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School is finally starting again, and for Randy, it can’t come at a better time. One last encounter to end the summer, and it just happens to be with the mother of a girl who’s been a thorn in his side. Although, once school starts, Melissa’s catty attitude is far less than usual.

He assumes that focusing on school will prevent him from the object of his desire, the gorgeous Angela Collins. Especially because her daughter Kelly gets wind of what he’s done with her best friend and wants a sample of the same.

When his professor asks him to her place for some extra hours tutoring for his budding business, there’s a surprise in store he never expected. And some feelings that cause him to realize he needs to make a decision.

The only thing in his way is her daughter.

Teaching Mature Ladies is the third book of a harem erotic fantasy with a young man and several sexy older women. 18+ only. Contains hardcore sex, threesomes and BDSM elements.


CHAPTER ONE

There was always a bit of a game to play, even when I knew what the outcome was going to be. It had been so long since I’d let my first lovely MILF seduce me and my life couldn’t have been much better, even though I was returning to my college program after the weekend and life was going to get somewhat back to normal.

What was normal anymore? I honestly didn’t know. What my mind would have perceived at the beginning of the summer differed completely from my current reality. In fact, my old self would have never believed what was happening, and how I’d even respond to what was going on.

Sophia was another woman who was affiliated with Angela’s real estate firm, and she had an independent brokerage of her own. A very successful older woman who had curves for days and needed some computer help of her own. Once word had spread about what my company did to help people with technology issues, I was getting referrals all the time.

My business partner Brandon handled the administrative side of things, and I handled the customers. Which was just fine by me, because word had obviously spread about that as well. Sophia had answered the door in a gorgeous thin purple dress that hugged her thick hips and pushed up her sexy big tits into cleavage that I couldn’t take my eyes off.

“Good morning, Randy. I’m so happy you were willing to come on short notice. I really need some help.” I had a good idea what she needed help with, considering what she was wearing. And like many of my older ladies, she was exuding sexual energy.

Like some of my other conquests, it was obvious right away what I was really there for, but I had to play along just to make sure that my business wasn’t affected. All it would take was one person saying I was inappropriate, and I would have been sunk.

“I’m happy to help with whatever you need.” I smiled. Over my time being seduced by all these women, I’d learned the subtle art of flirting and sexual innuendo. “It’s my job to make you happy.” She giggled.

“Come up into my office.” She said. “It’s next to the master bedroom.” The way her mouth lingered over the word bedroom just made my pants twitch. “I’ve heard from the others that you do amazing work, and I can’t wait to see it.”

“I aim to please.” I told her, carrying my briefcase and watching her legs sway under her dress. “Sounds like it shouldn’t be too difficult to take care of your problem.”

Unlike a couple of months before, I was even doing some subtle seducing myself, knowing that there was a 90% chance this sexy MILF wanted more than just my services in her office. Although, if she wanted it in her office, I was more than happy to oblige.

It all started with Angela, but the first woman to take my virginity was the lovely Chelsea, who had no qualms about introducing me to her sexy, dominant side after I upgraded her system. As much as I lusted after her from afar, Angela was my second conquest, but she was by far and away the woman I wanted most.

Megan, who had hired me for contract work at the country club, had also seduced me in her office at the end of my first day. She was a sexy little firecracker of a manager who ran her club like a Swiss watch and wasn’t afraid to tell me exactly what she wanted.

At the massive gala I’d been invited to, I’d experienced one of the most incredible evenings of my life when three of my lovely ladies all enjoyed me at the same time.

And that was after Angela’s daughter Kelly admitted she had feelings for me. But I knew it was only because, due to my already full sexual roster, I was constantly rejecting her even though she knew I had a crush on her during the school year.

Now I was in a serious situation with her mother, who was the one woman that made me weak in the knees. I would have given up every single other woman if Angela wanted me to. She was everything I’d ever wanted wrapped up in a sophisticated, sexy package.

In fact, Angela and I were enjoying one another whenever we could. The fact Kelly lived under the same roof just meant it was more difficult than usual and we had to be careful she didn’t find out. Dancing around the sticky situation was getting hard, no pun intended.

Walking into Sophia’s opulent office, it was a lovely cream color with awards from her business on the walls and an expensive sit/stand desk that held a laptop I knew had to cost a fortune. Or at least it did when she bought it, because it was outdated by a few years.

“I got a new printer, and for whatever reason, the laptop won’t pair with it.” She began. “And I think I need some type of driver installed?”

I glanced at the desk, and when my eyes lit upon a picture sitting there, they almost popped out of my head. “Um…is your daughter named Melissa?”

She looked at the picture. “Yes! Do you two know each other? She goes to the same college that you do.”

Of course I knew her daughter. She was Kelly’s best friend and had been a major pain in my butt after I’d confessed to my study friend Kelly that I had a crush on her and wanted to date her. Kelly had shot me down, of course, and Melissa had taken great glee in spreading my humiliation all over our friend group at school.

Whenever we’d been out together, she was always poking her nose in where it wasn’t wanted, and I know she had her suspicions that there was more to my relationship with Angela than even Kelly knew about. So far, I’d kept everything under wraps.

“We’ve run into each other before. It’s a small school.” I left it at that. But instantly percolating in the back of my mind was the idea that I was really going to enjoy fucking Melissa’s mother. Seducing her and maybe having Melissa find out that the geeky guy she’d made fun of had done so was more than an incentive.

All that meant was that I planned to ramp my flirtation up even faster. “So, often if you simply hard wire the printer into the laptop, it bypasses the need to link anything up indirectly. Have you tried plugging in the cable?” I stared directly at her tits while I said it, not caring if she noticed. “Hard wiring is always better. It’s a direct connection.”

Her cheeks flushed, and she batted her eyelashes. “Can’t say I tried that. Can you show me how?”

“Of course.” I didn’t see an ethernet cable, but I had a spare one in my bag and pulled it out. “So, if you bend over the desk and look behind the printer, there should be a hole you can plug this into. I can coach you through it.”

She smiled, and I was shocked at how easily she leaned forward, bending slightly over the desk enough to let her dress ride up her thick legs a bit. Her skin was creamy and smooth, and her thighs looked like they would be perfect to massage. Just a hint of her butt cheeks were exposed, and she was obviously wearing just a thong.

Approaching her from behind, I got just close enough to allow her to feel me brushing against the backs of her thighs. “I think I see it. Do I just plug it in?” she asked. Her sexy ass didn’t move, and I pushed myself closer.

“Here, let me make sure you’re in the right place.” Without asking, I placed my hands on her hips and leaned in, making sure she could feel me. When her body didn’t pull away, I knew exactly what I was getting myself into. There was no way she couldn’t feel that I was rock hard under my slacks and pushing my erection into her ass. “I think that’s the spot.”

“Yes, it definitely is.” Her ass wiggled a bit, and she stood up, maintaining contact between our two bodies. My hands were still on her wide hips. I could hear her breath coming faster as we were still pressed close together. “You’re an excellent instructor. Now, what about the other end?”

“That goes right over here.” I grabbed the cable from her hand and slid it into the laptop, again being sure to rub my hard cock against her leg while my hand brushed across her chest to tease her big tits. “You should be all hooked up now. No need for anything else.” I let my hand return and when I positioned it on her chest, I felt her stiff nipple under my hand. Another sharp intake of breath came from her.

She turned around, and immediately her sexy tits were pressed against my chest. “Oh, I think there’s a definite need for more.” We were so close there were only inches between her lips and mine, and now it was obvious what we both had in mind. And it had only taken minutes.

Referrals were my favourite source of business.

Looking down, her dress was open enough to see a lacy bra cupping two gorgeous big mounds, and I couldn’t wait to see her massive breasts naked and ready for my cock. “Okay. What else do you need?” I leaned in just enough so that I could see her sexy lips part like she was expecting something.

The amazing thing was, three months before, I would have been scared to death. My first conquest Chelsea had to tell me to take off my clothes, and she gave me an education during that first encounter as to what women really enjoyed. And they all liked a man who was confident and could assert himself with exactly what he wanted.

Now I placed my hands back on Sophia’s wide hips. “I think I need you to take this dress off slowly for me.” I took her hand and placed it confidently on my erection, hearing the hiss of her breath as she cupped my hard dick. “I’m going to service more than just your computer. I think you need our additional service package.”

Her hand massaged me slowly, and when she cupped my hard cock, I knew it was on. “So, the rumors are true. You do go above and beyond. I can’t wait to experience all you have to offer.”

I wondered who told her about my previous escapades. But it didn’t matter. Apparently, word had spread about my sexual prowess and while there were still a lot of customers who actually wanted help with their computers, some of them wanted more.

A lot more.

My hands went to the shoulders of her dress, and I slowly slipped the straps off, letting her dress slide slowly down to expose the sexy purple lace bra underneath. It barely contained her big breasts, and it was see through enough to show off a couple of generous nipples that were hard as rocks. I could envision my cock sliding between her breasts already.

“You’re a very sexy woman, Sophia.” Flattery was another path I often used. “I’m very happy you asked me to help you out.” Her dress slipped even lower, and I helped it off her wide hips, letting it fall around her feet so that her gorgeous thick body was fully exposed in only underwear.

One thing all these MILFs had in common was proportions. Chelsea had an athletic frame, so her breasts were smaller, but her ass was much tighter as well. Megan was petite and had perfect little cherries on her chest that balanced out her cute little butt.

And Angela was the best of all. Her body was built for sin, with perfectly sized breasts and an ass I couldn’t get enough of. She had been the subject of many of my teen fantasies until I was lucky enough to see her sexy body almost naked one day.

“Let me see these. Take your bra off.” I leaned in and let my lips graze across the top of her chest, and Sophia sighed, leaning back into the desk behind her. Her panties were sheer, the same color as her bra and I could see a perfect trail of hair underneath them I couldn’t wait to feast on. But first things first. She reached her hands behind her with a seductive smile.

There wasn’t much better feeling in the world than having a gorgeous MILF taking her clothes off in front of me. Especially when she was the mother of someone I couldn’t stand.

Sophia let her bra fall away and her massive chest was revealed. She had the perfect frame, big tits, and a wide ass that just screamed to be spanked. After being with someone as sexy as Angela, it was mind blowing to my former self that I was even standing there naked with a woman. After all, before I worked for Angela and then let her best friend seduce me, I was a virgin.

Grabbing her hefty globes in my eager hands, I massaged the creamy surface and let my thumbs graze over her big nipples. She began to pant and moan, rubbing her thick thigh against my cock that was now threatening to break a hole in my pants. “These are so fucking hot.” I growled at her.

“You’re…oh my God, Randy, you’re driving me crazy. My panties are soaked.” Deciding to check myself, I moved a hand between her meaty thighs and the heat was enough to warm my fingers. Her pussy was already throbbing and wet for me. “You can do anything to me you want. I just need to get fucked.”

That just made my cock throb even more. I ran my fingers up and down the thin material and she sighed erotically, leaning back so that my hand could squeeze her mammoth tits even harder.

Something about them made me feel like spanking them, so I slapped the side of one hard and her entire body convulsed as she cried out. I’d never thought a woman would love to have her tits slapped before, but there it was.

Grabbing her around the waist, I let my lips find hers and her body pressed into mine. Her leg lifted as if she was trying to climb me like a tree. Her tongue flooded my mouth with desperate passion, and she moaned with obvious need.

Breaking the kiss, she was panting as she leaned back and I slapped her breasts again, enjoying being able to manhandle a woman I’d known for about fifteen minutes. Her creamy breast turned pink, and she pushed them together with her hands while I sampled both nipples one after the other, nipping at them gently with my teeth and making her squeal with delight.

These older ladies were like putty in my hands. And that was the best part.

But I was getting ahead of myself. How the hell did I find myself with yet another eager MILF stripping off her clothes for me? It always came back to Angela.

The first time I’d done work for her, she’d given me a show of her nearly naked body under the pretense of helping her pick out a dress for a date. Of course, that was after I’d already gone through her computer and found several pictures of her naked that I guessed she sent to her male partners. There was even a video of her sucking one of the guys off.

She’d handed me a pair of her panties, obviously knowing that she was the subject of my masturbatory fantasies. Her body was a work of art, and she knew it. Flirting had started almost right away, but her best friend Chelsea got her hooks in me first.

After that performance, the next time I saw Angela, I finally had enough confidence to make a move and fulfill my deepest sexual fantasy with her. And it was more than enough to make sure both of us wanted more.

And now, I was making out with another one of her age group, who was swiftly trying to undo my belt. “Let’s go to the bedroom.” She purred, licking my earlobe. Her hand squeezed me down below. “I’ve heard how big you are, and I can’t wait to feel it. This big dick is all mine.”

Her sexy hips swayed through the doorway and across the hall, where she led me into what could only be called a boudoir. There was an actual four poster bed with posts that held curtains between each one. Even the curtains were light red and seductive, and I could see that she knew how to entertain men.

My shirt was already off once we got into the room, knowing I didn’t need to be demure. We kissed hard once more, tongues swirling together, and I quickly shucked down my pants and shorts, letting my cock spring free. There was an urgency between us I didn’t want to let diminish. This woman wanted to get fucked properly, and I was just the man to do it.

She looked down and there was something so hot about the first time a woman saw my hard dick and her eyes widened. “They were absolutely right.” Her hand reached down and squeezed my rigid shaft, barely able to circle her hands around it. “It’s a monster. Fuck, that’s amazing.”

Her hand stroked me a few times as we kissed and I continued to play with her massive breasts, but there was so much more I wanted from this buxom sex kitten. Grabbing her firmly, I spun her around to face the bed and bent her over, grabbing her panties and tugging them down her thick legs. “Ooh, yes, please. Get that big fat cock in my pussy.” She begged. Her creamy ass and pussy were exposed, and it was already dripping with heat.

There was no need to speed the process along, though. I had much more fun in mind, starting with worshiping her sexy ass that I wanted to squeeze, lick, and eventually fuck.

“I love this thick butt. You’re so damned sexy.” I groaned, spreading her cheeks, and licking her tight little hole a few times. Sophia gasped and pushed her hefty cheeks back into me. Two fingers easily pushed inside her dripping lips, drops of her need running down her sexy inner thighs. Every ounce of her was delicious.

Finger fucking her meaty pussy was making my dick throb with need, but she was squirming so much at the relentless assault of my tongue on her tight little pucker it gave me some ideas. I’d never given a woman anal sex the first time before, but as if she read my mind, the lovely Sophia gave me all the permission I needed.

“Ooh…yes, tongue my ass…you’re so dirty, baby…” she cooed. Looking around, she gave me a big smile. “You know, you can fuck me there if you want. I love anal sex. It makes me cum really hard.”

Now that made my dick surge. Most of my encounters the first time had been fairly vanilla, even though all of them were between a very young man and a much older woman. This naughty BBW was talking about allowing me to fuck her asshole and happily suggesting it.

Instead of answering, I fucked her with my fingers and continued to tongue her round ass. With every swipe of my tongue, she gasped and gave off little peals of satisfaction. Placing one finger against her ass, I pushed it in, and she gasped loudly as her pucker clutched at my finger.

That was all it took. I was going to fuck this sexy thick MILF in the ass. I needed to experience that tight hole gripping my cock. “Lube…in the drawer…” she gasped. I quickly retrieved a small tube and coated myself generously until I was glistening and ready to penetrate her tight seal.

Easing my cock against her hole, she lay there whimpering, but I could tell she was eager. The firm pucker looked like it was dwarfed by my cock. Pushing forward, I felt resistance, and then Sophia cried out as the head spread her opening wide and my cock head popped inside her ass, immediately enveloped by tight heat. It was far too tight to do anything but sit there, unable to penetrate further.

But wow, was it an incredible feeling. Like a wonderful hand squeezing my cock head tightly. “Oohh…damn, that’s really fucking big.” She hissed. “Give me more.” Everything seemed to be well lubed up, so I slightly pulled out and then pushed in deeper, an inch disappearing, and her ass hugged even more of my throbbing cock. “Ooooohhhh…yeeeesssss…that’s nice and big…keep going! Fuck, I love it!”

Every time I eased another inch into her ass, it eagerly gobbled my cock up and gripped it strongly, until at least six inches of my long shaft were buried in her bowels and thanks to the lube, I could start fucking her with even, deep thrusts. It was the tightest thing I’d ever felt around my dick, and what it was making her do was unlike anything I’d experienced with any other woman.

As soon as I began, Sophia went into a guttural spasm of lust, her thick cheeks shuddering, and little mewls coming out of her mouth. “Ohfuckthatssuchanicebigdickinmyass!” It almost didn’t sound like words. Her whole body was being sent into a sexual frenzy as I fucked her ass.

Watching my cock enter her tightest hole was making me thoroughly enjoy myself, and I made a mental note that she wasn’t the only woman I was going to enjoy this with in the future. If older women loved anal sex even half as much as Sophia was gasping that she did, it was an easy addition to something all of us could enjoy.

Her hand crept between her legs, and she brushed her dripping wet pussy with her hand, rubbing it fast and hard while her little cries of pleasure ramped up. She was going to make herself cum with my cock in her ass, and I couldn’t wait to experience it. Two fingers fucked her meaty cunt and I could hear the wet sounds as she screamed loudly.

“OOOHHH…OHHHHHH MYYYYYY GOOOOOOODDDDDD!” her body shuddered and suddenly I felt a spray between my legs, a hot stream of her juices spraying out of her creamy hole all over the bed under us and splashing her inner thighs and mine. “UUUHHHHUUHHHHHUUHHHHH…”

I’d never seen a woman cum so hard, never mind squirting all over herself just to coat her bed with the force from her body releasing. The sheets were soaked with her cum, and she pulled her fingers out of her pussy, gasping for breath, and collapsed forward on the bed.

Meanwhile, I was trying hard to hold off, but the fact she’d squirted all over me and her bed just added fuel to my loins. I kept thrusting deep, making sure that her little gasps of pleasure didn’t stop. Once she found a voice again, I knew it was time to wring my pleasure out of her sexy ass. “Yyyyeeessss…cum in my ass…I want your cum in my ass, Randy…”

It didn’t take many more thrusts until I felt my balls tighten and my cock swelled, releasing thick streams of cum into her butt one after the other. Every time I pushed deep, she gasped and begged for more until I was totally drained.

Sliding my cock out of her, she panted, lying on the bed. “Oh, fuck. I haven’t cum like that I think ever. Your cock is amazing.” Turning herself over, her sexy thick frame lay back on the bed and I couldn’t resist diving in, kissing her sexy stomach and breasts, and eventually her lips again until we were making out furiously.

“God, the other women weren’t kidding. You’re fucking incredible.” She sighed. “Do you have time to clean up with me? I’d love to shower off with you.”

I had nothing but time and showering with her sounded like a wonderful idea. “Lead the way.” She pulled me towards the master bathroom, giggling and letting her thick ass sway in front of me. Already I was getting hard again. It wasn’t difficult when these women were so sexually free and confident.  

Once we were under the water, she grabbed the soap and cleaned us both off. I paid extra attention to her sexy tits and when she turned around to present her gorgeous thick ass to me, I couldn’t resist cleaning my cum that had dripped out of her ass. But I wanted more.

My cock had already recovered from what we’d done, and I slid it into her pussy this time, fucking her hard from behind. Her cries echoed in the small space as our skin slapped together. I knew I didn’t have to hold back this time, holding her hips and ramming my cock deep into her.

She had given herself completely to me, and when I was ready to cum, I flooded her pussy this time, coating her insides with my second load of the day. Even after that, she was mauling me like a feral cat, kissing me and stroking my cock until finally she came to her senses.

As we toweled off, she sighed. “Man, I can see why you’re so popular. Can we make this a regular thing?” It was a pretty common request from the women I’d enjoyed thus far. The only one I’d made myself totally open to was the one I wanted the most all the time. Angela.

“I think something can be arranged.” I told her. “But I’m going to be pretty busy with school starting.”

“That’s right.” She said, “I know Melissa is already complaining about the workload. She’s taking some of your programming classes, and I know she’s going to have a hard time.” It was definitely strange to think I’d just fucked the mother of one of my social group, or at least somebody that I knew fairly well.

Her daughter was Kelly’s best friend, and had been a bit of a pain in my ass when it came to spreading around the fact I’d taken a shot with Kelly and gotten rejected. “Maybe you can help her out a bit?”

I almost had to laugh at the fact a woman I’d just fucked twice was asking me to possibly tutor her daughter. But Melissa was my age and part of my social group, so it would be a good idea to make some inroads there if I could.

Once I walked out of the house with my bag, my cock thoroughly satisfied, I texted my partner that we had another satisfied customer, and she’d already given us a five star rating as soon as we got out of the shower.

God, life couldn’t get much better. I could only hope that school wasn’t going to interfere too much with my business and all the fun that it brought with it.


CHAPTER TWO

Two days later, it was finally back into the classroom, and honestly, I couldn’t wait. Even though my summer had been incredibly epic, learning was fun for me and getting back into a social groove with my newfound confidence was something I was looking forward to. This year was going to be different, or at least I hoped it was.

Our course slate for the first semester was the usual programming and engineering classes, but I was excited about an entrepreneur class that was part of the program. After all, I’d developed my own successful business over the summer, and even if it went in a direction I didn’t expect, I knew I might learn some things that would help me make it even better.

The other perk was when I walked into the classroom and saw who the professor was for the class. Ellen Salus was very popular, and it wasn’t just because her class was interesting to a lot of students. She was a fifty-year-old woman with Latin roots that had sexy long brown hair and a petite body that most of the male students lusted over. As a result, her class was packed.

It was easy to pay attention as she walked back and forth, wearing dark slacks that curved over a perfectly round ass, and her incredible smile and sass lit up the room. For someone like me, who had enjoyed a harem of older women over the summer, she was a welcome sight. Although, because she was one of my professors, I wasn’t about to make any mistakes that could get me kicked out of school.

Her class looked like it was going to be great, and she was bringing in guest speakers weekly as well that were all successful in their fields. Soaking up some of their knowledge was going to be valuable as well.

Walking out of the class after the first week, I ran straight into Kelly and Melissa. “Randy! You’ve been avoiding me,” Kelly said with a cute pout. “I haven’t talked to you in ages.”

It was kind of true. Not only was I regularly fucking her sexy mother, but Kelly had made it very clear during a gala at the country club that she wanted to explore things with me. And while it was intriguing, there was no way I was going to risk anything affecting my relationship with her mother. So, I’d ignored texts and basically deflected any contact.

She’d also hurt me a lot with her previous rejection, and I knew that the only reason now she was interested was because I’d said no to her advances. I wasn’t about to play that game with anyone. “Not avoiding. Just really busy. Especially now with school and work.”

“Yeah, my mom told me you really helped her out last week.” Melissa chimed in. “She was gushing about you. Randy’s so nice. Randy’s so smart.”

I almost choked on my water when she said the word gushing, because it instantly reminded me of her sexy thick mother’s pussy squirting all over the bed as I thrust into her ass. “I’m glad she was happy with my work.” I stammered out.

“You should definitely come over for a swim sometime soon,” Kelly said, twirling her hair. “I’d really like to see you outside of school. It’s been forever since we’ve hung out.”

It was insane to me that one of the hottest girls in our year was asking me to come over to her house, with obvious implications. “Give me a bit to get adjusted to school, and we’ll see.” I told her.

A couple of more days passed, and the weekend was coming up. I was surprised after one of our programming classes when Melissa intercepted me at the door. Kelly didn’t seem to be around, and it was unusual for her to talk to me by herself. “Hey Randy…can I ask you something?”

“Sure.” The first thing I noticed was that she’d probably worked out that morning, because she was in a sexy pair of yoga pants and a tight sports bra under a t-shirt. There was no denying she was almost as hot as Kelly. I just found her attitude annoying.

“Well, you know a lot about this computer stuff, and Kelly told me you helped her a lot. I’m already lost in this class. Would you be willing to help me? My mom said she talked to you about it and might tutor me a bit?”

She’d been a bit of a pain when it came to spending time with Kelly, but that didn’t mean I was completely cold hearted. After all, it would be easy to get her ahead of the game, and maybe it would mean some goodwill.

Her mother had given me an fantastic time, after all. And it wasn’t like Melissa didn’t look damned good in her workout gear. She was sexy and thick, just like her mother.

“Sure, I can help you out.” I told her, and I made sure to blatantly eye her slowly up and down, making no bones about the fact I was. When she saw me thoroughly checking her out, I saw her blush, which was unexpected. “Why don’t you come over to my place tomorrow night and we can go over a couple of things to get you off to a good start? My parents are going out, so we can be alone.”

“Um…sure. Your place? That’s a good idea.” Her tone suddenly seemed halted a bit, and knowing she wasn’t expecting me to be so forward was making me quite happy. “Text me your address.”

“Be there at 7. Oh, and…” I looked her up and down again. “You can wear something exactly like you’re wearing now. You look really hot, by the way. All that working out is paying off.”

Her eyes widened. “Uh…okay. Wow. Sure. Yeah, I guess.”

I never thought I’d see a day where a girl my age, especially one that was considered way out of my league, was stammering in front of me, but there it was. My parents were going to be gone for the evening the following night, so the setting was perfect for what I had planned.

After all my time with my sexy MILFs, it was time to see if maybe I could seduce a girl my age. Thinking about seducing Kelly was one thing because of my relationship with Angela, but Melissa had been a thorn in my side a bit, and if I could use my newfound confidence to seduce her somehow, it was going to be proof to me I’d come much further inside myself than I thought.

So far, even though I’d had a bunch of conquests, none of them had ever been to my house. It was just too weird having a woman the same age as my parents over for sex. Melissa was at least somebody I could tell them was coming over for a study session. Once they were out the door and I knew I had a few hours, I got myself prepared and made my bedroom as clean as possible.

All afternoon I’d thought about how months ago making a move on a girl my age would have had me nervous enough to shut down, but now it was almost expected that I’d be able to get some action. How much or how far, I had no idea. But there was also the knowledge that I’d already fucked her mother only a couple of days before.

When I opened the door when she arrived, I was pleased to see she’d listened to me and worn some yoga pants and a sexy tight top, just like she’d been wearing the other day. “Come on in. I thought we could study in my bedroom.” I told her.

“Are your parents home?” she asked. “It’s kind of weird to be here, to be honest.”

“No, we have total privacy. All alone.” I told her. “Why is it weird?”

“Well…just what happened between you and Kelly? I kind of always felt bad about that whole thing. And I know I actually haven’t been the nicest to you either. You seem like you’ve really changed over the summer.” You have no idea.

That was nice to hear. But it didn’t change my resolve that I was going to make sure I did what it took to seduce her if I could.

Walking into my bedroom, she still seemed nervous and looked around a bit. “Let’s hang on the bed. Show me what you’ve been having problems with.” I already had my programming text there and open. “Do you want something to drink?”

“Uh…sure. What do you have?”

“Your favourite rose. I prepared ahead.” I grinned, pointing to the dresser. I’d made sure to have something to relax us both a bit. She smiled.

“You know what I drink? That’s really…cool.” She returned my smile. “Amazing.”

I poured us both a couple of glasses and clinked them with her. Suddenly, it felt a bit more like a study date than a tutoring session, which was exactly the direction I wanted it to head.

Hanging out on the bed, I went through the first chapter with her, and it was easy to explain the principles of good programming because I’d been doing it for years already. She was smarter than I gave her credit for, and I was happy that she was grasping things so fast.

She took another sip of her wine. “You know, this is really fun. I had no idea something like programming could be interesting.”

“I like it because you can literally do anything. Just get the idea, program it, and make it happen.” I closed my book, letting my eyes drift back to her sexy body. A very good signal was when she saw me do so but leaned back and let me. “You’re catching on fast. I don’t think you’re going to have a problem.”

She smiled. “I can see why my mother said you’re so smart. You have a really easy way of explaining things. It’s…kind of hot.”

Taking the hint, I let myself say something that I never would have had the confidence to at the beginning of the summer. “I think you’re kind of sexy too. That outfit has been driving me crazy since you walked in.”

“Well, you told me to wear it.” She bit her lip. “And actually, that was kind of hot. I like it when…”

“When guys tell you what to do?” I finished. “Well, in that case, close that book.” She paused, and then closed the book, putting it beside her. Leaning in, I was determined to make sure that I took advantage of the fact she liked men who took charge.

I didn’t hesitate, and when our lips met, she tensed up, but then I let my lips explore hers and my hand slide across her stomach, massaging her down to her thighs. The kiss deepened quickly, and when I let my teeth gently bite her lower lip, she gave a little moan that told me I was on the right track.

Grabbing her neck, I let my hand linger on her throat, just squeezing a little, and she leaned into me, her mouth becoming even hungrier on mine and her sexy tits pushed against my chest. The makeout became even more furious for a moment, and then I pulled away, knowing that she was primed and ready for more.

It was unusual for me to be the aggressor in the situation, because every time I’d been with one of my MILFs they were often the ones making moves on me, but it was fun to have the script flipped.

She was breathing hard, and her nipples were rock hard through her shirt. “You’re a really good kisser.” I told her. “And damn, are you ever sexy.”

“You’re like…blowing my mind right now, Randy.” She admitted. I leaned in and kissed her again, and this time I let my hand cup one of her breasts, teasing her hard nipple with my thumb. She gasped into my mouth, and I felt her hips push against me. There was an eager heat there.

Bingo.

Sliding over her, I grabbed her wrists and pinned her down onto the bed, still kissing her hard but making sure she could feel my erection grinding against her pussy. The fact she didn’t struggle told me a lot as well. She liked an aggressive man, and that was exactly who I was going to be.

Placing a hand between her legs and massaging her, I felt heat and dampness, and when I stroked the outline of her swollen lips, she moaned into my mouth again. The kiss finally broke, and she looked up at me with hazy eyes.

“I don’t know what you’re doing to me, but I like it.” She sighed.

“Well, maybe we should get back to studying. After all, that’s what you came over for, right?”

“I think we’ve studied enough.” She said, glancing down at my crotch.

“I want to make sure you’re getting what you want.” I slid off her body and stood up beside the bed. Now the tent in my pants was completely obvious.

Her eyes went straight to my groin. I couldn’t believe that a girl I’d thought was my enemy was actually coming on to me, but I wasn’t going to complain. She was cute, and it was a refreshing change to fool around with someone my age instead of all the delectable older women I’d been sleeping with all summer.

“I came over here to study, but now there’s something else I want to do.” She said, still looking at my bulge.

“Oh yeah? And how’s that?” I asked, giving her a confident smile.

Because of where I was standing, it was easy to take one step forward and her mouth was at the height it needed to be. All I had to do was take my cock out. “Maybe there’s something you want to see?”

Melissa hesitated, but I saw her lick her lips when she could easily see how hard I was. All it would take was a bit more urging. I stroked her cheek, and then grabbed her hand and placed it on my pants. She didn’t pull away, and her hand fondled my thick shaft.

“I feel like I’m betraying Kelly.” Melissa said, but her protest wasn’t anything genuine, that was for sure. Her hand kept fondling my dick, and as she explored the entire length, she smiled. “Damn, Randy. You’re really hung.”

“You’re not betraying anyone.” I told her. “Kelly and I aren’t even close to being a thing.”

There was a lot of built up resentment towards Melissa, and other girls like her who had rejected me over the years. I didn’t have to fuck her, but having a good solid sex session without having to worry about any consequences was making my cock throb as she kept stroking it. “Now, get my pants down and suck my cock.”

I could tell she wasn’t used to being spoken to like that, because she paused her hand. “Jesus. You’re so hard.” Finally, her hands went to my belt and unbuckled it, and then I undid the catch myself. Once my dick flopped out, her eyes went wide. “Oh, my God. That’s fucking huge. How did Kelly not want this?”

“You like that?” her eyes glazed over, and she nodded. “Why don’t you make sure I’m nice and hard. I’m dying to see those sexy lips on me.” It was almost as if another voice was coming from me sometimes. After all, this was a girl who I would have happily dated not too long ago.

Her hand gripped my naked cock as it continued to pulse. “Jesus.” she murmured. “I mean…wow.”

Something came over me, and it was partially the fact I didn’t care about her feelings, but also the fact that she represented the hard emotional turmoil Kelly had put me through. It made things turn darker. Normally I would have been in full seduction mode, like I was with my older ladies, but Melissa deserved a different type of treatment.

Taking her firmly by the hair, I slapped her cheek with my hard dick. She gasped with what sounded like a protest, but when our eyes met, there was only a challenge in them, and I knew I just needed to take control and she would easily be mine. “Open your mouth, slut.”

As soon as she did, I pushed my cock between her lips and Melissa moaned sensually. There was no way any guy had ever been so aggressive with her before. Many of the guys I knew barely knew how to make a woman cum. I’d been taught so much by my sexy older women that I knew what she truly wanted, and frankly, I also didn’t care about how much she enjoyed it.

But she was fully consenting with eager sucks of my cock, trying to take me as deep as she could. Once I pulled myself out, she was panting for breath. I pushed her cheeks together. “I knew it. You’re just a dirty little slut, aren’t you? You like sucking big cock?”

Without waiting for an answer, I slid my dick between her lips again, and there was no protest at all. Instead, she put her hands behind her back and started sucking me generously, licking my shaft and moaning. She was definitely skilled in the oral department. In fact, she was giving her mother a run for her money.

“Guk…guk…guk…” little choking noises came from her throat as I rammed my cock into it, not caring at all how much it might hurt. She was embracing the force and somehow enjoying the fact I was fucking her mouth so hard.

Shoving my cock right to the back, I let her eyes water, holding it there until she finally struggled to pull away and gasped for breath. But a big smile broke out on her face. “You’re so fucking nasty, Randy. I love it. You can fuck my throat anytime.”

I had to admit, she was giving me an experience completely different from the other older women I’d enjoyed. But part of that was the fact I was solely focused on my enjoyment, not hers.

“Get your fucking clothes off, slut.” I pulled her to her feet and when she slid down her tight pants, I spanked her ass hard, making it redden with the force of my slap. The other cheek received the same treatment. “Lie down and show me your pussy so I can fuck it.”

Melissa giggled and moaned doing exactly what I’d asked. Her big tits spread over her chest as she lay down and opened her legs, showing me a creamy gash that was begging to be filled. Approaching her, I ran my cock up and down until she was mewling and inching to the edge of the bed. “Yyyyeeessss…get that monster inside me. I want it.”

Thrusting deep with one hard push, my cock easily split her lips and tunneled deep into her eager hole. With how wet she was, it was easy to get all the way inside her and as soon as my cock stretched her pussy, she went crazy. The sensation was amazing, gripping me tightly like velvet.

With no need to hold back and knowing I had excellent staying power, I fucked her hard, my balls slapping against her gorgeous ass and she lifted her legs up, opening herself even wider to me. She was so wet there was no danger of finishing quickly, so I could enjoy giving her the sexual experience I knew she craved.

Melissa’s sexy gasps told me how much she was enjoying it. “Ooh, yeah, Randy. I’m so going to be your slut all year long. Just keep fucking meeeeee…” Her big tits were swaying back and forth and she grabbed one, licking her own nipple. The other hand plunged between her legs, and she started to rapidly play with her clit, her little cries of pleasure getting higher and higher.

So, she was a total submissive. “You’re not allowed to cum.” I told her, and her eyes flew open, but she gave a small smile and continued to rub her clit slower. I slowed my thrusts to tease her pussy with my cock.

“So fucking dirty…but yes, sir. I’ll make sure I don’t cum until you say so.”

Being so dominant with her was making me hot. She was also giving me an experience that told me the older women I’d already been with were leagues ahead of her, both in passion and skill. Lying there playing with herself, I definitely got a sense that if this was how being with women my age was going to be, then I was quite happy to continue my enjoyment with older ladies.

Still, fucking her creamy pussy was making my cock feel pulses up and down my shaft, especially because she was dripping wet, her folds coating my hips with juices as I fucked her hard and deep. Little cries kept coming. “Oooh…please, Randy….I need to cum so bad…please, let me cum all over your massive dick!”

Okay, that was a wonderful stroke to the ego. I slid myself fully into her until all my inches were buried in her wetness. Holding myself there, I grabbed her throat. “Okay, slut. Make yourself cum all over me. And scream my name when you do it.” My hand tightened, and I knew just enough pressure would send her over the edge quickly.

“Oh, fuck…” her hand rubbed feverishly. “Holy shit, I’m going to cum so fucking hard.” I could feel wetness engulf me even more, and her hips shook. She was close. Her hand made wet flicking noises across her pussy. “Fuck…yeeeeess…oh my God, RANDY…YOU’RE MAKING ME CUM SO FUCKING HARD! AAAAAAAAHHHHHH!”

Just as I’d ordered, her body pushed up into me as she came all over my cock, her pussy squirting out wet heat onto my shaft. It was almost as violent as her mother had been when she squirted all over her bed for me.

“Ooh…oh…oh wow…” she sighed, writhing as my cock kept getting massaged by her muscles. “Jesus, Randy. You’re like a fucking sex god. Kelly is so missing out.”

Mentioning Kelly was enough to make me want to finish myself with her best friend in as dirty a way as possible.

“I’m going to paint your slutty face with my cum.” I told her with a smile. She moved into position as soon as I pulled out, kneeling submissively in front of me as if she was completely okay with the fact I was about to cream all over her face.

Shoving my cock back into her mouth, I fucked her lips hard and deep until she was choking again, and her eyes were watering, then pulled out just as my dick swelled. A thick rope of cum shot out, coating her forehead and nose, then my next cumshot splattered on her lips.

It was so crazy to be erupting all over the face of a girl I never could have touched at the beginning of the summer, and she was moaning the entire time I was painting her face.

When I was finally spent, she grabbed my softening shaft and licked the entire length. Her sexy face was covered with white, and she was still giving little sighs of satisfaction as she cleaned up my dick.

“Oh my God, that was amazing.” She giggled, wiping a finger through my cum and licking it off the tip. “I need to get cleaned up. Holy shit, Randy. You’re like a serious fucking stud. We’re going to study together a lot.”

Watching her stand up and walk away, her naked ass swaying towards the bathroom, I felt a flush of guilt. There was no way I wanted to pursue anything serious with Melissa, although the sex had been really good. And it also taught me that no younger woman could compare to any of my older ladies. Even the experience with her mother had been far more satisfying somehow.

But there was one woman who I was completely addicted to. Angela was constantly in my thoughts, and I couldn’t deny it. Even though I was now at the point where I could enjoy pretty much any woman I pleased, there was only one that was constantly on my mind.

The only problem was that we could never be together. Or at least I couldn’t envision how it might happen with all the complications in the way. Maybe it was time to just focus on girls my age and stop with my older women conquests I’d enjoyed so much.

But there was no way to forget how incredible Angela made me feel, even if I wanted to.

Melissa came out of the bathroom and purred, sliding her hand down and gripping my cock. “I never thought in a million years you’d be so good in bed. But I can’t wait for more.”

I knew in the back of my mind that Kelly was going to find out about what happened. And that might create some problems. But for now, it was more than satisfying to have the knowledge I’d just fucked her best friend.

Just like the summer, the school year already looked like it was going to be one I’d never forget.


CHAPTER THREE

My phone had been buzzing pretty much constantly since my study date with Melissa and my work with her mother Sophia. So far, Melissa had been true to her word of not telling Kelly what happened between us, but I knew it was only a matter of time before she had to explode about it. After all, they were best friends and girls couldn’t keep secrets for long.

There was something else to look forward to this week. For our class in entrepreneurship, Angela was going to be the guest speaker. Our professor obviously didn’t know the extent of our relationship, but I knew that seeing her in front of the class lecturing was going to drive me crazy. We hadn’t been able to connect in person for a couple of weeks and I genuinely missed her.

She and Professor Salas knew each other from Angela speaking for her class in previous years. I was excited to see my sexy MILF at the front of the room. Since my time with Melissa and her mother, I was craving the physical connection I always felt when Angela and I were together. It was undeniable.

When she walked into the classroom, you could almost hear all the cocks in the room harden instantly. Even though I’d seen her naked many times and had experienced her body in ways all the men here couldn’t even consider, she was still the hottest woman I’d ever seen, a goddess come to life.

Long high heels pushed up sexy calves, and her legs were encased in pantyhose, making them look silky and smooth to the touch. With a skirt that was just above the knee, it was high enough to tease that if she bent over you would get a glimpse of the most incredible ass in the world, but low enough to make it appropriate for a business meeting.

The blouse was professional, but tight across her sexy breasts that were enhanced and perky. I knew what she was probably wearing underneath because I’d had experience with her lingerie collection, and it just made my dick remember jerking off with her panties after we first spent time together.

“Good afternoon, everyone.” You could see steam curling out of most of the girls’ ears, and every man in the room was suddenly sitting up straight with something across their laps. “I’m here to talk about entrepreneurship. As Ellen said, I’ve been running my real estate brokerage for many years.”

She flew into her presentation, and as usual, controlled the room completely. I’d never suspected seeing a woman just talk and walk around could be so hot, but probably like every other dick in the room, mine was at full attention. As her heels clicked on the floor, her tight skirt was cupping her gorgeous butt with every move.

During the presentation, Professor Salas sat down next to me in an empty seat. Even though my eyes were fixed on Angela, it wasn’t like our professor was any slouch in the looks department. Her accent alone was enough to stir me down below, and she always wore things that were demure enough to get away with, but showed me she had some things to offer in the body department.

Unexpectedly, she leaned over and whispered into my ear. “Angela tells me you’ve been doing some work for her during the summer. And that you have a pretty successful little business going.”

I almost blushed. Of course, I was proud of what I’d worked on, but I didn’t know the professor had heard. “I started it at the beginning of the summer with my partner and it’s been going really well so far. Only one corporate client at this stage, but I’m just hoping that after college maybe it will be established. Plus, it helps pay tuition.”

“That’s impressive, Randy. Working and going to school is tough.” As she turned to me, I couldn’t help but notice her blouse shifted and I could see just the hint of a sexy bra. Looked like our professor liked to wear sexy lingerie to school, just like Angela did. “Maybe you should be up there presenting. Would you ever consider it? The class would probably love to hear from one of their peers.”

I’d never considered that before. The thought of talking in front of a massive group of people was so far beyond my comfort zone, I typically would have turned and run from that type of opportunity. But now, maybe things were different. “I’ve never done that before. I wouldn’t even know where to begin.”

“I teach people how to do it all the time. Maybe you should come over to my place and I can tutor you a bit. I think it would really help your business.”

She said it so straightforward I almost didn’t even register that my professor had just invited me over to her home instead of her office. I looked for any signs of flirtation, but there didn’t seem to be any.

Of course, being alone with such a sexy older woman was something I wasn’t about to turn down, even if it was platonic. Even though she was older than most of my conquests so far, she was still sexy as hell, and I was going to enjoy the opportunity to spend some time with her at her place.

Angela shared a ton of great insights and even though her body was distracting, I was still making notes. Any entrepreneur could learn a lot from her, and I was someone who wanted to eventually take my business to the next level.

It gave me a warm glow to watch her up there, knowing that our relationship was entirely different from just a business situation. Whenever I caught her eye, I smiled at her, but she remained professional through the entire presentation and when she wrapped everything up received a lot of applause.

Before the professor stood up, she leaned over again. “Think about what I said. I’d be happy to help anytime.”

She walked up and stood beside Angela and both were a vision of sexy professionalism, each one more than enough to make any younger man hard as a rock. You could even see catty looks that some of the female students were giving them.

There was a question and answer period, but it was brief, and all I did was shake Angela’s hand before she left. We had to keep up appearances, after all. But I’d thought about what the professor said, and developing some new skills so that I could work a room like Angela had just done was a good idea.

Walking to the professor’s desk after class let out, she was packing up her bag. “Randy. Did you think about what I said?”

I nodded. “I think what you suggested is a good idea. Would you be available to help me with some presentation skills sometime soon?”

She nodded quickly. “Most definitely. Would you like to come by this weekend? I have not very much going on and it probably won’t take much time.”

“And then maybe I could present about my company?”

“Most definitely. Let’s schedule that for a few weeks from now.”

It was a great feeling to know that I would be up at the front telling people about my business, even though I’d have to clearly hide some aspects of it. I had to let Angela know. Plus, it was a great way to have an excuse to reach out to her. Once I was home, I texted her immediately.

Your presentation was so inspiring, the professor decided to teach me to do the same thing.

Little fireworks went off around her response. I think that’s a fantastic idea. Ellen is really smart and she can help you.

I’d much rather have you as my teacher. Although it would be impossible to concentrate.

I think our lessons would be very different.

You looked so insanely gorgeous up there.

I thought you might like that outfit. Want to see what was underneath?

Absolutely.

A picture quickly followed of her in just a deep blue bra and panties with the stockings completing the package. Instantly, my dick sprang to attention. It was a set I’d seen her in before and instantly reminded me of how incredibly hot it was to touch her in the silky material. She’d obviously taken it just for me before she even arrived at the classroom.

Now I need to masturbate. That’s torture.

My cock was rock hard, so I took a quick video of my hand stroking it and sent it to her quickly. It was something I knew she enjoyed, and the response was instantly a picture with her fingers slipped inside her sexy panties, rubbing her pussy.

If you’re not careful, I’m going to break down your door.

A laughing emoji followed. Don’t worry, you can have the real thing soon. Enjoy your tutoring session with Ellen.

How did she know about that? Could Ellen have said something, or like had happened before? Maybe the two women talked about things other than just my school performance. I let it go, because as much as I wanted her, the tutoring session was all about dealing with my sexy professor and what I hoped was more in store than just going over presentation skills.

I will. But I want to see you as soon as I can.

I took a brief pause, wondering if I should take it further to tell her how I really felt.

Fuck it.

I miss you.

As soon as I hit send, my heart plunged into my chest. Who knew how she actually felt about me, and maybe expressing emotions wasn’t something she wanted? I might have just shot myself in the foot.

I miss you too. And I’ll see you soon.

When the words popped up, it was like I’d released all the pressure in my chest, and I let out a sigh. It was hard not to turn it into a whoop of celebration.

Maybe she felt the same way about me, and that was an incredible thing to process. And there was a lot to look forward to on the weekend. Being alone with Ellen was going to be an adventure I knew I was going to enjoy.

I just had no idea how much.


CHAPTER FOUR

It was easy to dress my best to see my sexy professor, wearing a decent button-down shirt and my good jeans. After all, I was supposed to just be getting some tutoring, although I hoped that it was going to be more than that. Of course, I had my bag packed with my computer just to make sure I could keep up appearances.

Driving to her address, Ellen lived in a stacked condo, modern, with the door facing the parking lot. She’d invited me for the evening but hadn’t mentioned anything like dinner. When I knocked, I heard footsteps almost immediately, and then the door opened.

“Good evening, Randy.” When I saw what she was wearing, it took my breath away. Almost as if our roles were reversed, and she was dressed up like a schoolgirl instead of a teacher. An incredibly hot schoolgirl.

Like in the classroom, she was wearing a skirt and blouse, but the skirt was short, coming down just below the curve of her sexy butt and it was a red plaid colour. The blouse was white, but she was obviously wearing a dark bra underneath because it was easy to see the lingerie underneath. Black stockings trailed down her legs, and the package was completed by some shiny black shoes with a small enough heel to push her shelf of an ass up into a peak that begged to be squeezed.

“Damn.” I had to swear because I hoped that the evening was going to go a certain way, but didn’t want to assume. “You look different from the classroom, professor. Suddenly I’m very much looking forward to our lesson.”

“I thought you might be. I wanted to make sure you were motivated to learn.” She turned. “Come on into the living room.” As she walked away, her sexy skirt showed off just a hint of her perky ass. Dropping my bag, I took out my laptop and when I walked into the living room, she was already sitting on a dark coloured leather couch with her own computer out.

Okay, so the evening was probably going to go as expected. But should I make a move right away? Play the game a bit? I had always done that with my other sexy ladies, and tonight didn’t need to be any exception. “You can set up right next to me. Would you like a beer?” she asked.

“I’d love one.” I told her. Watching her strut back from the kitchen with a frosty bottle in her hand, she handed it to me and then sat down with a glass of wine of her own. I watched her gorgeous long legs cross, and the skirt slid up just high enough to tease. She was close enough to smell faint perfume that was sweet and flowery. Her blouse was open just enough for me to see the black lacy bra I’d seen, but now it was confirmed.

“Okay, shall we look at PowerPoint? I can show you all about creating slides and making sure they flow well together. And then a lot of presenting is honestly just following along. I’m sure you’ll get it pretty quickly.” She said.

“I’m a pretty fast learner.” I confidently said. “After all, my business is computers.”

“I’ve heard your business is a little more than that.” She said with a smile. “And your customer satisfaction ratings are excellent.”

So, she had talked to someone. That someone probably being Angela.

Being close enough to her to feel her leg rubbing against me, my pants tented even more than they already were as she showed me a couple of pointers about the interface that would help me add interaction to slides. She typed on her keyboard, and I did my best to follow along. “Did you enjoy Angela’s presentation? She’s so good at working a room.” Ellen asked.

“Of course. It’s so easy to tell why she’s successful.” I told her, taking another sip of my beer. “But I also really like your teaching style. You have a knack for making things easy to understand.”

“Thank you, Randy. It’s always nice to have students like you as well.” She showed me a couple of more pointers, but then I was surprised when the doorbell rang. I assumed we would be alone.

“Were you expecting someone else?”

“Oh, that’s our additional tutor. I thought you might need some extra help, and we had a volunteer to join us.” My cock twitched at the idea. Who could she possibly have invited over? Judging from the way our study session was going so far, I hoped it was someone that was going to enhance our sexual chemistry, not take away from it.

There were still some nerves as she got up, her sexy little Mary Janes clacking to the door and when she opened it, there was no voice from the other side. “Please, come in. We were just getting into the material.”

My jaw hit the floor as Angela walked into the living room, and her outfit was almost a match to the one Ellen was wearing. I don’t know how she even got out of the house wearing it with Kelly around, but the logistics didn’t matter.

What did matter was her gorgeous flowing hair cascading down to a button-down white blouse, matching the one Ellen wore. Down to the shoes, her outfit was almost identical.

Her skirt was even shorter, several inches above the knee, and the stockings were white instead of black. Even her little sockettes were white as well. “Hi there, Randy. I’m your extra tutor for the evening.”

My mouth was instantly dry. I’d experienced Angela with other women before, but never like this. “I’m so happy you could join us.” I croaked. Whenever she walked into a room, she literally took my breath away. She always had.

That wasn’t to say Ellen didn’t look like a total knockout right next to her. The pair stood there in their blouses and kilts, with Ellen having that cute little ponytail so that she looked even more innocent. Oh, if the guys in class could have seen me. Hell, any guy in the world would have changed places with me in an instant.

“Are you ready for your real lesson, Randy?” Ellen asked. I could only nod as the two women stepped in front of me. My cock had never been harder, and I could have cut diamonds with it. “We know how good of a student you are, so Angela said we might need to give you some more challenging work.”

I waited to see what my sexy teachers had in store, and I didn’t have to wait for long. “One thing that every entrepreneur needs to have is the ability to think on their feet. So, Randy, if you can guess what colour our panties are, then you have a chance to move to the next question.” Ellen grinned as she said it.

That was definitely the kind of quiz I could get my head around. My entire body was quivering, knowing that I was possibly going to get the experience of a lifetime if I chose correctly.

I’d already seen that Ellen’s bra was black and lacy, so it was probably a decent guess that the panties matched. I pointed at her first. “For you, I’ll guess…black.”

“Well, that was hardly fair,” she laughed. “Any smart man would know they match my bra, and I’ve been showing that off the whole time.” She grabbed her tiny skirt and slowly lifted, and through the thin material of her stockings I saw the telltale black color. “But now, figure out Angela’s if you want to pass.”

Angela was standing there expectantly, and she looked hotter than the sun. I wanted to leave most of her clothing on as I plunged my cock deep into her pussy, but guessing her panty color was a fun trick.

I’d seen a ton of Angela’s lingerie, and I knew it was all the colors of the rainbow. One thing that drove me wild about her every time was that she knew I had a bit of a panty fetish and was constantly trying new styles for me. But what would she wear for something like this? Probably something that matched her skirt.

“I’m going to guess…green.” I saw her eyes twitch and a small smile danced across her face. The problem was, I didn’t know if that meant I was right or wrong.

“Wrong.” My face fell, and Ellen laughed. “But our lesson isn’t over.” It was hard to stifle a sigh of relief.

“So…it was a trick question. I’m actually not wearing any.” With a smile, Angela slid her skirt up slowly and exposed the delicious slit I’d feasted on so many times. It was wonderfully clean shaven, and I couldn’t wait to devour it. Her sexy lips were puffy, and I could see beads of moisture on them, showing me exactly how horny she was.

“Because you technically got the question right, you can move on to the next question.” Ellen said with a smile. “Spell…cunnilingus.”

I broke out in a broad smile. It was one of my favourite words. “C-U-N-N-I-L-I-N-G-U-S. Cunnilingus.” That was an easy one.

“Ooh, he got that one very easily. I think maybe we should do a practical lesson this time.” Angela said. She stepped forward, and I inhaled the delicious scent of her wet pussy as she stood in front of me with her juicy slit exposed. “Why don’t you show us how it’s done, Randy?”

“Gladly. Please feel free to comment on my technique.” I slid my hands slowly up her delectable legs and pulled her closer to me. Sitting on the couch, my face was at the perfect height to slide my tongue between her legs, but before I took my taste of her, I kissed her thighs and gently licked exactly where I knew she was most sensitive. She shivered in front of me.

Ellen had a hand under her skirt and was slowly rubbing her panties while I kissed the lips in front of me and then took my first taste of Angela’s nectar. It was hard to hold back from just diving in and starting to lick and suck her like I was eagerly craving, but I knew that this whole scenario was for slow, gentle pleasure and that’s what I wanted both these sexy older ladies to experience.

A long trail of my tongue danced across her wetness. Because her pussy was shaved bare, it was simple to touch every inch of her labia with my tongue, tracing paths up and down and just dancing around her swollen clit, at least until she was gasping with desire and I felt her hands pull on my hair. “Ooh…ah…yes, Randy…you’re such an outstanding student.”

Kissing her delicious pussy one more time, I turned to Ellen. “I’m assuming that my other teacher wants to see what I’ve learned?” She glanced at Angela, who stepped away. I could see my professor’s legs shaking. Her hands went to the waistband of her panties, but I stopped her. “Oh, no. Please, allow me, teacher.”

Taking her panties in my hands, I enjoyed seeing her sexy crotch being more and more open to me. The gorgeous black lace slid down easily, but I lowered them with enough deliberate teasing to drive her wild. After all, it was going to be my first taste of the newest member of a harem of older ladies I’d cultivated so carefully.

She had a sexy swath of hair around her pussy, but her scent was incredibly hot, and just like with Angela, I kissed her thighs and then slowly advanced my tongue into her tunnel.

“Oh my God…ooooh…” she sighed as my mouth finally touched her pussy, and I darted my tongue between her lips and slid it back and forth as if I was happily rubbing it with a finger. The flavor was intoxicating.

She was dripping thick drops of her desire onto my tongue and her hands grabbed my head as if to steady herself. “Holy shit…Ang, you weren’t kidding. He can really lick pussy. Wooowww…”

While I continued to lick her, I was treated to my sexy Angela unbuttoning Emily’s blouse and when it was off and discarded on the floor, she unhooked her black bra as well and I was treated to a gorgeous pair of my teacher’s breasts. Angela did the same, and even though I’d seen her sexy tits many times, they always took my breath away.

Emily’s pair were perky little mounds of sexiness that pushed out to the side and sported quarter sized rock hard nipples. Totally naturally, they swayed as she ground her pussy against my mouth. I watched as Angela kissed her bare shoulder, then moved her lips down to latch onto a nipple and teased it with her tongue, flicking it to elicit another surge of juices.

“Ooh…my…you two…torturing me so much…” Emily gasped. I took that as a challenge, wanting to feel my sexy teacher’s pussy explode all over my tongue with her musky heat. I inserted a finger, then two easily into her tunnel and she gasped, her breath catching in her throat. Angela was hanging onto her waist and continued to tease her breasts and her neck as I could feel her building towards a climax.

Crooking my fingers, I used pressure against the wall that I knew would bring a flood onto my tongue, and it never failed. First Cheslea, and then Angela had coached me already many times on how to give a woman ultimate pleasure orally, and their advice was like gold.

“Oh…shit…yeeeeessss…I’m going to cum…Don’t STOP!” her pussy felt like it was vibrating on my hand and tongue and suddenly her hips bucked into my face and she came hard, her pussy soaking my fingers. I lapped it all up eagerly with my lips all over her delicious tunnel.

“Holy shit.” She gasped. “That was amazing.” Her head turned, and as if I wasn’t hard enough, she and Angela kissed passionately in front of me, their tongues lashing together. Now that my cock felt like it was about to burst through my pants, I knew I wanted to get things moving in that department.

“Is there another lesson for me?” I asked with a grin. Even if there wasn’t, licking the pussies of two hot older women was more than enough for me, but my cock was saying otherwise because it wanted some attention.

Angela broke their kiss and looked at me with a sexy grin. “I think we can do one more lesson. What do you think, Ellen? There’s one more thing our little student needs to learn.”

“Oh, and what’s that?” I had to ask. I hoped it involved my cock, that was currently threatening to rip my pants open.

“Control.” Angela smiled like a Cheshire cat. “Definitely control.”

Whatever she had in mind with her gorgeous body exposed to me, I was all in. Two lovely ladies, both willing to give me an excellent lesson, were driving me wild. And they both still had their kilts, stockings and shoes on, which only made it even hotter.

Angela motioned for me to sit on the edge of the couch. “I’m going to stroke your cock. But you’re not allowed to cum until the exact moment I say so.” The irony of her doing orgasm denial didn’t escape me, because I’d done the same thing with Melissa only days before.

“Take those pants off.” Ellen demanded, and I was more than happy to. When my cock emerged from my underwear, her eyes drifted down and she laughed. “Holy shit, that’s big. Angela, you weren’t kidding.”

“Isn’t it amazing?” Angela replied. “A nice big thick cock and a man who can really use it. Would you like the first taste?”

“Absolutely.” Ellen slid between my legs and grabbed my thick shaft, her petite hand unable to even circle it. Kissing the tip, her lips enveloped me, and it instantly made me groan in my throat, the sensation sending pulses of delight through my whole body. My hot professor was on her knees sucking my cock, with another stunning woman standing over her.

“Remember. Control.” Angela said. As Ellen sucked, Angela placed her hand on my shaft and stroked it just below her friend’s mouth. The dual effect was exponentially intense for my body, and within seconds, I could feel cum surging to the tip of my cock, like a fountain about to spray into the air.

“I…oh my God, I can’t…” I gasped. “It’s too much.”

Quickly, Angela’s hand squeezed my base as Ellen sucked, just cutting off the sensation enough to allow my orgasm to edge away. The sensation was exquisite. “Oh…wow, that’s fucking crazy.” I gasped. “Do it again.”

“No problem.” Ellen licked the underside of my shaft and took me even deeper, and this time Angela’s hand grabbed my balls, kneading them softly. A finger teased down towards my ass, and that made me rise off the couch, ready to blow in an instant. Like before, she gently brought me back. My head was spinning.

It felt like a geyser that desperately needed to erupt, until the point where my balls ached and my cock was straining. The head was purple with need. Ellen sucked on the head some more and kissed the tip. “I think our student has shown some excellent restraint.” She said, “And I want to see how much cum is inside this gigantic cock.”

“There’s a lot in there.” I warned her. But she kept sucking, not letting go until I grabbed her head and let her know with a loud roar that I was about to let go of one of the biggest loads I’d ever experienced. My vision blurred with the force of my orgasm.

The first spurt flooded her mouth and Ellen choked slightly, and then, as she swallowed, she pulled my cock out of her mouth with a gasp. Two more streams of cum splattered onto her sexy face, coating her cheeks, lips, and forehead. She moaned with surprise as it kept going until her face looked like a creamy collage of my cum and her makeup.

My breath escaped me in short pants, and my head swam. It was one of the hardest cumshots I’d ever experienced and judging from how much my two women had milked out of me, it was enough to completely drain my balls all over my sexy professor’s face.

She actually laughed and backed away. “Holy…wow, that’s a lot of cum.” Angela quickly leaned down and licked some off her cheek, swallowing it with a smile and looking at me. God, she was incredible, and it reminded me of how much I craved experiencing her sexy body.

“I need to clean myself off.” Ellen said. “Obviously. Shall we head to the bedroom?”

“That’s a fantastic idea.” I replied, slipping my clothes completely off. With both women in a bed, I knew it was only a matter of time before I could perform again, and I was looking forward to making sure each woman was pleased as much as possible.

Ellen’s house was a small condo, and we walked into her master bedroom. Watching the two gorgeous women’s asses still in their heels and skirts was enticing enough, never mind seeing their sexy breasts bobbing and knowing I was about to fall into bed with both of them.

God, what a life I’d created.

Ellen walked towards the bathroom and pointed at the bed. “You two make yourselves comfortable. I have a feeling we’re going to enjoy you thoroughly, Randy.”

While she cleaned herself off, Angela embraced me on the bed and our bodies molded together perfectly. Her sexy nipples filled my mouth, and we lashed our tongues together. Just feeling her skin against mine made my deflated cock stir right away, and when Ellen climbed back onto the bed, she moved onto my other side, making a sandwich of gorgeous older ladies around me.

She could get me hard in moments, and the smell of her skin and sensation of her lips against mine had me growing in moments. Angela stroked my shaft with her manicured hand, making sure I was getting ready. “This is what’s so great about young guys. They can go again and again.”

Kissing one of Ellen’s sexy breasts, I had to chuckle. “You know, that has a lot to do with you two being here.”

“I want to feel that tongue in my pussy again.” Ellen climbed on top of me, and I happily cupped her ass, pulling her towards my head so that her steamy slit was hovering over my mouth. Angela went to work down below, her velvet mouth wrapping around my cock and urging me to get fully hard again.

It was absolute heaven having Ellen’s creamy pussy sliding over my lips and now I could really feast on her, letting my tongue dip inside and then teasing her clit when she rocked back and forth. Her little gasps spurred me on, and it was only about a minute before I was fully hard again, my cock easily teased into action by Angela’s skilled sucking.

“Now you need to experience the real thing.” My sexy MILF said, pulling on Ellen’s hips. The cock she’d urged back to hardness was sticking straight up again, and there was no sexier sight in the world than watching one woman position my professor’s wet pussy over my cock and then easing her down on top of me. My head split her lips and was enveloped instantly.

“It’s sooooo fucking big...” she sighed. “I’ve never been so filled up.” Her hips settled slowly down, enveloping my entire length, and she started to slowly rock on top of me. Pussy muscles tugged at my shaft. She was much tighter than I expected, and I had to take a deep breath, suddenly very happy I’d already cum once, so it was easier to stay in control.

“Isn’t it amazing?” Angela purred beside her. “He’s got stamina for days. Especially after he’s already cum.”

“I could enjoy this for days. Never leaving the bed,” Emily said in response, her sexy breasts grazing my chest as she leaned forward. I took that as an opportunity to thrust fast inside her, letting my entire cock push deep and pull out. Her tits bounced, and she gave off sexy little mewls of pleasure.

Angela slipped behind her and spread her ass cheeks, and Emily gave off a little squeal as a tongue slipped in between her ass cheeks and tongued her other sexy hole at the same time. “Oh, FUCK…AAAAHHHHHH…yes, lick me there and you’re going to make me cum all over this massive dick.”

I could see Angela’s hands massaging her hips as I thrust steadily up into her and quickly we were both rewarded with a high-pitched crescendo of gasping sexuality. I could feel her tightening around my thick cock and with a loud cry and a shuddering body, I felt a flood of her pussy releasing a load of creamy cum all over my cock, soaking my hips. “AAAAAAAHHHHH….YYYYEEEEEEESSSSSSS!”

She leaned down, kissing my lips and sucking on my eager tongue as she rocked on me, letting her pussy calm down. Her breath was coming in little gasps and sighs, and finally she dismounted my dick that was coated with her sexy cream. “Ooh…wow…I haven’t cum that hard in a very long time. I need a moment.”

Angela took the opportunity to slide back into my arms. “Don’t worry, I’m more than happy to take over.” Our mouths met with passion, and because my cock was still rock hard, I grabbed her and rolled her onto her back.

Mounting her was the best sensation in the world. Seeing her sexy lips open with desire and a little gasp escape her as I buried my cock deep inside her velvet pussy sent my sexual need into overdrive. It had been far too long since I’d been able to be inside her. All I wanted was to feel her entire body against mine and feel the connection we had together envelop both of us.

Even though there was another naked woman in bed with us, it didn’t matter. Her skin, her smell, and how she slid against me made the entire room fade away. The skirt she was still wearing rubbed against my naked thighs. “God, I love your cock…” she moaned. “The way you feel inside me.”

I let my mouth find one of her nipples and suck on it, and her flooding slit coated my dick with every movement inside her. There was no denying what I was feeling for her, and I hoped she felt the same way about me.

Rocking back and forth, Ellen finally reached over and grabbed her breast, and the two women kissed in front of me. It made my cock even harder and soon I was hurtling towards the point of no return, ready to unleash another load inside my sexy MILF lover. As if she read my mind, she looked at me and gasped.

“Come on, baby. You know what I want. That big cock to fill my pussy up. I want it all.” Her eyes met mine and even though there was another naked woman on the bed playing with us, the entire world disappeared as I connected with the woman I was rapidly falling in love with. “Give it to me. Yeah, that’s it. I can feel it coming. I fucking love…your cum.” Her hips were like fire stroking my cock.

Sealing my lips over hers, I kissed her hard as I unleashed my orgasm, and because of the insane buildup it flowed from my toes to my head, making me cry out into her eager lips as I exploded inside her, flooding her pussy with my cream. Her hands gripped my ass as if to prevent even one drop from escaping her, and her tongue swirled against mine as she moaned.

Once I could clear my head, I slid out of her and Ellen was waiting, pulling Angela’s legs apart. “Look at that…wow, I want some.” Without waiting for permission, she slipped her head between Angela’s legs and began scooping my cum out with her tongue, moaning and swallowing, just like she’d swallowed my load the first time.

As soon as she was done with eating my creampie, she slid up Angela’s body and I was treated to yet another vision of two sexy older women making out, except this time they were sharing my cum between them.

It was going to be very difficult to ever see my sexy teacher the same way again after what had just happened. All I’d be thinking about was what was underneath her outfits at school. Thankfully I already had a good grasp on her subject matter.

But what was even more incredible was that Angela was included, and we got to finish the evening off together exactly like I’d been craving. I had no idea how things were going to work out, but I knew that my feelings for her were rapidly becoming more than just simple lovers.

I just hoped that she somehow felt the same way.


CHAPTER FIVE

The night at Ellen’s house was still fresh in my mind all weekend, and I knew that when I saw her the following week at school, things could be a bit strange. But I just hoped it was in a good way. Angela and I had left her place together and enjoyed another furious makeout session by her car before I finally let her go.

I couldn’t get enough of her. And I’d been trying hard to deny it, but rapidly I was getting to where I wanted more from her. More than just sex, anyway. The physical connection was made even better by the emotional one that was forming, and that’s what I was having trouble with.

Especially a day later when my phone dinged and there was a very blunt text message from Kelly. I couldn’t tell if she was pissed or not.

Melissa told me what happened between you.

My chest went tight. Of course she did. That girl could never keep a secret from her friends. That was one advantage of mature women. They knew how to be discreet. Younger women would broadcast to the world what happened, or once they told one friend, it would spread around the entire friend group.

I didn’t know how to respond. Three little dots appeared, and it told me she was typing something, so I waited to see if she was going to reveal my sexual proclivities to the entire school.

She said you were like a sex god. And I want some of that. Do you want to come over tonight? My mom is going out.

As much as it was a whoosh of relief that she was propositioning me, there was no way I was going to go ahead with it, even if Angela and I hadn’t declared what we had only the day before. I wasn’t about to mess up things with the most amazing woman I’d ever met, especially with her daughter.

Melissa had been enough of a step in the wrong direction. I knew after what I’d experienced with Angela and Ellen that I wasn’t interested in anyone who was the slightest bit immature or inexperienced. It was the older ladies I craved, and if I was being honest, one in particular.

I let the text message sit for a moment, but I had to talk to Angela and see how she wanted to navigate things. Plus, I felt like it was time to express to her how I felt about her instead of dancing around the subject. Instead of Kelly, I texted her mother instead.

We need to talk. Are you home right now?

Yes, going out later. Is everything okay?

All is okay, but this conversation needs to be face to face.

Okay.

It only took me about twenty minutes to get to her house, and when she opened the door even though I was focused on what we needed to talk about, as usual, her outfit took my breath away. She’d definitely been sunbathing as she often did during the day when the weather was nice and was wearing a sexy bathing suit with a wrap around her hips.

“Hi there. What was so pressing that it needs to be in person?”

She didn’t realize that I would have used any excuse to spend time in her presence. And the outfit she was wearing reminded me of the first time I’d been at her house, making my dick stiffen immediately. But I had to get out what I needed to say first.

“I think we need to talk about…us. Kelly is getting suspicious.”

She frowned. “I know. That’s a situation we are going to have to deal with soon. She knows I’m seeing someone and is asking a lot of questions. I’m deflecting as much as I can, but…”

“You’re sick of hiding things from her.” I finished. “I am too, honestly. As much as I’m enjoying our relationship – a lot – I want to make sure that you’re okay.”

“God, you’re so cute.” She smiled. “I’m completely fine. I’m a big girl.” The smile turned into a frown. “But does that mean you want to take a step back from things?”

That was the opposite of what I intended. “Actually, I want to take a step forward. I’m letting you know I want to be with you. And only you, unless you want otherwise. You’re everything I’ve ever wanted in a woman.”

Her face flushed slightly. “I…I don’t know what to say.” All I wanted to hear was that she felt the same way. “And I think you know how I feel about you, too.” She took a deep breath. “I have to tell Kelly. God, she’s going to lose her mind at the fact her mother is dating someone her age.”

“So, does that mean we’re officially dating?” I said with a cocky grin. “Not just friends with benefits?”

Angela laughed, but she quickly pulled me into her and when we kissed, the sensation coursed straight down to my toes. It was impossible to resist putting my hands on her sexy ass and squeezing it. All of a sudden, romantic thoughts were being replaced with complete and utter lust.

Her smile was completely disarming. “We have a bit of time before she gets home. How do you think we should spend it?” Her hand slid across my pants without me even needing to answer, and my cock instantly sprang to life. But there was something different about this time.

I wanted her, like I always did, but I didn’t want us to just fuck. I wanted more. We needed emotion and passion, and to show her exactly how I felt about her. All I could hope was that she felt the same way.

Tugging her closer, I wrapped my arms around her. “You know exactly what you do to me, don’t you? I’ve never felt anything like I feel when I’m with you.” My lips covered hers again, and the kiss was lingering and passionate, our tongues like silk against each other. Her eyes closed, and she moaned low in her throat. I wrapped my arms tight, wanting to touch every inch of her.

The world faded away, and all I could think about was her skin, her naked body, and making her completely mine. I pulled her bikini top aside and took one of her nipples into my mouth, feeling it harden under my tongue as her breath came out in a low hiss. “Ffffuck…ooh…you’re so eager.” Her hand squeezed my cock. “And hard. You drive me wild.”

She had said there wasn’t a lot of time, so I enjoyed teasing her other nipple and then tugged her bottoms aside along with her skirt, feeling the heat coming from her sexy pussy. Kissing her neck, I inserted two fingers easily and stroked her insides as her hand clutched at the back of my head, a little gasp escaping her sexy mouth. There was no time to waste, so I pulled her by the hand into her living room, knowing that what I wanted to do wasn’t going to take long.

Placing her down on the couch, she spread her legs, and I could instantly see how wet she was, dripping beads of her arousal covering her delicious lips. Locking eyes with her, I nestled myself between her legs. “Tell me how much you want me.”

“Oh my God, I want you, Randy. You know that.” She sighed. “Please. Go slow.” It was as if she had read my mind. This would not be anything hard and fast. It was going to be two bodies joining with emotion and love between them. And I hoped it meant she felt the same way I did. “I want to feel all of you.”

Standing up, I unzipped myself and my cock sprang out, hard as a rock because of her being close to me. Biting her lip, she leaned forward, and I let her suck on it just enough to get me slick and then pushed her back on the couch again. Looking deep into her eyes, I placed my cock against her slit and rubbed it up and down. She mewled in her throat, looking down at us sealed as one.

Her permission came from a slight nod, and I pushed forward, watching as her perfect pussy enveloped my cock in a grip of warmth and heat. Her eyes met mine and her mouth opened, licking her lips as I eased slowly inside her. “God, when I slide inside you, it’s everything.” I told her.

“I know. I feel it too.” She gasped. Deliberately I was pushing inch after inch of my length into her until I was buried deep, her slick tunnel almost stroking my cock with a heated grip. Pulling her into me, I kissed her hard and slid myself in and out of her pussy just fast enough to let us both enjoy the waves of pleasure.

I could have stayed there for an hour, just letting wave after wave of her velvet pussy milk my cock. Her breasts rubbed against my chest and her hands gripped my chest, raking down the skin. Burying myself deep, I ground my hips against her clit and was rewarded with a shudder from her sexy body.

“Ooh, yes…please…don’t stop…you’re going to make me cum all over you, Randy.”

Her little gasps only increased, and I knew to stay right there, feeling her heat build and her body shake against me. Grinding against her harder, my reward was a loud high pitched cry of orgasm as her pussy flooded my cock with her juices, gripping at me as if desperate to keep me deep inside her. “OOOOHHHHH! YYYEEESSSS!” she cried.

A loud breath escaped her, and she grabbed my face, kissing me and licking my tongue. “Please, baby…now it’s your turn. I want you so much.” The passion was unmistakable. I’d had a lot of sex with several women, but this was different. It was a connection that couldn’t be denied or duplicated. We were making love, not just fucking.

With all the emotion coursing through my body, I could keep thrusting until we found a steady rhythm, her little moans and gasps matching my own. I wanted to be deeper inside her, as close as I could possibly be. Her lips found my ears, begging me to keep going, and I devoured her delicious skin with my tongue.

Finally, I knew I could let myself go, and I sped up just enough to make me tip over the edge without relinquishing any of the gorgeous rhythm we had fallen into. I wouldn’t have cared if her daughter walked through the door and watched me. I was going to fill her with my cum. One more surge and I knew I could let go inside her.

Our bodies were clenched together tightly, and as I finally unloaded thick ropes of cream deep into her womb, she kissed me hard, both of us clawing passionately at each other. At exactly the same time, she let out a little squeal and her pussy gripped me hard, vibrating all over my cock. We’d cum together, our two bodies in perfect sync with one another.

I saw a tear in her eye, and she kissed me hard, trying to distract me from the emotional waves coursing between us. But there was no way they could be denied. As my cock drained into her, we clutched at each other desperately. I knew in that moment there would never be a woman that could replace her.

Kissing my lips lightly, her little sighs broke into a smile and when I pulled my cock out, my cum dripped out of her sexy pussy. “God, I love it when you fill me up.” She slid a finger into the white thickness and licked it off. “That was…”

“That was pretty intense.” I finished for her. “I think we hit another level.” It was hard to figure out what to say to bring across the fact I felt so strongly for her, but she seemed to read my mind as usual.

“It was amazing.” She said, “But now you need to get dressed. Kelly will probably be back any minute. I let myself get all caught up in you again.”

Being so distracted by her body and the sensations we had together, I had completely forgotten about her daughter walking through the door, who was probably expecting to have a chance to hook up with me, not finding me having just drained my balls into her mother. I scrambled and got my clothes back on, and Angela put her bikini back on, redoing the sexy wrap she’d seduced me with.

She patted her pussy. “You feel so good inside me.” It was impossible to keep my hands and lips off her. All I wanted to do was claim her again and again. I pushed her against the wall and kissed her hard, letting my tongue speak volumes against hers.

Just then, the bad timing happened, and the door swung open without warning. I pulled myself away, but Kelly’s eyes saw us embraced for a split second and we both looked at her, unable to hide the guilty expressions on our faces. My body was pressed against Angela, and there was no denying what we were doing.

“MOM!? What are you doing…oh my GOD!” Kelly gasped. “Are you two hooking up? MOM? Randy!?” Her eyes were wide with a mixture of rage and confusion.

I took a deep breath. There was no need to hide it anymore, and even if Kelly knew, it wasn’t going to change anything. Angela was the love of my life, and I didn’t want to hide it anymore. But before I could say anything, Angela broke in.

“We’re doing more than hooking up, Kelly. Randy is…” she glanced at me and smiled. “My lover. And he’s an absolutely amazing man. He’s the one I’ve been seeing, just so you know. We’re…a couple.”

Kelly’s mouth could have come unhinged and hit the floor. Just to reinforce what Angela was saying, I grabbed her and kissed her. She didn’t resist, instead making sure that the kiss lingered with her lips and tongue, making me want to grind against her, slam the door and take her back into her bedroom.

Kelly was speechless, and when she looked at me, if looks could kill, I would have been dead on the floor.

“I guess we have some things to talk about,” Angela said to her daughter, who was still stammering.

“Buh…but Mom, he just hooked up with Melissa. Like last week! He…fucked her! He’s cheating on you!” Kelly cried. She conveniently forgot to mention that she was planning on doing the same thing if she could and had tried more than once.

“Kelly. What Randy does is none of your business. And I am absolutely okay with sharing him with other women, just so you know. He’s allowed to do whatever he wants.” Her hand found mine and squeezed it, and it just made me love her even more. I knew that no matter how many other women I got involved with, nobody would ever compare to her. And she enjoyed watching me with other women too.

“I think I’m going to be sick.” Kelly stormed past both of us and ran up the stairs. Being melodramatic for sure, but there was going to be a lot of fallout of her learning about her mother and I in a relationship.

“You had better go.” Angela said. “This is going to take a while and be pretty messy. And I hope it doesn’t blow back on you.”

“I don’t care,” I told her. “I just want you. Always. I…” there was a brief pause, but I knew exactly how I felt about my gorgeous MILF, and it wasn’t ever going to change. “I love you.”

Her cheeks reddened, but she leaned in and looked me in the eyes. “I love you too.” My heart soared, hearing her say the words, and when our lips met, it was like nothing I’d ever felt before. “But now, you need to go. We’ll see each other again soon.”

Walking back to my car, my feet felt like they were floating. The most gorgeous woman I’d ever known, who was the best lover I could imagine, was in love with me, and I was in love with her. Even if Kelly announced to the entire school that I was sleeping with her mother, I didn’t care. After all, at least one teacher had the same experience and wanted more out of me.

There was no way to know what the future was going to bring. My phone vibrated, and I quickly looked at it, hoping it was Angela. But to my surprise, it was an entirely different number.

I think you need some more tutoring. My place tonight?

A picture followed, and it was the sexy Ellen in a tight sweater and a short skirt, leaning on a desk with her leg cross and glasses on.

Another vibration.

I’m having some more problems with my computer. Can you maybe come by and use your hard drive on me again?

This time it was Sophia.

Glancing back at the house, I knew Angela would need some time and had no idea how I was going to look Kelly in the eye at school on Monday. But that didn’t matter anymore. My future looked incredibly bright, and knowing that Angela was mine, I could take on any adversity.

THE END
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