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 Pushing my lawnmower down the sidewalk with one hand and carrying a small jerrycan of gas in the other, I make my way down the street in the sunshine, knocking on doors and asking people if they’d like their grass cut for $20. Work has been a bit hard to find lately so I’m doing whatever I can to have a little spending money in my pocket, as it’s getting embarrassing asking my folks if I can borrow a few bucks at 22 years of age.








 The next house along the way looks like a possible yes
 , I think to myself as I walk up its driveway, my mower rolling in front of me. A large house, well kept, except for the slightly longer than normal grass, looking just ripe for a fresh cutting. Ringing the doorbell I try to make myself look as friendly and approachable as possible, having only got 2 people to say yes so far this morning.







 The door opens and I’m stunned by how hot the woman who opens the door is. A total MILF, she’s absolutely smoking, dressed in a short robe, loosely tied around her narrow waist, her massive tits almost forcing their way out of it. Her deep cleavage prominent and daring me to stare, my eyes sweep up and down, enraptured, her narrow waist widening out into a thick pair of hips, her bare thighs visible, coming out from under her robe’s inadequate length, barely hiding her underwear. Her hourglass figure surprising me, it takes me a full three seconds before I’ve even bothered to finally look her in the eyes. When I do, they pierce straight into me, smokey and alluring, her long eyelashes and mascara making her look sultry, her large brown eyes twinkling as she watches me gawping at her. Thick hazelnut hair spills over her shoulders and two plump lips adorn her mouth, turned up into a smile as she greets me.







 “Hello young man.” She says, her eyes now sweeping me, dressed in shorts and shirt, my shoes still flecked with grass from the previous mowing.







 “Uhh, Hi! My name’s Jake, and I’m out today seeing if people want their grass cut. Would you like your grass cut? Only $20.” I say, my pitch not coming out as smoothly as it had been all morning, the stunning MILF’s piercing eyes and massive cleavage putting me off my stroke.







 “Well hello there, Jake. I’m Mandy. I must say, this is perfect timing. Normally my son would come around and cut my lawn but he’s on his honeymoon and I was thinking about getting something done as it’s starting to look a little scruffy out there.” She answers, motioning with her arm to indicate the general front yard.







 “Perfect! I’ll get straight to it then, shall I?” I reply, happy to soon be another $20 richer, and also happy to have gotten to see such awesome tits in the flesh and not on a screen today.







 “Sounds good Jake, I’ll just go and make sure I have $20 in real money on me, so much is paid with electronics now, aren’t they?” Mandy says, turning to go inside.







 Upon turning, Mandy gives me a great view of her ass as she walks away, her robe
 barely
 covering her ass, the lines of her cheeks peeking out from under the robe, a hint of white panty flashing at me a few times as she walks deeper into her home. My cock twitching, I try to burn the image of her fine ass into my brain. Returning a minute later, Mandy hands me a 20, her soft hand brushing mine and giving me a small jolt of electricity. Going back inside but leaving her door open, Mandy leaves me to my job which I make short work of, her lawn a little long but otherwise very well kept, her edges easy to trim and soon looking mint again. Breaking a little bit of a sweat but otherwise feeling like it’s certainly not the hardest way to earn 20 bucks.







 Knocking on her doorframe, I call out to Mandy that I’m all done and she appears around a corner, approaching me with a smile as she takes in her lawn, once again looking grand. “Thank you, Jake, it looks wonderful. Tell me, would you be able to come back in 2 weeks to do it again? My son won’t be finished with his honeymoon for another month or so.”







 “Sure.” I answer, happy to lock in future earnings.







 “Great, I’ll give you the money now, think of it as a deposit.” Mandy says, reaching into her robe pocket to grab some money, but dropping it to the ground by accident as she reaches out. “Shoot,” She says, as she turns around and bends over to pick up the note, giving me a full flash of her amazing voluptuous ass, her white panties wrapped around her flawless cheeks.







 Almost without thinking, my phone is in my hand and I’m taking a snap, a great opportunity to get a photo of Mandy’s ass for jerking off to later. I press the button just as she’s scooping the note off the ground and my blood freezes as the phone makes the familiar shutter sound of a picture being taken. Putting my phone back in my pocket lightning fast I try to act nonchalant as Mandy turns around but one look at her face and I know I’m busted.







 “I think you should come inside, Jake. We need to have a little chat.” Mandy says, her expression inscrutable.







 “Ok.” I squeak, unable to believe I was dumb enough to do that with the sound effect still on.







 Following her inside and wondering my fate, she sits me down on her couch and sits opposite me, her gown really not helping me keep my eyes off her, her legs and breasts staring at me, her skin looking so flawless and her scent so alluring.







 “Taking photos of someone without them knowing is pretty gross, Jake.” Mandy finally says, her eyes piercing mine.







 “I’m really sorry, Mandy, I just saw your butt and did it without thinking.”







 “You like my butt, do you Jake?” Mandy asks, watching me.







 “Yeah, you have a great ass, Mandy.”







 “So you thought you’d just take a photo of it without asking?”







 “I have no excuse, I’m sorry.” I repeat.







 “You younger people. Too afraid to just ask, wanting to do everything on your phones. Did it ever cross your mind to flirt with me?” Mandy asks.







 “Ummm, no, I mean, I wouldn’t want to be rude or anything.”







 “As opposed to taking a photo of my butt without asking rude? Haha, I shouldn’t laugh but it’s actually funny how your mind appears to work.”







 Not knowing what to say in reply, I sit there silently, waiting to see how this will play out.







 “So, let’s look at the facts. There’s a young man called Jake, and he likes a woman called Mandy’s butt. What should Jake do if Jake would like to maybe get a chance to touch Mandy’s butt? Should he take a photo and jerk off at home alone, or should he ask her if she’d like a drink?” Mandy says, watching me with her piercing eyes, a playful smile upon her lips.







 “Would...
 would you
 like to go out for a drink, Mandy?” I ask her, a lump in my throat.







 “Yes. See how easy that was? But, If we’re going out for a drink, you’d better shower first.” Mandy says, standing up. “Come with me.” She adds, taking my hand and leading me down her hallway to the bathroom. Turning on the water, she tells me to strip off as she leaves the bathroom with a smile.







 Hopping under the hot running water, my cock throbbing and fully awake, I lather myself up as I try to digest the last few minutes. The image of Mandy’s ass continuously coming to the fore, goading my cock to stay full and aching with lust.







 “We’ll have to make sure you clean your back too.” Mandy says, appearing next to me and making me jump. Taking the soap from my hands, she starts to lather my back, her robe getting drenched as the water splashes off me and sprays her. Her hands rubbing over my back, I keep myself turned from her, trying to hide my erection while wondering what the hell is going on. Lower and lower her hands go, until she’s rubbing my ass cheeks, her fingers digging in as she squeezes my butt and moans approvingly behind me.







 Her slippery hands reach around and rub my lower abdomen, setting off a flock of butterflies inside me. Kissing my back, Mandy a good 10 inches shorter than me, I feel her hands go lower and grasp my throbbing cock, one hand stroking me off under the shower’s spray while her other fondles my heavy balls, making me sigh in pleasure as her soapy hands ‘clean’ my length.







 “Your cock feels so good in my hands, Jake.” Mandy says over my shoulder and into my ear, her increasingly wet robes and body pressed against me, her hand gripping my shaft and pumping, teasing the knob on each upward stroke. “Isn’t it nicer to have someone else jerk you off?”







 “Mmm,” I reply, her skilled hands making my length tingle with pleasure.







 “You were going to jerk off while looking at the picture of my ass, weren’t you?”







 “Mmm, yes, Mandy,” I moan, her hands so nice on my cock and balls, the warm water showering down on me.







 “Probably imagining that you were fucking it, yes?” Mandy continues.







 “Yes.” I reply, my hand steadying myself against the smooth tiles of the shower wall as I lower my head, my eyes closed, enjoying the best handjob I’ve ever received.







 “So naughty, Jake.” Mandy purrs into my ear, her hand pumping faster, my hips bucking, the wet sounds of her handjob filling the shower. Breathing heavy, I can feel my balls lifting under Mandy’s palm, an orgasm fast approaching as her skilled hands do their work. Mandy can feel it too, her kisses dotting all over my back. “Do you want to come, Jake?”







 “Yes Mandy,” I moan, my hips bucking in time to her strokes, my knob aching for release.







 “You can feel it building, your hard cock wanting to explode any second?”







 “Mmm, yes.”







 “Well you don't get to come yet, young man.” Mandy says, her hands disappearing from my crotch, leaving me standing there under the water, pumping my pelvis almost comically into the air, so close yet so far now from a release, my head shaking as the teasingly good feeling runs through my body. I’m so fucking hard right now, my legs trembling, my cock needing to come. Chuckling, Mandy pats my ass and gives it a playful squeeze. “You’ll have to work a little harder than that if you want me help you come, Jake.”







 Turning around, my manhood standing out and brushing against Mandy as I face her, I take in the fresh view, her wet robe glued now to her curves, her breasts, now unadorned with a bra, covered in the robe’s wet form fitting material, hanging pendulously and full, her nipples creating two beacons in the fabric. Her plunging cleavage, with warm water running down it, calls out to me and I reach out with both hands and cup her massive natural tits, lifting them in my palms to feel their weight, the heat of her body warmer than the water, my thumbs caressing her erect nipples as I lean in to kiss her. Wrapping her arms around me, she leans in too and we kiss, the water cascading over us, her full, pouty lips mashing against mine as I kiss her ferociously, my lust and passion at an all time high, my need for a woman’s touch having never been so intense before, my every fiber telling me I must have this MILF, simply
 must
 .







 Peeling her soaked robe from her shoulders it falls to the shower floor with a wet thud, her bare breasts swaying as they’re freed. Pulling away, I openly admire her body, my hungry look taking in her tits and roving over her belly to her sex, a small rectangle of trimmed hair demarking her mons, the swell of her pubis making my heat levels rise even further as it glistens in the water, the promise of intense pleasure just hidden below.







 Pulling her back to me, my hands holding her close, my palms slither down her sides and I cup her full ass, kneading her perfect cheeks in my hands, shaking her ass as my lust makes me grind my hard cock against her, wanting to be inside her so bad. Kissing her mouth, my hands playing with ass, I start to explore her neck with my lips, kissing her as the water showers down on us, my mouth travelling over her breasts, my tongue flicking over her nipples, sucking them and teasing them. Bending my knees, I make my way lower, kissing her stomach, Mandy’s hands running through my wet hair as I go lower and lower. Now on my knees, her pussy before me, I grab Mandy’s thighs and urge them apart, Mandy complying, her legs spreading and her sex revealing itself to me, two thick lips, smooth and shiny in the water, puffy with need.







 Looking up at her and smiling, I kiss her lips, my tongue flicking out to taste her, her pussy’s aroma wonderful, her sex’s taste amazing. Her back curving, Mandy thrusts her pelvis forward, all the better to watch me eating her out. Her mons pressed against my nose, I starts to lick and lap at her sex, great big swipes of my tongue, taking her all in, sucking and kissing her lips, gyrating my face as I bury it into her pussy, her hands holding my hair.







 Her eyes piercing into mine, our stares in a deadlock, I swirl my tongue around her clit for the first time and suck it, Mandy’s stare finally breaking as she closes her eyes and bites her lip, the pleasure too intense. Chuckling in my throat at ‘winning’ the staring contest, I focus on her clit, sucking it harder, feeling it fill and swell between my lips, her sensitive bud making her buck and twitch as my mouth attacks her sex.







 Grinding herself against me, standing on her toes, my head tilted back, Mandy practically straddling my face, her hand gripping my hair as her other tweaks and teases her nipples. My own hands holding her full ass, I feel her pelvis jolt back and forth as she rides my face like her favourite pillow, grinding one out while I taste her nectar.







 Staring at me intensely, her massive tits swaying as she leans forward over me, her pussy against my mouth and my tongue either buried inside her or swirling around her clit, I feel her bucks getting more and more jerky as an orgasm fast approaches her.







 “That’s it Jake, eat this pussy, yes. Yes, that’s it. Eat it Jake, eat my pussy
 .” Mandy moans, her sex pummeling back and forth over my face, my mouth slick with her pussy moreso than the water.







 Feeling a tremble run through her legs, I hold on to Mandy and smile inwardly as her grip on my hair becomes almost painful and she starts to shudder, her pelvis bucking madly on my face, Mandy pulling my head harder into her sex as she grinds out her orgasm on my mouth. Basically standing over me with my face being the corner of a washing machine on its spin cycle. Mandy holds me in place and comes again and again, her large breasts swinging as I look up and watch, Mandy’s eyes screwed shut as her climaxes run through her, her stomach flexing and bending her double, her ass flexing in my hands and she bucks back and forth over my hungry mouth.







 Moaning and sighing, bucking slower and slower, Mandy’s orgasm slowly comes to an end, the odd twitch or tremble still hitting her every now and then as she her body comes down, her hands relaxing on my hair, her thighs no longer flexing as she lowers herself from her toes back to her feet, her sex sliding over my face as she stands, her breasts heaving as she takes in large gulps of air. Still kneeling, my cock throbbing between my legs, I look up at this MILF beauty, her face flushed with orgasm, her pussy dribbling her lust down her thigh, mixing with the shower’s spray.







 Smiling at me hungrily, Mandy turns off the water and helps me to my feet, stepping out of the shower and handing me a large towel, soft and luxurious feeling. Drying myself, I watch Mandy’s body jiggle as she pats herself dry, her ass and thighs calling to me, making my already hard cock ache even more for her. Dry enough for Mandy’s purposes, she grabs me by the cock and leads me to her bedroom, her full ass wobbling as I follow her, it’s seductive sway hypnotic. Reaching out, I squeeze her ass as we walk, her smooth freshly washed skin amazing to the touch.







 Entering her room she leads me by the dick to her bed, a large one covered in thick blankets, the day’s sunlight beaming through her open curtains. Pushing me onto the bed on my back, I scooch up as she crawls up to join me, hunger in her eyes, locked onto my throbbing cock. Kissing her way up my legs, she tickles my inner thighs with her pouting lips, her kisses sending waves of sexual energy through me. Petting my heavy balls, she licks them, her wet tongue making me breathe in through clenched teeth, her lips so soft as they pucker against my swollen balls. Licking her way up my shaft, she laps at my length, tasting my cock, her tongue swirling on its sensitive underside before coming to a rest of my knob.







 Kissing the head of my dick, tasting my glistening pre-come, Mandy locks eyes with me as she opens her mouth and lowers herself onto my cock, her warm lips enveloping my girth as my head disappears into her mouth, her tongue teasing the eye of my cock, making me twitch with bursts of pleasure. Her soft mouth pumping up and down my shaft, gripping me with her lips, filling my cock with ecstasy. Watching me grimace in pleasure as I watch her gobble my cock, she plays with my balls. Stroking some errant hair from her face, her smokey eyes daring me to come while her lips pulse up and down my member, she squirms on the bed while she sucks my cock, grinding her pelvis against the mattress, my own pelvis bucking, fucking her mouth while she works my shaft ever deeper down her throat.







 Slurping on my pole, fondling my balls, my hands stroking her hair, gripping her head, rubbing her shoulders, I lie there in bliss while her expert mouth brings my cock to the edge. My balls rising once again in her palms, Mandy sucks me faster, her head bobbing rapidly as her mouth is fucked by my throbbing cock.







 Throwing my head back, my teeth clenched, I feel my climax building in my balls, very close now. Mandy takes her lips from my cock and her hands from my balls and shaft, getting up from her prone position to now be sitting on her heels between my legs, watching me with an amused expression as I pump my cock into the air helplessly, so badly needing my release but once again not getting it. Groaning with need, my hips bucking into the air, my cock stands there glistening, slathered in Mandy’s spit. Throbbing almost painfully with lust.







 “Not quite yet, Jake. When you come, I want it to be in my ass.” Mandy purrs at me, watching my eyes widen as I understand her, realising this means I’m getting to take Mandy in the butt.







 Running her hands up and down my thighs, getting close but never touching my aching cock, Mandy explores my young body with her fingertips, biting her lip as she runs her hands over my stomach and chest, leaning in to do so, giving me the chance to play with her massive naturals. Pulling her nipples, I fondle her tits as she leans over me, my cock throbbing but neglected, my hips still pumping, my instincts to fuck not leaving me alone.







 Unable to take the pressure inside my midsection any more, I grab Mandy and roll her onto her back, Mandy laughing as I manhandle her. Once on her back, I smother her with kisses, my hands enjoying every inch of her body. Crawling between her legs, I lay on top and we kiss deeply, Mandy’s hands running up and down my back while I squirm against her, my every urge to simply plunge myself inside her, but forcing myself to remain in control. Grabbing her thighs from underneath, I open her legs wide, the heat of her sex burning against me. Getting up and kneeling between her legs, I grab her ankles and spread her further, her soaking pussy glistening in the sunlight, her asshole getting coated in her own natural lubricant.







 Getting closer, Mandy grabs my shaft and guides it to her assshole, swirling it around, spreading her lube over my knob and her puckered butthole. “Fuck my ass, Jake, stick it deep in me.” Mandy purrs as I start to push against her asshole, letting go of her ankles and transferring my hands to her hips, Mandy holding my cock with one hand while the other swirls around on her clit, coating her fingers with her juices.







 Pushing harder, my cock pops through her asshole, her sphincter wrapping tightly around my girth, gripping it. With a moan of pleasure, I gawp as the intensity of her asshole around my cock fills me, my body contracting and trembling with bliss. Her full ass cheeks spread, they start to wobble as my cock penetrates her deeper. Her body’s lube letting my length in, inch by inch. Lowering myself, I start to fuck her ass in pretty much missionary, our mouths connecting as we kiss passionately while I fill her asshole with my throbbing cock, my hands under her, gripping her ass as I pump my body into hers, the wet slap of my balls as they meet her cheeks with every inward thrust.







 Her fingernails trailing up and down my back, I hold Mandy close as I butt fuck her, her massive natural breasts bobbing with every pump. Her legs wrapped around me, she pulls me closer to her, trapping me in her clutches, her hands going down my back to grab my ass, just like I am grabbing hers. The tightness of her asshole filling my cock with pleasure, her body hugging my shaft, every inch of it feeling pressure from all around as the velvet walls of her asshole slide back and forth over my length. Pumping into her, watching her face when we’re not kissing I can’t belive how lucky I am to be fucking such a hot MILF, her body so snugly wrapped around mine, my cock throbbing with an aching need deep in my balls all the way to the tip of my pounding head.







 Holding Mandy tight, I roll over, her asshole still fully impaled on my cock, Mandy now on top of me. Sitting up a little on my dick, I get access to her breasts and don’t waste the opportunity, leaning in to take a nipple hungrily into my mouth, sucking it while Mandy rocks back and forth on my engorged manhood. My hands holding her ass, I pump her up and down on my pole, her asshole swallowing and disgorging my cock again and again as I fuck her ass faster and faster.







 Her thick hair rolling over her shoulders and into my face, I look up into her beautiful eyes and Mandy sees my need and smiles.
 “You’re allowed to come this time Jake,”
 She says as she pistons up and down my length.
 “I want to feel you filling me up with your hot young semen.”







 So keen to come, I pull Mandy off me and get behind her, grabbing her hips and pushing my cock back inside her asshole, Mandy grunting as my length once again fills her. Inside her ass in doggystyle, I start to fuck her hard for the finish line, my hips slamming into her full ass as I go for it, her whole body shaking as I pound into her, my animal urges taking over, my only objective now being to fill her with my come. Grunting and moaning in pleasure as I take her asshole rapidly from behind, Mandy begs me for my come, telling me to give it to her, to fill her up with it.







 Reaching under herself, I feel one of Mandy’s hands start playing with my balls, sending me over the edge. With a loud grunt and with my fingers digging into the soft flesh of her hips, my cock spasms and shoots the first load of come deep into Mandy’s asshole, my body shaking and jerking as twitch after twitch of my cock releases spurt after spurt of my load into her, my teeth clenched as my body takes over, needing only to empty itself into this stunning MILFs ass and nothing more. Playing with my balls, her soft hands helps encourage every last drop of my semen out, filling her tight ass with my hot jizz.







 Squirming in pleasure beneath me, Mandy moans as I fill her, feeling my hot come inside her as my cock pulses and convulses inside her butt.
 “Mmmm, Jake, that feels so good. Fill me, yes.”
 She purrs as my climax subsides, my thrusts becoming less urgent as my balls finish their job.







 Still inside her and feeling dizzy with pleasure, I rub her ass cheeks, patting them, before leaning down to kiss her back and her neck, slowly pulling myself out of her asshole and collapsing next to her, where Mandy rolls onto her side facing away and snuggles up close, becoming the little spoon as she presses herself against me. My arm wrapping around her, my fingers trail from her breasts, down her belly and to her sex, toying with her glistening lips before coming back up to wedge themselves between her massive naturals, becoming the meat in a titty sandwich.







 “That was wonderful Jake, thank you.” Mandy murmurs as she gets comfortable against me, her sweet smelling hair filing my nostrils, her soft delectable body tingling all against mine, my wilting cock snug between her full ass cheeks.







 “No, thank
 you
 .” I reply softly, enjoying the afterglow, my orgasm way more intense than I’m used to, frankly knocking me out a little.







 “Are you in any rush to go out for that drink?”







 “Hell no, Mandy,” I answer with a smile, more than happy to stay wrapped up like this for the rest of the day, actually.







 “That’s good. I’m sure your young body will want a round two soon enough.” Mandy says, reaching behind herself to pat me on the leg.







 Kissing her neck, I tell her that with an ass as perfect as hers, especially when it’s pressed against my cock like it is, that’s a sure thing.







 “You don’t have to tell me, but was that your frst time having anal sex, Jake?” Mandy asks, her fingertips trailing up and down my arm as I hold her.







 “Haha, was it that obvious? Yeah it was.”







 “No, not at all, that’s why I had to ask. You did very well young man, you’re quite the stud. And of course there was the simply
 amazing
 job you did on me in the shower, a full 10 out of 10 for those oral skills of yours, Jake.” Mandy answers with a laugh, squirming her ass against my cock a little harder, teasing me.







 Feeling pretty proud of myself to be complimented as such from an experienced MILF, I blush a little as I grind my body against hers, the softness of her skin and her natural post shower scent alluring me.







 Lifting her leg a little, Mandy reaching between her legs and rubs my plums, her fingertips grazing my balls softly as she teases them, making me grind against her harder. Taking my hand from between her tits, I start to play with them again, the heat rising in my head. Moving a little, Mandy gets on her back, but still against me, her hand playing with my balls while I play with her tits. Our faces close, we kiss slowly, now without the urgency but still with all the passion, really taking my time to explore her tongue with mine, out lips pressing against one another’s again and again, breaking off every now and then to smile at one another and stare into each other’s eyes.







 My hand goes from her breasts to her sex, my fingertips walking through her trimmed bush and circling around her clit, dipping into her slit to feel her soaking wetness. Opening her leg, Mandy gives me unspoken easier access and I play with her pussy, running my hand up and down it, one finger pressed between them, feeling how slick she is with lust, the finger then swirling around her bud, making her jolt as I find her buttons. Kissing deeper, she grabs my shoulder and pulls me to her, my body slowly ending up on top of her as we continue to kiss and fondle each other. Eventually on top of her, her sex red hot and burning against my crotch, we dry hump one another, our kisses getting more and more desperate as the heat inside us begins to build again. Feeling my cock starting to grow, Mandy pushes me up a little so she can get her hand between us and grabs it, jerking me off while we kiss, my free hand playing with one massive natural breast, her nipples becoming erect and firm again.







 This time grabbing me and rolling over, I end up on my back with Mandy on top, squirming against me, grinding herself against my young body, her weight to one side so she can pull on my dick with her delicate hand, her breasts pressed to my chest. Kissing for a few more minutes, Mandy crawls off me and tells me to sit up on the pillows, like if I was reading in bed. Doing as she says, she sits on my lap facing away from me, my cock hard and throbbing between her legs, her body between me and my shaft.







 Leaning back, she ends up laying against me, her back on my chest and her head almost next to mine, her ear and neck close by, offering me the perfect chance to nuzzle and kiss them, which I do. Rubbing her own natural lube against her asshole, Mandy gets her butt ready and then, lifting her ass from my lap, lowers herself onto my cock, the head pressing against her asshole before I pop inside her once again, her asshole wrapping tight around my girth as she lowers herself onto me, eventually sitting back on my lap, only now with my cock fully impaled inside her.







 Laying on top of me face up, I wrap my hands around her and play with her massive tits, while with one hand she reaches up to hold my head as she turns and holds her face close to mine, her other hand grabbing one of mine and guiding it to her sopping sex.











 Riding me slowly, I play with Mandy’s clit as her ass embeds itself again and again on my manhood, Mandy groaning deep in her throat as I fill her well from this position. Kissing her cheek, she turns her face and we kiss, her large boobs in one hand, her slick pussy in the other. Pistoning herself up and down on my cock at her perfect pace with her legs, Mandy milks my cock with her asshole, our tongues lashing at one another while I explore her pussy with my fingertips, discovering just how she likes to be touched, with how much pressure and for how long. Rubbing her clit rapidly before changing to a swirl, Mandy squirms on my dick, moaning in pleasure, her hips bucking as my cock fills her ass.







 Her face so close to mine, I whisper in her ear how good it feels to be inside her, how good her asshole feels wrapped around my hard cock, a cock that was made hard by how fucking hot she is.








 “Yes! More...more.”
 Mandy pants, writhing in pleasure on my dick while I play with her clit.







 “It feels so good inside you Mandy, makes me want to come, makes me want to grab your hips and fuck you hard, fill you with my come. Makes me want to come inside you so bad Mandy, your asshole feels so fucking good.”







 “Ugh! Fuck! Yes Jake! More! More!”
 Mandy grunts, her bucking on my cock becoming more intense, my dirty talk driving her wilder with lust.







 “I just wanna grab you and fuck you so hard, you’ve made me so hard Mandy! Do you feel it? Do you feel my hard cock inside Mandy? Do you? You made that hard cock! You made that hard cock that wants to fill you with come! You want my come Mandy? You want my come?”








 “Yes Jake! Yes I want it...ugh ..ugh...ughoooooh!”
 Mandy wails as she starts to come, her body trembling on mine, her shakes transferring into me and sending me over the edge too, my hands rubbing her pussy furiously as my cock starts to pulse, filling Mandy with my come as she squirms uncontrollably on my dick, her body convulsing in climax.








  “I’m coming Jake, oh fuck, I’m coming!”
 Mandy cries as her body squeezes my length.








 “Me too! Fuck!”
 I grunt as my body pumps into Mandy, no more able to help myself right now than she is.







 Thrashing and flailing, Mandy comes on top of me, while holding onto her, I come deep in her ass, our mouths wetly kissing at one another as we try to crawl inside one another, my hands wrapped around her, her asshole wrapped around my shaft. Shivering in post orgasm bliss, we lie there, getting our breath back, Mandy’s head lolling on the same pillow as mine, half resting on my shoulder, my hands slowly running up and down her body, feeling her heartbeat between her breasts, and the slickness of her pussy as it dribbles and coats my balls in her climaxes juices.







 Still inside her, we roll to the side, ending up back in spooning position, complete and satisfied. Without a word we lay there for a good 10 minutes, my arm around Mandy and Mandy’s fingers stroking my arm, staring into nothing, coming down in our own time. My cock slowly exiting her, slick with her lube.







 “Jake, Jake,
 Jake
 .” Mandy says eventually, a satisfied smile on her face. “Whatever will we do with you?”







 “Haha, whatever you want, Mandy.” I reply, giving her a squeeze.







 “Hmm, I like the sound of that, young man.” Mandy answers, before we lay there without another word for another 20 minutes.







 Sitting up reluctantly, Mandy looks down at my naked body with a smile and runs her hand over my chest, appreciatively. Reaching up, I stroke a large boob in a similar way, never getting tired of just how great big natural boobs feel.







 “That’s me pretty much done for the day, Jake. I can’t actually go out for a drink with you as I’m expecting company in an hour and need to start getting ready, but I really would love to do this again.”







 “Me too. I’ll see you in two weeks to cut your grass again, yeah?” I ask hopefully.







 “Actually, I was hoping you could maybe come around sooner? You wouldn’t have to bring your lawnmower though.” Mandy answers, giving me a cheeky grin.







 Grinning back, I tell her I can’t wait. Already excited for my next amazing session with MILF Mandy and her perfect ass.







END







------------------------------
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