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 With the day being so nice I was walking the couple of blocks to my best friend Steve's house, having decided to not let him know beforehand I was stopping by as I noticed that when
 Steve
 didn't know I was coming, that also meant his mom
 Stacy
 didn't know. And when
 Stacy
 didn't know, that seemed to increase the chances that when I got there she would be wearing something a little more revealing than normal, usually excusing herself to go put on something a little less exposing but giving me a brilliant few seconds to enjoy her body before she ducked off to her room.



 I'd always found Steve's mom attractive over the years that I knew him, but lately, especially since my 18th birthday a few months ago, I'd found my general appreciation of how beautiful she was had morphed into a more primal lust, words like sexy and sensual fitting better now, the curve of her hips and ass making me ache between my legs, her large natural breasts so alluring and tantalizing that just an inch of cleavage would keep me awake for an extra hour, fantasizing and writhing in bed while I thought of her. Stacy was of Asian descent but had curves that would look at home on a corn-fed Midwest babe.



 Obviously, this wasn't something I'd ever confided to Steve as I could imagine how he would feel if I told him I was desperate to fuck his MILF mom, but I suspected Stacy probably knew on some level, considering how many times she had caught me glancing at her body, chewing my lip, my eyes glazed over as I got lost in thought about her, perhaps changing into more mundane clothes whenever I was around to try and discourage me from looking at her sexually.



 I
 knew
 I should stop checking her out, but all my willpower to do so always left me the moment I saw her, her utter sexiness overriding any morals or common sense I should have.



 So today I found myself heading towards Steve's house once again, quietly hoping that Stacy would be there.



 Getting to Steve's, I ring the doorbell, Steve opening it moments later and his face lighting up when he sees me. "Jake! Come on in, man!" He says as I follow him inside, nonchalantly looking around for a casually dressed Stacy, "Mom's gone shopping," He adds over his shoulder, his way of telling me we can cuss more freely than if she was home but also giving me a small tinge of disappointment.



 As we sit down in the living room, talking our usual banter about girls and college, I try to fight the urge to look at a particular favorite photo of mine of Stacy on the mantelpiece, apparently taken at a work Christmas function, her top plunging and her smile wide and genuine, her almond eyes so sensual with the way she's looking directly into the camera, like she's looking at
 you,
 the stare and her cleavage always making me firm up whenever I look at it. Forcing myself, I pay attention to Steve, a small pang of guilt at least telling me I'm not a complete asshole friend.



 About 20 minutes later, I hear a car pulling into the driveway, Steve looking up with me.



 "That must be Mom," He says, standing up, "Usually I'd just happen to need to go to the bathroom right now but as you're here, I'm sure she'd probably appreciate some help with all those bags," He adds as I stand too and we walk together out the front.



 "Hi, Jake! I thought it was weird when Steve actually stepped out to help for once with the shopping," Stacy says with her infectious smile on her soft-looking lips, as she steps out of her car, her sexy body clad in sensible but cute ‘going shopping’ attire.



 "Hi Stacy," I reply, making sure to grab the heaviest-looking bags, part of me knowing it's such a teenage thing to do but unable to help myself, Stacy grinning as she sees me flex and lift the bags, three in each hand.



 "Kiss-ass," Steve says with a chuckle, punching my shoulder before grabbing a single bag with maybe a loaf of bread in it.



 We carry the bags inside, placing them in the kitchen where Stacy starts unpacking them.



 "Thanks guys."



 "No problem, Mom," Steve responds, with a grin, knowing he basically did nothing.



 "Uh-huh," Stacy replies, rolling her eyes with a grin of her own, looking over at me while Steve walks back towards the living room, "Thanks, Jake."



 "Sure."



 Grabbing some more items, Stacy bends over as she stacks them in the fridge, revealing her ass, the fabric of her clothes pulled tight against her cheeks, and I can't help but notice that I can't see a panty line, making me wonder if she's wearing a thong, the outline of her perfect ass as clear as day, making my heart race.



 "Everything ok, Jake?" Stacy asks, her head still in the fridge, likely sensing my attraction to her body.



 "Uhh yeah," I reply, coughing and leaving for the living room, my cock already threatening to swell.



 Sitting down with Steve, occasionally stealing glances through the doorway as Stacy continues putting away groceries, I try to listen to my friend as he talks, quietly wishing I'd maybe jerked off once or twice before coming around as my full balls and my arousal for Stacy was making it hard to ignore her.



 Steve's phone rings, and he pulls it from his pocket and exclaims, getting up from the couch to take the call in another room. Returning a few minutes later, he confesses the call is from a girl he's been sort of seeing recently, saying she's asked him to come around while her parents aren't home.



"Dude! Why didn't you tell me you were seeing someone!?" I ask, Steve motioning with his hands for me to keep it down.



 "I thought it was over before it began, she ghosted me last week."



 "But she just sent out a booty call?"



 "Yeah!" Steve replies with an excited whisper, his mouth cracked into a wide smile.



 "So right now there's a chick waiting for you to go around and fuck her?" I whisper back.



 "Yeah!" He says, his whisper and smile becoming almost manic before he tries to adopt a conciliatory tone, "Would you be annoyed if I bailed out on us to go?"



 "Of course not!" I reply, positive he's already said yes to her on the phone and quietly happy to be left alone with his mom.



 "Thanks man!" Steve says, fist-bumping me before dashing off excitedly to his room, assumedly to get condoms or something.



 "Thanks again," he says upon returning, "Do me a favor and tell Mom something came up yeah? She'll ask me annoying Mom questions for hours if she finds out I'm seeing someone."



 "Sure. I'll tell her you're getting a face tattoo."



 "You're a pal!" He says, bolting out the front door, probably too consumed with thoughts of impending sex to have actually heard me.



 Watching him leave, my heart races with excitement at the idea of finally being alone with Stacy. Going to the kitchen, I find her wiping her hands on a dishcloth.



 "Did I hear the front door? Did we get a delivery?" She asks.



 "No, Steve just got a call. He, uhh, he had to go see a man about a dog or something?"



 "Nice try, Jake. Point taken, I won't ask what the truth is, I'll get that from Steve when he gets home. Will he be home tonight?"



 "Err, actually, I honestly don't know."



 "Ohhhh, so it's a
 girrrrl,"
 Stacy says, chuckling while I try to remain playfully poker-faced, "And he's left you here, all high and dry? I thought it was all about that Bro's before Ho's stuff?"



 "Haha, I don't think that actually works most of the time."



 "I'll bet, stuff like that is easy to say as a teenage man until a pair of boobies are in your face huh?" Stacy replies with a grin, "Well, you're more than welcome to stay if you want, Jake, I'm gonna go shower and change first, but I certainly wouldn't mind the company."



 "Sure, sounds good."



 "It might get a bit boring though, my only other plans were to finally go through my old photos and sort them properly, they're currently all just plopped into one shoe box. That's like a USB storage device for old-people photos, back when they were printed on this crazy stuff called paper," Stacy explains with a cheeky grin.



 "Ohhh, I've heard of them, from the before-times!"



 "Haha, that's about right. Anyway, it'll be an afternoon of me looking at myself in my 20s and lamenting how I can't wear such tiny skirts anymore," Stacy says, her words making me tingle with the prospect of getting a personalized tour of Sexy Stacy Through the Years photos.



 Telling her I'm more than happy to stick around, Stacy heads off for her shower and I rub my hands together, excited for what's to come, my cock already swelling.



 Actually, I'm probably going to have a hard time keeping him under control, I think to myself as I try to adjust my cock as it grows, not all that keen on having a boner pointing at Stacy the whole time I'm trying to hang out with her.



 Looking over at her picture on the mantelpiece, I quickly decide that the best thing to do will be to empty the tank while she's in the shower, knowing I'll otherwise be fidgeting with an erection the entire time I'm sitting with her.



 Grabbing the photo and moving to the couch, I drop my shorts and boxers and sit down, excited but nervous as I start stroking my cock, my eyes staring deep into Stacy's, imaging my cock inside her and my hands all over those massive tits of hers, her almond eyes grinning back at me, her body so sensual as I moan under my breath, my balls already heavy and tight as I fantasize about my best friend's Asian MILF mom taking my creamy load.



 Stroking like mad, keen to get my orgasm out as soon as possible, I yell out in terror and leap from the couch as I hear Stacy coughing quietly from directly behind me.



 Lying on the ground, tugging desperately at my shorts to pull them up, my erect cock throbbing as I squirm, I see Stacy, standing behind the couch, her eyes going from mine to the picture of her lying on the carpet where I dropped it, her hands on her hips and her face inscrutable.



 "Would you like to explain to me what you were just doing, Jake?" She asks, her tone just like that of a teacher when they've clearly busted you but want to see how you'll react.



 Trying to read her face, Stacy gives nothing back as I finally manage to pull my shorts up, my cock poking comically from the top of them, Stacy casting a glance at my erection before going back to piercing me to the spot with her gaze.



 "I...uhhh, I was...I...thought you'd be in the shower," I say, starting and aborting a dozen different lies, knowing there's no non-sexual explanation for this.



 Watching me a while longer until she sees I'm not going to try and explain it away, she speaks.



 "Ok, Jake. Get up off the floor and sit back on the couch please."



 "Ok," I say in a quiet voice, trying to hide my knob as I get back on the couch.



 "Don't forget the photo, though," She adds, waiting until I've reached down to pick it up off the floor and am sitting back with the picture held carefully in both hands to come around and join me on the couch.



 Sitting there quietly for what feels like an eternity, wishing the couch would swallow me up, I get ready for a serious scolding when Stacy starts speaking again.



 "Now Jake, what you were doing with that picture...well, let's just say it's not something I should have ever seen you doing," she begins, her tone serious yet gentle, her words sounding more like advice than scolding.



 "I know, Stacy, I'm so sorry. It won't happen again," I reply, feeling my face heat up as I apologize.



 "I've been aware of your..
 .looks
 towards me of late, and I've tried to not encourage it or anything, but I understand that at your age your libido is 9/10ths of the law, but I really do believe for Steve's sake you should try and look at me like any other person, ok?"



 "Yeah. Do you want me to leave?" I ask, feeling about 1 foot tall.



 "No, I don't think it's a good idea to send you away right now. You're not in trouble and I don't want this to become a bigger deal than it has to be. I can understand that you're probably as embarrassed as all hell, so this will be our little secret, ok? All young men masturbate."



 Nodding but saying nothing, I fidget with the picture frame in my hands.



 Reaching out, Stacy asks me to give it to her. Doing as asked, she looks at herself, chuckling under her breath.



 "I must admit, I was feeling pretty cute in that pic. That's why it got pride of place on the mantelpiece. I didn't realize it might be...
 that
 cute though," She says, giving me a comforting smile to try and lighten the mood.



 "It's a pretty great photo," I say quietly, my tone as platonic as possible.



 "Thank you, Jake," She replies, sitting quietly for a few seconds and looking at herself in the photo, looking like she's about to say something before changing her mind and standing up to return it to the mantelpiece.



 "So, are you ready for an exciting afternoon of sorting photos?"



 "Totally," I answer, glad and relieved that what could have been a very bad situation seems to have gone about as well as possible, considering what she caught me doing.



 "Ok then, I'll go have that shower and be back soon. Maybe just play on your phone and not with your...
 you know
 , while I'm gone," Stacy says, chuckling at herself as she sees me cringe with embarrassment, my lesson well and truly learned.



 Making a point of not looking up anything sexual, it doesn't seem to deter my cock, which is still throbbing against my stomach 20 minutes later when Stacy returns, freshly showered and in a new outfit, a shoebox in her hands.



 Wearing loose sweats and a sloppy top, I still find her super-sexy, the loose top hanging off one shoulder, the sway of her breasts making my cock tingle as she sits next to me, smelling so sweet and feminine as she places the shoebox on the coffee table and lifts its lid.



 "Ok, here we go! The history of Stacy through the years!" She announces, pulling out a stack of photos and handing them to me.



 "Wow, these
 are
 pretty old," I say, looking at the first one, Stacy grinning back at me from behind a pair of thick glasses.



 "Yeah, those are some of the earliest ones, they're from around 25 years ago."



 "You look happy," I say, noting that she has no makeup on and her hair is cut into a short bob, her grin wide and genuine, her eyes twinkling with joy.



 "Thanks. I was only about 19 there, I think. They're all mixed up, so I guess we can just sort them as we go along, if you don't mind?"



 "Of course not."



 "Great," She replies, smiling as I flip to the next photo, seeing Stacy again, this time in a group of other people, all of them holding drinks and laughing.



 "This one is nice."



 "Yeah, I was at a party, that's my friend Cindy on the left," Stacy replies, leaning over to point out who she means even though I've never met 'Cindy', the soft swell of her breast pressing against my arm, my cock throbbing.



 "Oh ok," I reply, trying to ignore my pulsating erection as she leans closer, her perfume filling my senses and her huge tits pushing against me, "Err, who's that guy?" I add, hoping to keep her close if I can keep her talking about this picture.



 "That's my ex-husband, Steve's dad, we got hitched when I was 21, and it lasted until I was 26, when I finally realized he was a dickhead. That's a story for another day though," She says, taking the photo and looking at it for a moment before placing it on the coffee table in what I assume will become different stacks.



 "Oh, wow, umm," I stay stumbling as I look at the next photo, this time of Stacy in a bikini, her breasts pushed together by her arms as she holds a drink in one hand, my cock aching to be touched now, my balls feeling like they're going to explode if I don't drain them soon.



 "Haha, yeah, I was always very proud of my body back then, and I wanted to show it off. It's funny how quickly things change huh? This was taken at a pool party, I think I was about 23 or 24 there."



 "It's ahh...it's a very good photo," I say as neutrally as I can, fully aware this woman caught me jerking off to a picture of her half as revealing as this one just before. My libido making me practically vibrate on the couch.



 "Thanks, Jake," She replies, grinning at me as she takes the photo, her face turning a little red as she looks at herself, "Wow, I really did have a lot of confidence back then didn't I?"



 "For a good reason," I say, my voice cracking, my eyes still on the photo as Stacy holds it.



 "That's sweet of you to say, Jake, but I'm not exactly rocking the kind of figure I had back then anymore. But, I guess I can't complain, I've put on a little weight since then but I've also gotten bigger boobs and a nicer butt out of the deal!" She says with a chuckle, shaking her shoulders and making her breasts do a jaw-dropping jiggle.



 "Well, I mean, I'm sure you know exactly how I feel about modern Stacy," I say, poking fun at myself for being caught jerking off.



 "Haha, yeah, I suppose I do," Stacy says, grinning at me, her face blushing a little more, "You know, I'd love to pretend that I don't care about getting older, but I think we'll all get a little self-conscious from time to time as it happens, huh?"



 "Something for me to look forward to," I reply smiling.



 "Hah, something like that, yeah. I must admit it was flattering to see that I could still make a guy excited when I busted you though," Stacy admits, glancing down momentarily at my erection which is still throbbing against my stomach, my shorts and shirt barely hiding how hard I am, "But I'm sure it's just because you're young, any girl in any photo would probably have made you as excited in the same situation," She adds, although whether she's fishing for a compliment or is genuinely feeling a little insecure about her own sexiness I can't tell.



 "No way. trust me, that mantlepiece pic is literally my favorite photo ever, I've never missed a chance to check it out whenever I'm here."



 "Really?" Stacy asks, looking a little surprised but pleased by my admission.



 "100%, you didn't catch me just looking at a sexy picture, you caught me looking at an extremely sexy Stacy picture. All the naked women in the world on my phone but it was that picture that I wanted to fantasize with," I admit, feeling my body heat up as I try to convince my best friend's mom that I want to fuck her more than any other woman, the situation bizarre and yet so hot, my heart beating faster, Stacy's almond eyes watching me as I explain myself to her.



 "You present a very convincing argument, Jake," She replies with a flushed chuckle, "And I can see your embarrassment is wearing off pretty quickly too haha. So since you're in such an honest mood, tell me who you would pick: Modern Stacy or Bikini Stacy?" She asks, pointing at the infamous mantlepiece pic with one hand while waving the bikini pic in the other, her eyes watching me closely, possibly still not convinced in herself that she's still a total babe.



 "Easy, Modern Stacy all the way," I answer without hesitation.



 "I'm flattered, but why? I mean, I love the possibility of being sexier now that in my 20s, but how?"



 "Bluntly? It's like you said, you've got a woman's curves now, the Stacy in that bikini is hot, no doubt, but now you're like, a total babe, all voluptuous and stuff, all soft and feminine and womanly. I don't know how to describe it properly, I just think you're so sensual and sexy at the same time, not just cute or whatever," I explain, my heart in my throat as I get into detail with her why she's so fuckable.



 "Wow, that's...that's a very nice thing to say, Jake. Thank you," Stacy says, her face blushing redder than I've ever seen it before, her grin wide and genuine, her almond eyes sparkling as she looks at me, "I knew you had a little crush on me and I've been trying to discourage it but, wow, yeah, you make me sound so desirable."



 "That's because you are," I reply, my entire body tingling with heat.



 "Well, if we're giving compliments, I've got to admit that your manhood is a very impressive looking one," She says, grinning as she glances down at my cock which is now tenting my shorts and shirt, "I think that might be the biggest one I've ever seen."



 "And it's this big because of you," I say softly, wondering if I'm pushing my luck but not caring, my arousal sky-high.



 Chewing her lip and looking at me closely, her face flushed, I can see a million thoughts going through her mind, my own mind alight as I watch her watch me, seeing her shift as she crosses her legs, seeing the telltale squeeze as she presses her thighs together over and over.



 "Ok, Jake, I have to ask you something, and please be completely honest with me, ok?" She asks, her tone serious, her eyes telling me she wants something specific from me.



 "Sure, anything," I say, my body temperature rising even higher.



 "No silly flirting. No innuendo. No half answers. Just the truth, ok?"



 "Ok."



 "Do you want to fuck me?" She asks bluntly, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed, her chest heaving.



 My heart thudding against my ribs, I swallow hard, nodding.



 "Yeah," I manage to say, my voice hoarse and quiet.



 "How much?" She asks, her voice barely above a whisper.



 "More than anyone else in the world," I say, my hands shaking, my cock throbbing.



 "Why?" She asks, leaning closer, her perfume filling my senses, my eyes unable to look away from hers.



 "Because you're the most beautiful woman I've ever seen, Stacy. Because you're so sexy and sensual and intelligent and funny and kind. Because every time I see you I get turned on. Because I think about you when I jerk off. Because you're literally all I want right now. Because I've never wanted to fuck someone as much as I do you," I answer, my voice cracking as I feel like I'm going to explode, my entire body pulsating with lust.



 "Wow," Stacy whispers, her almond eyes glistening, her face red, her lips parted, "That was...that was a lot of reasons."



 Nodding, I say nothing, watching as she leans forward, her hand reaching out to touch mine, her fingers brushing over the back of my hand, making me shiver.



 "Jake, I know I shouldn't ever admit this, but I want you too," She says, her voice husky, her eyes glazed over with desire, "Frankly, I'm aching with need right now, but you need to understand, this would break Steve's heart. It's been so long and I
 need
 a man to satisfy me, but if I let you do that will you keep it between us?"



 "Yes," I say, my voice barely audible.



 "Promise me,"
 She says, her hand over mine, her eyes begging and ravenous.



 "I promise, Stacy. I'll never tell anyone," I swear, my heart pounding.



 "Ok, Jake," She whispers, her eyes dropping to my crotch before looking up at me again, "Show me how much you want me. Kiss me."



 Taking a deep breath, I sit forward, taking her face in my hands, our eyes meeting for a moment before we lean into each other, our lips pressing together softly, Stacy moaning as she kisses me, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine as we make out, my body shivering with pleasure and anticipation as I feel Stacy's hands on my chest, barely believing this is happening.



 "I know this is bad, but seeing you jerking off to my photo, seeing the
 utter
 lust in your face for my body, I need to feel that in real life again," She says, explaining herself, breaking our kiss to smile at me, her soft lips glistening.



 "I've wanted to do this for so long," I admit, my hands stroking her cheeks, my thumbs brushing over her lips, my cock throbbing with desire, "You're so beautiful, Stacy."



 "And you're so big and handsome," She replies, her hands sliding down my chest to my waist, her fingers teasing my stomach, "And so, so big," She adds, warming up to seeing me as a sexual partner and not her son's friend, letting her guard down as her hands continue to the waistband of my shorts.



 Tugging at my shorts, I lift my butt for her, allowing her to pull them down, my cock springing free, slapping against my stomach, my balls heavy and full.



 Pulling off my shirt next, Stacy takes a moment to sit back and look at my body while I sit there, naked and looking back, her flushed face hungry with open desire as she looks me over, taking in every inch of my body, a ravenous MILF that's gone without for too long.



 "I just want to play with it for a while?"
 She purrs, her hands sliding up my bare thighs, my cock jerking in response as I nod in affirmation.



 Leaning forward, she wraps her hand around my shaft, making me groan as she starts to slowly stroke it, her fingers soft and gentle, but firm as they slide up and down my length, her thumb brushing over my swollen tip.



 "It's so thick and hard, Jake,"
 She murmurs, her eyes fixed on my cock as she strokes it, her other hand cupping my balls, fondling them gently, "I'd forgotten just how hard a man can get."



 "Especially for you, Stacy,"
 I say, gasping as she squeezes my cock harder, my pre-cum oozing from my tip, coating her thumb which she rubs over my head, spreading my juice around.



 "I love hearing that," She replies with a grin, looking up at me, her almond eyes sparkling with lust and joy
 , "I'm going to stroke it now, ok?"
 She adds, her other hand joining in as she starts to slide them down from tip to base and back again.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my hips bucking as she jerks me off, her hands working my cock over expertly, her grip tightening, her pace picking up, my breathing getting faster and heavier as she gets me even more turned on.



 "Does that feel good, Jake?"
 She asks, watching my pleasure with a smile.



 "So fucking good,"
 I reply, my eyes locked on hers, our faces close together, my lips aching to kiss her again.



 "Good, I like making you feel good,"
 She says, kissing me softly, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine for a moment before pulling away, her hands never stopping their slow, steady motion as she works my cock.



 "Can I suck it, Jake?"
 She asks, her hands stroking my cock firmly, her almond eyes wide with anticipation.



 "Fuck yes,"
 I gasp, my cock throbbing in her hands as she grins at me.



 "Ok, just let me get comfortable,"
 She says, shifting on the couch, leaning closer to my crotch, her perfume filling my senses as she leans down, her hands still jerking me off as she brings her lips to my cock, planting a soft kiss on my tip, her tongue licking over me, tasting my pre-come, making me shiver.



 "Mmm, you taste good, Jake,"
 She murmurs, her breath hot on my cock as she continues to jerk me off slowly, her hands squeezing me firmly, making me groan.



 "Thank you,"
 I manage to say, my mind spinning as I watch her lick my cock all over, her almond eyes watching me closely, her cheeks flushed red, her lips parted, her chest heaving as she makes out with my cock.



 "You're welcome,"
 She replies with a chuckle, "Now, how about I give you a proper blowjob?"



 "Please,"
 I say, my voice hoarse as I feel her lips wrap around my tip, her tongue swirling around me as she sucks me into her mouth, her hands sliding up and down my shaft as she bobs her head up and down, taking more of my length into her mouth, moaning as she sucks me.



 "Fuck,"
 I moan, my hips bucking as she deepthroats me, her lips sliding up and down my shaft, sucking me off eagerly, her eyes flicking up to mine every few seconds, checking my reaction, her face glowing with delight as she sees just how much I'm enjoying her skills.



 "Mmm, you like that, Jake?"
 She asks, her lips popping off my tip, her hands stroking me firmly, jerking me off.



 "Fuck yeah,"
 I gasp, my body tingling as she starts to jerk me off faster.



 "I love seeing your face while I do this,"
 She purrs, kissing my knob again before swallowing me into her mouth, her head bobbing up and down quickly, her hands gripping the base of my shaft as she slurps on my cock.



 Caressing her head and body, I watch her suck my cock, loving the feeling of her mouth on my manhood, her hands squeezing my balls gently, making me moan as she takes me deeper into her mouth, her throat squeezing me, making me groan loudly, my body tensing as she starts to suck me off harder and faster, her lips tight around my shaft, her tongue pressing against my underside as she bobs her head up and down, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed with arousal, her breasts heaving in her top, her nipples hard and obvious through the fabric.



 "Oh fuck, Stacy, I'm gonna come soon,"
 I moan in warning, my hips rocking as I thrust my cock into her mouth, my balls tightening as she sucks me faster and faster, her hands pumping my shaft in time with her mouth, her tongue swirling around me.



 Moaning around my girth in response, Stacy sucks harder and faster, her fingers squeezing my balls, her other hand jerking me off as she sucks me towards orgasm, her almond eyes sparkling with desire as she watches me get closer and closer, my breathing getting faster, my heart pounding in my chest.



 "Oh fuck!"
 I grunt, my entire body tensing as I start to shoot my load into her mouth, my hips bucking as I fill her mouth with my seed, spurting over and over, my balls emptying into her mouth, my cock throbbing with pleasure as she swallows every drop, sucking me down as my cock pulsates again and again, flooding her throat with come, her eyes locked on mine as she watches me writhe in ecstasy, pinned to the couch by her mouth, grunting as each eruption hits me.



 Slowly, she stops sucking and jerking me off, her lips sliding up my shaft, giving my glans a final kiss, her hands resting on my thighs, caressing me softly as she looks at me, her cheeks flushed, her lips glistening, and her eyes bright with joy.



 "That was fucking amazing,"
 I gasp, my body tingling with aftershocks of bliss, Stacy looking so proud of herself as she licks her lips, my hot load inside her.



 "It was amazing for me too," She replies, grinning as she sits back, crossing her legs, "It's been forever since I had a man come in my mouth. Now, I think it's time we go to my room and see what other
 amazing
 things we can do rather than have you sit here naked in the living room, haha."



 Nodding eagerly, I follow her to her bedroom, my cock swinging as I follow the MILF of my dreams, sitting together on her bed, making out, our tongues wrestling as I caress her body, sliding my hands under her top, cupping her large breasts, feeling their weight in my palms as I squeeze them gently, Stacy moaning as I massage her tits.



 "Mmm, that feels nice,"
 She murmurs, kissing me deeply, her tongue swirling around mine, her hands stroking my chest and stomach, her fingertips tracing my muscles,
 "I like how firm your body is, Jake,"
 She adds, pulling away from my lips, her eyes meeting mine.



 "Thank you,"
 I say, my face flushing with pride as she smiles at me, her hands sliding down to my crotch, wrapping her fingers around my cock, starting to stroke it slowly.



 "You're welcome. I'm going to take my clothes off now, ok?" She says, her lips brushing against mine, her tongue darting into my mouth briefly before pulling away.



 "Please," I reply, nodding as I lean back, watching her stand up, taking a step back, smiling at me as she pulls her top up over her head, revealing her large, natural breasts, making my cock twitch, a smile crossing her lips as she sees my reaction, reaching behind herself to unfasten her bra and slipping it off, letting me see her bare boobs, heavy and pendulous, her nipples erect, her areolas large and brown.



 "Wow,"
 I murmur, my eyes locked on her tits, my hands aching to touch them.



 "You like?" She asks, cupping them, lifting them up and squeezing them together, "They're pretty big, right? They've always been sensitive."



 "They're perfect,"
 I reply, leaning forward and pulling her back to me, pressing my lips to her stomach, kissing her soft flesh, my hands sliding up her thighs, moving over her sweats to cup her ass, squeezing it firmly, making her moan as I kiss her stomach, my tongue darting into her navel, making her shiver, Stacy watching me over her breasts with an aroused smile.



 "Mmm, that tickles," She giggles, stroking my hair as I kiss her belly, my hands massaging her butt through her sweats, loving the feel of her shapely ass in my hands.



 "Can I take these off?" I ask, tugging at her sweatpants, Stacy nodding eagerly as she lifts her feet, allowing me to pull her pants off, leaving her in just her panties, the thin material clinging to the mound of her pussy, the light fabric showing off her pussy lips, making my mouth water at the thought of seeing her naked.



 "And these?"
 I ask between belly kisses, my fingers hooked into the waistband of her panties.



 "Yes, Jake, please,"
 She moans, her eyes sparkling as she watches me tug her panties down, exposing her pussy, her lips full and puffy, her slit glistening with her juices, a small cropped bush covering her mound, making me lick my lips in anticipation of eating her out, Stacy caressing my head as I sink my face lower and between her thighs, my hands stroking her legs as I bring my lips to her pussy, planting a soft kiss on her pussy lips.



 "Oh, Jake,"
 She gasps, her hips bucking as I press my lips to her again, this time parting them with my tongue, licking up and down her pussy, tasting her sweet juices, making her moan as I start to eat her out, my tongue swirling around her clit, flicking over it as I suck her into my mouth, teasing her gently, making her gasp and shudder, her body trembling as I tease her, my tongue dancing over her pussy, her fingers gripping my hair, pushing me deeper into her sex, grinding her cunt against my face, her juices smearing over my cheeks as she rides my tongue, getting herself closer and closer to orgasm, up on her toes, pressing herself into me as I hold her ass and pull her deeper onto my face, feasting on her.



 "It's been so long..."
 She moans softly, more to herself than me while she watches me eat her out, feeling her body tremble and twitch as I hold her, feeling like she's not going to be able to last long, looking up at her between her heavy breasts, her mouth open in pleasure as she stares.



 "Fuck, Jake, fuck!”
 She gasps, her eyes widening as she starts to come, her entire body tensing, her fingers gripping my hair hard as she starts to gush into my mouth, her pussy coating her juices over my face, filling my mouth with her nectar, her eyes rolling back as she comes all over me, her hips rocking as she floods me, my tongue never stopping as I keep teasing her clit, drawing out her orgasm, making her squeal with joy.



 Slowly, her grip on my hair loosens and her body relaxes, her breathing slowing as she calms down, her almond eyes meeting mine, a look of blissful satisfaction on her face as she smiles down at me, straddling me on wobbly legs, her hot wet cunt mashing against my cock, soft but plump as she presses her lips to mine, tasting herself on my lips, grinding her slick pussy against my cock, teasing it, purring into my mouth while we make out, her hand on my shoulders and mine on her hips, feeling her slide back and forth on my cock, her heat incredible.



 "I need you inside me, Jake,"
 She murmurs, kissing me again, her tongue darting into my mouth,
 "I want to feel your thick, hard cock stretching me."



 Nodding eagerly, I feel her words and actions waking him up, the promise of sex with this MILF better than any pill as he starts to stiffen under her, Stacy purring as she feels my growth pressing against her eager slit.



 "You're so big,"
 She gasps, her lips brushing against mine as she rocks her hips, rubbing her pussy against me, her juices coating my shaft, her clit grazing my tip, making me moan as she teases me, driving me crazy with lust.



 Lifting herself up a bit, she reaches down and grabs my shaft, aiming it at her entrance, lowering herself onto me slowly, moaning as my knob spreads her pussy open, her tight, wet walls sliding around my girth, enveloping my cock in her slick heat, squeezing me tightly, making me gasp as I sink deeper and deeper into her, feeling her stretch to accommodate me, taking me, her eyes wide as I fill her, gasping for air as I penetrate her fully, my cock buried in her.



 "Oh fuck, Jake,"
 She moans, her body trembling as she adjusts to my size, her arms wrapped around my neck, holding me close to her, her heavy breasts pressing against my chest, her nipples poking into me as she rests her head on my shoulder, her breathing shallow,
 "You feel so good inside me."



 "You feel so good too,"
 I reply, my hands stroking her back and plump ass, caressing her, feeling her tremble, her muscles flexing under my fingers as she takes me, her pussy gripping me firmly, making me moan as she starts to slide up and down, panting into my shoulder as she fucks herself on my cock, her body moving in time with mine, our hips bucking together, my cock plunging deep into her, filling her completely, stretching her, making her moan as she rides me, her pace picking up, her breathing getting heavier, her breasts heaving against me as she bounces on my cock, her pussy clenching around my girth, milking me as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her lips brushing against mine now, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks flushed with arousal and her sensual almond eyes filled with hunger.



 "I'm going to come soon, Jake,"
 She moans, her voice hoarse as she kisses me, her tongue darting into my mouth, swirling around mine before pulling away, her lips brushing against mine,
 "And I want you to come too. Inside me, ok? Fill me up with your hot load."



 "Fuck yes,"
 I groan, thrusting my hips up into her, my balls tightening as I get closer and closer, my cock throbbing inside her, pulsating as she bounces on me faster and harder, her tits jiggling as she moves, the bed shaking as she rides me, a sexy MILF pocket rocket riding my cock, every inch getting squeezed by her tight pussy.



 "Oh fuck, oh fuck!"
 She cries out, her entire body tensing as she comes hard, her pussy clamping down on my shaft, her body twitching, her pussy spasming around me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt inside her, shooting my semen deep inside her, flooding her, filling her with my hot load, spurting again and again, coating her walls with my come, my cock throbbing inside her as she keeps coming, her cunt milking me, sucking me dry, draining me of everything I have until we're both spent, panting heavily, our bodies glistening, her breasts pressed against my chest, heaving as she tries to catch her breath, feeling her tight sex spasming randomly as she sits there on my lap, still impaled to the hilt on my cock.



 Holding her, I fall back from my seated position onto my back, Stacy squealing with a giggle as I bring her with me, now on top of me, her long black hair tickling me as it drapes down, Stacy looking at me with happy contentment, flexing herself around my shaft and smiling as I grunt with sudden pleasure at her walls clamping, my best friend's mom on top of me with a hot load of my come inside her womb.



 "That was amazing," She murmurs, kissing me softly, her lips warm and tender, her tongue sliding into my mouth as mine enters hers, teasing me, her pussy squeezing my cock, making me moan into her mouth, my hands caressing her ass, sliding up her back, feeling her soft skin under my fingers, her body trembling as I stroke her.



 "It really was," I reply, grinning up at her, "You’re amazing."



 "Thank you," She replies, blushing slightly, her face lighting up with joy as she looks down at me, "I haven't had a man fill me like that before. I feel like you shot about a gallon of cream into me."



 "Sorry?" I say sheepishly, Stacy laughing as she shakes her head, stroking my cheek, her eyes sparkling as she looks down at me.



 "Don't be sorry, Jake," She says, leaning down and kissing me again, her tongue swirling around mine, "I
 loved
 feeling your hot load inside erupting me. It felt
 so good,"
 She adds, her sexy talk threatening to make me randy again in record time.



 "I'm glad you liked it," I reply, grinning up at her, feeling her pussy squeeze me again, making me grunt, "You're going to have to stop doing that unless you want me to get hard again."



 "Ohh, is that a threat?"
 She purrs, wiggling her hips, making me gasp as her hot sex slides around my cock, teasing me, making him stir on cue.



 "Maybe it is," I reply with a grin, Grabbing her and moving up the bed before rolling us over, now on top, my cock still inside her and starting to swell, her breasts rocking as she looks up at me, biting her lip, unable to hide her excitement at being the center of a man's sexual attention, feeling her foot as it caresses my calf, her arms around me.



 "Well then, maybe I should do
 this,"
 She says, flexing her pussy multiple times in a row, making me moan as my cock gets hard inside her, making her smile with delight as she feels me grow within her, filling her once more, stretching her tight walls, feeling as she gets wetter, my cock coated now in her juices, glistening as I start to fuck her, thrusting into her slowly, making her moan softly, her eyes locked on mine, her fingers digging into my back as I penetrate her fully over and over with long slow deliberate strokes, making her tremble and shudder, her hips bucking, matching my rhythm, our bodies moving together, her legs wrapping around me, pulling me deeper into her, taking my full length, the bed creaking beneath us as we move, her soft breasts pressing against my chest, her nipples grazing me, making me shiver as I lean in to kiss her face, neck, and shoulders, her skin so soft and fragrant.



 "Fuck, Jake, that feels so fucking good,"
 She moans as she arches her back, her hands gripping my shoulders, her nails digging into my skin as I fuck her harder, faster, making her pant and moan, her breath hot on my skin as she kisses my neck, her teeth nipping at me, sending shivers down my spine as I plunge into her, her body moving in time with mine, every inch of my cock getting squeezed by her slick walls, milking me, drawing out my orgasm as I feel myself getting closer and closer to coming.



 "I'm gonna come soon, Stacy,"
 I grunt, thrusting into her hard and fast, feeling her pussy grip me even tighter, her body tensing as she starts to come, my words pushing her over the edge, her mouth open in an O of ecstasy, her almond eyes wide as she stares up at me, her nails digging into me as she comes hard, her pussy spasming around my shaft, squeezing it, her juices coating my cock as she gushes, her entire body trembling as she comes hard as I keep fucking her, making her squeal with pleasure as I thrust into her, pounding her pussy, my balls slapping against her ass, her tits jiggling with each thrust, her head thrown back now, her long black hair spread across the blanket as she bucks her hips, taking me, her pussy clamping down on me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt deep inside her, flooding her womb with my semen, spurting again and again, filling her, her pussy milking me as I grunt and gasp in pleasure, holding her tight and pressing as deep into her as I can, my cock pulsating as I shudder, emptying my balls inside her.



 Slowly, our orgasms subside, leaving us both spent, panting heavily, sweaty and sticky, our bodies pressed together, my face buried in her neck, kissing her gently as I recover, Stacy purring happily as she strokes my back, her body still trembling slightly.



 "Mmm,"
 She murmurs, "I've
 never
 had a man give me a one-to-one ratio on the climaxes before. I feel spoiled."



 "Well, you deserve to be spoiled," I reply, lifting my head to look at her, "Especially if by spoil you mean to fuck again and again, haha."



 "If it means that every time I touch your cock I'm going to have an orgasm too, count me in," She says, grinning at me, her fingers caressing my cheek as she looks at me with happy contentment, her pussy still gripping my shaft as it slowly wilts inside her.



 "I don't know if every time will work like that but I'll certainly try my best," I say, leaning down to kiss her, feeling her lips press back against mine, liking that it sounds like she intends to still do this many more times.



 Hearing my phone buzz from the living room, I reluctantly slide out of Stacy and go fetch it. coming back to give Stacy the news, Stacy still where she was, naked and perfect.



 "Steve just texted me, he says things are going really well and he'll be staying the night at her house, and that I should make something good up to tell you."



 "Haha, I don't know why he's so paranoid about me knowing if he has a lady friend," She chuckles, turning onto her side so I can spoon with her as I join her back on the bed, my cock slotting happily between her cheeks, "I'm not going to ask
 that many
 annoying questions, I'm sure."



 "Haha, I think from a son's point of view, even one question is too many."



 "Yeah, I guess so," Stacy concedes, her hand sliding over mine as I caress a breast, her fragrant hair in my face as I kiss her head.



 Lying there together for a while, enjoying the feeling of her body pressed to mine, it's inevitable that my cock starts to harden again, Stacy feeling it right away as it throbs and heats up between her cheeks.



 "Mmm,
 it feels like he might be a bit of an ass fan, Jake?" She asks with a purr, grinding her ass deeper into my crotch.



 "Could you blame him?" I ask, kissing her neck, feeling her shiver as my lips brush against her skin, my hand caressing her breasts, cupping them, feeling her nipples graze my palms as I stroke her soft flesh, "You have an amazing ass."



 "Thank you," She replies, wiggling her hips, making me moan as my cock slides along her crack, nestled between her cheeks, her skin hot and smooth, "And I love feeling your big, hard cock between my cheeks, I can only imagine how filled I would feel if I let him go there..." She adds, letting the statement hang in the air.



 "Really?" I ask, "You'd let me?"



 "Of course, Jake," She says, turning her head to look at me, her almond eyes meeting mine, "I'd love to feel this massive cock in my tight little ass. Why?"



 "It's just...I've never actually had a woman let me do anal before," I admit quietly, Stacy still sliding her ass up and down against my crotch, making me hornier than I've ever been in my life.



 "Ohh, so I'll be your first?" She purrs, smiling at me, "Well, I want to make sure it's a good experience for you, so don't worry, I'll help you get started. It's the least I could do after you've given me such amazing orgasms today."



 "Thank you," I reply, feeling like I should say something else but not knowing what, Stacy giggling as she kisses me gently.



 "Don't thank me yet," She says, getting up on her hands and knees, "But I'm sure you will soon enough. Now, how about you get back there and eat my pussy for starters?"



 Getting behind her, I grab her plump ass and spread her cheeks, looking at her pink, glistening sex, her labia swollen and slick with arousal, her clit engorged, her inner thighs coated with her juices, her asshole tight and inviting, making my cock throb as I lean in and slide my tongue into her pussy, tasting her sweet nectar, feeling her tremble as my tongue licks her slit, teasing her, darting into her, swirling around her clit, making her gasp as she grabs the blankets, pushing back onto my face as I lick her, my fingers digging into her ass as I hold her firm, spreading her cheeks wide as I bury my face in her cunt, my tongue sliding deep into her, licking her, tasting her, making her moan and writhe as I eat her out, her juices dripping down my chin as I devour her, her body trembling.



 "Mmm, and now my ass Jake, eat my ass, get it ready for that massive cock,"
 She purrs, looking at me over her shoulder.



 Licking my lips, I move up and flick my tongue against her tight asshole, feeling her quiver as I tease her, licking her, my hands stroking her ass and thighs as I rim her, her moans getting louder as I press my tongue against her hole, slowly working it inside her, making her squeal with delight as I tongue fuck her ass, my hands spreading her cheeks, feeling her flex her muscles around my tongue, pulling me deeper into her, my nose buried between her cheeks, breathing in her scent as I lick her, my tongue swirling around inside her, her body trembling as I eat her ass, my cock throbbing with excitement, pre-cum dripping from the tip as I get more turned on than I've ever been before, eating my best friend's mom's ass, a sexy Asian MILF who is moaning and writhing on my face.



 "Fuck, Jake, you're so good at this!"
 She gasps, panting heavily, her hips bucking, grinding her ass against my face as I tongue her, my hands caressing her thighs, my cock throbbing, aching to be inside her,
 "I need your cock in it now! Fuck my ass! Fuck me hard!"



 Sliding out of her, I spit on my cock and stroke myself, coating my shaft with saliva, Stacy wiggling her ass at me, looking at me over her shoulder, biting her lip as she watches me stroke my cock, getting it nice and wet for her ass.



 "Come on, Jake, give me that big cock, fill my ass with it,"
 She purrs, wiggling her ass,
 "Let me feel that massive cock inside me."



 Grabbing her ass, I spread her cheeks and position myself at her hole, pressing the head against her puckered entrance, feeling her relax as I start to push into her, her tight ring opening up, stretching wide, enveloping my cockhead, making me moan as I feel her ass grip me, squeezing me as I penetrate her, slowly sliding inch after inch of my thick cock into her, Stacy grunting, her ass gripping me tightly, clenching around me as I slide deeper into her, her moans getting louder as I work my way deeper into her, finally bottoming out, my balls pressed against her pussy, her hot, tight walls squeezing me, making me shudder with pleasure as I hold still, letting her adjust to the feeling of being filled so completely.



 "Ohh fuck, Jake, that's so fucking big!"
 She gasps, panting heavily, her body trembling,
 "You're filling me so much, I can't believe how full I am, it feels amazing."



 "Are you okay?"
 I ask, stroking her back, assuming by the pressure on my length I can only assume she must be feeling a pretty intense feeling now too, feeling her tremble under my touch, her ass clenching around my cock, sending shivers down my spine, making my cock throb deep inside her.



 "I'm fine, Jake,"
 She replies, looking over her shoulder at me and smiling at me encouragingly, her almond eyes sparkling with excitement,
 "Fuck me, Jake, fuck my ass."



 Slowly pulling out of her until only the tip remains inside her, I thrust back into her, making her gasp as I fill her again, my cock stretching her tight asshole, making her moan as I start to fuck her, pumping my hips, my hands gripping her ass, spreading her cheeks as I watch my shaft disappear into her, her tight ring gripping me, squeezing me, her inner muscles working me, milking me as I plunge into her, making us both moan with each thrust, Stacy pushing back onto me, taking my full length, impaling herself on me, her body quivering as she takes me, my balls slapping against her pussy, her juices dripping from her slit, coating my balls as we fuck, our bodies moving together, my cock throbbing within her, threatening to explode already, making me grunt and pant as I try to hold back, wanting to make this last longer.



 "Fuck, Stacy, your ass is so tight, it feels so good,"
 I moan, leaning over her as I pound her ass, my body slapping against hers, making her breasts bounce and jiggle beneath her, her nipples grazing the blanket, her long black hair falling across her face as she turns to look at me, her almond eyes meeting mine, her mouth open in an O of ecstasy, her nails digging into the blankets as I fuck her hard and fast, pounding her tight ass, making her squeal with delight as I thrust into her, my cock filling her completely.



 "Mmm, Jake, fuck me!"
 She moans, her body rocking with each thrust, her tits swaying beneath her, her ass clenching around my cock, one hand between her legs as she plays with her pussy frantically as I fuck her tight butt.



 Feeling her ass grip me even tighter as she starts to come, I lean back and grab her hips, pounding her harder, making her growl with pleasure as I thrust into her, my cock throbbing within her, her ass gripping me, milking me, squeezing me, driving me over the edge, making me erupt deep inside her, spurting again and again, filling her tight ass with my seed, my body shuddering as I fill her with my semen, her orgasm intensifying as she feels me filling her, making her squeal with pleasure as she comes hard, her whole body trembling as she bucks her hips, taking every inch of my cock, grinding her ass against me, her juices dripping from her slit, coating my balls as she gushes, her asshole clamping down on my cock, milking me, drawing out my climax as I spurt deep inside her, my balls emptying themselves into her.



 Utterly spent, barely able to believe I just fucked a woman in the ass, I kneel there behind her, still inside her ass, panting for breath, holding her plump ass, Stacy gasping beneath me, her head buried in the blankets as she moans with contentment, our bodies still randomly jerking and jolting, hot and flushed.



 "Oh my fucking god, Jake,"
 She purrs, her voice muffled from the blankets, "That was
 so
 intense, I've
 never
 come that hard before. I literally don't think I could walk even if I had to," She whispers, gasping as she slowly slides off my length, letting it pop free from her ass, my cock glistening as she collapses to the bed, her sexy ass jiggling.



 Joining her, she reaches out a shaky hand and caresses my face, a flushed smile on her lips.



 "You have
 no idea
 how happy I am right now," She says quietly, looking at me with a dreamy expression, "I'm
 so
 glad you came over today."



 "Me too,"
 I reply, grinning at her like an idiot, feeling very satisfied.



 Lying there together, recovering, our bodies pressed close, Stacy's fingers tracing idle patterns on my chest, we hear my phone buzz again.



 "It's Steve," I say, reading his text, "He says things actually
 aren't
 working out and he
 is
 coming home today after all."



 "Hmm, sounds more like he came and now he's doing a runner," Stacy says, chuckling softly, still barely moving except for her tracing hand, "That's not very gentlemanly. He could learn a thing or two about how to fuck a woman properly from you, Jake."



 "I'm not so sure I'd like to tell him who I was practicing with though."



 "Haha, good point," She replies before reluctantly sitting up, looking like she'd love to have a post-fuck nap, "This means I'll have to get up now if he's coming home, doesn't it?"



 "Yeah, us naked and tangled together probably isn't the best way of greeting him when he gets back," I answer, Stacy smiling to herself as she runs a fingertip up and down my cock.



 "I thought I was going to get to play with him for
 at least
 a few more hours," She says wistfully, "So...I'm thinking you still owe me at least another days worth of good fucking, Jake."



 "I think I can manage that," I say, grinning at her as I sit up next to her, kissing her gently, cupping a breast, feeling an erect nipple graze my palm, "And when would you like this 'good fucking'?"



 "The moment Steve steps out for another booty call? Or every time he leaves the house for any other reason ever from now on?" Stacy answers with a smile, her expression making it clear that this is only the start!



END
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