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EBONY MILF TUTOR IS MY FIRST TIME
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It was embarrassing, I was 18 years old but my parents had gone and gotten me a tutor to help with my less than stellar performance so far at college, giving me the news as I sat at the dinner table with them, my mouth open in shock, a forkful of food paused halfway to my mouth.

Finally about to protest, I start to speak but my Dad cuts me off pre-emptively, “No Jake, don’t even bother. She comes very highly recommended and considering how much we’re spending on your college fees, you’re in no position to argue.”

Knowing when I’m beat, what with my grades genuinely sucking and my parents sinking a lot of money into my education, a take the mouthful of food and chew quietly, feeling a little flushed with embarrassment. If my friends ever find out about this..
.I think to myself as I stab another piece of food from the plate.

“She’ll be here Friday evening around 8.”

“Friday? But I was going to the movies with Daniel and Steve!” I protest. It’s one thing to have a tutor, but at such an inconvenient time? I bet my parents did that deliberately, trying to wreck my chances of going out and having fun.

“Not anymore,” Is my Dad’s monotone reply, making it clear I’ve skated out onto thin ice.

Feeling a little petty, I eat my food in sullen silence, promising to make the tutor’s life hell when she tries to teach me, like somehow the act of trying to help me is a sin that needs to be punished. As the meal progresses I cool down a bit and realize I’m not going to be an asshole to the tutor, but I’m still pretty unhappy about the situation.

The week rolls by and I don’t mention to anyone that I will be getting tutored, making a lame excuse to my friends why I have to bail on our plans when they ask if they’ll be seeing me later, feeling stupid that while they’re having fun and maybe meeting some girls, I’m going to be bored out of my mind and getting lectured at.

During dinner my parents tell me they’re going out, it’s their anniversary soon and they’re celebrating it a bit early as they’ll have work commitments on the actual day.

“Congratulations,” I say, reflecting that it looks like everyone is having fun tonight except me.

All dressed up and smiling, my parents say goodbye as I look at the clock, 1 hour left. Waving them bye I pace the house, annoyed, embarrassed and a little ashamed as a part of me deep down admits that I have been slacking off and I’m in this predicament by my own doing, although that realization just annoyed me more.

I’m taken from wallowing in my own sour thoughts by the doorbell, the last hour having flown by. Telling myself not to be a jerk to her I open the door and instantly every other emotion inside me is brushed aside and replaced with complete and utter slack-jawed lust!

Standing before me is easily the most stunning woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, un utterly gorgeous ebony MILF in a light summer dress, high cut, her absolutely flawless legs long and lithe, her thighs smooth and seductive. A large pair of breasts pressing against the thin fabric, the plunging neckline giving me a good view of her deep cleavage, her chocolate skin perfect, the swell of her breasts leaving me lingering before I finally look her in the eyes. Her deep brown eyes are big and beautiful, with long lashes, her look erotic and knowing, like she’s perfectly aware of the effect she’s having on me, her full lips curled in an amused smile, her hair tight back into a tight bun at the base of her skull, looking serious and business-like.

“Jake?” She purrs, breaking the silence my stunned stare has created, waking me up from my perving reverie.

“Yeah, are you the tutor? My folks never told me your name.” I say, not really believing this total MILF could possibly be her, surely this is some top of the range escort that has come to the wrong house or something, she’s just too perfect.

“That’s right, I’m Mandy,” Says Mandy, holding out a hand. Taing it in mine and shaking it carefully, my whole body tingles as I feel the softness of her palm, thoughts of it wrapped around my shaft and stroking immediately filling my head.

“Sorry, where are my manners? Please come in,” I say, opening the door wider for her and inviting her in, the light fabric of her dress billowing slightly as she enters, holding a laptop, her thighs incredible. Checking out her ass as she walks past I see that it’s as amazing as the rest of her, full and sensuous, making my hands itch with the urge to cup, fondle and massage her perfect cheeks.

Closing the door, I lead her to the dining room, assuming we’ll be sitting at the tables.

“So, you’re parents tell me your grades are slipping this year, Jake?” Mandy asks as we stand at the table.

“Yeah,” I say, seeing no reason to try and deny it.

“Well that’s fine, it’s why I’m here. Tell me, where in this house do you feel most comfortable and relaxed?”

“My bedroom?”

“Great. Ok then, let’s study in there. In my experience, the more comfortable you are, the better you are able to absorb new information,” Mandy explains with a smile, her every move sexual and turning me on, my cock stirring as I look at her.

Leading her to my room, I look around for something to sit on but there are no chairs, only the bed so I end up sitting on it, Mandy joining me, her laptop on her lap.

“Grab your laptop too, Jake,” Mandy says as I sit there noticing her thighs, her dress riding high and barely covering them.

“Of course, right!” I say, grabbing my laptop from my night table and sitting back down, opening it up.

“Ok, we’ll start with your Math, so I can get an idea of where exactly you are. Please open your latest assignment that you completed,” Mandy instructs, her voice like honey, her scent utterly intoxicating, my view down her cleavage from here making my cock grow, luckily now hidden under my laptop.

Realizing I’m still staring, I snap out of it, “Right, yes. Math. Ok,” I say, opening my last Math assignment, barely scraping in with a D.

“Ok,” Mandy says, looking from my laptop to hers and tapping at her keyboard, her breasts jiggling as she does so, my eyes glued to the erotic display.

I see Mandy looking at me from the corner of her eye, my eyes obviously glued to her breasts, and she gives a quiet smile but otherwise doesn’t try to turn or hide her cleavage. Recrossing her legs, her dress rides even higher, surely barely inches from exposing her panties now, so high up has it become.

My cock pulsing in my pants, I try and fail to listen the first time Mandy starts explaining the equation on the screen, my eyes roving from her cleavage to her upper inner thighs, so tantalizingly close to seeing the bulge of her sex, a tiny width of fabric all that stands between her pussy and my eyes.

“Jake?” Mandy says and I can tell it’s the third or fourth time she’s said it as I snap out of my daydream and come back to the now.

“Yes, I need to add the second line, right?” I say, hoping that I’m saying something that will pass as a possible correct response.

“Haha, not even close, Jake. Please, you really need to try and focus on the equation, ok?” Mandy says with a smile, her eyes warm and inviting as she gives me a look.

Repeating her explanation, I manage to listen to the first couple of sentences but then Mandy leans over me a little to point at a particular section of the equation on my screen, bringing her breasts right in front of my face and try as I might to look slightly above her cleavage at the laptop, I can’t stop my eyes from dropping to her breasts, the valley of her cleavage so tantalizing and soft looking, my mouth actually dropping open a little as I imagine kissing her body and tasting her.

Staring for a few more seconds, I realize that the muffled sound of Mandy’s faraway voice has stopped. Coming to, I look up from Mandy’s chest and into her eyes where she’s looking at me, her hand still pointed at the screen but her eyes locking with mine, making me wonder how long she was watching me perving on her chest.

“Is the equation down the top of my dress, Jake?” Mandy asks with a mature smile, seeing me squirm under her gaze.

“No, Mandy.” I murmur

“Right. Now see this bit here? This is where you first went off track, so if we get this part right it will make the rest-” Mandy repeats, my eyes once again betraying me and going to her chest, her breasts so smooth and soft looking, easily the best I’ve ever been this close to in real life that I simply cannot not
 look at them, this opportunity to perfect to pass up.

“Jake!
” Comes Mandy’s voice, cutting through my fantasies once again, her eyes locked with mine as I look up from her bewitching chest.

“Shit! Sorry!” I say, hearing the steel in her voice this time, feeling like an old school teacher/student exchange, putting me in my place.

“It’s ok, I didn’t mean to yell. You’re young, full of hormones, but they really are just boobs, Jake. You need to focus, ok? You’ve seen boobs before yes?” Mandy asks, obviously thinking its a rhetorical question, assuming I’m not a virgin even though embarrassingly I am, a secret I’ve hidden from my friends as well as I hid my latest tutor secret.

Seeing me not immediately announce how many notches I have in my belt or something seems to make Mandy wonder, and her face softens a little, not that she looked angry or anything, more a little flustered.

“Jake, are you a virgin, by any chance?” Mandy asks me softly, an almost concerned curiousness in her voice, “It’s ok, you can tell me. It would be our little secret.”

“I mean, I’ve kissed girls and stuff,” I answer her without answering, my sudden inability to look her in the eyes telling her everything she needs to know about the status of my virginity.

“Oh, ok. Well this helps explain a lot, actually,” Mandy says, her voice soothing and confident, “I pride myself on being an excellent tutor, I’ve never met a student whose grades I couldn’t improve. Normally I start with an examination of their work like we were doing, but I think with you the difficulty may be external
 to the work.”

“Really?”

“Yes. Tell me, there are boys and girls in your classes, correct?”

“Yeah.”

 

“And some of the girls are pretty?”

“Oh yeah.”

“And the teachers, any women?”

“Most of them actually,” I answer, quickly running through the faculty in my head that teaches me.

“And have you had thoughts of a sexual nature with any of them?”

“Yeah,” I admit after a few seconds, a little embarrassed to admit that I’ve jerked off while thinking about my teachers.

“Ok. I see. I believe a lot of what’s holding you back is the appeal of the unknown. You’re very curious about the female body, and there’s certainly nothing wrong with that. The problem arises in that with sex being such a wonderful idea
 for you, it consumes your thoughts. Your release valve, so to speak, never getting a chance to decrease your internal pressure.” Mandy says, using lots of words to say that I’m horny all the time, I think.

“What you need is to have some of the...mystique
 of the female body tempered, so that while you’ll still be attracted, of course, it won’t consume your thoughts totally and will allow you to focus on other things, like Math.”

“Ok,” I say, not 100% sure I follow.

“Jake. Would you like to see my breasts?” Mandy asks matter of factly, making my eyes bug.

“I’m sorry what?” I ask, incredulous.

“My breasts, Jake. I want to know if you’d like to see them?” Mandy asks again, her eyes locked with mine, a pleasant smile on her face like she’s asked if I’d like a fresh pen.

“Are you...are you serious Mandy?” I stammer, thinking this must
 be some kind of trick.

“Very. I think if we can get you accustomed to the female body and less constantly distracted by it, your grades will improve significantly.”

“Well. I mean. Yeah. Yeah I’d love to see them, Mandy,” I finally say, still waiting for the other shoe to drop.

“Very well,” Mandy says, her hand grabbing at the shoulder of her dress and pulling it down while she pulls her arm out of it, before repeating the process with her other arm, my heart in my throat and my cock pounding the entire time, holding my breath without even realizing it as she now sits there, her dress off her shoulders and down around her taut stomach, a sexy lace brassiere holding her breasts. Giving me a smile, Mandy reaches behind herself and unclasps her bra, the tiny click somehow filling the room, my eyes glued to her display.

Holding the cups, Mandy slowly lowers her bra, her breasts full and heavy looking as they become revealed, her nipples dark and plump, large areolas circling them, her breasts swaying hypnotically as she gently places her bra behind her on the bed.

Turning to me, her amazing globes rocking, she smiles as she strokes each one softly, her thumbs lingering on her nipples as she watches me watch her chest.

“There. You see? Just breasts. Not the holy grail or equivalent.”

“They’re absolutely amazing, Mandy,” I breathe, her every tiny movement translated to her boobs, the swaying mesmerizing me. Under my laptop, my cock is positively aching
 with desire now. I understand what Mandy was saying, in that they’re just boobs
, but every fiber of my being is attracted to them, I’ve never seen anything I want to hold, touch, massage, fondle and everything else so much before. Mandy’s skin is flawless, each breast a perfect large teardrop with a dark erect nipple topping it off, my mouth practically watering at the thought of licking her erect buds.

Watching me patiently as I devour her chest with my eyes, Mandy reaches out and takes an unresisting hand in hers and guides it to a breast, my whole body shaking with anticipation as she presses my palm to her breast, closing her hand over mine, encouraging me to fondle her.

Breathing heavy, I start to massage her breast delicately, squeezing it slightly, feeling the way it gives under my fingers reluctantly, a heavy globe in my hand, my fingers brushing her nipple, feeling it spring back in place as I rub it. My other hand joins the first and I sit on the bed with Mandy, massaging her amazing breasts, Mandy smiling at me benignly.

Closing her laptop and putting it on the bed, Mandy reaches over and closes mine too, making me feel a little self-conscious as she lifts mine from my lap, knowing my tent is about to be revealed. Placing my laptop with hers, Mandy looks down at my throbbing cock, obvious through my pants and smiles.

“That’s a perfectly normal response, Jake. Nothing to be nervous about. Are you enjoying my breasts?”

“Yes, Mandy.”

“Would you like to kiss them?”

“Yes, Mandy.”

“Go on then, Jake. Kiss my breasts,” Mandy says in her calm, confident tone.

Leaning in, holding them together, I kiss at her cleavage before choosing a breast and kissing it, my mouth working its way to her erect nipple, feeling it on my lips before I put my mouth over it, sucking and kissing it, her sweet scent intoxicating, her breasts tasting delicious, her skin so soft and sensuous against my lips.

“Flick my nipple with your tongue, Jake, go on,” Mandy says, one hand caressing the back of my head as I explore her with my mouth.

Still sucking, I flick my tongue over her erect nipple, teasing it, feeling Mandy’s nails grip a little at my head as she caressing me, a slight sharpness of her breathing becoming apparent.

“Yes, good boy, Jake, very good,” Mandy says, her voice slightly more purr-like, “Would you like to see my pussy, Jake?”

Breaking off from her breast, my cock pounding, I look up at her, nodding.

“Very well. Get on your knees between my legs please, Jake,” Mandy instructs in her honeyed tones, her eyes meeting mine.

Sliding off the bed and onto the floor, I walk on my knees between her legs, Mandy coming forward so that she’s right on the edge, her dress rucked up high, a peek of white panty already visible from where I’m kneeling.

Pulling her dress up higher, she reveals her white cotton panties fully to me, the bulge of her sex prominent as she opens her thighs for me, me sitting on my heels and staring in wonder at her sex, watching enraptured as she hooks a finger under her panties and pulls them to one side slowly, watching me with a smile as I focus on her pussy, her two chocolate lips puffy and smooth, completely hairless, a hint of inner labia poking between her lips, looking so delicious, my natural instinct telling me to get in there and taste her.

My heart hammering, I watch as Mandy slowly slides to fingers up and down her slit, playing with her inner labia, before she dips the two fingers in a little and then spreads them, spreading her pussy a little for me, her inner pink bright and vibrant, making my mouth water with lust.

“Take my panties off please, Jake,” Mandy says, lifting her butt a little as I grab the sides of her panties and slide them off her, her skin so soft and smooth as my hands run down her thighs.

“Touch it, Jake. Get familiar with my pussy,” Mandy instructs in her confident purr, leaning back a little on one palm, her sex inviting me with a hint of glisten along her slit.

Reaching out, I stroke her pussy lips with my fingertips, marveling at just how soft they are, so delicate feeling, my fingertips next toying with her inner labia, feeling its slick slipperiness, Mandy smiling approvingly as I run my finger up and down along her slit, her natural lube letting me slip in to the first knuckle, her warmth soaking into the digit erotically.

Smelling her musk, I desperately want to taste her, coming in closer, watching her pussy move as I rub and fondle it, once again my instincts driving me to be closer to this amazing source of pleasure.

“You want to kiss my pussy, Jake? Go on, I think it would be good for you,” Mandy purrs, watching me watch her sex.

Leaning in, about to taste pussy for the first time, I start by kissing her where the clitoris is, knowing enough about a woman’s body to know that it’s hiding under the ‘hood’ of skin up the top. Pressing my lips to her sex, her alluring scent filling my nostrils, I feel a small, harder bean amongst the soft meat of her hood, and assuming it’s her clit, poke my tongue out, parting her lips and searching for it by feel with my wet tongue.

Finding it, I lick at her clit, my lips pressing and grinding against her sex as I make out with her pussy while I french her swollen little bud, Mandy giving a low purr in the back of her throat as she watches me give her oral.

“You’ve got great instincts, Jake. A+ on your oral so far. Mmm,” Mandy says in a quiet voice, her hand once again caressing the back of my head as she starts to gyrate her pelvis a little, riding my tongue as I explore her pussy, lapping at her slit and even sliding my tongue inside her, wondering if she likes the feeling of me fucking her with my tongue.

Kissing and sucking her pussy, squeezing her lips with my lips, pulling at her labia and teasing her clit, I can feel Mandy’s pussy getting decidedly wetter, a constant trickle of her lust coating my face as I work on her sex, Mandy’s gyrations getting more and more pronounced, her moas getting more intense and her grip on my head firmer as she guides my mouth where she wants it, her eyes watching me work intensely every time I look up at her face from between her thighs, her breasts swaying as she rocks and grinds on my mouth.

“That’s it, Jake. That’s it. We’ll make you top of the class in pussy eating, oh yes,” Mandy says, as much to herself as me it seems, her teeth starting to clench as her grip on my head intensifies further.

Starting to find my rhythm, I lap and suck at Mandy’s pussy, getting off on giving a woman pleasure, especially a mature MILF babe like Mandy, taking her instructions and feeling her heat and moisture rise, Mandy’s legs squirming and flexing more and more, her breath becoming rapid and shallow, her hand holding my face to her sex firmly as she grinds desperately.

“Ok, Jake. I’m going to come, and I don’t want you to stop early. I need you to keep eating my pussy until I’m finished,” Mandy says, her voice low and broken as her orgasm threatens to hit.

Lapping and sucking, I pull her clit with my mouth, feeling her thighs tense around my face, her entire body responding and focused on her sex. Suddenly, shaking violently and gripping my head hard, Mandy starts to come, her pussy drenching me as she bursts, moaning on a loop as she bucks and rocks and grinds on my face, me taking heed of her words and not getting distracted by her orgasm but plunging on, still sucking her clit even as she grips my head harder, smothering me with her saturated pussy, her head thrown back as she gasps out her climax, her legs kicking and her toes curling, her stomach tensing as she convulses in pleasure, all of this watched from the point of view of firmly between her shaking thighs.

“Mmm. Mmmm,
” Mandy moans as her shaking slows to a stop, her hands and thighs relaxing their grip on me, her fingertips now caressing my head gently as she lifts her head and looks down at me, a happy smile on her face.

“That was an A+ effort, Jake. You’re a natural,” Mandy tells me languidly, her hand stroking my hair, my face resting on her thigh, my own lust still making me want to keep my mouth on her sex, my cock still pounding relentlessly in my pants, “You should stand up so I can see if you need any more help.”

Getting eagerly to my feet, I stand between Mandy’s legs, a dark patch where my pre-come has soaked through embarrassingly obvious.

“Yes, I think we should do something about this,” Mandy says, sitting forward, my tent now close to her face, “Otherwise study will continue to be difficult.”

Reaching up and putting her hands on my chest, Mandy looks up at me with a smile as her hands slowly slide down my body, my lower stomach fluttering as her hands graze over it, nervousness and anticipation filling me as she grabs my pants and unzips them, opening them and pulling them down, my cock tenting my boxers, my pre-come patch even more prominent.

Grabbing my boxers and tugging them down to my ankles as well, Mandy come face to face with my cock, throbbing urgently right before her, my need for her desperate, my cock twitching as I watch her inspect my length approvingly.

“You have a very attractive cock, Jake,” Mandy says as she takes it delicately in one hand, making me flinch with pleasure as she increases her grip and pumps a few times slowly, my shaft burning hot.

Reaching up with her other hand, she starts to fondle my balls, watching me with a smile as I watch her hands work, amazed at how much better jerking off feels when it’s someone else doing it.

Watching me closely, Mandy leans in and wraps her thick lips around the head of my shaft, sucking, her hand pumping, making me moan as I feel her tongue toy with the head, her mouth sliding ever so slowly down my length, never letting up on the suction, her cheeks sucking in as she keeps the vacuum on my length. Her tongue rubbing the underside of my shaft as she impales herself warmly on its throbbing length.

Started to bob back and forth, I watch her suck my cock and her tits as they sway to the tempo of her blowjob, Mandy occasionally taking my cock out of her mouth to kiss and lick along its length, her eyes locked with mine, this easily being the best feeling I’ve ever experienced.

Playing with my balls, her other hand pumping my slippery shaft, Mandy purrs, “You can fill my mouth with your come whenever you want Jake, Ok? Just let it out whenever you want,” Before wrapping her mouth back around my girth and bobbing rapidly, turning the intensity up to 11.

Watching her suck my cock, her big beautiful eyes locked with mine, her fingertips caressing my balls tenderly, I soon feel my orgasm building, my nuts getting tight in Mandy’s palm, Mandy sensing what’s coming from the change, my cock swelling as it gets ready.

“Mm-hmm, mm-hmm,” Mandy moans around my cock, letting me know it’s ok to let myself go.

Making a noise I’ve never made before, the feeling of coming in Mandy’s mouth so much more powerful than any jerking off I’ve ever done, I explode in Mandy’s mouth, gasping and watching open-mouthed as my cock pulsates and convulses, shooting my load down her throat, Mandy moaning happily, her throat contracting as she swallows each salvo that I blast, her fingers tickling my balls the entire time, my hips bucking as I empty myself into her.

Spent, I stand there gasping and twitching, Mandy still sucking my cock, squeezing it at the base and pulling up, milking every last drop of my come from my length, swallowing everything I give her. Taking my cock from her mouth and holding it, Mandy licks and kisses at my now extra-sensitive post-orgasm head, making me twitch and jump, Mandy smiling at my inability to stay still while she cleans my shaft with her mouth, her eyes playfully staring at mine.

Finally letting go of my cock, Mandy sits back on the bed, getting comfortable but not covering herself in any way with her dress, grabbing the laptop and putting it on her bare thighs. Patting the empty spot beside her, beckoning me to join her, “Let’s try again, ok?” She says, before adding, “Grab your laptop.”

Sitting next to her, my pants still down and my cock glistening with her spit, I cover it with my laptop and open up, getting back to the Math equation, the fact that I just had my first blowjob prominent in my mind.

Acting as if the duel orgasms didn’t just happen, Mandy starts explaining the equation again, and while her tits are still amazing and bare, I’m actually able to half
 focus on Mandy’s words, my eyes only partially
 glued to her chest and the fork of her sex for the first five minutes, although after that her pure feminine allure starts to overpower me again and my cock starts to grow uncomfortably under my laptop, Mandy seeing my tumescence when I lift the laptop to adust my discomfort.

“Ok, that’s to be expected, you’re 18 after all. One orgasm was unlikely to remove enough pressure, but we did see a marked improvement so I believe we’re on the right track,” Mandy says as she sees my throbbing cock, closing her laptop and putting it on the floor nearby before grabbing mine and placing it with hers.

Moving up, Mandy lies on my bed, her head on my pillow, arching her back to lift her butt as she slides her dress that was rucked around her midriff off her legs, kicking it away nearby, now posed before me completely naked and looking perfect, one hand under her head and the other resting on her stomach, looking like she’s enjoying the sun on a towel at the beach or beside a pool.

“Take the rest of your clothes off, Jake, we need to deal with that distraction throbbing so urgently between your legs,” Mandy instructs me casually in her soft, confident tone.

Standing up and removing my shirt with trembling hands, I realize I’m about to have sex for the first time, and with an absolutely stunning MILF no less! My cock pulsating with need, I strip down and get back on the bed a little awkwardly, kneeling on the covers with a raging boner jutting out, my eyes sweeping upland down the delicious beauty that is Mandy’s naked body, sensual and 100% woman, ticking every one of my instincts boxes.

Smiling softly, Mandy slowly opens her legs, lifting her knees, offering herself to me.

“Come and get between my legs, Jake. I’ll help you feel much better,” Mandy purrs, watching me from her position as I move from her side to between her chocolate thighs, my heart pounding on my ribs, my head swimming with lustful anticipation, my cock almost painfully hard.

“Ok, now lean down to me. Yes, that’s it,” Mandy instructs as I lower myself over her like I’m doing a press up, but from the knees, not the toes, “Ok, great. Now, I’m going to guide you in, just let it happen. It’s going to feel really good,” Mandy tells me as I feel her hand grab my shaft and point it for her sex, her eyes hypnotizing mine as her honeyed voice seduces me, my urge to not disappoint making me happy to be guided by her, a mature woman showing me how to fuck properly.

I feel her moving my cock up and down, her pussy brushing my knob, filling me with pleasure as she coats me in her natural lube before holding me steading, my knob just barely between her lips, her heat already amazing as my cock soaks it up.

“Ok, now push yourself slowly into me. Take your time. It might feel too good and you’ll come and that’s ok. It’s a pretty intense experience the first time,” Mandy tells me, putting one hand around me on my ass and pulling me down, guiding me to penetrate her.

Lowering myself and pushing in, I slide my cock inside a woman for the first time, instantly amazed and almost overwhelmed by how good it feels, Mandy’s pussy hugging my shaft in a warm velvet grip, making every nerve of my length light up and send urgent signals to my brain, my cock the center of my universe now as I shudder with absolute pleasure as I fill her tight sex with my pulsating cock.

“There you go. Yes,” Mandy purrs, one hand stroking and caressing the back of my head while her other squeezes my ass, her legs open wide for me as I experimentally pump in and out a few times, relishing the strong suction feeling Mandy’s pussy grips my girth with, with each outward stroke, like her blowjob which was already amazing but somehow another 100 times better.

Pumping slowly, I get into a flow but don’t risk going any faster, able to tell from how great it feels that I would be able to maintain a faster pace for long without coming, Mandy’s body feeling like it was made for draining balls, so great is my pleasure.

Looking down, I watch how Mandy’s breasts rock every time I push into her, Mandy watching me watch her breasts with a smile, perhaps enjoying the sight of a young man losing his virginity, knowing that she’s making me feel things I have never felt before in my entire life, and that no matter what happens now, she will always have been my first.

“You’re doing great, Jake. You’ve already lasted longer than many would during their first time. You’ve paced yourself, great work,” Mandy tells me, her hand caressing my head softly, her eyes big and beautiful as she compliments me, my cock sliding back and forth inside her, my every nerve in heaven as this stunning MILF takes my cock.

Pulling my head towards her, we start to kiss, her lips soft and delicate as they press with mine, our tongues immediately lapping at each other, her fingers through my hair, her other squeezing my ass as I feel her wrap a leg around mine, holding me inside her, her warm, soft, flawless body pressed to mine as I lower myself onto her, our heat mingling as we make out with increasing intensity.

Kissing deeply, I start to pump faster, unable to help myself, my every instinct driving me to plunge my cock as deep as possible inside this beautiful woman and fill her, one hand reaching under her and grabbing her ass as I piston faster, the other wrapping under her arm and clasping her shoulder, holding her close now as I fuck faster, our mouths locked together, both of us breathing through our noses as my speed increases, the outcome inevitable and no longer caring, my balls lifting and my cock swelling with need as I feel it building.

“Mmmph!
” I exclaim into her mouth, Mandy holding me tight to her, licking and sucking my mouth as I start to come, her other hand gripping my ass as I piston in orgasm, her leg wrapped around me, trapped and with nowhere to go but come deep inside her, which I do with pleasure. Bucking and thrusting, I piston in climax, gripping her ass as I bury myself as deep as I can, my cock pulsating and shooting my seed deep into Mandy’s contracting pussy, her body milking me as I once again empty myself, painting the walls of her sex with my semen.

Bucking and twitching, my orgasm slowly rolls to a stop, random nerves still firing and making me jolt as her sex touches my knob, now raw with sensitivity. Panting, our kiss slowly comes to a halt too, looking down into her beautiful eyes, my cock pulsing inside her.

Caressing my head gently, Mandy’s other hand strokes me back, her foot stroking my calf, her touch light and sensual, relaxing me after such a high, my heart still hammering.

“How do you feel now, Jake?’ Mandy asks in her now familiar honeyed purr.

“I can’t...I just...wow,” I say, saying not much at all, before leaning in to kiss her some more, her full lips so sensuous against mine, everything about this woman driving me crazy with lust at first sight.

“Haha, I think I understand,” Mandy smiles, still stroking my head after this round of kissing ends, “So I think what we’ll do is lay here for a little longer before we get back to the laptops, I’m worried that you might have another round and don’t want to get back to the Math prematurely.”

Laying on her, still throbbing inside her, I look down in wonder as I realize there could still be more sex in store.

“Really?” I ask, unable to believe my Friday could possibly get any better.

Looking over at my bedside clock, Mandy nods with a smile before looking back at me, “Well, I know for a fact that your parents won’t be home for at least another two hours, so let’s see how much...work we can get done in that time, shall we?”

END
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