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A QUICK NOTE FOR ANYONE ALREADY SUBSCRIBED TO MY MAILING LIST.

The company that provides my mailing list made some changes/updates during the year and appears to have unfortunately deleted most of you! If you haven’t received an email from me in a while you may need to re-subscribe. Sorry for the inconvenience.
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My Mom’s MILF Best Friend Give A Helping Hand

By

LEO MICHAELS

"Oh my god! I'm so sorry Jake!" My Mom’s best friend Seona gasped as I rushed to the sink and started running cool water over my hands, watching them as they turned angry and red, Seona hovering close by, horror on her face.

I guess she hadn't heard me as I entered the kitchen while she was cooking and I managed to be in exactly the wrong place at the wrong time when she turned around, carefully holding a large pot of cooked pasta, the water still steaming inside it as she accidentally spilled it over me, my hands taking the brunt as I tried to hop backwards out of the way, the pain immediate.

"It's ok Seona," I said through gritted teeth, trying not to yell from the burning pain as cold water ran over my hands. "Just grab me some ice please."

Seona nodded hurriedly before rushing to the freezer, grabbing a bag of frozen peas which she then wrapped in a tea towel and passed to me. I hissed loudly at the contact but sighed in relief moments later as the throbbing pain subsided somewhat.

"I'm so sorry Jake!" She said again, looking more and more horrified and worried as she stood there watching me. "Is it bad?"

"Well...it hurts like hell..." I said with a forced smile. "But it could be worse..."

Seona looked about ready to cry as she listened to me, biting her lip as she looked down at my hands, wincing every time I did.

"I'll take you to the hospital." She said after a moment, seeing blisters starting to form on my hands, the icy peas only doing so much to drown out the throbbing sting of the burns.

I wanted to argue and act like it didn't really hurt that much, but deep down I knew Seona was probably right; these were pretty bad burns and would need proper treatment. And besides, I knew how guilty she felt already and wouldn't hear anything other than "Yes Seona, let's go to the hospital right now."

An hour later I sat in one of the many ER chairs waiting to be called up, glancing around the packed room and sighing deeply to myself, annoyed at having to spend my Saturday night here instead of out partying with friends or something. I watched as various people were called in and returned looking better than when they went in; some even smiling happily as they left.

Eventually it came to our turn, a nurse calling us into an examination room where we waited for another few minutes until the doctor arrived. He took one look at my hands and winced sympathetically before asking what happened. I explained how Seona had burned me with hot pasta water, making her blush brightly as she hung her head in shame.

The doctor checked my hands over carefully, checking their range of movement and testing their sensitivity by pricking them with needles which made me yelp in shock and pain, Seona jumping slightly next to me.

"Well, Jake," he started once he'd finished his initial inspection, "you're lucky, it could've been much worse. But you'll definitely need to have your hands bandaged for some time while your skin heals." He told us, Seona nodding along as she listened intently, a nurse approaching with a tray of bandages and such.

I bit my lip as I watched her start applying ointment over my burns and wrapping gauze around each hand, taping them down securely. The ointment stung a little but it was nothing compared to the throbbing ache of my burn injuries. Once the nurse was done, the doctor spoke again.

"Right then, no heavy lifting or hard work for two weeks, try not to use your hands too much either; just leave them as still and relaxed as possible. No touching, scratching, rubbing, or anything else that may aggravate your wounds. I want you to come back in a few days so we can get an assessment of how they're healing."

I nodded quickly and he smiled slightly. "Good, I'll see you in three days then." He said, shaking Seona's hand before leaving the room.

"Come on Jake," Seona sighed, helping me from my chair, even though my legs were fine. "Let's go home." She led me outside, my hands held awkwardly out in front of me and feeling a bit self-conscious as we walked past other people, Seona looking sadder than me, the guilt obviously heavy on her mind.

"Don't worry Seona, a few weeks from now and it'll be like this never even happened," I say, trying to reassure her as we got into the car and started driving home, watching as she gripped the steering wheel tightly, looking more upset by the moment.

"But...but it did happen!" She burst out suddenly, taking me by surprise. "I burned you! And now you're hurt because of me!" She sniffed loudly, wiping at her eyes as tears began to form. "It's all my fault..." She whimpered, her bottom lip trembling as she fought against crying further.

"Oh Seona..." I replied sadly, hating seeing her so upset over something that wasn't even really that serious and was an accident anyway. "Please don't cry, it's ok," I added softly, hoping to calm her down. She had come to stay while my Mom was interstate, Mom still worrying about me looking after myself even though I'm 21, insisting that her lifelong best friend Seona should stay to make sure I didn't get up to any 'mischief' and look after me. Although it was a bit insulting that Mom still thought like that about me, I had no actual complaints about Seona being here, she was a total MILF babe and I'd had a crush on her for as long as I could remember, from her voluptuous figure to her stunning face, currently all sad looking, I could only imagine the guilt she was feeling right now, having accidentally done the opposite of what she felt she was 'supposed' to do, even though I had no anger for her at all.

Seona looked at me with wet eyes, blinking rapidly before turning back to watch the road. We didn't end up saying another word for the rest of the drive home. Once inside I sat down on the couch, resting my arms on the cushions next to me and letting myself relax for a while, glad to be home.

After a few minutes, Seona came in holding two plates of food, setting one down near me and taking her place beside me with the other.

"Thank you," I said softly, picking at the food with my fork clumsily but carefully, eating slowly.

An hour or so later, yawning and feeling about ready for bed, I said goodnight to Seona but she immediately stood up too.

"Do you need help getting ready for bed?" She asked, her voice hopeful, like she really wanted to be of assistance.

"Uhm..." I thought for a moment, realizing there were actually quite a few things I'd have trouble doing alone with my hands wrapped up as they were. "Yeah...sure Seona, thanks," I reply.

She smiled brightly before leading me upstairs and into my bedroom, going to the bed ahead of me and pulling back my blanket so I wouldn't have to before coming back to me.

"Arms up, Jake," She instructs me softly, smiling warmly as I lift my bandaged hands upwards awkwardly, wincing as I do. "Careful sweetheart," She coos at me worriedly, taking the hem of my shirt in her hands and lifting it slowly up over my head, being careful not to hurt me any more than I already am.

Her close proximity and the sweet subtle fragrance of her perfume start to overwhelm me a little and I feel my cock tingling as it plumps up, standing there topless and not really able to do much about covering up my growing boner without being obvious, moving my bandaged hands as nonchalantly in front of my growing tent as I can.

Seona must notice though because she smiles slightly again, her cheeks flushing with color as she looks down at my crotch briefly before looking away quickly. "Ok, turn around and I'll help you with your pants." She says softly, her voice sounding a little different.

I obey, turning around and shivering slightly with excitement as Seona's warm fingers touch my sides, grabbing my pants and pushing them down carefully until they drop to the floor around my ankles. My cock is aching hard by now, straining against my boxers and tenting them, my mind racing, knowing she must know, but thankful that she got me to face away from her so we can at least pretend I'm not having one of the most embarrassing moments of my life right now.

Stepping out of my pants, Seona pointedly looks anywhere but at me and my boner as I get into bed, not approaching until I've awkwardly covered my throbbing cock with my blanket.

Pulling the blanket the rest of the way carefully, Seona basically tucks me in, something that would probably make me laugh if it wasn't for the fact my cock is achingly hard right now, Seona's heavy breasts so inviting as she leans over me and makes sure I'm comfortable, her eyes I'm sure dipping to my crotch area once or twice, the fact this MILF knows I'm hard for her embarrassing but so fucking hot too at the same time.

"Thanks Seona," I say softly, watching her blush again as she nods, smiling shyly back at me before standing up straight.

"You're welcome, Jake." She replies quietly, looking at my bandaged hands as they rest above the blanket at my sides, her smile faltering for a second before returning to her lips.

I watch her plump ass as she walks away, my cock twitching beneath the blanket, knowing it will be a long night of frustration with no masturbation to release myself with, sighing loudly at the thought and closing my eyes, hoping sleep will come soon, my cock pulsating like a headache but along my shaft.

*   *   *

Waking up in the morning still frustrated and with a raging erection, I can't help but wonder if this is the same one from last night or some fresh morning wood? Either way my whole body feels jittery with the need to come, my balls feeling heavy and full after a whole night of nothing. I try to move my arms, thinking maybe I could rub one out, but immediately regretting that decision as pain shoots through my hands and I wince, laying still again.

"Fuck!" I groan quietly to myself, sitting up slowly, wondering how I'm supposed to use the bathroom with a cock that's pointing at the ceiling, my bladder almost as annoying as my boner.

As if on cue, there's a knock at my door, Seona poking her head around it a moment later while I check to make sure my cock is still hidden by blanket.

"How are you feeling?" She asks gently, stepping inside and looking me over concernedly, my eyes automatically going to her body which is barely covered in a cute little bathrobe, her legs flawless and her deep cleavage on full display, her hair wild and tumbling over her shoulders, my cock throbbing even harder.

"Uhm...ok..." I reply lamely, unwilling to tell her that all I can think about right now is jerking off and/or pissing.

"I wanted to ask you if you have any special requests for breakfast? Whatever you want, I'll prepare it for you, Jake." She says sweetly, smiling at me.

"Eggs and bacon would be great?" I reply with a smile of my own, watching as she nods happily before leaving the room.

Getting out of bed, I stand there looking down at my tent, wondering what the hell I'm supposed to do with it. In my experience, a boner not taken care of has a tendency to go away very reluctantly and is on a hair trigger to return until you finally give in and blow a load.

Sighing again, I drop my boxers, intending to slip into a fresh pair, Seona choosing that exact moment while I'm standing there naked with a throbbing cock to walk back in.

"Do you take salt and pepper on your eg-oh!" She starts before gasping loudly at the sight of my hardness, her eyes bulging as she looks at my fully erect member before quickly spinning around. "Sorry! I'm so sorry!" She squeaks apologetically.

My face burns with embarrassment but also excitement, I know I'm not small down there, and Seona's face looked pretty impressed, even though she hid it a micro-second later. But more importantly, my cock had only gotten harder from being seen by her, like it was enjoying the attention.

"It's ok," I say softly, knowing I should be reaching for my fresh boxers but taking this opportunity to enjoy the view of Seona's bare legs, her robe barely covering her ass, my cock twitching as I bite my lip.

"I...I was just going to ask if you wanted salt and pepper with your eggs?" Seona says, still facing away.

"Pepper please," I reply, finally grabbing my boxers and carefully getting them on, slowly and awkwardly.

"Sure. Do you want me to help you getting into your clothes, Jake?" She asks, obviously hearing me struggle with even my boxers.

"I would, but I have a bit of a situation going on down there at the moment, haha," I say, laughing nervously.

"I understand. Well, it's pretty warm inside anyway, you can stay in your boxers if you'd prefer?"

"You wouldn't mind?"

"Not at all. It's your house. And anyway, I'm still in my bathrobe, I can hardly judge, haha," She answers, sounding even more nervous than me.

"Sounds great then," I say, Seona giving me a thumbs up without looking back at me before leaving the room, my heart hammering as I look down at my erection.

About 20 minutes later Seona calls up the stairs that breakfast is ready and I slowly make my way down the stairs, my cock just as hard as it was when Seona saw it, one of my pillows held over my crouch to leave me with just a shred of dignity as I enter the dining area, Seona seeing me and my pillow.

"Sorry. He just won't go down," I say as I take my seat, the food smelling amazing.

Seona blushes but smiles, sitting across from me with her own plate of eggs and bacon. "That's ok, I get it that you boys have basically no control over when it's up and when it's down." She says kindly, "Like coughing, or sneezing." She adds.

I laugh, thankful for her trying to make light of the situation. "Yeah, but this feels a bit more embarrassing than a sneeze."

"Don't worry about it, you've definitely got nothing to be embarrassed about," she replies softly, her eyes then going wide like she thinks she maybe went too far, "I just mean, I've seen one or two, and you know...you're certainly not lacking down there." She continues quickly.

My cock throbs in response to her words, "Thanks Seona," I reply, watching her blush again as she looks away before smiling slightly again.

We eat breakfast in silence after that, our minds clearly on other things, Seona smiling at me every now and then as she watches me enjoy her cooking, and me smiling at her in return, my eyes dropping to her deep cleavage when possible, her huge natural breasts jiggling as she cuts her bacon and eggs.

Once we finish eating, Seona stands up first, taking my plate with hers and moving into the kitchen, coming back a few seconds later and leaning against the table next to me

"Jake, can I ask you something?"

"Shoot."

"Not to be nosy, but I didn't hear a flush from the bathroom this morning, has your...erection situation meant you haven't been able to use the bathroom? I've heard it can be very difficult for a man to pee if he has a stiff penis." She asks awkwardly, blushing brightly again as she speaks.

I bite my lip nervously, unable to look her in the eye as I nod, answering quietly. "Yes, it's pretty annoying actually..." I tell her, looking down at my lap and feeling so uncomfortable discussing this with her.

"Oh sweetie," She cooes sympathetically, reaching out and placing a hand on my shoulder comfortingly, making me shiver slightly at her touch. "You poor thing, how long do they usually last?"

"Hours if I ignore them, haha," I reply, my laugh more nerves than humor.

Seona blushes again but doesn't move away or stop touching my shoulder, my cock twitching beneath the pillow.

"And obviously you can't take care of it because of what I did to your hands," Seona says, her voice soft and a tad sad.

"Don't worry about that, Seona, there's not even 1% of me angry or anything about that, it was an accident," I say, wanting to reassure her again.

"But even so, you're in discomfort because of me. There must be something I can do to help you...to make things better for you," She says softly, looking deep into my eyes like she's searching for an answer, biting her lower lip as she looks at me hopefully.

I try to think of a response but all I can focus on is the warmth radiating from where she's still touching me.

"What are you saying?" I finally ask, needing to hear it directly from her lips, not wanting to misread her and make a huge blunder, her breath quickening almost imperceptibly.

"I'm saying that if you wanted me to, Jake, I could...take care of your problem for you...if that would make you feel better? It doesn't need to be sexual, I would just be helping you in the best way I can." She replies softly, her words slow and measured like she was trying hard to choose them carefully.

My heart skips a beat and my stomach feels like there's a hundred butterflies inside it, Seona's offer hanging there in the air as I sit there gobsmacked, my cock aching now.

Perhaps interpreting my silence as hesitation and not shock, Seona quickly continues.

"I wouldn't even need to see it happening, I'll look the other way while I do it so you don't feel self-conscious, or you can get into bed and I'll reach under the blanket or something?" She says, possibly the first woman in history to feel she has to hard sell a handjob. "Or we could forget I said anything at all and never discuss it again? That works too." She adds when I still don't respond.

"No! I mean yes!" I finally manage to blurt out, feeling lightheaded with excitement and anticipation. "Please," I add quietly.

Seona smiles sweetly, relief washing over her features as she nods slightly before standing up straight.

"Ok, so should we go back to your room so you can get comfortable and relaxed?" She suggests, gesturing upstairs.

I nod silently, standing up awkwardly with my pillow still covering my crotch, walking ahead of Seona towards the stairs, hearing her following behind me as we slowly climb upwards, my heart pounding and butterflies swirling in my stomach. Once inside my bedroom I turn to face Seona, my mind racing, wondering what she's going to do exactly and how much I'm allowed to react; if I'm supposed to be quiet and pretend this isn't turning me on like crazy or if I can moan and tell her how amazing it is?

"Do you care if I see him? I can put my hand under the blanket once you're in bed or I can do it with the blanket not covering him." She asks softly.

"Uhm...I'd prefer the blanket off, if that's ok?" I reply nervously, "Less chance of making a mess of my sheets."

"Haha. That's fine, whatever makes you most comfortable," She cooes kindly, pulling the blanket back for me as I get into bed before putting it over me and moving to the foot of the bed and folding the blanket upwards until it's over my chest and stomach but the lower half is exposed.

"I'm going to pull your boxers down now, ok?" She says gently, waiting until I nod before placing her hands on either side of my waistband and pushing them downwards carefully. My cock springs free as soon as they pass the head of my length, slapping against my belly loudly as Seona pulls my boxers all the way off and places them on my bedside table, leaving me feeling so exposed and yet hornier than I've ever been in my life, this experienced MILF sitting o the bed next to me now, my cock literally throbbing before her, the folded blankets thankfully hiding my cock from me while I stare at the ceiling, the bed moving a little as Seona gets comfortable, facing me, my cock out of her line of sight as well.

"Are you ready?" She asks softly.

"Yes," I reply quietly, shivering slightly with excitement as I feel the mattress move again, Seona repositioning herself and then reaching down between us, gasping quietly as she takes hold of my rock-hard cock, her warm fingers closing around me.

"Ohh fuck..." I groan softly, unable to stop myself as the sensation of another person touching me like this overwhelms me.

"It's ok, sweetie, just relax," She whispers, "If it feels good, don't fight it, just enjoy it."

My eyes close as I lay there, breathing heavily as Seona begins to stroke me, slowly and carefully at first, her touch light yet intense, her palm so soft.

"You have such a nice cock, Jake," She murmurs, my whole body shuddering as I hear her speak those words. "Does that feel good?"

"Y-yes..." I manage to reply, fighting back a moan as she starts stroking me faster now.

"Good, I want to make you feel better," She whispers, squeezing my shaft gently as she strokes me, rubbing her thumb over the head of my dick every third or fourth time she reaches the top of my long thick member, moaning softly under her breath each time she touches my sensitive glans.

After several minutes of this, my body on fire with arousal, I notice that my orgasm still hasn't started building even though it feels amazing, almost like I'm stuck right at the edge of climax without actually crossing over.

"S-Seona...I want to come but it's not happening," I stammer out, y eyes still closed, not wanting to look her in the face, trying to ignore how weird it is to be talking about this with her.

"That's ok, sweetheart, your nerves might be trying to get the better of you. We can try different things until we get there," She replies soothingly, pausing her stroking momentarily before continuing.

A few seconds later I realize what she means when I feel her other hand gently cupping my balls, massaging them carefully and lovingly while her other hand continues to pump along my shaft. My entire body shudders in pleasure at the added sensations, her touch exquisite.

"Is this helping?" She asks softly, increasing her pace.

"Yes!" I gasp out, panting hard now as my hips start bucking upwards involuntarily, needing more friction, Seona happy to oblige. "Fuck yes...right there..." I moan, feeling like I'm on the verge of exploding any second now, although that final second never quite arrives.

"Would dirty talk help?" She asks, seeing my frustration as she pumps and massages me.

"I...I don't know, I've never had a girl do sexy talk before," I admit, feeling a little sheepish at my lack of experience.

Seona chuckles quietly before leaning closer to my ear and whispering. "Does it turn you on to think about sliding your fat cock deep inside my tight wet pussy? Do you like hearing about how much I want to take your huge dick into my mouth and suck you off?" She purrs seductively.

My eyes roll back in ecstasy as her words wash over me, my body reacting immediately with a fresh wave of arousal, making my cock throb harder than ever.

"Yes! Fuck yes!" I groan loudly, my entire body burning with lust.

"Do you like thinking about fucking me? About filling my cunt up with your hot come? About making me scream in pleasure when you shoot your load inside me?" She moans softly.

I nod frantically as she jerks me faster, her other hand moving from cupping my balls to running over my inner thighs, teasing me just enough without being too distracting or ticklish, knowing exactly what feels best for me right now.

"God yes...fuck, Seona, I want to fuck you so bad," I pant out desperately.

"And I want you to fuck me, baby," She growls seductively, "You're going to make me come so hard when you slide your big cock into me..."

"Ohhhh fuuuuck!" I moan loudly, unable to hold myself back any longer, my entire body tensing up as I finally reach climax, my cock throbbing almost painfully in her grasp.

"That's it, baby, give me your come, let me see how much you have for me," She purrs encouragingly.

The first jet of semen leaves me with a loud grunt, followed by several more equally thick spurts of seed, all splattering down onto my blanket as Seona strokes me firmly through my orgasm, milking every last drop from me, my hips thrusting upward as I try to fuck her hand, my teeth gritted as the most intense orgasm continues to shudder through me, my toes curled and my eyes squeezed shut, Seona assumedly watching me come, my body writhing in pleasure.

Suddenly spent, I lay there panting heavily while she keeps pumping away at my cock, squeezing the last few drops of come from me before finally releasing her grip on my shaft.

My eyes are still closed but I can hear her moving around, trying to figure out what she's doing until I feel her carefully dabbing at my cock and abdomen with some tissues, cleaning up my mess.

"Stay still a moment longer, Jake, there's quite a lot of your...release on your blanket," She says, her dabbing moving to my blanket as I slowly open my eyes, Seona smiling sweetly at me as she wipes away my come.

"Thanks," I say shyly, watching her work for another few seconds before turning my attention to the ceiling again.

"Did that help?" Seona asks once she's cleaned everything up and disposed of the tissue, coming back to pull the blankets down and hide my cock as it deflates.

"It was actually one of my best orgasms ever, I'm kinda embarrassed now knowing you saw my climax face," I admit with a nervous chuckle.

"Don't be, you looked very sweet, and it made me happy knowing I was making you feel better." She replies, blushing slightly, "I was worried for a second that I was losing my touch, "I've never milked one as big as him before."

"I think it was the nerves, like you said, but then that talk, holy crap!" I say, remembering the physical tingle her words were able to make me feel.

"Haha, now you're going to make me feel embarrassed, Jake. Please don't read too much into anything I said, it was to help you get to the finish line," She says, perhaps to make sure I know she doesn't actually want me to 'fill her cunt with my hot come', her smile as she says this though making me feel like maybe there was a grain of truth in her words.

"Well you definitely helped me finish, haha," I reply, laughing along with her.

We both sit there in silence for a while, not looking at each other but also not wanting to move, both of us thinking about what happened here just now.

"Do you want some privacy? Or do you need anything else?" Seona finally asks, standing up and stretching, my eyes drawn to her deep cleavage as her robe parts, giving me a brief glimpse of the soft skin of her breasts before she pulls them closed again.

"No, I'm off to the bathroom now," I answer, Seona getting off the bed so I can get up, leaving me alone while I put on my boxers and carefully use the bathroom. After taking a moment to compose myself, I head back downstairs, finding Seona in the kitchen making coffee, pouring out two mugs as I enter, sliding one towards me, complete with a straw.

"Thanks," I say gratefully, sipping at it happily, enjoying the afterglow after such an intense orgasm.

"So are things back to normal down there now?" She asks with a smile, leaning against the countertop next to me.

"Yes, thank you," I reply, smiling at her in return, amused at discussing my erection in such a matter-of-fact way, my cock tingling as I feel a fresh wave of lust start to swell inside me, my boxers doing nothing to hide it as my cock starts to jerk, Seona's eyes dropping to the twitching display.

"Looks like you spoke too soon, haha," She giggles quietly, chewing her lip, "One might almost think you have a little crush on me or something, Jake, the way he started growing at the sound of my voice," Seona adds, her comment hanging in the air, her eyes twinkling as they meet mine.

Feeling emboldened from her earlier handjob, I swallow hard before replying, "A big crush, actually."

She smiles quietly, reaching out and gently running a finger along my jawline, a fresh swarm of butterflies launching in my stomach at her touch, "You're very sweet, Jake, but I've been your Mom's best friend since we were in high school together, and I hope you understand that what you and I did wasn't a sexual act, I was just helping my best friend's Son in his moment of need, ok?" She says, although I can hear it in her voice that even she doesn't 100% believe that, like she's just saying what she feels she's supposed to say, my cock still growing harder by the second, tenting my boxers now.

"I understand," I reply, Seona still caressing my face, "But I also feel like I'm going to have another moment of need soon, the way he's growing..."

"That's ok, just remember I'm simply acting as your stand-in hands as your actual hands are currently out of order," Seona replies, more to herself if anything, like she's navigating some sort of moral loophole in her head to reach a conclusion where it's not taboo to jerk off her best friend's son, my cock twitching with anticipation now, knowing her soft hands are going to be on me again soon.

"Do you want to go back to your bedroom then?" Seona offers, her tone light, like she's not offering the most exciting thing possible to me.

"Yes please," I answer politely, Seona smiling and taking my hand, leading us back to my room.

"It's a bit warm now, you probably don't need the blanket over your stomach and chest this time hey?" Seona asks as I lie down on the bed, my cock pointing at the ceiling, my boxers a circus tent.

"Yeah," I say, Seona nodding as she tugs at my boxers, lifting my butt for her as she takes them off, leaving me lying there before her completely naked and feeling more than a little exposed and vulnerable, her eyes trailing up and down my body, a subtle, but definite, hungry look in them as she sits next to me on the bed, her robe barely covering her heavy breasts.

"You're a very well put together young man, Jake," She says, one hand now trailing up and down my inner thigh, making me twitch and jolt as my nerves spasm and zing, making her chuckle.

"Thanks," I reply breathlessly, struggling to keep still while she touches me, naked and erect, my heart hammering.

"It's actually quite a confidence booster to know that such a handsome, and quite frankly, very well-hung young man finds an older woman like me desirable," She adds softly, her other hand moving so she can carefully tease the tip of my throbbing length with her fingertips now, making me squirm under her touch as her thigh hand moves up to start lightly caressing my scrotum.

"Very much so, Seona," I groan out, my entire body on fire with lust right now, craving more from her, desperate to feel those soft fingers around my shaft once again, my hips bucking and thrusting as I try to get her hands more onto my shaft, Seona chuckling at me while I squirm.

"Haha, keen to get to the good bit?" She asks teasingly, her hand now gently cupping my balls, rubbing them while her other hand starts running along my length, making me moan loudly in pleasure, Seona's face flushing with color while she toys with me.

"Yeah," I gasp, unable to hold myself back from thrusting upwards again, wanting more contact.

"Ok, ok," She replies softly, leaning closer and wrapping her fingers around my cock, beginning to stroke me slowly, "How does that feel?"

"Amazing..." I moan, enjoying how different it feels having someone else do it, not being able to predict when or where she'll touch next, my whole body tingling with anticipation each time she runs her palm over the head of my cock.

She keeps pumping away at me for a couple of minutes, bringing me close to orgasm several times but always slowing down whenever it feels like I might be getting close, like she's prolonging our interaction, although I don't understand why.

"I think I need to change tactics to get to the finish line," She says eventually, before laying down beside me on the bed, her head level with mine now, facing me.

"That should make things easier," She whispers, one arm reaching under the pillows to support her head while the other wraps around my throbbing length once more, stroking me affectionately, her eyes locked onto mine.

After a few seconds she leans forward slightly and kisses my cheek, my entire body shuddering in response, causing her to giggle softly as she pulls back.

"You like that? Or was it too weird?" She asks softly, still jerking me slowly while we talk, the sensation amazing.

"I liked it," I reply breathlessly, my voice hoarse from arousal.

"Would you like me to kiss you properly then?" Seona suggests, smiling sweetly as she looks into my eyes, "Do you think if we kissed while I stroked your cock that would help you come?"

I nod quickly in response, almost dizzy from lust as I stare at her, watching her lick her lips before leaning closer again, this time pressing them against mine, her tongue sliding between my parted lips. I respond instinctively, kissing her back, letting her lead, my hips starting to thrust upwards as I fuck her hand eagerly, our tongues swirling together hungrily, Seona still backing off on her strokes whenever she feels my cock starting to pulsate like my release is nearing, teasing me, prolonging my need, wanting to come but also loving this experienced woman doing whatever it is she's doing to me right now.

"Mmm...Jake, you're such a good kisser..." She murmurs, breaking away for a second to catch her breath before pushing her tongue back inside my mouth, making out with me passionately, her grip on my shaft firm yet gentle as she continues to stroke me up and down slowly, driving me wild with desire, "But this orgasm is being very reluctant, I think I might need to step things up a notch. Would you be ok with that?"

I nod vigorously, wanting anything she'll give me right now, needing to feel more of her hands on me.

"Good boy," She purrs, removing her hand from under the pillow and sitting up, both hands now going to her robe, my cock twitching desperately, eager to be in her grasp again.

She unfastens her robe and slides it off, revealing herself to me in all her naked glory, her full breasts jiggling as she disrobes, huge and amazing, her nipples distinctly erect and puffy. My eyes trail lower, admiring her flat stomach and wide hips, pausing briefly at her neatly trimmed pussy, Seona apparently having been naked under her bathrobe all this time.

"There we go, now we're both naked," She says, her voice now a husky purr, her hand going back to my cock and trailing up and down its length, "Do you like what you see?" She adds coyly, licking her lips as she stares into my eyes, one hand now cupping a breast, squeezing it gently as I watch.

"You're perfect," I say, my voice barely a whisper, her full curves making every inch of me tingle as I stare in awe.

She smiles softly, clearly enjoying my reaction as she lies down beside me again, moving closer this time so our bodies are touching, her arm reaching around my body while the other resumes stroking my aching cock.

"Kiss me again," She whispers, my mouth immediately finding hers as we make out, moaning against her lips as she jerks me firmly, feeling her breasts pressing against my chest as we embrace, my heart pounding rapidly, Seona knowing exactly when to slow her strokes down to keep me always dangling on the edge of orgasm, moaning with need into her mouth, desperate to come, feeling her mouth smile as she kisses me, clearly enjoying her little game.

After several more minutes of kissing, caressing, and stroking, she pulls back slightly and looks at me intently, smiling mischievously.

"We're still not quite getting there are we? I think I have a solution though, if you're willing to give it a try?" She asks, her fingers circling the head of my throbbing cock.

"Yeah," I reply, finally cottoning on, Seona still trying to keep this within her internal loophole, my body burning with need, keen to see what she has planned now.

"Ok then, but just remember that I'm doing this to help you. And certainly not because I'm turned on as fuck right now," She says, winking at me playfully before sitting up and shuffling backward on the bed until she's between my legs, my cock pulsating with anticipation.

I watch with bated breath as she lowers her head towards my crotch, licking her lips hungrily before running her tongue slowly over the head of my erection, tasting me for the first time, my entire body shuddering with pleasure at her light but extremely intimate touch.

"Mmm..." She moans quietly, her eyes closing as she savors the moment, "You taste nice, Jake."

With that, she opens her mouth and wraps her lips around the head of my cock, sucking lightly on the tip while stroking my shaft with one hand, pumping away gently as she teases me with her tongue, licking all around my sensitive glans. My hips start thrusting upwards almost involuntarily as she sucks harder, taking another inch or so into her mouth before backing off again, bobbing her head up and down as she suckles on the head of my erection, swirling her tongue along the underside of it, making me squirm in ecstasy, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically.

Her other hand is cupping my balls now, rolling them between her fingers tenderly while she continues to suckle on my glans like a lollipop, pausing occasionally to lick underneath my shaft, giving it long strokes from root to tip with her wet tongue, driving me wild with lust, her eyes on mine, watching the pleasure she's giving me get telegraphed all over my face.

"Fuck...Seona..." I pant out, writhing beneath her skilled tongue as she works me over expertly, knowing exactly how to tease and please me, my body trembling uncontrollably as she keeps sucking hard on my swollen length, "God that feels fucking amazing!"

She chuckles softly, sending vibrations through my cock which only serve to pleasure me further, making me moan loudly, needing release desperately.

Feeling my urgent need and I guess deciding that I was now allowed to come, she increases her pace slightly, sliding her lips downwards until half my cock is buried in her hot mouth, wrapping tightly around my shaft as she sucks hard, her hand starting to stroke me again too, pumping away at my throbbing member while she bobs up and down eagerly, slurping noisily as she brings me to climax quickly.

My cock pulsates furiously as she takes it deeper into her throat, sucking harder than ever, making slurping noises with her lips while she sucks away greedily, her tongue still working its magic on the underside of my aching shaft, pushing me over the edge and making me shudder with ecstasy as my orgasm hits, harder than any before, my cock erupting inside her warm mouth, shooting jets of semen directly into Seona's throat as she swallows hungrily, gulping down my seed as fast as I pump it out, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks even harder, coaxing every last drop from me, her eyes twinkling mischievously as she looks up at me, my entire body feeling like jelly as she keeps milking my cock for all I'm worth, not stopping until she's swallowed everything I have to give, pulling back and licking her lips appreciatively while I lie there panting heavily, staring at this amazing naked MILF kneeling between my legs.

"There we go," She says with a satisfied smile, "We got there in the end, huh?"

I nod weakly, my head still spinning from my explosive release, unable to speak as she trails her fingers up and down my thighs, a cute smile on her face while she watches my cock slowly wilt and fall on its side, glistening with her saliva.

"So, let me figure this out. You're 21, so that should give us about...what...5 seconds or so before he's up and needs seeing to again?" Seona says, chuckling at her own joke, her fingers still trailing up and down my thighs tenderly, her eyes on mine, knowing that I must know she's doing more than just what's needed to 'help me out', but still keeping up the charade, although playfully.

"Haha, maybe."

"And your little crush on me probably doesn't help either I'd guess. A woman that you'd like to fuck, kneeling naked between your legs," She adds, her pronunciation of the word 'fuck' so hoarse and sexual, my cock twitching.

"Definitely not helping," I reply, smiling at her while my heart races, her eyes twinkling mischievously, obviously enjoying herself immensely right now.

"Mmm, good boy..." She purrs quietly, her fingers so light as they move up and down, up and down my thigh, Seona squirming on the spot, her own arousal looking like it's sky high.

"I feel like it's a little unfair, the way you've given me these orgasms and I've done nothing in return," I say, leaving the rest unspoken, sensing that if I come out too bluntly I'll ruin the moment, Seona obviously keen, but only within her specific moral loopholes.

"That's ok, Jake, it was to help you, remember? No need for anything in return," She replies, although I can see her body aching to get closer to mine, her fingers never stopping on my thighs.

"Well yes, but what kind of young man would I be if I didn't offer something in return?" I ask innocently, wanting so badly to run my hands over her gorgeous body, bandaged or not, and explore her curves.

She smiles at me, biting her lip gently before replying, "And what do you propose then, Jake? Your hands are all wrapped up, it would hurt you to make a coffee for me or something," She says, still playing.

"That's true, but from here, it looks like you might be feeling a little pressure yourself...down there. Perhaps my mouth could help you relieve some stress? Purely as a favor, and not sexual."

Seona's smile widens, happy I'm keeping it technically moral, chewing her lower lip now, shifting her weight slightly from one knee to the other, making her heavy breasts sway hypnotically, drawing my eyes towards them longingly.

"You mean...you want to lick my pussy?" She asks, her flushed face flushing deeper, her voice almost a whisper as we tip-toe along her line.

"Uh-huh. Just until you come of course. No funny business," I answer, raising one bandaged hand like I'm swearing an oath.

"I don't know, Jake..." She purrs softly, although she's already shuffling closer, her inner thighs glistening with her juices, clearly turned on by our game, "I wouldn't want you to get the wrong idea about us just because your tongue was deep inside my pussy."

"I understand. And I promise not to think of this as being in any way sexual as I eat your pussy and fuck you with my tongue. I will suck your clit and swallow your orgasm in the most platonic way possible," I reply, winking at her, watching as she crawls further forward the entire time until she's straddling my head, lowering herself down carefully, her wet folds inches from my lips, the scent of her arousal intoxicating as I breathe deeply.

"Ok then...if you really feel that you must pay me back somehow for helping you out, I suppose it would only be fair to let you return the favor," She whispers huskily, licking her lips hungrily while she stares into my eyes, her breasts hanging heavy above me as she kneels over my face, her fingers now in my hair.

Taking that as permission to proceed, I stick my tongue out and run it slowly along the length of her dripping slit, tasting her juices for the first time, sending a shiver through her entire body, her fingers tightening on my scalp while I repeat the motion several more times, running my tongue all around the outside of her pussy, getting familiar with her folds.

"Mmm...fuck..." She groans softly, biting her lip again while I take my time exploring her outer folds, teasing her entrance with my tongue occasionally before moving upwards to circle her clit, Seona writhing at my touch, clearly very sensitive right now, her breathing shallow as I continue to tease her, flicking my tongue against her swollen nub, enjoying how it makes her squirm, her hips grinding downwards slightly, pushing her mound into my face, eager for more contact.

I give it to her, opening my mouth wide and wrapping my lips around her puffy mound, sucking hard on it, making her gasp loudly, throwing her head back in pleasure as I work my tongue quickly over her sensitive little jelly bean, her juices flowing freely now as I pleasure her, her fingers pulling at my hair as she tries to keep still, riding my mouth eagerly while I lick away.

"Oh god, Jake...that feels so good!" She moans, her voice low and hoarse with desire while I devour her pussy like it's my last meal, hungrily slurping up her fluids while I alternate between circling her clit and sucking on it, alternating every couple of seconds, keeping her guessing what I'm going to do next, "Don't stop! Fuck yes don't you fucking stop!"

Her words so husky and sexual, I double down on my efforts, sucking hard on her clit while swirling my tongue all around it frantically, driving her wild with lust, feeling her entire body trembling above me as she gets closer to climax, her nails digging into my scalp while I feast on her delicious juices, savoring their flavor as they fill my mouth.

"Fuck fuck fuck FUCK!" She cries out suddenly as her orgasm hits, her juices flowing freely into my hungry mouth as I swallow them greedily, continuing to suckle on her throbbing clit throughout her release, coaxing even more from her, wanting everything she has to give, loving the taste of her come, so sweet as it flows down my throat, her slit red hot as she mashes and grinds it against me, borderline fucking my chin while I suck her bud, my cock swelling as her grunts of pleasure fill the room.

After almost half a minute she gives a final shudder and comes to a panting stop, her hands relaxing in my hair, her head bowed forward, looking down at me, her pussy still pulsating against my lips, her smile weak and her face red and flushed.

She lifts herself off my face and lays down beside me on the bed, one arm draped across my chest as she tries to catch her breath, staring at me with an expression of complete awe and satisfaction.

"Wow..." She finally gasps, "You're amazing at that."

I grin back at her, licking my lips clean before replying, "Thanks. You taste really good."

She smiles wider, shuffling closer to me and cuddling up against my side, her head resting on my shoulder, one hand trailing aimlessly over my chest while we lie there together, not speaking, just enjoying each other's company in silence.

"I can't help but notice that your cock is hard again, Jake," She whispers after a few minutes, her fingers now tracing along my stomach towards my crotch, making my shaft twitch excitedly as she trails lower and lower, tickling my pubic hairs as she runs her fingertips through them, moving ever closer to my aching length, "Is there going to be any point in you putting on clothes today? I feel like you'd only be taking them off a minute later as soon as you do."

"Probably not," I reply, shivering with anticipation as she runs her finger along the underside of my erection, teasing me.

"Do you want me to take care of this for you?" She asks softly, wrapping her fingers around my throbbing member, squeezing gently.

"Yes please," I say, gasping with pleasure as she begins stroking me slowly, sliding her hand up and down my swollen shaft.

"Ok. But I must admit, my hands and my mouth are still a little tired from the earlier help. If it's ok with you, can I offer you something else to help you come?" Seona says, smiling mischievously at me, continuing to pump my cock slowly while she speaks, her eyes locked onto mine.

"You...you mean?" I say, honestly shocked, never thinking in a million years sex with Seona would ever happen anywhere outside of my fantasies.

"Mmm...yes, Jake, I mean exactly that. But remember, it's not sex between us, I'm just...massaging your big handsome cock with my pussy, that's all. Would you like me to massage your cock with my pussy, Jake?"

I nod vigorously, my heart pounding furiously as I watch stunned as she moves into position above me, kneeling over my hips and lifting herself up slightly so she can reach under her and grasp my swollen length. She guides me to her opening, rubbing the head of my cock against her dripping folds, wetting my glans with her juices before lowering herself wordlessly down until it parts her lips and sinks inside her, stretching her wide, making us both moan out loud as she impales herself on my thick shaft, inch after inch disappearing inside her tight sex, enveloping me completely, her walls gripping to me tightly, squeezing me firmly as she slides further and further downwards until finally she takes the last inch into her hot depths, her pelvis pressed flush against mine as she grinds against my base, savoring having me buried deep inside her.

"Oh fuck yes!" She groans loudly, rolling her hips from side to side, stirring me around inside her while I stare at where our bodies join, watching her slide up an inch or so before sinking back down again, "That feels so fucking good! God, your cock is huge!"

I don't respond verbally, too entranced by the sight of this gorgeous MILF riding my aching length, staring in awe as she bounces up and down on top of me, using my body for her pleasure as she fucks me hard and fast, grunting with exertion as she slams herself up and down repeatedly, taking me balls deep every time, filling the room with sounds of flesh slapping together wetly as she fucks me enthusiastically, clearly enjoying herself immensely, all pretense of a 'pussy massage' gone now that Im actually inside her.

"Mmm, fuck yes," She gasps, pausing with me fully inside her, grinding against my base again while she stares down at me hungrily, her face flushed red and starting to glisten with sweat already, her hair hanging loosely around her shoulders, framing her perfect tits as they sway wildly, mesmerizing me, "Your cock is perfect, Jake, absolutely perfect," she adds, sighing and sucking in a breath as she starts to ride me again, lifting herself up until just the tip remains inside her before dropping down hard, taking me all the way into her tight depths again, repeating it over and over, slamming her pussy down onto my cock every time, moaning loudly with pleasure as she does, obviously loving how I fill her up so well.

I'm not able to move much other than thrusting my hips upwards slightly in time with her movements, but even that small amount makes us both gasp with pleasure, Seona biting her lip and groaning softly as I meet her halfway on each downward thrust, plunging myself deeper inside her.

"Fuck...yes..." She gasps, increasing her pace now, bouncing up and down eagerly, her breasts flying around wildly while she works herself up into a frenzy of lust, moaning constantly as she fucks me harder than ever, clearly getting close to orgasm again, "Don't stop, keep fucking me!"

Happy to oblige, I continue pumping my hips upwards to meet hers, our bodies slapping together noisily while we fuck hard, my eyes never leaving her jiggling tits which are swinging hypnotically from side to side and practically hitting her in the chin as she rides me like a mad woman, her juices flowing freely down my shaft and coating my balls, making them glisten, her slit gripping my thickness as she slides up and down, impaling herself repeatedly.

"Oh god Jake, you're gonna make me come!" She cries out suddenly, her words almost pleading as she slams herself down on top of me faster than ever, our bodies colliding noisily as she brings herself to climax, grunting as her body shudders violently, "Yes! Fuck yes! Oh fuck YES!"

Her moans of ecstasy fill the room as she reaches another explosive orgasm, her walls clamping tightly around my cock, her whole body trembling above me while I watch, her pussy so hot and tight as it throbs with release, her hands balled into fists on my chest, her hips rocking back and forth in a blur, her eyes on mine, wide with wonder as she comes all over my shaft, covering me in her delicious juices.

Still shuddering in orgasm, she flops down onto me, her heavy breasts hot and pressed against my chest, her hands going to my hair and her warm breath in my ear, her hips still gyrating.

"Fuck me," She whispers huskily, rolling her hips back and forth slowly while she recovers from her climax, keeping my cock deep inside her, "You feel so good inside me. My pussy is so sensitive right now, every inch of your big dick feels incredible."

Holding me by the hair, her hot words in my ear, she pistons back and forth on my cock, sliding easily along its length because of how wet she is, her juices dripping from her swollen lips, running down my shaft and coating my balls.

"God, this is so wrong," She purrs softly, nipping at my earlobe gently before kissing my neck, sending shivers through me, "This is so fucking wrong and I don't fucking care! I want your come inside me, Jake. I want to feel you bursting inside my pussy."

"Mmm..." I moan, insane with lust, unable to do anything but lie there and enjoy it as she fucks me hard, riding me like a cowgirl, using my cock for her pleasure.

"You like that, Jake? You like the idea of coming inside me? Of filling up my tight little pussy with your thick white cream?" She gasps, her voice low and sexy in my ear, her tongue flicking against my skin teasingly while she rides me faster than ever, her entire body trembling with exertion as she pounds herself onto me again and again, taking me deep inside her each time, making us both moan with delight, "Tell me how much you love it. Tell me how bad you want to fill my pussy up with come."

"Fuck yes!" I gasp, her dirty talk driving me wild with desire, "I love it! God yes, I want to come inside you so badly!"

"That's right," She growls hungrily, not pausing in her relentless assault on my cock as she slams herself down onto me over and over, grunting with effort as she drives herself closer to another orgasm, "You're such a good boy, Jake. A nice young man who wants to give his Mom's best friend exactly what she wants...and she wants you to come deep inside her unprotected little pussy."

"Uh-huh..." I grunt, barely able to form words anymore as I feel myself getting closer to the edge, our bodies colliding noisily while we fuck eagerly, both of us panting heavily, desperate to reach climax.

"I can't wait to feel you explode inside me, Jake. Come for me! Fill me up with your come!" She moans loudly, pulling roughly at my hair while she rides me harder than ever, clearly losing control, her pussy gripping tightly to me as she slides along my shaft, her walls throbbing around me, "Yes yes YES! FUCK ME JAKE! OH GOD YES!"

Her words tip me over the edge, her constant dirty talking too much to handle, my balls clenching as they pump their load deep inside her hot depths, exploding inside her, flooding her womb with wave after wave of thick creamy seed, filling her entirely, painting her insides white as she cries out in pleasure, grinding against my base, writhing on top of me, shuddering in release as I flood her sex with my load, my entire body shaking and trembling, my head dizzy as the most powerful orgasm I've ever had shakes me, Seona grunting with pleasure in my ear the entire time, prolonging my climax.

Finally, after what feels like forever, but also somehow far too short a time, we come down from our highs together, lying there tangled, Seona on top of me, gasping for air, our bodies glistening with sweat, Seona's lips occasionally finding my ear or neck and kissing it softly, her animal lust appearing momentarily satisfied.

After several minutes of catching our breath, Seona finally lifts herself off me, kneeling between my legs while I stare up at her gorgeous body, her curves highlighted by the sunlight streaming through the window, looking completely stunning as she gazes down at me, her smile satisfied and genuine.

"Mmm...that was amazing," She purrs happily, stroking my stomach lightly with her fingers, tracing random patterns across my skin, making me shiver slightly, "You are definitely a keeper."

"Well I think you're pretty cool too," I reply, grinning widely when she blushes.

"Oh yeah?" She asks, giggling quietly and smiling wider, continuing to stroke my stomach gently, her touch light and teasing, sending shivers through me.

"Uh-huh," I say, nodding while I watch her hand move further southwards, her fingertips edging closer and closer to my plump but soft length.

"And what is it you like about me so much then?" She asks playfully, raising an eyebrow as her fingers reach my cock, slick and glistening with her juices.

"Everything," I answer honestly, watching her face turn red again, loving how easily I can make her blush.

"Even though I'm old enough to be your Mom?" She teases, grasping my shaft, squeezing it gently before beginning to pump slowly.

"How is that a negative?" I ask, groaning softly at her touch, still sensitive from coming so hard moments ago, but not wanting her to stop either.

She smiles back at me while she strokes my length tenderly, running her fingers along its entire length each time, caressing my balls gently every time she reaches them.

"So you could see yourself doing this again in the future?"

"You mean have the best time of my life with a total babe? Yeah I'd be willing to do that once or twice more," I say, Seona's smile widening.

"Mmm, good boy. but, if you really do want this to keep going, I think we'll need some rules, ok?"

"What kind of rules?"

"We both agree not to tell anyone else about this arrangement, especially your Mom."

"Obviously," I reply, smiling at her, "Anything else?"

"Hmm...you promise to fuck me as often as humanly possible whenever we're alone? That feels like it could be a good rule."

"I'm definitely in favor of that one," I chuckle, motioning to her with my wrapped hands to come back down onto me, Seona doing so, her soft skin against mine a moment later, my plump cock pressed against her warm lips and mons, her gorgeous face above mine, smiling down at me, "What else?"

"That's all I can think of for now," She says, leaning down and pressing her lips to mine in a kiss full of passion and desire, our tongues intertwining instantly, moans escaping both of us while we embrace eagerly, exploring each other's mouths hungrily until she finally breaks away, gasping for air, "But don't worry, I'm sure we can think of plenty more reasons why we should continue fucking regularly over the coming months."

I nod enthusiastically at this, a pot of hot water turning out to be the best thing ever for my sex life!

END

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