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 My girlfriend Emma had constantly told me that I would one day be in an accident on my motorbike, refusing to ever ride with me even though I always promised to be 100% sensible if she came with me, Emma feeling super-justified and unable to hold back on the “I told you so’s” when coming to collect me from the hospital with her mom, Amy.







 Getting carefully in shotgun, both my arms in casts from the elbows down, my wrists smashed and broken, Amy sits in the back and looks more concerned for my wellbeing than Emma as she turns the ignition and heads off for Amy and her house, Emma looking at me, her face saying it all.







 “It wasn’t my fault,” I say levelly, getting in my defense preemptively, Emma not caring and going off on her probably pre-rehearsed admonishment speech.







 “What have I said a million times, Jake? What have I said?”







 “The asshole ran a red light, it’s not my fault I t-boned him,” I reply, holding up my currently useless arms, my hands/wrists having taken most of the impact when I slammed into the side of the car.







 “Not the point, if you were in a car you’d be injury-free right now. Motorbikes have like 30 times the injury rate of cars.”







 “Well if we’re going to go by stuff like that, we might as well stay very still in a softly cushioned room and never live or take any risks at all?” I ask, the pain in my wrists, although heavily numbed with medication, making me less inclined to put up with my girlfriend’s crap than normal.







 “Oh don’t be so melodramatic, Jake, that’s not what I mean at all.”







 “Look, I do everything right, I wear a good helmet, I always wear full leathers, and I don’t take silly risks.”







 “And yet here we are, picking you up from the hospital,” Emma says, her face triumphant and smug.







 Staying silent, feeling myself getting annoyed, I feel Amy’s hand on my shoulder as she leans forward from the back seat.







 “I don’t think Jake needs to hear this right now, sweetheart,” She says, giving me a supportive smile, “We should be happy, this could have been a lot worse.”







 “Or it could have been completely avoided if he stayed off that deathtrap,” Emma says, Amy rolling her eyes in exasperation and myself starting to wonder what it was that originally attracted me to Emma as right now, whatever it was, I’m not feeling it at the moment.







* * *







 With my parents interstate, I call to let them know, assuring them they don’t need to come get me or anything and answering their one million questions before getting off the phone, Emma waiting for me, her arms crossed and her face unimpressed.







 “So you're expecting me to drop everything so I can wipe your butt and spoon-feed you?”







 “What? No of course not. Jesus, Emma it’s a couple of broken wrists, I’ll be fine,” I say, seeing from her expression she’s looking for a fight. Stupidly, I try to be light-hearted in the hope of calming the sudden tension, “Of course, it looks like you’re going to have to open your own jars for a while though…”







 “Is that supposed to be fucking funny?!” Emma yells, genuinely surprising me and making me wonder what the fuck is up her butt.







 “Err, yes it was? Look, whatever it is that’s got you annoyed, relax, I’m not going to get in your way, I promise I won’t let these-” I say, lifting my plastered arms, “-mess things up.”







 “Hmmph!” She says, actually pronouncing it, Amy appearing from around the corner like magic, probably hearing all of our exchange and once again jumping in to do damage control.







 “Sweetheart, why don’t you go do something relaxing and Jake and I can go for a little walk? Jake, are you ok for a bit of a stroll?”







 “Uh, sure, my legs are a-ok,” I say, giving them a shake one at a time.







 Outdoors and in the sunshine, Amy and I set off around the neighborhood, my preoccupation finally low enough that I can appreciate how hot (as usual) Amy looks today, a stunning woman somewhere in her 40s but with the kind of toned ass that even 20-somethings would be jealous of, her massive breasts looking like they’re ready to spill out of her top, the top buttons being pushed to their limit, her tiny shorts showing off her flawless toned legs, tanned and supple, her long thick hair flowing down her back as we walk.







 Walking a little awkwardly with my casts, not quite sure what to do with my arms as we go, we walk in silence for the first few minutes.







 “So,” Amy says, breaking the silence, “You’ve probably noticed that Emma is in a bit of a mood?”







 “Yeah. I knew she wasn’t a huge fan of my motorbike but I didn’t realize she outright hated it.”







 “She’s definitely got her father’s careful streak, that’s for sure. He couldn’t abide anything not on the straight and narrow. But it’s not just that, Jake. Emma had something that she was waiting to tell you and I think your accident has her worried about it.”







 Oh fuck is she pregnant!?!
 I think to myself, but looking at Amy calmly and saying, “Oh?”







 “Do you know her friend Sarah?”







 “I met her once, her family is pretty wealthy, yeah?”







 “That’s the one. Well, she’s getting married and asked Emma to be her Maid of Honor, and they’re supposed to go on a week-long wedding dress sample and fitting ‘spree’, as she put it.”







 “Oooh, ok. So this is like a once in a lifetime adventure with her bestie and now it looks like I’m going to mess it all up. Why didn't she tell me?”







 “She was worried you’d be annoyed at her leaving to have fun for a week I guess?”







 “When have I ever given off the impression I’m the kind of guy to do that crap?”







 “That’s what I said, Jake. You’ve always been a perfect gentleman with my daughter. Maybe too nice sometimes though haha.”







 “I’m willing to admit I’ve held my tongue sometimes to spare the extra drama.”







 “I suspected as much. There’s been a few times now I was rooting for you in the next room but didn’t want to intrude.”







 “Haha, good to know. So, basically we get back and I tell her not to stress and have fun with Sarah and all should be good?”







 “Yeah. Worst case scenario,
 I’ll
 open the jars for the next week for us,” Amy says, giving me a nudge and making me realize the side-effect of Emma being gone means a week alone with Amy, my cock getting hot and plumping up at the thought.







* * *







 With the situation explained, Emma’s mood increases dramatically, the planned trip only days away, and Emma apparently going to leave it until she was basically walking out the door with her suitcases.







 Although highly awkward, I learn I’m able to do the basics with my broken wrists, but much slower. Although anything that requires a grip is out of the question as it sends sharp hot pains shooting through my arms, my clothing of choice now whatever is baggiest for ease of slipping into and out of.







 Seeing Emma off as she leaves on her adventure, Amy and I walk back inside, the next week full of absolutely no plans heavier than my phone or a remote.







 “Did Emma run the shower for you at all, Jake?” Amy asks.







 “No, I didn’t want to ask her in case it broke our fragile truce. My armpits are getting a bit bad aren’t they?” I answer and ask, acutely aware I’m not the freshest I’ve ever been.







 “You’re fine really, but I did assume you were refraining from asking for help for that reason. What would be easier for you, a shower or a bath?”







 “Wow, I can’t even remember the last time I had a bath,” I answer, genuinely unable, “It’s kinda tempting though, it’s not like I’m in a hurry to be anywhere after all.”







 “Then it’s settled, I’ll run you a bath and you can have a nice long soak,” Amy says, smiling warmly, her caring nature quite different from Emma’s point of view.







 “Thanks, I’ll go bag up my arms.”







 About 20 minutes or so later, Amy is bent over the tub, her ass amazing as she turns off the faucets and checks the water temperature, me standing politely behind her enjoying the view, my arms in bags, rubber bands keeping them watertight around my biceps, feeling a little silly as every small movement makes me rustle and crinkle like a bad costume.







 “There you go, hot but not scalding. I’ll leave you to it then,” Amy says, giving me her gorgeous friendly smile and walking out, closing the door behind her.







 Stripping down, I carefully step into the bath, everything harder what with not being able to grab or hold anything, every little bump sending a fresh squirt of pain through me.







 What follows is possibly the most inept bathing that anyone has ever done, gingerly holding the soap through the plastic and scrubbing myself, even my lightest grip hurting to perform as I clean myself.







 Doing as best I can, I put the soap down and sink into the water, my arms carefully resting on the sides, my wrists aching from the ‘heavy exertion’ of holding a bar of soap.







 Trying to relax and ignore the pain, I rest until the water starts to cool, awkwardly getting out of the tub and grabbing a towel, drying as best I can before retreating to Emma and I’s room to get dressed in the latest in super-sloppy apparel.







 Joining Amy later in the living room and sitting down, she asks me how I went before looking up and wincing at me.







 “Jesus, Jake! Are you ok? Your hands are practically purple!” She gasps, coming over to look at my hands, afraid to touch them, her concern touching but my eyes too busy looking down her top as she bends over in front of me, her heavy breasts pendulous and her cleavage so mouth-wateringly nice.







 “Yeah, I think I just got a little over-confident, went a bit too hard with the soap.”







 “Why didn’t you ask for help?”







 “Haha, I was somewhat naked Amy.”







 “Oh, who gives a crap about that, just put a washcloth over your lap and call me next time! Oh my god, they look so painful!” Amy chides warmly, her fingertips hovering over my bruised hands, everything not covered in plaster looking bashed and beaten, my eyes still focused on her massive swaying breasts, her sweet fragrance filling my nostrils and my cock filling with desire.







 “It’s not too bad,” I lie, not wanting to look weak in front of her.







 “Bullshit, Jake. You’re in pain and I won't let male pig-headedness let it get worse. You ask me for help next time you need it, ok?”







 “Ok.”







 “I mean it, Jake, ask!”







 “Ok, ok, I will,” I reply, Amy sexy but fierce, finally looking up at me and forcing me to look away from her amazing tits, her eyes steely but her body language concerned.







 “Good boy,” She says with a fresh smile, kissing my forehead and grabbing my ear to shake my head gently, “The last thing we need is for you to get broken while Emma is away.”







* * *







 After a fairly unremarkable sleep alone in Emma’s bed, I wake up, my hand and wrists aching, still mad at me for yesterday's shenanigans, the myriad colors on the flesh of my hands interesting, reminding me of someone whose black eye is a few days old and now contains all the colors of the rainbow instead of just bruised purple.







 “How’d you sleep?” Amy asks as soon as I walk into the kitchen, her sexy figure wrapped in her thick morning bathrobe, her shapely legs and feet bare, the robe’s cord barely holding her breasts in check, trying to make it slip open through sheer willpower as I greet her in return.







 “Pretty good, just had to make sure not to roll over and stuff.”







 “Awww, they still look really sore, Jake. Are you
 sure
 you’re ok?”







 “Yeah, although I might be willing to ask if you could pour the coffee?” I concede with a grin.







 “There you go,” Amy says with a smile of her own, pouring me a mug, “See? Asking for help didn’t make your head explode or magically turn you into a girl.”







 “The wonders of modern medicine eh?” I reply, carefully picking the mug up with both palms, holding it just hard enough to stop it from slipping as I sip at it, Amy watching the whole thing like her heart’s breaking.







 “I can’t stand seeing you like this, Jake,” She says.







 “Uh-oh, you’re not gonna take me behind the barn and shoot me Old Yeller style are you?”







 “Haha, no,” Amy replies with a chuckle, her heavy tits bouncing and her eyes twinkling. “Look, I know you’re loath to admit you need help,
 especially
 in front of Emma as it just gives her more ammo for her anti-motorbike argument, but she’s not here, ok? It’s just you and me and I really don’t mind helping out, so please let me help and I promise when Emma gets back I’ll say you did it all yourself so she can’t hold anything over you. Our little secret, what do you say?”







 Even though I know she’s talking about helping with my hands I can’t help but hear her words in a much more sexual context, my cock filling as I imagine her helping me with my ‘stress’ and such, nodding to her as I ‘reluctantly’ accept her offer, Amy beaming at me.







 “Great! We’ll get those hands back to hand-colored in no time!”







 Feeling a little sheepish about it at first but quickly getting used to being pampered, Amy spoils me with attention compared to Emma recently. Sitting with her on the couch chatting, my hands resting carefully in my lap to hide my aching boner as I enjoy this one on one time with her, my eyes running up and down her body whenever she looks away, my lust burning as I imagine fucking her instead of Emma.







 “So, you wait here and I’ll run you a bath, ok?” Amy says at one point suddenly, patting my leg delicately, getting up and moving to the bathroom before I can respond.







 “Sure,” I say to her retreating figure, Amy looking over her shoulder to shoot me a smile and catching me staring at her bare legs and perfect ass.







 Soon enough, Amy calls out, informing me the water is ready. Getting up and joining her in the bathroom, the bath full of steaming water and a thick layer of bubbles, I reach for the bags and rubber bands sitting on the counter to prepare, Amy putting a soft hand carefully on my bicep to stop me.







 “Don’t worry about that, Jake. I saw how much even using soap hurt your hands, I’ll do that for you this time,” Amy informs me, a big caring smile on her face.







 “You’re, uhh, you’re gonna wash me?”







 “Sure, I’m your hands remember,” She answers, like there’s nothing weird at all about this, making me think my teenage libido is adding too much subtext.







 “Do you mind if I keep my underwear on?” I say, genuinely not embarrassed for Amy to see my cock as I’m pretty proud of its size, but
 terrified
 at the thought of her seeing that it’s currently erect.







 “Of course not. I added lots of bubble bath to make sure you could keep your modesty. I’ll turn around and you can strip off as much as you’re comfortable with and get in, all I’ll see is your upper body.”







 “Thanks,” I reply, Amy turning from me, my eyes using this chance to have a good long look at her bare legs as I slowly peel off my loose clothes, my boxers tented with my throbbing cock, feeling strange as I slide into the water with them still on, feeling them cling to my shaft as the bubbles hide any evidence of my cock’d swelling.







 “In?”







 “Yep.”







 “Ok, let’s get started,” Amy says, turning around and kneeling beside the bath on the thick bath mat, her cleavage right by my face as I try not to stare, watching her breasts shake as she lathers her hands.







 Rubbing the soapy foam into my shoulder and back, my arms resting carefully on the bath’s edges, I moan with relaxation as Amy’s delicate hands rub and scrub me, feeling like a king being pampered by one of his concubines, my head drooping forward languidly as I relax and Amy massages and rubs my neck.







 “Haha, not bad huh?” Amy asks, amused at my purrs of relaxation.







 “I could definitely get used to this,” I drawl through the fog of relaxation, Amy moving her hands onto the arm closest to her, before leaning in to get to my other arm, her breasts now pushed against me as she lathers my bicep, my face reddening as I feel the pressure of her breasts against my arm, staying very still and just hoping this moment won't end.







 “Whoops, I was rubbing my boobs on you, Jake, haha,” Amy says, sitting back on her heels and looking at her chest, now covered in soap lather.







 Her eyes meeting mine as I look at her, she grins as she sees my stare flick down to her soapy cleavage before returning to her eyes.







 “A young man like you probably doesn’t mind that too much though, does he?” She asks, her voice a few notes lower now, my cock jolting with primal instinct in response.







 “It’s certainly not the worst thing that’s ever happened to me,” I concede, feeling strangely vulnerable, basically naked in the bath with Amy slowly rubbing my back, her stunning MILF body and sultry look pinning me to the spot as she smiles back quietly for long seconds.







 “Haha, I'd agree with that,” She says finally, looking at my casts before rolling up her sleeves, “Ok, chest and tummy time, you’re not ticklish are you?”







 “No,” I reply, my body jerking though as her hands trail over my chest, making her chuckle.







 Her hands disappearing under the water, I become acutely aware of how close her hands and forearms are to my danger zone, my cock absolutely raging, her hands making it buzz through proximity as they pass by closer and closer.







 Breathing steady, feeling it coming, I still grunt as Amy brushes my cock with one hand, Amy stopping for a moment, her hands still submerged below the bubbles.







 “Oh, sorry Jake, I just touched him.”







 “That’s ok,” I say, Amy slowly starting up again, her hands brushing my cock a few seconds later, making me grunt again, the sheer sensuality of my girlfriend’s stunning MILF mom even
 grazing
 my cock sending a flurry of butterflies through my stomach.







 “Wow, twice now. I’m really sorry,” Amy says, a quiet look on her face, not quite looking at me.







 “No problem,” I say, trying to play it cool but feeling anything but, willing her hands to touch it again.







 “In my defense, my hands are nowhere near your crotch, so he must be a) hard, and b) pretty darn big haha,” Amy says with a chuckle, my face going almost as purple as my hands as I feel a wave of embarrassment course through me, Amy seeing it immediately, her face looking heartbroken and concerned.







 “Sorry, Jake! That wasn’t me making fun of you, I was just trying to lighten the situation and give you a compliment!”







 “No that’s cool, I’m just really embarrassed, not hurt or anything.”







 “Why be embarrassed? I wasn’t joking when I said he must be really big.”







 “Yeah, but, like, you’re my girlfriend’s mom and you’re trying to do me a nice favor and here I am boning up over you,” I answer, Amy’s eyes opening wider and her eyebrows going up.







 “You’re boned up over me? This isn’t just one of a young man’s daily erection quotas but an actual erection because of me?” She asks, making me wish I’d picked my words more carefully, but seeing no anger in her eyes, her hands still on my stomach and chest, her breasts filling my vision.







 “Ahhh, did I say that? I think I meant the other thing, just a usual one of my 50 daily boners.”







 “You’re a terrible liar, Jake. So the erection you have
 right now
 is because of me?” Amy says, her voice lowering like she’s afraid someone else might hear, leaning in closer, her eyes hypnotic as they stay locked with mine, her hands caressing and rubbing me almost imperceptibly now.







 Swallowing hard, I nod a yes.







 “Wow,” Amy whispers, her eyes looking far off into some unseen distance while I sit there feeling equally nervous and exhilarated.







 “And he’s really big isn’t he?” She asks, still staring off into nothing.







 “Yeah,” I manage to croak, watching her closely, less and less expecting a slap but still unsure what’s going on in her head.







 “Would you…would you like me to clean him too?” Amy whispers softly, almost too quiet to be heard, a rush of heat surging through me as her words and their meaning hits me.







 Nodding, unable to speak, Amy takes my nod and lets her hands trail slowly down my abdomen, her eyes now looking back at mine as she grabs my boxers and tugs, lifting my butt to help her as she peels them down my legs, the water sloshing as I peel them off the rest of my way with my feet.







 Moving behind me to the head of the bath, Amy leans in close, guiding my head back to rest against her chest, purring warmly as she caresses my face, her hands sliding down to my chest, rubbing and caressing it, looking down appreciatively at my body, my head snuggled against her warm soft breasts, her sweet fragrance filling me as her hands slide below the water, fingertips caressing my abdomen, my cock throbbing impatiently while my heart hammers in my ribcage.







 “You have such a nice body,” She purrs, seemingly more to herself than me.







 Choosing to stay silent, I let Amy take her time, the stunning MILF exploring my torso with her hands, making me wonder how long it’s been for her, her own face alight with excitement and anticipation.







 Teasingly, Amy circles my cock and balls but doesn’t touch them, her hands caressing my inner thighs and pelvis, making me ache and squirm, wanting her touch so badly, brushing and grazing me deliberately, toying with me in the best possible way, driving her own lust harder, her fingers suddenly grazing my balls and tracing the underside of my erection before sliding back down, my entire length buzzing as her featherlight touch fills me with nerve endings.







 Splitting up, one hand descends on my balls, the other gripping my shaft lightly and caressing more than stroking, her other hand now cradling and fondling my balls in the warm water, my ears burning as they feel Amy’s breasts against them, her breath long and slow as she starts to jerk me off, her face flushed with lust as I lay there, feeling like the luckiest man on Earth, my injuries 100% forgotten as the water ebbs and flows and my cock pulsates.







 “It’s so big,” She whispers softly, her voice full of wonder as she strokes, weighing my heavy balls in her palm.







 Nestled into her chest, I lay back and take the compliment, Amy in her own world as she enjoys playing with this much younger man’s raging hard-on, giving me the best reach-around hand job I’ve ever experienced.







 “You probably haven’t been able to come for a few days now either. Probably all backed up and in such desperate need for a nice big release,” Amy continues to herself, her hands getting faster.







 “Such a nice big cock doesn’t deserve to be ignored like that, such a nice big cock should be milked as often as it needs to be milked,” She purrs, her sexy talk making me tingle with even more arousal.







 Feeling me tense up, my orgasm fast approaching, Amy quickens her strokes, the water splashing as she tugs and fondles, her voice a sensual purr close by, her breasts jiggling warmly against my head.







 “Time to come? Is it time to come? Are you going to make a nice big load for me, hey? A nice big load?”







 Unable to hold it in any longer, my orgasm erupts, my cock pulsating in her grasp, shooting my load into the hot water of the bath, thrashing with pleasure as my balls empty, Amy purring and encouraging me to give it all to her, stroking and tugging as I climax in her grip.







 Gasping, resting on her breasts, Amy purrs approvingly, still squeezing my cock from root to tip, my load drifting away in the bath’s currents as I lay there, exhausted and light-headed.







 Getting up carefully so I don’t bang my head on the edge of the bath, Amy stands and dries off her arms on a towel before grabbing another one and holding it open for me invitingly.







 Shaking my head to clear the post-orgasm mist I slowly get out of the bath, no longer worried about hiding my cock, Amy watching it openly as it sways, still partially plump as she wraps me in the towel and tucks it in, once again making me feel like a king, the kind of man that doesn’t even need to put on his own towel.







 Grabbing another towel, she pats my back dry before moving onto my chest and stomach, her smile amused as I stand there a little awkwardly, still coming to terms with such pampering.







 “Your discomfort at being treated like this is so cute, by the way,” Amy says, grinning at me, “It’s a sweet guy that doesn’t just automatically think he deserves it.”







 “Thank you. And umm, thank you for,
 you know
 ,” I say, not sure what you’re normally supposed to say after your girlfriend’s mom has just jerked you off.







 “Don’t mention it. It just felt like the right thing to do in the moment.”







 “We didn’t, like, we didn’t just do something bad did we?”







 Stepping closer, her eyes smokey and locked sensuously with mine, Amy caresses my face caringly, her cleavage daring me to look down but my eyes unable to look away from hers.







 “It didn’t feel bad, did it?” She asks with a soft purr.







 “No, not at all,” I reply, basically lost in her gaze.







 “I told you I was going to look after you while Emma is gone. I’m pretty sure normally this guy erupts multiple times a day?” Amy questions, one hand slipping down my chest to caress my cock through the towel.







 Nodding at her, she smiles sweetly.







 “I thought so. And now with those hands currently out of commission and Emma gone someone needs to help you drain that big, thick snake of yours don’t they?” She continues, her words warm and honeyed.







 Another nod.







 “Exactly. And seeing that he was so happy to be erect for me, who better than me to keep him adequately milked for a while? We wouldn’t want you to get blue balls or anything, that would be painful for a younger man such as yourself, all those gallons of semen building up. No, I think it’s very important that we keep him drained as much as possible, for your own good,” Amy says, making it perfectly clear where she’s coming from, her words seducing me further, even though I didn’t need any further seducing, her caring caress of my face in contrast to the sensual groping of my cock. The sweet mothering way that she explains such a blunt and sexual scenario making my head spin with lust, Amy like no woman I’ve ever met before, making me mentally run just to keep up with her walking pace.







 Saying nothing, I just stand there enjoying her touch, both on my face and crotch, leaning my face into her caress, Amy watching me with a sweet smile as she feels my length swell at her touch.







 “Really? Already? After just a few minutes? Well, this is exactly what I’m talking about. A young man in his sexual prime needs to be looked after, it’s just cruel to leave these heavy beautiful balls of yours aching with full loads,” Amy whispers, genuinely impressed as my cock stiffens and pushes outward on the towel, “Come with me, Jake.”







 Following her, we walk to her room, my heartbeat racing as I assume more sexual fun is coming, her bed looking so big and inviting.







 “Here you go, you just lie down and let Amy take care of you, ok,” Amy purrs, propping a pillow under my head as I lay on her bed, my towel now sporting a tent.







 Smiling at me hungrily, Amy crawls onto the bed next to me, her massive breasts nearly spilling out of her loose robe, her hand caressing and rubbing my chest and stomach, her elbow cocked and her head resting on her other hand, relaxed and taking her time, knowing we’re in no rush, the house to ourselves for days to come.







 Tugging at the towel gently, she untucks it, opens it, and peels it from me, leaving me naked as I lie there, my arms by my sides while Amy calls all the shots.







 Circling again, Amy teases my erect cock and balls, watching me with a smile as she makes first contact, enjoying the flush of pleasure that runs through me as she cradles my heavy balls.







 “It’s so hot to see how much you enjoy my touch, Jake,” She whispers, her hand moving to my shaft, her fingertips trailing up and down its entire length, this barely contacting touch somehow even hotter than being jerked off, my cock throbbing and jolting at her involuntarily, Amy chuckling as she watches my cock spasm for her, testing and teasing, learning how it reacts to her touch in different places, experimenting with my shaft, her face openly curious and amused while I watch her watch my cock, loving every second of this, being a stunning MILFs literal sex toy.







 Leaning in, avoiding my arm, Amy brings her beautiful face within an inch of mine, staring deep into my eyes, her hand still toying with my cock, her breath sweet as she creeps even closer, her soft lips pressing to mine as we start to kiss, her mouth warm and like honey, wishing I could wrap my arms around her but knowing better, pressing my face to hers as our kiss intensifies, Amy grabbing my shaft and stroking now, purring into my mouth as she feels my length throb in her grasp.







 Taking her mouth from mine and grinning mischievously at me, she kisses at my chin and neck, slowly moving down my body, her lips leaving a warm trail od soft kisses as she works her way to my swollen length, her eyes twinkling as they meet mine, seeing the need on my face as I watch my girlfriend’s mom lower her face to my cock.







 Caressing my balls with one hand and stroking my shaft with the other, Amy blows warm air on my cock, chuckling as it jerks in reaction, her soft lips sending shivers through me as she plants them on my glans, kissing it, lapping at the eye and tasting my precome.







 Holding my cock firmly and watching me, she sinks her mouth over my shaft, hot and wet, a long low purr escaping her as a moan escapes me, watching my fat cock slowly slide into her mouth, Amy positioning herself and sinking even deeper, feeling my head pass her mouth and enter her throat, tight and gripping as she begins to deepthroat me, my balls getting fondled the entire time.







 Bobbing up and down slowly, relishing every stroke, Amy takes her time on me, my eyes fixated on the show, the best thing I’ve ever seen, her gorgeous face impaled on my shaft, my cock glistening with her saliva as she takes every inch of me, struggling on the last few inches but pushes herself until she gets it down, her face blushing as she fully embeds her throat on my cock.







 Swallowing while I’m inside her, I feel her throat contract and squeeze my length, the sensation new to me and making me shake with pleasure, Amy chuckling around my shaft as she feels me twitch and jerk in ecstasy, unable and unwilling to look away for a second, trying to not even blink while I watch this smoking hot MILF blow me.







 Feeling my balls tighten, Amy speeds up, slobbering wetly and warmly on my dick as she slides her mouth up and down, her hair tickling my thighs as she watches me encouragingly, telling me with her eyes she wants me to come, my hands twitching as I wish that I could hold her head as I blast my load, my cock pulsating as my orgasm rushes towards me.







 Grunting and moaning loudly, my cock erupts, hot squirts of my semen flooding her throat, Amy moaning around my shaft as it throbs and spasms, sucking harder and swallowing each spurt, her eyes locked with mine as she takes every drop I give her, massaging my balls as they empty into her, my body squirming and writhing on her bed as I shoot again and again, my orgasm red hot and powerful, taking my breath away and leaving me a panting mess afterward.







 Lying there and trying to catch my breath, I watch Amy smile at me after sliding her mouth off my glistening dick before kissing and lapping at it, making me jerk as her tongue teases my post-orgasm overly sensitive glans, watching her with rapt fascination, her display so hot and something Emma has never done, usually jumping off me to spit my semen out into a tissue as soon as possible. Seeing a woman so totally obsessed with my load and my cock makes me tingle all over, Amy kissing my cock as it starts to fall onto its side, caressing my balls as they loosen, her touch so light and yet so sensual.







 “Feeling a little better after nurse Amy gave you some medicine?” She asks with a grin, gently tapping my cock against the side of her face and lips.







 “Oh yeah. Although I might have to have a few more rounds of medication. You know, just to make sure.”







 “Haha, cheeky boy. How quickly he gets used to the attention,” Amy replies, licking at my cock and sending a jolt through me as the tip of her tongue licks the eye of my knob, reminding me who is in charge with a chuckle.







 “Can you blame me?”







 “Not at all, and I didn’t say no,” Amy purrs, resting her head on my thigh and watching my cock interestedly as she lets it fall on its side before picking it up to drop it again, hearing it slap against my skin, slick with her saliva and shiny, “You really do have such a handsome cock, Jake,” She adds with a sigh.







 “Maybe there’s an opportunity out there for a cock model? Like how they have hand models and foot models for catalogs?”







 “Hmm, I’m not sure they’re about to have an underwear section with the guy hanging his cock
 out
 of the boxers,” Amy replies, still playing the pick up and drop game with my shaft, openly fascinated with it, “I think a cock model is more likely to be in the world of porn than catalogs.”







 “Hah, fair point.”







 Falling silent for a few minutes, Amy rests on my thigh and toys with my cock the entire time, touching, jiggling and holding it while I lay there, happy to be her plaything.







 After roughly five minutes, my cock start to plump up a little, Amy feeling it and noticing the lessening of slack in my cock as she plays with it, my length becoming longer and firmer. Not yet hard, but definitely waking up to her continued touching.







 “I thought so,” She purrs, watching happily as my cock thickens..







 “What?”







 “I thought it wouldn’t take long for him to start to grow again if I just kept touching him,” She explains, stroking my cock very lightly, her thumbs grazing my glans on every upward pump.







 “Well duh haha,” I say good naturedly, “A ten out of ten babe is playing with my dick, of course it’s going to get hard.”







 “But for a third time? So soon after the last time? I don’t think you understand how many men around my age are literally one and done for the rest of the day, even if I sucked it afterward for an hour. That’s it, no more erection until a full night’s sleep is had.”







 “Not at all of them surely?”







 “No, not all, but trust me, this guy,” Amy says, shaking my hardening cock, “Is a very special guy, and on top of that, he’s big, handsome and connected to a very sweet young man to boot. Emma is extremely lucky and it breaks my heart to see her treating you like you’re a dime a dozen guy. You’re a catch, Jake, and she should appreciate you more.”







 “Umm, wow, thanks,” I reply, not sure how to respond to such glowing words but liking it deep down, wishing I could stroke Amy’s face right now, my cock throbbing in her grasp instead as I flex it for her.







 “I mean it, Jake, I’m going to make you feel so good while she’s gone. I’m making it my personal mission to make you come harder and more often than any woman ever has,” Amy purrs, her eyes primal and locked with mine, her words making me tingle with excitement and lust, never having had a woman so bluntly profess her lust for me, but really liking it, enjoying the way Amy takes charge, knowing what she wants and being firm and yet so caring and sexy at the same time.







 “I, ah, thanks. I’d love to make you feel good too, Amy,” I say, swallowing hard, my cock now hot and fully erect.







 “Don’t worry about that, I’ve a
 strong feeling
 I’m going to enjoy giving you pleasure. And I might have one or two ideas on stuff you can still do even with your hands currently out of commission,” She responds, her eyes gleaming with lust.







 “Yeah?” I say, liking the look on her face, my body heating up by the second.







 “Uh-huh. Would you like to try one now?” Amy purrs, her fingertips gliding up and down my pulsating shaft.







 “Yeah,” I say in a husky whisper, her expression so hot with open arousal.







 “Ok then,” She whispers back, sliding off the bed and standing before me, her hands going to the cord of her robe, untying it slowly, gyrating and showing off her curves as she lets the robe fall open, her body naked underneath and making me grunt involuntarily as I spy her naked figure, her breasts so big, heavy, and pendulous as they sway, her pussy glistening, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons as the robe is silently pushed from her shoulders, crumpling to the ground, Amy’s hands running up and down her body, touching herself for me, her eyes never leaving mine, my body somehow getting hotter, my cock ticking to my heartbeat as I stare.







 “Do you like what you see, Jake?” She asks in a sultry whisper, gyrating and caressing herself.







 “So, so,
 so
 fucking much,” I say in a near growl, my libido making my head swim with need, biting my lip as I drink her in, so sexy and erotic.







 “Do you like my pussy?” She asks, her hand sliding down to spread her lips, showing me her vivid inner pink, slick and glistening.







 “Yeah,” I grunt.







 “Would you like to taste it?” She asks softly, stepping up onto the bed, now standing over me, her curves so perfect and full.







 “Yeah.”







 “Mmm, ok then,” She says with a sweet smile, slowly kneeling down with her legs on either side of my head, one hand still spreading her pussy while the other strokes my hair, “You just lie there and taste me like a good boy while I sit on your handsome face, alright?”







 Looking up into her beautiful face, I just nod, Amy smiling back as she lowers her spread pussy onto my mouth, slick and warm, her flavor so sweet as my lips open and my tongue pushes into her, Feeling Amy’s soft weight on my as she rests on my face, her ass on my chest, full and plump, her soft pubes tickling my nose as I dive in, watching her over the swell of her breasts, Amy’s smile turning into an open mouth of pleasure as she starts to slide back and forth on my mouth, stroking my hair while she fucks my face.







 Sucking and swallowing, feeling her lust trickle into my mouth as I eat her pussy, my cock throbbing into the open air, Amy holds my head with both hands, her arms pressing her heavy breasts together, deepening her cleavage as she rocks back and forth on my face.







 Lapping and licking, sucking and teasing, I eat her delicious pussy with a fervor I’ve never felt before, Amy’s sex so slick and hot, her arousal so real and intense as she slips back and forth on me, knowing every moan and shake from her is real, a genuinely horny woman that wants nothing more right now than to come turns me on so much, sliding my tongue as deep as I can into her, attesting her, moaning into her sex as it coats my face in her arousal, her face so beautiful as she holds my head and watches me open-mouthed, her face flushed.







 Shaking violently, Amy’s orgasm hits, her massive breasts shaking as she holds my hair tight and rides me over the finish line, her cunt red hot and gushing as it slobbers wetly all over me, sucking it down and loving it, her pussy like honey as I slurp and lick her through her orgasm, her ass flexing and clenching again and again on my chest as she squirms and writhes through her climax, her face so sweet as she looks at me momentarily powerless, her orgasm taking over, unable to stop even if she wanted to.







 Panting, her head drooped and her hair hanging over her face, Amy breathes long slow breaths, her pussy still locked to my mouth, pulsating and throbbing against my lips.







 Lifting herself a few inches from my face, she slowly kneel-walks her way down my body to my waiting erection, gyrating and pressing her hot slit against its head, her face flushed but mischievous again.







 “Would you like to fuck me now, Jake?”
 She says in a husky whisper, her eyes gleaming with primal need.







 Choked up with lust, all I can do is nod, Amy’s smile growing wider as she pushes down onto me, my cock burning as it enters her red hot pussy, gasping as the air is sucked out of me, her sex so soft and gripping as she squeezes it down over me, my girth stretching her, biting her lip as she hits the halfway mark.







 “Mmm, it’s so fucking big,”
 She purrs, her hands clenching into fists on my chest as she grunts and pushes again, sliding her tight cunt the rest of the way down my throbbing shaft, both of us shivering with ecstasy as her warm ass smothers my balls, Amy fully impaled on me, our downy pubes mingling as she rests on me a moment, her mons against my mons, letting her pussy acclimatize to having such a thick cock inside it.







 Her hands unclenching, she caresses and rubs my chest, her heavy breasts swaying with the movement, my cock pulsating inside her, so hot and tight, her pussy feeling like it could make me come even without moving, so velvety and inviting.







 “Does it feel good? Does it feel good having your big cock inside my pussy?”







 “Yeah,”
 I manage to whisper, biting my lip as another shiver of pleasure runs through me.








  “What about this? Does this feel good?”
 She purrs, starting to slide back and forth on my cock, the wet sounds of rhythmic re-entry filling the room, our pubes glistening with our lusts.







 Biting my lip, all I can do is nod, her pussy so amazing I’m worried I’ll come if I admit it out loud.







 “Mmm, I’m so glad,”
 She whispers softly,
 “And what about this? Does this feel good too?”
 She asks, sitting up a little straighter, her breasts rocking, the new angle making her pussy grip my cock even tighter, her tummy and pelvis so sexy as she slides hypnotically back and forth on me.







 Nodding again, I watch her body slide and sway, the sexiest woman I have ever had riding me by far.







 “And this?”
 She purrs, reaching behind herself with one hand to caress and fondle my balls, sending me over the edge, loud grunts escaping me as my cock erupts with zero warning, hot spurts of my semen flooding her pussy as I writhe under her, Amy moaning loudly as I come.







 “Yes! Good boy! Good boy! That’s it! That’s it! Fill me, fill me with your hot cream! Yes!”
 She moans, encouraging me sweetly as I climax deep inside her, her body and words culminating to give me the best orgasm ever, shaking and shivering under her, my cock a red hot bar of pure steel, hot lava shooting from within it, my hips pumping frantically as I fill her.







 Shuddering to a stop, I lay there looking up at her with utter infatuation, her hot pussy gripping my cock as it pulsates with aftershocks, her face flushed and content, one hand stroking my face while the other continues to lightly graze and fondle my drained balls, aching pleasantly.







 “You looked very happy when you were coming, Jake,” Amy says softly with a smile.







 “Haha, oh god, don’t make me think about my orgasm face.”







 “You’ve nothing to worry about, it was a very sweet and cute face,” She replies, one hand now caressing my face while the other strokes my hair, her heavy breasts rocking with each movement.







 “You were very sexy when you came,” I tell her.







 “Are you sure? I felt like my eyes were probably spinning in their sockets,” Amy chuckles, leaning down closer, her heavy breasts resting on my chest, soft and ample.







 “Yeah. Really hot,” I reassure.







 “I’ll take your word for it, I was too busy having the best climax ever to care about how I looked,” She replies, leaning in a little closer to kiss me on the lips, mine responding in kind, the two of us starting to make out, Amy stroking my hair while she squirms on top of me, my partially deflated cock still inside her while we kiss, her warm soft body pressed to mine.







 Sitting up after a few minutes, she strokes my chest and shoulders affectionately.







 “As much as I’d love to spend all day in bed with you, I’d really better get started on the chores.”







 “Can I help?”







 “I don’t want you to hurt yourself, but the company would be appreciated,” She answers, squeezing my cheek with a grin before sliding off me, my cock suddenly cold as the warm shelter of her pussy leaves it.







 Putting on her robe and leaving the room, Amy returns a few moments later with a fresh pair of boxers for me, kneeling down with a smile to hold them open as I step into them, pulling them slowly up my legs, leaning in to give my cock a quick kiss before sliding the boxers over it.







 Standing up, her robe untied and framing her heavy breasts, she turns and we walk to the laundry, Amy loading up the washing machine, my eyes watching her curves jiggle while we make small talk, Amy occasionally stopping in her chores to run her fingertips over my bulge, her light touch making me jerk with pleasure every time, Amy’s eyes gleaming.







 The laundry work finished for the time being, we move to the kitchen, Amy loading the dishwasher while I lean my but against the counter close by, my crotch close to her face as she bends over to load.







 With one hand moving dishes from the sink and counter, her other reaches out and idly strokes my cock and balls through my underwear, squeezing my shaft every now and then, testing it.







 The dishwasher stacked, we move to Emma and I’s room, Amy making the bed, her massive breasts rocking as she flaps the blankets out, the air making her robe billow open, her body so perfect and naked making me pause in my small talk, Amy smiling over at me as she witnesses the effect her body has on me.







 Coming around to me, she bends over to pat the blankets smooth, pushing her ass into my crotch, my cock slotting between her plump ass even through her robe and my boxers, Amy gyrating and pressing into me harder as she pats and smoothes, still talking about mundane things but my ears having trouble hearing them as I resist the urge to grab her ass and hurt myself, settling for just pushing forward into her, my cock throbbing as it starts to plump up.







 “Mmm, I think I felt a stirring then, Jake,” Amy says, not turning around, still smoothing the blanket even though it's as smooth as it's going to get, her ass sliding up and down my cock, getting firmer buy the second, wanting to go from facing down to up but wedged in her ass.







 “Yeah, I can’t imagine why,” I reply, pressing into her soft warm butt.







 “Me neither. But that’s most of the chores done for now, just one left,” Amy says, standing up straight and turning around, my cock stretching out now that it has the room, tenting in my boxers, Amy stroking it lightly as she smiles up at me. “Go lie on my bed, I’m going to have a shower, I’ll see you soon.”







 Walking together, we split up as Amy slips into the bathroom and I go take up position on her bed, wishing I could join her in the water but unable, but excited to feel her body close to mine again soon.







 Entering her room a little later, Amy flashes me a warm, seductive smile as she stands at the foot of the bed, a thick towel wrapped around her body, so simple and yet so sensual, her bare skin flawless and fresh.



 Untucking the towel, she watches me with a grin as my eyes open wider and I stare at her naked body, her full curves making every part of me lust for her, my cock jerking in my boxers and making her chuckle as she sees my tent twitching and bobbing.







 “Looks like he’s happy to see me,” She says in a husky whisper, biting her lip, as turned on by him as I am by her.







 “
 Very
 happy,” I confirm. Watching with hot anticipation as she comes forward and crawls onto the bed, her breasts heavy and swaying.







 Grabbing my boxers, she tugs and pulls, sliding them down off my cock, making it spring as it’s released, lifting my butt for her as she removes my underwear, her fingertips on my shaft and balls a moment later, grazing and teasing, her face close and her warm breath blowing on my pulsating cock.







 Crawling up slowly, Amy kisses and caresses my body, pampering me softly, spoiling me, her eyes cute and sensual at the same time, watching me and smiling whenever she makes me twitch with pleasure, her lips so erotic as they roam over my body, pressing her feminine form against me, grinding her body against mine, my cock happily wedged between us as she slides up, her face meeting mine, her eyes passionate as she leans in and we start kissing, my cock throbbing against her, her cunt burning with heat as she grinds it against me, laying there under her and kissing back.







 “Would you like me to help you with your swelling again, Jake?” Amy purrs sweetly, her body grinding and gyrating against mine.







 “Yeah,” I say in a breathy reply, so fucking turned on, grinding up against her.







 “Ok then, you be a good boy and stay where you are while I get into a better position,” Amy says, slowly moving and turning around, her sweet ass and pussy soon above my face, hers now just over my throbbing shaft, her sweet musk filling my nostrils and making my mouth water as I stare up at her pussy, so pink and sexy, glistening with lust, her asshole a small pink knot, her cheeks so plump.







 “You like the view, Jake? You like the view of my pussy?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You can enjoy the view of my pussy while I deepthroat your massive cock,” Amy says, her breath warm on my shaft as she speaks into it, kissing and lapping at it, my pelvis thrusting desperately as I try to enter her mouth, my need so immense, “You can eat it if you want, but you don’t have to, I just want you to be happy.”







 Feeling her take hold of my cock, I gasp with pleasure as her hot mouth slides down it, wet and tight, Amy pushing past her mouth to take me into her throat, the sensation so powerful I shudder and moan, pumping into her, Amy taking every inch of me, her nose between my balls as she starts to bob up down on my length.







 So turned on, I’m desperate to have that dribbling pink slit on my mouth, carefully placing my casted forearms onto her ass to guide her down a bit, Amy understanding me and lowering her hot cunt onto my lips, sliding it back and forth as I immediately start to suck and lick at it, insane with desire, burying my face into her pussy like a man possessed, Amy moaning loudly around my shaft and shuddering as I pleasure her pussy as she deepthroats my cock.







 My neck straining, I press my face into her sex, sucking her lips and clit, circling it and fucking her with my tongue, more enamored with her pussy now than with my own blowjob, Amy bobbing on my cock while I feast on her cunt, the two of us pumping and jerking on the bed.







 Seeing her pink little asshole, I feel overcome with the moment, and even though I’ve never done it before I feel an overpowering urge to do it now, moving my face up and licking at her butthole, Amy grunting on my cock, pressing her clit and mons against my chin as I start to eat her ass, licking and circling it, seeing what feels good for her, feeling so wild as I eat her asshole, loving how much pleasure it seems to be giving her, my hips pumping as I fuck her face in tandem with her bobs.







 Shuddering, Amy comes hard on my face, her pubic bone grinding on my chin as she erupts in climax, grinding and pressing into me, whimpering around my length in orgasm but never neglecting the blowjob, sucking and bobbing throughout, her ass flexing and jiggling as she rides the waves of orgasm flowing through her, eventually coming to a stuttering stop.







 Ragdolling on me, her hot pussy dribbling orgasm on my lips, Amy moans softly. At the same time, she continues to blow me, obviously drained but not willing to let up on my erection, her pelvis slowly grinding and twitching in aftershocks.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, Amy drawls in a contented whisper, her hands still caressing and fondling me.







 “Oh my god, Jake. What a good boy, that was such a great orgasm, but I’m supposed to be looking after you, you didn’t have to do that.”







 “Mmm, but I wanted to,” I say, her hot pussy still inches from my face.







 “Awww, see? I said you were sweet and this is what I mean,” Amy says, turning around to be face to face with me, her eyes caring and happy, “That was such a special treat for me, so I’m going to give you a special treat now ok? It’s the least I can do for my good boy,” She adds, her words new but exciting me, liking the idea of being her good boy, letting this hot MILF give me pleasure simply because she wants to and feels I deserve it.







 Reaching behind herself, she grabs my cock and I get ready to feel her guiding me into her pussy, my eyes going wide as she instead presses the head against her asshole, Amy smiling at me sweetly as she sees realization dawn on my face.







 “That’s right, that’s right, my good boy gets to fuck me in the ass. Does my good boy like the idea of that? Does my good boy like the thought of sliding his big handsome cock deep into my tight little asshole?”
 Amy purrs, her words so dirty but said so sweetly and with such care.







 Swallowing hard, I nod, my throat too choked to speak, my entire body tingling as she pushes back against my cock, her tiny asshole slowly sliding over my glans, my head now inside her ass, red hot and extremely tight, making me grunt as I lay there, Amy smiling down at me as she pumps slowly, working my cock deeper and deeper inside her.







 “Mmm, that’s it, you just lie there and let Amy take care of you, ok? You just let me make you feel very special and happy,”
 She whispers, stroking my face and watching me with a caring smile as I lay there, shivering with pleasure while this hot MILF impales herself on my cock, her massive breasts swaying, my cock pulsating urgently.







 “Do you like it? Does my good boy like fucking me in my ass?”







 Nodding, I grunt a yes, unable to believe how hot this is, so very different from any fuck I’ve ever had before but absolutely perfect, Amy’s words and sensual yet caring demeanor so sexy.







 Sliding up and down my cock with her asshole in slow but steady movements, Amy smiles at me and strokes my hair, leaning down every now and then to kiss me tenderly on the lips, my lips pressing back into hers, so filled with need, my cock on fire with pleasure, Amy looking so happy with what she’s doing to me, her long hair framing her stunning face and swaying just like her massive natural breasts, her soft ass pressing into my thighs each time she takes my cock fully inside herself.







 Feeling my cock spasm in her asshole, Amy bites her lip and goes a little faster, watching me sweetly.







 “Does my good boy want to come? Does my good boy want to empty his balls inside me?”







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp, dizzy with ecstasy.







 “Go on then, come for me good boy, come for me! Fill me with your hot cream! Give it to me!”
 Amy instructs softly, looking at me with such happiness about my impending orgasm, her hands caressing me I feel myself rapidly go past the point of no return, shuddering and squirming under her as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting hotly, filling her asshole with my come, semen squirting deep into her, Amy moaning approvingly as she takes every drop.







 “Good boy! Oh yes, good boy! I can feel it! I can feel all your hot come! God, you feel so good inside me! Good boy!”







 Panting underneath her, I lay there, my chest heaving, Amy purring and sliding back and forth, my cock still deep in her ass, twitching and throbbing in the aftermath.







 “Feeling a little less pressure down there now?” She whispers with a smile.







 “Uh-huh,” I manage to say, utterly amazed by this woman, her hands so delicate as she caresses my face.







 “Would you like to snuggle up for a while and recover? I’ll tuck us in,” She says, sliding off my cock with a gasp and pulling the blankets aside so I can easily get under, slipping in next to me and pulling the blankets up over us, getting behind me as the big spoon, her curvy feminine body pressed to mine, her breasts against my back as I feel her kiss the back of my head, her arm around me, my butt feeling the heat of her pussy, her soft pubes tickling.







 Stroking my hair, I feel so comfortable in my post-orgasm bliss, not caring that I’m the little spoon, enjoying Amy’s gentle touch.







 “There you go, you just close your eyes and have a little nap, I’ll be right here to keep you warm, and afterward, I can make my good boy feel special again if that’s what he wants. I can make my good boy feel special as many times as he wants from now on in fact. Even when Emma returns, I’ll still be here to make sure such a sweet young man like you gets the special treatment he deserves.”







 “I’d like that,” I murmur, my eyes closing while I enjoy her caress on my hair and temple, having never thought in a million years this was how my week was going to go but discovering that Amy and I fit together perfectly, Amy fulfilling a need I didn’t even know I had!







END
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