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 It was one of those Summer showers that seems to remove any trace of a breeze and leave the air filled with a humidity thick enough to chew while simultaneously hammering on your rooftop so hard that my phone was on maximum volume and I was still having trouble hearing it when the power went out.







 “Really? Now?” I said to myself as I sat up on my bed, the room now dark bar the glow of my screen as the total blackness of outside spilled in, the comforting hum of the air conditioner already absent from down the hall, the rain reaching a crescendo as I hit pause on my vid.







 “Is the power out for you too, Jake?” Mom calls as I use my phone to navigate out of my room, my Dad already lighting a candle, both of them sitting at the dining table.







 “Yeah,” I respond walking into the room to join them.







 “I wonder if it’ll be one of those a few minutes dealies or is that it for the evening as far as lights are concerned?” Dad muses, getting up to put a palm against a window, “Glass is warm, this place will get hot again soon enough.”







 “It’s kind of romantic, reminds me of that time before Jake was born and we were stuck in that little cabin all weekend with no power,” Mom says to Dad as he sits back down.







 “Ah yes, not much clothing worn that weekend,”: Dad replies with a grin.







 “Ok, I’m out,” I say, putting my hands up in resignation, “If you need me I’ll be in my room.”







 Chuckling to themselves, my parents fade away as I walk carefully back to my room, stripping to my boxers and lying on the bed, extremely glad my phone is over 80% charged.







* * *







 About 45 minutes later, my phone buzzes as my best friend Rory messages me, the house starting to get pretty uncomfortable, my window now open but doing little, the air outside no better than inside but at least smelling of rain and not my stuffy room, sweat trickling down my face and body.







 Knowing that Rory is at least a few hundred miles away with his girlfriend this weekend, I’m curious as to why he would text me at 9 pm on a Friday when he should be balls-deep in his girl.







 Hey man, hate to be such a pain in the ass but I hear you guys lost power? Mom is texting every 3 minutes, I think she’s not so keen on being alone with no power and lots of rain too? Could you do me a massive solid and check on her? Seriously man, every three minutes she’s texting and I’m trying to bust my nut here!







 Laughing, I send him an answer telling him I’ll go see his mom. Partially to help my best friend, but also because Rory’s mom Nicole is the hottest woman I’ve ever met in real life, all curves and sensuality, many of my boners having happened thanks to her over the years.







 Thanks, man, keep her occupied and I promise I’ll have some awesome stories for you when I get back!







 No problem, I reply, getting up and putting on the lightest shorts and top I have, the fabric clinging to my body annoyingly as I go to tell Mom and Dad what I’m doing.







 Finding them in their room, lying on the bed together and very nonchalantly looking at their phones with great interest, I feel like I maybe almost walked in on something, the happiness on their faces as I tell them I’m leaving them alone obvious. Not wanting to think along that path any further about my folks, Mom tells me to drive carefully, probably unable to fully shut off her parenting instincts while Dad stares at his phone, probably just waiting for me to hurry up and go so he can be alone with his wife.







 “I’ll be fine, Rory’s place is barely a 5-minute drive.”











* * *







 Turning into more like a 10-minute drive with the rain making even full-speed wipers barely adequate, I park my car carefully into Nicole’s driveway and make a dash for the relative shelter of her porch, ringing her doorbell, unable to hear it from out her like I normally would because of the rain.







 Waiting a minute, I’m about to press the doorbell again when it opens, Nicole smiling when she sees me, a bathrobe looking hastily wrapped around herself, her legs and feet bare, her cleavage partially exposed, Nicole holding the gown closed with her hand, like it would swish open and expose her body if she let go.







 “Jake! Hello sweetheart! What are you doing here? Come in, come in, get out of the rain!” She says, ushering me in and closing the door, her house about as humid and dark inside as mine.







 “I just thought I’d come say hi,” I lie unconvincingly.







 “Rory told you to go and calm down his hysterical mom didn’t he?” Nicole says with a smile, offering me a seat on the couch while she stays standing, a single cable on the coffee table offering some flickering yellow illumination.







 “He didn’t call you anything like that,” I respond, smiling in return, “He just thought you might not want to be alone in the dark and rain.”







 “And you actually came to see me, that’s very sweet of you,” Nicole says, a little flush of pride and pleasure from her compliment buzzing through me, “I didn’t mean to text him so much, but I got bored sitting all in the dark all alone. Is he angry?”







 “No way, you’re his mom! He’s just, you know, hanging out with his girlfriend,” I explain tactfully.







 “Oh my god! Of course! And I’m here annoying him every other minute! I’m like one of those cock blockers! Well no more of that!” She says, fishing her phone from her pocket and tossing it onto the coffee table, “That can stay there for the rest of the night!”







 Chuckling at her display and trying to not stare too hard at her bare legs and shaking chest, I feel my clothes clinging to me, the heat tacky and thick.







 “Give me a second Jake and I’ll go fix my robe, I may have been a bit naked when you got here, I wasn’t expecting company and this heat is crazy!”







 “Of course,” I reply, my cock jerking just at her even talking about being naked as she walks off to her room.







 “Grab yourself a cold drink from the fridge while they’re still cold if you want,” Nicole calls from her room.







 Liking that idea, I make my way slowly to her kitchen, unwilling to use the flashlight option on my phone in case it uses up my battery, the basic glow looking bright enough in such darkness anyway. And besides, I’ve been here so often I know its corners and such almost as good as my own place.







 Opening the fridge and feeling the strange tingle when its light doesn’t come on, I feel in the door for where Nicole usually keeps her cans of soda, navigating with my phone to the cola and opening it, refreshing cold still and pleasantly stinging as I swallow the fizzy liquid.







 Feeling a delicate hand on the small of my back, Nicole is suddenly next to me, opening the fridge with her other hand and grabbing a can for herself.







 “You’re so sweaty, Jake, that shirt is practically stuck to you. You can take it off if you want.”







 “Thanks,” I say, putting the can down and slowly peeling off my top, Nicole having seen me topless millions of times over the years.







 “It’s not even the heat at this point, it’s the total lack of a breeze you know?” Nicole says as we walk back to the living room and sit at opposite ends of the couch, the candle revealing Nicole’s robe has been properly put on now, and assumedly she’s now also wearing underwear beneath it.







 Sitting forward so I don't soak her couch with my sweaty back, I agree with her, the heat stifling, my cock fat and plump in the warmth, resting in my boxers but tingling every time I glance at Nicole’s bare legs, smooth and flawless, Nicole pressing the can to her face and neck, beads of condensation running down her skin, feeling jealous as I watch a drip fall into her cleavage.







 Seeing the posed way I’m sitting, Nicole stops cooling herself and gets up, returning a moment later with a soft towel, leaning over the back of the couch to dab and pat me gently dry, her pats almost becoming massaging rubs as she moves up to my shoulders, her hair brushing my ears as she leans further in, patting at my glistening chest.







 “There you go, you can sit comfortably now,” She says, draping the towel over the couch like a protector and then taking my shoulders to guide me backward, her touch so sensual to me, my body tingling as I wonder how close the back of my head is to her massive tits.







 Returning to her spot, we sit in silence for a minute or two, sipping our drinks and enjoying the few seconds of refreshing each sip gives us before the heat sinks back in, Nicole recrossing her legs, her bare thighs so tempting as I sit there, my boxers clinging to my heavy cock and balls.







 “Ok, enough staring into space for me, I’m being a bad host! What would you like to do, Jake?” Nicole says enthusiastically, setting her soda down and clapping her hands together.







 “I’d like to stop sweating maybe?” I say, getting a pleased laugh from Nicole, her massive breasts shaking under her robe.







 “I’ll put that on my to-do list ok? But in the meantime, you want to play cards or maybe a board game?” She asks, brushing a stray lock of hair from her face, a sheen of sweat making her glisten and somehow even sexier than normal, looking all hot and flustered like she’s just had a great orgasm, my cock feeling thick and heavy.







 “Probably too dark for a board game, but cards sound good?” I say, quietly happy just to be hanging out with a barely dressed MILF as hot as Nicole.







 “Excellent, back in a second,” She says, getting up and returning a minute later with various decks of cards, displaying them until we agree on one that we both already know the rules to.







 Now facing me and sitting cross-legged on the couch, I get a momentary glimpse of her white cotton panties as she adjusts her robe, her heavy breasts swaying, her cleavage so deep as I feel my cock stir, Nicole dealing out cards on the middle spot of the couch while we sit on either end, my view nothing less than amazing, the low light adding an extra layer to her curves, accentuating them further even though they’re already considerable, the pounding rain drumming out any other sounds, just Nicole and me in a hot, dark room, half naked and alone.







 Playing the game, we occasionally lean over to grab our sodas and sip, Nicole giggling victoriously whenever she wins and humorously claiming blatant cheating whenever she loses while I take as many glances and peaks at her breasts and bare legs, begging for another glimpse of her panties, knowing that the bulge of her pussy is barely hidden behind just the thickness of a piece of fabric.







 Random strands of hair clinging to her face and neck, I notice the trickle of sweat running down her chest and into her cleavage, watching it travel intently, momentarily forgetting about being subtle.







 “Haha, one of the reasons I envy you boys sometimes!” Nicole says with a smile, breaking me out of my daydream as she grabs her robe and flaps it to fan a little air over her chest, revealing even more shaking boob, “When the weather gets hot, just take off your top! Meanwhile, I’m cooking in this thing, heh!”







 “Well it is your house, Nicole, if you want to take it off or anything I promise I won't look, I don’t want you cooking.”







 “You wouldn’t mind, Jake?”







 “Hmm, would the young man like it if the stunning woman took her bathrobe off? Let me think,” I reply, my cock stirring at my flirtatious tone, unsure how much of it is a light-hearted joke and how much is intense desire.







 “I hardly think I’m stunning, but I like the thought, thank you,” Nicole says, letting her robe fall from her shoulders and crumple around her, revealing her shoulders, chest, and upper body, the rest still hidden under the folds of the robe, my eyes trying extra hard not to gawk at her massive tits, so heavy and pendulous looking, her bra so full, her breasts all shiny and slick with sweat, wondering how nice it would taste to lick them, her slight salty skin on my tongue.







 “It’s not too weird?” She says, a little self-consciously.







 “No, not at all, Nicole, trust me. This is every young man’s fantasy, playing cards with a half-naked babe on a couch in the sweltering heat. Well, maybe not so much the heat part,” I say, making her laugh.







 “Oooh, a stunning woman and now a babe too? You better stop that talk or I’ll end up eating you alive young man!” Nicole says, her smile cheeky, obviously enjoying the attention.







 “Hey, don’t threaten me with a good time!” I reply, my cock stuck to one thigh as it tries to grow, my boxers clammy against my skin.







 “But genuinely, thank you for coming around, Jake. I really do appreciate it.” Nicole says, her tone soft.







 “I’d much rather be here than anywhere else,” I say, wondering if I’m putting it on a bit too thick as I do.







 “You’re very sweet. And such a handsome, muscular man. I’m surprised you're not out and about with your girlfriend this weekend like Rory is.”







 “I don’t have a girlfriend.”







 “That’s surprising, why not?” Nicole asks innocently, a card game being played with our hands while my eyes enjoy the view, Nicole’s massive boobs shaking and rocking every time she places down another card, her skin still shiny with perspiration.







 “I don’t know, like, specifically, I’m just happy kinda doing my own thing I guess?”







 “Ah yes, you’re young. You’re still in the ‘sowing your wild oats’ stage of life hey?”







 “Sowing my…?”







 “Wild oats. Basically, it means you're currently sleeping with as many women as possible, haha!”







 Blushing despite myself, I try to act innocent, “No, I mean, I wouldn’t say I’m like sleeping around town or anything.”







 “Don’t be so modest! A handsome hunk like you? Trust me, back in the day me and all of my friends would have taken a few turns each on the Jake ride.” Nicole says, her eyes lingering down over my exposed torso, my cock hot and fat, stuck along my thigh as I feel my body get even hotter.







 “And you guys didn’t get jealous with each other?”







 “No, why would we? It was just some fun. Sometimes, if two or three of us wanted a guy at the same time, we’d just offer him a threesome or foursome. I don’t remember a single guy ever turning that down,” Nicole says, this peek into her younger years making me hot as hell, imagining not just her but some equally hot friends all sucking my dick at the same time.







 My cock raging, I feel it about to make an obvious tent and grab the towel from over the couch, making like I’m patting my chest and stomach dry before letting it crumple in my lap and hiding my swelling boner, Nicole grinning knowingly at me but saying nothing.







 “This heat really is crazy isn’t it?” Nicole asks, adding, “Would it be ok if I got rid of this thing completely?” While tugging at her robe around her waist.







 “Sure, it’s your house,” I smile back, looking down surreptitiously as she stands to check if my towel is covering my massive erection.







 Letting her robe drop to the floor, Nicole stands there for a moment, checking herself as I try to keep my mouth closed, her body basically naked bar the white underwear, damp and clinging to her, her pussy lips clearly visible, the line of her slit so tantalizing as she apparently picks at any linton her shiny skin.







 “Toss me the towel, would you please, Jake?” She asks, reaching out for my towel.







 Sliding a hand under it, I try to carefully reposition my cock before tossing the towel to her, Nicole dabbing at herself, bending over to dry her legs, her breasts almost spilling out of her bra, her nipples fat and pressing against the cotton.







 Sitting back down, she keeps a hold of the towel, patting at her neck and face, her eyes checking me out, the bulge of my cock unmistakable, my boxers and shorts pretty much shrink-wrapped onto me at this point, the outline of my wood right there, from the bulge of my balls to my knob, a clear cock picture in 3D.







 “Phew! That much better, although it’s too hot for crossed legs,” Nicole says, her legs bent and spread as she leans back against the armrest, her pussy aimed directly at me, her panties almost transparent with perspiration, this stunning almost naked MILF offering herself to my eyes, my throat choking and my head dizzy as my cock burns in my lap, this erotic tease easily the hottest thing I’ve ever experienced, Nicole smiling at me politely while she redeals the cards, her heavy tits rocking as she does so.







 Overwhelmed, but in the best possible way, I take my cards and try to focus, the rain loud and the air thick, Nicole’s pussy staring at me as I look at it from over the top of my cards, Nicole catching my eye, once, twice and then a third time, breaking out into a chuckle.







 “You don’t have to be so furtive, Jake, I can guess what the view is like from your angle, I’m not offended that you’re looking, quite the opposite, it’s very flattering. I’m just too hot to have any false modesty right now, heh. And it’s not like I haven’t had more than a couple of appreciative looks at your body since you got here.







 “Really?”







 “100%, I wasn’t lying when I said you would be target number one for me and my friends, you’re exactly our type!”







 “Haha, what type is that?” I ask, curious.







 “Well, you’re sweet, but still masculine, you have a great body and appear to be very well-hung!”







 Blushing, I automatically cover my cock with my hands, Nicole chuckling at my actions.







 “Don’t bother with that, Jake, the image of that monster is already firmly in my head. I can’t believe all these years you’ve been hiding an anaconda down there!”







 A little intimidated, my body flushes with a fresh round of heat though as this hot babe of a MILF I’ve crushed on for basically all of my teens talks about my cock so openly, never thinking something like this would ever happen between me and her, despite the million times I’ve jerked off fantasizing about it.







 “I know I shouldn’t ask, and I’m thinking this heat has maybe got my libido a little loopy, but I have to know, is that erection because of me?” Nicole asks in a disarmingly innocent way considering the content of her words, her spread legs rocking open and closed, the bulge of her pussy playing peekaboo with me.







 Similar to her, feeling like this tangible air hotly pressing on my body is maybe making me even hornier than normal, I nod my head.







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, that’s a big compliment!” Nicole says happily, before rethinking her words, “ A
 very
 big compliment, actually! Can I ask what it is about me you like enough to get so hard over?”







 “Everything, I guess.” I say.







 “Haha, that’s sweet, but come on, you can tell me, it’s me we’re talking about after all. What about me is making you so very,
 very
 hard right now, Jake?”







 “Well, you’re very beautiful, you have a beautiful face. And…and I really like your boobs. Well I mean your whole body is hot, but yeah, your boobs and…you know.”







 “No I don’t Jake, you’ll have to say,” Nicole replies with a smirk, leaning forward a little, her legs spread, her pussy right there.







 “Your umm, your…
 pussy
 ,” I say, pussy coming out in a whisper, Nicole biting her lip and smirking deeper, her head dipping to look at me seductively through her eyelashes, her cheeks reddening on par with mine.







 “Mm-mm that’s hot! Hearing a man state what he likes like that, Ooh, I’m tingling all over, haha!” Nicole says, her legs swaying again, open and closed, open and closed, chewing her lip and looking at my cock.







 Staring at her amazing pouch, I feel a moment’s guilt. Rory asked me to keep his mom company during a blackout, not try and fuck her. Dropping my eyes, I try to do the right thing and stop looking, even though every instinct is telling me to enjoy the view as much as I can.







 Seeing my mixed feelings, Nicole’s voice softens back to the tone I’ve been used to hearing her use as long as I’ve known her.







 “Ok, hear me out, Jake. I can see that you’re extremely horny right now, and full disclosure, I’m bouncing off the walls with need right now too, I need a cock more than I ever have.
 But
 , I get that we can’t do anything because you're Rory’s best friend, and I’m his mom, but considering this heat, what do you say we just admit that both of us would like it better if we were naked?”







 “Naked?”







 “Yeah, if we take arousal out of the equation, in this humidity even underwear is sucking for me. So we’ll be more comfortable and the pleasant view of the opposite sex will just be a bonus. He looks extremely uncomfortable all squished up in those shorts.”







 “And you wouldn’t tell Rory?”







 “Tell him what? We won’t be doing anything other than sitting on the couch together playing cards, perhaps with a lot less clothes than normal, but we can leave that detail out,” Nicole answers, my lust obviously wanting to see this total babe naked whilst also making any nervousness I might normally feel getting nude in front of a woman for the first time smaller than normal.







 “It would be good to get out of this stuff, it feels like it’s cutting off the circulation to my legs.”







 “There you go! I’ll go first if that will make you feel better,” Nicole says eagerly, already reaching behind her back to unclasp her bra, my eyes going to her heavy tits, my face hot with heat and desire.







 Watching the bra suddenly go slack as she unclasps it, the cups fall from her breasts, shaking and rocking as she slides the straps from her arms, her boobs suddenly exposed and right there within arms reach, so pendulous and heavy looking, fat erect nipples pointing and large areolas making me grunt involuntarily. Watching her boobs, hypnotized, as she straightens her legs and grabs the elastic of her panties, lifting her butt, barely giving me time to process her bare boobs before she slides her moist panties down, watching them roll as she kicks them away and sits back against the armrest, her legs spread, her heavy breasts swaying and her pussy exposed, plump with thick lips, her inner labia slick and glistening, pink and delicious looking, Nicole watching my stunned face, amused at my open-mouthed wonder of her naked body.







 “What do you think, Jake?” She purrs with a smirk.







 “Yeah, it’s very, umm, sexy,” I stammer out, my cock painfully aching now, Nicole brushing some imaginary lint from her breasts and sending them rocking again, her eyes on mine.







 “Heh, thank you, Jake,” She replies, her eyes sinking down to my crotch, “Your turn.”







 “Yeah,” I say, a fresh wave of nervousness coming over me as I get off the couch and hook my thumbs under the elastic of my shorts and boxers, my cock jutting out awkwardly as it tries to tent the clammy fabric.







 Taking one last deep breath, the air thick and the rain so constant in the background it all but keeps disappearing from conscious hearing, I slide my shorts and boxers down in one swift movement, feeling them drop heavily around my ankles before I step out of them, my swollen cock jerking, out in the open as I stand there, feeling exposed and vulnerable, Nicole’s openly appreciative stare helping me somewhat as I take my place back on the couch, my length ticking and pointing at her.







 “Yeah, wow. That’s a very impressive erection you have there, Jake,” She says in a low voice, chewing her lip thoughtfully, her eyes locked on my cock as it bobs and jerks.







 “Haha, thanks,” I say, the two of us simply looking at each other's bodies for a while, the cards forgotten for the time being on the middle cushion.







 “Feels a lot better though, huh?”







 “Yeah it does, it’s much better,” I agree, fanning my balls with one hand while Nicole leans forward to grab the cards, her heavy breasts swaying, and her thighs creating a natural path that leads my eyes continuously back to her plump pussy.







 Playing cards, I’m somewhat surprised by how quickly I acclimatize to this being normal, just two people sitting on the couch that happen to be naked, the fact that I don’t have to hide my arousal from Nicole going a long way to making me relax, openly enjoying the view of her body, my cock jerking and throbbing at her proximity and Nicole likewise openly staring at my naked form.







 Placing a card down, Nicole looks at her remaining hand.







 “I can tell I’m super horny because even my nipples are aching this time. My pussy aches with horniness normally of course, but the nipples only ache when it’s a super-horny, heh.”







 “My nipples don’t do too much of anything ever really,” I reply, trying to keep it light-hearted.







 “Haha, nice one Jake. What about your cock? Is it aching right now or anything like that?” Nicole asks through her eyelashes, her voice a sultry purr that makes my entire body tingle.







 “Yeah, it’s aching pretty bad actually.”







 “What about your balls? They look like they’re ready to explode, so big and heavy.”







 “No, they more…kind of buzz when I’m horny, the ache comes after a big orgasm,” I reply, Nicole listening attentively, her legs always swishing open and closed, open and closed.







 “Ahh, that‘s like the opposite of me, the pleasant buzz in my pussy comes after the big orgasm, right now it’s just ache, ache, ache. It’s very frustrating, isn’t it?”







 “Yeah, he pretty much won’t go away until I’ve spanked it.”







 “Same as me. This need in my body won’t stop until I’ve given it what it wants,” Nicole says, her voice dipping lower, her legs still swishing, “You wouldn’t mind if I
 touched myself
 a little bit would you? I’ll still play cards, I’m just having trouble concentrating.”







 Swallowing hard, I shake my head, “Sure,” I manage to say, my eyes going wider as Nicole slides a hand to her heavy breasts, cupping them one by one and pinching her nipples, biting her lip as she squeezes and massages her breasts, watching them as they slip and slide in her palm, so hypnotic and arousing, Nciole laying another card down to finish her turn before her breasts hand slides down her belly and between her legs, my cock pulsating madly as I watch her spread her lips and tease me with her pink before dipping a finger in, her palm grinding her clit, Nicole's soft whimpers of pleasure the hottest thing I’ve ever heard in my life, so real and honest, her pleasure written all over her face and body as she squirms and gyrates her ass, fingering herself while I lay a card with a shaking hand, my body trembling with excitement.







 Looking at me through half-closed eyes, Nicole smiles between gasps.







 “You can play with yourself too if you want, Jake. I don’t mind. It feels good to get rid of some of the tension.”







 Wanting to so badly, I watch her play a card, her other hand working rhythmically on her pussy, Nicole watching me hesitate.







 “Go on, Jake, it’s ok. It’s just masturbating, we’re still not doing anything. And it’ll help me, watching me play with that big fat cock will help me with my pleasure. I can see all your precome, you don’t have to hold back.
 Stroke it, stroke that big fat cock for me,
 ” Nicole whispers, her words going to the base of my brain, my free hand grasping my cock and stroking in long slow movements, from root to top, my shaft soon slick with precome, my arousal so high I can tell, it won’t take much to make me explode.







 “Mmm does it feel good Jake? Does it feel good to stroke that big dick while you watch me play with myself?”







 “Yeah, so good.”







 “You like it? You like my wet pussy, Jake?”







 “Yeah.”







 “I want you to imagine you’re inside me Jake, your big fat cock is inside my pussy.”







 “Mmm, ok.”







 “And now I want your come, I want to feel you come! Come for me Jake, Come deep inside me!”







 “Mmm, Nicole, you’re so fucking hot!
 ” I gasp, my hand stroking faster and faster, her words like physical caresses on my length.







 “Yes, Jake, yes! Get up on your knees and stroke that big dick for me!”
 Nicole gasps, rubbing herself frantically as I do what she says, getting up on my knees on the couch, sitting on my heels, and pumping furiously.







 “Are you going to come for me? Are you going to come?”







 “Mmm, yes! I’m so close!”
 I grunt, my balls tightening, Nicole in front of me, her legs spread wide and the wet sounds of her pussy as she fingers herself somehow louder than the rain.








  “Give it to me, Jake! Give it to me! Fill me with your hot come!”
 She begs, her words so hot my whole body shakes and the most powerful orgasm ever rocks me, my hips thrusting wildly as I erupt, long ropes of come blasting from my cock and splashing all over her, Nicole shaking as she feels my hot semen on her skin, my orgasm her last straw as she starts to climax, squirming and gyrating in pleasure on the couch as I shoot spurt after spurt over her naked glistening body, her pussy and hand covered in my sticky load, her pussy squelching wetly as she orgasms, both of us watching the other come, watching my semen dribble and run down her naked body, her glazed breasts coated in my load.







 Twitching and panting, Nicole comes to a stuttering stop, her body sliding as she slumps with post-orgasm relaxation, my chest heaving as I gasp for air, having never come so hard from jerking off before, Nicole’s words like magic on my length.







 Smiling up at me, she speaks.







 “Got rid of some of that tension?”







 “I’ll say,” I concur, my hands on my hips while I suck down air.







 “Haha likewise, my nipples and pussy feel a little better now.”







 Feeling a little awkward as the post-orgasm clarity fills me, kneeling naked in front of my best friend’s mom, my cock slowly wilting while my come trickles down her voluptuous naked body, Nicole seems to read my mind as she grabs the towel with a smile and dabs at my semen.







 “That was a big load you sprayed over me, Jake, I’m thinking a shower might be in order now,” She says, standing up, her large breasts rocking, “Would you mind staying with me? I’m not too keen to shower in the dark by myself.”







 “Sure,” I reply, happy to have something to distract from what I just did to her.







 Grabbing the candle from the coffee table, Nicole leads us down the hall to the bathroom, the low flickering light making this feel like something from ye olden days, her full plump ass jiggling in the soft light as I follow, the air thick, still, and borderline stifling.







 In the bathroom, the cool slightly cool tiles are pleasant on my bare feet while Nicole sets the candle down and runs the shower water.







 “Cold only, of course. No power,” She says, shaking a little as she steps under the water, cold water splashing and running down her body while I stand there watching, Nicole leaving the shower door open, her eyes closed as she tilts her head back under the water, her breasts shaking and glistening in the candlelight, the water running off her nipples, the cold water making them tighten and contract, two firm nubs now, her areolas smaller and darker now too, my eyes running down to watch the flow of water as it cascades down her body, Nicole's hands rubbing and caressing as she soaps herself, my cock twitching with lust despite being drained moments earlier.







 “Could you do my back, Jake?” Nicole asks softly, her eyes still closed as she holds the soap out towards me expectantly.







 “Sure,” I say as nonchalantly as I can, taking the slippery bar from her and watching as she turns from me, offering her back and ass.







 Soaping and lathering, I caress her back, the soapy bubbles running down her back and between her cheeks, my cock swelling as the plump mounds of her ass drive me crazy, my hands getting lower and lower, knowing I shouldn’t but unable to help myself, Nicole giving her quiet consent as she leans forward and pokes her ass out, proffering it to me as I begin soaping it, the bulge of her sex visible between them as I squat down to better caress her ass.







 “Legs too, Jake, if you don’t mind,” Nicole says softly, my hands sliding from ass to thighs, two hands on one leg at a time, my hand stroking upward within inches of her pussy, feeling myself swallow hard as I feel her heat, the water cold and yet my body so hot, her skin soft and flawless as I lather her, her juicy ass right in my face, glistening in the candlelight.







 “Thanks, Your turn!” She says happily, turning and stepping out from the water to grab a fresh towel, patting at herself as I take her place, my cock hard and unmissable, Nicole watching it jerk and pulsate as I start soaping my chest.







 Standing there showering while Nicole watches me feels so surreal and yet so sexy at the same time, Nicole putting the towel down and stepping closer, holding out one hand.







 “Pass the soap Jake, I’ll do your back for you.”







 Handing it over, I turn from her, her soft hands on my shoulders a moment later, soaping and caressing, rubbing and sliding, the feeling amazing as her fingers explore me. Taking her time, she works her way down my back, my hands against the shower wall as I enjoy her touch, her hands lingering on my lower back before she starts to caress my ass with the soap with slow, deliberate caresses, my balls tingling as her touch makes me buzz with excitement.







 With wider and wider circles, her hands go from just my ass to my hips, caressing and stroking my sides, her hands creeping eventually around to my stomach, feeling her rub my abdomen, the water changing sounds as Nicole steps back into the shower behind me, her breasts pressing into my back, her soft skin again mine.







 With flurry after flurry of butterflies launching in my stomach, I feel her touch slowly creep down silently, her fingers brushing against my trimmed pubes, saying nothing as I feel her hands bump into the base of my engorged cock, Nicole’s nipples firm in my back, her body pressed to mine, my ass in her belly as her hands make full contact, one grasping my cock and the other sliding down to cup my heavy balls.







 Gasping with excitement, I hold onto the shower wall as Nicole starts to jerk me off with a soapy soft hand, the other massaging and fondling my balls, knowing this is wrong bu not caring, her full MILF body pressed to mine and my cock harder than it’s ever been, Nicole’s strokes long and slow, her grip perfect as I pulsate in her palm.







 “Do you want me to stop, Jake?”
 Nicole whispers softly in my ear, her hand sliding up and down, up and down.







 Unable to speak, I manage to shake my head in the barely lit room, Nicole purring at my answer, her fingers massaging my balls as she jerks me off, her soft lips making contact as she kisses my shoulder blade, the water running over both of us.







 Silently, saying nothing more, Nicole continues working on my cock, her hand moving faster and faster as I feel my balls tightening in her palm, Nicole purring deeper as she feels my stomach start to tense, my legs getting shaky as she strokes with ever-increasing speed, pressed against me, holding me tight.







 Bucking into the dark, I start to come, gasping with pleasure, Nicole purring happily as she feels me explode, jerking me off, my cock pulsating in her grip, hot come splashing against the shower wall as my legs go wobbly, Nicole holding me tight with her arms while her hand strokes in a blur, not stopping until the last of my thrusts subside.







 Standing there panting, my cock softening in her grip, Nicole kisses my upper back several times, her other hand gently caressing my balls.







 “Mmm, good boy, Jake, well done,”
 She whispers.







 Turning off the water and handing me another towel, the two of us pat at our bodies, Nicole smirking at me knowingly as we dry off, her heavy breasts swaying as she pats and dabs. I know I’ve gone too far but I feel like I can hardly be blamed, as I doubt many men would have been able to say no if they were in the same position I was in.







 “Thank you, Nicole.”







 “What for? We just washed each other, that’s all,” She replies, her smirk infectious.







 “Haha, ok. But seriously, that was, well, that was amazing on a whole new level,” I admit to her, my balls aching pleasantly and my eyes still unable to look away from her hypnotic heavy tits as they bounce, sway, and rock with every little movement she makes.







 “Oh ok, I understand. Well, if you’re willing to admit to what just happened, perhaps you’d be willing to do something similar in return?” Nicole says softly, dropping her towel and stepping forward, her seductive eyes locking with mine.







 “What, umm, what would you like?” I say, her mature knowing look making me feel 3 feet tall, everything about her driving me mad with desire.







 Saying nothing, Nicole reaches out and takes my hand, guiding it between her legs, her pussy lips freshly patted dry but her slit slick and slippery, her arousal obvious as she keeps her eyes on mine, watching me with that smirk as she rubs my hand against her pussy, daring me to slide inside her.







 Curling my finger, I dip into her, her cunt hot and wet, my palm pressing to her clit, Nicole’sbiting her lip as I start toying with her pussy, her hands coming up to caress and stroke my face, pulling me down to her so that she can kiss me, my lips puckering on automatic, pressing to hers as we start making out, my hand between her legs, rubbing and fingering, Nicole pressing her pussy against my hand, wanting me deeper.







 Walking a few steps back, Nicole guides us to the bathroom counter, hopping up onto it and spreading her legs to give my hand better access to her sex as I stand between her legs, Nicole holding me tight, her mouth pressed desperately to mine, her pussy so hot feeling, even in this humidity, her thighs press to my sides as the moans of our kisses compete with the rain outside.







 Taking my mouth from hers, I cup one heavy boob and bring my mouth down to it, suckling and teasing her fat nipple, the effect on Nicole immediate, feeling her shake on the counter as an orgasm hits, Nicole holding me tight with both hands as her pussy clamps around mine, gushing with climax as she cries out with pleasure, my face buried in her chest, feeling her buck and thrust against me on the counter, shuddering with release.







 Still holding me, Nicole pants heavily in post-orgasmic bliss, my hand carefully sliding from her soaking wet pussy and joining the other one to caress her massive breasts as I take my mouth from them, Nicole looking up at me contently before bringing my face back in for another round of kissing, slower and more tender now, her tongue teasing mine, her plump lips caressing mine.







 “I feel like we’ve maybe gone past the point of no return now?” She says quietly with her smirk, her arms still around me, my cock nearly against her pussy as I stand between her thighs.







 “Yeah, I guess we kinda have,” I answer, her body so nice against mine that I almost feel guilty for
 not
 feeling guilty.







 “So you agree?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Ok then, Jake. If that’s the case, I want to tell you something.”







 “Sure.”







 “I want to take you to my bedroom and I want you to fuck me, Jake. I want you to slide that huge handsome cock of yours deep inside me, and I don’t want you to pull out, I want you to fill me with your hot young come. Do you understand?” Nicole asks, her eyes locked with mine and her tone matter-of-factly even though each word makes my head spin with excitement.







 “Uhh, yeah…wow. Yeah, I understand,” I say, losing my cool momentarily in the face of such pure open and confident lust.







 “I want to make this as easy for you as possible, Jake. I, Nicole, want you, Jake, to fuck my brains out. I want your cock more than I’ve ever wanted anything. I want to feel you inside me. No strings attached, no mixed messages, no ulterior motives, I just want to be fucked by a well-hung handsome stud named Jake,” Nicole explains, her smirk and fiery eyes making my cock jerk as her words fill my head, “What do you say?”







 “Yeah, umm, I’d love that more than anything,” I say with utter honesty, my cock brushing against her hot sex as it swells, Nicole looking down as she feels it growing against her and smiling.







 Sliding down off the counter, Nicole picks up the candle with one hand and takes my hand in the other, leading me to her bedroom, my heart hammering as a fantasy of a lifetime looks to come true.







 Entering her room, Nicole puts the candle on a bedside table before crawling onto her bed, her pussy slick, nestled between her thighs and cheeks as she wiggles her butt at me, daring me to join her with a sensual smirk and a deliberate biting of the bottom lip.







 Climbing onto the bed to join her, Nicole giggles as I sweep her up in my arms, the super explicit permission dropping all barriers and pretenses, knowing that this smoking hot MILF wants me so badly driving me crazy with passion and lust as I press my mouth to hers, kissing deep as we squirm and writhe together, our hands all over each other, the teasing and foreplay of the evening culminating in this moment, my cock hard and hot as it presses against her, her soft body so tender as we grind and gyrate.







 On top of her soft, voluptuous MILF body, her thick thighs spread wide, I press against her, one hand caressing a heavy breast, the other on her face as we kiss, her fingertips trailing up and down my back, my cock pulsating against her mons, desperate to be inside her.







 Taking my mouth from hers, I lift up to make room so I can grab my cock, guiding its engorged head to her slit, Nicole watching my cock as well as it enters her, both of us sighing with pleasure as the first penetration happens, her pussy so slick and soft, her tender walls hugging my shaft as I slide in deeper, her feet caressing my calves as I press further, mounting her, my mouth pressing back to hers, kissing her in time with my thrusts, slow and deliberate at first, her pussy gripping my girth so tight, the snuggest of snug fits.







 Het nails in my back, Nicole moans and pants into my mouth as I speed up, her face flushing and her eyes screwed shut as I fill her with cock, feeling her flex and contract her sex around my length, teasing me with extra pleasure as I start to pound into her, the bed shaking as our sex moves up to proper fucking.








 “Uh, Uh, Uh! I’ve felt so filled Jake! Oh my fucking god! It’s so good!”
 Nicole pants, her mouth agape as she holds onto me tightly, the ass pumping as I thrust into her, every push sending another shiver of ecstasy through my body, her pussy like magic, the softest, nicest pussy I’ve ever experienced.







 “Oh fuck! Already! I’m fucking coming already!”
 Nicole squeals, sounding as surprised as I feel as she starts to shake and tremble in a climax, gripping me tight as she shudders with pleasure, her pussy clamping down even tighter on my cock, bringing me close to the edge as I feel this stunning MILF come underneath me.







 Gasping and panting, Nicole shakes her head as she finishes, looking up at me with wild animal eyes.








  “I want it! I want it, Jake! Give me your come! Give it to me now! I want it!”
 She begs, flexing and squeezing her pussy around my cock as her words make me tingle.







 Scooping my hands under her ass, I redouble my efforts, fucking her even harder, my cock on fire with pleasure, Nicole watching me closely, licking her lips and nodding yes for me to blow, her eyes so sensual and erotic, her pleas for my load so hot I feel my balls tighten.







 Squeezing her ass in my hands, I hold her tight and bury my head into her shoulder, the hardest and most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had erupting a moment later, bellowing with animal pleasure into her neck as my cock explodes, shooting hot come deep again and again inside her tight pussy, flooding her with semen, Nicole gasping as she feels the hot wet explosions inside her, gripping me tight and begging for me not to stop, to give it all to her, her tight sex milking me as I pulsate and twitch, filling her tight hole with cream, the bed shaking like crazy as I pound into her, caring about nothing else in this moment but shooting my load as hard and as deep as possible into this fantasy woman.







 Completely spent, I slump on top of her, my cock throbbing in the aftermath inside her warm snug pussy, breathing into her neck, Nicole sighing happily, her fingernails running up and down my back and head as she enjoys the warmth of my load inside her, her skin so soft against mine, kissing my ear, cooing softly and calling me a good boy.







 Getting up on my elbows, we look at each other with smiles before we start kissing again, stroking her hair and grinding against her, my cock still inside, Nicole grinding back, the two of us mashing wetly against one another.







 Holding her tight, I roll over, bringing her on top of me, Nicole bringing her knees up as she sits up, now straddling me, my cock still hot and stuck inside her, her heavy breasts swaying as I reach up and cress them fondly, Nicole’s palms on my chest as she smirks down at me in the low light, seeing how enamored I am with her tits.







 Grinding forward and back in inches, Nicole rides my half-erect cock, flexing and squeezing it.







 “I wonder if I can get him hard again?”
 She asks softly, biting her lip.







 “Let's find out,” I reply, caressing her hips, thighs, and breasts, so plump, soft, and feminine, cowgirl being one of my favorite positions for enjoying how sexy a woman’s body looks, all curves and seductive mounds.







 Sliding back and forth, back and forth, Nicole’s smirk widens as she feels my cock start to throb and swell, filling her tight hole once again, her riding getting more intense as she starts to fuck me, my hands all over her, wanting to be touching every inch of her at every moment.







 Grinding and grinding her pelvis, I watch, mesmerized at the sensual display of her body as it slides back and forth on my raging cock, Nicoole gasping as she feels herself being filled completely, my head pressing against the limit of her sex deep inside her, gripping my shaft tight with her velvet walls.







 Watching me closely with her sexy smirk, Nicole goes faster and faster, toying with me, keen to make me come inside her again as I pull her a little closer so I can suckle her fat nipples, Nicole jerking against me as I suck her tits, gasping and moaning with pleasure.







 Sliding around, I grip her ass tight as she grinds against me, my cock fully embedded inside her, pulling her down onto my cock harder, Nicole grunting as she takes as much as she can, a nipple in my mouth and her ass in my hands, squeezing, sucking and fucking.







 Shuddering, she starts to come, a powerful orgasm that shakes the bed, her pussy clamping so tight around my shaft that it sends me over the edge too, both of us gasping in ecstasy as we come together, her ass flexing again and again as she grinds desperately into me, impaled on my cock as it floods her with another orgasm, her hands balled into fists as she squirms in pleasure on my lap, my cock shooting semen deep into her.







 Slumping on me this time, Nicole rests her head on my chest, my balls aching as my cock twitches pleasantly in her pussy, both of us utterly spent, the hot air combining with the power of our orgasms to just about knock us out, feeling light head as I lay there under her, my hands rubbing her plump ass, Nicole stroking my hair idly with one hand while she concentrates on getting her breath back, her breasts squashed against me as her heart thumps in her chest, our skin red hot to the touch and shiny again with perspiration.







 Eventually sliding off me, Nicole gets on her side facing away, reaching behind to pull me into her, becoming the big spoon as her ul ass presses into my spent cock, the two of us hot and sticky but not caring, simply enjoying the aftermath of our orgasms, the heat of the air mingling with the heat of our bodies as I hold her, caressing and fondling her massive breasts.







 Tired but too hot to sleep, we lay there for a while, neither of us speaking, my slick cock wedged between her ass cheeks, my hands even now unable to stop exploring her curves, her full feminine figure so enthralling and seductive.







 After a while, Nicole turns her head to me as she feels me starting to swell down below.







 “Oooh, looks like someone hasn’t had enough yet,”
 She purrs sweetly, starting to press and gyrate her ass harder against my shaft, speeding up its growth.







 Turning onto her back, we start to kiss, her hand reaching down to jerk my cock as mine slips between her legs, feeling a cunt slick with desire, Nicole in as much need for more fucking as I am, her pussy so hot as I slide a finger inside her.







 Hot, hard, and ready, Nicole lets go reluctantly of my cock and rolls over, getting on all fours and offering herself to me in doggystyle, smiling expectantly as I get up and move behind her, her plump ass perfect as I squeeze and caress it.







 Grabbing my cock, I guide it quickly to her wet slit, sliding deep inside her on the first push, her cunt hot and ready, my shaft soaking up her heat and making me grunt as it envelopes my length, both of us moaning as I start to thrust, holding her hips and watching her ass jiggle with every pump as I pound into her







 Leaning forward a bit, I cup her breasts as I fuck her in doggystyle, kissing her back and tasting her sweetly salty perspiration, her soft skin slick with heat and passion, my lap slapping into her ass, Nicole reaching between her legs with one hand to fondle my balls, rubbing and massaging them as my shaft slides slickly in and out of her.







 Moving from her breasts, I reach under her stomach to rub her clit, Nicole gasping and moaning as I tease her swollen bud in time with our fucking, the bed shaking as we drip with sweat, our bodies how and horny, her hole so hot as I stuff it to capacity with my length, feeling her lust trickling down my balls and her inner thighs.







 Shaking, she starts to come, an exhausted wailing of pleasure, her body taken to the limit of climaxes, her legs wobbling, barely able to stay up on all fours as she writhes and shivers in ecstasy, her pussy contracting rapidly around my length, once again taking me to and past the point of no return.







 Gripping her hips tight, I grunt with hot release as I blast another load deep ironside her, pushing as deep as I can, fully impaling her on my dick as it erupts, her ass shaking as my body slams into hers, pumping and thrusting, my head light and dizzy as I come so hard in this heat, my body slick with sweat, the two of us crying out with pleasure into the still air, my body jerking in orgasmic spasms like I’m being shocked repeatedly with an electric fence.







 Pumping to an eventual standstill, I pant before the two of us, utterly, utterly spent now, slump to the bed, slick with sweat and glowing hot, panting and grinning at each other, not needing to vocalize how fucking amazing our orgasms were, just knowing from feeling how the other’s body reacted against ours.







 Touching my chest lightly and giggling at how hot the surface of my skin is, Nicole caressing me delicately, her face flushed and shiny.







 “Completely, totally, and
 utterly
 the best sex session I’ve ever had, Jake,” She pants softly, smiling.







 “100% hard agree,” I say, feeling the sweat trickle down my sides as we lay there, glowing together.







 “I didn’t think there would be any way I’d be able to sleep tonight with this heat but after being drained that many times I’m going to sleep like a log, I’m guessing. Would you like to stay the night? I’d love to see what a morning session with you feels like…” Nicole purrs, her words trailing off to let me fill in the blanks, her fingertips stroking my chest, her eyes deep and seductive.







 “Morning sex with the hottest woman I’ve ever met? Sure, why not,” I say, Nicole’s grin widening at my answer.







 “I’m thinking you might have to start coming around more often when Rory isn’t here. You know, to ‘play cards’.” Nicole says, coming in a little closer, her hot body pressing to mine, my hands going instinctively to her massive pendulous breasts.







 “Yeah, I think I’d like that very much. Lots and lots and
 lots
 of ‘card games’ for us to look forward to,” I reply, Nicole snuggling in a little closer as I get ready to have a well-earned rest, my cock already booked in for more work with a stunning big-titted MILF first thing in the morning!







END
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