


Copyright 2021 Leo Michaels







No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.







This story is entirely a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.











SEDUCING MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND







By








LEO MICHAELS
















 Waking up groggy and in a strange bed, I wonder for a few seconds just where exactly I am, staring up at an unfamiliar ceiling, bright daylight filtering through the thin curtains.







 Sitting up, it partially comes back to me: I was out with some friends for drinks a few towns over from home, and when it was time to leave I had the great idea of calling Bella, my mom’s best friend who lived nearby, and asking if I could sleep at her place.







 I always had a crush on Bella, she’s an absolutely stunning MILF with amazing curves and a great personality, so I’m sure last night with a few too many drinks in me I thought the best thing to do would be to go to her house.







 Cringing slightly, I try to remember if I said anything stupid or maybe even tried it on with her, hoping like hell that I didn’t, the embarrassment would kill me.







 Throwing off the blanket and sitting on the edge of the bed, it takes me a second to figure out what’s different. I have a boner, but that’s normal for when I wake up, but the fact I can see my cock isn’t, my boxers folded neatly on top of the rest of my clothes on the chair in the corner, my body completely naked.








 Why am I naked?
 I think to myself as I get up and grab my clothes, slipping them on as I try to remember if I folded them neatly like this, it certainly isn’t my style, nor sleeping naked.
 Did Bella see me naked? Did she strip me off?
 I ponder, my mind trying to fill in the gaps in my memory.







 Walking down the hall and into the dining area, I hear Bella on the phone as I approach, Bella giving me a grin as she sees me, at least partially putting me at ease, a smile much better than a glare, my eyes running over her body as she goes back to her conversation. Wrapped in a warm looking robe, the fabric cord tied tight, Bella’s large natural breasts strain against it, her deep cleavage unavoidable as it peeks out, her legs bare as she sits at the table, crossed and sexy, her foot idly twirling as she talks, her hair long, thick, and spilling over her shoulders.







 “Yeah, so like I said, don’t worry Karen, he’s here, all safe and sound,” Bella says, looking at me again as the penny drops and I realize she’s talking to my mom, “Ok, alk soon. Bye.”







 Putting the phone down, Bella gives me a long, amused look.







 “Morning, Brad. And how are we feeling today?”







 “Morning Bella. Uhh, a bit rough around the edges to be honest,” I reply, my voice croaky and my mouth feeling way too dry.







 “I’ll bet you are. You were in a right state last night haha. How many drinks did you have?”







 “I’ve no idea, to be honest.”







 Smiling and shaking her head, Bella gets up from the chair and gets me a glass of water, handing it to me as we both sit down.







 “That was your mom, she was a little worried when you didn’t come home but crisis averted.”







 “She called you looking for me?”







 “No, she was just calling, but I told her you came here last night.”







 “Did you tell her how drunk I was?” I ask, not looking forward to any lectures when I get home.







 “No, I left that detail out.”







 “Thanks.”







 “I left quite a few details out, actually,” Bella then adds, grinning at me, her eyes twinkling as she sees my face drop, knowing that I don’t know what she knows, even though I was there too.







 “Umm...I hope I didn’t do anything to offend you?”







 “Haha, look at you squirm! No, nothing bad, Brad. Well, maybe a bit naughty, but a lot of it was rather cute really, then maybe a bit naughty again, and then you went to sleep as soon as your head hit the pillow,” Bella explains cryptically, obviously enjoying herself as I rack my brain to remember, figuring that my nakedness must be at least part of it.







 Sipping my water and staring into nothing, I draw a blank.







 “Would you like me to fill you in on a few details?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, first you rang asking to stay, which was nice, as even drunk you still didn’t just appear on my door but asked first. I mean obviously, I would give you a place to stay if you needed it either way but still, points for that. Then it was another hour and a half before you actually got here, I believe you said you’d ended up ‘having a few more before you left’ and arrived needing to be pretty poured out of the taxi.”







 “Oh god,” I say, feeling myself wince at my behavior.







 “Then you said some lovely things while I tried to get you into bed, then you insisted that you always sleep naked before stripping off,
 and then
 you patted the spot beside you and asked me to join you, promising me that you ‘just wanted to spoon’ and a few other things before promptly falling fast asleep.”







 “
 Ooooh god,
 ” I groan, suddenly unable to look her in the eyes, “I’m so sorry Bella.”







 “Don’t be, at no point were you rude or disrespectful. I certainly
 saw
 more of you than I thought I would, but otherwise it was actually all very cute and funny.”







 “Cute?” I ask, noticing that she’s used that word twice now.







 “Yeah. Some of the things you were saying, like a lovesick little puppy. Professing your undying love for me, telling me how you’ve had a crush on me forever and that I’m your ultimate fantasy woman. Asking for just one kiss as that would be enough to keep you going for months, all while barely being able to stand, haha!”







 Wincing harder, I can’t believe I told Bella those things, especially considering how true most of it is, feeling more and more exposed by the second but unable to stop now, wanting to know more.







 “And the nakedness?”







 “I took you to your room, tried to get you to lay down so I could put the blanket over you but you insisted that you sleep naked and proceeded to strip off first, then you got into bed and I noticed that your...
 you know
 , was up and ready for action haha, so well done on that even with all that alcohol in you. Then, I
 think
 you were trying to look sexy as you lay on your side, patting ‘my’ side of the bed and telling me you just wanted to spoon, revealing that my butt and my boobs are the very best you’ve ever seen and it would be a dream come true just to be able to hold them. I covered you with the blanket and by the time I’d folded your clothes you were already snoring,” Bella reveals, her smile getting wider and wider as she sees my wincing getting stronger and stronger.







 God, not just naked but with a raging boner and trying to get her to jump in bed with me
 , I think to myself, grateful that she’s taking it humorously.







 “Sorry about all that, Bella.”







 “As I said, Brad, nothing to be sorry about. You were never rude or anything. You’re possibly the nicest person when drunk I’ve ever met! And if I’m honest, it was very flattering having a handsome young man declare me the hottest woman on Earth as well too.
 And,
 as someone that’s gone without for a few months, I won’t lie, it was nice to see a naked man, all ‘ready’ to go, if you know what I mean, I just have to blur out your face in my head, otherwise, I’ll feel guilty next time I speak to your mom.”







 “Just the head?”







 “Haha, no way I’m blurring out the other stuff, he was one of the biggest I’ve ever seen. I know I can’t touch, but since I’ve seen it I may as well enjoy the memory,” Bella says, giving me a wink and a cheeky grin.







 Feeling the undercurrent of sexual tension coming from Bella, a feel my cock swelling again, the idea that she’s impressed with my cock making me hard as I imagine her pleasuring herself while thinking of me. My feelings of guilt fading away, I start to become lustful again, seeing a potential opportunity here that I would never have imagined actually possible. Sensing Bella’s playfulness, I decide to test the waters.







 “Now, when you say ‘enjoy the memory’...?” I ask, letting the question hang, my eyes dipping to her amazing cleavage for just a second, but long enough to let her see I looked.







 “Haha, you know exactly what I mean, you naughty boy!” Bella laughs, slapping at my hand on the table and shaking her head.







 “No, I really don’t, honest,” I lie, a big grin plastered across my face, my cock straining in my pants now.







 “As if!” Bella snorts, “You think I’m going to say it out loud?”







 “Say what out loud?”







 “
 You know
 .”







 “Ohh!” I say, acting like I’ve just realized before continuing in a whisper, “You mean touching yourself?”







 Looking at me, biting her lip, her eyes twinkling, I can see that Bella wants to play but needs me to lead, her loyalty to my mom holding her back, but her body language betraying just how much she’s yearning right now for a sexual release, her entire body practically vibrating on the spot, her crossed leg jiggling.







 “Haha,
 maybe
 ,” she eventually admits.







 “If it makes you feel any better, I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve...
 thought about you
 in that way,” I say in a low voice, my eyes running up and down her body appreciatively again, Bella chewing her lip even harder.







 “Really?”







 “Of course, I might have been drunk last night but I wasn’t lying, Bella. I just doubt I would ever have been able to admit those things without beer bravery, but I am glad I said them now. You really are the sexiest woman I’ve ever met, everything about you turns me on,” I say, reaching out to put my hand on hers on the table, Bella leaving her hand for 3 long seconds before reluctantly pulling away, but only enough to get her hand out from mine, our fingertips still almost touching, her expression thoughtful and conflicted, her face flushing, her eyes searching mine.







 “I’m old enough to be your mom,” Bella finally whispers, but it feels more like it’s just something she has to say, without any conviction in her tone, her flush spreading down her chest, her need practically palpable.







 “But you’re not. Tell me, did you...enjoy the memory last night after I fell asleep?”







 Casting her eyes downward, I see guilt suddenly flash across her face, like she’s been caught stealing.







 “I...I may have started, but I couldn’t go all the way, I started feeling a little bad about it,” Bella says softly.







 No wonder she’s so sexually frustrated,
 I think to myself,
 she got herself halfway there and then stopped, she must have the women’s version of blue balls right now!







 “But you already know that at some point you will enjoy the memory all the way to the finish line, don’t you?”







 “Yes,” Bella sighs, almost like a confession.







 “There’s nothing wrong with that, I’m an adult and for what it’s worth, I find it incredibly sexy to think of you pleasuring yourself while thinking of me. You wouldn’t believe how hard you’ve made me right now,” I say, reaching out to put my hand over hers again, Bella leaving her hand under mine this time, her flush deepening.







 “Really?”







 “Really,” I answer, looking deep into her eyes, feeling the air thicken and seeing Bella’s lust slowly defeat her guilt.







 Standing slowly up, I let Bella see my tent, taking the two small steps to bring myself next to her, my cock raging, my hand still ver hers on the table. Staring hungrily at my bulge, Bella finally looks up at me as I move some hair out of her face, feeling my entire body tingle with lust and getting hotter by the second.







 Cupping her chin, I lean down and kiss her, softly, Bella sighing as our lips make contact, like a great pressure inside her is being released, her free hand running up my chest and holding my shoulder as we start to kiss with increasing passion, our mouths opening and our tongues exploring each other, warm and wet, the dam now broken, our fingers interlocking on the table with we hold each other close with our other hands, our kiss ravenous as Bella gives in to her primal desires.







 Unlocking her fingers, Bella rubs and grabs at my bulge, squeezing my shaft through my pants, groaning with need into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, her movements shaky and desperate as she tries to get my pants open.







 Letting go of me with her other hand, she kisses me wetly while she gets my pants undone, tugging them down urgently with my underwear, my cock springing free, my free hand sliding inside her robe and caressing her massive breasts while I feel the air on my shaft and balls.







 Her nipples erect, I tease them as I feel Bella grasp my cock with both hands, tugging it experimentally, her thumb rubbing the pre-come trickling from my glans as she strokes my length, a constant groan of lust emanating from her throat as she jerks me tighter and tighter, my cock fleshy steel at this point, harder than it’s ever been, my ultimate fantasy woman jerking me off.







 Finally breaking off her kiss with me, I stand up straight again, Bella looking hungrily from me to my cock, watching herself jerk me off, biting her lip as she shifts in her chair, facing me better.







 “He’s so fucking handsome, Brad,” Bella husks, her hands pistoning up and down my length while I caress her breasts, “I was thinking about how he must taste for hours last night, feeling you filling my throat with your big thick dick. God, feel how hard he is!” she adds, squeezing my shaft tighter as she pumps, my cock throbbing in her palms.







 Caressing the back of her head, I guide her closer to my shaft, Bella licking her lips before wrapping them over my head, sucking hard as she takes my glans in her mouth, her tongue rubbing wildly against it, making me shudder with pleasure as every nerve in my knob explodes, her hands pumping, jerking me off into her mouth.







 Pushing herself deeper while I hold her head, Bella takes one hand and transfers it to my balls, cradling and fondling them as she slides deeper and deeper onto my shaft, her eyes looking up at mine while I watch her impale herself on my cock.







 Her tongue sliding back and forth along the underside of my shaft, I groan with pleasure as Bella sucks my cock like no other woman ever has, her hot mouth sinking further than any before her, feeling my length push past her mouth and into her throat, Bella’s eyes wide as she looks up at me, my length slowing sliding deeper inside her, tight and hot.







 Taking her other hand away, Bella goes further still, her nose eventually nestled in my cropped pubes, giving me my first ever deepthroat, feeling her throat contract around my length as I gasp with pleasure, the sensation unlike anything I’ve had before, my balls pulsating in her palms as I stroke her head.







 Sliding back off my pole, now glistening with her saliva, Bella kisses it while she jerks me off, now having the measure of my shaft, taking a breath and smiling at me before launching herself back onto my cock, faster this time, taking my entire length in one continuous lunge, one hand on my balls and the other holding me, squeezing my ass as I pump into her, fucking her face, the wet sounds of our fuck filing the room, holding her hair as I start to fuck her harder, Bella moaning around my shaft as she feels me fuck her throat.







 “
 Unnnngh, so fucking good. So fucking good feeling you suck my cock,
 ” I gasp as I fuck her harder, Bella moaning in response, bobbing her head quicker and quicker, her mouth’s grip on my girth incredible.







 Holding a breast in one hand and gripping her hair in the other, I fuck her faster and faster, feeling my balls lift in her palm, Bella sensing my impending orgasm and sucking me even harder, my entire length throbbing deep inside her.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Good girl! Unngh fuck yes, good girl!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, holding her hair tight as I impale her face on my cock, thrusting into her wildly, Bella gagging and sucking as I fill her throat with come, feeling her swallow everything as I flood her with my load, a million fantasies coming true at once as I throatfuck this perfect MILF, her eyes locked with mine as she watches me explode inside her.







 Gasping, my knees suddenly shaky, I let go of her hair as Bella slowly slides off my length, kiss and licking it, her eyes still locked with mine, popping my knob back into her mouth and sucking hard, making me jerk as the pleasure overwhelms me, Bella smiling at seeing me in such a state.







 Rubbing my balls, Bella sits back, licking her lips, her eyes aflame with lust.







 “Even better tasting than I imagined,” she purrs, watching me as I stand there, slowly coming down from my high.







 Taking my hand from her chest, I reach out with both hands and take hers, pulling her to her feet.







 “My turn,” I say, leading her to her bedroom, Bella’s hands almost trembling in mine but following me.







 Entering her room, I push her onto the bed, Bella watching excitedly as I peel off my shirts, leaving me naked before her.







 Crawling on top of her, I untie her robe and pull it open, her massive natural breasts full and sexy, watching them rock as I move above her. Leaning in, I kiss at her neck and throat, Bella purring and stroking my chest as I move down to her nipples, teasing them, pinching them between my lips as my palms caress her boobs.







 Working my way down, I kiss her soft belly, circling her belly button, Bella caressing my hair as I continue my way down, feeling her squirm with anticipation as my lips reach her panties.







 Hooking my fingers under them, I peel them down slowly, revealing a trimmed triangle of downy pubes, puling further, the bulge of her sex glistening as I reveal it, Bella gyrating and grinding at me as I blow on her pussy, her lips puffy and, swollen, slick and shiny.







 Pulling her panties down to her ankles, Bella kicks them away as I nestle between her legs, the heat from her sex burning my face as I come in close, breathing in her delicious scent, her pussy making my mouth water.







 Lifting her legs and guiding them over my shoulders, I get closer, watching Bella watch me as I plant my lips to her slippery hood for the first time, kissing it slowly before opening my mouth and sucking, pulling her labia into my mouth, my tongue searching out the swollen bud of her clit and flicking it, Bell’s reaction immediate, feeling her legs flex and her back arch, her fingers suddenly gripping my hair as I start eating her pussy, my hands rubbing her thighs as I bury my face deeper, desperate to taste more of her as I suck, tongue and lick her pussy.







 Sighing, squirming and gyrating against me, Bella’s pussy floods with lust, her arousal sky-high, her mouth open as she watches me wildly, pulling my head harder against her sex, riding my face as I slide my tongue as deep as I can inside her, feeling her heat.







 Pushing two fingers inside her, Bella almost immediately starts to shudder, her sex clamping around my digits, her grip on my hair even tighter.







 “Oh fuck yes, oh fuck yes, don’t stop! Don’t you stop! Oh fuck yes! Oh...fuck! YES! YES! YESSSS!
 ” Bella grunts loudly, shaking on the bed as she starts to come, her orgasm vibrating through her as she grips me tight with her hands and her thighs, my head locked against her pussy as I feel it throbbing with climax, her sweet nectar filling my mouth as I suck and swallow, licking and lapping her sex, her clit a little bud of pure electricity, Bella’s head thrown back and her back arched.







 Kissing and slurping, I feel Bella’s orgasm subside, her grip on my hair relaxing as she pants loudly, her legs slipping off my back as she lays spreadeagled on the bed while I sit up, looking at her amazing figure, my face glistening with her orgasm, her eyes looking at me, an open-mouthed smile on her face.







 “Oh my fucking god, Brad,” she says, before shaking her head happily, “I just….you have no idea.”







 Smiling, I crawl on top of her, Bella grabbing my head and pulling me down urgently, our mouths pressing together as we start to kiss, Bella tasting herself on my tongue as they wrestle with one another, lowering my body onto hers, feeling her warmth as my cock presses against her slippery sex, Bella grinding and squirming underneath me as we make out, unable to keep our hands off each other.







 Kissing and caressing, it’s not long before my cock starts to swell, pressing into Bella as she holds me tight, purring with approval as she feels my hot growth, spreading her legs further as I grind against her, the bulge of her sex rubbing against my shaft, her hands running up and down my back.







 More excited than I’ve ever been, I lift my ass, reaching between us to aim my cock at her tight pussy, Bella biting my lip as we stare at each other, my knob slowly pressing against her lips before entering her.







 Both of us moaning, we continue to stare at each other as my cock slides deeper inside, her pussy gripping it tight, hugging my shaft as I penetrate her deeper, feeling her rub my calves with her feet as I fill her with my shaft.







 Gasping, her pussy hotter than any I’ve fucked before, I start to thrust in and out of her, shallow at first, but getting deeper each time, her grip on my length amazing, her hands stroking my body as we swap from staring at each other to kissing and back again, wordless, our moans of pleasure and the subtle creak of the bed the only sounds as we fuck.







 Faster and faster I start to fuck her, looking into her beautiful eyes as I feel her sex milk my shaft, sliding my hands under her ass and holding her tight, pounding into her, the bed creaking louder now as I lose control, kissing and biting at her neck, Bella moaning deeper and deeper as I fill her with my fat cock, her legs rising into the air as I delve deeper into her, her nails digging into me as she feels with jerking inside her.







 “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me, Brad! Fill me! Fill me with your hot come! I want it! I want it so much!
 ” Bella purrs into my ear, her words sending me over the edge as I start to shudder with orgasm.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as my cock starts pulsating madly deep inside her, flooding her pussy with hot semen, Bella moaning with pleasure as she feels me filling her, my cock throbbing inside her, each pulse another spurt of my load, splashing her walls, feeling her contract her sex around my shaft, gripping me even tighter and raining me of every drop, my entire body shuddering on top of her as I push my cock as deep into her as I can, emptying myself into her, gasping into her neck as my climax takes over.







 Panting and occasionally twitching on top of her, I get my breath back while Bella strokes my back with her fingertips, kissing me randomly, a content smile on her face when I finally lift my head, my cock still buzzing inside her.







 Looking so beautiful, I lean down and we start kissing again, the two of us inseparable for another 15 minutes, our kiss only stopping when Bella feels my cock starting to swell again, already inside her.







 “Is he…?”







 “Yep,” I reply with a grin, flexing him a couple of times to confirm for her, Bella’s eyes flashing wider as she feels me swelling again, filling her more by the second.







 “But we just…”







 “Yep,” I repeat, flexing him a few more times.







 “Oh my god,
 yes please!
 ” Bella replies, pulling my face back down to hers as she wraps her legs around me, gyrating her sex around my shaft as I start to pump into her.







 Fucking her, feeling her sex dribble with lust onto my balls, I slide off the bed, pulling her with me, her ass on the edge of the mattress, grabbing her legs by the ankles and holding them high, sliding back inside her, watching her amazing breasts rock with each thrust, Bella rubbing herself as I penetrate her, pulling back her hod and showing me er swollen clit, biting her lip, brimming with lust.







 Fucking her faster, Bella rubs faster too, her pussy convulsing around my girth as I watch her face slowly contort with pleasure, her mouth agape as she suddenly starts to come, her pussy squeezing my length, her eyes locked with mine while I watch her writhe in pleasure, feeling her sex try and drain me along with her.







 Holding on, I manage to last until she’s finished her climax before her constant flexing wins me over and I start to come, gripping her ankles as I thrust into her, my come jerking rapidly in orgasm, shooting another hot load deep inside her, now with Bella watching my orgasm face, licking her lips as she feels me filling her with my potent young seed, her breasts rocking hypnotically as I shudder and twitch with pleasure.







 Shaking as I take in a long breath, I let go of her legs, Bella rubbing me with her feet as I stand there recovering, sliding my cock out of her, her pussy vivid pink and glistening.







 Sitting on the bed, I rub her thigh, feeling satisfied for at least the moment, Bella grabbing my shoulder and pulling me down to join her, throwing an arm around me before we start to kiss again, her legs wrapping up with mine, the two of us writhing in exploration of each other, her body so soft and perfect.







 Sooner rather than later, Bella feels me swelling again, her hand caressing my length as she watches it grow, her expression amused at my young man’s libido. Pushing me flat to my back, she straddles me, her eyes growing wild as she grinds her sex up and down my length, coating it in her lust, jerking me off with her pussy.







 “I fantasized about you getting hard again and again last night, but I didn’t think you would be doing it so fast in real life,” she purrs as she slides her pelvis back and forth on my crotch, her pussy slotted along my shaft, making me buzz with the gentle pressure of her sex gripping my length.







 “What can I say? You’re a very beautiful woman, Bella.”







 “There was something else I fantasized about too last night. Something we haven’t done yet,” Bella continues, sliding back and forth on me slowly but always at the same pace, driving my body crazy with lust.







 “Yes?”







 “Mm-hmm. I
 love
 the idea of you getting me on all fours and plowing me deep in the ass. I got so wet thinking about it, letting Brad fuck me in my butt, taking me completely with his big fat cock, making me his while I feel him stretch me out like no man before,” Bella confesses, still sliding back and forth at the same steady pace, my body on fire with lust while I see from her eyes the hunger she’s containing.







 Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I can’t possibly miss this opportunity, Bella smiling as she slides, watching me, seeing what I’m going to do with this new information, my heart thumping as I imagine plowing her deep between her perfect full ass cheeks.







 My cock absolutely glistening with Bella’s natural lube, I grab her and pull her down, kissing her deep grinding against her soft sex, my hands full of her ass before I push her off me and onto the bed, Bella grinning as she sees my cock throbbing with anticipation.







 Getting her into position, I put her on all fours, squeezing her ass as I get behind her, looking at her tiny little puckered butthole, Bella swaying her hips, shaking her ass at me as I grab her waist.







 Holding my cock, slippery and glistening, I press it against her asshole, wondering how it could possibly fit, Bella purring as she feels me pressing harder and harder, her asshole slowing opening, my glans sliding inside her as we both gasp with pleasure, her buttholes grip on my girth nothing less than stunning as I pause a moment and enjoy the sensation.







 Shuddering with pleasure, I start to push deeper, Bella gripping the blankets as I embed my throbbing cock inside her tight asshole.







 Deeper and deeper I push, feeling the tight elastic band like feeling of her asshole as it grips my shaft until I’m all the way in, her asshole hugging the base of my shaft, my balls pressed against her dribbling pussy, my hands full of her ass as I hold her there, feeling my cock throb and pulsate inside her, Bella moaning and purring softly as she feels herself being filled like never before.







 Starting slow, I start to fuck her ass, pumping my hips as I push into her again and again, Bella’s moans getting louder as I plow her ass, gasping with pleasure as I start to spank it, watching it wobble hypnotically as my cock disappears and reappears from within her, her asshole gripping me tight, reluctant to let me out with each outward stroke.







 Getting hotter and hotter, I fuck her harder, my hand sliding between her shoulders and pushing Bella’s head soon on the bed, her back arched as I fuck her, her ass high and impaled on my length.







 Grabbing her hair, I tug and pull it, Bella’s moans getting louder as the slap of my balls against her dripping pussy and my thighs against hers fill the room, her asshole hugging my shaft tighter than anything before the entire time.







 Harder still, I drive her flat onto the bed, now laying face down with her legs spread wide, me on top and plowing her ass relentlessly, holding her hair, turning her head so I can maw and kiss at her face and neck, overcome with pleasure, wanting nothing more than to blow deep into this vixen’s tight ass.







 Thrusting constantly, I grunt and moan with pleasure into Bella’s ear, Bella gripping the blankets tight as I slam into her, the bed shaking wildly, my balls getting tight.







 “
 Come in me! Come in me, Brad! Fill my ass! Please fill my ass!
 ” Bella moans, her voice partially muffled, feeling her flexing her asshole, gripping my shaft even tighter.







 Reaching under her, my fingers find her clit and I start rubbing, the weight of the two of us pressing her swollen bud onto my hand, Bella shaking with pleasure as I diddle her while I plow her asshole, the blankets sopping wet with her lust, Bella writhing in pleasure underneath me, pinned to the bed by my cock.







 Grunting, I feel my orgasm rushing up my shaft, a sudden explosion happening in my knob as I come harder than I ever have before, jerking and thrusting madly into her, filling her with my pulsating cock, flooding her ass with my semen, hot and sticky, Bella grunting and shuddering a moment later as her own orgasm hits, the two of us shaking and squirming, feeling her gush with climax as I rub her clit, my cock throbbing with orgasm, shooting again and again deep into her asshole, holding her tight as I thrust into her relentlessly, grunting like an animal, my release the only thing that matters.







 “Fuck,” I pant afterward, kissing her cheek, a light sheen of perspiration coving it, red and flushed, Bella panting underneath me, her hands rubbing at the blankets now as she purrs with post-coital contentment.







 Sliding out of her, twitching as her asshole ‘let’s go’ of my cock, I roll onto my back, Bella snuggling up, the two of us lying there, spent, our bodies glowing with heat.







 “Mmm, that was even better than the fantasy,” Bella says, nuzzling into me.







 “Yeah…” I agree, still coming down from my first ever time fucking a woman in the ass.







 Holding me close, I hear Bella’s breathing get slower and heavier as she dozes, enjoying the feeling of her draped over me, the best day of my life so far bar none.







 Waking up a little while later, Bella looks over at her clock, seeing it’s a little after lunch.







 “You want something to eat?”







 “Sure, I reply as we slowly sit up.”







 “You can stay for dinner too, if you’d like,” Bella adds, reaching over to gently fondle my balls.







 “Sure again,” I reply.







 “And then it’ll be too late and you’ll probably have to spend the night I guess…” Bella says, looking up at me through her eyelashes, her intentions 100% clear.







 “Woops, maybe I’ll make it home tomorrow?” I say caressing her breasts as my cock start to swell at Bella’s attention, her fingertips now trailing up and down my shaft.







 “I wouldn’t bet on it, “Bella says with a grin, straddling me, her red-hot pussy grinding against my growing cock, lunch completely forgotten already.







 “Oh that is a shame,” I say very unconvincingly before pressing my lips to hers, my best day ever far from over yet!







END
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