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 It had been a comedy of errors from the get-go. My girlfriend’s Mom, Mandy, and I had planned on making a surprise visit to her daughter in college, a few hours drive away but the universe appeared to have other plans.







 First, the weather which had been forecast as being great all weekend turned to darkened skies followed by heavy rain within minutes of us starting out, the sound of the rain almost drowning out the new knocking sound coming from under the hood of my car about an hour later as we traveled, Mandy and I looking at each other as the car made what felt like a shuddering feeling, the steering suddenly stiff and unresponsive.







 Wrestling with wheel, I crawled to the curb to get us to safety in a nondescript main street, frustrated and annoyed, having had the car serviced only a few weeks ago.







 “Maybe wait a few minutes, see if it runs normal again afterward?” I ask Mandy, turning off the ignition.







 “Yeah, I don’t want to get out of the car in this rain unless I absolutely have to, Jake,” Mandy replies with a smile, more amused by the situation than me.







 Although I’m annoyed with the car, being stuck in it with Mandy is a great silver lining, as she’s easily the hottest woman I’ve ever known in person, forming a crush on her pretty much the first time her daughter Sarah, my girlfriend, introduced us.







 Making small talk, we wait out a few minutes before I fire the car back into life, the horrible sound immediately picking up where it left off, the car rattling, even as we sit here on the curbside in park.







 “Shit,” I say, turning the car back off, the windows starting to fog up.







 “Ok, time for plan B then, Jake,” Mandy says, grabbing her handbag and fishing out her phone, before frowning at it, “Flat? Already? What the hell is going on this afternoon?”







 Reaching into my own pocket and grabbing my phone, I pull it out, expecting it to be flat also I grin and show Mandy my full charge bars, however, my grin evaporates as I see that for all my charge I have zero reception.







 “You’ve got to be kidding me…”







 “Did we run over a black cat or something when we first left, Jake?” Mandy jokes, shaking her head at our situation.







 “It’s feeling like that, isn’t it?” I respond, turning the key in the ignition to standby so I can power the windscreen wipers, looking out into the gloomy main street between wipes, wondering if telephone booths are still a thing.







 The place looks pretty empty with either the shops being closed as the afternoon wears into the evening or the sheer level of rain keeps pedestrians away.







 “There, Jake, behind us, looks like a hotel?”







 Craning my neck, I see the lights of the hotel too, “Yeah I think you’re right,” I say, reaching into the back seat to grab our bags while Mandy grabs her purse. “Ready?” I ask, before we both bolt from the car and under the eaves of the stores, hiding from the worst of the rain but still getting soaked, the drops coming in at almost horizontal, the wind cold and making it feel even worse.







 Dashing to the hotel, we enter the foyer and immediately feel the warmth of the building, our clothes dripping and making us feel self-conscious as we approach the reception desk.







 “Good afternoon Sir and Ma’am,” A well-dressed man says as he turns his back to us before turning back around with two fluffy and soft towels, handing them over as we thank him and take them, dabbing at ourselves. His name badge telling us he is Stephen.







 “We’ve had a little car trouble and our phones aren’t working, could we use your phone to call for help please?” I ask, still patting at my damp hair.







 “Of course Sir, although I must tell you that any mechanic within an hour of here will be closed, same with any towing,” Stephen says, gesturing to the courtesy phone on the desk regardless.







 Looking at Mandy, I shrug my shoulders, “Should we just stay here tonight? Deal with this tomorrow when we’re not wet and cold?”







 “I think so, a hot shower is all I can think of right now. Hopefully, the weather will be better by then.”







 “Sounds like a plan,” I say smiling before turning back to Stephen, “Could we get a couple of rooms please?”







 “I’m afraid we only have one room available at the moment, Sir, I do apologize,”







 Accepting that this is the kinda luck I’m having today, I look over at Mandy, my eyebrows raised in question.







 “Better than sleeping in the car, I’d say,” Mandy says in way of yes.







 Paying for the room, Stephen hands us a keycard and gives us directions to the third floor, the hotel being nice but small, probably containing 10 or so rooms.







 Swiping the lock, I open the door for Mandy and follow her in, the double bed immediately coming to the forefront of my mind. The double bed, with no other beds in the room. The only bed in the room, me and Mandy together in it. Holy shit.







 Either not noticing or caring about the bedding situation, Mandy puts her handbag down and asks if I mind if she uses the bathroom for a shower.







 “No, go for it,” I say, putting our bags down and opening mine to grab a fresh pair of clothes, these ones still tacky and clinging to me.







 Changed and sitting on the bed watching TV, I look up as Mandy exits the bathroom, wrapped in nothing but a towel, the soft fabric tight against her sexy curves as she goes to her bag and bends over, opening it and rummaging while my eyes become glued to her shapely ass, my cock twitching and swelling as I take in her bare legs and shoulders, her skin looking flawless.







 Turning and holding her pajamas, Mandy gives me a smile and heads back to the bathroom, coming out a minute later dressed in her sleeping attire, loose pajamas, the top two buttons of her top undone, her breasts full and swinging, obviously no longer clasped in a bra, the pajama bottoms loose but still tight around her ass, her curves prominent even in such comfy clothes. Hypnotized by the sway of her breasts, my cock aches in my pants as I smell her freshly showered scent, all feminine and sexy, imagining how delicate it would feel to run my lips over the swell of her chest, teasing her nipples and watching them become erect as I turn her on.







 “What’re you watching?” Mandy asks, hopping under the blankets on one side of the bed and crossing her arms, making her breasts even more prominent, her cleavage daring me to try and look away.







 “Nothing much, some kinda game show,” I answer, my cock growing by the second.







 “Do you mind if we have an early night? I’d like to start tomorrow bright and early.”







 “No, I had a similar idea,” I lie, actually wanting to excuse myself so I can jerk off in the bathroom, Mandy’s body having heated me up to the point where I simply
 need
 release.







 Hopping under the blankets, Mandy starts to laugh.







 “Jake, you’re not going to sleep like that, are you? Fully clothed? You’ll cook yourself!”







 “Umm, I just wasn’t sure what I should do.”







 “Sleep how you would normally sleep, these are my normal PJ’s, don’t worry.”







 “I..ummm...I actually sleep naked, Mandy,” I say, my cock throbbing with excitement as I admit it to her.







 “Nothing wrong with that Jake. Turn off the light and I promise I won’t look, how’s that?”







 My heart beating as I realize I’ll be naked next to Mandy, I go to the wall and turn off the light, the room becoming darker but certainly not
 dark,
 walking to my side of the bed, I strip off, my cock hard and throbbing as I stand there, facing Mandy in the gloom as she lays there on her side with her back to me, feeling exhilarated knowing that with just a turn of her head she would see my raging hard-on right now, before slipping under the blankets, the crisp sheets feeling sensual against my naked body, the warmth of Mandy close enough that I can feel it, the curve of her ass brushing ever so lightly against my thigh as I lay there, still.







 “Goodnight, Jake,” Mandy says, her back still to me.







 “Goodnight, Mandy,” I reply, my cock begging me to reach out and touch her, the buzz of electricity where her ass keeps grazing my thigh making me giddy with pure animal lust for her body.







 Laying there perfectly still for 5 minutes, though it feels like half an hour, the patter of the rain on the window the only sound, I can’t hold off any longer and start to slowly stroke myself, lifting the blanket off my cock with my other hand to avoid making a rubbing on fabric sound.







 Mandy’s ass lightly pressed against my thigh, I get bolder with my strokes, not caring about what I’m going to do when I come, just needing it out of me,
 now
 .







 Wanting to see her ass, I lift the blanket a little more and look down, the light not strong enough to give me a good view. Carefully, I pull the blanket down past my cock and her ass, watching it enraptured as I jerk off, her perfect ass wobbling a little as I piston my hand frantically, too horny to care.







 With a sigh, Mandy shifts in her sleep, rolling over and facing me, her head resting against my shoulder, her top loose and giving me a view of most of her breasts, the dark circle of a nipple before my eyes. Frozen stiff, I stop jerking off, wondering if I should try and pull the blanket back up in case she opens her eyes.







 With another sigh, Mandy drapes a leg over my thigh, her hand casually flopping onto my abdomen, sending a flurry of butterflies through me, her hand just inches from my pulsating cock.







 Naked and with the blankets down around my knees, Mandy spoons against me, her warm body pressed to mine. After a few minutes, I slowly start jerking off again, staring at her amazing breasts as I imagine coating them in my load.







 With another sigh Mandy shifts a little, her hand sliding down and suddenly resting on my balls, rubbing them with her fingers and thumb, my whole body shuddering with pleasure as her palm cups my heavy plums.







 Unable to believe what’s happening, I pant with excitement as I stroke myself, Mandy’s soft hand toying with my sensitive balls, her leg clamped over mine as she starts to grind herself against me, her pussy feeling red hot as it rubs against my thigh.







 Pushing my hand away, Mandy takes over, jerking me off as I lay there, experiencing total bliss, her crotch grinding against me like I’m her favorite pillow, the fabric now feeling wet with her lust as it rubs.







 “Mmm, it’s too hot, do you mind if I lose the PJ’s?” Mandy says in a sleepy sounding murmur, her eyes still closed.







 Shitting myself for a second at her voice, I recover quickly, her soft palm still wrapped around my length, “Err, no, of course not.”







 Grabbing the waist of her PJ bottoms, Mandy wiggles out of them, before sitting up, her eyes still closed, and taking off her loose top in one fluid movement, her amazing breasts free and swaying as she lowers herself back down, her hand immediately back on my cock, pumping.







 Now as she grinds against me I can feel the slick lust of her pussy as she slathers me in her juices, her pussy lips soft and slippery, her bare breasts pressed against me as she holds herself close to me.







 Reaching down, I experimentally caress a breast, Mandy sighing approvingly, squeezing my shaft as she pumps. Fondling her, I feel her getting wetter and wetter, her grinding becoming more intense by the minute.







 With another sigh, Mandy slides over onto me, her hand coming off my cock as she straddles me, now laying on top, her legs spread and on either side of mine, her head on my chest, her eyes still closed.







 Wrapping her arms under my arms and holding my shoulders, she holds me tight as I feel her aim her sex for my throbbing cock, grinding against me, the bump of her mons pressed hard against my abdomen as she mashes her clit on me, again, like I’m a man-sized version of her favorite pillow.







 With a gasp, I feel it as her sex makes contact, the red hot of her lips as they open and slide over my shaft, taking my breath away as Mandy impales herself on my cock, my hands grasping her full ass, light-headed with how good her pussy feels wrapped around my girth.







 With short, sharp, bucking motions, Mandy rides me, her arms wrapped around me and holding me tight, her head buried in my chest, her pelvis rocking up and down rapidly with an almost clockwork rhythm as she grinds as much as she fucks me, my cock throbbing inside her, feeling as much like a sex toy as a man, laying there as she takes her pleasure on me, my hands holding her amazing ass and enjoying the ride.







 Hearing her breaths get shorter and shorter, I feel her sex quiver and contract around my length, her pelvis shaking as she starts to come on me, her body squeezing my cock as her climax rolls through her, her thighs tensed and her toes curled, her nails digging into my shoulders as she holds me tight, her entire body pressed against mine in orgasm.







 Panting, Mandy lays on top of me, her eyes still closed as I feel her pussy slowly lessen its grip on my cock, my hands caressing her ass, my own need still fully awake as I start to pump upwards, fucking her.







 With her still holding me tight, I roll over, now on top of her, Mandy keeping me close, wanting my weight as I thrust, her legs wrapping around mine as I feel her pussy’s suction as I piston in and out, her sex gripping my length in a soft but firm hug.







 My hands full of her ass, I fuck her hard, wanting to watch her tits bounce with each pump but Mandy’s grip on me is absolute, keeping us mashed together as I take her deep and raw, a continuous litany of moans escaping her throat as I plunge into her again and again.







 With a grunt, I start to come, my cock spasming as it shoots, spraying my load deep in her pussy, her sex clamping around my length, milking me of every drop as I push myself as deep as I can into her, wanting to take her completely, Mandy holding me tight, her head against my chest as I fill her, trapped beneath me.







 Gasping, my cock twitching, I lay there on top of her, Mandy filled with my seed, her arms and legs holding me tight before finally relaxing and letting me roll off, the two of us catching our breath as we lay there in the darkness.







 Turning away from me and onto her side, Mandy grabs my arm, pulling it around her. Taking the hint, I spoon with her, my still throbbing cock pressed against her perfect ass, my hand full of her amazing breasts, feeling their heat as I sandwich my hand between them.







 My nostrils full of the scent of her hair, I lay there with her, her soft body feeling amazing against mine, the two of us still emanating a lot of heat after the fucking.







 Still not really tired, I lay there for 20 minutes or so, simply enjoying how good Mandy’s MILF body feels before Mandy starts to gyrate her ass against my cock, still not saying a word but obviously knowing what she must be doing to me.







 Soon, my cock is awake and pounding, wedged between her ass cheeks as she grinds herself against me, driving me crazy with lust.







 Kissing her shoulder, I pump against her, dry humping her ass as we squirm and fondle one another. Lifting her leg, Mandy reaches between herself and plays with my balls, stroking my throbbing cock appreciatively.







 Her pussy soaking wet, she plays with herself, before coating her asshole with her own lube, all the while grinding and teasing me, my head heating up as my lust takes control again.







 Grabbing my cock, she aims it for her ass, pushing against me and wordlessly letting me know what she wants. I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before and no way am I going to pass up this opportunity.







 Pushing Mandy onto her front, her perfect ass raised and proffered before me, this time I straddle her, my legs on either side of hers, her legs closed.







 Lowering myself, I push my cock between her cheeks and press against her asshole, feeling her tight ring resist at first as I press further, Mandy gasping with pleasure as I enter her, her tight asshole gripping my girth tight.







 Laying on top of her, my chest on her shoulders and kissing the back of her head, before turning it so I can nuzzle her neck and ear, I push deeper, my fat cock spreading her asshole, Mandy grunting with pleasure as I fill her, my weight and my cock pinning her to the bed, making her mine.







 Reaching under her, my fingers find her sopping pussy and I start to rub her clit as I fuck her ass, holding her by the cunt, basically, as I fuck her from behind, my other arm snaking under her shoulders to hold her close, now holding her like I’m fucking
 my
 favorite pillow, Mandy’s ass so tight and sexual I can feel my balls already humming.







 Kissing and biting her neck, I pound into Mandy’s tight ass, listening to the slaps as I bury my cock in her, her legs pressed together, her toes curling as she takes it all, grunting underneath me as I pump into her.







 Swirling my hand on her clit, I feel Mandy start to shudder, her butthole clenching around my girth, squeezing it tighter than anything I’ve ever felt before. Trying to shake in orgasm but pinned underneath me, Mandy gasps and pants as she comes, her climax making her vibrate as I bear down on her, my cock fully submerged in her ass.







 Unable to resist. Her clenching asshole finishes me off and I start grunting in her ear as my orgasm joins hers, my cock jerking and pulsating as it shoots my come deep into Mandy’s asshole, my balls tight as my convulsing cock pumps sticky rope after rope inside her, Mandy gasping as she feels my hot load enter her.







 Spent, I lay on top of her, the two of us breathing heavy, her asshole clenching and teasing my cock, making me jolt with over stimulation as my now extra sensitive post-orgasm cock shudders with pleasure, all its nerve endings turned up to 11.







 Enjoying the sensation, I lay there not moving, my cock still deep inside her. At some point, although I didn’t mean to, I fall asleep…







* * *







 The next morning with sunlight streaming through the open curtains, I wake up, alone in the bed.







 The sounds of a shower telling me that Mandy is in the bathroom, I sit up, half wondering if last night’s sex was all a dream, noticing that there’s already a coffee waiting for me on the night table.







 Sipping it and idly watching the TV, Mandy walks out of the bathroom, wrapped once again in just a towel, a friendly smile on her face.







 “Morning, Jake.”







 “Good morning, Mandy.”







 “I probably should have woken you up an hour ago, but you looked so happy I didn’t have the heart to do it,” Mandy says, grabbing her own coffee and taking another sip.







 “Ha, thanks. Umm, how did
 you
 sleep?” I ask, stuffing as much extra meaning between the lines as possible with my tone, our completely unspoken agreement to fuck each other making me wonder.







 “Great, yeah. I was pretty much out as soon as my head hit the pillow. Can’t even remember you getting into bed.”







 “Really?”







 For a long moment, Mandy just looks at me before breaking into a smile, “No, Jake, of course not really! First, the whole bed was rocking while you ‘quietly’ jerked off, then you fucked me, and then, what was it again, oh yes, you fucked me in the ass. A girl kinda remembers things like that, you know.”







 “Haha, sounds silly when you say it like that, doesn’t it. Just the way we never actually spoke about it…”






 “I know, it was hot, wasn’t it? At first, I was just gonna help you come with my hand, but I got so fucking wet I just
 had
 to have that fat cock in me.”







 “So my jerking off started it then? Haha, I’m sure glad I couldn’t help myself then.”







 “Wellll, I may have known perfectly well that I was ‘accidentally’ grazing my ass against you, because I was keen to see how big it is, so I should probably take some of the blame too,” Mandy answers with a grin, grabbing her towel and untying it, letting it fall to the floor, her naked body instantly making my heart pound and my cock grow, “Now, go have a shower, Jake, and meet me back here at the bed, Ok?”







 Nodding, my cock already poking out in front of me, I dash for the bathroom, scrubbing myself raw for Mandy. Steeping out of the shower and still dripping, I grab a towel and pat at myself, not bothering to towel up.







 Stepping out of the bathroom, I see Mandy on the bed on her back, her head over the edge of the bed so that she’s looking at me from upside down.







 “You ever fucked a woman in the mouth?”







 “No,” I reply, looking at her position and realizing what she means.







 “Mmm, well, it’s different than a normal blowjob, come closer,” Mandy says, beckoning me with a finger and a smile.







 Getting closer, my cock at mouth level, Mandy reaches out and strokes him, her other hand fondling my balls.







 “Just slide him in, Jake, fuck my throat like it’s my pussy, fill me with your come,” Mandy purrs, aiming my cock for her mouth as I get closer, wrapping her lips around it as I make contact, reaching around to grab my ass and pull me in, guiding me deeper inside her.







 Swallowing, I feel her throat massage and pulsate around my length as I look down, watching my cock slowly disappear inside her, her thick lips tight around my girth. Slowly at first, I start to pump, fucking her mouth, different from a pussy and different from an asshole, another avenue of total pleasure that Mandy is giving me, my body trembling with bliss as I feel her take my length down her hot throat, her tongue swishing and lapping as I fuck her mouth.







 Taking a hand from my ass, Mandy gestures me to come closer. Leaning forward, Mandy wraps a hand around the back of my head and guides me down to her sex. Taking her hint, I lean down while still fucking her mouth and suck her swollen clit, her pussy already slick with lust.







 Lapping and sucking, I start to eat Mandy’s pussy while she takes my entire length, my thrusts getting more and more urgent as her hot mouth milks me, every nerve of my shaft alight.







 Twisting her legs, Mandy wraps them around my head, holding me in place while I feast on her sex, her pelvis gyrating as she coats my face in her pussyjuice, my balls slapping against her nose as I fuck her mouth, the two of us with our mouths full of the other, my head burning in her crotch and my cock buried in her throat.







 Holding her ass, I lick and suck harder, feeling Mandy gush as she gets close, my own balls rising as I fuck her face, the idea of fucking her throat and filling her with come heating me up, her hot pussy grinding against me.







 Moaning into her cunt, I try to warn her I’m close, Mandy grunting and moaning around my shaft as the two of us squirm and grind against each other, my cock swelling inside her as my balls lift, Mandy’s thighs tensing before we both start to thrash and grunt as we come at the same time, my cock exploding down Mandy’s throat, my length twitching as it spits my semen deep inside her, Mandy swallowing with each fresh pulse of come, Mandy’s thighs tight around my head as she trembles and vibrates beneath me, her pussy gushing as she climaxes, her slippery sex throbbing with pleasure as I suck her clit throughout her orgasm. The two of us, fucking each other, my hips thrusting my cock as deep down her throat as I can, fucking her mouth as hard as I would her pussy, her tongue massaging my cock as I empty inside her, my own tongue as deep down her pussy as I can stick it, tasting her as she vibrates in orgasm.







 Gasping, Mandy eventually releases her grip on my head as I slide my cock out of her mouth, Mandy gulping air, spit running down her face, smiling between gulps, her face looking well fucked, my own also coated with orgasm.







 Kissing my knob, Mandy looks up at me.







 “So, what did you think?”







 “Kinda speechless actually, Mandy. You were right though, different than a normal blowjob.”







 “Haha,” Mandy agrees as she sits up and I join her on the edge of the bed.







 “Ok, so I guess now we get the car fixed and go see my daughter, and obviously, no talk about what we did in the hotel when we get there, yes?”







 “Of course.”







 “Great, and then we return, but guess what, Jake?”







 “What?”







 “We’ll have a whole semester to see what other things you haven’t done yet, if you’d like,” Mandy says, stroking my slick cock as she watches me.







 Understanding that if I want I still have months of fucking to look forward to with this total MILF who seems to be down for anything, I simply nod, reaching out to caress her breasts, watching as she smiles back and lowers her mouth to my lap, my just spent cock waking up a few minutes later as Mandy decides she wants one more for the road…











END
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