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Chapter 1



18-year-old Bryan Morgan’s fingers deftly danced across the controller, expertly maneuvering his character through the virtual world. Sweat glistened on his brow as he concentrated intently, oblivious to the world around him.



In the small room, tension and anticipation hung heavy in the air between Bryan and Jacob, their friendly competition reaching new heights with each round. The two football teammates bantered back and forth, egging each other on with competitive jabs.



“Damn, you’re good,” Jacob finally admitted, a grin spreading across his face.



Bryan smirked confidently in response. “Just wait until I beat you in the next round.”



“Hold up. I need to run to the bathroom real fast.”



As Jacob excused himself to use the restroom, Bryan’s fingers continued to tap against the controller in anticipation of their next showdown. The room was alive with electricity and adrenaline as they prepared for another intense battle.



No sooner had Jacob disappeared than his mother – Isabella – entered, her presence instantly captivating Bryan. She wore a sheer nightgown that barely covered her ample curves, leaving little to the imagination. The fabric clung to her full breasts, outlining her stiff nipples beneath the delicate material. It draped over her narrow waist before hugging the swell of her hips, the hemline teasingly short, revealing her toned, tanned legs. If the nightgown was any shorter, Bryan could have seen her panties.



Isabella’s face radiated with beauty, almost as if she was glowing. With her flawless skin and soft features, Bryan could not believe this woman was in her late thirties.



“Hey there, Bryan,” she purred, her brown eyes sparkling with mischief. He couldn’t help but notice her plump lips, painted a sultry red, begging to be kissed.



“Hi, Mrs. Pereira,” Bryan stammered, trying to regain his composure. He swallowed hard as his eyes roamed over her body, taking in every inch of her erotic beauty. He could feel his cock stirring to life in his pants, responding instinctively to Isabella’s undeniable allure.



Isabella laughed. “I’ve told you before, Bryan. Just call me Isabella.”



Bryan smiled.



“Couldn’t resist checking up on you boys,” she said, leaning against the doorframe, drawing attention to her cleavage. “Looks like you’re having fun.”



“Definitely,” Bryan managed to say, his voice strained as he fought to keep his arousal in check. His green eyes locked onto hers, the air between them crackling with desire.



Isabella bit her lip, a wicked smile playing on her face as she reveled in the effect she had on the young man. Bryan knew he should look away, but he found himself utterly entranced by the sultry MILF standing before him. Her smoldering gaze sent shivers down Bryan’s spine.



“So, Bryan,” she cooed, flicking a strand of her luscious brown hair over her shoulder, “you played a hell of a game last Friday night.”



“Well, it was a team win. Jacob caught the winning touchdown.”



“Yeah, but you threw him the ball.” She winked. “It was such a perfect pass. And you guys look
 so handsome
 in your uniforms.”



“Uh, well, it was a close game,” he replied, trying to focus on the conversation while his eyes involuntarily fixated on her cleavage. The way her nightgown hugged her ample breasts and hips made his mouth go dry.



“Close games can be so…
 exhilarating
 , don’t you think?” Isabella said, her voice dripping with sultry innuendo as she took a step closer. Her intoxicating scent filled Bryan’s nostrils, making his head spin.



“Y-yeah,” he stammered, feeling the heat rise in his cheeks. He could barely contain his desire for the sexy MILF standing before him. Why the fuck did Jacob have to take so long in the restroom?



“Sometimes, I find myself craving that adrenaline rush,” Isabella confessed, her brown eyes locked onto his green ones, holding him captive. “Don’t you ever just… want something
 so badly?”



Bryan swallowed hard, his heart pounding in his chest. “More than you know,” he whispered, his mind racing with erotic thoughts of what he’d do to this woman if given the chance.



“Is that so?” she teased, leaning in close enough for her soft breath to caress his ear. The sensation sent shudders through his body, his erection straining against his jeans.



“Isabella, I–” Bryan began, but the sound of the door opening cut him off.



“Hey, sorry about that,” Jacob announced, oblivious to the sexual tension that had been building between his mother and best friend.



“Perfect timing, sweetie,” Isabella said with a coy smile, stepping away from Bryan as if nothing had happened. “I’ll leave you boys to your games.”



Bryan watched her saunter out of the room, her hips swaying seductively with each step.



“Man, what’d I miss?” Jacob asked, picking up his controller and resuming their game.



“Nothing,” Bryan lied, trying to refocus on the screen as his heart continued to race.



As they played on, the sexual tension hung heavy in the air, leaving Bryan restless and eager for more. And though he tried to focus on the game, his thoughts remained entirely consumed by the erotic possibilities that awaited him just beyond his reach.



***



“Shit!” Bryan cursed, slamming his controller on the couch as it abruptly died mid-game.



“Looks like the battery’s dead,” Jacob said.



“Damn. And we were about to finish the level, too.”



“I’ll run to the store and grab some replacements,” Jacob offered, already heading for the door.



“Sure, man,” Bryan replied.



As soon as the door closed behind Jacob, Bryan found himself alone in the house. He stared at the clock for five minutes… and then five more… and then five more.



“Fuck it,” he muttered, unable to sit still any longer.



He began wandering the house, his mind a whirlwind of lustful thoughts and fantasies. Each room he entered held the faintest trace of Isabella, her enticing scent lingering like an aphrodisiac.



Bryan’s heart raced as he stumbled upon Isabella’s bedroom. She was in there with her husband: Chuck. Their low voices carried through the closed door. Forgetting his inhibitions, he pressed his ear against it, straining to hear their conversation.



“Chuck, we need to talk about… us,” Isabella said, her voice tinged with frustration.



“Is everything okay?” Chuck asked, concern evident in his tone.



Bryan could practically see Isabella rolling her eyes as she responded, “Not exactly. Our sex life is just… lacking lately. Your dick doesn’t get hard anymore… and it’s barely two inches long when it is.”



“Isn’t two inches enough? And I thought you said size doesn’t matter.”



“Are you fucking kidding me? I don’t even feel the fucking thing when you put it inside me,” she retorted.



Bryan’s cock throbbed at the mere mention of her dissatisfaction.



“Maybe we can try something new,” Chuck suggested, clearly grasping at straws.



“Like what?” Isabella scoffed, her tone drenched in skepticism.



“Maybe you can give me a blowjob to get me hard?”



“Last time I did that, you came in less than a second and ruined my make-up.”



“Roleplay, maybe? Or toys?” Chuck’s voice wavered, his insecurity all too apparent.



“Ugh, never mind,” Isabella groaned, disappointment clear in her voice. “It’s not worth the effort. I already use toys to get off.”



Bryan’s mind raced with erotic possibilities, his body aching for Isabella’s touch. He knew he should walk away, but the delicious temptation of eavesdropping on Isabella and Chuck’s conversation was too alluring to resist. He pressed himself against the door, his heart pounding in his chest as he listened to their intimate conversation unfold.



“Wait, Isabella, I–” Chuck started.



“Chuck, you just… don’t excite me anymore,” Isabella said, her frustration evident in her voice. “I need something more. Someone who can fill my pussy and make me cum.”



“Isabella, I’m sorry, I’ll try harder. Just tell me what you want,” Chuck pleaded, desperation dripping from every word. Bryan could almost see him fumbling, a pitiful sight that only aroused him more.



“Alright, let me show you,” Isabella replied with an exasperated sigh.



The rustling of sheets and soft moans captured Bryan’s full attention, his arousal growing as he imagined himself in Chuck’s place. He could picture Isabella’s smooth legs wrapped around his waist, her brown eyes staring deeply into his as she guided him to ecstasy.



“Is this what you want?” Chuck asked, uncertainty creeping into his voice.



“Is it in yet?” Isabella asked, irritation seeping into her words.



“Yeah, baby. It’s all the way in.”



“I can’t fucking feel a thing, Chuck.”



“Yeah, but let me just–” Chuck panted.



“Ugh, forget it, Chuck. Get the hell off me.” Isabella snapped, her frustration peaking. “I knew I should’ve fucked the pool boy when he was hitting on me. At least he had a big cock.”



Bryan's own arousal intensified as he listened to Isabella’s disappointment, his erection pushing against his pants.



“Shit, why can’t you just fuck me like I need?” Isabella lamented, her voice breaking with emotion.



“Baby, please–”



“Save it, Chuck. I’m done for today,” she said coldly. “I’ll just go and fucking finger myself.”



The silence that followed felt like a physical weight on Bryan’s chest, his body trembling with anticipation and desire. He knew he should leave, but the tantalizing image of Isabella’s sultry body sprawled across her bed left him unable to move.



Bryan’s heart pounded, his need for release growing unbearable. He retreated to the restroom, his fingers trembling as he locked the door behind him. The cold tiles beneath his feet did little to cool the fiery desire that coursed through his veins.



“Shit, Isabella…” Bryan muttered under his breath, his mind consumed with enticing thoughts of her lush curves and sultry voice.



Clutching his throbbing length, he began to stroke himself, each movement sending jolts of pleasure coursing through his body.



“Fuck, I could show you what real pleasure feels like,” he whispered, his fantasy taking hold as he imagined Isabella joining him in the small, steamy confines of the bathroom.



He imagined her lips wrapping around his cock as he grabbed her hair and thrusted into her mouth. He imagined bending her over the bathroom sink as he fucked her. She screamed his name, his balls slapping against her skin as he pounded into her again… and again… and again…



The door swung open suddenly, revealing a wide-eyed Isabella standing in the doorway. Wearing nothing but her nightgown, her surprise quickly morphed into fascination as her gaze locked onto Bryan’s impressive size. A flush crept up her cheeks, her own desires reignited by the sight before her.



“Like what you see?” Bryan asked, his voice low and flirtatious. His hand never stopped moving, maintaining the steady rhythm that drove him closer to the edge.



Isabella bit her lower lip, her eyes dark with lust. “I had no idea… you’re so… big.”



“Come on in, Isabella,” Bryan beckoned, his breathing ragged as he continued stroking himself. “I don’t mind an audience.”



Her chest heaved, her breaths shallow as she wavered between desire and indecision. Bryan’s heart pounded in anticipation, his body aching for the touch of her hand on him.



“Isabella,” he breathed, the name tasting like sin on his tongue. “Why don’t you have a little taste?”



She looked at him, her brown eyes filled with conflict, pupils dilated with lust. “Bryan, I…”



In a whirlwind of emotion, Isabella fled from the restroom, leaving Bryan panting and frustrated, his arousal still pulsating through him.



“Damn it,” he muttered, fighting the urge to chase after her.



 









Chapter 2



The buzzing of Bryan’s phone in his pocket jolted him out of his daydream.



He glanced at the screen, seeing a text from Jacob:
 Dude, I can’t find the right battery for the controller. This store sucks. Will have to check at another store.



“Damn,” Bryan muttered under his breath. His green eyes wandered around the house, taking in the luxurious surroundings as he contemplated how to pass the time.



Stepping out onto the sun-drenched patio, Bryan caught sight of Isabella lounging on a pool chair. The MILF fantasy of his entire football team was wearing a barely-there bikini, her voluptuous curves on full display, leaving little to the imagination. Her big tits strained against the fabric, threatening to spill out at any moment. She might as well have been naked. The sight made Bryan’s cock twitch with desire.



“Fuck, she’s so hot,” he muttered, his pulse quickening as he struggled to control his arousal. Isabella’s brown eyes met his, and she shot him a sultry smile that seemed to pierce straight into his core.



“Hey, Bryan,” she purred, her voice dripping with seduction. “Wanna come and keep me company?”



“Uh, sure,” Bryan stammered, unable to resist the temptress before him. As he approached, he couldn’t help but admire her body again, taking note of how her smooth skin glistened in the sunlight. Her shock from the bathroom seemed to have been replaced by something else.



“Jacob’s still out?” Isabella inquired, her eyes raking over Bryan’s muscular frame.



“Yeah,” Bryan stuttered, trying to focus on anything other than the erection that threatened to betray his lustful thoughts. “He’s having trouble finding the batteries.”



“Such a shame,” she sighed dramatically, shifting her position to better showcase her tits. “Well, we’ll just have to find something else to do, won’t we?”



“Or maybe…
 someone
 else to do,” he replied.



“I can’t stop thinking about it,” Isabella said as she winked at him, sending a shiver through Bryan’s spine. “What I saw in the bathroom.”



“Well,” he whispered. “Maybe you should take a second look.”



The sun cast a fiery glow over Isabella’s body, making her already tantalizing curves even more irresistible. Bryan couldn’t tear his eyes away from the sight, and he felt a hunger rise within him.



“Hey, Bryan,” Isabella said, her voice rich and sultry. “Would you be a dear and put some lotion on my back for me?”



“Of course,” Bryan replied.



He picked up the bottle of lotion, his hands trembling with anticipation. The cool liquid poured onto his palm, the sensation sending chills down his spine. He took a deep breath, trying to steady himself.



“Ready?” Isabella asked, her tone teasing and seductive. She stretched out on the pool chair, her back exposed and inviting.



Bryan’s heart pounded in his ears. He placed his hands on her smooth, sun-kissed skin, feeling the heat radiating from her body. With each stroke, he massaged the lotion into her flesh, his touch growing increasingly sensual.



“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Isabella purred, arching her back slightly to give him better access. Her breasts swayed gently with the motion, threatening to spill out of the already precarious bikini top. He couldn’t help but stare at the sight, mesmerized by their fullness.



“Fuck, yeah,” Bryan murmured, his arousal steadily building as he kneaded her supple flesh. His fingers danced along her spine, dipping into the curve of her lower back before gliding upward again.



The warmth of her skin under his fingertips made him crave more, the softness of it sending waves of pleasure through him. As his palms settled on her waist, he slowly slid them up and down, savoring the sensation of her heat. The smell of her perfume filled his nostrils, a sweet, floral scent that made him dizzy with want.



“Lower,” she whispered, her voice heavy with desire. Bryan complied, his hands moving closer to the tempting swell of her ass. She let out a soft moan.



“Keep going,” she encouraged, her breath coming in short gasps.



Bryan’s mind raced with erotic possibilities, every nerve in his body screaming for release. He felt as if he were teetering on the edge of a precipice, dangerously close to losing control.



His hands ventured lower, drawn to the tantalizing curves of Isabella’s hips. His fingers grazed the edge of her bikini bottoms, and he couldn’t resist the urge any longer. He slipped a hand around, cupping her full breast, feeling its firm weight in his palm.



“Ah,” Isabella gasped and arched her back as Bryan’s hands found their target, cupping her perfect breasts. Her nipples hardened under his touch, beads of sweat forming on his palms. She moaned softly, keeping her eyes closed and savoring the feeling. Her warm skin was intoxicating to him, the soft texture of her body making his heart race faster. She turned her head, locking eyes with him, a mischievous smile playing on her lush lips. “Bryan, you naughty boy.”



“Sorry, I couldn’t help myself,” he admitted, his voice husky with desire.



“Neither can I.” Isabella’s gaze lowered, focusing on the massive erection straining against Bryan’s jeans. Her brown eyes widened appreciatively at the sight. “My, my, what have we here? It looks bigger than what I saw in the bathroom.”



“Fuck, Isabella,” he muttered, unable to conceal his arousal any longer. The lust in her eyes fueled his own desire, and he knew there was no going back.



“Tell me, Bryan,” she purred, leaning closer, her breath hot against his ear, “do you think about me when you jerk off?”



“Every damn time,” he confessed, the words spilling from his lips like a prayer.



“Good,” she whispered, her voice dripping with seduction. “Because I can’t get your fucking cock off my mind.”



“Well then,” he breathed, his voice laden with passion, “let me show you what a real man can do.”



Bryan’s heart hammered in his chest, a feral hunger coursing through his veins as he leaned in to capture Isabella’s lips in a passionate kiss. Their tongues tangled in a heated dance, the intensity between them growing with each electrifying touch.



Isabella moaned into the kiss, her fingers deftly unbuttoning his jeans to free his throbbing member. The sensation of her soft, skilled hands on him sent shivers down his spine, and he couldn’t help but groan at the exquisite pleasure.



Her warm tongue traced Bryan’s lips before diving inside his mouth. She tasted irresistible. Her firm tits and warm pussy pressed against him, grinding against his rapidly hardening cock, and he let out a soft groan against her lips.



His hands wandered down her sides, tracing the lines of her body until they found the waistband of her bikini bottoms. With a gentle tug, he pulled them off, revealing her glistening pussy that was slick with anticipation.



They broke the kiss for a moment as he traced his fingers over the crease between her ass cheeks, finding her wet core. She was ready for him – so fucking ready. He slid a finger into her, feeling her hot walls grip around him as he made love to her entrance.



Isabella moaned, grinding her hips into his hand, driving him wild.



“So fucking tight,” he murmured before capturing her lips again in another deep, passionate kiss.



Isabella tasted sweet and salty on his tongue as she moaned into their kiss. She pulled away for a moment, taking his cock in her hand and stroking it. Her warm grip was tight as she jerked him off like a horny college slut.



“Why don’t you enjoy the snack I brought for you?” Bryan whispered, his voice thick with lust. His mind raced with thoughts of all the wicked things he wanted to do to her, his body aching for release.



“I thought you’d never ask,” Isabella purred, pushing him back onto the pool chair. She dropped to her knees, her brown eyes smoldering with desire as they locked onto his.



Isabella took his cock in both hands and gave it a few slow pumps, causing Bryan to lean against the lounge chair for support. Her eyes never left his, full of desire as she stared up at him with lust.



Bryan’s breath hitched as she licked it from base to tip like an ice cream cone before taking it deep into her throat with a loud moan around his shaft. Her lips and tongue worked in perfect harmony to pleasure him. Each teasing stroke sent waves of ecstasy crashing over him, and he fought to maintain control.



“Fuck, you’re incredible,” he gasped, his hands gripping the edges of the chair as he surrendered to the sensations flooding his senses.



Bryan’s vision blurred as waves of pleasure threatened to overtake him. Isabella’s warm, wet mouth worked his cock with skill and abandon, her tongue swirling around the head in a tantalizing dance. His fingers tangled in her lush brown hair, unable to resist the urge to guide her movements.



The sensation of Isabella’s mouth enveloping his cock was overwhelmingly good, sending electric shocks of lust coursing through him. She bobbed her head up and down, taking him deeper with each motion, and her hot tongue swirled around the crown while sucking on the shaft. Bryan couldn’t contain his moans as pleasure consumed him. His hips undulated in response to her ministrations, pistoning his hard length into her eager mouth.



“Isabella…” he moaned, feeling the coil of ecstasy tightening within him.



The blowjob was loud. Lewd. And sloppy. Her chin glistened with saliva as precum leaked from her mouth. As Isabella took his cock into her throat, her gags and slurps grew louder. Bryan’s thrusts ended with his balls slapping against her chin. Again…



and again…



and again…



Isabella choked on his cock. Her eyes watered. But she did not stop. The sounds of their lovemaking filled the air – the wet slapping of her eager lips against his length, the guttural moans of pleasure that escaped Bryan’s throat, and the sounds of her gagging and slurping. Every thrust sent waves of bliss coursing through him, leaving him reeling. She worked her magic on his cock like a seasoned pro, her fingers tracing over his thighs, adding to the sensual assault.



Her throat welcomed his cock in a velvety caress that sent shivers down his spine. Her hands gripped his flexed ass tightly, pulling him deeper into her mouth as she hummed around him. Bryan’s hips bucked uncontrollably at the exquisite pleasure coursing through his body, his back arching off the chair.



The sun beat down on both their bodies, and the smell of chlorine from the pool mixed with the salty taste of sweat and skin that lingered in the air. He closed his eyes for a moment, reveling in the sensation of Isabella’s talented mouth bringing him closer to the edge.



The feel of her mouth milking him with expert strokes was unlike anything he’d ever experienced before – so skilled and so hungry for him. Every nerve lit up with anticipation as she worked her magic on him. He clutched her hair and arched his back, grunting involuntarily as she took more of him down her throat than before. Her breast brushed against his thigh with every movement, leaving a trail of goosebumps forming along his skin from that sweet friction alone.



He felt ready to–



“Hey, Bryan!” Chuck’s voice shattered the erotic haze, and for a heart-stopping moment, panic clawed at Bryan’s chest.



However, instead of stopping, Isabella’s eyes flickered up to meet his with a wicked gleam, urging him to continue their risky game.



“Uh, hey… Mr. Pereira,” Bryan managed, his voice strained as he fought to maintain control. “What’s up?”



“Have you seen Isabella?” Chuck asked, oblivious to the fact that his wife was on her knees before Bryan, her lips wrapped around his throbbing cock.



Isabella took Bryan’s cock deeper into her mouth, her throat muscles flexing as she swallowed him down with practiced ease. Her gorgeous brown eyes remained locked on his, conveying the mix of lust and need that left him utterly spellbound. He watched, helpless, as she milked him with a skill that left him breathless. Her tongue swirled around the underside of his head, causing electric shudders to reverberate through his body.



“Y-yeah, I saw her…” Bryan stammered, barely able to focus on forming coherent sentences as Isabella continued her relentless assault on his senses.



“What was she doing?” Chuck pressed, still unaware of the illicit spectacle taking place just beyond his line of sight.



“Um, she was…” Bryan choked out, his thighs tensing as he struggled not to give in to the mounting pleasure. “Her mouth was full with something.”



“Ah, got it,” Chuck replied, none the wiser. “Whenever you see her, tell her I had to run an errand and I’ll be back soon, will you?”



“Sure thing,” Bryan gasped, relief flooding through him as Chuck turned to leave.



The moment he was gone, Bryan’s self-control shattered, and he let out a guttural groan.



“Fuck, Isabella,” he hissed through gritted teeth. “You’re so fucking hot.”



As Chuck’s footsteps faded into the distance, a wicked gleam ignited in Isabella’s eyes. Her gaze locked onto Bryan’s, her lips still wrapped around his pulsing cock. The silent communication was unmistakable: she wanted him to finish on her face.



“Fuck, Isabella,” Bryan groaned as he tightened his grip on her head.



“Give it to me,” she whispered as she popped her mouth off his cock, her voice dripping with lust. “Cover my face with your cum.”



Bryan couldn’t resist any longer. With a primal grunt, he let go of his restraint and thrust his hips forward, unleashing a torrent of his seed onto Isabella’s beautiful face. His cock pulsed again and again, painting her cheeks, lips, and forehead with hot, sticky ropes of his cum.



Isabella’s eyes widened in surprise at the sheer amount of cum he shot onto her face. She licked her lips greedily as she felt the last drops land on her skin. Her heart raced wildly in her chest as she looked up at him, their breaths coming out in ragged gasps.



“Fuck,” Bryan panted. He stumbled back a step, still caught up in the intense rush of pleasure that washed over him. He couldn’t believe he had shot his load all over the sexy face of Isabella Pereira – MILF fantasy of Bryan’s entire football team.



Isabella smiled widely at him, her brown eyes sparkling with desire. She licked her lips again, tasting the sweetness of his cum mixed with her own saliva. “That was amazing,” she murmured softly. “You really are everything they say you are.”



“Fuck, yes,” he replied.



Isabella moaned as she gave Bryan’s still-throbbing cock one last tender kiss. She wiped a strand of cum from her eye, smirking mischievously at Bryan. “Meet me in the bedroom in five minutes.”



As she sauntered away, Bryan could only watch with wide-eyed anticipation, his spent cock already starting to twitch back to life. He knew he was in for the ride of his life with Isabella, and he couldn’t wait to find out just how wild things were about to get.



 









Chapter 3



The dim lamp and pulled window curtains bathed Isabella’s bedroom in a sultry glow, casting shadows over her naked form as she stood before Bryan. The intoxicating scent of her perfume filled the air, heightening his desire even further.



As the star high school quarterback, Bryan was no stranger to attention from women, but the sight of Isabella – the MILF fantasy of his entire football team – rendered him speechless.



“Come here,” Isabella purred, her brown eyes sparkling with lust.



Their lips met in a passionate kiss, tongues dancing and exploring each other’s mouths hungrily. He could feel the heat radiating from her body, her soft skin a tantalizing contrast to his athletic build.



Without breaking the kiss, Bryan reached out with one hand to caress Isabella’s cheek, his fingertips tracing the line of her jawbone before dipping into her hair as he slid his hand down her back, feeling the smooth skin beneath his palm. She responded by grabbing his shirt and pulling him closer still, their bodies grinding against each other like two magnets drawn together. Her tongue darted into his mouth in a teasing dance that sent shivers down his spine, making him groan against her lips.



He could feel the heat between them. Bryan’s hands roamed over Isabella’s body, every curve and crevice a new discovery, a treasure trove of pleasure. Her full breasts felt heavy and firm in his grasp, nipples hardening beneath his touch. A moan escaped her lips, spurring him on as he continued his exploration, fingers trailing down her stomach to find the wetness between her thighs.



“You’re so fucking hot,” Bryan groaned, his voice thick with desire. He couldn’t believe how perfect Isabella was, her body defying her age like some erotic miracle. In response, she flashed him a wicked grin, her flirtatious personality shining through.



“Mama needs to fuck,” she whispered seductively, pushing Bryan onto the bed.



He fell back willingly, his cock throbbing with anticipation as Isabella straddled him, her smooth skin brushing against his hardness. She took control, assertive and powerful, grinding her wet pussy against his rigid length.



“Fuck, Isabella…” Bryan gasped, unable to contain himself. The sensation of her wetness teasing him drove him wild.



“Patience, baby,” she cooed, her sultry smile driving him even more insane. “We’re just getting started.”



Bryan’s heart raced as he focused on the sensations flooding his body, the sight of Isabella above him the most erotic thing he had ever experienced. His hands reached up to grip her hips, desperate to hold onto something as she continued her torturous teasing.



Isabella’s hips undulated as she lowered herself onto Bryan’s throbbing cock, taking him in inch by agonizing inch. The sensation of her tight, wet warmth enveloping him was intoxicating, and he couldn’t help but groan in ecstasy.



“Fuck, Bryan… you’re so big,” Isabella moaned, her brown eyes locked onto his green ones, daring him to look away.



Bryan’s hands found her plump ass, gripping it tightly as Isabella lowered herself onto his hard cock. She moaned deeply, her breasts bouncing slightly with the motion, and he could feel her pussy’s warmth enveloping him, slick with her juices. Her hips began to move in a sensual rhythm, grinding against him as he began to thrust into her.



Their bodies moved together in perfect harmony as if they had been doing this for years, their skin slipping against each other like silk on satin. Her breasts brushed against his chest with every thrust, sending electric shockwaves through his body. Isabella’s moans grew louder and more needy as she rode him harder, her breath hot against his neck as she arched her back.



His tongue traced the curve of her earlobe, tasting the sweetness there while he spoke softly into her ear, “That’s it, bitch. Ride me.”



“Take me…” she moaned. “Don’t hold back.”



He didn’t. His hands gripped her hips, guiding her movements as she began to ride him. The bed creaked beneath them, the sound echoing their rhythm as they moved together in perfect harmony. Isabella’s moans of pleasure filled the room, growing louder and more desperate with each thrust. Bryan’s eyes were locked on her beautiful face, watching as her pleasure intensified.



“Fuck me! Harder Bryan!” Isabella begged, her voice breathy and filled with lust.



Her movements became more urgent and desperate as she rode him. His strong hands gripped her generous breasts, kneading them firmly as he pounded into her from below.



The feeling of warm flesh against warm flesh was intoxicating, and the warmth that spread between her legs only heightened the sensation. She bounced up and down, meeting his thrusts with her hips as their bodies moved in perfect rhythm.



“Fuck! Yes!” she moaned.



Her breasts swayed back and forth with each motion, taunting him as he reached up to grab them. She could feel him sucking on one of her hardened nipples, sending shivers down her spine. The friction between their skin created a wet, slapping sound that filled the room with primal desire. Their breathing quickened as they lost themselves in the moment, consumed by their passion.



“Right there, baby! Yes! Yes!” she screamed. “Right fucking there!”



As she rode him harder, Isabella’s ass smacked against his skin with every thrust, causing his cock to slide in and out of her wetness with ease. She leaned forward so he could better reach her tits, feeling his hot breath against her neck making her shudder in delight. His fingers dug into her flesh as he pinched and played with her nipples while sucking hungrily at the other breast.



She threw her head back in ecstasy as she felt herself getting closer to climaxing. Her breasts bounced wildly against his chest now, begging for more attention from his eager mouth.



“Shits, your tits are incredible, Isabella,” he growled, his voice strained from arousal. She smirked devilishly, her flirtatious nature shining through even in their most intimate moments.



“They’re yours, baby!” she screamed, her body bouncing on top of him.



Their moans filled the room, a cacophony of pure ecstasy. Isabella felt alive, her body electrified by Bryan’s skillful thrusts, making her feel things her husband never could make her feel.



“Yes! Yes! Harder, baby! Fuck me like you mean it! Shit!” she screamed, her fingers digging into his muscular chest.



He obliged, pounding into her with a ferocity that sent waves of pleasure coursing through both their bodies.



“Yes – yes! Make me your bitch! Make me your slut!”



“Shit, Isabella, you’re so fucking tight,” Bryan groaned, his mind racing with thoughts of conquest, of possessing this mature goddess that writhed above him.



“More! Don’t stop!” Isabella cried out, her breaths coming in short gasps as she felt her orgasm building. With a shudder and a scream, she climaxed. Her pussy clamped down on his cock as her body quaked with the force of it.



But Bryan didn’t stop. He kept fucking her, reveling in the feeling of her pulsating around his cock. She let out a low growl of pleasure and leaned down, capturing his lips in a deep, hungry kiss. Their tongues tangled together as they both rode out the high.



“Fuck! Bryan… you’re amazing,” Isabella panted, sweat glistening on her smooth skin as they continued their primal dance.



The air was thick with the scent of their raw passion, sweat glistening on their bodies as Bryan stared into Isabella’s lust-filled eyes. With a quick motion, he flipped her onto her back, their bodies shifting seamlessly like two puzzle pieces locking together. He positioned himself between her legs, entering her once more and continuing their carnal dance.



“Shit! Yes!” Isabella moaned as she felt Bryan’s cock sliding in and out of her wetness, his muscular thighs gripping hers with each powerful thrust.



Their skin slapped together in a rhythmic symphony, punctuated by their desperate moans. His muscular chest smashed into her soft pillowy breasts as he moved above her, his strong arms flexing with every thrust, accentuating the play of muscles beneath his smooth skin.



Isabella’s eyes rolled back in her head as she felt him driving deeper and deeper inside her with each powerful stroke. Her inner walls clenched tight around him, milking his cock for every last drop of pleasure it could give her. She bit her lip hard, grunting at the intensity of it all. Their hips slapped together, creating a wet slap against Bryan’s washboard abs and a deep sucking sound from within her core.



With one hand on his neck, she pulled him down for a messy kiss filled with saliva and lust, hungrily devouring each other’s lips. A low growl rumbled from Bryan’s throat as he broke away from their kiss, his eyes glazed over with desire.



“Fuck me! Harder, Bryan! Harder, baby!” Isabella begged, her brown eyes locked onto his, urging him to give her what she craved. He complied, thrusting into her with renewed force and speed.



“Isabella… you feel so fucking good,” Bryan grunted, his focus entirely on the woman beneath him – the MILF who had haunted his fantasies for months, now finally submitting to his desires. Her legs wrapped around him, pulling him deeper, surrendering herself completely.



“More!” she screamed, her voice strained with yearning and need. “Don’t hold back!”



He couldn’t help but smirk at her insatiable appetite, feeling a surge of power course through him. Bryan reveled in the knowledge that he was giving her something she couldn’t get from anyone else. The thought fueled him to increase his pace, his thrusts becoming more forceful.



“Y-yes! Just like that… oh, Bryan!” Isabella cried out, her nails digging into his muscular arms.



How many times had he dreamed of this moment – of hearing her scream his name in ecstasy?



“Tell me how much you want it, Isabella,” Bryan demanded, his voice dripping with authority.



“Fuck! I need you – shit! I need your cock inside me, pounding me like this!” she confessed through gritted teeth, her eyes wild with passion. “Please, don’t stop! Yes! Yes!”



“Say my name,” he ordered, never breaking his rhythm as he drove into her, each thrust bringing them both closer to the edge.



“Fuck! Bryan!” she screamed as another orgasm tore through her, her body shaking violently beneath him.



As Isabella’s second climax washed over her, Bryan pounded into her pussy even harder. He could feel the tension building deep within him, his need for release growing more desperate with each thrust into Isabella’s eager and willing body.



“Fuck… I can’t hold back much longer,” he grunted, feeling the pressure mounting.



“Then don’t,” she whispered breathlessly, her eyes locking onto his with an intensity that sent shivers down his spine. “Cum inside my slutty little pussy. I want to feel you explode inside me.”



Her words were like gasoline on the fire raging within him, pushing him past the point of no return. He gripped her hips tightly, driving himself as deep as he could, seeking some form of solace in the depths of her heat.



“Fuck, here it comes!” Bryan cried out, stars exploding behind his eyelids as his climax tore through him like a freight train. He felt the waves of pleasure crash over him as he emptied himself into her, filling her with everything he had.



As the last remnants of his orgasm faded, Bryan’s body went limp, exhaustion overtaking him. With great effort, he rolled off of Isabella and collapsed onto the bed beside her, their breathing ragged and heavy.



As their breathing slowed, the sheets beneath them soaked with sweat and evidence of their lustful encounter. The room was heavy with the scent of sex, a testament to their animalistic passion.



“Come here,” Isabella purred, pulling Bryan close for a passionate kiss. Their lips locked, tongues dancing in a lingering embrace. Her nails trailed down his chest, leaving tingling trails in their wake.



“Shit, Bryan,” she whispered in his ear, her voice sultry and filled with desire, “you sure know how to fuck a gal. You need to come over more often.”



As her words ended, they heard the front door open. Jake’s voice cut through the house. “Bryan! I’m back. Where are you?”



“I’m in your mom’s room!” Bryan called out.



“My mom’s room? What are you doing in there?”



“Just,” Bryan replied as he winked at Isabella. “Helping her with a stretch.”



 



 









Thank you for reading! If you enjoyed this story, you can receive exclusive updates on my future books by:




SUBSCRIBING TO MY EMAIL NEWSLETTER




OR




FOLLOWING ME ON AMAZON
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