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It's an unseasonably but very welcome warm October evening. I'm over at my girlfriend Emily's place, hanging out in the living room, waiting for her to get ready for our date night to celebrate 6 months together. Although I’d never say it out loud, I’m looking forward to seeing all the skimpy outfits this weather will have gotten other women wearing too, anticipating a pretty nice night of eye-candy.

Almost like she’s been summoned by my horny thoughts, Crystal, Emily’s Mom walks into the room, having been upstairs with Emily, her voluptuous MILF body barely hidden in her own warm weather ‘outfit’, my cock twitching as I try to keep my eyes on hers and not her jiggling and bouncing bits. I’m still not out of the awkward phase with Crystal, finding myself smitten lustfully with her and unable to retain my normal cool head around her like I can with other women.

"Hey, Jake," she says, giving me a little wave and smile like I haven’t seen her in days rather than the hour or so it’s been. "Emily will be down in a minute. She's just finishing up."

I nod, feeling a little self-conscious as my face heats up. Crystal is a total MILF, there's no denying it. At 47, she's an absolutely stunning woman. Curvy and busty, with a full head of dark hair and eyes that seem to see right through me. She's wearing a tight button-up blouse with half the buttons unfastened that shows off her ample cleavage, and tight, tiny yoga shorts that hug her curvy ass and borderline show off the bulge of her pussy. I can't help but glance at her chest momentarily, their allure too strong.

"So, how have you been, Jake?" Crystal asks, taking a seat on the couch across from me. I shift in my seat, trying to surreptitiously adjust my growing erection. “We haven’t really chatted yet today.”

"Oh, you know, good," I reply, feeling my face flush. "Just, um, waiting for Emily. We're going out for dinner and a movie."

"Haha, I know that, silly! But yes, that sounds lovely," Crystal purrs, leaning back on the couch and stretching her legs out in front of her as she stretches, her arms raised in the air. I catch a glimpse of her breasts straining against her top and feel my dick twitch again. "You two are so cute together,” She says, her stretching over. Leaning towards me like she’s about to impart a big secret, she lowers her voice, “Emily really likes you, you know?"

"Yeah, I know," I reply, feeling a little awkward. "I mean, I like her too. A lot."

Hearing my answer, Crystal gives me a mischievous smile, puzzling me, "That's nice to hear. It's important to tell your girlfriend how you feel, you know? Keep the spark alive."

I nod, not knowing what else to say, Emily and I have only been together 6 months, not decades. Remaining blank, I can feel myself getting annoyed at myself for always losing my nerve when talking to Crystal, her 10 out of 10 looks and personality leaving me dumbstruck every time. The silence stretches out between us, and I feel my palms start to sweat.

"It's a little warm in here, isn't it?" Crystal says with a grin, her voice lowered, as she starts to unbutton her top. "I think I'll just take this off."

My eyes widen as she slowly opens her top, revealing a tight white tank top underneath that struggles to contain her full breasts, the tank top cropped and showing off her toned tummy. I swallow hard, unable to look away as she sits there, her cleavage heaving with each breath, Crystal in borderline underwear right in front of me now, the bumps of her nipples making it very obvious that she’s not wearing a bra underneath her top.

My throat thick and closed, my mind scrambles for something to say. Is she flirting with me? Is this some kind of test? Am I reading way too much into a woman who is simply feeling hot in this admittedly warm weather?

"Ooh, that’s better,” She says innocently, fanning herself with a hand, the motion making her heavy breasts jiggle hypnotically. “It’s almost too hot for clothes! Don't you think so, Jake?"

"Um, yeah, definitely," I manage to croak out, my throat dry.

Smiling, Crystal stands up and walks over to the window, opening it to let in a breeze. I can't help but stare at her curvaceous figure, accentuated by the tight yoga shorts that leave little to the imagination, her ass plump and perfect.

"You know, Jake," Crystal says, turning to face me, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "I've noticed the way you look at me sometimes. When you think neither Emily nor I can tell.”

My heart skips a beat and I feel my face flush harder. "I'm sorry, Crystal, I don’t mean-"

She holds up a delicate hand, cutting me off. "It's OK, Jake. I'm not mad. In fact, I find it flattering. Quite a compliment, actually."

I shift in my seat, feeling a mixture of embarrassment and arousal. I was sure I’d always been careful to keep my private fantasies about Crystal unreadable in my interactions with her, but here she is pinning me to the spot with the truth. Worried, but also relieved in some way to have it out in the open, I watch her, wondering what comes next. Crystal takes a few steps towards me, her eyes never leaving mine.

"In fact," she continues, her voice lowered to a whisper, "I've been thinking about it a lot lately. Wondering what it would be like..."

She lets the sentence hang in the air, stepping even closer so that she's standing right in front of me, the scent of her perfume sending a jolt of desire straight to my cock.

"W-wondering what, Crystal?" I ask, my voice hoarse with anticipation.

She leans in closer, her eyes fluttering closed, and I think for a moment she's going to kiss me. But instead, she whispers in my ear, her hot breath sending shivers down my spine.

"Wondering what that thick cock of yours feels like. If it's as big and hard as I imagine it to be, judging by the size of your current bulge."

I gasp at her forwardness, my cock straining against the confines of my boxers. Crystal chuckles, a low, sexy sound that sends another jolt straight to my groin. My entire worldview of Crystal from the last 6 months changed in an instant, unsure why this is happening but knowing from my thumping chest that I like it, my throbbing erection apparently as obvious as I had feared it might be.

"You should probably go take care of that before Emily is finished," she says, taking a step back and letting her sensual eyes fall to my bulge. "You can hardly be walking around a restaurant with a boner."

I nod, unable to speak, and practically run to the bathroom, my heart pounding in my chest. I lean against the door, taking a moment to catch my breath, my mind racing as I replay the last few minutes over and over.

Hornier than I’ve ever been in my life, I reach down and undo my belt, pulling my cock out and wrapping my hand around it.

As I start to stroke, I think of Crystal's full breasts, the way they spilled out of her top, and imagine her sitting on my face, riding my tongue as I feast on her pussy. I close my eyes, biting my lip to stifle a moan as I think of her gasping my name, her body trembling as she climaxes.

Hearing the soft click of the bathroom door opening, I gasp as Crystal slips into the room, her finger to her lips as she closes the door behind her and silently watches me, urging me to continue. Shocked but almost mad with lust and so turned on by this amazing MILF, I continue stroking, staring at the real thing now instead of fantasizing.

Watching me masturbate, I watch back as she slides a hand inside the front of her shorts, her hand soon buried between her thighs as she rubs her pussy while she enjoys the show, leaning back against the door, her legs spread and her massive natural breasts bouncing as she diddles herself faster and faster.

Stunned by her display, I start to shake as my orgasm hits, Crystal biting her lip hard as she watches my thick cock erupt, her own legs trembling as she starts to come too, the two of us silently shaking and bucking in pleasure, my cock red hot and rock hard as I shoot rope after rope of hot semen, Crystal’s shorts forming a damp patch as she climaxes, my entire body on fire as I watch.

Panting, still holding my cock, I come back down from my high, not sure I really just did what I did.

Putting her finger back to her lips, Crystal gives me a smile before silently slipping out, the click of the door unnaturally loud as I find myself alone again in the bathroom, splashes of come all over the sink coming into view as my mind spins.

A few minutes later as I step out of the freshly wiped bathroom, still feeling a little dazed, I almost bump into Emily, who is standing in the hallway.

"Jake, there you are!" she says, giving me a quick kiss on the cheek. "Let's go, we're gonna be late."

"Oh, right," I mumble, still reeling from the encounter with her mom.

As we walk out the door, I steal one last glance at Crystal, who winks at me, a sly smile on her face. My cock twitches in response, and the dull pleasant ache in my freshly emptied balls tells me this is really happening, and I don’t think it was a test of my loyalty, but rather quite the opposite, my girlfriend’s MILF mom has the hots for me and wanted to make sure I was aware of that fact!

*   *   *

At the restaurant, sitting with Emily and enjoying our meal, my mind was buzzing with conflicting emotions. On the one hand, I felt guilty for the masturbation that had just happened between Crystal and me. I was going out with her daughter and no matter how I tried to play it in my head, even though we hadn't actually touched each other, I knew it was wrong. But at the same time, I couldn't deny how powerful my orgasm was, harder than any I'd ever had just from jerking off, the gasps Crystal made as she came playing on a loop in my head, her body so perfect and seductive as she stood there, playing with herself, so raw and primal, an older more experienced woman making me lose my mind just from watching me jerk off.

"What's up, Jake? You seem a million miles away?" Emily asks, smiling at me.

"Nothing, babe, just enjoying the food and the company," I reply, forcing myself to push thoughts of Crystal away for at least the rest of the evening and give my full attention to Emily.

The rest of the date going well, Emily and I enjoy a movie after our meal and make out a little before heading home, arriving back at her house to find her Mom still up, waiting for us in the living room, the TV on low.

"How was your date?" she asks, turning her head to greet us, her voice casual and relaxed.

"It was great," Emily replies. "Jake's made me feel very special tonight."

"That's wonderful," Crystal replies, turning to face me and giving me a knowing smile, her eyes twinkling. "You're such a good boyfriend, Jake."

I swallow hard, my pulse racing as I stand sheepishly next to Emily.

"You both look very happy," Crystal continues, her tone innocent, Emily grinning, thinking we must look the perfect couple right now, "Young love."

"Haha, stop it, Mom, or you'll scare him off!" Emily says laughing, grabbing my arm playfully like I was about to dash for the door.

"No, I don't think Jake is going anywhere, sweety. I've a feeling he's going to be pretty happy here," Crystal replies warmly, Emily again looking pleased with her Mom's opinion of me and us.

Leading me into the kitchen and grabbing a glass of water, Emily sips from it before giving me a hug, holding on to me as she whispers.

"Babe, will you be disappointed if we don't have sex tonight? I know it's our anniversary but I'm still feeling pretty full from all that food and just want to go to bed. I feel like I'll be asleep in about 5 minutes. I promise I'll make it up to you tomorrow though."

"Of course not, if you're not in the mood, then you're not in the mood, it's ok," I reply, a bit bummed out but certainly not angry with her, a fresh thought entering my head almost immediately. "Actually, in a similar vein, will you be angry if I don't come to bed with you yet? I probably shouldn't have had those coffees with our food, I'm going to be buzzing for hours yet. I might watch a movie or something."

"Sure babe, knock yourself out, just make sure you don't end up doing an all-nighter, we have a date to keep first thing in the morning before Mom wakes up," Emily says, grinning as she reaches out and caresses my cock through my pants.

Walking back into the living room, Emily says goodnight to her Mom, giving me one last kiss before she heads upstairs, Crystal looking at me with a raised eyebrow as I sit with her on the couch.

"You're not going to bed as well, Jake? Not that it's any of my business but I assumed you two would be finishing tonight with some...snuggles?"

"No, Emily is pretty stuffed from the restaurant, I'll let her get some sleep."

"Oh, poor baby," Crystal teases, leaning over and patting my leg sympathetically. "You must be so disappointed."

"Haha, it's ok," I reply, feeling my cheeks flush as she lets her hand linger on my leg, again amazed at how brazen Crystal is, with Emily not even 1 minute out of the room. "I'm just gonna watch a movie or something until I can sleep."

Crystal nods, moving her hand further up my thigh as she leans closer to me. "I'll bet you are, what are you going to watch? Something with naked women in it? Something to help you get rid of your blue balls? I can only imagine how sexually frustrated you are right now, I'll bet you thought you'd be having a nice orgasm or two tonight, and instead, you're sitting here on a couch with me instead of in bed with your girlfriend."

My mouth goes dry and I swallow hard, unsure how to respond. Every nerve in my body tingling where her hand is resting on my thigh, Crystal's voice a silky purr.

"Uhh, I don't think I'd be playing a porno in here, Crystal, even if both of you were in bed," I answer, opting for neutral honesty.

"Sure, sure," Crystal says, nodding in agreement. "But would it be fair to say that there was definitely going to be some jerking off tonight before you went to bed? Don't tell me no, I can see you practically vibrating on the spot with unreleased need."

I nod wordlessly, unable to deny it, my cock achingly hard already and her words only making it throb all the more.

"That's what I thought," Crystal says triumphantly, her smile seductive and filled with mischief. "So why don't we put a little adult movie on then? I certainly won't mind, the last thing I want is for you to be all full and frustrated, Jake."

Feeling awkward at her forwardness about me masturbating but also feeling more alive and aroused than I've ever been in my life, I already know I'm going to go along with whatever this MILF suggests, feeling like Crystal is perfectly aware of the power she has over me too, her smile as she watches me, her hand still on my thigh, not moving but still making me shiver with lust anyway.

"Here's the remote, cast whatever you want on the TV, I'll turn off the lights so you feel a little less exposed, hey?" She says, getting up and quickly sending the room into near darkness, the glow of the TV the only illumination now.

Sitting back down, closer to me than she was when she gets up, she rests her hand back on my thigh, our legs touching now as we sit there, my girlfriend's mom waiting for me expectantly to start browsing porn in front of her.

Opening a website but feeling too embarrassed to take it any further, I hover over the searchbar for a few seconds.

"Is there, ah, is there anything in particular you'd like to see?" I ask swallowing hard, my mouth dry.

"Well, I've been told I look a lot like a certain pornstar, perhaps you'd like to search her out?" Crystal says, telling me the starlet's name.

Hitting search, I'm greeted with a bunch of this woman's videos and I quickly notice a pattern.

"She's ah, she almost exclusively in MILF videos," I say, each thumbnail looking tempting.

"Haha, I know. I thought it felt appropriate, someone that looks like me and loves big younger guy cock. While we watch I can pretend I'm her, and you can pretend you're the hot stud fucking my brains out," Crystal says, her voice low and sultry, her words sending a shiver of need through me. "The guy in the third video down looks a bit like you, shall we try that one?"

Nodding silently, my face red hot, I click on the video, starting it as Crystal shifts around next to me, pushing herself right up against me and letting her hand slide even higher on my thigh, her fingers mere millimeters from my throbbing erection.

Watching the screen, Crystal begins to softly moan next to me as the young man on-screen starts to fuck the MILF actress he's paired with, his thick cock sliding in and out of her as they have passionate sex.

"Mmm, look at how deep he goes," Crystal murmurs, her voice dripping with desire. "I bet he fills her pussy right up."

My throat dry, I nod mutely, transfixed by what's happening on screen and Crystal's close proximity.

"I'm surprised you haven't pulled yours out yet, Jake, I can see how hard he is," She continues, her breath tickling my ear as she leans in closer to whisper. "You should totally do that."

My body a temperature I didn't think it could reach, unable to believe this is actually happening, I reach down and unzip, pulling out my aching erection, Crystal purring quietly next to me as she sees it again.

"Yours is better looking and even bigger, Jake," She whispers, making me moan quietly in pleasure as I stroke myself slowly, feeling so dirty but loving every minute of it, watching the movie and stroking my cock while my girlfriend's mom sits beside me, encouraging me to masturbate, her own fingertips starting to slip under the waistline of her tiny shorts, her thighs spread wide, one pressed alongside mine, her heat feeling similar to mine.

Watching the couple onscreen fuck, my hand pumping up and down my shaft, Crystal's hand now shoved down the front of her shorts, we masturbate together, Crystals moans and sighs so fucking sensual, her head on my shoulder.

"Can you imagine how good it would feel to have a tight pussy wrapped around your fat cock, Jake? Would you like that?"

Unable to form words, I groan out loud in response, Crystal chuckling, her breath on my shoulder, her free hand inching closer to my cock as I stroke it.

"Yeah, you'd love it, wouldn't you? A nice wet cunt sliding up and down your thick prick, milking you until you shoot deep inside her..."

Hearing Crystal say such filthy things makes me shudder with pleasure, her sexy voice driving me wild. On-screen, the MILF is now bouncing up and down on the young stud's dick, her massive breasts swaying wildly as she rides him reverse cowgirl style, her ass slapping down on his muscular body with each thrust.

"Mmmm...wouldn't you just love to be balls deep inside me right now, Jake?" Crystal moans, her fingers moving faster as she rubs herself through her shorts. "To feel my tight pussy gripping your big cock?"

I gasp and force myself to slow my strokes, fighting back the urge to come, not wanting this experience to end just yet. The thought of being buried inside Crystal's hot body is almost enough to send me over the edge, and hearing her talk about it is only making it more intense. My head is spinning from the intensity of the moment, my heart racing and my breath ragged. I've never been so turned on in my life.

"No, Jake, no stopping now," Crystal purrs, her hand replacing mine smoothly, expertly jerking me off, my body unable to even think about trying to stop her, her soft touch the best feeling on my cock ever, her other hand, slick with her juices, taking mine and guiding it down her shorts, her pussy burning hot and slippery as two of my fingers slide into her, my palm rubbing her clit. "That's it, Jake, get those fingers nice and deep inside me while I help you finish."

My cock throbbing in Crystal's hand as she works me over, I feel like I'm on fire, her pussy gripping my fingers tightly as she fucks herself on them. The sound of her wetness is amazing and it only adds to the incredible sensation of what we're doing, the two of us squirming on the couch, Crystal's breath hot as she pants against my shoulder.

"Oh god, Jake, you feel so fucking good," Crystal moans, her hips bucking as she grinds against my hand. "You're gonna make me come so hard..."

I can barely contain myself, Crystal's words pushing me closer and closer to the edge. My whole body tenses up as I feel my orgasm building, ready to explode at any moment.

"Come for me, Jake," Crystal gasps, her hand working furiously on my cock as she brings me closer and closer. "Let go and give it to me! Give it to me! Give me your come!"

Hear words sending me flying past the point of no return, I grunt repeatedly as my cock erupts, shooting thick ropes of come all over my chest and stomach. It feels like I'm coming forever, my whole body shaking with pleasure as I ride out the most intense orgasm of my life. Crystal's pussy clamps down on my fingers as she comes too, her body trembling as she lets out a low moan, the two of us shaking, Crystal's grip on my cock unrelenting as she pumps every spurt from my length. She collapses against me, breathing heavily as we both come down from our orgasms, her body twitching while mine jolts, our hands still on each other's privates.

"Holy shit," I mutter, completely spent. "That was incredible."

Crystal laughs softly, her body still pressed against mine. "Mmm, definitely better than keeping it all pent up inside you, huh?" she says, her voice husky with satisfaction.

I nod dumbly, my entire body pulsing pleasantly. This was hands down the best orgasm of my entire life, and it wasn't even actual sex!

We sit there for a while in silence, the porno still playing, Crystal idly caressing my balls while I rub her pussy, so soft and slick and hot, the two of us exploring one another while we watch the MILF on screen continue to take the younger man's cock from every angle.

"I know we just came," Crystal comments, breaking the silence between us as she watches the movie. "But it's kind of already turning me on again..."

I can't help but laugh, feeling my own arousal starting to build once more, the 'Crystal' double on the screen and the real thing next to me heating me up. "Me too," I admit, not quite believing how much I'm enjoying this moment right now.

Without another word, Crystal slides off the couch and onto her knees on the floor, positioning herself between my legs. She reaches out and grabs my pants and boxers, tugging them down while I lift my butt for her, my lower half completely naked a few seconds later, my cock already swelling before her, the risk of Emily coming down the stairs and knowing there would be no way to explain why her Mom was on her knees between my legs with my cock hard just making me tingle with lust all the more, the determined and hungry look in Crystal's eyes so arousing as she grabs my cock and licks her lips, stroking me back to a full and throbbing erection

"I think it's time you felt what an older, more experienced woman can do for you, don't you?" she purrs, her voice low and sultry.

Nodding mutely and before I can respond, she leans forward and takes the head of my cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it before slowly sliding down until her lips meet the base of my shaft. My head falls back against the sofa cushions as she starts to bob up and down on my length, her eyes on mine, watching the pleasure she's giving me on my face, twitching as she works her skilled mouth on my cock, one hand on my balls and the other on my stomach

Wet noises filling the room as she slurps eagerly on my length, Crystal soon has me right at the edge of orgasm again, expertly teasing me to new heights of ecstasy, never having felt anything like this before, my whole body tingling, Crystal moaning quietly as she sucks me off.

"Oh fuck," I gasp, my hands gripping the sofa cushions tightly as I try to hold back the flood of pleasure threatening to explode at any moment. "You're gonna make me come if you don't slow down," I warn her, wanting this Olympic-level blowjob to never end.

Crystal doesn't slow down or stop, if anything she seems even more eager than ever to see me finish inside her mouth, her eyes locked onto mine wickedly as she bobs up and down on my cock with renewed intensity, like she's testing to see just how quickly she can make me come with her skilled mouth, the wet sounds of her sucking becoming louder and faster until unable to hold back anymore, I let go, shooting my load deep into her throat with a series of grunts and gasps while she swallows every drop, her hand stroking me furiously now too, milking my cock for all its worth. Feeling my length pulsate and jerk in her grip and mouth, squirming in ecstasy on the couch while I flood my girlfriend's mom's throat with my semen. When I've finally finished coming, she squeezes my length from base to tip, extracting every last bit of my goo into her warm mouth before she pulls off me with a wet pop and smiles up at me, licking her lips.

"Mmm, that was delicious," she murmurs, kissing my glans tenderly. "Now I think it's time you showed me what your mouth can do to me."

My brain still buzzing from the second incredible orgasm I've just had, I stare dumbfounded at Crystal as she stands up and reaches out, finally twigging and giving her my hand as I get to my feet, Crystal leading us upstairs and past Emily's room, my cock exposed and swinging and her Mom still licking my come from her lips. Opening the door to her bedroom, she pulls me inside before closing the door behind us.

Grinning at my expression of pure wonder, Crystal slides her tiny shorts and panties down her legs, revealing her listening pussy, my cock twitching despite the two powerful orgasms at the sight, Crystal then peeling off her top, now completely nude and perfect, watching me watch her.

Steeping closer to me, making me shiver with anticipation, Crytal pulls my top off, leaving us both naked now, our eyes locked on each other, the sexual need between us palpable.

Getting onto her bed and getting comfortable amongst her pillows, Crystal spreads her legs, offering me her sex, motioning with a hand and a smile for me to join her on the bed, my mouth watering now as I get ready to eat her pussy, keen to do the best I can to make this experienced cougar come hard with my tongue.

Getting on the bed and positioning myself between her creamy thighs, Crystal grabs a handful of my hair and tugs my head forward playfully but urgently until my face is buried in her pussy, her scent intoxicating as I inhale deeply, sticking out my tongue and lapping eagerly at her slit. Her taste is sweet, like she coated her lips in honey or something.

My whole body feels like it's on fire as I lick and suck Crystal's dripping cunt, her moans spurring me on, pushing me to please her more. She grinds against my face, her hands gripping my hair tightly, guiding me where she wants me most, my eyes closed in concentration as I lap at her clit while she rubs herself against my lips and nose.

"Oh fuck yes," Crystal moans quietly, Emily just a wall away, her hips bucking wildly as I suck on her swollen clit, teasing it with my lips and tongue, exploring every inch of her womanhood with my mouth. "You're such a good boy, Jake...eating my pussy so well..."

Her words driving me crazy, making me want to pleasure her even more, I slide two fingers deep into her pussy, curling them slightly and rubbing along her front wall as I continue sucking on her clit, her juices coating my chin and cheeks as she writhes beneath me, grinding her cunt against my face, using me for her pleasure. It feels amazing, knowing how much I'm turning her on, feeling her excitement build as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her breathing ragged and uneven, her grip on my hair almost painful as she loses herself.

I keep going, licking, sucking, and fingering her faster and faster, wanting nothing more than to make her come, wanting to taste her sweet juices as she floods my mouth with her climax.

Crystal's moans become louder and more intense, her whole body shaking as she nears the edge, her hips bucking uncontrollably, her hands gripping my hair tight as she holds my face firmly against her pussy, practically smothering me as she rides my face towards an explosive orgasm.

Suddenly, biting her lip to stifle her moans, Crystal lets out a series of smothered grunts and her entire body stiffens, her pussy clenching around my fingers like a vice as she comes hard, tasting her sweetness as she floods my mouth with her nectar, squirming about in ecstasy as she grinds against me. The sight of seeing this MILF come the most sensual thing ever, her sounds and feeling as she has wave after wave of pleasure flow through her. After what feels like an eternity, Crystal finally relaxes, letting go of my hair and collapsing back onto the bed, spent.

"Fuck that was good," Crystal gasps, wiping sweat from her brow with a shaky hand. "Turns out you're fucking amazing at eating pussy, Jake."

My face flushed pink and listening with her juices, I grin sheepishly up at her, loving how sexy she looks right now, lying there naked and satisfied after riding my face to orgasm.

"Thanks," I murmur shyly, a little embarrassed, but also incredibly turned on and proud of myself for making her come so hard.

Spreading her arms, she invites me to come closer for a hug, her eyes going to me cock as she sees he's starting to plump up again as I crawl up her body, the two of us embracing, Crystal caressing my back while we kiss, her pussy red hot as it burns against my crotch, Crystal purring into my mouth as she feels him jerk and throb, growing harder by the second.

"I can't believe you're getting hard again already," She whispers between kisses, sounding impressed.

"That's your fault," I point out, kissing her neck and nuzzling her breasts, my hands stroking down her sides, making her shiver with anticipation. "You're too sexy."

"Mmm, is that so?" She teases, arching her back as I play with her nipples, pinching them lightly and rolling them between my fingers. "Well, I guess I should probably do something about it then, shouldn't I?"

Before I can respond, Crystal pushes me onto my back, straddling my waist and grinding her wet pussy against my erection, teasing us both as she slides along my length, back and forth, back and forth, coating it in her juices. She leans forward, kissing my lips once more before sitting up straight, reaching behind herself to grab my shaft, lining it up with her entrance. With a grin, she sinks down on top of me, taking my cock deep inside her cunt, her walls so hot, soft, and tight.

"Oh fuck," We both moan simultaneously, our eyes locked on each other as Crystal starts to ride me slowly, savoring every movement.

"God damn," She groans, picking up the pace slightly. "Your cock feels incredible, it's a perfect fit inside me, Jake."

The sight of Crystal riding me is absolutely breathtaking, her body moving in perfect harmony with mine, her hips bucking wildly, driving me deeper and deeper into her slick tunnel. Her breasts bounce hypnotically as she rides me harder and harder, losing herself in the moment again.

"Oh yes, baby, fill me up," she moans, biting her lip and looking at me in wonder, her hands resting on my chest as she grinds back and forth, up and down.

I thrust my hips upwards, meeting her movements as we established a steady rhythm. The slap of our bodies filling the room, accompanied by our muted mutual moans of pleasure. Crystal's breasts swaying and rocking gently with each thrust, reaching up to cup them, squeezing and pinching her sensitive nipples.

"Oh yes, just like that," she whispers, her eyes fluttering in ecstasy. "Fuck me, Jake, fuck me hard."

Shifting my hands from her breasts, gripping her hips tightly as I buck my hips upwards, driving into her deeper, pulling her down onto my cock, filling her completely.

"Oh God, oh fuck yes, you feel so good, baby," she moans. "Your cock was made for me."

Her words so hot, feeling Crystal's hot pussy squeeze around me as she moves faster, bouncing up and down on top of me like a woman possessed, her whole body trembling with pleasure, her eyes burning with desire as they stare deep into mine, she leans down, pressing her lips urgently to mine, kissing me deep, her tongue going wild, her grunts and moans increasingly desperate, feeling her pussy contract, convulse and, squeeze my girth as she gets closer and closer to climax, the bed rocking and squeaking now to the point I almost start to worry it will wake Emily, but not enough to dare stop this stunning MILF from coming on my cock if that's what she wants.

Crystal's mouth leaves mine as she sits upright again, grinding against me desperately, her hips almost a blur at this point, her juices flowing freely, covering us both in her nectar. She lets out a series of low, guttural groans, her head thrown back, her body tensing as she begins to shake uncontrollably, her pussy clamping down on my shaft, squeezing me so tight it feels like she might never let go as her orgasm hits hard, flooding my crotch with her juices, coating me in her sweet release, squirting all over me, making a complete mess of the bed sheets below. Her walls convulse and grip me like a vice, milking my cock for all its worth. Her whole body shudders with pleasure, her eyes rolling back into her head as she loses herself in the moment, riding me harder than ever before, pushing herself past the edge and into another intense orgasm, shaking and writhing on me for over a minute, my own willpower evaporating, wanting to make sure she was finished before finishing myself but no longer able to hold on as my own orgasm hits, pumping spurt after spurt of hot, thick semen deep inside her womb, Crystal gasping as she feels the hot explosions inside her sex, grinding it out on me as I fill her sex with my cream, the two of us coming hard, my cock fully inside her as I flood her with come, Crystal's pussy milking me so perfectly I feel like I might pass out at any second, my head light and dizzy, my cock red hot and made of electricity.

Crystal collapses atop of me, panting heavily, her heart racing along with mine, the two of us sweaty messes, spent beyond belief, our bodies still joined together, my cock throbbing inside her. Neither of us can move for several minutes, our breaths slowly returning to normal, Crystal nuzzling my neck affectionately while I stroke her hair. Finally, she rolls off of me, laying beside me and looking at me with a sated smile.

"That was incredible," she murmurs quietly, reaching out to caress my cheek. "You're an amazing lover."

I blush, smiling shyly at her compliment. I've never been called a lover before, it feels like something from those romantic 80s and 90s songs.

"Seriously, Jake, and I'm not just saying this to make you feel good or whatever," Crystal continues, propping herself up on one arm so she can look me in the eye. "That was easily some of the best sex I've ever had. You're really something special."

"Thanks," I reply, too stunned with pride to think of anything better to say. "I mean, yeah, that was incredible for me too."

"And to think you weren't going to get any tonight, what a waste! It's borderline criminal," She adds with a smile, snuggling in closer. "Still, I like to think you ended up having a pretty darn good anniversary after all, hey?"

"Definitely," I agree, feeling a rush of emotions now as everything finally sinks in, knowing that what I've done was wrong, but at the same time knowing that I doubt I would ever have been able to say no to the kind of pleasure Crystal has given me. If sex with Emily has been a solid 7 or 8, Crystal is an 11.

We lie there together for a long while, enjoying each other's company and quietly listening to the sounds of the night outside, basking in the afterglow of our incredible sex session.

Eventually, feeling my eyelids starting to get heavy, I know it's time I left before we fall asleep and make for some very awkward conversations in the morning.

"I better go get my pants from downstairs and get to bed," I say, not wanting to but knowing I have to.

"Yeah..." Crystal whispers, holding me a little tighter for a moment before reluctantly letting go. "I'll be having another amazing sleep tonight, that's for sure."

"Me too," I say, sitting up with Crystal, her breasts rocking, my hand reaching out to cup one without thinking, Crystal smiling at my touch.

"Look, I know you're Emily's boyfriend and she can never find out, Jake, but I want you to know, whenever you're feeling a need and Emily's not in the mood I'll be there. She's your girlfriend and should always get first preference, but I'm here whenever you need me, ok? I don't want to steal you from her, but I do want to make sure that between Emily and I, you're getting enough satisfaction to stick around. Sound good?" Crystal says, biting her lip as she looks at me openly, laying her cards on the table.

Smiling warmly at her, I nod. "Sounds perfect. This was one of the best nights of my life and I'd love to experience it again with you."

"And you will, as often as you want," Crystal replies, leaning forward to kiss me tenderly, stroking my cheek affectionately. "Now, get out of here before we wind up neck-deep in trouble, haha."

We stand together, kissing once more before I slip from her room and head down the hallway, seeing Emily is still fast asleep as I pass her bedroom door, tiptoeing back to the lounge to retrieve my pants before heading upstairs myself, climbing into bed beside her, my mind racing with how the day turned out. I had been expecting sex, but not the best sex of my life with the promise of much more to come!

END

------------------------------

COFFEE WITH MY GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM

If I was honest, I wasn't particularly in the mood for a coffee right now, but nothing was going to stop me from my daily trip to the local cafe during its off-peak time where my girlfriend Emily's stunning Mom Kristy had started working a few months ago, making me suddenly an avid daily coffee drinker.

She always wore tight-fitting jeans that hugged her ample ass perfectly and showed off her curves. Her top would usually be low cut and show off some cleavage, her work apron looking like it might be a couple sizes too small, with the way it didn't really cover anything, its cord tied around her waist accentuating rather than hiding her shape if anything. She always smelled amazing and looked like a real bombshell, her thick mane of black hair tied into a ponytail and her blue eyes sparkling.

I'd always had a secret crush on her since I'd started going out with Emily, but obviously I'd never done anything about it, and from what I could tell, Kristy saw me as nothing more than the boyfriend of her daughter, but her attitude towards me in the cafe was always more...flirty perhaps than it was at her house, Kristy informing Emily and me one time that when she dressed more provocatively and spoke more flirty at work, she made more tips, and so I got to enjoy the flirty and sexy Kristy too that all the other customers got to, my cock always tingling as she gave me her special smile over the counter, making me feel like I was the only guy in the world for her.

Today I walked in to see Kristy leaning against the wall talking to another customer. As soon as she noticed me enter, she pushed herself away from the wall, gave him a wink and smiled at me, walking behind the counter. "Good morning Jake!" She said enthusiastically, smiling widely at me, "How are you?" She asked, leaning forward and brushing some imaginary dust off my shoulder. My eyes glanced down to take in her deep cleavage as she did this, noticing she had two buttons undone on her top, showing a lot more skin than usual today. I quickly looked back up into her eyes, knowing full well that she knew exactly where I'd been staring.

"Great thanks," I replied, glancing over at the other customer as he left the cafe, seeing him glare daggers at me. I smirked inwardly: until I arrived he had been the only customer and probably thought he'd won the lottery having Kristy all to himself.

Kristy stood up straight and placed her hands on her hips, smiling at me, her hourglass figure making me heat up, "So what can I get you then sweetie?" She asked.

I ordered my regular latte, and as she started preparing it, I took out my wallet to pay her for it, watching her ass wiggle seductively as she moved around making my coffee, the machine suddenly making a series of noises it usually didn't make in my limited experience, a squeak and a burst of steam shooting out from the back of it, making Kristy step back reflexively.

"Shit." She muttered, looking down at the machine in frustration. "Sorry Jake," She said, turning to face me, "Looks like the machine just kicked the bucket or something" She sighed.

"Do you know what happened?" I ask, looking at the machinery with no clue.

"Nope. They taught me how to make coffee and how to clean the machine, but this is a mystery to me," She replies, "I'll call the manager and I assume they'll send someone out." She adds, taking her phone out of her pocket and starting to dial.

I nod and say nothing while she calls the manager. The conversation appears to be pretty concise, with Kristy off the phone within a minute.

"It's going to be hours before they can send anyone out. I'm to close the store but stay here until my shift is over, if that makes any sense. Looks like no coffee today, Jake. Sorry." She explains, giving me an apologetic look.

"No problem," I answer, genuinely not caring about the latte, happy to be spending time with this gorgeous MILF, watching while Kristy walks around from behind the counter to the front door, flipping the open sign over to closed. Pulling out a key from her pocket, she looks at me.

"I've gotta lock up now, you can go if you want?" She says, and I don't know if it's wishful thinking but I'm sure I can detect a hint that she wants me to stay in her tone.

"I'm happy to hang around and keep you company if you want?" I counter-offer, Kristy smiling as she locks the door in answer.

"That would be great Jake, thank you!" She replies enthusiastically, walking back over to me and leaning against the counter, crossing her arms under her breasts and pushing them together so they almost spill out of her top, making my cock twitch as I stare at them. I quickly glance away as she catches my eye, noticing her smirk as we make eye contact.

"I tell you what, how about I grab us a couple of sodas and we'll go to the booth in the far corner? You can't see in there from the street so we won't have people rattling the door every five minutes wanting an explanation like they will if they see people inside," She says, already walking towards the cool beverages.

"Sounds like a plan," I reply, secretly excited, getting to hang out privately with Kristy in an intimate little booth, my imagination doing overtime.

Kristy returns with two colas, handing one to me before leading the way to the booth in question, her ass wiggling seductively as she walked. I sit on one side, Kristy sliding into the other, the booth seat a full U-shape wrapping around 3 of the tables 4 sides.

Opening our drinks and taking a few sips, I try to play it cool, my cock plumping up as Kristy's deep cleavage opposite me keeps tempting me to look down it.

"So, excluding today, hows this job been? Liking it?" I ask.

"Yeah actually, really enjoying it. Good money for such short hours is hard to pass up," She answers, smiling warmly. "And I do get to meet some nice guys too," She adds coyly, flashing me a playful wink. My cock throbs at the compliment, though I'm not sure if she means me specifically or just guys in general, trying not to read into it.

"Haha, while they're ordering coffee you're checking them out huh?"

"Sure, they're checking me out all the time, why shouldn't I check them out too?" She laughs back, reaching across and giving my hand a squeeze before putting her arm back where it was. Her touch sends shivers through me, my mind going into overdrive. I take another sip of soda, staring into her eyes over the rim of the can. "It's pretty hard not to notice the tripling of my tips when I have these two almost falling out," She adds with a laugh, cupping her massive breasts and giving them a playful jiggle, my cock literally tingling as I see her huge breasts rock and sway, swallowing hard.

"Yeah, I can believe that," I say, trying to act like I'm not 100% one of the men obsessed with her tits and most likely failing.

"But really it's just an act, the real me is the one you know outside of here, Jake, although it is nice to be able to flirt so openly, especially with the one guy I actually like, but I get to play it off like it's just part of my job, even though I really do like him."

"Lucky guy! Does he know?" I ask, a pang of jealousy shooting through me even though I know I have no right to feel that way, what with having a girlfriend, who is Kristy's daughter, no less.

"No, I don't think so..." Kristy replies, looking at me for a long time over her soda as she takes a sip, "I'm very reserved with him outside of the cafe."

"How come?"

She pauses and looks around nonchalantly, leaning forward slightly. "Because he has a girlfriend, and she would probably not appreciate it," She answers quietly.

"Ah, fair enough. Does he like you?"

"I think so. He's pretty careful about it but he's sending me a bunch of signals. Some he might not even realize he's giving."

"Well they say women can read into that stuff a lot better than men can, we practically need you sitting on our faces before we think you might be interested in us!" I joke, making Kristy laugh.

"That's true! But I don't blame this guy, I'm pretty sure he thinks he's just another customer and has no idea of the thoughts I've had about him...and his body parts..." She says with a giggle.

"Ooh, well now you gotta tell me what kind of things you've been thinking!" I say, not caring if she's fantasizing about other men, just keen to hear her talk dirty, my cock fully erect now and throbbing under the table.

Kristy smiles slyly and bites her lip, "Well...his body is seriously hot. I want to lick every inch of him, taste him, and see just how big it is, you know, his thing. I'm pretty sure it's a real monster, makes me tingle just imagining what it looks like. Not to mention those arms of his, so strong. They'd grab me and hold me down while he...you know...gave it to me," Kristy admits, her face coloring as she speaks, my own face feeling like it's doing the same, this gorgeous MILF talking sexy, my heart hammering.

"Wow, like I said: lucky guy, I hope you get to play out your fantasy one day!" I reply, wanting to reach across and touch her badly, but resisting the urge, my length buzzing and twitching.

"Me too," She sighs, looking up at the ceiling dreamily for a few seconds, my eyes dropping like clockwork to her cleavage, biting my lip now with need and excitement. Her nipples are visible through her top now, little tents poking out from the material. My cock jerks hard again as I stare at them, realizing Kristy must be beside herself with arousal.

Looking back at me, her eyes drop to where I've been staring, then look back up at me with a smile, her cheeks going redder. "He has no idea how much I want him," She says softly, reaching forward and stroking the back of my hand gently with a finger, making me gasp. "It's driving me crazy..." She adds, my breathing speeding up and my cock feeling like it's going to explode in my pants.

"You should tell him," I say, Kristy smiling but shaking her head.

"I couldn't do that...it would ruin everything, Jake."

"How could it possibly ruin everything? If he doesn't feel the same way then you move on but you're never going to find out unless you say something!"

She stares into my eyes for a long time, her mind apparently working overtime, "What if...what if Emily found out?" She whispers, chewing on her bottom lip nervously.

"Why would Emily care? She's not going to mind her Mom 'getting some'." I counter.

Kristy laughs, "I don't mean that, silly! I meant if she found out I was interested in her boyfriend...she'd freak out!"

My mouth drops open and I can do nothing but stare. For all my fantasizing about Kristy, actually hearing her admit she feels the same bowls me over, making me unable to formulate a response.

Her eyes widen as she realizes what she's said, her cheeks going bright red again, "Oh God! Please forget I said anything! Just pretend I never mentioned it!" She pleads, putting her face in her hands in embarrassment.

"No, no, it's ok!" I say, feeling instantly bad for making her feel sad, "I'm just shocked. I had no idea, like, literally no idea! I was assuming you were talking about some other guy!" I add, trying to make her feel better, seeing her look up at me between her fingers.

"And now you hate me?" She asks quietly, looking miserable, "I've fucked up and made this really awkward haven't I?" She sighs.

"No, you totally haven't," I say, before swallowing hard and continuing," You were right about what you said earlier, about the guy liking you too. He does, he totally does, but he had no idea it went both ways. I mean me, I had no idea it went both ways. I thought you were just giving me your flirty cafe employee routine."

"Really?" She replies, sounding relieved and happy, her face lighting up with a smile, "You ARE into me too?" She asks, I guess wanting to super-confirm things.

"Hell yeah! Ever since Emily brought me home for dinner one night when you were wearing those tight yoga pants...fuck they drove me crazy, and that little pink top of yours that hugged your breasts perfectly..." I groan, my cock throbbing.

Kristy smiles even wider, wiggling in place slightly with excitement, "Ooh, you liked your first impression so much you remember what I wore?"

"Of course," I reply, smirking, my body on fire as I admit my lust for this MILF babe.

"So we're both into each other and have been hiding it..." She says quietly, more to herself than to me.

"Yep."

"Do you think it's wrong?" She asks suddenly, staring at me intensely, her eyes burning into mine.

"Liking each other? No. Acting on it? Well, I mean I'm pretty sure Emily wouldn't be happy."

"Me either." Kristy sighs, biting her lip again. "But I can't stop thinking about it. I know it's wrong but it's all I can do to stop myself from jumping over this table and fucking your brains out right here and now, Jake," She adds, her voice dropping to a husky purr, every inch of me tingling as her eyes pin me to the spot from the other side of the table.

"Wow..." I manage to croak, her blunt sexuality so hot, her blush spreading to her chest, Kristy obviously on fire with lust, with pure animal need, my head dizzy, having never had a woman pursue me like this before but loving every second of it even though I shouldn't.

Reaching into her pocket, Kristy pulls out the key to the front door and places it on the table in front of me.

"If you want to, Jake, you can take the key and leave with no hard feelings and we'll go back to how things were before. We both acted like we weren't interested in each other outside of this place before now and we can go back to that, and this morning can stay between just you and me. Or...you can ignore the key and I'll take it as an agreement that if something happens between us, we both understand it has to stay between us, ok?"

"Ok," I reply, looking at the key as it sits there, my cock raging and my body pulsing, part of me knowing I should leave but feeling frozen to the spot with lust, if that's a thing, Kristy watching me watch the key and then her for a full 30 seconds, a hand trailing up and down the collar of her shirt, drawing my eyes to her massive breasts.

Hearing a light thud underneath the table, I feel Kristy's stockinged foot start to caress my calf, her toes inching up my leg until she reaches my inner thigh, gently rubbing it, seeing her smile warmly at me.

"I want you so badly Jake," She whispers.

I groan quietly as her toe grazes my rock-hard bulge, making Kristy giggle. "I guess that means you want me too huh?" She coos, wiggling her ass against the booth seat, obviously wet and horny as hell, "I knew it, your cock is so fucking big," She sighs, her foot rubbing up and down my shaft's length.

"Fuck..." I hiss, Kristy giggling again.

"You're going to give it to me aren't you sweetie? You're going to let me taste you...touch you...feel you inside me." She says softly, staring into my eyes while her foot massages my cock, sending bolts of pleasure through me, almost unable to think straight from what she's doing with her toes.

"Yeah..." I reply dumbly, not sure if she's asking or telling.

"Say it, sweetie," She instructs, her tone husky now, sexy, commanding, her hands reaching up and kneading her huge breasts slowly, my cock throbbing in response.

"I'm gonna fuck you," I say, Kristy smiling widely.

"Again," She orders, biting her lip as she stares into my eyes, rolling her nipples between her thumbs and fingers.

"I'm going to fuck you," I repeat, groaning as she starts circling the head of my cock with a toe, my balls already high and tight.

"Mmm, that's right," She purrs, her foot leaving my crotch as she slides around the booth until she's next to me, my nerves tingling as she presses against me, my ultimate fantasy coming to life, her warmth and her sweet perfume so nice, her soft hand caressing my face before it starts trailing over my chest. "Oh yes, I've wanted this for so long, Jake," She breathes, leaning in close and nuzzling my neck, my whole body on fire now with need as she kisses me lightly along my throat, her tongue flicking out to lick my skin intermittently.

Her hand trails down to my waistband, then slides across to my bulge, squeezing firmly, making me gasp, "Ooh, your thing is so hard for me!" She whispers hotly into my ear, her lips brushing it as she talks, goosebumps covering every inch of me as she speaks, nibbling on my earlobe seductively.

My breathing speeding up, I turn to face her, our faces only inches apart, Kristy's eyes burning into mine intensely as her hand continues to stroke and rub my thick length through my jeans, driving me insane with desire.

She leans forward and plants a soft kiss on my lips, lingering there for a few seconds before pulling back slightly, looking at me with a naughty smirk before pressing in again, this time feeling her tongue as it slides into my mouth, our tongues dancing together, Kristy moaning too, our mouths moving together perfectly, my heart hammering as her hand starts to undo my jeans, my own hands going to her massive breasts, soft and heavy, her nipples erect and pert.

Kristy unzips my fly and reaches into my pants, her warm fingers closing around my stiff shaft, gripping gently, squeezing repeatedly, my mind spinning from how good it feels to have her touch my cock as she releases it, jerking me off while we kiss each other wildly, sliding a hand to her crotch, Kristy spreading her legs for me as I unbutton her jeans, giving me access, my fingers soon slipping under the waistband of her panties, her downy pubes greeting them before her red hot and slick with lust pussy, her slit soaking wet as I explore it and her clit, a swollen little nub, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I slide a finger inside her, her heat incredible.

"Oh Jake!" She gasps, breaking away from our kiss as she pulls my cock out completely, stroking it faster now, both of us staring at each other intensely as we play with one another, her thumb running over the tip of my cock repeatedly, smearing pre-come all over the head, her hips bucking as she gyrates and grinds against my hand, riding my finger, squeezing my cock asI send waves of pleasure through her.

"You like that?" I whisper huskily, Kristy nodding eagerly, whimpering softly, biting her lip in reply.

"Yes! Mmm, fuck yes...don't stop..." She moans, my cock aching as she strokes it, wanting nothing more than to bury myself balls deep in this sexy older woman but also loving the build-up, knowing it's wrong but not caring anymore, just wanting to make this MILF orgasm, eager to hear her moans of climax.

Pulling my finger free from her tight hole, I slip two fingers inside instead, Kristy gasping loudly and rocking herself back and forth on them, humping my hand shamelessly, her face flushed bright red with arousal, sweat beading on her brow as she rides my digits harder and harder, obviously on the edge already, desperate to come, her hand pumping my cock hard and fast while her other grabs hold of my shoulder tightly, gripping me firmly while she bounces up and down on the booth seat.

"That's it baby...ride my fingers," I say, feeling so fucking turned on, watching this gorgeous woman using me to get off, "You're gonna come aren't you?"

"Fuck yes!" She cries, looking into my eyes again, her own eyes sparkling, a wide smile plastered across her face as she feels my fingers slamming in and out of her hot cunt repeatedly. "Play with my clit!" She begs suddenly, groaning when I do what she asks, rubbing her little swollen button vigorously, making Kristy moan loudly as she nears orgasm. "Oh God yes! Oh FUCK YES! OHHH GOD!!" She gasps, my fingers sliding in and out of her drenched pussy hard and fast, her entire body trembling as she starts to come, her breathing erratic and ragged as I feel her sex start to convulse around my fingers, squeezing them tightly as she continues to ride my hand frantically, her own hand gripping my cock as she gets lost in the moment, holding tight.

Kristy whimpers as she comes down from her high, slowing her movements until she stops, leaning against me and panting heavily for a few seconds before kissing me passionately, our tongues dueling again as she starts to piston her hand up and down my shaft once more, moaning into my mouth while we make out, driving me wild with need.

Her other hand appearing at my crotch to start fondling my balls, Kristy's soft lips move to my ear while she jerks me off. "You gonna give me your come sweetie? Huh? You gonna squirt all over me?" She whispers seductively, her voice dripping with lust and desire, biting my earlobe gently between each sentence, "I want it so badly Jake. I want to feel you explode on me. I want you to spray all over these big titties."

"Fuck yeah..." I groan, loving hearing her talk dirty like that, my cock throbbing in response to her words, knowing I'm going to come soon as she plays with my balls and works my thick length.

"Mmm, is that what you want baby? For me to jerk you off till you can't take it anymore then blow your huge load all over me?" She purrs, licking along the shell of my ear slowly, teasingly, driving me crazy.

"Yes!" I gasp, feeling myself about to blow any second.

She pulls back slightly, smiling naughtily at me, still stroking my cock hard and fast, her grip tightening ever so slightly. "Come for me Jake," She instructs, biting her lip sexily as she stares into my eyes, "Do it, sweetie. Shoot that big hot load of yours all over me."

My body starts to shake as the orgasm hits me, my mind spinning and my heart pounding while I climax, a low moan escaping my lips as I erupt, long jets of thick white come shooting from my pulsating shaft, hitting Kristy's neck and breasts, covering her cleavage and collar bone with warm jizz, splashing everywhere as she strokes me through my orgasm, my semen running down her cleavage, stray spurts all over her and me, my entire body shaking as this MILF gives me the best handjob ever.

"Mmm, good boy!" She purrs, releasing my cock and bringing a hand up to scoop some come onto her fingers before lifting them to her mouth and sucking them clean noisily, looking into my eyes intensely as she does so, my cock still twitching as it starts to soften, Kristy smirking and giggling when she notices, grabbing a napkin from the table and wiping herself and me clean, darker patches from where my come has already soaked in all over her and me.

Sitting there, my glistening cock on its side, we regain our breath, the cafe feeling large and quiet while our little booth feels warm and intimate, Kristy's face still flushed with post-orgasm color.

"I don't know about you, but I'm just about over wearing jeans at the moment," Kristy says softly, lifting her butt as she slides her jeans down her legs and kicks them away, sitting there now in her soaked panties, her thighs flawless and sexy.

"I agree, this zipper is trying to annoy my balls," I say, tugging my own jeans and boxers off, feeling a thrill as I sit in a public space with no pants on, my cock resting wetly on my thigh.

"That was an absolutely perfect orgasm you gave me Jake, and If I'm totally honest, I can't wait for the next one, so I was thinking while we wait for you to get hard you might be able to have a little taste?" Kristy purrs, placing herself on the table before me and spreading her legs, her pussy pink, puffy, and glistening as she moves her panties aside.

"I'd love to," I reply, reaching around her to untie her apron, Kristy taking it off for me but not stopping there, peeling her top off next, leaving her in a bra and panties, her large areolas peeking over the cups of her brassiere.

Leaning forward, I breathe in her sexy musk, my arms wrapping around her thighs as I pull her in closer, pressing my mouth to her slit, Kristy moaning as she leans back, her hands on the table steadying herself as I start to eat her pussy, lapping at her sweet juices, savoring her taste, enjoying how hot and smooth her folds feel against my tongue, running it up and down slowly, making sure to cover every inch of her labia before sliding inside her, exploring her hole with my tongue.

"Fuck that feels amazing!" She gasps, rocking herself back and forth slightly on the table, her eyes closed tight as she enjoys what I'm doing to her. "Ohhh fuck yes..." She moans loudly as I start to play with her clit while continuing to lap at her sex, Kristy breathing faster and heavier, whimpering occasionally from how good it feels.

Her hand coming to rest on the back of my head gently, Kristy starts to rock herself harder against my face, grinding her pussy against my mouth now, riding my lips and tongue urgently, using me to get herself off again.

"Don't stop baby!" She groans, both hands now on my head, holding me there and steadying herself at the same time, bucking and grinding on my mouth, slathering my face with her warm juices as she gets closer to another climax. "Ahh...ohhh yesss! Fuuuck!" She cries out, shuddering as she comes, her whole body shaking and trembling violently as her orgasm rips through her, gushing all over my mouth and chin, Kristy's hands gripping me tightly as she continues to ride my mouth hard, her eyes squeezed shut while she gets lost in the moment.

Eventually slowing her movements, she relaxes her grip on my head, slowly falling back onto the table, lying on it, her legs spread either side of me, her pussy a perfect view, still pulsating subtly as she recovers, slick with climax.

"Holy shit," She pants, talking to the ceiling, her massive chest heaving as she regains her breath, "That was fucking incredible."

Looking over her chest at me when I don't reply, she smiles widely when she sees me looking at her exposed and glistening sex, smirking naughtily. "Enjoying the view?" She asks softly, biting her lip, wiggling her ass slightly against the table top.

"Haha. yeah."

"Mmm, good," She purrs, lifting a foot and stroking it down my arm lightly, before moving it down to my crotch, teasing my cock, feeling it start to plump up at her caress.

Lifting myself from between her thighs, I lean forward until I'm leaning over her, Kristy smiling warmly as our faces meet once more, her soft lips pressing against mine instantly, kissing me passionately, tasting herself, her tongue finding mine while we make out, moaning into one another's mouths.

Breaking the kiss, she licks along my jaw line and then nibbles on my earlobe briefly before whispering seductively into my ear. "I think I'm gonna have to suck your cock now, Jake," She breathes hotly, licking just under my ear before nuzzling my neck and peppering it with little kisses, making me groan in response, my cock throbbing at her words.

Pushing me back into the booth seat, she climbs down off the table, sliding onto the floor in front of me, kneeling there as she takes hold of my stiffening cock and starts stroking it slowly, smiling up at me with lust-filled eyes, staring intensely into mine.

She lowers her gaze and stares at my shaft, admiring it for a few seconds before opening wide and taking the tip inside, swirling her tongue around it and flicking across the head repeatedly, moaning quietly to herself as she tastes my pre-come.

Looking up at me, Kristy winks playfully before starting to bob her head up and down slowly, taking more of my thick length into her mouth each time, working my cock expertly, showing no sign of discomfort at having her throat filled so completely.

Her warm mouth is perfect, hot and heavenly, every inch of me tingling as I watch her blow me, taking my entire length inside her again and again, moaning constantly as she does so, obviously loving what she's doing.

"Oh fuck that feels amazing," I groan, watching Kristy's tits jiggle in their bra cups as she bobs on my cock, my breathing getting faster and heavier as she increases her pace, her hand wrapped tightly around the base of my shaft while her mouth works the rest of my length, sucking hard, her cheeks hollowing each time she reaches the end, releasing me only to go back down again, taking me all the way into her mouth and throat each time.

Caressing her head, my hands move down her back, desperate to remove her bra and free her massive breasts, wanting to see them bounce and sway as she sucks me off. Grabbing the clasps holding her bra together, I release it easily and pull the garment away, tossing it aside, Kristy moaning loudly when my hands find her naked tits, squeezing, kneading her flesh gently while she continues to suck me off wildly, gagging slightly as she deep throats me, a long trail of spit leaking from the corner of her mouth, dripping onto one of her tits as she pulls back.

Seeing the spit as it trickles into her cleavage, Kristy grins.

"Hmm, that gives me an idea," She purrs, letting a trail of saliva drip from her mouth and onto her breasts, smearing it around between them, making her cleavage glisten. "Come here," She instructs, scooting closer on her knees until her tits are resting against my thighs, moving forward even further until they're pressed against my balls, trapping my cock between them, my shaft slick with her spit.

Starting to move her chest up and down slowly, Kristy creates friction against my cock, her soft skin feeling amazing against me as she fucks my length with her tits, increasing the speed gradually until she's bouncing up and down frantically, my entire body tingling as pleasure ripples through me.

"You like that, Jake? You like fucking my tits?" She asks huskily, looking at me lustfully, biting her lip again when I nod in response, not sure if I can form words right now. "Good boy, you just sit back and relax while I use these big boobs of mine to make you feel so good, baby." She says, her voice pure sex.

Pushing her breasts together, she continues to fuck me with them, the soft, slippery skin of her tits so sensual as it slides up and down my shaft repeatedly, Kristy moaning along with me as I enjoy this new sensation, no woman ever having given me a titty-fuck before.

"Mmm, I can feel your balls getting tighter, are you gonna come for me, Jake? Are you gonna cover my tits in your cream?" She whispers hotly, staring into my eyes intensely.

Dumbstruck with pleasure, I simply groan loudly in response and nod, my cock throbbing and aching with need, Kristy leaning her head down and taking my tip inside her mouth, sucking hard while she jerks me off with her tits, sending waves of pleasure through my body, making me tremble.

Her tongue swirling around the head of my cock as she pumps away with her chest, I'm unable to take any more and let loose, my whole body shuddering as I erupt, thick jets of semen shooting from my pulsating member, Kristy moaning excitedly as my warm jizz coats her neck, chin, and breasts, spurts of come landing on her face too as she continues to milk every last drop from me using her huge tits, my shaft twitching and throbbing in her cleavage as spurt after spurt leaps from my cock, my legs stretched out and my toes curling as I coat this MILF in my load.

"Mmm, good boy," Kristy purrs as the final few drops of my seed leak free, her tits slick and shiny with my goo, "That was so much come! I've never seen such a big load before Jake," She husks, sliding her fingers across her chest, collecting some of my seed and bringing them up to her mouth, sucking them clean, closing her eyes and savoring the taste as she swallows. "Mmm, so yummy."

I watch in awe as she wipes another handful of my sperm from her massive boobs and licks it all up hungrily, her eyes always on mine, giving me a level of seduction Emily has never come close to giving, everything about Kristy's demeanor driving me wild with arousal.

Hearing the front door rattle, we both give each other a shocked look before stifling our laughter and ducking down, making sure we're definitely hidden from the street in this booth, someone muttering something outside before going away, Kristy and I chuckling, knowing that the lost customer had no idea of the two naked and freshly milked people just on the other side of the glass.

Snuggling up to me, her head against my arm, Kristy grabs her soda and takes a sip before handing me the can, her now empty hand going to my crotch and gently fondling my balls as we sit there.

"Your balls are so big and heavy," She murmurs, nuzzling against me affectionately while playing with my nutsack lovingly, "Just how much come is left inside these big testicles of yours I wonder, hmm?" She asks softly, teasing me.

"There's only one way to find out," I reply, putting an arm around her and pulling her closer, kissing her forehead gently, enjoying how soft and sexy she feels next to me.

Smiling but not saying anything, Kristy brings her face closer, pressing her lips to mine, the two of us kissing deeper and deeper as we both feel our lust rise again, her hand caressing my length, plump and fat, my hand sliding between her legs, her slit once again slick and inviting to my fingers, the two of us writhing against each other, the sounds of our kissing and mutual masturbation filling the cafe.

Purring, Kristy breaks off our kiss and throws her leg over mine as she turns to face me, straddling me, my plump but not yet erect cock suddenly getting her hot pussy pressing down on it, feeling the throb of her body through my dick.

"You wanna fuck me don't you Jake?" She whispers hotly, staring into my eyes intensely, grinding her red-hot sex against my cock, making me groan with desire. "You want to bury your big dick deep inside this MILF pussy huh? You want to feel my tight wet cunt wrapped around your shaft while you fuck me hard and fast?"

"Yes," I gasp, feeling my length start to throb as she talks dirty like that while giving me a cameltoe slide. "I want to be inside you so badly."

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, lifting herself up slightly, reaching down for my thickening member, holding it upright and rubbing the tip against her wet slit, teasing both of us by making the head part her labia before slipping away, repeating the motion over and over, smearing precome all over her puffy folds until finally sinking down onto me, taking me inch by inch as she lowers herself slowly, moaning loudly as my girth stretches her open wide, enveloping me in her warmth, my cock now rock hard again.

Sitting there, fully embedded inside her, Kristy leans forward and kisses me passionately, our tongues wrestling as we make out, my hands gripping her ass cheeks tightly as we enjoy the moment, her sex squeezing me subtly, stimulating me without even moving.

Breaking off the kiss, Kristy smiles at me naughtily, biting her lip as she starts to grind herself back and forth on me, moaning softly as she gets herself used to having such a huge cock inside her, riding me gently for a few minutes while she works up a rhythm, building speed gradually until she's bouncing wildly on me, her tits swaying hypnotically, her pussy gripping my length so tight.

"Fuck yes! Fuck me!" She gasps, closing her eyes and throwing her head back as she loses herself in pleasure, whimpering with each downward thrust of her hips as she takes me completely inside her over and over, the sound of her slamming down on my lap echoing around the cafe, mixing with our heavy breathing and groans of pleasure.

"Holy shit," I moan, leaning forward slightly to lick across one of her nipples before taking it into my mouth, sucking on her breast hungrily while she fucks me, Kristy panting heavily, her massive chest heaving, beads of sweat forming and running down between her boobs.

"Ahh...ohhh fuck! Yeah baby! Suck those big tits!" She cries out, her hands holding my head close to her chest, encouraging me, driving me wild as she bounces herself up and down frantically on my cock, her pussy gripping me tighter than anything I've ever felt before. "Ohhh god yeah! That's so fucking good! Don't stop!"

Pulling me closer, she presses her chest against my face, suffocating me in soft cleavage, my nose buried in her breasts, my mouth still suckling and licking at her nipples while she rides me wildly, my own breathing getting heavier and faster as I approach another orgasm, Kristy's moans getting louder too as she nears another climax.

Grunting and groaning into her breasts, I explode inside her, shooting my seed deep within her womb, filling her up with spurt after spurt of thick white cream, Kristy squealing loudly from how good it feels, her entire body shuddering violently as she comes too, her nails digging into my scalp as she grips me tightly, pulling me closer to her, rocking back and forth on my lap, grinding herself against me while we both ride out our orgasms together, her pussy milking every last drop from me, my dick throbbing hard and fast inside her while she clenches around me, her tight sex milking me in record time.

Eventually slowing to a stop, she releases my head and collapses against me, her heavy breathing matching mine as we embrace, Kristy pressing her lips to mine immediately, kissing me deeply, passionately, moaning softly when I return the kiss.

Breaking off the kiss, she looks into my eyes affectionately, smiling warmly before bringing a hand up to my face, caressing it lovingly.

"That was incredible Jake," She whispers, "I haven't had such an amazing fuck in years."

"You're not too bad yourself," I reply with a smile, winking playfully, making her giggle quietly before placing another kiss upon my lips.

"I'm serious, an orgasm like that just from penetration? Holy shit," She purrs, pecking at my neck briefly before leaning back slightly, looking down between us and smirking, my semi-hard cock still stuffed inside her. "Mmm, and you're still pretty firm down there aren't you?" She says softly, starting to grind herself against me again, moaning softly as she enjoys the sensation of having something so thick and long buried within her. "I wonder if I stay here with you in me, how long it will take for him to wake up again?" She asks teasingly, biting her lip as she watches me, feeling my length twitch inside her from her words.

"Same as before, there's only one way to find out," I reply huskily, sliding my hands down to her ass cheeks, gripping them gently and kneading them, encouraging her to keep moving on me.

"Mmm, that sounds like a plan to me baby," She purrs, grinning naughtily before starting to gyrate on my lap, her pussy gripping my cock as she grinds and rocks against me, taking her time, slowly working me back towards full mast once more over the next 10 minutes, my shaft gradually plumping up inside her tight hole until I'm rock hard again, Kristy's own excitement clear as I feel her juices trickling over my balls, this MILF as insatiable as she is sexy.

"Ooh, and just like that, we're fucking again," She reveals, grinning, now lifting her hips a little before sliding them down again, grunting as I freshly penetrate her. "I think I could get used to this, Jake."

"Me too," I agree, helping her lift herself up again, lowering her back down onto my shaft, Kristy moaning each time, enjoying having me fill her completely, stretching her wide.

Still holding her ass, I shift and move us, putting Kristy on her back on the booth's soft seat, her legs spread either side of me while I lean over her, my cock buried deep inside her wet pussy, my hands either side of her head as I stare into her eyes, Kristy looking back at me, smiling warmly as I start to thrust slowly but firmly into her, watching her tits bounce with every movement, her face lighting up when she feels how deep I can go in this position, my tip pressing right against her cervix.

"Ohhh fuck yes! Give it to me baby!" She gasps, her hands going to my chest, feeling my muscles flexing as I fuck her harder and faster, both of us groaning loudly together. "Harder!"

Lifting her legs, she wraps them around me, crossing her ankles behind my back, using them to pull me closer, deeper inside her with every thrust, grunting as I hammer away at her harder and faster, my whole body trembling with lust as I pound this MILF senseless, sweat dripping from my forehead, running down across her jiggling breasts, making her glisten even more than before.

"Ohhh yeah! That's so fucking good!" She cries out, staring intensely into my eyes while I ravage her, our bodies slapping together noisily with every inward thrust. "Ahh...harder! Fuck me harder!"

Giving her what she wants, I drive myself into her savagely, Kristy squealing with pleasure, her fingernails digging into my chest as I continue to pound her mercilessly, her pussy clenching tighter and tighter around my shaft, squeezing it desperately, milking it for all its worth.

"Fuck...I'm gonna come again," She grunts, her face as shocked as it is pleasured, "I'm actually gonna come again!" She gasps, whimpering and squealing beneath me as I slam myself into her over and over, gritting my teeth as I feel my own orgasm rising within me too.

"Yeah?" I ask, panting heavily, barely able to form words. "You want to come? You wanna cream your sexy little pussy on my big dick?"

"Yes! Ohhh god yes!" She grunts, gripping onto me tightly, her fingers digging in as she holds on for dear life, rocking herself against me, slamming herself back to meet each and every one of my thrusts. "Fuck me Jake! Fuck me hard!" She squeals. "I'm so close baby! So fucking close!"

Her pussy clenches even tighter around my length, the added friction making my balls tighten up, ready to unleash another massive load inside this hot older woman.

"Come for me, Kristy, come for me!" I gasp, feeling her shudder at my words, my sexy talk apparently doing to her what her sexy talk does to me. "Come on my cock! Come for me!"

Kristy's response is a loud scream of pleasure that makes me glad there's nobody else around as she shudders and spasms beneath me, her entire body shaking violently as she comes hard, drenching my crotch in her sweet juices, her pussy squeezing me so tight I can't move an inch, her heels pressed painfully into my ass cheeks as she holds me deep inside her, my tip throbbing against the entrance to her womb as she bucks and writhes uncontrollably, coming harder than I've ever seen a woman come before.

With her walls still convulsing around me, I let loose too, unable to hold back any longer, my seed erupting from the tip of my cock like a volcano, blasting the entrance to her womb with thick jets of sperm, coating it completely, flooding her, Kristy continuing to climax throughout while I fill her up, pushing myself as deep into her as I can, my entire body trembling in ecstasy.

Eventually slowing to a stop, we collapse together, both of us breathing heavily, me on top of her, exchanging the occasional kiss between breathes, our bodies hot and glowing with a light sheen of sweat.

"That...was perfect," Kristy pants, smiling tiredly, kissing me gently. "I haven't come like that since...well, ever."

Smiling in response, I lean down and kiss her again, taking my time, enjoying the sensations of being so intimate with a woman this beautiful, this sexy, my cock still burning and twitching inside her.

"I'm going to have a hard time not laughing whenever I see someone sitting in this booth in the future," Kristy jokes, looking around at where we are, "All I'll be able to think about will be the multiple orgasms a young stud gave me in it."

"Well in that case give it a few weeks and there won't be anywhere in this place you'll be able to look without laughing or getting turned on," I reply playfully, grinning when she giggles at that.

"So confident," She teases, leaning up and pressing her lips to mine for another long and passionate kiss. "Mmm, if you keep making me feel like this I may just have to kidnap you and never let you go," She purrs, nuzzling against me affectionately.

"There are certainly worse fates for a guy," I reply, kissing her again, "So, I get the feeling you liked what we did and might possibly even consider doing it again?"

"Consider doing it again? No, we are definitely going to fuck again on the regular haha. Obviously, Emily comes first, but all those other orgasms that you have left inside you after you two have finished are for me, please. Judging by today, you easily have enough fucking in you to keep at least two women satisfied simultaneously," She says, winking.

"Haha, I mean it's true that even with Emily and me having sex, I still need to jerk off a bunch."

"Well, there you go! No more jerking off for Jake, instead, he can sneak into my room or come here during my lunchbreak and fuck my brains out in the staffroom, or call me and I'll come to you, and then come on you," Kristy says, chuckling at her own joke at the end.

"I think I can live with that," I say with a smile, leaning down and kissing her deeply, enjoying the feeling of her big tits pressing against my chest as we make out passionately.

"Good boy," Kristy purrs, stroking my face, her expression looking as excited for the future as mine must surely be, both of us seeing nothing but amazing orgasm after amazing orgasm all the way to the horizon!

END

------------------------------

EX-GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM COMES TO VISIT

It wasn't my proudest moment, but I was sitting on my couch, freshly single with my pants down around my ankles, streaming porn and jerking off, a pair of heavy natural breasts bouncing as a pornstar rode a cock, the volume low but the 65-inch screen filling the room with flesh-colored light.

The last few weeks had been pretty crappy for me; my girlfriend, Sarah, had dumped me suddenly and out of nowhere. She'd never given me any indication that our relationship was in trouble, but I guess there were signs I must have missed. When she broke things off she didn't give me much hope that we could stay friends, so I've been spending most nights since wallowing in self-pity and watching porn. I knew it wasn't healthy but at least it made me feel better in the short term.

Getting a nice head of steam going, feeling my orgasm start to build, I'm just getting to the point where I start to bite my lip when the doorbell suddenly rings. I ignore it, trying to keep focused on the screen. The doorbell goes again. Whoever they are, they're persistent. If I don't answer they'll probably go away eventually. It's not like I have anyone who should be visiting me without calling first anyway.

"Jake?" A voice calls out from behind the closed door. "It's Kim. You home, honey? I need to talk to you."

Shit! Kim? That would be Sarah's mom. I'd assumed I'd never see her again since her daughter dumped me but apparently not. Suddenly embarrassed, my pants down and cock in hand, I call out to her, saying I'll be just a minute while I scramble to shut down the porn and get my clothes in order, shoving one hand into a pocket to try and hold my erection in place to make it less obvious.

I open the front door and see Kim standing there, dressed in a white top that clings to her large natural breasts, showing off a deep valley of cleavage, and a tight skirt hugging her curvy hips and thighs, the flawless skin of her legs tanned and making my fingertips tingle with the urge to caress them. She looks even more beautiful than I remember. Her dark hair is tied back and her eyes are sensual and filled with a cheeky kind of mischievous glee. She's wearing a little makeup but not much, enough to accentuate her features but not hide them.

Kim smiles as she sees me, her grin as playful as her eyes. "Hi Jake," she says softly, "Mind if I come in?"

"Uh... sure..." I say nervously, stepping aside for her, my cock throbbing, my eyes on her ass as she walks past, her skirt leaving nothing to the imagination and reminding me why I always enjoyed seeing her bend over back when I was with Sarah.

As I close the door behind us Kim looks around my apartment curiously before turning back to me and smiling, a fresh wave of embarrassment flowing through me, the curtains are drawn and without the TV on the place is pretty gloomy, but at least I've never been inclined to let the dishes build up in the sink or leave trash everywhere, feeling like I'm making a bad enough impression as it is.

"I'm sorry, Jake, did I wake you?" She asks.

"Uhh, no. I was playing video games. The light hits the screen if I have the curtains open and I can't see anything," I say, walking over and opening the curtains with one hand, light filling the room and improving things dramatically, except now I'm extremely aware of the hand lotion and box of tissues I've left on the coffee table, my face reddening as I look in the opposite direction, hoping to lead Kim's eyes that way too. "So, uh, what brings you here? I didn't really think I'd ever see you again."

"I know, huh? I had no idea she was thinking about breaking up with you. I thought everything was great between you two, and I certainly liked having you around the house."

"Has she...has she told you why?" I ask, wanting to act like I couldn't give a crap but also dying to know why. Not that I'd ever go back to her, I'd never be able to relax knowing a sudden 'dismissal' could hit at any second, but still, what the actual fuck?

Kim shakes her head, walking closer to me, my body tingling in response. "No, she won't talk about it. All she said was that you two were different people and wanted different things so it wasn't going to work out. I have a pretty strong hunch, but I'm not sure you'd like it."

"Oh?"

"Yeah," She replies, watching me closely and seeing my nod for her to continue, "I'm fairly certain she's already seeing someone else, and my gut is telling me she's been seeing them for a while...if you know what I mean?"

"Like...longer than the time we've been broken up?"

"Yeah. Sorry, Jake," Kim says softly, seeing the wind get a little knocked out of my sails, despite acting like I don't care. She places a hand on my arm and gives it a gentle squeeze. "You OK honey?" She asks gently.

I shrug, trying to appear nonchalant. "Yeah, I'll be fine. It was just kind of a surprise. But hey, if she wants to do that then there's nothing I can do about it."

Kim smiles sympathetically before moving even closer and placing her other hand on my chest, caressing gently. "Poor Jake...I know I shouldn't say this as her mother, but if that's how she's going to act, she doesn't deserve you anyway. You were always wonderful to her."

"Thanks," I reply awkwardly, the heat of her hands making my cock ache as I hold it in place, her eyes watching mine, her smile concerned but sweet, "Nice guys finish last huh?" I say as light-hearted as I can, even though I feel a bit cringey referring to myself like that.

"Depends on who they're fucking," Kim says with a chuckle before making a shocked face at her own words as I laugh, never having heard her speak so crudely before. "Oops! My bad! I usually keep that kind of language between myself and my closest friends, you're not offended are you?" She asks with mock concern, running one of her hands down to my stomach, making my skin tingle.

"No, not at all. It was just funny hearing you talk blue."

Kim laughs again, the sound filling the room. "Blue? Oh, because I swore? That's cute. Well if I'm being honest here, when Sarah told me she'd broken up with you I had a few other choice words too, believe me. A lot of 'fuck's and 'shit's came out of my mouth. I love her but damn if she doesn't enjoy a bit of self-sabotage."

Kim has always been nice but we've never really talked that much, part of me smiling inwardly knowing how much Sarah probably wouldn't like the fact her mom and I are still getting along, and that apparently she's on my side of things.

"Well thank you for your support. And thanks for checking up on me," I tell her sincerely.

"That's OK honey. So...are you doing alright otherwise?" She asks, looking around the threadbare living room, the lotion and the tissues practically glowing with a bold outline on the coffee table, at least to my eyes.

I shrug, feeling embarrassed again. "Yeah, I'll be fine. Just need some time to get over it."

"I understand," Kim replies sympathetically, "Breakups are never fun." She looks thoughtful for a moment before speaking again, her voice softer, more intimate. "You want to hang out for a while? We can talk, or not, up to you. I'd just like to give you some company so you're not alone right now."

"Yeah. I'd like that."

Kim smiles, taking my hand and leading me to the couch, sitting down beside me and turning to face me as I sit down next to her, her hand in mine so soft and delicate, my other hand still awkwardly in my pocket, looking kind of silly now. Kim's smile grows playful once again as she looks into my eyes, squeezing my hand gently before letting it go, both hands reaching out and touching my chest again.

"Have you been working out more? You've always been a bit of a stud but I feel like they're bigger since I last saw you?" She asks with a giggle.

"Uhh...a little bit, I guess. Got to burn off all that excess energy and stuff," I answer, Kim's hands caressing my chest, my stomach tying itself in knots with excitement and lust.

"Oh I'm sure you've been burning off lots of excess energy," Kim chuckles, looking over at the coffee table, the lotion and tissues unmistakably for one specific purpose, her smile widening as she notices my face flushing with color.

"Uhh, yeah, my elbows were getting kinda dry so I-" I start unconvincingly, Kim literally pressing a soft finger to my lips and grinning.

"Shhh, don't worry about it, you don't have to lie or make excuses. You're young. You're practically overflowing with come. You're single and alone in your own apartment, of course you're jerking off, Jake," Kim says, her voice low and sultry, her finger still pressed against my lips, my urge to kiss them trying to overwhelm me, "I wouldn't be at all surprised if you were going through a box of tissues every day, haha!" She adds playfully.

"Uhh, I'm not quite that level," I say quietly as she takes her finger away, her eyes going to my hand still in my pocket and my awkward bulge.

"I feel bad now," Kim says looking up from my cock to my eyes.

"How come?"

"Because I'm pretty sure I managed to ring your doorbell at just the right time to disturb you mid-spanking session."

Saying nothing, my face goes a deeper red, telling Kim she's right. Chuckling, she looks at me, her grin wide and playful.

"Oops! Once again, my bad. So...where abouts were you on your way to orgasm town, if it was say, a five-minute journey?"

"I'd say I was...four minutes and fifty seconds of the way there."

"Oof! Bad Kim!" She says, scolding herself, slapping the back of her own hand with the other before resting it on my face, her thumb caressing my cheek, her eyes burning into mine now, my heart thumping as I feel the air getting thicker by the second, "Do you want me to leave so you can get back to it?" She asks, shaking her head slowly as she does so.

"N-no, that's ok," I answer, swallowing hard, my throat feeling thick.

"Ok. But we can't leave you all pent up like this, it's not good for you,' Kim purrs, her eyes dropping to my crotch, my cock obviously erect.

"So...what do I do?" I ask nervously, my breathing ragged, still unable to believe this is really happening, worried that I'll somehow jinx it, Kim's delicate thumb continuing to caress my cheek and jaw.

Kim smiles wider, leaning closer, her fingers running down my neck, making me shiver, "Well first of all, I think you should let go of your poor penis and get more comfortable, it can't feel good to be sitting there like that strangling it."

"OK..." I reply softly, taking my hand out of my pocket and placing it on my lap, my erection tenting my pants.

"Good boy," Kim whispers, "Now, how about you take off those pants? He still looks pretty cramped."

I look at her, seeing her smiling sweetly at me, her eyes hungry as they dart down to my bulge again. Slowly reaching down, I undo my belt and lift my butt, unbuttoning my fly, pulling them down to the floor along with my underwear. My cock springs up, sticking straight out, harder than ever before, throbbing in the open air. Kim grins excitedly, biting her lower lip as she takes in the sight of it.

"Holy shit, Jake. How did that even fit in your pants in the first place?" She gasps, laughing softly as she places a hand on my bare thigh, sending jolts of feeling though me, my cock twitching at her finger's proximity. "Poor thing, he must be dying to explode huh?" She adds sympathetically.

"Yeah," I whisper hoarsely, watching her hand slowly move up my leg, so close to my shaft that every nerve is standing on end.

"Do you mind if I touch it?" Kim whispers, her voice barely audible.

"No," I croak, the word getting stuck in my throat, my excitement sky high.

Kim smiles wide, licking her lips eagerly and looking into my eyes as she reaches out, her fingers closing around the base of my dick, squeezing gently. A soft gasp escapes my lips as she wraps her hand around it, moving it up and down slowly, stroking my flesh, her smile growing wider, her own breath deepening with lust.

"Mmmm, you're so fucking huge! Sarah was such an idiot for breaking things off with you. You know that, right?" Kim says, increasing the tempo, gripping my shaft tighter.

I nod dumbly, my body tingling all over now, pleasure washing through me as my ex's mom jerks my cock firmly, her fist moving fast but smoothly.

"Fuck yes...look at that big fucking dick..." She moans softly, biting her lip again and groaning with desire.

Withdrawing her hand, she grabs the lotion, squeezing a generous amount into her palm and rubbing them together before returning her hands to my cock, massaging it vigorously. The lotion is warm from her hands and makes the sensation even better as she strokes me faster, leaning closer until our lips are almost touching.

"I thought about you sometimes, Jake. Sexually I mean," She purrs, her lips brushing mine, "Imagined you fucking my brains out."

My breath catches in my chest from her confession, her lips pressing against mine before I can react, Kim's tongue sliding between my lips, swirling against mine hungrily, her hands continuing to jerk me off, stroking hard and fast. As our tongues entwine, Kim moans deeply into my mouth, her breasts pressing against me, squashing against my chest.

"Mmmmmm yeah, fuck...you what I want?" She breathes huskily when our lips part, kissing me again fiercely, moaning louder, "You know what I wanna do for such a good boy? I wanna make you come sooo fucking hard..."

Her words making my cock ache with need, Kim's grip tightens as she increases the speed of her hands, twisting them slightly to rub my shaft more effectively. It feels incredible and I can't help but groan loudly in response, this MILF giving me the best handjob of my life.

"Oh yeah, that's it, Jake...let me hear how much you like it. You've got such a nice big fucking dick...it deserves to get jerked off properly," Kim purrs, her voice deep and full of lust before she continues to kiss me deeply, her hands working their magic on my erection.

"I'm close, I'm gonna come!" I moan against her lips, unable to stop myself, Kim grinning with satisfaction.

"Good boy. Come for me, baby! I wanna feel your big fucking cock throbbing in my hands while you shoot out a massive load! Be a good boy and give it to me!"

A low groan escapes me, turning into a guttural growl as I start to orgasm, my body shuddering as thick ropes of come spurt out of my cock, splattering all over my thighs and stomach as Kim keeps pumping, each twitch of my shaft sending another rope of jizz free, Kim pressing her mouth to mine, sucking my tongue as I come, moaning into my mouth while I moan in pleasure, Kim prolonging my orgasm with her skilled hands, my body shaking as she drains me completely, making me twitch and spasm on the couch, still stroking my sensitive cock long after I've finished coming.

"That's it honey...give me that hot sticky come...look at how much you had for me," Kim moans softly, looking at the ropes of come all over my thighs and stomach, my shirt soaked with semen, slowing her pace gradually until she stops altogether, letting go of my spent dick, watching it fall onto its side heavily. "Wow. That was one hell of an orgasm. Are you ok?" She asks sweetly, smiling down at me.

Nodding dumbly, my entire body tingling with bliss, I try to catch my breath. "Yeah..." I gasp hoarsely, still unable to believe what just happened.

"Good," Kim whispers, kissing my lips softly before running her hands up my chest and neck, cupping my face gently, looking deep into my eyes with a smile, "Now you're all caught up on the orgasm you were supposed to be having when I first disturbed you."

"I guess so, but to be honest I kinda feel like I actually owe you one now. Seems unfair that I get to have fun and you don't."

"Well aren't you sweet? And thoughtful too," Kim purrs, leaning forward to kiss me again, her tongue teasing my lips apart before slipping into my mouth once more, sliding against mine hungrily.

Groaning softly, emboldened, I reach out and place my hands on her hips, holding them as we kiss passionately, my head spinning from excitement. The feel of her skirt is soft beneath my fingers, Kim's hands on my shoulders and neck, holding each other while we make out. As our tongues entwine, she starts moving closer, swinging one leg over me until she's straddling me, pushing me back against the couch, moaning into my mouth as she settles in place. Her warm pussy pressing against my cock through her panties, the heat of her sex incredible as it soaks into my shaft and balls, her panties soaking wet. My hands run up and down her back as she grinds on top of me, slowly rolling her hips back and forth, her tongue caressing mine as she kisses me deeply.

Her hands move around to my chest, grabbing fistfuls of my shirt and pulling it up, breaking the kiss to pull it over my head, tossing it aside and running her hands up and down my bare chest and stomach, feeling me up eagerly. Grinning excitedly, Kim presses her lips against mine again, kissing me deeply while grinding herself against my hardening cock, making it throb with need as it becomes erect once more, her voluptuous MILF body so perfect against mine.

"Mmmmmm yeah baby...feel how fucking wet I am for you..." Kim breathes between kisses, rocking her hips back and forth, "My pussy is dripping for you."

Grasping her ass firmly, I push back against her movements, rubbing myself against her panty-covered slit, groaning at the sensation as she kisses me harder, pushing her tongue into my mouth again, sucking it hungrily. After a moment she breaks the kiss, looking deep into my eyes with an expression of lust, sitting upright and grabbing her top, peeling it up and off over her head. Her large natural tits are barely contained by her bra, which looks like it's struggling under the weight of her huge breasts as they strain against the fabric, the lace cups doing little to hide her nipples as they press against the material, fully erect and begging for attention. Reaching behind herself, Kim fiddles with the clasps, undoing her bra before letting it slide down her arms, freeing her massive tits to swing heavily in front of me, completely uncovered. They're even bigger than I thought, full and firm, tipped with big pink nipples, erect and standing, Kim grinning at the open lust on my face as I stare at her chest.

"You like my tits Jake? You wanna suck these big fat titties?" She purrs, cupping them both in her hands and squeezing them together, jiggling them up and down slightly.

I nod dumbly, unable to speak, my eyes glued to her breasts. Chuckling softly, Kim moves closer, pressing her left breast against my lips, gasping as I immediately start sucking on her nipple, groaning with delight as I suck and lick it eagerly.

"Ooooh fuck yes...suck that big fucking tit honey..." Kim moans softly, holding the back of my head and guiding me from one nipple to the other, gasping each time I switch, licking and sucking each hard bud in turn, "Oh shit...you suck those things so good! Your mouth feels amazing!"

The feel of her warm soft flesh against my lips is incredible, the taste of her skin making my cock throb as I squeeze her ass firmly, pulling her panties into the crack of her ass and rubbing her slit through them. Groaning loudly, Kim rolls her hips faster, grinding her pussy against my shaft more vigorously, pushing it between our bodies so that the underside of my cock rubs against her clit while I suck her nipples.

"That's it...fuck you make me horny as hell," She breathes, kissing my forehead as she continues to move her hips back and forth, riding my length, "Fuck I need you inside me. You ready to give me that big cock like a good boy?"

Groaning affirmatively against her nipple, Kim pulls away, reaching down to peel her soaked panties to one side, exposing her puffy pussy lips, glistening and red hot with arousal. The heat of her sex radiates out, warming my own as she guides my shaft towards her entrance, teasing the tip up and down her slit, coating it in her juices before slowly easing herself down onto my erection. As I penetrate her, we both moan deeply at the intense feeling, my cock being enveloped by her tight wet cunt, sliding easily into place as she sinks down inch after thick inch until I'm buried entirely inside her, stretching her wide open.

Kim's hands grip my shoulders tightly, holding on for support as she starts to ride my cock, rolling her hips slowly and deliberately at first, grinding against me in small circles before lifting up a bit and starting to bounce on my lap. Her huge tits bouncing hypnotically, Kim groans loudly as she fucks herself on my dick, moving faster now, raising and lowering herself enthusiastically, slamming herself down harder each time, taking every inch of me inside her.

"Ooooooohhhh fuck...that big fucking cock feels sooo fucking good!" Kim moans loudly, increasing the tempo of her movements, riding me harder, "It's so big! So thick! It fills me right up! You're stretching me out so much! Fuck yes!"

Her words spur me on and I start thrusting up into her, matching her rhythm perfectly, timing it just right so that as she slams herself down onto me I drive my cock upwards, forcing myself even deeper inside her. The sensation makes Kim cry out with pleasure, throwing back her head as she bounces in my lap, gasping for breath as she rides my cock harder than ever, sweat starting to form on her body.

"Oh god...fuck yes! Fucking pound me Jake! Pound my hot pussy! Stretch that little hole wide open! Make it fit around your fat fucking cock! Oh shit yeah! That feels so fucking good!" She cries, rocking her hips more frantically, moving her entire body with wild abandon, "Fuck me! Fuck me hard baby!"

Reaching up, I grab two handfuls of her massive tits, squeezing them, pinching her nipples between my fingers, pulling them. Kim's mouth falls open but no sound comes out, only ragged panting as she continues to slam herself down onto me, taking all of me deep inside her with every movement, pounding herself against me. My cock throbs and aches inside her, filling her tight MILF pussy completely, the heat from her sex incredible as I thrust in and out of her faster, the couch shaking beneath us, squeaking softly as we fuck.

"You like those titties honey?" Kim pants hoarsely, still bouncing wildly on top of me, "They're all yours. They're all for you, you good boy. Such a good fuck deserves nice big tits to suck on," Kim pants, watching me as I suck her breasts, the slap of her ass on my thighs with each downward thrust hypnotic.

I groan deeply against her chest, sucking her nipple eagerly while still thrusting into her pussy, her juices pouring out of her cunt now, dripping down my shaft and balls. The air is filled with the sounds of our frantic sex, groaning and grunting as we pound each other mercilessly, Kim's pussy clenching around me as she gets closer and closer to orgasm. Her huge breasts heaving in my face, I switch back and forth from one nipple to the next, licking and sucking them hungrily, making her moan louder with excitement.

"Fuck yeah! Suck those things while you fuck me baby! Oh shit...you're gonna make me come so fucking hard!" She cries, grinding herself against me desperately, the tempo of our movements becoming erratic, frenzied.

I squeeze her ass firmly, digging my fingers into her firm butt cheeks as I pull her against me, thrusting up into her furiously, slamming my cock deep inside her tight cunt. Groaning loudly, Kim throws her head back, gasping for breath, her eyes closed, sweat trickling down her forehead as she moves more frantically, her body wracked by pleasure.

"Oh fuck...oh fuck...oh fuck..." She chants over and over again as she rides me harder than ever, "Ooooohhhh fuuuuuuck yes! Fuck yes! Oh god Jake!"

Suddenly crying out, her entire body convulsing, Kim starts coming violently, shuddering and shaking on top of me, her pussy spasming around my cock. She continues to bounce up and down wildly, grunting and gasping as an intense orgasm takes hold of her, making her thrash around uncontrollably, riding me like a woman possessed. All the while she keeps moaning my name over and over, lost in a world of bliss as she comes all over my cock.

The sight and feel of her losing control sends me over the edge, my own climax taking me by surprise, suddenly exploding inside her. My hips buck upwards instinctively, thrusting myself deeper into her wet hot cunt, shooting thick ropes of come deep inside her, filling her with semen. As my hot load fills her pussy, Kim groans louder than ever, the feeling of being filled with jizz prolonging her orgasm, the two of us thrashing about in climax, completely controlled momentarily by our ecstasy, her walls gripping my shaft as my shaft convulsed and jerks, our bodies locked together.

At last we both start to come down from our orgasmic highs, slowly at first but gradually regaining control of ourselves. Kim stops bouncing up and down, holding herself still on top of me, panting heavily as she catches her breath, resting her forehead against mine. A wide smile spreads across her lips, kissing me softly before looking deep into my eyes, grinning wider than ever.

"That was amazing," She breathes hoarsely, still catching her breath, "You're such a good boy."

She kisses me again, long and deep, before resting her head on my shoulder, her body against mine, the two of us now slick with perspiration, our skin baking hot to the touch. Wrapping my arms around her, I hold her close, the smell of her hair intoxicating, breathing in deeply as I revel in the afterglow of great sex, my cock still inside her tight pussy, half erect now, my hands caressing her full ass, her pussy still soaking my cock in its heat.

"I can't remember the last time I came so hard, if ever," Kim eventually murmurs from my shoulder, her hands on my upper arms, squeezing them gently.

"Me neither," I reply honestly, making her giggle softly.

"Better than if I hadn't visited and left you to your jerking off?" She asks, pulling back and looking into my eyes once more with that sexy grin of hers.

"Much better," I reply, nodding earnestly.

"Good to know. Perhaps we could come to some kind of...friendly arrangement?" Kim suggests, raising an eyebrow questioningly, her grin mischievous.

"Oh?"

"Yeah, like say for example...instead of jerking off, you let me make you come, as often as you want, whenever you want, and in return, I get to enjoy a handsome young stud and his miracle cock?"

"Hmm, I'd have to think about that..." I tease, pretending to consider her offer thoughtfully, my cock twitching inside her warm pussy, Kim looking down knowingly as she feels him jerk inside her.

"I think Downstairs Jake has already made up his mind," She purrs, grinding her crotch against mine, biting her lip as she feels me start to harden within her.

"It feels like that, yeah."

"But just to make sure, I think I might ask him more closely," Kim says, licking her lips as she slowly slides off me, her hot sex gripping my girth as she unimpales herself.

She stands up before me, leaning forward slightly as she pulls her skirt and panties off, completely naked now, revealing the sticky mess between her thighs. Her pussy is red and swollen from fucking, glistening with arousal and come. Kim looks down at her crotch curiously before lifting her gaze back to meet mine, grinning naughtily as slinks down to her knees, positioned between my legs, my cock throbbing eagerly as I watch her hands slide up my thighs and to my balls, massaging them as she lowers her head into my lap, her warm breath caressing my knob.

"Oh fuck..." I groan as Kim's lips part, her tongue snaking out and circling around my glans, lapping up the mixture of come and juices that coats it.

Her mouth is hot and wet, tasting our combined fluids as she sucks on my tip hungrily, her hand moving up to my shaft and stroking me firmly while she continues to clean me up. Groaning in pleasure, I lean back against the couch, enjoying the sensation as she takes more of me inside her mouth, sucking harder now, pumping her fist along my length enthusiastically. The sight of this sexy MILF on her knees pleasuring me so eagerly makes my cock ache with need, Kim's tongue swirling around my shaft as she starts bobbing her head, taking more and more of my dick inside her mouth each time, sucking deeper and deeper until I feel the back of her throat.

"Oh shit...that feels amazing," I groan, reaching down and cupping her cheek, holding her face gently as she blows me.

Kim moans softly, gazing up at me with those big eyes of hers, full of lust and desire. She keeps looking at me intently, watching my reaction as she slowly starts to move faster, pumping her fist along my length while she bobs her head, going from blowing me to just suckling on my tip repeatedly, giving my cock long slow strokes while she works my glans with her lips and tongue expertly. The feeling is incredible, sending waves of pleasure through my body, my shaft starting to throb urgently, her mouth a million times more skilled than Sarah's.

"You're gonna make me come if you keep doing that," I warn her, my voice strained as I try to hold myself together.

"Mmmmmm good," Kim purrs around my cock, pulling away only momentarily before swallowing my erection again, doubling her efforts to suck me off, increasing the pace of her movements once more.

My hips buck involuntarily as I get closer and closer to orgasm, unable to stop myself from thrusting upwards into her warm wet mouth. Reaching up, Kim grabs my wrists, guiding my hands onto her head, resting them on top of her silky smooth hair, encouraging me to push her down onto my cock. Doing as she wants, I start forcing her head further and further onto my shaft, groaning loudly as she relaxes her throat, gagging slightly as it hits the back of her throat and beyond, Kim moaning deeply as she takes every inch of my length, her nose pressing against my pubis as I force her all the way down. Her chin on my balls, her breath tickling my scrotum as I hold her in place for a moment before slowly lifting her head back up, gasping with ecstasy as my cock slides out of her throat.

Gasping for breath, Kim looks up at me with an expression of pure animal lust, her lips red and puffy from sucking my cock, saliva running down her chin, dripping onto her breasts. A wicked grin spreads across her face, biting her lip excitedly as she lowers her head again, this time taking me completely in one go, gagging only a little as she deepthroats me with ease, making my toes curl with pleasure. As she bobs her head up and down, still gagging a bit each time my cock enters her throat, I resume pushing her down onto my shaft, fucking her mouth enthusiastically, the feel of her tight wet throat around my member driving me crazy with need.

"Oh fuck yeah..." I growl between gritted teeth, thrusting my hips upwards into her mouth, "I'm gonna come soon! I'm gonna come!"

Kim's response is to moan deeply around my cock, moving faster now, bobbing her head furiously, pumping my entire length in and out of her throat over and over again, determined to suck me dry. The sight of this gorgeous MILF on her knees taking my cock so eagerly makes my orgasm approach rapidly, the familiar tingling sensation rising up from within my core, my balls starting to tighten up inside her palm, Kim squeezing them gently but firmly as she sucks me off. My whole body convulses suddenly, my climax exploding, shooting thick ropes of come directly down her mouth, Kim moaning in delight as the first spurt fills her. She continues to move her head back and forth as fast as she can, slurping loudly as she blows me, drinking down every drop of jizz that pumps into her mouth hungrily, gulping it all down with enthusiasm, my body shaking on the couch as I grip her head and shoot again and again, my orgasm making me dizzy as I shudder and jerk in utter pleasure.

"Mmm," Kim purrs around my cock, still licking and sucking it even as my orgasm subsides, making me twitch and gasp as she teases me playfully.

Reluctantly pulling away, Kim licks her lips clean and theatrically swallows, grinning at me mischievously.

"You like that, honey?" She asks, knowing full well I did judging by how hard I came.

I nod dumbly, still trying to catch my breath as she stands up, towering over me, her huge breasts swinging before my eyes enticingly. Bending forward slightly, Kim slides her fingers along my jawline, cupping my cheeks softly, caressing me lovingly while gazing down into my eyes.

"Good boy," She whispers affectionately, leaning closer until our faces are inches apart, "Now...since we're already here in your apartment, why don't we take this somewhere more comfortable? Say your bedroom perhaps?" She suggests suggestively, biting her lip seductively.

Without waiting for an answer, Kim takes hold of my hands, pulling me to my unsteady post-orgasm feet, leading me through the open doorway into the hall and towards my room. As soon as we enter, she turns round suddenly, pressing herself against me hungrily, kissing me passionately. Her tongue forcing its way between my lips, exploring my mouth aggressively while her hands run down my chest, caressing my torso. Our tongues wrestle furiously, tasting each other, groaning deeply as I slide my own hands up and down her body, gripping her full, plump ass, her body so soft and feminine. Breaking off the kiss, Kim starts guiding me towards the bed, pushing me onto it before climbing on top of me, straddling me once more.

"Fuck you're sexy," She breathes, running her fingers through my hair, smiling warmly.

"So are you," I reply, sliding my hands up her thighs and over her hips, coming to rest on her waist, squeezing her firmly.

"I think I'm going to have to sit on your face, Jake, my pussy is begging me to do it," Kim declares, her voice low and husky with need.

"Well, you should probably do as she says," I say, grinning at her, my mouth immediately watering at the thought of her hot, slick sex getting pressed to my lips.

Slowly moving forward on the bed, Kim crawls up my body until her knees are either side of my head, her juicy pussy hovering above me tantalisingly close, dripping arousal down onto my chin and neck. The smell of her sex makes my cock throb eagerly, wanting nothing more than to bury my face deep inside her soft cunt. With a small gasp, Kim eases herself downwards, lowering herself onto my waiting tongue, giving out a loud sigh of relief as I start lapping at her folds eagerly, making her shiver with excitement.

"Ooh fuuuuuuck yes!" She moans loudly as I suck her clit into my mouth, massaging it with my lips before moving on to lick her from bottom to top slowly, savouring the taste of her juices, "Mmmm fuck yeah! Eat me baby! Eat me like a good boy."

My hands grip her ass cheeks firmly, holding onto them as I tilt my head back, offering her more of my tongue. As I lap at her sex hungrily, licking and sucking her sensitive flesh enthusiastically, Kim starts rolling her hips, grinding against my face, riding me excitedly. My nose is pressed into her pubis, her scent filling my nostrils, her wetness smearing across my cheeks and chin. Her breathing becomes ragged as she continues to ride my face harder, faster, using me to pleasure herself.

She's so incredibly sexy that it turns me on no end, my cock rock hard once again already. I slide my hands up along her sides, reaching around until they find her huge tits, grabbing a handful of each breast and squeezing and kneading, groping and fondling her while continuing to eat her pussy vigorously, driving her wild with pleasure. Groaning in ecstasy, Kim leans forward slightly, propping herself up by leaning on the wall behind the bed, giving her more leverage to grind herself against my face, humping me desperately, her other hand holding a fistful of my hair as she slides back and forth on my mouth.

"Oh fuck...fuck yeah! You're gonna make me come baby! Keep going honey! Don't fucking stop!" She pants heavily, bucking wildly, "Oh yes! Good boy! Good boy!"

Her whole body quivers uncontrollably, shuddering with bliss as she comes hard, gasping for breath. Her juices flow freely out of her hot cunt, running down my chin and throat, covering my face in her slick fluids. I keep eating her throughout her orgasm, trying to prolong it as much as possible, keeping my movements constant and deliberate, holding her tight as she grips my hair and trembles in climax. As she comes down from her high, Kim slowly eases off of me, slumping to my side, her face flushed and shiny with perspiration.

"You've got such a talented tongue," She says, still panting lightly, smiling widely, "And you look so damn sexy covered in my juices too."

I grin back at her, wiping my chin clean before leaning over and kissing her softly, letting her taste her arousal on my lips. My cock throbs insistently between us, aching for attention, Kim letting out a delighted gasp of shock when she sees it, grabbing a squeezing it like she doesn't believe her eyes.

"Oh my god? Already? Jake, he's rock hard again!?" She says incredulously, looking at me wide-eyed and surprised.

"What can I say? He likes you," I reply with a shrug, grinning sheepishly but feeling pretty damn good about myself on the inside.

"Well quick, you'd better climb on top of me and give another good fucking!" Kim purrs, spreading her thighs wide invitingly, biting her lip seductively, her smile widening as I eagerly do just that, Kim watching me closely as I guide the head of my length to her burning hot sex and slide inside her, trembling with pleasure as her tight cunt once again grip my girth like a fleshy vice.

"God, you're so tight," I groan, gritting my teeth as she squeezes my shaft like a python, clenching my muscles as I try desperately to hold onto my self control, fighting back an overwhelming urge to immediately thrust madly into this sexy MILF, Kim smiling up at me while she watches me try to retain some self-control, obviously pleased with the effect her pussy is having on me.

Taking a deep breath, I slowly start moving inside her, gently sliding my erection back and forth within her pussy, feeling her walls wrap around me snugly, gripping me firmly as I plunge deeper and deeper into her wet heat. Leaning down, I capture Kim's mouth with mine, kissing her hungrily while I pump my cock into her pussy faster now, our tongues wrestling passionately. She wraps her arms around my neck, pulling me closer against her soft body, moaning softly into my mouth as we fuck, grinding herself against me as best she can while pinned underneath me. Her breasts are squashed between us, pressed up against my chest, rubbing against my skin erotically, making my already stiff shaft even harder, if that's possible.

Groaning deeply, I increase the tempo of my movements, pushing myself deeper into her hot, slick cunt, burying my face into her neck and inhaling deeply, taking in her intoxicating scent, filling my lungs with it, making my head spin. Kim runs her fingers through my hair, wrapping a leg around me to give me more access, encouraging me to thrust harder, faster, wanting more from me. I respond by starting to slam my length into her pussy powerfully, pounding her hard now, fucking her fast and furious, desperate to fill this sexy woman with my seed again. The two of us grunt and groan together loudly, panting heavily, gasping for breath as we fuck aggressively, giving each other everything we've got.

"Fuck yes! Fuck me baby! Fuck me!" Kim cries out ecstatically, clinging onto me tightly, "Oooohhhh fuuuuuuck yesssss! Give it to me, Jake! Give it to me!"

Her words drive me wild with lust, increasing my pace even further, hammering away at her tight pussy relentlessly, determined to make her come hard on my dick. My balls slap against her ass cheeks every time I drive forwards into her dripping wet sex, soaking my crotch with her juices, our bodies slapping together repeatedly as I fuck her vigorously, feeling her nails dig into my back, urging me onwards. We're both sweating profusely, the room filled with the sound of heavy breathing and passionate moans and groans, the smell of sex permeating the air, the sight of her pleasured expression turning me on immensely, watching this gorgeous older woman writhe beneath me while I pound her mercilessly.

I reach down between us and grab hold of one of her big tits, squeezing it firmly as I continue to thrust into her pussy enthusiastically. Kim lets out a loud gasp when my fingers close around her erect nipple, pinching it teasingly before twisting it gently but firmly, making her moan loudly in response, arching her back upwards slightly, offering herself to me completely, her entire body trembling uncontrollably.

"Oh fuck...oh god you're gonna make me come again honey..." She whimpers pleadingly, looking up into my eyes imploringly, begging me wordlessly to let her climax all over my cock once more, "Please don't stop baby! Please keep fucking me like that!"

Not slowing down or changing my rhythm for even a moment, I simply nod affirmatively, keeping up the same vigorous pace, slamming my thick shaft into her slippery cunt with all my might, driving her wild with desire. Her nails claw at my back desperately now, her hips bucking wildly beneath me, her whole body tensing up as she gets closer and closer to orgasm. With a final deep thrust, Kim yells out in ecstasy as her latest climax hits her hard, waves of pleasure washing over her body as her muscles spasm uncontrollably, gripping me tightly, her legs both wrapping around me now, holding onto me for dear life while she comes undone on my erection. I continue pumping my cock into her soaking wet sex throughout her orgasm, gritting my teeth as I try to hold myself back from joining her in bliss, wanting to give her as much pleasure as possible before my own explosion.

As she finally starts coming down, her trembles subsiding, Kim looks up at me with glazed eyes filled with adoration, gazing into mine as she slowly moves her hands to the back of my head and pulls me closer, her soft lips brushing against my ear.

"Your turn. Give it to me Jake, give me your come," She whispers in a husky purr, holding me there, wanting all my weight on her as I start to quicken my thrusts, her seductive encouragement continuing throughout.

"That's it, honey. Come inside me, fill me with that hot load of yours," Kim continues to whisper into my ear, sending shivers through my body, "Come for me, Jake! Come inside my pussy!"

Her words set off an eruption deep within my loins, making me cry out in bliss as my orgasm rushes through me forcefully, shooting thick streams of jizz straight into her tight cunt, filling her with my seed. My entire body quakes violently, convulsing on top of Kim as I pump another huge load into her, flooding her womb with semen, hearing her sigh beneath me as she too experiences another small but powerful climax due to my gushing hot come spraying against her insides, our bodies pressed together tightly while we ride out our orgasms together, Kim gripping me like a vine, her legs and arms around me, not letting me get away until every drop of my climax has been shot inside her.

When it finally subsides, I collapse exhausted onto her, panting heavily as I lay atop this sexy MILF, trying to catch my breath. Slowly raising myself up, I look down at Kim lying underneath me, smiling contentedly, looking very pleased with herself.

"Wow...that was...wow," I tell her, my mind spinning and incapable of making a proper sentence.

"Yes, it certainly was," Kim agrees with a grin, leaning upward and giving me a quick peck on the lips before slumping back to the bed, obviously as spent as me.

We lie there quietly for several minutes, just enjoying each others company, basking in the afterglow of great sex, my cock feeling the tight heat of Kim's pussy as it radiates into it's length, the scent of our fucking hanging thickly in the air.

"As much as I'm loving having a stud for a blanket, I'm getting pretty thirsty to be honest," She asks eventually, breaking the silence.

"Yeah, I know what you mean. I'll get us some drinks, anything in particular?"

"Water's fine," She replies, watching me with a smile as I reluctantly slide out of her and get off the bed, rolling onto her stomach to watch me as I walk naked out of the room.

"Nice ass by the way," She calls after me, her smile infectious.

Grabbing two bottles of water from the fridge, I head back to the bedroom, Kim still on her stomach, but she's moved so that as I enter, her feet are closest to me so that I can't help but see the perfect mounds of her ass, looking so perfect and inviting, her thighs spread just wide enough that the slit of her pussy is visible, Kim's head turned so that she can see me staring as I take in the amazing view.

"Nice ass, by the way," I say, repeating her compliment, "Is it weird that my hands and itchy to grab it and my teeth are eager to give it a bite?"

Kim laughs playfully at my statement, shaking her butt enticingly.

"I'd be disappointed if you didn't want to touch it," She tells me, wiggling her ass again, beckoning me towards it.

Getting up onto the bed, I hand Kim a bottle of water and take a sip from mine before setting it down and straddling the back of her thighs, my hands immediately on her plump ass cheeks, squeezing them firmly, caressing them hungrily while she takes a few gulps of her drink.

"Mmm, feels good honey," Kim purrs approvingly, arching her back slightly so that her butt is more accessible for me, pushing it upwards encouragingly.

My fingers knead her firm flesh gently, massaging her supple skin, exploring every inch of her sumptuous ass, tracing along the curve of her hip and up to the small of her back, then sliding over her soft round cheeks once more, cupping them possessively in my palms. As I continue to grope her luscious rear end, Kim starts moaning softly beneath me, wiggling her hips seductively, grinding herself against the mattress teasingly.

"I bet this perfect ass tastes nice too," I tell her as I lean forward and place a kiss on one cheek, licking the smooth surface before moving across and planting another wet smooch on the other side.

"You gonna lick my ass Jake? Eat my asshole?" Kim asks breathlessly, her body trembling with anticipation as I start kissing down the length of her spine, making her shiver excitedly.

"I sure am," I reply between kisses, working my way lower and lower until reaching my goal, my lips pressing themselves to the crease between her buttocks.

With slow deliberate movements, I run my tongue up along the cleft of her ass crack, savouring the taste of her soft flesh, inhaling deeply as I reach the top and plant a firm smooch right in the middle of her puckered starfish, making Kim gasp out loud, writhing around beneath me. Grinning widely, I move and slowly slide my hands underneath her hips and lift her up just enough so that she can get her knees under her, raising her butt higher into the air, giving me better access to her most intimate parts. Giving her sexy MILF ass another long lick from bottom to top, I swirl my tongue around her anus teasingly, making her moan loudly and twitch uncontrollably, gripping the sheets tightly.

"Ooh fuck! You're driving me crazy baby!" She whimpers pleadingly, pushing her ass back against my mouth, "Lick my asshole honey! Please don't tease me like this!"

Chuckling quietly to myself, I begin lapping at her tight rosebud with vigour now, eagerly tasting her sweet forbidden hole, making Kim groan and quiver excitedly. My saliva runs down her crack, lubricating her opening while my tongue works its magic, pleasuring her sensitive sphincter, feeling it start to relax and open up for me. Holding onto her full round cheeks, I spread them wide apart as I continue to lap at her little puckered hole enthusiastically, eating out her ass energetically, my face buried deep in-between her buttocks.

"Oh god yes! Keep doing that! Don't stop!" Kim moans, sounding very pleased with how good my tongue feels on her asshole.

Her hips gyrating constantly, rocking back and forth slightly as she grinds herself against me, enjoying every second of having my mouth on her sexy rump. As I continue to devour her rear entrance hungrily, my cock grows harder and harder, aching to be inside her, holding this MILF tight as I pleasure her asshole, her moans of bliss the ultimate aphrodisiac.

"I want it inside me," Kim moans, her head buried in the bed.

Smiling, I press my tongue harder against her asshole, Kim squirming in need, pushing hard back against me.

"No, honey, I need that cock in my ass, please honey, fuck my ass," Kim begs, wriggling before me, looking over her shoulder with a pleading look on her face.

Tingling with anticipation, I shift my body, my hands on her hips now as I bring my shaft to her ass, the head pressed against her asshole, Kim's thighs slightly parted so she can reach beneath herself and rub at her sopping pussy.

I push forward slowly, Kim biting her lip, groaning loudly as I stretch her ass open, my thick length forcing its way into her anal passage, my cock slipping past her tight ring. She reaches behind herself, pulling on the back of my thigh with one hand, urging me onwards as I sink deeper into her asshole, burying myself within her hot depths. Her ass is insanely snug around my shaft, gripping me like a rubber glove, hugging my cock tightly as I start moving gently inside her, thrusting deep but slow.

Kim continues rubbing her clit as I fuck her ass, my pace increasing gradually, our bodies slapping together as I drive forwards into her harder, faster. Groaning deeply, she rocks back against me, taking all of my cock up her ass while I pound her tight hole forcefully, fucking her mercilessly, sliding in and out of her stretched hole smoothly, my spit and her pussy juice lubricating her asshole.

"God yes! Fuck my ass Jake! Harder baby! Give me more!" Kim pleads desperately, "Please honey, give me everything you've got!"

Unable to resist such an invitation, I slam myself balls deep into her willing butt, my crotch hitting her round cheeks with every powerful thrust, driving this sexy MILF wild with lust. Her eyes are glazed over, her lips parted as she pants heavily, moaning incoherently as I ram her ass without mercy, ramming my dick deep into her tightest hole with abandon. Our bodies smack together noisily as we both near orgasm, grunting and groaning, panting and gasping for breath as we fuck passionately. The room feels incredibly hot, our skin covered in a thin layer of sweat as we fuck feverishly, racing towards climax.

Grunting loudly, I slam forwards one last time, gripping her hips tight and shooting a huge load up Kim's ass, filling her bowels with my seed, pumping rope after thick rope of jizz into her tight butt. Crying out ecstatically, Kim comes too, shuddering violently as her own orgasm washes over her, waves of pleasure coursing through her body as she experiences yet another explosive climax, my throbbing dick pulsating inside her anal passage, flooding her insides with semen, my entire body on fire as what feels like lightning shoots from my cock, my most intense orgasm ever, Kim's tight sphincter squeezing the base of my shaft while it jerks and jolts in release. our bodies shaking.

Eventually, gasping, I lean forward and kiss her back tenderly, sliding myself out of her asshole, collapsing onto my side next to her, exhausted. Rolling onto her side so that we're face to face, Kim kisses me hungrily, still breathing heavy, kissing me repeatedly, unable to get enough of my lips on hers. My hands stroke her smooth skin softly, caressing her sides affectionately, running up along her arms before cupping her face gently, pulling her closer, deepening the kiss. We lie there making out for several minutes, taking turns to explore each other's mouths, just enjoying the feel of each other's naked flesh.

When we finally break apart, Kim sighs contentedly, looking at me with borderline wonder.

"Wow," She breathes, smiling widely, repeating me from earlier, "Just wow."

I grin back, feeling pretty good about myself right now, basking in the afterglow of great sex, the smell of our fucking all around us.

"That was definitely one of the best orgasms of my life," I tell her truthfully, watching a big smile spread across her gorgeous face.

"And you can have many, many more if you want to..." Kim says, watching me closely, maybe wondering if I'm no longer so keen on the fuck buddy offer now that I'm momentarily drained of come and the urge to fuck.

Wanting to make sure this stunning MILF understands that fucking her is pretty much going to be my number one priority from now on, I guide her onto her bed and get on top of her, her massive natural breasts shaking as I kiss her, making her giggle.

"About that, I was wondering if you'd like to stay for dinner? Maybe even stay the night?"

"Would me staying here probably equal lots more fucking and orgasms?" She asks with a smile, grinding herself against my leg.

"I'm willing to admit that you being in close proximity to me will most likely result in many boners and therefore many opportunities for said boners to be sat on, sucked on and so forth," I say with a shrug.

She laughs at my joke, wrapping her arms around me and holding me close.

"Well then, how could I possibly resist such an offer?" She purrs into my ear before nibbling on it gently.

Feeling my body heating up again, Kim apparently able to make me hard no matter how spent I am like some kind of superpower, I grin and start kissing her, amazed that this MILF is back in my life and that not only am I no longer sad that Sarah dumped me, I now couldn't be happier!

END

------------------------------

GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM NEEDS IT NOW

"I can’t stop thinking about it," she whispers, her breath hot against my ear. Her fingers tracing the outline of my cock through my jeans, her touch sending a jolt of electricity straight to my groin. "I need to feel it, Jake. All of it."

I swallowed hard, my heart pounding in my chest. "Mrs. Carter, we can’t-"

"Shh," she interrupts, her lips brushing against my neck as she presses her body closer to mine. "Call me Jessica. And don’t pretend you don’t want this. I’ve seen the way you look at me when you think I’m not watching, in fact, I've made sure I could see your face in reflections and such as I've bent over, watching your eyes devor me, watching you re-adjust yourself as my body makes you harden. Without fail Jake, every time I've bent over or leaned a little too far forward and 'accidentally' shown you my breasts, you've taken a look. Every. Single. Time."

I couldn’t deny it. Jessica was stunning, a woman in her mid to late forties whose body defied her age, her massive natural breasts still full and promising, her ass nothing less than perfect. Her daughter Emily, my girlfriend, was beautiful, but Jessica…Jessica was something else entirely. She had this seductive undercurrent, this sexy allure that made it impossible to look away.

It had started innocently enough. Emily had gone on a weekend trip with her friends, leaving me alone in the house. Thinking all I had ahead of me was a weekend of maybe hanging out with my own friends or maybe taking a chance to get some console time in, that had changed when Jessica called and had offered to keep me company, and I’d accepted without thinking much of it, happy to spend time with such a hot MILF, even if it was just to add some more imagery to my mental spank bank, never thinking anything more than that would ever possibly be on the cards. But then she’d shown up in a dress that was like something from high class big budget porno.

The fabric clung to her body like a second skin, accentuating every curve, every dip. Her cleavage was just enough to tease, and the slit up the side of her skirt revealed a tantalizing glimpse of her thigh. She’d caught me staring, of course, and instead of being offended, she’d smiled as she'd entered, her perfume intoxicating, her ass amazing as I took in the view of the back as well, her outfit so fancy and yet so...explicit at the same time.

We’d been drinking wine, talking, laughing. The conversation had turned flirtatious, and before I knew it, she was sitting on my lap, her fingers playing with the buttons of my shirt. I’d tried to resist, tried to remind myself that this was wrong, but the way she looked at me had shattered any semblance of self-control.

And now here we were, her hand sliding down to unzip my jeans, her lips trailing kisses along my jawline. I could feel her breath quicken as she freed my cock, her fingers wrapping around my thick shaft. She let out a soft moan, her eyes widening as she took in the size of it.

"Oh my god," she breathed, her voice trembling with desire. "I knew it. I knew you’d be big, Jake. I’ve been imagining this for so long, dreaming about how it would feel to have you inside me."

Her words send a surge of heat through me, my cock throbbing in her hand. I could feel the wetness of her pussy through her panties as she ground against my thigh, her hips moving in slow, deliberate circles. She was soaked, her arousal evident in every movement, every sound.

Smiling, watching me watch her, unable to speak, my heart hammering in my chest, she slides off my lap and onto her knees, her eyes never leaving mine. She pulls my jeans down past my hips, freeing my cock completely, her tongue darting out to lick her lips. Leaning forward, her hands wrapping around my shaft as she slowly strokes me, her eyes never leaving mine.

"I'm going to suck your cock now, Jake," she says, her voice low and seductive.

I nod, still unable to form words as I watch her close the distance between her mouth and my twitching length. She parts her lips, taking the tip of my cock into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the head, teasing me, taunting me. She takes more of me, inch by inch, until my entire cock is enveloped by the warmth of her mouth, her throat muscles contracting as she swallows me whole.

She begins to bob her head up and down, sucking me hard, her pace quickening as she deepthroats me, over and over again. I can feel my balls tighten as she works me with expert precision, her fingers cupping them gently as she massages me. The view absolutely incredible, my girlfriend's utter MILF mom sucking on my cock, knowing it's wrong but no longer able to care, the level of pleasure Jessica's skilled mouth and throat is able to give me 10 times that of anything Emily ever has, my entire body jerking and shuddering in ecstasy. My breathing grows ragged, my body tensing as she brings me closer and closer to the edge, my cock pulsating in her mouth, begging for release, her gorgeous eyes still locked on mine, watching me squirm in pleasure, my fingers in her hair, stroking her head as she blows me.

Seconds away from reaching the point of no return, she slides her mouth from my shaft, the air feeling cold on my cock after the warmth of her body, a mischievous smile spreading across her face as she sees the need in my expression, loving what she's doing to me. She stands, taking my hand, leading me towards the stairs.

"Come on," she says, her voice barely a whisper. "Let's take this to the bedroom."

Silently, I go with her, being led to my own room, my cock throbbing with need, my anticipation sky high as this MILF leads me to my bed, knowing what's about to happen, Jessica looking over her shoulder and grinning at me as she opens my bedroom door and leads us inside.

We enter my room, our clothes coming off rapidly, both of us fully giving in to our urges, our mouths pressed together as we strip one another, our hands exploring and groping each other, each of us hungry for the other's flesh. We fall onto the bed together, a tangle of limbs, our bodies pressed against each other, my skin tingling at the touch of her soft, flawless skin. Her breasts are every bit as amazing as they looked, full and firm, her nipples hardening beneath my touch. I kiss them, my tongue circling around each one, drawing soft moans from her lips. She arches her back, pushing herself into me, urging me on, my hands scooping under her to squeeze her perfect full ass, on top of her now, my cock throbbing against her pubis and belly, feeling her grind up against me, her hands on my back, holding me, keeping me from getting away, not that I would ever want to.

"I need you, Jake. I need to feel you filling me," She purrs, grinning as my cock jolts against her at her words, her thighs spreading wide as I position myself to enter her.

Her pussy is soaking wet, the heat of it almost overwhelming as I slowly slide my length inside of her, inch by inch. Her walls stretch to accommodate me, clenching around me as I bottom out in her hot slit, her eyes rolling back in her head as she gasps.

"Oh fuck!" She cries out, her fingernails digging into my back. "Fuck yes! Oh god, you're so fucking big...fuck me, please! Fuck me hard!"

I pull out until just the tip of my cock remains inside of her before thrusting forward again, burying myself deep inside her once more. Her body trembles beneath me, her legs wrapping around my waist, pulling me closer, deeper.

"Oh god," she moans as I bottom out inside her again. "You’re so big. I’ve never felt anything like this."

I start to move, my hips thrusting in slow, deliberate strokes, taking my time, Jessica's pussy so hot and tight I can feel my entire body tingling from the pleasure she's giving me, her legs around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her with every thrust. Her pussy is incredible, so snug and wet, her soft velvet walls clenching around me as I fuck her, her gorgeous face staring up at me in bliss, her massive breasts rocking with every thrust.

"Harder," she begs, her voice cracking as I pick up the pace. "Fuck me harder, Jake."

I oblige, slamming into her now. The sound of our bodies slapping together filling the room, mingling with her moans and the wet sounds of our sex as I pound into her, her cries of pleasure bouncing off the walls as I drive her closer and closer to the edge, her pussy gripping my cock tight as I set a steady pace, fucking her deep and hard, the bed rocking to our rhythm, her face stunning as she whimpers and moans in pleasure beneath me, her eyes closing in ecstasy before opening again to watch me watch her getting fucked.

"I’m gonna come," she gasps eventually, her body trembling as she reaches her peak. "Oh god, Jake, I’m gonna-"

Her words are cut off by her moans as she comes, her pussy clamping down on my cock like a vice. I can feel her walls pulsing around me, her body convulsing with pleasure as she rides out her orgasm, her hands gripping at my back, holding me tight as she shudders and trembles in climax, the sensation of her tight, wet pussy milking my cock pushing me rapidly over the edge, pressing my lips to hers, wanting to kiss her as I come too.

"Fuck," I groan into her mouth as me make out wildly, all lips and tongues, my hips shaking as I come inside her, my cock throbbing as it fills her with my load. Jessica moaning in response, her body trembling as she feels me pulsating inside her, flooding her pussy with semen, her pussy still clenching around me as I empty myself into her, her legs still wrapped around me, holding me in place while her body drains my balls completely, the two of us thrashing in pleasure as we come together.

We stay like that for a moment, our bodies pressed together, our breathing ragged, my cock still randomly twitching and jerking within her sex. She looks up at me, her eyes dark with desire, a sly smile playing on her lips.

"Mmm. That was amazing," she purrs, her fingers trailing up and down my back.

"Totally," I reply, gasping as I feel Jessica flexing her sex, Jessica grinning up at me as she squeezes my cock repeatedly before we press our lips back together, a minutes long kiss ensuing, my hands roaming over her soft skin, her body so soft and warm to the touch as it writhes hypnotically under me.

Moving around, Jessica eventually positions herself on top of me, grinding and sliding back and forth against my shaft until it becomes fully erect once more, her heavy tits swaying. She smiles down at me, her eyes glittering with lust, her hands on my chest.

"Looks like he's ready for round two," she whispers, not waiting for a reply before lifting up momentarily before lowering herself onto my length in one fluid motion.

She lets out a soft moan as she slides down onto me, taking me deep inside her once again. Her pussy is even wetter than before, dripping with need. I reach up and cup her breasts, massaging them gently as she begins to rock back and forth on my cock, her hips moving in slow, electrifying strokes, watching me watch her, her body so amazing as it gyrates on my cock.

Her pace quickens as she grows accustomed to my size once more, her thighs quivering as she bounces up and down on my shaft. The sensation of being inside her is incredible, her hot, slick walls squeezing me tight, her hips rolling forward every time she drops down onto me, driving my cock deeper into her. My hands move from her breasts to her ass, cupping her cheeks and pulling her closer to me, urging her on, wanting to feel her come for me again.

I can see the pleasure written all over her face as she rides me, her eyes closing as she loses herself in the moment, her head thrown back, her hair cascading down her back. Her hips roll faster now, her movements becoming more urgent as she chases her orgasm. I grip her ass tighter, guiding her motions, matching her rhythm perfectly. I can feel myself getting close too, my cock throbbing inside her, begging for release, her breasts rocking and bouncing.

"Come for me, Jessica," I growl, thrusting upward as she slams down onto me, burying me to the hilt inside of her. "Come on my cock."

I can feel my words push her over the edge, her body shuddering as she comes undone, her pussy clenching around me as she cries out in ecstasy, her hands clenched into fists on my chest as she start to buck and writhe. Feeling her sex squeeze me so tight I can't help but follow suit moments later, my cock exploding inside her, filling her with another load of hot come, both of us trembling and shaking as we ride out our orgasms, clinging to each other in pure bliss, my shaft red hot as it spurts again and again, pasting her walls with my goo, pulsating and jerking inside her, my hands gripping her ass tight.

When it's over, Jessica collapses onto my chest, panting heavily. We lay like that for a while, catching our breaths, coming down from our highs, our skin coated in a light sheen of perspiration. Finally, she lifts her head and looks at me, a smile playing on her lips, her hair looking disheveled.

"That was incredible, Jake," she murmurs, kissing me softly.

I nod, unable to form words as yet, currently spent after two mindblowing orgasms in rapid succession. She giggles and rolls off me, stretching languidly before sitting up.

"Care to join me for a shower? You can help me wash my back," she grins.

"Sure," I reply, getting up and following her into the bathroom, watching her perfect ass sway side to side as she walks ahead of me.

Jessica turns on the water, letting it heat up as we step under the spray together, steam quickly filling the room. Jessica picks up the bottle of body wash and squeezes some into her palm, rubbing it between her hands before working it into a lather. She begins to massage the soap into my chest and shoulders, her fingers kneading my muscles expertly.

"Mmm...that feels nice," I murmur, leaning into her touch.

She smiles, continuing to work her magic on my body, moving downwards until she reaches my cock. She takes it gently in her hand, stroking me slowly as she spreads the soap over my shaft and balls. I groan as she rubs me, my cock plumping up, my need for her already rekindling.

"Haha, not yet, Jake," she laughs, seeing my growing erection before handing me the bottle and then turning around, offering her back to me. "Your turn."

I take the soap and pour some onto my palms, rubbing them together before beginning to lather her up, just like she did with me. Her skin is soft and smooth beneath my touch, her curves even more accentuated now that they're glistening from the water running off her body. I run my hands all over her, taking my time, savoring every inch of her flesh, making sure not to miss any spots. As I reach her ass cheeks, I can't resist squeezing them playfully, causing her to let out a soft moan.

"Mmm, you like my ass, Jake?" She teases, pushing back against me.

"God yes," I whisper, continuing to massage her cheeks, enjoying the feeling of them jiggling in my hands.

"Haha, well I like your ass too," she replies with a wink, turning around and putting her arms around me, her hands cupping my ass while I cup hers, her perfect body pressed against mine, both of us glistening.

I pull her close, kissing her hungrily, my cock throbbing between us as our tongues dance, my need for her growing by the second. Jessica moans into my mouth as she feels my hardness against her, grinding herself against me, her hands kneading my ass while I squeeze hers. We stay like that for a moment, lost in the kiss before she breaks away and looks at me with dark eyes, biting her lip.

"I think we should get back to the bedroom," She purrs, her hands still fondling my ass, "I'm suddenly overcome with a particular urge," She adds, the seductive hunger in her voice making me feel like my knees are going wobbly.

Still wet with hot water but not caring, the two of us are soon back on my bed, making out and groping each other, Jessica really focussing her touch on my ass now, cupping it, squeezing it, massaging it.

"Can I ask you something, Jake?" She purrs into my ear, our bodies pressed together.

"Of course," I mumble, m,y lips all over her fragrant neck.

"Does Emily ever eat your ass?"

The question takes me by surprise, but my cock twitches involuntarily at the thought.

"No," I reply sheepishly, "I've done it for her a bunch and she likes it, but I haven't really had the nerve to ask for some in return."

"Really? Well then, has anyone ever eaten your ass?"

"No," I answer truthfully, thinking again about how many times I've rimmed Emily and wished she'd do the same for me.

Jessica smiles at me but says nothing, pulling me close, kissing me deeply, her eyes on fire with sexual mischief.

She breaks the kiss and pushes me gently onto my back, climbing on top of me, her breasts swaying hypnotically above my face. She moves downwards until she is positioned between my legs, kissing me all the way, her head now level with my crotch. My breathing quickens as she strokes my shaft with one hand, cupping my balls with the other. Her touch is electrifying, sending shivers through my body. She begins to massage my sack, rolling my testicles between her fingers, causing me to moan in pleasure.

"Oh god," I gasp as she continues to fondle me, her grip tightening around my base while her free hand explores further south.

My hips buck as her finger traces along my taint, teasing me. She lets out a soft laugh before pressing harder, finding my asshole and circling it slowly with her fingertip. The sensation is incredible, unlike anything I've felt before. My cock throbs in response, aching for more contact. Jessica looks up at me, her eyes glinting mischievously.

"Are you ready for this, Jake?" She asks softly, leaning forward and planting a gentle kiss on the tip of my cockhead.

I nod, unable to form words, my body trembling with anticipation. She lowers herself towards me, her tongue flicking out and licking along my shaft, leaving a trail of saliva in its wake. I let out a groan as she reaches my base, swirling her tongue around my balls before drawing them into her mouth, sucking gently on them. My mind reels from the intensity of the sensations, my hands gripping the sheets tightly as she releases them with a wet pop.

She moves lower still, her lips brushing against my perineum, making their way towards my puckered hole. Her breath is hot against my skin as she presses her face against me, her tongue darting out and lapping at my entrance. I can't help but gasp when she pushes past my tight ring of muscle, her warm tongue penetrating me for the first time.

Her movements are slow and deliberate, savoring every inch of me as she explores my body. Her hand continues stroking my cock, matching the rhythm of her tongue licking my ass, driving me wild with desire. She hums appreciatively, the vibrations sending jolts through my body. She picks up the pace, her tongue moving faster, her hand pumping my shaft in unison, bringing me closer and closer to the edge.

"Oh fuck! Jessica, I'm close, I'm so fucking close!" I warn her, feeling myself about to explode, this new pleasure so intense and stimulating.

My muscles tense and spasm as she continues to pleasure me, her free hand on my thigh as she holds me steady, keeping me from bucking too much. With one final thrust, she buries her tongue deep inside of me, causing me to erupt violently, shooting streams of come across my chest and stomach. My body shudders uncontrollably as she milks me dry, the ecstasy indescribable as it buzzes through me, Jessica's soft hand pumping my shaft as it jerks and throbs in her grasp. When I finally finish coming, she smiles up at me before lapping at my come, licking along the ropes of my load, swallowing it down, my body twitching as her soft lips tickle my stomach and chest, my butthole feeling more sensitive that I think it ever has before.

"Holy shit," I gasp, "Now I get why Emily is always getting me to do that to her."

Jessica chuckles softly, continuing to lick up all of my semen, humming happily. Once she's cleaned me up completely, she crawls back up beside me, snuggling into my arms.

"So I take it you're pretty good at it then, Jake?"

"I guess so," I reply, smiling sheepishly. "I never knew how good it could feel though."

"Well, I'd like to take you at your word, but actions speak louder, as they say," Jessica says, grabbing my hand and guiding it to her ass.

Squeezing it, I smile back at her, Jessica obviously keen to feel my mouth on her booty, letting out a pretend surprized 'oh!' as I roll her onto her stomach, her creamy thighs spreading wide to show me her wet slit, her cheeks wobbling as she shakes her ass for me. I position myself behind her, admiring the view before leaning forward and planting a soft kiss on her right cheek, drawing another feigned gasp from Jessica.

My tongue snakes out and traces along her crack, tasting her sweet skin while enjoying the sensation of her smooth flesh against my lips. I work my way lower, finding her puckered hole, circling around it teasingly. Her body trembles beneath me as I press my face deeper into her crack, probing at her entrance with my tongue. She moans softly as I push past her tight ring of muscle, sliding deep inside of her, filling her up completely. The sound of her pleasure sends shivers through my body. I begin to move my head back and forth, fucking her slowly with my tongue, savoring every moment. My hands massaging her cheeks and pulling them apart, allowing me better access to her tight little asshole.

Her breathing quickens as I continue licking her, my tongue darting in and out of her hole, tasting her. Jessica moaning as she pushes back against me, her hands gripping my sheets as she purrs in pleasure at the rimming I'm giving her.

"Mmm, that's it Jake, eat my ass. Eat my ass, baby," She sighs happily, looking over her shoulder at me as she watches me rimming her.

Her moans grow louder as I pick up the pace, my fingers digging into her soft flesh. Her body writhes beneath mine, her legs spreading wider to give me better access to her rear end. I can feel her muscles clenching around my tongue, her hands scrabbling behind her to grab my hair and pull my face deeper into her ass, her desperation evident, her squirming charged with need.

"Oh god, oh fuck. I need more, Jake, I need more! Fuck it, fuck my ass," She says with a begging whimper, panting hard as she grinds her ass against my face, her juices dripping from her pussy down her thighs, making them slick.

I slide one hand between her legs, cupping her mound, my thumb rubbing along her slit, coating itself with her nectar before moving upwards and pressing firmly against her rosebud. Jessica gasps loudly at this, arching her back and pushing back against me, causing my digit to slip past her tight ring of muscle, burying itself deep inside her warm butthole.

She lets out a cry of pleasure as I penetrate her ass, my thumb working its way deeper into her while I kiss and nibble now at her plum cheeks. My cock hardening by the second at her erotic sounds of pleasure, her sexual writhing so hypnotic.

"Fuck yes!" She cries out, "Get me ready for that fat cock, oh god yes."

My erection growing to full mast at Jessica's words and her obvious arousal, I reposition myself so that I can swap my thumb for my cock, Jessica obviously sensing whats coming and purring in anticipation, gasping as I slide my thumb out of her and press the head of my swollen cock to her tight little asshole, Jessica reaching behind to spread her cheeks for me.

"Do it, Jake," she urges, wiggling her booty against me, "Give me that big dick in my tight little ass."

I oblige, slowly pushing forward, watching closely as her tiny puckered hole stretches wide open, engulfing my tip before snapping closed around my shaft like a vice. The sensation is incredible, unlike anything I've ever felt before. Her ass feels so hot and tight, squeezing me tightly as I inch my way deeper inside her. Her moans grow louder as I continue to fill her up, her hands gripping the sheets tightly as she struggles to handle my girth. Once I'm fully buried inside her, I stop for a moment, allowing us both to adjust to this new feeling before beginning to move again.

My movements are slow at first, savoring every moment as I thrust in and out of her, feeling her muscles clench around me as if trying to keep me from leaving. My pace quickens soon though, unable to contain myself any longer as my desire takes over. I slam into her harder and faster with each stroke, our bodies slapping together loudly, filling the room with sounds of passion and lust. Jessica cries out in pleasure as I fuck her roughly, pounding away at her perfect butt, her ass jiggling with each impact.

"Oh god, yes, Jake! Fuck my ass!" She grunts, pushing back against me, meeting every thrust with equal fervor. "Fuck it hard, baby!"

Her words drive me wild with need, spurring me on. I lay on top of her, one hand full of her hair as I kiss and lick at her neck and ear, my other hand wiggling under her so that I can rub her clit while I fuck her ass. Jessica moaning louder now, her pussy dripping wet onto the bed, her juices coating my fingers. Her body trembles beneath mine, her breathing becoming harsh as we fuck harder and harder.

I can feel her tightening around me, her muscles contracting around my shaft, milking me as I pound away at her. Her hands grip the sheets tightly, her knuckles turning white from the strain. She lets out a loud grunt as she suddenly comes, her orgasm hitting her hard, causing her entire body to shake violently. The sensation of her climaxing sends me over the edge, pushing me past my breaking point. With one final thrust, I bury myself deep inside her asshole, erupting with force, spurting jet after jet of hot come into her tight little ass, my cock pulsating again and again as I empty my balls deep into this MILF's plump ass, her face buried in the sheets as she grunts and pants wildly, our skin glistening, my face buried in her shoulder while I give her everything I've got left, her pussy coating my hand in her release.

Utterly spent, I collapse on top of her, both of us panting heavily, struggling to catch our breaths. We lay there for a few minutes, basking in the afterglow, neither of us wanting to move. Finally, Jessica breaks the silence, humming contentedly.

"Wow, Jake," she murmurs, "That was amazing."

I grunt quietly in agreement, still too spent to speak properly.

Still stuck together, I roll with Jessica so that we're now on our sides, my cock wilting but still in her asshole's tight grip, Jessica's plump ass pressed into my crotch, her asshole so hot around my shaft, feeling the throb of her body on my length. My arms around her and her hands over mine, we both lay there for a long while, her fragrant hair close to my face, our bare skin caressing each other.

"Mmm...that was quite the experience," Jessica purrs, snuggling back against me. "Thank you, Jake."

"You're welcome," I reply, kissing her neck softly before adding, "But I should be thanking you, honestly."

She giggles quietly, "Well then, how about we call it even?" She suggests playfully, wiggling her hips teasingly against my crotch.

"Sounds good to me," I grin, hugging her tighter and giving her another kiss on the cheek before relaxing back into the pillows, closing my eyes as I enjoy the feel of her warm body against mine.

Jessica sighs contently, nestling deeper into my embrace, seeming happy to just lay here with me, letting my cock rest in her ass. Eventually, I feel myself starting to drift off, Jessica patting my arm just before I fall asleep.

"I'm about to zonk out, Jake. You mind if we get under the covers for an hour or three?" She murmurs sleepily.

"It's like you read my mind," I reply, reluctantly pulling out from her ass and getting the two of us under the covers, Jessica immediately getting back into little spoon position and pulling my arms around her, her heavy breasts resting on my forearm and her ass pressed into my crotch.

After a few minutes I hear Jessica's breathing becomes that of someone sleeping and I smile to myself, snuggled up with an absolute MILF, my balls drained and what looks like to be plenty more amazing sex in my future!

END

------------------------------

Hungry for more horny MILFs getting fucked hard by young studs? Here are some more MILF-themed bundles, with plenty more hot MILF action (Fertile MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Best Friend’s Mom, FFFM MILF Foursome, Free Use, and MORE) on my author page:

Bundles:

The Girlfriend's MILF Mom Daughter's Boyfriend Bundle

Taboo Lust For My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Bundle

My Girlfriend’s Horny MILF Mom Bundle

Sex With My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Bundle

My Girlfriend’s Hot MILF Mom Bundle

Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see all my titles (300+ at the time of writing!)

Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by Amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!

Leo Michaels
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