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   The blizzard had come out of nowhere, quickly trapping me at Tara’s, my girlfriend’s mom. At 7 and a half months pregnant, she had needed some help around the house and I had been assisting her when the snow suddenly appeared, equally trapping my girlfriend Emma at her work, the 20 miles between us now like a million in terms of accessibility.



 



   “Don’t worry about us, we have a bunch of supplies and facilities in case of this,”
 Emma tells me over the phone,
 “But how is mom? Is she freaking out?”



 



   “No, she seems ok. Here, you can talk with her,”
 I say, handing my phone over to Tara and letting them chat, unable to not enjoy the view of Tara in profile as she walks back and forth while talking.



 



   Already a natural beauty, her pregnancy seems to have given her a second wind in terms of glowing youthfulness, and her breasts, already large, are now amazingly huge, resting on her swollen belly, her nipples fat and protruding, even through the strong cups of her heavy-duty brassiere and warm jumper, clinging to her belly and breasts. Her ass and thighs thick and curvaceous, filling out her sweats, my cock stirs as I admire her physique as she paces, chatting soothingly to Emily, reassuring her that she’s ok.



 



   Taking the phone back from her a few minutes later and saying goodby to Emily, I hang up, Tara rubbing her belly.



 



   “Looks like you’re going to be here for a while, Brad.”



 



   “Oh, what did Emily say?”



 



   “They’re saying we could be looking at a week like this.”



 



   “A week? Wow, ok,” I say, not as sad as I thought I might be, thinking that there are much worse places to be trapped than with this stunning MILF.



 



   “Luckily, I have lots of board games I can teach you,” Tara says with a smile, heading towards the kitchen, “But what say in the meantime I make us some hot cocoa?”



 



   “Perfect,” I reply, following her full ass into the kitchen, imagining how nice it would feel to caress it and give it a squeeze, so plump and begging to be grinded against, wanting to slot my raging cock between her cheeks and wrap my arms around her so I can fondle those massive milky breasts.



 



   “I’m sorry, what was that?” I say, realizing that Tara is looking at me, waiting for an answer to a question I was too busy fantasizing to hear.



 



   “Marshmallows in your cocoa?” She repeats.



 



   “Yes, thanks.”



 



*   *   *



 



   Over the next few days, the main things we find ourselves doing is trying to avoid boredom, running out of things to talk about with Emily, what with nothing happening between phone calls, most of our days spent chewing through Tara’s movie library and, as she said, playing board games.



 



   Having never had the nerve to ask her, Tara admits that her pregnancy is the result of a rare one-night stand, having brought a man home after a 6-month dry spell.



 



   “I guess the condom broke, because I made damn sure he was wearing one. It was just supposed to be a night of fun with some guy that was passing through town. I wouldn’t even know where to begin looking for him, I’d made a point of not learning his surname.”



 



   Great company, I find myself really enjoying my time stuck with Tara, Emily’s absence and Tara’s natural sex appeal making me flirt with her, my 19-year-old libido not used to going for more than 24 without sex, jerking off multiple times a day barely taking the edge off my arousal, catching myself staring more and more openly at Tara’s huge breasts, desperate to feel them and cup them to see just how heavy they are, looking so warm and soft.



 



   On day four, sitting opposite each other, a board game set up on the coffee table between us, trying not to stare too hard at Tara’s cleavage every time she leans forward to take her turn, the thermostat set high and Tara wearing a tank top, her belly and breasts practically bursting out, her massive boobs rocking with every little movement she makes, she looks up, catching me staring again and smiles, looking down at her cleavage before cupping her breasts and giving them a jiggle, making me stifle a grunt of lust.



 



   “It’s ok, I get it. They’ve gotten crazy big in the last month haven’t they?” Tara says, lifting them up and letting them go a few times, making them bounce and sway, trying to work their way out of her top, my cock swelling.



 



   “Ahh, yeah. They have grown, that’s for sure,” I say, excited but also feeling a little awkward talking to her about her breasts.



 



   “Not just them, have you seen my ass? I’m terrified to bend over in case it splits my sweats!” Tara says with a chuckle, leaning over to the side so she can give one full cheek a few slaps.



 



   “Haha, no way I’m dumb enough to tell a woman her butt’s getting bigger!”



 



   “Ooh, well played, Brad! You’ll just have to believe me then,” Tara says, picking up the dice and shaking them, her breasts once again jiggling magnificently, Tara laughing as she looks down and sees just how much she’s making herself jiggle, “God, sorry Brad, at 19 this must be hell for you! Trying not to look at big boobies and also not having Emily here to help with any...frustrations you might have.”



 



   “It’s ok, being sexually frustrated is part of being younger I guess.”



 



   “Not just for younger people, let me tell you. Speaking frankly, I’ve been crazy horny this pregnancy. I’ve lost count of how many batteries I’ve gone through if you know what I mean.”



 



   Hearing Tara tell me how horny she’s been sends my cock into a frenzy, hardening while I try to nonchalantly hide my growing bulge, leaning forward and adjusting it while I grab the dice.



 



   Smiling at me, Tara leans forward.



 



   “And judging by how quickly Emily’s box of tissues disappeared, I’m guessing things have been...
 hard
 for you too?”



 



   Giving a moment’s thought to denying jerking off in her house, I can see from her expression that she A: wouldn’t believe me and that B: she’s having fun right now, obviously feeling playful.



 



   “I must admit that I’ve found myself getting rid of some frustrations every now and then,” I say slowly, picking my words like a politician trying to answer a sticky question without admitting too much, smiling back, feeling the friction in the air.



 



   “And by every now and then you mean every hour or two, yes?” Tara replies, laughing as she sees my face redden a little, grabbing the dice and taking her turn, her breasts as always jiggling as she shakes the dice, perhaps now shaking them longer and harder, her expression playful.



 



   “I’m not sure about every hour, but it’s true that being here in such close proximity with a beautiful woman like you has perhaps increased the frequency,  I’m willing to admit, trying to give her a slight word salad answer while complimenting her.



 



   “Haha, oh really? Well, I guess then that I can reveal that having a young hunk walking around my house has perhaps created an increase in the flattening of batteries of this domicile,” Tara counters. Leaning forward, her cleavage absolutely amazing, so deep I could lose a hand between them easily.



 



   “Then I would like to express my sincerest apologies for creating a potential power deficit in the area of handheld adult toys,” I say, our word battle going back and forth as I lean in too, feeling the heat rise, Tara’s eyes locked with mine.



 



   “Your contrition might be more readily believable if you were to show a gesture of selflessness.”



 



   “Simply ask and I’m sure said gesture will be promptly forthcoming.”



 



   “Enact in some manual labor to assist in the lessening of my tension and also save the aforementioned batteries?” Tara says, her voice dropping to a whisper and watching me closely, her words taking a quick moment to sink in as I understand what she’s asking.



 



   Swallowing hard, our game suddenly feeling very real, I see for any sign this is a joke, Tara’s hungry eyes locked with mine.



 



   “Brad, I’m absolutely dripping here, I’m hornier than I’ve ever been and I want your hands on me, ok? I fucking
 need
 to come, ok? The toys aren’t cutting it, I
 need
 a man’s touch. We’ve flirted and played and it was cute and I wasn’t going to do anything, but god help me you’ve got me so fucking horny, I
 need
 you, ok?” Tara says in a husky voice, dropping the game and throwing the ball in my lap, her words making my entire body tingle with lust, hearing this sexy MILF describe how much she wants me.



 



   Rising, I step over and sit next to her, nervous and excited, Tara staring into my eyes. Putting one hand behind her back and the other on one hot thigh, I hold her as I bring my face closer to hers, shaking with more anticipation than I did when I had my first kiss, her lips so plump and soft as mine meet hers, barely believing what I’m doing, kissing her, opening our mouths, our tongues writhing against each other, holding her tighter and pulling her to me, Tara wrapping her arms around me.



 



   Holding the back of her head and kissing deeply, my other hand sliding up her thigh and to her belly, swollen and tight, rubbing it before continuing upwards, my breath catching in my throat as I make first contact with her huge natural breasts, so full and heavy, her nipples fat under my thumb as I fondle them.



 



   Rubbing and caressing her breasts, I feel her reaching into my lap, grabbing and stroking my raging hard-on through my pants, moaning into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, my own hand sliding back down, opening her thighs, pushing her back onto the couch so I can slip my hand under her belly and down her sweatpants and panties, feeling the downy tuft of her pubes before my fingertips are meet by her sopping pussy, slick and wet, rubbing her lips and pressing into her slit, red hot and soaking, my thumb circling her clit, Tara grunting as I flick her bean, her mouth sucking at mine as she writhes on the couch as I finger and tease her.



 



   Sliding my fingers in and out of her faster and faster, Tara gasps and moans, unable to kiss me and shake with pleasure at the same time, grabbing my wrist and holding it as I finger her, panting, her mouth wide open and her eyes screwed shut, her other hand clasped around my shaft, holding it like a banister as she grunts and shudders.



 



   Spasming on the couch, she starts to come hard, gasping and grunting loudly, her pussy gushing with arousal, the wet sounds as I continue to rub and finger her filling the room, her massive breasts shaking as she climaxes, squeezing my cock and my wrist desperately with her hands, holding on tight as she rides wave after wave of pleasure, her sounds driving me crazy with lust of my own.



 



   Breathing raggedly, she shudders to a halt, opening her eyes, gulping down air, her grip on me relaxing as she comes down, laughing to herself as she looks at me.



 



   “Holy shit, Brad!”



 



   “Seems like you were overdue for that one,” I reply, still rubbing her soft and sopping wet pussy, so pleasurable to touch.



 



   “Mmm, how can I ever thank you?” Tara asks, already unfastening my pants and reaching inside to pull out my throbbing cock, her full belly making it awkward for her to lean in and suck it.



 



   Pulling at her top, we take it off, followed closely by her bra, her breasts so full and heavy as the bra falls to the ground, he nipples erect and large, dark and sensitive looking, her areolas big and equally dark, my hands caressing her breasts, scooping under them, feeling their heat from sitting on her swollen belly, Tara jerking me off as I shift for her, sitting back on the couch and guiding her onto her side so she can lay down with her head on my lap, her delicate fingers caressing my balls as I stroke her hair and aim my cock for her hungry mouth.



 



   Sucking me deep, Tara starts to blow me, my hand massaging her massive breasts, the other keeping her hair clear so I can watch her sucking my length, moaning with pleasure as her warm saliva trickles down my length and over my balls, Tara sucking like a woman possessed, her hand rubbing my balls, her head bobbing rapidly.



 



   Feeling my plums tighten in her palm, knowing my orgasm is close, Tara purrs and sucks even harder, my entire length tingling with bliss as she pulls at my cock with her mouth, sucking powerfully, her swollen breasts and belly under my hand as I caress and enjoy her fertile form, holding her hair tighter as my cock starts to jerk.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes Tara!”
 I grunt as I explode deep in her mouth, Tara moaning and swallowing in time with my spurts, taking everything I give her, swallowing my load, hot and thick, pushing her face deep into my lap, my cock disappearing down her throat, her hand massaging my balls as they empty, bucking and thrusting upwards into her mouth, holding her hair tight and watching as my pulsating length shoots inside her, her lips tight around my girth.



 



   Spent, I get my breath back while Tara gets up, sitting next to me, a grin on her face as she wipes her mouth theatrically and licks her lips.



 



   “That was a lot of come, Brad, seems you were overdue too.”



 



   “That was so fucking good, Tara,” I reply, still feeling momentarily washed out.



 



   “If I’m honest, I’m fairly sure I’ll be in need of more though, what about you?”



 



   “I agree,” I answer, Tara caressing my wilting cock with her fingertips, the fires of need still burning bright in her eyes.



 



   Sliding off the couch and dropping to my knees in front of her, I grab her sweats and tug them down, Tara lifting her butt so I can remove her remaining clothes, her pussy glistening and puffy with lust as I spread her legs and get closer, Tara watching me closely with a grin.



 



   “Mind if I have a little nibble while we wait for Brad junior to recharge?” I ask, already leaning in to taste her, Tara’s face disappearing behind the mound of her belly as I kiss her pussy, lapping at her juices, tasting her sweet slit, and feeling her gasp as my tongue makes contact with her throbbing clit.



 



   Sucking her pussy, I tease and caress her clit with my tongue, her lips sop slippery as I fondle them, my fingers soon glistening, Tara rubbing my head as I feast on her, gyrating and grinding her sex against my face, panting with pleasure as I suck her clit and slide two fingers inside her, curling them and massaging her most delicate of inner areas, Tara’s thighs trembling as she bucks and moans, gripping my hair and pulling me deeper into her.



 



    “Oh fuck yes that’s it, that it! Eat this pussy! Eat this fucking pussy!”
 She moans, sliding and trembling against me, her sex so hot and slick, coating my face in her arousal, sucking down her flavor, lapping at her, unable to get enough, my free hand caressing her belly and breasts, Tara grinding back and forth faster and faster, her moans becoming increasingly desperate.



 



   “Oh! Oh! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yessss!”
 Tara grunts as she starts to come, gushing with climax, saturating my face, pushing into her as she holds me tight, shaking in orgasm, her thighs flexing and unflexing, her legs out straight, her toes curling.



 



   Kissing and licking at her sex as she comes down, I stand when she’s done, Tara spying my throbbing erection and grinning expectantly as I grab her and pull her to the edge of the couch, pushing her back so that her belly is clear as I guide my yearning cock to her slit, so soft and ready, both of us moaning with pleasure as I slide inside her for the first time, her pussy still convulsing with orgasm as I fill her, feeling her clamp around my girth, my legs bent as I find the perfect angle to stuff my cock deep inside her, one hand on her thigh, the other on her breasts, watching them shake with each thrust.



 



   Grunting, filled with pleasure getting fucked deep so soon after coming, Tara sits back on the couch, caressing my chest and stomach as I piston into her, her face flushed and her mouth agape, barely able to hold on, her body in bliss, her soft velvet walls so good as my length slides in and out of her, feeling her body squeeze my shaft.



 



   Throbbing, I fuck her faster and faster, our eyes locked as I hold her hips, the hypnotic rocking of her breasts with every thrust making my cock twitch, Tara daring me with her stare to fill her with come, my thrusts getting wilder and more erratic as I approach the point of no return.



 



   “Ungh! Fucking hell! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I gasp in utter ecstasy as I come deep inside her fertile body, my throbbing cock flooding her tight sex with my semen, feeling her flex and milk me as I pulsate deep inside her, licking her lips at me as she feels me filling her with my load, holding my arms as I hold her hips and plunge my exploding cock as deep into her as I can, my entire length buzzing with sensation as I have the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, the slap of our fucking filling the room, wet and hot.



 



   Sliding out of her, her pussy so pink and vivid as it gapes momentarily, I join her naked on the couch, spent and tingling all over, facing her, one hand caressing her massive milky breasts, unable to keep away from them, even after already blowing twice.



 



   “That was amazing, I can’t wait for the next one,” Tara says, stroking my cock, still slick with her juices.



 



   “Haha, me too,” I reply, Tara slowly getting up off the couch, rubbing her belly as she stands there for a moment, my eyes feasting on her curves, so full and ripe.



 



   “Shall we take this to my room then? This belly makes more couch sex a little awkward,” Tara says with a grin as I follow her full ass to her bedroom, the two of us laying down, comfortable with each other, alone in the house and feeling isolated from everyone, nothing but our sensual urges to bother us, caressing her thigh we lay there, Tara putting on some music softly in the background, her hand reaching down to fondle my cock as we lay on our sides and start kissing, taking our time, the super-immediate need of the previous orgasms replaced with a deep-seated lust to fuck, her delicate fingers soon waking my cock back up, jerking me off as she feels him grow in her hands.



 



   Pushing me to my back, Tara gets up and steps over me, lowering herself slowly onto my lap, gasping with pleasure as she slides her dripping pussy down my shaft, impaling herself on me, her belly resting on my stomach once she’s fully embedded, her breasts rocking and absolutely amazing to watch, my hands on her thighs and ass, watching her body as she starts to grind back and forth, riding me, angling herself to get my cock exactly how she wants it inside her, moaning and grunting as she works herself into a lather, her hands on my chest, holding herself steady as she rides me.



 



   Reaching up, playing with her breasts and teasing her fat nipples, I see them leak, Tara gasping, her head thrown back and her eyes closed as she grinds more rapidly, sliding back and forth faster and faster on my throbbing length, her milk trickling down her heavy, swollen breasts and over her tummy, her pussy trickling lust over my balls, her every movement sexual and arousing.



 



   “Oh fuck! Again! Again! It’s happening again! Oh my fucking god!”
 Tara pants as she starts to climax, bouncing, grinding, and sliding on my cock, a warm burst of fresh lust blossoming on my crotch, feeling her climax, her hand curled into fists on my chest as she grunts and growls through her orgasm, her pussy squeezing my length intensely.



 



   Shuddering to a halt, she sits there on my cock while it still pulsates inside her, wiping at her face, flushed and spent.



 



   Giving me a smile, I can see it’s drained her and I guide her off me, getting her onto all fours, her full ass amazing as I spread her cheeks and aim my cock for her slippery pink slit, pushing inside and fucking her in doggy, my balls slapping against her.



 



   Leaning forward I reach under her and caress her belly and breasts, so full and heavy as they sway to our fucking, Tara grunting with each thrust, gripping the blankets tight, her knuckles white.



 



   Holding her tight, fully inside her, I feel my cock erupt, shooting my load deep, shaking against her as I come, Tara grunting as she feels my hot come splashing within her once again, shaking and jerking as I convulse with pleasure, my shaft fully embedded in her body, spurting wildly, my hands full of her breasts, feeling her fat nipples as I grunt into her back with pleasure, lost in my climax.



 



   Pulling out and falling to the bed, my balls aching pleasantly, we both lay there, Tara on her back, rubbing her belly, her massive breasts jiggling as she gets comfortable, Snuggling in, we lay together for half an hour or so, simply enjoying our afterglows, knowing that we’re going to fuck again and we have all the time in the world so not rushing, Tara’s hand idly toying with my cock as we half-listen to the music from the radio.



 



   After a while, my cock starting to stir under Tara’s constant gentle stroking and fondling, she grabs it and gives it a few tugs, purring with anticipation.



 



   “You know, when you put me on all fours before, I was half expecting to feel him going in my ass.”



 



   “I didn’t realize that was an option,” I say, hearing her talk about taking it up the ass making my cock jerk and twitch in her hand, making her grin.



 



   “After making me come three times today you can fuck me anywhere you want frankly, Brad,” Tara says, looking at me through her eyelashes, her voice a throaty, sensual purr, her hand sliding up and down my pulsating cock, teasing me beautifully.



 



   Growling deep in my own throat, my lusts taking over, my cock has already decided it's not going to waste this opportunity, pressing my lips to Tara and kissing her deeply, caressing her naked body before rolling her onto her side, facing away from me, lifting her uppermost leg and getting closer, my cock hot and burning as I grind it against her, Tara playing with her breasts as I guide my cock along her slit, back and forth, coating it in her slippery natural lube, Tara pushing back against me, spooning me, jerking my cock with her plump ass cheeks, grinding her asshole against my shaft, lubing it up, the two of us hot and flustered with need, holding her tight, so excited to penetrate her asshole.



 



   Pushing my knob against her asshole, her full cheeks sandwiching my cock as we lay on our sides, I hold her close and press harder, feeling her asshole start to relax and let me in, her hole tight and red hot, making me grunt with pleasure as I enter her, my cock easing in, her asshole gripping my girth tight, squeezing it like a fleshy ring as I press deeper, Tara grunting, her face red as she paces her breathing, taking me deeper with each thrust.



 



   Cupping and fondling her breasts, I tease her nipples as I start to fuck her ass, Tara pushing back, wanting me deeper, grunting her need for my cock, her words making me dizzy with lust as I fuck her harder and deeper, the two of us writhing in pleasure, her belly full under my palm as I caress it, pounding into her from behind, Tara’s ripe body jiggling as I piston into her harder and harder, feeling her asshole grip my shaft.



 



   Panting with ecstasy, Tara moans and murmurs, begging for more, barely able to move, too pregnant and blissed out, simply taking my cock and gaping her pleasure, gripping the blankets tight, the slap of my crotch into her full ass hypnotic, watching her cheeks wobble with every slam of my body.



 



   Reaching around, I start to rub her clit, her pussy already a tsunami of arousal, sopping wet and slippery, Tara grunting and shaking as I caress her swollen jelly bean, biting her lip and pushing back harder against me, impaling her ass on my throbbing length.



 



   Crying out, she starts to come again, feeling her pussy gush wetly over my fingers, her asshole clenching and clamping around my girth, squeezing it even tighter, her grip too amazing and driving me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as it explodes deep in her ass, flooding her asshole with my semen, holding her tight as I thrust and buck, lost in the moment, pounding into her, my cock’s entire length made of nerve endings as I shudder and explode, puffing with ecstasy, both of us flushed and hot regardless of the snow outside.



 



   Twitching and panting, my cock now ultra-sensitive, I lay there behind her, her ass still impaled on my cock, every slight movement making me wince with extreme pleasure, all my nerve endings turned up to 11, Tara purring and laughing softly as she feels me jerking and jolting while still inside her.



 



   “Haha, I forgot the head becomes like a clit just after orgasm,” She says, wriggling a bit more, laughing louder as I grunt with pleasure almost too nice, my cock tingling and buzzing.



 



   Holding her tight so she can’t squirm any further, we snuggle and spoon, my hand wedged between her massive breasts, her hand caressing my forearm as we once again enjoy the afterglow together, her body so soft and feminine, the moment perfect.



 



*   *   *



 



Spending more time naked and in bed fucking than we do dressed, the next few days fly by, my body hungry to take Tara’a ripe form every chance I get, the phone ringing one afternoon as Tara and I lay there, still slick with perspiration and each other’s lustful juices.



 



   “Hey babe, good news! Things have cleared up enough, I’ll be there in a couple of hours!” Emily says, reminding me I have a life outside of constant sex with a sexy fertile MILF.



 



   “Awesome, see you soon!” I say, Emily hanging up to prepare.



 



   “How long?” Tara asks, not needing to ask who or what the topic was.



 



   “A couple of hours,” I reply, happy but at the same time bummed out this extremely amazing week is over.



 



   “You seem a little bummed out?”



 



   “Well it’s a pity this is ending, I’ve had the best sex of my life this past week.”



 



   “Me too, actually, and I’m not just being polite. You’re a fuck machine,” Tara purrs, caressing my face, “But who said anything about this ending?”



 



   “Well, Emily will be back soon?”



 



   “I’ll admit we’re going to have to be more careful, and we won’t be fucking 24/7 except for when she’s not around, but no way in hell am I giving up this magnificent beast,” Tara says, stroking my cock, making him stir.



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yes, really,” Tara says in a whisper, stroking my fattening length quicker as she feels it growing at her touch, “Now what say we make good use of our last couple of hours of free time?”



 



END



 



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