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 It was purely good fortune that I was there, but as soon as I opened the door I smelt burning, dashing into the living room of my girlfriend Emily’s house where she and her mom, Rachel lived, spying Rachel napping on the couch, oblivious to the curtains that were burning behind her.







 Calling out to her as I pulled the curtains from the windows, I took the flaming things as fast as I could out the door, tossing them to the lawn, thankfully wet from an earlier downpour, Rachel following me outside, still groggy and looking astonished.







 “Oh my god, Jake! You just saved my life!”







 “Are you ok?”







 “Yes, thanks to you! Show me your hands, it looks like you’ve burnt them!” Rachel says, taking my wrists carefully and inspecting my hands, a little burnt and stinging, a couple of small blisters forming, but luckily no real injury, “Oh you poor brave thing!”







 “It’s ok, really,” I reply, “We should probably check inside, make sure that was all of it.”







 “Of course,” Rachel says, following me back inside, her living room ceiling above where the curtains were slightly blackened from the smoke, but fortunately nothing else, a candle on its side incriminating itself as the cause.







 “I came home from night shift and thought I’d lay down for a while,” Rachel says, picking the candle up and studying it before sitting it upright on the table, “It must have tipped over at some point. The fire can only have just started, another few minutes and I’d be dead, Jake. You literally saved my life!”







 “It was nothing, really. But I’m sure glad Emily sent me over to grab some paperwork she needed for work, that’s for sure.”







 “It’s not nothing, Jake. You’re a hero! Thank you so much! And you’ve hurt your hands saving me, you brave, brave man!” Rachel insists, making me feel a little embarrassed as we walk back out of the house, her curtains a smoldering pile on the lawn.







 “They’ll be ok,” I say, holding up my hands, a little red and stinging, “If you’re ok, maybe give the curtains a bit of a watering and I’ll go grab Emily’s paperwork and take it over to her.







 “Sure,” Rachel replies, grabbing the house with a determined expression, keen to help now that she’s fully awake.







 The emergency over, I finally get a chance to acknowledge what a part of me had been trying to call attention to since I first walked in, that being Rachels’ massive natural breasts and the fact she had no bra on under her large comfy shirt, her breasts swaying hypnotically as she tugged at the hose, her legs bare as she walked over the lawn, wearing only silk boxer shorts, having obviously slipped out of her bra and formal clothes when she got home, my cock aching as I take in the view of this stunning MILF squirting water over the curtains, her nipples erect now in the cool air, making me bite my lip with lust.







 Grabbing the paperwork Emily needs but was unable to get away from work to grab, I exit the house, Rachel putting the house away, splashes of water having made her top cling to her body, her full figure making me yearn to fuck her.







 “After you’ve seen Emily, could you come back here? I don’t really feel like being alone right now, but also maybe not tell her yet what happened? I don’t want to worry her.”







 “Sure,” I reply, dropping off the paperwork and returning to Rachel’s a short while later.







 “How did it go, did you tell her?”







 “No, I made sure to hide my hands, haha,” I say, showing Rachel my hands, now looking a little red.







 “Oh my goodness, should we go to the hospital?”







 “No, it’s really not that bad, it just looks a bit angry is all.”







 “Listen to you, so brave and strong,” Rachel says, getting up and going off, coming back a moment later with a small tube containing some sort of cream.







 “This is for sunburn, but I think it will help you too,” Rachel says, sitting next to me on the couch, “Hold out your hands.”







 “You really don’t have to worry, Rachel-”







 “I won't hear of it, Jake, you’re hurt because of me, I
 literally
 owe you my life, I insist on helping you feel better.”







 Seeing her determination I smile and hold out my hands, Rachel still not wearing a bra, her breasts swaying and rocking as she starts to gently apply the cream to my hands, her fingertips so delicate and soft as she massages mine, my mind immediately wondering how great her touch would feel on my cock, my cock jerking in response, starting to swell as my thoughts fill him up.







 “How does that feel?”







 “Really good, actually.”







 “See, let me help the hero.”







 “I’m really not a hero. I took a curtain outside haha.”







 “I don’t think you get how close that was, Jake. That could have been a tragedy,” Rachel says, massaging my hands softly, my cock swelling and my body heating up, her nipples still erect even though she’s back inside, “So brave and selfless…” Rachel adds, her voice becoming a light purr, “You deserve whatever you want.”







 “Haha, in that case, any chance I can get you to help me when it’s time to take a leak since I won’t be able to grab him myself?”







 Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Rachel smiles.







 “I know you’re joking right now Jake, but I am 100% willing to do that, yes. Like I said, you saved my life and I want to make you feel better. Whatever you want from me, Jake, anything,
 anything at all
 , just ask and you can have it. I’m yours if that’s what you want. It’s nothing less than what a handsome young hero like you deserves.”







 Swallowing hard, my joke getting much more than the mild laugh and maybe an eye-rolling groan that I was expecting, I look back at her, Rachel stroking my hands, her movements on my fingers now sexual and suggestive, making it clear her hands could be elsewhere on my body, my cock already 100% on board, throbbing and urgent for her touch, my face burning as this hot MILF offers herself to me completely.







 “I can see how hard he is right now, you know,” Rachel continues, her hands continuous sensual toying with my fingers hypnotic as she watches me, her eyes alluring and melting me with lust., “All you have to do is ask…”







 Knowing that it’s wrong, knowing perfectly well this is my girlfriend’s mom and totally off-limits, I feel myself shoving those thoughts into a box and sealing it tight, my thumping chest and throbbing cock taking over, my eyes wandering over Rachel’s sexy MILF body, her partially wet top stuck to her curves, her full breasts rocking with her every little movement, making me swallow a few times as I lick my lips and nod, understanding I’m actually about to do it.







 “I’d…I’d like it if you moved your hands down to my cock, Rachel.”







 “Mmm, of course,” Rachel purrs, sliding her hands from mine and walking her fingers down my body, a flurry of butterflies in my stomach as I feel her hands grabbing my zip and opening it, brushing against my bulge as she tugs my pants open, her eyes on mine, her face sensual and horny.







 Grabbing my boxers and pulling them down, she frees my cock, her eyes widening as she sees my cock for the first time.







 “Oooh, not just a handsome hero, but a hung handsome hero!” she purrs, wrapping her hands around my shaft and pumping, making me grunt with pleasure as my girlfriend’s mom strokes my cock, squeezing my length, feeling how hard she’s made me.







 Reaching out, I cup her breasts, so full and heavy, her erect nipples firm under my thumbs as I rub them, the heat from her body driving me wild as she jerks me off, getting closer, shifting her legs, her creamy thighs bare, her sex barely covered by her loose boxers.







 Tugging at her top, Rachel smiles at my silent request and pulls it off, her breasts bouncing as they’re freed, my hands immediately back on them, the soft heat of her breasts as I caress them, unable to get enough, massaging and fondling, Rachel’s hands sliding up and down my length like a well-oiled machine, smearing my pre-come, one hand drifting down to my balls, cradling and rubbing them.







 Leaning in, my face burning with lust, I press my lips to her, my hands full of her massive breasts while our tongues flick and writhe against one another, her hand faster and faster on my shaft, feeling her milking me, her handjob skills the best I’ve ever felt, using the perfect amount of grip and long even strokes from base to tip, feeling my lower stomach start to knot as she brings me closer and closer to the point of no return.







 Grunting into her mouth, wrapping my arms around her and holding her tight, I start to come, Rachel’s hand pistoning up and down my length as I blow my load all over her stomach, feeling her squirm in pleasure as she feels the hot splashes of my come on her skin, purring into my mouth as I groan, her hand squeezing out every last drop as I buck against her.







 Gasping and relaxing my grip on her, I sit back, Rachel still toying with my cock, long splashes of come slowly running down her stomach and soaking into her boxers before she takes her hand, covered in come and sucks at her fingers greedily, eating my load, her stomach glistening with my load.







 “Feeling a little lighter?” She asks with a grin.







 “Mmm, definitely,” I reply, Rachel’s handjob skills second to none.







 “Might be time to take these off, considering they’re all comey now,” Rachel says, pointing at her boxers, increasingly soaked with my load as it trickles down her stomach and into the fabric.







 Getting up, she slides them down slowly, revealing her pussy, a small tuft of downy hair in a cute triangle on her mons. Picking them up, she dabs at my come with her boxers, cleaning her stomach, her massive breasts shaking while I watch in wonder, her body so sexy and curvaceous, her pussy lips glistening, but not with my come but lust of her own.







 “I feel bad now, I got to have an orgasm and you didn’t,” I say with a wink, taking her hand and pulling her back onto the couch, Rachel unresisting as I lay her on her back and spread her thighs, her plump pussy looking so tasty as I make my intention to eat her out clear.







 Kissing her thighs, so soft and sweet, I tease her slit with my tongue and lips, Rachel watching me, biting her lip as I nuzzle her clit, tasting her as I press my tongue inside her, my arms around her thighs as I bury my face into her sex, her flavor driving me mad with lust, lapping and sucking her pussy now, Rachel caressing her breasts and tweaking her nipples, biting her lip as I eat her pussy enthusiastically, right on the spot where me and her daughter often sit to watch movies, barely believing I’m eating my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy but loving every second of it, her sex so warm and slippery on my lips, feasting on her, sucking her swollen clit, Rachel trembling as I work my mouth on her faster and faster.







 “Unnngh, don’t stop, oh god I’m so fucking close, unnngh….”
 Rachel moans, one hand sliding to the back of my head and stroking my hair desperately as I lick and lap faster and faster, feeling her squirm and gyrate her pelvis against me, grinding her pussy on my mouth before gasping loudly and shaking, her orgasm taking over, feeling her hold my hair tight as she shakes in climax, her pussy gushing as she grunts and gasps with pleasure, tasting her as she comes, her breasts shaking as she trembles in orgasm.







 My job done, I kiss her soft pussy lips a few times before sitting up, Rachel panting and looking up at me, her chest heaving.







 “I was supposed to be making
 you
 feel good, Jake.”







 “I dunno, I feel pretty good making you come like that, but if you really want, you can suck my cock,” I say, fully committed now to having Rachel take me whenever I ask like she offers, the thought that I can have her whenever I want an aphrodisiac in and of itself.







 Grinning at my words, Rachel sits up, her hands going to my cock.







 “I like it when a man knows exactly what he wants and isn’t afraid to ask for it,” she says, stroking my cock, still soft, but twitching at her touch, before leaning down and wrapping her lips around my shaft, her mouth hot and wet, sucking hard, pulling my length into her mouth, feeling my cock enter her thought, Rachel massaging my cock with her tongue as she sucks, her skills incredible, her eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes as she blows me, my cock soon stiffening inside her, Rachel sucking and slurping, caressing my balls, my hands on her breasts and stroking her head as it bobs in my lap, the wet sounds of her sucking filling the room.







 Fully hard now, throbbing in her mouth and throat, Rachel slides up and down my length, her face stuffed with cock, moaning, her eyes locked with mine, taking my cock out every now and then to kiss it along its length and lap at my balls, sucking them and humming against them, the vibrations of her lips on my scrotum so pleasurable as she nuzzles my sack before sinking her mouth back down over my length, her tight throat squeezing my rod as she deepthroats me.







 Moving, I get her sitting on the couch and stand on it, my feet on either side of her, bending my legs and guiding my cock back into her mouth, fucking her face, one hand on the back of her head and the other holding the top of the couch as I thrust into her mouth, looking down and watching as my fat cock slides in and out from between her lips, opened wide to take my girth, Rachel looking up at me as I take her mouth completely, her hands on her body, one caressing her breasts and the other rubbing her clit furiously while her daughter’s boyfriend fucks her throat relentlessly.







 My thighs burning and my stomach tight as I thrust, I fuck her mouth, holding her hair, my hips a continuous pumping motion as I slide in and out, Rachel moaning around my length, obviously loving being taken like this, her eyes wet but burning with lust and need.







 With one hand still a blur on her clit, her other reaches up, caressing and fondling my balls as I pump into her, my plums tingling at her touch, her fingertips grazing my scrotum and I bury my length down her throat, Rachel gagging but not trying to stop me, taking everything I give her, her tongue rubbing my length as her hand massages my balls.







 Faster and faster, fucking her mouth, grunting with animal pleasure as I have my way with her, Rachel cradles my balls, urging them to empty inside her, gritting my teeth as I feel my orgasm approaching, holding her head tight as I fuck her mouth, her eyes streaming now, saliva running down her chin, her mouth my pussy, my hips a blur.







 “You want it? You want my fucking come? You want my fucking come down your throat?”







 “Mmm! Mmm!”
 Rachel moans, her eyes pleading silently for my load as I stare down at her.







 “Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 I grunt as my orgasm hits, my cock spasming as I explode deep down her throat, flooding it with spurt after spurt of hot semen, feeling it run down her throat as she gags and swallows, trying to take it all, her eyes bugging as I press my cock deep down her, filling her completely, taking her absolutely, every throb and twitch of my cock releasing another rope of come, shuddering and shaking with pleasure as I blast powerfully inside her.







 My legs suddenly shaky, shivering with post-orgasm pleasure, I slide out of her throat, Rachel gulping down air as I step back down to the carpet, a long rope of saliva hanging from her chin as she looks up at me, open-mouthed, her eyes streaming, her mascara running down her cheeks.







 Wiping at her chin, she pants a bit more before giving me a smile, one hand still idly rubbing at her glistening sex.







 “That was exactly what you needed, wasn’t it?”







 “Haha,” I reply with a pant, my own chest heaving as I come down from my orgasm, “Yeah, that was pretty much perfect.”







 “Well that’s what I’m here for from now on, Jake. Whatever you need, I will give to you. And if there’s something you want that Emily doesn’t provide, I certainly will. I remember the boys when I was your age, there’s no such thing as enough sex when you’re 19, but for you, there actually could be, I’ll never say no.
 Never
 . It’s what you deserve.”







 Her words going straight to my most primal areas, I already know that the moment my cock is ready I’m going back for more, wondering how many times I can come before Emily gets home from work, Rachel smiling knowingly as she practically sees my thoughts written plainly on my face.







 “In the meantime, I’m going to get a little housework done, but I’m sure you’ll let me know the moment you need anything,” Rachel says, getting up from the couch and walking off to her room to get changed, looking over her shoulder at me as she slinks off, her ass amazing as I watch her go.







* * *







 About half an hour later, my cock stirring, I get up from Emily’s bed where I was scrolling through my phone and look for Rachel, knowing she’s somewhere wearing a fresh top and boxers, her breasts still free of a bra.







 Hearing noise from the kitchen, I enter and see Rachel standing at the sink, scrubbing at a large pot too big for the dishwasher, her breasts and ass wobbling as she rubs at the offending food particles.







 Looking over at my naked body but saying nothing, Rachel smiles knowingly before going back to scrubbing, my body heating up as I take her in, her curvy MILF body so perfect as I watch it wiggle and wobble hypnotically.







 Coming up behind her, I wrap my arms around her and kiss her neck, her hair smelling sweet as I nuzzle her ear, Rachel tilting her head a little but otherwise not reacting as I caress her body, one hand sliding under her top to fondle her breasts, and the other sliding under the elastic of her boxers, my fingers sliding through her soft pubes before meeting the slippery flesh of her hood and lips, dipping into her slit, feeling her heat and wetness, Rachel moaning softly but otherwise just scrubbing as I play with her body, my cock raging.







 Pulling up her top, resting it on the swell of her breasts, my lips kissing her neck and ear, my hands slide down her sides, enjoying her curves before grabbing her boxers and pulling them down over the swell of her ass, letting them drop to her ankles, Rachel kicking them away, my bulge now pressing into her ass as I hold her close.







 Pressing back against me, Rachel grinds her ass into my cock as I hold her hips, the soft heat of her skin electric as our naked bodies touch.







 Guiding her legs apart, Rachel obliges, spreading her feet as I press against her upper back, bending her over a little, her back arching and her ass perfect as I look at her naked body.







 Grabbing my cock, I guide it between her ass cheeks, rubbing my glans against her wet lips, coating my cock in her natural lube before pressing inside her, my fat length sliding inside as I penetrate her, Rachel gasping as I fill her, her scrubbing paused as she closes her eyes and bites her lip, my hips thrusting back and forth slowly as I work myself deeper and deeper inside her.







 Holding her close, one hand full of her breasts and the other pressed against her sex, rubbing her clit as I fill her pussy from behind, I take her over the sink, pumping into her, her pussy so tight and hot, hugging my cock in its grip, the walls of her sex so sensual as I slide in and out, her ass shaking with every thrust, Rachel purring with pleasure, her head still tilted as I kiss her neck and ear while I fuck her.







 Shuddering, Rachel starts to come, her orgasm running down her inner thighs as the slap of our sex fills the kitchen, her breathing harsh and ragged, her body twitching as I feel her pussy clamp around my shaft, squeezing me in the throes of climax.







 Grabbing her hips, I fuck her harder, slamming into her, Rachel dropping the pot and scrubbing brush to grip the edge of the sink, grunting with every thrust as I fill her again and again, holding her tight as my own orgasm comes rushing through me.







 Grunting loudly, gasping with pleasure, I explode inside her, my cock pulsating madly as I fill her tight pussy with my come, flooding her sex with my load, feeling her squeeze my length with her sex, milking me as I spurt again and again, gripping her hoops tight, ramming myself as deep as I can into her, my hips a blur, the two of us shaking in pleasure, pinned inside her, Rachel impaled on my cock.







 Finished, I kiss her neck, softly now, and slide out, patting her ass a couple of times before walking out of the kitchen without a word, barely able to believe what I just did, the perfect fantasy woman an actual reality, hearing Rachel pick up her brush and continue with her chore as I leave, my come still hot and swimming inside her.







* * *







 An hour later and I find Rachel on all fours, completely naked, scrubbing the floor, once again giving me a smile as I enter but otherwise saying nothing as I get behind her, sliding my cock inside her and fucking her right there on the spot, her perfect, plump ass wobbling with every thrust of my hips, holding her hair as I fuck her faster and faster, concerned only with coming, grunting as I fill her pussy with my load, staying there for a while after finishing, enjoying the warm throb of her pussy around my spent cock as she continues cleaning.







 “Emily will be back in an hour,” I say, unable to hide the slight disappointment from my voice.







 “Yeah,” Rachel says, stills scrubbing, her ass wobbling, her pussy still impaled on my shaft, “Are you staying for dinner?”







 “I think I will.”







* * *







 Later, with Emily due home any minute, I can’t help myself and once again go looking for Rachel, finding her sitting on her sofa, fully dressed for the soon arrival of her daughter and reading.







 Standing at her side, I stroke her hair and guide my cock to her mouth, Rachel opening it and taking it, sucking hard as she reads, my hips pumping as I fuck her mouth.







 Sucking my cock better than any woman before her ever has, I grunt with pleasure as Rachel’s mouth soon has me coming, my cock pulsating as I dump yet another load inside her, Rachel swallowing everything I give her as I shudder with pleasure and coat her tongue with my semen.







 gasping, I stand back, Rachel daintily wiping her chin of an errant drop of come and turning a page with a small private grin as I hear Emily’s car pulling up in the driveway, dashing off to put my clothes back on.











* * *







 For the next week or so, life follows the same pattern, I spend as much time as possible at Rachel and Emily’s, fucking my girlfriend’s mom every chance I get, Rachel true to her word and never saying no, her mouth and pussy mine for the taking whenever I want, her perfect MILF body taking load after load from my eager cock.







 One day, arriving at their house, Emily at work, I enter to hear Rachel in the shower, my cock immediately swelling as I follow the sounds, Rachel smiling at me through the glass when she sees me enter, her perfect body glistening with hot water and bubbles as she lathers herself.







 Stripping off and joining her, I hold her close, pressing my lips to hers, my cock burning against her belly before I kiss my way down her figure, sucking and kissing her breasts before ending up on my knees, pressing my face into her pussy, feeling its heat, Rachel on her toes as she rides my face, looking down at me as I fuck her with my tongue.







 Turning off the water, I take her hand and bring her to her bedroom, laying her on her back, keen to give her something new today, holding her legs and lifting them as I bury my face between her legs, lapping at her sex, her pussy slick and slippery, her lust already high.







 Looking down at me, her eyes widen with shock and then half close with pleasure as my mouth moves down to her asshole, lapping at it, teasing it with my tongue, Rachel shuddering with pleasure, her hands finding my head and holding me there, grinding against me desperately.







 “Oh my god, oh my fucking god! Are you serious? Unnngh! Oh fuck!”
 She gasps, unable to hide her pleasure, my thumb rubbing her clit while my mouth teases and pleasures her asshole, her expression one of open wonder, her reaction revealing this is the first time a man has given her this treat, grinding against and gripping my head, her chest heaving as she tries to control herself but keeps losing, writhing, grunting and shaking with pleasure.







 “Oh yes, oh yes! Oh fucking fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 She grunts as she starts to come, her body shaking and her pussy gushing as I eat her ass, my thumb pressed and circling her swollen clit, a small bud of ecstasy, making her shake uncontrollably in bliss as she comes, her head thrown back and her nails in my scalp as she gasps and grunts in total pleasure.







 Twitching and trembling, gulping down air, Rachel strokes my face, looking at me with contented astonishment, jerking as I caress her clit one more time, her bud now super sensitive.







 Moving up, I grab my throbbing cock and press the head against her asshole, Rachel understanding and spreading her thighs even further, biting her lip as I press into her wet asshole, her own orgasm lubing it for me, her pussy drenched in lust as I take hold of her ankles and slide my knob inside her tiny asshole, Rachel gasping as she feels me filling her, my cock fat and stuffing her asshole completely.







 “Mmm fuck my ass, hero, fuck my fucking ass,”
 Rachel purrs, rubbing her breasts with one hand and caressing my back as I lean over her, pushing my cock deeper inside, feeling her asshole clench around my girth like a fleshy rubber band, squeezing it so tight.







 Fully inside her, her breasts rocking with every thrust, I lay on top of her, pumping, her body so soft and warm as her asshole hugs my cock in its hot grip, our mouths pressed together, our tongues lashing at one another as we make out and I pound her asshole relentlessly with my length.







 Scooping my hands under her, I hold her plump ass cheeks, pile driving my cock into her butt, so tight and so good, driving me on, faster and harder, faster and harder, her legs up in the air and wobbling as I take her completely, this sexy MILF my plaything, hearing her gasp with every thrust as she takes my fat cock deep in her tight little asshole, biting at my neck as I bury my head into the pillow and fuck her even harder, my balls getting tight.







 “Ohhh god you feel so fucking good inside me! Fill me! Fill me with your come!”
 Rachel pants, clawing at my back, no longer caring about evidence, too lost in the moment as her daughter’s boyfriend plows her asshole.







 Her words driving me closer and closer to the edge, I hold her tight as I feel it hit me, my body spasming as I start to come, my cock pulsating as I empty my load deep in her ass, my length throbbing as it spurts again and again, flooding her asshole with hot semen, Rachel gasping as she feels the sheer volume I have for her, the bed shaking as I pound into her, twitching and jerking, my cock filling her with come, gasping with pleasure as I hold her tight and thrust, wanting to put every last drop of my goo deep inside this stunning woman.







 Shivering with aftershocks of pleasure, I lay on top of her, panting, Rachel caressing my back and kissing my shoulder, her asshole squeezing my length as I throb inside her, hot and slippery.







 Holding her, I roll over, bringing her on top of me, pulling out of her tight ass, Rachel snuggling in on top of me, her head on my chest, her expression one of utter contentment, the both of us spent for the time being.







 “Mmm, well that was different, but in an amazing way,” Rachel purrs, giving me a smile, her hands caressing me as I caress her back and shapely ass, “I’ve never had a man eat my ass before.”







 “What did you think?”







 “I think I’m a fan. No, scratch that, I’m
 definitely
 a fan.”







 “Haha, I’ll keep that in mind.”







 “Oooh, you mean I might have more of those to look forward to in the future?”







 “The future? I’m talking today, we still have hours before Emily gets home,” I reply, the two of us looking at each other, knowing that there will be many more orgasms not just today, but for the foreseeable future!







END
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