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HOME ALONE WITH MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM







By








LEO MICHAELS
















 “This is great! We’ll finally get a chance to get to know each other a bit, Jake,” My girlfriend’s Mom, Mandy, says as my Girlfriend Emma informs us that she’ll be gone for a few days on a work trip.







 Slightly surprised, I smile back and nod at her. To be honest, I’d always thought Mandy wasn’t too keen on me being with her Daughter. She’s never been hostile or anything, but a general coolness always seems to emanate from her whenever it was just the two of us in a room.







 “Are you sure I won’t be in the way, Mandy?” I ask, wondering if she’s just being polite for her Daughter and secretly is dreading the idea of having me in her home for a few days without Emma to act as a buffer, “I can always go back to my parent’s house. They’ve probably forgotten what I look like at this point anyway.”







 “Nonsense! I’ll enjoy having the company. I don’t want to be alone in this place and as I said, it’ll be great to actually spend some one on one time with you.”







 Sounding genuine, I nod again and accept I’ll be here alone with Mandy. Not that
 I
 mind if
 she
 doesn’t, Mandy is a total babe and I could watch her figure move as she glides about the house all day.







 “There you go,” Says Emma, watching us both, “You can keep Mom company and Mom can keep an eye on you,” She adds with a grin.







 The decision made, Mandy goes about her day while Emma packs a suitcase for her trip, with me relaxing on her bed and half listening while I scroll through my phone, kinda looking forward to hanging out with Mandy, who I really do know very little about, even though I’ve been practically living here for the last 3 months, our total exchanged words probably adding up to barely a hundred or so, and all of them very safe, like the weather and such.







 A few hours later and Mandy and I walk Emma to her car, the sun shining and the blue sky flawless, Mandy smiling and turning away for our behalf as Emma and I exchange a slightly awkward goodbye kiss in front of her.







 Walking back inside I’m not 100% sure what to do, although I’m pretty certain walking back to Emma and my room and basically ignoring Mandy is something to
 not
 do, so I kinda linger with her as we make our way to the loungeroom.







 Seeing me standing there self consciously as she sits down, Mandy laughs, patting the spot on the couch next to her, inviting me to join her.







 “Haha, come on Jake, sit down. I won’t bite.”







 Crossing her legs, her toned thighs bare with her short dress riding up, she smiles warmly at me as I sit next to her.







 “So, Jake. How do you do, I’m Mandy, Emma’s Mom,” Mandy says jokingly, holding out her hand for me to shake, which I do, gently, her soft skin feeling nice against mine.







 “Hi Mandy, I’m Jake, Emma’s boyfriend,” I reply, in character.







 “You two are always so inseparable, it’ll be nice for us to finally get to know one another.”







 “Sorry if we’ve been ignoring you, Mandy.”







 “No, not at all, nothing like that. I get it, you’re young, of course you’re going to spend most of your time in Emma’s room...with the door closed,” Mandy says, giving me a good-natured elbow and a wink, making me turn a little red as I think about her knowing full well what we get up to behind the closed door.







 Seeing me flush, Mandy laughs and pats my leg, making my cock twitch, “Haha, you’re turning beetroot, Jake. No need to say anything, I can read between the lines.”







 “Thanks,” I answer, relieved that Mandy is playful about my sex life and not strict about what goes on under her roof.







 Smiling and seeing my slightly awkward discomfort, Mandy changes the subject good-naturedly and we chat about more everyday things, Mandy filling me in on what she does at her job and I, in turn, doing the same for her, slowly building up a genuine rapport over the next few hours, the conversation flowing naturally, Mandy having a personality as great as her body, her natural sex appeal on top of her engaging talk making the hours fly by on the couch, the two of us bonding as the light slowly fades from the sky, eventually leaving us talking in the glow of the muted TV, the ever-changing lights of the screen highlighting her legs, cleavage, and gorgeous face, making her look like some kind of sexy bombshell from a movie, my lust for her increasing by the minute.







 Looking outside and seeing it’s now evening, Mandy glances at her watch, also surprised at how quickly the afternoon has gone, a ripple of gooseflesh flowing over her arms as the heat of the day disappears and is replaced by the encroaching cold of nighttime.







 “Well, usually by now you two would be squirreled away in Emma’s room and I’d be out here by myself,” Mandy says with a smile, before continuing, “But tonight you’re here with me so I invite you to join me for a movie on the couch. The good news is, you don’t actually have to move.”







 “Sounds great Mandy, although I might go and get a thicker top to put on.”







 “No need, Jake. Movie time is always accompanied by…” Mandy says, getting up from the couch and walking to the hall linen closet before returning, her arms full, “...a big warm duvet!”







 Unfolding the duvet, Mandy drapes it over me, covering me from neck to toe in its soft warmth before heading towards the kitchen and returning a minute later with a bottle of something bubbly and a couple of glasses.







 Pulling the coffee table a little closer, Mandy pours us a glass each before lifting the duvet and slipping under it, not just close to me, but next to me, her leg against mine, the friction making my heart thump a little faster.







 “The duvet’s not that big so we have to snuggle up a bit,” Mandy explains with a smile as she hands me a glass, my hand shaking a tiny bit like it’s my first time sitting next to a girl all over again.







 Grabbing the remote, Mandy starts flicking through movies, asking me what I’d like to watch. Not sure our tastes would align I’d rather let her pick, my own focus being that of her soft flesh pressing against mine, my cock swelling as I feel Mandy’s heat emanating into me. Sipping my drink I try to stay calm, snuggled up to this total babe MILF in a dark room, feeling like it’s our third date and the date has made it known that tonight’s
 the night
 .







 Picking something that I don’t recognize but herself quite keen to view, Mandy hits play, sipping her drink while I feel the sexual tension roil from me in great waves, my every nerve aware of her body pressed against mine, her alluring scent filling my nostrils, smelling feminine and sexual.







 Turning from the screen, Mandy gives me a smile, “This has been great. We’d never really sat and talked, Jake. You always seemed a little...distant? Did I scare you? The big bad evil Mother of your girlfriend sort of thing? You can tell me, I’m not going to get upset now.”







 “Heh, actually, Mandy, I’d always felt like
 you
 didn’t like
 me
 so I tried to stay out of your way. This is your house, after all.”







 “Haha, the two of us avoiding each other because it feels like the other is trying to avoid us! Well, there you go, eh? It’s funny, but I probably
 was
 a little cold at first. I remember very clearly the first time I saw you, Emma and I were having lunch together at that cafe, and she wouldn’t stop talking about you and how excited she was to introduce you. Anyway, you came around the corner with a few of your friends and I had no idea which one was Jake, but I saw you and thought you were a bit of a hunk and joked to Emma about how I’d like her new boyfriend to set me up with his hot friend. Once she realized I was talking about you she actually got jealous! Didn’t speak to me for a few days and so I made sure not to be too nice to you. Looking back I can see how from your perspective how I might’ve seemed aloof.”







 Listening, my ears prick up at the bit where Mandy admits she thought I was a hunk. Having already learned that she doesn’t disapprove of me, it’s a nice little revelation and I feel myself getting warmer.







 “Wow, Emma’s never told me about that, Mandy.”







 “Hmm, then she probably doesn’t want to implant any ideas in your head, haha!” Mandy says, patting my thigh under the duvet and making my cock twitch, the whole dynamic between me and her shifting ever more towards two people in heat, “Not that you would, an old thing like me…” Mandy adds, her smile and her eyes all but saying that she’s fishing, but she’s also letting me know that she’s fishing.







 Deciding to take the bait, I play along, “I know you’re testing me right now, but seriously, you’re smoking hot, and I’m not just saying that to be polite, you really are a total babe.”







 Watching me closely, Mandy laughs again, patting my thigh, but leaving her hand there for a few perfect seconds afterward, my length twitching again as the heat of her palm soaks into my skin, “Well played, Jake, very smooth. I can see how you charmed Emma.”







 “Actually, I’m pretty sure the first time we met, it was Emma that walked straight up to me and introduced herself.”







 “Ha, that wouldn’t surprise me! The women in this family have always been forthright in getting what they want once they’ve got their eye set on it.” Mandy says, a twinkle in her eye making me feel like it’s a not so subtle hint.







 Feeling like I’m being felt out, like Mandy wants to test if she can seduce me or not, I ponder for a few moments if she’s doing this as a loyalty test and would report my eagerness straight back to Emma, but decide I’m happy to take the chance, Mandy is simply too hot to pass up a chance to be with her if it’s at all possible.







 Deciding to let this scenario play out and deal with any repercussions later, I relax a little, looking at Mandy for the smoking hot MILF she is, and not a woman that isn’t my girlfriend and therefore of limits.







 As if she can see the cogs working in my head, Mandy smiles, more to herself than me, shifting under the warm duvet, her body rubbing against mine, my cock feeling hotter.







 “So what about me, Jake? Other than the coldness bit, what were your first impressions of me?”







 “Umm, like I said, total babe, to be honest. I remember you had this light blue top with buttons, and you had like a couple more buttons undone than I would’ve guessed and your cleavage was like, really obvious and I kept getting glimpses of your bra, it was red and really lacy looking.”







 “Hahaha! You remember that blouse? Oh my god, that’s hilarious! I actually undid an extra button as your group approached, I couldn’t help myself at the time, I was keen to have Emma’s boy friends think I was a MILF.”







 “Totally worked. Every one of us was talking about you next time we were all together.”




 “Really, what were you saying?” Mandy asks innocently, but I can instantly see I’ve walked straight into this one.







 “Ahh, just that you are
 very pretty
 , you know.”







 “Ha, I can imagine a group of 19-year-olds may have used slightly blunter language, Jake, but I won’t press you for details,” Mandy says, obviously happy that she was considered sexy by a bunch of young men, “Funnily enough though, look at what’s hiding under here,” Mandy adds, pulling down the duvet from her chest and tugging at the V-neck of her dress, exposing her ample cleavage but also the edge of a lacy red bra.







 Taking in the view, I stare for a few seconds wordlessly, Mandy’s amusement at my sudden open-mouthed gawping obvious, knowing that I find her sexy and playing with me, her own face possibly a little more flushed than it was a few minutes ago.







 “Ah yes. That’s the one, I’d recognize it anywhere,” I finally say with a smile, my cock now starting to swell, becoming uncomfortable in its current position in my pants, making me shift under the duvet, an action that Mandy feels and understands, her face definitely getting a little rosier now.







 Letting go of her dress, the neckline lifts again, but not all the way, a lovely amount of Mandy’s cleavage still taunting me as I shift, Mandy leaving her half of the duvet resting under her chest and no longer over it, my cock growing and my eyes moving from her breasts and back to her face, a seductive look in her smoldering eyes.







 “Is everything ok, Jake? You look a little uncomfortable. Is the couch too
 hard
 ?” Mandy asks, obviously knowing full well I’ve now got a raging hard-on now, her choice of words very deliberate, I assume.







 “Yeah...just getting comfortable,” I lie.







 And so it went for another hour, the two of us talking and half watching the movie, but with Mandy always bringing the conversation back to her body every now and then and smiling to herself as she would watch me fidget, my cock barely down before she would playfully tease him back to throbbing life again.







 The next level of our slowly building intimacy happened in a blink, Mandy wrapping her arm around mine and resting her head on my shoulder without a word, feeling her pressed into me while she continues to watch the screen, my heart hammering in my chest.







 Staying still, not wanting to break the spell, I sit there under the increasingly warm duvet while Mandy snuggles up to me, her breasts pressing into my arm, my cock absolutely aching with lust, pulsing in my pants. Turning slightly towards me, Mandy slides one thigh over mine, her other arm wrapping around my torso, curling up against me while we watch the screen.







 Purring like a kitten, Mandy murmurs from my shoulder, “It’s so nice to have a man to snuggle up to while watching TV, I’ve been watching movies alone for so long now.”







 Reading between the lines and feeling like Mandy is admitting she hasn’t been with a man for a while, I pat her thigh comfortingly, deliberately leaving my palm on her leg when I’m finished, my breathing shallow as I feel us sliding closer to being outright sexual with one another.







 Sitting like this for another 15 minutes, I slowly move my hand on her thigh, turning towards her, like I would eventually be cupping her ass as she has her leg draped over mine. Our movements glacial but constant, I can feel the heat of my body as Mandy’s mere touch continuously drives me wild.







 Unnoticed, the movie ends and we continue our slow-motion snuggling in the darkness of the credits, Mandy only moving her hand away from my body to grab the remote and silently turn the TV off, leaving us in almost pitch black, nothing but our senses of touch guiding us, two hot bodies under a duvet on a soft couch, silently exploring each other carefully.







 Although unspoken, we both know what’s happening and let it grow, my hand eventually traveling from her thigh where I could plead innocence to the curve of her ass, passing a point of no return, breaking the seal, and committing us to what we know is coming.







 Holding her firm ass in my hand, pressing her against me, Mandy’s hand slowly travels from my torso to my stomach and downwards, her fingers delicately unfastening my pants, the zip getting slowly pulled down and my aching cock is given its freedom.







 Turning my head, resting it against hers as she rests her cheek on my chest, I feel like it’s my first time all over again as Mandy’s delicate fingers slide under my boxers oh so lightly trail along the length of my cock, all the way down to my balls, before she cups them warmly, fondling them as I sit there, my legs spread and my cock throbbing with need, her fingers massaging my balls, making me bite my lip with pleasure, my hand on her ass squeezing tighter, feeling her grind slightly against me.







 Tugging at my pants to let me know she wants them off, I lift my butt and slide them and my boxers down to my ankles, my cock free and hard, Mandy’s hand still playing sweetly with my swollen balls. My top soon following.







 Walking my fingers, I make my way up Mandy’s body to her chest, my hand slipping inside it, cupping a perfect breast through her bra, feeling her nipple, already firm and erect beneath the lacy fabric.







 Sitting up for a moment, Mandy pulls her dress up and over her head, the sounds letting me know when it hits the floor softly a moment later, the unmistakable clicking of her bra being unfastened and removed following closely by.







 Rubbing my chest, Mandy’s hand slides back down my body, sending a flurry of butterflies through me as her hand crosses my lower abdomen and she grasps my red hot cock, squeezing it, testing it’s firmness, before pumping it slowly, teasingly, her thumb rubbing the head, spreading my pre-come as she explores my length with her fingers.







 At the same time, I caress and fondle her breasts, her soft warmth filling my palms as I enjoy their heft in my hand, teasing her firm nipples, feeling Mandy kiss and nip at my chest while I massage her chest.







 Still kissing, Mandy’s mouth works its way down my body, and under the duvet, my legs spread as I breathe slowly in anticipation of what’s coming, her soft, warm lips tickling my skin as she approaches my throbbing shaft.







 Holding my cock, Mandy’s hot mouth is suddenly around my knob, making me moan in ecstasy as her slippery tongue laps at my head while her lips grip my girth, her hand moving from my cock to my balls, playing with them while she takes me deeper and deeper into her mouth.







 With one hand I grab her hair, enjoying the blowjob while my other hand slides down her back and under her knickers, feeling her ass as her head bobs, my fingers working their way between her legs and coming to her pussy from the back, an utterly drenched slit awaiting me, Mandy’s pussy red hot and soaking, my fingers sliding inside her easily as her mouth takes my cock.







 Sucking my cock, Mandy moans as she starts to grind on my hand, her tight pussy gripping my fingers in a soft velvet vice, her fingers fondling my balls, now slippery with her saliva as she takes my length down her throat.







 Wanting my mouth on her pussy more than I’ve ever wanted anything, I remove her knickers and move under the duvet until I’m lying on the couch, Mandy’s mouth still wrapped around my cock but now her legs are spread on either side of my head, wrapping my hands around her thighs and pulling her down onto my face, her sopping pussy squelching onto my lips as I dive ravenously into her sex, desperate to taste her.







 Riding my face, Mandy coats my mouth with her lust, rocking her ass back and forth rapidly, grinding on me, squeezing my face with her pussy, her ass flexing with each thrust, her mouth still around my cock but her sucking less consistent as she now focuses on her pussy.







 Lapping and sucking, I explore her sex with my mouth, holding her close to me, feeling her body shake as she hurtles towards climax, moaning around my cock as I pump it into her, fucking her mouth while she fucks mine.







 With a sudden explosion of grunts, Mandy starts to come, her orgasm making her whole body tense up on top of me while her pussy vibrates with pleasure, drenching me even further.







 Shaking to stop, Mandy pants around my cock, her body twitching with post-orgasm nerves. Kissing and playing with her pussy with my lips, I feel as Mandy recovers and dives back onto my cock, but now with even more relish, her lips tight around my shaft, making the suction incredible as she pulls on my cock with her mouth, her hands playing with my slippery balls.







 Feeling my balls raise in her hands, Mandy sucks even harder, my hands moving from her ass to her head, holding her steady as I buck, fucking her face as much as she’s sucking me off.







 Grunting and moaning with pleasure into her pussy as it rests on my face wetly, I start to come, my hips pumping as I fill Mandy’s throat with my load, my cock pulsating as it shoots stream after stream of hot come into her, Mandy swallowing it all, her tongue working furiously around my length while her mouth stays clamped to my spasming cock.







 Spent, I lay there with Mandy on top of me, her sex on my face as I caress her back and ass, her mouth planting kisses all over my length, her fingers toying softly with my balls.







 Still not speaking, I enjoy my afterglow, Mandy’s warmth delicious as she pulls the duvet back over us, our heads poking out from each end, her pussy mashed against my face and her face resting beside my cock, licking at it every now and then.







 Feeling her sexy body pressed against mine it doesn’t take long for my cock to start stirring, Mandy immediately seeing the growth and purring softly, her hips gyrating in response, her sweet little pussy still glistening with her orgasm.







 Playfully sitting on my face, coating me one last time with her juices, Mandy crawls around, straddling me. With her hands on my chest as I feel as she lifts herself and lowers back down, connecting her pussy with my fresh rod, her lips parting and letting my cock slide hotly inside, her pussy’s grip nothing less than amazing, practically holding my length inside her.







 My hands on her ass and thighs, she starts to rock back and forward, riding my cock and getting it in deep, her ass perfect in my hands, the bump of her mons and mine grinding as she arches her back.







 Unable to restrain myself, I sit up, pushing Mandy to the couch cushions, quickly sliding back inside her and fucking her deep, Mandy grunting with each pump as I fill her completely, her legs spread and high in the air as I piston into her, my hands under her ass, holding her tight as I impale her on my cock.







 Her hands trailing up and down my back, Mandy holds me as I fuck her, our panting fills the otherwise silent room.







 Pulling out, I turn her on her side, my legs on either side of her lower thigh as I plunge back into her, caressing her ass and tits at the same time, Mandy rocking back and forth as I fuck her hard on the couch, holding my leg and grunting with pleasure.







 Leaning down, we start to kiss, our lips mashing as our tongues wrestle, Mandy wrapping her arm around my neck and holding me tight, our faces pressed together while I piston into her, no longer needing the duvet as we’re making more than enough heat on our own.







 Turning her over again, now on her stomach, I pull her up into doggy style and grab her hips, pushing forward cock first, sliding inside her aching pussy and getting extra deep in this position, Mandy grunting as I fill her, a hand reaching under to play with my balls as I start to fuck her.







 Reaching under, I play with her breasts, my other hand joining hers at her sex, my fingers rubbing her swollen clit, making her shake as I take her completely, both of us rubbing and fondling at the other as we fuck.







 Feeling her pussy contract, I take my hand from her breasts and grab her hair, riding her hard as I pull it, holding it close to the root, pulling her head back, hearing her gasp with pleasure as I ride her, my balls slapping against her clit and my hand as I work at her faster and faster.







 Shaking, Mandy starts to come, an explosion of wetness drenching my length as she vibrates beneath me, a desperate wail coming from her throat as she shudders in climax, unable to get away as I hold her tight, pistoning into her, my own orgasm close.







 Thrashing under me in ecstasy, I can’t hold my own climax any longer and start to grunt in orgasm, the two of us shaking and convulsing in orgasm together, Mandy’s pussy gripping my shaft as it pulsates and shoots come deep inside her. Gripping her hair, I bend forward almost double as my orgasm rocks me, pushing myself as deep inside Mandy as I can, my every nerve on fire as we shake and shudder together on the couch, her body so oft and hot, melting me with pleasure as her sex milks my every last drop.







 Panting, kneeling behind her, my cock still throbbing inside her, I slowly let go of Mandy’s hair, kissing her shoulders as I rest my head on her, Mandy purring contentedly, her pussy clenching and unclenching around my girth, squeezing my cock.







 Eventually, I slide out of her, her sex reluctantly letting my length go, the walls of her sex soft and sensual, making me shudder with delight as I withdraw from her.







 Sitting on the couch, still hot from our sex, naked and wrapped around each other, our fingers tease and explore each other, Mandy’s fingers lingering on my balls, Mandy seemingly quite enamored with them, my own hands unable to decide which part of her they like more and so constantly moving around, each place as sexy and alluring as the last.







 Kissing for what feels like an hour, Mandy eventually rises from the couch, my hand in hers, guiding me with cat-like skill through the dark house to her bedroom, the bedsheets cold as we slip under them, our naked bodies soon entangled like a pair of snakes, the crispness of the sheets erotic on our raw nerves.







 Swelling again, Mandy purrs as she fondles my throbbing cock, pushing me to my back and straddling me once again, her pussy wet with lust.







 Sliding onto my cock, Mandy works up a quick head of steam, soon gripping at my chest and clenching her ass as she climaxes, her rhythmic rocking back and forth on my cock sensual as I feel her use my body to achieve her happy ending.







 Sliding off me, I feel her rubbing her drenched pussy, playing with herself but unable to see. It becomes clear as Mandy lowers herself back down, one hand holding my cock to aim it, when I feel her tight little asshole press against the head of my cock, her own natural lube coating it.







 With a small grunt, Mandy pushes a little harder and is suddenly impaled on me, my cock entering her asshole, making me gasp with pleasure as the unexpected intensity of anal sex takes me by surprise, her butt gripping my cock so hard, my first ever time fucking a woman in the ass.







 Riding me, Mandy works her way deeper and deeper onto my cock, eventually taking my entire length inside her ass, both of us panting with the intense pleasure, Mandy leaning down once she’d fully impaled herself, the two of us kissing like crazed lovers, my hips pumping as I try to fuck her ass for as long as possible, the level of pleasure almost too much.







 Feeling her smile, she starts to squeeze her ass, chuckling as I gasp, unable to help myself. Pumping and pistoning on my pole faster and faster, Mandy milks me, my hands on her ass, holding her as I start to grunt and moan into her mouth, my orgasm hitting me like a truck, my whole body shaking violently as I come, Mandy’s asshole taking my load as my cock pulsates and twitches deep inside her, Mandy riding me like a mechanical bull, her ass clamped around my throbbing shaft, my hands full of her ass, holding her equally tight, pumping madly.







 Gasping and shaking, I lay under her, Mandy resting her head on my chest, listening to my hammering heart, my cock twitching inside her asshole.







 For the first time in what feels like an eternity, one of us speaks, Mandy breaking the silence, “Was that your first time in a woman’s ass, Jake?”







 “Heh, yeah,” I respond, still breathing heavily, “That obvious, was it?”




 “Not really, but I haven’t heard a man make such...happy sounds before, so I made an educated guess,” Mandy replies, her hand stroking my chest, her voice soft in the quiet room.







 “Yeah, I’ve never felt sex so...intense?” I answer, my slowly wilting cock still gripped by her magic butt.







 “Well you should try and get a good night’s sleep, Jake, we’ve still got a couple of days of...getting to
 know
 one another ahead of us,” Mandy purrs in my ear, her naked body draped over mine.







 Stroking her body as she dozes on me like a cat soon after, I smile to myself, excited to find out what other things Mandy and I will be doing together over the next couple of days. Whatever they are, I know they’re going to be great!







END
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