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 Landing at the airport, glad to be at my destination considering we’d all spent the second half of the flight wondering if we were going to be diverted or not, the snow rapidly heading towards blizzard levels down below, I grabbed my bag and made my way out.







 Scanning the crowds of waiting friends and family, I notice a few random men glancing at a beautiful woman appreciatively and I know I’ve found her, my eyes meeting those of Jessica’s, an absolutely drop-dead gorgeous MILF, and my girlfriend Emma’s, Mom.







 Walking towards her, a thick jacket on her body but skin-tight jeans hugging her legs, I can understand the ogling eyes staring at her ass as I approach. I haven’t seen it or her in 6 months but she looks as stunning as ever, a thick mass of wavy black hair framing her beautiful face, her eyes bright blue in contrast, her lips thick and ruby red, forming a natural pout and begging to be kissed always.







 “Brad! It’s so good to see you again!” Jessica exclaims as she hugs me, pulling me forward, her height a good foot shorter than mine.







 Wrapping one arm around her, the other holding my bag, I come in close, her thick hair in my face and her floral perfume filling my nostrils. She looks, feels, and smells so good, her tiny hands squeezing my back, unable to reach around me.







 Kissing my neck before she lets go, her soft lips send a buzz through me, her eyes twinkling as she smiles broadly, genuinely happy to see me.







 “Do you want to grab a coffee? Emma’s flight should be landing in about half an hour.” She asks.







 “I could a murder a coffee, sure,” I reply, the two of us finding a relatively quiet corner to catch up in one of the airport’s diners while we wait for Emma.







 As we had spent last Christmas with my parents, this year we had agreed to spend Christmas with Jessica, Emma’s father and Jessica having been long separated. I last saw Emma back home nearly a week ago before she headed off to spend some quality time with her dad before flying here too, as serendipity would have it, our flights landed pretty close to each other, so here I and Jessica were, waiting.







 After nearly a week of no sex I was keen to see Emma again, having made a bet with her that I would be able to refrain from touching myself the whole time she was gone. I had managed to go without jerking off, but it was hard, no pun intended, this being about as long as I’d gone without coming for...well, as long as I can remember!







 “So, what have you been up to?” Jessica asks, breaking my sexual daydream, of which I had been falling into often lately.







 “Nothing too exciting, really. Work, work, work, both of us saving our pennies and hoping to get enough for a deposit on a house. What about yourself?”







 “Well actually, I’ve been-” Jessica begins before being interrupted by the tannoy, informing everyone that all further flights have been canceled, delayed, and/or rerouted.







 A few seconds later, Jessica’s phone rings, looking at her screen she tells me it’s Emma before she answers it.







 “Hi sweety, everything ok?”







 “Yes, here’s here with me.”







 “Oh really?”







 “Oh no, that’s terrible.”







 “Alright, we’ll try and beat the rush out, then.”




 “Love you too sweety, be safe.”







 Hanging up the phone, Jessica soon fills me in on Emm’s half of the conversation as we get up and briskly make our way to her car, many people at the airport getting ready to leave now that their friends/loved ones won’t be arriving.







 “The snow’s too heavy, all flights are being redirected. At best, Emma will be here in a couple of days.”







 “Shit, but tomorrow’s Christmas! She’ll what, be alone in some hotel room?”







 “She said her flight was going to return, so she’ll be with her Father, at least.”







 “Ok, a silver lining,” I say, feeling slightly better as my phone starts beeping, Emma texting me everything Jessica just told me and more, the two of us chatting as Jessica drives me and her back to her house.







 By the time Jessica and I are pulling up in her driveway, Emma is about to turn off her phone anyway as they prepare to land, her Father already aware and apparently waiting for her. Unable to do anything more about it and knowing she won’t be alone for Christmas, I relax and try to make the best of it, I will be spending my Christmas with an utterly smoking hot MILF, after all.







 Following her inside and taking off my snowy shoes, Jessica grabs my bag and takes it to the guest room.







 “Be a darling and turn the kettle on, would you Brad? It’s still where it was last time,” She says with a smile as she disappears.







 Looking around the house that I haven’t been in in 6 months, it looks pretty much the same, the smell of it like an old memory, reminding me of the last time I was here, the third slat of the kitchen floor squeaking as I stand on it just like it did last time







 Nice and warm in here, I turn on the kettle after checking it’s got enough water in it and take off my coat, draping it over the back of a chair and sitting down, the house quiet, a constant drift of snowflakes fluttering down the windows.







 Entering the room silently, her practiced socked feet avoiding the squeaky panel, Jessica takes my breath away as I look over at her. Her thick puffy coat is gone and now I can see the skin-tight white shirt she was wearing underneath, tucked into her jeans, her outline clear as day and very sexy, her full breasts filling the shirt magnificently, her jet-black hair flowing over her shoulders.







 The fact I haven’t come in a week really hits home and I feel my cock throbbing as it starts to grow, her sexual energy emanating from her in waves, her fluid movements as she grabs two mugs and the sugar pot hypnotizing me as I watch her flow around the room, her ass suddenly in my face as she bends over in front of the open fridge to grab the milk, her butt absolutely perfect, her jeans tight and hugging her form.







 Crossing my legs and moving my chair a little more under the table to hide my growing cock, Jessica turns to me.







 “Tea?”







 “Uh, sure, why not,” I reply as I watch her dropping a teabag into each mug.







 “I’ve really gotten into this stuff,” Jessica explains as she adds sugar to the mugs and then leans against the counter, waiting for the kettle to finish boiling, her hands behind her on the countertop, making her breasts thrust forward even more, a hint of nipples making my cock ache as I try not to stare too openly, my balls so full and needy.







 Bringing me my tea I take it gratefully, giving me a distraction from her body, my cock seemingly steering my eyes at this point. Pulling the chair next to me out, Jessica sits next to me, sipping her hot drink and giving a hum of approval.







 She’s put a little bit too much milk in mine, if I’m quietly honest, which is just as well for my cock as it turns out as a few seconds later, distracted her body, I fumble putting the mug on the table and it tips over, spilling it’s very warm but thankfully not hot contents all over my crotch!







 “Oh my goodness!” Jessica exclaims, jumping up from her chair and dashing to the sink, where she fills up a glass with cold water and returns, splashing it over my crotch as I stand up from the chair, my immediate panic about cooking my boner gone as I feel it’s not that hot but is quickly replaced by the fact I’m standing there with an obvious tent as Jessica throws the water over my crotch.







 Either somehow not seeing or at least ignoring my tent for now, Jessica grabs at my jeans, unbuttoning them and tugging down my pants.







 “Quickly Brad, get your boxers off before you scold!” Jessica says, my boxers soaked and practically see-through, clinging to my cock, my throbbing shaft unmistakable as Jessica finally sees it and turns away, a blush spreading over her face.







 Peeling off my wet boxers, rolling them down my legs and they bunch up, soaked as they are, I start to blush myself, my girlfriend’s mom having just got an eyeful of shaft for her troubles.







 Putting her hand out but not turning around, Jessica speaks, her voice cracking slightly.







 “Give me your wet clothes, Brad, I’ll put them in the wash before they stain and come back with something for you to wear.”







 “Thanks,” I answer, pulling my shirts down t hide my boner even though the damage is done, handing over my soaking jeans and underwear.







 A minute later she returns, making sure to keep her eye level high as she hands me an old pair of her sweatpants.







 “Sorry, these are the only thing in the house that I think would fit you, they’re my sleeping sweats. They’re old but super comfortable,” She says as I take them, their smell sweet with her fragrance and I understand that she’s worn them since their last wash, her aroma embedded in the fabric.







 Slipping them on with no underwear, they are indeed very comfortable, the fabric rubbing against my cock, threatening to make him grow again after only just managing to willpower him down. The sweats loose and baggy, my cock swings about as I move, the pants offering no support, my bulge obvious as Jessica looks at me with a smirk, covering her mouth.







 “Sorry for laughing, you just look so awkward right now,” She explains.







 “Well, there is the whole...you know...when my pants were off…” I say, trailing off, unable to openly say ‘I had a hard-on’ to her.







 “Don’t worry about it, you’re 20, I know they can happen at any time without warning. And just between you and me Brad, and I’ll deny having ever said this if you tell anyone, but you have
 nothing
 to be ashamed about, if you know what I mean,” Jessica says, her eyes flitting to my swinging bulge for a split second, an appreciative look on her face.







 “Umm, thanks. You’re very beautiful too,” I say awkwardly, not knowing how to respond to my girlfriend’s mom telling me I have a big dick, her hint of hunger in her eyes and the soft fabric against my dick making it grow, the first twitches as it rises clearly visible to Jessica as I hurriedly get back into the seat, pulling my shirt down.







 “Haha!” Jessica laughs as she watches me fidget in my chair, “Another one already? Someone’s on a hair-trigger today. And thank you for the compliment too, I’ve been feeling a little frumpy lately.”







 “Sorry, between these sweats and...umm...well, nevermind. You said you’re feeling frumpy? No way” I say, hoping Jessica doesn’t notice I had to quickly change track, but of course she does, grinning and sitting down next to me, an eager look on her face.







 “Between the slacks and what, Brad? Come on, there are no secrets between us, especially not now what with you swinging your hard-on in my face!” She says playfully, squeezing my arm.







 “I was...I was going to say between the slacks and how...hot you look,” I admit eventually, my cock pulsating in the sweats, my backlog of semen desperate to get out, my body heating up as I feel the warmth of Jessica’s body, so close to mine, her sweet fragrance driving me wild, the outside world so quiet, all muffled with snow, just the two of us in this cozy warm kitchen.







 “You really think I’m hot?”







 By way of an answer, I simply point to my crotch and shrug.







 “I did that? I made him all hard?”







 “Honestly? Yeah. That top is very tight, you have an amazing body, Jessica. Sorry for being so blunt, I haven’t nutted in ages and It’s making me a little stupid.”







 “Why haven’t you...nutted?” Jessica asks, the word obviously new and alien to her.







 Telling her about Emma and I’s deal, she nods with understanding, her hand on my arm, her face flushing along with mine, feeling her creep inch by inch closer and closer to me, our thighs eventually pressed together, my cock making a tent that Jessica can’t miss but I’m no longer trying to hide it, my lust for her taking over, something almost tangible filling the air.







 “Aww, you poor thing! And now it’ll be a few more days. I don’t think I can stand the thought of you wandering around the house like this, permanently frustrated…” Jessica says, now trailing off herself.







 Her hand on my arm slowly moving, she slides it down and onto my stomach, looking straight at me, her fingers creeping down, every sound in the house suddenly a million times louder as we sit there silently, my heart hammering in my chest as I feel her fingers starts to crawl under the elastic of the sweats.







 “Since it’s the season for giving, and you’ve given me a peek at the
 sexiest
 cock I’ve
 ever
 seen,” Jessica says, her voice low and breathy, “I think it’s only fair I give you something, like a handjob.”







 “Jessica?” I say, not sure if we should but making no move to stop her, her fingers ever so slowly creeping through my pubes, the base of my cock close enough for her to feel my throbbing heat.







 “It’s ok, it’s just a little present for you from me, Brad. And if I’m honest, I’ve been dripping wet since I saw it, you’d be practically doing me a
 favor
 letting me touch it,” Jessica whispers, bringing her face close, her eyes boring into mine, bright blue and mesmerizing, her sweet breath on my lips, making me quiver with lust.







 Saying nothing, I let out a long slow sigh of pleasure as I feel her hot hand wrap around my shaft, her skin so soft and delicate as she begins stroking me, her fingers unable to wrap all the way around, my cock pulsating in her hand, my whole body twitching as she strokes all the way up, her thumb massaging my knob, smearing my pre-come over my sensitive glans, her eyes watching me as my eyelids shudder with pleasure.







 “Mmm, you like that, Brad? You like me jerking you off? He’s
 so
 hard, harder than any dick of ever held,” Jessica says, squeezing my shaft in her hand and feeling it not give to her pressure at all, my shaft a rod of steel, her sexy MILF seduction making me as hard as I’ve ever been.







 Her lips inches from mine, I give in to temptation and kiss her, pressing my face to hers, her mouth warm and sweet, our tongues flicking against each other, her hand pumping my cock under my sweats as I sit there, grabbing her with both hands and embracing her, grinding my cock upwards into her, desperate with need and lust.







 Grabbing her breasts, I play with her chest through her shirt, Jessica pumping fast now, her other hand on the back of my head, the two of us kissing wildly as I squirm with pleasure on the chair.







 Grunting, I start to come, my breath exchanging with Jessica’s as I pump into her, filling her sweats with come, a week of no spurting happening all at once, coating the inside of the sweats and her hand and my shaft, Jesica moaning into my mouth as she feels me cover her hand in hot semen, her hand squeezing my shaft and milking out every last drop.







 Breaking off our kiss, Jessica extracts her hand from my sweats, plastered with come, and starts lapping at it, looking me in the eye as she eats my come, cleaning her hand and purring.







 “You taste as good as you look,” She says softly, looking down at my crotch, “Oops, they’re all sticky now, better get them off, Brad.”







 My balls still throbbing with orgasm aftershocks, I stand up and pull off the sweats, handing them to Jessica who leaves the room, presumably t put them in the washing machine as well, and return with something else for me to wear.







 Coming back empty-handed, Jessica gives me a smile, walking up to me and putting a hand on my chest, stroking me, feeling my muscles.







 “I don’t have anything else you’ll fit into Brad, but I’ll keep the thermostat nice and high so you’re comfortable, ok?” She says, basically telling me I’m going to be cock-out for the next while.







 Looking into her beautiful eyes, I nod, happy to be semi-naked with such a MILF.







 Sitting up on the table in front of me, her legs spread so that I’m standing between them, Jessica grabs my hands and pulls me close.







 “Now, is there anything you’d like to do? Perhaps unwrap a gift or two?” She says, guiding my hands to her chest, her nipples now obvious and firm beneath the fabric, even through her bra.







 Grabbing her shirts, I pul it up, Jessica smiling as she wiggles out of it, her bra white and filled with her massive boobs. Reaching behind her, Jessica stroking my chest, I unclasp her bra and free her breasts, her nipples indeed erect, bright pink with small areolas.







 Taking off my shirt, Jessica strokes my torso, enjoying the view as I enjoy mine of her.







 Cupping her breasts, I lean in and kiss them, sucking her nipples and nipping at her soft mounds, her scent so alluring as I bury my face in her cleavage, Jessica’s hands sliding down my body and grasping my cock, still slippery with come, stroking me as my mouth explores her amazing boobs.







 My mouth on her nipples, my hands slide down, feeling her gyrate her pelvis seductively as I unbutton her jeans, opening them, feeling the soft touch of her cotton panties as I slide a hand down, feeling the smooth bump of her mons before my finger slip between her lips, slathered with her lust, her slit soaking wet as I swirl a finger around her clit, Jessica moaning and tugging my cock with one hand as the other holds my head to her chest, encouraging me to suck harder, her crotch squirming against my hand, her panties drenched.







 Sliding my finger out from between her slippery lips, I grab the hem of her jeans and panties, tugging them down, Jessica lifting her ass for a moment as I get them to her knees, stepping back for a moment, my face still between her breasts, closing her legs just long enough to slide her jeans down, feeling them drop from her feet to the floor.







 Opening her legs again, I stand close, one hand rubbing her sex, feeling how saturated with lust it is, Jessica kissing the top of my head and moaning as I explore her most private of places with my hand, her clit swollen and sensitive, Jessica bucking every time I slide a fingertip over it, feeling her gasp with pleasure.







 Grabbing her shoulders, I guide her onto her back, Jessica laying down as I et to my knees, her pussy now perfectly positioned in front of my face, putting her feet on my shoulders as I kiss her inner thighs, working my way to her glistening pussy, looking so tasty as I close in.







 Kissing her puffy outer lips, Jessica grains and runs her fingers through my hair, squirming as I suddenly clamp my mouth onto her sex ad suck, puling her slippery inner lips into my mouth, tasting her, teasing her, pulling her sex with my lips before opening my mouth and sliding my tongue up and down her slit, penetrating her with it, feeling her writhe in pleasure.







 Going to her cit, I slurp her hood and the swollen bud into my mouth, sucking and swirling my tongue around it, flicking her bean with my tongue, her fingers gripping my hair tight now, her other hand tweaking at her nipples, pulling them hard, her head alternating between being thrown back and looking down at me, watching me eat her pussy, a needy look of lust plastered across her beautiful face.







 Sucking and lapping at her pussy, swallowing her juices, feeling her dribble with need, mixing with my saliva as I devour her slippery sex, I slide a finger into her, curling it and hunting for her g-spot, knowing when I’ve found it, Jessica shuddering with pleasure on the table as I press against it, her swollen clit between my lips.







 Sucking and finger fucking her faster and faster, I keep the pressure on her g-spot ad clit and I feel her pull and tug at my hair, grinding herself against me, her wet pussy coating my face in her glistening need.







 “
 Oh fuck yes, oh fuck yes, OH FUCK! OH FUCK!
 ” Jessica purrs before crying out in orgasm, her pussy mashing against me, grinding up and down as she rides my tongue, her sex clamping around my finger, holding it inside her as she shudders with climax, my face pressed hard against her, feeling the warm gush of her orgasm.







 Lying on the table and panting, I get back to my feet, looking down at my handiwork, Jessica looking flushed and content, smiling up at me, my face coated in her juices.







 Looking down, Jessica’s smile broadens.







 “Oops, looks like Mr. Hair-Trigger is back!” She says, spying my cock which is now swollen and hard again.







 Rolling over and spinning around, Jessica brings her face close to my cock, reaching out to grab my ass and pull me close.







 “Come here Brad and let’s see if I can make this Christmas cracker go bang!” She says with a smirk, her lips wrapping around my shaft a moment later, her mouth hot and wet, her tongue rubbing against the underside of my shaft as she pulls me closer, taking me past her mouth and into her throat, the feeling incredible as I feel her grip my girth with her throat, contracting rapidly, jerking me off to her swallowing beat.







 Thrusting into her, fucking her face as she lays on the table, I grab her long, thick hair, riding her mouth as she squeezes my ass, one hand letting go to start cradling and fondling my balls, her mouth so hot as she slurps tightly on my length.







 Fucking her face, pushing deep, I feel her nose press against my pubis, my cock fully impaled inside her, Jessica moaning as I plunge myself into her again and again, watching her squirm on the table as I fuck her face.







 Feeling my balls lift in her hand, my orgasm close, Jessica’s moans get needier, her sucking even tighter as she quickly brings me to the boil, my cock jerking inside her as it swells and I start to come, my semen gushing inside her, flooding her throat with my hot load, Jessica stroking my balls as they pulp, my pulsating length jammed deep down her throat, feeling her swallow rapidly, taking everything I give her, mashing her sex against the tabletop, rubbing herself wildly as I fill her with come.







 With a few last pumps, I finish my orgasm inside her, sliding my cock out, a long drool of spit hanging from my knob, Jessica looking up at me with a smile, licking her lips.







 “That was perfect, Brad. It’s been so long since I had something like that,” She says, sitting up and getting delicately off the table.







 “That was actually the deepest I’ve ever had my cock down a throat, so thank
 you
 ,” I reply.







 Smiling, standing there, both of us naked, Jessica grabs my hand.







 “It’s getting on, shall we go to bed and watch a Christmas movie while we wait for Santa tomorrow?”







 Needing no further encouragement to spend the night in the same bed as Jessica, I follow, the to of us soon snuggled up under the thick blankets of her bed, our skin feeling sensitive and raw as we lay, tangled up in each other, unable to keep our hands to ourselves, randomly kissing for minutes at a time, not really watching the movie, Jessica pressing her sex against me, the heat coming from her incredible.







 Soon enough, my cock starts to grow while we’re spooning, my arms around her and my crotch pressed against her perfect ass, my growth obvious to Jessica immediately, hearing her purr as I nuzzle her neck, my hands full of her breasts.







 Lifting her upper leg, I feel her grasp my cock, guiding it to her sopping wet pussy, my knob son inside her as I push in from behind, Jessica gasping and arching her back, letting me drive my cock in deeper as we stay spooning, her legs hooking over mine, keeping them spread as I thrust into her, her warm ass pressed against my lower abdomen, Jessica turning her head so we can kiss as I penetrate her for the first time, her sex gripping my girth in a tight hug, her pussy so soft and delicate feeling to the sensitive skin of my cock, pulsating hotly inside her.







 Playing with her amazing breasts, thrusting into her and kissing, we fuck on her bed, the blankets getting thrown off as we heat up, the slick sliding of my cock going in and out mingling with our kisses as we moan into each other’s mouths, Jessica’s hand behind her, pulling me into her.







 Pulling out, I push her onto her back, desperate to fuck her deeper, spreading her legs and getting on top, our mouth barely parting the entire time.







 Sliding back inside her, both of us grunting with fresh pleasure, I fuck her harder, my cock getting deeper penetration as she grips my ass tight, my hands under her, gripping hers in return, holding her hard as I pump into her.







 Sucking, biting, and nipping at her lips, I pound my cock into her, faster and faster, Jessica clawing at my back as she feels my heat grow, our eyes locked together as I feel her tight pussy grip my shaft, milking me, her body absolutely perfect.







 Holding her tight, I bury my head into her shoulder and start to come, my cock pulsating madly as I shoot my load deep inside her, Jessica moaning with pleasure as she feels me flood her sex with semen, my hands gripping her ass as I push myself as deep into her as I can, my jerking cock swelling inside her, her legs wrapped around me, holding me inside while I tremble with orgasm, my body shaking with the pleasure of release.







 Panting, we start to kiss again, my cock throbbing inside her as my load mixes with her juices, her hands trailing up and down my back softly as we make out.







 Eventually, reluctantly, I slide out of her, the two of us wrapping ourselves up in the other, pulling the blanket back over ourselves, and drifting off to sleep, my balls now empty and throbbing pleasantly.







* * *







 The next morning, pale sunlight trickling through Jessica’s curtains, I hear a soft voice whispering close to my ear as I stir awake.







 “Merry Christmas, Brad,”







 Opening my eyes, feeling Jessica’s body against mine, I see her looking at me with a soft smile, her hand on my chest, stroking it slowly.







 “Merry Christmas to you too,” I answer, my voice slightly crackly as I’ve just woken up.







 “I see you’ve already got a present for me,” Jessica purrs, her hand sliding down my bare chest and to my cock, grabbing my hard-on and stroking it a few times.







 My hands going to her breasts, we start to kiss as we fondle each other, my nerves sensitive first thing in the morning, her body feeling so good pressed against mine.







 “And I’ve got a present for you too, Brad, one you haven’t opened yet,” Jessica adds, taking a hand and guiding it to her ass, giving me a look of pure animal sexuality as the penny drops and I understand what she’s offering.







 “Wow, I’ve never opened that present on
 anyone
 ,” I say, my anticipation levels rising as Jessica rolls over and grabs a small tube of lube from a drawer in her night table.







 Placing the lube in my hand and getting onto her stomach, Jessica grins.







 “Well, I hope that will make this a Christmas to remember then,” She says, as if this isn’t already one for the history books.







 Spreading her legs, her perfect ass rising up from her thighs, and the curve of her back, I get between them, my heart thumping.







 Squirting out some lube, I grab her ass and spread it, staring at her dainty little butthole, pink and hidden, smearing the lube onto it, Jessica sighs softly as I spread it around, testing her asshole with my thumb, pressing into her, feeling my thumb slide inside her to the first knuckle.







 Adding lube to my cock, I stroke the slippery liquid up and down my shaft while Jusseica squirms before me, teasing me with her ass, looking over her shoulder at me, biting her lip, and acting all coy and sexy.







 Getting into a push-up position over her, I grab my cock with one hand and guide it between her cheeks, Jessica arching her back and bringing her butthole into contact with my knob as I press downward.







 Pressing into her asshole, I feel it resist a little before I slip inside her, her asshole suddenly around my girth, squeezing it tightly, her ring of muscle gripping my shaft as we both gasp with pleasure.







 “Jesus you’re big,” Jessica moans as she grips the sheets.







 “And I can’t believe how tight you are,” I moan in return, her asshole clamped like a fleshy vice around my girth, holding me there.







 Pushing down a little, I slowly slide inside her, the two of us panting, Jessica as she takes my length deep inside her, and I as the sheer intensity of her asshole threatens to milk me too quickly, her asshole the tightest and most amazing thing I’ve ever fucked.







 Working my way inside her, eventually feeling my balls press against her sex, I lower myself on top of her, my weight pinning her to the bed as I thrust into her, Jessica’s legs spread wide as I plow int her ass from behind, kissing her ear, neck, and cheek, Jessica turning her face, the two of us kissing madly as I slam int her ass faster and faster, the pleasure of being inside her tight but taking me over, making me
 need
 to go harder and faster.







 Sliding my arms under her armpits, our hand intertwining as we pant and grunt together, we hold each other tight as I fuck her asshole, our mouths lapping and kissing at each other, our bodies hating up as I lay on top of her, her firm ass pressed t my stomach as I drill her butt with my throbbing cock.







 Grinding, gyrating, and mashing herself against the mattress, Jessica starts to come, loud grunts of ecstasy escaping her as she writhes under me, her sex drenching my balls in her lust as she shudders and shivers with orgasm underneath me.







 Feeling her body clamp eve tighter around my length, I cry out in pleasure and start to come inside her, my cock pulsating as I flood her ass with come, Jessica grunting with her own orgasm and the sensation of me filling her, my cock twitching and jerking, sending spurt after spurt deep inside her, the two of us thrashing on the bed, our orgasms rocking us, our hands clasped together as we hold on to each other and enjoy the ride.







 Panting, spent, my orgasm the best I’ve ever had, I feel her asshole contract to the beat of her heart around my length, massaging my dick while I kiss her now sweaty cheek, the two of us covered in a light sheen of perspiration, our bodies locked together.







 Sliding out of her, feeling her asshole ‘pop’ as my knob reluctantly comes out, I roll onto my back, Jessica scooching over and snuggling up, a purr in her voice.







 “Feels like Santa just emptied his sack inside me.”







 “Ho ho ho,” I say with a smile, this being the best Christmas I’ve ever had, and I’ve only just woken up!







END
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