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      A small group of what some may call Cougars, or MILFS were sitting around a garden table at Bones Manor drinking tea or coffee and talking about their special, little club. Not many knew about this club. Only a select few were invited to join. Here, every woman 
      put
       their differences aside to enjoy the finer things in life. Now that Voldemort was gone, they intended to step things up a notch. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Amelia, ‘ow are the arrangements coming for our little party this weekend?” Apolline Delacour asked. She was looking forward to letting her hair down and having a great time. She loved her husband, but the man just didn’t know how to have a good time. Apolline was still young at heart and wanted to live life to the fullest. Her husband Jean was satisfied with sitting by a fire and reading his Quidditch magazines. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Amelia Bones spoke up. “Everything is on schedule. The party planners that you recommended are doing a wonderful job. That Ginny Weasley certainly knows how to throw a party. I still think about that Beach Bash that we had a few months ago.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “As do I,” Emma Granger chimed in, giggling at the memory. “I was hungover for nearly two days. I don’t think I’ll funnel firewhiskey again any time soon.”
    

    
      
    

    
      The ladies all burst into laughter. Emma was the only one brave enough to take a funnel full of the magical liquor. Next time, she wouldn’t be so eager to take on such a dare. 
    

    
      
    

    
      
        “Will Narcissa attend this time, Andie?” Amelia asked, turning to the brunette at her side. “Last time she was nowhere to be seen.” Andromeda Tonks nodded her head. 
        

      
    

    
      “Yes, she’ll be there. Last time she was still trying to get her family in order. Lucius had just been sentenced to life in prison and her son was still acting like a shithead. Fortunately, she was able to straighten everything out.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Where will the party be this time?” one of the ladies asked. Amelia answered. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “We’ve rented out a club in Knockturn Alley. We’ll have a private Floo address set for the occasion.”
    

    
      
    

    
      The ladies finished their meeting laughing and thinking about the fun that they would inevitably have. 
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      “Hmm. Let’s see. Yes, that’s very good,” Ginny said, examining the goods. Her small hand was on Harry Potter’s cock as she stroked it to full hardness. Harry was completely nude while Ginny and Hermione ogled him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I can’t believe I let you two talk me into this,” Harry said, standing there while Hermione came up from behind and palmed his ass cheek. Giving it a squeeze, she found it to her liking. Ginny snorted. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You get to shake your thing in front of a bunch of horny women. I have no doubt that they’ll devour you whole,” Ginny giggled. “Most men would kill to be in your place. Besides, they’re paying top dollar for you. You were requested by Amelia Bones personally. Harry shook his head and turned to his best friend. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I already knew that Ginny was running this business, but I had no idea that you were in on it as well,” Harry told her. Hermione just smiled and gave his ass a pat. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’ve always been a silent partner in this. I just kept it to myself because it wasn’t a big deal. Now, I’ve decided to get a bit more involved,” she told him. Turning to Ginny, she said, “I can’t believe that my mother is part of the club,” Hermione shook her head. “She must be sowing some wild oats now that my parents decided to divorce.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry perked up. He had met Hermione’s mom on several occasions. He found the older woman very sexy. Hermione saw him perk up and snorted. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “If you’re going to please my mum, then you need to do it right. Let me see what he’s working with,” Hermione said, taking Ginny’s place. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “He’s bloody massive!” Ginny exclaimed, grabbing the tape measure. Hermione held his cock while Ginny measured. “Nearly eleven inches!” she gasped. Hermione did as well. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “He’s thick as well,” Hermione licked her lips. She held him in her palm while she brushed the fingers of her other hand over his length. Ginny joined in and cupped his balls. He felt her juggle them in her palm and gently rub them with the pad of her thumb. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Maybe after the party, we can test him out ourselves,” Ginny shuddered. “I imagine that Harry could be a real money-maker for us. Every bachelorette party within a thousand miles will want this beast flopping around for the ladies.”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Now wait a …” He was cut off by Hermione. Her hand started beating him off while Ginny fondled his balls. Harry moaned and closed his eyes. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Typical man,” Hermione snorted. “A bit of pleasure and he forgets everything else. Still, Ginny does make a good point. I’d definitely like to test the goods,” she said sexily. Harry just decided to shut up and count his blessings. 
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      It was nearing midnight, and the ladies of the party were thoroughly enjoying themselves. The alcohol was flowing freely, and the ladies didn’t have to worry about pureblood politics or embarrassing their families in public. Whatever happened behind closed doors would stay with the club permanently. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Where’s this entertainment that you’ve been speaking about?” Narcissa said, drinking down another glass of expensive wine. The blonde MILF had had more than a few glasses and had a pretty good buzz going. The rest of the ladies nodded in agreement. They too were buzzed and ready for a bit of fun. Amelia giggled. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Alright, alright. I’ll bring it in,” she told them. Clearing her throat, she called out, “Slaveboy! Oh, Slaveboy! Come on in. We’re ready!” 
    

    
      
    

    
      The chatter stopped when Harry Potter walked in wearing only a Nundu patterned man-thong. Suddenly, a female wolf-whistle broke the ice. Giggling erupted from the group of women. Amelia grabbed him by the front of his underwear and pulled him close. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “He’s so yummy! Isn’t that right, girls?” Harry heard their yells of agreement. He tried to hide the blush on his cheeks as Amelia fondled his covered cock. “Merlin, it’s so big!” she said, squeezing the bulge that he was sporting. The ladies took turns examining and fondling him before he came to Mrs. Granger. She smiled at him fondly before spinning him around. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “OWW!” Harry yelped when Emma bit his ass cheek. The ladies continued to giggle as she stuck her hand between his legs from behind. She was fondling his cock before grabbing the waistband of his underwear and pulling them down. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Merlin!” the ladies gasped when his long, hard cock sprang out. Suddenly, Emma was standing behind him, one hand feeling his hard abs while the other beat him off. Harry moaned as the other women looked on. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Has this thing been inside of my daughter?” Emma asked, stroking him faster and faster. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Not yet,” Harry moaned as he watched Narcissa Malfoy pull up a chair in front of him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “So I get to use it first? Good,” she smiled while Narcissa sat in the chair and crossed her legs. She saw Harry stare at the smooth, creamy skin of her thighs and smirked. Slowly she pulled up the hem of her dress and showed him her panties. Then, the sexy blonde spread her legs and showed him her panty-covered pussy. While his eyes were glued to the area between her legs, Narcissa grabbed the crotch of her panties and pulled them aside. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “You’re the first person since my husband to see this,” Narcissa told him, using two fingers to spread her lips open and expose her wet, pink insides. As Narcissa began to finger herself, Amelia and Andromeda kneeled on each side of him. Both looked up at him and smiled before they pulled their tops down at the same time. Amelia’s huge breasts spilled out, and she quickly pinched her nipples between her fingers. Andromeda’s breasts were smaller than Amelia’s but still big enough to keep his attention. She was jiggling a breast in each hand to entice him. Before long, both women leaned in and started licking his shaft. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As Emma beat him off and the other two women licked and sucked on his hard shaft, he continued to watch Narcissa play with herself. Next, his former professor, Aurora Sinistra walked up behind Narcissa, completely nude and started to kiss her shoulder while pulling the top of Narcissa’s dress down. Her pale, lovely tits fell out as her top was lowered. The clash of Aurora’s darker skin against Narcissa’s pale skin was incredible to Harry. He would love to get both women in bed at the same time. 
    

    
      
    

    
      It seemed that Amelia wanted to play and got in front of him. Wrapping her large tits around his massive cock, she started bouncing her breasts as Andromeda spit on his cock to add lubrication. Emma had lowered herself and began licking and kissing all over his toned ass. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry couldn’t help himself and spurted cum all over Amelia’s big tits. Andromeda grabbed his cock and stroked it until he ran dry. Having taken a special potion, Harry was immediately filled with cum again and ready for more. Eyeing Narcissa’s perfect pussy, he pushed his way through the group of ladies that were grabbing at his body and slammed all the way into Narcissa with a single thrust. She squealed loudly as her pussy clamped down on him. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry wasted no time in brutally fucking the gorgeous MILF. He held her around her thighs and repeatedly slammed into her. Her wet, silky walls were gripping him tightly as her mouth-watering tits bounced and flopped from the impacts. Aurora leaned in and began kissing him while groping Narcissa’s jiggling breasts. Harry gladly added his tongue into the mix as he felt hands and lips touching and kissing all over his body. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Narcissa suddenly came hard and clamped down on him. He was spun around which made his cock slip from Narcissa’s heavenly depths. Seeing that a bed had been conjured, he saw a nude Emma Granger on the bed on all fours, shaking her ass. Never one to turn down such an invitation, she hopped onto the bed and rubbed his arousal-covered cock against her pussy. Andromeda leaned down and took him into her mouth and sucked him clean before she held this cock against Emma’s opening. Aurora pushed his ass from behind and made him slip into Hermione’s mom. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Emma threw her head back and screamed. “Careful! You’re way bigger than my ex-husband!” The ladies all laughed while Emma moaned like a whore. Andromeda was tossed down next to him while Amelia pried her legs open. Her panties were pulled off, and Amelia leaned in and began licking and sucking on Andromeda’s slick folds. Soon, the entire club smelled like wet pussy. Emma’s ass cheeks were rippling as Harry held onto her waist and fucked her furiously. Aurora was kissing and licking his neck while she played with Emma’s asshole. Reaching under her, Harry toyed with Emma’s hard, damp clit which made the older woman scream and cum on him. Harry groaned and pulled out, coated Emma’s bare back with streaks of white cum. Aurora leaned in and started licking the cum from her back while Harry got behind her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      He spread her cheeks with his hands and buried his face in her naked cunt. Aurora let out a gasping curse as his tongue slithered over her asshole and down to her wet slit. Behind him, he felt someone come up and reach under him. One hand was playing with his balls while another hand started jerking him off again. Harry wrapped his lips around Aurora’s clit and happily sucked it until she came as well. Turning around, he saw Narcissa opening her mouth and holding his cock to her lips. He threaded his fingers through her hair and let loose. A string of thick cum slashed across her face and left a dripping line. Another spurt shot straight into her mouth. She closed her mouth and smiled as he continued to coat her face in his seed. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry flopped back onto the bed, smiling widely and breathing heavily. He was in a bit of a daze and didn’t even know who had jumped on his cock. All that he knew was that another horny MILF was fucking herself on his cock, and he suspected that this would continue deep into the night. 
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