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STUFFING MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM HARD
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 I was at my girlfriend Emma’s house where she lived with her Mom, Cindy, and where I pretty much lived too at this point. Emma was in bed having an early night as she had work tomorrow and I was watching TV in their lounge room, Cindy had gone out a few hours earlier to catch up with some friends she hadn’t seen in ages because of quarantine in our area.







 Hearing a car pull up at the curb and then the excited talk of a few different women, laughing and giggling before a chorus of goodbyes, I assumed Cindy was back, hearing her keys rattling as she unlocked the front door on her 4th attempt a minute later.







 “There he is! There’s the man of the house!” Cindy slurs at me as she wobbles in through the front door, back from somewhere that’s obviously served her at least one too many drinks.







 “Hey Cindy, how’re you feeling?” I ask as I watch her try three times to hang her coat before shrugging her shoulders and simply dropping it to the floor, her body barely concealed in a very sexy and extremely short dress. I’ve never seen her like this, but I guess after so long being cooped up she needed to let off some steam.







 “Great, Jake. Really,
 really
 great.” Cindy says, flopping onto the couch next to me and patting my thigh, her boobs practically bouncing out of her top.







 Her hand still on my thigh, I notice that she’s rubbing my leg, looking at me with a drunk smile. A tingle of heat flowing through me as I look at her amazing tits for a second before remembering this is my
 Cindy
 , Emma’s
 Mom
 .







 “I ever tell you how much you remind me of Emma’s Father?” She says, her other hand stroking my face slowly and inaccurately.







 “Really? You’re always telling me how much of a bastard he was,” I say, wondering if she’s maybe a mean drunk.







 No,
 no no no
 ,” Cindy slurs, patting my leg and laughing, “I mean you look just like him, sweetie. As much as I hate him, he was always very sexy to me. Forget everything else, that man could
 fuck
 .” She says, really leaning into the last word before biting her lip, lost in thought.







 “I’m not sure you really want to be telling me this, Cindy.”







 “Oooh, don’t be a prude. He had a great big dick too. Do
 you
 have a great big dick, Jake?”







 “What? Cindy,
 no
 !” I say as she starts trying to undo my fly, her hands clumsy and mashing all over my crotch, waking up my cock, feeling him swell and tent my pants.







 “Oh! Hello there!” Cindy laughs as she sees my cock press against my pants, her hands all over it, grabbing my shaft through the fabric, “You say no but this feels like a yes to me, Jake!”







 Trying to stop her but afraid of hurting her if I grab her too hard or something, I basically sit there trapped on the couch while my Cindy ignores my pleas and eventually manages to unzip my pants, her eyes widening as she sees my cock.







 “Jake! He’s even bigger than Emma’s Dad!
 Well done!
 ” She says, stroking him slowly, staring in wonder at my fat shaft as it stands erect.







 Knowing it’s wrong and still telling her to please stop, I can’t deny that Cindy’s soft palm and fingers on my cock feel anything less than amazing. Feeling my willpower drain, I try one last time to ask her to stop, knowing if I fuck her while she’s drunk I’ll feel like a piece of shit forever. Still not listening, I force my way out from under her and stand a few steps away, Cindy sitting on the couch and swaying a little, looking up at me like she doesn’t even know what’s going on.








 Jesus she’s hot
 , I think to myself as I look at her, the hottest MILF I’ve ever met and literally right there for the taking. But I know I mustn’t. Promising my cock a proper cranking asap, I put him away while he throbs angrily, not understanding why I took the woman’s soft grip off him.







 “Come on Cindy, let’s get you to bed,” I say, helping her to her feet unsteadily and walking her to her room, Cindy playfully grabbing at my cock the entire time, no matter how many times I taker her hand away. As horny as she makes me, I force myself not to give in to temptation.







 Putting her into her bed and pulling up the blanket, Cindy pats the spot beside her and purrs for me to join her, her voice pure honey, her eyes promising the fuck of my life.







 Saying goodnight and backing out of the room quickly, I walk to the bathroom and jerk off quickly, desperate to get the poison out, her body and honeyed voice making me nearly lose all control.







 Afterward, I walk quietly past her door, Cindy already snoring softly, deep asleep.







 Tell you what, Cindy. If you don’t mention this tomorrow, neither will I,
 I say to myself as I go to finish watching the movie.







* * *







 The next morning, sitting on their couch and enjoying my second coffee, I hear stirrings from the bathroom telling me Cindy is awake, the sound of the shower son floating down the hallway.







 Wondering how much Cindy remembers from last night, if anything, I sip my coffee and wait, feeling good that I didn’t give in to her amazing temptation so even if she does remember everything hopefully she won’t be mad at me for some reason.







 15 minutes later and I hear Cindy walking from the shower to the kitchen, joining me a few moments later, coffee in hand, wrapped in nothing but a fluffy white towel.







 “Good morning,” I say, looking at her and trying to get a clue what she remembers.







 “Morning, Jake,” Cindy replies, sitting next to me on the couch and sipping her coffee, looking blankly at the TV.







 “How’re you feeling?”







 “Better than I should, given how much I drank last night.”







 “Well that’s good Hey, you want me to make us some-”







 “Sorry I tried to fuck you last night, Jake,” Cindy says, cutting me off and stopping me in my tracks.







 “Oh? That? Nah, nothing to worry about. We all get a little frisky when we’ve had a few, hey?” I say, searching for the right words.







 “You were very well behaved, Jake. I really appreciate it. Thank you.”







 “No need to thank me, Cindy.”







 “I felt, and
 saw
 , how hard you were, Jake. I can’t imagine the willpower needed to say no to a sure thing being offered on a plate like that. Especially at 20, you’re basically made of hormones at that age.”







 “I...umm...must admit I was pretty tempted. You’re
 very
 sexy Cindy, but you were so drunk, I figured you’d despise me the next day for taking advantage.”







 “I wouldn’t have minded, Jake. You really do remind me of my ex, and he really was an amazing fuck. And you have such a handsome,
 big
 cock,” Cindy says, her voice becoming a purr as she starts to heat me up, my cock starting to twitch.







 “Like I said, you were drunk, Cindy.”







 “I’m not drunk now, Jake,” Cindy says in a sexy whisper, her hand sliding onto my thigh, my length pulsating in return. Seeing me not resist, Cindy’s hand goes to my growing bulge, rubbing my cock through my pants before unzipping them, pulling out my cock and biting her lip as she grabs it and plays with it, stroking it slowly, rubbing the head with her thumb.







 Silent, I sit there, watching her jerk me off, Cindy looking at me and smiling as she sees the unspoken lust written on my face.







 “It’s been too long, Jake. I need a good fucking. Can you give it to me, like my ex used to?”







 Watching her, her hand sliding up and down my length, I nod.







 “Good, he used to fuck me hard, Jake. He would dominate me completely, fuck me like a ragdoll, treat me like a piece of meat that existed only to milk him of his come. Can you do it? Can you fuck me like my ex-husband?”







 Used to the more gentle love-making that Emma prefers, I relish the opportunity to let myself go and really fuck this stunning MILF, my cock twitching with anticipation in Cindy’s hand as I nod and tell her that yes, I can.







 “Don’t hold back, Jake, give it to me. I’ll get things started,” She purrs as she lowers her face to my lap, her hot mouth wrapping around my cock and sucking, all thoughts cleared from my head in an instant, her skills so much better than Emma’s, feeling her tongue slide up and down my shaft as she sucks, coating every inch of my length in her spit, her mouth stretched around my fat girth.







 Grabbing her hair and start guiding her up and down, Cindy moaning happily as she feels my grip, pushing her head down deeper, working my cock into her tight throat, feeling her gag as she takes it all, my animal lust overwhelming me with the urge to fill Cindy with hot cum.







 With my free hand, I grab her breasts, pulling them out of her towel, her boobs full and swaying as she slurps on my pole, pulling her fat nipples and feeling them get hard as the sounds of her sucking and gagging fill the room.







 Unwrapping her towel, peeling it off her, Cindy now naked on the couch with her mouth stuffed with cock, her skin soft and scented with soap.







 Slapping her ass, I push her head harder, fucking her throat, before sliding my hand over her plump ass and between her cheeks, slipping down to her soaking wet cunt and sliding a finger in, feeling the red hot heat of her pussy as she starts to moan, rubbing her clit and dipping back inside her, pushing her face deeper and deeper onto my cock the entire time, my goal to eventually have my entire length down her throat.







 Squirming on the couch, I let her up for air, holding her hair tight, spit running off her chin, her eyes watery, her hands on my balls and shaft, still pleasuring me even as she gasps for air before another extended length of having her face impaled on my cock.







 “Are you good at holding your breath, Cindy?” I ask, holding her hair tight and looking at her as she licks her lips.







 “Oh yes, Jake, yes. Go for it, I love it like this,” Cindy purrs as I push her head back onto my cock, grabbing her hair with both hands and pushing down, feeling my knob pass the back of her mouth and enter her throat, tighter and firmer as she swallows and takes me deep.







 Pumping into her, fucking her face, her hand still fondling my balls, I hold her in place as I work myself to orgasm, not willing to let her back up for air until I’ve finished inside her. Fucking her hard, I watch her face slowly turn red as I get closer and closer, Cindy gagging and twitching, coming to the end of her endurance but holding on.







 Nearly there, slamming into her, I feel her start to fight back, trying to lift her head and unimpale herself from my length, her body’s instincts taking over as it makes her struggle for air.







 Holding her in place, fucking her hard and so close, I don’t let her go, her struggles making me even hornier. Kicking and thrashing, bursts of air shooting from her nose, a muffled cry in her throat, she sends me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as I start to blow my load, my orgasm the most intense I’ve ever had as I come deep down her throat, Cindy gagging and retching, but unable to do anything but take it all, her face embedded on my length.







 Still holding her, my cock throbbing, my orgasm finished, I push her head one last time deep onto my cock, my balls mashed against her face before letting her go, Cindy practically flying off my cock as she sits up, gasping for air, her mouth wide open, spit running off her in great ropes, her eyes looking like she’s been crying for hours, her chest and face red as beetroot as her boobs rise and fall and she takes in great big gulps of air.







 Watching her recover, a pleasant buzz in my freshly juiced plums, Cindy eventually looks at me, a grin on her face.







 “
 Exactly
 like Emma’s Father used to do. God, I loved that,” Cindy says, sitting back on the couch, a hand sliding down to her pussy and rubbing, her body gyrating as she plays with herself, obviously heated up from the face fucking.







 Reaching over and playing with my slick cock with her other hand, Cindy locks eyes with me.







 “Think you’ve got a round two in you, Jake?” She asks, licking her lips seductively.







 My cock already starting to stiffen again, her body too hot to not get hard for, Cindy grins as she feels me harden in her hand.







 Grabbing her and laying her on the couch, I spread her legs and get between them, guiding my cock to her absolutely drenched cunt. Pushing in, I slide inside her, Cindy gasping as I fill her like she’s never been filled before, her hands clawing at my back as I start to pump.







 “Yes, yes, that’s it, Jake. Fuck me, fuck me hard,” Cindy gasps as I pound into her, her words making my cock swell with lust.







 My hands under her ass, I jackhammer into her, mashing my mouth against hers, tasting her as we kiss and lick at each other like possessed animals, my pelvis slapping against hers as I fill her with my massive dick, her cunt red hot and tight, gripping my shaft. Pumping and thrusting, not trying to be romantic or skillful, simply pounding into her again and again like a sex toy, my ass rising and falling as I plumb her depths with fat cock, pushing the air out of her and hearing her gasp with every forceful thrust.







 Pulling out and flipping her over, I slide back into her from the back, grabbing her hair and pulling her head back as I stuff her from behind, the couch rocking and creaking as I bury my shaft inside Cindy, again and again, Cindy moaning the whole time like a wounded animal, unable to get enough of my cock, constantly begging for more, her head yanked back. The slap of our bodies filling the room as I lose myself to the moment, feeling nothing but the slide of the walls of her cunt on my cock as I stretch her out.







 Pulling her up into doggy style, one hand still holding her hair like reigns on a horse, I start to spank and slap her ass, making it red raw as I pummel into her, harder and harder.







 Rubbing herself, Cindy starts to tremble before cumming hard all over my cock, her pussy coating my shaft in her juices, running down my balls as I impale myself inside her. Cindy moaning and crying out as she comes, shaking violently as her climax smashes through her.







 Pulling her head back, feeling my balls start to get tight as my own orgasm gets close, I grip her ass hard as I slam faster and faster, my balls whacking her clit in time with my rapid thrusts. Leaning forward and snaking an arm around her, holding her throat as I pull her hair tight with the other hand, Cindy moaning as I grip her.







 Grunting hard, I start to come, shooting my hot load deep into Cindy’s cunt, Cindy gasping as she feels me fill her with hot semen, her ass wobbling with each thrust as I bury my cock in her to the hilt, my length pulsating as it spurts, her hair tight in my hand, my other gripping her throat, watching her gasp as her daughter’s boyfriend takes her completely.







 Letting go of her, she collapses to the couch, squirming with pleasure, thick trails of my come dribbling out of her glistening pink pussy.







 “
 Mmmmm
 , thank you, Jake,” She says, “That was
 just
 what I needed.” She adds, putting her arms under her head and getting comfy, staring at the TV, a wide grin on her face.







 Watching her, my cock slowly wilting post-orgasm, I look at her perfect ass while she watches TV in a post-climax silence, my hand running up and down her bare thighs as she lays on the couch, her feet draped over me.







 After 15 minutes or so of looking at the TV and back to her ass, my cock starts to harden again, her ass too perfect to pass up this opportunity.







 Spreading her cheeks, I look at her butthole, tiny and perfect. I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before but I intend to change that now.







 Opening her legs and getting between them, my cock now throbbing with anticipation of getting shoved into Cindy’s tight asshole, I spit on my cock, lubing it up before spitting on her asshole too.







 Guiding my head to her butthole, I start to press into her, Cindy’s butt super tight and resisting as I push down.







 With a sudden pop, I feel myself slide into her, Cindy’s butthole taking my girth and holding it tight as I slowly stuff her asshole.







 Moaning, Cindy squirms underneath me as I lay on top of her, pinning her to the couch underneath me as I push my cock further inside her tiny asshole.







 Grabbing her hair and her shoulder, I turn her head and kiss her face as I fuck her in the ass, Cindy moaning and grunting louder and louder as I get deeper.







 Purring, Cindy clenches her asshole, gripping my shaft even tighter in her butt’s iron velvet grip.







 The level of intensity her asshole is giving my cock is indescribable, the sensation running through me pure heaven, my whole body one big shudder of sexual bliss.







 Fucking her hard, my weight on top of her, I piston into Cindy’s asshole, Cindy gasping as I thrust all the air out of her lungs, pounding her ass like it’s her pussy, gripping her hair and squashing her, thrusting like a wild animal, my only concern being to get my cock as deep as I can inside Cindy’s ass.







 Pounding her hard, the couch creaking in protest, I hold her tight, grunting in her ear, building up steam as I feel my balls start to tighten.







 “I’m gonna come in your asshole, Cindy,” I say through clenched teeth, her ass too good to be able to hold in my come much longer, her body too hot and sensual.







 “Give it to me, Jake, give me your come,” She whispers breathlessly, the air pushed out of her, writhing in pleasure underneath me as I stuff her asshole continuously with my fat cock.







 Her words driving me over the edge, I start to buck and thrust, my cock shooting come deep into Cindy’s tight ass, Cindy purring as I fill her again, her eyes screwed shut and a big open-mouthed smile on her face as I shake the couch with my orgasmic pulsating, shaking and trembling, emptying my balls deep inside her, grunting hard as I twitch and shudder with pleasure.







 “Mmmm, there you go,” She purrs, gyrating her ass against me, even as my cock still pulsates inside her tight ass.







 Enjoying the feeling of her asshole gripping my shaft even as it starts to wilt, I stay on top of her like a blanket, keeping her warm, my cock inside her as we watch TV, Cindy underneath me and stuffed in the asshole with my length.







 “I’m gonna stay like this inside you until I’m hard again, then I’m gonna fuck your ass again, and I’m gonna keep fucking it until Emma’s about to get home, because your body is mine now, understand?” I say to her, figuring this is what she likes.







 “Mmm yes, Jake. My body is your plaything. Do whatever you want with it,” Cindy purrs, grinding her ass into my lap, obviously happy that she’s found someone who can fuck her in the way she needs to be fucked.







 Watching the TV, her asshole throbbing around my shaft, I can’t believe my luck. Now I have Emma for the slow, sensual sex, with lots of foreplay and touching for when I’m in the mood, and Cindy for the times when I just want to slide my cock inside a beautiful woman and fuck her hard!







END
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