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 I’ve been working as a gardener for a small family owned company for three years now. They have about half a dozen locations and it’s basically my job to keep them looking presentable. It’s relatively easy work and with the multiple locations it helps from keeping it getting stale, with each site having its own pros and cons. At 22, the thought of being cooped up in an office horrifies me, or crammed in a factory. Some of my friends are earning better money, but they don’t seem as happy. Plus, none of them have a boss as smoking hot as me, I’ll bet.







 When I first started working for her, Mandy immediately caught my eye, being a stunning MILF with thick dark hair and large natural breasts, her blue eyes bright and mischievous looking. I still remember trying to hide my boner during the interview, her large breasts seemingly staring at me from her blouse, the top three buttons undone.







 The first thing I did when I’d gotten home that day was jerk off, thoughts of her thick ruby red lips wrapped around my cock filling my head, my hands playing with her massive melons.







 As I’m at so many locations, I might not see her for days at a time, depending on whether or not our site schedules overlap or not. It’s always nice when she’s on site, as she’s a very easy-going boss and comes across as very flirty, and her clothing often gives me a great view of her large assets, giving me plenty of ammo for the spank bank when I get home.







 When I first started working for her she was married, but she got divorced about 6 months ago and I’ve noticed a subtle change in her over the last half a year. She has always been a bit of a cheeky flirt, but I never felt any real want in her voice, like she was just having fun. But lately, there seems to be an edge to her flirting, and a sound of need in her tone, like she’s gone without sex since the divorce or something and is starting to get pretty frustrated.







 Her clothes are getting sexier and sexier too, her tops lower and lower cut, and her skirts higher and higher. Obviously, in no way am I complaining about this change!







 I’ve been asked to come and do the gardening at one of the sites by it’s manager this Sunday as next week the area will be inaccessible. I don’t mind as Mandy has always been good for giving a bonus when working for her on weekends, and the traffic is much easier to navigate.







* * *







 Sunday arrives and I’m in my car, pulling up at the deserted site, the carpark empty, everyone else who normally works here off somewhere enjoying their weekends. Parking wherever I want, I get out and start to unload my truck, grabbing my lawn mower when I see Mandy’s car, pulling up into the carpark.







 Seeing me, she waves from her car and parks next to me, before hopping out and approaching me. She’s dressed even sexier than normal, her massive tits almost popping the few buttons on her blouse that are actually fastened, her skirt bordering on just being a thick belt almost, her tanned legs pumping as she comes towards me, her thick hair flowing in the breeze.







 “Hello Jake! I forgot you were going to be here. I’m just going to do some paperwork.”







 “Hi Mandy. Yeah, this place will be impossible to get around with the construction starting across the street tomorrow, so give it a quick once over to hopefully tide it over in the meantime.”







 “Sounds great, I’ll leave you to it.” Mandy says with a cheeky smile as she turns and heads for the building, my eyes glued to her full ass as she pumps away from me.







 I’ve barely got my protective gear on before Mandy is back outside, coming towards me. Pulling my earmuffs off so I can hear her, I stop what I’m doing.







 “Sorry to be a pain, Jake, but could you give me a hand for a minute? I know it’s not gardening but no one else is here to ask.”







 “No problem, Mandy.” I say, taking off the earmuffs and gloves that I’d just slipped on and following her back to the building.







 Entering the building, it’s cool compared to outside and seems much darker, my eyes taking a moment to adjust to the half light, most of the overhead lighting being still switched off.







 “So how have things been, Jake?” Mandy asks as we walk towards the senior staff offices. “Any exciting news?”







 “Haha, no not really, same old same old. Yourself?”







 “I’m not sure if you know, but I’m currently getting divorced. He’s being a real pig about it though, refuses to finalise most of the paperwork. My lawyer says he’s trying to find reasons to get more in a settlement.”







 “Oh, that’s a bummer.”







 “You can say that again Jake. Technically we’re still married. Do you know what that means?”







 “Umm, you can’t marry anyone else?” I say, hazarding a guess.







 “Haha, well yes that obviously, but more to the point, as I’m still married, if I was to sleep with anyone, that would be infidelity, and in this state, that would open up to my ex a whole extra set of demands he would be able to make. I think he wants the company, but I had it already up and running before we even met, so fuck him, excuse my french.”







 “Wow, so like...for the last 6 months...?” I say, not quite wanting to ask it out loud but still wanting to know.







 “Haha, exactly! I’m practically bouncing off the walls at this point, Jake.” Mandy says, stopping as we come to her office, her hand grabbing a set of keys from her handbag and unlocking it’s door.







 “Well that’s no good.” I say a little lamely, having flirted with Mandy lots, but never having had a serious talk like this before.







 Looking at me, Mandy stands there, her hand on the door’s handle. “Sorry for dumping all this on you Jake. All of my friends are still married and don’t seems to sympathise with how horrible it is to not be able to have sex, I kinda guessed as a young man you’d know what I mean.”







 “Don’t be sorry Mandy, I understand completely, I can’t imagine 6 months without sex. I’d be blind by the end of it, if you know what I mean.” I say, giving her a wink.







 “Haha, well I don’t know what a woman’s version of that is supposed to be, but I’m pretty sure I’m about there myself.” Mandy quips with a smile, opening her door and both of us entering. “I’ve gone through I don’t know how many batteries at this point, but it’s just not the same.”







 My brain fills with images of Mandy fucking herself silly with a vibrator, her legs spread wide and her pussy wet, and my cock starts to grow, aching in my boxers as it presses against the fabric of my pants, making them tighter.







 Smiling at me, Mandy’s eyes flit over my crotch, one hand toying idly with the nape of her neck. “I’ve worked out a way to
 almost
 have sex though, Jake.”







 “Ah? What, like dry humping or something?” I say, my cock straining against my pants and my head starting to feel much warmer.







 “Not quite. In this state, anal sex is still under buggery and not actually sex, which means I can still say under oath that I’ve not had sex with another man and still be telling the truth, meaning my bastard ex wont get one extra penny out of me.” Mandy explains, her hand running up and down her blouse, threatening to unfasten another button.







 “But do you like anal sex, Mandy?” I ask, my voice almost cracking and my cock now throbbing painfully hard.







 “I fucking
 love it
 , Jake. I couldn’t believe it when I discovered the loophole earlier this week. Tell me, do you like fucking a woman in her ass?” Mandy asks, her voice becoming a husky whisper, stepping closer to me, her alluring scent filling my nostrils.







 “I’ve uh...I’ve never actually had anal sex before, Mandy.” I admit, feeling like a bit of a noob, my eyes dropping to the floor, but then slinking up to stare at her deep cleavage.







 “Oooh, that’s exciting then!” Mandy says, cupping my chin in her hand and lifting my head to look into my eyes, coming close. “Would you like to try it out? I promise, you’ll have a
 very
 good time with me, Jake. I need this so bad right now. Please, please fuck me in my ass.”







 My cock twitching, hearing her ask me that, I smile back at her, my heart pounding, and nod.







 Smiling, Mandy’s hands slip down my body and grab my jeans, pulling me to her, her massive tits pressing against me as he grinds herself against me. “And with anal, you don’t need a condom Jake, you can fill me up with your young come. Fuck me deep in the raw, you’re going to love it.”







 My cock throbbing, I feel Mandy’s hands unbuckling my belt desperately as she gets my jeans loosened and pulls them down, my cock tenting my boxers and poking against her. Watching me the whole time with a mischievous grin, I feel her hands grab my boxers and pull them down too, before wrapping around my shaft, making me gasp with pleasure.







 “He’s so hard, Jake! God I can’t wait to feel you inside me.” Mandy says, pumping my length, rolling her thumb over my fat head, spreading my pre-come.







 Finally I stop just standing there and grab her tits through her blouse, feeling their weight, leaning down to kiss and lick at her cleavage, Mandy jerking me off the whole time. Unbuttoning her blouse, I reach behind her and unclasp her brassiere, freeing her massive natural tits, lifting them out of their cups. Her erect nipples feeling great under my tongue as I flick and tease them with it.







 Pulling off her blouse and her bra, Mandy stands before me topless, her massive pendulous boobs swaying as I fondle them, lifting them to my mouth to suck and kiss them, Mandy’s hands all over my cock and balls.







 Grabbing the back of my head, Mandy pulls my face down to hers and we start kissing wildly, out tongues lashing at each other, our lips mashing as we press our faces together, hot with passion and animal lust.







 My hands run down her body and I start to pull down her skirt, Mandy wriggling her hips to help, her skirt dropping around her ankles before she kicks it to a corner of her office. My hands running over her firm ass cheeks, I squeeze her butt before grabbing her knickers and pulling them down too, watching as they soon join the skirt over in the corner.







 Still cupping a buttcheek, my other hand slides around the front and rubs her mons, feeling her cropped bush between my fingers, Mandy grinding desperately against my palm as my hand slides lower to her slick pussy, her lust obvious and wet.







 Rubbing her pussy, she jerks me off rapidly, her hand squeezing my shaft as she milks me, our tongues still wrestling.







 Breaking off from our kiss, she looks at me with a devilish glint in her eye. “You want to get my asshole ready for your cock, Jake?”







 “Mmm, yes Mandy.” I say, her hand pumping my manhood, filling me with pleasure.







 “Good boy, then get on your knees for me.” She tells me, letting go of my cock and pulling up my shirt, taking off my top as I lower myself to my knees in front of her.







 Smiling, Mandy turns around, her full, firm ass now right before my face and then bends over her desk, spreading her legs wide, her sex and her asshole revealing themselves to me as her ass cheeks open.







 Reaching behind herself, Mandy grabs a cheek and spreads it wider, gyrating her pelvis, hypnotising me with her tasty looking booty, her pussy literally dribbling down her thigh, her lust on overdrive.







 “Come closer Jake, kiss my pussy from the back.” Mandy tells me, arching her back, proffering her most secret of areas to me.







 Leaning in, I kiss and lick at her slit, her pussy juice coating my tongue, Mandy moaning loudly as my tongue makes contact. Twerking her ass slowly, she grinds her sex against my mouth, my hands on her thighs, holding on as I bury my face in her ass







 Grinding higher and lower, Mandy’s asshole joins in, her puckered date running over my tongue as I lick her booty, Mandy’s moans gaining intensity as she grinds herself against me.







 Reaching back behind herself, she grabs the back of my head and holds me there as I eat her ass, getting into it as I find my pace, lapping at her body, feeling the warmth of her slit as she rubs it against me.







 “Mmm, feels so good, Jake. That’s it, gets my ass nice and ready for your fat cock.” She says as she grinds against me.







 Pushing me away from her ass, she tells me to stand up and I do so, my cock absolutely pounding with need.







 “Ok Jake, come her and fuck my ass,
 now
 .” Mandy says, her legs spread, looking at me over her shoulder, wiggling her butt invitingly.







 Getting close, I grab my cock and guide it to her asshole, my heart hammering with excitement. Holding her hip with one hand, I push my cock against her asshole, feeling her body’s resistance, her tiny date looking too small to possibly let my cock in. Pushing harder, I feel her asshole start to open as my knob presses into it.







 Suddenly, with both of us gasping, my knob enters her asshole, her ring wrapping around my girth and squeezing it. Grabbing her hips with both hands, I start to pump, slowly, as I work my length inside Mandy’s asshole.







 Squirming, Mandy reaches behind herself and pulls me into her, wanting me deeper. Her breath now coming out in shallow little gasps as she backs her booty onto my cock, her asshole stretched tight around it.







 The heat from her body soaking into my shaft, her asshole hugs my body, her velvets walls so smooth along my length as I pump into her again and again. Fully embedded now, I run my hands up and down her back, feeling her muscles tense as she grinds her impaled ass against me, begging me to fuck her harder.







 Doing as she says, I start to fuck her with more force, my body slapping into hers as I drive my cock all the way inside her, my balls smacking against her dripping slit, her body milking me with its firm grip on my manhood.







 Reaching around, I start to play with her sopping wet pussy, Mandy writhing against me and I diddle her clit to the tempo that I fuck her asshole. My other hand reaches around too and I start to play with her tits, pulling and teases her erect nipples, making her gasp in pleasure.







 “Mmm! Fuck yes! Pull my hair, Jake. Pull my hair!”
 Mandy husks between gasps, throwing herself back against my cock as hard as I can thrust into her, her full ass wobbling as it slaps into me again and again.







 Letting go of her tits, I grab her hair and pull it, making her head lean back as I fuck her asshole. Grunting, she orders me to pull it harder and I do, grabbing it close to the roots and really tugging it back, using her hair like reins as I pump into her.







 Squriming beneath me, I feel Mandy’s pussy get wetter and wetter as we fuck, my hand slippery now as I rub her clit furiously, her breath ragged and her gasps becoming whimpers.







 Almost with a wail, Mandy starts to come, her asshole squeezing my cock incredibly hard as she starts to convulse. Her knuckles white as she grips her desk, her thighs pumping as she pushes herself back onto me as hard as she can, her body shaking with orgasm. Standing on her toes, her legs shake, her eyes rolling in her head as her climax takes control, with me barely holding on as she trembles with orgasm.







 Suddenly going slack, Mandy’s orgasm ends and she flops to the desk, my cock still buried deep in her asshole, her face to one side, panting as she recovers. I slow down but I don’t stop fucking her ass, still holding her hair, my clit rubbing hand now playing with her perfect ass cheeks, rubbing and fondling them.







 Soon I can feel my balls lifting and getting tighter, my orgasm not far away. Feeling the change, Mandy looks at me over her shoulder, telling me to come, telling me it’s ok to fill her now. Needing no further encouragement, I grab on to her hips and slam myself into her, my cock pulsating and erupting, my come shooting out at what feels like a million miles an hour and filling her tight asshole.







 Gasping, I buck into her, my balls emptying their load deep in Mandy’s butt, my grip on her ass relaxing as I start to slow my pumps, Mandy gyrating her pelvis, fucking herself on my cock, still flopped over the desk, spent.







 My own orgasm over, I stand behind her, still balls deep in her asshole, getting my breath back, my heart pounding in my chest. Leaning down I kiss her back a few times before I step back, slowly sliding my cock out of her ass, looking appreciatively at her amazing butt on full display as she lays there draped over the desk.







 Standing up slowly, Mandy turns and smiles at me, her eyes a little glazed. “You’ve no idea how much I needed that, Jake. Thank you
 so
 much.”







 “No, thank
 you
 , Mandy.” I answer, very happy with my first experience with anal sex, reaching out to gently stroke one of her massive breasts, her nipples still puffy and erect.







 “Careful Jake, a young guy like you is liable to get hard again, you start playing with my tits like that.” Mandy says, reaching out to stroke my cock with a smile.







 “Oh no, that would be
 terrible
 .” I reply with a grin. “Would you mind a round 2?”







 “Not at all! I’ve already got what I need but I’m happy to get an extra one to really make sure the job’s done.” She replies, her hands going to my heavy plums and fondling them gently.







 Closing the small distance between us, I embrace Mandy and lock my lips to hers, kissing her deeply and passionately, knowing that I’ll be hard again very soon, her MILF body too perfect to not fuck another time.







 Our bodies grinding against one another, I slowly lower us to the soft, carpeted floor, mounting her. Her legs spread, I grind and dry hump my body on hers as we kiss, our passion levels rapidly rising again. My hands all over her, I kiss and fondle her amazing natural tits, huge and soft in my palms.







 I feel her hands running up and down my body, the heat of hers turning me on as we make out like a couple of teenagers on a couch at a party, totally enamoured with each other, at least for the moment.







 My cock starts to stir and grow, pressing against Mandy’s sopping crotch, her pelvis grinding against me, her need as intense as mine. Getting off Mandy and lying next to her on my side, I turn her so we’re almost spooning before raising her uppermost leg, opening her thighs and exposing her hungry sex to my throbbing cock.







 With one arm under her head, she uses my bicep like a pillow, turning her head to kiss me while my other hand runs up and down her body, playing with her tits and rubbing her puffy pussy lips.







 Squirming against me, I guide my cock to her asshole and Mandy pushes back against me, relaxing her asshole as it wraps around my shaft, fucking her while spooning. My arms wrapped around her, I hold her close as I work my cock in deeper and deeper, our lips never parting as we kiss passionately, lying on the floor, my cock embedded in her gyrating butt.







 Reaching down between her legs, Mandy plays with my balls as they slap into her sex as I bury my shaft in her ass, her full butt cheeks smacking against me as I take her from behind.







 Fucking her harder, I slowly end up pushing her to her stomach with me on top, her legs spread wide while I ass fuck her on the floor, my forearm around her neck and the other one keeping the bulk of my weight off her, my abdomen slapping into her full ass with every downward thrust, pushing the air out of her as I stuff her ass again and again with hard cock.







 Kissing and nipping at Mandy’s ears and neck, she can barely gasp for more as her face turns red, her eyes bulging, my every thrust sandwiching her between me and the carpet, taking her completely.







 Gripping the carpet, she manages to beg for my come, turning her head to lick and kiss at me desperately, her tongue searching out mine and attacking it with lust and need.







 Leaning in, our mouths locked together, both of us breathing heavily through our nostrils, I fuck her harder, my balls smacking against her molten hot sex, her slit dribbling all over the carpet.







 Holding her tighter, pinning her to the floor, I break off our kiss for just a second to tell her I’m going to come before her hand grabs my head and forces me back to kissing, lapping at me like a deranged beast, our spit flying as we devour each other, my balls getting tighter as I prepare to fill her asshole again.







 Flexing her butthole repeatedly, I feel Mandy trying to milk me and go with it, enjoying the sensation of her tight asshole as it squeezes my cock rapidly towards the finish line.







 Panting through my nose, moaning deep in my throat urgently, I start to come, spasming on top of Mandy as I erupt inside her, my cock shooting hot jizz deep into her asshole, our bodies slapping together as I convulse on top of her in the throes of orgasm. Squeezing her close to me as her body squeezes my manhood, my cock is completely drained of semen by her tight butt, her body shaking under me, our kiss still going, our hot breath mingling with each other’s.







 Vibrating to a shuddering stop on top of her, my balls pulse one more time and are done, my load fully embedded into Mandy and her hungry ass. Relaxing my grip on her and breaking off our kiss, we both lay there, panting and gasping lungfuls of air.







 Kissing her exposed skin, I slowly slide off her, my cock exiting her body reluctantly, her asshole gripping my manhood inside her momentarily. Laying on my back, Mandy joins me, resting her head on my chest, stroking my stomach.







 “
 Very
 nice, Jake. Thank you again.” She says with a happy murmur.







 “No, thank
 you
 again.” I respond, a large smile plastered across my face, having gone from never doing anal to doing it twice in one time.







 “Haha, well either way, I may need to call on your services again in the future, assuming my ex is going to continue to be a bastard about everything.”







 “I’d be more than happy to help you anytime you need it, Mandy.” I answer, playfully grabbing a massive natural tit and rubbing it.







 “I’m very happy to hear that Jake.” Mandy says, sitting up and looking at my naked body with a smile. “Now, I don’t mean to kick you out but you do still have a lot of work to do, yes? Really don’t want the staff wondering why the gardening wasn’t done.”







 “Good point.” I say, slowly getting to my feet and grabbing my clothes. “I’d totally forgotten why I was here, haha.”







 Getting dressed, we both make our way to the front door, me to do the gardening, and Mandy to lock up and leave, her only reason for coming here being to get fucked by me. Just before we get to the door, Mandy stops me and we share one more kiss, my hands wrapping around her to grab her ass.







 “I’ll see you again soon ok, Jake?” Mandy says as we step out the doors.







 “Can’t wait.” I reply, as we break off, me going to the lawnmower and Mandy going to her car.







 As I said, Mandy has always been good for giving bonuses when you work for her on the weekend!







END
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