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HOLD ON! THIS STORY IS NOT LINEAR! 

There are many different possible endings to this erotic fantasy! 

At the end of each section you will be asked a question to continue the story. Unless you have reached an ending, there are always at least two options, sometimes more. Select the option you prefer and explore your personalized teen carwash fantasy. When you reach an ending, click on

“THE END” to return to the beginning of the story. 




LONG DAY AT THE OFFICE

Your day got off to a rough start. Your wife had to take your son to his summer camp and your teenage daughter needed a ride to summer gymnastics class. That made you late to work for the third time in as many weeks. Your boss chewed you out and told you to work late on the quarterly reports. You worked through lunch, through breaks, and stayed at your desk trying to make sense of the quarterlies while one coworker after another came by to invite you to drinks. 

You think you have heard the last of it when here comes the one person you find hardest to resist. 

"It's Friday," says Jane, the sexy brunette you've been flirting with. 

"Come on, one drink. You know I've been wanting one of those...what are they called?" 

"Old fashioned," you say. "It's the Mad Men drink." 

"Right," she says. "Come on. You can be my Don Draper." 

"Sorry, I have to work on these quarterly reports." 

She pouts. Maybe it is for the best. You have never cheated on your wife, but you have had lots of dirty thoughts about Jane. Sprawled on your desk. Tearing her panties off with your teeth. Bent over the copier, the flashing light going back and forth on her pressed tits. 

You shake the fantasies from your head and get back to work. It is seven o'clock by the time you finish and upload the files to the server. Your wife is texting you wanting to know where you are. You take a picture of the office to prove you're just walking out the door. 

"Going to stop and grab a bite to eat," you text back. "Then home." 

The one blessing is that it's summer, so it's still light outside even though it's well into the evening. You take off your jacket and toss it on the back seat and pull out of the lot with the windows down. There's a commercial strip not far from where you work so you decide to pick up a sandwich there. 

As you are pulling onto the strip you notice that a nearby car wash has a lot of business. It's one of those self-wash places, but the cars are lined up for half a block. You soon see why. 

About a dozen gorgeous, bikini-clad teens are soaping up cars for five bucks each. They're college girls doing it for some sort of charity. Their sudsy bodies are barely held in by those bikinis as they press themselves against the windows of the lucky men. A cute redhead stands by the road waving a sign. 

FIVE DOLLARS. HELP AFRICA. 

Well, jeez, it's for Africa. It would be downright terrible not to help Africa. 



What do you do? 

Pull into the car wash

Keep going and get dinner




JUST THE FIVE FOR NOW

You fish five dollars out of your wallet and pass it to Mandy. 

"Alright," she says, standing up, "follow us." 

Gladly. You drive slowly behind the two hot teens as they lead you into one of the bays. Your brake lights color the inner walls red. Jacinda sets her bucket down beside the car and both teens retrieve soapy sponges. They begin to lather your car, starting with the hood, working their way around to the door. 

They know how to put on a show. The suds pour down their bodies and you watch their breasts smash against the hard curves of your car. They slide up the hood and Mandy mashes her bikini-covered tits into the windshield as sudsy water drowns her sexy body. Your cock twitches as she slides back down, a lusty smile on her face. It's like your car is getting a lap dance. 

Jacinda, with her firm little butt, and Mandy, with her juicier ass, rub their backsides against the opposite side windows of your car. More water pours over them and Mandy begins spraying your car with the car wash's pressure hose. The misting water spatters their bodies and the soap bubbles cascade off them and off of your car. 

The lathering they have given your car is just the beginning. They begin to soap up each other, casting glances at you on the front seat as they run their sponges up and down their legs and over their breasts. Jacinda wrings her sponge out into Mandy's cleavage, which makes Mandy giggle and lean towards you, spilling the suds out onto the hood of your car. 

Mandy, in return, hooks a finger into Jacinda's bikini bottom and stretches it open. She shoves her sponge down inside and squeezes. Jacinda laughs and arches her back as the suds pour out the back of her bikini. She pulls the sponge back out and tosses it at Mandy. 

Your cock is rock hard and it's almost more than you can stand. 

Mandy comes over to the side of the car and asks, "Would you like the deluxe clean finish or the hand spray?" 

"D-does that cost extra?" you ask, feeling a little flushed. 

"The deluxe finish comes with the five dollars." She reaches her hand into the car and you almost moan as she runs her damp fingers over your crotch. "The hand spray costs an extra ten." 

"There's a super deluxe finish for twenty," says Jacinda. 

Mandy seems confused for a moment and then she giggles, "Yeah, right, that one is a lot of fun." 

You're not sure what the super deluxe finish is, but you're pretty sure you know what you'll be getting for the hand spray. As you consider your choices, your eyes falls on the wedding ring on your finger. 



What finish do you want for your wash? 

Just the deluxe finish

The hand spray finish

The super deluxe finish




CUM IN HER MOUTH

The thought of holding out with Mandy’s perfect mouth bobbing on your surging cock is laughable. Her moans of excitement vibrate your shaft and her tongue works against your swollen glans. She looks up at you, brown eyes glittering with lust, and you lose all control. 

Pleasure grips you in its inescapable vise, crushing all other thought but that hot mouth and the urgent suction as if she intends to suck out every drop of your cum. You tense and release and your spunk fires into her throat. She winces as the first gush bastes her throat and she slows her bobbing. Her sucking mouth milks your spurting cock. Mandy drains your load and slows nearly to a stop, staring up at you, swallowing you cum. 

“Oh my god,” you laugh. “That was…ahh…amazing…ahhh…

careful….” 

Mandy is still licking and gently sucking on your sensitive cock. 

She continues to stare up as she resumes bobbing up and down, slow and careful at first, but quickly much more urgently. You weakly try to pull her head off of your cock. 

“Mmmmmhmmmmhhmmmm,” she scolds, keeping her mouth clamped around your cock. 

“Holy shit, what are you doing?” you moan. You are practically squirming from the over-sensitivity and this crazy slut is still sucking you. 

The intense, almost painful sensation recedes surprisingly quickly. 

It is replaced with the warm pleasure of Mandy’s mouth and the steady suction on your cock. You feel your orgasm beginning to rise almost immediately. 

“Oh, fuck, you’re going to make me cum again,” you moan. 

“Mhhm,” agrees Mandy, her spit soaking your balls and her mouth bobbing on you faster and faster. She stares into your eyes. She is in complete control of your pleasure now. She could tease you, but she isn’t, she is sucking you quickly, her hair bouncing, her tits against your leg as her teenage mouth draws you towards your orgasm. 

“Fuck!” you cry and your cock surges again. You spurt quickly and heavily into her mouth. She moans as she feels your cum baste her tongue and she licks your spurting cockhead and gulps your hot load. She sucks out every drop until you are almost screaming with sensitivity. 

“I can’t take anymore!” you cry. 

Mandy lifts her glistening lips and smiles at you. 

“Two minutes,” she says. “I counted. It took you two minutes to cum the second time.” 

You knew it was fast, but that is almost embarrassing. Mandy doesn’t seem to be mocking you though. She seems proud of her cocksucking skills. You decide not to take offense as she lifts her head from your lap and presses her lips to your mouth. 

Her kiss is hot, aggressive, and slippery with the taste of your cum. 

You don’t protest after what she just did to you. She kisses you until you are both a little breathless and then she pulls away. 

“I hope you got your money’s worth,” she says, pulling on her bikini top. 

“Oh, I don’t think I’ll ever forget what you just did,” you laugh. 

“Thank you, Mandy.” 

“Sure!” She wiggles into her bikini bottoms. “I’ll be here most afternoons for the rest of the summer. Come back anytime.” 

“I will,” you say and you mean it. Although you feel guilty about cheating on your wife, you can’t imagine passing up this sort of sexual relief no matter how much it costs. 

Later, back home in your boring life, you stand in the shower and stroke your cock, imagining your soapy hand is Mandy’s perfect teenage mouth. You get off thinking about her, but It’s no substitute for the real thing. 

THE END


MUTUAL MASTURBATION

You decide not to ask for anything just yet, preferring to allow your intimacy with Mandy to develop as naturally as they can under the circumstances. You kiss her again and run your fingers inside her bikini top. 

She coos against your lips as you stroke her fleshy nipples. 

“Let me take that off,” she whispers. 

You watch as she unveils her tits for the first time. They are as beautiful as you had hoped, with pale triangles marking out her bikini against the tan of her skin. Her pink areolas are slightly raised and tipped with her hard, fat nipples. They suit the swells of her breasts perfectly and her tits, even without the support of the bikini, have that anti-gravity perfection that only a nineteen year old can possess. 

You bury your face in them, kissing and licking the soft curves, finding your way to a hard nipple and sucking it into your mouth. She gasps, but she is not idle. Her hand presses into your lap and you feel her fingers at your zipper. You grunt as you feel her unzip you and reach into your pants. She takes hold of your hard cock. 

Two can play that game, you decide, and reach a hand between her warm thighs to the mound of her sex. Her juices are soaking through her bikini bottom onto the towel. You slide your hand into the front of her suit. 

Her pussy is steaming hot and slick with her juices. You can feel the pebble of her clit against your fingers. She gasps even louder than moments earlier. 

“Ohhh, yes,” she squeezes your cock and strokes your shaft. “Rub my…ooohhh…clit.” 

You massage the hard button beneath your finger tips, stroking in a circles as she moans against you. Her hand is tight around your cock, working it up and down as your dripping precum begins to lubricate your shaft. Her wetness is spreading as well, coating your fingertips until you decide to plunge two fingers into the hot, tight glove of her hole. She thrusts her clit against your palm. The intensity of your mutual stroking is working you both into a frenzy. You lifts off the seat and fuck against her stroking fist and she pushes her dripping cunt against your hand. Her tight channel squeezes your fingers. 

“You can cum for me,” she moans. “Cum for me…ooohhh…or…

let me fuck you. Let me climb on your cock.” 

Either option sounds wonderful as you kiss her again and she works her hand on your cock, dragging you towards an explosive climax. 



What do you do? 

Let her make you cum

Tell her to ride your cock

Fuck her doggystyle




JUST THE DELUXE FINISH

“I think the deluxe finish is probably all I can handle this evening,” 

you say to Mandy. 

If she is at all disappointed, she does not show it as she swings her hips and walks over to the controls for the car wash. She switches on the rinsing sprays as you quickly roll up your windows. A diffuse spray of water, almost like smoke, covers the entrance to the car wash bay, effectively hiding what is going on from the outside world. 

Mandy and Jacinda turn to face your windshield, big smiles on their faces as they both reach behind their backs and untie the tops of their bathing suits. Your cock twitches as they peel them off. Mandy’s are perfect, big D-cups, bikini lines and all. Her thick, pink nipples just from the pale triangles of her bikini coverage. There is no sag to the soft flesh. 

Jacinda’s are much smaller, but no less mouth-watering. They have that perfect, youthful wine-glass shape that is slightly upturned with tan pebbles of nipples and no bikini lines at all. 

The water from the misters pours over their bodies as they approach your car once more. Mandy shakes her tits and drops them onto your windshield, mashing them into pale circles and dragging them back and forth across the streaming water. Jacinda walks around to your side window and smashes her tits against the window, working them back and forth, her hard little nipples like beads squirming in the soft circles of her tits. 

You resist the urge to get your cock out. It’s quite a show though and it ends with the pair giving each other a long, open-mouthed tongue kiss for your benefit. Their hands cradle each other’s breasts. They look at you and wave their fingers. 

Before they shut off the mister they put their bikinis back on and shout their thanks. Your cock is still straining in your pants as you wish them a final farewell. Their luscious teenage bodies are all you can think about as you hurry home. 

Your wife, Angela, is waiting for you in the kitchen of your house. 

She is a green-eyed, well-endowed brunette, a gorgeous woman when you married her, but now entering middle age. Despite the crow’s feet and a few extra pounds, she is quite attractive. She just doesn’t put the effort into it anymore. She looks at you sympathetically. 

“Hey, honey,” she says. “Sorry you had to work late on a Friday.” 

Your cock is throbbing hard. Riding over, fantasizing about Mandy and Jacinda rubbing their tight teenage bodies all over your cock, you imagined getting home and jerking it off. But now, looking at your wife, you want her. Badly. 

“Turn around,” you say. 

“What?” she laughs. “Honey, what has gotten into you?” 

Although she is caught off guard by your sudden lust, she does as you say, turning around and pressing her thighs against the countertop, her plump butt outlined by her tight workout pants. You slide them down roughly. She twists her head, looking back at you over her shoulder in bewilderment. Another yank exposes your wife’s thick, pale ass. You pull out the wedgie of her pink panties and drag them down her thighs. 

“Oh my god,” she moans. “You never act like this.” 

You spit into the palm of your hand, staring into her eyes with savage smile as you rub your spit-damp fingers into her furry crease. Her soft lips part and you dip your fingers into your wife’s cunt. You massage her clit in circles and work your spit into her folds. Only when she is good and wet do you take your rock-hard dick in your hand and guide it to her. 

Angela’s round ass presses against you as you work your cock into the hot softness of her cunt. 

“Ohhhh,” she moans. “It’s so hard.” 

You wrap one hand in Angela’s hair, bowing her against the counter as your other holds the curve of her hip. It’s fast and hard, your flesh colliding with your wife’s with loud slaps, the kitchen quickly filled with the rich musk of sex. 

“Cumming!” you grunt and bury your twitching tool deep in your wife’s warm cunt. You explode inside her, pouring your huge load into your clutching channel until you have emptied every shuddering drop from your balls. You turn her head and savagely kiss her, feeling her cunt squeeze you and milk out the aftershocks. 

“That was so hot,” she whispers. “I don’t know what got into you today, but I want it to get into you all the time.” 

You pull out slowly. Your cock slips free with a slurp and a long strand of your white cum drips to the floor from your wife’s well-fucked pussy. 

“That was amazing,” she says. 

Smiling in the afterglow, you agree with her, and know a certain car wash you will be visiting in the near future to prime the pump again for your sex life at home. 

THE END


THE HAND SPRAY FINISH

“I think I need some special attention to get this clean,” you say. 

“I’d better go for the hand spray.” 

You pass Mandy a folded twenty dollar bill through the window. 

The cute teen never takes her eyes off you. 

“Jacinda,” she says with a grin. “I think it’s my turn for the hand spray.” 

The slender brunette switches on the misting washers. The pressurized wash creates an effect like smoke, effectively blocking the outside world from seeing into your washer bay. As Jacinda turns back to the car, she begins untying her polka dot top. He breasts are small, youthfully firm and slightly upturned, with no tan lines and the slightly darker tan pebbles of nipples jutting up. She squeezes her sponge and lets the sudsy water flow over her perky tits. 

“Oh my god,” you moan. 

Mandy, leaning her upper body and tits in through your side window, laughs at your response. 

“I think he likes them, Jacinda,” she calls. Jacinda climbs the hood of your car like a cat, tawny legs dripping with soap suds as she presses her tits against the glass of the windshield. She rubs them back and forth, almost hypnotically, as Mandy reaches down and unzips your trousers. Your stiff cock juts up through the fly. The blonde bikini beauty wraps her soft hands around your cock and begins to stroke. 

“Does that feel good?” she murmurs, close enough that her breath tickles your neck. 

“Amazing,” you laugh, watching the copious precum ooze out and slick Mandy’s fingers as she jerks you. 

You were close to cumming from watching the two sexy teens washing your car. This is too much and in a barely over a minute you feel your balls tightening up and your cock throbbing with pleasure. You’re very close. You look at Mandy’s tits, big, dewy with water, threatening to spill out of her bikini top. 

“You can cum on my tits,” she says, leaning in a little further so the glistening head of your cock brushes against her dangling tits. “Go on, baby, squirt it all out for me.” 

The warm weight of her tits bouncing against the head of your cock and the steady stroking of her hand are too much. You’re going to cum on Mandy’s overhanging cleavage. With a last grunt of willpower, you reach two fingers into her bikini and yank it down. She cries out in amused shock as her tits spill out over your cock. 

“Oh, my, you bad boy,” she giggles, but does not stop jerking you off, faster and faster. You lift off your car seat, pushing your cock between her dangling tits as pleasure seizes control of your body. Your toes curl in your shoes. 

Your cock is aflame with pleasure and, at the groaning height of your orgasm, white ropes of cum begin to jet out of your purple cockhead and spatter into Mandy’s cleavage. Her tits and bikini are creamed with your spunk. Gooey strands dangle from her fat, pink nipples and your cum coats her stroking hand. Your cum has landed all over your lap as well. 

Mandy’s stroking hand slows. You immediately feel guilty. Almost twenty years of marriage, of upstanding fidelity, and you just threw it away for a handjob at a carwash. 

“Thank you,” you manage. 

“No, baby, thank you,” she leans in a little further and gives you a kiss on the cheek. Jacinda, bikini already back in place, gives Mandy a towel to mop off her messy tits. She passes the cummy towel into the car for you to clean off a little. You hand it back when you’re done and sheepishly drive away. 

Although the shame lingers, you realize, as you return to your house and your boring marriage and boring life, the car wash is going to last all summer. Maybe after another three weeks you’ll stop by and get another

“hand spray” from Mandy. Or maybe you’ll go back sooner. 

THE END


POUND HER HARD

With a savage growl, you fall onto the bed atop your wife, tearing at her clothes and stripping them off with rough yanks. Your wife yields to the rough handling. She moans as you tear away her panties and nearly rip the straps of her bra. Her soft breasts spill out and you seize them and run your tongue over her dark nipples. They stiffen and you suck them and slide your hand between your wife's plump thighs. 

"Oh my god, what has come over you?" she gasps as you run your fingers over her mound. 

"I'm going to fuck you so good," you tell her. 

Roughly fondling her cunt is the extent of the foreplay. You spread her with your fingers and climb atop her, guiding your hard cock to the hot entrance of your wife's slit. She looks into your eyes, shocked, but loving it. 

You thrust and impale her cunt on your hard length. She shudders, cries out, and you silence her with a forceful kiss, thrusting your tongue into her mouth. 

Angela is so caught off guard by your aggressiveness that at first she simply lies back and takes it, legs parted, body shaking with each stroke into her hot cunt. Her juices begin to really flow though and she comes alive, wrapping her legs around you, urging you deeper with her heels. You suck her nipples and press a finger between her parted lips. She sucks it, mimicking her blowjob skills as you pound her gripping cunt. 

You pull out without warning. Your cock slips out with a wet slurp and she grunts as you roll her onto her belly. A hand beneath her hip pulls her up onto her knees. You admire your wife's round ass for only a moment before slamming your cock back into her. You take her roughly from behind, savagely hammering your cock into her wet slit, her big breasts shuddering with each stroke. Your flesh collides with loud slaps and her wetness fills the room with the lewd sounds of your animalistic fucking. 

Angela cums hard. She throws her head back and looks at you, passion in her eyes, pushing her ass back into your hammering hips. Her cunt grips you as her orgasm bursts through her body. You growl and slam her even harder, knocking her off her hands and burying her face in the pillows. You have never fucked your wife like this. 

"You think I'm going to cum in that fucking pussy?" you snarl. 

"You want this load?" 

"Yesss," she wails. "Cum inside me!" 

You hammer her until you can stand it no more and you roughly shove her onto the bed. You grip your cock in your fist. 

"Come get this all over your face." 

She turns, moaning, shocked by captivated by your powerful lust. 

She hardly has time to turn her face to your cock and you explode, spurting white ropes of semen into your wife's upturned face. She closes her eyes and opens her mouth and you direct the gooey spurts into her mouth. Cum paints her face. She licks it from her lips. You press your cock into her open mouth and she sucks the last of your cum out of it. One of her eyes is glued shut with your semen, but she opens the other, looking up at you as she cleans off your cock. 

Later, after she has mopped the spunk from her face, she cuddles against you and asks, "What came over you?" 

"I don't know," you lie, thinking of Mandy at the carwash. "I just wanted to fuck you like an animal." 

"Ohhh," she purrs. "Bring that beast to bed again. I liked it." 

So did you. 

THE END

WARN HER YOU’RE ABOUT TO CUM

The cum churning in your balls is threatening to boil over. You look down at Mandy, with her closed eyes, mouth tight around your cock as she sucks up and down your petrified prick. It’s only right to warn her that you’re about to explode in her hot mouth. 

“You’re going to make me cum,” you moan. 

Mandy moans around your cock and then, seeming to realize what your warning means, she pulls her mouth from your cock and smoothly wraps her hand around your spit-dripping shaft. 

“Oh, yeah, I want you to cum all over my tits,” she says. “Do want that? You want to shoot all over these big tits?” 

She thrusts her chest beneath your cock and drags her bikini down until her fat, pink nipples bounces free. Her tits are gorgeous and Jacinda, pressing her perky tits against the window, adds another mouth-watering layer of visual stimulation. 

“Ohhhhhh fuck,” you groan as your pleasure tightens inexorably in your cock. 

“That’s it, squirt that hot cum all over my tits,” murmurs Mandy. 

“Cover my tits with cum.” 

Her naughty words and her soft hand, tight and stroking on your slippery cock, finally proves to be too much. Your balls throb and your cock explodes in white ribbons of semen across the teens bare breasts. The cum launches with so much force it splashes over her milk mounds and glazes them thoroughly. 

“Oh, yeah, that’s good, baby,” she says, milking your cock for every drop, until her tits are dripping with your spunk. 

“Thanks for warning me,” she says, kneeling up high and giving you a kiss on your cheek. 

You get one last look at her cum glazed tits and one last squeeze on your softening cock and then Jacinda begins sponging away the mess. That by itself is a lovely bit of visual stimulation, watching the giggling teens exchange soapy sponges and clean off Mandy’s big, glistening tits. 

Mandy’s amazing blowjob and the memory of the two teens cleaning off your spilled load will stay with you for weeks and months to come. So will the guilt of cheating on your wife. But everything has a price. 

Even in your guiltiest moments, remembering Mandy’s full lips gliding on your cock, her brown eyes staring up at you, you tend to think that price was worth paying. 

THE END


PULL INTO THE CAR WASH

You decide you can't resist. What's a little coed cheesecake to take the edge off a rough work week? It's not like you're cheating on your wife. 

You pull a U-turn and drive to the back of the long line of cars. You spend the ten minute wait trying to sneak peeks at some of the girls. They know what they're doing. They bounce around and bend over to show off their cleavage or their cute butts as they reach sponges into soapy buckets. 

It seems each car gets its own bay at the car wash, with two girls and a final misty spray that hides what is happening inside the bay and always ends with the guys grinning. 

You're hoping it's a naughty flash of the big, beautiful tits some of these girls have. Even the girls with smaller breasts are still hot, with their ponytails, pigtails and wet bikinis. God, what you wouldn't do to have ten, hell, five minutes with one of these girls. It's been weeks since your wife has touched you and even then you had to plan it out around the kids. 

Before long, you're at the front of the line, with a great view of the action. Your cock stiffens watching the teens laugh and spill soapy water on each other. There is a lot of touching between the girls. Lots of smacking hands on backs and butts. You want to rub yourself through your pants, but one glance over and the girls would see you. 

Finally, it's your turn. You pull forward and a gorgeous teen approaches your car. Your heart beats a little faster as you drink her in. 

She's young, maybe nineteen at the oldest, with curly, sandy-blond hair darkened in places by water. She has a spray of freckles across her cheeks and big, brown eyes with heavy lashes. 

Her red, white, and blue bikini cradles a juicy pair of double Ds with nipples visible straining beneath the bathing suit. Her waist is slender and her hips are wide. A little pile of soap suds decorates her flat tummy and her legs are glistening with soapy water. 

Your window buzzes down and she leans in, pressing together those glorious big tits and bringing with her the smell of soapy water and hot teenager. 

"Hiya, I'm Mandy! That's Jacinda." She points to a tanned brunette leaning against the car vacs. She waves and smiles. "Five bucks for a wash." 

"Are there any extras?" you ask, thinking about a wax coat but catching your double-entendre as you say it aloud. 

"Oh, sure," she says. "We don't have a fixed price or anything. 

You'll just have to make an offer on...whatever it is you want." 

She winks and holds her hand out for the money. 



What do you offer Mandy? 

Just the five for now

Offer her twenty

Find out what a fifty gets you

Give her all the money in your wallet



LET HER FIND OUT THE HARD WAY

You rest your hands on Mandy's head and watch her bob her full lips on your cock. You can feel your balls tightening up and your load boiling to be unleashed in her teenage mouth. You keep quiet, not wanting to tip her off at all that you have nearly reached your limit. She adds an exquisite bit of suction and you can take no more. 

You tighten your grip on her blond hair as your cock erupts into Mandy's mouth. Her eyes clench tightly as your hot cum spews against the back of her throat. She tries to lift her head up and you force it back down, jamming your spurting cock into her throat. She gags and chokes and you hold her there, shooting your load into her throat, feeling her gagging reflex massage your gushing gonads. 

"Fuck," you grunt, apathetic to the tears of discomfort pouring out of her eyes. "Take it all. Swallow it. 

She has little choice, gulping every drop that pump into her throat. 

You finally relax the pressure ont the back of her head, but you do not let her up entirely. Her brown eyes open she looks up, pleadingly. 

"Clean me off first," you say. "Wash that dick." 

"Mmmmmnnnnmn," she pleads. 

"Tongue it clean," you reply. 

Her warm saliva washes your cock and down to your balls. Her tongue, tentative at first, begins to lick clean your sensitive cockhead and your shaft. You slowly begin to lose your erection in the relaxing tongue bath as she mops you clean. You finally let her up and she gasps for air, blinking the tears from her eyes. 

"That wasn't cool," she says. 

"You'll get over it when you're spending that 50 bucks," you reply. 

"You did good. It was worth my money." 

"Gee, thanks," she pouts and wipes the slobber from her chin. 

"Are you going to be here all summer?" you ask, tucking your cock away. 

"Yeah." Mandy forces a smile. "Feel free to come back." 

"Oh, you know it. Maybe you and your little friend over there can share this cock next time." You wave at Jacinda. "Would you like that, honey?" 

You laugh as you pull out of the lot, untroubled by guilt and unconcerned with your family life. No matter how boring things get with your wife, it sounds like you're going to have a fun way to let off a little steam. 

THE END

FIND OUT WHAT A FIFTY GETS YOU

If five bucks will get you a sexy car wash, you’re willing to be that ten times that amount will get you something pretty spectacular. You reach into your wallet and pull out a fifty dollar bill. Mandy smiles as you pass it to her through the window. 

“Oh, big spender?” she says with a wink. “I think I know just what you need. Follow me.” 

It’s easy to do as she says as her round onion butt swings from side to side in that tight bathing suit. You inch your car behind her, following her swaying hips into a vacant car was bay. Jacinda sets down a pair of sloshing buckets and immediately begins to wring soapy water onto the hood of your car. She smiles and lets the water pour down her perky little tits and flat tummy. 

Out of the bright light of the late summer sun Mandy turns to you and says, “Open up your door.” 

You pop it open and she reaches behind you and unlocks the back door on the driver’s side. She opens up both doors, creating a small, private space between them and right next your seat. 

“Turn so your legs are out,” she says. You shift a bit awkwardly and swing your legs out of the car. She kneels down on the damp concrete between your legs. He hands caress the tops of your thighs. She grins up at you and bats those big brown eyes. 

“How would you like a blowjob?” She asks slowly and quietly, her hand already sliding towards your zipper. 

“That would be nice.” Nice? This girl has you tongue tied. Her full lips are an invitation to your cock. Your stiff prick twitches as her fingers capture your zipper and slide it down. She reaches into your pants, her soft hand tightening around your shaft, and she draws your cock out through the zipper. 

“You’ve got a nice cock,” she says, admiring it as she gives it a stroke. A glistening bead of precum slides to the tip. Mandy leans down slowly, never taking her eyes off of you as she extends her tongue and slowly runs it over the sensitive cap of your cock. She smears the precum over your head and gives you a few slow, warm licks. 

“I can’t believe this is happening,” you laugh. You look from Mandy rubbing the tip of your straining spear against her pouting lips to Jacinda, already topless with her perky tits out, sliding her bikini bottoms down and climbing onto the hood of your car. She upends the sudsy bucket over her body and onto your windshield, then presses her slender curves against your view. Her firm butt rubs back and forth. 

“She’s such a show-off,” says Mandy. “You really want to see something? Watch this.” 

You watch as she presses the head of your cock to her lips and parts them. Your petrified prick glides past her moist lips and into the hot wetness of her mouth. She scrunches up her face as your cockhead collides with the back of her throat, but with an eye-popping sensation she swallows you into her throat, her lips continuing down to the base of your cock. 

“Ohhhh fuck,” you groan as she milks your fuckpole with her swallowing throat. It takes every bit of willpower not to shoot your load straight down her throat right away. 

Gasping, Mandy pulls off of you, strands of spit connecting your cock to her lovely lips. She gives you another lick, sliding her tongue down the underside of your shaft to your cum-heavy balls. She strokes your spit-slick cock with one hand as she tongues your tender balls and gives them gentle sucks that make her lips pop with suction. 

Mandy’s hot mouth returns to your cock, lips tight around your shaft, eyes staring up at you as she bobs her head on your straining dick. It is, without any doubt, the best blowjob you’ve ever received. It’s wet and eager, steady and quick, but slowing down and teasing you so that you do not cum too quickly. Despite the teasing, you feel your balls tightening up and your cum boiling to be released. You can’t hold out much longer as the moaning teen sucks you towards your orgasm. 

As your climax threatens to explode, you look down at Mandy and see she is rapturously occupied with sucking your cock. The gentleman in you is telling you to warn her that you are about to cum in her mouth. The selfish pig about to blow a load wants to shoot it between Mandy’s sucking teenage lips. 



Do you warn Mandy that you’re about to cum? 

Warn her you’re about to cum

Let her find out the hard way




KEEP GOING AND GET DINNER

You let out a long sigh as you realize you need to get home. Your wife is waiting for you and you are a grown man, you shouldn't be ogling college girls barely older than your daughter like some sort of pervert. You pass the sexy girls in their bikinis and pull into your usual sandwich shop. 

You get your usual sandwich and your usual side of fries and slaw and take the usual way to get home. 

It's dusk as you pull into the drive. The smell of the sandwich fills the care. Your wife, Angela, greets you when you walk into the house. She is playing some stupid game on her phone. Although you have been together for almost twenty years, you can't help but find her attractive. She is a well-endowed brunette with a pretty face and green eyes. She was gorgeous when you married her. She's still not bad, even with some crow's feet and a few extra pounds. 

"Hey, honey," she says. "The kids are out tonight. Want to watch a movie? Or maybe, I don't know, are you in the mood?" 

You weren't until she said it. You look into her eyes and you can feel the pent up lust of your marriage. You both want sex, there just isn't time or energy. Sometimes you have too much on your mind and you can't stay hard. Sometimes she falls asleep. Your sex life is lousy. 

But it doesn't have to be. 

You toss the sandwich on the counter. 

"Let's go upstairs," you say. 

"Well, I mean, I need to take a shower first," she says. "It's been a long day and I want to clean up." 

"No, upstairs, now," you say, making her laugh as you goose her butt on the way up the stairs. Watch her plump ass move up the steps you feel your cock growing stiff. She may not be a teenage hottie anymore, but you love her. 

She falls onto the bed, turning onto her back, and looks up at you. 

"Are you going to give it to me?" she asks. 

Of course you are. A better question is how. Your libido right now is demanding a good, hard pounding. Harder than she is used to. But you wouldn't mind showing her she is loved with some extra foreplay either. 

You think about it as you kick off your shoes and pull off your necktie. 





What do you do? 

Go all out with the foreplay

Pound her hard




GET A BLOWJOB

You take Mandy's hand and place it in your lap. Her smile spreads as she feels the hardness of your cock straining through your pants. She gives your cock a squeeze. You groan, your lips almost close enough to kiss her. She begins to unzip you. 

"What am I going to do with this?" she asks, reaching into your pants and dragging your cock out through your zipper. She looks down at it in her hand and by her expression you can tell that she is impressed. 

"Put it in your mouth." You don't need to speak loudly in the confines of the car. 

"That sounds like a good idea," she agrees. She smoothes blond hair from her face and tucks it behind her ear as her head descends into your lap. There is no hesitation. No teasing. She opens her mouth and engulfs your cock in sucking warmth. 

"Ohhhh," you groan, throwing your head back onto the seat and laying a hand in her hair. 

You can hardly believe this fantasy is a reality. In your darkest moments you had considered finding an escort online, but Mandy is gorgeous, and young, and eager. Her mouth is tight around your cock. Her tongue swirls around your dripping mushroom cap. She slurps as her head bobs up and down and you know that she is enjoying it. She wants to suck cock. 

Her spit soaks your hard cock down to your balls. Her lips pop and she looks up with her brown eyes as she runs her tongue all over the head. 

With one hand around your cock, stroking you into her mouth, she reaches her other hand between your legs and strokes your balls. You would be content to sit back and enjoy her cocksucking skills, but with her kneeling beside you it is impossible to keep your hands off her. You untie her bikini and slide it off her tits. 

She moans as you squeeze her large, dangling breasts and feel the warm weight of them and her fleshy nipple against your palm. She sucks you more urgently, moaning louder at your caresses, slurping and licking you as she goes. You slide her bikini bottoms down, admiring her heart-shaped ass, running your hand over the warm crescent of her cheeks. 

As you tease your fingers back farther, feeling the softness of her cunt, you feel your orgasm begin to rise. She must sense it in your tightening balls, because she lifts her head from your cock and looks up at you. 

"You can cum in my mouth if you wanna," she says, giving your cockhead a lick. "I'll swallow it." 

God, how can you resist? But looking at that perfect teenage body you want to fuck her too. She returns her sucking mouth to your cock, her lips sliding down your shaft all the way to the base. 



What do you do? 

Cum in her mouth

Fuck her doggystyle

Fuck her missionary




OFFER HER TWENTY

You reach into your wallet and pull out a twenty dollar bill. You offer it to the sexy blonde through the car window. 

“I think I can find a special wash for you,” she says and begins to stand up straight. She surprises you by leaning against your car and stuffing her bikini-covered tits into the window. You can hardly believe it’s happening. Her tits are amazing and nearly pressed against your arm. You can smell the coconut of her suntan lotion. Then, as suddenly as they appeared, Mandy pulls her breasts back through the window. 

“Follow me,” she says, motioning with a finger. 

You gladly drive behind her, into a vacant wash bay where the tanned brunette, Jacinda, is waiting with a couple of mop buckets. Your heart beats faster. You wonder what is going to happen next as Jacinda begins smearing soap from her sponge onto your windshield and hood. 

“Open your door,” says Mandy. 

You swing the door open and she steps into the open space. She reaches an arm back behind you and unlocks the back door on the driver’s side. She opens that as well, creating an alcove between the two open doors just big enough for her to crouch down. 

“Bring your legs out,” she says. Entranced by her lovely body and mysterious smile you obey Mandy, rotating so you are facing her in the space between the open doors. She pushes your knees apart and moves closer. You can’t take your gaze off her big breasts, mashed together between her biceps, nipples jutting against the fabric of her bikini. 

“Do you like them?” she asks, catching your eye. 

“Of course,” you say. 

She reaches both hands behind her back, thrusting her chest out as she unties the bikini. Her glorious tits are freed from the top. They hardly lose their youthful shape at all. Her nipples are thick and pink and surrounded by peachy pink areolas. Her breasts are marked with the twin-triangles and strap lines of her bikini, and that just makes them more enticing. She lets them fall onto your lap, their weight against your straining cock. 

“Oh god,” you groan. “Take it out. Take my cock out.” 

“Oh, yeah?” she laughs. “You want to feel these on your big dick?” 

“Yesss,” you groan as her breasts lift and her hand finds your tented trousers. She squeezes your cock through your trousers, enjoying your winces of pleasure before unzipping you and feeding your cock through the zipper. It’s petrified hard, dark with blood and glistening with precum. She wraps her soft hand around it and gently strokes you. 

She smiles and looks up at you with those big brown eyes as she drops the weight of her warm, soft tits onto your cock. Your dick naturally slides into the groove between them and she jerks you into her cleavage for several seconds before removing her hand. She leans into your lap and presses her tits around your cock. The combination of softness and tightness is exquisite. Jacinda adds a helping hand with a squeeze of her sponge dripping warm water into Mandy’s cleavage. 

The busty teen bounces her fat breasts around your cock. Her nipples brush your trousers and the damp friction between her tits is excruciating. 

“You like that?” she asks, slowly sliding her tits up and down. 

“Fuck yes,” you grunt. 

She ducks her chin against her chest and extends her tongue to lap at your cockhead as it pops up between her tits. The added sensation of her warm tongue glazing your cockhead is too much. You feel you orgasm rising. 

“Gonna…going to…” 

“Cum for me,” she pants. “Cum all over my tits.” 

She tilts her head back, showing you her throat and the sight of your purple cockhead popping up out of the warm canyon of her cleavage. 

You cum hard, spurting out thick ropes of semen that gush onto her throat and deposits a gooey frosting onto the tops of Mandy’s squeezed tits. 

“Oooh, it’s soooo hot!” she giggles with delight, milking your spurting cock with her tits. Your spunk pools around your cockhead at the entrance to the crushing canyon between her tits. When she finally releases your cock from its pillowy prison there is a red friction mark between her tits and a gooey smear of your cum. 

Jacinda reaches down and rubs your spunk into Mandy’s tits, spreading it over her fleshy nipples and down to her tummy. They looks at you seductively as they massage your cum into Mandy’s breasts as if it is lotion. They wash it away with a pour from the soapy bucket. 

“Thanks!” says Mandy, getting to her feet and pulling on her bikini. 

“I hope you enjoyed.” 

“Y-yes,” you manage. 

Although you feel instantly guilty about cheating on your wife with this sexy teen, you cannot forget the thought of those spectacular tits milking your cock. Long after you have returned home and kissed your wife on the cheek that tit fuck will linger and stiffen your cock without warning. 

THE END



TELL HER YOU WANT TO 69

You want your cock sucked, but you can’t resist Mandy’s voluptuous teenage body. You kiss her again by way of answering her, sliding your fingers beneath one side of her bikini, feeling the warm softness of her breast in your hand. Her fat nipple is stiff against your palm. 

You lean your face down to her chest and kiss her breasts. You pull the bikini aside and give her nipple a long lick. She shudders and holds onto your head. You give her nipple another lick and another, then a swirling series that culminates in a hard suck that makes her squeal. 

“I want you on my face,” you say to her. “Do you know how to 69?” 

She nods and you quickly arrange yourself, stretching out as much as possible on your back on the car’s back seat. Mandy climbs over you, presenting her blue, bikini-clad butt to your face. Her bathing suit is damp. 

Her hands are eager as she unzips your fly and works her fingers around your cock, drawing it out through your zipper. 

“Oh, fuck yeah,” you murmur, almost to yourself. You slide Mandy’s bikini bottom down, exposing the pale triangle of her untanned ass and the perfect crescent of her cheeks. Beneath her ass, downy with a few golden hairs and glistening wet, the perfect, steaming peach of her cunt. 

You wish you could take a picture of her perfect pussy, but you’re sort of pinned down by her at the moment. She lifts her legs one by one so you can strip her bikini completely off. It’s a bit awkward, but you enjoy the show of her pussy and butt moving and flexing above your face. 

As soon as the way is clear, you grab her round ass with both hands and lift your face to the hot furrow of her teenage cunt. Your nose presses between her cheeks and you inhale the clean scent of her ass. Your lips and then tongue make contact with her hot velvet folds in almost the same instant you feel the intense heat of her mouth closing around the head of your cock. 

“Ohhhhh,” you groan into her sex as she begins to suck you. 

Her mouthwork encourages your own. You spread her delicate folds with your thumbs and bury your tongue in her damp cunt. Her thighs tense around you as you make contact with the small pebble of her clit. It's so hard. You flick it and she shudders and moans around your cock. 

Mandy's warm body and the smothering sensation of her ass in your face are driving you almost as wild as her tongue curling against your hard cock and her lips sliding up and down your shaft. She moans around you. Her spit soaks your cock as she slurps on you. You pull her against your face, reveling in the soft warmth of her ass and the sweet taste of her pussy. She begins to move against your face, thrusting and grinding her cunt against your mouth. 

"Mmmmmmm," she cries around your hardness. 

"Mmmmmmhhhh!" 

You lick her feverishly, moaning yourself, your breath steaming from her splayed slit. Her juices spilling down your chin and coating your lips as you tongue her teenage twat. You batter her clit with your tongue. 

She rocks back, pressing her ass into your face. Mandy's lips pop free of your cock. She gasps for air excitedly while leaning back and smothering you even more. 

"I'm cumming," she moans. "Oh my god, suck my clit, please." 

It's so tiny that it is difficult, but you flick your tongue against her straining clit and suck loudly, pulling at her velvet lips. Mandy cums so hard you think her muscular thighs are going to crack your head like a walnut. A warm wash of honey spills from her pussy and you lick it up, loving the way she grinds her cunt against your tongue, the way she uses your face to get off. She's still rocking her hips and pressing back when she drops her head again and her tongue guides your straining cock into her mouth. 

Almost immediately, you feel your balls churning. Your head drops back and you gulp fresh air as your pleasure begins to rise towards that inescapable orgasm. 

"Cum in my mouth," you hear her say. "Cum for me. I'll suck it all out, baby." 

You are on the brink or a powerful orgasm, but you know when you cum it will bring an end to your fun with the sexy teen. 



What do you do? 

Let her suck out your load

Fuck her doggystyle

Fuck her missionary



PULL OUT AND BLOW YOUR LOAD ALL OVER HER

On the back stroke, you slide your condom-sheathed prick from Mandy’s juicy cunt. You grab the wet latex and strip it down your dick, yanking it from the tip with an elastic snap. Mandy lifts her head and watches as you wrap your fist around your straining spear and jerk it over her luscious teenage body. 

“Oh, yes, shoot it for me! Shoot it all over me!” she cries and pushes her tits together with both hands. “I want to feel that hot load!” 

Far be it for you to deny your cum to a sexy teenager begging for it. 

You hunch over her and work your hand on your cock, watching her squeeze her breasts and pout her lips enticingly. 

“Give it to me,” she moans. 

Your cock throbs in your fist. It feels as if a well is bursting as hot cum spurts out in long, white ropes that splatter across Mandy’s taut tummy and decorate her heaving breasts. Your gooey gushes glaze her fat tits and drip into the valley between them. You lean forward and even manage a squirt that splatters against her chin. 

“Oooooh yesss!” cries Mandy, rubbing your cum into her smooth skin. “It’s so hot!” 

You milk out every drop, painting Mandy with your white cum from her neck down to her well-fucked mound. You smack your cock into the puddle of spunk just above her cunt. She squirms beneath you, treating your cum as if it were an aphrodisiac cream. 

The image of the sexy blonde running her hands over her luscious curves and smearing herself with your semen is one that will certainly stick with you. Long after you have said goodbye to Mandy and gone home to your boring house and boring sex life. The money you spent was definitely worth it and you are eager to go back to the car wash. 

THE END


THE SUPER DELUXE FINISH

The way Jacinda seemed excited for the “super deluxe” finish has made you curious about what the extra cash will involve. You pass the money through the window to Mandy. 

“Super deluxe!” she announces to Jacinda. 

The slender brunette hurries over to the control to the overhead washer. She switches it on and, with a whirr of machinery and a rush of pressurized water, a curtain of high-pressure water cuts your bay off from the outside world. Mandy immediately wraps her arms around Jacinda and the two teens begin to passionately kiss. The tanned brunette smashes her perky tits against Mandy’s big breasts and they kiss, open-mouthed, hands cradling each other’s bikini butts as their tongues wildly mingle. 

“Holy shit,” you groan, watching the duo bring their kissing closer to your car. 

They spill onto the hood. Mandy rolls onto her back and Jacinda climbs up her body, kissing the tops of Mandy’s tits and then diving her face into the crook of Mandy’s neck to suck at the tender flesh there. Mandy giggles and squirms. She wraps her thighs around Jacinda. She grabs two handfuls of Jacinda’s tight butt. 

They begin to peel off their bathing suits. Each new curve revealed only makes your cock harder. They press their naked bodies together. 

Mandy has adorable tan lines on her breasts and a pale triangle on her shapely ass, visible as she rolls on top of Jacinda. The brunette’s slender body has obviously been tanned in the nude. Her darker nipples are little beads rubbing against Mandy’s fleshy caps. 

They giggle and grind their pussies into each other, slippery, soapy thighs sliding against teenage slits. Their breasts glisten with the suds from the wash buckets. Jacinda adds her sponge to the mix, wringing out the water between them and slicking them further. Mandy takes control, turning Jacinda so her head is nearly dangling off the hood and her legs, wide apart, are facing your windshield. You have a lovely view of the tanned teen’s waxed pussy. She has a little mound with a thin strip of pink visible between her delicate folds. 

Mandy climbs onto her hands and knees and lifts her round ass almost into the windshield. She gives you an amazing view of her lightly golden peach between her thighs and the pale triangle of her ass, spreading as she leans forward to expose her pink hole. She rubs her dangling tits over the hood and drapes her arms over Jacinda’s thighs. Your cock throbs, demanding your attention, but you cannot tear your eyes away as the beautiful teen blonde lowers her face between her friend’s thighs and begins to lick. 

You crane your neck to get the best view possible of the action. 

Mandy’s pink tongue flicks Jacinda’s slit. The brunette crunches her abs and sits up right. She reaches a hand down to Mandy’s head and the other hand to her own pussy, spreading it open, baring more pink and the clenching channel as Mandy’s tongue dips into the tender cove. Jacinda loves it, clearly, wet hair thrown back, moaning so loudly you can hear her over the rushing water. Mandy buries her tongue in Jacinda’s hot hole. 

The lapping, Mandy’s big, wriggling ass, and Jacinda’s cries of pleasure are too much for you. With a sudden, wide-eyed gasp, your cock twitches with orgasm. You never even touch it. You just explode into your pants, firing off a massive load that soaks your underwear and leaves a wet spot on your trousers. The girls continue on, Jacinda cradling her perky tits as she moans that she is, “Cumming! Oh god, I’m cumming!” 

You feel incredibly embarrassed as the two teen beauties slide down from the hood. They help each other with their bikinis. It’s as if they can sense the sexual tension has left the car. You’re pretty sure Mandy even catches a glimpse of your wet crotch. 

“Thank you!” she giggles. “Your money will really help, um, Africa!” 

“Sure,” you say. “Thank you.” 

Although you didn’t touch either of the sexy teens, you’ll have a cock-stiffening memory of them splayed out on your hood and rubbing their slippery bodies together. That should help you through another two or three weeks without sex in your marriage. 

THE END



GO ALL OUT WITH THE FOREPLAY

You shrug out of your shirt and shed your pants as you climb into the bed. Your wife yields to your caress as you slowly roll her workout pants down her legs. Her thighs are thick, but her legs are still long and sexy. She’s wearing a pair of pink panties beneath and you run your fingers over the hot mound of her cunt. 

“Do you want to do doggy?” she asks. 

Her question is a symptom of your dull sex life. She knows you like that position, she thinks she’s being nice, but asking lacks any passion. 

You’re in the mood for something else and you’re in the mood to do it without talking about permission. You answer her by parting her thighs. She laughs with surprise as you press your fingers against her panty-covered slit. The heat is radiating out and as you rub it you feel the moisture begin to dampen her panties. 

You pull the band aside, exposing your wife’s velvet folds and her trimmed fringe of dark hair. You inhale her scent, rich and familiar, and descend on her cunt. She moans with pleasure as your tongue first make contact with her sweet slit. She is hot, her taste is a little sour and very sweet, her warm cunt opening up to your probing tongue. You slide her legs over your shoulders and bury your face between her thighs. 

“Ohhhh, god, that is good honey,” she moans, resting a hand on your head. “Lick that pussy. Lick that…ohhhh…lick that clit.” 

You find her thick bud and flick it with your tongue. Each lick garners a shuddering response from your wife. You devour her cunt, licking and sucking her, teasing your fingers over her slit as your mingling juices soak her. She cums hard against your mouth and you feel it, in her clenching thighs and the tightening of her twat, as you spear her on your thrusting tongue. 

Only after, looking up at her with a sly smile, do you slide a finger into her spit-damp ass. Her hot hole swallows up your finger and she moans without protest as you resume licking her clit. You add a second finger, working both in and out of her squeezing pucker as you flick her clit to a second, back arching, tit-heaving orgasm. 

As Angela comes down from her climax, she lifts your face from between her warm thighs and says, “I want it now. I want your cock in my ass.” 

There is no arguing with her, as if you would, as she lifts her legs into the air and gives you access to the tight pink wrinkle of her anus. Your probing fingers have relaxed it and it is damp with a mixture of saliva and your wife’s copious cum. She holds the backs of her thighs, pulling her knees up towards her head as her legs form a wide “M” and her hole is perfectly offered for your straining cock. 

“That looks so hot, baby,” you say to her. “You ready for this?” 

She looks down at your big cock gripped in your fist and, with a bit off apprehension on her face, she nods. It’s a wonder that you have never done this before. There never seemed to be the right time. Never the chance to discuss it. But now, you realize, there never really needed to be a discussion. Just action. 

You thrust slowly, pressing the head of your cock against the tight divot of your wife’s asshole. It yields with pressure and you both groan as your cock slides into the tight, hot tunnel of her ass. She tenses and your entry stops. She takes a deep breath and you push again, forcing your cock into her ass until your balls are tight against the curves of her cheeks. You look down at her between her bended legs. Her face is contorted in discomfort. 

“Relax, baby,” you say. “I’ll go slow.” 

True to your word, you take your time, although every urge in your body is to hammer her ass until you explode. You work your cock in and out and slowly the pain melts away from her expression. She lifts her shirt over her head and her big, pale tits are heaving in her white bra. It’s a utility bra, no sex appeal intended, but the way her big breasts are piled up makes you even harder. You begin to work your cock in and out faster. God, she is hot, you think as you lever your body over her and force your cock deeper into her ass. 

You begin to thrust with a rhythm, your orgasm building, your balls tightening up. You can feel yourself drawn to the brink by the tight furnace of your wife’s ass. 

“Cum inside me,” she moans. “Cum in my ass.” 

Her muscles give you a squeeze with each thrust and it’s enough to push you over the limit. Your orgasmic plateau stretches for a seeming eternity and then your balls erupt, pumping a huge load into your wife’s virgin ass. Her muscles milk you with each desperate stroke as you empty your cum into her. Finally, you can take no more, and you stop thrusting, your cock still up her ass as you lean down and give her a long kiss. 

When you finally pull out there is a raunchy slurp and a small dribble of cum oozes from your wife’s creamed ass. She keeps her legs up so you can see her. She watches you watching her, squeezing her muscles and forcing out a little more of your cum. 

“It’s so nasty,” she whispers. “I like it.” 

So do you. Enough that you didn’t even think about that sexy teen at the car wash. 

THE END

TELL HER TO RIDE YOUR COCK

You need to feel Mandy’s warm ass in your lap and her warm pussy around your cock. You sit up straight on the seat beside her and take out your condom. She watches with a faint expression of amusement as you unroll the pink latex onto your prick. 

“Ride it,” you say. 

She giggles and says, “You want me to climb aboard? You’re not going to buck me off are you?” 

“Not as long as you’re good,” you reply. 

She slides, a bit awkwardly, onto your lap, her knees on either side of your hips as she reaches down and takes hold of your cock. You watch her playing the condom-wrapped length of your prick against her furrow. 

The warmth penetrates the rubber. You hold her hips and pull her down, forcing her to lower her hot cunt and swallow your cock. The firm onion of her ass falls against your legs. 

“Ohhhh that is big,” she moans. 

“You can handle it, can’t you?” You ask and give her a testing thrust into her tight pussy. Her breasts heave and her smile is momentarily twisted into a surprised “o” of pleasure. 

She wraps an arm around your neck and pulls your face against her chest as she recovers and begins to move atop you. She is unbelievably tight, her pussy gripping you and her toned body moving with ease. She has to bend her head forward and lean her tits against your face to move beneath the low ceiling of the car. Her pussy squeezes you as she rolls her hips. 

“Fuck, that is good,” you whisper. “Ride that dick.” 

Holding her hips you begin to thrust up and into her wetness. The car shakes. Your face is buried in the hot flesh of her tits. You moan and kiss her breasts and run your tongue over nipples. She pulls you tightly into her cleavage, almost smothering you, as her wet furrow bounces on your increasingly swollen fucktool. 

“Oh my god!” she cries. “Fuck me! Fuck me…ahhhh! I’m cumming!” 

You feel the throb of her cunt, squeezing you as her walls tighten around your dick. You hold her ass with both hands and slam your cock into her, overpowering her gripping cunt and fucking deep into her. She is being pushed into the roof of the car, but if she minds she is keeping it to herself. 

Her tits slap against your face as you bounce her on your cock and pound your prick into her pussy. 

“Cum for me,” she hisses. “Cummmm!” 

You can’t resist. All other thoughts are drowned by the swelling river of your pleasure. You concentrate on the sensation, the rigid fire in your cock, the tightening of your balls, like a coiling spring. 

“AAahh!” you shot into her breasts and slam your cock into her. At the last moment she bends back, held on your lap by your grip on your ass. 

Her glorious tits heave up and down as you stroke into her, pushing over the edge and bursting. Your cock throbs in her gripping channel. You explode into the condom, filling it with your hot seed. 

She falls forward onto you as you pump out the last of your cum. 

Her lips find your and you share a long, sweaty kiss, her squeezing muscles finally pushing your shrinking cock out of her with a soft slurp. She slides off your lap, her pussy making wet contact with your leg. 

“Oh, my,” she laughs, looking at your cock. “That is quite a load.” 

It’s true, the reservoir tip is full to bursting with your white seed. It covers the head of your cock. Mandy reaches down and deftly rolls the condom off of you with a last snap of latex. She pinches your cum into the rubber and holds it up, admiring the quantity. For a moment you think she’s going to do something incredibly raunchy and drink the cum from it. She wraps the condom in a tissue and discards it. 

“Let me clean you,” she says. 

“Sure, I have some wipes in….ahhhhh…” 

Whatever you were saying is forgotten as Mandy lowers her mouth to your cock and begins to suck you. It’s a slow, wet blowjob that coaxes your cock back to hardness. She looks up at you with her big, brown eyes, teasing your cockhead with her tongue, and she blows you until you spill a second load straight into her mouth. She swallows it without complaint. 

“Holy shit,” you laugh as she lifts her head from your lap and wipes her lips. 

“I wanted to give you a little extra to remember me by,” she says and adds a kiss on your cheek. “Be sure to stop back at the car wash and ask for me. We’ll be here all summer.” 

She puts on her bikini. You watch her get out of the car and head back towards the car wash. Your drained dick almost starts to get hard again staring at her luscious ass. She turns back, just before disappearing from sight, throwing her blond hair over her shoulder, and she gives you a wave. 

You have a feeling your car is going to be getting especially clean this summer. 

THE END


FUCK HER MISSIONARY

“You need this cock,” you say and Mandy’s pouting lips quirk into a smile. She reaches into the pocket of your pants and takes out the condom. She tears the wrapper open with her teeth and pulls out the pink ring of the rubber. 

Mandy places the condom lightly between her lips and looks up at you as her mouth descends on your cock. You groan, watching as, using only her lips and tongue, she unrolls the condom onto your cock. She takes you all the way to your base, until you feel your cock prodding into her throat. When she pulls back with a gasp and lifts her mouth from your cock your fucktool is wrapped in pink latex. 

“Lay back now,” you say, “and tell me how bad you need this dick.” 

She falls back across the bench seat, her thighs apart and her downy teenage mound exposed. It is swollen and damp with her arousal. She runs a hand up her flat tummy, over her settled tits, and teases her lips with a fingertip. 

“I need it soooooo bad,” she says, scissoring her thighs together. 

“Fuck me, pleeeeaaase.” 

Her girlish pleading only adds to your arousal. You take hold of your cock and climb atop her. There is no more teasing. No more foreplay. 

You press the head of your wrapped cock against her slit and thrust it slowly into her tight cunt. You both groan as you fill her with your cock. 

Inch by inch until your balls are pressing against her asshole and your cock is prodding her cervix. 

“It’s so big,” she gasps. 

You smile as you press your body over hers, feeling the soft spread of her tits against your chest. You kiss her, spreading her lips as your cock divides her hot cunt. You can feel that heat through the latex, hot enough it feels like your cock will melt. She grips you tightly with her pussy and opens her mouth to your kiss. You begin to move, just slipping in and out very slightly, but moving faster and faster, the fat bulge of your cockhead slipping almost out of Mandy’s cunt before you plunge it back in. 

The car moves around you, shaken by the force of your thrusts. 

Mandy gasps against your lips. She tilts her head away and begins to moan. 

Her fingernails rake the knitted muscles of your shoulders. 

“Ohhhhhh god, I’m going to cum,” she moans. 

You hammer into her, driving your cock with the force of your own pleasure. You feel her body go tense as her orgasm tightens her muscles. 

Her cunt grips you so tightly it’s difficult to move inside her, but you overcome her muscles with your lust and she cries out in ecstasy. 

“Cumming!” she wails and digs her fingers into your back. 

“I knew you would,” you laugh. “You had to have this big dick, nnnnnn, didn’t you? That’s what you love. A nice big cock fucking that tight little teenage pussy.” 

“Ohhhhhh yesssss!” she agrees, twisting her head and body as pleasure wracks her muscles. The gold of her hair spills over her parted lips. 

You brush it aside and drive your tongue into her mouth with a kiss. 

“I can feel you,” she moans. “You’re going to cum too. Ahhhh! Pull out...take off the condom and…nnnnn…cum on me. I want to feel it.” 

She is right. Her orgasm is threatening to trigger your own. As your balls tighten and you reach the brink of your pleasure you have a devilish thought: what if you pretended to only hear the first part of her request? 

You could strip off the condom for her and then give her a hot surprise deep in her teenage pussy. You know you’re probably not thinking clearly, but it seems like the best idea you have ever had. 



How do you want to cum? 

Pull out and blow your load all over her

Give her a creampie surprise



GIVE HER ALL THE MONEY IN YOUR WALLET

Maybe it’s your shitty sex life. Maybe it’s your usual lack of impulse control. Whatever it is, when that teenage hottie dangles her mysterious carrot you decide to snap at the whole thing. Looking at the beautiful, brown-eyed blonde through your open car window, you reach into your wallet and grab everything. You hold the cash up to the window. 

“Wow,” she says, taking it and thumbing through it. “There’s, like, way over two hundred dollars here. Do you want change?” 

“I want everything,” you say. 

Your intensity leaves her momentarily speechless. She is shocked out of her stupor by the honking of one of the cars in the line. 

“Alright,” she says, picking up her cheery mask, “follow me, sweetie.” 

With pleasure. You watch Mandy’s swinging hips and round, onion butt as she leads you into one of the empty car wash bays. 

“Keep going,” she says. “Pull around behind it.” 

There isn’t much behind the car wash. An overgrown parking lot that used to belong to a pizza place that closed years ago. Jacinda and Mandy confer out of your earshot and then separate. Jacinda walks back into the car wash bay and Mandy approaches the passenger side of your car. 

Your heart beats faster as you watch the busty blonde approach. There’s a look on her face, not fear, but something close to it. She knows what is about to happen. She just took over two hundred dollars from you and you are going to want a lot for your money. 

She opens the rear passenger side door and spreads a towel on your car’s back bench seat. She climbs inside, her bathing suit damp enough to leave a mark wherever it touches. 

“I figured there was more room back here,” she says. 

You turn off the car and move to the back seat beside her. The smell of sun and coconut and cheap car wax mingles with the sultry smell of her body. She looks at you, batting her lashes, and she leans quickly across the seat and plants a kiss on your lips. Her mouth is soft, opening up to you and yielding to your tongue. You can taste the sweetness of the soda she was drinking. The sun-warmed gold of her hair falls over your hand as you caress her cheek. 

“Do you have a condom?” she whispers against your lips. 

“In my pocket,” you say. Your wife has quit birth control so you’ve been keeping the condoms in case you have a chance to get lucky with Angela. You never imagined something as sexy and real as Mandy in your back seat. 

Mandy pulls back her blond hair and ties it off with a scrunchy. 

“Jacinda is keeping watch,” she says, “but we shouldn’t take too long. What did you want me to do?” 

The evening light paints her tanned limbs golden and rusty red. Her brown eyes shine at you. She is nervous, but that only makes it hotter. You realize, with absolute certainty, Mandy will do whatever you want. 



How do you want to get things started? 

Give her some head

Get a blowjob

Tell her you want to 69

Mutual masturbation




GIVE HER A CREAMPIE SURPRISE

You slip your cock out of Mandy’s tight folds on the backstroke and wrap your fist around your glistening pink length. With a yank and an elastic snap you tear the condom off your petrified prick. Before Mandy can react, you thrust your cock back inside her. The heat of her cunt on your bare cock is intense. You manage two deep strokes before you feel her milking muscles dragging you quickly over the edge. 

Mandy is moaning, oblivious to what you have done. You stroke your prick deep inside her and explode. The blonde’s eyes fly open with alarm as your cum spurts into her teenage pussy. You hold her down by your weight, your twitching cock spilling out your massive load against her cervix. You do not think about the consequences, only about the intense pleasure of her fluttering walls around your cock. 

You finally pull out, your cock slurping from her creamed folds and a stream of cum spilling out of her well-fucked pussy. 

“Oh my god,” cries Mandy, her voice edged with panic. 

“Did you like that?” you ask. 

She reaches down and dips two fingers into her cunt. They come back out coated in your milky sperm. Her eyes bulge at the sight of a strand of cum dripping off her hand. 

“You came inside me?!” She scrambles up into a sitting position. 

“You asshole! I’m not on the pill! I’m not on anything!” 

“Calm down,” you say. “I thought you said—“

Your attempt to talk your way into calming her down falls on deaf ears. Mandy is in fully freak out mode. 

“You blew your load inside me, I can’t believe it. If you knocked me up…I swear to god…” 

“They have pills you can take to—“

“Fuck you, asshole!” she shrieks and grabs her bathing suit. She puts it on with fury on her face and storms out of the car. You try to shout an apology after her, but the blonde teen is already walking quickly back to the car wash. 

You feel a little shell-shocked by the way your encounter with her ended. You pull on your clothes and try to put the thought from your head as you drive away. It’s not that difficult. You just think about the incredible heat of Mandy’s pussy gripping your cock and you begin to stiffen again. 

You return to your boring house and your boring marriage. You almost forget about what happened at the car wash. You see it going on during the summer, but you’re a little nervous about going back after what you did. Soon enough, you get buried in your work and forget all about it. 

Two years later you are shopping with your wife when someone catches your eye. It’s a sexy young blonde with really big tits in a tight, scoop-neck top. You make eye-contact and she looks really familiar. She sees you and her expression hardens. It is only as her cart appears from behind the deli island that you remember who it is. 

Mandy. From the carwash. And she has a one-year-old baby sitting in her cart. A baby that looks surprisingly like you. An evil smile twists Mandy’s pretty face as she starts towards you and your wife. 

There is no time to escape. Your wife is about to find out the truth. 

You’re a daddy. 

THE END


FUCK HER DOGGYSTYLE

You have to fuck Mandy. You can’t resist that luscious butt and that juicy peach of a pussy. You move close behind her, cock in hand, and smack the head of your cock against her cheeks. She wiggles her ass from side to side. 

“Oh, are you going to fuck me?” she giggles. 

“I can tell you need this hard dick,” you reply, running your hand over her ass and up her back. 

She whimpers with pleasure. Her tawny back bows and she raises her ass and turns her hips to present the downy furrow of her cunt. You push your cock down and tease the head up and down her slit. Her warm, wet folds spread their honey over your bulging bell. The intense heat radiating from Mandy’s pouting pussy is too much for you to resist. As you are teasing your cock up and down her cunt you push. Her tight cunt yields and swallows your cock whole. 

“Fuck,” you grunt at her tightness. 

“Put on a condom,” she says. “Right now.” 

You dutifully pull your cock back out of her hot hole and unroll the pink latex of the condom onto your cock. It’s an ultra-thin that clings to your cock. You toss the wrapper aside and thrust back into her. The tightness of her muscles grips you, nearly making you cum even with the condom. 

You begin to fuck her. You move slowly at first, your balls gently swinging against her clit. 

“Harder,” urges Mandy. 

You take hold of her hips and slam your cock into her. The speed and ferocity of your thrusts increases moment by moment. A pressure of pleasure builds in your loins. She is so beautiful and she moves like a professional, working her hips, pushing her ass back into you, and squeezing you with her inner muscles. 

“Like that?” you grunt. 

You thrust hard into her. The sound of your flesh colliding with her soft ass fills the car with the steady smack-smack-smack of impact. You grab a handful of Mandy’s golden hair and pull her head up. You use her hair to leverage yourself so deep you’re bottoming out inside her, prodding the head of your cock into her cervix. 

You thrust harder and harder. Mandy’s moans rise to nearly a scream. She is panting and squeezing you wildly as she cum. You fuck her savagely through her orgasm. Her big tits swing beneath her. You can see the contraction of her orgasm in the clenching of her pink asshole. 

“I’m cumming!” you cry, caught by the boiling pleasure inside you. 

Your cock throbs and your pleasure explodes into the condom. Her cunt milks your cock with each stroke and you unload a massive quantity of spunk into the rubber. You wish it were inside her pussy. You wish you could fill every hole in the gorgeous teen’s body with your potent seed. 

The raw nerve of your orgasm leaves you unable to continue. You slowly stop moving and pull your cock out of Mandy’s puffy pink pussy. 

The reservoir tip is filled with your cum. The brown-eyed teen turns and looks up at you as she deftly unrolls the condom down your cock. She wraps it in a tissue. She obviously knows here way around a cock. 

“Can I get a kiss before we put all our clothes back on?” you ask. 

“Oh, you bet,” she says and puts her arms around your neck as she gives you a long, passionate kiss. You’re a little overheated from the sex, so it’s not quite as intense as your earlier kiss, but Mandy parts her lips and gives you another taste of her tongue. She presses her soft breasts against your chest and you cradle her ass with one hand. 

All too soon, it’s over, and you are pulling your pants back on as Mandy puts on her bikini. 

“Thank you,” you say, as she gets out of the car. 

“Come back anytime. We’ll be here all summer!” you watch her go running back to the car wash and can’t help but thinking it was the best money you have ever spent. 

You feel guilty for cheating on your wife, but you rationalize it that it can’t hurt your ice cold sex life any and it’s not like you’re going to run away and marry Mandy. Although you are pretty sure the car is going to need some unusually expensive cleaning on a regular basis. 

THE END


GIVE HER SOME HEAD

"You are so beautiful," you say, running your hand through her hair and caressing her shoulder. "Let me see you. All of you." 

Mandy blushes at the compliment and reaches behind her back, pressing her chest forward as she unties her bikini top. She reveals the soft mounds of her tits, pale triangles of untanned flesh capped with puffy pink nipples. You cannot keep your hands off of them. They are warm and soft and overflow your hands. Her fat nipples stiffen against your palms. You rub them with your thumbs. She watches you playing with her tits and moans softly. 

You take that as a cue to go further and you lean your face to her warm chest and run your tongue over a nipple. She sighs and cradles you against her breasts as you begin to lick and suck both nipples. Her skin smells strongly of coconut lotion. You pluck at her nipples with your lips and playfully bite them. She hisses in surprise that you are using your teeth. 

"Play nice," she warns. 

You lower your hand between her thighs and cup the warm mound of her bikini-covered sex. 

"I'll play real nice," you say, giving her another quick kiss on her full lips. "Lay back and take these off. I want to taste this." 

You press your fingers against her cunt, working the fabric of her bikini into her hot mound. She moans and bites her lower lip to suppress a louder cry of pleasure. But she does what you asked, leaning her back against the door of the car and sliding her bikini bottoms down her long, tanned legs. Her thighs are thick, matching her wide hips and sexy butt, but her tummy is flat and her legs are very nicely shaped and sexy. No extra fat, just the generous curves of a young, sexy body. 

You strip off your clothes until you are naked beside Mandy on the car seat. It is delightfully intimate in the backseat of your car. Even when you are just undressing it feels as if you are touching her. She watches you, seeming to enjoy the sight of your exposure. Her eyes fall on your stiff cock, but it is not time for her to touch it. 

“Now, lay back,” you remind her. 

Mandy leans her shoulders back again, those breasts settling on her chest, her knees slightly apart. You push them wider as you lower your face between her thighs. You inhale the sweetness of her smell. A hint of strawberries beneath the tanning lotion smell of coconut. Mandy’s pussy is as delicate and perfect as the rest of her body. Her small, clearly defined labia are slightly parted to expose the pink beneath. Her blushing mound is fringed with small, golden hairs, like a fuzzy peach, juicy and waiting for you to have a taste. 

You run your fingers over the soft warmth of Mandy's mound. She shudders around you, lifting her legs and dropping them over your shoulders. You open her gently, exposing the hooded pebble of her clit and the damp pink of her channel. Your tongue finds her hot groove and you taste her. 

"Yessss," she hisses and rests both hands on your head. 

You lap at her lightly before seeking out the hard bead atop her cunt. You flick her clit with your tongue, teasing it and working the tip of your tongue against it. Mandy pulls you against her slit and moans for you to, "suck it." 

You catch it in your lips and hold your tongue against it. Her clit is so delicate that it isn't easy, but you suck on it. The flow of her juices seems to increase immediately, slicking your chin and spilling onto her thighs. She moans and arches against the door of the car, her breasts heaving, her eyes closed with pleasure. 

You replace your lips and tongue with your thumb. You stroke her clit in a steady circle as you press your tongue lower, parting her folds and sliding it into her, truly tasting her sweet sex for the first time. Her juices flow into your mouth as you probe her depths and strum her clit. 

"Don't stop," she moans. "Oh, god, faster. Don't stop. I'm going to cum." 

You rub her faster. You clamp your mouth tight against her juicy peach and thrust your tongue into her clenching tunnel. Her wetness is pouring into your mouth and down your chin. Her slippery cum wets her thighs down to her crack and soaks into the towel beneath her ass. Her thighs tighten around your head. You watch the contortions of pleasure on her face. Her full lips part and her mouth hangs open. 

"Ohhhhhhhh," she cries. 

"Mmmmmmmm!" you answer her, vibrating her slit with your reply. Her moans of pleasure rise in pitch to a crescendo of ecstasy. Her inner muscles squeeze your thrusting tongue. Her juices seem to gush into your mouth. 

When her eyes finally open, Mandy is flushed and dewy with sweat. Her eyes are heavily lidded and she has an almost stoned smile on her face. She urges you to lift your face from between her thighs. You think she is going to kiss you, but she doesn't. Instead, she pushes you away and turns over, onto her hands and knees. She presents the round onion of her ass and her dripping cunt. Your cock is petrified hard as you kneel behind her. You need to fuck her now. 

Mandy looks back over her shoulder and runs a hand over one round cheek of her lovely bottom. Her fingers tease the crescent of her crack and she pulls her cheek to the side, exposing the tight, pink knot of her asshole. 

"Lick me there," she says, her voice husky with lust. "I want your tongue in my

ass." 

































The lewd request catches you off-guard. Your cock was already in your hand and lined up to slide into her well-lubed cunt. Hearing the lusty teen ask for you to lick her ass makes your cock twitch. 

What do you do? 

Lick her ass

Fuck her doggystyle



LET HER SUCK OUT YOUR LOAD

The exquisite heat and tightness of Mandy's sucking mouth are too much for you to withstand. You know you're going to cum and there is nothing you can do but enjoy it as the eager teen works her lips on your straining fucktool. 

"Don't stop," you gasp, marveling at her round ass and freshly-licked cunt above your face. You grab her cheeks and bury your tongue in her cunt again, tasting her one last time as her sucking mouth draws you past the point of no return. 

Your cock twitches between her lips as your pleasure crushes you in its vise. The flicking tongue against your cockhead. The sweet, smothering taste of her cunt. You are completely in the surreal moment as your orgasm hits. 

You lift your hips and thrust your cock into Mandy's mouth. She moans around your prick as you explode. Your balls seem to clench and you shoot hard into her mouth. She sucks relentlessly, siphoning out each heavy gush of your spunk until she has drained every gooey drop. In the post-orgasmic sensitivity her eager sucking makes you squirm and moan. She finally relents, popping her lips from your cock. 

"Oh my god," you laugh, still not quite believing what just happened. 

Mandy rotates a bit awkwardly atop you and presses her glistening lips to yours in a surprise kiss. You can taste the salty residue of your cum, but the hotness of her lips and tongue more than make up for it. Your tongues swirl together. She rests a hand on your damp, deflating cock. Her breasts are soft and warm against your chest and you rest your hand on her juicy ass and give it a squeeze. 

After too short a time, she lifts her lips and looks at you with her glittering brown eyes to say, "They're going to wonder where I've been." 

"Yeah," you agree, sitting up. "I'd better go too." 

As she puts her bra on her glorious tits she says, "We'll be running the car wash all summer. You should come back. I might even offer you a discount." 

Her words stay with you as you pull out of the car wash with a last wave to Mandy and Jacinda. As you return to your boring life and unsatisfying marriage you do so with a knowing smile on your face. This summer at least, your car is going to be cleaner than ever before. 

THE END




LET HER MAKE YOU CUM

Your desire overtakes any sort of thought about getting your money’s worth. You pull Mandy onto your lap, your lips barely separating from your torrid kiss. She climbs atop your lap and kisses your shoulder as she works your cock with her hand. Her breasts are against your face and her hand is slippery with precum as she jerks you faster and faster. 

“That feels so fucking good,” you murmur against her breasts. She tilts your head up so that she can kiss you on the lips again. It’s her turn to aggressively press her tongue into your mouth. She squeezes your cock so hard it almost hurts. She’s letting you know that she is in control. And you like it that way. 

“I’m going to milk your big cock,” she teases you with her fingertip. “I’m going to make you squirt every drop onto my tummy. I want to feel how hot it is.” 

She rubs the slippery head of your cock against her flat stomach as she jerks you faster and faster. Her lips move to your neck and she sucks hard enough to leave a mark. You laugh at the painful pleasure. Your cock is throbbing. You know you can’t hold out much longer. 

Mandy turns her hips and presses her mound against your cock. 

Even with the bikini taut against her furrow you can feel the heat of her sex against your hardness. She holds your cock with the underside nestled against her hot groove and her hand working the top of your cock. 

“Oh my god,” you gasp. “I’m going to cum if you keep doing that.” 

“That’s the idea, silly,” she says, nibbling at your ear. 

She rises above you, working her hips and rubbing her cunt against your cock in the sort of casually athletic way that only a fit teenager could ever manage. Her golden hair dangles in your face and her full lips, pink and parted, descend on your mouth with a craving. Your cock is aching with your need to cum. Her hand works your dripping dick and you reach your limit. 

“Ahhh,” you moan into her kiss. 

You feel the throbbing and the hot wetness of your cum spurting out onto her fingers, onto your belly, onto Mandy. She strokes your spurting cock with relentless intensity and pushes her tongue into your mouth. When she finally tears her mouth away, leaving you gasping, she leans back so you can see her cum-painted belly. Drizzles of white spunk spill down over her bikini and coat her fingers. 

“Very messy,” she laughs, lifting her hand from your cock and admiring the strand of semen dangling from her fingers. 

You get her some tissues and she takes her time helping you clean up, rubbing around your wilting cock and smoothing away the mess. 

Mandy stretches out the front of her bikini bottoms and peers inside. “I think a little got inside. I’ll leave it. Feels nice.” 

She gives you a few more gentle kisses before climbing off your lap and out of the car. You stare at her through the open door. 

“Come back any time,” she says. “I had fun. I’d be happy to…wash your car again.” 

You lean your head back and let out a long, slow exhalation. You feel guilty, but you cannot ignore her offer. You know without a doubt that you will be back whether or not your car is dirty. 

THE END


LICK HER ASS

Mandy's look of lust, the lewd position she has assumed, and the round ripeness of her body are irresistible. You wrap your arms around her ass and drop your face to her smooth cheeks. She moans in anticipation. 

You lick the length of crack. You can feel the warm, softness of her anus clench beneath your tongue. You spread her cheeks wide and give her crack another lick, watching as her pink pucker tenses again. 

"Eat it," moans Mandy. 

You eagerly attack her asshole. Lathering it. Tonguing her tight, pink wrinkle. Your face buried in Mandy's soft ass, you spear your tongue into her clenched hole. The wriggling tip of your tongue overcomes her squeezing muscles and slides up the hot passage of her ass. Mandy gasps with pleasure and pushes her ass into your face. She twists her body and grabs your head, pulling you hard into her cheeks. You skewer her squeezing sphincter on your tongue and fuck it in and out. 

Your cock is so hard it is jabbing painfully into the seat of your car. 

You need to fuck her. You need to fuck her ass. 

You lift your face from the crescent of her crack and give her spit-wet hole a last lick. Your fingers quickly replace your tongue and you slide one and then two digits up Mandy's ass. You fuck them in and out, watching the ecstasy play out on her face. 

"Fuck me," she grunts. "Fuck my ass." 

"You want this big cock up that little ass?" you tease her, working your fingers faster. 

"Yessss," she hisses. "I need it." 

You do too, you realize, and slide your fingers out of Mandy's opened ring. It slowly clenches closed again, but with all that glistening spit you know your cock will slide right in. You hold her waist with one hand and use the other to guide the petrified length of your pole to her ass. The swollen bell of your cock presses against her damp divot. You both groan as your pressure overcomes her resistance and your hard cock begins to slide into her hot asshole. 

Inch by hard inch you fill Mandy's teen ass with your cock, pressing slowly but insistently into her until your balls are pressed against her wet furrow. No condom. No resistance. Just her hot, tight asshole engulfing your hard length. You begin to move inside her squeezing pucker, thrusting slowly, holding her in place and working your big dick in and out. 

Every stroke is a test of your willpower. You feel the urge to cum almost immediately. 

You manage to hold back by slowing your strokes almost to a stop and then, when you have recovered somewhat, stuffing your hard cock up Mandy's hungry ass. The gorgeous teen loves it. She throws her head back and cries with each thrust of your cock. You hold her hips tight and slam your cock up her ass, slapping against her cheeks as her squeezing hole tries to milk your cum with each stroke. The car shakes with the force of your thrusts. 

"Oh, fuck," you moan, barely able to contain your orgasm. "I don't think I can...nnnn...hold out much longer." 

"Cummmmm," moans Mandy. "Cum inside me. I want to feel it." 

She looks at you, a look of savage pleasure on her flushed face, and she growls, "Cum!" 

Your pleasure surges beyond the point of no return. You hammer into her as your balls blast your boiling cum into her squeezing asshole. The teen's tight ring milks your spurting cock, seeming almost to suck the cum from your balls as you push into her one last time and lean over her, draining the last shots of spunk into her ass. 

You stay in that position, hunched over her, dripping sweat onto her back and trying to catch your breath. It was one of the most powerful orgasms you have ever experienced and you are slow to recover from it. 

Mandy pushes up the door of the car and lifts her head to your lips. 

The kiss is hot and flavored by the sweat you both are dripping with. Your tongues tangle in the private confines of her mouth. She squeezes your slowly softening cock and you shudder. 

Finally, you pull out, kneeling behind her and watching some of your milky cum drip from her asshole down the curve of her wet cunt. You share one last look with her and then it's all over. She is putting her bikini back on and you're pulling on your pants. She gives you a last kiss and tells you to come by the car wash again if you need anything cleaned. 

You return home to your boring life and your boring marriage feeling more than a little guilty for what you did. That night, stretched out in bed and thinking about Mandy's teenage ass, your wife turns to you and begins kissing you. When she reaches down and finds that your cock is hard she laughs. 

"Want to fool around?" she asks. 

An idea enters your head. A naughty thought inspired by your guilty encounter with Mandy. 

"Alright," you say. "Let's try something new tonight." 

"Ooh," your wife arches an eyebrow. "What did you have in mind?" 

"Get on your hands and knees," you say, "and stick your butt up in the air." 

THE END
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