MAXimum Lovin Vol2: A MILF in love by the pool
 All was quiet night in that unassuming suburb of Spoonerville home to the neighborhood’s resident #1 MILF, Peg Pete~! The matron of the Pete house was already in the midst of her evening shower~ Even with the steam on the glass obscuring all but her vaguest outline from view it was obvious to see that she had the kind of body wet-dreams were made of~♥ Huge heaving breasts deep enough to lose a grown man’s head in, yet perkier than your average schoolgirls~! A gargantuan shelf of an ass phater than most men could ever hope of penetrating, but still tight enough to bounce a quarter clear across the block~! There wasn’t a single inch of the super stacked, mega-MILF not built for rendering poor unsuspecting boys into jabbering coom-brained messes~♥
And how those boys would kill for even the chance of being a fly on the wall during a time like this~ To watch Spoonerville’s queen MILF decadently sponge at her perfect mind melting curves~♥ To think of the countless nuts busted nightly into hands, socks, or unsuspecting spouses at just the imagining of a scene like this~♥ And yet the mind of the MILF in question was troubled, consumed with thoughts of the one stud lucky enough to not need to imagine such a thing anymore, Max Goof!

It had been almost a month since the first time the young hunk had laid his claim to the primmest piece of fuck-meat around. And not a night had passed since that didn’t end with the hung teen buried balls deep in his best friend’s mom~! Poor Peggy had gotten fucked more in these last couple weeks than the entire span of her marriage combined. No even to mention how much better it was than with her husband, that bar had been blown past by his very first stroke~♥ 

Oh, she had tried to resist temptation at first. When Max had turned up on her doorstep the day after their first tryst with that signature smug grin on his face that seemed designed to make good mothers do bad things, she had tried to lay down the law! To make it crystal clear to the little shit that the previous night had been a mistake, a lapse in judgment on her part that was never to be repeated. 

But before she could make it more than two lines into to her preprepared speech, Max grabbed her by the back of the head and smashed their lips together in the most passionate kiss of the neglected mother’s life~! After which she could hardy remember her own name, never mind any reasons why she shouldn’t be giving this handsome hunk every last bit of her attention~♥ The next few days passed much the same, with Maxie easily cutting off any attempts to end their raunchy rendezvous and getting right to what really mattered, filling that MILF pussy up for long hours~!

Eventually Peg relented and accepted that it was not within her power to say no to her son’s best friend any more. At least not when it came to this~♥ It didn’t help that she wanted him just as badly as he did her! With every second she spent locked around him, the two making passionate wild lovein like a pair of horny animals~!♥ The more the mother of two could feel herself growing addicted to his affection! It wasn’t just the mind-blowing sex! But the knowledge that such a handsome confident young man who certainly had his pick of the bitches his own age, was so single-mindedly set on pounding her mature cunny into his shape every chance he got~!

Peggy told herself that it was just for a while, that they were going to work all of this lust out of their systems by the time their respective relatives returned from vacation. Because even as confident as her Maxie was, not even he would be bold enough to continue their liaisons once her families returned. 

Part of her hated how right she’d been. 

It had been almost a week now since the last time Max had showed up at her door, the same amount of time since her husband had returned with the kids from their camps. And she was just about ready to go insane! The curvy mother of two hadn’t known that it could get this bad. She’d spent hours since her new beau disappeared trying in vain to recreate what Max managed to do to her with just a single touch. 

But when even her largest toys failed to reach half as deep as her Maxie, she gave up on trying to get by without him. She never even considered her husband, Peg was sure by now she wouldn’t even be able to feel Pete after what Max had done with her~ He’d been kicked to the couch on the first night, too cowed by his wife’s fury to dare asking why. 

Peg had been fine with her husband before this whole ordeal, but to see him come back into her house acting as if nothing had changed set something off in her. It was as though Maxie’s touch had opened her eyes to how she should really be spending her time. Until now she’d been content with putting up with Pete’s lazy, duplicitous, worthless ass, for her children’s sake. Especially her little Pistol, who practically worshiped the ground her daddy walked on even into her teens. But now she wasn’t so sure should could bare it anymore! 

Bedsides, these days Peg had cause to worry over her precious Pistol for a different reason~ If the looks the bottom-heavy tween had been giving Max the last few times she’d caught him practicing his skateboard tricks out front were any indication, then her daughter might just be looking for a new daddy and to become her mother’s biggest love rival! Although Peg really couldn’t throw stones, not with the ways she’d been practically drooling over her Maxie those very same times~

But the worst of it was that she knew that he knew exactly what he was doing to her. Just the other day their eyes had met and he had given her the most self-satisfied wink the mother had ever seen! That’s when it hit her, he wasn’t staying away because of her family, that was just an excuse for him to move their twisted love game to the next level. 

He was done coming to her door to get what he wanted, now the ball was in her court, she had to come to him. The realization made her simultaneously want to throttle that cocky little brat as well as march straight over there and offer herself up on his front lawn! Still, she’d controlled herself enough to hang on for another few days. Peg realized that it was nothing but pure stubbornness driving her at this point, but she just couldn’t bring herself to bend to his whims no matter how much she wanted to! 

And good lord how she wanted to~! Just the thought of him sitting in his room right across the street~♥ So close yet still so far~! Was he in there now? If she opened her blinds, would she see him staring back at her~?  That big beautiful cock in hand, stroking himself to her with the same shameless confidence he showed everywhere else~?♥ If she left now, she could be in his room in only a few minutes…
No! Peg caught herself, ladylike hand already buried deep in her pussy. She had a plan damnit! Tomorrow was the annual Pete/Goof summer barbeque. In the past it was mostly an excuse for her husband to brag to Goofy about how much better he was doing than him, not that her sweet neighbor seemed to mind as long as he got to enjoy a good dog and a swim in their pool. 

But this year it would provide the perfect opportunity for her to win this little game with her Maxie! Two could pay it like this and Peg had a lot more experience~ She would strut her stuff and have that young stud eating of her hand before the first meat left the barbeque~♥ Then she might even be able to take back a little bit of control in her life!  She knew Max had been with other girls, but she hadn’t seen that skinny teacher or his little cousin around anywhere lately. It seemed like, Peg thought devilishly to herself, after tasting a fine aged liquor he could never be truly satisfied with the cheap stuff ever again~!♥ 

Tomorrow she would have home court advantage. No matter how badly he may have wanted to, there was no way Maxie would act with his usual boldness when all of their family was around! …Right~?

***

PJ knew that something bad was going down between his mom and his best friend!

He had long since come to terms with the fact that his mom was a grade-A MILF! When he’d been younger, he’d tried to deny it, to lie to himself and say it wasn’t true, but that self-deception could only last until the first time his classmates saw her picking him up from school. The subsequent years’ worth of locker room comparisons between his beloved mommy and various porn stars, countless hallway requests for his mom’s number or measurements, and the steady supply of male classmates suddenly eager to walk him home in the vein hopes of catching but a glimpse of Mrs. P’s legendary MILF titties, crushed any scrap of resistance to the cold hard reality that everyone else could tell from just one look. 

Pj’s mom had it fucking going on~!♥
And that was ok. Or at least that’s what he had to tell himself nowadays. Boys would be boys, especially horny teenage ones, and no amount of blurry photographs taken as she was strutting across the school parking lot, or totally true stories about how some guy was absolutely gonna make it to third base with her behind the football field could change the facts. And the fact was that at the end of the day when all those guys were at home pleasuring themselves to memories and pixelated creepshots, PJ was lazing on his couch being doted on by the very object of their affections; the most amazing mother in the whole wide world!

But with Max things had always been different…

It wasn’t just because he was the only other guy who could claim to have spent nearly as much time around her as PJ. It was something far deeper than that. PJ didn’t know exactly when his best friend had started to change. He’d always been confident, cocky even, able to talk PJ into every hairbrained scheme or idea that popped into his head. It just seemed like suddenly that power had grown to encompasses people who weren’t just PJ. Seemingly overnight his best friend had transformed from just another face in the crowd into the most popular guy in school, especially among members of fairer sex~

It wasn’t that PJ was jealous or anything. Really, he wasn’t! Max still hung out with him like nothing had even changed so who cared if he was getting a little extra action on the side? Wasn’t that supposed to be good for the best friend? He’d have way more opportunities to hit it off with babes if Max was constantly bringing them around! That was how it was supposed to be, so why did Max have to set his sights on the one woman most important to PJ’s life!? 

PJ’s best friend had always been one of the staunchest defenders of Peg’s honor, even more so than himself at times. At first, he’d thought it was just Max being a good friend, but now he realized how truly naive his assumption was. Max wasn’t chasing off Peg’s teen admirers to protect her honor, he was marking his territory~! It only took a couple of months after Max’s transformation for the word to get around to everyone who needed to know. It was a message seldom spoken, but understood all the same. 

That MILF was taken, weather she knew it already or not~!

Just thinking about it made PJ’s blood run cold. Not from a sense of anger that his best friend would dare try and get with his mom, but from terror over the possibility that he might succeed! After all, Max’s new magnetic effect on women wasn’t limited to just the ones outside of his family. PJ already saw the way Pistol looked at his friend like he was the last stake at the buffet, and with the way his younger sister’s body was developing during her own puberty he feared it was only a matter of time before Max started looking back!

But it was the looks his mom was giving that hurt PJ the most. It was always when she thought other people couldn’t see her, but he had and the way she was sizing up that young buck would put any looking that Pistol was doing to shame~! Soon he’d started finding excuses to not invite Max over to his house, foolishly thinking that would be enough to keep him at bay. But the teen turned up unannounced at every opportunity, using any little crack to force himself into the same space as the neighborhood’s top MILF~! When PJ heard his dad absently mention how the “Goof boy” had missed the bus to camp and was going to be staying with their mother, his heart nearly stopped!

He half expected to find them holding a shotgun wedding on their front lawn, or even worse a honeymoon~! But to his surprise everything seemed normal; too normal. It may have been enough to fool their disinterested father, but PJ knew better. The look in his best friend’s eye was enough to tell him everything he didn’t need to know. That knowing smile, like a cat who’d caught the canary, or stud who’d fucked their best friend’s mom as the case may be~♥
PJ tried on multiple occasions to ask his mother if anything had happened, but her response only made his fears deepen. It was a curt no, the kind that told you the answer was actually yes but if you tried to get her to say that you’d end up regretting it for the rest of your very short life! It was some small solace that the teen hadn’t been around nearly as much as he’d was before. But PJ knew that this was only the calm before the storm hit…

So, he felt it was understandable why he was the only one among the two families not looking forward to the annual summer pool party. This changed when his little sister got herself grounded for saying something their dad didn’t like. She would be confined to quarters for the duration of the event. Good, PJ thought despite his sister’s pleas, one less target he needed to defend. 

He’d made it his mission to run interference for his female family members as much as possible. He knew that getting so involved went against his shyer nature, but this was his mom for crying out loud! If he couldn’t defend her than who would? Certainly not his lazy father! No, it was all up to PJ. How hard could it be to keep one person away from another, right? Surly there was at least something he could do to guard his mom from his hunky best friend’s advances!

***

Soon the much-anticipated day of the summer barbeque finally arrived, to the shared anticipation and dread of its various attendees. The Goof boys arrived promptly on time, there was nothing that was gonna keep Goofy away from a good barbeque, especially not when the host had such a nice pool, and especially especially not when said host in question was his good buddy Pete! Of course, getting the chance to catch up with Peggy was always a nice bonus!

The matron of the Pete house wore her regular pink sweater and white leggings combo, a modest outfit stretched down to the very last stich by her mind-bendingly bodacious body~! Her signature boomerang hairdo was done to a T along with her makeup… for no particular reason~♥ Definitely not because she wanted to look her best for a certain handsome young stud who was in attendance~♥ 

Still, her impeccably reasonable style contrasted sharply with Goofy’s bright blue swim trunks and yellow pool floaties. 

“Goorsh! It’s good to see you Peg!” Goofy said 

“Right back at you Goofy!” Peg said pulling her friend into a tight hug. 

This exact scenario would be most men’s wet dream come true, but Goofy was not most men. He only had eyes for Max’s late mother and was simply happy to see his old friend. 

A sentiment not shared by said friend’s grumpy husband. Pete truly wished his wife would stop doing that. The Goof didn’t deserve to touch her perfect body, not even platonically. It didn’t help his mood that he too hadn’t had the chance to reacquaint himself with his wife’s best features since returning from his vacation. Of course, he knew better than to voice such complaints. 

He was already in the dog house for something he lacked the backbone to inquire about. No need to add a new reason for her to keep him out of his own bed! Still, he took the first chance to grab the Goof by the arm and lead him away from his wife and towards the back yard. 

“C’mon, Goof, I wanna show you my new art investment. You ever hear of A non-fungible token?” he said.

“Nope. But gowsh Pete, that sure sounds complicated.”

“Of course, it does Goof, you dunderhead! That’s why you’ll never make it in the big time…” 

The voice of the two neighbors cut off with the slamming of the back door. This left a thick atmosphere to settle over the remaining three in the room. Max might not have been as much of a fan of poolside barbeques as his dad, but the Pete house still held attractions that very much appealed~ He was looking at two big, plump, and milky ones right now~!♥ Compared to his father, the younger Goof was a bit more modestly dressed. A simple t-shirt with trunks, but the casual attire did little to hide his god-like physique from the hungry eyes of Mrs. Pete; a fact her son took in with abject horror!

The trio stood in silence for a long moment, the cocky smirk never leaving Max’s face as he basked in the busty mother’s lustful stare~♥ This was the time! PJ thought valiantly to himself, it was now or never! Best to get out ahead of things before it all went too far. He opened his mouth, even managed to get out the first few syllables of “Hey Max how’s about we get some food” before the masculine rumble of his best friend’s voice completely drowned him out!

“What’s the matter, Mrs. P? Don’t I get a hug too?” he asked, arms held outstretched. 

Peg smiled a sinister little smile. Oh, this boy’s got it bad asking for some skin to skin the very first thing through my door~♥ She thought. But all the better for her to start laying on the charm~ She’d have him eating out of the palm of her hand before the first hotdog hit the grill~!

“N-No mom you can’t!” PJ shouted interrupting her satisfied train of thought. 

The matron tsked, shooting her son a disappointed look. Why did he always have to be such a worry wort? Why couldn’t he act less like his father, more like a man, more like Maxie~! But she quickly squashed that thought, too eager to return to the task at hand. 

“And why pray tell can I not? Really PJ, it’s just a little hug? It’s not like I’m going to be showing him your baby pictures. You’ll survive the embarrassment. And Maxie doesn’t mind, now do you sweetheart~?”

The teenage stud’s smile only deepened at the MILF’s use of his pet-name. The implications of which, he noticed with mirth, did not go over his best friend’s head! 

“Nope! Not a bit Mrs. P. I couldn’t be looking forward to it any more~” 

He shot PJ one last victorious look. 

“See! Now you’re free to join your father outside if it really bothers you that much.” Peg said, resuming her strut towards her Maxie, full birthing hip swinging side to side in a way that betrayed her true intentions to everyone in the room. 

But PJ couldn’t run away. As much as he might hate seeing what was about to happen, he had to stay. To make sure that Max had something preventing him from going too far. Surly his presence would be enough of a barrier to keep things to at least a PG-13! That wasn’t too much to hope, right?

So, the young man remained and watched in resigned horror as his beloved mother moseyed up to his alpha male, best friend and seductively wrapped her slender arms around him. Those same arms that had once held him in times of need were now making sure her fat mommy milkers were pressed as tight as they could be against Max’s broad, muscled chest~ The young Goof quickly returning the gesture, his own hands going directly for the MILF’s perfect booty~!♥
And this wasn’t some innocent slip below the belt, or even a sneaky squeeze of some cheek while the other party was distracted, no Max’s manly mitts came down with a vengeance~! Thunder clapping those titanic mommy cheeks with enough force to let the whole house know exactly what was happening~!♥
The round of applause they generated was almost enough to drown out the surprised moan that escaped Peg’s mouth at the gesture~ This made the first-time Max had spanked her ass all those weeks ago look truly tame by comparison~! This wasn’t a playful gesture meant to incite a reaction; this was a MAN boldly grabbing a handful of his property for all the world to see~!♥
The world in question here represented by said claimed MILF’s very on son! Who stood transfixed in terror as he watched his best friend’s hands send ripples through his mother’s dumptruck ass that would put any bowl of Jello to shame~! Watched as those same offending digitals disappeared into the heavenly phatness of his mom’s perfectly plush, crotch comforters~!♥
And Max wasn’t stopping there~ When Peg finally mustered up the strength of embarrassment to outweigh her arousal and looked down at his smirking face intent on admonishing him, her lips were instead occupied by the teen’s own~! As he pressed himself up and jammed this tongue down the surprised mom’s throat~♥
The last scraps of any motherly resistance disappeared, along with any chance her son had of ever sleeping soundly again~! As he watched his best friend and his mommy engage in the slopiest, most sinfully satisfying, face-sucking session he’d ever seen right in the middle of the living room! It was difficult for PJ to even recognize his mom in-between all her gleeful cries of-

“OH MAXIE~♥ I MISSED YOU SO BADLY, BABY~!♥ I NEEDED THIS SO MUCH~!♥ DON’T YOU DARE PULL SOMETHING LIKE THAT EVER AGAIN, YOUNG MAN~! I DON’T WANNA LIVE ANOHTER SECOND WITHOUT YOUR HOT TEEN TOUNGE AND BIG MANLY HAND IN MY LIFE~!♥♥♥” 

-every time the pair came up for air~! To see how tightly she wrapped herself around the young stud’s Adonis like frame~ Doing her absolute best to one-up every little two-bit, airhead, wannabe floozy he’d ever swapped spit with before her~!♥
But eventually all good, or bad depending on one’s perspective, things must come to an end. After what felt to those involved like hours of sloppy slurping, but was actually just a very satisfying few minutes, the two’s lips broke apart with a sloppy wet pop. Peggy looking down at her lover, eyes completely transformed into love-hearts, wondering why she’d wasted so much time getting back to this point~? This was what mattered, this is what made her happiest in life~♥
Max, for his part, couldn’t look more pleased with himself! Ending their embrace the same way he started it, with a two-fisted spank to her ass~! The jolt of painful pleasure sent Peg’s mind whirling and she jumped off of the teen like she’d been burnt. Only to freeze stiff at the realization of what they’d just been doing. 

Max meanwhile casually strolled up to a shellshocked PJ, clapping a friendly hand on his shoulder like it was just another normal afternoon~ 

“Well, I don’t know about you, but some grub sounds nice right about now, I’ve saved up a big appetite just for tonight~”

***

So, admittedly Peg’s plan wasn’t off to a great start, she thought as she changed out of her house clothes in the master bathroom. She hadn’t expected to be so overwhelmed, just by seeing Maxie again~♥ He was just so handsome~ And confident~ And forward~♥♥♥
She almost slapped herself out of her swooning! Get it together girl, she thought. It was just one guy, not even half her age for crying out loud! He couldn’t have his hooks in her this deep already, could he? So what if a single one of his smiles could have her tingling in ways she’d thought her body had forgotten decades ago~! Or that he was the best damn kisser she’d met in her entire life~! Or had the biggest fucking dick she’d ever seen~!♥ And that she wanted nothing more than to go back down there, rip off his pants and throat the veiny monster until~♥♥♥-!

This time Peg really did have to slap herself out of it. She was starting to drool~

Her resolve hardened, just as certain male body parts were soon to do, as the mother of two looked down at the profile of the bikini laid out before of her. Yeah, so what if Maxie was the sexiest hunk of man in the whole goddammed world! She was Peg fucking Pete! The hottest damn MILF in this town~! And she wouldn’t be beat by some smug little brat barley out of puberty! At least not without a fight, and she was about to show him how a real mature woman threw down with a man back in her day~!♥
***

For a party of only four the summer barbeque was already bustling with energy. Goofy and PJ were swimming in the Pete’s pool. One looking like he was having considerably more fun than the other~ While Max hung around the patio watching Pete carefully flipping the meat on the grill. 

“You know, you’re pretty lucky Mr. P.” Max said as if he hadn’t just finished pawing the larger man’s “loving” wife like some rabid beast mere minutes ago~

Pete grunted in affirmation, before the naturel impulse to preen his ego at even the smallest opportunity took over. 

“Lucks got nothing to do with it, Goof boy! This,” he gestured around himself with his spatula, “is all the product of skill, smarts and natural talent.” He finished proudly. 

“Wow, Mr. P, you think I’ll ever have what it takes to make it big in life like you did?” Max said with a “sincere” smile pasted on his face. 

But Pete was too caught up in his boasting to ever hope to notice the edge in the young Goof’s words. 

“Well now I can’t rightly say. Not everyone’s destined to do as exceptionally well as me! It takes skill, to see what you want and take it with your own two hands. And smarts, to figure out how to take it even if it’s sitting right underneath some other sap’s noise. But neither of those two can make up if you’re lacking in plain old natural talent!”

Max’s smile only deepened as he thought about all the way’s he’d applied his skill and smarts to Pete’s wife over the last few weeks~ But nevertheless he pushed the conversation ahead. 

“So how do you know if you’ve got enough natural talent?” he asked. 

“You might not know, but everyone else will. You’ll find that the world suddenly starts bending over backwards to give you what you want.”

Their conversation was cut off, saving Max from having to suppress a chuckle thinking about all the backwards bending he and Peg had been doing~ In truth, the breath for it got caught in his throat as a true vision of MILFly beauty strutted her way onto the porch!

Peg Pete was fucking HOT~!♥ This was not a controversial statement. Her normal houseware already made her an eleven out of ten, but the bikini he was sporting now blew that look right out of the water~! Mouthwatering mounds of titty-flesh spilled out to the side as the valent strings of her top did their best to prop up her massive rack~!♥ The effect was as though the bikini was offering up those mind melting mommy milkers on some invisible platter for all (but really only certain young, hung Goofs~) to enjoy~♥ 

This was only enhanced by the small squares of fabrics’ failure to hide the darker edges of her areolas from the wider world~ Though that kind of coverage seemed almost conservative compared to the way the bottom string disappeared entirely between her big, bouncy booty cheeks~♥ If it wasn’t for the strings running up her back, from behind the MILF would have looked as though she was wearing nothing at all~♥
Large plastic sunglasses framed her face, though they did little to hide her raised eyebrow of interest at the two men’s gob smacked reactions as she approached. 

Pete was the first to speak, his leer transforming into a scowl as he remembered where exactly they were. 

“Don’t you think that’s a little… revealing, P-  I mean honey.” He quickly softened his tone as he felt his wife’s death glare even though her shades. 

It didn’t help. 

“I remember a certain someone telling me to throw out all those ‘useless swimsuits I never wore anywhere’. Even though he’s hung onto a team jersey he hasn’t fit into since high school! So, unless you’d prefer, I wear a Christmas sweater while I tan, it’s this or nothing.” Peg said pointedly. 

And while he may have preferred the sweater given present company, Pete had enough sense not to say so and instead found the slowly blackening meat on the barbeque suddenly quite fascinating. 

“And besides,” Peg continued turning all attention towards Max, “the woman at the store said this suit had perfectly reasonable coverage~” 

Which may have been true for an average housewife and mother of two, but Peg Pete was anything but average~! 

The S-class MILF finished her flirting by blowing the stunned stud a kiss before turning to saunter her delectable ass towards the pool chairs on the other end of the yard. It wasn’t lost on Max over the long, long moment he spent watching the MILF’s caked-up bubble butt wobble as she went; just how much extra swing she was putting into every step~♥ It took everything he had not to sprint up behind her and slide his thick teen hotdog all up in between those perfect fucking booty buns right there and now~!♥♥♥
So, Mrs. P wants to play, huh? He thought, doing his best to suppress a growl at all the things he was planning to do to the teasing MILF~! Max had to keep his cool around Mr. P, no fun if he found out about their little game so soon. He wanted to save that reveal for a special occasion, and Peg knew it~! The mischievous motherly minx had used it to pin him down so he couldn’t act on what his alpha instincts were telling him. 

But two could play at this game~♥
***

Peg felt particularly pleased with her plan as she reclined back in her pool chair overlooking the party~ For about five minutes that is, before Max’s now shirtless form paraded into view~♥ She watched the sweat glisten off of Max’s perfect washboard abs as he headed for the water~ Never had the sheer unfairness of life been more apparent to her then with this demigod of masculinity standing but a few dozen feet from her fat, grimy husband. 

The mother quickly moved to one of the covered tables they’d set up for eating dinner; mostly because the ground length table cloth could hide what she’d started unconsciously doing with her hands~♥ It just wasn’t fair~♥ That a young stud like this existed, born to tempt good, honest mother’s away from their simple boring family lives and into a world of sin and sexual excellence~♥
At the sight of the barley contained pillar, pressing against his swim trunks, Peg’s thoughts got a lot less coherent~♥ The world came back into focus when the object of her desire plopped a plate full of hotdogs down directly in front of her. Peg couldn’t stifle her disappointment, eyes remaining glued to the real meat cylinder she wanted to devour until it disappeared under the table cloth~ 

Now the two secrete lovers sat across from each other, only inches separating them from their deepest desires~

“Damn I missed this,” Max said, “reminds me of all the fun we had this last month while the fam’s were away on vacation~”

“I don’t remember having any fun.” Peg said pointedly, though Max’s grin told her that they both knew that was a lie~

“Come on Mrs. P~,” Max leaned in so he could whisper this next par in a low voice, “You know I think you playing had to get is sexy as hell, but you gotta admit, you want this as bad as me~♥”
The MILF blushed furiously, but couldn’t find the words to refute his claim. Still her pride refused to allow her to give in! 

“I’m married!” Peg said a bit too loudly, but even her ears could tell how little that fact mattered in this moment.

“And I’m sure that fat bastard has been keeping you very satisfied recently~ Level with me Mrs. P has your husband even been able to touch you since he came home? Not that getting to look at you and think that your still his isn’t move than that stupid cuck fucking deserves…”

A younger Peg would have melted for him right on the spot~ Just the thought of such an alpha male wanting so fiercely to make her his would have been more than enough for teenaged Peggy to spread her legs right then and there~!♥ 

But Peg Pete, married mother of two, couldn’t feel satisfied with just this, not until the question she inadvertently blurted out had an answer. 

“Why? Why do you want me so badly? You could have any woman you chose! There are plenty of girls younger and prettier than me. Plenty who would be a lot less trouble giving you what you want… You’ve already had me, so why are you so determined to keep me?” 

Max actually paused for a moment, considering carefully before he answered. 

“Yeah, I have had a lot of girls. Some of them I’d even say are pretty special to me, but none of them could ever hold a candle to you Mrs. P~ I’ve wanted you since before I even knew what sex was~ If you think I’m going to bale after just a taste then you’ve got another thing coming~! Sorry to disappoint you Peggy, but I don’t plan on letting go till I’ve completely had my fill; and with a MILF as perfect as you that’s gonna take a long fucking time~♥”
The MILF in question once again found herself at a loss for words. To say that this was the sweetest thing the young stud had ever said to her wouldn’t be wrong, though he’d said it in his own special way~ Peg’s heart felt lighter for having heard the teen’s confession and though she didn’t know it yet, this was because his speech had cracked the last restraints holding her to her husband. She had acknowledged, if only subconsciously, the feelings that had been growing quietly under the lust and passion ever since their first night together~ And the lingering fears that he would grow tired of her were all but obliterated~♥ Peg Pete had never been more ready to give herself fully to her son’s best friend~!

Still revelations like this took time to process, and Peg wasn’t even close to the point of realization yet. Although this didn’t stop her conscious mind from wanting to reward Max for his sweet nothings~! Smiling a coy little smile that could turn lesser men into puddles Peg picked up the hotdog from in front of her. But she didn’t take a bite, no she slipped the tip past her full plumped up dickpillow lips and kept going, sinking it deeper and deeper with little effort at all~! When the other end of the hotdog disappeared behind her lips propelled by a single finger, she swallowed just once~♥ Leaving nothing to the imagination about the amount of thick heavy meat her throat could handle~!

 Something big and hard hit the underside of the table, knocking her silverware onto the ground. As she bent over to look, Peg spotted the teens foot flashing out to pull the piece under the table. 

“Sorry bout that Mrs. P, could you get that.” said Max. 

Peg fought back a giggle, crouching down and proceeding under the table. Sometimes she forgot just how different the two really were in age. It was almost cute really, she thought. How Maxie was working so hard to get her on her knees~ Was he really that desperate to have her on eye level with his FULL, HEAVY, ROCK-HARD FUCKING GOD-COCK~♥♥♥
Peg’s thoughts slammed into a brick wall, or more a dick wall~♥ As it became clear that it hadn’t been Max’s knee that had so unsubtly bumped the underside of the table, but his huge throbbing fuckpillar finally breaking free from the confines of his trunks~♥ There, on her knees in the dark, perched before her new idol, all those little reasons and rationales why it should be Max that came to her for their tryst to continue seemed a million miles away. 

All of the things that made this a bad idea, like her son and her husband being only a few dozen feet away were even less important~ In fact, anything outside the confines of her new temple could get fucked for all Peg cared. The mother of two only cared about one thing now, worshiping this perfect young cock with every fiber of her being~! So she pounced!♥
Max bit down slowly on the end of his hotdog, doing his best to look completely natural as his best friend’s mom wrapped her perfect, pillowy dick-sucking lips around the tip of his cock~! Mrs. P gave that big bad alpha king’s crown the sloppiest most succulent smooch she could muster~!♥ Max’s whole body tensed up as the MILF lavished his rod with more motherly affection than many men got to enjoy in their whole lives~!♥ 

Barely muffled smacking sounds echoed from under the table as Peggy peppered that dick with kiss after kiss~ Each press of her plush cock-milkers earning another eager throb from the thick and veiny object of her devotion~ The neighborhood MILF, smooching her way down that mammoth shaft until she was giving the young goof’s balls a proper tongue bath~! She could feel all the potent little swimmers squirming around in those backed up sperm tanks, eagerly awaiting the chance to splatter her baby maker shut~!♥
These things are DANGEROUS~!♥♥♥ The MILF thought, slightly light headed from huffing the teen’s hefty ball musk for the last few minutes~ 

These were the balls of a true stud~! One born to breed fertile mommy bitches like her fucking stupid~♥♥♥ Make them forget all about their fat, lazy, self-absorbed husbands and worthless responsibilities! Turning them into little more than a slutty breeding cows, hungry to milk every last drop out of their new bull daddy~!♥ A daddy who was practically guaranteed to give them better offspring than their current ones!♥
Not that PJ set that bar particularly high~! Peg thought in a devilishly dick drunk fervor~♥ She knew that thinking it was wrong, but she also didn’t care anymore~! Peg Pete, responsible mother and begrudging wife was starting to disappear, while Peggy, eager MILF slut for big, teen Goof cock was coming out to play~

Her full lips quickly slid past the head of said Goof’s cock, blessing him with the kind of blowjob her husband could only dream about~♥💕💞 Mainly because his pitiful dicklit was far too small to ever experience it~!

But Peggy soon discovered a problem, there simply wasn’t enough space under the table to give her stud the kind of dick-draining he really deserved! Every time she tried, she ended up bumping her head on the underside of the table. Just when she was beginning to get truly frustrated, Max’s legs shifted raising his end of the table off of the ground by a couple of inches. It wasn’t enough to expose her current position, but it was more than enough to give her room to work~!

Awwwwwww~!♥♥♥ My Maxie is sooooo considerate~♥ she thought hearts filling her eyes~ The MILF made sure to show her appreciation by slamming her head all the way down to the base of the teen’s giant shaft in one swift, smooth motion! This was the kind of treatment only possible from a mature woman with years of experience blowing men’s minds, as well as other parts, under her belt. And now that lucky young buck was getting to reap the benefits of it all~!♥
Max threw his head back as Peg mercilessly jackhammered her throat-pussy over his dick! He grit his teeth, steam all but shooting from his nostrils, as she showed him the true difference experience made to a mature woman’s head game~! His hands ripped holes in the table cloth, his feet kicked divots in the grass, as the MILF’s throat pumped around his length all but begging him to shot a hot steamy load straight into her tummy~!♥♥♥ 

Every alpha male instinct in Max screamed for him to throw this fucking table to the side and use both hands to pin that juicy mommy throatpussy as far down as it would go! To pump his hips like only a pent up bull like him could and leave Peg’s perfect motherly face the sloppy, cum stained mess it was always meant to be~!♥ But he managed to resist! Wishing never more than now that he could see through solid objects so he could watch the mother’s lewd blowjob face, or see that phat ass clapping from the force of the MILF hammering herself down on his cock~! He knew from experience that it was one hell of a sight to see~♥
But the thrill of the current situation more than made up for it~ It wasn’t fear of getting caught that kept Max from indulging in his deeper desires, but the excitement he felt fucking this perfect wet-dream of a mommy right under the noses of their family members! It was way more of a rush than he’d expected it to be and had Max harder than he’d been in months~!

But not all of the party goers were quite oblivious to the pairs current sexcapades~ A pair of wide frightened eyes peeked up from just beyond the edge of the Pete’s pool as PJ caught scant glimpses of his mother’s hands and knees appearing under the raised edge of the tablecloth. The son watched in hopeless horror as his best friend fought to keep from writhing in abject pleasure as his beloved mother blessed him with the best damn blowjob any man in that yard could ever hope to get~!♥
And all the churning of their overpriced filter couldn’t hope to drown out the GLURK-GLURK-GLURKING~♥ sounds coming from beneath that cursed table! Not even PJ’s formidable ability for self-delusion could convince him that his best buddy was on anything other than the receiving end of the sloppiest, most soul sucking slurp-job of his fucking life~!!! Courtesy of non-other than PJ’s very own precious mommy!♥
Said mom was currently busy absolutely ravaging her throat on Max’s big teen dick~! The frantic clapping of her phat MILF ass joined the lewd chorus of slurping and gagging sounds as Peg face-fucked herself on Max’s massive meat with reckless abandon. All thoughts of trying to remain stealthy as she serviced her stud were long gone, replaced by a new singular line of thought~

I LOOOOOOVE THIS FUCKING DIIIIIIIIICK!!!!!♥♥♥ I CAN’T BELEVE I ALMOST WAISTED ANOTHER SECOND NOT CHOKING ON THIS MEGA THICK FUCKING GOOF-COCK~! GOD!♥ FUCK!!!♥ WHERE HAS THIS MAGNIFICANT MONSTER BEEN ALL MY LIFE~!? YOU’VE BEEN SAVEING UP FOR MOMMA, HAVEN’T YOU MAXIE~♥♥♥ ALL THOSE OTHER BITCHES JUST CAN’T COMPETE, NOT AFTER YOU GOT A TAIST OF A REAL PREMIUM MILF, CAN THEY BABY~?♥ BUT DON’T WORRY SWEETHEART, FROM NOW ON THERE WON’T BE A DAY THAT GOES BY WITHOUT YOUR DARLING PEGGY WORSHIPING THIS PERFECT BITCHBREAKER~!♥ OOOOOOOOOHHH~!!!!♥ I CAN FEEL THAT FAT FUCKING LOAD READY TO BLOW!!!!♥ GIMME THAT MOTHERFUCKING HOT TEEN NUT~!!!!♥♥♥
Max sat, forehead to the table, every muscle and sinew on his godlike body taught as steel, straining against the incredible pleasure of Peggy’s miraculous mouth~♥ Max’s stamina was legendary amid the girls at his school, with tales of how long they’d managed to last before getting brain broken by that big Goof D serving as badges of honor among the little thots~ But those were average girls when Max hadn’t been saving up his load for over a week, and average wasn’t a word that belonged in the same area code as Peg Pete~!♥
“Fuuuuuuu-Hyuck~!” Max growled, low and deep as he fought valiantly against his inevitable release. But when he sensed the MILF’s legendary lips vacuum-seal around the base of his shaft for the final time and felt her tongue dart out to lap at his fat churning balls, the last threads of his resolve snaped! A conquering roar rang out, muffled only slightly by the tablecloth, as Max unloaded his first shots of the thick steaming ball sludge that had been fermenting in his baby factories for so long directly into Peggy’s eager gullet~!♥
Now this was the point where most bitches, if they’d even made it this far without passing out from the sheer size of Max’s massive shaft, would start franticly trying to pull back so as to avoid being downed by his deluge of sticky ball slop~! But Peg was about to show him the difference decades of experience made~♥The mature mother of two only tightened the seal her DSL’s made around his shaft and swallowed in time with each shot; any semblance of a gag reflex nowhere to be found~♥ This only served to shorten the interval between each blast of ball batter as if her throat was egging Max on to hurry up and shoot it again for her~!♥♥♥
Max’s eyes crossed, his tongue lolled out, a puddle of drool forming next to the long-forgotten plate of hotdogs on the table~♥ He panted like the dog he was as it felt like he was being milked by some spunk hungry succubus, and not the loving mother next-door he’d grown up with~

“Shhhhhhhhhit~ Mrs. P, you’re the best~♥” he moaned in a low voice as she continued to drain every last drop of backed up sperm out of his balls~ But Peggy didn’t stop there~♥ Her lips never releasing their vacuum grip around his cock, as she continued to suckle and lavish Max’s softening shaft with the kind of warm generous affection that only a mother could provide~ It helped that even soft, Max’s dick still dwarfed the biggest cocks Peg had ever seen fully hard~!♥ 

A tear almost rolled down the teenaged Goof’s cheek as he basked in all that motherly loving~ This was truly the definition of Mother~♥ Fucking~♥ Heaven~♥ Max mused as Mrs. P continued to work her magic~ But there was a giddy undertone to her affections, as if the MILF was begging her bull’s big balls to hurry up and start churning a fresh batch of eager swimmers for her already~! That after savoring the appetizer, she was keen to move on to the main baby making course~!♥ And the teen could feel that her efforts were working~ At this rate he’d be ready to splatter those motherly guts with his best quality load in no time~!♥
A large shadow falling over him reminded Max of exactly where he still was, outside of the tortiously pleasurable confines of that tablecloth. As a rather unhappy looking Pete glowered down at him. 

“You haven’t happened to see my wife around here by any chance?” the rotund man asked, glaring around the backyard as if she might be hiding behind some of the shrubbery. 

“Nope can’t say that I’ve seen her recently~” Max said with a smile. 

“Lord,” Pete grumbled, “that woman just does whatever she wants, like I’m not the man of this house! Not letting me sleep in my own bed! Giving you Goofs a goddamned peep show! I swear she’s gonna be the death of me!”

Said woman in question continued suckling on the tip of the hung teen’s cock without missing a beat~! In fact Max could have pulled the cover away and shown her husband exactly where she was hiding and Peg wouldn’t have given One.♥ Single.♥ Fuck.♥
But instead, Max just smiled deeper and continued playing along with her useless husband. 

“I don’t know about all that Mr. P; I’d say your pretty lucky~! I mean you’ve got the best woman in the whole world all to yourself~” 

Pete looked reluctant for a second but soon his overwhelming need to preen took over once more. 

“Well, my sweetie pie is top of the line!” he said, chest puffing up with pride, “Yup she’s one of a kind, they broke the mold after that one!” 

“You got that right~!” Max agreed wholeheartedly, before his expression turned more devious, “So I’d be more careful if I were you, Mr. P, cause if you keep losing track of her like this whoever’s lucky enough to find her might just decide to keep her for themselves~”

Pete’s fat face twisted in confusion trying to understand the obvious double meaning behind the young Goof’s words, before giving up entirely and lumbering back across the yard, muttering to himself about useless Goofs as he went. 

Peggy’s heart almost stopped. This perfect, handsome, hung, KING had just told her fat, stupid, inattentive husband, basically straight to his face, his intentions to steal her for his own~♥
I think I’m in fucking love with this boy~♥♥♥ Peg thought, redoubling her efforts in worshiping his phat cock, hoping it conveyed even the smallest part of the appreciation she felt for what her Maxie had just done~!

It was another twenty minutes before a satisfying pop echoed from under the table as she finally pulled her bimbo lips off of the end of his rod~ And another ten before Peg regain her composure enough to climb back up into her chair. The mother of two sat there staring at nothing in particular, her hair a well fucked mess, as she reflected on what had just happened under that table. 

Peg couldn’t say how long she spent there in that post-dick daze, but it was long enough for the elder Goof to finally have his fill of the pool. 

“Well, Maxie, I think it’s about time we get to heading on home kiddo!” Goofy said. 

Maxie, leaving!? No! Never! Not when she still hadn’t gotten her fill of that dick! Peg jumped to her feet, franticly looking about for her stud, only to feel a now familiar hand sinking into the swell of her ass~♥ The teen seeming to materialize beside her. 

Peg had to contain herself from looking in his direction with Goofy so close by. But this time instead of a stern look and a lecture about the proper way of treating a lady, she had to hold herself back from leaning over to whisper all the naughty things that big MILF ass would do for him in his ear ~♥
She was brough back into the present moment when her new man spoke. 

“Oh, didn’t I tell you dad? I was going to spend the night over at PJ’s place. It’s been so long since we got to spend any time together, and you know I’m dying to catch up.” 

When Goofy still looked unsure Max continued.

“Don’t worry dad, you know that Mrs. P will take real good care of me~” he said. 

“Y-Yes!” Peg struggled to stay composed as Max’s hand continued to kneed her butt, bringing to mind all the ways she’d already taken care of him today~ “

I love my Maxie- I mean Max, like he was my own! I promise to make sure he gets everything he needs tonight~”

“Can’t blame a guy for wanting a little motherly affection, right dad?” 

Goofy looked unusually deep in thought for a moment before slowly nodding. 

“You’re sure right there, Maxie, you won’t find a better mom round here than good ol’ Peggy.” He said squeezing his old friend’s shoulder and ruffling Max’s hair before wondering off towards the exit to the backyard. Goofy continued muttering about ‘motherly affection’ as he went. The fact that he was still wearing his swim floaties completely forgotten as he wondered into the street. The blaring of car horns and the screeching of tires following soon after!

But Max was too busy staring at the busty mommy standing beside him to spare a thought towards his father’s usual antics. 

“You heard the man,” Max said giving that booty a firm slap~♥ “Lead the way, Mommy~”
***

As night fell over that unassuming neighborhood of Spoonerville, the residents of the Pete house were all settling in for the night. Pistol had remained locked in her room well after the end of the party; in righteous protest of her treatment. Only opening the door long enough to snatch a plate of cold hotdogs from her brother. Pete sat in his big easy chair in the living room; the blaring of the television only surpassed by the roar of his own snoring. While PJ had retreated to the false safety of his own bedroom as soon as he was able. 

This left only the matriarch of the Pete family, currently examining her reflection in her bathroom mirror. She wondered idly when she had stopped considering it their bathroom mirror? How long ago had it been when she’d stopped being able to imagine her husband existing in this space? Had it really all started with that fateful bet that ended in her son’s best friend claiming her in their marital bed~? Or had she already ceded his place in her heart to a far more deserving male even before then~?♥
Peg tried to keep her focus on her own face, but her eyes always drifted to the halfway opened door, and what, or who, was waiting just beyond it~ Was she really about to go through with this? But she knew the answer before the question could even finish taking form. 

Yes~♥ 

The wife and mother had never been as sure of anything as she was sure that she was about to walk out of this bathroom and give herself freely to a better, younger man~! Without excuses, or bets, or temporary arrangements to deflect from the simple truth of the matter. Peg Pete belonged to Max Goof.♥ So it was about time she showed him exactly what that meant, now wasn’t it~?♥
Peg tore off the meager protection of her bikini, and stood in all her naked glory in that doorway~ The bathroom lights framing her silhouette like some insanely curvy angle descended from on high to realize the naughty dreams of hung young studs everywhere~♥ But the only stud she was interested in fulfilling sat on the edge of her, no, their bed~♥
Max looked every bit the king he was~ His legs splayed, arms crossed; the same ever-present smirk on his face and that beautiful godly cock towering to full mast just for her~! 

“Goodness,” Peg said leaning a hand against the doorframe to keep from swooning~, “What am I going to do with you, mister~?♥” before beginning her saunter towards her new bull~ 

Birthing really was the only word fit to describe those hips as Peg swung them side to side exaggeratedly while she walked~ An unconscious show her body was putting on to prove to her new alpha mate that his sow was fertile and ready to breed~♥♥♥
A message Max picked up on loud and clear! Biting his lip to stifle the sensation of blood rushing to his cock! Goddamn if this MILF wasn’t something else~! Max had busted one of the biggest nuts of his life less than an hour ago, but he already felt like his next load was building up to be even bigger~!♥ The teenage Goof knew that if he couldn’t be balls deep in this flawless mommy bitch within the next few seconds he’d go fucking insane~!

But he kept cool long enough to give her his reply. 

“Well, you have plenty of experience by now, Mrs. P I’m sure you can think of something~♥”
***

At the same time, just down the hall, the only son of the Pete clan sat alone in his room. PJ had his stereo on full blast, a desperate attempt to drown out the sounds of his mother getting absolutely clapped by his best friend that he knew were surely to come. But he wasn’t hearing the music, his mind too caught up on the last thing Max said to him before disappearing into his parent’s master bedroom. 

He’d tried, however in vainly, one last attempt at steering the night towards his favor. Offering for Max to share his room like they’d done so often as kids. But his childhood friend had just smiled, clapped him on the shoulder and flatly refused. Saying “Thanks, but I think I’ll stay the night in your mom’s room, you know so that she can comfort me in case I have any bad dreams~”

Why? Why hadn’t he just dropped the charade and admitted that he was going to plow PJ’s mom until the sun came up? All this beating around the bush was… worse? Better? PJ honestly couldn’t know because that microscopic seed of doubt that this really was all one giant misunderstanding and maybe PJ was just freaking out over nothing after all was killing him! He had to know! Had to see for himself the culmination of Max and his mother’s attraction. 

That was the force that compelled him to open his door, leave the ignorant safety of his room and venture out into the hall. Marching towards his parent’s bedroom like a man set for the gallows, PJ steeled himself one last time knowing that if he did this there was never going back. Still determined, he screwed up whatever few scrapes passed for his courage before throwing open the door! The sight that met him would stay with the young Pete for the rest of his days. 

Ass! Booty~! Big bubble butt~!♥ Phat fucking caked-up badonkadonk~!♥♥ Goddamn thicker than a bowl of oatmeal, jean splitting, bedframe breaking, thunder clapping, dick destroying, motherfucking assmeat~!♥♥♥ 

This one-of-a-kind backside which could only belong to PJ’s very own mother came crashing down with near blinding speed over and over again on the thickest, most terrifyingly huge monster-cock PJ had ever seen! PJ’s mom was ridding Max like the stallion he was~!♥ The teen Goof not moving a muscle yet still giving the voluptuous MILF the best fuck of her entire life~!

“FUUUUUUUUUCK~!!!!!!!♥ YOU LIKE THAT YOU BIG DICKED LITTLE BASTARD~?♥♥ YOU JUST LOVE THE WAY THAT PHAT MILF ASS CAN’T STOP BOUNCING ON YOUR HUGE DICK, DON’T YOU!?♥ YOU GET OFF ON BREAKING FERTILE MOMMY BITCHE’S BRAINS WITH YOU’RE STUPIDLY PERFECT TEEN GOD-COCK~! HAMMER-FUCKING POOR MARRIED PUSSIES UNTILL THEIR NOTHING BUT YOUR TIGHT LITTLE COCKSLEVES WHILE THEIR WORTHLESS HUSBANDS ARE SLEEPING RIGHT THROUGH IT ALLLLLLLLLL~!♥”
Peg slammed down, hilting Max’s massive rod all the way to the balls as she hit her first orgasm of the night~! Barely missing a beat, Max only had time to bite his lip, as she redoubled her efforts; riding him with even more vigor as she came! 

“Don’t act like you’re not a part of this, Mrs. P~” Max said, mischief filling his eyes as they met PJ’s own for the briefest of moments, “Tell me how you really feel!” 

“OOOOOOOOOOHHHHH~! I FUCKING LOVE IT~!!!!!!!!♥♥♥ I’LL NEVER FORGIVE YOU MAX GOOF FOR WAITING ALL THIS TIME TO GIMME THIS DICK~! SO AS PUNISHMENT I’LL SPEND EVERY SECOND OF EVERY HOURE OF EVERY DAY FROM NOW ON FUCKING MY HOT MILF CUNT ON THAT FAT TEEN COCK OF YOURS~!♥ YOU CAUGHT THIS COUGER, SO YOU BETTER BE READY TO FEED HER RIGHT, MISTER~!”
“Mom!” PJ couldn’t help himself! hearing his own precious mother saying such thing to someone who could literally be her son~! The protest just burst out of him on its own!

Realizing there was a third party in the room caused Peg to pause her bouncing and slowly turn to face her son. But rather than fear, or shame, or even resignation painted on her face; PJ only saw the long familiar visage of hot parental furry!

“Pete Junior Pete! What in the hell do you think you’re doing!?” the MILF’s eyes blazed with motherly fire, “Can’t you see that Maxie and I are in the middle of something very important right now? That door was closed for a reason! Now, do you have anything to say for yourself?”

PJ sputtered, he stammered, but despite all his best efforts he could not muster a single coherent syllable in the face of Peg’s overwhelming wrath. He expected to see yet more anger filling her face, but instead he only met with a look of disgusted pity. 

“God, you really are so much like your father!” PJ thought he would rather face a thousand more scolding over hearing something like that, but his mom continued, “Not a goddamned backbone between the two of you! Neither of you could ever hope to hold a candle to a real man like Maxieeeeee~!!!!”

Her rant was cut off when the real man in question wrapped his arms around her and pulled her back down to him. Of course, Max had managed this in such a way that his hands stayed firmly planted on the MILF’s monster ass~! Her huge tits pancaked across his chest as he glared up into her surprised eyes. 

“That wasn’t very cool, Mrs. P, you shouldn’t talk to my best bud like that. PJ’s just fine right where he is, it’s me who’s not fucking you hard enough if you still have time to get distracted by him!”

The young Goof punctuated his statement by pistoning his cock up as far as it would go into the mother’s baby chamber! He didn’t leave this as a singular action for long, and soon he was jackhammering her womb with righteous abandon~!♥
“QooOooOOOooOh~!!!!!♥♥♥ I’m s-sorry, baby~!♥ I promise I’ll make it up to you-!♥” Peg was cut off once again when the teen shoved his hungry tongue into her mouth~! The MILF soon agreeing that actions would speak far louder than words now~! Returning the kiss with the skill of a top tier housewife~♥
Watching his best friend make out with his mom, PJ came to realize that he had no idea his mother could even show this depth of affection. It wasn’t that PJ would say he had a cold upbringing. In fact, until just a few minutes ago, he’d have said that his mother lavished him with affection. But now, witnessing the way she cooed and moaned; eyes replaced by love hearts as she rubbed her wet dream of a body all over his lucky as fuck best friend~!♥
PJ understood that this was more than just a passing fling. Max had truly tamed his mother in a way that his dad could never hope to match. Not in a hundred, million years of trying. In that instant PJ came to accept, no matter how much he didn’t want to, that even if he went and got his dad right now nothing would change. There was no force in the world that could keep these two perfectly matched lovers apart anymore. 

In a sense it was freeing for PJ’s guilty conscious. He hadn’t failed in keeping Max and his mother apart any more than a pebble could fail to stop an oncoming hurricane! There was simply nothing he could have done from the start!

In the time it took for PJ to process his realization, Max had flipped his mother around on the bed, giving her son a perfect view of Peg’s fuck-drunk ahegao face! The teen Goof was preparing to do the mommy doggy style, the dream of every healthy male who had ever stood behind the MILF for any length of time!♥
“Hey man don’t sweat it, I’m not mad or anything,” Max said as if there was reason for him to be so in the first place, “but your mom was right, we are kinda in the middle of something! Once we finish up here, I’ll listen to whatever you want, okay~?” 

But this was nothing close to a question as the young stud looked over Peggy’s ass like it was the last stake at the buffet~!♥ 

“Oh would you forget about him already~?♥ Hurry up and break my pussy with that gigantic Goof-cock~!♥ I need you to pump that hot young seed inside and make me a mama again~!♥♥♥”
This plea struck something deep inside of Max. Thoughts of the Peg Pete belly full and gravid with his, no their child, filled his mind. It would not leave him, calling out to some primaeval part of himself. Max wasn’t even sure of what came over him! In all likelihood the mother of two was already pregnant, considering all the times he’d pumped her full of his seed over the past weeks~! But the thought of there being even a chance that this wasn’t the case, that he could be living in a world where he hadn’t claimed this utterly perfect woman in the deepest more ancient sense of the word, was too terrible to even entertain!

Max took action, the time for thinking having long passed, and slammed every last inch of his dick as deep as it would go into Peg’s womb. His tip kissed the back of her cervix as he pancaked that MILF’s one of a kind dumptruck ass for everything he was worth~!♥ His hands sunk into the tender flesh of her breasts, finding the best pair of handholds in the goddamned world as his tongue wrestled with hers once more~♥ Exerting his dominance over every last inch of her, both body and mind~!♥
Their positions and ages were forgotten. No longer important for the act they were committed to. In that moment they were nothing more than alpha breeding bull and his fertile mommy cow, eager to do as nature intended and fuck until they couldn’t move anymore~!♥
As PJ watched his best friend breeding his mom only one emotion filled his heart, awe. From the way the swell of his mother’s hips came to meet Max’s own just right; like they were a pair of mechanisms crafted by an expert watchmaker, to the passion and energy that seemed to fill them unendingly~! The only word that came to PJ’s mind as he watched was, right~♥ 

This felt right. His mother and Max truly had been made for each other. He understood now that he and his father had just been placeholders, filling up his mother’s life until Max was ready to come and clam her as his own. In that sense he really ought to be grateful to his best friend~

Max didn’t have to let PJ stay and watch. He had no claim to Peg anymore. She wasn’t PJ’s mother now; she was Max’s bitch~! But he’d still considered their friendship and allowed him to see just how happy he’d be making the MILF from here on! 

And where else could PJ hope to witness such mind blowing, bed breaking, house shaking, ear splitting, foundation cracking, neighbor waking, wild animal sex again in his life~!♥♥♥ He’d certainly never be having it for himself! He didn’t think anyone other than Max could, and certainly not without a woman at least as perfect as his mom!

Thinking of things in this way, PJ really was still the luckiest son in the world! And it was only right that he show his appreciation of the gift his best bud has given him~! In the one way he could think of, by taking out his already hard cock and worshiping their new union in the lone way that seemed right…

***

There were a handful of moments that Max would count as defining to his life. Dancing onstage with Powerline, the first time he landed a 360 flip on his skateboard, or losing his v-card to his cousin Debbie those few short years ago~♥ But here, now, clapping the ever-loving fuck out of the one and only Peg Pete’s one and only MILF bubble booty with everything he’d got~!♥ Well it was quickly rocketing to the top of that list~!

It wasn’t the first time they’d done it, it wasn’t even the first time Max had plowed the plump and perfect mother like it was the last thing he’d ever do~!♥ But there was something different about this time, something that made it unique in its own right. This was the first time his best friend’s mom had ever come to him of her own accord~

Every time before this Max had to be the instigator, the one who pushed things along until they got to what they both truly wanted. Then there were no secrets, not when he was balls deep in the needy MILF pussy of his wildest wet dreams~!♥ But after, things inevitably returned to how they were before, with Peg playing like she hadn’t already been owned by his hung teen cock! 

He thought it was almost cute, and Max certainly didn’t mind the thrill of the hunt, but things would eventually have to change. For the future he had planned for them Peg would have to stop pretending that she still belonged with her fat, stupid, arrogant husband! Cutting her off cold turkey was the hardest thing the young stud had ever done! Mainly because it meant he couldn’t have any of that scrumptious mommy pie for the whole time either~!

Max never knew MILF withdrawal could be a thing, but he sure as hell had it bad! It was all he could do not to bend her over and give her what they’d both been missing first thing through the door, audience be damnned~!♥ But his restraint paid off~ First under the table and again right now~! Having the voluptuous mother of two act on her desire for him openly~!♥ Never had Max felt more like a god~! 

Other women had to work their asses off, both literally and figuratively to get him to fuck them half as hard as he was currently going at Peggy! Being honest, Max recognized himself as somewhat of a selfish lover, a consequence of getting his pick of bitches at any given time~ Not that he’d ever heard any complaints of course~♥ But there was just something about perfect lil Peggy~♥ Be it her porn star body, her fiery temperament, or the role she had played in his life up till now~♥♥♥ It all combined to make Max NEED to breed her as hard as he could at every opportunity! 

And the best part is he knew the feeling was mutual~!♥
Most girls would have passed out before he even really got serious, but not good ol Mrs. P~!♥ She could take every last inch he threw at her, or shoved inside her to be more accurate~ And give back just as much!♥PLAPPLAPPLAPPLAPPLAPPLAPPLAPPLAP~!♥♥♥ Rang out in a near Staccato rhythm as Max humped that MILF’s phat jiggly, wobble factory for everything he was worth~! But it still wasn’t enough!

The stud had no idea how one woman could be so mouthwateringly thicc and yet so mind-meltingly tight at the same time~!♥ He had to have more~! To go deeper~! To fuck her even harder~!♥ Max was an addict and Peg Pete was his fix~! He increased his tempo even further, rutting the perfect brood bitch with almost blinding speed! His hands sunk even deeper into the ample meat of her breasts, kneading those huge motherly tits like dough~!

Peg’s normally beautiful angle’s face was twisted into that of a bitch in heat~!♥ Tears of pleasure streamed down her cheeks; her pupils having long transformed into love hearts~! Her tongue hung out of her full fuckable lips, any ability at speech pounded right out of her mind! Replaced only with the ability to moan how much she loved her Maxie~♥ That is when her mouth wasn’t busy being dominated by the Goof’s own hot teen tongue!

It was the hardest either of the pair had ever fucked or been fucked in their entire lives! Which was really saying something considering Peg’s propensity for inspiring such ruthless fucking and Max’s tendency towards giving it! But it still wasn’t enough! It was close, but there was still something missing from scratching that itch deep down inside of Max! There was still one last thing to be done~

With a final god-like thrust Max buried his length deeper than any man had ever been inside of Peggy~! Feeling one last burst of pleasure as his crown popped past the barrier that was her cervix and barged its way right into her baby room~! This was it, the place where he would finally sow his seed inside this perfectly fertile MILF and at last feel complete as a male~♥
“FUCK! Get ready Mrs. P!” Max said through gritted teeth, “I’m about to give you a third kid!”

The sentiment behind these words was enough to stir Peggy’s mind from its funk-drunk stupor. A baby~? With her Maxie~?♥ Could there be any better fate~?

“YES! BREAK MY PUSSY YOU MOTHERFUCKING STUD~!♥ FUCKING MAKE ME INTO YOUR MILFY BABY-MAMA~!♥♥♥” 

“Fuck that! You’re gonna be my motherfucking WIFE from now on Mrs. P~!”

Max punctuated this declaration by letting loose and unloading the biggest, hottest, most unbelievably potent, nut shot of his life inside the busty mother of two~! 

Peg could literally feel each of his hot little swimmers fighting for the chance to knock up as many of her mature eggs as physically possible~♥
“OOOOOHH~!♥♥♥ YES BABY~! YOU FUCKING KNOCK MY TIGHT MILF PUSSY THE FUCK UP~! TURN ME INTO YOUR DOTEING, LOVEING MOMMY-WIFE~!♥ NOTHING IN THE WHOLE WORLD WOULD MAKE ME HAPPIER~!!!!!!♥”
Max rang out a primal roar of victory as he blasted his seed into the most sacred part of his best friend’s mother! Shot after white hot shot of potential future Goof’s eager for the chance to fertilize some lonely MILF eggs~♥Max’s eyes nearly rolling up in satisfaction as Peg’s mature mommy pussy worked its magic; hungerly milking his dick to the very last drop~! Ensuring that not one drop of his spunk was left out in the cold~ He could hardly comprehend how a woman could have two kids and yet still be so goddamned tight~!♥How any man who lived under the same roof as this perfectly breedable bimbo, never mind one who called himself her husband, could do anything but bust fat fucking nuts inside her morning, noon, and night was fucking beyond him~!♥♥♥
Finally, after what felt like an eternity of shared blissful release, Max sighed and collapsed onto his lover’s back; his softening cock still buried snugly in Peggy’s heavenly folds~♥ It took another long while for the teenage Goof’s brain to reboot enough to think about things other than breeding tight MILF pussy~ But at last he was able to remember that they were not alone in the bedroom. 

“So, PJ, buddy what was it you wanted again?” 

But when he turned Max saw only empty space where his best friend had been. Faint specks of his watery seed on the carpet the only sign that he had ever been there. 

Max shrugged and chucked to himself. 

“Guess it wasn’t that important after all, eh Mrs. P~?”

“Oh, would you forget about that loser already~!”

Her words were interrupted by a moan as, mostly thanks to the tender embrace of Peg’s kitty, Max’s dick was already beginning to return to its proper hardness~!♥
“Oooooh~!♥ You know I’m not as young as I used to be! I don’t know how many good eggs I still got left down there~♥” they both knew that was a bold-faced lie~ “So if you were really serious about knocking me up, we better do it at least a couple more times, just to be safe~♥”
Max bit his lip to keep from groaning as Peg started rocking her hips along his fully hard, but still very sensitive length~

“Goddamn, Mrs. P I love the way you think~!”

“Oh sweetie, if I’m going to be your wife from now on, I think you call me Peggy~♥”
***

Hours passed as the night turned into early morning in that unassuming suburb of Spoonervile. While the men of the Pete clan may have escaped into the cold embrace of sleep either through ignorance or guilt, the furious sounds of Max Goof breeding his new mommy wife echoed throughout the house as fiercely as ever~! Yet the two lovers were not the only ones still awake at this hour~

One room over, the only daughter of the Pete house lay on her bed her ear pressed firmly against the wall separating her room from her parent’s one. Her slender hand disappearing between the heavenly swell of her thighs~ Fingered buried deep in her virgin quim as she listened to her crush furiously rutting her mom! Max let lose an alpha male roar as he nutted for the dozenth time that night and Pistol followed her mother right over the edge into orgasm~!♥
She barely had time to catch her breath before the sound of Max’s grunting and her mother’s squealing once more filled the house! It was enough to drive a girl mad~! In the best possible way~♥ Pistol was sure she now had enough spank material to last her entire lifetime! Just the manly grunts Max made while he was balls deep in a bitch was enough to make Pistol’s panties melt~! It could almost make her forget that the lucky bitch he was currently balls deep in was her own fucking mom!

Pistol’s hand burst back into motion, not giving her poor clitty a second of rest~! The barely legal bimbo wasn’t sure if she had ever been this horny before or this pissed! Why! Why had Max picked that old hag over her!? Sure, Pistol could admit that her mom was a little bit hotter than other women her age, but why would a perfect hunk like Max go for an old used up pussy when a hot new model was sitting right here for the taking~!?

Another orgasm was fast approaching as Pistol imagined it was her getting Max to make all those noises instead of her mom~! That it was her wiggling and writhing beneath that Adonis-like body while his big fat cock was milked by her tight teen pussy~!♥♥♥ Her smile widened as she thought about how pretty soon that fantasy would become her reality~! She hoped her mom was enjoying her time with Max while it lasted, because pretty soon he and his perfect dick were going to be all hers~!♥
