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 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
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