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 At 20 years old, I’ve had a crush on my mom’s best friend Veronica for as long as I can remember, her mature voluptuous curves turning me on so much more than the women my own age, her every movement sexual and seductive, her eyes knowing and sultry.







 Simply watching her sip from a glass when she was visiting my mom was enough to fuel my fantasies for a week, her thick lips looking so soft and delicate, her tongue licking them after swallowing, imagining that she was swallowing my load after extracting it from me with her hot mouth.







 As I’ve gotten older and bolder, I’ve flirted with her on occasion, nothing too overt, but enough to try and get an idea if there would ever be any chance of the two of us spending a night together, Veronica always seeming more amused than anything by my inexperienced attempts at seduction, her eyes twinkling as she grins and knocks me back gently, her mouth saying no but her body language always leaving me with enough room for doubt.







 Having never gotten an angry earful from mom, I can only assume that Veronica has never told her that her son has tried to pick up her best friend on several occasions, that fact making me wonder as well. Is she afraid mom would get angry with
 her
 ? Or is some part of her holding out, possibly entertaining the idea of allowing me to seduce her one day?







 With Veronica having arrived at my place a few minutes earlier, I wander out of my room, topless of course, my young athletic body flexing as I go out to say hi, Veronica’s eyes washing over my body momentarily before we give each other a hug, her eye’s twinkling and her grin, as usual, an amused one, like she knows perfectly well that I’m trying to show off to her, a peacock strutting.







 “Hi, Veronica.”







 “Hi, Brad,” Veronica replies, her grin from ear to ear as I try to nonchalantly flex my chest.







 Leaving them alone, my cock already twitching, Veronica’s deep cleavage on full display today, her sweet fragrance still in my nostrils from our embrace, I half-listen as I get myself a drink from the kitchen.







 “So, a week away? Sounds like fun and a good chance for a recharge,” I hear Veronica say, referring to my mom’s upcoming holiday.







 “Yeah, I’m so looking forward to it, I can’t remember the last time I had a week to myself.”







 “Brad’s probably thinking the same thing, haha.”







 “Yeah, I thought about that. Do you think you could maybe pop in once or twice while I’m gone? Just to make sure the place hasn’t burnt down. I don’t care if he has some friends over but I don’t want the house trashed.”







 “Of course, I’ll pop in to, hmm, borrow one of your books?” Veronica says, her voice dropping as I strain to listen, my glass paused halfway to my mouth.







 “Great, thanks,” Mom replies.







 Grinning myself, I go back to my room, excited at the thought that for the first time, I’d have the house alone with Veronica if she came around while mom’s gone. A more perfect chance to seduce her having never presented itself before.







* * *







 A few days later and my mom is gone and I find myself trying to remain in a state of constant readiness, never knowing exactly when Veronica will arrive but wanting to be ready when she does, planning to ask her to stay with me for breakfast, lunch or dinner depending on what time she got here, the house scrupulously clean, rejecting my friend’s invites to come and hang out, not wanting to miss my big chance with Veronica, a small part of me acknowledging that I might be putting too much thought into this, but my lust and libido stopping me from leaving the house, my imagination already filling out the entire night, finally getting my hands on her massive breasts, my mouth pressed to hers, feeling her reach into my underwear and being impressed with my rock hard cock, feeling how wet I can make her.







 The next day at around 4 pm I hear her car rolling up my driveway and I just about leap from the couch, pulling off my top and pants and dashing down the hall to toss them into my room, wanting to answer the door in just my boxers under the pretense I wasn’t expecting anyone.







 Getting back to the couch, I sit and try not to fidget as I watch her shadow cross a window, hearing the doorbell a few seconds later.







 “Coming,” I call out, feeling my heart start to beat faster and a lump try to form in my throat.







 Calm down man, Jesus! You’re no good if you’re a stammering mess!
 I think to myself as I force myself to walk, not jog, to the door, my excitement rising, filled with apprehension, a knot in my lower stomach.







 “Oh, hey Veronica!” I say as I open the door wide, making sure Veronica gets a good view of me, flexed and toned, standing in just my boxers, my cock making a healthy-sized bulge in them, if I do say so myself.







 “Hi, Brad. I’m not disturbing you, am I?” Veronica replies, looking me up and down with a grin her eyes letting me know as usual that my youthful attempt at seduction is about as subtle as a brick.







 “What? No, not at all. I just wasn’t expecting anyone, come on in,” I say, my eyes washing over her, her curvy figure poured into jeans and a tight blouse, her massive natural breasts straining against the buttons, the dark color of her bra plainly visible through her white blouse.







 “Uh-huh,” Veronica says with a smile, not believing me at all as she enters, her full ass nothing less than stellar as I watch it walk past, my cock twitching threateningly.







 “So, what brings you around?” I ask, feigning ignorance.







 “I just thought I’d come and borrow a book of your mother’s.”







 “Sure. You know where they are,” I answer as we walk to the living room, a large bookshelf housing mom’s many novels.







 “How have you been?” Veronica asks as we get to the bookshelf, watching her bend over to inspect a lower shelf, her perfect ass taking my cock from twitching to swelling, my hands covering it as I try to hide this unplanned development that I forgot to anticipate.







 “Yeah, great,” I answer, behind Veronica as I try to adjust my cock but simply make it swell more as I manhandle it, my boxers feeling more and more inappropriate by the second, “Little bit lonely though. Especially at mealtimes. Hey, actually,” I say, acting like I just thought of it, “Why don’t you join me for dinner? I get company and you wouldn’t have to cook.” I say, giving up on trying to hide my boner and reaching onto the couch to grab a cushion, holding it over my crotch, my cock now at full strength, the head and a couple of inches rising above the elastic, my face turning red as I try to stick to the plan, my cock throwing a spanner in the works.







 Turning to me, a couple of books in her hand, she glances at my cushion before smiling knowingly, a chuckle in her voice as she replies.







 “Just thought of that then, did you, Brad?”







 “Uh, yeah. What do you say?”







 “I say that my best friend’s son is standing in front of me practically naked with a boner, but still has the guts to ask me to stay for dinner with a straight face, haha!” Veronica answers, shaking her head.







 “You don’t know for sure that I have a boner,” I say with a grin.







 “Really? Tell you what, I’ll give you a thousand dollars if you drop the cushion and there’s no boner.”







 “Hmm, how about, I’ll drop the cushion if you say yes to dinner with me?” I say, pushing forward with my plan, even as I feel my face heating up, Veronica’s knowing grin turning me into a bundle of lust.







 Watching me for long seconds, I can feel her debating her next answer, knowing perfectly well I have a hard-on and wondering if I’m bluffing about being willing to show it.







 “Alright,” she says finally. Drop the cushion, Brad. I’ll stay for dinner, but I feel like I’m not about to owe you a thousand.”







 Taking a deep breath, flexing myself, and getting ready to show my ultimate MILF crush my cock, I slide the cushion down, ‘accidentally’ rolling my boxers down a little as I do it, so that as the cushion drops over half of my length is now jutting out of the boxers, thick and throbbing.







 Standing there, feeling exposed, I watch Veronica’s face closely, her eyes going wide and her eyebrows rising high for just a moment before she recovers, a flush of color filling her cheeks. Obviously I’m bigger than she was expecting, but she manages to hide her surprise well, her face becoming neutral but her blush revealing her inner heat.







 “Well. Yes. Ok, so I was right. No thousand dollars for you, Brad,” Veronica says, her voice a little distant and distracted sounding, her eyes trying to look me in the eyes but constantly flitting to my cock, with I flex and twitch for her, watching her start to chew on her bottom lip before she realizes, stopping her quickly, her blush deepening in color.







 “So you’ll stay for dinner?” I ask, flexing my cock, my eyes openly staring at her cleavage now, letting her know how much I lust for her body, feeling the air thicken as I penetrate deeper through her defenses than I ever have before.







 “Of course, a deal...a deal is a deal,” Veronica answers, literally shaking her head to try and break my cock’s spell, “But I think you should go and put some more clothes on now, please.”







 “Are you sure? I’m happy to cook like this?” I say, flexing my cock a few more times, Veronica watching it as it jerks, her bottom lip once again getting chewed.







 “Please, Brad, I’m your mother’s best friend, I shouldn’t even be looking! It would break her heart! Please go and cover it up, I don’t want to do anything we would regret,” Veronica says, her voice suddenly trembling.







 “I would never regret anything that I did with you, Veronica,” I say, turning to move to my room, “I’ve wanted you for as long as I can remember, you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met,” I add as I walk away, not wanting to push things too far, but still unable to stop myself from adding, “I may be a little while, I think I’m going to have to take care of him before I can fit him back in my jeans.”







 “Yes, he is pretty...sizeable, isn’t he,” Veronica admits, her eyes glazing at it once again, the turmoil inside her obvious, her lust for my body and her loyalty to my mom engaged in a raging battle.







 Stopping, I look at her, “I thought I saw a pretty big look of surprise on your face when you first saw him,” I say with a grin.







 “I thought I hid that well.”







 “It was a blink and you’ll miss it expression, but it was there. Is he big?” I ask, knowing the answer but wanting to hear her say it.







 “Yeah, he’s pretty big,” Veronica admits after a few seconds.







 “On a scale of 1 to 10, how big would you rate him?” I ask, loving the fact that I’m talking about my raging cock with her, watching her flush creep down to her chest.







 “I’d say he’s the biggest I’ve ever seen big,” Veronica says after thinking about it for a bit, making me feel a surge of pride that this experienced woman still hasn’t had anyone like me before.







 Swallowing, I push a little further, “Would you...would you like to watch me take care of myself? No touching, you can just stand there, that way everything is still above board.”







 “I don’t think that would mean everything is above board, Brad, I’d still be watching my best friend’s son jerk himself off,” Veronica answers, her voice wavering.







 “Sure it is, I’m in my room jerking off and you just happen to walk past my room. I’d love for you to see how much come I have for you, watching you watch my cock explode, it’s so hot,” I say, feeling her on the fence and trying to bring her over.







 “Look, go take care of yourself and we’ll see what happens,” Veronica finally says, her intentions unclear, watching me as I walk to my room, wondering if she’s going to watch or not.







 Standing in my room, facing the door, I slip out of my boxers and start stroking my cock, the exchange between Veronica and me turning me on so much. No matter what happens, I’ve now had Veronica stare and talk about my cock, seeing her blush over my throbbing length liable to keep me excited for months yet.







 Stroking slowly, I hear Veronica’s soft footsteps approaching, my excitement rising as I see her shadow first, Veronica standing in my doorway a second later, her face flushed, her eyes hungry as she stands there, staring intently at my cock as I stroke it, my shaft thick and throbbing.







 Saying nothing, I jerk myself faster, Veronica squirming on the spot, her bottom lip thoroughly chewed as she presses her thighs together, her eyes glued to my crotch, her lust inspiring mine to increase, putting on a show for my ultimate MILF crush.







 Staring at her full tits, I quickly bring myself to orgasm, having refrained from jerking off since I had the house to myself, a massive series of grunts escaping me as I come harder than I ever have, my cock pulsating madly as I begin to shoot, thick ropes of come launching from my length and shooting at Veronica, landing with heavy splats on the carpet, Veronica gasping in shock as the amount and distance of my come surprises her, her eyes following every spurt, her mouth now agape as she sees how much come I really do have for her, one hand absent-mindedly going to her crotch, pressing against her sex as she squirms in the doorway, watching me come.







 Panting, shaking my head, I come down from my high, my fat cock in my hand as I shake the last drops of come from my knob, not caring about the carpet for now, too bust watching Veronica stand in my doorway, obviously red-hot with lust herself, before she looks down and sees her hand on her sex and takes it away, looking back up at me with an almost embarrassed expression.







 “My god, Brad...so much! So big and so much! I can’t...I can’t imagine what riding him would...I...I think I need to go, sorry,” Veronica says, suddenly dashing off, making me scramble to put some clothes on, Veronica already getting into her car by the time I’m decent.







 “Sorry, Brad,” Veronica says again through the window as she starts her car and backs up before driving off, leaving me in my driveway with no top on and a slowly ebbing bulge in my pants.







* * *







 Unsure how to proceed, I spend an hour pacing my house, wondering what to do before deciding I can’t leave things like this and get in my own car, driving to Veronica’s, intent to sort this out one way or another, but really not wanting things to be like this between us, awkward and unfulfilled.







 Knocking on her door, it takes her a minute to answer, looking reluctant to speak to me at first.







 “What do you want, Brad?” She asks softly, with what appears to be guilt pouring off her.







 “I just want to talk. I’ve known you for forever, Veronica, I don’t want things to be like this between us. Can I come in, please?”







 “Ok,” Veronica says, opening the door to let me in before leading me to the living room where we both sit on the couch, noting that she’s now dressed in a bathrobe, her legs bare.







 “Sorry, were you about to take a shower or something?” I ask.







 “No, I was playing with myself while I thought about my best friend’s son, I was imagining his great big cock was filling me while she’s away on holiday because I’m a horrible person!” Veronica answers, her voice almost cracking.







 “What? Hey no, you’re a great person!” I say, feeling a bit bad.







 “Am I? I just about fucked you before! Do you understand how close I was to mounting you? Under your mom’s roof? How could I ever go there again knowing what I’d done!?”







 “I’m 20, it’s ok. It’s not like you would have been taking advantage of me, I want you at least as much, Veronica, most likely a whole lot more.”







 “We just can’t, Brad. It’s not right.”







 “Why? You saw how hard I was. That was because of
 you
 , Veronica, just bending over in front of me is enough for you to drive me mad with lust. How can that be wrong?”







 “It just is,” Veronica says, looking into her lap, my cock starting to twitch despite the mood in the room. Noticing my growing excitement, Veronica looks at it, then me.







 “Really, Brad? Now?”







 “I can’t help it, Veronica, you just turn me on so much. Did...did you finish what you were doing before I knocked?” I ask, unable to help myself, feeling my lust grow again, the idea that she was playing with herself while thinking of me becoming my main thought.







 “No, as it happens.”







 Reaching out, I cup her chin in my hand and turn her face to mine. Looking deep into her eyes, I see a little sadness, but mostly I see lust, chained up and being held in check, but hot, red, lust.







 Saying nothing, I lean in a little, feeling the heat from her face as I get close, our eyes locked, sensing that she wants it as much as me but her loyalty is holding her back, needing to be swept away from the outside, unable to allow herself to take me unless I take her.







 Closer and closer, I press my lips to hers, Veronica not moving at first, her lips staying still as I kiss them, before feeling her press back into me, our lips mashing as we start to kiss deeply, my hand on the back of her head, the other wrapping around her body as I pull her closer, Veronica’s arms wrapping around me, holding me tight as we kiss wildly, the pent up frustration and lust of years finally let loose, Veronica devouring me, pressing into me, pushing me back into the couch, an experienced MILF finally giving in and who now intends to have me her way, her hands grabbing at and polling off my shirt, our kiss only stopping long enough to pull my top off, our tongues once again writhing against each other a second later.







 Sliding my hand inside her robe, I caress her bare breasts, large and soft, her nipples erect as I toy when them with my thumb, Veronica scrabbling at my pants, unbuttoning them and pulling down my zip, my cock aching to be free as I feel her reaching into my underwear, her delicate fingers suddenly gripping my rock-hard shaft, squeezing my length and feeling my heat, Veronica moaning into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, her hand pumping my length desperately.







 Jerking me off, my hand slides from her chest and down her stomach, Veronica’s legs spreading as my fingers feel the soft downy fur of her pubes, her wet slit greeting them a moment later, her sex slippery and hot, her clit a swollen peppercorn hiding amongst the soft folds of her hood, my fingertips rubbing and swirling around it before sliding inside her, Veronica squeezing my shaft harder as I enter her, her pelvis grinding against me, our mouth locked together the entire time.







 Fingering her, Veronica kisses at my face and neck before continuing down, her head soon in my lap, her hot mouth wrapping itself around my shaft, feeling her suck and lick my glans, her lips sinking lower as she takes me deeper, a long, low gasp of pleasure escaping me as I feel her take my cock down her throat, my hand stroking her hair as I sit back on the couch, her head bobbing, the room filling with the slurping sounds of her oral skill.







 Caressing and fondling my balls, Veronica impales her face on my cock, both my hands now holding her hair, guiding her up and down as she takes my entire length, feeling her nose nestle amongst my trimmed hair.







 Moving her head up and down faster and faster with my hands, I fuck her face, Veronica purring as I have my way with her mouth, her soft hand caressing my balls as they lift and become tighter, my pleasure reaching a climax.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Oh, fuck Veronica! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I exclaim loudly, my cock suddenly jerking and pulsating madly, spurting again and again deep down her throat as I have the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had, flooding her mouth and throat with semen, Veronica swallowing and slurping, the contractions of her throat as she swallows making me come even harder, holding her tight on my length, her mouth embedded on my twitching length.







 Panting and stroking her hair, my grip relaxing, I watch as she slowly slides her mouth off my glistening cock, licking her lips as she looks back at me, my orgasm had, but her own sexual need and lust still at its peak.







 Slinking off the couch, Veronica stands before me, untying her already loose robe and sliding it off her shoulders, her stunning MILF body bare before me as her robes hits the carpet, her large pendulous breasts rocking as she steps up onto the couch, her pussy glistening with her slick lust, now just inches from my face as Veronica stands on the couch, a foot on either side of me, her hands reaching down to caress my head before grabbing my hair and pulling my face into her sex, Veronica thrusting her crotch forward, pressing her sex hard to my face, rubbing and sliding against me, riding my face.







 “
 Lick it, Brad. Lick my pussy,
 ” Veronica purrs as she pushes against me, holding my face to her sex, my tongue lapping at her sweet juices, feeling her gyrate and grind on me, my back against the couch as Veronica all but sits on my face, a hungry purr issuing from her as she coats my face in her lust.







 With both hands holding my head, Veronica pulls me into her, harder and harder as she slides back and father on my mouth, her gasps ragged and desperate, her orgasm close, watching me, her eyes filled with intensity as they lock with mine, a hungry cougar that’s not going to stop until she’s exploded all over my face.







 Holding her ass and eating and sucking and lapping at her pussy as she grinds against me, I feel her start to shudder, her hands gripping my head hard as she starts to come, her orgasm making her entire body vibrate, her ass clenching again and again in my hands as she squirms and writhes on my mouth, flooding me with her orgasm.







 “
 Fuck! Fuck! Yes! Yes! Yes! Eat it! Yes! Eat it, Brad!
 ” Veronica gasps, her hot sex squishing against my face, tasting her climax her head thrown back as she vibrates with orgasm.







 Gasping, her legs shaking, Veronica collapses onto the couch next to me, a leg thrown over mine, our crotches glistening with saliva and lust as we smile at each other, flushed and momentarily satisfied.







 Naked and beautiful, I caress her body, feeling the soft feminine feel of her skin, cupping a breast and leaning in to kiss it, sucking her nipple, Veronica sighing happily and stroking my head as I nuzzle and explore her body with my mouth, my cock soon swelling as I enjoy her sexy form.







 Witnessing my fresh erection, Veronica chuckles, a hand reaching down to stroke it playfully, my own hands full of breast as I nuzzle deeper into her.







 “Horny again already, Brad?”







 “
 Mmm,
 ” I answer, my face between her boobs, before looking up at her, “I told you, you’re really sexy, Veronica.”







 Smiling, Veronica squeezes my shaft, feeling how hard he is again already, her expression impressed and amused with my youthful libido.







 Getting up from the couch and stepping out of my clothes, Veronica enjoys the view, staring at my throbbing cock, her legs spread, her pussy puffy and glistening, chewing her bottom lip as she caressing herself and stares up at me through her eyelashes, waiting for my next move.







 Horny as hell, I lean down and scoop her up, Veronica giggling as I hold her in my arms, putting an arm around me, her soft naked skin against mine as I walk to her bedroom, Veronica smiling up at me as I take her to her bed, placing her down onto the soft blankets, my cock aching, desperate to be inside her.







 Crawling on top of her, Veronica stroking my chest, I get between her legs, the fantasy of a lifetime about to come true as I press into her, Veronica gasping as my glans makes contact with her sopping wet sex, pushing further, feeling her sex open up to me, her pussylips gripping my girth hotly as I slide inside her, her tightness incredible, her pussy so soft as I feel it hug my length.







 “
 Mmm, you’re so big, Brad,
 ” Veronica says in a sexy whisper as I push deeper, the two of us looking at each other’s eyes, her body taking my shaft as I begin to pump, her hands sliding down to my ass and squeezing, the large bed rocking as I piston into her, Veronica grunting with every pump, her pussy wrapped tight around me, her breasts rocking.







 Leaning in to kiss her, she holds me tighter as I fuck her harder, the best fuck of my life, her pussy gripping my shaft so tight as I hold her tighter in return, scooping my hands under her ass, gripping them as I pump into her, my balls slapping her ass, Veronica’s legs spread wide, letting me in deep.







 Our tongues flailing against one another, Veronica starts to whimper into my mouth, her body shaking as I feel her nails dig into me.







 Gasping, her mouth open wide and her eyes screwed shut, Veronica starts to lose control, her body shuddering as she starts to come, her pussy contracting rapidly around my shaft.







 “
 Oh fuck, Brad! Oh, fuck yes! Please! Don’t stop! Oh god! Fuck! Fuck!
 ” She gasps as she squirms underneath me, flailing in pleasure and climax, her pussy squeezing my length tight, her fingers deep in my flesh.







 Still fucking her hard, I watch as she comes down from her high, gasping and looking at me with wide-eyed wonder.







 “Oh my god, I’ve never come from just penetration, Brad,” She purrs, her eyes twinkling at me fondly as I piston into her, her body so soft and erotic.







 My hands under her ass, I hold her tight, smiling at her as she watches me fondly, her massive breasts rocking with each thrust, her pussy so amazing, my balls starting to lift and tighten.







 “You want my come, Veronica?” I ask, our eyes locked together.







 “
 Yes, Brad, I want your come,
 ” Veronica purrs in response.







 “
 Tell me again,
 ” I say, thrusting harder.







 “
 I want your come, Brad! I want to feel you fill me with your hot come! Give it to me!
 ” Veronica purrs loudly, stroking my back and ass as she feels my cock start to jerk, her sexy words having the desired effect.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, her pussy holding my cock tight as I pulsate and throb inside her, my balls emptying as I shoot my load deep inside her, flooding her pussy with my hot youthful load, Veronica gasping as she feels me fill her, her trembling crotch taking everything I give her, her hands clasped tight on my ass, holding me inside her, unable to pull out of her even if I wanted to.







 Kissing and nuzzling her neck and ear, I stay on top of her, my cock throbbing deep inside as I come down from my orgasm, Veronica’s hands idly running up and down my back, her foot rubbing my calf as we lay entwined together, her perfect ass still gripped in my hands, feeling her gyrate and squirm underneath me, filled with my come.







 Slowly sliding out and laying next to her, we cuddle closely, Veronica’s head on my chest, her soft skin still pressed to mine.







 “That was amazing, Brad, I can’t remember the last time I felt so satisfied.”







 “Likewise,” I answer, stroking her hair.







 “No regrets?”







 “Of course not. Yourself?”







 “No, not after that last climax,” Veronica answers with a chuckle, her hand sliding down to cradle my balls.







 Laying there, Veronica half dozing on me, her hand idly toying with my cock and balls for 20 minutes or so, she feels it when he begins to fill again, swelling under her touch, her scent and her soft skin soon bringing my libido roaring back.







 “Ooh, looks like he’s not finished yet,” She says with a smile, stroking him.







 Smiling back, I cup her chin in my hand and bring her face close to mine, kissing her deeply on the lips as I feel her shift and squirm against me, sliding on top of me, straddling me.







 Aiming my knob at her pussy, Veronica smiles down at me as I feel her push down, impaling herself on my shaft, sitting up, her magnificent breasts swaying as she starts to gyrate herself on my lap, her sex stuffed with my pulsating cock.







 “Mmm, give to me, Brad. I’ve had my orgasms but you obviously need another one. Give it to me!” Veronica says, sliding back and forth on my shaft, flexing her pussy around my girth, her body milking me as I caress her breasts and hold her hips, her feminine body so amazing as I watch her squirm and writhe on her lap, my cock deep inside her.







 Fucking me fast, not giving me a chance to pace myself, smiling playfully, knowing exactly what she’s doing, I feel my body heating up, her pussy the softest, tightest thing I’ve ever felt on my length.







 Wrapping my arms around her, I pull her down to me, kissing her deeply, Veronica riding me frantically, holding my face as I hold her close, her pelvis sliding back and forth as she brings me closer and closer to the edge.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep inside her, Veronica grunting back into my mouth, feeling my orgasm as it shoots inside her, the two of us writhing in pleasure as I hold her on top of me, her tight pussy milking every last drop out of me as I blast my load, pasting her pussy with my semen.







 Shaking to a stop, Veronica atop me, we lay there panting, her head on my chest, my hands stroking her head and ass as I stare at the ceiling, my balls now well and truly drained, my cock still inside her, her tight body holding me inside her even as I start to wilt post-orgasm.







 “There we go, Brad. Scratched that itch?”







 “Haha, I’d say so.”







 “You know, now that we’ve actually gone and done it, I’m not sure I’ll be able to leave this as a one-off.”







 “You want me to be your boyfriend?”







 “Haha, no silly, I’m still pretty sure your mom wouldn’t like that at all, but I don’t see why you can’t come around and visit sometimes, so the two of us can get rid of any...
 tension
 we might be feeling,” Veronica answers, kissing my chest as a full stop.







 “Mmm, like we’d be FWB’s.”







 “FWB?”







 “Friends with benefits,” I explain.







 “Ooh, I like the sound of that,” Veronica answers, flexing her sex around my shaft, still inside her, “Yes, let’s be friends...with
 benefits
 , Brad.”







END
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