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“Mom, are you sure you’re okay? You can tell me!” Mesia clasps her hands together. “You know you can trust me!”
“Oh, sweetie. Don’t worry about it. It’s just… grown up problems.” Her mom, Surri, responds in monotone, her purple ears lowered.
“Aw, c’mon! The mom I know is super cheery and fun! Where do you think I get my charm from? Hmm?” Mesia gives her a closed eyed grin with double peace signs to really accentuate her point.
“I know, I know. Just… give me some time.”
“Mom, it’s been a couple of weeks since you broke up with that guy. That’s what this is about, right? How are you still thinking about that? He’s a cheating butt face! Forget him already!”
“Heh…” Surri pets the long ears to her pouty daughter. “He was your stepdad, you know. Once you’ve been with someone for so many years it’s hard to just… forget them.”
“Hmph.” Mesia crosses her arms and huffs. “If you say so…”
“You’re too young to understand”, Surri says with a weak smile, “and perhaps that’s a good thing. But, for now, you better get going. I don’t want you missing the school bus again.”
“Alriiiiight…” Mesia grips the straps to her backpack. “You know, you should start dating again. It’ll be good for you!”
“I think I’m a little too old for all that, don’t you think?” Surri fiddles with her long lavender hair.
“Thirty four isn’t old mom. Ninety is old! Thirty four is… ripe! Yeah?”
“Who raised you to be so sweet?” Surry asks, her smile a little more full of life. “It certainly wasn’t me.”
“Whatever you saaaaaay,” Mesia responds in sing-song, her cheeks glowing. “Just think about it. Oh, I think I see the bus coming. Time to bounce!”
“Right on time, too. Let me walk you out.”
The two walk out into a typical school day morning. The air is still fresh and breezy, the shadows long and the moon still prominent in the rosy blue sky. A large group of kids from her high school all chatter amongst themselves near a stop sign, some even standing in front where they predict the bus will stop. The idles at the notoriously long stop light.
“Have a good day, okay baby?” Surri hugs and kisses her daughter on the forehead. “And please, stop worrying about me. I’ll be fine.”
“I know you’re a strong woman and all that but even the strongest women need some lovin’ every once in a while. Ooh… speaking of lovin’...”
“Eh?” Surri follows Mesia’s eyes onto the sidewalk adjacent to theirs. A lithe, shirtless man with a towel wrapped around his waist walks to his mailbox, body glistening in the early morning rays. “Ohooh… that’s the neighbor who moved in a few weeks ago, right?”
“Yup! Josh the hunkster… eheh…” tiny hearts form in Mesia’s pupils as she watches the familiar figure sort through his mail.
“Josh, huh? You talk to him?” Surri raises a brow.
“Ahah… w-well, of course! Gotta welcome him to the neighborhood and all that, right?” Mesia says with a squeak in her voice. “You should go over and say hi! He kinda has the hots for you, ya know!”
“Hah. You’re joking, right? Guys his age usually go for the hot model types. A single mom isn’t exactly on the radar…”
“‘Guys his age’? Mom, he’s only a few years younger than you! Plus, have you SEEN your body? Even my classmates look at you all googly eyed when you come to pick me up! You’re a real catch!”
“Oh, stop it…” Surri humors her daughter’s sweet words for a moment. She’s not wrong; Her breasts are verging on E cups, her thighs are thick, her butt is extra plump and her waist is slim. Heck, she DOES have an hourglass figure! So then, why would anyone cheat on someone like that?
She turns her attention towards Josh once more. After retrieving only ads, crumpling them and throwing them into the trash bin like basketballs he returns home. She bites her lips as she examines his sculpted body flex with every step he takes.
“Mom, you look like you’re staring at a juicy steak or something!” Mesia giggles. “I say you go talk to him!”
“Well, he’s certainly, as you say, a hunkster…” Surri says with air quotes. “Maybe after I clean the house up I’ll try to go talk to him…”
“‘Either you do or do not. There is no try.’” Mesia says with a low goofy voice. “A famous frog goblin once said that, you know.” 
“… If you say so.” Surri says with a chuckle.
“Anywaaaaay,” Mesia hugs her mom as the bus comes to a screeching halt at the stop, “gotta go! You better at least go say hi to him, okay?”
“I will, I will. Go on, now. Have a great day!”
“Yup, yup! See yaaaaaa!”
Surri sees her daughter off, waving goodbye until the bus is out of sight. She turns to see Josh’s home. Her somber expression returns to her. Maybe some other time when she’s feeling a bit more… confident.
“It’s gonna be one of those days, huh?” She asks herself as she enters her quiet home. “Guess I’ll do what I always do…” with her head held low and her shoulders slumped, she mosies on other to her kitchen.
It’s a fairly modest, bearing only the essential oven, fridge, stove and sink. An occasional breeze enters the tiled kitchen through the open backyard door, the screen door holding back all of the tiny would-be infiltrators. The kitchen is admittedly messy and there seems to be too many dishes stacked up in the sink, especially considering that there’s only two occupants in the home now…
“Where is it? Where is iiiiit… ah! Where it always is, of course…” Surri reaches up to a high cabinet and pulls out a large bottle of wine and a deep wine glass. “It’s me again guys. Help keep me company would you?” She uncorks the dark green bottle and fills her glass to the brim.
“Maybe I should take Mesia’s advice. I’m sure there are plenty of other broken hearts that need mending… or a quickie.” She takes a large gulp of her bittersweet drink. “Ahh… or maybe I should just stop moping around all day and do something around the house? Hmm… nah. I’ll just go watch a porn instead.” She downs the remainder of the wine with a loud sigh. “Now where’s my trusty vib-”
*SPLASH!*
“Whoa.” Surri’s peeks outside, her ears twitching. “That was… loud. I wonder who’s swimming so early in the… hoooold oooon…” She rests her chin on her cupped hand. “It’s that Josh guy, isn’t it? I wonder…”
Surri slides open the screen door and steps out into her backyard. It’s large but practically barren, save for her unused barbeque grill and her field of tall dead grass and weeds. This backyard was once a lucious vegetable garden full of life. Now, it serves as a constant reminder of her wilted long term relationship…
"Eh?” Surri notices a perfectly circular cutout in her wooden fence. “I don’t remember this being here…” she leans down and peeks through the hole.
There he is, somehow even better looking than before. It may have something to do with him now swimming around in nothing but his tight black speedo or how the jewel-like water droplets slide down the curves of his toned body. Maybe it’s his perfect swimming technique? No, it’s  neither of those. At least, not according to what her eyes seem to be glued to…
She watches as he gets out of the pool for another dive and ogles his bulging package. It’s like cucumber made itself at home in between his legs. It’s not even monstrously large, just very… pronounced. He walks past her, giving her another target to gawk at…
“Wow… he’s got the firmest butt I’ve ever seen! Mesia wasn’t kidding. This guy IS a hunk!” Surri takes a step back and lets out a long sigh. “Although, I somehow doubt that he said he was interested in me. He strikes me as one of those hard to please jocks *HICC*.” The scent of alcohol assaults her nose with her suppressed hiccup. “Although… I do like me a proper challenge… the worst he could say is no, right? Well, that and ‘back off you creepy cougar’... She looks down at her oversized sleeping t-shirt and pajama pants. “Huh. Looks like I’ll need to change into something a bit more… fitting…”
“Moooom!” Mesia calls out as she opens the front door. “The school bus broke down! Can you gimme a… huh?” Her big sapphire eyes wander the empty living room. Nothing but a wine bottle and an empty wine glass on the kitchen counter that weren’t there earlier this morning. She also spots the backyard door screen wide open.
“Huh. Weird. Normally she sleeps the day away until I get back from school. I wonder what she’s up to?”
The curious catgirl scurries into the backyard. With her mom nowhere in sight her perky ears scan the area like little radars. After only a few seconds she picks up on a familiar laugh, one she hasn’t heard in quite some time.
“Wait a second… is she…?” Mesia darts over to her little peep hole. “Ooh! She is! She totally is!” She supresses her girly giggles with her sleeve, trying to keep a low profile. “Look at that bikini! You’re gonna give me sweet Joshy a nosebleed!”
“So, tell me…” Surri asks as she looks down at the floating starry eyed man. “Are you seeing anyone? Not that I’d be surprised, of course…”
“Uhm… well, n-not really…” Josh responds as he observes Mesia’s mature doppelganger. “It’s more of a friends-with-benefits kinda deal…”
“My, my…” Surri purrs as she turns her back to him, practically presenting her plump buttcheeks to him. “So that means you’re available, right?”
“Eheh… oh-er… yeah! Very… available!”
“Ooh my horny little boy toy.” Mesia comments from afar. “Even if you weren’t you wouldn’t be able to resist my mom’s charm! Hehe!” She rubs her hands together and snickers. “Go mom!”
“So…” with a flick of her tail Surri turns back to face Josh in the pool, her massive breasts acting as a shade from the sun. “What would your little ‘friend-with-benefits’ say if I decided to borrow you for, let’s say, an hour… or two?”
“She’d… uh…” Josh ogles her underboob, almost confusing them for a second pair of buttcheeks. “Well, that depends on what you mean by that…”
“Joshy! You dumb dumb!” I don’t care! Just do it!” Mesia bites her nails, concerned her mom might mistake his naivety as disinterest. “Let your wiener take control!”
“I see. In that case, let me be crystal clear.” Surri kneels down, her huge boobs just inches away from Josh’s face. “I want to smother your man meat in between my tits. Got it?”
“Whoa!” Josh’s face turns bright red at the straightforward demand. “W-Well… why didn’t you say so before? I’d be more than happy to… oblige…”
“Mmmmhm… that’s what I thought.” Surri stands back with a wide grin. “Shall we get acquainted over there?”
“On the pool chairs?” Josh asks as he exits the pool, raging boner and all. “Wouldn’t you rather just do this on my bed? It’s really soft…”
“I’m sure, but I’d rather do it out here in the great outdoors… plus, the weather is perfect!”
“Hehe,” Mesia giggles, “I suppose I should give those two some privacy… buuuut… I know mom is pretty kinky.” She rubs her chin like an evil scientist. “Maaaaybe I can learn a thing or two from watching her…”
“Ever do this with anyone else out here?” Surri asks as trots over to the chairs.
“Not too long ago, actually…” Josh follows closely behind, hypnotized by her swishing tail.
“Mmm… is that right? What a naughty boy. I like naughty boys.” Surri turns to smile at Josh, her fang exposed. “Unfortunately, I’m gonna have to top that “experience”. Saying I’m sexually frustrated couldn’t even begin to describe for I feel right now. I expect you’ll relieve me of this awful feeling?”
Josh quietly nods back, the comment causing his cock to harden so much it begins ripping his speedos at the seams. How does she expect to top Mesia’s performance? She has the biggest sex drive of any girl he’s ever slept with!
“Alright, you.,” Surri sits down on the rubbery pool chair. “Are you just gonna sit there and fantasize about how they look or do you want the VIP experience?”
“Y-Yes! Er, I mean, yeah… let’s see what hides underneath this sexy little bikini, shall we?”
Josh reaches for the small bow holding the bra to her sling bikini together. A fidget here… a fidget there and… viola! The bra unravels and falls down to her legs. It must have been on pretty tight considering how her boobs violently bounced for freedom. They look like two enthusiastic bowls of gelatin. Her erect bright pink nipples also seem ready for action.
“What are you waiting for? They’re all yours…” Surri points at her now exposed breasts with a sensual smile.
Josh, once again, nods back, his mouth inoperable due to the heavenly sight. With wide open hands he cups both boobs in slow motion. Judging by the way his fingers slowly sink into them, these aren’t just boobs. These are big ol’ fluffy clouds descended from the heavens themselves…
“Alright, alright.” Surri grabs his clawed hands and guides them down to her panties. “Finish the job, then you can go all touchy pervy on me.”
“Heh…. as you wish.” Josh carefully pinches the skinny strings holding the bottom half of the bikini together. He refrains from touching her butt, teasing himself until after the job is done. With a gentle pull of the string, the skimpy little panty unravels and falls to the floor taking the bra along with it. Her buttcheeks jiggle from their sudden release.
“Ooh!” Surri clenches them together to stop them from going a little too crazy. “Like what you see?”
“Hell yeah…” Josh responds while maintaining eye contact with her thick cakes. “That ass is out of this world!”
“You’re darn right it is”, Mesia whispers, “where’d you think I got mine from?” She looks down to examine her overdeveloped thirteen your old body. She looks just like a mini version of her mom, except there’s nothing “mini” about her.
“Well. I showed you mine. Let’s see what you got hiding under there. Though, I suppose ‘hiding’ is a poor choice of words…” Surri licks her lips as she stares at Josh’s protruding bulge.
“Heh… as you wish,” Josh smiles, a little red in the face. Using his thumbs as anchors he pulls down on his thin speedo. His cock flings up and dangles around in a circular motion, a thin trail of precum still connecting him to the fabric.
“Now THAT’S a sight for sore eyes!” Surri runs her tongue up her index finger. “Nothing quite like a thick dick and a trimmed bush. My ex’s looked like the very definition of a one eyed monster.... but I’ll spare you the details.”
“Yeah… I’ll live without that info.” Josh says with a raised brow. “So what exactly did you have in mind?”
“A lot, actually. “Surri smirks. “You feeling adventurous today?” 
“How adventurous are we talkin’? I hope you don’t wanna chain me up or anything…”
“Hah! Perhaps another time. Let me just show you…”
“Whoa…” Mesia leans closer to the peephole, practically kissing the wood. “I can smell mom’s heat from here! She must be really REALLY horny!”
“First, lay down at get comfortable.” Surri winks. “You like oral, right?” 
“Who doesn’t?” Josh responds as he follows her instruction. “I know where this is going…”
“Do you?” Surri asks with puckered lips. She joins him on top of the pool chair on all-fours, her thick butt now staring him dead in the face. “DO you know where this is going?”
“Ooh!” Josh grins at the marvelous sight of her cakes resting atop his chin. “I do now!”
“Good. Now show me what that mouth of yours can do and I’ll gladly return the favor. Both holes, if you would be so kind…”
“Both, huh?” He says to himself as he readies his tongue. “You catgirls are so kinky…”
“What’s this position? I haven’t seen it before…” Mesia squints. “Are they gonna… oh! They totally are! Mental notes, mental notes!”
Josh is ready to get on with it. He grabs both of her silky buttcheeks and gently spreads them apart. Hidden within is her petite pink pucker and rosy pussy oozing with feminine juice. His eyes sparkle as he lays witness to her magnificent feminine bits, their appearance similar to an innocent eighteen year old’s: Young, tight, and untouched.
His curiosity leads him to take a big whiff of her taint. It’s a little musky, mixed with chlorine and… spice? How odd. Odd, but incredibly infatuating. Unable to hold back any longer he preps his licker for action.
“Mmm…” Surri bites her lip as Josh runs his hot slimy tongue from her clit all the way up to her butthole, leaving a shiny trail of his saliva behind. “That’s it, Josh. Nice and steady…”
Surri looks down at her own play toy: A cock dripping with precum, twitching, begging for attention. She smiles, the thought of another man wanting her so bad filling a void she has had for quite some time. His reward will be just.
She grabs his throbbing shaft with one hand and cups his low hanging balls with the other. Slow and steady strokes for the meat stick, gentle massaging for the sack. She sticks out her tongue and allows a tiny bit of drool to drip down onto the tip.
Josh has no idea what she’s doing but whatever those warm drops of liquid are feel incredible. He squeezes her buttcheeks as a way to cope with the tantalizing feeling, their cloud-like softness serving as very effective stress balls. The taste of her holes are becoming sweeter and sweeter with each pass of his tongue, encouraging him to begin experimenting…
Surri clenches as the unexpected organ quickly finds her most sensitive of spots, twisting and turning around her inner thighs, clit and even attempting to pierce her pink starfish. She licks her lips and prepares her own “retaliatory strike”. He isn’t the only one with tongue tricks…
She rests her lips on top of his sticky cockhead, priming the inside of her mouth with ample amounts of saliva for the guest of honor. She begins her descent onto his cock, her lips gently parting as she does so. It enters her mouth inch by inch, instantly lubricated by the sheer amount of saliva gathered inside and thoroughly caressed by her tongue’s snake-like movements. After only swallowing half of his girth she stops and pulls back up.
“H-Holy crap…” Josh stutters, involuntarily flexing his cock to maximum hardness. “Please tell me you can take more of it… that feels amazing…!”
“Hehe. Thought you might like that.” Surry says to his cock, as if it were a microphone. “Do me right, and I’ll do you right. Deal?”
“Ahah… y-yeah! Deal!”
“Gosh…” Mesia pets her pussy with a dopey face. “I didn’t even know you could lick each others privates at the same time… I definitely gotta try that with him tomorrow! He’ll totally… huh?” She lifts her fingers back up to her face and examines a sticky, clear liquid dripping off of them. “Uh-oh… I didn’t realize I was feeling so hot myself! Uhm…” she looks around her large, empty backyard. “Like mom always says, I should always listen to my body…”
Josh decides to have a more intimate taste of her delicate bits, prying his tongue into her wet pussy as if eating yogurt without a spoon. Surri is inspired by his performance. Time to step up her own game. She begins running her fingers up and down his thighs, feeling his legs slightly quivering from her titillating touch. His cock continues pouring out precum, coating her mouth with an extra slick film. This, along with her eager tongue and puckered lips, substantially adds to his already heavenly experience.
Mesia watches in awe as she witnesses Josh continue eating her mom out with gusto. With eyes half open and mouth agape, whatever is happening to him must feel extraordinary. She switches focus attention now on how effortlessly her mom eats his cock.
“She’s good, but at least I can stuff his whole weener down my throat! Maybe I’m better at that than she is, hehe…” she reaches under her shirt and meaneuvers under her bra. Still… just hearing him moan like that… oh, Joshy.” She cradles her hardened nipples between her fingers, her whole hand groping and squeezing her large sensitive breast. “You’re so lucky, mom… I gotta wait my turn on the weekends!”
“Mmm. I gotta ask… how many times have you done this before?” Surri asks.
“Ahh…” Josh comes up for a breath of fresh air. “If I’m being honest… this is my first sixty-nine ever.”
“Ooh? Is that so? You’re quite the natural.” She stuffs her wet butt back into the his face. “I was only curious. Please, as you were…”
Josh returns a labored nod, the weight of her butt keeping him in place. It’s as if she’s been deprived of sex for AGES. Mesia’s stepfather must’ve been a real bore in the sheets…
He’s quickly yanked from his thoughts as he feels the horny mom pay particular attention to his cock head, suckling and licking around the edges. His balls tingle, a familiar and forewarning sensation of what's to come. He reciprocates her enthusiasm with rapid laps of her clit, the pink bean flicked around like a punching bag.
“W-Wait!” Surri calls out with a loud gasp. “Not… not yet. I really wanna savor this. I haven’t orgasmed in years…”
“Wow…” Josh says in a somewhat annoyed tone. “Guess your ex didn’t care much for your pleasure…”
“I’m guessing Mesia told you all about that, huh?” Surri smiles and gets up, making way for Josh. “She must really trust you if she’s talking to you about all that.”
“Yeah… I guess she does,” Josh chuckles, “but don’t worry. I’ll make sure to give you what you need. I never leave a girl hanging.”
“Such a gentleman.” Surri situates herself back onto the pool chair, now sitting upright as if getting a tan. “For now, let me show you how I treat good boys such as yourself.” She squeezes her boobs together, her eyes darting between their deep dark crevice and Josh’s hard cock.
He takes the hint. A large blob of precum slides down his shaft as he fantasizes how it must feel in between those soft milk jugs. He readies himself, legs around her, hands braced to the pool chair and his saliva covered cock resting at the entrance of the bottom her cleavage. With a firm grip on her breasts, he gently slides himself forth into those hot dumplings. Assisted by her boob sweat his cock finds little resistance, making itself right at home.
“Hehe… how’s it feel?” Surri asks as she watches his girth slowly disappear into her boobs.
“Aww, yeah… it feels… perfect.”
“I’m glad,” Surri giggles. She reaches around him and grabs a hold of his firm butt. They feel they can crush a beer can… “Wow, you really work out everything, don’t you? Lucky me.”
“Swimming a lot tends to do that. Comes with the territory I guess, heh…” He takes the compliment with a smirk.
“Yes… squeeze his sexy butt!” Mesia says, squeezing both her breasts to simulate. “I love doing that!”
Now fully lubricating the inside of her cleavage with his precum, he squeezes her breasts tighter, giving his cock a bit more to grip on. He nearly suffocates it as he tries emulating the tightness of actually being inside a woman. It certainly feels like it, only without the oven-like temperatures.
Surri examines him, watching him bite his lip as he pushes his cock in and out. While trying to truly immerse herself in the moment, she can’t help but constantly compare him to her ex. Josh is definitely more willing to explore with her, eager to please and has service with a smile. Her ex was more of a get-it-from-the-back-then-hit-the-sack kind of guy, never even giving her satisfaction a second thought. Now is the time to try everything and anything she needs to…
“Surri, sorry to sound so blunt but… your tits are incredible!”
“Oh, relax. Do you see where you’re shoving that lovely penis of yours? Be as blunt as you want. I need to hear it.”
“Heh… I’ll keep that in mind.” Josh smiles back. He decides it's her turn to feel a little more pleasure. Who else but her deserves it the most right now anyway?
With his hands still wrapped tightly around her breasts, he places his thumbs on both of her erect nipples twirls them around, as if playing on a game controller. Her vocal feedback confirms this is just what she needs. His index fingers join in, adding some light twisting to the mix.
“Oh my… you really know how to please a woman… mmm…”
“That he does…” Mesia  says with her whispered voice. Her fingers are now stuffed down her soaked panties, rubbing her slippery clit in a tight circular motion. Her other hand remains on her boob, mimicking Josh’s nipple dancing performance. “You make me so wet my little Joshy…”
“Surri… I’m getting close…!” Josh yells with eyes shut tight.
Surri only chuckles, staring at his cute facial expressions. She begins caressing his balls, a body part she’s finding to be quite fun to play with due to its squishy nature. It seems she’s pressing all the right buttons, too…
“Oh man! Here it c-comes!” With her tits smacking against his pelvis Josh delivers his final pump into her and lets loose his seed.
A huge glob of his nut hurls from the darkness of her cleavage and crashes square on her face. It spreads to hear ears due to the sheer speed of its ejection. He adds layer after layer of his homemade face mask with each flex of his cock, making sure she gets the fullest coverage possible.
“Mmm…” Surri hums as she licks her lips clean of his spunk. “Now THAT was a cumshot!”
“Oh man… I’m… sorry… phew!” Josh struggles to catch his breath, his body still tingling with euphoria. “Let me… let me get you a towel. I can barely see your face… hah…”
“Wow!” Mesia’s pauses her clit rubbing as she attempts to hold in her laugh. “Messy, messy!”
“Better catch your breath soon ‘cause we’re not wasting any time…” Surri wipes off the pearly paste off her face with the towel and gets on all fours on the pool chair.
“Already, huh?” Josh chuckles nervously. “Alright then. I’ll do my best. Are we gonna…?”
“Eager to stuff yourself in my ass, aren’t you?” Surri shakes her butt with a wink. “We’ll get to that soon. For now, I want me some more of that sweet man sauce.”
“Man sau-… oh!” Josh stares at her hanging tongue. “I didn’t know you liked the taste. It’ll be my pleasure!”
“And mine, too. Come on over here. Looks like your little friend needs a little CPR.”
Josh looks down at his flaccid cock and smiles. Lucky for him Mesia has somewhat “trained” him to be able to recover quickly due to her insatiable appetite for his dick. What was once a overly sensitive and somewhat painful round two for him will be just as good as round one.
He stands in front of Surri’s wide open mouth. His cock still drips with cum and saliva, dangling in front of her like bait. She grabs grabs it and smacks it against her wide tongue. The lewd sound and tiny splashes immediately restores its hardness. Another batch of freshly made precum begins dribbling into her mouth.
“There we are. Good as new!” Surri nods in approval of her hands-free penile resurrection. “Ready, big boy?”
“Definitely…” Josh looks down at her with a smile.
“Ooh… I love that look on Joshy’s face… it’s so cute!” Mesia resumes her clit rubbing, her other hand poking fingers into her mouth.
Josh’s sits back as his cock is slurped into Surri’s mouth like a noodle. It skids along her slippery tongue, her puckered lips providing pleasurable resistance. It’s reminiscent to being inside of Mesia’s ass, only without the glorious view of her butt.
“Ahh…” he enters the red carpet that is her tongue, going in only halfway in before stopping. “You okay?” Surri responds with a hard suckle, gesturing him to go deeper. “Alright, then. Here goes…”
Josh moans as he watches his girth disappear into her mouth. His cock head feels hotter, indicating its now entered her throat. As he takes a single step forth, his entire manhood is gone, buried deep inside Surri’s warm squishy throat.
Surri shoves her face against his pelvis, making sure she’s gobbling down every centimeter of his cock available. With his balls now resting on her chin, she pulls her head back, the airtight suction nearly robbing his cock of its soul. His precum is, too, syphoned.
“Daaaaang!” Mesia whispers. “I thought I was the only one who could do that… at least you got two of us to swallow your weiner now, Joshy! Hehe!” She fingers her soaking wet pussy and uses her palm to rub on her clit. “I’m gonna come with you, my little stud. Mmf… just watch!”
“Oh, yeah…” Josh groans with a grin. With one hand on Surri’s soft purple hair he gently pushes himself back inside. “Take it…”
Every square inch of his cock is greeted with her mouth’s soft flesh. She wiggles her tongue on the visitor’s underbelly, providing him with a nearly overwhelming sense of pleasure. She’s rewarded with even more thick globs of precum.
“Oh no… I think I’m getting close already…” Josh grits his teeth. “Your head game is phenomenal!”
With those words of encouragement she shows him what she’s really got. She slams her lips against his pelvis, her purring providing his cock with a sensation similar to a vibrating fleshlight. With her throat full of cock, she begins lapping his balls with quick side to side motions.
“Y-Yeah… that’s gonna do it!” Josh nearly yelps as the pleasure overtakes his body. “I’m cumming!”
“Perfect timing… me too!” Mesia whimpers. “Ooh… ooh!”
Josh holds onto Surri’s ears and sinks himself one last time into her throat. With a mighty flex of his cock, his thick ropes of cum explode onto the back of her throat. 
Surri swallows load after load, the muscles used to doing so giving the tip of his cock a wave-like massage. She feels him flex every second, pushing out as much of his spunk out as he can. It’s like sucking on a tube of yogurt…
“My turn… mmm… MMM!” Mesia shlicks her fingers into herself at the speed of light, her pussy walls clenching shut. With her fingers now trapped inside, her whole body spasms. Her eyes roll back, her mouth agape.
“Ah… ah…!” Her suppressed moans cause her chest shoot straight up. “Holy… moly… oh gosh… ooh my gosh…” she falls to her knees, the grass beneath her glistening with her girly juices. “That…” 
“Was awesome…” Josh pants, his vision actually blurred from his powerful climax. “D-Damn…”
“Hehe. I’m glad I can please you, Josh.” Surri wipes a droplet of jizz from her lips with her finger and licks it clean. “I’m gonna guess you’ll need a few minutes to prepare yourself for our final round…”
“N-No… just… just a few seconds. I won’t keep you waiting…” Josh shakes his head as he tries clearing his head of his orgasmic fog.
“You really are quite the gentleman.” Surri pivots her body, her butt now facing the end of the pool chair. “Whenever you’re ready…”
“Heh… yeah…” Josh gulps as he lays eyes on her heavenly back end her tail lifted swaying side to side. “Where do you want it?”
“Whichever hole you want, silly.” Surri giggles. “Buuut… one is much tighter than the other…”
“Oh, yeah?” Josh smirks. “Like mother like daughter…”
“What was that?” Surri’s ears perk up.
“Ahah, n-nothing!”
“I’m gonna smack you…” Mesia squints at her blushing boy toy. “But I can’t wait to see how he handles mom’s big squishy butt… hehe.” She pulls down her soaked shorts and places her hand on her own bubbly butt. “Gonna have fun with this one…”
Josh joins Surri atop the pool chair on his knees. He looks down at the gorgeous view with a wide grin. How is it possible to have such a hypnotizing ass? Surely this could be used as a weapon, should it somehow fall into the wrong hands…
He sinks his fingers into her pillowy cakes and lines up his cock. It’s still flaccid and tired from his recent ejaculation. If one were to look very carefully one might even be able to see it physically panting…
“What’s the hold up? You trying to tease me?” Surri asks with a stern seductive tone.
“M-Maybe…” Josh grabs his flattened rod and begins sliding between her buttcrack, still dripping with Surri’s saliva. His softened member is pushed up and down the deep crevice, gaining a little more life with each swipe.
“Hah!” The Credit Card!” Mesia giggles as she watches him use one of their “original” moves. “Get ready mom… you’re gonna love this next part!”
As Josh continues maxing out his card he ever so lightly runs his fingers down her thighs. They quiver at first from the unexpecting tickling sensation but soon begin pushing back on him, as if attempting to hump him. Their autonomous cry for his cock grants his deflated buddy a third wind, the phallic rope filling back up with lust in only seconds.
“Mmm… my body is begging for you, Josh.” Surri purrs as she turns to look at him. “Please… I can’t wait any longer…”
“Heh… you’re not the only one.” With his cock hard and ready for action he grants her her request. “Hope you’re ready…”
He spreads her thick buttcheeks apart, flexes his cock and aims it at her little pink starfish. With just enough pressure to puncture her hole the very tip of his cock head finds its way inside. Now securely connected to her he begins loading the rest of his meaty torpedo.
“Ooh! Mmmf! So… thick!” Surri lets out a breathy groan, her teeth clenched tightly. Although Josh’s cock is sufficiently lubricated she still feels his girth splitting her in two. Not having any sex for months can really “revirginize” your holes…
Little by little she gets accustomed to the slight stinging. She knows that if will go away the more her ass is stimulated. She loosens her clench on the cock, allowing it to enter even further into her hot love tunnel. A loud moan escapes her, the very thought of her ass being plugged by such a hot guy sending chills up her spine.
On the other hand, Josh is in heaven. Surri’s fleshy walls welcome the phallic visitor, wrapping itself around his girth with warm, wet squishy hugs. The sight of his cock slowly disappearing inside her ass is enough for him to start involuntarily flexing again, the delicious sensation of being enveloped in a woman’s cozy hole turning his brain to mush. As if it had a mind of its own, his penis begins drizzling precum on its way in. It knows it’ll be in here a while…
Mesia smiles as josh buries himself deeper and deeper into her mom. She knows she desperately needs this. Grown up problems or not it doesn’t take a genius to figure out what those moans in her room are late at night, not to mention the overpowering scent of her feminine heat. The scent it actually stronger than ever right now, but with good cause…
Back to the matter at hand, Mesia decides to treat herself as well.  With a thumb in the pink and a middle finger in the stink, she gently plugs both of her wet holes. She patiently penetrates herself, her fingerbanging matching Josh’s leisurely humps. Her own scent is starting to creep up to her nose…
“You like being inside my ass, Josh?” Surri asks all whisper-like.
“Y-Yeah…” Josh responds with a zombie-like groan. With his mouth wide open, a thin trail of drools drips down into her buttcrack.  The thin river flows down and meets his cock, adding even more lubrication.
He savors her butt’s warm embrace, taking a whole five seconds to pull himself in and out of her. Although well experienced with anal thanks to Mesia, there’s just something about being inside Surri that drives him wild. She’s so starved for cock even her body can’t hide it. Her fleshy insides cling onto his slippery girth with every slow pump inside her, holding onto the hot rod for dear life.
Josh slumps his body over Surri’s, the sensation too delightful to stay upright. He reaches under her and gently cups her plump milk jugs. With a cascading motion of his fingers he massages the wonderfully fluffy breasts.
“Enjoying yourself, aren’t we?” Surri asks with a breathy grunt.
“You have no idea…” Josh whispers as he thrusts inside her, his lips only inches away from her perky ears. “I hope you’re enjoying yourself too.”
“Hehe…” Surri clenches her buttcheeks and wraps her soft tail around his leg. “YOU have no idea…”
“Aww… mmf… they’re like… ooh… two little lovebirds…!” Mesia moans, almost a little too loudly. Her fingers piston inside her holes one after the other, her juices drizzling down onto her palm like a thick syrup. With her other hand holding her boob up to her mouth, she sucks on her hard pink nipple, her slobber glazing it. “Ah… do her Joshy… do her good!”
“Ooh, man… I think… I’m gonna cum soon…!”
“Already?” Surri whines. “Well, I suppose I shouldn’t complain. You’re the longest to last inside me, you know.”
“Heh… thanks?” Josh accepts the “compliment” with a raised brow. Though, he can’t help but wonder. How can anyone last any longer than him inside her without prematurely busting a nut? Her ass is simply too divine to be holding back like that…
Surri feels his breath on her ears grow hotter and hotter with every pump. His balls slam against her pussy lips with a thick meaty slapping sound. He’s getting close. Real close.
“Josh… I want you to fill me up with everything you’ve got…” Surri pushes back onto his cock. “Everything!”
“Ah… hah… if you say so…” Josh lifts himself back up and grabs onto her shoulders as if his life depended on it. “Aw yeah! It’s gonna be a big load, too!”
Mesia stays quiet. The only sound coming from her is the squelching sound of her impossibly fast finger blasting. With her mouth agape and eyes twitching, she too draws near to her climax.
“Ah… hah… here g-goes!” Josh thrusts into Surri’s glorious ass with his most powerful stroke yet. The force is so strong her tits literally bounce up and smack her in the face.
“Think you’re cute, huh?” Surri slowly chuckles as she holds her boobs back. “Just for that, I’m going first!”
“Huh? What do you-oh oh my GOD!” The hot rectal tunnel tightens its grasp on his cock to the point of a bear hug. Locked in place and with nowhere to go, there’s only one thing he can do…
“I’m cumming!” They both moan, almost harmoniously.
An overwhelming sensation of tingles explodes throughout Surri’s body. She convulses sporradically, her buttcheeks clenching out of control, her thighs flexing non-stop. Her orgasm is so powerful only loud gasps are able to escape her tightened body.
Josh almost yelps from the insane grip of Surri’s ass. Her convulsions and tremors force out his thick creamy load. It’s still somehow still as potent as the first two ejaculations. His exploding nut quickly begins covering every square inch of Surris asshole like a fire hose.
The star-eyed teen is the last to cum. Mesia’s climax is similar to her mother’s, only a lot messier thanks to her gallons of pussy juice oozing down her legs. She covers her mouth to muffle her high pitched moans, her orgasm nearly causing her to scream in pleasure.
“D-Damn!” Josh finally breaks the silence. “That was unreal! I can’t believe how much you… oh…? OH!”
“We’re not done yet…” Surri pants as she clenches her buttcheeks even harder together, preventing Josh from pulling out.
“Ack… it’s… it’s too sensitive!” Josh says with a slight whimper. “It feels… TOO good!”
“When has too much of a good thing ever been a bad thing? My ass is hungry for your cock, you know…”
“Well yeah, but…” Josh holds his tongue. He remembers her situation with her husband… she needs this now more than ever. With a determined nod he resumes pounding away at her butt, limp noodle and all.
“Mmf… Yes… I feel it coming again…”
“Huh? Is she…?” Mesia watches her mom with widened eyes, her recent orgasm still fogging up her mind. “Is it even possible to jizz two times in a row? No way…!”
“Faster, Josh! Faster!” Surri yells at the top of her lungs. “Make me cum!”
Josh goes ballistic. He rams into her ass so hard her booty cheeks start clapping on his dick. The poor thing is numb at this point. The little energy left in it holds fast as it follows through on its mission to please the maiden in heat.
“Oh… y-yes!” Josh’s enthusiasm is enough to push Surri over the edge a second time. She trembles and shrieks, shaking the entire pool chair along with her. “Mmm! Oh… Josh…”
“Surri…” Josh whispers, his consciousness on the brink of collapse. “How’s it feel?”
“Like I could… go for… one more…!” Surri flips on her back with his cock still buried inside her. “Are you up for the challenge?”
“Holy…” Josh chuckles. “I’m honestly not sure I can…”
“If you can’t I’ll understand. I know I’m asking for a lot. It’s just… this feels so damn good…”
“Heh…” Josh leans forward and lies on top of her. “Screw it. This is is how I wanted to go out anyways…”
“Inside a desperate woman?” Surri snickers. “Well, then. Hurry it up before I lose my third wave!”
“Third wave!?” Mesia gasps. “Mom is a sex goddess! I must learn her ways!”
Josh fastens his hands under Surri’s arms and onto her shoulders. He looks her right in her eyes as he pulls his cock out of her butthole. With a loud grunt he rams it back inside, her jiggly tits bobbing around her chest in a circular motion.
“You better go faster than that you little perv…” Surri teases as she wraps her legs around Josh’s back. “Gimme that fat dick!”
“Fat dick comin’ right up!” Josh says as he tries to resume his normal pace. “Heh… just… gimme a minute or two…”
Surri takes control this time, using her crossed legs to push herself deeper into his hot cock. The feeling of having his girth displace her insides is wildly addicting. It’s like a relaxing massage that untenses the entire body…
Josh does his part by keeping his cock hard enough for her to use it. Since he can’t move his hips or anything really, it’s the least he can do. Little by little the pleasurable sensation of being inside of Surri returns to his overworked member.
“Oh my… poor Joshy…” Mesia shakes her head. “My mom is working you to the bone! Eheheh… get it? Bone? Like… okay.”
“Surri… I think I got enough energy to go all out… you ready?”
“That’s the spirit!” Surri pushes Josh’s cock out with forced butt clenches. “Harder… harder!”
Josh goes harder… and harder. The feeling of forcing his way inside feels amazing. His precum re-lubricates her already slippery hole, allowing for an even slicker experience.
“Just like that… yes! YES!” Surri wraps her arms over his back, now an in a kind of octopus position. “I’m… I’m…!”
“Three times… three times!” Mesia watches the action unfold with googly eyes. “She’s gonna do it three times in a row!”
“C-CUMMING!”
Surri’s thrusts herself as hard as she can onto Josh’s rock hard cock. Her entire body convulses as her final and most intense orgasm cascades throughout her body. Her trembling gasps fill the air.
“Oh… ooooooh… yeah…!” Surri gradually releases her tight grip on Josh and slumps back down onto the chair. “That was… that was perfect…”
“Heh. I’m glad you enjoyed this.” Josh unplugs himself from her with a soft moan. A steady stream of cum and her own juices flow from her gaping butthole and onto the concrete floor, filling its numerous cracks. He lays down on the pool chair next to her and closes his eyes. “I’m gonna need a looooong nap today…”
“You and me both”, Surri smiles. “Thanks for this, by the way.”
“Any time. And uh… sorry again about your whole breakup. I hope this at least helped in some way… or something.”
“It helped in ways you wouldn’t even-”
“SURPRIIIIIIIISE!”
“W-WHOA!” Josh rolls off of his chair. “M-Mesia!?”
“Mesia!” Surri yelps, reaching for a towel to cover herself. “What on Earth are you doing here? Why aren’t you at school!?”
“Bus broke down. Yadda yadda. Mom… I’m so happy for you! You finally got what you needed!” Mesia looks at the two with what may be the world’s widest grin.
“Y-Yeah…” Surri’s normally soft voice returns to her. “Can you, uhm, please meet me back at the house? I’ll drop you off at school in a couple of minutes. Just… let me get cleaned up.”
“Wait… were you watching this hole time?” Josh’s face beams up.
“I never said thaaaat…” Mesia giggles. “Will do, mom.”
“Also… did you pee yourself or something? Why are your shorts all wet?” Surri squints, her head tilted.
“Huh? Oh… I…” Mesia’s eyes dart around the backyard. “Ahah… I’ll s-see you back at home mom! See ya Joshy poo!”
“Joshy poo?” Surri raises her brow.
“Uh… yeah. She calls me that sometimes. Don’t ask…”
“Well, I’m glad you get along so well with my daughter,” Surri smiles, “she’s not really one to make friends with just anyone.”
“Lucky me, eh?” Josh chuckles nervously.
“Yup. And speaking of luck…” Surri stands up, now covered by his bath towel. “If you ever want any more of this tail, I’m only a door knock away…”
“Oh heck yeah…” Josh nods. “How about same time tomorrow?”
“Certainly.” Surri walks towards her backyard door, her hips swaying left to right. “See ya tomorrow… Joshy poo.”
“Alriiiiight…” Josh lets out a content filled sigh and stares up at the bright blue sky. “See you both tomorrow…”
