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 It may seem like a total cliche but for as long as I can remember I’ve had a crush on my best friend Sean’s hot mom, Vanessa, her absolutely flawless chocolate skin and amazing body, combined with curves made for sex and a natural effortless sensual air making sure the vast majority of my ‘alone time’ sessions featured her, my hand a blur as I imagined my best friend’s mom taking my virginity.







 The both of us late bloomers, neither Sean nor I had ever gotten very far with the women at college, not for lack of wanting, but always finding that final step, where you progress from talking and flirting to actually asking them out for a coffee, too hard, the words getting stuck in my throat. Sean and I spending hours reflecting on our classmates, who we liked, and how this time, we were definitely going to ask them out, only to have more excuses for each other at the end of the day.







 Knowing Sean was in the same boat as I did make things easier though, two friends bluffing our way through our late teens, talking about our various fantasies with the myriad of women in our lives, except for one definite omission with me never revealing to Sean just how much I wanted his mom, or how many gallons of jizz I’d blown while thinking of her.







* * *







 It was Friday and I was as usual at Sean’s, hanging out and generally being a couple of 19-year-old slackers, relaxing after studying all week, Vanessa wearing some tiny shorts and a loose top, her massive breasts swaying as she walked about the house, her thick, smooth thighs bare and irresistible, my eyes looking them up and down every time she wandered by, her eyes on her phone as she presumably texted with a friend.







 “Jake.
 Jake!
 ”







 “Huh, what?” I say, coming out of my daydream where my face was buried between those thighs, tasting her sweet pussy.







 “You’re getting your ass kicked, you ok?” Sean says, pointing at the screen where my Kill/Death ratio is looking pretty dire.







 “Yeah,” I say, looking about to make sure Vanessa isn’t around before grinning at Sean, “I was just remembering how awesome Sarah’s ass looked this morning in those legging things.” I confide, my lie only a small one as Sarah's ass did indeed look awesome this morning.







 “Haha yeah, they were pretty much see-through, hello Miss G-String!”







 “You think she knew they were transparent?”







 “Totally, she was looking to make boners for sure.”







 “Mission accomplished then,” I reply, our eyes glazing over as we both drift off to the land of memory.







 “So you two are ass men, are you?” Vannessa says with a smirk, walking into the room, her eyes still glued to the phone in her hand.







 “Mom!” Sean says, rolling his eyes.







 “What? I’ve got to get my entertainment somehow since my friends are flakes tonight,” Vanessa answers with a chuckle, sliding her phone into a pocket of her tiny shorts, half the phone hanging out as she comes between Sean and me on the couch and sits between us, stretching out her long perfect thighs, her arms up on the couch, her swell scent filling my nostrils as I try to keep my eyes on the TV, her body so seductive and alluring, all of my instincts telling me this is what I was created for, to fuck her, to take her deep, my face heating up as I shift to keep my growing erection hidden.







 “So, what’s on the cards tonight for you two? Let me guess, video games?” She asks with no malice, Vanessa being one of the happiest women I’ve ever met, although she does love to embarrass Sean in front of me for a giggle.







 “Yes, mom,” Sean says, his eyes on the screen, having had this conversation countless times before.







 “Well can I play?” Vanessa asks, winking at me as she holds out her hand for Sean’s controller.







 “No mom, it’s a two-player game.”







 “So give me your controller,” Vanessa says, grinning at me, perfectly aware she’s needling her son.







 “No way, I’m on a streak.”







 “You can use my controller if you want, Vanessa,” I say, holding it out for her, feeling like a suck-up but at the same time unable to help myself from wanting to please this sexual goddess.







 “Thank you, Jake,” Vanessa says, taking the controller from me, her soft fingertips brushing mine and making me grunt quietly with lust, “See, Sean? Jake knows how to treat a lady.”







 “Yes, mom,” Sean replies in a monotone, his eyes still on the TV.







 For the next five minutes, Vanessa stumbles her way through the game, asking a million questions on how to play but never listening to the answers, having much more fun annoying her son than with the game, winking at me as Sean’s answers get increasingly clipped and his grip on his controller tightens.







 Stopping short of actually making him mad, Vanessa hands the controller back to me.







 “Thanks, Jake. Now, mom doesn’t want to drink on her own, so will you two join me for a wine? I promise I won't try and wreck your game any further, I’d just like some company while I enjoy my bubbly.”







 Neither of us really drinkers, I look over at Sean, wondering what his answer will be. Worried that he might turn down the chance to keep Vanessa with us I speak first.







 “A glass or two wouldn’t hurt, hey Sean?”







 “Whatever,” Sean replies, still focussed on the screen, trying to undo the damage Vanessa’s time with a controller created.







 “Excellent!” Vanessa says, patting our thighs and getting up to go to the kitchen, returning a minute later with a bottle and three glasses.







 Pouring the drinks, she hands one to me, the bubbles tickling me as I bring the fairly unfamiliar drink to my lips, the white wine tasting sweeter than I expected, Sean ignoring his glass until he dies, then quickly downing half of it before he respawns, Vanessa sipping hers and putting her dainty feet up on the coffee table, her legs so fucking sexy, all stretched out and toned, my fingers palms itching to caress them.







 Three glasses later and I have a pleasant warm glow inside me, Vanessa giggling as she sees the slightly lopsided grin on my face, Sean also glowing, his gameplay suffering, laughing as he dies, again and again, neither of us doing very well anymore.







 “You boys really are drinking lightweights, aren’t you?” She says, pouring herself another glass but leaving Sean and I’s glasses empty.







 Smiling and nodding, my face warm, Vanessa chuckles at my state, patting my face.







 “You’re adorable tipsy, Jake,” she says as I lean my face into her hand, her touch so nice, Vanessa looking at me as I feel the urge to tell her how I feel rising, the alcohol making me want, no,
 need
 to tell her.







 Hearing a snort, we look over, Sean lying back on the couch, having gone from playing to asleep in 5 seconds, the controller still held loosely in one hand.







 “Oh my god, haha. Help me get him to bed will you, Jake,” Vanessa says, the two of us waking him up and guiding him to bed, Sean snoring again before we’ve left his room.







“Probably time you got some sleep too, Jake?” Vanessa asks as we stand at Sean’s door, guiding me to the spare room rather than back to the living room, pulling back the blanket for me as I strip down to my boxers, aware enough of my own state to admire the fact that doing this in front of her would normally embarrass me, but with the wine’s warm glow I feel myself not caring, flexing myself as I climb into the bed, my cock not hard but not soft either, a healthy bulge swinging as I lay back onto the mattress, Vanessa smiling and biting her lip as she looks me over and pulls the blanket over me, a different look than normal in her eyes as they meet mine, my cock twitching from it, not knowing exactly what the look means, but liking something about it.







 “Goodnight, Jake,” Vanessa says, leaning down to kiss me quickly on the lips before exiting the room, switching off the light and leaving me in total darkness, the soft press of her lips still tingling on mine, so full and tender, my cock rapidly swelling, this being a totally new level of intimacy with Vanessa, her taste on my lips as I lick them, closing my eyes even though it’s pitch black and savoring the moment, the wine’s warm glow soon sending me off to sleep.







* * *







 I don’t know how much later it is, but I partially stir from a deep sleep, still unsure if I’m actually awake as I feel a warm body slide into the bed next to me as I lay on my side, the presence in front of me, the scent of a woman filling my lungs as the blankets get pulled back up, thinking I must be dreaming as who could this possibly be otherwise.







 “You don’t mind if I sleep here, do you, Jake?”
 Comes a quiet whisper from Vanessa, her words sounding so loud in the quiet darkness of the room.







 “Uhh, no, not at all,”
 I croak in return as quietly as I can, my body rigid as I lay there, my eyes wide in the blackness, my cock still throbbing from my x-rated dreams.







 “Thanks, I promise I won’t disturb you, go back to sleep,”
 Vanessa whispers as I lay there, daring not to move a muscle, the empty space in front of me under the blankets between the two of us like a makeshift garage for my throbbing erection, aware of the warmth of her body, wondering in the dark just how many inches my shaft is from touching her body. Unable to believe I’m lying in bed with Vanessa while I have a boner.







 My muscles straining as I try not to move, our breathing the only sounds, one arm under my pillow and the other along my side as I stay as stiff as a board, I lay there in the dark, my cock the most sensitive it’s ever been, wondering if it’s actually possible to jerk-off with my mind, and then wondering what would happen as Vanessa felt me exploding all over her ass and back.







 Hearing Vanessa sigh like she’s asleep, I feel the bed move as she shifts a little, barely holding back a grunt of surprise as I feel her ass press into my red hot crotch, my cock now sandwiched between her cheeks, my glans throbbing urgently at the top of her crack, her plump ass wrapping my shaft like a bun around a hotdog.







 Barely able to so much as swallow, I lay there, as still as I’ve ever laid, not having any idea of what to do, assuming she’s asleep, my cock now wedged through the boxers into her ass, its soft warmth soaking into my length, feeling through my shaft that Vanessa doesn’t arrear to be wearing any underwear, her
 bare ass cheeks
 pressed against my cock! Just the thin fabric of my boxers between my erection and my ultimate MILF fantasy!







 Trying to breathe nonchalantly, my heart hammering like I might pass out from the excitement, I lay there, getting further with a woman than I ever have before, my cock pulsating madly, pre-come now soaking my boxers at the head, my cock so sensitive I feel like I might very well blow at the slightest twitch, her warmth filling me.







 Sighing again, Vanessa shifts, grinding her ass up and down my shaft, milking my length in the warm grip of her plump ass, pressing harder into me as she does so, the bed moving as I lay there still as a stone, my best friend’s mom jerking me off with her ass-cheeks.







 Up and down, up and down she grinds, my boxers slowly working down, exposing the top of my cock and a few inches of shaft, my bare cock now touching her bare skin, the excitement of the moment flooding me, my balls getting tight and my body tingling as I try but fail to hold it in.







 “Uuuuuuuuhhh, uhhhhhh!”
 I gasp as quietly as I can as I come, shooting my hot semen, my pelvis bucking and jerking as Vanessa continues to grind against my shaft, my cock erupting to paste her ass and back with its load, the best orgasm a woman has ever given me surging through me as her asscheeks grip my length and milk it dry.







 Gasping and panting, twitching and shivering in the ecstatic aftermath, I try to stay still, not wanting to wake her up, terrified of how she’ll react if she feels what felt like a gallon of jizz being shot over her, Vanessa laying there, mostly still except for the occasional press of her ass against my wilting and sticky half-exposed cock, slipping and sliding against her flawless skin, still wedged between her plump ass.







 After a few minutes Vanessa sighs and shifts again, rolling over in the bed, now facing me, her sweet breath mingling with mine, her entire body closer now, her hands resting vaguely in front near her crotch.







 Laying there, still recovering from my best orgasm ever, I feel Vanessa’s hand brush my cock, like she’s dreaming about something, her hand moving, again and again, her fingertips running up and down my length as I start to swell with arousal, Vanessa murmuring in her sleep and grabbing my cock, making me gasp with excitement.







 Rubbing my shaft, she slowly jerks me off, her hand sticky with my semen as she dips below my boxers, fondling my balls, the occasional murmur escaping her as I still lay there, frozen with excitement and nerves.







 After a while, like she’s frustrated in her sleep, her other hand tugs at my boxers, grunting something I can’t understand but do get the meaning off, carefully laying onto my back and lifting my butt so I can slip out of my underwear, Vanessa’s hands all over my cock and balls now, swallowing with excitement as she snuggles in closer, her head buried into my shoulder, a bare thigh draped over mine, the heat of her pussy burning into my skin.







 Jerking me off, my cock pulsating in her soft grip, Vanessa murmurs again, almost more coherently this time. Laying there and enjoying her touch, I try to make it out as she repeats it a few more times before she kisses my neck and brings her lips close to my ear.







 “I wanna suck your cock, Jake,”
 She whispers, quietly but very clearly, her hand trailing up and down my shaft as she does so, finally understanding Vanessa wasn’t as asleep as I thought she was.







 Knowing I should say say no, knowing that letting my best friend’s mom suck my cock could forever ruin our friendship, I can’t bring myself to open my mouth and speak, simply laying there instead, my cock twitching in her grasp as Vanessa waits a few more seconds and then begins to kiss her way down my body, every inch of my skin electrified at her touch, her soft, plump lips filling me with pleasure, my lower abdomen tightening like crazy as her lips tease it, her breath now on my shaft, my last chance to stop her passing as I feel her aim my cock with her hand and her hot, soft lips slide over my length, everything else in the world immediately forgotten as this stunning MILF impales her mouth on my shaft, her tongue a soft wet muscle sliding up and down the underside of my shaft, her lips sealed tight as she sucks, pulling my cock deeper into her, feeling it pass her mouth and enter her throat, staring wide-eyed into the dark as my first ever deepthroat begins, Vanessa purring quietly as she devours my cock, hearing the slurp of her skills and the soft rustle of the blanket as her head bobs as she blows me.







 Finally moving, I pull the blankets off us, her naked body tickling mine as she lays between my legs, one hand massaging my balls and the other rubbing and caressing my abs, my hands sliding down to hold her head and enjoy the rhythmic bobbing as it slides up and down my length, deepthroat so much more intense than a regular blowjob, my balls tightening again as Vanessa’s skilled mouth, tongue, and throat rapidly bring me to the edge.







 Gasping quietly into the dark night, I shoot my load down my best friend’s mom’s throat, Vanessa purring as she feels me flood her with come, sucking harder as she pulls the load out of me, draining my balls, her lips sealed tight around my girth, creating a vacuum no man could endure let alone a total greenhorn like me, pumping and bucking upwards into her, my cock fully embedded in her, her chin on my balls as my length pulsates inside her, each twitch another spurt of hot jizz, Vanessa swallowing every last drop.







 Lightheaded from my orgasm, I lay there, my chest heaving as Vanessa licks my cock clean, chuckling softly as she hears my post-orgasmic panting.







 “Heh, you really thought I was asleep when you coated my ass in semen, Jake?” She whispers as she crawls up, kissing my body along the way.







 “I was frozen, haha, I didn’t know what was going on.”







 “Do you understand now though?”







 “Yeah, I think so. So when you were grinding against me…?”







 “Exactly. I think we’ve both seen the looks we give each other. I always knew there was a massive cock hiding in your pants, and I want a turn.”







 “Umm, actually no one has had a turn before you.”







 “Really? You’re a virgin?”







 “Yeah. Is that bad?”







 “No, not at all baby, it makes me feel very special. Now you can lose it right. Take your time and enjoy the moment. But while we wait for you to recharge I think I’ll need you to do something for me.”







 “Anything, Vanessa.”







 “Fuck me with your tongue while I sit on your face,” Vanessa purrs in a sultry whisper, her dirty talk making me shiver with arousal as she slides her naked body up mine, her heavy breasts brushing my face as she gets up, kneeling on either side of my head, her hot sex inches from my face, her sexy musk filling my nostrils.







 “You ever eaten a pussy before, Jake?”







 “No.”







 “Don’t worry, it’s easy. You know what a clit is?”







 “Uh-huh.”







 “Well if you don’t ignore it it’ll be hard to go wrong,” Vanessa purrs quietly as she lowers her sex onto me, her ass on my chest as she swipes back and forth on my lips with hers, coating me in her lust, grinding and gyrating her pussy on my mouth and face as I suck and kiss at it, her flavor unlike anything I've ever tasted but immediately addictive, grabbing her ass and holding tight as I bury my face into her with gusto, searching out her clit with my tongue and licking it, Vanessa moaning softly, holding my hair and guiding my head as she rides my face, her soft skin pressed to mine.







 Alternating from clit to slit, I tongue fuck her, tasting her deep, feeling Vanessa buck and shiver as I discover her special spots, her grip on my hair tightening as she gets closer and closer, leaning back, her other hand on my abs as she steadies herself, riding me harder and harder, my face drenched in her arousal.







 “That’s it, baby, that’s it!”
 She whispers hoarsely as I feel her start to shudder, her pussy convulsing as it explodes on me, her sex quivering as she climaxes, gripping me tight as I suck her clit, reaching behind her to hold my swelling cock with her other hand as she comes, sliding back and forth on my face as she jerks me off desperately, the bed shaking as she grinds it out on me, her soft yet firm ebony thigh clamped on my head as she fills my mouth with her sweet orgasm, the heat and slippery feeling such a turn on as this stunning MILF uses my face like a sex toy, feeling her ass flex and unflex rapidly on my chest as she rides wave after wave of pleasure.







 Hearing her moan low and deep in her throat in the darkness, Vanessa loosens her grip on me with hands and thighs and slides off me, my face soaked in her climax as she drapes herself over me, her head on my chest, her thick thigh over my legs and one hand caressing my balls as my shaft once again throbs eagerly, the blankets off us, the still air the only thing touching our bodies as I enjoy the feeling of Vanessa’s flawless skin pressed to mine, her heavy breasts against my arm, her nipples erect and large feeling.







 “Did you like my pussy?”
 Vanessa whispers, her fingertips trailing around my balls, my scrotum buzzing at her touch.







 “It was amazing,”
 I whisper back, my voice hoarse as I try to stay quiet, wanting to holler and cheer at what a night I’ve had, my cock urgent with its pulsing, desperate for Vanessa to touch it again, making me squirm with need.







 Like she can sense my arousal, I feel like I can hear her smile in the darkness as she lifts her head and brings her face close, pressing her plump lips to mine, kissing me slow but deep, her tongue exploring my mouth as she tastes her orgasm, her hand creeping from my balls to my shaft, grasping it in a loose grip and stroking lightly, her feather touch so amazing I can’t help but moan in pleasure into her mouth, my arms wrapping around her as I hold her closer, our kiss becoming more frantic as I thrust into her hand, Vanessa grinding her wet sex against my thigh, the soft bulge of her mons pressing into me.







 Rolling onto her back, I feel her pulling at me, guiding me to get on top, my heart hammering as I realize this is it, I’m about to lose my virginity, shaking with excitement and anticipation as I lay on top of her, her legs spread and mine between them, our bodies hot as my stomach presses to hers, her hands caressing my back and shoulders as our mouths press together once again.







 Rubbing my calf with a foot, Vanessa purrs quietly as she cups my ass and pulls me in, encouraging me to bring my raging cock closer, my breath catching in my throat as I feel my glans press against the unmistakable hot slit of her pussy, the feeling indescribable as I pant into her mouth, Vanessa patiently letting me acclimatize, her hands holding my ass.







 Taking my mouth from hers as I concentrate, I push with my hips gently and feel her lips spread as my cock penetrates her, my shaft suddenly engulfed in the warmest, softest place they’ve ever experienced, gasping as I bury my head into the pillow, Vanessa holding my ass with one hand, her other caressing my back as she feels me lose my virginity inside her, purring into my ear encouragingly, her thighs so soft as I push deeper into her, her sex hugging my shaft as I thrust inward slowly, so tight and snug.







 “Oh my fucking god, it feels so good!”
 I exclaim quietly, my body shivering as untold pleasure sweeps through it, Vanessa’s pussy pulsating around my length, feeling it ebb and flow with contractions even as I simply lay there staying still on top of her with my cock fully embedded inside, feeling my length twitch and throb, knowing that if it wasn’t for the earlier orgasms Vanessa already milked from me I’d be exploding right this second, the pleasure almost too much to handle.







 Purring, like she can read my thoughts, Vanessa continues caressing me, kissing my ear as I gingerly start thrusting into her, taking it slow, not wanting this moment to ever end.







 “I know baby, it feels so good for me too. I can feel your cock throbbing inside me. He’s so big. I’m very lucky to be the first woman to get to enjoy him.”







 Lifting my head from the pillow as I find my tempo, I thrust into her inexpertly but with a good pace, my bare ass in the open air as Vanessa squeezes it, holding my head as we start to kiss, my forearms on the bed either side of her as I fuck her like I’m in a push-up pose, Vanessa’s perfect ebony body rubbing against mine everywhere.







 “You’re doing great, baby, I reckon you’ve outlasted any other man’s first time,”
 Vanessa purrs onto my ear, pulling me down onto her, her breasts mashing against my chest, her legs wrapping around mine,
 “Would you like to come inside me? I’d really like you to come inside me.”







 Her words acting on my body like a physical act, I shudder and moan loudly, my orgasm erupting with no warning as I suddenly jackhammer into her, my cock a million degrees as it explodes, my load shooting harder than it’s ever shot before, blasting Vanessa’s pussy and filling it, Vanessa holding me tight with her body as she feels me flooding her with semen, purring with pleasure and encouraging approval directly into my ear as I shiver and jerk my way through my first ever sex.







 “That’s it, baby, that’s it, give it to me, give it all to Vanessa, mmmm, it feels so good! Mmmm there’s so much!”
 she husks, her words keeping me going, my orgasm feeling like it’s going on forever, my cock still pulsating and twitching long after I would normally be spent, her body so perfect around my shaft, my legs rigid and my toes curled as I can do nothing but pump and thrust.







 Burying my face into the pillow to reduce my noise, I gasp and pant, my body feeling like I’ve just run a marathon, Vanessa caressing me with a feathered touch now, cooing into my ear and kissing it with her soft lips.







 Giving me a minute to recover, we just lay there, my cock slowly wilting but still inside her tight sex, a light sheen of perspiration on our skin where we’re pressed together.







 Lifting my head, I press my lips to hers, not having the words to convey how amazing that was, Vanessa accepting my silent thanks, holding my head as we kiss for minutes, squirming and writhing together, my body still unsure it believes that anything can feel as good as it does right now.







 “I think I finally understand all the jokes about us men being obsessed with sex,” I whisper, hearing Vanessa chuckle quietly, “Who wouldn’t want to spend every waking moment doing that?”







 “So you’re a fan, huh?”







 “I think so, yeah,” I reply, as we return to kissing for long minutes.







 Knowing that this has to end but still crestfallen when it happens, Vanessa slides out of the bed, her hand trailing over my naked body as she walks alongside it and to the bedroom door. Assuming it’s over, I’m surprised when I hear the door close and the click of the lock which can only be activated from this side.







 Feeling her slip back into the bed beside me, she lays with her back to me, taking my arm and guiding us into the spooning position, her ass so perfect as it presses to my crotch.







 “I don’t feel like sleeping alone after such a wonderful time,” She whispers, my hand wedged between her heavy breasts, every inch of my skin ecstatic where it touches hers, “Do you mind?”







 “Not at all,” I whisper back, kissing her neck and inhaling her sweet feminine scent, her warm body lulling mine as we soon drift off to sleep…







* * *







 The next morning, with sunlight filtering through the thin guest room curtains, I wake up and at first don’t understand what’s going on, my body pressed to the soft ebony skin of a stunning woman, a full, firm ass pressed into my crotch, my morning wood hammering against it with every beat of my heart.







 With a flood of excitement, the night before flows back into my head, Vanessa rolling over as she hears me awake, her smile seductive and genuine as she whispers good morning to me, her fingertips caressing my chest as I stare in wonder at her beautiful face, her big, brown eyes so alluring, her long eyelashes sensual as she blinks slowly, licking and biting her lip as she watches me watch her.







 “Good morning,” I whisper back, a small part of me knowing Sean is most likely awake or soon to be awake too as I lay here in bed with his naked mom, her body filled with my semen.







 “I had a lot of fun last night, Jake. No regrets. What about you?” Vanessa whispers, her fingertips now caressing my abs.







 “Last night was amazing. Perfect,” I gush in a low voice, my cock pulsing at the approaching proximity of Vanessa’s fingers.







 “Would you like to put this morning wood to good use?” Vanessa purrs softly, her fingertips encircling my shaft as she starts to caress it and my balls.







 “Yeah,” I reply, Vanessa grinning at my puppy-dog eagerness.







 Pushing me to my back, Vanessa throws the blankets off us, her naked body fully exposed to me properly for the first time in the morning light, her breasts large and pendulous as she shifts on the bed, her nipples thick and erect, every inch of her chocolate skin truly flawless from her face to her feet, her amazing thighs brushing against me as she straddles me, her soaking wet and red hot pussy now pressed to my abs, her plump ass resting on my cock as she caressing my chest with her hands, her heavy breasts swaying and rocking hypnotically.







 Biting her lip and watching me, she slides back, aiming her pussy against my glans, arching her back as she guides him in hands-free, my hands caressing her thighs as she gives a little grunt and starts to impale herself on my cock, her pussy so hot and tight as she squeezes its way down my length, her ass on my thighs as she rocks and slides back and forth, my second fuck as exhilarating as the first.







 Sliding from her thighs, my hands hold and fondle her breasts, amazed at how heavy they are, impressed she has to walk around with those things all the time, my thumbs toying with her nipples, Vanessa squeezing my dick with her sex, her hands sliding down to hold my shoulders as she rides me with more intensity, our eyes locking as the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met sits on my cock, milking me with her tight pussy.







 Hearing the bedroom door handle rattle, Sean’s voice follows a minute later.







 “You awake in there Jake?”







 My eyes bugging, Vanessa stops mid-slide with a silent grin, but I feel her continue to flex and hug my shaft with her sex.







 “Uhhh, yeah. I uhh, just need another few minutes…”







 “Aww, dude! Are you jerking off? Make sure you don’t get any anywhere, my mom will kill you,” Sean replies as we hear him walking off, assuming my awkward response was in answer to being caught mid-wank and not mid-mom fucking.







 Picking up where she left off, Vanessa slides back and forth on my cock, taking my hands and guiding them to pinch and squeeze her nipples, Vanessa moaning softly in pleasure as I do so, her own hands sliding to her clit, rubbing at it as she rocks on my cock faster and faster.







 Biting her lip tight to keep the noise down, she starts to shudder, an orgasm tearing silently through her, feeling her pussy explode with juice, her ass flexing against my thighs, her thighs clamping on me as she diddles herself and squeezing my length with her quivering sex.







 Panting quietly, she grins down at me as her climax subsides, stroking my face and pressing her soft lips to mine, kissing me deeply, her body sliding back and forth once again.







 “Yeah, you better not get that come anywhere other than deep inside me, or I’ll kill you,” She jokes as her bouncing on my raging cock speeds up, feeling her keenness to make me explode within her, her eyes hungry and mischievous.







 Holding her plump ass, feeling it shake and wobble as she slams down on my cock, pumping upwards with my hips, our eyes locked together, feeling her willing me to spurt, I rapidly succumb to her perfect pussy, holding her head to mine tight with one hand while the other grips her ass for dear life as my orgasm hits, my cock spasming and pulsating in her pussy’s tight grasp, shooting again and again inside her, flooding and filling her sex with my semen, the two of us moaning as loud as we dare into each other’s mouths as I have another greatest orgasm of all time and Vanessa feels my load splashing inside her, contracting and flexing her walls around my quivering shaft, milking it of every last drop, gripping her tight as I push as deep into her as I can, pasting her womb with my semen.







 Laying there, the two of us gasping, my cock twitching with aftershocks inside her, we wait until we’ve both recovered before disengaging, Vanessa carefully sliding off my cock, her sex hugging it until the last moment, her heavy breasts swaying as she gets off me, her pussy soaking wet and stuffed with my come.







 Leaning in, Vanessa whispers in my ear.







 “I know Sean is your best friend, but perhaps I could be your friend too?”







 “Of course Vanessa. You already are.”







 “I was thinking more like…your friend with benefits?” Vanessa replies, smiling and looking at me to see my response.







 Holding her head and pulling her close, I whisper yes before kissing her, again for minutes, finally disengaging when we know we’re pushing our luck, Vanessa standing by the door and waiting for it to be clear before sneaking naked back to her own room, my eyes watching her perfect ass jiggle as she dashes away, my cock still glistening with my best friend’s mom’s pussyjuice, and looking like it will be glistening in a similar way many many more times in the future!







END
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