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 “Hi, Jake. What’s up? You look a little upset,” My girlfriend’s mom Mandy says as she comes into her lounge room, where I’m sitting on the couch staring at nothing much, having been lost in thought.







 “Hi, Mandy. Umm, nothing much, just thinking about stuff, I guess,” I answer, not keen on telling her why I’m feeling a little annoyed.







 “You’re a terrible liar, Jake. Come on, you can tell me. Is it about you and Emma? She looked a little annoyed too when I saw her a few minutes ago.”







 “Yeah, we had a...well, not a fight, but a bit of a disagreement.”







 “Oh? Why?” Mandy says, sitting next to me on the couch, her alluring scent filling my nostrils as I can’t help but admire her perfect MILF body, poured into her clothes, her curves filling them out very nicely, her thick lips and smokey eyes having featured in more than a few of my fantasies when I was alone.







 “It would be a bit weird to tell you, Mandy. It’s about our, you know, our sex life.”







 “Ha! I hardly think there’s anything you can tell me that I would find surprising, Jake. Go on, tell me, perhaps I’ll have a new angle on it and can help you guys come to a solution,” Mandy says, patting my thigh, making my cock twitch and threaten to wake up.







 “Ok. Well. Look. I’m very happy being with Emma, but there’s this thing she won’t do and I really like it. I don’t want to break up with her but the thought of never getting it again, which is what will happen if I stay with her.”







 “Does she know you’re thinking of breaking up with her if she won’t do this particular ‘thing’?”







 “No, I didn’t want to say that because it would feel like an ultimatum, like she
 has
 to do it, I don’t want her to feel obligated, but at the same time, I just really,
 really
 miss getting my cock sucked. Oh shit! Sorry!” I say, forgetting who I was talking too and suddenly being so blunt.







 Laughing and patting my leg, Mandy puts me at ease, “Don’t worry, Jake, I’m not offended, in fact, thank you for your honesty. So you’re saying the whole time you’ve been going out with my daughter she’s never…?”







 “No, at first I didn’t care because I was happy in all the other ways, but after a year, it’s like...this
 obsession
 I have now. All I can think about is how good it used to feel to get my...cocked sucked and how much I miss it.”







 “I can understand that,” Mandy says sympathetically, “And now you’re looking ahead to the future and seeing no blowjobs in it and it’s starting to make you wonder if Emma is the right one for you.”







 “Yeah, pretty much. I must sound like a real asshole, right? Willing to break up with an otherwise utterly amazing woman because she won’t do one thing to me.”







 “Not at all. No matter how much I loved a guy, I couldn’t be with a man he said he would
 never
 eat my pussy,” Mandy says, smiling when she sees my face at hearing her talk about her pussy so openly, “And I’m also pretty surprised, I thought you were talking about anal at first. Hearing Emma doesn’t like to suck cock is news to me, it was what I was probably most famous for when I was younger, but obviously, I didn’t pass on my oral skills, haha.”







 “Really?” I ask, warming up at the sounds of Mandy’s sexy talk.







 “Yeah, totally. There was no such thing as a cock I couldn’t deep throat. I prided myself on always taking the whole thing, right up until his balls would be pressed against my chin,” Mandy says, her voice trailing off as a memory fills her head.







 My cock no longer twitching but straight up growing in my pants, I shift and try to hide it, Mandy noticing and grinning, her hand squeezing my thigh.







 “Don’t be embarrassed about your hard-on, Jake. You’re 19 and talking about blowjobs with a woman, I’d be more surprised if you didn’t start to firm up. I think I have an idea, actually. Do you love my daughter?”







 “I do Mandy, but the rest of my life without blowjobs?”







 “I understand. Well, here’s what I’m thinking. I can be your blow-job woman. Whenever you’re needing a bit of oral, you come and fuck
 my
 mouth. I’ll give you
 everything
 you need as far as a mouth on your cock is concerned, and in return, you stay with Emma, ok?”







 “Are you...are you serious?” I ask, my cock pulsing hotly as her words warm the rest of me up.







 “Of course, and to be honest, I
 fucking love
 sucking dick. There’s just something about feeling a man shoot down my throat that gets me off every time, knowing that with just my mouth I can make him so horny, so you’d be helping me scratch my itch, too.”







 “I mean, that sounds amazing Mandy, so yeah, definitely,” I say, my cock aching in my pants, my tent prominent as I look at her hungry eyes.







 “Excellent,” Mandy says, grabbing my pants and unbuckling them, taking me by surprise, her eyes wide with excitement as she starts fishing my cock out.







 “Right now?” I gasp as I watch her free my throbbing cock, her hand grabbing it and pumping, my body shaking with pleasure while I half expect Emma to walk in and catch us.







 “No time like the present, Jake,” Mandy says, licking her lips and pumping my cock, smearing my pre-come around my head, making my shaft jump in her hand, Emma’s gone for a walk and I haven’t had a cock in my mouth for longer than I’m willing to admit.







 Putting her hair behind her ear, Mandy put her face into my lap, her hot mouth wrapping around my knob, her tongue lapping at my salty- pre-come, the first mouth on my cock in over a year, the sensation so powerful I can’t help but shake and groan in pleasure, Mandy moaning deep in her throat as she feels the effect her mouth is having on me.







 Slurping wetly, saliva dribbling down my shaft and over my balls, Mandy bobs her head rapidly, not pacing herself, her hand pumping my length as she sucks my cock, her other hand fondling my balls, my hands going to her hair, moving it so I can watch, the feeling so amazing after so long without.







 Sucking quickly, never giving me less than 100% pleasure, I feel my balls tighten in her hand, my cock swelling and jerking.







 “
 I’m gonna come! I’m gonna come!
 ” I manage to gasp out a moment before my cock starts shooting, my pulsating length filling Mandy’s mouth as my semen floods it, Mandy moaning in pleasure as she feels me empty inside her, her skills so utterly amazing I can barely keep my eyes open as I shudder on the couch, Mandy’s face buried in my lap, swallowing every drop of come that I spurt into her mouth.







 Spent, I twitch and twist as Mandy keeps sucking, faster if anything, her moans getting ragged, her body squirming on the couch as she slurps my cock, my knob on fire with pleasure now, taking my breath away.







 Suddenly, Mandy starts shaking, grunting and squeezing her thighs together, an orgasm rocking her as the last of my come slides down her throat, one hand leaving my balls and getting shoved between her legs, pressing firmly against the bulge of her sex as she climaxes with my slowly softening length down her throat.







 Sliding off my cock, Mandy sits up, smiling at me, the two of us looking a lot more flushed than we were just minutes before.







 “That was
 perfect
 , Jake. Just what I needed,” Mandy purrs softly.







 “Umm, yeah, ditto. Wish I lasted longer, but I‘m out of practice and you really
 are
 as good as you said, haha.”







 “Don’t worry, I was pretty relentless on your dick, I just wanted to feel it coming
 so
 badly. We’ll pace ourselves a little better next time, Ok?” Mandy says with a grin, my glistening cock laying on its side as we sit there.







* * *







 With the underlying fear that being with Emma would mean never having my dick sucked again now gone, thanks to Mandy, Emma and I’s only real area of conflict was gone, the two of us getting along amazingly again.







 Waking up next to Emma in her bed one morning a few days later, a raging boner in my boxers, I spoon up to Emma’s ass, keen to fuck her, my cock tingling with anticipation, morning sex always feeling great when your still half asleep and your dick seems more sensitive for some reason.







 Nuzzling her, Emma wakes, grabbing her phone and checking the time.







 “Shit! I’ve slept in, I’m supposed to be meeting up with Sarah!” Emma exclaims, sitting up and texting Sarah that she’s ‘on her way’, before leaping from the bed and rushing to get ready.







 “Sorry, Jake,” Emma says, pulling on some jeans as she notices my throbbing cock as I lay there.







 “No worries, you don’t want to be any later,” I say, cool with Emma needing to leave, especially considering I know that there’s a hot MILF in another bedroom that I can go and visit.







 “Thanks, I’ll see you in a few hours,” Emma says, leaning in to give me a quick kiss before grabbing her car keys and dashing out of the room, still pulling her top down.







 Hearing the front door slam, I count to 10 and get out of the bed, my cock tenting my boxers as I walk to Mandy’s room, tapping softly at the door.







 “Come in,” I hear Mandy purr.







 Slipping into her room, dimly lit through the closed heavy curtains, I see Mandy Laying on her bed, the blankets pulled aside, Mandy in white cotton panties and a sloppy shirt, a ravenous smile on her beautiful face as she notices my fully awake cock.







 Walking to the bed, Mandy crawls to the edge of it, my cock at her mouth level as I stand before her, Mandy on all fours, looking up at me wide and innocent eyed.







 “Does Jake need a bit of a release?”







 “Mmm, yeah.”







 “Poor boy, let Mandy take care of you,” She purrs, stroking my cock through my boxers before pulling them down, my cock springing as it’s released from the elastic, Mandy chuckling as she tries with an open mouth, to catch my bobbing dick, grabbing it with her lips and pushing herself forward onto it, taking half of me on the first shove.







 Slurping loudly, her free hand cradling my balls, Mandy pistons her head, taking my cock deep, her chin soon pressed to my heavy plums as my cock fills her tight throat, her tongue lapping back and forth on the underside of my shaft, making me sigh with pleasure as I stroke her hair and hold her head, pumping into her.







 Pulling my cock out of her mouth, Mandy wetly slurps and laps along its length, sucking my balls and jerking me off as she looks up at me feeling how hard I am, my cock pulsating under her soft lips.







 “You want to fuck my throat, Jake?” Mandy purrs, rolling over and lying on her back, her head hanging off the edge of the bed, her tongue coming out to lick my balls as they hang just above her face.







 Growling with lust, I nod my head, bending my legs slightly and bringing my knob to Mandy’s mouth before pushing it in, Mandy purring as I fill her mouth.







 Pumping, I push past her mouth and into her throat, feeling it’s tight grip as Mandy strokes my balls, before I’m too deep inside her and she reaches around me to grab my ass, my plums now pressed against her nose as my throbbing length fills her, facefucking her desperately, the feeling so good, Mandy’s large breasts wobbling under the shirt as I fuck her mouth.







 Fucking her throat like it’s a pussy, holding her head like it’s her hips, I pound into Mandy, hearing her gagging noises as she’s throated.







 Horny beyond comprehension, I scrabble at her top, lifting it up to watch her amazing tits rock as I fuck her mouth relentlessly, my hand sliding under her cotton panties and feeling the utterly drenched warmth of her slit, her clit swollen and red hot, a small bud of sensation, Mandy moaning loudly around my cock as I start to rub it, her pussy gushing, Mandy squirming on the bed, her face impaled on my length.







 With one hand under her head, holding her in place while I fuck her face, and my other rubbing at her clit, I feel my balls rising as my orgasm approaches, the constant gags of Mandy with each thrust, hearing her catch small breathes through her nose on my outward strokes, like some sort of sexual engine, the two of us fucking and pumping in rhythm, I grit my teeth, feeling my cock swell.







 “
 Fucking hell Mandy you feel so fucking good I’m going to come inside you uh fuck!
 ” I say in a breathless string, Mandy squeezing my ass as her throat milks my length.







 Grunting loudly into the still air of the room, my cock starts leaping, hot come erupting from it as I fill Mandy’s throat with my load, shuddering and panting, the feeling so intense, every inch of my cock super-sensitive as I gasp and pump, Mandy nails digging into my ass as she feels me flood her with semen.







 Moaning, her throat stuffed with ock, Mandy starts to shudder and tremble beneath me, her pussy squirting as she comes, my hand a blur on her clit as my cock empties inside her.







 Squeezing my hand between her thighs, Mandy shakes, tensed up, her toes curled as she comes, my own come still pumping into her, the two of us shaking in climax together.







 Slowly sliding my hand out from her panties, now partially transparent from her lust, I caress her breasts, her nipples erect under my slippery fingers as I slide my cock out of Mandy’s throat, Mandy taking a deep breath, saliva running down her face, a look of extreme contentment beneath the spit.







 Rolling over on the bed and patting the spot next to her, I join Mandy, the two of us panting in our afterglows.







 “Feeling a little lighter, Jake?”







 “Ha, yes thanks. Yourself?”







 “Much, thank you.”







 Turning on her TV, we lay on her bed, semi-naked for a while, just enjoying the buzz.







 After a while, Mandy notices my cock starting to twitch and grabs it, stroking it appreciatively.







 “Need another mouth-milking?”







 “I wouldn’t say no,” I reply, Mandy already moving her head to my crotch without waiting for the answer.







 Laying on her bed, with Mandy resting one arm on my stomach and the other on my thigh, looking very relaxed, she rapidly starts sucking my cock, turning the intensity straight to 11, her hand stroking my balls as her head pistons up and down quickly.







 Not letting up, Mandy sucks me continuously, almost like one of those stamina challenges, my toes curling and my stomach tensing as Mandy quickly brings me to orgasm, my hips pumping as I have another orgasm inside her mouth, swallowing greedily as I fill her mouth with fresh semen.







 Sitting up with a smile on her face, Mandy theatrically wipes her mouth, “Ah yep. Still got it,” She says with a smile.







 “Jesus Mandy, that was intense!” I say, amazed at how quickly she was able to suck the come out of me with her miracle mouth.







 “Haha, it’s just a matter of not stopping. Never giving you a chance to pace yourself. If I suck you like a woman normally does just at the end, but for the entire thing, your cock doesn’t stand a chance against me, if I do say so myself.”







 “We’ll have to see about that when round three hits,” I say, my head still spinning.







 “Haha, deal.”







* * *







 An hour or so later, out of bed and enjoying the sun together in Mandy’s backyard, I feel my cock start to twitch at the sight of Mandy in her tiny shorts and bikini top, her massive breasts barely contained, her nipples making two obvious points.







 Standing up and walking over to her, unbuckling my shorts and letting them drop, my cock now free and swelling by the second, I stroke her hair as she licks her lips and grabs my cock, ready for another round.







 Quickly sucking me to full strength, her eyes locked with mine, I lean down a little and pull her bikini top down, her massive tits bouncing as they become free, swaying as she sucks my cock.







 Stepping over her, so that I now have a leg on either side, I grab her head and start fucking her mouth, once again treating her face like a pussy, my cock soon fully inside her, my balls hot and hard against her chin, Mandy’s salvia dripping off them as her tight throat milks my shaft.







 Reaching up, Mandy starts fondling my balls, the feeling exquisite as I throb inside her, my hands pulling her head back and forth, fucking her hard, Mandy purring deep in her throat as she takes all of me.







 “
 Jake? Mom?
 ” Comes the voice of Emma from somewhere inside, back earlier than expected from her friend’s.







 Surprised, I try to pull my cock out of Mandy and put it away, but Mandy wraps her arms around me, holding me deep inside her by the ass, her head bobbing frantically as she sucks me hard, her eyes locked with mine, a cheeky glimmer in them.







 Knowing that at any second we could get busted, I fuck Mandy’s mouth, knowing she won’t let me go until I’ve come, fear and excitement driving me to fuck her throat even harder, slamming balls-deep into her, my hands gripping her head tight as I fuck her face like a sex toy, pounding inside her, Mandy gagging happily as I fill her again and again relentlessly.







 Her breasts rocking, I pump into her face, feeling my orgasm grow, Mandy flushing as she sees my expression and in turn gets more turned on as well.







 With a silent grunt, I start to come, pulling Mandy’s head hard onto my cock, my balls pressed to her chin as my cock pulsates with climax, shooting semen deep down her throat, flooding her stomach with my hot load, Mandy immediately shaking on the chair, her pelvis grinding against the air as she comes as well, her moans and grunts muffled as my cock throbs inside her.







 With a few last pumps, I empty my balls inside Mandy before quickly pulling out, putting my cock away just as I hear the back door opening, Mandy pulling her bikini top back up over her huge natural breasts just in time as Emma appears.







 “Oh hi sweetie,” I say, already standing up, “I was just about to grab some drinks, you want one too?”







 “Yes thanks, Jake,” Emma replies, sitting in my chair and talking with her Mom as I go inside, checking my shorts for any obvious signs of sexual activity.







 Returning outside a minute later with three drinks, I hand one to Emma before turning from her to face Mandy, the two of us exchanging sly grins before I sit down, Emma none the wiser to just how much of my come is currently splashing around inside her Mom.







 “Sarah had to cut things short, Jake, but she wants to try again tomorrow. Do you mind me being away for a few hours again tomorrow?” Emma asks, sipping her drink.







 “No, go. Have fun, sweetie,” I say, glancing over at Mandy, who winks at me with a hungry grin.







 Looks like I’ll get another chance to defeat Mandy’s oral skills tomorrow!







END
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