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 Looking at my phone with a puzzled expression for a second as it made only vaguely familiar noises, I realized someone was trying to call me instead of texting. Checking the screen and seeing it was an unknown number, I quickly hit end and went back to watching TV.



 A few seconds later and hearing it ring again, I saw the same unknown number and hung up, assuming it was someone trying to spam or scam me.



 Another minute or so later, I heard the ding of a new text, the number the same as the one from the calls.



 "Alright, this should be good," I say to myself as I open it, expecting a text telling me I need to act now and open the link or my microwave will explode or something.



 Reading a few words, I sit up as I see it’s a text from my very recent ex-girlfriend Emily's mom Holly, a flush of heat flowing through me, images of her and the crush I had filling my head.



 "Hi, Jake, it's Holly. I hope you don't mind but I got your number from Emily's phone. I tried calling but I figured you're not answering an unknown number. I'll try again a bit later, so when you see this number, it's me. :-) "



 "Holy shit,"
 I whisper as I save her number, waiting for all of about 3 seconds before calling her back, my cock plumping up and my nerves getting anxious, like I'm about to ask a girl if she'd like to hang out for the first time all over again.



 "Hello Jake," Holly says in her sultry voice that I remember so well from being around her, my number obviously already saved in her phone, that small factoid giving me a fresh tingle of nerves.



 "Hey, Holly. You needed to speak with me?" I reply, trying to sound as cool and collected as possible.



 "Well, with everything that happened between you and Emily recently, I was just wondering how you were doing," she explains, sounding concerned.



 "Oh, well, uh, yeah, things are...ok, I guess," I stammer, suddenly feeling awkward and embarrassed, wondering how honest Emily was with her mom about why we broke up, "I'm a little surprised she gave you my number to be honest."



 "I may have actually grabbed it while she was having a cat nap," Holly answers, chuckling to herself, "I doubt she'd want me speaking with the 'enemy'."



 "Haha, naughty Holly! So that does raise a good question though, why did you want to talk to the enemy?"



 "Like I said, I just wanted to make sure you're ok. Emily is being very sparse with the details about you two so I'm not really sure what happened, but my gut is telling me that she might have actually been the bad guy, as much as it pains me to think that way of my daughter."



 "That's really nice of you, Holly, thanks," I reply, knowing that it's genuine concern, Holly being as far as I could tell during my time with Emily, nothing less than an awesome woman, as alluring on the inside as on the outside, her amazing body and gorgeous face swimming in my head, my cock hard now as I talk with her, "I could tell you stuff from my point of view if you wanted but I'm not sure if Emily would appreciate that," I add, still not keen on badmouthing Emily to her own mom.



 "That's ok, she'd never have to know, I'd just like to hear both sides of the story, Jake. She barely tells me anything but she hints at you being a real asshole at the end, but you never struck me as one of those guys."



 "Haha, I might have been, at the end. I was pretty pissed off with her," I concede, Holly's soft voice making me feel like I can talk to her.



 "Can I ask why?"



 "Sure. The short version is, she cheated on me," I say, a fresh pang of hurt and anger flushing through me as I reopen that wound.



 "Oh my god, no wonder you were pissed off!" Holly gasps, sounding genuinely shocked, "She made it sound like you were the one cheating on her whenever I pressed her for some answers."



 "No way. I was faithful the whole time. I mean, yeah, there were times when we didn't see each other for a couple of days or so, but I was always busy with school and work."



 "I'm sorry, Jake, I don't know what else to say. Did...did you know the other person?" She asks, her tone caring and gentle.



 "Uhhh, yeah. He was
 supposed
 to be a pretty good friend of mine too. Until I found out, obviously."



 "Ohhh Jake!" Holly says, sounding more upset than me now, "God I wish I was there, I'd give you such a hug right now, you poor thing."



 I'd like that,
 I think to myself, my cock still raging while I squeeze it with one hand through my pants.



 "I wish you were here right now too, I'd love a hug, haha," I joke back.



 "Well, what are you up to? Would you like to grab a coffee and talk?"



 "Um, yeah, sure," I answer, surprised at her offer, but excited at the prospect of seeing her again, "Where do you want to meet?"



 "You know where that little cafe is down by the river, near your old school?"



 "Yeah, I go there sometimes."



 "Why don't you meet me there in half an hour?"



 "Ok, sounds great. See you soon, Holly."



 "See you soon, Jake," she replies, her voice soft and warm, making me smile as I hang up.



 I sit there for a moment, my hand on my cock, not expecting that I'd be going for coffee with my ex's mom today when I woke up, telling myself to calm down as she's a nice person and is just wanting to catch up, although part of me can't help but be excited as I fantasize about an alternate reality where she wants more than just a chat.



 Having a quick shower and chucking on some fresh clothes, I head off to meet Holly at the cafe.



* * *



 As I arrive, I see Holly sitting at one of the tables outside, the sun shining on her and giving her a radiant glow.



 She looks stunning, as usual, her long, wavy brown hair cascading over her shoulders, her huge breasts straining against the fabric of her tight blouse, and her seductive, smokey eyes sparkling in the sunlight.



 Her plump lips turn into a smile as she sees me approaching, standing up to greet me, her big tits bouncing as she does, a tingle shooting through my cock.



 "Hey, Jake!" She says as we hug, her body feeling amazing as I hold her close.



 "Hey Holly," I reply, noticing that she seems to be holding on a bit longer and squeezing a bit harder than normal, my cock reacting accordingly.



 "It's so good to see you!" She adds as she pulls away, her hands still on my arms as she gives me another smile.



 "You too."



 "So, other than the obvious, how have you been?" She asks as she sits back down, motioning for me to join her.



 "Good, thanks. How about you?"



 "Oh, you know, same old stuff. Work keeps me busy, but I'm good. And it keeps me fit."



 "That's great. And yeah, you look really good, if you don't mind me saying," I add, figuring it's true and she probably gets compliments all the time, so it won't hurt to tell her.



 "Thanks. I was about to say the same to you. Have you been working out?"



 "A little, when I have the time between everything else."



 "It shows," Holly replies, casting an appreciative eye over my chest and arms, "You've always looked good though, I thought Emily was very lucky to have nabbed such a handsome young man."



 "To be fair, she's pretty hot too though," I say before adding, "Which isn't surprising as she did inherit her mother's looks."



 "Oh stop it, you charmer! I'm old! Old enough to be your mother, haha," She blushes as the waitress comes over from indoors.



 Taking our orders and disappearing, Holly and I chat, filling her in on my side of the story, her hand constantly coming over to hold or caress mine comfortingly, lingering a little longer each time, my cock raging under the table, her eyes hypnotic as she listens to me, her replies so soft and soothing, a large part of me wanting to simply lean over the table and press my lips to hers, feeling so attracted and close to her right now.



 With the waitress returning with our coffees and bringing me back to reality, I remind myself Holly is just being a good person as we sip at our drinks, trying to avert my eyes from her cleavage which I swear is slowly becoming more and more uncovered, like the front of her blouse is coming down, the same amount of buttons still fastened and yet so much more amazing valley now visible.



 "Woo, feel this unseasonal heat huh?" Holly says after a few more sips, "And this coffee isn't helping haha," She adds as she undoes the top fastened button of her blouse, my eyes involuntarily going there and staring as a couple more inches of massive breast real estate becomes available for viewing, Holly catching my glance but saying nothing, her breasts jiggling in her top as she shifts in her seat, my cock painfully hard in my pants, "So, do you think it's safe to say you and Emily are never getting back together?"



 "That ship has well and truly sailed," I answer, my eyes still landing automatically again and again on her amazing breasts, "I'd feel like a pretty big chump if I ever took her back after what she did."



 "Good for you, Jake," Holly replies, her smile wide and fond as she pats my hand again, her hand staying on mine this time, "I'm sure a great guy like you will have no trouble finding another woman."



 "Haha, thanks, but I think I'd like to stay single for a while, less stress that way."



 "Yeah I hear you, but it does mean getting extremely frustrated in certain areas though, trust me!" Holly says, laughing, "The last few weeks must have already been bad enough for a younger man like yourself who was probably used to having it multiple times a day."



 Flushing a little, I nod, "Yeah, I must admit that's something I'm really missing already."



 "I'll bet. A healthy young man like you, overflowing with, well,
 you know.
 You must be practically bouncing off the walls," Holly says, her hand still on mine even now, her fingertips lightly caressing the back of my hand, "Do you have any lady friends that can help you out? You know,
 friends with benefits?"



 "No, Emily was pretty clear on me not having any female friends when we were together."



 "Pity, you look like you could really use a
 friend
 right about now," Holly says, her voice husky and her eyes hypnotic, her touch so subtle and yet so electrifying.



 "Yeah," I manage to answer, my libido and excitement making my mind go blank, wondering if she could really be flirting with me right now.



 Finishing her coffee, Holly sets the empty cup down, putting both hands on mine.



 "It's getting kind of hot out here, what do you say we continue this conversation back at your place?" She purrs, my cock jerking at words.



 "Um, yeah, sure," I reply, trying to sound cool and calm, telling myself to relax in case I'm reading things that aren't there.



 "Great," she says, standing up and heading towards her car, my eyes glued to her ass as she walks away, her tight skirt hugging her amazing curves, "You can lead me," She adds, turning around and giving me a sultry look.



 Nodding and walking over to my car, awkwardly hiding my erection, I get in a start driving, my heart hammering and my cock pulsating as I check the mirror again and again to make sure she's really there and not my imagination, pulling into my driveway and seeing how shaky my hands are as I fumble with the keys in my front door.



 "Nice place, Jake" Holly comments as she enters behind me, looking around. One hand stuffed in my pocket trying to hide my throbbing length.



 "Thanks, make yourself comfortable," I say, motioning to the living room as I continue through to the kitchen, "Would you like a drink?"



 "A glass of water would be lovely, thanks."



 Tucking my cock away so that my belt is holding it against my stomach and grabbing two glasses of ice water, I return to the living room, Holly sitting on the couch, her legs crossed and her skirt high on her thighs, my cock jolting the sight, her cleavage more exposed than before, another button undone I'm sure, the remaining buttons of her blouse straining to contain her huge tits.



 "Here you go," I say, handing her a glass and sitting next to her, trying to act normal as I sip at mine but feeling the nerves running rampant through my body, once again feeling like this is my first time talking to a woman.



 "Mmm, perfect," She says, taking a sip before wiping her cheeks with the cool glass, my throat uttering an involuntary grunt as she swipes the glass slowly over the exposed parts of her breasts and cleavage, droplets of condensation running down her skin and disappearing into her cleavage.



 "So, where were we?" She asks, her eyes on mine as she takes another slow, teasing sip from her glass, her plump lips so kissable.



 "Uhhh, we were talking about friends?" I say, the ice cubes rattling in my glass as I try to act nonchalant about the subject, like I wasn't thinking about it every second of the way home.



 "That's right, I'd asked if you had any friends who could help you out in that area. You know, someone you can call up when you're really needing a release," she asks, leaning forward a little to set her glass down on the coffee table, my eyes glued to her chest as her big tits sway and rock in her top, "I mean, you must have quite a lot of pent-up frustration right now, am I right?"



 "Yeah, I guess I do," I answer, my voice cracking a little, my cock raging as I watch her sit back and cross her legs again.



 "But my daughter in her wisdom had made sure that by the time you broke up with her, you didn't have any female friends anymore, correct?"



 "Yeah."



 "So now here you are, single but with no one to mingle."



 "Haha, yeah, I guess that's true."



 "Well, that's just a shame," Holly says, putting her hand on my leg, "I hate to think of such a handsome young man going without for so long."



 "Thanks," I reply, gulping a little as her hand slides higher up my thigh.



 "I bet you've been going crazy with desire, haven't you?" She asks, her hand stopping just inches from my balls, my cock burning against my abdomen, "It must be driving you insane, not being able to find release with anything but your hand after having it so often."



 "Uh-huh," I manage to croak out, my cock twitching as I feel her warm breath on my ear as she leans closer to me, her hand moving closer to my balls and cock.



 "You poor thing," She purrs, her hand moving up to cup my balls, full and heavy, my breath catching in my throat, "I always thought you were such a nice, handsome young man, Jake. I loved having you around in my home. I can honestly say I've thought about you every day since you and Emily broke up."



 "You have?" I ask, my voice shaky, my heart pounding, my cock throbbing as her soft hand rubs and fondles my balls, her delicate touch pinning me to the couch, my legs spread while my ex's mom rubs my plums.



 "Yeah," Holly whispers, her lips brushing against my earlobe as she comes in closer, her voice a honeyed purr. "And not every thought about you was a clean one," She adds, sending a shiver of arousal down my spine, "In fact, some of them were
 downright filthy."



 "I...I've had thoughts like that about you too," I admit, her constant caressing of my balls so good, sitting there with a pounding heart and pulsating cock, her perfume washing over me as she nips at my earlobe, teasing it with her lips.



 "That makes me very happy," She replies, her hand cradling my balls while her other moves to the buttons of her blouse.



 Unfastening them one by one, she lets her blouse fall open, her massive breasts barely contained in their bra, her eyes watching me as I stare at them in open-mouthed wonder. I'd always known they were big, but to see them in just a bra like this was something else, Holly smiling as she watches me engulfing them with my eyes, her free hand trailing up and down her cleavage.



 "Do you like what you see?" She asks, her fingers lightly dancing over her tits, her nipples hard and poking through the material of her bra.



 "Yeah," I answer, my voice hoarse, my cock painfully stiff, my balls tingling in her soft hand.



 "I thought so. You were always pretty good at looking me in the eye when you were with Emily but I remember catching you a few times enjoying a quick glance."



 "You did?" I ask, surprised, feeling a little embarrassed, but also kind of turned on by the idea of her knowing I was checking her out.



 "Yeah, but I didn't mind," She answers, letting her blouse fall from her shoulders, her hand leaving my balls just long enough to toss the blouse aside, "You were never leery about it and it made me feel good that a handsome younger man like you liked what he saw. And it's not like I never checked you out," She says, her hand back on my balls, her eyes on mine.



 "Really?"



 "Of course. A young hunk like you? I couldn't help myself sometimes. In fact, in the spirit of total honesty, I may have even fantasized it was you a few times when I was enjoying some private time with my favorite vibrator."



 "Oh wow,"
 I say in a whisper, my head spinning as I imagine this stunning MILF on her bed, hammering at her pussy with her toys while thinking it's me pounding into her.



 "Haha, I can literally feel your cock jerking through your balls at that news, Jake," Holly chuckles, caressing my nuts before her hand ever so slowly moves up to my shaft, squeezing it through my pants as she bites her lip, "Jesus he feels big."



 "Thanks," I manage to croak out, my cock throbbing in her hand, my body tensing as she touches me, Holly grinning at my formal tone.



 "I can sense your nervousness, Jake, relax. I've got my hand on your cock so you don't have to worry about making a wrong move. You need a friend and I really,
 really
 want to be that friend, ok?" Holly says, her free hand taking one of mine and guiding it to her chest before grabbing my other one and doing the same, sitting there rubbing my ex's mom's massive breasts while she traces the outline of my cock, up and down, up and down, swallowing hard as I cup them and feel their warm and heavy weight.



 "There you go, Jake, play with my tits," Holly purrs, biting her lip and smiling.



 "They're amazing," I groan, my cock aching as I rub and squeeze them through her bra, "So big and soft."



 "Thank you, Jake. Why don't you let them out huh? Get this bra off me," Holly purrs, watching as I reach carefully behind her and unfasten her brassiere, grunting in animal lust as her bra falls from her breasts, Holly tossing it aside with her blouse before her hand goes back to my shaft, her breasts rocking and jiggling as I start to caress them again, her nipples erect and her areolas a lovely dark pink, the heat of her boobs intense as I cup them, "What do you think?"



 "Amazing," I grunt, unable to take my eyes off them, watching how they shake and jiggle as I play with them.



 "Heh," She chuckles as she grabs my shirt and pulls it up, reluctantly taking my hands from her breasts long enough to toss my shirt away, Holly purring as she looks down, the top few inches of my cock poking out from behind my belt, the head glistening with pre-come.



 "Well hello there, big boy," She whispers, caressing my glans lightly with her fingertips, "Let's get you out from that choking belt, huh?" She adds, undoing my belt and letting my length spring forward, Holly unbuttoning my pants and pulling down my zip, releasing my cock, her hands making me shiver as she lowers my boxers under my balls, my cock exposed and jerking to my heartbeat, her warm hands on my length a moment later, sliding up and down, barely touching my skin and yet feeling so good, Holly's eyes as obsessed with my cock as mine are with her tits.



 "That feels so good," I moan in a half whisper, my hips bucking and thrusting involuntarily, her touch so light and teasing, so delicate and sensual, my cock aching for more.



 "Mmm," Holly replies, biting her lip and staring at my cock, her hands moving up and down, up and down, her palms just grazing the underside of my shaft, her fingers tracing the veins, "You have such a nice, big cock," She purrs, leaning closer to me, her tits heavy in my hands as we enjoy one another, my heart hammering as I let one hand trail down her body, still waiting for her to maybe change her mind and stop me, but feeling her press into my touch, purring with desire as her face inches closer to mine, the two of us kissing as I let my fingers caress her inner thighs, shivering with excitement as my hand slips slowly up her skirt, Holly spreading her legs while she continues to fondle and caress my throbbing shaft.



 "Touch me," She purrs against my lips, her breath hot, her tongue darting out to tease mine as I move my hand higher, feeling the warmth of her panties, the wetness of her arousal, my finger rubbing her slit through the material, Holly moaning softly as she starts to kiss me harder, her tongue probing my mouth as I start to rub her pussy, my middle finger pressing into her clit, her breath catching and her hand squeezing my cock, my balls tingling as I feel her soft breasts mashing against my chest, her nipples hard and poking into me.



 "Fuck yes, Jake," She groans, her eyes closed, her hips rocking, her ass grinding against the couch cushions as I rub her pussy, her panties soaking, my fingers pushing the material aside as I dip into her sex, "Oh fuck yes," She pants, her hand starting to stroke my cock faster now, my hips bucking, my body tense as I feel myself getting close already, her touch so skilled and sensual, her fingers sliding up and down my shaft, my head spinning with lust and need as I slip my fingers deeper into her pussy, Holly gasping and then moaning as I push them into her, my thumb rubbing her clit.



 "Yes, Jake, yes, oh fuck,"
 She pants, her free hand moving to the back of my head, grabbing my hair as she kisses me again, her tongue swirling around my mouth as she rides my fingers, her juices running down my palm as I pump them into her, her tits bouncing and jiggling as she grinds against my hand, her breathing fast and ragged, her hand pumping my cock, stroking me harder and faster, my balls full and heavy as I feel them tightening, my cock swelling in her grip.



 "Holly, I'm gonna come,"
 I groan, my cock jerking, my balls buzzing as she strokes me.



 "I want you to, Jake, I wanna make you come,"
 She purrs, biting her lip as she watches me,
 "Come for me, Jake, let me see how much you've got."



 "Oh fuck,"
 I grunt, her words so sexy, my cock pulsating in her grasp, her tits shaking as she starts to ride my fingers faster, her clit throbbing under my thumb as I feel her pussy spasming, her body tensing, her hand squeezing my cock as I erupt, my load shooting out and spraying all over her tits, Holly gasping as she looks down at herself, watching me coat her boobs with my thick cream, rope after rope of it landing on her skin, Holly's face contorting in orgasm as her own climax hits, shaking on my hand as she comes, my semen dripping from her heavy pendulous breasts as she writhes on my palm, her hand still squeezing and tugging on my shaft as we squirm in pleasure together on the couch.



 Panting, we both shiver with our aftermath tingles, coming down from our highs, sliding my fingers from her hot sex while her hand relaxes its grip on my cock, both of us red-faced and looking a little sheepish, grinning at me while I grin at her, my come trickling down her body, her breasts glazed.



 "That was a lot of come, Jake," She says with a chuckle, inspecting herself, drops of semen dripping from her shaking boobs to splash onto her skirt, my cock on its side on my thigh now but still twitching at the sight, "You think I might be able to borrow your shower?"



 "Sure," I answer, the two of us getting up off the couch a little unsteadily as I lead her to the bathroom, taking off my jeans and pulling my boxers back up over my cock, slippery with come, Holly remaining topless.



 Showing her the trick I've learned with my temperamental hot faucet, I get the water running for her, not sure if this is a natural end to our little rendezvous or not, wondering if I'm supposed to give her privacy now so she can shower, Holly perhaps seeing the internal struggle in my mind on my face.



 "Think you could help me wash my back?" She asks with a wink, my cock jerking in my boxers as she lets her skirt fall to the floor before sliding out of her panties, her pussy, wet and glistening, right there for me to see now, her lips soft and puffy looking, a cute little tuft of downy pubes on her mons, Holly standing there for a minute to let me soak in the view.



 "Totally," I croak in reply, ripping my boxers off in record time to be as naked as her, Holly grinning as she steps into the shower, biting her lip seductively as she turns to watch me join her.



 Steeping in, the two of us close, I feel the warm water flowing over my body, my cock plumping up as Holly takes my hands and places them on her tits, smiling as she moves closer to me, my cock trapped between us, nestled between her thighs, my balls grazing her skin.



 "Mmm, that feels nice," She purrs as she starts to grind against me, her pussy rubbing along my shaft, her clit pressed against my length, her breasts shaking in my hands as she rocks back and forth, her nipples hard and poking into my palms, her breath hot and heavy as she stares into my eyes, feeling my cock harder against her as she teases me with her sensual MILF curves.



 Turning, she reaches behind herself and grabs my cock, stroking it a few times as it stands up before she presses her plump ass against it, my fresh erection now slotted between her soft ass cheeks, my hands sliding around her to cup and fondle her breasts.



 Taking the bar of soap, she hands it to me over her shoulder, Holly bracing herself against the wall as I lather up my hands and start to slide them all over her back, watching the bubbles slide down her skin and pool in her ass-cleavage, my cock like a lighthouse poking out amongst the foam, Holly purring as my hands rub further and further out, caressing her shoulders, neck, and arms too, sliding down to wash her waist and hips before trailing down her thighs, reaching around her now to clean her breasts, making them slippery in my grasp, humping her ass cheeks while I fondle her massive tits, Holly purring and gyrating her ass
 against me, jerking me off with her ass.



 "Fuck yes, Jake,"
 She pants, my cock throbbing and aching for more as I press myself tighter against her, Holly gasping as I reach down between her legs, my fingers finding her slit and starting to rub her pussy, Holly moaning and pushing back against me, her juices mixing with the suds as I dip my fingers into her sex, sliding them into her tight pussy, Holly rocking her hips, my cock slipping up and down her ass crack as she grinds against my hand.



 Turning, her eyes animalistic with need, she puts her hands on my shoulders and pushes me down, her pelvis pushed outward as I get to my knees, the water streaming over us as my face gets level with her sex, Holly holding my head desperately and pulling me closer to her body, her legs spread as she leans back against the shower wall, her eyes watching me as she guides me closer so I can eat her pussy.



 So totally turned on by having a woman so eager and in charge of wanting oral, I dive in with relish, lapping at her pussy and tasting her, Holly grunting immediately as my tongue makes contact and dips into her, her slick juices very different from the shower water, my hands reaching around to grab and knead her plump ass as I eat her out, Holly holding my head as she rides my face, gyrating and sliding her pussy up and down on my mouth, grunting and gasping, more desire than woman right now, my cock rock hard at her noises, so animalistic and such a turn on, looking up at this beautiful woman, her pubes tickling my nose, her face contorted with pleasure and need, feeling her walls squeeze my tongue as I push it as deep into her as I can, fucking her with it, feeling her shake and tremor as I hit the right buttons again and again.



 "Oh fuck yes, Jake, oh god, oh god, OH GOD!"
 She grunts, shivering in climax suddenly, her hands gripping my head, holding me deep into her crotch, my tongue darting rapidly in and out of her, tasting her orgasm as she shakes in the water spray, her mouth an O of pleasure, her slick juices filling my mouth as I feel her legs almost give out on her, her massive breasts shaking as she trembles in ecstasy.



 Kissing and lapping, teasing her clit and making her jolt as my tongue flicks over the freshly sensitive nub, Holly pants and laughs, looking down at me with utter contentment, her grip on my head relaxing as she comes down from her orgasm.



 Getting to my feet, she pulls me close, her mouth locking with mine as she tastes herself on me, her hand going to my cock, as hard as it's ever been, her palm sliding up and down it eagerly.



 Without a word, she grins at me and drops to her knees in the water, my heart hammering as she looks up at me, taking the head of my cock in her mouth and sucking on it, her hand stroking my shaft while she teases the head with her lips and tongue, humming softly as she takes more and more of me into her mouth, her eyes locked on mine as she starts to bob her head on my length, her breasts swaying as she sucks me off, my balls buzzing with anticipation as I watch her go.



 "That feels so good,"
 I moan encouragingly, running my fingers through her hair, cupping her cheek as she stares up at me, "You're amazing."



 "Mmm,"
 She purrs, taking me deeper into her throat, the sight of her full lips wrapped around my thick shaft so sexy, her hand pumping up and down what isn't in her mouth, the suction of her lips and the swirling of her tongue making me dizzy, my breath coming faster as I feel myself getting closer, Holly's blowjob skills second to none.



 "I'm close,"
 I gasp, my cock pulsating in her mouth, throbbing and jerking as she bobs her head faster, Holly grinning around my length as she sucks harder and pumps me faster, my head spinning as I feel my release approaching, my balls tingling, my body tense and aching for more, Holly's breasts bouncing as she blows me, her free hand sliding between her thighs to rub her pussy, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks me even harder, her tongue pressing against the underside of my shaft.



 Holding her head, I start to pump my hips, fucking her mouth and throat, overcome with lust and need, Holly purring happily as I fuck her face, feeling my cock start to twitch inside her, knowing she's about to make me explode.



 Grunting, the hot water running down my body suddenly feels cold compared to the heat of my orgasm, my cock red-hot as it erupts, Holly moaning as she swallows my seed, gulping it down again and again, never letting up while I fuck her face and explode down her throat, her mouth sealed tight around my girth as it pulsates and throbs, my own legs going weak now as I come harder than ever before, this beautiful woman's face impaled on my shaft, her eyes on mine as she watches me blow a load inside her, her purrs and moans vibrating through my tingling length.



 Pulling back, my cock still half hard, she grins at me, licking her lips as she stands up.



 "Well, that was fun," She says with a smile, stepping out of the shower, grabbing a towel, and patting herself dry, while I turn off the water and do the same.



 Grinning at me while we dry off, I can't help but keep looking at her massive breasts as they sway and jiggle as she pats and dabs at her wet skin, everything about them awesome and hypnotic.



 "Heh, even freshly drained you're still obsessed with my boobs huh?"



 "Can you blame me? Look at them, they're every man's fantasy," I reply with a grin of my own as she shakes them for me.



 "Haha, flattery will get you
 everywhere,
 young man," She says in return, her skin dry now as she places the towel back on the rack and steps closer, naked and so fucking sexy, running a hand down my chest and abs, "I don't know about you, but my legs are feeling a bit like jello at the moment. You wouldn't happen to have a bed or something we can relax on, do you?"



 "I sure do," I answer with a nod, leading her out of the bathroom and down the hall to my bedroom with a smile, both of us naked and jiggling, Holly purring happily when she sees my double bed and going over to sit on it.



 "I'm guessing from the stuff on this bedside cabinet that this is your side, so I'll go over here," She says, getting on all fours and crawling over to the other side of my bed, everything on display as she crawls away from me, my cock jerking at the sight, Holly chuckling as she looks back at me and sees me frozen to the spot, still digesting the view I just received.



 "Whoops, I
 totally
 forgot I have no panties on. Sorry Jake," She says playfully, even biting on one finger like a pin-up girl.



 "No need to ever apologize for something like that," I say, my body heating up and my cock feeling raw again even though I've just blown two loads as I join her on the bed, the two of us quickly embracing and starting to make out, our freshly scrubbed bodies so soft and electric against one another as our hands explore each other, Holly's lips so plump and soft as we kiss, her tongue so slippery and warm against mine.



 Rolling around on the bed together for what feels like hours, unable to keep our hands and mouths off each other, I eventually end up on my back with Holly straddling me, her hot cunt pressed against my erection, pinning it to my belly, her smile hungry as she looks at me, her hands caressing my chest and mine on her thighs, her breasts rocking and jiggling at the slightest movement.



 "I want to fuck you, Jake,"
 She says plainly, her words making me twitch, her hips sliding back and forth, her pussy coating my shaft in her lust in a cameltoe slide.



 "Yes please," I reply eagerly, like I'm saying yes to an offered candy, grinning at her, Holly giggling as she grabs my cock, stroking it a few times as she lifts her pelvis and positions me at her entrance, my head nestled between her slick folds as she holds me there, teasing me, my eyes locked on hers as she grins at me.



 "You ready?"



 "Fuck yes."



 Grinning, she sinks down onto me slowly, both of us moaning as my cock slides into her tight wetness, Holly's mouth open as she takes me deep inside her, my girth stretching her walls as she lowers herself onto me, my cock throbbing and aching as I feel myself being engulfed by her sex, so warm and slick, her pussy gripping me tightly, milking me as she starts to ride me.



 Her hands on my chest, Holly rolls her hips, grinding her clit against my pubic bone, her tits swaying as she rocks back and forth, riding me while I lie back and watch this beautiful woman fuck me, her ass slapping against my thighs as she picks up speed, my cock so hard and sensitive as she rides me, my hands going to her waist, holding her as she bounces up and down, her massive boobs shaking and bouncing right in front of me, looking so soft and perfect.



 Reaching up, I cup them, squeezing and kneading them, making Holly moan as I play with her breasts, her nipples hard as they poke into my palms, her pussy dripping on me, the sound of our sexes meeting audible over our gasps and moans, Holly's face so sexy as she bites her lip and closes her eyes, enjoying the feeling of me filling her up again and again, her pussy gripping my length as she fucks me, so turned on by this mature beauty riding me that I can't help but buck my hips up into her, fucking her harder, making her gasp and grunt as I thrust deeper into her, bottoming out in her perfect pussy, pulling her down towards me, my mouth finding a nipple and sucking on it, tasting her as I flick my tongue over it.



 "Oh god, Jake, fuck yes!"
 She pants, her hand going behind my head, holding me to her breast, my cock pulsating inside her as I suck and lick her nipple, my free hand reaching around her to grab her ass, cupping and squeezing it, feeling her cheeks clench as she rides me harder, her breasts shaking in my face, the sight of her big boobs jiggling so close to my mouth driving me crazy.



 "Oh fuck, Jake, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
 She grunts, her body rocking back and forth, her pussy squeezing me tighter and tighter, my balls buzzing and tingling as I feel myself getting closer, the urge to blow my load inside her overwhelming, my cock twitching and jerking inside her, my breath coming fast and hard as I feel myself starting to lose control.



 Grunting and growling, I flip her over suddenly, Holly gasping happily as she ends up on her back, my cock still buried deep inside her, her legs spread wide as I start to pound her, my hands gripping her shoulders for leverage as I slam into her again and again, Holly moaning and gasping as I fuck her hard and fast, her massive tits shaking back and forth, her nipples hard and erect.



 Holly's pussy gripping me tightly as I bury my cock in her, her juices flowing down my shaft, coating my balls as they slap against her ass, Holly's mouth open in a silent O of pleasure as I ram into her again and again, my cock throbbing and aching, my orgasm approaching fast, Holly's walls squeezing me tighter and tighter, her whole body trembling beneath me.



 "Come inside me,"
 She gasps, her eyes locked on mine,
 "Fill me up."



 Grunting with need, pumping into her faster and harder, gripping her shoulders, pulling her down onto my cock as I slam into her, our bodies slapping together, both of us so wet and slippery, my cock pulsating inside her as I feel her pussy quiver and contract, Holly gasping and grunting as she starts coming, her orgasm triggering my own, my cock erupting inside her, shooting my seed into her womb, Holly moaning and writhing beneath me as I fill her up with my come, her pussy milking me, draining me dry, her breasts shaking and jiggling as she comes, her eyes intense and on mine, her fingers digging into my skin as she holds me tight, her legs wrapped around me, my cock spurting again and again inside her, her slick sex so warm and welcoming as I pump into her, flooding her with my semen.



 Panting, spent, and exhausted, I collapse on top of her, Holly wrapping her arms around me, holding me to her, our bodies pressed together, my cock still half-hard inside her, pulsating as her pussy clenches around it, my face buried in her neck, kissing it and her ear.



 "Fuck that was good," I whisper, my body hot and my chest heaving against hers.



 "Mmm, tell me about it," Holly replies, purring as she runs her fingers through my hair.



 After lying there for a few minutes, we roll onto our sides, facing one another, my hand going to her hip, stroking her soft skin.



 "So, what do you think? Am I better than my daughter?" Holly asks suddenly with a grin, her hand caressing my cheek.



 "Haha, not even a contest," I reply, Holly's skills, body, and pussy out of this world.



 "Heh, perfect," She says with a chuckle, leaning in and kissing me softly, her hand going to my cock and toying with it, her fingertips tracing along it so lightly and yet giving such an intense level of pleasure.



 "Are you still horny?" I ask, seeing her start watching my cock as she plays with it, turning it this way and that, tugging and teasing it.



 "Maybe,"
 She replies, looking up at me and grinning, "I certainly wouldn't say no to more of this handsome guy," She adds, jiggling my cock.



 "Sounds great to me, but I might need 10 minutes to recover from the last orgasm haha," I reply, my cock plump but soft in her hand.



 "Hmm, we'll see," She says, sliding down the bed and getting between my legs, my cock right in front of her face as she looks up at me, "What if I do this?"



 Licking my cock from base to head, Holly takes me into her mouth and sucks on the tip, her tongue swirling over it while her hand strokes my shaft, making me twitch and pulse in her mouth, the feeling amazing on my freshly emptied length.



 Pulling back and grinning mischievously at me, she licks my length, going lower, licking my balls, sucking on them, before moving even lower, my heart hammering as she spreads my cheeks, her breath hot on my hole.



 Seeing my face, she chuckles.



 "I'm guessing Emily never ate your ass?"



 "No, nor any other woman," I reply, my voice cracking as my anticipation soars.



 "Ohhh
 , well then,
 you're in for a treat, Jake. I'll have him hard in no time. Watch this," She purrs, her face sinking between my cheeks, her lips pressing against my hole, her tongue slipping out and flicking over it, making me gasp, the sensation so strange and yet so good, Holly's hands spreading my cheeks wide as she starts to lick and probe me, her tongue swirling around my rim, licking my ass, teasing me, my cock pulsating in response, starting to fill with blood, growing harder and bigger with each flick of Holly's tongue, the feeling so new and exciting.



 Holly moans and purrs as she licks and teases me, her tongue circling my hole, prodding at it, trying to push inside me, my cock achingly hard now, throbbing and jerking as she fucks me with her tongue, the sight of this mature beauty with her face buried between my cheeks, eating me out, so fucking sexy.



 Pulling back, her eyes go to my erection, long and hard, standing up straight, her smile wicked and hungry as she licks her lips and goes back to licking and probing me, her fingers kneading my cheeks, spreading me wider, her tongue pushing into me, making me groan and grunt, my cock twitching and pulsing, begging for release.



 "Mmm, ready to fuck me again?"
 She asks, pulling back, looking up at me with a grin.



 "Fuck yes,"
 I reply, my voice cracking as Holly climbs up onto me, straddling me, shaking her head as I try to guide my length to her pussy.



 "Uh-uh, I want you to fuck me
 in the ass
 this time, Jake," She says, looking down at me with a sexy smirk.



 "Holy shit," I grunt, this woman so fucking amazing, her words making me tremble with desire and lust.



 Reaching back, she grabs my cock, stroking it a few times, making me twitch and jerk in her hand, before holding it steady, guiding it to her backdoor, rubbing it against her tight little ring.



 "You ever fucked a woman in the ass, Jake?"



 "Uhh...no,” I admit, feeling a little inexperienced in front of her.



 "Well, you're in for
 another
 real treat," She replies, pressing her hips down, my cock pushing against her tight hole, opening it up slowly, both of us groaning and gasping as my head slips inside her, her ass so tight and warm, gripping me, squeezing me, her muscles clenching around me, making me moan and pant as I feel her sliding down onto me, taking more and more of my length into her.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp, Holly's eyes on mine as she sinks down onto me, smiling, my cock filling her up, stretching her open, her ass so tight around me, so different from her pussy, my cock pulsating and twitching inside her as she takes me deeper and deeper into her.



 "Mmm, that's it, baby,"
 She purrs, her hands on my chest, fingernails digging into me as she slides down, taking me all the way in until I'm buried deep inside her, her asshole so tight around me,
 "Now just lie back and enjoy while I pop your anal cherry."



 With that, she starts to ride me, slowly at first, rocking back and forth, grinding her clit against me as she rides me, her breasts bouncing and swaying as she picks up speed, riding me harder and faster, moaning and panting as she fucks me, her ass squeezing me tighter and tighter as she gets closer to coming, my balls buzzing and tingling as I feel myself getting close again too.



 Gripping her thighs, I start to thrust up into her, Holly gasping happily as I fuck her ass, her mouth open, her eyes locked on mine as we fuck, our bodies slapping together, her massive tits jiggling and bouncing right in front of me, her nipples erect, her whole body trembling as she approaches her climax, my cock aching and throbbing as I feel my own orgasm approaching, my balls full and heavy again, ready to unload inside this beautiful mature woman.



 "Come inside me, Jake, fill me up!"
 Holly pants, her voice cracking, her pussy dripping down onto me, coating my balls as they slap against her ass, my cock buried deep inside her, her muscles clenching and contracting around me, milking me, squeezing me, pulling me deeper and deeper inside her, my cock jerking and twitching inside her as I feel my orgasm building inside me, my heart hammering and my breath coming fast as I feel myself losing control.



 "Fuck, Holly, fuck yes! Yes!"
 I grunt as my orgasm hits, bucking my hips up into her, ramming into her, Holly moaning and grunting as I fuck her hard and fast, my cock pulsating and twitching inside her as it floods her tight little asshole with come, my balls buzzing, my cock erupting inside her, shooting my seed into her ass, Holly moaning and gasping as she comes too, her pussy quivering and convulsing, juices squirting out of her, soaking me, her whole body shaking and trembling as she comes, her muscles clenching around my shaft, milking me dry, draining every last drop of come from me.



 Exhausted, Holly collapses onto me, her breasts pressed against my chest, my cock still buried deep inside her ass, pulsating and twitching, my hands going to her back, stroking and caressing her as she lies there on top of me, both of us breathing heavily, our hearts pounding.



 After a few minutes of lying there together, Holly lifts her head, looking down at me with a smile.



 "So, what did you think?" She asks, "Did you enjoy blowing a load deep into my ass?"



 "Haha, yeah," I whisper, her words still making me tingle, going straight to the primal part of my brain, her dirty talk so arousing.



 "Mmm, good," She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue flicking over my lips before she pulls back, "You don't mind if I stay on top of you for a while do you?"



 "Not at all," I reply, my hands on her hips, holding her to me, "It's a perfect excuse for me to lie here for a while, I'm feeling a bit spent, strangely enough."



 "Heh, I'll bet. You've been a fucking machine, Jake, I may never walk properly ever again. Not that I'm complaining," Holly says, kissing my neck, "I can't understand how Emily would stray from such a perfect cock."



 "Maybe she got bored of it?"



 "Well, I never will, trust me. For as long as you want me to be your special 'friend', I'll be more than happy to. As
 often
 as you want,
 whenever
 you want, Jake. A guy as sweet as you with such a special gift when it comes to fucking deserves to have all the sex he can, and I'm happy to be the woman that keeps you from being frustrated."



 "That's...that's a pretty amazing offer, Holly. I don't know what to say." I reply, my cock still twitching in her ass.



 "Then say yes," Holly replies with a chuckle, "Say yes to more sex than you could ever imagine with a woman who will blow your mind and your cock in ways you can't begin to think of," Holly purrs, her words making me shiver with lust, her eyes sweet and intense at the same time, seeing in them that she means every word and really will be the ultimate fuck for as long as I want.



 "Well then, yes obviously," I answer with a smile, Holly grinning back and pressing her mouth to mine, the two of us kissing, our sexual adventures barely even begun!



END
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