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Ugh. Randy has been hired at the home of a girl who just gave him the let’s be friends speech a month ago. But it’s for a good cause. He’s starting a new business and Angela Collins has connections. Plus, the stunning MILF is absolutely gorgeous.

He gets an entirely unexpected tip after giving her some fashion advice, and then a referral that proves to be just as welcome as Angela was. The lovely Chelsea Parker, who proves to be an even more seductive customer once he shows her his skills.

Suddenly it seems that Randy might be in demand for more than just his computer knowledge. Especially when he gets another call back to the lovely Angela’s house for an additional visit. And there’s no need to stay professional this time.

My Mature Ladies is the first part of a harem adventure fantasy with older women and a younger man. 18+ only.


PART ONE

“Dude! Looks like you have a possible customer!” Brandon slapped me on the shoulder. It was from a number I didn’t recognize, but that was nothing unusual. My phone was like the nerve centre of my body and my business at the same time.

Ever since starting college studying computers, to make spare money I had a handle up on Facebook doing light IT work for people who had no idea how to use computers. My community message boards promoted it for free once a week and it took me about an hour to make a serviceable web site. It wasn’t anything crazy because I didn’t have time, but it paid the bills.

A pretty standard message: Looking for assistance with malicious software, can you help?

That was totally normal. More often than not, it was a husband who’d downloaded porn from a bad web site and nuked the family computer. An easy fix, and sometimes it was incredibly funny to find out what these older guys were into. Clowns was the weirdest one I’d found in the past few months. Who jerked off to clowns?

I certainly can and I’d be happy to. Would you like me to come to your home tomorrow before lunch?

That would be excellent and thank you for such fast service!

Just let me know your address and my rate is $50 per hour plus any cost of software.

Perfect.

However, when the address flashed up onto the screen, my chest got a bit tight. It was familiar, and not in a good way. Brandon looked at me concerned when he saw my expression. “You okay?”

“Uh, yeah. But it’s Kelly’s address. Must be her mother who reached out.”

His eyebrows raised. “Her hot as fuck mom? I mean, I know what happened between you and Kelly, but her mom is crazy gorgeous.”

He definitely wasn’t wrong. The awkward part was that her daughter had completely friend zoned me only about a month ago. She was in a couple of my classes in college, and I’d taken the time to help her out with a computer course she was taking. Of course, it was purely to be helpful. But Kelly was the hottest girl in our class, and everyone knew it.

When I’d finally gotten up the courage to ask her out one time while leaving her house, she’d given me the classic “I only see you as a friend” speech. It didn’t surprise me, but it still stung a bit.

Her mother Angela was the head of the local neighbourhood association and ran a successful real estate brokerage. So money to burn, and an amazing house with a pool in the back. She also had definitely invested a lot of money in making sure her body stayed top notch as she aged, including a set of perfectly crafted breasts that were done my one of the best plastic surgeons in the city. And she was the object of lust of pretty much any guy between the ages of…well, pretty much any guy.

“God, the biggest MILF in the area and you get to hang out at her house. You definitely have to do it.” Brandon said.

“Already confirmed for tomorrow.” I told him, tossing the phone aside. All I could hope was that Kelly wasn’t going to be home when I was there, because that would be weird. I was going to be working for her mother, and if my previous crush was around, it would probably get back to others we knew.

Getting shot down by Kelly had sort of crushed my confidence, and I definitely wasn’t ready to deal with any more disappointment if I had to interact with her again. I was trying to focus on the new business, and this appointment was a great beginning.

Making sure I had myself entirely together, I headed off the following morning. It wasn’t far to travel. Our little area of the city was pretty close knit, and since the college was right there as well, a lot of the students knew each other from places like high school. Same with the families. It meant if I could get a good referral network going and become the local guy for people to get computer help, I could have a decent little side gig going while I was in school, plus get some experience for a resume.

Pulling into their big driveway, I was relieved to see Kelly’s car wasn’t there. The house was more than big enough for two people. Kelly hadn’t told me much except that her mother had married young, and the guy was quite wealthy, so when she discovered he was having an affair she got a good enough settlement to set herself up well. Her dad didn’t seem to be in the picture at all.

I had no idea what to expect, because as much as I and many of the other neighbourhood guys had lusted after Angela from afar, I’d barely interacted with her when I was hanging out with Kelly. But this could be my ticket, so I had to stay professional and do a good job. Referrals for good work were the lifeblood of any small business.

The door opened and right away I had to almost push my jaw back up from hitting the front porch. Angela was standing there in only a bathing suit with a thin wrap around her hips. Unexpectedly smacking me in the face with one of the hottest bodies I’d ever seen. I’d always known she was stacked, but this sudden reveal was far beyond anything I had imagined seeing her wearing.

Obviously I’d had a chance to check her out multiple times when I was at her house, but somehow now that I wasn’t obsessed with Kelly, it was different seeing her. It was striking how absolutely stunning she was. Her eyes were a deep brown just like her chestnut hair that flowed across bare shoulders, like she’d just come from the salon even though I knew it was eleven in the morning. Her lips were definitely the product of some injections, making them full and plump and the perfect pink color. Not a flaw anywhere.

Then when you travelled lower of course you had a relatively perfect pair of breasts on display because her bathing suit pushed them up and together with a thin tie between. I always wondered what her nipples looked like bare, because often when she was being casual around the house her thin t-shirts had lovely little points attached, which was always hard to tear my eyes away from.

Speaking of hard, that was exactly what I was becoming. The package was completed my sexy thick legs that tapered up into a butt that was wide, just like I loved, and it begged to have my hands squeezing it. She always wore tight clothing. But what she was wearing today was more revealing than tight, and that had my johnson at full attention in moments.

“Uh, hi, Mrs. Collins. Here as requested.” I was trying to keep any nervous stammer out of my voice.

“Oh, please Randy. Call me Angela! I’m really glad you do this type of thing. I don’t trust just anyone in my home, and I know you really helped Kelly out with her computer stuff.”

“Happy to be of service.” It came out in a high pitched squeak. At least I could hold my bag in front of my crotch so that my erection wasn’t completely obvious. She even smelled good, like sweet coconut. And I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the valley in between her bikini top cups.

“Come on in. My office is right next to my bedroom.” She paused, and I managed to flick my eyes away from her chest, even though I could tell I’d totally been busted. I don’t know if there was a perfect set of breasts in the world, but hers were certainly in the running.

It was definitely weird walking into her house. The last time I’d been there had been when I told Kelly I really wanted to date her, and she gave me the “let’s just be friends” speech. Even thinking about it still stung. I mean, she was definitely out of my league, but I thought that after I’d helped her out so much in school that maybe I had a shot.

Stupid to think of, I’d realized after the fact. People in her world didn’t bother with loser guys like me.

Angela led me up the stairs, and I couldn’t help but take a good look at her ass, especially because the thin skirt she was wearing barely covered it. She was in incredible shape for an older woman. Brandon had commented more than once that she was a total MILF, and I had to agree with him. Just knowing I was going to be seeing her had mentally spurred on some fantasies, but it was all just that.

Still, I had a job to do and while her body about to head out into the sun was a distraction, if I did a good job maybe it would lead to more work. After all, Angela ran the little neighborhood association and had a lot of friends. It never hurt to be useful to powerful people.

We walked into her office, which was also absolutely gorgeous. A big glass desk dominated the space and a white couch was off to one side. “Here’s the computer.” It already told me a lot, just by the fact it was an old tower and the monitor wasn’t even recent either. “It’s been behaving very strangely and seems to have slowed down a lot recently. I don’t know what I did to it, or maybe it’s just out of date?”

“I’m kind of surprised you don’t have a laptop.” I commented without thinking. “I mean, with your job don’t you have to use it with clients and things like that?”

She smirked. “I guess I’m old school. Never really got a handle on the modern technology. Even my phone is just a fun toy to take pictures and text people. But there’s some stuff on there I definitely need to be able to work with so if it can’t be improved then I’ll need some direction on sourcing a new one. If you help with that?”

“No problem.” I nodded. “I’ll take a look through it and then let you know what I find.”

“Anything you want to do, deleting things or whatever, just go ahead and do it. I have no idea what’s right or wrong.”

Those were the magic words, really. I didn’t want to have to ask her every time I was going to do something, and I preferred clients like that instead of hovering over me. “I was going to get some sun before work, so I’ll just be outside, but you can open the window and yell at me if you need anything.”

The pool deck was right below the window, so I stiffened a bit when I realized the view I was going to have. It was perfect for me to watch her tanning in the sun. Kelly and I had hung out once by the pool together and I’d always wondered what Angela would look like compared to her daughter in a bathing suit. After seeing her that morning, I knew she’d put Kelly to shame.

Okay Randy, focus. “No problem. I’ll let you know.” She nodded and then walked out of the room, and yet again my eyes drifted to her swaying ass. After all, it was there for the looking.

As soon as the computer booted up, I knew what the problem was. At least, besides the fact it was outdated by at least five years. Just the home screen was bloated with files and when I checked her program list, there was over a hundred, and probably fifty of them were unnecessary. It was going to be a lot of deleting and updating, but that was easy work.

However, I was quickly distracted by my lovely customer walking out onto her pool deck. Like she was putting herself on display, Angela walked out to the yard and her little cover up was quickly shucked off. Instantly my dick twitched. She was wearing a bathing suit that had about as much coverage as a piece of rope, definitely trying to take advantage of the sun for the last little bit of the day.

God damn. Her breasts were like works of art, bought and paid for by her ex-husband and just the right size for her frame. Sitting up and perky all the time, when she lay down they barely moved in the cups of her top. I’d never had a chance to see them mostly uncovered like I was at the moment, just underneath tight sweaters and blouses, but they were absolutely stunning.

And she definitely worked out. Who was I kidding, she probably had a trainer a few times a week to keep an almost fifty-year-old body in such good shape. But just the right amount of thickness. Her thighs were muscular and begged to be squeezed, and I could only imagine what her ass would feel like in my hands. A flat stomach that even had a bit of definition to it. Even things like her calves were shapely, and that was a body part I usually looked at last.

Turning my head back to the computer, I had work to do. She was just a massive distraction right outside the window, and I wanted to make sure I was finished before Kelly got home and discovered I was working for her mother and in her house. That was a drama piece I didn’t need.

She had two different anti-virus programs running at the same time, so that was easy to remove. When I did a check for malware, of course a bunch of stuff came up that I needed to delete. Quickly opening her downloads folder for some malicious programs, I suddenly stopped in my tracks. Glancing outside, Angela hadn’t moved, but it wasn’t like my boner had diminished at all. In fact, what I saw when I looked into her stored files made it twitch suddenly.

She’d been downloading videos onto her hard drive, and that wasn’t anything unusual. I saw it all the time, especially from guys who liked to collect porn. It was the subject matter in the descriptions that had my eyes wide and my cock hard.

MILF seduces sexy pool boy.

Lonely MILF and younger man.

Vacation MILF scores a lucky young stud.

Gulp.

I took a quick glance outside again to make sure that she was sunning herself, and then clicked on one of the videos. Instantly a porn scene flashed up on the screen, and the subject was exactly what I’d been fantasizing about. The woman of the house being dressed in provocative clothing, seducing a young guy. And all the women in the videos just happened to look exactly like Angela. Stacked, gorgeous and very assertive.

Damn. Seeing someone who looked almost identical to her on their knees sucking a cock and then bending over and almost screaming while they got pounded from behind had me lightheaded in no time. I was conflicted because it was definitely supposed to be private. Did she sit in the very chair I was sitting in and masturbate while watching them?

Okay, that was distracting enough. Come on, Randy, stay professional. It wasn’t like I couldn’t access the exact same videos on my computer at home, where I had lots of privacy, plus tissues and lube to enjoy myself. Which I was definitely going to be doing later thinking about the sexy woman lying right in front of me.

Hidden files were next on the list, because often malicious software lay invisible on a system. I downloaded my usual searching program and then let it run, and instantly it found quite a bit of stuff, including a folder that was labelled Private. Again, probably not my business, but it was far too tempting not to click on after what I’d already seen.

The interesting thing was, there was no way that Angela couldn’t know that I would find this stuff on her computer. Any hack could have done it, and all of the stuff was relatively easy to find. I had to imagine she wasn’t ashamed at all of knowing I was going through some of these things, so if that was the case either she was just a horny older woman or somehow she wanted me to find it. What was the ulterior motive?

Double gulp.

Her private folder contained video files as well, but these ones were labelled differently. There was a name and then a number. However, they looked exactly like the porn files I’d found earlier in her downloads. It was impossible to resist clicking on one, and when I saw what was on the screen I almost fell out of the office chair.

It was Angela, except she was now being filmed on camera. Posing in lingerie, swaying her hips and then provocatively beckoning to whomever was behind the camera. Whoever, the guy was, he was one of the luckiest men in the world, because I sat there and let my cock vibrate as I watched one of the sexiest older women I’d ever seen tug down pants and start to give a very enthusiastic blowjob with a guy filming every moment.

There was nothing tentative about it at all. Moaning, her tongue slid around the shaft of the lucky man and then she took him deep several times, all the way until her nose was tickling his stomach. With a loud gasp and several gulping sounds she let him fuck her mouth rapidly, then teased his balls and ran her tongue up under his shaft. Like something straight out of a porn movie.

Glancing around the sexy scene, I got even harder when I realized the video had been recorded in her bedroom only one room away and there were things like toys and lube sitting on her king sized bed. She taped her own porn scenes. And who was the lucky guy who was the subject? There was never a shot of his face, but I had to admit his dick was pretty impressive. As was her technique.

It was far too much temptation not to take advantage of, and even though it was definitely something that would have gotten me fired, I whipped out my trusty USB key and plugged it in to download the files for my own pleasure later. But before I did anything, my body froze when I heard a familiar voice behind me. “How’s the progress coming along?”

Oh, shit. I almost knocked the mouse onto the floor in my efforts to click off the video, and managed to do it quickly. There hadn’t been any sound, so turning around I saw Angela standing in the office doorway. In my frenzied watching while she gave a blowjob, I hadn’t even noticed she had gotten up and came inside the house.

My mouth was dry, but I managed somehow to croak out, “It’s going well.” At the end my voice gave a lovely high pitched lilt to it like when I’d been breaking into puberty. “Almost finished.”

Seeing her standing there, she was holding her cover up in her hand, and the sexy body I’d ogled from afar was now only about ten feet away. And the fact I’d just watched her virtually giving one hell of a blow job had a wet spot emerging on my pants from being so hard for so long. When she stepped closer I almost panicked.

Her sexy body swayed closer to me, and suddenly she was almost leaning on top, her big tits swaying about a foot from my head. “Can you tell me what you’ve found so far?”

“Uh…” how did I answer that? Yes, I found your homemade porn. Want to make some more? “…there were a couple of malicious programs running. And a lot of stuff just bogging down the system. I deleted most of it.” Turning back to the screen, at least I’d minimized the hidden folder so it wasn’t obvious I’d found it. Unless she looked carefully.

With her standing so close to me, I could feel myself shaking. The woman was absolutely built for jerking off to, and that was exactly what I was going to have to do as soon as I got home. And she didn’t seem suspicious that I’d found anything, so that was a relief.

“You didn’t delete any files though, right? I need to keep all of them.”

“Nope.” I felt myself starting to break a sweat. If she took too close a look at the screen, she’d see what I’d found for sure. “Just programs. And a lot of them were running in the background without you knowing.”

“Amazing.” She rested a hand on my shoulder. “You really know your stuff. I appreciate it.”

“No problem.” It came out as a squeak, because she was so close to me. “I shouldn’t be much longer.”

“Okay, I’m just getting ready for a lunch meeting. I’ll be in the bedroom.” There was no way I could stand up because of my very obvious boner. And that also meant she was going to be getting changed out of that sexy bathing suit only about thirty feet away from me. Her sexy breasts bobbing naked, and that delicious ass completely exposed. Did she shave? Was her pussy nice and bare? The video I’d seen didn’t show anything except how good she was at giving a blow job.

Looking down at the USB key, I felt guilty and yanked it out of the system. I wasn’t some horny perv who had to steal homemade porn from my clients. My hand was shaking, but I knew I’d made the right decision. I worked on the last couple of things I had to erase and adjust.

“Randy? Can you come in here for a second.” Her voice called from the other room after a few minutes. “Just have a question for you?”

Standing up, there was no way I could possibly adjust myself to make my hardon any less obvious. Damned thing wasn’t about to go down anytime soon, so I’d simply have to make sure I faced away from her. Taking a few steps towards the doorway, she walked out of the walk in closet and yet again, I was witness to her incredible body in only a bra and panties as she fumbled with a set of earrings.

Of course, it was actually more coverage than her bathing suit had, but I definitely wasn’t used to a woman being so blatantly confident mostly undressed in front of me. Her bra and panty set were a delicious looking beige color, and the panties were a lacy see through type that virtually blended in with her skin tone. Cupping her perfect tits, the cleavage was enough to make my mouth go drier than it already was.

There were two dresses lying on the bed. “Which dress do you like better?” she picked up a loose fitting one that was blue and green with swirls, and then one in the other hand that was likely much tighter but white. Standing there in lingerie, it was ridiculous that she was even allowing me to see her in that state of undress, never mind asking my opinion on her outfit.

When I was stunned into silence, she looked at me and smiled. “Oh, come on. Kelly used to tell me you gave her great advice on what to wear. And I always prefer a man’s opinion.”

That was because it was stuff I wanted to see her in, not because I was giving fashion advice. And mentioning her daughters’ name only made me feel somewhat guilty that I was standing there ogling her mother. “The white one. It will go better with what’s underneath.” She laughed.

“How do you know anyone is going to see what’s underneath? Trust me, you’re the only one who’s allowed to. At least, definitely not on a first date.”

So she had a date. That made me wonder if the lucky guy was possibly going to be involved in any activity like the videos I’d found on her hard drive. I had to compose myself quickly. “If you changed into green underwear, the other one would look stunning. If you have any of course.”

Frowning quickly, she nodded. “That’s a good idea. And I have all colours. A girl’s got to give herself some variety.” She winked at me. I watched her walk back into the closet and suddenly realized she was stripping off her underwear with the door wide open. Not directly in front of me, but if I took two steps inside her bedroom, I’d be able to see her completely naked.

“Uh, I’ll keep working then.”

“Hold on!” she called. “Do you mean something like this?” When she emerged again it was wearing an even sexier see through lace set that matched the color of the dress almost perfectly. Except what I could also see was that the cups were virtually transparent and her brown nipples were visible. They were big and full, perfectly positioned in the middle of each sexy breast. And hard, standing out like the perfect little points. I’d seen her nipples hard before, but never almost exposed.

The panties were virtually transparent as well and there was a gorgeous strip running right up the middle of them, showing me that she definitely wasn’t bare down there. But it was trimmed beautifully, and I wondered who the lucky guy was who might have a chance to devour that lovely patch between her legs. Jesus.

“Yep. That’s exactly what I thought.” I managed to stammer. “That looks absolutely stunning.”

“Perfect.” She grabbed the dress, turned and flashed me another shot of her ass as she walked back into the closet. I almost wondered what would happen if I followed her in. Would she freak out? Or maybe what she’d just done was an invitation I just had to be confident enough to accept.

Except I wasn’t that guy.

Sitting down, I finished everything and started to reboot the system off just as she walked back into the office wearing the blue dress. Now that I knew what was underneath, it was hard to get my erection to calm down, so I made sure to face away from her. “All finished. Just have to reboot it. Although…”

She looked curious. “What is it? I’m happy to hear whatever is on your mind.”

What’s on my mind is watching you give a blow job and wondering if you would like me to fulfil another job.

“I really think you could upgrade this thing. It’s not expensive, and you’d see a major boost in performance.”

“Just like the last time I dated a younger guy.” She laughed. “Oh, and speaking of that, you’ve been so helpful I thought maybe you might like these.” Her hand grabbed mine and when I realized what she’d just given me, I almost went lightheaded. It was the pair of panties I’d just seen her in. “After all, you seemed to like looking at me.”

I was stunned into silence. Had that really just happened to me?

“Call them a tip.” She said, pressing the silky material into my hand. “And judging from what I saw in my bedroom doorway, you can put them to good use. The only thing is, I’ll need them back at some point. Maybe when you come by to set up my new computer.”

I was dumbfounded. Had she really just handed me a pair of her panties and then told me that she wanted them back when I was done? That was insane. Especially with her daughter possibly already downstairs who was probably ready to kill me for being in her house. “Tuck those away and then finish up.” She patted my chest. “We can settle the bill.”

“Okay.” It was all that would come out of my mouth. The appointment had taken quite a turn all of a sudden, in a direction that I never could have imagined. I slipped the panties into my pocket, almost lightheaded.

With quick fingers on her keyboard, I closed everything down and finally went downstairs. Angela was putting things in her purse, and with heels on she looked stunning. Whoever the lucky guy was, he had a hell of a hot woman for a date.

“Okay, so what do I owe you?” she asked, turning to me with a card. “Or should we discuss alternate forms of payment?”

What the hell did that mean? “Alternate forms of payment?” She laughed.

“I’m just kidding. Enjoy your present.” She winked and held out her credit card, and when I took out my phone to tap it against, she also grabbed it and quickly added herself to my contacts. With another flirty smile, she handed it back. “Just in case I need more help.”

Holy shit. And she’d paid me as well, with a generous tip. Walking out of her house I was almost on cloud nine, stumbling slightly down the stairs towards my car. Had that really just happened? The sexiest older woman I knew let me see her changing and then handed me a pair of her underwear on the way out.

Stuff like that just didn’t happen. But it had, and I didn’t know how to process that fact. There was no way I could tell Brandon, his head would explode.

I made excellent time heading home because it was only a couple of blocks away, so within minutes I was inside my house. There was an urgent need to take care of business after what  had just happened.

Tugging out the panties she’d given me, I didn’t even need to watch anything to get myself ready to enjoy them. My cock had been like a rock ever since I left her house, and when I wrapped the silky material around my shaft and began to beat my meat furiously.

Thoughts of her sexy body ran through my mind. Seeing her in her bikini, watching her change into lingerie, every inch of her milky skin was emblazoned in my mind, better than any porno movie I could watch. And the silky material was perfect.

It took me about thirty seconds to feel that I was ready to blow, and when I finally released the gigantic load of cum that had been boiling in my balls for hours my legs went rubbery and I almost fell over onto my bed. The spurt that came out the first time flew virtually across the entire room. Cupping her sexy panties in front of my dick, I coated them with seed. Finally my heart calmed down.

A text message vibrated my phone, and when I picked it up, I was slightly horrified at how quickly Angela had texted me. How long did it take you to jerk off with my panties, Randy?

Jesus. I didn’t even know how to respond to that. Should I admit it had been about five minutes? How did you even flirt with an older woman? She might be expecting some kind of banter that I had no idea how to write.

Inspiration came over me. Considering I was still holding her panties that were now stained with my cum, I quickly took a picture and sent it to her.

Seconds later my phone buzzed again. Naughty boy.

What did all of it mean? I mean, I wasn’t stupid. This sexy MILF was teasing me and might have even expected me to seduce her somehow. I was sure that my friends would be smacking me across the head if they knew what had happened. Especially knowing I hadn’t made a move. It just didn’t seem like it was real somehow.


PART TWO

“So, what happened with Angela Collins the other day?” Brandon asked. We were out for our usual brunch on the weekend after a long gaming session. The couple of days that had passed since I’d been at Angela’s house were like a blur, except that her panties were well used already. It was impossible not to get hard when I saw them and they were the perfect addition to my masturbation routine.

The only message I’d gotten from her since was one telling me that a friend of hers might need help as well with some computer stuff. Wonderful. I’d probably been relegated back to the computer guy instead of maybe a potential lover because I hadn’t made a move on her. Was she even making a move when she’d done something so blatantly sexual? I had no idea. Maybe she was just messing with a young guy.

It was probably for the best, especially with Kelly involved. Last thing I needed was for it to get out that I was hitting on her mother, even though Angela was one of the hottest women I’d ever seen.

And the files I’d found on her computer said that at least she fantasized about it. Some lucky guy had gotten to experience her sexy mouth at least once. Maybe she was looking for another one.

“Pretty standard stuff. Some malware to get rid of. She had a bunch of running programs that were bogging down the system.” I told him. No way I was going to mention that I’d found a stash of porn and a sex tape as well. We’d joked about the pervy old men that always seemed to have terabytes of the stuff, but someone who looked like Angela having some was totally unexpected.

Especially her own personal stuff. I wished that I’d gotten some it copied on to a hard drive, not that I needed it to make me horny with a pair of her panties easily at hand and the memory of her body emblazoned in my mind.

Why was I being such a wimp? It was like she was wearing a sign on her head that screamed for me to seduce her, and I just wasn’t confident enough to pull the trigger. It was my usual story. Even when her daughter Kelly was asking me for help, flirting was so far out of my comfort zone it landed me right in a place where all the girls thought I was too shy.

That definitely had to change. But there was no way it was going to change with somebody like Angela. She was too far out of my reach. Still, it was something to consider.

Brandon sighed. “God, I wish I got that call. Maybe there’d be a chance Kelly would be around. She’s so damned hot. Although, I’d never go there because of what she did to you.” He quickly reassured me.

All I could do was nod. In the back of my mind, all I thought was that her mother was miles hotter, and I’d gotten to see her basically naked. Plus now owned a pair of her panties that were already quite well used. Brandon would have collapsed on the restaurant floor if he knew what had happened. I almost didn’t believe it was real.

“Any other prospects?” He asked. As if he knew what was about to happen, my phone vibrated and a message lit up the screen. My heart leapt, sort of hoping it was from Angela inviting me back to her home. She’d said she was planning on buying a new computer.

Hi Randy. My friend Angela told me you helped her with her computer and I need help as well. Are you available?

Brandon grinned. “See, it’s starting already. Dude, before you know it you’re going to be the computer guy for the entire neighbourhood!”

I quickly confirmed the appointment for the following day, and the customer was one of Angela’s friends so that gave me hope maybe she’d spoken about me since we saw each other. For the possibility of a good referral, I certainly didn’t mind working on a weekend.

Another day, another cookie cutter house I arrived at bright and early. However, I knew this one was owned by Cheslea Parker. She was another member of the community board and well known to be a no BS type of lady.

Cheslea was another lovely specimen of an older woman, and as far as I knew she was single. Divorced, but also quite successful. The only things I’d ever overheard about her from people like my mother and Kelly were that she was a bit of a shark and since she ran her own consulting firm, she was definitely an alpha female. Probably why her and Angela were such good friends.

I wasn’t expecting her to answer the door in a bathing suit like Angela had, but what she did answer the door in made my cock stir almost as quickly. Did every older woman in the neighbourhood wear sexy clothes when they greeted their computer guy?

What she had on was something a really hot woman might wear to the gym for a workout class. Her top was a loose sweatshirt that was cut off enough to show off a flat stomach, but her blonde hair was up in a ponytail and her legs were only covered by tight shorts. Like a sexy athlete complete with the big scrunchie. She was shorter than Angela but looked like a total powerhouse. Athletic in a very sexy way.

“Good morning! Thanks for coming on a weekend, Randy. I really appreciate it.”

Putting on my best smile I kept telling myself this was customer number two. And it could lead to a bunch more. “Happy to help out. I wasn’t doing anything this weekend anyway.” She smiled. And the fact I had nothing to do that weekend was absolutely true. Better to spend it hanging out with a potential new customer if I could. And she was definitely in the same league as Angela body wise.

When she motioned me inside and turned away, I could see a really fantastic ass. Yet another older woman who took really good care of herself, except this one was a blonde and not as stacked up top as Angela. She was a former D1 athlete for one of the local colleges and her body showed it. Lean and sexy at the same time. While I had a weakness for women with well endowed booties, her firmer one was definitely easy to ogle. Muscles flexed in her legs as she led me to the living room and pointed to the desk.

“There’s my laptop. I think I have the same issues as Angela, and no idea how to get it running well again. And it said something about my operating system needing updating?”

“Ah, okay.” At least her system wasn’t ancient like Angela’s was. “I’ll take a look and see what I can find.”

After what I’d found on Angela’s system, I wondered if there was anything similar on Chelsea’s. After all, she was well known for dating men, but never really getting into a serious relationship. With her intensity, I could see why a lot of guys would be intimidated. An alpha female for sure. Just intimidating enough to wonder what it would be like to have her command me to do pretty much anything she wanted.

“I hope you don’t mind if I work out while you’re working? I like to stick to my routine and it’s part of my day, and the office is also my gym.” She pointed at the weights scattered on the floor.

“Not at all.” I opened my bag and pulled out my headphones. “That’s why I have these.”

“Smart man.” She nodded. “Okay, I’ll let you get to work.”

All business. Which was fine with me. Angela was still entirely on my mind and while seeing Chelsea was still a welcome distraction, I still needed to make sure I did a good job. Already one had let to a second, and if I got a good referral network going, it would mean I could cruise through the summer and sock away a lot of money for the next school year.

There was a mounted glass platform on the wall, and when it turned on, I heard a voice coming through it, as if there was somebody right in front of her. “Okay now, let’s get ready to get pumped!” It was one of those new simulated personal trainers that they’d created during COVID for home workouts, where a person led you through it virtually. Very cool, I’d never seen one before. A few dumbbells and bands were scattered around on the floor.

It was very hard to concentrate on work not only with the sound, but I had noise canceling headphones that worked pretty well. What was harder was watching Cheslea do the movements, especially after the warmup when she decided to take off her shirt and was only working out in a sports bra. She was just at a good enough angle to see if I turned my head slightly.

Even though her tits weren’t as big as Angela’s, they were much more than a handful and her body was incredibly well proportioned. The shorts she was wearing were painted on her ass cheeks, showing me lots of sexy muscle in her legs and calves, plus the fact that she definitely was only wearing a thong. Or nothing at all underneath.

A pretty prominent camel toe appeared as she moved and bent and twisted, and as much as I tried to concentrate on the screen in front of me, it was just as hard as the other day when Angela had been in her bikini.

I also couldn’t help but wonder if it might lead in the same direction. After all, Chelsea was a good friend to Angela and just as attractive, in a slightly different way. Her breasts were smaller, but jiggled when she jumped, and her ass cheeks bounced just as nicely. Before long she was breaking a sweat, little darkened pieces appearing on her shorts and underneath her breasts.

As much as I was concentrating on the screen and finding out what I needed to do, I was taking frequent glances at the gorgeous woman breathing hard and bouncing around right in front of me. The intense way she was concentrating was also extremely hot.

After about half an hour the workout moved into a stretching sequence, and that was just as torturous. Aligning her mat in my direction, when she pulled her legs back the sweaty camel toe was on full display, as were her hard nipples right through the damp sports bra when she arched her back just right.

Meanwhile, I’d gotten about half the work done I intended to, but at least it looked like I was doing something. Chelsea stood up and stretched one more time, waving at me to take my headphones off.

“I hope I didn’t bother you too much.”

“Not at all, it was a hell of a workout.” I told her. The entire time I’d been watching my cock had been like steel, and now that she was standing there rubbing a water bottle down her bare skin, it just made things even worse. She stepped towards the desk.

“How are things going?”

“Just fine, making progress.” I partially lied. “You had a couple of programs on here I had to remove again. Angela had some of the same type of thing.”

Chelsea leaned over me and her cleavage almost hit my cheek. I could smell her perfume and it just made me even harder thinking about how she probably sprayed her body down with it after she showered. “Can you show me what you did so I can make sure it doesn’t happen again?”

“Sure.” I quickly turned away from her tits and tried to distract myself with what was on the screen. But as I did, her hand slipped onto my arm, holding it gently. “I just uninstalled the program, which you can do here in the control panel.”

“Wow.” She sighed and squeezed my arm. “You have some really nice arms, Randy. Do you work out too?” Feeling her grip me so closely made my heart beat faster.

“Uh…sometimes.” Actually, I’d been doing things like push-ups to get myself in shape ever since the beginning of college. There was no need to be the scrawny guy and I’d added a decent amount of muscle just doing stuff at home. “I do calisthenics.”

She squeezed my arm and let her hand continue resting there. “I can tell.”

Now because her hand was on my arm, my dick was threatening to break through my pants. There was no way she didn’t know the effect she was having on me. Her sweat even smelled good, like a musky heat that I wanted to inhale.

“It would be great to work out with you. I miss having an in home trainer.” She said. “This thing I bought during COVID is fine, but it’s not the same. I get so much more out of the one on one interaction, you know?” She stretched her arms and bent forward, turning herself so that I was getting a full view of her ass. “Do you think it’s paying off?”

“Definitely. You look amazing.” I said, trying not to sound too eager.

“Well, thank you! This older lady has to stay in shape!” She straightened up and I got another good look at her damp sports bra with clearly outlined nipple peaks. “I guess I’d better go shower off.” I almost thought for a moment she was going to offer for me to join her, but instead I watched her sexy butt leave the room.

Okay, time to concentrate again. It was another relatively easy job that I could have finished earlier, but the show Chelsea was putting on was far too much fun to watch to hurry. Now that the flirting was over, it was time to finish up and get paid. I had another session with Angela’s panties to enjoy, but I’d definitely be thinking about Chelsea the entire time.

“Hey Randy, can you come up here? I need help with something else.” I heard her call. Quickly the thought that she was going to invite me into the shower with her flitted through my mind. But, maybe she needed something moved or lifted. I climbed the stairs, and then when I walked into her master bedroom my jaw almost hit the floor.

Chelsea was standing there in a different tight pair of shorts and a more revealing sports bra, having stripped off the sexy clothes she was wearing earlier, even though they were revealing enough. “I just got this new outfit for working out. I’d really like a man’s opinion?” Her skin was milky white with a few freckles across the top of her chest I couldn’t take my eyes away from. Nicely toned legs swept up into hips that were perfectly thick. When she turned around her gorgeous round ass was cupped and fully able to almost bounce in the tight shorts she wore. “I think it’s a bit too tight, but I do like the color. Do you like it?”

What the heck was I supposed to say to that? “The color is really nice.”

“Angela told me that you helped her pick out a dress the other day, and it worked out well for her. So, I guess you have great taste in clothing.”

“I mean, the one you had on earlier was nice, but this one is a better color on you I think.” Jesus, was I really giving fashion advice to a MILF?

“Yeah, but it’s really tight.” Before I could say anything, she grabbed the sports bra and slid it over her head. Feeling a flush, I quickly turned away. Not before I saw a delicious glimpse of her perky breasts. “Ah, that feels much better.” Did she seriously just strip topless right in front of me?

“I guess I should be going.” I stammered. Her tits were standing there perfectly, looking absolutely delicious with small tips that just begged to be sucked.

Chelsea laughed. “Jesus, Randy. Do I have to literally draw you a road map?” I heard footsteps approaching me and even though my body was shaking, I felt her grab my arm and turn me around. The gorgeous breasts pushed into my chest as she looked me dead in the eye. “Touch them. I know you want to.”

I was standing in her bedroom, after all. My trembling hands lifted as if possessed and cupped the round globes, feeling the weight of them and enjoying her closing her eyes and sighing. Her nipples were smaller than the ones I’d seen Angela sporting, but they were sticking out like little erasers and were sensitive. “Mmm…that feels good.”

Her hands went around my neck as I rubbed her sexy chest and she looked down, licking her lips. “I’ve been dying for you to touch me all morning. I’m always insanely horny after a workout.” Grabbing one of my hands, she moved it down and let me feel the heat coming from between her legs. “I’m so fucking wet.” Her shorts were damp under my fingers.

I couldn’t even form thoughts, much less words at the fact she was coming on to me so strongly. There was definitely an element of fear, but not like there had been with Angela because there wasn’t a link with anyone else like Angela had with Britney. Nothing was holding me back in this house. My fingers curled onto her camel toe and she sighed softly again as I felt the outline of her puffy pussy lips. “Fuck…rub me right there.”

No problem. I started to slide my hand back and forth slowly, and her hips began to tremble under my hand. Her sexy chest was rubbing against my shirt. “I think maybe you need to take your shirt off.” While my hand explored, she grabbed my golf shirt and slid it up so that I had to put my hands over my head. Now we were both topless. Stepping into me, her breasts rubbed against my bare chest and her hands slid down my arms again. “Damn. So nice.”

One hand travelled lower and cupped my rock hard dick, and as soon as she touched me my balls tightened and threatened to blow a massive load all over my underwear. It was insane what was happening, like something out of a fantasy I’d never even imagined could happen in real life.

“Ooh. That feels nice too.” She sighed. “I’d love to see what this looks like?” Her eyes looked up into mine with a mischievous twinkle. “I’ll show you mine if you show me yours.”

“Jesus, Mrs…Chelsea…” I gasped, and she stepped back, grabbing the sides of her tight shorts. Turning around, she peeled them down and the twin globes of her sexy ass popped out. No panties anywhere and when she bent further forward I could easily see that her slit was puffy and wet, actually dripping like I’d always heard about.

Turning around, she tossed her shorts aside. “Okay, I’m naked. Now it’s your turn.” I was still taking in the curves of her hips and the fact her pussy had lovely trimmed hair framing it, along with her epic breasts that completed the sexy MILF package. My head was going light.

Finally managing to get my muscles moving, I undid my pants and slid down both them and my underwear at the same time. My cock breathed a sigh of relief as it popped into view. It had been uncomfortable ever since I’d witnessed her working out in front of me and had already deposited lots of precum onto my boxers. I slipped off my socks awkwardly.

“Damn.” She sighed. “I can see why Angela recommended you.” Stepping forward, my entire body tensed as her hand softly wrapped around my dick, making it flex and my body almost convulse. “This is a very nice dick.” She squeezed me and her fingernails traced a path down my shaft.

“Thank…thank you?” I managed to stammer as her hand started to softly stroke me. Tilting her head, her lips found mine and the softness of them combined with her naked breasts pressed against my chest was too much for my young libido. “Oh…wow, Chelsea…” My cock throbbed in her hand and threatened to erupt right away. In a panic, I knew I had to stop her or things would be over faster than they began.

She quickly grabbed the base of my shaft and squeezed it hard just as my orgasm threatened to pop a massive load all over the floor without warning. Like she knew what was about to happen. “Ooh. We need to slow down, apparently. Let me take care of that for you. Somebody has a lot of build up inside there. When was the last time you got laid, Randy?”

Taking a deep breath, whatever she was doing allowed my head to keep swimming, but nothing shot out of my cock like it had threatened to seconds before. My balls were pulsing and I could feel every nerve in my body firing off. Was this really happening?

“You’re not very experienced, are you?” Chelsea asked. I shook my head, not wanting to admit it out loud, but she just smiled. “Well, don’t worry. I think you and I are going to have a lot of fun. You don’t have to be anywhere, do you?”

Finally she let go of my throbbing cock and walked towards the bed. “Because I’d like you to stay for a bit.”

She turned back and looked at me, and something made her pause. “Oh my God, wait. Randy, are you a virgin? Is this your first time?”

I couldn’t say anything except my face flushed and she smiled broadly. “It is? Oh, wow.” She walked towards me and grabbed my hands. “Is this okay? I mean, I hadn’t planned  on devirginizing anyone this morning, but I’m really excited now.”

“It’s definitely okay.” I stammered, and she lightly kissed me again with a grin.

“Amazing. And don’t worry.” Her hand reached down and squeezed my cock again. “You’re in good hands. Let’s have fun and take our time.”

Even if I’d had a college final in half an hour, I would have skipped it. Chelsea slid onto the bed on all fours and shook her sexy ass at me, her pussy winking between her legs and then turned over. There was a goddess of an older woman splayed out in front of me. “Come here.”

As demanded, I approached her naked form, feeling a bit vulnerable against her obviously experienced attitude, but the fact I was definitely about to get laid completely erased any need to shy away from her. Sliding onto the bed she opened her arms and I slipped between them, not sure what I wanted to touch first.

Kissing her felt better this time, and her tongue easily slid against mine while I let my hands touch her sexy tits and massage them. She moaned into my mouth and her hand found my cock again, but this time she was more careful about touching it. “I love that you’re hard as a rock. Young guys are the best. Kiss my breasts. I love having them touched.”

The softness of her lips didn’t come close to how soft her sexy chest was, and the sweep of curvy skin in my mouth along with a faint flavor of salty sweat was amazing. As was her hard nipple in my mouth, and when I rolled my tongue along it to tease the tip she gasped and curled her fingers into my hair. “Ah…yes, that’s good. Do the other one.”

I couldn’t believe I was sucking on a pair of breasts for the first time. And the softness and smell of her skin was driving my cock to feel like steel. Her hand wrapped around it again. “God, you’re like a rock. I love it. Are you ready, Randy?” It was great that she was taking the lead.

Still shaking, there was no way I was about to say no. Smiling, Chelsea slid back on the bed and pulled me on top of her. Right away as her legs spread, I smelled her delicious scent and saw that her pussy was dripping wet, slick with need. It looked so incredible to see, and my cock was pointing straight at it like a dowsing rod, my head almost purple.

“Come on, baby. Put it inside me. I want that monster stretching me out.” She beckoned. Sliding myself forward, my cock rubbed her slit, and I felt her coat the head. A quick shudder went through me, my penis head incredibly sensitive thanks to what she’d already done to me.

“Go slow. I want you to last inside me.” She sighed. My dick pressed forward and suddenly I was enveloped by slick heat and a bit of pressure around my shaft like a glove had taken hold. It was enough to make me gasp and press forward even more, and when I did she gave out a little moan as well. “That’s perfect. Go deep. God, you’re fucking long.” It felt like her length could take more, so I pushed my entire cock inside her until she gasped and I felt resistance, and when I pulled out and thrust back in her entire hip area ground against me. “Fuuuuuuccccckkkk! That’s amazing!”

Her little gasp spurred me on, but as she had requested, I wanted to last. It was going to be really hard with the sensation her tight, slick pussy was giving my throbbing cock.

She looked up at me, grabbing my arms. “How does it feel to be losing your virginity, Randy?”

I hadn’t even thought about it, I was so focused on how good everything felt. But she was right, it was the first time I’d ever been inside a woman. Chelsea knew how to move and writhe underneath me and I could feel her muscles squeezing my dick as I thrust into her, trying hard not to go too fast and lose control.

Like she was reading my mind, she kept sighing. “Let me know when you’re getting close, and I can calm you down again. We want this to last.” It was right on time, because my body felt another massive surge straight to the tip of my dick and I pulled back with a gasp. She grabbed my base like she had before and squeezed just gently enough to make my breath escape in a gasp. It was like I was jerking off, but holding on before I blew. Edging myself to the brink and then backing off.

The sensation was the most incredible thing I’d ever felt. Like one long continuous torture that my entire body loved experiencing. As soon as I was ready, she would let go and then I could thrust again, the room filling with her sexy moans and gasps. It was definitely getting easier.

“I can’t take it. I need to cum on your cock, Randy. Pull out, then thrust just the tip of that nice fat cock into my hole. Slowly, back and forth.” Obeying her instructions, pulling out of her I could see that my cock was slick and white with her juices. Just the head was hard to manage, and it was a good thing I did a lot of push ups. As soon as I started slowly thrusting, she moved a hand between her legs.

“Yeah…that’s perfect…oh, fuck, keep going. Like that, baby.” Her moan got higher pitched and like I’d watched on the internet she was rubbing her clit to get herself to cum all over my cock. Except instead of hearing a porn starlet telling me what she was doing, it was happening right in front of me.

Within moments her body began thrashing. “Tip number one….ooohhhhh…just keep going when you feel your woman starting to…ahhhhhhh…moan like this!” her last word was a high pitched squeal. “Dooooooonnnnn’t stttttoooooopppp!” her hips began to writhe and now I could feel her squeezing even my head as she rubbed her clit faster and faster, finally arching her back and letting out a loud cry that told me she was cumming. It felt like a pulsing glove squeezing me and I felt a flush of heat around me, her pussy growing even wetter.

“Ooooohhhhh…wow…” she sighed. “Fuck, that was good. Now, it’s your turn.” Her eyes locked with mine and she grabbed my hair, pulling me into her body and kissing me hard. “You had better fill my pussy up with cum, Randy. I want to feel every drop of your load inside me.”

Jesus. Pushing deep into my new sexy older woman, I knew there was no way I could hold back anymore. And, the great thing was I didn’t need to. Pushing myself up on my arms, I pistoned inside her fast and deep, and she milked my cock with her muscles, grinning up at me. “Yeeeesss…that’s it…give me that big load of virgin cum, baby…YYYEESSSSS!”

A primal roar escaped my lips I’d never heard myself make before, and with one more thrust a shudder began at my feet and spread right up to my head, making it swim with spots in my eyes. My dick literally exploded, almost painfully as a thick stream of cum rocketed out and flooded her waiting tunnel. As her pussy continued to milk me, several more followed and Chelsea gasped. “Ooh…wow…so much cum. Fill me up, stud.”

Gasping for breath, finally I was done and collapsed on her sexy chest, her hand twining into my hair and stroking it. “So good. Damn, Randy, that was amazing.” It felt comforting not only to feel her playing with my hair but that she told me it was good.

Finally, I managed to get enough energy to lift up and remove my cock from her pussy, and Chelsea moaned, her hand sliding between her legs. A thick drop of cum rolled out of her puffy lips but her finger spread it all over her lips and back into her tunnel, then she lifted the finger to her lips and licked it with another sexy moan.

I’d never felt or seen anything like it. And then the realization crept over me that I’d not only lost my virginity, but I’d fucked a customer. Angela’s best friend. What was going to happen now? Was she going to regret it and have me arrested or something? She could accuse me of anything. Taking advantage of her, assaulting her, anything.

My fears were assuaged a bit when Chelsea slid and stood up. “My legs are shaky.” She laughed. “That was honestly the best fuck I’ve had in a long time, Randy.” Seeing her standing there was her spectacular tits swaying in front of me and her thighs sticky with my load had my cock almost ready to go again. She was hot as hell, and even though she was older there was no way I wasn’t insanely attracted to her.

Of course, she wasn’t Angela. But wow, for losing my virginity she was definitely a fantastic beginning. And now that it was done, who knew where my sexual future was going to lead?

“Now it’s time for that shower. Would you like to join me?” Seeing her sexy athetic body standing there offering another round was far too tempting.

“Hell yes.” I told her. Chelsea laughed and led me into her master bathroom, where we both got under the water. Before a few minutes passed I was deep inside her once again, making her cries of passion echo in the shower stall. This time when I came, she sucked my cock into her mouth and drained me even more, swallowing my generous second load even though my first had been massive.

By the time I left her house with weak legs, she had kissed me in the hallway wearing only a bathrobe, promising that it wasn’t going to be the last time. And by the time I was home, there was a payment for my services with a massive tip just like Angela had given me. Except servicing Chelsea had been far more fun.

Now it was just a matter of what I was getting myself into. My business was supposed to be a legit service, not turn me into a gigolo. Although I certainly couldn’t complain about what was happening.

I could only hope that maybe Angela would eventually want the same type of service.


PART THREE

The neighbourhood association had its’ monthly meeting a few days later, and it was going to be the first time I was actively marketing my business. Brandon and I both decided that I was the person who should present things in front of the group, which was usually about three dozen households and business owners that all helped to organize events and promote keeping business within the neighbourhood to support one another.

My parents had been members years ago but weren’t involved anymore. What was making me nervous as I got dressed was that not only was Angela the head of the association, but Cheslea was a member as well and both women would be there at the same time. Would Chelsea have possibly shared what happened with us on my visit? Like with Angela, I hadn’t heard much from her since she took my virginity, and I assumed that was normal.

It had been a few days since the lovely older woman had rocked my world so wonderfully and initiated me into the world of the sexually active with such an intense appointment. Not something I could tell anyone about, even though I wanted to shout it from the rooftops that I wasn’t a virgin anymore.

Something about knowing I had that particular box checked off seemed to have also given me more confidence. Maybe a bit of swagger. Almost, anyway. Getting ready for the meeting, knowing that both women were going to be there had me nervous about how much they talked to each other. After all, friends talked.

When I walked into the hall where the meeting was being held, it was full of people. I barely had a chance to speak to anyone before it started, but Angela smiled at me from the head of the table, and I knew that I was on the agenda of people towards the end of the meeting. Sitting off to the side, I scanned the room.

My eyes found Kelly and it made my heart sink. Damn. And of course, she looked amazing as usual. She just had to be here while I was going to make a short speech about my business. Just seeing the girl who had shot me down made my confidence sway a bit.

But then I looked over at Chelsea and Angela. If girls like Kelly didn’t want anything to do with me, there were definitely some very attractive women who did. I had to focus on them and my business, not the girl who’d passed me by without a thought. After all, I had a lot to offer.

The meeting was the typical announcements and updates on things happening in the area for social events being planned and stuff the city was doing around the area. Definitely not riveting, so when it came time for me to stand up and speak, I was happy to finally get all the nerves out.

My nerves for whatever reason flowed away when I looked at Angela and she smiled at me to begin. I was able to get out my entire speech without a stumble and even sound slightly confident about my new business. As I spoke, I made a point of walking around the table and handing out business cards I had specially done and was proud of.

People applauded and I saw a couple of them take my business card and put it away, so that was a good sign. At least they weren’t throwing it out right in front of me. I walked past Chelsea, and she gave me a big smile when I handed her the card. “Thank you. And everyone, Randy did a great job at my place. He’s super professional.”

It almost embarrassed me that not only had I gotten paid for working for her, but she’d also paid me in other ways and now given me a testimonial in front of a bunch of potential customers. I would have been happy to have repeat business from her anytime even without the added physical bonus.

I couldn’t help but notice that the meeting was about eighty percent females, many of them also business owners. Maybe I had stumbled upon a niche that needed servicing. If it was the type of service that Cheslea had offered, I was going to have a very interesting summer. Could there be other women in the group who wanted the same type of service?

Once the meeting was finished, it broke up quickly but that was really the time to mingle. I made sure to approach a few people who looked interested and talk to them about what I had to offer. Although, what I was really trying to do was avoid Kelly, who wasn’t about to let me get away. She hovered around me looking curious until I couldn’t help but say hi to her or it would have been rude.

“Hey, Kelly. Didn’t think you’d be here.” It was hard to be so close to somebody I’d had a total crush on, and she looked amazing in a nice dress. “Figured you would avoid these things like crazy.”

She rolled her eyes and smiled. “Yeah, my Mom drags me once in a while. She says it’s good for me to get to know how to network. I guess that’s why you’re here too? The new business looks like it’s going okay. You look great, actually.”

I shrugged. “Only a couple of customers. But Angela and Chelsea have been good to me so far. I’m hoping being able to present myself at a place like this will help things.”

“It’s weird hearing you call my mother Angela.” She laughed. It felt like things were okay between us, which was a good feeling after what had happened, although I was definitely going to be damned careful not to let my feelings drop back into the situation. I had other things to worry about.

Chelsea and Angela were across the room talking to each other, and when they both glanced over at me, I could see smiles on their faces. What were they talking about?

Kelly cleared her throat. “Sorry, am I boring you?” I could tell she wasn’t used to being ignored.

“Not at all. Just focusing on what I need to focus on. Meeting the right people.”

She frowned. “It’s weird. You suddenly seem so…confident.”

I had to laugh. “What, was I a complete loser?”

“No, not at all. Sorry.” Did I just hear the gorgeous Kelly actually apologize to me? “Just…you seem different, that’s all.”

Yeah, well, see that hot woman over there? I fucked her two days ago.

“I guess that’s a good thing, then.” Before things got awkward, I knew I had to excuse myself. “I’d better go talk to a few more people.” She couldn’t even say anything when I walked away, and I could see from her expression she was dumbfounded. The old me would never have walked away from someone like Kelly. I would have been hanging out just to have a chance to be near her.

There was almost smoke coming out of her ears. I wasn’t about to lie and say it didn’t give me some satisfaction. In fact, it prompted me to confidently walk right over to Angela and Cheslea. Both of them smiled at me.

“Randy, great little summary of your business. I think it will definitely help you. I’ve been telling everyone what a good job you did.” Angela said. She was wearing a deep cut dress that had the perfect amount of cleavage on display to be sexy, but not slutty as usual. “Chelsea here was just singing your praises.”

I had no idea what that meant. Could they have been talking about what happened? Chelsea reached out and cupped my elbow, and instantly my entire body went tense. And of course, my cock stiffened right away. “It was amazing service. And I almost want to break my computer again to get you to come back.”

I felt myself about to stammer out a response, and then took a deep breath. This was a whole new situation, but that didn’t mean I had to be awkward about it. “I’d be happy to help you out anytime, Chelsea.” I told her instead with a big smile. “Just message me and I’m happy to come by.”

“Wonderful.” Chelsea said. “I’ll do that soon.”

Angela cut in. “Actually, I was wondering if you could come by Thursday to my place again? I ordered a new computer like you suggested, and it should be ready to be set up. It arrives Wednesday.”

She said it right in front of Chelsea, and I got the feeling that they had been speaking about more than just their computers after all. A warm feeling came over me. It told me that not only had they compared notes, but they obviously didn’t have a problem with my services being applied to both women. “Definitely. Same time?”

“Why don’t you come early afternoon. I have morning meetings and I want to make sure you can show me what you can do.” Angela said. The words definitely dripped with innuendo.

Show her what I could do? If it meant more of what I had done with Chelsea, then that was absolutely no problem. “I’ll come by at two?”

“Amazing. Such great service. Like having our own on call man to help us out. I think you’re going to be very popular around the association.” Angela smiled.

That was good news in two ways. The first of course was that I’d be heading back to Angela’s place. The second was that Chelsea didn’t seem to care. And the third was that maybe there was even more implied fun on the horizon. After all, there were a lot of attractive ladies that had been at the meeting tonight, and a lot of them might want the extra help I had to provide.

Was this really happening? It seemed so. All I had to do was make it to Thursday and find out if what Angela was implying could possibly become a reality.

Whatever happened, I was turning into a new man.

Driving up to Angela’s place Thursday afternoon, I was still nervous. Much more confident than I had been the last time I was there, but even though I kept telling myself that everything was going to stay professional, I honestly had no idea what was going to happen.

Could it even be possible that I had a shot with the hottest mom I’d ever seen in my life? She’d definitely been flirty as hell last time, but I couldn’t assume anything. Plus, maybe Kelly would be home this time. Taking deep breaths, I rang the doorbell.

It didn’t take long to hear it about to open and quickly Angela’s smiling face greeted me. “Hi Randy, so glad you could make it.” When I saw what she was wearing this time, my eyes almost fell out of my head.

Jesus. It was a microbikini that had two long straps coming down across her sexy breasts, only covering her nipples with small strips of barely there fabric. Sweeping down her body, the material cupped her crotch, and the back and sides were completely open. It was insane to see her body barely covered by anything. My cock instantly sprang to life.

“Thanks for coming by again. Like I said, a lady could get used to having a young man on call to help her out.” Her smile was brilliant, and even though I was wide eyed from seeing her in even less clothing than last time, I wasn’t about to presume anything. Even though all I wanted to do was throw her against the wall and tear the thin strips of clothing off her. It wouldn’t have taken much to do so.

She glanced down and a smirk went across her face. My face flushed with red, knowing she had busted me getting fully hard looking at her.

“You know where the office is, right? I think I need that new computer installed.”

Crap, I’d forgotten that last time with all the ways she had distracted me. “Oh yeah. I didn’t get to that last time.”

“Well, that’s why I invited you back. Why don’t you head upstairs and get started, and I’ll come in later and check it out when you’re done. Maybe you can teach me some things.”

Was that an innuendo? How the heck was I supposed to respond. The old Randy came shining through. “I’ll get it done quick.”

“Not too quick I hope. I’m just going to go and get some sun. Do you like my suit?” Spinning around, I could see every delectable inch of her skin, even more uncovered than when she’d posed in her lingerie.

“It’s amazing.” I told her, locking eyes and when she bit her lip in response, I got a flash of sexual tension between us. “Just like you.”

“Aw. You’re so sweet.” Turning away, she headed out of the room.

As she walked away there was no way I couldn’t check out her gorgeous butt swaying with barely a string between her cheeks. Otherwise, her entire ass was naked. My dick was raging already. Walking upstairs, it rubbed against my pants with every step.

It only got worse when she walked out onto the pool deck in clear view of me sitting upstairs again and set up a lounger so that she was positioned right in front of me. Even turning it sideways so that her entire body was on display.

There was a new computer sitting there on the desk, and it made me remember I had work to do. It was a much better model and getting it set up was pretty idiot proof.

Okay, the only thing I had to do was upgrade the operating system and had to re-install things with the new version. That would take a bit of time. And there Angela was, stretched right out in front of me barely covered. The sun was shining down on her tanned skin and her body looked absolutely incredible.

There was no way she didn’t know she was on full display and teasing me, but considering what she’d done with her panties it wasn’t wholly unexpected. I had the urge to just pull out my cock and stroke it looking at her. Maybe that was what she wanted, to torture me with her body and get me insanely horny. It was definitely working.

My eyes flicked to the computer screen to check the status, and then when I looked back my dick stiffened even more as I watched Angela tug both sides of her bathing suit top aside and expose her tits into the bright sun. Even better, she grabbed her lotion and squirted some into her hand, then started to coat the magnificent globes with cream. Once she was done, they were glistening in the sunlight. She leaned back and arched, pushing them out provocatively.

Jesus. It was impossible to concentrate. I needed some relief. But I couldn’t just whack off in her house? That was a bit too perverted, even for me.

I tried to tear my eyes away, but watching her exposed was enough to make me actually turn my chair away from the window, trying to catch my breath.

Go to the bathroom, quickly spank my meat and get some relief, then come back and get the job done. That was a good idea. I stood up with my pants fully tented and walked towards the bathroom, but as I did, I heard a door downstairs open and close. Fuck, somebody was inside the house. And no way I was going to be able to jerk off knowing there was somebody possibly listening in.

My blood went cold when I realized the only other person it could be was Kelly. And her mother was sunbathing topless right where she could be easily seen. Walking back into the office and sitting down at the desk, I was wondering what to do when I looked out the window again. Angela was gone.

Footsteps crept in the hallway and then suddenly there she was, her breasts covered up but the nipples standing out like little points. “Is everything okay, Randy?” She glanced at the computer. “I hope you’re managing to get things done.”

“I uh…yes, I think so. ” My forehead was actually sweating.

“I hope that I wasn’t too much of a distraction out there.” She said with a smile. “I have to be honest, as I was sitting out there, knowing you were up here all alone made me… kind of horny?”

“Kind of what?” I asked. Had she really said that?

“So…did you enjoy playing with the panties I gave you when you got home, Randy?” she asked, stretching her arms above her head. The gorgeous breasts I couldn’t take my eyes away from pulled up and I could easily see the outline of her pointy nipples. “Have you enjoyed them a few times? I have to admit…” her hands ran down her bare stomach. “…when you showed me you used them to masturbate, it made me really hot. It made me want to touch myself too.”

“Really?” I croaked. Her voice combined with the way she was running her hands over her naked skin made me tremble.

“Of course. It’s not every day an older lady like me has a sexy young man interested in her.” She paused. “Are you interested? I mean, you seem to like my bathing suit, right? You had great taste in clothes the other day.”

“I uh…love that suit.” I told her. “And I’d hardly call you an older lady. You’re absolutely gorgeous, Angela.”

It was the truth. She wasn’t an old lady, she was a fucking goddess and I needed to tell her before I lost my nerve. “You’re one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen.”

“Awww.” She put her hands to her face. “You’re making me blush. But thank you.”

Her voice paused and she suddenly looked concerned. “Oh, my! I didn’t realize you could see me out the window! And I was topless for a bit! I hope you didn’t mind.”

I could actually laugh at that. “Um…of course I didn’t mind. At all.” Although then my heart went into my throat. I’d just admitted that I’d checked her out when she was exposed.

“So you did look, you naughty boy.” Angela laughed. “Well, since you got a look already, would you like to see them up close?” My cock instantly went even more rigid, almost cutting off blood.

She didn’t even wait for me to answer, simply sliding her thumbs up and pulling the strips of her top aside like she had outside. And there they were, a pair of absolutely perfect breasts. Big nipples that were hard like little erasers, and full enough to fantasize about sliding my cock between. In fact, when she was down on the pool deck topless like she was now, that was all I’d been thinking about.

When she stepped closer to me in the chair my feet instinctively backed me away, but the chair slammed against the desk. Now her gorgeous tits were right in my face. “I can tell you like them. Do you want to touch them?”

My hands had a mind of their own and reached up, feeling the firm skin and taut nipples that were only a few inches from my mouth. Her tits had heft to them, and she sighed as I massaged them gently, incredulous that I was actually holding her globes in my hands finally. “Mmm…I like that. And I love my nipples getting teased, they are really sensitive. Play with them.”

My thumbs found her little erasers and flicking my digit across them, the erect tissue folded only slightly under my thumbs. She gasped a bit and squealed, biting her lip in a wholly sexy way. “Ahh…yes…I love having my tits played with, Randy. You’re going to play with every part of me today. I hope that’s okay with you.”

“It’s absolutely okay.” I stammered. My eyes probably looked like dinner plates.

“Stand up.” I quickly jumped to my feet, my obvious tent almost slamming into her thigh. Our heads came close together and finally I saw her part her lips, wetting them with her sexy tongue. “Do you want to kiss me?”

She didn’t wait for an answer, and I was incapable of speech. Tentatively I let our lips touch, but then as soon as they did, I felt a surge of excitement. Her tongue darted out and licked my bottom lip, making my whole body shudder. When we kissed again, this time it was harder and more confident, and I took a moment to slide a hand around her head and stroke her hair while I tried to match the passion of her lips against mine.

Angela’s mouth felt soft and wet and when she moaned as our lips continued their dance, I felt her body melt into mine and her sexy tits press against my chest.

My hand slid down her naked back, feeling the silky smooth skin and then the gorgeous ass that I’d lusted after for so long filled my hand. It was the perfect size and firmness, and squeezing it gently elicited another moan into my mouth.

We finally broke the kiss. “I’ve been horny ever since you arrived. There’s so much I want us to do together.” She had a determined look on her face, and I was definitely game. “Here, let me sit down.”

Changing positions, I was now standing in front of her office chair and her head was quickly level with my crotch, her sexy tits on full display. Her eyes locked with mine as she grabbed my fly and undid my pants. My cock wasn’t able to be contained at all, and with a tug of my underwear she released me, the erection almost hitting her in the face. She quickly took it into her hand, making me gasp in my throat.

“Chelsea told me you had a big dick and I needed to see it for myself.” Her hand stroking me was just slow enough to take my pleasure right to the edge of my sanity. “She wasn’t wrong.”

“She told you about what happened?” I was both embarrassed and thrilled at the same time.

“Oh, yes.” Angela leaned forward and licked the tip of my cock, sweeping away a thick drop of precum that had leaked out. “I’m actually jealous she got to you first. But she said you were incredible.” Looking up at me with her deep brown eyes, she smiled. “I’m hoping you can give me the same treatment.”

Without waiting for an answer her lips slid over the head of my dick and my entire body felt a rush of delight I couldn’t even describe. It was wholly different from anything I’d felt before. Like she was delighted to have my cock in her mouth and was enjoying every inch. Moaning a little, her tongue swirling around the shaft and head, she went deeper and took almost my entire length in, then came off with a gasp and grabbed the base. “Wow. I really want to enjoy this. Although…”

Her hand went to the tie of her bikini bottom and pulled on it, releasing one side. “I think  maybe this might be fun.” Tugging the material out from between her legs, I was treated to a glimpse of a lovely trimmed bush above her pussy as it was revealed.

She wrapped the smooth bikini bottoms around my shaft and the sensation of the material made me lurch and gasp. Her hand slowly stroked it back and forth, driving me crazy with friction. “Did you jerk off with my panties just like this, Randy? Sliding them up and down this lovely big dick?”

“Fuck…exactly that…” I gasped. What she was doing was exactly what I’d done with her panties, and it was even better because her warm hand was performing the act. She slid just the head of my cock into her mouth and sucked it gently, like she was trying to pull my cum into her mouth. It almost succeeded. I had no idea how I hadn’t blown my load already, but she was a master at making sure I didn’t tip over the edge.

“I’ll tell you what I want, Randy.” Her hand kept moving back and forth, driving me even crazier. “I want a big fat load of cum inside my pussy like Chelsea got. Can you give that to me?”

Now I was starting to get a bit more confident, like I had with her sexy friend. “Hell, yes.”

“Come into my bedroom.” Angela removed the bathing suit bottoms and I almost tripped over my pants when I tried to walk, making her giggle. Following her naked body into the master bedroom was something right out of my deepest fantasies. When she got onto the bed on all fours and wiggled her ass just like Chelsea had, I almost tore off anything else I was wearing.

She seemed to be totally comfortable taking control. “See anything you like?’ Her perfect round ass was like the best display I’d ever seen, and her pussy was clearly outlined between her thighs, puffy lips and all. I could see she was wet. “I’d love to feel your tongue.”

As much as I wanted to just shove my cock as far into her as I could and cum a bucketload into her slit, I also wanted to taste the honey scent that was wafting through the air. Approaching her on the bed, when I gripped her ass cheeks and spread them she moaned and moved her knees further apart. “Yeah, lick me, Randy. I love having my ass tongued too.”

Her perfect little pucker was right there and so I took my first taste ever of a woman’s ass. Running my tongue along the sensitive bud made Angela gasp, and when my mouth went lower, and I took the first sample of her delicious pussy my cock throbbed between my legs. “Ooh…yes…lick me all over.” She sighed.

It was tangy and wet, and I could taste her all over my lips and smell her musky scent as I enjoyed sliding my tongue between her puffy folds.

“Fuck...I think you could make me cum, Randy.” Angela gasped. “Slide a finger inside me and then tongue my asshole. Deep.”

Being coached was ideal, because I had no idea what I was doing. It wasn’t like I’d ever gone down on a woman before. I pushed a finger easily into her wet tunnel and then returned my tongue up her crack to her asshole, teasing it with the tip. As soon as I did, her whole body began to shake. “Ahh…yeeeessss…that’s perfect…curl your finger up a bit and stroke me there.” As soon as I did, I felt a surge of wetness and a place that made her muscles begin to clench at me. “Don’t stop….just keep going like that….yyyyyyeeeeeeessssss…AAAAHHH!”

Her entire body shook, and I felt a gush of liquid coat my finger, dripping down over my hand. She clenched at the bedsheets and her ass vibrated perfectly against my tongue, the contractions seeming to last for minutes. Finally, she collapsed forward. “Fucking…wow…Jesus, Randy…I just came so fucking hard.”

When she turned over I could see a primal look in her eye. Angela definitely wasn’t done with me yet, and I couldn’t wait to see what else she had in store for me. “Now, get that big dick inside me and don’t stop until you fill up my pussy.”

Jesus, hearing her say that and looking at her delicious naked body laid out like a goddess almost made me cum right there.

Her finger crooked me towards her and when I slid between her legs, she actually grabbed my cock and guided it into her wet slit, my entire length easily going deep and making me gasp out loud. There was a proud look on her face. “You’re going to be my fucking stud, Randy. From now on, I’m going to need this nice big young dick fucking me. A lot.”

I couldn’t even speak. How had this fantasy come to life?

Lying there, her sexy little gasps while I thrust as deep as I could were music to my ears. She was definitely not faking anything, pushing her lovely tits together and tweaking my nipples, urging me on and telling me to keep going. “Fuck, your cock feels soooo good! You’re so fucking deep!”

Even with my workout regime, my arms began to get tired, and I slid one arm around her back, pressing my entire body down onto hers and feeling our hips grind closer together.

Her tits rubbing against my chest was like two lovely pillows, and when I leaned down her lips crushed into mine with an eager tongue sliding in. It was passion and lust rolled into one, and the fact I was actually fucking the woman I’d fantasized about for weeks was not helping my staying power.

“It’s okay, Randy. I want to feel your cum. Fucking cum inside me.” Her hand gripped my hair and she started to grind from underneath me, somehow using her muscles to stroke my cock from within. It was way too much, and my balls were so full and ready I couldn’t hold on.

“Oh, shit…aaahhhh…Angelaaaa!” I gasped and suddenly my entire body convulsed and my dick released what felt like a river of cum inside her hot box. She gasped as well, pulling me closer and breathing into my ear while I continued to drain my balls. It was enough to make me feel faint.

“Yeeessss…give me all that cum, stud. Fill me up…I love feeling it.” She sighed.

Growling down into my face, she kept flexing her pussy and tugging every ounce of sperm out of my cock. Light kisses peppered my lips and face and her tongue slid into my mouth one more time while she smiled.

When I withdrew finally, I collapsed onto the luxurious duvet, panting for breath. The entire room smelled like sex. And just like the time with Chelsea, I had no idea what to do now.

Everything I was doing was new to me, especially being able to have sex with a woman I’d fantasized about ever since I saw her the first time. Lying there with her pussy juices all over my cock, it was still sticking straight up. Angela grabbed it and stroked it gently, and I hissed with the sensitivity. “God, you young guys. I just want to fuck this again.”

Without any hesitation she leaned down and sucked me into her hot mouth, sucking off every ounce of the evidence we had just coupled right there on her bed. Even though it was highly sensitive, I still felt waves of pleasure that were dancing between being painful and incredibly nice at the same time. When she was done cleaning me, she gave my cock head a kiss. “Yummy.”

I was hard as a rock again somehow, and when she slid across my body and lifted herself up, I was greeted with the most perfect sight of her trimmed slit sliding down my shaft that was still glistening with her juices from the first time. “Aaaahhhhhh…yes.” She sighed again. “I love young cock. Let me just enjoy this.”

Her hands grabbed mine and placed them on her tits, and I squeezed them as she began to ride me. Her delectable tunnel felt again like the most perfect glove stroking my entire shaft, but this time I had lots of control. She kept moving and shuddering on top of me, taking several minutes until she finally leaned into my body and pushed down one final time, screaming out what was very obviously a hard orgasm.

“Jesus, Randy. I want to give you whatever you want.”

There was one fantasy I’d had ever since I’d seen her video of her sucking off another man. “Can I…can I cum on your chest?”

“Fuck, yes.” She grinned and slid off me. “Stand up. I’d love to feel a nice big load on my tits.”

The dirty talk just spurred me on, and when she dropped to her knees and lifted her gorgeous breasts up, it was just like I’d fantasized about when I stroked myself with her panties. My dick was nice and lubed from her pussy, and it only took a few strokes for my cock to boil over and erupt. With a loud gasp, a jet of white cum splattered across her chest, dripping down the curves and over her erect nipples. She sighed.

“That’s a lot of cum, especially for a second time.” A finger retrieved a dollop of it and she sucked it off, making my cock twitch again. “That makes me so happy, Randy.”

Tugging me to my feet, she stepped into me and kissed me again, and while it was sensual it also felt like it was sealing something between us. We were lovers now, and I never thought in a million years a woman like her would be one for a guy like me.

Stepping her gorgeous naked frame to the side table, she looked at the clock and her eyes went wide. “Fuck,” she gasped. “Kelly will be home soon. Get dressed!”

A rise of panic flooded me, and I quickly scrambled to grab my clothing. If Kelly found us like this, there was no way she wouldn’t tell everyone we knew, and it would probably mean the end of any kind of reputation I had.

Angela fled into her closet and I quickly tugged my pants on, then ran into the office to find my shirt. It was kind of funny to see that there was a trail of clothing on the floor, and I almost decided to pick up her bikini bottoms as a souvenir like she’d given me last time.

My heart went into my throat as I heard the front door open. “Mooomm?” Kelly called out. I somehow managed to button myself up and heard the shower was running in Angela’s master bathroom. Tossing her bikini back into the bedroom, I fled back, hoping that there wasn’t anything I missed.

Walking out and down the stairs, Kelly looked up and when she saw me a confused look appeared. She started to walk towards me, and there was no way I could let her see the discarded bikini and the messed comforter upstairs so quickly. The bedroom probably reeked like sex.

Plus, I knew Angela needed some time to compose herself. “Hey, Kelly.” I darted in front of her right away, making sure she couldn’t push past me.

“Randy? What are you doing here again?” Kelly said. Her eyes darted up and down and looked far too suspicious for comfort. What was I about to tell her, that I’d just fucked her mother into a panting puddle? “Where’s Mom?”

“I think she’s having a shower after a swim.” I managed to stammer. “I was doing some more computer work installing her new system, but I’m all finished up now.”

Kelly looked past me to the back of the house and then without warning, she grabbed my hand. “Get in here.” She quickly pulled me towards the living room at the front of the house. “I need to talk to you.”

“What’s-” but before I could say anything suddenly Kelly grabbed me and her lips crushed against mine. It was a serious kiss, that was for sure. More passionate than anything I’d ever gotten while we were dating. The way her tongue easily slid into my mouth and she grabbed at my chest made me realize that she was really coming on to me.

Something possessed me in that moment. I’d had two incredible sexual experiences with two amazing women, and one of them was her mother. Only a few minutes before she got home, I’d been balls deep in Angela’s sexy body, making her cum like a river all over my apparently sizeable dick while she begged for more.

Suddenly Kelly didn’t seem so interesting anymore. What I’d gotten from the two older women who seduced me was more than enough for me.

I grabbed her arms and pushed her away. “Kelly, what are you doing?”

Her expression was shock. “What do you mean, what am I doing? I’m kissing you.”

The fact I actually had enough brain power to even think about rejecting her almost made me laugh out loud. The Randy from a week before would have been jizzing in his pants after just one kiss from the lovely Kelly. But now, she seemed too inexperienced.

“I get that.” I told her. “But I’m here to do a job. If you want something to happen between us, maybe you shouldn’t have shot me down last month.”

Her expression went from shocked to actually contrite, and that floored me. “I shouldn’t have done that. I guess I just thought maybe we weren’t a good fit. Thoughts change, though.” She bit her lip, and just that simple little sexual move almost made my resolve crumble. Almost.

“I’m actually seeing someone else.” I told her, and her eyes almost popped out of her head. She of course had no idea it was the other woman living in her house. And of course, her sexy neighbour was part of the bargain.

“What? Uh…wow. I didn’t expect that. But yeah, congrats I guess.” Her eyes actually fell. It was mind blowing to me that the one girl I’d crushed on for a while I had just rejected and didn’t even think about it.

“I have to go. But if you ever want to hang out, I’m happy to.” And I couldn’t resist dropping the last couple of words. “As friends.” Her eyes widened again, and I could tell she was in disbelief that I had just friend zoned her like she had done to me previously. There was a definite satisfaction in that.

Walking out the door was far too satisfying. Getting in my car, I couldn’t believe what had just happened, although my thoroughly drained balls said that it wasn’t all a dream. The lovely Angela was now my lover, and from what she’d said it wasn’t going to be a one time deal.

I got home and there was a message that vibrated my phone.

Still thinking about that lovely cock. I think I’m going to need a lot of service calls. Was everything okay with Kelly?

I had no hesitation anymore telling her what happened. After all, I didn’t want things to be awkward.

I think she was upset when I told her I was seeing someone.

A gif came through my phone of a woman blowing kisses at the screen. Then one final message.

Looking forward to our next visit. You had better rest up.

My cock stiffened again. God, the woman was proving to be just as insatiable as I’d always fantasized. There was definitely something about a high libido older woman that was so much more appealing than any girl my age.

Another message pinged through my phone.

I think I need some more help at my place. You game?

It was from Chelsea. Following the message was a picture of her sumptuous body in a bra and panty set that looked like it was painted on her amazing body. What the hell was going on?

All of a sudden I’d gone from the lonely nerd into a man being passed back and forth between two gorgeous older women. And from what Angela had told me, there were definitely lots more who wanted their version of service that they knew of.

And the two of them didn’t seem to worry about sharing at all. Maybe that brought out a whole lot of options. After all, there was a party coming up. And Angela seemed to be completely okay with whatever was happening with Chelsea.

I definitely needed to keep working out to make sure I could keep up. But it was going to be one hell of a summer.

THE END
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