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 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM IS AN ESCORT











 I’ve been with my girlfriend Emma for two years now and whilst we have great sex together, there’s something lacking in our sex life, that is to say, she has no interest in anal,
 at all.







 “Sorry Babe, but you’re
 way
 too big. No way are you putting that thing up my butt,” Were her exact words the first time I brought the subject up, my cock hard and throbbing in my hand as I had asked her if she’d be keen on ‘rolling over’ for me.







 Whilst it had been a nice boost for my ego to find out I was too big to even contemplate anal, it soon faded as I’ve found myself becoming more and more obsessed with trying anal out. I’ve never done it before but all my friends have and they won’t stop talking about how great it is.







 Her position on taking it up the butt unchanged, I started to think about breaking up with her as the idea of a life without at least trying anal started to drive me nuts, but I couldn’t do it, as in every other way, I was extremely happy being with Emma.







 “Just go bang some random up the butt, Steven, get it out of your system, then you can stay with Emma
 and
 still have had your itch scratched,” My friend told me one afternoon as we shared a beer or three.







 “I can’t imagine walking up to women and asking them if I can specifically fuck their ass is going to get me far.”







 “So get an escort! You’re making this way harder on yourself than it has to be.”







 To be honest the idea of an escort had never even crossed my mind. I’d never used one before but it seemed perfect, I get what I need as does the woman and then we go our separate ways.







 After pumping my friend for a little more information on the subject, being more experienced than me in that area, he pointed me in the right direction to go about getting an escort, recommending I don’t have her come to my house etc, and so, excited for my first time having anal, I set about doing it, finding a woman named ‘Candy’ that touted her specialty as anal and organizing a time and place.







* * *







 Opening the door of the motel room and entering, I looked around, nervous but excited. My first time with anal and the first time I’d ever used an escort fast approaching, the woman, ‘Candy’, due here in about 20 minutes.







 “Even if you shower beforehand, she’s going to make you shower again anyway so relax,” My friend had told me as I sit on the bed and test it, feeling myself heating up like I did when I lost my virginity.







 Having trouble staying still, I open my phone and scroll, trying to speed the minutes up until what feels like an eternity later I hear a soft rap on the door.







 “It’s open,” I call out, getting off the bed and going to the mini-fridge to grab a drink, a sudden attack of cotton-mouth hitting me.







 Hearing the door click open, I turn a second later and see a buxom MILF standing before me, a large scarf obscuring her lower face, her large sunglasses and wide-brimmed hat doing a good job of hiding the rest of her features even though a small part of me feels like I’ve met her before as I see the hint of her large breasts under her puffy jacket and nice legs clad in tight jeans.







 “Steven!?” Comes the unmistakable voice of my girlfriend’s Mom, Gabi, as she pulls off her hat and sunglasses, frowning at me with anger in her eyes.







 “Holy shit! No! Umm, ahh, fuck!” I stutter as I stand there, Gabi staring at me, crossing her arms and watching as I squirm, trying to figure out a way to explain this as anything that what it obviously is.







 “You cheating piece of shit! I can’t believe you’d do this to my Emma!”







 “I swear this isn’t what it looks like! I’ve never done this before!”







 “That’s what they all say! I’m telling Emma right now!” Gabi says, reaching into her bag and grabbing her phone.







 “Please don’t, I swear I can explain!”







 “Ppfft, right. This should be good,” Gabi sneers, crossing her arms again, thankfully not calling Emma as she waits for me to explain myself.







 Figuring honesty is the best policy considering how deep in the shit I am, I explain to Gabi that Emma has zero interest in anal and how I’ve become borderline obsessed with the idea of it, thinking about fucking a woman in the ass taking up every moment of my time. I tell her even though Emma is perfect I’m thinking about breaking up with her but my friend said that this way would mean I get what I need without hurting her.







 Seeing her face soften as I speak, I can tell she knows I’m telling the truth, uncrossing her arms and placing her hands on her hips as I explain.







 “Hmmm. You’re not out of the woods yet, young man, but I will admit that in my experience, men that can’t get something do become obsessed with it, and I’ve probably saved plenty of marriages with men that love their wives but arent getting enough at home. Why won’t Emma try anal with you?”







 “She says I’m too big down there.”







 “Really?” Gabi says, her eyebrows raising as her eyes glance down at my crotch, her lingering gaze warming me back up as I stand there.







 “Yeah. It’s literally why I picked you, ‘Candy’. Your ad was very specific about you being very good at it. I wanted my first time to go well.”







 Smiling, Gabi looks at me a little differently.







 “It’s true that I’m quite...
 skilled
 in that area, Steven. And you’re saying you’ve never done it before?”







 “No.”




 “Well, look. I think I can understand your actions today and why you’d be so keen to try it out.”







 “Will you tell Emma?”






 “No, I don’t think that would do either of you any good. Either she would dump you or worse yet, force herself to do something she doesn’t want to.”







 “Thanks. So, we kinda pretend today never happened?”







 “We could, but I’m worried that would leave you as you were, obsessed with the idea of fucking a woman’s ass so you’d eventually break up with Emma anyway. It’s not like your big dick is going to magically get small enough for her, is it?” Gabi says, her blunt language making my cock twitch as she mentions it.







 “I guess not.”







 “I tell you what. Take it out for me, Steven, let me have a look at it and I’ll see if Emma is being unreasonable.”







 “What? Really?”







 “Oh don’t get all shy now! You would have been currently balls deep in my ass if I was another woman! And it’s not like I have anything else planned for the next hour,” Gabi says, her experience in dealing with men shining through as she matter of factly explains why I should show her my cock, regardless of the fact that she’s my girlfriend’s mom!







 Blushing but at the same time feeling another kind of heat starting to fill me, I grab my pants and unzip them, tugging them and my boxers halfway down my thighs, my cock soft but twitching as it slowly starts to grow before Gabi’s widening eyes, each pump of my heart making my cock throb and straighten out a little more.







 “Wow, Steven. That
 really is
 big. Huge, in fact,” Gabi says, biting her lip and watching it as it grows to full strength, pointing at her, fat and heavy.







 “Yeah?”







 “
 Yeah
 . Trust me on this, that is a top 10% sized cock. No wonder Emma said no.”







 Her words turning me on, standing there with a boner in front of my girlfriend’s mom, I grab my cock and stroke it slowly for her.







 “So you’re sure Emma will never say yes to anal?” I ask her, watching her watch my cock as I jerk it for her, watching her face blossom red with a blush.







 “No way, you’re never going to have anal with her. If you want to try that out, you’re going to have to find someone else to do it with. Someone who would be willing to take such a monster cock up her tight ass. Someone who can give you what you need,” Gabi says, her voice morphing into a purr as one hand slides up her body and pinches a nipple, almost subconsciously from the look of it.







 “Someone who understands why I’m doing it? That I’m not really cheating?” I add.







 “Someone who’s just doing what’s best for her daughter, helping her relationship with a fine young man who simply has needs,” Gabi says in a husky whisper, her eyes glued to my cock as I feel the two of us commit to the moment, knowing what’s coming and enjoying the ride.







 Grabbing her scarf and slowly taking it off, I watch her, my cock pulsing as she tosses the scarf over a nearby chair, before slinking over to the bed, sitting on its edge and beckoning me over with one hand and a grin.







 Stepping over to her, Gabi grabs my pants and underwear, tugging them the rest of the way down, my cock swaying as she pulls at my pants.







 Stepping out of my jeans, I watch as she grabs my cock with both hands, one after the other, enough room for another hand visible as she pumps my length slowly, her hands unable to get all the way around my girth.







 Coming closer, her warm breath blowing on my knob, Gabi flicks out her tongue, the tip of it licking the eye of my cock, making me jolt with pleasure and making her grin.







 Kissing my knob, my hands instinctively go to her head, holding it as she licks and kisses my cock, her hands always pistoning up and down, before opening her mouth wide and just managing to wrap it around my knob, her lips sealed around my shaft behind the head, feeling her tongue rub back and forth on the underside of my cock as she sucks, pumping her hands, jerking me off while her hot mouth melts my knob.







 Pumping, but just a little, her mouth completely stuffed, I fuck Gabi’s mouth, one of her hands sliding to my balls, cradling and caressing them, feeling how heavy they are, her fingertips teasing the skin of my ballbag as she pushes further, taking about two inches past the knob into her hungry mouth, sucking hard, drawing the blood to my head and making me twitch with pleasure as her tongue rubs the eye of my cock sensuously.







 Reaching down, I unzip her jacket and peel it off her shoulder, a practically see-through white top underneath, her lingerie bra visible, bright red and sexy.







 Unbuttoning the top while she gorges herself on my girth, I take it off her soft shoulders, her full breasts pressed together in her brassiere, her cleavage deep and irresistible. Sliding my hand inside a cup, I fondle her breasts, her nipple firm and protruding, my thumb teasing it as I feel the hefty weight of her boobs before reaching behind her and unclasping her bra.







 Freed, her breasts sway hypnotically as the bra drops to her lap, Gabi taking her hand from my balls for just a moment to toss the bra away, her pink nipples erect as my hands explore them, my hips pumping into her mouth, my cock glistening with her saliva.







 Drooling and slobbering on my length, her hands working her spit over my shaft, Gabi takes her mouth from my cock and comes a little closer, placing my cock between her tits and pressing them together, my fat head poking out from between them as Gabi starts to move her massive breasts up and down my shaft, jerking me off with her soft breasts, their skin warm and delicate, giving me the smoothest titty fuck I’ve ever felt, my hands stroking her hair and watching her massive breasts as they wobble and glide up and down my length.







 Purring as she feels the heat of my cock emanating into her, Gabi pumps her breasts faster, turning up to me and biting her lip, her eyes smokey as she stares at me through her eyelashes.







 “You want to give me your come, Steven? You want to let this big fat monster cover my titties in your hot load?” She purrs, her voice sensual and making my entire body tingle with lust.







 “I’d really like that, yeah,” I answer in an almost croak, her eyes burning into mine as her body continues to jerk me off.







 “Go on then, come all over me Steven, I want to see your monster cock shooting all over these big fat titties,” Gabi purrs, her hands pressing her breasts together and pumping them up and down faster, increasing the intensity of the titty fuck, making me gasp as I watch her glistening mounds shake up and down, the feeling amazing.







 Her words flicking all the right switches in my brain, I feel her rapidly bringing me close to orgasm, her sultry eyes watching mine as my mouth drops open, a constant moan of pleasure escaping me, a smile growing cross her lips as she witnesses me being brought to the boil.







 “
 Uh! Fuck yes! Oh god, Gabi! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I exclaim as I start to shoot my load, Gabi’s eyes finally leaving mine to look down and watch the orgasm, my knob pulsating and spurting upwards, pasting her chin with my goo before it splashes down over her massive breasts, getting spread and smeared everywhere as Gabi continues to jerk me off with her boobs, panting as spurt after spurt leaves my body, landing thickly on her, my balls tight as I thrust into her, covering her in hot come.







 Slowing down and relaxing her grip, letting her breasts fall from my twitching cock, Gabi looks at all the come I had for her and purrs approvingly, her fingers running through my come and sliding up her breasts, delicately scooping it up before bringing her fingers to her mouth and tasting me, watching me watch her do it.







 “Mmm, I knew you’d taste amazing, Steven. That’s not normally something I do, but I could
 just tell
 you’d taste great,” Gabi says in a sultry whisper, her fingers sliding back over her breasts, looking for more of my semen to fetch.







 Standing there, barely able to believe I’ve just pasted my girlfriend’s mom with come, I watch her massive breasts slide and wobble as she cleans them of my load, lapping up every last drop she can find.







 Finally satisfied that all my come has been claimed by her hungry mouth, Gabi licks her finger and smiles at me as she stands up, before unbuttoning her jeans and sliding them down, revealing her tiny red panties, the small triangle of her cropped pubes clearly visible through the sheer fabric.







 “Take off that top and come join me on the bed, Steven,” Gabi says, crawling onto the bed, giving me an amazing view of her full ass, her handbag in one hand which she sets on the night table.







 Pulling off my top eagerly, now completely naked, I get onto the bed, lying next to her, wondering what comes next, her breasts amazing as they shift as she moves.







 “Touch them again if you want, Steven, they’re yours for the next hour, remember?” Gabi says with a smile, seeing my hungry look at her breasts.







 Not needing to be asked twice, I cup and fondle her massive boobs, loving how they feel in my hands, playing with them and watching how they move as I do, still shiny from my load, slippery in my hands like trying to catch two massive wobbly bars of soap, Gabi openly amused by my gleeful examination at her breasts.







 Looking at me with her smokey eyes, Gabi spreads her legs invitingly, daring me to take things further with a look.







 Feeling my heat rise again, my hand creeps down her body, over the soft skin of her belly and to the bump of her mons, my fingers sneaking under the elastic of her tiny knickers and running through the soft hair of her pubes before coming to rest on the unmistakable bump of her clit, hidden under its hood but already swollen, a hard pea amongst the soft fold of her pussy.







 Rubbing it, swirling my fingertips around it, Gabi grinds against me, her pelvis gyrating sensuously as she holds my head and brings us closer, our lips pressing as we start to kiss, my hand rubbing under her panties as our tongues start to battle, lashing and licking at each other.







 My hand moving down, I feel the slippery lips of her slit, pushing inside her and feeling her heat, Gabi flexing herself around my fingers, her pussy tight and hot, one of her hands trailing down my body and grasping my cock, tugging it, soft but still thick, her fingers soft as she strokes me slowly in time with my fingers inside her.







 Her legs spread wide, the two of us getting closer and closer, our chests mashed together as we kiss wildly, our hands busy jerking off and fondling the other, my cock starts to grow in Gabi’s hand, her grip tightening as she feels me swell in her grasp.







 “Mmm, you ready to fuck an ass, Steven?” Gabi asks, breaking off our kiss whisper at me, our foreheads pressed together, her hand pistoning up and down my growing length.







 “Yeah,” I reply, my fingers buried inside her sex, her pussy drenching them.







 Her mouth returning to mine, we kiss deeply and wildly while I feel her squirming out of her panties, now as naked as me, her thighs spreading wide again as my hand explores her pussy, so soft and slippery.







 Grabbing her handbag from the night table, Gabi reaches in and fetches out a tube of lube, pushing me gently offer and onto my knees, popping open the cap and squeezing out a large dollop of the clear gel.







 “Get between my legs, Steven,” Gabi purrs, watching me as I comply, now standing on my knees between her legs, her pussy pink and glistening.







 Sitting up, Gabi grabs my cock and lathers it with the lube, her hand working the viscous gel all over my length, her handjob getting more and more sensitive as the lube covers the entirety of my shaft.







 Squeezing out another dollop, Gabi lifts her knees, her legs still spread but her heels now touching her butt. Lifting her ass, she reaches down with her other hand and spreads her cheeks, her tiny asshole puckering as she begins smearing the lube all over it, a finger sliding inside herself as she coats her butthole.







 Watching her finger her asshole, the whole area shiny and sexy, my cock throbs, glistening in the light as Gabi gets herself ready for my length.







 Grabbing a pillow and propping it under her butt, her asshole prominent and taking all of my attention, Gabi grabs my shaft, pulling it, urging me closer.







 “Ok, Steven, come and press your cock against my asshole and we’ll take it from there,” She says with a purr, her lubed hand sliding up and down my shaft teasingly, making my entire body tingle with pleasure and anticipation.







 Slightly surprised, having assumed anal sex would mean Gabi would be on her stomach or maybe in doggy style, I move in, Gabi apparently able to ready my expression, grinning up at me.







 “I want to be able to see the look on your face when you first penetrate my asshole, Steven,” She explains as I guide my cock to her butthole, feeling it wink against my knob as I press my head against it, red hot and tight.







 Looking down, seeing my cock at the gates of her ass, feeling her body throb against mine, her pussy trickling with lust, Gabi continues, “Now push yourself into me, Steven. You’ll feel resistance but that’s normal, keep pushing until your knob is inside me, and then stop there.”







 Holding my cock in place, my other hand on her hip, the two of us looking down at ground zero, I push forward, feeling the tight balloon knot of her asshole resist as I apply more pressure with my hips, urging my cock forward in increments, feeling her asshole slowly open up and start to slide over my knob, Gabi gasping as her asshole slowly swallows my head, her tight ring suddenly over my knob, eeling it clamped tight around my girth, my knob inside an asshole for the first time, Gabi’s body red hot, my entire length pulsating and jerking unexpectedly, like I could possibly come already, the intensity impossible to prepare for no matter how many stories your friends have told you.







 “There it is,” Gabi purrs with a smile, looking up at my stunned with bliss expression, “It feels pretty damn good, doesn’t it?”







 “Holy fuck, Gabi,” I gasp, trying to hold on, my cock jumping and twitching, my knob’s every nerve ending alight and sending signals to my brain, “I mean….holy fuck!” I gasp again, unable to express myself anymore.







 “Haha, uh-huh, that’s right,” Gabi purrs, her hands running up and down my chest and stomach as she watches me with a smile, “It’s a pretty special feeling. And it’s only going to get more intense,
 the deeper you go
 ,” She adds, seeing my expression and laughing as her words are absorbed.







 “It feels so fucking good already,” I say, stating the obvious my face telling Gabi everything she needs to know.







 “Haha, well when you’re ready, come a little deeper,” Gabi purrs, obviously enjoying watching me lose my buttsex cheery inside her asshole, my face an open book of utter bliss.







 Holding her hips with both hands, I start to slowly push deeper inside her, every inch that I do making me shudder with pleasure, her asshole gripping me tighter than anything I’ve ever felt before, feeling her body throb and pulsate around my length as I stuff her asshole full f my fa cock, Gabi grunting and moaning as she feels me fill her, the two of us lost in our own little worlds of pleasure as I continue to go deeper, gasping as I feel my balls press against her ass, my entire cock now inside her.







 “Oh god that’s a big fucking dick,” Gabi grunts as we stay still for a moment, my pubes mashed against her pussy, her asshole gripping the base of my cock.







 Seeing her clit visibly ticking to her heartbeat, I slide a hand over and rub it, Gabi practically leaping into the air as I make contact.







 “Oh fuck yes!” She grunts, her hand clamping over mine, urging me to play with her clit more.







 Rubbing her swollen bud, I start to pump in and out of her asshole, a sensation of extreme vacuum on my cock every time I slide outwards, like her body is gripping me inside her, her asshole milking my girth as I push back in, our bodies rocking as I speed up.







 Grabbing her breasts, Gabi pulls and tweaks her nipples, her eyes now screwed shut, her head thrown back and her mouth open as she pants and grunts with pleasure, my hand a blur on her clit, her throbbing asshole grasping my length tight.







 Fucking her ass, feeling like I could come at any moment still, Gabi writhes and squirms underneath me, her thumbs and forefingers pinching and pulling her nipples hard as I swirl rapidly around her clit.







 “
 Oh fuck yes Steven! Fuck yes! You’re going to do it! You’re going to make me come! Do it! Yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” Gabi starts wailing as an orgasm hits her, her body trembling and shuddering as she comes, her asshole convulsing rapidly around my girth as she shakes, her pussy gushing with the climax, coating my cock and her asshole with fresh lube, watching her writhe in pleasure as I hold on, trying not to come, the pleasure her body is giving me greater than any I’ve felt before.







 Panting and gasping, Gabi slowly opens her eyes, looking up at me with wonder.







 “Oh my fucking god, Steven. No one has ever made me come from anal before,” She says, reaching out to me like she wants a hug, suddenly desperate for my touch.







 Leaning down, she wraps her arms around me and holds me close, grinding her pelvis against me, her mouth all over me, smothering me in wild kisses and nibbles, biting at me, pulling my ear with her teeth and grazing at my neck.







 “
 I need it Steven. Come in my asshole, come in my asshole now! I need to feel you shooting deep in my ass!
 ” Gabi moans, her tone urgent and animal-like, her arms holding me tight, her mouth right at my ear, her legs wrapping around me too as she imprisons me in her grasp, begging for my come.







 Turned on beyond belief to witness this stunning MILF lose control like this, I scoop my hands under her ass and start to fuck her ass harder, my cock on fire with pleasure as I bury my face into her shoulder and neck and she strokes my back, the two of us perspiring as fuck wildly, our bodies locked together, her asshole clenched around my length.







 Fucking her harder and harder, Gabi wet mouth in my ear, she says her litany, bringing me rapidly to the edge.







 “
 Give me your come, Steven, give it to me! Give me your come, Steven, give it to me!
 ”







 My hands full of her ass, our bodies pressed together and her asshole squeezing my shaft, a cry out in pleasure as the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had hits me, my cock jerking madly as it starts to shoot, flooding Gabi’s tight asshole with my hot come, spurt after spurt shooting deep inside her, Gabi gasping with pleasure as she feels me fill her with my load, holding me tight as I shake and shudder with orgasm on top of her, thrusting wildly, pushing my cock as deep into her as I can, her fingers digging into me as I piston.







 Panting on top of her, my cock throbbing with aftershocks deeps in her butt, we kiss breathlessly, the two of us writhing with each other, unable to keep our hands to ourselves, this beautiful woman giving me such an amazing orgasm, every part of me wanting to stay buried inside her forever.







 Eventually breaking off our kiss, we laugh and look at each other, Gabi stroking my hair, her other hand cupping my ass.







 “So, was it worth all the hassle, Steven?”







 “Oh fuck yes, all the hassle and more,” I answer honestly.







 Still inside her, we start to chat, Gabi’s hands constantly touching me, while I randomly lean down to kiss her every now and then, unwilling to let the moment end.







 As if she can read my thoughts, Gabi smiles.







 “You know, Steven. Now that you’ve had a taste, you’re probably going to want anal fairly often.”







 “I could believe that, it was pretty amazing.”







 “Exactly, so I’m thinking, purely to keep your relationship with Emma strong, we should maybe do this on a regular basis? Keep your need to bury that massive cock of yours in a tight ass at bay and all that?”







 Looking at her and seeing she’s serious, my eyebrows raise, wanting to believe her so bad.







 “So, I should see if this motel has a loyalty card,” I joke.







 “No need for this place, I can take care of your ass fucking needs at home. And in case you’re wondering, no, no money required and obviously, I’m not charging for today, this turned out to be as much for my pleasure as it was yours. I think this will be perfect, you still get your anal cravings met and Emma gets to keep her boyfriend, and as a bonus, I’ve met a man that can make me come with anal, no way am I letting that get away!”







 Leaning in and kissing her, feeling her flex her asshole around my soft but still inside her cock, I can’t begin to describe how glad I am that I did this instead of breaking up with Emma, my future looking absolutely packed full of amazing sex of all kinds!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM: GANGING THE MILF











 My two closest friends and I were at my girlfriend Emily’s house where she lives with her mom, Sarah. Emily was about an hour away from getting home and not seeing Sarah’s car in the driveway, I hadn’t even bothered to knock, assuming she wasn’t home.







 Shooting the breeze in the driveway, leaning against the car and killing time, the subject of Emily’s mom came up, as it always did whenever John and Alan were around me.







 “Seriously Bryce, Emily’s mom is so fucking hot! How do stop yourself from trying to fuck her?” John asks me for about the millionth time, seemingly obsessed with Sarah, but understandably so, she’s easily the hottest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, full-bodied and voluptuous, always dressed in a way that makes your cock twitch with lust.







 “Haha, I dunno man, fuck Emily as much as possible and jerk off all the other time’s the urge to flirt hits me.”







 “So you
 would
 fuck her?” Alan asks.







 “Of course! We’ve all seen her! She’s totally my fantasy woman, I would love to be balls deep inside her,” I say, thinking about her full-body swaying as I pound her hard, my cock threatening to swell right now.







 “She looks like she was pretty slutty when she was our age, you know what I mean?” Says John, “Like she definitely knows her way around a cock.”







 “Nothing wrong with sluts, man. Without them I wouldn’t have had half the sex I’ve had,” Alan adds with a grin.







 “Fuck yeah. Man, if she pulled up in the driveway right now I’d totally try to fuck her. No offense, Bryce,” John says.







 “None taken, I’d probably be right there with you. Spit roast, anyone?”







 Laughing, I feel my phone vibrate. Grabbing it from my pocket I can see it’s a text from Emily, she’s been delayed and won’t be free until later afternoon, hours from now.







 “Fuck. Emily’s not coming back for hours. What do we want to do now? I don’t want to go see the movie without her.”







 “Grab a few drinks and head back to mine?” John says before we all turn at the sound of Sarah and Emily’s front door opening.







 “Hello, boys,” Sarah says with a wide grin as she slinks out towards us, all of us going red as we wonder if she just heard what we said.







 “Sarah! Ummm, I didn’t think you were home, I didn’t see your car,” I say, John and Alan shuffling awkwardly, having not really spoken to Sarah much before.







 “It’s at the shop, brakes were squeaking” Sarah replies, standing amongst us in an outfit straight from out fantasies, a pair of tiny Daisy Dukes on, her tanned flawless legs ending in petite feet, a basic white top, knotted just under her breasts, her stomach exposed, her boobs trying to tear the cotton of her top, practically see-through from stretching, the fact she has no bra on extremely obvious, the dark circles of her areolas bleeding through the top, the small tents of her nipples the focus of three sets of eyes. Tossing her thick mane of chestnut hair over her shoulder, her hand lingering on her chest as she wipes away an invisible spot from her collarbone, you can practically hear three pairs of pants getting tighter as we all swell with lust.







 “So. What are you boys up to?” She asks, John and Alan unable to meet her gaze, both of them cramming their hands in their pockets, obviously trying to hide their boners. More used to Sarah, I speak for the group.







 “Emily just texted, she’s not coming home fr hours now so we were going to go get a drink.”







 “Ah, sounds like fun. Have you boys eaten?”







 “No.”







 “Are you hungry? I don’t know about you, but I could really go a nice...
 spitroast
 ,” Sarah says, smiling as she watches three 19 years olds jerk their heads, eyes wide and eyebrows launching upwards.







 Not waiting for an answer, Sarah turns and walks back inside, all three of us watching her amazing ass as she walks away.







 “She...she couldn’t mean what I think she does?” John says in a loud whisper.







 “Yeah, just a coincidence?” Alan adds, looking at me.







 My face feeling hot and my cock throbbing, I think about the playful look in Sarah’s eyes and the fact she really does seem like the kind of woman that would like three men ganging her at once. My cock erasing all thoughts of Emily, I take a few steps towards the house, determined.







 “Come on,” I say, John and Alan following me sheepishly as we walk inside.







 Inside, we find Sarah leaning against the counter, sipping from a glass.







 “Hello boys, so glad to see you came inside,” She purrs, her eyes running over our crotches, John and Alan almost standing behind me, their bravado suddenly one in the face of reality.







 “So. You’re pretty hungry, Sarah?” I ask, taking the lead.







 “You bet, I’m famished,” She answers with a grin.







 “Well, maybe John, Alan, and I can help with that?” I say, a lump trying to appear in my throat but my libido pushing past it.







 “I would
 very
 much like that, Bryce,” Sarah responds, putting down the glass and looking at us expectantly.







 Standing there for a few seconds, each one feeling longer than the last, I decide to make a move before the moment passes and walk forward, grabbing Sarah’s head and bringing her in for a kiss, our mouths pressing together as my hand reaches under her top, fondling her massive breasts, her nipples firm, Sarah’s tongue and mine wrestling, her hands scrabbling at my pants, unclasping them.







 Pulling my pants down, I kick them off, still kissing Sarah and massaging her breasts, my cock in her grasp as she jerks me off, squeezing my shaft and feeling just how rigid it is.







 Sliding down to her knees, Sarah looks up at me through her eyelashes with a look of pure sex before taking my cock in her mouth, slathering all over it like a starving woman, bobbing rapidly before popping it out of her mouth and kissing along its length before putting it back in her mouth and sucking hungrily.







 Turning my head, I look at John and Alan and beckon them over, the two of them obviously nervous at first, but waking up as they realize an intense blowjob is in their imminent future.







 Pulling off my top, leaving me naked and better able to watch Sarah at work, I thrust into her mouth as she looks up at me, her mouth stuffed with cock. Standing on either side of me, John and Alan get their own cocks out and jerk off, Sarah reaching up and taking one in each hand, pumping as she sucks me off.







 Feeling proud I notice that my cock is the biggest, longer and a little thicker than the other two Sarah takes her mouth from my member and wraps it around John’s, making him gasp loudly as she deepthroats him with ease, her now spare hand grasping my slathered cock and pumping as she sucks John off, before moving over to Alan, her mouth and hands always at work, all three of us always getting pleasure from her, her skills well practiced as she keeps three men pulsating hard at the same time.







 Reaching down, I start pulling off her top, John and Alan getting the same idea, the three of us pulling her out of her top, her massive breasts swaying as they’re freed, rocking as her head and arms piston on our cocks.







 Hearing his grunts becoming more desperate, Sarah turns her mouth’s attention to Alan, sucking him deep and rapidly, taking her hands off our cocks to fondle his balls and stroke his shaft as she sucks.







 Gasping loudly, Alan starts to come, his cock pulsating wildly as she fills Sarah’s mouth, Sarah swallowing after each jerk of his shaft, Alan thrusting into her face madly with pleasure.







 Licking her lips, Sarah swallows the last of Alan’s load and turns to John, sucking him deep, one hand on his balls and the other stroking my shaft as Alan stands there panting while John and I moan with impending pleasure.







 Cradling his balls, Sarah moans as John comes suddenly, his legs shaking as Sarah sucks every last drop of semen out of him, his hips pumping as he grunts and jerks, Sarah’s massive boobs swaying, her eyes locked with John’s.







 Swallowing, Sarah lets go of John’s balls, turning to me and giving me her full attention. Locking eyes with me, she starts to suck, rapidly increasing the pace, filling me with ever-increasing pleasure, one hand fondling my balls, the other jerking off the base of my cock as her mouth takes me deep.







 Grabbing her head, I fuck her mouth as hard as she sucks my cock, watching it slam down her throat as she brings me to the boil. Grunting, I start to come, holding her head firm against my cock, impaling her on my dick, her nose pressing against my pubis as I embed myself completely inside her, Sarah gagging as my come floods her throat, her eyes still locked with mine as she feels me fill her, her tongue rubbing madly on the underside of my cock, milking me as I thrust and jerk into her, my best orgasm ever happening as I fill my girlfriend’s mom’s throat with hot come.







 Sliding out of her mouth, a long dribble of saliva hanging from my pulsating knob, I stand there panting with John and Alan, our cocks all glistening and pointing at Sarah, sitting on her heels before us, her mouth and chin shiny, a smile on her lips and a stomach full of three different loads.







 “Mmm, that was a nice appetizer,” She says playfully, reaching out to fondle my balls, her other hand cupping a breast.







 Reaching down I take her hand and lead her onto her feet, walking naked through her house, John and Alan following, Sarah’s breasts bouncing as I take her to Emily’s room.







 Pushing her onto Emily’s bed, Sarah spawls out languidly, watching us as we surround her, with me at the foot of the bed and John and Alan on either side, John and Alan taking off the last of their clothes.







 Grabbing her tiny shorts, I pull them down, taking her panties with them, exposing her sex, all three of us looking at it with lust as we all see it for the first time. Her lips soft and swollen, her inner lips glistening and protruding, the bump of her clit hidden under her hood, her mons smooth and bald, it looks amazing, my mouth watering at the sight.







 Spreading her legs and reaching down, Sarah spreads her pussy, revealing her inner pink, vibrant like bubblegum and looking just as sweet.







 Crawling between her legs, I kiss her thighs and work my way up to her sex, lapping at her wet slit, tasting her as I penetrate her with my tongue, Sarah stroking my head and purring as I eat her out.







 Sucking her clit and kissing her mons, I look up at her over the mounds of her breasts, Sarah looking back down, her mouth open with pleasure as I suck her swollen bud before she motions to John and Alan, beckoning them closer.







 Feeling the bed move, a moment later John and Alan are on either side of Sarah on their knees, her hands reaching out and playing with their cocks, fondling their balls and smiling as she watches them become engorged with arousal again, my own cock also swelling as I suck and lick at her slick pussy.







 Jerking them off, Sarah grinds her pelvis against me, her sex getting wetter as I find her buttons with my mouth and tongue and push them.







 Pistoning her hands rapidly, John and Alan grunting with pleasure, Sarah’s eyes clench shut and her mouth drops open, a series of pants escaping her before I feel a warm glow from her sex, Sarah exclaiming in climax as she starts to come on my mouth, grinding herself against me, her hands frozen on the shafts in her hand as she loses herself to her orgasm. Shaking and trembling, Sarah comes, the three of us watching her breasts sway as she pulsates with pleasure.







 Coming down from her high, Sarah’s hands unpause and she starts to jerk them off again as I lift my mouth from her throbbing sex, getting on my knees between her legs, my pulsating shaft now in my hand.







 With John and Alan fondling a breast each, Sarah spreads herself wide for me, watching intently as I push my swollen knob to her sex, grunting as I enter her, her pussy hot and tight, hugging my cock as I push deeper, grabbing her thighs, her legs against me, her feet pointed at the ceiling as I fill her pussy, stuffing my cock deep inside her, Sarah grunting with each thrust as she tried to maintain her pace on their cocks with her hands.







 Pulling John closer by the dick, she wraps her lips around his girth, sucking him hard as I fill her with cock, still pumping Alan’s length, all three of us moaning and grunting with pleasure as we enjoy Sarah’s body.







 Taking her mouth from John’s cock, she soon has it lapping and sucking at Alan’s, taking it in turns to slather each cock, the bed rocking as I thrust into her, watching the show as this horny MILF sucks off my friends while getting drilled by me.







 Fucking her faster and faster, Sarah feels my cock jerking, moaning with pleasure as she feels me approaching my orgasm.







 “Ungh! Fuck yes!” I grunt as I start to come inside my girlfriend’s mom, flooding her tight pussy with my hot load, gripping her thighs tight as I press myself into her balls deep, my pulsating shaft creaming deep inside her, filling her with come, Sarah’s pussy flexing as I shudder with pleasure inside her, Sarah’s own moans muffled as she feels John push his cock past her mouth and into her throat.







 With a few final spasms, I finish coming inside Sarah, sliding out of her and sitting on my heels to watch the show.







 Her pussy no longer in use, Sarah quickly changes that, sitting up and pushing Alan onto his back, mounting him quickly, her well-lubricated pussy sliding down his shaft as she rides him, grabbing John’s cock and guiding it back into her mouth, slurping at it hungrily.







 Watching from my position, Sarah’s sexy ass bouncing up and down on Alan’s lap as she impales herself on his shaft, I play with my cock, still tingling with lust, my other hand reaching out to fondle her butt, so plump and made for fucking.







 Grunting, Alan starts to come, Sarah’s non-stop pace without slowing down bringing him quickly to a head, watching him grab her hips and thrust upwards as he fills her pussy with his load, joining mine inside her. Sarah moaning with pleasure around John’s shaft as she feels Alan’s orgasm within her.







 With what looks like one fluid motion, Sarah has John on his back, mounting him as she did Alan, bouncing up and down as her sopping pussy takes his length, leaning down to kiss him, the two of them writhing on the bed passionately, Johns hands full of Sarah’s ass as he fucks her, spreading her cheeks and showing off her puckered asshole to me from my position.







 Seeing her asshole, I get up and squat behind Sarah’s ass, spitting into my hand and using it to lube up my cock, pressing my knob against her butthole and hearing Sarah purr with approval as she stays still for a moment to let me work my way in.







 With a grunt, I slide inside her, her asshole red hot and super-tight, her asshole gripping my girth as I push deeper inside her.







 Both of her holes now filled, John and I work out a pace together, fucking her in unison, Sarah’s moans becoming increasingly desperate, my hands on her waist as I thrust into her from a squatting position, John playing with her breasts.







 Looking over, Sarah reaches out and grabs at Alan, pulling him closer.







 “Your cock in my mouth! I need your cock in my mouth!
 ” She says desperately, Alan getting into position, kneeling close by as Sarah all but sucks his cock directly down her throat, not stopping until her chin is against his balls.







 Moaning and squirming, Alan getting harder in her mouth by the second, the fact that three men inside her at once really turns her on becomes very apparent as she grunts and squirms with growing violence, pushing herself back against John and I’s cocks, impaling her pussy and her asshole deep on our shafts, her mad slurping on Alan’s cock filling the room, the bed shaking like crazy as we stuff this MILF in all three holes.







 Trembling, Sarah starts to come, her asshole flexing around my shaft rapidly, and from the sounds John starts making, her pussy too, Sarah shaking and vibrating while the three of us penetrate us, her moans stifled by Alan’s cock, feeling her shudder as I hold her hips.







 Her shaking slowing down, Sarah moans, again and again, sucking hard on Alan as she pushes back on John and I’s cocks, John’s face making it clear that Sarah’s amazing pussy has brought him very close to the finish line.







 “Oh fuck!” John grunts as he starts to come deep inside Sarah, his throbbing so hard even I can feel it as I try to hold in my own orgasm, Sarah’s ass so tight, milking me hard.







 Losing the battle, I start grunting too, pumping wildly as I fill Sarah at the same time as John, Alan gasping as joining us, the three of us coming at the same time, all three of Sarah’s holes filled with pulsating cock simultaneously, Sarah shaking, a sudden tremor as she starts to come again, the feeling of three men coming inside her at once driving her back over the edge. Grunting and thrusting, feeling her get pushed and pulled by the others as we all grip her and thrust in orgasm, Sarah the meat in our sandwich, we each fill a hole, stuffing her completely, our pulsating cocks flooding her with semen, her body gripping our shafts, not letting us waste a drop.







 The room filled with the pants and gasps of four spent people, Alan sliding out of her first to let her breath, I pull out of her tight asshole next, standing up while Sarah lays collapsed on John, watching her slowly rise, his cock coming out of her in glistening inches, her sex wet and used as she rolls onto her back, the three of us sharing grins with her and each other, my balls well and truly empty now.







 “Mmm, and that, boys, was a lovely main course!” Sarah purrs, getting off the bed, “I’m going to have a quick shower to freshen up,” She adds, slinking out of Emily’s room, all three of us looking at her perfect ass, glistening in the light.







 Looking at each other with big grins, we say a lot to each other without saying anything at all, John and Alan fetching their clothes as I straighten up Emily’s bed, hoping the room won’t still smell so strongly of sex by the time she gets home.







 Grabbing my clothes and putting them on, joining John and Alan in the lounge, we’re joined a few minutes later by Sarah, wearing nothing but a towel.







 “Well boys, that was exactly what I needed, thank you,” She says, “I’m looking forward to more courses sometime in the future?” She says with a grin, all three of us nodding our heads.







 “Great,” She says, seeing us nod, “Now if you don’t mind I think I’m going to snuggle up with a good book and enjoy my glow.”







 The session obviously at an end, we make our way to the door, Sarah hugging each of us before opening it, her breasts pressing against me as she lets her hug with me linger before I feel her grabbing my cock through my jeans.







 “And I’m happy to have another serving of this guy whenever you want, Bryce,” Sarah whispers in my ear, rubbing my cock and balls, “I assume you’ll be around later once Emily is home? Maybe once she’s asleep you can slip into my room...for a quick bite?”







 My head floating with possibilities, I nod my head and make my way out with John and Alan, the three of us waiting until we’re at least a block away before finally letting out our pent up cheers and high-fives, the three of us probably looking a little nuts to anyone watching!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM FILLED TO CAPACITY











 Staying over at my girlfriend Emma’s house where she lives with her Mom and her Mom’s boyfriend, I woke up in the early hours of the morning feeling thirsty.







 Walking quietly to the kitchen to get a glass of water I could hear the unmistakable rhythmic sounds of people fucking, the constant subtle squeak of the bed, and the light moaning of two people trying to have sex without making too much noise.







 Knowing that Emma was fast asleep back in her room, that only left her Mom, Amy, and Russel, who I thought was a bit of a jerk, always acting like he’s a big deal. But Amy IS a big deal, stunning, voluptuous, and bubbly, her thick lips making you instantly fantasize what they must feel like wrapped around your cock every time you see them, her massive natural breasts straining against her clothes, begging to be cupped, caressed and fondled, her ass like a perfect peach, filling out her jeans or dresses in a way that makes my crotch ache with lust every time.







 Feeling a little bit naughty but unable to pass up the opportunity to maybe get a look at Amy in the middle of sex, I take a detour on the way back to Emma’s room and discover Amy’s door is ajar, the gloom of the house at night in stark contrast to the lamplight pouring from her room.







 Approaching as quietly as I can, I look inside, my first view making me momentarily wish I hadn’t, Russel’s butt as it pumps limply up and down greeting me, Amy underneath him as he thrusts half-heartedly, her legs spread with her knees up, her arms by her sides as he cups her ass, his head buried in the pillow, Amy’s face in plain sight as she stares at the ceiling, looking, well, bored shitless, frankly.







 Watching her get fucked, even badly, my cock immediately starts to swell, my boxers offering little restraint as it stands up, my knob soon poking out the top of them.







 Squeezing and playing with my throbbing length, but not quite jerking off, I watch as Russel grunts a few times into the pillow and stops, almost giving myself away with a laugh as I watch Amy actually roll her eyes, obviously unimpressed.







 Rolling off her and onto his back, I feel a surge of ego as I see that Russel’s cock is much smaller than mine, Amy putting on her game face as Russel looks at her with a self-satisfied grin, probably believing her made her come too or something.







 With Russel no longer on top of her, I can now see Amy’s naked body in all its glory, as amazing without clothes as I’ve always imagined, her massive breasts spread out and swaying hypnotically with every little movement she makes, her nipples soft, the areola’s big. Her pussy bald and glistening, her lips still a little spread from the sex, her inner pink vibrant and sexy, my cock pulsating madly as the MILF of my dreams lays there naked before me.







 The sex over, I don’t want to get caught and so I back away quietly back to Emma’s room, my cock rigid as I spoon with her, Emma waking up with a purr and pulling down her pajama bottoms as she feels my length pressing into her, inviting me to have a quickie.







 Sliding inside her, my head filled with visions of Amy, naked and freshly fucked, I come quickly, Emma sighing happily as she feels her man draining his balls in her, keeping him satisfied while I imagine it’s Amy’s butt I’m pressed against, Amy’s pussy that I’m stuffing with my cock.







* * *







 The next day, a Saturday, passes rather uneventfully, my eyes glancing over at Amy every chance I get, now knowing just what her nipples look like, hidden beneath her tight top and bra, her bald pussy hiding in her jeans.







 That night, Emma and I go to bed, Emma falling asleep pretty quickly as always while Amy sleeps alone, Russel still out with friends from what I heard earlier.







 About 1 am I wake up when I hear Russel letting himself in, the uneven footsteps telling me he’s unlikely to be sober. Wondering if he’ll be horny, I look over at Emma, who is still fast asleep, before I get up quietly, listening to Russel entering Amy’s bedroom, his voice a little too loud before I hear Amy shushing him.







 Walking to the kitchen to grab a glass of water, I listen as I hear Russel slobbering all over Amy, obviously horny, Amy purring with pleasure in a way that almost sounds sarcastic to me.







 Approaching her room once again, I watch as Russel awkwardly takes off his clothes, pawing at Amy, who is wearing a very sexy teddy, her voluptuous body barely hidden by the sheer fabric, my cock immediately starting to grow as I watch her watch him, on her knees on the bed with him, Russel holding her and kissing her wetly all over the face.







 Naked, it appears that Russel is suffering from whiskey dick, his cock hanging limply between his legs, even as he peels Amy’s teddy off, her body making me as hard as I’ve ever been, one hand idly toying with myself as I watch.







 “Suck it, baby, suck my cock, I’m so fucking horny,” Russel slurs, grabbing at Amy’s head and guiding her down to his crotch.







 Getting on her hands and knees, Amy starts to suck Russel’s dick, her breasts swaying as she sucks him off on all fours.







 After a few minutes, Amy manages to get Russel’s cock to get firm, not hard, but at least usable.







 Flopping onto his back, he slurs something about Amy riding him and I watch her roll her eyes as she straddles him, facing the door in reverse cowgirl, her breasts rocking as she grabs his barely firm cock and tries to work it into herself, more smooshing it into her sexy pussy than sliding it in.







 Moaning loudly, Russell starts to pump like he’s packing a 12-inch iron bar, bouncing Amy on his lap, my view incredible as I watch her bounce up and down, no longer toying with myself but straight up jerking off, my cock out of my boxers, rock hard and throbbing as I stroke it.







 Sliding back and forth, trying to get some enjoyment out of his cock, Amy rubs her pussy and plays with her breasts, making me moan quietly as I watch the sexy display, Amy looking up and our eyes meeting as she sees my face looking in through the ajar door, before her eyes flit down and she sees my rock hard cock out, and me pumping it furiously.







 Panicking, I quickly put my cock away and start to back off, wondering how I could possibly explain this away.







 “
 Don’t go! Don’t go! Stay there!
 ” Comes Amy’s voice, making me pause and look at her, Amy’s eyes glued to my shaft.







 “Huh?” Comes Russel’s slurring voice as he lifts his head slightly from the pillow mid-thrust.







 “I mean, don’t come yet, Sweety, your cock is in the perfect spot right now. Mmmm, it feels so good,” Amy says, covering up as her eyes continue to feast on my shaft, one hand beckoning me to come back closer.







 Horny and feeling brave, I come back to the doorway, watching Amy’s face as I take out my cock and start to stroke it for her, watching another man fuck her while she bites her lip and feasts her eyes on my length.







 “Jesus Christ it’s so fucking big!” Amy purrs, her hand rubbing her clit rapidly, “And so hard!”







 “Yeah baby, you know it,” Says Russel smugly, his view of the doorway blocked by Amy riding him.







 “I wanna ride your face for a while, ok sweety?” Amy says, sliding off Russel’s barely hard prick and moving up before waiting for an answer, pressing her sex against his face and totally blocking his view, Russel slurping loudly as he starts to lap drunkenly at her sex.







 Grinding on his face, one hand playing with his dick, Amy beckons me into the room, her sexy grin overriding my possible inhibitions as I find myself entering, cock in my hand and approaching the bed.







 Getting close, she grabs my cock and squeezes it appreciatively, feeling just how hard I am, comparing my cock to Russel’s, his slowly shrinking as he focuses on eating her pussy, mine pounding harder than it ever has before, barely able to believe what I’m doing right now, my face feeling like it’s at a million degrees.







 “I’m gonna make you come with my hand,” Amy purrs, her eyes locked with mine, Russel grunting in agreement while I simply nod my head.







 Jerking us both off, her hand barely able to wrap around my shaft while she’s down to a thumb and two fingers on Russel, she pistons on our shafts, my hands reaching out to caress her breasts, Amy moaning as I tweak a nipple, my cock twitching at her touch, my balls high.







 Faster and faster, Amy soon makes me feel my orgasm approach, her skilled hands feeling the subtle swelling of my cock as it prepares to blow, taking her other hand off Russel and lifting her massive breasts with her forearm, offering them as a landing pad for my load.







 Grunting as quietly as possible, I start to come, my semen splashing all over her breasts, Amy moaning as she rocks back and forth on Russel’s face, my orgasm sending her over the edge, watching her come as I come, the two of us shaking and jerking while Russel lays there, none the wiser, my load all over his girlfriend’s boobs as she smothers his face with gushing pussy.







 Wiping at her breasts and licking up my come, Amy’s rocking on Russel’s face slows down as she finishes her orgasm, her hand going back to his cock, now fully shriveled, and trying to bring some life to it, Russel thrusting into her hand manically, Amy looking at me and telling me with her eyes it’s time to go, hopping off Russel’s face as I quietly back out, Russel immediately bragging loudly about how hard he just made her come, making me grin as I creep back to Emma’s room.







* * *







 The next day, with Russel out somewhere and Emma momentarily distracted on her phone talking animatedly with a friend, Amy walks briskly up to me as I sit on the couch, sitting down close next to me and whispering in my ear.







 “I can’t stop thinking about your cock! How big it is, how hard it felt in my hand! I’ve never felt one that was actually pulsing!” She says, her hand on my thigh and immediately sliding up to my cock, rubbing it through my shorts and making him spring to life.







 “I need to fuck you, John, I need to know what it feels like to sit on such a big dick!”







 Keeping one ear open for Emma, I gasp as Amy shoves a hand boldly down my shorts and starts pumping, bringing my already growing cock to full life rapidly, her eyes locked with mine and a mischievous grin on her face, her massive breasts rocking as her arm jiggles as she pistons it up and down my length.







 “You like that? You like me jerking off your big fat cock?” She whispers hoarsely as she watches me bite my lip, trying to suppress my moans of pleasure.







 Nodding my head, Amy’s grin grows.







 “Then you’ll love this, John,” She says, yanking down my shorts, exposing my cock and lowering her face to my lap, her mouth around my cock a second later, sucking hard as she tries to slurp the semen directly out of my balls, her suction and vacuum making me gasp even with Emma somewhere nearby, unable to help myself, Amy bobbing rapidly as she sucks me hard and fast.







 Massaging my balls, Amy slurps on my cock, my hands going to her hair, moving it so I can watch, my mouth agape as I feel her bringing me to the boil quicker with her mouth than any woman before her ever has.







 Grunting, I thrust upwards as I start to come hotly into her mouth, my cock pulsating as I empty my load into her, Amy swallowing loudly with each spurt, taking every spoonful I give her, purring into my lap as her fingertips cradle and fondle my alls, high and tight against my body as I climax into her mouth.







 Sitting up, swallowing the last of my semen, Amy pulls my shorts back up and over my swollen rod, patting my thigh and grinning as she gets up and walks away, Emma entering the room about 15 seconds later while I sit there trying my hardest to look very interested in my phone, my balls still throbbing pleasantly from my orgasm, my cock still slippery with her mom’s saliva.







 “Hey honey, that was Sarah, she wants me to come around tonight for a bit of a girls night out with a few friends, would you mind? It’s a bit of a no boys allowed type thing though,” Emma says as she sits where her mom was.







 “No of course not. Have fun. I’ll probably go home then,” I answer, secretly not wanting to, keen to see if Amy really does ‘need’ to fuck me.







 “You can stay if you want, I’ll be back pretty early so it’d be nice to have you here...keeping the bed warm for me,” Emma says with a smile, her hand rubbing my thigh.







 Acting like I’m giving it some thought, I nod my head, “Sure, I can crash here, maybe have some morning wood waiting for you.”







 “Grinning and giving my cock a playful rub, Emma looks down, “Ohh, he already feels a little hard, getting horny for tomorrow morning already eh?”







 “Haha, yeah.”







 Getting up to get her sleepover stuff ready, I start thinking about what later today might bring.







* * *







 Blowing Emma a kiss, I walk back inside the house where Amy and Russel are sitting at the dining table, eating dinner, Russel bragging about something from his day and Amy looking bored, Russel throwing me a glance as I sit down, his expression making it clear he’d rather I wasn’t there so he could be fucking Amy right now.








  Feeling’s mutual, buddy
 , I think to myself as I smile innocently back.







 Shoving food into his mouth and talking, I watch as flecks of half-chewed dinner periodically spray from his mouth, wondering how the hell he got Amy in the first place, casually glancing over at her and seeing her frozen expression, like a poker player about to crack at any moment.







 During a pause in Russel’s rambling, Amy gets up from the table, I short summer dress clinging to her curves, her breasts filling its front, a bra obviously not being worn, her nipples prominent.







 “I was thinking of making cookies for dessert, chocolate chip are still your favorites aren’t they, sweety?” Amy says, smiling down at Russel.







 “That’d be cool, yeah,” Russel grins in return.







 “John, could you come and help me please?”







 “Oh? Sure. Of course,” I say, getting up from the table.







 “Good stuff. He’s gonna stay here three nights in a row he can help out a bit, haha,” Russel says, trying to pass it off as a joke but obviously angry even though from what I’ve heard he lives here rent-free, mooching off Amy.







 Rounding the corner and entering the kitchen, half of it visible from the dining area, Amy points up to a cupboard.







 “Can you grab the mixer from up there for me please?” She says in a clear voice, while her hand slides down my stomach and onto my expanding bulge, rubbing my cock through my shorts.







 Grabbing the mixer, my cock growing by the second, I help Amy prepare to make cookie dough, her hands never far from my crotch, keeping me hard as she talks to Russel around the bend, a couple of times even popping into his view, one hand reaching back around the corner, playing with my shaft, the risk adding an extra layer of sensuality to the moment as I watch her heat herself up with her cat and mouse game.







 With Russel saying something about his day, Amy turns to me, rolling her eyes and gives me a grin, grabbing my shorts and yanking them down, my cock springing like a diving board as it’s freed.







 Tugging them down to my ankles, now squatting before me, Amy gets me to step out of my shorts and underwear, playfully tossing them into the corner, leaving me standing there with my cock throbbing in the kitchen’s air.







 Kissing my knob and giving it a playful flick of her tongue, Amy turns to the counter, replying in a non-committal way to Russel as she reaches under her short summer dress and grabs her panties, rolling them down her perfect thighs as I watch, realizing what she intends to do, my heart beating faster with arousal, anticipation and a little fear of getting caught, all mixing to make my cock harder than it’s ever been, ticking like a watch, poking out directly in front of me, angry and hard as steel.







 Her panties kicked away, Amy turns on the mixer to its lowest setting, a slight hum filling the room as she leans forward on the counter, reaching under her ass and lifting her dress, exposing her cheeks, perfect and just about the sexiest sight of ever seen, Arching her back, Amy grabs her cheeks and spreads them, her glistening pussy suddenly before me, her lips puffy, swollen and ever so soft looking, her fingertips grabbing her lips and spreading them too, her inner pink so bright and alluring, my cock aching to be inside her.







 Offering herself, I know what t do, getting behind her and guiding my rod to her sex, my knob pressing against her slit as I spread her wider and slide into her easily, her body so hot and tight as I feel her pussy hugging my cock, both of us gasping as she feels my fat cock stretching her, my girth much bigger than Russel, my length making me bottom out inside her, feeling her entire pussy being stuffed, my hands on her hips as I thrust into her, slowly a first, giving her a chance to cope with my size, Amy’s knuckles white as she grips the counter, the mixer humming as we moan softly together.







 Speeding up, her lust dribbling down my balls, I try to time the slap of our sex with the mixer, camouflaging the noise, Amy feeling what I’m doing and playfully turning the mixer up higher, my thrusts speeding up in response, the slap of our bodies as we fuck getting louder.







 Reaching between her legs, Amy rubs her clit as I reach around and scrabble to undo her buttons, reaching in and releasing her massive breasts, feeling them sway as I caress them, Amy’s pussy flexing around my length, making me grunt as she squeezes me with her body.







 Moving awkwardly, Amy slides along the counter, impaled on my cock the entire time, until she can grab the corner and peek around at Russel, her pussy stuffed with my cock as she looks him in the eye and asks him something, her head jerking with every thrust, my arousal at this point so high I don’t care how reckless she’s being, the idea of fucking her right in front of Russel making me even hornier, my thrusts getting harder as I try to make her gasp right in front of him.







 Obviously feeling something similar, I feel Amy start to shake uncontrollably as she starts to come, her orgasm making her bite her lip as she grips the corner, coming right there in front of Russel, her sex pulsating around my cock, sending me over the edge, my own orgasm hitting me hard, making me grunt as my cock pulsates and fills Amy’s tight little snatch with semen, flooding her pussy with come, Amy whimpering as she feels me give her a massive creampie, her legs getting wobbly.







 “Oh my god, so much fucking cream!” Amy gasps as she feels my cock continue to throb inside her, filling her completely.







 “Huh?” Asks Russel, a fork halfway to his mouth.







 “I’m just thinking we have so much cream, I should use it too before it spoils,” Amy replies, sliding back out of view as our orgasms subside, the two of us panting against the counter before I grab my shorts and slip them on, not wanting to push my luck as Amy puts her amazing boobs away.







* * *







 That night, racking open his eighth beer, Russel slurs as he tries to tell Amy something, the two of them together on the couch while I sit on a single-seater, Amy’s face telling me everything, my cock hard as every time she sees Russel is looking the other way, she lifts her dress, showing me her pussy, her panties not going back on since our fuck in the kitchen at dinnertime.







 About halfway through beer number 10, Russel nods off, Amy taking the beer from his hand and putting it on the coffee table before he can spill it, then turning to me and lifting her dress high, showing me pretty much everything from the bellybutton down, her legs spread as she displays herself for me, my cock aching in return.







 “Show it to me,” She whispers, Russel barely stirring as he snores next to her.







 Pulling my shorts down, I show her my cock, hard and throbbing, the thrill of knowing that all Russel has to do is open his eyes and I’m busted making my heart hammer even faster.







 “Stroke it,” Amy whispers, a little louder this time, her own hand sliding between her legs as she spreads her pussy and rubs her clit, opening her hood to reveal it to me.







 Jerking off for her, we watch each other masturbate, the wet sounds of Amy’s pussy mingling with Russel’s snores, the two of us getting hornier and hornier.







 “I’ve got an idea,” Amy says, motioning for me to put my cock away as she lowers her dress.







 Turning to Russel, she shakes his shoulder until he rouses.







 “Russel? Russel sweety? Come on, come to bed, you’ll have a sore neck if you sleep on the couch”







 “Mmmm? Hnng for?” Russel slurs, opening one eye and sitting slowly forward.







 Although it takes a few minutes, Amy manages to guide the shuffling Russel to bed, his snores starting back up with seconds of his head hitting the pillow.







 Walking back out, Amy takes my hand, guiding me to follow her back to her room, Russel under the blankets, out of it completely.







 Unbuttoning her dress, Amy lets it fall to the floor, once again completely naked now, before crawling onto the bed, laying on top of the blankets next to Russel.







 “Come here and fuck me, John,” She says as she grins at me.







 Seeing me glance over at Russel, she grins wider, “He’s gone for the night, I nuclear explosion wouldn’t wake him up now.”







 My cock jumping into the driver’s seat, I quickly get out of my clothes and crawl onto the bed, feeling more than a little exposed as I kneel between Amy’s legs with Russel right there next to her, a blanket all there is between us.







 Spreading her pussy, Amy grabs my cock and guides me down, my hands cupping her ass as I slide inside her, Russel instantly forgotten as the feeling of Amy’s perfect pussy hugs and grips my length, feeling myself bottom out again as I penetrate her, Amy clawing at my back and gasping loudly as I stuff her with young cock.







 Pumping, I feel the bed shake and squeak, Russel’s head rocking a little as we fuck, Amy’s breasts rocking too, my mouth going from one to the other as I hold, caress, suck, and fuck her.







 Changing position, I lay on my back, Amy riding me as she takes my cock at her own pace, impaling herself on my shaft, my hands full of her ass, then thighs and then breasts, every part of her sexy and begging to be fondled.







 Her hands on my chest, she starts to grind back and forth with more force, a look of concentration coming over her face as she gyrates on top of me, getting my cock exactly how she wants it in her, her pussy throbbing and contracting around my girth faster and faster until suddenly her hands become fists, smacking at my chest as she throws her head back and grunts with orgasm, her body shaking as she rides me, her sex gushing as wave after wave of climax rolls through her.







 Panting, her pendulous breasts swaying, Amy comes down from her high, her face flushed, her eyes glazed and happy, her movements a little shaky as she dismounts, getting onto her hands and knees.







 “I want you in my ass,” She purrs as she gets into position as I sit up.







 Getting behind her, I grab her ass, spreading her cheeks, her asshole a tiny balloon knot, looking like there’s no way it can take my cock inside it, Amy rubbing her pussy and smearing her slippery lust all over her butthole.







 Pressing my knob to her ass, I push, and then push harder, feeling her asshole’s resistance slowly give as I enter her, both of us grunting loudly as my first few inches creep into her, her butthole gripping my shaft like a fleshy vice.







 “Oh my fucking god! It’s so fucking big!” Amy gasps through clenched teeth as I push a little deeper, the heat and grip of her asshole nothing short of amazing.







 Inch by inch, I push deeper, my cock eventually all the way inside, my balls pressed hard against her pussy, my length able to go deeper in her ass than her pussy, Amy grunting as she pushes back against me, flexing her butthole and making me gasp as she tries to milk my cock right then and there.







 “Mmm, there you go, John, all the way in! I wanted to give you a hole you could fit inside, fuck me as deep as you want to without bottoming out,” Amy purrs as she grinds and gyrates against my shaft, “Now you just have to give my ass a creampie of its own.”







 Gripping her hips and pumping, I fuck her ass as fast as I dare without losing control too soon, not wanting this extreme pleasure squeezing along my entire length to be over.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back as I feel myself heating up, even with my careful pacing, her body simply too good t be able to resist coming inside her for too long.







 “Mmm, yes John, I can feel him twitching inside me! Come in me! Fill my asshole with your monster cock’s load!” Amy grunts, pulling her head against m grip, pulling her own hair harder as she pushes and grinds against my shaft, buried balls deep inside her.







 Gripping her hair like reins and thrusting deep, I rapidly approach orgasm, exclaiming loudly as it hits me, my cock pulsating inside her as it starts to shoot, Amy purring as she feels me flooding her asshole with come, every twitch of my cock another spurt deep inside her, feeling her flex her asshole, milking me even as I come, her body holding me inside her, a willful prisoner trapped inside her perfect ass.







 Panting with exertion, I let go of her hair, my cock throbbing hotly, spent inside her ass as Amy’s shoulders sag to the pillows, her back arched as her ass stays in place, still stuffed with cock.







 Sliding out of her with an almost audible pop, I sit on my heels, looking at her glistening pussy as she rubs it a few times before falling to the bed, a long sigh of satisfaction escaping her.







 “Thank you, John, that was
 perfect
 ,” Amy purrs, looking up at me as she rolls over, her massive breasts rocking.







 At that exact moment, Russel lets out a big snort, making us both chuckle as we remember he was there the entire time.







 Leaning down and kissing her, our tongues sliding against each other, I caress her breasts again before getting up and having a late-night shower, Amy joining me mid-way, turning the lights off, the two of us under the water in the dark, exploring each other’s bodies before she joins me in Emma’s bed where we fuck twice more before she slips off back to her own bed around 5 am.







 Coming home around 7, Emma wakes me up as she slips into the bed next to me, her hand stroking my cock to life before she sits on it, riding me to orgasm, my own orgasm not as powerful as normal, all of my energy already spent filling all 3 of Amy’s holes.







 Later on, at breakfast, Amy, Emma, and myself all sitting at the table, Russel assumedly still sleeping off his beer, Amy says something that makes my cock twitch.







 “Emma, what do you think about John moving in with us? He was so well behaved last night and it was nice to have a man’s company that wasn’t pig-like,” Amy says, hooking a thumb in the direction of her room to indicate Russel as the pig.







 “Wow, mom, really? That’d be great!” Emma says, looking at me with a smile, “Does this mean you’re getting ready to dump that loser finally too?”







 “He certainly isn’t the charming man that he was when I first met him,” Amy replies, “And with John living here, we wouldn’t need Russel anyway, John can give us all the things we crave from men...like opening jars,” She adds, giving me a wink as I feel my cock twitch again.







 “What do you think, John? Want to move in? Emma asks me excitedly.







 Looking over at Amy and seeing just how much hot MILF sex I have to look forward to, I grin.







 “Sure. And it’ll be my pleasure to give you two
 everything
 that you need from a man.”







END







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











 GETTING MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM FOR VALENTINE’S DAY











 Once again I had apparently fucked up,
 again
 .







 Opening her gift from me on Valentine’s day, my girlfriend Emily’s expected smile instead became a grimace as she opened the long slender case containing a necklace I had bought for her, positive she would like it, her mouth and eyes telling me she, in fact,
 did not
 .







 “What’s this, Jake?” Emily practically sneers as she turned the box to me, showing me the necklace.







 “A necklace,” I answer, wondering why she’s getting increasingly annoyed with each passing second, “Remember? You pointed it out about four months ago. I acted like I’d forgotten so I could surprise you.”







 “
 Ugh
 . Well, obviously you
 did
 forget I didn’t want it anymore! I
 want
 the one imbued with
 sapphire
 .”







 “Imbued?” I say, now totally lost.







 “UGH! It’s like you don’t even care about us Jake!” Emily says, getting up off her bed where we were sitting and storming out of the room, while I follow, asking myself for the millionth time why exactly we’re still together. The first six months had been the best of my life, but Emily had since revealed herself to be a selfish bitch, but a selfish bitch that could suck a cock like you wouldn’t believe, always dropping to her knees whenever I tried to break up with her and convincing me to give it
 one more try
 .







 Following her, Emily walks all the way to the front door, turning to give me the briefest of glances before spitting out her next words.







 “I’m going to go hang out at Sarah’s, I think
 she
 would appreciate my company more on Valentine’s day than you
 obviously
 do.”







 Slamming the door in my face, I say to the empty air, “But we’ve got reservations for dinner and everything.” before turning and walking to the living room, slumping on the couch and wondering once again why I’m here.







 Entering the room a minute later, in walks Emily’s Mom, Candice, an apologetic look on her face as she approaches, sitting next to me on the couch.







 Emily lives with Candice, her father living in another state as apparently not having much to do with either of them, ever. Looking at her as she sits, I’m reminded of another reason why I stick around, Candice quite easily being the most attractive woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, her maturity fitting her like a glove, her body voluptuous and curvy, her eyes speaking of experience and her smile able to make me feel a prickle of heat every time. A naturally sexy woman, everything about her was a turn on, even watching her take a sip of a glass of water made me forget myself sometimes, staring at her lips longingly as they pressed to the glass.







 “Sorry Jake, I heard it all from my room. In the doghouse again, hey?”







 “Yeah. I really thought I’d done well this time. The necklace, and dinner tonight. I don’t get why she can be so...you know.”







 “Bitchy? It’s ok, you can say it. I know better than anyone what she can be like, and while I know I shouldn’t say this, here’s the truth: she doesn’t deserve you, Jake, she treats you like shit because she knows she can get away with it.”







 “Nice guys finish last?”







 “They do with a certain type of woman, yes. She’s not mature enough yet to understand how lucky she is to have landed a guy like you.”







 “Thanks, Candice. What about you? Anything planned for Valentine’s day?”







 “Not anymore, the guy I’ve been talking with...
 ghosted
 me a couple of days ago, so I assume he found someone younger and prettier. Ghosted, yes?”







 “Hah, yeah ghosted is the term. But I doubt he found someone prettier than you,” I say, seeing a moment of sadness flash across her face, making me forget about my own issues for a second.







 “Thanks, Jake, but we both know I’m no spring chicken!”







 “No seriously, you’re a total babe, Candice.”







 Looking at me with her smile, her eyes making my cock twitch, I feel myself heating up and press on.







 “Look, it might be a bit weird, but I’ve got dinner reservations already and it would be a shame to waste them, would you like to come to dinner, have a great meal?”







 Looking at me closely, Candice beams.







 “I can see you’re a bit of a charmer, Jake, and that sounds lovely, count me in, “she says, patting my thigh.







* * *







 The rest of the day rushing by in a blur, I get into my best clothes, excited to go out with Candice, quietly hoping people will think we’re a couple when they see us together, age gap or not.







 Waiting for Candice to get ready, I organize a taxi on my phone, the sound of her door opening making me look up and my jaw drop as I see her.







 Dressed in a silky evening gown, its soft fabric clinging to her every curve, I watch as she steps out of her room, a long slit up one leg exposing her entire thigh as she walks, her toned thigh flawless, the slit literally stopping inches before her underwear, a plunging neckline revealing a huge amount of her massive natural breasts, no bra visible, but something strapless must be working it’s magic under the silk, her boobs swaying as she walks but not popping out within 3 steps like physics would dictate they should. Her hair, a thick swathe of chestnut, draped over her shoulders and framing her stunning face, her lips ruby red and her eyes smokey and seductive, looking like someone about to walk the red carpet, my cock immediately jumping in my pants, making me shove a hasty hand into my pocket to hold it at bay as it threatens to swell.







 “What do you think?”







 “Umm. Yeah. Ummm, wow. Yeah, Candice, you look really,
 really
 nice,” I say, stumbling over my words, her body the most sexual things I’ve ever seen, it’s every movement as she does a little spin for me, her ass nothing less than amazing as I gawp at it.







 Emily all but forgotten, I keep looking at Candice as we ride the taxi to the restaurant, and more so as we sit opposite each other at our table for two in the restaurant itself, her cleavage drawing my eyes whenever I think it’s safe to look, noticing the looks of envy and appreciation on every other man in the joint, their partners getting annoyed as they ogle the inarguably hottest woman in the place on their Valentine’s day meal, feeling proud of myself even though in reality it’s not a date and she’s actually just my Girlfriend’s mom.







 “This is so nice, Jake. Thank you,” Candice says, sipping her wine and looking around.







 “My pleasure,” I answer, grabbing my own glass and sipping, taking another look at her massive breasts as she tilts her head to drink, but catches me looking as she glances at me, her head still back, a small smile playing over her face as she places her glass daintily back down, her eyes smoldering.







 Making small talk, we get a little tipsy but not drunk as we order and wait for our meals. Her beauty aside, she really is a great woman, genuinely nice and outgoing, the polar opposite of her daughter, and the more I sip my wine the more I wish this was a real date, the urge to slide my hand over the table and onto hers rising as we get closer in conversation.







 Our meals arriving, we eat, taking our time and enjoying every mouthful, washing them down with more sips of wine, my looks at her body getting bolder, Candice catching me a few times but just smiling, one time giving me a cheeky wink, her fingers trailing down her neck and along the line of her outfit, drawing my eyes to her chest as she guides them with her movement.







 Enjoying our desserts, Candice drops a little ice cream from her spoon, the small dollop landing on her boob and slowly sliding into her cleavage. Not thinking, I scoop it up with my own spoon and pop it in my mouth before remembering this isn’t an actual date and look at her, wondering if I’ve crossed a line.







 Looking at me for a second, Candice bursts out laughing, her breasts jiggling, my own laugh joining hers, the ambiance and the wine making everything pleasant and buzzing.







 “Thank you, Jake. I’ve had a really nice time tonight,” she says, our desserts finished, her free hand sliding over the table, her fingers resting on mine.







 Feeling the electricity of her touch, I look at our hands, turning mine over and grasping hers, Candice not pulling away as I hold her hand.







 “Me too. This has been the best time I’ve had in quite a while.”







 Staring at each other, feeling the heat rise, I pay for the meals and organize our taxi, reluctantly letting go as we rise from the table and wait outside, the air much chillier than when we arrived.







 Taking off my jacket, I drape it over her bare shoulders, feeling like a character from a movie as she thanks me and huddles close, her arm slipping around me, her head on my chest as we wait.







 Getting into the taxi, a certain feeling in the air, we sit next to each other, Candice’s head on my shoulder, my cock threatening to swell at any second as the sweet smell of her perfume and the heat of her body emanates into mine.







 “Tell me, Jake. A handsome young man like you, why do you put up with it? Emily, I mean.”







 “Well, if I broke up with her, I wouldn’t get to see you anymore, of course,” I say, more honesty in my words than even I was expecting.







 “Hah! Come one, there has to be more than that to it.”







 “Well, she has a way of being very...
 persuasive
 when I start to talk of ending it.”







 “
 Ah!
 Say no more, she knows her way around this guy, huh?” Candice says, her hand sliding down my torso and grabbing my cock through my pants, making me gasp in surprise, not expecting that, my cock twitching and jerking at her touch, her hand back on my chest as I sit there, stunned but happy.







 “Umm, yeah,” I say, my cock growing and making an obvious tent right there for us both to witness, unable to stop myself from getting hard for all the money in the world.







 “You shouldn’t let her manipulate you like that, Jake. I’m sure there’s plenty of women that would be happy to take care of your needs without being a bitch the whole time too.”







 “It’s easy to say that now, but in the moment, you know?”







 “I get it. I really do. But there are women out there that would
 love
 to make you feel good, and not because they’re playing with you, but because they
 really
 like you, Jake, and they
 want
 to make you feel good.”







 “You think so?”







 “I
 know
 so, there might be someone really close to you,
 even now
 , who could think of nothing she’d rather be doing than wrapping her lips around your cock and making you fill her mouth with your come, tasting you as you explode in her mouth,” Candice says in a low purr, her eyes smoldering into mine, her hand slowly sliding from my chest and to my belt buckle.







 “Would you like to feel good Jake?”







 “Yes,” I say in an almost breathless whisper, the small confines of the taxi feeling even smaller, just me and Candice in a back seat, the car coasting down the road.







 “I’m so happy you said that,” Candice purrs, smiling at me, her hand unbuckling my belt and unzipping my pants. Still watching me, she pulls my throbbing cock out and starts to stroke it, her eyebrows raising as she feels my size in her soft hand.







 “Mmm, he’s so big, Jake!” she whispers happily, the taxi driver’s eyes in the rearview mirror, trying to see what’s going on, her delicate hand on my pulsating cock meaning I don’t care if we have an audience.







 Giving me one last grin, Candice lowers her head onto my lap, her lips so hot and soft as she first kisses my head, her tongue darting out to swirl around it, tasting my pre-come as she starts to slide slowly down my shaft, her hand fondling my balls as her mouth inches lower and lower on my cock, sucking hard, her suction like a vacuum, making me gasp as she blows me, already better than Emily does, her skills nothing short of perfect, her tongue lapping at my length from inside her mouth, her lips a tight seal as she pulls and draws more blood into my cock, making it harder than I thought possible, my every heartbeat making it throb inside her, my every nerve on fire as she pulls and slurps on my length.







 “Holy fuck!” I gasp breathlessly, Candice humming with pleasure at the sound of my obvious bliss, my hands stroking her hair, moving it so I can watch, the best blowjob I’ve ever had happening in the back of a taxi as we coast to her house.







 Playing with my balls, her saliva dribbling down my shaft and over them, I gasp as she starts to piston her head, my hands full of her hair, the sounds of her intense sucking filling the taxi, her suction never letting up, every upward motion of her head feeling like it’s going to drive me over the edge, the level of expertise in her mouth blowing my mind as I simply sit there and try to hold on for as long as possible, this feeling too good and not wanting it to end too soon.







 Grunting, I start to come, her mouth pulling the seed from my, my balls tight and high as my shaft pulsates, shooting rope after rope of hot semen into her mouth and throat, Candice slurping it all down as I jerk and twitch, her suction still not letting up, the feeling in my knob as she sucks during orgasm making me wince in pleasure, my voice shaky as I gasp and pump, flooding her throat with come.







 Gasping, I sit there, my body shuddering with aftershocks, Candice still latched onto my shaft, sucking and swallowing, not wasting a drop as I shake and tremor, the best orgasm I’ve ever had as she fondles my balls as they slowly start to drop, my shaft wilting inside her, no longer rock hard but still as sensitive, Candice flicking my knob with her tongue as she slowly takes her mouth from my member, grinning as she watches me jolt with overstimulation.







 Sitting back up, Candice rests her head on my chest and wraps her arm around me, snuggling close for the rest of the ride, saying nothing, my cock out and laying on its side as I stare out the window, looking at nothing while my balls throb pleasantly.







 Paying for the taxi a few minutes later, we enter Candice’s house, my arm around her as she unlocks the door, the two of us spilling inside, not bothering to turn on the lights, the house dark and warm with the heat of the day still trapped inside.







 Leaning her against the front door as it closes, I lean in and we start to kiss, our tongues wrestling as I feel her scrabbling at my pants, getting them all the way off, letting them slide down my body and kicking them off as I claw at her evening dress, sliding it off her shoulders and hearing the whisper as it slides down her body, the moonlight highlighting her curves as my hands run over them.







 A minute later and we’re both completely naked as we kiss and fondle our way down the hallway, leaving a trail of clothes behind us, the house silent except for the sounds of our lust.







 Entering her room, the curtains still open, the bedroom awash with moonlight, I push her to the bed, crawling up after her, a grin on her face and I grab her thighs and spread them, kissing my way up her legs, Candice propping her self on a few pillows, all the better to watch the show.







 Making my way up her thighs, I kiss and lick at her soft skin, smelling the sweet musk of her pussy as I get close, feeling her heat as I tease her, kissing her all around her sex but not on it, feeling the tickle of her cropped triangular bush as I explore her crotch with my mouth.







 Rubbing my head and watching, Candice purrs as I finally put my mouth over her clit, sucking, drawing her hood and swollen bud into my mouth, slurping on it as my tongue flicks it, making her squirm with pleasure.







 Sliding a hand up, I tease and play with her slit, feeling how drenched she is, her pussy red hot as I press inside her with a finger, her pussy slick and letting me in.







 Leaving her clit, I run my tongue up and down her pussy, tasting her as I penetrate her with my tongue sliding it as deep as I can inside her, feeling her gyrate and grind against my face, looking down and watching with an intense expression, her pleasure palpable as I go back to her clit and suck, her eyes rolling in her head momentarily as I feel her shudder.







 Sucking her clit and fingering her, I turn my hand, searching for and finding her g-spot, pressing against it, Candice’s fingers digging into my head as she grunts with pleasure, pressing harder against me as I feast on her sex.







 Reaching up with my other hand, I play with her massive breasts, feeling them rock as she squirms with pleasure, her nipples firm, her breasts soft and glorious in my palm as I caress and fondle them.







 Holding my head, Candice pulls me harder into her sex, grinding against me as I suck harder and faster on her clit, my eyes locked with hers as I eat her out, watching her face contour as the pleasure takes her over and she succumbs to orgasm.







 “
 Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!
 ” She grunts as she starts to climax, shaking and shuddering on the bed, a fresh gush of lust coating my mouth as I eat her pussy, her clit throbbing and hard, a pea of sensitivity as I suck it and tease it with my tongue. Her fingers gripping me hard, she rides my face, wave after wave of orgasm rolling through her as she slides her sex up and down, my mouth holding onto her swollen bud like a suckerfish, feeling her squirm wildly in orgasm.







 Her climax subsiding, I keep sucking her clit, feeling her jolt as her now extra-sensitive bud makes her gasp, a giggle escaping her as she tries to push my face off her sex, my mouth playfully sucking another time before letting her go, Candice gulping down big breaths of air, her breasts rocking as she pants.







 Resting my head on her thigh, my hand gently rubbing her swollen and puffy pussy lips, I give her a grin in the moonlight, the house completely silent except for her post-orgasm breathing.







 “Oh my god, Jake! Wow!” Candice says, looking at me with wonder, her own smile threatening to make the top of her head fall off.







 Kissing her thigh, I get to my knees between her legs, bringing my swollen cock into her view, Candice’s eyes opening wide as she sees him, my hands on her thighs, spreading them further.







 Lowering myself, I press my knob against her slippery lips and slide inside her, both of us gasping as her tight pussy grips my shaft, hugging it in its soft embrace, my length pulsating as I feel my cock impale her.







 Leaning in and kissing, I start to thrust, slowly at first, her hands running up and down my back as I work my length inside her, feeling her legs wrap around mine, pulling me down, holding me tight as I lay on top of her, my weight bearing down on her as I pump, our mouths inseparable.







 Pumping, I fuck her hard, her pussy tighter than Emily’s, and hotter too, the heat of her body making every nerve in my cock buzz as I slide in and out, pulling out nearly all the way before plunging back in, her sex gripping my cock every time, reluctant to let me go as her body milks me.







 Sliding out of her and rolling onto my back, I pull her onto me, keen to see her massive breasts rock, watching as she mounts me, sliding down with a gasp onto my shaft, feeling my cock bottom out in her, Candice stuffed full with my length, my girth stretching her pussy.







 Moaning, Candice starts to slide back and forth, riding me, her huge boobs swaying as she straddles me, my hands on her ass, holding her soft skin as she impales herself on my rod in the moonlight.







 Cupping her breasts, I play with them, her nipples hard, before pulling her down, our mouths once again locking together as I hold her ass and thrust upward faster and faster, fucking her deep as she grunts into my mouth, her soft body on top of mine, her breasts pressed into my chest, her hands gripping my shoulders as I slam upward into her, my balls slapping as I fuck her faster and faster.







 Feeling my cock jerk, Candice breaks off our kiss, looking at me hungrily.







 “Yes, Jake, yes! Come! Come inside me! I can feel him twitching! Let it go!”







 “Ungh! Ungh! Oh, fuck yes!”
 I grunt, coming hard inside her, her words driving me instantly over the edge, my cock jerking as I pump her pussy full of come, Candice gasping as she feels me flooding her sex with semen, reaching behind herself to rub my balls as they pulsate and empty themselves inside her. Thrusting and pumping, Candice riding me, the bucking bull as I spurt my load deep inside her, my hands gripping her perfect ass tight, holding her down, impaling her as deep as I can on my throbbing shaft.







 Panting, Candice presses her lips again to mine, the two of us lying there, still now, kissing deeply, my cock still twitching inside her, Candice resting on me, a trickle of her lust running down my balls warmly.







 Eventually, our kiss comes to a stop, Candice licking her lips and smiling before resting her head on my chest, getting comfy and snuggling up on top of me, my cock, now wilted but still inside her, her tight pussy holding onto it.







 “This was the best Valentine’s day I’ve had, well, ever,” Candice purrs, her hand idly stroking my arm as she gets comfy on me, her man-sized mattress.







 Holding her, one hand on the mound of her ass and the other high on her back, feeling her feminine softness, I concur, kissing the top of her head.







 “I wish it didn’t have to end,” I say softly, stroking her body.







 “It doesn’t
 have
 to, you know,” Candice says, lifting her head from my chest to look at me.







 “But Emily?”







 “Doesn’t love you. She thinks you’re a doormat. She doesn’t appreciate how lucky she was to get a guy like you. I would appreciate you, Jake, I’ve met enough men to know you’re a catch, and seeing how great you are in bed? Well, that’s just the frosting on the cake. I’d love to make you happy, Jake. Every day. Every night. As much as you want.”







 “So...if I asked you out?”







 “Try it, see what happens,” Candice replies, giving me a big grin, her face the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen, the idea of a woman like her being mine seemingly an impossible fantasy before tonight.







 “Candice.”







 “Yes, Jake?”







 “Do you want to go out with me?”







 “I’d
 love
 to, Jake,” Candice says, before leaning down and the two of us start kissing, a kiss that lasts for more than 10 minutes, my new girlfriend making me feel things Emily never did.







 My cock soon rising again, swelling inside her, we make love this time, passionate and soft, coming together, our moans of pleasure filling the house before falling asleep, wrapped in each other’s arms.







* * *







 With the curtains still open, the bright morning light fills the room and pierces my eyelids, rousing me from my sleep, Candice and I on our sides, Candice the little spoon, her butt pressed into my crotch, my cock rock hard and throbbing between her cheeks.







 “Good morning, boyfriend of mine,” Candice says playfully with a grin, I’ve been waiting for you to wake up, he’s been pulsating against me for an hour now.







 “Morning, girlfriend of mine,” I reply, my arms wrapped around her, my hand sandwiched between her breasts, “Sorry about that, he has a mind of his own.”







 “No need to apologize, I’ve just been waiting for you to wake up so I can give you this,” Candice says, reaching behind herself to hand me something.







 Taking it, I see it’s a small tube of lubricant, the packaging sexy and suggestive.







 “You mean?”







 “Uh huh. Since he’s been jammed between my cheeks all morning I’ve been getting hotter and hotter thinking about it. I think it’ll be a nice way to celebrate our new relationship. I remember overhearing you and Emily talk one time, so I know you’ve never done it before. So what better way to make a memory we’ll never forget than giving you your first time fucking an ass hey?”







 “Really?” I ask, my heart thumping and my head heating up, this being the best surprise ever.







 “Yep. I want you to fuck my ass, Jake. Fill my butt with your massive cock,” Candice replies with a purr, grinding her ass against me.







 Needing no further goading, I open the tube and take my cock from between Candice’s perfect cheeks, squeezing out a generous dollop and stroking my shaft, spreading the lube.







 Rolling onto her stomach, Candice turns her head to smile at me, spreading her legs wide as I coat my shaft in the slippery gel.







 Kissing her shoulders and her back, I get on top of her, my legs between hers, my hands in a press-up position while Candice reaches behind herself and grabs my shaft, slippery and as hard as it’s ever been.







 Guiding my knob to her butt, I feel it as it presses between her warm cheeks before hitting the tight knot of her asshole, Candice purring as she feels me pump against it gently.







 “Go harder, Jake. It’s ok. You’ve got to work him in there,” She whispers, her hand still holding my length.







 Pressing harder, lowering my pelvis, I feel her asshole slowly start to give, her sphincter opening, suddenly wrapping around my shaft just below my knob, holding it tight and making me gasp with the intensity of its tightness and grip.







 “
 Mmm! That’s it,
 ” Candice purrs as she feels me enter her ass, her butt hot and tight, my cock pulsating with excitement as I begin my first ever ass fuck.







 Pushing harder as I get used to it, I start to bury my shaft in her ass, Candice moving her hand and gripping her pillow as I go deeper, my stomach soon resting on the soft mounds of her ass as I impale myself inside her asshole.







 Bending my elbows, I kiss at her head and neck, smooching all over her shoulder and upper back as I feel her butt gripping my cock tight, the sensation different from regular sex and oral, Candice turning her head so we can kiss as I fuck her ass, lowering myself on top of her, Candice purring as she feels me pin her to the bed, my cock submerged in her butthole.







 Pumping slowly, I slide a hand under her, rubbing her pussy as I get a pace going, Candice mashing herself against my hand, moaning with pleasure as I fuck her ass and rub her clit in synchrony.







 Rubbing her, our kiss getting wilder, I feel her ass milking my cock, my grunts becoming more and more desperate as I feel my balls rising, my thrusts getting harder as my rubbing gets quicker.







 Pumping into her, her hands gripping the pillow, Candice moans into my mouth, her body rocking as she backs against me, wanting me as deep as she can get me, her asshole gripping my girth like no woman has gripped it before, the slap of my body against her ass filling the house.







 “Mmm, I can feel him getting ready again, Jake! Give it to me! Fill my ass! Fill it with your come!”







 Her words once again driving me over the edge, I start to grunt, my cock pulsating as I start to come deep in her tight asshole, Candice grunting with pleasure as she feels me come, my orgasm setting hers off, my hand on her clit, rubbing as she starts to shudder and shake underneath me, her pussy flooding my hand with juice as my cock continues to pump come into her, the two of us vibrating and grunting, my length pulsating inside her, filling her asshole with semen as she flexes it, squeezing my shaft even harder as I bury my cock as deep as I can inside her, pushing hard as each throb sends another spurt of come deep inside.







 Panting, spent, I kiss at her face and head, a sheen of sweat on the two of us, still pulsating inside her as we lay there, recovering.







 Sliding out of her slowly, I roll onto my back, Candice snuggling up, her head on my chest, the two of us wrapping our arms and legs around each other, smiling and not speaking, my first tie better than I could have ever imagined.







* * *







 A few hours later, dressed and relaxing in the living room, we hear the front door opening, glancing at each other, knowing my break up with Emily is about to happen.







 Walking in, Emily gives me a fake smile.







 “Hey, Jake, sorry about yesterday. But why didn’t you call? You never tried to fix things and I’m feeling hurt about that now.”







 “Why didn’t
 you
 try to call
 me
 ? Anyway, it’s all moot now Emily. I’m breaking up with you.”







 “What? Like this? In front of mom? Don’t be stupid, Jake!”







 “I’m serious.”







 Looking at me with pure venom, her face quickly shifts into a sultry smile.







 “Jake, why don’t you come with me to my room and we can...
 talk
 about this.”







 “No. Besides, I’m with someone else now. Someone who makes me feel a lot better than you do.”







 “
 What? Bullshit!
 Who would want a worm like you!”







 “Me, actually, Emily,” Candice says, resting her hand on my leg. “Jakes nice, sweet, has a great big dick and fucks like a Greek god. No worm here, just an anaconda!”







 “You fucking bitch! How can you do this to me!”







 “I’ve heard how you speak about Jake to your friends when he’s not here. He deserves better, he deserves a woman that appreciates him
 and
 can give him what he needs sexually.”







 “You fucking slut! Well, fuck you anyway, Jake! I wasn’t even at Sarah’s! I was at Andrews! He fucked me all night long!”







 “You know what, Emily? I genuinely don’t care anymore,” I say with total honestly, putting my hand on Candices as she holds my thigh, feeling better and better about this break up by the second.







 Screaming and storming off to her room, Emily packs her bags and loudly announces she’s going to go live with Andrew, cursing the two of us out the entire time.







 Slamming the door, the house is suddenly silent.







 Looking at Candice, so beautiful and voluptuous, I feel my cock growing, Candice seeing it and rubbing it playfully.







 “You know what though, Candice? I still don’t regret being with her.”







 “Why’s that, Jake?”







 “Because it meant I got to meet you,” I say, leaning in to give her a kiss.







 “Haha, you romantic. What say we go to my...I mean,
 our
 bedroom and celebrate?” Candice asks, rubbing my growing cock through my pants.







 Getting up from the couch and scooping her in my arms, I walk to our bedroom, Candice holding onto me, lust and love in her eyes.







 “Sounds great.”







END
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