





SEX WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM BUNDLE







By
 
LEO MICHAELS








Seduced By My Girlfriend’s Busty MILF Mom



My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Wants Only Me



My Ex-Girlfriend’s Horny Mom



FFM MILF Threeway With My Girlfriend’s Mom







Copyright 2023 Leo Michaels











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











These stories are entirely works of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.







Contents:








SEDUCED BY MY GIRLFRIEND'S BUSTY MILF MOM









MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM WANTS ONLY ME









MY EX-GIRLFRIEND'S HORNY MOM









FFM MILF THREEWAY WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM












 SEDUCED BY MY GIRLFRIEND'S BUSTY MILF MOM











 I've been going out with my girlfriend Sarah for nearly three years now, we met in college and have hardly spent a day apart from each other since then. We're both 20 and working full-time jobs. My girlfriend lives with her single Mom, Emma, and I live...well, I pretty much live at Emma's house too.







 My parents are much stricter than Emma, so whenever my girlfriend and I would stay there they would insist that we slept in separate rooms, but at Emma's, Sarah and I are allowed to sleep together in her nice big double bed. You tell me, if you were in the same situation, which house would you be sleeping at most of the time, the one where you might be lucky to get a quiet handjob under the covers on the couch before bed if the folks weren't in the room, or the one were you can fuck all night if you wish? Haha, thought so.







 That doesn't mean we're openly fucking in front of Emma or anything, but at bedtime, we obviously make use of the bed and the fact we're both young and horny. Although our orgasms are quieter than they would be if we weren't in danger of waking Emma during them.







 Over the last few years, Emma and I have become pretty close. She insists I call her Emma and not Mrs Smythe, which was a habit I found hard to break at first, as I was raised that way. Sarah had introduced me to her after college one day after we'd been going out for a few weeks and Emma was picking her up.







 The first thing I noticed when I saw Emma was that she was a total MILF. As a horny teenager, I had already jerked off to every hot teacher in my college a million times, and as soon as I saw Emma I knew I'd be jerking off to her too as soon as I was alone, not knowing at the time that my 2-week relationship with Sarah would still be going strong three years later.







 Emma was fucking stunning, basically. She was out of her car and leaning her back against it, enjoying the early afternoon sun on her face. She had a thick mass of wavy chestnut hair, framing a face that held the smokiest, most smoldering, and 'adult' eyes that I had ever made contact with. There's no other way to describe them, I felt like she took one look at me and had me completely figured out instantly. Could already tell I was thinking about jerking off to her and didn't care one way or the other.







 Her full lips were coated in a glossy red lipstick that made me long to kiss them. She was wearing short-heeled pumps and had flawless sensual legs. A short businesswoman's skirt just covering her ass, and a white button-up shirt tucked into the skirt, showing off her amazing body, her massive breasts straining against it, filling it deliciously. She had one button too many unfastened than a manager would probably want you to have unbuttoned normally, but I got the immediate impression that Emma was the type that would have managers wrapped around her delicate little finger.







 Everything about her just exuded sex and sexiness. Many of the girls at school were hot and lots of us were getting laid, but this woman just had such another league sense about her. Like if you were talking to a pretty girl and then suddenly a pornstar walked in. Her walk, her stance, her expression, her confidence, her curves, everything was A-League, miles ahead. She totally blew me out of the water.







 Long story short, I had a crush on Emma from the moment I saw her.







 Over the next three years as Sarah and I's relationship got more serious and steady, Emma became a bit of a surrogate Mom to me as well, happy to cook extra food when I was there (which was almost always...), happy to have my laundry in the wash along with hers and Sarah's, happy for me to become a part of the family. I still have my crush on her and admittedly, I also still jerk off while thinking about her at least a couple of times a week, but I've never tried anything on the few rare occasions that we were alone together.







 By now we're all pretty comfortable around each other, and Emma thinks nothing of walking through her house after a shower, wrapped in nothing but a soft towel in front of me. For my part when this happens, I'll play it off like it's nothing while actually trying to steal a glance, but never anything too obvious. Sometimes I've almost thought she was doing something deliberately just to tease me, like when she's wearing a loose low-cut top and 'just happens' to bend forward right in front of me for one reason or another. Giving me a fantastic view down her top and of her boobs, barely held in, in a sexy bra, and just one time about 9 months ago, with no bra. But I put this down to my horny young mind trying to make something out of nothing, creating connections where there were none.







 One sunny afternoon, during one of the rare occasions when it was just Emma and me in the house while Sarah was still at work, I heard Emma calling for me from the laundry.







 "Jake? Can you come here please?"







 "Sure thing," I called back, wondering what was up.







 I went into the laundry room to see Emma bent over and struggling with something in the washing machine, a front loader mounted on the floor. As I walked in, she turned around to face me, giving me a great view of her breasts, which were bulging out from the top of her top, nearly spilling out. The first two buttons were undone and I could see a lot of cleavage. I immediately felt my cock twitch as I walked in and tried to not make it too obvious I was staring, her legs bare in a short skirt.







 "I can't get the clothes out of the washing machine, it's stuck on something and I can't get it unstuck. Would you mind trying to take a look at it for me?"







 "Sure, Emma, let me have a go."







 I knelt down in front of the washing machine, my back towards Emma as I examined it.







 "Hmm, I think there's a sock caught in the drum somehow, let me have a closer look."







 Emma stood directly behind me as I looked inside the machine and fiddled around. I felt a tingle in my pants as I thought about her standing so close to me, I was almost positioned between her legs now.







 I pulled and poked, trying to free the sock from the drum and concentrating hard, trying to not think about the beautiful MILF standing directly behind me, but unable to help myself, my cock plumping up and swelling in my pants.







 "Ugh, I can't seem to get this sock unstuck," I tell her, surprised, "It must be seriously wedged in there."







 "Maybe if we both pull it out at the same time?"







 "Sure," I say, feeling Emma get even closer.







 Kneeling down behind me and reaching around my torso and grabbing the sock, while her body presses against me, her huge boobs pressing into my back, I feel my cock pulsate wildly, swallowing hard as her warmth soaks into me, telling myself not to read into this and hoping she doesn't notice my hardness through my pants.







 "Okay, on 3 Jake. Ready?"







 "Yep, ready."







 "Okay, 1...2...3!"







 Grunting, both of us pulling on the sock, it doesn't budge.







 "Let's try again. 1...2...3!"







 But still, the sock won't budge.







 "One more time," Emma says, chuckling at how lodged the sock is, "I...2...3!"







 Tugging hard, the sock comes loose this time and we both go flying back, Emma's arms around me and pulling me with her as she falls to the ground, with me now on top of her, my back pressed against her body. Her arms were still wrapped around me and she continues to hold the sock, laughing.







 Acutely aware of the heat of her pussy as it burns into the small of my back, her legs spread either side of me as I lay there awkwardly, her breasts in my back, trying to find somewhere I could put my hands to get myself up without danger of accidentally groping her, Emma thinking this is all a riot and she continues laughing.







 Giving in to the moment, I can't help but laugh along with her, my cock fully erect in my pants, sticking straight up like a flag pole, my body on hers the only thing obscuring her from being able to see it as I eventually sit up, Emma still behind me, her legs on either side of me as we sit giggling on the laundry floor.







 "Oh god, that was too funny!" Emma says, trying to get her breath back.







 "I know, haha. I didn't squash you or anything though did I?"







 "No, not at all. Although it has been a long time since I had a man on top of me!" Emma answers with another giggle, her answer making me flush with heat, my cock jerking.







 "Haha, no comment," I say carefully, looking at her over my shoulder to give her a smile and trying to remain pokerfaced as I see how loose her top has come from the fall, another two buttons having popped, one massive breast at least 70% hanging out, the darker patch of its areola peeking, her nipple half an inch from being exposed, my eyes going wide as I fight to keep them connected with hers and not the glorious sight on her chest.







 "What? What is it?" Emma asks, suddenly looking down and seeing what I'm looking at, perhaps thinking it's a spider or something, "Oh my god, haha that's embarrassing!" She says, hurriedly re-doing a few buttons after pushing her massive tits back inside her top.







 "Shit, I'm sorry," I say, turning away embarrassed, my cock throbbing madly now, "I didn't mean to stare."







 "It's okay, I don't mind you seeing them really. You've been dating Sarah for three years and practically live here, you're pretty much part of the family, and these girls have a mind of their own on the best of days. I was asking for it, not wearing a bra in this top, haha."







 "Thanks. I don't want to be disrespectful."







 "Don’t worry, they're just boobs, Jake. And I think you're really respectful actually, most guys would have taken a much longer look, but you made a definite point to look away, and I know that you didn't want to. I see the way you look at me sometimes. You don't have to hide it, Jake, you're 20, and I know how you must feel about my body. And hey, if it makes you feel a little better: I'd be lying if I said I didn't have some natural feelings for you too."







 "You do?" I ask, my heart beating faster, never expecting to be having this kind of conversation with Emma while sitting on her laundry floor.







 "Of course, Jake. I've always thought you were a very handsome guy, even when I first met you. And you've turned into a fine young man now, and a very sexy one at that. You're good to me, and such a sweetheart to Sarah. So, I love you, Jake. I mean, I love you like I would my own son, of course. But that doesn't mean I don't get...
 urges
 ."







 "Oh?" I reply as calmly as I can as I feel a lump form in my throat, this simple revelation rocking me.







 "Jake, you've got to promise me you won't tell Sarah what I'm about to tell you. It would kill her. She thinks of you as her property and I'm not sure what she'd do if she knew, but I think it might end up with the two of you breaking up, and I don't want that to happen. Promise you won't say anything?"







 "I promise, Emma."







 "Ok. Well, the thing is...I get turned on by you too, Jake. I'm human, I masturbate, and sometimes when I do, I think of you. I have since you started dating Sarah. I don't want you to think that I'm some kind of pervert or anything, but it's just natural, I suppose, that a woman would be attracted to a young, virile man like you. I'm sorry if that's a bit much to hear. I don't mean to make things awkward between us, but I've always felt like there was something between us unspoken, and after all this time, I'd rather have it out in the open finally, you know?"







 "Yeah," I say, swallowing hard, my mind blown as I try to take all of this in, my cock throbbing in my pants, "I've kinda always assumed it was just me thinking about you in that way, and that any flirting I thought you were doing was just my horny imagination. I mean, you're a really beautiful woman, and I've tried not to always just look at you in a sexual way. But yeah, the...
 undercurrent
 is always there." I say, feeling strange as I finally admit a 3-year infatuation with my ultimate MILF fantasy, thrilled that she apparently feels similar.







 "Haha, yeah. It's actually really nice to be able to talk about this with you. It's
 not
 your imagination, I
 do
 flirt with you sometimes. I know I shouldn't, and I'm sorry if I ever made you uncomfortable."







 "No way, it's great to know it wasn't all in my head, the super sexy MILF babe is actually flirting with me, haha," I reply, my cock still raging.







 "Super sexy MILF babe? Haha, thanks, Jake. Yeah, I guess you're the classic young stud and I'm the hot cougar huh? I think it's ok that we're sexually attracted to each other. It's ok that we'd love to do some naughty things with each other, but I'd never actually do anything to hurt Sarah, and I know you wouldn't, either."







 "Totally," I say, nodding, "So, what now? We don't talk about this ever again? We've acknowledged it and that's enough?"







 "I don't know," Emma says, pausing as she looks at me, "Although I don't think we should go back to not talking about it, now that we've admitted our attraction. I think honesty will be the best policy going forward. Yeah...maybe just be honest with each other, and admit when one of us is feeling a bit...hot and flirty."







 Wondering if I should admit that I have an erection right now, I take a deep breath and decide to go for it.







 "Ok, well in that case, I'll be honest with you and say that I'm feeling pretty 'hot and flirty' right now."







 "Really?" Emma says, a sexy smile spreading across her lips, "How so, exactly?"







 "Well, I have a hard-on right now…" I admit, my heart hammering as I talk so openly about my cock with my girlfriend's mom.







 "Really? Is that part of the reason why you haven't moved off the floor? You're worried I'm going to see it?"







 "Yeah. But it's also really nice sitting with you like this," I answer, Emma smiling at my response.







 "Well, I think we've established that I'm not going to recoil in horror if I see you with an erection, Jake, so you don't need to be embarrassed about being hard around me ever again. But I still advise caution checking me out if Sarah is in the room, we don't need her to see you with a hard-on while staring at my boobs or something do we?" Emma says with a chuckle.







 "Haha, yeah, that wouldn't be good."







 "But since it's just us two here right now, I think it would be ok if you turned around and faced me so we can enjoy the view of each other. What do you think?"







 "Yeah. Are you feeling a bit 'hot and flirty' too?"







 "Haha, there's definitely some aching happening down below," Emma purrs as I slide forward a little bit before spinning around to face her, Emma's face flushed with arousal, her eyes immediately going to my tent and checking out my bulge while mine roam openly for the first time over her massive tits, so happy to be able to drink them in without fear, her deep cleavage so tempting, her spread legs and short skirt barely hiding the soft bulge of her panties, her inner thighs creamy and flawless.







 "Wow," I whisper, still amazed that this is happening, my cock rock solid in my pants and pulsating with need.







 "Haha, thanks, Jake. I'm guessing you love big boobs, and I'm glad I can turn you on," she replies, looking me in the eye for a moment before dropping her gaze back to my crotch and continuing in a purr dripping with lust, "And from the looks of things, you're hiding a pretty fucking big trouser snake in those pants, huh?"







 "It's a pretty big cock," I admit, surprised at how open I'm being with Emma, the words just coming out, my cock swelling even further.







 "Mmm, handsome, sweet, and packing a huge rod. Lucky Sarah," Emma whispers in a husky voice, her eyes glued to my tent as I flex it and make it twitch and jerk, "And it gives big loads of cum too, I hope?"







 "Haha, yeah, I can usually pump out some pretty big loads," I answer, my entire body tingling with excitement, talking so bluntly with her.







 "Mmm, lucky Sarah," Emma repeats, before looking me in the eye again, "You know, Jake, it would be totally ok by me if you wanted to get your cock out right now, I won't be offended or anything. It's just the two of us here."







 "Yeah?" I ask, my heart thumping at the thought of straight-up exposing myself to her.







 "Yeah. I'd love to see it, give me something to go on tonight when I'm playing with my toys, give me a better image of what I could be sitting on in another life," Emma says, a hand trailing along the buttons of her top now, "And of course, I'd be more than happy to show you something you'd like to see to help keep him throbbing, if you'd like?"







 Swallowing, I nod my head, "Yeah, I'd like that very much," I reply, my face getting hotter and hotter as Emma smiles hungrily at me.







 "Ok, well then, why don't you show me that big cock first, Jake, and then I'll give you a little something to help keep him hard," Emma says, unbuttoning a few more of her top buttons now, "Not that he probably needs any help staying hard," She adds with a purr.







 With my heart pounding in my chest, I reach down and undo my pants, fumbling a little with the zipper before I finally manage to get it down, reaching into my boxers and pulling out my erect shaft, Emma's eyes lighting up as she sees my naked cock for the first time, her mouth opening a little as I stroke it a few times for her, feeling like I'm in some kind of dream.







 "Wow," She whispers, "You're really,
 really
 big, Jake. And thick too. That would be a lot to handle...but I'd try," She adds, licking her lips and looking into my eyes as she undoes her top all the way and opens it for me, revealing her massive tits to me fully for the first time, the most perfect pair of breasts I've ever seen, so heavy and pendulous, her areolas large and encircling two erect nipples, as big as the teats on a baby's drinking bottle. Cupping them, she lifts and massages them while I stare, grinning at my open wonderment.







 "Do you like them, Jake?" She whispers, "Are they like what you imagined they would be like? So big, and so soft?"







 "Yeah, they're amazing," I whisper back, my hand automatically going back to my crotch to slowly stroke my cock, Emma's eyes darting between my cock and my face as she watches me pleasure myself.







 "Mmm, yeah, that's it, Jake. Stroke your big cock for me," she says, playing with her nipples now, pinching them, "God, I just want to touch it so badly," She admits in a whisper, her eyes blazing with lust as she stares at my cock.







 "I want to touch you too," I confess, my voice cracking as I bite my lip and stare at her massive breasts, this live show the hottest thing I've ever seen.







 "I believe you," Emma replies in a purr, grinning, "I can actually see the pre-come forming at the head. Mmm, it's so shiny!" She whispers excitedly, "And you're so fucking hard for me, Jake. Do you think you could shoot a huge load just sitting here? I want to see your cock erupting so badly."







 "Yeah," I reply in a croaky voice, speeding up my strokes for her, "That's what you want to see?"







 "Yes, Jake, I'd love to, but
 just in case
 you need more to help you get to the finish line..." Emma purrs, one hand sliding down her stomach until it comes to her skirt, grabbing it and pulling it up, revealing the bulge of her pussy through her panties, the white cotton soaked with her arousal, the slit of her pussy clearly visible as I stare with aching need at her sex, her lips thick and soft, the panties clinging to them.







 Stroking faster, my eyes jumping from breasts to pussy bulge, Emma runs a finger up and down her covered slit a few times before slowly hooking her finger into her panties, giving me a smile before pulling it aside, exposing her wet sex to me, a small tuft of downy pubes and the pink folds of her pussy glistening with her juices as she plays with her nipple with her other hand and looks at my throbbing cock with her hungry eyes, licking her lips with anticipation as she watches me masturbate to the sight of her.







 "You're so fucking hot,"
 I growl, pumping my fist up and down my cock even faster now, my balls tightening as I feel my orgasm rising inside of me.







 "Mmm, you're pretty fucking hot too,"
 Emma purrs,
 "And that big cock is driving me wild, Jake. I just want it so fucking badly. I wish you could fuck me right now,"
 She says, her tone primal and guttural.







 "I want to fuck you too,"
 I reply with a needy grunt as I feel the pressure building, my cock pulsating in my hand as I pump it faster and faster, her words and hungry stare so hot,
 "I'm going to come,"
 I tell her, Emma's eyes lighting up with excitement as she watches me jerk off for her.







 "Yes, do it, Jake, shoot your huge load for me, I want to see you explode,"
 Emma whispers excitedly,
 "Cover me in your hot cum,"
 she begs, her eyes glued to my cock as I stroke myself as fast as I can, my body tensing and then releasing as I feel my climax overtake me, my cock twitching and jerking in my hand as the first jet of thick semen fires out and lands on her stomach, followed by another, and another, until I'm covering her tits and pussy and thighs in my thick cream too, grunting as I spray her in my come, my orgasm so strong that I'm unable to form any words, just moaning as I spurt more and more come all over her.







 "Oh my god,"
 Emma gasps as she watches my orgasm finally fading as I give my cock one last squeeze and a final spurt of come covers her thigh, Emma's chest heaving as she pants heavily, her face flushed and her eyes burning with lust, glistening trails of my goo trickling down her body. Watching her while she runs a finger up and down her come-covered slit, toying with my load while she plays with herself, a clear trickle of arousal leaking from her wet pussy, Emma's need still obviously sky-high.







 "God, I want you so fucking badly, Jake,"
 She whispers in a husky voice,
 "I can't believe how bad I want to fuck you right now. I just want to be naked with you, and have you inside me."







 "I want you too,"
 I whisper back, my cock softening but still throbbing in my hand,
 "I wish I could be inside you right now."







 "Mmm. I'd ride you so fucking hard,"
 Emma purrs, her finger moving faster and faster now,
 "I'd fuck you so good, Jake,"
 She says, her breathing becoming more ragged and heavy now, her eyes glazing over as she stares at me, her finger going as deep as she can into her pussy,
 "I'd make your big cock explode again,"
 she whispers, talking herself into an orgasm while I watch, loving every second,
 "I'd make you fucking explode, Jake, I'd milk you dry."







 "Fuck yeah,"
 I reply, my cock giving a little jerk at the thought,
 "I want that too."







 "Mmm, I'd...I'd..."
 Emma stammers, her finger working faster and faster now as she gets closer and closer,
 "I'd make you come so fucking hard, Jake!"
 She cries out, her finger going as deep as she can into her pussy, her face contorting with pleasure as she finally hits the point of no return, moaning and panting as her orgasm overtakes her, her chest heaving as she cries out with pleasure, her finger still working as she climaxes, her body twitching and bucking with pleasure until she finally goes limp, panting heavily as she recovers.







 "God,"
 She whispers after a few moments of catching her breath, "That was fucking intense. I haven't come that hard in a long time."







 "Yeah, it was really hot to watch," I reply, Emma grinning at me.







 "Glad you liked the show, Jake," She purrs, lifting her come-covered finger to her mouth and licking it clean, sucking on it and moaning, before licking her lips and swallowing, "I think I'd going to need a hand getting up off the floor though, my legs feel all wobbly for some reason, haha," She says, reaching out for a helping hand.







 "Sure," I say, my cock flopping as I lean forward and help her up, Emma stumbling a little and grabbing onto me.







 "Wow, that was a bit of a head rush," She giggles, still holding onto me as she gets her balance back, my come trickling down her body, her heavy tits glazed and swaying.







 "Haha, yeah," I agree, my hands on her hips a little unnecessarily as she regains her balance, enjoying the soft feel of her body, Emma's eyes going to my cock again.







 "I'd better go and clean up before Sarah gets home, I don't want to have to explain to her why I'm covered in her boyfriend's come," She says grinning, looking up from my cock, "Why don't you come with me? You can make sure I don't miss any."







 "Sure," I reply, my cock twitching as Emma leads us upstairs to her bedroom en suite, my come trickling down her body as she walks half-naked ahead of me.







 Stripping off and stepping inside the shower, Emma turns on the water and then stands under the flow, letting it rinse her body clean as I watch from the doorway, my eyes drinking in her gorgeous body, my cock still hanging out from my pants.







 "Aren't you going to join me? The shower is big enough for two," Emma asks, her smile that of a total temptress, "You've already seen me naked, after all, a bit of water doesn't suddenly make it naughtier."







 "Haha, you're right," I answer, feeling a small pang of guilt but still stripping out of my clothes, my cock slowly swelling as I step into the shower with her, my eyes unable to decide where they want to look, so much of her amazing body on display.







 "Here, can you scrub my back?" She asks softly, handing me a bar of foamy soap and turning from me, her ass amazing as I watch it jiggle.







 "Sure," I say, taking the soap and rubbing it into her back, running my hands over her smooth skin, my cock swelling even further as I caress her body, wondering if we're already breaking our agreement from the laundry.







 "That's it, get me nice and clean, Jake," Emma purrs, arching her back a little as I massage the soap into her body, foamy water running down her ass and collecting between her cheeks, my hands a little shaky with excitement as I work my way lower, my hands sliding from lower back to the full curve of ass, slippery with soapy foam, my cock now fully erect again, the heat of the moment and the shower making me almost dizzy with lust.







 "Mmm, you have such nice strong hands, Jake," Emma purrs, her body pressing back against me a little, my cock brushing against her buttocks and making me grunt with surprised pleasure.







 "Sorry," I apologize, my knob tingling from the contact.







 "It's ok, Jake, we talked about this, you don't have to ever feel bad about being aroused by me. I like it," Emma replies, grinding back against me, making my cock slide up and down the crack of her ass, "I told you to get in the shower because I
 wanted
 to be naked with you, and now you're naked with me, and your body is reacting the way it should be. I'm not offended, Jake, I'm flattered. I love that you can get so hard for me."







 "Mmm," I gasp, my cock twitching as Emma grinds her ass against me again, my hands gripping her hips without thinking as she slides her body against mine, my cock brushing between her soft cheeks over and over, her ass so thick and sexy. Knowing I should stop, but totally unable, this sexy MILF knowing exactly how to drive me wild.







 "Do you like that, Jake?" Emma purrs, "Do you like having your big cock slide up and down my ass?"







 "Yes, I fucking love it," I growl, my cock twitching as I feel it wedge wetly between her plump cheeks, her ass so soft.







 "God, I'm getting so turned on again, Jake," Emma moans, "Sorry, I mean 'hot and flirty', haha. I'm so fucking wet right now."







 "I want to fuck you so badly," I admit in a low voice, my hips pushing against her, dry humping her ass crack while Emma grinds back against me, her body so hot and soft, "You're so fucking sexy."







 "I know, Jake, and I'd love to have you deep inside me," Emma purrs, still sliding up and down, basically jerking me off with her cheeks, "We can't, but there's something you can do for me, if you want?"







 "Anything," I gasp, so desperate for another release.







 "Take your cock out from between my ass cheeks and slide it up and down my slit instead?" Emma asks, looking back at me over her shoulder, "You can feel my pussy, and I can feel your cock on my clit, but with no penetration. Would you like that? Would you like to grind your massive cock against my wet slit?"







 "Fuck yes," I moan, my cock jolting, "I'd love to do that."







 "Excellent," Emma purrs, turning off the water and stepping out of the shower, leaving me a little dumbfounded as I thought we were going to continue playing in the shower.







 Grabbing towels, she pats herself dry while handing me the other, looking fondly at my cock as it bobs and sways while I dry off before giving me a cute 'come hither' gesture and leading me front eh en suite to her bed.







 "Lay down, Jake," She purrs, patting the bed.







 Doing as she says, my head spinning with anticipation, I lie back on her bed, my cock throbbing and leaking pre-come as Emma straddles me, her hands resting on my chest as she looks down at me, her breasts hanging and swaying above me, her pussy lips wet and glistening as she lowers her hips, pressing her slit against my cock, a gasp of pleasure escaping her as she presses her body against mine, my hands coming up to hold her thighs, soft and feminine.







 "Mmm, Jake, that's
 so
 good," She purrs, sliding back and forth on my shaft, her lips hugging my length, watching her arch her back to bring her clit against the underside of my erection, knowing this is
 definitely
 more than looking now but not caring, her pussy so soft and velvet as it slides back and forth on me, her eyes so sensual as she watches me watching her.







 "It feels amazing," I growl, my cock twitching with need against her red hot pussy.







 "I know. Oh god, I'm so fucking horny, Jake," She whispers, her body sliding against mine, her heavy tits swaying, "I've never been so fucking turned on before. I need this so badly, please don't hate me," She whispers, like she knows she's going too far with her daughter's boyfriend but is too far gone to stop, her lust in full control now.







 "I could never hate you, Emma, you're amazing," I moan, my hands sliding up to her hips, gripping them as she grinds back and forth rhythmically against me.







 "I'm not amazing, Jake, I'm a dirty, dirty slut," Emma moans, her fingers digging into my chest, "I'm a filthy whore grinding my clit on my daughter's boyfriend's massive fat cock and all I can think about is how I want you to fuck me so badly, Jake, I don't even care about the consequences anymore. I just want you so inside me so fucking badly."







 "Mmm, I want to be inside you so bad too," I moan, my cock throbbing against her wet slit, my balls aching with need.







 "God, I want you to fill me up with that big cock so much, Jake," Emma growls, her eyes cloudy with lust as she looks down at me, "I want you to pump me full of your come."







 "I'd love to, Emma," I grunt, my cock pulsing as she slides her pussy back and forth against me.







 "I'd ride you so fucking hard, Jake,"
 Emma whispers, her hips moving faster and faster against me
 , "I'd ride you until you came so deep inside me. I'd milk that big fat cock dry, Jake. I want your cock so fucking badly,"
 She purrs, talking herself into another orgasm it seems while I hold on tight, her massive breasts bouncing as she jerks me off with her hot slit.







 "Fuck, Emma,"
 I growl, her dirty talk so hot.







 "Would you like that, Jake? Would you like to feel my tight wet pussy wrapped around your big thick cock?"
 She asks, her voice almost pleading now, her eyes so full of desire as she looks down at me.







 "Yes, I fucking love the sound of that,"
 I moan, my hands gripping her hips tighter, my own hips pushing up against her as she slides back and forth frantically on me.







 "I'd take that big fat cock so deep inside me, Jake, I'd fuck you so good,"
 Emma moans, her body moving faster and faster now,
 "I'd make you explode for me, I'd make you come so fucking hard. I'd make you fill me up with your hot thick come. I'd make you fucking explode, Jake, I'd make you fill me up with your massive load,"
 She husks, her talk getting faster and faster in time with her grinding, her orgasm close, this being the hottest thing I've ever witnessed, a stunning MILF babe riding me like a sex toy, my cock her plaything.







 "I'm really close,"
 I moan, the pleasure surging through me.







 "Mmm, yeah, I want you to come all over my clit, Jake. I want you to make me fucking explode,"
 Emma pants, her whole body shaking now as she gets closer and closer to the edge,
 "I want you to fucking explode, Jake. I want you to fill me up with your thick hot come. I want you to make me fucking explode, Jake, I want you to fill me up with your massive load."







 "Oh fuck!"
 I grunt, my orgasm hitting me like a truck, my cock erupting, thick ropes of come shooting from me and splattering against her clit, my stomach, and chest, making Emma gasp in pleasure as she climaxes too, her body bucking and twitching as she rides out wave after wave of her orgasm, her fingers digging into my chest as she loses control, sliding back and forth wildly on my cock as it pulsates and jerks, sending spurt after spurt of semen out, coating her pussy in my goo as she mashes it against me, her moans of pleasure filling the room until she goes limp, collapsing on top of me, her breasts and belly resting on my come, slick and hot between us.







 "Oh my god,"
 She whispers breathlessly after a few moments, "That was
 amazing."







 "Yeah,"
 I reply in a croak, stroking her hair as she rests her head on my chest, my cock still throbbing and twitching against her wet slit.







 "I know we didn't go all the way, but that felt like I did," Emma whispers, her body limp and spent on top of me, her hot breath tickling my skin, "I don't think I've ever come that hard in my life. That was incredible."







 "I thought we might actually end up fucking, the way you were talking," I admit.







 "Haha, I must admit, it was a fine line between sexy talk and giving in to it in the heat of the moment," Emma replies, looking up at me, "It's the strangest thing, my orgasm in the laundry not only didn't scratch my itch, it just made me feel like I needed your cock all the more."







 "I get that, I have days where no matter how many times I come, I can't seem to get that...
 needy tingle
 out of my balls. How about now though? Did this orgasm satisfy the craving?"







 "I don't know," Emma replies, her voice still a little shaky, "I definitely came hard, but I think it might have just made me want even more. I just feel so empty now, like something is missing, even with your big cock still pressed against me. Maybe it's because we didn't actually do the deed? Maybe if we actually fucked I'd feel satisfied? I don't know, I'm just making it up as I go along here, haha."







 "Yeah, I hear you," I say, stroking her hair, "I wonder if there's some sort of science behind it?"







 "Well, it's probably got to do with sperm and eggs. I mean, when you come, you're basically trying to fertilize me, right? And if we did actually fuck, that's what would happen. So maybe my body really wants to be filled up with your seed, so my orgasms aren't fixing the craving because it's not so much the need to come as they need to be comed
 in?"







 "Wow, that's quite the theory."







 "Yeah, but I think there's probably some truth in it. Maybe women have a different need from sex than men. You're satisfied no matter how you come, but we might not be?"







 "I can understand that actually, pulling out and shooting over a girl's boobs never feels quite as satisfying as when you come deep inside her, like your instincts want you to spray it inside and not outside. So, what should we do about it?" I ask, intrigued, "If we can't have sex, I'm not sure how to make you feel satisfied without violating our agreement."







 "I don't know either," Emma replies, a cute faux-pout on her face, "I'm not going to break my promise, but I just feel like I still need more. Maybe if I could taste it? It's basically just a protein shake, right? Maybe if I drink your come I'll feel satisfied?" She says, her words making me shiver with lust as I read between the lines, Emma seeming to be very keen to find every possible loophole in her own fresh rules. her body still on mine, my come squashed and slippery between us.







 "I mean, I'm happy to try that if you want to," I say diplomatically, but secretly begging to cross the line with her, knowing we've already gone too far but not really caring, wanting to see how far this MILF is truly willing to go, even if she has to tell herself she's not doing anything wrong all along the way, her soft feminine body on mine, her warmth soaking into me and driving me wild.







 "Maybe just a little taste then," Emma purrs, looking into my eyes as her tongue darts out, licking some of my come off my chest, her body sliding down mine as she licks and laps her way down to my crotch, eating my still warm load until she's between my spread legs, my balls tingling with anticipation, Emma's eyes sultry and needy.







 Caressing my cock gently, Emma grins as it twitches and jerks involuntarily at her touch, her caresses becoming strokes as she brings me back to fully erect, licking her lips and leaning in to kiss the head every now and then, making me jolt with pleasure and making her chuckle at her power over my body.







 "Ok, don't mind me, Jake, I'm just going to my fresh taste now," Emma purrs with a grin before taking the head of my cock in her mouth and sucking, her eyes locked on mine, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks the taste of her own pussy off my throbbing length, her mouth so hot and tight as her face slides up and down my cock as I watch, wide-eyed and in heaven, a simple admission that she sometimes looks at me the way I look at her somehow leading to my throbbing cock fucking her mouth, her naked body between my legs.







 Her seductive eyes hypnotic, I caress her face before grabbing her head, Emma purring approvingly as I take more control, gasping, my hips pushing up, driving more of my cock into her mouth, Emma gagging slightly as I slide in deep, but not stopping or even slowing down, holding her in place as I begin to fuck her throat, sliding my cock in and out wetly as she moans around it, her eyes locked on mine as I use her, the slurping sounds of her hot mouth on me filling the room, watching her slide a hand between her thighs as she starts playing with herself desperately while I fuck her face.







 Remembering how she spoke earlier, I decide to take a chance and try out talking dirty with her, Sarah having never been cool with it but feeling like Emma might enjoy it, part of me feeling a wicked thrill as I think up and force myself to say the 'nasty' shit to her while she's impaled on my cock.







 "Mmm, holy shit, Emma, you're such a dirty little whore, aren't you?" I say, testing the waters, Emma's reaction immediate as she moans loudly around my cock, her eyes pleading with me to hear more, her lust driving me on.







 "Yeah, you love being used like this, don't you? You love having your throat fucked like a slut, huh?" I ask, my cock pulsating as I speak the words, getting turned on by the dirtiness of it all, "You're a dirty little whore, aren't you? You love being used by your daughter's boyfriend, don't you? You're such a fucking slut, Emma, taking my cock in your throat like this."







 Emma's moans get louder, her hand frantically moving between her thighs as I fuck her face, her tits bouncing and swaying as she gets off on my dirty talk, her eyes so lusty as she looks up at me, her mouth so hot and wet as it slides up and down my length, her tongue teasing the underside of my cock as I plunge deep into her throat, holding my cock there, watching her throat bulge as she takes me to the root, my balls against on her chin as I hold her there, her eyes locked on mine the whole time.







 "Fuck, I'm close now Emma, I'm so fucking close,"
 I tell her, Emma sucking even harder, my length feeling like it's stuck in her, her suction holding me in,
 "You want my come? You want your daughter's boyfriend to blast his load down your whore throat?"







 Emma nods as best she can, her eyes begging me, moaning around my shaft in a murmured and desperate 'yes', my orgasm rising, my cock pulsating as I near the point of no return, my balls feeling so heavy and full, my cock swelling and twitching as I feel myself tipping over the edge.







 "Oh fuck!"
 I gasp, my cock exploding, thick ropes of come blasting into Emma's throat, her eyes wide and on mine as she sucks me dry, swallowing my load like a pro, my hips bucking wildly as I drive my cock in and out of her mouth, Emma taking everything I give her, her hand still moving at a blur between her thighs as I drain my balls into her, watching her throat move as she swallows, the sight so erotic as I shake and shudder with pleasure, Emma's own orgasm erupting a moment later, feeling her jerk and shake on the bed as she sucks and comes, her body trembling as she tries to swallow and climax at the same time, both of us thrashing in ecstasy, her face fully impaled on my length as she squirms in bliss.







 Her mouth still working on my cock, Emma moans and writhes as her orgasm ebbs, my length slowly going soft inside her mouth as I stroke her hair gently, Emma suckling on me until my cock finally slips from her mouth, Emma collapsing on the bed, her face resting on my thigh as she catches her breath, my hand still stroking her hair.







 "Holt shit,"
 She whispers after a while, looking up at me, her face so serene and beautiful, utter contentment written on it.







 "Haha, yeah," I agree, still trying to process what just happened.







 "I think that did the trick," Emma purrs, grinning, "I feel very satisfied right now."







 "That's good, I'm not sure I would be able to offer a fourth load without a break if you weren't," I reply with a smile, my body tingling in the aftermath.







 "Haha, I'm sure if I started sucking him again he'd wake up soon enough, a horny young man like yourself," Emma replies with a playful smirk, kissing my thigh before climbing up the bed to lay next to me, her head now resting on my chest.






 "Yeah, most likely," I reply, wrapping my arm around her and pulling her close, her heavy breasts soft and perfect against me.







 "Haha, we're so sticky!" Emma giggles as her body squeezes against mine, our skin glistening with come.







 "I'd say another shower is in order before Sarah gets home?"







 "Yeah," Emma agrees, sitting up and stretching, her breasts so amazing as they jiggle, my eyes drawn to them, "You coming?" She adds, looking back over her shoulder at me as she gets off the bed.







 "Definitely," I reply with a chuckle, getting off the bed, still eager to be close with her even after being so well-drained.







 The shower marking a natural end to our taboo playing as we finish and start drying ourselves off, although my eyes still watch Emma's massive breasts bounce and rock as she pats herself dry, we get dressed and go our separate ways in the house, becoming what we were to each other this morning before the laundry 'incident'.







* * *







 The next day, getting back to Emma and Sarah's after work, I can't help but feel jittery with anticipation, Sarah having already texted me to let me know she's working late tonight, meaning I'll have an hour or two alone with Emma, and wondering if Emma will be keen to make use of that time too.







 "Jake?" Emma says from around the corner from the direction of the kitchen as I walk in.







 "Yeah," I call back as I take off my shoes, my cock already feeling plump and on a hair trigger to get hard.







 "Have you heard from Sarah?" She asks, still hidden from view.







 "Yeah, she said she's working late tonight," I reply, walking towards her voice.







 "I got the same message," Emma says as I walk through the door and see her, my mouth dropping open, Emma dressed in the sexiest outfit I've ever seen her in, her huge tits bulging out of a tiny sheer brassiere, her erect nipples clearly visible, the bulge of her pussy barely concealed in tiny matching lace panties, her curvy hips and ass on display, her skin flawless and sexy.







 "Holy shit," I whisper, my cock swelling instantly.







 "Haha, you like?" Emma asks with a smile, slowly spinning in place, showing off her sexy lingerie and incredible body.







 "Fuck yes," I reply, staring at her with wide eyes.







 "When I got the same message I assume Sarah sent you," She purrs, walking over to me, "I decided to dress up for you."







 "Does this mean you're feeling 'hot and flirty' again?" I ask, unable to stop staring, her massive breasts so awesome as they rock in her bra.







 "Yep. What about you? It's looking like you might be in a similar frame of mind," Emma purrs in answer, her eyes pointedly looking down at my swollen bulge.







 "Well, it's hard not to be when you look so fucking hot," I reply, Emma grinning at my compliment.







 "Mmm, thank you," Emma replies, moving close to me and reaching out slowly with one hand to caress my cock through my pants, making me jolt with excitement, her eyes animalistic with lust as she looks up into mine. "I've been thinking about this big boy all day," she says, leaning in to whisper in my ear while she grips and jiggles my cock, her hot breath tickling me, "I've been thinking about how much I want it."







 "Oh fuck," I moan softly as her words send a shiver of lust through me, her hand caressing my cock gently.







 "Do you think you could help me with my...
 craving
 ?" Emma whispers, her hot body against mine, her hand still caressing me through my pants.







 "I think so," I reply, my voice shaky as her touch and closeness make me tremble with anticipation.







 "Mmm, that's what I wanted to hear," Emma purrs, kissing my neck, her hand squeezing and massaging my cock through my pants, making me gasp with pleasure, "Come on then," She adds, taking my hand and leading me upstairs to her bedroom, closing and locking the door behind us, the click sounding so loud, pushing me onto her bed before crawling on top of me, her sexy body pressing against mine as she kisses me deeply, her tongue swirling around mine, her hands exploring my body, unbuttoning my shirt and pulling it open, her fingers tracing and teasing my bare chest as I moan into her mouth, her hips grinding on me as she humps me through our clothes, my hands caressing her ass and thighs, feeling her needy and lustful desperation as she presses against me, taking total charge today, my body happy to sit back and enjoy the ride while Emma ravishes me with her hungry kisses and searching hands.







 Emma sits up, her eyes burning with lust as she looks down at me, her hands moving to my belt, quickly undoing it before unzipping my pants and tugging them and my boxers off, my erection throbbing, Emma's eyes locked on it, a hungry grin on her face as she takes it in her hand, caressing it slowly.







 "Fuck, I love your cock," She purrs, licking her lips, "It's so nice and big."







 "Thanks," I say with a smirk, watching her caress it fondly.







 "I'm going to suck it again," Emma states, her eyes still locked on my erection.







 "That's ok with me," I reply with a smile, watching her shift lower, Emma laying between my legs and licking her lips as she looks at my cock, her hand caressing and squeezing my balls, making me moan with pleasure, Emma grinning at my reaction.







 "Good," Emma purrs before lowering her mouth to my cock, kissing the head before opening wide and sliding down my length, my head falling back in pleasure as Emma's hot wet mouth envelopes me, her hand still caressing my balls, her mouth sliding up and down my shaft as she sucks me, her other hand holding my cock upright as she bobs her head, slurping noisily as she works my cock, my hips pushing up, driving my cock deeper into her mouth, making her gag slightly but not slowing her down, my hand caressing her hair as she sucks me, my body tingling with pleasure.







 "Holy fuck, that feels so good,"
 I gasp as she slides her mouth all the way down to the base, her lips pressed against my crotch as her throat bulges, her tongue teasing the underside of my cock.







 "Mmm,"
 Emma moans around my cock in reply, sending vibrations of pleasure through me, my cock throbbing in her mouth.







 "You're so fucking good at this,"
 I tell her as she starts bobbing her head again, slurping loudly as she sucks my cock, her cheeks hollowing as she takes me deep again and again, her eyes locked on mine, her lust clear in them,
 "You really like sucking on my fat cock don't you?"
 I add, wondering if she's keen on dirty talk again this time.







"Mmm-hmm,"
 Emma moans around my cock, nodding as best she can, her eyes lighting up as she hears me speak dirty to her, her hand gripping the base of my shaft as she slurps and sucks, her head bobbing faster and faster, making me groan with pleasure.







 "You love sucking my cock, don't you Emma? You're such a dirty little whore, aren't you? Getting off on sucking your daughter's boyfriend off. You're such a nasty little slut, aren't you?"
 I say, emboldened and pushing on, my entire body jerking and jolting as she sucks me so hard and tight, my words spurring her on to blow me even better.







 "Mmm-hmm!"
 Emma moans loudly around my cock, her eyes locked on mine, so full of need and lust, my balls feeling so heavy and swollen as she sucks me, her mouth so hot and wet as it slides up and down my length, her tongue teasing the underside of my cock, making me moan in ecstasy, my hips bucking up, driving my cock deeper into her mouth, her hand still caressing and playing with my balls, sending shivers of pleasure through me.







 "Could you imagine sitting on this fat cock? Could you imagine how good it would feel as it slides into you?"
 I say, Emma grunting like she's been physically winded, her hand leaving my shaft and getting crammed down her panties, Emma diddling herself furiously as she attacks my cock with her mouth, the wet squelch of her fingering sounding loud as it joins the slurping of her sucking.







 "I bet you'd love that, wouldn't you? To be filled up with my cock like a nasty little whore,"
 I say, Emma's mouth slurping up and down my length rapidly as she sucks me, my cock pulsing with pleasure,
 "Fuck yeah, you're a fucking dirty slut, aren't you? You'd love to be impaled on your daughter's boyfriend's massive cock wouldn't you?"







 Grunting and gasping, her hand a blur, I can tell Emma's close to climax, my words working on her and driving me on.







 "Fuck yeah you filthy slut, you'd love to feel my cock pumping all it's hot come deep inside your tight little pussy, wouldn't you? Wouldn't you?"
 I grunt at her holding her hair as she goes wild on my length, her eyes on fire.







 Taking her mouth from my cock suddenly, Emma sits up and climbs on me, one hand desperately pulling her panties to one side, exposing her absolutely saturated pussy.







"No. No. Don't care. I need it, I fucking need it,"
 She grunts, seemingly to herself as she grabs my cock and aims it at her slit, sliding down on me in one fluid motion, my mouth dropping open as suddenly Emma is fucking me, my fat cock stuffed in her tight hole, Emma grunting through gritted teeth as she bounces up and down wetly, one hand rubbing her clit furiously while the other pulls and teases her erect nipples, my cock pulsating like crazy, suddenly wrapped in Emma's extremely tight and red hot cunt, my hands shaking as I hold her hips as she rides me like a woman possessed, her eyes squeezed shut as she hisses with pleasure as she slides up and down.







 Throwing her head back and yelling out in pleasure, Emma starts to climax, her body shaking in ecstasy as she trembles in orgasm, her pussy gripping me so tight while I lay under her, practically stunned by the suddenness of all this, my cock in heaven as her smooth walls squeeze and slide along it, Emma jolting and jerking for what feels like minutes.







 "Oh my god...oh my fucking god..."
 She moans softly as her orgasm subsides, her body still trembling as she catches her breath, my cock still buried deep and throbbing inside her,
 "I'm sorry for not asking first, I just needed it so bad,"
 Emma says, looking down at me with a contented smile, her face flushed and sweaty,
 "I hope you don't mind?"







 "Haha, of course not,"
 I reply with a grin, my cock so hard and feeling so good inside her.







 "So. I guess I've taken us to 'that' level,"
 She replies, leaning down and kissing me, her hips grinding on me, my cock moving inside her,
 "Seems only appropriate that I finish what I started, unless you'd like me to get off you?"
 She adds, starting to move again, bouncing on my cock, her huge breasts swaying as she fucks me, her cunt so slick and tight, making me moan with pleasure as she bounces up and down on my length.








  "No, I think you're right, stay on me,"
 I say, holding her hips and little firmer, not wanting her to go anywhere this pleasure buzzing through my cock the best I've ever had.







 "Mmm, good,
 " Emma purrs, biting her lip as she grinds on me, her hips undulating, stirring my cock around inside her, my hands caressing her hips and thighs as she works her body on me, her hands resting on my chest as she moves, her pussy squeezing me so tight as she slides up and down, her juices running down my cock and balls, our bodies slapping together as she starts bouncing again, her huge breasts jiggling in front of me, her face contorted in pleasure as she fucks me.







 "You feel so fucking good,"
 I gasp, thrusting my hips up to meet hers as she bounces on me, her sex gripping and milking my cock as she rides me, her body glistening with light perspiration as she works herself on me, my hands holding her ass as she takes my entire length into her body over and over, the pleasure so intense I can barely breathe, my cock throbbing and pulsating in ecstasy.








 "Oh fuck, you're going to make me come again,"
 Emma moans, her body jolting and shuddering, her cunt squeezing my cock even tighter, my own orgasm rushing up through my body.







 "I'm gonna come too,"
 I pant, holding her tight as I feel my balls tighten, unable to stop it now even if I wanted to.







 "Yes Jake, do it! Do it to me. Fill my pussy with your hot come, fill me with it!"
 She moans loudly, her words setting me off, my hips bucking, driving my cock deep as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting inside her, the pleasure so intense, my body shaking with each blast of come as I fill Emma's cunt with my seed, Emma crying out in pleasure as she climaxes too, her pussy rippling along my cock, milking more and more come from me as she grinds on me, my cock pulsating and spasming inside her tight pussy, flooding her walls with my load, my body shuddering as I climax with her.







 "Fuck,"
 Emma purrs in a cracking voice as we slowly calm down, my cock still buried deep inside her as she leans forward and kisses me, her body pressed against mine, my hands caressing her back as she kisses me, my cock slowly deflating inside her as we relax, our orgasms fading.







 "Yeah,"
 I agree as she breaks the kiss, a contented smile on her face.







 "I know right?"
 She replies with a chuckle, kissing me again, "I kinda can't believe we did that though," She adds, looking guilty.







 "Me neither," I reply, "But I can't say I'm sorry about it right now, even though I know I should be."







 "Haha, well neither am I," Emma purrs, her eyes sparkling, "That was the best sex I've
 ever had
 , hands down. I've never been reduced to such a primal urge before, I couldn't have stayed off your cock for all the money in the world at that moment."







 Feeling pretty damn good at her words, I caress her thighs, the two of us looking at each other, knowing we've started something we probably shouldn't have but since we have, we might as well enjoy ourselves, her skin so perfect as I run my hands over her, still obsessed with her body even after such a powerful orgasm, Emma smiling down at me, obviously loving being the object of such pure desire.







 "I think I need to go clean myself up a bit," She says eventually with more than a little reluctance, patting my chest before sitting up and getting off me, my cock sliding out of her, Emma blushing slightly and chuckling at the wet mess she leaves behind as she stands and heads to her en-suite, looking back at me with one eyebrow raised questioningly.







 Needing no further prompting, I get up and follow her to the shower, following her plump ass into the water, the two of us playful as we wash one another, the end of the shower signifying us returning to acting platonic just like yesterday, both us us getting on our game faces for when Sarah gets home, although my mind is on a constant loop of our fuck and how good it felt to blast my load deep inside Emma's tight pussy.







* * *







 Not getting any chances to be alone with Emma over the next few days, with Sarah getting home from work before me, the two of them usually chatting on the couch by the time I get to their place, I find Emma getting more and more bold during the brief moments we are alone or at least out of Sarah's eyeline, doing things like grabbing my cock as we pass each other in the hallway with a silent grin, or lifting her skirt to reveal she's not wearing any panties, her plump pussy right there as she smiles, teasing me with her body before dropping her skirt just before Sarah walks back in, my cock aching as this stunning horny MILF plays games with him, seeing how hard she can make me at any given moment.







 After 10 days of having no chance to do anything with each other other than a quick grope or passing fondle, the sexual frustration is palpable as it pours of Emma, her eyes constantly on my cock, her look hungry and primal, Emma striking as soon as the chance presents itself when Sarah gets home at about the same time as me and heads off to have a shower while I'm in the kitchen getting a glass of water, Emma appearing a moment later and wedging herself between the counter and I, pressing her perfect ass against my crotch, her unspoken request clear.







 "Are you sure?"
 I ask her quietly, the grinding of her ass on my cock already making him swell, Emma rucking up her skirt as she rubs against me, her ass bare as she's wearing no panties, taking the glass of water from my unresisting hand and placing it on the counter.







 "I'm sure,"
 She purrs, pushing her ass harder against my crotch, my cock swelling and rising, her hands reaching behind her to tug at my pants, wanting me to get them off before placing her hands on the counter and pressing back into me, bending over and offering herself, unwilling to wait another second.







 Not needing to be asked twice, I quickly undo my pants with shaking excited hands and push them down, my cock springing free, grabbing it and aiming it at her absolutely sopping wet pussy, my hand on her hip as I push forward, my cock sliding into her hot wet hole, both of us gasping with pleasure as I sink into her, her pussy insanely hot as her walls slide against and squeeze my girth, Emma biting her lip as I start to move, thrusting my cock deep inside her, our bodies slapping together as I fuck her, Emma moaning with pleasure as I pump my cock in and out of her, my hands caressing her hips as she takes my entire length into her again and again, my cock pulsating and throbbing, her pussy gripping me so tight, the two of us trying to be quiet, our grunts and moans of pleasure stifled as I fuck her hard, knowing I don't have much time.







 "Yes! Yes! Yes!"
 Emma whispers with each pump, her voice cracking as I pound her tight little pussy, her hips pushing back against me, driving my cock deeper, my body jerking as I fuck her, my cock sliding in and out of her, her pussy clamping down on me as I reach around with one hand to rub her clit, her pussy dribbling its lust down her inner thighs and over my balls.







 "Oh yes! You're going to make me come Jake, you're going to make me come!"
 Emma hisses through gritted teeth, her body tensing as I keep pounding her, my cock pulsating inside her as she gets closer and closer to climax, my own orgasm rushing up through me, my cock twitching as I thrust deep inside her, Emma's pussy gripping me like a vice as she suddenly starts to come, her body shuddering, her pussy contracting around my shaft as she climaxes, my own orgasm hitting me, my cock erupting inside her as I grunt quietly, my orgasm rushing up through me, Emma's pussy gripping me so tight, her body shuddering, my hips bucking as I bury my cock in her to the hilt, my cock spasming, blasting my load deep inside her, pumping rope after rope of come into her as she grinds back against me, her pussy milking me for every drop as she quivers with her own pleasure, her body pressed against mine as we come together, Emma gripping the counter as she fights to stay standing, her legs trembling.







 "Fuck,"
 Emma gasps softly as our orgasms fade, the two of us breathing hard,
 "I needed that so fucking much,"
 She adds, turning her head to grin at me, her face flushed.








  "I can tell,"
 I reply with a smile, my cock still buried inside her, my body humming with pleasure, her pussy gripping me so tight as I slowly slide out of her, my cock half hard and glistening with her juices and my come as it pops free, Emma quickly pulling her skirt back down over her bare ass and walking away after giving me a quick kiss, leaving me to put my cock away and finish my glass of water like that crazy intense fuck didn't just happen.







* * *







 After my second fuck with Emma, things pretty much continue on the same way they did before, with Emma getting bolder and more sexual, bending over right in front of me, or pulling her skirt up and flashing her perfect little pussy at me, grabbing my hands and quickly guiding them to her tits, her smile wide every time as she watches me ache with need and lust, obviously wanting me to be as hot with sexual desire as she is at any given moment.







 At around two weeks, Emma corners me in kitchen one afternoon when we've got a few seconds away from Sarah, her hands immediately on my cock, rubbing it through my pants as she leans in close and whispers, her eyes aflame with sexual need.







 "I can't wait any longer, I've got a special surprise I've been wanting to give you for so long, Jake. Come see me in my room once Sarah is asleep tonight."







 My cock swelling in her grip, Emma flashes me a smile before kissing me and hurrying off, not waiting for my answer, her perfect ass swaying in front of me as she goes, leaving me wondering what the hell she's got planned, but knowing it will probably be mind blowingly good.







 I barely hear a word spoken for the rest of the afternoon and evening, my mind constantly on Emma and what she's got planned, my cock semi hard the entire time as I imagine sneaking into her room to fuck her while Sarah is asleep nearby, knowing its risky and more than a little foolish but also knowing I'm going to do it, Emma's body so perfect at giving me pleasure than I can't possibly resist.







 Later, lying in bed next to her, waiting until Sarah has been snoring for at least an hour, I slip out of the bed wearing just my boxers, my heart absolutely hammering as I quietly creep down the hall and push open the door to Emma's room, slipping inside, the room dark but for a small light beside Emma's bed, Emma laying there naked, the covers pulled up to her waist, her massive tits bare as she lies on her back looking totally fucking gorgeous and sexy, looking at me with a smile as I walk over to the bed, my cock rock hard in anticipation of what's to come.







 "You came,"
 She whispers, smiling up at me, her tits amazing in the low light.







 "I did,"
 I reply softly.







 "Mmm, why don't you take those boxers off and come join me,"
 Emma purrs, pulling back the sheets, confirming that she's totally naked, her body amazing as I stare at it, the bulge of her pussy making my mouth water.







 slipping off my boxers, my cock springing free, my eyes glued to her tits and pussy as I crawl onto her bed, Emma tosses the blanket back over us as I snuggle in close, two naked bodies feeling so good pressed together as I enjoy her soft warmth.







 "I thought we could try something a little different tonight,"
 Emma purrs, reaching down to cup my balls, gently fondling them in her hand as she talks,
 "Something I've been wanting to do with you for so long now. But we'll need your cock nice and lubricated first. Do you think you can be quiet while I suck your cock to get it good and wet?"







 "Yeah,"
 I answer in an excited whisper, my cock aching as she massages my balls, her words making me shiver in anticipation.







 "Good,"
 Emma replies with a smile, moving her body down the bed, pulling back the blankets as she slides down, my eyes feasting on her breasts as she moves, Emma quickly kissing her way down my chest and abs until she reaches my cock, licking the head teasingly before taking me into her mouth, her lips sliding down my shaft, her tongue swirling around my girth as she sucks my cock, her mouth amazing as she bobs her head, her lips wrapped tightly around me.







 Moaning quietly around my length, Emma sucks my cock for a few minutes, getting me wet with her saliva, her warm mouth and tongue so good, my hands caressing her head fondly as she slurps me, her hand cupping my balls and gently rubbing, my hips jerking automatically as she sucks me, my cock pulsating and throbbing in her mouth, the pure taboo of what we're doing right now making this amazing thing even hotter, knowing Sarah is barely 10 yards away while her Mom sucks my cock.







 "There we go, all lubricated and ready,"
 Emma whispers with a smile as she releases my cock from her mouth, sitting up and moving up the bed, positioning herself above me, my eyes widening as I realize what she's about to do,
 "Now I know what you're thinking,"
 She says, looking down at me,
 "You're thinking that there's no way I'm going to fit you inside my tight little asshole, but trust me, I'll make it work. All I need to do is relax, and let myself slide down your huge cock."







 "Really?"
 I ask her, looking up at her with wide eyes, my cock throbbing with excitement as she grabs it and aims it at her asshole.







 "Really,"
 Emma purrs with a grin, slowly lowering her hips, her asshole spreading as the head of my cock presses against it, her juices trickling from her sopping pussy to join her saliva in lubricating my length,
 "Oh fuck, you're big,"
 She hisses, pushing down on me, my cock slowly sliding into her, her asshole spreading as my girth enters her, Emma gasping with each inch as my cock sinks into her, my entire length disappearing into her body, her ass gripping me like a vice as she takes my cock into her, her face flushed as she leans forward, placing her hands on my chest as she slowly starts to move, grinding her hips on me, her body moving up and down, riding my cock, her ass bouncing, my hands on her hips as she rides me.







 "Fuck, it's so big,"
 Emma purrs as she moves on me, her body working my cock, her breasts swaying, my eyes glued to her perfect tits as she fucks me, my cock aching with pleasure as I feel the walls of her asshole sliding up and down my shaft, her butt gripping me so tight as she moves, her body tensing as she rides me, her hips moving faster, my hands on her thighs as she bounces on me, my hips jerking upwards in time with her movements, our bodies slapping together as I fuck her, my cock throbbing inside her, the pleasure unlike anything I've ever experienced before, the ecstasy basically muting me as I lay there, stunned with sexual bliss as this MILF impales her ass on me.







 "Mmm, you feel so fucking good Jake, fuck!"
 Emma gasps as she bounces on me, her asshole gripping me so tight, my hips bucking, thrusting my cock deep inside her, driving me balls deep, my body tensing as I fuck her, my cock aching inside her, Emma's body shuddering as I reach up with one hand and caress her breasts, cupping and squeezing them, her body quivering as I fondle her tits, her asshole clenching around my cock, her cheeks slamming down onto me, our bodies slapping together as we fuck, her pussy dribbling its lust over my cock as she rides me, her hips moving faster and faster, my cock throbbing as I get closer and closer to climax, my body jerking as I fuck her, Emma's ass bouncing as she rides me, taking my entire length, her mouth dropping open as she gets closer to her own orgasm.







 "Yes, yes, yes!"
 Emma hisses as she fucks me, her body bouncing, her breasts swaying, her face flushed with pleasure, her asshole clenching around my cock as I fuck her, my hips jerking upwards, driving my cock deep inside her, my cock throbbing and pulsating, my orgasm rushing up through me, my hips bucking as I bury my cock inside her, my body tensing as I start to come, my cock erupting, pumping my hot load inside her, Emma's body shuddering as she feels me climax, her body shaking as she starts to come too, her asshole gripping me tight as she climaxes, her body shuddering, her hips grinding down on me as she rides me, my cock pulsating and flooding her tight asshole with hot come as I hold her tight, every inch of my length made of pure nerves endings, grunting as quietly as I can a I fill my girlfriend's mom's asshole with gushing semen, the two of us writhing in ecstasy on the bed.







 With a final shiver, Emma collapses on me, kissing me passionately, my cock still throbbing deep in her ass, wrapping my arma around her and kissing her back, the two of us making out for minutes as we enjoy the afterglow together, her body so soft and sensual on mine.







 "Wow,"
 I whisper simply as we break the kiss, looking at her with wide eyes, my cock still buried inside her.







 "Mmm, I know,"
 Emma whispers back with a smile, kissing me again before slowly moving off me, my cock slipping from her ass with a soft wet pop, Emma laying beside me,
 "I've been wanting to do that with you for weeks now. I'd never done it before because I'd never met a man I wanted to do it with, but I've had such a desire to have you in every hole, Jake, I needed to check it off the list, haha."







 "So...I was the first man to ever, like, fuck you in the ass?" I ask her, amazed I could be an experienced MILFs first for something.







 "Uh-huh, the very first," She replies with a grin, "And I have to say, you were fucking amazing. You're so fucking big but it just felt incredible."







 "Wow," I say again, Emma grinning at me and caressing my face fondly.







 "Now, as much as I'd love to spend the night wrapped in your arms and feeling your cock pressed against me, I think you probably need to get back to Sarah," Emma says reluctantly, kissing me on the lips, "But I want you to know that I'm hoping this is the start of something awesome, Jake. I'm happy for you to have the best of both worlds: going out with Sarah but fucking me as often as you want, whenever we can. What do you think?"







 "I think that sounds amazing," I reply with a smile, "You’re right, I’d better go, but thanks for the surprise."







 "Anytime,"
 Emma purrs with a smile, watching me as I get out of bed and get back into my boxers and leave her room, giving me a wave, her massive breasts rocking as she does so.







 Slipping back into bed next to Sarah, still snoring softly, my head swimming with the knowledge that Emma and I are pretty much fuck buddies now, I smile to myself, looking forward to the many more sessions I'm going to get with my girlfriend's stunning MILF mom!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM WANTS ONLY ME











 I'd been going out with my girlfriend Emily for about a year and had moved in with her and her mom Amy about a month ago as there was no way we were going to be able to afford to get even the tiniest of one-bedroom apartments in our area. Not that I really minded though as it meant I got to spend a lot more time with Amy, a total MILF babe with huge natural tits and the type of voluptuous body that you can't help but stare at, her curves the sort that fantasies are made of.



 Surprisingly though, even though she was so attractive, I never saw her bringing a man home, or even talking about guys she might be seeing, leaving me with the feeling that she might be hesitant to have any kind of sex life in front of Emily, even though from what they'd told me, Emily's father had been out of the picture for at least 5 years.



 I couldn't help but wonder if Amy had ever even had sex since he'd gone. The impression I was getting from Emily was that after her father left, her mom had kind of sworn off men. So from Emily's point of view, her mom was basically celibate these days but from Amy's point of view, I was wondering if she simply kept that side of herself a secret from her daughter.



 One Saturday morning, while Emily went shopping with Amy for some new clothes, I was still in bed and enjoying my morning wood when I heard Amy's car returning. Getting up and throwing on some clothes, I went over to the window to look out, seeing the two of them standing there beside the car and laughing as they talked about something.



 Amy was dressed in a tight white blouse and a dark blue skirt that was pretty short and looked amazing on her, showing off her sexy, shapely legs. I was thinking to myself that I wouldn't mind seeing her in something even tighter to show off that amazing ass of hers when I realized that both girls were now looking up at the window, with Emily giving me a wave, my erection thankfully hidden below the eye-line of the windowsill.



 I gave a quick wave back and then retreated from the window before they got the idea that I'd been checking them out, which I technically hadn't been, I'd only been checking out Amy, my morning wood plump and eager to be pressed against her.



 A few minutes later Emily and Amy walked in, carrying bags and some sort of small flat-packed furniture still in its nondescript box, Emily asking if I'd be able to put a shelf up for her in the closet, her question telling me what the flat-packed item was. Grabbing my few tools from their garage and returning to our room, I found Amy there too, sitting on Emily's bed as Emily went through some of her new clothes.



 Amy looked up and smiled, my cock twitching as I noticed she was wearing a black bra, her white blouse now partially unbuttoned, showing a nice amount of cleavage. Smiling back, I tried to keep my eyes off her breasts as I set my tools down.



 "So, whereabouts are you thinking, babe?" I asked, watching while Emily umms and ahhs, looking this way and that into her closet for the perfect shelving spot.



 "Here. No, here. Wait, here! Yep here, definitely here!" She says, pleased with herself, motioning a general area for me against the closet's inside back wall.



 "Easy peasy, I'll just get this shelf up for you and then I'll leave you two to it. Should only take a few minutes" I answer, turning to my tools.



 "Oh, don't worry about us, Emily's just going to be trying on clothes," Amy says with a chuckle, "You can stay, Jake."



 "Yeah, stay," Emily says, "I want to show you some of the outfits I got."



 "Sounds great," I reply, not really meaning it, knowing when it comes to Emily's outfits, my input has zero value, and frankly, unless it's sexy lingerie I'm happiest when she's naked anyway.



 Getting the shelves up pretty quickly, both women coo and give me appreciative smiles as they see me work. Emily tossing a few pairs of folded jeans immediately upon them, her upper body naked except for a bra.



 "So, what do you think?" Emily asks, turning to me and striking a pose, it taking a moment before I realize it's a new bra she's wearing.



 "I think you look great," I reply, "But I think you'd look even better without the bra," I add playfully, winking at Amy, making sure she knows I'm being silly.



 "Oh my god, Jake, mom is right there!" Emily says with a laugh.



 "I think Jake's right," Amy says, "You should definitely take it off for him."



 "Mom!" Emily says, laughing and pulling on a new shirt before offering another pose for us. The shirt honestly looking like lots of the other ones she already has.



 "I love it," Amy says, "You look so good in that."



 "I think so too," Emily says, "What about you, Jake?" She asks, looking at me.



 "Yeah, like your mom said, very nice!" I say, getting a smile from Emily for the right answer.



 "Ok, cool, I'll try on the others now," She says, the next 30 minutes becoming a slideshow of Emily in assorted clothes, my brain drying up as it tries to think of different ways of saying 'you look nice' so I wasn't just repeating myself over and over.



 "Alright Mom, your turn!" Emily says, tossing over an as-yet unopened bag, Emily's words snapping me back to reality.



 "What?" Amy says, looking surprised.



 "Your turn to try on your new clothes," Emily says.



 "Oh no, I'm fine, I'll try them on later," Amy says, waving her hand dismissively.



 "Come on, Mom, I want to see you in them," Emily says, "Jake, you want to see her in them too, right?"



 "Uh, yeah, sure," I reply, not sure what else to say, my cock twitching again at the thought of Amy in some new sexy outfits.



 "See, Jake wants to see you in them too," Emily says, "Now come on, get up and try them on."



 "Ok, ok," Amy says with a laugh, getting up and heading to the door, "I'll be back in a minute."



 Sad but not surprised that Amy isn't going to change right in front of me, she returns shortly wearing what can only be described as a wet dream made true, her body wrapped in a tight, low-cut red dress that hugs her curves and shows off her amazing cleavage, the hemline so high I'm amazed I can't see her panties, her legs looking amazing in a pair of black high-heels, Amy looking more than a little self-conscious as she glances from Emily to me and back, my libido raging as I try to focus on her face and not her curves.



 "Oh my god, Mom, you look amazing!" Emily says, getting up and walking around her, "That dress is so hot!"



 "You really think so?" Amy asks, looking down at herself, her voice tinged with doubt.



 "Yes, really!" Emily says, "Jake, what do you think?"



 "Uh, yeah, you do look amazing," I reply, my cock now so hard it's almost painful as I put a hand in my pocket to keep it pressed against my abdomen and hidden, "If I wasn't going out with your daughter, I'd totally be asking you out for a drink," I add jokingly even though I know it's true, Emily laughing with me.



 "Oh my god, Jake, you're so bad!" Emily says, "Mom, you should totally go out in that, you look so good!"



 "I don't know, I don't think I could wear something like this out," Amy says, "I'm too old for this."



 "Mom, you're not old, you're hot!" Emily says, "And you're definitely not too old for that dress, you look amazing! You'd be fighting off all the men trying to date you!"



 Mentioning men dating her, I notice the subtle but definite change in the air between Amy and Emily, Emily smiling at Amy encouragingly while Amy looks at her questioningly.



 "And you'd...be ok with me seeing another man?" Amy asks quietly.



 "Of course, Mom, I want you to be happy," Emily says, this obviously being the first time they've actually broached the subject to one another.



 "I just kind of thought since your Father and you are still on such good terms..." Amy says, a million more words left unspoken while I make sure to stay quiet while they work this out.



 "I know, but it's been five years, Mom, I'm hardly going to be angry at you for being human."



 "Well!" Amy says, smiling, "There you go, huh?"



 "Yep, there you go," Emily says, "So, are you going to try on some of those other clothes or what?"



 "Yeah, I guess I will," Amy says, turning and heading back out of the room.



 "Wow, I can't believe we finally had that conversation," Emily says, sitting next to me and putting her arm around my neck, "I hope she'll start seeing guys again, she deserves to be happy and fulfilled."



* * *



 Emily's admission that she's ok with her Mom not pretending like her urges were supposed to have disappeared the day Emily's father left seems to have a profound effect on Amy, the sexy MILF becoming bolder by the day with her choice of clothing, learning again to show off what she has, which is a lot, my cock spending more time hard than soft these days with a voluptuous cougar walking around her house, knowing on some level she's looking for sex, her eyes somehow more sensual and sexy, her smile mischievous and her movements more feminine and arousing.



 "Haha, Mom's starting to remind me of one of those 'cougars' you see on TV," Emily remarks a week or so into Amy's transformation, "I'd better be careful and make sure she doesn't try and steal you from me," She adds, obviously joking while I quietly wonder if I actually would or not if she approached me, even though I doubt she ever actually would, considering she can probably get any man she wants looking the way she does.



 "Haha, yeah, one of those MILFs with their toyboys," I say, going along with the joke.



 To my surprise but also pleasure, It's not long before it feels like Amy is flirting with me, her eyes lingering on mine, her smiles holding meaning, her body language open and inviting, her tone of voice changing when she talks to me. I don't say anything about it to Emily because how would you even bring that subject up with your girlfriend, but also, I can't be 100% sure, so I keep my mouth shut, enjoying the view, my libido raging as I fantasize about the two of us fucking.



 A few more nights later, I wake up in bed, Emily asleep beside me, my phone saying it's just after midnight. Getting up to grab a glass of water, I hear the sound of music playing softly from down the hall, the door to Amy's room slightly ajar, the light on inside. Feeling bad for doing it but unable to help myself, I take a peek in through the gap and see Amy lying on her bed, wearing nothing but a white t-shirt, her legs spread wide, her hand between them, her fingers sliding over her clit, her moans of pleasure unmistakable, my mouth dropping open and my cock immediately swelling, my face flushing hot with arousal.



 Stroking and rubbing myself through my boxers, I watch her masturbate, her huge tits barely contained by her tight shirt, her nipples poking out, her body writhing on the bed as she pleasures herself, her fingers sliding over her clit and then pushing into her pussy, Amy's hips bucking and gyrating as she fucks herself with her hand.



 She looks so sexy, my cock now achingly hard as I stroke it, knowing I should stop and walk away before she hears me, precome already dampening my boxers where the head of my cock is throbbing against them, my eyes glued to her, her every twitch and gasp driving me mad with desire.



 I'm just about to turn away and go back to my room with the intention of seeing if I can wake Emily up for a quickie, my cock painfully stiff, when Amy opens her eyes, her gaze meeting mine, her fingers still in her pussy, my heart pounding in my chest as I stare at her, frozen to the spot, unable to look away.



 For what feels like forever, but is probably only a few seconds, we stare at each other, her eyes telling me she knows I've been watching her, her glance dipping down the gap in the door to my boxers, seeing that I'm clearly hard and doing more than just watching her.



 "Oh god!" She grunts in a whisper, her eyes closing, her body shuddering, as her orgasm hits her, her fingers thrusting into her pussy while she orgasms, her face twisting into an expression of ecstasy, her body quivering and shaking as she comes, her legs straight and her toes curled, seeing me pleasuring myself while watching her pleasure herself driving her over the edge.



 Hearing her cute little gasps and grunts as she comes as quietly as she can combined with her sensual writhing in pleasure sends me over the edge, my cock jerking as I flood the front of my boxers with come, my own quiet grunts joining hers as I thrust and buck into the air, coming while she comes, Amy opening her eyes to watch me spurt for her, biting her lip as she sees the ecstasy written across my face, my eyes glued to her amazing body.



 The reality of the situation hitting me as I finish, clarity washing over me, I give Amy a quiet nod and smile, not sure how else to react to what we just did before slipping back into my own room, changing my boxers and getting back into bed with Emily, my heart still thumping.



* * *



 Waking up the next morning, I can't help but wonder if what happened last night was even real or a dream, the memory of Amy's sexy body writhing in pleasure while she masturbated making my morning wood even plumper than normal, waiting for it to go down so I can join Emily and Amy for breakfast, telling myself not to be awkward around Amy or else Emily might start asking questions.



 Heading downstairs, I see Emily and Amy sitting at the table, eating cereal, Amy dressed in a tight top that hugs her figure, her breasts straining against the fabric.



 "Morning," I say, kissing Emily on the cheek and heading to the fridge to get some milk, my back to them, my heart pounding as I wait for Amy to say something, anything, to indicate what happened last night.



 "Good morning," Amy says, her tone of voice completely normal, "Did you sleep well?"



 "Yeah, pretty good, thanks," I reply, pouring some milk into a bowl of cereal before turning and taking a seat at the table, my eyes flicking up to meet Amy's, seeing a hint of amusement there, her eyes telling me it definitely wasn't a dream.



 "Babe, I'm meeting up with some girlfriends from college today, they texted me about half an hour ago," Emily says to me, "You don't mind do you?"



 "Not at all. I'm guessing this is a 'don't bring your boyfriend' kinda thing?" I reply, really hoping it isn't.



 "Haha, no, so relax, I've no intention of dragging you around a bunch of places you don't want to be at," Emily replies with a chuckle, reading my mind.



 "So, what are your plans for today then, Jake?" Amy asks, looking at me.



 "Well, I guess I'll just hang around here then," I answer, "You got any jobs that need doing?"



 "Actually, yes," Amy says, "I have a few things I could use a hand with, but only if you don't mind?"



 "Not at all, after breakfast I guess I'm yours for the day," I say, Amy smiling quietly at my words.



 "Ok, cool, I'll leave you two to it then," Emily says, finishing her own breakfast and getting up, "Don't work him too hard, Mom," She adds, kissing her mom on the top of the head.



 "Oh, I won't," Amy replies, her tone of voice making me think she's talking about something other than home repairs, her eyes meeting mine for a brief moment, a flash of desire in them before she looks away, my cock swelling as I stare at her.



 "Great! Well, I'll see you guys tonight," Emily says, kissing me briefly before grabbing her car keys and heading out, leaving me alone with Amy.



 "So, what do you need done?" I ask, trying to sound casual, spooning another mouthful of cereal.



 "Well, I was thinking we could start with the bathroom," Amy says, finishing her cereal and getting up to take the bowl to the sink, "Come join me when you're finished, no rush."



 "Sure, sounds good," I say, watching her walk across the room, her ass looking great in her tight jeans, my eyes lingering on her curves as she disappears.



 Finishing my breakfast in record time, I clean up and head to the bathroom, stepping into the room and seeing Amy bent over the bathtub, her ass pointing towards me, her jeans hugging her curves perfectly, the sight making my cock twitch.



 "So, what needs doing?" I ask, knowing I should be looking at the faucet or shower head instead of her ass.



 "Well, the water pressure is kind of weak, so I thought you could check it out, maybe replace the showerhead?" Amy says, standing up and turning to look at me, "Unless you have a better idea?" She adds, her smile holding more meaning than the question warrants.



 "No, that's fine," I say, "Let me take a look."



 Moving past her, I crouch down next to the bath, turning the faucet to let the water run, feeling Amy move up behind me, her body close to mine, the scent of her perfume filling my nostrils.



 "Here, let me help you test it," She says, putting her hand on my shoulder and squeezing gently, sending a shiver of pleasure through me.



 "Uh, thanks," I say, moving a little to the side, Amy kneeling down next to me, leaning forward, her huge tits rocking, her nipples hard against her top, her cleavage deep and inviting, my cock swelling again as I watch her, wondering how I'm supposed to concentrate on the job at hand, last night replaying over and over in my mind, while she turns the faucets on and off a few times, basically just doing what I did.



 "It doesn't seem like there's anything wrong with it at the moment," I say, the water still running, "Maybe it depends on the time of day? Like, how much load the neighborhood is putting on the water mains at any given time?"



 "Yeah, maybe," Amy replies, smiling at me, "Maybe it acts differently with the showerhead out?" She asks, grabbing it and pulling it from the wall, the hose coming with it, spraying water everywhere, Amy squealing and laughing as she tries to get the flow turned off, her breasts heaving, her face and top soaked, her nipples poking out through the fabric of her shirt, my cock throbbing as I stare at them, her darker areolas so obvious now, large and round, the water soaking my own clothes as well.



 "Oh god, I'm sorry!" Amy says laughing, getting up to grab some towels, throwing one to me, "I forgot the water was still running!"



 Forgot huh? I think to myself but say nothing, dabbing at the water on me, Amy dabbing too, but only at her face I notice, ignoring her clothes, her top transparent and clinging to her breasts, her every little movement making them sway and bounce, my cock fully hard now.



 "Here, let me help you with that," She says, moving closer, taking the towel from me, rubbing it over my chest, her hands pressing against me as she does so, her eyes meeting mine, desire in them.



 "Thanks," I say, my voice thick with lust as I stare at her, Amy smiling quietly as she rubs the towel over my chest, her breasts swaying in front of me, her nipples hard, my cock achingly stiff, Amy's hand sliding down my abdomen, making my breath catch in my throat, a thrill of taboo excitement washing through me.



 "You're welcome," She replies, her hand stopping just above my belt, her other hand pressed against my chest, "I can feel your heart racing."



 "Uh, yeah," I reply, "I guess it is."



 "Why is that?" She asks in a soft purr, her hand on my chest sliding lower and joining the other one at my belt, our towels on the floor, her eyes hypnotizing mine, smoky and sultry, her smile so sensual and naughty.



 "I uhh, I guess I'm excited?" I answer truthfully, not knowing what else to say, my mind reeling, my heart pounding, my cock so hard it's painful, my balls swollen and full, Amy's fingers playing with my belt, teasing me, making me wonder if she's going to take it off or leave it on, my body trembling with desire, my cock throbbing in time with my pulse.



 "Do you want me to stop?" Amy asks, her fingers pausing on my belt buckle.



 "No...no I don't," I say, knowing there's no point lying about it, her eyes holding mine, her expression telling me she wants this as much as I do, "But Emily..."



 "Will be gone all day," Amy finishes, "And I've been wanting to fuck you for so long, Jake, so very, very long."



 "What? Really?" I ask, shocked, "But, but you never said anything, or gave any sign."



 "I know, I didn't want to ruin things with my daughter," Amy explains, "But I can't keep pretending anymore, I need sex, I crave it, and you're the first man that's turned me on since my husband left."



 "Wow, ok, umm, wow," I say, my head spinning, my cock throbbing, and my ego feeling pretty damn good.



 "Did you see how quickly I came once you started watching me last night? Watching you jerk off while looking at me? It was so fucking hot," She purrs, her fingers now undoing my belt, my breath catching in my throat as she does so, doing nothing to try and stop her, "Watching a hot young stud touch his erect cock because of me, it was amazing."



 My belt undone, Amy smiles at me as she opens my pants, pulling the zipper down, reaching inside and wrapping her hand around my cock through my boxers, stroking me, squeezing me, making me grunt with pleasure, my hands moving to her hips, gripping them, my eyes glued to her huge breasts.



 "I could tell you liked what you saw," Amy says, rubbing my cock, "Your hard cock told me everything I needed to know."



 Tugging my boxers and jeans down to my ankles, Amy sighs appreciatively as she sees my cock bare for the first time, caressing and stroking it.



 "Mmm, I love how thick you are," She purrs, squeezing my cock harder, making me gasp, "And long. I bet you could make a girl come in minutes with this thing."



 "You think so?" I ask, my voice husky with desire, my cock leaking precome over her fingers, her touch driving me wild.



 "I know so," She replies, leaning forward, pressing her lips to mine, kissing me, her tongue pushing into my mouth, exploring me, her body pressed against mine, her tits squashed against my chest, my hands sliding up from her hips to her waist, then higher, massaging the sides of her heavy breasts, squeezing them, kneading them, making her moan into my mouth, our tongues dancing together, her hand stroking my cock faster and faster, my cock throbbing in her grip, my balls heavy and full, part of me knowing I should stop but also knowing there's no way I can, this woman too beautiful to pass a chance at having.



 Breaking the kiss, Amy pulls back and looks at me, lust in her eyes, her hand still stroking me.



 "So, have you wanted to fuck me as long as I've wanted to fuck you?" She asks in a purr.



 "Yes," I admit, "But I thought it was just a fantasy, I never thought it would happen," I reply, her hand sliding up and down my cock, slick with my precome.



 "Oh, it's going to happen," Amy says, giving my cock a final squeeze before letting go of it and pushing my chest until I'm against the wall, grinding at me as she slides down to her knees, her hot breath suddenly on my cock and balls, "But first, I want to drink a little cream."



 Her tongue flicks out, licking the underside of my cock, making me gasp with pleasure, her soft lips kissing their way up and down my shaft, teasing me, making me quiver, my legs trembling as she plays my cock like a fleshy harmonica, her fingers caressing my balls, tickling them, making them tingle, her tongue slowly licking its way up my shaft, making me groan as she reaches the head, her tongue swirling around it, , tasting my precome, her lips then wrapping around it, sucking gently, her tongue dancing over it, making me gasp and grunt with pleasure, my hands reaching for her hair, taking hold of it, wanting more, needing more, Amy moaning softly as I push my cock deeper into her mouth, her tongue working the underside of my shaft, her cheeks hollowed as she sucks, her lips sliding up and down my length, making me quiver, my shaft throbbing, precome flowing with each pulse, Amy swallowing it, her hands caressing my balls, her fingertips grazing my scrotum, making it buzz with pleasure.



 My hands in her hair, watching enraptured as she bobs back and forth on my cock, my hips thrusting forward, my cock sliding in and out of her mouth, she looks up at me, purring and moaning around my girth as she sucks, feeling me twitch and pulsate inside her, knowing she's bringing me rapidly to the point of no return and not slowing down, Amy's mouth a much better fit on my length than Emily's, my balls tightening as I feel my orgasm rushing towards me.



 "Fuck!" I grunt, my cock throbbing as I start to come, shooting my load into her mouth, my body shuddering as I watch her swallow it, her lips and tongue still working my shaft, making sure I give her every drop, her eyes holding mine, desire and lust in them, her hands grabbing my ass, pulling me deeper into her mouth, my cock buried in her throat, her tongue massaging the underside of my shaft as it pulsates with each spurt, making me shiver and shake with pleasure, my legs weak, barely able to stand.



 Pulling back, Amy lets my cock slide from her mouth, her lips glistening, her eyes smoky with desire.



 "Mmm, that was so good," Amy purrs, slowly getting to her feet, "You taste delicious."



 "Thanks," I reply, my voice thick with lust, my cock slowly sagging but still twitching, my balls tingling pleasantly.



 "Now," Amy purrs, smiling at me as she unbuttons her jeans, opening them just enough to tease me with the white of her panties, "What do you say to giving me a taste?"



 "I'd love to," I answer, grinning at her.



 "Good boy," She replies, her smile widening, her fingers hooking into the waistband of her jeans, slowly tugging them down, teasing me, making me want to rip them off, but instead I just watch as she slides her pants down over her thighs, her legs smooth and shapely, her jeans now around her ankles, her panties hugging her mound, a damp spot obvious on them, her scent filling my nostrils, making me salivate, my cock jerking as I watch her.



 Stepping out of her jeans, Amy leans her back against the wall next to me, one hand rubbing her mound through her panties, the other cupping her breast through her top, squeezing it, pinching her nipple, keeping it hard, her eyes meeting mine, holding them, a wicked little smile on her face as she toys with her pussy.



 Taking the unspoken hint, I drop to my knees in front of her, taking hold of her panties with excitedly trembling hands and pulling them down, watching her trimmed downy bush appear, her panties now around her ankles, her pussy lips bare and pink, glistening with her juices, her scent filling my nostrils, making me groan with desire, pressing my lips to her slit and kissing her, tasting her, licking her, flicking my tongue over her clit, making her gasp and moan with pleasure, her hands moving to my head, holding me tight, her hips bucking towards me.



 "Mmm, yes, that's it," She moans, grinding at me, her juices flowing over my tongue, her taste exquisite, her eyes locked with mine as I look up at her over her breasts, "Lick my pussy, Jake, lick it, suck it, and fuck me with your tongue."



 Reaching up and parting her lips with my fingers, I push my tongue deep into her pussy, Amy gasping with pleasure, her body quivering, her fingers gripping my hair, pulling me closer, forcing me deeper into her, my nose buried in her downy pubic hair, breathing her in, my cock throbbing now, aching to be inside her, my tongue exploring her inner recesses, pushing as deep as I can, her hips rocking, grinding and gyrating against me, her breath coming in short gasps, her moans increasingly louder, more urgent, her fingers in my hair pulling harder, her nails scratching my scalp as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her juices now flooding my mouth, my own desire for her almost painful as I lick and suck her, wanting her to come for me.



 "Yes! Yes! YES!" Amy suddenly screams, her body stiffening, her pussy spasming, her juices drenching my face, my tongue still working her, drinking her down, my cock throbbing, precome leaking, Amy's body shaking and shuddering as she climaxes, her voice loud in the echoey bathroom, her fingers pulling at my hair, my hands on her ass, squeezing it, kneading it, my tongue deep in her pussy, feeling her muscles squeeze it, her whole body trembling, her eyes closed and her head back as she shakes and shudders with her release.



 Giving her soft sex a few last licks, I pull back, looking up at her as she slowly comes down from her high, her eyes opening and meeting mine, her smile wide and satisfied, her fingers relaxing their grip in my hair.



 "That was amazing," She purrs, her hands running through my hair, caressing me.



 "Glad you liked it," I reply, grinning up at her, her juices covering my face, her taste so delicious, my cock achingly hard, throbbing and pulsating with need.



 "Now," She says, looking down at my cock as it throbs urgently between my legs as I kneel before her, "I think we should take care of that, don't you?"



 "Yes please," I reply eagerly, getting to my feet and kicking my jeans and boxers fully off, watching them land with Amy's.



 Reaching out and taking hold of my cock, Amy playfully leads me literally by the dick to her room, grinning at me over her shoulder while I stare at her ass as she walks in front of me, plump and perfect.



 "Here, get on the bed, stud," Amy purrs, letting go of my cock and giving me a gentle shove towards her double bed, the covers already pulled back, "And lay back."



 Doing as I'm told, I climb onto the bed, laying back on the pillows, my length standing proud, throbbing and aching for attention, Amy smiling down at me as she pulls her top off over her head, revealing her huge breasts to me for the first time, her nipples hard and erect, her areolas large and round, her skin flawless, her tits heavy and pendulous, swaying gently as she moves, making my mouth water, my cock twitching, my balls tingling as I watch her.



 "Mmm, you like my big tits?" Amy asks in a low purr, cupping them, squeezing them, pinching her nipples, playing with them for me.



 "Yes, they're beautiful," I answer, my voice husky with lust, my cock jerking in agreement.



 "They'd look even better around your cock, wouldn't they?" She asks, crawling onto the bed and getting between my spread legs.



 "Fuck yes they would," I agree, watching her hungrily as she leans forward, her huge tits swaying, her nipples grazing my thighs, my cock jerking upwards, Amy leaning lower, her hot breath suddenly on my cock, making me gasp, my hips thrusting upwards, wanting more.



 "Someone's eager," She teases with a chuckle, her lips pressing to the head of my cock, kissing it softly, her tongue flicking out, licking my glans.



 "You have no idea," I groan, my hands reaching for her hair, taking hold of it, not pushing or pulling, just holding her, feeling her move.



 Looking up at me, Amy smiles as she lets go of my cock, moving her hands to her breasts and pressing them together around my throbbing member, making me gasp with pleasure, my eyes locked with hers as she starts to slide them up and down my shaft, massaging and milking me, her soft flesh enveloping me, engulfing me, her hard nipples grazing my stomach, her mouth hovering over the head of my cock, her tongue darting out to lick me, tease me, making me moan and grunt with need.



 "Fuck, that feels good," I moan, my fingers tightening in her hair.



 Slowly picking up speed, Amy's tits slide up and down my length, two soft fleshy pillows, warm and perfect, my head glistening with precome and playing peekaboo as she tittyfucks me.



 "You like that, Jake?" She purrs, her voice low and throaty with desire, "You like my big tits wrapped around your hard cock?"



 "Fuck yeah" I moan, my hips bucking upwards, fucking her tits, my cock throbbing, pulsating, aching with need.



 "What about my pussy? Think you'd like that wrapped around this massive cock of yours too?" She asks, grinning.



 "So much, yeah," I answer, my head dizzy as I realize I'm about to fuck my girlfriend's smoking hot mom.



 "I think we can arrange that," She purrs, slowly pulling back, her breasts sliding off my cock, leaving it jerking urgently in the air, precome oozing, my balls heavy and full.



 Getting to her knees, Amy straddles me, her breasts swaying as she reaches between us, taking hold of my length and rubbing it against her wet slit, teasing me, making me gasp with pleasure, my cock jerking as she rubs it over her clit, her juices mixing with my own.



 "Ready for me?" She asks in a purr, her eyes meeting mine, holding them.



 "Yeah," I answer softly, nodding eagerly, my hands going to her hips, gripping them.



 Holding my gaze, not even blinking, Amy guides the head of my cock to her entrance, pushing it gently inside her, moaning softly as she does so, her eyes finally closing as she feels me sliding deep inside her, inch after inch disappearing into her slick sex, her pussy lips soon wrapped around my base, my cock buried in her to the hilt, my eyes locked on her face as she starts to ride me, her eyes opening, meeting mine, holding them as she bounces up and down on me, her huge breasts jiggling and bouncing hypnotically, my hands gripping her hips, driving my length deeper into her, making her moan and gasp with each thrust as she gyrates and grinds onto me.



 "Mmm, you feel so fucking good inside me," Amy purrs, leaning forward, her huge breasts pressing to my chest, her nipples grazing my skin, making me shiver with delight, my cock throbbing inside her, "You feel been even better than I fantasized you would, Jake."



 "Likewise," I reply, gasping as she starts to bounce harder and faster on me, my cock sliding in and out of her, her inner muscles squeezing me, massaging me, making my whole body tingle with pleasure.



 "I've wanted this for so long," She continues with a moan, her voice low and husky with lust, "I've been dying to have you inside me, fucking me, filling me with your come."



 "Fuck," I groan, her words exciting me, turning me on even more, making my cock ache to fill her with my load.



 "I want to feel you explode inside me," She whispers, grinding at me, her hands on my shoulders, "Fill me with your hot, creamy load."



 "Fuck," I grunt again, my fingers tightening their grip on her hips, pulling her down onto me, feeling her pussy lips wrapped around my base, her breasts pressed to my chest, her nipples so stiff, her smile telling me she knows perfectly well what her words are doing to me.



 "I want to feel you shoot your come into me," She continues, her breath hot on my ear, "Feel your cock throb and pulse inside me as you give me every drop."



 "Fuck," I say again, my cock achingly hard inside her, twitching with need, every nerve along its length turned to 11.



 "Mmm, I'm so close too," She purrs, her voice thick with desire, "Your cock feels so good inside me, Jake, I think I'm going to come all over him if he starts coming."



 "Holy fuck," I moan, her words so fucking hot, making me shiver as she squeezes and flexes her pussy around my shaft.



 "Do you like that idea?" She asks in a low whisper, leaning even closer and nibbling on my earlobe, "My pussy milking the come from your cock while I come myself? Feeling you throb and twitch inside me as I squeeze you dry?"



 "Oh wow, oh fucking wow" I moan, no woman having ever dirty talked to me during sex like this before, the experience amazing.



 "I can't wait to feel you come inside me," She purrs, her mouth on my neck, kissing and sucking at my skin, "Filling me with your hot, sticky load. Mmm, I wish I could feel it right now."



 "Fuck!" I suddenly grunt, my cock pulsating madly as my orgasm erupts, my whole body shaking and trembling as I come, shooting my load into Amy's hot pussy, filling her, just like she wants, her own orgasm starting almost instantly, her inner muscles squeezing and massaging me, her juices flowing over my spasming length, drenching me, her mouth on mine now, sucking and biting my lips, gripping her hips while I blast into her, the two of us writhing in pleasure, the hottest, most intense orgasm I've ever had, my come feeling like it's a million degrees as it shoots out of me, Amy gasping into my mouth as she takes it and shakes in ecstasy.



 Slowly, our orgasms subside, both of us breathing heavily, her pussy still twitching around me as she sits up, smiling down at me, her huge breasts rocking, her nipples hard, her chest and face flushed, her face one of total contentment.



 "You came so much, Jake, filled me so full of your hot come." She purrs, slowly starting to ride me again, back and forth, my cock still hard, her hands on my stomach, holding herself steady as she slides back and forth.



 "I never knew you were such a dirty talker," I pant, grinning up at her, my hands going to her breasts, cupping them, squeezing them, pinching her nipples.



 "It was fun, huh?" She replies with a giggle, "I could tell you liked it."



 "Loved it," I correct her, "That was fucking amazing."



 "Mmm, glad you enjoyed it," She says, smiling as she reaches between us, rubbing her clit as she rides me, "I loved it too."



 "Good," I reply, my eyes locked on her fingers as they rub her clit, my cock throbbing inside her, her amazing pussy not giving it a chance to go down, the sensations so good that I stay hard for her.



 "I'm going to make you come again, Jake" She states matter-of-factly with a purr, grinning down at me.



 "Is that a threat?" I tease, chuckling.



 "No, it's a promise," She answers, picking up speed, riding me harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her now as she starts to bounce on me, her own lust trickling over my balls, "And I always keep my promises."



 "Oh wow," I gasp as she rides me, her breasts bouncing in my hands, her fingers rubbing her clit, her pussy gripping me, squeezing me, massaging me, my cock buzzing, still super-sensitive from the last orgasm, making our sex somehow even more amazing than it already is, Amy's knowing smile as she rides me, seeing the exquisite pleasure on my face.



 "Come for me, Jake," She purrs, her voice low and throaty, "Come inside me again, fill me up, give it all to me."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, my hands moving to her hips again, pulling her down onto me as I thrust up into her, my cock achingly hard inside her, pulsating with need, my whole body tingling with pleasure as I fuck her, her inner muscles squeezing me, milking me, bringing me closer and closer to another explosive release.



 "That's it, baby," She pants, her eyes locked with mine, her breasts against my chest as she rides me, "Give it to me, give me that hot come, I want to feel you shoot it into me."



 Mad with lust, I wrap my arms around her and roll over, Amy squealing happily as I take over, my hands filled with her plump ass as I drive my cock relentlessly into her, Amy gripping my back and ass as I fuck her, my head in her shoulder, grunting with pleasure from every thrust, her pussy so velvet soft and hot, the best fit my cock has ever felt, hearing her gasp with every pump as I pound her against the mattress.



 "Fuck yes, that's it, fuck me, Jake!" She moans loudly, her fingers digging into me, urging me on, making me fuck her even harder and faster, my cock buried to the hilt in her with each thrust, her juices coating my length, drenching us both.



 "You want my come?" I ask, knowing how she'll probably respond and eagerly awaiting to hear more of that perfect sex-talk.



 "Yes, I want to feel you fill my pussy with your hot come," She gasps, not disappointing me, my cock twitching inside her as she pleads for me to fill her, "I want to feel you throb inside me, Jake," She continues, "Feel your cock pulse as you shoot your load into me."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, my hips a blur as I fuck her, feeling myself getting close.



 "Mmm, I'm going to come again too, Jake," She purrs, her voice thick with lust, her words vibrating with desire, "I'm so close, I'm going to come all over that big hard cock of yours while you fill me with your come."



 "Oh fuck," I moan, my cock throbbing madly inside her, ready to explode again, her words like magic.



 "Fill me with your come, Jake," She pleads, "Give it to me, I want to feel you erupt inside me, fill me up, I want to feel you shoot your hot sticky load into me!"



 "Fuck!" I grunt, my cock jerking and spasming as I climax, my balls tightening as they unload, shooting my seed deep into her, filling her, giving her what she wants, her own orgasm starting almost instantly, her inner muscles squeezing me, milking me, our orgasms combining, making us both shake and tremble, writhing and grinding together, Amy's mouth on mine, kissing me hungrily, biting my lips, my hands gripping her ass, my hips bucking as I empty everything I have into her, coming harder for her than any woman has ever made me come.



 Slowly, our orgasms subside, both of us breathing heavily, her pussy still twitching around me as I collapse on top of her, my cock still buried inside her, slowly softening as we lay there, holding each other, basking in the afterglow.



 "Mmm, that was amazing," Amy finally purrs, smiling at me, her eyes shining, "Thank you so much, Jake."



 "Believe me, the pleasure was all mine," I reply with a chuckle, making her laugh.



 "Yeah, I think it was pretty good for you too," She teases, grinning at me.



 "Good doesn't even begin to describe it," I answer, leaning forward and kissing her softly, "That was fucking incredible."



 "Mmm, it really was," She agrees, her fingers gently stroking my back.



 "I've never come like that before," I admit, looking into her eyes, "You're amazing, Amy."



 "Aww, thank you," She says, blushing slightly.



 "I mean it," I say, meaning every word, "That was the best sex I've ever had."



 "Well, thank you," She repeats, her blush deepening, "It was the best sex I've ever had too. You've scratched an itch no toy could for the last 5 years."



 "I'm glad to be of service," I tease, making her giggle.



 "I'm guessing I'm going to need your services again very soon though," She purrs, her fingers trailing over my back.



 "So this wasn't a one-time thing?" I ask hopefully.



 "Well actually we just did it twice, and I meant soon as in like a half-hour from now haha, but I really like the look of hope for more on your face, Jake. Very honest and cute," Amy says, caressing my face with a fond smile.



 "Oh, yeah, well, I mean, I'd love to do this again sometime, obviously. If you want to, that is," I say, trying to backpedal to look less desperate for more sex with her but just making her giggle as she watches me flail comically.



 "Don't worry, I get it. I know what you meant, Jake. And yes, I would love to do this again too," Amy says, pulling me down into a kiss.



 "Awesome," I reply, feeling my cock stir inside her.



 "Mmm, I can feel that," Amy purrs, wiggling her hips under me, "Already ready for round three?"



 "If you're up for it," I reply with a grin, starting to pump my length in and out of her slowly, "I think you might have created a monster here."



 "Ooh, I like the sound of that," She moans, arching her back, pressing her breasts against me, her nipples stiff.



 "A sex-monster," I tease, grinning down at her, "Who's only desire is to fuck you whenever he can."



 "Mmm, that sounds perfect," She purrs, grinding onto me, her hands sliding over my back and shoulders, "Because that's all I want too. To be fucked by you."



 "Well, consider that done," I reply, kissing her softly, her lips parting, our tongues meeting as we make out, my hips pumping back and forth, my cock driving in and out of her, her inner muscles squeezing me, massaging me, making me moan into her mouth as I start to pick up speed, my cock achingly hard inside her, throbbing with need, wanting to come inside her again.



 "Fuck me, Jake," She whispers in a sultry purr, feeling me shiver with pleasure at her words and grinning, "Put me in doggy position and fuck me hard, slap my ass, and pound my pussy with your huge cock."



 "Fuck," I grunt, my cock jerking inside her, "You are such a dirty talker."



 "Only for you, Jake," She purrs, biting my lower lip and tugging on it gently before letting go, "I'll be good girl for everyone else, but when you're fucking me, I'm going to be your naughty little slut who talks dirty and does whatever you want."



 "Holy shit," I moan, pulling out of her and getting on my knees while Amy turns over, getting on all fours and wiggling her plump ass at me, her pussy lips puffy and glistening between her thighs as I get close, cock in hand and ready to slide back in, already missing the warmth of her hot cunt.



 "Come on, Jake," She purrs, looking back at me over her shoulder, "I want to feel you inside me again."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, pushing forward, my cock sliding easily back into her, her juices coating my length, lubricating it, allowing me to slide right in until I'm buried to the hilt inside her, Amy moaning happily as she feels me fill her again, her pussy gripping me like a velvet glove, squeezing me, making me moan with her.



 "Yes, that's it, fuck me, Jake," She moans, wiggling her ass at me, "Fuck me hard and deep, I want to feel you throb inside me when you come again."



 "Fuck," I moan, slapping her ass with one hand while I hold her with the other, Amy grunting happily as my hand makes contact with her cheek, making it wobble and redden.



 "Oh fuck yes," She moans, rocking back against me, "Spank me while you fuck me, Jake, I love it!"



 "Fuck," I repeat, spanking her again, harder this time, making her gasp, my cock twitching inside her as I pull back and thrust back in, starting to fuck her hard and fast, Amy gasping and moaning with every thrust, her pussy so soft and warm around my shaft, her juices trickling down my balls, dripping off them onto the bed, our skin slapping together as I pump into her.



 "That's it, fuck me, Jake, fuck my tight pussy," She pants, looking back at me over her shoulder, her face flushed, her eyes bright, "Fuck me hard, make me come all over your big cock."



 "Fuck yes," I moan, spanking her again and again, making her yelp with pleasure, her pussy gripping me tighter as I start to slam into her, my cock pulsating with need, my balls aching, wanting to explode inside her again, to fill her with my seed.



 "Harder, Jake," She moans, her voice thick with lust, "Fuck me harder, I want to feel you come inside me again, I want to feel it spurting inside me, all hot and wet, filling me up."



 "Fuck," I grunt, my hand stinging from spanking her, her ass red and wobbly, my hips a blur as I fuck her hard and fast, slamming my cock into her, my hand gripping her waist tightly as I pound her, "I'm close," I warn her, my cock throbbing madly inside her, ready to erupt.



 "Yes, come for me, Jake," She pants, "Give it to me, give me that hot come, fill my pussy with your cream!"



 "Ungh! Fuck!" I gasp as my cock starts pulsating, shooting my load deep inside her, Amy gasping in pleasure as she feels me throb inside her, her fingers gripping the blankets and her moans becoming grunts as she starts coming hard too, my hips pounding, filling her with my seed, both of us shaking and trembling, her pussy clenched so tight around my girth its like a fist is squeezing it, each jerk and jolt of my cock sending another spurt inside her, holding her ass and pulling her onto me, keeping her fully impaled on my length until I'm completely drained.



 "Holy shit," I gasp, falling forward onto Amy, my cock still buried inside her, my body resting against hers, my chest against her back, feeling her breasts squashed beneath her as she falls to the bed, her breathing heavy, my own heart hammering in my chest.



 "Mmm, that was amazing," Amy purrs, still gripping the blankets, "You came so much inside me, Jake, I can feel it inside me, all hot and gooey."



 "Yeah," I reply, grinning, "You seem to have a way of milking more come out of me than Emily can."



 "Well, I am a few years older than her, maybe that makes a difference," Amy replies, looking back at me with a grin, "Or maybe you just really like fucking me."



 "Yeah, I think it might be that one," I agree, kissing her cheek softly, Amy pinned beneath me but apparently happy there, my cock slowly wilting inside her tight sex.



 "Mmm, well, I'm glad," She says, wiggling her hips under me, "Because I love having you inside me."



 "Glad to hear it," I say, chuckling, "But I should probably get off of you, let you breathe."



 "I don't know," Amy says, "I kind of like being trapped under you. It feels good. You're warm and comfortable and your cock is still so nice and hot inside me. I could stay like this all day."



 "Okay then," I reply, smiling down at her, "Whatever you want."



 "Mmm, whatever I want?" Amy asks, looking up at me over her shoulder with a smile.



 "Within reason," I clarify, laughing, "I mean, if you wanted me to buy you the moon or something, I'd have to draw the line."



 "Well, I'll keep that in mind," She says with a laugh, "But for now I think I just want to lay here and relax. You've worn me out."



 "Yeah, you too," I agree, kissing her shoulder and rolling off of her as she protests, not wanting to squish her, laying beside her on the bed, Amy turning over onto her side to face me, her eyes sparkling as she looks at me, her breasts pressed together between her arms, her nipples still stiff.



 "You are so fucking sexy," I tell her, reaching out and caressing her face.



 "Aww, thank you," She says, blushing slightly, "So are you. And your cock is amazing."



 "Thanks," I reply with a chuckle, "So is your pussy."



 "Mmm, thanks," She purrs, wiggling closer to me, leaning in and kissing me softly, her lips so soft and full, our tongues meeting briefly before she pulls away, smiling at me.



 "What was that for?" I ask, grinning at her.



 "Do I need a reason?" She asks, laughing softly, "I just wanted to kiss you, that's all."



 "Well, I'm not complaining," I reply, Amy giggling as she rolls over and presses her back and ass against me, her cheeks pressed warmly against my cock, my arm wrapping around her to caress her heavy breasts, my thigh over hers and we spoon closely.



 "Mmm, I like this," She purrs, snuggling into me, "It feels nice."



 "So I'm not just a fuck-buddy? I might also be a snuggle-buddy?" I ask, the sweet smell of her hair in my nostrils.



 "Yeah I think you're both," She agrees, wiggling her hips against my shaft.



 "Fine by me," I say, pressing in close, Amy's full, voluptuous body so perfect to spoon with, all soft curves and arousing mounds.



 "What do you say to a little midday snooze before we have a few more rounds before Emily gets home? I want to make the most of this opportunity, we don't know how long it will be before our next chance."



 "Sounds good to me," I agree, holding her close, Amy's arms holding mine and feeling her breathing slow as she drifts off to sleep.



 I hold her close, enjoying the feel of her in my arms, her ass pressed against me, her back warm against my chest, one hand cupping her breasts, my cock nestled between her cheeks, thinking about how amazing the last 24 hours have been and that from the sounds of it, there will be plenty more crazy times with this stunning MILF ahead!



END







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











 MY EX-GIRLFRIEND'S HORNY MOM







 Walking down the aisles doing one of my least favorite chores, grocery shopping, I was looking at the different brands and wondering what I could afford on my student salary when I saw my ultimate fantasy woman for the first time in around 6 months since her daughter and I had broken up: my ex-girlfriend's sexy MILF mom, Melissa.



 She looked as stunningly beautiful as ever with her thick dark hair, huge natural breasts, nice legs and plump ass. She was wearing a tight pair of jeans and a white t-shirt that clung to her voluptuous body, my cock jerking as I took her in.



 I had always been attracted to Melissa since I first met her when I started going out with her daughter, Emily. After a year or so our relationship had fizzled but in that time Melissa and I had become pretty friendly so it was a bummer that part of no longer being with Emily meant no longer getting to see Melissa either.



 Seeing me as she strolled down the aisle with her shopping cart, her beautiful face cracked into a smile as she waved.



 "Hi, Jake! Long time no see! How are you?"



 "Hey Melissa! Great!" I reply, walking over to her, feeling my cock threatening to harden as I approached, "You?"



 "Yeah, great too," She smiles, looking up at me.



 "How's Emily?" I ask, not 100% sure whether I should or not.



 "Oh, she's fine. She's away for a few days visiting some friends."



 "Cool," I say, trying to refrain from letting my eyes dip to her breasts, her sultry perfume intoxicating me as she smiles up at me.



 "So, how's college?"



 "Oh good, yeah, I'm having a lot of fun."



 "That's great. I bet you're meeting lots of girls huh, a big handsome young man like you?" She asks, her seductive eyes twinkling up at me.



 "Um, yeah, a couple, maybe," I admit carefully, blushing slightly.



 "Good for you Jake," She grins, putting a hand on my arm briefly, making me tingle, "Listen, this is probably a little weird, but would you happen to be free for an hour or two today? I've got a situation at home that really requires a man's strength."



 "Sure, what's up?" I ask, my mind racing with possibilities.



 "Well, I'm putting in a new toilet in the upstairs bathroom, and it's too heavy for me to move into place. Do you think you could help me? I'll pay you of course."



 "No need, I'd be happy to help," I say eagerly, having not been to her house since Emily and I had broken up.



 "Great! Let me finish up here and I'll see you at my place in an hour?"



 "Sure thing," I nod.



 "Ok, see you later then," She says, giving me a warm smile and another soft pat on the arm before continuing down the aisle, thankfully not turning around and seeing that I'm totally engrossed in checking out her perfect as she walks away, my cock plumping up.



* * *



 An hour later I pull up in front of Melissa's house, memories flooding back as I think of all the sex me and Emily had here as I knock on the door, excited to be spending time with Melissa again.



 The door opens and she appears, still dressed in her jeans and white t-shirt, although it is immediately obvious that at some point since getting home she's taken off her bra, her massive, heavy breasts rocking and jiggling under the fabric, two small bumps showing her nipples, my eyes sure that I can see the darker circles of her areolas through the white cloth, my eyes fixing on hers so that I don't instantly get a boner.



 "Jake!" She smiles, "Come on in, thank you so much for coming over, I really appreciate it."



 "No problem," I say, figuring it's her house and if she wants to let her breasts go free-range it's none of my business, although my cock feels like it's getting hotter by the moment.



 "Bit strange, being back here?" She asks with a smile as we make our way to her kitchen.



 "Yeah, a little bit," I admit, "But in a nice way, I guess."



 "Good," She nods, "Can I get you something to drink?"



 "Um, sure, water would be good."



 "Coming right up," She says, walking over to the fridge, my eyes drawn to her ass as she bends forward slightly to take out a bottle of water from the bottom shelf, her jeans straining as she does so, her ass cheeks looking amazing, making me want to grab them.



 "Here you go," She says, handing me a bottle of cold water, her tits bouncing as she walks over to me.



 "Thanks," I say, taking it, trying to focus on her face, "So, where's this toilet?"



 "Oh, yeah, let me show you," She says, leading me upstairs.



 I follow her up, my eyes still fixed on her round ass as she climbs the stairs, her jeans hugging it perfectly, her hips swaying as she reaches the top and turns left into the bathroom.



 As I walk in I see a new toilet sitting in the middle of the floor, waiting to be installed, an empty spot showing where the old one must have been.



 "I've been on a bit of a self-sufficient kick lately and I've watched some videos on how to install it and stuff, but when they delivered it they left it in the middle of the bathroom. It's too heavy, I can barely budge it and I'm worried if I try and then drop it I'll break some tiles," She says, "It was all I could do to get it unpacked. If you can put it in its spot I can do the actual plumbing I'm sure."



 "Ok, no problem," I say, putting down my bottle of water, grabbing the toilet and lifting it easily, carrying it over to its spot and setting it down.



 "Wow, you're so strong Jake!" Melissa says, smiling at me, "You made it look so easy."



 "Haha, thanks," I say, picking up my bottle of water and taking a sip, her breasts always jiggling or rocking in the corner of my eye, unrestrained, "Did you want help with the plumbing?"



 "No, I don't actually have the other stuff yet, I'm kinda going step by step on the videos," She admits. I was just going to write down the pipe numbers and stuff and hand it to one of the guys at the hardware store, haha."



 "Good on you for wanting to do it yourself though, Melissa."



 "Thanks, after you and Emily split up, it reminded me that there's no man in the house and I should probably learn one or two tricks about DIY," She says, stepping a little closer, "I've definitely missed having a nice strong man about the house."



 "I’ve missed you too, Melissa," I say, feeling my cock start to harden, Melissa's eyes on mine, her stare hungry and seductive.



 "
 Obviously
 when you two broke up, I
 had
 to take Emily's side, but it's really nice to have you here again, Jake," She continues, "I was quite fond of you, actually."



 "Oh, well, thanks," I say, blushing slightly, "I was pretty fond of you too, Melissa."



 "Really? In what way?" She asks, taking another step closer, her eyes on mine, my heart racing.



 "Um, in a...in a friendly kind of way?" I stammer, my cock swelling now as I slide a hand surreptitiously into a pocket to try and hide it as it grows.



 "Friendly?" She smiles, "That's all?"



 "Well, um, maybe not
 exactly
 ..." I say, my mouth dry.



 "Maybe?"
 She repeats, taking another step forward, her large breasts inches from my chest, my cock throbbing now, "What would you say if I told you that I thought you were very handsome, Jake?"



 "I'd say thank you," I manage, trying to keep my cool, although I know that my face is bright red.



 "I'd say you're welcome," She smiles, "And that I think you're a great guy. And that I think you're really sexy. What would you say to that?"



 "I...umm..." I start, unsure how to continue, Melissa’s mature confidence knocking me off balance, her eyes piercing mine.



 "Jake. It's ok, it's been 6 months, you can tell me how you might have felt, you're single, I’m single, it's not weird or anything," She says, her voice a purr now, reaching out and holding my biceps, making me shiver with lust.



 "Well, if I was being
 totally honest?"



 "Yeah?"



 "I gotta admit I had a pretty big crush on you, actually."



 "So you've thought about me? Sexually?"



 "Uh-huh," I nod, my cock rock hard as I look down at her, her eyes flashing with desire.



 "You've thought about
 fucking
 me?"



 "Y-yes," I nod, her words hitting me like physical blows, making me shudder with need.



 "Well, I'm glad you're being so honest, Jake," She grins, her eyes flicking to my lips briefly, "Because I have a confession to make too."



 "You do?"



 "Yes. I had a crush on you as well. And I still do. I've thought about you
 fucking me
 too," She says, her purr a husky whisper, her hands sliding up and down my arms while her eyes hypnotize me, my cock aching to be pressed against her.



 "Melissa..." I start, not sure what to say.



 "I was
 literally
 thinking about you this morning, Jake, and then when we bumped into each other at the store, I just knew I had to take a chance and let you know how I feel," She says softly, her hands moving down to my pants, my cock jerking at their proximity.



 "I can see how hard you are for me right now, Jake. Would you like me to touch him?"



 "Yes," I groan, my voice hoarse with need, totally seduced by her.



 "Ok," She smiles, her hands going to my zip, pulling it down and reaching inside, her fingers wrapping around my cock and pulling it out, her eyes widening, "Oh my god, Jake! You're huge!"



 Unable to speak, I grin and bite my lip, looking down at her as she holds my cock, her hand not even able to wrap fully around my girth, my glans leaking precome onto her fingers.



 "He's so big, Jake, and thick too," She coos, stroking me slowly, making me gasp with pleasure, "Does that feel good?"



 "Yes," I moan, my body tingling as she strokes me, her soft palm caressing my sensitive knob, her other hand caressing and cradling my heavy balls.



 Jerking me off, squeezing my length and feeling how hard I am, Melissa sits on the new toilet, pulling me to her until I'm standing directly in front of her, her face at my cock, her warm breath tickling my shaft as she slides her hands up and down it.



 "God, look at this thing," She moans, licking her lips as she looks up at me, her eyes full of lust, her hands stroking faster.



 Leaning in, she kisses my glans, her tongue flicking out and lapping up my precome, purring as she tastes me, making me shiver with lust. Looking up at me as she opens her mouth and slips her lips over my head, making me hiss with pleasure as she starts to suck, bobbing back and forth on my cock, taking more and more of me into her hot wet mouth.



 "Mmm," She moans, sucking harder, her tongue swirling around my knob as she bobs, taking almost all of my cock into her mouth now, her hands stroking my base.



 Moaning in pleasure I put my hands on her head as she sucks me, my cock throbbing between her lips, her eyes locked sensuously on mine, her breasts jiggling as she rocks her head backward and forwards, slurping, my legs trembling as I feel her mouth's suction, tight and hot.



 Bobbing faster she takes me deep into her throat, her plump lips now around the base of my shaft, her face impaled fully on my length, making me groan with pleasure as she swallows around me, her mouth sliding up and down my cock, her hands holding my hips as she sucks me eagerly, moaning around my length, my first ever deep-throat, her eyes on mine as she watches me shake and shudder in ecstasy.



 My sounds only spurring her on even more, she starts to go crazy, sucking faster and faster, her tits bouncing wildly, her hands clutching at my ass cheeks, pulling me deeper into her mouth, my cock starting to throb as I feel myself getting close, her eyes always locked with mine.



 "Melissa…I’m...I'm gonna come!"
 I gasp in warning, my voice shaking.



 Her eyes flashing with lust, she redoubles her efforts, sucking faster and faster, her hands squeezing my ass, pulling me deep, her throat tight around my knob, making me grunt in pleasure as I start to explode, my cock jerking and twitching as it spurts thick ropes of hot come into her, filling her up, making her moan and whimper as she swallows every drop, still sucking me, her lips not letting my cock escape, my hips pumping and thrusting as I fuck her face, holding her head as I erupt again and again down her throat.



 Spent, I relax my grasp of her head and she sits back, my cock popping from her lips, a few last drops of come running down her chin, making her smile as she licks them up.



 "Woah," I pant, leaning against the wall for support, "That was fucking incredible."



 "It sure was," She smiles, sitting there and watching me, my cock slowly wilting, shiny and glistening with her saliva, Melisa reaching out to caress it fondly, like it's a puppy or something, "You have such a nice cock, Jake."



 "Thanks," I say, smiling, my heart still racing.



 "So, how's your 'post-nut clarity'? No regrets blowing a big load down your ex's mom's throat?" She asks, grinning up at me, her hand still stroking my cock gently.



 "No, no regrets," I admit, amused at hearing her use that term.



 "Good,"
 She says, standing up, her breasts swaying as she does so, my eyes glued to them, "Because I'm
 nowhere near
 done with you yet, Jake."



 "Oh really?" I grin, looking down at her, her eyes full of lust.




  "Really,"
 She purrs, taking my hand and leading us to her room, walking past Emily's room as we go, a flash of sexual memories with her entering my mind as her mom prepares to give me a bunch of fresh ones, my cock free and swinging as I follow.



 Entering her bedroom she closes the door, turning to me and pushing me onto her bed, climbing on top of me, straddling me, my cock rubbing against her pussy through her jeans as she leans down and kisses me, our tongues writhing together, both of us moaning as she grinds herself against my cock, my hands moving up to cup and squeeze her heavy breasts, hearing her whimper in pleasure into my mouth as I do so.




 "I've imagined doing this so many times,"
 She gasps as she breaks off the kiss, sitting back up, grinding harder against my cock, biting her lip,
 "God, I'm so fucking wet right now."



 "Let's see,"
 I smile, sitting up slightly and reaching between us, unbuttoning her jeans and sliding down the zip, her pants opening up a bit and revealing a pair of pink panties, my cock throbbing against her now as I slide my finger down the front of them, feeling how hot and wet she is, her pussy slick, her panties soaked.



 "Mmm, can you feel how wet I am for you?"
 She coos, biting her lip, her eyes locked on mine as she rides my fingers, grinding against them and my cock, her juices coating my digits, my shaft aching to be inside her.



 "You're practically dripping," I grin, making her moan in pleasure as I rub her clit with my thumb.



 "Take my shirt off, Jake,"
 She moans, sitting back a little.



 Eagerly I pull it up over her head, her large breasts bouncing free, her nipples hard and dark, begging to be sucked.



 "Go ahead,"
 She smiles, reading my mind and leaning forward again,
 "Suck my tits."



 Leaning in, I wrap my lips around one of her nipples, sucking gently, flicking my tongue across the tip, making her gasp and moan, clutching at my head, pulling me closer to her chest, her nipple rock hard in my mouth, my other hand squeezing and fondling her other breast, pinching her nipple, making her shudder in pleasure.



 "Oh fuck yeah,"
 She moans, riding my cock harder, my precome leaking onto her jeans and panties,
 "Suck my tits, Jake, suck them good."



 Moaning into her, I suck and nibble her nipples, switching from one to the other, my hands gripping her ass now, my cock aching with need as she grinds against me, my balls tingling, my glans throbbing as I feel her heat soaking through her jeans.



 "Fuck, you're gonna make me come,"
 She groans, grinding faster,
 "Don't stop, Jake, don't fucking stop."



 Her body shaking, she starts to whimper and moan, her breathing ragged, her fingers digging into my shoulders as she climaxes, her body spasming against my cock, soaking her jeans, her thighs trembling as she rides me, panting, her face so beautiful as she comes, holding her ass as she shakes on me, her breasts rocking and swaying.



 "Oh god,"
 She moans, her orgasm subsiding, her pussy still twitching against my cock through her jeans,
 "I couldn't even wait until he was inside me, haha."



 "Should we stop then?" I ask, obviously not meaning it, Melissa grinning down at me and putting her hands on my chest to make sure I don't try to get up.



 "Not a chance, mister,"
 She grins, leaning down and kissing me passionately, her tongue in my mouth, "Now help me out of these soaked jeans."



 Rolling us over and kneeling between her legs, I take hold of her jeans and pull them down, sliding them off her legs and throwing them aside, leaving her in her pink panties, her pussy lips visible through the wet fabric, her juices coating her inner thighs.



 "Now yours," She says, trying to hook her toes into the waistband of my jeans, my cock throbbing as I stand up and slide my jeans off, tossing them over with hers before getting back onto my knees between her legs, me naked and Melissa in just her basically transparent panties, looking up at me with hot anticipation, her breasts jiggling and swaying with every little movement of the bed.



 "Mmm, that's better,"
 She smiles, reaching down and rubbing her pussy through her panties, biting her lip as she looks up at me,
 "If only there was a well-hung young man who could take my panties off with his mouth though..."



 Grinning, I lean down and hook my teeth into the front of her panties, pulling them down slowly, revealing her neatly trimmed bush and swollen lips, her scent intoxicating as I get closer to her pussy, my cock throbbing with need as I expose her completely, pulling her panties down to her knees before taking them the rest of the way off with my hand and tossing them aside, heavy with her juices, leaning back in between her thighs, my face inches from her glistening slit, her fingers stroking her clit, her hips rocking slightly as she spreads her lips for me, showing off her amazing and vivid inner pink.



 "Do you like what you see?"
 She purrs, her eyes locked on mine, her voice husky with desire.



 "I love it," I grin, leaning in and giving her a long slow lick, making her gasp and moan softly as I run my tongue over her clit, her taste sweet and salty, her fingers tangling in my hair as I start to eat her out, licking and sucking on her pussy lips, running my tongue along her folds, exploring her with my mouth, her body shuddering as I suck her clit, flicking my tongue across the tip.



 "Oh fuck yeah,"
 She moans, rocking her hips, grinding her pussy against my mouth, her juices flowing freely again, coating my chin,
 "Suck my pussy, Jake, suck it good."



 Bobbing my head faster I lap at her hole, dipping my tongue inside her, tasting her deeper, her grip on my hair tightening as she pulls me tighter against her, her swollen bud throbbing on my tongue as I flick it rapidly, her body shaking with pleasure, her breath ragged, and her moans getting louder.



 "Yes, yes, oh fuck yes!"
 She pants, riding my face, her body trembling as she rapidly approaches another orgasm,
 "Don't stop, don't fucking stop!"



 Her whole body tensing up, she lets out a long loud moan as she climaxes, her juices soaking my face as I keep licking and sucking her clit, prolonging her orgasm, her hips bucking and thrusting, her hands holding my head tight, pulling me into her, her thighs clamped around my ears, muffling the sounds of her cries of ecstasy, my head held in a soft warm vice while I lap up her orgasm.



 Finally relaxing, she releases me, panting and gasping for air, her chest heaving as she looks at me, grinning as she sees my face glistening with her juices.



 "Sorry," She giggles, sitting up slightly to look down at me, "Did I smother you there?"



 "No, not at all," I smile, wiping my face with a chuckle, my cock throbbing and aching to be inside her.



 "Phew, I got a little lost in the moment there. Now, that's
 two
 climaxes you've just given me, why don't come on up here and get one for yourself?" She purrs, opening her arms welcomingly, beckoning me to climb on top of her.



 Grinning, I crawl up between her legs, my cock rubbing against her wet pussy as I lean in to kiss her, our tongues dancing together as I press my glans against her entrance, sliding inside her, both of us moaning as I enter her, her pussy hot and slick, her walls squeezing around me as I slide deep inside her until my balls are resting against her ass, biting her lip as I fill her up.



 "Fuck, you're big,"
 She gasps, clutching my shoulders,
 "God, I love how it feels inside me, Jake."



 "And you're so fucking tight,"
 I moan, starting to slowly rock my hips, sliding in and out of her, her pussy gripping me tightly, making me grunt with pleasure as I pump into her, her breasts jiggling as I thrust harder, her eyes locked on mine, full of lust and desire.



 "I can't believe we're finally doing this,"
 She moans, wrapping her legs around my waist, pulling me deeper into her, her nails digging into my back as I thrust faster,
 "I've wanted you inside me for so long, Jake, I used to watch you around the house and imagine what it would feel like to have your cock inside me."



 "I can't count how many times I thought about you when I was alone, Melissa,"
 I admit in return, telling my ex's mom how much I wanted to fuck her while I actually fuck her, the two of us finally given in to a desire we both felt for so long, Melissa watching me as I fuck her, her face going from pleasure to grin and back again, her hands caressing me as I slowly work up steam, her pussy so hot and tight, her walls so soft against my shaft as it slides in and out.



 "Oh god yes, Jake,"
 She pants, biting her lip,
 "Fuck me, fuck me hard, I need it, fuck make like you've always wanted to."



 Leaning down, I kiss her passionately, my tongue wrestling with hers as I start to pound her harder, my hips pumping furiously, driving my cock deep inside her, her juices flowing freely, coating my balls as I slam into her, my body tensing up as I feel myself getting close, Melissa's tight wet pussy squeezing around my cock, her tits bouncing wildly, her nipples rubbing against my chest, her breath ragged as she moans in time with my thrusts, seeing the ecstasy on my face as her body brings me to orgasm.



 Grunting loading with pleasure, I start to erupt deep inside her, flooding her with my come, spurting thick ropes of hot seed into her womb, my cock jerking and twitching inside her, her pussy milking me, her legs locking behind me, keeping me deep inside her as I shoot again and again, another climax of her own making her shudder and tremble beneath me, her juices squirting around my cock, her fingers digging into my ass cheeks, pulling me deeper inside her and holding me here as she comes with me, our bodies writhing together, sweaty and heaving, both of us panting and gasping as we ride out our orgasms.



 Momentarily utterly spent, I collapse on top of her, feeling her breasts pressing against my chest as I catch my breath, her arms wrapped around me, hugging me tight, her pussy still quivering around me, my cock still hard and deep inside her.



 "Wow,"
 She pants into my ear, kissing and biting my earlobe, "I came again haha, so I'm
 still
 ahead of you."



 "Well, we'll just have to keep going until I catch up, won't we?" I grin, turning my head to kiss her.



 "Mmm,
 I like the sound of that," She purrs, "But
 first
 I want a taste of you, I want to suck that handsome cock of yours while it's covered in my juices and your come," She grins, pushing me over onto my back, crawling between my legs and wrapping her lips around my cock, bobbing her head on me, looking up at me with those beautiful eyes, my cock still throbbing in her mouth as she sucks it, tasting our mingled juices as she works on my shaft, not giving it a chance to go soft, her mouth and tongue sending bolt after bolt of pleasure through my length, her eyes as always locked on mine, her sensual stare driving me wild with desire.



 "Fuck,"
 I moan, running my fingers through her hair, "You're literally gonna make him ready again without any downtime?" I ask, having never had a woman do that before, but literally unable to go soft with such pleasure being given to my length.



 "Mmmhmm,"
 She moans, nodding her head slightly, sucking harder, her hand stroking the base of my cock, making me grunt with pleasure, my glans throbbing in her mouth as she licks and sucks it, her other hand massaging my balls gently, teasing them with her fingertips, making me shudder in pleasure as she pleasures me, my body on fire with bliss.



 "And now for another catch-up orgasm,"
 She purrs, taking her mouth from my cock and crawling up over me, her hot mouth pressing to mine as she grabs my shaft and aims it at her pussy as she sits down on it, gasping as she feels my fat length push back into her, her pussy so hot and tight, gripping me as I enter her again, her juices and my earlier come leaking out around my shaft, dripping down onto my balls as she starts to ride me, her hips rocking and grinding, her hands on my chest, leaning forward slightly, her heavy breasts swaying as she bounces on my cock, her pussy squeezing and milking me, her eyes locked on mine, full of lust and desire.



 "Fuck yeah,"
 I groan, grabbing her ass, squeezing and fondling it as she fucks me, her pussy so slick and hot, her juices flowing freely as she rides me, her tits bouncing in front of my face, begging to be sucked, her nipples so hard and dark, her skin glistening now with sweat, her body so beautiful, her hips rolling as she grinds against my cock, her clit rubbing against the base of my shaft as she takes me deep inside her again and again, her breathing ragged as she rides me faster, her nails digging into my chest as she gets closer to another climax.



 "You better hurry and come, Jake, or else I'm going to win again!"
 She grins, panting, her breasts heaving in front of my face as she bounces on my cock, my balls tingling as I feel myself getting close, her pussy squeezing around me, making me grunt in pleasure, her breath coming in short sharp bursts, her whole body shaking as she approaches another orgasm.



 "Oh fuck, too late I'm gonna come again, oh god yes!"
 She cries, her voice almost a squeal as she climaxes, her body trembling, her pussy convulsing around me, her juices squirting around my shaft, driving me over the edge, gripping her plump ass tight as I start to come too, my cock pulsating as it spurts ropes of semen deep inside her, filling her up with my seed, her pussy milking me, draining me dry, both of us moaning and panting, our bodies writhing together in ecstasy, her breasts rocking and swaying in front of my face, her nipples begging for my mouth.



 Grabbing her ass tighter, I sit up, taking one of her nipples into my mouth, sucking it, flicking my tongue across the tip, making her gasp and moan, clutching at my head, pulling me closer to her chest, her nipple rock hard as my hips thrust upward, emptying my balls inside her.



 Fully spent, she collapses on me, her face hot as it rests on my chest, her sex clenching and contracting randomly around my shaft, squeezing it as it throbs and ebbs inside her.



 "Mmm, nice try Jake, but I'm still one orgasm ahead,"
 She murmurs with a chuckle, my hands caressing her ass, so soft and round, a beautiful voluptuous MILF resting naked on top of me, my balls empty, basically feeling like life couldn't get any better right now.



 "Well, if you give me a few minutes we could go for another round," I grin, kissing the top of her head, my fingers trailing up her spine, making her shiver slightly.



 "I love the sound of that, but you'll still probably make me come again too, so we'll still be in the same boat."



 "I guess I just have to work extra hard to make sure you don't come again before I do then," I grin, making her giggle.



 "Good luck with that, mister," She smiles, sitting up and looking down at me, "The more I come, the easier it gets for the next one, but you're going to have to fuck harder and harder for each orgasm, right?"



 "Yeah, I guess you're right."



 "So, what we need is something that will make you come quickly, yeah?"



 "Quicker than your already perfect pussy?" I reply with a grin, making her blush slightly.



 "Haha, thank you, Jake. But yes, what could possibly be even more intense on that big handsome cock of yours, what could I give you that would drive that monster wild in record time?" She asks, biting her lip and grinning as she ‘thinks’ about it, "
 Ah!
 I know, how about my ass? I bet you've never found a girl that would let you fuck her in the ass before with
 that
 massive cock, have you?"



 "No," I admit, my cock twitching at the thought.



 "Mmm, well, I can
 promise
 you that you'll love it, and that it will make you come quicker than anything else," She purrs, sliding off my lap and kneeling between my legs, stroking my semi-hard cock as she looks up at me, "Do you want to
 fuck my ass
 , Jake?"



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, my voice cracking and my heart pounding with excitement.



 "Well alright then, sounds like a plan," She grins, leaning down and running her tongue over my balls, teasing my sack with her tongue, her hand pumping my shaft, bringing me back to full hardness in no time at all, my length throbbing in her hand as she kisses along it, working her way up to the tip, wrapping her lips around my glans, bobbing her head slowly, taking me deep into her throat, sucking me hungrily, slurping on my cock, her eyes locked on mine.



 Taking her mouth from my cock, she moves on the bed, laying on her stomach, looking back at me as she reaches behind herself, spreading her ass cheeks,
 "Come and get it, Jake,"
 She purrs, wiggling her butt enticingly, beckoning me to her.



 "Ok,"
 I pant, climbing up behind her, rubbing my cock against her asshole, the sensation sending shivers up my spine, making me groan with anticipation.



 "Just put it in slowly," She instructs me softly, "It's been a while since I've had anything up there and never anything as big as him so it might take a second for me to adjust to it."




  "Ok,"
 I nod, pressing my glans against her puckered hole, pushing gently, feeling her ass open up, letting me inside, the tight ring squeezing around my shaft, making me moan softly as I slide deeper into her, her hot tight ass gripping me, making my whole body tingle with pleasure.



 "Oh fuck yeah,"
 Melissa moans, biting her lip,
 "God, you feel so fucking good inside me."



 "You're so fucking tight,"
 I gasp, slowly sinking deeper into her, my hands resting on her ass cheeks, squeezing them as I enter her further, her ass clenching around my shaft, making me grunt with pleasure as I push deeper inside her, her pussy dripping juices onto my balls as I fill her ass up, finally burying my full length inside her, my balls resting against her pussy, my hands on her ass, spreading her cheeks wide, my glans throbbing deep inside her.



 "Mmm, you like my ass, Jake?"
 She purrs, looking back over her shoulder at me.



 "Yeah, fuck, it feels incredible. I've never felt such pressure on my cock before,"



 "I'm glad, Jake, but you better start fucking me because if you don't hurry up you're going to lose this little game of ours,"
 She giggles, sliding a hand under herself to start massaging her clit.



 Grinning, I grab her ass tighter, starting to pump into her, thrusting my hips back and forth, sliding my cock in and out of her tight ass, her walls squeezing around me, my whole length throbbing with bliss as I slide deep inside her again and again, her ass gripping me tight, her fingers rubbing her pussy faster, moaning as she pleasures herself.



 "Oh god yes, Jake, fuck me, fuck my ass, make me come!"
 She cries, rocking her hips back against me, pushing me deeper inside her, her ass squeezing me tight, her whole body trembling as she rubs her clit, bringing herself closer to another orgasm.



 "Fuck, you're so fucking tight,"
 I gasp, pumping into her faster, sliding my cock in and out of her ass, my balls slapping against her pussy, my cock jerking and twitching inside her as I approach climax,
 "Here we go, I'm gonna come!"



 "Do it! Come inside me, fill my ass up with your hot load!"
 She cries, her ass gripping my shaft tight, milking me as I thrust deep into her one last time, erupting inside her, filling her with my seed, flooding her ass with my semen, my cock spurting again and again, my hips pushing me fully inside her, making her cry out with pleasure as she comes too, her ass clenching around my cock, her pussy squirting juices onto my balls, her whole body convulsing as she rides out her orgasm, pinned to the bed under me as I empty myself deep in her tight little asshole.



 Drained, I collapse on top of her, my cock still buried deep inside her ass, both of us panting and gasping, our bodies heaving together.



 "Mmm, nice try, Jake,"
 She murmurs, looking back at me,
 "But I came just as quick as you."



 "Yeah, I guess you did," I grin, kissing her.



 "So, what do you say we call it a draw for a little while? Then we can try and fix those numbers again?" She grins, wiggling her butt against me, making my cock pulse inside her.



 "Sounds good to me," I agree, slowly pulling my length from her ass, rolling off her onto my back, watching as she moves to me, her head on my shoulder as she snuggles in close.



 "Although...I just realized something."



 "Oh? What's that?"



 "If I keep coming every time you do, then
 technically
 we'll never be able to stop fucking because you'll always be playing catch-up!" She answers with mock horror.



 "Oh no! Are you saying what I think you're saying?" I answer with mock fear.



 "I think I am, Jake! I think we're going to have to fuck, and fuck, and fuck! Isn't that terrible!?"



 "Yeah, so very terrible!" I say, before we both laugh and start kissing again, her curvy MILF body pressed to mine, the best sex of my life yet to come with this total babe!



END







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











 FFM MILF THREEWAY WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM











 I was so nervous about going over to my girlfriend Emily's house today, but it wasn't because I had just started dating her. We'd been together for almost six months now. It was because I was finally going to meet her mom, Melissa.



 Even though I'm 19 I've always been a bit shy meaning Emily is my first real girlfriend and the only woman I've ever had sex with, and so I've never had to do the whole 'meet the parents' thing before, my friends telling me I'm lucky in that at least Emily's father is not in the picture, the girlfriend's dad usually being the worst part of these meetings, their words not doing that much to quell my general nervousness about meeting the lady that knows I'm sleeping with her daughter, wondering if she automatically hates me already.



 "Relax, Jake, mom's really cool, she'll love you," Emily tells me once again as we pull into her driveway, chuckling to herself as she sees how pale my face is, "And hey, that's Sandra's car, she's been my mom's bestie for like a million years. Mom's always in a great mood when Sandra is around, so you're
 extra
 safe!"



 Walking inside Emily's house carefully, not wanting to disturb one mote of dust I don't have to, I follow her somewhat meekly into the living room where I can hear the happy conversation of two women.



 "There she is! And finally, the mysterious Jake!"
 A woman beams as she rises from the couch, my mouth dropping open, another woman rising too, my mouth dropping even further, my cock tingling as I close my mouth.



 Melissa, in a word, is an absolute goddess. With long thick hair framing a beautiful face that looks young enough to be only in her mid-twenties, but I know she must be at least in her early forties. Her eyes twinkling and seductive as she approaches us, her body incredible, huge breasts jutting out from her chest, her tight shirt barely containing them, her ass looking perfect in tight jeans, her body all hourglass curves and sensuality.



 Equally stunning is the other MILF who joins her, obviously Sandra, her raven black hair falling around her gorgeous Asian face, her almond eyes smokey and sexy, her curves and breasts not as pornstar big as Melissa's, but still amazing, especially on her smaller frame, a tight top and yoga pants leaving little for my imagination, my cock buzzing as I feel it start to plump up.



 "Hi," I say awkwardly, feeling even more awkward as Melissa embraces me tightly, her large breasts pushing into me, my cock hardening as her alluring scent washes over me.



 "Jake, it's so nice to meet you!"
 Melissa says as she pulls away, her voice sounding sweet yet husky, "Emily has told me
 so much
 about you! And this is my best friend Sandra."



 "Nice to meet you, Jake," Sandra says as she smiles at me, her expression making me feel like she's perfectly aware of the effect she and Melissa are having on my 19-year-old body.



 "Hi," I repeat, feeling my face heat up, knowing I'm coming across like a deer caught in headlights.



 "You poor thing, you look terrified!" Melissa laughs, "Come sit down, relax, we're not going to bite, Sandra and I were just catching up but we'd love to learn more about the man in Emily’s life!" She adds, patting the spot between her and Sandra as they sit back on the couch.



 Taking my spot, I can see Emily is highly amused at my nervousness, although she probably doesn't realize a lot of that nervousness is now because I can feel myself losing the battle to keep my cock from getting hard. Both Melissa and Sandra brushing against my thighs as we sit together, my hands on my lap, hoping to hide my growing bulge.



 "I don't remember Emily ever mentioning how handsome her boyfriend is," Sandra says to Melissa, her eyes on me as she speaks, her words only making my face redder.



 "Yes, I think she mentioned he was cute but didn't mention his chiseled jawline or those big brown eyes," Melissa replies, both women looking at me with grins while my face gets hotter and hotter, "And those pecs, even with the shirt on I can see he's a stud."



 "Mom!" Emily protests, laughing along with the two older women, "Stop embarrassing him!"



 "Oh, I'm sorry, honey, we're just teasing," Melissa says, turning to me, "We'll stop if it makes you uncomfortable, Jake."



 "No, no, it's fine," I stammer, trying to be polite, "I'm just not used to being complimented like that."



 "You should be," Melissa says, her tone seductive as she looks me up and down, "Because you're an incredibly good-looking young man. You really do have a very handsome face."



 "Thanks," I reply, feeling my cock harden further as I notice Sandra looking at me too, her eyes roaming over me.



 "And those shoulders, wow, you must work out, huh?" Melissa continues, "You're a big boy!"



 "He is," Emily adds proudly, "A
 real
 'big boy'!" She adds, her tone and eyebrows making it clear what she's insinuating, both MILFs cracking up laughing.



 "Emily!" I exclaim, embarrassed.



 "What? It's true!" Emily giggles, "You're hung like a hor-"



 "Emily!"
 I protest again, cutting her off, my face burning as I try to sink into the couch.



 "Sorry," Emily apologizes, even though she doesn't look it, her smile triumphant, like she's proud and showing me off to her mom and Sandra.



 "I think we get it, sweetheart, you've landed yourself quite the catch," Melissa says, giving me a friendly smile, "Usually guys that look like you can be the biggest assholes, but you're so sweet, Jake. I'm happy for the two of you."



 "Thanks," I reply, her words actually making me feel better, my main fear of having my girlfriend's mom hate me officially dealt with.



 "So, tell us about yourself, Jake, what do you do?" Sandra asks, smoothly taking the topic away from my body and manhood.



 "I'm a student at the university," I reply, "Finishing up this year then hopefully starting grad school next fall."



 "Oh, how impressive," Melissa says, sounding impressed, "What are you studying?"



 "Engineering," I reply, feeling my confidence rise slightly, "It's always been something I've wanted to do."



 "That's wonderful!" Melissa says, "I'm sure you'll do great things, Jake."



 "Thank you," I reply, smiling at her, feeling more comfortable now that we're talking about something other than my appearance or cock.



 "So, are you feeling ok around my mom now, Jake?" Emily asks, taking out her phone.



 "Uhh, yeah, totally. How come?"



 "I was thinking it would be nice if I gave you some one-on-one time with her, well, one-on-two time haha, get to know each other while I go see a girlfriend I haven't seen in ages," Emily says, already texting.



 "That's a great idea," Melissa says, answering before I can, "Sandra and I can get to know Jake better without you trying to embarrass him every few minutes!"



 "Ok, cool! I'll be back later tonight," Emily says, giving me a quick kiss goodbye, amusement still in her eyes as she leaves me alone with her mom and mom's best friend.



 "See you later," I reply, watching her leave, sandwiched between two MILFs that until 10 minutes ago I'd never met.



 "So, Jake, tell us about your family," Melissa says, leaning closer to me, her arm brushing against mine as she does, my cock still throbbing.



 "Umm, well, I grew up here, just me and my dad," I reply, "My mom passed away when I was young."



 "Oh, I'm sorry to hear that, honey," Melissa says, looking genuinely sad, "I lost my husband a few years ago, so I know how tough it is."



 "Well, you seem like a very strong young man," Sandra says, her tone sincere, "And I'm sure you had a lot of girlfriends before Emily, huh?" She adds, laughing.



 "No, actually," I reply, chuckling too, "I'm pretty shy and awkward around women usually, which is why I think Emily finds it funny that I'm so nervous around you two."



 "You don't seem
 that
 nervous," Melissa says, her eyes on my face, "Maybe at first, but you're doing fine now."



 "Yeah, I'm more relaxed now that I know you don't hate me," I reply, smiling at her.



 "I could never hate you, Jake," Melissa says, her voice soft and seductive, "In fact, I think I might be a little jealous of my daughter, haha."



 "Jealous?"



 "Yes," Melissa replies, her gaze dropping down my body, "You're such a handsome young man, I would've been so happy to have a man like you when I was her age."



 "Thank you," I reply, my voice cracking a little.



 "So, how did you and Emily become a couple?" Melissa asks, both MILFs giving me their full attention.



 "Umm, she started talking to me and after a while she asked me out," I say, feeling it's a little light on details but is basically exactly what happened.



 "Haha, so
 she
 had to go out and get
 you
 , huh?" Sandra chuckles.



 "Yeah, she's told me that apparently she was giving me all the signals that she was interested but I was never picking up on them so in the end she just flat out asked me out."



 "Interesting," Melissa says, looking over at Sandra, "Such a well put together young man and yet the only way to get him is to basically drag him into your bed and sit on him!"



 "We've all met boys like that, but never such a studly one," Sandra replies, putting a hand on my thigh, making my nerves tingle, Melissa chuckling as she puts a hand on my other thigh, her eyes meeting mine.



 "Yes, they're usually so confident and cocky. They can't wait to show it to you," Melissa says, her hand sliding a little further up my thigh, Sandra doing likewise, my cock hammering inside my pants, red hot and eager.



 "But you're not like that, are you, Jake?" Sandra purrs, her breath warm on my ear, "You're not going to just
 whip it out
 without being asked and show us your big cock, are you?"



 "N-no," I stammer, my whole body trembling from the two MILFs touching me, their hands inching closer and closer to my cock, my mind reeling from this sudden jump from 1 to 100.



 "You're not going to make us look at how hung you are, are you?" Melissa asks, her voice husky and sensual.



 "No, I wouldn't do that," I reply, my voice shaking, the meat in a MILF sandwich.



 "That’s right. You're not the type of boy who'd use his
 big cock
 to try and impress us, are you?" Sandra asks, her lips brushing against my earlobe, her fingers digging into my thigh, my body shaking with lust as she utters the word cock, so dirty and sensual.



 "No, I'm not," I reply, barely able to get the words out, my cock pulsing with need as it strains against my pants.



 "In fact, if we wanted to see it, we'd probably have to go in there and get it out for ourselves, wouldn't we?" Melissa says, her fingers walking up my zip, along my shaft, my breath ragged as someone other than Emily touches my cock for the first time.



 "Uh, uh, Emily probably wouldn't like that?" I manage to squeak, two hot women touching me at the same time, my mind spinning with how hot this situation is.



 "She's not here," Sandra whispers in my ear, "It's just me and Melissa."



 "And
 we're
 dying to know what's underneath those pants," Melissa purrs, her eyes burning into mine, her hand now cupping my bulge, squeezing it, making me moan as I feel myself losing control, "What did she think would happen, leaving us alone with you after bragging that her hot hunk of a boyfriend has a massive cock? The hunk that was a virgin before he met her?"



 "You've only ever slept with Emily, right?" Sandra asks softly, her mouth brushing my ear.



 "Y-yes," I moan, feeling both MILFs start to undo my belt, my cock throbbing with anticipation.



 "So, you've never been able to enjoy being with two women at once?" Melissa asks, her tone sultry as she undoes my button, her hand stroking my shaft through my underwear.



 "N-no," I reply, every nerve in my body turned to 11 as I savor the incredible sensation of having a beautiful woman touch me while another strokes my hair.



 "You poor thing," Melissa says, her hand sliding into my boxers, wrapping around my bare cock, my whole body shivering with pleasure at the contact, "We'll show you what a stud like you deserves to enjoy," She adds, her hand slowly pumping up and down my hardness, my hips bucking against her as she works my cock.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, feeling Sandra's lips on my neck, kissing me, her hand joining Melissa's, both women working my cock, their hands soft and firm, knowing exactly how to please me.




 "He's so big,"
 Melissa purrs, looking over at Sandra,
 "I can't wait to see it."




  "Let's get him naked,"
 Sandra replies, both women pulling away from me, my heart hammering, seeing them staring at me, my cock pulsing in my lap.



 "Stand up for us, Jake," Melissa says, licking her lips as she looks at me, her eyes filled with lust, "And get naked for us."



 Rising, my legs shaky, I stand in front of the two horny MILFs, both women looking up at me, their eyes on my crotch, watching as I slide my pants and underwear down, kicking them aside, standing there in my t-shirt, my cock sticking out hard and proud in front of me.



 "Oh my,"
 Sandra gasps, her eyes wide as she takes in my full size.



 "Wow,"
 Melissa breathes, reaching out, taking my cock in her hand, stroking it slowly,
 "Emily is one lucky girl."



 "You're so big, Jake,"
 Sandra says, stroking my shaft alongside Melissa, both women jerking me off.



 Looking at me expectantly, I take off my shirt, now fully naked before them, both MILFs admiring my muscular body.



 "You're so handsome, Jake,"
 Sandra says, her almond eyes twinkling with desire,
 "Those arms, those pecs, and that cock!"



 "Thank you," I reply, my voice husky as I watch two gorgeous women stroke my cock, "You're both very beautiful."




  "You're so sweet,"
 Melissa replies, her tone warm as she smiles at me,
 "Come join us back on the couch,"
 She adds, both women smiling as I sit between them.



 "Now,
 where were we?" Sandra asks, stroking my cock again, looking at Melissa.



 "I believe we were about to
 suck this big cock,"
 Melissa replies, both women leaning forward, their mouths opening, their tongues extending, meeting on my swollen head, making me gasp as I feel their soft wet tongues licking me, swirling around my glans.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my whole body tingling with pleasure as the two older women start to lick my cock together, their tongues exploring every inch of my shaft, my balls, Melissa's mouth on my scrotum while Sandra kisses up and down my throbbing shaft.



 "He tastes
 so
 good," Sandra moans, licking up and down my length, her tongue teasing my sensitive underside, my hands gripping the cushions as I watch the two beautiful MILFs worship my cock, wondering how I got here, thinking today was going to be all awkward conversations and being on my best behavior, these two women getting me hard and naked in record time.



 "Yes, he does," Melissa replies, licking up my shaft, the two women now kissing each other as they jerk me off, their lips pressed together as their tongues wrestle in front of me.




  "Mmm,"
 Sandra moans into Melissa's mouth, her hand sliding down my shaft, cupping my balls, massaging them, squeezing them gently as she plays with them, my cock pulsing in her hand as I watch the two horny MILFs make out in front of me, their lips smacking together as they kiss passionately, their breasts pressing against my thighs, their nipples hard as they rub against my skin.



 "You're so sexy," I groan, watching them break apart, both women smiling at me as they lean down, Melissa taking my cock in her mouth, sucking on it as she bobs up and down, her eyes locked on mine as she sucks me, my hips bucking as I feel her hot wet mouth around my shaft.



 "Such a
 good boy,"
 Melissa purrs, pulling off my cock, stroking me as she looks at me, "So polite and well-mannered."



 "Uh-huh," I manage, watching as Sandra leans down, sucking on my cock, her mouth just as warm and wet as Melissa's, both women worshiping my cock, my whole body tingling with pleasure as I watch them work my shaft, their lips sliding up and down my length, their tongues swirling around my glans, lapping at my sensitive tip.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, feeling my orgasm start to build, the two MILFs working my cock faster and faster,
 "I'm gonna come if you keep doing that."



 "That's the idea, isn't it?" Melissa chuckles while Sandra sucks, licking my shaft, her eyes twinkling sensually.



 Holding Sandra's long black hair for her, Melissa encourages her as she sucks after and faster on my cock, grinning as she sees my face contort with rising pleasure.



 "Come on, Jake, come for us,"
 Melissa purrs, rubbing my balls as Sandra sucks me off,
 "Come in Sandra's mouth."



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my cock throbbing inside Sandra's mouth, my balls tightening as I feel myself reaching the point of no return.



 "That's it, sweetie, let it all out,"
 Melissa coos, her hand gripping my shaft, pumping it as Sandra sucks on my tip, her tongue flicking across my glans, licking my sensitive slit.



 "Fuck!"
 I cry out, my cock erupting, shooting my come into Sandra's waiting mouth, my cock pulsing as I unload, spraying her mouth full of my seed, my hips bucking as I feel wave after wave of pleasure wash over me, my cock still pulsating as Sandra pulls off me, opening her mouth, showing me how much of my load she's collected, her mouth filled with my thick white semen.



 Grabbing Sandra eagerly, Melissa pulls her close, the two of them making out feverishly, my come dribbling from their mouths as they pass it back and forth, lapping and licking at each other, sucking my semen from each other's lips, feeling it drip from their chins onto my still jerking length while I watch them kiss, two stunning MILFs swapping my come with each other.



 "That's so sexy," I groan, drained and honest, watching them pull away, both women smiling at me, their lips covered in my sticky load, their hands on my thighs as they lean down, kissing my shaft, licking it clean, their tongues teasing my sensitive head as they suck and lick me, making sure they get every drop of my come.



 "Such a good boy," Melissa purrs, licking my cock as she looks up at me, "You taste so good."



 "Mmm,"
 Sandra moans, licking up along my shaft, "Delicious."



 "I wonder how long this anaconda needs to recharge?" Melissa asks, looking at Sandra with a grin.



 "He's 19 and having his first threesome, so I'm betting on not long," Sandra chuckles in reply, looking at me for confirmation.



 "Yeah, that's probably right," I admit, still light-headed from my orgasm.



 "So, since you don't pick up hints very well, let's make it nice and clear for you: what do you say we go upstairs and you and your fat cock take care of these aching pussies?" Melissa asks, stroking my cock slowly.



 "I think that sounds like a
 great
 idea," Sandra replies, nodding, grinning at me.



 "Because I
 can't wait
 to have you inside me," Melissa purrs, leaning forward, kissing me, her lips soft and warm.



 "And I want to see your face when he slides his big cock inside you," Sandra says, joining us, kissing me too, both women's tongues probing my mouth, their hands stroking my cock, already bringing me back to life as they make out with me, their breasts pressing against my chest, my hands sliding around their waists, pulling them closer, feeling their hard nipples through their shirts.



 "Ok," I finally manage to answer when they've finished exploring my mouth, their hands sliding up and down my engorged cock.



 "Good," Melissa says, standing up, taking my hand, Sandra doing likewise, both women leading me towards the stairs, my cock sticking out hard in front of me, my heart pounding as I realize I'm about to fuck two gorgeous women at the same time, one of them Emily's Mom!



 Melissa leads me into her bedroom, her fingers laced between mine as she walks backwards, guiding me, Sandra behind me, her hands on my waist, her body pressed against me as we enter the master bedroom, a large king bed waiting for us.



 "Lay down,
 " Melissa purrs, pushing me gently back onto the bed, the two of them standing there, admiring my body and throbbing cock.



 "Would you like us to take our clothes off, Jake?"



 "Yes please," I reply eagerly, sitting up on my elbows, watching as Melissa unzips her pants, wiggling her hips, sliding them down, revealing her toned thighs, her full round ass barely contained by her panties.



 "Oh wow," I moan, seeing her slide her underwear down, exposing her pussy, her pink lips glistening with arousal, her mound trimmed, her whole body toned and sexy.



 "You like that?"
 She purrs, turning around, showing me her incredible ass, her cheeks firm and taut.



 "I love it," I reply, looking over at Sandra as she starts to undress, her eyes locked on me as she pulls her shirt over her head, revealing her large breasts held in place by her bra, her skin smooth and pale.



 "Look all you want, Jake,"
 Sandra coos, undoing her pants, sliding them down, showing me her panties, a damp patch in the front where her pussy has soaked through.



 "God, you're both so beautiful," I moan, watching as Melissa, now naked, climbs onto the bed beside me, her hand wrapping around my cock, stroking me slowly as she smiles at me.



 "You're pretty handsome yourself," She purrs, leaning down, kissing me, her tongue probing my mouth as she strokes me.



 Sandra joins us, climbing onto the bed on the other side, laying next to me, her hand sliding along my stomach, her lips brushing against my cheek as she kisses me, the two MILFs' hands roaming my body, exploring me, their fingers teasing my nipples, tracing my abs, massaging my pecs as they kiss me, my own hands caressing and running over their curves, so soft and feminine, loving the way they moan and sigh as I explore them in return, three bodies writhing in pleasure on the bed.



 "I think he's ready,"
 Melissa says in a whisper, sliding over and straddling me, my cock pressed against her wet slit, her pussy red hot and throbbing,
 "What do you say, Jake? Are you ready to fuck me?"
 She asks while Sandra straddles my thighs behind Melissa, her hands reaching around to cup and caress her best friend's massive breasts, her almond eyes on mine as she smiles at me over Melissa's shoulder.



 "Oh fuck yes," I groan, my hips bucking, my cock gliding along her pussy lips, making her moan as I rub against her clit.



 "Mmm, such an eager boy,"
 She purrs, reaching down between us, taking my cock in her hand as she rises up, guiding me inside her, lowering herself onto my shaft, my whole body tingling with pleasure as I feel her extremely tight pussy wrap around my head, then sliding down my shaft, enveloping me in her wet heat.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, feeling her pussy squeeze and contract around me, her muscles squeezing my girth as she takes me deeper and deeper inside her, her body quivering as she sinks down on top of me, my cock stretching her out, filling her completely, Sandra massaging her tits and kissing her neck, encouraging her deeper onto my length.



 "Fuck, Jake, you're so big!"
 She grunts, her hands on my chest, her nails digging into my skin as she starts to ride me, sliding up and down my length, her pussy gripping me tightly as she impales herself on my hardness again and again.



 "Mmm,"
 I moan in reply, my hands on her hips, guiding her as she rides me, her eyes closed now, her face contorted in pleasure, her long thick hair falling over one shoulder while Sandra nuzzles and kisses the other, her full round breasts bouncing in Sandra's hands.



 "He feels as good as he looks, hey?"
 Sandra purrs, kissing Melissa's neck, then looking at me,
 "And you look so sexy together."



 "Uh-huh,"
 Melissa manages, riding me harder, her pussy starting to spasm around my shaft, her juices flowing freely, coating my cock, dripping down my balls, my hips rising to meet her, thrusting my cock deeper into her tight pussy.



 "That's it, Melissa,"
 Sandra coos, teasing and pinching Melissa's nipples as she cups her breasts,
 "Ride that cock, take it all inside you, come for us."




 "Yes,"
 Melissa gasps, grinding down on me, rubbing her clit against my pubic bone, my entire length squeezed inside her, every inch of my cock feeling the pressure of her tight sex, her body shaking as she suddenly comes, her pussy clamping down on me, milking me, squeezing my shaft as she cries out in pleasure.



 "Oh god, fuck yes!"
 She gasps, her body shuddering as she continues to ride me, her orgasm rocking her, her pussy gushing around my cock, her juices running down my shaft, my balls, dripping down onto my thighs, making a mess of the sheets beneath me.



 "Fuck, Jake,"
 She moans, her body going limp as she slides from Sandra's grasp and lays down on top of me, her lips meeting mine, kissing me softly as she recovers from her intense orgasm.



 "I'm guessing he made you come?" Sandra asks, smiling down at us.



 "Oh yeah,"
 Melissa sighs, her voice shaky.



 "My turn,"
 Sandra says, spanking Melissa's ass playfully to get her to move, Melissa grunting as she slides off my cock and Sandra grinning as she slides over me, straddling me, her hand wrapping around my cock, wasting no time and guiding me inside her, moaning as she lowers herself onto my shaft, taking me deep inside her, her pussy just as tight and wet as Melissa's.



 "Fuck,"
 I grunt, feeling her wrap around me, squeezing me, her hands on my chest as she starts to ride me, looking down at me with a grin, her almond eyes locked on mine as she bounces up and down on top of me, her breasts swaying, her black hair falling around her face, her skin smooth and soft, her pussy hot and tight.



 "Mmm, you like that?"
 She purrs, riding me faster, sliding up and down my cock, her juices flowing freely, coating my shaft, her pussy gripping me tightly as she fucks me hard and fast, her full round breasts bouncing in front of me, her hard nipples brushing against my lips,
 "You like the way my pussy feels wrapped around your cock?"



 "Yes,"
 I gasp, bucking my hips, thrusting myself deeper inside her as she rides me harder and faster, her eyes closed now, her face contorted in pleasure, her mouth open as she moans, her pussy starting to contract around me, massaging my cock, squeezing me.



 "Fuck,"
 She gasps, her pussy starting to spasm, her juices flowing freely, her body shaking as she comes already, her nails scratching my skin, her muscles tensing as she comes on top of me, her head thrown back, her long hair cascading down her back as she cries out in ecstasy, Melissa beside us, rubbing one of Sandra's thighs as she watches her friend come in record time.



 "Wow, you came quick," Melissa chuckles as Sandra slumps forward, leaning on my chest, panting, trying to catch her breath.



 "Yeah,"
 She manages, her body quivering,
 "He's so fucking big. It's so intense."



 "I know," Melissa replies, kissing Sandra, then kissing me, "But I think he deserves to come too now. Why don't you come here and fuck me, Jake?" Melissa purrs, smiling at me as she lays on her back and spreads her legs invitingly, Sandra chuckling as she slides carefully off my still raging cock.



 Moving over and getting on top of Melissa, I lay between her spread legs, feeling her arms slide around my shoulders, her fingers running through my hair as she smiles up at me, her large breasts pressed against my chest, my cock throbbing, aching to be buried inside her, to feel her tight pussy wrapped around me, milking me, Sandra getting behind me, feeling her caress my heavy balls from the back before reaching under and grabbing my cock, guiding it into her best friend's waiting slit.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, sliding inside her, filling her completely in one long slow stroke, burying myself inside her, my entire length squeezed by her tight sex, her wet heat enveloping me, making me groan with pleasure.



 "Mmm, that feels so fucking good,"
 Melissa purrs, her lips brushing against mine as she kisses me, her tongue probing my mouth, her hands running over my back, sliding down to my ass, squeezing my cheeks as I start to thrust in and out of her, fucking her slowly at first, savoring the feeling of her pussy wrapped around my cock, squeezing me, stroking me.



 "God, you're
 so sexy,"
 I groan, looking down at her, seeing her smile up at me, her eyes locked on mine as I fuck her, thrusting my hips, driving myself deeper and deeper inside her, her pussy gripping me tightly, massaging me, making me want to come so badly.



 "You too,"
 She whispers, her voice soft and feminine, her hands cupping my face as she looks up at me,
 "You're such a handsome young man. You look so good on top of me, your body so strong and firm."



 "Fuck,"
 I grunt, fucking her harder, faster, my balls slapping against her ass, my cock throbbing inside her, my whole body tingling with pleasure, knowing I'm not going to last much longer, my need to come overwhelming me.



 "Come for us, Jake,"
 Melissa purrs, wrapping her legs around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her,
 "Fill me up."



 "Yes," Sandra adds, spanking my ass playfully, "Come inside her,
 fill her up."



 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp, fucking Melissa harder and faster, my cock buried inside her, her pussy milking me, squeezing me, bringing me closer and closer to orgasm.



 "That's it,"
 Melissa moans, her pussy starting to contract around me, her juices flowing freely, coating my cock, dripping down my balls, her body shaking, quivering beneath me as she comes again before I can, her fingers digging into my ass as she pulls me deeper inside her,
 "Oh fuck, yes!"
 She cries out, coming hard, her pussy spasming around me, squeezing my cock, her muscles contracting around me, milking me.



 "Oh fuck!"
 I moan, burying myself deep inside her, my cock exploding, my balls unloading, shooting rope after rope of come inside her, flooding her tight sex, my whole body trembling in pleasure, my head dizzy as I come inside her, emptying myself completely, my cock pulsating over and over again, holding her tight as I pound into her, pumping my load into her hot wet pussy until there's nothing left, my body collapsing on top of hers, both of us gasping for air.



 "Wow,"
 Sandra says in a whisper, lying beside us, stroking my back as we recover from our orgasms.



 "Yeah,"
 Melissa agrees, underneath me and panting, her body still twitching slightly.



 "I think he liked that," Sandra chuckles.



 "Me too," Melissa replies, kissing me softly, smiling as she looks up at me, "Did you like it?"



 "Uh-huh,"
 I nod, unable to speak just yet, my mind a fog of pleasure and exhaustion.



* * *



 Laying there in a tangle for a good 20 minutes or so, none of us moving except for the occasional kiss, both women coo appreciatively when my cock starts to swell again, their hands all over it, caressing and stroking.



 "Mmm, is it time to go again, Jake?" Melissa purrs, sliding one hand down, cupping my balls, squeezing them gently.



 "If you'd like?" I moan, while Sandra leans down, licking and sucking my nipples, making me squirm in pleasure, my cock rock hard again.



 "Oh I'd like alright," Melissa purrs, "So would Sandra."



 "Yes I would," Sandra agrees, looking up at me and grinning, "Would you like to fuck us again, Jake?"



 "Fuck yes, I'd love to."



 "Good," Melissa purrs, "How about you take me from behind this time? Would you like that?"



 "Yes please," I reply eagerly, watching as Melissa gets on all fours, presenting her ass to me, her pussy swollen and soft, her thighs glistening with her arousal, Sandra getting in front of Melissa eagerly, spreading her legs and offering her best friend her pussy to eat, Melissa diving in. already sucking her friend's clit as I get behind her, one hand on her plump ass as I guide my length to her wet slit.



 "Mmm, fuck her good, Jake,"
 Sandra moans, her almond eyes on me, a total Asian MILF babe, her fingers running through Melissa's hair, massaging her scalp as she eats her out.



 Guiding my cock to her wet slit, I rub my head against her lips, feeling how wet and ready she is before slowly pushing inside her, filling her in one long slow thrust, her pussy gripping me tightly, her muscles contracting around my shaft as she takes me deep inside her, her ass pressed against my hips, hearing her muffled moans as she gasps with intense pleasure into Sandra's pussy.



 "Oh yeah, fuck her, Jake,"
 Sandra groans, her eyes locked on mine as I start to move, sliding in and out of Melissa's tight pussy, my hands on her hips, pulling her back onto my cock as I thrust forward, burying myself deeper and deeper inside her.



 "God, I can feel every thrust you put into her Jake, I can feel your fucking her through my pussy,"
 Sandra moans, caressing Melissa's head and gyrating her hips against her best friend's mouth.



 "Mmm,"
 I groan, watching as Melissa eats Sandra, licking and sucking her pussy, her tongue teasing her clit, her cheeks flushed with arousal, her breasts swaying beneath her.



 "Oh god,"
 Melissa moans, taking a breath, looking back at me over her shoulder,
 "Fuck me harder, Jake. Fuck me like you mean it."



 "Yes ma'am," I reply with a smile, spanking her ass playfully as I start to fuck her harder and faster, pounding her pussy, my heavy balls slapping against her clit, her juices flowing freely, coating my cock, dripping down my thighs, the room filled with our moans and grunts of pleasure as we fuck, Sandra rubbing herself now, her fingers sliding between her legs, caressing her clit as Melissa sucks and licks her pussy, bringing her closer to orgasm.



 "Fuck yes,"
 Sandra cries, her body shaking,
 "Oh fuck, don't stop, Melissa!"
 She moans, her eyes closed now, her face contorted in pleasure, her mouth open as she pants and gasps,
 "I'm going to come!"



 "Come for us, Sandra,"
 I say, slamming into Melissa hard and fast, my cock throbbing inside her, aching to come again, my balls heavy and full, needing release.




 "Yes!
 " Sandra cries, her whole body tensing, her thighs quivering as she comes on top of Melissa's mouth, her juices flowing freely, covering her best friend's lips and chin, Melissa eagerly licking her clean as she shakes and writhes.



 Still fucking Melissa, I watch as Sandra slides out from in front of her, joining me on her knees behind Melissa, sliding a hand between my legs from the back to cup my balls while I thrust, her almond eyes gleaming with sexual mischief.



 Sucking on two of her fingers, getting them good and wet, she starts to toy with Melissa's asshole while I watch, Melissa shaking with pleasure as her tight little button gets caressed by Sandra's fingertips before Sandra starts to push them inside her, Melissa grunting and gripping the blankets tight as both her holes get fucked, Sandra biting her lip in a grin while she listens to her friend's grunts and moans of pleasure.



 "You're going to do what I think you're going to do, aren't you?"
 Melissa gasps, looking over her shoulder at Sandra who chuckles again.



 "Uh-huh,"
 She purrs, sliding her fingers out of Melissa's asshole and grabbing the base of my cock, guiding me out of the warmth of Melissa's pussy while I wonder what's going on before realization dawns on me as she guides the head of my cock against Melissa's tight little asshole.



 "Really? Are you sure?”
 I whisper to Sandra, although I can feel Melissa squirm and push back against me like she wants me in her butt. A little nervous as I've never fucked a woman in the ass before.



 "She
 loves
 it," Sandra replies, grinning as she leans forward, kissing me, our tongues wrestling as she presses me forward, pushing the head of my cock inside Melissa's ass, Melissa's face buried in the blankets as she takes a deep breath, feeling me fill her, stretching her.




 "Oh fuck!"
 She grunts, her voice low and shaky, her asshole clenching around me, massaging me, squeezing me as I slide deeper and deeper inside her, inch after inch disappearing into her ass until my entire length is squeezed by her tight little hole, my balls pressed against her pussy, my body trembling with pleasure.



 "Fuck that's so hot,"
 Sandra says, spanking Melissa's ass with one hand, her other hand still between my legs from the back, massaging my heavy plums,
 "Now fuck her Jake, fuck her hard."



 Pulling back slowly, Sandra and I watching my shaft emerge from her tight little asshole, then thrusting back inside her, I start to fuck my girlfriend's mom's asshole, my cock throbbing inside her, aching to come already, her muscles contracting around me, milking me, bringing me closer and closer to orgasm.



 "Oh god, yes!"
 Melissa cries, bucking her hips, pushing back against me, taking me deeper inside her,
 "Fuck my ass, Jake! Fuck it good!"



 "Yes, give it to her,"
 Sandra purrs, kissing my neck, nibbling my earlobe, making me shiver with pleasure, my body tingling, my cock pulsating inside Melissa's ass.



 "God, you're so fucking big!"
 Melissa groans, her ass clenched tight around me, her whole body quivering, her breasts swaying beneath her as I fuck her harder and faster, pounding her tight little asshole.



 Reaching under her friend, Sandra starts to rub furiously at Melissa's clit, Melissa crying out in pleasure, her whole body shaking as she comes, her ass clenching even tighter around my cock, making me groan in pleasure as she writhes and squirms, her juices flowing freely, coating Sandra's fingers, dripping down her thighs. Sandra speaking hot words of encouragement as her friend climaxes, her other hand massaging my balls, her almond eyes flashing with lust as she feels her friend come on her hand.



 "And now you, big boy,"
 Sandra purrs, sucking Melissa's juices from her fingers, her other hand filled with my heavy balls,
 "Come in her ass, Jake. Fill her up."



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, fucking Melissa's tight little asshole, her muscles contracting around me, squeezing me, stroking me, my cock throbbing inside her, aching to come again.



 "That's right, Jake,"
 Sandra whispers, leaning close, biting my earlobe,
 "Fill her ass."



 "Oh fuck!"
 I cry out, burying myself deep inside Melissa's asshole, my cock erupting, my body shaking as I pump into her, buried to the hilt inside her tight ass, my cock jerking and pulsating as it floods her asshole with semen, Sadra massaging my tight balls as they empty, cooing approvingly as she watches and feels me filling her best friend's asshole with hot sticky goo, biting and kissing me, her almond eyes so seductive as she watches me orgasm, her free hand holding my head while she kisses and pecks at me, the three of us tangled together, Melissa gasping as she feels my hot load gush inside her, her face still buried in the blankets.



 Finally finished, my cock still buried inside Melissa, my body exhausted, I collapse slowly onto my back, my cock sliding out of Melissa and making her grunt, my chest heaving as I try to catch my breath, both women moving and laying beside me, their hands all over me, caressing me, teasing me, making every nerve ending tickle with ecstasy.



 "Wow,"
 Sandra says softly, kissing my cheek, "You've got some stamina, Jake."



 "Yeah,"
 Melissa agrees, snuggling up against me, resting her head on my shoulder, her large breasts pressed against me, "I'm going to be feeling that for a few days, in the best possible way."



 "Does Emily ever let you fuck her in the ass?" Sandra asks.



 "No," I reply, "That was my first time."



 "Oh wow! Hear that Melissa, you got to take Jake's anal sex virginity!"



 "Really?" Melissa chuckles, looking up at me, "I wouldn't have guessed, you fucked my ass like a
 pro."



 "Thanks," I grin.



 "Haha, the women of this family, Emily takes your virginity, Melissa gives you your first anal," Sandra says, giggling.



 "Jealous, Sandra?" Melissa asks, grinning.



 "Frankly,
 yeah,
 haha. Hmm, is there anything you haven't done with a woman yet, Jake? Like, has a woman deepthroated you yet?"



 "No," I reply, seeing her eyes flash at my answer.



 "Well there you go, something for me to work towards," Sandra says with a smile, "Although it might take many,
 many
 attempts before I can fit this thing down my throat," She adds, giving my cock a jiggle.



 "Ooh, yes. Do you like the sound of that Jake? Making this a regular thing between the three of us? You certainly have more than enough cock for three women, and Emily wouldn't need to know," Melissa purrs, Sandra and her nodding to each other.



 "I'd...I'd
 love
 that," I reply, my cock twitching at the thought of having these two sexy MILFs again and again.



 "Good," Sandra says, leaning close and kissing me, her tongue teasing mine, her hand cupping my balls, massaging them, "Let's give these guys a while to refill, and then we can see how far you can shove this cock of yours down my throat," She adds, her words so dirty and sexy, Melissa joining her, massaging my cock as they start to giggle, two hot MILFs obsessed with my cock, my future looking very bright indeed!



END
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