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 “Come on, mom, I‘m 18 years old! Don’t you trust me?” I say as my mom back a few suitcases, about to leave on a business trip for two weeks.







 “Of course I do, sweety, but two weeks is a long time to be by yourself, and I want to make sure you’re actually eating decent meals, and not just living on instant noodles. Anyway, you like Tara, don’t you?”







 Making me pause for a second, I have to admit my mom has a point there, although I’m guessing she has no idea just
 how much
 I like Tara, who is, in my opinion, the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met, and not in some photoshopped way, but in real life pure sex appeal.







 In her 40’s like my mom, the two of them have been best friends since before I was born and I’ve had a puppy-love crush on her since forever, although it’s morphed since I’ve turned 18 into something much more hungry and lustful, her full curves and gorgeous face making me ache inside to touch her whenever she’s close, my cock jerking in my pants and swelling every time without fail, my body heating up, her perfume and her gaze igniting me.







 “Of course, Tara’s great, but moving in with her for two weeks?” I say, starting to rethink my objections as I hear myself say it out loud and start to think about it,
 living with Tara for two weeks…








 “Relax, Jake! She’s not going to be like a babysitter or anything. You can still hang out with your friends as much as you want and stay up all night, she’s no further away from them than we are here, I just want to know you’re ok, that’s all.”







 “Yeah, fair enough.”







 “And that you’re not burning my house down,” Mom adds with a wry smile as she zips her last bag up.







* * *







 Dropping mom off at the airport, I return home and toss a few basics into a bag and drive over to Tara’s, only a few minutes away. I’ll probably just end up sleeping there to keep mom happy and spend most of my time either home gaming or out with friends.







 Opening the door to greet me as I walk up her path, Tara looks as sexy as always, her breasts, thighs, and ass voluptuous, a real hourglass figure MILF, still turning as many heads as when she was my age, no doubt. Wearing tight yoga pants that show off every inch of her body from the belly button down, I feel my cock stirring as usual in her presence as my eyes left from the teasingly semi-visible bulge of her sex to her chest, large and pushed together to create a deep tantalizing valley of cleavage, all but impossible not to stare at as she embraces me warmly.







 “Jake! How are you? I swear you’ve grown another inch in just the last month!”







 “Hi, Tara, I’m great, what about you?”







 “Fantastic! It’ll be nice to have a man about the house for a while,” Tara beams at me, holding my biceps as she looks me up and down with a smile, “Don’t worry, I don’t actually expect you to spend much time here, you mom always was the worrier of the group.”







 Trying not to stare too blatantly at the amazing cleavage before me, I feel myself not minding the idea of hanging out more than originally planned at Tara’a after all.







 Turning, Tara leads me inside.







 “Follow me, Jake, you can chuck your bag in the guest room, it’s yours now. Then you can do what you want, including running off to be with your friends.” Tara says, my eyes on her perfect plump ass, my cock aching as I imagine sliding it between her full cheeks and cumming all over her back.







* * *







 Over the next few days, I spend some time at Tara’s and lots hanging out with friends, usually returning to just eat the dinner she makes before leaving again until I’m ready to crash for the night, but I find myself lingering ore and more after dinner, Tara easy to talk with, and it feels different somehow when talking to her one on one compared to when mom is also present, which has almost always usually been the case.







 One thing that doesn’t change is how much I want to fuck her, her every movement erotic, her bumps and curves driving me mad, watching her bend over as I help her stack the dishwasher after dinner and such, brushing against her and getting an electric shock, Tara giggling, her chest bouncing and making me stiffen as I try to hide it fro her.







 The next morning, waking up with a hard-on, I toy with myself idly as I slowly wake up, thoughts of Tara in my mind. Starting to jerk off, I remember that I used the last of the tissues after last night's pulling.







 Getting up with the intention of grabbing a spare roll of toilet paper from the bathroom, I open the door and step out, walking directly into Tara, clad in only her robe as she comes the other way, my cock unmistakably hard and pressed against her for a moment before I step back, dressed in only my boxers and unable to hide my large tent.







 “Woops, sorry!” I say, stepping back into my room, my face flushing, Tara’s breasts free and unrestrained by the feel of them as they had pressed against me, my cock having pressed into her belly.







 “That’s ok, Jake,” Tara says soothingly through the door, “I was just about to make coffee, you want one?”







 “Yes please,” I answer, my head now throbbing with embarrassment.







 After a while, my cock finally gets the hint that I won’t be jerking off after all and goes down so I can join Tara in the kitchen after putting on some pants.







 Still just in her robe and facing away from me, I can’t help but enjoy the view of her creamy thighs, her robe cut high, my cock immediately stiffening again as I hide it at the table, sitting down quickly.







 “I’ll have to get you a collar with a bell on it, Jake, you came out of that room at 100 miles an hour haha,” Tara says, placing a coffee on the table in front of me.







 “Yeah, haha. Sorry about that, I bumped into you kinda hard, are you ok?”







 “I’m fine, kinda feels like someone jabbed me in the stomach with a flashlight, though,” Tara replies, smiling devilishly as she watches me turn red again from her comment.







 “Sorry, I was just...umm…” I say, not sure how to finish the sentence.







 “It’s fine Jake. You’re 18. You just woke up. You’re the walking definition of morning wood. And between you and me? It was nice to be jabbed by one of those again, even if it was only for a second. Although mind you, the last one was only a few seconds longer and he had the nerve to ask me if I came afterward!”







 Still red, I listen with rapt attention to Tara, having never heard this side of her but
 really
 liking it, the heat of embarrassment getting replaced once again by the heat of lust, wondering how I can keep this topic of conversation going, having no urge to talk about the weather and stuff with this stunning MILF.







 “To be fair to him,” I say, trying to think ahead as I speak, “Lasting a long time would be pretty hard with a woman as sexy as you.”







 “Oooh, well aren’t you a little charmer, Jake!” Tara says with a laugh, patting my hand, “And what about thinking he made me climax after 5 seconds of sex?”







 “Ah, well, yeah, fuck him then,” I reply with a smile, frantically searching for the next comment before finding it, “Did he...umm...did he at least offer to give you a happy ending of your own, with something else, like you know, his mouth?”







 “Haha, no, he wasn’t that kind of guy. A quick grope, pull down my pants, and mount me for a few seconds was more his style. Frankly, he’s left me more frustrated than if I hadn’t seen him. I’ve been on edge ever since.”







 “I uh, I wouldn’t be like that, Tara,” I say, feeling a lump try to form in my throat but ignoring it, something in Tara’s eyes telling me she wants me to press the issue, both of us feeling the tension that’s starting to thicken the air.







 “No?”







 “No, I’d take as long as you need to make sure you had as good a time as me.”







 “You all say that, but then you pop and suddenly remember you have to be somewhere else,” Tara replies, her tone telling me she wants to be convinced. Pushing back, but not so much to make me actually stop.







 “No I mean it, I’d love to show you how much I mean it.”







 “What, with an old biddy like me?”







 “You’re not old, Tara, you’re perfect. I’ve thought so for as long as I can remember.”







 “Oh really?”







 “I swear. That poking you felt this morning, that was me thinking of you.”







 Shifting in her seat, squeezing her thighs together, I notice a flush of color blossoming over Tara’s face and chest, biting her lip as she looks at me, her stare deep and penetrating.







 “I’ve known your mom since before you were born, Jake…”







 “I can’t deny that, but what exactly does that mean? I’m a man and I find you irresistible. If you like me too, what does anything else matter?”







 “Irresistible? Fancy words but it doesn’t change the fact that what you’re suggesting is wrong, Jake. Taboo even.”







 Moving my hands over hers, Tara doesn’t pull them back, instead turning them so that we’re now holding hands across the table, our eyes burning into one another, feeling like pure heat is boiling off me, this stunning MILF looking at me, waiting to see what I’ll do next, her moral compass corrupted by too long since her last release.







 Standing from the table, my hard cock obvious from my bulge, I let Tara see it as my hands slip from hers and I come around to her side, my young athletic body flexing for her, Tara biting her lip, her eyes darting from mine to my bulge and back again.







 “Just sitting here with you made him like that,” I say to her softly, coming even closer, my hands going to my button and popping it open.







 Saying nothing, Tara watches my crotch as I slowly unzip my pants and drop them, grabbing my underwear and tugging them down too, my fat cock springing up as it’s freed, Tara gasping audibly as she sees it for the first time, obviously even bigger than she was imagining.







 Taking her hand from the table, I guide it to my cock, Tara holding it gingerly at first, like it might explode or something, before wrapping her fingers around it enthusiastically, squeezing my shaft, testing and feeling just how hard it is as she gives it a few strokes, her mouth open as she gets lost in the moment, her eyes taking in every little detail of my pulsating shaft and heavy balls.







 Stroking her hair, I come a step closer, holding the back of her head and guiding it towards my waiting cock, aching with need to be between her lips.







 Looking up at me as I pull her, Tara opens her mouth wide and does as she’s silently told, wrapping her lips around my cock and sucking deep, moaning in her throat as she breaks the seal on this taboo, too far gone now to stop, sucking with relish, taking me deeper with each pass, her mouth hot and wet as I grip her head, pushing deeper and deeper into her, fucking her mouth and soon, her throat, Tara looking up at me as I thrust into her, toying with my balls, her other hand opening her robe to expose her pendulous breasts and cupping them, pulling her nipples as I fuck her face.







 Holding her head, I fuck her mouth hard, rock hard and turned on as I hear her gag and slurp on my shaft, her hand sliding down her body and slipping under her panties, her fingers finding and diddling her clit, her eyes locked with mine the entire time, even as they water as she struggles to fit all of me down her throat, but never shying away from the task, pushing herself as best she can, my balls against her chin as she deepthroats me well, making me gasp with pleasure, her expression, her sounds and the feelings all mixing to lead to the best blowjob I’ve ever had.







 Holding her hair tight, pistoning my hips as I fuck her face, I start to grunt loudly, my orgasm sudden and powerful, my cock jerking and throbbing inside her as I flood her throat with come, Tara struggling and gagging as I fill her, holding her head in place so she can’t get away until I’m done, feeling her throat contract around my girth as she swallows, again and again, trying to keep up with my volume, my balls full before she drained them. Pumping and thrusting, I fuck her mouth until I’m empty, shuddering with pleasure, Tara holding on as long as she can, still playing with my balls and herself even as her face turns red, desperate for a breath.







 Finally finished, I let go of her hair, Tara sliding off my pole and gasping for air, long strings of spit hanging from her mouth, her face red and her eyes watering as I stand there, regaining my breath, my chest heaving and the best feeling ever tingling through my balls and length, Tara’s hand still stuffed down her panties, rubbing at herself as she gasps.







 Not wanting her to think her own pleasure is not on my mind, I take her free hand and guide her to her feet, leading her to her own room and standing her before her bed, slipping her robe off her shoulders and letting it crumple softly to the carpet, her pendulous breasts glistening where her spit has dribbled on them from her chin, taking her hand from her panties and kissing her fingertips, tasting the sweet musk of her sex while she watches, biting her lip.







 Standing before her, I slide my hands down her sides until I reach her panties, grabbing them and tugging them down, her pussy shiny with lust, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons, her hood looking slippery, her clit hiding within.







 Pushing her slowly onto the bed, crawling on top of her as she lays on her back, I look into her eyes before we start to kiss, holding her tight as I push my tongue against hers, Tara’s hands up and down my back, holding me close as she squirms with need under me, grinding her dribbling sex against my cock, freshly juiced but already warming up at the soft touch of her burning pussy.







 Grinding and humping against her as we kiss, my hands holding her plump ass, I soon start to swell again, my cock pressing urgently against her pussy, Tara moaning and shifting, trying to guide him in, her hands on my ass, pulling e in, wanting me inside her now.







 Getting into a press-up position, I look down and watch as I press my glans to her slit, feeling my fat knob part her lips as I slide inside her, her hot pussy gripping my shaft in a velvet hug, squeezing my length as she bites her lips and purrs with satisfaction, feeling her stretch around my manhood, her pussy at capacity as I plunge deeper into her.







 Thrusting, I watch my cock disappear and up at her, Tara staring at me softly, her eyes gentle and happy as she watches me fuck her, her hands caressing my back and ass, moving with my thrusts, the two of us in sync, her tight body milking me well as I make love to her, compared to the fucking I gave her throat.







 Getting accustomed to my size, I start to speed up, lowering myself onto her, scooping my hands under her and holding her ass, my thrusts becoming harder and more urgent, grinding my pubis against hers, Tara's face contorting with pleasure as I pound her relentlessly, her nails digging into my back as she starts to climax, her body shuddering in my grip as she orgasms, her legs wrapped around me, holding me inside her as her pussy contracts rapidly around my girth.







 Too much to take, this stunning woman gasping in pleasure as I make her come, her tight sex massaging my cock, I start to come too, my shaft jerking madly inside her as I stuff her with hot semen, gripping her ass tight as I push as deep as I can, my balls high and tight as I thrust in ecstasy, Tara gasping as she feels the volume I shoot within her walls, mashing my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as I pump, the bed shaking as we climax together, her pussy holding my cock in its snug grip.







 As I said, the seal on our taboo sexual relationship broken, Tara and I spend the next few days fucking like newlyweds, barely leaving her bedroom let alone her house, Tara seemingly making up for lost time and we with my 18-year-old practically permanent erection, her amazing body and skilled mouth never failing to wake me up for another round, no matter how many times I’ve already creamed deep inside or over her, sleeping in her bed at night, my arms wrapped around her, waking in the night to slide inside her just one more time, Tara purring as my throbbing knob pressing against her slit wakes her up, her pussy wet within seconds.







* * *







 Having woken and fucked, Tara never wasting a morning wood, we share her large shower, the warm soapy water making us squeaky clean as we scrub one another, my hands still loving to explore every inch of her body.







 Turning her around, I start on her back before massaging her ass, my fingers creeping into her crack, toying with her from behind, Tara purring as I stroke her pussy.







 Sliding back, I press lightly against her asshole, the one place I haven’t yet tried to penetrate, her tight pussy more than enough, but the sight of her glistening cheeks under the water and the curve of her body heating me up, wanting to leave no stone unturned.







 Gasping, Tara turns to me, biting her lip.







 “I’ve never actually had a man in there before, Jake.”







 My heart thumping, learning that there’s a part of Tara that is still a virgin, that I could be the first-ever man to fuck her plump ass, I tease her asshole some more with a finger, pressing against it but not trying to work it in, Tara mouth dropping open as she feels a new sensation at her ass.







 “I’d love to show you how amazing it can be.”







 “But you’re so big, would I even be able to?”







 “Of course. I’ll take it slow, get you prepared. Trust me,” I saw, rubbing her asshole with my finger, the hot water cascading over us, my cock rising at the thought of being wedged between those plump cheeks.







 Finishing our shower, Tara laughing as she dries me off and I her, my cock rigid the entire time, Tara hanging her towel from it as we walk back to her room, one hand on her ass, filled with excitement and anticipation as I feel it bounce and wobble in my palm, just begging to be fucked.







 Pushing her onto the bed on her stomach, I climb on top and over her, leaning down to kiss her neck, my heavy cock grazing her ass cheeks, Tara squirming excitedly under me, tilting her head to offer me more neck and her ear for nuzzling.







 Arching her back, Tara lifts her butt, rubbing it against my cock, keen to start.







 Laughing, I push her butt down, telling her to be patient between kisses, my mouth moving down to her shoulders blades and further.







 Kissing my way down her back, I get to the swell of her ass, massaging her full cheeks and spreading her thighs wider, her sex and asshole before me. Spreading her cheeks, I run a fingertip around her immaculate asshole, Tara sighing as she feels the unfamiliar touch, my cock aching to be inside her.







 Laying on my stomach, I kiss her cheeks, Tara trying to look down, wondering what I’m doing down there, my cock pulsating between my abdomen and the mattress instead of pressing into her.







 Sliding my arms under her thighs and grabbing her butt, I press my face into her, kissing and licking her slit, running my tongue up and down it, Tara sighing with pleasure as she feels me eating her out from the back, obviously something she’s never felt, gyrating and pressing her pussy against my mouth, her body smelling of nothing but the soap, warm and soft to the touch.







 Moving my head up slowly, I migrate from licking her slit to her taint, Tara shivering as I continue, realization dawning on her.







 Continuing, I run my tongue around her asshole, flicking it with the tip, Tara outright grunting now with shock and pleasure, craning her neck, desperate to see as I watch from between her cheeks, feeling her grind desperately, her first time receiving an ass eating but instantly a fan, I feel a hand on my head as she reaches behind herself, holding me and pulling me in deeper, gasping with orgasmic pleasure.







 Lapping harder at her asshole, eating her peach, Tara’s pussy dribbling like crazy now, coating my chin in her lust, I grip her ass tight as I bury my face in her cheeks and pleasure her with my tongue, licking, lapping, flicking and poking, Tara gasps and moans getting louder and louder, feeling her grind her clit against the mattress, her nails in the back of my head, her moans muffled as she buries her face in the mattress with concentration, shuddering violently a moment later as her orgasm rips through her, her body shaking, her pussy gushing as I continue, giving her wave after wave of ecstasy, getting her well and truly ready for the new sensation of my cock deep in her ass.







 Panting into a pillow, she gives me a shaky thumbs-up, making me chi=uckle as I move up, kissing her shoulders and neck as I press my cock against her asshole, the real thing coming this time.







 Her knuckles white, she grips the blankets hard as I push into her, her tiny asshole slowly relaxing as I guide her to breathe, one arm around her throat as I hold her close, the other sliding under her to rub her throbbing clit, Tara shuddering under me as she feels my knob penetrate her tight little virgin asshole.







 Entering her, her butt the tightest thing I’ve ever fucked, I give her a moment, feeling her tense body finally relax as she grows accustomed to my knob, gasping into the blankets.







 Moving her hands from the blankets and to my forearm, she holds my arm like a security rail as It lays under her throat, squeezing me tight as I push a little deeper, her asshole squeezing my girth tight, every inch I get in feeling like a small miracle.







 “Oh god...it’s so fucking big! But so, so fucking good!”
 Tara grunts, her pussy absolutely drenching the sheets, my hand covered in her cream as I rub her buzzing clit.







 Pushing further, I work my cock in deeper, each inch needing a pause for her to acclimatize, feeling her shudder with another orgasm every few minutes, her body covered in sweat, her hair plastered to her face, her hands gripping me tight as I keep her close and under me, working my fat length into this amazing MILFs virgin asshole.








  “I’ve...I’ve literally lost count how many times I’ve come already,”
 she gasps as I work another inch into her, her body now permanently trembling with pleasure, the wet spot more like a wet puddle, her body shiny with her juices from belly button to knees as I continue to thrust into her slowly, working my way in bit by bit.







 Laying there, shuddering and spent, barely able to speak, a melted butter pat of bliss and nerve endings, Tara smiles as I finally fit my last inch into her, my balls pressed against her.







 “I did it, Jake. I took your monster all the way,”
 she purrs, her face flushed and shiny with perspiration, the salt of her sweat on my lips as I kiss her face.







 Used to my length now, I start to fuck her ass, sliding in and out, a fresh new surge of moans and gasps escaping Tara as I being to pound her tight asshole with my considerable dick.







 Pulling her to her knees and into doggy style, I grab her hips and start to fuck her properly, Tara’s gasps and grunts flowing into one continuous noise as I fuck her faster and faster, her asshole so tight and gripping.







 Slapping her ass and making her squeal, she starts to come again, sounding surprised at her own climax, one hand jumping to her clit and rubbing furiously as she creams over my balls again and again.








 “You love this, don’t you Tara? You love this big cock stuffed deep in your ass.”







 “Nnng, yes Jake! Yes!”
 Tara grunts in reply, barely able to speak, her body shuddering.







 “You want my come, Tara? You want me to fill this tight little asshole with come?”







 “Yes Jake, I want it so much!”







 “Tell me!”







 “I want your come! Fill me please! Fill my asshole!”







 Her words sending me over the edge, I grab her hips hard and pull her onto my cock, pushing fully into her as I explode, bellowing in pleasure as my cock spasms inside her, gushing with semen with every pulse, my length swollen and jerking madly, her tight butthole gripping and milking me, her plump ass cheeks wobbling like crazy, making me shudder and shake as I come, my teeth clenched, my body rocking, Tara gasping as I come hard inside her, ragdolling on the bed as I pound into her to the end, her butt no longer a version.








 “Fucking hell,”
 I sigh as I pull out and collapse on the bed next to her, Tara laying back onto her stomach, flushed and spent looking too, but with a wide smile on her face, my balls aching pleasantly, that orgasm the hardest I’ve had.







 “I wasn’t sure what to expect, but I wasn’t expecting to come about 50 times haha,” Tara purrs, stroking my face with a hand that trembles slightly, “I don’t think my pussy has ever been that wet before.”







 “You must have been almost as excited as I was,” I smile back, patting her full cheeks and watching them shake, somehow proud that I was the first man to ever get his cock between them.







 I was withholding judgment until afterward to see how it went, but I’m pretty sure of something already.”







 “Oh, and what’s that, Tara?”







 “That may have been my first time with anal, but it certainly isn’t going to be my last!” Tara replies with a wide grin, crawling onto me and pressing her lips to mine, my hands grabbing her butt and feeling her squirm, knowing that my anal adventures with this stunning full-rumped MILF have only just begun!







END
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