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 All in all, this Valentine’s day had turned into a bit of a letdown.







 My girlfriend Emma and I had both organized to get the Monday off from work so we could spend the day at her house where she lived with her mom Melanie, with plans to simply fuck like wild animals until I took her out to dinner, only to return and fuck some more, her mom telling us that she would be away for the night with plans of her own, meaning it would be the first time we would have the house to ourselves.







 I was even hornier than normal as Emma had told me it would be fun to hold in our orgasms for a few days to make it all the more amazing when she gave me her ass for the first time, my cock seemingly on a hair-trigger to get hard since she’d let me in on the knowledge that I was going to get to fuck her ass this Valentine's day.







 I’d never had anal sex before and I was excited beyond belief, willing the next few days to hurry up and pass, Emma teasing me, cupping my cock through my pants and giggling as she’d feel me immediately get hard, my balls full to the brim and desperate to be drained by her tight body.







 But, instead of the amazing day of sex I’d been looking forward to, one thing after another had gotten in the way, with Emma being called into work and unable to say no, leaving me lying in her bed, hard and frothing with need, but holding back from jerking off so I could still give her an extra big load when she got home.







 Then I found out that Melanie’s date had fallen through so Emma and I wouldn’t have the house to ourselves, already knowing there was no way Emma was ever going to let me fuck her ass while her mom was home and in the next room.







 And so, sitting on their couch, sexually frustrated like I’ve never been before and with a cock that won't stop throbbing urgently in my boxers, I find myself sitting on their couch, scrolling through my phone to pass the time and hoping that Emma will at least be down for a blowjob after dinner together, as she’s usually against doing anything sexual when her mom is home, telling me she’s too embarrassed in case Melanie heard or found out.







 “Why the long face, Jake?” Melanie asks, entering the lounge and sitting opposite me, dressed in loose-fitting sweats, her comfy ‘around-the-house’ clothes, but still looking absolutely amazing, her full curves obvious even under her loose outfit, her thick, long hair pulled together and draped over one shoulder, the sway of her breasts making me wonder if she’s wearing a bra or not, my already hard cock twitching as I imagine seeing them, heavy and full, begging to be cupped and caressed.







 “Eh, it’s just a bummer that Emma has to work today.”







 “You’ve still got your dinner date tonight though? That nice Italian place?”







 “Yeah, that should be good,” I reply, pretending to look down at my phone momentarily but really checking to make sure my boner isn’t obvious, the backlog of come making me edgy, my glans tingling and sensitive as it pulses against the inside of my boxers.







 “That’s alright then, my date flaked this morning. The thing that annoyed me most is that I bought a new dress just for tonight.”







 “Bummer. Why’d he cancel?”







 “I’ve no idea. Cold feet maybe? His loss, I’d fully intended to put out tonight haha.”







 Laughing with her, a feel a sudden rush of relief that some other guy isn't going to enjoy Melanie’s amazing body tonight, even though I‘m not with her, some innate primal instinct wanting to make her mine and mine only, catching myself staring at her breasts and biting my lip, my cock so desperate to explode, hot and throbbing.







 “I can imagine you’d be disappointed about more than just Emma working today,” Melanie adds, giving me a sly wink, making me shiver with lust as her seductive eyes pin me to the sofa.?







 Raising my eyebrows in question, Melanie laughs again, her breasts shaking under her loose top, her nipples making two irresistible points as her full chest sways and bobs.







 “You and Emma were going to have the house to yourself. For the first time. On Valentine’s day. Two horny 18-year-old lovers in a house all by themselves on Valentine’s day. At an age where sex is pretty much the most important thing in the world. Shall I continue?” Melanie asks, smirking as she watches me fidget on the sofa.







 “Haha, no, I think you’ve probably hit the nail on the head,” I answer, laughing to cover up my mild embarrassment. I mean I guess it would be pretty obvious what we were going to get up to, but having it spelled out by my girlfriend’s mom is still a bit awkward, although from the look of the grin on Melanie’s face, she thinks it’s extremely hilarious seeing me squirm, my cock no softer for my embarrassment, still pulsating madly.







 “I was your age once, I can imagine how…frustrated you’re currently feeling. I’m
 somewhere
 in my 40’s,” She says, winking as she doesn’t get her specific age, “And
 I’m
 frustrated I won’t be getting any tonight. It’s been too long and Valentine’s day is a sucky day to get stood up.







 My phone ringing in my hand at just that moment, I look down and see it’s Emma.







 “Hey Emma, how’s work?”







 “Totally shit. They need me to stay late, I’m talking until like 9 at least.”







 “Ah, so a certain dinner date at 6 is probably no longer on the cards?” I ask, this information fitting with the general theme of today, Melanie listening as she hears the cancellation.







 “Sorry Jake sweety,” Emma says.







 “Not your fault Emma,” I say, Melanie’s close proximity making me too self-conscious to call Emma by my pet name for her, “Your mom’s date pulled out so I won’t be alone, we can hang out.”







 “Did he? Well then ask mom if she wants to go? No point wasting a reservation.”







 “Emma can’t get home in time for the restaurant, would you like to come with me instead?” I ask, knowing it’s a simple question but getting a little zing as I ask my girlfriend’s hot MILF mom on a fate, so to speak.







 “Oooh, I’d love to, if Emma definitely isn’t going to be able to make it?”







 Handing the phone to Melanie and letting the two of them talk it over, it’s soon sorted out, Melanie and I going out for a fancy meal a bit later, Melanie going off to her bedroom to prepare.







* * *







 A few hours later and feeling a little awkward in my suit, something I’m not used to wearing and wondering if it’ll look like I’m playing dress-ups to people when they see me, Melanie calls that she's ready and I get up, seeing her as she emerges from her room, my jaw dropping and my cock once again immediately getting hot and swelling.







 Looking completely, totally, and utterly stunning, Melanie smiles at me as she strikes a sexy pose, showing off her new dress, red and vibrant. But the dress isn’t capturing my attention anywhere near as much as the woman wearing it, her full curves accentuated and exploding front eh fabric, my cock now almost painfully hard as I take in the deep cleavage of her breasts, held together and high, threatening to leap from her outfit at any moment, her thin waist blossoming out to her full hips and butt, a slit up the side of the dress coming dangerously close to revealing panties, assuming she’s wearing any, her hair full and tumbling over her bare shoulders, her skin flawless and her face gorgeous, her eyes piercing mine as she looks for any signs of me only being polite, but smiling as she sees that my wide-eyed stare of amazement is genuine.







 “Do you like it?”







 “I’ve never wanted to fuck Emma as bad as I want to fuck you right now,”
 I nearly blurt out, my cock trying hard to control my mouth, instead nodding and giving her a thumbs-up.







 “Yeah, you look really,
 really
 hot,” I say, my eyes once again roving up and down her figure, unable to stop, feeling pretty proud that I’m going out on a date with this absolute babe of a woman, even if she is my girlfriend’s mom, the other guys won’t need to know that while they sit at their tables wishing they were me.







 “Thank you,” Melanie says, leaning in to give me a kiss with ruby red lips on the check, then chuckling as she wipes a little lipstick off my face, her scent so sweet and the soft press of her lips making my cock ache to reach out and take her right here and now.







 “No problem.”







 “Not just for the compliment. But for taking me out, I was actually pretty disappointed my date fell through, I’m really looking forward to this.”







 “No problem on that either, and me too.”







* * *







 At the restaurant, things couldn’t go better, I can see the lust and longing on every other guy's face, Melanie easily the hottest woman in the room, both of us indulging in a few glasses of wine, the conversation flowing easily, all thought of Emma gone I realize at one point, feeling a moment’s guilt before Melanie’s hand touching mine drives it away as she thanks me once again for bringing her out, an undercurrent of sexuality in her tone and expression.







 Wondering if she’s feeling similar to me, I remember that she was looking forward to a night of sex as well, the two of us due for some good fucking albeit with different people, the wine possibly making the two of us more flirtatious with each other than perhaps we normally would be, her deep cleavage drawing my eyes time and time again, Melanie catching me and only laughing, her eyes piercing mine as she licks her lips, again making me wonder if she’s simply licking her lips or if she’s
 licking her lips.







 Not drunk, but the both of us feeling warm and fuzzy, we get a ride home, Melanie sitting in the middle and resting her head on my shoulder and chatting happily while I enjoy the feeling, pretending she’s my girlfriend, my view down her dress amazing, my cock throbbing as it has been almost continuously since I first saw her in this sexy outfit.







* * *







 Back at her place, we enter the house, the time now around 8. Making for her kitchen first, Melanie joins me in the lounge with a bottle of wine and two glasses, grinning widely, her dress sipping down one arm a little as she pours, her already prominent breasts nearly toppling out as I stare, willing her dress to fall further. My own suit top off and my shirt untucked to try and hide my hard-on.







 Giggling, she stands up straight again and fixes her dress, but only partially, her breasts still more exposed than they have been, my cock absolutely rampant with need as she flops down on the couch next to me, taking a deep sip, the slit of her dress meaning her leg is basically entirely bare, barely an inch or two from exposing the mound of her sex, making me swallow hard, looking at her crotch as I take a sip from my glass.







 My phone buzzing, I fish it out and look at the new text.







 Hey Jake, I’m really sorry but they want us back first thing in the morning so I’m going to crash at Sallys. See you tomorrow xoxo







 Not as bummed out as I normally would have been, considering the sexy company I’m with, I explain to Melanie that Emma is staying the night at Sally’s, Sally living only five minutes from work compared to the 45-minute drive Emma would have to do to come home.







 “That’s a pity, but more wine for us!” Melanie laughs, rising from the couch grabbing a remote, music filling the room a moment later before dancing around on the carpet in her bare feet, her breasts swaying, my eyes enjoying the view of her ass as she slowly turns, the dress clinging to her curves.







 Reaching down, she suddenly takes my hands, pulling at me, “Come on Jake, dance with me!” She says, grinning from ear to ear, her breasts nearly falling out of her top as she leans forward, tugging at my arms.







 A little tipsy, I get up and dance with her, trying not to look down and check if my bulge is obvious or not, hoping Melanie doesn’t look down either as I move to the music.







 “Don’t be so shy!” She giggles, grabbing me and pressing in close, putting my arms around her as I feel the unmistakable sensation of my rock hard pulsating cock press against her stomach, the warmth of her body making me grunt as I feel her grind against me, this simple touch feeling like the most erotic thing I’ve ever experienced with my fuller than usual balls.







 Her hands on my shoulders, looking up at me as she grinds and gyrates to the music, her cleavage so deep and sensual, her dancing slowly stops as the sensation throbbing against her belly gets through her tipsy fog.







 “Is that what I think it is?”







 “Umm, would you believe it’s my phone?”







 “Your phone’s still on the couch, Jake,” Melanie replies in a husky whisper, her eyes locked with mine, as I notice that she hasn’t stopped pressing against me, my arms around her as we both stand there, no longer dancing, my cock burning into her.







 Not caring about future consequences, only able to think about how hot Melanie is, I lean down and press my lips to hers, Melanie immediately responding, our kiss going from zero to 100 in a moment, her hands holding my head as I hold her tight, our lips mashing as our tongues flicker and wrestle with one another, Melanie moaning as we make out, grinding herself against me, her lust and need as deep as mine, holding her head with one hand as the other slides down to cup her perfect ass, squeezing it, grunting with pleasure, barely believing this isn’t a dream, the hottest woman I’ve ever known grinding her soft yet supple body against my yearning cock.







 Walking backward, I sit back onto the couch, bringing her with me, Melanie hiking up her dress as she straddles me, the heat of her pussy burning into my equally hot erection as she mashes against me, our mouths glued together, my hands massaging her ass as she unbuttons my top.







 Wriggling out of my top, Melanie caresses and chest and abs, purring hungrily as she stares at me, grinning as my hands go to her chest, pulling down her top and freeing them, heavy and natural, her nipples pink and erect, cupping them and pushing them together, leaning in to kiss and lick them, Melanie grinding her hot sex against my shaft, dry humping me through my pants, my body on fire with need and lust.







 Sliding off me, she grins and tugs down her dress, down past her hips and revealing her sex, glistening with her juices, her outfit not including panties, a small triangle of soft hair on her mons, beads of lust looking like morning dew as she sinks to her knees in front of me, my crotch damp with my pre-come and her juices from her grinding, shuddering with hot anticipation as she rubs my shaft through my pants a few times before unbuttoning them, her smile sly and sensual as she slowly pulls down my zipper.







 Tugging down my pants and boxers, she licks her lips as my cock springs up, free from fabric, throbbing desperately to the beat of my heart, so hard it almost hurts, Melanie’s first touch as she grasps it making me shake with pleasure, Melanie chuckling as she slowly strokes my length, seeing how aroused I am, squeezing my shaft, feeling its firmness, my head glistening with pre-come, another bead forming at the eye as she squeezes from base to top, her eyes locked with mine as she theatrically leans in and licks the bead from my glans, making me shake and gasp, her touch so sensual and perfect, licking her lips and whispering “Yummy.”







 Grabbing her hair and tossing it over her shoulder, she comes in close, her eyes still on mine as she sinks her warm mouth over my knob before closing her lips around my girth, her tongue a wet and slippery eel, sliding around my shaft as she sinks her face deeper and deeper onto it, sucking hard as I moan with pleasure and watch in bliss, her breasts swaying as she sucks, reaching down to caress them as she blows me, her own hands on my balls, full and needy.







 Her skills quite frankly 100 times better than Emma's, I gasp and jolt as she sucks me deep and hard, her lips forming a perfect seal on my girth as her mouth devours my length, stroking her hair and her breasts, bucking into her as I sit on the couch, my gasps getter increasingly desperate, her skills so amazing, Melanie’s eyes watching me as she witnesses me approach orgasm and lose control.







 Holding her head and gasping, I start to come harder than I ever have before, gripping her tight as I flood her throat with hot come, spurt after spurt of hot semen filling her mouth, Melanie purring and moaning as she takes it all, swallowing again and again, my cock releasing another jet with each throb, my entire body shaking as Melanie sucks me dry, watching my shaft jerk and pulsate into her mouth, my balls emptying as I shudder and feel dizzy front the force of my orgasm.







 Gasping in the afterglow, I sit there, spent, Melanie sliding her mouth off my shaft, licking her lips and then gently kissing my balls, grinning up at me as I stare back, speechless, the orgasm she’s just giving me practically blowing the top of my head off.







 “Total honestly. I’ve wanted to do that since the first time Emma introduced me to you,” Melanie admits, stroking my slowly wilting cock, still slick with her saliva.







 “Total honesty. I’ve
 wanted
 you to do that since Emma first introduced us,” I reply, caressing her face, my heart still hammering.







 Chuckling, the two of us naked, Melanie gets up and joins me on the couch, snuggling up while the music plays in the background, her delicate skin against mine, her hand toying with my cock.







 “Do you think we should maybe go to bed?” She purrs.







 My cock twitching just from the implication, I nod and we get up, stopping to kiss for a minute, my hands holding her ass as she presses herself against me, feeling the damp warmth of her pussy.







 Scooping her up, I carry her, her arms around my neck, to her room, placing her on the bed, Melanie smiling up at me as I grab her knees and spread her legs, the wet slit of her sex presenting itself as I feel my mouth watering, her pussy looking so tasty.







 Leaning down, I kiss her breasts first, sucking her nipples and massaging them, working down to her stomach, Melanie stroking my head and slide further down, the downy hair of her pubes tickling my chin as I get close to her heat, kissing her hood, burying my tongue into it, sliding under and teasing the throbbing pea of her clit, Melanie sighing as I make first contact with her tingling bud, moving my tongue down to lap at her slit before pressing inside, penetrating her with my tongue, tasting and exploring her, so slippery and sexual, feeling her grind her pelvis into me, desperate for more and giving it to her, holding her hips and burying my face into her, darting my tongue, fucking her with it, sliding it as deep as I can into her before going back to her clit, one hand now caressing her breasts and the other teasing her slit before sliding a finger inside, feeling her red-hot heat.







 Sucking and teasing, fingering and wriggling, I feel Melanie’s body start to tense as he gasps become more shallow, like she’s breathing in but not breathing out, her grip on my hair getting tighter, her toes curling and her head thrown back, quietly begging me not to stop between breaths in an almost inaudible sigh.







 Shaking suddenly, she climaxes, vibrating and grinding, her pussy gushing as she comes, lapping at her sex as I finger her and rub her clit with my lips and tongue, her thighs taut as she squirms in pleasure, tasting her sweet juices as she grunts and gasps, holding me tight, looking down to watch but then throwing her head back again, the bed shaking as wave after wave of orgasm rolls through her.







 Going limp, spent and panting, she looks down at me as I kiss and tease her now extra-sensitive sex, jolting every time I flick her clit with my tongue, the soft flesh of her head slippery with her orgasm, her pussy dribbling as she lays there, hot and shuddering with aftershocks.







 “You’ve no idea how much I needed that,” She purrs as I get up onto my knees between her, her eyes dropping to my cock, now rock hard and throbbing again, “Or how much I need
 that
 ,” She adds, pointing a shaking finger at my erection.







 Grinning, I grab her legs and pull her closer, spreading her thighs as I get on top, leaning down to kiss her as I keep my weight off her for the time being, watching each other as she feels me pressing my glans, slippery with pre-come, against her slit, hot and equally slippery, my length sliding into her as I push, both of us gasping as I penetrate her, her pussy tight and velvet smooth, her walls gliding along my length as I thrust deeper, my stomach twitching with butterflies as the sheer pleasure that her body is giving me flows through me, her pussy clamping around my girth as she flexes it, wrapping her arms around me, stroking my back and grabbing my ass, pulling me in deeper, gasping as I fill her sex with my throbbing cock.







 Kissing, sucking, and biting her lips I thrust into her, each pump filling me with a fresh explosion of pleasure, her pussy the best I’ve ever had bar none, her tight body underneath me as I fuck her making me shiver with ecstasy, her sensual eyes always locked with mine, smiling between kisses as I slow down, wanting the moment to last, her pussy trying it’s hardest to milk me, so hot and tight, my instincts telling me to simply fill her with come right now but resisting so I can enjoy more of the best sex I’ve ever had.







 Wrapping her legs around me, she pulls me close, my weight now on her, bringing her mouth to my ear,
 “You’re not going anywhere until you’ve filled with come, Jake,”
 She purrs in my ear in a husky whisper, her words going straight to my brain, my cock twitching like it might explode at that very moment, her touch so sensual as she caresses my back, her nails grazing me, her dainty feet sliding up and down my calves as I fuck her faster and faster, harder and harder.







 Sliding my hands under her ass, holding her tight as we fuck, the wet sounds of our fucking filling the room, the bed shaking as I stuff her full, she nips and bites at my ear, her breath warm and sweet.







 “You want to fill me with come, don’t you? I can feel him jerking inside me, he wants to pop sooo much, doesn’t he?”







 “Yeah,”
 I admit, holding her tight, her words making me tingle with need.







 “Go on then, Jake. Come. Fill me. I want to feel your cock shaking inside me as it explodes. I want to feel your hot come splashing inside me.”







 “Oh fuck,”
 I grunt, her words rapidly bringing me to the edge, Melanie purring as she feels the effect she has on me, her nails tracing up and down my back as I thrust, wanting to continue, but also wanting to come more than I ever have in my life.







 “That’s it, let go. Give it to me. Come for me, Jake. Come for me,”
 Melanie purrs, her words hitting me like a sledgehammer, my body convulsing in pleasure as I start to come, even harder than before, grunting and gasping, growling and yelling as my cock explodes, jolt after jolt deep inside her, each one signifying another spurt of hot come, Melanie holding me tight as she feels me fill her, my load splashing hotly within her, her legs wrapped around me, making me a willing prisoner as she takes every drop of my load deep inside, letting nothing escape, shuddering and squirming, wanting to kiss her but too busy gasping in pleasure, holding her ass tight and impaling her as deep as I can as I empty my balls inside her.







 Feeling momentarily utterly spent, I press my lips to hers, the two of us kissing, but with less urgency now, enjoying it and taking our time, my cock still throbbing inside her as it slowly wilts, Melanie holding me close, her feet rubbing my legs.







 Feeling me about to slide out of her, she doubles her hold on me.







 “Stay on top of me for a while, I like how it feels.”







 Giving her what she wants, I stay on top of her, propped up on one elbow so that she’s not getting squashed but otherwise acting like a man blanket, Melanie purring and caressing me, her eyes hypnotic as she locks them with mine, our lips never more than a few seconds from pressing together again, unable to stop kissing each other.







 “So you’re happy so far with how your Valentine’s day went?” She asks.







 “Totally, I didn’t think I would be coming this hard.”







 “It’s not over yet. I may have overheard what special gift you were going to be getting today if I wasn’t home.”







 “You mean?”







 “Do I mean I’d like you to fuck me in the ass? Yes, I do mean that. What do say Jake, would you like to lose your anal-sex virginity with me?”







 My body tingling, stunned that tonight could get any more amazing, I simply nod, Melanie caressing me lightly with her nails, turning me on, my cock twitching again.







 “So I
 should
 roll over for you?” Melanie asks rhetorically with a wide grin, feeling my cock as it swells against her.







 “Yeah,” I say, nodding again and getting up a bit, Melanie rolling over, her sexy ass jiggling as she lays back down and spreads her legs wide, her head turned so I can see her face, her grin still there.







 “Have at it, Jake, happy Valentine’s day!”







 Stunned at my luck getting to fuck such a gorgeous MILF, I caress her still dribbling pussy, lubing her asshole, taking my time, Melanie happy to lie there and let me figure it out for myself, her ass cheeks so perky and perfect, her side boob teasing me as she lies there, my cock once again throbbing to the point of being painful, hungry to penetrate her.







 Teasing her asshole with my finger, I wonder how such a tight hole will be able to take my girth, Melanie sighing happily as I circle her ring, making sure it’s slippery with her natural lube, my other hand massaging her amazing ass, watching it jiggle hypnotically.







 Getting over her, I grab my cock and guide it to her butt, my other arm holding me up, craning my neck to kiss her face as my glans pushing between the soft warmth of her cheeks to press against her tight asshole, a small fleshy knot, feeling it pucker as I press into it.







 “Mmm,” Melanie sighs as she grips the blanket, smiling as I pres harder, her asshole starting to open as my glans slides inside her, the heat of her ass making me gasp as I enter her, incredibly tight and hot, her ass cheeks hugging my length as it slowly disappears inside her, both of us moaning happily.







 Breathing slowly to remain in control, I’m soon fully on top of her, like we’re spooning except for the fact that her asshole is fully impaled on my cock, watching her grin as she flexes, clenching it around my girth, the sensation incredible and unlike anything I’ve ever had before, her ass pressed into my crotch and my cock burning hot inside her asshole, the flawless skin of her back pressed to my body and the sweet scent of her hair in my nostrils as I kiss her face and start thrusting, getting up to speed.







 The bed shaking, I fuck a woman in the ass for the first time, the slap of her cheeks against my crotch turning me on, sliding my hands over hers and interlocking our fingers as I let my weight settle on her, pinning her to the bed, impaled by my cock, kissing her face and hearing her purr with lust as I pound harder and harder into her asshole.







 Grinding herself against the bed as I fuck her, mashing her mons and clit, I watch her face redden as she moans with desire. Unlocking my fingers from hers on one hand, I slide it under her, placing it between the bed and her pussy, Melanie grunting as she starts to mash her clit against my finger, rubbing it in return, Melanie body shivering as I tease her clit, the combination of my cock in her ass, my weight on her, and my hand on her clit rapidly taking her to the edge.







 “Mmm, fuck yes, Jake. Fuck yes,”
 She murmurs, her knuckles now white as she grips the blanket desperately, her thighs tensing up, her body language telling me another orgasm is coming, the heat pouring from her body.







 Burying her face into the blanket and grunting loudly, Melanie starts to come, her orgasm rocking her, feeling her shudder and shake as she gushes with lust all over my hand, her pussy slick and slippery, her clit throbbing and her asshole gripping my girth tight, my body pinning hers to the bed, her tremors going straight through me, making my cock tingle.







 Her face still buried in the blanket, she says something I can’t understand, bringing my face down closer to listen again, Melanie turning her head, her face flushed and wet with perspiration, repeating herself in a hoarse whisper.







 “Come in me, Jake. Give it to me. I need it. Please.”







 Her words like magic, I feel my orgasm come rising out of nowhere, holding her tight as I thrust like mad, pounding into her, needing every inch to be buried deep inside her asshole as I kiss her face and gasp desperately into her ear, muy cock jerking and jolting as my orgasm hits, making me bellow with pleasure, Melanie squirming and crying out in bliss underneath me as her body milks me again, my cock launched rope after rope of hot semen deep inside her asshole, the bed shaking as I empty myself into her, gripping her tight, our bodies hot and slick as her tight asshole grips my shaft and drains it dry, my toes curled and entire body buzzing as I fill her with come.







 Shivering with aftershocks, I lay on top of her, spent and happier than I’ve ever been, my first time fucking an ass a million times better than I could have ever possibly imagined, Melanie purring contently underneath me, happy to feel my cock pulse deep in her ass, my come warm and sticky inside her.







 Staying on top of her for a while, I eventually slide out and lie next to her, Melanie draping herself over me, our lips locking together for the longest time, our hands all over each other as we continue to explore and pet one another, Melanie easily giving me the best sex I’ve ever had.







 “So, did you like your Valentine’s day gift?”







 “Very much so, yes,” I answer before we have another extended bout of kissing, Melanie nipping at my lower lip cutely, her face gorgeous as she looks at me, so sexy and seductive.







 “Would you like to spend the night here instead of the other room? Maybe we can exchange a few more…
 gifts.
 ”







 “I really like the sound of that, yeah.”







 “And tomorrow morning. I remember young men and their morning wood, perhaps I’ll be able to help you out?”







 “I like the sound of that too, yeah.”







 “And maybe whenever Emma isn’t around but you feel like you could do with blowing off some steam, I’m sure I’d be happy to help you feel more relaxed again, so to speak.”







 “Another thing I like the sound of, you’re on a roll, Melanie.”







 “Haha, well, the way I see it, it makes us both feel good, and we’re both sexually attracted to one another, so as long as it remains our little secret I don’t see why this can’t be a regular thing. You’re the best lay I’ve ever had and it would be a shame if it was a once-off.”







 “I really like the sound of that too. And I’ve got to say, no woman has ever made me come as hard as you did.”







 “Well then it’s settled, here’s to many more amazing orgasms for the two of us!” Melanie says, offering me a hand for a high five which I reciprocate, my future looking nothing less than totally fucking awesome!







END
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