeling it fill my hands, grinding against her, my cock red hot.







 Sliding my hands down the back of her pants, I caress the smooth skin of her cheeks, our kiss wild as we squirm against one another, Tania wrapping her arms around me and holding on tight as we make out.







 Grabbing the hem of her pants, I tug them and her knickers down, her ass now bare, spanking and squeezing it desperately, feeling it wobble under my palms before moving to her top, peeling it up and off her, Tania now in just a lacy bra, my hands quickly removing it too, her heavy breasts swaying as I take her in, cupping her breasts and pushing them together, kissing and licking them before I start to drop to my knees, kissing her belly as I lower myself down.







 Stroking her thighs and ass, I push her to the wall, Tania leaning against it with her shoulders as she juts her pelvis forward, the bulge of her sex inches from my face, a small triangle of downy hair on her mons, her lips as puffy as they felt, glistening with her lust.







 Kissing her inner thighs and around the bulge of her sex, I tease her as she caresses my head, watching me as I look up at her, my lips getting closer to her sex with every smooch, feeling the burning heat of her pussy and her sweet musky scent, making my mouth water.







 Burying my face into her, sucking, licking, and lapping at her sex, Tania moaning and grabbing my hair as I dive in, circling her clit with my tongue before sucking it, feeling it throb between my lips, a pink bud of pleasure, Tania’s legs shaking as I push my tongue inside her, eating her pussy like it’s my first meal in a week, my hands holding her ass and pulling her into me, feeling her grind and ride my face.







 “Oh my god, Jesus,” Tania pants, pulling at my hair and pressing into me, her pussy soaking wet as I suck on her, her plump lips sliding against my mouth.







 Faster and faster I eat her out, Tania’s eyelids fluttering as she tries to watch but keeps needing to look at the ceiling, her mouth dropping open, her legs trembling, her grip on my hair tighter and tighter as she rides my face.







 Within minutes, Tania starts grunting in orgasm, gasping and moaning as she drenches my face in her climax, pulling my head into her crotch, feeling her shake and shudder with orgasm, her mouth wide and her eyes screwed shut as she rides wave after wave of pleasure on my face.







 Leaning back to sit on my heels as Tania slowly slides down the wall, collapsing in a spent heap on the carpet, I stroke my cock, as hard as ever, Tania shuddering every now and then as a jolt of orgasm aftershock hits her, her breaths long and slow.







 Raising her head, her face flushed, Tania smiles, her eyes focussing on my hard-on.







 “Get on your feet, Jake,” she purrs.







 Standing up, I watch as Tania leans forward, her hands on my thighs, holding herself steady as she gets to her knees, her mouth dropping open as she brings her face to my cock, her eyes locking with mine as she starts to suck my length, pushing past her mouth and into her throat, impaling herself on my shaft, her mouth hot and tight, her tongue rubbing the underside of my cock.







 Moaning with pleasure, I take her hair and hold it while she blows me, our eyes locked, her breasts swaying as she bobs furiously on my knob, a hand cradling and fondling my balls, her earlier handjob and the pure sexiness of eating her out already getting me halfway, my cock pulsating in her throat as she sucks me deep.







 Holding her head, I pump into her mouth, fucking her throat right there in the hallway, her saliva dripping onto the carpet as she sucks me as deep as she can, her chin pressing to my balls as she takes me all the way, the sensation incredible as I feel her lips around the base of my shaft.







 Fucking her face, I feel my balls tightening, my orgasm close, Tania purring as she feels the change in her palm, her eyes intense as she dares me to come in her mouth, her head bobbing faster, determined to get what she wants.







 Gasping loudly, I start to come, holding her head tight as I fuck her mouth, thrusting into her, her breasts rocking as I fuck her mouth and flood her throat with come, feeling her swallow and clench around my length, her throat milking me as I empty my balls inside her, pushed all the way in, my balls against her chin as I throb and pulsate inside her, Tania watching me the whole time as she swallows and sucks, my entire body trembling with pleasure.







 Sliding off my pole and licking her lips, Tania takes a few breaths, jerking me off, my cock slippery with her saliva and my come, her other hand still playing with my balls, now starting to drop post-orgasm.







 “Very good trading so far, I’d say?”







 “Yeah,” I agree, holding the wall with one hand, Tania’s sucking skills having taken most of the power out of my legs.







 Giving my cock a kiss, Tania gets to her feet, her hands still fondling me, her smile wide, the two of us momentarily spent.







 Not wanting to lose the moment, I scoop her up, Tania giving a little squeal of amusement, my hands holding her ass, Tania wrapping her legs around me, our crotches pressed together, hot and slippery.







 Walking down the hall, I enter her bedroom, laying on the bed before crawling on top of her, her voluptuous MILF body driving me crazy as we press together, skin on skin, her fingertips trailing up and down my back as I feel my cock grind against her sex.







 Leaning in and kissing, we make out like a couple of lovestruck newlyweds, our bodies squirming and writhing together, unable to keep our hands off each other, Tania pulling me into her, holding my ass as she gyrates against me, my cock soon swelling, the heat and sexuality of her body arousing me faster than any woman before her.







 Feeling me grow and pressing against her, Tania purrs, spreading her legs wide, her hands rubbing my ass, biting at my lip as her own heat rises.







 “
 Put it in me, Jake, fuck me!
 ” she begs, her feet rubbing against my calves, shifting her position so that we’ll move from dry humping to sex, my head pounding with excitement as I get ready to fuck my girlfriend’s mom.







 Reaching down, I grab my length and guide it to her pussy, slippery and hot, my knob parting her lips as I slide inside her, her slit tight and welcoming, the walls of her sex soft and velvety, hugging my cock, feeling her squirm and work herself deeper onto my cock, desperate to take me deeper.







 “
 Unnngh, god you feel so fucking good inside me!
 ” Tania grunts as I start to speed up, her pussy hotter than Emma’s, her grip tighter, making me shudder involuntarily with pleasure as I feel every nerve in my cock buzz with ecstasy, Tania’s sex hands down the best I’ve ever had, like she’s holding me inside her with her body, leaning in and kissing her madly, my tongue fucking her mouth, desperate to be inside this woman, fucking her harder and harder, the bed shaking, Tania holding me tight as I bury my length inside her, her heat, her scent, her feel, everything about her perfect and driving me crazy with primal lust.







 Scooping my hands under her plump ass, I bury my head into her neck and fucker her harder, Tania grunting with every thrust, her nails clawing at my back and ass as I pound into her, my balls slapping against her as she takes every inch, squeezing my girth with her body.







 Holding her tight, I feel myself getting ready to pass the point of no return and pull out, grabbing her ankles and lifting her feet to my shoulders before sliding back inside her, now sitting up and able to watch her breasts rock as I thrust into her, Tania rubbing her clit while she watches my cock slide in and out of her.







 The room filled with the slap of our sex, I roll her onto her side, fucking her hard as I start slapping her ass, my other hand reaching between her legs to play with her clit, Tania’s hands now full of her breasts, pulling and tweaking her nipples while I fuck her faster and faster.







 Watching her ass and her breasts from this position, I slide in and out of her, Tania’s sex absolutely drenched now, her moans getting more and more ragged, my hand a blur on her clit, the bed shaking as I fuck her deep and hard.







 “Don’t stop! Don’t stop!” Tania gasps, her thumbs squeezing her nipples, her mouth open wide, and her eyes screwed shut as I continue the relentless fucking, slapping her ass and rubbing her clit, feeling her pussy contracting and squeezing my length.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Oh! Unggh! Unghh!
 ” Tania grunts as she starts to come, shaking on the bed, squeezing her nipples hard as I slam into her, my hand diddling her throbbing clit as she spasms with climax on my cock, shuddering on the bed, her sex milking me, my balls rising as feeling her go over the edge drives me over the edge right behind her.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Fuck! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I shoot my load deep inside her, Tania gasping with surprise as she feels how hot my semen is, flooding her pussy as she shakes and shudders in orgasm, holding her ass tight as I plow into her, draining my balls in her pussy, the bed ready to collapse as I let it all out, the two of us thrashing on the bed as we climax together, spurt after spurt of come spilling inside Tania as I grunt and gasp with the most pleasure I’ve ever experienced, my head light as I tremble and vibrate with orgasm.







 A few moments later, laying next to each other on the bed, gulping down breathes, Tania drapes herself over me, our bodies shiny with a light sheen of perspiration, her pussy red hot where it’s pressed against me.







 “That was a very good trade,” she sighs, kissing my shoulder, my arm around her, feeling her soft feminine body pressed to mine, her heavy breasts against me.







 “Yeah,” I agree, enjoying the afterglow throb in my balls, Tania’s hand resting on them, rubbing them softly.







 “Two orgasms in one session is already more than any man has given me in quite some time, so I think if you want it, it’s yours to take,” Tania says with a grin, slapping her butt and making it wobble sexily before going back to rubbing my freshly juiced plums.







 Squeezing her a little tighter, I hold her close, my free hand stroking her breasts and belly, the fact I just came having no luck in dulling my arousal for this perfect voluptuous MILF, Tania amused as she witnesses my 18-year-old libido in action, my lust still written on my face.







 “Oooh, I think I’ll be getting it in the butt sooner rather than later!” she says with a giggle, her hand sliding from my balls to my shaft, grasping it and jerking it slowly even though it’s just gone down.







 Pulling her up a little, I press my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply while we fondle each other, soon pulling her on top of me so I can hold and knead her ass while she grinds on top, our tongues wrestling the entire time, her slick pussy coating my cock in her lust, her nipples erect and rushing against my chest as they sway, the feeling of her full ass and thighs in my hands so fucking amazing as I pull her against me, her slick pussy lubricating my shaft as it starts to swell once again, the heat from her slit intense.







 Gyrating, grinding, and rubbing against me, Tania purrs into my mouth as she feels my cock stiffen against her slippery onslaught, reaching behind herself to rub my balls, drenched in her juice.







 “You want me to guide you in?” she whispers in a sexy, husky voice, moving her pelvis up a bit so she can grab my cock, ready to aim it at her asshole with my blessing, which I give with a small nod, my hands still gripping her plump ass cheeks.







 Biting her lip, Tania lines her asshole up with my cock, pushing herself down onto it, a gasp escaping me as I feel her force her tight butthole down my shaft, squeezing it incredibly tight as it slides down, her hand moving to my balls, rubbing them as she grunts and impales herself deeper and deeper on my length.







 My head spinning with pleasure, I knead and fondle her ass while she starts to piston up and down on my cock, her asshole extremely tight, like a fleshy hair scrunchie jerking me off, the two of us pressing our mouths together, kissing madly as she bounces on my length and I thrust up into her, her butthole gripping my girth tight the entire time.







 Slapping her ass and feeling it wobble, Tania purrs into my mouth as I fuck her ass, her breasts pressed to my chest, soft pillows of pure sex appeal, Tania rubbing my balls and holding me by the hair of my head at the same time, kissing me ravenously, our breath hot and billowing from our nostrils as our mouths stay locked together.







 My cock alight with pleasure, I need to fuck her harder, rolling her off me, Tania grinning as she sees the fire in my eyes and I guide her onto all fours, getting behind her, slapping her amazing ass and burying my cock deep into her asshole as her plump cheeks wobble, Tania gripping the blankets and grunting as I go deeper and harder, my balls pressed to her dripping sex as I impale myself fully, every inch of my thick cock now embedded inside her tight asshole, her rump wobbling with every thrust and every spank, Tania grunting with pleasure as her ass turns red with handprints.







 Watching her ass shake with every pump being just about the best thing I’ve ever seen, I fuck her harder, gripping her hip with one hand while my other spanks, before moving to her hair, pulling it as I fuck her deep, Tania moaning deep in her throat, one hand on her clit as she rubs herself furiously, my balls slapping her hand, arching her back to take me as deep as possible.







 Thrusting and pumping, reaching under her to play with her breasts and pull her nipples with one hand while I keep a firm grip on her hair in the other, Tania rubs herself faster and faster, her pussy trickling lust down her thighs, her gasps getting ragged as she sinks to the bed, her legs trembling before another climax hits her, Tania yelling out into the room as she starts to shudder in orgasm.







 “
 Unnngh! Oh god! Oh god yes!
 ” she yells as I fuck her asshole relentlessly, pressing her to the bed now, her hand sandwiched between her pussy and the mattress, feeling her shake under me as she comes, one hand squeezing her breasts and the other holding her hair, my mouth close to her ear, my breath tickling her earlobe as we both grunt with pleasure, her asshole convulsing and contracting around my shaft as she comes.







 Her asshole super tight, I fuck her as she shakes in climax, my weight on top of her, the bed rocking as I pound into her butt relentlessly, her mouth agape as she pants into the bed, sandwiched under me as I fuck her harder and harder.







 “I’m going to come, Tania, I’m going to come in your tight little ass!”







 “Mmmm, I want it, I want it so much, Jake!”







 “Yeah? You want my hot come in your ass?”







 “Yes, Jake, yes!”







 “Beg me for it, beg me for my come!”
 I grunt, so close now, my balls hard and tight, my cock jerking and spasming deep inside her, feeling her asshole milk my shaft, knowing her words will send me spinning over the edge.







 “
 Please, Jake! Give me your come! Please give it to me! I need your load in me so much!
 ” Tania begs, her words going directly from my brain to my cock, making it pulsate madly, my orgasm hitting me like a truck.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Unnnnggh! Ungggh!
 ” I grunt again and again as my come shoots from my cock, filling her tight asshole, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her ass, Tania gasping as she feels me twitching and swelling inside her, a massive load shooting deep inside her, my hot breath in her ear as I grunt in ecstasy, this perfect MILF giving me my best ever orgasm, thrashing on top of her as I give her every drop I’ve got, pounding her ass relentlessly until I’m completely spent, my body shaking and shuddering as I finish, the mounds of her ass so soft as I lay on top of her, my cock still buried deep between them.







 Feeling how sweaty it is where I’ve been laying on top of her, I kiss her neck and shoulder, the salty tang of her perspiration on my lips, Tania purring as she writhes underneath me, happy to have my load and my cock inside her.







 Sliding out of her with a pop, I roll onto my back, my front and her back glistening with perspiration, Tania wiping at my chest with a hand before snuggling up to me, her hot face pressed to my hotter chest, the two of us not caring, all slick, glistening and spent, my balls aching pleasantly.







 Beating her to it, this time it’s me that says, “That was a very good trade,”







 Tania, purring in agreement, wraps a hot arm around me, the two of us baking even though we’re completely naked, the room seeming very quiet now in the aftermath, listening to some distant traffic.







 “We should probably go have some showers, Emma was due back 10 minutes ago,” Tania says softly while making no move to get up even as I sit up suddenly.







 “Really? You didn’t tell me that!”







 “You never asked,” Tania replies with a content smile, too spent to care.







 “Shit, ok,” I say, leaning down to give her a quick kiss, Tania grabbing me and holding me, continuing our smooch, amused at my sudden need to go as I try to break free without actually using any force, Tania’s hand sliding to my balls and rubbing them, making me start to think maybe we should just lay here a bit longer before common sense prevails, Tania grinning as she sees how reluctant I am to actually go, my eyes loathe to stop enjoying the view.







 “Go shower, we’ll have plenty of time for more fun if you want once you’ve moved in,”







 “I'm sorry, what was that?” I ask, Tania’s words stopping me mid-lunge from the bed.







 “Emma and I were discussing it this morning, she asked if you could move in with us, I said yes. So you’re living here now, assuming you want to?”







 “Move in here? And you and I could still…?”







 “Of course, I wouldn’t think of asking for rent, but I’ll most likely be looking to...
 trade
 with you quite often,” Tania answers, her grin going from languid to sensual, her eyes flaring as she glances at my cock, “So, what do you say?”







 My future looking to be filled with more sex than maybe even an 18-year-old can handle between these two plump-assed women, I smile back at Tania and give her a quick yes, dashing for the shower when I hear a car pull up out the front!







END
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