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 I’d been living with my girlfriend Emily and her MILF mom Cassandra for about 6 months, my own mom having moved interstate for work, leaving me with the choice of continuing my relationship with Emily as a long-distance one (bleh!) or both of us asking Cassandra if I could move in, the prices for renting let alone buying, making Emily and I getting a place of our own a total pipe-dream.







 Luckily, Cassandra likes me and was excited to have a man about the house again, as I work with my hands and am happy to help out around the house to partially pay my way and keep house maintenance expenses down.







 It also didn’t hurt that Cassandra was absolutely fucking gorgeous and extremely pleasing to the eye, her full curves and bubbly nature making her great company, her eyes twinkling with mischief, and her effortless sensual nature making me believe she must have been quite the favorite of all the boys back in her day, not that she wasn’t still perfectly capable of turning all the heads even now in her 40’s.







 The trouble started during one particularly windy night, when a roof sheet came loose, banging and clanging and keeping us all awake, the three of us standing in Cassandra’s backyard and looking up at it the next morning, a slightly twisted roof sheet still clinking up and down in the milder breeze.







 “What do you think, Jake?” Cassandra asks, looking at me and then back at the sheet.







 “Not too bad really. Looks like it’s still sound from down here. I’ll unfasten the rest of the screws and bring it down so I can see if it’s worth straightening out or if it’ll need replacing,” I answer, enjoying the feeling of being the man as both Emily and Cassandra take my word as gospel.







 “Can we help?” Cassandra says as I turn to get her ladder.







 “As long as I don’t have to go up there!” Emily says before I can say anything, pointing at the roof, “You know what I’m like with heights.”







“Haha, don’t be a baby! You can almost jump up and touch the gutter from here, it’s not high!” Her mom says with a chuckle.







 Returning with the ladder and a small impact driver, I make my way up, Cassandra close behind, wanting to be proactive, her body a bit of a distraction as she stays close, her face smiling as she seeks to be helpful, Emily watching us from below.







 Unfastening the rest of the roofing screws, I slide the sheet out from the others and inspect it.







 “What do you think?” Cassandra asks, her sweet feminine smell filling my nostrils as she leans in close to see whatever it is that I’m seeing, her cleavage in the corner of my eye as I make sure not to look, Emily watching us just a few yards away.







 “Yeah, it’s pretty good, it was loose and flapping but the sheet itself is barely warped. I’ll take it down and spend a little time on it with a rubber mallet and it’ll be as good as new.”







 “My hero,” Cassandra jokes, patting my arm, her breasts jiggling as I stay focused on the sheet, “Can I help?”







 “Nah, I’ll just hang it a bit over the gutter and pull it down once I’m back on the ground. Ladies first?” I say, pointing to the ladder.







 “I might stay up here for a few minutes, I like this view,” Cassandra replies, keeping out the surrounding area, the sun on her face.







 Back on the ground, I’m about to position myself to reach up and grab the edge of the sheet when Cassandra suddenly calls out, her foot having knocked it by accident and sending it sliding over the edge, my hands going up instinctively to catch it as I hear Emily gasp a breathless ‘Holy shit!’ behind me and I feel the edge of the sheet as it bites into my palms before a drop it and shove my hands into my armpits and squeeze, not wanting to look as the warm stinging feeling tells me everything I need to know…







* * *







 A few hours later and returning from the hospital, my palms freshly stitched and my hands wrapped so heavily in bandages that my arms look like q-tips, I secretly enjoy being fussed over as both Emily and Cassandra guide me inside, holding the door open for me and such, my own hands basically useless now for the time being.







 Fluffing my cushions before I sit and joining me at my side, kissing my face and pampering me, Emily soothes me even though to be completely honest, the wounds were ugly but didn’t particularly hurt
 and
 the nurses gave me something to make whatever discomfort I may have had disappear. But again, I’m enjoying being the center of attention.







 Sitting on the other side of me, Cassandra looks heartbroken, patting my thigh and keeping her hand there, her face all genuine concern.







 “Jake, I am so,
 so
 sorry!”







 “Don’t worry about it, accidents happen,” I say, honestly not upset. If anything, feeling bad for Cassandra, she looks sick with guilt, although I do notice a slight glare from Emily aimed at her mom.







 “But your hands, you poor thing!” She continues, unable to let it go, “ how are you going to eat?”







 “I was thinking Emily could feed me baby bird style.”







 “Huh?” Both women say in unison.







 “You know, chew up a mouth full of food and spit it into mine?” I say, Emily and Cassandra crinkling up their faces as the image hits them.







 “Eww! Well, I can see you haven’t lost your sense of humor babe,” Emily says, standing up to get herself a drink.







 Watching her daughter go, Cassandra leans in closer, her voice a whisper.







 “I know she’s hating me right now for what I’ve done, but seriously Jake, I can’t begin to tell you how terrible I feel for what I’ve done to your hands.”







 “Honestly, it’s ok Cassandra. But if it makes you feel any better, you can chew some of my food too,” I reply with a grin, Cassandra looking relieved that there’s no background anger or anything to my tone, her concerned face stunning as her lip trembles, making me want to hug her and hold her tight, my cock twitching as my thoughts turn sexual.







* * *







 A few days later and Emily and I have found our routine. As long as I wear sweatpants I can do most things myself, albeit much slower and with a large amount of clumsiness, although I do need Emily for my showers, my bandages not allowed to get wet. Cassandra always ready and willing to do anything to help, Emily thawing out towards her as she sees that although I’m injured, I’m in no way upset.







 Walking into the living room a little later after being in her room with a phone call, Emily looks at me, her expression mixed and hard to read, staring at me for a few seconds before speaking, like she’s trying to make up her mind.







 “That was work,” She says eventually.







 “Everything ok?”







 “Yeah. I mean, great actually. They had a last-minute reshuffle. They want me to be one of the reps this year in Italy.”







 “That’s great news!” I say, standing up to give her a hands-free hug, “You’ve spoken about that a million times, that means they really like you yeah?”







 “It’s definitely a very big opportunity…” Emily says, trailing off like she doesn’t want to finish her thought as I fill in the blanks in my head.







 “You’re debating saying no because of these?” I say holding up my 1930’s cartoon glove-looking hands, “Not a chance! You’ve got to go! Free holiday to Italy? Probable promotion etcetera at work? You can’t say no to that!”







 “But who’ll look after you?”







 “I’ll do it,” Cassandra says, appearing at the doorway before I can reply, “It’s the least I can do.”







* * *







 The next afternoon, kissing and hugging, Cassandra and I wave to Emily as she waves back and enters the passenger area, Cassandra driving us home as I wonder which of the planes I can see in the early evening sky above has Emily in it.







 Back at Cassandra’s house, she fusses and frets around me, determined to do her ‘job’, asking me every few minutes if I need anything or randomly surprising me with a cool drink, complete with a long straw.







 After the 50th time, I carefully pat the spot beside me, asking her to join me on the couch.







 “Really, Cassandra, don’t stress yourself, I’m a-ok, ok?” I tell her, a big open smile on my face, wanting her to see everything genuinely is alright.







 “I know, it’s just that…there was so much blood,” Cassandra says, her voice cracking and her eyes welling up as I watch, more than a little shocked at just how saddened by the event she is, reaching out to gingerly put an arm around her shoulder, Cassandra’s shoulders heaving as she starts to cry, leaning into me, her face hot and her cheeks wet as she presses into my chest, her tears soaking my tee as my body feels her body's warmth and my cock immediately starts to swell, the soft press of her breasts against me making me fidget with lust as my cock pulses, growing with each beat of my heart.







 Really dude, now?
 I ask him in my mind as he thickens and hardens, holding Cassandra to my chest as my other massive q-tip hand nonchalantly covers my bulge, the sweet smell of her hair in my face as she sobs into me.







 “It’s alright, Cassandra, there’s no need to be sad. A couple of weeks and I’ll be back in perfect condition like it never happened.”







 “You’re so sweet not to be mad at me, Jake,” Cassandra mumbles from my chest, my cock aching to grind against her.







 “Not at all. It was an accident, unless the real reason you’re sad is because you were trying to murder me?” I ask, my tone making it obvious I’m joking.







 Chuckling wetly into my chest, Cassandra sits back, her eyes wet. Grabbing some tissues from the coffee table she dabs at her face, sniffling.







 “Cassandra, in the library, with the roofing sheet!” I say, getting another chuckle, Cassandra perking back up, the pressure valve of her sadness released, at least a little.







 “Alright, I’ll stop asking every five minutes, but make sure you understand I’m here to help ok?”







 “For sure, and thanks,” I reply, the rest of the evening uneventful, my hands making me unable to release my own pressure valve as I lay in bed in my boxers, my throbbing cock filling my dreams with hot sex with Cassandra.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up and lay in bed listlessly waiting for my boner to go down, my morning wood stubborn and refusing to go away, my balls full and desperate to be emptied as I look at my useless hands and sigh. It’s going to be a hot day and I’ll have my hands in these oven mitts for the duration.







 Up until now, Emily had eagerly lowered her face or pussy onto my morning tumescence, draining me of my load, but now I was lying here with an erection and thinking of every unsexy thing I could to soften my cock, eventually convincing him to go down but still feeling the heat of lust bubbling in the back of my mind.







 Feeling frisky but unable to do anything about it, I enter the kitchen, Cassandra leaning over her counter as she often is in the mornings, scrolling through her phone, dressed in loose sweatpants similar to mine and a sloppy top, her ass still looking amazing even in the loose clothes.







 “Morning, Jake! Feel that heat hey? It’s going to be a warm one!”







 “Morning Cassandra. Yeah, for sure.”







 “Did you want to shower now or have some breakfast first? I could make you some toast, or a bowl of something?”







 “Shower?”







 “Yeah, Emily helped you shower every morning.”







 “Umm, yeah, but I don’t think you need to worry about that stuff though?”







 “Nonsense, she’ll be gone for two weeks. You can’t tell me you intend to walk around my house with two-week-old funk?” Cassandra says with a smile and shake of her head at men in general.







 “No, but…you know, it’s a bit awkward, yeah?”







 “It’ll be fine. Keep your underwear on.”







 Trying to think of a way to politely tell her that I’m definitely going to get an erection if she starts rubbing me in the shower and I’m not sure if I could bear that level of embarrassment, Cassandra continues.







 “I told my daughter I’d look after you. I’m going to keep my word, Jake,” She says, folding her arms in a ‘checkmate’ pose, although all that does is lift and accentuate her massive breasts, my cock tingling and jerking as I look at the floor, ceiling, anywhere but at her stunning MILF curves.







 “Haha, ok Cassandra, you win,” I say smiling, turning and heading with her to the shower, every step making my hair-trigger cock more and more sensitive and keen to swell.







 Rolling up her sleeves and turning on the water for me, I turn my back to her and carefully get out of my clothes, leaving my boxers on, my cock about a quarter-level hard and actually looking pretty good, like I have a huge cock even on the soft.







 If he can just stay at this level, that’ll be ok,
 I think to myself as I step into the shower, feeling very strange as I get under the water while still wearing anything, the hot water quickly soaking my cotton boxers and making them cling to my crotch, my cock perfectly outlined now as I stand there with my hands up and on the glass, away from the water, turning my body so that Cassandra can’t see my package.







 “Not too hot or cold?” Cassandra asks as I hear her grab the soap and start lathering her hands.







 “No, it’s perfect,” I reply, my cock pulsating in response to Cassandra’s touch as her soapy hands caress my shoulders and upper back, moving to my neck and down again, her touch soft but firm, the soapy water running down to soak into my boxers as they get heavier, my cock straining against the clinging fabric, jerking and throbbing, my face turning red as I already start to imagine the cringe coming my way when I inevitably have to turn around.







 Working her way down, she politely ignores my butt and moves to my thighs, my entire body tingling as her hands dip into my inner thighs, the skin buzzing at her touch, a shot of electricity shooting through my cock and balls, my cock now tenting the boxers, the wet fabric unable to keep him down as he throbs and points upwards, my glans straining like it wants to break through the cotton.







 Assumedly squatting behind me, she rubs my calves as I stand there facing away from her, looking down at my pulsating tent, unable to even try and somehow adjust it, my hands above my head against the glass, like I’m getting the most sensual frisking ever given.







 Her voice coming from my waist height, she says the thing I’ve been dreading.







 “Ok, Jake, turn around and we’ll do the front.”







 “Uhhh,” I say, my face burning hot, my cock jerking with excitement.







 “Haha, come on, turn around!” Cassandra chuckles, slapping my thigh with a soapy hand.







 Oh god, I think to myself as I swallow and close my eyes shut, unable to look at her as I turn in place, my hands up in the air.







 Hearing nothing but the water, I open one eye and look down, groaning with mortification as I see Cassandra squatting in front of me, out of the water but close enough to scrub me, my throbbing cock pointing directly at her face as she squats there, a surprised look on her face, her hands paused mid-wash.







 “I’m, uh, really sorry Cassandra,” I say through grit teeth, my eyes squeezing shut again, hoping I’ll wake up and this will be a dream.







 “Oh, no, don’t be sorry, Jake. It’s, umm, it’s just an erection. Perfectly natural. Umm,” Cassandra replies as I feel her hands tentatively start to scrub my legs.







 “It’s just, I had, you know, morning wood and I couldn’t do much about it so he’s a bit…umm...restless?”







 “No need to explain, Jake,” Cassandra says, standing up to start on my shoulders and chest, her touch so amazing, my cock pulsating urgently, wanting to know why he’s not being touched too by the sexy MILF, “And I’m taking it as a compliment anyway, it’s nice to know my hands can still excite a man.”







 “Totally,” I say, opening my eyes, catching Cassandra mid-stare at my bulge, looking up at me guiltily, and then focussing on the arm she’s scrubbing.







 Feeling like I’m having some sort of out-of-body experience as I stand there with a raging hard-on pointing at my girlfriend’s MILF mom, I’m thankful that at least the water is hiding what would otherwise be a darker patch of pre-come on my boxers as my cock strains, my length pulsating with need.







 “There we go, all done,” Cassandra says with a quiet smile as she turns the faucets off, turning to get me a towel and carefully handing it to me, “I’ll leave you alone to get dried up,” She adds, exiting and closing the door behind her as I finally start breathing again.







 Amazingly, the rest of the day is not as awkward as I thought it would be, Cassandra carefully not mentioning the shower and acting normal, helping me relax and the day ending with us watching TV before going to our separate beds.







* * *







 After another night filled with sexual dreams with Cassandra, I wake up with throbbing morning wood, my balls feeling fuller than they have in a long time, my inability to fuck Emily or jerk off really starting to put a strain on them.







 Eventually being able to use the bathroom, I walk out to the kitchen, the air already warming for another hot day, my mouth dropping open as I see Cassandra, her back to me as she leans over her countertop, scrolling idly through her phone.







 Her feet and legs bare, my eyes trail up them, flawless and feminine, her calves perfect, her thighs thick and sensual, a tiny,
 tiny
 , pair of shorts on, barely covering the plump mounds of her ass, her lower back bare, a small crop top hugging her body, the black strap of some sort of lacy bra visible through the crop top’s thin white fabric, her hair pulled over one shoulder.







 My knob tingling as it brushes against the inside of my boxers with every step, I concentrate on not getting another boner, my sweats unable to hide anything.







 “Uh, good morning, Cassandra.”







 “Morning, Jake! Another hot one, huh?” Cassandra replies, turning to me, her crop top slit deep down the neck, making her ample cleavage extremely visible, biting my lip to restrain a grunt as my cock tingles as I watch her massive tits sway, her bra barely able to contain them.







 “Yeah, I believe so,” I stammer, looking at her with wonder.
 She’s never dressed this sexy before, even on hotter days,
 I think to myself.







 Seeing my gaze, she looks down at her outfit and smiles, “Even being careful, yesterday my clothes ended up pretty wet giving you that scrub, so between that and the weather I thought I’d dig out an outfit I haven’t worn in a while. What do you think?” She asks, giving me a spin, watching as she arches her back, making sure her ass is really popping, making me wonder if I’m still dreaming, my cock ticking in spasm in my boxers.







 “Yeah, really good, Cassandra. Umm, nice!” I say, my heart hammering in my chest.







 “So, shall we get you all scrubbed up for a new day then?”







 Although not as much as yesterday, I still feel a pang of nervousness as I nod and we make our way to the shower, my cock already swelling in anticipation of Cassandra’s soft soapy hands caressing my body.







 Turning on the water for me as I strip down to my underwear, Cassandra waits a moment and then speaks.







 “I was thinking, Jake, it’s a bit pointless you wearing underwear in the shower really, and it’s not like I didn’t basically see…
 him
 anyway, so I don’t mind if you want to take off your boxers.”







 “Ah?” I say, my voice getting stuck in my throat, my cock throbbing as it grows, loving the idea, the rest of me a little more apprehensive.







 “You looked very uncomfortable yesterday with him all wrapped up and being squeezed. You can face away from me if you want. I have seen a penis or two though, I promise I won’t faint on the spot, haha,” Cassandra continues, her sensual body looking hotter and hotter as I stand there, my cock already tenting my boxers, a darker patch of pre-come spreading at the tip.







 “Umm, ok then,” I manage to croak out, turning my back to her as I pull down my underwear, feeling exposed as I stand with my ass to her and step under the water, my cock ticking along to my heartbeat as I watch it, Cassandra’s soapy hands landing on my shoulders and massaging more than scrubbing, her touch so perfect, my cock jerking to her gentle caressing.







 Her hands lingering this morning, it’s all I can do to stop my pelvis thrusting on automatic, every fiber of my body wanting me to plunge my cock into the soft sex of this stunning MILF as her sensual fingertips slide up my arms, feeling how close behind me she must be as her fingertips reach barely to my elbows, imagining her breasts barely inches from my back.







 Moving to my shoulder blades, massaging my soapy skin, my head throbbing with lust Cassandra speaks softly, just audible over the spray of the water.







 “You’re very well put together, aren’t you, Jake? Emily is a lucky girl.”







 “Haha, thanks.”







 “No, really. I can feel every separate muscle under your skin. I’d forgotten what a real man can feel like,” She replies, her hands trailing down my spine, her voice closer and sounding somehow more…urgent?







 Sighing behind me, she squats down and starts again on my thighs, once again skipping my butt. Caressing and massaging my legs, she slowly works her way down and then up, getting back to her feet.







 “I think I should wash your butt, don’t you?” Cassandra purrs, her voice close to my ear, her hands resting on my hips, just waiting for permission.







 “Uhh, ok,” I squeak, Cassandra’s hands caressing my cheeks a moment later, sending tingles of electricity through me.







 “Spread your legs a little for, Jake,” Cassandra whispers in a husky purr, her voice not sounding quite like her, a different tone underlying it, her touch definite.







 Putting my feet further apart, I grunt with excitement as I feel her soft soapy hands slip between my ass and slide down, caressing my taint, her fingertips brushing against my heavy balls, my cock absolutely rampant now.







 “This is ok, is it?” I hear her purr as she comes closer, her breasts pressing into my back as the water assumedly soaks into her clothes.







 “Ah, yeah, of course,” I croak, her fingers brushing my balls again and again, understanding it can’t possibly be by accident, my girlfriend’s mom is literally touching my balls.







 “We need to make sure every inch of you is squeaky clean,” She purrs as she reaches further under me, straight up cupping my balls now, massaging them as her other hand slides around my body and rubs my abs, soapy water trickling down.







 Rubbing my balls, her other hand ‘washes’ my stomach and chest, her arm around me as I feel her pressed against my back, her head resting on my shoulder blade, positive I’m feeling her lips kissing me amidst the water.







 Her hand sliding down, it pauses on my trimmed pubes, barely an inch from the base of my pulsating shaft.







 “Shall I make sure it’s clean too, Jake?” She whispers in my ear, her fingertips stroking back and forth through my pubes, my breath short as I nod, unable to speak, gasping as her hand grasps my shaft and starts to stroke, my girlfriend’s mom jerking me off, her other hand fondling my balls as I stand there, powerless but not caring, gasping in pleasure, feeling my balls lift in her palm as my orgasm threatens to emerge.







 “Oh fuck, oh fuck!” I grunt as I start to come, all pretense of a shower gone as I buck and pump, shooting my load against the shower glass, Cassandra’s grip firm as she strokes my length, my cock pulsating in her grasp as it spasms and twitches with each spurt, my legs going weak as I stand there coming with my hands in the air, my girlfriend’s mom pressed against my back and her hand cradling my balls, her other squeezing out every drop from me as my thrusts calm down to a stop.







 “There we go, all clean,” She says softly as she turns the water off and hands me a towel, her own clothes saturated, her crop top see-through now, her black bra totally visible, the points of her erect nipples obvious as I stand there like a stunned fish.







 “Umm, thank you.”







 “Anything to help you, Jake, that’s what I’m here for,” She says, her eyes lingering up and down my body, her face flushed and glistening with water before she turns and leaves, closing the door as she goes, my mind spinning.







 Stepping out from Emily’s room about 20 minutes later, wearing boxers and sweatpants but topless in the heat, I awkwardly approach Cassandra as she pours me a coffee, smiling and dressed in a figure-hugging summer dress, her massive breasts rocking, her nipples prominent and her bare shoulders telling me she’s not wearing a bra.







 “There you are, I was starting to think you’d got lost,” She says sweetly as she hands me my coffee, her eyes openly enjoying the view of my topless body.







 “Haha, no. I was just…taking my time, I guess.”







 “You’re not feeling too strange about the shower are you?”







 “Umm, maybe a bit?” I answer, having never experienced anything like this before, all my previous sexual encounters with women usually being tipsy fumblings at parties before I’d met Emily, and then it was just regular two horny young people sex, this nuanced thing was leaving me reeling.







 “You’re not regretting anything are you?”







 “No, not at all.”







 “You liked being washed?”







 “Yeah, it was the best…w
 ash
 I’ve ever had,” I reply, my cock twitching at the innuendo.







 “Well like I said, it’s what I’m here for.
 All
 the things Emily would be doing for you are now my responsibility.”







 “Haha, all the things.”







 “What’s so funny, Jake?” Cassandra asks with mock innocence, watching me closely.







 “Nothing, just, you know…
 all
 the things, haha.”







 “I’m deadly serious about that Jake. Go on, test me.”







 “What?”







 “Test me. What would you and Emily be doing at this moment if it was you two home alone right now and not you and me?”







 “Umm, well,
 you know
 .”







 “No, I’m not sure I do, please spell it out for me, Jake,” Cassandra purrs, her eyes becoming hungry as she steps closer and I feel the temperature of the room rise.







 “Sexy stuff,” I answer, still not willing to tell Emily’s mom I’d be ramming my cock down her daughter’s throat or something.







 “ ‘Sexy stuff’,” Cassandra repeats, grinning at my childish explanation, “ And what is this ‘sexy stuff’?”







 “Well, like…blowjobs and sex…”







 “Oh!
 That
 kind of sexy stuff. Right, I get you now,” Cassandra says as she steps ever closer, my cock swelling, my sweats becoming unmistakably tented with my bulge, Cassandra openly staring.







 “So you’re saying that Emily might very well drop to her knees right here and suck your dick?”







 “Umm, I guess so, yeah.”







 “But you don’t believe I’m serious about filling in for her?” Cassandra purrs, already sliding down to her knees as I watch dumbfounded, my cock eager and throbbing as she doesn’t wait for an answer, her hands tugging down my sweats and underwear, my clock springing as it’s freed, long and hard, Cassandra licking her lips as she sees it up close and naked, “God, what a beautiful specimen,” She coos as she brings her face closer, her warm breath on my glans as I can only stare as she looks up at me and locks eyes with mine and lowers her hot mouth over my shaft, sucking deep and hard, making me twitch with pleasure as she starts to blow me, her mouth extremely skilled, her lips forming a tight seal as she massaging the underside of my shaft with her tongue, her head bobbing as her hands fondle my balls.







 Carefully, I stroke her hair with my bandaged hands, my hips thrusting as I fuck her mouth, Emily forgotten as I push deeper, feeling my length pass her mouth and enter her tight throat, Cassandra not slowing down as she deep throats me, her eyes always locked with mine as her nose presses to my pubis, my entire length somehow inside her, feeling her throat contract and squeeze my shaft as she jerks me off with her lips, tongue, and throat.







 Grunting, I feel my orgasm rapidly approaching, Cassandra’s eyes grinning as she feels my length twitch and pulsate inside her, her sucking getting even more intense as she uncompromising sucks my cock.







 “Unngh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I gasp in ecstasy as I blast my load deep down her throat, Cassandra’s eyes going wide as she feels the sheer volume of semen I have for her, gagging and swallowing rapidly, trying to take it all as I pump and thrust, flooding her stomach with hot goo







 Twitching and jerking, my orgasm subsides and I stand there breathing hard while Cassandra continues sucking and licking my length, cleaning it and kissing it, smiling up at me as she licks her lips and swallows, her fingertips grazing my balls lightly as they throb in the aftermath.







 “Mmm, there you go, just like Emily would have done, yes?”







 “Ahhh, please don’t tell her, but you’re actually way better at sucking my dick,” I say, my orgasm making me momentarily unable or unwilling to lie.







 “Haha, don’t worry, your secret is safe with me, “Cassandra replies with a chuckle, holding my half-erect cock and tapping it against her lips.







 Getting up from her knees, tugging my sweats back up as she does, Cassandra gently puts my cock away, cupping my bulge through the fabric, her touch warm and sensual.







 “The very second he starts to give you trouble, you make sure to let me know, ok? I don’t want you feeling frustrated under my watch.”







 “Ok, Cassandra,” I reply, my eyes going wide as she turns from me and walks away, fanning her dress like she cooling herself, flashing her plump ass and showing it to be bare, biting my lip with excitement, Cassandra looking at me over her shoulder and grinning like something from a movie, her well-honed skills at driving men wild on full display as she has me yearning for more just moments after coming.







* * *







 About an hour later, sitting on her sofa and watching TV, Cassandra joins me, sitting close, her dress riding high and showing very nearly all of her creamy thighs as she carefully hands me a drink with a straw in it.







 “How are you feeling, Jake?” She purrs, leaning close, her deep cleavage filling my vision.







 “Pretty good thanks,” I reply, my cock already swelling, our previous encounters meaning I don’t try to hide it, Cassandra grinning as she looks down and watches a tenet form in my slacks.







 “That’s good to hear, but it looks like maybe you could feel even better?”







 “I guess so, yeah,” I say, feeling myself heat up and my heart start to pound as Cassandra caresses my thigh, her eyes so alluring as she looks deep into mine, her face so gorgeous.







 “Well then, you just relax and let Cassandra make any stresses you might have go away,” She purrs, her hands sliding over my bulge and squeezing my shaft momentarily, making me gasp with anticipation as her hand slips down to my heavy balls.







 Getting up from the couch, Cassandra leans down in front of me and grabs the elastic of my sweats, tugging them and my boxers down, my cock springing like a diving board as it’s released, straightening my legs for her as she slips my clothes off, leaving me naked, my cock ticking to my heartbeat as she stares with open lust and fascination.







 Standing on the couch, one foot on either side of me, Cassandra smiles down at me as she slowly lifts her dress, revealing her pussy, glistening and slick with lust, her lips puffy and soft looking, Cassandra gyrating as she teases me with glimpses of her sex.







 “Look how wet she is for you, Jake. She can’t wait to introduce herself,” Cassandra purrs, running a finger along her slit before sucking it, tasting herself as she lowers herself down, her dress dropping back over her pussy and she puts her hands on my shoulders, her burning sex now directly above my throbbing length.







 Sitting there, feeling her warmth and smelling her alluring feminine scent, my hips thrust involuntarily, my body overtaken with need, Cassandra grinning at my open desperation, teasing my glans, kissing it with her pussy lips, her heat incredible as she partially takes my knob, one, twice, three times, before moaning with satisfaction as she lowers herself onto me, my cock penetrating er, sliding deep inside her tight sex, her walls gripping and hugging my girth as her pussy swallows my cock, the hot squeezing making me shudder with pleasure as her ass rests on my thighs, her body fully impaled on my length, Cassandra stopping once she’s all the way down, biting her lip and taking a moment to get used to it, her eyes closed.







 Opening her eyes, she looks at me hungrily, caressing my neck as she slowly slides up and down my manhood, her pussy the tightest I’ve ever experienced, feeling her flex and grasp me with her walls, her massive breasts rocking in her dress as she rides me, my hands resting on her legs as I let her do the work, every nerve in my body in ecstasy.







 Sliding up and down my cock in a slow and steady rhythm, Cassandra takes one hand from me and unbuttons the front of her dress, releasing her huge natural breasts, her nipples erect, large pink areolas encircling them, rocking and swaying as she leans closer, giving my mouth access to them which I happily take, sucking them, burying my face between them, breathing in her sweet scent, her skin so soft as she holds then back of my head, moaning softly as she bounces up and down on my length, my hungry mouth tasting every inch of her ample chest.







 Arching her back to better grind her clit against my pubis, Cassandra’s moans become grunts, her pussy absolutely soaking wet, her lust trickling over my balls as she takes all of me, flexing and contracting her sex with each piston, sliding high enough so that just my knob is still within her before plunging back down again, her breasts brushing and slapping my face, her grip on my shoulders tightening as she gets increasing intense with her riding, holding me tight to her as grunts become animalistic.







 “Mmmm, fuck yes, fuck yes! Fuck this pussy! Fuck this fucking pussy!”
 She grunts in a low husky growl, bouncing wildly on my lap, her pussy clenched tight around my girth as I sit there, experiencing heaven, breathing her in.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 She grunts loudly as her climax hits, feeling a fresh explosion of pussyjuice drench my cock as she shivers and trembles with orgasm on me, gripping me tight with both hands and pussy, her pelvis rocking back and forth rapidly, gyrating and hugging, wave after wave of climax shaking her, her grunts morphing into pants as she slowly comes down from her high, our crotches saturated in orgasm, my cock burning hot within her and jerking in need.







 “You wanna come, Jake? You wanna come inside me?”
 Cassandra asks, holding my face, her own flushed, her eyes still wild from her orgasm as she starts pistoning up and down me again, now as desperate for my orgasm as she was for her own, feeling me throb inside her and knowing I won’t possibly be able to resist.







 Nodding at her, my face flushed with lust, her breasts continuously brushing against it, Cassandra smiles hungrily and rides me even faster, squeezing my urgent cock with her pussy, nodding back at me, keen to feel me explode inside her.







 “Go on then, give it to me, fill me, Jake, fill me with your load!”
 She purrs, her perfect MILF body milking me like no woman ever has before, my cock jolting like it’s touched an electric fence, making me involuntarily yell out in surprise and pleasure as the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had blasts through me, my semen shooting from me at what feels like a million miles an hour, blasting deep within her as she gasps in unison, feeling my load splash inside her, pasting her walls with cream as she clenches my shaft with her perfect sex, draining me, riding me, kissing my head and face and purring with approval, telling me to give it all to her, encouraging me through my best ever orgasm, my cock pulsating madly inside her, unable to stop, my body jerking and twitching, my climax taking me over, leaving me powerless to do anything other than come and gasp, Cassandra holding on throughout it all, riding me like a bucking bull, ecstatic to be getting filled with so much hot young semen.







 Utterly spent, my head falls back to the couch, Cassandra purring as she slowly grinds into my lap, my cock still fully submerged within her, pulsating in the aftermath, looking down at me with a benign smile.







 “Feeling better than before I joined you?”







 “Oh yeah,” I manage to whisper, my head still spinning.







 “I’m glad,” Cassandra replies, caressing my face, her face pleased, thankfully not getting up as the feeling of her soft body straddling mine is perfect, my hands resting at my sides, watching her large breasts jiggle and sway with the slightest of movements, so alluring and hypnotic, even now in a post-orgasm state.







 Eventually getting off my lap, the both of us chuckling at just how wet we both our down there, Cassandra returns with a towel and gently dabs me dry, deliberately taking her time around my cock, holding my shaft with one hand and turning it this way and that, patting it dry, rubbing my balls and just generally enjoying watching my length jerk and twitch at her touch.







 “It’s like he never really ever goes to sleep, isn’t it,’ She comments as my cock jolts at her touch once again.







 “Haha, well to be fair to him, he’s being touched by the hottest woman ever so it’s not really his fault.”







 “Hah, flattery will get you everywhere, Mr. Jake,” Cassandra replies, leaning in to teasingly kiss my knob, her eyes locking with mine as she darts her tongue out to lick it too, making me grunt with a tingle of electricity.







 “Oops, did that tickle? I’m sorry!” Cassandra purs before doing it again, and then again, my stomach tightening as her delicate tongue caresses the head of my cock, making her chuckle at my ‘plight’.







 “I feel a little guilty, surely I owe you one after everything you’ve done for me?” I say, wiggling my tongue at her.







 “Is that you offering to eat my pussy, Jake?” Cassandra asks with mock astonishment.







 “Could be,” I answer, my cock pulsating again in her grasp, a movement that Cassandra doesn’t fail to notice.







 “Oooh, he seems to like the idea, and who am I to argue with Mr. Penis?” Cassandra purrs, “Well then, would you like to join me in my room so we can get a little more comfortable?”







 “Certainly,” I reply, following her to her room, Cassandra once again fanning herself with her dress and flashing her ass, chuckling as she looks at me over her shoulder, apparently amused at how easily she can enthrall me with her perfect curves.







 In her room, I stand there naked while Cassandra turns back to me, flashing me a smile before her face disappears behind her dress as she pulls it off over her head, her naked body before me a moment later, looking even better than I could imagine, her curves so full and sensual, her heavy breasts swaying pendulously, the fork of hr crotch so alluring on a primal level, Cassandra enjoying my open hungry stare, letting me drink her in, one hand on a hip, everything about her driving me crazy with lust, my cock growing as she watches.







 “Now, with your hands the way they are, I think it might be best if you lie on your back, Jake, that way I can do most of the work, ok?”







 “That doesn’t seem fair to you, it’s supposed to be your turn for the pleasure,” I say as she steps closer to caress my chest, her smell so perfect.







 “Oh don’t you worry about that, Cassandra will be getting all the pleasure she needs,” She answers with a purr and knowing grin, guiding me backward until I’m against the bed, sitting and then laying on it, moving up so I’m comfortable, my cock pointing up like a sexual sundial.







Crawling onto the bed, she moves up, kneeling above my face, her sex hot and inches from my mouth, looking down at me from over the swell of her breasts, caressing my hair with her fingers, her look gleaming and hungry.







 “Ready to eat my pussy, Jake?” She asks, her pelvis gyrating in anticipation above me, her voice low and as hungry as her expression.







 “Yeah,” I answer, lapping at her pussy as she presses it to my mouth, her sex slick with her juices, my tongue slipping inside her red hot slit, tasting her sweet musk, her puffy pussylips mashing against me as she slides back and forth, gripping my hair, watching my eyes as the rest of my face disappears behind her pubis and sex.







 Resting her weight on me, Cassandra sits on my face, her full ass on my chest as she grinds back and forth on my mouth, grunting as she rides me like a sex toy, having never eaten a woman’s pussy like this before, usually being more of a lie them down and eat them out from above guy, this version of oral much more sexual and animalistic, feeling Cassandra’s body on me as she rides my tongue, her soft weight as it presses to me, her scent and taste all so sexy, my cock throbbing into the open air while Cassandra’s ass rolls and flexes on my chest, each of her swipes back and forth on my face getting longer and harder, my mouth getting every inch of her pussy from hood to bottom of her slit.







 Holding my hair, Cassandra watches me as she slides back and forth even more, now bringing the tight little button of her asshole to my tongue, riding it, pressing her asshole against it before sliding back to her pussy, grinding and gyrating, leaving no inch of her most private areas untouched by my hungry tongue, grunting and gasping with satisfaction as I do my best to return the level of lust, eating her ass with as much eagerness as I do her pussy, sucking and tongue fucking her, my face glistening with her juices as her movements get increasingly desperate.







 Squeezing and flexing on top of me, her eyelids flickering, Cassandra starts to come, her pussy exploding on me, her body shaking as she grinds back and forth as fast as she possibly can, my mouth going from clit to butthole and back again, over and over as I feel her clench and shudder with orgasm, staring down at me with open-mouthed wonder as I suck her pussy, gasping with pleasure as her daughter’s boyfriend drinks her climax.







 Rocking to a stop, Cassandra’s massive chest heaves as she pants, regaining her breath, her pussy hot and smothering my mouth in its tasty wetness as I breathe through my nose, drinking her in with every breath, my cock harder than it’s ever been, the sexiness of the situation so hot, this perfect MILF fucking my face like that, taking me like a toy, having never felt so lusted for before, the look of utter satisfaction on her face as she smiles down at me making me all the hornier.







 “That was perfect, Jake.
 Exactly
 what I needed.”







 “My pleasure.”







 “Haha, no,
 my
 pleasure, but I think we could work on your pleasure now. I have a special thank you in my mind if you’re interested?”







 “Sure.”







 “Well since you’ve already done such a great job getting her ready, I thought perhaps you’d like to fuck me in the ass?”







 “Really?” I ask, having never had anal sex before but keen to try.







 “Haha, I can see the ‘YES’ written all over your face, Jake, but yes, really,” Cassandra purrs, moving down my body until her burning sex is resting on my lower abdomen.







 Reaching behind herself, she grasps my cock and strokes it, feeling my pre-come dribble down my shaft and smiling.







 “Oh, he’s keen alright,” She whispers, arching her back and sliding back further, aiming my pulsating cock for her ass, her breasts brushing my chest as she keeps her eyes locked with mine even as she presses her tight asshole against the head of my cock, grunting as she moves back another inch, impaling herself on my cock, making me grunt as a level of tightness I’ve never felt before grips my girth as she pushes further, sitting back on my length, my girth stretching her asshole as she embeds herself on it.







 Holding her softly with my bandaged hands, Cassandra rocks back and forth slowly as her asshole gets used to my shaft, leaning down to kiss me between gasps of intensity, her heavy breasts resting on me as I hold her, my hips pistoning slowly, my balls feeling heavy and full again as her incredibly tight butthole squeezes and caresses my length.







 “It feels so fucking good having you in my ass, Jake,”
 Cassandra purrs between kisses, her hungry eyes locked with mine,
 “Does it feel good in my ass?”







 “So good,”
 I croak, my body overwhelmed with pleasure as this perfect MILF rocks back and forth on my length, her asshole impaled on my manhood as it pulsates and spasms desperately inside her.







 Speeding up, Cassandra rides my cock, reaching behind with one hand to caress my balls, her fingertips shooting bolts of ecstasy through me, her asshole flexing and gripping my dick incredibly tight, making me gasp with every upward stroke and grunt with every downward one, the pleasure so much more than I thought possible, holding her as tight as I can manage, pressing my lips to hers, our tongues wrestling between moans and pants of pleasure, our bodies locked together as I stuff her tight asshole with cock, her erect nipples brushing up and down my chest as she rides me.







 Twitching and jerking inside her, Cassandra smiles at my cock’s spasming.







 “Feels like he’s ready to blow,”
 She purrs, her fingertips massaging my balls, her eyes as always locked with mine, so sensual and seductive.







 “Yeah,”
 I gasp, my body brimming with pleasure.







 “Then let him blow, Jake, let him blow. I want to feel you filling my ass, I want your hot load squirting inside me,”
 Cassandra purrs, gripping my cock with her asshole, grinning as she sees me biting my lip, trying to hold on for just a few more seconds, never wanting the pleasure to end before I feel my orgasm take over and I hold her tight, thrashing and bucking underneath her, my cock pulsating rapidly as I come, blasting my load deep in her ass, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her, Cassandra rubbing my balls as they empty their salvo, her plump ass shaking as it bounces on my lap, her asshole filling with come, Cassandra sucking my lips and tongue, ravishing my mouth as I gasp, unable to resist and not wanting too, a shuddering mess trapped underneath her as I blow, Cassandra riding me to the very end, pulling every last drop out of me.







 Still rubbing my balls gently as they start to hang again, Cassandra purrs deep in her throat, kissing my lips and face, her asshole teasing my length as she squeezes it even as it slowly wilts inside her, my chest heaving under hers, her skills to pull come out of me unmatched by anyone I’ve ever met before, Cassandra looking very pleased with herself as she watches me slowly recover.







 “So, what do you think?” Cassandra asks.







 “Ten out of ten, would definitely work with again?” I reply, making her chuckle.







 “Glad to hear it, Emily won’t be back for weeks so I’m afraid you’re going to be having lots of orgasms via me.”







 “Oh no!” I say in mock horror, “Countless orgasms with the hottest woman on Earth? Whatever shall I do?”







 “Haha, well you could promise that when Emily comes back that won’t mean the end of our little fun sessions?” Cassandra asks, flexing her asshole again and squeezing my wilted length, holding me inside her with her powerful ass, making me shiver with pleasure, “This cock is too perfect a fit to quit on, and the fact it’s attached to such a great guy is pretty amazing too.”







 “So…you’re asking whether or not I want
 more or less
 amazing sex with a total babe? Hmmm, let me think,” I say, Cassandra chuckling again, knowing her pussy is irresistible, “I guess I might be willing to have lots and lots of sex with you even after Emily is back, if you promise one thing?”







 “Oh, and what would that be?”







 “Promise to have lots and lots of sex with me,” I say, Cassandra laughing one more time before leaning in to kiss me for a full minute, her soft body on mine, heating me up again.







 “Deal,’ She says.







END
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