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 BEST FRIEND'S MOM BEGGING FOR IT











 It all started when I was sleeping over at my friend Adam’s, he lives with his Mom Mandy who has been single for as long as I’ve known them.







 Adam and I are both 19 and for the last few months I’d started to pick up a subtle sexual vibe from Mandy, nothing too obvious or outright, but she seemed much more likely now to squeeze my arm if I said something funny, or greet me with a warm hug that would linger whenever I visited.







 She was often giving me compliments on my body these days, telling me how athletic and nice I looked, again, stroking my arm or shoulder as her eyes would cast over me, a wistful look flashing across her face.







 Not that I minded this attention, Mandy was easily the hottest woman I knew, a total MILF with a voluptuous, curvy body, her breasts huge and natural, her ass full and firm looking. She had a thick mane of chestnut hair and bright blue eyes, a cute little nose, and thick pouting lips, lips that I had more than once imagined being wrapped around my cock.







 Usually dressed in a basic shirt and leggings, her ass was always amazing looking from any angle, full, round and with just the right amount of wobble as she walked, her ass cheeks hypnotizing me whenever I found myself walking behind her.







 It was the next morning after having stayed the night, with another couple of nights at Adam’s planned, and I was only wearing shorts, the warm weather and relaxed attitude of the household meaning there was no need to have a top on.







 Walking into the kitchen, with Adam in the bathroom having a shower, I see Mandy and say good morning, Mandy looking up from her phone and flashing me a big smile, her eyes roving over my body before she pulls the seat out next to her, inviting me to sit close.







 Sitting down, Mandy immediately has her hand on my arm, stroking it and my shoulder, giving my bicep a playful squeeze.







 “
 Mmm-mmm
 ! And a good morning to you Jake! Look at you, looking like a model even though you’ve just woken up! How did you sleep?”







 “Hah, thanks, Mandy. Fine, thank you,” I answer, Mandy’s hand lingering on my bare skin, her soft fingertips teasing me, her touch electric.







 “Good. What would you like for breakfast?”







 “Nothing right now thanks, I’m waiting for Adam to finish his shower, and then I’m going to jump in for one myself.”







 “Ok,” Mandy answers, and I swear I can see a look in her eyes, her hungry gaze giving me an idea.







 “So I hope you won’t accidentally walk in on me, haha,” I say, looking her in the eye and dropping my voice, Mandy’s eyebrows momentarily going up before lowering, her look going from friendly to cougar, her smile becoming devious.







* * *







 About 15 minutes later and I’m in the bathroom, naked. I never knew I had a big dick until one day when a friend mentioned that porno cocks always made him jealous. To me, they had always seemed like normal size, but after asking a few more friends about porn sizes, it was confirmed to me that I was packing some serious heat.







 Thinking about Mandy and her amazing body, my cock starts growing. I have a suspicion that I’m banking on, grabbing my cock and stroking myself, getting myself fully hard, standing in the bathroom in such a way that if anyone ‘just happens’ to barge in, they’ll get a good eyeful of my cock at full strength.







 A moment later and my hunch is confirmed when Mandy walks in through the door without knocking, Mandy’s eyes going immediately to my raging cock, thick and long, made hard with thoughts of her.







 “Oh sorry Jake I forgot you were in h-
 OH MY GOD!
 ” says Mandy, her obviously rehearsed excuse getting cut off as the size of my cock distracts and amazes her, Mandy standing in the bathroom doorway, gripping the door handle, her mouth agape and her eyes locked on to my shaft as I stroke it slowly, flexing it for her and making it jerk and twitch.







 Her mouth still wide open, Mandy steps forward slowly, like she’s entranced, closing the door behind her, her eyes never leaving my pulsating shaft as I jerk off for her, her face flushing and my own heart racing as this total MILF feasts on my cock with her eyes.







 Standing before me, close enough to smell her perfume, Mandy speaks, her eyes still locked on my manhood.







 “Jake. Please,
 please
 let me suck your cock. I need to know what it feels like, having one so big in my mouth.”




 “I don’t know, Mandy, Adam is my best friend,” I say, still jerking off, feeling a thrill of excitement at seeing how desperate she is to taste me.







 “He never needs to find out,” Mandy says, walking quickly to the shower and turning the water on before coming back, the sound of the water filling the bathroom and presumably, whatever it is that Mandy thinks she’ll be doing with my throbbing cock.







 “Please, Jake, I’m
 begging
 you. I’ve never seen one so
 big and handsome
 . I must, I simply
 must
 get to play with it.
 Please
 let me suck it. I’ll let you come in my mouth. I promise I’ll swallow
 every
 drop your handsome cock sprays down my throat,” Mandy continues in a husky whisper, her hand reaching out and grasping my length, squeezing it experimentally, feeling how hard and hot it is, licking her lips and staring at it.







 Rock hard and with her words making me twitch with lust, I stroke Mandy’s head, before putting a little bit of pressure on it, guiding her down to her knees, silently telling her yes.







 Smiling, feeling me push her down, Mandy drops eagerly to her knees onto the bathroom rug, my massive cock throbbing before her, Mandy fondling my balls and stroking me off, her eyes still glued to my length like it’s the most interesting thing she’s ever seen in her life.







 Opening her mouth wide, her thick lips wet and glistening, Mandy takes my knob delicately in her mouth, like a chef sampling a rare cuisine, her eyes closing with pleasure as she pushes herself further down, impaling her face on my cock while I stroke her hair, watching her take my shaft inside her, her ruby lips wrapped tight around my girth as she sucks, her tongue massaging the underside of my shaft, making me moan with pleasure.







 Pulling with her mouth, really sucking me off, I thrust my hips as she cradles and plays with my balls, full and heavy, watching her work her mouth deeper and deeper down my shaft, feeling my knob press past the back of her mouth and into her throat.







 A few bobs later and Mandy has her mouth further down my length than any woman has managed before, the feeling of this almost deepthroat amazing as I feel her throat squeeze and jerk off my shaft.







 Purring deep in her throat, Mandy keeps going, apparently determined to take me all the way, her eyes watering a little as she pushes herself deeper, my cock throbbing and pulsating deep inside her, my hips bucking without thinking, all but fucking Mandy’s mouth now.







 With a wet sound, I feel Mandy’s chin on my balls as she takes me completely with my first deepthroat, throat fucking my best friend’s Mom, her massive natural breasts swaying under her top as I fuck her mouth harder, the pleasure to good to be denied, my grip on her head increasing as I start to pump harder, long ropes of spit hanging from my balls as Mandy takes my pistoning with a continuous purring of pleasure, loving it as much as I am.







 Grabbing her hair tight, I start to spasm in orgasm, my cock pulsating deep down her throat as I fill her belly with my hot load, Mandy gagging and purring at the same time as I fuck her mouth hard, completely lost in the moment, my mind empty of everything except the thought that I must fill her with my come, pumping and thrusting as I feel my length spurt again and again deep inside her.







 Shuddering to a stop, I stand there, panting, my grip on her head relaxing, Mandy sliding her face off my cock with a wet slurping sound, a long string of spit trailing from her lip to my knob, shiny and red.







 “Oh, Jake. Thank you, thank you
 so much
 ,” Mandy purrs, before leaning in to nuzzle my balls, now sensitive from orgasm, making me twitch with pleasure as she licks and laps at them, looking up at me past my still throbbing length with a smile, her tongue swirling around and over them, “It was even more fulfilling than I imagined, to feel such a big cock exploding inside me,” Mandy continues, kissing my shaft before getting to her feet and walking to the door, listening closely to make sure Adam isn’t nearby before letting herself out.







 Amazed at my first ever deepthroat experience, I get in the shower, wondering if Mandy will be satisfied to leave it at a blowjob.







* * *







 Getting out of the shower and going to Adam’s room where my change of clothes are, I’m not too surprised when the door opens and Mandy walks in, her eyes immediately going to my cock, now flaccid and swinging as I dry myself with my towel.







 “God, even when he’s down he’s still impressive, Jake,” Mandy breathes coming in close and touching him, her fingertips lingering.







 “Isn’t it a bit risky for you to be in here, Mandy,” I ask, enjoying her compliment but wondering about Adam.







 “Don’t worry, I sent Adam on an errand to get some milk. It’s just you and me, Jake,” Mandy answers with a hungry smile, her fingertips still toying with my shaft which starts to twitch.







 “Oooh, he likes me,” She says with a smile, stroking me a little as she feels my cock grow, helping him along.







 Wanting to hear her beg again, I decide to play a little hard to get, the idea of such a beautiful woman being so desperate for my cock acting like a massive aphrodisiac, not that I need one to want to fuck her though.







 “I don’t think we should do anything like the shower again, Mandy. I feel bad about sliding my cock down my best friend’s Mom’s throat,” I say, just saying that sentence making me twitch with lust, the badness of it making me even more aroused.







 “But you can’t give it to me once and then take it away, Jake. That’s not
 fair
 ,” Mandy says with a mock-sad purr, slowly lowering herself to her knees before me, my cock rapidly reaching full strength again.







 “I just think it’s wrong, Mandy, even though the feeling of sliding my cock down your throat felt
 so
 good.”







 “You
 did
 like it,
 didn’t
 you?” Mandy purrs, teasing my balls with her fingertips, “I felt how
 hard
 you came inside me, Jake. I need to feel it again, it was so...
 wonderful
 to make a man so satisfied inside me.”







 “I’m still not sure, Mandy,” I say, looking at her with a cocky smile, knowing how badly she wants me and loving it.







 “Please Jake, let me suck it again.
 Here
 ,” Mandy says, grabbing her top and pulling it off in one smooth movement, her massive breasts free and swaying, her nipples pink and erect, her areolas large and enticing, “You want to play with my breasts? Do you want to come all over them? I’ll let you come wherever you want, just please let me suck that beautiful cock again. You tasted so good, I need it again, Jake.”







 Smiling at her, I grab her head and pull her forward towards my cock, giving her my answer.







 With a small clap of happiness, Mandy opens her mouth wide and leans in, taking my cock deep on the first swallow, her massive breasts rocking as she bobs back and forth rapidly, her lips forming a vacuum seal around my girth, my balls tingling every time she pulls back, the suction of her mouth so good.







 Sucking me hard, Mandy slurps and laps at my length, her fingers playing with my balls as I hold her head and pump, her other hand fondling her breasts, lifting them and pulling her nipples, putting on a hot show for me.







 Getting close, I pull my cock out, aiming them at her tits, Mandy grabbing my shaft and jerking me off rapidly, her other hand lifting a heavy breast offering it to me as a target for my impending load.







 Hearing the front door open just as Mandy takes me over the edge, I grunt and moan with orgasm, spraying her massive breasts with come, bucking and thrusting against her hand as Mandy watches my cock jerk in climax, her eyes wide and unblinking, not wanting to miss a minute as she pistons her hand, draining me onto her chest.







 My come running down her tits, Mandy wipes a bit and licks her finger, smiling at me.







 “Mmm, the best come I’ve ever tasted, by far, Jake.”







 Grabbing her top and slipping it back on, dark lines appear where my spurts of come are as they soak through her top, making a roadmap of where my load landed and the way it dribbled into her cleavage.







 Looking down and chuckling, Mandy slips out of the room wordlessly as I get into my clothes, leaving Adam’s room too to meet him and Mandy in the kitchen, now well stocked with milk as we have our breakfasts.







* * *







 Later that night, watching a movie with Adam in the loungeroom, Mandy seemingly in her room, Adam’s head starts drooping, unable to stay awake.







 “Nup, I can’t keep my eyes open man, I’m going to bed,” Adam says, getting up from the couch, half drowsy.







 “I reckon I’ll finish watching it,” I answer, already thinking of something else I might be doing once Adam is down for the count.







 “No problem, the camper cot’s still set up from last night and stuff, see you in the morning, man.”







 “‘Night.”







 Watching the movie, my cock already growing in anticipation, it’s not long before I hear the subtle click of Mandy’s bedroom door opening, Mandy appearing in the loungeroom a few moments later, the room dark save for the flickering light of the television screen, the uneven light showing off Mandy’s lingerie, all black and lacy, a thong barely hiding the bulge of her sex, her breasts free, the pink of her nipples visible during the brighter flashes from the TV.







 “Where’s Adam?”







 ‘“He’s gone to bed.”






 “Aww, shame, I was just coming out to check on you boys,” Mandy says, not even trying to make her lie sound convincing, “You mind if I join you?”







 “Of course not, “ I answer, my cock hard and growing harder seeing her in this sexy outfit, her breasts swaying hypnotically as she sits down next to me, my heart rate picking up speed.







 Watching the movie together for a few seconds, Mandy whispers, “I’ve been thinking about your cock all day, Jake. I want it inside me.”







 Moving a hand to my thigh and moving to my crotch, Mandy rubs my throbbing cock through my pants, purring as she feels how hard he already is.







 “I really think we shouldn’t Mandy. It’s wrong, my cock should be off-limits to you, surely?” I say, loving this part of the act, where I pretend that all I could possibly want right now is to fuck this stunning MILF vixen.







 “But
 feel
 him, Jake. Look how much
 he
 wants it.” Mandy says, squeezing my shaft, as if to prove her point.







 “But still…”







 Unzipping my pants and letting my thick cock out, Mandy starts to jerk me off in the flickering light of the TV, her soft palm running up and down my length, her breasts bouncing as she pumps my shaft.







 Getting up off the couch, Mandy starts to gyrate her body, putting on a show for me as she peels off her panties, her pussy glistening in the dull light, obviously drenched with lust, a small tuft of soft-looking chestnut hair on her mons.







 Unable to help myself, I grab my already freed length and start stroking while Mandy rubs herself, before bringing her sticky fingers to my mouth. Sucking them greedily, I taste her, her flavor sweet and musky.







 “See how much I need your cock, Jake? Please give it to me,” Mandy purrs, stepping closer, her pussy the most inviting thing I’ve ever laid eyes on.







 Stepping up onto the couch, her sex now close to my face, Mandy grinds it against me, her slippery slit on my nose, her scent on my lips as I kiss and lick at her pussy.







 “You like my pussy, Jake? I’ll let you come inside it if you want, just
 please
 let me sit on your cock. I’m
 begging
 you. It’s been
 so long
 , I
 need
 to feel your dick inside me, no other cock could
 possibly
 do the job he will,” Mandy purrs, my hands sliding up the back of her thighs and cupping her amazing ass, squeezing it as she rubs herself against my face.







 Not hearing me resist, Mandy starts to squat down, her massive breasts rubbing against my face as her lips make contact with my knob. Holding my shoulders, Mandy grips them and then pushes down, impaling herself on half of my length immediately, a gasp escaping her as she feels my girth stretch her out, stopping to take more breaths before pushing harder, my thick cock slowly sliding deep inside, my hands playing with her ass as I feel the hot, tight heat of her sex wrap around my shaft.







 “Oh my fucking god,” Mandy grunts through gritted teeth as I feel her push down on another inch, “
 Oh. My. Fucking. God
 .”







 Holding me tight, Mandy moves up and down, barely an inch either way, her eyes screwed shut and her teeth gritted as she bounces on my cock, her breasts jiggling as she shakes and trembles on my lap.







 Feeling her pussy throb, I stroke her ass as she continues to ride me, barely moving up and down, her pussy lips stretched tight around my girth, a small whimper building from the back of her throat.







 Her fingers digging into my shoulders, Mandy shakes more and more rapidly, not so much riding my cock as vibrating on it, her look one of intense concentration.







 Suddenly, as if a thousand switches had been thrown, Mandy starts rocking her pelvis back and forth wildly, riding me hard, taking every inch of me, her head buried into my shoulder as she gasps loudly into my neck, an explosion of moisture soaking my cock and balls as she comes, her body thrashing as she rides me in climax, her sex pulsating around my shaft.







 Her head still buried in my neck, Mandy purrs, sliding back and forth slowly, my massive cock fully impaled inside her, feeling her body hug my manhood.







 “
 Mmmm
 , I’ve
 never
 come
 just
 from penetration, Jake. You’re amazing,” Mandy whispers, her pelvis still gyrating on my lap, “I want you to come
 inside me
 , Jake. I want to feel your big beautiful cock as it shoots, I want to feel your hot come filling me
 completely
 ,” Mandy continues, her hot words making my heart beat a notch faster.







 Still holding her ass, I start to manipulate her up and down, fucking her, feeling the cooler air of the room on my length as I pull out of her before sliding back in.







 “
 Mmm, yes, that’s it, Jake. Fuck me, give it to me, fill me with come,
 ” Mandy purrs in my ear as I fuck her, bouncing her up and down like she weighs no more than a feather.







 Her breasts rocking against my chest, her sexy whispers in my ear, I soon feel my balls lift, my orgasm close. Feeling my cock swell and twitch, Mandy’s purrs get deeper, knowing her prize is close.







 “
 That’s it, Jake, give it to me, give you your come, fill me! Fill me with your load!
 ” Mandy breathes into my ear, creating the final straw and sending me over the edge.







 Gripping her ass and pistoning her up and down my shaft, I start to buck upwards, coming hard as Mandy holds me tight, my cock pulsating deep inside her as I start to come, filling her tight pussy with my hot semen, my cock jerking with spasms of pleasure, each jerk sending another spurt deep inside Mandy, Mandy grunting with pleasure as she feels each one splashing deep in her sex.







 Panting, I slowly come down from my orgasm high, my cock still inside Mandy, pulsating, my balls drooping as they relax, spent.







 Resting her head on my shoulder, Mandy stays impaled on me for the rest of the movie, dozing on me while I sit there, her pussy throbbing around my shaft, a constant warm heartbeat, ever slightest movement sending a shudder of pleasure through me as I stroke her back and ass while I stare at the TV, Mandy snuggled into me, seemingly comfortable to sleep straddled on me.







 Eventually, the movie finished, I turn off the TV and sit there in the now total darkness, Mandy’s body on mine, my cock inside her sex, throbbing together. Stroking her ass, I start to grow again, already inside her.







 Kissing her neck, I wake her up, Mandy purring as she feels her pussy becoming fuller and fuller as my cock swells.







 Sliding off me, Mandy takes my hand, guiding me through the darkness of the house with the well-practiced pathfinding of someone who’s lived here for a long time, quietly leading me past Adam’s door and to her bedroom, pulling me on top of her on her bed, her hands on my ass as she pulls me in deeper, our mouths locking together as we fuck in silence, our tongues and lips mashing. Her hands running up and down my back, her legs wrapped around mine, I fuck her quickly, the lack of sight making the sensation of her body gripping mine all the more powerful. With muffled grunts, I start to come, Mandy purring into my mouth as she feels me once again release my load deep inside her, squirming underneath me in pleasure as I buck and thrust.







 Stroking my hair, Mandy brings her mouth close to my ear.







 “That was perfect, Jake. Good night.”







 Slipping quietly out of the room, I enter Adams and get into the camper cot, my balls aching pleasantly.







* * *







 A few days later and I’m at my own house, alone, with my parents out visiting my Aunt. I’ve got plans with Adam for the afternoon but for now, it’s just me and whatever takes my fancy on the screen as I scroll through some movies and shows.







 Not really seeing anything that grabs me, I’m happy to hear the doorbell ring, getting up and answering it eagerly.







 “Hi, Jake,” Mandy says, standing at my door and dressed in her trademark leggings and a plain white top, her enormous breasts filling it out to bursting.







 “Hi, Mandy, come in. Is Adam with you?”







 “No, just me.”







 “Cool. Did you want a drink?”







 “No, I’m fine thanks. I heard your folks were visiting your father’s sister?”







 “Yeah.”







 “So you’re all alone?”







 “Yeah.”







 “With nothing to do until you meet up with Adam later?”







 “Haha, I guess,” I say, my cock warming up, seeing where this is going.







 Seeing my growth, Mandy smiles.







 “I don’t think I’ve ever seen your room, Jake. Can I have the tour?”







 “Oh, sure,” I say, leading Mandy upstairs, my heart beating faster. I’ve been with a few women, but never in my parent’s house, I realize as Mandy follows me closely.







 Walking into my room Mandy looks around smiling, checking out the shelves, and reading the spins on my bookshelf.







 “I’ve been thinking about your big, beautiful cock since you stayed over, Jake,” Mandy says, dropping the charade, “I
 need
 it again, to feel it pulsing inside me.”







 Getting harder, her words and their husky delivery as sexy as hell, I swallow, looking at her amazing body, knowing that it’s mine for the taking if I want it, and I do.







 Walking up to me stroking my cock through my shorts with one hand, her other palm flat on my chest, Mandy pushes me to my bed, making me sit down slowly, her massive breasts now right in my face as I look up at her and she looks down, smiling.







 “Now I know you’re going to try and hold out, so bear with me as I try to convince you, ok?” Mandy asks, grabbing her top and lifting it off, her massive breasts barely contained in a sexy lace bra, her pink nipples peeking through the sheer fabric.







 Seeing me fidget with lust, Mandy smiles and continues, turning around and arching her back as she leans forward, pulling down her leggings over her full, round ass, her cheeks bare, a tiny thong between them, black and lacy too, looking at me over her shoulder as she strips for me, my cock painfully hard and aching with need.







 Kicking the leggings away, she turns back, her hands sliding up and down her body, playing with her massive breasts, tweaking her nipples through the fabric, her hips and pelvis gyrating hypnotically.







 Reaching behind herself, she unclasps her bra, her breasts springing free, large and full, swaying as she drops the bra to the floor.







 Grabbing her panties, she toys and plays with them, twisting them in her thumbs, pulling them tighter, her pussylips bulging against the fabric before she slowly slides them down, letting them drop to her ankles where she kicks them away.







 Purring and leaning forward, her palms on my knees as I watch her massive pendulous breasts sway, Mandy gets down on her knees, her hands sliding up my thighs, before unzipping my shorts and letting my throbbing cock out.







 Licking her lips, she leans in and licks my shaft from balls to tip, tasting every inch of me before putting my head in her mouth, sucking hard and looking up at me, the sudden suction on my knob making me gasp with pleasure.







 Stroking my balls, Mandy sucks me deep and hard, coating my cock in slippery saliva, her blowjob much sloppier than normal, her warm spit trickling and tickling my balls as she slurps on me.







 Pulling away, my cock suddenly alone and expose, Mandy sits back on her heels, smiling up at me, my cock throbbing and wanting to be back inside her hot mouth.







 Turning from me, Mandy crawls on my floor like a cat, her ass full and staring at me. Looking over her shoulder at me, Mandy licks her lips again before reaching behind herself and grabbing a perfect ass cheek and spreading it wide, showing off her glistening pussy and her tight looking asshole.







 “I
 need
 you to fuck my ass, Jake. I need you to get down here and
 fill
 my ass with that big, beautiful cock of yours, ok? I
 need
 it, Jake. I need to feel what it’s like having that sort of cock buried in my ass. I feel lightheaded just thinking about it,” Mandy purrs, gyrating her ass mesmerizingly, my eyes flicking from hers to her proffered butthole.







 Keeping her ass high, Mandy rests her forearms on my floor and then rests her chin on her forearms, her back arched and her ass looking like the most tantalizing thing I’ve ever seen in my life, my cock throbbing ao hard you could take my heart rate from it.







 Rocking her ass side to side, her full cheeks wobbling, Mandy continues begging me to fuck her ass, telling me she wants me to finish deep inside her, begging me for my come.







 Biting my own tongue in anticipation, I stand up and strip off, my cock glistening and slippery with her spit. Getting behind her, having never fucked a woman in the ass before, none of them willing to take my size in the butt, I figure this will be just like normal doggy, but in her asshole instead of her pussy.







 Grabbing her hips with one hand, the other aiming my length for her butt, Mandy stops gyrating and spreads her legs a little further, thanking me and purring, ready for my cock.







 Pressing the head to her asshole, it immediately feels different, her ass resisting at first, Mandy pushing back as I push forward, her butthole slowly spreading as my knob pushes in.







 “
 Mmm, that’s it, Jake, push it in, don’t stop, push, push….yes! Oh, fuck yes!
 ” Mandy grunts as my knob and the first few inches slide inside her, her butthole gripping my girth like a hair tie.







 Instantly I know this isn’t just like normal doggy, her asshole’s hold on my cock much,
 much
 tighter, her butt red hot, the heat soaking into my dick as I slowly piston back and forth, working myself deeper inside her.







 Holding her hips with one hand while the other rubs and caresses her ass, I watch with wonder as my thick girth disappears into her butt, her tiny asshole stretched around it, shiny with her spit as I bury myself inside.







 Grunting on the floor, Mandy pushes back against me, wanting it deeper, stuffing herself on my cock, her grunts almost guttural as she slowly but surely impales herself completely on my length, her firm ass cheeks pressing against my thighs as I impale her to the root of my cock.







 So hot and tight, I fuck her passionately, the most intense feeling I’ve ever had holding my dick, every thrust making me moan or grunt, her body pleasuring me like I’ve never been pleasured before, my teeth clenched as her body rocks before me, her grunts so sexy as my cock throbs inside her, buried balls deep into her.







 “
 It’s so fucking big, Jake! Oh my god, it’s so fucking good! You feel so good inside me!
 ” Mandy growls, her head shaking as she squirms with pleasure underneath me, her hand reaching under herself to caress and cradle my balls, “
 Empty them, Jake, empty these big beautiful balls inside me! Give it to me, I want to feel you pulsate with orgasm inside my ass!
 ”







 Fucking her harder, her words and her body making me hornier and hornier, I grip her ass as I pull her backward as I slam forwards, impaling her deep again and again, Mandy shaking and grunting wildly as she takes it all, my fat cock filling her completely.







 Fondling and rubbing my balls, she feels them lift at the same time as I do, feeling them prepare to come.







 “Yes! Yes! Give it to me, Jake! You’re so close, fill me! Fill me with come!”







 “Ungh! Fuck!”
 I bellow as my whole body shakes, my cock pulsating and jerking wildly as I start to come, throbbing and shooting, spurt after spurt of hot semen filling Mandy’s ass, Mandy gasping as she feels me shooting inside her, shaking and convulsing, her own orgasm hitting her, the two of us shuddering and trembling as I pump her full of come, balls-deep in her asshole, grunting like an injured animal, my load feeling like it’s a million degrees hot and shooting out at a million miles an hour, gripping her ass hard as I pump and unload into her.







 Shaking and twitching with the aftermath, kneeling behind her with my length still buried in her butt, we both pant with exertion, Mandy’s asshole throbbing around my shaft, hot and slippery.







 Pulling out of her, I lay on the floor next to her, my first ever anal with a woman nothing less than spectacular, my balls aching in a pleasant way.







 Lowering her ass, Mandy lays on her tummy, her head turned and facing me, purring contently as she reaches out and strokes my chest.







 “Thank you, Jake,” She says softly, her face flushed with orgasm.







 “Haha, and thank
 you
 ,” I reply, my whole body still tingling.







 “Was it nice finally being able to fuck a woman in the ass?” Mandy asks, assuming correctly it was my first time.







 “Very.”







 “I’m glad. Your big, beautiful cock has given me a level of sexual fulfillment
 no
 other man ever has, I’m glad I’m able to give you something special in return,” Mandy purrs, her fingertips walking up and down my torso softly.







 “Very special,” I say, giving her a smile.







 “And you know, my ass will
 always
 be there on offer, should you wish to fill me again. Well,
 every
 part of me is always on offer to
 your
 cock, Jake. Such a big dick deserves to have somewhere it can
 always
 feel welcome, I think.”







 “Well, my parents won’t be home for a few hours, and I’m not meeting up with Adam for ages either, you want to hang around and go again?”







 In answer, Mandy smiles and comes a little closer, pressing her mouth to mine, our tongues flicking against each other, her massive breasts pressing into me warmly as I hold her, the two of us writhing together on my floor, her asshole soon to be plundered again, the start of a very sexual relationship just beginning…







END







------------------------------











 BEST FRIEND’S MOM IS MY FIRST TIME











 “Hi, Mrs. Smith!” I called from my ‘new’ car, as I rolled up her driveway, seeing her in her front yard, watering her lawn. Mrs. Smith is my best friend Alan’s Mom.







 Wearing a thin summer dress that barely went low enough to cover her amazing ass, her legs and feet bare as she walked around her lawn with hose in hand, I couldn’t help but feel a stirring in my cock as I checked her out, her massive breasts barely contained, her nipples making obvious tents, Mrs. Smith famous amongst Alan’s friends for never wearing a bra, her huge chest, complete with deep cleavage, a magnet to my eyes.







 “Haha, for the last time Jake, call men
 Jessy
 ,” She says as she turns off the hose and lays it on the lawn daintily, bending her legs, her thighs so smooth and creamy looking, a momentary flash of panty making my cock jump.







 Walking over, her stunning MILF body barely covered, her breasts swaying, I feel my cock growing as she takes in my car, her eyes widening as she looks at it closer.







 “Wow Jake, that’s a real beauty you’ve got there! I love it!”







 “Thanks, I literally just picked it up! Is Alan here? I was so excited I left my phone at home,” I say as Jessy leans in the window on her forearms, her massive chest staring me in the face, my urge to kiss them almost overwhelming me as her cleavage dares me to look down from her eyes, my tent growing.







 “No, sorry. His girlfriend came around earlier, she’d planned a surprise weekend getaway it turns out. He won’t be back until Monday morning.”







 “Ah. Bummer,” I say, a little crestfallen. I was pretty excited t take my best friend for a drive in my first car.







 “I tell you what though, Jake. I’d love to come for a drive with you,” Jessy says, practically reading my mind, looking around the inside of the car with a vague smile.







 “Sure!” I say, happy to have a stunning MILF like Jessy in my car.







 Smiling, Jessy walks around the car and hops in, her dress rucking up even higher as she sits in the old seat, her creamy thighs bare, another flash of panty, white cotton it appears, making sure my cock won’t be going down any time soon.







 “Ok let’s go!” Jessy says excitedly as I reverse out of her driveway, patting the dashboard.







 “Haha, you seem almost more excited by this car than me...Jessy,” I say, finally calling her by her first name.







 “Well done, Jake!” Jessy says, obviously pleased at me, “I think I might be, actually. This model of car has a lot of great memories for me when I was about your age, and a lot more daring,” Jessy explains, her amazing breasts bouncing as we drive along.







 “Really? Like what?”







 “Well, let’s just say I might have had my first time in a car
 just
 like this one!” Jessy admits, Laughing, “Oh my god, I’m so naughty telling you this! I swear it’s the car, it’s making me feel 18 again!” Jessy continues, a flush slowly coloring her face and chest.







 “Haha, I don’t mind at all, Jessy. It’s actually very exciting,” I say, my cock aching to be out of my shorts and sliding between her massive tits.







 “Same color and everything,” Jessy says, looking around the interior some more, her roving eyes spotting my bulge, badly hidden as I sit behind the wheel, “Oh, when you said it was exciting, I didn’t realize you meant
 exciting
 exciting, Jake,” Jessy adds, staring for long seconds at my cock before finally tearing her eyes away from it, my own flush blossoming now.







 “Sorry, Jessy. Between your hot talk and how you look in that dress...I don’t really have much control over when he decides to stand up.”







 “No need to apologize, Jake. This is your car, you can get as
 hard
 as you want, haha!” Jessy says, patting my arm, her hand lingering on me, “And it’s a pretty nice compliment, knowing I can create such a reaction in a handsome young man like yourself.”







 Her touch on me electric, my cock throbs urgently as we drive along, my lust for her and her trip down memory lane to a more sexual time mixing together, feeling something in the air. I’ve had a crush on Jessy for as long as I can remember but never thought it would ever amount to anything, but now, still a virgin, I can sense an opportunity opening up.







 “So, you said you lost your virginity in a car like this?”







 “Just like this, Jake. I’m actually starting to think this might really be the
 same
 car!” Jessy says, her eyes sliding back to my bulge every few seconds, seemingly unable to stop staring at it, her cheeks hot and flushed, “What about you, Jake, where did you lose your virginity?”







 “I’m actually, umm, I’m actually still a virgin, Jessy.”







 “No way! A handsome looking stud like you? How?” Jessy says, looking genuinely surprised, making me feel pretty good about myself.







 “I guess I was always studying, and I’m a bit shy too, and before you know it, you’re 18 and still haven’t done it?”







 “Well that’s no good, Jake,” Jessy says, her eyes lingering on my bulge, biting her lip, “Do you know if there’s a place called Hobson’s Point still? Out on the westside?”







 “Yeah, it still exists, a bit of a ‘makeout’ place, from what I’ve heard.”







 “Still? Excellent, take us for a drive there, Jake. I haven’t been there in 20 years and would love to….see it again,” Jessy says, a playful and secret smile crossing her lips.







 Driving along, my cock raging, Jessy scoots over a little on the bench seat and puts her arm around me, resting her head on my shoulder.







 “This is fun, we can pretend we’re going out! Anyone sees us and they’ll wonder how the old woman got the young stud!”







 “More like how did the nobody get the babe MILF,” I counter, my heart racing as I drive, Jessy draped over me, feeling so soft and feminine, my cock absolutely aching with need.







 “Haha, you’re very smooth, Jake,” Jessy says, kissing my neck and snuggling up closer to me, her other hand resting on my thigh, inches from my throbbing cock, my heart leaping into my throat.







 20 minutes later, pulling into Hobson’s Point, a raised area overlooking much of the town, it looks pretty deserted, the horny teenagers usually coming here under the cover of darkness. Parking the car facing outward, looking out at the admittedly pretty great view, I shut down the ignition, my hands locked to the steering wheel, Jessy still wrapped around me, my mind racing as I try to figure out my next move, her large breasts pressed into my arm, my cock still pulsating madly as it has since I first saw her this morning, my libido at critical level.







 “So...any particular reason for wanting to come here?” I ask, carefully putting my hand on top of hers on my thigh, feeling a thrill of excitement when she doesn’t move her hand away, happy for the game of pretend to go further.







 “Actually, this was where I lost my virginity, in this car, about 15 yards further that way,” Jessy answers, pointing with her eyes, “It’s kind of exciting to be back here after so long, I almost feel all giddy like I’m 18 again myself,” She adds, her hand creepy a little closer to my cock, my whole body one big nerve ending at this point.







 Taking a deep breath and preparing myself, feeling like it’s now or never, I turn my face to Jesy’s and look into her eyes, Jessy looking back sweetly, like she’s waiting for it.







 Leaning in, I kiss her softly on the lips, once, twice, and a third time, before pressing in harder, Jessy opening her mouth and reciprocating, making me feel lightheaded as I sit in my new car kissing passionately with my best friend’s MILF mom.







 Holding the back of her head, kissing her deeply, our tongues flicking against one another experimentally, I feel her hand slide to my cock, rubbing it through my shorts, making me gasp into her mouth, her touch so delicate and yet so powerful.







 My other hand sliding up her body, I caress and cup her massive breasts, her nipples erect and prominent through her fabric, their weight amazing as I lift them one by one, massaging them, enjoying their feel in my palm, so soft and sexual, something primal in me never wanting to let them go.







 Rubbing and fondling her breasts, Jessy’s hand goes from my cock to my buckle, unclasping it and pulling down my zip, my stomach full of butterflies as she reaches inside my boxers and grasps my cock, making me grunt with pleasure as she pulls it out, stroking it while our mouths stay locked together, the sound of our kissing filling the car, her hot, soft body under my palm, her thigh creeping over mine, feeling the heat of her sex as she grinds it against me.







 Jerking me off, Jessy purring hungrily as she rubs against me, I slide my hand from her breasts to her full ass, squeezing it as she gyrates her pelvis against me.







 Tugging my shorts down to my ankles, Jessy straddles me, our mouths never coming apart, my hands on her ass, kneading it as she grinds her damp panties against my yearning cock, her hands unbuttoning the front of her dress, letting her massive breasts rock free as I feel them rub against my chest.







 Bringing my hands to her breasts and holding them together, I finally take my mouth from hers and begin to suckle, pull and tease her nipples with my lips, Jessy cradling my head and purring as I feast on her massive boobs, her nipples hard.







 Reaching down and pulling her sopping panties to one side, Jessy grabs my cock, looking down at me with a smile as she slowly lowers herself onto me, watching my face light up as her red-hot pussy begins to slide over my cock, my length jerking as the sheer pleasure of a raw pussy hits my length, my mouth stuck on her breast while our eyes lock on each other.







 Sliding down, Jessy’s tight pussy swallows my cock, her body so hot and soft inside, her sex hugging my length in its velvet grip, her plump ass on my thighs as she impales herself fully on me.







 Rocking back and forth on my cock, grinding herself against me, her hands holding my head between her tits as she rides me, I moan with utter pleasure between her soft globes, feeling her pussy juices dribble over my balls.







 Squeezing my cock with her sex, jerking back and forth rapidly, grinding her clit against my pubic mound, Jessy bites her lip, gasping quicker and quicker while I simply try to hold on, my entire body overloaded with pleasure, my hands holding her ass, feeling her ride me, her plump ass flexing with every forward thrust.







 “
 Oh yes, that’s it, big boy! Yes! Oh yes...yes...YES!
 ” Jessy moans, an orgasm hitting her, her body shaking on mine, her clit mashing against me as she shudders, her head thrown back and her mouth open wide while I hold on, feeling her tremble with climax, my balls getting coated with a fresh gush of lust as her hands grip my head desperately.







 Opening her eyes and looking down at me with a smile, licking her lips. Jessy purrs.







 “
 Oh well done, Jake. Very well done! Making the lady come on your first time? Amazing, just amazing. You deserve a reward. Do you want to come? Do you want to fill my pussy with your hot come?
 ”







 “
 Yes, Jessy,
 ” I gasp, barely holding on, my entire body on fire with pure bliss.







 “
 Go on then, fill me, Jake. Fill my pussy with your come, I want to feel you flood me with come,
 ” Jessy purrs, looking at me with the most erotic stare I’ve ever seen, her words like physical actions, so sexy and making me twitch with lust.







 Barely a second later, gripping her ass like my life depends on it, I have my first orgasm inside a woman’s pussy, my cock pulsating madly, my entire body shaking underneath her as what feels like red hot come traveling at a million miles an hours shoots out of me, gasping almost more in surprise at the intensity than at the actual orgasm itself, Jessy watching me come inside her hungrily as I flood her pussy with hot semen, the car shaking as I come deep inside her, her body impaled on my throbbing cock.







 Panting, lightheaded and in a daze, I rest my head on the headrest as Jessy grins before leaning in to kiss me softly, biting my lip and stroking my hair, flexing her sex around my shaft as it pulsates with aftershocks inside her.







 “Wow,” Is all I can say after half a minute or so, her soft body still straddling mine, my hands still clamped to her ass, unwilling to let go, this moment too good to end.







 “Haha, well done, Jake. Welcome to the non-virgins club,” Jessy says with a grin, stroking my face gently, “Was it worth the wait?”







 “Oh yeah,” I answer, still in heaven.







 Leaning forward onto me, her head on my shoulder, Jessy strokes my hair while we sit together in the car seat version of spooning, still straddled across me, my wilting cock still inside her, feeling the throb of Jessy’s body all around it.







 Enjoying the view through half-closed eyes, my first time more exciting and amazing than I could have ever imagined, I enjoy the feeling of Jessys warm, soft body against mine, her lips pecking at my neck, her breath tickling my skin, and her feminine scent filling my nostrils while my hands idly caress her amazing ass, feeling a trickle of her pussy juice running down my balls, our pelvises still stuck together.







 After a while, in a soft whisper, still stroking my hair, Jessy speaks, “It was so much fun to help you lose your virginity in the same car at the same place as me, Jake, so sexy and exciting. Could you imagine if I lost my virginity at the same time as you? What a memory that would make.”







 “Mmm, we’d need a time machine for that though, Jessy,” I say, her full ass in my hands as I caress it.







 “There’s something I’ve never done with a man before, Jake, and I’m assuming you haven’t done it yet?”







 “What’s that, Jessy?”







 “Have you ever fucked a woman in the ass before?” Jessy asks, taking her head from my shoulder to look me in the eye, a lustful hunger flickering inside them.







 “No. No, I haven’t.”







 “Would you like to? It would be a first time for both of us. I’ve never been interested in it before, but I so badly want you inside my ass, Jake. I want to share something new with you, something that we can both try out for the first time together,” Jesy purrs, her words making me heat up, my cock twitching, still inside her, Jessy feeling my sudden swelling and smiling at me.







 “I’d
 love
 to fuck your ass, Jessy,” I say in an almost breathless whisper, my hands squeezing her ass as I feel my cock growing inside her, fattening by the second.







 “Mmm, I can tell,” Jessy replies, grinding her sex on my lap, riding me, her breasts rocking as she milks my cock with her tight pussy, feeling him grow to full strength.







 Sliding off me and laying on her back on the bench seat, lifting her short dress and exposing her sex to me, bright pink and glistening, Jessy spreads her legs, hooking her ankles, one on the dashboard and the other on the top of the seat’s backrest, her asshole now visible too as she gets herself ready, my cock aching at the anticipation of where he’s going, her butthole a tight little knot as I stare at it hungrily.







 Pressing her breasts together as she lays there looking up at me, gyrating her pelvis, Jessy beckons me with her eyes as I get between her legs, my cock glistening with her pussy’s natural lube.







 Getting into position, Jessy grabs my cock and aims it at her asshole, feeling it kiss my knob as I shift closer.







 “Ready?” She asks me with a grin.







 Excited beyond belief, I nod.







 Pressing against me as I push forward gently, I feel my knob slowly open her asshole as it slides over my knob, suddenly wrapping around y shaft, gripping my cock tight like it’s being grabbed in a chokehold by Jessy’s thumb and forefinger, both of us gasping as it happens, Jessy’s mouth open wide as she grinds against me, pushing herself deeper onto my cock.







 “
 Oh god, you’re so big, Jake! I feel so full!
 ” She cries out as she looks down, watching her asshole slowly getting stuffed with my length. Her hands still pressing her breasts together, her nipples hard and pointing straight up.







 Her asshole gripping my cock tight, I push a little deeper, taking my time, her body milking me, throbbing around my length as I look down, now halfway inside her.







 Reaching down, I start to rub her swollen clit, Jessy moaning as my cock slowly pumps and pulsates inside her, the two of us overpowered with sensation, gasping and grunting as we both get accustomed to these new feelings.







 “
 Deeper, Jake, deeper! I want to feel your big balls pressed against my cheeks, fuck me deep!
 ” Jessy grunts, pushing down against me, sliding further onto my cock.







 Rubbing her clit, I pump my hips, working my cock deeper, my entire length one big nerve, her butthole making me shudder with bliss as I thrust.







 With a final shove, I feel my balls press against her, every inch of my cock now inside her ass, watching her pussy gape as I pump into her asshole, her clit a swollen bud as I rub it, Jessy pulling her nipples as she watches, looking down with rapt attention.







 My thumb on her clit, I feel her start to tremble, Jessy’s eyes getting less and less focused as she tries with lessening success to continue watching the show, her head flying back as she starts to shudder, grunting in orgasm, her fingers pulling her nipples hard.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Oh god, I’m coming! Fuck yes!
 ” Jessy wails as she shakes and trembles on the seat, her ass impaled on my cock as I feel her butthole clenching around my length rapidly, her eyelids fluttering, her mouth agape, a fresh flood of lust trickling from her sex and running over her asshole and my thrusting cock.







 Reaching up and grabbing me, Jessy pulls me down to her, still thrusting, her mouth locking with mine desperately, her tongue attacking my mouth, swishing around inside as she breathes heavily through her nose, attacking me with ferocious kisses, moaning and purring the entire time, her legs lifting from their positions as I pound into her, the car rocking as I pummel her asshole, my own orgasm rapidly approaching.







 Feeling my cock jump, Jessy breaks off from our wild kiss.







 “
 Come in me, Jake! Give it to me! I can feel him twitching! Give it to me! Fill me with it!
 ” Jessy demands through clenched teeth, a wild look in her eyes, her hands gripping either side of my face as she talks closely to me.







 Wrapping my hands under her ass and holding her tight, I increase my thrusts, fucking her even harder, my balls slapping her ass as my cock embeds itself again and again deep in her butthole, Jessy digging her nails into my back as she takes every inch of me, a constant litany of grunts escaping her with every thrust, pinned to the seat by my cock.







 “
 I’m close, I’m close….I’m close,
 ” I pant, pumping into her as hard as I can, sweaty and wild, her asshole gripping my girth tightly, milking me in a way I’ve never felt before.







 “
 Yes, baby! Yes!
 ” Jessy growls, a hand on the back of my head, holding my face close to hers, looking deep into my eyes as I feel my cock start to pulsate.







 “Ugh! FUck! Ugh! Ugh!” I exclaim as I start to come, my hands gripping her ass hard as I explode deep inside her asshole, my cock pulsating as it spurts, filling her tight butt with my hot semen, Jessy gasping as she feels my hot come splash inside her, the slap of our bodies filling the car, her legs shaking in the air as I take her completely, her body right now at this moment made for nothing other than to take every drop of my come, my orgasm tearing through me as I grunt with animal pleasure, my length jerking and throbbing with each spurt, my hips thrusting madly.







 Gasping, laying on top of her, Jessy kissing my face while I feel dizzy with bliss, my cock pulsating with post-orgasmic sensation inside her, I finally start kissing her back, our kisses wet and messy, our lips mashing together, the two of us now coated in a sheen of perspiration, our crotches soaking with sexual fluids.







 Taking my weight off her and sitting back up, my cock popping out of her as her butthole reluctantly lets my knob go, I wipe my forehead, my body still unable to process how good that just felt.







 Lowering her legs and sitting next to me, the dress now sticking to her clammy skin, making it look painted on, her curves still amazing me, even just after coming, Jessy scooches over, resting her head on my shoulder as we both stare unblinking out the windscreen at the view, a perfect day for losing not one but two virginities.







 Simply enjoying the aftermath, we slowly compose ourselves, Jessy slipping her large breasts back inside her dress, her nipples poking through the damp fabric erotically.







 Getting back into my shorts, Jessy resting her hand on my bulge afterward as we sit together, I start the car and we idle back out of the parking lot, heading for her house, taking the long way, her head on my shoulder, our shared experience still playing in my mind.







 Eventually pulling up in her driveway, I park and we sit there silently for a moment, Jessy’s hand slowly stroking my cock like she’s deep in thought, staring out the window at nothing much.







 “Mmm. This was the nicest day I’ve had in a
 very
 long time, Jake. Thank you.”







 “No, thank
 you,
 Jessy. Today will be my best day ever for as long as I live,
 guaranteed
 .”







 “I think that...I think that I’d like to do it again sometime, if you want to,” Jessy says, her hand going from my crotch to rub my chest, her breath sweet on my neck.







 “I’d really like that, Jessy,” I say, turning to look into her eyes, this absolutely stunning MILF actually wanting to see me again in this way, her beautiful eyes looking back at me with affection, feeling like the luckiest guy on earth.







 “Well, until next time I see you pulling into my driveway then,” Jessy says, wrapping her arm around my neck and leaning in to kiss me deeply, our tongues lapping at one another, the slightly salty tang of her perspiration on my lips.







 Sliding out of the car, her dress clinging to her sexy body, I watch her all the way to her door, waving as she blows me a kiss and goes inside.







 My mind still swimming with having lost my virginity in such an awesome way, I reverse out, already thinking about when I will next be able to go for a drive with my ultimate MILF fantasy!







END







------------------------------











 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM HELPS WITH MY MORNING WOOD











 I’d spent the night at my friend Brad’s house, where he lives with his total MILF Mom, Mandy, in a two-bedroom flat.







 Slowly waking up, dressed in only my loosely cut boxers, I’ve obviously kicked the blanket to the floor at some point during the night, looking down and seeing my rock hard cock tenting my underwear’s fabric.







 Giving it a few strokes as I yawn, my cock sensitive, I ponder going to the bathroom to jerk off before everyone else is awake, my hard-on liable to stick around for ages if I don’t take care of it, Mandy’s hot curves and extremely kissable lips never failing to turn me on every time I’m here.







 “
 Good morning, Jake
 ,” Comes a soft whisper from opposite the couch, making me almost squeak in shock as my head whips around at lightning speed.







 Sitting on her sofa, a cup of coffee held in both hands as she reclines with her legs crossed, her bathrobe open and revealing all of her creamy thighs, her skin soft and flawless-looking, is Mandy, watching me over her drink, a playful smile on her lips, her deep cleavage peeking out at me from her loosely tied bathrobe, her hair wild and thick, framing her beautiful face.







 “
 Oh shit! Morning, Mandy!
 ” I say as I scramble to grab the blanket from the floor and cover up my pounding erection, Mandy put a hand up to stop me.







 “
 Please, Jake, don’t hide him, it’s a perfectly natural thing for a 19-year-old like yourself to have when he first wakes up,
 ” Mandy whispers in a purr, her smokey eyes running along my body and lingering on my cock, her hungry stare making him throb even harder.







 Laying there on her couch, practically naked and watching her look at me like a piece of meat instantly become the hottest thing I’ve ever been involved in, my own stare dopping to her body, my morning wood taking the controls, my libido making my entire body tingle as I openly stare at her amazing breasts, something I’ve never done before, until now always checking her out discreetly.







 Getting up from her sofa, her robe opening slightly, revealing she’s not wearing a bra, her heavy breasts swaying as she walks over, Mandy sits on the couch with me, placing a hand on my thigh, her palm hot from where she was holding her coffee, making my knob tingle with lust.







 Putting her mug on the coffee table, and looking down at me with a hungry smile, Mandy strokes my face, her other hand still on my thigh, tantalizingly close to my throbbing tent.







 “
 Would you like me to help you with your swelling, Jake?
 ” Mandy purrs, her fingers stroking my lips, my body reacting without thinking, kissing them automatically, my body on fire as I lay there looking up past her amazing cleavage to her sultry face.







 “
 Yes,
 ” I say simply, my cock practically vibrating with anticipation at this point.







 Smiling and nodding, Mandy’s hands slide to my boxers, grabbing the elastic and pulling them down as I lift my butt a little for her, Mandy grinning as she sees my cock for the first time, as hard as I’ve ever been, my ultimate MILF fantasy coming true right before my eyes.







 Cradling my balls, making me twitch with pleasure, a thousand butterflies filling my stomach, Mandy rubs them with her thumb, lifting them, feeling how heavy they are, her eyes glued to them as I watch her.







 Running her fingertips delicately up and down my length, teasing me with her touch, my shaft jerks at her gentle fondling, desperate for more.







 Wrapping her hand around my girth and squeezing, feeling how hard and hot it is, Mandy strokes me off a few times, her hand going up past my knob, squeezing out pre-come and rubbing the eye of my cock with her thumb, smearing the clear liquid around, making her next pump even better than the last.







 Her massive breasts rocking as she pistons her hand up and down my length slowly, I watch this beautiful MILF jerk me off, her other hand fondling my balls. Leaning in, making me think for a second she’s about to suck my cock, Mandy spits quietly onto my cock, smearing her saliva around my shaft as she continues jerking me off, the intensity of the pleasure rising as she starts to pump faster, my back arching as she milks my sensitive morning wood skillfully, smiling to herself as she hears my gasps getting needier and needier.







 Her robe shaking open as she jerks me off, I see one perfect massive breast, her nipple pink and erect, her areola large as I stare at it, Mandy noticing and taking her hand from my balls for a moment to open her robe more, both breasts now free and shaking as she pumps my length, smiling at my wide-eyed wonder at her amazing rack.







 My mouth opening, I start to gasp, my balls lifting in Mandy’s palm and my cock jumping as suddenly I start to shoot, thick spurts of come leaping from my cock and splashing over my stomach and her hand, Mandy continuing to piston as I buck underneath her, squeezing my cock from base to knob, getting every last drop out, her massive breasts bouncing as she rapidly finishes me off.







 Laying there and panting, watching while Mandy licks her hand clean of my semen, before leaning down and sucking the rest off my belly, her massive boobs brushing on me as she hoovers her mouth around, lapping up my hot load.







 “There you go,” Mandy says with a grin, patting my chest and standing up, closing her bathrobe back over her awesome breasts and grabbing her coffee, leaving me lying there, panting, my boxers around my knees and my cock slowly wilting, my balls buzzing pleasantly as I try to process how great a handjob I just got.







* * *







 Having not mentioned what she did for the rest of the day, acting like it never even happened, I start to wonder if it even did happen after all or if I was still dreaming.







 Sitting at their dinner table as we eat, Mandy nonchalantly finishes a mouthful before asking, “So, Jake, are you staying again tonight?”







 Looking over at Brad, who nods, I reply, “If you don’t mind, Mandy, that’d be cool.”







 “Of course not! You’re always welcome here, Jake. Is the couch ok? You’re not waking up all stiff are you?”







 Choking on my food for a moment, my eyes goggle as I look at her.







 “Your back, Jake? Is your back ok after sleeping on the couch,” Mandy explains while I sip from my water.







 “Oh, yeah. It’s very comfortable. Thanks.”







* * *







 Later that night, as Brad finally goes to bed, both of us nodding off during the last half of the 3rd movie we tried to binge, I stretch out on the couch, wondering what the morning will bring, feeling like I’m too excited for the morning to ever fall asleep, even though barely 5 minutes later I’m out like a light.







* * *







 The first thing I notice as I start to come too, the loungeroom still fairly dim, the curtains closed, is a wet warmth on my balls, my still asleep brain telling me that I’m dunking them in warm coffee.







 Wondering why I’d be doing that, I look down, my eyes still half-closed, noticing my rock hard cock, pointing up at my belly, Mandy’s face behind my cock, her mouth between my legs as she slobbers and laps at my balls, sucking them one after the other, her warm, soft mouth making every inch of my scrotum tingle with bliss as she nuzzles deep into them, her eyes locking with mine as she sees me wake up.







 “
 Morning, Jake,
 ” Mandy whispers in a sexy purr, her hands rubbing up and down my thighs where she’s nestled herself between my legs, the blanket and apparently my boxers too, removed and tossed to the floor “
 I saw him looking so hard and thought you could use some help again, didn’t want you waking up frustrated.
 ”







 “
 Morning,
 ” I whisper in return, watching as Mandy moves up, kissing my shaft as she goes, every kiss sending a jolt through my length, her touch electric, her breasts falling out of her robe and rubbing on my inner thighs as her hands rub my stomach and chest, Mandy exploring me as her lips cover my shaft in soft smooches.







 Grabbing my knob with her mouth, holding my cock straight up, Mandy stares at me as she lowers her head, my shaft sliding into her warm mouth as I watch, her tongue rubbing the underside of my cock as she impales her mouth on me.







 Reaching out to move some hair out of the way, I stroke her face and hold her head, the slurping sounds of her blowjob sounding so loud in the otherwise completely silent room, her soft breasts pressing into me, her nipples erect.







 Sucking faster, her suction making my balls lift with the intensity, Mandy bobs on my cock, my hips thrusting as I pump up into her mouth. Relaxing her throat, I feel Mandy push herself, my cock sliding past her mouth and into her throat, feeling it squeeze my length as I fill her neck with dick, gasping as pleasure hits me, her throat tight and hot, Mandy doing some sort of swallowing trick, making her throat pulsate along the length of my cock, milking me with her body.







 Watching in wonder, holding her head with both hands, I lift and lower her head manually, fucking her face, the feeling so good as Mandy starts purring around my cock as I become more and more overpowered with lust, fucking her throat harder.







 Pumping rapidly, I feel my balls tingling, pulling Mandy deep onto my cock, my balls mashing against her chin as I embed my shaft in her to the hilt Mandy taking it all, her hands rubbing my body as she squirms with delight between my legs, happy to have her face fucked by a much younger man.







 Grunting, I start to come, holding Mandy’s head firmly as I fuck her mouth, my cock pulsating inside her, Mandy moaning as she feels my cock flood her throat with hot semen, my thighs rigid and my toes curling as I blast into her, grunting as quietly as possible as I hold Mandy tight, her nose in my trimmed pubes and her chin on my balls, my cock stuffed in her completely, throbbing with orgasm.







 Holding her there for a bit while my cock pulsates with aftershocks, my grip on her head loosens as I pant with pleasure, Mandy sliding off my cock, licking her lips, saliva everywhere, kissing my cock playfully, making it twitch with sensitivity.







 Sitting up, her hands running over my body, Mandy looks down at me, her amazing breasts swaying, her bathrobe wide open. Giving my balls a final cradle, she gets off the couch, closing her bathrobe and grabbing my boxers and blanket, handing them over wordlessly before leaving the loungeroom, once again to not mention what just happened all day.







* * *







 “Do you think your Mom would care if I stayed over another night?” I ask Brad mid-game, as neutrally as I can, the two of us staring at the screen.







 “Nah, she loves you being here, man, she’s already prepping a meal for three anyway, I think she’s expecting it.”




 “Cool.”







* * *







 The next morning, waking up as Mandy glides silently into the lounge, I can feel my cock throbbing, like it already knows and has gotten used to this morning routine.







 Seeing me already awake as she approaches, Mandy smiles, standing by the couch, untying her bathrobe, and pulling it open, putting her hands on her hips to keep it there, her body naked underneath, her massive breasts swaying and the darker patch of her pubes in the dimly lit room catching my attention, a small triangle of soft-looking downy hair, her pussylips swollen and glistening underneath, Mandy obviously as horny as I am, her sex practically dribbling down her inner thigh.







 “
 Morning, Jake,
 ” Mandy whispers in a seductive purr, “
 How are you feeling, the couch hasn’t given you a stiff...back, has it?
 ”







 “
 No,
 ” I whisper back, before pulling my blanket off me, revealing my throbbing tent, “
 But I am pretty stiff somewhere else, could you help me with it?
 ”







 “
 Of course,
 ” Mandy purrs in return, pulling her bathrobe from her shoulders and letting it fall to the floor, stepping up onto the couch and turning around, her feet on either side of my head.







 Lowering herself, I see Mandy’s glistening pussy coming towards my face, her tasty looking sex mashing against my face wetly as she sits on it, her sexy musk filling my nostrils as my tongue lips out from between my lips and dips into her slit, her slippery pussy drenched with lust as I start to lap hungrily at her sex, Mandy grinding against me, riding my face, smothering me with her pussy, so wet and slippery.







 Rocking back and forth on my face, obscuring my vision, I feel her hands peeling off my boxers and rubbing my balls, her hot mouth suddenly around my girth as she starts to suck me off in 69.







 Grabbing her ass, I eat her pussy with hungry relish, loving her taste as I fuck her sex with my tongue, rapidly darting it in and out as my lips press to her lips, feeling her slide back and forth on my face, riding it like it’s a pillow, my throbbing cock lodged in her mouth as we grind and squirm against each other on the couch, overwhelmed with lustful need.







 Sucking her clit, I feel Mandy shudder as I pull it with my lips, sucking hard, filling it and making it extra-sensitive as I grip her perfect ass, devouring her pussy like a starving man, Mandy’s blowjob becoming inconsistent as my oral skills make her unable to focus on anything but her own pleasure.







 Shuddering, Mandy starts to climax on my face, drenching me with a fresh wave of pussyjuice, her moans muffled by my cock and her thighs pressed to my ears as I feel her heat rise, my mouth smothered with pussy as I swallow her orgasm, her lips slippery as I suck her cunt, feeling her tremble, loving the fact I can make this stunning MILF come so hard.







 Sliding back and forth with decreasing speed, Mandy grinds out the last of her orgasm, her crotch and my face absolutely drenched, slippery and sticky, Mandy panting into my lap hotly a constant purr in the back of her throat.







 Feeling her sitting up, her ass on my face, her hands running up and down my body, Mandy grinds on me a few seconds more before getting up, moving down the couch and turning, facing me as she slowly squats down over my pulsating cock, her hand grabbing it and aiming it for her sex.







 Knowing I’m really about to fuck my ultimate MILF fantasy I watch with anticipation as I feel her slippery pussy kiss my knob, sliding over it and engulfing my cock with heat as Mandy lowers herself onto my shaft, my entire body tingling as I feel her tight sex hug my length, a shuddering moan of pleasure escaping me as I feel her drenched crotch squelch against my lap, Mandy grinding wetly against me, my cock fully embedded inside her hot body.







 Her hands on my chest, Mandy slides back and forth, riding my cock like she rode my face, her massive breasts swaying, her ass flexing with each forward slide, my hands rubbing her thighs as I watch this utterly stunning woman ride me, her eyes watching mine as she enjoys my length.







 Leaning down, Mandy starts kissing and licking at my face, tasting herself on me, her orgasm smeared all over my face. Holding her close, my arms wrapping around her, I hold her close and fuck her, pumping up into her while she roves her hungry mouth over my face, her soft body pressed on mine, my hands grabbing her ass as I pump into her harder, the couch rocking.







 Grabbing her, I turn on the couch, eventually getting Mandy underneath me, her legs spread wide as I piston into her, fucking her deep on the couch, our mouths locked together as we breathe through our noses, my balls slapping her ass as I fuck her hard, pussy juices dribbling everywhere, her pussy sopping wet.







 Gripping my ass, Mandy pulls me into her, wanting it even harder. Pistoning quicker, I fuck Mandy hard and fast, feeling my balls tighten as her breasts rock and sway to our bucking.







 A hand on the back of my head, Mandy strokes my hair, taking her mouth from mine to whisper hoarsely into my ear.







 “
 Come in me, Jake. Give it to me, let me feel your come inside my pussy,
 ”







 Her words the ultimate turn on, I scoop my hands under her ass and hold her tight as I fuck her even faster, suddenly grunting and shaking as I begin to come, pumping my cock deep into her on the couch as Mandy moans with pleasure, feeling every throb of my cock in her tight pussy as I fill her sex with hot semen, her nails digging into my ass as I empty my balls inside her.







 Panting, laying on top of her, my cock pulsating inside her warmth, spent and aching pleasantly, I get my breath back while Mandy gently strokes my back, her fingertips trailing up and down my spine.







 With what seems like much more reluctance this time, eventually, Mandy gets up, putting her bathrobe back on, sitting back down on the couch and leaning in to kiss me, her hand on my chest as I put mine on the back of her head, holding her close as I kiss her back, our tongues lashing against each other.







 “I really should go,” Mandy says softly, her hand trailing down to my cock, which twitches at her touch, her hot MILF body threatening to wake him back up at any second.







 “Yeah, but I think I may still have some stiffness that I need help with,” I say in return, flexing my cock in her hand, my other hand reaching into her bathrobe to fondle her breasts, their soft weight speeding the growth of my cock.







 Feeling me get hard in her hand, Mandy smiles, her eyes wide, “Hard again already? I keep forgetting you’re 19,” Mandy purrs, stroking my fattening length, “I might have to give him something extra special to really get the job done, then.”







 Wondering what she means, Mandy stands up, once again letting her robe fall to the floor as she pushes it off her shoulders, her amazing body looking perfect in the low light, her every curve and mound making my cock ache with lust.







 Straddling me, facing away in reverse cowgirl, Mandy grabs my cock and aims it at her drooling sex, her plump ass pressing into my lap as my shaft slides fully inside her, her tight pussy gripping my cock as she slides back and forth, her head low as she feels me pulsate deep inside her.







 Fucking me like this for a minute, Mandy then slides forward off my cock, getting on all fours between my legs and looks over her shoulder.







 “Come and fuck my ass, Jake,” Mandy whispers in the most seductive purr I’ve ever heard, my eyes opening wide as I hear her offer.







 Having never fucked a woman in the ass before and not wanting to waste this chance, I sit up, getting onto my knees begins her, her round ass gyrating as Mandy teases me, her glistening pussy and tight asshole staring at me as I grab my cock, slick and lubed up with her pussy juice, and press my head to her asshole, grabbing her hips as I push, feeling her asshole resist at first as it slowly opens, my cock sliding inside her, her grip vice tight as I shudder with pleasure, my first time in a butthole.







 “
 Mmmm, yes,
 ” Mandy purrs, her head low as she backs up against me, driving my cock deeper in her ass, her full ass shaking as I start to pump, watching my thick cock disappear in her tiny butt, every inch of my length being squeezed, her body so soft as it slides along my shaft.







 Thrusting, I fuck my best friend’s mom in the ass on her couch, my body alight with pleasure, her asshole tight and hot, my cock pulsating with bliss, my balls slapping against her drenched pussy.







 Reaching under, I grab her massive tits, fondling them as I pound her ass, buried up to the hilt in her now, Mandy panting on the couch, her head buried in her forearms as she takes it all.







 Sliding down, my hand starts rubbing her swollen clit, feeling her lust trickling down her inner thighs as I piston rapidly into her butt, my fingers dipping inside her, fingering her and grinding her clit with my palm as we fuck, Mandy’s moans getting desperate as I feel her asshole clenching, squeezing my dick, making me flinch with over-stimulation, gasping with pleasure as we fuck, practically stuck together at this point.







 Shaking, Mandy starts to come, her body vibrating as her pussy gushes all over my fingers, coating me in her slippery lust, her head buried in the couch, trying to muffle her wails of pleasure as her asshole milks my cock, her body trembling with climax.







 Hot, tight, and pulsating, her asshole quickly finishes me off, throwing my head back, my hands gripping her hips hard as I slam into her, my cock jerking with spurt after spurt of hot come, flooding her tight asshole with semen as I push as deep into her as I can, my jaw clenching as I grunt with orgasm, Mandy purring as she feels me fill her with my hot load.







 Holding her hips, my cock pulsating inside her ass, slowly wilting but now extra sensitive, I pant, unable to believe how amazing that orgasm felt, my entire body tingling, Mandy squirming under me, still impaled on my length.







 Sliding out of her, I collapse onto the couch, Mandy joining me, the two of us covered in a light sheen of perspiration, Mandy’s leg over mine, her hand on my thigh, the two of us sharing the afterglow, saying nothing, the room suddenly silent.







 Slowly standing, her legs a little wobbly, Mandy grins.







 “I really do need to go now, don’t want to push our luck, but I’m thinking, I can do a load of laundry today, clean your spare clothes so that they’re all fresh again, then you can stay longer if you want. Or maybe you’d like to move in? Tell Brad you’ve had a fight with your dad and need somewhere to stay for a while? I’d go along with that if you’d like,” Mandy whispers, leaning in to give me a long, slow kiss, her lips warm and soft, her hand taking mine and guiding it to her sopping pussy.







 “You could have this every morning then,” She adds, grinding herself against me, her eyes filled with sexual hunger.







 Already knowing that I’m going to say yes, the chance to fuck this MILF every morning sounding like a dream come true, I slide a finger inside her, feeling her slick warmth engulf my digit as our mouths press back together, my life about to be filled with a lot more sex!







END







------------------------------











 MY BEST FRIEND’S BUSTY MOM DEMANDS IT DEEP











 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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