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 My name is Adam and I only live about 10 minutes drive from my girlfriend’s place, so it’s pretty handy now that I’ve got my own car, much better than having to beg my Mom or Dad for a lift or public transport. I’d even gotten so horny that I’d ride there on my bike, regardless of the weather, my teenage hormones powering my legs straight to her house!







 My girlfriend, Donna, lives with her Mom Karen. Karen is a bit of a free spirit, she never settled down with another man after Donna’s Father left the picture and seems to be all the happier for it. If I had to describe her honestly, she’s basically a slightly shorter version of Donna with bigger boobs. She really does look more like Donna’s older sister than her Mom, and I don’t think a single friend of mine has failed to point out she’s just as hot as Donna, with her thick hazel hair surrounding her beautiful face, and her hourglass figure filling out any clothes she chooses to wear.







 I’m 18 so obviously, I’ve jerked off while thinking about her. As I said, she’s my girlfriend with bigger boobs! I noticed pretty quickly too when I started visiting that Karen wears sexier underwear than Donna. I was once in their backyard and making sexually fueled comments about some alluring panties I saw on the line, all red with frills and sheer sections, telling Donna I couldn’t wait to see her in them later before she informed me they were her Mom’s.







 I’ve seen those red panties again, but usually when they’re peeking out the back of Karen’s pants as she bends over while wearing comfy pants around the house. My personal highlight though was one time when she sat on the couch opposite me one day and just before she crossed her legs I got a full view of her camel toe, wrapped in the red fabric. That half a second glimpse alone has fueled so many sessions with my hand when alone, I wouldn’t want to try and count them.







 It’s Saturday today and Donna has work, but she has a late start so I’ve come around to hang out for a couple of hours and hopefully maybe get a blowjob too. Donna is pretty paranoid about us fooling around at her house when Karen is home, but I do sometimes get lucky and get to watch my cock disappear in Donna’s mouth for a while, although she always spits on the few occasions she’s let me come in her mouth.







 Today doesn’t look like it’s going to be a blowjob day, although I have spent the last hour playing with Donna’s boobs and dry humping, which is still better than nothing. Peeling herself off me, Donna tells me that she needs to start getting ready for work. I sit and we chat while she gets changed, my eyes drinking in her body as she hops out of her casual clothes.







 Soon enough we’re sitting in the kitchen while Donna grabs a quick bite to eat. Karen joins us and we talk about our plans for the day. Donna obviously has work. Karen says her only real plan is to have a shower and then relax. My mind wanders to Karen, naked and soapy in the shower, while Donna bites down the last of her food.







 “What about you, Adam? What’re you doing today?” Karen asks.







 “Probably take this chance while Donna is at work to get my gaming on for a few hours,” I answer, giving them a smile.







 “Boys and their toys.” Donna comments, but also with a smile.







 Saying bye to both of us at the door, Karen slips back inside while Donna and I have one last kiss before she gets in her car and heads off to work. I’ve got my hand on the door handle of my car when the thought enters my mind that right about now Karen is slipping out of her clothes and getting ready to shower. Karen’s bedroom is at the back of the house and she has her own ensuite. The fences are high and ringed with thick bushes and trees, and she often leaves her curtains open. There’s a very real chance that if I was to look through her window, I could easily see into the ensuite and perhaps at her, her shower glass unfrosted.







 Knowing it’s wrong on a few levels but taking my hand off my door handle anyway. I slip through the side gate and quietly walk along the house into Karen’s backyard. Feeling more excited to be there than any of the hundred other times I’ve been in the yard, I walk over the grass and into the garden that lines her window. My heart starting to pound, feeling a little guilty but mostly a lot horny, I slowly bring my face to the edge of the window and peek in. The window is open a little to let in the lovely warm air, but I can’t hear the shower running yet.







 Karen’s bed is on the opposite wall to the window, the ensuite entrance to one side. The room is bereft of Karen and a small part of me is feeling relieved that I haven’t officially crossed a certain line when Karen walks into the room from the ensuite, wrapped in a bathrobe!







 It looks like I’ve already missed the striptease but the beating of my heart tells me I’m still very excited from the forbidden view I’m taking in right now. Going to her bedside cabinet, Karen bends down with her back to me and gets something from the bottom drawer. When she places it on the bed I can see it’s a rectangular box, not quite half the size of a shoebox.







 Without warning, she unties her bathrobe and pushes it off her shoulders where it crumples softly to the ground. Her back is still to me but I don’t care as I can now see she is in nothing but her famous red panties, her full breasts visible even from the back, peeking back at me in sideboob fashion. Her ass is sumptuous, her crack greedily eating the panties, revealing her round cheeks to me. Her back is lithe and sexy, her hair loose and wild.







 Turning around I get to see my first-ever glimpse of her boobs in all their glory. They’re big, not just bigger than Donna’s, but bigger than I assumed they were. I was guessing she had double D’s but they look more like F cups. Without a bra to hold them they’ve settled to their natural state but it’s a beautiful teardrop. I watch is stunned silence at how they move as she picks up her robe and tosses it onto the bed. Her large nipples framed by medium areolas, my cock starts to grow in my pants. Watching her large natural boobs move is easily the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!







 Propping up the pillows, Karen gets onto her bed, not quite sitting up, not quite lying down, her feet are closest to me. She opens her legs and I get an eyeful of camel toe, her fabric-covered lips are practically looking at me. Grabbing her phone off the bedside cabinet, Karen starts to browse something, her breasts rising and falling to her breath. My heart skips a beat when Karen’s free hand slides up to her boobs and she starts to pull on one of her nipples. If she’s going to have a shower, I tell myself, it looks like she’s going to rub one out first!







 Without thinking, my hands have unzipped my pants and freed my cock. I’m pumping myself slowly as I feast on the sight before me.







 Her boob hands moves down her belly and I feel giddy as I watch it slip under the red fabric of her panties, her hand circling her clit slowly and steadily. I’m not sure exactly what kind of porn she’s watching on her phone, but it has all her attention, her eyes never leaving the screen.







 After a minute of this, Karen appears suitable warmed up as she puts down the phone and reaches for the small box, opening its lid. Unblinking, I watch as she pulls out a purple vibrator and some lube. Unable to believe my luck at what I’m about to see, Karen lubes the vibrator before lying back down, one hand taking her panties and moving them to one side, exposing her thick pussy lips to me! She’s already glistening wet, her small tuft of curly pubes shining in the sunlight too. Wasting no time, she pushes the head of the vibrator against her opening and penetrates herself, pushing in a little deeper with each successive thrust.







 My eyes nearly boggle out of my head as I realize I’m watching Karen fuck herself! Her legs now spread wide, giving me an amazing vision of her pussy as with one hand she pumps the vibrator in and out of her sex in short, fast stabs while her other hand starts grinding her clit in a similar fashion. Her delicious tits rocking back and forth as she bucks and grinds against herself, a look of extreme concentration on her face, eyes screwed shut and biting her lower lip, talking through her closed mouth in little grunts as her head rocks from side to side.







 Karen continues to fuck herself vigorously while I watch happily, working herself up more and more, her thrusts getting deeper and harder, her back becoming more arched as her orgasm builds inside her. I can hear a little of what she’s saying and it all sounds pretty coarse!







 As I watch, her toes curl and it appears her release is very near, she stops biting her lip to take deeper breaths and in doing so also makes her mantra easier to decipher.







 “Uh...fuck...fuck my cunt Adam, fuck me hard, you bastard, shove it up me, fill my cunt with your cock Adam!” Karen grunts, her voice low and husky. The shock of who she’s referring to hitting me like a brick, her language fascinating. Until now I’ve never even heard Karen say a basic swear like ‘shit’ before.







 Karen begins to orgasm wildly, practically arching into a half circle as she plunges the vibrator deep within herself, rubbing at her clit in a blur of movement, her pelvis shaking as her orgasm works its way through her.







 Seeing and hearing this sends me over the edge and without thought I begin coming real hard, long ropes of hot seed launching from my cock...and landing with creamy splats all over the window!







 “Oh shit,” I mutter under my breath and try to quietly wipe the come up with my shirt, but all I’m doing is smearing it around. Taking my shirt off I try to do a better job and sort of scoop my come off the glass with my shirt. Doing it this way is better but the glass is still far from clean. Completely forgetting about Karen and just wanting to hide the evidence it takes me a moment to register what the movement I’m sensing out of the corner of my eye signifies before it’s too late. Karen is standing at the foot of her bed, looking at me with her robe hastily thrown over herself.







 All I can do is stand there, my shirt off and in my hand, soaked in my come. My slowly wilting cock still out of my pants, a drop of semen hanging from the eye almost comically.







 Karen stands there looking at me in silence for a few seconds while I whither under her gaze, my skin turning flushed with embarrassment.







 “Karen, I just want to...” I begin, but have no idea how to finish the sentence.







 After a few more seconds of extremely uncomfortable silence, Karen speaks. “Come inside, Adam. I think we need to talk a bit.”







 Cursing myself for being so stupid I make my way to the back door, zipping up my pants and wondering just how bad this is going to be and if I’ll even be able to show my face around town once everyone knows I’m a peeping tom.







 Red-faced and sheepishly I enter her room. She sits at her bed and beckons me to sit next to her, feeling awkward to the extreme, I oblige her.







 Very aware of the strong smell of musk from her sexual exercise in the air, I try to make eye contact with Karen as she speaks.







 “Adam. You may have just heard things that might have shocked you. The truth is, they are things that you were never meant to hear.”







 I nod my understanding as she continues.







 “What I was saying to myself hasn’t been doing any harm to you or my Daughter Donna before, because it was my little secret, just a little something to help me get rid of my frustrations. But now you know and you’ve seen me in a very private act, if we pretend it never happened, it will only cause problems later on for all of us. Do you agree?”







 I nod again, to agree. I’ll agree with whatever she’s saying if she’s not yelling or threatening me, frankly.







 “Good. We’ve both seen each other practically naked, and knowing that you just came all over my window while watching me masturbate isn’t something I’m likely to forget,” She says with a wry smile, before continuing, “I know how you’re feeling right now, Adam. This isn’t exactly the most comfortable situation I’ve ever been in either. Could you imagine how Donna would feel if she knew we had both just had orgasms while thinking of the other?”







 I suck in a harsh breath as I think of the look on Donna’s face “I think she’d be a bit pissed!”







 “That’s right,” she continues, “That’s why I really think we should never tell her, ok?”







 “Whatever you say, Karen,” I reply, nodding. But, unable to stop myself, I ask: “Do you really think about...err...you know...fucking me...much?”







 “Well Adam, since it’s all cards on the table I might as well tell you that yes, I do think about your young body pumping away on top of me, and now that I’ve seen your cock up close, frankly, I know I’d enjoy it. When I was younger you were the type of guy that attracted me. Like I said, until now it's just been a bit of harmless fun while I frig myself. Now it's your turn to be honest Adam. Seeing me naked turned you on that much?” She asks.







 “If you don’t mind me being so blunt Karen, you made me come in about a minute! Seeing you stretched out like that was so arousing, I...I had to come or I thought my balls would burst.” I answer.







 “What about my age, doesn’t that turn you off?” She asks, leaning in a little.







 “Not at all, actually I think it's part of your allure, you seem to have this aura or something, like you’re at a point in your life where you know what you want and you get it! You give the impression of experience and know-how in the sack, plus you’ve got a killer woman’s body, not some skinny thing with no ass.” I take a few breaths after getting all that off my chest, I never thought I would ever be actually telling her this stuff.







 “That’s very sweet Adam, thank you,” And then she leans forward and gives me a kiss on the mouth, light but lingering, “After that orgasm, I wouldn’t mind an hour or two of sleep, you can stay if you want, I’d enjoy the warmth of another’s body for a change.”







 “Haha, do you want me to spoon you?” I say, only half-joking.







 “Yes, that would be very nice.” She replies.







 Looking into her eyes I can see she totally means it. I wonder to myself just how long it’s been since she was with a man. I got the impression she was a bit of a good time girl but her need for an after orgasm snuggle makes me wonder. Debating for all of 3 seconds whether I would rather be playing games or wrapping my arms around a larger boobed version of Donna, I eagerly agree to spend some time with her.







 I take off my pants and Karen disrobes before we both crawl under the blankets. Karen lies on her side with her back to me, I shuffle up behind her, pressing my body against hers, curving with her curves, my crotch pressing against her ass through my boxers. I put my arm around her. Not really knowing exactly where to put it I place my hand on her flat stomach, my face close to the back of her head so I breathe in a lungful of her perfumed hair, clean and full. The bed is so comfortable and this woman I’m spooning feels so good that after only a few minutes I actually feel myself getting sleepy. Karen had a point on the enjoyability of a post-orgasm snuggle!







 I snuggle closer to her and press my body more against her, I feel a stir in my crotch as the heat from her ass soaks into my cock and my balls, I close my eyes and enjoy the feeling, Karen letting out little purrs of contentment. Feeling great, I drift off into sleep.







* * *







 ...and wake up nearly two hours later. I sit up, a little disoriented before I remember where I fell asleep. I look down at the still sleeping form of Karen and I’m greeted by her marvelous breasts, her skin is perfect, her nipples very appetizing.







 I’ve woken up with an erection tenting my boxers and I play with myself a little as I stare at her sleeping form. I lean down and gingerly kiss her nearest breast, sucking the nipple just a tad before releasing it again. I pull the blanket right off us and move down the bed a bit and take a closer look at her pussy, hiding beneath the red fabric again. Seeing the outline of her pussy lips and the mound of her pubis driving me wild. Now lying practically head to toe with her, I put my face inches from her pussy to smell it, I breathe in deep and it smells so tasty, an aroma that makes me want to lick it until my tongue drops off.







 I peel her panties to one side, exposing her sex before I gingerly run my tongue over her lips and clit, happy that it tastes as good as it smells. Very carefully I move her legs apart a little to give me headroom to get in so I can lick her properly. With my hand I open her pussy lips so I can get to her clit easier, circling it with my tongue before plunging it into her hole and fucking her with my tongue. I lightly bite her pussy lips and suck them, making her wet.







 After a few minutes of stimulating her clit I slide two fingers into her pussy, slowly pushing them in as deep as I can before pulling them back out, then repeating. I continue to suck on her pussy as I finger-fuck her, keeping both actions in rhythm with each other.







 Soon Karen starts to make very low moans deep in the back of her throat, I hope this is giving her a nice dream!







 Karen’s sex is really starting to get wet now as I build up a decent speed, fingering and licking, fingering and licking, in her dream she must be having fun because she’s grinding herself against my face, every second or two another little push and I can feel the pressure against my roving tongue.







 With my free hand, I reach down and start to free my cock from my boxers before stroking myself, my cock close to her face as my face devours her slit.







 Really getting into it, I feel Karen’s hand take my hand away from my cock as she speaks. “Mmm, what a nice way to wake up. You’re making my pussy very happy, Adam. Roll onto your back so I can join in.”







 At her command I turn from my side onto my back, but my tongue is absent from her pussy for only a moment as she lowers herself onto my face, her head down by my hard cock, she grabs it and kisses the head before taking half its length on the first pass!







 Now that Karen’s on top she’s grinding her pussy against my face at a rapid rate, its slick juices all over my mouth and chin as I target her clit with my lips for a hard sucking, she’s a lot closer to coming than I realized, she must have woken up most of the way there already.







 Karen takes her mouth from my cock but still plays with my balls as she turns her head to speak to me. “Fuck yeah Adam, suck my clit! It's been so long since I had my pussy eaten...mmm...aah...you like licking my cunt, Adam? You want me to come all over your face? Fuck...ooh...shit...Adam...I’m...gonna...”







 I put both arms around her ass and pull her pussy tight against my face as she bucks and pumps on me.







 “…Cum!...Oooh...fuck yes!...Oooh...I’m...coming!...Fuuuck!” Karen lets out a torrent of dirty talk as she pushes her pussy hard against me, I feel a sudden influx of even more wetness flood out of her sex as her clit sends wave after wave of pleasure through her body making it shake wildly.







 As she comes I suck and suck her pussy, getting as much as I can of her juices, her orgasm seeming to go for ages, her lips nearly suffocating me!







 At last she relaxes, then goes limp on top of me. I stop sucking her clit and kiss her inner thigh, the whole area drenched in pussy juice.







 “Mmm, thank you, Adam,” says Karen, after a while, “It's been too long since I last had such fun with a tongue. But I was so busy enjoying myself I neglected your needs,” At this, she looks at my rock hard boner and gives it a playful lick, “I think I should return the favor, yes?”







 But without waiting for an answer Karen already has her mouth back on my pole, slurping happily while one hand plays with my nuts and the other pulls the base of my cock.







 Through the arch of her legs I look down to watch her blow me, her breasts jiggling as she does it, I don’t think it’ll take long to blow at this rate.







 Giving me the best blowjob that I’ve ever had, bar none, within a few minutes I’m grabbing Karen’s hair and bobbing her head on my pole as I get ready to come. Her pussy still inches from my face I pull her head down onto my cock and explode in her mouth. I hear her moan and swallow as she takes everything I give her, having never had a woman swallow my come before turns me on and I relish knowing that seed is down Karen’s throat as I thrust into her mouth.







 Both spent, Karen rolls off me and I turn back around, Karen quickly snuggling up to me, her head on my chest and her arm around me. I stroke her hair as I enjoy my post-orgasm buzz, my eyes closed, and a big grin on my face.







 Turning a little to kiss my chest, Karen murmurs her contentment with my pussy eating skills, before her hand snakes down my body to rest on my cock giving it a playful tug.







 “I hope you’re not going to leave before I’ve had a chance to try him out properly though?” She asks. A hint of hunger still in her voice.







 “Of course! I was just wondering how to bring that up myself” I answer.







 “That’s what I like about you younger guys, three erections in one day isn’t even an effort!” she quips, giving my manhood another tug.







 “Three is nothing, Karen. I might start feeling a bit put upon around number six or seven though.” I tell her, not even joking, more than happy to prove it to her, should she wish.







 “I believe you,” she says, her fingertips now tracing my cock.







 We talk a bit more about this and that and after 20 minutes or so, Karen notices that my cock is starting to react again to her gentle toying of him. I’m feeling that familiar heat rise up in me too as I play with her boobs, my hands getting needier with each passing minute.







 “I think you’re waking him back up, Karen.”







 “Mmm, I can see that Adam.” She replies, grasping my shaft and pumping me a little, waking him up further.







 Karen leans in towards me, I stroke her thick hair out of her face, bringing mine in closer. We begin to kiss, lightly at first, our lips pressing just enough to feel each other’s softness, but very soon degenerating into open mouth mayhem, our tongues fighting frantically with each other for the upper hand, our lips mashing. I hold her head with both hands while we kiss, her tongue venturing deep into my mouth, its warmth and softness driving me wild.







 Her hand wrapped around my cock and pumping it, rubbing her thumb over the fat head of my shaft, slicking my pre-come over it, making it even more pleasurable than before. Our wet kiss never stopping as her free hand puts its attention on my balls, massaging them to the rhythm of her strokes.







 One of my hands slides down her neck and then her chest, searching for and finding an exquisite set of boobs. I cup them, one at a time, pinching the nipple lightly between thumb and forefinger and giving it a little pull before rubbing her tits sensitive underside with my palm.







 Slowly I remove my tongue from her mouth and kiss her face, making my way lower, down her neck, lingering there for a moment before continuing to her breasts. I circle a nipple with my tongue, stimulating the other with my fingers. I suck quite hard on her nipple, making it stand to complete attention, she brings her head forward, her thick mane of hair draping over me, covering me in her scent, still stroking my throbbing cock.







 I slide a hand down, over her flat stomach heading towards sex, grabbing her panties I urge them down, Karen taking her cue and kicking them off, I take this chance to remove my boxers too. Now both completely without a stitch of clothing between us.







 Karen gets up and stands before me, her perfect body outlined in the light from behind her, she moves her body sensuously to music I can't hear, gyrating her pelvis, making me lust for her even more, smiling at me like a she-devil as she tweaks her nipples to keep them attentive.







 "This is it, Adam," she says with a grin, " Are you ready?"







 With a smile I beckon her writhing form to come closer, she approaches and I grab her thighs, guiding her to sit on my lap facing me, she straddles me and with her tits in my face reaches behind herself to guide my hard cock into her sopping wet sex.







 Slowly, oh so slowly, she lowers herself onto my pole, inch by inch, locking eyes with me as I go deeper into her with each passing second. She puts her arms around my neck and I place my hands on her firm ass, wanting to push her down all the way onto me, but playfully she objects, telling me that she is running this show!







 The heat inside her is incredible, so intense, the walls of her vagina feeling so soft, and the vacuum effect as she lifts up again feeling as though it will suck the sperm out of me all by itself.







 Karen works up a slow rhythm on my cock, lowering herself onto me, then rising again, her eyes never leaving mine, her large boobs swaying in front of me as she pumps my cock with her skilled pussy.







 My hands on her ass guiding her as she pumps up and down on my cock, I watch the hypnotic display of her breasts as they move to her sexual rhythm. Lowering herself down all the way, she grinds herself against me, our pubes mingling as she works every inch of me inside her.







 After a few minutes of this Goddess riding me, I feel my balls tighten a little. Karen seems to notice and speaks.







 “Do you want to come, Adam?”







 “Yeah, but we haven’t changed positions or anything, but your pussy Karen, it’s just so good!” I tell her, her boobs still bouncing before me.







 “It’s ok, you can come if you want, I’m sure you’ll get another hard-on in no time. And I’ll help you get another one if you have any trouble,” she says, her pussy milking me expertly. A wicked grin on her face.







 I nod, most of my concentration now devoted to holding on a little longer. I want to enjoy the almost indescribable feeling of her silken pussy as it goes up and down my manhood as much as possible.







 Hearing Karen’s voice again, this time much closer to my ear, she whispers, “I want you to cum deep inside me Adam, don’t worry about anything, just let it go off in me, I want to feel your explosion inside my cunt, ok?”







 Another nod from me.







 “And I want to be kissing you when you come, so pucker up!” And with that she locks her face with mine, our tongues beginning their battle over again, only even more frantic and uncontrolled.







 Her blessing to come given, I stop holding on and start fucking to finish, picking up the pace and going for it. The thought of blasting it right up her making me feel devious and dirty in a fun way. Karen’s fucking me every bit as hard as I’m fucking her, and I feel my load preparing to exit under extreme pressure, one hand on the back of her head, holding her face to mine, the other arm wrapped around her ass, squeezing her body against mine as my semen comes rushing up my shaft.







 “Mmmmm!” We both grunt through each other’s mouths as I come so fucking hard inside her, my whole body having spasms of pleasure as bolt after bolt of seed fills her up. Karen thrashing about just as wildly as me, able to feel my cock engorge her pussy with my milky fluid. Our tongues never stopping their parrying of one another, holding her hard against me, my cock fully buried inside her, tensing as the last squirt of jizz exits me into her.







 We stay locked in that position for another ten minutes before we speak again, Karen straddled over me, her head on my shoulder and her tits on my chest. I stroke her hair with one hand and the other still lays on her ass, cupping a cheek. My cock has softened but is still inside her pussy, the heat of her vagina still amazingly warm, I feel a trickle of our mingled juices run down her thigh onto mine, still hot.







 “Mmm, that was nice Adam,” Karen finally says, breaking the silence, “You certainly filled me up in one way and emptied me out in another.”







 Stroking her ass, enjoying the warmth of her body on mine, I smile contentedly.







 “No comment?” She asks me, lifting her head to look in my eyes, “You’re not regretting anything are you?”







 “No, nothing like that Karen, I’m just wondering what we’re gonna do with the remaining five hours before Donna gets home,” I answer, giving her a wolfish grin.







END
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