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 SEDUCED BY MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM











 It all started innocently enough, one day a couple of friends and myself were walking down main street when I spied a smoking hot businesswoman walking in front of us, very professional from the looks of it with her suit top, suit skirt, and clicking pumps, but with a skirt so short and tight all I could focus on was her full, curvaceous ass.







 “Jesus Christ, look at the ass on her!” I said to my friends in a low-ish voice, wanting to share the spectacular view.







 “Not bad at all,” Said one.







 “Yeah, but I’m thinking she’s like twice our age,” Said the other.







 “So what if she is?” I asked, my eyes still glued to the bouncing cheeks, older woman or not, it’s still the best ass I’ve ever seen!”







 “Oh yeah, Jakey-boy has a MILF thing don’t you?” One says, both chuckling at me like I’m the strange one for liking a great ass.







 Before I can tell them where they can stick it, the MILF in front of us drops her purse and bends over without bending her legs to pick it up, her ass now the highest part of her, ripe and proffered, all three of us stopping wordlessly, stunned by the sight, so sexy and plump.







 Setting off again, she breaks our frozen spell, although I’m able to look victoriously at the other two in a ‘see? I told you so’ manner, both of them nodding, admitting that the MILF did indeed have an amazing ass.







* * *







 A few days later and I’m at my best friend Peter’s house, who lives with his mom Melissa, a total babe that I’ve privately fantasized about for as long as I can remember, her curves and full figure making every fiber in my body lust for her, my cock aching to slide inside her, her amazing personality, so bubbly and friendly just making my cock throb all the harder for her.







 “Where’s your mom?” I ask Peter as we raid his fridge, two 19-year-olds with 19-year-olds eating habits, “She’s usually home this time of the day yeah?”







 “Yeah, she got a new job. Bit of an upgrade from what she said, something in an office, white collar or whatever.”







 “Cool.”







 Fast forward a few hours and I look up at the front door as I hear keys rattling, Melissa letting herself in, dressed very professionally and looking exactly like the woman from a couple of days ago and not like how I’ve been accustomed to seeing her dressed.







 “Hey sweety, Hi Jake!” She beams as she kicks off her shoes and walks out of sight to place her small case somewhere.







 “Hey,” Grunts Peter, not looking away from the TV.







 “Hi Melissa, Peter said you got a new job?” I say, getting up to chat with her, suddenly filled with a puppy’s exuberance.







 “Yeah! A bit more money for a couple of hours less work a week!”







 “Nice, sounds like a great upgrade?” I reply, trying not to stare too hard as her suit jacket comes off, her absolutely enormous natural breasts straining against the buttons of her white blouse, Melissa packing the kind of boobs that simply can’t be hidden, even under a thick dowdy sweater, cursed to forever make every male in any room she enters stare, whether surreptitiously or openly.







 “Yeah! You saw me the other day but you didn’t say hi.” Melissa grins, watching me with a mischievous glint in her eye.







 “Huh? I don’t think so?”







 “You were with some of your other friends, and I dropped my purse, remember?” Melissa says, her smile widening as she sees the blood drain from my face as embarrassment chills me.







 “Uh, no, I don’t remember anyone dropping a purse…” I say, aiming for good old flat-out denial.







 “Haha, you’re a terrible liar, Jake. Surely you remember, you couldn’t have already forgotten ‘the best ass you’ve ever seen’ could you?” Melissa teases, her voice dropping just a little so that Peter can’t make out her words while my eyebrows continue to try and rise all the way to the top of my forehead.







 “I didn’t know it was you!” I whisper urgently, Melissa chuckling at my sudden distress.







 Reaching out, she puts a soothing hand on my arm, “Relax Jake, I’m just messing with you. I’m not offended in the slightest, how could I be? I was walking on air for the rest of the day after that compliment,” She says, squeezing my arm and nodding appreciatively as she feels my muscles.







 “So you’re not angry?”







 “Nope. And it’s cute to hear that I’m your type too. You know, what with me being one of those ‘MILFs’ and all,” Melissa replies, still smiling as she watches me squirm under her gaze, not knowing where to look, especially considering she’s said nothing but truths so far, “Anyway, you better get back to Peter, I’m going to go shower the day off,” She adds, giving my arm one last squeeze before turning and walking off, stopping to bend over and pick up an imaginary purse from the floor.







 “Whoops! Dropped my purse again, how clumsy!” She says, her face mirthful as realization it was no accident the first time dawns on mine, my cock twitching as I tell it not now and go back to Peter.







* * *







 Unable to put my finger on it, I can feel that something has changed somehow in the dynamic between Melissa and me, but not in any huge obvious ways, but in lots of small ones, figuring out after a month or so that she seems to be treating me more like a young man and not just her son’s best friend anymore, her conversation more adult and open, her looks and glances somehow…hotter? Like if I didn’t know better I’d almost think there was a hint of…flirtiness with how she acts around me now.







 Putting most of it down to me reading too deep into stuff, assuming my subconscious is trying to quash any leftover embarrassment I’m feeling from Melissa having heard me speak like that about her body, there’s definitely a part of me though that thinks that for the first time, I might have a chance with her if I made a move, something I would never have
 ever
 contemplated in a million lifetimes normally, Melissa being one of those totally off-limit fantasies that will never go further than in your imagination when alone.







 Wanting to flirt back, but still unable to cross that line, the penalties if I’m wrong too big to imagine, I enjoy her attentions but don’t reciprocate, Melissa seeming equally amused and frustrated by my apparent willpower, even though I know its not willpower as much as its basically a teenage man needing a giant neon sign flashing ‘I WANT TO FUCK YOU’ over her head before I’ll make a move. All of my usual cool when dealing with girls my age out the window whenever Melissa walks into the room.







 As always happens now, my heart starts beating faster and my cock twitches when I hear keys rattling at their front door, Peter not even blinking as we game and Melissa enters, home from work.







 “Hi, sweety. Hey, Jake, here again hey?” She smiles, giving me a good-natured wink.







 “Yep. You don’t mind, do you?”







 “Not at all, it’s nice to have a handsome young man around the house.”







 “Eww, Mom,” Peter groans, not looking away from the screen.







 “It speaks! It’s a miracle!” Melissa jokes, slipping out of her suit jacket, her massive breasts straining as always against the thin white fabric of her blouse, tucked into her skirt, her thin waist making her curvy hips and thighs even more pronounced, her body the definition of an hourglass figure. Melissa's eyes twinkling as mine finally get up to her face, having watched me stare with open desire, my expression quickly going subdued as I act badly nonchalant and go back to the screen.







 “Any volunteers to help me in the kitchen?” She asks, walking out of the room.







 “I’ll help,” I say, getting up.







 “Kiss ass,” Peter jabs.







 “Hey man, she can’t kick you out like she can me,” I say quickly as a cover.







 Entering the kitchen, Melissa is bent right over, once again not bending her legs, her ass absolutely popping in her skirt as she rummages in a cupboard, stopping me in my tracks.







 Coming up with some utensils in her hand, she smiles at me, the dichotomy of lust and trepidation swirling inside me.







 “How do you feel about peeling potatoes?” She asks.







 “Ooh, one of the big questions,” I reply jokingly, fetching the bag of potatoes and selecting some, tossing them in the sink.







 “Haha, that’s me, a modern philosopher. Are you staying the night or just for dinner?”







 “Staying the night, if that’s ok?”







 “Of course, you know you’re always welcome here, Jake. We’ve known each other practically forever,” Melissa says lightly, rubbing my shoulder before grabbing some carrots and placing them on the counter next to the sink, “Now, if you don’t mind, I’m going to get rid of this evil contraption that’s been trying to cut me in half all day,” She adds, untucking her blouse and reaching up her back to unclasp her bra, pulling it from one sleeve a few moments later, placing it over the back of a chair and returning to my side to peel carrots while I peel potatoes.







 Peeling her carrots, her body shakes as she works, her now unrestrained breasts pendulous and rocking, her entire blouse shaking as her boobs sway and bounce, my face heating up as I try to look as much to the side to stare as I can without being obvious, one eye on the potato in my hand lest I peel my thumb or something.







 The proximity of such massive breasts making my head dizzy with aching lust, I feel myself pressing against the counter with my crotch to hide my swelling erection, the hypnotic sway and rock of her massive tits making my throat tighten, the darker circles of her areolas slightly visible as her heavy boobs shake.







 “So, are you seeing any girls, Jake?” Melissa asks, her eyes on her task.







 Croaking on the first attempt, I cough politely and try again.







 “No, not at the moment.”







 “Not even just for a bit of fun, so to speak?”







 “No, it just hasn’t really been happening lately.”







 “Ouch, that’s a shame, I remember how permanently horny the boys were when I was your age.”







 “Haha,” I reply, once again losing my cool when normally I’d be moving things forward, the constant shake of those massive boobs distracting me.







 “Unless it’s a modern-day thing? Like too many hormones in the chicken or something killing off the libido? Do guys your age still want sex sex sex?”







 “Ah, yeah, pretty much,” I say, feeling my face redden.







 “Oh ok,” Melissa pipes back with a smile, like she’s just asked me if the youngin’ still do ‘the skateboarding’ or something, “Well then, like I said it’s a shame you’re not getting any. Must be a shame to be hard a hundred times a day and have nothing to do with it, haha.”







 “Haha,” I reply, my brain frozen, all my blood now in my pulsing erection, her breasts always shifting and bouncing in her blouse, flashes of skin peaking between the strained buttons, wondering how warm and soft they would be to cup and caress.







 “So what do you look for in a girl? I mean, I already know you’re into asses, but what else?” Melissa says, throwing me a quick grin.







 “Ah, you know, all the normal stuff.”







 “Boobs? You like boobs?”







 “Sure.”







 “Big or small?”







 “Big I guess if I had to choose, but I’m ok with smaller boobs.”







 “How very diplomatic, Jake. It’s just you and me here, you don’t have to worry about offending anyone.”







 “Yeah big then.”







 “The bigger the better?”







 “Haha yeah.”







 “Mine are pretty big, do you like mine?” Melissa asks innocently, making me stop mid-peel as I see I walked straight into that, my lust and throbbing cock helping me answer.







 “Yeah.”







 “Yeah?” She asks, still peeling her carrots, her boobs shaking and her face one of total innocence.







 “Yeah, they’re pretty amazing,” I admit, my voice cracking a little, my face hot.







 “Thank you. Best ass ever and pretty amazing boobs. Quite the nice compliments, especially from such a handsome young man as yourself.”







 “Haha, you’re welcome,” I say, trying to blow it off like it's no big deal even though my heart is pounding in my chest.







 “It kinda makes me a little curious why you haven't made any moves on me, though,” Melissa says in her innocent voice, dropping that massive sentence like a bowling bowl onto the conversation, stopping me in my tracks for the millionth time it feels like today.







 Peeling quietly while my mind races to think of the correct response, Melissa laughs and hip-bumps me, her breasts swaying heavily.







 “I’m just messing with you, Jake! Gosh, you looked like you were about to pass out haha!”







 “Haha, yeah,” I ‘add’, swallowing again, my cock so hard for this stunning MILF, the urge to bend her over the counter and ram my shaft balls deep into her and blast my load 3 pumps later indescribable, not even wanting to fuck her as much as just fill her with my hot load, my balls tingling with need. Knowing how good it would feel as my cock erupting inside her, hearing her grunt as my come pastes her walls.







 Realizing I’m chewing the hell out of my lip, I shake my head and get back to peeling, unable to look at her in case I succumb to my urges, Melissa making me hornier than I’ve ever felt before, my entire body shivering with desire, Melissa smiling all innocently right next to me, possibly with no idea how close I am to taking her, or perhaps perfectly aware, my cock so hard, my precome leaking.







* * *







 The rest of the meal preparation going more smoothly, we all end up eating dinner and afterward relaxing in the living room, Peter and I still gaming while Melissa sits over a bit on her own sofa, scrolling through her tablet, a half-drunk glass of wine on the side table.







 Kicking my butt again, Peter whoops in triumph, tossing the controller down and getting up.







 “Ok I’m beat, I’m one shower away from hitting the sack. Night dude, night mom.”







 “Goodnight, sweety,”







 “Night.”







 With Peter gone, Melissa downs the rest of her wine and holds up the glass.







 “Care to join me for a glass, Jake?”







 “Ah, sure. Yeah,” I answer, Melissa smiling happily, returning a minute later with two glasses and handing one to me.







 Sipping it, I don’t really get its appeal, but I do like the fact that Melissa sits down next to me on the couch where Peter was sitting, her breasts rocking as always as she gets comfortable, her 4th or 5th glass of wine nearly but not quite spilling, her thighs so creamy and sexy, her skirt barely covering her panties.







 With the soft distant sound of a shower running in the background, Melissa wiggles her dainty toes.







 “The only bummer with pumps is the price your feet pay by the end of the day.”







 “I know, I feel the same way after walking around in them,” I joke, Melissa shoving me playfully in response and giggling.







 “If only someone was nice enough to rub my feet, maybe as a way of saying thanks for letting me stay the night.”







 “Hey, I just realized, I’m nice and I’m staying the night! Maybe I could do it!”







 “What a great idea, Jake, I’m glad you thought of it!” Melissa laughs, swinging around to bring her feet and calves across my thighs, my cock proximity-tingling while she smiles at me, sipping at her wine, her soft legs now resting on me, warm and feminine.







 Taking a deep swig, I down half the glass before placing it on the table so I can work on her feet, soft and dainty, my thumbs working her soles and toes, Melissa moaning appreciatively while I rub, my cock growing but unable to do anything about it other than hope my shirt will hide the worst of it.







 Squirming happily on me, I can’t help but notice that with her sideways to me I can see up her skirt, white cotton underwear hiding just a few inches up, her thick thighs pressed together but still giving me glimpses of the bulge of her mons, my face reddening again as I try to look without staring.







 “Mmm, that’s so good, Jake. You’re a lifesaver, thank you.”







 “No problem, my pleasure,” I say, again aiming for cool and collected and not the reality that is a nervous teenager in the presence of a seductive cougar.







 Rubbing and kneading, I genuinely attempt to give her a good foot rub, not wanting to waste this opportunity, Melissa purring and sipping her wine, resting against some cushions at a right angle to me, her breasts heavy and her knickers playing peekaboo, my cock absolutely raging.







 Shifting a little in her spot, one foot rubs against my erection by accident, my eyes going wide as I act like that didn’t just happen, focussing with intensity on the massage, my cock jerking a dozen times afterward, desperate to feel this MILFs touch again, no matter how slight.







 Hearing doors open and close as Peter leaves the bathroom and enters his room, Melissa finishes her wine and watches my hands as they work for a moment, smiling contentedly before sliding her feet off my lap, accidentally rubbing my cock with her foot again as she gets into the normal sitting position next to me.







 “I’ve got some lotion that’s great for my skin, but I can’t reach my back and I can’t ask Peter to apply it because he’ll get into a huff, but do you think you’d be ok with lotioning my back, Jake?” She asks, her eyes looking deep into mine.







 “Of course, sure,” I manage to croak out through my closed-feeling throat.







 “Great. It’s in my room, come with me,” She says, the two of us walking to her bedroom, walking behind her so I can tuck my erection away as best I can, my head swimming with excitement.







 In her room, she grabs a bottle of expensive-looking lotion from amongst the myriad of items in front of her mirror and hands it to me.







 “Not too much at a time ok?”







 “Sure.”







 “Now be a good boy and turn around,” She says with a smile, starting to unbutton her top, my eyes going wide as I politely turn.







 My cock aching, I hear the rustle of her blouse and some movement, Melissa sitting on her bed.







 “Ok, you can turn back around.”







 Turning, I gulp and take in the view, Melissa sitting on the side of her bed, her flawless back bare, her blouse unbuttoned and off but still on her arms, Melissa holding it to her chest, covering her breasts with her bloused arms, looking at me over her shoulder quietly.







 Getting onto the bed, I sit cross-legged behind her, thankful she can’t see my erection from back here, carefully squeezing a couple of small dollops onto her shoulders.







 Being taller than her, I can see over her shoulders and down, her massive breasts pressed together with her arm, the blouse barely covering a third of her soft mounds, my cock jerking in response.







 A little gingerly at first, I start to rub the lotion into her shoulders and back, Melissa moaning happily, tilting her head as I knead her soft skin.







 Rubbing and caressing, I work my way up and down her back, my hands going as far onto her sides as I dare, her heavy breasts offering a massive amount of side boob, Melissa’s arms relaxing and slacking as she enjoys the rub, her breasts becoming more and more exposed.







 “If I take off the blouse completely, you won’t peek around the front will you, Jake?” She purrs after a while.







 “No,” I say quietly, feeling the air thicken.







 Pulling the blouse from her arms and tossing it, she rests her hands at her sides, her massive boobs now free and swaying and rocking as I rub her back and shoulders, pendulous and sensual, everything about them making my male brain fizz with lust.







 “Can you do my arms too?” She whispers after another period of silence, just our breathing and the soft rub of my hands to be heard.







 “Sure,” I say, my hands moving to her shoulders and working down her arms after adding fresh dollops of the lotion, smooth and fragrant smelling.







 “Mmm, that’s so relaxing,” Melissa purrs, leaning back a bit like she'd like to lay down but can’t obviously because I’m sitting behind her.







 Staying very still, my head buzzes as she leans back inch by inch, only my hands moving as I caress her arms, her head soon resting against my chest, my view down her front now open and easy, her massive breasts swaying as I rub, her large nipples erect and dark, her areolas big, my cock leaping in my pants, hot and urgent, precome soaking my boxers, Melissa’s eyes thankfully closed, a wistful smile on her soft lips, breathing long slow breathes.







 Relaxing more and more, Melissa ends up lying on me, her head on my chest and her back on my stomach, my rock-hard cock throbbing against her, my hands sliding up and down her forearms, grazing her breasts on every stroke, heavy and spilling over the sides of her arms as she lays back against me.







 “Could you massage my breasts now, Jake?” Melissa says in a barely audible whisper, making me think my ears might be playing tricks on me.







 “Pardon?” I say, wanting to be 100% sure before I touch her there.







 Smiling to herself, her eyes still closed, Melissa reaches across herself, her left hand grabbing my right and vice versa, guiding my hands to her breasts wordlessly before putting her hands back to her side, her body reclining against me, her heavy breasts rocking under my palms.







 My heart hammering, this sexual dalliance even more exciting than when I lost my virginity, I start to caress her breasts, amazed at just how heavy and full they are, knowing they were big but not really understanding it until I’m playing with them, watching them shift and sway as I massage and rub them, my slippery thumbs caressing her erect nipples, Melissa fully relaxed against me, breathing softly and enjoying my touch, ignoring my erection even though there cannot be any mistaking what's throbbing against her lower back.







 Feeling the heat from under her boobs as I cup, lift, and rub them, I watch them, so fascinated and turned on, playing with her nipples more and more, my rub slowly becoming more of a blatant sexual toying.







 Pushing back against me, Melissa guides me further back on the bed until I’m resting against the pillows sitting up, Melissa still on me, slotted between my legs, both of us now fully on the bed, her legs stretching out as well, her hands resting on my thighs, rubbing and squeezing idly while I massage her breasts.







 Reaching down, she unbuttons her skirt slowly, not pulling it down or anything, but making it open enough that she can slide a hand down her front while I watch mesmerized, her fingertips slipping under her cotton panties, her arm moving back and forth while she unmistakably plays with her pussy, the soft wet noises of fingering reaching my ears, my cock jolting again in need at this display.







 Taking her hand from her pussy, she holds it up to show it off, glistening with her lust, strings of pussy juice glinting between her fingers before placing them in her mouth and sucking, tasting her own desire while I chew my lip, frenzied with need.







 Taking one hand of mine, she guides it down her stomach and down her skirt, my fingertips feeling the damp fabric of her panties, warm and slippery.







 Urging me on, she holds my forearms while I slip under her panties, her soft pubes slick with lust, her slit red hot as my fingers slide inside her, amazon at how hot her cunt is, curling my digits and rubbing her clit as I finger her, Melissa squeezing my forearms and moaning softly, grinding her sex against my hand as I work, her other hand over mine on her breast, Melissa squirming on me, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open with pleasure.







 My cock calling all the shots, I finger my best friend’s mom, watching her writhe on me, my hand working feverishly on her saturated cunt, slipping and sliding, Melissa’s face contorted with pleasure.







 Shaking suddenly, she starts to come, biting her lip to control herself from crying out too loud, shuddering and trembling between my legs as her climax hits, her massive breasts rocking, her face so sexy as she orgasms, my hand a blur in her panties, the wet squelch of her sex so hot as I feel her pussy gush with fresh warm juices, her sex clamping around my fingers tightly.







 Panting as quietly as she can, her grip on my forearm relaxes a little, her chest heaving as she comes down from her high, my fingers still inside her.







 Taking my hand from her she holds it to her mouth, sucking my fingers clean of her orgasm, her teeth grazing my fingertips and sending little buzzes of electricity through me each time.







 Sitting up, she gets off the bed, smiling at me wolfishly as she goes to the bedroom door and turns off the light, the room now dark, a small amount of moonlight shining through the curtains.







 Feeling more than seeing her get back on the bed, Melissa crawls over to me, her hands all over me as she tugs and pulls at my clothes. Taking the hint I wordlessly comply, stripping off on her bed, my cock heavy and raging, Melissa slipping out of her skirt and panties before feeling her soft, warm body pressed to mine, her sweet breath on my lips as she whispers.







 “Would you like me to jerk you off, Jake?”







 “Yeah,” I manage to say, my eyes wide in the dark.







 “Ok then,” She purrs, hearing her click the lid on the lotion bottle.







 Lying down next to me, face down, I hear her squeeze a dollop of the lotion, just making out in the gloom that she’s squirted between her plump cheeks.







 “Climb aboard big boy, I want to jerk you off with my ass.”







 Getting on top of her eagerly, my cock heavy and hard, I have my legs on either side of her, Melissa’s legs together, her ass now a big meaty pair of mounds, her crack a deep slippery cleavage.







 Pressing my cock into her crack, it becomes the hotdog to her bun, a warm snug fit, my hips thrusting as I fuck her ass crack, Melissa purring and flexing her ass rhythmically to my pistoning.







 Her head to one side, I brush her hair out of the way and kiss her face and mouth, Melissa responding in kind, our tongue lapping and flicking against each other, the bed shaking as I dry hump her well-lubed ass cheeks, not caring that I’m not inside her, the feeling of her soft skin so electric and erotic on my cock I’m in heaven anyway.







 Grunting into her ear, I start to come, my load erupting from my cock and splashing all over her back, her asscheeks jerking me off, gripping my cock tight as it shoots, rope after rope of semen plastering on her skin, Melissa moaning approvingly as she feels just how much come this younger man has for her, my length pulsating and throbbing against her, my first hotdogging or semi-prone bone or whatever you want to call it absolutely phenomenal, panting wildly as I hold myself up on my hands, my cock twitching and her back coated in streaks of my load.







 “Mmm, feels like a bucket’s worth of come has just been sprayed on me,” Melissa whispers huskily, gyrating her ass, teasing my twitching cock.







 “Just about,” I pant, grinding my cock between her cheeks, so soft and warm.







 Getting off the bed, I carefully step to her door, making sure there are no signs of Peter before walking naked to the bathroom to fetch a towel, feeling excited, guilty, and satisfied all in equal measure, never thinking in a million years I’d be about to wipe my load off Melissa’s back.







 Returning, Melissa has reached out to turn on her bedside lamp, but otherwise is in the same position, the soft yellow light showing off just how much come I did indeed paint her with.







 Cleaning her, Melissa thanks me and rolls over, her massive breasts so heavy and hypnotic, every little movement she makes sending them swaying, rocking, or bouncing, Melissa staring at my cock as much as I’m staring at her boobs.







 “Would you like to spend the night with me? I’d enjoy having a man to snuggle up with,” Melissa asks softly, one hand trailing up and down her stomach.







 “Yeah,” I reply, Melissa smiling sweetly.







 “Then do me a small favor and lock the door and then come join me under the blankets,” She says, pulling the blanket back and slipping under them, her smile making me smile.







 Getting up, my cock swinging, I click the door’s lock and step back, Melissa turning off the lamp once I’m under the blanket, naked and excited, fresh sheets against my bare skin, the warm soft body of Melissa greeting me as she grabs my hand and guides it around her, pulling me into the big spoon position, her plump ass pressed to my cock, my hand sandwiched between her massive breasts, heavy and hot, her sweet smelling hair in my face, her hand holding my forearm as we get comfortable.







 Laying there in the dark with her soft curves pressed into me, it’s not long before my cock starts to harden again, Melissa giving a low purr and grinding her ass against it, stroking it between her cheeks until it’s rock hard again.







 Rolling over, her forehead rests against mine, her lips finding mine and we start to kiss, her hands grabbing my cock and balls, stroking and fondling, my hands caressing her heavy tits, the room dark but my sense of touch off the scale, her soft full breasts shifting and rocking in my hands, licking and biting at each other as her hand pistons faster and faster, her velvet grip on my cock so good as she jerks me off.







 The room silent except for our wet kissing and the rustle of the blankets as she pistons her hand up and down my length, I feel my balls tighten, Melissa biting my lip and chuckling softly.







 “Are you going to come, Jake? Are you going to shoot a hot load for me?”
 She whispers.







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp, her hand a blur on my cock.







 “Go on then, give it to me, give me your load,”
 She replies in her husky whisper, pointing my cock at her stomach, her grip using the perfect amount of pressure, her hand sliding up and down over my glans, my cock jerking in her grasp.







 Holding her breasts, my forehead pressed to hers, I gasp quietly into the dark, my cock erupting, hot semen shooting onto her stomach, my hips bucking and thrusting as she drains my balls, Melissa moaning along with me, her breath sweet as she pecks and kisses my lips while I come.







 Cupping her spare hand under my glans, Melissa squeezes my length from root to tip, extracting every last drop and bringing the cupped hand to her mouth, licking it clean, turning onto her back as she pulls the blankets down, scooping as much of my come as she can from her belly and lapping it up hungrily.







 “Mmm, you taste so fucking good,”
 She whispers, pulling the blankets back up and turning away again, pulling me close and back into the big spoon, her plump ass pressed into my freshly juiced cock again, my balls tingling as they press into the sweet spot where her thighs meet her ass.







* * *







 The room still mostly dark, I wake up earlier than normal with a Melissa-sized bump under the blanket over my crotch, my cock buzzing pleasantly as her warm mouth slides up and down it, her lips tight around my girth, sucking deep with each bob of her head.







 Lifting the blanket and peering into the gloom, I see the vague shape of her face smiling up at me as she pauses her sucking.







 “Good morning, Jake. I saw he was up and about already so I thought I’d have myself a suck.”







 “Mmm, good morning,” I reply, Melissa already back on my length, sucking deep her weighty breasts resting on my thigh as she blows me.







 Tossing the blanket further down to watch better, I stroke her hair, my morning wood glistening in the low light, having never woken up like this before but immediately becoming addicted to it, my nerves so fresh and raw, every suck and slide of her lips making me twitch and shiver with pleasure.







 Holding her hair, my orgasm hits, a hot load flooding her mouth, Melissa pushing deep, taking every inch of me, deepthroating my cock as it spasms inside her, gush after gush of semen filling her throat, feeling her gagging around my girth as she swallows again and again, unwilling to be defeated by the volume of my load, taking it all, her fingers caressing my tight balls as they empty.







 Taking her mouth from my jerking length, she licks her lips and kisses her way up my naked body, nipping my nipple and chuckling as I jolt, her body against mine and her hand toying with my cock as it slowly wilts.







 “As much as it pains me to say this, I think you’d better sneak off into the guest room before Peter wakes up. But I wanted to make sure you started the day off right,” She says softly, nipping at my ear, her eyes filled with sensual arousal, unable to keep her hand off my cock.







 “Yeah that’s probably a good idea,” I concur, Melissa reluctantly getting off me as I sit up and look for my clothes in the gloom.







 A few minutes and a million more kisses, touches, and gropes later, I slip out of her room and make my way to the guest room, my balls aching pleasantly. The night replaying in my head as I lay on the cold bed, Melissa’s body so erotic to the touch, all soft curves and feminine bumps.







 Soon enough I hear Peter wake up and the day starts, Melissa and I sharing the odd knowing glance but otherwise doing nothing else sexual for the rest of my visit.







* * *







 A few days later I come around to hang out with Peter again, Melissa greeting me at the door, opening it a moment before I can knock.







 “Hey, Jake!” She says, leaning in to peck me on the cheek, adding a quick nip on my earlobe, my cock spasming from the sudden tingle that runs through me.







 “Hi Melissa,” I reply, resisting the urge to grab her massive boobs, bouncing right in front of me, looking around furtively in case Peter just saw his mom nibbling on his best friend’s ear, “You seem extra happy today?”







 “Haha, you’ll see,” She says mysteriously, closing the door behind me as I walk in.







 “Hey man,” I say in greeting, Peter sitting on the couch already engrossed in a game.







 “Hey hey,” He responds, grabbing and holding out a second controller for me as I take a seat on the couch with him, Melissa winking at me behind him before leaving the room.







 After ten minutes or so of gaming, his eyes still on the screen and his fingers mashing, Peter speaks.







 “So. My mom has been in the best mood ever for the last few days.”







 “Oh?” I say innocently, but part of me feeling pretty proud of the fact that it was probably me that made her feel so good.







 “Yeah. Ever since your last sleepover in fact.”







 “Ah?” I say, not quite as innocently and confident now.







 “The thing is, the walls in this house are pretty thin, I never jerk off unless mom isn’t home, but I’ve definitely heard the buzz of her toys late at night when I’m sure
 she
 was sure I was asleep. She keeps her moans down but it's obvious what's going on, I just put a pillow over my head and ignore it, it‘s her house after all.”







 “Ok?” I say, playing dumb like I have no idea why my friend would randomly start telling me about the household masturbation schedule.







 “Anyway, the night you were here I heard her moans but no buzzing, but whatever, but I was sure I heard a guy's voice too, quiet but audible.”







 Staying silent, not sure if I should start denying now or wait for an outright accusation, I focus on the screen as well, my ears burning.







 “I wasn’t sure but her attitude over the last few days made it clear that someone had made her…
 very happy
 . I was pissed as hell at first but seeing her so happy I realized she can do what she wants, it has nothing to do with me.”







 “So you’re not pissed?” I say, carefully admitting nothing.







 “No. I mean, I’m not blind, I know my mom is attractive, and you’ve known her for so long and stuff.”







 “I’m not sure what to say, dude.”







 “Nothing, I don’t ever want any details, but I’d feel like a prick if I got angry at seeing her so happy.”







 “Right, ok,” I say, this being about the surrealist conversation I’ve ever had, talking about fucking my best friend’s mom without actually saying it.







 “Anyway, I’m heading off soon with Bruce and George, you’re welcome to stay and hang out with Mom while I’m gone.”







 Stay and hang out? Oh shit!
 I think to myself, “Thanks, dude. Umm, yeah. I don’t know what to say.”







 “Don’t say anything. Just please, don’t hurt her and nothing in front of me yeah?” Peter replies, finally looking away from the screen and at me, his expression not angry, just understanding, the two of us having discussed how much we wanted to have sex with our sexy MILF teachers and neighbors in the past, Peter realizing on some level that his mom must have initiated as I would have never had the nerve to make the first move.







 “Of course.”







 Kicking my butt one more time on the console, Peter gets up, and Melissa appearing in the room to hand him a small backpack.







 “Have fun, sweetheart.”







 “Thanks, Mom, you too,” Peter replies, taking the backpack, “Catch you later, dude,” He adds, giving me a nod.







 “Same same,” I say, nodding back, feeling a little weird.







 Closing the door behind him, Melissa turns and gives me a wide grin, Peter’s car starting up in the background.







 “Is he ok? I feel kinda bad,” I say, hoping I haven’t destroyed things with my best friend.







 “Don’t worry, we’ve spent all morning talking about it, I think he just couldn’t be bothered repeating everything all over again,” Melissa soothes, coming over to sit with me on the couch, a loose-fitting summer dress flowing around her. Loose everywhere except the chest, her massive breasts straining the fabric, her cleavage going a long way to making me feel better. The bullet points version is: He doesn’t want you to end up as his stepdad. He doesn’t want to see us making out. He doesn’t want any details, as I get the impression you boys are usually pretty graphic telling each other what you’ve done with other women haha. Also, he doesn’t want to be home on any nights we might be together in the same room.”







 “Haha, ok. Step-dad avoidance should be pretty easy,” I say, Melissa's hand on my thigh, caressing and rubbing, my guilt melting away as my 19-year-old libido and lust bubbles up.







 “I explained to him that we’re simply two adults enjoying each other. Honestly,
 I
 think
 he
 thinks we’ve already fucked. He doesn’t know that that didn’t happen until today.”







 “Today?” I croak, suspecting of course but hearing this hot busty MILF confirm it making me shiver with hot anticipation.







 “Of course. I might suck you dry first to clear your chambers, but I’m very keen to have that big handsome cock of yours filling my tight little pussy,” Melissa purrs seductively, her hand sliding from my thigh to my growing bulge, rubbing my cock through my pants, her eyes locked with mine, biting her lip as she feels me stiffen to completion, the head of my cock emerging from the top of my pants almost comically.











 “Ooh, hello there!” She chuckles, her fingers tips caressing the head, her other hand grabbing at my zip.







 “No time like the present huh?” She whispers, slipping off the couch to get on her knees in front of me, her hands opening my pants and freeing my cock, lifting my butt for her as she tugs my clothing down to my ankle, my cock urgent and throbbing.







 “Mmm, look at him, so happy to see me,” She purrs, caressing my inner thighs and balls, teasing my cock by ignoring it, my balls tightening and slacking as her touch sends them shivering with pleasure.







 “Should I suck your cock now, Jake?” Melissa asks in a husky whisper, looking up at me through her eyelashes, her hands finally grabbing my cock, stroking slowly.







 “Yeah,” I grunt, my head dizzy with lust as she sinks her head down to my lap, her hot wet mouth wrapping around my girth, sucking hard as she pushes deeper, my hands reaching out to hold her head and fondle her heavy tits.







 Deeper and deeper, sucking and slurping, Melissa deepthroats me, my toes curling as I feel her chin against my balls, my entire fat length inside her, Melissa looking up at me, her mouth impaled on my cock.







 Mad with lust, I push myself to my feet, now standing in front of her, her lips still around my dick, holding her head as I start to fuck her face, Melissa purring as I take control, her breasts swaying as I pound into her throat, one hand gripping my thigh and the other fondling and cupping my balls, saliva, and precome running down her chin, dripping onto her cleavage.







 “Fuck you feel so good Melissa,”
 I gasp, my hips thrusting as I fuck her throat, holding her head with both hands, “Show me your tits, get them out.”







 Purring around my cock, Melissa complies, tugging her dress down, her massive breasts bouncing out, pendulous and heavy, swaying with each pistoning of my hips.







 Her mouth and throat sop hot and tight, her huge tits bouncing, her dark nipples erect and swollen, I feel my balls tighten, Melissa’s eye locked with mine as she feels my cock spasm and swell.







 “Ready? Ready for my come?”
 I gasp, not giving her a chance to respond, my cock pulsating suddenly, my load exploding from my length, hot thick semen filling her throat, Melissa gagging and moaning around my shaft, swallowing rapidly, taking it, her eyes never leaving mine, holding her head and blasting my load down her throat while my legs tremble threateningly, my knees weak with the power of coming so hard down this sexy MILFs throat.







 Holding her in the aftermath, still jerking and pumping randomly, I slowly slide my length from her, Melissa grabbing my cock to kiss and lick it, her eyes still on mine, not ready to let it go just yet, lapping at my buzzing balls, her expression aflame with arousal.







 “Mmm, that was so fucking hot, feeling you grab my head and fuck me like like that. Your cute orgasm face while you filled me with your young come,”
 She whispers between kisses on my dick.







 Collapsing back on the couch, I pull her up so she can join me, Melissa draping herself over me, her head on my chest, her exposed breasts soft against me, and her hand immediately on my cock and balls, rubbing and fondling, a content sigh escaping her.







 “Want to take this to the bedroom?” She asks, holding my cock up.







 “Haha, sure,” I say, both of us rising and slowly making our way to her bed, lots of pawing and kissing along the way, my hand up her dress and groping her plump ass, so sexy and squeezable.







 Getting on the bed, I push her to her back and climb on top, pressing my lips to hers, our arms around each other as we make out like a couple of lust struck first-timers, grinding into the hot bulge of her cunt, her dress rucking up and her bare thighs against mine, dry humping and heavy petting, leaning down to suck one massive breast and then the other, her fingernails running over my scalp as she moans with pleasure.







 Reaching down, I tug her dress further up, her panties exposed, sliding a hand under them to feel the slick wetness of her pussy, her slit slippery and red hot, dipping a finger into her, teasing her clit with my thumb, Melissa biting my lip, and breathing hard, looking up at me with total lust, her hands digging into my ass, feeling my cock grow against her leg while I finger her, her panties soaking.







 “I want it inside me, Jake, I want that great big cock of yours inside me,”
 Melissa pants with a husky whisper dripping with need, holding me tight, gyrating and squirming under me as I finger her rhythmically.







 Tugging her panties down, we writhe like snakes as we get each other naked, our hands returning to each other the moment they’re able, now on top of her and between her legs, my cock burning hotly against her slick pussy, already tingling with ecstasy, our mouths locked together as I reach down and guide the head to her pussy, sliding inside her with one long long push, her hot, slick cunt gripping my cock as it enters her, both of us moaning into the other’s mouth, shaking with pleasure as I feel my length fill and stretch her, Melissa’s fingers in my shoulders and her legs wrapping around mine, trapping me inside her as I start to pump my hips.







 Fucking her, our eyes locked, her face is one of total bliss, her mouth open wide, grunting and moaning with every thrust, feeling myself bottoming out, her pussy completely filled with my engorged cock, her massive breast rocking with every pump, her body so soft and feminine against mine as I pound into her, the slap slap slap of our fucking filling the room, her pussy soaking wet and gripping me like a meaty vice, every inch of my cock electrified.







 “It feels so good! It feels so fucking good inside me!” Melissa says, over and over, every thrust resetting her mantra, her face reddening as I feel her pussy clench around my shaft.







 Shaking, she starts to climax, a fresh burst of hot liquid coating my length, her pussy contracting rapidly as she comes, holding me tight, her nails dug into me, her legs locked around mine, shaking and writhing in release under me, pinned to the bed as I pound into her.







 Her shaking orgasm sending me over the edge, I bury my head into her shoulder and scoop my hands under her ass, holding her tight as my own orgasm hits, Melissa gripped tight as my cock erupts deep inside her, my semen gushing out to flood her tight cunt, thrust after thrust shooting rope after rope of hot come, Melissa panting through gritted teeth as she feels how much I have for her, her walls rubbing my shaft as I piston like mad, holding her ass tight as I push in as deep as I can, my grunts of pleasure muffled by the pillows and her neck and shoulder.







 Coming to a shuddering halt, I lay on her, my cock pulsating deep in her wet sex, her hands caressing me, my breath on her neck as I gasp in the aftermath, her soft legs and feet rubbing mine.







 “Wow, Jake, well done,” Melissa sighs, kissing the side of my head tenderly.







 “Haha, huh?” I say, lifting my head, a bit groggy still after such an intense orgasm.







 “Well done. I’ve never orgasmed from just penetration before. You, my handsome young man, have a magic cock,” She explains, smiling up at me, one hand caressing my face.







 “Well then it needs to be said that you have a magic pussy, I’ve never felt something so perfect,” I reply, flexing my dick a few times as I say it, still hard enough to twitch inside her and make her grin.







 “Hmm, sounds like your cock and my pussy might just end up being a match made in heaven, huh?” She asks, still caressing my cheek and looking up at me sweetly.







 “I sure think so,” I answer, leaning in to kiss her quickly, Melissa grabbing my lip with her teeth and holding me there, a quick peck becoming a few minutes of making out.







 “Did Peter say when he’s coming back?” I ask, Melissa once again caressing my face, my cock although soft now still inside the warm home of her pussy.







 “Didn’t he tell you? He’s off for the entire weekend,” Melissa replies, a wide smile spreading across her lips as she sees my thoughts telegraphed on my face, “Uh-huh, that’s right. A whole lotta fucking is about to go down!”







END







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







 SEDUCED BY MY BEST FRIEND'S MILF MOM











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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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











* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “You wouldn’t mind, Jake?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “I don’t have a girlfriend.”







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







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







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







 “Sowing my…?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Really?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Yeah.”







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







 “Everything, I guess.” I say.







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Naked?”







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







 “And you wouldn’t tell Rory?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Feels a lot better though, huh?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Yeah, so good.”







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







 “Yeah.”







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







 “Mmm, ok.”







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







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







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







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







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








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







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







 Smiling up at me, she speaks.







 “Got rid of some of that tension?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Thank you, Nicole.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “So you agree?”







 “Yeah.”







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







 “Sure.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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








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







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







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








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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







END







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







 CAMPING WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S ASIAN MILF MOM











 I'd been looking forward to this weekend's camping trip with my best friend Steve for months, pulling up to the curb outside his house where he lived with his total MILF Mom Kim with a big smile on my face, elated it was finally happening.







 Opening the door a few seconds after I rang the doorbell, Steve's expression as he looked at me made my smile quickly disappear.







 "Woah, what's up man?" I ask, following him inside.







 "My Dad's had a car accident and is in the hospital," Steve tells me, "I'll be flying out in a couple of hours to go see him. I can't go camping this weekend, Jake. Sorry."







 "Shit, don't be sorry man, I'm sorry to hear that," I reply, "Is everything going to be okay with him?" I ask, having never actually met Steve's Dad, him and Kim breaking up and moving interstate when Steve was still a kid.







 "They said it's not life-threatening, but serious, so I dunno man," Steve says, not being super close with his dad as far as he's ever said, but obviously still caring for him.







 "Hopefully it'll all turn out ok," I say, giving his shoulder a pat.







 "Thanks, I appreciate it," He replies, "Sorry again about bailing on you like this."







 "There's nothing to be sorry for," I tell him, "Don't worry about it."







 Deciding to leave Steve alone and give him his space while he goes to finish packing, I wander into his living room, the TV already on.







 "Hey Jake," Kim says, appearing from over the back of the couch and giving me a warm smile, making me feel bad as a flood of sexual thoughts about her fill my head moments after her own son has told me sad news. A stunning MILF, Kim's parents were both from Korea but Kim somehow inherited large midwest country-girl boobs on her small Asian frame, standing at barely 5 foot tall but packing curves, her tits and ass amazing, looking even bigger than they are on such a demure sized woman, her face gorgeous with a cute little nose and plump cock-sucker lips, her almond eyes sensual and never failing to make my body heat up and tingle with desire, "Bummer, huh?" She adds, nodding in the direction of Steve.







 "Yeah," I say, knowing from previous comments made by Kim that there's no love lost between her and Steve's father, but seeing that she's hurt for her son, not for his dad.







 Joining her on the couch, I try to keep my thoughts clean and ignore her body, her tight, tiny shorts and crop top really not helping, more skin than fabric teasing me from the corner of my eye as I focus on the safety of the TV screen.







 "Are you still going to go camping do you think?" She asks, her bare thighs filling my vision as I turn to her momentarily to answer, my cock twitching.







 "Yeah, I guess so, but It's not going to be anywhere near as much fun alone though."







 "You could always cancel?" Kim suggests, "Although I know how much you two were looking forward to this."







 "The thing is we've already paid for the campsite."







 "Oh, that sucks," Kim says, "It'd be a shame to waste it then."







 "Yeah."







 "Hey, I could come with you? I've been wanting to get away for ages." Kim says, her eyes lighting up, excited with her idea.







 "Really?" I ask, surprised by her offer.







 "Yeah, why not?"







 "Well, I mean...camping? Are you sure you'll be ok with being in a tent and sleeping a couple of inches off the ground and stuff?" I say as politely as I can, Kim being an amazing woman but also striking me as the type that likes her home comforts.







 "What, don't you think I could handle it?" Kim asks, raising an eyebrow and giving me an amused smile.







 "No, no, that's not it," I reply, "I just thought you wouldn't want to."







 "Jake, I'm 45, not 100."







 "Ok then, definitely," I say, "That would actually be great, yeah. And now Steve's half of the money isn't going to waste, thanks Kim," I say, quietly excited about Kim coming not so much for the money, but just for getting some alone time with such a babe Asian MILF.







 "Great!" She replies, giving me a playful slap on the leg, "I'll go quickly pack a few things, you go tell Steve."







 Laughing when I tell him that his Mom is coming with me camping, Steve shakes his head.







 "You're a braver man than me, dude, she's gonna drive you nuts within the first hour."







 "No way, your mom's cool," I reply, obviously looking at Kim in a very different way than how Steve does.







 "Pfft, yeah right, haha. If I was in your shoes I'd probably rather go alone."







 "Hah, nah fuck that, I'd get bored sitting there staring into the campfire by myself pretty quick. At least this way I'll have someone to talk to. And hey, your money's not going completely to waste now, so that's good."







 "Yeah, that's true. Look, have fun, but don't blame me when you regret bringing her along, ok?" Steve replies with a grin, seeing this as an adventure destined to fail.







 "I promise not to leave her in the forest even if she drives me nuts," I swear solemnly, my face mock serious.







 "Alright, well, I gotta get going," He says, "Enjoy your trip," he adds, winking and laughing as he walks out the door to say goodbye to Kim.







 Hugging and kissing, Kim waves him off as Steve drives away, leaving just the two of us, my excitement rising as reality sets in that I'm really going to go camping with Kim.







 "So, you ready to go?" She asks, turning to me with a smile.







 "Yep, all set, Let's do it."







 Packing her bag into my car, we get in and start driving, Kim telling me stories of her childhood as we go, her parents having moved back to Korea years ago, but she and Steve staying here when she split with his dad, Kim working hard to raise Steve on her own, a real inspiration of a woman, strong and independent, doing everything for her son, and still managing to look like a total babe, Kim talking to me in a way she never has, more like two equal adults without that background feeling of being her son's little friend like I usually get.







 After a couple of hours of driving, we arrive at the campsite, unpacking and setting up our tent, Kim helping and cutely making a big show of how capable she is of roughing it, her ass sticking out as she leans over to hammer in a peg, my cock twitching as I watch her body move.







 Once the tent is up, Kim insists on making us a late lunch despite my protests, telling me to relax after the drive, Kim cooking for us on the campfire, making some pretty damn good food too, her tight shorts hugging her ass as she bends down to check on the fire, my eyes glued to her body.







 "Are you hungry?" She asks, looking back over her shoulder at me, catching me staring at her butt as I avert my gaze a second too slowly.







 "Yeah, starving," I reply, my heart racing as I feel myself blushing.







 "Well then, come and get it," She says, smiling and standing up.







 Sitting next to each other on a log by the campfire, Kim and I eat, the sun shining and the forest quiet, peaceful.







 "This is nice," Kim says, "I can't remember the last time I went camping."







 "Yeah, me neither," I reply, "It's been ages."







 "My ex-husband used to take us all the time when Steve was younger," She tells me, "But it's not something I ever thought I'd want to do again."







 "Oh yeah? Why's that?"







 "He was always so controlling about it, insisting everything had to be done his way or no way, and if I made even the tiniest mistake he'd go crazy at me, it got old fast."







 "That sounds shitty."







 "Yeah, he was a bit of a dickhead really, I'm glad I divorced him," Kim laughs before going serious for a second, "Not that I'm glad he's hurt right now or anything, he is still Steve's father. But hey, enough about all that sad stuff, let's have fun!" She finishes, going back to her bubbly usual self.







 "Definitely," I agree, raising a forkful of food to toast.







 Finishing our meal, we clean up, Kim washing the dishes in a bucket while I put away the food.







 "Ok, so what should we do first?" Kim asks, "Steve was saying this place has a lake so I brought my bathers, shall we go swimming?"







 "Sure," I say, nodding, "I'll go grab my board shorts from the car."







 "Great, I'll go get changed," She replies, slipping inside the tent, her ass so sexy as she bends over to disappear inside.







 Getting into my swimming trunks, I wait for Kim, leaning against the car, wondering what she will look like in her bathers.







 "Hey," She says from behind me, snapping me out of my daze as she stands up out of the tent, "You ready?"







 "Uhh, yeah, definitely," I reply, turning around to look at her, my eyes going wide.







 Thinking when she said 'bathers' that she was going to emerge in some sensible one-piece swimsuit, my throat goes thick and my cock jerks in my boardshorts as I see her wearing a skimpy red bikini, her body absolutely stunning, her curves incredible, her skin flawless, and her massive natural breasts rocking with each step, the bikini only offering a fraction of the support a bra would, her tits so heavy and full, the bumps of her nipples making me swallow hard as I try to play it cool.







 "Come on then," She says, stepping forward and grabbing my hand with a grin, pulling me from the car, "Let's go swimming."







 Walking together to the lake, my hand still tingling from where she held it, I try to ignore the bouncing of her tits in the corner of my eye as we get to the water, both of us taking off our flip-flops and wading out a little, her breasts jiggling in her bikini as she hops in place in the water as it's coolness hits her, her nipples becoming stiff and prominent, laughing at herself, my eyes inadvertently glued to her.







 "What are you staring at?" She asks, giving me a naughty grin and splashing me playfully, "It's cold!"







 "Nothing," I reply, lying, "Just spaced out for a second there."







 "Mmm-hmm, sure," She says, winking at me and laughing again.







 "So, uh, how's work?" I ask, trying to change the subject as I feel my cock start to plump up, discreetly going deeper into the water so that my boardshorts are below the waterline.







 "Boring, same old shit as always," She replies, rolling her eyes, "It's nice to get a break from it though. What about you? How's college?"







 "Alright," I tell her, "Pretty boring too, but hey, gotta do it."







 "True," She says, "I wish I could go back to being young again sometimes, life was so much easier back then."







 "Yeah, I can imagine."



"Can you? You've got your whole life ahead of you, I'm already old," She jokes, smiling and splashing me again.







 "Nah, you're not old," I reply.







 "Thanks," She says, blushing and looking down, her smile widening.







 "No problem," I say, grinning back, my cock swelling despite the cool water.







 "Well, come on then, let's swim," Kim says, suddenly diving under the water, resurfacing a few feet away.







 "Ok," I reply, taking a deep breath and going underwater too, swimming towards her, emerging next to her, her tits rising up out of the water as she stands up straight, her nipples poking through her bikini top, her wet skin glistening in the sunshine.







 "This is fun," She says, looking around at the general scenery.







 "Yeah, it's great," I reply, my eyes lingering on her breasts a second too long, my cock now fully hard and pulsating in my boardshorts.







 Hanging out together in the water for about half an hour, my cock raging the entire time, Kim finally says the words I've been dreading.







 "I think we should hop out before we turn into total prunes, what do you say, Jake?"







 "Umm, you go, I'll be right behind you in 10 minutes or so."







 "What?" She asks, "Why?"







 "I just want to swim some more," I lie, trying to hide my erection, knowing that if I get out of the water it will be obvious.







 "Haha, you're a terrible liar, you know that, Jake?"







 "What? Why do you say that?"







 "Well, I'm pretty sure I know the real reason why you don't want to get out of the water..." She replies, leaving her comment floating in the air.







 "Uhh, and why would that be?" I ask, as poker-faced as I can.







 "Because you're hard, aren't you?" She answers, giggling.







 "What? No!" I say, lying again, my heart pounding, my face flushing.







 "Come on, Jake, you're not fooling anyone, you're
 totally
 hard right now."







 "No, I'm not, I swear!"







 "Jake, I'm not some naive girl. You think this exact same situation didn't come up when I was your age and a bunch of us girls were at the pool or the lake with a bunch of guys? We used to love seeing how horny we could get them, teasing them with our bodies. I didn't think I still had it but it's pretty nice to know I can still keep a guy 'in the water' so to speak," Kim says, smirking the entire time.







 "Oh...umm, yeah, I guess you caught me out, then," I reply, blushing again.







 "Haha, well, I'm flattered," Kim says, "Anyway, I'll get out first and you can wait here for a few minutes while I get changed."







 "Thanks," I reply, both embarrassed but also relieved at her attitude about it, watching as she walks out of the water, her ass wiggling as her bikini bottoms cling to it, having ridden up her crack, exposing most of her perfect ass cheeks, her wet skin glowing in the sun, my cock throbbing as I watch her cutely readjust them with a finger, grinning at me as she catches me staring yet again.







 "I'll see you back at the tent," She says, smirking at me and walking off.







 Waiting until she's out of sight before getting out of the water myself, my cock still rock hard and sticking out from my body like a battering ram, I try to adjust it as best I can, before putting my flip-flops back on and making my way back to the tent, a fresh towel that can hide my cock waiting for me in the car.







 Getting to the campsite, I look around, not seeing Kim anywhere, figuring she must be inside the tent, my cock twitching as I imagine her naked in mid-outfit change.







 Going over to the car, I grab a towel and wrap it around my waist, my erection still clear but at least no longer perfectly outlined in my wet boardshorts, reaching under the towel to slide them down and hang them over a nearby branch to dry off a little.







 "Ooh, good idea!" Kim says, exiting the tent with her wet bikini in hand, hanging it over the branch with my boardshorts, her sexy short-shorts and crop top outfit back on, although I can't help but notice the extra sway and rocking of her breasts as she walks, Kim obviously deciding against putting a bra back on, her nipples, maybe still chilly, poking sensually against the fabric, my already hard cock throbbing as her pendulous tits hypnotize me.







 "Still up and about, hey?" She asks with a grin, her eyes glancing momentarily at the vague shape of an erect shaft in the front of my towel.







 "Umm, yeah, sorry, he doesn't seem interested in going away just yet," I reply, freshly embarrassed.







 "Haha, don't worry about it, Jake, like I said, I'm flattered," She says, laughing, "It's been a while since I had such a handsome young man find me attractive."







 "You're kidding, right? You're like, literally one of the hottest women I've ever met."







 "Oh stop," Kim says, blushing and looking away, "I'm just Steve’s Mom."







 "Haha yeah, and Steve’s Mom is hot," I reply, feeling bolder now that she's brought this up, "Really hot."







 "Hah, thanks," She says, giggling and turning red, her nipples so visible through her shirt, her almond eyes on mine as she looks at me fondly, my body warming up with our flirting.







 "So, uh, what should we do now?" I ask.







 "Well, it's probably too late to go hiking today, so why don't we play a game?"







 "A game?"







 "Yeah, like truth or dare."







 "Ok," I reply, "You want to start?"







 "Sure," Kim answers, "Truth or dare?"







 "Truth," I say, smiling.







 "How long have you been having sex?"







 "Wow, you don't waste any time getting to the juicy stuff, do you?"







 "Nope," Kim replies, laughing, "You don't play this game to ask someone what their favorite color is and I'm curious."







 "Ok, well, I guess it's been about a year now since I lost my virginity."







 "Good for you," Kim says, grinning.







 "Haha thanks," I tell her, "But enough about me, it's your turn, truth or dare?"







 "Hmm, let's see...truth."







 "Alright then, if you could sleep with anyone right now, who would it be?" I ask, Kim giving me a little smirk and looking at me, like she knows what I'm hoping the answer will be.







 "Ooh, that's a good one," Kim says, taking a deep breath and thinking for a second, opening her mouth like she's about to say ‘me’ and then grinning, "Can I think about my answer for a while?"







 "I suppose so, although it doesn't seem entirely fair."







 "I'll tell you later, don't worry about it!" Kim retorts with a chuckle, "Anyway, that means it's your turn again, truth or dare?"







 "Truth," I reply, my cock twitching awkwardly in my towel, positive and excited about the idea that the answer was me.







 "What do
 you
 think of
 my
 body?" She asks, smirking, looking at me like she's just revealed a winning hand at poker.







 "I think you're seriously fucking hot, haha," I reply, my heart pounding as I say it, Kim's sweet face watching me.







 "Haha, thanks again," She says, blushing.







 "Now you, truth or dare?"







 "Truth," Kim answers, grinning.







 "Who were you thinking of when I asked you my last question?"







 "That's cheating, you can't ask me the same question twice!" Kim says, giggling, "So you forfeit. Truth or dare?"






 "Dare," I reply, my cock throbbing, my balls aching, my body tingling with arousal, my mind racing with all the possibilities.







 "I dare you to drop your towel," She says, looking at me like she's positive I'll tap out at this one.







 "Oh really?" I say, grinning back at her, "I didn't know this was going to be that kind of game."







 "Haha, it's just a little fun, Jake," Kim says, "No need to get nervous."







 "I'm not nervous," I tell her, my thumb hooking into the towel and looking back at her equally confident, knowing I have nothing to be ashamed of down there and frankly dying for the excuse to show it to her, her questions getting me so frothed up with arousal, "Are you sure that's the dare you want to go with?"







 "Haha, you're bluffing, you're not going to do that out here in the open!" Kim says, although whether she believes her words or is simply saying that to ensure I do do it I can't tell, her almond eyes on mine, her smirk hungry.







 "Alright then," I tell her with a smirk of my own, letting the towel fall to the ground, my cock springing free, standing tall and proud from my body, my balls full and heavy, Kim's eyes going wide as she gasps.







 "Holy shit, Jake, that's huge!" She says, her voice barely above a whisper, her eyes locked on my erection, her mouth hanging open, "I mean, I knew you were decent but...
 damn
 , that's impressive."







 "Thanks," I reply, my cock twitching under her gaze as I stand there, having literally just bared my cock to my best friend's mom, pre-come already forming at the tip, my cock pulsating with my heartbeat.







 "I can't believe you actually did it..." Kim says, trailing off as she continues to stare at my cock, her nipples rock hard in her top, her chest rising and falling with her deep breaths.







 "Well,
 you
 did dare me to," I tell her, flexing my length a few times for her, making it bob up and down, Kim covering her mouth as she giggles like a teenager seeing one for the first time, her eyes never leaving it.







 "You're right, I did," She says, laughing while I stand there, the sun on my naked body, the feeling surreal and amazing at the same time.







 "And whilst I am pretty embarrassed about getting hard in front of you, I'm not so embarrassed about the size of him," I tell her, smiling, my cock throbbing and bobbing comically under her gaze.







 "Yeah...I can see why," Kim says, licking her lips as she stares at my cock, her voice a breathy whisper, her cheeks flushed.







 "So, uh, truth or dare?" I ask, Kim shaking her head and finally looking up at me, her expression like she's been caught doing something naughty.







 "Hmm, let's see...truth," She answers softly.







 "Ok. Your turn, what do you think of my cock?" I ask, grinning at her, Kim looking back at me, her eyes flashing with desire.







 "I think it's a very beautiful one," She replies, grinning, her eyes dropping again to my erection as she swallows hard, "Truth or dare?"







 "Dare," I answer, my cock throbbing, aching for more attention, the small bead of pre-come now oozing from the tip, glistening in the sunlight.







 "I
 dare you
 to stroke it for me," Kim says, her sensual almond eyes lifting to mine, her face serious, her mouth open and her breathing heavy, my head spinning as her dare hits me.







 Recovering and smiling at her wordlessly I take my cock in hand, Kim's eyes following my hand, watching as I start stroking myself, her nipples poking out from her shirt.








  "Mmm, I love watching a guy jerking off for me,"
 Kim says, her voice low and husky, her eyes glued to the show.







 "You like this?" I reply, stroking up and down slowly, my balls aching for release.








 "Fuck yes,"
 Kim whispers, her eyes going wide as she watches me jerk off in front of her, her mouth open, her tongue wetting her lips,
 "It's so sexy..."







 "You want to see more?" I ask, my cock throbbing, my body warm and tingling.







 "Yes..."
 Kim says, her voice barely audible, nodding, her eyes glued to my cock,
 "Please."







 "How much more?" I ask, my heart pounding in my chest as I grin at her, my balls aching, unable to believe this is happening but loving every second.








 "All the way,"
 Kim breathes, her eyes flashing to mine,
 "I want to see you coming."







 "Yeah? You want to watch me shoot my load?"







 "God yes,"
 Kim says, her eyes locked on my cock, my hand pumping up and down my shaft,
 "I want to see you come."







 "Well then, truth or dare?" I ask, standing in the open, jerking off for my best friend's smoking hot Asian MILF mom.







 "...Dare,"
 She manages to whisper, her nipples looking stiffer, no longer erect from the cool water but from utter arousal.







 "If you really want to see me come...then I dare you to finish me off with your own hands," I say softly, Kim looking up at me with shock as she sees I'm serious, looking back from me to my cock, some sort of moral battle raging inside her before she steps hesitantly closer.







 "I...I...can we go inside the tent?"
 She asks eventually, suddenly aware of what we're doing out in public.







 Knowing what this means, I nod excitedly, following her as she opens the tent with a trembling hand, Kim getting on her knees while I do so too, facing each other, Kim nervous now, looking more like a young lady about to lose her virginity and not the experienced cougar she really is, reaching out carefully and caressing my length gingerly at first as I take my hand away, giving her full access, sighing with pleasure as she rubs the underside of my cock, watching as her nervousness melts and she becomes bolder, grasping my cock with both hands and stroking, purring as she squeezes pre-come from my glans, her almond eyes on mine and her smile sweet as she watches me wince with pleasures as she jerks me off, my view down her top amazing, her cleavage deep as her breasts rock and sway with each pump of her arms.







 "Is this good?"
 She asks, grinning now, her hands expertly working my length.







 "Fuck yes,"
 I tell her, moaning as I lean forward, kissing her lips for the first time, holding her head, Kim moaning softly and opening her mouth, our tongues meeting and wrestling as she strokes me faster, her tits rocking and swaying as she leans into me, her hands leaving my cock momentarily as she reaches under her shirt and pulls it over her head, tossing it aside, her huge breasts exposed to me for the first time, their weighty size and perfect shape mesmerizing me, Kim smiling and giggling at my reaction as she takes my cock back in her hands, jerking me off again, her fingers tight around my shaft.







 "You like them?"
 She asks, leaning forward, my knob pressing against the soft skin of her belly as she kisses me again, my hands caressing her heavy breasts now, my thumbs flicking her hard nipples as we kiss deeply, Kim's tongue dancing with mine, her hands pumping up and down my cock as she feels it throb in her palms, her touch hungry.







 "They're amazing,"
 I tell her, breaking the kiss off to look at them, my hands squeezing her breasts, Kim moaning softly as I play with her nipples, pinching them gently.







 "Mmm, thanks,"
 Kim replies, biting her lip and looking down at my cock, her hands stroking me faster,
 "Your cock is amazing too, so big and thick."







 "Thanks,"
 I tell her, gasping as she jerks me off faster, my balls aching and tight,
 "You're going to make me blow soon if you keep that up,"
 I add, groaning as I feel my orgasm rapidly approaching, her soft hands so perfect on my shaft, her body such a turn on and the taboo nature of this, knowing that this is a woman I should never in my life be doing this with just making it so much hotter, my cock red hot in her grip.







 "That's the idea,"
 Kim purrs, her hands stroking me faster, her grip tighter, my cock throbbing with each pump of her hands, her tits rocking and swaying as she leans forward and kisses me again, our tongues wrestling together as she jerks me off, my hands squeezing her tits, playing with her nipples.







 "Fuck,"
 I grunt, my hips bucking and my cock throbbing in her hands as I start coming, my load shooting out and splashing over her chest, Kim moaning and giggling as she continues stroking me off, aiming my spurting erection all over her tits, covering her chest in my sticky white goo, watching my cock excitedly as it spasms and pulsates for her, my hips pumping as I fuck her hands, watching my load run and trickle down her heavy breasts.







 "Ooh, wow!"
 Kim says, grinning as she finishes stroking me off, squeezing every drop of come from my balls, leaning down to rub my glans between her tits, making me jolt with post-orgasm sensitivity.







 "Fuck..."
 I mutter, my head spinning and my cock tingling.







 "Haha, I didn't know you had that much in there!" Kim says, looking down at her chest, covered in my seed, her huge breasts shiny with my sticky mess, her nipples poking out, "I guess I'll have to clean up now," She adds, leaning down and licking my come from her fingers, closing her eyes as she sucks my load into her mouth, swallowing loudly, her almond eyes flashing open and looking at me,
 "Mmm, you taste good."







 "Thanks," I say, smiling as I watch her, Kim taking her fingers away from her mouth and wiping them on her tits, scooping up my load and sucking it off again, her eyes on mine as she does so.







 "Truth or dare?" She asks with a sly smile, my come on her lips as I kneel there, still catching my breath.







 "Truth," I answer, Kim grinning as she licks her lips clean.







 "Did you enjoy that?"







 "Haha an easy one. Yes, a lot."







 "Good," Kim purrs, "Your turn."







 "Ok, truth or dare?" I ask.







 "Dare," Kim replies, looking at me expectantly.







 "I dare you to get completely naked too," I tell her, Kim grinning and biting her lip as she nods, standing up and pulling her shorts down, revealing her shaved pussy, her mound smooth and sexy, her legs sensual, Kim standing before me naked, her shorter frame able to stand in the tent without ducking, her body stunning, her huge breasts hanging beautifully, her nipples hard and erect, her face flushed and her almond eyes bright as she looks back at me, her expression full of desire.







 "So, truth or dare?"







 "Dare,"
 I say in a coarse whisper, my eyes glued to this stunning MILF, her glistening pussy directly in front of me.







 "I dare you to eat me out," Kim purrs before stepping closer to me without waiting, my hands eager and running up her legs, caressing her thighs, feeling her soft skin, my hands moving around to cup her ass, squeezing her cheeks as I lean forward and kiss her mound, Kim sighing and moaning softly as I do so, her hands on my shoulders, her hips pushing forward slightly as I breathe in her intoxicating scent, my tongue reaching out to taste her, licking her slit slowly, Kim gasping as I do so, her body shuddering, her grip tightening on my shoulders as I lick her again, my tongue parting her folds, tasting her juices, Kim's breathing heavy as I start eating her pussy, licking and sucking, my nose brushing against her clit, my tongue deep inside her, her juices flowing freely now.







 "Oh god yes...eat my pussy..."
 She moans, holding my head now, grinding her cunt against my face as I devour her, my tongue darting in and out of her slick hole, teasing her clit with my lips, Kim panting and moaning as I eat her out, her body trembling, moaning as I suck her swollen bud, flicking it with my tongue, her hips bucking against my face, her juices running down my chin, groaning and grunting, her body shaking as she suddenly comes, her orgasm hitting her hard, her body quivering and shaking as I hold her by the ass, my mouth on her pussy, licking and sucking, making her come for me, her juices dribbling into my mouth as she cries out with pleasure, her voice loud as she climaxes, her body spasming, her nails digging into me as she holds on tightly, my hands squeezing her cheeks as I eat her out throughout her orgasm, Kim eventually pulling away from me, panting, her almond eyes on mine, her face flushed, a smile on her lips as she catches her breath.







 "Fuck that was perfect,"
 She says, grinning as she kneels down, kissing me, her tongue in my mouth, tasting herself on my lips as we kiss passionately, Kim moaning softly as she feels my cock come back to life between us, my erection pressing against her belly as she kisses me, our hands all over each other, her body so soft under my touch, her curves so arousing as I caress and fondle them.







 "Truth or dare?" I ask, breaking the kiss and looking at her, Kim smiling sweetly.







 "Dare," She answers.







 "I dare you to suck my cock," I say, Kim smiling at my dare.







 "Mmm, I'd love to,"
 She purrs, kissing me once more before moving down, taking my cock in her hand and stroking it a few times, "I've been wanting to taste this since I saw it."







 "Well go ahead then, he’s all yours," I tell her, leaning back on my elbows as I watch her lower her head, her tongue coming out and flicking across my glans, licking up the pre-come oozing from the tip, tasting me, her eyes on mine as she does so.







 "Mmm,"
 She purrs, her lips wrapping around my knob, sucking gently as she takes my cock into her mouth, her lips sliding down my shaft, her tongue dancing along the underside of my cock as she bobs her head, sucking my cock slowly, her mouth warm and wet, her tongue amazing as she sucks, bobbing her head up and down, her lips tight around my shaft, her hand on my balls, massaging them, cupping them in her palm, her mouth working wonders on my cock, making me moan and sigh with pleasure, Kim moaning softly as she tastes me, her mouth hot and hungry as she sucks me off.







 "Oh fuck..."
 I gasp, my hips bucking as she starts sucking faster, her mouth eager now, her hands on my hips, her almond eyes on mine as she looks up at me, her lips stretched around my cock, her tongue licking and teasing my shaft as she slurps and sucks, her mouth so soft and wet, her tongue magical as she devours my cock, taking it deep into her throat, not gagging at all as she swallows my entire length, her nose pressed against my pubic bone, my cock buried in her mouth, Kim moaning as she holds me there, her mouth so perfect, my balls aching for release already as she works my cock with her mouth, bobbing her head again, sucking me faster, her expression full of lust and desire as she sucks my cock.







 "You like that?"
 She asks, pausing briefly to catch her breath, her hand stroking my slick shaft, grinning as I nod at her, unable to form words, my mind spinning.







 Grinning at my mute ecstasy, she goes back to sucking my cock, taking it deep into her throat, sucking harder, her mouth so amazing, her tongue licking and teasing, her lips soft and wet, sucking my cock fast and hard now, her hand jerking what’s not in her mouth, her other hand playing with my balls, cradling and rubbing them, Kim's mouth amazing, watching me intently, her almond eyes locked on mine as she sucks my cock, her heavy tits rocking and swaying, her nipples stiff and erect, my orgasm rapidly approaching as she sucks me off, my balls aching, my body tingling as I feel my release getting closer.








  "Oh fuck...I'm gonna come..."
 I warn her, my voice a hoarse whisper, Kim grinning around my cock, sucking me faster, her mouth incredible, my balls tightening as I erupt, my cock throbbing and pulsating in her mouth as I shoot my load, Kim moaning and swallowing as I fill her throat, her tongue licking and teasing my shaft as she sucks me off through my orgasm, swallowing every drop, my cock sensitive as she sucks the last of my semen from my length, my body shuddering with aftershocks as she licks my knob clean, smiling up at me sweetly.







 "That was fun,"
 She purrs, kissing my cock a few times sweetly before sitting up, her huge breasts swaying as she does so, her almond Asian eyes bright as she looks at me, happy with my load inside her.







 Falling onto my back, spent for the moment, I can't believe my balls feel empty because Kim of all people just drained them, never thinking in a million years the MILF I've fantasized the most about would ever actually end up swallowing my load, Kim crawling up to lay with me on the sleeping bag, her toes barely at my knees as she snuggles her head into my shoulder, one soft hand toying with my chest, her massive breasts pressed against me, her skin electric where it touches mine.







 Kissing the top of her head and staring at the fabric of the tent's ceiling, I lie there with her, this little tent my entire world right now, my balls freshly juiced and a total babe naked and spooning against me, everything feeling perfect.







 "Truth or dare?" Kim asks, giggling softly.







 "Hmm..." I say, letting the pause last for a few seconds, "Dare."







 "I dare you to make me come again," She purrs, lifting her head to look at me, her eyes flashing playfully.







 "Haha, gladly," I tell her, kissing her lips, our tongues meeting, Kim moaning softly as we kiss passionately, my hands caressing her curves, fondling her heavy breasts, playing with her nipples, breaking the kiss to move down, taking one nipple into my mouth, sucking and licking it, Kim moaning and holding my head as I devour her breasts, switching between them, sucking and licking, flicking her hard nipples with my tongue, Kim's breathing heavy as she holds me, her fingers running through my hair, her hips bucking as I tease her nipples, my hand sliding down her belly, feeling her smooth skin, cupping her mound, Kim moaning as I slide two fingers between her folds, finding her clit and rubbing it slowly, Kim's body shaking as I finger her pussy, her juices flowing, Kim gasping and moaning as I suck her nipple, licking and teasing it with my tongue, my fingers sliding in and out of her tight hole, her cunt hot and wet, Kim panting and moaning as I fuck her with my fingers, my thumb rubbing her clit as I work her pussy, Kim's body trembling as I bring her closer to orgasm, her breathing heavy, her hips bucking against my hand, her nails digging into my shoulders as she comes, gasping with pleasure, her body spasming, her juices trickling from her pussy, Kim groaning and grunting as she climaxes, my fingers buried deep inside her, her body jerking and twitching as I suck her nipple, making her come harder, Kim eventually pushing me away weakly, gasping for breath, her face flushed, her almond eyes on mine as she smiles at me, her expression full of contentment.







 "Wow, holy shit, Jake,"
 She purrs, leaning forward to kiss me, grabbing my hand that gave her the orgasm to suck her own juices from my fingers with a smile before nestling in close again, a voluptuous Asian MILF pressed against me.







 We lie there for a while, Kim's head resting on my chest, my arms around her, our bodies intertwined, her soft skin warm against mine, her breathing heavy as she rests, the tent warm and stuffy, making our nudity feel even more natural, two bodies wrapped around each other, one hand playing with a plump ass cheek as she almost snores against me, an hour going by in what feels like minutes.







 Lifting her head to look at me sleepily after the hour, she gives me a grin as she notices that I'm fully erect, her hand sliding down to give it a friendly rub.







 "Truth or dare?" I ask, watching her while she plays with my cock with the enthusiasm of someone with a new phone.







 "Truth," She answers, grinning up at me as she strokes me off slowly.







 "What do you want to do now?"







 "Hmm...I want you to
 fuck me,"
 She purrs, smiling sweetly.







 Knowing it was probably heading in this direction but still getting caught off-guard hearing her actually say it, I swallow hard, my cock pulsating in her grasp with eagerness.







 "That...ah, that sounds more like a dare than a truth," I croak.







 "Haha, ok then, Jake. The
 truth is
 I
 dare you
 to
 fuck me
 ," Kim clarifies with a grin, her hand sliding up and down my cock, pre-come dribbling.







 "Ok then," I tell her, my heart pounding in my chest, nervous but over the moon with anticipation, my balls aching already, Kim moving onto her back, spreading her legs and looking at me expectantly, her eyes flashing with excitement as I move between her legs, my hands caressing her thighs, my eyes locked on her glistening pussy, her mound so soft and smooth, her lips pink and swollen with arousal, Kim's almond eyes on mine as I reach down and guide my cock between her folds, Kim biting her lip as she watches me, her breath catching in her throat as I push into her, her cunt tight and slick, Kim moaning softly as I penetrate her, her pussy hot and wet as I slide deeper inside, Kim's eyes rolling back as she feels my entire length filling her, her pussy clenching around my shaft, Kim sighing happily as I start fucking her, my cock sliding in and out of her pussy, her huge tits rocking and swaying as I fuck her, moaning and gasping as I pump my cock, her face flushed, her breathing heavy as she looks up at me, her hands gripping my ass, pulling me into her, her hips bucking against me, grunting and moaning, her body trembling suddenly, her cunt gushing as she comes, crying out with pleasure as her orgasm hits, her pussy clenching around my shaft, Kim panting and moaning as I fuck her through her climax, her expression full of lust and desire as she looks up at me, her nails digging into my ass cheeks as she pulls me harder into her, holding me there, her tight sex grasping my girth as it contracts and convulses in ecstasy.







 "Holy fuck,"
 She gasps, looking up at me before chuckling at herself, "I thought it was the guy that was supposed to barely last 30 seconds?"







 "Haha, I don't mind. This way even if I pop in a minute I'm still lasting long enough for you," I joke, Kim laughing and shaking her head.







 "So, what do you want to do now?" She asks, wiggling her eyebrows at me, her arms wrapping around me to make it clear she's not letting me go anywhere just yet, flexing her pussy and making me grunt with pleasure, her tight tunnel squeezing my length.







 "I think you know what
 I
 want to do now," I tell her, Kim giggling and nodding.







 "Yeah, but I want to hear you say it."







 "Fine, I dare you to let me keep fucking you until I come," I tell her, Kim grinning and nodding, her almond eyes flashing.







 "Gladly,"
 She purrs, leaning up and kissing me, our tongues meeting, Kim moaning softly as we kiss passionately, my hands cupping her heavy breasts, playing with her nipples, Kim gasping into my mouth as I squeeze them, her pussy clenching around my cock as I begin to fuck her again, pumping my cock in and out of her slick sex, Kim moaning and panting as I fuck her, her huge tits bouncing and jiggling as I pound her pussy, her legs wrapping around my waist, her body shaking as I fuck her hard and fast, her pussy hot and wet, my balls slapping against her ass, Kim's nails digging into my shoulders as her body trembles as she comes again, her pussy clenching around my shaft as she orgasms, crying out with pleasure, her eyes clenched shut in ecstasy as I fuck her through her climax, her pussy so hot as it grips me, my balls tightening as I feel my orgasm getting ready to mix with hers, Kim feeling the telltale spasming of my cock a moment before it shoots, begging me for my come just as it starts to erupt inside her, crying out as she feels my load flooding her, my cock throbbing and pulsating as I fill her with my semen, Kim moaning and gasping as I pump relentlessy into her, her pussy milking my shaft, draining my balls, her pussy walls coated with my goo, her body trembling, her pussy contracting around my cock, Kim's face flushed as my thrusts slowly come to a stop, her eyes on mine as she smiles at me sweetly, my cock still buried deep inside her.







 "Oh wow..."
 She mutters, her voice full of awe,
 "That was amazing."







 "You're telling me," I agree, smiling down at her as she holds me close, her soft body under mine, her pussy gripping my cock, Kim sighing happily.







 "I can't believe you made me come
 again
 before you could. I think I owe some at this point now haha."







 "I'm sure you'll be able to pay me back soon enough," I tell her, Kim laughing and nodding.







"I'm sure I will."







 "So...what do you want to do now?" I ask, Kim grinning up at me, her expression mischievous.







 "After all those orgasms I feel like I need to get some energy back, what do you say we make some dinner, it must be about that time by now?" She suggests, her tits pressed against me as I lay there on top of her, my cock slowly softening inside her red-hot sex.







 "Yeah, sounds good to me," I tell her, Kim leaning up to kiss me.







 "Good," She purrs, giving me a wink as she pulls away, "I guess we better get dressed then."







 "Aww, but I liked being naked with you," I protest, Kim laughing and shaking her head.







 "Well, I don't want to cook naked, and I certainly don't want to have to eat naked," She tells me, smacking my ass lightly, "Come on, let's get dressed."







 Pulling out of her, Kim sighs and shivers as I leave her pussy, my cock coated in our combined juices, Kim sitting up to look at me, smirking as she watches me find my clothes in my bag, Kim crawling over to where she left her underwear, slipping them on, her heavy tits swaying as she does so before pulling on the rest of her clothes.







 Opening up the tent, I hold the flap open for her, following her out into the slightly cooler late afternoon air, the sun now low in the sky, the woods quiet around us while I get the campfire going again, the fire looking brighter and brighter as the light drains from the sky.







 Kim sets up a little grill over the fire, putting some food on it to cook, moving back and forth between the fire and my cooler to get other things prepped, her body looking amazing in the firelight, smiling when she catches me looking at her, insisting that I relax on the log while she cooks.







 By the time night falls, the campfire is crackling, our dinner is cooked and eaten, and the stars are twinkling above us as we sit side by side on the log, Kim snuggled up against me, her head resting on my shoulder, her hand holding mine, both of us staring at the flames as they dance and flicker, the air cooling rapidly now that the sun has set, with Kim soon shivering against me, rubbing her thighs for warmth.







 "You cold?" I ask.







 "Yeah, just a bit," She answers, nodding.







 "Let's get back inside the tent, it'll be warmer there," I suggest, Kim nodding and smiling, letting me lead her inside, closing the flap behind us, zipping it shut, the tent getting dark as we close ourselves off from the outside world, Kim already starting to strip down to her underwear, pulling her shirt over her head, her huge breasts bouncing free, her nipples hard in the cool air, Kim shivering and giggling as she shimmies out of her shorts, her body illuminated by the glow of lamplight as I turn it on.







 "Come here," She purrs, sitting on the sleeping bag and patting the spot next to her, "Keep me warm, Jake."







 "Yes ma'am," I answer with a grin, pulling my own clothes off before joining her on the sleeping bag, Kim pressing against me, her soft skin so sensual, her lips pressing against mine, kissing me passionately, our tongues meeting and playing, her hands caressing my body, sliding down my chest and stomach to wrap around my cock, stroking me off slowly, Kim breaking the kiss to look down at my shaft, watching her hand slide up and down my length, biting her lip as she plays with me, my cock quickly growing erect, Kim leaning down to take the head into her mouth, her almond eyes flashing as she looks up at me, sucking my cock, swirling her tongue around my tip before taking more of my length into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down, her hand sliding up and down as she sucks me off, my balls tightening as she works me over, Kim moaning softly as she blows me, her head moving up and down faster, her lips sliding along my shaft, Kim's mouth hot and wet, her tongue teasing me, making me moan and gasp with pleasure, my hips bucking as I feel my orgasm building, Kim sensing I'm getting ready to come and pulling away, stroking my shaft lightly, looking up at me with a wicked smile.







 "Truth or dare?" She asks, her hand sliding up and down my slick cock, pre-come dribbling.







 "Ah...dare," I answer, looking down at her, my heart racing, my breathing heavy as I move a lock of long black hair from her face, her sensual smile thrilling me.







 "I dare you to fuck me again," She purrs, her hand still sliding up and down my shaft, licking her lips as she looks up at me and adds,
 "Hard."








  "Gladly,"
 I answer, Kim giggling and lying back, spreading her legs, her pussy glistening in the lamplight, her arousal clear, purring as I move between her legs, my hands gripping her thighs, guiding my cock to her entrance and pushing into her, Kim moaning and arching her back as I penetrate her, her tight sex wrapping around my shaft, her huge tits rocking and jiggling as I begin to pump my cock in and out of her, Kim gasping breathlessly as I fuck her hard and fast this time, my hands squeezing her plump ass cheeks, Kim moaning with pleasure as I pound her pussy, my head buried in her shoulder as I shiver with ecstasy, her pussy gripping my length so tight, the slap of our sex loud in the small tent.







 Clinging on to me desperately, her arms and legs wrapped around me while I impale her on my shaft over and over, I speed up further, my thrusts rapid as I feel her start to shake and shudder, her moans becoming grunts and gasps as her orgasm hits, her nails digging into me as she cries out, her body trembling, her cunt gushing as she comes, milking my shaft, my balls tightening as I feel my orgasm about to hit, Kim crying out as she feels my load suddenly flooding her, her pussy contracting around my shaft, draining my balls, Kim panting and moaning as I hold her ass tight and slam into her, my throbbing cock buried to the hilt inside her as it pulsates and jerks, shooting my hot load deep inside her, her body shaking as my thrusts slowly come to a stop, her breathing heavy as I lay on top of her, panting too, my cock still pulsating inside her.







 "Mmm, that was amazing,"
 She whispers, looking up at me with a grin, "I
 love
 how you can make me come so quickly, Jake, it's like your cock is the perfect fit for my pussy."







 "It certainly feels like that doesn't it?" I reply, smiling down at her, Kim sighing contently, her pussy still gripping my cock as it starts to soften inside her, Kim's almond eyes locked on mine as we lay there together, Kim's body hot under mine, her nipples hard against my chest.







 Caressing my bare back and ass, she frowns.







 "I can feel your back is getting cold, hang on a second," She says, fiddling with the zip of her sleeping bag, eventually letting me slide off her so that she can fully open it, both of us snuggling up inside her sleeping bag as she pulls the zip back up, Kim grinning at me as she lays on her back with me on my side facing her, my head in my hand and my arm propped on its elbow, my other hand idly caressing her heavy breasts, loving the way they flow and shake as she lays on her back.







 "This is a pretty big sleeping bag. A guy could almost think you planned on not sleeping alone from the very start?" I say, my hand still roaming her chest.







 "Aww, would it be so bad if I did?" She asks, pouting playfully.







 "Not at all, I'm just saying, it's a pretty big coincidence that you brought a sleeping bag this big, it's practically a double bed," I point out, Kim giggling and nodding.







 "Yeah, I guess it is," She agrees, her hands reaching up to cup my face, pulling me towards her, kissing me softly, "I've been wanting this for a long time, Jake," She tells me, her almond eyes flashing in the lamplight, "I know it's wrong, but I just can't help myself."







 "Neither can I," I tell her, leaning forward to kiss her again, Kim moaning as our tongues meet, her lips soft and sensual, her skin hot under my hands as I caress her body, my cock growing hard once more, Kim feeling my shaft throbbing against her thigh and breaking the kiss to look down between us, her eyes widening when she sees my erection.







 "Wow, you're
 already
 hard again?" She asks, looking up at me with a grin, "You must really like me, huh?"







 "I do," I answer, Kim smiling and biting her lip, her expression mischievous.







 "Well, in that case..." She says, trailing off as she rolls onto her stomach, wiggling her ass, "Come and get it."







 Grinning, I move on top of her, my cock resting against her ass cheeks, Kim purring as I lean over her and grind against her, Kim pushing back against me, grinding her ass against my shaft, making me moan as my pre-come leaks out, Kim purring as it slides between her plump cheeks, throbbing as its slips back and forth, Kim moaning as she feels my cock moving down to her pussy lips.







 "Oh fuck yeah, come on, Jake, fuck me, fuck me hard,"
 She begs, her voice low and husky with lust, her body trembling as I guide my knob to her entrance, pushing into her, Kim moaning as I penetrate her, her tight sex wrapping around my shaft, her plump ass pressed into my crotch as I slide in deeper, Kim's hands sliding over mine as I hold my weight off her, on my elbows above her, thrusting and grinding into her pussy, her thighs together, Kim pinned under me while she takes my cock, grunting with every pump of my hips, her silky black hair fragrant as I kiss her head, gasping with pleasure as I fuck her



.



 "Mmm, harder Jake, harder,"
 She moans, her hands squeezing mine before pulling at me, wanting me fully on top of her, my weight on her now, Kim grunting with pleasure as I pound into her faster, totally under me and unable to move, her head shaking as she takes my cock deep from behind, feeling her getting slicker and slicker around my shaft as she dribbles with arousal and lust.







 "Fuck yeah, Jake, that’s it! Fuck me hard!"
 She cries out, her hands gripping my wrists, her body bucking as I fuck her hard and fast, Kim's huge tits squashed underneath her, her moans becoming louder and louder as I feel her pussy starting to contract around my shaft, her orgasm building, her breathing heavy as I keep pounding her relentlessly, her hands gripping my wrists tightly as she stars to come, Kim moaning in ecstasy as she orgasms, her cunt contracting around my cock, her body shaking as she comes, pinned underneath me, her pussy milking me, my balls tightening again as I feel my own orgasm approaching, Kim gasping happily as she feels me starting to erupt inside her, my hot load flooding her pussy, Kim purring as she feels it pasting her walls, my body shuddering on top of hers as I writhe in orgasm, Kim holding me as I give her everything I've got, grunting with pleasure and release in her ear, my crotch pressed into her ass as my cock pulsates hotly within her, my body collapsed, spent, on top of her.







 "Mmm, that was so good,"
 She whispers, turning her head to kiss me softly, her pussy still squeezing my length, her eyes locked on mine as we lay there together, panting, intertwined as she enjoys my body like a weighted blanket.







 "You're telling me," I agree, smiling down at her, Kim giggling and sighing happily.







 "I could stay like this forever," She tells me, "I'm so snug and happy with you on
 and
 inside me, if you stay there I'll be asleep in a few minutes haha."







 "Well, I don't want to fall asleep also and crush you," I tell her, kissing her forehead, "So I guess I'd better get off you," I add, slowly pulling out of her, Kim purring as I leave her, my cock slick, Kim rolling onto her side while I do likewise, facing each other, looking at me with a smile, her face utterly gorgeous.







 "Big spoon or little spoon?" She asks softly, reaching up from under the sleeping bag to caress my face fondly.







 "Big spoon, that way I get to have your perfect ass pressed against me," I answer with a smirk, Kim smiling and turning away from me and pushing back against me, her plump ass pressing into my crotch, my arms wrapping around her, my hands cupping her heavy breasts, squeezing them gently, Kim moaning softly as I play with them, her nipples hard as I tease them, purring and wiggling her ass against my cock, threatening to wake it up again if she continues, moaning contently as I hold her and kiss her ear and neck before reaching out to turn off the lamp, the tent now pitch black.







 "Jake?" She whispers after a few moments of silence.







 "Yeah?"







 "Do you think we're bad people for doing this? I mean, I know you're Steve's best friend and I'm his mom, but this just feels so good, you know?"







 "No, I don't think we're bad people, I feel the same way. And I've had a crush on you for so long that this becoming a reality is amazing. I couldn't be happier."







 "Me too, I'm so glad I came camping with you."







 "So am I."







 "Goodnight, Jake."







 "Night, Kim."







 We lay there together, my arms wrapped around her, my hands on her huge tits, her ass pressed into my crotch, my cock against her, our breathing steady, Kim soon falling asleep in my arms, my eyes closed, drifting off to sleep, dreaming of Kim and I fucking in the woods, Kim on all fours, her huge tits swinging beneath her, my cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy, Kim crying out in ecstasy as we fuck, both of us coming together, Kim waking me up in the middle of the night by grinding her ass against me, my cock rock hard, Kim purring as she feels my pulsating shaft between her plump cheeks.







 "He's so hard he woke me up," She whispers lustfully, "Were you having a sexy dream?"







 "Yeah, I was fucking you," I answer, my voice low and husky with sleep.







 "Mmm, sounds fun," She murmurs, looking back at me over her shoulder with a horny grin in the low moonlight that manages to penetrate the tent, "You wanna do it for real?"







 "Fuck yeah,"
 I tell her, Kim grinning and rolling onto her stomach, pushing her ass up into the air for me, my hands gripping her hips, guiding my cock between her thighs to her pussy lips, Kim moaning softly as I penetrate her, my cock sliding deep into her hot sex, Kim gasping as I push deeper, my cock throbbing within her, Kim's pussy slick with arousal, hearing her purring as I start to thrust in and out, Kim's huge tits squashed under her, her ass shaking as I fuck her hard and fast, my balls slapping, Kim grunting and moaning as she takes my cock deep, her pussy gripping my shaft tight, dribbling with her juices as she enjoys my cock pumping in and out of her.







 "fuck me, Jake, fuck me hard!
 " She grunts, her head down, her silky black hair spilling over her shoulders, my dreamtime erection so sensitive as it slides in and out, gasping with pleasure as I pound into her, sliding a hand under her to rub her clit, my hand sandwiched between her and the sleeping back plus my own weight on top of her, her clit grinding against my hand, Kim shaking as the combination of clit stimulation and rapid fucking works its magic on her MILF body.







 "Oh fuck, Jake, I'm gonna come!"
 She moans, her voice muffled by the sleeping bag, her pussy contracting around my shaft as she starts to come, her body trembling as she climaxes, my crotch pressed into her plump ass, Kim gasping and panting as I keep pounding her relentlessly, Kim's hands gripping the sleeping bag tightly as she feels my cock starting to throb inside her, my hot load flooding her pussy a moment later as my cock starts to spasm, purring as she feels me coming inside her, my cock pulsating within her, her pussy gripping me so tight, her climax continuing, her body shaking as we come together, my cock still pumping its load into her, Kim moaning as she takes it all, grinding herself furiously against my sandwiched hand before coming to a shuddering stop, panting under me, her pussy still flexing and jolting randomly around my girth.







 "Holy shit,"
 She whispers, "I'm glad I was able to get some of what dream-Kim was having."







 " Haha me too," I agree, kissing the back of her neck.







 "I love your cock so much, Jake."







"And I love your pussy, Kim, it's perfect,"
 I tell her, Kim purring happily.







 "Let's get some more sleep, now that we've had a lovely little midnight snack," She whispers as we get back into our spooning position, my cock slick as it slides between her ass cheeks.







 "Night, Kim," I whisper, Kim murmuring contently as she snuggles up against me.







 "Goodnight, Jake."







* * *







 Waking up early the next morning, I hear birds singing outside, the sun shining through the tent, Kim asleep beside me, her face peaceful as she dreams, my arms wrapped around her, holding her close, her naked body warm under the sleeping bag, feeling her stirring in my arms, Kim rolling over to face me, her almond eyes fluttering open, smiling at me.







 "Good morning, Jake," She whispers, her voice low and husky with sleep.







 "Morning, Kim," I answer, Kim grinning as she leans forward to kiss me softly, my hands on her back, pulling her closer to me, Kim's huge breasts squashed against my chest, my throbbing morning wood against her thigh as we lay there making out, Kim purring as she feels my shaft burning against her.







 "Mmm, someone's eager for me this morning,"
 She murmurs, her hands roaming down my body, cupping my butt, squeezing gently.







 "What can I say? You're a sexy woman and I just can't help myself when you're around," I tell her, Kim giggling and biting her lip, her eyes flashing mischievously.







 "Well then, why don't you show me how much you want me?" She asks, turning onto her back and unzipping the sleeping bag so that she can flap it open off us, spreading her legs for me, her slit glistening in the sunlight as she feels her feminine version of morning wood.







 "Gladly," I answer, moving on top of her, my cock resting against her entrance, Kim moaning as I push into her, penetrating her slowly and teasingly, her pussy red hot and slick around my shaft as I slide deeper and deeper, Kim gasping as I bottom out, my balls pressing into her ass cheeks, Kim's hands gripping my ass as I start to thrust in and out of her, her huge tits shaking as we fuck, her snug sex lubing my shaft as she writhes with pleasure underneath me, her plump ass pressed into the sleeping bag, her beautiful face contorted in ecstasy as she takes my cock.







 "Oh fuck yeah, Jake, that's so fucking good!"
 She grunts, holding me, pulling me closer,
 "Fuck me hard, make me come!"







 Grinning at her words, I start pounding her harder and faster, Kim's pussy contracting around my shaft as I slide in and out of her, her juices slick on my cock as she starts to climax, her eyes screwed shut in pleasure, her mouth hanging open in rapture as she comes, her body shaking under me as I keep fucking her, my crotch slapping into hers, Kim gasping and moaning as she orgasms, her hands gripping my ass tightly as she holds me deep inside her until she's finished, going limp under me and panting as her orgasm ebbs away, looking up at me with wonder and contentment, my own hips still thrusting, fucking her slower now while she recovers.







 "Oh fuck, Jake, you're fucking perfect,"
 She whispers,
 "I've never had such intense and easy orgasms before."







 "Thanks," I answer with a smile, leaning down to kiss her softly, Kim wrapping her arms back around me, holding me close as we kiss, our tongues lashing at each other, her pussy gripping my shaft, squeezing it tight, Kim's body trembling as I continue to grind into her, my cock throbbing within her, Kim moaning into my mouth as she feels me speeding up, her hot pussy making short work of my morning wood, holding her tight as I feel my orgasm hit, my balls tight as my cock starts pulsating, hot come flooding her tight sex as I grunt with release, Kim moaning happily as she feels me filling her, flexing her cunt to help milk my cock as I writhe in pleasure on top of her, Kim smiling up at me while she watches me have my orgasm.







 "You're quite adorable when you come," She murmurs with a smirk, making me chuckle a little self-consciously, her hands caressing my back while my cock twitches and jerks inside her, "Now what do you say we have some breakfast and then go for a hike?"







 "Sounds good," I agree, slowly pulling out of her, Kim watching me get dressed, her eyes roaming over my body, enjoying the view as I pull on my clothes, Kim laying there naked, watching me, her huge breasts exposed, her legs spread and her pussy lips slick with our juices, my cock starting to swell as I take in the sexy view, Kim giggling as she sees my bulge.







 "Down boy," She tells me with a wink, "We'll be doing plenty more of that later. You get the fire going and I'll get dressed and make the breakfast."







 "Deal,"
 I tell her, heading out of the tent and getting the campfire going again, Kim joining me a few minutes later wearing her sports bra, leggings, and sneakers, sitting down beside me and putting the frying pan on the grill, cracking some eggs and dropping them into the hot pan, adding some bacon, Kim leaning against me as we watch the food cooking, her hand on my thigh, her fingers teasing my cock through my shorts.







 "Haha, you tease," I murmur, kissing her head, Kim purring and biting her lip, wiggling her body against me as I kiss her, my hands cupping her huge breasts and fondling them, Kim moaning softly as I tease her stiffening nipples through her sports bra.







 "You love it though,"
 She whispers, turning to kiss me softly, her tongue flicking into my mouth, sighing contently as we make out, her hand still on my crotch, stroking my hardening shaft.







 "Mmm, yeah, I do," I agree, my hands sliding down her back and over her plump ass, squeezing gently, Kim's hand leaving my cock and moving up to my chest, pushing me back, looking at me with a smirk.







 "We'd better eat first," She tells me, "Or we'll never leave the campsite."







 "Fine,"
 I sigh with mock frustration, Kim grinning, lifting the cooked bacon and eggs onto plates, handing one to me and keeping one for herself, both of us eating quietly while we listen to nature, the sky promising a nice day for hiking.







 Our breakfasts finished, Kim stands up, brushing an imaginary crumb from her sports bra, her breasts still bouncing, simply too big for even the sports bra to be able to stop them from jiggling.







 "Ready to burn off the calories we just ate?" She asks with a grin, holding out her hand.







 "Sounds good," I reply, taking her hand, the two of us holding hands as we walk away from the campsite, the feeling a little surreal, holding my best friend's mom's hand so affectionately in public, even if we are fairly secluded. Kim's leggings so tight that they hug every curve of her ass, my cock still throbbing at the sight, craning my neck to look behind her as we walk together to keep checking it out.







 "What is it with you and my butt?" She asks with a giggle, "It's like you're hypnotized by it or something."







 "Well, it's such a perfect ass I can't help myself," I answer, making her laugh.







 "I'm glad you think so," She answers, giving it a wiggle for my benefit, "So where exactly are we going?"







 "Apparently if we follow this path it will take us on a slow loop so that we end up back at the campsite, so back to the campsite, technically."







 "Sounds good to me," She agrees, "Lead the way, Jake."







 Nodding, we along the trail, following it as it winds through the woods, the sun shining down on us through the trees, Kim's hand in mine, our fingers interlaced, walking along together, chatting idly about nothing in particular, just enjoying the sunshine and each other's company.







 "You know, I've been thinking," Kim says after a while.







 "About what?" I ask, curious.







 "About Steve.”







 "Ah, what exactly about Steve?" I ask, not sure I want to hear what she has to say, a kernel of guilt reminding me that even though Kim is an absolutely amazing fuck, she’s also my best friend’s mom.







 "He's my son and I love him," She replies, "And you're his best friend and I don't want you guys to fall out over me. I know I shouldn't have slept with you
 but
 I don't actually regret it,
 at all.
 It felt so good having you inside me, so...right."







 "Yeah, sex with you has been like nothing I've ever experienced. What do you think we should do? With Steve, I mean."







 "I was hoping you might agree with me that this needs to be our little secret?" She asks, looking at me hopefully.







 "Yeah," I answer, "I'm not keen on the idea of telling him either, it would be really awkward if he found out. So what happens when I take you home?"







 "We carry on as normal," She tells me, "And if we have a chance here and there to have some alone time when Steve Isn't around, then I'm
 extremely
 happy to play some more truth and dare with you," She adds, smiling at this last bit.







 "Haha, yeah, I really like the sound of that," I say, taking my hand from hers to grab her ass and give it a squeeze.







 "Mmm, I thought you might," She purrs, her eyes flashing with mischief, "So, we're in agreement then? We keep this a secret?"







 "Yeah, definitely," I reply, Kim leaning over to kiss me softly, pressing her body against mine, her huge tits squashed against my chest, my cock swelling in my shorts as her hand moves down to caress it.







 "You know, Jake, I'm starting to get horny again," She murmurs, biting her lip, "I'm pretty sure we won't run into anyone else out here, so why don't we find a nice quiet spot and have a little fun?"







 "Fuck yeah," I answer, Kim giggling at my eagerness, taking my hand and pulling me from the path, leading me deeper into the woods, Kim's ass shaking hypnotically in front of me, my cock throbbing as I follow her until she finds a secluded area, turning to face me, kissing me deeply, her hands roaming over my body, making me moan as she strokes my crotch, feeling my shaft straining against the fabric of my shorts, Kim smiling as she breaks off from the kiss.







 "Mmm, someone's very excited,"
 She purrs, sinking to her knees, her eyes locked on mine as she unzips my shorts, reaching inside and freeing my cock, stroking my shaft slowly and licking her lips.







 "Oh fuck yes,"
 I moan as she starts to suck me, her tongue swirling around my tip, her mouth so hot and wet, Kim moaning as she tastes my precome, her lips sliding up and down my length, her hand cupping my balls, fondling gently, my hips rocking, pushing deeper into her mouth, her almond eyes still fixed on mine, sucking me harder, her head bobbing, my cock pulsating within her mouth as I watch, transfixed, a stunning Asian MILF on her knees in the woods sucking my length.







 "Mmm, your cock is so fucking big and tasty, Jake,"
 She murmurs, pulling back for a moment, my cock leaving her mouth with a pop, Kim smiling at me before moving lower, lapping at my balls, kissing them, her tongue swirling over my sack, her hand pumping my shaft, my cock throbbing in her grip as she pleasures me, Kim's other hand moving to her chest, lifting her sports bra and exposing her huge breasts, her nipples stiff, Kim's mouth moving back to my shaft, sucking me hungrily, her mouth sliding further down my length, my cock hitting the back of her throat, Kim gagging a little as she takes me deep, looking up at me with a smirk, pulling back and gasping for breath.







 "That feels so fucking good,"
 I tell her, Kim grinning, her huge tits bouncing as she goes back to work on my cock, pushing herself until her lips are wrapped around the base of my shaft, her tongue teasing the underside of my cock, Kim's hand sliding between her legs, rubbing her clit through her leggings, moaning around my cock as she pleasures herself, sucking me faster and harder, her hand moving into her leggings, her fingers sliding into her wet sex.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, rubbing it against her cheek, she grins up at me.







 "You like this, Jake? You like your hot cock in my wet little mouth?"







 "Fuck yes,"
 I reply, her hand stroking my shaft while she licks and teases my glans with her tongue and lips, watching me the entire time.







 "Well, I think you're going to love this then,"
 She says, getting off her knees and hooking her thumbs into her leggings before sliding them down to her knees, turning and leaning against a tree and arching her back, her ass a sweet plump target.







 "I was thinking to celebrate our new relationship and our agreement to keep it a secret, I could offer you the one hole you haven't had yet?"
 She purrs over her shoulder, shaking her ass at me, my cock jerking with excitement as I understand what she's saying.







 "Oh wow,"
 I murmur,
 "Are you sure? I mean, I don't want to hurt you."







 "It's fine, Jake,"
 She assures me,
 "Just use plenty of pussy lube and take it slow, and I'll be fine. Now come here and fuck my ass!"
 She adds, laughing.







 Needing no further invitation and nodding, I move closer, gripping my cock and rubbing it against her slit, lubing it with her juices, Kim's pussy dripping, her eyes flashing with lust as she feels my cock pressing against her asshole for the first time, my heart hammering in my chest, no woman before Kim having ever let me fuck them in the ass because of my size, my anticipation sky-high.







 "Mmm, that's it, Jake, now that big cock is nice and slick for me,"
 Kim moans, wiggling her ass against my glans,
 "Now just press it in slowly and let me adjust, okay?"








  "Ok,"
 I say, doing as she instructs, Kim moaning softly as I start to push inside her, my cock head spreading her tight hole open, Kim gasping as I penetrate her, pushing deeper, her asshole contracting around my shaft as I enter her, Kim biting her lip, her face flushed as I sink deeper, her hands balled into fists against the tree, her breathing heavy as I slowly fill her.







 "Oh fuck, Kim,"
 I groan as I push inside her, her sphincter clamping around my shaft,
 "Your ass is so fucking tight!"







 "Mmm, yeah, that's it, Jake,"
 She pants,
 "You're so thick in my ass, I can feel your cock throbbing inside me. Now fuck me, Jake, fuck my ass!"







 Not needing any more encouragement, I grip her hips and start to pull back, Kim gasping as my cock slides out of her ass, her sphincter gripping my shaft, Kim moaning loudly as I thrust back into her, soon burying myself balls deep in her ass, Kim's body trembling, her asshole squeezing my shaft as I pump into her again and again, Kim's huge tits swaying as she takes my full length, her moans growing louder and louder as I fuck her harder and faster, my fingers digging into her hips as I slam into her, Kim's ass squeezing my cock, my balls slapping against her dribbling pussy as I pound her hard, her whole body shaking as I fuck her, her ass taking my massive cock like a champ, Kim crying out as an orgasm rocks her body.







 "Oh fuck, oh fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, FUCK!"
 She screams, her ass gripping my cock like a vice, her pussy squirting her juices down her legs, Kim's body convulsing as she comes, her cries of pleasure ringing through the woods, making me grin as I fuck her harder, Kim's knees buckling as I continue to pound her, her ass clenching around my shaft, her moans loud and long, her breasts rocking wildly as I ram into her, my cock pulsating inside her.







 "Fuck, I'm gonna come!"
 I warn her, feeling my balls tightening.







 "Oh fuck yes! Come in my ass!"
 She begs, looking over her shoulder at me,
 "Come inside me, Jake!"







 Growling, I slam into her one last time, my cock erupting, spraying my seed deep into her asshole, Kim shuddering as she feels my hot load filling her, both of us moaning, our bodies pressed together, Kim's ass still quivering around my shaft, milking every drop from me, my cock spurting a half dozen times before finally stopping its eruption, Kim leaning against the tree, panting, my cock still buried in her ass, Kim moaning softly as I slowly pull out of her, my shaft glistening with her juices and my come.







 "Holy fuck,"
 I murmur,
 "That was incredible."







 "Mmm, yeah it was,"
 Kim agrees, turning to face me, kissing me deeply, her tongue as always finding mine, her hands on my chest, pushing me back, Kim following me until I'm leaning against a tree now, Kim's hand moving down to grip my cock, stroking me back to full hardness within minutes, breaking the kiss and grinning at me.







 "I don't think I've ever felt so full, Jake, your cock is amazing,"
 She purrs, biting her lip,
 "But I think it needs just a little something more."







 "What's that?" I ask, curious, Kim's hand pumping my shaft, teasing me.







 "You fucking my ass while I'm bent over that log,"
 She answers, letting go of my cock and stepping away, walking over to a fallen tree and bending over it, her leggings still around her knees, her ass sticking out, Kim looking back at me, wiggling her ass.







 "Well? Are you going to come fuck me or what?"
 She asks, laughing.







 "Haha, fuck yes," I growl, hurrying over to her, gripping my shaft and rubbing it against her slit, coating it with her juices again, her pussy soaking wet, my cock soon slick with her lust, pressing it against her asshole, Kim moaning as I penetrate her once more, sinking into her ass, Kim's sphincter stretching to accommodate me again, my hips slapping against her ass cheeks as I bury myself inside her, Kim moaning loudly, her body trembling as I fill her.







 "Oh fuck, Jake, that feels so good,"
 She pants,
 "Fuck me, fuck my ass!"







 Gripping her hips, I start to pull back, Kim moaning as I thrust back into her, burying my full length in her asshole, Kim's whole body shaking as she takes my massive cock, Kim's huge tits swinging beneath her as I fuck her hard and fast, Kim crying out as another orgasm rocks her, her ass squeezing my cock, her legs wobbling as she grips the log and tries to hold on, a sexy little Asian MILF that can't get enough orgasms, feeling her asshole quiver as she has another wave of pleasure roll through her before slowing down, panting as she stands there, bent over with her asshole impaled on my length.







 "Mmm, amazing as always, Jake,"
 She purrs,
 "Now, how about we change positions so you can come? My legs are about to give out haha."







 "Sure," I agree, pulling out of her and sitting on the log, inviting her to come and sit asshole first on my lap, Kim grinning and peeling off her legging completely so she can straddle me, her huge breasts in my face as she lowers herself down, holding my cock with one hand as she guides it to her asshole as she slides onto it, gasping as I re-enter her.







 "Oh fuck, yeah, that's the spot,"
 She moans, starting to bounce up and down on my cock, riding me, her huge tits in my face.







 Leaning forward, I take a stiff nipple into my mouth, sucking hard, making Kim moan loudly as she fucks me, her nipples rock hard as I suck them, Kim bouncing faster, her huge tits jiggling, her ass squeezing my cock as she rides me, her pussy dripping her juices onto my crotch, Kim's eyes rolling back in her head as she comes yet again, her whole body shaking, Kim's asshole gripping my shaft as she cries out, her screams of pleasure echoing through the woods, Kim's body trembling, her pussy gushing, pink and wet.







 "Oh fuck, Jake,"
 She pants as she comes down,
 "I've never felt anything like this, you're so fucking amazing."







 "Thanks, but I thought it was my turn to come?" I reply with a smirk, Kim kissing me deeply in reply, our tongues dancing, her hand moving between her legs, rubbing her clit as she continues to ride me, my cock throbbing inside her, Kim's ass squeezing me so tight, Kim's moans muffled by our kiss, her tongue swirling around mine, her tight asshole bringing me to the point of no return.







 "Fuck, I'm going to come,"
 I moan into her mouth, Kim looking at me with a hungry expression.







 "Mmm, that's it, Jake, fill my ass with your come,"
 She purrs,
 "Come inside me!"







 "Oh fuck, oh fuck!"
 I cry out, slamming into her one last time, my cock erupting, shooting my hot goo deep into her ass, Kim shuddering as she feels my hot load filling her, both of us moaning, our bodies pressed together, Kim's ass still quivering around my shaft, my cock pulsating as it empties itself inside her again, Kim leaning against me, panting, resting her head on my shoulder, my hands caressing her plump ass as I finish, her body soft and hot on mine.







 "I'd say this was worth the detour off the hiking track, huh?" She says, kissing my neck and stroking my hair as she recovers on my lap, still impaled on me.







 "Yeah, definitely," I agree, chuckling.







 "Mmm, good," She replies, kissing me again, "Now, I think we should get dressed and get back on the trail in case someone comes along and sees us."







 "Yeah," I reply, nodding, Kim slowly rising off my cock, gasping as it slides out of her, my shaft glistening with come as we wriggle back into our clothes.







 Back on the path, holding hands and enjoying the scenery, our sexual needs momentarily appeased, we eventually get back to the campsite, the two of us having ironed out the smaller details of how this might work back out there in the 'real world' in such a way that Steve remains happy but we also get to fuck as much as possible, my cock basically already addicted to Kim's pussy if I'm honest, her body making me come like I've never come before, barely able to believe that the real thing is actually better than the fantasies I've had about her.







 With the rest of the camping trip being one amazing fuck after another, with Kim and I sampling each other in every possible way, eventually it's time to break camp and take her home, her hand on my crotch the entire drive, Kim seemingly as addicted to my body as I am with hers.







 Pulling into her driveway, our poker faces on in case Steve got back before her, I carry her stuff inside, Kim calling out for Steve but getting no answer, Steve obviously still with his father.







 "Looks like it's just you and me, Jake," She says, stepping closer, her hand going straight to my bulge and caressing it, making him plump up and swell.







 "Yeah, seems to be the case," I answer, my arms sliding around her to cup her ass, kneading it as we look at each other, our arousal rising by the second.







 "So..." She says, her almond eyes filled with lust,
 "Truth or dare?"







END







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







 MY BEST FRIEND'S MILF MOM IS MY FIRST TIME











 Having spent the day with my best friend Alan at his house where he lives with his mom, Melanie, I was now in their guest room three-quarters of the way to being asleep when I heard what must be Melanie coming home from a night out with her friends.







 Hearing the uneven sounds of her footsteps as she walked through her house, I couldn't help but grin to myself in the dark, Melanie's movements sounding like she'd enjoyed more than just a drink or two tonight, the heavy thud as she dropped her handbag on her table making me chuckle, imagining her with that cute little frown on her face as she tries to navigate the faucet to pour herself a glass of water







 A total MILF babe, Melanie is easily the hottest woman I know, her figure full and voluptuous, with heavy, soft-looking breasts and an amazing, juicy ass, not to mention her sexy lips and beautiful, long, black hair framing a sensual face. She has a very sexual vibe about her, but she's also friendly and fun to hang around with.







 The fact that she is Alan's mom means that she has always been off limits for me obviously, no matter how much I have fantasized about her, knowing that even if I could somehow seduce her, I would never risk doing anything that might jeopardize my friendship with Alan.







 After a while, hearing her wobble towards her room and the click of her bedroom door, one of the last things I remember before drifting off to sleep is the sounds of her flopping onto her bed.







* * *







 I wake up to the feeling of something stirring me, a strange yet pleasant pressure on my cock, throbbing hard in my boxers.







 My eyes open slowly, my brain still foggy with sleep, and I see Melanie sitting on the edge of the bed, her face so close to mine, her hand gently stroking my hard cock through the blanket and my boxers, still dressed in her sexy outfit from the club.







 "Melanie?"
 I ask groggily, my voice thick with sleep. "What are you doing?"







 "Shhhh...
 " She whispers with a slur, putting her finger to my lips.
 "Just relax baby, I'm gonna take good care of you."







 She smiles at me, her eyes unfocused, and her hair a mess, but she is still utterly gorgeous, and I feel my cock grow harder as she continues to stroke it. The feeling warm and sensual, her touch perfect as she smiles down at me.







 "You're drunk, Melanie. You should go back to bed," I say, wanting nothing more than to let her continue but knowing I can't.







 "Yes," She giggles. "Very, very,
 very
 drunk." She says with a smile, her hand continuing to rub my cock.







 "You should go back to bed, Melanie," I repeat, my body heating up, my cock loving her touch while I try to resist pressing up against her touch.







 "Oh, don't be silly baby, come on, let me see that big, fat, juicy cock of yours,
 " She slurs, pulling down the blanket and exposing my tented boxers as I reach out to stop her, her hands now trying to pull my boxers down too.







 "Melanie, you really need to go to bed, please," I say as firmly as I can, even though 99% of me wants her to touch it.







 "Noooo...let me see it, pleaseeee..."
 She begs, her voice taking on a sulky tone, but she isn't giving up, pulling my boxers down as I try to grab her hands but scared of using too much force as the last thing I want to do is hurt her.







 "Melanie, seriously, you need to go to bed," I say, trying to hold her wrists as she struggles to free herself from me, laughing, her eyes locked onto my hard cock as it springs free of my boxers, standing tall and proud.








  "Ooooooh..."
 She moans as she looks at my pulsating length, licking her lips, and I can't help but wonder what it would be like to give in and feel those lips wrapped around my cock as she leans down, her hair falling over her face as she gets closer to my throbbing dick.







 "Melanie,
 no,
 " I say, practically pleading, holding her wrists still, my cock so close to her mouth that I can feel her breath on it, making it twitch with excitement.







 "Mmmmmm..."
 She moans, looking up at me with a drunken grin,
 "It's so big and hard..."
 She adds, her words indistinct and slurred.







 "Melanie, you need to go to bed, please," I plead again, my body aching with desire.







 "I just want a taste baby, please,"
 She begs in response, her eyes wide with lust as she looks up at me,
 "Just one little lick."







 Her tongue flicks out and licks my cockhead, sending shivers of pleasure through me as I groan, closing my eyes for a moment as she does it again, then again, her tongue swirling around my sensitive tip, tasting my precome as I moan out loud, my grip on her wrists loosening, my body responding to her touch, her tongue, her lips.







 "That's it, baby, let me make you feel good,"
 She whispers, her voice low and sultry, and I look down at her, seeing her smiling at me, her eyes on mine as she laps a few more times at my glans, each lick making me shudder with ecstasy.







 Using every bit of willpower I can muster and going against every instinct currently bellowing inside me, I roll over onto my stomach, taking my throbbing cock away from her, feeling it pulsate angrily between me and the mattress, a sad sound coming from Melanie as she slaps drunkenly at my bare ass.







 "Why'd you move?"
 She asks in a disappointed voice, pouting at me,
 "I wanna suck your big, fat cock, Jake."







 "Because you're drunk Melanie, and this is wrong, and if you kept doing that I would end up coming," I reply, looking back at her, seeing her smile lopsided at me.







 "Yeah? You'd come for me, baby?"
 She asks, biting her lip and grinning at me, her eyes gleaming.







 "Yes," I answer honestly, "And that's not a good thing, now please, go to bed."







 "You know..."
 She says, leaning down to whisper in my ear, her heavy breasts pressing into my side,
 "I really want to fuck you right now, Jake."







 "Please, Melanie," I say, her words making me shiver with lust, my willpower being tested to its very limits, my body red hot with desire.







 "Haha, ok baby, I can take a hint,"
 She giggles, getting unsteadily up from the bed and swaying as she stands there watching me, perhaps waiting for me to change my mind. After a moment, smiling seductively, she slowly pulls her dress up and over her head, exposing her large, soft breasts, her nipples hard, her pussy bare and glistening with wetness, her eyes on mine, waiting for me to break, her drunk smirk so fucking gorgeous as I remind myself over and over that this is Alan's mom.







 "Wow, ok then Mr. Willpower haha. Goodnight, Jake,"
 She says eventually when I don't respond, blowing me a kiss before turning and walking to her room, swinging her hips as she goes, giving me a perfect view of her beautiful ass, looking over her shoulder one last time, her eyes letting me know she would have rocked my world if I had let her.







 "Night," I manage to reply in a choked croak, my cock pulsating between me and the bed, knowing that I will have to jerk off before I can get back to sleep, my head spinning, trying to come to grips with the fact my best friend's mom just tried to suck my cock.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up early, wondering how it's going to be seeing Melanie today after last night. Getting dressed, I make my way out to the kitchen where she's sitting at the table by herself, looking a little worse for wear, wearing a bathrobe and nursing a coffee. Alan assumedly still snoring loudly in his room.







 "Morning," I say, trying not to sound too awkward.







 "Hey," She replies quietly, not looking at me, "Listen, Jake, about last night...I'm really
 really
 sorry."







 "It's ok," I say, grabbing a cup and pouring myself some coffee, "You were drunk."







 "Yeah, but still..." She trails off, looking up at me, her eyes sad, "I never meant to put you in that position, and I certainly shouldn't have been...you know...touching
 it.
 I can't believe I did that."







 "It's fine, really, don't worry about it," I say, sitting down opposite her and sipping my coffee.







 "God, I feel like such an idiot," She mutters, shaking her head.







 "Well, you're not," I reply, smiling at her, "If it makes you feel any better, the only reason I held back is because you're Alan's mom. Trust me, every fiber in my body wanted to let you, but then I'd feel bad for doing that to Alan
 and
 for taking advantage of you while you were drunk."







 "That's so sweet, Jake. I can't imagine many men would be able to stop when the woman is already, you know,
 rubbing it
 for them."







 "Or when she starts licking it, that was pretty bad on my willpower too haha," I say, happy we can talk about this rather than act like it never happened, Melanie's hand going over her mouth and her eyes going wide.







 "Oh my god! I did, didn't I!?" I am so, so sorry Jake!" She says urgently, looking at me like I just told her she threatened me with a knife while drunk and not licked my tip.







 "You forgot?" I ask, chuckling as she nods, her face red.







 "Yeah, it's all a bit of a blur," She sighs, "I remember wanting to suck it like my life depended on it, but I don't remember actually doing it."







 "Yeah, you did," I say, laughing at how mortified she looks.







 "Fuck, I'm so sorry Jake, I swear I would never do that if I were sober."







 "In that case, I'm wondering if you remember what you did just before you left?" I ask, part of me loving this, knowing I'm skirting with flirting but so happy to be talking to Melanie sexually.







 "What did I do?" She asks warily, biting her lip, her eyes locked onto mine.







 "You took your dress off, right in front of me, showing me your body, and you said you wanted to fuck me," I answer, feeling my cock harden as I relive the moment in my mind.







 "No, no, no, I didn't!" She exclaims, her face bright red, "I didn't do that, did I!?"







 "Yep," I reply, grinning at her.







 "Oh god, oh god, oh god, I'm so sorry, Jake!" She says, hiding her face behind her hands.







 "Don't be, it was amazing," I say honestly, making her peek out from between her fingers.







 "Oh god, and I wasn't wearing underwear last night, so you saw literally
 everything!
 You must be disgusted with me acting like such a tramp with my son's friend," She asks, covering her face again.







 "Hell no, I was so turned on. It was the hardest test of my life to resist you," I admit with a thrill, chuckling internally at her word 'tramp'.







"Really?" She asks, looking up at me, her eyes wide.







 "Oh yeah, you're the sexiest woman I've ever seen, and I've been fantasizing about you since forever. Last night was the hottest thing that has ever happened to me. Literally."







 "Wow, I had no idea," She says quietly, smiling shyly, "So, you really like me?"







 "God yes, you're perfect," I reply, feeling my heart rate increase.







 "And you're not just saying that to make me feel better because I basically assaulted you last night?" She asks, laughing.







 "Nope, I've always thought you were hot, but last night was...
 wow."







 "Well, thank you, that's very sweet," She says, blushing a little as she sips her coffee, "It's nice to know that I can still turn a man on even though I'm not actually giving him a choice at the time."







 "You definitely can," I say with a grin, "And don't be so embarrassed about me seeing you naked, it was only fair after you stripped me off and had a good look first."







 "That's right, I remember pulling them off. God this is mortifying haha. Thanks for being so sweet about this Jake."







 "No problem."







 "And for what it's worth, you looked absolutely delicious lying there naked, and your...
 you know
 ...was very impressive, no wonder drunk me was so keen to get a sample," Melanie says, her cheeks flushing as she smiles at me.







 "Haha thanks, I'm glad you liked it," I reply, grinning at her.







 "I don't normally drink that much, I swear, but it was the first time in ages that me and all my girlfriends were together at the same time. Usually, there's at least a couple missing from the group, but last night we really went for it. I remember the conversation turning to sex and getting really aroused as the girls told stories, and it made me realize how long it's actually been since I was with a man. I guess by the time the cab dropped me off I must have been a time bomb of horniness haha. A dangerous mixture, alcohol and no sex for a while," Melanie says, opening up about last night.







 "Yeah, I can assume," I say, not willing to admit a certain something about my sexual past, or more specifically the fact that I don't actually have one.







 Looking at me more closely, Melanie seems to think for a few seconds before her eyebrows arch and she leans in to whisper.







 "Jake, are you a virgin?"







 "What? No! Why would you say that?" I reply, feeling my face flush with embarrassment, knowing I've been found out.







 "Because you said last night was the hottest thing that had ever happened to you, and you didn't say anything about any other woman trying to suck your
 you know
 , only me," She explains, "So, are you?"







 "Yeah," I reply quietly, unable to lie to her now.







 "Wow, I had no idea," She says, looking at me with a newfound curiosity, "How old are you again?"







 "20."







 "And you're saying you've
 never
 had sex?" She asks, clarifying.







 "Yep, I'm a virgin," I admit, feeling my face burn with embarrassment.







 "But you've done stuff, right? Like, you've kissed a girl, and felt her up, and all that?" She asks, leaning forward.







 "Um, no, not really, other than kissing," I reply, shaking my head.







 "Wow, ok," She says, sitting back in her chair, "So, what you're saying is, I'm the first woman who has ever touched your…
 cock?"







 "Yes," I answer quietly, my face red hot.







 "So your first time was very nearly your best friend's mom forcing herself on you? But you still said no. Jake, you must be the sweetest man on the planet and have a will of pure steel."







 "Don't worry about it, please. It's fine," I say, waving her apologies away, "Like I said, it was the sexiest thing ever, I know I shouldn't but I loved it."







 "But you're so handsome, and to put it bluntly,
 very
 well hung. Surely the girls at college are lining up to be with you?" Melanie asks, her embarrassment morphing into curiosity over my ability to still be a virgin at 20.







 "Well, I don't really talk to girls, or flirt, so they don't really notice me, and when they do I tend to freeze up and say nothing. That's why I haven't done anything with any women yet I guess. I just get nervous, and then the moment is gone," I explain, looking down at my coffee.







 "You poor thing, I feel so bad for you now. I can't believe a stud like you is still a virgin," Melanie says, shaking her head sadly.







 "It's not so bad, I can always...you know..." I say, trailing off as I blush even more.







 "What?" She asks, smiling at me.







 "I can always, umm,
 jerk off,
 " I reply, feeling myself go bright red again.







 "Oh my god, you're too cute!" Melanie exclaims, grinning at me, "But trust me, you're missing out. Jerking off compared to sex is like TV dinners versus a fancy restaurant meal."







 "Yeah, maybe," I reply, laughing at her analogy, "But it's better than nothing."







 With Melanie about to say something, the sounds of Alan emerging from his room break the moment, Melanie and I dropping the subject as he joins us, Melanie looking over at me every now and then like I'm a rare species of animal or something, intrigue and excitement on her face.







* * *







 The rest of the day with Alan passes without incident, Melanie asking if I'll be staying over again tonight as the afternoon rolls on.







 "If you don't mind, that would be cool," I reply, still smashing through a game with Alan and also secretly wanting to be close to Melanie, a small part of me knowing I'm hoping for something, but most of me unwilling to admit it, even to myself.







 "Of course," Melanie smiles, "You know you're welcome anytime."







 After dinner, Melanie excuses herself early, telling us she's going to have an early night after all the drinking last night.







 "See you tomorrow, Jake," She says, giving me a hug goodnight, pressing her soft body against mine, making my heart race.







 "Night," I manage to reply as she walks away, my cock hardening as I think about her naked.







 "She's been acting weird today," Alan says, shaking his head.







 "It's probably just the hangover," I suggest, shrugging, my face carefully blank.







 "Yeah, I don't think she's used to that much booze, haha," Alan replies, "Anyway, let's play another round."







 A few hours later and we call it a night, Alan heading to his room while I follow.







 "Hey man, I might shower before bed, do you need the bathroom first or anything?"







 "Nah, go for it. Night," Alan says, shutting the door behind him.







 Heading to the bathroom, I strip off and get in the shower, letting the hot water wash over me as I soap down, my thoughts turning to Melanie, thinking about her gorgeous face and sexy body. My cock starts to stiffen as I imagine her touching me, stroking me, sucking me, moaning for me. Part of me still wishing I had of taken her up on her offer last night, my cock still hard as I finish the shower and dry off, closing the guest room door behind me and slipping into some fresh boxers before getting into bed, the sound of Alan's snoring faint but audible through my door and his.







 Lying there for no more than a minute, staring up at the ceiling in the dark, one hand idly playing with my cock, I hear a faint knock on the door.







 "Come in?"
 I say softly, knowing it must be Melanie and that fact making my heart start thumping in my chest as a million thoughts flash through me.







 Opening the door carefully, Melanie slips inside and closes it quietly, the darkness of the room giving me mostly just her silhouette as she approaches the bed, coming to a stop a few feet away from me wearing what I think is her robe.







 "Is everything ok?" I ask, not sure what else to say.







 "I want to make it up to you, Jake," She whispers, her voice soft and sensual.







 "What do you mean?" I reply, my cock jerking at the sound of her voice.







 "You're such a sweetheart, but I hate the thought that my drunken crap last night was the best thing sexually to happen to you, so I want to give you another
 even better
 memory, but this time sober, so that you know you're not taking advantage."







 "Oh...are you saying?" I stammer, sitting up, my cock rock hard and straining against my boxers.







 "Shh," Melanie whispers, as I watch her shape walk around the bed to the window and pull back the curtains, the room filling with soft moonlight before turning and facing me again, her face beautiful, "Just lie back and enjoy."







 Slipping the robe off her shoulders, she lets it drop to the floor with a soft crumple, revealing her naked body to me, her skin glowing in the moonlight streaming in from the window, her large breasts rocking with each breath, her nipples stiff with excitement, the curves of her hips and thighs so sensual as I take it all in, my cock aching as I stare in open-mouthed wonder.








 "Wow,"
 I whisper, feeling my heart pounding in my chest,
 "But...but we really shouldn't,"
 I say, feeling my resolve weaken by the second, unable to bear such temptation two nights in a row.







 "It's ok, Jake. I'm sober and I can say with a clear mind that I really,
 really
 want to do this for you, and I know you want me, too."







 "I do," I admit with a groan, my cock jerking in my boxers.







 "Then just lie back and let me take care of you," Melanie says, smiling sexily as she climbs onto the bed, her gorgeous body moving gracefully.







 Lying back, Melanie leans over me, her big tits hanging down, her hair falling around her face as she kisses me gently, her lips so soft as they press against mine, making my heart race.







 "That's it, just relax,"
 She whispers as she breaks the kiss, her hands sliding up and down my chest, my body tingling as her fingers caress me,
 "Let me show you how good it can be."







 Kissing me again, Melanie's hand moves down my stomach and into my boxers, finding my cock and wrapping her hand around it, squeezing it gently as she strokes it up and down slowly, making me moan softly into her mouth.








  "Mmm, you like that?"
 She asks, breaking the kiss and looking down at me, smiling.







 "Yes, it feels so good," I reply, my voice trembling slightly, my cock pulsing in her grip.







 "Good, just wait until you feel my mouth on it," She says, grinning as she kisses me again, her tongue flicking against mine.







 Pulling my boxers down, Melanie pulls away from me, kissing her way down my neck and chest, licking my nipples and making me gasp as she makes her way down my stomach, planting soft wet kisses across my skin. Reaching my boxers, she pulls them down, releasing my cock from its confines and letting it spring free, standing proud and hard between us, the tip glistening with precome.







 "Wow, that's impressive," She says, looking up at me, her eyes wide, "No wonder I wanted to suck on it last night. It looks delicious."







 "Oh god,"
 I moan, feeling myself go red with embarrassment, but also thrilled that she likes my cock so much.







 "Do you mind if I play with it for a while first?" She asks, smiling sexily up at me.







 "You can do whatever you want, Melanie," I reply breathlessly, feeling my cock jerk at the thought, my resolve now gone, her soft skin making thoughts of anything but her currently impossible.







 "Mmm, I like the sound of that,"
 She purrs, wrapping her hand around my cock again and stroking it up and down slowly, making me moan softly, "And what about when you come? Do you mind if I swallow it all?"







 "Fuck,"
 I moan, my cock twitching in her hand at her words as I think about her sucking me dry, swallowing everything I have to give her,
 "I'd love that so much."







 "Good," She smiles, "Because I really want to taste you."







 Leaning forward, Melanie plants a soft kiss on the tip of my cock, making me gasp, before running her tongue around the head, licking up my precome.







 "Mmm, you taste so good," She says, licking her lips, "I can't wait to get more."







 Lowering her mouth down onto my cock, Melanie takes the head between her lips, sucking softly as she strokes my shaft, making me moan as she starts bobbing her head up and down, taking more of my length each time.







 "Oh fuck, that's amazing,"
 I groan, my hips rising from the bed as I try to push myself deeper into her mouth.







 "Mmm, you like that, baby? You like the feeling of a woman's mouth around your cock?"
 Melanie asks, pulling her mouth from my shaft for a moment, still stroking me gently.







 "Yes, please don't stop,"
 I beg, wanting to feel her hot mouth wrapped around me again.







 "I won't, just relax and enjoy,"
 She replies, smiling up at me before lowering her mouth back down.







 Taking my entire length between her lips, Melanie sucks me deep into her throat, her nose pressed against my pubis, her tongue flicking against my balls as she holds me there, the sensation incredible. Pulling back, Melanie gasps for air, a trail of saliva hanging from her lips as she catches her breath before plunging her mouth down again, sucking me hard and fast, her head bobbing up and down as she slurps noisily on my cock, moaning softly as she devours me.







 "Oh fuck, I'm close,"
 I warn, my body tensing up as my orgasm builds, my cock pulsing in her mouth, Melanie's only reaction to speed up even more, my virgin cock unable to beat her mouth, my body shaking as my orgasm hits. erupting deep down her throat, trying to keep my grunting down as I come in her mouth, filling it with my semen as she sucks it down, swallowing every drop as I pulsate and spasm, each twitch sending another volley of come down her throat, Melanie gulping with each spurt, caressing my balls as they empty, her eyes on mine as I watch dumbfounded as this total babe MILF sucks me dry, my best orgasm ever.







 Pulling her mouth from my cock, Melanie licks her lips, grinning at me.







 "There we go. What do you say, Jake? Is that going to be a better memory than the couple of licks I gave you last night?"







 "Oh fuck yes,"
 I reply breathlessly, my chest heaving as I recover from the intensity of my orgasm,
 "That was incredible."







 "Good," She says, smiling as she sits up, her large breasts swaying, "Now, how about I join you under the blankets for a little while and you can explore me with your hands while we wait for him to get hard again?"







 Smiling at my nod, Melanie gets in the bed next to me, pulling up the blankets, the two of us snuggled up together, her curvy feminine figure the most amazing thing ever as she wraps an arm around me, her soft lips kissing my neck.







 "You can touch me anywhere you want, baby," She whispers in my ear, making my cock stir, her words making my heart race, "I want you to have the very best night of your life with me, ok?"







 "Ok," I manage to reply, reaching out and placing a hand on her stomach, feeling her silky-smooth skin under my fingers as I start stroking her gently, running my hand over her flat tummy and up to her breasts, cupping one in my palm, amazed at how heavy it is.







 "Mmm, that's it,"
 Melanie moans softly, pushing her chest forward, encouraging me, "Play with them, Jake. They're
 all your
 s tonight."







 Squeezing her breast in my hand, I feel the weight of it, so soft yet firm, her nipple stiff against my palm. Reaching out with my other hand, I cup her other breast, massaging them both gently, exploring their shape and size, loving how big they are.







 "You like my tits, don't you?" Melanie asks, her voice low and sultry, "They're nice and big, aren't they?"







 "Yes," I reply, nodding, "They're amazing."







 "Mmm, good boy,"
 She purrs, smiling,
 "Why don't you kiss them, see if you like that too?"







 Leaning forward, I plant a soft kiss on the top of her breast, looking up at her, our eyes meeting as she smiles down at me, nodding her encouragement. Kissing her again, I move to her nipple, taking it between my lips and sucking it softly, flicking it with my tongue, making her moan.







 "Oooh, that's nice,"
 She purrs,
 "You've got such a talented mouth, Jake. Do you think you can make me come with it later?"







 "I'll try," I reply, feeling myself go red at her words, "Will you help teach me?"







 "Of course, baby, I'll tell you what I like, ok?"
 She replies, smiling reassuringly.







 "Ok," I nod, trembling with excitement and anticipation as Melanie takes one of my hands and guides it between her legs, spreading her soft thighs and placing my fingers against her soft folds, her pussy warm and wet, its feel unlike anything else I've ever touched.







 "See how wet you've made me, Jake?"
 She says, her voice soft and sensual,
 "Do you feel how soft and smooth I am?"







 "Yes,"
 I reply breathlessly, my fingers gliding over her plump pussy lips, exploring her sex.







 "That's all because of you, baby. I'm soaking wet for you, my body is aching to have your cock inside me, filling me up."







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my cock jerking under the blanket at her talk,
 "I want to be inside you so bad too Melanie."







 "And you will, but first I want you to explore me, get comfortable with my body, ok?"
 She says, smiling as she reaches under the blanket and finds my hard cock, stroking it slowly.







 "Ok,"
 I nod, sliding my finger over her clit and making her gasp, feeling her firm little bud at the top of her folds, her hand squeezing my shaft gently.







 "Oooh, that's good, baby,"
 She moans, her hips rising from the bed as she pushes against my hand,
 "Rub my clit like that, make me feel good."







 Reaching out, Melanie takes my other hand and guides it back to her breast, making me squeeze it firmly as she plays with my cock, stroking it up and down, making me moan as I rub her clit, her juices coating my fingers as I slide them over her engorged nub.







 "Oooh, that's it, Jake, keep going,"
 She urges, her breathing heavy,
 "Play with my pussy and tits while I stroke your cock, I can feel him throbbing so much in my hand."







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, feeling myself getting close already, her touch so sensual and perfect, my cock pulsating in her grip.







 "Do you like it when I play with your cock, baby? Does it feel good to have a woman touch you like this?"







 "Yes,"
 I manage to gasp, my balls tightening up as my orgasm builds, my hand still rubbing at her slick pussy, my other massaging her heavy breasts,
 "It's so fucking good Melanie, but I'm gonna come."







 "Mmm, I know, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, grinding against my hand between her legs,
 "I can feel your precome leaking all over my fingers. Do you want to come on my tits?"







 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp, the thought so hot,
 "I...I don't know if I'll be able to go again after though, Melanie."







 "Don't worry about that, Jake, I've got lots of tricks to help you stay hard,"
 Melanie replies, smiling reassuringly,
 "Come on, baby, I want you to cover me with your come, show me how much you love my body."







 Pulling back the blanket, Melanie moves down, bringing her heavy breasts to my cock, stroking me rapidly now, smiling up at me as she watches my orgasm hit, hot ropes of come shooting from my cock and splashing on her breasts, Melanie cooing appreciatively s she sees how much I have for her again, my cock spasming in her grasp as she strokes, each jolt sending another spurt, gripping the blankets as my hips thrust and pump, coming all over my best friend's mom's massive tits.







 "There we go,"
 She says softly, releasing my cock and sitting up, looking down at herself,
 "Mmm, that feels nice and warm."







 "Wow,"
 I gasp, watching as she runs her hands over her breasts, spreading my load over her soft skin, glazing them and making them glisten in the moonlight.







 "You made quite a mess of me, Jake," Melanie says, grinning as she looks down at her breasts, "But I think I can clean it up easy enough."







 Lowering her mouth to her breasts, Melanie licks up a trickle of my come, swallowing it down before licking her lips, smiling at me.







 "Mmm, you taste so good, Jake. Do you mind if I have some more?"







 "Not at all," I reply breathlessly, my cock softening but still jerking at the sight of her licking my semen from her breasts.







 Smiling, Melanie leans down and starts licking up the rest of my come, making sure to get it all, moaning softly as she eats my seed, her tongue sliding over her skin, her nipples stiff as she cleans herself.







 My load eaten, Melanie lays back down next to me, pulling the blankets up over us, once again snuggling in close, a hand gently caressing my freshly juiced balls while she smiles at me, her body so fucking nice feeling pressed against me.







 "Mmm, having fun so far, Jake?" She asks, her voice soft and seductive, her hand once again guiding mine between her legs, her pussy slick and hot as I caress it.







 "Yes," I nod, "I love touching you, Melanie."







 "Good boy,"
 She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth as I gingerly slide a finger inside her, amazed at how tight and warm she is.







 "Oooh, that's nice, baby,"
 She moans softly, her hips pushing against my hand,
 "Go deeper, explore me."







 Sliding my finger deeper, I feel her walls gripping me, so soft and warm, her juices coating my digit as I move it in and out of her.







 "Mmm, that's it, just like that, Jake,"
 She purrs,
 "You're doing so good."







 "It feels amazing inside you, Melanie,"
 I reply,
 "So warm and tight."







 "Do you think you can fit another finger inside?"
 She asks, before adding with a smile,
 "I want you to prepare me, stretch me open, your cock is very big after all"







 Nodding, I slide a second finger inside her, feeling her walls grip me even tighter, Melanie gasping as I push deep inside, my palm pressing against her clit.








  "Oooh fuck, that's good, Jake,"
 She moans, her hips rocking against my hand,
 "Keep going, keep fingering me."







 Kissing her softly, I start moving my fingers in and out of her, exploring her tight little hole, feeling her juices coat my digits as I move them inside her, Melanie's moans getting more desperate as she grinds against my hand.








  "Oh god, Jake, that's amazing,"
 She pants,
 "Fuck me with your fingers, make me come on your hand."







 "Ok,"
 I nod, speeding up my movements, my thumb rubbing her clit as I pump my fingers in and out of her, making her moan louder and louder, her eyes closed as she concentrates on the feeling of my hands on her body, her own hand still gently massaging my balls, our bodies pressed together.







 "Oooh, I'm gonna come, Jake, I'm gonna come,"
 She moans, her hips thrusting against my hand, her pussy squeezing my fingers tight,
 "Just like that, don't stop, oh fuck, don't stop!"







 Suddenly, Melanie comes hard, her body shaking as her orgasm hits, her juices flowing down my fingers as she cries out, holding my arm tight as she rides the waves of pleasure, her breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, her face red with exertion, watching a woman come because of me for the first time ever, her beautiful face open-mouthed as she moans and writhes, giving me the sexiest show ever, watching her thrash in orgasm, her thighs clamped around my hand as it fingers and rubs.







 "Oh fuck,
 that was so good, Jake," She says breathlessly, caressing my face and smiling at me as I pull my fingers carefully from her pussy, "Your hands are so talented, baby."







 "Thanks," I reply, "I'm glad I could make you feel good."







 "Mmm, you didn't make me feel good, you made me feel
 amazing,
 Jake," She replies, kissing me softly, "And a great thing for some women is, once we've climaxed, the next one is even easier to get to. Would you like to try and make me come again? But with your mouth this time?"







 "Yes," I nod eagerly, "I want to taste you."







 "Good boy,"
 Melanie purrs, grinning as she moves, getting on top of me, straddling my head, her plump pussy lips inches from my face, her scent so strong and sweet, my cock jerking at the sight of her glistening wet folds.








  "You like my pussy, don't you Jake?"
 Melanie asks, her voice low and sultry,
 "You like how soft and smooth I am, how warm and wet I am, don't you?"







 "Yes,"
 I manage to reply, my heart racing, my mouth watering, "It's the most beautiful thing I've ever seen."







 "Mmm, thank you, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, reaching back and stroking my soft but plumped-up cock gently,
 "From this position it will be easier for me to teach you how to eat a pussy. Now, why don't you give it a kiss?"







 Leaning forward, I press my lips to her pussy, feeling her slick skin against my mouth, tasting her sweet nectar on my tongue as I part my lips and kiss her deeper, making her moan.







 "Oooh, that's it, baby, kiss my pussy, lick my juices, taste me,"
 Melanie urges, her hips starting to rock gently, grinding her pussy against my mouth,
 "Do you like how I taste?"







 "Yes,"
 I reply, nodding,
 "You taste amazing, Melanie."







 "Mmm, that's good, Jake, now keep going, explore me, see what makes me feel good."







 Nodding, I start moving my mouth over her pussy, kissing and licking, exploring her soft folds, gliding my tongue over them, dipping into her hole and tasting her juices, so sweet and warm.







 "Oooh, that's good, baby, just like that,"
 Melanie moans, rocking her hips against my mouth, her hands caressing my hair,
 "Keep going, keep using your mouth on me."







 Sliding my hands up her thighs, I caress her ass, squeezing her cheeks gently as I move my mouth over her pussy, sucking at her clit and flicking it with my tongue, making her moan louder.







 "That's it, Jake, suck my clit, make me feel good,"
 She pants, reaching behind herself with one hand to feel my cock as it starts to swell,
 "Oh fuck, you're getting so big again, baby, so fucking big."







 "Mmm,"
 I moan, sliding my tongue over her slit, pushing it inside her, her juices coating my lips and tongue as I eat her out, feeling her walls grip my tongue as I move it in and out of her.







 "Oooh, that's amazing, baby,"
 Melanie moans, her hips rocking faster,
 "Fuck me with your tongue, get me ready for your cock."







 "Mmm,"
 I moan, gripping her ass tighter as I push my tongue deeper inside her, feeling her pussy squeeze it tight, her juices flowing down my chin as I lick and suck, her body trembling as she grinds against my mouth, riding my face.







 "Oooh, that's it, that's so fucking good, Jake, just like that,"
 Melanie moans,
 "Suck my clit, make me come on your face."







 Sliding my hands around her thighs, I reach up and cup her heavy breasts, squeezing them as I suck her clit, flicking it with my tongue, making Melanie gasp and cry out, her hips thrusting against my mouth as her orgasm builds.







 "Oh god, I'm gonna come, I'm gonna come!"
 Melanie cries softly, her hand gripping my hair tightly as she comes hard, her juices flowing over my mouth and chin as she shakes and writhes, crying out in pleasure, her breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, her head thrown back as her hips jerk against me, coming all over my mouth and face as she fucks it, her other hand tugging at my cock urgently.







 Finally, after a few moments, Melanie moves off of me, laying down next to me, panting as she smiles at me, her eyes bright.







 "Wow, that was amazing, Jake,"
 She says breathlessly, "You did
 so
 good."







 "Yeah?" I ask, having no previous oral sex to compare it to.







 "Oh yeah," She replies, nodding, "I came really hard, baby."







 "Awesome," I nod, smiling at her as she leans over and kisses me, moaning softly as she tastes her own juices on my lips and tongue, pulling back after a moment, grinning at me.







 Reaching down to start stroking my cock again, Melanie looks at me with an excited smile, "I think he's ready, Jake. Are
 you
 ready too?"







 "Yes," I reply eagerly, my cock pulsating in her grip, "I want to fuck you so much, Melanie."







 "Good boy," She purrs, moving between my legs while I watch enraptured, "Now, remember to go slow at first, ok? I'm going to be very tight around your big cock."







 "Ok," I nod, watching as Melanie straddles my hips, her knees on either side of me, her pussy hovering above my cock, which is standing proudly, jerking and throbbing in anticipation, precome leaking from the tip.







 "Mmm, I can't wait to feel you inside me, Jake," Melanie moans, reaching down to stroke my cock, rubbing it against her slit, making us both moan, "Are you ready, baby?"







 "Yes," I nod, taking a deep breath, my hands resting on her thighs, feeling them trembling slightly as she holds herself over me.







 "Alright then, here we go," She says softly, her voice shaky with excitement, her eyes locked on mine as she lowers herself slowly, my cock sliding easily into her slick hole, stretching her open as she gasps,
 "Oh fuck!"







 "Oh god, Melanie,"
 I gasp, feeling her walls gripping me tightly, her warm pussy enveloping my cock as she slowly lowers herself, her body shaking, her breasts heaving as she takes more and more of me inside her, the feeling unlike anything I can describe, a soft hot pressure squeezing my shaft as Melanie sinks lower onto it.







 "Oooh, you're so fucking big, Jake,"
 She moans,
 "So thick and hard, oh fuck, it feels amazing."







 "Oh my god,"
 I moan, feeling her juices trickle over my balls, her pussy so wet and hot, her walls gripping me tight as she slides down, her ass coming to rest on my thighs, my entire length now buried inside her, my glans pressing against something firm at the end of her pussy, like I'm in as deep as possible,
 "You're so tight, Melanie."







 "Mmm, you fill me up so completely, baby,"
 She moans, her hips starting to rock gently, grinding against me,
 "I can feel every inch of you inside me."







 "It feels so good,"
 I gasp,
 "I've never felt anything this good."







 "Mmm, that's good, baby,"
 Melanie purrs, leaning down to kiss me,
 "I'm glad I can make you feel so much pleasure."







 Leaning down and kissing me deeply, Melanie starts riding my cock, her hips rising and falling, sliding up and down my shaft, her pussy squeezing me tight as she moves, her lips and tongue caressing mine, our bodies pressed together, her massive breasts pressed against me, my hands holding her ass as she rides me.







 "Mmm, fuck me, baby,"
 Melanie moans against my mouth,
 "Fuck my pussy with your big cock, give me everything."







 "Yes, Melanie,"
 I nod, thrusting my hips up to meet her movements, pushing my cock deeper inside her, feeling her walls grip me even tighter, her juices flowing over my balls.







 "Oh fuck yes!"
 Melanie cries out, sitting up again, her hips rocking faster, her breasts bouncing as she fucks me harder,
 "Oooh, that's it, Jake, just like that, fuck me with your big cock, make me come all over you."







 Gripping her hips tightly, I start thrusting faster, pumping my cock in and out of her pussy, making her moan louder and louder, her hips moving frantically as she rides me.







 "Oh fuck, you're gonna make me come again, Jake,"
 She pants, her body shaking as she bounces on my cock,
 "Make me come on your big cock, baby, make me come!"







 "Oh god, Melanie, I'm gonna come too,"
 I moan, feeling my balls tighten as my orgasm approaches, my cock pulsating inside her and my head dizzy with ecstasy.







"Do it, baby, do it!"
 Melanie cries out, riding me faster and faster, her hips thrusting wildly,
 "Give me your load, fill me up, I want to feel you blasting inside me!"







 Suddenly I erupt, my cock jerking and spurting, flooding her pussy with my seed, the sensation unlike anything I've ever experienced, a powerful, almost painful pleasure overwhelming me, my balls emptying into Melanie as she cries out, her pussy clamping down on me, squeezing me tight as she comes again, her juices mingling with my own as we climax together, our bodies writhing and bucking, our gasps filling the room as we ride the waves of ecstasy.







 Finally, after what seems like forever, our orgasms subside, leaving us panting and sweating, our bodies trembling, our limbs weak, Melanie's breasts heaving as she breathes heavily, smiling down at me.







 "Once again that was amazing, Jake," She says breathlessly, "You doing so good."







 "Thanks," I reply, my voice shaky, "I've never felt anything that good. Thank you so much."







 "Mmm, you're very welcome, baby," Melanie purrs, leaning down to kiss me softly, "I'm glad I could be your first to make sure it was special."







 "It was," I nod, "It really was."







 "Good," She replies, sliding off my cock slowly, the feeling intense as my partially soft cock slips from inside her, Melanie cuddling up close, her figure pressed to mine once again while I lay there in the afterglow, no longer a virgin.







 We lie together for a while, Melanie casually caressing my cock and balls, her touch light and soft while she explores him, my own hand obsessed with her heavy breasts and fat nipples, Melanie smiling sweetly whenever our eyes meet.







 "So, do you think you'd like to have sex again? But this time you can be on top of me if you'd like."







 "Yes," I answer eagerly, "I'd love to."







 "Mmm, good," Melanie purrs, "Now, let's get you hard again."







 Melanie starts stroking my cock, her hand gripping my girth firmly as she slides it up and down my shaft, making me moan as she kisses me again, her lips and tongue caressing mine as she works my cock.







 "Oooh, you're getting so big again, baby,"
 Melanie moans against my mouth, feeling my cock swell and pulse in her grip,
 "I can't wait to feel you inside me again."







 "Me neither,"
 I gasp, thrusting into her hand as she strokes me faster.







 "Mmm, I'm going to make you come again, baby, I'm going to make you shoot another huge load deep inside me,"
 Melanie purrs, kissing me harder, her sexy talk making my cock rock hard, Melanie moaning under her breath as she squeezes my cock, feeling just how hard I am for her.







 Getting on her back and spreading her legs invitingly, Melanie urges me to get on top of her, my heart hammering as I get ready to have sex again for just the second time.







 "Now, remember, go slow at first, ok? And try not to blow your load too fast," Melanie says softly, "You want to fuck me for as long as possible, right?"







 "Yeah," I nod, taking a deep breath, "Ok."







 "Good boy,"
 Melanie purrs, reaching down and guiding my cock to her slick pussy, rubbing my tip against her slit, "Now, just slide it in nice and slow, and let me feel every inch of you."







 Nodding, I press forward, pushing my cock into her tight hole, feeling her walls grip me tightly as I sink deeper inside her, my glans pressing against the firm barrier at the end of her pussy, my entire length now buried inside her.







 "Oh god, Melanie," I groan, "You're
 so fucking tight."







 "Mmm, and you're so fucking big,"
 She replies, her hands caressing my ass gently, "Now, start moving your hips, fuck me slowly."







 Nodding, I begin to thrust, slowly pumping my cock in and out of her, feeling her walls squeeze me tight as I move, my cock throbbing inside her, her juices flowing over my balls as I pick up speed, thrusting faster and faster, making us both moan loudly.







 "That's it, baby, fuck me, fuck me with your big cock,"
 Melanie moans, her hands squeezing my ass cheeks,
 "Give me that big cock, make me come for you."







 Gripping her thighs, my face buried in her shoulder as I pant with pleasure, I try to pace myself, sliding my cock in and out of her, her breasts bouncing wildly as she cries out in ecstasy, her pussy clamping down on me as she comes hard and shakes and writhes, her body trembling with pleasure, feeling her legs wrap around me as she holds me in, her pussy spasming around my girth, a hot fleshy vice squeezing my cock.







 "Oh fuck yes!"
 Melanie gasps, her head thrown back, her hair splayed across the bed as she bucks her hips against me, riding out her orgasm while I keep fucking her, pounding my cock in and out of her
 , "Oooh, that's it, baby, make me come! Make me come all over your big cock!"







 Her words sending me over the edge, my balls tightening as I thrust into her, I come hard, flooding her pussy with my seed, shooting blast after blast deep inside her, my cock pulsating and jerking as I fill her up, my head spinning with pleasure as I collapse on top of her, panting heavily, Melanie holding me close, her arms wrapped around me as we lie together, our bodies entwined, both of us breathing heavily, my cock jerking and jolting inside the hot tight confines of her pussy.







 After a few moments, facing each other, she leans in and kisses me softly, her lips and tongue caressing mine gently as she holds me close, my cock still buried inside her.







 "Mmm, that was
 fantastic as always
 baby," She purrs, her hand stroking my cheek fondly, "You’ve done so well tonight."







 "Thanks, I still can't believe how good sex feels," I reply, still breathless.







 "I'm glad you like it," Melanie smiles, leaning in and kissing me again, "And I hope you'll want to do it with me again in the future."







 "In the future? You mean after tonight you still...?" I say, not finishing the question.







"I'll be honest, Jake. At first, I just wanted to give a deserving young man like you the sex he should be getting, but after experiencing you, and having more orgasms with you, a total ‘beginner’, than I ever have with any other man before you, I don't think I can leave this as a one-time thing. I can't wait to see how amazing a stud you'll develop into over the next few months and I want a front-row seat. That doesn't scare you does it?"







 "No," I reply, shaking my head, "I'd love to keep doing this with you. But what about Alan? Won't he start to wonder?"







 "Don't worry about him, I'll take care of it. We'll figure out times when he's not here," Melanie says confidently, "But for now, I should probably get back to my own bed."







 "Ok," I say reluctantly, a bit sad that the fun is over for the night as I get off her, shivering with pleasure as my cock slides out of her.







 Sitting up but not leaving straight away, Melanie caresses my body, looking at me fondly, a cute smile on her face.







 "I know this was a special night for you Jake, but I want you to know that it's ended up being a pretty special night for me too, I'm genuinely looking forward to many more with you. Goodnight," She says softly, leaning down to exchange one last kiss with me before getting up and slipping back into her robe, pulling the curtains closed for me before silently opening the door and leaving me lying there in the dark, my body both relaxed, content and on fire, my mind spinning as I realize that I may have just become my best friend's mom's fuck buddy!







END
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