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 I knew it was a little wrong even as I opened the door to Mandy’s bedroom and slipped inside, but I couldn’t help it, I’d had a raging boner for an hour this was the first chance I’d had to deal with it.







 I was staying for a few days with my best friend Stephen and his mom, Mandy, who was a total MILF and had been walking around the house barely dressed since I got there, my 18-year-old libido driving me nuts as her every move and action would make my cock ache with lust.







 Mandy had gone out somewhere earlier and I had been waiting for a chance to jerk off when Stephen finally presented me with an opportunity, saying he wanted to go get some beers for tonight.







 “You coming, Jake?” He had asked.







 “Actually man, I’d rather go destroy your toilet while you’re not here, I’ve been holding in a serious cable for a while now,” I’d lied in answer.







 “Haha, whatever,” Stephen had said, grabbing his keys and heading for the door.







 A moment later and I was in the bathroom, grabbing my phone only to see I couldn’t get the internet on it, unable to browse for something to help me finish quickly and so I found myself in Mandy’s room, reaching under her bed to a small stack of photo albums that I know she has under there, full of old-school photos, printed on paper and inserted in a folder type system.







 Having quietly enjoyed one particular album before, I opened it up and flipped through the pages, coming to the goldmine, Mandy from a few years ago, dressed in a
 tiny
 bikini at the beach, her enormous breasts practically spilling out of her bikini top, her pussy obviously bald, the fabric barely covering her lips let alone her mons, a playful smile on her face as she posed for the camera, apparently the cameraman a boyfriend she had had for one Summer.







 My cock already hard, I say a quiet thank you to the nameless photographer as I pull it out, laying the folder on Mandy’s bed, getting in position, eager to have a tactical jerk-off session, my eyes hungry and roving from sexy photo to sexy photo, Mandy’s body made for sin, her curves so full and alluring, the bulge of her lips so tantalizingly close, making me want to press my face into the folder.







 Stroking myself, I linger on each photo, my balls hot and hard as I piston, simple photos of Mandy in a bikini somehow sexier than hard porn, the fact that I know the sexy MILF in real life somehow making it even hotter.







 Knowing I don’t have long, I work quickly, one particular photo especially sexy, her breasts so big and soft looking, my imagination covering them with my goo that it soon becomes a reality, grunting quietly as I spurt, not thinking about where it’s going, just needing it out of me as my hips pump and my ass flexes, my come shooting all over the folder and Mandy’s blankets.







 “Shit!” I mutter as I come down from my high, suddenly seeing my load all over Mandy’s breasts and smiling face.







 Taking off my top, I wipe the photos, luckily covered by a film of plastic between each page, dabbing at my come on her blanket, my paranoia making the smell of my load seem 100 times stronger, her room filled with my scent.







 Putting the folder back with the others under the bed and checking the blanket for any come I might have missed, I ball up my shirt (intending to grab a fresh one from my overnight bag) and turn around, almost having a heart attack as I bump into Mandy, who appears to have silently entered her room and was standing behind me!







 My mouth agape, I simply boggle at her as the ground opens up beneath me, Mandy watching me closely, her face inscrutable. Recovering, I try to rally.




 “Oh, hi Mandy. Sorry for being in your room, I was just looking for my charger, thought you might have grabbed it by mistake.”







 “No, you weren’t, Jake. You were jerking off over photos of me. I watched you do it. You came all over my breasts and face.
 And
 my blanket,” Mandy replies, poker-faced, “Your shirt is covered with come, I can smell it.”







 “Look, I’m really,
 really
 sorry I-” I say, getting ready to explain before Mandy silences me with a hand.







 “It’s ok, Jake. I’m actually quite flattered. A handsome young man like you coming so hard over little old me? I know I like to tease you a little by bending over and stuff, but I never thought you would actually be keen.”







 “You’re super hot, Mandy, and your breasts are the biggest, sexiest ones I’ve ever seen,” I say, relieved I’m not in trouble.







 “Thank you, Jake. But you do kind of owe me now, you know?”







 “Sorry?”







 “Well, you made all that hot come because of me and my boobs, but I didn’t get to enjoy it, so I think it’s only fair you give me a few loads to make up for it,” Mandy says, her voice becoming a sexy purr, “And wouldn’t you rather come all over the real ones?” She adds, cupping her massive breasts and lifting them for me, squashing them together, her cleavage unbelievably deep, the soft skin of her boobs so tempting.







 “I’d...I’d
 really
 like that, Mandy,” I finally manage to say once my heart gets back down out of my throat, my cock already twitching again at her sexy words and her sultry tone.







 “Would you like me to put on that bikini from the photos? I still have it, although my boobs have actually grown a cup size since then.







 My fantasy coming to life before my eyes, I nod, “Do we have time?” I ask, seeing Mandy open a drawer, wondering if Stephen could be back any minute.







 “I was talking to him on his way out as I came in, I gave him a couple of errands, he’ll be at least an hour. In return I paid for his beer,” Mandy says, turning around and holding up the bikini.







 Slinking away, Mandy steps into her en suite to get changed, my head dizzy as I try to catch up with what’s happening.







 A few minutes later, Mandy steps out in her bikini and once again I nearly have a heart attack, although this time it’s from pure lust.







 Like watching a pornstar come to life and step out of your phone, there she was right before me, Mandy, my ultimate MILF crush and fantasy, dressed in the outfit that had caused me to jerk off countless times in the past, getting on her bed and striking a similar pose to one of the photos, her breasts even bigger as she said, spilling from the tiny top, the dark circles of her areolas peeking out either side of the top’s tiny triangles.







 Her voice pure honey, Mandy looks up at me through her eyelashes, “So, what do you think, Jake?” She asks as I stand there topless, my cock growing already, tenting my pants for her to see, her smile growing as she sees my body offer its rigid approval of her stunning figure, “Oops, nevermind, I can already see your answer,” She adds, purring as her eyes rest on my bulge.







 Beckoning me closer with a hand, I step to the bed, my cock pounding in my pants as Mandy watches, her every move sending her massive tits rocking and swaying, the bikini top barely offering any support at all.







 “Want to touch them?” Mandy purrs, running a hand slowly down her chest, her eyes smoldering as she bites her lip, acting coy and sexy, driving me crazy with her effortless sex appeal.







 Nodding, I get onto the bed, caressing her breasts delicately, cupping them, lifting them, feeling just how heavy they are, soft and full, her scent alluring as I fondle her chest, pressing them together, amazed at just how much cleavage she has.







 Running my fingers over her nipples, feeling them firm up, I pull the fabric to one side, exposing them, dark and beautiful. Leaning in, I flick my tongue over them, pressing it with my lips before sucking on it, Mandy sighing and stroking my head as I suckle on her massive breasts, holding them with my hands, playing with them as I slurp and tease her nipples, making them fully erect, burying my face between her cleavage, breathing in her feminine scent, kissing the meat of her breasts, so big and heavy, more than enough for both my hands and my face all at the same time, nuzzling and kissing her.







 Feeling a hand slide down my stomach, butterflies launch as I feel Mandy unclasp my pants, reaching in to pull my throbbing cock out, her soft palm stroking my length as it stands free, pulsating under her delicate touch.







 Leaning down, Mandy kisses her way down my body, her head soon buried in my lap, my hands still playing with her massive natural boobs.







 Making me gasp with pleasure, Mandy’s hot, wet mouth wraps around my knob, both hands jerking me off as she slathers my head with saliva, sucking and licking my knob, making me jerk with pleasure as her tongue laps and licks at my girth.







 Taking her mouth off my cock, Mandy purrs, her voice sensual, “It’s so big, Jake. I’ve never touched a cock so long before, it’ll be a challenge to get the whole thing in my mouth.”







 “Haha, I feel the same way about your boobs, Mandy,” I say as Mandy pushes me onto my back so she can suck my cock better, getting between my legs, her massive tits brushing my thighs as she sinks her face back onto my length.







 Her head bobbing, I watch this utter MILF fantasy blowing me, unable to believe my luck, Mandy’s delicate fingers stroking and cradling my balls as she takes me deeper and deeper down her throat, feeling it contract tightly around my girth as I slide deeper into her, her tongue sliding back and forth, rubbing the underside of my cock as she deepthroats me, her chin eventually against my balls, making me moan with pleasure, no other woman having ever been able to take all of my cock down their throat before.







 Stroking her hair, watching the erotic display, Mandy swallows with me inside her, jerking me off with her throat, the sensation incredible, something I’ve never felt before, my balls lifting as this new sensation spikes all my readings off the charts.







 Feeling me swell and tense up inside her, my orgasm obviously close, Mandy slides off my cock, sitting on her heels between my legs, pulling her bikini top under her massive breasts, making it all but disappear completely, holding her breasts up like an offering.







 “Cover them, Jake, cover them with your load!” Mandy purrs sensually as I get up, my cock twitching.







 Standing over her, about to grab my cock, Mandy reaches out, her soft hand grabbing my cock, and with three quick pumps finishes me off, a loud gasp of pleasure escaping me as I start to come, my cock pulsating in Mandy’s tight grip as I buck and thrust, my fat cock erupting all over her breasts, thick ropes of hot semen splashing all over them, her breasts swaying as she jerks me off, squeezing from base to knob, smiling as she watches me explode, her chest splattered with a massive amount of come, running over her huge breasts.







 Shaking my cock, getting every last drop out, Mandy starts to rub her breasts, spreading my come all over them, making them glisten as she smears my goo all over her chest, pulling and tweaking her nipples, still fat and hard.







 Cupping her massive boobs, Mandy brings them to her mouth, sucking her own nipples, one after the other, another first for me, my mouth still open as I watch this stunning MILF put on this hot display for me.







 “Mmm, thank you, Jake. That’s much better than wasted on a photo, hey?” Mandy purrs, her hands rubbing, caressing, and squeezing her massive tits, their constant flowing and swaying hypnotic.







 “Yeah, totally,” I agree breathlessly, still staring at her chest, everything about it calling out to me, something primal in me never wanting to look away, her dark nipples and areolas the sexiest thing I’ve ever laid eyes on, the full sexy meat of her breasts so alluring as I join her sitting on the bed, my hands reaching out and playing with her chest, now slippery from my load.







 “Let get these off,” Mandy says, grabbing my pants and pulling them off my legs, leaving me naked on her bed, Mandy’s hands running up and down my body, an appreciative look on her face as she enjoys the view of my athletic 18-year-old body, flexing myself for her, Mandy smiling, knowing exactly what I’m doing.







 “Haha, that’s cute, Jake. You don’t need to flex, you’re naturally well built already. Mmm,” Mandy says, her hands and eyes all over me, her glistening breasts swaying.







 “You’re very well built yourself,” I reply, feeling a little cheezy but saying it anyway, making her laugh.







 “Thank you, Jake. Seeing how hard you’ve been twice in a row already looking at me I’ll take that as a very big compliment. Do you think you’ll be able to get hard again before Stephen gets back?” Mandy asks, adding, “I’ll bet you can, I might have a trick or two.”







 “I should be able to, give me 10-15 minutes,” I say, my 18-year-old libido coming in handy instead of making me hard at the most inappropriate of times for once.







 “I think you can get hard quicker.”







 “Haha, I’ve just come twice, I’m not so sure,” I say, Mandy’s expression devious looking.







 Spreading my legs and lying down on her stomach between them, her face close to my cock, I assume Mandy is going to see if she can suck me back to life even quicker than 10-15 minutes.







 “Has any woman ever done this to you before, Jake?” Mandy asks, pushing my legs further apart before grabbing my cock with one hand and my balls with the other, lifting them out of the way and burying her face into my ass, lapping and licking at my asshole and balls, making me call out in surprise, no woman’s mouth having ever been any lower than my plums before, the feeling 1000 times more sensitive than even my scrotum skin, making me shudder with pleasure as Mandy eats my ass, my legs rising on automatic, Mandy jerking me off as she feasts, the surprise ebbing away as utter pleasure fills me, feeling a delicate, warm, wet mouth on that part of my body so surreal and yet so fucking pleasurable, moaning uncontrollably, the sensation simply overriding everything else inside me.







 Squirming like I’ve never done before, I lay there with Mandy eating my asshole, her hand jerking me rapidly back to life, my cock lunging in her palm as I lay there panting, trembling with pleasure.







 Pulsating and rock hard again, Mandy squeezes my fat long cock appreciatively, Looking up at me from over my balls, still cradled in her hand.







 Sitting up, Mandy grabs her bikini bottom, sliding them down, her pussy as hairless as I assumed it must have been in the photos, her mons smooth and flawless, her lips puffy and glistening with her own lust.







 Standing up and putting a foot on either side of my torso, Mandy gyrates for me, my cock throbbing with anticipation as I stare at her juicy looking sex, keen to slide inside her, my ass still tingling with pleasure.







 “Told you,” Mandy says with a purring smile as she lowers herself onto me, grabbing my length and aiming it at her pussy as her lips spread around my head and engulf my knob inside her, her sex red-hot and tight, hugging my length as she slides down onto it, Mandy gasping as she feels my fat girth spread her pussy wide, filling her to capacity as she pushes down further, her grip on my shaft amazing.







 Her massive breasts rocking, I grab and fondle them as Mandy works herself deeper and deeper onto my shaft, her pussy dribbling lust down my cock, her hood and clit swollen, Mandy gasping as I start to rub it with a thumb.







 “Oh god, I’ve never had a cock so deep, ungh!” Mandy groans as she slowly but surely impales herself fully onto me, my cock bottoming out inside her just as I feel her lips gripping the base of her shaft, my cock and her vagina a perfect fit, Mandy rocking back and forth on my length, jerking me off with her sex as she slides to and fro.







 Wrapping my hands around her, grabbing her ass, I hold her onto my length as Mandy gyrates and grinds on me, my knob pressing into her deepest of places, Mandy grunting as she shifts and rocks, getting my cock exactly how she wants it inside her, her hands balancing herself on my chest, her massive breasts swaying and her plump ass in my hands.







 “
 It’s so perfect, Jake. So fucking perfect inside me! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” Mandy cries out as she grinds and slathers my cock with her lust, riding me as I watch her display, turned on more than I’ve ever been in my life, watching this busty MILF enjoy herself on my throbbing pole, her eyes screwed shut and her bottom lip getting chewed as she brings herself rapidly to orgasm.







 “
 Oh god! I’m coming! I’m already coming! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” Mandy gasps, apparently as surprised by her orgasm as she is enjoying it, shaking and vibrating on top of me, her breasts jiggling as her hands ball into fists and she starts pounding at my chest, her head thrown back, her pussy contracting rapidly around my length, milking my cock as she ushes warmly onto me, coating my crotch in her lust, my hands gripping her shuddering ass as she trembles with her climax, my cock stuffed fully inside her, filling her completely.







 Gasping and panting, Mandy slowly opens her eyes, her face flushed and red and looks at me with an almost bewildered-looking grin her eyes slightly unfocused.







 “Holy shit, Jake! That’s never happened before!” Mandy purrs, looking at me like I’m some sort of sex god, making me feel more than a little proud of myself, being able to make an experienced MILF like Mandy feel that way.







 Sliding off my cock with a moan, Mandy lays on the bed on her back.







 “Your turn, Jake. But when you come, I want it all over my face, ok?”







 “You bet,” I say, mounting her, grabbing a leg and holding it as I slide back inside her, Mandy gasping as she is once again stuffed with long, hard, 18-year-old cock.







 Thrusting quickly, Mandy flexing her pussy, squeezing my cock as I piston into her, smiling as she watches me try to hold on under the onslaught of such a tight pussy milking my cock, I soon feel my balls lift and tighten.







 “My face, ok?” Mandy repeats, feeling me become more desperate with my pumps, knowing my orgasm is close.







 Fucking her hard, I pull out at the last second and move to her face, Mandy looking me in the eyes as I start to shoot, never blinking even once as my hot semen begins to splash all over her face, her mouth opening as she feels a spurt splash thickly against her lips, licking at it, her eyes still boring into mine as I thrust, my cock pulsating and sending blast after blast of hot come to land wetly on her beautiful face.







 Reaching up and grabbing my cock, she squeezes it from root to tip, getting the last spoonful of come out of my length, her tongue out as she catches it as it hangs from my knob, slurping it off my length.







 Rubbing her face, Mandy spreads my come all over it, sucking her fingers clean, smiling at me.







 “You have the best tasting come ever, Jake,” She purrs as she finds another dollop on her chin and wipes it onto a finger before sucking it clean.







 Sitting back down on the bed, Mandy snuggles up to me, wrapping an arm around me, her slippery face on my chest, playfully smearing my come all over it, her hands on my cock, fondling it as it wilts, her leg up and over mine, the heat of her sex burning into my thigh where it’s pressed against it.







 Laying there with my MILF fantasy woman draped over me, her massive breasts pressed into me and my come all over her, my balls aching pleasantly I could have died and gone to heaven, her soft warmth against me as we enjoy our posy-orgasm afterglows.







 “You’re literally the best fuck I’ve ever had, Jake. No man has ever made me come so quickly, and just from penetration too. Your schlong is a national treasure,” Mandy purrs, hugging me tighter, her fingers trailing up and down my cock.







 “And no woman has ever eaten my ass before, that was something else,” I reply, remembering the sensation of having my most private place explored with a tongue.







 “What about the other way around? Ever eaten as ass before?”







 “No, not yet.”







 “Would you like to?” Mandy asks, looking up at me from my chest.







 “Yours? Definitely,” I answer, seeing Mandy intends to get another orgasm in before her Stephen gets back.







 “Well then…” Mandy says coyly, sliding off me and onto her stomach, spreading her legs wide, reaching behind herself and spreading a perfect asscheek, exposing her glistening pink pussy and asshole to me, her butthole flawless, like she must get it bleached or something.







 “Come here and take a bite,” Mandy finishes, looking at me over her shoulder, “And I might very well give you a special reward if you do.”







 Rubbing her legs and kissing them, I smooch my way up her inner legs, grabbing her ass and caressing it, spreading it wide, looking at her asshole, Mandy purring as she feels me explore her.







 Leaning in, I kiss her cheeks, biting them lightly, spanking her ass and stroking her slit, her pussy already trickling and dribbling with lust as I tease her bum, getting closer and closer to her asshole, Mandy squirming and gyrating underneath me.







 Finally, I kiss between her cheeks, Mandy purring louder, my hands holding her ass as I bury my face into it, sliding out my tongue and licking her, from slit to asshole, Mandy sighing as my wet tongue makes contact with her sphincter, a tight little knot of muscle, neutral to the taste, Mandy whole body shuddering as I probe it, nuzzling her ass, exploring it with my lips and tongue.







 Reaching behind herself and stroking my hair, Mandy moans into the blankets, obviously very happy with my mouth’s attention, feeling her grind her mons against the bed, her pussy drenched now as I lap at it and her butthole.







 Sliding a hand in, I start to finger her pussy as I eat her ass, my thumb pressing against her swollen clit as I push the digit in deeper, her sex hot and tight. My cock once again hard, amazed at how sexy this utter MILF is, my shaft unable to stay soft in her presence.







 Moaning louder and squirming, Mandy backs up against my face, guiding me to eat her ass harder, Mandy’s knuckles white as she grips the blankets.







 Grunting something, I don’t understand her, taking my mouth from her ass and asking, “What was that?”







 “
 I said get inside me, now
 ,” Mandy gasps, her pelvis gyrating madly.







 Moving up, Mandy spreading her legs wider for me, I guide my cock to her hot slit, pressing in, Mandy shaking her head and putting a hand behind her, pressing it to my stomach, stopping me from pushing my cock any further into her tight pussy.







 “
 My ass, Jake. I want you in my ass. Fuck my ass. I told you I’d give you something special if you ate my asshole,
 ” Mandy moans, squirming on the bed, grabbing my cock and aiming it herself for her butthole, lifting herself up, trying to impale herself onto my cock from below.







 Pushing in, my cock slides into her asshole, her ring gripping my girth tightly as I push deeper into her, my first time fucking a woman in the ass absolutely amazing as Mandy cries out, my massive cock stuffing her ass full as I push deeper still, feeling her body grip my shaft.







 “
 Oh my fucking god! Oh fuck!
 ” Mandy cries into the blankets as I start to pound her ass, feeling her gyrate beneath me like a bag of snakes, her sexy MILF body soft and sexual, her ass pressed against me as I bury my cock completely in her ass, my balls pressed to her pussy.







 Fucking her hard, the pleasure her ass is giving me making me lose all control, Mandy slides her hands under herself, frigging her pussy and clit madly as I thrust into her. Moaning madly, Mandy rubs her pussy as I fill her ass with cock, her moans morphing into grunts as I fuck her faster, her hands a blur on her sex, her ass flexing as she grinds and gyrates against the bed, her mouth wide open as she breathes faster and faster.







 “Oh fuck! I’m coming! I’m coming!” Mandy cries out as she starts to shake underneath me, her asshole clenching around my shaft, holding me inside her, her ass so tight I can feel it squeezing my entire length as she shudders and trembles with orgasm, her gushing pussy coating my balls with her lust.







 Her hole so tight and milking me, I feel my own orgasm building rapidly. Wondering where she wants my load this time Mandy seems to read my mind, gasping an answer before I can ask the question.







 “
 Fill me Jake! Come inside me this time! I want to feel it inside me!
 ” Mandy grunts as I pound her ass relentlessly, her body holding my cock tight.







 Wrapping my arms under her, I grab her massive breasts, playing with them and holding them as I slam into her ass harder and faster, my balls rising, the slap of our wet sex filling the room as I fuck her ass as hard as I can.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt into her ear as my cock jerks and starts coming, flooding her tight ass with my come, Mandy gasping with pleasure as she feels my load fill her tight asshole, my cock pulsating, shooting spurt after spurt of hot come inside her, her asshole flexing and jerking my cock off as I empty myself completely, my hands full of her massive tits, my body on top of hers, pinning her to the bed as I cream deep inside her.







 Truly and utterly spent, I pant with exertion as I slide out of her tight butt, her sphincter holding onto my cock until the last inch, rolling off her, taking deep breathes as I lay on my back, my balls almost inside out from four orgasms, Mandy looking at me, her face still resting on the blanket, a light sheen of perspiration on us, her smile tired but very content looking.







 “Like your reward?” She asks me softly, too spent to talk.







 “Amazing,” I reply, too spent as well to get into detail, but hoping my expression tells her just how amazing I mean when I say, ‘amazing’.







 “Your cock was so deep in my ass I almost tasted your load when you came,” Mandy jokes, stroking my arm as she slowly gets up, her massive breasts getting my attention as they sway hypnotically, even four orgasms unable to make them any less amazing and instantly appealing.







 “Ha. It was my first time in an ass, I got a little excited. I wasn’t too hard on your butt, was I?”







 “Not at all, you were perfect, once again. If anything, you can fuck me even harder,
 next time
 .”







 Looking at the time, I wonder if I could possibly get a 5th load in before Stephen gets back. Seeing me glance at her clock, Mandy laughs.







 “No Jake. I don’t mean now, we really do have to clean up before Stephen gets home. I mean next time as in when we do this again. You
 would
 like to do this again, wouldn’t you?”







 Suddenly seeing a future filled with sex with a massively chested MILF babe, I nod enthusiastically, already fantasizing about her eating my ass again, or fucking her ass again, her maybe blowing down her throat next time, or a million other things I want to do to and with her.







 “Excellent, now you’d better jump in the shower, I’ll be right behind you, we might not have long left,” Mandy says, her eyes giving my naked body one last pass as I get up, grabbing my clothes and head for her en suite, my balls empty and my grin going from ear to ear!







END
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