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 The first time I noticed her it was her ass, bouncing a few yards in front of me as we both jogged along the path that circles the parkland in my town. I’m out jogging every morning so seeing a nice butt wasn’t anything new, but this ass wasn’t just good, it was sculpted perfection.







 In figure hugging light gray leggings, her ass pumped as she jogged, her tight sports crop top showing most of her athletic back. Her thighs, thick and powerful looking, tapered down to well shaped calves. Wearing a baseball cap with her blonde ponytail poking out the back, I kept pace with her, always staying a few yards behind, enjoying the view, my favorite songs playing in my ears via earbuds, my device clipped to my shorts, as I prefer to run topless..







 Eventually she stopped to take a drink and I continued jogging, happy to have had a chance to see her. As I jogged past I turned to see her face finally and I remember being surprised that she looked like she might be 20 plus years older than me. She had a body that could easily compete with hot 20-somethings, her thick lips alluring me and her smokey eyes meeting mine for a moment as I passed. Her chest, while well held down by the sports top, was obviously considerable, her bust pushing the top to breaking point, her large breasts making her narrow waist even more contrasting.







 Giving her a friendly ‘fellow jogger’ smile, I continued on my way and didn’t bump into her again that morning.







 The next day I was on lap 3 when I saw the ass that had stayed in my mind yesterday long after I’d gotten home. Jogging slightly slower than me, I found myself slowing down to match her pace so I could trail her for longer. Looking over her shoulder, she caught me staring at her ass as she jogged and I gave her a smile and wave, before speeding up again to get past.







 The next day, she was jogging in the other direction, meaning that every 15 minutes or so, we would pass one another, each time giving each other a friendly nod and smile, her breasts really doing all they could to try and bounce free of her top. Credit to its manufactures, it was doing an admirable job keeping such massive chest puppies at bay.







 On day 4, I was stopped in a small opening, taking a drink when she jogged up the path, coming to a stop and giving me a smile, before taking a sip of her own bottle. Seeing my chance, I reached out my hand.







 “Hi, I’m John. Been seeing you a lot lately.”







 “Hi John, I’m Mandy.” She says, taking my offered hand and shaking it. “Yeah, I’ve just recently moved into town and this appears to be the spot were the jogging happens, so here I am.”







 “It’s a great spot, I’ve been coming here since high school.”







 “Oh, so what, like two weeks ago?” She says, smiling to let me know she’s joking with me, although I do look a little fresh faced for 21, still unable to grow a decent beard and always keeping myself clean shaven.







 “Haha, nice one, but I’m out of college and everything. A proper big boy.”







 “Good to know, John.” She says, here eyes sweeping up and down my exposed torso. “Wanna jog together?”







 “Sure!” I reply, a little keenly, making her laugh.







 For the next hour or so we jog together, with me doing an extra couple of laps than I normally would have just because I’m having such a great time with Mandy. Learning about her, she tells me that she’s a recent divorcee, having spent the last 25 years with one man, who, whilst boring, had always been loyal to her, until a new secretary half his age had shown up at work and ruined everything.







 “It was amazing how quickly he changed.” Mandy told me. “I had never been able to get him to do or try anything, and then suddenly he’s ‘at work’ when he’s really bungee jumping and parachuting with his little floozy. I felt so hurt. I had accepted he was boring but kind and as such haven’t really done anything exciting in the last 20 plus years.”







 Wondering how a man throws away such an exquisite MILF, I watch as Mandy gets in her car and drives off, my car being parked around the other side of the park. We’ve already organised to meet by the drinking fountain tomorrow morning to jog together again. Walking now, I head back to my car, my hand in my pocket, holding my boner at bay, it having woken up half an hour ago and seeming to have no intention of going down, Mandy’s body, stare, personality and scent having driven me wild all morning.







 The next day we meet at the drinking fountain, and after greeting me with a kiss on the cheek, we set off, jogging at a slow pace to warm ourselves up first. The conversation quickly picks up where we left off and Mandy talks about how she feels she’s been very boring for the last 20 years, having done nothing exciting or daring.







 “So Alan was a bit of a missionary only kinda guy huh?” I ask, testing the waters.







 “You can say that again. Once every two weeks for a few minutes.”







 “Wow, that’s strangely specific.” I say.







 “He was a man of routines. And can you believe this, he didn’t actually like…” Mandy says, before looking around to make sure no one else was listening, “...oral sex!”







 “I’m having a hard time believing that Mandy, what man doesn’t like a blowjob?”







 “Hand on heart I swear it’s true, John.” Mandy says, appearing to blush a little from my use of the word ‘blowjob’.







 “So basically, for the last 20 odd years, you’ve had some missionary sex once every two weeks and nothing else?”







 “Pretty much.”







 “So never had any honey or cream dribbled on your body and licked off?”







 “God no, but I wish!”







 “Never had your hair pulled? Done it in public?” I continue, my cock starting to stir, feeling myself really enjoying talking to her like this.







 “Oh my god, no way!” Mandy laughs, slapping me, before coming slowly to a stop. “Hang on, I’ve got to have a drink.”







 Standing on the path, I look at her amazing figure as she lifts the bottle to her mouth, everything about her turning me on, my cock starting to press against the fabric of my shorts, my head filled with warm lust and not caring as much as I probably should about a soon to be obvious boner.







 Drinking, she looks at me, her eyes staring at my naked torso. Pushing the bottles top down, she looks around and sees no one else. “I’m pretty pooped today, what say we find somewhere cool to sit down, John?”







 “Sounds great I say.” Following her as she walks through the trees and bushes dividing the path from the park proper.







 A nice warm day, it’s still early enough that people are minimal. Following her and watching her ass, I lose all control of my dick and he starts to grow, tenting my pants and making me put a hand in my pocket, holding my fat cock against my leg.







 Finding a secluded spot, Mandy walks up to a tree and leans against it, putting her hands behind her back to hold the tree, making her breasts more prominent, the bulge of her mons visible through the tight leggings. Her face flushed, she looks at me through her eyelashes.







 “Do me a favor would you John? Hold out both your hands.”







 “Haha, what?” I say, stalling, my cock too obvious in these shorts if I let go of it.







 “I’m thinking very naughty thoughts right now, John, but I don’t want you to think I’m a slut or anything. Please, hold out both your hands.” Mandy asks me again.







 Slowly, I pull my hand out of my pocket and hold both my hands out in front of myself, my cock springing outward, tenting my shorts in a way that couldn’t be more apparent I’m hard as a rock right now.







 “Is that because of me, John?” Mandy asks, staring at my throbbing manhood.







 “That’d be a yes, Mandy.” I say, seeing the hunger in her eyes.







 “Show it to me.” She says, now in a whisper, looking around to ensure that we’re still alone.







 My eyes never leaving hers, I grab the elastic of my shorts and pull them down, my cock springing free, Mandy’s eyes widening as she takes it in.







 “Oh John! Wow! Look at it!” She says, making me smile at her genuine excitement for my dick.







 “Nicer than Alan’s?” I ask, taking a step towards her.







 “Much nicer, and bigger too.” Mandy whispers, staring at it.







 “Would you like to touch it? Go on.”







 Looking around again, Mandy steps forward and reaches out, tentatively at first, like it might bite, before she wraps her hand around my shaft, her soft hand hot and trembling. Staring at my cock in wonder, she starts to pump it, seemingly entranced, like it’s the coolest gadget she's ever got for a Birthday or something.







 Taking off her cap, I stroke her face and hair, looking at her as she stares at my cock in her hand, jerking it experimentally.
 Just how dull was Alan?
 I think to myself.







 ‘I want to...I want to suck it!” Mandy says, saying it like a declaration, daring the world to object.







 “Go on then, I’d love that, Mandy.” I tell her, stroking her soft skin.







 Almost like she can’t believe she’s doing it, Mandy slowly lowers herself to her knees, her face now inches from my cock. Looking up at me, she smiles and kisses my knob a few times, her soft lips mashing against my pulsing head.







 Holding my shaft with one hand, Mandy grabs my balls tentatively with the other, playing with them as if they were made of the world’s most delicate china. Kissing and licking at the underside of my cock, Mandy covers it in smooches, her spit making my manhood shine as she explores every inch of it.







 Opening her mouth, she leans into my pelvis, my cock sliding into her mouth, her tongue hot and slippery as it licks my knob and I fill her mouth. Moaning softly, letting her know she’s doing a great job, Mandy gets better and better by the second as dusty old files in her head with information on sucking cocks, unused for decades, get blown off and fire up into life. Her keenness and hunger obvious, her slurping becoming louder and louder as she tries to make up for lost time, sucking hard on my cock, really pulling it with her mouth’s suction, making me gasp in pleasure.







 Grabbing her ponytail, I guide her head back and forth on my knob, fucking her mouth, listening to the sounds of her oral fill the secluded area in which we’re hiding.







 “You keep doing such a great job, Mandy, and you’ll make me come. Are you ready for that?”







 Taking her mouth from my cock for just a moment, Mandy nods, “Yes John, give it to me! I want to taste you in my mouth,” She confirms, before diving back onto my shaft, my words seeming to have encouraged her as her cock sucking goes up another notch.







 Sucking mightily on my manhood, I feel my balls lifting in Mandy’s palm, my knob starting to tingle, my orgasm moments away. Grabbing her ponytail harder, I start to fuck her mouth, my gasps getting quicker.







 My cock swelling, I give out a grunt and start coming, my hot semen filling Mandy’s mouth as my cock pulses, spurting my cream down her throat. Swallowing, Mandy takes each spurt like a champ, not slowing her sucking, but bobbing on my cock, drawing out every drop, my groans of pleasure filling the hiding spot.







 Standing there panting, I watch while Mandy takes her mouth from my cock, licking her lips and looking up at me apprehensively. “Was that ok, John?”







 “Haha, you just got a mouthful of my answer, Mandy, you really need to ask?” I tell her, helping her to her feet and then getting down on my knees in front of her.







 “What are you doing, John?”







 “Returning the favor. I was raised right.” I tell her with a smile, grabbing at the hem of her leggings and tugging at them, letting her know I want them down.







 Her eyes going wide, she looks at me open mouthed, looking around. Then looking back at me, she bites her lip and nods, letting me tug down her leggings, exposing her sex. Her mons crowned with a short triangle of golden hair, I keep pulling her leggings down until they’re at her ankles. Sliding one leg right off over her shoe, I spread her legs, Mandy now standing before me with her feet apart, her glistening sex close to my face, her musk filling my nostrils and arousing me further.







 Looking up at her, I lean my face in and kiss her mons, teasing her, my face going down a little lower to her hood, my tongue sneaking out to press against her swollen clit, making her gasp, her stomach tensing in pleasure and making her lean forward over me, her body contracting.







 Kissing her moist slit, I run my tongue up and down it, tasting her sweet natural juices, penetrating her with my tongue a little, feeling the slippery warmth of her body as it mingles with my spit. Wrapping my arms around her, I grab her perfect ass and squeeze it as I dive in, my mouth wrapping around her clit and sucking, filling it and making her spasm in sensory overload, her hands grabbing my hair, Mandy half laughing and half gasping as I make her tremble, eating her out standing up.







 Watching her stunning face contort in pleasure drives me wild and I suck and lap at her sex, wanting to bury my entire face in it. One hand leaves her ass and slowly feels its way up her inner thigh, Mandy’s legs shaking as she tries to stay in control of them.







 Toying with her sex, I slowly slide a finger inside, her warmth encircling my digit, fingering her at the same speed that I suck her clit, turning my hand and looking for her g-spot. A sudden spasm tells me when I’ve found it, and with a combination of licks and sucks on her clit, I press her g-spot again and again, rubbing it faster and faster as my clit attention also speeds up.







 Holding my hair tight, Mandy looks at me with wonder between gasps, her eyes opening to stare for just a second before screwing up again in pre-climax concentration, her pelvis thrust forward and grinding against me as I eat her out.







 Mimicking me, Mandy groans, “You keep doing such a great job, John, and you’re going to make me come. Are you ready for that?”







 “Mmm-hmm.” I answer, not taking my mouth from her clit, looking up at her through her blonde crown.







 Fingering and sucking, I increase the speed, watching Mandy’s face and her body’s reactions, her stomach tensing every second now, her pelvis thrust out wildly, her pussy hard against my face as Mandy holds me there by the hair.







 “Oh my god! Yes John, yes!” Mandy wails as I suddenly feel an explosion of moisture hit my mouth and chin, Mandy’s pussy erupting, coating me in her slick orgasm. Grinding her pussy against me maniacally, Mandy puffs rapidly as she comes on me, her sex squeezing my finger, clamping around it. Pulling me hair, she guides my mouth to exactly where she wants it, second by second, her pelvis gyrating as she humps my face.







 Panting, Mandy lets go of my hair and I sit on my heels, looking up at her with a smile, watching her jerk and spasm as she tries to stand still, her body sending off random signals of pleasure to her brain. In the end, she leans forward a little and places a hand on my shoulder to steady herself. She continues to hold onto me as I stand up, in the end both of us facing one another while she holds my bare shoulders, recovering.







 “Looks like you were pretty overdue for that one.” I say, seeing just how hard her orgasm has hit her.







 Patting my shoulder, Mandy laughs. “Wow, John. Just...wow.” Recovering a little, Mandy pulls her leggings back on, a dark patch appearing on the crotch as her orgasm soaks through.







 Grabbing my hands, Mandy looks at me. “Will you meet me at the fountain again tomorrow, John? I’d love to go again but one of those is all I can handle right now, I need to go home for a power nap before getting on with my day.”







 My balls well drained from the blowjob I didn’t think I’d be getting today, I smile and nod. “Of course, you’ve already ticked off quite a few boxes today as it is.” I say as we head back for the path and our cars.







 “And hopefully a few more tomorrow.” Mandy tells me with a wink, making my heart rate increase with anticipation.







 Getting back to the path, I escort Mandy to her car and exchange a very flavorful kiss with her before waving goodbye, my mind already occupied with thoughts of tomorrow.







* * *







 The next day we meet at the drinking fountain as scheduled, Mandy looking as fantastic as always. Walking to the same spot where yesterday we moved from the path to the park, we make our way between the trees and bushes only to find that the park is a lot more crowded today, the fact it’s a Saturday maybe meaning people are off work.







 Looking at Mandy’s face, I can see she’s having second thoughts. “It’s ok if you wanna bail, Mandy. I don’t mind. Maybe we could find somewhere else?”







 Thinking for a moment, Mandy gets a set look to her face. “No, I’ve spent enough time not doing exciting things, lets go.” She says, taking my hand and leading me back to the secluded spot we were in yesterday.







 Getting there, It’s not as secluded as it was. While no one is sitting under ‘our’ specific tree, there are plenty of couples under other nearby trees, giving us very little in the way of spots we could get frisky that wouldn’t be in someone’s direct line of sight.







 Walking to the tree, Mandy slowly walks around it, looking outward at the other people. Eventually, she stops and leans against its smooth bark, butt outward.







 “Right here, John. In this spot I can’t see any of them so I guess they can’t see me.”







 From where I’m standing I can still see people, but as I get close to Mandy most of them disappear behind the trunk. Mandy will be hidden, but it looks like I might still be visible.







 Looking over her shoulder at me, Mandy smiles before grabbing her leggings’ elastic and pulling them down over her ass and down to her knees, exposing her perfect, flawless cheeks to me, proffering them, backing herself against my crotch, my boner already well on its way.







 “Fuck me John. Fuck me right now against this tree with all these people. Go on, fuck me.” Mandy whispers in a sexy husk, reaching behind herself to stroke my hard cock through my shorts.







 Unable to resist such a well framed request, I pull my shorts down enough to release my cock and balls, tucking my shorts under my heavy plums, standing close to Mandy so as to hopefully not become known as the town flasher or something.







 Grabbing her hips, I bend my knees and get my cock at the right height to fuck Mandy’s dripping pussy from behind. Reaching between her legs, Mandy opens her sex for me with one hand, her other snaking under to grab my knob and guide me to her burning pussy.







 Moaning under my breath, I feel my cock slide slowly inside Mandy’s tight pussy, her walls soft and delicate, hugging my shaft as I bury myself in her, pushing inside until my stomach is pressed against her perfect ass.







 Pumping, I fuck her against the tree, my hands sliding from her hips to her front, grabbing her sports crop top and peeling it up over her breasts, feeling them bounce as they’re freed. Her hands on the trunk of the tree, Mandy arches her back as I take her, her warm, soft tits now in my hands, fondling them as I thrust.







 Trying not to grunt too loud, I pant with exertion and pleasure as my thighs burn, my butt pumping as I slam into Mandy’s hot hole. Reaching down, Mandy starts to play with herself, her own moan getting louder. Looking to my left and right, I can see that I’m at least partially in a few people eyeline, my rhythmic pumping probably a pretty obvious clue as to what I’m doing.








  “God you feel so good inside me, John.”
 Mandy moans, my stomach slapping against her ass, her sex milking my cock.







 Grunting in reply, I try to focus on the fucking but I can see one couple are looking over at me, staring and discussing something among themselves. Saying nothing to Mandy, I fuck her faster, wanting to shoot my load before we end up getting caught.







 “Oh yeah, that’s it, fuck me hard John, fuck me hard!” Mandy pants, my thrusts pushing her against the tree as I try to fuck her while similtaniously hide from the now obviously aware couple, the man getting up and slowly approaching.







 The slap of my stomach against her ass sounding like the loudest noise in the world, I squeeze her tits and without warning, start to come, my voice cracking as I grunt in pleasure, my arms holding her close as I empty my balls into her tight pussy, Mandy moaning happily, squirming on my back, flexing her sex and pulling out my every last drop with her amazing pussy.







 Pulling out, gasping, I pull my shorts back up over my cock and pull Mandy’s top down, Mandy turning around and pulling up her leggings just as the man comes around the tree, frowning at us.







 “Do you mind? Personal space dude.” I say, trying to act as nonchalant as possible while sporting a still sticky erection in my shorts and a flushed face.







 Glaring at us, he walks away shaking his head, muttering something under his breath, Mandy and I both holding ours.







 Looking at each other, we both do the ‘OMG’ raised eyebrow expression before walking very quickly away. Once we’re about 30-40 yards from the tree we take one look at each other and start laughing uproariously, doubled over as we walk back to the cars with guffaws of laughter.







 “Holy shit that was close, Mandy.” I say about 15 minutes later as we get to her car, leaning against it and recovering from all the excitement.







 “I know, a few seconds more and you would have been coming literally as he stood there watching.” Mandy agrees, adding, “It felt like a pretty big load too,” Rubbing her pussy with her hand through the leggings.







 “I feel bad though, I didn’t get a chance to make you come.”







 “That’s ok, hop in my car and we can fix that now.” Mandy says, pressing the button to unlock her doors and opening a back door, offering me entry.







 “You’re not worried?” I say, looking around the carpark, nowhere near as private as the park was.







 “No, in fact, I’ve never been so horny in all my life, John, I literally
 need
 your cock inside me again. Right here, in public, with possibly anyone walking past.” She says, her voice becoming a purr as she drives herself into a frenzy.







 Getting into her car, she follows closely and we sit on her back seat, looking out the windows to see how exposed we are or aren’t. We should be ok, as long as the owners of the cars parked either side don’t return or anyone else walking past doesn’t look too closely at the rocking vehicle.







 Looking at Mandy, I can see how ravenous she’s feeling, the damn of 20 years of tedium breaking in a great big flood, making her keen to take risks and feel thrills. Leaning in, we start to kiss passionately, our hands groping at one another, my hands making short work of her top, making her as topless as me. Leaning back for a moment, I take this opportunity to look at her bare breasts for the first time. Large and natural, they have a lovely sway to them as she wiggles her shoulders for me, her large pink nipples erect, surrounded by silver dollar areolas. Cupping them, I feel their sexy weight, leaning in and kissing them, my tongue flicking over the nipples, teasing her and making her run her fingers through my hair.







 Nuzzling her, Mandy reaches down and scrabbles for my cock, pulling my shorts down. Lifting my butt from the seat, I help her take them off, soon leaving me naked in the back of her car.







 Stroking my shaft and playing with my balls, Mandy kisses me while she goes about waking up my cock. My own hands grabbing her leggings and slowly getting them down, her raw sex soon bare to the world, her legs spread as my hands slide down her stomach and play with her sex, feeling how wet she is.







 Pushing my back against the seat, Mandy smiles and starts kissing her way over my chest and down my stomach before her warm soft lips greet my cock. Slurping on my manhood, I feel it start to grow inside her mouth, her suction incredible, her mouth waking my cock up in record time, her tongue lapping at my balls, stroking my length.







 Feelking how hard I am, Mandy sits back, looking at her handiwork, my cock throbbing keenly before her. Lying down on the seat, she spreads her legs and I get into position between them. Reaching down, Mandy spreads her lips for me, her inner pink vivid and alluring, my cock hungry to be back inside her.







 Crawling over her, I guide my cock to her pussy and push, the resistance of her tight sex soft yet firm as I plunge into her, her body accepting me warmly, her velvet pussy sliding over my shaft as I lower myself into her.







 Reaching up, Mandy hugs me to her body, her large tits swaying as I pump, her fingernails tracing up and down my back. Leaning in, we kiss deeply as I thrust, the car rocking on its suspension as I bury my cock deep into her.







 Sitting up, my manhood still embedded inside her, I watch her body rock as I fuck her, grabbing her leg by the ankle and holding it, the feeling of her pussy as I slide in and out of her devine. With my other hand I start playing with her clit, my thumb rubbing her hood and teasing the engorged bud hiding within.







 Playing with her tits, pulling her own nipples hard, Mandy begs me to rub her clit faster, my pumps increasing in frequency too as I diddle her clit, feeling it under my thumb.







 Moaning loudly, Mandy tells me not to stop as I watch her stomach tense and flex, an orgasm close. Pounding into her, my balls slapping on her ass, I feel her sex clench ans squeeze my shaft.







 Crying out loudly, Mandy starts to come, her hands over her head, pressing against the door, pumping herself against my cock while I pump into her, her tits pendulous and hypnotic, her body trembling as I watch her come on the back seat, my cock practically stuck inside her as she squeezes my manhood with her body, her toes curling, her leg shaking in my hand.







 Panting and slapping against the car’s door, Mandy’s orgasm rocks to an end, her pussy convulsing around my cock. Still fucking her, I watch my cock slide in and out of her sex.







 “I want you to come all over my tits, John.” Mandy pants, her eyes aflame with lust. “Cover me in your load.”







 Smiling, I start fucking her faster, working myself to orgasm, concentrating on my knob and how good it feels. Feeling my balls lift, I nod at Mandy, letting her know it’s coming, and she grabs her tits and pushes them together, giving me a lovely big target to paste with my load.







 Leaving it until the very last second, I pull my cock out and start jerking off, my shaft swelling and pulsing just as I exit her sex. Spurting, my cock erupts, my load flying over Mandy’s stomach to land with wet thuds on her massive tits, each twitch of my cock releasing another rope of hot semen, pasting her tits and leaving them with streaks of vivid white come, hot and runny, trickling over her mounds.







 Kneeling between her legs, panting, I watch while Mandy rubs her large natural breasts, spreading the come all over, glazing her tits, making them shine with my jizz, pinching her nipples between thumb and forefinger.







 “I hear it’s great for the skin, actually.” I say, watching her with a smile. “Not that you’re skin could be any more flawless.” I add.







 Smiling back, Mandy sits up and joins me, her shiny boobs taking my attention.







 That was absolutely
 perfect
 , John.
 Exactly
 what I needed. Thank you.” She says, kissing my shoulder and squeezing my arm.







 “It was very much my pleasure, don’t you worry.”







 “I’m feeling a little exposed now though, haha.” She says, looking at the windows.







 “Yeah, things are different once you’ve got the ‘poison’ out of your system.” I say, agreeing with her, knowing all too well how radically different a man’s brain can be before and after orgasm, the change happening almost instantly.







 Obviously not feeling too exposed though, Mandy, laughing, gets out of the car stark naked and dashes to her driver’s side door, getting in. Grabbing her car keys, she looks over her shoulder. “I’ll take you to your car, no need to walk.” She says with a smile, her breasts swaying as she puts the car in gear.







 Guiding her to my car, I slip on my shorts and hop out, leaning in through her now open window, perving on her naked body. “Will I see you tomorrow?”







 “I’d say so, John. I have over 20 years of adventures to catch up on, and I think you’ll be the perfect guy to try them all out on.” She answers, grabbing my head and pulling me in for a kiss, our tongues quickly battling for a few seconds, swapping each other’s taste.







 Watching her drive off, buck naked, I wonder to myself what exactly tomorrow will have in store for me. Whatever it is, I’m pretty sure it’s going to be great!







END
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