

Mounted By The (Transsexual) Mexican MILF

(Mature BBW T-Girl On Young Inexperienced Bottom)

Chapter 1: 

There was something special about Ms. Hernandez. I don't know what it was, but I'd had a crush on her for as long as I could remember. She wasn't hot in the traditional sense, like some of the other moms in our neighborhood, but there was something special about her. 

Ms. Hernandez was a short and curvy Latina who'd grown up in Mexico before immigrating to the United States. She was a single mother and her son, Hector, was my best friend. We'd known each other since kindergarten.

Even as a little kid I'd secretly fantasized about Ms. Hernandez and her soft, curvaceous body. She was the definition of thick. A little chubby around the waist, but otherwise she wore her weight well. Her luscious D-cup breasts constantly strained against her shirts, aching to get out and into the open. And her delectable ass. Don't even get me started. The way it jiggles when she walks, teasing and taunting me. So soft and round, I just want to squeeze and play with it. She has that perfect mature Latina booty, the type that's fat and fleshy. A plump rump that's itching to be penetrated.

Anyway, Ms. Hernandez was my definition of a MILF. As soon as I hit puberty she was all I could think about whenever I jerked it. And to this day her thick, supple body still penetrates my mind. Leaving me with a stiff cock and tons of dirty thoughts.

I could never prove it, but it seemed like Ms. Hernandez had a thing for me too. Whenever I went over to her house she'd flirt and tease me. Giving me big hugs and squashing her gigantic tits up against me.

After graduating high school I went away to college. My first semester was fun, but I often thought about Ms. Hernandez, regretting the fact that I'd never told her how I felt. I just wished that she'd known. Who knows, maybe she' d be cool with it and we could have dated? I'd never seen her have a boyfriend in the 18 years we were neighbors. Surely she got lonely. And having a younger boyfriend wasn't as taboo as it once was.

I decided that it was worth a shot. When I got back home for break I'd tell her how I felt. At the very least it would allow me o know the truth. The verdict would be out there and I'd finally be able to get on with my life.

Winter break came and I had a whole month off to spend at home. After the usual homecoming shenanigans of house parties and hanging out with old friends, I decided to spend a few days at home. There I could relax, watch a little TV, and catch up on some reading. It would be perfect.

One afternoon I was laying in bed with a book when my mom burst through the door. “I told Ms. Hernandez that you were back home,” she said. “And she asked if you could come over to see her about something. Hector's in Acapulco visiting his aunt and she was insistent that you come over right away. It sounded pretty urgent. Maybe she needs help with something.”

I jumped up right away. I'd provide Ms. Hernandez with whatever she needed. Plus this would be the perfect chance to get her alone and confess my feelings.

I quickly got dressed and sprinted across the street to her house. “Ms. Hernandez,” I called out, knocking on the door. There was no answer. “Ms. Hernandez,” I called again. Still no response.

It was cold out and I didn't want to wait around forever. Instead of knocking a third time, I turned the doorknob. 

It was unlocked.

She'd invited me over so I didn't see the harm of slipping inside. It wasn't like I was going to surprise her or anything.

Her house was warm and there were signs that she was baking cookies. But I didn't see her anywhere around. However, I did hear the sound of running water. It seemed to be coming from her bathroom.

“Maybe there's a problem with the sink?” I thought. “The facet might have broke, I'd better go and check it out.”

Then another thought hit me. “What if she's taking a shower?”

Instantly I could feel my cock swelling up between my legs. There was no harm in taking a peak. I'd just sneak a peek and then waltz right back into the kitchen. Piece of cake.

Slowly I crept through the house, making my way to the bathroom. Every step I took made me even hornier than before. By the time I reached the bathroom door it felt like I was going to bust.

The door was open just a crack. Perfect for my prying eyes. I peered in.

Ms. Hernandez was taking a shower. She was completely naked, but facing away from me. I was ecstatic even though I couldn't see her gorgeous breasts 

From where I was at I had a full view of her plump Mexican rump. It was fat and well-rounded, jiggling as she soaped herself up. Water glistening as it ran down those two lovely mounds. 

Without thinking, I reached down and freed my cock. Taking it in my hand and stroking as I watched Ms. Hernandez washing herself. Seeing her soapy hands lathering those Latin curves was too much for me. Within seconds I was cumming, all over Ms. Hernandez's bathroom door!

As my hot cum spurted out, sticking to the door, I gasped and reached to clean it up. Unfortunately, this knocked me off my balance and I fell forward. Crashing into the door and knocking it open. Ms. Hernandez turned around and was shocked to see me laying there, dick in hand and a puddle of my love juices nearby. 

But Ms. Hernandez wasn't the only one who was shocked. As soon as she turned around I let out a surprised gasp. Because Ms. Hernandez wasn't just an ordinary middle-aged woman. She had a secret and I'd just discovered it, dangling between her thick brown thighs.

Chapter 2:

“Dios Mi!” Ms. Hernandez exclaimed, quickly covering her large chocolate colored nipples and mammoth cock. Even though it was flaccid, her shaft was still a good nine inches long. “What are you doing?”

“Uh,” I tried to think up some sort of excuse but my mind blanked. All I could do was stare at Ms. Hernandez's groin, thinking about her magnificent manhood. I wanted to see it again and get a better look. 

Ms. Hernandez just looked down at me disapprovingly. “I should call the police. Spying on women while they take a shower, I can't believe it!”

“No, don't call the cops!” I cried. “”There has to be some way I can set things right. I'll do anything you ask.”

She paused for a moment before a wicked smile crossed her face. “Crawl over here and suck my cock.” She removed her hand, revealing her dormant shaft. It was way bigger than mine and uncut, the foreskin covering everything but the tip. I'd never seen anything like it.

I hesitated. Ms. Hernandez was beautiful and seeing her enormous member was making me horny, but I wasn't sure if I could do it. I'd never sucked a cock before and always thought of myself as straight. If word got out that I was blowing older neighbors I'd be the town pariah. And kids back at school would probably find out too, that's the type of gossip that spreads like wildfire.

“If you don't want to I'd be happy to call the police station.”

Even though Ms. Hernandez was blackmailing me, I couldn't help but get turned on. The thought of me buried between her juicy thighs, sucking away on her stiff shaft was really making me horny. My own manhood even began to rise as I pictured myself servicing this transsexual Latina goddess.

“Your hard-on says it all,” Ms. Hernandez was smiling. “Now crawl over here and suck mommy's dick.”

I was still nervous but my body couldn't resist. I slowly felt myself moving towards her. My stiff prick slapping back and forth as I walked on my hands and knees. My body wanted to pleasure this beautiful MILF, but my mind was still reeling with horror. 

Someone was extorting me into sucking them off. Plain and simple. I was being used for sex. 

“Come on baby, just a little closer” Ms. Hernandez coaxed. She lifted her limp shaft, holding it to my eye level as I got closer. “Be a good boy and make mommy happy.”

I was now right in front of her sleeping giant. I could feel the heat radiating off of it and smell her musky scent. Hesitantly I began to open my mouth. This was it, the point of no return. Once I crossed it there would be no going back.

I closed my eyes and made the plunge. 

Ms. Hernandez tasted slightly salty as my lips clamped down around her magnificent member. I could feel her throbbing and growing inside my mouth.

Her obvious arousal melted all my inhibitions away. I began to greedily suck at her uncut cock, savoring ever inch. As she pulsated and grew, I began to choke a little. 

Fitting this beautiful MILF's Latin love stick was challenging enough when she was soft. But now it was damn near impossible.

Unsure what to do, I looked up, my face pleading for her to pull back a little. There was no way I could keep a hold of her ridged erection.

But Ms. Hernandez didn't seem to notice. Instead she reached one of her perfectly manicured hands down and began to stroke the top of my head, playing with my hair. 

“Such a good boy,” she purred. “Do it just like that.”

Her words of encouragement kept me in the fight. I began bobbing my head back and forth, stimulating her as best I could. At the same time I took one of my free hands and began to tickle swollen, nectar-filled, balls.

Ms. Hernandez became more aggressive, grabbing the back of my head and thrusting herself deeper into my wet little mouth. “Take that cock, baby.”

I closed my eyes and concentrated on pleasing her.

“Hey,” she interrupted. “Look into my eyes while I fuck you.”

The sweet mother that I'd know all my life was gone, replaced by a fiery Latina who knew what she wanted and was willing to dominated her man in order to get it.

I obeyed, of course. 

Staring up at her big, beautiful body was an incredible sight to behold. Her pudgy midsection dangled over me, soft and warm, begging to be cuddled up against in post-coital bliss. I couldn't wait to snuggle up against her and talk about this wonderful experience. 

And those breasts! 

They were two well-formed and ample mounds, clinging from her chest. Ms. Hernandez's fleshy brown globes were topped with large dark nipples the size of half dollars. They were hard and jutting up, more evidence that she was having the time of her life right now.

With one long thrust, Ms. Hernandez shoved my face all the way to the base of her hips, I was now deep-throating her entire cock.

“I'm going to blow,” she screamed frantically. “I'm going to fill you up with my cum, you dirty cocksucker bitch.”

With that she let forth a massive load, coating the walls of my throat, excess cum flowed upwards and into the back of my mouth. Her salty spunk tasted wonderful and I savored it before swallowing. 

I slowly pulled her her deflating manhood from my mouth. “You taste amazing,” I confessed.

“Follow me,” Ms. Hernandez replied. She helped to lift me off the floor and then gingerly grabbed my cock, leading me behind her. We left the bathroom and headed straight for her bed.

“Now that I've had my fun,” she said. “I want you to fuck me.”

I felt myself getting excited almost immediately. “Bend over I commanded.”

Ms. Hernandez just smiled at me. “That's not how it works. First you have to make me wet.” With that she pushed me onto her bed and crawled on top. Slowly she inched over me, letting me get a full view of her gorgeous tits and majestic cock. Then she hovered her ass above me, gently lowering it down on my face.

“I want you to eat me out,” she said softly.

Chapter 3:

The thought of running my tongue across Ms. Hernandez's puckered entrance was exhilarating. I could hardly wait to taste tight little hole. And the thought of putting my mouth on another person's asshole brought some sort of perverse joy. It was filthy, degrading even. And I wanted it.

“I know you're getting hard just thinking about tasting me,” Ms. Hernandez whispered, spreading her ample ass checks as she descended on top of my waiting mouth.

At first I was hesitant to do anything. I wasn't sure where to start. Her juicy booty was right in my face and the sight was overwhelming. Finally I decided to dive right in.

Sticking my tongue out, I probed around the edges or Ms. Hernandez's puckered asshole. She let out an approving gasp as I connected with her rosebud.

That exuberant gasp was enough to tell me I was doing well. I began to tease her rim more, running my tongue around the edge as slowly and sensually as possible. Then I circled it around to the center, diving in. 

She tasted good. Tonguing an asshole was a little different than I'd imagined, it was muscle like and strong. Tight and concentrated. I liked it and began to shove my tongue further in.

“Oh yes,” she screamed. “Just like that. Lick my asshole, eat me out. Oh god yes!”

I continued to play around with my tongue. And Ms. Hernandez continued to moan, occasionally grabbing my head and pushing it deeper between her cheeks. Finally she had enough.

“Good boy,” she said, pulling away from me. As she lifted herself up I could see that her cock was dripping a heavy stream of precum. 

She pushed me towards the foot of the bed and lowered herself onto all fours. Turning her head back to see me she flashed a mischievous grin. “Come fuck mommy,” she said.

When I tried to mount her I was horrified to discover something shocking. I couldn't get it up! Between my nerves and the earlier masturbation session, I couldn't get hard enough to fuck Ms. Hernandez.

Somehow she knew about the problem. “Don't worry about your performance anxiety,” she reassured me. “We can still fuck, and you'll love it.”

“Really?” I asked, incredulous as to how this would work.

“Yeah honey, just get on all fours and I'll lube you up.”

I was mortified. 

“No way!” I announced.

“That's fine, I'll just have to tell everyone that you sucked my cock. I'll bet your parents would love to know what a horny slut you are.”

I started sweating. She was right, I'd already deep-throated her and swallowed a load of hot juicy cum. Sucking cock, even when it was attached to a beautiful T-girl, would be hard to explain to my friends and family.

Plus, I could kind of feel myself getting turned on again. Being split in two by Ms. Hernandez's fat Latin cock was exciting to think about. And feeling her soft belly press against me as she bent me over and gripped my hips, it was almost too hot.

I pulled my flaccid member away from her tight little rosebud. “You win,” I said, sinking down on all fours and assuming a submissive position. “Take me,” I teased.

Ms. Hernandez turned around, moving her Spanish ass away and positioning herself so that we were eye to eye. Then she did something unexpected. She grabbed my face and pulled me in for a long passionate kiss. We held our lips together for what seemed like an eternity before she pulled away.

“God, I really like you.” She confessed. “I like you so much.”

“I like you too. In fact, I've always had a crush on you. Ever since I was a kid.”

“I love you, and I'm being serious.” Ms. Hernandez kissed me deeply again. “I know this might be a little fast, but we should see each other more often. It feels like we really have something.”

I couldn't believe it. Cock or no cock, Ms. Hernandez was my dream girl. And now she was asking me to be her boyfriend.

“Sure,” I exclaimed eagerly. “I'd love that.”

“Great,” she smiled and then kissed me one last time before crawling behind me. “Now let me fuck that ass of yours.”

Even though I was a little nervous about losing my anal virginity, Ms. Hernandez's burst of affection had put me at ease. I wasn't as scared any more. 

As I waited I heard a “click sound,” turning my head I saw that Ms. Hernandez had opened up a bottle of lube. She looked at me and smiled. 

“I'll be gentle,” she said. “I know your still a virgin back there.” She squeezed some of the lube onto her fingers. “I bet you didn't know I was a shemale?”

“That was a big surprise,” I admitted. 

“I'm actually Hector's dad,” she continued. “But I had a sex change shortly after he was born. Then we moved here. No one in the area knows about it, except you.”

I didn't know what to say. Instead I just watched as she poured more lube on her fingers before moving them towards my ass. Eventually they disappeared between my cheeks. I could feel the cold lube as she pressed against by backdoor.

“Relax,” Ms. Hernandez commanded. “It will hurt a lot less that way.”

I took a deep breath and released all the tension I could. She was right, as I relaxed her fingers began to glide right inside, coating my walls with lubricant. She then pulled out, leaving me feeling empty. I wanted her inside me now, I need to feel myself filled up, to take her deep within, and to make her cum in my ass.

I saw Ms. Hernandez reaching for a box of condoms that was next to where she kept her lube.

“Don't.” I said. “I want you to fuck me raw. Don't pull out.”

“Your a dirty bitch,” she was grinning. “But if that's what you want...”

Ms. Hernandez lifted herself up and moved towards me, her massive cock standing at full attention.

I bit my lower lip in anticipation. Her giant pole slowly pushed its way between my cheeks, resting itself in front of my opening.

“Ready baby?”

I just nodded.

I could feel myself being stretched out as she thrust inside of me. Even though Ms. Hernandez was being gentle, it still hurt like hell. As she worked her way in, I couldn't help but whimper and moan. 

Even though it was initially unpleasant, I soon found myself getting used to the sensation of having a big dick shoved up my ass. As Ms. Hernandez pushed her final inches into me, my cries shifted from yelps of pain to moans of pleasure.

“You like that?” Ms. Hernandez asked, thrusting gently.

I looked back to make eye contact and to watch her beautiful body as it pumped away at my virgin asshole. “That feels good,” I purred.

She began to thrust harder, maintaining a very specific rhythm. Within moments I was adjusted to her style and began bucking my hips to match each push. The head of her cock scraped my prostate, sending waves of pleasure through my body. It was better than anything I'd ever felt before. Stimulating my dick had nothing on this.

Every one of this Latin goddess's thrusts brought me closer to the edge. I could hardly think straight as she worked my quivering hole.

“Keep going,” I panted.

She picked up tempo, causing our balls to slap together. I squealed with delight. Being fucked like a girl was fun!

As Ms. Hernandez jack hammered away on me, I lost all control. My whole body began to convulse and cum began spurting from my dick. I was having a hands free orgasm and it was incredible. 

My climax set Ms. Hernandez off too. My ass had clenched around her cock while I was spasming, making me even tighter for her. My death grip milked the cum straight from her. 

“I'm cumming,” she moaned. As she spoke, I could feel her erupting inside me. Thick gobs of white hot cum sprayed my insides. The massive load was too much for my inexperienced ass and her white gold started leaking out and down my thigh.

“That was incredible!” I confessed. “Way better than anything I've ever done.”

Ms. Hernandez leaned over and kissed me. “If you liked that, you're going to love what I have in store for you next time you come over.” She then squeezed my cock and snuggled up against my body. This had quickly become the best day of my life...
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