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About


 


I’m a handy man to have around and I’m always willing to lend my smoking hot neighbors a helping hand. My best friend’s super hot mom has a task for me and I’m ready to give her all the caulking she needs! It will be hard to get any work done like this…


 


Needs Caulking
 is a best friend’s mom reverse age gap romp featuring a hot older woman showing a young stud how to give her the hard, rough loving she needs.
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Preview


 


Four doors down and across the street, I stabbed the doorbell with a finger. I absently inspected my tool belt while I waited and a moment later I heard the click of the deadbolt disengaging.



The door peeled open to reveal Sherry and I was greeted with a wide smile. She was a beautiful woman with long, golden blond hair that fell down past her shoulders. She wore a white long-sleeved shirt with the sleeves rolled up around her forearms and bracelets on each wrist. I could see the hems of black shorts peeking out below her shirt.



She’s gorgeous.



My voice cracked. “I heard you had a problem with your faucet?”



“Yep! I was expecting you,” Sherry said. She turned sideways and gestured for me to come inside. I wasn’t sure, but I thought I saw her blush as I walked past her. “Thank you so much for coming to help. It keeps dripping underneath the sink!”



“No problem! I’ll go take a look,” I said while kicking off my shoes, then I headed for the bathroom. I already knew where it was, since I had been here many times before. I was lifelong friends with Sherry’s son, Jake.



As we passed through the kitchen on our way to the upstairs bathroom, I saw a friend of Sherry’s sitting at the kitchen table. Her hair was surprisingly pale, almost white and cropped short to her head. She lifted her gaze and smiled at me as I arrived in the kitchen. She had dark makeup neatly applied around her eyes and it pulled my own eyes to meet hers. I noticed how very green her eyes were.



“This is my friend Roxy, we were just chatting,” Sherry said and I waved on our way past.
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I cursed at my phone, tossing it aside into the passenger seat of the truck loaned to me from work. It still occupied my thoughts as I turned a corner down a street lined with fine looking houses, but texting and driving was not a great mixture of actions. At 21 years old, I still lived with my parents but I wasn’t ashamed of this. I had a good job and I was lucky to be able to sock away money for later.



I couldn’t quit thinking about Rebecca, a girl I had met while stopping for lunch at the truck stop. Just walking into the restaurant made my heart lurch in my chest, tying itself in a hard knot which choked the life out of all coherent words which tried to escape from my mouth. It was amazing to me that I had asked her for her phone number, and even more amazing that she had given it to me.



But having Rebecca’s number wasn’t much good when I struggled to figure out what to say to her. If I was being completely honest with myself, all I wanted to do was fuck the shit out of her. But, my brain just couldn’t figure out a way of stringing words together that didn’t make this sound creepy. I sent her a few texts in the past week and she had given me a few words in reply, but it was superficial stuff and I struggled to come up with a next step.



Maybe I was overcomplicating it. Maybe if Rebecca seemed less aloof, I would feel more confident. I shook my head, dislodging the train of thought. I turned the truck into the driveway and parked to the side of my mom’s sedan. My dad wasn’t home yet, since I was getting home a couple hours earlier than usual. I pivoted in my seat and hopped out of the truck, slamming the door shut behind me.



“Hey mom, I’m home,” I announced unceremoniously as I entered the house. My mom had replied something but it barely registered as I kicked at the back of my boots, trying to get them off. Mom’s voice drifted over to me again from an unknown location in the house, lilting upwards in pitch towards the end, indicating a question. I lifted my gaze from the phone, which had somehow reappeared in my hand. I called out again, “What was that?”



“I said, did you go by the Flint’s house on your way home?” my mom repeated, louder this time. Yelling across the house was a normal mode of communication in this family. “Sherry wanted help with her bathroom faucet.”



Damn it
 . “No…” I trailed off. It is always something. I took one last forlorn look at the porn site I had loaded up on my phone’s internet browser, closing it and swiping it away. I heave a sigh as I was forced to ignore the bulge in my pants.



“Well the sooner you get it done, the better,” my mom said. I still had no idea where in the house she was, but I was extremely happy she wasn’t present, because the bulge in my pants would make this interaction a bit awkward.



“Yeah okay, I’m just going to shower real quick first.” I was already marching up the stairs and my mom didn’t bother to reply.



My forsaken boner was almost gone already by the time I had shed my work clothes. I showered swiftly, wanting to get this extra task over with. A leaky faucet was no emergency, but my job in maintenance at the tennis club had taught me a great many different skills so this shouldn’t take very long.



I dried off and while still a little damp, I dressed again in clean clothing. I grabbed my phone and keys on my way back down the stairs. While fuming a little under my breath, I unintentionally pulled the front door to my house closed a little too hard. An upstairs window rattled a little along with the shock.



I grabbed my tool belt from the back of my truck, not bothering to wear it but carrying it in one hand while I looked at a half-written text message with the other. I should just go ahead and ask Rebecca out to see a movie or to eat, but I scrunched up my face at my half-baked message and deleted the text before I could send it.



I’ll make an ass out of myself another day
 , I thought as I checked the tool belt for the tools I might need. As an afterthought, I returned to the back of my truck. I rummaged through my things, producing a battered caulking gun which was already loaded with a half-used tube. There was a large metal screw jammed into the tip, which I used as a cap to prevent the unused caulk from drying up. If they are saying the faucet is leaky, it’s possible it just needed to be re-sealed to the countertop. I hooked the gun into one of my tool belt’s loops before setting off down the street towards the Flint’s family home.



Four doors down and across the street, I stabbed the doorbell with a finger. I absently inspected my tool belt while I waited and a moment later I heard the click of the deadbolt disengaging.



The door peeled open to reveal Sherry and I was greeted with a wide smile. She was a beautiful woman with long, golden blond hair that fell down past her shoulders. She wore a white long-sleeved shirt with the sleeves rolled up around her forearms and bracelets on each wrist. I could see the hems of black shorts peeking out below her shirt.



But what really impacted me was her cleavage, her shirt was unbuttoned just one button farther than one would normally expect. So I could plainly see that she had full, large breasts that made me have to force my eyes from them up to her face.



My voice cracked. “I heard you had a problem with your faucet?”



“Yep! I was expecting you,” Sherry said. She turned sideways and gestured for me to come inside. I wasn’t sure, but I thought I saw her blush as I walked past her. “Thank you so much for coming to help. It keeps dripping underneath the sink!”



“No problem! I’ll go take a look,” I said while kicking off my shoes, then I headed for the bathroom. I already knew where it was, since I had been here many times before. I was lifelong friends with Sherry’s son, Jake.



As we passed through the kitchen on our way to the upstairs bathroom, I saw a friend of Sherry’s sitting at the kitchen table. Her hair was surprisingly pale, almost white and cropped short to her head. She lifted her gaze and smiled at me as I arrived in the kitchen. She had dark makeup neatly applied around her eyes and it pulled my own eyes to meet hers. I noticed how very green her eyes were.



“This is my friend Roxy, we were just chatting,” Sherry said and I waved on our way past.



“Hi Roxy!” I said. There was a weird energy in the air, I felt awkward as I grinned and kept moving. I almost knocked a plate off the counter with my tool belt, but just barely missed it.
 Thank goodness.



I marched up the stairs to the bathroom. I hung the tool belt on the handle of the open bathroom door and walked over to the sink. It was completely detached from the porcelain countertop, just wobbling back and forth as I prodded it. I opened the cupboard underneath the sink and peered into the shadows, noting a small puddle forming beneath the pipes. Looked like all I needed to do was tighten the nut affixing the faucet to the countertop and reapply the seal.



“Yeah, it doesn’t look like the pipes themselves are leaking, it’s probably just leaking because of the seal-” I began as I turned around to access my tools. Once I completed the turn, Sherry was much closer to me than I had anticipated. She was leaning right into me, in fact.



“Hey there,” I said, immediately regretting it and wishing I had said something cooler. My heart jumped as Sherry boldly reached for my crotch.



Sherry said nothing, leaning into me and pushing her large breasts against me. I was easily a full head taller than her and it was only now I realized how good she smelled. Her curly blond hair smelled like some sort of flower and her eyes were a deep sky blue. She looked up and straight into my eyes, rubbing my pants where my cock was growing by the second. Sherry’s tongue wet her lips, which looked to have some kind of lip gloss applied to them.



I shifted my weight as my underwear became uncomfortably tight. She continued rubbing the crotch of my pants while I tried to talk in a hushed tone. “Roxy is downstairs,” I said. “What if-”



“Don’t worry about her,” Sherry said casually, as she lifted my shirt. She was running her hands all over me now. Then she dropped slowly to her knees and started pulling at my belt.



“Maybe we shouldn’t-” I began, as she confidently unbuttoned and unzipped my jeans.
 This is Jake’s mom! How is this happening, I can’t do this!
 My mind raced as I began to panic a little. Sherry threw my belt aside and it clattered across the bathroom floor.



For years, I always side-eyed Sherry whenever I saw her around town or when I visited Jake’s house. She always seemed so happy, like she knew some special secret which gave her a zest for life. I always remembered the time I was visiting for dinner and Sherry leaned over me to serve me a drink, her milky white breasts coming close to my face. I could feel heat coming off her and had nearly creamed my pants right there. I especially liked when she wore those tight jeans, she was a whole package of perfect curves one would not expect from a friend’s mom. I had masturbated while thinking about her many times before, but I never imagined that something like this would happen.



Jake is going to kill me…



Despite my thoughts, I didn’t do anything to stop her as she pulled aside my boxer briefs. All panic subsided completely when Sherry’s warm hand touched my hard cock. I knew I was done for but really didn’t care anymore.



Nothing else mattered as I felt her warm mouth around my dick, it felt so soft and wet. She stuck her tongue out as she moved her lips slowly up and down over the head of my dick, while using her right hand to massage my shaft in time with her head movements.



Holy shit.



“Oh man, you’re so good at that,” I whispered, placing my hand on her head as it bobbed up and down. I stroked her blonde hair, pulling gently on her curls and I accidentally let out a moan, which I tried to stifle.



She laughed, stopping for a moment and looking up at me with a smile. She had one hand on my cock and saliva dripped down her chin. I mused about how beautiful she looked on her knees with my dick throbbing in her hand. Her alluring blue eyes sparkled as she looked up at me joyfully with the most beautiful smile I had ever seen.



She stood back up, never letting go of my boner as she pulled on it to guide me out of the bathroom. My pants started to trip me so I stepped out of them, leaving them behind. I only wore a t-shirt as I plodded down the hallway after her.



She led me into a bedroom and pulled my dick towards the bed, finally letting go. “Sit,” she said. There was nothing else I could do but obey, my hard cock suddenly feeling cold. I sat on the edge of the bed, unable to take my eyes off her. My hand instinctively went to my dick and I stroked myself slowly.
 She is so fucking beautiful.



She smiled at me and slowly unbuttoned her shirt. It almost tortured me, each button preventing me from seeing what was barely hidden inside. Her shirt opened, her beautiful round breasts were laid bare and my dick never felt so hard. I instinctively put my hands on them and she leaned into me, placing them directly in my face.



Both of her hands found my dick as I manipulated her breasts and I alternated putting her nipples in my mouth. My tongue flicked over them and she let out a moan. Sherry used her fingers to spread the precum around the head of my hard shaft, causing my body to twitch. To my dismay, she let me go again and stepped back. She smoothly bent over, pulling her pants and underwear down at the same time, stepping out of them.



Sherry’s breasts seemed to come even closer to me this time, which I welcomed, as she climbed onto my lap. She then took the time to remove her shirt, throwing it carelessly over her shoulder. She gazed into my eyes as she pulled at my shirt, pulling it off me and tossing it over the same shoulder. Her breasts covered my face and I laid down with her on top of me, both of us now completely naked. Her breasts loomed over me tantalizingly as she leaned over me and raised herself up onto my hard cock. Her skin felt so smooth against my as I moved my hands across her breasts then down her sides to her hips.



I could feel her warm wetness touching the tip of my cock as she looked down into my eyes. She rocked her pussy back and forth over the tip of my cock, enjoying the sensation. Her eyes closed and she let out a low moan, slowly rubbing faster and faster. Then she stopped, looked at me and paused.



It felt good, but at this point I couldn’t take it anymore and pulled her hips down onto me. Her pussy was so slick that I slid into her easily. Sherry’s eyes went wide and she squealed happily, while I moaned. I was inside her
 raw
 and I could feel her warmth all over my cock, it was amazing. We didn’t move for a moment. I continued to pull her hips downward, as if I could force my unprotected cock into her even further. Her hips felt good as I squeezed them in my hands and I enjoyed every sensation of her body.



She leaned back until she was upright and started to gyrate her hips with my cock inside her. She made a moaning sound and I loosened my grip on her hips. I could now see her whole naked body and for her age, she was stunning.



Her face was smooth and her wavy blond hair fell below her shoulders. She had large breasts and wide hips, her silky body sort of shaped like an hourglass. I always thought she was hot, but never thought in a million years I would ever get to fuck her. She placed one hand on my chest as she raised herself up along my cock and down again, blowing my mind with how good it felt. Her pussy was so wet, her mouth was open and her eyes were closed, enjoying the hard dick I was giving her. Her blonde curls bounced lazily as she moved. I wanted to blow inside her so bad already, her slow movements threatening to tease the cum right out of me.



Something came over me and I pushed myself upright. Her warm breasts pressed up against me as she put her arms around me. We kissed and I noticed that her lip gloss tasted like some sort of exotic fruit. Sherry continued to fuck me. She made a squealing sound as I gripped her ass tightly and with a strength I didn’t know I had, lifted her as I stood up. She laughed and hugged me tightly. I enjoyed the way her breasts felt pressed against my skin. My arms and hard cock supported her as I turned around and placed her on the bed.



I needed to pull out of her anyways while she arranged herself on the bed. She laid back on a pillow and threw her arms out to me. I dove into them and between her spread legs, putting a tit in my mouth once again. She moaned loudly, running her fingers through my black hair. After a minute, I raised myself up and pushed my cock eagerly back into her wet pussy.



I thrust into her and she moaned again. This encouraged me, so I thrust harder. I wanted to fuck her so good, giving her the cock she so desperately wanted from me. I plowed into her hard and fast, over and over. I could feel myself losing control of my movements, fucking her wildly and as hard as I could.



I suddenly had a thought and paused in my thrusting. “I’m not hurting you, am I?” I asked Sherry.



Sherry giggled and shook her head. “It’s okay, I want you to fuck me as hard as you want,” she said in a sultry voice. Hearing this engorged my cock even further and I did exactly as she asked.



I slid in and out of her, the wet slapping noises surely escaping the room. I thought about Roxy a few times, but my brain couldn’t comprehend much of anything else except fucking the beautiful Sherry. I reveled in her body, smelling all of her and touching all of her skin. I was fucking Jake’s mom. I could barely believe it, thrusting into her and loving every second of it. I thrust into her hard, the bed creaking and bouncing with the rhythm. Her full breasts jiggled back and forth as I pushed deep into her body.



Her eyes went wide with surprise as I pulled out of her. My legs shook slightly but I tried to hide it. I took her by the hand and stood up, pulling her out of the bed. She came willingly, looking into my eyes as I said, “Bend over.”



Sherry obediently pivoted on the spot and climbed onto the bed with her hands and knees, pushing her behind out towards me over the side of the mattress.



Oh my god.



It was a beautiful sight, her round ass and hips gladly presented to me. I was drawn to her as her pussy dripped and begged me for more. She turned to look at me with her pretty blue eyes. I stepped closer, using my hand to aim my cock into her pussy and pushed into her once again. It felt just as great as at first, except there was no slow start this time.



Holding her hips and stroking the smooth skin of her ass was hypnotic for me as she took the hard pounding I was giving her. I ran my hands up and down her back, down her ass and legs. I slapped her ass a few times, I wasn’t even sure why I did that but she turned her head and smiled at me when I did. She liked being spanked.



This new position allowed me some more purchase and I pushed into her with excitement. Standing up I could fuck her even harder, pushing my length as far into her as I could. My dick somehow felt even harder now, wetly thrusting into Sherry over and over.
 This is amazing!



We seemed to push into each other forever, my cock and balls soaked in her juices. Her body seemed to ripple as I fucked her. I spanked her again.



“Oh, yes!” she cried. “Fuck.”



For some reason, hearing Jake’s mom swear felt wrong and it made me want to just cum all over her face.



She pushed into my cock in time with my thrusts, encouraging me vocally now. “Yes, Trevor! Fuck me!” she cried breathlessly. This command threatened to send me right over the edge and then, somehow, Sherry knew what I was thinking. “Cum inside me, Trevor. Put a baby in me!”



That was the best thing I had ever heard and I would never forget it. A gorgeous woman telling me to cum inside her and knock her up turned me on so much, that the only thing I wanted to do was obey her command.



I relaxed a little, wanting nothing else but to drown her with my cum. “Yeah I’m going to cum inside you, Sherry,” I groaned, not even knowing why I said that or where it came from. “I’m going to put my baby inside you.” I reached under her and felt her silky breast there. She moaned.



My words seemed to make Sherry’s pussy convulse around my cock. She lowered her face into the bed and cried out, her legs pushing me back. Her back arched, body vibrated and her legs seemed to push me away. I fought back, thrusting into her even harder. She screamed and shook, her wetness dripping out around my cock and balls. I was mesmerized by her and couldn’t take my eyes off my cock sliding into her.



Fuck.



Her pulsating orgasm drew my own orgasm out of me and I plunged deeply into her pussy, gripping the flesh of her ass tightly and grunting as I unloaded my cum into her. It was a thing of beauty as we both orgasmed loudly together, this moment burned into my memory forever. I couldn’t believe it. I was coming deep inside my best friend’s fertile mom and likely getting her pregnant. I thrust into her as long as I could, slowly losing rhythm and power until we collapsed into each other on the bed.



I laid back and Sherry stroked my chest. Both sweaty, satisfied and breathing hard, we silently enjoyed each other for that moment. I smelled her hair, stroked her smooth skin and stared at the ceiling. For what seemed like hours, her hand stroked my stomach and chest. I enjoyed the feeling of it. That might have been the best sex of my life and it was with my best friend’s mom. I still couldn’t believe it.



Just thinking about it made me horny again. I was surprised as her stroking hand slid down my body and gripped the chubby that was forming there. She skillfully manipulated me with the one hand until I was fully hard again. I moaned, rolling my head to the side and that’s when I saw Roxy.


 


* * *


 


Uh oh, Roxy has caught Trevor with Sherry!



What will happen now? Is Roxy going to tell Jake? Read on…


 


* * *


 


DOUBLE SHIFT
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Will Trevor be able to handle a double shift with two hot MILFs from his neighborhood? He has his hands full when he is given an offer he can’t refuse!
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I write about hot, experienced older women teaching younger men how a lady should be treated. If you like that idea as much I do, check out more books on my website!
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