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 I couldn’t believe it, my parents were going away for a few days on business and just because last time I
 may
 have had a massive party that trashed the house, they had gotten a nanny for me! At 19 years old!







 And to add insult to injury, they had hired my best friend’s Mom, Mandy, to do it!







 Her son Stephen, my best friend, was away at college so it wasn’t even like I was going to be able to hang out with him while my parents were away.







 I had planned on making the nanny’s life hell and having a party anyway, but once I found out it was Mandy I realized I wouldn’t have the heart to do that to her, she has always been amazing to me, and, if I’m honest, I’ve had a crush on her for a while now.







 Mandy is a total MILF in her mid-40’s with a smoking hot body and very kissable lips, her smokey eyes very seductive, like she was definitely a ‘good time girl’ when she was a teenager.







 I think my parents chose her deliberately, knowing that I wouldn’t misbehave nearly as much with Mandy as anyone else, Mandy sometimes doing housesitting as a side job.







 On the day my folks were leaving, I heard the doorbell ring from my room upstairs and the sounds of my parents greeting Mandy, my Dad calling me to come and join them.







 Feeling a little sullen but not angry at Mandy, just at my parents, I greet her and carry her travel bag to the guest room, joining them again, Mandy smiling at me with her twinkling eyes and plump lips, her body practically bursting out of her tight summer dress, cut short and showing off her amazing legs, her long, black hair framing her gorgeous face.







 “So anyway, as I was saying, if he gives you any trouble, Mandy, you call us straight away. We won’t be having a repeat of last time, will we?” Dad says, turning to look at me at the end of his sentence.







 “I’m sure everything will be just fine,” Mandy says with a smile, also looking at me, “Jake can teach me how to play video games and stuff.”







 Saying goodbye to my parents, we wave them off as they drive away, Mandy stepping into the house before me, her ass utterly stunning as the breeze blows the thin fabric of her dress against it.







 “What would you like for dinner tonight, Jake? I can start prepping it now,” Mandy asks, nearly busting me with my eyes glued to her butt.







 “Huh? Oh, don’t worry about that sort of thing, Mandy, I’ll take care of myself.”







 “Nonsense, I’m your nanny, it’s my job to take care of you,” Mandy says with a grin, seeing me wince as she says ‘nanny’.







 “Haha, no, but seriously Mandy, I’m pretty sure you’re here just to make sure I don’t try and have a party.”







 “Haha, nice try, Jake. Your parents were very specific, I’m here to take care of you and that’s what I’m going to do,” Mandy says, in a friendly but firm voice.







 Hearing her slight change of tone, I look at her, waiting for her to say she’s joking, but she doesn’t.







 “Oh. Right. Umm, well then, it’s your first day here so whatever you want, I’m sure I’ll like it, you’ve always been an awesome cook.”







 “Why thank you, Jake. Ok then, I’ll have a look in your fridge, see what calls out to me,” Mandy says, walking off to the kitchen while I stand there, perving on her tight-looking ass, slightly wondering what’s going on.







 Following her into the kitchen and sitting at the dining table while Mandy familiarises herself with where everything is, pulling out a few items for cooking later, smiling at me every now and then, my eyes focus on her breasts and ass.







 “So, I’m thinking dinner at 6, then you can play your video games for a few hours before shower time and bed at 10,” Mandy says, finding the pots and pans.







 “What? Bed at 10? Mandy, come on, I’m 19 for fuck’s sake! This isn’t funny anymore!”







 “Please don’t swear like that, Jake,” Mandy says, ignoring my other points.







 “Seriously, Mandy you’re kinda freaking me out now.”







 “Look,” She says, stopping what she’s doing to look at me, a pot in one hand, “Your parents are genuinely worried about your lack of discipline and want my help. I think if you just do what I tell you, you’ll end up having a
 very
 pleasant time, ok? But you
 must
 listen to me. Trust me, you’ll be very happy you did.” Mandy says a bit mysteriously, a slight purr entering her voice, making my cock twitch.







 “Umm, right. Ok,” I answer, still wondering what the hell is going on, “I’m gonna go up to my room and ‘play games’ then.”







 “Sounds good, I’ll call you when dinner is ready,” Mandy answers, turning back to her prep work.







 Shaking my head as I walk up the stairs, I feel lots of mixed emotions, Mandy’s stern authority annoying me but at the same time, she’s so sexy and that...
 something
 in her voice was very alluring, like some kind of sexy hint, Mandy having featured in my head while I jerk off many, many times.







 Turning on my console, I let my mind empty as I play, the smell of good food slowly filling the house.







 Calling up from the stairs that dinner is ready, I hit pause and come down, the scent of the food admittedly amazing. Entering the dining room I see a nice spread, Mandy and I sitting down at opposite ends of the table.







 “Enjoy, Jake.”







 “Wow, looks great,” I say as I fork a mouthful, the food tasting as good as it looks, the weirdness of before currently forgotten.







 Eating and chatting, everything feels normal again, afterward helping Mandy put the dirty dishes in the dishwasher before going back upstairs to play games while Mandy watches TV downstairs.







 Thinking maybe it was all a bit of a strange joke, that theory evaporates as I hear Mandy calling up the stairs that’s it’s time for me to have my shower, telling me my bedtime is approaching.







 Getting under the water, still clinging on to the hope this is some long-form prank, otherwise the next few days were going to go very slowly, I scrub myself and go back to my room, a towel wrapped around me.







 Knocking softly at my door, Mandy walks in.







 “Ok, Jake. get into your PJs and into bed.”







 “I don’t wear pajamas, Mandy, I just sleep in my boxers.”







 “Well, get into your boxers then, Jake,“ Mandy replies with a smile.







 Waiting for her to leave the room or at least turn away, Mandy reads my thoughts.







 “Come on, nothing I haven’t seen before. Get in your boxers.”







 Unable to read the situation but feeling warmer by the second anyway, my cock starts to swell as I turn from her and take off my towel, grabbing my boxers and slipping them on, Mandy watching me, catching my eye and smiling as I look over my shoulder at her.







 Getting into the bed, actually glad to be able to pull the blanket over myself so I can hide my now throbbing cock, Mandy comes and sits on the mattress, placing a hand on my thigh over the blanket.







 “All comfortable?” She asks, her hand not far from my pulsating length.







 “Umm, yep. Yes, Mandy.”







 “Would you like a glass of warm milk?”







 “Huh? No, no thanks,” I reply, the patch of thigh that Mandy has her hand on tingling, my urge to reach out and caress her amazing breasts almost overpowering me.







 “Ok then, good night,” Mandy says, leaning forward to kiss me lightly on the mouth, my heart skipping a beat as the soft, warm flesh of her lips presses against mine, briefly but feeling like it lasts for a minute.







 Getting up and turning off the light, Mandy closes my door, leaving me in the dark, the taste of her still on my lips, my cock absolutely pounding.







 Confused and frustrated, I decide that even if I can’t do anything about the confusion, I can at least take care of the frustration, grabbing my phone and opening up some porn.







 Scrolling and looking for any vids that have women in them that look like Mandy, I find a likely one and tap it, my eyes feasting on the screen lighting up the room, my hand reaching into my boxers and stroking my throbbing length.







 The volume low, the pornstar’s moans of pleasure still feel very loud as I jerk off, my bedroom door suddenly opening, Mandy’s silhouette in it, the phone getting stuffed under my pillow at lightning speed.







 “I thought I told you it was bedtime, Jake, not watching movies on your phone time,” Mandy says, stepping into the room and closing the door mostly behind her, only a small crack of light entering the room, leaving us in almost total darkness.







 “I couldn’t sleep, Mandy. I’m not used to this early a bedtime.”







 “Would you like some help going to sleep then, Jake? I am here to take care of you, after all,” Mandy says as she sits on the bed next to me again, a purr in her voice, nothing but her outline visible to me.







 “Umm, sure?” I say, thinking maybe she’s going to offer me a drink again and getting the surprise of my life as I feel her reach under the blanket and grasp my cock!







 “I know just the thing to help get a young man off to sleep,” Mandy purrs, stroking my cock as I lay there stunned into silence, “And from the feel of how ready he is, you really need this.”







 Pumping my cock under the blanket, the two of us silent except for our breathing, I lay there getting the softest, most well-performed handjob of my life in the darkness of the room.







 Pulling the blanket down, Mandy cradles my balls with her other hand, my breathing getting more and more ragged as she strokes me closer and closer to orgasm.







 “Good boy, Jake, good boy. Just let it out when it wants to come. You’ll feel much more relaxed afterward. I’ll clean it up, don’t worry,” Mandy says, her hand working a little faster as I feel my toes start to curl and my lower abdomen tighten.







 Gasping, I come all over my stomach, my cock pulsing as it shoots, Mandy’s soft palm milking my length as I buck in her hand, feeling my come splash thicky as her other hand fondles my balls, my hips thrusting involuntarily, Mandy cooing approvingly as she feels me throb in her hand in the darkness.







 Spent and stunned, I lay there as I watch Mandy’s silhouette hold her hair back as she leans in, licking and lapping up my come off my stomach, her soft lips roving over my belly, making me twitch ticklishly as her mouth hoovers up my load, the soft sounds of her swallowing unmistakable.







 Pulling the blanket back up and getting off the bed, Mandy pats my thigh and goes back to the door.







 “Good night, Jake, do try and sleep now, ok?”







 “Ok,” I finally manage to answer, my body still in shock from the amazing orgasm her hand was able to coax out of me in record time.







 Lying there, a million thoughts running through my head as my balls throb pleasantly and feeling like there’s no way I can fall asleep now, as excited and amazed as I am, I do actually rapidly succumb to sleep, not waking up until the next morning.







* * *







 The next day, waking to the smell of scrambled eggs floating up the stairs from the kitchen, I hear the clacking of utensils as Mandy plates the food, calling up to me a moment later that breakfast is ready.







 Stepping out of bed, my morning wood raging, I grab a loose-fitting shirt and slip it on, my cock pressed to my belly, the elastic of my boxers holding it in place. Looking in the mirror, it’s still pretty obvious I’m hard, my cock by no means small.







 Last night’s ending hammering in my mind, I walk down the stairs, almost starting to believe it was just an excited young man’s wet dream and not real at all.







 Getting to the kitchen I can’t help but grunt in surprise, Mandy standing at the counter in a transparent robe, sexy lingerie underneath, smiling up at me as she pours herself a coffee before turning a walking to the table, her perfect ass clearly visible through the sheer robe, her lingerie in a thong-cut, her flawless cheeks right there, my already hard cock throbbing as an aching need fills me.







 Her tone light as if last night she didn’t jerk me off and she’s not dressed as provocative as she is, Mandy pulls out the seat next to her, inviting me to sit for breakfast.







 “How did you sleep, Jake?”







 “Ahh, very well thank you,” I reply, once again on the backfoot as I try to figure out what exactly is going on, sitting down next to her, my tent rather obvious, Mandy’s eyes glancing down at it.







 “That’s lovely to hear. Are you dealing with a young man’s usual morning frustration?” She replies, her eyes once again going to my cock.







 Seeing no point in lying, I nod, “Uhh yeah. I just woke up and then you called me, didn’t want to leave you waiting while I...you know.”







 “Jerked off?”







 “Haha, yeah,” I answer, swallowing hard, my cock aching.







 “That’s very considerate of you, Jake. I think despite your parent’s fears, you’re going to grow up into a fine man.”







 “Thank you?”







 “Would you like me to help you with your frustration so you can enjoy your breakfast?” Mandy says in the same light tone, making my eyebrows lift sharply as her words hit my brain.







 “Really?”







 “Of course. You’re all tense right now because you didn’t want to leave me waiting, it’s the least I can do.”







 “I...uhh, yes, that would be amazing,” I say, my cock pulsating n anticipation, waiting for her soft hand to snake under my shirts but inside getting another big shock as she, moves her hair to on side and lowers her face into my lap!







 Lifting my shirt with one hand and tugging my boxers down with the other, Mandy simply wraps her lips around my shaft and starts sucking, drawing hard o my length as she sinks lower onto it, making me grab the edge of the table with both hands and gasp as the most powerful suction I’ve ever felt on my cock begins, Mandy humming as she sucks, a million little tingling vibrations running up and down my length, her mouth so hot and her tongue and lips so soft.







 Tucking my boxers under my balls, she uses her now free hand to fondle and cradle them, massages my heavy plums as her other hand grips the base of my cock and strokes, her head and hand pistoning in time with each other, my entire length getting pleasured, looking down and watching the back of her head bob up and down on my cock, never thinking in a million years I’d be getting blown by Mandy!







 Leaning back in my chair so I can get a better view, I move her hair a little, now watching my length slide in and out between her soft lips, her hand constantly massaging my balls, grunting as I thrust up into her, the loud slurping and sucking filling the otherwise quite room as I watch my best friend’s mom impale her face on my shaft.







 Getting close, I hold the back of her head instinctively, pushing her as I feel my balls tighten, Mandy sucking even harder as she feels my cock begin to swell and throb in her mouth, purring deep in her throat, my entire body one big ball of pleasure.







 Grunting loudly, I start t come, bucking and twitching in the chair, my cock pulsating as I explode deep in her mouth, Mandy moaning with satisfaction as she feels the fruits of her labor, swallowing again and again as my length shoots my semen, jerking me off, fondling my balls and sucking hard, practically pulling the come out of me with pure suction, my legs straight and flexed as I gasp and runt, my knob so sensitive now but Mandy still sucking, making me thrash with pleasure in the chair, holding her head and fucking her face.







 Sitting up, still rubbing my balls, Mandy gives me a smile and licks her lips before putting my boxers and shirt back the way they were, grabbing her coffee and taking a sip.







 “Now eat up, we don’t want your eggs to go cold.”







* * *







 The rest of the day a kind of blur, Mandy tidies up around the house even though it’s already clean, calling me to help her every now and then which I do eagerly, wondering when or if the next amazing orgasm will occur. Eventually giving me similar instructions to yesterday regarding dinner, shower, and bedtime.







 Eating our food, once again delicious, Mandy looks over at me warmly as I eat.







 “You’ve been a very good boy today, Jake. I’m thinking you can stay up to 10:30 tonight.”







 “Thanks,” I reply, slightly surprised at a couple of things this makes me feel. One, how quickly I appear to have adapted to the new house rules and two, a quick pang of disappointment that the later bedtime probably means a longer wait until what I’m hoping will be a repeat of last night’s performance.







 Helping her stack the dishwasher, the rest of the evening is as figured, gaming until Mandy calls for me to have a shower and then heading to my room before hearing Mandy come up the stairs, my cock already rock hard as I stand there in my towel, deliberately waiting until she’s arrived before I put on my underwear.







 “Time to put your PJs...sorry I mean boxers on and go to bed, Jake,” Mandy says as she enters my room, my back to her, acting like I checking my fingers for a hangnail or something.







 “Ok,” I say, turning around and letting my towel drop, my cock harder than it’s ever been, Mandy standing there in a light figure-hugging dress, her sculpted body making me ache and yearn for her in a way no other woman manages.







 Although she’s already seen it, standing here upright now, my young athletic body on display and my cock hammering at full strength, I see Mandy’s mouth drop open a bit, a sigh of lust escaping her as her face starts to blossom in a blush.







 “I was actually thinking about trying out sleeping naked, if you don’t mind?”







 “No, of course not…” Mandy says, her voice trailing as she watches as I flex my cock for her, making it lunge up and down like a diving board, before I pull back my covers and lay on my bed, leaving the blanket off me, my cock still ticking as I continue flexing it for her, Mandy chewing her lip.







 “Mandy?”







 “Yes?”







 “I think I’m going to have trouble going to sleep again,” I say softly, still flexing my cock, Mandy tugging at the hem of her dress absentmindedly.







 “Oh? Oh,” Mandy replies, waking from her reverie, her mouth curling into a lustful smile and her eyes meeting mine, “Well then, would you like me to hep you get to sleep, Jake?”







 “Yes please.”







 Turning, Mandy closes my door mostly shut and switches off the light, plunging the room momentarily into complete darkness before my eyes adjust and I see her silhouette, the soft light from the hallway highlighting her curves as she comes over to the bed.







 Waiting for her to sit next to my naked body, instead I see her hands go to her shoulders and peel her dress down her body, hearing more than seeing it crumple with a whisper to the floor, her bra and panties following, hints of her naked body visible in the soft light, my heart hammering as she turns and I get to see the profile of a perfect teardrop breast, her nipple pink and firm before she climbs onto the bed.







 Feeling her put her knees on either side of my body, her hands sliding up and resting on my chest, I grunt with excitement as pleasure as I feel her lower her body onto mine until her pussy kisses my throbbing cock, her inner lips so slippery and soft as they slowly part and slide over the head, her outer lips hugging my shaft as she ever so slowly lowers herself further, sighing softling into the dark as she embeds herself on me, her palms flat on my chest, her creamy thighs on my sides as she eventually sits on my lap, my entire length now throbbing hotly inside her, my head spinning as my hands come up and caress her thighs, sides and breasts, Mandy purring as I fondle her, feeling her start to slide forward and backward, just a little, as she teases my cock, her ass resting on my thigh, my balls fitting snugly into the natural space between her cheeks as she grinds, fully impaled, on my length.







 Riding me, back and forth more than up and down, her back arched and her clit rubbing on my pubis, I feel her flat palms turn into clenched fists on my chest as she starts to whimper, grunting softly and jerking on me, it taking me a moment to realize she’s quietly climaxing on me, her tight pussy spasming around my shaft as she twitches and bucks, mashing her clit against me.







 Falling onto my chest, suddenly breathing heavy, she starts to fuck me harder, now pistoning her ass up and down, milking my cock, my hands on her cheeks, holding them as her pelvis pumps up and down, her orgasm done and now keen for mine.







 Her sex bobbing up and down on my shaft, so soft, tight and wet, she brings her mouth to my ear, caressing my body as she fucks me.







 “Give it to me jake, fill me with your come, fill me,”
 She says in barely a whisper, her words immediately flicking a bunch of switches in my head as I feel my balls tighten and my cock spasm.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Fuck! Ohhh fuck! Ohhhh fuck!”
 I grunt in ecstasy as I start to come, holding her ass had and ramming her body down on mine, pushing up with my pelvis and burying my cock fully inside her as I come, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her tight pussy, Mandy sighing with pleasure and biting my earlobe as I fill her, squeezing my cock with her sex, holding me tight as I hold her, milking every last drop out of me as the slap of our fucking fills the room, wet and rapid.







 Laying there panting, my hardest ever orgasm knocking me out, Mandy gyrates her pelvis on mine, swirling my still pulsating cock around inside her, stirring the paint I just blew in her, kissing my neck and earlobe.







 “Good boy, Jake, good boy. Although I’d prefer if you didn’t swear,” she says with a chuckle, making me laugh too.







* * *







 The next day, now feeling comfortable with the situation between us, I walk downstairs with my morning glory, Mandy dropping to her knees in the kitchen to take care of me without even asking, swallowing everything I give her once again before we get on with breakfast.







 As long as I do what she asks, Mandy appears to be completely comfortable with the two of us being sexual whenever the mood arises, my hands going to her curves whenever she’s nearby now, caressing her ass as I stand next to her, taking her hand and placing it on my crotch, making it feel like that giddy period when you first start going out with someone and you just can’t keep your hands off each other.







 That night, freshly showered and in my bed, Mandy enters, having slipped into her sheer robe, but this time with no lingerie underneath, her flawless MILF body hypnotizing me as she walks in, her breasts rocking, her nipples erect and firm.







 “Your parents will be home tomorrow,” Mandy says, reminding me of a fact I had been deliberately ignoring, “And as you’ve been such a good boy while I’ve looked after you, I thought I’d give you a ‘Jake’s choice’ reward.”







 “Jakes’s choice?”







 “Yes. You get to pick what you’d like to do with me tonight. Whatever you want, I won’t say no.”







 Swallowing hard, a couple of things I’ve never done before sexually pop into my mind, my eyes going to Mandy’s ass and making her laugh.







 “You’re thinking about requesting a go in my ass?”







 “Uhh, yeah, yeah I am,” I reply, my cock throbbing and my flush blushing a little.







 “Well if that’s Jake’s choice then so be it,” Mandy smiles, turning to switch off the light.







 “Wait, can we leave the light on? I love being able to see your body, you’re so sexy, Mandy.”







 “Sure, tonight you get whatever you want,” Mandy replies, smiling again as she lets her robe fall from her body and slips into the bed with me, caressing my chest, her skin so soft against mine, her heat making me yearn even more to be inside her, my cock twitching urgently.







 Stroking her face, we start to kiss, gently at first but with rapidly mounting passion, Mandy writhing against me, her thigh over mine, pressing into me, the heat of her sex burning against me.







 Kissing my face, neck, and chest, Mandy starts to work her way down, her lips soon kissing at my cock before sliding her mouth over my shaft and sucking deep, making me gasp as she blows me once again better than any woman before her.







 Rubbing her ass, I pull her lower body towards me, keen to taste her pussy while she sucks my cock. I’ve given oral plenty of times but I’ve never had a 69 and I now seems the perfect time to try it.







 Understanding what I’m doing, Mandy raises her ass and puts her knees on either side of my head, her mouth never leaving my cock, sucking and humming on my length as she lowers herself onto me, her wet cunt suddenly pressed to my lips, dripping with lust and so tasty as I lap and lick at her pushing my tongue inside her as I caress her ass and pull her deeper onto my face, thrusting into her mouth, fucking it as she rides my tongue.







 Moaning with pleasure around my cock as I eat her pussy, I’m staring at her tiny little pink butthole and another untried urge fills me, lapping at her pussy but moving my mouth up, caressing her cheeks as I go from eating her sex to eating her ass, Mandy grunting with surprise and pleasure, shaking on top of me, grinding her ass against my face, her cheeks pressed to me as she takes her mouth from my cock and gasps, jerking me off.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake! Ooooh fuck yes! Oooh!”
 Mandy gasps as I feast on her peach, rimming her, my cock almost painfully hard, so turned on at how much pleasure I’m giving her, Mandy grinding and gyrating desperately against me, her moans becoming wails as she mashes her clit against my chin.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ooooh fuck!”
 She wails into my crotch as she starts climaxing, her pussy gushing as she trembles and vibrates in my grip, thrashing on me, jerking me off at lightning speed, gripping my shaft tight as she orgasms, holding her ass tight against my face, feasting on her.







 Spent, she stops squirming, her mouth going back to my cock, her breath billowing through her nostrils as she attacks my cock with renewed vigor as I take my face from her ass.







 “Mmm, you like that?” I ask, feeling her face piston up ad down my length before she takes her mouth from my cock.







 “Yes, Jake. That was the first time any man has done that. I get all the hype now,” She purrs in response.







 “I’m glad, but I’d prefer if you didn’t swear,” I say playfully, referring to her earlier cussing admonitions.







 Chuckling, Mandy kisses my cock a few more times before crawling off me, now on all fours as I sit up, looking back at me over her shoulder.







 “Sounds like you better teach me a lesson?” She says, wiggling her perfect ass at me, her butthole begging to be stuffed, my cock twitching with refreshed anticipation.







 Getting to my knees behind her, I grab my cock and aim it eagerly at her asshole, pressing my glans against it, Mandy purring as she pushes back against me, smiling as she watches my blissful expression as her asshole slides over my head, gripping my girth as I gasp in pleasure, the heat and the tightness taking my breath away as she continues backing up as I press forward, amazing me at how such a tiny ring of butthole can stretch around my fat cock, hugging it tightly, my hands on her as, massaging and caressing her cheeks as I start to fuck an ass for the first time, Mandy gripping the sheet and purring, still watching me, biting her lip.







 Pumping into her, her long her swaying and flowing with each thrust, I press deeper and deeper into her until my entire length has been embedded into her ass, Mandy pushing back in time with my forward thrusts, the sensation absolutely amazing, my entire body buzzing as I watch her perfect ass shake with each thrust, the constant rhythmic slap of our sex filling the room.







 Grabbing her hair, Mandy purrs as I pull it, my other hand spanking her ass, loving the way it wobbles each time, my balls getting tighter and tighter, the incredibly tight ring of her sphincter milking my shaft as it slides up and down my length, my cock pulsating.







 Reaching between her legs, Mandy starts to fondle my balls, purring as she hears me grunting with pleasure.







 “You want to fill my ass, Jake? You want to come in my ass?”







 “Mmm, yeah”
 I gasp, her words making me tingle.







 “Go on then, fill me, fill my ass, I want to feel you exploding inside me!”







 Pumping harder, holding her hair and ass tight, I start to buck wildly as my orgasm hits, my cock throbbing madly as I come, shooting my load deep inside her tight asshole, Mandy wailing in pleasure again as she feels my length spasming inside her, stretched to her limit, my thrusts deep and constant as I ride my wave, filling her completely, grunting and groaning like a wounded animal, the best orgasm I’ve ever had, her tight asshole keeping it going for longer than I’ve ever experienced before, my entire body wracked and twitching.







 Still shuddering with aftershocks, I kneel there for a while, my cock still buried in her ass, twitching and throbbing, Mandy purring, a massive load of come sloshing hotly inside her, rubbing her back and ass, so spent and so happy.







 Pulling out and laying down, Mandy comes up and snuggles close, our bodies both hot to the touch now, her head on my chest, a content look on her face as she closes her eyes.







 Holding her, I tell her I want her to stay in my bed for the night as well, Mandy agreeing with a nod and snuggling in even closer, asleep within 10 minutes while I lay there and enjoy my afterglow.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up to my morning wood getting jerked, Mandy’s head still on my chest but her hand pistoning up and down my length, her skills having brought me close to orgasm before I’m even awake.







 Holding her tight, I start to come, shooting over my belly as Mandy watches my cock erupt with a smile, squeezing my length from base to tip, extracting every last drop out of me.







 “Good morning,” she whispers as I lay there panting, my day only seconds old and already amazing!







 “Morning,” I reply as Mandy scooches down and starts to hoover my come off my stomach with her mouth, swallowing and licking her lips before getting out of the bed, her naked body looking perfect in the morning light.







 “Now, your parents will be here in a couple of hours so I want you to have a shower and get cleaned up, I’ll meet you downstairs for breakfast, ok?”







 “Ok.”







 “When they ask, I’ll tell them you’ve been a perfect gentleman, which you have.”







 “Thanks.”







 “But more importantly, if you
 keep on
 being a perfect gentleman, I think it will only be fair that I
 keep on
 rewarding you. What do you say, Jake? Do you like the idea of doing some of the things we’ve done over the last few days on a more regular basis?”







 My cock twitching despite Mandy just milking it, I grin and nod.







 “Fuck yeah!”







 “Haha, ok then, but no swearing!” Mandy replies with a grin.







END
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