








While she wags recovering,
I decided that my cock
which had started to deflate

could uge come attention...







I raised my body
up slightly <o that
my cock wasg in

between the valley N\
of her tits. E
_y LA




I had <ceen thig

in movies so |
wanted to try
it mygelf.

~

~ \



Mrs. Roberte |\ ;

noticed what

Iwas trying NN

to do.

— \
~ \




After smiling
smugly at me,
she turned onto
her back, pulled

me up onto her
stomach and
placed my

now hard cock
between her
firm tits.




She made

even firmer
by pushing
them in
together,
trapping

my member.




pushed forward
I would groan
ag she pressed
her tite more
and more...




"You.. are..

go... fucking..
unbelievable!"
I cried. "T've
got to cum!"




"Wait..wait..

darling. Just...
hold off a

little bit longer.
It gets better,
baby, I promige
you."




It took every

bit of control
not to let looge
a torrent of jizz,
but gomehow,

I wag able to

{ hold off.




"Stick that

1 beautiful cock
in me now,
Daniel. | want
to fuck you
now! I've got
to tfuck you
now!"




"CStick it in me
motherfucker!
Stick it in me
N now!!"







A %

I started to pound | ,
away without any
congideration for
her now.




As I turned my head
I saw ug reflected in
the mirror. It wag like
I was watching a xxx
porno movie only I
realized that I was




I ploughed in
and out with

a vengeance.
Animal ingtinct
took over now.




motherfucker! I'm
gonna cum again!..."




"Don't stop. Fuck
me Daniell Fuck
me! Fuck mel!
Cum in me, boy!
Cum in me!"







That's all it took.
I could feel the
boiling release
start in my ballg
as my seed

blagted into her
vagina.




I buried my cock
in to the hilt over
and over again
and felt the cum
shooting out of
me, until [ wasg

totally spent.




I didn't think
was possible.
I had to finally
push her
pussy away...




Juet then, a voice '
gcreamed, "What
the fuck are gou




"Daniel, you fucking bastard.
That's my mother you just
screwed! Get the fuck out
of my house and don't come
near here or her again!"




Brett had evidently heard our
love-making, and now that I
look back on it, I'm not surpriced
as we weren't exactly quiet.

T




"I'm sorry, Brett. We couldn't
help ourselves." I tried to explain.
When he moved forward ready
to fight I decided that I'd better

get out then.




A< I went out the front door,
I heard him screaming at his
mother, "You fucking whore!

Of all people to screw. You
‘A} had to fuck my best friend!"







