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 My girlfriend’s mom Seona is hot. Like, really hot, and has never been shy about wearing some pretty racey clothes around the house, to the point where my girlfriend Emma will actually get angry at her for dressing like that in front of me, to which Seona will calmly remind her that this is her house.







 To try and keep the peace, I’ll always make sure to look away when Emma is looking, or even excuse myself from the room, in order to avoid hearing another argument. I guess that Seona is just a bit more of a free spirit than Emma, and who can blame her, with a body
 still
 as amazing as hers who wouldn’t want the world to know how hot you are.







 On more than one occasion Seona has made me hard, entering the room in a ‘dress’ that is more like a sexy nightie, her body’s bumps and curves practically all on display, my cock stiffening as I sit there, trying to hide it, Seona’s smile letting me know she knows what she’s doing to me and thinks it’s the funniest thing ever.







 She’s always been extremely flirty, her body language and her innuendo often making me red with excitement, but I’ve never actually thought that she would genuinely fuck me if I was to return the flirting. I’ve always felt like it was just a game she likes to play, making the young man with no control over his crotch get hard time and time again, winking at me as I excuse myself to go jerk off in the bathroom, my balls aching with the need of release, until recently.







 A few weeks ago, Seona celebrated her 50th birthday, and while she could easily still pass for a total babe in her late 30’s or early 40’s, the number 50 seemed to really get her down, putting her in a gloomy mood for a few days that I’ve never witnessed before.







 Once her gray mood lifted, she appeared to reach some kind of internal decision, her flirting and innuendo increasing tenfold. Now, she touches me for any reason, her fingers always lingering on my arm or shoulder, or even my thighs, as she always makes sure to sit next to me whenever I’m eating with them (which is most nights as I’ve pretty much lived there for the last year). While thinking it was a bit fun at the start, I soon became a little uncomfortable as I saw how upset Emma was getting and how often we were now arguing too, like it was my fault that her mom kept pawing at me all the time, even though I never reciprocated.







 “Do you...do you think it’s maybe like a mid life crisis type thing?” I ask Emma as we sat on her couch late one afternoon, sharing a few bottles of wine, while Seona is out somewhere.







 “She’s just being a bitch that can’t handle not being the youngest woman in the house, Jake.” Emma spits back, her legs crossed and arms folded, her free leg jiggling with barely suppressed anger.







 “Well that’s what I mean, she seems really aware of her age all of a sudden since her 50th, yeah?”







 “So? Why is that
 my
 fault? Why does she keep trying to fuck
 my
 boyfriend?”







 “Don’t worry babe, I’m not going to do that! I think it’s just harmless flirting with no real intention behind it.” I say, knowing that I’m lying but really wanting to help Emma feel better.







 “Bullshit! I’ve seen the way you look at her! And you think I don’t know when you’re getting a hard on? She bends over near you and I can practically see it growing in your pants every time.”







 “You can’t blame me for when my cock gets hard babe, I have no control over that.”







 “But you think she’s hot don’t you?”







 “Well I mean, you’ve got to admit she’s a beautiful woman, but so are you, and I’m going out with
 you
 , so how
 she
 looks doesn’t matter.”







 Glaring at me, I can see I’ve apparently given Emma a wrong answer, her nostrils flaring and her lips pursed into a thin line.







 Getting up and storming from the couch to ‘our’ room, she slams the door and leaves me alone, wondering what exactly I said that was wrong. Counting to ten, I get up and walk to the bedroom door, knocking on it,







 “Emma? Can I come in?”







 “No, I want to be left alone for a while. Mom will be home soon, you can hang out with her instead, fuck her brains out for all I care.”







 “Emma, babe,
 come on
 . She’s your
 mom
 , I’m not going to do that, you’re being ridiculous.” I say, regretting it even as the words come out.







 “Fuck you Jake!” Emma yells through the door, making me raise my hands in the ‘woah’ pose, even though she can’t see me.







 Shaking my head, I go back to the couch and start attacking the third bottle of wine, figuring since I’m already kinda drunk, I might as well make the most of it.







 About 2 glasses later I hear the front door as Seona lets herself in, carrying a few bags from the sound of it, the plastic rustling as she walks to the kitchen, the noise of the bags being placed on the counter filling my ears as I sit there, taking another sip.
 I’m probably going to get in trouble for talking to Seona now too
 , I think to myself a little glumly as I hear her approaching.







 “Hello Jake. Where’s Emma?” Seona asks with a smile as she comes into my view, her body on display in her leggings and sprayed on top, her large natural breasts bouncing, unrestrained and braless, her fat nipples making two prominent tents, my eyes trying and failing not to stare, the wine making me less subtle.







 “She’s uh...she’s in her room. She’s not feeling very well.” I say, my eyes finally leaving Seona’s chest and going to her eyes, twinkling with mirth and looking very sexy.







 Leaning forward in front of me, her massive breasts hanging, her cleavage deep and incredible, she rests one hand on my thigh, my cock already growing just inches away and makes a mock sad sound. “Aww, have you two been fighting? A little lover’s tiff?”







 “I guess so.” I answer, Seona’s cleavage taking up my whole world, the urge to reach out and fondle them rising by the second.







 Staring at me, Seona smiles and looks down at my crotch, my erection obvious. Looking back into my eyes she bites her lip and then licks them, before finally standing up again and giving me a chance to try and surreptitiously reposition my cock, although it’s obviously too late at this point.







 Sitting down next to me, so close that our thighs are touching, Seona refills Emma’s glass. “Mind if I have a drink?” She asks as she takes a mouthful, her other hand openly moving her breasts, making them more comfortable, their fat weight shifting and wobbling under her palm, making me groan involuntarily with animal lust.







 “No, go ahead.” I say needlessly, my manhood throbbing in my pants, her body, her warmth and her scent driving me crazy.







 Sitting back on the couch, Seona reaches out with her free hand and strokes my hair slowly while she sips her wine. “Let me guess...you were fighting about me?”







 Enjoying her touch but hopefully not showing it, I nod my head. “Yeah, I guess so.”







 “She’s worried because she thinks we’re going to...
 fuck
 ?” Seona purrs, saying the last word with such a sultry tone I feel my heart start hammering.







 A sudden lump in my throat, I nod again. “Uh, yeah, uhh, pretty much.”







 Still toying with my hair, a smile on her lips, Seona takes another sip. “But she doesn’t need to worry about that surely? You’re not going to...
 fuck me
 are you, Jake?”







 Choking on my drink, I shake my head. “No, of course not Seona! You’re Emma’s mom!”







 “No, of course not.” Seona repeats softly. “Well there you go. I’m just flirting a little and Jake has vowed he wouldn’t do that, so that’s an end to it isn’t it?”







 “Uh, yeah.” I answer, not 100% sure what she means.







 Leaning in and speaking in barely a whisper, Seona says with a smile, “So even if I was to offer to take care of that fat cock that’s pounding between you legs right now with my mouth, your answer would be…?”







 My breath catching in my throat, I finally manage to answer, croaking out, “Uh, thank you for the offer but no thanks?”







 “Good boy!” Seona exclaims quietly, getting up from the couch. “That was a test. I assume you’re sleeping on the couch tonight, I’ll grab you some blankets and a pillow.”







 “Umm, thank you Seona.” I say as she walks off to the linen closet, returning a minute later with enough bedding to keep me warm and comfortable for the night.







 “There you go. Anyway, I’m going to go to bed now, Jake.” Seona says, standing there with her arms out, expecting a goodnight hug.







 Getting up, I give her as platonic an embrace as I can, keeping my pelvis and it’s boner away from her body. Grabbing me, Seona brings me in close, my hard cock pressing against the soft warmth of her stomach. Giving me a closed mouth kiss right on the lips, her hands running up and down my back, she squirms against me and whispers in my ear, “Would you like to come sleep in my bed instead? Much more comfy than the couch.”







 Clearing my throat, my cock pulsing, I tell her thank you but no.







 “Good boy Jake, that was another test.” She says, giving my butt a ‘cheeky’ squeeze before breaking off our hug and slinking off to her room, looking at me over her shoulder and giving me a wink, making me more tempted than I’ve ever been in my life to cheat, her perfect ass just begging to be grabbed.







 Sitting back on the couch, I finish off my glass and see that that’s the last of the wine, my head lightly fuzzy and my crotch on fire with need, Seona having made me hornier than I’ve felt in a long time.







 Turning off the lights after I’ve set the blankets up and stripped down to my boxers, I slip under the sheets and grab my cock, grateful to be able to finally jerk off and get this poison out of my system. Grabbing my phone, I search out video’s of one of my favourite porn stars who just happens to look pretty similar to Seona and pick which clip I want to watch, choosing a great one where she’s riding the guy in cowgirl, her massive breasts swaying as she takes the cock.







 Tugging frantically, my balls juggling as I pull myself, the lights suddenly come back on and Seona appears over the top of the couch, just about giving me a heart attack, the tugging of my cock making the blanket billow







 “Is everything ok, Jake? I thought I heard a noise.” Seona says, acting innocent and walking around the couch, wearing only a pair of white cotton panties, one arm across her massive breasts, most of them still exposed but covering her nipples. “I came as fast as I could.”







 Hiding the phone under the blanket, my pumping hand still, I ogle her magnificent form and shake my head.







 “Oh ok then. Do you need help with anything since I’m here already?” Seona asks, looking directly at my tent.







 “Ah, no thanks, Seona.” I say, my pounding cock trying to tell me otherwise.







 “Ok then, goodnight.” Seona says, waving with her free hand and looking at me as she walks back to the light switch, a mischievous grin on her face, her ass looking absolutely perfect wrapped in the white cotton of her panties.







 The light off, I count to 100 before I start jerking off again, expecting Seona to come bursting out at any second, trying to catch me in the act. Part of me enjoying the fact that she’s most likely listening to me, I try to rub one out as quietly as possible, my orgasm splashing over my stomach as I try to stifle my groans of pleasure.







 Spent and a little tipsy, I soon drift off to sleep.







* * *







 The next morning, I wake up to an Emma that is just as annoyed with me as the night before, with her having heard me ‘enjoying a glass of wine with the bitch’, our breakfast together being a frosty one and only getting worse when Seona joins us, dressed in a short teddy, her panties peeking out from its hemline, her breasts free and swaying as she butters her toast.







 Putting her chair close to mine, Seona sits and eats, giving us both a warm smile, my cock treacherously getting hard as Seona’s cleavage fills my periphery. Making sure to only look at Emma, I try to talk with her but only get angry noises for answers, Emma too busy glaring at her mom.







 The rest of the day follows a similar pattern, with Emma keen to stew on her anger and nothing I say having any effect on making her feel any better, Seona appearing every now and then to put more gas on the fire with her body, at one point standing in front of me while I was sitting and ‘yawning’ in front of me, stretching her arms high, her teddy lifting and exposing her panties to me, the bulge of her mons right there before me.







 Going red and getting hard, I could only look at Emma apologetically but knew it wasn’t enough, consigning myself to the fact I’d be on the couch again tonight.







 That evening, Emma sitting in the single seat sofa, with me unable to try and be close to her, I sat in the other single seater, hoping to curtail any flirting that would definitely have happened if I was on the couch when Seona entered. Walking in, Seona sits on the couch at the end closest to me, still dressed in her teddy.







 As soon as Seona’s butt touches the couch, Emma stands up. “Right. I’m going to bed.” She says, not looking at either one of us and storming off.







 Getting up from my chair, she shoots me a glance. “Don’t even
 bother
 , Jake.” She spits at me. “Have
 fun
 .”







 Sliding back into my chair, feeling a bit like I’m in the doghouse, I listen as Emma slams her bedroom door, cutting me off for the night.







 “Someone’s in a mood.” Seona jokes as she recrosses her legs, flashing me the bulge of her sex, her eyes piercing mine.







 “Yeah.” I answer, figuring the less said the better.







 “It’s not that late, would you like to play a board game? I haven’t done that in years.”







 Looking at it and it seeming like a pretty safe avenue, not to mention the fact I can’t go to sleep anyway until Seona makes the couch free, I agree, Seona getting up to grab a boardgame.







 Returning a few minutes later with a boardgame under her arm, plus a bottle of wine and two glass, she pulls the coffee table close to the couch and tells me to come join her. “You can’t play from way over there.” She explains, pouring me a glass of wine.







 Sitting on the couch, I help her set the game up while she hands me a glass. All ready, we roll a die to see who goes first around the board. Sipping on my drink, I watch as Seona has her turn, her tits wobbling as she shakes the dice, most likely putting a little extra into it just to tease me. That’s ok, I resisted last night and I’ll do the same tonight. I just have to wait until she leaves the room and then I can jerk off, no problem.







 Over the next 45 minutes we finish the game and the bottle, Seona grabbing a second one as she tells me to pack up the boardgame.







 “Do you mind if I change the channel, this is boring.” Seona says, picking up the remote and flicking through the channels.







 “Of course not, it’s your house Seona.” I answer, having not even noticed the TV for the last hour.







 Coming to what seems like a premium station, Seona types a code on the remote and suddenly porn appears on her screen, a larger than life close up of a beautiful woman bobbing up and down on a rock hard cock playing before us.







 “I’ve had this channel for years. Probably don’t need the adult block any more, but old habits and all that.” Seona explains, unfazed by the sloppy oral taking place on her 52” screen.







 My cock already hard from being this close to Seona and her tiny teddy, the porn gives me nowhere to look that isn’t sexy other than directly at the packed up boardgame, and I find myself reading the blurb on the side for the tenth time in a row.







 Knowing what she’s doing to me, Seona sighs and lingers a hand down her cleavage, toying with herself while she stares at the screen. “God, a few more minutes of this and I’m going to be soaking wet. What about you Jake, do you like what you see?”







 “It’s very...ahh, sexy, yes.” I answer, a lump in my throat and a tent in my pants.







 “I bet you’d love to take your cock out and jerk off right now?”







 “I don’t think that would be right for me to do, Seona.” I say, my self control wilting as the screen and Seona’s body both chip away at me.







 “I wouldn’t mind, and I wouldn’t touch you, so it’s not cheating, and it’s certainly not
 fucking me
 either, is it? And that’s what you promised. Not to fuck me.” Seona says, turning to look at me, her hand stroking up and down her cleavage.







 “Still, I don’t think I should.”







 “Ok Jake, that’s fair, but this is my house, and usually once you and Emma have gone to bed I have a little me time with this channel, get out my frustrations for the day. I wasn’t able to last night, and I don’t think I can go two nights in a row without a release.”







 “I uhh, I understand Seona, I’ll go into the study and read or something.”







 “No. Stay here. Keep me company. Just look at the screen and not me if you feel embarrassed. I just want to do tonight what you did last night, that’s all. A perfectly normal thing for adults to do.” She says, letting me know that she knows I was jerking off last night, although I was already pretty certain of that anyway.







 Feeling beet red, I look at the screen as Seona gets comfortable on the couch next to me. Sliding down a bit, her pelvis on the edge of the couch, her legs open wide as she slides a hand down and under her panties, brazenly rubbing herself, her other hand fondling her breasts.







 Her movements filling my periphery, I can’t believe I’m watching Seona masturbate, her hand becoming a blur on her clit, her other hand pulling down her top, releasing her massive natural tits, her nipples erect, Seona grabbing them between thumb and forefinger, pulling them, tweaking them, small moans escaping her as she diddles herself.







 Listening carefully, I can actually hear the wet squelch as she plays with herself, her sopping pussy coating her fingers in her own juices. Looking at her in the corner of my eye, my cock painfully hard now, I turn a little and take a better look, the scene too irresistible to not do so.







 Watching me watching her, she licks her lips and rubs her pussy faster, biting her bottom lip and screwing her eyes shut as she hits a button repeatedly.







 “You like this? You like watching me play with myself?”
 Seona whispers huskily, pure animal lust dripping from every syllable.







 Without a word, I nod my head, every inch of me wanting me to grab my cock, knowing that I’m so aroused right now I’d barely pump it 10 times before blowing, Seona easily the most erotic woman I’ve ever met, her display better than any porn I’ve ever seen,
 ever
 .







 ‘You like my tits, Jake? You like watching me play with them?”
 She whispers.







 Again, nodding my head, I sit there next to her, utterly transfixed on her display.







 “I’m going to come soon Jake, you want to watch me come? Would you like that?”







 Another nod from me.







 “Show me your cock then, Jake, show it to me. I won't touch it I promise. Just let me see it, I need to see your cock so badly right now. I can’t finish without seeing it. Please, show it to me, Jake.”







 Her words filling me with even more heat, I hesitate, watching as Seona squirms, her hand rubbing her pussy furiously under her panties, her pelvis gyrating against herself, the pure need in her eyes, and I succumb, grabbing my fly and unzipping, Seona’s eyes locked onto my crotch.







 Rubbing herself even faster, Seona starts rocking against her hand, her eyes glued to my cock as I pull it out for her, rock hard, my knob glistening from all the pre-come Seona has coaxed from me already. As sensitive as it’s ever been, I hold it for her, not willing to stroke it for fear of coming, Seona moaning deep in her throat as her eyes feast on my length.







 “Yes! Yes, look at that beautiful cock, Jake. I knew you’d have a beautiful cock. God I want to suck it, feel it inside me, feel you filling me with your hot young come, god yes...yes...yes!”
 Seona pants as her own litany sends her over the edge, dirty talking herself into an orgasm, her hips bucking wildly as she starts to come, her eyes still locked onto my manhood, her hand squeezing her nipple hard, the other a blur under her panties as she climaxes, shaking, on the couch.







 Unable to help myself, knowing I shouldn’t but doing it anyway, I start pumping my cock, Seona’s orgasm display too hot to resist. My eyes going from her soaking panties to her swaying breasts, I jerk myself feverishly as I watch her pelvis gyrate hypnotically, coming quickly, my load shooting further than any load I’ve blown before, taking me by surprise, my come splashing over Seona’s thighs and stomach, my own grunts louder than I want them to be but again unable to help myself, thrusting my crotch into the air, coming as Seona comes, both of us writhing on the couch, my semen running down her body, the room suddenly smelling like sex.







 Spent, I sit there, stunned at what I’ve just done and who I’ve just done it to. Panting, Seona looks at me through her luscious eyelashes, a wide grin of post orgasm pleasure plastered on her face. Wiping my massive load from her thighs and stomach, she sucks it off her hands, never breaking eye contact with me as she does it.







 “I don’t remember asking you to do that last bit, Jake.” She says with a cheeky smile, my own expression one of relief mixed with the regret you sometimes get once your head becomes clear post-orgasm.







 “I’m sorry Seona, I don’t know what came over me.”







 “I know what came over me though, Jake.
 You
 .” Seona quips back, finishing her glass. “I feel much better now, so I think I can go to bed, I’ll grab you your blankets and stuff again.” She says, heading off, some of my load still glistening on her.







 Once again under the sheets, the lights off and the house quiet, I wonder about how bad what I’ve just done is. At the time it felt so necessary, my come controlling me completely. Dozing off, I decide I’ll probably not mention the mutual masturbation to Emma, I can’t see any good coming from it.







* * *







 Waking up, my legs feeling bare, I’m aware of a really great feeling in my cock, my balls also sending my signals of pleasure. Still groggy and shrouded in darkness, I start to realise what might be happening as I grab my phone and flick it on, the small amount of light seeming bright in the blackness of the room.







 Looking down, Seona has peeled my blanket back and is sitting between my legs, jerking me off, her other hand playing with my balls. A tube of lube on my thigh, I can see she’s giving me a very sloppy handjob, the feeling as her hand grips and slides up and down my shaft utterly incredible.







 Smiling, she looks up at me, her hands still working on my cock. “I came to check on you, make sure you were ok, but your face was all grimaced and I noticed how hard your cock was, so I thought I’d ease your pressure. Sorry to wake you up.” She whispers, the slick sound of her lubed hand on my shaft filling the otherwise dark and quiet room.







 “Seona, you can’t do this!” I whisper back, my entire body in heaven but my conscious still putting up a fight.







 “Do you want me to stop? Tell me to stop and I will, Jake.” Seona answers, her soft hand gliding up and down my shaft, her fingertips tickling my balls, making me lightheaded with bliss.







 Looking into her eyes, her hand pumping, I try to form the word ‘stop’ on my lips but can’t, the pleasure too beautiful a thing to stop prematurely. Staring at her quiet and open mouthed, she smiles back and continues jerking me off, knowing perfectly well how amazing she’s making me feel right now, her skill on my cock unprecedented.











 “Just tell me no and I won’t do this either.” Seona says as she leans down, her eyes boring into mine, her lips kissing my knob, making me twitch in excitement.







 My mouth still agape, I stare in wonder as I watch her start to suck my cock, her hand pumping, her lips wrapping around my shaft and slurping, her tongue swirling around my girth, every inch of me on fire with raw lust.







 At first I simply lay there, thinking that technically I haven’t done anything, I’m simply having things done to me, but after a few minutes I find myself reaching out to stroke her hair and hold her head, guiding her up and down on my cock as I fuck her face, the wet sounds of her sloppy blowjob so sexual in the dark, my phone offering just enough light to make my wet shaft glisten in her hand.







 My hands running through her hair and over her shoulders, I pump upwards into her, my cock getting deeper into her throat, Seona purring like a kitten the whole time. Taking my cock out she licks my shaft and moves down, licking and sucking my balls, her hand pumping my manhood, watching me watch her.







 Back on my cock, she bobs rapidly, sucking hard, feeling like she’s going to pull the come directly out of me. Gasping, I hold her head, thrusting as deep as I can into her, my balls starting to lift, her spit running down my shaft as I have my way with her mouth.








 “Oh fuck!”
 I grunt in a whisper as I start to come, Seona swallowing everything I give her, my shaft pulsing as it shoots spurt after spurt of hot jizz down her throat, her hands on my balls and shaft, never stopping, stimulating me until the end.







 Gasping, I watch as Seona slowly slides my length out of her mouth and looks at me with a smile, kissing my cock and balls before making her way up the couch, kissing my body the whole way, until she’s resting on top of me, her head on my chest, her arms wrapped around me, the heat of her sex burning into my crotch.







 Tired and spent, I lay under her, listening to her breath and start to doze off, too tired to worry about things like what if Emma came out right now, my empty balls just wanting me to snooze.







 An unknown amount of time later, I slowly wake up in the total darkness, my cock throbbing down below, Seona’s frame squirming on top of me as she teases my knob with her pussy, pressing herself against me just enough for my head to start parting her lips and feel her warmth, before taking her pussy away. Her head on my chest and her arms still wrapped around me, she snuggles on top of me like I’m a large pillow, my cock a dildo that she’s toying with.







 Realising that she’s getting ready to fuck me, I make one last effort to have some self control. “Seona, we can’t! This is the big one, we really can’t fuck, it’s going too far!” I whisper, my hands running up and down the smooth skin of her back, grabbing her ass, and betraying my words even as I say them.







 “Tell me to stop and I will, Jake.” Seona says, choosing that exact moment to push her pussy onto my cock, pressing harder until my throbbing knob enters her, her lips wrapping around my girth, holding my head inside her, the heat incredible and destroying what little fight I had left in me.







 Pushing down further, taking half of my length, my hands full of her perfect ass, squeezing it as she lowers herself onto me, she repeats herself. “Just tell me to stop and I will, Jake.”







 Her body gyrating on top of me in the darkness, her perfect skin under my fingertips, her soft lips kissing my chest as she rides me like a sex toy, I say nothing, only using my mouth to kiss the top of her head, my cock alight with sensation, her sopping pussy working its way deeper and deeper onto my manhood.







 My cock fully embedded inside her, Seona sits up on me, grinding her sex on my cock, pistoning her hips back and forth, taking me deep, her ass rubbing my balls. Her hands on my chest, she steadies herself as she rides me at her own pace, enjoying her session.







 “Just tell me to stop and I will, Jake.” She says again as I lay there, my hands clamped on her ass as she rocks back and forth on me.







 Saying nothing, I turn on the couch, so that I’m now sitting up too, Seona straddled on me, our arms around one another, her massive natural breasts pressed against my chest, our foreheads together, looking at each other in the tiniest bit of light, our breaths mingling.







 Leaning in, I kiss her and she immediately responds, her mouth locking to mine and her tongue exploring my mouth hungrily, desperately, holding my head hard to hers, our lips mashing wetly in passionate lust.







 Grinding her pussy on my lap, fully impaled on me, our mons clashing with one another, Seona gyrates on my lap as she gets close to orgasm. Holding her hair, I kiss her mouth, face and throat, nipping at her, biting her ear, rocking faster and faster, rubbing her pubis with mine.







 “I want to feel you come on me, Seona.
 ” I whisper into her ear as she bucks and pistons on my cock.
 ”I want to feel you come with my cock deep inside you.”







 “Yes Jake, yes!”
 Seona purrs.
 “You feel so good inside me, I want to come!”







 “That’s it Seona, come! Come for me! Cover my cock in your orgasm, give it to me, I want to feel you come!”







 Holding me tight, her mouth roving all over me and covering me with desperate kisses, Seona moans deeper and deeper, suddenly going stiff as a board for a second, before erupting into a writhing ball and thrusts, bucks and spasms, her body shuddering on top of mine as she climaxes, burying her face into my neck and panting, trying to stifle the loud moans escaping her as her orgasm rocks its way through her.







 Vibrating, her orgasm continues, her pants desperate as she drenches my cock in her climax, her face smooshing against my neck as it all comes out.







 Collapsing against me, her head on my shoulder, she shakes a few more times and is done, a long low breath escaping her.







 Still impaled on my cock, I lay her down on the couch, my legs between hers, lifting them up high as I bury myself into her, my hands on her ass as I start to pump.







 Kissing her deeply, my weight bearing down on her, I fuck her deep and hard, her pussy red hot after her orgasm, my cock slick with her juices.







 “I wanna come inside you Seona, I wanna fill you with my come.”
 I pants in her ear as I piston on top of her.







 “Go for it, Jake. Fill me with your hot young come!”
 Seona responds, giving me the all clear to blow inside her.







 Fucking her harder, my balls slapping her ass, my head buried in the pillow while I focus on nothing more than my cock and how good it feels sliding in and out of her, my hands full of her perfect ass, her legs spread wide and high, taking as much of my cock as she can, I feel my balls start to rise, my cock swelling inside her.







 “That’s it Jake! Give it to me! Give me your come! I want to feel it inside me!”
 Seona purrs, her nails scratching at my back as I fuck her faster and faster.







 “Here I come, Seona! Fuck, here I come!”
 I pant as my cock swells and I start to come deep inside her, my jizz erupting from my cock and filling her tight pussy, my load splashing against her walls and making her moan in pleasure as she feels the heat of my come entering her. Her body hugging my shaft, she milks me with her sex as I pump, my ass gripped in her hands, pulling me into her, making sure I don’t get away until I’ve left everything inside her. Kissing her and panting, I thrust until I’m completely spent, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her.







 Catching my breath, I lay on top of her, my cock still embedded deep in her pussy, her legs holding me there, her arms holding me tight too.







 “I can feel it inside me, Jake. It feels so hot and nice.” Seona whispers, looking up at me with a smile before flexing her sex a few times, making me smile as well as her pussy squeezes my shaft.







 “Mmm, I could stay like this forever.” I answer, my cock inside her and her body wrapped around mine feeling absolutely perfect.







 ‘I think another 20 minutes is about the most we can risk.” Seona says with a grin, motioning in the direction of Emma’s room.







 And sure enough, about 15 minutes later I reluctantly peel myself off Seona, our final kiss lasting minutes before she finally turns and slips back to her room, my loads still inside her, the scent of her body all over mine.







 Drained and still tired I get comfortable on the couch and soon go back to sleep, secretly hoping as I drift off that Emma will still be in a bad mood tomorrow and that I will ‘unfortunately’ have to spend another night on the couch…







END







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