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 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND HORNY MILF











 Feeling my phone vibrate in my pocket, I grab it and glance at the screen, see it’s my mom, and answer. Mom usually texts so I’m curious as to why she’s calling.







 “Hi Jake, how are you?”







 “Good thanks, mom. What’s up?”







 “I was wondering if you could do me a huge favor. You remember Crystal don’t you?”







 Of course I remember Crystal
 ! I think to myself,
 Jesus, the number of times I’ve jerked off whilst fantasizing about her are too many to think about, her massive natural boobs and long blond hair, her bright blue eyes always seeming to have a glimmer of seductiveness about them, like she was only ever a moment away from mounting you right then and there.








 “Uhh, yeah. Of course I do,” I answer finally.







 “Well, as you know, she lives in the state on your left and I’m over here in the state to your right, and she wanted to have a little road trip to come visit me, but wasn’t too keen on doing the driving in one go and I
 may
 have offered your place as somewhere to stay as it would be practically in the idle of her trip,” my mom says, a slightly apologetic tone in her voice, having once again offered her son’s services without asking, although I don’t mind at all in this case, the idea of Crystal and me alone for the night filling me with ideas, now that I’m 20 and no longer my mom’s ‘little boy’.







 “I suppose that’s ok,” I say, not wanting to give in too easy.







 “Excellent! Thank you! She already has your address and stuff, and you should expect her around lunchtime tomorrow.”







 “Ok.”







 “Do you have a spare bed now by any chance?”







 “No, still just the one like when you visited. Doesn’t matter, I can sleep on the couch for a night.”







 “Sorry, sweety, but thank you so much!” mom says, before the conversation turns to more mundane things. Am I eating enough, have I met anyone nice, the usual.







* * *







 The next day, having given the house a bit of a once-over, although to be fair to myself I keep my place pretty tidy anyway, I look around, happy with how everything looks. Sitting down and having a drink, I can feel my heart in my chest and I realize just how excited I am to see Crystal again, a woman who has held the title of my ultimate fantasy crush for years.







 Unable to sit, I get up and walk around my small place again, checking my room where she’ll be assumedly sleeping, the bed fresh and crisp, any and all of my...
 self-pleasure
 paraphernalia tucked away in a drawer.







 Once again happy with everything, I sit down again and look at the clock for the 100th time, seeing that she could be here at any minute, wondering if I’m building her up too much in my mind and will be let down when reality knocks on the door, Crystal now in her mid-40s.







 Hearing an unfamiliar car pull up, I dash to the window, my heart in my throat as I try to see through its tinted windows. A few agonizing minutes later, a woman steps out of the car, dressed light in the moderate heat of the day, a thin tank top with a high-cut, her smooth stomach on full display, her massive breasts straining against the white cloth, the v-neck plunging and showing plenty of cleavage, a million happy memories flooding back as their bounce confirms it’s Crystal, my eyes sweeping down to her tight cut-off shorts, her creamy thighs tanned and supple-looking, her ass full and voluptuous, my stare continuing down her legs before I finally manage to look at her face, her long blond hair now shoulder length, but otherwise it’s the same gorgeous woman that I lusted after a million time before, her eye sparkling as she looks at my place before closing the car door and approaching.







 Staying calm, I look at myself one more time in the mirror. I’m dressed casually but nicely, hoping to show off the time I’ve been spending in the gym, being a lot weedier the last time Crystal saw me in person.







 Getting to the door before her, I open it, Crystal’s face lighting up as she sees me, her eyes washing over me as we embrace in a warm hug, her large chest impossible to not press against, her fragrance alluring as her soft lips kiss my cheek before standing at arm’s length to me, her hands on my shoulders.







 “Oh my god, look at you, Jake! I barely recognized you!” she says, patting my shoulders and looking me up and down again, my eyes trying their best not to dive deep into the valley of her cleavage, her breasts shaking and rocking as she moves on the spot.







 “And you haven’t changed at all!” I say, looking her up and down now, trying not to linger on her assets.







 “Nonsense, but thanks for saying it,” Crystal replies, giving me a wink, “So, this is your bachelor pad hey? Very nice.”







 “Yeah, come on in. Do you have a bag or something?”







 “It’s in the trunk, but I didn’t want to knock on your door already ready to move in haha, I’ll grab it in a while,” she says, following me inside.







 Getting some cold drinks for the two of us, we sit on the couch and catch up, the dynamic feeling different this time, maybe because my mom isn’t around and it’s just us two, but I can almost swear there’s something else there too, Crystal’s eyes more than once looking me over as we sit facing each other, a hand constantly running through her hair, her chest bouncing every time she laughs, which is often, my cock twitching as I feel myself drawn closer and closer to her, her hand on my arm every time she laughs, patting me fondly, but lingering, watching her lick her lips slowly after every sip.







 “So Jake, still single?” Comes the inevitable question that I notice all of mom’s friends end up asking.







 “Yeah. What about you?”







 “Extremely, yes,” Crystal answers back.







 “Extremely?”







 “Haha, yeah, at this point, I wouldn’t be surprised if my hymen has grown back!”







 Laughing, I see Crystal looking at me over her glass as she takes another sip before continuing, “Sorry if that’s a little too crass, Jake.”







 “No, not at all. I am 20 these days, after all.”







 “I know. I can’t get over how big you’ve grown,” Crystal says, looking me over again, “I have to keep reminding myself your Sarah’s son. I’m not so sure she’d be happy with me talking to you like that.”







 “Well my mom’s not here, and she never has to know,” I say, the second meaning of my sentence feeling almost too thirsty after I’ve said it.







 “Haha, what happens at Jake’s, stays at Jake’s?”







 “Sure,” I say with a grin.







 “Haha, I like it!” Crystal laughs, patting me again, but this time on the thigh, the fact that her hand is technically only 5-6 inches from my cock not lost on me, my entire body tingling as I feel just that simple touch heat me up, my already slowly losing battle to not get hard suddenly becoming a clear defeat, my cock swelling as I sit there, my hand holding my drink nonchalantly coming down onto my lap, hoping to hide this new development but probably just making it more obvious. Crystal’s hand still on my lap, her eyes looking into mine, the air around us thickening with sexual tension.







 “So, you were saying it’s been a while?” I say, trying to clear my throat, the jump from fantasy to reality making my heart pound as I try to think of how to ‘naturally’ lean in and kiss her, totally overthinking it instead of just going with my gut.







 “Yeah, with work and everything, and before you know it, it’s been a year!” Crystal says, her hand still on my thigh, her thumb rubbing slowly, her eyes boring into mine.







 “Well that’s no good,” I say, “A beautiful woman like you going without.”







 “You think I’m beautiful, Jake?”







 “Of course! You already knew that. I’m sure you saw the way I always looked at you.”







 “Haha, I did suspect, but I didn’t want to embarrass you in front of your mom by ever pointing it out.”







 “Thanks.”







 “No problem,” Crystal says softly, before slapping my thigh and exclaiming like she just remembered something, “Hey! You never gave me the big tour of your place! Come on!” She says, grabbing at my free hand and standing up, wanting to be given the display of the house, my cock tenting my pants as I try to hide it behind my glass.







 “Uh, sure, yeah. This is the living room,” I say, before leading her to the kitchen, Crystal making a point of still holding my hand, “And this is the kitchen.”







 Walking down the hall, I get to my room, Crystal’s fingers now interlocked with mine, my heart thumping wildly in my chest as I feel the tension rise, feeling like Crystal is steering this entire thing, me her toyboy, powerless to resist her and not wanting to resist anyway.







 “This is my room.”







 “Ooh, the bed looks very comfortable!” Crystal says, now pulling me along as she sits on it, tugging me down so that I’m now sitting next to her, my tent obvious while my other hand stays clamped around my drink.







 With any other woman I’d already be swapping saliva, seeing the open lust in her eyes and knowing what she wants normally making me charge headfirst into the situation, but with the history with Crystal and the older woman aspect, having never been with such an experienced woman, I feel myself almost frozen, wanting to initiate but somehow unable to make thoughts become actions, my hand hot in Crystal’s.







 Turning towards me, Crystal pus her other hand on my thigh, squeezing it slowly as she brings her face closer to mine, her sweet breath on my ear.







 “Are you feeling a little...
 intimidated
 by me, Jake?” she asks softly in barely a whisper.







 “
 I know it’s dumb, I just-
 ” I reply before Crystal cuts me off gently.







 “It’s ok, I’ve been coming on strong since I got here, I can’t help it. I’m so,
 so
 horny, Jake, and as soon as I saw you my body started
 aching
 to have you inside me. Tell me to stop and I will ok?” Crystal purrs, her hand on my thigh slowly creeping up to my bulge, my body shuddering with pleasure as I feel her hand start rubbing my throbbing shaft through my pants, “God, he’s
 sooo
 fucking hard, Jake! I want you
 so fucking much
 , but I’ll stop if you tell me to. Do you want me to stop?”







 Biting my lip, barely able to believe how good a handjob through pants can feel, I shake my head, the lump in my throat making me feel like I can’t speak right now.







 Hearing her purr with happiness as my declination to her stopping, Crystal takes her hand from mine and caresses my face, holding my chin and turning me to face her, her bright blue eyes staring deep into mine, sexual and alluring, her other hand still rubbing my cock as she brings her face closer to mine, feeling her breath on my lips as I get ready to actually lock mouths with my ultimate fantasy woman, my cock aching and my heart pounding.







 Our mouths pressing together, suddenly all of my trepidation and fear melts away as I feel her warm tongue slide into my mouth, tasting me as I reply, my tongue sliding against hers and dipping into her mouth, the spell broken, my hands no longer frozen, feeling myself place my drink on the night table without looking, one arm wrapping around her, while I reach up and caress her breasts through her shirt, amazed at their weight as I cup them one after the other.







 The sound of our wet and passionate kissing filling the room, both of us breathing long, slow breaths through our noses as our mouths stay clamped together, I slide my hand up her top, caressing her breasts again before reaching around the back, both my hands working to undo her bra, feeling it slacken a moment later as I unclasp it, reaching back around the front, my hand sliding under her bra and fondling her massive, warm mounds, soft yet firm, her nipples erect as my thumb teases them.







 Our mouths locked together, my hands busy on her body, I feel Crystal’s hands on my lap, unbuckling my pants and pulling down the zipper, my cock thrusting out, no longer restrained, Crystal’s hands a moment later tugging my underwear down and under my balls, my cock now out in the open, throbbing, my glans glistening with pre-come as I feel Crystal’s soft hand wrap around my shaft, tugging slowly as I gasp into her mouth, her other hand cradling my balls.







 Sliding a hand over her soft belly, I rub her inner thigh, Crystal’s legs spreading for me as I caress the smooth flawless skin of her thighs, my hand moving closer to her sex, feeling the heat of her pussy as I rub it through her shorts, Crystal pushing herself against my hand, grinding against me, desperate for my touch, a needy moan coming from her throat as she jerks me off, her pelvis gyrating and grinding.







 The two of us fondling, toying, and exploring each other, un unbutton her shorts and pull its zipper down, my fingertips sliding under the soft fabric of her panties, feeling the downy fur of her pubes as I creep lower, Crystal tugging me faster in response.







 Pushing further my head dizzy with lust, I feel the folds of her sex, drenched with her arousal and slippery, my fingertips playing with her hood, the small nub of her clit firm and prominent, Crystal giving a small tremor as I circle my finger around it before dipping lower, my finger sliding smoothly between her lips, her slit sopping wet.







 Moaning into her mouth in pleasure as she strokes my cock and plays with my balls, I push two fingers inside her, amazed at the level of heat her pussy is exuding, Crystal’s legs spread wide as I finger her on my bed, pressing and grinding my palm to her clit, my other hand massaging her massive natural breasts.







 Moaning louder, Crystal takes her hand from my balls and clamps it over my hand through her shorts, pressing me harder into and against her sex, her pelvis jerking as she rides my hand, her other hand stopping mid-pump as her pleasure distracts her.







 Feeling her sex contract around my digits, a fresh trickle of lust coating them, I rub faster, Crystal’s hand firmly over mine, her kiss also slowing down as she succumbs to the pleasure.







 Suddenly, letting go of my cock, she wraps her arm around me and holds me tight, shaking and shuddering in orgasm, her other hand still clamped over mine, her face buried into my neck as she grunts and pants in climax, feeling her sex burst with fresh lust, my fingers sliding in and out of her, my palm rubbing her clit, feeling her mash herself against me as she holds on tight and trembles and vibrates through her orgasm.







 “
 Unngh! Oh fuck! Unnngh! Unnngh! Oh fuck yes, Jake! Fuck yes!
 ” she pants and cries, her voice muffled as she pressed her face deeper into my neck.







 Shaking to a stop, giving off the occasional tremor like someone has dropped an ice-cube down the back of her shirt, Crystal breaths slow and deep, kissing at my neck, her hand relaxing over mine, her other one trailing up and down my back as she leans into me, her breath so hot and sensual on my neck.







 Her head still buried into me, I feel her hand slide back from her own crotch to mine, her palm so hot as it wraps around my shaft, Crystal jerking me off again as I sit there, my mouth open with ecstasy as she pumps faster and faster, my fingers still trapped inside her as she pushes me to my back, her other hand coming back to my front to cradle my balls, my hand sliding out of her as I lay there, Crystal now sitting next to me, looking down with a seductive smile as she watches my face contort with pleasure.







 Pumping faster, her breasts, now free from their bra, shaking hypnotically, I feel my balls rising in her palm, my orgasm close, Crystal’s smile getting wider and her eyebrows lifting expectantly as she feels the change in her hand too.







 Grunting, my back arching, I start to come, hard, my load launching into the air and splattering audibly all over my shirt and Crystals hands, thick ropes of semen rolling down her fingers as she continues to jerk me off, squeezing from the base and pulling up, the fingers of her other hand massaging my balls as they empty themselves, a low purr of approval humming in the back of her throat as she watches me shake and thrust on the bed, the hottest load I’ve ever blown taking my breath away.







 Slowing down and eventually coming to a stop, Crystal rubs my balls gently as she looks at her other hand, covered in my load, her eyes turning to mine before she brings her fingers to her mouth and starts to suck them, swallowing my come while I watch, mesmerized with her sexy display.







 Pulling at my shirt, she wipes my cock, her other hand still fondling my balls, a pleased grin on her face.







 “That was quite a bit of come, Jake!” she says with a chuckle, letting go of my shirt, now soggy with come, and running her fingertips up and down my wilting shaft, watching it as it changes shape before her eyes, seemingly transfixed by its throbbing ebb and flow, my balls starting to hang lower in her palm too, my body momentarily spent, my cock relaxing.







 “That’s your fault for doing such an amazing job,” I say softly at the ceiling, feeling like I’m on cloud nine, my freshly juiced balls throbbing pleasantly, and a stunning MILF sitting next to me and playing with my junk.







 “I was just saying thank you after the great time you showed me. I can’t say a man has ever done that to me before with just his fingers, you’re a bit of a sexual prodigy or something, Jake,” Crystal replies with a languid smile, her eyes smokey and half-closed as they go from my crotch to my eyes.







 “I’m kinda wondering if the somewhat...
 taboo
 aspect of us doing stuff like this together made it even hotter?” I say, knowing that I’ve never felt as thrilled to be with any woman as I am right now with her.







 “Possibly. I just know seeing such a handsome young man lust after me is an incredible turn on, and your touch was so perfect, I could feel my orgasm building as soon as your fingers entered me,” Crystal purrs in answer, her hands still toying with my cock and balls while I lay there in heaven.







 “I think I’m going to want to be with you again soon,” I tell her, already feeling a pressure in my lower abdomen, my urge to caress her body rising by the second.







 “If you’re over your initial stage fright, you can initiate whenever you want,” Crystal replies with a smile, biting her lip for a second after. One hand going to her top and fingering her neckline, showing off her amazing cleavage, her breasts swaying under her top.







 Smiling back at her and enjoying the feeling of her fingertips on my cock, I feel my arousal stirring, the two of us knowing already that we’re going further than we already have but feeling no rush this time, knowing it’s just the two of us for the evening and the night.







 Reaching out, I fondle her breasts while Crystal plays with me, my hand sliding under her top and feeling her soft mounds before I tug at her shirt, letting her know I want it off. Grinning, Crystal takes it and the already unfastened bra off, her creamy skin flawless as my eyes run over her boobs, large and pendulous, her every slightest move making them rock and sway, my hands on them a moment later, Crystal’s hands back on my cock and balls.







 Holding a shoulder, I pull her towards me, Crystal coming down with a smile, her breasts in my face a moment later as I suck and lick them, popping them and teasing her nipples with my mouth, the warmth of her body covering my face as I feel the weight of her boobs on me, one hand holding a breast and the other stroking her back.







 Feeling my cock stir, I roll over, getting partially on top of her, Crystal holding me as I kiss her breasts, neck, and face, before pressing my lips to hers, the two of us holding each other as we make out, my thickening cock throbbing against her as the feeling of need starts to grow again.







 Kissing my way down her soft body, Crystal caresses my head as I tease her belly button before continuing down, my hands grabbing her shorts and panties and tugging them down, exposing her sex while my lips caress her lower abdomen, Crystal sighing with aroused expectation as she feels me working my face closer and closer to her aching sex.







 Sliding her shorts off her legs, I scoop my arms under her thighs, lifting and spreading them, Crystal’s glistening sex twinkling before me, pink and puffy, making my mouth water with anticipation.







 Kissing her inner thighs, feeling her squirm with pleasure at my touch, I press my lips to her slick sex, kissing her pussy deep, tasting her, smelling her sweet musk as I slip my tongue into her, Crystal grabbing at my hair as I taste her deeper and deeper, holding her tight, burying my face into her, tonguing her pussy, sucking it and lapping at it.







 “
 Oh fucking god yes,
 ” Crystal purrs as she strokes my hair, looking down to watch me for a few seconds before throwing her head back to the bed, moaning in pleasure, her feet coming onto my back, sliding up and down, rubbing against me.







 Moving to her clit, I suck it firmly, my tongue flicking and swirling around it, feeling her jerk and jolt as I make her bean buzz with sensation, her fingers grasping tighter at my hair as I suck her swollen little bud tighter.







 Sucking her pussy, feeling it trickle with lust, I slide two fingers inside her, Crystal groaning long and low as I start to finger fuck her, curling my fingers inside her, teasing the walls of her sex, feeling her body clamp around digits, her grip on my head pulling me in, mashing my face desperately against her pussy, grinding and gyrating against me, riding my face hard.







 “
 Oh my fucking god Jake,
 ” Crystal croaks out, staring at me open-mouthed for a few moments before letting her head fall back to the bed, her pelvis constantly ebbing and flowing as she slides and grinds against me, faster and faster, her grip on my hair getting tighter with each passing second.







 “
 Mmm,
 ” I reply, my face deep in her sex, her pussy the best tasting I’ve ever had, her sex so soft and slick, sucking the folds of her labia, teasing her clit, feeling her contracts again and again around my fingers. Faster and faster I eat her pussy, her grip and sounds telling me what to do, her body responding to my touch as I bring her closer and closer to climax.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Yes!
 ” Crystal exclaims as her orgasm hits her, feeling her pull my head into her body with both hands as she shudders and vibrates against me, her creamy thighs clamping onto my head, my mouth working frantically as my face rides her sex through her climax, my cock never as hard as it is right now, feeling my ultimate fantasy come so hard because of me, her body writhing on the bed, her legs wrapped around me, holding me in place as she has her way with my face.







 Her chest heaving, her fingers relax their grip on my hair as I feel her legs fall away as Crystal melts in the post-orgasmic afterglow, her mouth open as she regains her breath, staring wide-eyed at the ceiling as I wipe my mouth with a grin, quietly proud of myself as I take in the view of the stunning naked woman, her breasts rocking as she regains her composure.







 “
 Oh my fucking god, Jake! Are you kidding me? Where have you been all my life?
 ” Crystal says with a laugh, looking at me with wide-eyed wonder, her eyes glancing down at my pulsating cock hungrily.







 “Probably in the bathroom jerking off fantasizing about you while you talked to mom,” I reply jokingly.







 “Mmmm, well not anymore hey?” Crystal says, sitting up, her hands sliding onto my thighs before grabbing my cock and tugging slowly, “Now your amazing cock is right here in the same room as me, and I don’t intend to let it go to waste,” she adds, before pulling my top off, her hands then going to my pants and tugging them down, soon leaving me as naked on the bed as she is, her soft hands caressing my body as she takes her time, teasing me with her touch, a smile on her lips as she enjoys herself.







 “Such a handsome young man…” she purrs, as much to herself as me, her hands on my inner thigh and lower abdomen before one slides up to cradle my balls and the other slips down to wrap around my engorged shaft, squeezing it and feeling how rock hard I am right now, “And such a beautiful, impressive, cock,’ she adds, lowering her face onto my lap so that her lips make contact just as she finishes the word cock, a grunt of pleasure escaping me as her hot mouth is suddenly around my shaft, her lips squeezing my girth as she sucks hard, pulling my glans into her, the sensation like getting an electric shock on my length, Crystal chuckling around my shaft as she hears just how happy I am already with the service.







 Stroking her blond hair out of the way, I watch as this stunning MILF sucks my cock, her head rising and falling, my cock pushing deeper and deeper into her throat with each pass, her hand caressing my balls as her mouth impales itself on me.







 The wet sound of her oral filling the room, I gasp with pleasure as I feel her push harder, my shaft now sliding down her throat, her nose nestling amongst my short pubes, my entire length now inside her, feeling her contract her throat around my shaft, like she’s jerking me off with deepthroat, the feeling making me gasp, my hands slack on her hair as I simply enjoy the amazing sensations running up and down the entire length of my pulsating shaft.







 With a gasp, Crystal slides her mouth off my cock, looking up at me with a grin, her hand pumping my glistening rod before quickly sliding back onto it, watching my cock disappear inside her almost like a magic trick, Crystal’s skills with her mouth on my shaft way more advanced than those of any woman I’ve been with before her.







 Her head bobbing and her mouth sucking hard, Crystal blows me amazingly, my hands full of her hair as I ride her mouth, pumping my hips as I fuck her face, feeling the heat rise in my dick, my balls getting harder in her hand.







 Feeling me approach my climax, Crystal sucks even harder, a fleshy vacuum on my shaft, my glans tingling and buzzing with pleasure, my breaths getting shorter and shorter, my back arching as I feel my nuts lift high.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt, holding her head on my cock as I start to empty my load into her, Crystal gagging as I flood her throat with hot come, my shaft pulsating deep inside her, feeling her swallow again and again as I continue to fill her throat with my semen, thrashing underneath her, holding her head tight to my cock, her face impaled on my shaft as I shudder with pleasure and climax, her nose in my pubes and her chin on my balls, Crystal taking everything I give her, sucking and swallowing, not pulling away or trying to finish early, letting me thrust and pump every last drop I have into her, before I finally gasp and let go of her head, shaking with ecstasy.







 Sliding her mouth off my cock, a long string of saliva and come hanging from her lips to my shaft, Crystal looks up at me with a smile, her hands rubbing my thighs. Licking her lips, she kisses my tingling knob before sitting on her heels.







 “Better than jerking off in the bathroom?”







 “Just a bit, yeah,” I reply with a happy grin, Crystal slapping my thigh playfully.







 The immediate sense of need now gone once again, but still feeling no urge to stop this moment between us, I pull Crystal down onto the bed with me, wrapping my arm around her as she snuggles up close, her body soft, feminine, and warm, her fingertips tracing invisible lines around my chest as I enjoy the moment.







 “Never thought I’d be lying on Jake’s bed naked with my arm around him,” Crystal says softly, her leg rubbing up and down mine.







 “
 Hah
 , same here. Never thought I’d actually fulfill this particular fantasy,” I answer, stroking her shoulder as I hold her.







 “Ohh, you’re putting me in fantasy territory? I feel honored! I assumed you had a teenage crush on me but I never would have put myself into that level.”







 “Are you kidding? You’ve been my ultimate fantasy woman for as long as I can remember!”







 “Ahh, that explains the initial hesitation even more,” Crystal says, lifting her head to smile at me, “Poor boy, having a woman come on so strong, although I noticed once you got started you certainly had no problems!”







 Looking into her eyes, seeing how beautiful she is for the millionth time but still loving the excitement it gives me, I slide my other hand around her, squeezing her butt before pulling her onto me, pressing my mouth to hers, the two of us kissing long, slow, and deep, taking our time, holding each other tight as we wrestle tongues.







 Lifting her head, her hair falling on either side of my face, Crystal grins as she straddles me, her hot, slippery sex grinding against my cock as she lathers my crotch in her lust, her massive breasts swaying as she gyrates around me, holding herself up on my hand, her other one stroking my hair as she watches me bite my lip, the softness of her pussy as it rubs against my cock amazing, feeling it start to stir again, my arousal roaring back to life as this perfect MILF teases and pleases me with sensual curves.







 Sliding and grinding on me, Crystal feels my arousal, my cock hardening against her, Crystal lifting her pelvis for a moment to reach down and grab my stiffening shaft, pointing it upwards at my bellybutton before sitting back down on it the soft lips of her sex sliding over my length, kissing my cock as she slides back and forth on it, giving me a cameltoe slide, feeling her jerk me off with her slit, my hands sliding up and down her thighs, my eyes watching her breasts as they rock for me.







 Putting her hands on my chest, Crystal grinds longer and slower on me, teasing every inch of my length from base to tip, the heat of her pussy incredible, her eyes twinkling as she locks them with mine, my pleasure written all over my face, my hands sliding up her soft curves to caress and fondle her breasts.







 “Does that feel good, Jake?” Crystal purrs, smiling knowingly.







 “Mmm, so good,” I whisper, my entire body buzzing.







 “Would you like to see how it feels inside me?”







 “So much, yeah.”







 Still sliding back and forth, Crystal leans forward, her breasts pressing to me as she brings her face close to mine, one hand reaching behind herself and fondling my heavy balls for a moment before she grasps my shaft, shifting her ass a little, aiming my cock at her sex, pressing down onto me, both of us gasping as I feel myself penetrate her, her pussy incredibly hot and softer than I could imagine, feeling it hug my length as Crystal pushes deeper and deeper onto it.







 Rubbing and squeezing her ass, I hold her as she starts to slide backward and forward again, her pussy wrapped tightly around my shaft now, feeling her gyrate and grind, her body’s grip on my girth stunning.







 Open-mouthed, looking at me wild-eyed, Crystal grunts as she pumps herself onto my length faster and faster before pressing her mouth to mine desperately, grabbing at my head as she holds me tight and kisses me voraciously, completely lost to the lust inside her.







 Taking one hand from her ass and holding the back of her head, I kiss back just as deeply, the two of us writhing in pleasure together as Crystal bucks and slides wildly on top of me, taking my length inside her, her pussy squeezing my girth tight.







 Holding her, I roll over, wanting, no,
 needing
 to fuck her harder, our mouths still locked together as I thrust into her, my hands scooping under her full ass, the constant slap of our sex filling the room, Crystal gripping my back as I plow into her with a 20-year-olds energy, my thrusts long, continuous, and deep, the two of us shaking the bed, feeling her sex trickle with lust, my balls slapping into her, glistening with her juices.







 Pumping harder and harder, I take my mouth from hers, needing more breath than my nostril can give me, grunting with exertion as I fuck my ultimate fantasy, her nails in my back as I feel her shudder underneath me, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her as I fuck her hard.







 “
 Oh god Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come! I’m so fucking close!
 ” Crystal grunts loudly, her eyes screwed shut, her mouth agape.







 “
 You want it? You want my come, Crystal? You want it?
 ” Getting a buzz as I ask the question, relishing her name as I say it out loud, asking
 the
 Crystal if she wants my hot load deep inside her tight pussy.







 “
 Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come!
 ” Crystal answers loudly, her mouth open wide as I watch her own orgasm rapidly approach.







 Her words spurring me on, I fuck her even harder, the bed shaking as I work myself to my point of no return, her body holding my shaft tightly, barely able to believe I’m about to fill Crystal with my come, the hotness of the situation soon bringing me to a head, feeling my balls lift tightly, my grip on her ass intensifying as I feel the first pulses from my cock as it starts to swell and jerk.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Ungh! Unnngh!”
 I start to grunt, my orgasm hitting me like a sledgehammer, my entire body shuddering as I feel my cock throb madly inside her, spurting my load deep inside her, flooding her with my semen, Crystal shaking as she feels me filling her, her eyelids fluttering as her own climax hits, gripping me tightly as she starts to come, the two of us writhing and thrashing in pleasure, pushing my shaft as deep as I can into her, wanting my come to fill her completely, the walls of her sex contracting around my girth, squeezing out every drop of my latest load as I bury my head into her neck and continue thrusting, Crystal’s hands and legs holding me tight, her body vibrating.







 Slowing to a stop, I pant into the blankets, Crystal’s hands rubbing my back, her legs relaxing on mine as we both come down from our highs.







 Kissing her neck before lifting my head, I rest on my elbows on top of her, my pulsating cock still embedded inside her, Crystal patting my cheek with a grin.







 “Wow, Jake. Just wow,” she says softly.







 “Only the best service for guests of Jake,” I reply, kissing her thumb as it slides over my lips.







* * *







 In the end, Crystal didn’t end up getting her overnight bag from the car until the next morning after her shower when she finally had to put some clothes back on, the number of orgasms we shared possibly a record, her stunning MILF curves making my cock swell to full strength time and time again.







 Genuinely sad to see her go, we shared one last extra-long kiss at my door, our hands all over each other, my cock twitching again in spite of the number of times it had been drained in the last 24 hours.







 “Haha, I can feel him growing,” Crystal purrs, her hand rubbing my bulge through my pants, “Doesn’t he ever stay down?”







 “Not for you,” I say with a wink, my hands holding her close to me by the ass.







 “Haha, I really do have to go though, otherwise your mother will be pacing the floor later today.”







 “I know,” I agree, walking her to her car and waving her off a minute later.







 Walking back inside, the house seems a lot emptier now, the smell of sex filling my nostrils as I enter my room, already filling my head with great memories.







 About a week later a hear a knock at my door, a massive smile cracking my face when I open it to see Crystal standing there, looking as amazing as ever.







 “Hello, Jake! You look a little surprised to see me?”







 “Umm, yeah, but happy!” I say, my cock already twitching.







 “You really didn’t think about when I was driving back home from your mother’s?” Crystal says, looking at me with amused bewilderment.







 My mouth dropping open, Crystal laughs as she sees me doing the sexual math.







 “Yes, Jake, I’m wondering if I could be your...
 guest
 again?”







 My head heating up with anticipation I stand aside to let her in, my cock now well on its way to full strength, tenting my pants before Crystal’s eyes.







 “Haha, no hesitation this time I see!” Crystal says, closing the door behind her, a hungry look in her eyes, my ultimate fantasy about to come true,
 again!







END







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











 SEDUCING MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND











 Waking up groggy and in a strange bed, I wonder for a few seconds just where exactly I am, staring up at an unfamiliar ceiling, bright daylight filtering through the thin curtains.







 Sitting up, it partially comes back to me: I was out with some friends for drinks a few towns over from home, and when it was time to leave I had the great idea of calling Bella, my mom’s best friend who lived nearby, and asking if I could sleep at her place.







 I always had a crush on Bella, she’s an absolutely stunning MILF with amazing curves and a great personality, so I’m sure last night with a few too many drinks in me I thought the best thing to do would be to go to her house.







 Cringing slightly, I try to remember if I said anything stupid or maybe even tried it on with her, hoping like hell that I didn’t, the embarrassment would kill me.







 Throwing off the blanket and sitting on the edge of the bed, it takes me a second to figure out what’s different. I have a boner, but that’s normal for when I wake up, but the fact I can see my cock isn’t, my boxers folded neatly on top of the rest of my clothes on the chair in the corner, my body completely naked.








 Why am I naked?
 I think to myself as I get up and grab my clothes, slipping them on as I try to remember if I folded them neatly like this, it certainly isn’t my style, nor sleeping naked.
 Did Bella see me naked? Did she strip me off?
 I ponder, my mind trying to fill in the gaps in my memory.







 Walking down the hall and into the dining area, I hear Bella on the phone as I approach, Bella giving me a grin as she sees me, at least partially putting me at ease, a smile much better than a glare, my eyes running over her body as she goes back to her conversation. Wrapped in a warm looking robe, the fabric cord tied tight, Bella’s large natural breasts strain against it, her deep cleavage unavoidable as it peeks out, her legs bare as she sits at the table, crossed and sexy, her foot idly twirling as she talks, her hair long, thick, and spilling over her shoulders.







 “Yeah, so like I said, don’t worry Karen, he’s here, all safe and sound,” Bella says, looking at me again as the penny drops and I realize she’s talking to my mom, “Ok, alk soon. Bye.”







 Putting the phone down, Bella gives me a long, amused look.







 “Morning, Brad. And how are we feeling today?”







 “Morning Bella. Uhh, a bit rough around the edges to be honest,” I reply, my voice croaky and my mouth feeling way too dry.







 “I’ll bet you are. You were in a right state last night haha. How many drinks did you have?”







 “I’ve no idea, to be honest.”







 Smiling and shaking her head, Bella gets up from the chair and gets me a glass of water, handing it to me as we both sit down.







 “That was your mom, she was a little worried when you didn’t come home but crisis averted.”







 “She called you looking for me?”







 “No, she was just calling, but I told her you came here last night.”







 “Did you tell her how drunk I was?” I ask, not looking forward to any lectures when I get home.







 “No, I left that detail out.”







 “Thanks.”







 “I left quite a few details out, actually,” Bella then adds, grinning at me, her eyes twinkling as she sees my face drop, knowing that I don’t know what she knows, even though I was there too.







 “Umm...I hope I didn’t do anything to offend you?”







 “Haha, look at you squirm! No, nothing bad, Brad. Well, maybe a bit naughty, but a lot of it was rather cute really, then maybe a bit naughty again, and then you went to sleep as soon as your head hit the pillow,” Bella explains cryptically, obviously enjoying herself as I rack my brain to remember, figuring that my nakedness must be at least part of it.







 Sipping my water and staring into nothing, I draw a blank.







 “Would you like me to fill you in on a few details?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, first you rang asking to stay, which was nice, as even drunk you still didn’t just appear on my door but asked first. I mean obviously, I would give you a place to stay if you needed it either way but still, points for that. Then it was another hour and a half before you actually got here, I believe you said you’d ended up ‘having a few more before you left’ and arrived needing to be pretty poured out of the taxi.”







 “Oh god,” I say, feeling myself wince at my behavior.







 “Then you said some lovely things while I tried to get you into bed, then you insisted that you always sleep naked before stripping off,
 and then
 you patted the spot beside you and asked me to join you, promising me that you ‘just wanted to spoon’ and a few other things before promptly falling fast asleep.”







 “
 Ooooh god,
 ” I groan, suddenly unable to look her in the eyes, “I’m so sorry Bella.”







 “Don’t be, at no point were you rude or disrespectful. I certainly
 saw
 more of you than I thought I would, but otherwise it was actually all very cute and funny.”







 “Cute?” I ask, noticing that she’s used that word twice now.







 “Yeah. Some of the things you were saying, like a lovesick little puppy. Professing your undying love for me, telling me how you’ve had a crush on me forever and that I’m your ultimate fantasy woman. Asking for just one kiss as that would be enough to keep you going for months, all while barely being able to stand, haha!”







 Wincing harder, I can’t believe I told Bella those things, especially considering how true most of it is, feeling more and more exposed by the second but unable to stop now, wanting to know more.







 “And the nakedness?”







 “I took you to your room, tried to get you to lay down so I could put the blanket over you but you insisted that you sleep naked and proceeded to strip off first, then you got into bed and I noticed that your...
 you know
 , was up and ready for action haha, so well done on that even with all that alcohol in you. Then, I
 think
 you were trying to look sexy as you lay on your side, patting ‘my’ side of the bed and telling me you just wanted to spoon, revealing that my butt and my boobs are the very best you’ve ever seen and it would be a dream come true just to be able to hold them. I covered you with the blanket and by the time I’d folded your clothes you were already snoring,” Bella reveals, her smile getting wider and wider as she sees my wincing getting stronger and stronger.







 God, not just naked but with a raging boner and trying to get her to jump in bed with me
 , I think to myself, grateful that she’s taking it humorously.







 “Sorry about all that, Bella.”







 “As I said, Brad, nothing to be sorry about. You were never rude or anything. You’re possibly the nicest person when drunk I’ve ever met! And if I’m honest, it was very flattering having a handsome young man declare me the hottest woman on Earth as well too.
 And,
 as someone that’s gone without for a few months, I won’t lie, it was nice to see a naked man, all ‘ready’ to go, if you know what I mean, I just have to blur out your face in my head, otherwise, I’ll feel guilty next time I speak to your mom.”







 “Just the head?”







 “Haha, no way I’m blurring out the other stuff, he was one of the biggest I’ve ever seen. I know I can’t touch, but since I’ve seen it I may as well enjoy the memory,” Bella says, giving me a wink and a cheeky grin.







 Feeling the undercurrent of sexual tension coming from Bella, a feel my cock swelling again, the idea that she’s impressed with my cock making me hard as I imagine her pleasuring herself while thinking of me. My feelings of guilt fading away, I start to become lustful again, seeing a potential opportunity here that I would never have imagined actually possible. Sensing Bella’s playfulness, I decide to test the waters.







 “Now, when you say ‘enjoy the memory’...?” I ask, letting the question hang, my eyes dipping to her amazing cleavage for just a second, but long enough to let her see I looked.







 “Haha, you know exactly what I mean, you naughty boy!” Bella laughs, slapping at my hand on the table and shaking her head.







 “No, I really don’t, honest,” I lie, a big grin plastered across my face, my cock straining in my pants now.







 “As if!” Bella snorts, “You think I’m going to say it out loud?”







 “Say what out loud?”







 “
 You know
 .”







 “Ohh!” I say, acting like I’ve just realized before continuing in a whisper, “You mean touching yourself?”







 Looking at me, biting her lip, her eyes twinkling, I can see that Bella wants to play but needs me to lead, her loyalty to my mom holding her back, but her body language betraying just how much she’s yearning right now for a sexual release, her entire body practically vibrating on the spot, her crossed leg jiggling.







 “Haha,
 maybe
 ,” she eventually admits.







 “If it makes you feel any better, I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve...
 thought about you
 in that way,” I say in a low voice, my eyes running up and down her body appreciatively again, Bella chewing her lip even harder.







 “Really?”







 “Of course, I might have been drunk last night but I wasn’t lying, Bella. I just doubt I would ever have been able to admit those things without beer bravery, but I am glad I said them now. You really are the sexiest woman I’ve ever met, everything about you turns me on,” I say, reaching out to put my hand on hers on the table, Bella leaving her hand for 3 long seconds before reluctantly pulling away, but only enough to get her hand out from mine, our fingertips still almost touching, her expression thoughtful and conflicted, her face flushing, her eyes searching mine.







 “I’m old enough to be your mom,” Bella finally whispers, but it feels more like it’s just something she has to say, without any conviction in her tone, her flush spreading down her chest, her need practically palpable.







 “But you’re not. Tell me, did you...enjoy the memory last night after I fell asleep?”







 Casting her eyes downward, I see guilt suddenly flash across her face, like she’s been caught stealing.







 “I...I may have started, but I couldn’t go all the way, I started feeling a little bad about it,” Bella says softly.







 No wonder she’s so sexually frustrated,
 I think to myself,
 she got herself halfway there and then stopped, she must have the women’s version of blue balls right now!







 “But you already know that at some point you will enjoy the memory all the way to the finish line, don’t you?”







 “Yes,” Bella sighs, almost like a confession.







 “There’s nothing wrong with that, I’m an adult and for what it’s worth, I find it incredibly sexy to think of you pleasuring yourself while thinking of me. You wouldn’t believe how hard you’ve made me right now,” I say, reaching out to put my hand over hers again, Bella leaving her hand under mine this time, her flush deepening.







 “Really?”







 “Really,” I answer, looking deep into her eyes, feeling the air thicken and seeing Bella’s lust slowly defeat her guilt.







 Standing slowly up, I let Bella see my tent, taking the two small steps to bring myself next to her, my cock raging, my hand still ver hers on the table. Staring hungrily at my bulge, Bella finally looks up at me as I move some hair out of her face, feeling my entire body tingle with lust and getting hotter by the second.







 Cupping her chin, I lean down and kiss her, softly, Bella sighing as our lips make contact, like a great pressure inside her is being released, her free hand running up my chest and holding my shoulder as we start to kiss with increasing passion, our mouths opening and our tongues exploring each other, warm and wet, the dam now broken, our fingers interlocking on the table with we hold each other close with our other hands, our kiss ravenous as Bella gives in to her primal desires.







 Unlocking her fingers, Bella rubs and grabs at my bulge, squeezing my shaft through my pants, groaning with need into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, her movements shaky and desperate as she tries to get my pants open.







 Letting go of me with her other hand, she kisses me wetly while she gets my pants undone, tugging them down urgently with my underwear, my cock springing free, my free hand sliding inside her robe and caressing her massive breasts while I feel the air on my shaft and balls.







 Her nipples erect, I tease them as I feel Bella grasp my cock with both hands, tugging it experimentally, her thumb rubbing the pre-come trickling from my glans as she strokes my length, a constant groan of lust emanating from her throat as she jerks me tighter and tighter, my cock fleshy steel at this point, harder than it’s ever been, my ultimate fantasy woman jerking me off.







 Finally breaking off her kiss with me, I stand up straight again, Bella looking hungrily from me to my cock, watching herself jerk me off, biting her lip as she shifts in her chair, facing me better.







 “He’s so fucking handsome, Brad,” Bella husks, her hands pistoning up and down my length while I caress her breasts, “I was thinking about how he must taste for hours last night, feeling you filling my throat with your big thick dick. God, feel how hard he is!” she adds, squeezing my shaft tighter as she pumps, my cock throbbing in her palms.







 Caressing the back of her head, I guide her closer to my shaft, Bella licking her lips before wrapping them over my head, sucking hard as she takes my glans in her mouth, her tongue rubbing wildly against it, making me shudder with pleasure as every nerve in my knob explodes, her hands pumping, jerking me off into her mouth.







 Pushing herself deeper while I hold her head, Bella takes one hand and transfers it to my balls, cradling and fondling them as she slides deeper and deeper onto my shaft, her eyes looking up at mine while I watch her impale herself on my cock.







 Her tongue sliding back and forth along the underside of my shaft, I groan with pleasure as Bella sucks my cock like no other woman ever has, her hot mouth sinking further than any before her, feeling my length push past her mouth and into her throat, Bella’s eyes wide as she looks up at me, my length slowing sliding deeper inside her, tight and hot.







 Taking her other hand away, Bella goes further still, her nose eventually nestled in my cropped pubes, giving me my first ever deepthroat, feeling her throat contract around my length as I gasp with pleasure, the sensation unlike anything I’ve had before, my balls pulsating in her palms as I stroke her head.







 Sliding back off my pole, now glistening with her saliva, Bella kisses it while she jerks me off, now having the measure of my shaft, taking a breath and smiling at me before launching herself back onto my cock, faster this time, taking my entire length in one continuous lunge, one hand on my balls and the other holding me, squeezing my ass as I pump into her, fucking her face, the wet sounds of our fuck filing the room, holding her hair as I start to fuck her harder, Bella moaning around my shaft as she feels me fuck her throat.







 “
 Unnnngh, so fucking good. So fucking good feeling you suck my cock,
 ” I gasp as I fuck her harder, Bella moaning in response, bobbing her head quicker and quicker, her mouth’s grip on my girth incredible.







 Holding a breast in one hand and gripping her hair in the other, I fuck her faster and faster, feeling my balls lift in her palm, Bella sensing my impending orgasm and sucking me even harder, my entire length throbbing deep inside her.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Good girl! Unngh fuck yes, good girl!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, holding her hair tight as I impale her face on my cock, thrusting into her wildly, Bella gagging and sucking as I fill her throat with come, feeling her swallow everything as I flood her with my load, a million fantasies coming true at once as I throatfuck this perfect MILF, her eyes locked with mine as she watches me explode inside her.







 Gasping, my knees suddenly shaky, I let go of her hair as Bella slowly slides off my length, kiss and licking it, her eyes still locked with mine, popping my knob back into her mouth and sucking hard, making me jerk as the pleasure overwhelms me, Bella smiling at seeing me in such a state.







 Rubbing my balls, Bella sits back, licking her lips, her eyes aflame with lust.







 “Even better tasting than I imagined,” she purrs, watching me as I stand there, slowly coming down from my high.







 Taking my hand from her chest, I reach out with both hands and take hers, pulling her to her feet.







 “My turn,” I say, leading her to her bedroom, Bella’s hands almost trembling in mine but following me.







 Entering her room, I push her onto the bed, Bella watching excitedly as I peel off my shirts, leaving me naked before her.







 Crawling on top of her, I untie her robe and pull it open, her massive natural breasts full and sexy, watching them rock as I move above her. Leaning in, I kiss at her neck and throat, Bella purring and stroking my chest as I move down to her nipples, teasing them, pinching them between my lips as my palms caress her boobs.







 Working my way down, I kiss her soft belly, circling her belly button, Bella caressing my hair as I continue my way down, feeling her squirm with anticipation as my lips reach her panties.







 Hooking my fingers under them, I peel them down slowly, revealing a trimmed triangle of downy pubes, puling further, the bulge of her sex glistening as I reveal it, Bella gyrating and grinding at me as I blow on her pussy, her lips puffy and, swollen, slick and shiny.







 Pulling her panties down to her ankles, Bella kicks them away as I nestle between her legs, the heat from her sex burning my face as I come in close, breathing in her delicious scent, her pussy making my mouth water.







 Lifting her legs and guiding them over my shoulders, I get closer, watching Bella watch me as I plant my lips to her slippery hood for the first time, kissing it slowly before opening my mouth and sucking, pulling her labia into my mouth, my tongue searching out the swollen bud of her clit and flicking it, Bell’s reaction immediate, feeling her legs flex and her back arch, her fingers suddenly gripping my hair as I start eating her pussy, my hands rubbing her thighs as I bury my face deeper, desperate to taste more of her as I suck, tongue and lick her pussy.







 Sighing, squirming and gyrating against me, Bella’s pussy floods with lust, her arousal sky-high, her mouth open as she watches me wildly, pulling my head harder against her sex, riding my face as I slide my tongue as deep as I can inside her, feeling her heat.







 Pushing two fingers inside her, Bella almost immediately starts to shudder, her sex clamping around my digits, her grip on my hair even tighter.







 “Oh fuck yes, oh fuck yes, don’t stop! Don’t you stop! Oh fuck yes! Oh...fuck! YES! YES! YESSSS!
 ” Bella grunts loudly, shaking on the bed as she starts to come, her orgasm vibrating through her as she grips me tight with her hands and her thighs, my head locked against her pussy as I feel it throbbing with climax, her sweet nectar filling my mouth as I suck and swallow, licking and lapping her sex, her clit a little bud of pure electricity, Bella’s head thrown back and her back arched.







 Kissing and slurping, I feel Bella’s orgasm subside, her grip on my hair relaxing as she pants loudly, her legs slipping off my back as she lays spreadeagled on the bed while I sit up, looking at her amazing figure, my face glistening with her orgasm, her eyes looking at me, an open-mouthed smile on her face.







 “Oh my fucking god, Brad,” she says, before shaking her head happily, “I just….you have no idea.”







 Smiling, I crawl on top of her, Bella grabbing my head and pulling me down urgently, our mouths pressing together as we start to kiss, Bella tasting herself on my tongue as they wrestle with one another, lowering my body onto hers, feeling her warmth as my cock presses against her slippery sex, Bella grinding and squirming underneath me as we make out, unable to keep our hands off each other.







 Kissing and caressing, it’s not long before my cock starts to swell, pressing into Bella as she holds me tight, purring with approval as she feels my hot growth, spreading her legs further as I grind against her, the bulge of her sex rubbing against my shaft, her hands running up and down my back.







 More excited than I’ve ever been, I lift my ass, reaching between us to aim my cock at her tight pussy, Bella biting my lip as we stare at each other, my knob slowly pressing against her lips before entering her.







 Both of us moaning, we continue to stare at each other as my cock slides deeper inside, her pussy gripping it tight, hugging my shaft as I penetrate her deeper, feeling her rub my calves with her feet as I fill her with my shaft.







 Gasping, her pussy hotter than any I’ve fucked before, I start to thrust in and out of her, shallow at first, but getting deeper each time, her grip on my length amazing, her hands stroking my body as we swap from staring at each other to kissing and back again, wordless, our moans of pleasure and the subtle creak of the bed the only sounds as we fuck.







 Faster and faster I start to fuck her, looking into her beautiful eyes as I feel her sex milk my shaft, sliding my hands under her ass and holding her tight, pounding into her, the bed creaking louder now as I lose control, kissing and biting at her neck, Bella moaning deeper and deeper as I fill her with my fat cock, her legs rising into the air as I delve deeper into her, her nails digging into me as she feels with jerking inside her.







 “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me, Brad! Fill me! Fill me with your hot come! I want it! I want it so much!
 ” Bella purrs into my ear, her words sending me over the edge as I start to shudder with orgasm.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as my cock starts pulsating madly deep inside her, flooding her pussy with hot semen, Bella moaning with pleasure as she feels me filling her, my cock throbbing inside her, each pulse another spurt of my load, splashing her walls, feeling her contract her sex around my shaft, gripping me even tighter and raining me of every drop, my entire body shuddering on top of her as I push my cock as deep into her as I can, emptying myself into her, gasping into her neck as my climax takes over.







 Panting and occasionally twitching on top of her, I get my breath back while Bella strokes my back with her fingertips, kissing me randomly, a content smile on her face when I finally lift my head, my cock still buzzing inside her.







 Looking so beautiful, I lean down and we start kissing again, the two of us inseparable for another 15 minutes, our kiss only stopping when Bella feels my cock starting to swell again, already inside her.







 “Is he…?”







 “Yep,” I reply with a grin, flexing him a couple of times to confirm for her, Bella’s eyes flashing wider as she feels me swelling again, filling her more by the second.







 “But we just…”







 “Yep,” I repeat, flexing him a few more times.







 “Oh my god,
 yes please!
 ” Bella replies, pulling my face back down to hers as she wraps her legs around me, gyrating her sex around my shaft as I start to pump into her.







 Fucking her, feeling her sex dribble with lust onto my balls, I slide off the bed, pulling her with me, her ass on the edge of the mattress, grabbing her legs by the ankles and holding them high, sliding back inside her, watching her amazing breasts rock with each thrust, Bella rubbing herself as I penetrate her, pulling back her hod and showing me er swollen clit, biting her lip, brimming with lust.







 Fucking her faster, Bella rubs faster too, her pussy convulsing around my girth as I watch her face slowly contort with pleasure, her mouth agape as she suddenly starts to come, her pussy squeezing my length, her eyes locked with mine while I watch her writhe in pleasure, feeling her sex try and drain me along with her.







 Holding on, I manage to last until she’s finished her climax before her constant flexing wins me over and I start to come, gripping her ankles as I thrust into her, my come jerking rapidly in orgasm, shooting another hot load deep inside her, now with Bella watching my orgasm face, licking her lips as she feels me filling her with my potent young seed, her breasts rocking hypnotically as I shudder and twitch with pleasure.







 Shaking as I take in a long breath, I let go of her legs, Bella rubbing me with her feet as I stand there recovering, sliding my cock out of her, her pussy vivid pink and glistening.







 Sitting on the bed, I rub her thigh, feeling satisfied for at least the moment, Bella grabbing my shoulder and pulling me down to join her, throwing an arm around me before we start to kiss again, her legs wrapping up with mine, the two of us writhing in exploration of each other, her body so soft and perfect.







 Sooner rather than later, Bella feels me swelling again, her hand caressing my length as she watches it grow, her expression amused at my young man’s libido. Pushing me flat to my back, she straddles me, her eyes growing wild as she grinds her sex up and down my length, coating it in her lust, jerking me off with her pussy.







 “I fantasized about you getting hard again and again last night, but I didn’t think you would be doing it so fast in real life,” she purrs as she slides her pelvis back and forth on my crotch, her pussy slotted along my shaft, making me buzz with the gentle pressure of her sex gripping my length.







 “What can I say? You’re a very beautiful woman, Bella.”







 “There was something else I fantasized about too last night. Something we haven’t done yet,” Bella continues, sliding back and forth on me slowly but always at the same pace, driving my body crazy with lust.







 “Yes?”







 “Mm-hmm. I
 love
 the idea of you getting me on all fours and plowing me deep in the ass. I got so wet thinking about it, letting Brad fuck me in my butt, taking me completely with his big fat cock, making me his while I feel him stretch me out like no man before,” Bella confesses, still sliding back and forth at the same steady pace, my body on fire with lust while I see from her eyes the hunger she’s containing.







 Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I can’t possibly miss this opportunity, Bella smiling as she slides, watching me, seeing what I’m going to do with this new information, my heart thumping as I imagine plowing her deep between her perfect full ass cheeks.







 My cock absolutely glistening with Bella’s natural lube, I grab her and pull her down, kissing her deep grinding against her soft sex, my hands full of her ass before I push her off me and onto the bed, Bella grinning as she sees my cock throbbing with anticipation.







 Getting her into position, I put her on all fours, squeezing her ass as I get behind her, looking at her tiny little puckered butthole, Bella swaying her hips, shaking her ass at me as I grab her waist.







 Holding my cock, slippery and glistening, I press it against her asshole, wondering how it could possibly fit, Bella purring as she feels me pressing harder and harder, her asshole slowing opening, my glans sliding inside her as we both gasp with pleasure, her buttholes grip on my girth nothing less than stunning as I pause a moment and enjoy the sensation.







 Shuddering with pleasure, I start to push deeper, Bella gripping the blankets as I embed my throbbing cock inside her tight asshole.







 Deeper and deeper I push, feeling the tight elastic band like feeling of her asshole as it grips my shaft until I’m all the way in, her asshole hugging the base of my shaft, my balls pressed against her dribbling pussy, my hands full of her ass as I hold her there, feeling my cock throb and pulsate inside her, Bella moaning and purring softly as she feels herself being filled like never before.







 Starting slow, I start to fuck her ass, pumping my hips as I push into her again and again, Bella’s moans getting louder as I plow her ass, gasping with pleasure as I start to spank it, watching it wobble hypnotically as my cock disappears and reappears from within her, her asshole gripping me tight, reluctant to let me out with each outward stroke.







 Getting hotter and hotter, I fuck her harder, my hand sliding between her shoulders and pushing Bella’s head soon on the bed, her back arched as I fuck her, her ass high and impaled on my length.







 Grabbing her hair, I tug and pull it, Bella’s moans getting louder as the slap of my balls against her dripping pussy and my thighs against hers fill the room, her asshole hugging my shaft tighter than anything before the entire time.







 Harder still, I drive her flat onto the bed, now laying face down with her legs spread wide, me on top and plowing her ass relentlessly, holding her hair, turning her head so I can maw and kiss at her face and neck, overcome with pleasure, wanting nothing more than to blow deep into this vixen’s tight ass.







 Thrusting constantly, I grunt and moan with pleasure into Bella’s ear, Bella gripping the blankets tight as I slam into her, the bed shaking wildly, my balls getting tight.







 “
 Come in me! Come in me, Brad! Fill my ass! Please fill my ass!
 ” Bella moans, her voice partially muffled, feeling her flexing her asshole, gripping my shaft even tighter.







 Reaching under her, my fingers find her clit and I start rubbing, the weight of the two of us pressing her swollen bud onto my hand, Bella shaking with pleasure as I diddle her while I plow her asshole, the blankets sopping wet with her lust, Bella writhing in pleasure underneath me, pinned to the bed by my cock.







 Grunting, I feel my orgasm rushing up my shaft, a sudden explosion happening in my knob as I come harder than I ever have before, jerking and thrusting madly into her, filling her with my pulsating cock, flooding her ass with my semen, hot and sticky, Bella grunting and shuddering a moment later as her own orgasm hits, the two of us shaking and squirming, feeling her gush with climax as I rub her clit, my cock throbbing with orgasm, shooting again and again deep into her asshole, holding her tight as I thrust into her relentlessly, grunting like an animal, my release the only thing that matters.







 “Fuck,” I pant afterward, kissing her cheek, a light sheen of perspiration coving it, red and flushed, Bella panting underneath me, her hands rubbing at the blankets now as she purrs with post-coital contentment.







 Sliding out of her, twitching as her asshole ‘let’s go’ of my cock, I roll onto my back, Bella snuggling up, the two of us lying there, spent, our bodies glowing with heat.







 “Mmm, that was even better than the fantasy,” Bella says, nuzzling into me.







 “Yeah…” I agree, still coming down from my first ever time fucking a woman in the ass.







 Holding me close, I hear Bella’s breathing get slower and heavier as she dozes, enjoying the feeling of her draped over me, the best day of my life so far bar none.







 Waking up a little while later, Bella looks over at her clock, seeing it’s a little after lunch.







 “You want something to eat?”







 “Sure, I reply as we slowly sit up.”







 “You can stay for dinner too, if you’d like,” Bella adds, reaching over to gently fondle my balls.







 “Sure again,” I reply.







 “And then it’ll be too late and you’ll probably have to spend the night I guess…” Bella says, looking up at me through her eyelashes, her intentions 100% clear.







 “Woops, maybe I’ll make it home tomorrow?” I say caressing her breasts as my cock start to swell at Bella’s attention, her fingertips now trailing up and down my shaft.







 “I wouldn’t bet on it, “Bella says with a grin, straddling me, her red-hot pussy grinding against my growing cock, lunch completely forgotten already.







 “Oh that is a shame,” I say very unconvincingly before pressing my lips to hers, my best day ever far from over yet!







END







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











 FFM MILF THREESOME WITH MY MOM'S BEST FRIENDS











 I had the house to myself for an hour so of course I was taking this opportunity to jerk off, just like any other 18-year-old man would who still lives with his Mom.







 Sitting on the bed, a laptop open between my spread legs, I still had headphones on while I watched a voluptuous MILF bouncing up and down on a cock, paranoid about the neighbors otherwise hearing her squeals of pleasure through the open window on this sunny day, the warm breezes refreshing as it blew over my naked young body.







 Completely lost to the moment, one hand slowly stroking myself while the other played with my balls, my eyes glued to the screen, I failed to notice the shadows falling across the carpet at the doorway of my room, my door open.







 Working myself into a lather, I pump myself faster as the MILF bounces faster, her moans of pleasure turning me on as much as the visuals before I just happen to glance at my doorway for the briefest of seconds, it taking my mind a moment to get my attention and fill me in on what I just saw.







 “Holy shit!” I practically yelp, launching myself into the air in surprise, the headphones and laptop flying as I fling myself behind the bed opposite to the two women now standing in my doorway, Shelly and Kim, hiding my nakedness from them, my face burning red-hot, knowing a couldn’t have been busted at a more embarrassing time if I tried.







 “Hi, Brad,” Shelly says with dry humor, apparently seeing my discomfort as a thing of great comedic value, sharing a look with Kim, “We knocked but no one answered so we let ourselves in. Your mom has some clothes for us.”







 “Uh, yeah, sure,” I say, flustered and wanting the ground to swallow me up, “I saw a few bags in the living room,” I add, noticing the laptop has landed conveniently facing the duo, both of them now looking at it and not me, my embarrassment only growing.







 “She kinda looks like you, Shelly,” Kim says, nodding at the screen, her grin telling me she’s enjoying this as much as Shelly.







 “You like the older women there, Brad?” Shelly asks, her smile wide.







 “Uhh, look. Mom wasn’t home, I was just-”







 “No need to explain, Brad, we thought no one was home but then we heard a strange sound and came down the hall to investigate. Didn’t expect to see Alana’s lad going at it like a monkey though,” Kim says, before the two of them crack up laughing.







 My face feeling hot, I grab a pillow and cover myself as I stand up, the fact that these two women are total MILFs that I’ve fantasized about more times than I can remember really not helping the situation. Shelly, with her long blonde hair and amazing D-cup breasts, her eyes smokey and sensual, her ass full and amazing, making any dress, skirt, slacks or jeans look perfect once pulled over the curves of her butt, standing at about 5’9”, tall-ish for a woman but still shorter than my 6’3” frame. And Kim, a gorgeous little Asian pocket rocket barely 5 foot tall, her C-cups looking perfect on her, her hips and thighs thick for an otherwise small frame, her hair raven black and long, flowing like silk over her shoulders, her almond eyes penetrating, her lips thick and ruby red.







 With the warm weather outside they’re both wearing light dresses, figure-hugging and sexy, both of them leaving the top few buttons undone, their cleavages arousing and making my eyes linger, their bare legs showing off their flawless skin, both of them in their 40’s and yet still totally and utterly irresistible, my cock pulsing behind my pillow as my lust starts to overrun my initial embarrassment. Looking closer, I notice no bra straps or such on their shoulders, their breasts swaying freely as they watch me watch them, the fact that there is but a tiny thickness of fabric between me and their globes only making me harder.







 “Bit late to cover it up now, Brad, we’ve already seen it,” Shelly says playfully, neither woman making a move to leave the room.







 “Oh, you want me to drop the pillow then?” I say with a grin of my own, my lust now kicking my nerves out the nearest window.







 “Oooh! Someone’s gotten brave!” Kim exclaims, rocking her shoulders and looking at Shelly.







 “I know, but to be fair if I was a guy and I was packing the sort of equipment Brad is, I’d probably be cocky about it too,” Shelly replies, her eyes looking a little deeper into mine, her grin still playful, but now tinged with a hunger that makes my cock throb harder and my face warm up again.







 “Hah! I didn’t want to say it first but yeah, congratulations to you, Brad! Well done!” Kim adds, giving me a little golf clap, these two MILFs talking about my cock making my head feel light with lust.







 Looking from me to the laptop, Shelly stares for a while before looking back at me.







 “She does look a bit like me, actually. You ever, you know, think of me while doing what you were doing a moment ago?” she asks, her voice becoming a little husky, Kim glancing at her as she also picks up on the new undercurrent flowing through her friend.







 “Might have,” I reply quietly, maintaining eye contact with her for a second before deliberately letting my eyes fall to her chest while she watches, letting her know she arouses me, my own stare filled with lustful hunger.







 “What about me, Brad?” Kim asks, biting her lip coyly and looking at me through her eyelashes.







 “Might have as well, yeah.”







 Sharing a look with one another, I can see a million unspoken words passing between Shelly and Kim, with what was probably just supposed to be a funny moment busting their best friend’s son jerking off becoming complicated after seeing how big and hard I was, and knowing I have a thing for mature women, their own lust suddenly inflamed.







 Seeing them silently debating, a flush coloring both their faces, I decide to try and help them make up their minds, tossing my pillow to the bed and standing there buck naked, my cock rock hard and angry, throbbing to the beat of my heart, both women staring openly at it, their silent conversation stalled as they both take it in.







 Stepping closer to them, both their heads turn in unison as I walk around the bed, hypnotized by my cock until I’m standing in front of them.







 “I’ve shown you mine…” I say, letting the unspoken question hang, my eyes looking at two amazing pairs of breasts.







 Without consulting this time, both Shelly and Kim bring their hands to their dresses, fingering their buttons as they continue to gawp at my cock before popping them open, one by one.







 Grabbing her dress, Shelly pulls it open and under her breasts, letting them pop out and bounce seductively, her nipples erect and pink, her boobs looking heavy and full, pressing them together and making my mouth water.







 Her dress unbuttoned, Kim instead peels it off her shoulders and lets it fall to the carpet, her smaller but as perfectly sculpted breasts suddenly before me, her nipples small and dark, erect and firm, her skin flawless as I take in her curves and belly, a sexy pair of black panties on. Cupping her breasts, she rubs them for me, the two women offering themselves to me for viewing as they continue to enjoy my length.







 Saying nothing, my body on fire with lust, I reach out and stroke one breast of each of them at the same time, gasping with pleasure as I enjoy two women at the same time for the first time, running my thumbs over their nipples, feeling how tight and erect they are, Shelly and Kim finally looking up at me as I play with them, biting their lips as they simultaneously reach out and grab my cock, jerking me off together underhanded, squeezing my girth and feeling how hard I am for them.







 Taking my hands from their breasts, I hold the back of their heads and pull them closer, leaning in to kiss Shelly first, her face closer because of her height, both of them jerking me off as my tongue and Shelly’s starts to wrestle, tasting her sweet taste, her perfume filling my nostrils as her warm lips press to mine, before I swap to Kim, Kim grabbing the back of my head with her spare hand and holding me tight, attacking my mouth with her tongue, tasting Shelly on my lips as she sucks and bites them, her hand pumping faster on my length.







 Breaking off from my mouth, Kim throws me a glance before grinning at Shelly, the two of them locking mouths a second later, ravishing each other while stroking my cock, my hands still on the back of their necks, watching this live display with wide eyes, turned on beyond belief.







 Kissing down her throat, Kim sucks at Shelly’s breasts, Shelly’s spare hand joining mine in holding Kim, Mi’s hand going from the back of my head to Shelly’s dress, pulling it from her shoulders and letting it spill to the floor, Shelly now naked except for some tiny white cotton panties.







 Stroking their backs and asses while I watch them make out, my cock still in their pistoning grips, they eventually stop and look at me hungrily, pushing me onto my back on the bed, crawling onto it on either side of me, their hands now running all over my body, stroking my cock and fondling my balls, enjoying the view of a fit young man half their age with a massive cock, rock hard just for them.







 Leaning in, flicking her hair out of the way, Kim holds my cock as she wraps her hot mouth around it, making me gasp with pleasure as she sucks deep and hard, pulling my glans deeper inside, Shelly leaning down to kiss my inner thighs before licking my balls while Kim blows me, the two women working in unison to make me feel pleasure at a level I’ve never experienced before, moaning and humming, Shelly’s lips making my balls tingle in ecstasy while Km slurps loudly and enthusiastically on my shaft, pushing herself deeper and deeper, my cock sliding into her throat, feeling it hug my shaft as she pushes her face into my lap, my hands caressing their bodies.







 Sliding under their panties, I stroke their asses before pressing further, down between their cheeks and legs, feeling the wet slits of both of them, both women dripping wet as I push my fingers between their lips, their pussy’s slippery and slick with lust, both women groaning with pleasure as I finger them while they engorge themselves on my cock and balls, Kim and Shelly swapping, long trails of spit hanging from Kim’s mouth as she laps and slurps at my plums, Shelly keen to take me as deep as Kim did, soon deepthroated me while my head swims with pleasure, fingering them while they bring me closer and closer to climax with their skilled mouths.







 Grinding and gyrating against my hands, the women work me deeper inside them as I start to pump my hips upwards, my orgasm close, the heat of their bodies, their feminine scents, and their duel moaning driving me faster and faster.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Oh my fucking god! Unggh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come deep in Shelly’s mouth, Shelly taking the first few spurts before sliding quickly off my cock and letting Kim join in, Kim wrapping her lips around my knob and sucking hard as I continue to squirt, taking my load directly onto her waiting tongue, both of them playing with my slippery balls. Swallowing, Shelly eat my come, Kim doing the same a few seconds later before both of them latch their mouths back onto my cock, playing it like a harmonica from both sides, staring at me as I watch in blissful wonder, purring into my length as my cock twitches and jerks at their touch.







 Looking at my happily stunned expression, they both laugh and look at each other, kissing over my cock, glancing at me while they make a show of swapping spit, lapping at licking at each other, their hands caressing my length and my balls.







 “Mmmm, now there’s a happy-looking lad,” Shelly says, caressing my thigh as she squeezes hers together, reminding me I still have my fingers inside them, my hands moving back into action.







 Standing up together, both women peel off their panties, Shelly sporting a thin landing strip of blonde hair on her pouch, her pussy lips puffy and glistening, Kim with a dark triangle of downy looking hair, her pussy leaking, a trickle of lust running down her inner thigh, her inner sex so vivid and pink as she slides her hand between her legs and spreads herself for me.







 Caressing each other, they start kissing over me, their hands rubbing at each other’s crotches, sliding fingers deep while they grind and gyrate above me, my hands rubbing their legs, so smooth and flawless.







 Slowly sinking back to the bed, mouths still locked together, Shelly shifts and straddles my face, facing my cock, Kim straddling my lap, her hot dripping pussy rubbing against my cock.







 Lowering her pussy onto my lips slowly, I grab her ass and squeeze it, desperate to bury my tongue in her sex, pulling her down onto me, Shelly moaning into Kim’s mouth as I start to eat her pussy, Kim sliding back and forth wetly up and down my cock, her pussy red hot and slippery, soon making my cock begin to swell again, toying with my knob as she paints my length in her pussy’s juices.







 Her taste almost sweet, I devour Shelly’s hot sex, feeling her arching her back, grinding her clit against my chin as she rides my face, her hands on my chest as she grunts with pleasure, rocking back and forth on my lips.







 Fully hard again, Kim lifts herself for a moment, gasping my shaft and aiming it at her pussy, sliding down my length in one fluid motion, making me gasp with surprised intensity into Shelly’s pussy as she takes my lengthy, Her pussy tight and hugging onto my length, feeling like I’ve put on a condom too small, her sexes grip on my girth incredible, feeling her flex herself as she starts to slide up and down my shaft, her palms flat on my abs as she fucks my face to the same tempo that Shelly’s rides my face, the two women coating me in their lust as I tongue Shelly’s sex and stuff Kim’s tight slit.







 Reaching up, I cup, caress, and fondle Shelly’s breasts, teasing her nipples as she slides back and forth wetly on my face, Shelly arching her back further and grinding harder, her hands becoming fists on my chest, Kim bouncing wetly on my cock.







 “
 Oh fuck, yes Brad, yes, fuck...fuck! ….FUCK!
 ” Shelly grunts louder and louder, ending with her climax hitting hard, her body shaking as she pushes herself onto my face, her fists beating at my chest desperately as her orgasm takes over, feeling her shudder again and again as she drenches my face with her orgasm, my fingers tweaking her nipples as she shakes with pleasure.







 Riding me harder and harder, Kim comes into view as Shelly slides off me and onto the bed, gasping with post-orgasmic pleasure, Kim’s back arched and her perfect tits bouncing as she impales herself on me, her hands behind herself, holding my thighs as she jerks back and forth faster and faster, her long black hair flowing back and forth as she gets closer and closer, her almond eyes squeezed shut, her thick lips curled into an ‘O’, feeling my knob press against the depth of her sex, filling her completely, her body squeezing me, milking me tightly.







 “
 Ahh, ahhh, ahhhhh! AHHH!
 ” Kim grunts as she starts to come, her body trembling, her nails digging into my thighs as I watch her come, this exquisite MILF shuddering in orgasm, her convulsing sex pulsating around my shaft, my hands holding her hips, pulling her deeper onto my cock, not letting her get away as she vibrates in climax.







 Still shuddering in her aftermath, I pull her down, holding her tight as I fuck her, thrusting upward, my own orgasm close, her tight pussy too amazing to resist.







 Locking lips, I kiss and grunt into her mouth as I thrust faster and faster, my arms wrapped around her, one hand full of her amazing as I listen to the steady slap of our sex.







 Delicate fingertips running up and down my tight balls sends me over the edge, Shelly joining in to taste my plums, making me grunt wilding into Kim’s mouth as I start to shoot, my cock pulsating madly as I flood her sex with my come, spurt after spurt filling her, Kim squealing into my mouth as she feels how much and how hot my load is, grinding against me, flexing her sex, draining me of every drop as I thrust up into her, pounding her sex with my cock and splashing my load deep inside her, Shelly rubbing my balls as they empty, my entire body tingling as I have the best orgasm of my life.







 Both of us panting, Kim purrs and kisses my chest, her fists clenching and unclenching as she grinds and gyrates on my cock, still inside her and pulsating.







 Sliding off me, Kim takes up position on one side while Shelly takes the other, both of them on their sides facing me, playing footsie with my legs, their hands rubbing my chest and stomach, locking fingers with one another every now and then, the two of them very comfortable with each other sexually.







 Her breath warm in my ear, Shelly speaks.







 “Better than your laptop, Brad?”







 “Considerably, yeah,” I reply, my hands behind my head as I lay there enjoying the afterglow, not one but two stunning MILFs snuggled up to me.







 “How was it?” Shelly asks, looking over at Kim.







 “Very...
 filling
 ,” Kim replies with a husky purr.







 “Mmm, I can’t wait for my turn. When is your mom due back?”







 “Half an hour, maybe?”







 “Oooh, we’d better not waste any time then!” Shelly says, my answer galvanizing her into action, both her and Kim sitting up and scooching down to my midsection, my cock wilted now but still glistening with Kim’s juices.







 Spreading my legs wide, both women position themselves with their faces close to my cock, both of them lapping and sucking at my balls wetly, drenching me in their warm saliva, the feeling incredible.







 Taking my shaft in her mouth, Shelly starts to suck hard, making me moan with pleasure, feeling her basically manually fill my cock again while Kim caresses my balls for a moment before cradling them and lifting them up, her face going lower, my eyes widening as I feel her mouth, lips and tongue go where I’ve never felt them before, licking from under my balls and to my asshole, super sensitive and not expecting this.







 My head swimming with pleasure, Kim buries her face between my legs, my balls now resting on her face while Shelly attacks my cock wetly, slurping and sucking, the sensation of two ravenous women on my crotch too amazing for words, both of them watching me while I look down, my mouth agape, my hips thrusting automatically.







 Feeling my cock start to swell, Shelly increases her suction, Kim’s tongue on my asshole making me shiver with pleasure, the two women working together to bring my cock back to full strength in record time.







 Hard again Kim slips out from between my legs while Shelly rolls onto her back, looking at me expectantly.







 Getting to my knees, I grab her legs and spread them wide, her pussy pink and glistening as I guide my glans to her slit, sliding in with a shudder of pleasure, Shelly grunting as she feels me stretch her out and fill her, scooping my hands under her ass as I start to piston, her hot sex gripping my shaft.







 Fucking her hard, Kim rubbing my ass as I thrust, I pull my cock out and roll Shelly over, taking her from behind, her pussy gripping my shaft again as I lean down on her, one hand under her and rubbing her swollen clit, my other holding her hair, Shelly grunting with pleasure with every thrust.







 Burying her face between my legs again, Kim licks my balls and ass as I fuck her friend, Shelly grinding against my hand with her mons as I pound into her, my face next to her ear as I grunt with pleasure into it, feeling her body getting tighter and tighter.







 Shuddering, her hands gripping the blankets, Shelly starts to climax, burying her face into the bed as she squeals with release, her sex gushing all over my hand and my shaft, her pussy becoming extra slick as I thrust deeply, feeling her pussy hug my girth, Kim lapping at my balls as they tighten and twitch from her tongues erotic touch.







 Spent, Shelly stops squirming, my hips still thrusting madly into her before I get back onto my knees and pull her up into doggystyle, holding her hips as I slam into her.







 Wasting no time, Kim slides underneath Shelly, her sex in front of Shelly’s face as she starts sucking and lapping at my balls again, the lust of Shelly’s sex running down my balls and into her greedy mouth, tasting our sex.







 Burying her head into Kim’s sex, Shelly’s starts to suck her pussy as I grip her hips and fuck her faster and faster, increasingly desperate to fill her with my seed, my cock pulsating as Kim continues to lap and lip anything she can down there, my balls slapping her face as she sucks at Shelly’s clit, feeling her tongue running along my shaft as I slide in and out of Shelly’s tight hole.







 Leaning forward, I wrap my arms around Shelly, holding her swaying breasts as I fuck her harder and harder, my weight pushing her, and her weight pushing onto Kim, the three of us locked together in a squirming sandwich of pure lust, my balls getting tight, my orgasm rushing towards me.







 Holding her boobs tight, I start kissing Shelly’s shoulders and neck, listening to the sounds of her eating Kim’s pussy, Kim’s tongue now flocking my tight plums.







 “
 Gonna come...gonna come,
 ” I grunt in her ear as I thrust, Shelly purring her approval directing into Kim’s wet sex.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I growl as I start to come, my hips thrusting madly as my cock explodes deep inside Shelly, Kim sucking my balls as they empty, my shaft pulsating as I squirt again and again inside Shelly’s tight sex, feeling Shelly shudder as she feels me filling her, Kim’s mouth detaching from my balls as she starts to come, Shelly’s mouth driving her over the edge, the three of us shaking and vibrating with pleasure, Kim and I climaxing and Shelly getting soaked from both ends, my legs shaking as I feel my cock deposit my load deep inside Shelly’s tight sex, her walls slick and velvet, flexing as she takes everything I give her.







 Spent but unwilling to leave this amazing situation, I rest on Shelly, Kim nuzzling and licking at my balls again, apparently ravenous for them, her lips making me shiver with pleasure as my sensitive plums rock at her wet touch.







 Kissing Shelly’s shoulder and neck, she kisses Kim’s sex, the three of us still toying with each other, slick, slippery, and with the sexy musky smell of sex in the air.







 Minutes later, we finally untangle, the fact my mom could be home at any minute starting to finally sink into my head.







 Watching them get dressed, barely believing what’s just happened, Shelly smiles, seeing the look of lust still on my face.







 “You’ve still got a few loads hidden in him, haven’t you?”







 “Haha, yeah,” I admit, knowing that if they’re not gone in 20 minutes I’ll likely be wanting to fuck again.







 “You should come with us back to Shelly’s before Alana gets home then,” Kim says, looking at my cock and biting her lip, “I’m sure we’d be happy to continue this elsewhere?”







 “Yeah,” says Shelly.







 Thinking for all of 1 nanosecond, I jump off the bed and slip into some clothes, helping Shelly and Kim take the bags of clothes to their car before hopping into it with them, the best sex I’ve ever had and my first threesome ever having only just begun!







END







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











 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND ASIAN MILF COMES TO STAY











 Hearing a knock at the door I get up and answered it, pretty sure I already know who it is and feeling pretty excited about her arrival.







 “Hi, Jake! How are you?” says Kim, my mom’s best friend and the object of many of my fantasies, a total MILF of a woman of Asian descent, her short stature containing some of the sexiest curves you’ve ever seen, her gorgeous face framed by her long black hair, shining in the sunlight, her dark almond eyes twinkling as she smiles at me, sending a twitch of lust through my cock, her thin summer dress clinging to her body in the slight breeze.







 “Great thanks, come on in,” I reply, taking her bag as she enters.







 “I was a little worried you might hate me right now. Stealing your room and all for a week.”







 “Not at all, I’ve tidied it up for you. Hopefully, it doesn’t look too much like an 18-year-olds room now,” I reply as we walk to my room, putting her bag on the bed.







 “It’s absolutely fine, Jake,” Kim replies, looking around and smiling, “Your mom and you are doing me a real favor, I appreciate it. Is the couch really going to be ok?”







 “Sure, I crash there half the time anyway on weekends. Did you want a drink or anything?”







 “That’d be great thanks, I’ll be out in a second,” Kim answers as I head for the kitchen, Kim’s sweet perfume still in my nostrils, my cock threatening to wake up at any moment.







 Making us drinks, I think about how nice my pillow will smell after Kim has slept on it, and wondering if she sleeps nude, her naked body rubbing on my sheets, quietly glad her house got flooded from a burst pipe, and mom volunteering my room in our 2 bedroom apartment for her, Kim having been in my mind while I enjoyed a five-knuckle shuffle many times before.







* * *







 Later that night with mom home, she and Kim chat in the dining room while I get comfortable in the living room, half watching a movie and scrolling through my phone, mom and Kim walking into the living room an hour or so later to say goodnight, mom giving me a big hug to try and embarrass me in front of Kim before they go off to their rooms, leaving me alone.







 Still half watching a movie, about 20 minutes later I see that my phone is dipping low on charge and look around for it before remembering it’s still in my room, getting up and padding softly to my bedroom door which is slightly ajar.







 Looking through it, the light on, I see the back of Kim, her perfect ass practically bare in a tiny thong for a second as she slips into a teddy, the fabric semi-transparent, her pert, round cheeks instantly causing tremors in my crotch, her legs flawless, her feet dainty.







 A lump in my throat, I knock softly on the door, the image of her ass burned forever into my mind.







 “Kim?”







 “Come in.”







 Pushing the door open, Kim has turned to face me, her arms loosely crossed with her hands covering her nipples, her D-cup breasts looking amazing from what I can see as I try not to stare, the dark triangle of the pouch of her thong looking barely big enough to hide her pussy as it tantalizes me through the nightwear.







 “Sorry to disturb you, I forgot my charger,” I explain as I grab it from the bedside cabinet.







 “Don’t worry about it, it is your room after all,” Kim says with a smile, my mind wishing she’d drop her hands.







 “Thanks, well, I’ll leave you be, goodnight again.”







 “Goodnight, Jake.”







 Walking back to the couch, my cock already filling with the image of Kim in her tiny teddy and her perky ass filling my head, I try to hold off but after a few minutes I find myself walking back down the hallway, much more quietly this time, the light coming from my room weaker and more yellow, my main light off now obviously, with Kim using my bedside lamp.







 Getting to the door, I slowly peek around the frame, feeling guilty but also more aroused than ever, simply NEEDING to see her dressed in so little again.







 My cock throbbing, I stifle a grunt of lust as I watch Kim sitting in my bed, reading a book, the blankets pulled down to her waist, her breasts clearly visible through her teddy as she reads, her ivory skin contrasting so strongly with the vivid pink of her nipples, big and firm looking, her long black hair trailing down her back as she reads, a thin pair of glasses perched on her tiny nose, her sensual eyes trailing left and right.







 Knowing I shouldn’t, I start to rub my cock through my pants, nearly grunting once again as she turns the page and it sends a small sway of movement through her breasts, biting my lip as I imagine how good they must feel, her skin flawless.







 My eyes burning into her, I slide a hand down my pants, unable to stop myself, feeling the slick goo of my pre-come as I jerk myself off slowly, not wanting to make a sound, shuddering with pleasure as I imagine a million different things I’d love to do with her, everything about her sexy, my cock pulsating madly as I stroke it faster ad faster.







 Shivering with pleasure, I start to come, filling my underwear with come, my hips pumping as I unload, my come splashing all over her perfect tits in my mind as I hold in my gasps of pleasure.







 Immediately regretting what I’ve done the second the poison leaves me, I back away, returning to the couch.







* * *







 The next day, I feel slightly awkward around Kim for the first few minutes but as it becomes apparent she’s oblivious to my late-night jerking-off session everything soon returns to normal, the day passing pretty uneventfully, Kim and mom spending most of it out while I hang out with friends.







 Later that night, with Mom and Kim both saying good night again, I find myself fidgeting on the couch as I imagine Kim sitting there reading again, her breasts bare, my cock throbbing and urging me to get up and maybe just ‘have a look’.







 Giving in, I get up, wearing only boxers and quietly walk to my bedroom door, once again ajar and with the yellow light of my lamp spilling out, one hand already rubbing my aching cock through my underwear.







 Looking in, I’m greeted once again by the amazing sight of Kim, her perfect breasts visible through her teddy as she reads, my eyes glued to them as her every small movement makes them sway and rock hypnotically.







 My hand silently slipping down my boxers, I start to jerk off while I stare, Kim suddenly pausing in her reading to fan her face with the book.







 “Phew, kinda hot in here,” I hear her murmur to herself before she throws the blankets off her body, her flawless legs now exposed, her breasts swaying from her flinging of the blankets.







 Taking in all this extra viewing, her pause in reading having made a pause in my stroking, I start to silently stroke again when Kim starts to shuffle, turning onto her side facing away from me, her amazing ass bare as the teddy rucks up, my cock throbbing as my eyes feast on the view before me.







 Her full figure on display, her ass bare, I imagine taking her from behind, Kim’s head propped up on one hand as she reads silently, the thoughts of stuffing her with my cock soon driving me over the edge, once again filling my underwear with come as I stifle my grunts and again feel guilty the moment the poison has exited me, slinking back to the couch Kim none the wiser.







* * *







 The next day, with everything once again back to normal, I find myself already looking forward to tonight’s viewing, knowing deep down I won’t be able to resist the temptation of seeing her amazing Asian MILF body bare, holding off from jerking off all day just so I can really enjoy my orgasm tonight, hoping that Kim will once again be reading with the door ajar.







 With the hours seeming to take forever, it’s finally night time and everyone goes to their beds, with me waiting a few minutes for Kim to get in her teddy and get reading.







 Stepping quietly up the hallway, my cock already throbbing, my heart starts to sink as I notice the glow of the lamp is much weaker, discovering my bedroom door closed as I arrive, a thin sliver of light coming from underneath, teasing me as I stand still for a few seconds, trying to make the door open with sheer willpower.







 Crestfallen, I walk back to the couch, laying down in the darkness, my cock aching, the house so silent I can actually hear the click of Kim turning off the lamp.







 I guess she’s tired tonight
 , I think to myself as I lay there, knowing I’m still going to jerk off, but waiting until my disappointment fades a little.







 Thinking I can almost hear light footsteps on the carpet, I lay in the dark, my ears straining, wondering if I’m imagining things or not when the vague silhouette of Kim appears above me, Kim leaning over the back of the couch.







 “
 Shh, don’t say anything,
 ” Kim whispers softly to me in the darkness as I feel her pulling away my blanket with one hand, her other hand pressing a dainty finger to my lips.







 Laying there unsure of what’s happening, I jerk in surprise as I feel her reach into my boxers and grasp my pounding shaft, her touch so sure and determined as she starts to piston up and down my length, her other hand sneaking up the leg of my underwear to start fondling my balls, gasps escaping me as she skillfully jerks me off, the only sound the rhythmic fap of the material as she strokes me off.







 Grunting quietly, my heart hammering, I come harder than I ever have before, the rudeness of her arrival and the ability of her soft hands milking me well, my body shuddering as I thrust into her grip, Kim still pistoning as I gasp and shake, squeezing my cock from base to tip, draining me of every drop.







 Laying there stunned, I hear more than see Kim licking her hand clean, sucking my come from her fingers as she pulls my blanket back up before leaning down close, her sweet scent filling my nostrils.







 “Tomorrow I’d like you to act like this never happened ok? Just like I did with your little sightseeing tours the last two nights,” she whispers with what sounds like a grin, before disappearing from my view, the subtle click of my bedroom door closing a few moments later sounding loud to my pounding ears.







* * *







 The next day, the three of us in the dining room having breakfast, I play it as natural as I can, trying to treat it like I did the first two mornings with Kim, Kim doing a much better job of it, her conversation light and platonic as always, my mom none the wiser as I sneak glances at Kim’s body, knowing now that she was fully aware that I was looking, and wondering if she was pretending to be hot when she pulled down her blanket simply as an excuse to show me her ass, knowing that I was jerking off while looking at her hot MILF body.







 My cock on a hair-trigger all day, I catch Kim checking me out one or two times, the fact this stunning mature woman sees me in a sexual way blowing my mind, the fact she might be as hot for me as I am for her making me practically float with ego and happiness, my cock pounding in my pants all day.







 Eventually, painfully slowly, nighttime comes and everyone goes to bed, Kim lingering behind as mom goes to give me a wink.







 “Sweet dreams, Jake,” she says before entering my room and closing the door, leaving me laying there on the couch in the dark with a raging boner for 20 minutes.







 Starting to wonder if last night was a once-off, I can’t keep my hands to myself any longer and slide them under my boxers, determined to come before I fall asleep when just at that moment I hear the soft sound of my bedroom door opening, my heart’s pace quickening as a flood of anticipation washes over me.







 Coming to the front of the couch this time, her figure indistinct in the gloom, her sweet perfume floats over me as she leans over, pulling my blanket from me, her hands then grabbing at my boxers and tugging them down as I lift my butt to help, suddenly completely nude and in the dark, feeling Kim’s soft fingertips trail over my body, exploring me, pressing a finger to my lips again.







 “
 Shhhh,
 ” is all she whispers, softly.







 Seeing her lower herself to her knees at my midpoint, she grabs my cock with both hands, squeezing and massaging it, playing with it as she feels its heat in her palms, bringing her face closer and closer, her warm breath blowing over my knob as I lay there bristling with anticipation, preparing for it but still unable to stifle my grunt of surprised pleasure as her hot mouth wraps around my shaft, her tongue flicking my glans as she sucks deep, her soft hair swaying across my lower abdomen and thighs, the slurping of her mouth filling the room as I lay there gripping the couch, every nerve in my body feeling like it ends in my cock, shuddering with over stimulation as I try to keep my volume down, Kim humming quietly around my length as her head bobs enthusiastically on my fat cock.







 Sucking and licking, one hand massaging my balls, her other slides over to mine and takes it from its place gripping the couch and guides it to her chest, revealing to me in the darkness she’s not wearing her teddy, her breasts firm yet supple, her nipples erect and tight as I fondle her in awe, never believing I would actually be playing with Kim’s magnificent chest puppies.







 Sucking me harder, her slurping filling the room, I run my hand over her body and down the soft skin of her belly, creeping between her legs as my fingertips walk through the short downy hair of her pubes before hitting the hot slickness of her pussy, dripping with lust, panties nowhere in sight, Kim moaning around my shaft as I run my finger along her slit, pushing in slightly, the heat of her sex incredible as I dip inside her.







 Faster and harder, Kim sucks on my engorged cock, practically sicking the come directly out of me, my body shaking as my orgasm hits, hot jets of semen flooding her tight mouth, Kim grunting quietly as I overload her mouth with goo, feeling her swallow again and again as I keep coming, my finger diddling her as she squirms on my palm, my cock pulsating madly as I feel her push her mouth as far as she can, intent on taking everything I have for her.







 Shivering in the aftermath with pleasure, Kim slides her mouth from my cock, rubbing my balls, her other hand clamping over mine as I finger her, grinding against it silently, her crotch on fire.







 Getting to her feet, Kim steps onto the couch, lowering her sex onto my face wordlessly, the sexy musk of her pussy filling my nostrils as she presses it against me, gyrating her slippery clit and lips on my mouth and face, riding me, her hands grabbing my hair like I’m a bucking bronco, pulling me into her pussy as she mashes it wildly down onto me, tasting her sex, licking and sucking her, fucking her with my tongue, Kim wetter than any woman I’ve been with before, her arousal sky-high.







 Grabbing her ass, I hold on tight as she has her way with me, sliding back and forth in jerky movement, grunting quietly with each thrust, my face her playground, my mouth her favorite ride, coating me in her slick lust as she fucks my face.







 Gasping quietly, I feel her start to shake, a fresh explosion of juices coating me as she climaxes hard, her movements stuttering as she rocks back and forth in orgasm on me, grinding her clit against my nose as her sex kisses my mouth, my tongue buried deep inside her, tasting her climax as her ass flexes again and again in my hands as she comes.







 Slowly rocking to a stop, Kim sits on my face a while longer, getting her breath back as quietly as possible, her ass supple once again in my hands, her chest heaving in the gloom.







 Sliding wetly off my face, Kim stands silently on the carpet before leaning down to press her mouth to mine, tasting herself as she kisses me deep, her tongue wiggling around warmly in my mouth, her hand caressing my body, giving my cock a few last strokes, then silently returning to my room, leaving me laying there, empty and happier than I’ve ever been, my cock still buzzing with pleasure.







* * *







 As is usual by now, the next day we act like nothing happened, although I notice Kim’s lingering looks whenever mom isn’t around, her eyes openly dropping to my crotch once she knows I’m looking back, her fingers toying with her top, bringing attention to her breasts, her seductive almond eyes piercing mine, her smile telling me she’s enjoying being the center of attention of a young man’s lust but never saying anything that would give it away.







 Painfully slowly, the day flows on, my only thoughts as to tonight once the lights have gone out and what is in store for me then, checking the time on my phone every few minutes, catching myself pacing the house at one point like a caged lion, Kim laughing quietly as I spot her watching my inner frustration and need aching to burst out.







 A few hours later my mom approaches me, “Jake, sweety, you’re alright tonight with Kim aren’t you? I have to go a few towns over for work and it’ll be so late I’ve booked a hotel room rather than drive half asleep.”







 My brain instantly thinking about having the house to myself with Kim I nod my head so hard I almost break my neck, “Uh-huh, sure.”







 “Great, Kim said she’d be happy to cook tonight so you won’t starve.”







 “Thanks, mom.”







 My heart thumping, I watch as mom leaves, leaving me alone with Kim, Kim smiling knowingly as the door closes and I turn to her, my cock already swelling, my bulge obvious as she glances at it with a laugh.







 “Cool your jets, cowboy, she might have forgotten something, you sure you want to be standing there with a hard-on?”







 Laughing, I walk to the kitchen to distract myself, Kim following a moment later as we sit at the table, her body language suddenly much more sexual and flirtatious, her hand reaching over to caress mine.







 “So, what do you want for dinner tonight?”







 “You,” I answer with a wink, knowing it’s a cheezy line but using it anyway.







 “Deal,” Kim replies, “although, if you’re already hungry, I’m happy to make you dinner
 now
 …” dropping her head to look up at me through her long black eyelashes, her face so sexy as she bites her plump bottom lip.







 Rising from the table, I keep a hold of her hand and walk to my bedroom, Kim following silently, her smile wide as I look back at her, my cock now aching.







 Standing at my bed, I turn to face her, feeling like I’ve got all the time in the world this time and wanting to enjoy every moment, stroking her face, her cute little nose and her almond eyes so perfect, her red lips so cute as I lean in and we start to kiss, our arms slowly going around each other as we embrace, holding each other tighter and tighter as our kiss intensifies, our lips pressed against each other, our tongues wrestling. Sliding down to her perfect ass, I squeeze it and pull her against me, my rock-hard cock burning into her as she grips me just as tight.







 Sliding my hands down her pants, I caress her asscheeks, so soft and warm, grinding against her, desperate to fuck her but holding back, enjoying the moment, Kim’s hands down my pants, squeezing my ass.







 Sliding my hands up her hips, I take her top and pull it upwards, exposing her belly as she does the same to me, both of us lifting our arms at the same time and tossing the clothes to the floor, Kim’s D-cups looking great in a sexy black lacy brassiere, her dark nipples showing through the sheer material.







 Caressing my chest, I flex it for her as I cup her breasts, holding them before attacking the clip set in between the cups, unfastening it with a satisfying click and watching as it opens, her breasts swaying as they’re freed, my face leaning in to kiss and suckle them, Kim caressing my head as I bury my face in her chest, her scent, her feel and her warmth all so perfect, my cock jerking expectantly as I feel her unfastening my belt, polling down my zip and tugging down my boxers, freeing my cock, her delicate palms wrapping around it as she jerks me off slowly, purring as I suckle her breasts, flicking her erect nipples with my tongue, my hands now pulling down her pants and panties.







 Still jerking me off, Kim uses her other hand to tug down my pants, the two of us soon completely naked, kissing, fondling, and exploring each other, Kim much shorter than me as I stand there bent over, enjoying her sexy Asian MILF body.







 Unable to resist any longer, I pick her up easily and carry her to the bed, laying her down. Trailing my hands down her body, I stop when they get to her thighs and urge them apart, Kim spreading her legs for me, her pussy glistening, watching her reach between herself and open her sex, revealing her inner pink, my cock pulsating at the site.







 Getting on the bed between her legs, I lean in and kiss the soft flesh of her inner thighs, Kim sighing as I work my way closer and closer to her burning sex, lapping at it suddenly, making her gasp with pleasure as I suck her pussy, tasting her again, burying my face into her, my hands scooped under her ass, pulling her pussy onto my mouth, watching her over the bump over her mons, Kim staring back, open-mouthed as I suck her clit, feeling it throb between my lips.







 Licking, sucking, and lapping, I eat her pussy, Kim grabbing at my hair and grunting as she grinds against me with growing desperation, wanting my tongue deeper inside her, a sudden tremor rolling through her as she climaxes, holding my hair tight as she bucks and squirms on the bed, writhing in pleasure, grunting loudly into the air, no longer having to hold her ecstasy in.







 “
 Unngh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes, Jake! Eat that pussy! Eat that fucking pussy!
 ”







 Lapping at her slick pussy, tasting her orgasm, I eat her out through her climax, her sex burning my face with its heat as she comes to a slow shuddering halt, gasping for air and relaxing her grip on my hair.







 Moving upwards, I kiss her body, Kim practically lunging her face at mine as I come within range, sucking my lips as she clamps her mouth to mine, tasting herself as I press my throbbing cock against her hot slit, Kim’s hands on my ass, pulling me in, wanting me right this second.







 “
 Fuck me, fuck me, Jake!
 ” Kim grunts, pulling me inwards as my glans spreads her lips and I slide inside her, gasping with pleasure as my length sinks deeper inside, her pussy soft and hot, hugging my cock in a vice-like grip.







 Thrusting slowly at first, I soon pick up the pace, the room filled with the sound of our fucking, the bed creaking and both of us grunting our pleasure, alone and able to vocalize, Kim clawing at my back and kissing at my throat as I kiss the top of her head, her breasts rocking with every thrust, her legs spread wide and wrapping around mine, holding me inside her, a willing prisoner inside her tight sex.







 Shaking, her body unable to stand the intense fucking so soon after orgasm, Kim starts to climax again, coating my pulsating shaft in her slick lust as she grunts with exertion under me, gripping my back as she writhes in pleasure, my thrusting relentless, loving the sounds I’m making her make, her face contorted and in the grip of orgasm, her eyelids flickering as she grunts again and again.







 Her tight pussy flexing and contracting around my shaft, she brings me to my own climax, gripping her ass tight as I plunge into her again and again, my cock throbbing and jerking as it explodes inside her, pasting her walls with my hot come, flooding her sex with my cream, Kim moaning as she feels me filling her, hot a gooey, my shaft hard as steel and pulsating in her the grip of her tightness, her body milking every drop from my balls as I press as deep as I can into her, our bodies locked together, my head buried in the pillow, Kim kissing and nipping at my neck, purring with pleasure.







 Panting and laying on top of her, I enjoy the buzz running through my cock, feeling it tingle as Kim flexes herself around my length, squeezing my cock with her sex as her hands trail slowly up and down my body, the two of us hot to the touch now.







 Eventually sliding off her, I lay next to her on my bed, both of us staring at the ceiling with happy looks on our flushed faces, my cock fat but softer, laying on its side, glistening with Kim’s orgasms.







 “Are you sure you’re 18? Because I’ve had men twice your age who didn’t know their way around my body anywhere near as well as you,” Kim says in a whispered purr, rolling onto her side, my eyes being drawn to her full breasts as she props her head on one hand, grinning at me, her other hand reaching over to caress my chest and stomach.







 Hearing that pretty much being the frosting on the cake, I smile to myself as this stunning Asian MILF caresses my body, a satisfied look in her eyes.







 “Fucking me like that just after already making me come? Holy shit, I thought my legs were going to tremble off,” Kim continues, her hands sliding down to my cock and caressing it affectionately, her eyes melting into mine.







 Feeling the heat rise in my crotch, I pull her onto me, horny again, Kim grinning as she feels my cock swelling, enjoying another benefit of being with an 18-year-old, grinding her wet crotch on mine as I grab her head and pull her to me, kissing deeply again, our tongues hot and slippery, fighting with each other playfully in one another’s mouths.







 My hands full of her tight little ass, I guide her back and forth, teasing her slit with my knob, pressing it into her only to pull her away just as penetration is about to occur, Kim squirming on me, trying to back herself down onto my shaft, grunting with the effort into my mouth as I playfully nearly fuck her again and again.







 Reaching behind herself, Kim grabs my shaft, determined to have me inside her, tugging my shaft and pressing her lips to my knob. Relenting, I stop holding her back, Kim gratefully sliding down onto my length with a groan of release and pleasure, our mouths still locked together.







 Bouncing rapidly on my lap, Kim rides me hard, taking me deep, her juices trickling down over my tight balls as the slap slap slap of our sex fills the room, feeling her flex her pussy as she rides me, squeezing my cock like no woman before has ever done, her skills on my shaft second to none.







 Gripping her ass, pulling her down onto me again and again, the two of us riding each other harder and harder, Kim’s slit grinding against my pubis, I feel her start to shake and shudder, her mouth breaking off from mine as she starts to grunt loudly in orgasm, a fresh explosion of hot liquid running down my shaft and balls as she bounces wildly on top of me, sitting up and arching her back, her breasts bouncing as she grinds in pleasure on my lap, driving herself fully onto my cock, her hands on my chest, my hands squeezing her ass as it flexes and tightens with each wave of her orgasm.







 Her orgasm finished, she collapses onto my chest, as I continue to pump her onto me with my hands holding her ass, before I slide her off me and guide her onto her all fours, Kim smiling as she watches me get behind her, her perfect ass too tempting.







 Intending to fuck her in doggystyle, that all gets thrown out the window as Kim rests on her shoulders and reaches behind herself, spreading her perfect ass cheeks, offering me her butthole.







 “You gonna fuck my ass, Jake? You gonna fuck me in my tight little asshole?” Kim purrs, her face on its side and pressed to the bed, gyrating her hips as I stare at her tiny little puckered hole.







 “Fuck yeah,” I growl, as I grab my slippery shaft and push the head against her butthole, Kim sighing as she feels more applying more force, my cock slowly sliding inside her, her asshole gripping my girth tight, making me gasp, her asshole the hottest, tightest thing I’ve ever put my dick in.







 Thrusting, holding her hips, I fuck this hot little Asian MILFs asshole, watching her perfect cheeks wobble with each thrust as I bury my cock deeper and deeper into her butt, Kim gripping the blankets white-knuckled, grunting with every pump, stuffing her butt completely, feeling it hold my shaft, her heat incredible.







 Leaning forward, I grab her shoulders and pull her up, both of us on our knees, my legs spread on either side of hers as I fuck her ass, kissing her neck, her long black hair flowing as she moans open-mouthed, my hands wrapping around her, one to caress her breasts and the other to play with her clit as her ass takes every inch of my fat cock.







 “
 Oh Jesus! Oh, Jesus fucking christ!
 ” Kim wails as she starts to come again, shaking on the spot as I hold her tight, her hands over mine as I rub her breasts and her pussy, breathing into her ear as I fuck her ass, her head thrown back and resting against my shoulder, totally unable to do anything but kneel there and come, my hips a relentless thrusting machine, stuffing her ass again and again as she squeezes and contracts around my shaft with her body.







 Trembling to a stop, Kim’s orgasm finally ends, feeling her relax in my grip, breathing deeply, still grunting with every thrust of my hips as I continue to stuff her ass with rock-hard cock.







 “You want my come, Kim? You want my come deep in your ass?”







 “Mmm, yes, I want it so bad, Jake.”







 “Then tell me, tell me how much you want my come.”







 “I want it more than anything, Jake, please give me your come! Come in me now! I want it! I want your come!
 ” Kim moans, louder and louder, flexing her asshole and milking my shaft, her words going straight to the primal part of my brain and flicking all its switches.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fucking yes! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt loudly as my cock explodes, spurt after spurt of hot come shooting deep into Kim’s tight little Asian ass, my shaft red hot as it blows, feeling my come squirt out at a million miles an hour, my body shuddering with pleasure as my orgasm continues, pumping into her wildly, Kim shaking as I stuff her and fill her, gasping as she feels me flood her ass with semen, both of us falling to the bed with me on top of her, still pumping wildly, grinding her into the bed as my orgasm takes away all my self-control, holding her hair as I dump my entire load deep inside her.







 Shaking in the aftermath, my cock twitching inside her, I kiss her neck and shoulders, getting up on my elbows to take my weight off her, Kim purring like the cat that got
 all
 the cream, turning her head to smile up at me, squeezing my cock with her asshole, flexing it a few times as I try to slide out of her, every movement making me jolt with bliss, my knob now ultra-sensitive.







 Rolling off her and laying by her side, Kim turns on her side and presses into me, her head on my chest and a thigh draped over mine, her hand on my stomach while I slowly get my breath back, this MILF having given me the most powerful orgasms I’ve ever had.







 “Mmm, well that was dinner, what would you like for dessert?” Kim says, grinning at me, the two of us alone for the night and my feast far, far from over!







END
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