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 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM HER FIRST TIME IN HER BEHIND











 I’d been going out with my girlfriend Emily for nearly 4 years now and things were pretty serious between us, serious enough that I was getting ready to propose to her, just waiting for the right time to pop the big question, neither Emily nor her MILF mom Maria suspecting anything, even though I’d been lying with them for a couple of years at this point, Emily Dad having never really been in the picture.







 I know for a lot of guys living with their future mother-in-law would be a total shitstorm but for me it was heaven. If there’s only one woman on the planet that makes me harder than Emily, it’s her mom, she’s completely, totally, and utterly the hottest woman I’ve ever met, every inch of her exuding sensual sexy energy, her dark brown eyes hypnotizing and alluring you every time she meets your gaze, her equal parts innocent and naughty smile making you feel like she knows exactly what you’re thinking, her curves sculpted by the best artist who must have had a thing for voluptuous curves and asses, Maria’s ass alone worth a chapter in a book, made all the better for her love of wearing yoga pants that look like they were spray painted on.







 Over the years Maria had busted me checking her ass out more times than I can remember, but she always took it good-naturedly. I wasn’t like I was leering and licking my lips at her while her back was turned, more like a general appreciation of something so perfect, and I assume after a lifetime of having every guy and girl on the planet stare at your ass she was unfazed by it, simply chuckling and sometimes shaking her head as she would catch me looking, my eyes glazed over in mid-daydream.







 Whilst I can say I’ve jerked off while thinking about Maria a million and one times, I can also say I’ve never tried anything with her, not having any idea how you would go about trying to flirt and seduce your girlfriend's mom, the consequences if she’s not down with it too awkward and horrible to think about.







 So, happy to be with Emily with the bonus of her hot-as-hell mom to fuel my solo sessions when Emily wasn’t in the mood, I kept circling the idea of proposing, eventually waiting until Emily wasn’t home to approach Maria and let her in on my plans and to ask for some advice, having no idea how it all goes, figuring movies probably aren't the best things to mimic, with last minute dashes to airports and stuff.







 Finding her in the laundry, transferring clothes from the washing machine to the dryer, I take a moment to enjoy the view of Maria bent over in front of me, her micron-thin yoga pants leaving so little to the imagination, even peeking the bulge of her sex through her thigh-gap, my cock twitching as I imagine her thick pussylips so close to being exposed.







 “How can I help you, Jake?” Comes Maria’s amused voice before she’s even turned around, obviously perfectly aware of why I hadn’t announced myself yet.







 “Uhh, I was hoping for some advice or general guidance I guess,” I say, feeling a little nervous as I prepare to admit to another person my plans, converting it from an idea to a reality, knowing once I tell Maria, it’ll no longer be something I can simply change my mind on with no one ever knowing.











 “Oooh, sounds deep,” Maria says with a gorgeous smile as she turns, her eyes going wide and her mouth dropping open as she sees me pull the display case from my pocket and open it, revealing the ring, “Is that what I think it is?”







 “Do you think it’s an engagement ring?” I say with a nervous grin.







 “Yes I do think that’s what it is Jake,” Maria whispers, stepping closer to look at it, her eyes still round.







 “Then it is what you think it is.”







 “Oh my god!” Maria says, taking it gently from me and looking at it, “It’s beautiful!”







 “You think she’ll like it?”







 “She? Emily? You mean it isn’t for me? Bummer!” Maria cracks with a wink, turning the ring this way and that, “I think she’s going to love it, Jake. Look at you, keeping this a secret! So, what are you thinking?”







 “I’ve no idea, to be honest. I kinda got the ring first and thought I’d take it from there.”







 “Haha, typical guy, flying by the seat of your pants. But this is it eh, ready for the big one!”







 “Yeah, I guess so.”







 “You guess so?”







 “Well I mean yes I’m ready. I love Emily and I’m pretty sure she loves me. We’ve been together for four years and everything.”







 “I feel like there’s a small but not insignificant ‘but’ in there, Jake,” Maria says, looking at me closely with concern.







 “Well, maybe a thing or too, but that’s to be expected right?”







 “Look, why don’t we talk for a while, see if we can sort them out, and if you’re still unsure, you can put the ring away for a month or three, revisit it again then, hand on heart I won’t spill the beans to Emily, it can be our secret, what she doesn’t know can’t hurt her.”







 “Ok. Umm, I guess the first thing is how do you feel about me marrying Emily?”







 “Ah, well that’s easy, I’m thrilled! You’re an amazing young man and I’d be happy for the two of you.”







 “We’re both only 21, you don’t think it’s a bit young to be getting married these days?”







 “If it feels right then it feels right. If you still see yourself being with her in your 30’s, 40’s, and onward, what does it matter?” Maria responds, patting my hand and giving me an encouraging smile, “These aren’t so bad, Jake. I’m sure every person about to pop the question had similar thoughts.”







 “My next one is kinda…awkward.”







 “Oh?” Maria says, leaning in a dropping her voice, like we’re in public and not alone in the laundry.







 “It’s about sexual things between Emily and me…”







 “Ah,” Maria says softly, “Well, don’t be embarrassed, I’ve seen a thing or two in my 40-something years on this earth.”







 “Ok, well…it’s just that marriage is forever, right?”







 “Sometimes, yes,” Maria answers with a chuckle.







 “So that means, like, if a woman doesn’t like to do something and you marry her, then that’s it, you’re in theory likely to never do that thing are you?”







 “I believe I see what you mean. If this theoretical woman refuses to swallow for example, then it’s safe to assume that if you were to marry her you would never have another load swallowed for the rest of your life.”







 “Yeah,” I answer, my face flushing from Maria’s blunt speech.







 “An honest concern for someone still so sexually active, I’m sure,” Maria says without sarcasm, “Can I enquire as to what it is exactly this theoretical woman won’t do?”







 “Umm, butt stuff,” I say, feeling weird informing Maria about this.







 “Haha, she must get that from me!” Maria says, chuckling and patting my shoulder, trying to put me at ease, my embarrassment plainly written on my face, “I must admit, I’ve also never had any kind of butt stuff performed on me, although that’s not to say men were ever left unsatisfied from a night with me,” Maria adds, a twinkle in her eye as a memory or three flashes across her inner eye.







 “Am I being dumb?”







 “No, not at all! You’re still a young man at 21, the idea of NEVER doing something sexual must be terrifying for you. Unfortunately, if she’s anything like me, there’s little chance of her budging on this one though, unless you made it like an ultimatum, maybe then?”







 “No way, I want it to be a situation where she is just as horny for it as me.”







 “The correct answer,” Maria says, smiling at me before looking down at the ring one last time and handing it back, “I’m not sure what to tell you on this one, Jake. Marrying Emily probably means no butt stuff, so that’s a decision only you can make. But while you think about it keep the ring hidden and this conversation can stay between the two of us, ok?”







 “Thanks, Maria.”







 “No problem, I hope I helped,” She replies, kissing me on the cheek, “You’re a sweet boy, don’t worry, take your time, the ring and Emily aren’t going anywhere.”







* * *







And so with the ring hidden amongst my things life continues as normal for the next few weeks, Maria giving me the occasional knowing glance every now and then but otherwise keeping her word and not mentioning to her daughter how close she was to being proposed to.







 Taking me aside one day when Emily is out for half an hour or so on an errand, Maria invites me to sit with her on the couch, a warm understanding smile on her face, like a therapist about to ask her patient some probing questions.







 “So, how have things been inside your head? Lots of thoughts swimming around?”







 “Yeah, I guess you could say that,” I reply, unable to not see the deep cleavage of Maria’s breasts, her loose top hanging off one shoulder.







 “I can’t help but notice that you’ve abstained so far from proposing to Emily?”







 “Yeah, I just…
 yeah
 ,” I say, not sure how to put my thoughts into words suitable for my girlfriend’s mom without offending her.







 “Is it safe to say the ‘butt stuff’ thing is looming ahead like a potential deal breaker?” Maria asks, pinning my thoughts down neatly, her face still warm and open, helping me lower my defenses.







 “Honestly? Yeah, I think it might be Maria. I mean…forever is like,
 forever
 , you know?”







 “I do know, Jake. I understand and I get it, it’s a big deal and something I’ve been giving a lot of thought to as well these past few weeks. In the end, I actually came up with a few surprising conclusions.”







 “Oh?” I reply, Maria leaning in a little closer, her face warm and honest, my view down her top increasing as her loose top slides a little more as she shifts, Maria smiling as she sees my eyes momentarily dart to her chest and back to her alluring deep eyes.







 “Yes. It made me realize that I might be missing out on one of the great pleasures of life, and the more I thought about it, the more I saw that I don’t just want to
 maybe
 try out butt stuff, but I’m actually desperate, literally
 yearning
 to try out butt stuff.”







 “Oh, ok,” I say, not sure how to respond to my girlfriend’s mom telling me she’s in need of an ass fucking, my cock happy to answer in the best way it knows, twitching and swelling in my pants at her hot words and sultry tone, her eyes locked with mine.







 “And I saw that there’s a potentially perfect solution to both of our problems, Jake,” Maria purrs, her hand sliding onto my thigh and staying there, my skin tingling at her touch.







 “Yeah?” I manage to croak, my throat feeling thick all of a sudden.







 “Yeah.
 You
 really want to try out butt stuff, and
 I
 really want to try out butt stuff…” Maria answers, her hand sliding further up my thigh, my bulge growing and my cock burning hot in my underwear, her eyes penetrating mine as I sit there, slowly understanding what’s just been implied.







 “You mean?”







 “Yes, that’s exactly what I mean. You get to enjoy your loving relationship with Emily without any of the current secret frustration, and I get to experience pleasure with a handsome young man, knowing I’m helping him to be able to marry my daughter.”







 “But, Emily?”







 “Jake, she may literally never come around to the idea. I can see how much you love her, but I can also see how this is a small crack that may very well develop into a marriage-ruining canyon one day. I want to help you, and I also want to feel a man in a place I’ve never felt a man before. It makes me so hot now to think about it, the taboo feeling of being taken from behind, to let a man enter my most private of places, mmm,” Maria purrs, her face blushing a little as she speaks, her hand squeezing my thigh, her own growing arousal obvious, “What do you say, would you like for us to help one another satisfy our curiosity?”







 My erection now prominent and unhidden as I sit there, Maria’s hand slides further up, not quite touching my shaft but close enough to send ripples of excitement through me, my balls tingling and my cock pulsating urgently, Maria watching me closely, her fingertips grazing my skin less than an inch from my throbbing length.







 “I…I’d like that a lot,” I admit through a lump in my throat, Maria smiling widely as I admit my equally needy lust.







 “I’m extremely glad to hear it, Jake,” Maria purrs, her hand sliding over my bulge and caressing my cock, making me twitch with nerves and pleasure, my girlfriend’s mom’s hand rubbing my cock.







 “When the time is right, you’re going to get to fuck me in the ass, Jake,” Maria says, her hard pronunciation of fuck and ass making me shiver with lust, “Emily will be back soon so now isn’t the time, but I’d feel bad making him all excited like this and then leaving you with blue balls so I think it’s only right I help you with your swelling, ok?” She continues, now using both hands to undo my pants without waiting for an answer.







 “Let’s see what I’ll be working with, eh?” She purrs as she reaches in and pulls out my cock, rock hard and hot in her palms.







 “Mmm, look at the size of this handsome specimen, Jake. Well done on the fabulous cock young man,” Maria says with a wide grin, stroking my length from root to tip slowly as my precome dribbles, feeling her lubricate my shaft with it, my face frozen in enraptured fascination as I watch this total MILF jerk me off.







 Jerking me off with both hands, Maria leans down and lets some saliva drip onto my glans, slicking up my cock as she pistons her hands up and down faster and faster, her massive breasts shaking as she pumps her arms.







 Leaning in, her breath sweet, she smiles at me before kissing me quickly on the lips, darting in again and again, lingering a little longer each time, our lips now pressed together as she jerks my cock and I sit there, stunned but amazed, kissing her back as I feel her tongue slip into my mouth, my tongue responding as I feel her skilled hands increasing in speed along my length, my balls tightening.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my load hot and fast as it spurts upward, some of it landing over her top, other ropes coming back down to splash over her hands as she pumps, purring with approval into my mouth as she feels my lap buck and thrusts under her hands, pumping the air, fucking her closed fists, moaning with pleasure as my balls are drained by my girlfriend's mom, her sweet taste on my lips.







 “Mmm, hopefully, that helped to relieve some of your tension while we wait for an appropriate opportunity to get him in my backside,” Maria says with a grin as she wipes her sticky hands on her top, already smeared with ropes of semen.







 Unable to speak, I simply nod my head, my mouth agape and my mind spinning at what just happened and at how quickly this just went from another normal day to the best one of my life so far.







* * *







 With more weeks going by, although now they seem to be passing at a snail’s pace, Maria’s knowing glances carrying a much deeper meaning for me, I find myself aroused even more than normal, staring at Maria and her perfect ass with borderline puppy love, desperate to caress and touch it, let alone bury my clock deep inside it.







 With the three of us sitting in the living room watching TV that evening, Emily yawns and announces she’s going to have a quick shower before bed, Maria getting up from her sofa the moment we hear the bathroom door click closed and sitting next to me.







 “I’ve noticed your longing stares, Jake,” She says in a whisper, her eyes smokey and seductive, her hand on my thigh and rubbing, my cock responding instantly and starting to lengthen and harden.







 “Sorry about that, haha.”







 “No, don't be sorry, I love it. Seeing how aroused I’m making such a handsome young man just by being in the same room as him, knowing he’s fantasizing about filling my virgin ass with his big hard cock, god, it makes me so fucking wet!” Maria replies in a low husky whisper, taking one of my hands and pressing it between her legs, my fingers now pressed to the damp patch of her pussy, “Feel how hot she is right now, Jake.”







 “Mmm,” I manage to ‘say’, feeling light-headed while I rub my girlfriend's mom’s pussy, the sound of the shower happening somewhere in the background.







 “We still can’t do what we both want to do yet, but I’m thinking I might just quickly help you in another way…” maria purrs, unzipping my pants, again not waiting for an answer as she pulls out my raging cock and lowers her head into my lap, her hot mouth suddenly around my glans and sucking deep, making me grunt with pleasure and excitement, rubbing her pussy through her yoga pants as her head bobs in my lap, sucking me off, saliva dribbling down my length and over my balls, Maria cradling and fondling them as she slurps on my length.







 Sucking me deeper and with increasing suction, I feel my cock slide past her mouth and into the tight walls of her throat, my hand slipping down the front of her pants, my fingertips meeting her saturated slit, her pussy gushing with arousal as I finger her, her cunt red-hot and tight, the two of us squirming on the couch, desperate to come, knowing we don’t have long, my thumb pressing her swollen pink pea of a clit, feeling her twitch and jerk with ecstasy as I press her button.







 Giving a series of muffled grunts around my length, Maria climaxes, her pussy flooding with orgasm around my hand, absolutely drenching it as I finger fuck her, feeling her walls clench and contract around my digits, the vibration of her moans going through my shaft, tipping me over the edge as I grunt and groan myself as my orgasm hits, blasting Maria’s throat with my load, filling her with come, my cock spasming in the tight tunnel of her throat as it spurts and shoots, Maria swallowing hungrily with each explosion, grinding her slick cunt against my hand and we shiver and shake to completion.







 Slowly ebbing to a stop, I slide my hand from her pants as she slides her face from my lap, the two of us chuckling as we see how flushed and disheveled we look and try to straighten ourselves out.







 “Well, that was very yummy, Jake. Thanks,” Maria says, getting up from the couch, “Think I’d better get to bed, this wet patch feels kinda obvious,” She adds, her yoga pants unmistakably saturated in the crotch, the smell of sex in the air.







 “Yeah,” I agree, getting up, “Good night.”







 “Good night, Jake.”







 Going to me and Emily’s room, I slip out of my clothes and wipe my cock free of Maria’s saliva, putting the clothes in the laundry basket and slipping into the bed, Emily joining me a few minutes later, suspecting nothing of what just happened while she was in the shower.







* * *







 A few days later and I hear the greatest thing in my life when Emily sits down next to me, texting back and forth with a friend, and asks if I mind if she goes out with her girlfriends for a ladies' night out.







 Controlling myself to not immediately look over at Maria and punch the air, I tell her of course not, telling her I’ll probably just have an early night with a good book or something, my cock already twitching in anticipation and excitement.







 The rest of the day feeling tortuously slow, I sit on Emily and me’s bed chatting to her while she does her makeup, any possible guilt washed away with sheer horny anticipation, kissing her sweetly as she gets in her car and leaves, my heart hammering as I walk back inside.







 Meeting me in the living room, Maria looks at me with a smile, her tight yoga pants and small crop top leaving little to the imagination, the pouch of her sex plain to see, my cock growing in response.







 Not trying to hide my throbbing tumescence, Maria looks down at it and smiles wider.







 “Looks like he’s as keen as we are for tonight.”







 “So we’re…you know?”







 Stepping closer, Maria puts her arms around me, pressing her belly into my cock, her eyes looking up into mine as she grinds into me.







 “Tonight you’re gonna fuck me in my virgin ass? Yeah, we’re going to be doing that, Jake,” She answers, her words sending physical shivers of pleasure through me, her tone some sensual and arousing.







 “You like that kind of talk eh? I can feel him jerking through your pants.”







 “Yeah,” I admit, holding her tight in return, the two of us feeling one another’s warmth, both of us bubbling with anticipation.







 “I’ve been mentally preparing for him to go in there. He’s a big boy and I want to be ready, so if you’ll excuse me, I’m going to have a nice long bath and relax every muscle in my body. I’ll see you later, handsome,” Maria says with a purr, letting go of me and slinking off to the bathroom, her ass absolutely stunning as she walks away, making me wonder just how good it’s going to feel stuffing her perfect ass with my cock as he throbs in my boxers.







 With the sun rapidly draining from the sky, I try to distract myself from the night ahead, scrolling through my phone and trying in vain to ignore the soft splash of water coming from the bathroom’s ajar door.







 Just happening to walk past one too many times, Maria chuckles and tells me I can come in, looking at me through the door’s gap.







 Stepping in, I bite my lip, Maria looking like something from a movie, her tanned skin so flawless against the mass of white bubbles on the water’s surface, Maria sitting up enough that her breasts are exposed, her dark, erect nipples glistening with water, her face stunning as she watches me take her in, rubbing a sponge over one shoulder, her breasts rocking.







 “Every inch of me is like melted butter at this point,” She purrs as her eyes lock with mine, “Think you can give me a hand getting out?”







 “Sure,” I say, helping her step out of the large tub, bubbles dripping from her amazing curves as I hand her a towel, her naked body like a statue, glistening and erotic on a primal level alongside the usual attractive lusts she would create inside me.







 “You like what you see?” Maria asks rhetorically, smiling as she wraps up in the towel, my tent answer enough, “What say you have a little bath yourself, give me enough time to go prepare in my room? I’ll see you soon, no need to knock,” She adds, kissing me on the lips before leaving me alone, my body bristling with need.







 Stripping off, I slide into her water and scrub myself even though I’m already clean, feeling the bubbles that were against her now against me, the building anticipation a physical creature now, sitting on my shoulder and not shutting up, jumping up and down excitedly as I force myself to give Maria long enough to dry off and get herself ready in whatever way she needs.







 Finally feeling like I’ve waited long enough, I step out of the bath and begin drying myself, deciding against putting on any clothes once dry but simply wrapping the towel around myself and walking to her room, my face burning hot with wonder.







 “Hello, Jake,” Maria purrs as I enter her room quietly, lying on her side in a sexy pose, her body draped in sexy lingerie and a teddy, the fabric sheer and showing her soft curves, my cock rising again.







 “Hi,” I reply, managing not to choke and joining her on her bed as Maria pats the spot next to her, her smile wide and hungry, her eyes equally voracious.







 Checking out my naked torso as I check her out, Maria grabs the hem of my towel and tugs it, pulling it free and letting it fall, my body naked now as I sit with her, my cock throbbing, ticking to my heartbeat.







 Purring, Maria runs her fingertips up and down my quivering shaft, shifting closer to me, her face close to mine.







 Reaching out, I caress her face, leaning in to kiss her, this moment feeling like a first date when you finally go from flirting to making out, Maria caressing my body as I caress hers, our lips locked together, our tongues wriggling wetly against each other as her curves and mounds are explored by my hands and my bumps and muscles are explored by hers, her hands periodically coming down to fondle my balls and lightly stroke my pulsating shaft, like she can’t keep away from it.







 Tugging it up, I pull Maria’s teddy from her, my hands going to her heavy breasts, hot and soft in my palms as I cup them, feeling their weight, my thumbs circling her stiff nipples, the fabric so soft as I slip my hands inside, feeling the soft skin of her tits and the firm skin of her areolas, Maria purring into my mouth as I tease her nipples.







 Stroking my cock slowly, Maria purrs again as my hands creep down and slide inside her lingerie, her pussy sopping wet as my fingers make contact with her slit, hot and slippery, her body more than ready for sex.







 Unclasping her brassiere and peeling off her panties over the next few minutes, I teasingly get Maria as naked as I, the two of us pressed to one another as we kiss long passionate kisses, no rush and no urgency in our play, knowing we have all night and happy to spend as much time touching the other as possible.







 Her mouth leaving mine, Maria bites her lip as she looks at me before kissing her way down my chest and stomach, pushing me back to the pillows as her lips sink lower, her hand rubbing my shaft before grasping it and aiming it for her mouth, lapping and licking my glans, teasing the eye of my cock and tasting my precome as I caress her body wherever I can, watching her take my cock deeper and deeper, her eyes on mine, watching me watch her suck my cock.







 After a few minutes, unable to hold back any longer, I take over and pull her from my length, Maria happy to let me lie her on the bed as I get above her, leaning in to kiss her mouth, her neck, and then throat, making my way down to her heavy breasts, kissing and suckling before moving down her stomach, her skin so soft as my lips circle her bellybutton. Moving further down, I kiss the bulge of her mons and continue, feeling her slick lust coat my lips as I press them to her sex, smelling her arousing scent, tasting her pussy as I lap at it, sliding my tongue up and down her slit before sliding it in, tongue fucking her red hot cunt, Maria gasping and holding my head as I feast on her, eating her pussy with an animal need I’ve never felt as intensely as now, burying my face between her thighs, needing more, desperate to eat her sweet pussy, holding her tight as I press my mouth to her sex, sucking her clit and feeling her grind against my face, whimpering with ecstasy, looking up to see her staring back, her mouth agape with pleasure, her massive tits rocking as I eat her out.







 Watching me eat her pussy, her eyebrows knitting as her face gurneys into pure sensual pleasure, I feel her tremors a moment before I hear her gasps as she comes, her pussy gushing with climax as she mashes and rubs her sex against me uncontrollably, spasming with ecstasy as she coats my face, grunting and moaning, her head falling back as she exclaims at the ceiling, her hands holding my hair and head tight, pulling me deeper into her convulsing cunt.







 Panting, her chest heaving, Maria lets out a long, low moan afterward, still squirming against my mouth.







 “Ohhhh, god. Fuck yes, Jake. Fuck yes,”
 She purrs in a low husky whisper, stroking my head, “I need you to fuck me,
 now
 , fuck my pussy, put it inside me, please.”







 Looking up from the fork of her crotch, a little surprised, I see the intensity of the need burning in her smokey eyes as she pulls me up towards her, spreading her legs, making it clear she didn’t misspeak.







 Holding my shoulders as I come up face to face with her, she tugs me down, sucking my lips and biting them, kissing me deeply, tasting her own orgasm on my tongue, one hand reaching between us feverishly to grab my cock and guide it to her pussy, pushing upward with her pelvis, urgent to slide my cock in her dripping sex.







 “I need it in my pussy! Fuck me, Jake, fuck me!”
 She begs as I feel my knob press between her slick lips, the both of us gasping with pleasure as I slide my shaft deep inside her, her pussy hot and tight, hugging my girth as I plunge deeper, her climax lubricating my entry, my body shivering with pleasure as I start to pound into my girlfriend’s mom, Maria holding me tight, our mouths locked together, breathing through my nose as I fuck her at a steady pace, feeling my length slide in and out, a fresh burst of pleasure rolling through me with every re-entry.







 Taking her mouth from mine, Maria looks up at me, her face flushed.







 “It feels so fucking good, Jake! It feels so fucking good inside me!”
 She pants, squeezing my cock with her sex, flexing and gripping it with her velvet walls, pulling my face back down to hers, sucking and biting at my lips again like a woman possessed, her body trembling under mine as I penetrate her again and again.







 Breaking off again, she looks up at me desperately.







 “I’m ready Jake, I’m ready for you to fuck my virgin asshole,”
 She pants, loosening her grip on me and shifting, rolling over under me, lying on her stomach, pressing her plump perfect ass into my quivering cock, her as crack already slick with the dribble of her orgasms, slotting my cock between her cheeks and sliding back and forth, milking my dick with her ass, her head on its side as she lays it on the bed, looking up at me with a smile as she jerks my cock with her ass.







 My heart pounding, I spread her legs, holding my cock with one hand as I guide it to the small button of her asshole, pressing into it, wondering how my cock will possibly fit inside such a tiny entrance, Maria purring as she feels my burning cock pressing at her back door, arching her back, pushing back, her fingers gripping the bedsheet.







 Pushing harder, I feel a little bit of the resistance give as Maria lets out a long slow breath and I feel the tight ring of her asshole slowly slide over my knob, mt glans suddenly inside her, hot and somehow even tighter than her amazing pussy, Maria grunting as I enter her, her knuckles whitening.







 “Unngh, oh god you’re so fucking big!”
 She gasps, Laying still as I lay above her, pushing no further, giving her a moment to get used to it whilst also giving myself a moment, the level of pleasure buzzing through my tip phenomenal.







 “Deeper, Jake, fuck my ass a little deeper,”
 She adds with a whisper, a purr deep in her throat.







 Easing carefully, I push my cock deeper into her lubricated asshole, the ring of her sphincter sliding down my length as I give her another 2 inches of cock, her asshole burning hot, my knob squeezed and cooked by her asshole’s tight walls, my shaft spasming even as I stop moving, twitching and throbbing, my breath coming out in stuttering shudders, the pleasure almost unbearable.








  “Mmmm, more,”
 She whispers, gripping the sheets tighter as I plunge deeper, another 2 inches burying into her ass.







 “Oh god, oh fucking god! It’s so fucking good! How deep are you baby, how deep in my ass are you?”







 “About 5 inches,”
 I reply softly, holding myself still, resisting the urge to start thrusting, my every instinct telling me to fuck her, my hips begging me to let them pump.







 “It feels like so much more! I can’t believe I’ve been missing out on this! Deeper baby, fuck my asshole deeper!”
 Maria gasps, pushing upward as I plunge downward, taking the rest of my cock in one long slide, both of us calling out in pleasure, the feeling of her asshole swallowing my entire length unbelievable, her ass pressing softly into my lap as Maria’s butthole is impaled on my shaft.







 Fully submerged inside her, I lean down to kiss her face and neck, thrusting slowly at first as I start to officially fuck her ass, Maria’s arched back making it a perfect fit, our bodies slotting together as I pound her ass, our skin red hot as we writhe together on her bed.







 Sliding a hand under her, I rub her pussy, the soft mound of her mons and the slick slit of her sex burning hot as my fingers find her clit and start caressing it, swirling her swollen bud of pleasure to the rhythm of my thrusts, Maria red-faced and panting, grunting and gasping into the bedsheets, beginning for me not to stop, her asshole holding my cock tight as I slide in and out, my knob never leaving her as her tight ring keeps it locked inside, blissfully trapped inside her tight red-hot hole.







 Fucking and rubbing, grinding and pounding, I feel Maria start to tremor again, a fresh explosion of arousal flooding from her pussy as she climaxes again, her body shaking as I plunge my cock deep into her asshole, feeling it contract and somehow manage to get even tighter as her body clenches in orgasm, her sounds so hot and sensual as she comes, her moaning gasps making my own body start to lose control.







 “I want to come, Maria, I want to come!”
 I tell her, my thrusts become increasingly desperate, my balls tightening.







 “Yes baby yes! Come! Fill my ass! Fill my ass! I want to feel him exploding inside me! Give it to me, give it to me baby!”
 Maria gasps, her face red as she holds on tighter, the entire bed shaking as I pound her hard, all control lost as my impending orgasm takes over, holding her tight and pumping, her asshole wrapped around my spasming length.







 “Ungh fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I bellow as my most powerful orgasm ever hits, my entire body shaking as my cock pulsates madly, spurting again and again deep in her asshole, flooding her ass with hot come, Maria purring with ecstasy as she feels the volume of semen I have for her, hot gush after hot gush filling her, my cock jerking wildly, each tick and beat felt by Maria through the walls of her asshole, the two of us writhing in pleasure, hot and wet.







 Gasping and shuddering in the aftermath, Laying on top of her, my cock twitching and still lodged deep in her ass, I kiss her face softly, my head dizzy from the power of my orgasm.







 “Holy shit,” Maria purrs quietly from under me, her hands loose now and no longer gripping the bedsheet, her eyes half-closed and sleepy looking, a relaxed and satisfied smile on her lips, “That was totally and utterly the best fuck ever.”







 “Totally and utterly,” I say in agreement, kissing her face, tasting the salt of her sweat, her curves pressed into mine.







 Spending a few more minutes prone like this, neither of us speaking but simply enjoying the aftermath, I eventually gently slide out of Maria’s ass, feeling it grip my knob as I pull free from her, rolling onto my back while Maria snuggles in close, her head on my chest, our skin feeling so hot where we touch, the two of us idly caressing each other, my body tingling all over with a pleasant throb, my first experience with anal sex the best thing I’ve ever experienced.







 “So, you don’t need to wonder what butt stuff is like anymore, Jake. Now you know,” Maria says softly from my chest.







 “I certainly do, heh.”







 “And I don’t have to wonder anymore either.”







 “No you don’t.”







 “The thing is, I’m thinking that maybe now that I know, that may not be enough.”







 “Oh?”







 “Yeah. I’m thinking I would quite like to do butt stuff again in the future. Often in fact. But where would I find someone willing to do butt stuff to me on a regular basis?”







 “Hmmm, where indeed?” I say, smiling to myself, Maria chuckling as she looks up and sees my smile.







 “And hey, then you can marry Emily and know that you’ll still be indulging in as much butt stuff as you could ever want. What do you think?”







 “What do I think about having not one but two beautiful women to fuck in my life? Hmmm, let me think,” I say before waiting half a beat and continuing, “sign me up!”







 Purring, Maria slides up a little and presses her lips to mine.







 We’ve still got the rest of the night, what say we have another try at this butt stuff we both seem to be new found fans of?”







END







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











 A WEEK ALONE WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM











 If I disliked my girlfriend Emma’s mom Katrina, then my current circumstances would have felt like the result of the universe conspiring against me. However, as I thought she was the sexiest woman I’d ever met since the day Emma had introduced us, I felt like all the planets had aligned on my behalf.







 It all started when Katrina found a bug in her house and decided that she needed the entire place fumigated, as she had an almost phobia-level hatred for them, not such a big deal in itself until you realize that Emma and I lived with her, a place of our own unthinkable on two 19-year-olds wages.







 Trying to book a hotel and then a motel for accommodation whilst the house was fumigated, we soon learned that due to a couple of concerts playing in the area, accommodation appeared to be non-existent, finally finding a motel with one bed left, the women agreeing to share the bed while I would generously take a few sofa cushions on the floor or something.







 Happy to be sharing a room with Katrina and the anticipation of seeing her in her sleepwear, things got even better when Emma said that a friend of hers in a tiny studio apartment was happy to share her bed with Emma but that unfortunately there was no room for either Katrina or myself.







 “Do you mind if I take her up on her offer, Jake?” Emma asks me as we pack spare clothes and things for a week out of the house.







 “Not at all, better to share a bed with your BFF than your mom.”







 “And you’re not going to go nuts stuck with my mom for a week?”







 “No, I’m sure it’ll be ok,” I reply, actually over the moon with the idea.







 “Thanks, I don’t want her to be cooped up in a motel all alone.”







 “No problem. We can spend the entire time gossiping about you,” I say with a smile, Emma punching my arm and laughing.







* * *







 Later that day, I put my stuff in Katrina’s car while Emma puts hers in her own, Katrina and I leaving for the motel as Emma leaves for her friends, a large tent starting to be erected over Katrina’s house.







 Looking out the window, lost in thought, a feel a pat on my thigh bringing me out of my daydream.







 “Don’t look so glum, Jake, it’s only a week, and I promise not to bore you too much,” Katrina says with her trademark grin, her gorgeous face lighting up.







 “Not at all, Katrina, a change is as good as a vacation, yeah?”







 “That’s the spirit! We’re going on vacation, to sample new foods and cultures!”







 “Vending machine eats, here we come!”







 As Katrina laughs at my response, I take the chance to check her out for the millionth time, her arms and shoulders bare in some sort of tight-fitting tube top, her massive breasts bouncing as we drive, a gleaming belly-button ring proudly resting against the tanned skin of her stomach, her equally tight boyshorts hugging her curves, her thighs perfect, watching them flex and shift as she accelerates and brakes, her feet in small sneakers, her thick mane of hair cascading down her chest, her extremely kissable lips plump and red, her eyes sultry and seductive, watching the road.







 “But genuinely, you’re not too peeved you can’t be with Emma?”







 “Nah, I’d feel like a third wheel crammed in her friend’s studio apartment, let her enjoy some girlfriend time.”







 “You’re a good guy, Jake.”







 “Not really, I’m not actually much of a fan of that particular friend of hers.”







 “Haha,” Katrina laughs, slapping my thigh and grinning as we round a corner.







 Arriving at the motel, it’s nowhere near as bad as we feared the very last accommodation in town would be, possibly we lucked out and called then minutes after a cancellation or something, the parking lot looking to be at capacity, Katrina squeaking into a spot before we go and get the keys, returning to the car to grab our few belongings and taking them upstairs to our room near the end of the long balcony.







 Opening the door, we step in and look around, the view the same as has been seen by a million people a million times on any given day, a decent-sized room containing a bed, table and chairs, television on the wall, a small couch, a counter in one corner with some basics to create a ‘kitchen’, and door at the rear leading to the bathroom.







 “Welcome home, Jake!” Katrina says, tossing her bags onto the bed and looking for the remote, to ‘get some sound in the place’.







 Chuckling and putting my bags on the couch, I can already see that my 6’4” body is going to have a hard time being comfortable sleeping on it no matter how I try to pretzel myself, pepping myself up by reminding myself that Katrina will be sleeping just a few feet away, presumably in a nightie, or lingerie, or maybe in just underwear,
 or maybe even nude
 , my teenage libido adds.







 With the TV on and the general susurrus of all the other occupied rooms, we both get to that awkward stage where you’ve unpacked and now stand there wondering ‘what now?’







 “Coffee?” I ask, hooking a thumb at the kitchen corner, Katrina nodded in the affirmative.







 Boiling the water, the view from the back window about as inspiring as the view from the front, I glance over Katrina, bending over facing away from me as she straightens the blanket on the bed, presumably simply for something to do, her ass so utterly perfect in her clinging boyshorts, my eyes following the crease of her ass down as it slips between her legs, the pouch of her sex partially visible, my cock stirring as I see the outline of my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy, such a basic and yet amazing sight, a plump bulge making my face heat up as I imagine her pussylips, softa and smooth and how good they would feel against my fingertips as I explored her, or against my lips as I kissed them, dying to breathe in her musk.







 Looking away just in time, I turn from her to hide my forming tent, pouring the water.







 Sitting at the table, we sip our beverages, glancing at the TV every now and then, the mood happy but listless, resisting the urge to look at my phone as I feel that might be rude, Katrina and I making small talk. Having never really spent much one-on-one time with one another, I still feel a little unsure how open I can be with her, as even though she’s always been cool, she is still my girlfriend’s mom and a proper ‘adult’, making me second guess how totally ‘me’ I should be with her.







 “You’re unusually quiet, Jake,” Katrina says with a smile, like she’s partially reading my feelings, or perhaps I have a terrible poker face.







 “Just enjoying the ambiance,” I say, waving a hand in the air to encompass all of this with mock seriousness.







 “Feeling a little nervous being alone with me? Don’t worry, I promise I’m not judging you. Try and relax,” Katrina replies with a smile.







 “I wouldn’t say nervous, just…umm…I’m not sure, really.”







 “I think I get it, I can still remember the first time I was left alone with my ex’s parents. Brrr, hopefully I’m not like them.”







 “I take it it was a little awkward?”







 “Extremely. Well for me anyway, they seemed to like being frosty as hell just fine. I don’t think I met their standards.”







 “Ah, I know what you mean, I’ve met people like that.”







 “Hopefully I’m cooler than that I guess?” Katrina asks, her eyebrows raised for extra question mark emphasis.







 “Totally, I think I just get in my own head a bit.”







 “Wondering if you can swear or not?”







 “Haha, yeah I guess so in a way.”







 “Relax, talk with me how you would with Emma or one of your friends. I know from your point of view I’m old enough to have met dinosaurs while they were still alive but trust me, I don’t feel much different now in my 40s than I did when I was your age.”







 “I don’t think you’re old enough to have met dinosaurs. Cavemen and wooly mammoths, perhaps…” I say, Katrina chuckling as she leans forward over the table to punch my arm lightly, her breasts jiggling as she sits back down, her eyes twinkling with humor as I feel myself relax, her attitude as awesome as her MILF body.







 The afternoon flowing into the evening, Katrina is on her bed watching TV while I sit on the couch alternating between texting back and forth with Emma and using my laptop, eventually putting the phone down as Emma goes to bed.







 “Emma says goodnight mom,” I tell Katrina as I go back to the laptop.







 “Goodnight Emma,” Katrina says into the air, looking over from the TV, “You’re not going to be bored out of your mind tomorrow here by yourself while I go to work?”







 “No, I’ll be spending the day with Emma. She said she’s having fun but doesn’t want to spend night
 and
 day with her friend for a week.







 “Good plan,” Katrina says, grabbing her bag and heading for the bathroom, “I’m going to get ready for bed.”







 “Ok.”







 The sounds of teeth brushing coming from the bathroom, a can’t help but wonder what Katrina is going to exit the bathroom wearing, feeling a little disappointed when she comes out wrapped in a large towel, the only hint being bra straps over her shoulders, her current ensemble showing much less than her day clothes.







 “You mind if I turn out the light?” She asks.







 “Not at all.”







 Turning the light off, the room still partially lit from the lights outside and my face lit with the laptop’s screen, I see Katrina unwrap the towel from herself and quickly slip under the bed’s blanket, my fleeting glance showing me a black bra and panties, her ass looking stunning for the moment I saw it.







 “Goodnight, Jake.”







 “Goodnight.”







 Using the laptop a little longer before turning it off, I go brush my teeth and return, trying to get comfortable on the couch, twisting this way and that, eventually curling up in a fetal position so that neither my feet nor head are smacking into the arm rests.







* * *







 Waking up the next morning feeling stiff and sore, I roll out of the couch and stretch, Katrina’s bed empty.







 Spending the first 20 minutes trying to straighten out as I sip a fresh coffee, I wonder if this is how older people feel waking up as normally I’m all good within seconds of opening my eyes.







 “You’re fine for sitting on but sleeping on you is a killer,” I tell the couch as I wander around the room, feeling myself return slowly to normal.







 A short while later Emma comes around and we go out for the day, hanging out and killing time, Emma filling me in on all the gossip Sarah has been telling her.







 Later on, back at the motel, we’re sitting on the bed watching TV when Katrina gets back from work, Emma and Katrina chatting for a while before Emma says she’d better go as she doesn’t want to return to Sarah’s too late, leaving Katrina and me alone, the two of us eating dinner and passing the time between talking, our phones, and the TV, Katrina having changed into comfy sweats earlier, sitting cross-legged on her bed, her feet bare and her sloppy top rocking with her breasts whenever she moves, her huge tits obviously unencumbered by a bra, my cock aching in my pants as I shift on the couch.







 As the evening kicks in, Katrina lowers the volume on the TV and looks over at me.







 “Jake?”







 “Mmm?” I reply, looking up from my phone.







 “How’d you sleep last night?”







 “Alright. Not as good as Emma’s bed, but it was ok,” I lie.







 “Are you sure about that?”







 “Haha, sure. Why?” I ask, seeing Katrina’s one raised eyebrow of disbelief.







 “Because I heard you grunting and groaning in your sleep all night. It did not sound like the sleep of someone being well-rested.”







 “Grunting and groaning?” I ask, having had no idea about that detail.







 “Yeah, a bunch. You literally kept waking me up. You sounded like a wounded animal.”







 “Woops.”







 “Haha, it’s not your fault, it was cruel of me to expect someone as tall as you to sleep on such a small couch.”







 “I’ll grab a spare blanket and lay it on the floor, I can sleep on that instead tonight.”







 “Nonsense, I don’t want you to spend two nights in a row with terrible sleep, your back will be wrecked by tomorrow.”







 “Katrina, no way am I making you sleep on the couch instead of me,” I say, assuming that’s the direction she’s heading in.







 “That’s not what I’m saying, Jake. This is a double bed, plenty of room for two people.”







 “Err, are you sure?”







 “Of course, just make sure you don’t try any funny stuff!” She replies, wagging a finger at me comically.







 “Scout’s honor,” I say, making what I think is the correct hand gesture, my cock tingling at the thought of sleeping in the same bed as Katrina.







 “Excellent, now we can both get a good night’s sleep,” Katrina says, scooting over on the bed to signal which side is mine.







 Feeling a little awkward but also overwhelming thrilled at such a basic thing, I get up and sit on the bed with her, her close proximity making me feel like a have a boyish crush all over again, my stomach tight as her perfume fills my nostrils and her leg brushes mine, making sure to keep hair trigger swelling cock hidden.







 Turning the TV back up, Katrina watches it for a while while I try to focus on my phone, the next hour or so passing so slowly as every little touch and movement sends a bolt of excitement through me, reminding me of the first time I was sitting with a girl, building up the nerve to move in for a first kiss, Katrina assumedly unaware of the flurry of nerves happening right beside her, her daughter’s boyfriend giddy with lust and attraction.







 “Right, time I went to bed,” Katrina says, getting off the bed and walking to the bathroom, my eyes watching her full ass jiggle in her sweats as she goes to brush her teeth, taking this chance to reach into my pants and readjust my cock, painfully hard and aching with need, Katrina returning a few minutes later.







 “Don’t mind if I turn out the light?” She asks.







 “Not at all.”







 Turning out the light, Katrina pulls back the covers and gets under her half of the bed, the room still bright enough to see what’s going on, albeit not as clearly.







 Shifting and moving, the bed rocking, Katrina gives out a few grunts before her arms reappear from under the blanket and she tosses her sweats to the end of the bed, my brain wondering just what she’s lying next to me in now, being pretty sure she had no bra on under her sweat top.







 “It’s harder than you think to get undressed when you’re already in bed isn’t it, haha. Goodnight Jake.”







 “Goodnight,” I reply as she moves onto her side, facing away from me, leaving me sitting there, my phone lighting up my face and my cock pulsating urgently.







 Feeling listless, but not wanting to disturb her, I get off the bed and strip down to my boxers, padding into the bathroom to brush my teeth before returning and getting into my side of the bed, spying on Katrina’s bare back as I lift the blanket, a hint of panty visible but willing to lift the blanket any higher.







 Lying on my back, staying as still as I can, I feel like I can feel the heat of her body, barely a foot away from me, my mind racing and my cock pulsating, my fingers itching to reach over and caress her soft skin, my cock leaking precome even though I haven’t touched it, the blanket jerking almost comically at my crotch as my cock jolts and twitches, the erection tent moving.







 Waiting a while, barely even breathing, I wait until Katrina’s breaths sound like those of someone sleeping before I dare slide my hands down to my swollen cock, reaching into my boxers and holding it, feeling it burning hot and pulsating rhythmically, slick with precome, my arousal so high I can feel my mouth go dry as I jerk off as quietly as I can, knowing Katrina is just there and knowing I shouldn’t but unable to help myself, knowing I will never get to sleep as long as this load is still sloshing around inside me, the pure thrill of being in the same bed as this stunning MILF, knowing her bare breasts are just there making me hold my breath as I try to reach orgasm silently.







 Holding my shakes as best I can, I start to come, hot gushes of semen shooting from me as I imagine fucking the beautiful woman next to me, my load filling my boxers, my crotch slippery and my hands coated as I gasp under my breath, my totally inappropriate orgasm feeling so good as it explodes from me.







 Trying to dry my hands inside my boxers, I feel myself return to normal as the froth of arousal backs off, wondering if it's just nerves or does the room really smell strongly of come now, Closing my eyes and soon drifting off to sleep.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up alone, Katrina already gone, a feeling of regret washing over me as I remember jerking off next to her in the warm light of day, stripping out of my boxers and heading for the shower, my cock rising as I think of Katrina.







 Once again spending the day with Emma, she again leaves me and her mom alone in the afternoon, saying she doesn’t want to only be at Sarah’s for bedtime as she would feel like she’s using her best friend.







 Alone and both of us sitting on the bed, once again alternating between conversation, TV, and our phones, I feel like there’s something on Katrina’s mind, but then I also wonder if it’s just my guilt of last night’s sneaky stroke session playing on my own mind, Katrina in her sweats again, her breasts looking as unrestrained as there were last night, swaying under the fabric every time she moves, so heavy and pendulous, my cock aching, already knowing that I’m going to jerk off again tonight even as I tell myself I mustn’t test my luck a second night in a row, my lust and guilt battling it out in my head, but knowing deep down my arousal will win in the end, her curves to perfect to resist, even if I can’t actually touch them, just getting to blast a load in proximity is about the best feeling I've ever had.







 “Jake, can we have a little chat about last night?” Katrina says, cutting through my inner monologue to bring me back to the here and now.







 “Uh yeah, sure,” I reply, her careful tone instantly making my stomach drop.







 “Now, I don’t want you to be embarrassed, and I’m not upset at you, but please be honest. Were you masturbating in the bed last night?”







 Feeling like a bucket of freezing cold water has been splashed on me, I simply sit there, unable to respond, like a deer in headlights, locked in place.







 “Again, I’m not angry, I’m just thinking that maybe if you’re going to do that, you should maybe take care of any, you know, stubborn boners before bed in the bathroom or something, ok?”







 “Uhh, ok,” I manage to squeak out, feeling about an inch tall.







 “I really want you to know I’m not upset. I understand, at your age, sleeping without climaxing first is basically impossible, I’m just not sure how appropriate it is to be doing it next to your girlfriend’s mom is all.”







 “Sorry.”







 “No need to be sorry, and I think we can keep this between you and me, huh? Emma doesn’t need to hear about any nocturnal shenanigans you were up to while she wasn’t around but I was.”







 “Thanks. I really did wait until I thought you were asleep,” I say, wondering if I can at least soften my embarrassment by trying to convince her I’m not a total pervert.







 “I assumed so, but I’m an incredibly light sleeper. A blessing and a curse really. And if the rhythmic shaking of the bed didn’t wake me, the smell probably would have haha.”







 “Smell?” I say, acting like I’ve no idea what she means while my face reddens.







 “Haha yes, smell. There’s nothing quite like a fresh load from a man that smells the same. I’d be lying if I said it wasn’t at least a little exciting. It’s been quite some time since I smelled a man being…
 so happy
 so close to me, especially a handsome young one like my Emma’s.”







 Not sure why, but I feel my mouth open and speak the words even before I’ve realized, my own eyes opening wide as I hear myself speak.







 “I was thinking of you when I did it.”







 Sitting there, the silence afterward so,
 so
 terrible, I simply stare into my lap, wanting nothing more than to disappear, Katrina staring without seeing at the TV, hearing her mouth open and close a few times.







 “Well,” She says eventually, continuing slowly, thinking carefully about every word, “That’s very flattering, Jake, and I thank you for your honesty. I think this is another thing perhaps we should just keep between the two of us though, yes?”







 “Yeah,” I say, not looking up.







 “Genuinely though, Jake, thank you. I know it’s inappropriate for you to be doing that whilst thinking of me, but since you have
 and
 have now informed me of doing so, I’m honestly flattered. You’re a very handsome young man, and I know it’s probably inappropriate of me to admit that, but it is true. And understanding that last night those barely audible gasps were happening as you thought of me is, I’ll admit, a bit sexy, but I really think we should leave it at that, no need to make some simple masturbation into an awkward situation.”







 “Agreed,” I say, still not wanting to look up but certainly feeling a bit better, Katrina’s piece-by-piece dissection and analysis calming my brain, even as another part of me saves the bit where she said she found it all ‘a bit sexy’.







 As the early evening becomes late evening, the chasm of guilt under me closes up, Katrina seemingly genuinely ok with us, her face its usual gorgeous self as she announces it's her time for bed, getting up and walking to the bathroom, her ass amazing as always as I watch it shake it her sweats.







 Returning a few later, her teeth sparkling, Katrina stands at the bed instead of getting immediately in and looks at me.







 “Is there anything you need to do before bed, Jake?”







 Understanding her and feeling a fresh wave of awkwardness wash over me as I get off the bed, I go to the bathroom and brush my teeth, then stand there staring in the mirror, knowing that Katrina can hear me and is basically waiting for me to jerk off so we can get to sleep.







 Pulling out my cock, I have no trouble getting hard, but knowing Katrina is out there and perfectly aware of what I’m doing seems to give my orgasm stage fright and I can’t bring myself to climax, the room too quiet and feeling like every stroke of my cock is clearly audible throughout the entire motel complex.







 Giving up, I put my cock away as it tents my boxers and make sure to turn off the bathroom light before opening the door so Katrina can’t see my twitching tent as I exit, walking to my side of the bed and getting in as softly as I can, my cock angrier than normal if anything, pulsating and jerking.







 Laying there as still as I can but shifting and twitching for what feels like hours but in reality is probably barely a 10th of that, I hear Katrina move as she rolls over to face me, her voice low, barely a whisper.







 “You weren’t able to get a happy ending in the bathroom were you?”







 “Sorry. I think he freaked out knowing you knew what I was doing.”







 “It’s ok, I feel like I put too much pressure on you, expecting you to jerk off like that, I know I find it hard to…
 finish
 if I’m not comfortable. If it makes it better, you can try again now that you’re all snug in bed in the dark.”







 “Are…are you sure?”







 “Haha yeah, better that than having you tossing and turning all night, this way we’ll both get some sleep.”







 Feeling surreal as I reach into my boxers, I start to stroke my cock, knowing perfectly well that my girlfriend’s mom knows perfectly well what I’m doing, the slip and slide sounds of my hands against the fabric so loud in the quiet room, Katrina still facing me, her outline visible in the partial light, looking over to see her watching me, her eyes open and staring, chewing her bottom lip.







 Jerking off for a good ten minutes I once again have to admit defeat. I’m as horny as hell, my arousal is as high as it’s ever been but I just can’t get myself over the finish line, my cock happy to be hard in Katrina’s presence but my orgasm more elusive and shy, unwilling to let me fully succumb to the moment, like a deeper version of trying to hide your o-face at the final moment.







 “No good?”







 “Sorry, I just can’t come,” I admit, thinking that was a sentence I’d never be saying.







 “He doesn’t want to get hard?”







 “Not at all, he’s rock hard, but I don’t seem to be able to pop.”







 “Oh? I’ve seen nervous cocks before but I’ve never met nervous semen, haha,” Katrina chuckles into the low-lighting room, “Is it because they know this time I’m awake?”







 “I think so.”







 “Hmm, well you’re having no trouble staying hard so I guess we just have to convince your sperms that they’re welcome to pop out. No need to be shy or anything. Keep jerking off, Jake, and I’ll try something, ok?”







 “Ok,” I reply, my head spinning as I start jerking off again at my girlfriend’s mom’s request as I feel Katrina slide closer, still not touching, but now the warmth of her body is clearly tangible along my side, her sweet breath in my ear as she speaks in a husky whisper.







 “Does it feel good, Jake? Does it feel good stroking your big fat cock while thinking of me?”







 “Uhh, what?” I say, startled.







 “Come on, Jake, roleplay!” Katrina husks, her lips still inches from my ear, “We’re going to coerce those sperms right out of you! Now, does it feel good touching yourself while thinking of my big heavy tits?”







 “Yeah,”
 I admit, her words sending shivers of pleasure through me like physical blows.







 “You’d love to put me on my knees and jerk off all over them, wouldn’t you? Jerk your cock and come all over my big heavy tits, watch me lick your load off them.”







 “Mmm, yeah,”







 “I’d love that too, Jake. I’m so fucking wet right now, my pussy is red hot and aching for your fat cock to be inside it, I’m trickling all over my thighs thinking about how good it would feel to have you explode deep in my soaking pussy.”







 “Mmm fuck yeah, Mmm.”







 “You want that Jake? You want to come inside me?”







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp, all nervousness gone in my arousal, Katrina’s talk the hottest I’ve ever heard.







 “Go on then, show me how much you want me, come for me Jake, come for me!” Katrina purrs in my ear, her lips brushing against it and sending me over the edge, grunting and gasping as I shoot the hottest load ever, twitching and jerking on the bed as the orgasm consumes me, my cock a rod of pure steel, my come the hottest lava, Katrina purring in my ear the entire time as she feels the bed shake with my release.







 Laying there, panting, I feel Katrina move back a little, her voice sounding pleased.







 “Goodnight, Jake.”







 “Uh, yeah. Goodnight,”
 I gasp.







* * *







 The next morning Katrina is as usual at this point gone, the memories of last night flooding me, barely able to believe how hard and hot I came just from a few whispered words, my already lustful crush on Katrina solidifying, my morning wood pulsating at the thought of her as I go for a shower to clean up the evidence of last nights release.







 The day passes without event as Emma and I hang out, once again ending with Katrina and I alone in the early evening, her vocal coercing of my semen unmentioned as we sit and I try to act like it's not the only thing I can think about, my mind replaying her words in my head on a constant loop.







 As we approach bedtime, Katrina returns from brushing her teeth telling me I don’t need to worry about trying to pop in the bathroom, not saying anything more but leaving me with the impression we’re getting a repeat of last night, my cock throbbing the entire time I clean my teeth.







 Exiting the bathroom, I walk over in the low light to my side of the bed, my tent unhidden as I slip under the blanket, my face hot with anticipation, the moment I’ve been obsessing over all day having arrived.







 “How honest are we being with each other, Jake?” Katrina whispers.







 “Pretty honest I guess,” I answer, reflecting that I’ve let her know that she is certainly desirable to me and not just in thought.







 “Yeah, so I feel like I should tell you something.”







 “Ok?”







 “Last night when I said I was wet? I really was wet. It was extremely hot hearing you come to my words, knowing just my voice was able to bring such a big-sounding orgasm out of you. Frankly, I was gushing with lust.”







 “Uhhh, wow,” I say, my cock spasming at her words, precome leaking.







 “Do you think after I’ve helped you pop tonight, you might be able to help me pop? Say some sexy things to help me get over the edge?”







 “If that’s what you want, sure,” I say, my eyes open wide in the dark.







 “I noticed you were already hard, would you like to start
 jerking off?”
  Katrina says, her purring whisper becoming husky as she slides in closer to me, her body radiating heat, her huskiness tinged with need tonight.







 My hands down my boxers, I caress my ball and stroke my shaft, Katrina purring in the dark as she listens to me masturbate, the unmistakable sound of a wet pussy being played with filling my ears.







 “Can you hear that, Jake? Can you hear me rubbing my wet pussy while I think of your fat cock?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Stroke that cock, Jake, Stroke that big fat cock for me, imagine sliding it inside my tight little cunt, imagine fucking my tight little cunt,”
 Katrina husks, her blunt language so hot as I stroke faster and faster.







 “Mmm, yeah.”







 “It’s good, isn’t it? My cunt is so hot and tight, it feels so good wrapped around your fat dick?”







 “Yeah Katrina, it’s so good,”
 I gasp, my eyes closed as her words wash over me.







 “Fuck yeah it’s good,”
 Katrina grunts, her side of the bed shaking and shivering as she rubs and fingers herself frantically,
 “Fucking fuck yeah it’s fucking good! Fuck this tight little cunt Jake, fuck it hard!”







 “Oh shit,”
 I gasp as I feel my balls tightening, Katrina’s near-orgasm grunts even hotter than her sex talk, knowing this hot MILF is close to climax right next to me sending me over the edge, my cock pulsating as it explodes, shooting rope after rope of come, my hips thrusting as I shake on the bed, Katrina grunting with approval as she diddles herself manically.







 Panting, Katrina slides in even closer, her side touching mine, her body red hot.







 “Did you come, Jake? Did you make your big fat cock explode?”







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp.







 “Good, my turn. Make me come, Jake, make me explode too!”







 A first for me, I think of what to say, deciding to copy Katrina’s approach.







 “Are you thinking about my cock Katrina? Are you thinking about me fucking you?”







 “Mmmm yes baby, yes I am,”
 Katrina purrs, squirming next to me.







 “You feel my cock inside you, all hard and hot?”







 “Mmm baby, so hard and hot, so deep in my hot little cunt!”







 “Is your…cunt going to squeeze my hot cock when you come?”
 I say, feeling a little strange using that word on Katrina but feeling hot with excitement,
 “Are you going to take all my hot come inside you?”







 “Mmmm, yes baby, every drop, give it to me!”







 “Only when you come for me, Katrina, come for me and I’ll come deep inside you.”







 “Mmm, yes baby, yes.”







 “Come for me, Katrina, come for me!”
 I say, pressing my lips to her ear as she did me, feeling her shivering and squirming in arousal.







 Grunting and moaning but no longer speaking, Katrina rubs frantically as I speak into her ear, my words apparently working as her movements get increasingly urgent.







 Speaking suddenly, Katrina starts barking out a response to a comment that I can’t hear and must be taking place in her head.







 “I don’t care! I don’t fucking care!”







 Grabbing my hand, she thrusts it down her panties, her pussy absolutely drenched in slippery lust, cramming my fingers against her sopping slit, both her hands over mine and pressing down as she grinds her pussy against my hand.







 “Put them in! Put them! Please baby please!”
 Katrina moans as she guides my fingers inside her, her pussy boiling hot and tight, feeling her start to tremble the moment I penetrate her.







 “Ohhhhh fuck baby! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 She bellows as she starts to come hard, shaking and squirming on the bed, my hand pinned to her contracting sex as she rubs and grinds, her head shaking from side to side, her orgasm harder than any I ever Emma has ever had, her thighs clamping together on my hand too, feeling her buck and thrust, all thought lost to her climax, my cock soft but tingling with the erotic sexiness of witnessing such a beautiful woman coming so hard.







 Lasting a full two minutes, I rub and finger her as wave after wave of pleasure rocks her in the dark, the most exciting thing I’ve ever done, her pussy so soft and perfect, holding my fingers in its warmth.







 With a final shuddering sigh, Katrina goes limp, her body letting go of me as she lays there panting, my hand still resting on her soft sex, Katrina looking over at me in the gloom.







 “Wow, Jake.”







 “Uh yeah, wow to you too, Katrina,” I reply.







 “I got a bit carried away there, sorry.”







 “No, we’re all good,” I reply, acutely aware my hand is still resting on my girlfriend's mom’s pussy, the soft tuft of her pubes making her mons a downy bump.







 “I think we should, uh, go to sleep now,” She says, perhaps feeling guilty about what just happened now that the fog of arousal had been cleared.







 “Yeah,” I whisper back, Katrina moving onto her side facing away from me, my hand sliding from her slick crotch as I lay there, my entire body feeling like it’s made of electricity, bringing my hand to my face to breathe in her musk, so feminine and delicious, my shaft twitching at her scent.







 A bundle of nerves and yet also drained and relaxed, I manage to go to sleep, resisting the urge to spoon Katrina, my cock aching to be pressed into her full ass and my arms longing to wrap around her, to slide my hand between her heavy breasts and feel their weight and warmth.







* * *







 Like clockwork, Katrina is already gone when I wake up, my cock raging as get up for a shower, partially wondering if it was all a dream until I smell my hand, a faint hint of Katrina’s musk filling my nostrils, remembering how soft and delicate her pussy lips were, so smooth and exciting as my fingers slipped between then into the hot slipperiness of her slit.







 Spending the day with Emma, she asks me on a few occasions if anything is wrong as I seem to be quieter than normal, the honest answer being no, I’m simply too preoccupied with thoughts of your mom’s soft pussy but of course I don’t voice this, saying that I’m just a bit tired.







 “Mom’s not driving you nuts, is she?”







 “No, she’s pretty cool.”







 “Ok, well, only a few more days then this will all be a memory anyway.”







 Bummer.
 “Yeah, true.”







 Left alone with Katrina in the late afternoon as Emma leaves for Sarah’s, the mood is definitely a little awkward as Katrina and I hesitate to make eye contact, the buffer of Emma now gone, my cock failing to read the room and immediately swelling, assuming it’s go-time in much the same way he does when Emma and I are alone.







 Sitting on the bed in her sweats, she looks over as I try to nonchalantly adjust my growing cock in my jeans, her face reddening as I look up at her, Katrina's expression telling me she knows I have an erection and my face likely telling her I know that she knows, the silence dragging out for seconds.







 It’s a weird feeling, having literally fingered her to orgasm the night before but now not even knowing how to start a conversation with her, having never found myself in this sort of situation before.







 Taking my hand from my lap, I stop trying to be discreet and let my cock tent my pants, breaking eye contact with her as I display my erection, unable to speak but glancing at my phone as I flex my shaft, seeing Katrina glance and glance again at my cock from the corner of my eye, not sure what I’m doing but feeling a tingle run through me as I ‘accidentally’ show off my cock to this stunning MILF.







 “Would you like to come sit with me and watch TV, Jake?” Katrina asks, sounding breathless, her face flushed with arousal and her eyes glued to my bulge.







 “Yeah,” I reply, standing up, my cock thrusting outward and leading the way as I join her on the bed, the both of us sitting up and leaning against the headboard and pillows, Katrina’s legs crossed and mine straight, my cock prominent and twitching as we both watch the screen.







 I can feel the sexual tension but I don’t say anything, Katrina pointedly looking at the screen and not at me or my cock as she places her hand lightly on my thigh, rubbing it slowly.







 Glancing over at her, she doesn’t look back, her eyes glued to the TV now, her hand trailing teasingly up and down my thigh, getting closer and closer to my aching cock each time, my lower abdomen tightening every time her fingers nearly touch my balls, my breath short as I lay still, enjoying this unspoken agreement.







 Buzzing with excitement, my body shivers with pleasure as Katrina’s fingers graze my balls through the jeans, her fingertips lingering around the root of my cock, exploring me slowly, running up and down my tent, my cock pulsating madly at her touch, my heart hammering.







 Taking her time, I feel her fingers walk to my buttons, undoing them one by one, her eyes still on the TV even as she opens my jeans, my cock springing up, now covered in just boxers, the head already damp with precome as Katrina caresses it, her hand then trailing to my stomach, making it tighten again before feeling her fingers dip under the elastic of my boxers and grab, pulling it up and over my throbbing cock, exposing my length, twitching and jerking with need, tucking the boxers under my balls, my entire package bare, Katrina running her fingers up and down my shaft, her mouth opening a little as she feels how long and hard I am for her.







 Reaching over with her other hand, she cradles my balls while she lightly jerks me off, her fingers barely touching my skin, a featherlight handjob that somehow feels even better than a firm one, every nerve in my cock electrified as she feels me twitch and pulse in her delicate grasp.







 Leaning in, she rests her head on my chest like she’s getting comfortable as we watch the TV, my arm going around her, rubbing her shoulder softly, her grip on my cock tightening a little, just enough to squeeze a little more precome, a glistening bead forming at the eye before she rubs it with a thumb, slicking it over my glans, my knob making me shudder with pleasure as its nerves al light up.







 Without a word, Katrina’s head slides down from my chest, her face lowering to my cock, a sudden burst of hot softness flowing through me as her lips wrap around my girth and my knob is engulfed with her mouth, Katrina sucking deep as she lowers her face further, taking me deep as she sucks my length, massaging and fondling my balls as she swallows my shaft.







 Holding her shoulder and moaning with pleasure, I look down to watch my girlfriend’s mom’s head bob as she blows me, Katrina purring softly, the vibrations running through my dick as she slurps and sucks, her saliva running warmly down my shaft and slicking my balls in her fondling grasp.







 Caressing her head with my other hand, my toes curl as she sucks hard on my cock, really pulling my length into her, feeling it slip from her mouth to throat, Katrina pushing deeper and giving me my first-ever deepthroat, the sensation of her tight throat around my girth as she flexes or swallows or something while I’m inside her incredible, my entire length getting caressed by the walls of her throat, her lips now wrapped around my base, my pulsating cock fully embedded inside her.







 “Holy fuck, holy fuck that’s good,”
 I whisper, unable to stay quiet any longer, Katrina’s skills on my cock unsurpassed, my hand tightening on her hair as I jerk and twitch in pleasure.







 Purring louder in response, Katrina bobs faster, blowing me deep and tight, sucking hard, the suction incredible, every upward movement of her head making me feel like the come is going to be pulled directly out of my balls through sheer vacuum, her lips sealed tight.







 Faster and faster, the wet slurping filling the room, Katrina doesn’t give me any downtime, her hand rubbing my balls as they tighten, her mouth an unstoppable blowjob machine, my moans of pleasure simply driving her harder, sucking me off like no woman before her ever has.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I gasp as I explode, gripping her hair and thrusting upward madly as my come fills her mouth and throat, flooding her with semen, Katrina purring louder and sucking harder, swallowing again and again, taking everything I give her, massaging my taut plums as they empty, her lips at the base of my cock, her tongue massaging its surface, her throat squeezing my length with each swallow, saliva trickling over my tight balls as they pulsate, my head spinning and dizzy as she gives me the most intense orgasm of my life, shuddering on the bed as this stunning MILF drains me with her mouth.







 Speechless, caressing her head and panting in the aftermath, I feel a hundred muscles I didn’t even know I was clenching relax as the warm afterglow fills me, Katrina sliding her mouth from cock as it slowly wilts and falls to one side, Katrina keeping her head in my lap, kissing my shafts as it ticks and jerks, her hand still cradling my balls, gently caressing them as they loosen in her palm.







 Having no idea what to say I say nothing, stroking her hair while we watch the TV, her soft lips pecking and caressing my shaft, her head resting on my lower abdomen.







 Reaching up, Katrina takes my hand from her hair and guides it down a little to the neck of her loose sweat top, letting go and leaving my hand there without a word.







 Dipping deeper, I slide my hand down her top to be met with the large heft of her breasts, massive and hot, her nipples erect as I fondle, explore and massage her chest, her tits so heavy as I caress them, feeling the pressure on my hand as I slide it between them, Katrina on her side and making my hand the meat in a breast sandwich.







 Feeling emboldened, I take my hand from her top wordlessly and slide it down her body, coming to the elastic of her sweats, my fingertips hesitating for just a second before dipping in, finding the edge of her panties and sliding under them too, the soft mound of her pubes delicate against my fingertips as I continue, my fingers finding the soft, wet folds of her pussy, her slick lust drenching her slit, my fingers running up and down it, teasing her as Katrina spreads her legs wordlessly, her head still on my lap, her hand still rubbing my balls, both of us staring at the TV while our hands enjoy one another.







 Dipping into her, I’m amazed once again at how hot and tight her pussy is, her walls so smooth as I finger her, her clit a pink pea of sensitivity, circling it with my thumb, my mouth starting to water as I feel her sex clench around my digits.







 As gently as I can, I lift her from my lap and lay her back on her bed, my cock a little sad to be leaving her face as I move down her body, Katrina watching me quietly with a small smile as I grab her sweats and pull them down, exposing her soaking panties, clinging to the bulge of her sex before I pull them down too and toss them to the carpet with her sweats, Katrina’s pussy so tasty looking, her lips puffy and soft, her slit wet and slick as I get between her legs, her creamy thighs flawless as she spreads them wider.







 Lying down, I kiss those thighs, so warm and perfect on my lips before pressing my mouth to her pussy, sucking her folds and tasting her, almost sweet and so slippery, lapping at her slit, rubbing her clit with the tip of my tongue, Katrina sighing as my mouth makes contact, her eyes watching me as she caresses the back of my head with one hand, the other pulling her top up to expose her heavy breasts and fondle them, pulling her nipples as I tongue fuck her.







 My arms around her thighs, I pull her sex into me, burying my face into her, loving every second of them, finding her buttons and triggers, sucking her clit and pulling her folds with my lips, Katrina grinding against me, her sighs becoming moans.







 Lapping and sucking, tongue-fucking and clit-circling, I feel Katrina’s nails on my head as she holds me tighter, her head tilting back and her eyes rolling as she starts to lose it, watching this perfect MILF succumb to my mouth from over the mound of her mons, her pleasure driving me on, eating her pussy like a man possessed, my cock raging again, sandwiched between my stomach and the bed as I writhe and grind with need, holding her tight as I feel her start to shudder.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ooooh fuckkkk!”
 Katrina wails in ecstasy as her climax hits, gripping my head with both hands as she mashes her sex against my mouth, grinding and gyrating, her pussy gushing with her release as she smothers me with it, coating my face in her orgasm, her thighs clamping on me, her feet rubbing madly up and down my lower back as she tries to both hold me close and thrash in climax.







 Finished, her grip loosens on me, her hands flopping to the bed and her thighs swinging open, her heavy breasts swaying as she lay there panting, staring up at the ceiling, her face colored with a deep flush.







 Kissing her red hot pussy and inner thighs, I linger on her crotch, happy to be there, her taste and scent so arousing, my cock desperate to be inside her, hammering under my stomach.







 Looking down at me and biting her lip, Katrina smiles, stroking my face and looking at me with wonder, her unspoken compliment very well received, my cock pulsating even harder.







 Pulling me upwards, she guides me to bring my mouth to hers, lifting her head as I lower mine, our lips pressing together and our tongues wrestling a moment later as she tastes herself, feeling more than hearing her gasp as my throbbing erection presses against her, slick with precome.







 Looking up at me, Katrina reaches down to confirm with her hand what she felt against her body, grabbing my cock and stroking it, her eyes lighting up as she grins, pulling my cock and guiding the head between her legs, a lump instantly appearing in my throat as I understand I’m about to fuck my girlfriend’s mom.







 Shaking with anticipation, I push as Katrina spreads her lips with my knob, my cock sliding inside her, her orgasm the perfect lube, both of us gasping as her smooth walls hug my shaft, her pussy hot and tight, my cock fat and hard, her hands going to my head and back, holding me close as she presses her mouth back to mine, kissing her deeply as I start to thrust, working m cock in a little deeper each time, the level of intensity off the charts, her pussy so perfect a fit for my cock, one foot rubbing my calf as Katrina purrs with pleasure into my mouth.







 My elbows keeping the bulk of my weight off her, I slide one hand under her ass, gripping it tightly as I thrust faster into her, her creamy thighs against me as I lower my head to kiss her throat and neck, Katrina nuzzling and biting my earlobe, panting with pleasure into my ear, her nails running up and down my back and squeezing my ass as the bed shakes, my length now filling her, her pussy gripping it like a velvet vice.







 Her massive breasts rocking between us as we fuck, my hands full of perfect plump MILF ass, our eyes locked together, I can feel her tight pussy working its magic on my cock, every thrust sending a shiver of pleasure through my body, my face obviously giving me away as Katrina smiles and nods, gripping me tighter, urging me silently to give her my load.







 My cock spasming, my orgasm hits me like a sledgehammer, calling out loudly as I come harder than I ever have before, my body going rigid as I explode, Katrina gasping as she feels me fill her, hot and slick, each pulse of my cock another spurt of semen, flooding her tight pussy as I hold her ass tight and bury my length into her, feeling her sex grip my shaft as it shakes and jerks within her, the bed rocking as my orgasm continues, spurt after hot spurt.







 Twitching and jerking, my orgasm subsides, my every nerve turned up to 11 as I lay there, my cock still buried deep in her sex, Katrina caressing my head and back and looking up at me with a soft smile, her eyes twinkling as I catch my breath.







 “Looks like you enjoyed yourself?”







 “Holy shit. I mean…holy shit. Yeah,” I say breathlessly, Katrina laughing sweetly at my stunned look.







 “I’m glad, I haven’t enjoyed myself like that since…well, ever, really,” Katrina replies, pulling me down to kiss my lips while I continue trying to gulp down air before returning the kiss, the two of us wordless for long minutes as we kiss, our bodies hot and pressed together, my cock wilting but still inside her, feeling her heat.







 Eventually untangling ourselves from each other, Katrina rolls onto her side facing away from me, grabbing my hand and putting it around her, guiding me to spoon with her, which I do eagerly, her full curves amazing pressed against me, her ass pressed into my crotch and my hand sandwiched again between her heavy breasts, the sweet smell of her hair in my nostrils as we close our eyes and drift off to sleep.







* * *







 Feeling the bed move, I’m still 9/10ths asleep, a small part of me assuming that Katrina is getting out of the bed for work while most of me stays within dreaming range, a warm blossom of pleasure sliding down my shaft as I lay there, the pleasure moving up and down my erection as the bed moves, feeling my mind being gently eased to wake up from my body as the pleasure continues.







 Waking up but still groggy, I see Katrina squatting over me, sliding her tight sex up and down my morning wood as she holds it in position, a wide grin on her face as my eyes meet hers.







 “I saw he was already up and I didn’t want him to go to waste since I have a few minutes before I need to get dressed. I hope you don’t mind?”







 “No, never,” I say sleepily but waking up more by the second, my hands reaching out to caress Katrina’s massive pendulous breasts as they sway, Katrina lowering herself to a kneeling position, her ass on my thighs as she continues to ride me.







 “I’m glad you woke up, that position was killing my legs,” She says with a grin, her hands running up and down my chest while I run mine over her breasts, thighs, and around the back to squeeze her curvaceous rump.







 Bouncing up and down my shaft, her hot pussy makes short work of my throbbing morning wood, Katrina watching my face and bringing herself down to me when she sees me approaching the point of no return.







 Pressing her lips to mine, her breasts resting heavily on my chest, she makes a point of kissing me as I come, one hand reaching behind herself to fondle my taut balls, Katrina purring as she kisses my moaning mouth throughout my orgasm, my hands gripping her ass as I thrust upward and pump, shooting hot come deep inside her, Katrina pressing her lap hard into mine, making sure she’s fully impaled as she drains me of my load, sucking my tongue and lips as I grunt and gasp in release, her body so soft and feminine on mine.







 Taking her mouth from mine and letting me pant, my chest heaving, Katrina grins as she sits up, grinding back and forth on my cock while it’s still hard, her hands on my chest.







 “Mmm, your come is so hot, Jake, I can feel it deep inside me,”
 She purrs as she gyrates and grinds on my lap, my cock fully embedded inside her.







 Holding her thighs, I catch my breath while Katrina rides me for another minute or so, before sliding off my length and getting off the bed, my cock slowly tipping to one side as it wilts, glistening and sticky, Katrina getting into her work clothes and kissing me goodbye, my load still swirling around inside her.







* * *







Drifting back off to sleep, I wake up an hour or two later and get in the shower, figuring I don’t want Emma to potentially smell another woman on my cock, much less her own mom.







 Spending the day with her, Emma asks if she minds if she leaves early today as Sarah has organized a girl’s night out, my cock twitching as I say of course I don’t mind.







 And so, sitting alone on the bed in the motel watching TV/scrolling through my phone, I look over as I hear a key in the door, Katrina letting herself in, dressed in her woman’s cut business suit.







 “Hi, Jake,” She says in a platonic voice, looking around, “ Where’s Emma?”







 “She left early for a girl's night out.”







 “Oh?” Katrina replies, her tone suddenly a purr, her face shifting from that of a mom to that of a MILF as she puts her case on the table, reaching up to unbutton her top and placing it over a chair, her blouse filled with her breasts as she starts to unbutton it next.







 “How was your day?” I ask, my eyes watching closely as the blouse is slipped off, her bra working overtime to keep her breasts locked away, pushing them together and giving her the sort of cleavage that creates car accidents.







 “Pretty normal. Glad to be ‘home’, so to speak,” She replies, reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra, taking it off, her huge tits swaying and rocking, Katrina smiling at my open lust as she starts on her business skirt, her body soon naked and my cock tenting my pants.







 “What about you, how was your day?” She asks, her gaze casting over my bulge as she folds her skirt and places it neatly on her top.







 “Yeah, same same,” I reply, watching her amazing ass jiggle as she walks to the shower.







 “That’s good,” Katrina replies, turning on the water but not closing the door, her eyes meeting mine just before she disappears, a million unspoken words being said between us.







 Getting up from the bed, I strip off, my face hot as my cock throbs and I kick my clothes away and walk to the bathroom, Katrina smiling at me from under the water as she sees me enter, her eyes lowering to my naked erection and licking her lips.







 “I was thinking about him a lot today.”







 “Haha, and I was thinking about her a lot today,” I reply, reaching into the water to stroke her pussylips, Katrina stepping back to give me room as I step under the weather with her, both of us looking at each other for a few seconds before simultaneously grabbing each other, holding each other’s slippery bodies close as we press our mouths together, our tongues fighting as my cock pulsates against her belly, Katrina squeezing my ass and pulling me into her, rubbing herself against my shaft, holding her head and kissing her deep, grinding back in return.







 Turning her around, I lean her forward, Katrina steadying herself against the shower wall and spreading her legs, looking back at me lustfully over her shoulder as I grab my cock and guide it between her cheeks, pressing my knob against her slit, feeling the difference in hot shower water and hot pussy juice, plunging my length into her and thrusting, Katrina gasping as I fill her sex with throbbing cock, holding her hip with one hand and pumping, my other reaching around to fondle her massive wet breasts, slippery with soap and water.







 The wet slap of our sex filling the room, I watch her amazing ass jiggle with each thrust of my hips, burying myself balls deep in her again and again, my hand sliding down to caress the hot pea of her clit, rubbing it as Katrina’s legs shake and she moans with need, pushing back against me, wanting me as deep as possible, leaning in to kiss her ear, neck, and face, holding her tight, our bodies locked together as I penetrate her deep.







 Shaking, she starts to come, feeling her lose it as she tries to steady herself against the shower wall, her legs wanting to buckle, driving her even harder down onto my cock, feeling her red hot sex clench and contract in climax as she moans in ecstasy, my hand a blur on her clit.







 Unable to hold it in any longer, I grip her tighter and join her in orgasm, my cock shooting its load deep into her, flooding her pussy with semen, Katrina grunting as she bucks back against me, feeling my load as it spreads its warmth inside her, her body and the hot water so good as I spasm in pleasure, my cock jolting and jerking, sending spurt after spurt of cream to fill this MILF’s tight sex.







 My own legs as rubbery as hers, I slow to a stop, kissing her back and neck as the water runs over us, Katrina purring contently, reaching down to caress my balls as my cock throbs inside her.







 The immediate urgency taken care of, we slowly wash each other, our hands exploring every inch of one another, her shiny with water breasts still so arousing even after just blowing a load.







 Eventually finished, Katrina turns off the water and we wrap up in towels, making our way to the bed, unable to keep our hands off each other now.







 Laying on the bed with Katrina laying with me, her head on my chest, it’s only a few minutes before our towels have been peeled off, the TV already forgotten as we make out, Katrina grinding against me with her aching sex, my cock starting to grow in her hands again.







 My hands full of her ass I get an urge I never had with Emma but find myself ravenous to do with Katrina, sitting up and laying her face down on the bed, Katrina turning her head to watch me bemusedly as I move down her body, grabbing her creamy thighs and spreading them, her fat pussy wet and her pink little asshole just visible as I shake her ass, her cheeks full and jiggly, Katrina gyrating for me,m grinding her mons against the bed as I get in position between her legs, kissing the back of her thighs.







 Moving up, I kiss and bite at her cheeks, Katrina moaning as I tease her, one hand running up and down her slit, feeling it trickle with lust as my mouth moves closer and closer, the smell of her skin and soap filling my nose.







 Spreading her cheeks with my other hand, I slide a finger inside her pussy just as I lap at her asshole, Katrina gasping as I make contact, feeling her jiggle as she tries to look behind her.







 “Oh my god, Jake, are you really-ohhhhh”
 Katrina says, unable to finish her sentence as I start to eat her ass, her head dropping to the pillow as she starts to push back against me, her knuckles going white as she grips the blanket in pleasure.







 Fingering her and eating her ass, I can tell from her sounds this is as much a first for her as it is for me, the knowledge that I can give this experienced MILF something new making my cock pulsate even harder as I bury my face between her warm, soft cheeks, her pussy absolutely gushing now.







 Reaching behind herself, she holds my head, pulling it deeper into her ass, arching her back and grinding against me, her sounds those of complete and utter ecstasy, her pussy clenched around my fingers.







 “Fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuuuuuck!”
 She gasps, her sounds muffled by the bed as I feel her body shake and tremble, her orgasm hitting her suddenly, her pussy gripping my fingers as the piston, her thighs taut as she flexes uncontrollably in climax, her ass cheeks feeling like they’re trying to push my face out from between them they go tight, her hand holding me firmly in place though as she comes.







 Never letting up, I finger and eat her all throughout her orgasm, Katrina jerking as the last wave subsides, her body suddenly oversensitive, feeling her writhe with overstimulation on the bed.







 Letting up, I crawl up over her, kissing her soft, hot skin as I go, my cock harder than it's ever been, sliding it between her cheeks, back and forth as I lay above her on my elbows, kissing her neck.







 Pushing up, Katrina strokes my cock with her slick ass cheeks, purring deep in her throat, turning her head so she can partially see me.







 “Does someone want to fuck my tight little asshole now, do they?” She says in a husky whisper, grinding back and forth on my cock the whole time.







 “Could be, yeah,” I say in a husky whisper of my own, my intense arousal making me almost lose my voice.







 “No one’s ever done that before, but after giving my ass such a nice present, I’d love for my ass to give one in return,” Katrina replies, still sliding her asscheeks up and down my cock while I lay above her, feeling her jerk me off with her cheeks, my head dizzy with animal lust, desperate to have my first time with anal.







 Moving my hips so that I can angle my cock correctly, I get my knob against her tight asshole, pressing into her, Katrina holding still for me now, her back arched, waiting for me to take her anal virginity.







 Pushing, I feel its elastic resistance let up a little as Katrina relaxes and lets me in, my fat cock slowly sliding inside her, Katrina gripping the blankets hard as my hard girth enters her, my cock penetrating her ass while I kiss her face and ear, gasping with pleasure as her asshole grips my girth tight, squeezing it as I slide in deeper and deeper, her lust and orgasms lubricating the way, her plump ass pressing into my abdomen as I fully embed my cock inside her butt.







 My hand sliding over hers, we entwine fingers as I start to fuck her asshole, thrusting faster as she gets used to it, her face red and her mouth open as she gasps and pants, the sensation around my shaft unlike anything I’ve ever experienced before, kissing and petting her, biting her ear, Katrina's eyes closed as the bed shakes, her plump ass pushed into me as I pound her tight asshole.







 “It’s so good, Katrina. It’s so fucking good inside your ass!”
 I gasp into her ear, each thrust sending another wave of pleasure through me.







 “Yes baby, I love it too, your cock is so good in my ass!”
 Katrina replies in a breathless gasp, turning her head as much as she can, opening her eyes to look up at me, her lips desperate to be pressed to mine.







 Fucking her ass harder and harder, I lean in, the two of us kissing deeply while we fuck, sliding a hand under her to rub her clit, Katrina shaking as her pink bud, sandwiched between herself and my hand, buzzes with each caress.







 “Don’t stop, baby! Don’t stop! I’m gonna come again! I’m gonna come!”
 Katrina gasps, her own hands sliding under her to join mine, pressing feverishly against her mons and clit as my cock ravages her asshole.







 Feeling her shake, her pussy gushes as she starts to come, her entire body trembling like crazy as she climaxes, her asshole clamping tighter than anything has ever clamped around my cock before, making every thrust a seemingly once in a lifetime burst of pleasure, each pump more intense than the last, my entire body on fire as I try to hold on through her orgasm, her body so soft and perfect, her plump as pressed to my abdomen, her sighs and moans so sweet, all of it combining to send me over the edge.







 Bucking like crazy, I start to come too, my cock spasming deep in her asshole as it shoots its load, exploding with force into her, my semen shooting deep in her ass, flooding her with my load, Katrina grunting with relish as she feels me come with her, the two of us powerless to do anything but writhe and jerk with bliss on the bed, Katrina jammed between the bed and me as her asshole is stuffed with hard cock and cock, her pussy gushing its lust all over my balls and hand as I climax while fully embedded inside her.







 Lasting a full minute, I can’t move afterward as electricity jolts through my cock every time, simply lying there on top of her, both of us with red faces, stuck together, our skin coated in perspiration, giving her neck a nice salty tang as I kiss it, her face tired but very content looking.







 “Holy shit, Jake,”
 She murmurs from the blanket, her hands unclenched.







 “I know,”
 I say in agreement, already knowing this will be a lifetime spank bank memory, my body twitching again as Katrina move slightly, sending a pulse of pleasure through my oversensitive cock, still jammed deep in her gripping asshole.







 After a while, I’m able to slide out of her without spasming and roll onto my back, pulling Katrina close who eagerly snuggles in, her head on my chest and her hand caressing my stomach.







 “Was that your first time too?” She asks.







 “Yeah.”







 “Are you as excited as me for it to not be your last time?”







 “Haha, definitely.”







 “I thought you might be,” She says, lifting her head to kiss my chest before resting it back down again, ‘I know it would be a little harder to do, but do you think you might be interested in continuing getting to…
 know each other
 in this way once we’re all back at my place?”







 “So like, when Emma isn’t around for whatever reason you and I could…?”







 “Yeah. A nice…
 special
 relationship between a young man and his girlfriend’s mom.”







 “I think that might be a relationship very much worth looking into, haha,” I say, kissing her head and caressing her before squeezing her closer, this hot as fuck MILF my absolute perfect fuck.







 “Excellent,” Katrina says, rolling onto her stomach to look at me, her heavy breasts on the bed even as she rests on her elbows, her feet swinging back and forth in the air, “in the meantime, we’ve still got a couple of nights of freedom, what say we make the most of them?” She adds, reaching over to run her fingertips along the length of my cock, grinning as it jerks involuntarily in response.







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MILF MOM AND HER BIRTHDAY 'MASSAGE'











 I’ve been with my girlfriend Emily for a little over a year and moved in with her and her mom Cassandra about 6 months ago, Cassandra happy to have a man in the house even though I’m only 19.







 Friendly and stunning, Cassandra is a total MILF, everything about her driving me wild, although I’m careful to never show it, unable to imagine just how awkward it would be if Emily ever found out I had a bit of a crush on her mom.







 Around 5’6” with long, wavy chestnut hair, Cassandra’s 40-something body is still as smoking as any 20-somethings, her curves full and sensual and her breasts massive natural E-cups, as I had once found out, Emily commenting that she was jealous of her mom’s larger breasts as she jiggled her own perfectly incredible C-cups.







 Her face at the same time cute
 and
 sensual, she has a way of pinning me down with her dark brown eyes, her full lips curling into a smile as she watches me squirm, like she can read my lust-filled thoughts, my cock threatening to swell at any moment with I feel my body heat up, dying to reach out and pull her close, wishing I could feel her voluptuous body against mine.







 Still in bed, scrolling idly through my phone as it’s a Sunday morning and Emily and I have nowhere to be, I can half hear Emily and Cassandra talking in the living room through the ajar bedroom door, my ears pricking up when I hear Emily ask about Cassandra’s upcoming Birthday, Emily and I having drawn a blank so far on what to get her for the occasion.







 “So, come on, mom. What do you want for your Birthday?”







 “Oh, nothing, don’t make a fuss. It’s just another day.”







 “I don’t believe you believe that for a second. Come on, give me a clue.”







 “Hmmm, I suppose there is one thing you could get me.”







 “Great! What is it?”







 “ A well-hung stud to fuck my brains out and feed me ice cream afterward!”







 “Oh my god! Mom!” Emily squeals, the two of them laughing, with what sounds like their hands over their mouths.







 “Oh, don’t act all offended with me young lady, I’ve heard you bragging to your friends about how good Jake is in the sack, no one’s buying your innocent routine,” Cassandra responds, her voice a cheeky loud whisper, seeing the two of them in my mind's eye looking over conspiratorially in the bedroom’s direction, and another burst of laughter erupting from the pair.







 “So you admit to eavesdropping on my private conversations?” Emily asks while I feel a swell of pride at being considered great in the sack.







 “It’s hardly a private conversation when you talk at full volume while walking around the house! God, the level of detail you go into I think I could probably draw a perfect replica of his dick even though I’ve never seen it!” Cassandra says, the two of them laughing again.







 “Oh my god!” Emily exclaims in a whisper on the verge of shouting, “Mom, you really need to get laid!”







 “That’s what I’ve been saying! Does Jake have any hot friends?”







 “None as hot as him,” Emily replies, giving me another ego boost.







 “Well then, could I borrow him for one evening? I promise I won’t break him.” Cassandra says, obviously joking but still sending a thrill through me, my cock jolting in my boxers.







 “Haha, no!” Emily says, her answer bumming me out even though it was never a real question, the thought of Cassandra using me for my cock making my body heat up.







 “Don’t be selfish! It’s for my Birthday, remember.







 “Haha, still no.”







 “Fine,” Cassandra says, putting on a mock pouty voice, “ Well, at least make me feel better and tell me he’s actually not very good, even though he is such a hunk.”







 “Sorry mom, but he’s easily the best I’ve ever had,” Emily answers, my head swelling as rapidly as my cock.







 “God damn it. Well is it small? Like he’s only good because he had to learn how to use it?”







 “Nope, handsome, knows how to use it and well-hung. Triple threat.”







 “Shit!” Cassandra says, wailing theatrically while Emily chuckles at her mom’s frustration, “Well, let me know if you ever get bored of him, I’ll take him off your hands.”







 “MOM!” Emily gasps before the two of them laugh again, trying to shush each other, knowing they must have woken me up by now and need to drop the subject, my cock burning under the blanket as I imagine sliding it deep inside Cassandra’s hot, tight pussy.











* * *







 A few days later, having not told Emily that I heard the whole Birthday sex conversation, the two of us are sitting on the bed, online browsing and trying to find a suitable present for her mom.







 “Has your mom given you any clues as to something she might like?”







 “No.”







 “Nothing at all?” I say, Cassandra’s words playing through my head for the millionth time, my cock stirring.







 “No. She says she has everything she wants already.”








  Except for a nice hard cock,
 I think to myself, “Bummer. Hey, she still buys blu-rays yeah? Any movies or series she’d like?”







 “Maybe. But I’d like to get her something a little more personal if we can.”








 Feeling my come gushing inside her would be pretty personal,
 I say to myself, chuckling at the thought.







 “What’s funny?” Emily asks, looking over at me from her phone.







 “Nothing, I literally just mentioned movies and the next advert was for movies, that algorithm shit is getting quicker,” I reply, proud of my on-the-spot bullshitting.







* * *







 With Emily having got nothing out of Cassandra, I try for myself a few hours later while Emily is talking with a friend, joining Cassandra on her couch.







 “Hey, Cassandra.”







 “Hey, Jake.”







 “So, what would you like for your Birthday?”







 “Oh no, you too? I told Emily not to worry about it, I’m very happy!”







 “Haha, so there’s nothing you’d like? Nothing at all?”







 Looking at me a little closer, I can feel Cassandra wordlessly probing me, her mind more focused on this sort of thing than Emily, my own face a blank polite returning stare.







 “No Jake, there’s nothing I want,” She replies, her eyes lingering on mine, daring me to smile and reveal I heard the conversation.







 “I understand you don’t want there to be a fuss, but how about something from me personally?”







 “You personally? What do you mean?” Cassandra asks, her cheeks blushing, guessing that I did indeed overhear.







 “As a thank you, for letting me stay here,” I reply, enjoying watching her squirm as it’s usually the other way around, this stunning MILF feeling awkward around the ‘well-hung stud’.







 “Oh, right, I thought for a moment you might have…never mind,” She says, relief steaming off her.







 “Might have what, Cassandra?” I say before my poker face fails and I can’t help but grin, Cassandra’s eyes and mouth going wide as she slaps my arm, understanding everything just from my smirk.







 “Jake! You little sneak!”







 “Whatever do you mean, Cassandra?” I say, my face radiating innocence.







 “That was a private conversation! And a joke obviously!”







 “I know, I know,” I reply, putting my hands up in surrender, “I was just messing with you.”







 “God, I don’t know where to put my face now!” Cassandra chuckles, her cheeks going red.







 “You know, they say that in every joke there’s a kernel of truth,” I say, laughing as Cassandra playfully beats at my arm, Cassandra shaking her head as she watches me, her face embarrassed but her eyes unmistakably hungry as she lets them drop to my crotch and lingers before looking back up, saying nothing but in volumes.







 Her look making my cock jolt, I just about freeze, processing what I just saw, knowing that somewhere deep inside Cassandra is the genuine urge to fuck me, her playful backtracking in contrast to her look of pure need, feeling the air thicken.







 If we were two single people, this would definitely be the bit where we lean in and start kissing, the energy unmistakable, my heart thudding in my chest as we silently stare at each other, my cock swelling and making an unmissable bulge, my throat feeling choked as I sit there, frozen, Cassandra’s eyes going down once again to my crotch, staring openly at my growing erection through my pants, her hands squeezing her thighs as she stares at my packing, practically panting.







 Mesmerized, I start to lean in, knowing I shouldn’t but not caring, wanting nothing more than to press my lips to hers, to caress her massive heavy breasts in my hands, and to feel her soft fingers on my shaft.







 Leaning in as well, we’re inches from kissing when the sudden lack of Emily speaking as she ends her phone call fills the house with silence and we both fly back, assuming nonchalant positions as we watch the TV intently, crossing my legs to hide my erection.







 “You ok, Jake, you look a little flustered,” Emily says as she walks in and joins us, squeezing in between me and her mom.







 “Yeah, I was hoping to squeeze an idea out of Cassandra about a gift but no dice.”







 “Haha, I know right? Never met a person so keen to make it hard to be given something,” Emily chuckles in response as I try to surreptitiously readjust my cock as it throbs uncomfortably in my pants, eager to get out. Glancing over at Cassandra, I can see she’s in full poker-face mode, the fact she was moments away from kissing her daughter’s boyfriend not even hinted at in her body language.







* * *







 On the morning of Cassandra’s birthday, we surprise her with a small cake, Emily and I singing as she walks into the kitchen, a bemused expression on her face before she blows out the candles.







 “I know you didn’t want anything, but I did order you something anyway, mom. I didn’t want you peeking so I asked for it to be delivered to my friend's house. I'm just waiting for a text from her, it was supposed to arrive a few days ago.







 “Ah yeah, me too. I totally ordered something online, now for no particular reason I need to rush off to the gas station,” I say, winking conspiratorially at Cassandra like I don’t believe Emily’s story.







 “It’s true!” Emily protests just as her phone beeps, “Ha! Speak of the devil, look at this,” Emily says triumphantly, flashing her screen at me with a confirmation text from her friend.







 “Do you guys mind if I go grab it? Maybe stay here Jake so mom isn’t alone on her Birthday?”







 “Sure,” Cassandra and I both answer.







 “I might be a while, I haven’t seen Sarah face to face in a while.”







 “Take your time, I’ll help your mom eat this cake.”







 Exchanging a kiss, I watch Emily leave, the mood changing as soon as Cassandra and I are alone, the first time since the near kiss on the couch.







 “So…” I say, smiling at Cassandra, my cock already swelling as I enjoy the view of Cassandra in her bathrobe, her thighs flawless as my lustful gaze drinks her in, “Can I interest you in a gift of my own?”







 “Look Jake, I’m flattered, I really am. You’re a very handsome young man and by all accounts in another universe I’d totally be down with us doing stuff, but we can’t. You’re Emily’s boyfriend, I can’t do that to her,” Cassandra explains, smiling at me but speaking clearly, “I know how close we came to…you know…on the couch, but it was a moment of weakness, it would be so wrong to give in to those impulses.”







 “I understand,” I say, my cock still swelling, smiling back, practically able to feel the regret steaming off her, her own lusts looking sky high as she, more surreptitiously this time, checks out my bulge as it grows before her, “I know it’s taboo too, but I must admit that I want you so fucking bad, Cassandra. There. I just had to say it out loud at least once.”







 “I want you too, Jake, I’ve even been having sexy dreams with the two of us, and that never happens.”







 “Well at least dream-me gets to have the best time ever,” I say, knowing I should drop it but desperately wanting to know if there are any weak spots in her resolve, my lust driving me on, “Tell you what, Cassandra, how about a nice and completely no strings attached shoulder rub? No harm in that hey? Emily wouldn’t have an issue with that. She says I’m pretty good with my hands.”







 “No strings attached huh?” Cassandra says, looking at me very doubtfully.







 “Totally, just a nice back rub to make you feel nice.”







 “Backrub now? It was a shoulder rub a second ago.”







 “Haha, you know what I mean.”







 “Yes, I know
 exactly
 what you mean, Jake. I can practically read your thoughts from here.” Cassandra says, playing along, her expression obvious, seeing how much she wants to be convinced, desperate to be touched, both of us feverish with lust but unwilling to go forward, searching for a loophole.







 “Am I hoping to seduce you with a backrub? Of course, but even so, just to caress you and make you feel good would be amazing, you could tell me to stop at any time.”







 “So you admit that you’re still trying to
 fuck me
 ?” Cassandra rasps, the harsh words coming from her sweet lips making my cock jolt, Cassandra glancing down at the movement and grinning.







 “I’d love nothing more in the world, but I’ll settle for relaxing you with my hands.”







 “I like your honesty, Jake. Most men would actually try to act like they had no ulterior motive to rubbing my body. As long as you understand that I know what you’re trying and that it’s not going to happen, then I see no harm in a simple shoulder massage,” Cassandra says, her eyes roaming down to my crotch for a moment before meeting mine again.








 If you really didn’t want it deep down then you’d simply not bother with even a massage, surely?
 I think to myself with an excited smile as Cassandra reaches up to peel her bathrobe from her shoulders, holding it in her partially crossed arms to stop it from falling further down and exposing her chest.







 Following her to the couch, she sits on it while I take up position standing behind her, my hands touching her gingerly at first, her skin soft and warm, my cock raging, urging me to grind against the back of the couch like a horny animal, Cassandra murmuring enjoyment as I knead her muscles, her head drooping forward as I caress her.



 After a few minutes, I ask her if she has any massage oil as I don’t want to rub her shoulders raw.







 “Sure, that’s why you want some oil, not to make the massage more sensual,” Cassandra says with a contented shuffle, “But I agree that it would feel even better, There’s a bottle beside my bed.”







 Grabbing it, my erection red hot and rock hard, I lotion up my hands and get back to work, the oil making an already awesome experience a million times better, my palms and fingers sliding over her skin, inching my way down further along her arms and creeping from lower shoulders to upper back.







 “Got those wandering hands, Jake?” Cassandra murmurs, her head still drooped in relaxation.







 “Do you want me to stop?” I ask her softly, a lump in my throat, my head thumping with arousal.







 “No, just letting you know I know,” she replies with a soft chuckle, sighing quietly with pleasure as my hands work further down, her grip on the bathrobe loosening enough to let it expose her bare back, a g-string visible down below as I enjoy the view.







 After a few more minutes of massaging her entire back and upper arms along with her neck and shoulders, feeling the heat pouring from her body, I clear my throat and speak again.







 “If you lie down somewhere, I can do a better job on your back, Cassandra.”







 “I totally didn’t see that one coming, Jake!” Cassandra chuckles, shaking her head, “But truth be told, you really are doing a great job so why not enjoy the best massage I can, but remember, massage doesn’t equal sex, ok?”







 “I understand,” I reply, following her as she rises from the couch and we walk to her room, Cassandra dropping her robe while in front of me and lying down on her bed, her breasts hidden but her perfect peach of an ass round and stunning, watching it shake as she gets comfortable, the g-string hiding nothing, the bulge of her pussy straining against its fabric, peeking at me from between her thigh as she lays with her legs partially spread, my cock and chest thumping, wondering if it’s actually Cassandra playing with me while making me think I’m the playful one.







 Drizzling oil on her supple skin, I get back to work, kneeling on the bed beside her, my cock comically tenting my pants but my lust not caring if Cassandra sees how eager he is, her eyes closed as I admire her beautiful face, her expression one of total enjoyment and relaxation.







 Taking my time, not wanting this moment to end I work lower and lower, my thumbs the first things to cross the border from lower back to plump ass, waiting for the soft protest but never hearing it, my hands fully rubbing her now glistening oiled ass cheeks a few minutes later, the jiggle and sway hypnotizing as I caress and explore her body with my fingers, fascinated with the feminine shifting of her body like it’s my first time all over again, borderline obsessed with how great her ass feels as I massage, knead and caress it.







 “Seems like you’ve gotten a bit stuck at Ass-Town, Jake, no love for my thighs?” Cassandra whispers softly with a smile, her eyes still closed, purring as my eager hands start sliding up and down her creamy thighs, the bulge of her pussy so tantalizing, playing peek-a-boo with me as her thighs sway and shake, her voluptuous curves driving me mad with need.







 My eyes glued to her pussy, taking in as much detail as I can through the thin fabric hiding them from me, I stare at her thick lips, imaging the soft heat and how nice they would feel as I ran my lips over them, kissing and nuzzling them, my cock leaking precome and darkening the tip of my tent as I knead her thighs.







 Working down, I caress her calves and feet, Cassandra murmuring contently as my thumbs work the muscles in the soles of her feet, shifting on her spot, her thighs spreading a little, the pouch of her sex clearer, her ass jiggling as she gets even more into the massage, her hands flexing, her fingers grabbing and releasing the blanket, her toes curling.







 Getting off the bed, my head dizzy with lust, I take off my pants, my boxers tented, telling Cassandra I don’t want to get theme oily as I get back on the bed, kneeling down over her thighs, my cock pulsating as her ass jiggles just below it.







 “Right, don’t want to get your pants oily.
 That’s
 why you had to take them off,” Cassandra repeats, laughing softly, her eyes still closed and a wide smile on her lips as she feels me resting lightly on the back of her thighs, my hands once again massaging her back, my cock desperate to be rubbed and pressed into the deep crack of her glistening ass.







 Trailing my fingertips along her sides, I get closer and closer to her large breasts, a huge amount of sideboob peeking out at me, the heat of her ass cooking my balls as I try to control my urge to grind into her. Carefully at first, I brush against he heavy breasts, Cassandra saying nothing, but her smile widening as I get bolder with my exploration, my breath catching in my throat as I feel her arch her back, pressing her plump ass into my balls, my plums now resting in the hot valley of her butt, my shaft jerking madly at her touch.







 Rubbing her sideboobs, making them glisten, I stifle my grunts of lust as she slowly gyrates her ass, caressing my balls with it, my cock dribbling precome in record amounts, this MILF able to make me hornier than any woman has before, my head light and dizzy with desire.







 “Think it’s time I rolled over,” Cassandra says, opening her eyes and moving onto her back as I sit up, now facing me, the bulge of her sex just inches under my heavy balls, my eyes catching the dampness of her fabric, her pussy trickling lust as much as my cock, her hands over her breasts, concealing her nipples but little else, her massive boobs swaying as she gets settled, her eyes on mine before she slowly drops them to my crotch, my boxers sporting a massive tent, slick with precome at its tip, my bulge ticking as my cock throbs.







 Looking back up at me but saying nothing, Cassandra closes her eyes as I splash a little more oil and start working on her shoulders, purring contently as I massage her and lower myself onto her, my balls making contact with the meat of her sex with an electrifying shudder, her pussy so hot and soft under my full balls, leaning forward a little to add more pressure onto her sex, my cock throbbing in the air, desperate to join in.







 Her eyes still closed, Cassandra wordlessly lets her hands fall to her sides, her massive tits revealed, swaying and rocking as I caress her shoulders and upper arms, her nipples pink and erect, her areolas large and sensual, a perfect fit on such huge breasts, my hands creeping down to them, oiling them up inch by inch as I work her chest with my fingers, Cassandra purring happily but otherwise saying nothing, her eyes closed and her plump lips pursed in a contented smile.







 Looking so beautiful, the perfect woman, my cock aches as I touch her, leaning down, breathing her in, unable to help myself as I carefully press my lips to hers, ready for the slap, my kiss maybe going too far and breaking the spell of the moment, my lips on hers an unmistakable step past a friendly platonic massage.







 No slap comes, instead, I feel Cassandra kiss me back, a delicate hand sliding over my head, her fingers in my hair as she holds me to her, our mouths opening as our tongues join in, our kisses intensifying as we go from friends to something else, caressing her heavy breast with one hand while the other scoops under her, holding her closer, our heavy breathing filling the room.







 Scrabbling at me, I feel Cassandra tugging my boxers down, exposing my erection, her hand desperately grabbing my shaft and squeezing, feeling how hard I am for her, sliding up and down my length, jerking me off rapidly, her other hand leaving my head to caress my balls, feeling her squirm and shift under me as she grunts and gasps into my mouth, her hands working feverishly on my length, my own panting joining hers as she strokes my cock, my slick precome making my entire length buzz, Cassandra grinding her pussy against my balls, biting and sucking at my tongue and lips.







 Grunting, I start to come uncontrollably, my load exploding from me and splashing over her belly, Cassandra grunting with me, feeling my cock shudder with release in her hand driving her over the edge, coming as I come, pushing her sex into my balls, both of us writhing and squirming in climax as I paste her belly in my slick load, my come feeling red-hot as it launches from me in spurt after spurt.







 Panting, my lips leaving hers as my head falls to the bed beside hers, I shake with aftershocks, Cassandra’s now sticky hands leaving my throbbing shaft and caressing my ass, chuckling as she wipes the come on my boxers, my body on hers now that her hands are out of the way, my spent cock burning hotly against her belly.







 Holding her, I lift my head, Cassandra looking back at me as I look down at her, not 100% sure what to say, having never been jerked off by a girlfriend’s mom before, my head a little clearer now with the poison out, although still extremely horny and glad to be in the position I’m in.







 “I thought you weren’t going to try anything with me, Jake?” Cassandra says softly after a few seconds.







 “What can I say? You’re too beautiful to resist. And in my defense, I didn’t make you grab my cock.”







 “Well in
 my
 defense, it’s a bit unfair to get me all hot and bothered with your hands and then put a massive rock-hard cock in front of me. It’s like being surprised that the person you starved for a few days ate the forbidden food.”







 “Well in
 my-my
 defense, it was you that made me so hard in the first place, so that erection was your responsibility anyway,” I retort, both of us smiling.







 “You literally made me orgasm just by coming yourself, I think it’s fair to say you have the advantage over me, I’m powerless to a hard cock I’m so horny.”







 “So, if I was to get hard again, you’d be unable to resist enjoying it?”







 “I think it's best if you just never get hard again, ok? That way we don’t have to find out whether or not I’ll fuck your brains out,” Cassandra purrs, her words making my cock twitch, her smile telling me she knows perfectly well what her cussing does, “The last thing you’d want is me slobbering and sucking your big, hard cock, right? That would be terrible yeah? Watching as I take as much of your cock as I can down my throat, begging you to fill my mouth with your cream? Just terrible!”







 “Oh fuck,” I say coarsely, as much to myself as to Cassandra, her words going directly to the base of my brain, my cock jerking and twitching, never having had a woman speak like this to me but absolutely loving it, the sensual and playful look in her dark brown eyes filling me with animal lust, and Cassandra knowing it, the heat of her pussy burning into my balls.







 Scooping my hands under her plump ass, I press my lips to hers again as we kiss deeply, Cassandra’s soft legs wrapping around my calves as I press into her, letting her feel my growing tumescence, Cassandra purring in the back of her throat as she feels my erection scold against her pubis, grinding against me, dry fucking each other, our breathing hot and heavy.







 Lifting up, Cassandra watches, her face flushed with lust as I move up her body, my cock raging again as I caress her massive pendulous breasts, pressing them together as I slide my cock between them, the slick, oily skin so electric against my length as I titty-fuck her, Cassandra’s hands taking over from mine, squeezing my length with her breasts, leaning down to lick my glans as it slips upward.







 Reaching behind myself, I peel her panties to one side, my fingertips running over the soft puffy meat of her cunt, her pussy slick with juices as I run along her slit, Cassandra spreading her legs and grinding against my hand, gasping as I slip inside her, her pussy so hot and tight as we rock back and forth, finger fucking her as she jerks me off with her breasts.







 Needing more, she looks at me red-faced and pushes me from her, getting me on my back as she runs her lips and tongue over my neck and chest, stroking my cock as she kisses her way over my belly, her eyes locked with mine as her lips make contact with the head of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure, Cassandra smiling up at me as she feels my body react to her skilled lips.







 “I warned you this would happen,” She purrs before sliding her hot mouth down my cock, her hands on my balls as she coats my length in her saliva, sucking hard, her mouth a perfectly sealed vacuum, drawing me deeper into her with each bob of her head, my hands in her hair, gasping as she blows me like no woman before, my shaft twitching and pulsating at her touch, Cassandra chuckling with her mouth full as she feels my cock spasm uncontrollably, loving the power she now has over me while I lay here, unable to do anything but surrender to the pleasure she’s causing me.







 Playing with her breasts, I’m amazed at how heavy they are, their weight filling my hands as her head bobs back and forth on my cock, Cassandra shifting as she slurps.







 Putting her leg over me, I know what’s coming and I growl with lust as her plump pussy is lowered onto my face, her lips still wrapped around my cock, riding me in 69, her cunt coating me in her lust as she slobbers on my cock and balls, her soft creamy thighs on the sides of my head as I reach around, grabbing her full as and pulling her fat pussy harder onto my hungry mouth, sucking her lips, lapping at her juices and teasing her clit, a buzzing little jellybean of ecstasy, Cassandra shuddering and vibrating on me, moaning with pleasure around my cock, her fingers massaging my balls, the two of us ravenous for each other as I suck and devour her hot pussy, so plump and sensual against my lips.







 Faster and faster, her nose between my balls as she takes my entire length, I feel my orgasm growing, one hand still gripping her voluptuous ass while the other slides down to the back of her head, holding her on my cock and letting her know I’m close, Cassandra sucking even deeper in response, her pussy gushing with lust as her own climax steams towards us.







 Writhing in ecstasy, I grunt deep into her pussy as my orgasm hits, flooding her mouth and throat with my load, holding her there, her face impaled on my cock as it pulsates and fills her with come, Cassandra moaning back, her back arching as she grinds her hot pussy harder on my mouth, her own orgasm hitting a moment later, flooding my mouth with her flavor as I suck it down, her slippery labia in my mouth as I suck and lap at it, feeling her ride my face while my cock jerks and jerks again deep in her throat, Cassandra swallowing every drop that I blast into her, the musk of her body consuming me as I hold her tight and fuck her face as she fucks mine.







 Feeling her body on mine as she collapses with relief on top of me, I kiss and tease her puckering sex, Cassandra panting as she runs her fingers up and down my slowly wilting cock, slick with come and her saliva, my hands caressing her plump ass, the view amazing from her.







 Eventually sliding off me reluctantly, Cassandra joins me on her back by my side, the both of us still coming down from our climaxes, her hands running up and down her body like she’s still buzzing, her smile telling me she probably is.







 “I think it’s safe to say we’ve gone beyond a massage at this point, Jake,” She breathes, turning to look at me, her eyes still sensual and hungry looking, her hands moving from her body to mine, feeling my muscles and exploring me, biting her lip as she runs her fingers along my shaft again, like she’s never seen a cock like mine before.







 Returning the favor, I caress her heavy breasts, her large nipples still erect, a woman’s curves something I don’t think I could ever get bored with, even if I’d already come a million times, the weight of her breasts alluring in my palms as I watch them jiggle, Cassandra likewise obsessed with my balls, rubbing and caressing them, still heavy and hot, our eyes watching each other while our hands do their own thing.







 Saying nothing, we continue to enjoy one another for at least 20 before Cassandra breaks the silence when she feels my cock begin to shift under her touch her eyebrows going up.







 “Really? After the size of the two orgasms you just had?”







 “Like I said, you’re extremely sexy Cassandra. Is my erection a bad thing?” I reply, already knowing the answer.







 “Not at all,” Cassandra purrs in response, her general touch becoming a more specific grasp as she strokes my swelling cock, my hand sliding down below her belly button and caressing her pussy, feeling it trickling with lust once again, Cassandra biting her lip, her sensual eyes locked with mine as I dip a finger into her, her heat incredible as she grinds against my touch.







 Playing with each other, I move closer, onto my side, my lips pressing to hers as my cock hardens and encourages me to get intimate, Cassandra strokes getting more desperate as she feels my lust rise.







 Shifting and getting on top of her, Cassandra spreads her thighs for me, our lips still locked together as she holds my cock and guides it to her burning cunt, sliding my glans up and down her slit, coating it in her juices, my precome mixing with her lubrication.







 Gasping in ecstasy, I slide into her, her pussy so hot and tight, her walls so soft as they hug my length, the both of us shuddering in pleasure as I push deeper, her tight sex taking me as she holds me tight, the two of us locked together as I start to thrust, my hands under her ass, her legs wrapped around mine, the bed squeaking rhythmically as I piston slowly into her, her pussy gripping my length tight, making me gasp with every outward pump, holding my cock like it doesn't want to let it go.







 “Jesus fucking christ you feel so good inside me!”
 Cassandra growls, taking her lips from mine to speak, biting at my earlobe as my thrusts increase in speed, her plump ass so perfect in my hands as I hold her, Cassandra pinned under me as I take her, filling her with my cock, her hands running up and down my back, holding me, gripping my hair, her eyes closed and her mouth open as she pants harder with each passing moment.







 “Yeah? You like my cock inside you Cassandra? You like my cock?”







 “I fucking love it, Jake! It’s so fucking perfect! Fuck me baby! Fuck me!”
 Cassandra grunts in response, her pussy clenching around my length and her eyelids fluttering.







 “You gonna come for me, Cassandra? You gonna come for me? You gonna cover my cock in your orgasm? You gonna make me explode inside you?”







 “Oh fuck yes, Jake! Yes yes yes! I’m so close! I’m so fucking close! Oh god your fucking dick is so fucking good!”
 Cassandra grunts breathlessly, her nails in my back and her eyes screwed shut as she feels the waves rise inside her, suddenly shaking as her climax hits, yelling “Fuck” again and again as her pussy grips my cock tight in its spasming grasp and trembles, the bed shaking as Cassandra has her, most powerful orgasm yet.







 Her words and her red hot grip on my cock driving me over the edge, I hold her ass tight under me and bellow with pleasure as I start to come too, feeling my cock shoot my load deep and fast inside her waiting pussy, Cassandra gasping as she feels my come splashing inside her, the two of us squirming on the bed, holding each other tight, my cock pulsating over and over, filling her with my semen, my hips thrusting madly, needing to put every drop of myself inside her, her contracting and clenching pussy milking me perfectly as we come together.







 Panting, I lay on top of her, looking down at her while she looks up at me with sleepy, contented eyes, the two of us silent except for our breathing, her hands caressing my back, my cock throbbing inside her, her foot rubbing my calf, our bodies still tied together, our chests heaving.







 “I can honestly say I’ve never felt as satisfied as I do right now, Jake,” Cassandra murmurs, flexing her sex around my shaft with a grin.







 “Well, happy birthday to you,” I reply, leaning in to kiss her, our kiss more languid this time, the rush of need replaced by the warm glow of post orgasm.







 “Emily will be back soon,” Cassandra says after a few minutes of kissing, sounding disappointed.







 “I know, it was in the back of my mind too.”







 “I can’t help but feel that whatever her gift is, it won’t be able to live up to this experience though.”







 “Haha, thank you for the ego massage.”







 “And thank you for the totally not sexual massage!”







 “Yes, totally not sexual. Although it’s a pity we’ll have to wait another year before we can celebrate again.”







 “Oh, I don’t know about that, Jake. There’s always something to celebrate if you look.”







 “Really?”







 “Yep, for example, tomorrow is Wednesday, isn’t that great?”







 “You’re right, tomorrow
 is
 Wednesday, we should totally celebrate!”







 “I’m glad you agree! So, nice and early tomorrow morning while Emily is still asleep, why don’t you come and visit me in my room and we can celebrate Wednesday together?”







 “That sounds like a great idea, Cassandra.”







 “But try and save some semen for the Thursday celebration. Oh, and Friday. And you know, pretty much every day really. I’ve gone without sex for far too long, I intend to make up for lost time, especially now that I’ve discovered the best fuck ever,” Cassandra purrs, her eyes aflame with arousal, my future looking very filled with amazing sex with a stunning huge-breasted MILF, my cock twitching as I wonder if I’ve got time for one more quick round before my girlfriend gets home…







END







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











 THE FFM MILF THREESOME WITH MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM











 I’ve been going out with my girlfriend Emily for nearly three years and have been living with her and her mom Vanessa for about the last six months, ever since my mom moved interstate for work.







 It’s a great situation, I get to live with my girlfriend, so the fucking was awesome and frequent, and as a bonus I got to see a lot more of Vanessa, who was, simply put, the hottest MILF I’d ever laid eyes on.







 Curvy and sensual, Vanessa had a way of smiling that made my cock ache, her sultry eyes looking up at me through her long eyelashes, feeling like she was always just a moment away from being flirty but never quite getting there, leaving me on the edge of arousal, always wondering if there was a double entendre or something smutty behind her words, Vanessa being a natural at getting a man’s attention. A classic bombshell blond with huge breasts, what wasn’t to love?







 Although I’d lived with them for 6 months and had known her for 3 years, I’d never dared try anything on Vanessa as the penalty if I was reading her wrong would be unthinkable. I mean how do you come back from trying to fuck your girlfriend’s mom if she’s not on the same page as you?







 Happy to fill my spank bank with hot imagery of her body as I would catch a glimpse of her bending over leaning, or perhaps yawning, her outstretched arms pulling her top tight against her massive chest melons, her nipples straining against the fabric, I’d close my eyes and imagine it was her tight pussy I was sliding into as I would fuck Emily later, wishing it was Vanessa’s plump ass I was gripping as I drive my length deeper into her warm sex.







* * *







 Putting down the chainsaw and wiping my brow, I looked at the small pile of logs I’d created, having just cut up a branch that had fallen from one of Vanessa’s trees in her backyard, feeling like a manly man for the moment, the sweet smell of freshly sawn wood in the air.







 Putting the chainsaw away in the shed I’m a little surprised that Vanessa isn’t out here looking at my work having heard the sawing stop, as usually when I do stuff like this for her she likes to watch and encourage me, and if I’m honest, I enjoy the attention from her.







 Moving a few of the last logs to make a neat pile, I walk back inside via the laundry, shaking off as much of the sawdust as I can first, my clothes clinging to me from my sheen of sweat.







 “Is that you back inside, Jake?” Comes Vanessa’s voice from the living room.







 “Yep, got that branch all diced up for you,” I reply, intending to rinse off the sweat and sawdust with a quick shower.







 “Thank you so much! Could you come here please, I want you to meet someone.”







 “Sure,” I reply, wondering who it will be but understanding why Vanessa probably wasn’t outside, if she was busy entertaining a guest.







 Walking into the living room, I’m looking down to make sure I’m not shedding sawdust all over Vanessa’s carpet when she speaks again.







 “Crystal, this is Jake, Jake, Crystal.”







 “Hi,” I say, looking up and actually seeing Crystal for the first time, an absolutely stunning Asian MILF, my mouth involuntarily dropping open, “I mean, hi. Yeah, hi,” I stammer, the gorgeous mature babe sitting with Vanessa taking my brain power away.







 “Hi, Jake,” Crystal purrs back, looking very relaxed and at home on the couch with Vanessa, smiling a Cheshire cat grin at me, Vanessa grinning too as she sees me physically trying to pull myself together, “Vanessa has told me so much about you.”







 “If it’s good stuff then it’s true,” I say, trying to be suave but suddenly feeling out of my league even though I’m half their age and have an athletic body and wondering if my words actually sounded anything other than lame.







 Laughing, both MILFs look at me, their eyes glossing over my body, sweaty and sawdust covered. I’m not scared or anything, but there’s something intimidating about two beautiful, experienced, mature women that I can’t put my finger on, feeling nervous while I stand there, feeling like I’m on display, my eyes carefully looking at Crystal, wearing a short figure-hugging dress, her creamy thighs flawless as I feel my cock jerk, her short stature packed full of curves, her breasts a little smaller than Vanessa’s massive one’s but still at least double D’s, her long black hair cascading down her shoulders, one arm on the top of the sofa, almost around Vanessa’s shoulders, the two of them looking very comfortable in each other’s company.







 With Vanessa wearing skin-tight yoga pants and a tight top, the couch looked like heaven from my position, two curvy, voluptuous MILFs, all sensuousness and cleavage, my cock progressing from jerking to heating up, feeling a boner is imminent.







 “Vanessa tells me you were out there chopping up wood for her?”







 “Uhh, yeah. A branch. Had fallen down,” I reply, feeling my voice want to crack, like I was asking a girl out for the first time again, second-guessing everything I was going to say.







 “Mmm, must be nice to have a man about the house again?” Crystal says, looking at Vanessa, who nods.







 “It’s great. Jake’s helped me out more than a few times now.”







 “I’m jealous, my husband is useless,” Crystal says, looking at me, “Probably doesn’t even know what a hammer is.”







 “Haha,” I say rather than laugh, nervous energy pouring off me and feeling like both MILFs are perfectly aware of that fact, toying playfully with me like two cats, the innocent little mouse caught in their gaze.







 “He smells quite alluring actually,” Crystal says to Vanessa, talking about me like I’m an object, getting up from the couch and stepping closer, her stature a full foot shorter than mine but her curves so prominent on her Asian frame, thick thighs and heavy breasts straining against her dress as leans in, breathing in deeply through her cute little nose.







 “Mmm, man smell and sawdust!” Crystal says, chuckling to Vanessa, stepping on tippy toes to inhale around my neck while I stand there, locked in place, my cock threatening to swell any second now, Crystal’s sensuous expression heating my entire body, Vanessa watching me, apparently amused by her friend’s overly familiar approach of me, “I wish they could bottle it, it’s like an aphrodisiac, I swear!”







 “There is something primal about it isn’t there?” Vanessa concedes as Crystal sits back on the couch, smirking at me while I slowly cover my crotch with my hands, feeling my cock throb, “But I’m sure Jake would rather be in the shower, I’m guessing that sawdust is itchy.”







 “Yeah it is,” I admit, my temples throbbing in time with the pulsating of my growing erection, backing out of the room and leaving for the shower.







 “Nice to meet you, Jake!” Crystal calls after me, both MILFs laughing a second later, once again feeling like an inexperienced lamb being sized up by two hungry cougars.







 In the shower a minute later, I’m gripping my cock and tugging it quickly, desperate to blow this load, my balls heavy with need, Vanessa and Crystal’s tits in my mind as I imagine sliding my length between them before spraying my load over them both, coating them in my cream, Emily out for the day and unable to release my pressure.







 One hand on the wall, steadying myself as the other strokes furiously, my eyes closed under the streaming water, my mind's eye full of imagery of the two MILFs out there in the living room, my ears filled with the rushing sound of the water as it cascades over me, it takes me a moment to realize I heard something, opening my eyes and looking toward the bathroom door, Crystal’s head poking through its ajar opening, her eyes wide as she looks at my erection, long and hard.







 “Oops, sorry! Didn’t realize you were already in the shower!” She says, waving a hand apologetically through the gap before closing the door, my eyes bugging as I experience the first time being busted midway through jerking off.







 Embarrassment surging through me, my urge to come fades, my cock still throbbing however. Scrubbing myself, I finish the shower and step out, wrapping up in a thick towel and padding to Emily and I’s room, my cock finally down but still feeling heavy and ready to swell at any moment, my balls seemingly annoyed with me for not draining them as planned.







 Patting myself dry, I can feel how red my face is, figuring I’ll just stay in here until Crystal’s visit is over, unable to deal with looking her in the eye after she’s caught me masturbating, the hot MILF babe probably laughing at the silly little boy pulling his dick, all my confidence gone.







 Putting on some boxers and slacks, I sit back on the bed and scroll through my phone, trying to forget about what just happened







 “Jake? Could you come out here please?” Comes Vanessa’s voice from the living room, my heart sinking as I guess Crystal probably told her what I was doing.







 Is jerking off in the shower even a big deal? Surely Vanessa already would have guessed I do it? It’s not like I’m coming on her walls and stuff, it all goes down the drain.
 I think to myself as I walk back to the living room, unsure of what to expect.







 “Is everything ok?” Vanessa asks as I enter the room and stand in front of them, getting flashbacks to standing before teacher back in my school days.







 “Sure,” I reply carefully, looking at the two of them, Vanessa poker-faced while Crystal is biting her lip, glancing down at my crotch, making me heat up again, knowing that she’s seen what I’m packing, the embarrassment mixing with desire and arousal.







 “Well Crystal feels very bad for walking in on you while you were showering. Don’t you Crystal?”







 “Oh yes, very bad. So totally bad. Poor young man just trying to wash himself.”







 “That’s ok, think nothing of it,” I say, wanting to sound nonchalant but feeling my heat increase.







 “Washing himself
 so
 thoroughly too, really making sure
 that particular bit
 was
 super duper
 clean, giving it such a vigorous…
 scrubbing
 ,” Crystal says before breaking out into loud peals of laughter, my face going red as I wish the floor would just open up and swallow me whole.







 “Crystal!”
 Vanessa chides at her friend as she sees me squirm uncomfortably, Crystal still giggling, her double D’s bouncing, her perfect and sensual Asian face cute as hell as she laughs, her pouty lips so kissable, my brain still registering these things even as I try to cringe into myself.







 Pushing Crystal away a bit, Vanessa pats the spot between them.







 “Come and sit with us, Jake, please,” Vanessa asks, her face open and kind, Crystal’s shoulders shaking as she tries to bring herself under control.







 Sitting down, both MILFs now touching me, their thighs along mine, Vanesa’s hand on my bare shoulder as she turns to me, she gives me a reassuring smile.







 “Believe it or not, Crystal isn’t making fun of you. I’ve known her since we were little and her sense of humor can seem a bit off, but she means no harm,” Vanessa says, looking past me to Crystal as she adds, “Although it has gotten her in trouble more than a few times.”







 “Pffft, that’s on them,” Crystal retorts, looking at me with a ‘can you believe how lame some people are?’ expression.







 “Now, did she tell me what she saw? Yes, but don’t worry, I don’t care about that. As I said, I’ve known her forever and we have zero secrets from one another. But I didn’t like the thought of you sitting in your room stressing about the incident, we’ve both been around the block once or twice, something as simple as..as…”







 “Her daughter’s boyfriend jerking off his fucking enormous schlong?” Crystal offers, Vanessa trying to suppress a chortle.







 “Sure…something as simple as that isn’t going to scare or offend us.”







 “I mean, like the biggest cock I’ve ever seen in real life!” Crystal adds, looking like she’s trying to play Vanessa as much as she’s playing me.







 “Point taken, my daughter is a very lucky lady apparently, I hear you,” Vanessa says, trying to get back on track while I feel my cock start to stir, hearing itself being talked about, the nerves and embarrassment fading as the soft warmth of their bodies against mine wakes me up.







 “And you’ve got to wonder, that hard a minute after talking to us? Do you think maybe some of that huge erection was because of these?” Crystal asks, jiggling her breasts with one hand while reaching past me to jiggle Vanessa’s massive boobs with the other.







 Staring straight ahead, I stay quiet, not getting hard while sitting between these two MILFs now a full-time job.







 “What Jake thinks in the privacy of his own mind is his own business,” Vanessa says diplomatically, not denying her breasts might indeed be boner creators, “What I’m trying to say is Jake lives here and I want him to be comfortable around-”







 “Were you thinking of us while you stroked that massive cock of yours in the shower?” Crystal asks, looking me in the eyes and ignoring Vanessa’s comically exasperated sigh.







 “I…uh…I really would rather not say.”







 “Well there’s a yes if I ever heard one,” Crystal chuckles, “You hear that Vanessa? Your daughter’s boyfriend wants to fuck you, haha!”







 “Jesus! Not everyone is as free and mellow about this stuff as you Crystal, you’re going to scare him away!” Vanessa says, turning back to me, “She really is just playing, Jake, I hope you’re not upset?”







 “No, not at all. It’s different but fun I guess, having a woman be so blunt about his stuff.”







 “See? Another reason younger men are great, they don’t think you’re an evil witch just because you’re not a domesticated house frau. I’m glad you’re not upset, Jake.”







 “No problem, did you-”







 “Now tell me, just how big is that cock of yours?”







 “Uhh, well…uhhh,” I say, Crystal being the kind of gorgeous and openly sensual woman that still made my 20-year-old mind do spins, making me unable to think of any kind of answer, funny or honest.







 “Lay off for a minute, look how red you’ve made his face,” Vanessa says, her arm around me reassuringly.







 “Ok. It looks like we’ll be seeing the answer without words anyway,” Crystal chuckles, pointing down to my crotch, my sweats starting to tent, one pulse at a time as the close proximity of two hot MILFs cuts through all other feelings, my body hot as I feel my shaft tingle and prickle with lust, swallowing hard and looking straight ahead, unable to meet either of them’s gaze.







 Leaning in closer, her sweet perfume tickling my nose, Crystal speaks, her plump lips grazing my ear.







 “You can be honest with us, Jake. Were you thinking about us as you jerked off?”







 Sitting there, Crystal’s words making my skin tingle, I notice that Vanessa isn’t telling her to be quiet or anything now, just sitting there with her arm around me, her eyes on my face while I figure if I don’t look down at my cock I won't see just how much it’s tenting my sweats.







 “Go on, you can say it, neither of us would be offended,” Crystal purrs, Vanessa still silent, feeling her eyes roam up and down my body as the air gets thicker, feeling the two of them pressed against me.







 “Umm. I mean…”







 “Yes?”







 “Yeah, yeah I was,” I admit, my voice low and crackling, my heart thumping and my cock standing proud now, my loose sweats stretched to capacity, the tent jerking to the throb of my cock.







 “See, told you so,” Crystal says, looking over at Vanessa, “I saw his eyes when he saw us on the couch, you could practically feel him trying to will us into licking each other out.”







 “Wouldn’t be the first time,” Vanessa admits with a chuckle, her admission to getting it on with Crystal making my cock lunge.







 “Oooh, I think ‘he’ liked that,” Crystal purrs, pointing at my raging tent as she slips her arm around my shoulders too, both MILFs now holding me, her face close, her soft lips teasing my earlobe, “Does he like that idea? Does he like the thought of Vanessa with her legs spread wide while I lick her cunt and suck her juices?”







 “Mmm, yeah, I…I think he does,” I croak in reply, my cock pulsating, feeling the head dampen as pre-come leaks.







 “He
 definitely
 does,” Crystal purrs, her free hand pointing but never quite touching my cock, showing Vanessa my darker patch at the head of my tent as my lust dribbles, “I’d
 really
 like to see your cock again, Jake, can I pull your sweatpants down?”







 “Uhhhh,” I stammer, looking over at Vanessa, her face flushed as she looks up at me from my crotch.







 “It’s ok, Jake, I understand. Crystal is a very beautiful woman and I trust her not to try and steal you from Emily, she has a husband after all and she just wants to…explore you a little bit, I won’t say anything, I promise.”







 “Yeah, I’ve known Vanessa literally twice as long as Emily has, we know how to keep any extracurricular activities to ourselves,” Adds Crystal, looking at Vanessa knowingly, making me wonder just how many sexual adventures these two have been on over the years and just how hot some of the stories they could tell would be, “So, can I take a peek at your cock now?”







 Glancing again at Vanessa who smiles back at me encouragingly, like her friend has just asked if she can have one of my french fries and not for me to get my cock out, I nod slowly and lift my butt, grabbing at my sweatpants.







 Grabbing at them eagerly, Crystal helps me tug them down, purring with approval as she exposes my fat cock, standing straight up and throbbing, watching her tugging and pulling until my sweats and boxers are down at my ankles, sitting between two hot MILFs naked, my cock feeling the air of the room as I look at them, both of them staring at my cock, Crystal with a hungry expression and Vanessa looking genuinely shocked.







 “I told you it was massive,” Crystal says, her hand running up and down my thigh, making jolts of electricity shoot through me.







 “I know, but….
 wow.
 Well done, Jake,” Vanessa whispers, her eyes never leaving my cock as it ticks and jerks, my arousal sky-high, “I mean, I’ve kinda seen your bulge sometimes and wondered what you were packing out of general curiosity. Still, I never imagined…” she adds before trailing off, chewing her lip.







 “You’re tempted, aren’t you? Haha!” Crystal pokes at her friend, her hand resting on my thigh, her fingers so close to my heavy balls, my cock aching to be touched.







 “Uh-uh,
 I’m here to give Jake moral support only,
 and
 make sure
 you
 don’t eat him alive,” Vanessa replies, her eyes still drawn to my length.







 “Yeah right, that’s why your face is flushed and you keep squeezing your thighs together. Admit it, you’re dripping wet right now too,” Crystal counters, smirking and winking at me, her humor directed at her best friend now.







 “Look, I’ll admit it’s pretty amazing, but there are surely some things I shouldn’t do, and I’m certain that
 playing around with my daughter’s boyfriend
 is one of them.”







 “Pfft, whatever, you know you want it,” Crystal says, her fingertips moving from thigh to balls, making me gasp with excitement as she cradle and caresses them, “Oh, you don’t mind do you, Jake? I just thought I’d give these big boys a bit of a rub,” She says with mock innocence, her hand fondling my balls exquisitely, feeling their heat and weight.







 “No, not at all,” I say through a sigh, my entire body alight with pleasure, a fresh trickle of pre-come leaking from my tip, my cock pulsating madly, desperate for her hand to move from its balls to it.







 Pressing herself harder against me, one creamy thigh slipping over mine, Crystal moves in closer, her almond eyes piercing mine as she rubs my plums, her sweet breath intoxicating, her plump lips so kissable.







 “You don’t mind if I have a feel of your shaft now too, do you?” She whispers in the sexiest purr I’ve ever heard, Vanessa sighing too as I feel a flutter in my stomach.







 “No,” I croak back, Crystal’s faces inches from mine, her Asian features so sensual as I feel her delicate hand slide from my balls to my shaft, her small hand unable to reach all the way around my girth, her palm so soft as she slowly, oh so slowly strokes my cock, smearing my pre-come, squeezing my shaft as she feels it jerk and pulsate in her grasp, her almond eyes on fire with lust, her dress riding up as she grinds and presses into me, her bare skin on mine, so flawless and sensitive.







 Stroking me faster, she slides her tongue out just a little and licks at my lips, grinning as I try to kiss her back, her gaze hypnotic, my hands reaching up to caress and hold her face, bringing her lips to mine, completely lost to the lust now, oblivious to the fact my girlfriend’s mom in literally beside me while this stunning Asian MILF sucks and nips at my lips, her hand pumping my shaft perfectly.







 Faster and faster her hand moves, my hips thrusting up into her as I try to hump her gripping fingers, my balls tightening, Crystal’s plump lips pressed to mine, my grunts and gasps muffled by her tongue as my orgasm hits, thick ropes of semen exploding from me as I come all over my stomach and Crystal’s arms, hot splashes landing over me, feeling just how much she’s teased from my body, Vanessa gasping as she witnesses my orgasm, Crystal purring into my mouth as she feels my cock pulsate and spasm with climax in her grasp, hot cream running down her fingers, rubbing my glans with her thumb, making me buck and jolt as the pleasure becomes almost too much.







 “Mmm, a great big load from a great big cock and balls,” Crystal remarks as she takes her lips from mine and sees the aftermath all over her and myself, Vanessa looking too, her eyes wide and her face even flushed with arousal.







 “What do you say, Vanessa, have we ever seen a stud make this much cream in one shot before?”







 “No, this has got to be a record for us,” Vanessa sighs in response, her eyes trailing up and down the come as it trickles down my stomach.







 “So are you going to join me?” Crystal asks, lowering her face to my abdomen.







 “You know I can’t.”







 “Your loss,” Crystal chuckles, looking up at me as she starts to lap up my laid, licking and sucking it off my body, my balls tingling as she lingers around the root of my cock, slurping my cream and swallowing before cleaning her hand with her tongue, licking her lips and grinning.







 “Yum.”







 Sitting back on the couch, one arm still around me and the other resting on my thigh, Crystal seems done for the moment, watching the TV while my cock slowly wilts, falling to its side, glistening with come and saliva.







 Still coming down, I’m amused by how openly sexual Crystal is, focused on the TV now when just moments ago she was eating my come. Glancing over at Vanessa with a question mark on my face, she pats my thigh and chuckles, her hand staying on my thigh.







 “Yeah, that’s Crystal. I wouldn’t worry, she’ll be after more soon enough, she’s just letting you rebuild your stamina,” Vanessa explains like Crystal is an Alien or something, “Although between you and me, I know she wouldn’t mind if you wanted to let
 your
 hands do a little exploring of their own now,” She adds, Crystal chuckling as she hears this.







 Still trying to process this surreal situation, I let my hand move over onto Crystal’s soft thigh, her skin so light and delicate, Crystal’s legs spreading as if by magic at my touch, her eyes still on the TV.







 Sliding up, my hand disappears under her dress, her upper inner thighs hot and soft, the bulge of her sex soon pressed against my fingertips, her panties wet as I run a finger up and down the outline of her slit, the damp fabric clinging to her plump pussy lips, my cock jerking on its side as I start rubbing her pussy, so spongy and sensual, Crystal’s hand on my thigh squeezing me back, her chest rising and falling as she takes long slow breaths.







 Grabbing them, I pull her panties to one side, exposing her sex to my eager fingers, her pussy so slippery as I touch it bare, her arousal juices so slick and hot, my fingers gliding inside her with ease, her body holding me, her walls soft and tight, slipping in and out of her, my thumb finding and teasing the delicate peppercorn sized clit hidden amongst the hood of her sex, circling it as I coat my fingers in her lust, Crystal’s thighs spreading further, wanting me deeper, her hand leaving my thigh and closing over hers, pressing me deeper into her, grinding her hips against me, rubbing her sex on my hand, chewing her lips and losing focus in her eyes on the TV, her lids half closed as she humps my fingers and palm.







 Pulling my hand with hers, she extracts from fingers from her sex and brings them to her mouth, watching me while she sucks her own juices from my digits, purring, her almond eyes locked with mine, her soft plump lips sealed around my fingers as she slurps them clean, her hips grinding and gyrating into the couch as she guides me back inside her, gasping as I plunge my fingers deep into her boiling hot cunt.







 Taking my fingers back out, this time I stare at her as I taste my fingers, her juices slick and slippery on my tongue as I swallow, her musk almost like honey, my cock twitches as Crystal watches me open-mouthed as I taste her, bringing her face to mine and kissing me passionately, her flavor moving from mouth to mouth again and again, kissing her deeply as my fingers work back inside her, Crystal’s hand over mine.







 “I want you to eat my pussy, Jake,”
 Crystal purrs, taking her mouth from mine and locking almond eyes with me once again, “Do you want to do that?”







 “Yeah,”
 I grunt, my mouth watering at the thought as I kick off my sweats and now fully naked get off the couch, dropping to my knees in front of Crystal, watching as she pulls her panties down and kicks them away, spreading her legs and revealing her bald pussy, her lips fat and glistening, spreading her sex with two fingers, showing her inner pink, so vibrant and appetizing.







 Watching all this closely, Vanessa sits with her thighs pressed firmly together, her face flushed with lust, one hand absently rubbing her breasts, teasing and pulling at her erect nipples without even thinking about it.







 “Come on hun, I know how much you want to join in, so just do it already, get your hands around this massive cock,”
 Crystal purrs, rubbing my semi-firm length with her foot.







 “You know I can’t,”
 Vanessa says, obviously fighting her libido to stay neutral in this engagement.







 “Well what about me? We’ve played together countless times, how about we have fun but Jake can only have fun with me? Hell, if he wasn’t here today we would’ve ended up on each other’s faces anyway.”







 “I mean, that is actually true,”
 Vanessa replies, longing written across her face, obviously wanting to be convinced.







 “Exactly. So slide a little closer so I can play with you while Jake eats my pussy.”







 Hearing all this, my cock strains and grows, hanging heavy and ready again as I kneel between Crystal's thighs, watching as my girlfriend’s mom scooches over on the couch, Crystal’s hand immediately sliding down the front of her yoga pants.







 “Haha, I knew it, wet as the ocean!”
 Crystal announces, her hand rubbing at Vanessa’s sex, Vanessa biting her lip, her head tilted back and her legs wide as her best friend diddles her, her own hands cupping and squeezing her breasts.







 “Ok stud, dinner time,”
 Crystal says with a grin and lick of her lips, her face turning back to me, her other hand guiding the back of my head until my face is buried in her wet sex, so fragrant and sweet, lapping at sucking her lips, teasing her clit and I explore her most sexual of areas with my mouth, Crystal watching me with a flushed face, panting as I suck her clit, her hand gripping my hair, her other frantic down Vanessa’s pants, the wet sounds of rapid fingering joining the slurping of my oral.







 Grinding and sliding, Crystal rides my face as I lean into her pussy, my arms around her soft thighs, her dress rucked up to her stomach as the puffy meat of her pussy lips presses back against my lips.







 Moving up, my hand caresses her shapely curves, coming to a rest on one perfect breasts, Crystal taking her hand from my head to tug her dress down and expose them to me, heavy and full, her nipples dark in contrast to her light skin, her areolas tight and her nipples erect as my fingertips caress them, cupping one boob and then the other, so heavy and flawless, Crystal taking my hand to bring it to her mouth, sucking my fingers, wetting them before my slippery digits go back to her nipples, teasing and tweaking, Crystal’s pussy gushing with lust as my face gets coated in her juices, sucking her cunt with relish as my hand gropes and fondles her breasts, her DD’s massive on her small Asian frame, her stunning face framed in ecstasy, feeling her wrap her legs around my back, puling me deeper into her as I suck and lick, Vanessa gasping with pleasure next to her, squeezing her tits while Crystal’s hand makes the entire crotch of her yoga pants damp with arousal as she brings her best friend closer and closer to orgasm.







 Her hands going rigid, both the one at work on Vanessa and the one gripping my hair, Crystal suddenly gasps in climax, her orgasm sudden and strong, feeling her sex gush anew, her body trembling as she holds me tight in the grip of her flawless legs, taut and flexed, shaking and bucking as she rides my face, panting and yelling expletives as she has wave after wave of orgasm, tasting her as she vibrates in ecstasy against me, riding my wet face like a sex toy, her face contorted but still stunning in orgasm.







 Going limp, Crystal’s grip on me fades, panting on the couch, her exposed breasts bouncing as she gulps down air, her long black hair falling over her flushed with climax face.







 Her hand still stuffed down the front of Vanessa’s pants but not moving, Vanesa squirms, visibly needing more, trying to grind against Crystal’s hand, mashing and playing with her massive breasts.







 “Mmm, come on, don't leave a girl hanging,”
 Vanessa murmurs, her eyes closed as she taps at Crystal with one hand, her other closing over Crystal’s limp hand, trying to coerce it in action, mashing it against herself.







 “I can’t, Jake’s tongue has totally fucked me for the time being,” Crystal replies softly, winking at me and nodding, “But I’m sure Jake would be happy to help with your tension.”







 Shocked, I look at Crystal again, her giving me another nod and a wink, giving me a ‘don’t worry I got this’ expression as Vanessa starts to protest.







 “This isn’t fair Crystal, getting me to the edge and then leaving me like this,”
 She says, still squirming and grinding fruitlessly against Crystal’s hand.








  “So let Jake finish you off, is it really that big a deal?”







 “He’s my daughter’s boyfriend!”







 “That’s one way to look at it, but another is that he’s a hot young stud with a great big dick and a tongue that knows its way around a pussy. Trust me, you’ll be glad you did.”







 “I can’t. I want my pussy eaten but I can’t. Can’t you please do it?”







 “I tell you what, keep your eyes closed and I will eat your pussy babe, but you’ve got to keep your eyes closed.”







 “Sure, whatever, just please do it, I’m on fucking fire right now,”
 Vanessa pleads, writhing in need on the couch while Crystal motions to Vanessa with her head silently.








  “Ok, here I come, I’m about to pull your pants down,”
 Crystal says, sliding her hand from Vanessa’s sex and running her slippery fingers over my lips, offering me a taste of Vanessa, her scent different but equally arousing, licking at Crystal’s fingers and swallowing, my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy juice running down my throat.







 Taking my hand, she guides it to Vanessa’s pants while she grabs the other side, both of us tugging them down as Vanessa lifts her ass, her plump sex exposed as she kicks the pants away and spreads her legs, her pussy lips thick and glistening, a tuft of downy hair on her pubis, her folds more pronounced that Crystal’s, her hood draped over a bigger clit, Vanessa rubbing at it absent-mindedly as she sits there, waiting for her best friend to eat her out, her eyes closed.







 Motioning me to get between Vanessa’s thighs, she pushes my head towards the shiny slit, filling my nostrils with Vanessa’s arousing musk.







 “Here we go baby, ready for some fun?”
 Crystal says, her face close to mine, not sure who she’s talking to.








  “Mm-hmm,”
 Vanessa moans, squirming and desperate.







 Smiling, Crystal guides my face to Vanessa’s pussy, lapping and licking at it, eager to taste this fresh MILF, sliding my tongue as deep into her as I can before focusing on her swollen clit, figuring that surely Vanessa can tell it was not Crystal on her pussy right now, wondering if this is her using a mental loophole, that as long as her eyes are closed she can tell herself that she’s not being eaten out by the boyfriend of her own daughter.







 Making it so much hotter, knowing that this pussy is taboo and totally off-limits, understanding that right now at this very second my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy was pressed to my hungry mouth I drove deeper, fucking her with my tongue, my arms wrapping around hr thighs as I pull her dripping cunt to my face, sucking and lapping, unable to get enough, my cock absolutely rock hard, Vanessa moaning and squealing on the couch, Crystal by my side, watching me eat her best friend’s pussy, her eyes aflame, obviously turned on by this taboo display, a hand snaking down to my cock and stroking it, squeezing the girth and playing with my balls, feeling how ready I am again for more.







 So close before I even began, Vanessa starts to come hard, her hands leaving her breasts and grabbing my head, holding me tight to her sex as she grinds, slides, and gyrates against it, pulling and tugging at me, mashing her gushing cunt against my face, her massive breasts bouncing under her top as she quivers in ecstasy, Crystal’s hand slowing on my shaft as she gets distracted watching her friend climax again and again.







 As before with Crystal, Vanessa goes limp, her hands releasing my head, her red hot pussy no longer grinding my mouth as I sit up, Crystal pulling me up to join her as we both sit back on the couch where we were when this started.







 “There we go, all good,”
 Crystal says to the room in general, Vanessa opening her eyes and smiling at us, her half-closed eyes looking dazed as she takes in Crystal’s dry face and mine, slick with glistening juices but says nothing, the two of them obviously aware of what’s going on, two sexual cougars and their willing toy.







 Grabbing me, Crystal pushes her lips to mine, kissing me deep, sucking Vanessa’s juices off my lips and tongue before smacking her lips and looking at Vanessa.







 “Mmm-mm,
 your kisses sure do taste amazing, Jake.”







 “Uh, thanks.”







 “So, have you ever seen a woman eat another woman’s pussy like you just saw outside of porno?”







 “Uh, no I haven’t,” Doing the small mental gymnastics to keep up with Crystal.







 “But you liked it?”







 “Oh yeah, totally. It was awesome.”







 “I thought so, because that monster cock of yours is at full attention again, as if we didn’t already know, could see that thing from the other end of the street.”







 “If you two are going to go at it again, can you please move it to my bedroom, I'm not so keen on my couch smelling like sex and come, haha.”







 “You’re coming with us though? It’s your house, you have to be a good host,” Crystal says with a purr, rising from the couch to take my hand and guide me to my feet.







 “Of course,” Says Vanessa, getting up and leading the way, “But only to make sure you don’t break my bed or something.







 Holding back just a little, Crystal comes close.







 “Don’t worry hot stuff, you’ll get to fuck her too, She’s never wanted a man as much as she wants you. She’s told me multiple times she rides her vibrator while thinking of you, and has been for at least a year. She knows you just ate her pussy and has just been waiting for the right time, and with me here as a buffer, it’s more of a silly little threesome than a full-blown cheating incident, if that makes sense.”







 “It kinda does actually,” I say, both of us following Vanessa to her bedroom.







 Warm and still, we enter Vanessa’s bedroom, removing the last of any clothes and tossing them to the floor, Vanessa getting naked too, her massive breasts swaying as she gets on her bed, Crystal joining her, the two of them grinning wolfishly as they paw and tease each other, watching me join them, my cock hard and bouncing as I get close, my heart thumping as I take them in, an absolute fantasy come true right before my eyes.







 Moving apart from Vanessa, Crystal invites me to get between them, Crystal’s hands all over my body as I feel the warmth of their bodies against mine.







 “Well go on then, have your way with my daughter’s boyfriend, you randy slut,” Vanessa chuckles, watching closely as Crystal’s hand slides up and down my shaft, the engorged head leaking precome as I fondle her exquisite Asian MILF body in return, her bald pussy slick with lust.







 “Oh I will,”
 Crystal purrs as she kisses her way down my body, her silken black hair tickling my flesh as her soft lips make their way lower, my cock aching with anticipation.







 Lingering, teasing me and driving me crazy with need, my cock pulsating desperately, Crystal takes her time around my eager rod, fondling my balls and kissing and licking my lower stomach and inner thighs, her touch so soft and sensual, her eyes looking up into mine and occasionally looking into Vanessa’s, Vanessa watching the show like a hawk, her breathing slow and deliberate, her face flushed as she gently plays with herself, a finger in her pussy as her palm presses on her clit, her sexy musk mingling with Crystal’s, two MILFs in heat and my cock the center of attention.







 Blowing warm air on my shaft, Crystal brings her lips close to my throbbing cock, kissing it lightly and flicking the head with the tip of her tongue, making me gasp as she makes contact, a trail of pre-come hanging from her lower lip as she grins up at me before opening her mouth and lowering over my glans, my body shuddering with pleasure as the hot, wet tunnel of her mouth engulfs my knob, feeling her suction as she sucks and slurps on my cock, pulling me in deeper as she lowers her head, her soft hair brushing my thighs as I caress it, hearing the vacuum of her lips around my dick as she bobs on my length, blowing me like no other woman has blown me before, her flawless skin against mine as she gets comfortable between my legs, her head moving faster as she sucks my cock, her plump lips stretched as they barely make their way around my girth, watching me and Vanessa watch her.







 “Do you like that, Jake? Do you like that dirty slut sucking that massive cock of yours?”
 Vanessa purrs, fingering herself with one hand while the other pulls and squeezes a nipple.







 “Fuck yeah, it’s so good,”
 I gasp in reply, watching the best show ever: a stunning Asian MILF impaling her face on my shaft, her hands rubbing my balls,
 “Do you…do you like watching your friend suck my cock, Vanessa?”







 “Mmm, yes, I love seeing her sucking on your fat dick, she’s loving it so much,”
 Vanessa replies, Crystal humming her agreement around my shaft to Vanessa’s words,
 “Grab her hair Jake, pull it down, fuck her face with that cock of yours,”
 Vanessa moans, her finger sliding in and out of her hot cunt faster and faster.







 Doing as asked, I grab Crystal’s hair and use it as straps to bring her mouth deeper onto my shaft, Crystal gagging and going red but not protesting, purring as she takes me as deep as she can, my cock too big to deepthroat but Crystal doing her best, Vanessa grunting as she watches her friend’s face get fucked, pulling her nipple harder, Crystal watching Vanessa toy with herself.







 After another minute of mouth fucking, Crystal slides wetly off my length, long strands of saliva roping from her lips to my cock, her almond eyes aflame with passion.








 “I can’t wait any longer, I simply must have this cock inside me,”
 She growls in a sensual voice, crawling up to squat over my cock, reaching down to grab my shaft and aim it at her glistening purry, the puffy lips kissing my glans as she swipes it back and forth, coating it’s already slippery surface further with her natural lubricant.







 Her small Asian frame looking tiny as she squats over my cock, she shudders and gasps as she lowers herself onto my length, her pussy hugging my girth so hard as she pushes herself down, feeling her sex squeeze my shaft, her cunt a velvet covered vice, gripping me, making me groan with pleasure as I hold her hips, Crystal on her knees on either side of me, her bald sex stretched to capacity as she holds my waist and presses down, wanting me deeper, feeling my cock bottom out in her, Crystal’s pussy literally unable to take any more cock, her eyelids fluttering as she feels herself maxed out, her hand resting on my chest as she pants and acclimatizes to her stuffing.







 “Jesus Vanessa, it’s so fucking good,”
 Crystal purrs, her mouth agape as she slides back and forth barely inches, my cock feeling the throb and clench of her sex as she must feel the jolt and pulsation of my shaft.







 “Yeah, it’s good dick?”
 Vanessa murmurs, her hands still busy on herself.







 “The best. The fucking best,”
 She answers, her DD breasts rocking as she rides me carefully, “Come here and kiss me, I want to feel your lips on mine baby,” She adds, reaching out to Vanessa, taking a hand and pulling her closer, Vanessa sitting up as Crystal continues pulling her.







 Leaning over me, her massive breasts swaying, Vanessa kisses Crystal, Crystal putting her arms around her, wanting her closer, hugging her softly, their tongues wrestling.







 Still tugging, Crystal tries to bring Vanessa closer, Vanessa now having to put a leg over me to be able to sit in front of Crystal, their arms around one another, Vanessa’s sweet pussy above my face for a moment as she sits on my chest, the two of them making out like I’m not even there, my cock swollen and stuck in Crystal as she grinds on me and makes out with her best friend, Vanessa’s plump ass pressing into my chin as she starts to grind on me too, feeling the wet patch of her hot cunt on my chest, wondering if she even realizes she’s grinding on me and not a pillow or something.







 Their kiss continuing, wet and sensual, Crystal’s hands caress her friend’s back, sliding down to her ass, squeezing and rubbing Vanessa’s full cheeks, one hand moving further to caress my face, grabbing my ear and pulling, motioning me to move my face closer to Vanessa’s ass.







 Grabbing Vanessa’s cheeks, Crystal spreads them, revealing Vanessa’s pink little asshole to me invitingly, showing me what I must do, my pounding heart and throbbing cock being joined by my flushed and burning face as I crane my neck and press my face into Vaness’a ass, licking at her butt, feeling her shiver as my tongue makes contact with her asshole, Vanessa pressing back, her back arched as her pussy slips and slides on my chest and her plump ass engulfs my face, taking my hands from Crystal and grabbing her, eating her ass as she bucks and grinds.







 With Crystal riding my throbbing cock and Vanessa riding my face, we fill the room with the wet sounds of sex and pleasure, gasps, moans, and sighs of ecstasy coming from all of us, reaching around to play with Vanessa’s swollen clit as I eat her asshole, Vanessa jerking back and forth as my tongue pleasures her button, her pussy drenching my chest.







 Feeling each other’s pleasure, we increase in tempo together, Crystal’s riding on my cock matching Vanessa’s sliding on my face, my balls tightening as I wonder how much more of this perfect fuck I can handle, Vanessa’s plump ass all I can see while a million jolts of ecstasy buzz thorough my cock again and again.







 The first to climax, Vanessa starts to shudder, her moans of pleasure muffled as her mouth is still pressed to Crystal's, feeling her orgasm happen on me, my chest becoming h=even hotter and slicker as she spasms and writhes in pleasure on my face, her asshole puckering rapidly as she comes, Crystal joining her, her tight cunt clench and contracting again and again as she succumbs to the orgasm, shaking and rocking, her pussy’s iron grip on my length taking me over the edge as I bellow into Vanessa’s ass and start to come, semen blasting from me deep into Crystal’s pussy, flooding her with my biggest ever load as I fill her with come, my cock a red hot rod of stell, jolting as it shoots over and over, gripping Vanessa tight as I devour her ass as I spurt deep into her best friend’s cunt, the three of us squirming in release all over each other, feeling my semen swirl inside Crystal, my cock filling her sex and leaving it nowhere to go, my come leaking from her as my shaft pilates and finishes deep inside her.







 Absolutely spent, I lay there under the MILFs, panting and sucking in air, Vanessa’s perfect plump ass still on my chin as I feel Crystal’s pussy tremble in aftershocks around my cock, the two of them still kissing, but slowly and affectionately now, Vanessa eventually sliding off me, Crystal looking down from her position impaled on my lap and smiling, coming down to kiss me, tasting Vanessa on my lips, Vanessa surprising me a little and joining us, fighting with Crystal to kiss me, both of them licking and nipping at my lips, smiling and pleased with themselves as Crystal gives Vanessa a moment with me, my hand holding Vanessa’s head as I passionately kiss my girlfriend’s mom for the first time, long and slow, the spell broken and whatever pretense of ‘oh no we mustn’t’ now all gone.







 Lying down on either side of me and resting their heads on my chest, both MILFs toy with my naked body, caressing and stroking me, purring with satisfaction, my heavy cock on its side as the MILFs lift it and drop it, giggling at the wet slap as it lands on my thigh, acting like two excited virgins that have never seen a man’s body before.







 In their own little world, I put my hands under my head and watch them enjoy themselves, locking this view into my memory banks, two stunning MILFs enraptured with my cock, their flawless skin brushing mine, their bodies soft, warm, and feminine.







 “How long do you think it would take us to get him standing up again?” Crystal muses to Vanessa, stroking my soft cock, slippery and glistening with her own juices.







 “At its owner’s age? Not long at all I would imagine,” Vanessa purrs in reply, her hand joining Crystal’s, caressing and squeezing my shaft together, laughing as they feel me flex it, making it throb in their grasps.







 “Challenge accepted,”
 Crystal says, sliding down, her lips kissing my body as she slides, Vanessa mirroring her, the two of them looking up at me as their faces slide down my body, my shaft heating up with anticipation.







 Both of them grinning wolfishly, they start to lap and lick at my cock, Crystal holding it aloft for Vanessa to kiss and vice versa, my shaft their lollipop, giggling and smiling as they try to outdo each other, Crystal pushing her warm mouth as far down my shaft as she can, daring Vanessa to take me deeper, Vanessa pushing further, feeling my mostly soft cock slide past her tongue and into her throat, Vanessa swallowing or contracting or something around my girth, massaging my cock with her throat, making me grunt with pleasure.







 “Ohhh, I think you found a sweet spot, Babe,” Crystal purrs, stroking Vanessa’s hair as her friend deepthroats me, my cock reacting and starting to swell, Vanessa having to slide partially off my dick as it becomes too much for her throat to handle.







 Starting at my balls, both MILFs watch me intently as they suck and lick, working their way up my growing erection, two MILFs playing my flesh harmonica at the same time, battling over who gets to lick the glistening tip and drink my precome as it beads on my glans.







 Taking turns to blow me, my cock is once again raging, standing fat and proud, both MILFs holding it with plenty of room left for their licks and kisses.







 “Well shit, now we’ve got ourselves a massive boner, Babe. What should we do with it?”
 Crystal asks Vanessa, both of them watching me as I jolt and tick with pleasure, their tongues teasing the underside of my glans wickedly.







 “Hmm, I’m not sure, what do you think we should do with it?”







 “I think we should ride it.”







 “Sounds like a sensible plan,”
 Vanessa agrees, her eyes sensual as she watches me over my shaft, her tongue flicking the head, tasting my precome.








  “I already had a turn on his rod, so I think it’s fair you have a go,”
 Crystal says, getting onto her knees and sitting on her heels, her hands still on my burning cock.







 “Why thank you, that’s very thoughtful,”
 Vanessa responds with a chuckle, sitting up as well, both of them still watching me as they caress my raging cock, their heavy breasts so perfect as I enjoy the amazing view.







 Slinking around, Vanessa turns and drops to her hands, getting into a doggystyle position, her plump ass looking delicious as she wiggles it, one hand sliding between her legs to spread her fat pussy lips, offering me her pink, so wet and tantalizing as I sit up, my cock pulsating and guiding me to get inside her.







 Kneeling behind her, I hold my cock and aim it for her pussy, Crystal rubbing her friend’s ass and spreading her cheeks as I dive below them, my knob pressing to Vanessa's hot slit, feeling my cock slide in as I penetrate her, my shaft becoming engulfed in the softest yet tightest grip, her walls hugging my girth, squeezing my length as I push deeper, my hands on her hips as I thrust, burying my cock in her burning hot cunt, Vanessa grunting as she feels me fill her like no man before ever has, her knuckles white as she grips the blanket.







 “It’s a big dick isn’t it?”
 Crystal purrs, rubbing Vanessa’s back supportively as Vanessa grunts and pushes back, taking as much of me as her tight pussy will allow.







 “Jesus fuck yes! It’s the biggest! Oh my fucking god!”
 Vanessa grunts through clenched teeth, Crystal reaching under to squeeze Vanessa’s breasts and tease her nipples, Vanessa’s ass cheeks shaking as I thrust into her, gaining speed, her cunt so soft and hot, my length twitching and pulsating inside her, her pussy feeling like it was designed to drain me as fast as possible, gripping her hips tight as I focus on enjoying the fucking, ignoring the urge to go even faster and simply blow my load, wanting this deep dicking of my girlfriend’s mom to last while her stunning Asian MILF best friend fondles her, an earlier load of mine already swirling around deep in her pussy.







 The bed shaking as we fuck, Crystal spreads Vanessa’s ass cheeks again, showing off her flawless little pink butthole as I thrust.







 “Would you like to fuck her ass, Jake? Would you like to bury that massive prick deep into this little hole?”
 Crystal purrs as Vanessa gasps in ecstasy.







 “Mmm yeah,”
 I grunt in reply, gritting my teeth as I plunge into Vanessa.







 “Then all you’ve got to do is make her come and you can switch holes, and then eat my ass while you fuck hers,”
 Crystal inform me with a wide grin, her almond eyes aflame with lust.







 “You’re such a dirty fucking slut,”
 Vanessa pants with a smile on her lips between gasps, her pendulous breasts swaying as I pound into her.







 “You don’t agree with my offer?”







 “I love your offer, I love the thought of that cock in my ass, but that doesn’t change the fact you’re a filthy slut, Hun,”
 Vanessa pants, looking over her shoulder as she bounces back and forth, impaled on my length.







 “What do you say, Jake? Will you be a good boy and make your girlfriend’s mom come all over that fat cock in return for ass?”
 Crystal asks, already knowing the answer, my face contorted with lust and arousal.







 Nodding without speaking, I speed up my thrusts, grabbing Vanessa’s hair, riding her hard, her gasps telling me she likes it as I fuck her hard, my other hand sliding under her stomach to find and tease her swollen clit, rubbing her little bud as my cock fills her and my balls slap against her, her pussy stretched by my girth, Vanessa’s grunts guttural as I take her closer and closer to climax, Crystal watching, caressing and rubbing her squirming in ecstasy friend.







 Gripping my cock tight with her burning cunt, Vanessa starts to come, bucking and writhing in pleasure, Crystal purring with approval while Vanessa yells, whimpers, and everything in between as her climax rolls through her, wave after wave, her juices running down my balls as she grips my length tight with her sex, pushing back against me, her pussy bottoming out, unable to fit any more inside as she shakes and trembles for what feels like minutes, holding in my own orgasm as I feel her body try to milk me with her walls, saving this load for her tight little asshole.







 Collapsing after her orgasm, or at least trying to, Vanessa’s head and shoulders fall to the bed, her pussy still stuck on my cock, my hands grabbing her hips as I feel her ragdoll, keeping her ass up, still thrusting slowly as she comes down, the smell of her orgasm in the air.







 “Good boy,”
 Crystal purrs, biting her lip and rubbing her friend’s back, looking at me hungrily,
 “You did your part of the bargain, so it’s only fair…”







 Spreading her friend’s ass, Crystal offers me Vanessa’s asshole, grabbing my slippery cock as I slide it out of Vanessa’s sex and guiding it to her butthole, squeezing my girth as she pushes the head to Vanessa’s waiting sphincter.







 With a grunt, I push inside her, her asshole an incredibly tight ring of fleshy muscle gripping my shaft as I slide further in, Vanessa gasping and moaning loudly into the blankets as I stretch her asshole.







 “How’s that feel, Babe?”
 Crystal asks as she slips a leg over Vanessa, now standing astride her, her perfect Asian ass now in my face as she bends over, her hands caressing Vanessa’s head and shoulders.







 “So fucking intense, so filled, so fucking filled!”
 Vanessa gasps, her asshole clenching repeatedly around my shaft as I start to ass fuck her, her own natural lubricants helping me penetrate her with ease.







 Reaching behind herself, Crystal takes the back of my head and pulls it forward as she backs her ass up, smothering my face in her cheeks, her asshole flawless as my tongue finds it and laps and licks, Crystal grinding and gyrating against me, my cock buried now to the root in my girlfriend's mom’s tight asshole while as Asian MILF rides my face with her ass, every nerve of my body on fire with pleasure, every breath the sweet musk of Crystal’s body and every thrust the intense grip of Vanssa’s asshole.







 “Mmm yeah, that’s right, that’s right, eat my ass baby, eat my ass,”
 Crystal grunts, sliding up and down on my face, swirling and pressing into me, my hands gripping Vanessa’s hips as I hold tight, not wanting to fall backward from Crystal’s rearward pushing as she rides my face, Vanessa’s gasps of pleasure muffled with my face in her friend’s ass.







 Feeling my orgasm grow, I give a muffled warning, one hand leaving Vanessa’s hips to wrap around Crystal’s body, holding her close as I bellow into her cheeks, the hardest orgasm I’ve ever felt about to hit, my cock a rod of molten steel, so hot and sensitive.







 Pounding like I’ve never before, my orgasm hits, my cock spasming and jerking like mad, flooding Vanessa’s gripping asshole with my load, hearing her gasp and sigh as she feels how much I’m blowing into her, holding Crystal tight as I gasp with ecstasy into her ass, lapping and licking when I can, Crystal’s hands rubbing furiously on her sex as she stands on the bed, bent over and pressing herself into me, Vanessa doing similar, pushing back into me, taking everything she can, my entire load spilling deep into her asshole, the three of us vocalizing our pleasure, the bed shaking and my head spinning as I come like never before, my thighs already trembling as I feel everything I have shoot out of my throbbing cock.







 Shuddering with aftermath pleasure, the three of us end up in a tangle on the bed, sweaty, sticky, and slippery with orgasms, our chests heaving, unable to speak for a full ten minutes, the room silent and the air still as we lay there before anyone speaks again.







 “Well let me just say: wow. Holy shit, Jake, haha,”
 Crystal speaks, her voice croaky at first.







 “Yeah, wow. Perfect,”
 Vanessa adds, sighing softly and staring at nothing.








 “The best we’ve ever had?”







 “Totally, it’s not even close.”







 “Haha, yeah, we’ve something special here,”
 Crystal says, turning onto her side to smile at me, her hand trailing up and down my chest.








 “Yep, as taboo as it is, this is a once-in-a-lifetime type match,”
 Vanessa agrees, turning to her side on my other arm, both of them touching me lightly while I let them have their discussion without interruption, happy to hear I’m a great fuck.








  “Jake, you know this was technically wrong yeah? Cheating on your girlfriend, fucking your girlfriend’s mom, fucking your girlfriend’s mom’s best friend and all that.”







 “Yeah.”







 “But it felt pretty fucking amazing though didn’t it?”
 Asks Vanessa.







 “Yeah.”







 “Like that bit at the end when you came really hard in my ass, did you like that?”
 Vanessa says, her smile wicked.








  “Yeah, a lot.”







 “Here’s the thing, Jake, Vanessa and I both really, really liked it too, and I don’t think we want this to be a once-off fluke. I think we’d like to fuck your brains out on a regular basis. Right Vanessa?”







 “Right. I want more Jake cock and I want it often,”
 Vanessa answers, stroking my cock as she does, her smile cute and hungry as she licks her lips.








 “So, what would you say to having two horny women depend on you for their sexual needs? For sure I’m not going to tell anyone or my husband might find out, and Vanessa, well, obviously Vanessa will never say anything, except things like ‘oh oh oh, yes you feel so good’ etcetera as you fuck her senseless with that massive schlong of yours.”







 “That, uh, that sounds like a dream come true. Of course I’d love that,”
 I reply, the MILFs smiling at each other happily as I confirm my cock is theirs to enjoy.








 “And don’t worry, we’ll be ok when you fuck Emily, she’s still your girlfriend, we’re not asking you to choose.”







 “I’m sure a young man like yourself can handle three women’s needs anyway huh?”
 Crystal adds, her hand joining Vanessa’s on my cock.








  “I’m going to give it my best shot, that’s for sure,”
 I answer, my life about to be a never-ending sex session, with many threesomes with two stunning horny MILFs to look forward to!
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SUBSCRIBE








Hungry for more horny MILFs getting fucked hard by young studs? Here are some more Girlfriend’s Mom themed MILF bundles, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, FFFM MILF Foursome, Fertile, Free Use, and MORE) on my author page:







Bundles:








My Girlfriend’s Mom The MILF Bundle









My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Bundle









My Girlfriend’s Mom Taboo MILF Bundle









MILF: My Girlfriend’s Mom Bundle









The Girlfriend's MILF Mom Daughter's Boyfriend Bundle








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (260+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by Amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels
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