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It was turning out to be a great night! My rigid cock was balls deep in my ex-girlfriend Barb’s mother. Her tight, wet pussy felt fantastic on my cock as I fucked her hard, doing it doggie style as she moaned and groaned while her tits and earrings swayed and her butt cheeks jiggled every time I rammed her. She had deep throated me before I started fucking her and my balls were ready to explode when she made a request.

“Fuck me in the ass, Stan!” 

I had never fucked a girlfriend’s Mother before, but if they were all like Jean, I would make it my first choice from now on. She was hotter than a firecracker and was adventurous as hell.

I pulled out and massaged her anus with Vaseline while she groaned, then positioned my rock hard cock at her asshole. Jean was about to lose her anal cherry.

I’ll explain how we got to this point.
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Barb drops a bombshell

[image: ]


I was on days off from my job as an active duty Air Force air crew member at a base in Northern Indiana, when I got the phone call. I had dated a nice lady named Barbara off and on in the winter and spring and had some great sex with her. She had broken up with me when she got engaged, which was understandable. Before the engagement, we had a wild weekend of nonstop sex while she sowed her wild oats before her impending engagement. We had a great time, and I wished her the best when I heard the news that she had gotten engaged. 

I dated some other ladies in the interim and went on some Air Force trips, but I was in kind of a dry spell for sex. I wasn’t worried about it. Somehow, I always ended up getting some nookie without pushing the issue.

Barb called me unexpectedly and wanted to meet for a drink after work at the NCO club on the air base. I could not imagine what this would be about since she had not talked to me since she told me she had got engaged, but she said it was important and could not wait. 

I was at the club at the appointed time, wearing my date clothes, which were a navy blazer over grey slacks and a long-sleeved pale blue shirt. I had fashionable loafers on with stylish socks. For an Air Force Staff Sergeant, I was looking pretty spiffy. She arrived almost on time, and we got a table away from others where we could talk in private. She had noticed my clothes and commented. “You look nice, Stan.”

“Thanks.”

We looked at each other in silence. It was her idea to meet, so I waited for her to initiate the conversation. Finally, she started.

“I imagine you are wondering why I wanted to talk after I got engaged and said I could not see you again.”

I just nodded. I was going to let her talk it out.

“Stan, I’ve done something stupid.”

I waited.

“I was out last night with my friends and my Mom, and I got a little drunk.”

I said, “No crime in that, as long as you don’t drive.”

She went on, “No, it’s what I talked about. They were teasing me about not getting any good sex since you and I dated. I made a mistake and said sex with Rob was not as ... satisfying as with you.”

I stared at her, waiting.

She hesitated and took a gulp of her drink. Liquid courage. I waited.

“Then I told them that was right and how I was sure missing doing it with you, and how you and I had the best sex that I’d ever had in my life. About how you could make me come multiple times, and you know ... could do me hard when I wanted it that way.”

Oh, my goodness. Where was this headed? I was looking at her straight in the eyes.

“And what else, Barb?”

“And then they teased me some more and asked if they could call you since I wasn’t going to see you anymore.”

I could not believe this. “And then what?”

Her words came in a rush. “So, I said they could call you and gave them your phone number. They said they could not wait to call you and make a date so they could see what I was talking about.”

I was getting pretty pissed off. “So, you gave your girlfriends my phone number and gave them your blessing to have sex with me? Is that it?”

She was not done. “That’s not all, Stan. One of them was my mother.”

I was floored. My voice involuntarily raised several decibels. “Your mother is going to call me for sex? Are you fucking insane?”

Barb buried her face in her hands. “Oh, Stan. I’m so ashamed. I don’t know what to do.”

I sat for a minute, absolutely stunned. “Here’s what you’re going to do. Call your mother and tell her that you changed your mind, that I’m not going to be passed around to her or your friends as a boy toy just because you got engaged and don’t need me anymore!”

She was crying. “I’m so sorry! I’ll talk to them, but they were so interested and excited about meeting you ... I don’t know if I can turn that off. It may make it worse!”

“Well, Barb. Here’s what I’m going to do. If any of them call me, I will meet with them and explain that while you and I were friends once, that does not give them the key to Stan’s stud service.” 

She was sniffling. “I guess I deserve that. You said we were friends, like used to be.”

I was furious. “Do you think we are still friends after this?”

Crying again, she said, “No, I don’t think so. I blabbed about our private experiences and violated your trust.”

I was starting to calm down a little. “I mean we did not swear a privacy pledge or anything, but that’s just common sense, Barb.”

“You’re right, Stan. I made a mistake, and I’m sorry.

I reached across and took her hand. “I accept your apology.”

A wan smile came across her face. She blew her nose and sat up straighter.

“Thank you. I’m sorry to put you in this position.”

Trying to make light of the situation, I said, “And who knows, some of your friends may work out and be great sex partners.”

She blurted out, “Even my Mom?”

I was still feeling a little pissed off, and out of spite, I said, “I don’t know about that, Barb. What do you think? Should I have sex with your Mom?”

She shook her head. “She’ll chicken out, there is no way she’ll call you.”

I wanted to push the point home. “But if she does, is it okay with you if I have sex with your Mom?”

She looked defiant. “If she calls you and you find her attractive, go for it.”

I had never had a conversation like this in my life. I drained my drink and took a deep breath, then let it out, feeling the anger leave me.

“Shall we have another drink and talk about something else, like the old friends we are?”

She tried to smile. “I’d like another drink with my old friend.”

We sat together for a while, trying to talk about everything but me having sex with her Mom. To say it was awkward would be an understatement.
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