
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Samuel didn't understand how life worked. Riding on the city bus towards his apartment, he tried to figure how life could be so strange. He had just turned 18 last month and although he was still a virgin, he'd had three pretty serious girlfriends. On one hand he had been very lucky to fall in love three times with girls who had also fallen for him. 

His friends certainly thought he was very lucky, as most of them didn't have anything but very short lived flings. Only one of his friends had had sex, and the relationship had soured so quickly that he didn't get the chance to do it a second time. And since then, the girl had spread really bad rumors about him and it made his life a living hell. 

None of Samuel's friends thought he was a virgin, of course. Three stable girlfriends and no sex? Ha! But it was true. Samuel had spent about 18 months out of the last two years in relationships with pretty girls. Pretty and cool girls. Pretty, cool and sexy girls. But alas pretty, cool, sexy and very prudish girls. 

And so, on the other hand, those three relationships had been very frustrating. It was insanely disappointing when he discovered that his first serious girlfriend was a prude. She had been so much into kissing, had moaned deliciously during their hours-long cuddling and kissing sessions. At first, when he found out that her breasts were off limits, he thought that it would just be a matter of time. Nope. She wanted to wait. Later on, while he had been allowed to explore more skin with his other two girlfriends, none of them had been opened to actual sex. 

Because of this, Samuel had turned to porn a lot more than he would otherwise have. Then again he was much more intrigued by erotica and hentai rather than by typical porn his friends seemed to enjoy. He was pretty much opened to and interested by every sort of fantasies and even quite a few fetishes. Lately, because of his last girlfriend Erica, he had been exploring hentai comics containing girls with really big nipples. Just thinking about his last girlfriend's engorged nipples, which he had been allowed to suck only three times in seven months, made his cock stiffen. Samuel shook his head and tried to think about something else. Riding in the public bus with an erection was a bad idea. 

Especially since Candace was sitting in the back of the bus. Had been at the gym with him as well. Candace was one of the prettiest girl in school. Although she didn't acknowledge that he even existed, the last thing Samuel wanted was to embarrass himself in front of her. And given that he was wearing only his soft gym mesh shorts, his erection would have been very visible. 

Samuel grinned. "Well, maybe she'd notice me if she saw the length of my cock?" he thought. When Erica had seen his erect cock the first time, her eyes had opened wide. He wasn't huge, exactly, but he was definitely above average. Large condoms fitted him quite tightly. Not that he had ever used one for its intended purpose, of course. Even Erica, as impressed as she had been, had barely touched him with her fingers. But he had tried a few condoms. Just in case. Just to be ready. Samuel sighed deeply. 

For a few weeks before he broke things off with Erica, he had seriously began hoping that she would say yes. But nope. And showing his erect cock to one of the most popular girls in school, in the school bus, wasn't a good idea. Not even remotely. He sighed again, letting his head drop against the window. 

Samuel looked outside, feeling his arousal simmering. He knew he would have to masturbate once he got back home. Two years of solid sexual frustration had led him to explore his own sexuality. And 90 minutes of workout in the gym, surrounded by quite a few pretty girls and beautiful women, had only heightened his already high normal arousal level. What would he read today? Probably the second chapter of that insanely hot story he had found yesterday. The one about the hot MILF.

He thought about his own MILF... and laughed alone in the bus. His own MILF! The audacity! While Samuel didn't have a MILF of his own, there still was a woman in his life who fit the bill. Fit the bill quite perfectly. His landlady Stacy was definitely a MILF, seemingly made of curves that girls his age could only dream about. Slim figure, in pretty good shape, long brown hair, very large breasts with a small waist and nicely rounded hips. The whole package. Since she had two young children, she was technically a mother that Samuel would like to fuck! The fact that her children spent their weeks in a private boarding school didn't change the fact that she was a MILF!

Since moving to an apartment in her duplex, Samuel had been shocked by how sexy she was. And so he had read (among other subjects) many stories about MILFs having sex with much younger guys. He had done nothing about it though, of course. Well, not quite nothing. Once he had grabbed one of her bras and had masturbated with it in the laundry room in the basement. He hadn't cummed on it, but he had been tempted! 

Back in the present, Samuel glanced at Candace as he stepped out of the bus. She didn't even look at him. Nothing. Even though they had been assigned together for a homework a month ago. He sighed again and stepped off the bus. "Screw her!" he thought. A minute later he was home. He headed downstairs to drop his gym clothes in the hamper. "Anyone here?" he asked aloud. No answer. He pulled his t-shirt off as he climbed the stairs and was about to pull his shorts off when he saw Stacy. Or at least his Stacy's ass. She was kneeling in front of the drier and had most of her upper body inside the drier. Samuel's jaw dropped. The deep curve of the small of her back enhanced the sexiness of her ass as it seemed to surge upwards. He couldn't take his eyes off of it. 
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