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GIRLFRIEND'S MOM IS A CAM STAR







By
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 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
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