A LESSON WELL LEARNED

Prunella is five feet four inches in height and had an extremely narrow waist, but, because her breasts were so well shaped, she appears to be to be heavier than she is. The breadth of her hips and the way her bottom sticks out ads to the illusion.  Her shiny hair is cut in a fashionable wavy style which hugs her pretty face. Her large eyes are grey-green, fringed with long eyelashes and seem to be always laughing, as does her full pouting mouth. It is the kind of mouth which seems to invite kissing. Prunella is nearly forty years old but could past for someone at least ten years younger if not more. She is a friend of my mother and, for some reason or other which I was only to discover later, she kind of adopted me during the summer holiday.
My name is Glen and, at the time, I was nearing my nineteenth birthday and waiting to go to university to study mechanical engineering.
She picked me up one morning, looking gorgeous in a light summer dress, and we drove to her country cottage. All the way there, in the open-top car, I felt somewhat uncomfortable, call it a presentiment, but I knew somehow that today was going to be different. Maybe it was the way she kept glancing at me or maybe that she looked more stunning and sexy than usual but I was on edge. The cottage proved to be more a mansion than a humble abode and had a swimming pool in the grounds.
“Shall we have a swim, Glen? I'm hot and sweaty and could do with cooling down.” She asked after we'd parked the car.
The water was cool and I did a few laps trying not to ogle her as she paddled in the shallow end clad in the tiniest bikini I'd ever seen. The bra consisted of two tiny triangles which just about covered her nipples but left most of her very round and full breasts bare. The bottoms consisted of another tiny triangle, over her pubic mound, so small that tufts of dark pubic hair framed it, and it was held to her body by a thong round her tiny waist and one which disappeared between her amazing buttocks only to reappear out of the top of the cleft to meet the waistband. She seemed completely unselfconscious about her near nudity unlike me who had an erection that tented my swimwear however hard I tried wishing that it would go down.

She got out of the water and walked towards the house, to fetch us some drinks, and I took the opportunity to heave myself out of the water and quickly scamper to a sunlounger before she could spot the way my cock was sticking out. I watched her as she came toward me carrying a tray. The tiny scraps of material were clinging precariously to her bouncing, full-pointed breasts while the third triangle accentuated the pouting swell of her pubic mound. Her walk was deliberate and undulating which made her breasts bounce tantalisingly as if intent on escaping the bikini top completely. I turned onto my front to hide my erection. I was blushing as I realised that my knob had slipped out of the waistband of my trunks and that she had seen it. My heart was beating erratically and I was having trouble with my breathing.

I had a girlfriend and we had gone all the way but it had been a very gentle, loving experience, not particularly passionate, unlike the way I felt now. I had an urgent desire to leap on Prunella, tear the scraps of material from her body, throw her down on the ground and cram my cock into her mature cunt without any preliminaries.

While I tried to control those wild urges she stood beside me, leaning forward from the waist, as she offered me a frosted glass full of golden liquid. I turned over on my back. One rounded breast was only inches from my eyes and it would have taken only the slightest move forward, on my part, to close my mouth round the hard nipple I could see poking so hard against the scrap of material. I reached for the glass and my nose poked against her nipple making me yank back and blush even more than I already was. I was embarrassed but also furious with myself that I was acting like a jerk. It wasn't as if I'd never been around females before and it wasn't as if I was a virgin.

“Oh, my dear boy, Glen, you're so naughty!” She whispered as she caught my head with her free hand and crushed my face against her barely covered breast.

My face was smothered with the firmness of the delectable breast flesh which was firm and elastic and my nostrils inhaled the damp aroma of her skin, a mixture of perspiration, perfume and something I couldn't quite place but which set my blood on fire and made me want to devour her. Instinctively, my mouth closed around the material-covered nipple which seemed to harden almost instantly into a very hard, long stud. One of my hands, of its own volition, ended round the other breast and closing around it squeezed as if it was a ripe orange from which I wanted to extract the juice. Vaguely I realised that she’d put the tray down on a table and had smoothly slid onto my lap, sitting across me as I lay on the sunlounger.
“Oh my, you're so forceful, Glen! You're making me feel all weak.” She whispered in a throaty voice as she pushed my face away from her bosom.
At the time, being rather naive, I didn't realise that she was flattering me to lead me on and her words filled me with male pride. All along she made the running but had a knack of making me feel as if I was seducing her. I could hardly believe that I was holding and caressing a beautiful, mature woman who was saying that I was irresistible.  

Her hot mouth descended on mine before I realised what she was doing. Her tongue teasingly darted in and out of my mouth, urging my tongue to follow it into the warm, wet cavern of her mouth. Her kisses were so different to my girlfriend's, each one was charged with sexual electricity and seemed to make my erection twitch and pulse like crazy. Even though I knew it was wrong I found myself thrusting my tongue deeper and deeper into her welcoming mouth thrilled at the way she was moaning deep in her throat. One of my hands brushed aside the triangle of material and cupped the heaviness of her full, rounded breast. My fingers closed around the nipple feeling it becoming hotter and harder as I rolled it between my fingertips. Meanwhile she was hungrily nibbling and chewing on my tongue, as it moved inside her mouth and duelled with hers. My other hand cupped and squeezed the other breast. I firmly thumbed and squeezed both hard nipples while kneading the firm orbs of resilient flesh. 
I was still having a hard time adjusting to the fact that a gorgeous older woman was seducing me as I felt the rampant length of my cock throbbing and jerking as it tried to escape the hot confines of my swimming shorts. It was pressing upward against the full mounds of the naked buttocks which writhed in my lap.  Prunella was rotating her bottom in small circles so that her buttocks were massaging my erection and I felt as if I was going to unload my spunk before I'd even have a chance to use it on her. Suddenly, without warning, she leaped to her feet, moving away from me, leaving my erection sticking out of my shorts. Her breasts were bouncing happily and they looked flushed and delectable making my mouth water with a need to suck those juicy, red nipples. She bent from the waist and planted a tender kiss on my cheek then started undressing. I watched without blinking as she slipped out of the top and tossed it aside causing her full breasts to bounce and wobble. The sight made my mouth water. Her breasts were the same golden hue as the rest of her body attesting to the fact that she must sunbathe topless. They were ripe fruit waiting to be hungrily gobbled up and she added to this illusion by lifting them up with both hands as if offering them to me to suck, her large eyes twinkling saucily. I reached for her, but she deftly slipped away and twirled out of range

“Naughty, naughty! Don't be so impatient, dear boy.” She murmured her voice hoarse with arousal as she stood far away enough so that I couldn't reach her but near enough so that I could clearly see everything she did. She undid the knot on the side of her waist loosening the thong. For a few seconds her hand held the small garment against her body then slowly she dropped it to the ground and I got my first look at her pubic mound. Her sex was covered by a profusion of dark curls which surrounded, and enhanced a pink, fruit-like mouth.

My body throbbed with lust as she stood there like an incredibly full-bodied, curvy, rosy vision of sexual loveliness of a time pass. She let me look my fill and I devoured her with my eyes, taking in all her sexy charms in. I was hungering to touch and taste it.
She turned and walked to a stereo system and chose a tape, giving me the chance to admire her incredible bottom. The music, she'd chosen, had an insistent beat and she started to dance. Her hips began undulating rhythmically as she moved around. As she approached me she shimmied her shoulders causing her full breasts to wiggle and gyrate. Her lower belly was wriggling  and undulating like a belly dancer's drawing my eyes down to her cunt which was opening and closing like a mouth and making me feel as if I was fucking her with my eyes.

Prunella danced her way to me and came to stand in front of me, no more than two feet away. She stopped moving and stood with her lovely legs wide apart, her crotch in line with my eyes. I could clearly see the glistening, tiny drops of her womanly wetness clinging to the dark pubic hair. The engorged, pink lips were partly open allowing me to see more moist flesh nestling inside. She seemed to be shivering as she once again cupped her breasts in her hands and held them out to me as if presenting me with a gift. She reached down and pulled me to my feet and plastered her naked form against me as she locked her mouth on mine. She kissed me hungrily. I could feel the weight of her full breasts against my bare chest and the head of my cock, which was protruding from the top of my shorts, was leaving a wet trail on my upper belly. She broke away and her hands tugged at my shorts and, in no time at all, they were off leaving me stark naked.  She sighed seductively as she looked down at my groin. My cock was sticking out like a flagpole and I saw that it was gorged with blood seeming longer and thicker than ever before. The head was almost purple and a drop of precome was trembling on the very tip.

I shivered all over as her hand reached out and touched it. She stroked it very gently from base to head and back again. My organ quivered with delight as her palm smoothly stroked up and down the shaft. It felt like nothing before whether it had been me masturbating or my girlfriend stroking it nothing could match the sensations which she was creating with her smooth, gentle caresses. I never wanted her to stop and I started thrusting my hips forward against her hand until my cockhead bumped against the silkiness of her belly. She set my cock free as her arms came up and wrapped themselves around me. She clung to me as my cock rubbed back and forth against her belly until it felt as if I would lose control and spray my spunk all over her. Before that could happen she pulled away and slid down onto the sunbed and pulled me down smothering me with kisses before pushing my head down to her chest. 

Prunella moaned loudly as my lips closed round the rosy tip of one breast, sucking and tonguing it as my hands cupped the roundness of the other breast. She continued moaning with delight as I sucked harder. My mouth was filled first with one breast then with the other. The intensity of her moans urging me on, were letting me know how much she was enjoying what I was doing. I shifted my hands to her bottom, stroking and kneading it, revelling at the way the smooth skin was so warm and silky. She rolled over in such a way that I ended up beneath her lying on my back. All the while she'd kept a breast firmly wedged inside my mouth. She slid up and, lowering her face to mine, kissed me deeply. Our tongues duelled wildly as she took one of my hands and moved it down her body until my fingers were brushing through her pubic hair. As if guided by radar my middle finger found the mouth of her cunt. My fingers parted her wet, slippery vaginal lips, exploring the sweet, slippery flesh which rolled beneath my questing fingertips. I was amazed by how hot and wet it was and how easily her cunt absorbed three of my fingers. Her thick, lubrication smoothed the way for my fingers as they plunged as far inside as they could. Her bottom was rotating over my pulsating cock.  I moved my fingers in and out and used my thumb to locate her clitoris. She started to moan and sob as I drummed it from side to side while still continuing my inward shuttle. One of her hands reached for and closed round the throbbing length of my cock, sliding up and down. Juices, which had escaped from her cunt, saturated my sex organ and it felt as if I was being drenched by warm, thick honey.

She slid back and lifted upward so that her weight was balanced on her knees. I freed her cunt and grabbed my cock, holding it upright, as she slid her cunt back and forth against the head of my cock, shrieking and sobbing each time it brushed the tip of her clit. Her head was whipping from side to side as she arched her pelvis forward, pushing her cunt down against the head of my throbbing cock. Looking down I could see that the entrance to her waiting, slippery cunt was all ready to swallow my cock inside. All it needed was for her to drop her weight and my penis would bury itself in the core of her feminine centre. She paused, for a few seconds, and then sank slowly downward. The wet, tight walls of her cunt absorbed the head of my cock then I felt it slide upward, millimetre by millimetre as it buried itself into the welcoming wet channel. 
She groaned and animal-like grunts choked in the depths of her throat as if my cock had reached it from beneath.  She writhed wildly around my cock, impaling herself tantalisingly causing me to hoist my buttocks up to try to bury my cock even deeper into her cunt as it slammed wetly against my groin.  She shrieked as she rotated her hips causing her cunt to swirl around my cock.

My cock was now completely buried inside her cunt. The full breadth and length of my cock was gripped fiercely by strong, undulating, wet flesh. It was ten times better than my girlfriend’s cunt. Prunella's cunt gripped my cock so tightly that I was certain that it would never come out again then she relaxed her hold and it moved in and out of her pulsing, humid heat, glorying in the silky grip of her vaginal muscles, as they tugged on the throbbing length of my shaft, and the way her inner cunt folds surrounded the head with wet heat. She bucked and arched over me like a wild animal. Her body fell forward, her breasts crushing into my chest as her hands gripped my shoulders. My hands gripped her fantastic buttocks and lifted and raised them so that the head of my cock nearly came out of her cunt before slamming back into the furthest depths. I could feel my control slipping and my boiling semen all ready to erupt. I knew that I was on the brink of going to heaven.
Prunella rode up and down the length of my rigid cock, slamming her elastic buttocks against my groin, her cunt lips clinging to the base of my cock as if she was trying to suck my balls into her cunt as well. All the time the pressure was fast rising in my cock, filling me with more uncontrolled urgency, suddenly she went rigid and bellowed, thrashing, twisting and swirling on top of my cock as she exploded into her orgasm. That's when I also climaxed!

I think that I actually screamed as my whole world seemed to be enveloped in the blast of rocket flame. Liquid fire seemed to shoot from my cock into the twisting, swirling depths of her wanton cunt.
She clung on to me as we both soared into a carnival of blasting rockets and fireballs which seemed to last forever. Then I found myself relaxing back as warmth and tiredness enveloped me. She closed her arms around me and I felt her lips planting small kisses on my cheek. I drifted on a cloud of lethargy and wholeness as we lay welded together by our perspiration. A little later she led me to the shower and soaped me down. I did the same to her and soon we were fucking like rabbits under the warm spray of water.
She was insatiable and, by the time I drove back to town, we’d made love four times.

After having tasted the best it's not surprising that I continued to visit her three or four times a week. Then, one day, she greeted me with the news that I was going to be a daddy. I think that I must have gone ashen because she rushed over and made me sit down. She quickly explained that it did not mean that I was under any obligation to do anything about it as she’d planned it from the start and was rich enough not to need any money from the father. 

That woman has taught me how beautiful and sensual lovemaking can be and my girlfriend said something to me the other day about how skilled a lover I've become and how much more she'd enjoying our lovemaking.

Prunella is near her term and soon I will be the proud father of a baby girl. I intend to a presence in her life and Prunella wishes me to be so it should work out.

