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 I’d spent the night at my girlfriend Emma’s and her Mom Mandy’s house. My eyes still closed, I felt the empty space beside me where Emma would normally be, remembering that she had told me last night she was leaving early with a few friends to go to some fancy shop that was having a massive sale and would need to be there before opening to ensure they got what they wanted.







 Feeling a slight almost chill on my body, I grope around for the blanket, having presumably kicked it off myself, Emma telling me I’m quite active as I sleep. Unable to find the blanket, I finally open my eyes, accepting that I guess it’s time to wake up.







 Sitting up, my morning wood greets me, my cock hard and angry like it is pretty much every morning, yawning, it takes me a few moments to click that there’s a strange...
 extra
 silence coming from the other side of the bed.







 Turning my head, my eyes open wide in shock as I see Mandy standing there, staring at me, a hand pressed hard against her sex through the fabric of her tiny dress, like she’s pressing her fingers against her clit, not so much rubbing herself as grinding her pussy against her hand, her pelvis bucking and gyrating slightly as I watched, stunned and transfixed.







 Mandy, it must be said, is absolutely fucking gorgeous, the dictionary definition of a MILF, every one of my friends asking me if I’ve tried to get with her, her body curvy and voluptuous, her figure feminine and built to drive men crazy, everything about her exuding sexual energy.







 But as sexy as she is, and for all the times I’ve thought about her when I’m alone or Emma wasn’t in the mood, I’ve never thought there was any kind of sexual friction from her for me.







 Her eyes glazed, Mandy shakes her head slightly and seems to come out of a daydream, looking at me with as shocked an expression as I have.







 “Oh my god! Jake! I can explain!” Mandy says, her hand flying from her pussy to behind her back before she grabs the blanket from the foot of the bed and tosses it over my boner, simply creating a tent, my cock still obvious.







 “I was just checking for laundry, but you were naked and the blanket was off. Your...penis was so hard, so big. I’ve never seen one that size in real life. I was just looking, curious. I...must have started daydreaming, I don’t even remember touching myself. Oh god, I’m so embarrassed, what must you think of me?”







 I think you’re really hot and the idea of you getting yourself off while looking at me is about the hottest thing I’ve ever seen
 , I think to myself, before replying.







 “Hey, no stress, Mandy. I mean, I’m sure if I walked past your bedroom and you were naked I’d have to stop and look.”







 “You’re not angry or anything?” Mandy says, sitting on the edge of the bed, looking like she might break out into tears at any moment.







 “Of course not! It’s natural for people to be curious. And like I said, I’d do the same thing if the roles were reversed.”







 “Thanks, Jake, but I doubt you’d be interested in seeing an old thing like me nude.”







 “Are you kidding? You’re like the hottest woman I’ve ever met! All my mates are jealous because I get to see you most days. No lie.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah, you’re a total MILF!”







 “A MILF?” Mandy says, rolling the word around in her mouth, “Well that’s a bit of an ego boost, Jake, and not that you need to be told, but you’re a very handsome young man.”







 “That’s pretty hot, coming from you,” I say, an idea forming in my head, my cock still rock hard, Mandy’s close proximity ensuring it won’t be going down any time soon, “If you want, Mandy, I’ll take the blanket back off, and you can look at it again if you want, it’s not cheating if it’s just looking, hey? That way you can scratch your curiosity itch.”







 “I’m not sure I should be doing that, Jake,” Mandy says, but with her eyes glancing again and again at my tent.







 “Look, I’ll just take the blanket off and relax for a bit, if you want to sit there and look, that’s cool, if you want to go, no stress. It’ll be no different to what it was a few minutes ago,” I tell her, feeling a thrill of exhilaration as I take the blanket off, exposing my throbbing cock to my girlfriend’s Mom.







 Sitting back on the pillows, I smile and watch as Mandy has some sort of internal struggle, before her head turns and she stares boldly at my cock, taking in its length, chewing her bottom lip.







 “I feel so bad right now, Jake, but I can’t look away.”







 Her hungry stare making me hornier than I’ve ever been before, my mind thinks quick.







 “It’s just like if you were doing some life drawing and I was the nude figure you were using as the model, no harm in enjoying the view, is there?”







 “That’s true,” Mandy whispers, leaning in a little to look at my cock more closely, inspecting it with a reverential expression like it’s some sort of sacred artifact.







 Saying nothing, I slide a hand to my cock and stroke it slowly, putting on a display for Mandy.







 “I’m just making sure he stays hard for you.”







 “He looks so hard already, Jake,” Mandy breathes, her voice becoming husky.







 “You can touch it if you want, that ok, touching’s not cheating, otherwise every time we shake hands we’d be cheating, wouldn’t we?”







 Her hand already halfway to my shaft before her mind kicks in, Mandy pauses, her hand hovering close to my length, her urges obviously trying to take her over.







 “Just to satisfy your curiosity, Mandy, nothing more. Go on, I don’t mind. In fact, I’d love you to feel how hard you’ve made him.”






 “I didn’t make him hard, Jake.”







 “Yes you did, I was fantasizing about you when I woke up. This is actually your hard-on, Mandy, so feel free to touch it.”







 Squirming, I can see that she sees through my cheezy words, but at the same time, she wants to do it so badly she’s happy to be convinced, reaching out, her mouth open as she grasps my shaft for the first time, her hand unable to wrap around it, feeling her squeeze it experimentally, sighing at how hard I am, my cock burning hot and pulsating in her hand as I flex it for her, smiling at her wonder at my cock.







 “Oh, Jake. It’s just so...I mean,” Mandy says, trailing off as she moves her hand up and down a little, jerking me off slowing and hesitantly, like it might explode at any second.







 Flexing it for her, feeling her delicate touch on my cock as we both play with it, I place my other hand on her thigh, high and close to her dress’s edge.







 “I’d love to satisfy my curiosity about you too, Mandy,” I say as my hand slides under her dress and to her sex, Mandy silently opening her legs for me and giving me access to her inner thighs, my fingertips grazing her pussy, feeling that she has no knickers on, her pussy slick with juice.







 Feeling her slippery sex, I go to dip my fingers inside her, Mandy closing her legs suddenly.







 “No, Jake, as much as I would love to feel you inside me, we can’t go there. In there is definitely cheating,” Mandy says softly, it obviously taking a lot of self-control to not let me finger her, her hand still pumping my length.







 “Can I taste you?” I ask her softly, feeling her vibrate with lust at the thought of me eating her pussy, her legs pressing together as she fights her urges.







 “No, we’d better not. I think it best if you stay out of my panties in general, it’s too dangerous for me.”







 “I understand,” I say, feeling her soft hand on my hard cock.







 “But I would...I would like to suck your dick, Jake,” Mandy says almost like a confession, looking away from me, like she’s ashamed.







 “You can do what you like with my cock, Mandy. I don’t think touching it with your mouth is bad. Like you said, as long as I stay away from your sex, it’s not cheating,” I say, twisting what she meant just a little but seeing that Mandy really wants this loophole to be true.







 Almost trembling, Mandy gets closer, leaning over my lap, breathing heavy as she pistons her hand up and down my rigid length. Opening her mouth wide, she lowers her face to my cock, my eyes glued as I watch.







 With an electric buzz, Mandy’s mouth makes contact with my cock, her lips wrapping around my shaft just under the head, her tongue flicking over the eye of my knob, making me jerk with pleasure as she first takes me in, sucking me off as I gasp at the heat of her wet mouth.







 Playing with my balls, Mandy works her mouth a little deeper, her suction amazing as she slurps on my pole. Moving some hair out of the way, I caress her cheek as she sucks, Mandy’s eyes closed, her expression like she’s eating a gourmet meal for the first time, purring as she lathers my cock with her saliva.







 “Mmm, you feel so good on my cock,” I say encouragingly, “I love how good you’re sucking it.”







 Moaning in her throat, Mandy bobs her head faster, taking about half of my throbbing length, one hand jerking the remaining shaft and her other fondling my balls, rapidly bringing me to the point of no return.







 “
 I’m gonna come, Mandy, I’m gonna come!
 ” I say with a few seconds to spare, Mandy’s lips gripping my shaft tighter in answer.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my cock jerking in her mouth as it shoots, Mandy moaning with each spurt, slurping and sucking, swallowing my hot semen as her hand pumps my shaft and I buck underneath her, fucking her mouth.







 Taking her lips from my cock and sitting up, Mandy wipes her chin, licking her palm, her other hand jerking my slowly wilting cock as I lay there, panting with climax.







 “Wow, Jake. That was a real mouthful,”







 “That was amazing, Mandy, thank you so much.”







 “I’m actually kind of disappointed with myself, if I’m honest, I’ve always been great at deepthroat, but I just wasn’t ready to get such a big dick past my gag reflex. Do you mind if we try again when you’ve recovered?”







 “Umm, no, of course, whatever you want, Mandy,” I say, watching her play with my cock, like she’s trying to calculate how to take more of it, which I suppose she might very well be doing.







 “Great. I’ll go get you some fresh juice, get your energy back up. Don’t go anywhere,” Mandy says with a smile as she bounces off the bed like an excited teenager.







 Returning a minute later, Mandy hands me the juice and watches as I drink it, before playing with my cock, fascinated with it, lifting it up and watching it drop. Standing it up and watching what direction in falls in, telling me proudly after a few dozen of these that shes discovered that I must ‘hang to the right’. Playing with my balls, and watching mesmerized as my scrotum skin shifts and ebbs, laughing at how my balls lift when she blows on them, my cock apparently the most interesting thing in the word, the whole experience very nice, having such a beautiful woman obsessed with my cock and treating it like an adventure toy.







 Her delicate fingers roving over my length, my cock starts to jerk and grow, swelling as it starts to stand, Mandy watching every moment fascinated, running her fingers up and down my shaft as it thickens and lengthens.







 “It’s so sexy,” Mandy whispers, unblinking, not want to miss anything, “He kind of grows in beats, rather than just going from soft to hard. See? Pulse, pulse, pulse, pulse. Every time your heart beats, your cock gets a little bigger.”







 Watching her watch my cock like a science experiment, her hands fondling my balls, I stroke her hair, anticipating her mouth around my cock. I’ve never had deepthroat before, woman have always said I’m too big, but Mandy seems very sure and I’m dying to know what it feels like having my cock so deep in a woman’s mouth.







 “Ok, he looks pretty ready,” Mandy says, looking at me and licking her lips theatrically.







 Scooching around, Mandy lays next to me on her stomach, but pointing the other way, her legs next to my head and her head at my crotch, sliding a hand up her dress and rubbing her ass, Mandy looks back and smiles at me, grabbing my cock and holding it like a microphone.







 “I’m going to need to get my throat and mouth as straight as possible for this one, like a sword swallower,” Mandy explains as she jerks me off, getting ready to gobble my cock.







 Rubbing her perfect ass, I moan softly as Mandy starts kissing my knob before sliding her mouth over it, her warm, wet tongue once again grinding against my shaft as she takes me inside.







 Playing with my balls, her mouth and throat lined up, Mandy pushes further, taking more and more of me into her mouth, breathing through her nose as I gasp with pleasure.







 Suddenly, I jerk under her as I feel her slide all the way down my cock, my entire length suddenly inside her, her throat gripping and pressing on my girth, her nose unbelievably now between my balls, my whole cock actually inside her.







 Gasping, I can’t believe how good it feels, my entire length pulsating as Mandy swallows, again and again, her throat contracting and milking my cock.







 Jesus! I must be down to her collarbone!
 I think to myself, Mandy’s lips impossibly at the base of my fat cock, pressing on it as she purrs, making my whole length tickle as her purr vibrates through it.







 Squeezing her ass, Mandy starts to move her whole body back and forth, my cock sliding in and out of her, panting like I’ve just run 10 miles, the level of pleasure running through my shaft amazing.







 “
 That feels so good, Mandy, you’ve no idea, oh my god,
 ” I pant, not caring if I’m sounding like a noob, it’s just too good.







 “‘
 Mmmm
 ,” Mandy hums, sending a fresh wave of bliss through me, her throat pulsating and milking me, my balls high and full, her tongue gyrating on my shaft.







 Her hand fondling my balls and her throat juicing me, I feel my orgasm rapidly rising, her deepthroat skills second to none if I’m any judge, her face fully impaled on my cock.







 “
 I’m gonna come, Mandy
 ,” I tell her breathlessly, stroking her ass, my cock throbbing.







 “
 Mmhmm,
 ” Mandy purrs, boobing on my cock faster, sending me over the edge.







 “
 Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I exclaim as I come, squeezing Mandy’s ass as I pump into her, Mandy taking it all, my come shooting into her so deep it bypasses her mouth and throat, my length pulsating inside her as Mandy squirms happily and drains my balls, her throat squeezing my length again and again as she swallows, tightening it.







 Sliding off my cock, the feeling almost as intense as when she first slid down onto it, Mandy looks at me with a wet smile as she watches me lay there, panting, my expression one of total bliss.







 “So, what do you think of deepthroating, Jake?”







 “I think I could very easily get addicted to that,” I say with a sigh, my balls buzzing with post-orgasmic bliss.







 “It’s a shame Emma can’t give it to you. You’d have to outsource your supply if you became addicted.”







 “Hmmm, know anyone that could help me with my new problem then?”







 “I might have an idea,” Mandy replies with a grin, stroking my cock softly, still slippery with her saliva, “So, now we know that your cock
 can
 be deepthroated, now we need to see if we can give him more than the
 basic
 session,” Mandy continues.







 “Basic session?”







 “Yeah, coming at your cock from that angle is beginner deepthroat, anyone could do that. Taking it while you stand and I’m on my knees is a whole different set of angles, or perhaps letting you fuck my throat? Mmmm, there’s a challenge!” Mandy says, grabbing my cock and waving it, apparently excited at seeing just how far she can push herself with my cock.







 Talking animatedly about the science behind deepthroat, Mandy plays with my cock, fondling my balls and kissing my shaft every now and then between sentences, my crotch her new favorite play area.







 After a while, my cock starts to wake up again, Mandy smiling as she feels him grow in her hand, once again watching enraptured as she witnesses the transformation from soft to hard, cooing and touching, stroking and tickling, like it’s a cute puppy.







 Getting off the bed, Mandy lowers herself to her knees, licking her lips and locking eyes with me, her game face on, sultry and determined.







 “Come here, Jake,” She purrs, giving me the come-hither finger.







 Getting off the bed, my fat cock swinging, I stand in front of her, keen to feel again what she gave me earlier, my hands restless, sitting on my hips before putting them behind my back.







 Pulling my shaft, stroking it, Mandy leans forward, kissing my cock, licking its length, nuzzling it and my balls, burying her face in my crotch, her other hand rubbing my thigh.







 Opening her mouth, she takes me inside, getting to halfway easily my knob pressing against the back of her mouth as Mandy jerks me off.







 Stroking her hair, I pump softly into her, fucking her mouth, moaning continuously as her magic lips taste and pleasure my manhood.







 Looking up at me, Mandy takes a deep breath and pushes her head into my cock, a guttural sound coming from her as I feel my cock once again
 slide
 into her throat, tighter than her mouth, her lips stretched wide as she takes me, all my breath coming out with a shudder and my legs going wobbly for a second as the sheer pleasure hits me.







 Holding her hair, I hold her head as she bobs back and forward, impaling her face on my cock, my balls soon pressing against her chin, my entire length inside her again, puffing through her nose on each outward stroke, Mandy builds up steam, chugging on my dick while I watch, gasping with every thrust of her head.







 Pumping, I start to thrust into her, fucking her throat now, not just her mouth, her tight hole squeezing my hard-on as I buck, Mandy’s eyes locked with mine as I face-fuck this stunning MILF deep, the pleasure so good as I hold her hair and fuck her harder and harder, Mandy purring while I grunt, my balls rising.







 “
 Uuuuh fuck, Mandy, it’s so good! I wanna come in you so fucking hard!
 ” I grunt through clenched teeth as I slam into her face.







 “Mmm,” Mandy answers, her eyes still locked with mine, my shaft pistoning into her.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ugh!
 ” I yell as I start to come, holding her head firmly and fucking it, both my hands gripping her head as I thrust my hips wildly, shooting my come deep into her, Mandy gagging and swallowing as I fill her up, her eyes watering but never leaving mine, watching her watch me come so fucking hot, making my orgasm even better as I fuck her mouth like a pussy, totally lost in the moment.







 Panting, I slide out of Mandy’s mouth, Mandy taking a few breathes but otherwise looking fine, I cute smile on her lips.







 “Really enjoyed yourself that time, hey Jake?” She says, stroking my cock, slippery and throbbing.







 “It was just, it was so...amazing,” I say, unable to express how powerful it felt coming in her like that, my cock pulsating and throbbing as I came harder than ever.







 “Haha, I’m glad you like it so much, I bet you can’t wait for the next position.”







 Still panting, I smile and nod. I’ll need a minute to get hard again, but it’s nice knowing her mouth will be waiting for me when he does start to stiffen.







 Getting off her knees and back onto the bed, Mandy pats it, inviting me to come join her again.







 Pushing me to my back, she rests her head on my lower abdomen, grabbing my cock and bringing it to her mouth, kissing and licking it as she snuggles up to me, my hand going to her hair, stroking it as we lay there, a pleasant buzz once again in my balls.







 Toying and playing with my cock, Mandy sucks it while still soft, taking her time, teasing every inch of me, one hand always fondling and caressing my balls. Feeling pampered, having never had this much attention shown to my dick, I stroke her hair and enjoy the experience, waiting for my next inevitable hard-on, such sexy treatment of my cock ensuring he won’t stay down forever.







 The shadows in the room have barely moved an inch when my cock starts to grow, Mandy’s idle kissing and caresses now longer just feeling good, but now feeling good and making me heat up again, Mandy chuckling as she laps at my knob, feeling it grow and push against her lips as it lengthens.







 Stroking him softly until he’s fully erect, Mandy gets up from my stomach and moves herself so that her head is hanging off the end of the bed with her on her back.







 “Stand there, Jake,” Mandy says, pointing to the spot on the carpet that will put me directly in front of her face.







 Knowing what this position is from porn but having never done it myself, I eagerly climb off the bed and stand before her, my cock casting a long shadow over her face, Mandy looking up at me past my length and smiling, her hands stroking my thighs.







 “Have fun, ok? Just go for it, Jake, I’m a big girl and I can take it. Show me what you’ve got.” She purrs as she grabs my cock and aims the head for her mouth, opening wide.







 Pushing into her, her hot mouth making me shudder with pleasure once again, I notice this one feels more like the first deepthroat, my cock sliding into her, feeling that pressure as I go past her mouth and into her throat, Mandy swallowing as stroking my thighs as I work my way inside her.







 Holding her head, I start to pump, slowly at first, feeling my balls slap Mandy’s face as I impale myself deep in her mouth.







 Getting into it, I pick up the pace, holding her head and fucking it, Mandy grunting as I fill her throat, again and again, her body shaking on the bed as I piston into her, Mandy’s hands rubbing my thighs, reaching aground and pulling my as, working me deep as possible into her mouth, taking it all like a champ.







 Watching her breasts sway, I reach out and fondle them as I fuck Mandy’s face, unbuttoning her dress, her breasts free and not in a bra, soon wobbling out as I thrust. Teasing and playing with her nipples, I feel how hard they are, Mandy moaning as I have my way with her throat, watching her writhe and squirm on the bed, consumed with lust and need.







 Feeling the soft fabric of her dress, I pull it up, watching as it hikes up and reveals her pussy, a small tuft of soft-looking hair crowning her mons, her pussy drenched with lust, glistening a tasty looking.







 Placing a flat hand on her tummy, I hold her steady as I fuck her mouth, Mandy squirming frantically as I fuck her throat, throbbing and pulsating inside her, hearing her gags and swallows as I piston.







 Sliding my hand slowly further down, my fingers run through her soft tuft, one of Mandy’s hands shoots down and grabs mine. Thinking she doesn’t want me to go any closer to her sex, I’m happily surprised when her hand guides mine lower and onto her drenched pussy, Mandy spreading her legs wide for me, purring and meaning o my length as I fuck her mouth.







 Playing with her sex, spreading it and seeing her inner pink, I rub her clit, Mandy shuddering with pleasure at my touch, obviously desperate for sexual attention and finally allowing herself to have it.







 Sliding a finger inside her, my thumb on her clit, I fuck her pussy with my digit to the same pace I’m fucking her mouth, both ends of Mandy being penetrated, Mandy purring as I explore her sex.







 Seeing just how wet she is, her sex absolutely drenching the blanket, I can’t resist the urge to taste her, her pussy filling me with such desire to press my mouth to it as I lean forward, my hips still thrusting as my mouth kisses her glistening pussy, lapping at her hood and clit, sucking it, tasting her honeyed juice as I push my tongue inside her, fucking her with it rapidly, Mandy shaking as fill my mouth with her slippery pussy.







 “
 Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!
 ” Mandy grunts, her mouth and throat stuffed with cock, her pelvis gyrating against my tongue as she grinds on me, overcome with need.







 Fucking her mouth as hard as I’d fuck her pussy, I bury my face into her sex, sucking her clit hard while my finger fucks her in a blur, Mandy squirming and writhing in pleasure, her toes curling and uncurling, her thighs tense and rock hard as she stiffens, her sudden orgasm close, my own balls rising as her throat milks me.







 With grunts and bellows, we both start coming, the two of us shaking and holding each other, our crotches thrusting, grinding, and mashing against each other’s faces as we come, an explosion of juice from Mandy all over my face as my cock pulsates and shoots hot come deep inside her, locked together, grunting like animals as we thrash in climax, my cock slamming into Mandy as her sex is mashed on my mouth, shaking, shuddering and trembling with release.







 Slowly lifting my head from her tasty sex and sliding my pulsating cock from her throat, I join Mandy on the bed, panting, both of us staring at the ceiling as we come down from our highs.







 After a few minutes with our breaths back to normal, Mandy loos at me with a smile.







 “Kinda put your mouth where you probably shouldn’t have, Jake.”







 “I had to, you were so in need of a release. And you put my hand there first,” I counter with a grin.







 “Yeah, I know. Maybe a slight change to the rules? As long as you don’t have sex with me it’s not cheating?”







 “I can live with that,” I say, turning onto my side, facing her, my hands going to her thigh and sliding up until I’m cupping her hot pussy, Mandy grinning as she feels me toy with her slit, dipping my finger into her just a little.







 Spreading her legs, Mandy lets me play with her pussy, grinding herself against my palm as she grabs my head and pulls me close, the two of us kissing passionately, her other hand jerking me off.







 “Since it’s now allowed, technically you owe
 me
 a few more oral sessions,” Mandy purrs, looking at me with a sultry smile.







 Moving on the bed, resting her head on the pillow and spreading her legs wide, Mandy invites me to come and taste her again, her pink pussy gleaming.







 Crawling between her legs, Mandy strokes my hair as I get ready to g down on her again.







 “But don’t worry, every time you get hard from now on and Emma isn’t here to look after you, your cock will always have somewhere warm to go,” Mandy purrs, licking her lips and pulling my head into her crotch, our fun just beginning…







END
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