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 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND ME SHARE A HOTEL ROOM











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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “You’ve got to be kidding me…”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 Hopping under the blankets, Mandy starts to laugh.







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







 “Morning, Jake.”







 “Good morning, Mandy.”







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







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







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







 “Really?”







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







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






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







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







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







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







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







 “You ever fucked a woman in the mouth?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 Kissing my knob, Mandy looks up at me.







 “So, what did you think?”







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







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







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







 “Of course.”







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







 “What?”







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







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











END







------------------------------











 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM IS A CAM STAR











 I was at home alone, in my room with my laptop, jerking off while I had the place to myself. My girlfriend, Sarah, was at work and wouldn’t be back at her place for at least a few more hours where she lived with her smoking hot Mom, Mandy.







 Scrolling through a cam site, my eyes went from thumbnail to thumbnail, looking for that something that would grab my attention and help me bust a nut. At 19, I can easily blow a load or two and still have plenty left in the tank for later on with Sarah.







 Heh, that almost looks like Mandy’s room,
 I think to myself as I scroll past a thumbnail of an empty room, the woman obviously off-screen for a moment.







 Wow, I mean, that REALLY looks like her room,
 I think, staring at it for a few more seconds before clicking on it on a whim.







 The thumbnail filling the screen, I get a better view, the lower half of the shot featuring a bed, draped in what looks like the same blankets that Mandy currently has on her bed, the nightstand beside it the same, even the lamp!







 It can’t be
 , I say to myself, enraptured by a view of an empty room, every detail that I notice only confirming that this must be Mandy’s room.







 Suddenly the screen fills with black lace momentarily as a woman walks past close to the camera before she crawls onto the bed, facing away, her sexy ass half-revealed in the sexy teddy she’s wearing, the thin strip of a thong barely covering the bulge of her pussylips.







 Turning, she sits in such a way that her head is above the shot, her breasts peeking through the sheer fabric of the teddy, her nipples dark and exposed. I can’t be 100% sure it’s her but the woman certainly moves like Mandy does and I feel myself heating up, more excited than I’ve ever felt looking at a sexy woman on a screen before, like I’ve just discovered the world’s biggest secret, or a giant gold nugget or something, watching the screen, unblinking, unable to believe that Mandy is a cam girl! The hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on AND my girlfriend’s Mom, right here! On my screen! With her boobs out!







 Tapping a remote (that I recognize), soft R&B starts to play, a song that I’ve heard Mandy singing along too multiple times before, her lithe form gyrating seductively while the chat fills with comments about how hot she is and telling her to take her panties off.







 Staring, my dick in my hand, I watch her move, playing with her breasts and spreading her legs, teasing us viewers and making us want more.







 Reaching off camera, she brings a dildo into view, waving it at us before rubbing it against herself, grinding the cock on her sex, her other hand teasing her nipples through her teddy.







 “You want to see me fuck this?” The woman says, her voice unmistakeably Mandy’s, my cock throbbing with need as I finally accept that yes, this really is Mandy, my ultimate MILF crush, right here before me and willing to fuck herself on camera!







 Not even jerking off, just watching her, I stare as she heats up the audience, promising them a sexy show if they can reach the target amount. Shaking with excitement, I see that we’re only a few bucks away from getting there and so I make the clicks, adding the amount and waiting to see what will happen next.







 “Thank you Jake69!” Mandy says, my username not exactly the most original one but hey.







 My heart hammering, I watch as Mandy peels off her panties, her pussy lips puffy with lust, already glistening, showing that she must love her work, a small tuft of soft hair on her mons. Teasing us, Mandy ever so slowly starts to fuck herself with the dildo, her legs spread wide and her other hand on her clit, rubbing in sexy circles.







 Hearing her moan, knowing who it is, I jerk myself off, hornier than I’ve ever been, her show making my whole body feel like it’s at a million degrees.







 Pumping, I can feel myself getting ready to come and I tell her, typing in ‘So hot, gonna cum bb’







 “Mmm, yeah baby, that makes me so hot, knowing you’re gonna come,” Mandy replies, fucking herself faster, “You wanna show me?” She adds in a purr.







 U wanna c it? I type one-handed, horny as hell and keen to show her my cock exploding.







 “Yeah baby, show me your cannon shooting,” Mandy replies in a husky purr, doing the come hither hand gesture to the camera, a smile in her tone.







 Turning on my webcam, I get the angle right so I can show her my cock while still watching her and connect, feeling a thrill as I display my cock to my girlfriend’s Mom, never imagining I would be in this situation.







 “Mmm, baby, you’re so big!” Mandy purrs a few seconds later, “And look how heavy your balls are! Empty them for me, baby, show me what you got.”







 Jerking off furiously, watching her, turned on by her lust to see me blow, I quickly bring myself off, shooting thick ropes of come all over my stomach, my cock twitching as I piston. On screen, Mandy starts to moan, her hips bucking and gyrating as she comes too, her other hand squeezing a nipple hard and pulling, her moans deep and husky.







 ‘Thank u’ I type, panting and watching her shake in her own aftermath.







 “No, thank
 you
 , baby!” Mandy purrs, sliding the dildo out of herself and patting at her sex with a towel “Your cock is so beautiful, and such a big load! I hope you’ll visit me again soon.”







 ‘4 sure’ I respond, still using chat as I’m not willing to speak in case she recognizes my voice.







 Waving at the camera for a moment, Mandy reaches towards the screen and it goes black, obviously turned off, the show over for now.







 Cleaning myself up, I process what just happened and how it was the hottest thing I’ve ever experienced.







 Going to be a little weird seeing her later though haha,
 I think to myself as I get dressed, thoughts of that dildo as it slid in and out of Mandy’s slick pussy still filling my head, her moans and gasps so sexy, bringing me to the boil so quickly.







 Feeling a little listless, I wander the house, passing time until Sarah will be home, occasionally logging back on to see if Mandy is back online, feeling disappointed when she’s not, my cock pounding in my shorts, keen for more.







 Eventually, it’s late enough and I head over to Sarah and Mandy’s, Sarah answering the door and hugging me, telling me about her day as we walk to the dining room. A few minutes later Mandy walks out and I become flustered despite myself, unable to stop myself from going red, immediately stripping Mandy’s current clothes from her body and imagining her naked, now that I know what she looks like bare.







 “Everything ok, Jake?” Mandy asks with a smile as she sits with us.







 “Yeah, sorry, just...holding in a sneeze.”







 Getting myself back under control, the evening progresses more like normal, although I can’t help looking at Mandy in a different way, her return stares telling me she knows something is up, a curious little smile on her face.







 Spending the night, like I do most nights, Sarah wrapped in my arms, I drift off to sleep with thoughts of Mandy’s body filling my head, my cock throbbing and poking into Sarah, herself already asleep.







 The next day, having breakfast with Sarah before she leaves for work and I go back to my own house to work, that being our routine, Mandy joins us, wrapped in a robe, big and fluffy, but still sexy, the cord cinched around her narrow waist and making her curves even more prominent.







 “Morning guys,” Mandy says, grabbing a coffee, “Jake, before you go today, could you stick around, please? I want to ask you something.”







 “Ooh, I’m not in trouble, am I?” I say with a smile.







 “Haha, no, but it might have something to do with a certain someone’s Birthday and I don’t want to spoil any surprises,” Mandy says, glancing at Sarah, who smiles, her Birthday a few weeks away.







 “Right you are,” I answer with a conspiratorial wink.







 Breakfast finished, Sarah and I kiss goodbye, before she grabs her car keys.







 “I’ll leave you two to plot in peace,” She says as she gets to her car, waving.







 Smiling, I wave back, Mandy waiting for me at the door, ushering me in.







 “So, Jake. You know how Sarah has always wanted a trip to see New Zealand?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, I was thinking this year we could pool our resources and get it for her.”







 “You think so? I don’t earn that much, but if we
 can
 afford it, of course, count me in.”







 “I might just happen to know a way to make sure we can afford it, but I’d need your help, Jake,” Mandy says, sitting down and looking up at me with a strange grin.







 “Of course, whatever you need.”







 “Whatever I need?” Mandy repeats.







 “Haha, yeah, whatever you need Mandy, just tell me.”







 “Well then, I need your big fat cock, Jake69,” Mandy says, dropping a bombshell on me with no warning, her eyes twinkling.







 “Ummm, pardon?” I say, still stunned.







 “Jake69. You know. From yesterday. You jerked off while watching me fuck myself. You have a very distinctive birthmark on your upper thigh, I remember it from last summer when Sarah convinced you to wear speedos for all of about 20 minutes.”







 “Look, about that-” I star before Mandy cuts me off with a smile.







 “What? That you’re a 19-year-old that masturbates? Oh no!” Mandy says with mock horror before continuing, “I don’t care about that, Jake. But I had no idea what you were packing down there or the size of your load, but it could really help us.”







 “Really?”







 “Yes, couples earn way more than a woman going at it solo. So what I’m suggesting is, you cam with me and we’ll be able to make Sarah’s dream come true!”







 Realizing that Mandy is talking about
 fucking me
 makes my cock immediately start to grow, Mandy’s eyes going to my crotch as it begins to bulge.







 “Looks like he says yes, Jake! I mean, look, you obviously like what you see, I saw that yesterday, and
 I
 like what
 I
 see, that orgasm wasn’t fake, you know, so why not? It’s for a good cause.”







 Not really needing too much convincing, the guilt of contemplating cheating on Sarah rapidly diminishing under the gaze of Mandy’s body, I tell myself that I’m basically a prop for Mandy’s show, that’s all, like the dildo yesterday, only this way Mandy can make more money.







 “Ok. Ok, Mandy. I’m in.”







 “Not yet you’re not, but you
 will
 be,” Mandy says with a big cheesy grin, my cock pulsing for her.







 Getting up from the couch, Mandy takes my hand and leads me to her room, sitting me on the bed while she starts preparing, grabbing her toys and lubes, setting up the laptop, and getting some music playing. Feeling like a third wheel, I simply watch, amused at her professionalism, my heart hammering in my chest.







 “So, try to remembering not to get your head lower than about here,” Mandy explains, moving her hand back and forth over an invisible borderline in the air, “That way your face is kept secret.”







 “Ok.”







 “Basically, we just gonna sit and play for a while until we get a decent audience, just go with the flow, Jake, you’re going to have fun, I promise.”







 “Right.”







 “Take your clothes off though, we can start with you just in your boxers,” Mandy says, untying her robe and letting it fall open, incredibly sexy lingerie hiding beneath.







 Stripping off to my boxers and getting into position, sitting with my back to the pillows, my cock still rock hard, Mandy types something on the laptop and joins me, her robe open and her sexy outfit and curves exposed, sitting by my side, her soft skin against mine, the air thickening as anticipation fills me.







 “That’s it, we’re live,” Mandy whispers, the two of us in a window on the screen, our heads off-camera, Mandy resting her hand on my thigh and rubbing, making a flurry of butterflies flow through me.







 Almost immediately, the laptop starts letting out little dings of notification, Mandy watching quietly, her hand trailing back and forth on my inner thigh absently, stopping just short of my straining cock, my heart in my throat with excitement.







 In a whisper, Mandy tells me about some of the names, which ones pay and which ones lurk and such, the chat filled with excitement that Mandy has brought ‘a new toy’ to the show, Mandy laughing for the crowd and grabbing my cock through the boxers and fondling it for the camera, a gasp escaping me as the first woman in a long time other than Sarah touches my cock.







 Pulling my boxers down, Mandy frees my dick, pumping it, her small hand making my decent sized dick look even bigger on the screen, my balls full and heavy as she pistons up and down my shaft.







 “You want to see this cock inside me? You want this cock inside me?” Mandy purrs for the growing crowd, my head swimming with lust.







 Trickling at first but growing, money starts to roll in, most of what I see on the screen not making much sense and not caring, my mind mainly focussed on the soft hand stroking my throbbing cock.







 Reaching out I fondle Mandy’s breasts, pulling her bra down and teasing her nipples, her body soft and warm, her scent alluring.







 “That’s it,” Mandy whispers. Enjoy yourself, Jake, it’ll make for a better show.







 Pumping my cock, the notifications ringing in constantly, my hand slides down Mandy’s body and under her panties, my fingers creeping through her soft little bush before feeling the moisture of her slick pussy, her slit red hot and dripping, my palm rubbing her clit while my fingers explore her pussy, feeling her grind against me and moan.







 Taking her bra off completely, Mandy slides her panties down, exposing her pussy to the camera, her legs spread wide, one over mine as I finger her, her hand pistoning on my shaft as we watch the total rise.







 Looking at me with a smile, Mandy speaks in a low purr.







 “We’re about to hit it, Jake. Triple the amount I normally ask for but we already got it. Are you ready?”







 My cock throbbing in her hand, I simply nod before leaning in and kissing her, not for the camera, but because she’s so sexy and I need to press my lips to hers right now.







 Shocked at first, Mandy kisses me back a second later, her hand pumping my cock while I finger her, our mouths locked together and our tongues wrestling, squirming against each other on the bed, horny and ready as hell.







 Eventually breaking off, we see the screen just in time to see the total reached.







 “Ok,” Mandy whispers, “I’m not sure how much you know so just in case, they’ve paid to see us fuck, but to see you come is extra. Hold out until we’ve reached that total and then you can come. They’ll probably want you to blow all over my tits or pussy, maybe ass.”







 “Ok,” I say, my heart absolutely hammering.







 Lying on her side, facing the camera, Mandy lifts her leg, her glistening pink pussy beckoning me, her hand playing with her tits for the crowd while I get into position, making sure I don’t block anything, Mandy smiling at me encouragingly.







 Aiming my cock, I press it against her, my knob spreading her lips as I penetrate her, her pussy hugging my girth as I fill her, Mandy moaning as her sex is stretched by my size.







 Going slow, pacing myself, I start to fuck her, watching her breasts rock with each pump her body stunning as I take her, Mandy biting her lip, her eyes screwed shut, my cock momentarily at least distracting her from the screen.







 “Jesus it’s so big,” Mandy gasps as I fuck her, her body tight around my pole, feeling her push back against me, desperate to feel me fill her with every inch of my length.







 Holding her raised leg, I piston and pump, the slick noise of our sex filling my ears as I push myself fully into her, my balls pressed against her as I bottom out, making her gasp.







 dinging, the laptop tells us of our popularity, Mandy’s amount for a comeshot getting closer with each bell, with me blowing over her tits currently in the lead.







 “Doggy,” Mandy whispers and we get into position, Mandy’s fine ass making for a great view on the screen, my cock greedy to be back inside her, holding her hips as I push back in, fucking at a slight angle so the viewers can see.







 Pacing myself, we fuck for ages, Mandy’s pussy milking me well, the laptop ringing and dinging, with me on my back and Mandy riding me reverse cowgirl, facing the camera as she rocks back and forth on my fat cock, the view of her ass just for me right now, sexy as it flexes and clenches with each thrust.







 Turning around, Mandy rides me, her ass bouncing for the camera when the laptop gives another ding, making her turn her head back to the laptop.







 “We’ve done it!” Mandy whispers excitedly, her pussy squeezing my cock as she grins, “And it looks like they want to see you come all over my tits.”







 Hopping off me, Mandy lays on her back for the camera, her legs spread wide, beckoning me to fuck her missionary.







 “Just make sure you pull out in time to paste my chest, ok?”







 “Sure,” I whisper back, getting between her legs and sliding back inside her, the heat of her body taking me by surprise even though we’ve already been fucking for so long.







 Fucking her harder now that I can come, I press my mouth to hers, kissing her wildly as she holds my back, caressing me as I fill her. Leaning up, I fuck her harder, wanting to be able to aim it properly.







 “I’m close.”







 “Are we ready, everyone?!” Mandy says for the camera, turning her body a bit to make her breasts more prominent.







 With a flood of chat flowing past, I feel my balls lifting, Mandy booking up at me happily, her amazing breasts swaying and rocking to our fucking, before at the very last second I pull out and position myself.







 “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!”
 I grunt as my cock spasms and shoots, spurt after spurt of hot come splashing over her chest, pasting her breasts in my goo and running down her side, Mandy holding her boobs together, her cleavage trapping my jizz as I continue to pump, my balls emptying everything I have over her, my whole body shaking as the pent up need of the past hours comes flowing out, Mandy squirming on the bed as she’s covered with come, her breasts glistening with my sticky seed.







 Kneeling there and panting, I watch while Mandy turns more for the camera, smearing and rubbing my come all over her breasts, putting on a sexy display, the chat moving at an almost blur.







 “Mmm, look at all the jizz he gave me, mmmm, so good!”
 Mandy purrs, one hand playing with herself while the other continues to fingerpaint with my come.







 My breathing returning to normal, Mandy sits up, waving to the camera and blowing a loud kiss to it before leaning forward to turn off the camera, the show done.







 “Wow, Jake. Just...wow,” Mandy says, turning to me after grabbing a towel and wiping herself.







 “That was ok then?” I ask, not knowing what the norm is on this side of a cam show.




 “No, not ok Jake, fucking incredible!” Mandy says, hugging me, her naked body pressed to mine, sticky with my load and warm, “Your size, your load, your stamina...I mean...we could really make a go of this!” Mandy says, pointing to the total on the screen, “At this rate, we’ll have Sarah’s trip saved up for in no time!”







 “Wow, that is good news,” I say, looking at the sum on the screen.







 “You’re a natural, Jake. A genuinely great fuck,” Mandy says, looking up at me with a new kind of hunger in her eyes.







 “So, same thing tomorrow then?” I ask, hoping I’m not being too greedy.







 “Certainly tomorrow. Yes,” Mandy says, stroking my arm before reaching down and holding my cock, tugging it slowly before lowering her head and kissing my cock, her lips wrapping around the head as she starts to suck my dick.







 Pushing me to my back, Mandy’s mouth works on my cock, lapping and sucking, kissing my balls and licking my length, her eyes looking up at mine while I watch her quickly bring my cock back to full strength.







 “The umm, the camera’s not on though is it?” I ask, her lips making my entire cock tingle with pleasure.







 “No, Jake, this fuck’s just for me,” Mandy purrs with a smile as she straddles me, her hot sex once again wrapping around my shaft, grinding her swollen clit against my pubis, my cock fully embedded inside her.







 Holding my chest, Mandy rocks back and forth, riding me exactly how she wants and bringing herself to climax within minutes, her pussy clenching my shaft as she comes, withing on top of me, her head thrown back as she orgasms.







 Collapsing on top of me, her head on my chest but still gyrating her pelvis, Mandy continues to fuck me, her body draped over mine.







 “The problem with the cam shows is they almost never want to the comeshot to be inside the woman. Not as much fun to watch I guess. But I really,
 really
 , want to feel your monster blowing deep inside me, Jake. I
 need
 to feel it. I have to know what he’s like when he’s jumping in climax if he was stuck inside me. Show me, Jake, show me what it feels like to be filled with your big cocks cream,” Mandy purrs, her arms holding me tight while her hips gyrate and piston, milking me quickly to the point of no return.







 Feeling my balls rise, I grab Mandy’s ass and fuck her, pulling her up and down on my cock like she weighs no more than a feather, my fat cock filling her again and again as Mandy gasps from the intensity of my thrusts, her eyes wide as I watch her face.







 “Ugh fuck yes, Mandy! Fuck! Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!”
 I grunt at her as I start to come, pulling her down hard onto my cock, impaling her to me, my cock jerking and pulsating as it shoots deep inside her, holding her in place while I fill her, my grunts like that of an animals as I pound upward into her tight little pussy, Mandy’s mouth an O of astonishment as she feels my cock exploding inside her, taking her to the edge, her eyes rolling back as I take her completely.







 As floppy as a ragdoll, Mandy lays on top of me, panting, my fat length still deep inside her, our bodies quivering in pot-orgasmic pleasure.







 For long minutes, neither of us speak, our heartbeats a tangible feeling through each other’s chests as we lay together, Mandy’s fingertips lightly stroking my shoulders, my own hands split between stroking her hair and holding her ass.







 “And with travel so expensive, we’ll probably only be able to afford
 just enough
 to get her a ticket alone, leaving you stuck here, with me,” Mandy says in a quiet voice, her head on my chest.







 “A bit of a bummer but knowing Sarah, she won’t mind traveling by herself, she went to Spain last year for a month alone. Anyway, I’m sure we could think of something to do to pass the time.”







 “Yeah, I’m sure we will too,” Mandy says, flexing her pussy around my cock.







 Smiling, I lift her head and we start to kiss, my head filled with excitement and anticipation for all the fucking on and off camera me and Mandy will be doing from now on…











END







------------------------------











 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM OBSESSED WITH CFNM CREAM











 It was just one of those silly things guys like to do, my girlfriend Emily had left me alone in her bedroom at her Mom’s house for a few minutes and I already had a boner anyway, so I quickly stripped off and stood in front of her bed, jerking off slowly so I would be the first thing she sees. Like I said, something silly.







 It kinda backfired on me though when the door opened and I cracked a wide smile, expecting to get a playful roll of her eyes from Emily as she saw my fat cock, perhaps leading to some mid-day sex or at least a blowjob, but instead of Emily, it was Holly, her Mom!







 Now don’t get me wrong, I like Holly, quite a lot actually, she’s an absolute babe of a MILF woman, and while we’ve always been friendly with each other and she’s probably aware that I have a bit of a lustful crush on her I wasn’t sure how this scenario was going to play out.







 Choking in shock, the first thing I did was spin around and hide my throbbing cock, my face flushing with color as I tried to sputter some sort of explanation, looking at Holly over my shoulder.







 For her part, Holly simply stood there, an amused little smile on her face, hands on hips, her eyes roving up and down my 19-year-old body.







 Holly is very attractive, her curves thick and sensual, with smokey eyes and a thick mane of chestnut hair, her face both cute and seductive at the same time, like a good girl that you can tell is actually quite bad when you really look into her eyes.







 “Shit! Umm...shit...sorry, Holly. I was just...I was...shit,” I gabble, scooping up my shorts from the floor and covering myself, my cock still rock hard and pounding, making holding the clothing over it awkward.







 “No need to apologize, Jake, I should have knocked. I heard Emily in the other room and assumed you were with her and that this room was empty,” Holly replies, still openly watching me as I stand there naked, fidgeting, “I was going to do a load of washing, any clothes need doing?”







 “Oh. Umm, no thanks, Holly.”




 “Ok, well, I’ll let you get back to it then,” Holly says, standing there for a few more seconds, looking me up and down with a hungry look in her eyes before turning slowly and exiting the room, leaving the door wide open as she goes.







 Feeling embarrassed but with a cock as hard as ever, I go to the door and close it, my shorts hanging off my knob like it’s a clothes hook. Having lost the urge to be silly, I slip back into my clothes, Emily returning soon after and noticing my boner, grabbing it through my shorts and letting me know with her eyes what she wanted. As she tugged down my shorts I decided against telling her what had happened, and a moment later as her lips wrapped around my cock I almost forgot about the way Holly had stared at me, her eyes containing a similar hunger to that that Emily just displayed.







* * *







 A few days later I was at Emily and Holly’s again, having a shower to freshen up, Emily and I having plans to go out with friends later. Getting out of the shower, I thought for a second it looked like there was someone on the other side of the door, the way the light was being blocked through the gap underneath, but I put it out of my head. However, as I took the few shorts steps to the towel rack the door quickly swung open and there was Holly, once again staring openly at my naked body, her eyes roving up and down my naked body.







 “Oops. Sorry,” Holly says with the most unconvincing tone I’ve ever heard, a small smirk on her lips, watching as I scramble to grab a towel and wrap it around myself.







 “That’s ok,” I reply, securing the towel, noticing that she’s making no effort to leave the room, feeling my face flush again as she stares at me wolfishly.







 “Yeah, I thought the room was empty.”







 “I was just having a shower,” I explain unnecessarily.







 “At least this time you weren’t jerking off, hey?” Holly says with a grin, crossing her arms and leaning against the wall, obviously in no rush to leave. Lifting her forearms, her cleavage becomes more pronounced, her breasts full and soft looking as they peek out from the plunging neckline of her top.







 “Ah, yeah. That was pretty embarrassing.”







 “From what I saw, Jake, you’ve got nothing to be embarrassed about,” Holly says, her eyes dropping blatantly to my crotch, the suggestive tone of her voice making him twitch, the towel hiding nothing, the movement immediately visible to Holly, her smile getting wider before she licks her lips theatrically, making eye contact with me again, “Could you pass me a towel please, Jake?”







 “Sure,” I say, reaching out for another towel on the rack.







 “No, Jake. I want the one you’re wearing. It’s my favorite.”







 “This one?” I ask, pointing at my towel.







 “Yes, Jake. That one”







 “Umm. Ok,” I say, my face heating up and my cock growing in excitement as I slowly unhook the towel, trying to cover myself as much as I can as I reach out to hand the towel over, Holly keeping her arms crossed and making no effort to receive the towel.







 “You can just drop it on the floor, Jake,” Holly says, her voice becoming huskier as her eyes rove over my growing cock.







 “Ok,” I answer, dropping it to the floor before reaching out to the towel rack to grab another towel to cover myself.







 “Actually, Jake. Give me that towel as well. Please,” Mandy says, her please sounding like anything but.







 Holding it out to her, she motions with her eyes what I should do with it, dropping it to the floor with the other towel a moment later, now standing before her naked with a fully erect cock, awkward and vulnerable on the tiled floor, her gaze devouring me.







 “Can you do me a favor, Jake?”







 “Of course, Holly, whatever you need,” I say, entranced by this strange and yet extremely sexy behavior.







 “Move your hands away. Let me see him again.”







 Standing there, leaning against the wall, blocking the way out even though she barely comes up to my shoulder, her tone and...
 presence
 makes it feel like there no possibility I would do anything
 but
 listen to her request. Dropping my hands to my sides, really wishing I had pockets or something, I watch Holly feast on my throbbing cock with her eyes.







 “Mmm. Yes. You have a very handsome cock, Jake,” Holly purrs, her eyes glued to my shaft.







 “Thank you?” I say, not sure how to respond, my cock twitching for her, obviously dealing with this scenario better than me.







 “Mmm. Tell me, when you come, does it shoot out, or kind of dribble out?”







 “Umm, I’m a bit of a shooter, I guess?” I reply, having never been asked that before by a woman.







 “Fantastic. Stroke yourself a little for me, Jake.”







 Wondering if I should maybe mention that her daughter is going out with me and is this really the right thing to do, I see the look of utter lust on her face and find myself just wanting to please her. Seeing such a stunning MILF be so turned on by my naked body, in turn, turns me on even further and I grab my cock and start stroking it for her, relishing the way she watches closely, taking note of every pump, her bottom lip chewed as she stares.







 “Yes, Jake, yes. Stroke it for me. Stroke that fat cock,” Holly purrs in a husky monotone, her face flushing as her eyes bore into my display, her words so sensual and driving me further, my cock aching with lust as this MILF watches me jerk off in the middle of the room, feeling exposed.







 “Play with your balls too, Jake.”







 “Yes, Holly,” I reply, my other hand fondling my balls as I stroke.







 “Think you can make yourself come for me, Jake?”







 “Give me a few minutes and I’m sure that’s a possibility, Holly,” I answer, pumping.







 “Good, let me know when it’s close and I’ll get into position.”







 “Position?” I ask, suspecting but not knowing exactly what she means.







 About to answer, Holly cocks her head to one side momentarily, before turning and walking out of the room, leaving me standing there wondering what’s going on, my cock throbbing in my hand.







 Entering a few seconds later, Emily sees me standing there jerking off and rolls her eyes and laughs.







 “Jesus, Jake, with the door wide open? You know is home, right?”







 “Oops, sorry,” I answer, picking up the towels from the floor and putting one on.







* * *







 About a week later and I was at Emily and Holly’s, the events of the bathroom never far from my mind, the look of pure animal lust on Holly’s face etched into my memory, my cock swelling every time I lingered on it.







 As the day progressed, I could feel Holly was hanging around, seemingly waiting for a chance to strike. Normally when I was around, Holly was busy with her own life, leaving Emily and me pretty much alone, but now she was always on the periphery, and I found myself getting excited at the anticipation of what would happen should Emily leave me alone for more than a few minutes. Shooting me hungry glances whenever I would make eye contact with her.







 As it was, it wasn’t until several hours later that Holly got her chance when Emily left me alone to go have a shower, to freshen up for another evening of us hanging out with friends.







 Entering the loungeroom where I was sitting on the couch from one end pretty much as Emily exited from the other side and sitting opposite me, Holly looks at me with a hungry grin.







 “Right, Jake. This time, I want the cream, haha. Stand up.”







 Already swelling, the purr in her voice like sexual honey, I stand up, excited to excite her.







 “Clothes off, Jake.”






 Stripping off, Holly murmurs approvingly as she sees my already throbbing cock. “That’s nice to see him already ready, Jake. Stroke him for me,” Holly says as I toss the last of my clothes to the seat, standing naked in her lounge, the air cool on my skin while Holly studies me, leaning forward in her seat.







 Stroking myself, I grab my balls with the other hand, watching how flushed Holly gets and how rapidly, her legs clenching as she squeezes her thighs together, her bottom lip once again getting frantically chewed.







 “Yes. Stroke that fat cock, Jake.”







 “Mmm,” I murmur in reply, more turned on than I’ve ever been, even though Holly is simply sitting there, her smokey eyes affixed to my pulsing shaft, her cleavage deep and inviting.







 “I want you to come for me, Jake. I want your come. Focus on your orgasm and give it to me.”







 “Yes, Holly,” I answer, stroking faster, the sound of Emily’s shower in the background while I watch her Mom watch me stroking off.







 Her hands sliding to her crotch, Holly presses her hands against herself through her jeans, not rubbing, but pressing as her legs flex and clench, the movement subtle but incredibly sexy as she plays with herself while I jerk off.







 Pistoning faster, I start to feel my balls rise, Holly’s display the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.







 “
 Getting close, Jake?
 ” Holly purrs quietly, her teeth clenched, her eyes glued to my cock.







 “Yes, Holly.”







 “
 When it’s time, I want you to come all over my face, Jake, cover my face in your cream,
 ” Holly purrs, looking up at me through her eyelashes and nodding, her words nearly making me explode then and there.







 Pumping my fist, my temperature rising, I look at her face as she watches me jerk off, more keen than I’ve ever been to come, my every urge delirious with lust to paste her face with my come, excited to blow all over her beautiful face.







 “
 Close...really close,
 ” I tell her, my hand a blur.







 Coming closer, Holly sits on the edge of her seat, her hands pressing against her sex, her thighs clenched, her pelvis rocking back and forth in tiny rapid jerks as she awaits my load.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yes! Ugh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my cock pulsating in my hand as it shoots, a thick spurt of hot jizz splashing onto her face, Holly’s mouth opening as I start to grunt, her eyes still open too, watching as I erupt. Twitching again, another rope of semen leaps out, splashing on her cheek and mouth, Holly starting to grunt open-mouthed as her hands finally start to rub, Holly rocking as an orgasm starts to rip through her, my own orgasm finishing her off. Standing there, shooting my come all over her face, Holly moans and climaxes, the two of us shaking as we peak







 With one hand still shoved between her legs, Holly starts wiping desperately at the come all over her face, lapping it off her palm like a starving person getting heir first meal in days, a continuous moan of lust ebbing through her as she licks her come covered lips, a dark patch blossoming between her legs as she takes her other hand away and sits back on the couch, spent, her own orgasm obviously a wet one too.







 The poison out, I suddenly feel self-conscious standing there naked with my dick in my hand and grab my clothes, tugging them on while Holly watches me, bemused, a funny little smile on her face, still glistening with the come that she missed, her chest rising and falling as she gets her breath.







 “Absolutely perfect, Jake.”







 “Thanks,” I respond, again not too sure how to answer but glad it made her come, her hand slipping back down to her crotch to toy with herself idly.







* * *







 A few days later and I was kissing Emily goodbye in her driveway, Emily leaving to go see a friend she hadn’t seen for nearly a year, my mind already racing, knowing that Holly was also home and no way would she be letting me simply leave once her daughter was gone.







 “You’re not hurt you weren’t invited, Jake? It’s just a bit of a catch-up, Sarah isn’t bringing her boyfriend either.”







 “Of course not, I get it. Have fun. I’ll say bye to your Mom and head off home ina few minutes anyway,” I say, knowing the chances of that being correct are slim to none.







 “Ok babe, love you.”







 “Love you too,” I reply, giving her one last kiss, my cock already starting to twitch in anticipation.







 Walking back inside their house, Holly is waiting for me, a mischievous smile on her face.







 “Just going to say goodbye and leave, hey?” Holly says, closing the door behind me and leaning against it, her curves filling her clothes, her cleavage deep and irresistible to look away from.







 “Well, I thought that was better to say than what was more likely,” I answer, seeing the growing hunger in her eyes.







 “True. You can lose the clothes now, Jake, you won’t be needing them for a while,” Holly says with a lowering purr, crossing her arms and getting ready to watch the striptease.







 Already hard, I peel myself out of my clothes, stepping out of my boxers and standing before Holly, naked, vulnerable, and with my cock pulsating, so aroused by her arousal.







 “Follow me, Jake,” Holly says, walking past me and leading me to her bedroom.







 In her room, Holly sits on her bed, getting comfortable and pointing to a spot on the floor in front of her, telling me to stand there, facing her.







 “You’re 19, Jake. How many times can you come in a day?” Holly asks, her face close to my throbbing cock, her warm breath blowing over me, making ripples of lust flow through me as I look down at her, her eyes filled with hunger.







 “Three or four, I guess, after that, it kinda depends on the day.”







 “Mmm, that’s a lot of cream, Jake. I think we’re going to put your claim to the test. Jerk off, come for me. Give me your first...
 batch
 ,” Holly purrs, her face flushing as I grab my cock and start stroking, her face inches from my swollen head.







 Blowing her warm breath on me with a smile, the sensitive skin of my scrote tightens as I feel tingles of pleasure running through me, her eyes so seductive as she watches my display, my ass clenching as I pump, my balls rising.







 “Yes, Jake, yes. Don’t hold it in, let it out. Give it to me,” Holly purrs, fascinated by a drop od pre-come as it forms at my tip, my breathing getting a little more ragged.







 With a jolt I start coming, my cock spasming as it shoots, my load landing on Holly’s smiling face, Holly alternating between watching it happen and looking into my eyes as I shoot, watching her get plastered with my jizz as she locks eyes with me the hottest thing I’ve ever experienced, her mouth opening and her tongue licking her cream covered lips as I spray her.







 Spent, I gasp while Holly once again wipes her face with her fingers, retrieving and lapping down any come she can, a few drops falling from her chin and landing in her cleavage, hypnotizing me as I watch it trickle down deeper into the valley of her breasts.







 “Good boy, Jake. That was a great start,” Holly says, sitting back on the bed and getting comfortable, grabbing a book from her night table and cracking it open, “Stay there and get hard for me as soon as you can ok, I want number two while I’m still buzzing,” she adds, sliding a hand down to her crotch and pressing her fingers against her clit through her clothes, her eyes on my cock.







 Standing there naked, while Holly lays there and reads, I play with my cock, staring at her body, watching her full chest rise and fall as she slowly breathes, turning a page every now and then. Occasionally, Holly looks up from her book and at my cock, smiling to herself before going back to her reading, one hand pressed against her sex.







 Feeling like a piece of meat and loving it, like I’ve been reduced to nothing more than an erotic real-life screen saver, a nude lava lamp existing just for your mild amusement if you happen to look my way, I feel my mouth watering and my cock growing again, wanting nothing more than to paste this total MILF with another load, to cover those massive breasts with my come and watch her lick them clean.







 Grunting, my urges rising, Holly looks up from her book and smiles, my cock fully erect and angry, throbbing as I jerk it off.







 Sitting up, Holly comes back to the edge of the bed, watching me devour her tits with my eyes as I work towards my next orgasm.







 “You like them?” Holly asks, cupping her breasts and giving them a shake.







 “Yeah,” I breath, my arm pistoning.







 “You want to come down my cleavage, Jake? You want to cover my tits in your cream?” Holly continues, her purring sex talk driving me mad with animal need.







 “Yeah.”






 “Then do it. Spray your load down my tits. Give it to me,” Holly says in a sultry purr. Holding her breasts together, her cleavage an unmissable target, her eyes locked onto my shaft, watching it twitch as I get closer and closer to my next release.







 Pumping, her breasts amazing and her face gorgeous, I can’t wait to blow all over them, my legs tensing and my toes curling as I start to buck and come, shooting my load all over her proffered breasts, my come splashing thickly all over them and running down her cleavage, pooling in the valley, Holly watching my cock explode with an enraptured expression, not even blinking, her pelvis rocking back and forth as she squeezes her thighs together, her face going crimson before she starts to shake and gasp, coming as I fill her cleavage, moaning with pleasure as she comes in her jeans, squirming as I buck.







 Falling back to the bed with a sigh, a dark patch of climax staining her jeans, Holly languidly wipes at my come as it runs towards her neck, pooling in her throat as she lay there. Holding come covered fingers above her mouth, I watch as thick drops slowly fall from the digits and onto her waiting tongue, Holly repeating the process until the bulk of my load is swallowed, her visible cleavage glistening with the leftover.







 Getting off the bed, her book in her hand, Holly walks past me, pausing at her doorway to simply say, “Follow me,” before continuing without waiting.







 Following her outside into her backyard, the weather nice with a mild breeze, I look around, wondering if any of the neighbors can see me, a naked man wandering around Holly’s backyard.







 Sitting in the shade at the base of a large tree, Holly crosses her legs, before looking up at me.







 “You can relax out here while you recharge, Jake. When it’s time, just come over and give it to me,” Holly says simply, leaving me standing there naked as she goes back to her book, unsure what to do.







 Walking around her backyard, the breeze reminding me of my nakedness, I’ve never felt so exposed, every sound warning me that lots of other people are just over the fences, my cock swinging unsupported as I pass the time, Holly looking over at me every now and then, her eyes twinkling as she stares at my cock.







 Feeling like a living garden gnome, I start to get used to being naked outdoors, the sunshine pleasant on my body, the breeze feeling good on my naked skin. Relaxing, I feel my urges starting to grow as my 19-year-old libido returns, a beautiful MILF just over there under the tree in need of another load of my cream all over her.







 Walking towards her, Holly is already watching, an almost supernatural ability to know when my cock is swelling. Smiling, she rests her book on the ground as I get close, standing over her, my hand slowly stroking my throbbing cock.







 “You know what I want you to do by now, don’t you, Jake?”







 “Yes, Holly,” I answer, staring at her cleavage as my cock grows to full strength.







 Smiling, Holly leans back against the tree, looking up at my cock, watching my balls sway as I jerk off, biting her lip.







 Leaning over her, I reach out and steady one hand against the tree trunk, looking down at her as I stroke, pointing my cock at her face as I quickly build up a head of steam.







 Watching my cock, Holly spreads her shirt just a little, giving me an extra inch of breast to view, her legs opening a moment later, her fingers pressing firmly against her sex through her jeans, leaning against the tree, spread open for me while I loom over her, jerking off quickly.







 With a pant I start to come, my load splashing on her face and breasts, getting in her hair and staining her top, my hips pumping the air as I come standing over her, Holly squirming and having a climax of her own, open-mouthed, her eyes affixed to my spurting length, her palms mashing against her sex.







 Wiping any come she can from her chest and face, Holly sucks her fingers clean, looking up at me, towering over her, my cock still pulsating.







 Standing up, she beckons me to follow her back inside, random patches of my come on her clothes, staining them darker.







 “Number three, well done, Jake,” Holly purrs as we enter the house, “Let’s see about number four, hey?”







 Walking into her kitchen, Holly pours us both a cool drink, before leaning on her elbows on the counter, her ass proffered as she bends a little.







 “Do you like my ass, Jake?” Holly asks, looking at me over her shoulder.







 “Yeah,” I answer, Holly’s ass being perfectly sculpted, filling her jeans exquisitely.







 “Would you like to dry hump my ass and come all over it, Jake? Do you think that might be something you’d like?”







 Her words making me feel light-headed so soon after an orgasm, I nod and swallow thickly.







 “Good, come with me,” Holly says, getting off the counter and leading me to Emily’s room.







 Crawling onto Emily’s bed, Holly lays down on her stomach, her forearms under her chin, like she’s going to watch a movie, her legs together, her ass swaying as she rocks her hips from side to side.







 “Get up on the bed, Jake, put your knees on either side of my thighs,” Holly instructs, knowing exactly what she wants from me.







 Doing as she says, I straddle her, her perfect ass before me, my balls grazing against her as she squirms for me, making her perfect ass shake.







 “Now whenever you want, get hard and hump my ass, come all over me.”







 Her dirty talk once again driving me made, I feel my length twitch as I stare at her ass. Normally the idea of dry humping would be several steps backward from the sex I would usually have, but with such a stunning MILF, just getting to rub my body against hers feels like a reward, Holly’s seductive tone and sway of her ass making my cock throb is short order.







 Stroking myself, Holly resting her head to one side of her forearms, smiling at me, I lean forward, pushing my cock down so that I can slide it between her ass cheeks, the heat of her body soaking into my shaft, Holly sighing with pleasure as she gyrates her ass for me.







 “That’s it, Jake, hump my ass, give me your come.”







 Pumping my hips, I start to dry hump her ass, feeling her squirm beneath me, somehow this non-penetrative act still feeling as good as the real thing, Holly’s soft body underneath me.







 “Come down, Jake, put your weight on me,” Holly instructs in a low purr, her eyes closed and her expression like she’s getting a great massage.







 Laying on top of her, humping her ass, Holly groans.







 “Don’t be scared, take the weight off your elbows. Fuck me, give me your come,” Holly grunts, her eyes still closed, her bottom lip getting chewed.







 Laying fully on top of her, feeling my cock wedged between her cheeks, I pump rapidly, my imagination telling me I’m balls deep in her ass, Holly grunting with each of my thrusts.







 The bed rocking violently, my fourth orgasm needing a little more persuasion, I fuck her hard, pumping, my attention focussed on creaming over her ass.







 Moving her arms, Holly’s hands slip down her sides and underneath herself, pressing into her sex, my weight adding to hers, the two of us pressing her clit against her palms, sandwiching her desperate pussy between he bed and us, Holly’s moans going up an octave as she starts to grind and rub, pressing her mons against her palms, her ass cheeks clenching and flexing around my shaft as I slide up and down between them, close.







 “Give it to me, Jake. Give it to me. Fuck yes, cover my ass in your load, yes,” Holly moans through clenched teeth, the two of us rocking violently as I coax another orgasm out of my spent balls.







 “
 Gonna come...gonna come!
 ” I pant, my warning barely out of my mouth before what feels like a red hot orgasm shoots out of me, my whole body convulsing as I start to blow, my cock shooting come all over Holly’s ass and lower back as I rub and press against her, desperate to get it all out, grunting with release, Holly suddenly trembling beneath me, her own climax starting as the pressure between the bed and more squeezes an orgasm out of her, her moans joining mine as we thrash on the bed, this being the best orgasm I’ve ever had with a woman and it’s not even inside her, I think to myself as I shake with erotic bliss.







 Letting out a long slow breath Holly purrs as I roll off her, her eyes still closed and a smile of utter bliss on her lips.







 “So perfect, Jake. Perfect,” She murmurs, slowly opening her eyes to look at me.







 Reaching behind herself, she plays with the wet patch on her back and ass, rubbing it, bringing her hand to her face so she can watch the sticky fluid cling to her fingers as she opens and closes them.







 “You’ve been such a good boy, Jake. How do your balls feel.”







 “There’s a bit of an ache in them, but it’s a nice kinda feeling, if that makes sense.”







 “Mmm, I think I do. They had to earn their keep today, hey?”







 “Haha, yeah.”







 “Well as I said,” Holly purrs, rolling over and sitting up, staring at my naked body, “You’ve been a very good boy today and I think that deserves a reward. But it comes with a condition.”







 “What’s the condition?”







 “I need another load from you. But I will make it the very best load you’ve ever shot, I promise. Can you do that for me, Jake?”







 “I’ll certainly try,” I reply with a grin, “But I might need a little bit of recovery time for the fifth one.”







 “Sorry, no can do, Emily could be home soon and I want another load. Trust me, say yes to another load, and therefore, to your reward,” Holly says, her tone one of pure sexuality, her eyes locked with mine, my heart hammering as I imagine what it might be?







 “Ok, I will give you another load, I promise,” I say, doing what I think might be the scout’s honor and gesture.







 “Good boy,” Holly purrs, guiding me off the bed, before sitting on the edge of it and directing me so that I’m standing close, facing her, my cock inches from her face.







 Looking up at me, I look down into her smokey eyes, wondering what miracle she’s going to pull to get me hard so soon after four orgasms already.







 Sliding her hands up my thighs, the touch of her palms on my skin making me shudder with nerves, Holly grasps my cock in one hand while her other cups my balls, fondling them softly, the dull ache in them making her touch even more intense, her other hand stroking my flaccid cock, her fingertips playing along its length, every nerve turned up to eleven.







 Jerking me off, I watch her watching me, although as good as it feels I still feel spent, her expert touch on my balls feeling amazing but not getting much of a reaction from my length.







 Smiling up at me, her eyes locked with mine, Holly brings her face closer to my cock, her mouth opening a little as she kisses the head, making me jump with pleasure, my spent cock ultra-sensitive.







 Grinning at my jitteriness, Holly opens her mouth wider, watching me closely the whole time as she puts her mouth around my girth, waiting until a couple of inches are in before actually closing around it, the sudden hot sensation of her mouth on my shaft making me shake, her tongue pulsing back and forth on the underside of my shaft as she sucks, adding vacuum to the treat, drawing my soft length into her mouth, sucking it in and out like an oversized soft candy.







 “Holy fucking shit,” I gasp as Holly relentlessly treats my cock to total pleasure, every inch of my length buzzing.







 Sucking and lapping at my cock, Holly moans with approval as she feels it start to grow in her mouth, her skills able to awake my cock, so soon after coming four times already.







 Encouraged by my swelling, Holly sucks even harder, her hands caressing and teasing my balls, my entire crotch alight with sensation as I grow harder and harder inside her, my girlfriend’s Mom with her mouth wrapped around my cock, daring me to try and look away as she sucks me fully awake again.







 My balls aching, Holly slurps and sucks my length, taking it out of her mouth every now and then to kiss along its length, squeezing it with her hand, smiling at how hard she’s made me, before opening wide and taking me back inside her.







 Unable to help myself, I reach out and hold her head as she sucks me off, pumping my hips as I fuck her mouth, her skills awakening my lusts fully, my one instinct now to come for her again, to give her my ‘cream’, as she puts it.







 Feeling my fingers in her hair, Holly moans and sucks harder, letting me fuck her face as her hand roves over my stomach and chest, rubbing my body as I fuck her mouth.







 Relentless, never slowing down, Holly doesn’t give me a chance to recover or pace myself, seemingly determined to get me to the point of no return as quickly as possible, like she’s challenging herself to see how quickly she can milk and already spent cock.







 Starting to gasp, I hold her hair as I fuck her mouth, Holly’s lips a tight seal around my length, pulling and drawing my cock inside her suck after suck, like she’s going to pull my insides out through my dick, my balls tingling as they are slowly convinced to give up another load.







 Her eyes still locked with mine, she sees from my expression that I’m close and somehow finds a way to suck me even harder and faster, my entire body shaking with pleasure as I can’t believe how good she makes me feel.







 “
 Fuck…fuck...Holly...I’m...gonna…
 ” I manage to gasp before my entire body trembles and I start to come, a load that feels like its molten lava shooting through my cock, erupting deep in Holly’s mouth, Holly moaning and squirming on the bed as she feels my cream fill her throat, red hot and minutes old. Holding her hair and impaling my length down her throat, my cock lunges and pulsates desperately, squirting my jizz inside her, Holly staring at me the entire time, my own ‘O’ face contorting as I try to watch her in return, my orgasm taking over, my balls aching even as they fill me with pleasure.







 Swallowing, Holly slowly slides my cock from her mouth, kissing it as I stand there, my knees weak and shaky, her hands on my thighs, rubbing me slowly.







 “Good boy, Jake,” Holly says in a low whisper, licking her lips, “Did you like your reward?”







 “I can’t even begin to describe how intense that was, Holly,” I pant, having never been left weak-kneed before from an orgasm, thinking that was just something they said in movies until now.







 “You deserved it, Jake. And if you’re a good boy again in the future, you’ll get more rewards, maybe even...
 bigger
 ones,” Holly purrs, her eyes momentarily dropping to her crotch, letting me know what she means, “But for now, go have a shower before Emily gets home, and let’s hope when she does get back she’s not too horny, it would be interesting knowing if she’d have the stamina to wake him up for another round,” Holly finishes with a smile.







 Walking to the shower while Holly straightens out Emily’s bed, I wonder about how much I’d need to give Holly to get her pussy as a reward. I’m not sure, but I’m looking forward to finding out!







END







------------------------------











 GIRLFRIEND’S MILF MOM TAKEN RAW WHILE CAMPING











 It had all happened so suddenly, if you had told me just 20 minutes earlier that my cock was about to be stuffed down Mandy’s throat, I would have scoffed.







 A total MILF, Mandy was my girlfriend Sarah’s Mom, with huge natural breasts and seductive eyes, the type that could see straight through you and knew you were thinking dirty thoughts about her sexy body, her curves just begging to be held while you fucked her hard.







 The three of us were out camping in an isolated area, sharing a single tent, the small clearing only accessible on foot, making us trim our load down to as light as possible, as everything you wanted to bring, you’d have to carry.







 Being a pretty cool Mom, I think Mandy had first declared that she was going for a long walk and would be gone for at least an hour as a way of letting Sarah and I know that we would have the tent for ourselves for a while, understanding that as two 19-year-olds, we’re more hormone than flesh and blood.







 Unfortunately, Sarah was feeling pre-menstrual cramps, her libido obviously shot, and wanted to be left alone so she could try and sleep it off. Seeing her discomfort, I left a bottle of water by her side and left her alone, figuring I might be able to catch up with Mandy as I set off the same way she had left.







 Walking for a few minutes, the track winding through the tree and undergrowth, it started to run along a crystal clear creek on one side, the warm water flowing past as I watched, my view a little more open now as the canopy subsided where the creek lay.







 Rounding a gentle curve along the creek, the first thing I noticed were Mandy’s clothes, neatly draped over a long hanging branch, my eyes taking in her top and shorts before realizing there was also her bra, the cups massive and her panties, the dazzling white of the cotton like a beacon amongst all the browns and greens of the all-present nature.







 Slowing down, understanding that this meant there was a naked MILF Mandy nearby, I started swallowing hard as I looked past the tree, her bare back the first thing I see, her ass half in the water, the round fullness of her cheeks wobbling as she splashed and doused herself with water from her cupped hands, her hair flowing over her shoulders, making her look like some sort of water goddess from a film, her skin flawless and soft looking.







 Turning slightly, her massive breasts unrestrained, I watch them as they sway and jiggle, her nipples dark and big, her body so perfect, so alluring, my cock already halfway to rock hard.







 Unable to help myself, having never seen such a sexy display before, I unzip my shorts quietly and let my cock out, the warm air tickling it as I stroke it a few times, bringing it eagerly to full strength, throbbing as I watch Mandy play in the water.







 Jerking off, watching from behind the tree, knowing that what I’m doing it wrong but not caring, Mandy’s MILF body too good an opportunity to resist, I devour her with my eyes, fantasizing about how good it would feel to slide my cock into her slick pussy, filling her with my fat cock.







 “Come out from behind that tree, Jake,” Mandy says, not looking over, her voice cutting through the birdcalls as I freeze mid-stroke.







 “Come on, Jake. Out you come. I know you’re there,” Mandy says, looking over now and locking eyes with me, a mischievous smile on her face.







 Stepping out from behind the tree, flushing red, my hands covering my throbbing cock, I stand before her on the creek’s edge, Mandy looking up at me.







 “I heard you crunching along the track from a mile away, and then I heard a distinct
 lack
 of crunching all of a sudden. If Sarah was with you she would’ve said something to let me know, but all I heard was the heavy silence of a young man trying to jerk off quietly.” Mandy says with a grin, amused by my face as I stand there wondering how deep the shit I’m in is.







 “I’m really sorry, Mandy. It’s just...you’re so hot and I, I couldn’t help myself.”







 “Where’s Sarah?”







 “She cramping up pretty bad, she wanted to be left alone.”







 “Awww, I left so you two could have a little fun, that’s a shame. You must be feeling pretty frustrated by now,” Mandy says, looking at my crotch, my hands still covering my pulsating length, “Move your hands, Jake.”







 “Sorry?” I ask, not believing my ears.







 “I said move your hands. Seems fair, you’ve seen me, now I get to see you.”







 Wondering if she’s playing with me, I see from the hungry look in her eyes that she’s not. Timidly at first, I move my hands, putting them on my hips as I stand there, my cock throbbing while Mandy takes a few steps closer, coming to the edge of the water, her pussy now revealed to me as well, a small triangle of soft-looking hair adorning her mons, her lips glistening from the water in the sunlight.







 “It’s bigger than I was expecting, Jake.”







 “Thank you?”







 “And he’s standing up like that right now because of me? You weren’t out here looking for somewhere quiet to jerk off anyway?” Mandy asks, her face reddening a little as she stares at my cock, my shaft twitching with need as I feel her desires hitting me in her tone.







 “No, I was looking for you to walk together, but then I saw you naked and I...you know...had to…” I say, trailing off.







 “You just had to jerk off right away, you got so horny,” Mandy finishes for me, biting her lip and staring at my length.







 Lowering herself to her knees on the water’s edge, my heart hammering as her face gets close to my throbbing hard-on, I watch as she finally looks back up at me, licking her lips.







 “Since I created it, I feel like it’s my responsibility to deal with it,” Mandy says, before opening her mouth and wrapping her lips around my cock suddenly, making my mouth drop open as the hot warmth of her tongue slides along my shaft, Mandy grabbing my shaft and stroking it while she sucks, moans of pleasure coming from her throat as she works herself deeper and deeper onto my pole.







 Shocked into silence, I finally find my voice, a long groan of bliss as Mandy looks up, my cock deep in her mouth, her eyes smiling as she listens to me melt under her amazing skills.







 Stroking her hair and pumping my hips, I start to fuck her mouth as shock dissolves into lust, Mandy’s massive breasts swaying as her head bobs back and forth, her eyes locked with mine as she sucks harder and faster, her slurping filling the air.







 Taking her mouth from my cock and standing, still jerking me off, Mandy pushes me backwards as she steps out of the water.







 ‘Shirt. Off,” She says, taking it when I’ve done as she asked and laying it flat on the track, before pulling down my shorts and doing the same thing, making a tiny space for me to lay down, pushing me to my back on the ground and standing over me, a foot on either side of my thighs.







 Squatting down, one hand holding my cock and aiming it for her sex, Mandy lowers herself onto me, my head parting her lips as my fat cock slides inside her wet pussy, mounting me right there on the track, the sun on our bodies as I feel her tight body grip my shaft, hugging it hotly.







 Her hands on my chest, Mandy starts bouncing up and down, working her exquisite sex deeper onto my length, grunting as she takes my girth. Her massive breasts swaying, I reach up and cup them, fondling her breasts and teasing her nipples as she grunts and moans her way down my cock.







 Riding me, still unable to believe my luck, I feel Mandy start to tremble, her eyes rolling as she throws her head back, her pistoning on my length getting faster and faster.







 “
 Ugh! You bastard! You fucking bastard!
 ” Mandy starts grunting as she comes, her pussy contracting and convulsing around my length as she shakes, her fists beating at my chest, her sex gripping my cock like a vice, her nipples between my fingers and thumbs as I hold her breasts and feel wave after wave of her climax as she grinds it out on me.







 Shuddering to a stop, panting, Mandy looks down at me with a smile.







 “Your turn, big boy,” She says in a husky whisper, winking at me as she slides off my throbbing cock and stands up, “How do you want it?”







 Turned on beyond belief, my only thought now being about how badly I
 need
 to come inside this MILF, I grab Mandy and push her to the shirt on her all fours, Mandy gyrating her ass as I squat behind her, grabbing my cock and pushing it quickly back in, Mandy gasping as I fill her even deeper from this angle, my hands on her waist as I piston back and forth, fucking her deep in doggy.







 Squatting, I grab her shoulder with one hand, my other grabbing her hair, pulling her head back as I fuck her, Mandy moaning deeply as I fill her sex with my throbbing cock.







 Pounding into her, Mandy falling to her elbows and then down to her shoulders, her ass proffered high as I bury my cock in her, I slam into her faster and faster, my balls rising as I feel my orgasm building.







 “
 Oooh, he’s twitching, I can feel it. Yes Jake, give it to me, fill me with come!
 ” Mandy begs as my balls slap into her, her perfect ass wobbling as I fuck her, her head yanked back by the hair as my other hand keeps her pinned to the ground, my thighs burning as I feel the end coming.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt as my cock jerks and starts shooting, my hot come going deep in Mandy’s gripping sex, Mandy moaning as she feels me fill her with my load, flexing her pussy around my length and milking it, my body shaking as my cock pulsates and sends another rope of jizz inside her.







 Fully submerged inside her, I hold myself there as my cock ticks and twitches Mandy cooing softly as she feels me spasm inside her. Done, I release my grip on her hair and stand up, my cock sliding out of her dripping pussy, the breeze hitting it and making me shiver, my know extra sensitive post-orgasm.







 Standing up, Mandy joins me, the two of us naked bar my shoes. My head clearer, I feel a little bit self-conscious now, out here in the open, but Mandy seems fine, smiling as she slips into her own shoes.







 Grabbing her clothes but not putting them on, Mandy grabs my things from the ground and hands them to me.







 “Shall we go for that walk?”







 “Ok,” I say, watching as she starts to walk, her naked body jiggling as her feminine body slinks away.







 Walking together, naked, my eyes keep roving over her body, her massive breasts hypnotic as they sway, Mandy smiling as she takes in the scenery, her eyes dropping to my cock every now and then.







 After about 20 minutes he starts to twitch again, Mandy’s body having the effect you would expect a beautiful naked MILFs body to have.







 “There it is!” Mandy says with a laugh as she watches me start to grow, my cock first going horizontal before pointing for the treetops above.







 Stepping a few yards off the path, Mandy leans forward against a tree, poking out her ass. Reaching behind herself while looking at me over her shoulder, Mandy grabs and ass cheek and pulls it open, showing off her tiny asshole, pink and puckered.







 “Come over here and eat my ass, Jake,” Mandy purrs, her voice pure sexual honey.







 Walking to her and getting on my knees in the soft undergrowth, my cock aching it’s so hard, I stroke her thighs and ass with my hands, her skin so soft and feminine, Mandy holding her cheek and wiggling it, making it shake, turning me on even more.







 “Have you ever eaten an ass before, Jake?” Mandy asks softly, stroking my hair as I kiss her cheeks, nipping at them.







 “No,” I answer between pecks on her cheeks.







 “You ever fucked a woman in the ass?”







 “Not that either, Mandy.”







 “Well, you
 eat
 my ass, Jake, and I’ll let you
 fuck me
 in the ass. How does that sound?” Mandy asks, my cock jerking of its volition at her words, my heart hammering with lust.







 In answer, I bury my face in her flawless ass, her body smelling sweet as I lap at her asshole eagerly, opening my mouth to run my tongue from all the way under, slipping into her pussy slit before coming up, running over her asshole and making her shiver as I tease it.







 Circling her asshole with my tongue, Mandy holds my head as she sighs with pleasure, guiding me in her ass, her fingers full of my hair. Kissing and licking, I eat her ass as I explore how to do it, feeling Mandy tremble and shake as she stands on her toes, my tongue hitting all the right spots.







 Reaching between her thighs, my hand slides up to her pussy, two fingers dipping into her wet sex as my tongues laps at her butthole. Grinding and gyrating against me, I feel a trickling of lust dribble from Mandy’s pussy, her moans getting throatier as I eat her ass and finger fuck her at the same time, her pussy clenching around my fingers, her grip on my hair tightening.







 Whispering at first, Mandy raises her voice the third time she has to say it, finally getting my attention.







 “
 Fuck my ass, Jake, fuck it now.
 ” She repeats, her hips gyrating with need.







 Standing up behind her, watching as she smears her pussyjuice all over her asshole. I grab her ass with one hand and hold it open as I guide my aching cock for her butthole.







 Pushing and feeling her tight sphincter slowly relax, I watch as my knob slides inside her, her asshole gripping my girth tightly, both of us gasping as I first enter her. Holding the tree and arching her back dramatically, Mandy gives me the best angle to penetrate her, my hands on her hips as I watch my cock slowly slide deeper inside her, amazed as I watch her tiny butthole stretch around my fat cock, the grip her body has on my length nothing short of amazing, every inch of my dick shivering with pleasure, my knees feeling weak as I fill her, the heat of her asshole soaking into my cock, her body practically pulling me inside.







 Holding her tight, I fuck her ass, the sensation so much more intense than I’m normally used to, Mandy grunting with each thrust, one hand shoved between her legs, toying with her sex desperately as I watch her perfect butt wobble with every stroke.







 Reaching around, I grab her massive breasts, teasing her nipples between thumb and forefinger, pulling them and milking her as I impale her ass on my length, feeling their weight in my hands as they jiggle.







 Her head low, facing the ground as she leans against the tree with one hand, her other now a blur on her swollen clit, Mandy starts gasping as an orgasm hits, her body trembling, possibly buckling at the knees if she wasn’t stuck on my cock, her moans filling the air as she shudders with pleasure, her asshole clenching around my cock rapidly, making me giddy with sensation.







 Her body milking mine, I feel my cock swell, and start jerking a moment later as my own orgasm hits, my pulsating cock emptying deep in Mandy’s asshole, my balls high and hard and my cock spasms, shooting come deep into her, my hands holding her tits hard as I push myself as deep into her as I can, fully impaled within her, her asshole around the base of my length, every inch of me convulsing inside her, Mandy grunting in pleasure as she once again feels it as it happens inside her, my hot come pasting her from within.







 Letting go of her breasts and moving my hands to her hips, I hold her lightly while I get my breath back, Mandy gyrating her ass, teasing my still hard cock as it slowly slides out of her. Turning, she smiles at me before putting her arms around my neck, looking up at me, her massive breasts pressing into me, her nipples firm.







 “So what do you think of anal sex, Jake?”







 “I can certainly see the appeal, I’ll say that much,” I answer with a grin, anal sex being the absolute best thing I’ve ever felt.







 Grinning at me, Mandy stands on her toes and leans in, the two of us kissing, naked and standing in the forest, my arms wrapping around her, cupping her fine ass as we taste each other, our tongues wrestling.







 Eventually breaking off, we silently get back into our clothes, fully this time, and make our way back to the campsite, passing the spot where we first fucked, my footprints telling the story of where I stood at the water’s edge and had my cock sucked right there if you knew what you were looking at.







 Getting back to the tent, Sarah was still resting, coming out 10 minutes or so later, Mandy and I talking quietly as we stood next to a small fire I had started.







 “How did the walk go?” Sarah asks, joining us by the fire.







 “Pretty good, got to see lots of nature,” Mandy answers, “And Jake was able to catch up with me so we got to chat, get to know each other a little better.”




 “That’s nice,” Sarah says, before looking at the back of my shirt, all dirty from when I fucked her Mom on top of it, “What happened to your shirt, Jake?”







 “I...fell over, tripped on a tree root,” I lie, thinking quickly.







 Shaking her head with a smile, Sarah gives me a peck on the cheek.







 “You feeling any better?” I ask her.







 “Yeah, sorry we couldn’t have any fun,” Sarah answers, giving me a wink.







 “That’s ok, the walk turned out to be pretty fun itself.”







 “And Jake is welcome to come with me for a walk whenever you’re not feeling well, sweetie, even when we’re back home. What do you think Jake? We can make a tradition of it. Whenever Sarah needs her alone time, we can go for a walk and...get to know each other better,” Mandy says, looking straight into my eyes and keeping a straight face while I try not to break into a smile, Sarah smiling, thinking her Mom is being altruistic.







 Suddenly seeing a lot more amazing sex with a hot MILF in my future, I nod my head.







 “Yeah, I think that could work,” I answer with a grin!







END







------------------------------







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)
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Hungry for more horny MILFs fucking their daughter’s boyfriends? Here are some more Girlfriend’s Mom MILF bundles, with many more on my author page.







Recent bundles:








MILF Bundle: Girlfriend’s Mom Edition









My Girlfriend’s Mom Bundle









Seduced By My Girlfriend's Mom Bundle









Girlfriend's Mom And Me Bundle









My Girlfriend’s Mom Is A MILF Bundle








Or some of my other sex-filled bundles and stories:








Naughty Nurses Bundle









MILF FFFM Foursome Menage Bundle









Asian Threesome FFM Bundle








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (130 at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels
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