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 “Ugh…” I groan, feeling groggy and opening my eyes, “What the hell happened?”







 “Good morning, Jake. You’ve had a bit of an accident on your motorcycle and you’re in the hospital. Nothing to worry about, a few broken bones but nothing internal. Try to relax.” Comes a soothing female voice from somewhere at my feet.







 Blinking slowly, my vision starts to come into focus and I spy the busty MILF at the foot of my bed, her blue Nurse fatigues positively bursting with her curves, her massive chest straining against the buttons, her cleavage deep, her thighs rounded and sensual. Looking at her face, her big brown eyes meeting mine, she gives me a friendly smile, her lips full and alluring, looking like they’d be perfect wrapped around my cock.







 “I’m Nurse Mandy. How are you feeling, Jake?” She says, walking around the bed and placing a hand on my thigh, a thin blanket draped over me.







 “Sore, but not too bad I guess.”







 “Good. You’ve got a few cracked ribs so you’re going to need to stay still for a while. Plus your arms, obviously,” She says, as I notice for the first time my arms, both in casts, the plaster going from wrist to shoulder, basically fusing my upper torso into one unmovable area, making me shift awkwardly on the bed.







 “Do you know what happened?”







 “I believe a motorist pulled out in front of you from a side road. In many ways, you’re quite lucky,” Nurse Mandy says, sitting on my bedside, her full breasts filling her top to capacity, her voice low and sweet.







 Unable to stop it even if I wanted too, my cock starts swelling, Mandy’s body too much to resist, her feminine scent filling my nostrils as I look her over, her sweet face and voluptuous body as she sits by my side, my fingers twitching, unable to reach out and caress her.







 “Oh…” Mandy says, watching as the blanket tents impressively at my crotch, growing in size and throbbing to the beat of my heart as her body gives me a raging hard-on, “Well, looks like he’s still working perfectly fine then, Jake,” She adds with a smile, her eyes glued to the spectacle as I flex my cock for her, making the tent rock back and forth.







 “Can you check him for me, Mandy? Make sure he’s not cut or scratched?” I ask, lowering my voice, still flexing my cock again and again, watching her watch it.







 “Well, I suppose I should, to help you with your peace of mind, Jake. I wouldn’t want you stressing unnecessarily,” Mandy says, her face flushing as she stands up and grabs the curtain, slowly pulling it around us, creating our own little island of privacy.







 Coming back to the bed, Mandy grabs the blanket’s hem from just under my chest as starts to pul it down, my plastered torso leaving me as little more than a spectator as I watch peel the blanket off.







 With a gasp, Mandy reveals my cock, long, thick and full, pulsing as the air of the room hits it, my heavy balls rising, Mandy hypnotized by their movements, staring at them, biting her bottom lip.







 “It’s...so big, Jake,” Mandy says in a whisper, her eyes never leaving my crotch.







 “Check it, Mandy, check my cock,” I tell her.







 Still biting her lip, Mandy reaches out tentatively and holds my shaft in one soft palm, gripping it lightly like it’s a fat stick of dynamite that could blow at any second, a small tremble coming out of her as she exhales.







 Moving it about, looking at it from all angles, she looks up at me for a second with a smile before her eyes go back to it, “Everything looks great, Jake.”







 “Stroke it for me, Mandy, just to make sure it doesn’t hurt. I’d do it but I can’t.”







 “I know, you poor thing,” Mandy says before getting a better grip on my length and stroking it, her soft palm and fingers sliding up and down, her hand looking tiny, wrapped around my fat girth.







 “And my balls,” I add, watching her jerk me off, her breasts jiggling as she pistons my shaft slowly.







 “Of course,” Mandy replies, her other hand cupping my balls, heavy and full, her fingers and thumb rubbing them and she fondles, my plums hot in her hand.







 Laying there, watching Mandy jerk me off, Mandy getting more and more flushed as she strokes me off, I wish I could grab her hair and guide her mouth to my pole, my arms unable to move, seeing that she’s just as horny as me, her pelvis grinding on the bed as she plays with me.







 Wincing with pain, I try to move an arm anyway, wanting to at least stroke her thigh, maybe rub her pussy.







 “Don’t, Jake,” Mandy says, seeing my discomfort, “You’ll only hurt yourself. Tell me what you want ad I’ll do it for you.”







 “I want to see your breasts.”







 “Well that’s easily fixed,” Mandy says with a smile, her hand leaving my balls and unbuttoning her top, her massive chest spilling out, her small lacy black bra barely holding them back.







 Reaching under the back of her top, Mandy unclasps her bra and removes it, her massive breasts swaying with release, her nipples large and dark as she peels her top off completely. Giving me a smile, she goes back to jerking me off, her boobs bouncing as she tugs.







 “Bring your tits closer to my mouth, Mandy,” I say, watching as she gets off the bed and moves up, leaning over me, her heavy boobs soon smothering my face and I lick and suck at them, her hand reaching down to keep stroking my cock, her other hand stroking my hair as I feast on her massive rack.







 “Mmm, you like my breasts, hey? You like sucking my breasts, Jake?” Mandy says in a husky whisper, her hand sliding up and down my entire length, again and again, my pre-come slick nd she rolls her thumb over the eye of my cock, making me moan, my mouth full of boob and erect nipple.







 Taking her breasts away, Mandy moves down the bed, kissing my abdomen as she holds my cock, giving me a smile before opening her mouth wide and lowering it over my head, her lips wrapping around my swollen cock and sucking, her hand pumping my shaft, her other hand fondling my balls.







 Bobbing up and down, slurping on my pole, I watch while this busty MILF nurse sucks my dick, my girth stretching her mouth to the limit, her own grunts and moans muffled by my shaft as she takes me as deep as she can.







 With her head moving rapidly and her hand pumping, I soon feel my balls lifting in her other hand, my orgasm close.







 “
 Fuck yeah, Mandy, that’s it. Good girl. I’m gonna give you my come, you want my come?
 ” I tell her, my temperature rising as I watch her full lips slurp on my length.







 “
 Mmm
 ,” Mandy answers, her sucking getting even harder as she works to milk my cock.







 Wishing I could grab her hair and push her harder onto my cock, I pump my hips, fucking her mouth while she sucks me off.







 With a sudden grunt, I start to come, my cock pulsating in her mouth and it twitches and jerks, filling her mouth and throat with my hot load as I pump my hips, spurt after spurt of come shooting into her, Mandy moaning with pleasure as she feels herself being filled, swallowing each shot I give her, her hand milking my shaft as I explode.







 Squeezing my cock at the base and pulling up, Mandy extracts every last drop out of my, licking it off the head of my dick with a smile, swallowing and looking at me as she gently pulls the blanket but up to my chest, the tent slowly wilting as Mandy fetches her top and puts it back on, but without the bra, her fat nipples poking through her shirt erotically.







 “Everything seems to be in working order,” Mandy says with a smile, licking her lips of the last of my salty taste, rubbing my thigh with her hand.







 “We should probably do some more tests, just to make sure,” I reply, seeing the hunger in her eyes, knowing she still needs to have an orgasm of her own, her own frustrations surely still high.







 Proving me right, Mandy nods, “Yes. I think that’s a great idea. I’ll be back in an hour or so, Jake. Try and get some rest.”







 Leaving me alone, the curtains still drawn, I close my eyes and smile, a pleasant throb in my freshly juiced balls.







* * *







 Waking up from my doze, the first thing I see is MILF Mandy, sitting on the side of the bed, her hand under the blanket, jerking me off, my cock already rock hard and throbbing in her soft palm, her eyes watching my face with a smile as I come to.







 “Hello, Jake, did you have a good rest? He was already standing up when I came in so I thought I’d make him feel good, maybe makes your dreams even nicer.”







 “Mmm, this could be my favorite way to wake up,” I answer, my cock pulsating with need in her small hand.







 “I’m just getting started, Jake. What say we begin the next test?”







 “Sounds great,” I reply, Mandy already pulling the blanket off, exposing my throbbing cock.







 Watching her, Mandy strips off for me, peeling off her top, her heavy breasts bouncing as she lifts the uniform top up, before grabbing the hem of her work slack and peeling them down, her full ass barely covered in a sexy pair of lacy black panties.







 Playing with her ass for me, lifting her cheeks and dropping them, letting me witness their sexy bounce, I groan with need, my cock aching to be inside her.







 Seeing my frustration and smiling, my pulsating cock telling her how horny she makes me, Mandy grabs her panties and ever so slowly slides the down, revealing her sex to me, the bulge of her pubis covered in a small tuft of soft-looking hair.







 Spreading her thighs, Mandy rubs herself, her pussylips thick and puffy looking, her sex already glistening with lust as she fingers herself before sliding a wet finger across my mouth, the smell and taste of her pussy intoxicating, sweet like honey.







 Getting up on the bed and standing over me with a foot on either side of my hips, Mandy starts to lower herself, grabbing my cock and aiming it for her wet pussy.







 Her lips kissing the head, Mandy moans as she pushes down, my thick rod spreading her lips as I feel the heat of her sex wrap around me. Only taking the first couple inches, Mandy pauses, breathing heavily as she gets accustomed to such a fat cock inside her before pushing down further, her sex gripping my shaft tight as she continues to lower herself onto me, impaling herself on my cock, her mouth open and panting as she looks at me wide-eyed, unable to believe the intensity of the feeling inside her.







 “My god you’re so fucking
 huge
 ,” Mandy whispers as she slides down ever lower, finally mashing her clit against me, my cock now fully submerged inside her, my entire length being squeezed by her snug-fitting sex, every twitch and spasm of Mandy’s cunt tickling my shaft as she gets comfortable on me, her arms behind her and balancing on my thighs as she lifts herself a little before lowering again, slowly working up speed as she learns how to ride a cock this big.







 Watching, unable to do much else, I enjoy the show as Mandy’s huge breasts sway as she starts fucking me, her thighs working overtime as she pistons up and down, her pussylips spread wide, my cock splitting her sex, watching it slowly slide inside her again and again, Mandy breathing out heavily each time she squats down, the manhood all but pushing all the air out of her.







 Moving from squatting to kneeling, Mandy rides me, her cunt gushing now, one hand lifting, caressing, and massaging her own breasts as the other starts to rub her clit, Mandy riding me like a sex toy, my hard cock all she needs as she rubs and grinds herself faster and faster, her eyes closed as she concentrates on her orgasm.







 Watching the sex show happening above and on me, I watch as Mandy pulls her nipple harder and harder, squeezing it between thumb and forefinger, her other hand a blur on her clit, her pelvis rocking back and forth faster and faster, my cock fully embedded in her as she grinds against me, lap mashing against lap.







 “
 Ooooh fuck. Ooooh fuck. Ooooh fuck,
 ” Mandy pants almost under her breath, her back and forth rocking becoming more like shaking, her thighs trembling, her head thrown back and her eyes closed.







 With sudden jerky movements, Mandy starts to come, her pussy squeezing my cock as she gasps and groans into the air, her body rocking, her tits swaying, tremble after tremble flowing through her as the waves of her climax hit.







 Her pussy’s grip on my cock amazing, I feel myself start to come, her body milking me as I grunt, my cock twitching and shooting a fresh load deep into Mandy’s sex, Mandy moaning even louder as she feels me let go inside her, my hot come splashing inside her stuffed cunt, her voice guttural as she shakes, my balls throbbing as the empty deep within her.







 Panting, her head now hanging down, her hands on my taut stomach, Mandy rocks back and forth gently, my spent cock still impaling her, a sheen of sweat on her brow, her heavy breasts swaying. Her short pubes and mine glistening with our mixed juices, slippery and sticky.







 Leaning forward, one hand steadying herself on the pillow beside my head, making sure not to touch my ribs, Mandy kisses me, our tongues hot and wet as they wrestle with one another, Mandy biting my lip before sitting back up with me still inside, smiling down at me.







 “That was amazing, Jake. Another test passed with flying colors.”







 Not waiting for a reply, Mandy slides off my cock, my length glistening with her orgasm, getting herself dressed while I feel the cool air of the room on my wet cock.







 Pulling the blanket back up, Mandy gives me another deep kiss, her hand rubbing my cock through the fabric.







 “I’ll be back a little later, I think there’s still another test we should perform,” Mandy tells me with a devilish grin before leaving me alone with my freshly milked manhood.







* * *







 Staring at the TV mounted on the wall, I feel a twitch in my cock as I hear the curtains moving a little, Mandy appearing a second later, her braless breasts still poking her uniform as she comes to my bedside, a hungry smile on her face.







 “Ready for your next test, Jake?” Mandy asks, peeling back my blanket and watching my cock as it grows before her eyes, her body instantly turning me on.







 “You bet, can’t wait.”







 “Now, I’ve never actually done this test with a man before, but I just have to know what it would feel like,” Mandy says in a breathless whisper as she starts to take her top off, her large breasts hypnotic as usual. Taking something from her pocket before peeling off her slack and panties, her ass full and voluptuous, Mandy crawls onto the bed, nestling between my legs, facing away from me, her ass filling my vision as my cock stands at full attention.







 Looking at me over her shoulder, Mandy tears open the sachet of medical lube, extra slippery, squeezing it out into her palm, before reaching behind herself and lubing her asshole, her hand sliding up and down her crack seductively, before she grasps my shafts in her lubed hand and jerks me off, coating my cock int the viscous liquid, her hand feeling great as it slides up and down so teasingly along my length.







 Grabbing my cock and aiming it at her asshole, Mandy sits back, pressing her butt to my cock, my fat head looking impossible to fit in such a tiny opening. Grunting, Mandy pushes, her asshole relaxing as she breathes in, another quick shove making us both gasp as suddenly I’m inside her, the tight ring of her sphincter gripping my girth like a vice just behind my knob, the sudden explosion of heat on my knob making me giddy with pleasure.







 “
 Oh...my...god
 ,” Mandy pants through clenched teeth, her hands gripping my shins as she holds herself in place, a statue with its ass impaled on the head of my cock.







 Very slowly, Mandy works herself back and forth, never taking the head back out past the seal of her butthole, but working more of me slowly inside her, my entire length alight with bliss, even though Mandy seems unable to get more than the first 4 inches inside herself.







 Grunting with animalistic pleasure, Mandy speaks in a whisper, telling me how it feels so intense, right on the edge of pain but feels so good, her body wanting more as she tries to go deeper but simply can’t, my cock too big for her virgin asshole.







 From my end, I tell her how it’s easily the most pleasurable fuck I’ve ever had, the level of grip her body has on me making me want to come already, the feeling unbelievable.







 My words pleasing her and turning her on, Mandy watches the sex over her shoulder, desperate to stuff her asshole but making do with what she can fit.







 “You like fucking my little virgin asshole, Jake? You like fucking my big ass?”







 “Mmm,
 ” I tell her, my cock twitching, never too far from coming, her body just too good.







 “You want to give me your come? You want to fill y ass with your hot load?”
 Mandy purrs, driving me crazy.







 Unable to help myself, I sit up, the pain in my ribs annoying but eclipsed by my horniness. Shifting onto my knees behind Mandy, still inside her, I can finally fuck her instead of just laying there, my hips pumping as I start fucking her ass like a man possessed, Mandy gasping as she suddenly becomes on the receiving end of a proper fucking.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!
 ” Mandy pants with each thrust of my hips, my fat cock pressing into her, always stopping around four inches in, her asshole simply too tight, my cock becoming too fat to go in further without practice.







 Reaching under herself, Mandy starts masturbating furiously, feeling my pulsating cock in her asshole as I piston into her, my shaft buzzing with pleasure.







 Her full ass wobbling, Mandy starts to grunt with orgasm, her body shaking as her fingers and my cock finish her off, Mandy’s asshole convulsing and squeezing my cock again and again, milking me.







 Her own orgasm driving me over the edge, I watch as my own cock starts pulsating, jumping and jerking as it pumps, my seed filling her asshole as I gasp in pleasure, my balls draining into Mandy’s perfect full butt, the two of us grunting and groaning on the bed, my cock stuck in her, Mandy impaled by the ass on my length.







 Saying still for a moment, we both recover, Mandy panting on all four while I feel my cock soften a little, Mandy’s asshole gripping it tightly.







 Sliding out of her, having to pull a bit to get the flange of my fat knob out of her, like a cork in a bottle, Mandy gasps as I leave her, her body suddenly empty. Falling to the bed with a sigh, Mandy takes a moment to compose herself as I, the poison now out of my body, becoming much more aware of my ribs, the dull background ache becoming much more pronounced.







 “Totally worth it,” I say with a smiling grimace as I lay back onto the bed, Mandy getting off the bed and looking at me with a grin of her own as she slips back into her uniform.







 “I’m glad you think so, Jake. My shift is nearly over now, but I think we should conduct this test again tomorrow, and for as many more days as it takes after that until we can get the entirety of your massive cock in my ass, ok?”







 “You’re the Nurse, Mandy,” I say with a grin as she leans over and we start kissing, her hands rubbing my spent balls through the blanket as she pulls it up to my chest.







 “And who knows, even after you’ve been discharged, with your arms in plaster for what might be weeks, maybe you’ll need someone to come visit you at your house and help you...do
 certain things
 .”







 “A very distinct possibility,” I reply, kissing her again before she stands up straight, her hand lingering on my cock.







 “See you tomorrow, Jake,” Mandy says before sliding through the curtains.







 Watching the TV and grinning from ear to ear, I can’t wait for tomorrow with Nurse Mandy, and all the days after that!







END
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