


MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM BUNDLE: 4 EXPLICIT MILF SEX STORIES







By
 
LEO MICHAELS








Girlfriend’s Mom Deep Hard And Raw For My Birthday



Girlfriend’s Mom Forbidden Lust At The Picnic



Girlfriend’s Mom And Me Share A Motel Room



Girlfriend’s Mom Gagging For It







Copyright 2021 Leo Michaels











No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.



Cover photo by halayalex / Freepik











These stories are entirely works of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.







Contents:








GIRLFRIEND'S MOM DEEP HARD AND RAW FOR MY BIRTHDAY





GIRLFRIEND'S MOM FORBIDDEN LUST AT THE PICNIC





GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND ME SHARE A MOTEL ROOM





GIRLFRIEND’S MOM GAGGING FOR IT












 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM DEEP HARD AND RAW FOR MY BIRTHDAY











 “Happy Birthday, Jake!” Comes my Mom and Dad’s voice through my phone, set to speaker mode as I sit in my bed alone in the apartment I share with my girlfriend Emma.







 “Thanks, guys,” I answer, still sleepy, my parents on the other side of the country, bright and awake while here the sun is barely above the horizon.







 “What did Emma get you?” Mum asks as I climb out of bed and make my way to the kitchen to get some coffee made.







 “Umm, oh, this really nice pair of jeans...and a voucher for my favorite store,” I lie, not wanting to admit that Emma and I had gotten into a pretty big fight last night, culminating with Emma storming off to stay at her friend’s place, leaving me wondering if I even still have a girlfriend.







 “Oooh, that sounds nice,” My mom answers, our chat becoming the usual between me and my folks, the coffee helping me perk up as they talk for another 40 minutes or so before we say our goodbyes.







 Sitting in the chair and staring at nothing, topless and wearing shorts, I sip my coffee and wonder what I’ll be doing today. All my friends had assumed (correctly at the time) that Emma and I would be doing stuff today, but now I found myself alone but not wanting to contact any of them and have to go through all the questions and explaining what went on, the fight being so silly, Emma asking me which of three restaurants would I like to go to, my answer apparently the wrong one, one thing leading to another with me saying something about not being a fucking mind reader and Emma storming off, cursing me out as she left.







 Hearing the doorbell, I wonder who it is, as Emma would surely let herself in.







 Opening the door, the beautiful sight of Mandy, Emma’s mom greets me, her body and gorgeous face always a welcome sight. Her full curves straining against her dress’s thin fabric, her cleavage deep and alluring.







 Smiling at me, her eyes smokey and seductive, she gives me a little wave.







 “Hi, Jake, Happy 19th Birthday. How are you?”







 “Thanks. Umm, yeah, ok I guess.”







 “Emma called me in tears last night, so I figured you might want to see a friendly face today, with your parents so far away.”







 “Thanks, Mandy,” I say, letting her in and walking together to the kitchen, where I make her a coffee, “You don’t hate me too?”







 “
 Ha
 . Look, I’ve known Emma long enough obviously to know when she’s not telling me the full story to paint herself in a better light. From her point of view, you hated her Birthday idea, but I’m guessing there’s a missing piece to the puzzle?”







 “She said three different places, and I guess I was supposed to pick the one she wanted, then when I
 changed
 my mind for her she said I shouldn’t
 have to
 change my mind and that I should have
 already
 known, and I kinda lost my cool and said that I’m not a mindreader, but with extra swears,” I tell her, Mandy smiling the whole time, obviously having had similar experiences with Emma over the years.







 “That sounds about right. And then she went nuclear. Poor Jake,” Mandy says, reaching over to pat my shoulder, “I don’t think she understands how great a guy she landed sometimes.”







 “Thanks,” I say, unable to stop myself from looking at her jiggling boobs as she pats my shoulder, the thin fabric of the dress barely holding them in.







 “I’m serious, Jake. If I was 20 years younger I’d snap you up myself,” Mandy says playfully, rubbing my hair, her boobs once again jiggling, my cock twitching as I feel myself heating up.







 “Why 20 years younger? You’re still a total babe now, Mandy.”







 “That’s nice of you to say, but let’s be real, I’m old enough to be your Mom.”







 “I am being serious. You’re hot! All my friends have said it too. A total MILF.”







 “MILF?” Mandy asks, her eyebrows knitted in non-comprehension.







 “Yeah, a Mom I’d Like To...ohh, uhhh…” I say, trailing off as I see that Mandy has tricked me, her smile making it obvious she knew perfectly well what a MILF is.







 “So basically, Jake, what you’re saying is, is that you’d like to have sexual relations with me?” Mandy says, putting on a scientific voice, her eyes becoming hungry, my cock now swelling.







 “Uhh, I mean. Technically, yes. I’m a straight man and you’re a very attractive woman, so yes. Yes, I would like to have sexual relations with you, Mandy, if I was single, of course.”







 “
 If
 you were single?”







 “Sure. If I saw you at the bar I’d totally be trying to pick you up.”







 “What if I told you you ARE single?”







 “What?”







 “Yeah. Emma told me last night, she’s going to break up with you. Technically, you’re already single,” Mandy says, coming a little closer, one hand trailing down her deep cleavage and drawing my eyes, “I’ve seen how you look at me, Jake. I can see the lust in your eyes.”







 A few emotions hitting me at once, the purring tones of Mandy and her last sentence pushing to the forefront of my brain, her body language telling me one thing very clearly:
 if I go for it, she will too.








 “Like I said, Mandy, you’re a very beautiful woman,” I say, getting closer.







 “And you’re a very handsome young man, Jake,” Mandy purrs, “And you deserve to get something
 special
 on your Birthday.”







 Reaching out and stroking her face, Mandy leans into my palm, her skin soft and flawless, making my heart leap into my throat and my cock throb urgently with need, now straining against my pants.







 Sliding my hands down to her shoulders, I pull the light fabric of her dress down, exposing her large breasts in a lacy red bra, her cleavage so amazing as I stare at her chest, Mandy standing up to let the dress fall to the ground, her body now exposed and amazing, matching sexy lingerie panties covering her sex, the bulge of her pussy right there before me, making me growl with animal lust.







 Standing up, I caress her shoulders before my hands slide down to her breasts, massaging and caressing them through her bra as Mandy’s hands drop to my shorts, unclasping them and making them fall, my cock standing up as it’s freed, tenting my boxers.







 Stepping closer, I lean in and we kiss, her mouth warm and sweet, her lips soft as they press against mine, our tongues playfully wrestling, Mandy’s hands reaching into my boxers and stroking my cock, her fingertips brushing my balls, making me jerk with pleasure as her delicate touch teases me, my cock pulsating for her touch.







 Unfastening her bra, I release her massive melons, her nipples erect and dark, her areolas large and sexy, the hang and sway of her breasts as they bounce in freedom making my cock pulse as I up them and feel their weight, fondling them like a kid with a new favorite toy, Mandy’s hands pulling my boxers down, feeling them fall to the floor as I stand before her, now completely naked.







 Kissing hard, my hands slide down her back, cupping her perfect ass, squeezing it, thick and juicy, my body yearning for her, grabbing her panties and peeling them down desperately, Mandy kicking them away as the fall to her ankles.







 Both of us naked, pressed against each other, our lust rising, I hold the back of her head with one hand as we kiss, my other sliding down her soft stomach and over the bulge of her mons, a small tuft of soft hair tickling my fingers before they suddenly feel the drenched slit of her sex, Mandy’s body gushing with need, her legs parting as I slide a finger into her, the heat of her pussy incredible as I finger her, my palm rubbing her swollen clit, mandy moaning into my mouth as I play with her body.







 Holding my hips, Mandy starts kissing downwards, her lips smooching my neck and my chest, before crossing down my stomach, her soft kisses tickling me as she lowers herself to her knees.







 Grabbing my cock and stroking it slowly, squeezing from the base to the tip, bringing a dribble of pre-come to the eye of my cock, Mandy slides out her tongue and licks the glistening bead up, swallowing theatrically and licking her lips as her eyes lock with mine.







 Opening her mouth and leaning in, I gasp as the wet heat of her mouth wraps around my throbbing shaft, Mandy’s fingers on my balls as she bobs her head, impaling herself deeper and deeper on my cock.







 Grabbing her hair and grunting with pleasure, I thrust my hips, fucking her mouth, holding her head in place while I pump, Mandy’s eyes boring into mine as she watches the pleasure she’s giving me, written all over my face.







 Cradling and caressing my balls, Mandy straightens her throat, allowing me in deeper, my balls soon slapping her chin as she takes early all of me inside her throat, small gagging slurps filling the kitchen as I face fuck her, Mandy showing no signs of slowing down, even as I speed up and fuck her throat deeper and harder.







 Wanting to impale her face completely on my shaft, I slide out of her, long ropes of spit and pre-come dangling from my knob and her chin, guiding her to her feet leading her to the couch, laying her down on her back, her head dangling off the edge.







 Standing next to the couch, I squat down and guide my knob back inside her mouth, Mandy smiling as I take control, my lust and need to deep throat her guiding me as I push deep, my cock sliding past her mouth and into her throat hot and tight, Mandy’s hands sliding up and down my chest as I fuck her face, her massive breasts rocking as I pound into her mouth, slippery and tight.







 Grabbing her tits and teasing her nipples, I soon feel myself ready to come, her mouth expertly milking me.







 Grabbing her head with both hands, I fuck her mouth harder, pushing my cock in all the way, Mandy’s face going red as she takes my every inch, swallowing and suckling, her tongue lapping at my cock even as it stuffs her mouth, her deepthroat skills utterly amazing.







 Her breasts swaying, I give a final push, my cock buried in her face to the root, my hands holding her head, holding her in place as with a grunt of pleasure I start to come, throwing my head back as my length starts pulsating, shooting hot come deep into Mandy, my throbbing cock unloading into her, Mandy moaning with pleasure as she feels the sheer amount of semen I’m spurting inside her, grinding against her, unable to get any deeper, her mouth my plaything as I shudder and twitch with pleasure.







 Panting, I slide out of Mandy’s throat, Mandy gulping down air as I free her face from my length, her complexion red and glistening, spit from her facefucking running over her cheeks, her eyes watery as she recovers, a proud smile on her gasping face, her breasts heaving hypnotically with every gulp.







 Sitting on the floor next to the couch, leaning against it, I get my own breath back as Mandy turns on her side and wraps an arm around my shoulder, stroking my chest, kissing my other shoulder, her mouth wet and hot.







 “Did you like your first present, Jake?” Mandy purrs, nuzzling me.







 “First?”







 “Of course! On a special day like today you deserve more than
 one
 present,” Mandy responds in honeyed tones, her fingers running over my chest.







 “Well then. I
 absolutely
 enjoyed my first present Mandy, and can’t wait to see what’s next,” I reply as we sit and lay there, recovering, the cool air feeling nice on our naked bodies.







 After 20 minutes or so, neither of us saying very much, I feel my cock start to stir again, Mandy seeing it soon after. Sitting up on the couch, she takes my hand and leads me to my bedroom, my cock growing the whole time, he ass amazing as I watch her walk in front of me.







 In the bedroom, Mandy sits on the bed and pulls me close, standing in front of her, my fresh erection right at mouth height. Stroking my balls, Mandy leans in and starts sucking my cock, her mouth popping each time she pulls my cock out, her suction incredible.







 Unable to resist any longer, I push her to her back and climb onto the bed, mounting her, Mandy smiling as she sees the pure lust in my eyes.







 Kissing and sucking her breasts, I move my mouth to her neck, biting and kissing as I aim my cock for her drenched pussy, Mandy’s legs spread wide for me as I feel her soft thighs on either side of mine, her hands running up and down my back as I push my knob against her swollen lips.







 Sliding in, we both gasp in pleasure as I enter her body, with thick cock pushing deeper inside her as I pump my pelvis, Mandy grabbing my ass as I piston, our mouths locking together as we kiss and fuck with increasing passion, one arm up on an elbow as I thrust, the tother with a handful of her amazing breasts, feeling them sway as I fuck her deep, Mandy grunting into my mouth with every thrust, feeling my cock bottom out inside her, her pussy shallower than the length of my shaft, her sex gripping my cock with a velvet hug, making every thrust the best I’ve ever had, her pussy on fire with sensation.







 Fucking her deep, my balls slapping on her ass, I sit up, my back arched as I piston, watching her body sway to our fucking. Reaching down, I press my thumb to her clit, watching her squirm with overload as I swirl around it, feeling her sex throb and convulse as I tease and pleasure her swollen bud.







 Holding my thigh while my other hand diddles her clit, Mandy starts to clench her teeth, her eyes screwing shut as her hands go to her breasts, her thumbs and forefinger clamping around her nipples, squeezing, tweaking, and pulling them harder and harder as I fuck and rub her.







 “
 Don’t stop…don’t stop...don’t stop...don’t stop,
 ” Comes Mandy’s mantra, her eyes firmly shut as she feels herself getting closer and closer, her pussy contracting around my thick girth, squeezing my cock as she squeezes her nipples, her litany repeating again and again.







 Watching this utter MILF squirm underneath me is such a turn on, I feel my balls rising as I watch her rapidly approach her own orgasm, her body hot, wet, and tight, gripping my cock like no other woman’s body has before.







 “
 Don’t...stop….don’t…….don’t……..ugh! Oh! Oh! Oh!
 ” Mandy starts gasping, her mantra crumbling as her climax hits, her body shaking as she orgasms, her nipples squeezed tight between her fingers, her eyes screwed tight and her mouth agape as pants through it, her pussy convulsing rapidly around my length, bringing me to my own boil.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yeah! Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I start grunting as my orgasm hits, my cock leaping inside her as it starts to shoot, what feels like red-hot come exploding from my shaft as it pulsates, the two of us rocking and grinding as we come in and on the other, my balls tight and high as they pulsate, spurt after spurt of semen filling Mandy’s tight little pussy as I grip her thigh and rub her clit, the two of us shuddering, lost in the moment, filling the room with grunts, sighs, and moans of pleasure.







 Collapsing forward onto her, our mouths mashing together as we attack each other, our tongues flailing wildly, holding each other tight, Mandy’s fingers in my back as she grips me, her sex still convulsing around my throbbing cock, the two of us glued together, grinding and writhing on the bed, pumping my hips, stirring my come inside her, our bodies glowing and hot.







 Our kiss slowing and eventually stopping, I ease off her, panting happily as I lay on my back, looking over at her own happy face, her massive breasts rocking as she breathes. Turning onto my side, I stroke her body, a thin sheen of perspiration making her glisten in the light, her soft skin under my fingertips as I walk them over her curves, stopping to caress a breast, her nipples still erect and pointing at the ceiling.







 “Happy with present number two?” Mandy purrs, reaching down to cup my balls, fondling them, her thumbs rubbing them delicately.







 “I didn’t
 think
 it could get any better but it did,” I say in way of an answer, the two of us unable to keep our hands to ourselves, both eager to explore the other, even just after such powerful orgasms.







 Pushing me playfully to my back, Mandy snuggles in, resting her head on my chest, a hand idly toying with my cock and balls as she drapes a soft thigh over mine, pressing her hot sex against me, her scent beautiful as I enjoy feeling this MILF’s soft curves spooning against me.







 My hands behind my head, I stare at the ceiling, not thinking of anything much, simply enjoying the throb in my freshly juiced balls, Mandy’s fingers roving over and fondling them, seemingly unable to leave my cock alone, like it’s the first one she’s ever seen.







 Enjoy the afterglow together, time goes by, the two of us happy enjoying the feeling of the other, the house quiet while I feel myself almost slip into a light doze, Mandy’s purring whisper bringing me back to the moment.







 “I’ve got a third present for you, Jake. It’s a very...
 special
 one that I’ve never given to
 any
 man before. Do you think you can guess what it is?” Mandy says, lifting her head from my chest and looking down at me with a devilish grin.







 “If it’s what I
 think
 you’re talking about, then it’s a...
 present
 that I’ve never unwrapped myself, actually,” I say, pretty sure Mandy is offering me her ass, a part of a woman I’ve never gotten to sample before.







 “Ooh, I like the idea of giving you your first time with anal, how exciting, almost like losing your virginity all over again.”







 “I wouldn’t want to hurt you though.”







 “You’ll be fine, I’ve been practicing with a toy for a long time but I’ve never had the nerve to try it with the real thing, but I’m
 ready
 , and I want it to be
 you
 who fucks my ass, Jake,” Mandy says, her dirty talk making my cock twitch, Mandy smiling and squeezing it back as she feels it jerk in her hand, “Looks like Little Jake is pretty keen on the idea too.”







 “Well then that makes it unanimous,” I say, pulling Mandy’s head to mine and kissing her, Mandy squirming against me as she feels my cock grow, her pussy burning against me.







 Throwing her leg over me, straddling me, Mandy sits up, her massive breasts swaying as she sits on my thighs, her hands on my ock, playing with it and bringing it to full strength, her pelvis rocking back and forth as she grinds herself on me, her pussy sopping wet.







 “Do you and Emma have any lube?” Mandy asks, cupping and rubbing one giant boob, letting it go, it’s bounce and sway utterly mesmerizing.







 “Yeah,” I answer, reaching over, just able to reach the nightstand and open the drawer, pulling out a small tube of lubricant.







 Taking it from me with a foxy grin, Mandy aims it at my cock and squirts a long worm of gel along my length, before massaging it in with her other hand, the slick lube making her strokes even better than normal, my cock feeling every minute movement of her palm as it slides up and down my length.







 Holding out her palm, Mandy squirts a dollop into it, leaning forward a little and reaching behind herself, smearing her asshole with the slippery lube, rubbing it in while I watch her breasts sway.







 Moving up a little, her pussy now resting hotly on my lower abdomen, Mandy falls to her palm, the other reaching behind her and grabbing my sensitive cock, aiming it at her ass as she slowly backs up, her pussy sliding over my abdomen as I feel her puckered asshole kissing my knob, Mandy licking her lips and backing up harder, feeling her grunt as she pushes herself onto me, my knob suddenly ‘popping’ into her, her tight ring wrapped around my shaft, squeezing it tight while Mandy gasps at the sudden entry of my cock, filling her entrance.







 Bringing her other hand around the front and resting on it too, Mandy on all fours above me, my cock partially embedded in her ass, her breasts swaying as she pushes, Mandy gives me a grin, her eyes staring into mine as she lets out a long, happy grunt at the same time as she pushes herself deep onto my cock, the heat of her asshole emanating into my every inch as I feel her ring sliding further and further down my pulsating shaft.







 “
 Mmmph, oh my god, Jake, you feel so fucking good inside me,
 ” Mandy gasps, leaning in to kiss at me desperately, biting at my lip as her asshole slides another half-inch down my shaft, her butt hugging my length tightly in a warm, soft hug, similar to sex with a vagina, but very different at the same time, the sensation much more pronounced, every nerve in my cock buzzing at capacity.







 Rubbing her ass as she impales it on me, squeezing her thick cheeks and kissing her every time she leans in, a hungry smile full of abandon on her face, we lay on the bed and fuck, my first time fucking a woman in the ass absolutely fucking amazing.







 “Your ass feels so good wrapped around my cock, Mandy,” I grunt, pumping upwards into her as she slides back and forth on me.







 Looking down and smiling, Mandy slides her asshole of my throbbing cock and hops off me, but staying on all fours.







 “I think I’m ready for you to ass fuck me properly now, Jake,” Mandy purrs, shaking her ass like an offering as I eagerly get to my knees behind her.







 Grabbing her hips with one hand, I pull her backwards onto my cock, holding it in place as I push against her well-lubricated asshole, popping inside her a little easier this time, Mandy grunting and bowing her head as I push myself inside, a throaty growl coming from her chest as I grab her hips with both hands and pull her backwards onto my cock as I push forward, looking down and watching as my cock disappears inside her, her tight asshole clenched around my girth.







 Holding her hips, I start to pump, fucking her in doggy, but deep in her butt, my balls slapping against her pussy as Mandy grunts and moans as we shake the bed, her thick ass wobbling with each thrust as my body slaps against hers, her asshole tight grip on my length never easing up.







 Grabbing her hair like I would if this were normal doggy, Mandy lets out a loud moan of approval as I pull her hair, riding her hard, my other hand spanking her ass, making it shake as I bury my cock in her asshole to the base, slamming into her hard now, pounding her asshole with my manhood.







 Her ass wobbling and red from the spanking, Mandy grunts and starts shaking, an orgasm tearing through her as I continue to piston in and out of her tight little butthole, her hands gripping the blankets, her knuckles white as she swears and grunts, shaking her head against my grip as I hold her head back, her body trembling as I fill her completely, Mandy’s asshole now m plaything as I make her come, watching this beautiful MILF succumb to the ass-fucking, her face one of total pleasure, her asshole throbbing and convulsing around my length, milking me as her body tries to suck the come directly out of me through sheer pleasure.







 Spent, Mandy goes partially limp, her ass still high in the air, but her head dropping to the bed when I let go of her hair, her breasts mashing against the blankets as I slam into her, each thrust rocking her on the shaking bed.







 Grabbing her hips and holding them tight, I fuck her even harder, Mousing as I pummel her asshole, lifting her head, moaning with pleasure as she feels my cock jerking, my own orgasm obviously not far away.







 “
 Mmmm, yes Jake, give it to me! I can feel him pulsating! Let him come! Let him explode in my ass!
 ”







 Her words driving me over the edge, I grip Mandy’s hips tight as I pull her back hard, pushing forward as much as I can, burying every inch of my cock deep into her asshole as my cock starts to spasm, shooting hot come deep inside her waiting butthole, Mandy squirming underneath me as she feels my pulsating rod spurt again and again deep within her, my grunts and growls letting the house know how hard I’m coming, my orgasm unlike any I’ve ever had before, her tight asshole feeling like it’s literally sucking the come out of me, her body taking absolutely everything I give it as I thrash and piston and thrust into her, her red raw ass shaking as it gets filled with hot semen.







 Shaking and shuddering with post-orgasmic bliss, kneeling behind Mandy, my cock still inside her, I take great big gulps of air, my whole body alight, my every nerve tingling, my orgasm totally punching me for a 10.







 Purring, Mandy smiles as I slide out of her and fall to the bed, once again wrapping herself around me, her head on my perspiration slicked chest, her hand gently toying with my now-delicate plums.







 “And how did Jake enjoy present number three?”







 “I just...wow...I mean, yeah,” I babble, unable to describe how amazing it felt fucking and coming in her ass.







 “Haha, it was a bit like that for me too. Definitely different than when doing it with a toy. Much more intense. Much better, too,” Mandy says in a silky whisper, her fingertips on my balls.







 Holding her close and snuggling, we enjoy our afterglow for a while, the air in the room slowly cooling down our naked bodies as we return to normal.







 Eventually, Mandy speaks again.







 “Jake, can I tell you something and you promise you won’t get mad?” She asks, stroking my chest as she rests her head on it, listening to my heartbeat.







 “Sure,” I say, wondering what could possibly make me mad at this time anyway.







 “I may have been exaggerating when I said Emma broke up with you. She never actually said that, she was just angry but I’m sure she’ll be around later today to patch things up.”







 “Why did you tell me that?”







 “Because I’ve seen the way you look at me Jake, and I’ve certainly felt lustful things about you too. I wanted you to fuck me with a clear head and no guilt.”







 Knowing that on some level I should maybe feel at least a little manipulated, I find myself not caring, the sex of today simply too amazing to wish it never happened, the memories made over the last few hours while stuffing Mandy in every hole hopefully never being forgotten. Not answering, I simply continue to stroke Mandy’s hair while looking at the ceiling.







 “Do you hate me now, Jake?”







 “No, not at all. How could I? I just had the best sex of my life!”







 “Really, it was that good for you too?” Mandy asks, lifting her head from my shoulder t see if I’m being serious.







 “Totally. I’m going to be jerking off while thinking about what we did for a long time.”







 “Well...it doesn’t
 have
 to end today, Jake. It could be, you know, our little secret. I give you what you need and you do the same for me. Would you like that? To fuck me however you want whenever you want?”







 Looking up into her beautiful eyes, I have to wonder how any man on the surface of the planet could say no to such an offer.







 Grabbing her head and pulling her in for a deep kiss, I let Mandy know exactly what I think of her offer, this Birthday turning out to be the best one ever!







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM FORBIDDEN LUST AT THE PICNIC











 It was a great day outside, warm but not so hot to make it uncomfortable, so Emma, my girlfriend, and I had planned to go on a picnic at the local park.







 Seeing us packing a basic hamper in the kitchen of Emma’s house where she lives with her Mom, Mandy, her Mom walks in and smiles.







 “Oooh! Are you going on a picnic? Can I come too?”







 Sighing, Emma turns her back to her Mom so she can roll her eyes at me before turning back.







 “Really, Mom? I was planning on just having some romantic alone time with Jake.”







 “Oh, sorry. You don’t want me to come either, Jake?” Mandy asks, looking past her daughter.







 Now, Mandy is a total babe. I mean a
 total
 babe, utterly stunning, with a full voluptuous body, her breasts large and natural, her thighs and hips sexy whether it’s a dress or jeans or shorts she’s wearing, so I have no problem at all with her tagging along.







 Plus, a ‘romantic afternoon’ with Emma sounded kinda boring but I was happy to get out into the weather, if Mandy was with us it would be much more fun, even if just for the chance to perve on her amazing curves some more.







 “I wouldn’t mind, Mandy, but I think it’s up to Emma,” I say diplomatically, Emma shooting me a look that tells me I’m on thin ice with her, my cock not caring, keener on seeing more of Mandy than of keeping Emma happy for the moment.







 “Ugh.
 Fine
 ,” Emma sighs, slamming the lid on the hamper and storming off to her room to get changed.







 Giving me a wink, Mandy slinks off to her own room to get ready, my eyes glued to her ass as she walks away. Feeling a little bad for thinking it, I have to admit that Mandy has a better ass than her daughter.







 It’s not that I don’t like Emma, but she’s not very sexual and sometimes I wonder how we ended up together when I have such a high sex drive. In many ways, Mandy seems much more like my ideal woman, her general way of being more sexual, more flirty. I get the impression that I’d never be left unsatisfied with a woman like Mandy, her body exuding sexual prowess.







 20 minutes later and we’re in the car, driving to the park, getting a pleasant surprise when we see no other cars in the parking lot.







 Getting out of the car and grabbing our stuff, we head for the best spot in the park, soft green grass under an enormous tree on a slight hill, giving us a great view of the surrounding area.







 Holding the blanket, Emma walks in front of me with her Mom, who seems oblivious or uncaring to the short answers Emma gives her every time she tries to start a conversation.







 Looking from Emma to Mandy, once again I can’t help but compare them, Emma dressed in plain pants and a top, and Mandy in a very short summer dress, the fabric thin, her perfect upper thighs visible as she walks, the sun making her body’s outline shine through the dress, the curve of her ass making my cock twitch as I follow them with the hamper, Mandy’s thick mane of hair flowing in the mild warm breeze.







 Laying down the blanket, I set the hamper on it as we get comfortable in the shade, Emma almost smiling despite her smoldering anger, the scenery fantastic as she sits close to me.







 Standing beside Emma but slightly in front of me, Mandy bends over, placing a hand on Emma’s shoulder and pointing at something in the distance, my attention suddenly focussed on the sight before me.







 Bending over, her short dress riding up, it’s extremely obvious to me from my vantage point that Mandy has no underwear on! Her ass bare and perfect, her cheeks without a single blemish, right there at my eye level, my cock immediately twitching.







 Still talking to Emma, Mandy reaches behind herself subtly and grabs a cheek, spreading it for me, the bulge of her pussy suddenly staring at me, her swollen lips glistening, my heart in my throat as I stare at my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy, right there, close enough to reach out and touch.







 Reaching in further, Mandy spreads her lips for me, revealing her inner pink, bright and tasty looking, my mouth watering as I imagine sliding my tongue up and down her slit, my cock now well on it’s way to full strength, straining against my shorts.







 As suddenly as it was there, it’s gone, Mandy standing up straight again and sitting opposite Emma and I, her legs together, hiding her pantyless secret, her eyes pointedly not looking in my direction.







 “So yeah, as I was saying, that’s where my old school was before they knocked it down,” Mandy says, Emma showing minimal interest.







 “Pass the hamper, Jake,” Emma says, my head swimming as the vision of Mandy’s tidy little pussy fills my head, “Jake?”







 “What? Oh, sorry. I was miles away,” I answer, my hands covering my crotch.







 “Pass the hamper, please,” Emma repeats, frowning at me as I grab it awkwardly and pass it over while trying to simultaneously hide my hard-on.







 “Everything ok, Jake? You look a little flushed,” Mandy says with a devious smile, her eyes flitting for the briefest of moments over my bulge.







 “Uh, yeah. I just saw a...cat. Nice cat.
 Really
 nice looking cat.”







 “Maybe if you’re lucky she’ll let you stroke her?” Mandy replies, laughing to herself as she watches me almost choke on my tongue, Emma staring at us in bewilderment.







 “I always thought you were more of a dog person, Jake?” Emma says, opening the hamper.







 “I doubt he could say no to a nice pussy though, surely?” Mandy interjects, making me have to look away, my cock aching now, Mandy’s words making me even harder.







 “Where are the drinks?” Emma says, rummaging through the hamper, “I put 3 bottles of soda in here before we left.”







 Slapping her forehead theatrically, Mandy answers, “Oh shit, sorry! I took them out for just a second, I was looking at what sandwiches you’d made, I must have forgotten to put them back in!”







 “Why would you do that Mom?” Emma says angrily, “You’ve wrecked the picnic!”







 “Come on now sweety, it’s ok. Just pop back home and grab them, we’ll still be here when you get back.”







 “Ugh! You’re such a pain in the butt!” Emma says as she gets up and storms off back to the car, accelerating angrily as she exits the parking lot.







 Watching her leave, Mandy turns her head back to me with a smile, before opening her legs and getting comfortable, her pose perfectly neutral when wearing pants or shorts, but now, in a short dress with no panties, all I can see is her glistening pussy, try as I might to look up into her eyes I can’t look away, studying it, her puffy lips so soft looking, her inner labia poking out just a bit, so sweet-looking, like a slippery treat, the swell of her hood, her clit just hiding from view, a small tuft of delicate hair on her pubis.







 “I want you, Jake,” Mandy says simply, finally managing to break my stare from her sex as I look up into her smoldering eyes, lust-filled and hungry-looking, “I want you, and I know you want me. I’ve
 seen
 your hungry stares and I haven’t failed to notice how seldom you and Emma seem to have sex.”







 “I’ve quietly busted you masturbating a few times now when you thought I wasn’t around. A young man like you shouldn’t need to jerk off, you should be fucking all the time. You’ve got a strong young cock, you should be using it. You’d
 never
 need to jerk off with me, Jake. I’d give it to you
 every time
 you wanted it,
 always
 ,” Mandy purrs, her hand sliding between her legs and spreading her lips, showing me her swollen clit as she rubs it right here in the park.







 “You are...you are very hot,” I manage to say, my eyes dropping back to her pussy, so pink and wet.







 “And look how hard I’ve made you. Surely you’d like to slide that fat cock inside this tight little pussy?” Mandy says, dropping to all fours and crawling closer to me.







 “I...yes. Yes, I would love to fuck you,” I groan as Mandy grabs my shorts and starts to unbuckle them, releasing my cock a moment later, her hand immediately wrapped around it, stroking and jerking me off under the tree in public, my horniness level so high I don’t even care, my eyes watching as her delicate hands play with my cock and balls.







 Giving me a sultry grin, Mandy lowers her head to my lap and a moment later I feel her hot, soft mouth as it takes my cock, my length throbbing urgently as she bobs her head, slurping on my cock, her hand cradling and fondling my balls as I sit there, my arms stretched out behind me as I balance, Mandy’s head moving up and down on my crotch, her actions obvious to anyone if they looked in this direction.







 The sucking of my cock filling my ears, I stroke her hair out of the way to get a better view before reaching under her to play with her massive breasts, her erect nipples poking the fabric, her lack of bra obvious.







 Unbuttoning her dress, I free her boobs, caressing them as Mandy’s slurps on my manhood, spit running down warmly over my balls as she takes me deep in her mouth.







 Pulsating with need, I simply
 must
 taste her pussy, Laying down on my back and guiding Mandy around, her mouth never leaving my cock as her thighs end up on either side of my head, her glistening sex just above me, before I grab her ass and bring her down, her pussy mashing against my lips as I drink from her well, her slick juices sweet as I slide my tongue deep into her slit, fucking her with my tongue as she grinds on my face, sucking my cock in 69.







 Holding her ass tight, I pul, her down hard onto my mouth, desperate to feast on her, my hips pumping and buckling as I fuck upwards into her mouth, Mandy’s hands on my balls as she slides deeper and deeper onto my length, deepthroating me as I face fuck her.







 Moaning around my length with pleasure, I suck Mandy’s clit, feeling her tremble as I bring her to orgasm, Mandy rocking back and forth, sliding her sex up and down my face as she comes, my hands gripping her ass hard as she shudders in climax against me, her face impaled on my throbbing cock.







 Barely finished with her own orgasm, I move my hands from her ass to her head, pushing her down deeper onto my length, every inch now stuffed down her throat, Mandy gagging as I fuck her throat, my balls slapping as I rapidly reach climax, my cock suddenly jerking and jumping as it spurts, pulsating with orgasm as I fill Mandy’s throat with my load, Mandy trying to swallow everything I give her, muffled gags reaching my ears as her dripping pussy mashes on my mouth, my balls tight as they empty into her.







 Sliding off my cock and gulping down air, Mandy rubs my saliva drenched balls as she gyrates her pussy on my face, sitting up, her ass and sex covering my face completely as she rocks and slides on it for a bit before finally letting me see daylight again as she gets up, pulling her dress down and putting her breasts away, with me lying there on the blanket with my cock still throbbing in the breeze, slowly dropping to its side as I come down from my high.







 Sitting next to me, Mandy puts a hand on my cock as I go to put it away.







 “No no, don’t bother, Jake. We’ll be needing him again soon enough,” Mandy says with a grin, her fingertips trailing up and down my length.







 Feeling the warm breeze on my glistening cock while Mandy slowly caresses it, it doesn’t take long for my cock to start twitching with desire again. Mandy jerking me off excitedly as she feels me swelling under her fingertips.







 “Mmmm, yes! This is what I’m talking about! Look at him, ready again already! This is the kind of man I need,” Mandy purrs, her eyes glued to my swelling cock.







 Standing up and stepping over me, Mandy lowers herself down, holding her dress up so we can both watch as my throbbing knob presses against her swollen pussylips before spreading them open, Mandy sighing with pleasure as I slide inside her, her pussy gripping my girth tight, hugging it in its silky grip embrace.







 Putting her hands on my chest, Mandy pants as she squats down more, her pussy impaled on my cock, a long moan escaping her as she eventually gets every inch of me inside, my cock pulsating happily within the warmth of her body as Mandy starts sliding back and forth, grinding her clit on my pubis as we fuck, knotted together right there under the tree in public.







 Tucking her dress up so I can see her pussy as it mashes on my manhood, I then undo her dress again, freeing her massive natural breasts, watching them sway and rock as she grinds on me, her nipples erect and pink.







 Cupping her boobs and massaging them, Mandy bites her lip as she rides me, working my cock into her just how she wants it, her pussy pulsating around my length, massaging my cock while I lay underneath her, barely able to believe this stunning MILF really is sitting on me, impaled to the hilt on my shaft.







 Bouncing up and down, her breasts bouncing too, Mandy rides me quickly to another orgasm, gripping and punching at my chest as she throws her head back, moaning loudly into the warm air, apparently uncaring if anyone hears her, rocking back and forth on my cock as her sex gushes and drenches my lap with her sweet juices, falling onto me and kissing at me desperately as she shudders in her aftermath, biting and pulling my lips, her breath ragged, her sex still vibrating around my swollen cock as I grip her ass, pumping upwards into her, eager for my own orgasm.







 Grinding hard against me, holding my face in her hands, her own face inches from mine, pure animal lust in her eyes, her teeth clenched, Mandy grunts.







 “
 You want to come inside me, Jake? You want to fill my pussy with your hot come?
 ”







 “
 Yes, Mandy, I want to fill you with my come so fucking much!
 ” I grunt in answer, my balls lifting and my length pulsating urgently.







 “
 Then give it to me! Fill my dripping cunt with your hot load! I want to feel you shooting it! Give it to me!
 ” Mandy grunts out through her clenched teeth, her pelvis grinding rapidly against mine, her sex convulsing around my length.







 Gripping her ass tight, my fingers digging into her firm cheeks, I start to buck and spasm underneath her as I come, my cock exploding inside her, my length pulsating as it spurts again and again deep into her pussy, my hot come splashing inside her, Mandy moaning as she feels me ejaculate hard, my load pasting her inner walls thickly, her hands gripping my head as she watches my face contorted with orgasm, unblinking as she feels every jerk and shudder, gasping.







 Kissing and licking at me wildly as I pulse and twitch underneath her, my cock throbbing violently in her tight pussy’s grip, Mandy smiles, her eyes wild as she watches me come back down to earth, my eyes able to focus again as I take her in, her hot body draped over mine, my balls exposed and coating in her lust, the breeze making them tingle pleasantly.







 “I can feel it inside me, Jake, all hot and runny. It feels
 so good
 ,” Purrs Mandy, grinding and gyrating on my slowly wilting cock, before leaning back in to kiss me again and again, our tongues lashing against each other.







 Reluctantly, we break off our kiss, Mandy standing up and tidying her dress while I put my slippery cock away, this time Mandy not stopping me, and just as well, as Emma arrives a few minutes later, parking and approaching us, a few bottles of soda in her hands.







 “Let me guess, Mom started eating without waiting for me?” Emma asks me as she sits down.







 “No,” Mandy says before I can say anything, “We haven’t touched anything, Jake and I have just been getting to know each other a little deeper.” She adds, giving me a wink.







 “Good,” Emma says as she starts to set out the picnic.







 Over the next hour, we have a pretty normal picnic, the light breeze refreshing as we chat. The fact I’ve had two orgasms so recently means I’m not as pent up as I would normally be, Emma’s idea of romantic and my idea of boring not mattering as much, my balls pleasantly buzzing, Emma taking this as a sign of me possibly maturing past my libido and being happy, meanwhile, I know the much sexier and fun truth.







 “That was great,” Emma says at the end, all of us relaxing in the shade, “I just need to use the bathroom, and then we can pack up.







 “There’s a bathroom here?” Mandy asks.







 “Yes Mom, on the other side of the park. I won’t be
 that
 long, relax,” Emma says, heading off down the gentle hill.







 Looking over at Mandy, I can already see she intends to get another load out of me and my body reacts, my cock swelling at the thought of having such a beautiful MILF being so keen to take my come.







 “Well, Jake. Your handsome big dick got to enjoy a snack and a meal, but it still hasn’t had
 dessert
 ,” Mandy says, getting on all fours and rucking up her dress over her ass, wiggling it in the air for me, her butthole winking, “Get over here quickly and fuck my ass,
 fill it with come.
 ”







 Knowing we can’t have that long before Emma will return, I unbuckle my shorts and get behind Mandy on my knees, her ass so flawless, her asshole small and spotless. Smiling at me from over her shoulder, Mandy grabs my cock from under her and guides it into her slick pussy, lubricating it as she pushes back against me, quickly taking my length inside her.







 “
 Mmmm, there we go, let’s get him nice and slippery,
 ” Mandy purrs, rocking back and forth on all fours, impaled on my length, “
 Spit on my asshole, Jake, help get it ready
 ,” She adds, her pussy flexing around my shaft.







 Pursing my lips, I let a long rope of spit fall to her puckering asshole, Mandy moaning as she slides off my cock and grabs it again, aiming it at her asshole and backing up hard, her butthole suddenly swallowing my first few inches before I even know what’s going on.







 “
 Ugh!
 ’ I exclaim, having never fucked a woman in the ass before and the tightness of her asshole shocking me, her body gripping me so tight, like its being held in a clenched fist, Mandy grunting and rapidly pushing back against me, working it deeper and deeper inside her.







 Holding her hips, I pump as Mandy rocks, fucking herself on my cock as I watch it slide into her butthole with wonder, such a small opening taking my girth, Mandy gripping the picnic blanket tight as she impales herself fully onto my shaft, my balls mashed against her pussy, coating them with her dribbling lust.







 “
 Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me,
 ” Mandy chants in a grunt as she bounces back and forth, her tight asshole milking my cock as I pound into her, my length twitching and throbbing, the inside of her ass so hot and tight it’s making my head swim with pleasure, my lower abdomen twitching and cramping as pure bliss shoots up and down cock.







 Holding her hips tight, slamming her back into me again and again, I can feel my balls get tight, my mouth dropping open as what feels like the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had boils inside me.







 “
 Oh my fucking god! Ugh! Ugh fuck yes Mandy! Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I ell out as I start to thrust and pump frantically, slamming her ass, my cock buried deep in her ass as I start to come, my length swelling and jerking as it shoots it’s load, hot semen filling Mandy’s tight little butthole as Mandy gasps and thrashes on the blanket, her ass totally stuffed with hard cock, her body being filled again by my young hot semen. Fingers digging into her hips, I hold her tight, fully embedded inside her, pulse after pulse of come leaping out of me, a grunt accompanying each one, my head thrown back, my entire body vibrating.







 Panting and shaking, my breath ragged, I slide out of Mandy’s ass, pulling her dress down as she collapses purring to the blanket. Trying to put my slippery cock away, my hands shaking, I chuckle at how immobilized the orgasm gas left me.







 Slowly standing and fixing her dress, Mandy looks at me with a grin.







 “Did he like dessert, Jake?”







 “Very much, he’s never had that dessert before.”







 “Oh really? I was your first? That makes me feel so special,” Mandy says as I stand up, leaning in to exchange one long, last kiss before stepping back, licking her lips and smiling at me, her eyes still smoldering with sexual promise.







 A minute later and Emma returns, and we all help pack up and head back to the car, returning to Mandy and Emma’s.







 Other than the occasional glance at one another, Mandy and I play it cool for the next few days, not wanting to alert Emma to what we did. I start wondering if it was just a wonderful once-off, perhaps Mandy just needed to blow off some steam and I was a convenient cock to grind it out on?







 Then, a few days later, when Emma has left for the shops, giving us 20-30 alone, Mandy walks past me, lifting her dress and exposing her bare on her way to her bedroom.







 Already getting hard, I watch her as she stops at her bedroom door and turns to me, before asking with a smile:







 “Would you like to join me for a...
 picnic
 ?”







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM AND ME SHARE A MOTEL ROOM











 My girlfriend’s Mom, Amanda, had found the perfect gift for her daughter, my girlfriend Emma, but it was big, apparently so big the seller wasn’t offering postage and was selling it on a pick up only basis.







 Located a few hours drive away, Amanda was desperate to get the gift before someone else did, and approached me as I sat on her couch with Emma.







 “Jake? Can I talk with you for a minute?”







 “Sure,” I answer as I got up and followed her into the adjoining room.







 “You know that thing I was talking about? For Emma?” Amanda whispers carefully.







 “Yeah,” I reply, equally hushed.







 “Well, the seller has agreed to a price, but I have to collect it now. He says he has someone else lined up otherwise to take it first thing in the morning.”







 “Shit,” I respond, looking at my phone, “It’s already 7, you’d be lucky to get home by 2 am even if you leave now.”







 “I know, but I want to ask you a huge favor. Can you drive me there? We’d need your truck to carry it anyway
 and
 I’m a little embarrassed to admit it, but I’m not keen on doing it alone.”







 Looking at Amanda, I already know what my answer will be. Amanda is a total babe MILF and the thought of spending an evening alone with her is pretty appealing since I’ve had a crush on her since I first met her, the hardest part of the drive will be trying not to have a boner every 5 minutes.







 “Sure,” I answer, Amanda smiling back.







 Walking back out to Emma, I explain that her mother and I need to go for a drive and won’t be back until late but that she can’t ask too many questions as it’s a secret.







 Correctly suspecting that it has something to do with her forthcoming Birthday, Emma grins and waves us off as we set out on the long drive.







 Watching the sun set as we travel, it’s dark by the time we get to the seller’s house. He and I manhandling a large crate onto the back of my truck, Amanda clapping with glee before handing over the cash.







 The crate secured, we head off, another long drive ahead of us, the time around 10:30.







 20 minutes down the road, my car starts to give off a burnt smell, getting rapidly worse as Amanda looks at me, a worried look on her face.







 “Is everything ok with your truck?”







 “It’s getting hot, she’s not used to longer trips, to be honest, half the reason I got her so cheap. Do you mind if we pull over, if I cook her too much we’ll be stranded here?”







 “Of course not, Jake, better late than not at all.”







 As I’m rolling slowly to a stop, Amanda points at the flickering light of a small motel.







 “Pull up in there, Jake, it looks pretty cheap, we can get a room so we’re not stuck in the car while we wait.”







 Nodding, I drive a little further to the motel, a pretty sad looking place, but surprisingly packed, nearly every room with a light shining through its curtains.







 Parking the car and walking to the reception, Amanda and I look at the prices up on the board and can’t help but notice the rate is per hour.







 Raising my eyebrows at Amanda and grinning, realizing what kind of establishment we’re in, I approach the desk, an unfriendly man behind the glass.







 “How long?” He grunts without even looking up.







 Looking over at Amanda, I shrug, “A few hours should give her enough time to cool off?”







 “Sure,” Amanda agrees, trying not to laugh.







 Sliding some money through the gap, the man finally looks up as he grabs it, running his beady eyes over Amanda and nodding his head.







 “
 Very nice
 . Well done, kid. Have fun,” he leers as hands over a key, “Room 7.”







 Looking at Amanda with my mouth open in a ’can you believe that?’ expression, we manage to get outside again before we burst into laughter.







 “Oh my god! He thinks I’m your prostitute!” Amanda giggles as we walk to number 7.







 “At least he seemed pretty impressed with my catch though, that’s almost a compliment?” I grin as I unlock the door.







 “Oh right, like you’d pay money to sleep with an old thing like me,” Amanda chortles, slapping my arm as we enter.







 “Are you crazy Amanda? You’re stunning. Name your price!” I say jokingly, pulling a few bills out of my pocket and waving them about.







 “Haha, I’m tempted to take you up on your offer, Jake, after what I just spent on Emma,” Amanda says as we look around the room. It’s about as ‘nice’ as you’d expect, but it
 is
 better than the chill of the night or being cramped in a truck, “I was going to have a nice hot shower but I don’t think I will now,” Amanda adds, pointing to the tiny bathroom, facing the main room but without either a door or a shower curtain, meaning anyone in it would be on full display to anyone else in the room, “I don’t exactly want to go flashing my daughter’s boyfriend.”







 “You can shower, Amanda, I promise I won’t look,” I say, already knowing I’m lying and grabbing the TV remote, “I’ll watch TV. Go, freshen up.”







 Looking at me closely, a small smile on her face, Amanda seems to come to a decision.







 “Ok, I will, I feel all stuffy from sitting down so long,” Amanda says as she walks into the bathroom, starting the water.







 From the corner of my eye, I can see Amanda glancing over at me as she slowly strips off, every ounce of my willpower focussed on staring straight ahead at the TV, the subtle sounds of her clothes sliding off her voluptuous body somehow louder than the program’s volume.







 I hear the change in sound as she steps under the water, my imagination running wild, knowing that my fantasy MILF is just there to my side, naked and wet, rubbing herself under the water’s hot stream.







 Waiting until it appears she’s not facing me, I keep my head very still while I look to my side, the darker shape of her hair down her back telling me she is facing away and I can look safely.







 Turning my head my breath catches in my throat as I see her perfect naked body, her juicy ass glistening under the water, her thick thighs and tiny waist complimenting each other, the swell of her boobs as they sway and peek from the sides of her body as she rubs at her face, her arms raised. She’s so fucking sexy, her full, voluptuous body instantly making me hard, my cock aching as it throbs against my pants, desperate to be freed.







 Rubbing myself through the fabric, biting my lip and lost in fantasy, pre-come straining where my knob is as I work myself silently into a frenzy, I gasp as Amanda bends over to lather her thighs, her full ass wobbling.







 Bending further, Amanda soaps her calves, her ass spreading and revealing her glistening sex, her lips thick and wet, smooth and hairless.







 “
 Fucking hell,
 ” I whisper, but not quietly enough, Amanda turning and catching me staring straight at her pussy, my hand obviously rubbing my cock through my pants as I semi-jerk off over her naked body.







 Blushing, I turn away and remove my hand from my crotch, Amanda finishing up her shower with me not looking again, my cock rock hard and showing no signs of going anywhere until it’s come.







 Wrapped in a towel, her breasts barely contained, Amanda walks in front of me, blocking the TV so I have to look at her, her hands on her shapely hips, her eyes boring into mine.







 “I thought you said you weren’t going to look, Jake?”







 “I’m...I’m, uh, I’m sorry Amanda,” I say quietly, wondering how badly this is going to go when Emma hears about it.







 “And were you trying to
 jerk off
 ?”







 “Yeah,” I say, almost in a whisper.







 “You
 actually
 find me attractive?”







 “I, uh, I mean,
 of course
 . You’re hot as fuck, Amanda,” I answer honestly, my cock pulsating at her freshly scrubbed feminine scent, her aura of sexuality filling the room.







 “But I’m twice your age.”







 “So? A beautiful woman is a beautiful woman.”







 “Huh. Well, I guess that thing between your legs can’t lie. Kind of exciting really, to think a handsome young man like yourself finds me sexually attractive, but you did say you wouldn’t look, I trusted you, Jake.”







 “I’m sorry, it just felt like a once in a lifetime opportunity.”







 “Well, fair’s fair. Go have a shower.”







 “Pardon?”







 “Go and have a shower, Jake. I
 promise
 I won’t look,” Amanda says, standing before me, a devious grin on her face, her eyes going from mine to my raging hard-on.







 Standing up, my heart thumping as my tented pants make me blush as I walk past her to the shower, Amanda sits where I was and looks at the TV as I start the water, my embarrassment slowly melting as my lust takes over more and more.







 The water hot, I strip off, looking over at Amanda who is pointedly looking at the TV, a cheeky smirk on her face.







 Getting under the water, my cock standing straight out, I start to lather up, looking over at Amanda every now and then.







 On the third glance over at her, Amanda is staring straight at me, her eyes wide as she takes in my cock. Her face blushing, it dawns on me that perhaps she’s never seen one this big, Emma telling me that mine was the biggest she’d ever had when we first fucked.







 Feeling bold, I rock my body a little, making my cock sway for her, Amanda’s eyes following it like a pet does a treat.







 Using the pretense of washing it, I stroke my cock under the water for her, my other hand cradling my balls as I watch her face get increasingly flushed, her hands on her thighs but clenching and unclenching.







 Turning off the water, I wrap myself in a towel and stand before Amanda where she stood, my hands theatrically on my hips.







 “Amanda, you said you wouldn’t look. You
 promised
 ,” I say mock-chidingly, my cock tenting the towel, Amanda’s eyes still glued to it.







 “You’re so big, Jake. I had no idea,” Amanda whispers, apparently not really hearing me.







 “He’s that big right now because of you,” I whisper, taking a step closer, my whole body heating up as I can feel the lust in the room rising, the forbidden urges I’m feeling just feeling all the more powerful because they’re taboo, my girlfriend’s Mom sitting before me, my only thought being how much I want to slide my cock inside her, “Would you like a closer look?” I add, almost silently, the two of us staring at each other’s bodies, feeling what’s coming but still unsure how far to take it.







 “
 Yes
 ,” Amanda says breathlessly, biting her lip and watching closely as I undo my towel and pull it off, my cock swaying as it’s freed, Amanda moaning in her throat as she sees it, full and rigid, just for her.







 Stroking it slowly for her, putting on a show, hornier than I’ve ever been, watching this utter MILF study my cock like it’s the 8th wonder of the world, I take another small step closer, almost standing between her legs now.







 “You can touch it if you want,” I say, as I stop jerking off and take her hand, guiding it to my length.







 Gasping as she touches it, like it’s an electric fence, Amanda breathes out a long slow, shuddering breath as she feel s the heat coming from my shaft, my throbbing cock heavy and hard under her fingertips as she strokes the underside like she’s tickling a cat’s chin, her mouth slowly dropping open as she stares at it, my cock beating for her, my passion higher than it’s ever been, Amanda making my cock so stiff it hurts, my balls full and tight.







 Stroking her fingertips up and down experimentally, Amanda finally tries to wrap a hand around my girth, her eyes wide at how thick I am as she starts to slowly pump, her other hand coming unbidden to cradle and fondle my balls as I stand there watching this perfect MILF play with my cock, my ultimate fantasy coming true before my eyes.







 Looking up at me, her eyes doe-like and innocent, she leans in, kissing my cock and smiling as she watches me shudder with pleasure, her soft lips on my knob exhilarating.







 Stroking her hair and face, I put a hand to the back of her head and guide it forward, her mouth open as my cock slides inside, her eyes locked with mine as I push my length over her tongue, her lips clamped tightly on my shaft, her mouth hot and wet.







 Fucking her mouth, one hand on the back of her head, my other hand reaches down and unties her towel, letting it fall to the bed, her massive natural breasts swaying as she bobs back and forth on my cock.







 Caressing and fondling her breasts, I pump my hips, working my cock deeper, my knob sliding past her mouth and into her throat for longer and longer periods, Amanda taking it all, her mouth stretched wide, her eyes staring into mine as she grunts and moans as I stuff her full.







 Cradling my balls, Amanda pumps my shaft with her other hand as I fuck her throat, her massive tits swaying as she pumps her head faster and faster. Holding her head and fucking it, our eyes locked together, I feel my balls tighten in her palm, my mouth opening as I start to gasp.







 Bucking, I start shooting come down her throat, hot squirts of semen filling her as I pump, my cock throbbing, Amanda pistoning her hand along my length, squeezing every drop out as she swallows everything I give her, my hands gripping her head as I push my cock deeper into her, pulsating with orgasm.







 Sliding out of her and stepping back, I take the opportunity to admire her naked body as she sits there, getting her breath back, my cock slowly sinking, glistening with Amanda’s saliva, my come all deep in her belly.







 Smiling up at me and licking her lips, Amanda purrs, “I wasn’t expecting so much come, I nearly couldn’t swallow it all.”







 “There’s plenty more where that came from,” I tell her with a grin, before leaning down to scoop her up from the bed, picking her up in a tight embrace, my hands under her ass as she wraps her arms around my shoulders, her legs wrapping around me too, Amanda off the ground as I stand there holding her, our mouths pressing together as we kiss.







 Her mouth hot and wet, our tongues sliding and rubbing together, I can feel the heat of her burning pussy where it’s pressed to my abdomen, her massive breasts squished against me, my hands full of her plump ass, our freshly scrubbed bodies raw and sensitive, every place where her skin touches mine feeling amazing as I stand there, kissing the woman of my dreams.







 Stepping onto the creaky bed, I lay Amanda down, our mouths never breaking away, her legs spreading for me as I lay between them, my slippery cock and her glistening pussy mashing as I grind against her as we kiss, one hand still holding her ass, the other fondling her massive breasts, her nipples small erect beacons.







 Her hands running up and down my back, Amanda squeezes my ass and runs her fingers through my hair, the two of us kissing like two lovestruck newlyweds, unable to get enough of each other.







 Reaching down, Amanda grabs my cock and starts to jerk me off, gyrating and mashing her sex against me, the two of us squirming together in uncontrolled lust.







 Her soft hand soon waking him up, my cock swells in her grasp, Amanda moaning into my mouth as she feels my length grow, her pumping becoming needier as she brings him to full strength.







 Guiding my cock, Amanda brings it to her slick pussy, sliding herself onto it as I push inward, our bodies joining hotly as I enter her, both of us gasping into each other’s mouths as I feel her sex grip my shaft in a warm hug, the lining of her pussy so soft, my entire cock spasming with pleasure as I fill her, her lips stretching as my girth stuffs her full.







 Pumping, I work my cock into her completely, my balls slapping wetly against her ass as she grips mine as it rises and falls, my length pistoning into her.







 The bed creaking dramatically, we don’t care, our sex loud and hard, the two of us grunting and panting, my hand gripping Amanda’s ass hard as I thrust into her as hard as I can, her body so good wrapped around my cock, my head feeling light and my heart hammering in my chest.







 “
 Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck,
 ” Amanda pants, breaking off from our kiss as the pleasure becomes too much, exclaiming with every thrust, her legs shaking as I pound into her remorselessly, her hands clamped to my ass, not willing to let me escape.







 Suddenly, her toes curling and her thighs flexing, Amanda starts to climax, her nails digging into my ass s she pulls me hard into her, her hot pussy contracting rapidly around my length as she wails underneath me, loud and out of control, totally consumed by her orgasm.







 “
 Oh fuck yes Jake! Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” She cries as she shudders and trembles beneath me in orgasm, my cock continuing to pump into her every second, the bed sounding like it’s ready to collapse as Amanda, with her feet up in the air, shudders and thrashes.







 Slowly my thrusts a little, I let Amanda pant and catch her breath as I kiss her face and neck, her hands stroking my ass and back absentmindedly as she recovers.







 Sliding out of her and getting to my knees, I grab Amanda’s hips and flip her over, Amanda putting up no resistance, still too spent from her climax as I pull her thighs and get her into doggy position.







 Grabbing her hip and sliding in, I quickly fill her pussy again, Amanda letting out a big breath as this new angle lets me stuff her even deeper, my cock completely buried inside her, the heat from her pussy incredible.







 Grabbing her hands and holding them behind her back, her thin wrists easily held in one of my hands, Amanda’s face buried in the bed, her ass high and beautiful, I start to fuck her again, Amanda under my control.







 The slap of our bodies filling the room, the bed creaking loudly, Amanda’s grunts and moans joining the sexual symphony, I fuck her hard and deep, her hands behind her back, my other hand reaching down to grab a handful of her hair, pulling her head back, Amanda purring with lust as I tug her hair, my cock slamming into her like a piston.







 “
 Nnnnngh, yes yes yes, fuck me, Jake, fuck me hard! I’m your little slut! Bury that fat cock in me! Yes yes yes!
 ” Amanda grunts through clenched teeth as I pound into her, her dirty side fully revealed as my cock takes her completely.







 “
 You like this? You like my cock inside you, you filthy whore?
 ” I grunt, feeling her pussy spasm as I call her whore, seeing how much she likes this roleplay.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! I’m your whore! I love your cock so much! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!
 ” Amanda grunts as I slam into her, her hands restrained and her head yanked back, the slap of our sex and the bed reaching new levels.







 “
 Yeah, bitch, take it, take it all!
 ” I growl as I fuck her harder than I’ve ever fucked a woman, completely lost in the moment, our bodies smashing against each other now, Amanda writhing in pleasure as her tight pussy milks my cock.







 “
 Give me your come! I need your come! Your little slut needs your come, Jake, give it to me! Fill me with come!
 ” Amanda cries out, her pussy squeezing my length as I thrust into her.







 Her words sending me over the edge, I yank her hair back further as I lean forward, grunting into her ear as my cock starts jerking, my cock shooting out, red hot and fast, splashing inside her pussy as I buck and thrust wildly, nearly breaking the bed as I slam my body into Amada’s, desperate to fill her hot cunt with every drop of my load.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ugh! Take it! Take it! Take my fucking come, slut!
 ” I grunt through clenched teeth as my cock jumps and shoots, Amanda shaking underneath me, trapped and unable to get away







 “
 Oh god yes! Yes!
 ” Amanda cries, my orgasm sending her over the edge, her body trembling violently as another climax rips through her, her pussy gushes her lust all over my cock as it pistons inside her, running down my balls as I hold her tight, emptying myself completely within her.







 Shuddering and panting, I slowly release my grip on her, Amanda’s arms slowly sliding off her back and onto the bed, her head falling to the blankets as she otherwise doesn’t move, simply gasps into the bed, a sheen of perspiration on her body and face, a faraway look on her face.







 My balls aching and throbbing, empty and spent, I lay next to her, my chest rising and falling as I recover from easily the best orgasm I’ve ever had.







 “I...I don’t know what came over me, Jake. I never talk like that. It just...it just felt so good,
 so right
 ,” Mandy murmurs, unmoving, her eyes unfocused.







 “Really? The way your body reacted to me calling you a whore, I assumed it was your thing.” I say, having never spoken to a woman like that during sex myself before.







 “Oh, I think it is, Jake, and I just didn’t know. I don’t normally come twice in one day, but you….fuck, you just fucked me
 perfectly
 .”







 Feeling pretty proud of myself for making an experienced older woman so well satisfied in the sack, I smile and look up at the ceiling, Amanda reaching out and stroking my chest as we lay there, enjoying our orgasm aftermaths.







 “I’ve never had a man who seemed to so instinctively give me what I need before, Jake. I...I was kind of regretting what we were doing at first, but now, I wouldn’t change a thing. I think I might need you to do it again, you’ve scratched an itch I didn’t even know I had.”







 “Of course, we’ve still got a couple of hours here, Amanda, I say, turning to look at her, reaching out and stroking her face before fondling a massive breast, so soft and warm.







 “I meant more in the sense of when we get back, I think I want this to become a regular thing…” Amanda purrs softly, her fingers teasing a nipple.







 “You think you’re going to want my cock on a regular basis...
 slut?
 ” I say, watching as Amanda bites her lip at the word slut, like a physical touch on her clit, pleasure shuddering through her.







 “Yes. I’m a terrible slut, fucking my daughter’s boyfriend. I’m so bad.” Amanda whispers.







 “You are, you’re a filthy whore, Amanda, letting me shove my hard cock deep into your cunt, letting me come deep inside you,” I say, watching the pleasure writhe across her face as I turn to her, pushing her to her back and getting back between her legs, Amanda eyes wide with excitement and anticipation, her pussy already dribbling.







 “Yes Jake, yes. I’m a filthy whore, only good for one thing!”







 “Oh, I think you’re good for more than one thing. You’ve got
 three
 holes, after all, slut.”







 Gasping as realization dawns on her, Amanda grabs her breasts, pulling her nipples excitedly, squirming on the bed as I slowly jerk off, waking my cock back up.







 “I’ve...I’ve never had a cock in there before, Jake.”







 “Are you saying you
 don’t
 want me to fuck your ass? Are you saying you
 don’t
 want to feel my hard cock filling your asshole with come, because you look like the kind of whore that would
 love
 to get her asshole stuffed with cock,” I growl, seeing just how much pleasure this gives Amanda, practically gushing just from the words, her face flushed and her eyes looking hungrily at my growing cock.







 “No, I do, I do want your cock in my ass, Jake! I’m your little whore and I want to feel you deep in my ass!” Amanda purrs, a hand rubbing her swollen clit furiously.







 Fully hard, I start to slide my cock back and forth against her drenched pussy, coating it with lube, Amanda squirming and writhing in pleasure, her eyes wide as I stare at her, amazed at this totally unknown side of her, more turned on than I’ve ever been before, having never treated a woman like this but finding it very exciting.







 Pressing my knob to her lips, I slide my cock into her pussy, making her gasp as suddenly I’m inside her. After a half dozen strokes, I slide back out, all slippery and ready for her asshole.







 “Grab your ankles, slut, spread your legs nice and wide for me so I can pummel your asshole good,”







 “Yes, Jake” Amanda purrs, grabbing her ankles, her legs high and wide, her asshole puckering, glistening with Amanda’s trickling pussy juices.







 Pressing my knob to her asshole, I feel its tight resistance I press harder, my knob slowly sliding inside, Amanda gasping and gritting her teeth as my fat cock enters her, Amanda looking down and watching intently, my hips thrusting slowly as I work myself deeper and deeper inside her tight butthole.







 Her asshole amazing and tight, I reach down and rub her clit as I work myself inside, her asshole gripping my shaft, Amanda gasping with each shove.







 “You like my cock in your asshole, slut?”







 “It’s so intense, I love it, Jake, you feel so good inside me,” Amanda purrs through clenched teeth, still watching my shaft sliding in and out of her.







 “Look at you, you filthy whore, on your back with your legs spread wide, and your daughter’s boyfriend balls deep in your asshole! Your just about the evilest slut I’ve ever met,” I say, fucking her faster, the bed creaking again.







 “
 Nnnngh, yes! Yes! I’m such a fucking whore!
 ” Amanda replies, nodding her head and gasping.







 “But you fucking love it don’t you? You’re not going to stop taking this cock just because it’s not yours aren’t you?”







 “No! Never, I love your cock too much!”







 “I’m going to fuck you
 whenever
 I want, and you’ll take my cock
 every
 time, won’t you, because you’re a…?”







 “
 Slut! Whore! Filthy, filthy bitch!
 ” Amanda cries out, my hand a blur on her clit as she starts to come, her body tensing as she shakes in climax, her asshole squeezing my cock hard, her hands and ankles thrashing as she trembles beneath me, impaled by the ass on my cock, her orgasm making the bed reach new levels of noise.







 Spent, Amanda lets go of her ankles, her hands falling to the blanket, her legs sagging but still spread, her massive breasts rocking as she pants.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake. Three times? Oh my god, you’re fucking perfect!” Amanda gasps, slowly lifting her hands t pull me down on top f her, the two of us kissing passionately while I pump, my cock still squeezed in her butthole’s amazing grip.







 Satisfied and no longer needing me to call her names, we simply kiss deep and madly as I piston, my balls getting tighter as I feel my own orgasm approaching.







 Feeling my cock jerk and jump, Amanda purrs and kisses me harder, holding me close, her arms wrapped around me as I hold her tight too, the bed as always creaking as my thrusts gets faster.







 Looking into each other’s eyes, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep inside Amanda’s asshole, Amanda feeling every spurt as I release my load inside her, our eyes unblinking as she watches me come, her asshole contracting rapidly around my length, drawing out every last drop as I come inside her, her body so warm and perfect, our lips pressed together.







 Finished, we continue to kiss softly, a smile on both of our faces, neither of us expecting tonight but both of us glad we discovered new things, my cock pulsing inside Amanda as I lay there on top of her, Amanda stroking my back tenderly.







 Reluctantly, we break off, eventually having a shower to freshen up again, the two of us soaping each other, unable to keep our hands to ourselves.







 In the truck and heading back to Amanda and Emma’s, Amanda sits in the middle, her head on my shoulder and a hand on my lap, stroking my cock sweetly through my pants as we drive.







 Driving through the still night, I’m looking forward to the future, with my good girl girlfriend on one side and my filthy whore MILF on the other!







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND’S MOM GAGGING FOR IT











 “Hi, Jake. What’s up? You look a little upset,” My girlfriend’s mom Mandy says as she comes into her lounge room, where I’m sitting on the couch staring at nothing much, having been lost in thought.







 “Hi, Mandy. Umm, nothing much, just thinking about stuff, I guess,” I answer, not keen on telling her why I’m feeling a little annoyed.







 “You’re a terrible liar, Jake. Come on, you can tell me. Is it about you and Emma? She looked a little annoyed too when I saw her a few minutes ago.”







 “Yeah, we had a...well, not a fight, but a bit of a disagreement.”







 “Oh? Why?” Mandy says, sitting next to me on the couch, her alluring scent filling my nostrils as I can’t help but admire her perfect MILF body, poured into her clothes, her curves filling them out very nicely, her thick lips and smokey eyes having featured in more than a few of my fantasies when I was alone.







 “It would be a bit weird to tell you, Mandy. It’s about our, you know, our sex life.”







 “Ha! I hardly think there’s anything you can tell me that I would find surprising, Jake. Go on, tell me, perhaps I’ll have a new angle on it and can help you guys come to a solution,” Mandy says, patting my thigh, making my cock twitch and threaten to wake up.







 “Ok. Well. Look. I’m very happy being with Emma, but there’s this thing she won’t do and I really like it. I don’t want to break up with her but the thought of never getting it again, which is what will happen if I stay with her.”







 “Does she know you’re thinking of breaking up with her if she won’t do this particular ‘thing’?”







 “No, I didn’t want to say that because it would feel like an ultimatum, like she
 has
 to do it, I don’t want her to feel obligated, but at the same time, I just really,
 really
 miss getting my cock sucked. Oh shit! Sorry!” I say, forgetting who I was talking too and suddenly being so blunt.







 Laughing and patting my leg, Mandy puts me at ease, “Don’t worry, Jake, I’m not offended, in fact, thank you for your honesty. So you’re saying the whole time you’ve been going out with my daughter she’s never…?”







 “No, at first I didn’t care because I was happy in all the other ways, but after a year, it’s like...this
 obsession
 I have now. All I can think about is how good it used to feel to get my...cocked sucked and how much I miss it.”







 “I can understand that,” Mandy says sympathetically, “And now you’re looking ahead to the future and seeing no blowjobs in it and it’s starting to make you wonder if Emma is the right one for you.”







 “Yeah, pretty much. I must sound like a real asshole, right? Willing to break up with an otherwise utterly amazing woman because she won’t do one thing to me.”







 “Not at all. No matter how much I loved a guy, I couldn’t be with a man who said he would
 never
 eat my pussy,” Mandy says, smiling when she sees my face at hearing her talk about her pussy so openly, “And I’m also pretty surprised, I thought you were talking about anal at first. Hearing Emma doesn’t like to suck cock is news to me, it was what I was probably most famous for when I was younger, but obviously, I didn’t pass on my oral skills, haha.”







 “Really?” I ask, warming up at the sounds of Mandy’s sexy talk.







 “Yeah, totally. There was no such thing as a cock I couldn’t deep throat. I prided myself on always taking the whole thing, right up until his balls would be pressed against my chin,” Mandy says, her voice trailing off as a memory fills her head.







 My cock no longer twitching but straight up growing in my pants, I shift and try to hide it, Mandy noticing and grinning, her hand squeezing my thigh.







 “Don’t be embarrassed about your hard-on, Jake. You’re 19 and talking about blowjobs with a woman, I’d be more surprised if you didn’t start to firm up. I think I have an idea, actually. Do you love my daughter?”







 “I do Mandy, but the rest of my life without blowjobs?”







 “I understand. Well, here’s what I’m thinking. I can be your blow-job woman. Whenever you’re needing a bit of oral, you come and fuck
 my
 mouth. I’ll give you
 everything
 you need as far as a mouth on your cock is concerned, and in return, you stay with Emma, ok?”







 “Are you...are you serious?” I ask, my cock pulsing hotly as her words warm the rest of me up.







 “Of course, and to be honest, I
 fucking love
 sucking dick. There’s just something about feeling a man shoot down my throat that gets me off every time, knowing that with just my mouth I can make him so horny, so you’d be helping me scratch my itch, too.”







 “I mean, that sounds amazing Mandy, so yeah, definitely,” I say, my cock aching in my pants, my tent prominent as I look at her hungry eyes.







 “Excellent,” Mandy says, grabbing my pants and unbuckling them, taking me by surprise, her eyes wide with excitement as she starts fishing my cock out.







 “Right now?” I gasp as I watch her free my throbbing cock, her hand grabbing it and pumping, my body shaking with pleasure while I half expect Emma to walk in and catch us.







 “No time like the present, Jake,” Mandy says, licking her lips and pumping my cock, smearing my pre-come around my head, making my shaft jump in her hand, Emma’s gone for a walk and I haven’t had a cock in my mouth for longer than I’m willing to admit.







 Putting her hair behind her ear, Mandy put her face into my lap, her hot mouth wrapping around my knob, her tongue lapping at my salty- pre-come, the first mouth on my cock in over a year, the sensation so powerful I can’t help but shake and groan in pleasure, Mandy moaning deep in her throat as she feels the effect her mouth is having on me.







 Slurping wetly, saliva dribbling down my shaft and over my balls, Mandy bobs her head rapidly, not pacing herself, her hand pumping my length as she sucks my cock, her other hand fondling my balls, my hands going to her hair, moving it so I can watch, the feeling so amazing after so long without.







 Sucking quickly, never giving me less than 100% pleasure, I feel my balls tighten in her hand, my cock swelling and jerking.







 “
 I’m gonna come! I’m gonna come!
 ” I manage to gasp out a moment before my cock starts shooting, my pulsating length filling Mandy’s mouth as my semen floods it, Mandy moaning in pleasure as she feels me empty inside her, her skills so utterly amazing I can barely keep my eyes open as I shudder on the couch, Mandy’s face buried in my lap, swallowing every drop of come that I spurt into her mouth.







 Spent, I twitch and twist as Mandy keeps sucking, faster if anything, her moans getting ragged, her body squirming on the couch as she slurps my cock, my knob on fire with pleasure now, taking my breath away.







 Suddenly, Mandy starts shaking, grunting and squeezing her thighs together, an orgasm rocking her as the last of my come slides down her throat, one hand leaving my balls and getting shoved between her legs, pressing firmly against the bulge of her sex as she climaxes with my slowly softening length down her throat.







 Sliding off my cock, Mandy sits up, smiling at me, the two of us looking a lot more flushed than we were just minutes before.







 “That was
 perfect
 , Jake. Just what I needed,” Mandy purrs softly.







 “Umm, yeah, ditto. Wish I lasted longer, but I‘m out of practice and you really
 are
 as good as you said, haha.”







 “Don’t worry, I was pretty relentless on your dick, I just wanted to feel it coming
 so
 badly. We’ll pace ourselves a little better next time, Ok?” Mandy says with a grin, my glistening cock laying on its side as we sit there.







* * *







 With the underlying fear that being with Emma would mean never having my dick sucked again now gone, thanks to Mandy, Emma and I’s only real area of conflict was gone, the two of us getting along amazingly again.







 Waking up next to Emma in her bed one morning a few days later, a raging boner in my boxers, I spoon up to Emma’s ass, keen to fuck her, my cock tingling with anticipation, morning sex always feeling great when your still half asleep and your dick seems more sensitive for some reason.







 Nuzzling her, Emma wakes, grabbing her phone and checking the time.







 “Shit! I’ve slept in, I’m supposed to be meeting up with Sarah!” Emma exclaims, sitting up and texting Sarah that she’s ‘on her way’, before leaping from the bed and rushing to get ready.







 “Sorry, Jake,” Emma says, pulling on some jeans as she notices my throbbing cock as I lay there.







 “No worries, you don’t want to be any later,” I say, cool with Emma needing to leave, especially considering I know that there’s a hot MILF in another bedroom that I can go and visit.







 “Thanks, I’ll see you in a few hours,” Emma says, leaning in to give me a quick kiss before grabbing her car keys and dashing out of the room, still pulling her top down.







 Hearing the front door slam, I count to 10 and get out of the bed, my cock tenting my boxers as I walk to Mandy’s room, tapping softly at the door.







 “Come in,” I hear Mandy purr.







 Slipping into her room, dimly lit through the closed heavy curtains, I see Mandy Laying on her bed, the blankets pulled aside, Mandy in white cotton panties and a sloppy shirt, a ravenous smile on her beautiful face as she notices my fully awake cock.







 Walking to the bed, Mandy crawls to the edge of it, my cock at her mouth level as I stand before her, Mandy on all fours, looking up at me wide and innocent eyed.







 “Does Jake need a bit of a release?”







 “Mmm, yeah.”







 “Poor boy, let Mandy take care of you,” She purrs, stroking my cock through my boxers before pulling them down, my cock springing as it’s released from the elastic, Mandy chuckling as she tries with an open mouth, to catch my bobbing dick, grabbing it with her lips and pushing herself forward onto it, taking half of me on the first shove.







 Slurping loudly, her free hand cradling my balls, Mandy pistons her head, taking my cock deep, her chin soon pressed to my heavy plums as my cock fills her tight throat, her tongue lapping back and forth on the underside of my shaft, making me sigh with pleasure as I stroke her hair and hold her head, pumping into her.







 Pulling my cock out of her mouth, Mandy wetly slurps and laps along its length, sucking my balls and jerking me off as she looks up at me feeling how hard I am, my cock pulsating under her soft lips.







 “You want to fuck my throat, Jake?” Mandy purrs, rolling over and lying on her back, her head hanging off the edge of the bed, her tongue coming out to lick my balls as they hang just above her face.







 Growling with lust, I nod my head, bending my legs slightly and bringing my knob to Mandy’s mouth before pushing it in, Mandy purring as I fill her mouth.







 Pumping, I push past her mouth and into her throat, feeling it’s tight grip as Mandy strokes my balls, before I’m too deep inside her and she reaches around me to grab my ass, my plums now pressed against her nose as my throbbing length fills her, facefucking her desperately, the feeling so good, Mandy’s large breasts wobbling under the shirt as I fuck her mouth.







 Fucking her throat like it’s a pussy, holding her head like it’s her hips, I pound into Mandy, hearing her gagging noises as she’s throated.







 Horny beyond comprehension, I scrabble at her top, lifting it up to watch her amazing tits rock as I fuck her mouth relentlessly, my hand sliding under her cotton panties and feeling the utterly drenched warmth of her slit, her clit swollen and red hot, a small bud of sensation, Mandy moaning loudly around my cock as I start to rub it, her pussy gushing, Mandy squirming on the bed, her face impaled on my length.







 With one hand under her head, holding her in place while I fuck her face, and my other rubbing at her clit, I feel my balls rising as my orgasm approaches, the constant gags of Mandy with each thrust, hearing her catch small breathes through her nose on my outward strokes, like some sort of sexual engine, the two of us fucking and pumping in rhythm, I grit my teeth, feeling my cock swell.







 “
 Fucking hell Mandy you feel so fucking good I’m going to come inside you uh fuck!
 ” I say in a breathless string, Mandy squeezing my ass as her throat milks my length.







 Grunting loudly into the still air of the room, my cock starts leaping, hot come erupting from it as I fill Mandy’s throat with my load, shuddering and panting, the feeling so intense, every inch of my cock super-sensitive as I gasp and pump, Mandy nails digging into my ass as she feels me flood her with semen.







 Moaning, her throat stuffed with ock, Mandy starts to shudder and tremble beneath me, her pussy squirting as she comes, my hand a blur on her clit as my cock empties inside her.







 Squeezing my hand between her thighs, Mandy shakes, tensed up, her toes curled as she comes, my own come still pumping into her, the two of us shaking in climax together.







 Slowly sliding my hand out from her panties, now partially transparent from her lust, I caress her breasts, her nipples erect under my slippery fingers as I slide my cock out of Mandy’s throat, Mandy taking a deep breath, saliva running down her face, a look of extreme contentment beneath the spit.







 Rolling over on the bed and patting the spot next to her, I join Mandy, the two of us panting in our afterglows.







 “Feeling a little lighter, Jake?”







 “Ha, yes thanks. Yourself?”







 “Much, thank you.”







 Turning on her TV, we lay on her bed, semi-naked for a while, just enjoying the buzz.







 After a while, Mandy notices my cock starting to twitch and grabs it, stroking it appreciatively.







 “Need another mouth-milking?”







 “I wouldn’t say no,” I reply, Mandy already moving her head to my crotch without waiting for the answer.







 Laying on her bed, with Mandy resting one arm on my stomach and the other on my thigh, looking very relaxed, she rapidly starts sucking my cock, turning the intensity straight to 11, her hand stroking my balls as her head pistons up and down quickly.







 Not letting up, Mandy sucks me continuously, almost like one of those stamina challenges, my toes curling and my stomach tensing as Mandy quickly brings me to orgasm, my hips pumping as I have another orgasm inside her mouth, swallowing greedily as I fill her mouth with fresh semen.







 Sitting up with a smile on her face, Mandy theatrically wipes her mouth, “Ah yep. Still got it,” She says with a smile.







 “Jesus Mandy, that was intense!” I say, amazed at how quickly she was able to suck the come out of me with her miracle mouth.







 “Haha, it’s just a matter of not stopping. Never giving you a chance to pace yourself. If I suck you like a woman normally does just at the end, but for the entire thing, your cock doesn’t stand a chance against me, if I do say so myself.”







 “We’ll have to see about that when round three hits,” I say, my head still spinning.







 “Haha, deal.”







* * *







 An hour or so later, out of bed and enjoying the sun together in Mandy’s backyard, I feel my cock start to twitch at the sight of Mandy in her tiny shorts and bikini top, her massive breasts barely contained, her nipples making two obvious points.







 Standing up and walking over to her, unbuckling my shorts and letting them drop, my cock now free and swelling by the second, I stroke her hair as she licks her lips and grabs my cock, ready for another round.







 Quickly sucking me to full strength, her eyes locked with mine, I lean down a little and pull her bikini top down, her massive tits bouncing as they become free, swaying as she sucks my cock.







 Stepping over her, so that I now have a leg on either side, I grab her head and start fucking her mouth, once again treating her face like a pussy, my cock soon fully inside her, my balls hot and hard against her chin, Mandy’s salvia dripping off them as her tight throat milks my shaft.







 Reaching up, Mandy starts fondling my balls, the feeling exquisite as I throb inside her, my hands pulling her head back and forth, fucking her hard, Mandy purring deep in her throat as she takes all of me.







 “
 Jake? Mom?
 ” Comes the voice of Emma from somewhere inside, back earlier than expected from her friend’s.







 Surprised, I try to pull my cock out of Mandy and put it away, but Mandy wraps her arms around me, holding me deep inside her by the ass, her head bobbing frantically as she sucks me hard, her eyes locked with mine, a cheeky glimmer in them.







 Knowing that at any second we could get busted, I fuck Mandy’s mouth, knowing she won’t let me go until I’ve come, fear and excitement driving me to fuck her throat even harder, slamming balls-deep into her, my hands gripping her head tight as I fuck her face like a sex toy, pounding inside her, Mandy gagging happily as I fill her again and again relentlessly.







 Her breasts rocking, I pump into her face, feeling my orgasm grow, Mandy flushing as she sees my expression and in turn gets more turned on as well.







 With a silent grunt, I start to come, pulling Mandy’s head hard onto my cock, my balls pressed to her chin as my cock pulsates with climax, shooting semen deep down her throat, flooding her stomach with my hot load, Mandy immediately shaking on the chair, her pelvis grinding against the air as she comes as well, her moans and grunts muffled as my cock throbs inside her.







 With a few last pumps, I empty my balls inside Mandy before quickly pulling out, putting my cock away just as I hear the back door opening, Mandy pulling her bikini top back up over her huge natural breasts just in time as Emma appears.







 “Oh hi sweetie,” I say, already standing up, “I was just about to grab some drinks, you want one too?”







 “Yes thanks, Jake,” Emma replies, sitting in my chair and talking with her Mom as I go inside, checking my shorts for any obvious signs of sexual activity.







 Returning outside a minute later with three drinks, I hand one to Emma before turning from her to face Mandy, the two of us exchanging sly grins before I sit down, Emma none the wiser to just how much of my come is currently splashing around inside her Mom.







 “Sarah had to cut things short, Jake, but she wants to try again tomorrow. Do you mind me being away for a few hours again tomorrow?” Emma asks, sipping her drink.







 “No, go. Have fun, sweetie,” I say, glancing over at Mandy, who winks at me with a hungry grin.







 Looks like I’ll get another chance to defeat Mandy’s oral skills tomorrow!







END







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)








SUBSCRIBE








Hungry for more horny MILFs getting fucked hard by their daughter’s boyfriends? Here are some more girlfriend’s Mom MILF bundles, with many more on my author page.







Recent bundles:








Seduced By My Girlfriend's Mom Bundle









Girlfriend's Mom And Me Bundle









My Girlfriend’s Mom Is A MILF Bundle









Girlfriend’s Mom Horny MILF Bundle









Pounding My Girlfriend's Mom MILF Bundle








Or some of my other sex-filled bundles and stories:








Naughty Nurses Bundle









MILF FFFM Foursome Menage Bundle









Asian Threesome FFM Bundle








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (140+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels









OEBPS/Image00000.jpg
\EW

M@M

/EBDEDEIEEE





OEBPS/Image00002.jpg
‘L‘DU
L4

}@mmﬁg
B





