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Chapter One

“Oh, my God!” Jess screamed, writhing awkwardly on top of me as she rode out her umpteenth orgasm.

Shit, I don’t think I’m ever gonna finish like this, I thought as I watched her jerk her hips sporadically, her nails scratching at my chest as she composed herself. At least she can get herself off... But, I don’t think I’ve ever been this bored while fucking before... Should I just... pretend to finish? Shit, am I actually contemplating that?! How terrible is this sex?!

“Is that good, babe?” Jess asked, leaning to kiss me.

No, not really.

“Uh-huh,” I lied, nodding enthusiastically as I fought the urge to grab her hips and get myself off with her tight pussy. “That’s great...”

“Look how deep you are!” she gasped, tapping at  her engorged clit as she bounced almost imperceptibly, yet still noticeably out of rhythm.

I’m not even halfway... She’s too tight, man... I just want to ram it home, but I’ll ruin her! I don’t want to hurt her... Shit, let’s just get this over with...

“Hey, why don’t you suck it again?” I said, gripping at her hips as I prepared to help her up.

“What? Don’t you like this?” she asked, her face a confused mixture of annoyance and concern as she paused her movements.

Fuck, I’m not getting caught in that trap again...

“No, this is great!” I insisted, running my hands over her thighs. “You’ve just got me so close... and you know how much I love those pretty lips...”

Shit, please don’t flip out...

“Okay, sure,” she said, sounding anything but as she reached out for me. “Help me up.”

Fuck, she’s still on high alert after last time...

It had been a week since I had last suggested the same ‘finale’, the tried and tested excuse of ‘approaching the edge’ seeing her to her knees between my thighs. Only I wasn’t approaching the edge, at all. Not even close. It took me ten minutes of jerking my cock while she lazily pursed her lips around the tip, my lie becoming more obvious with every passing minute, her expectant eyes pressuring me to finish quicker.

Fuck, that was pretty traumatic! I need to be quick this time!

Jess winced as I helped her from my towering shaft, my hand immediately reaching to jerk as it thudded to my abs like a felled tree.

Quick! Quick! Quick!

She knelt between my spread thighs, looking up as she waited for me to tilt the head towards her. I pumped faster before reluctantly offering it to her, knowing it would only make it harder to finish as she opened her mouth.

Shit, I’m dreading blowjobs now... This is bad.

“Ohmmm,” she hummed as she pursed her stiff lips around the tip of my cock, freezing completely still as she knelt. I slowed my strokes, trying not to hit her in the jaw with my fist on each upward journey.

I swear, it’s like her tongue just disappears down her throat whenever she sucks me off. And she doesn’t even really ‘suck’ at all... She just sort of... covers it? Shit, yeah... pretty much. She’s just covering my cock... Does she even like this? She doesn’t look like she does... I don’t think I like this, either... But it’s the only way I can finish with her being involved at all! Ugh, this is sad... Oh, no! Here come the eyes! Shit!

I doubled my efforts, squeezing and jerking my shaft faster, closing my eyes in feigned pleasure as I groaned unconvincingly. Out of sheer desperation, I reached for her head, tugging her tensed lips further over the head before she pulled away.

“I can’t! It’s too big!” she protested, retreating back to the safety of the tip as she retook her frozen position. “Mmmmm,” she hummed in consolation, her tongue still nowhere to be found as I tensed in frustration.

Oh, just let it end!

I glanced over her body, building my frustrations even more as I lusted after what I saw. Her perky breasts shook rigorously with hardened nipples as her head bobbed with my jerks, her hands clasped still on my thighs. She had a great body, which only made it more unbearable that I couldn’t do what I wanted with it; every attempt being swiftly shut down. As if my balls felt sorry for me, they began to ignite, giving in much easier than usual as I excitedly announced my arrival at the rumoured edge.

“I’m gonna cum!” I groaned with relief, building the pressure as Jess removed her lips, closing her eyes and mouth as she waited. She didn’t say a word, no sign of encouragement from her whatsoever as the first spurt struck her lips, almost making me feel guilty as the second splattered across her chin.

Shit, I feel like I’m just jizzing on a statue or something... I can’t believe I’m actually able to think clearly while I’m in the middle of an orgasm... At least last time was kind of hot in some sort of tormented awkwardness kind of way... This is just going through the motions... We’re twenty-one years old, for fuck’s sake!

I lay still as the most melancholic orgasm of my life subsided, watching her reach from the bed for the towel that she had prepared in advance, wiping her face instantly before swiping roughly over my shaft.

“Wow, babe,” she smiled as she briskly cleaned me up. “That was so good!” She threw the towel to the floor and nestled by my side, her thigh wrapping over mine as her hand stroked at my abs. “You always make me cum so hard!”

Must be nice...

“Heh, yeah,” I said, stroking my hand down her back as she hugged me tight. “That was great.”

“Mmmm,” she moaned with a goading satisfaction as she made herself comfortable on my chest. “I’m worn out!”

My arm’s kinda tired, I guess...

“You thirsty?” I asked, the dryness in my throat forcing me from the mattress.

“Ooh, yeah,” she replied, releasing me from her grip. “Could you bring me a glass of juice?”

“Yeah, sure,” I said, shuffling to perch on the edge of the bed as I reached for my clothes. “Anything else?” I asked, standing up and tucking my still hard cock into my boxers before reaching for my shorts and shirt.

“No, juice is good,” Jess said, sitting up to her elbows. “Are you getting fully dressed?”

“Err, yeah?” I replied, slipping into my shorts.

“There’s no need, babe,” she laughed as she watched me. “They’ll be long asleep by now.” She sat up and reached for my shirt, tugging it from my grip. “And I like my waiters topless,” she giggled, whipping at my backside with the shirt. “Go on.”

“I can’t just go wandering around your parents’ house half naked,” I laughed, dodging the next whipping.

“Yes, you can!” she reasserted mischievously, shifting closer for her next attack, my eyes drawn to her rigid nipples as they shook on her chest. “You’ve got your shorts, now go!”

“Alright, fine,” I relented, heading for the door and slowly pulling the handle.

“I’ll be waiting,” she said, a dirty smirk across her face as she lay back down.

Shit... she doesn’t want more, does she?

I crept from the bedroom, hearing the loud snores of Jess’ dad from down the hall as I quietly made my way down the stairs.

Argh, shit! Do I even want to be here? I do like her... a lot, sometimes... But we just aren’t compatible in bed at all... Maybe I should just end it... Better sooner than later, right? I shouldn’t drag her along if I can’t see it lasting... I’ve heard far too many relationship horror stories about couples that don’t satisfy each other... I don’t wanna go through all that...

I stepped into the kitchen, flipping the light switch and grabbing a couple of glasses from the cupboard. I dipped into the fridge and grabbed the juice carton, nearly dropping it as a voice came from the door.

“Oh, I thought you were Graham!” the startled voice said, Jess’ mom standing in the doorway as I turned around, her silk dressing gown tied tight under her huge, heavy breasts.

Shit, that’s why I don’t want to leave her... Her mom’s a fucking milf! Why the hell didn’t Jess get those huge tits?!

“Oh, hey, Diane,” I replied awkwardly, trying not to stare at her breasts as they puffed up atop her folded arms. “Sorry, did I wake you?”

“Don’t worry, sweetheart, I’ve been up for a while,” she said, shuffling her way to the counter, affording me time to look her up and down.

Fuck me, look at that body! Look at that ass jiggling in that silk... and those big, swinging tits... Oh, fuck, calm down! I can’t get hard now!

I watched her as she reached up into the cupboard, grabbing a glass and setting it down beside the ones I had already gathered. She turned to me, my eyes retreating to hers once again as she stood expectantly.

“Well,” she smiled, looking into my eyes as my cock twitched in my shorts. “Are you going to pour, or shall I?”

“Oh! Ha! Sorry,” I said, kicking back into gear as I stepped to the counter. I poured her a glass, her delicate hand lifting it to her lips to gulp down her fill.

“Ahhh,” she gasped as she set the glass back down. “Lovely,” she smiled as I began to pour into the others.

“So, errr, what are you doing up so late?” I asked, trying to fill the awkward silence as I felt her eyes all over me.

“Well, I don’t have much choice in the matter whenever you stay the night, do I?” she smirked, my confused face prompting her to continue. “... Jess isn’t exactly quiet, is she?”

Oh, shit! She heard us fucking?!

“Ha! I, erm... Sorry!” I stuttered, feeling my face begin to burn red as she giggled.

“You don’t have to be sorry,” she said, her hand reaching for my arm, clasping my bulging bicep and giving it a brisk rub. “You’re both young and horny... I still remember what that’s like!”

What the fuck?!

“Ha! I, errr...”

“Oooh, have I embarrassed you?” she teased, her big, soft breast smushing against my elbow as she rubbed at my bare back. “There’s no need to be embarrassed, Sam,” she said, her nails scratching lightly as she rubbed. “From what I hear, you’ve got nothing at all to be embarrassed about!”

Is this fucking happening, right now?! Have they heard us fucking every time?!

“So, errr, has Graham... heard, too?” I asked uncomfortably, her warm hand finally slipping from my back as I stood uncomfortably rigid.

“Oh, no, don’t worry about him,” she replied, with a dismissive waft of her hand. “An earthquake wouldn’t wake that one.”

Thank fuck for that!

“Well, I’ll, errr... try to keep it down from now on,” I said cautiously, making her giggle again.

“Oh, don’t worry about me either, you have your fun,” she said, swilling her glass under the tap and placing it on the rack. “At least somebody’s getting some!” she cackled, throwing her head back, her thick blonde locks dancing on her shoulders.

What?! Graham isn’t fucking her?! Is he mental?! I wouldn’t be able to stop!

I let her comment hang, my brain failing to find an appropriate response as I froze to the spot, imagining me bending her over the kitchen table and giving her what she needs.

“Oh, listen to me, making you feel uncomfortable,” she shushed herself. “You look like you want the ground to swallow you up, you poor thing!” She looked me over, her eyes lingering over my growing crotch before casting over my arms and chest. “You’d take some swallowing though, wouldn’t you?!”

Woah, woah, woah... Is she giving me the come on?!

“Well, I, errr... better get ba-”

“Oh! Of course!” she giggled, her breasts jiggling as she fussed with the tie of her robe. “Jess will be waiting for you, won’t she?”

“Yeah,” I replied, trying not to encourage my growing erection as I turned away and reached for the glasses.

“Well, come here then,” she said, halting me in my tracks as she reached for me in much the same way.

“Oh,” I blurted as her hands linked around my neck, mine instinctively reaching around her soft waist.

“Goodnight, sweetheart,” she said, her full breasts piling onto my chest as she squeezed me tight, stretching to her tiptoes to peck my cheek with her puckered lips.

“Yeah... Goodnight, Diane,” I replied awkwardly, my cock now growing rapidly as I drank in the feel of her soft, silky breasts squishing to my abs.

“And forget I said anything,” she said as she dropped back to her heels, her hands unclasping from my neck and rubbing down my arms. “I don’t want you thinking about me while you’re with my daughter!” she laughed, finally letting go of my arms. “Aw, you’re a good boy, aren’t you?” she smiled, pinching at my cheek before taking a deep breath and turning, her eyes glancing downward as she did.

Wait, did she just check out my cock? ... Oh, fuck! Look at it, for fuck’s sake! I didn’t realise how obvious it looked! Shit, man... She wouldn’t think I was a ‘good boy’ if she knew what was going on in my head right now...

I watched her big, juicy ass bounce away from me behind the glistening silk that hugged it tight, taking a left out of the kitchen towards the living room.

She’s not going upstairs? I thought, imagining her settling her juicy curves down on the couch in front of the television. She seemed very... familiar. I mean, she’s always been a bit touchy-feely, but not when I’m half naked! Fuck, I’m pretty sure she was naked under that robe, too! Her tits felt so soft and juicy, she definitely wasn’t wearing a bra! Aw, man...

My feet were planted to the floor, my cock raging down the leg of my shorts as I imagined following her into the living room and having my way with her.

Fuck... I think she wanted it... I’d “take some swallowing?” Who the fuck says that?! She doesn’t want me “thinking about her”?! And she was definitely checking me out! Fuuuuck, I want to tear that robe off her and spread those thick thighs apart! I bet she could take my cock! I bet she wouldn’t moan at me to stop every time I’m a few inches deep! Fuck, I haven’t had a proper fuck in so long! And it sounds like she hasn’t either...

I imagined her on her knees in front of me, slapping my cock across her face as her huge breasts bounced below. “Oh, good boy!”

“Fuck me,” I groaned under my breath, my enraged cock snapping me out of my lustful daydreaming as it strained uncomfortably against the tightness of my shorts.

Shit, I better get back upstairs, I’ve been gone too long... What am I gonna do about this hard on, though? I can’t just show up with it like- “Oh, that? Yeah, I was just talking to your mom...”

I grabbed the glasses and stepped awkwardly wide-legged from the kitchen, my cock pleading to be released as I headed up the stairs.

Well, it’s not going down and I can’t wait out here... Fuck it, I’ll improvise.

I eased the handle down with my elbow and slipped inside, the gentler glow of the bedroom providing better cover for my bulge. But, not enough.

“Woah,” Jess giggled as she sat up from the bed, her eyes immediately drawn to my crotch. “Someone’s excited for more...”

I’m excited for your mom’s huge fucking tits!

“Heh, yeah,” I said, handing over her glass and gulping mine down, trying to quell my dirty thoughts as I did.

“Mmmm,” she hummed, finishing her drink swiftly and placing the glass down to attack my shorts. “What took you so long?”

Fuck...

“Oh, I was just trying to be quiet,” I lied, deciding it best not to mention her mom at all in such a state, my cock springing loose as she tugged my shorts down.

“Oooh, babe, you’re so big!” she gasped, her little hands taking their place on my shaft as she began to jerk and squeeze. “Fuck, you’re so hard! You really are excited, aren’t you?”

I looked down at her as she stroked, but all I could see was her mom’s big, swinging breasts jiggle and bounce in my mind’s eye. “Suck it, babe,” I pleaded with a breathy groan, my eyes nearly rolling in my head as I thought of her mom’s silky body rubbing up against me.

Fuck me, I’m so fucking horny!

“You want me to suck this big, hard cock for you, baby?” Jess teased, her hands squeezing tighter as she jerked faster.

Fuck, I want a real blowjob this time! I need it!

“Come here,” I said, reaching for her chin and lifting her gaze to me. “Open wide and stick your tongue out,” I ordered, gripping at the base of my cock and aiming it to her lips.

“Like... like this,” she said, almost confused as her tongue spread timidly across her chin.

“Yeah, like that,” I said, tapping the head of my cock to her wet tongue. “Fuck, yes,” I groaned, grateful to finally have her tongue to work with as I dipped slowly into her mouth. “Open wide, babe.”

“Ohmmmm,” she hummed as her tongue darted back into her mouth, her tensed lips clasping around the tip of my cock.

“No,” I said in a tired tone, taking a moment to calm myself. “Open... Just relax your jaw and keep your tongue out for me.”

“So you don’t like how I do it? Is that it?!” she barked, her scowl vicious and silent as she awaited my reply.

Fuck, not now...

I reached down in frustration and gripped under her armpits, lifting her from the floor and kissing her hard, her legs wrapping tight around me as my cock raged beneath her ass.

“Mmmm, fuck!” she moaned, breaking from our kiss to look into my lust filled eyes. “I’ve never seen you like this before!”

I’ve never had your mom’s tits all over me before!

I remained silent as I lowered her down to the bed, spreading her thighs and delving deep into her smooth, shaven pussy with my hungry tongue. I sucked greedily at her clit as she gasped and moaned, making every effort to show the enthusiasm that I had hoped for from her only moments earlier. I ate her up like she was my last meal, her groans growing wilder as I lapped long strokes up and down her pretty labia and round and round her horny clit.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she whined, her fingers scratching at my scalp as I brought her to the brim.

“Fuck, I need this pussy so bad!” I growled, taking to my knees and gripping at her waist, dragging her into position and spreading her thighs.

“Stick it in!” she pleaded, her eyes wide as she looked between me and my enraged cock. “Stick it in! Stick it in!”

Fuck! Is this it?! Is she really gonna take it this time?!

I gripped the base of my shaft and aimed the head of my cock to her slippery clit, thrusting my length along it to her pleasured purrs before teasing at her tight, wet entrance. I leaned firm, breaching her opening as she winced with a defiant pleasure, her lips spreading wide as she swallowed the head of my cock.

Shit, is this really it?!

“Fuck, yes, babe! Stick it deep!” she pleaded, staring down at my shaft as I slipped further inside. “Ah! Ah! Shit! Shit! Shit! Wait!”

Fuuuuuck!

I halted, my eyes shutting in disappointment as her pussy strangled the head of my cock. “Okay.”

“No more than that, babe,” she cautioned, her hand pressing to my chest as I leaned over her.

I glanced down at my cock, her pussy not even close to halfway down my shaft as it tensed and flexed with tortured anticipation. “Alright, no deeper,” I replied, looking down at my pitiful allowance.

“Make me cum, babe!” she gasped, my disappointment lost on her as she reached for her clit, rubbing at it friskily. “Make me cum all over that big, hard cock!”

I dunno about “all over it”, just the head really... Fuck! ... I bet Diane would let me fuck her properly... Shit, can she hear us right now? Is she listening?

My cock tensed strong as I thought of her mom downstairs, her hands between her thighs as she listened in.

I want to fuck her so bad! I want to suck on those big tits while I bury my cock as deep as it can go!

My hips bucked at the thought, making Jess gasp loudly as I regained control and pulled swiftly back out.

“Fuck, babe!” she moaned, looking up at me with anxious eyes as her hand reached to pet at my rigid shaft. “You’re so fucking hard!”

“That’s it, talk dirty to me,” I groaned, desperate for encouragement as I slipped slowly in and out of her tight pussy, fighting the ever present urge to thrust deeper.

“What... what do you want me to say?” she asked, her body stiff and anxious beneath me.

Fuck, I don’t know!

“Anything,” I groaned, “just say anything.”

“Errm,” she pondered, her fingers pausing on her clit as she concentrated. “... Give it to me?” she asked rather than told, her unsure eyes questioning every word.

Fuck, I shouldn’t have said anything! She was doing better before!

I closed my eyes, my mind immediately being dragged back downstairs in search of my own inspiration. I imagined Diane spreading her thighs and inviting me between them, her nails coursing through her pussy hair as she rubbed at her clit.

Oh, fuck me!

“Mmm, that’s it, babe,” Jess continued in my ear. “Give it to me.”

“Give it to me,” Diane groaned in my mind as she gripped my shaft and aimed the head to her waiting pussy. “Fuck me as hard and as deep as you want! I can take it!”

Fuuuuck!

I picked up the pace, careful not to plunge deeper as I teased at Jess’ tight hole, dragging at her weak point with the head of my cock.

“Fuck, you’re gonna make me cum,” Jess moaned, her fingers a blur on her clit as I fucked her shallow.

Fuck, I need it deep!

“Take me deep, Sam!” Diane pleaded. “Take me as deep as that huge cock can go!”

Fuuuuck!

I gripped at the base of my shaft and jerked, shaking my cock inside her tight pussy as I imagined how much better it would be to fuck her mom instead.

“Oh, fuck! I’m gonna cum!” I groaned, imagining Diane choking on my cock like her daughter couldn’t.

“Don’t cum in my pussy!” Jess warned before her eyes began to roll on her head, her fingers rubbing furiously as her clit as her hips began to jerk. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she whimpered, her body shaking violently as she came with my cock lodged inside her.

“Shit!” I groaned, yanking my cock from her tight pussy and jerking it angrily over her, imagining it was her mother that I was shooting my load for.

“Oh, my God!” Jess gasped as the first spurt shot up her chest between her perky breasts, her hands wide on the sheets as she breathed heavily. Shot after shot fired from the swollen head, my shaft solid in my grip as I pumped, covering her with my hot, thick load until I was completely empty.

“Fuuuck,” I groaned, collapsing to the bed beside her and huffing deep in recovery.

Shit, I think that’s the best fuck we’ve ever had... and I was thinking about her mom the entire time! Fuck!

“Wow,” Jess gasped as she looked at the mess I had made of her. “I can’t believe you had so much left!”

“You just... make me so horny,” I lied, a cold wave of guilt rushing over me as I struggled to think of anything but Diane and her delicious curves.

Fuck, I wonder what she’s doing... I hope she did hear... I hope she’s touching herself, right now... Okay, shit, just stop... This is so wrong... But, fuck me, those tits! That ass! Shit, she’s just so fucking sexy!

I watched as Jess sat up carefully and reached for the trusty towel, wiping herself down before lying back. My eyes retreated to the ceiling as she looked to me, snuggling by my side.

“What’re you thinking about?” she asked, her fingers walking along my abs and up to my chest.

You don’t want to know...

“Just you,” I lied, wrapping my arm around her and tucking her in tighter. “C’mon, we better get some sleep. I’ve got to help your dad clean out the garage, tomorrow... I don’t want to be too tired.”

“Okay,” Jess replied, her hand flattening to gentle strokes. “Goodnight, babe,” she said, planting a kiss to my neck as she nestled in for the night.

“Goodnight.”

Shit, I feel even worse when she’s acting sweet... Why isn’t she in one of her bitchy moods right now? That would make this a lot easier... Fuck, I feel pretty bad... I kinda feel like I just cheated on her... I wouldn’t like it if she was thinking about someone else... Ugh, you’re a disgrace... Her mom doesn’t want to fuck you, you idiot! She was just being friendly to her daughter’s boyfriend, that’s all! Shit, just forget this ever happened... Tomorrow’s a new day... Fresh start... I wonder what she’ll be wearing, though...

* * *


Chapter Two

“Wake up, babe.”

Ughhhh...

“C’mon, sleepyhead,” Jess persisted, her fingers prodding impatiently at my arm. “Mom’s making breakfast... I’ve left a towel out for you in the bathroom if you want to grab a quick shower.”

“Yeah, sure, thanks,” I replied groggily, my eyelids refusing to open as she continued her prodding. “Alright, alright, I’m awake.”

“Let me see those big, blue eyes,” she teased.

“... No,” I laughed, swiping quickly to grip at her arm as she squealed with fright.

“Ah!” she squeaked and giggled as I dragged her to the bed and spooned her tight.

“Just a little longer,” I groaned, lodging my morning wood between her thighs as I held her.

“Noooo,” she giggled, prying at my sturdy arms. “C’mon, there’ll be plenty of time for this later.”

“Fine, I’m up,” I relented, releasing her as she jumped back to her feet. “I’ll be down soon.”

“Good,” she smirked, slapping playfully at my thigh as I sat up. “We’ll be expecting you...”

I took a quick shower and freshened up, my mind wandering to thoughts of Diane as I scrubbed and brushed. I couldn’t get her out of my head, trying to remember the feel of her heavy breasts sliding and squeezing up against me the night before.

Shit, I hope she wears that silk dressing gown again later... I wouldn’t mind another goodnight hug and kiss... Woah, okay, calm yourself down... I can’t go downstairs with a hard on!

I splashed my face with cold water and shook myself out of my lustful daydream before getting dressed and leaving the bathroom, heading down the stairs towards the sound of chatter.

“Oh, look who it is,” Graham announced in a judging tone as he caught sight of me. “Enjoy your lie-in, did you?”

“Leave him alone,” Diane chastised her husband as she made her way to the table, setting the plates of food down before looking up to give me a smile.

Shit, she looks good...

“Yeah, sorry,” I said, making my way to the table and sitting down beside Jess. “That bed’s so much comfier than mine.”

“Well, maybe you can get yourself a proper bed when you get a proper job,” Graham sniped, tucking into his breakfast. “If your place is big enough to fit a proper bed in, that is.”

“Dad!” Jess scolded, Graham shovelling food into his mouth as he ignored her.

“Yeah, well, it’s still early days, Graham,” I replied, keeping my cool as I braced myself for his usual bitchy onslaught. “There’s not many new businesses that made millions straight away.”

“That’s right, you ignore him, sweetheart,” Diane smiled before glaring at her husband. “He’s just a rude, old man in the morning.”

Yeah, I’d noticed... Not too pleasant for the rest of the day, either...

He had always been like this, ever since we first met. I had met a few girlfriend’s fathers before, the others paling in comparison to Graham when it came to unnecessary confrontation. His contempt for me seemed to ooze from every pore, his snivelling face constantly reassuring me that I would never be good enough for his precious daughter. If he wasn’t a foot shorter than me, I might have felt as intimidated as he so desperately intended to make me. But, he was. So, I wasn’t.

Sad, little man... It’s not like he’s businessman of the year... and he’s got about thirty years on me! Shit, I’ve got to spend the day with him too! I hope there’s not too much stuff to move...

I zoned out as I ate, listening to them talk between themselves and stealing glances at Diane’s ample cleavage as it jiggled with her chattering laughter.

Fuck me, her tits look so good in that top, all tight and plumped up... I just wanna- Oh, fuck!

My eyes shot back down to my plate as she caught me peeping, coughing nervously before swallowing another mouthful of food. I braved a glance back at her face, finding her smirking softly as she looked away.

Oh, fuck! She caught me! She knows I was looking at her tits! Fuck, how embarrassing! ... She didn’t seem to mind, though... Fuck me, imagine if she said something! Okay, no more looking! Just eat your breakfast, you dick!

I finished my meal with my eyes glued to my plate, waiting patiently for the others to finish before Diane stood.

“Was that alright, sweetheart?” she asked, looking to me as she gathered my plate.

“Yeah, that was beautiful,” I replied instinctively as I looked to her warm smile. “Thank you, very much.”

“You’re very welcome, sweetheart,” she said, smiling almost knowingly as she made her way to the sink with the dirty dishes, my eyes drawn to her thick ass as it tightened in her jeans with her stride.

Stop fucking looking at her before you get a hard on, you idiot! Shit, man... This little crush is getting a bit out of hand...

“Shall we get started then?” Graham piped obnoxiously, his eyes already on me as I looked to him.

“Yeah, sure,” I replied, trying not to sound entirely unenthused. “Ready when you are...”

“Let’s get started now then,” he said, standing to his feet. “I’ll open up the back of the truck and meet you in the garage in a minute.”

“Okay, well, we’ll be relaxing in the living room if you need us,” Jess teased, kissing my cheek as she stood to leave. “Have fun!”

I’m sure I won’t...

I took one last glance at Diane’s big, beautiful ass before I made my way down the hall to the garage, opening the door and searching blindly for the switch. The light flickered as I found it, brightening in flashes to reveal the mountain of boxes that awaited us.

Fuck, this is gonna take hours... Why can’t his brother come and move his own shit?! Why have I been roped into this?! I’ve never even met the guy...

“Okay,” Graham announced, his pudgy frame nudging past me in the doorway. “If it’s in a brown box with writing on, it needs moving... Got it?”

“Yeah,” I replied. “Anything in particular I need to be careful with?”

He tutted, taking a grip of the nearest box and struggling to lift it. “Just check what it says on the box... If it sounds fragile, be careful with it... Out of the way!” he barked as he approached the door.

Shit, it looks like I’m gonna have to do most of the work... I surmised as I stepped aside, watching him pant and puff down the hall and out onto the drive. Well, I better get started...

We spent what felt like an eternity making our journeys back and forth, passing each other in awkward silence as we stacked the boxes into the truck.

Is he not gonna say anything? This is excruciatingly awkward... I’m pretty sure if I passed a stranger in the street this many times, we’d probably end up having a chat...

“Your brother has a lot of stuff, huh?” I remarked, forcing a smile as he passed me by, receiving nothing in return.

Shit, man... He just blanked me! Ha! What a prick! Okay, fuck this guy. I’m not trying again... And he keeps taking all the smaller boxes!

I carried the next to the truck, making a point of remaining silent as I crossed his path, finding little room left to stack what I was holding.

Where the hell is the rest gonna go?

“Okay, that will have to do for now,” Graham announced as he stepped from the house. “We’ll have to take what we’ve got and come back for the rest. One more trip should do it.”

Shit, do I have to go with him? I don’t want to go on an awkward drive with this prick once, let alone twice! Why didn’t he hire a bigger truck?!

My shoulders dropped in resignation as I watched him shut the heavy doors and make his way to the driver’s side, the pitter patter of feet behind me catching my attention.

“Are you going now?” Jess asked, appearing at the door with an excitable expression.

“Yeah, we’ll be back after we’ve unloaded this lot,” Graham replied, pausing as he swung open the door.

“Ooh, can I come?” Jess asked giddily.

“There isn’t enough room in the truck, honey,” Graham replied, sweet as pie as he addressed his excitable daughter.

Aw, man, please take her instead...

“Aw, pleeease,” Jess whined, clasping her hands together. “I want to see the new place...”

“... I need Sam to unload the boxes,” he said reluctantly, the words visibly singing his tongue like poison.

“I can help!” Jess said, slipping into her shoes. “And Jeff will be there to help, too.”

“Jeff’s hurt his back, honey, that’s why he’s not here now.”

A likely story... He probably hates you, too!

“Aw, c’mon! Please!”

“... Fine, hop in then,” Graham relented after a short deliberation, never one to refuse his little princess. “If you stacked the rest of the boxes out here while we’re gone we could load it up quicker next time,” he said, an altogether different person as he looked to me, his tone seeming to blame me for the time it had taken.

“... No problem,” I replied, relief rushing over me as Jess pecked me on the cheek and made her way around the truck to the passenger’s side.

“See you in a bit, babe.”

“Yeah, see ya,” I called, thankful for her intervention, even though I knew its intention wasn’t to spare me as I watched the truck roll away.

That’s one bullet dodged, I guess... How far away is this place, anyway? How long will they be? Oh, shit... I’m alone with Diane...

I made my way back into the house, peering down the hall and listening out for any movement, hearing none.

Where is she? Still in the living room? I’ve not seen her in a while... Well, I better get started on shifting the rest...

I stepped back into the garage and took note of what remained, gripping another box as I heard a door swing open from inside the house, followed by the slapping of feet.

“Ooh, that looks heavy,” Diane smiled as she appeared in the doorway, stepping aside to let me pass.

Not as heavy as those tits look...

“Nah, it’s not so bad,” I laughed, making my way to the front door as she followed behind.

“Where are you going with that, then?” she asked inquisitively.

“I’m robbing you,” I replied, setting the box down outside and smiling as I turned to her.

“Good, take it all!” she laughed. “I’ll just be glad to have my garage back!”

“Ha! Graham asked me to shift the rest outside to save time loading it up,” I explained, heading back inside for another box.

“Save himself, more like,” she scoffed as she followed after me. “He’s a lazy bastard... Can I get you a drink or anything, sweetheart? You must be thirsty lugging all this stuff around...”

“Err...” I paused, looking around at the rest of the boxes.

“C’mon, you deserve a little break,” she smiled, taking my arm and ushering me to the door. “You’ve been at it for ages.”

“Okay, sure, some juice would be great,” I replied, my eyes drawn immediately to her ass as she walked on ahead into the kitchen.

Fuck me, look at that ass! Okay, seriously... Just stop checking her out!

“Coming right up... I could make you a sandwich too, if you’d like? I do feel partly responsible,” she said as she fussed around in the cupboards and drawers. “I only mentioned to Jess that she could go and take a look at Jeff’s new place... I didn’t realise you’d be left to do all the work alone.”

So, she was the one that suggested it?

“Ah, don’t worry about it,” I said, my eyes glued to her ass as she moved to and fro in her tight jeans. “They aren’t that heavy, there’s just a lot of them.”

“I know!” she laughed, my eyes retreating from her ass as she peeked back at me. “It’s all been sitting there for months while he sorted out the new place. It’s mostly just old trash that he’ll never use... He’s a bit of a hoarder.” She turned to me, nearly catching me off guard as I looked up to her eyes. “What sandwich would you like, honey?”

Fuck, I’d like to sandwich my cock between those big, juicy tits!

“Ah, you don’t have to do that,” I replied, her cleavage still clear in my peripheral vision. “Just some juice is fine.”

“Are you sure? It’s no trouble,” she said, her eyes wide as she smiled softly. “I was about to make myself one, anyway...”

“... Well, alright then,” I said, hunger taking precedence as I gave in. “If you’re making yourself one... I’ll just have whatever you’re having.”

“You’re too polite for your own good,” she smiled, turning to open the fridge. “If there’s something you’d like, you just go ahead and ask me for it... Okay, honey?” she said, her big, beautiful ass presenting itself to me as she bent down to rustle inside.

Fuck me...

“... Okay,” I gawped, my eyes fixed to a hint of her lace panties that peaked above the waist of her jeans as her top rode slightly up her back.

I want to ask for that ass... Would she give me that? She has to know I’m staring at her right now... How long does getting some stuff for a sandwich take? Is she teasing me?

I drooled in silence over her ass before she stood back up, prompting me into mindless chatter.

“So, err,” I stuttered, not knowing what to say as I looked anywhere but her curves. “... You got any plans for the garage when it’s all cleared out?”

“I do, actually,” she replied excitedly as she prepared lunch. “I’ve been thinking about turning it into a gym.”

“Oh, yeah?”

“Yeah!” she replied, busying away on the counter. “There’s so much room in there, too... I was thinking about getting a hot tub... Or even a small sauna installed, y’know? ... Make it a sort of gym-spa combo kind of thing! What do you think?”

“Yeah, that sounds awesome,” I replied, my mind drifting into visions of her sitting naked in a steaming sauna, doing my growing erection no favours.

“Yeah, well, I don’t really like going to the public one,” she said as she buttered the bread. “It’s a bit much, isn’t it? I get too shy... And now that I’m so out of shape, I’d be even shyer!”

Your shape looks good to me!

“Don’t be silly, you look great,” I reassured her, my eyes drinking in her curves as they jiggled with her movements.

Shit, should I have said that? She’s already caught me staring at her tits!

“Don’t you lie to me, young man,” she warned jovially, deflecting my comment as she arranged the ingredients.

“I’m not lying!” I laughed, unable to drag my eyes away from her as I walked the dangerously thin line.

“Well, Graham wouldn’t agree, so one of you is!” she scoffed as she began to cut up the sandwiches.

“What? Graham said you don’t look good?” I asked in disbelief, stunned at the possibility of a man like him possessing the nerve.

“Well, let’s just say he’s not one for compliments and leave it at that,” she laughed, turning to make her way towards me. “There you are, sweetheart,” she said, handing me the plate. “Oh, you wanted juice!”

“Ha! It’s alright,” I said, taking a hold of the plate as she rushed back to the fridge, my eyes fixing immediately to her ass as she bent down to collect the carton.

Fuck, man! I can’t stop looking!

I shifted my crotch further under the table before she turned back around, making sure my obvious bulge was hidden from view as she handed me the glass and took a seat.

“Okay, eat up,” she said, nodding to my sandwich. “Those big muscles need feeding.” She smiled before taking a bite of her own, her eyes pouring over my arms as she chewed.

Is she checking me out again? Her eyes don’t seem very ‘shy’... Shit, she looks like she wants to chew on my arms!

I tucked into my sandwich, my cock raging beneath the table as I felt her eyes on me. “So, err, how far away is Jeff’s place?”

“About a twenty minute drive, give or take,” she replied. “So, you’re stuck with little, old me for a while!”

“I’m stuck with the boxes,” I laughed, taking a swig of the chilled juice.

“Don’t worry, I’ll help you with those,” she said, taking another bite.

“Nah, you don’t have to do that,” I said, shaking my head. “It’s the weekend, you go and put your feet up!”

“Put my feet up? What? You think I’m too old to handle it?” she smirked, seeming to enjoy me on the ropes.

Shit, look at that dirty, little grin...

“No, I’m sure you can handle it,” I replied with a smile as I looked away, my mind flashing with thoughts of her handling something else.

“That’s settled then,” she said, finishing up her sandwich and dusting the crumbs from her fingers before standing up. “C’mon, chop chop! Break’s over!”

“Yes, ma’am,” I laughed, shovelling down the rest of my sandwich and necking my juice before following her swaying hips out of the kitchen.

Fuck, my dick is so hard right now... I need to stay behind her...

She jiggled deliciously down the hall as I followed close behind, trying to rearrange my bulge as she stepped into the garage.

“Okay, so...” she said, heading for the nearest box. “Just leave them outside, yeah?”

“Yeah, I guess,” I replied, rushing to pick up a box to hide my erection as she turned around.

She looked down at the box as I held it awkwardly low over my crotch, before looking back up into my eyes. “Okay,” she smiled, bending over to pick up the box at her feet, my eyes nearly falling out of their sockets as her breasts hung heavy and low.

Oh, fuck me... That’s just... Fuuuuck...

My mind melted as I took a deep breath and turned away, heading urgently out of the garage to the safety of the hall.

Shit, I feel a bit lightheaded... I think all the blood in my body just rushed to my cock! Those tits fucking kill me! Shit, man... I need to calm down...

I placed the box down on the ground, stuffing my hand into my pocket and reaching to flatten my cock down the leg as Diane followed behind.

“You said they weren’t heavy!” she laughed, panting as she placed the box down next to mine, my eyes drawn like a magnet to her breasts once more.

You’ve got to stop looking!

“Ha! You just, erm, get the lighter ones then,” I said, shuffling back inside in retreat as I tried to strangle my cock.

Okay, seriously, no more... Just breathe... You aren’t horny... You’re just moving boxes... Just don’t look and it’ll go down... Don’t even think!

I made the next few journeys in a controlled silence, the awkwardness building as we began to pass each other, her eyes glancing toward my crotch each time we did.

Fuck, I’m pretty sure she knows... Why else would I be walking like this?! Fuck, I must look so weird! Aw, man, this is bad... What’s she thinking?!

I made my way back into the house, expecting another silent passing in the hall, but finding nobody there. When I reached the garage door, all hopes of not looking her way were dashed in an instant. She was bent down in a low squat, her panties riding high above her jeans as she lifted, her thick, juicy cheeks plumping into spankable mounds as she stood and turned.

“There’s only the really heavy ones left now!” she puffed, struggling her way towards me, my arms instinctively reaching to unburden her.

“Come here,” I laughed, taking a hold of the box, surprised that she was able to lift it at all as I took a grip.

Shit, Graham was struggling with less!

“Woo!” she puffed, her face a little flushed as she placed her hands to her thighs, squeezing her cleavage together between her arms. “Thank you,” she said, her eyes flickering to my crotch before she stood back up and looked into my eyes, almost daring me to say something.

Well, she definitely saw it then!

I turned away and rushed to the door, my mind racing as I placed the box down outside and took a calming breath.

She saw it... But, she hasn’t said anything... Maybe I should just stop hiding it? Hiding it so obviously is even worse! Fuck, what if she’s freaked out? Her daughter’s boyfriend getting hard in front of her must be fucking with her head! At least a bit! Shit, I can’t just stay out here... Okay, fuck it... Just try to act natural... Don’t draw attention to it...

I mustered my courage and stepped back inside, heading confidently to the garage to find Diane standing where I had left her.

“Oh, erm,” she stuttered, sounding a little anxious as I entered. “I didn’t know which one to get, they’re all so big... Heavy, I mean!” she corrected herself, turning away from me as she rubbed briskly at her arms.

Fuck, she’s definitely freaked out! Looks like she’s the one on the ropes now...

“That’s alright,” I said, the length of my cock dragging against the fabric of my shorts as I made my way behind her. “You can go and put your feet up now, if you want?” I teased, letting my bulge protrude obviously as I picked up the next box and held it by my chest. “But I thought you said you could handle it...”

Woooah, that sounded flirty as fuck! Shit, are you really doing this?! Flirting with your girlfriend’s mom while you’re dick’s hard?! Have you lost your mind?! What if you’re wrong...

In truth, I hadn’t lost my mind at all. It was simply trapped in my balls as I smirked at her, enjoying the flustered look in her eyes.

“... I can handle it,” she replied cautiously, her eyes locked to mine as the words caught in her throat, forcing her to swallow as she looked away. Her gaze fell to my crotch before she caught herself, turning swiftly around.

Fuck me... I think she actually wants it!

I watched her as she stood with her back to me, her breathing visibly deepening before she glanced over her shoulder with wide eyes. She began to bend, slow and careful as her hands rested on the box in front of her. They lingered there for a moment, her big ass holding its position as she appeared to be preparing to lift, the subtle arching of her back forcing me to action when she lingered a little longer.

Okay, nah! She’s teasing me! She has to be! That’s not how you lift a fucking box, for fuck’s sake! That’s how you make my dick hard! Okay, fuck it! I’m going for it! I don’t care if it goes wrong! I’m way too fucking horny for this shit!

I lowered the box I was holding to the floor, my heart racing as I stepped towards her. She didn’t move an inch as I approached, her ass practically begging to be spanked as it twitched in anticipation.

Here goes...

I felt like I was having an outer body experience, watching someone else’s hand reach out for her before the sense of touch brought me crashing back to earth. She gasped as my palm brushed flush across her cheek, the roughness of her jeans masking the softness of what they concealed.

“What... what are you doing?” her voice trembled, her breathing heavy as her ass clenched, relaxing again under my squeezing palm.

“I’m doing what you want me to do,” I replied mindlessly, pressing my raging cock to her ass as she remained bent over. “Fuck, I’m doing what I want to do.”

“Oh, God,” she breathed as she felt my rigid cock pressure her asscheek. “We shouldn’t be doing this,” she said, her ass beginning to gently back up into me as I halted my grinding.

Shit, she wants it as bad as I do!

“You’ve been teasing me with this ass and now I need it,” I blurted, gripping at the waist of her jeans with one hand and tugging her back against my grinding cock, squeezing and rubbing at her cheek with the other.

“Oh, God!” she gasped again, arching her back more as I thrust against her big, juicy ass. “I... I shouldn’t have! I’m sorry!”

“I’m not sorry,” I replied, my mind a blur as I stretched my hand under her top, sliding up her warm back until I reached the clasp of her bra. “Fuck, you make me so horny, Diane!” I growled as I yanked her up, her ass grinding into my crotch as she stood.

“Oh, God, we can’t! This is so wrong!” she breathed as I held her tight by the hips, my squeezing hands making increasingly daring ventures into her tight jeans. “We shouldn’t... You’re my daughter’s boyfriend... I was just teasing, I didn’t think you would do anything...”

“Well, I am,” I said, growing even hornier as she gently stroked at my crotch with her ass. “I’ve wanted to ever since the first time I saw you,” I confessed, running my hands up her stomach and cupping at her heaving breasts. “You drive me fucking crazy!”

“Oh, my God!” she groaned as I manhandled her tits, her head pressing firmly back into my chest. “This is so wrong... I shouldn’t be doing this! I shouldn’t want this! I don’t know what I was thinking!”

“Nobody has to know,” I said, staring over her shoulder at her billowing cleavage as I kneaded at her breasts. “I won’t say a word to anyone.” I shifted her hair from her shoulder and leant to kiss at her neck, feeling her melt into me with a deep groan as I sucked and nibbled my way up to her ear.

“Oh, this is so bad! So, so bad!” she breathed as I licked at her ear, her hand reaching behind to scratch and squeeze at my thigh. “What if they found out?!”

“Nobody will find out,” I reassured her, my impatient hands sliding up her soft stomach and slipping into her bra. “Oh, fuck me, look at these tits!” I groaned as I grabbed my handfuls and squeezed, mesmerised as I lifted and pawed at them. “You caught me looking at these big tits this morning, didn’t you?”

“Yes,” she gasped, her nails teasing at my thighs as she tugged on my shorts. “I did!”

“Why didn’t you say anything?” I asked mischievously, making her groan deeper as I gently tweaked her stiff nipples.

“Fuck! ... Because I wanted you to look,” she confessed, gripping my shorts and pulling me tighter to her juicy ass. “I like it when you look at me... Oh, God! I’m sorry! I know this is wrong, but I can’t help myself!” she groaned, her grinding on my cock growing more urgent as I pinched at her nipples.

Fuck, I want to taste her!

I gripped her tight and spun her around, her wide, anxious eyes glazed with lust as they met mine. She froze in my grasp, glancing to my lips as I looked to hers, reading each other perfectly as we tangled ourselves into a frenzied knot of lips and limbs. Our hungry tongues attacked one another as our hands gripped and squeezed whatever they could, the crossed line a distant memory as our sexual tension combusted into action.

“Mmm! Mmm!” she moaned into my mouth as her nails scratched at my sides, gripping at my shirt and yanking it up my chest. I lifted my arms and dragged it over my head, throwing it to the floor before pulling her back into an urgent embrace.

Fuck me! She’s a fucking horny kisser! It’s like she’s trying to stick her tongue down my throat!

My tongue fought hers for dominance as we kissed, her frustrations building as she began to nibble and my bottom lip, her nails digging deeper into my back as she purred.

Okay she’s more than ready! And so am I!

I broke from our kiss, her teeth clinging to my lip as she opened her eyes. My hands reached for her top, tugging it up her stomach until I reached the firm cups of her bra. I gripped those too, her full, heavy breasts tumbling free as I yanked up to her neck.

“Holy fucking shit! Look at these tits!” I groaned, my giddy hands unable to hide their excitement as I scooped them up and squeezed them tight. “I’ve wanted to suck on these so fucking badly!” I gripped behind her back and lifted a heavy breast to my mouth as I leant, licking at her rock hard nipple before slurping it into my sucking mouth.

“Oh, fuck!” she whined, her hand reaching to squeeze behind my neck as I sucked the life from her nipple. “Fuck, yes! That feels so good! God, it’s been so fucking long!” she groaned almost mournfully, pulling me deeper and suffocating me with her billowing flesh as I sucked greedily. “Suck that big titty, baby! That’s a good boy!”

Fuuuuuck!

I was in heaven, my face buried in her massive tit as I squeezed at her curves, her juicy nipple driving me crazy before I felt her free hand reach for my cock, sending me into another gear. Electricity coursed through me as she scratched at the base, making the shaft teeter and rub down my thigh as she teased me. I came up for air, looking into her eyes as I reached for the waist of my shorts, tugging them down to free my impatient erection.

“Oh, my God!” Diane shrieked, her palm slapping to her open mouth as she stared down at my enraged cock, bobbing and tensing angrily between us. “It’s fucking huge!” she muffled through her fingers, her eyes wide in disbelief as I gripped at the base and massaged the aches and pains away.

Fuck, it looks even bigger than usual! I haven’t been this turned on in so long! Definitely not with Jess, anyway!

I tensed with anticipation as her hand broke from her face to follow the other, the two taking a gentle hold of my shaft as she stared down at it. “Oh... my... goodness!” she whispered, her hands beginning to slowly jerk as she glanced up into my horny eyes. “... Jess told me you were big, but I didn’t expect this!” she gasped, her eyes wide as a shocked grin crept across her lips.

What the fuck?! Jess told her about my cock?! That’s pretty fucking personal... What else has she told her?!

“Is it bigger than Graham’s?” I smirked, enraptured by the feel of her hands on my throbbing shaft as they grew braver.

“Ha! Just a bit!” she cackled, holding me steady in one hand as she traced her finger slowly along my tensed length. “Wow... You are a very big boy, aren’t you?” she teased, doubling back down with the tip of her finger as she smirked up at me. “Do you want me to take care of this for you, sweetheart?”

Oh, fuck me! She’s a naughty, little milf! Why the fuck didn’t I try this months ago?!

“Yes,” I groaned, the only word I could muster as my body tingled, my cock throbbing hard in her gentle hands.

“Tell me what you want me to do with this big dick,” she teased, seeming to enjoy the look of dizzy pleasure on my face as she stroked and squeezed. “Don’t be shy...”

A blowjob! I need a real fucking blowjob, right now!

“Suck it,” I groaned, gripping at her neck and leaning to kiss her smirking lips. “Please, just fucking suck it good!” I begged, my desperation overflowing as she giggled her way to her knees.

“Oh, I’ll suck it good,” she assured me with her fiery eyes before turning her attention to my cock. She grasped it tight, using it for balance as she adjusted herself into a sturdy squat, her breasts jiggling heavy as she began to jerk.

“Oh, fuuuck,” I groaned as her hot, wet tongue danced across my hanging balls, lapping its way up the length of my shaft until she reached the swollen head.

“Mmmm,” she hummed, teasing at the underside with the tip of her tongue before gently slurping up the dripping pre-cum. “Fuck, you taste so good,” she moaned as she sucked it down, opening wider to engulf the head, the pressure of her lips making my knees buckle as she sucked hard.

Oh, fuck me! I’d forgotten what a real blowjob even felt like! That is fucking... Ughhhhhhh...

My brain dissolved as she opened her mouth wider, sticking her sloppy tongue out and pecking her neck, stuffing the head of my cock deep into her drooling mouth as she looked up at me. Her eyes smiled as she gripped the base of my cock tight, slowly sucking more of me down as her lips began to spread desperately around my shaft.

“Holy shit, Diane,” I groaned, the slurping sounds from her sucking mouth interspersing with her deep breaths through her flaring nostrils. “Suck that fucking dick!” I groaned, my eyes rolling as her humming sent shockwaves through my body.

“Ghaaah,” she gargled, my sloppy cock spilling from her mouth as she came up for air. “Fuck, I love it!” she gasped, jerking her slobber up and down the length of the shaft. “It’s so fucking thick and meaty... Ahhh!”

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned as she gobbled me back up, sticking her tongue out desperately as she stuffed the head deep into her hot mouth.

“AGHHHHHHH!” she choked, lodging me deep in her throat, gurgling and spluttering as she shook at the base with her tight grip.

“Holy fucking shit,” I groaned as my eyes struggled to keep focus, her rapid jerks edging me deeper and deeper down her throat. “Fuuuuuck!”

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGH!” she gagged, her face flushing bright red as she came up for air, gasping desperately. “Fuck!” she cried, her lust-glazed eyes fixed to my cock as she dribbled her slobbery juices down the shaft. “Ptoo! Ptoo!” she spat, looking up into my eyes as her hands slipped up and down. “I knew I’d love choking on this big, young cock,” she groaned, holding the base and rubbing the head across her pouted lips, slapping it across her cheeks as she grew hornier and hornier. “I’ve wanted it for so long,” she confessed as she made out with my dick. “Ever since I first heard you fucking my daughter with it...”

Oh, fuck me! She’s kinky as fuck! I love it! The apple fell so fucking far from the tree...

“... The first time you stayed the night, as well!” she teased, smirking up at me with a filthy glare in her eyes. “You naughty boy!” She gobbled me back up, more determined than ever as she guzzled me down her throat until her stretched lips were stuffed to their limit. “AGHAGHAGHHHH!”

“Fuck, you do that so good!” I laughed dizzily, my muscles twitching as she ran her fingernails up my thighs, taking a firm grip of each as my cock remained lodged in her throat. She giggled with her mouth full as she looked up into my eyes, her hands beginning to tug on my thighs, clogging her gargling throat with my cock. “Fuuuuck!”

“AGHHH! AGHHH! AGHHH!” she choked, her eyes beginning to tear up as she coughed and spluttered, thick saliva spraying up my shaft with each heave.

“That’s it! Get that fucking dick!” I encouraged her, my eyes glued to her slobbering mouth, streams of thick saliva drenching her huge tits as they swung and slapped against her knees and stomach below. “Fuck, I needed this so bad!”

She came up for air, slobber stringing from her lips to my cock as she composed herself. “Has my daughter not been sucking this big dick right?” she teased, tapping the swollen head to her drooling tongue as she looked up at me.

“No,” I admitted freely, tensing strong as she pumped me in her hands.

“Well, I’ll just have to make up for that then, won’t I?” she smirked, her grip tightening as she prepared to besiege my cock once more. “You just let momma take care of it...”

Oh, fuck me... She takes me deeper down her throat than Jess does with her pussy! She’s gonna let me fuck her, right? Shit, I hope so!

“Fuuuck! That’s it,” I groaned, reaching down to gather her hair up into my hand as she bobbed and choked. I wrapped what I had gathered around my fist, slowing her urgent pecks to a halt in my grip before slowly thrusting deeper into her hot mouth. “Oh, fuck yes! Keep that tongue out,” I urged her, enjoying the feel of it waving across the underside of my shaft as I slowly fucked her face.

“AAAGHHH! AAAGHHH! AAAGHHH!” she gagged, her blinking eyes staring up at me as I had my way with her mouth. “AAGHAAGHAAGH!” she gurgled as I quickened the pace, enjoying her submissive nature as she scratched and squeezed at my thighs.

“I’ve thought about doing this a million times,” I laughed in disbelief, enraptured by the feeling of her willing mouth swallowing me up as I bucked my hips. “Fuck, you’re so... fucking... good at that!” I groaned as I finally brought her up for air, hauling my cock from her throat and lifting her to her feet.

“God, that is the juiciest dick I’ve ever sucked,” she gasped, regaining her breath as I fiddled with the button of her jeans, unfastening it and yanking the zipper down. “Oh, fuck!” she groaned as I delved into her lace panties, my giddy fingers finding her engorged clit as I coursed through her pussy hair.

“Are you gonna let me fuck this pussy?” I teased as I rubbed and flicked at her clit, her breasts heaving on her chest with her heavy breath.

“Oh, God, we really shouldn’t do that,” she whispered, her eyes closed as her head lolloped back on her shoulders. “We’ve already gone too far...”

“Exactly,” I smirked, lowering to my knees as I took a grip of her jeans, peeling them down her thick thighs. “We’ve already gone too far...” I dragged her jeans down to her ankles, coming face to face with her sodden lace panties. “Fuuuck,” I groaned as I gripped her juicy thighs and nestled my face into her pussy, huffing deeply at her heavenly scent as her hands stroked at my head.

“Oh, my God,” she moaned, her fingers tangling in my hair as she scratched at my scalp. “Is that what you want?” she asked, looking down at me as I nestled my nose and sniffed at her pussy, my hands squeezing firmly at her plumped asscheeks. “You want that pussy, you naughty boy?”

Oh, fuck me...

“Yes,” I growled, her scent driving me wild as I gripped at her panties and tugged them down. “You smell so fucking good,” I groaned, yanking them down to her ankles to rest atop her jeans. “I want to taste you.”

“Oh!” she squeaked as I gripped her hips and lowered her down, her curves rippling as her ass crashed to the box below. “God, you’re so eager!” she laughed dizzily as I gripped at her leg, pulling it from her tight jeans before spreading her thighs wide. “Oh, wow! Ooooh!” she moaned as I delved into her pussy, lapping my tongue slowly up her lips until I reached her swollen clit. “Oh, my... GOD!” she cried as I slurped her up, sucking on her clit as my nose rested in her neatly-trimmed pussy hair, her hand reaching urgently for my head.

“Fuck, that’s a tasty pussy!” I groaned, lapping fervently at her as she stared down anxiously, her hands scratching at my head as I sucked and slurped hungrily.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she breathed heavily, her palm slapping to her heavy breast, squeezing tight as I sucked the life from her clit. “Fuck! You eat that pussy so good! You fucking naughty boy!”

Shit, I love it when she calls me that!

I growled as I ate her pussy like a starving hound, her sounds of increasing pleasure ringing like music in my ears, her filthy mouth goading me for more.

“Fuck, that’s it! Eat that pussy up, you bad boy!” she moaned, stroking at my head as I complied, my fingers stuffing inside in search of her weak point as I sucked and lapped at her clit. “Oh, fuck! Oh, God, right there!” she groaned, her fingertips pinching at her nipple as she cradled her heavy breast. “Fuck, you’re gonna make me cum...” I doubled my efforts, jabbing and stroking my fingers inside her as I shook my dribbling lips across her horny clit, feeling the pressure building inside her as her thighs shook and tensed.

She’s there!

“Fuck! Fuck! F-FUCK!” she wailed, thrusting her pussy into my sucking mouth before she doubled over on herself, gripping tight at my head as her thighs shook. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Holy fucking shit!” she cried, her breasts wobbling this way and that as she crashed back to the boxes, her body quivering in recovery. “Oh, you fucking good boy! You’re so good at that!”

“I could eat that pussy all fucking day,” I laughed, shuffling closer on my knees and looming over her. “And suck on these,” I groaned, slurping on her rigid nipples as she cupped her breasts and fed them to me, her lustful eyes watching my hungry lips closely as she nibbled at her own.

“You like these big tits, don’t you?” she asked, her heart beating through her chest as she watched me suck and chew on her nipple. “You shouldn’t have been looking at them, you naughty boy!”

Fuck, I think she likes calling me that too!

“I couldn’t help it,” I laughed, kneeling up and gripping at her thighs, yanking her closer and propping up her pussy. “Just like I can’t help doing this...”

“Oh, God,” she gasped, her eyes shooting wide with worry as I slapped my meaty cock to her horny clit, jangling it around with the head to her delight. “Shove it in!” she pleaded, spreading her thighs wider and thrusting her hips. “Give it to me! I need it so fucking badly!”

I didn’t need any more encouragement, her begging eyes fixed to my cock as I prized at her glistening labia with the head. “Fuuuck,” I groaned as I thrust slowly, cramming inside her hot, wet pussy as she let out a deep, guttural moan.

“Ughhhhhh,” she gurgled as she lay back on the boxes, relaxing her tension as she surrendered her pussy to me. “It’s so fucking thick! Oh, my God!”

Fuck me... finally, a pussy that can take it! I thought as I gawped down at her sizzling lips swallowing me up with every deepening thrust.

“Holy shit, that’s a big dick!” she groaned, her eyes shut tight as she kneaded at her breasts.

“You want more?” I teased, tensing my cock as hard as I could as I tested her resolve.

“Yes!” she cried, her fingers digging into the soft flesh of her breasts as she squeezed at them. “Give me that big, young dick! I want all of it!”

Oh, thank fuck!

“Oh, my GOD! FUCK!” she wailed, her voice echoing throughout the garage as I thrust deep. “Ooooh, shit!” she grunted through gritted teeth, her face flushing red as she sat up to her elbows. “Fuck, you’re huge!” she gasped with a breathy giggle as she eased her tense limbs. “Give me all you’ve got, you naughty fucking boy! I can handle it!”

I looked down into her lusty eyes as she goaded me, scooping at her massive tits with her hands and squeezing them together with a dirty grin. I gripped her hips tight, preparing to fuck like I’d never fucked before, when a heavy chugging sound appeared to grow louder and louder from outside.

Shit, is that... Oh, fuck! Not now!

The mechanical chugging grew clearer, the heavy vehicle bleating its reverse warning as it backed up onto the drive.

“Shit! They’re back!” Diane panicked, struggling to get up from the crumpled boxes as I hauled my cock from her clasping pussy. “Shit! Shit! Shit!” she whispered, nearly taking a tumble as she struggled with her jeans. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she fussed, trying to stand back into them as the choking engine fell silent outside. She looked at me with palpable fear in her eyes before she turned and fled from the room, her breasts flopping this way and that, her jeans and panties wrapped around one ankle.

Fuck! Why now?!

I watched her bare ass and thighs jiggle out the door, hearing her rumbling and tumbling up the stairs as I tucked my enraged cock into my shorts and grabbed my shirt from the floor. I slipped it on as the truck door opened and shut, the sound of shoes scratching tarmac drawing closer as I tried to strangle my erection.

Shit! What the fuck am I gonna do?!

* * *


Chapter Three

“This isn’t all of them! Have you not finished yet?!” came the annoyed bluster from outside, Graham never one to hide his displeasure with me.

Well, I would have finished if you didn’t interrupt me!

“Err, no, sorry!” I called back, giving up on forcing my cock down as his shoes clacked to the wooden flooring of the house. “I, errr... think I pulled something!” I shouted, reaching to pick up the nearest box and lifting it to cover my bulging crotch as he appeared at the garage door. “I’ve been taking my time,” I continued, trying to sell the first excuse my mind grasped.

A likely story, indeed...

“Well, that much is obvious,” he scoffed, looking to the substantial stacks that remained, his face scrunching in confusion before he spoke again. “What happened to those ones?” he asked, nodding to the squashed and dented boxes that his wife had been getting fucked on only moments earlier.

Shit...

“Ah, yeah... those ones,” I stalled, wracking my brain for an appropriate excuse. “I sort of... fell,” I said, trying to connect the deceitful dots. “... That’s how I hurt my back.”

“Well, you better not have broken anything,” he said, shaking his head as he backed out of the garage. “Get the rest loaded up, I need the bathroom.”

“Hey, err...” I stuttered, drawing his attention back to me, giving Diane more time to compose herself. “Where’s Jess?”

“She’s still there,” he said impatiently, turning to leave. “She wanted to catch up with her cousins for a while.”

“Ah, okay, cool!” I shouted, worrying as he made his way up the stairs before it clicked.

Wait, that means he can’t bring me next time, either... Fuck, yes! I fucking love Jess’ cousins!

I giddily made my way out the door, doubling back and forth like a man possessed, shifting boxes like my life depended on it. I opened the truck and slid them inside haphazardly, trying to get the job done as quickly as possible, my mind fixed on Diane and her hot, tasty pussy all the while.

Shit, c’mon, just a few more! Then we can be alone again! What’s taking him so long, anyway... I bet he’s just stalling so I have to move them all, the prick! Well, at least he can’t notice my hard on!

It wasn’t much longer before I heard the bathroom door open, followed by the soft murmurs of muffled voices coming from upstairs. As I stacked the last box into the truck, Diane’s voice echoed clearer as she began down the steps.

“I just don’t feel great, that’s all,” she said, her feet slapping to the wooden floorboards of the hall. “I’ve got a bit of a fever.”

“Well, take a nap now and you’ll be fine to make dinner later,” Graham replied uncaringly, following close behind. “I’m the one that’s been busting my balls all day.”

Shit, I need to bust my balls so bad right now...

I stepped back into the house and poked my head into the kitchen, keeping my crotch out of view. “I’m, err, all finished,” I said, the two of them turning to look at me.

Woah, she looks like she’s on fire, never mind a fever...

Her wide eyes met mine before darting away, swiftly busying herself in the fridge as Graham replied. “Alright, well I better get going... You take that nap,” he said, glancing back at Diane as he made his way towards me.

“Uh-huh,” she replied, her big ass still propped into the air as she cooled herself down in the fridge.

“Okay, well, I’ll just be in Jess’ room,” I said, heading for the stairs before he could notice my bulge. “I, err, might take a nap myself... Rest my back a bit.”

“Pah!” Graham scoffed. “I never needed a rest at your age... Right, I’ll be off then. Won’t be long.”

“Okay, bye!” Diane called as I slipped into Jess’ room, the front door slamming shut soon after.

I stood still, listening out for movement downstairs when the truck started up, obscuring all noise as it slowly peeled away.

Shit, man! This is crazy! Does she even still want to? She looked pretty freaked out! Maybe that’s scared her out of it...

The chugging engine gave way to the deafening sound of silence, my heart pounding in my ears as I waited for Diane to make her move.

Is she still in the kitchen? Fuck, does she regret it?! Aw, man! Fuck you, Graham!

My ears pricked as the patter of feet caught my attention, growing louder as they slapped hurriedly up the stairs.

Oh, thank fuck!

I burst from the room as she made it to the top, our eyes locking as she paused in her tracks. “That was a close one,” she said, her anxious gaze glancing to my bulge as she stepped tentatively towards me. “... Do you still-”

“Yes!” I blurted, my cock tensing as I looked her up and down, gripping behind her neck as I leant to kiss her.

“Good,” she breathed in relief as her hands squeezed and scratched at my sides. “Come with me,” she said as her soft lips broke from mine, taking a grip of my forearm and pulling me down the hall.

Shit, she’s taking me to her bedroom... I’ve never been in here before...

She opened the door and led me inside, my eyes drawn immediately to the comfy-looking king-size bed that seemed to smile with invitation. She spun me around and perched me on the edge of the mattress, dropping urgently to her knees to attack my shorts.

“I want this big dick down my throat again,” she groaned as she whipped them down, my cock practically pouring with pre-cum as it sprang loose gratefully. “Oh, wow! These big balls are so full, aren’t they, sweetheart?” she smirked, stroking them gently as she lapped her tongue under my dripping head and slurped it down. “They’re overflowing!”

“Fuck, I need to cum so bad!” I growled, taking a deep breath as I rested my head back on my shoulders.

“I know you do, baby,” she teased with a sympathetic pout, her fingers reaching to tickle at my heavy balls as she jerked the shaft slowly. “Don’t hold back now, you just give it all to me... Mmmmm!” she hummed, her hot lips sucking gently as she enveloped my leaking head.

My cock lurched rigid, every muscle and tendon flexing strong as she slurped, her gentle hands tightening their grip around the pulsing shaft. “Fuck, Diane... you do that so much better than Jess!”

“Mmmm!” she hummed, releasing me with a pop from her sucking lips. “I’ve had more practice,” she smirked, jerking me sensually as she looked up at me. “It might have been a long time, but I know just what to do with a big dick like this...”

“Oh, fuck me!” I groaned as she opened wide and buried me to the back of her throat. “Yes, you fucking do!”

“AGHAGHAGHAGH!” she choked as she shook my cock in her clogged gullet, her eyes fixed to my tortured face. She slipped me from her throat and began to suck, taking deep breaths through her flaring nostrils as she prepared for another onslaught.

“Holy shit, this is the best head I’ve ever had!” I laughed in dizzy disbelief, mesmerised by her determined, sloppy mouth as she gobbled me up. “You’re gonna make me cum so hard if you keep that up!”

“Good,” she smirked as she slipped my slobbery cock from her mouth, kissing and slurping at the underside of my head as she jerked. “That’s exactly what I want... I want you to cum right down my fucking throat!”

Oh, fuck me! She’s wild! She turns me on so fucking much! I just wanna... Argh!

I reached for her head, gathering her hair up and clasping it in my fist as she purred on her knees. “Ooh, yeah, that’s it,” she moaned, placing her hands to her thick thighs as I slapped my sloppy cock across her face. “Take control of me... Use my mouth, you horny boy... Make me your little slut!”

Fuck, now that’s dirty talk... Finally, I’ve got someone to play with!

“Is that what you want?” I teased, holding my cock steady to her soft lips as she kissed and licked. “You want me to fuck your pretty, little mouth with this big dick?”

“Yes!” she moaned, her eyes closed as she made out with the head of my cock, her hands fiddling with her jeans button and delving urgently into her panties.

“Tell me how much you want it...”

“I fucking need it!” she growled, her eyes rolling beneath her flickering lids as she hummed on the head of my cock, her hand frantic between her thighs. “I’ve needed it for so long!”

“Have you thought about doing this before?” I teased further, enjoying the desperation on her face.

“Yes!” she confessed with a horny whimper. “Every time I heard you with Jess, I’d wish it was me getting this big dick instead... Oh, God, I’m such a naughty fucking whore!” she cried, her face wracked with guilt under my big, sloppy cock as her hand shook in her panties.

“I’d wish I was with you, too,” I said, gripping her hair tighter as she moaned with the efforts of her fluttering fingers. “I needed a real woman to take care of this dick, and you were right down the hall...”

“Oh, God,” she moaned, squeezing at her breast with her free hand as she barraged me with her lustful sins. “I wanted you to want me... I knew I shouldn’t, but I did! I was so jealous! A filthy, jealous, old whore! Touching myself next to my sleeping husband while you fucked my daughter... Oh, God! It’s so fucking wrong!”

“Fuck... You are a naughty lady!” I teased as her desperation reached breaking point, jimmying the head into her mouth as she opened wide. “I always hoped you would be...”

She gargled her lost words of reply down my thumping shaft as I filled her throat, her tongue waving across the underside as she took my cock in stride. “AAAHLAAAHLAAAGHAAGHAAGH!” she gargled and spluttered as I bobbed her head up and down by her thick, blonde hair.

“Fuuuck, that’s it! Choke on that fucking cock, you naughty mommy!” I growled, bobbing her head faster to match the pace of the desperate hand in her panties. “Fuuuuck,” I groaned with delirious pleasure, her hungry mouth driving me insane as she hummed and spluttered. Her moans of excitement grew wilder, vibrating my cock from head to base as she brought herself to the brink.

Shit, I think she’s about to cum... Fuck, that feels so fucking good... Ughhhh...

The sounds of her clogging throat rang in my ears, mingling with her buzzing hums that grew higher in pitch with every second. As she reached her high note, my heavy balls began to quiver, tightening as they ignited.

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum!” I groaned, startled as she forced herself down on my cock, dragging my gripping fist with her hungry mouth. “Oh, shit!”

“AGGHHHHHHHH!” she choked, taking my cock as deep as she could, keeping me lodged in her throat as she bobbed herself.

“Oh, fuck!”

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!”

“Fuck, I’m gonna cum down your throat!”

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGH!”

“Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!”

“AGGGHHHHHHHHHH!” she heaved, burying me as deep as she could as my balls contracted, firing the first shot of my seed down her guzzling gullet.

“Holy fucking shit!” I growled, releasing my grip of her head and clutching the bed for support as she gobbled down my quaking orgasm. “Fuuuuck!”

“GHAAAH!” she gasped desperately as she slipped my twitching cock from her throat, thick spurts firing across her flushed face as she pumped the shaft furiously. “Fucking give it to me!” she begged angrily, her lips pouring with hot jizz as she opened wide to suck me down once more. “Mmmmmm! AGGHHHHH!”

My hips bucked sporadically as she emptied my balls down her throat, her watering eyes locked to mine as she jerked every last drop from me. “Fuck me!” I groaned, leaning back onto my elbows as I watched her slurp urgently to gulp down all she could, the rest spilling down my shaft to her pumping hands as she coughed and spluttered.

“God, you taste so good! Such a big fucking load!” she gasped, swallowing deep before lapping at my cock like a melting ice cream. “Ooh, what a good boy! Did you enjoy that?”

“Yes,” I laughed, her cum glazed lips smirking up at me.

“Good,” she said, kissing softly at the head. “But, I hope you’ve got some left for my pussy...”

“I’ve always got some left,” I assured her, raising from my elbows and standing to my feet. “Come here!”

She squeaked with excitement as I lifted her to her feet, gripping at her top and yanking it up over her head as she raised her arms. “Oh, God,” she groaned as I pawed at the straps of her bra, freeing her heavy breasts and bending her over the bed. “Fuck, I want that dick inside me so bad!”

“You’re gonna get it,” I laughed, grabbing the waist of her jeans and pulling them down to her ankles, her ass clenching and jiggling in my face as I knelt. My cock lurched strong as I buried my face between her thick asscheeks, tugging urgently to remove her jeans entirely before reaching for her panties. “Let me see this perfect pussy,” I groaned as I pulled the lace down over her juicy asscheeks and prized them apart, her wet pussy blooming before my eyes as her tight asshole winked above.

Fuck me, I’m spoilt for choice...

“Oh, my God,” she gasped as I lapped my tongue up and down her swollen labia, delving as deep as I could into her wet hole. “Oh!” she squeaked as my giddy tongue continued upward, teasing at the rim of her pursed asshole. “Oh, you bad boy! Have you been fucking my daughter in the ass?!”

Shit, I wish...

“No,” I laughed, amused by the shock in her tone as I teased at her tight hole, her big ass relaxing in my grip. “She won’t let me.”

“... Is that what you want?” she asked mischievously, trying to peer back over her shoulder. “You want to shove that big dick in my ass?”

“I wouldn’t say no,” I laughed, slipping my fingers into her pussy and tugging gently on her walls as I licked her clenched hole.

“Fuck,” she groaned, arching her back as she enjoyed her rimming. “Neither would I...”

Oh, shit! Really?!

“... But, right now, I need it in my pussy,” she said, shaking her juicy ass impatiently as I teased her with my fingers. “Give it to me now! Please! I fucking need it so bad!”

I took to my feet, holding a firm stance as I gripped the base of my cock, Diane’s hands reaching back to spread her asscheeks apart for me. “How hard do you want it?” I asked, slapping the head of my cock to her horny clit as she moaned desperately.

“Hard!” she spat, her cum drenched face huffing  flush against the sheets. “As hard as you fucking can, you bad boy! Give that pussy what it needs!”

Shit, that’s what I like to hear!

“Oh, God,” she gasped as I pressed the head to her spread pussy, teasing at her lips before cramming it inside. “Fuuuuck!” she groaned deeply as I lunged, her puffed labia parting wider around the pulsing thickness of my shaft.

“Fuck, Diane,” I growled, my mind melting as her heat engulfed me. “Your pussy’s on fire! ... I think that fever’s getting worse!”

“Oh, my God! It’s so big!” she breathed heavily, her grasping hands reaffirming their grip on her ass. “It’s so fucking big!”

I pressed on with my steady lunge, her pussy swallowing me up as she whined into the sheets. “Fuuuck,” I groaned, pulling out slowly before thrusting back with force, plunging deep into her squelching pussy.

“Holy shit!” she cried as I rammed it home, her thighs quivering as her spine jerked, her face lifting from the sheets. “Oh, my GOD! FUCK!” she screamed as I bucked hard. “Shit, that’s a big fucking cock!”

“That’s it,” I teased, pressing my hand to her back and settling her back to the sheets as I thrust again. “Take that fucking dick!”

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” she growled through gritted teeth as I fucked her deep, her pussy creaming silvery streaks up and down my shaft as she adjusted to the size. “It’s so... fucking... huge!” she whined as I thrust, her hands slipping from her ass to claw desperately at the sheets. “Fuck me with that giant cock! Make me take it!”

Shit, she’s gonna make me fucking lose it...

I took a deep breath, trying to compose myself as I felt my brain fizz in my skull, sending a seismic thrust as hard as I could, my hips colliding with her rippling ass.

“WAAAAH!” she wailed into the air as I rammed inside, her entire body seizing in shock as I held my thrust. “OH, MY GOD!”

“How’s that?” I teased, gripping her hips tight as  her pussy choked on my cock.

“You’re fucking my cervix!” she whined, taking deep breaths as her thighs quivered. “Fuuuck! I can feel you throbbing on my womb! Oh, SHIT!”

“Fuck me, this pussy is perfect!” I groaned as I began to buck, tugging on her hips with each pounding thrust. “Jess only takes the tip!”

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she cried as I found a steady rhythm, her pussy squelching loudly under the pressure of my plunges. “I’ll take it all! Every fucking inch! Oh, FUCK! AHHHHHH!” she screamed as I picked up the pace, knocking on her womb angrily with the head of my raging cock. “You’re gonna make me fucking cum!”

“Fuck, yes!” I growled, squeezing tighter on her hips as I pounded her faster, clapping against her juicy ass as she grunted like a wild beast. “Cum on that fucking dick!”

“UGHH! UGHH! ARRRRGHHHH!” she howled, her body seizing up under my grip. “I’M COMING! I’M COMING!” she screamed, her spine jerking as I thrust mercilessly. “I’M COMING ON THAT BIG FUCKING COCK!”

Holy shit, she’s fucking gone! Did the neighbours hear that?!

I poured my eyes all over her twitching body as she grunted and struggled for composure, sounding like she was weeping as she rode out her earthquaking orgasm. Her pussy clamped and spasmed around my thumping cock as I slowed to a halt, running a calming stroke up her back as she huffed and puffed. “Shit, are you alright?” I asked as I leaned over her, swiping the hair from her flushed face.

“Yes!” she whined, her legs shaking uncontrollably as her clenched fists tore at the sheets. “Oh, God! I’m sorry! I’m so sorry!” she whimpered, laying her forehead to the mattress as she turned her face away.

“Don’t be sorry,” I laughed, running my hands down her sides and squeezing at her asscheeks. “That was fucking hot!”

“But, we shouldn’t be doing this!” she whimpered, consumed with guilt as her pussy quivered sporadically on my cock. “You’re my daughter’s boyfriend! I’m married, for God’s sake!”

“I don’t care,” I said, grinding against her ass before pulling back and thrusting again. “I want you!”

“Ughhh, God! Why do I like this so fucking much?!” she whimpered desperately as I stuffed her creaming pussy to its limit. “I shouldn’t fucking like it! I’m a terrible mother!”

“No, you’re not,” I laughed, trying to fuck the guilt out of her as I picked up the pace. “Blame your useless prick husband for not giving you what you need! ... Good mothers need a good fucking every now and then!”

“Uggghhh! FUCK!” she cried as I pummelled her, her ass jiggling with every clap of her cheeks. “Oh, God, I do! I fucking need it!” she growled, biting down on the sheets as she gathered them up into a pile in her arms, clutching them tight. “Give me what my husband can’t!”

Ha! I think she likes being bad! The kinky, little thing!

“You’re a naughty, little housewife, aren’t you?” I teased, lodging my throbbing cock against her cervix as I leant over her back and gathered up her hair. “Cumming on this big dick where your husband sleeps! You bad girl!” I laughed, wrapping her hair around my fist as I thrust again.

“Ugghhhhhh!” she groaned deeply from her core, her pussy squelching its delight as she surrendered to her instincts. “Oh, God! I am!” she whined as I rocked her with another pounding lunge. “I’m so fucking bad! I’m a horny slut for your big, young dick! Give momma what she fucking needs!”

“I’ll give it to you anytime you want it,” I laughed, tugging on her hair as I ploughed her relentlessly.

“Fuck, yes! Pull my fucking hair!” she gurgled from her raspy throat, her wild moans undulating with each quaking thrust. “Spank me!”

Ha! How kinky is she gonna get?!

“You want me to spank this big, beautiful ass?” I teased, her begging reply ringing urgently in my ears.

“Yes! Spank me! I’ve been so fucking bad!”

Well, if she insists...

“Fuck!” she cried as my palm landed flush to her jiggling ass. “Harder! Spank me fucking hard!”

Shit, I thought that was pretty hard...

“Argh! Harder!” she whined, her toes straining on the floor as she propped her ass up defiantly. “Make me fucking learn!”

Ha! Learn what?! She’s fucking wild, man! But, if she thinks I’m going easy on her, then shit... I better take it up a gear...

I gripped her hair tighter and pulled hard, her huge breasts lifting from the sheets as her back arched. “Oh, I’ll make you fucking learn!” I slapped my palm across her reddening right cheek as I halted my thrusts. “Fuck that dick!” I ordered her, sending a slapping swipe across the jealous left. “Show me how much you love it!”

“Fuck, I will!” she cried, her ass immediately bouncing wildly, twerking her spluttering pussy up and down my towering shaft. “Oh, fuck, I will! I fucking love it! I love your big fucking dick! FUCK!”

The paddling of her cheeks sent her into a jolt, her cries of painful pleasure wailing in my ears as she stuffed her pussy to its limit. “Fuck, that’s it! You better get that cock off before they get home,” I teased, reaching around for her swinging tit to pinch and pull on her rigid nipple. “I’m not leaving this room until I cum in this pussy! I don’t care if they come back!”

Shit, I might actually mean that...

“Oh, my God!” she groaned, her grinding growing more urgent as she bucked her hips with all she had. “They can’t find out! They can’t see me like this!”

“You better hurry then,” I teased, tensing my cock strong as I encouraged her with another spanking. “Or your husband’s gonna find out how naughty his wife is...”

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! They can’t... they can’t... Fuuuuuck!” she cried, her pussy clamping tight around my cock as her spine began to convulse. “FUCK!” she bellowed, her ass leaping high in shock, dragging her spasming pussy from my angry cock. A gushing of hot juices sprayed forcefully against my shaft, showering my balls and falling like raindrops to the carpet, her entire body shuddering as I held her by the hair. “AHHHHHAHAHAAAAH! OH, MY GOD!”

What the fuck?! Did she just squirt?!

I watched her twitch and writhe in awe, her hands reaching for her trickling pussy, rubbing and shaking on her swollen clit as I released her from my grip. My cock raged at the sight of her whimpering desperately on the sheets, her heavy breath catching in her throat as she tried to regain control of her convulsing body. “Holy shit,” I groaned, my eyes following her dripping pussy to the puddle by our feet, my hand reaching for my drenched cock. “Well, Jess has never done that before!”

“Oh, my God!” she cried, her shaking knees buckling as her face huffed and puffed into the gathered sheets. “It’s s-so f-fucking... HARD!” she growled, trying to raise her ass back up, her quivering legs failing her as she collapsed back to the mattress. “Oh, God! Just fucking take me!” she cried, sprawling wide on the bed in exhaustion. “Before they get back! Please! They can’t know!”

Shit, how long do we have?! There was less to unload on this trip, they’re probably on their way back!

“Come here,” I said, gripping her waist and lifting her drooping limbs from the mattress, turning her over onto her back.

“God, you’ve ruined me!” she gasped, her desperate face flushed red, glazed with sweat and cum as she looked up at me.

“Not yet,” I teased, shocking her body to attention as I slapped my cock to her swollen clit, leaving her no time to settle as I gripped the base and buried the head deep inside her pussy.

“Fuck!” she squealed, her eyes shutting tight as her pooling breasts rocked to her chin. “Take it, baby! Make that pussy yours! Oh, fuck! That’s it! Argh, shit!”

Oh, fuck me... I better finish this!

I lifted her legs and folded her up, her desperate arms wrapping around her knees as I pressed down on her thighs. “Hold onto those legs,” I ordered, leaving her pussy gaping as I pulled out and thudded my cock to her clit.

“Fuck! I will!” she cried, taking a firm grip and spreading herself wider, her neck straining from the sheets to get a view of her pussy. “Oh, my God!” she gasped, staring as I thrust slowly back inside, her hot lips flexing around my shaft as her long moan grew louder. “Fuuuck! It’s so fucking deep!”

“You want me to cum in this pussy?” I asked brazenly, taking a grip of my shaft and shaking my cock inside her, dragging on her weak spot as I fucked her slow.

“Yes!” she cried, her eyes shooting wide as she gulped hard. “Please! Oh, God, I’m gonna cum so hard when I feel it!” she groaned with a tortured expression as I picked up the pace. “Shoot it deep! Fill me up!”

Oh, fuck me...

I took a deep breath as I deepened my strokes, Diane purring seductively as she picked up on the rousing effect her words were having on me.

“That’s it, baby! You want to give me all that cum, don’t you?” she oozed, her eyes watching me eagerly as I thrust my long strokes.

“Fuck! Yes!” I growled, closing my eyes as the feeling of her twitching pussy engulfed my senses.

“Then you just give it to me, baby!” she encouraged me, spreading her legs even wider. “I want to feel that hot load shoot deep inside me! Empty those big balls right into my womb!”

Her horny pleas stoked my animalistic nature like fuel to a fire, my hips bucking strong as I gave into my instincts, her pussy squelching loudly as I fucked her mercilessly. “Fuuuck! Take that fucking dick!”

“Oh, my GOD! Yes! Yes! Yes! Fuck that cum right into me!”

Shiiit!

“Shoot it deep in that fucking cunt!”

Oh, fuck me!

“Oh, God, yes! Do it, baby! Do it now! Give it to me! Fill me up!”

Fuck, I’m so close!

“Keep fucking me when you cum, baby! Fuck it deep inside me!”

“Fuuuuck!” I bellowed angrily, pummelling her pussy as hard as I could as the silky friction of her walls set my cock alight, my balls beginning to tighten as the pressure built.

“That’s it! Give it to me- Oh, FUCK! That’s it! Ughhhhhhhh!” she groaned from her core, baring her throat as her head tilted back in ecstasy. “Oh, God! I feel it!”

“Holy fucking shit!” I growled, my cock thumping and spurting deep inside her as I compiled with her demands, my thrusts never wavering as she began to seize up.

“HNNNNGAAAAAH!” she roared, her face bright red as she released her built up tension, her squeezing pussy forcing my cock from her on my backstroke. “FUUUUUCK!” she screamed, her pussy erupting like a fountain as she squirted her forceful orgasm into the air, spraying up my chest as I gripped my cock.

Woah!

“Holy shit!” I gawped, her high pitched screams nearly perforating my eardrums as she thrashed around on the bed, her legs flailing in the grip of her arms. “That’s so fucking hot!” I groaned dizzily, feeling her orgasm streak down my chest as I gripped the base of my cock and slapped the shaft across her puddling pussy.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she jittered, her mind appearing to short circuit as she jerked and spasmed on the bed.

I steadied her quivering thigh with my gripping hand as I rested my oozing head to her clit, jerking out the rest of my load onto her spent pussy.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Fuhuhuhuuuck!” she whimpered, her head rocking forward to watch as I jangled her cum-covered clit with my cock. “Fuck! You’re gonna make me squirt again!”

Shit, really?!

“HNNGH! HNNNNNNGH!” she tensed and squeezed, her eyes shutting tight as her pussy began to trickle under the pressure of my shaking cock. “FUCK!” she screamed as I slapped and thudded her pussy into submission with my shaft, her trickling juices spraying in a forceful burst once more.

“That’s it, give it all up!” I teased as I beat her sprinkling pussy with my cock, her tired arms finally dropping her legs when she could take no more.

“Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck!” she cried, her feet kicking on the floor as she convulsed on the bed, her curves jiggling with every shudder. “I can still feel you inside me!” she moaned as her hands massaged her quivering stomach. “Shit, that’s a big fucking load! You came so deep! Oh, my God! Thank you!”

“Fuck me, you are welcome!” I laughed, in awe of her voluptuous body as she stroked at her stomach, appearing to coax my seed deeper into her womb with her pressing hands.

Shit... Can she still get pregnant?! She’s too old, right?! Wait, how old is she?! Forty-Five? Fifty-ish, maybe?! Is that even possible?! Shit... Maybe it is?! My mind buzzed with urgent questions as my senses returned to me, my eyes fixed to her hands as they kneaded lovingly at her soft stomach.

“Don’t worry, sweetheart,” she giggled, drawing my attention to her beaming face as she read my worried mind. “You won’t knock me up,” she smiled, forcing herself up to her elbows. “That ship has sailed, you can fill me up as much as you like! ... God, I still love it, though!”

Oh, thank fuck for that!

“Shit, Diane,” I huffed, stroking mindlessly at my cock as she rubbed at her pussy, prizing her lips apart as my seed began to spill from her.

“Ughhh, it’s so hot and thick,” she groaned as she pushed, globs of cum bubbling from her pussy and slipping through her fingers, pooling on the sheets where she sat. “Oh, God, you gave me so much! Fuck!” she gasped, lifting her drenched fingers to her hungry mouth and sucking down what she had gathered, delving back to her pouring pussy for more. “Fuck, that turns me on so much!”

Shit, does she want more?!

Her lust-glazed eyes stared at my cock as I jerked, her body shifting into gear as she struggled from the bed, dropping to her knees before me.

“Let me clean you up,” she breathed, her attention never leaving my cock as I relinquished control, her hands taking over in an instant. “God, you’re still so hard,” she oozed, aiming the leaking head to her lips and licking slowly, her eyes fluttering behind her lids as she sucked gently on the tip. “Mmmmm,” she hummed, squeezing my shaft tight as she sucked the remnants of my load gratefully, my cock regaining the strength that had abated in an instant.

Fuck, man! I could go again! And again after that! Shit, I’d never get enough of her! Maybe I could hurry? Maybe I- Wait... Oh, fuck!

Diane had heard it, too, her eyes shooting wide as my cock popped from her sucking lips. “Shit! They’re back!” she squealed, struggling to her feet and running to the window, the sound of the truck’s engine growing louder as she peeked outside. “Shit! Shit! Shit!” she said, her curves jiggling as she hurried around the bed and bent for her clothes, looking up at me. “Quick!”

“Sorry,” I said, her urgent tone jolting me into action as I jumped into my shorts, tucking my hard, sloppy cock down the leg and grabbing my shirt.

“Fuck!” Diane panicked, throwing her clothes into the en-suite bathroom and returning with a towel. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she fussed as she threw the towel over the mess we had made on the bed, her big tits swinging as she scooped and scrubbed. “I’ll go for a bath!” she whispered, turning to me as she switched her attention to the mess on the floor. “Go and wash your cock! Jess might notice!” she warned, the engine falling silent outside, followed by the sound of clanking doors.

Shit, good point!

“Okay, okay,” I said, backing out of the room as she scrubbed furiously, her worried eyes glancing back once more as I shut the bedroom door and rushed to the bathroom.

Fuck! How is she gonna clean that mess up?! Won’t Graham notice?!

I locked the door to the bathroom and ran the water in the sink, scrubbing the sex from my cock as the front door opened, Jess’ laughter ringing out through the house.

Shit, will she smell her mom’s perfume on me?! Or her pussy, for fucks sake! Shit!

“We’re back!” Jess called excitedly from downstairs. “Where aaaare youuuu?”

Oh, fuck! Don’t talk like that right now, you’re freaking me out!

“I’m just up here!” I shouted back, splashing water over my face and neck in a hurry before swiping myself down with a towel.

“Hellooooo?” she called, her voice louder as she reached the top of the stairs. “Are you in heeere?” she chimed, her hands drumming on the door.

“Yeah, be right out!” I said, trying to sound natural as I gave myself one last check in the mirror.

Fuck! Here we go!

“Hello, you!” she smiled as I opened the door, her hands reaching for my waist as she stepped closer. “Mmmmm,” she hummed, closing her eyes and puckering her lips as she stood to her tiptoes.

“Hi,” I said, almost flinching as she gripped my waist, dreading the impending kiss as I leant down to meet her lips.

Please don’t smell pussy! Please don’t smell pussy! Please don’t smell pussy!

“Mwah!” she smooched, opening her eyes and dropping back to her heels. “Sorry, I left you here all alone, babe,” she said, not seeming sorry at all as she turned to head down the hall to her room, my wary feet following after.

Shit, it’s never felt so good to be ditched before...

“Ah, no worries,” I said, following her into the room, standing awkwardly by the foot of the bed as she leapt to the bouncing mattress.

“So what did you get up to without me?” she asked, patting the sheets beside her.

“Ah, nothing,” I said, making my way around the bed and sliding next to her, “I just had a nap.”

“Ooh, tired from last night, are we?” she teased, her hands reaching under my shirt to rub at my abs as I tensed uncomfortably.

Fuck, can she really not smell anything?! Am I safe?!

“Ha! Nah, I, errr, hurt my back shifting those boxes around,” I lied, feigning soreness as I stretched out. “I thought I’d rest it a bit.”

“Aw, poor baby!” she whined, kissing at my chest before looking up to my face. “Ooh, do you want me to give you a massage?” she asked excitedly as she sat up. “Make up for leaving you here, all injured and alone...”

Oh, God, not another massage...

“Ha! Nah, it’s fine, you don’t have to do that,” I replied. “It’ll be alright in a while.”

“Nooo, I want to!” she insisted, scooting from the bed. “Hang on, I’m pretty sure my mom has some oils and stuff.”

Shit!

“No!” I blurted, drawing her attention back to me as she froze at the open door. “I, err, don’t like all that oil stuff... I just want your hands.”

“Okay,” she relented, a little taken aback by my urgency as she smiled and shut the door, making her way back to me. “Let’s get this shirt off then,” she said, reaching for my waist as I sat up, peeling it up over my head as she knelt. “Turn over.”

“Ah, yeah,” I replied, pretending to have a tough time with the manoeuvre as I lay down on my front, her ass perching on mine as she straddled me.

“Aw, babe, what happened here?” she asked, her hand stroking gently down my lower back.

“I told you, I think I just pulled a muscle or something...”

“No, you’ve got scratches right here,” she said, tracing her fingers along the marks as I struggled for view, my mind flashing with memories of Diane clawing at my back as I fucked her.

Fuck!

“Ah, shit... I, err, must have scratched myself while I was sleeping or something,” I said, lying back down as she rubbed on me. “I do that quite a lot...”

Shit, how bad does it look? I don’t have nails like Diane!

“... Or maybe I scratched it on some boxes or something? I dunno...”

“Ooh, you’ve got some more on this side,” she said, rubbing gently across the newly discovered markings. “You need to be more careful, babe,” she said, leaning to kiss at the scratches.

Yep, definitely need to be more careful...

“Mwah! There... all better,” she chimed, her hands rubbing slowly over my back as she knelt up. “Okay, let’s see...”

Fuck, why didn’t I just refuse... I don’t like her massages!

She began to apply pressure to my back, prodding awkwardly before curling her knuckles and digging them into my muscles. “Ooh, yeah, you’re all tight... Don’t worry, I’ll loosen all these knots,” she oozed sensually as her knuckles tortured my nerves. “Where does it hurt, babe?”

Wherever you dig those fucking knuckles!

“Lower!” I groaned, relief rushing over me as she removed her knuckles from my shoulder blades, only momentarily as she dug in again.

How are those little fingers so strong?! It’s like she’s actually trying to hurt me! Fuck! Maybe the oil would have helped...

“Oooh, is that nice?” she teased, sounding a little out of breath from her strenuous kneading.

“Yes!” I groaned through gritted teeth, remembering the last time I offered some advice on her crippling massages.

I’m not going through that again! I’d rather just sit through this!

“Mmmm, good!” she said, readjusting her grip as she began to dig deep rotations around my lower back.

Why does she think this is good?! She’d scream if I did this to her! Fuck! Okay, just breathe... It’ll be over soon...

* * *


Chapter Four

“Fuck, I’m starving!” Jess whined as she opened the door, turning to me as I tentatively slipped my shirt on and followed her.

Fuck me, I feel broken... That was like two hours of straight up torture! Shit, maybe that was instant karma or something? Are we good now, universe?! I hope so, because this could be pretty awkward...

We made our way downstairs, the sound of clanking pans coming from the kitchen as we entered, finding Diane busying by the stove as Graham sat waiting at the dining table.

Fuck me, she looks so good! I just can’t deal with that body at all! Oh, fuck me...

Diane turned as she heard us, beaming brightly amidst the rising steam, her pink and flowing dress revealing her ample cleavage like the worst kept secret in town. “Take a seat, it’ll be ready soon.” Her eyes met mine as Jess wandered to the table, the wryest smirk creeping across her lips before she turned away.

Okay, well she doesn’t seem to be crippled with regret at least... Does that mean she wants more? That sexy, little smirk seemed to say that... Fuck, when the hell are we gonna be alone again?! Man, I really wish she hadn’t worn that dress... It’s killing me already!

I stole glances at Diane while Jess and her dad were in their exclusive chatty state. I usually couldn’t stand to sit and listen to them as they practically pretended I wasn’t there, but I was grateful for it this time. I watched Diane serving the dinner onto the plates carefully, her breasts jiggling with every subtle shake of the pans, the same smirk across her lips whenever she caught my eye.

Fuck, she knows I want her bad! I need to calm down...

She set the last pan down, picking up two of the plates and heading over to the table. “There you are,” she announced, placing them down in front of Jess and Graham, the two of them offering their lazy thanks as they broke momentarily from their conversation. She doubled back, returning with our servings and placing mine down in front of me, taking a seat opposite.

“Thank you,” I said, looking to her as she shuffled her knees under the table. “This looks delicious.”

Not as delicious as you look, though! Shit!

“You’re very welcome, sweetheart,” she smiled, her eyes lingering on mine before glancing to her chattering family. “If there’s anything you don’t like, just leave it, I won’t mind.”

“No, I’ll eat every bit,” I replied, my eyes casting over her breasts as they smushed and rested on the table. She took a sharpened deep breath, her breasts seeming to almost double in size as they puffed up on her chest before relaxing again, her hands fiddling with her cutlery as she looked away.

Okay, stop it... No flirting! They’re right there, you dick!

I spent the next few minutes trying my hardest not to even look at her, but her huge breasts jiggling in my peripheral with every shaking cut at her dinner was almost impossible to ignore.

Fuck, this is more torturous than Jess’ massages! I just want to suck the fucking life out of those tits so fucking bad! Her nipples were so fucking tender and juicy! Fuck, I need her now!

“Will you be staying the night again, sweetheart?” Diane asked, my eyes immediately darting to hers before looking to Jess.

“I, errr...”

“You’re going home tonight, aren’t you babe?” Jess said, looking to me as she took another bite. “You said you were, anyway...”

That was before I wanted to stay!

“Yeah... I’ve got some work to do,” I said, recalling my given excuse for only being able to stay the one night.

“Oh, but it’s pretty late, already,” Diane said, her brow furrowing in concern. “And it’s such a long drive... Why don’t you stay the night and leave in the morning?”

Shit, does she want more tonight?! ... Or is she just being nice?

“You can if you want,” Jess shrugged, returning to her meal as I looked to her for approval.

“Err, yeah, sure,” I said, looking back to Diane as her eyes lit up. “Okay, then... Thanks.”

“You’re welcome, honey... Anytime,” she said, the subtle smirk back again as she took a bite of her meal, looking down my arms as she chewed.

Oh, fuck me... I don’t think a smile has ever made my dick swell like that before! She’s a fucking minx!

“You’ll have to start contributing to the bills, you’re here so often,” Graham sniped, looking to me with an unimpressed glare.

What the fuck? I was here to do you a favour, you prick! I did end up fucking your wife though, I guess...

“Oh, be quiet, Graham!” Diane barked, her brow sharpening as she swallowed, offering him her own angrier glare. “He was here to help you out, you should be paying him!”

Ha! Exactly!

“Yeah, Dad, don’t be so rude!” Jess piped, joining her mother in a two pronged attack. “Have you even thanked him?”

Graham looked like a deer in headlights, his wife and daughter staring him down as I watched on with delight.

Ha! Is he about to thank me under duress?! Oh, this is beautiful...

“Ugh... Thank you,” Graham said obnoxiously, looking to me briefly before Diane jumped in.

“Graham...” she warned, her tone cold as he swallowed his mouthful with a sigh.

Oh, this is perfect! Cry... please, please, cry!

“... Thank you, Sam,” he said, doing his best impression of sincerity. “You were a great help.”

Ha!

“No problem, Graham,” I replied, trying to hide my glee. “It was my pleasure.”

I’m gonna pretend he just thanked me for fucking his wife and daughter and treasure this moment forever...

“That’s better,” Diane said, easing her confrontational stance as she turned to me with a gentle smile, her eyes conveying their own private message.

Oh, she’s trouble...

We finished dinner, taking a seat in the living room in front of the television, Jess curling up next to me on the double couch as her parents sat in single chairs either side of us.

Shit, this always feels so weird... Sandwiched by her parents as she strokes and cuddles me... Now, it feels even weirder!

My eyes glanced to Diane, hers meeting mine before retreating to the television, leaving me to fester as she smirked. The two of us seemed to be counting down the seconds until we could get a moment alone, the tension driving me crazy as Jess stroked and tickled my thigh, inches from my cock as it began to swell.

Shit, don’t get hard now! I begged my cock, trying to keep my cool as I shut my eyes, flashbacks of Diane’s juicy pussy bouncing up and down my shaft insisting that my cock ignored my pleas. Fuck!

Jess’ hand paused as the fabric of my shorts shifted, her head lifting from my shoulder to look at me. She smirked with intrigued confusion as she looked back down, her fingers slowly spreading towards my cock, grazing it with her nails before pausing again.

Shit, this is awkward! Is Diane seeing this?!

She looked up again, her eyes wide as she smiled her silent surprise. I shifted in my seat, lifting my foot to my knee and swiftly readjusting my cock down my thigh as I coughed nonchalantly.

Fuck! Why can’t I control my dick, for fuck’s sake?! This thing needs a fucking kill switch!

I settled myself down, Jess frozen still beside me as I looked around, Graham almost nodding off as Diane’s wide eyes fixed intently to the television.

Shit, did she see that?! I think she did! ... She looks exactly like a person trying really hard to be just watching television! Woah! What the fuck...

Electricity tingled across my thigh as Jess’ fingers inched slowly, her eyes on the screen as she tickled at my hard shaft, the sensation making me tense harder. She gasped ever so slightly, her fingers freezing again as my cock lurched, my heart beating in my ears as she stroked again.

Woah, what’s got into her?! She’s never usually this daring... Fuck, we can’t do this... Can we? ... No! Fuck, no! Shut this shit down!

I shifted in my seat again, moving my cock further out of reach of Jess’ touch as she looked up at me. I warned her with my eyes as she smirked mischievously, reminding me of her mother as she looked around, sitting up and feigning a yawn.

“Well... I think we’ll just get an early night,” she announced, startling Graham as he dozed off in his chair. “Goodnight,” she chimed as she stood, turning swiftly to grab my hand and yanking me up from the couch. “C’mon, babe.”

Shit, wait a sec!

“Oh, okay,” Diane said as she sat up, her eyes zoning straight in on my cock as it bulged obviously down my leg. “I’m not very tired after my nap, earlier... I think I’ll probably just be down here all night... Watching TV...” She smiled as she let her comment hang, looking into my eyes to make sure it had registered.

Oh, shit... Does she want me to sneak downstairs?

“Okay, well have fun,” Jess chimed, pulling me to the door impatiently. “Goodnight!”

“Goodnight,” Diane said as her sad eyes followed me out the door, Graham offering his own sleepy grunt of acknowledgment.

Shit, she looks pretty gutted... Well, I guess it is pretty devastating to have to be alone with Graham...

“What was that all about?” Jess asked with a giggly whisper as she shut the door.

It’s about your mom’s big, fat, juicy tits!

“What?” I asked, playing dumb.

“That!” she laughed, nodding to my bulging cock as she dragged me up the stairs.

“You were stroking my thigh!” I replied defensively. “... I liked it!”

“Yeah, you liked it a lot!” she giggled, pulling me into her room and shutting the door. “You naughty boy!”

Woah, don’t call me that!

My ears pricked, as if responding to my actual name as she reached out to stroke at my bulge. “Woah, what’re you doing? We can’t do that now...”

“Why not?” she smirked as she scratched her nails at the base of my cock, just like her mother had earlier.

Shit, there are some similarities...

“Because your mom and dad are still awake,” I laughed, gripping her shoulders as she leaned in close.

“So, what?” she said dismissively, tucking her hands into the waist of my shorts and teasing them down slowly. “We can be quiet...”

Well, I can! Shit...

She dropped to her knees in front of me, looking up into my eyes seductively as she slipped my shorts down, my cock slapping to the underside of her chin as it catapulted free.

“Ow!” she cried, her seduction disturbed by the uppercut before she burst out laughing. “Fuck! You nearly knocked me out!” she giggled, her hands steadying my jolting cock. “You’re so fucking hard, babe!”

Phew... That could have gone either way... She seems in a good mood... Shit, that makes me feel guilty... Be a bitch, dammit!

“Do you want me to a suck it, baby?” she asked, pumping my cock slowly in her hands as she looked up at me.

“Uh-huh,” I nodded, her lips curving to a grin as she approached the head.

Shit... Massaging my back for hours... Sucking my dick at the first sight of a hard on... I’m a fucking bastard! What more could I want?!

“Ohmmm,” she hummed as her dry lips pursed around the tip of my cock.

... Oh, yeah. A real blowjob... That’s what I want.

“Hey, babe, listen,” I said, my tongue going rogue as my senses took a timeout. “I need that tongue,” I continued, her startled eyes looking up at me as she froze.

Shit, she looks like I just showed her some algebra or something...

“Come here,” I said, reaching under her armpits and lifting her from the ground, carrying her around the bed.

“Oh! What are you-”

“Here,” I said, taking a seat on the edge of the bed and dropping her knees down on the floor in front of me.

Fuck it, I’m going all in... This is her last chance to take some advice... I could at least save her future relationships if this blows up!

“You are so fucking hot, Jess,” I said earnestly, trying to butter her up as I gripped her face and pulled her into a deep kiss, her startled, petite frame dangling in my grip. Her tongue massaged mine, much better than her hands do as she squeaked and moaned into my mouth. I pulled away, leaving her wanting more as her eyes opened to see where I had gone. “Now do that to my cock,” I said bluntly, taking a grip of the shaft and teetering the swollen head in her direction, her eyes looking down to it.

“Okay,” she nodded urgently, her hands reaching to take control of my shaft as she shuffled on her knees.

‘Okay’?! Is she... is she actually gonna do it?!

I leaned back on my elbows as her fingers wrapped around my cock, her dainty hands making it look enormous as her tongue lapped at the underside of the head.

Holy shit... I can see her tongue! Is she actually trying?!

“Like that?” she asked sweetly, not the slightest hint of the usual annoyance in her tone as she licked again.

“... Yeah, like that,” I said, my cock tensing strong in surprise as she lapped her tongue.

Fuck, now I feel really guilty... I thought she’d start an argument or something... Surely, she’s not gonna try too hard...

“... Spit on it,” my rogue tongue urged, upping the ante as she paused.

“You want me to spit on it?” she asked with a confused innocence, her brow furrowing gently as she looked at me.

“Yeah,” I replied, pushing my luck as I leant up to gather her face in my hands, kissing her again as she gripped and stroked my shaft. “I want you to spit all over it,” I said, her eyes on fire as I pulled away. “I want your pretty lips to slobber up and down that cock.”

Holy fuck, what am I even saying?! She doesn’t like this shit... She’ll just-

“Okay,” she nodded, her breath catching in her throat as she appeared to almost tremble, her hands tightening on my cock as she pumped faster.

Okay, what the fuck is happening?! Why is she being like this... Shiiit... Does she know?! Wait, no she can’t know! Can she?! Nah, how could she?! And why would that make her sexy all of a sudden?! She’d go mental! What the fuck?!

“Ptoo!” she spat, looking up at me for approval as her saliva glazed down my shaft. “Like that?”

“Yeah!” I nodded in shock, her lips smirking as she sucked on her tongue and dribbled her gathered juices over the head, pouring down my shaft to her jerking hands.

Holy fucking shit... Is this happening?! She finally gives me what I want on the day I fucked her mom?! Noooo, there’s a catch... There has to be a catch!

If there was a catch, it was nowhere to be seen as Jess spat and slobbered like a maniac, giggling and biting her lip as she jerked my sloppy dick in her giddy hands. “Like that, baby?” she oozed, appearing to grow giddier as she heard my genuine groans of bliss for the first time.

“Yeah, just like that,” I nodded in disbelief, my long held cravings starting to tumble from my tongue like she was a genie granting wishes in arrears. “A little tighter with this hand,” I said, directing her to the middle of my shaft. “And this one here,” I said, guiding the other to the head. “Now jerk and just squeeze the head like- oh, fuck! Oh, fuck, yes! Just like that!”

“Fuck, babe,” she gasped, as her hands worked their magic, jerking me exactly how I like it. “You’re so excited! Mmph!” she squeaked as I gripped her head and planted a heavy kiss to her soaked lips, her hands never pausing from their task.

Holy fucking shit!

“Fuck that’s so good,” I growled, running my fingers over her scalp through her thick, blonde hair as I held her forehead to mine, her hand squelching and squeezing on the head of my cock like a dream.

“Fuck, you’re so hard,” she whispered, looking into my pleasure glazed eyes like she had never seen them before. “I love your big, hard fucking cock!”

Dirty talk, as well?! Who the fuck is this girl?!

“I love your pretty, little face,” I blurted, my mind on autopilot as I gripped at her cheeks and kissed her again, her hands squeezing harder.

“Fuck!” she gasped as I set her lips free, her eyes on fire as they met mine again. “I love your lips!” she purred, pecking at them urgently as I reached for her top and tugged, her hands reluctantly letting go of my cock as she lifted her arms. “Fuck, I’m so horny!” she breathed, reaching behind her back to unclasp her bra, quickly shaking it from her arms. Her perky, little breasts bounced delicately as she tossed it aside, her stone nipples making my mouth water as they jutted hard.

“Fuck, I love your body!” I groaned, pulling her back to me as her hands retook their position on my cock, picking up perfectly where she had left off.

“I love yours! Take your shirt off!” she said, her hands jerking faster. I gripped my shirt and dragged it over my head, throwing it away as she looked me over. “Fuck, you’re so fucking perfect!” she groaned, her eyes pouring over my chest and abs as she leant towards my cock. “Ptoo! Ptoo!” she spat, looking up at me to enjoy my reaction. “Is that good, baby?” she teased, smirking the same smirk her mother gives me.

“Yes,” I groaned, overwhelmed with horniness to be telling the truth, sitting up to test the waters further. “Now, I want you to suck it,” I told her, lifting her chin and planting a kiss to her sloppy lips. “I want you to suck that dick like you fucking mean it!”

“Okay!” she nodded with determination as she jerked, shuffling on her knees and lowering her lips to the head. “Show me,” she said, pausing as she looked up at me, seemingly unsure of how to begin.

“Okay, come here,” I said, edging forward and gathering her hair in my hands. “Open your mouth,” I ordered, her lips parting as wide as her eyes as I guided her down.

“Aaaah,” she hummed, the head of my cock gliding along her warm, wet tongue until her lips clasped shut. “Mmmmm!”

Shit, no, no, no!

“Open wide, babe,” I urged her as her hands slapped to my thighs in panic. “I’ve got you.” Her pursed lips parted wide as I guided her deeper, the swollen head slowly filling her drooling mouth as she relaxed in my grip. “Fuck, that’s it!” I encouraged her, lifting her from my cock and pulling her into a kiss as I eased her into it. “Good girl!”

“Really?” she breathed, her giddy lips kissing at me as she looked into my eyes. “Was that good?”

“Yeah, that was great,” I replied, nodding as she beamed up at me. “That wasn’t so bad, was it? Huh?”

“No,” she giggled, her hands stroking at my thighs as I kissed her. “I liked it!”

“You think you can go deeper?” I asked, enjoying her newfound enthusiasm.

“I think so,” she smiled, nodding in my grip. “I want to teach me,” she said, smooching at my lips as she looked into my eyes.

Where the fuck has all this come from?! I can’t believe this is happening...

“I’ll teach you whatever you fucking want,” I laughed in disbelief, feeling more attracted to her than ever before as she clung from my lips.

“I want to make you feel as good as you make me feel,” she said earnestly, her eyes looking almost apologetic as she reached for my rigid cock.

Fuck me...

“Play with your pussy for me,” I blurted, taking a grip of my shaft as her hands dropped to her knees.

“Okay,” she said, rolling her skirt up to her waist and pulling her soaked panties to the side to reveal her beautiful pussy. “Fuck, I’m so wet,” she groaned as her fingers traced up her tight lips and began to rub slowly on her horny clit. “Are you gonna feed me that big dick while I play with my little pussy?”

What?! Has she just taken a course in sexy or something?!

“... Yeah!” I replied in amazement, her smirking lips teasing me as she seemed to enjoy my excitement. “Open wide!” I gripped the base of my cock and tilted the head towards her as her moaning lips popped open. “Keep rubbing that pretty, little clit for me! Oh, fuck me! That’s a good girl!”

“Aaaaah,” she hummed as I guided her to the head, filling her mouth as she rubbed her pussy faster. “Agh!” she gagged slightly, her lips closing around me as she breathed heavily through her nose.

“Fuck, that’s it!” I groaned, taking my time with her as I eased her back up, her lips drooling over the head of my cock. “That’s a good fucking girl!”

“Ptoo!” she spat as I jerked her juices up and down my shaft. “Fuck, I like that!” she groaned as she slapped gently at her pussy. “I want to be a good girl for you!”

But, why now?!

“You do?” I replied in a daze, my eyes glued to her hands as they fiddled between her legs.

“I want to be your good girl,” she groaned, drawing my attention back to her desperate eyes.

“Then take this dick as far as you can,” I ordered, shaking my cock in my grip. “Show me how much you want it...”

“Feed it to me!” she begged as she opened wide, her hands growing more urgent between her thighs as I lowered her down. “Agghhhhh!”

“Fuck, that’s it!” I groaned, plunging her drooling lips further as the slobbery head stuffed her mouth full. I tightened my grip on her hair and began to bob her head up and down, edging further past her lips until she could go no further. “Fuck, babe!” I groaned, watching as she composed herself with my cock in her throat for the first time, showing no signs of surrender.

Shit, her mouth is just so small, she can’t physically take any more! Her mom’s mouth must be twice the size! At least she’s trying, though! She’s done what she can! That’s enough to turn me on at least!

“Agghhh! Agghhh! Agghhh!” she gurgled softly as I slowly fucked her mouth, her eyelids flickering as her fingers teased at her clit. “Aggghhhhhhh!” she spluttered as I held her down, saliva spraying down my shaft as she coughed.

“Fuck, that’s my good fucking girl!” I groaned as I yanked her up for air, slobber stringing from her lips to my cock as she smiled excitedly.

“Was that good?!” she buzzed, swiping her glistening chin as I leaned to kiss her.

“So fucking good!” I replied, reaching to stroke her pussy as I kissed her again.

“I think I can go further,” she said, sounding excited to try as I teased at her clit. “I want to take it all!”

“Ha! You don’t have to take it all,” I laughed, knowing full well she didn’t stand a chance, no matter how eager she suddenly was. “Just give me your best, that’s all I want.”

“I will,” she assured me as she shuffled on her knees. “Feed your girl that big dick!”

Fuck me...

I lowered her back down, her jaw practically dislocating as she opened as wide as she could, gobbling up the head of my cock. She sucked hard before opening wide again, lowering herself as far as she could as the head clogged her throat. “Holy shit, that’s it!”

“AGHAGHAGHHH!” she gagged, holding herself down as her hand busied frantically between her thighs. “AAGHAAGHAAGH!”

Fuck, she’s doing it! Holy shit, I’m actually proud of her! ... Hang on, what’s that?

My ears pricked as I listened for noise outside the room, the sound of feet trudging lazily up the stairs leading me to surmise that Graham was on his way to bed. “Shit! I think your dad’s coming!” I whispered, halting her bobbing head.

“Ghaah!” she gasped as she came up for air, spitting her juices down my shaft as she smirked up at me. “Be quiet then... Mmmm!” she hummed softly as she took me back into her mouth, her teeth baring as she opened wider to gobble up what she could.

Shit! What if he comes in?!

I released my grip on her hair as she pulled my steady fist up and down, leaving her to choke me down unhindered, the sound of footsteps growing louder.

Shit, I should stop her! She’s being pretty loud! But fuck me, that feels good! I can’t interrupt the best blowjob she’s ever given me! Just... please don’t come in, alright?!

I watched her mouth struggle to swallow me up, her cheeks puffing as she coughed and spluttered. I removed my hand from the base, leaving my cock to teeter in her mouth as I leant back and surrendered to fate, footsteps slapping to the wooden flooring of the hall.

Shit, that has to be Graham, right? I hope he can’t hear anything... I don’t think he’d be as proud of his little princess as I am right now!

I winced as the footsteps began to pass, heading down the hall to the master bedroom, breathing a sigh of relief as I heard him open the door.

“GHAAH!” Jess gasped, making me tense again as she came up for air, her brow furrowed in desperation as she brought herself to orgasm. “Oh, my God!”

Shit!

“Shhhhh!” I begged as she began to moan loader, her hands showing no sign of slowing as I stuffed my cock back into her open mouth. “AAAAGHHHHHHH!” she choked hard, her thighs quivering as she thrust her pussy into her fiddling fingers, gurgling her cries of ecstasy down my shaft. I held her down as she struggled in my grip, the sound of the master bedroom door shutting closed my cue to release her.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she gasped and squealed as she came up for air, her body trembling as she grabbed my thigh for support. “Oh, my God!”

Shit, I don’t think I’ve ever seen her this horny before! She’s shaking like a leaf!

“Shhhh!” I hushed her again, clasping her face and muffling her whimpers with a kiss as she wrapped her arms around me. “Come here,” I laughed, gripping her waist and lifting her from the floor, lying back on the bed with her trembling body on top of me.

“I want you to fuck me!” she groaned as she writhed on top of me, her hands pawing at my neck and chest as she kissed me. “I want you to fuck me hard!”

I’m not sure you do...

“We can’t do that now,” I said, trying to calm her down as her straddling frame grew giddier on my chest. “You’re dad’s only just gone to bed!”

“He falls asleep quick!” she said, dismissing my protestations as she reached for my throbbing cock, rubbing the head to her soaked pussy as she purred wildly. “Shove it in!”

Shit, I can’t “shove it in”! She’d scream the fucking house down!

“Shit, babe, what’s gotten into you?” I laughed, watching as she slithered further down my body, trying to cram my cock inside her urgently.

“I just want you so badly!” she replied desperately, her nails digging into my chest as she forced the head of my cock into her tight pussy. “Fuck!” she cried, urging me to kiss her hard to quieten her moans.

Fuck! Her pussy’s on fire!

“God, you’re so big!” she whimpered, her anxious eyes locked to mine as she froze, her thighs shaking as her pussy squeezed tight around the head of my cock. “Shove it deep! Please!” she begged, propping her ass up as she lay on my chest, planting kisses to my neck as she nestled into me and braced. “Give it to me!”

Fuuuuck!

I gripped her hips and held her tight, thrusting my cock deeper inside her, her teeth digging hard into my shoulder as she growled. Her pussy squeezed tight around my shaft as I lodged myself deeper than I’d ever been before, her body tensing all over as I held her.

Shit! Her pussy’s like a fucking vice!

“Fuck!” I winced as quietly as I could, the sharp pain in my shoulder worsening as she gnawed down on me, growling and breathing heavy as she tried to compose herself. “Are you okay?”

“Yes!” she whimpered, her nails digging into my sides as she quivered with tension on top of me. “You’re so... fucking... huge!” she growled, her pussy squeezing the life from my cock.

“You’re so fucking tight!” I groaned, running calming strokes down her back to her ass, spreading her cheeks apart to try and relieve some pressure. “Try and relax,” I urged her, massaging her perky cheeks in my hands. “Just take it nice and slow, there’s no rush.”

Shit, is she okay?

“... You’re too big for me!” she whimpered, sounding almost on the verge of tears, as if finally confronting the elephant in the room. “I’m sorry!” she whined, her hands resting flat on my chest as she lifted herself to look at me. “I’m so sorry, babe!”

Oh, shit!

“Hey, hey, hey!” I fussed as the tears began to well in her eyes, my hands reaching to clasp her face. “Don’t cry!” I whispered, planting a kiss to her lips as her hair dangled down my neck. “Shhhh! It’s alright!”

“No, it’s not!” she sniffled, her body still tense with her pussy stuffed as I wiped the tears from her cheeks. “You hate having sex with me!”

Woah!

“No I don’t!” I blurted, trying to settle her down as the tears began to stream.

“You do!” she insisted. “I can tell!”

Oh, fuck! This is bad! Has it been that obvious?!

“Nooo, babe! C’mon! That’s not true!”

“It is! You hate it!”

Shit, “hate” is a strong word...

“I don’t hate it! I promise!”

“Well, you don’t like it!” she negotiated, her eyes locking to mine. “You barely fit inside me before I make you stop! I know you want more!”

Shit, she’s cornered me...

“... Well, yeah, I want more-”

“See!” she interrupted, planting her forehead to my chest in abject defeat.

Fuck, I shouldn’t have said that!

“Well, of course I want more, but that’s not your fault!” I blurted in recovery. “Blame my big, stupid cock! Not you!” I joked, lifting her chin to make her look at me. “You’re perfect! C’mon, don’t cry...”

“I want more, too! It’s just too big!” she whined, leaning to kiss me in consolation.

“That’s why I said there’s no rush!” I smiled, kissing her back before she broke down again.

“There is a rush, though,” she said, hiding her face away on my chest. “You’ll break up with me...”

Shit, man! She’s way more perceptive than I gave her credit for... Hopefully not too perceptive! Shit, what the fuck do I say to that?! Is now really the time to break up? Wouldn’t that scar her a bit? Shit, probably not as much as the rest would... Fuck, I feel like such a bastard right now! Say something!

“... I won’t break up with you,” I said, regretting the words as soon as they fell from my tongue, finding the need to stop her crying the most pressing issue.

“... Really?” she sniffled, lifting her head from my chest to look at me. “You promise?”

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

“... I promise,” I replied, the angel on my shoulder slapping my cheek in sheer disappointment as I uttered the words.

What is wrong with you? A big pair of tits or a few tears and you just can’t help yourself! For fuck’s sake, man! You’re digging your own grave!

“... You swear?” she said, still unsure as she sniffled her runny nose and wiped her tears away.

“I swear!”

For fuck’s sake! Stop it, you dick!

“... Okay,” she said, her brow furrowed in distress as she tried to force a smile, leaning to kiss me.

Fuck! Seriously though, what am I supposed to say to that?! “Yeah, you’re right, your pussy is too tight for me... See ya!” Just lift her off my cock and walk out?!

“I was thinking... Maybe, if we just did a little bit more each time...” she said, her hands stroking at my chest. “Maybe, I’d get used to it... Y’know?”

“Yeah,” I nodded, “whatever you want...”

Just don’t cry, again!

“I’m sorry, I think I just got carried away, I wanted it so bad!” she groaned, her hips finally coming back to life as she thrust gently on my still raging cock. Her pussy squeezed me tight, sucking at the head as she lifted herself off. “Can we just... cuddle?”

She’s done?!

“Yeah, course we can,” I replied, trying to hide my disappointment as my cock raged in objection, throbbing against her asscheeks as she sat up.

“Thank you,” she sniffled, lifting her leg over me to meet the other and lying down with her back to me. “Hold me tight,” she said, reaching for my arm and pulling it around her stomach as she backed up into me.

“Okay,” I replied, spooning her close as she took a deep, calming breath and nestled into me, my cock pressing uncomfortably down her thigh. I brushed her long hair from her shoulders and kissed softly at her neck as I tried to settle her down, my hand stroking calmly at her stomach. “Shhhh,” I hushed as her whimpering breath caught in her throat, sniffing her runny nose as she tried to relax.

“You’re still hard...” she said, her hand reaching behind to rub at my thigh, my cock throbbing strong against her hot flesh as I held her tight.

Well, yeah... I can’t just turn it off like you apparently can!

“... Do you want me to help you?” she asked unsurely, her fingers stroking at my thigh.

Fuck, yes I do!

“Nooo, don’t worry about it,” I shushed her, kissing her shoulder as I tried to arrange my cock to a more comfortable position, finding nowhere to put it as I looked down her backside.

Fuck, I want to put it in that pussy so bad! Or that cute, little ass! She’s so fucking hot, I just want to fucking annihilate her! Woah, woah, woah, calm down... Fun’s over!

“Come here,” she said, sniffling as she opened her thighs and reached between them for my cock, guiding it through and clasping her sizzling thighs shut around it.

Oh, fuck! That feels pretty good!

“Is that comfortable?” she asked, peering over her shoulder as she took a gentle hold of the head and rested the shaft against her steaming pussy, still soaked in her juices.

“Uh-huh,” I replied as my cock hardened to stone, my eyes flickering in my skull as I lay back down and held her tight, my rogue hand sliding instinctively to cup at her breasts. “That’s good.”

Fuck me! ... Would it be insensitive to fuck the living daylights out of her thighs, right now?!

I took a deep breath, every fibre in my body desperate to buck my cock between her thighs as I tried to remain still, squeezing her petite frame close to my chest. In that moment, she was all that I had ever wanted, every minute detail of her body goading my senses as I tried to restrain myself. The flowery scent of her hair teasing my nostrils as I rested my lips on her dainty neck. The warm softness of her skin as I stroked her toned stomach up to her perky, little breasts. The way her hot pussy lips kissed at my shaft with every deep breath she took.

Fuck me, it’s gonna be a long night... Maybe we could give ‘thigh fucking’ a shot? We’re gonna have to get more creative... I’d fuck the shit out of these thighs! Get something to lube them up a bit... Like those oils her... mom has.

It had been the longest that I hadn’t thought of Diane all day, images of her flooding back into memory all at once, bringing an irresistible temptation with them. A shard of guilt stabbed me in the gut, increasing my heart rate as I thought about Diane waiting for me downstairs, my hard cock buried between her daughter’s thighs.

Shit, man... What the fuck have I got myself into?! Yesterday I was pretty sure I was gonna break up with her... Now, I’m promising not to leave her and fucking her mom! What the fuck?!

I lay still, listening to the soft purrs from Jess’ lips growing softer as she began to drift off to sleep, leaving me to stew in excruciating horniness between her thighs.

I can’t keep doing this... It feels so wrong... I don’t want to hurt her... But, fuck me! I have needs, man! And her mom fulfilled them all like a fucking Goddess! Can I really turn her down if she offers me that again? I’m not sure I can... But, can I really go downstairs and fuck her, right now? After this? That feels way too cruel... Shit, like fucking her mom before was ‘kind’?! Fuck, I’m such an asshole... An absolute bastard... So what if she’s not a fucking porn star in the bedroom! Not everyone is... Her mom is, though... But, so what?! She’s great in other ways... Sometimes... And she seemed like she cared about losing me... I actually feel closer to her now than I ever have, weirdly... Shit, this is a total mind fuck! I’ve got to get my cock loose, I can’t even think straight!

I slowly peeled away from her, her lips groaning as I slipped my cock from between her thighs and rolled away from her onto my back, staring up at the ceiling in despair.

She’s still asleep... I could probably go now... Diane will be waiting for me... Will she feel bad if I don’t show? I bet she’s touching her juicy pussy, right now... Fuck! No! Stop! I can’t! Jess would feel more than bad if I did! Where do my loyalties even lie, now?! My dick?! Shit, man... I need to get away from this mess for a while... Everyone needs to just chill the fuck out and think about what’s happened. Maybe Diane will regret it after a few days apart? Maybe Jess will just break up with me?! Who the fuck knows?! Okay... that’s it! No fucking anyone! Nobody’s getting fucked! Just stay right here and leave early before anyone gets up, tomorrow... That’s sensible, right? Yeah, I can do that... I don’t need to fuck anybody’s pussy! I’ll just be some semi-celibate thigh fucker for the rest of my life...

* * *


Chapter Five

Fuck, man! I’m still hard! I winced, my cock throbbing dense and desperate against my abs as I looked toward the window. My throat was dry, the intense heat of the room forcing me to sit up in a sweat. Okay, fuck it... I’m leaving now, the sun will be rising soon... I should be gone by then... Shit, alright Dracula, calm down...

I slowly shifted to the foot of the bed, standing and creeping around the room to gather my things, Jess’ soft snoring the only sound to be heard in the still bedroom.

Shit, she actually does look like a princess...

I got dressed, slipping my shoes on before grabbing my car keys from the dresser, kneeling by the bed and planting a soft kiss to her cheek.

“I’m going now, babe,” I whispered, slowly stroking her bare back as she grunted in response.

“Ugh!” she huffed, her eyes slowly fluttering open before giving up. “Time is it?”

Okay, not so princess-like anymore...

“Early,” I replied, lifting the covers from her thighs to her shoulders and tucking her in. “I’ve got to get back.”

“Kay,” she huffed again, her eyes flickering behind her lids as she fell back to sleep in an instant, her cheek smushed up against the pillow.

Ha! She’s gone... Well, it is stupid o’clock... Just let her sleep.

I crept from the room, inching the door open and shutting it quietly as the harsher snores of Jess’ dad echoed down the hall. I eased my feet along the wooden floor, trying to avoid any creaks as I made my way slowly down the stairs, hearing birds chirping from outside as I reached the bottom.

Well, the TV isn’t on... Diane must have gone to bed... Shit, let me just grab a quick glass of water then, my throat’s dry as fuck!

I slipped into the kitchen, moving in slow motion as I grabbed a glass and slowly turned the faucet tap, water trickling into the glass as I held it tilted.

“You took your time...”

Oh, fuck!

I turned to find Diane stood in the doorway, modelling the same silk dressing gown she had worn the night I arrived, her smirking lips making my cock jolt in my pants.

Shit, she’s been waiting this whole time?!

“Did you have fun last night?” she asked mischievously as she stepped towards me, the glass overflowing into the sink before I rushed to turn the tap off.

What? With Jess?!

“Err, yeah...”

“Good,” she said, her huge, silky breasts perching on her arms as she folded them. “She must have listened to my advice, then...”

Huh?

“... What advice?” I asked, taking a sip of water as I tried not to stare at her breasts.

“Oh, nothing for you to concern yourself with... Just a private chat between mother and daughter,” she teased, reaching for the glass that I was holding and taking a sip. “So, are you ready for some more fun? Or are you too worn out?”

What does she mean?! Did she give Jess some tips or something?! Is that why she was acting like that?!

“Well, I, errr-”

“What?” she smirked, placing the glass down on the counter. “You’ve forgotten about me, already?” Her hands reached for the bulge in my pants, destroying what little resolve I had as her nails scratched along the beating shaft. “You’re just gonna leave me wanting more?”

Oh, fuck me! I should have just gone to the store for a drink!

“I just... don’t know about all this, I feel kinda-”

“It looks like you feel absolutely fine,” she teased, her hand squeezing at my bulge as she stepped closer, her soft breasts smushing to my stomach. “Let me help you feel even better,” she whispered, her free hand pulling slowly on the tie of her robe, the silk parting wide as she watched my tortured reaction.

Fuck! I just... Fuuuuck!

“Aw, man, I don’t know...”

“I think he knows,” she smirked, nodding down to my cock as it begged to be released, her hand squeezing and rubbing more urgently at it. “Why don’t we ask him what he thinks?”

Oh, fuck me! I already know what he thinks!

“Shit, Diane,” I groaned, my eyes rolling as she teased at the head of my cock, giggling victoriously as she reached for the waist of my pants.

“I’ve been waiting all night long for you,” she oozed, slowly slipping my pants down and gripping my boxers, teasing them down my tensed shaft as she lowered to a squat. “And you were going to leave without even saying goodbye...” My cock sprang free, angry as it bobbed and swayed before her face. “You naughty boy!”

Shit! I’m too fucking naughty! Oh, shit... Fuuuuck...

She gobbled up the head of my cock like it was an appetiser, thrusting the main course down her throat hungrily until she could take no more. She gurgled and shook her face from side to side, her wide eyes watching my tortured reaction as I stared at her greedy mouth.

“Holy fucking shit,” I groaned, watching in amazement as my last shred of conscious guilt disappeared down her throat.

Fuck, I feel like I could cum already if I wanted! ... Or if she wanted! Oh, fuck me! Just give her whatever she fucking wants!

I placed my hand to the top of her head and gripped a handful of her thick, blonde hair, guiding her slobbering mouth deeper.

“AGHHHHH!” she choked as she reached for my thighs, her nails digging in as she pulled me towards her, clogging her throat to its desperate limit.

“Fuck me, Diane! You are too fucking good at that!” I groaned, watching as she tried to jimmy as much as she could past her straining lips, coughing me up when she could take no more.

“GHAAH!” she gasped, thick saliva spraying plentifully from her lips as she gripped my cock and spat down my shaft. “Ptoo! Ptoo! Ptoo!”

Fuck, Jess is never gonna suck my dick as good as this... This is just...

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” she gargled as she stuffed me back into her throat, her hands jerking what she couldn’t fit inside as she pecked her neck.

Fuck, it’s like she’s trying to impress me! ... And she fucking is! She sucks me off like she’s fucking starving!

“Mmmmmmm!” she hummed on the head of my cock, sucking hard as she squeezed and tugged on my shaft, her heavy breasts jiggling below.

Shit, I need to fuck her now! I need that pussy so bad!

“Fuck, come here,” I ordered, her lips popping from my sloppy cock as I lifted her up, cupping her huge tits in my hands and leaning to suck on her rigid nipples.

“Oooh, that’s it! Suck on those big titties!” she encouraged me, gripping the back of my neck as I backed her up against the counter.

“I need your pussy now!” I growled, overwhelmed with lust as I lifted her to the counter, her thick thighs spreading on the cool marble to reveal her pussy.

“Oh, God! Take it!” she gasped as I spread them further, delving between them to lap at her tasty lips, her nails scratching across my scalp. “Oh, fuck, that’s it! Eat that pussy right off the counter, you hungry boy! Shit!” she cried, holding my head tight in both hands as I sucked on her clit, making her legs kick and quiver.

Fuck, I need to hurry up! They could wake up at any time! I’m meant to have left already!

I released her from my sucking lips and stood up with purpose, yanking her thighs and propping her pussy up on the ledge, gripping my aching shaft and slapping the head to her engorged clit. “You better be quiet,” I warned her as her eyes tore themselves from my cock to meet mine.

“I will!” she nodded, looking back down to my cock as I prized her hot, wet lips apart. “Oh, God!” she moaned, shutting her eyes as I stuffed the head inside, taking a firm stance as I thrust strong. “Uggghhhhh!” she groaned deeply, her head rocking back against the cupboard as her pussy spread wide around my thumping shaft. “Shove it fucking deep in that cunt!”

Oh, fuck me! Her pussy just sucks me in! I fucking love it!

“OH, FUCK!” she squealed as I sent a pounding thrust into her squelching pussy, her head clattering against the wood of the cupboard as her cries echoed throughout the kitchen.

“Shhhhh!” I hushed as her creaming pussy squeezed me tight, pressing my palm across her moaning mouth. “You’ll wake them up!”

“Mmmm!” she hummed into my hand, breathing heavy through her nose as I pulled out slowly and thrust back deeper. “MMMMM!”

“Shhhh!” I teased her, watching her eyes roll in her head as she spread her shaking thighs further apart. “Fuck, look at that pussy swallowing that dick!” I groaned, directing her flickering gaze to the sizeable breach between her thighs, her eyes rolling again as I thrust hard.

“MMMHMMHMMM!” she whined into my palm, her head rocking against the cupboard as I began to buck my hips faster. “MMMMM! MMMM! MMMMMMMM!”

“Fuck, you’re creaming all over that big dick!” I groaned, mesmerised by the silvery streaks as her juices gathered and spread down my thick shaft. “I need to cum in this pussy again!”

“MMHMMM!” she nodded urgently in my grip, her lust-filled eyes meeting mine as they lit up at the prospect, her head bashing the cupboard once again.

Fuck, that’s too loud!

“Ughhh!” she groaned, gasping for breath as I removed my palm from her lips and hauled my cock from her gaping pussy. “Oh, my GOD!”

“Get on the floor!” I ordered, her gorgeous curves jiggling as she leapt from the counter and dropped to her knees. “On your back!”

“Okay!” she nodded, dropping to her ass and lying back in a hurry, casting her robe apart as she lifted her knees and spread them wide. “Fuck! Give me that big fucking dick right here on the kitchen floor, you bad boy!”

“I need to cum so fucking bad!” I huffed, dropping to my knees and sliding her closer to my waiting cock.

“Did you not have your fill last night?” she asked mischievously, gathering her breasts into huge mounds as I thrust my throbbing shaft along her soaked pussy.

“I didn’t finish!” I blurted, jangling her clit with the head of my dick as I jerked the shaft.

“You didn’t finish?!” she asked, her brow furrowing with a concerned confusion as she sat up to her elbows. “Why not?!” she asked, her hand reaching to squeeze at my heavy balls.

“Fuck!” I groaned, her gentle squeezes on my overflowing balls coaxing the truth from my lips. “She couldn’t take it... and then she just wanted to cuddle...”

She tutted as she juggled my balls in her fingers and cupped them in her palm as if she was weighing them. “I’ll have to have another little chat with that daughter of mine,” she said as she observed my balls, her hand sliding up to take a grip of my shaft. “You just go ahead and empty those big, full balls inside me,” she said, guiding my cock to her pussy and rummaging the head at her lips. “Ughh,” she groaned as she stuffed me inside, “I’ll take care of this big dick for now...”

Fuck! She’s talking like she’s gonna train her up for me or something! What did she already tell her to do?! Oh, fuck! Who cares! I just need to cum in this fucking pussy!

My hips bucked as my primal instincts took over, the thought of shooting my load deep inside her willing womb too much for my mind to handle. “Fuuuck!” I growled, gripping her thighs and lifting her ass from the floor as I lodged my cock deep. My heavy balls rocked against her ass as I pummelled her, her wails piercing my ears before she slapped her hand across her mouth.

“MMMMM!” she squealed into her palm, her huge breasts swinging violently against her chin as I pummelled her. “Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD!” she whimpered through her fingers as her free hand reached to rub at her clit. “MMMMM!” she hummed again, cupping her hand tight over her mouth as she shuddered with pleasure.

“That’s it, cum on that dick!” I growled as I felt her pussy begin to squeeze, her moans deepening as I built up the pressure inside her. I slowed my long strokes, adjusting my angle of attack until my cock began to grind along her weak point, stretching her pussy out and forcing a deep, guttural groan from her core as I scratched her horny itch. 

“Fuck! Right there!” she moaned, her thighs tensing as she held her ass up from the floor. “Fuck me hard, right there!” she begged, her fingers parting around her engorged clit to spread her sizzling pussy lips.

“Cum on that dick for me!” I growled, pounding my cock into her creamy pussy as her body shook with each grinding thrust.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she winced through gritted teeth, one hand pinching at her nipples as the other rubbed furiously at her clit. “You’re gonna make me fucking squirt!”

Oh, fuck yes!

“Let me have it!” I growled, watching her grow increasingly desperate with each pounding plunge of my angry cock. “I want to see that pussy burst all over the floor!”

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” she tensed, her face burning red, flushed with sweat as she slapped her hand to her wailing mouth. “MMMMMMMM!”

Holy shit!

She spasmed and clamped tight around my cock before thrusting her hips high from the ground, her fingers scratching through her pubic hair as her pussy burst like a hydrant. “Fuuuck, that’s it!” I groaned in awe as she drenched my shirt with her powerful orgasm, her fingers sprinkling her juices across the tiles as she rubbed at her clit like a maniac.

“MMMM! MMMM! MMMM!” she buzzed into her palm, her pussy thrusting at her fingers as her thighs quivered, her juicy asscheeks slapping to the floor as she collapsed into a desperate heap.

“Fuck, that turns me on so fucking much!” I huffed, taking a deep breath before pulling her shivering body back to me.

“Ughhh! You f-fucking kill me!” she jittered as she panted in recovery, running her hands over her face and swiping away the sweat-drenched strands of hair. “Oh, my God! You fuck me so good! Oh! Ah! Ahh! Oh, fuuuck!” she groaned as I thrust slowly back into her tensing pussy, her creaming walls massaging my cock with each electric spasm.

Fuck, that feels so good! Those twitching pussy muscles could get me off on their own! Shit, I’m so close!

I gripped her thighs and thrust deep inside her, the head of my cock cramming against her cervix as I lodged myself as far as I could. “Uggghhhhhh!” she groaned as I leaned over her, sucking on her nipple as she gathered her breasts for me. “Shoot that big load in my fucking pussy!”

Fuuuck!

My mind melted as I fed on her huge tit, hoovering her flesh into my mouth and nibbling at her nipple as my ploughing cock began to tingle and tighten.

“Oh, fuck, that’s it!” she groaned as she sensed my growing urgency, trying to set me off with her dirty mouth. “Cum in that pussy while you suck on that big, fat tit!”

Fuck!

“God, you’re so fucking hard! Are you gonna cum, baby? Are you gonna cum for me?”

Fuuuuck!

“Give it to me! Do it, right now!”

Fuck, fuck, fuck!

“Do you feel how wet I am for your big dick?! Shoot it deep in that wet cunt, you fucking bad boy!”

“FUCK!” I growled as her tit popped from my mouth, my cock exploding inside her as I held my thrust as deep as I could.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she gasped as my cock spurted like a hose against her cervix, coating her quivering womb with my pumping seed. “Ughhh! Ughhh! Ughhhhhh!” she gurgled through her tight throat as she tilted her head back, her pussy starting to contract. “Fuck, I’m cumming! I’m cumming!”

I collapsed on top of her, gripping behind her neck and pulling her lips to mine, kissing her deep as I came even deeper. She bit down on my bottom lip as she growled in ecstasy, her legs wrapping around me and pulling me as close as she could. “Holy fucking shit!” I groaned, her pussy sapping all the energy from my being as my cock twitched and lurched inside her, my body tingling all over as her nails scratched lightning down my back.

“God, you came so fucking hard!” she groaned, grinding her pussy back against me as our orgasms eased to a combined buzz. “It drives me fucking crazy!”

Shit, does she cum every time someone cums inside her?! Fuck me, that’s a trigger I’m more than happy to pull! Holy shit, I’m fucking finished! I could fall asleep on these big tits right now! With my cock locked inside her hot pussy!

“Did you enjoy that, sweetheart?” she teased as she ran calming strokes over my panting body.

“Yes!” I huffed, the only word I could manage as I focused on mustering the motivation to get up.

“Mmmm, me too,” she oozed, cradling me to her heaving chest as she slowly thrust her pussy, urging every last drop from my contracting balls. “Fuck, I’m going to keep this load inside me all day...”

Shit, was that loud?! Some of that was definitely loud! I panicked as my senses began to rush back to me, forcing my head up. I looked out of the crack in the kitchen door, noticing the hall brightened by the morning light. Shit, I need to leave! Graham could be up any minute! ... Unless we’ve already woken him!

“Fuck, I should go...” I groaned, peeling myself from her sweaty chest as her reluctant hands released me, her legs spreading apart as I slowly hauled my still throbbing cock from her spent pussy.

“You’re just gonna leave me here on the kitchen floor?” she teased, her fingers rubbing tentatively at her swollen lips as she lay sprawled across the tiles. “You’re just gonna dump your load in me and leave?”

Shit, she’s so fucking bad...

“They could wake up any second!”

“I know,” she giggled breathily, huffing deep as she wiped the hair from her forehead. “Help me up...” She held her hands out as I tucked my cock back into my pants and stood lazily, taking a grip of her and lifting her to her feet. “Well,” she said, linking her arms around her neck and stretching to her tiptoes to kiss me, “you better get going, then... Thank you for the best weekend I’ve had in a long, long time!”

“Shit! Thank you, too!” I huffed as she slipped down to her heels, her hand scooping between her thighs as my seed began to leak from her pussy.

Fuck, I wish I didn’t have to leave now!

“Ooh,” she gasped as I watched her fingers struggle to keep my seed from dribbling down her bashful thighs, clasping them together as the sound of a door opening upstairs stole our panicked attention.

Oh, shit!

We froze still, our eyes locked as we waited with held breath for more movement, exhaling a tempered sigh of relief when the sound of the next door clanking shut set us in motion.

“Fuck! That’ll be Graham in the bathroom!” she whispered, ushering me past the mess we had made on the floor and hurrying me out of the door as she tied up her gown. “He’ll come down when he’s done!”

“Shit, okay,” I said, waiting by the door as she turned the key and pulled the handle as gently as she could, opening it wide for me to leave. “I’ll, errr, see you soon, I-”

“One more,” she whispered as she pulled me into a fervent kiss, her tongue forcing its way into my mouth as she clung to me. “Fuck,” she groaned, squeezing at my cock and giving it a brisk shake before tearing herself away and pushing me from the doorstep. “See you soon, you naughty boy!” she winked, closing the door slowly as I stood dumbfounded.

... What the fuck just even happened?!

I watched her through the window beside the door as she turned to leave, her shooing hand forcing my feet into gear as she gave me one last trademark smirk.

Fuck, let’s just get out of here... I can have a mental breakdown on the way home! I hurried down the path, peeking back at the house to look for any movement in the windows as I opened the door to my car and hopped in. Please don’t hear the engine! I begged as I started her up and peeled away as quietly as I could hope to, relief rushing over me as I turned out of view around the corner.

Shit, man... What happened to just going home early?! I just have zero will power around those fucking curves... I don’t think I’ll ever be able to turn her down! She’s too much! My cock won’t let me!

I burned down the road, my cock finally relenting in blissful satisfaction as I distanced myself from the sordid scene.

Well, that was... fucking crazy! Am I supposed to keep this up, somehow? Just keep fucking her mom until she can take my dick as well as her?! She’s just gonna pass the baton to her daughter when she’s ready?! ... Or just keep fucking them both?! Forever?! Nah, this doesn’t end well, surely! It can’t possibly end well... Can it? Well, I fucking hope it does... Or at the very least not become a complete disaster! Shit, man... What the hell have you got yourself into...
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