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GIRLFRIEND’S MOM CATCHES ME GOING SOLO
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 My girlfriend's mom, Anna, is a total MILF and I’ve frankly had the hots for her since the day we met.







 My Girlfriend, Emma, had brought me around to her house to meet up with her mom after we’d been going out for three months. At first, I was a bit nervous, I’m 22 but it’s still a bit weird the first time you meet your girlfriend's parent/s, but that all disappeared the second I laid eyes on her.







 Anna had been reclining on a chair in the backyard, wearing only a swimsuit, her voluptuous body filling me immediately with lust. With a deep tan, her large breasts (that I’ve since discovered are FF-cup) practically spilling out of the thin fabric of her bikini top, her thick, powerful-looking thighs and hips bare, her bikini bottom barely covering her lips and mons, I stood and gawped while Emma introduced us.







 Taking off her large sunglasses, Anna had revealed two hazel eyes that looked straight through me, her gaze telling me she knew exactly what I was feeling and that she thought it was funny. A friendly, if slightly bemused smile cracking her thick ruby red lips apart, her thick mane of chestnut hair tied in a loose ponytail.







 Since then I’ve only become more enamored with her, having jerked off to pretty much every photo of her I’ve been able to find. There’s a great one of her from a few years ago where she looks so sexy, hanging from the wall in the living room, and on the rare occasions that Emma and I have the house to ourselves, I’ve waited until Emma has needed the bathroom or something else that keeps her away for a few minutes, and have pulled myself maniacally to the photo, coming hard, cleaning up and acting nonchalant by the time Emma comes back.







 I feel kinda silly afterward whenever I’ve jerked off to her photos that are dotted around the house, but then a little bit of time passes and my dick does all my thinking for me again, and I know it won't be long before I’m stroking myself in their hallway, looking at a holiday photo from 6 years ago when they were in Hawaii.







 Her social media profile is the same, I can say with confidence that I've jerked off at least a dozen times to every photo online of her that I’ve ever laid eyes on, even saving my favorites in case I ever lose my wifi and I need to bust a nut over her. I remember when Emma told me that Anna was thinking of signing up to a dating site and I had to try and remain neutral, even though on the inside I was very keen on encouraging the idea, thinking that I could then check out Anna’s profile, hoping she would be sure to upload some fresh pics I hadn’t ‘used’ yet.







 I’m a bit of a handyman and once Anna found that out she’s always been keen on getting me a few hours work here and there at her offices, where there is always something that needs a tweak or minor fix. Having talked about it with her manager, she’s organized for me to go in with her next Sunday when the offices are closed and all the staff are obviously absent to fix a few things, all basic sounding stuff really, a few air conditioner filters need cleaning, a loose doorknob, and other stuff.







 Sunday morning, I kiss Emma bye and put my toolbox in Anna’s trunk and we drive to her offices, only about 10 minutes away. Parking her car, we walk across the otherwise deserted parking lot and Anna unlocks the door, me following with my toolbox in hand. The offices have that strange feeling about them that accompany usually bustling places when they’re empty.







 “You can leave your toolbox there for now, Jake,” Anna says, pocketing the keys, “I’ll show you around, see what you wanna fix first.”







 Setting the toolbox down, I follow her past the small reception area into a hallway with cubicles, looking very much like a million other offices until I see the staff wall and spy Anna’s photo on the wall amongst the others. I can see straight away it’s a photo I’ve not yet seen, from here it looks like a professionally done half body shot photo with Anna in her work blouse, the other photos all similar in style and dress code. Anna’s still walking and I’m following her, taking me away from the wall and her photo, but I’ll be back asap to look at it closer, my cock already stirring at the thought of new spank bank material.







 Giving me the tour, Anna shows me her offices and the things that need fixing. It really is all pretty basic stuff and shouldn’t pose any problems. About the most demanding thing will be moving a chair to the air conditioner so I can reach up to extract the filter.







 “So how does all that sound?” Anna asks me as the tour ends, us both now back in the reception area, standing by my toolbox.







 “Easy money, Anna, thanks a bunch for this,” I answer, genuinely grateful and also excited to have a fresh picture of her to look at, which is funny considering she’s right here in front of me now.







 “Great! I’m going to go to the cafe on the corner and grab a coffee while you get started. you want one?”







 “Sure, that’d be great thanks,” I answer and watch as Anna leaves the building and walks off. Waiting until she’s out of sight I then immediately turn on my heel and briskly walk to the staff wall. Excited like I’m a card collector of some kind and I’ve just discovered a rare one in someone’s attic.







 Approaching the wall I feel my cock start to harden as I get close and glimpse it properly for the first time. It’s a very nice photo, props to the photographer, he’s captured everything about her that makes her so alluring and sexual. Her thick chestnut hair is loose and draped over one shoulder, the camera coming at her from slightly above, so that she’s looking up at the lens through her eyelashes a little, almost coquettishly. Her work blouse is a crisp white, tight and straining over her large boobs, the top button undone and about 2 inches of cleavage showing, just enough to make the eye trail down and then linger on that next button, trying to will it off the still image. Her smile is friendly with a dash of cheeky, like she’s just been told a rude joke and is keeping herself from laughing at the camera. Her eyes twinkle in what looks like natural sunlight.







 I keep staring at her cleavage and her eyes. The way she’s looking directly at the camera making it look like she’s looking straight at me. My cock is rock hard by now and aching in my pants. I’m rubbing it absentmindedly as I gawp at her photo, before I unzip and take out my throbbing cock. I know this is very stupid and I don’t have long, but I’m sure I can power out a quick spank before two coffees are made. Jerking myself furiously I step closer to the photo until it fills my vision, my stare darting from her cleavage to her eyes and back again, those two aspects my favorite elements of this photo of Anna. Her eyes are boring into me and I imagine her voice telling me to come for her as I stroke myself faster, an orgasm not far away.







 “Jake? What the fuck?!”
 Anna says, watching me from the entrance back to reception.







 Actually literally jumping into the air in shock, I’m already putting my cock away by the time I land, my eyes going wide and my mouth sputtering as I try to figure out some way that this isn’t what it looks like.







 “Anna! Umm, look, I wasn’t...ahhh...just now, that wasn’t...ahh.” I spout, my eyes as round as circles and my face turning crimson.







 Watching me, her expression unreadable, Anna walks closer, and then looks at the wall, searching the photos in the general direction of where I was staring when she caught me.







 “Was it this one Jake?” She asks, pointing to a photo of a pretty young woman with, I must admit, a great smile, “She always turns heads when we’re out on lunch break.”







 I shake my head, my hands covering my crotch.







 “This one then? She’s had half the guys in this office, so maybe you could sense in her photo that she’s an easy lay?” Anna asks, pointing to another staff photo.







 Once again, I shake my head.







 “Hmm, well then it must be blondie and her
 three
 undone buttons. Pretty sure she was fucking the photographer actually.” Anna asks, looking at me.







 Another shake of my head.







 “Well then that only leaves...oh. Jake, were you…?”







 Not looking at her I nod my head.







 “Really? All these pretty young things and you were touching yourself over me? I mean, why?” Anna asks, with what sounds like genuine wonder.







 Looking up at her, I tell her about the photo, and how it captures her so well, commenting on how her cleavage draws the eye and how her expression and stare is so alluring and sensual. Going in-depth for a few minutes I can see her surprise as it dawns on her that I’m genuinely smitten with her.







 “Have you been touching yourself...well, have you been jerking off to my photos at home too?” She asks once I’ve finished explaining why her photo is so great.







 Nodding my head, Anna starts to chuckle.







 “Haha, I
 knew
 something was up! A few times I’ve found a damp patch on the carpet near the wall in the living room, and now that I’ve heard this it occurs to me there’s a photo of myself right above it.”







 “Sorry, I thought I always got all of my jizz when I came in the tissues,” I answer, not realizing I’d been leaving calling cards sometimes when jerking off.







 Looking at me in a new way, Anna puts her head to one side and stares at me for a while. “So...you jerk off thinking about me a lot?” She asks, her voice becoming more of a purr.







 “Yeah.” I answer, the new tone in her voice turning me on.







 “Then take your cock back out, jerk off for me now. I want to see you get hard looking at little old me, Jake.” She says, stepping closer, my entire body heating up.







 Almost unable to believe what’s happening, I watch a flush blossom over Anna’s face as I pull out my cock and start stroking it, looking at her body, watching her eyes watch my cock as it starts to thicken and grow.







 Without another word, Anna pulls off her top, standing in front of me with her massive breasts now only a bra away from being bare. Lifting her boobs up and jiggling them, smiling.







 “You like that, Jake? You like watching me play with my tits? I know you do, I can see how fat your cock is getting looking at me.”







 Nodding, I keep stroking myself, the wiggle of her tits making my girth ache with need.







 Unfastening her bra, Anna lets it fall to the floor, her massive tits pendulously swinging as she walks closer to me, reaching down to take my free hand and place it on her warm chest and guiding it down to fondle her breasts, my fingers lightly stroking and teasing her stiffening nipples. Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Anna bites her lip while I play with her tits, then goes back to looking at my cock.







 Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it up and over, taking it off me and exposing my young muscular body. Kissing my chest with her thick lips, she starts to slowly sink to her knees, kissing down my body and making my abdomen flex involuntarily as her skilled mouth works warmly down my torso. Her hands replace my hand on my cock, her soft palms squeezing my length as she starts to stroke me off with both hands.







 “You’re so big and hard, Jake,” Anna purrs at me, looking at my cock, “It’s such a handsome dick.”







 Kissing my knob with her ruby lips I gasp as her tongue flickers over the eye of my cock, tasting my pre-come. Chuckling, Anna starts to suck my cock, my knob popping out of her mouth as she lubes it up with her spit, one hand still stroking me while the other starts toying with my balls. Stroking her thick chestnut hair, I watch enraptured as her mouth makes half my length disappear, her massive tits swaying underneath the oral display. Pulling my pants down to my ankles, Anna grabs my ass and guides me into her, wanting me to fuck her mouth. Pumping into her, I feel my cock push past her tonsils and into her throat. Leaning down I cup her boobs as she deepthroats me, her oral skills second to none.







 My balls get tighter in her palm and Anna starts moaning, encouraging me to come as she rubs them, her head bobbing faster as I fuck her mouth to the finish line. Grunting, I grab her hair and start coming down her throat, my load hot and desperate, shooting past the tongue and into her gut, her throat contracting around my length as she swallows my semen volleys.







 Pulling out of her, I stand her up and grab her skirt, pulling it down, her sexy white panties contrasting against her tanned skin. Grabbing them, I soon have them off too and grabbing her by the hips lift her onto the nearest desk, items crashing to the floor as I lay her back on its surface, her pussy glistening at the edge of the desk. Dropping to my knees, I bury my face into her moist sex and taste her, her flavor like honey, my tongue lapping at her slit, penetrating her, fucking her.







 Her legs up on my back, Anna moans and pulls my hair as I eat her out, her pelvis grinding against my face as I lick her pussy and suck her clit, making it sensitive and engorged. Reaching up and playing with her mammoth breasts as I tease her sex with my mouth, her pussy lips puffy and swollen, my lips kissing and sucking them, making her buck and jerk as I discover her particular buttons and then press them until she can take no more.







 Pulling my hair hard and cursing, I feel Anna’s orgasm hit as her thighs clamp around my head and hold my face against her sex, a sudden extra burst of moisture coating me as her pussy explodes, her climax making her shudder on the desktop as she rubs and grinds herself against my eager mouth, my tongue lapping up as much of her as it can, wanting all of her sweet honey in my mouth.







 A litany of curse words filling the empty office and bouncing off the walls, Anna’s orgasm finally subsides and she releases my head from her thigh’s iron grasp, allowing me to gulp in a few mouthfuls of air, my lungs beginning to burn. Ruffling my hair, she moans and smiles, squirming a little in post-orgasm bliss as I get back to my feet, my eyes looking down at the absolutely wondrous view of a naked Anna sprawled out on a desk before me.







 After a minute Anna sits up and looks at me smiling, her hair disheveled. We’ve left a big wet patch on the desk and I point it out. She laughs and tells me it belongs to Craig, and he’s an asshole anyway.







 “So can I ask, what happened to the coffee?” I say, feeling like I wouldn’t mind a post-orgasm shot of caffeine.







 “Oh, turns out they’re closed on a Sunday. I guess it makes sense, this is a commercial district and we’re all closed on Sunday, so they do too,” She answers, “There’s a coffee machine in the staff room, but it's not as good.”







 “Still sounds better than no coffee though,” I answer and we head off to the staff room, both naked, walking around a well-lit office building, feeling a little bit surreal.











 A few minutes later, sipping our coffee’s, I enjoy the view of Anna’s body as she leans against the counter, both hands wrapped around her mug, her large boobs pressed together. Anna’s eyes keep going down to my cock and it’s not long before the attention makes him start to twitch. Putting down my coffee I go and stand in front of Anna, looking down into her eyes as she meets my stare. Smiling, I lean in and start to kiss her, her hands going straight to my growing cock and stroking him. In response, I fill my hands with her irresistible boobs and fondle her nipples, watching them grow as my cock lengthens beneath Anna’s palms.







 My cock throbbing and full, I give Anna one last kiss before turning her around, her back arching and proffering her ass to me, as she leans over the counter. Kissing her back, I grab my cock and guide it to her pussy, Anna’s legs spreading as she feels my manhood press against her sex. Pushing my knob inside her hot slit I sigh as her body hugs my head. Now inside, I grab her hips and begin to thrust into her, working my cock a little deeper inside with each cycle, my cock getting lubed from her own slick juices as I penetrate her. Her swollen pussy lips forming a tight seal around my girth, my stomach slaps into her ass I pick up the pace and fuck her harder, her massive tits rocking to our sexual rhythm.







 I lift up one of Anna’s legs and put it on the counter too, making her look like she’s being penetrated mid-way through crawling up onto the counter. Getting deeper from this position Anna grunts and moans as I bottom out, hitting her cervix as my cock reaches her end. Her pussy sopping now, I feel her juices running down my shaft and balls as I pick her up and put her face up on the table, presumably where normally staff would be eating their lunch, Grabbing her ankles and spreading her legs I stand before her, her pussy at cock height and then enter her again, watching her boobs with utter fascination as they bounce to each of my thrusts into her. My cock sliding in and out, her pussy gripping it, we fuck on the table, our bodies getting sweaty as I find a good pace and keep at it, Anna’s stomach flexing more and more as her insides tighten and a climax begins to build inside her. Letting go of her ankles, Anna keeps her legs akimbo while I start rubbing her clit as my length embeds itself inside her. Her pussy clenching around my dick she starts to come, her pussy pulsating on my cock as I watch her body tremble around my pole, her arms tense and her toes curling as she vibrates to a finish.







 Becoming rubber, Anna melts on the table as her post-orgasm washes over her. My hands on her hips, I start pounding into her faster, my own orgasm not far away. Leaning down I start sucking on her tits as I fuck her, our pelvises grinding together as I fill her raw sex with my dick. Clenching her teeth as I fuck her hard while she’s still so sensitive, Anna begs me to come inside her, to fill her with my come, grabbing my ass as she does so, pulling me into her. I lock my lips to hers and kiss her as I feel my balls tensing, my grunts of ecstasy going straight into her as my cock starts pulsating with my orgasm, spitting wads of hot come deep inside Anna’s pussy, coating her walls with my batter as I buck into her.







 My cock still inside her, I lay on top and breath, enjoying the momentary emptiness of my balls. Stroking my hair and back, Anna sighs contentedly, occasionally contracting her pussy around my slowly softening girth, semen still leaking out of my cock and into her. Taking my weight off her I stand up straight and hold out my hand, helping Anna up. She sits on the edge of the table, her freshly fucked pussy leaving our sex fluids all over the tabletop. Hopping down from the table, she goes to her coffee and I grab mine, swigging deeply.







 “Hope there are no cameras.” I joke, pointing to her latest wet patch.







 “There are, but only in the reception area in case of a break-in,” Anna informs me, grinning.







 Naked, we walk through the office, past the desk we recently covered in our juices, and to the entrance that will lead to the reception area, stopping just short. Back here, there are no windows and we’re completely hidden, but out through there, it’s the glass front of the building, so anyone walking past would see the two naked people in the reception area, not to mention we’d be on camera, as Anna pointed out.







 “How often would they actually check the camera footage, Anna?” I ask her, a cheeky idea entering my mind.







 “I don’t think they ever do unless there was a break-in.” She answers.







 “So...in theory, there could be footage of two people fucking right out there on the reception desk and unless this place was also robbed this weekend, no one would ever see it?” I say, giving Anna a smirk.







 “You wouldn’t. Even if no one sees the footage, Anybody could walk past.”







 “You said it yourself, everything is closed. This area is a ghost town.” I say, taking her hand and leading her to the entrance to the reception area. She resists, but I can see there’s a large part of her that wants to. It’s so naughty, so potentially risky, I can see the taboo factor is turning her on. It’s having a similar effect on me, her large tits rocking as she resists me pulling her, play fighting against me, but I notice her eyes keep going to my thickening cock.







 I pull her close and kiss her, my fattening cock pressed against her stomach. Anna reaches down and starts to stroke my cock as I grind against her, so turned on by her body that I’m throbbing hard again, my cock wanting to be inside her as badly as ever. After a minute of kissing, I pull away from her and look into her eyes, one eyebrow raised in question. Smiling in return, Anna holds me by the cock and leads me into the reception area, my cock acting like a stiff leash.







 Looking out through the glass to the street beyond, we see no one on the sidewalk as Anna crawls up onto the receptionist’s bench in doggystyle, her ass and pussy staring at me as I follow her. Climbing onto the bench too, I kneel behind her perfect ass, her glistening pussy lips thick and red, filled with hunger for my cock. Gyrating her ass, she beckons me to fuck her and I comply, grabbing her ass in both hands and pushing forward, my fat head pressing against her lips before they part and I’m inside her, her pussy’s heat once again soaking into my length as I push deeper inside her.







 Her head lowered, almost to the bench, Anna moans as I fuck her, filling her sex with my throbbing meat, pushing back against me, coaxing my cock in deeper, her lips pressing against my balls as I enter her as deep as I can. Reaching under, I fondle her tits and tease her nipples as I fuck her, the sun from outside hitting our bodies as a car drives past, making both of us laugh as we fuck, Anna’s laughter making her pussy contract tightly around my shaft, milking me and making me gasp in pleasure.








 “Come inside me, Jake, give me your come.”
 Anna starts to say again and again, panting with each thrust as I fill her, Flexing her sex around my cock, squeezing it.







 Holding her ass tight, I start pumping my ass rapidly, our bodies slapping as we fuck on the receptionist’s bench, Anna gripping the edges of the bench as I pound into her, my cock tingling and my balls feeling like their rock hard as I start to grunt, telling Anna that I’m gonna come, her moans getting louder, telling me how much she wants it as my cock pulsates and erupts, my hot load filling her pussy again as my cock twitches and jerks, each spasm representing another spurt of my seed deep inside Anna’s velvet sex.







 Red fingerprints blossoming on Anna’s ass cheeks, we slide down happily from the bench and stagger weak legged back to the comparative safety of the offices, leaning against some desks and getting our breath back while we come down from the rush of what we just did. After a few minutes, Anna starts to get dressed and mentions we should probably get a start on the work. Agreeing, I chuck on my clothes and go about cleaning the filters, which turns out to be as easy as I thought it would be. While I tackle a loose doorknob, Anna gets some paper towels and wet wipes, and goes about cleaning up the wet patches we left on Craig’s desk, the staffroom table, and, as it turns out, over much of the receptionist’s bench.







 About an hour later and with everything done, we head back to Anna and Emma’s house. Everything goes back to normal between me and Anna, although we do share a special look between each other when we’re alone in a room for a moment. A small part of me was worried about Anna’s office getting robbed and our little sextape getting out, but her offices have remained unburgled.







 Fast forward another week and Anna has some good news for me, saying: “The manager likes how your repairs have held up, Jake, and he says you can come in one Sunday a month for the foreseeable future if you want. I’ll still have to escort you for the next few visits though. How does that sound?” A sly wink punctuating the end of her question.







 Winking back, I tell Anna I can’t wait to work with her again.







END
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