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   “Oh hi, Rachel,” I say as I open the front door, my mom’s best friend Rachel standing there, looking as sexy as hell as always, her long, light blonde hair cascading over her shoulders, the thin white tank top she’s wearing barely holding in her massive natural breasts, at least F-cups I guess, her cleavage deep and hard not to stare at, her bare midsection soft and feminine, her belly button exposed and drawing the eye down, my glance continuing to her jeans, sculpted to her body, her full ass and thighs making me want to turn her around and bend her over so I can spank her butt and give it a good squeeze, biting my lip without even realizing it as I stare and fantasize. I’ve had a lustful crush on Rachel for as long as I can remember, being the object of my desire as I jerked off a billion times. Somewhere in her 40’s, her face is stunning, her thick lips extremely kissable, her eyes smokey and penetrating.



 



   “Hi, Jake! Can I come in?”



 



   “Of course, sure!” I say, shaking my head to dispel my sexual reverie and stepping aside as she walks in, her perfume alluring, my cock twitching at having such a sexy woman in close proximity, “Mom’s not here though, and she’s not due back until like tomorrow or something.”



 



   “That’s ok, I’m actually here to talk with you today,” Rachel replies as we walk to the living room and sit on the couch.



 



   “Me? Really?” I say, unable to keep the surprise from my voice. Although over the years I’ve spoken more times than I can count to Rachel, it’s always been as the son of her best friend, my mom, although perhaps now that I’m 18 and a man that all changes, something that happens to everyone, like when your Uncles and Aunts stop talking to you like a child and as a fellow adult or something?



 



   “Yeah, your mom has one or two concerns about you but couldn’t figure out a way to approach you about them, so she asked me to come and have a little talk while she was gone, to save any embarrassment or awkwardness, I think because I’ve been a nurse for so long she guesses I’ll be better prepared to help or offer any answers to questions you might have.”



 



   “Questions?”



 



   “You know, of a sexual nature?”



 



   “Ohhh, are you here to have
 ‘the talk’
 with me? I’m 18, Rachel, I know all about how babies are made, haha!” I say, forcing myself to laugh and sound confident, instantly feeling a little anxious, knowing that certain facts about me are about to be exposed.



 



   “No, I’m sure you know all about the mechanics, Jake,” Rachel replies with a friendly, open smile, “Look, we’re friends, right? You know you can tell me anything?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “Well, it’s just that your mom is a little worried that you don’t seem to be behaving like most young men your age...in regards to women. Is there anything you’d like to tell me? Nothing is too taboo, Jake. Whatever it is, I’ll listen without judgment.”



 



   “Does mom...does mom think I’m gay or something?”



 



   “She honestly doesn’t know. But she’s noticed your...
 hesitancy
 around women your age. She’s not angry or ashamed, just a concerned mother.”



 



   “Well I’m definitely not gay, I’m very attracted to women,” I say, my cock’s constant twitching at the subtle rocking of Rachel’s breasts making that already clear fact even clearer.



 



   “Is it just nerves? Lots of young men are nervous at your age around women.”



 



   “I mean, yeah…” I answer, knowing that a question is coming and it’ll end up leading to another fact.



 



   “Are you a virgin? There’s nothing wrong with that.”



 



   “Uh, yeah. I am,” I reluctantly admit.



 



   Smiling and patting my leg, sending a shiver of lust through me, Rachel nods her head.



 



   “That’s totally fine, Jake. Can I just say though, and don’t feel pressured, but all my years as a nurse have taught me when someone’s not telling me everything. Is there anything else you’d like to say? It can be between just you and I, your mom doesn’t need to know specifics. As long as it’s not life-threatening I’ll simply tell her she has ‘nothing to worry about’ and leave it at that.



 



   Embarrassed at what I haven’t yet admitted, I feel myself flush with color, Rachel’s beautiful face full of good-natured concern, making me want to tell her my mouth opening on its own accord.



 



   “I...I think there’s something wrong with my...
 you know
 , down there.”



 



   “Oh, ok. Can you describe it? Are there lumps? Does it hurt?” Rachel asks in a soft voice, emanating nursely care, perhaps showing me the professional side that people usually only see in a hospital visit with her.



 



   “No, nothing like that, but the others always called me a freak and laughed at it in the changerooms. So I’m...I’m scared to let a woman see it. What if she laughs in my face?” I say, my face feeling hot.



 



   “Hey, it’s alright,” Rachel says, rubbing my shoulder, “Trust me, over the years I’ve seen...well, I literally can’t count how many penises I’ve seen at work, and the only thing they have in common is that no two look the same.”



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yes, really. If you want, and obviously I’ll never tell your mom, I can check it for you, make sure there’s no actual issue, but I feel confident it’s probably just something aesthetic.”



 



   My cock swelling at just the thought of Rachel looking at it, I fidget on the spot.



 



   “I can’t, he’s kinda, you know, getting bigger right now,” I admit.



 



   “That’s ok, that’s supposed to happen and now we know he works in that respect. And again, I’ve seen men’s penises in every state from soft to hard and all points in between. Think of this as no more awkward than a simple medical check-up.” Rachel says, her voice calm and soothing.



 



   “Umm, ok. What should I do?”



 



   “Just stand up in front of me and I’ll have a quick look, the light is pretty good.”



 



   “Ok,” I reply and stand up, my cock swelling and bulging my pants, Rachel sitting there calmly, a neutral expression on her face, again making me think this must be the Rachel people meet when seeing her in a hospital setting. My face burning, I grab my zip and hesitate, Rachel about to be the first person other than me to see my cock for as long as I can remember, having hidden it ever since the laughter.



 



   “It’s alright, don’t be nervous Jake. It’s no different than me checking in your ears or under your bandages,” Rachel says soothingly, her eyes going down to my crotch as I start to pull my zipper down.



 



   Taking a deep breath, A grab my cock with one hand as the other grabs my boxers, tugging them down as I flop my cock out, not daring to look at it, my eyes instead watching Rachel.



 



   Her mouth dropping open and her eyes going wide for a moment before she glances up at me and resumes her poker face, her reaction confirms my suspicions, I do have a freaky cock!



 



   Seeing my crestfallen expression, Rachel understands my assumption and immediately waves her hands, her face all concern, her eyes soft.



 



   “No no no, Jake! No, there’s nothing wrong, trust me!”



 



   “I saw your expression! It’s hideous isn’t it!” I say, feeling stupid now, standing here with my cock out while my ultimate MILF fantasy woman tries not to blanch in horror at my dick, destined to be a virgin forever! My partial erection wilting as waves of shame and embarrassment wash over me.



 



   Taking my hands in hers and holding them, looking up at me as she sits before me, she squeezes them, trying to get me to focus my eyes back on hers.



 



      “Please, Jake, let me explain. I’m
 very
 sorry, I shouldn’t have reacted like that, but trust me, you have nothing to worry about. The reason I reacted with shock isn’t because of anything bad, it’s actually because…your penis is the
 biggest
 I’ve
 ever seen
 , and it wasn’t even fully erect yet.”



 



   “You don’t have to pretend.”



 



   “I swear on my life it’s the truth. I would guess any teasing you heard was nothing more than pure jealousy.” Rachel says softly, my cock still dangling there from my boxers, a flush of color appearing on Rachel’s cheeks and down her neck and chest, my position standing over her like this giving me the best view down her cleavage I’ve ever had, my length starting to twitch and swell again, growing right before her eyes, Rachel glancing down at it and looking back up at me.



 



   “Do you believe me, Jake? You have nothing to be worried about.”



 



   “I believe you,” I say, my voice almost a whisper, the room feeling very large with Rachel and me right in the middle, my body heating up as I stand there with a growing erection in front of my fantasy woman, my cock tingling, this being the closest thing to anything sexual I’ve ever done with a woman before.



 



   “Do you mind if I check it?” she asks, her hands still clasped over mine.



 



   “No,” I answer softly, my heart hammering as I watch her take her hands from mine and reach for my cock, my first contact coming!



 



   Grasping my shaft lightly with her hand, I grunt and almost double over involuntarily, shuddering with pleasure, Rachel’s hand soft and warm, her fingers unable to wrap around my girth, her other hand gently cradling my balls, her eyes focused as she looks at them, my cock throbbing in her grip, now fully hard and pointing towards the ceiling, ticking to my heartbeat and burning hot.



 



   “Sorry,” I say as I continue to twitch and jerk at her touch, trying to stay still for her as she holds my cock, shifting it as she checks its surface.



 



   “You have nothing to be sorry for,” Rachel answers softly, “I’m assuming this is all very new for you?”



 



   “Y-yeah,” I reply, twitching again as she gives my shaft a light squeeze.



 



   “Tell me, does this give you any discomfort?” She asks, sliding her hand slowly from tip to base and back again, her other hand still cradling my balls, full and heavy.



 



   “N-no, quite the opposite really,” I reply, shuddering as I technically get my first handjob from a woman, and from my ultimate MILF fantasy no less!



 



   “Ok, tell me if it starts to hurt at any point,” Rachel says, with a voice that I swear now has a hint of a purr in it, her hand gliding up and down my shaft again and again, my body twitching and jerking as I try to stand still for he, pleasure shooting through my body.



 



   Gasping, I watch as pre-come forms at the tip of my cock, unable to be embarrassed now as the pure ecstasy of what Rachel is doing makes me unable to react to anything other than the pleasure.



 



   Seeing it too, Rachel slides a thumb over it, slicking it down my shaft and continuing with her pistoning movements, her own flush deepening, her breasts rocking as she pumps my cock, her other hand now not just cradling my balls, but fondling them too, an expression of definite intent in her eyes, staring at my cock, watching it closely as she jerks me off faster and faster.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I call out as my orgasm hits me, my cock spasming in her hand and shooting, thick ropes of come launching to splash all over her chest and face, Rachel biting her lip and watching my cock closely as it jerks time and time again, spurting hot semen over her, running down her breasts and into her cleavage, dripping from her lip and chin, her top darkening as my load soaks into it.



 



   Standing there, my legs feeling like jelly, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still throbbing through me, I stutter out an apology.



 



   “Oh my god, sorry Rachel! I-I couldn’t help it...it just happened!”



 



   “It’s ok, Jake, I wanted it to happen, I wanted to check everything was working well,” Rachel replies with a purr, my come still trickling down her chin, her large breasts shiny with my semen, her hand still slowly jerking my spent cock, even as it starts to sag, her other hand still toying with my balls and making me twitch randomly with pleasure, “And that was the first person someone else has made you come?”



 



   “Y-yeah.”



 



   “Well that makes me feel very special then,” She replies with a honeyed purr, shaking her head as she looks back at my now flaccid cock in her grasp, ‘Still bigger than anything I’ve seen even when he’s asleep,” She adds, seemingly more to herself than me.



 



   Taking her hand from my balls, she scoops up some of the come from her breasts and slides her fingers into her mouth, sucking the come from them and looking up at me while I watch, stunned.



 



   “You can tell a lot from the taste sometimes, and everything tastes nice and healthy,” She says in reply to my unasked question, before looking at my cock and then back up at me, “I have a few other tests I’d like to conduct if you don’t mind? Just between you and me, we don’t need to tell your mom, do you agree?”



 



   “Sure,” I say, the hungry look in Rachel’s eye making me tingle.



 



   “Excellent,” She replies, jerking my cock again, “What I’d like to check now is your refractory rate, that is, see how long after orgasm is required before you can achieve another erection. To do this, I think it would be best to employ a more oral-specific test, as I believe it will encourage a faster result.”



 



   Translating her words, my eyes bug as she does indeed open her mouth wide and brings her face closer, her warm breath on my knob moments before her warm, plump lips wrap around it, Rachel sucking my cock, her eyes looking up into mine, her hands on my cock and balls, jerking and fondling.



 



   Sucking and slurping loudly, moaning as she does it, she takes her mouth from my cock, still stroking, her eyes still boring into mine.



 



   “I think the moaning and eye contact will help with the test, do you like it?” She asks before going back to my cock, sucking hard and moaning deep in her throat as she takes as much of my flaccid length as she can handle.



 



   Y-yeah, it feels v-very good,” I gasp, rooted to the spot with bliss, watching as my cock slides in and out of her mouth, shiny with her saliva, her big beautiful eyes always there looking up at me whenever I look from her mouth to them, her purrs and moans so erotic my cock is already tingling again.



 



   Taking her hands from my cock and balls, she grabs mine ad guides them to the back of her head, taking her mouth from my shaft just long enough to speak.



 



   “I think holding my head and fucking my mouth will also help,” She purrs before sliding back onto my buzzing shaft, my hands holding her head and hair, gingerly at first, my hips thrusting a little into her, not wanting to hurt her, her mouth stretched wide to fit around my girth.



 



   Feeling my cock begin to stiffen, Rachel moans loudly, speeding up her blowjob, rapidly bringing me to full strength, my hips thrusting harder as I get into it, the sensation of her hot wet mouth around my shaft incredible, my hands holding her head tighter as I fuck her mouth.



 



   Pumping into her, she starts to gag and I slow down, worried, Rachel taking her mouth quickly from my cock.



 



   “Don’t stop! Don’t slow down! That was perfect! Gagging is fine!” She husks before sliding eagerly back onto my knob, pushing herself deep, her eyes beginning to water, still locked with mine.



 



   Holding her head, encouraged by her words, I fuck her mouth harder, Rachel moaning and gagging, sucking and slurping, feeling her take a hand away from my balls and making my eyes widen in shock and arousal as I watch her slide in down her jeans, playing with herself as I fuck her face.



 



   Barely able to believe what I’m seeing, Rachel stays watching me as she rubs herself faster and faster, her muffled moans getting more and more desperate, her other hand leaving my length to start pinching and pulling her nipples through her top, erect and tenting the fabric, my entire body buzzing with the show.



 



   Shuddering and trembling, Rachel starts to come, her eyes rolling in her head as she climaxes, her moans becoming grunts, bucking on the couch as she sits there orgasming while I fuck her mouth, feeling her trembles of pleasure through my shaft.



 



   Driven over the edge by the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, I hold her head tighter as I explode, my cock pulsating madly as I blow down her throat, Rachel shaking and gaging as my fat length stuffs her mouth and throat, my load hot and sudden, feeling her try to swallow, her eyes streaming as she rubs herself and shakes, her face held firm against my crotch, impaled on my length as I watch my cock pulsate and throb, emptying into her, the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, thrusting and pumping wildly, wanting to cram every inch inside her, my body on fire with aching lust, Rachel rubbing and squeezing herself all throughout, gagging but not trying to get off my cock, her muffled grunts pleasing something primal in me.



 



   Finally spent, I relax my grip on her head, Rachel sliding off my cock and taking long gasps of air, her eyes streaming, her chin dribbling with saliva, her skin flushed as she falls back on the couch, her massive chest heaving.



 



   “Oh my god, Jake...oh my fucking god!”



 



   “I...I didn’t hurt you, did I?”
 The poison out now, and concern for how hard I fucked her face filling me.



 



   “Oh god no, that was utterly, utterly
 perfect
 .” She says with a grin, her chest still heaving, “You have a very special thing there, Jake. Very special.” she adds, reaching out to touch my wilting cock with trembling fingers.



 



   “As you’ve probably guessed, that wasn’t so much a test as much as it was something I personally really wanted to do and feel. I know I shouldn’t have, but the tingle I felt through my body when I first saw your cock, and knowing that you’ve been shy all this time thinking there was something wrong with you. I...I must admit I want to give you a treat, hopefully, help make up for lost time,” Rachel continues, gently stroking and toying with the underside of my cock as she looks up at me.



 



   “Would you like to lose your virginity today, Jake?”



 



   My body jerking in response to her words, I look down at her, beautiful and sexy, her eyes aflame with lust.



 



   “Yes.”



 



   Smiling, Rachel stands up and takes my hand, leading me to my bedroom, her seductive looks over her shoulder at me as we walk filling me with anticipation, her full ass amazing in her tight jeans.



 



   “Take your clothes off and get on the bed,” She purrs at me, stroking my face and grinning before pulling at her top, peeling it off while I fumble with my own clothes, my hands jittery with excitement.



 



   Tossing my shirt to the floor and stepping out of my pants and underwear, I get onto the bed and lay back, watching enraptured as Rachel gyrates and teases, peeling her clothes off slowly, giving me my own personal strip show, her panties tiny and barely covering the bulge of her sex, my eyes feasting on her as she now stands there in just her underwear, her bra almost overflowing with heavy breasts, watching them bounce and sway as she runs her hands up and down her body, watching me with a smile, seeing the pure lust in my eyes.



 



   “You like this, Jake? You like my body? Do I turn you on?”



 



   “Totally,” I groan, her curves making every inch of me ache with need as she reaches behind herself and unclasps her bra, holding it in place as she puts one arm around the front, only letting it fall teasingly slowly, her massive breasts swaying as they’re revealed, her nipples dark in contrast with her eggshell creamy skin, erect and firm looking.



 



   Still smiling, she slides her hands down her body, hooking her thumbs into her panties and peeling them down, inch by inch, the bulge of her mons bald and the swell of her hood and lips glistening as I spy her sex for the first time, my cock jerking, making Rachel bite her lip as she witnesses it move.



 



   “He likes this, does he?” She purrs, gyrating her hips as she slowly peels down her panties, dancing for me and kicking the lingerie away as they drop to her ankles, her hands now roving up and down her body, rubbing her sex, spreading her lips and teasing me with her vivid inner pink.



 



   “Mmm,” I manage to say, too busy watching the sexiest display I’ve ever seen, Rachel stepping up onto the bed, my entire view filled with a beautiful naked woman as she steps over me, looking down with a grin over the massive mounds of her breasts, one hand slowly rubbing her clit.



 



   “You want to taste me, Jake? Get me ready to fit that big bad boy of yours inside me?”



 



   “Yes, Rachel.”



 



Lowering herself towards my face, her sex dribbling with lust, I automatically reach up to hold her ass as she sits on my face, the sweet musk of her pussy filling my nostrils as she presses her sex lightly to my lips, grinding back and forth, my tongue sliding out to taste her, her flavor amazing, lifting my head to press deeper into her, suddenly desperate to taste more of her, holding her ass as I bury my face into her pussy, lapping and kissing, Rachel moaning with pleasure and holding my hair, letting more of her weight drop onto me as she rides my face, the soft warmth of her thighs on either side of my head as she rocks back and forth, her eyes locked with mine as I suck her cunt, penetrating her with my eager tongue, sucking her juices down, unable to get enough.



 



   “Mmm, that’s it, suck that pussy, Jake, suck that pussy,”
 Rachel purrs, grinding harder and harder on my face, her hot cunt pressed to my mouth, her lips slippery and soft, feeling her clit and wrapping my lips around the swollen jelly bean, sucking, feeling her jerk and grunt with pleasure.



 



   “Mmm, fuck yes, you know what you’re doing, don’t you, baby? Hey? You’re a fucking natural baby. Mmm suck it, suck that clit,”
 Rachel says, her purr becoming a husky whisper, her grip on my hair getting tighter, her rocking back and forth on my face getting jerkier, her grunts more desperate, her mouth agape as she stares at me, riding my face.



 



   Hearing her moan in pleasure turns me on in a way I haven’t felt before and I feel my cock swelling, rising as I hold her ass and suck her clit, her constant back and forth grinding on me hot and wet, the bed creaking with each thrust of her hips.



 



   “Nnnnngh, that’s it baby, I’m nearly ready! I’m nearly ready! I’m...Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Unngh! Unggh!”
 Rachel grunts, gripping my head tight as she comes, rocking back and forth rapidly on my face, her pussy throbbing as she coats me in her lust, climaxing on my mouth, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open wide, her free hand pulling and squeezing her nipple, her ass flexing again and again in my hands as she shudders and shakes through her orgasm.



 



   Her thighs clamping on my head, Rachel grunts a few more times and then goes slack, panting deeply, her pussy literally throbbing against my lips, her eyes soft and unfocussed as she opens them and looks down at me with a benign smile.



 



   Sliding off, she lays down, seeing my cock, hard and ready, her body squirming and stretching in the afterglow of her climax.



 



   “I think it’s time you lost your virginity, Jake. Come hop on top of me.”



 



   Getting up and crawling on top of her, my legs between hers, Rachel looks up at me kindly, my heart hammering, actually about to do the big one.



 



   Reaching between us and grabbing my cock, she strokes it a few times and aims it for her pussy, biting her lip as she rubs my glans back and forth over her slit a few times, just that making me tremble with pleasure, laying above her on my hands, figuring out how to lower and push upwards with my hips at the same time, Rachel nodding and grinning as I push my knob inside her, gasping with the burst of pure electric pleasure that runs through me as I make contact.



 



   Reaching around me with her other hand, she holds my ass and guides me deeper, her eyes rolling as I slide a few more inches into her, feeling her pussy stretch around my girth, holding it tight, her pussy unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, her walls hugging my shaft, hotter than I imagined, a vibration running through me as I take a deep breath and push a little further, penetrating her an inch deeper.



 



   “God you’re huge,”
 Rachel grunts, looking up at me in wonder, her legs spread wide, one hand on my back, the other caressing my face as I press another inch in, my entire body throbbing, every nerve turned up to 11, her massive breasts rocking hypnotically.



 



   “It feels so good inside you, Rachel,”
 I gasp as I pull out an inch before pressing back in, going an inch deeper than I was, the two of us breathing heavy, her sex squeezing my cock as I push into her, her nails raking my back, her pussy throbbing as it holds my length.



 



   “I’m glad you’re enjoying it, Jake, I am too,”
 She replies softly, rubbing my calf with a foot and grunting as I give her another inch, her slit taut around my girth.



 



   Starting to find my rhythm, I begin to thrust, pulling out and pushing in, her pussy feeling like it’s holding onto my cock, looking down to watch as my length slides in and out of her, Rachel’s gasps getting more urgent as I thrust faster, her legs up in the air now as I drill her, dropping from my hands onto my elbows, kissing at her, desperate to have my lips to hers now, Rachel responding in kind, holding me tight as we make out, my pelvis slapping into hers, my cock getting closer and closer to being fully embedded inside her, her hand on the back of my head, holding me tight as we kiss, our lips mashed together and our tongues writhing against each other.



 



   Sliding one hand down, I cup her ass, pumping into her, the same primal need that filled me when I fucked her mouth filling me again now, pistoning into her, feeling something almost poking back at my knob, my cock reaching the full depth of her pussy, Rachel grunting as I bottom out in her again and again, thrusting like made.



 



   “God! No one’s ever! Agggh god! Ooh it’s so fucking intense!”
 She grunts out between clenched teeth, holding me tight, her nails digging into me, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me in her grip as I pound into her, her eyes aflame with lust, biting at my lip, kissing me like a woman possessed, my hips on automatic, holding her tight and fucking her hard, the two of us now two rutting animals, nothing but fucking on our minds.



 



   “Arrgh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Oh fucking god! Oh fuck!”
 Shaking violently, Rachel starts to come again, an explosion of juices coating my cock as I slide in and out of her rapidly, Rachel grunting, kissing, and shaking her head as she rides her climax, holding my hair tight, squeezing me into her with her legs, holding me there while she orgasms.



 



   Her sounds and the tight grip of her pussy on my cock sending me over the edge, I coop both arms under her ass and pump her hard as I start to come, my shaft pulsating madly as I flood her with my load, the hottest, most intense orgasm I’ve ever had shooting through me, feeling like my cock is spitting lava. Grunting like an animal, kissing at her, squeezing her tight as I grip her and embed my cock as deep into her as I can, feeling my length throb and jolt inside her, her walls holding me tight, milking me dry, Rachel panting as she feels my hot load splash inside her.



 



   Twitching and panting, spent, I lay on top of her, breathing hotly into her neck, Rachel purring, her hands caressing my back and hair, my cock still jerking, her tight pussy squeezing it even as it slowly wilts inside her, Rachel kissing my shoulder, our skins covered in a light sheen of perspiration, her lips hot where they touch me.



 



   Sliding my hands out from under her full ass, I get up on my elbows, dazed with the afterglow as I look down at her beautiful face, Rachel looking up at me with a pleased smile.



 



   “Guess who’s definitely not a virgin anymore?” She says, stroking my face, my mouth automatically kissing her thumb as it slides over my lips.



 



   “Haha, yeah. That seemed pretty conclusive,” I reply, my abdomen still pressed to hers, my cock throbbing hotly inside her, feeling her slide a foot up and down my calf slowly.



 



   “Do you think you can keep this a secret from your mom? I know she wanted me to help you, but I don’t think this is what she had in mind.”



 



   “Definitely.”



 



   “Excellent, because I was thinking that we’ve still got at least the rest of the day alone, and I think I’d like to keep helping you for a while, maybe even work out some sort of arrangement? You can come and see me on weekends or something, if you’d like?”



 



   Looking into her beautiful eyes and seeing the lust in them, understanding that she might actually be as keen for me as I am for her, I nod my head and flex my cock, making her giggle.



 



   “I’d like that,” I reply, my future going from no sex to a bunch of sex, and with my ultimate MILF fantasy woman!



 



END



 



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



 



Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)



 




SUBSCRIBE




 



If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Mom’s Best Friend themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Girlfriend’s Mom, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Free Use MILF, and MORE) on my author page:



 




My Mom’s Best Friend Asian MILF Comes To Stay




 




My Mom’s Best Friend The Free Use MILF




 




My Mom’s Best Friend Her First Time Being Taken From Behind




 




My Mom’s Best Friend Fertile Office MILF




 




Camping With My Mom’s Best Friend MILF




 



Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (215+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!



 




Leo Michaels




 



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




PS: If you’re interested in an ongoing erotica series of
 one man
 building an
 army of hot women
 who
 can’t get enough of his cock
 , check out this series from my other pen name Leo Mikkal!



 




Fertile Harem: Book One





Fertile Harem: Book Two




 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 




cover.jpeg





