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GIRLFRIEND'S MOM DEEP HARD AND RAW FOR MY BIRTHDAY







By








LEO MICHAELS
















 “Happy Birthday, Jake!” Comes my Mom and Dad’s voice through my phone, set to speaker mode as I sit in my bed alone in the apartment I share with my girlfriend Emma.







 “Thanks, guys,” I answer, still sleepy, my parents on the other side of the country, bright and awake while here the sun is barely above the horizon.







 “What did Emma get you?” Mum asks as I climb out of bed and make my way to the kitchen to get some coffee made.







 “Umm, oh, this really nice pair of jeans...and a voucher for my favorite store,” I lie, not wanting to admit that Emma and I had gotten into a pretty big fight last night, culminating with Emma storming off to stay at her friend’s place, leaving me wondering if I even still have a girlfriend.







 “Oooh, that sounds nice,” My mom answers, our chat becoming the usual between me and my folks, the coffee helping me perk up as they talk for another 40 minutes or so before we say our goodbyes.







 Sitting in the chair and staring at nothing, topless and wearing shorts, I sip my coffee and wonder what I’ll be doing today. All my friends had assumed (correctly at the time) that Emma and I would be doing stuff today, but now I found myself alone but not wanting to contact any of them and have to go through all the questions and explaining what went on, the fight being so silly, Emma asking me which of three restaurants would I like to go to, my answer apparently the wrong one, one thing leading to another with me saying something about not being a fucking mind reader and Emma storming off, cursing me out as she left.







 Hearing the doorbell, I wonder who it is, as Emma would surely let herself in.







 Opening the door, the beautiful sight of Mandy, Emma’s mom greets me, her body and gorgeous face always a welcome sight. Her full curves straining against her dress’s thin fabric, her cleavage deep and alluring.







 Smiling at me, her eyes smokey and seductive, she gives me a little wave.







 “Hi, Jake, Happy 19th Birthday. How are you?”







 “Thanks. Umm, yeah, ok I guess.”







 “Emma called me in tears last night, so I figured you might want to see a friendly face today, with your parents so far away.”







 “Thanks, Mandy,” I say, letting her in and walking together to the kitchen, where I make her a coffee, “You don’t hate me too?”







 “
 Ha
 . Look, I’ve known Emma long enough obviously to know when she’s not telling me the full story to paint herself in a better light. From her point of view, you hated her Birthday idea, but I’m guessing there’s a missing piece to the puzzle?”







 “She said three different places, and I guess I was supposed to pick the one she wanted, then when I
 changed
 my mind for her she said I shouldn’t
 have to
 change my mind and that I should have
 already
 known, and I kinda lost my cool and said that I’m not a mindreader, but with extra swears,” I tell her, Mandy smiling the whole time, obviously having had similar experiences with Emma over the years.







 “That sounds about right. And then she went nuclear. Poor Jake,” Mandy says, reaching over to pat my shoulder, “I don’t think she understands how great a guy she landed sometimes.”







 “Thanks,” I say, unable to stop myself from looking at her jiggling boobs as she pats my shoulder, the thin fabric of the dress barely holding them in.







 “I’m serious, Jake. If I was 20 years younger I’d snap you up myself,” Mandy says playfully, rubbing my hair, her boobs once again jiggling, my cock twitching as I feel myself heating up.







 “Why 20 years younger? You’re still a total babe now, Mandy.”







 “That’s nice of you to say, but let’s be real, I’m old enough to be your Mom.”







 “I am being serious. You’re hot! All my friends have said it too. A total MILF.”







 “MILF?” Mandy asks, her eyebrows knitted in non-comprehension.







 “Yeah, a Mom I’d Like To...ohh, uhhh…” I say, trailing off as I see that Mandy has tricked me, her smile making it obvious she knew perfectly well what a MILF is.







 “So basically, Jake, what you’re saying is, is that you’d like to have sexual relations with me?” Mandy says, putting on a scientific voice, her eyes becoming hungry, my cock now swelling.







 “Uhh, I mean. Technically, yes. I’m a straight man and you’re a very attractive woman, so yes. Yes, I would like to have sexual relations with you, Mandy, if I was single, of course.”







 “
 If
 you were single?”







 “Sure. If I saw you at the bar I’d totally be trying to pick you up.”







 “What if I told you you ARE single?”







 “What?”







 “Yeah. Emma told me last night, she’s going to break up with you. Technically, you’re already single,” Mandy says, coming a little closer, one hand trailing down her deep cleavage and drawing my eyes, “I’ve seen how you look at me, Jake. I can see the lust in your eyes.”







 A few emotions hitting me at once, the purring tones of Mandy and her last sentence pushing to the forefront of my brain, her body language telling me one thing very clearly:
 if I go for it, she will too.








 “Like I said, Mandy, you’re a very beautiful woman,” I say, getting closer.







 “And you’re a very handsome young man, Jake,” Mandy purrs, “And you deserve to get something
 special
 on your Birthday.”







 Reaching out and stroking her face, Mandy leans into my palm, her skin soft and flawless, making my heart leap into my throat and my cock throb urgently with need, now straining against my pants.







 Sliding my hands down to her shoulders, I pull the light fabric of her dress down, exposing her large breasts in a lacy red bra, her cleavage so amazing as I stare at her chest, Mandy standing up to let the dress fall to the ground, her body now exposed and amazing, matching sexy lingerie panties covering her sex, the bulge of her pussy right there before me, making me growl with animal lust.







 Standing up, I caress her shoulders before my hands slide down to her breasts, massaging and caressing them through her bra as Mandy’s hands drop to my shorts, unclasping them and making them fall, my cock standing up as it’s freed, tenting my boxers.







 Stepping closer, I lean in and we kiss, her mouth warm and sweet, her lips soft as they press against mine, our tongues playfully wrestling, Mandy’s hands reaching into my boxers and stroking my cock, her fingertips brushing my balls, making me jerk with pleasure as her delicate touch teases me, my cock pulsating for her touch.







 Unfastening her bra, I release her massive melons, her nipples erect and dark, her areolas large and sexy, the hang and sway of her breasts as they bounce in freedom making my cock pulse as I up them and feel their weight, fondling them like a kid with a new favorite toy, Mandy’s hands pulling my boxers down, feeling them fall to the floor as I stand before her, now completely naked.







 Kissing hard, my hands slide down her back, cupping her perfect ass, squeezing it, thick and juicy, my body yearning for her, grabbing her panties and peeling them down desperately, Mandy kicking them away as the fall to her ankles.







 Both of us naked, pressed against each other, our lust rising, I hold the back of her head with one hand as we kiss, my other sliding down her soft stomach and over the bulge of her mons, a small tuft of soft hair tickling my fingers before they suddenly feel the drenched slit of her sex, Mandy’s body gushing with need, her legs parting as I slide a finger into her, the heat of her pussy incredible as I finger her, my palm rubbing her swollen clit, mandy moaning into my mouth as I play with her body.







 Holding my hips, Mandy starts kissing downwards, her lips smooching my neck and my chest, before crossing down my stomach, her soft kisses tickling me as she lowers herself to her knees.







 Grabbing my cock and stroking it slowly, squeezing from the base to the tip, bringing a dribble of pre-come to the eye of my cock, Mandy slides out her tongue and licks the glistening bead up, swallowing theatrically and licking her lips as her eyes lock with mine.







 Opening her mouth and leaning in, I gasp as the wet heat of her mouth wraps around my throbbing shaft, Mandy’s fingers on my balls as she bobs her head, impaling herself deeper and deeper on my cock.







 Grabbing her hair and grunting with pleasure, I thrust my hips, fucking her mouth, holding her head in place while I pump, Mandy’s eyes boring into mine as she watches the pleasure she’s giving me, written all over my face.







 Cradling and caressing my balls, Mandy straightens her throat, allowing me in deeper, my balls soon slapping her chin as she takes early all of me inside her throat, small gagging slurps filling the kitchen as I face fuck her, Mandy showing no signs of slowing down, even as I speed up and fuck her throat deeper and harder.







 Wanting to impale her face completely on my shaft, I slide out of her, long ropes of spit and pre-come dangling from my knob and her chin, guiding her to her feet leading her to the couch, laying her down on her back, her head dangling off the edge.







 Standing next to the couch, I squat down and guide my knob back inside her mouth, Mandy smiling as I take control, my lust and need to deep throat her guiding me as I push deep, my cock sliding past her mouth and into her throat hot and tight, Mandy’s hands sliding up and down my chest as I fuck her face, her massive breasts rocking as I pound into her mouth, slippery and tight.







 Grabbing her tits and teasing her nipples, I soon feel myself ready to come, her mouth expertly milking me.







 Grabbing her head with both hands, I fuck her mouth harder, pushing my cock in all the way, Mandy’s face going red as she takes my every inch, swallowing and suckling, her tongue lapping at my cock even as it stuffs her mouth, her deepthroat skills utterly amazing.







 Her breasts swaying, I give a final push, my cock buried in her face to the root, my hands holding her head, holding her in place as with a grunt of pleasure I start to come, throwing my head back as my length starts pulsating, shooting hot come deep into Mandy, my throbbing cock unloading into her, Mandy moaning with pleasure as she feels the sheer amount of semen I’m spurting inside her, grinding against her, unable to get any deeper, her mouth my plaything as I shudder and twitch with pleasure.







 Panting, I slide out of Mandy’s throat, Mandy gulping down air as I free her face from my length, her complexion red and glistening, spit from her facefucking running over her cheeks, her eyes watery as she recovers, a proud smile on her gasping face, her breasts heaving hypnotically with every gulp.







 Sitting on the floor next to the couch, leaning against it, I get my own breath back as Mandy turns on her side and wraps an arm around my shoulder, stroking my chest, kissing my other shoulder, her mouth wet and hot.







 “Did you like your first present, Jake?” Mandy purrs, nuzzling me.







 “First?”







 “Of course! On a special day like today you deserve more than
 one
 present,” Mandy responds in honeyed tones, her fingers running over my chest.







 “Well then. I
 absolutely
 enjoyed my first present Mandy, and can’t wait to see what’s next,” I reply as we sit and lay there, recovering, the cool air feeling nice on our naked bodies.







 After 20 minutes or so, neither of us saying very much, I feel my cock start to stir again, Mandy seeing it soon after. Sitting up on the couch, she takes my hand and leads me to my bedroom, my cock growing the whole time, he ass amazing as I watch her walk in front of me.







 In the bedroom, Mandy sits on the bed and pulls me close, standing in front of her, my fresh erection right at mouth height. Stroking my balls, Mandy leans in and starts sucking my cock, her mouth popping each time she pulls my cock out, her suction incredible.







 Unable to resist any longer, I push her to her back and climb onto the bed, mounting her, Mandy smiling as she sees the pure lust in my eyes.







 Kissing and sucking her breasts, I move my mouth to her neck, biting and kissing as I aim my cock for her drenched pussy, Mandy’s legs spread wide for me as I feel her soft thighs on either side of mine, her hands running up and down my back as I push my knob against her swollen lips.







 Sliding in, we both gasp in pleasure as I enter her body, with thick cock pushing deeper inside her as I pump my pelvis, Mandy grabbing my ass as I piston, our mouths locking together as we kiss and fuck with increasing passion, one arm up on an elbow as I thrust, the tother with a handful of her amazing breasts, feeling them sway as I fuck her deep, Mandy grunting into my mouth with every thrust, feeling my cock bottom out inside her, her pussy shallower than the length of my shaft, her sex gripping my cock with a velvet hug, making every thrust the best I’ve ever had, her pussy on fire with sensation.







 Fucking her deep, my balls slapping on her ass, I sit up, my back arched as I piston, watching her body sway to our fucking. Reaching down, I press my thumb to her clit, watching her squirm with overload as I swirl around it, feeling her sex throb and convulse as I tease and pleasure her swollen bud.







 Holding my thigh while my other hand diddles her clit, Mandy starts to clench her teeth, her eyes screwing shut as her hands go to her breasts, her thumbs and forefinger clamping around her nipples, squeezing, tweaking, and pulling them harder and harder as I fuck and rub her.







 “
 Don’t stop…don’t stop...don’t stop...don’t stop,
 ” Comes Mandy’s mantra, her eyes firmly shut as she feels herself getting closer and closer, her pussy contracting around my thick girth, squeezing my cock as she squeezes her nipples, her litany repeating again and again.







 Watching this utter MILF squirm underneath me is such a turn on, I feel my balls rising as I watch her rapidly approach her own orgasm, her body hot, wet, and tight, gripping my cock like no other woman’s body has before.







 “
 Don’t...stop….don’t…….don’t……..ugh! Oh! Oh! Oh!
 ” Mandy starts gasping, her mantra crumbling as her climax hits, her body shaking as she orgasms, her nipples squeezed tight between her fingers, her eyes screwed tight and her mouth agape as pants through it, her pussy convulsing rapidly around my length, bringing me to my own boil.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yeah! Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I start grunting as my orgasm hits, my cock leaping inside her as it starts to shoot, what feels like red-hot come exploding from my shaft as it pulsates, the two of us rocking and grinding as we come in and on the other, my balls tight and high as they pulsate, spurt after spurt of semen filling Mandy’s tight little pussy as I grip her thigh and rub her clit, the two of us shuddering, lost in the moment, filling the room with grunts, sighs, and moans of pleasure.







 Collapsing forward onto her, our mouths mashing together as we attack each other, our tongues flailing wildly, holding each other tight, Mandy’s fingers in my back as she grips me, her sex still convulsing around my throbbing cock, the two of us glued together, grinding and writhing on the bed, pumping my hips, stirring my come inside her, our bodies glowing and hot.







 Our kiss slowing and eventually stopping, I ease off her, panting happily as I lay on my back, looking over at her own happy face, her massive breasts rocking as she breathes. Turning onto my side, I stroke her body, a thin sheen of perspiration making her glisten in the light, her soft skin under my fingertips as I walk them over her curves, stopping to caress a breast, her nipples still erect and pointing at the ceiling.







 “Happy with present number two?” Mandy purrs, reaching down to cup my balls, fondling them, her thumbs rubbing them delicately.







 “I didn’t
 think
 it could get any better but it did,” I say in way of an answer, the two of us unable to keep our hands to ourselves, both eager to explore the other, even just after such powerful orgasms.







 Pushing me playfully to my back, Mandy snuggles in, resting her head on my chest, a hand idly toying with my cock and balls as she drapes a soft thigh over mine, pressing her hot sex against me, her scent beautiful as I enjoy feeling this MILF’s soft curves spooning against me.







 My hands behind my head, I stare at the ceiling, not thinking of anything much, simply enjoying the throb in my freshly juiced balls, Mandy’s fingers roving over and fondling them, seemingly unable to leave my cock alone, like it’s the first one she’s ever seen.







 Enjoy the afterglow together, time goes by, the two of us happy enjoying the feeling of the other, the house quiet while I feel myself almost slip into a light doze, Mandy’s purring whisper bringing me back to the moment.







 “I’ve got a third present for you, Jake. It’s a very...
 special
 one that I’ve never given to
 any
 man before. Do you think you can guess what it is?” Mandy says, lifting her head from my chest and looking down at me with a devilish grin.







 “If it’s what I
 think
 you’re talking about, then it’s a...
 present
 that I’ve never unwrapped myself, actually,” I say, pretty sure Mandy is offering me her ass, a part of a woman I’ve never gotten to sample before.







 “Ooh, I like the idea of giving you your first time with anal, how exciting, almost like losing your virginity all over again.”







 “I wouldn’t want to hurt you though.”







 “You’ll be fine, I’ve been practicing with a toy for a long time but I’ve never had the nerve to try it with the real thing, but I’m
 ready
 , and I want it to be
 you
 who fucks my ass, Jake,” Mandy says, her dirty talk making my cock twitch, Mandy smiling and squeezing it back as she feels it jerk in her hand, “Looks like Little Jake is pretty keen on the idea too.”







 “Well then that makes it unanimous,” I say, pulling Mandy’s head to mine and kissing her, Mandy squirming against me as she feels my cock grow, her pussy burning against me.







 Throwing her leg over me, straddling me, Mandy sits up, her massive breasts swaying as she sits on my thighs, her hands on my ock, playing with it and bringing it to full strength, her pelvis rocking back and forth as she grinds herself on me, her pussy sopping wet.







 “Do you and Emma have any lube?” Mandy asks, cupping and rubbing one giant boob, letting it go, it’s bounce and sway utterly mesmerizing.







 “Yeah,” I answer, reaching over, just able to reach the nightstand and open the drawer, pulling out a small tube of lubricant.







 Taking it from me with a foxy grin, Mandy aims it at my cock and squirts a long worm of gel along my length, before massaging it in with her other hand, the slick lube making her strokes even better than normal, my cock feeling every minute movement of her palm as it slides up and down my length.







 Holding out her palm, Mandy squirts a dollop into it, leaning forward a little and reaching behind herself, smearing her asshole with the slippery lube, rubbing it in while I watch her breasts sway.







 Moving up a little, her pussy now resting hotly on my lower abdomen, Mandy falls to her palm, the other reaching behind her and grabbing my sensitive cock, aiming it at her ass as she slowly backs up, her pussy sliding over my abdomen as I feel her puckered asshole kissing my knob, Mandy licking her lips and backing up harder, feeling her grunt as she pushes herself onto me, my knob suddenly ‘popping’ into her, her tight ring wrapped around my shaft, squeezing it tight while Mandy gasps at the sudden entry of my cock, filling her entrance.







 Bringing her other hand around the front and resting on it too, Mandy on all fours above me, my cock partially embedded in her ass, her breasts swaying as she pushes, Mandy gives me a grin, her eyes staring into mine as she lets out a long, happy grunt at the same time as she pushes herself deep onto my cock, the heat of her asshole emanating into my every inch as I feel her ring sliding further and further down my pulsating shaft.







 “
 Mmmph, oh my god, Jake, you feel so fucking good inside me,
 ” Mandy gasps, leaning in to kiss at me desperately, biting at my lip as her asshole slides another half-inch down my shaft, her butt hugging my length tightly in a warm, soft hug, similar to sex with a vagina, but very different at the same time, the sensation much more pronounced, every nerve in my cock buzzing at capacity.







 Rubbing her ass as she impales it on me, squeezing her thick cheeks and kissing her every time she leans in, a hungry smile full of abandon on her face, we lay on the bed and fuck, my first time fucking a woman in the ass absolutely fucking amazing.







 “Your ass feels so good wrapped around my cock, Mandy,” I grunt, pumping upwards into her as she slides back and forth on me.







 Looking down and smiling, Mandy slides her asshole of my throbbing cock and hops off me, but staying on all fours.







 “I think I’m ready for you to ass fuck me properly now, Jake,” Mandy purrs, shaking her ass like an offering as I eagerly get to my knees behind her.







 Grabbing her hips with one hand, I pull her backwards onto my cock, holding it in place as I push against her well-lubricated asshole, popping inside her a little easier this time, Mandy grunting and bowing her head as I push myself inside, a throaty growl coming from her chest as I grab her hips with both hands and pull her backwards onto my cock as I push forward, looking down and watching as my cock disappears inside her, her tight asshole clenched around my girth.







 Holding her hips, I start to pump, fucking her in doggy, but deep in her butt, my balls slapping against her pussy as Mandy grunts and moans as we shake the bed, her thick ass wobbling with each thrust as my body slaps against hers, her asshole tight grip on my length never easing up.







 Grabbing her hair like I would if this were normal doggy, Mandy lets out a loud moan of approval as I pull her hair, riding her hard, my other hand spanking her ass, making it shake as I bury my cock in her asshole to the base, slamming into her hard now, pounding her asshole with my manhood.







 Her ass wobbling and red from the spanking, Mandy grunts and starts shaking, an orgasm tearing through her as I continue to piston in and out of her tight little butthole, her hands gripping the blankets, her knuckles white as she swears and grunts, shaking her head against my grip as I hold her head back, her body trembling as I fill her completely, Mandy’s asshole now m plaything as I make her come, watching this beautiful MILF succumb to the ass-fucking, her face one of total pleasure, her asshole throbbing and convulsing around my length, milking me as her body tries to suck the come directly out of me through sheer pleasure.







 Spent, Mandy goes partially limp, her ass still high in the air, but her head dropping to the bed when I let go of her hair, her breasts mashing against the blankets as I slam into her, each thrust rocking her on the shaking bed.







 Grabbing her hips and holding them tight, I fuck her even harder, Mousing as I pummel her asshole, lifting her head, moaning with pleasure as she feels my cock jerking, my own orgasm obviously not far away.







 “
 Mmmm, yes Jake, give it to me! I can feel him pulsating! Let him come! Let him explode in my ass!
 ”







 Her words driving me over the edge, I grip Mandy’s hips tight as I pull her back hard, pushing forward as much as I can, burying every inch of my cock deep into her asshole as my cock starts to spasm, shooting hot come deep inside her waiting butthole, Mandy squirming underneath me as she feels my pulsating rod spurt again and again deep within her, my grunts and growls letting the house know how hard I’m coming, my orgasm unlike any I’ve ever had before, her tight asshole feeling like it’s literally sucking the come out of me, her body taking absolutely everything I give it as I thrash and piston and thrust into her, her red raw ass shaking as it gets filled with hot semen.







 Shaking and shuddering with post-orgasmic bliss, kneeling behind Mandy, my cock still inside her, I take great big gulps of air, my whole body alight, my every nerve tingling, my orgasm totally punching me for a 10.







 Purring, Mandy smiles as I slide out of her and fall to the bed, once again wrapping herself around me, her head on my perspiration slicked chest, her hand gently toying with my now-delicate plums.







 “And how did Jake enjoy present number three?”







 “I just...wow...I mean, yeah,” I babble, unable to describe how amazing it felt fucking and coming in her ass.







 “Haha, it was a bit like that for me too. Definitely different than when doing it with a toy. Much more intense. Much better, too,” Mandy says in a silky whisper, her fingertips on my balls.







 Holding her close and snuggling, we enjoy our afterglow for a while, the air in the room slowly cooling down our naked bodies as we return to normal.







 Eventually, Mandy speaks again.







 “Jake, can I tell you something and you promise you won’t get mad?” She asks, stroking my chest as she rests her head on it, listening to my heartbeat.







 “Sure,” I say, wondering what could possibly make me mad at this time anyway.







 “I may have been exaggerating when I said Emma broke up with you. She never actually said that, she was just angry but I’m sure she’ll be around later today to patch things up.”







 “Why did you tell me that?”







 “Because I’ve seen the way you look at me Jake, and I’ve certainly felt lustful things about you too. I wanted you to fuck me with a clear head and no guilt.”







 Knowing that on some level I should maybe feel at least a little manipulated, I find myself not caring, the sex of today simply too amazing to wish it never happened, the memories made over the last few hours while stuffing Mandy in every hole hopefully never being forgotten. Not answering, I simply continue to stroke Mandy’s hair while looking at the ceiling.







 “Do you hate me now, Jake?”







 “No, not at all. How could I? I just had the best sex of my life!”







 “Really, it was that good for you too?” Mandy asks, lifting her head from my shoulder t see if I’m being serious.







 “Totally. I’m going to be jerking off while thinking about what we did for a long time.”







 “Well...it doesn’t
 have
 to end today, Jake. It could be, you know, our little secret. I give you what you need and you do the same for me. Would you like that? To fuck me however you want whenever you want?”







 Looking up into her beautiful eyes, I have to wonder how any man on the surface of the planet could say no to such an offer.







 Grabbing her head and pulling her in for a deep kiss, I let Mandy know exactly what I think of her offer, this Birthday turning out to be the best one ever!







END
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