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Chapter 1

With my friend, William, in the shower, I linger in his mom’s room, peering through the window. My eyes fixate on Kylie – William’s mom – as she lounges by the pool in a skimpy bikini that leaves little to the imagination. The sun glistens on her smooth, tanned skin, quickening my pulse. An intense desire for her grips me. I know these thoughts are forbidden, but I can’t help myself. I’m an 18-year-old man… and with the banging body she possesses, Kylie has no problem turning heads.

“She’s so fucking hot,” I mutter under my breath, unable to tear my gaze from her voluptuous body. Her big tits push tightly against the bikini top, barely containing them. Kylie’s nipples clearly imprint through the fabric. Her perfect boobs look so inviting, so irresistible.

Her amazing ass, round and firm, is enough to drive me wild. I salivate at the thought of driving my cock into it. I know it’s wrong but… damn, I want her more than anything.

Kylie’s face is equally stunning. Piercing blue eyes seem to see through me, like she knows my thoughts. Her full lips are slightly parted, begging to be kissed. What would they feel like wrapped around my cock? Erotic thoughts race through my mind and I struggle to maintain control.

Every inch of her body calls to me, beckoning me to take what I desperately crave. My dark, seductive thoughts only fuel my desires, making it harder to resist.

When William invited me for a sleepover tonight, I canceled every other plan I had. Because I’d be a damn fool to pass up a chance to spend an entire evening ogling William’s MILF Mom. She’s the wet dream of the entire basketball team, and her social media pictures are the perfect jerk off material.

Tearing my gaze away from the window, I pull out my phone and open up Kylie’s social media profile. My thumb glides over the screen, scrolling through her provocative pictures that only serve to fuel my desire for her. Her bikini pictures have earned her hundreds of thousands of followers.

“Damn,” I breathe, staring at a selfie she took wearing tight yoga pants that emphasize her amazing ass. Her sports bra all but shows her big tits. The comments below are filled with men expressing their lust for my Kylie, their words dark and explicit. My heart races as I read them, feeling the heat rise in my chest.

You’re one hot bitch. Would love to bend you over and fuck your tight pussy – one comment reads. My mind floods with images of doing just that, the thought of touching her body in all the ways these strangers fantasize about.

Imagine those lips wrapped around my cock – another follower writes, and I can’t help but picture it. It’s wrong, it’s so fucking wrong, but I can’t help it.

My arousal intensifies, and I feel like a moth drawn to a flame, unable to resist. My body aches with need, my mind consumed by filthy fantasies.

“Fuck,” I whisper to myself, trying to regain control. “I have to stop this.”

But even as I say it, my thumb continues to scroll.

Damn, bitch, I’d love to bury my face between those tits – one user comments on a picture of her ample cleavage. I can feel my pulse quicken as I imagine myself in that position, the softness of her breasts pressed against my cheeks.

Spread those legs for me, you MILF slut – another writes beneath a photo of her posing in a tight dress. The thought of her parting her thighs for me, revealing her most intimate secrets, sends a shiver down my spine.

Got any room for me in that bikini? – a third comment asks, accompanied by a winking emoji. My mind races with fantasies of joining her in the pool, our wet bodies pressed together as we give in to our desires.

The erotic comments continue to pour in, fueling my arousal and clouding my judgment. My breathing becomes heavier, my heart pounding in my chest.

I grab her panties that lay on her bed. They’re delicate and silky, their scent intoxicating. I can’t help but press them against my nose, inhaling deeply as I imagine her wearing them, her body wrapped in this flimsy fabric.

“Fuck, I need this,” I groan, surrendering to my desires. Pulling my cock out of my shorts, I wrap her panties around my throbbing erection. The sensation is electric, the silky material gliding against my sensitive skin as I begin to stroke myself.

My mind fills with visions of Kylie’s seductive curves, the sway of her hips, and the way she bites her lip when she thinks no one is watching. I lose myself in the fantasy, my hand moving faster and more urgently as the sensations build.

I know this is wrong, that I shouldn’t be jerking off with her panties, but the urge to find release is too strong to resist.

Kylie is on her knees, her lips enveloping my cock. My hand grips my cock tighter as the fantasy consumes me. I imagine her sucking my dick as she looks at me with those sultry eyes, her cheeks hollowing around my dick.

I groan and stroke myself harder, losing control as the mental image of Kylie’s mouth enveloping me becomes more vivid. My heart races, pounding in my chest as my arousal reaches new heights.

Panting, I feel myself nearing the edge of ecstasy. My vision blurs as I succumb to the pleasure, the world around me fading away as I focus solely on the intoxicating mental image of her body and the feel of her soft panties against my skin.

“Fuck,” I grunt, feeling the pressure building within me. I can almost feel her tongue swirling around the tip of my cock, her warm breath teasing my sensitive skin.

“Aaron…” she whispers in my mind, encouraging me to let go, to give in to the pleasure she can provide.

I’m teetering on the edge, close to release when the door suddenly opens.

“Aaron!” Kylie exclaims, her eyes wide in shock as she catches me mid-stroke, her panties still wrapped around my cock. Time seems to freeze as we lock eyes, both of us caught in an unexpected and compromising situation.

“Shit!” I exclaim. My heart drops into my stomach. The burning sensation of embarrassment floods my body, replacing the lustful haze that had consumed me moments ago. I scramble for something to say, anything that might defuse the tension in the room.

Words become caught in my throat as I struggle to comprehend the reality of what’s happening. My chest heaves as I stare into Kylie’s eyes, the room thick with tension. She’s going to be so pissed. What if–

Wait, she’s not upset. No, she… she’s…

Kylie’s gaze focuses on my cock – my erect and hard cock. Her eyes are wide, but she’s not angry. She takes a moment to assess the situation before her lips curl into a seductive smile.

“Wow, Aaron,” she purrs as her focus rises to meet mine, “I had no idea you were so… gifted. Your cock is three times bigger than my husband’s.”

Heat surges through my face. Can’t think. What’s happening? Her words send shivers down my spine.

“Uhh, I-I…” I stammer, unable to form a coherent sentence.

She steps closer, eyes roaming over me, desire evident in her gaze.

“Aaron, don’t be shy,” she says, reaching out and brushing her fingers against my throbbing erection. I shudder at her touch, torn between wanting more and knowing it’s wrong.

“Kylie… I…” I manage to mutter. Thoughts race, heart pounds. This is insane.

“Relax“ she whispers, inching closer, her body now mere inches from mine. “It’s not the first time I’ve seen you jerking off with my panties.”

The scent of her perfume fills my senses, intoxicating me further. She leans in, her lips hovering just above my ear.

“Are you tired of just fantasizing about me?”

“W-what?”

“I haven’t seen a cock this big since I let myself get fucked by that professional football player last year.”

What… the hell… is happening?

“Imagine how good it would feel,” she breathes, her voice sultry and tempting. “To have my lips wrapped around your big, hard cock.”

I groan internally, trying to resist the urge to give in. My body betrays me, responding to her words with renewed arousal. She notices and smirks.

“See?” she teases, “Your body wants this, Aaron.”

My mind races. The temptation is overwhelming. Can’t think straight. But… it’s wrong. We can’t. I force myself to step back, breaking the spell.

“Kylie, I can’t,” I say, my voice trembling. She watches me, her eyes filled with desire and disappointment.

“Such a shame,” she purrs, running her fingers through her hair. “I thought you’d be more adventurous, Aaron. I guess I’ll just be masturbating by myself tonight. God knows your father’s small dick can’t please me.”

“Shit,” I whisper, my breath shaky as I try to regain control.

As I catch my breath, I watch Kylie saunter towards her vanity, hips swaying seductively. She knows the effect she has on me. Glancing over her shoulder, she bites her lip – a sultry invitation to keep watching.

She sighs, feigning disappointment. But I can see the glint in her eyes – she’s enjoying this game. She sits down at her vanity and begins applying lipstick, slowly and deliberately, never breaking eye contact with me.

“See something you like?” she teases, puckering her lips. My cock twitches in response, still throbbing from our earlier encounter.

“Stop it,” I whisper, but the words lack conviction. In my head, I know this is wrong, but my body craves her touch.

“Aaron,” she murmurs, her voice laced with desire, “you don’t have to be afraid. Nobody will ever know.”

I swallow hard, my heart pounding. The temptation is unbearable.

“Kylie,” I stammer, my resolve crumbling. “I… I need to go.”

With that, I leave her room, my pulse racing.


Chapter 2

The dim glow of the TV screen flickers across my face as I sit next to my William on the long couch. We’re both absorbed in the film, barely saying a word to each other. The tension in the air is palpable, and I can’t help but feel a rush of adrenaline every time a suspenseful moment occurs.

“Damn, this movie’s intense,” William mutters, his eyes glued to the screen. I nod in agreement.

The door behind us opens, and I turn to see Kylie. She enters the room like a goddess, her body glistening with sweat from her recent yoga session. She’s wearing tight leggings that cling to her toned legs and a sports bra that showcases her ample cleavage. Her blonde hair frames her beautiful face perfectly, and her seductive smile sends shivers down my spine.

“Hey, you two,” she purrs as she walks over to the couch. “What are you watching?”

“A thriller,” William replies, not even glancing away from the screen. “It’s pretty good.”

“Mind if I join you?” she asks, her flirtatious gaze meeting mine for a brief moment. My cheeks redden as I remember our encounter from this morning.

“Of course not,” I say, trying to sound casual, but my heart races as she saunters over and takes a seat on the couch between us. My mind races with the image of her smiling as she stared at my erect cock as I jerked off in front of her.

The glistening beads of sweat on Kylie’s skin catch the flickering glow of the TV, making her body seem to shimmer as she slides onto the couch beside me.

“Such a cozy spot,” she purrs, her voice dripping with sultry sweetness. My pulse quickens as her thigh brushes against mine, the heat of her touch igniting a fire within me.

“Y-yeah,” I stammer, struggling to keep my focus on the film. But it’s impossible – her intoxicating scent fills my nostrils, and all I can think about is how close she is to me.

Kylie’s fingers play idly with the hem of my gym shorts, teasing me, testing me. What the hell is she–

Without warning, her hand slips inside, deftly finding my rapidly hardening cock.

I gasp softly, my eyelids fluttering shut as her fingers stroke my throbbing length. The sensation is unbearably intense and unreal, sending bolts of pleasure burning throughout my body.

“Holy fuck!” I breathe.

“Seems like you’re enjoying this more than the movie,” she whispers, her breath hot against my ear. A shudder runs down my spine, and I bite back a moan.

“What are you doing?” I whisper. “Jesus Christ!”

Her breath is hot against my ear, sending shivers down my spine. It smells faintly of strawberries and mint. She gives a soft moan that makes my toes curl.

“Don’t worry, baby,” she murmurs, her skilled fingers wrapping around my throbbing length. “Mommy will take good care of you.”

As she begins to stroke me with tantalizing precision, the film plays on, a mere backdrop to our forbidden encounter.

The sensation of Kylie’s hand wrapped around my cock sends shivers down my spine, the thrill of this illicit act magnifying each delicious touch. She strokes me with deliberate precision, her fingers dancing over my length.

“You like that, don’t you?” she whispers seductively into my ear, her hot breath sending goosebumps across my skin. “You want more?”

I groan, the sound barely escaping my throat before being swallowed by the lustful haze enveloping me.

William doesn’t seem to notice what Kylie is doing. He’s too engrossed in the movie, his jaw clenched and eyes wide as he watches the unfolding drama on screen. The TV crackles slightly as we hear a high-pitched scream echo through the room.

“Tell me your dirtiest fantasy,” she purrs, her voice low and sultry as she continues to work her magic on my throbbing member.

“Fuck… I…”

She strokes me harder. Faster.

“Bend you over the kitchen counter and fuck you doggy style,” I admit.

Her strokes intensify.

“I’ll hike your tight little skirt off.”

And intensify…

“And pound my cock into your tight pussy.”

And intensify…

“And make you moan like a whore.”

“Naughty boy,” she teases, her strokes becoming firmer, quicker. “Maybe one day, if you’re lucky…”

As her fingers dance over my length, her lips begin kissing my neck, making me gasp. I feel the warmth of her full lips on my skin as her hand continues to stroke me. She licks and kisses down to my neck, trailing hot breath that tingles all over my skin, while still jerking me off with the intensity of a horny college slut.

My hips start to buck instinctively against her touch, seeking more friction. The film on the screen becomes a blur as she teases and strokes me, our eyes locked on each other’s.

Her breasts bounce slightly with every movement she makes. I reach out to touch them, and she lets out a low moan. As I grope her boobs over the soft fabric of her sports bra, they feel like warm pillows underneath. Her hardened nipples press into my palm. Kylie nibbles on my earlobe playfully while continuing to stroke me with long strokes that make me ache for more contact.

The couch squeaks under the pressure of our bodies moving closer together.

“Oh fuck,” I whisper under my breath.

As the film drones on, Kylie deftly frees my cock from the confines of my shorts, her eyes never leaving the screen, but her intentions crystal clear. She lays her head in my lap without William noticing. Her hand guides my pulsating length towards her eager lips, and I can’t help but hold my breath in anticipation.

“Be quiet,” she murmurs against my cock, her hot breath crashing against my skin. “We wouldn’t want my son to catch us now, would we?”

The warmth of Kylie’s breath ghosts over the tip of my cock, every fiber of my being tensed in anticipation. She flashes me a devilish grin before her full lips part, and she wraps them around my throbbing length.

“Fuck…” I whisper under my breath, feeling her talented tongue swirl and tease along my shaft.

William remains completely oblivious to our sordid actions, his eyes glued to the screen. Her tongue swirls around the head of my cock, teasing and tormenting it as she begins to slowly slide her mouth down my length. I let out a moan, trying my best to muffle it.

Kylie’s warm and skilled lips feel like heaven on my dick as she takes me deeper and deeper into her mouth, her nose rubbing against my sensitive skin. The sensation is indescribable, electricity shooting up my spine – every nerve ending lit up with bliss. I close my eyes, lost in the feeling of her tongue and lips moving in perfect synchronization.

My MILF’s cheeks hollow out as she sucks me deeper into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down in perfect rhythm. Each motion sends waves of ecstasy through my body, leaving me desperate for more.

I gasp, clutching the armrest to ground myself in reality. The sensation of her warm, wet mouth engulfing me intensifies with each passing second. My fingers dig into the cushions, trying to suppress the urge to thrust into her.

I grit my teeth as she continues her tantalizing ministrations. The delicious pressure builds within me, threatening to overtake my senses. Kylie’s gag reflex kicks in, but she pushes through it. Nonetheless, I hear her choking on my cock, her slurps loud and lewd.

Her lips slide further down, reaching the base of my shaft as she takes me deeper into her throat. I can’t help but moan softly, the sound blending seamlessly with the background noise of the movie. Kylie expertly deep throats me with every bob of her head, driving me closer and closer to the edge. The saliva from her mouth drips down onto my thighs, tickling them as she continues to suck me off expertly.

My vision blurs with pleasure. I start to thrust into Kylie’s welcoming mouth, her lips wet and warm, enveloping me completely. My hips buck against her face instinctively, seeking more contact, but she holds me down with a firm grip and urges me to be still. She slurps on my cock greedily, saliva and precum pooling around her chin. My hips move in sync with her bobbing head, our rhythm passionate and wild.

The wet sounds of her eager lips smacking against my cock fill the room as she takes more of me in each time she pulls back up, revealing only the tip before descending again. My balls slap against her lips again… and again… and again. Each time is louder than the last.

“Kylie,” I groan, feeling the pressure build as her skillful tongue teases and torments. “You’re so fucking hot…”

She takes her mouth off my cock, leaving it glistening and throbbing. Trails of precum hang from her lips as she gasps for air. Giving me a wink, she starts kissing my cock tenderly, her lips trailing along every inch of my swollen flesh. She looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust and desire, continuing to jerk me off with slow, deliberate strokes.

“Tell me how much you want me, Aaron,” she whispers seductively, her voice barely audible above the movie’s audio. “Tell me all the filthy things you’d do to me if we were alone right now.”

“Shit, Kylie… I’d fuck you so hard,” I confess, my voice trembling with need. “I’d spread those ass cheeks and shove my cock up your ass until you were screaming.”

“Keep going,” she urges, her stroking of my cock quickening and her kisses becoming hornier.

“I’d fuck your tits,” I continue, my breathing ragged and uneven. “Then I’d flip you onto your back and fuck you again, deeper and harder than before.”

“Such a naughty boy,” she purrs, her grip tightening around my cock as she continues to stroke me.

The combination of her touch and her words has me teetering on the edge, my body craving release. But I know we can’t risk discovery just yet; not with William so close by.

The room feels like it’s spinning as Kylie’s hand moves faster, her grip expertly coaxing me toward the edge. My heart races, and all I can focus on is her hot breath on my skin and the sultry words escaping her lips.

“Cum for me, Aaron,” she whispers, her voice dripping with desire. “I want to feel you explode. Cum all over my face.”

I can’t hold back any longer. My body tenses up, muscles straining under the weight of my lust. I let out a primal groan, unable to contain myself as ecstasy floods my senses.

“Fuck, Kylie!” I exclaim, my voice barely audible above the dying sounds of the movie.

My cock throbs in her hand, releasing a torrent of cum that splatters across her beautiful face. Her eyes sparkle with mischief as she gazes at me, her tongue darting out to taste my seed. She looks so goddamn sexy, covered in the evidence of our forbidden tryst.

“Good boy,” she purrs, wiping a strand of cum from her cheek with a delicate finger. “You taste delicious.”

The film comes to an end, the credits rolling across the screen as we struggle to regain our composure. My friend stirs beside us, completely oblivious to what just transpired mere inches from him.

…but then he sees Kylie’s face. He sees his wife’s face covered in another man’s cum – my cum. The room pulses with tension as William’s eyes narrow, fixated on the glistening remnants smeared across Kylie’s face. My heart pounds, my breath hitching in my throat.

“Mom,” he asks, his voice laden with curiosity, “what’s that on your face?”

“Oops!” she exclaims, her seductive smile never faltering. “I must have spilled some milk earlier. Silly me.”

With a practiced grace, she dabs at the evidence of our forbidden encounter, removing any trace of suspicion from William’s mind.

“Ah, I see,” he says, nodding as he accepts her explanation.

Holy fuck. Is he going to believe that?

William rises from the couch, stretching his legs. “Well, I’m going to get some fresh air.”

As soon as he exits the room, Kylie leans in close, her hot breath teasing my ear. “Mommy’s not done with you yet, big boy,” she whispers, her words wrapping around me like silk.

My cock throbs in response, craving more of her touch, her taste. She grins wickedly, the knowledge of our little secret heightening her desire.

“Get ready, Aaron,” she continues, her voice dripping with lust. “Tonight, you’re mine.”


Chapter 3

I blink open my eyes, still groggy from sleep, and suddenly I feel it – the weight of Kylie’s body on top of mine. My heart races as my mind scrambles to make sense of the situation. I feel her soft, full breasts pressing against my bare chest, barely contained by the delicate lace of her sexy bra. The matching panties do little to hide the warmth of her womanhood, making my cock twitch with excitement.

I see her illuminated in the dim light of the lamp. And Kylie looks as hot as ever dressed in nothing but her lacey underwear.

“Kylie?” I ask, my voice hoarse and uncertain.

“Shhh,” she whispers, placing a finger against my lips. Her eyes are dark and mischievous, filled with lustful intent. “Just enjoy this, Aaron. And call me Mommy tonight.”

Her mouth finds mine, and we begin to make out passionately, our lips locked in a heated embrace. The taste of her lips is intoxicating, sweet, and tangy like ripe fruit. Our tongues dance together, exploring and caressing, each touch sending shivers down my spine. The urgency in our movements grows, fueled by the knowledge that what we’re doing is forbidden.

As our kisses deepen, I can’t help but think about how wrong this all is. She’s my friend’s mom, for fuck’s sake. But my body doesn’t care, craving more and more of her. And damn, I want her so bad right now.

I let out a moan, lost in the sensation as her tongue swirls around mine, exploring every crevice of my mouth. She rubs herself against me, teasing my arousal, causing it to grow harder against her stomach. I can feel the heat radiating off her body and it’s driving me wild. Her fingers trace down my chest, then snake around to stroke my erection over my boxers. I gasp at the sensation, arching into her touch.

As we kiss, my hands find their way to her naked back. They trace gentle circles around her skin before moving up to cup her ass cheeks. She groans into my mouth and grinds against me more fervently, sending shockwaves of desire coursing through me.

Our kisses become more desperate as we both lose control, our breathing heavy and ragged. Her hips buck against mine in a rhythm that speaks to our primal instincts. Our kiss breaks apart for air and she looks down at me with hooded eyes, biting her bottom lip suggestively.

“You feel so good, baby,” she whispers hoarsely. “So fucking perfect.”

I growl in approval before trailing kisses down her jawline to the supple skin of her neck while slipping a hand to cup one soft breast over the lace bra.

As Kylie’s lips continue to devour mine, I feel her hand confidently snake down my body, reaching for the waistband of my shorts. She expertly frees my aching cock, teasing it with her delicate touch. The sensation sends a jolt through me, making me moan into her mouth.

“Kylie, fuck,” I gasp as she frees my cock from my boxers and begins to stroke me slowly, each movement sending waves of pleasure coursing through me. Her fingers dance up and down my shaft, applying just the right amount of pressure, building my arousal higher and higher.

“Like that?” she purrs, looking me straight in the eye. The intensity of her gaze, filled with lustful desire, is almost too much to handle. “You like when Mommy jerks off your big cock?”

“Fuck, yes,” I reply, unable to form any other words.

With a wicked smile, Kylie peels off her bra, revealing her full, round breasts. Each one is a perfect handful, topped with a pink, pert nipple that begs to be touched – or tasted. My eyes nearly roll back in my head at the sight.

“Here’s your midnight snack,” she says, her voice dripping with seduction. I watch as she hooks her thumbs into the sides of her panties and slides them down her legs, exposing her perfectly shaved pussy. It’s like something out of a dream, so beautiful and enticing that it almost doesn’t seem real.

Her lingerie had only accentuated her amazing curves, but now that she’s completely naked, I’m left speechless. Her hips flare out from her slender waist, drawing my attention to the tantalizing space between her thighs. The sight of her body, laid bare before me, only fuels the fire raging within me.

“See something you like?” she teases, biting her lip and giving me a sultry grin.

“You’re so fucking hot,” I manage to stammer out. The hunger in my voice is palpable, and even I can hear the desperation lacing my words.

“Good,” she purrs, her eyes never leaving mine. “Because I want you. And I always get what I want.”

My eyes lock onto my the MILF’s sultry grin as she positions herself above me, straddling my waist. Her wetness leaves a tantalizing trail of heat against my throbbing cock, teasing me with the promise of what’s to come.

“Are you ready to fuck me?” She purrs. “To fuck Mommy?”

The way she says that final word nearly makes me blow my load right there.

“Fuck,” I moan, gripping her hips firmly.

She lowers herself inch by agonizing inch. The sensation of her tight, warm pussy enveloping my cock is almost too much to handle. She takes her time, allowing me to savor every moment of our forbidden connection.

“Shit, Aaron…” Kylie gasps as she finally settles down onto me, our bodies pressed intimately together. “You’re so fucking big.”

She grinds against me, causing my cock to throb even harder within her.

“Feels so good… Mommy,” I pant, my fingers digging into her hips. “Ride me like a horny slut.”

She smirks and begins to move, her body undulating in a hypnotic rhythm. Each thrust causes her tits to bounce enticingly, and I can’t resist reaching up to grab them. Grope them. Squeeze them.

Kylie throws her head back in pleasure, her golden locks cascading around her shoulders. Her hips rock against mine, her moans filling the air as I thrust up to meet her movements.

“Yes! Give it to me! Give it to Mommy! Fuck!” she screams.

Her pussy is tight – tighter than any pussy I’ve fucked. My hands move from her hips to her ass cheeks as I grip them. The feeling of her warm, soft skin against my fingers only heightens my arousal.

“That’s it! Fuck! Fuck! Ugh! Shit!” Kylie moans as she rides my cock.

She grinds down on me harder, taking control of the rhythm as we move together in perfect sync. My cock slides in and out of her wetness, creating a slick sound that ignites the flames between us. Her breathing becomes labored as she pumps up and down on my cock faster and faster, each thrust sending waves of pleasure through both of us.

“Yes! Tell me! Tell me – shit! How much you want to – ugh! Fuck me – yes! Fuck Mommy!” she demands, her voice husky with arousal.

“I wanna fuck you all night long,” I confess, the words spilling from my lips without a second thought as I thrust into her until her hips meet mine. “You’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen.”

She leans forward to capture my lips in a passionate kiss, our moans intensifying as she rides me harder. Our skin slaps together in a primal rhythm that reaches the darkened corridor. Her hair tumbles over our entwined bodies like a waterfall of fire that only fuels our passion further.

“Keep talking dirty to me, baby,” she moans. “It just makes me want you even more.”

“Mommy is such a slut! Such a horny little whore!” I groan, feeling the pressure building inside me. “I can’t wait to fill your slutty pussy with my cum.”

She grinds against me harder, biting her bottom lip as she climbs higher and higher towards her peak. My hands move up to cup those perfect tits, kneading them gently as I lose myself in the sensation of her rocking hips against mine. Our rhythm increases until it’s almost painful how fast we’re moving together, but neither of us can slow down.

“Shit! Keep going!” she cries. “Yes – yes – yes!”

I groan loudly as Kylie rides me, my hands gripping her hips tightly, feeling every inch of firm ass cheek moving up and down my shaft. This is insane, this is wrong, but it feels so damn good. I can’t believe I get to experience this forbidden pleasure with this MILF.

Her full breasts bounce wildly with each thrust, slapping against my chest as she moves faster and faster. The friction builds inside her, the slick sounds of our wet bodies slapping together filling the room with an erotic music.

Kylie’s tight, wet pussy clenches around my throbbing cock as she rides me like a wild animal. Her body moves in perfect rhythm with mine, our bodies colliding as we surrender to the powerful lust that consumes us both. My hands grip her hips, guiding her movements to match my own desperate thrusts.

“Fuck! Keep going – shit!” she breathes out, panting heavily as her eyes lock onto mine. “Keep fucking me! Yes! Keep! Fucking! Mommy!”

“You’re such a slut,” I groan, unable to tear my gaze from her bouncing tits and flushed face. The room is filled with the sounds of our heavy breathing and moans of pleasure, creating an intoxicating atmosphere.

My cock throbs inside her, ready to explode at any moment. Our hips collide as we both reach our peaks together – her nails dig into my shoulders, driving me further into the mattress beneath us. My mouth finds one of her supple nipples and sucks hard.

“Aaron, I’m I-I’m going t-to…” she stammers, biting her lip as her body trembles with anticipation.

Her body shudders as her climax crashes over her like a tidal wave, her walls gripping my cock tightly, milking every last drop of pleasure from me. She lets out a guttural moan, her eyes rolling back in ecstasy.

“Fuck… fuck… that was amazing, baby,” she pants, her body starting to go limp.

But I’m not done yet.

Before she can recover, I summon the strength to flip us over, positioning my friend’s MILF mom on her back beneath me. My determination to dominate her takes control as I thrust into her missionary style, my balls slapping against her cunt with each powerful thrust. Her legs wrap around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her.

“Yes!” she cries out, her nails digging into my back as she arches into my every thrust. “Don’t stop! Don’t! Fucking! Stop!”

I drive into her relentlessly, the lewd slapping of skin-against-skin growing with each thrust. The room echoes with Kylie’s moans and gasps, her pleasure filling every corner of the space. Her legs still wrapped around me, our bodies collide in a symphony of lustful sounds.

“Fuck! Yes, Aaron! Fuck Mommy!” she groans as the bed creaks beneath us. “Fuck Mommy harder!”

Her words spur me on, the erotic tension between us growing with each thrust. I lean down, my lips brushing against her ear as I whisper my own filthy desires to her.

Kylie’s body shudders beneath mine, matching my desperate motions. The slapping of our skin meeting reverberates through the air, our connection primal and raw. My hands roam down her toned stomach and cup her ass cheeks, pulling her closer to meet each thrust. She moans loudly, surrendering to my strength as we move together in a frenzy of passion.

Her scent fills my nose – a mix of sweat and desire that only makes me harder. Her lips part in an ‘o’ shape as she stares at me with hooded eyes, lost in the moment. The taste of her mouth is addicting when I capture it between our lips once more, our tongues dancing hungrily. Our kisses grow deeper, more urgent as we both let go completely to the primal lust consuming us.

“Take it all, you whore!” I growl into her ear. “You slutty MILF.”

Her breasts bounce enticingly with every thrust, their weight pressing into my chest deliciously. My cock slides in and out of the wet heat of her pussy with such force that it’s almost painful how good it feels. The slap of our skin echoes through the room like thunder, reverberating off the walls. The sound alone is enough to send shivers down my spine.

“You’re my bitch,” I whisper. “My cum dumpster.”

One hand over her throat, my other hand gropes Kylie’s perky tit. I squeeze it. Pull it. Hard. With dominance. Combined with my cock thrusting into my her, my abuse of her tits grow her moans.

“Yes!” she screams.

I thrust harder.

“Make me!”

And harder…

“Your bitch!”

And harder…

“Your slutty little cum dumpster!”

And harder still.

I pull out slightly before slamming back in again, my thick cock hitting her G-spot just right every time. She lets out a whimper of delight at this new angle I am hitting her from.

My hands claw at her hips possessively as I claim every inch of her body as my own – marking his territory with each powerful thrust.

“That’s it!” she cried. “That’s fucking it, baby!”

Her tight warmth envelops me completely, my senses overtaken by this forbidden experience. As I continue to drive himself deeper into her, my grip on her hips tightening, I can’t help but think of the illicit nature of their encounter. It only serves to heighten my own arousal, my body craving more of her with every passing moment.

Our movements become more frantic and desperate. I can feel the pressure building within me. The erotic tension hangs heavy in the air, an electric current running between our sweat-slicked bodies.

The sound of our bodies colliding is intoxicating, driving me wild, as I pound into her with feverish abandon. Her moans and gasps fill the room, urging me on.

“Aaron! I’m so close… don’t… stop…” Kylie begs, her voice strained with pleasure.

“Then cum for me, bitch,” I pant, my thrusts growing more powerful as we approach the precipice together.

“Fuck, yes!” she screams, her body tensing beneath me.

With one final, powerful thrust, we’re catapulted into ecstasy. Kylie’s second orgasm crashes through her, her body convulsing around my cock as she cries out in bliss. The feeling of her clenching around me sends me over the edge, my hot seed filling her, marking her as mine.

Her name is on my lips as hot cum shoots into her womb while she milks every last drop from me with expert movements that leave us both panting heavily afterward.

As the waves of pleasure subside, we collapse onto the bed, our bodies still intertwined, trying to catch our breath. Our chests heave in unison, the lingering heat of our orgasms keeping us connected in this intimate moment.

“Aaron,” Kylie whispers softly, her fingers tracing delicate patterns on my chest. “That was… incredible.”

She smiles tenderly at me, her eyes shining with a mixture of love and desire.

“Come here,” Kylie murmurs, pulling me in for a slow, sensual kiss. Our lips meld together, sealing the memory of this night as we snuggle close, entwined in each other’s arms.

The lingering heat of our orgasms still pulsing through us, we cling to each other. Kylie’s breath tickles my ear as she speaks, her voice sultry and alluring.

“Next weekend,” she whispers, “when my husband and William are gone, you and I are going to have a fuck-fest all weekend.”

Fuck, that’s hot. My cock twitches at her words, already craving more of her enticing touch. The thought of spending an entire weekend fucking this beautiful woman sends shivers down my spine.

“Count me in,” I say, grinning like a fool. “I’m going to fuck you in every damn room.”

Kylie laughs softly, her eyes dancing with mischief. “Oh, I plan on it,” she promises, sealing the pact with another mind-blowing kiss.
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