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MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM HELPS WITH MY MORNING WOOD
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 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
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