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At the age of 36, Melissa Stanton was well aware of men's heads turning as she walked by.  Her long flowing blonde hair and her beautiful features had the men panting in heat.  Her body was beautifully proportioned in her 5'4", 115 lb. frame, with her long flawless trim legs in her high heels.  Yet she did not consciously flaunt her beauty, it was just her natural beauty and charm that exuded the attracting radiance.  She had been a young popular cheerleader in her high school days, a brief modeling stint, followed by her career in fashion design.  She was quite happy with her life, having a successful and loving husband along with a lovely teenage daughter.     





Having gotten done with work early, Melissa entered her home to see her teenage daughter and handsome boyfriend cuddling in the back yard.  How she wished she was her daughter's age again, so young and carefree with a handsome young stud of a boyfriend.  After 17 years of marriage to Dan, it just seemed that the spark had fizzled some and there just wasn't the same sexual arousal that once existed.  They stilled loved each other dearly but it was just that they seemed to now take each other for granted.  





Thinking back to when she and Dan began dating, Melissa closed her eyes as she pictured how they used to cuddle up just as Stacey and the muscular Adam were now engaged in.  Throughout their marriage, Melissa had never entertained the thought of being unfaithful to Dan and had no intention of ever doing so.  In the past few weeks, it seemed that their busy lives in work and social activities just gave them ready made excuses to go to bed without any sexual activity.  





As the two teenagers were unaware of her early return, Melissa chuckled to herself as she watched them cuddle, something they would not be doing if they were aware of her return.  She smiled as she watched them cuddle and kiss each other lightly.  Then she realized she should have made her entrance known when she saw Adam become bolder as his hand came up to caress Stacey's breasts through her clothing.  She gasped softly as she observed Stacey close her eyes and lean back to enjoy Adam's caresses.  





Unthinkingly, Melissa closed her eyes and reached up with her right hand to touch her own breasts through her blouse.  She shuddered as a thrill of excitement coursed throughout her body.  A moment later, panting for breath, Melissa felt so ashamed of herself.  Never had she sought to masturbation for a thrill, unit now that is.  She bit her lip, shuddering in humiliation, squeezing her thighs together as she felt her love juices soak the crotch of her panties.  She couldn't believe that she had just cum at the thought of her daughter's boyfriend touching her intimately.  She walked to the door leading to the garage and slammed it hard enough for the teenager to hear it and called out "Hi, Stacey!  I'm home early!"





As expected, the two teenagers had quickly broken their embrace and moved apart.  She waved at them and heard their acknowledgments.  Then Melissa quickly made her way to the privacy of her bedroom.  Once in her bedroom, she began to undress and change into a pair of shorts and a blouse.  Having taken off her dress and heels, she was only in her skimpy bra and panties as she hesitantly peered out of her window blinds.  She observed her daughter's hunk of a boyfriend again, then moved to touch her sopping wet panties that the young teen had caused.  With her eyes glued to Adam's muscular body, she slipped a finger under the leg band of her panties and dipped it into her hot pit.  She groaned loudly, body shuddering with her eyes closed tightly, as a powerful orgasm rocked her body.  Panting for breath, Melissa was so ashamed at what she had done, masturbating herself to a climax while thinking of her daughter's handsome boyfriend.





 	That evening in bed, Melissa reached over to hug her husband and let her hand slide down to stroke his manhood.  But the only response she got was Dan turning over onto his side, facing away from her, mumbling that he was just too tired.  'Damn!  Too tired to be a damned man and to take care of your wife's needs!' she spoke silently to herself.  'I bet a teenage stud like Adam would only be too anxious to bed me!' she angrily muttered to herself.  Then she chastised herself for thinking such a thing as Adam was only a teenage boy and worst of all Stacey's boyfriend.  But she couldn't get Adam's muscular teenage body out of her mind as her fingers rubbed her sensitive clit till she shuddered in a climax.





On Saturday, Dan and Melissa returned home from a luncheon at the country club to find Stacey and Adam watching the MTV channel.  Going to the country club social, they had dressed nicely with Melissa wearing a navy blue dress and matching heels.  Dan went into the bedroom to change so he could putter around in the garage.  Meanwhile, Melissa sat herself down at the small table in the den and began to look at the incoming mail.  





Stacey was sitting nearest the television with Adam next to her on the sofa.  In looking at the mail, Melissa noticed a slight movement of Adam's head and knew he was looking at her trim ivory white legs.  She knew that men were attracted to her long white legs and even Dan had told her many a time how sexy her legs were.  Thus, she couldn't blame Adam for doing what came natural to any red-blooded young male.  





Trying to put out the illicit thoughts running through her mind, Melissa bit her bottom lip and told herself to leave the room right away before she did something she'd be ashamed of later.  Instead of leaving, she pretended to be engrossed in the mail before her.  Deliberately, she moved her legs to the side a bit and stretched out her legs and dangled a heel.  She had positioned herself in such a way that if Adam turned his head back towards her, he would be in for a treat.  





Melissa swallowed hard and a shiver of excitement went through body as she noticed that Adam was again secretly gazing upon her.  She had let her skirt ride up to mid-thigh and she knew Adam was getting a tantalizing view of her long sexy legs.  Keeping her head down so Adam would not realize she was watching him, Melissa then parted her thighs further so Adam would get a glimpse of her lacy white panties.  She smiled to herself upon noticing Adam squirming a bit on the sofa and slouching down a bit for a better view.





When the television musical was over, Stacey turned off the set and got up, dragging a reluctant Adam with her.  Adam appeared a bit flustered as he bid his goodbye.  Melissa noticed that Adam was walking a bit funny, probably due to that large bulge in his crotch.  Seeing the wet spot in his jeans that he was trying desperately to hide, Melissa gave him a wide smile and told him to 'cum again'.  Once the teenagers were gone, Melissa scolded herself for what she had just done to tease her daughter's handsome boyfriend.





That night, Adam lay in his bed and dreamt of the beautiful Mrs. Melissa Stanton.  Ever since Adam had started dating Stacey two months ago, he was quite taken by her beautiful mother.  Mrs. Stanton had always appeared so elegant and sophisticated to him, her long ivory legs so sexy that he had often gone to bed dreaming of making love to the most beautiful woman he'd ever seen.  Now he was breathing hard after getting the opportunity to peek all the way up her dress and see her lacy white panties.  Picturing her in his mind, he began to stroke his aching cock as he recalled the events of the day.  Moments later he groaned as his cock spurted up a geyser of his thick manhood.                               





That next Friday, school was out early for teachers' prep day for getting grades done.  Stacey and Adam were to get together with a group of their friends in the late afternoon, then go out for a bite to eat before going to the high school basketball game.  Stacey wanted to take a quick shower and change before going with the gang and asked Adam if minded waiting a bit for her.  As they drove up to Stacey's home, she mentioned to Adam that her parents wouldn't be home till early evening.  The thought of being all alone in the home while Stacey showered and changed had Adam's mind racing.  After the past weekend, he desperately wanted to get a feel of the silky prize that he had managed to get a glimpse of.    





When Stacey told him to make himself at home while she took a quick shower, Adam anxiously awaited in anticipation.  He turned on the television and sat on the sofa and listened to hear for the sound of the shower.  Hearing the shower being turned on, his blood was racing throughout his young body.  Quickly he got up and made his way down the hallway to the master bedroom.   





Nervously Adam stepped into the master bedroom, seeing the large king-sized bed immaculately made and everything so nicely kept.  Then he moved toward the master bath and looked in.  He walked in to the bathroom quickly and reached for the clothes hamper.  His heart pounding, he opened the lid to the hamper.  His body shuddered as he gazed down into the hamper.  All his hopes had been fulfilled, as upon the heap of clothing lay a matching pair of Mrs. Stanton’s bright red bra and panties.





Grabbing the lacy garments, with one hand he rubbed the soft lacy bra upon his chest and over his throbbing cock.  In his other hand, he clutched at the soft under garment and looked at the stained crotch area.  Bringing the panties up to his face, he closed his eyes and inhaled deeply with his face nuzzling up against the soft undergarment.  The fragrance of the woman of his dreams sent shivers throughout his body.  





At that moment, Adam’s cock threatened to explode and send his hot cream splattering about the bathroom.  He desperately needed to cum as his throbbing cock couldn’t stand another moment.  He quickly moved up over the toilet and wrapped the silky red panties around his leaking cock.  The soft panties around his sent shudders throughout his body, making him lose all concentration.  He did not want to leave any evidence of his visit but he could not think clearly, not with the soft silky panties driving him out of his mind.  Instead of squirting his load safely into the toilet as planned, Adam could not move the panties away in time as his pent-up sperm began to rush up his long stem.  “Ohhhh ………ahhhhhhhhhhhh!” he groaned, body shuddering as his cock twitched and began spurting its seed.  Wrapping the soft garment around his pulsing cockhead, Adam unleashed his entire load into the crotch of the silky red panties.





 	Moments later, the rush of excitement flowing throughout his body turned to one of cold fear.  “Ahhh, God ……..!” Adam groaned as he looked down at what he had done.  He had shot his entire load into the crotch of Mrs. Stanton’s panties and it was now a fucking mess.  Then he heard the pipes shut down, indicating that Stacey had finished with her shower.  In a panic, he quickly balled up the messy panties and placed it back into the hamper, hoping that it would dry before Mrs. Stanton got home and it would not be noticed.  Quickly, he reached down to the bottom of the hamper.  Feeling a soft silky item, he pulled it up and observed a pair of lacy white panties that he then stuffed into his pocket.  It was in fact the same pair of panties that he had gotten a glimpse of the past weekend.





Exiting the room, Adam made it back to the sofa as Stacey came out of her bedroom.  Just as his heart pounding in his chest began to settle down from his panic, the noise could be heard of the garage door opening and a car drive up.  Then the door to the garage opened and the beautiful Mrs. Stanton appeared, announcing “Hi, kids!  My meeting got canceled so I managed to get the rest of the day off!”





“Hi, Mom!  We’re just about to head out to meet the gang!  I just needed to take a quick shower and change into some nice clothes!  See you later, Mom!”  Stacey replied.  “B ….bye, Mrs. Stanton!” said Adam meekly as he was about to follow Stacey out the front door.  “Are you feeling okay, Adam?  You look a bit flushed!” Melissa inquired.  The inquiry only made Adam even more nervous, causing him to flush even more.





 	Melissa had never seen the normally sure-confident Adam appear so flustered and nervous.  She then just put it off that she had made him nervous after the show she had given him that prior weekend.  With the teenagers gone, she decided to take a shower and change into a pair of shorts and a blouse till Dan got home when she'd then change for their night out.  In the master bedroom Melissa slipped out of her heels and peeled off her nylons.  She then removed her dress and hung it in the closet.  





Getting a new set of undergarments, Melissa then went into the bathroom for a cool shower.  In the bathroom, she removed her bra and slipped off her panties.  She opened the hamper and threw the undergarments in with the other clothing.  After the lid fell shut, Melissa thought it strange that her red panties were tightly balled up.  Reopening the hamper lid, she then moved the garments she had just thrown in to the side and gasped at what she saw next.





The red panties that she had put into the hamper the night before was discolored, parts darker as if there were wet spots.  With the hamper lid pushed back into the open position, Melissa reached down with both manicured hands to grasp the balled up garment.  She gasped as the panties were wet to the touch.  Taking it out of the hamper, Melissa stared in awe as her fingers pulled at the garment to peel it apart from the glue like substance.  Her breathing was labored as she looked at the messy goo holding the silky material together.  





Melissa now knew why Adam had been so flustered and nervous when she had arrived home.  It was obvious that when Stacey had been showering and changing that Adam had made his was into the master bedroom.  She knew that she had teased him beyond his endurance and made him sneak into her room to masturbate into her panties.  As she continued to peel open the messy garment, Melissa slowly walked back into the bedroom and sat on the bed.  





Sitting on the bed, Melissa finally got her panties pulled apart.  She was panting for breath at this point.  With one hand holding her panties up at the elastic waistband, her other hand went to the crotch of her panties, which appeared puffed a bit.  She pressed the crotch area between her thumb and fingers.  A shudder went through her body as she felt the squishy contests slither about under the pressure of her fingers.  Then she peeled the waistband open and peered down into the crotch of the red panties.  She gasped at the amount of thick semen that lay in a puddle there. 





With two fingers, Melissa dipped them into the slimy puddle and rubbed her thumb over her soiled fingers, feeling the slick teenage seed that fresh was still warm.  Then she raised her fingers up till they touched her nose and she then inhaled the intoxicating male odor deeply and rubbed her wet fingers upon her nose and upper lip.  Taking a deep breath, she dipped her fingers into the puddle again.  She looked at the slimy goo covering her fingers, then this time stuck her pointed tongue out to lick at the slime on her fingers.  She shivered at her very first taste of a male's essence.  Never before had she tasted a man's cum, not even for Dan in all the years they were married.  Then she placed her fingers into her mouth so she could suck them clean.





Lying back onto the king-sized bed, Melissa dipped her fingers into the thick puddle again.  Then her fingers spread the thick liquid upon both of her pink nipples.  Getting her finger totally saturated this time, Melissa arched her hips up as she inserted her spunk coated fingers into her fertile channel.  She then let her red panties fall onto her face as she attempted to suck the crotch clean of the thick fluid.  Melissa slurped at the salty protein that she drank for nourishment, then rubbed the remainder of Adam's cum all about her face.  With the skunky panties covering her face, she reached down to finger her clit to an overpowering climax.





An hour later, Melissa managed to get up and make her way back to the bathroom.  She gasped as she looked at herself in the mirror, splotches of dried white flakes covered her face.  She found a plastic garment bag in which she placed her soiled red panties, something she would always keep to remember Adam by.  Looking at the time, Melissa realized that she needed to start her shower as Dan would be arriving home shortly.





Over the next two weeks, Melissa teased Adam mercilessly whenever the opportunity arose.  She knew it was wrong but she just couldn't stop herself from teasing the young teenage boy who had shot off in her panties.  She always pretended to be occupied with something, allowing Adam's lustful gaze to survey her sexy legs.  She often dangled a heel, knowing that would certainly attract Adam's attention.





Adam was going crazy, always dreaming of his girlfriend's beautiful mother.  Each night he jacked himself off while picturing the lovely Mrs. Stanton in his mind.  How he wished that he could somehow be alone with her.  But he knew if that ever happened he would not be able to control himself and would end up raping the beautiful woman if he couldn't get his way.





On Saturday, Adam rang the doorbell to pick up Stacey.  He was surprised to see Mrs. Stanton answering the door and invite him in, expecting Stacey to be ready to go as she was always timely to a fault.   He entered the home thinking that Stacey was in her room getting dressed.  Mrs. Stanton invited him to sit and watch some television.  With that Adam sat in the middle of the sofa and used the remote to turn the television on.





A moment later, Adam was surprised to see Mrs. Stanton reappear and hand him a glass of coke.  He was even more surprised to see her with a glass of coke also and then she moved to sit down next to him, where Stacey normally sat whenever they watched television together.   Mrs. Stanton was wearing a neat but light summer dress that came only to her mid-thighs.  He swallowed nervously sitting so close to this beautiful woman and he couldn't take his eyes of her long sexy legs.





Melissa deliberately turned a bit to face the television set and her back would be at an angle to Adam.  She glanced back a bit and then she heard Adam take a deep breath when she told him "Stacey called just before you arrived, Adam!  She wanted me to tell you that the gals she went shopping found a fantastic sale and she couldn't get them to leave on time.  She asked me to apologize for her and to tell you it'd be about an hour before her friends could drop her off home.  She asked me to entertain you and I told her I'd be happy to 'entertain' you!  Is there any special way in which I can 'entertain' you, Adam?"  Turning back to face the television, she heard Adam breathing hard and felt him squirming on the sofa.





Then Melissa took a deep breath as a pair of strong male hands lightly grasped her around her hips.  She closed her eyes, panting for breath, as the roving hands moved forward to caress her abdomen.  She took a deep breath and tilted her head back as the exploring hands now moved up to cup her breasts through her thin dress and bra.  "Ohhhhhhhhhhh …………..!" she moaned as Adam's thumbs expertly searched for and found her budding nipples, flicking them to stiffness.





"Ohhhhhhhhh, Adam …………………I'm sure ……..I'm sure ……Stacey didn't mean for me to 'entertain' you in this manner!" Melissa panted.  At this point, Adam was beyond the point of no return and would not be deterred from his goal.  "Ohhhhh, Adam …………it's not right ……….we shouldn't be doing this!" she muttered, knowing full well there was not stopping his young stud.  "Oh, Adam ..……..please you need to stop this!" Melissa chided the young boy, but at that very moment she had reached back to squeeze at Adam's throbbing manhood through his jeans.





When Melissa had received her daughter's call, she had changed purposely into a summer dress that had a zipper down the front.  That zipper was now being pulled all the way down and the dress was being peeled off her shoulders.  Then her breasts were being cupped by the teenage boy's hands with only a thin lacy bra covering them.  "Ohhhhhhhh …………..ohhhhhhh!" she moaned loudly as the thin bra were pushed up and over her breasts.  Now her pink nipples were being flicked and teased without any hindering garment.  





"Ohhhhhhhhh, Adam ………………..Adam!" she moaned as Adam had turned her to him and his hot wet mouth descended upon her stiff pink nipple.  "Ohhhhhhhhhh ………….Adam!" she groaned as her nipple was thrillingly tongued, sucked and nipped.  First one then the other as her hands were clasped around the head of the teenage boy who was pleasing her so much.     





Then next thing she knew, Melissa was lying upon the length of the sofa, her dress and panties stripped from her and thrown to the floor of the den.  "Ohhhhhhhh ……………..please ………..no don't!" she groaned as her legs parted to allow the eager teenage to nuzzle her soft golden muff.  "Ohhhhhhhhhh …………Adammmmmm!" she groaned as his hot wet mouth clamped over her tender slit.  Never had she allowed Dan this pleasure even though he had attempted to put his face in her sex many a time.  For some reason she just could not or did not want to discourage this teenage stud from this pleasurable thrill.  "Ahhhhhhhh ……………….ohhhhhhhhhh!" Melissa groaned as she arched her hips up to feed the hungry teenager the love nectar that flowed from her juicing quim.





As Adam feasted upon the sweet honey, he couldn't believe his luck.  He hadn't been able to control himself with the beautiful Mrs. Stanton so close to him.  He thought she would reject him and slap him, that he'd have to force himself upon her.  Now he knew she was all his for the taking.  With his face buried in her sweet muff, tonguing the moaning beauty, he took the opportunity to lift up a bit and shuck off his jeans and jockeys.





"Oh, Goddddddd …………….ohhhhhh …………..ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Melissa moaned loudly, body shaking uncontrollably as she arched up into the slurping mouth of the hungry teen.  It was a climax that far surpassed any that she had ever felt in her life.  A climax not achieved with her loving husband but a young teenage boy, her daughter's boyfriend.  Shuddering in her climax, she swooned and fell back to earth, not knowing or caring where she was at the moment.  





Now oblivious to everything, Melissa felt the muscular body crawling up onto her body and she reached up to caress him.  Her eyes had been closed after experiencing that unbelievable orgasm, stars had flashed about her mind as she had shivered in that exquisite moment.  She felt her legs being parted further as a prodding shaft pushed at her wet slit.  Reaching down between their bodies, Melissa grasped the throbbing shaft in her hand, feeling the powerful manhood, pumping it and then arching up her hips to rub her moist slit against the sensitive cockhead.





"Ohhhhhhh …………..yesssssssssss!" Melissa groaned as the thick cockhead parted her slit and pushed itself into her.  "Oh, Dan …………………oh, Dan ……………….fuck me, Dan!" she moaned, not realizing who she was with.  With the thick cock pushing slowly in and out, deeper and deeper, she moaned as her husband was now nuzzling at her ear, his tongue licking wetly in her ear.  It took a moment for the whispered words to sink in "It's me, Adam, Mrs. Stanton!  It's me, Adam!"  





Shocked back to reality, Melissa's eyes sprang open in horror.  She sobbed as she realized the sin she had just committed.  She pushed desperately at Adam's broad shoulders, begging him "Oh, Adam …….please ……….please stop …………its wrong …………….we can't ……….its sinful ………….oh, please!"  But the fucking didn't cease as there was no stopping the humping teen, who's thrusts plunged deeper and deeper into her.  Faster and faster the fuck became, teenage balls slapping against her asscheeks, bodies joined as only a husband and wife should be.  "Oh, God ……………..Adam ………………oh, fuck me ……….fuck me!" Melissa chanted as she wrapped her trim legs around her teenage lover.  Arching herself up and down, she then matched him thrust for thrust.  They were like two wild rutting animals on the sofa.





"Ohhhhhhh …………..yessssssss ………..yessssssss, I'm cummmmmmingggg!" Melissa groaned loudly, her body shuddering uncontrollably as she arched up, lifting the muscular teen with her.  Feeling the thick pleasure giving shaft buried deep in her, feeling its pulsing throb expand faster and faster, she awaited the explosion of its hot soothing balm.  Wanting to feel it explode deep in her womb, Melissa humped up against the throbbing shaft "Cum ………….cum in me, Adam ………………fuck your baby in me!"  That was all the teenager could take and his cock twitched one last time and exploded out its hot potent jism, flooding her fertile womb.





Twenty minutes later, the two lovers still lay in each other's arms, still joined together as only a husband and wife should.  One passionate kiss led to another, tongues teasing at each other, then the lovemaking began again.  The two lovers couldn't get enough of each other, each wanting desperately to please the other, leading to quite a display of wanton passion.  





Another twenty minutes had gone by, after mutual climaxes the two lovers still remained in each other's arms, still joined intimately together.  Then they heard a car drive up into the driveway and heard Stacey's voice thanking her friends for the ride home.  Quickly the two lovers broke their embrace with Adam desperately trying to get back into his clothing.  Meanwhile, Melissa quickly grabbed up her clothing and ran towards her bedroom, holding her panties against her leaking cunt.





Fortunately it took a couple of moments for Stacey and her friends to bid each other goodbye.  Just as she was about to open the front door, the door opened and she was greeted by her boyfriend.  "Hi, Adam!  I'm so sorry I'm late and missed you at your home.  I had to call home to have my mom give you the message and asked her to entertain you for awhile.  I hope you weren't bored!" Stacey advised.  "Oh, no problem!  Your mom was really nice to me!  It gave us time to get to know each other better!" Adam responded.  Stacey was happy that her mom and Adam had gotten to know each other better.  But she certainly would not have been so happy if she knew just how well and intimate they had gotten to know each other.               





Melissa sighed in relief as she listened and heard Stacey and Adam leave immediately without Stacey coming into the house.  If she had entered the house, Stacey surely would have smelt the telltale scent of the wild mating that had taken place in the den.  With the panic in which she and Adam had rushed from their compromising position, Melissa also feared that the sofa was wet from the overflow of their fuck juices that she would later have to clean. 





In the privacy of her bedroom, Melissa tried to calm her nerves, not believing the sin she had just committed with her daughter's teenage boyfriend.  She was now an adulteress after 17 years of marriage.  But she couldn't deny the fact that the young teen had given her the most satisfying fucks that she had ever experienced.  She squeezed her thighs together, looked down to see the familiar thick mucous ooze onto her lacy pink panties.  Lying upon the bed, Melissa looked at the familiar thick sperm that once again covered the crotch of her panties.  Bringing the panties close to her face, she stuck her tongue out to taste the essence of her teenage lover.  Eating all the salty protein, she sucked at the crotch of her panties to get every last taste possible of her young lover.





Going into her bathroom, Melissa needed to take a cool shower to calm her troubled mind.  But what she really needed was a douche to rid herself of the teenager's potent seed that flooded her womb.  She knew that if she didn't, she would be inviting trouble as this was her most fertile time of the month.  She bit her bottom lip as she pondered the consequences of this sinful mating and stepped into the shower stall.  Once she had her soothing shower, Melissa stepped into her lacy pink panties, still damp with her young lover's cum, then slipped the dress back on.  But upon leaving the bathroom, she had done nothing to douche her lover's sperm from her love slit.





The next day, Dan had started up the grill to put on some burgers.  Stacey and Adam lounged in the patio while Melissa prepared a salad and brought out the burgers for Dan to cook.  Neither Dan nor his daughter noticed the furtive glances that were exchanged between the two lovers.  When Stacey's cell phone rang and she began to chat with her girlfriend, Adam signaled to her that he would help her mother bring out the plates and utensils.





Cleaning the sink, Melissa paused nervously as she heard the door open behind her and the familiar footsteps approaching.  She closed her eyes, biting her bottom lip, then shivered as the familiar hands were upon her hips.  As she was wearing a pair of shorts and a short halter top, it was easy for the large teenage hands to slip up under her halter top.  She gasped as her lacy bra was pushed up and teasing fingers pinched and flicked at her sensitive nipples, the teen's face pressing up against her ear, whispering "I want you, Mrs. Stanton!  I want to fuck you, Mrs. Stanton!  You want it, don't you?"   A moment later, Melissa stood alone at the sink panting for breath, feeling her drenched panties that had soaked up her leaking love juices.





Once lunch was over, Dan went out into the garage to putter with his tools and to finish a carpentry project he had been working on.  Melissa was nervous, knowing she had no control over herself, especially once her daughter's boyfriend touched her.  As Stacey and Adam were cleaning up the patio table and bringing the dishes into the kitchen, a carload of Stacey's girlfriends drove up.  Excitedly, Stacey put the dishes on the counter and announced that she'd be right back to help with the cleanup.  But Adam told her not to worry as he'd handle it so she could chat with her friends.





Melissa turned nervously as she observed the lusting teenager approach her.  "Oh, Adam ……..we can't ……..its too dangerous ………….I can't be unfaithful to my husband ever again!  It's so wrong!" she whispered unconvincingly.  But her legs went weak when Adam merely touched her, pushing her down onto her knees on the kitchen floor.  Instinctively her hands went to the zipper of his shorts, searching and finding his thick throbbing manhood.





Never before had Melissa contemplated sucking a cock.  Dan had begged her many times to put his member into her mouth but she had absolutely refused each time, telling him she wasn't a slut.  But in pumping the teenage cock in front of her face, there was no thought to rebuke her young lover of the pleasure that he craved.  Sticking her tongue out, she licked at the oozing cockhead then dipped her head down to engulf the entire cockhead into her hot wet mouth.  She instinctively went about pleasing her young lover and if anyone had witnessed her eating her young lover, no one would ever believe this was the first cock she had ever sucked.  As an expert cocksucker would to thrill her man, she gazed up into her lover's eyes as she sucked upon his throbbing cock. 





Stacey finally got to wave goodbye to her friends and went back into her home, returning into the kitchen.  She saw Adam standing at the sink next to her mom, wiping the dishes that were being handed to him.  Laughingly, Stacey kidded her mom "Hope Adam hasn't been too clumsy and spilled anything onto the floor, Mom!"  "Oh, no, Adam was quite careful not to spill anything onto the floor!  He didn't spill a drop!" Melissa answered as she licked her creamy lips.  Then Adam laughingly added "I didn't dare spill a drop, not with your mother keeping her eyes on me!"





The next Saturday, Adam had dropped Stacey off at the mall where she was to meet her girlfriends to celebrate a birthday.  Picking her up, he had entered the Stanton home and managed to get a glimpse of Stacey's beautiful as she was in the kitchen.  On the drive to the mall, he learned from Stacey that her dad was spending the day on the golf course.  Once he dropped Stacey off, he told her he'd pick her up at 4:30 p.m., then he turned the car around and headed back to the Stanton home.  





Answering the doorbell, Melissa gasped at the sight of her daughter's boyfriend standing at the doorway.  "Adam ……….please ……….please leave ………I feel so guilty!" she muttered.  But as she put up her protest, she had opened the door wider to admit her teenage lover.  With Adam inside the foyer, Melissa closed and locked the front door.  She was helpless as the confident teen grabbed her hand and led the way to the master bedroom. 





Throughout the day, the Stanton's marital bed shook and rocked as never before.  The headboard thumped loudly against the wall, which had never occurred in the lovemaking of the Stantons.  With every heave of the muscular teen slicing into the beautiful mother of his girlfriend, the headboard thumped loudly against the bedroom wall.  The two lovers fucked and sucked each other in every way possible.  





With Melissa kneeling on all fours upon her marital bed, she felt her teenage lover get into position behind her.  Reaching down between their bodies, she grasped his cock and positioned at the entrance of her wet slit, then braced herself on all fours again.  But with a slight movement, she felt the cock rubbing against her, moving upward.  "Adam, no, what are you doing?" she asked in fear.  Feeling the cockhead rub up against her anus, she tried to crawl forward to get away.  However, the muscular teen held her in place as he now put pressure behind his throbbing cock.  "Adam ………….please …………not there ………please ……….I've never ……..!  Awwwwwwwwwww ……………………!" she screamed as the thick cock was forced into her tight opening.   "Stop! It hurstssss …………….ohhhhhh ……..it hurts so baddddddddd!" she pleaded.





Adam was so excited at being the one to claim her beautiful cherry ass that he plunged forward with all his might.  "Owwwwwwww ………………….ohhhhhhhhhh!  Adam ………….please, please …………it hurtsssssssss!" she whimpered in pain.  "Oh, yes!  Your beautiful ass is all mine, Mrs. Stanton! All mine!" Adam groaned as his cock contracted, then unleashed his hot jism into her torn bowels.  





At 4 p.m., Adam began to get into his clothing as he had to pick Stacey up at the mall in half an hour.  Then he leaned over the bed and the two lovers again engaged in a long passionate kiss.  Looking up, Melissa told her teen lover "My ass belongs to you!  You can claim it anytime you want!"  Then she pulled him back for another loving kiss.





A month later, while on a date, Stacey excitedly told Adam the good news "I'm going to be a big sister for the first time!  I've always wanted a younger brother or sister!  Can you believe my mother's pregnant?"  When Stacey told him when the baby was expected, Adam's mind quickly calculated the time when the beautiful Mrs. Stanton got herself knocked up.  He smiled and congratulated his girlfriend on the good news.  Little did Stacey know that Adam's wide smile lit up when he had calculated the time her mom had gotten pregnant to be about the date when Stacey had been late in meeting him and had asked her mother to 'entertain' him.  Adam had certainly been entertained that day on the Stanton's sofa and such entertainment would soon produce a little bundle of joy.                            








End of Story.





     





                                    





                  


                              





     


