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 I’ve been going out with my girlfriend Emma for about 6 months now, the two of us spending half our time at my place where I live with my parents and the other half of the time at her house, where she lives with her total MILF of a mom Angela.







 I’ve had a lustful crush on Angela from the first time I saw her, her well-stacked body ticking all my 19-year-old libido-filled boxes, her breasts big and natural, her ass and thighs looking amazing in contrast to her tiny waist, giving her a real hourglass figure, a thick mane of chestnut hair flowing from her head, framing a gorgeous face with thick lips and smokey eyes, her natural expression one of easy seduction. And to top it all off she’s also a bubbly and easy to talk to person.







 Having said all that, I’ve never entertained any ideas about actually trying anything with her, thinking of her natural beauty as more of a bonus for being at her house with Emma, an extra special view to enjoy, the occasional peek at her cleavage, or enjoying her ass as she walks past in a pair of tiny shorts the limit to my perving on her.







 I assumed she didn’t really have any thoughts regarding me, feeling like an immature teenager compared to her mature 40-something eyes, seemingly able to stare straight through me, making me feel like she knew everything I was thinking and was politely ignoring it.







 But lately, for the last month or so, I could swear she’s been flirting with me. Subtle things, but definitely flirtatious in nature, nothing I can really pin down, and if I tried to tell any of my friends they’d laugh and tell me my cock was making connections where there weren’t any, but I swear, the heat level between us on the occasions we’re alone together has certainly been rising, and it’s Angela doing the temperature increase.







 I thought about mentioning this to Emma but immediately dismissed that idea, not seeing how any good could come of it, plus, if I’m totally honest, I was enjoying the attention from Angela, who by this stage had grown to nothing less than my ultimate MILF fantasy at this point, images of her body haunting my mind no matter where I was, all the small and ‘accidental’ times she was brushing against me lately making me hard as I remembered the soft feel of her body as it would go past, her alluring scent filling my nostrils, the momentary flicker of her eyes to my crotch as we’d make eye contact, too fast to be sure it happened even though I know it did.







 I’d stayed at Emma’s for the last 3 nights, and on two of the morning afters, when Emma was home, Angela had emerged from her room in sweats and a robe as she usually does, before going to make some coffee, but on the morning that Emma was already gone for work, Angela just happened to come out in just her robe, barely tied together, her bare thighs perfect looking and her cleavage making it obvious that underneath her robe was no bra, her breasts swaying and rocking under the fabric as she prepared her coffee, my cereal spoon paused halfway to my mouth as I gawped in stunned lust at her body, Angela smiling over at me innocently, bending over (more than necessary, I’m sure) to grab a spoon from the drawer.







 Joining me at the dining table, Angela’s robe had slowly opened bit by bit as we chatted and drank our coffee, my eyes constantly looking down, wondering just when the first dark hint of areola would appear, knowing it had to be close, Angela’s massive breasts jiggling and shifting beneath the robe, Angela apparently oblivious that her breasts were about to pop out right in front of me.







 Hard as a rock under the table and with a face turning beetroot red, Angela had grinned at me and absentmindedly wiped a speck from her chest, her robe coming open and revealing a breast to me, right there, the dark pink of her nipple immediately burned into my brain forever, erect and pointing, her areola’s large as I simply stared, unable to look away.







 After a good few seconds, Angela finally said in what looking back was a pretty unconvincing voice, “Oops,” and closed her robe, getting up from the table and going back to the kitchen, leaving me sitting there with a hard-on you could bend steel around and the image of her perfect boob dancing in my head, making me dash for Emma’s room to take care of myself, Angela giving me a wink a little later as I emerged from Emma’s room, the immediate pressure released.







 Now, it being the fourth day at Emma’s and with Emma gone already again, I was curious to see how Angela dressed, daring myself to flirt back if Angela gave of any ‘signs’ she was keen, my cock already twitching at the thought of Angela walking around her house half-naked, her busty MILF body driving me crazy with need.







 Wearing comfy sweats and a loose top, I went to the kitchen and made coffee, sitting at the table and sipping, Angela usually arriving somewhere during the mid-point of my own drink, her soft footsteps arriving right on time as she emerged from the hallway, my heart beating faster as I laid eyes on her.







 Wearing a new robe, this one much shorter than her usual one, I could literally see the bulge of her lips in her panties, the robe loose enough that her soft pouch was plainly visible, the curve of her mons beneath the white cotton making my cock lunge, her breasts once again obviously not encased within a brassiere and swaying under the thinner fabric, threatening to shake free at any moment.







 Purring good morning to me as we walked to the kitchen, it takes me a few seconds to notice her limp, my eyes busy elsewhere.







 “Everything ok, Angela?”







 “Yeah, but thanks for asking, Brian. I got a cramp this morning in my thigh and it just doesn’t want to quit. It’ll go away eventually.”







 Joining me soon enough with her own coffee, Angela winces and ohhs and ahhs a few times, rubbing her leg theatrically, part of me wondering if this is all part of a show but not willing to say so, as I would be the worlds biggest jerk if she was serious.







 Making small talk, her breasts once again inching towards freedom while my cock pulsates under the table we drank our coffee’s, Angela putting her mug down and looking serious for a moment.







 “Brian, can I ask a favor?”







 “Of course.”







 “My leg normally doesn’t hurt like this for so long. It’s like a cramp in my thigh. You’ve got nice strong hands, could I trouble you to massage it for a while? I’ll owe you one.”







 My cock twitching, I feel myself nodding before I even know what’s going on, my mouth catching up a few seconds later.







 “Sure, no problem.”







 “Great, come and do it on my bed so I can stretch it out. It’s really being a pain in the ass this morning,” Angela says, getting up from her chair and hobbling rather unconvincingly to her room.







 Pretty sure she’s not in any pain but not caring, I wait until she’s already around the corner, getting up and quickly tucking my boner in the elastic of my slacks, hoping to hide it as I follow her to her room.







 Laying on her bed with lots more oohs and ahhs, Angela sits up, her back against a small mountain of pillows and cushions, her good leg folded, an arm resting on it as she stretches out her sore one, the robe barely covering her chest and not covering her thighs at all, her panties bright white and dazzling as I try to look at her thigh and cannot help but also see the unmistakable line of her slit, my cock aching as I stand there taking it all in.







 “Right here, it keeps cramping.” Angela purrs, rubbing the top of her thigh, high up, closer to her panties than her knees, her face looking down at her leg but her eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes, her look sexy and smoldering.







 Sitting on the edge of her bed, trying to position myself in such a way that my boner isn’t obvious, I gingerly put a hand on her thigh, gasping at how soft yet firm it is, the warmth of her skin soaking into my palm, Angela watching me closely as I test her leg, squeezing it a little before rubbing it.







 “Harder, Brian, don’t be scared, I won’t break that easily,” Angela purrs, her eyes watching mine as I try to stare at her thigh, the bulge of her pussy just a few inches to the left, her slit and the small bump of her hood, covering her clit, right there before me, close enough that I feel that I can smell her musk, her body driving me crazy as I imagine burying my face into her sex and tasting her, sucking her clit while she scratches at my head, wanting me deeper.







 “Ok,” I say, trying to sound in control, my heart hammering and a lump in my throat, before kneading her thigh, Angela sighing and nodding approvingly as I add another hand, massaging her toned leg, Angela flexing it every now and then, watching my hands on her body and biting her lip.







 “Hang on,” She says, leaning over and opening a drawer in her bedside table, pulling out a bottle of oil, “Use this, it’ll make it easier for your hands to really get into the tissue.”







 Handing me the bottle, I pour a little in my hands and start to rub again, the oil very slippery, her thigh soon glistening as my hands glide over it, Angela’s other leg stretching out, spread wide as she lets her head drop back onto the pillows and cushions, obviously enjoying the rub, her eyes no longer able to see mine, I stare at her pussy, the white panties almost see-through in my imagination as I study every little bump and curve of her sex, my cock pulsating.







 “A little higher,” Angela purrs, her head still drooped back, a gasp of pleasure escaping her as my hands inch ever closer to the bulge of her sex, now on her inner upper thighs more than anywhere, the burning heat of her sex a tangible thing now, pre-come leaking from me as my head spins with lust.







 “Harder, Brian, really work it,” She says in a low whisper, her eyes closed and her bottom lip constantly getting chewed.







 Really getting my thumbs in, I knead and massage her thigh, up and down, up and down, my fingers stopping just short of her panties every time, Angela’s other leg spreading even further, Angela relaxed, my rubbing making her whole body rock, her breasts shaking free as her loose robe falls away, Angela now laying there before me, spread wide, her massive breasts shaking as I rub, the heat of her pussy on my fingers, her hands gripping her blankets as she sways and rocks under my massage, a purr of pleasure on her lips.







 My eyes glued to her massive boobs as they sway, I rub her leg on autopilot, watching how her breasts move with each movement of my arms, Angela ragdolling under my touch, melting like butter, her head thankfully still on the pillows so I can stare without guilt at her amazing breasts.







 Whimpering, I notice that Angela is gripping her blankets even tighter, her knuckles white. Looking down, I see her toes are curled, her legs straight out and tense under my hands, her whimpering changing to small grunts, like she’s trying her best not to make any noise but can’t help it.







 My cock pulsating, I look at her crotch and see a small wet patch forming on the crisp white of her panties, feeling her quietly shuddering on the bed and I realize that she’s having an orgasm! Amazed that she’s coming with no stimulation of her vagina, I keep rubbing, now desperate to make sure I don’t fuck it up as she’s climaxing.







 Rubbing and kneading, Angela quietly tremors and grunts, her head thrown back, bottom lip bitten and her eyes screwed shut, gripping the blankets as if her life depended on it, her toes twitching and curling for another minute or so, her p patch spreading, making her panties cling to her sex and making it even more visible to my hungry eyes as I stare in wonder at this climaxing MILF before me.







 Finally, with a long loud sigh, Angela seems to finish, opening her eyes first, but keeping her head where it is, staring at the ceiling as her chest rises and falls.







 “Oh my fucking god, Brian. How did you do that?”







 “Haha, do what?” I ask, mock-innocently, Angela still staring at the ceiling and breathing hard.







 “
 You know
 . Now, get your cock out and come all over my tits.”







 Momentarily taken aback by the sudden jump from 3rd to 9th, Angela must feel my shock as apprehension and lowers her head, the sexiest smile I’ve ever seen on a woman plastered across her face.







 “I want to feel your come splashing over me, Brian. I know you’re hard as steel right now, I can see it throbbing under your shirt. Take it out and jerk off over my tits, it’s the least I can do for what you just did for me.”







 Not wanting to miss my chance, I quickly stand up and drop my sweats, my top pulled off a moment later. Now naked, I climb onto the bed while Angela stares at my cock, wide-eyed.







 “Wow, I had no idea Emma was dating such a well-hung stud! Congratulations, Brian, that’s the most handsome cock I’ve ever seen!” Angela says, licking her lips theatrically and grabbing her breasts, squashing them together and offering them as a landing pad for my load as I start to jerk off, my cock so hot and hard, my lust so high.







 “That’s it baby, cover me in your come! I can’t wait to see it pulsating as it shoots! Give it to me!”







 “Her dirty talk going straight to the most primal part of my brain, I grunt loudly and start to come, my hips bucking as I shoot thick ropes of come all over her tits and face, my aim a little off as I cover her, Angela moaning with pleasure as she feels me splash all over her, licking her lip as some come dribbles over it, looking up at me with a grin as I grunt in ecstasy, my fat cock shotting all over her.







 Panting I stand there looking down at my work, a large amount of cream now covering Angela’s massive breasts and face.







 Reaching up, Angela grasps my cock, making me twitch with pleasure, and jerks me a few times, squeezing from the base to the tip, pulling out one last string of come, dangling from my knob before its splats onto her boobs, Angela smiling as she starts to rub it in, her chest glistening with my semen.







 The two of us finished, I stand there slightly awkwardly, my girlfriend’s mom practically naked beneath me and coated in my goo, my immediate need temporarily dulled as my balls ache pleasantly with afterglow.







 “So…” Angela says, looking up with a smirk, her hands massaging her breasts.







 “Haha, yeah. So…” I reply, my cock slowly wilting as I stare at Angela’s body.







 “I think it would be best if we kept this our little secret, yes?”







 “Yeah. I can’t see Emma being too happy about it.”







 “No, I know I shouldn’t have teased you with my body like I did, but it’s like I couldn’t help it, I’ve been so horny lately and it’s been so long since I was with a man. The pressure in my pelvis was insane.”







 Sitting on my knees between her legs, facing her, I try to focus on her face, her breasts and barely concealed pussy making my eyes wander time and time again.







 “Well, technically we haven’t really done much. I gave you a massage for your cramp.”







 “True, but I can already tell that it’s not enough. I’m going to want your cock inside me very soon, Brian,” Angela replies, reaching out to stroke my flaccid cock, making it twitch ast her touch, Angela smiling as she sees my body’s reaction.







 “See? I think he agrees burying himself inside me would be a splendid idea.”







 Gulping, knowing that if I’m to have any chance of not cheating on Emma I need to get up and walk out of the room now, I feel my legs not budging, Angela’s rising and falling chest mesmerizing me, her smile and smokey eyes so seductive, looking at her thick lips and wondering how they’ll feel around my cock.







 Trailing her fingers up and down my cock, Angela purrs, looking at me through her eyelashes.







 “What do you say, Brian? Do you think I can convince him to stand up for me again?”







 “I’d say it’s pretty likely,” I reply, my lust already rising again, my 19-tear-old loins wasting no time springing back into action in the presence of such a total babe.







 “Mmm, I can already feel him throbbing in my hand,” Angela says, grabbing my girth and squeezing it, her other hand reaching out to cup my balls, rubbing them with her thumb, my hands resting on my thighs while I sit there enjoying her soft hands exploring me, feeling he heat rise in my body as hers become my sole focus again.







 Grinning, Angela sits forward, lowering her head and aiming my growing cock for her mouth, humming as her lips make contact, the tiny vibrations traveling up my shaft and into my balls, making me sigh with pleasure as I start stroking her hair, feeling her suck my cock into her mouth, lapping it with her tongue and making it swell even quicker, my cock soon fully hard again, her hands caressing my shaft and balls as she teases my knob with her delicate touch.







 Her head bobbing, I thrust into her, my cock fat in her mouth, Angela making small gagging noises as she pushes herself deeper, feeling my cock slide past her mouth and into the tight tunnel of her throat, grunting as the intensity of her blowjob increases sharply, Angela pushing further still, my hands on the back of her head, guiding her down as she fully impales her face on my cock, giving me my first ever deepthroat, no woman before her ever having been able to take all my cock.







 Insane with lust, I grab her hair tight and fuck her face, Angela’s noises turning me on even more as she squeezes my shaft with her throat, reaching down to play with one massive boob as I hold her head down on my cock with the other, Angela’s fingers on my balls, stroking and cradling them as I pump and piston into her.







 Pistoning into her harder and harder, I feel my balls tighten and I grip her hair harder as I feel my body jerking, my orgasm hitting me like a punch, grunting and gasping as my cock jerks, shooting my hot load deep down her throat, Angela gagging as I fill her with my come, my cock pulsating in her tight throat, feeling her swallow and squirm as I unload, holding her tight, her nose nestled between my pubes, my entire body on fire, the best orgasm I’ve ever had shooting out of me, leaving me weak-kneed and panting as I come down, letting go of Angela’s hair, Angela slowly sliding off my shaft and taking gulps of air, her eyes watery as she looks up at me, grinning, me looking back at her with admiration for an impressive job well done.







 Wiping her mouth and panting, Angela looks at my cock, slowly lowering after it’s second orgasm for the day and blows it a kiss.







 “I can honestly say I’ve never had a cock that big in my mouth, Brian. Wow, that was intense, when he was throbbing as he came, I could feel every twitch inside me. Wow.”







 “Haha. Well,
 I
 can honestly say that no woman has ever given me deepthroat before, Angela, so the intense feeling is mutual,” I reply, getting off my heels and sitting crosslegged between her legs, my knees still feeling a little wobbly.







 “Oooh, I popped your deepthroat cherry? I feel honored!” Angela answers, laughing, “Now, how about a kiss on the lips?”







 Leaning forward, puckering up to plant a smooch on her, Angela puts a hand on my chest, stopping me.







 “Not those lips, Brian,” She says, looking down, my eyes following hers to where she’s grabbed her panties and has pulled them to one side, exposing her glistening pussy, her lips thick and puffy, her inner labia slippery and protruding, a vivid pink that makes my mouth water, a small tuft of cropped hair above the folds of her hood, her clit hiding just out of sight as I stare at her pussy hungrily.







 Grabbing her panties, I pull them down, Angela shifting her legs as I remove the soaked underwear from her, leaving her now as naked as me.







 Laying on my chest, I kiss her inner thighs, Angela stroking my head as I get closer and closer, the sweet musk of her sex driving me mad as I get close enough to brush my lips against her lips as I cross from left thigh to right thigh.







 Reaching in, I spread her pussy, admiring how bright pink she is inside, my tongue running up and down her slit a moment later, tasting her, savoring her flavor as I kiss and lap at her pussy, Angela sighing as she feels a mouth on her sex for the first time in ages, her hands running through my hair and her pelvis pushing out as she grinds herself against me, desperate for more.







 Sliding a finger inside her, I kiss her hood, my tongue exploring it and finding her clit, swirling around it as I wrap my lips over the entire area and suck, feeling her grind as I pull o her clit, my tongue rubbing her sensitive bud as my fingers feel the tight heat of her pussy, gripping my digits as they piston slowly inside her.







 Slurping and sucking, I look up past the massive mounds of her breasts, Angela watching me dreamy-eyed, biting her bottom lip as she shudders and twitches as I tease and stimulate her clit, her little button now firm and ticking under my tongue.







 “Mmm, that’s it, baby, eat my pussy. Mmmm fuck yeah, eat my fucking pussy so good,”
 Angela purrs as she gyrates her sex against me, as I grab her thigh, all the better to pull her deeper onto my face, feeling her slick sex coat my face as I deep dive into her, ravenous for her sweet sex.







 Sucking and licking faster and faster, feeling her grip on my head and hair get tighter and tighter, her thighs clamping around my head as she pushes and grinds herself against me, I lap at her clit as I feel her body start to shudder, a tremble starting in her legs and working its way up through her.







 “Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Don’t….OOOOH! NNNGH! NGGGGH! OH FUCK YES!”
 Angela wails as she suddenly starts to shake in orgasm, her thighs gripping my head, her hands pulling my face into her sex as I feel it gush against me, her body spasming in climax as I hold on and try to keep up, sucking and fingering her as her body contracts and flexes, this orgasm feeling even harder than her first one, Angela thrashing on the bed for a full minute as she rides my face, trying to pull air in through my nose as my mouth stays latched to her sex, her clit throbbing under my tongue.







 Still writhing, Angela’s legs unclamp from my head and her hands relax on my hair, her chest heaving as she pants.







 My face glistening, I kiss her inner thighs and turn on my side, resting my head on her leg, staring at her pussy, so wet and shiny, my hand resting on her other thigh, the two of us getting our breath back for a minute, Angela idly stroking my hair, a content sigh escaping her every now and then.







 Eventually speaking again, Angela starts with a laugh, “Haha, I’m not willing to admit how long it’s been since I last had that as it will make me sound ancient, but that was the best oral I’ve had since...forever, haha.”







 “Thanks. You taste amazing. I’m keen to go back for more actually,” I reply, turning my head to lick her pussy a few times, Angela squirming as my tongue flicks her clit, making her jerk.







 “Haha, stop that, she’s hyper-sensitive now!” Angela chides playfully, ruffling my hair.







 Moving off her thigh, I crawl up the bed, joining her on the pillows where Angela immediately snuggles up to me, wrapping an arm around me and resting her head on my chest, throwing a leg over me, her hot sex pressed against me, her other hand resting on my lower stomach, inches from my cock.







 “Mmm, perfect,” She murmurs, her fingers toying with my cropped pubes as she nestles in, like a cat getting comfy on a blanket that you know it won’t be moving from for quite some time.







 Trying to remember the last time Emma and I had snuggled like this, if ever, I enjoy the sensation of her body pressed against mine. My immediate need taken care of, leaving me to simply enjoy the moment, the rise and fall of her body, her warm breath tickling my chest as I hear it subtly shift over the next ten minutes from the breathing of awake to the breathing of someone dozing.







 Kissing the top of her head, I stroke her back lightly for a while and close my eyes, feeling myself start to drift off to sleep.







* * *







 Waking up a little later, unsure if it was 10 minutes or 2 hours, my first sensation is that of Angela’s delicate fingers fondling my heavy balls, my cock rigid and throbbing, Angela looking up at me from my chest, her eyes twinkling and a playful grin on her lips.







 “Hello, sleepyhead,” She purrs, her fingers tracing a pattern again and again on my plums, my scrotum tight with pleasure as she toys with my balls.







 “Hello,” I say, smiling back.







 “When I woke up he was already hard, so I thought I’d have a little play. You don’t mind do you?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Good. And now that
 you’re
 awake too,” Angela says, getting off my chest and straddling me, her pussy burning a tattoo onto my lower stomach as she grabs my cock and aims it at her dripping slit before lowering herself onto it, both of us gasping, her pussy feeling too small for my girth as she pushes harder, feeling her body squeeze my shaft as I slowly slide into her, her pussy hugging my shaft tighter than any woman before, “We can have ourselves a little fun,” She finishes, grunting as I feel my cock bottom out in her, Angela now stuffed completely with my cock.







 Her hands on my chest, her massive melons swaying, Angela rides me, my hands on her ass, hips and thighs, her soft body amazing under my fingertips, watching her ride me, trying her best to impale herself on my pole.







 Whimpering and grunting, Angela throws her head back, her pelvis sliding back and forth rapidly, her back arched as she takes as much of my cock as she can, her body trembling as she starts to come, her pussy convulsing around my shaft as I feel her squirm, my length embedded deep inside her.







 Panting, her rocking stopping, I grab her and roll over, putting her onto her back as I start to piston, fucking her deep, grabbing her legs and wrapping them around me, her pussy spread wide as I penetrate her again and again, Angela gasping as I fuck her relentlessly, still not recovered from her orgasm, my sex constant, kissing her mouth and face, Angela panting as she tries to keep up.







 The bed shaking, I fuck her harder, Angela’s nails in my back as I feel her start to come again, almost breathless now, her body quivering as she loses control, her eyes screwed shut as she gasps in pleasure, my hard cock sliding in and out of her faster and faster, feeling her gush with fresh lubrication, her body so sexy and driving me mad with lust.







 Pulling out, I get on my knees, pulling her up and rolling her over, Angela getting on all fours before me before I grab her ass and slide back inside her pussy, Angela grunting as I fill her from a different angle, her sex stretched around my girth as I immediately start fucking her fast again, her massive breasts swaying.







 Grabbing her hair and pulling, I ride her hard, spanking her ass, Angela grunting with every slap, her ass reddening as she begs for more, her pussy contracting rapidly around my girth.







 Pushing her face down into the pillows, her ass now high in the air, I pound her deep, Angela gripping the blankets tight as I watch my cock disappear inside her, her asshole winking at me.







 Spitting on her asshole, I slide my cock out and push my head against her butt, Angela gasping as she feels me about to penetrate her butt.







 “Oh god yes, fuck my ass, fuck my ass baby I want you so bad!” She whispers breathlessly, completely lost in the moment.







 Pushing harder, I feel her asshole give a little before suddenly wrapping itself over my knob, her butthole even tighter than her pussy, her heat incredible as I quickly ride her ass deeper and deeper, her pussy’s natural lube helping me slide in.







 Spanking her ass, I fuck it too, Angela writhing on the bed, her asshole being dominated completely by my shaft, her body shaking with non-stop pleasure.







 Fuckig her harder, Angela’s legs give out and she flops to the bed, with me on top of her, burying my cock deep into her ass, my weight on her as I kiss and nip and her neck and ears, the two of us covered in sweat now, our skin hot to the touch, my hips pistoning as I fuck her in the ass hard, Angela wedged between the bed and me, my cock impaled inside her.







 Gasping and panting, her face red, I can see her eyes rolling as I fuck her butt, another orgasm shaking her beneath me as she moans into the pillow, her knuckles white as she grips the blanket during climax, her butthole spasming around my length.







 Putting my arms under her armpits and holding her shoulders, I fuck her faster, feeling my own orgasm approaching, her asshole so tight and hot, her legs spread wide as I pound her butt from above.







 “You want my come, Angela? You want my come deep in your tight little ass?”







 “Yessss, please give it to me!”
 Angela whimpers in return, gasping and out of breath.







 “Tell me how much you need it, tell me,”
 I say, feeling my balls tighten, knowing her next words will send me over the edge.







 “I need it so bad, baby, please! Fill me with your come!”







 Her words working their magic, I feel my cock pulsate as I start to come, my hips slamming into Angela’s ass as I erupt, massive ropes of come shooting from my cock deep into Angela’s asshole, her body shaking as she feels me filling her, her body under me, writhing in pleasure as she feels me take her completely, gripping her tight, my mouth in her ear as I grunt with animal pleasure into it, my hips unstoppable as my balls empty and my cock jumps and jerks, every last drop of my load splashing deep inside her, flooding her body with come.







 Shaking and panting, I come to a stop, Angela writhing underneath me, her asshole gripping my cock tight as it starts to slowly deflate inside her, purring as she feels how satisfied I am, my body turning to jelly on top of her, kissing her face as she smiles, our bodies both red hot and slick with sweat.







 Rolling off her and onto my back, Angela once again snuggles into me, the both of us slippery and not caring, her head on my chest, hearing my thumping heart as she wraps herself around me like a snake, my hand moving some hair from her face as we both enjoy our afterglows.







 “I don’t think I’ve ever come so many times before, Brian. It was like...I was on the edge of coming, but then I’d come and I was still on the edge. Wow.”







 “And you just took another of my cherry’s,” I tell her, reaching down to pat her perfect ass by way of explanation.







 “Really? I wouldn’t have suspected so from the way you took control of my ass so well,” Angela replies, patting my chest and snuggling in a little deeper.







 “That was because of you. I swear no woman has ever made me so...
 horny
 before. Like I just
 had
 to have it.”







 “Mmm, that makes me feel pretty good, haha. Well, as long as you still intend to keep this a secret, the few times a week that Emma isn’t here but you are, I don’t see why you can’t...
 have it
 as much as you need. What do you say?” Angela says in a purr, looking up at me while grinding her hot sex against my side.







 To give my answer, I put my hand under her chin and lift her face to mine, the two of us kissing deep and long, our bodies eventually tangled together as we fuck once more that day, but many, many more times in the future.







END
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