
        
            
                
            
        

    






Team MILF



A Steamy Age Gap Story



 



Ian Snow









 



 



Copyright © 2024.



All rights reserved.



 



No part of this book may be reproduced without signed consent from the writer.



 



This is a work of fiction. Names, places, characters, and incidents are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual persons, businesses, or events is purely coincidental.



 



Cover by
 
Aila Glass Designs










Team MILF



 



Contains: MFFM+ (no crossing of swords in this or any of my stories), age gap (all characters involved in sexual situations are 18+), MILFs, anal, interracial



 



“Who’s the second baseman?” Josie asked. “He could call me Mommy if he wants to.”



Avery Boyle’s cheeks burned as several college students and fans turned to stare at them. She was glad there were no kids in earshot. Josie could be wildly free with her tongue.



“Spence Golden,” she said. “He’s a senior this year and a team captain.”



“Yum-mmm-mm-my.” Josie said.



The reason for Avery’s embarrassment wasn’t all her closest friend’s fault. Spence really was a devastatingly handsome young college athlete, Black with a strong jawline and sharply defined cheekbones. He was twenty-one and lightning fast, as evidenced by the arm he whipped out to snag a blisteringly fast line drive for the first out of the game. As the crowd cheered, he tossed the ball back to the pitcher, the corner of his mouth twitching upward in his customary smirk.



He was the team’s biggest stud, but the whole goddamn squad was, as Josie put it, yu-mm-mm-my. Their coach ran a tight ship the last five years, emphasizing not just strength and reflex training, but cardio and general fitness. Not a guy on the squad carried much more than a few pounds of extra weight, not even Jeremiah Keeler, the team’s massive powerhouse catcher, a figure so intimidating that anyone running towards home invariably slowed a step if there was a chance they’d run into the team’s bruiser.



The two Black seniors were front-and-center the best players on the team, but Avery’s son Ethan told her the team’s new eighteen-year-old pitcher, Charlie, was the guy to watch. Ethan would know, since he was a pitcher himself for the team, the New Bainbridge Gargoyles, before graduating the year before. Ethan said that Charlie had a curveball that took his high school team nearly to the national championship the year before. As was tradition, Coach Fisher never let the collegiate freshmen play as starters, so they’d have to wait a while to see the newest young stud in action, but if Ethan said he was good, he must be.



The action down on the field was chaotic. The first game of every season always was, but things started going wrong for the home team Gargoyles almost immediately, aside from that fast out by Spence. A bad bounce caught their right fielder unaware and scrambling, making for an easy double for the batter. The next guy at bat walked, drawing calls from the crowd to the pitcher to get it together.



The New Bainbridge fans were ravenous that day and would be for a few more home games, then the bleachers would empty out until late in the season. Avery usually attended the home games. She loved baseball and always had ever since she was a little girl swinging wildly at T-ball practice. She’d never been particularly good at the sport but played softball all throughout high school. That love of the game she passed on to her son, who she had when she was just eighteen, the result of a rash decision made with a sweet-talking college sophomore who convinced her he’d pull out. It didn’t take long after that for Avery to decide to get her tubes tied. After all, that rash decision was not the only one she’d made throughout the years, or would make again.



Like now, when her mind wandered to her best friend’s words about Spence Golden, who liked to glance up into the stands during the quieter games the year before and seek her out. Ethan, on the mound with his back turned to Spence, never saw those looks or that smirk. He knew his teammates found his mom excruciatingly hot, but he never knew – or so she hoped – that Avery liked Spence and the other guys looking at her. After all, they were all over eighteen, and it felt so fucking good to be lusted over by so many barely legal tasty treats with their big bulges on display and asses snug in their uniforms.



The Gargoyles’ pitcher walked another one, drawing her attention back to the game. “Come on, guys,” she called, her hands cupped around her mouth. “Let’s get it done.”



“I’d like to have them do something to me,” Josie muttered.



“Josie!”



“What? Tell me you don’t think that Golden guy isn’t handsome.”



Heads craned to look at the pair of women again and Avery slunk down. Oh Lord, why did she invite Josie?



Because she’s trouble and you love trouble
 , her mind whispered.
 And she’s right. You’d love to be sandwiched between Spence and Jeremiah. Their cocks filling you up.



She shivered, thinking back to a moment last year when they were celebrating the end of the season. Most the team filled her house with raucous noise. She went into the kitchen at one point to pull another pan of nachos out of the oven when big Jeremiah said softly behind her, “Need any help with that?” and pressed himself against her ass. She was too shocked to say anything, throwing him a look over her shoulder. He grinned at her, and his big hands went to her slim waist. Avery was proud of her body and worked hard to keep her hourglass curves in line. When he touched her like that, it felt like validation, having that young stud lined up behind her, wanting her. His fingers ran up the front of her ribbed dress and he humped against her ass, his bulge pressing between her thick asscheeks.



“Fuck,” he muttered. But whatever he intended to say never got out. Ethan laughed close by, not quite in view but approaching. Jeremiah moved sideways, taking one of the chips and cramming it into his mouth.



It wasn’t the only time one of Ethan’s teammates hit on her. It happened nearly every time she got together with them. But it had been the hottest fucking moment of them all, those big black hands gripping her waist, so big on her body. And that cock, sliding against her ass, only a couple layers of fabric stopping him from fucking the white suburban mom.



If they had been alone, would Avery have let him fuck her? Maybe. Probably. But the question she wondered often was if her son had been gone, if it was just her and the rest of the team… well, how far would she have gone then?



Now that was a
 fantastic
 fucking question.



Action on the field snapped her out of the memories. The batter hit a drive to left field, just barely making it past the shortstop. The runner on second sprinted for it, hitting third and rounding the base, not stopping for anything. Jeremiah was there, his mask up, standing right in the way of the runner. If he stayed in that position more than a second or two the umpire would nail him for blocking the runner, but the big man simple stuck out his glove, looking at no one but the runner, who hesitated just a fraction of a second in the face of Jeremiah. The ball smacked into the leather with a sharp
 whap
 that must have stung like hell, and as his big hand slapped down at the runner, Avery jumped in her seat, her body responding like a firecracker to the play, heat flaring through her.



Just as fast as he tagged out the runner going for home, Jeremiah whipped the ball to third. The other runner was nearly all the way back to second but got caught between the two basemen. The third baseman threw the ball to Spence who snatched it on the run. The runner turned back around but no one on that field was as fast as Spence, not even close. Ever the showoff, Spence let him run and sprinted after him instead of tossing the ball to the third baseman again, toying with the runner in the split second before he reached third base. But then his glove tapped the runner’s thigh, and the ump called the out.



Avery didn’t realize she was on her feet until that moment, her cheers as wild as any on the field. Both guys looked up into the stands, searching – and landing on her. Jeremiah winked, and Spence grinned as he tossed the ball back to the pitcher.



“Um, babe,” Josie said as Avery sat back down. “They are totally sending you some big dick energy vibes.”



“Shut up,” Avery said, but secretly she was pleased, and gave her two favorite players a wave. Josie watched this, amused, but said nothing.



Unfortunately, Jeremiah and Spence alone weren’t enough and by the top of the fifth, things were looking dire. The Gargoyles cycled through their two oldest pitchers, neither of whom could do much against the opposing team, who were up six to two. Coach Fisher finally called in the Gargoyles’ youngest pitcher, Charlie Simmons.



“Trial by fire, Charlie,” Avery said to herself.



“What’s that?” Josie asked.



Avery explained that Charlie was the newest pitcher on the block, a freshman and eighteen. Every Gargoyle on the field seemed to lean forward or draw closer to the pitcher’s mound in anticipation. The young man who hustled out had his back turned to the fans in Avery and Josie’s position, and they too leaned forward.



“Let’s go, Charlie!” Avery shouted, joined by cheers and claps from half the fans in attendance. But there was another half, the half that thought this loss was now an inevitability if they were calling in the freshman pitcher. These people stood and started to file out of there, rats fleeing the sinking ship. Fucking fair weather fans. The fans were as much a part of the team as the third-base coach or the bat boy, Avery had always thought, and you stuck by your team through good and bad.



The young man hit the mound and turned around. His short, wavy brown hair framed a slim, unlined face, his eyes serious, determination etched in the thin set of his lips. His skin bore a deep tan, bronzed like a surfer. He looked like he could be an actor with those fine features. It was hard to gauge at a distance, but Avery thought he seemed short for a pitcher, though she had to agree with Josie’s muttered, “Yummier and yummier.”



“He’s eighteen,” someone near them spat in their direction.



“Mm hm,” Josie purred.



Jeremiah approached the mound and catcher and pitcher had a short, intense conversation that ended with Jeremiah slapping the other young man’s shoulder. Charlie nodded, took a breath, and tossed the ball high in the air. When he went to catch it, the ball dropped on the mound instead and an audible groan swept through a portion of the crowd. The opposing batter laughed and crowded the plate, looking to intimidate Charlie.



Either the young man was really that nervous, or he’d just pulled one hell of a trick, Avery thought. In another moment, she had her answer. Charlie nodded to Jeremiah, and sent a curveball flying. His control and aim were awe-inspiring. It edged across the strike zone, so very close to being a ball or hitting the batter, but splitting the difference between the two.



The crowd roared when the ump called the strike.



Two more pitches, fastballs, and down went the batter looking dazed. The next batter came up, and the story was much the same, though Charlie did have a ball called on him this time. Still, for a brand-new just-out-of-the-box pitcher, he was fantastic, and rivaled the best of the seniors she’d seen through the years.



“Okay, I know I’m new, but he’s killing it, right?” Josie asked after he struck out a third batter.



“He really is,” Avery said.



* * *



With Charlie at the mound, the Gargoyles tightened the game up, coming within a run by the ninth and overcoming the other team in as big a nail-biter as Avery had seen outside the post-season. Spence was responsible for the last RBI, crushing a line drive that would have been out of the park a little higher. As it was, it sent the outfielder scrambling while the runner on second sprinted as hard as he’d ever run, sliding home and bringing his team out of the dugout.



“Come on,” Avery said to Josie as the fans remaining erupted. “Wanna meet the team?”



“Mm hm,” Josie said.



* * *



The two women moved together with the confidence of a lifetime of having been at the top of the food chain. Avery was forty and Josie a year or two older, but they had bodies rivaling even the hottest of the young college girls they passed by. They weren’t shy about showing off what they had, Avery in denim cutoffs squeezing her juicy MILF ass and a long-sleeved top tight enough that her tits jiggled with every step down the bleachers. It plunged deep, showing off her tanned skin. She was trying out blonde hair for the first time since her twenties, an ashy blonde shade that emphasized her dark, naturally angry-looking eyes. She liked it and thought she’d stick with it for a while.



Josie was just as sexy. The brunette was even bustier than Avery, and a little thicker too, but in a comfortable mother-of-two sort of way. And ever since her divorce, she’d lost fifteen pounds, making her big breasts pop even more. Her oval face exemplified the sweet mom look or gleamed with mischievousness, depending on her mood. That day, she was definitely on the feisty side. Her hair was done up in a ponytail high on her head. Her snug jeans and tight halter top were the epitome of hot mom chic, Avery thought.



“Sluts,” one woman in the crowd muttered as they passed.



“Flaunt it if you got it, you jealous bitch,” Josie said. She gave her ass a smack and got some appreciative calls and laughs from some of the college guys. Avery blushed hard at this, but it didn’t stop her from enjoying her own share of looks from the guys.



They left through the main gate and walked around to the side gate where the teams would come off the field in a few minutes. Avery recognized a few of the moms and dads hanging around. Some of them, like her, lived in the city and had kids who decided to go to New Bainbridge University for college. Others lived close enough to make the drive. She recognized too a few of the college girlfriends of the players. These girls launched themselves at the team as they came through.



Good girls
 , she thought.
 Reward your men. But make sure they know they need to keep the hustle on all year.



“God, they’re even tastier up close,” Josie said.



Avery agreed. Right at the head of the pack were Jeremiah and Spence, talking and laughing and jostling each other to get out of the gate first. They both saw Avery and Josie at the same time, and their grins went wolfish. They knew, Avery thought, not yet acknowledging consciously just what it was the guys had sussed out, that her panties were fucking soaked for them, the two big Black studs of the team. That she’d fantasize them the rest of the season, if not longer. That she was desperately horny for two guys half her age.



They moved towards the pair of MILFs with the self-assured swagger of youth, their eyes feasting on the two women’s bodies. Jeremiah was so damn tall and imposing, straining the fabric of his dirt-caked uniform. Spence was leaner, hungrier, but still shredded.



“Mrs. Boyle,” Spence said with his typical low growl. “You’re looking fine as hell today.”



“Who’s your friend?” Jeremiah asked, his gleaming white teeth showing in something that was far too predatory to be called a smile.



“Josie Lisbonne,” Josie said.



“Pleasure, Mrs. Lisbonne.”



“Oh it’s Ms. Lisbonne now,” Josie said.



“Is it now?” Jeremiah asked, his eyes fixed on Josie’s massive tits.



“Do the team heroes still get dinner for winning?” Spence asked Avery.



She smiled. “I think I can whip something up.” To Josie, “What do you think? Dinner at my place?”



“With these yummy young studs? Absolutely.”



“Fuck,” Spence said, practically licking his lips.



Cheers erupted, and all four of them turned to join in, Jeremiah and Spence smacking their mitts with the rest of the team. It was eighteen-year-old Charlie, smiling abashedly. He gave everyone a wave and the crowd devoured him.



“Invite Charlie along too,” Avery said. “He played like a champion out there.”



“Ah, shit, and here I wanted to get you two alone with us,” Jeremiah said.  Spence elbowed him, then without a word, turned and made his way through the crowd, touching people on the shoulder and getting them out of the way. When he made it to Charlie, he leaned in and said something into the young man’s ear. He pointed towards Avery and Josie, who both waved. Charlie’s eyes widened. There was a quick exchange between the two, and Charlie nodded.



Spence came back, shrugging off the people in the crowd who wanted to congratulate him. “He’s in. What time?”



“Sev-” Avery started to say.



“Oh, just come on over when you get cleaned up,” Josie said.



“Josie!” Avery said.



Spence chuckled. “An hour or so then. See ya soon, Mrs. Boyle. Ms. Lisbonne.”



* * *



Josie followed Avery to her house, and they prepared for the guys side-by-side in Avery’s big bathroom. It couldn’t exactly be called “just touching up,” considering the slutted-up makeup Josie was putting on.



“Are you comfortable with this?” Josie asked.



Avery blushed. “What do you mean?”



“You’re going to play innocent? All right.” Josie turned towards her and ran her long slim fingers up and down Avery’s arm, making her shiver. “Those guys are going to come into this house ready to fuck.” Avery swallowed, looking down at her friend’s hand. “We know that. But what I don’t know, Avery… what I’ve been wondering for a long, long time…” She moved closer her lips drawing near Avery’s own. “How wild are you and I willing to get?”



Avery let out a soft, pleased, “Oh,” and leaned in to gently kiss her friend. She’d seen Josie look often, had looked herself just as much, but Josie had been married up until recently, and they hadn’t had a chance to explore the delicious tension between them. This was not her first sapphic kiss, far from it, but it made her feel young again, exploring another woman’s mouth for the first time, her tongue moving with nervous desire, met by Josie’s own playful one.



Avery melted into her brunette friend, her fingers reaching up to caress Josie’s neck, her chin. Josie’s own hands were far more daring, cupping Avery’s big breast and exploring her ass, drawing a moan from both women.



“When this is over,” Josie said, “I want a date sometime. A real date.”



“Yes,” Avery said. “I’d like that.”



“Good. That’s good.”



They might have fallen into bed together if someone didn’t ring the doorbell downstairs. Josie pulled back, eyes dancing. “Let’s go celebrate our MVPs, shall we?”



“Y-yes,” Avery said.



Josie took her hand, and they hurried downstairs, Avery giggled and said, “This is crazy, this is crazy, they’re all younger than Ethan…”



“But legal. And oh so yummy.”



“Yum-mm-may.”



At the bottom of the stairs, Josie let Avery take the lead. She tried not to fling open the door in her eagerness. The three stars of the Gargoyles college baseball team stood there, Jeremiah and Spence both had impish, lazy grins on their faces, while Charlie’s feigned nonchalance was broken almost immediately as he gaped at the two MILFs up close.



They had cleaned up after the game, Spence in khakis, a tank, and an open short sleeve shirt. Jeremiah had on basketball shorts and a tee shirt spread tight over his broad muscles. Charlie had dressed up, in slacks and a polo. Fucking adorable, that one, Avery thought.



“Hello, guys,” Avery said. “Come on in.”



“Mrs. Boyle,” Spence said as she let them pass.



“Oh, enough with that Mrs. Boyle stuff anymore,” Avery said. “Going to make me feel old. Avery is fine.”



“Old?” Jeremiah asked as he leaned in to kiss her cheek. “Shit, you’re in your prime.” He glanced at Josie and smirked. “Both of you.”



“I like this one already,” Josie said, and touched Jeremiah’s chest as he kissed her on the corner of her lips.



“Thanks, um, thanks for having me,” Charlie said, playing with the hem of his polo.



Avery laughed and pointed at her cheek. The young man’s eyes widened, and he leaned in hesitantly to give her a peck. “Now, Charlie, I don’t mind if you have a beer or a glass of wine with us, but if you drink in this house, you stay in this house, understood?”



“Oh, I didn’t drive here,” Charlie said hastily. “I got a ride with them.” To Josie, “Um. Um. Hi.”



Josie grinned at him.
 She is going to eat him up
 , Avery thought. “You really are a babe in the woods, aren’t you?”



“S-sorry?” Charlie asked.



“Don’t be. It’s just an old saying. You are eighteen, right, Charlie?”



“Oh. Oh! Yes ma’am. I have my wallet and my ID. I can show you.”



“That’s all right. I believe you.”



Jeremiah and Spence were frequent guests at Avery’s house when Ethan still played for the Gargoyles and knew to take their shoes off by the door. Charlie followed suit without having to be told, and the three guys eyed the two women.



“Well, I was going to make lasagna for the game’s MVPs,” Avery said. “Does that sound all right?”



The three guys looked at each other and Spence said, “You know we love your cooking.” To Charlie, “Avery’s been the team MILF the last five years.”



Avery mock-gasped. “MILF?”



“Aw shit, you know it’s true,” Jeremiah said.



“Every home game, she’s there,” Spence said. “Her boy Ethan, he was one of the team captains last year. Used to be our best pitcher.”



“Oh yeah, I saw him play. Great hitter too,” Charlie said.



“Why thank you, honey,” Avery said, ignoring Josie’s impatient bouncing. “He had nothing but great things to say about you. And he was right. You were amazing out there today.”



“Avery,” Josie finally cut in. “Why don’t you get thing started in the kitchen and the guys and I will find a movie or get some music going or… something.”



“Want some help?” Jeremiah asked. “I feel bad for, ah, leaving you hanging the last time we were around.”



Avery blushed hard at that. Do or die, she thought. If she wanted this to just be a friendly thing, she better say something now.



“Thank you, Jeremiah,” she said, low and throaty. “I think I would like your help.”



She left Josie to Spence and Charlie’s care, and walked to the kitchen, Jeremiah following behind her, staring at her ass in her denim shorts. The last guy she had a relationship with told her a mom should have some dignity and dress less slutty if she wanted a man to keep her. Only she didn’t need to be “kept.” Avery just needed to be fucked, and these three young men were going to do the job.



“Would you dig in the pantry and bring me the lasagna noodles?” she asked. “Back of the pantry, right at eye level.”



“Got it,” Jeremiah said.



While he did that, she bent to fetch a pot out of the cupboard. She brought it to the sink and was filling it up when Jeremiah returned to her, noodles in hand.



“Now we add a pinch of salt to the water,” she said, nodding towards the salt and pepper shakers by the stove.



He grabbed the salt and came to her. Instead of standing beside her and adding the salt that way, he stood right behind her, pressing his groin to Avery’s thick MILF ass and leaning in to say into her ear, “Let me know when.”



She shivered from head to toe when his lips brushed the side of her neck. Her eyelids fluttered as she watched him add a dash of salt. “That’s good, right there,” she moaned. He set the salt aside and gripped her waist as he nuzzled her neck, his breath hot against her skin, making the hairs on the back of her neck stand ramrod straight.



“You’re the hottest bitch I’ve ever seen, Avery,” he whispered against her. “The nights me and every goddamn guy on that team have spent fantasizing about your MILF ass…”



His hands ran up and down her sides. She shut off the water and her head dipped forward. She lifted the pot with trembling hands, Jeremiah moving with her, staying behind her, touching her waist, her arms. When she set the pot on the stove and turned it on, he moved the hair on the back of her neck aside and kissed there too, making her involuntarily grind back against his hardening cock through their shorts.



“You say no any time,” he said softly, “and we stop…” His big hands went to her breasts, and he squeezed them through her plunging long-sleeve top. “…this.”



“Don’t stop,” Avery whimpered. Jeremiah’s cock felt so fucking big.



He moved a hand behind her back and slid it up and under the hem of her top. In another moment, he had her bra unhooked and pulled it off her, dropping it to the floor, her top still on over it. Jeremiah ground his cock harder against her ass as she reached out and shut off the stove. She was so hot for him, so fucking hot, and she needed his cock inside her so badly, but this felt too good to stop, so she let him use her like a toy, nearly panting as he brought both hands to her breasts again and pulled at the neckline of her top, making her big breasts spill out of the neck of the thing, bouncing free.



“Fuck, Charlie!” she heard Josie exclaim.



Jeremiah chuckled throatily, nuzzling Avery’s neck again, grinding harder and harder against her ass. “He’s got a monster of a cock,” he whispered into her ear. “Nearly as big as me and Spence.”



“Oh fuck,” Avery gasped.



He cupped her tits in his hands, bouncing them. She might have laughed at the boyishness of the move but she was so turned on her brain couldn’t form coherent thought or reasonable responses. All she wanted was Jeremiah’s big fucking cock inside her.



His thumbs went to her prominent nipples, and he toyed with them, bending her over the stove a little with the weight of his body against her. He pinched the nipples between his fingers, and she moaned, “Yesss, pinch them, twist them a little, make it hurt…”



“Fuck, Mrs. Boyle,” he said, and she ignored the slip-up of her name as he pinched and twisted her nipples just right. Any harder and it would have hurt too much. Any less and she wouldn’t be nearly coming in her shorts just from the nipple play.



From the living room, Spence said, “Get on your knees, slut.” Josie moaned something nearly in tandem with Avery. She twisted her head, lips parted, eyes dazed. Jeremiah kissed her, his mouth claiming hers, his tongue sliding in.



He held the kiss as he played with her nipples, his cock now an insistent strumming against her back door. He dropped a hand to the button on her jean shorts and undid it with practiced ease, sliding three fingers into the waistband of her thong and driving against her slick cunt.



“So fucking wet for me,” he said.



“Wet for you,” she agreed feverishly. He tugged his hand free and yanked her shorts the rest of the way off, staring at her ass and the thong disappearing between her cheeks. It was the part of her body she was most sensitive about. Nothing for the cellulite. But Jeremiah eyed her ass like it was a steak, and he said with a guttural need to his voice, “That’s what I fucking want first. Your ass.”



“Oh God, oh God, it’s yours, it’s…”



She yelped and laughed as he grabbed her around the waist and lifted her up. Like she weighed nothing, Jeremiah walked Avery towards the kitchen table, which had a direct view of the living room. They both looked out there to see Josie on her knees, clad only in yellow bikini briefs, enthusiastically bobbing her head up and down Spence’s long, curved black cock. Beside him, Charlie stroked his own impressive cock. Jeremiah had been wrong. Charlie was just as big and thick as Spence, though unlike the other star player, Charlie had a natural reddish bush whereas Spence was shaved.



As they watched, Josie twisted her head and swallowed down Charlie, jacking both guys fast and hard as she swayed back and forth. Avery was brought out of her daze when she was lifted up again. Jeremiah set her on the big sturdy kitchen table and maneuvered her so she was on her knees, ass thrust out. It was such a huge turn-on to be manhandled so easily. Jeremiah could do literally anything to her and she’d be powerless to stop him.



Not that she ever would want him to.



He grabbed her thong and yanked it down her hips, His big hands went to her ass cheeks and roamed them for a moment, another grunted, “Fuck” escaping his lips before he pulled her cheeks apart. For a moment, Avery was confused about what he intended. Her ass was too high up for him to fuck, and besides, he had no lube.



She twisted her head to look back just as Jeremiah dropped his own – and drove his tongue into the blonde MILF’s ass.



For a splinter of a moment, Avery flashed back to four years prior, to her son bringing home a fresh-faced eighteen-year-old with an unkempt Afro and eyes that kept straying to her chest. For four years, she watched that young man play in damn near every home game, cheered him on, secretly fantasized about him… and now here he was, twenty-two, half her age, and he was eating her bleached ass.



“Oh, oh God, Josie, he’s licking my ass, he’s licking my ass,” Avery said, half-whining, half-giggling.



Josie came off Charlie with a loud slurp and looked over at the pair at the kitchen table. “Oh fuck, I need some of that,” she said.



“Charlie, sit on the couch,” Spence said.



“Huh?” Charlie asked. “But… I…”



“Do it, country boy,” Spence said almost fondly. “She’s still gonna take care of you. I’m gonna take care of her too.”



“Right. Yeah. Yeah,” Charlie said, and snapped out of it to hurry to the couch.



Spence leaned down and gripped Josie’s delicate chin. “Get on the couch, slut. I’m gonna eat that ass for an appetizer.”



“Mm, yeah,” Josie said.



“Open wide.”



She did, and he stuffed his cock inside her mouth as Avery watched, eyes half-lidded. Spence said idly, “Fuck, you’re good with that mouth. I’m gonna put a load in every single one of your holes before the night’s over.”



While Josie pulled off Spence and hurried to the couch to get on her hands and knees beside Charlie, Avery started to rock back and forth, her fingers balling up with Jeremiah’s thrusting tongue. She slid a hand between her thighs, playing with herself. She watched as Josie pushed down Charlie’s untrimmed pubic hair with one hand and gripped his shaft with the other as she devoured him.



Spence positioned himself behind Josie and dropped to his knees to grab her ass in a mirror image of what Jeremiah was doing to Avery. Both women gasped as he gripped her panties and ripped them apart in his big strong hands. The two young studs knew their business, teasing their rims before spearing them with sharp, deep thrusts of their tongues. Charlie looked like he was in heaven, his mouth wide open, his hands twitching in midair like he had no idea what to do with them.



“T-touch her, Charlie,” Avery said. “Don’t be shy. We’re… mmm... all yours today…”



“Oh, oh shit,” Charlie said, his eyes fixing on Avery. “I… I mean…”



“Swear all you want, baby,” Avery said as Jeremiah ran his tongue around her rim, his fingers roaming and squeezing her ass. “Tell… oh, oh God… Charlie, tell her, mm, tell her how good at sucking your cock she is.”



“You… you’re good at, mm… sucking my…” Charlie blushed hard, but one of his hands came down to Josie’s upper back and settled there. “My, my, my cock…”



Jeremiah chuckled against Avery’s ass. He leaned up and hooked her mouth with one finger to twist her head sideways. “Gonna make a man out of him today.”



“I’m not a virgin!” Charlie protested.



“Yeah, but you ain’t ever had pussy like these two.”



“Now that’s true,” Charlie said.



“Neither have you,” Avery said.



“Talking big for a MILF about to get her pussy licked by the best tongue she’s ever had on her cunt,” Jeremiah said.



Now it was Avery’s turn to be shocked. Had he really just called it her cunt? She moaned as he dropped back behind her again, this time driving his mouth against her soaked pussy.



“Man, she is fucking dripping,” Jeremiah said as Avery began to bounce back against her young lover. Spence only grunted in acknowledgment. He had his face still buried against Josie’s ass. His fingers went to the brunette’s pussy and he pushed one in, then two, then three.



Josie bucked like she’d been thrown from a horse. She came off Charlie and yelled, “Oh, fuck, you fucking studs, you better be prepared to fuck the two of us all fucking year…”



Jeremiah, against Avery’s cunt, said, “Take her by the back of her head and push her back down on your cock, Charlie. Show her you’re in charge.”



Charlie gaped at him, then hesitantly did as he was told, resting a hand on the back of Josie’s head and gently nudging her back towards his cock. She grinned up at him and said, “You can do better, honey. Your little average college girl can’t take it rough and hard like we can, but today I want you to fucking use me. So get that hand on the back of my head and – GWARK!”



Charlie pushed her face down on his cock. “Oh shit, oh shit, oh shit,” he gasped, but he still kept pushing, making Josie choke on him as she took inch after inch of him into her mouth. “Oh, oh man, she’s taking me… in her throat… oh fuck… oh, fuck, that feels so good!”



Jeremaih grunted his pleasure against Avery’s pussy, licking her faster and faster. Her hand went to her clit, playing with it hard as she watched Spence eat Josie’s ass out and her friend deepthroat Charlie. Josie’s eyes watered, but Charlie instinctually knew when too much was too much and let her come off him with a gasp.



“L-like that?” he asked.



“Baby, don’t you stop until you’re coming down my throat,” Josie said, “I’ll pinch you if I need air.”



He pushed her back down, and Josie went with an, “Mmmmmf!” as her mouth was filled again. Avery bounced back against Jeremiah, her crest coming, the sights and sensations too much to contain for much longer. She stared at him over her shoulder, whimpering his name.



“Jere… miah…”



His tonguing intensified, his shoulder shaking. She realized dimly he was jerking off to this, that he was getting himself ready for her, and the thought of him working that big cock in his hand, the cock that would soon be inside her every hole, made the pleasure crash into her. Her vision dulled, her mouth hung slack, her body relaxing and tensing.



“Ohhhhh, fuck!” she screamed. “Jere… miaaaah!”



He shot to his feet, pulling her off the table and bodily pushing her towards the living room. She went, twisting to kiss him, to get her hands on that huge fucking testament to manhood and youth, and when he pushed on her shoulders, she dropped, staring up at him as he gripped the sides of her skull and drove his cock into her mouth.



“Oh, fuck yeah, Mrs. Boyle,” he growled.



She didn’t think she could take every inch of him until she was, his dick pushing her jaw wide, hitting the back of her throat, and still going until his humongous clean-shaven balls rested against her chin. She stared up at him, eyes watering from the lack of oxygen, unable to make so much as a grunt of need as her fingers returned to her cunt, playing with herself hard and fast as she was used the way she so desperately needed from these young studs.



“Take it, take it Avery,” Josie said, her voice a growling, needing whine. “Oh, fuck, you look so fucking beautiful sucking his cock.”



Then she said nothing else for a long few minutes. Charlie was ready to burst and emulated his teammate, pushing Josie’s head down on his cock and fucking up into her until she had almost every inch of him in her mouth. But not all of him, Avery noticed out of the corner of her eye. With deep satisfaction, she knew she was the better cocksucker. Josie might have the bigger mommy tits and the bigger, more attractive ass, but Avery could have this much.



“That’s it, gag on my cock, you hot MILF bitch,” Jeremiah said, holding her in place while he drilled his cock deep in her throat again. “Been dreaming about this…” He pulled back and Avery took a sharp breath through her nose before he plunged that monster dick down her throat again. “…for four fucking years. And now you’re mine, aren’t you, slut?”



He pulled her off his cock again. A river of drool and precome ran down Avery’s chin and dripped onto her breasts as she gasped, “Yours, I’m yours, Jeremaih, use me, fuck my fa-”



She was cut off again as his cock filled her mouth, her throat. On the couch, Charlie gasped, “Oh shit, oh shit, I’m going to come, Josie, I’m close…”



Josie responded to this by sucking him harder and faster, holding him deep for a few seconds each time before she bobbed up and down. Charlie tapped the back of her head and she drove deep one more time, eyes watering as Charlie tensed, his face going slack as his hips jerked.



“Shit!” he cried out, and Josie swallowed, swallowed, swallowed.



She eventually came up off him with a slurp of his tip. “Yum. Young cock always tastes the best. Don’t you think, Avery?” Avery couldn’t answer, considering she had the equivalent of a beer can in her throat. Josie looked at Charlie and grinned. “Oops. Guess she can’t talk right now.”



Spence pulled back and said, “On your knees, country boy. You’re going to take care of her pussy while I keep eating her ass.”



“Wh… yeah, sure,” Charlie said faintly.



While Spence stood and pulled Josie to her feet, Charlie slid off the couch like he was boneless, his cheeks still flaming red. Josie and Jeremiah kissed, her ass still to him, and she reached behind her to stroke his big fat cock.



“Don’t make me wait too much longer to get that in my pussy,” she said.



He slapped her juicy ass for a response, making it ripple. He dropped to his knees again and spread her cheeks wide, diving into her ass for the second time with his hungry tongue. Charlie, on the other side, stared up at her worshipfully, leaning in closer and closer until he was breathing her soft flowery scent.



“Do you know how to eat a woman out?” Josie asked.



Charlie grinned. He didn’t answer that, but brought his mouth to her clit. Inexperienced though he might be with older women, he knew his business when it came to taking care of a pussy.



“Oh, fuck, yes you do,” Josie said faintly.



While those two guys ate out Josie, Jeremiah’s thrusting grew more and more frantic. His big hands were embedded in Avery’s blonde hair, jerking her head back and forth as he fucked her face. “Gluck, gluck, gluck,” she choked out around him. Her makeup ran with the tears she shed from a lack of oxygen but she loved it, loved how physical he was. Already this was far better sex than she could have ever hoped for, and they hadn’t even started to fuck yet. And Josie, sweet Josie, fun Josie, looked so fucking wild and hot and free in that moment, her fingers running through Charlie’s short hair and pulling him tighter to her pussy, her other hand going back to Spence behind her, feeling for his own head. The two women locked eyes and Avery smiled as much as she could around the thick rod lodged in her mouth.



Jeremiah pulled out of her mouth without warning and leaned down to grip her chin. “I told you I want that ass first, and I meant it. You got lube?”



“Uh huh,” she said.



He pulled her to her feet and cupped her tit none too gently before smacking it. “Go get it.”



Avery ran for the guest bathroom on the first floor. She freed herself of her top in there too, and came back with the lube in hand and Jeremiah sitting on the couch, knees spread wide and stroking his cock as he watched Josie get eaten out from both sides. He pointed at his dick, and Avery rested one hand on his knee as she leaned in to kiss him first before lubing up her fingers and his cock.



When his tip and first few inches gleamed, she reached behind herself and spread the lube around her asshole. It had been five or six years since she let a man fuck her ass, but now she was desperate for it, desperate for him. She spun and hovered over Jeremiah’s raging hard cock, licking her lips. Josie watched her with dazed, come-ready eyes, her mouth hanging open as Avery gripped Jeremaih’s cock and slowly eased down onto it.



His bulbous tip was almost too big, and her eyes shot wide open. “Oh fuck,” she gasped, and then she was easing down on him, taking him inch after inch in her ass.



“Oh my God, Avery, you slut, look at you, t-taking him up your ass…”



“Slut, I’m a slut,” Avery agreed, rocking up and dropping back down. “I’m a…” Bounce!” “…slut…” Bounce! “I’m a slut…” Bounce! “For… them… my son’s… teammates… oh… oh my fucking… God, Josie, he’s deep, he’s… all the way… in my fucking… ass!”



“Oh, oh fuuuuuuck,” Josie keened. “I’m coming, I’m coming for them…”



“Yes!” Avery howled. “Come… for them! Tongues in your… pussy and your ass… sluts! We’re sluts! We’re fucking sluts… for them!”



“Holy shit,” Charlie breathed against Josie’s pussy. She clutched at his head and yanked him against her skin, and he and Spence got her there, making her tense up and rock up and down as she came, her words escaping her until she finally came back down again, laughing breathlessly.



“Oh my God, oh my God, I need one of those cocks in my pussy right the fuck now,” she said.



Spence and Charlie glanced at each other. “Sorry, country boy, but seniority rules,” Spence said, grinning.



“That’s all right,” Charlie said. “I still need a minute.”



Josie positioned herself between Avery and Jeremiah’s knees, bending at the waist to grip Avery by the back of her head and kiss her deep. “Fuck,” Jeremaih grunted. He was barely hanging on, clutching Avery’s waist and one of her big tits as she rocked on his cock.



Josie dropped further, sucking Avery’s other tit for a moment before lowering herself and getting her face right into the mix, her tongue sliding over Avery’s lasered mound. Spence stroked his cock and joined her, resting a big hand on her back and guiding his cock to her pussy. Josie threw him a look over her shoulder, all the humor gone to her.



“Fuck me hard, baby,” she said.



Spence sheathed himself inside her in one thrust, making her head jolt forward and into Avery’s thigh. She stared up at Avery, her eyes stormier than Avery had ever seen. Josie was usually so lighthearted and carefree, but this was her laid completely bare, and not just physically. Lust passed between the two women, a conversation taking place with their souls. This would irrevocably change things for them, the fire too great to not burn them both, but neither cared. They wanted it, wanted these young studs, wanted each other.



And they took.



Avery leaned back on Jeremiah, resting her hands on his thighs. She began to bounce her ass up and down on his cock, her eyes entirely focused on Josie between her legs.



“Fuck, you’re t-taking so much of h-him…” Josie whined.



“Taking him… taking… my son’s friend… in my ass…” Avery said.



“So fucking young… so… good…”



“Is he filling y-you up, Josie?”



“Oh fuck yes,” Josie said, breathless. “Deep, Deeper than any man… has been… nnnngh, nnnngh, fuck, hitting my s-spot…”



“Can’t wait… to taste you…”



“Yessss,” Josie said.



“Holy shit,” Charlie said. He was now sitting on the edge of one of the room’s armchairs, watching.



Jeremaih had been hanging on for a staggeringly long time, but even his control had limits. He wrapped an arm around Avery’s waist, pulling her tighter back against him as he bucked up into her ass with short thrusts. She twisted her head to offer her lips to him as his other hand dipped to her pussy, stroking her clit and sliding a finger in. Double-stuffed, she though gleefully.



“Stud,” she whimpered, “fucking stud, fucking m-my ass…”



“Fuck, Mrs. Boyle,” he grunted.



“Yes, ooooooh, oooh, Jeremiah, big… fucking… cock… stroke my clit…. stroke it hard, ahhhh, ah, like that, yesss, like that, oh my fuck, oh, oh God…”



“Come on my finger and my cock,” he said to her. The words between them were having a visible effect on Spence and Josie, who rocked together harder and harder, watching, but neither Avery or Jeremiah noticed. “That’s it, that’s it, come for me, Mrs. Boyle, you hot fucking MILF bitch…”



“Your bitch,” she agreed fervently, “your slut, I’m your whore, I’m your team slut!”



“Fuck,” he snarled, his eyes closing, his thrusts becoming erratic.



“Almost there, baby, hang ooh-on, hang on for me, oh fuck, oh fu-uck, that big dick in my ass f-feels so gooood….”



“Mrs. Boyle…”



“Right there, right there oh fuck, oh…” She jerked and slammed down one last time, pleasure blasting conscious thought away. “Ohhhh, fuck!”



Avery came, vision dimming again, fingernails scratching at Jeremiah’s muscular thighs. She bucked and jerked and she heard him grunt her name one more time, coming before her own orgasm had hardly ended, fucking buckets of him firing deep in her ass, so much it seemed impossible, and she collapsed backwards, laughing, sobbing with pleasure as he kissed her neck, her shoulder, her spine, grabbing her tits and still bucking into her reflexively even as his cock began to soften.



“On your back,” Josie said to Spence, who yanked out of her and dropped like a stone. She mounted him face-to-face, dropping low to kiss him and slam her hips up and down on his fat dick. Her breasts brushed his body and she made a keening, “Uhhhh, uhhhh, uhhhh huh, uh huh,” that went high with every “huh”. But even louder was the sound of their hips slapping together, skin against skin like applause, like they were celebrating their own coupling.



“Fuck, oh fuck, smack my ass, smack my fucking ass!” Josie demanded, and Spence did, spanking her ass with a crack. “Yes! Again! Fuck! Don’t stop until I tell you!”



He smacked her ass like he was pissed at it, hard spanks that nearly made Avery flinch, even as she wished that was her. God, she loved a good spanking and most guys were too fucking timid to do it right. Josie cried out and collapsed on Spence, her hips twitching as she lost control of her own body. He grabbed her around the waist and started fucking up into her, hard and fast, his face drawn back in a snarl of his own pleasure.  It was all Josie could do to hang on, her mouth opening and closing, her brunette hair falling across her face as her head arched back.



“Ohhhh, fucking… COMING!” she screamed.



Spence’s own hips bucked and jerked. Jeremiah said, “Come in that slut, give it to her.”



“This is the hottest shit I’ve ever seen,” Charlie said.



“Fuck!” Spence roared. He slammed up into Josie one more time to her last cry of, “Ohhhh!” and he came, filling her pussy as she frantically drove her hips down at him and kissed his pecs, his shoulder, his neck.



They fell apart, Josie on her side, panting, Spence’s chest heaving. Finally Charlie said, “Holy shit!” again, and Jeremiah laughed.



“Yeah, that about sums it up,” he said.



Avery slid off Jeremiah and crawled across the floor to her friend. Josie’s body twitched involuntarily as Avery touched her side, making Josie laugh.



“Let’s take a shower,” Avery said softly. She looked around the room and grinned. “Then round two starts.”



* * *



There was a difference between “sore” and “hurt.” Avery was definitely sore from Jeremiah’s ass-fucking but as Josie tended to her bottom in the shower with a washcloth, she realized she could take more – that in fact she wanted more.



The knowledge made her giddy and when Josie was done, Avery turned in the shower and wrapped her arms around her friend.



“This is wild,” she said. “This is so wild.”



Josie grinned. “I’m never turning you down for another game again.”



Avery laughed at that, drunk on the moment, and Josie kissed her. Their wet bodies molded together naturally, as though they’d done this a thousand times. There was something here, something magical, and Avery couldn’t wait to explore it.



But first, there were the two studs watching them, and soon a third, as Jeremiah stepped into the master bathroom, nude, his hair still wet from the shower downstairs. All the guys had taken a turn in that shower, and now watched the two women, hands going to their cocks.



“Again, guys?” Avery asked, playing at being shocked.



“I bet they can go all night, can’t you?” Josie asked.



“For you two? Fuck yeah,” Jeremiah said.



“Now, we’re going to set up some rules,” Avery said. Josie glanced at her. They hadn’t talked about this but Avery had given it some thought on the way from the Gargoyles’ baseball field. “We don’t want your grades or your game slipping up because us. You don’t go crazy out there and hurt something trying to impress us. This is fun, but that’s all that it is, and a bit of fun this year shouldn’t mean you hurt yourselves or your team. Okay?”



“So we can do this again?” Charlie asked.



“Oh yes,” Avery said.



“You, and maybe some of your teammates if they play as well as you three,” Josie said, and now it was Avery’s turn to glance at her, amused.



They shut off the shower. Josie took Avery’s hand and guided her out and past the three hungry young men and into the bedroom, where Charlie had stripped the bed of everything but the sheets and pillows.



Josie turned to Avery and said, “Come on, baby. Let’s get each other ready and give them a show.”



“How do you want to do that?” Avery asked.



Josie grinned and crawled onto the bed. She dropped onto her back and curled a finger at Avery as the guys surrounded the bed. Avery tried to crawl between Josie’s legs, but Josie shook her head.



“Uh uh, babe. We’re taking care of each other. Bring that pussy up here.”



Avery did as she was told. When her hips were over Josie’s face, she looked around at the guys. Charlie looked dumbstruck, Jeremiah intense, and Spence… Spence looked satisfied. He knew, she thought, that he could walk into that house any time or day of the night and take what was his. The thought made her shiver with pleasure, and she dipped her head down to lick Josie’s pussy for the first time.



Again, their bodies meshed so well together. Josie licked Avery with wild abandon, clutching at her ass and pulling her tighter to her face. Avery was more delicate and precise, every stroke of her tongue a weapon she used to drive her friend wild.



“Fuck,” Jeremiah moaned. “I’m going to break my goddamn dick off before tonight is over.”



 “No kidding,” Charlie said.



Avery paid them no mind. She was lost in her friend’s folds, in the clean, soapy taste of her. She couldn’t wait to lick one of the guys’ loads out of Josie’s pussy, but for now, this was what she craved. As long minutes passed, she began to rock on Josie’s face, her need building and building. Josie was soaked too, her thighs trembling and her tongue out of control.



“I think… we’re just about… ready, guys,” Avery said. “Charlie, who do you want and how do you want us?”



“Oh shit, oh… um…”



Charlie looked to Spence, panicked. His teammate said, “My advice? Why pick? Get them both on their knees. You fuck one, me or J will fuck the other.”



“You go first,” Jeremiah said. “I want their lips on me again. Sides, I already fucked Mrs. Boyle’s ass.”



“Y-yeah, all right,” Charlie said.



Avery hopped off Josie and the two women hurried to the edge of the bed and turned around, asses high in the air. They held hands and kissed as Charlie stroked his cock and lined up behind them both. He licked his lips, staring at their full, thick pussy lips and juicy asses, and pressed his cockhead to Avery’s entrance.



“Mm, he likes my MILF pussy more,” Avery said.



Josie clicked her tongue. “Bitch, wait until he feels how tight
 my
 pussy is around him.” To Charlie, “Give her a few pumps then try out my pussy, baby.”



“This is awesome,” Charlie breathed, and he sank into Avery’s wet and ready cunt.



“Mmm, fuck,” Avery moaned. She turned her head towards Josie again, and their lips met over and over, soft smacks of their lips filling the air. Jeremiah crawled across the other side of the bed and knelt in front of them on his knees as Charlie bottomed out inside Avery’s pussy. He was big but she was more than ready for him, her wet walls gloving him well. She moaned against Josie’s lips and turned to stare up at Jeremiah as he gripped his cock in his big fist and stroked it.



“That’s our job,” Josie said, curling a finger at him.



He stabbed his cock at her lips, and Josie swallowed him down. Everything they had done so far had been hot, but there was something intensely erotic about being so close as her friend’s soft pink lips wrapped around Jeremiah’s big black cock, his huge balls swinging underneath merrily as if keeping time.



Charlie rested his balls against Avery’s clit, and she savored the feeling before he pulled back and drove deep again and again. His hands clenched her waist, and he pumped into her with uncontrolled lust. She didn’t doubt his earlier words that he wasn’t a virgin, but she didn’t think he was exactly worldly either, and that turned her on, the idea of corrupting the eighteen-year-old. She foresaw many nights of some delightful extracurricular lessons in molding him into the perfect lover, but for now, his big cock stuffing her was plenty good enough to do the job.



He pulled out of her and shuffled sideways to drive into Josie’s pussy, double-stuffing her with Jeremiah still taking her mouth. Josie moaned, her eyes rolling upward. Theatrics or not, it spurred Jeremiah on, and he gripped the back of her head to match Charlie’s thrusting. Meanwhile, Spence moved behind Avery, his big dick slapping against her ass cheeks before he thrust into her.



“Ohhhh, fuck!” she cried out.



“Take it, Mrs. Boyle, take my cock,” Spence said, his voice smooth, calm, as if he were telling her the time.



“Ungh, big, fucking big, so fu-uuuurk!” Her wail was cut off when Jeremiah pulled out of Josie and shoved his cock into Avery’s mouth. Double-stuffed. She was double-stuffed by these two studs, her son’s friends, oh fuck, this was insane, this was so fucking insane.



“Oooh,” Josie said, “yeah, take their cocks, take them, baby…”



“GRUCK!” Avery said around Jeremiah. He shoved deeper still, hitting the back of her mouth and down her throat. She stared up at him with watering eyes, craving more. And now that Jeremiah knew what she could take, he gave it to her, driving his cock back and forth deep inside her mouth.



Beside them, Charlie moved with the frenetic energy of inexperienced youth. Josie bounced back and forth with his untamed thrusts, whimpering, “Oh, fuck, oh oh oh, fuck, fuck, fuck me hard, Charlie, yeah.”. Her big MILF breasts bobbed with it, Jeremiah saw this and yanked out of Avery’s mouth to drive into Josie’s again, alternating between the two women every few thrusts, his grunting as loud as the skin slapping against skin.



“Switch off before you bust a nut,” Spence told Charlie.



Charlie nodded and pulled out of Josie. He and Spence swapped, and Charlie picked up right where he left off with Josie, fucking into Avery with wild abandon, his breath coming hard and sharp in his chest.



The fucking continued like that, Charlie and Spence trading off every few minutes while Jeremiah choked both women with his dick. At one point, though, he pulled out and Avery caught his dick, nuzzling the side of it as Josie got the idea and did the same on the other side. They gave him a tandem blowjob, licking and slurping on the sides of his dick as they were shoved back and forth by the young men behind them.



As Spence pounded her from behind, Avery felt the butterflies inside her taking flight again, the pleasure building and building until she arched her head back and screamed, “Yes, yes! Fuck... me… fuck me… coming… coming again… fucking… ohhhhhhh!”



Spence smacked her ass, hard, and it brought her over the edge. She came, head dropping and her body bucking back against him, taking as much of his cock as she could. Her orgasm seemed to stretch on forever, alleviated only when Spence and Charlie pulled out again.



Jeremiah said, “I gotta fuck one of them.”



“Can I swap him?” Charlie asked Spence. “They’ve got such hot faces.”



“Aw, thanks, babe,” Josie said.



Spence slapped Charlie’s back. “Wait, I got an idea.”



He got the women on their backs on the bed, heads angled off the edge, knees bent and spread wide. He took Avery while Jeremiah fucked into Josie, and Charlie sank his cock into their waiting mouths, gripping their tits and playing with their nipples as he rocked into their faces. He lacked Jeremiah’s swagger and Spence’s experience, so he didn’t fuck their throats as hard as the other two guys. It was a much-needed respite but still hot as hell.



When Josie was double-stuffed by the guys, Avery dropped a hand to her friend’s cunt, and Josie arched upward, hips trying to clap together. “URGH!” she choked out as Avery found her clit and stroked it fast and hard.  Spence even got into it, reaching across and tweaking one of Josie’s nipples.



“UCK! UCK UCK UNGGGGH!” Josie choked out.



“Come on my fucking dick,” Jeremiah said. To Charlie, “Don’t pull out of her until this slut can’t take any more.”



“Fuck,” Charlie said, his hips bucking faster and faster.



“Come for them, baby, come for them,” Avery said, her voice high and breathless. Spence kept fucking her but her attention was on the other woman. Avery’s fingers worked Josie’s clit with butterfly brushes. Josie’s hands rose in the air, one going behind Charlie’s ass, the other to Avery’s hand, and her butt rose up and off the bed entirely.



“URRRRRRKH!” she gasped, and pinched Charlie’s ass. Charlie didn’t need to be told to pull out, and did. Josie wailed, “I’m coming, I’m coming, oh you fucking studs, you goddamn monster-cocked… I’m… ohhhhh, fuck!”



She came. Again her ass rose up and Jeremiah grabbed it, standing now and lifting her until she was barely on the bed at all, only her shoulders on the sheets. He pounded down into her as her legs kicked and her fingers scratched at her own skin and the mattress.



“Fuck!” she yelled. “Oh fuck! Oh Gooooooood!”



Avery stared up at her friend being lifted in the air until she was riding Jeremiah as he stood upright in a show of awesome strength. He lifted and dropped her on his cock as she sobbed her pleasure, her mouth buried against his muscular shoulder. Over and over he did this, her thighs slapping against his until he dropped with her back down to the mattress, pounding into her cunt as her legs bicycled in midair.



“C-coming, coming, coming so fucking… hard… agggggh… fuuuuu-UCK!”



Josie’s voice changed to a high keen, her eyes rolling up until nothing but the whites showed. Spittle ran out of the corner of her mouth and her fingers flexed.



“Can’t… I can’t…” she managed to gasp.



Jeremiah pulled out of her immediately. He and Spence shared a look, then as one, glanced at Avery. She licked her lips.



“Country boy,” Spence said. “Get the lube.”



Charlie snatched the lube off the nightstand. Spence pulled out of Avery and helped her to her feet as he gave quick orders to the other two guys. Her legs shook and her hips spread naturally wide after the vigorous fucking she’d just taken, but she kissed him with frantic need. At his direction, Jeremiah dropped and rested on his back. She mounted him, her mind gone in a frenzy of lust. She needed this, what was coming. Needed all three guys inside her.



Triple-stuffed. Airtight.



“Let’s get her ready for you,” Spence said, and she nearly came right then and there.



She ground on Jeremiah as he played with her tits. Spence came around the bed and took the lube from Charlie. He greased up two fingers, showing the other young man wordlessly. Charlie nodded, and Spence ran the fingers around her rim. Then he worked them in, easing the lube around, and pulled his fingers back out to add more.



“Now lube up your dick and you’re good to go,” Spence said.



“Fuck me,” Charlie said, and laughed breathlessly. “This is insane.”



“Yeah it is,” Josie croaked. She’d managed to twist onto her side and watched the show, unable to do much more than that. “And I’m next.”



Charlie got on the bed, kneeling over Jeremiah’s legs and pressing his cockhead to Avery’s lower back. While he situated himself, Spence moved to the other side again and crouched above Jeremiah, bringing his cock to Avery’s cheek. “How’s the view from down there?” he asked, and cupped his balls.



“Gonna be fine when you stuff that thing in her mouth,” Jeremiah said.



Spence laughed and placed his cock against Avery’s lips. She kissed his tip, staring up at him worshipfully. He was the main event, and she knew it. A wolf, letting his pack eat first, a reward, she thought.



“All right, country boy. Easy now,” Jeremiah said. “We build a rhythm. You push in, I pull out.”



“Got it,” Charlie said. “Should I…?”



“Yeah.”



“So fucking crazy,” Charlie said softly to himself again. He gripped his cock and Avery’s waist, and slowly eased into her.



“Oh fuck,” Avery whimpered. “Full, full… so full…”



“Can you take it?” Spence asked her.



“Yes, yessss, keep going, don’t stop…”



Spence nodded down at Charlie. At the same time, Avery swallowed his tip, still staring up at him., Charlie slid deeper into her as Jeremiah waited for her to get used to them. They were so big inside her, her walls stretched to their limits, but she could take it, she realized, and the pleasure was so immediate that all she wanted was more.



Spence slid his cock deeper into her mouth, taking it easy on her at first as his friends built up a rhythm inside her. Inexperienced or not, Charlie caught on fast, and soon he and Jeremiah had her writhing on them.



Full. So full. So fucking full.



They pressed in on her at all angles, Josie whispering, “Oh my God, oh my God,” beside them. Avery pulled off Spence just long enough to spit on his shaft so she could wrap her hands around his length and stroke him as she sucked him down. Before that, though, she moaned, “That’s it, that’s good, Charlie, just like that, keep fucking my ass just like that…”



Spence brought her head back to his dick and she swallowed him down with short, fast bobs of her head. The four of them moved together for long minutes, Spence only stopping things to tell Charlie to add more lube. As Charlie pulled out, hands brushed Avery’s skin. Josie was with them again, taking the lube from Charlie and stroking his cock with it, whispering in his ear, “You’re fucking her ass so good, baby, keep that up and you’re going to make her come in no time.”



“Fuck,” Charlie moaned, and Josie giggled before kissing him and guiding his tip to Avery’s ass again.



“Isn’t she beautiful like this?” Josie asked, stroking Avery’s side-book with one long, well-manicured nail. “So fucking wild.”



She leaned in and ran her tongue up the length of Avery’s shoulder. Spence watched, his self-control finally cracking as he drilled Avery’s mouth.



“You like them triple-stuffing you, baby?” Josie asked Avery.



“Mmmmmf!” Avery said, trying to nod.



“You like their barely legal cocks inside you?”



“Urk!”



“Yeah, you do.” Josie brought her lips to Avery’s ear and stage-whispered, “Such a slut for them, aren’t you?”



“Urgh! Uck!”



“Taking all these cocks like a good MILF whore.”



“Oh fuck,” Jeremiah grunted.



“You hang on, stud,” Josie said sharply. “You make her come and then
 you
 can come.”



“Shit, ahhhh,” Jeremiah said, but he hung in there, gripping Avery’s waist and thrusting up into her harder and faster.



Josie teased Avery’s nipple with her nail, circling it and stroking the tip, making her shiver and rock faster on Jeremiah. “Come for them, Avery. Show them how much you love this.”



“Urgh! Mmmmmf!”



Avery was going to come, she could feel it. But Jeremiah underneath her was losing control. So was Charlie, whose thrusts were still even but his grunting grew louder and louder and his grip on her waist tightened. It was a race, a delicious one where there were no losers because she knew she would get off by someone. But still, the MVPs came through one more time that day, and held on as her pleasure swept through her from her core up her spine. Her hands fell away from Spence’s dick and clutched at his ass, eyes squeezing shut.



“Come for them, baby,” Josie moaned, and Avery exploded on the three dicks inside her.



She quaked and quivered and came free of Spence’s cock. She had to. Her body was no longer under her control. She stared up at him, mouth wide open, eyes dull as the fireworks set off inside her. Jeremiah gripped her waist and thrust up into her three, four, five times, and roared, “Fuck!” He came deep inside her, his hands tightening so hard they’d leave marks on her skin, but she didn’t care, she was floating on a cloud of bliss, gasping and laughing all at once.



She drove back down on Spence’s cock, swallowing him deep as she corkscrewed her head back and forth, whipping her tongue along his base. She made lewd popping and slurping noises every time she came off him, and he let her do the work, gripping the back of her head loosely, grinning down at her. Charlie pumped away into her ass, frantic now, his hand going around her to her clit either by instinct or some tip someone gave him and she didn’t hear. His inexperience worked out well for him. He strummed her button hard, too excited to be gentle, and it was just what she needed in that moment, her ass shimmying back to meet him, taking him all the way to the balls as she moaned around Spence’s dick.



“I’m close, I’m gonna come,” Charlie grunted.



“Come inside her ass, baby,” Josie purred, going to him and taking his ear in her mouth, sucking the lobe between her teeth. When she let it go he twisted his head and kissed her, his free hand going to Josie’s ass and spanking it. It was his boldest move yet, and it brought a low, throaty laugh out of Josie.



“Oh, we are going to have so much fun with you,” she said.



“Fuck,” Charlie said happily, and he strained one more time into Avery’s ass, coming, coming, coming, flooding her with his warmth.



Two down. One left.



“Move,” Spence said to Jeremiah.



Jeremiah rolled out of the way. Charlie went too without having to be told, the two guys catching their breath beside the bed as Spence dropped to his knees in front of Avery. Without looking at her, he said, “Josie. On your back on the bed. Avery, you’re on top of her, face-to-face.”



Josie dropped, and he pulled her to the edge of the bed, spreading her legs wide. Avery crawled to rest on top of Josie, too tired to do much more than kiss the other woman, but she knew how sexy the scene must look, their breasts pressed together, bodies entangled.



Spence came to them, spread Avery’s legs wide too, and he drove his cock into her well-used pussy.



“Oh, fuck!” Avery wailed.



He held nothing back. His strokes were relentless, his balls slapping against her clit and making her jump. Jeremiah’s come inside her squelched, drawing an exhausted laugh from Charlie but no one else seemed to notice. Josie cradled Avery’s head and kissed her hard, tongues playing. They held each other’s faces and tried to help each other out, but this was Spence’s show and he dominated them, taking Avery first until she was senseless, her head rocking back and forth and up and down, blonde hair spilling down across Josie’s face. A few minutes later, he yanked out and fucked Josie under her, his grunt of satisfaction making Avery jealous.



He teased them like that, swapping out a couple times. Had he kept doing that, it would have been a fun end to things, but Avery didn’t think it would make her come. But then, at one point, he started fucking Josie even harder, and this time, he didn’t switch out. The other guys were almost completely silent at that point, watching the show but understanding their role, at least for the moment, was done. The two women were Spence’s for the taking now, and he took, and took, and took.



“Oh fuck, oh fuck, Avery,” Josie said. “I’m going… to come again…”



“So beautiful,” Avery whispered, “so sexy when you come…”



“We’re… going to do this again, right?”



Avery grinned. “Oh yeah.”



“Kiss me. I want you to kiss me when he makes m-me… oh… ohhhh!”



Avery connected with Josie, a long, passionate kiss. Josie’s eyes fluttered and her butt thumped up and down, her cry a barely audible thing as she came. She gripped Avery’s face, tears of pleasure running down her cheeks, and Avery kissed her again and again as Spence took her by the waist. He flipped her onto her back beside Josie, the two women snuggled right up against each other. The MILFs held hands as Spence fucked Avery again. Her body was nearing the brink of what she could take but still her pleasure came on like a tornado, roaring through her.



“Spence, oh Spence, oh God…”



Spence stared down at her, eyes hard, lips drawn thin. He rested a hand by her shoulder, pumping into her, his ass dipping each time. He could not control himself, but even completely unleashed, he was still superhuman, hanging on as Avery’s leg kicked up and crossed over Josie’s, her fingers tightening in her friend’s grasp.



“Oh God, oh God, oh God,” she cried out, then louder, a wail of pure bliss, “Spence! I’m coming… I’m coming… for you!”



“Yeah!” Jeremiah called “Get it, man!”



“So fucking hot,” Charlie moaned.



Spence was silent in the end. His lips drew further back, a savage grin of pride, of knowing Avery was his now, win or lose at the games. And she was. Anything he wanted, she knew she’d give him that year.
 Anything.



She came, the tornado reaching its most powerful inside her, destroying her in carnal pleasure. She screamed Spence’s name, only no sound came out. Nothing could. There was nothing left of Avery but the sheer pleasure, no air in her lungs, no thoughts in her brain. She clutched at his neck, staring into his eyes, pleading with him to come. Josie kissed her shoulder, her cheek, and Avery turned to kiss her too, but it was momentary. Her young baseball stud demanded her attention.



He twisted her head back towards him by the chin, and plunged his lips to hers. His hips drove deep once, twice, three more times, and then he was coming deep inside her. She thrashed in his arms, losing herself to the sensations again. Her mind was swept away and she blanked for a while until she was being lifted and settled near the head of the bed. Josie crawled up next to her, and they held each other, soothing noises coming from Avery’s friend as she still came down from the intense orgasm.



* * *



The next morning, Avery pressed the containers of leftover lasagna into the guys’ hands. Everyone present had a dazed, stupid smile on their faces. Each of the guys had fucked them again the night before, Charlie in the kitchen with Avery once they had the food in the oven, and Josie took both Jeremiah and Spence in the ass and pussy on the bed. There was time for one more frenzied fuckfest that morning, but now Avery’s favorite players had to go.



“Remember, guys,” Josie said, reaching out to trail her fingers across their chests, “play well, and you get rewarded again. Same goes for your teammates.”



“But take it easy out there,” Avery said. “You get injured, you don’t play.” She winked. “On or off the field.”



“Thanks again,” Charlie said. “This was…” He shook his head, his grin widening. He leaned in and kissed Avery’s cheek, then Josie’s.



“You were terrific, stud,” Josie said. “And we are so very much looking forward to four more years of your… performances.”



Charlie laughed at that and stepped back. Jeremiah took both women in his arms and kissed them hungrily, his hands straying down to their asses for a good long squeeze. He didn’t say a word, but joined Charlie by the door, slipping on their shoes.



That left Spence, who stared at both of them in turn. “We’ll be back,” he promised. “Not going to lose a home game this year. Not with our favorite two MILF cheerleaders in the stands.”



“Mm, that gives me an idea for next game’s outfits,” Avery said.



Spence chuckled. “Looking forward to it.”



The three guys left, Spence giving them one last amused, lingering look over his shoulder. Josie said out of the corner of her mouth, “That guy has more than a little crush on you.”



“On both of us, I think.”



“We’re in trouble,” Josie said happily. “By the way, how many home games are there this season? Three? Four?”



Avery grinned, watching the guys take off. “Oh, Josie. I’ve got good news for you. The number’s way, way higher.”



 



* * * * *
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