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 I’d been living with my girlfriend Emma and her total MILF of a Mom Mandy for about 3 months now, and had my own key and everything.







 Getting off early from work one day, I came home with the intention of surprising Emma, who would be home in a couple of hours, as she finished at 3 and I don’t
 normally
 finish until 6, looking forward to our fucking as her Mom doesn’t normally finish until around 6.30.







 Pulling into the driveway, my cock already hard, not having had a chance to fuck Emma for a few days now, my heart sinks a little when I see that Mandy is already there.







 Tucking my cock away as best I can, I get out of the car and unlock the front door. As I said, Mandy is a total MILF so I wasn’t too sad to see her, I’d be sure to get some good views while we waited for Emma to get home, but I was disappointed my throbbing cock was going to go to waste.







 Dropping my keys on the plate, at first I don’t hear anything, but then I pick up what almost sounds like choking sounds.







 Walking slowly down the hallway following the sound, it gets louder as I approach Mandy’s room, her door open, the gagging sounds mingling with what could almost be muffled grunts of pleasure and moaning.







 Slightly worried she might be choking, I look into her room and feel my jaw hit the floor as the truth is revealed to me.







 Laying on her bed, completely naked, her MILF body squirming and writhing in ecstasy, is Mandy, a fat dildo shoved deep down her throat, her hand pumping it energetically, basically fucking her own throat, her mouth spread wide, the dildo packing some serious girth, her face red as she deepthroats the realistically made phallus, her large natural breasts rocking seductively to her movements.







 A blur on her clit, her other hand alternates between rubbing furiously at her bud and dipping into herself, mashing at her pussy with her fingers, her bed sheet drenched in her lust, Mandy going absolutely bonkers on herself.







 Knowing I should look away, knowing that Mandy was obviously indulging herself in masturbation and if this is how she gets off then that was her business, I found that I couldn’t, my hand rubbing my already throbbing cock through my pants, my balls pulsating, wishing they were dumping their creamy load inside her.







 Watching her grind and gyrate against her hand as her other arm pumped the dildo deep down her throat relentlessly, taking it deeper and harder than I’ve ever witnessed any other woman do, I understand that I’m in the presence of a master, her slurps, gags, and desperate moans as she lathers the dildo making me take my cock out of my pants without even realizing, stroking myself in her doorway as I watch her go.







 Pretty proud of my size, I note that the dildo she is ramming down her throat is very similar in dimensions to my own cock, my imagination placing me on her bed, my hips pumping as I fuck her face hard, slamming into her and feeling her tight throat take everything I throw at it.







 Jerking off, my balls heavy, my girlfriend completely forgotten about as I watch her Mom throat fuck herself, I start to moan, her display too sexy.







 Suddenly stopping, the dildo sliding out of her mouth, long and glistening, Mandy’s head snaps up to look at me just as I try to duck behind the doorway, now busted and instantly regretting my need to jerk off.







 “Jake?” Comes Mandy’s voice as I stand there, wondering what to do but my mind going blank.







 “Uhhh, yeah?” I say, acting like maybe I just walked in.







 “Were you just jerking off while looking at me?”







 “What? No! I, uhh, I just got here, Mandy,” I say, not believing it myself for even a second.







 “Jake, I wasn’t really asking. I
 saw
 you. Get in here. Come on,” Mandy says, her tone making it clear I’d better not even think about disobeying her.







 Walking in, my cock put away awkwardly and my shirt pulled down trying to hide the worst of my boner, I see Mandy, sitting on her bed, a large pillow on her lap, Mandy holding it to herself, covering her sex and breasts from view, but still very obviously naked, the massive dildo on her bedside table, unhidden.







 Her face still a little red and her chin wet from slobber, Mandy pats the bed and I sit on it, feeling weird, my cock still pulsating with lust but my head wondering how much trouble I’m in.







 “So, you know my little secret now eh? I quite like to get deepthroated, Jake. The rougher the better, frankly.”







 “You don’t have to explain yourself to me, Mandy. This is your house. I didn’t know you’d be home already and I thought you were maybe choking at first, honest.”







 “I believe you Jake, don’t worry. What about once you knew I wasn’t choking?”







 “Sorry?”







“Once you knew I
 wasn’t
 choking. You didn’t walk away, you grabbed your cock and started jerking off. What’s that all about?”







 “Umm,” I say, trailing off.







 “Did it turn you on? I think it did because your cock was pretty hard and your stare was about the hungriest I’ve ever seen on a man, watching me take that big fat dildo deep down my slutty throat,” Mandy says, her voice becoming a purr as she watches me blushing from her openness about her sexuality.







 “It was...yes...it was very sexy,” I admit, eventually, my cock absolutely pounding now.







 “Don’t think I didn’t notice how big your cock is, Jake. It looks perfect for what I like. Tell me, does Emma let you fuck her throat?”







 “No. She says I’m too big, she just kinda kisses it, like, along the side, sort of like a harmonica?” I say, hoping I’m explaining it adequately.







 “Hmmph, that must be pretty frustrating. Can you imagine fucking a woman’s mouth as hard as I was fucking myself? Imagine slamming your cock deep down a throat as hard as you could a pussy, literally fucking my face. Can you imagine?”







 My cock on fire, I nod that yes, yes I could.







 “Well how about this idea? A little...
 exchange
 between the two of us, both of us have something the other wants but can’t get elsewhere. I need a nice big cock,
 a real one
 , to fuck my dirty little mouth, and you need a woman who can actually take your monster and fit it in her throat. See what I’m saying? Mandy purrs, reaching out from her pillow to stroke my leg, my stomach filling with butterflies as her ravenous stare meets mine.







 “I see, yeah,” I answer, my head feeling hot as I imagine actually fucking her mouth like I saw her taking the dildo, having barely fucked a woman normally as roughly as that let alone down her neck, the idea feeling a little taboo and therefore even sexier, treating Mandy’s mouth like a pussy to be filled, making her gag on my length and swallow everything I give her.







 “I can see the gears turning in your head, Jake, I think we could make each other very satisfied,” Mandy says with a smile, removing the pillow and exposing herself, her sexy MILF body bare before me, her pendulous breasts and bald pussy drawing my eyes.







 Reaching over and stroking my cock through my pants, I twitch as Mandy unbuckles them, grabbing my cock and pulling it out, squeezing it appreciatively.







 “Oh yes. Look at this big boy, Jake,
 look at him
 . Oh yes, he’s absolutely
 perfect
 ,” Mandy whispers, staring at my cock like a starving man seeing his first morsel in a week.







 Sitting on her bed, watching my girlfriend’s mom jerk me off and gush about how lovey my cock is, I reach out and caress her breasts, feeling their weight and fondling them, her nipples erect, dark and very sensitive, Mandy twitching with pleasure as I tease them.







 “Well, I’ll only say it once, Jake. Fuck my mouth,” Mandy purrs, looking me deep in the eyes as she lets go of my cock and lays on the bed, awaiting me to make the next move.







 Having never fucked a woman in the mouth before, I wonder how much different the positioning is to a regular blowjob as I strip off out of my clothes, tossing them to the floor, now kneeling on her bed, my massive cock pointing out in front of me, Mandy watching expectantly with a grin.







 Straddling her, feeling her softy breasts on my ass as I loom over her, I aim my cock for her mouth, Mandy opening wide as I lean forward, pushing my knob into her mouth, her lips hot and wet Mandy slurping on my with relish, excited to have the real thing in her mouth as I hold her head and start to slide back and forth, fucking her mouth, Mandy’s head propped on a pillow to get it at a good angle as I kneel either side of her chest and pistoning into her mouth.







 Pushing deeper, her mouth stretched wide, I feel my knob hi the back of her mouth, the angle too severe to get any deeper, Mandy taking everything I give her so far easily, my hands holding her hair as I push and pull her head back and forth, fuckign her mouth like a sex toy, only getting about a third of my length in but it still feeling amazing, pumping into her much more aggressively than I normally would, Mandy’s eyes locked with mine as I fuck her face.







 Wanting to get my cock in deeper, to give it to her more like I saw her giving it to herself with the dildo, I slide out of her and spin around, getting on all fours above her, grabbing my cock and guiding it back into her mouth, her bald sex, glistening and slippery, now in front of my face as I straddle her.







 Pumping downwards, I begin to fuck her mouth, Mandy’s fingers grazing and teasing my swinging balls as I work my cock in deeper, pumping into her like her face is a pussy.







 Pushing harder, I feel my knob go past her mouth and into her throat, mandy moaning as I start to give her what she needs, her tight throat gripping my cock and pulsating as I slide in and out of her, deep throating her, panting, her wet pussy staring back up at me.







 Leaning in and lapping at her sex, I bury my face hungrily into it, my pelvis pumping as I fuck her hard, Mandy gagging and slurping as I slam my cock into her, my balls slapping her nose as I bury my entire length inside her, my face stuck between her thighs as I feel my entire cock inside a woman’s throat for the first time, excited beyond belief at how hard I’m fucking her, Mandy moaning happily underneath me while she gets throated brutally, barely able to take a breath through her nose as I lay on top of her and thrust, her tongue sliding along my shaft as I pump.







 Wrapping my arms under her ass and thighs and mashing my mouth to her sex, sucking and slurping on her pussy as I thrust, fucking her throat harder and harder, feeling my balls start to lift, I listen to the now erotic sounds of Mandy gagging as she takes it, pressing myself hard into her, her hands gripping my ass, pulling me down, encouraging me to give her all I’ve got.







 Gritting my teeth, panting into her sopping cunt, I feel a powerful orgasm rise in my crotch as I hold her tight, slamming my cock into her without mercy.







 Grunting, exclaiming loudly into her pussy, I start to come, my whole body shuddering as my cock explodes, swelling and jerking deep down her throat, flooding her with my hot come, my pulsating cock filling every inch of Mandy’s mouth and throat, throbbing hotly, shooting my seed deep, Mandy squirming underneath me as I press hard, my balls mashed against her face, her mouth completely, totally and utterly reduced to nothing more than my cock’s plaything. Coming harder than I’ve ever blown before, I shake with pleasure, jerk after jerk tearing through me as I give her every drop I have in the bank, Mandy gripping my ass as it flexes and thrusts.







 Gasping, shaking, completely spent, I twitch with over-stimulation as Mandy sucks and laps at my cock, now extra-sensitive just after shooting, my knob feeling like it’s made of pure nerves, her every kiss and lick with her tongue making me shudder with pleasure.







 Rolling off her and lying on my back, panting and in heaven, Mandy turns on the bed and rests her head on my chest, purring contently.







 “I bet you’ve never fucked a woman like that before, Jake,” She says, stroking my chest, my cock slowly wilting, even the subtle movement of the air in the room brushing against it enough to make me twitch with a grunt, so raw it now feels.







 “Uh-huh. Never. Wow, that was amazing, Mandy,” I say, almost gushing, so happy and elated after my most powerful orgasm.







 “You know, you
 could
 fuck my mouth harder, if you want, I wouldn’t mind. In fact, I’d love it,” Mandy whispers sweetly, her finger swirling around my nipple.







 Feeling like I just fucked her face as hard if not harder than I’ve ever fucked a woman in her vagina, I ponder her words, wondering how I could go more savagely on her, it obviously being what she wants, and my pride and lust making me want to give her what she wants.







 Lying together on her bed, her soft, naked body draped over mine, I soon feel my urges returning, my cock stirring from its sleep as I imagine ramming my throbbing shaft even deeper and harder into Mandy.







 Grabbing her hair, half stroking and half pulling it, Mandy sighs happily.







 “Oh, I think someone has woken back up,” She says, stroking my rapidly rising cock while I look at her body, chewing my bottom lip as my libido rapidly takes control.







 Moving myself so I’m half sitting up on her pillows, I hold Mandy’s head and move her until she between my spread legs, my pulsating cock pointing at her face, my knees up.







 Holding the back of her head with one hand and my cock with the other, I aim it at her mouth as I pull her head down, impaling her on my shaft, Mandy opening her mouth wide to receive my thick girth as I shove it in her mouth.







 Moaning deep in her throat, I hold her head with both hands and move her head up and down quickly, coating my cock with her saliva as she glugs and gasps on my length, her head almost a blur as I use her face like a rubber pussy.







 My cock now nice and slippery, I pull Mandy’s head down onto it again, but this time hold it there, her face pinned on my cock, feeling my knob press against the back of her mouth and ease into her throat, her eyes boring into mine as I hold her there, my cock throbbing deep inside her.







 Gagging, my hands holding her there firmly, Mandy squirms as she runs out of breath, her face turning red, her throat convulsing as my cock remains embedded inside it, a thick intruder, all veins and lust.







 Grunting, her legs kicking, I finally let her head go slightly, Mandy pulling her mouth off my cock, gasping, a huge smile on her face as spit dribbles from her chin, this kind of blowjob her own personal heaven, before I pull her head back down, my cock filling her mouth and stuffing her throat fully, my hands clamped on her head, pulling her back and forward rapidly, jerking myself off with her throat, a growl continuously emanating from me as I watch with clenched teeth, feeling so bad being so mean and yet loving it, feeling her throat convulse around my length as I hold her there, feeling my shaft pulsate madly, every nerve in my cock turned up to 11 as Mandy gags on my fat length.







 Once again letting her up for breath, I barely give her enough time before I pull her back down, impaling her throat on my cock, fucking her face hard, rough with my movements, watching with horny glee at how stretched her mouth is as I stuff it full of dick, Mandy sometimes locking eyes with me, other times screwing them shut as she reaches her limits, trying to hold on, her entire body shaking as it demands air, her throat stuffed with thick cock.







 Holding her onto my cock, my thighs clamping on her head, sticking her in place, I feel my cock throbbing inside her, Mandy struggling but still lapping at the underside of my cock with her tongue, truly unflappable, her fingers caressing my balls even as her face once again goes bright red.







 Fucking her face like this for a few more minutes, I still feel like Mandy is wanting more, taking it all in her stride, gagging and choking, but never flinching, loving every deep and raw minute.







 Pulling her off my cock and getting off the bed, I get her onto all fours and make her face me as I stand at the edge of the bed, my cock at her mouth level.







 Opening her mouth and sliding my thumb inside, Mandy sucks at it, gyrating her ass, her lust dribbling down her thighs as I grab my shaft and guide it into her mouth.







 Her throat open and straight, I quickly fill it, fucking her face, holding her hair tight, my hips thrusting as I fuck her mouth as if I’m fucking her in doggy, literally slamming into her, a constant ‘uk uk uk uk uk’ sound coming from Mandy as I roughly fuck her throat, my balls slapping her chin and my pubis mashing against her nose as I push myself continuously all the way inside her, holding her hair hard by the root, her face nothing more than my sex toy, made for my own gratification.







 Grabbing her dildo, I lean forward, rubbing it against her sopping pussy before sliding it inside, Mandy shaking as she feels two big dicks fill her, one at each end, her own personal spitroast.







 Pumping the sex toy as I pump my hips, I feel Mandy’s body trembling more and more, the dildo taking her to her happy place, her elbows buckling a few times as she starts to lose control, my hand holding her in place by the hair, not letting her drop or get away from my throbbing cock.







 Unable to speak, her entire mouth and throat stuffed with hard cock, Mandy starts to make strangled grunting sounds, a sudden gush of lust from her sopping cunt confirming she’s coming, her body shuddering and constantly trying to go limp as she climaxes, basically holding her up by the mouth and pussy with my cock and the dildo, her throat contracting rapidly around my girth as she trembling with orgasm.







 Twitching, spent, and turning red, I slowly slide the large dildo from her pussy, Mandy’s rear collapsing as she falls to the bed, her face still impaled on my cock, my hand still full of hair as I fuck her mouth.







 Looking up at me, her face red, her eyes streaming with tears, she gives me the biggest, most satisfied smile for the brief moment I take my cock out of her mouth, watching her gasp for breath before I push it back in, long ropes of saliva hanging from her face and my balls as continue pounding her mouth.







 Reaching down and playing with her breasts with one hand as I hold her head hard against my cock, fully buried inside her, I start to feel my balls tensing, not far from my own orgasm.







 Grabbing her head with both hands, standing before her, and pulling her onto my cock, I fuck her as hard as I can, ramming my cock down her throat mercilessly, pounding her mouth like it’s a fat juicy pussy, punishing it with rapid thrusts, my fat girth filling every inch of her neck, Mandy gagging constantly as her mouth is drilled relentlessly, spit flying everywhere.







 “I’m close Mandy, I’m close,” I tell her through gritted teeth, my fingers gripping her hair as my arms pump her face back ad forth in an almost blur on my shaft.







 Feeling my balls start to lift, I pull Mandy as deep onto my cock as I can, holding her there, my balls against her chin and her nose buried in my pubes, my cock pulsating as I pump with my ass, locking Mandy in place as I feel my orgasm rushing towards completion.







 Still holding her there, feeling her throat convulse and construct around my shaft as she gags, Mandy holding my thighs, squeezing them, feeling herself instinctively try to pry herself off my cock, her body’s natural instincts kicking in, I continue to hold her in place, feeling my orgasm so close, my entire body on fire with wicked lust.







 Turning bright red, squirming and struggling, her throat milking my cock, her hands squeezing my thighs, her tongue feeling fat against my girth, her eyes bugging and her lips wrapped around the base of my cock, Mandy’s body drives me over the edge and I let out a massive growl of satisfaction as the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had hits me. Holding her head in place, my cock leaps within her throat, pulsating as spurt after spurt of hot come floods her throat, my entire body shuddering as I pump madly with my hips, filling this utterly beautiful MILF with my hot semen, hearing her gag as it shoots down her throat, no chance to taste it as it’s coming out so deep inside her already, my hands gripping her hair tightly as I lose myself to the orgasm, mashing my crotch against her face, grinding it in, wanting to stuff her fully as I pulsate, my orgasm making my entire body tingle.







 Gasping, looking down at my handiwork, I slowly slide my cock out of Mandy, watching her as she takes great heaving breaths, close to passing out from lack of oxygen, falling to her bed, gasping and panting, her face looking well used, teary and spittle covered.







 Looking down, my balls feeling emptier than they ever have before, Mandy looks up and gives me a shaky thumbs up and a smile, laughing as her hand flops back down to the bed, her face and chest bright red.







 Sitting next to her on the bed, rubbing her arm and enjoying her apparent total satisfaction, Mandy eventually gets her breath back, sitting up, smiling at me.







 “Perfect Jake. Absolutely...
 perfect
 ,” She says slowly in a soft purr, “I just can’t get that from a sex toy and so many men don’t have what it takes to stuff me like that. You’re...perfect for me.”







 Feeling pretty proud of myself at being ‘perfect’ to an experienced MILF, I smile at her, happy to have been able to give her what she wanted, especially since I got to have so much fun giving it to her.







 “Would you consider being my...oral sex toy? You know, you’re with my daughter obviously but just for this particular itch that I really need scratched every now and then? Stay with Emma, but sometimes you can help me out, no strings attached?”







 The thought of being able to do what we just did many more times in the future sounding extremely good, I nod my head, the idea of being her ‘sex toy’ sounding like fun, Mandy using me purely for pleasure, and vice versa, sounding like a great relationship.







 “I think that would be great, Mandy.”







 “Excellent! Emma will be back soon so we’d probably better hit the shower, but I do believe she’s been rostered to do a late-night on Thursday, if I remember correctly…” Mandy says, trailing off, an unspoken question mark in her sentence.







 “Thursday night it is then,” I say, making Mandy grin as we both start looking forward to what will be coming in a few day’s time, and many more times after that!







END
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