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 MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM: THROATED











 I’d been living with my girlfriend Emma and her total MILF of a Mom Mandy for about 3 months now, and had my own key and everything.







 Getting off early from work one day, I came home with the intention of surprising Emma, who would be home in a couple of hours, as she finished at 3 and I don’t
 normally
 finish until 6, looking forward to our fucking as her Mom doesn’t normally finish until around 6.30.







 Pulling into the driveway, my cock already hard, not having had a chance to fuck Emma for a few days now, my heart sinks a little when I see that Mandy is already there.







 Tucking my cock away as best I can, I get out of the car and unlock the front door. As I said, Mandy is a total MILF so I wasn’t too sad to see her, I’d be sure to get some good views while we waited for Emma to get home, but I was disappointed my throbbing cock was going to go to waste.







 Dropping my keys on the plate, at first I don’t hear anything, but then I pick up what almost sounds like choking sounds.







 Walking slowly down the hallway following the sound, it gets louder as I approach Mandy’s room, her door open, the gagging sounds mingling with what could almost be muffled grunts of pleasure and moaning.







 Slightly worried she might be choking, I look into her room and feel my jaw hit the floor as the truth is revealed to me.







 Laying on her bed, completely naked, her MILF body squirming and writhing in ecstasy, is Mandy, a fat dildo shoved deep down her throat, her hand pumping it energetically, basically fucking her own throat, her mouth spread wide, the dildo packing some serious girth, her face red as she deepthroats the realistically made phallus, her large natural breasts rocking seductively to her movements.







 A blur on her clit, her other hand alternates between rubbing furiously at her bud and dipping into herself, mashing at her pussy with her fingers, her bed sheet drenched in her lust, Mandy going absolutely bonkers on herself.







 Knowing I should look away, knowing that Mandy was obviously indulging herself in masturbation and if this is how she gets off then that was her business, I found that I couldn’t, my hand rubbing my already throbbing cock through my pants, my balls pulsating, wishing they were dumping their creamy load inside her.







 Watching her grind and gyrate against her hand as her other arm pumped the dildo deep down her throat relentlessly, taking it deeper and harder than I’ve ever witnessed any other woman do, I understand that I’m in the presence of a master, her slurps, gags, and desperate moans as she lathers the dildo making me take my cock out of my pants without even realizing, stroking myself in her doorway as I watch her go.







 Pretty proud of my size, I note that the dildo she is ramming down her throat is very similar in dimensions to my own cock, my imagination placing me on her bed, my hips pumping as I fuck her face hard, slamming into her and feeling her tight throat take everything I throw at it.







 Jerking off, my balls heavy, my girlfriend completely forgotten about as I watch her Mom throat fuck herself, I start to moan, her display too sexy.







 Suddenly stopping, the dildo sliding out of her mouth, long and glistening, Mandy’s head snaps up to look at me just as I try to duck behind the doorway, now busted and instantly regretting my need to jerk off.







 “Jake?” Comes Mandy’s voice as I stand there, wondering what to do but my mind going blank.







 “Uhhh, yeah?” I say, acting like maybe I just walked in.







 “Were you just jerking off while looking at me?”







 “What? No! I, uhh, I just got here, Mandy,” I say, not believing it myself for even a second.







 “Jake, I wasn’t really asking. I
 saw
 you. Get in here. Come on,” Mandy says, her tone making it clear I’d better not even think about disobeying her.







 Walking in, my cock put away awkwardly and my shirt pulled down trying to hide the worst of my boner, I see Mandy, sitting on her bed, a large pillow on her lap, Mandy holding it to herself, covering her sex and breasts from view, but still very obviously naked, the massive dildo on her bedside table, unhidden.







 Her face still a little red and her chin wet from slobber, Mandy pats the bed and I sit on it, feeling weird, my cock still pulsating with lust but my head wondering how much trouble I’m in.







 “So, you know my little secret now eh? I quite like to get deepthroated, Jake. The rougher the better, frankly.”







 “You don’t have to explain yourself to me, Mandy. This is your house. I didn’t know you’d be home already and I thought you were maybe choking at first, honest.”







 “I believe you Jake, don’t worry. What about once you knew I wasn’t choking?”







 “Sorry?”







“Once you knew I
 wasn’t
 choking. You didn’t walk away, you grabbed your cock and started jerking off. What’s that all about?”







 “Umm,” I say, trailing off.







 “Did it turn you on? I think it did because your cock was pretty hard and your stare was about the hungriest I’ve ever seen on a man, watching me take that big fat dildo deep down my slutty throat,” Mandy says, her voice becoming a purr as she watches me blushing from her openness about her sexuality.







 “It was...yes...it was very sexy,” I admit, eventually, my cock absolutely pounding now.







 “Don’t think I didn’t notice how big your cock is, Jake. It looks perfect for what I like. Tell me, does Emma let you fuck her throat?”







 “No. She says I’m too big, she just kinda kisses it, like, along the side, sort of like a harmonica?” I say, hoping I’m explaining it adequately.







 “Hmmph, that must be pretty frustrating. Can you imagine fucking a woman’s mouth as hard as I was fucking myself? Imagine slamming your cock deep down a throat as hard as you could a pussy, literally fucking my face. Can you imagine?”







 My cock on fire, I nod that yes, yes I could.







 “Well how about this idea? A little...
 exchange
 between the two of us, both of us have something the other wants but can’t get elsewhere. I need a nice big cock,
 a real one
 , to fuck my dirty little mouth, and you need a woman who can actually take your monster and fit it in her throat. See what I’m saying? Mandy purrs, reaching out from her pillow to stroke my leg, my stomach filling with butterflies as her ravenous stare meets mine.







 “I see, yeah,” I answer, my head feeling hot as I imagine actually fucking her mouth like I saw her taking the dildo, having barely fucked a woman normally as roughly as that let alone down her neck, the idea feeling a little taboo and therefore even sexier, treating Mandy’s mouth like a pussy to be filled, making her gag on my length and swallow everything I give her.







 “I can see the gears turning in your head, Jake, I think we could make each other very satisfied,” Mandy says with a smile, removing the pillow and exposing herself, her sexy MILF body bare before me, her pendulous breasts and bald pussy drawing my eyes.







 Reaching over and stroking my cock through my pants, I twitch as Mandy unbuckles them, grabbing my cock and pulling it out, squeezing it appreciatively.







 “Oh yes. Look at this big boy, Jake,
 look at him
 . Oh yes, he’s absolutely
 perfect
 ,” Mandy whispers, staring at my cock like a starving man seeing his first morsel in a week.







 Sitting on her bed, watching my girlfriend’s mom jerk me off and gush about how lovey my cock is, I reach out and caress her breasts, feeling their weight and fondling them, her nipples erect, dark and very sensitive, Mandy twitching with pleasure as I tease them.







 “Well, I’ll only say it once, Jake. Fuck my mouth,” Mandy purrs, looking me deep in the eyes as she lets go of my cock and lays on the bed, awaiting me to make the next move.







 Having never fucked a woman in the mouth before, I wonder how much different the positioning is to a regular blowjob as I strip off out of my clothes, tossing them to the floor, now kneeling on her bed, my massive cock pointing out in front of me, Mandy watching expectantly with a grin.







 Straddling her, feeling her softy breasts on my ass as I loom over her, I aim my cock for her mouth, Mandy opening wide as I lean forward, pushing my knob into her mouth, her lips hot and wet Mandy slurping on my with relish, excited to have the real thing in her mouth as I hold her head and start to slide back and forth, fucking her mouth, Mandy’s head propped on a pillow to get it at a good angle as I kneel either side of her chest and pistoning into her mouth.







 Pushing deeper, her mouth stretched wide, I feel my knob hi the back of her mouth, the angle too severe to get any deeper, Mandy taking everything I give her so far easily, my hands holding her hair as I push and pull her head back and forth, fuckign her mouth like a sex toy, only getting about a third of my length in but it still feeling amazing, pumping into her much more aggressively than I normally would, Mandy’s eyes locked with mine as I fuck her face.







 Wanting to get my cock in deeper, to give it to her more like I saw her giving it to herself with the dildo, I slide out of her and spin around, getting on all fours above her, grabbing my cock and guiding it back into her mouth, her bald sex, glistening and slippery, now in front of my face as I straddle her.







 Pumping downwards, I begin to fuck her mouth, Mandy’s fingers grazing and teasing my swinging balls as I work my cock in deeper, pumping into her like her face is a pussy.







 Pushing harder, I feel my knob go past her mouth and into her throat, mandy moaning as I start to give her what she needs, her tight throat gripping my cock and pulsating as I slide in and out of her, deep throating her, panting, her wet pussy staring back up at me.







 Leaning in and lapping at her sex, I bury my face hungrily into it, my pelvis pumping as I fuck her hard, Mandy gagging and slurping as I slam my cock into her, my balls slapping her nose as I bury my entire length inside her, my face stuck between her thighs as I feel my entire cock inside a woman’s throat for the first time, excited beyond belief at how hard I’m fucking her, Mandy moaning happily underneath me while she gets throated brutally, barely able to take a breath through her nose as I lay on top of her and thrust, her tongue sliding along my shaft as I pump.







 Wrapping my arms under her ass and thighs and mashing my mouth to her sex, sucking and slurping on her pussy as I thrust, fucking her throat harder and harder, feeling my balls start to lift, I listen to the now erotic sounds of Mandy gagging as she takes it, pressing myself hard into her, her hands gripping my ass, pulling me down, encouraging me to give her all I’ve got.







 Gritting my teeth, panting into her sopping cunt, I feel a powerful orgasm rise in my crotch as I hold her tight, slamming my cock into her without mercy.







 Grunting, exclaiming loudly into her pussy, I start to come, my whole body shuddering as my cock explodes, swelling and jerking deep down her throat, flooding her with my hot come, my pulsating cock filling every inch of Mandy’s mouth and throat, throbbing hotly, shooting my seed deep, Mandy squirming underneath me as I press hard, my balls mashed against her face, her mouth completely, totally and utterly reduced to nothing more than my cock’s plaything. Coming harder than I’ve ever blown before, I shake with pleasure, jerk after jerk tearing through me as I give her every drop I have in the bank, Mandy gripping my ass as it flexes and thrusts.







 Gasping, shaking, completely spent, I twitch with over-stimulation as Mandy sucks and laps at my cock, now extra-sensitive just after shooting, my knob feeling like it’s made of pure nerves, her every kiss and lick with her tongue making me shudder with pleasure.







 Rolling off her and lying on my back, panting and in heaven, Mandy turns on the bed and rests her head on my chest, purring contently.







 “I bet you’ve never fucked a woman like that before, Jake,” She says, stroking my chest, my cock slowly wilting, even the subtle movement of the air in the room brushing against it enough to make me twitch with a grunt, so raw it now feels.







 “Uh-huh. Never. Wow, that was amazing, Mandy,” I say, almost gushing, so happy and elated after my most powerful orgasm.







 “You know, you
 could
 fuck my mouth harder, if you want, I wouldn’t mind. In fact, I’d love it,” Mandy whispers sweetly, her finger swirling around my nipple.







 Feeling like I just fucked her face as hard if not harder than I’ve ever fucked a woman in her vagina, I ponder her words, wondering how I could go more savagely on her, it obviously being what she wants, and my pride and lust making me want to give her what she wants.







 Lying together on her bed, her soft, naked body draped over mine, I soon feel my urges returning, my cock stirring from its sleep as I imagine ramming my throbbing shaft even deeper and harder into Mandy.







 Grabbing her hair, half stroking and half pulling it, Mandy sighs happily.







 “Oh, I think someone has woken back up,” She says, stroking my rapidly rising cock while I look at her body, chewing my bottom lip as my libido rapidly takes control.







 Moving myself so I’m half sitting up on her pillows, I hold Mandy’s head and move her until she between my spread legs, my pulsating cock pointing at her face, my knees up.







 Holding the back of her head with one hand and my cock with the other, I aim it at her mouth as I pull her head down, impaling her on my shaft, Mandy opening her mouth wide to receive my thick girth as I shove it in her mouth.







 Moaning deep in her throat, I hold her head with both hands and move her head up and down quickly, coating my cock with her saliva as she glugs and gasps on my length, her head almost a blur as I use her face like a rubber pussy.







 My cock now nice and slippery, I pull Mandy’s head down onto it again, but this time hold it there, her face pinned on my cock, feeling my knob press against the back of her mouth and ease into her throat, her eyes boring into mine as I hold her there, my cock throbbing deep inside her.







 Gagging, my hands holding her there firmly, Mandy squirms as she runs out of breath, her face turning red, her throat convulsing as my cock remains embedded inside it, a thick intruder, all veins and lust.







 Grunting, her legs kicking, I finally let her head go slightly, Mandy pulling her mouth off my cock, gasping, a huge smile on her face as spit dribbles from her chin, this kind of blowjob her own personal heaven, before I pull her head back down, my cock filling her mouth and stuffing her throat fully, my hands clamped on her head, pulling her back and forward rapidly, jerking myself off with her throat, a growl continuously emanating from me as I watch with clenched teeth, feeling so bad being so mean and yet loving it, feeling her throat convulse around my length as I hold her there, feeling my shaft pulsate madly, every nerve in my cock turned up to 11 as Mandy gags on my fat length.







 Once again letting her up for breath, I barely give her enough time before I pull her back down, impaling her throat on my cock, fucking her face hard, rough with my movements, watching with horny glee at how stretched her mouth is as I stuff it full of dick, Mandy sometimes locking eyes with me, other times screwing them shut as she reaches her limits, trying to hold on, her entire body shaking as it demands air, her throat stuffed with thick cock.







 Holding her onto my cock, my thighs clamping on her head, sticking her in place, I feel my cock throbbing inside her, Mandy struggling but still lapping at the underside of my cock with her tongue, truly unflappable, her fingers caressing my balls even as her face once again goes bright red.







 Fucking her face like this for a few more minutes, I still feel like Mandy is wanting more, taking it all in her stride, gagging and choking, but never flinching, loving every deep and raw minute.







 Pulling her off my cock and getting off the bed, I get her onto all fours and make her face me as I stand at the edge of the bed, my cock at her mouth level.







 Opening her mouth and sliding my thumb inside, Mandy sucks at it, gyrating her ass, her lust dribbling down her thighs as I grab my shaft and guide it into her mouth.







 Her throat open and straight, I quickly fill it, fucking her face, holding her hair tight, my hips thrusting as I fuck her mouth as if I’m fucking her in doggy, literally slamming into her, a constant ‘uk uk uk uk uk’ sound coming from Mandy as I roughly fuck her throat, my balls slapping her chin and my pubis mashing against her nose as I push myself continuously all the way inside her, holding her hair hard by the root, her face nothing more than my sex toy, made for my own gratification.







 Grabbing her dildo, I lean forward, rubbing it against her sopping pussy before sliding it inside, Mandy shaking as she feels two big dicks fill her, one at each end, her own personal spitroast.







 Pumping the sex toy as I pump my hips, I feel Mandy’s body trembling more and more, the dildo taking her to her happy place, her elbows buckling a few times as she starts to lose control, my hand holding her in place by the hair, not letting her drop or get away from my throbbing cock.







 Unable to speak, her entire mouth and throat stuffed with hard cock, Mandy starts to make strangled grunting sounds, a sudden gush of lust from her sopping cunt confirming she’s coming, her body shuddering and constantly trying to go limp as she climaxes, basically holding her up by the mouth and pussy with my cock and the dildo, her throat contracting rapidly around my girth as she trembling with orgasm.







 Twitching, spent, and turning red, I slowly slide the large dildo from her pussy, Mandy’s rear collapsing as she falls to the bed, her face still impaled on my cock, my hand still full of hair as I fuck her mouth.







 Looking up at me, her face red, her eyes streaming with tears, she gives me the biggest, most satisfied smile for the brief moment I take my cock out of her mouth, watching her gasp for breath before I push it back in, long ropes of saliva hanging from her face and my balls as continue pounding her mouth.







 Reaching down and playing with her breasts with one hand as I hold her head hard against my cock, fully buried inside her, I start to feel my balls tensing, not far from my own orgasm.







 Grabbing her head with both hands, standing before her, and pulling her onto my cock, I fuck her as hard as I can, ramming my cock down her throat mercilessly, pounding her mouth like it’s a fat juicy pussy, punishing it with rapid thrusts, my fat girth filling every inch of her neck, Mandy gagging constantly as her mouth is drilled relentlessly, spit flying everywhere.







 “I’m close Mandy, I’m close,” I tell her through gritted teeth, my fingers gripping her hair as my arms pump her face back ad forth in an almost blur on my shaft.







 Feeling my balls start to lift, I pull Mandy as deep onto my cock as I can, holding her there, my balls against her chin and her nose buried in my pubes, my cock pulsating as I pump with my ass, locking Mandy in place as I feel my orgasm rushing towards completion.







 Still holding her there, feeling her throat convulse and construct around my shaft as she gags, Mandy holding my thighs, squeezing them, feeling herself instinctively try to pry herself off my cock, her body’s natural instincts kicking in, I continue to hold her in place, feeling my orgasm so close, my entire body on fire with wicked lust.







 Turning bright red, squirming and struggling, her throat milking my cock, her hands squeezing my thighs, her tongue feeling fat against my girth, her eyes bugging and her lips wrapped around the base of my cock, Mandy’s body drives me over the edge and I let out a massive growl of satisfaction as the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had hits me. Holding her head in place, my cock leaps within her throat, pulsating as spurt after spurt of hot come floods her throat, my entire body shuddering as I pump madly with my hips, filling this utterly beautiful MILF with my hot semen, hearing her gag as it shoots down her throat, no chance to taste it as it’s coming out so deep inside her already, my hands gripping her hair tightly as I lose myself to the orgasm, mashing my crotch against her face, grinding it in, wanting to stuff her fully as I pulsate, my orgasm making my entire body tingle.







 Gasping, looking down at my handiwork, I slowly slide my cock out of Mandy, watching her as she takes great heaving breaths, close to passing out from lack of oxygen, falling to her bed, gasping and panting, her face looking well used, teary and spittle covered.







 Looking down, my balls feeling emptier than they ever have before, Mandy looks up and gives me a shaky thumbs up and a smile, laughing as her hand flops back down to the bed, her face and chest bright red.







 Sitting next to her on the bed, rubbing her arm and enjoying her apparent total satisfaction, Mandy eventually gets her breath back, sitting up, smiling at me.







 “Perfect Jake. Absolutely...
 perfect
 ,” She says slowly in a soft purr, “I just can’t get that from a sex toy and so many men don’t have what it takes to stuff me like that. You’re...perfect for me.”







 Feeling pretty proud of myself at being ‘perfect’ to an experienced MILF, I smile at her, happy to have been able to give her what she wanted, especially since I got to have so much fun giving it to her.







 “Would you consider being my...oral sex toy? You know, you’re with my daughter obviously but just for this particular itch that I really need scratched every now and then? Stay with Emma, but sometimes you can help me out, no strings attached?”







 The thought of being able to do what we just did many more times in the future sounding extremely good, I nod my head, the idea of being her ‘sex toy’ sounding like fun, Mandy using me purely for pleasure, and vice versa, sounding like a great relationship.







 “I think that would be great, Mandy.”







 “Excellent! Emma will be back soon so we’d probably better hit the shower, but I do believe she’s been rostered to do a late-night on Thursday, if I remember correctly…” Mandy says, trailing off, an unspoken question mark in her sentence.







 “Thursday night it is then,” I say, making Mandy grin as we both start looking forward to what will be coming in a few day’s time, and many more times after that!







END







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











 FFM MILF THREESOME WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM











 I’d had the hots for my girlfriend’s total MILF Mom, Katrina, from pretty much the moment I first saw her, my girlfriend Emma introducing us one day a month or so into our relationship.







 Meeting up with her in a cafe, her natural sex appeal had been immediately obvious, her sultry, smokey eyes looking up at me through her long eyelashes from her table, her clothing tight and possibly one size too small, her breasts threatening to pop the buttons of her dress, the fabric clinging to her every curve and bump.







 A bit of a pocket rocket, she stood at barely 5 feet tall, her narrow waist flaring out into a sexy plump ass and thick thighs, my imagination always wanting to see her from behind on all fours, assuming the look of her sex glistening as I enter her, my hands full of her plump ass, would be as close to heaven as possible.







 Her hourglass figure turning me on, I often came around to her and Emma’s house even when I knew Emma wouldn’t be home, happy to be in Katrina’s company, her natural flirty way never failing to make me hard, her sly grin telling me she knew perfectly well I had a crush on her and was happy to play along, although I never pushed it too far, she was my girlfriend’s mom after all, and whilst I’d jerk off and fantasize about fucking her, I knew I never actually would.







 Pulling up at their curb, knowing that Emma was at least a couple of hours from getting home from her job, I notice a car I don’t recognize in the driveway as I walk up. No problem, if Katrina has company I’ll leave her alone, I enjoy being flirty with her but I certainly don’t want to be a third wheel.







 Opening her door, Katrina flashes me a huge grin.







 “Well well well! Speak of the devil!” She says, leaning in to give me a kiss on the cheek, something she doesn’t normally do but extremely welcome by me.







 “Hi Katrina, I can see you have guests? I can come back later if you like?”







 “No, not at all! Come in, come in!” Katrina says animatedly, grabbing my arm and pulling me inside, “I was literally just telling my friend about you!”







 Following her inside, Katrina leads me to the living room, an open bottle of wine on the table with two glasses and a total, utter MILF sitting on the couch, looking at me with a grin, like she knows a secret about me or something, her eyes playful.







 “Alan, this is Sarah, my best friend that I’ve known since we were teenagers, and Sarah, this is the Alan, the one I’ve been telling you about,”







 “Hi Sarah,” I say, slightly speechless, her busty beauty on par with Katrina’s, looking like she might be a little taller but otherwise is another hourglass figured MILF, her curvaceous body threatening to tear her dress at the seems, “Nice to meet you.”







 “Likewise,” Sarah drawls before she and Katrina burst out with laughter, an in-joke I’m not a part of obviously flying unspoken between the two of them.







 Leaving for the kitchen and returning a moment later with another glass, Katrina pours me some wine, topping up her and Sarah’s glasses.







 “We’ve only had a couple of glasses, Alan, don’t worry, we’re not about to start falling over. I always get like this when I’m with Sarah!” Katrina explains, standing next to me and wrapping an arm around my torso, my shoulders too high for her. Pulling me close and sharing a wink with Sarah.







 Letting go, Katrina sits on the other end of the couch from Sarah, both of them patting the spot in the middle in an almost synchronized fashion, making them both laugh again as they beckon me to come sit with them.







 Enjoying seeing Katrina so bubbly, and liking how she appears to be a bit touchy-feely at the moment, I sit between them, feeling a little like an exhibit, the two of them turning towards me, their eyes focused on mine as I look from one to the other, smelling the sweet fragrance of their perfumes, both women considerable smaller than me, two sexy little MILFs seemingly trying to see who can have the most breast on display without actually popping a nipple out.







 “Told you he was a cutie,” Katrina says, laughing as she sees me blush a little, realizing they were talking about me
 ‘like that’
 .”







 “That you did,” Sarah confirms, openly looking me up and down with an appreciative smile, liking what she sees, the hunger in her eyes making my cock twitch.







 “So!” Katrina exclaims, slapping her hand down onto my thigh and leaving it there, her fingers squeezing my leg a little, “What have you been up to today, Alan?”







 “Yes!” Sarah exclaims, slapping a hand onto my other thigh and leaving it there, sharing a look with Katrina, “Tell us what you have gotten up to today, Alan!”







 Sitting there, two sexy MILFs holding my thighs, their hands close to my cock, I feel like the meat in a sandwich, these two women striking me as cougars and I’m their prey, feeling a little out of my depth but
 liking it
 .







 “Not much really. One of my tires had a slow leak so I replaced it this morning. Umm. Did a little shopping. Then came here,” I say, my day sounding pretty dull.







 “Even though Emma won’t be back for hours, you still came around to Katrina’s house anyway?” Sarah asks, winking at Katrina.







 “Umm, yeah? I mean, I like Katrina and she’s better company than sitting at home alone,” I say.







 “Oooh,
 very
 diplomatic. I nice,
 careful
 answer there, Alan,” Sarah says before looking at Katrina and laughing, Katrina giggling too.







 “Do you think Katrina is sexy?”







 “I’m sorry, what?” I say, stalling, Sarah’s eyes burning into mine as she waits for a response.







 “Oh leave him alone, Sarah!” Katrina laughs, “Look at him, he doesn’t know where to look now.”







 “I was just curious. From what you said he comes around quite a bit even when Emma isn’t here. Frankly, it sounds like a crush to me.” Sarah says with a mock-serious tone, her and Katrina barely holding back more laughter, my face getting redder and redder as I feel myself getting played.







 “Hmm, fair point. Alan,
 do
 you think I’m sexy?” Katrina says, looking at me, her eyes playful and her face beautiful as she licks her lips slowly.







 “You’re Emma’s Mom, I wouldn’t want to disrespect you, Katrina.”







 “That’s not much of an answer,” Katrina says with a grin, obviously enjoying watching me squirm.







 “Hang on, I’m a neutral third party,” Sarah says, once again acting mock-serious, “Now, you don’t know me so you don’t have to be so careful. Tell me, do you think
 I’m
 sexy?”







 “Ah, yes. You are a very beautiful woman, Sarah,” I say, finding it easier to admit her hotness than Katrina’s.







 “Well there you go, people used to wonder if we were sisters because we looked so alike, so it’s safe to say that if you think
 I’m
 sexy, you think
 Katrina
 is sexy! Case closed!” Sarah says, banging an imaginary gavel on the coffee table, her and Katrina laughing once again.







 “Your honor, I find the defendant guilty of wanting to fondle my best friend’s big boobs!” Katrina says, banging another imaginary gavel.







 “We have evidence that he intended to commit the act of cunnilingus upon my best friend’s vagina!” Sarah quips back.







 “His hands were seen making grabby motions at my client’s ass!” Katrina adds, pointing at Sarah.







 “We have documents proving he wanted to stuff his cock deep inside her!” Sarah returns, pointing at Katrina.







 “I never said those things,” I say quietly, shaking my head at them with a smile, enjoying the ride but feeling pretty self-conscious.







 Stopping dead, Katrina and Sarah look at each other and then at me.







 “So you’re saying you
 couldn’t
 fuck Katrina?”







 “She’s my girlfriend’s Mom, of course not!”







 “That sounds like
 shouldn’t
 , not
 couldn’t
 , Alan,” Sarah presses, a grin on her face, “Are you saying you could remain soft even if you saw her naked?”







 “I mean, an erection would be wrong…” I say, feeling a bit hypocritical, considering how many times I’ve jerked off thinking about Katrina.







 “So you’ll stay soft, even if something like this happens?” Sarah says, leaning over me towards while Katrina leans in, the two of them meeting over my lap, their mouths pressing together as they start kissing, their lips mashing, their tongs flailing as they tongue each other deeply, really going for it, their hands still on my thighs as I sit there and watch the hottest real-life display I’ve ever seen, two hot busty MILFs kissing with mad passion as I feel my cock swelling, the heat coming off them tangible as I sit there, listening to the smack and slurp of their lips as they kiss, the faces so close to mine, Sarah and Katrina grabbing each other’s heads, each pulling the other closer, their kiss continuing as I grow to full strength, my pants tenting as my cock tries to break free.







 Sitting back, their hands still squeezing my thigh, a massive tent in the region of my crotch now, Katrina and Sarah stare at it, smiling.







 “I told you it was huge,” Katrina purrs as she licks her lips, still glistening with Sarah’s saliva.







 “Yes you did,” Sarah answers in a breathy whisper, checking out my bulge.







 “When did you see…?”







 “I walked past Emma’s bedroom window when you were getting changed a few months ago while watering the garden, the first thing I saw was how big
 your
 hose was,” Katrina admits with a grin, her hand inching closer to my tent, Sarah’s hand doing the same.







 “And now it’s standing up. Poor thing, we should let it out, he looks cramped all wrapped up in there,” Sarah says to Katrina with exaggerated concern.







 “Can we let him out, Alan? We don’t want you to hurt yourself,” Katrina asks, her hand gliding to my zip, feeling her hand brush my cock and make me twitch with aching need.







 “I can’t do that to Emma, Katrina,” I say, my every instinct telling me to let them do what they want, my loyalty being tested moment by moment, two stunning MILFs wanting me, their eyes hungry and promising the best sex of my life.







 “You don’t have to do anything, Alan, we just want to let him out, that’s all, so he doesn’t get sore,” Sarah says, sharing a look with Katrina, “I promise we won’t even touch him unless you want us to.”







 My boner feeling pretty uncomfortable and awkward, I know they’re playing with me but in a moment of weakness I nod my head, looking forward to having it out, “Ok then, do it,” I say, Katrina wasting no time, pulling down my zip and tugging my boxers down, my cock springing free, as hard and angry as it’s ever been, pulsating to my heartbeat as I sit there, both women ‘oohing’ appreciate as they see it raw.







 “Jesus, look at that club! You could beat someone to death with that thing,” Sarah says, her hand barely an inch from my cock, resting on my upper thigh.







 “I know, can you imagine that thing inside you? Talk about getting a good stuffing,” Katrina agrees, her hand also an inch away, both of them talking to my cock and not me.







 Feeling pretty good about my size I sit there, my cock throbbing while they stare at it, feeling their hands on my inner thighs, knowing that if I asked them to, I’m sure they’d touch it, it takes every bit of my willpower not to do so, my mouth opening a few times with false starts, managing to hold back the request in the nick of time, each time.







 “I think he might be feeling a little self-conscious, Sarah,” Katrina says, talking to her over my boner, “Sitting here exposed while we’re not. Do you think it only fair we let our girls out?”







 “That’s a great idea!” Sarah answers, her non-thigh hand going straight to the buttons of her tight dress, popping them quickly, Katrina following suit.







 Grinning at each other, Katrina and Sarah open their dress tops, their huge boobs busting out, Katrina with a sexy, lacy red brassiere and Sarah with a sheer black one, her large areola visible through the material, making my cock jerk in my lap.







 “Looks like a nod of approval!” Katrina says, seeing my cock twitch, their free hands reaching behind themselves as they expertly unclasp their bras, watching them practically ‘sproing’ off their chests as the force of their boobs flings the brassieres away, 4 massive breasts suddenly bare and before me, Sarah with larger areola’s, her nipples pink, and Katrina’s nipples darker and a little smaller, but all four of them looking erect and firm, poking out as they women check each other out as well, comfortable with each other’s bodies.







 Reaching out and stroking Sarah’s breasts, I watch, my cock aching, as Katrina fondles and caresses Sarah, Sarah purring sexily and returning the favor the two women toying with each other, grinning as they see the open-mouthed lust on my face as I stare in blissful wonder.







 “It’s been a while since we played, now that I think about it,” Katrina says, stroking Sarah’s chest.







 “Mmm, it has. Remember when we were an official couple for a few months in college?”







 “Haha, of course, it was doomed to fail though, I love cock too much to give it up!”







 “Me too,” Sarah answers, both of them staring pointedly at my cock and then at me, their hands caressing one another, the radiant heat of their bodies and their sweet perfume filling me as I throb with need at their sexy display.







 “I don’t think I’ve ever actually been this close to such a big, handsome, cock,” Katrina says, her hands dropping from Sarah’s chest and onto my thigh, achingly close to my cock.







 “You know what? Me neither. It must be at least 2 inches longer than any I’ve seen before now.”







 “Can I touch it, Alan? Can I touch your cock,
 please?
 ” Katrina purrs in a husky whisper, her words going directly into the primal part of my brain, my cock jerking at them, my heart hammering as I feel my walls crumbling.







 “I...I
 can’t
 ,” I manage to say eventually, the words squeezing out through clenched teeth, my every instinct telling me to grab her head and push her face into my lap, her thick, red lips looking so soft and warm, the urge to fuck her and Sarah like a loud alarm, clanging in my head, drowning out everything else, “I don’t want to cheat on Emma.”







 Sharing a glance with each other, apparently impressed with my resolve, Katrina gives me a sultry smile, her hand barely a quarter inch from my shaft now, her fingers squeezing my thigh as Sarah mirrors her actions on my other thigh, their bodies so alluring as I sit there, my cock painfully hard, beating to my heartbeat, jerking in front of them, tik, tik, tik.







 “It wouldn’t be cheating, Alan. You wouldn’t be doing anything. You’re just sitting on the couch minding your own business, and Sarah and I just happen to be touching you,” Katrina says, her hand hot on my thigh, “After all, is
 this
 cheating?” Katrina adds, placing a hand on my shoulder and rubbing it, Sarah joining in a second later, the two buxom MILFs kneading my shoulders as I sit there, trying to stay loyal.







 “No...I guess not,” I say, knowing I’m being led, but deep down wanting it, so badly.







 “Exactly! So it’ll just be Sarah and I touching you, nothing sexual. Just two women curious about something they’ve never seen before. What do you say?”







 The two of them rubbing me, their massive breasts swaying, their eyes locked with mine, both of them gorgeous, I nod my head, telling myself that maybe them touching it isn’t really cheating after all as they say.







 “Ok,” I say almost breathlessly, my cock aching for their touch.







 Grinning at each other, Katrina and Sarah’s hands slide down my body, the women feeling my pecs and stomach, their fingers walking and trailing around my cock, teasing me, my crotch on fire with my lust and desire.







 Stroking my shaft with her fingertips, Katrina wraps her hand around my cock, making me gasp as I feel her touch, my loins so turned on already her simple touch is enough to make fireworks go off in my head, Sarah’s hand sliding under my balls and cradling them, her thumb rubbing my full plums as she lifts them, feeling their heavy weight, burning hot in her palm.







 “He’s got the heaviest balls I’ve ever felt,” Sarah says as she cradles and fondles them, toying with my sensitive skin.







 “And he’s harder than any cock I’ve stroked before,” Katrina says, squeezing my shaft as she says it, feeling my length’s stiffness, my veins throbbing in her palm as my cock pulses in her hand.







 Pumping her hand up and down my length, Katrina adds another hand, jerking me off slowly with both. Seeing this, Sarah adds her free hand, all three palms wrapped around my shaft, my knob poking out at the top, almost looking comical.







 “A three-hander!” Katrina says as they jerk me off with giggles, my hands to my sides, my body heating up as I fight the urge to thrust into them, trying to somehow keep this handjob as non-sexual as possible.







 Jerking me off faster, laughing as they try to get in sync with each other, both women look at me and grin as I feel them tugging me harder, their intention written all over their faces.







 Fighting the urge, I try to remain calm, my balls getting tight in Sarah’s hand, my pre-come dribbling from my knob as they jerk me off, their boobs shaking as they stroke my cock faster and faster, my resolve dissolving with every pump.







 “Any second now…” Sarah purs, feeling my balls lift, Katrina nodding as my cock swell and jerks.







 “
 Ugh! Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god! Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come uncontrollably, my cock throbbing madly as I shoot my load all over myself and Katrina and Sarah, thick splashes of hot semen landing all over their pumping hands and arms, both ladies gasping happily as they watch my cock erupt, my hips thrusting like crazy as I give in and let the orgasm happen, my entire body alight as I come harder than I’ve ever come before, two hot women jerking me off at the same time.







 Sitting on the couch and panting, Katrina and Sarah squeeze my shaft, milking out every last drop, watching it dribble from my knob and run down their hands, white and hot.







 “That was a lot of come, Alan!” Katrina says, looking at all the splashes.







 “Do you want us to clean it up, we don’t mind?” Sarah adds.







 Not thinking, I nod yes, yelping with pleasure a second later as I feel Sarah’s mouth wrap hotly around my knob, sucking it clean, Katrina mouth nuzzling my balls a moment later, slurping my load off them, her tongue washing my scrote as she kisses and sucks.







 My cock clean, Sarah takes Katrina’s come covered hand sand starts to suck my load off her fingers, staring at me while she does it, Katrina doing the same to Sarah, two truly bombshell MILFs sucking my come off each other’s fingers, licking their lips and swallowing afterward while I watch, my cock twitching as it lays on its side, these women so totally and utterly
 sexual
 .







 “I think he has the trifecta, Sarah. Big cock,
 handsome
 cock, and his come is delicious!”







 “Yeah, I want some more, haha,” Sarah replies, the two MILFs leaning in and kissing each other while I watch, the taste of my load on their lips as they exchange fluids.







 “So, Sarah and I were wondering if you could do us a favor?” Katrina says, breaking off their kiss.







 Nodding, I wait for the next bit.







 “Well, we’ve always wondered who has the heaviest boobs, could you compare them for us? Nothing sexual, of course, purely out of curiosity.”







 Knowing that we’re bending the no cheating definition so far that it’s practically bumping into itself, I silence the rapidly shrinking voice of loyalty as the possibility to get my hands on their amazing boobs rises.







 Nodding again, Katrina takes and hand and Sarah grabs another, placing them on their chats, their breasts, hot, soft, and beautiful, the hypnotic sway of their movement as I caress and fondle them erotic and alluring.







 Playing with their breasts, surprisingly heavy when lifted, it feels like a draw and I say as much, my thumbs rubbing their nipples, my cock starting to twitch.







 “Hmmm, guess we need a tie-breaker then?” Katrina says, looking at Sarah.







 “Nicest pussy?” Sarah responds, raising her eyebrows in question.







 “Nicest pussy!” Katrina agrees, the two women getting off the couch and standing before me, their hands going up their dresses, their sexy panties dropping to their ankles in almost perfect unison, both women kicking away their underwear before grabbing the hems of their dress and lifting, their neat little pussys suddenly right there as I gawp.







 With a small tuft of soft-looking hair adorning her mons, Katrina’s pussy is very sexy, her outer lips puffy and swollen, looking like possibly the smoothest things in existence, her inner lips protruding a bit, slick and glistening, Katrina’s lust plainly obvious.







 Bald, but otherwise identical, Sarah’s sex is a mirror image of Katrina’s, her inner lips protruding the same amount and glistening too, her lust open and her outer lips smooth and puffy, looking like they couldn’t possibly be any softer to the touch.







 Standing there, displaying themselves with grins, I shake my head, my cock twitching ever ore so.







 “Sorry, it’s still a draw, you’re both perfect,” I say, not even trying to be diplomatic, both of them utterly amazing, my eyes glued to their vaginas.







 Pulling her dress all the way off, now naked, Katrina puts her hands on her hips, Sarah doing the same, their breasts swaying as they stand there looking at me, my cock rising.







 “Well we need a winner!” She says with mock-exasperation, “How about tightness and taste?”







 “Ooh, great idea!” Sarah exclaims, both ladies grabbing me and pulling me to my feet, my cock swaying, once again hard. Pulling my pants all the way off, Katrina helps me step out of them while Sarah lifts my shirt off, the two MILFs getting me naked in the blink of an eye.







 Laughing, they take my hands and we practically dash to Katrina’s room, both of them getting me on the bed.







 “Right, rate my tightness while Sarah can show you her taste,” Katrina says, stepping onto the bed with Sarah, both of them looming over me.







 Her feet astride my hips, Katrina lowers herself down as I watch, spreading her pussy as it kisses my knob, before pushing down, her hot, tight sex enveloping my shaft as the heat of her pussy fills my cock, her body gripping my girth tight, hugging it.







 Grabbing my hands, Sarah pulls my arms up before kneeling over my face, then lowers herself slowly onto me, locking my arms between her calves and thighs as she sits on her heels, facing Katrina, her ass resting on my forehead as her slick pussy presses against my mouth, her musk filling my nostrils as her slit slides up and down my nose, her slippery lips mashing against my mouth as I push my tongue into her, tasting her, her flavor almost like vanilla with a more earthy base, my cock getting sucked by a tight vagina the entire time, Katrina’s every upstroke feeling like there’s literal suction on my shaft, her pussy amazingly tight.







 Barely able to move, my arms pinned by Sarah, I feel Katrina pistoning up and down on my shaft while Sarah slides back and forth, Katrina riding me while Sarah grinds on me, the sounds of the two of them making out hitting my ears, Katrina balancing with her hands behind her resting on my thighs, while Sarah holds my chest, her pelvis rocking back and forth rapidly, riding my mouth and nose while I do my best to tongue-fuck her.







 Her ass flexing against my upper face, I hear Sarah start to moan louder than Katrina, her pussy drenching me in her lust as she grinds harder against me.







 Mashing herself hard against me, Sarah starts to come, her sex on my face, trembling with climax, unable to breathe as I feel her pussy convulse around my tongue, my face completely smothered with her shaking sex, red hot and sopping wet.







 With a final shudder, Sarah lifts her body from my face, allowing me to gasp in air, a long, low purr coming from deep in her throat.







 Getting off me, I can now see Katrina again, her face flushed as she rides me, her back arched and her massive breasts rocking, a look of concentration on her face, Sarah caressing Katrina’s breasts while I watch.







 Shuddering, Katrina starts to come, her tight pussy pulsating as it grips my shaft firmly, Katrina throwing her head back as she moans with release, shaking, her massive breasts in Sarah’s hands as I grab her hips and hold on, feeling her vibrate with wave after wave of orgasm.







 Panting, Katrina looks at me and grins, shuffling up, her drenched pussy soon on my mouth as she looks down at me over her massive breasts.







 “Taste my orgasm, Alan,” She purrs as she mashes her sex on me, her taste unbelievable similar to Sarah’s, some kind of earthy vanilla, almost sweet, my tongue darting in and out of her as she rides my face.







 Standing over me and putting her hands on Katrina’s shoulders, Sarah lowers herself onto my throbbing cock, Katrina’s orgasm lubricating the way, Sarah sliding onto my shaft with a long sigh, her sex squeezing my shaft as it grips it in a hot velvet hug, her hips rocking back and forth as she wastes no time riding me hard, my balls pressed to her ass as her sex swallows my cock whole, her body impaled on my every inch, her grunts and moans raw and erratic as she takes more cock than she’d ever taken before.







 Her hands full of my hair, Katrina grinds on my face, looking at me intently while I lick and suck her pussy, my mouth full of her juice, lapping at her opping sex.







 Bouncing up and down, Sarah milks my cock, her hands gripping Katrina’s shoulders for stability as she rides me fast and hard, my hands on her hips, holding her as she fucks me.







 Feeling my own orgasm rapidly approaching, I start to moan louder into Katrina’s sex, my finger gripping Sarah tighter.







 “Get ready Sarah!” Katrina says with a laugh, seeing the need in my eyes as she continues to mash her pussy on my mouth.







 “Can’t wait!” Sarah responds, flexing her sex, squeezing my cock harder and sending me over the edge.







 Grunting deep into Katrina’s pussy, I start to come, my hands gripping Sarah tight, holding her onto me, my cock fulled inside her, unable to get away as my cock pulsates and spasms, flooding her incredibly tight pussy with my hot load, my semen filling her as spurt after spurt explodes from my body, Sarah gripping Katrina harder as she feels me filling her, my hot come splashing inside her as she grinds and mashes on my lap.







 Her hot musk filling my nostrils, the heat of her sex emanating into my face, slippery and sexual, Katrina grinds to a slow stop, smiling at me, my cock still throbbing inside her friend, Sarah patting her shoulders and giggling.







 “It feels like he put about as much in me as he blew before!”







 “Lucky lady,” Katrina says, sliding off me, my face glistening with her and Sarah’s lust.







 Slowly lifting herself up and up my cock, it slides out of her, falling on its side as her tight sex finally lets go of my knob, landing with a heavy splat on my thigh, both ladies looking at it and then me.







 “So, Alan. Who won the tightest vagina?” Asks Katrina.







 “And who won the best-tasting vagina?” Adds Sarah.







 “It probably sounds like a meme at this point, but it’s still a draw. You’re both amazing,” I say, watching them smile at my answer, obviously happy with my words.







 “Oh dear, you know what this means. Don’t you?” Katrina says, turning to Sarah.







 “I think I do, sudden death anal!” Sarah answers, saying a sentence I never thought I’d hear.







 “We need to get him back in fighting condition, I’ll get the electrolytes!” Katrina says, running off to the kitchen.







 “ And I’ll suck his balls!” Sarah answers with a giggle, getting between my legs and doing just that, my balls still sensitive from just coming, making me jolt and shiver with pleasure as Sarah sucks them one after the other, her tongue trailing along my scrote, looking up at me as she pumps my glistening shaft.







 Returning with a sports drink, Katrina pops the cap theatrically and hands it to me like this is some kind of final seconds part of a big game, watching me take a drink and nodding.







 “Right, I’d better get down there too, see what we can do.”







 Spreading my legs wide, the two MILFs fight playfully over my cock, taking it in turns to suck and fondle my balls, every inch of my cock slathered in their saliva as they gobble it, their massive breasts pressed to the bed as they lie on their stomachs, their faces in my lap.







 Sucking, licking, lapping, swirling their tongues, and jerking me off, I soon feel my cock begin to harden, Katrina and Sarah clapping as they watch it grow, soon back to full strength under their amazing skills.







 Grabbing a tube of lube from her nightstand and then getting on all fours next to each other and, their asses pointed at me, their pussy’s and tight little buttholes looking amazing, Katrina looks at me over her shoulder.







 “Fuck Sarah’s ass first, I want you to finish in me this time!” She says, tossing me the lube.







 Getting on my knees, Sarah gyrating her ass at me and laughing, knowing it’s about to get stuffed, I squeeze out a large dollop of lube and smear it onto her asshole, rubbing it around while Sarah moans and pushes back against me. My fingers slippery, I push two into her asshole, Sarah pushing back even harder, letting me finger fuck her tight ass, her butthole gripping my fingers tight.







 Adding another dollop to my palm, I smear the lube all over my throbbing cock while Sarah and Katrina start kissing, their asses together, two sexy pussy’s and puckering buttholes, two I’ve already fucked and the other two about to be fucked.







 Well-lubed, I push my knob against Sarah’s asshole, grabbing her hips and pulling her back as my cock slowly slides inside her, Sarah letting out a long low grunt as I enter her, her butthole gripping my cock tighter than anything has ever gripped it before.







 A virgin to anal sex, I gasp with pleasure as Sarah flexes her butthole, laughing as she feels me jerk and spasm, the feeling so intense compared to everything I’ve done sexually up to now.







 Holding her hips and thrusting, I work my cock deeper and deeper into her, Sarah and Katrina kissing madly, Sarah breaking off every now and then to gasp as I press deep inside her, her asshole gripping my girth tight.







 My hand still lubed, I start to caress Katrina’s asshole, feeling her purr and push against me, a gasp escaping her as I slide a finger into her butt, fingering her while I pound into Sarah’s ass, the tow of them squirming and writhing on the bed, the slap of my stomach against Sarah’s butt filling the room alongside the wet sounds of Sarah and Katrina kissing intermittently.







 Not knowing how long I’ll last with such pleasure, I slide out of Sarah and move over to Katrina, slipping my finger out of her asshole and replacing it with my pulsating cock, Sarah rolling onto her back and moving her face under Katrina’s, the two of them kissing madly, their breasts rocking and mashing against each other while I watch, pushing myself deeper and deeper inside Katrina’a red-hot asshole, feeling it grip me tight.







 Fucking her harder and harder, I get a good flow going, holding her ass tight and thrusting hard, pounding her asshole as deeply as I’d plow her pussy, Katrina moaning desperately into Sarah’s mouth as I take her completely, my balls slapping against her sex, her whole body shaking as I fuck her hard, my finger deep in her soft skin, pulling her onto my length and push it into her, making her grunt with every hard thrust.







 My balls rising, I fuck her even faster, Katrina sensing my impending orgasm, her own moans getting faster and faster, Sarah caressing her as they kiss, my cock relentlessly fucking her tight asshole, throbbing, aching with lust.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck!
 ” I yell out as I have my most powerful orgasm ever, my cock swelling and throbbing, Katrina’s ass feeling almost too tight, my cock unable to even twitch fully inside her, her butt gripping my shaft completely while what feels like lava explodes from me, hot and fast, flooding her tiny asshole with my massive load, Katrina grunting into Sarah’s mouth as she feels me engorge her butt with my load, squirming and writhing in my grip as I hold her hard against me, my hips pushed into her, my cock as deep as it can go, my length pulsating madly as I empty myself inside her.







 Shuddering with pleasure, I hold still for a while, my cock throbbing in her warm grip, Katrina purring as she and Sarah alternate between kissing and giggling, Katrina flexing her asshole playfully, squeezing my length as I slowly draw it out of her, my every nerve ending turned up to 11, making me breathe in sharply through my teeth as I finally pop out of her.







 Rolling onto her back, she and Sarah tangled together like old lovers, they both look up at me, on my knees, my cock slowly wilting, a look of utter contentment and bliss on my face, presumably, considering it’s exactly how I feel.







 “Annnnnd?” Katrina says in a long drawl.







 “Sorry, still too close to call,” I reply with a grin.







 “Haha, look at his face, Katrina,” Sarah says suspiciously, “I think that was his first time with anal!”







 “Was it, Alan?” Katrina asks, sitting up on her elbows, her massive breasts swaying.







 “Uh, yes it was, actually,” I answer, feeling too great right now to want to try and act more experienced.







 “Awwww! That’s so cute!” Katrina and Sarah say in unison, before laughing at their synchrony, giving me a clap.







 “I wonder other things he hasn’t done yet?” Katrina asks, looking at Sarah.







 “I think we should find out! Our own little blank slate!”







 “And we still haven’t gotten a winner yet, either,” says Katrina.







 “True. Ok. Alan, Katrina was coming around to mine this weekend for a few drinks, but now you’re invited too. We’ll settle this matter once and for all,” Sarah says to me, giving me a wink.







 “But if we don’t we’ll have to try, try, try again,” Katrina adds, looking down at my cock and then back up to me, licking her lips.







 My mind swirling with the amount of amazing sex I have lined up for my future, my balls buzzing with the awesome sex I’ve just had, I look at the two stunning busty MILFs laying naked and glistening before me and nod my head enthusiastically!







END







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











 UNWRAPPING MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM FOR CHRISTMAS











 Landing at the airport, glad to be at my destination considering we’d all spent the second half of the flight wondering if we were going to be diverted or not, the snow rapidly heading towards blizzard levels down below, I grabbed my bag and made my way out.







 Scanning the crowds of waiting friends and family, I notice a few random men glancing at a beautiful woman appreciatively and I know I’ve found her, my eyes meeting those of Jessica’s, an absolutely drop-dead gorgeous MILF, and my girlfriend Emma’s, Mom.







 Walking towards her, a thick jacket on her body but skin-tight jeans hugging her legs, I can understand the ogling eyes staring at her ass as I approach. I haven’t seen it or her in 6 months but she looks as stunning as ever, a thick mass of wavy black hair framing her beautiful face, her eyes bright blue in contrast, her lips thick and ruby red, forming a natural pout and begging to be kissed always.







 “Brad! It’s so good to see you again!” Jessica exclaims as she hugs me, pulling me forward, her height a good foot shorter than mine.







 Wrapping one arm around her, the other holding my bag, I come in close, her thick hair in my face and her floral perfume filling my nostrils. She looks, feels, and smells so good, her tiny hands squeezing my back, unable to reach around me.







 Kissing my neck before she lets go, her soft lips send a buzz through me, her eyes twinkling as she smiles broadly, genuinely happy to see me.







 “Do you want to grab a coffee? Emma’s flight should be landing in about half an hour.” She asks.







 “I could murder a coffee, sure,” I reply, the two of us finding a relatively quiet corner to catch up in one of the airport’s diners while we wait for Emma.







 As we had spent last Christmas with my parents, this year we had agreed to spend Christmas with Jessica, Emma’s father and Jessica having been long separated. I last saw Emma back home nearly a week ago before she headed off to spend some quality time with her dad before flying here too, as serendipity would have it, our flights landed pretty close to each other, so here I and Jessica were, waiting.







 After nearly a week of no sex I was keen to see Emma again, having made a bet with her that I would be able to refrain from touching myself the whole time she was gone. I had managed to go without jerking off, but it was hard, no pun intended, this being about as long as I’d gone without coming for...well, as long as I can remember!







 “So, what have you been up to?” Jessica asks, breaking my sexual daydream, of which I had been falling into often lately.







 “Nothing too exciting, really. Work, work, work, both of us saving our pennies and hoping to get enough for a deposit on a house. What about yourself?”







 “Well actually, I’ve been-” Jessica begins before being interrupted by the tannoy, informing everyone that all further flights have been canceled, delayed, and/or rerouted.







 A few seconds later, Jessica’s phone rings, looking at her screen she tells me it’s Emma before she answers it.







 “Hi sweety, everything ok?”







 “Yes, here’s here with me.”







 “Oh really?”







 “Oh no, that’s terrible.”







 “Alright, we’ll try and beat the rush out, then.”




 “Love you too sweety, be safe.”







 Hanging up the phone, Jessica soon fills me in on Emm’s half of the conversation as we get up and briskly make our way to her car, many people at the airport getting ready to leave now that their friends/loved ones won’t be arriving.







 “The snow’s too heavy, all flights are being redirected. At best, Emma will be here in a couple of days.”







 “Shit, but tomorrow’s Christmas! She’ll what, be alone in some hotel room?”







 “She said her flight was going to return, so she’ll be with her Father, at least.”







 “Ok, a silver lining,” I say, feeling slightly better as my phone starts beeping, Emma texting me everything Jessica just told me and more, the two of us chatting as Jessica drives me and her back to her house.







 By the time Jessica and I are pulling up in her driveway, Emma is about to turn off her phone anyway as they prepare to land, her Father already aware and apparently waiting for her. Unable to do anything more about it and knowing she won’t be alone for Christmas, I relax and try to make the best of it, I will be spending my Christmas with an utterly smoking hot MILF, after all.







 Following her inside and taking off my snowy shoes, Jessica grabs my bag and takes it to the guest room.







 “Be a darling and turn the kettle on, would you Brad? It’s still where it was last time,” She says with a smile as she disappears.







 Looking around the house that I haven’t been in in 6 months, it looks pretty much the same, the smell of it like an old memory, reminding me of the last time I was here, the third slat of the kitchen floor squeaking as I stand on it just like it did last time







 Nice and warm in here, I turn on the kettle after checking it’s got enough water in it and take off my coat, draping it over the back of a chair and sitting down, the house quiet, a constant drift of snowflakes fluttering down the windows.







 Entering the room silently, her practiced socked feet avoiding the squeaky panel, Jessica takes my breath away as I look over at her. Her thick puffy coat is gone and now I can see the skin-tight white shirt she was wearing underneath, tucked into her jeans, her outline clear as day and very sexy, her full breasts filling the shirt magnificently, her jet-black hair flowing over her shoulders.







 The fact I haven’t come in a week really hits home and I feel my cock throbbing as it starts to grow, her sexual energy emanating from her in waves, her fluid movements as she grabs two mugs and the sugar pot hypnotizing me as I watch her flow around the room, her ass suddenly in my face as she bends over in front of the open fridge to grab the milk, her butt absolutely perfect, her jeans tight and hugging her form.







 Crossing my legs and moving my chair a little more under the table to hide my growing cock, Jessica turns to me.







 “Tea?”







 “Uh, sure, why not,” I reply as I watch her dropping a teabag into each mug.







 “I’ve really gotten into this stuff,” Jessica explains as she adds sugar to the mugs and then leans against the counter, waiting for the kettle to finish boiling, her hands behind her on the countertop, making her breasts thrust forward even more, a hint of nipples making my cock ache as I try not to stare too openly, my balls so full and needy.







 Bringing me my tea I take it gratefully, giving me a distraction from her body, my cock seemingly steering my eyes at this point. Pulling the chair next to me out, Jessica sits next to me, sipping her hot drink and giving a hum of approval.







 She’s put a little bit too much milk in mine, if I’m quietly honest, which is just as well for my cock as it turns out as a few seconds later, distracted her body, I fumble putting the mug on the table and it tips over, spilling it’s very warm but thankfully not hot contents all over my crotch!







 “Oh my goodness!” Jessica exclaims, jumping up from her chair and dashing to the sink, where she fills up a glass with cold water and returns, splashing it over my crotch as I stand up from the chair, my immediate panic about cooking my boner gone as I feel it’s not that hot but is quickly replaced by the fact I’m standing there with an obvious tent as Jessica throws the water over my crotch.







 Either somehow not seeing or at least ignoring my tent for now, Jessica grabs at my jeans, unbuttoning them and tugging down my pants.







 “Quickly Brad, get your boxers off before you scold!” Jessica says, my boxers soaked and practically see-through, clinging to my cock, my throbbing shaft unmistakable as Jessica finally sees it and turns away, a blush spreading over her face.







 Peeling off my wet boxers, rolling them down my legs and they bunch up, soaked as they are, I start to blush myself, my girlfriend’s mom having just got an eyeful of shaft for her troubles.







 Putting her hand out but not turning around, Jessica speaks, her voice cracking slightly.







 “Give me your wet clothes, Brad, I’ll put them in the wash before they stain and come back with something for you to wear.”







 “Thanks,” I answer, pulling my shirts down t hide my boner even though the damage is done, handing over my soaking jeans and underwear.







 A minute later she returns, making sure to keep her eye level high as she hands me an old pair of her sweatpants.







 “Sorry, these are the only thing in the house that I think would fit you, they’re my sleeping sweats. They’re old but super comfortable,” She says as I take them, their smell sweet with her fragrance and I understand that she’s worn them since their last wash, her aroma embedded in the fabric.







 Slipping them on with no underwear, they are indeed very comfortable, the fabric rubbing against my cock, threatening to make him grow again after only just managing to willpower him down. The sweats loose and baggy, my cock swings about as I move, the pants offering no support, my bulge obvious as Jessica looks at me with a smirk, covering her mouth.







 “Sorry for laughing, you just look so awkward right now,” She explains.







 “Well, there is the whole...you know...when my pants were off…” I say, trailing off, unable to openly say ‘I had a hard-on’ to her.







 “Don’t worry about it, you’re 20, I know they can happen at any time without warning. And just between you and me Brad, and I’ll deny having ever said this if you tell anyone, but you have
 nothing
 to be ashamed about, if you know what I mean,” Jessica says, her eyes flitting to my swinging bulge for a split second, an appreciative look on her face.







 “Umm, thanks. You’re very beautiful too,” I say awkwardly, not knowing how to respond to my girlfriend’s mom telling me I have a big dick, her hint of hunger in her eyes and the soft fabric against my dick making it grow, the first twitches as it rises clearly visible to Jessica as I hurriedly get back into the seat, pulling my shirt down.







 “Haha!” Jessica laughs as she watches me fidget in my chair, “Another one already? Someone’s on a hair-trigger today. And thank you for the compliment too, I’ve been feeling a little frumpy lately.”







 “Sorry, between these sweats and...umm...well, nevermind. You said you’re feeling frumpy? No way” I say, hoping Jessica doesn’t notice I had to quickly change track, but of course she does, grinning and sitting down next to me, an eager look on her face.







 “Between the slacks and what, Brad? Come on, there are no secrets between us, especially not now what with you swinging your hard-on in my face!” She says playfully, squeezing my arm.







 “I was...I was going to say between the slacks and how...hot you look,” I admit eventually, my cock pulsating in the sweats, my backlog of semen desperate to get out, my body heating up as I feel the warmth of Jessica’s body, so close to mine, her sweet fragrance driving me wild, the outside world so quiet, all muffled with snow, just the two of us in this cozy warm kitchen.







 “You really think I’m hot?”







 By way of an answer, I simply point to my crotch and shrug.







 “I did that? I made him all hard?”







 “Honestly? Yeah. That top is very tight, you have an amazing body, Jessica. Sorry for being so blunt, I haven’t nutted in ages and It’s making me a little stupid.”







 “Why haven’t you...nutted?” Jessica asks, the word obviously new and alien to her.







 Telling her about Emma and I’s deal, she nods with understanding, her hand on my arm, her face flushing along with mine, feeling her creep inch by inch closer and closer to me, our thighs eventually pressed together, my cock making a tent that Jessica can’t miss but I’m no longer trying to hide it, my lust for her taking over, something almost tangible filling the air.







 “Aww, you poor thing! And now it’ll be a few more days. I don’t think I can stand the thought of you wandering around the house like this, permanently frustrated…” Jessica says, now trailing off herself.







 Her hand on my arm slowly moving, she slides it down and onto my stomach, looking straight at me, her fingers creeping down, every sound in the house suddenly a million times louder as we sit there silently, my heart hammering in my chest as I feel her fingers starts to crawl under the elastic of the sweats.







 “Since it’s the season for giving, and you’ve given me a peek at the
 sexiest
 cock I’ve
 ever
 seen,” Jessica says, her voice low and breathy, “I think it’s only fair I give you something, like a handjob.”







 “Jessica?” I say, not sure if we should but making no move to stop her, her fingers ever so slowly creeping through my pubes, the base of my cock close enough for her to feel my throbbing heat.







 “It’s ok, it’s just a little present for you from me, Brad. And if I’m honest, I’ve been dripping wet since I saw it, you’d be practically doing me a
 favor
 letting me touch it,” Jessica whispers, bringing her face close, her eyes boring into mine, bright blue and mesmerizing, her sweet breath on my lips, making me quiver with lust.







 Saying nothing, I let out a long slow sigh of pleasure as I feel her hot hand wrap around my shaft, her skin so soft and delicate as she begins stroking me, her fingers unable to wrap all the way around, my cock pulsating in her hand, my whole body twitching as she strokes all the way up, her thumb massaging my knob, smearing my pre-come over my sensitive glans, her eyes watching me as my eyelids shudder with pleasure.







 “Mmm, you like that, Brad? You like me jerking you off? He’s
 so
 hard, harder than any dick of ever held,” Jessica says, squeezing my shaft in her hand and feeling it not give to her pressure at all, my shaft a rod of steel, her sexy MILF seduction making me as hard as I’ve ever been.







 Her lips inches from mine, I give in to temptation and kiss her, pressing my face to hers, her mouth warm and sweet, our tongues flicking against each other, her hand pumping my cock under my sweats as I sit there, grabbing her with both hands and embracing her, grinding my cock upwards into her, desperate with need and lust.







 Grabbing her breasts, I play with her chest through her shirt, Jessica pumping fast now, her other hand on the back of my head, the two of us kissing wildly as I squirm with pleasure on the chair.







 Grunting, I start to come, my breath exchanging with Jessica’s as I pump into her, filling her sweats with come, a week of no spurting happening all at once, coating the inside of the sweats and her hand and my shaft, Jesica moaning into my mouth as she feels me cover her hand in hot semen, her hand squeezing my shaft and milking out every last drop.







 Breaking off our kiss, Jessica extracts her hand from my sweats, plastered with come, and starts lapping at it, looking me in the eye as she eats my come, cleaning her hand and purring.







 “You taste as good as you look,” She says softly, looking down at my crotch, “Oops, they’re all sticky now, better get them off, Brad.”







 My balls still throbbing with orgasm aftershocks, I stand up and pull off the sweats, handing them to Jessica who leaves the room, presumably t put them in the washing machine as well, and return with something else for me to wear.







 Coming back empty-handed, Jessica gives me a smile, walking up to me and putting a hand on my chest, stroking me, feeling my muscles.







 “I don’t have anything else you’ll fit into Brad, but I’ll keep the thermostat nice and high so you’re comfortable, ok?” She says, basically telling me I’m going to be cock-out for the next while.







 Looking into her beautiful eyes, I nod, happy to be semi-naked with such a MILF.







 Sitting up on the table in front of me, her legs spread so that I’m standing between them, Jessica grabs my hands and pulls me close.







 “Now, is there anything you’d like to do? Perhaps unwrap a gift or two?” She says, guiding my hands to her chest, her nipples now obvious and firm beneath the fabric, even through her bra.







 Grabbing her shirts, I pul it up, Jessica smiling as she wiggles out of it, her bra white and filled with her massive boobs. Reaching behind her, Jessica stroking my chest, I unclasp her bra and free her breasts, her nipples indeed erect, bright pink with small areolas.







 Taking off my shirt, Jessica strokes my torso, enjoying the view as I enjoy mine of her.







 Cupping her breasts, I lean in and kiss them, sucking her nipples and nipping at her soft mounds, her scent so alluring as I bury my face in her cleavage, Jessica’s hands sliding down my body and grasping my cock, still slippery with come, stroking me as my mouth explores her amazing boobs.







 My mouth on her nipples, my hands slide down, feeling her gyrate her pelvis seductively as I unbutton her jeans, opening them, feeling the soft touch of her cotton panties as I slide a hand down, feeling the smooth bump of her mons before my finger slip between her lips, slathered with her lust, her slit soaking wet as I swirl a finger around her clit, Jessica moaning and tugging my cock with one hand as the other holds my head to her chest, encouraging me to suck harder, her crotch squirming against my hand, her panties drenched.







 Sliding my finger out from between her slippery lips, I grab the hem of her jeans and panties, tugging them down, Jessica lifting her ass for a moment as I get them to her knees, stepping back for a moment, my face still between her breasts, closing her legs just long enough to slide her jeans down, feeling them drop from her feet to the floor.







 Opening her legs again, I stand close, one hand rubbing her sex, feeling how saturated with lust it is, Jessica kissing the top of my head and moaning as I explore her most private of places with my hand, her clit swollen and sensitive, Jessica bucking every time I slide a fingertip over it, feeling her gasp with pleasure.







 Grabbing her shoulders, I guide her onto her back, Jessica laying down as I et to my knees, her pussy now perfectly positioned in front of my face, putting her feet on my shoulders as I kiss her inner thighs, working my way to her glistening pussy, looking so tasty as I close in.







 Kissing her puffy outer lips, Jessica grains and runs her fingers through my hair, squirming as I suddenly clamp my mouth onto her sex ad suck, puling her slippery inner lips into my mouth, tasting her, teasing her, pulling her sex with my lips before opening my mouth and sliding my tongue up and down her slit, penetrating her with it, feeling her writhe in pleasure.







 Going to her cit, I slurp her hood and the swollen bud into my mouth, sucking and swirling my tongue around it, flicking her bean with my tongue, her fingers gripping my hair tight now, her other hand tweaking at her nipples, pulling them hard, her head alternating between being thrown back and looking down at me, watching me eat her pussy, a needy look of lust plastered across her beautiful face.







 Sucking and lapping at her pussy, swallowing her juices, feeling her dribble with need, mixing with my saliva as I devour her slippery sex, I slide a finger into her, curling it and hunting for her g-spot, knowing when I’ve found it, Jessica shuddering with pleasure on the table as I press against it, her swollen clit between my lips.







 Sucking and finger fucking her faster and faster, I keep the pressure on her g-spot ad clit and I feel her pull and tug at my hair, grinding herself against me, her wet pussy coating my face in her glistening need.







 “
 Oh fuck yes, oh fuck yes, OH FUCK! OH FUCK!
 ” Jessica purrs before crying out in orgasm, her pussy mashing against me, grinding up and down as she rides my tongue, her sex clamping around my finger, holding it inside her as she shudders with climax, my face pressed hard against her, feeling the warm gush of her orgasm.







 Lying on the table and panting, I get back to my feet, looking down at my handiwork, Jessica looking flushed and content, smiling up at me, my face coated in her juices.







 Looking down, Jessica’s smile broadens.







 “Oops, looks like Mr. Hair-Trigger is back!” She says, spying my cock which is now swollen and hard again.







 Rolling over and spinning around, Jessica brings her face close to my cock, reaching out to grab my ass and pull me close.







 “Come here Brad and let’s see if I can make this Christmas cracker go bang!” She says with a smirk, her lips wrapping around my shaft a moment later, her mouth hot and wet, her tongue rubbing against the underside of my shaft as she pulls me closer, taking me past her mouth and into her throat, the feeling incredible as I feel her grip my girth with her throat, contracting rapidly, jerking me off to her swallowing beat.







 Thrusting into her, fucking her face as she lays on the table, I grab her long, thick hair, riding her mouth as she squeezes my ass, one hand letting go to start cradling and fondling my balls, her mouth so hot as she slurps tightly on my length.







 Fucking her face, pushing deep, I feel her nose press against my pubis, my cock fully impaled inside her, Jessica moaning as I plunge myself into her again and again, watching her squirm on the table as I fuck her face.







 Feeling my balls lift in her hand, my orgasm close, Jessica’s moans get needier, her sucking even tighter as she quickly brings me to the boil, my cock jerking inside her as it swells and I start to come, my semen gushing inside her, flooding her throat with my hot load, Jessica stroking my balls as they pulp, my pulsating length jammed deep down her throat, feeling her swallow rapidly, taking everything I give her, mashing her sex against the tabletop, rubbing herself wildly as I fill her with come.







 With a few last pumps, I finish my orgasm inside her, sliding my cock out, a long drool of spit hanging from my knob, Jessica looking up at me with a smile, licking her lips.







 “That was perfect, Brad. It’s been so long since I had something like that,” She says, sitting up and getting delicately off the table.







 “That was actually the deepest I’ve ever had my cock down a throat, so thank
 you
 ,” I reply.







 Smiling, standing there, both of us naked, Jessica grabs my hand.







 “It’s getting on, shall we go to bed and watch a Christmas movie while we wait for Santa tomorrow?”







 Needing no further encouragement to spend the night in the same bed as Jessica, I follow, the to of us soon snuggled up under the thick blankets of her bed, our skin feeling sensitive and raw as we lay, tangled up in each other, unable to keep our hands to ourselves, randomly kissing for minutes at a time, not really watching the movie, Jessica pressing her sex against me, the heat coming from her incredible.







 Soon enough, my cock starts to grow while we’re spooning, my arms around her and my crotch pressed against her perfect ass, my growth obvious to Jessica immediately, hearing her purr as I nuzzle her neck, my hands full of her breasts.







 Lifting her upper leg, I feel her grasp my cock, guiding it to her sopping wet pussy, my knob son inside her as I push in from behind, Jessica gasping and arching her back, letting me drive my cock in deeper as we stay spooning, her legs hooking over mine, keeping them spread as I thrust into her, her warm ass pressed against my lower abdomen, Jessica turning her head so we can kiss as I penetrate her for the first time, her sex gripping my girth in a tight hug, her pussy so soft and delicate feeling to the sensitive skin of my cock, pulsating hotly inside her.







 Playing with her amazing breasts, thrusting into her and kissing, we fuck on her bed, the blankets getting thrown off as we heat up, the slick sliding of my cock going in and out mingling with our kisses as we moan into each other’s mouths, Jessica’s hand behind her, pulling me into her.







 Pulling out, I push her onto her back, desperate to fuck her deeper, spreading her legs and getting on top, our mouth barely parting the entire time.







 Sliding back inside her, both of us grunting with fresh pleasure, I fuck her harder, my cock getting deeper penetration as she grips my ass tight, my hands under her, gripping hers in return, holding her hard as I pump into her.







 Sucking, biting, and nipping at her lips, I pound my cock into her, faster and faster, Jessica clawing at my back as she feels my heat grow, our eyes locked together as I feel her tight pussy grip my shaft, milking me, her body absolutely perfect.







 Holding her tight, I bury my head into her shoulder and start to come, my cock pulsating madly as I shoot my load deep inside her, Jessica moaning with pleasure as she feels me flood her sex with semen, my hands gripping her ass as I push myself as deep into her as I can, my jerking cock swelling inside her, her legs wrapped around me, holding me inside while I tremble with orgasm, my body shaking with the pleasure of release.







 Panting, we start to kiss again, my cock throbbing inside her as my load mixes with her juices, her hands trailing up and down my back softly as we make out.







 Eventually, reluctantly, I slide out of her, the two of us wrapping ourselves up in the other, pulling the blanket back over ourselves, and drifting off to sleep, my balls now empty and throbbing pleasantly.







* * *







 The next morning, pale sunlight trickling through Jessica’s curtains, I hear a soft voice whispering close to my ear as I stir awake.







 “Merry Christmas, Brad,”







 Opening my eyes, feeling Jessica’s body against mine, I see her looking at me with a soft smile, her hand on my chest, stroking it slowly.







 “Merry Christmas to you too,” I answer, my voice slightly crackly as I’ve just woken up.







 “I see you’ve already got a present for me,” Jessica purrs, her hand sliding down my bare chest and to my cock, grabbing my hard-on and stroking it a few times.







 My hands going to her breasts, we start to kiss as we fondle each other, my nerves sensitive first thing in the morning, her body feeling so good pressed against mine.







 “And I’ve got a present for you too, Brad, one you haven’t opened yet,” Jessica adds, taking a hand and guiding it to her ass, giving me a look of pure animal sexuality as the penny drops and I understand what she’s offering.







 “Wow, I’ve never opened that present on
 anyone
 ,” I say, my anticipation levels rising as Jessica rolls over and grabs a small tube of lube from a drawer in her night table.







 Placing the lube in my hand and getting onto her stomach, Jessica grins.







 “Well, I hope that will make this a Christmas to remember then,” She says, as if this isn’t already one for the history books.







 Spreading her legs, her perfect ass rising up from her thighs, and the curve of her back, I get between them, my heart thumping.







 Squirting out some lube, I grab her ass and spread it, staring at her dainty little butthole, pink and hidden, smearing the lube onto it, Jessica sighs softly as I spread it around, testing her asshole with my thumb, pressing into her, feeling my thumb slide inside her to the first knuckle.







 Adding lube to my cock, I stroke the slippery liquid up and down my shaft while Jusseica squirms before me, teasing me with her ass, looking over her shoulder at me, biting her lip, and acting all coy and sexy.







 Getting into a push-up position over her, I grab my cock with one hand and guide it between her cheeks, Jessica arching her back and bringing her butthole into contact with my knob as I press downward.







 Pressing into her asshole, I feel it resist a little before I slip inside her, her asshole suddenly around my girth, squeezing it tightly, her ring of muscle gripping my shaft as we both gasp with pleasure.







 “Jesus you’re big,” Jessica moans as she grips the sheets.







 “And I can’t believe how tight you are,” I moan in return, her asshole clamped like a fleshy vice around my girth, holding me there.







 Pushing down a little, I slowly slide inside her, the two of us panting, Jessica as she takes my length deep inside her, and I as the sheer intensity of her asshole threatens to milk me too quickly, her asshole the tightest and most amazing thing I’ve ever fucked.







 Working my way inside her, eventually feeling my balls press against her sex, I lower myself on top of her, my weight pinning her to the bed as I thrust into her, Jessica’s legs spread wide as I plow int her ass from behind, kissing her ear, neck, and cheek, Jessica turning her face, the two of us kissing madly as I slam int her ass faster and faster, the pleasure of being inside her tight but taking me over, making me
 need
 to go harder and faster.







 Sliding my arms under her armpits, our hand intertwining as we pant and grunt together, we hold each other tight as I fuck her asshole, our mouths lapping and kissing at each other, our bodies hating up as I lay on top of her, her firm ass pressed t my stomach as I drill her butt with my throbbing cock.







 Grinding, gyrating, and mashing herself against the mattress, Jessica starts to come, loud grunts of ecstasy escaping her as she writhes under me, her sex drenching my balls in her lust as she shudders and shivers with orgasm underneath me.







 Feeling her body clamp eve tighter around my length, I cry out in pleasure and start to come inside her, my cock pulsating as I flood her ass with come, Jessica grunting with her own orgasm and the sensation of me filling her, my cock twitching and jerking, sending spurt after spurt deep inside her, the two of us thrashing on the bed, our orgasms rocking us, our hands clasped together as we hold on to each other and enjoy the ride.







 Panting, spent, my orgasm the best I’ve ever had, I feel her asshole contract to the beat of her heart around my length, massaging my dick while I kiss her now sweaty cheek, the two of us covered in a light sheen of perspiration, our bodies locked together.







 Sliding out of her, feeling her asshole ‘pop’ as my knob reluctantly comes out, I roll onto my back, Jessica scooching over and snuggling up, a purr in her voice.







 “Feels like Santa just emptied his sack inside me.”







 “Ho ho ho,” I say with a smile, this being the best Christmas I’ve ever had, and I’ve only just woken up!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND THE 'DON'T GET HARD' CHALLENGE











 Feeling a little nervous as I approached Seona, my girlfriend Emma’s Mom, I can’t help but check her out for the millionth time. Seona is a total MILF babe, an utter 10 out of 10.







 Reclining on the sofa and reading a book, wearing a tank top and shorts, my eyes travel up her legs from her petite feet to her toned thighs, her skin perfect and tanned as my gaze continues to her flat stomach and the sudden swell of her large breasts, her bra barely holding them in, pushing them together and giving her a deep cleavage that I linger on before finally getting to her face, cute and ageless, her thick lips pursed into a smile as she reads something humorous, I guess.







 “What’s up, Andrew?” She says without looking up, her smokey eyes still swiping across the words in her novel.







 “Uh, not too much. I was wondering if I could ask you a favor?”







 Resting the book on her lap and turning her head to me, Seona gives me a smile. She’s busted me a few times lately checking her out, and while she hasn’t said anything, it’s obvious that she knows, but
 also
 that she knows
 I
 know that
 she
 knows, becoming one of those strange cat and mouse feeling situations.







 “Sure, ask away.’







 “So, like, Emma’s Birthday is only a few weeks away and I was thinking about taking her somewhere nice for a weekend away but I don’t have enough to do that. I was wondering if I could borrow some money from you? I can pay you back if you don’t mind getting it in chunks over a month or so.”







 “That’s very sweet of you, Andrew. How much were you thinking?”







 “Umm, like $500 if possible? I can pay you back like $80-$100 a week afterward.”







 “Hmm, $500 is a lot of money, Andrew.”




 Hearing her words, I assume I’m about to hear a no and prepare myself, Seona’s next words making my eyebrow’s rise.







 “But not really that if you’re talking about a fancy weekend away, though. How about $2000?”







 “It would take me forever to pay you back that much,” I say, keen to treat Emma to a nice weekend but not sure if I’m willing to blow
 all
 my spending money for the next 6 months on one.







 “I wouldn’t be expecting you to pay me back, Andrew. All you’d have to do is one thing for me, or rather,
 don’t
 do one thing for me,” Seona answers, sitting up on the couch, facing me, her cleavage deep and irresistible, a grin flickering over her face as she sees me unable to not take a quick peek.







 My mind racing ahead, I guess that she’s going to request I don’t get Emma pregnant before we’re married or something, hoping that for $2000 she can help motivate me to wear condoms more often?







 “Uh, sure, Seona. What is it?”







 “It’s very simple, Andrew, all you have to do to get $2000 free is...
 don’t get hard
 .”







 “Sorry, what?”







 “Don’t get hard. Simply stand there and don’t get hard and in a minute or two you’ll have $2000 in your pocket,” Seona expands, crossing her arms and making her massive breasts even more prominent, a twitch already happening in my pants.







 “Are you...are you talking about, you know, my cock?” I ask, almost whispering the word, making Seona laugh.







 “Hahaha! Look how nervous you’ve become! Calm down, Andrew. Yes, I’m talking about your cock. You love my Emma don’t you?”







 “Of course,” I answer, trying to catch up.







 “Well then do it for her, prove how much you love her by not getting hard. Just put your hands behind your back and stand there for a minute or two and then you’ll be able to give her the best weekend ever,” Seona says, finishing with a big grin.







 Suspecting that she has no intention of giving me any money and just wants to play with me cat and mouse style instead of giving me an outright no, I try to find her angle.







 “So...I just stand here?”







 “Yep.”







 “And you’ll try and make me aroused?”







 “Yep.”






 “And if I don’t get hard, you’ll give me $2000?”







 “Yep. It’s really very simple, I’m not sure where the confusion is,” Seona says, total confidence written all over her face, like she knows my body better than me.







 Feeling my face heating up, I start to think I can do it, just to wipe that smile off her face and watch as she hands over $2000. It shouldn’t be too hard, I’ll just think of unsexy stuff.







 Alright then, Seona,” I say, my own face as confident as hers, “Challenge accepted!”







 Standing in front of her, I put my hands behind my back as Seona uncrosses her arms and cups her breasts, biting her lip and looking up at me through her eyelashes. It’s literally the most erotic thing I’ve ever seen in real life and I feel my cock immediately start to swell.







 No! Come on! Stay the fuck down!
 I yell to myself as I feel my whole body heating up, Seona’s silent display turning me on, watching her massive breasts move as she fondles herself slowly, her eyes burning into mine, utter animal sexuality written all over her face.







 As suddenly as she began, Seona stops, laughing, laying back on the couch and grabbing her book.







 “Hahaha! Well done Andrew, you lasted nearly 5 whole seconds!” She says gleefully as I stand there with my tent, my cock throbbing and my face red hot.







 Shit!
 I think to myself as I turn away.
 I want that money! And to prove I have more control over my body than Seona does!







 Walking to the bathroom with the intention of jerking off, Seona’s display making me so horny I have to get a load out now, an Idea hits me.







 “Would you be willing to let me try again later?” I ask.







 “Sure, you go jerk off and come
 straight back
 if you want. You still won’t be able to do it,” Seona says with a grin, her eyes never leaving the book.







 “Why do you say that?”







 “Because your 19. And because I’ve seen how you look at me” Seona answers smugly, making me all the keener to not get hard in front of her.







 Going to the bathroom and jerking off, Seona’s big natural tits in my mind as I cum, I walk back to her a few minutes later, Seona putting her book down and looking at me confidently.







 “You really want to try again? Losing once wasn’t bad enough?”







 “I can do this, no problem,” I say, my balls feeling empty and my confidence high.







 “All right then, hands behind your back and let’s see,” Seona says, sitting up on the sofa.







 Putting my hands behind my back and trying to pace my breathing, I watch as Seona quickly grabs her top and pulls it off, her sexy black lingerie bra sheer in places, the dark circles of Seona’s nipples clearly visible.







 “Did you jerk off thinking about my big tits, Andrew? Did you cover them in cum?” Seona purrs, caressing her breasts and looking at me hungrily, apparently able to turn on that look of utter animal lust like a switch, her entire body language suddenly hyper-sexual and brimming with lust.







 Telling myself she doesn’t mean it, that she’s just making sure she doesn’t have to pay up, I look away, shaking my head.







 “Aww, looking away? But now you won’t get to see them, Andrew,” Seona purrs softly as I hear the unmistakable sound of her brassiere being unclasped.







 Swallowing hard, I shut my eyes and try to resist the temptation to look at her bare chest, an opportunity I would normally have killed for.







 Hearing her rise from the couch, my nostrils are suddenly engulfed in her sweet scent as she presses the inside of one of her bra’s cups to my face, so soft and sensual, her natural smell making my cock twitch as I inhale her.







 “You’re such a big, strong, man, Andrew,” Seona purrs, her voice closer now, “I’m sure you can look without getting hard.”







 Swallowing hard and telling myself I can do it, I open my eyes and look at Seona, an involuntary grunt escaping me as I see her topless, her massive breasts rocking as she sways her shoulders, her boobs hypnotic as I stare, her areolas dark and sexy, her nipples erect now, Seona’s eyes watching mine closely.







 “Do you like them, Andrew? Can you imagine how good it would feel to rub your cock between them? Imagine shooting your hot load all over my face as I tittyfuck you?” She purrs, her every syllable dripping with sex.







 Unable to look away, I feel myself losing the challenge but don’t care anymore, no amount of money is worth looking away from such amazing breasts, my cock swelling rapidly, tenting my pants and making it clear to both of us that Seona has won again!







 Smiling, Seona grabs her top and pulls it on, leaving her bra off, her nipples prominent in the white top as she sits down.







 “And before you bother asking,
 yes
 , I’m willing to offer you another try. But you’ll
 never
 beat me, Andrew,” She says, opening her book like the last minute never happened.







 Hot and flustered, I storm off to the bathroom and jerk off, hornier than I’ve ever been before, my lust and anger at Seona for beating me again so easily mixing to create a powerful orgasm, grunting as I blow my load.







 Walking back out, Seona looks up at me and grins when she sees the determination in my eyes.







 “I heard you coming from here, Andrew,” She says teasingly, “Think you’ve
 really
 emptied your tank this time?”







 “Come on, let’s go,” I say, standing in front of her and putting my hands behind my back, knowing there’s
 no way
 she can make me hard again so soon now.







 Seeing her peel off her top as she sits up, I close my eyes and turn my head, my balls still aching pleasantly after my last orgasm.







 Hearing her get off the couch and smelling her fragrance as she gets close, I’m sure I can feel the heat of her body as she stands close to me, her breath on my neck, so alluring and sexual.







 Making me jump at first, I feel Seona’s hand on my chest, her delicate fingers trailing down my body as I stand there, rooted to the spot, desperate to not give in this time.







 Hearing her walk behind me, her hand running over my shoulder and down my back, I hear her wriggling for a moment and then feel her place something soft on my shoulder.







 “Those are my shorts, Andrew,” She purrs before I hear her move again, “And these,” She adds in her sultry tone, “Are my panties. I’m naked Andrew. Do you believe me?”







 My voice cracking on the first attempt, I clear my throat and try again, “Yes, I believe you.”







 “Hmm, no, I don’t think you do.
 I
 think,” Seona says, taking one of my unresisting hands into hers, “You need
 proof
 ,” She finishes, pressing my hand into her sex, red hot and slippery, pushing herself against my hand, rubbing it up and down, leaving me in absolutely no doubt that she’s naked and extremely wet.







 “Oh my god,” I croak, my heart hammering in my chest as I feel my girlfriend’s MILF mom grind her pussy on my hand, purring behind me.







 “Yes, you can feel how much I want your cock inside me right now, can’t you, Andrew? Go on, get hard for me and you can fuck me, right here, right now, just get hard for me,” Seona purrs, rubbing my hand up and down her drenched slit, her other hand wrapping around me, stroking my lower stomach.







 Feeling my cock start to twitch despite the orgasms, I try one more time to stay soft, reminding myself her words are only to make me hard, she won’t really fuck me, her soft hand rubbing my lower stomach, tantalizingly close to my crotch.







 Pressing herself against me, her breasts in my back and now grinding her sex against my ass, my hand jammed between her and myself, I feel her other hand start to unbutton my pants.







 Knowing I should tell her to stop, I can’t bring myself to do it, feeling as she grabs my pants with both hands and tugs them down, my boxers following a moment later, leaving me standing in her lounge naked from the waist down, her fingers running through my cropped pubes.







 Grinding against me, I hear Seona gasp as she grabs my cock, still soft but hanging low, my libido in danger of taking over at any second.







 “Andrew! I didn’t realize you had such a nice big cock,” Seona purrs as she starts to stroke my balls with her other hand, her arms wrapped around me as she grinds against my ass, my hand slathered in her lust.







 “Th...thank you,” I gasp, feeling the last of my resolve ebb away as my cock starts to swell, knowing that once again Seona has one as my cock grows in her hand her fingers sliding up and down my length, her other hand fondling my balls.







 “Mmm, and feel how much bigger he’s getting! Your cock was already big
 and
 you’re a grower, not a shower?” Seona coos in my ear as she continues to grind against me, her hand pistoning on my length even though it’s clear she’s won again.







 “You win again Seona,” I say, my fingers moving against her slit, dipping into her as she writhes against me.







 “I’m thinking of a new challenge, Andrew. Double or nothing. What do you say?”







 “What’s the challenge,” I ask softly, losing myself to Seona’s amazing hand skills.







 “The ‘do not cum’ challenge. What do you say?” She purrs into my ear, her breath warm on my neck, making me shiver with lust.







 “Ok,” I pant, Seona’s hand speeding up the moment I say it.







 Pistoning on my shaft, her other hand cradling my balls, Seona grinds herself against me at the pace she jerks me off.







 “I know you don’t intend to lose, but if you do, I’d like you to lose all over my tits, Andrew,” Seona breathes into my ear, making me gasp with pleasure as she walks around to be in front of me as I open my eyes and look at her in all her naked beauty, her pussy bald and absolutely saturated, her lips swollen and looking as soft as they feel.







 Dropping to her knees, Seona blows warm air on my cock, making me shudder with bliss, her hand pumping as she comes in close, looking me in the eye as she kisses my knob, a tremor running through me as what feels like all of my nerve endings jump up to 11 on the sensitivity meter.







 Slowly sliding her mouth over my cock, Seonsa starts to suck it, her lips tightly wrapped around my girth as she pulls on my cock with her mouth, my knees shaking as she sucks, her head bobbing as she rapidly speeds up.







 Not caring about the challenge anymore, I grab her head and hold it as I thrust into her, her eyes smiling as she feels me fucking her mouth, obviously no longer even trying to hold myself at bay.







 Taking her mouth from my slathered cock and jerking me off, Seonsa licks and sucks my balls, making me gasp with pleasure as she watches me watching her before getting back on my shaft, pushing herself deeper and deeper until I feel her nose rustle amongst my shorts pubes.







 Fucking her mouth, I feel my balls rise in her hand, another orgasm approaching.







 Moaning with approval, Seona sucks me even harder, feeling my cock twitch with the impending climax, her lips tight around my girth.







 Grunting, I start to cum, Seona taking her mouth from my cock at the last possible moment, my cock already spurting as her hand grabs my shaft and begins pumping furiously, my load splashing all over her massive breasts, pasting her with my hot semen, running between her cleavage as she purrs happily, watching it erupt from my knob and land on her.







 Standing there, panting, my knees feeling a little weak, Seona looks up, a massive grin on her face, her breasts glazed with my cum, glistening in the light.







 “Whoops! Maybe next time, Andrew?” She says as she stands up, rubbing my load into her chest, smearing it about and making her entire chest glow like it’s been oiled.







 “Next time?”







 “Yeah, I’m guessing you can’t leave it at that, surely? What with $4000 on the line?”







 “Right now? Even you couldn’t make me cum right now!” I say, my balls still throbbing.







 “Really? Well if you’re so confident you won’t have a problem trying again.”







 “Alright then, you’re on,” I say, looking forward to whatever may be about to happen and feeling pretty confident that even this perfect MILF won’t be able to coerce another load out of me so soon.







 Taking my hand with a sly grin, Seona leads me to her room, telling me to take off my top and lay on her bed. Soft and comfortable, I relax while I watch her crawl onto it with me, her breasts swaying hypnotically.







 “I overheard you talking with your friend’s once, Andrew, saying that your record was
 9
 orgasms in one day. But you really don’t think I can make you pop again? Prepare to lose, sweetheart,” Seona says as she starts to kiss my chest with her soft pouty lips.







 Reigniting my resolve not to cum, I try to ignore the pleasure as Seona’s mouth travels down my body, her soft lips soon pressing against my shaft, feeling her lick it as she fondles my balls. Putting my knob into her mouth, Seona sucks, drawing my soft cock into her mouth, feeling her suck rapidly, my cock bobbing back and forth into her mouth as I gasp in pleasure, my knob on fire with bliss.







 Feeling it start to twitch in her mouth, Seona takes her mouth from my cock and sits up, smiling.







 “He’s already getting hard again, Andrew. I don’t like your chances.”







 “I’ll be fine,” I reply, trying every unsexy thought I can to make my cock stop growing.







 “I tell you what, I’ll give you a breather,” Seona purrs as she gets up and stands over my head, “I won’t touch him for a minute or two, see if he goes down.”







 Lowering herself onto me, the soles of her feet pressed against my shoulders and her knees a little way above my head on the pillow, Seona sits on my face, her slippery sex slathering my mouth with her sweet musk as she starts to ride my face, my hair suddenly grasped in her hands as she holds me in place and starts to slide back and forth on my face, riding my mouth.







 Looking up, seeing her massive breasts rocking and her face looking down at me with lustful concentration, I can tell straight away she intends to fuck my face until she cums, the thought of this MILF using my mouth for her pleasure only making my cock throb harder as I lap and suck at her slippery sex, loving her taste as she grinds her sopping sex all over my face, feeling her swollen clit rubbing against my nose as she gyrates and writhes on me desperately.







 Holding my hair tight, Seona rides me harder and harder, her perfect ass pressed to my face as her pussy kisses my mouth wetly, her eyes intent as she watches herself fuck me.







 Holding her hips, my cock pulsating like mad, I feel her ass flex and twitch, her breasts shuddering as she starts to buckle and jerk with near-orgasm.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! That’s it! That’s it! Oh! Oh! Ohhhh!
 ” Seona exclaims as she starts to cum, her climax drenching my already wet face, her pussy gushing as she writhes and squirms on my face, fucking my mouth, pushing herself hard against me, her hands gripping my hair tight as she shudders with pleasure all over me, rocking and sliding, her pelvis jerking again and again as wave after wave of climax hits her.







 Her head bowed, panting, Seona sits on my face, the occasional tremor aftershock making her shiver as she looks down at me, satisfied and drained looking.







 “And now, time to save myself $4000.”







 Sliding down my body, her pussy red hot and drenched as it trails down my body, Seona reaches behind herself, grabbing my throbbing cock.







 “Oh, what’s this? Still rock hard? Well, let’s see what we can do about that hey?” She says, guiding my cock to her sex as she continues to slide down until her crotch is on mine and my cock is suddenly inside her, the initial burst of heat as her sex engulfs my length making me gasp with pleasure and shock, her pussy red hot and tight, feeling it throb and pulsate around my shaft, Seona flexing herself with relish as she watches me barely hold on, her pussy easily the nicest I’ve ever fucked.







 Riding me quickly, her breasts bouncing, I grab her ass, guiding her as she pistons up and down, her pussy like a suction device on my shaft, pulling on it with every upstroke.







 Grabbing the back of her head, I pull her down to me, kissing her deeply, giving back some of her pussyjuice, Seona moaning and mashing her mouth with mine wildly, as much a fan of her taste as I am, our tongues lashing at each other as I piston up into her.







 Grabbing her shoulders, no longer caring about some challenge, I push her to her back and spread her legs, sliding back inside her and fucking her wildly, watching her breasts sway as I pump, Seona looking up at me hungrily as she feels me bury my entire length inside her again and again.







 Coming close, our mouths locking together again, I cup my hands under her ass and fuck her even harder, the slap of our sex filling the room as I feel her legs wrap around mine, her thighs wide open as I take her completely, her hands clamped around my back as I piston and pump into her, wanting nothing more than to fill her with my cum.







 Our tongues wrestling, I start to grunt into her mouth as I cum, my hips thrusting frantically as I fill her pussy with my cum, Seona moaning into my mouth as she feels me flood her sex with my hot load, her arms and legs wrapped around me tightly, holding me there and unable to get away, leaving me with no option but to cum deep inside her, an option I happily accept, my cock throbbing and pulsating as it sends spurt after spurt of cum deep inside her.







 Gasping and kissing, we slowly slow down, Seona’s grip on me loosening as our kisses become less frenzied, my cocks throbs less frequent.







 Eventually, laying on top of her, gazing at each other, the challenge all but forgotten, I give her one last kiss before sliding out of her, Seona playfully flexing her sex and gripping my shaft, her pussy nothing less than amazing as I roll onto my back.







 Rolling onto her side and stroking my chest, Seona gives me a grin.







 “Maybe next time, then?”







 “Heh, yeah, maybe,” I say, wondering if I’d ever be able to resist cumming with such a stunning woman.







* * *







 In the end, Seona gave us some money for a weekend away anyway, and whilst we still often try out the challenge when Emma’s not around, I’ve not yet been able to beat her at it. Not that I’m complaining though!







END
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