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   I could tell my mom was excited about having her best friend Mandy over for the night as it had been all she’d talked about all week, about how they hadn’t had a night together with drinks in over a year and a half, asking me to make myself scarce when Mandy got her so they could let their hair down and talk, laugh, and drink all night.



 



   Working as a nurse my mom has been running on fumes for a while now and I was glad she was going to get a well deserved night with a friend, and I didn’t mind being kicked out of the house for the night, planning on staying with a friend, but not until
 after
 Mandy had arrived, because there was no way I was missing out a chance to see her in person again.



 



   Of Asian descent, Mandy is easily the hottest woman I’ve ever met, bar none, regardless of the fact that she’s somewhere in her 40’s, I would still take her over any of the women my age, her mature curves filling me with heat every time, her breasts still perky and flawless, about a D cup, a cute dappling of freckles over her chest and face, her almond eyes sensual and arousing, her gaze flirty and penetrating, and a tight bum that still fills out her jeans perfectly, a five-foot-nothing pocket rocket that had been the focus of many of my fantasies.



 



   With both mom and me getting up from our seats when the doorbell rings, mom answers it and lets Mandy in, squealing and laughter already pouring from both of them, Mandy looking so hot as she walks in, a crop top showing off her flat stomach and it’s deep neckline revealing her breasts, he freckles on display, her thighs and ass amazing in a short skirt, her eyes twinkling and her smile wide and genuine as she sees me.



 



   “Oh my god! Brad! Look at the size of you!” She gushes as she comes over, giving me a tight hug, her head barely touching my chest, her perfume filling my nostrils and my cock twitching at her feeling her warm embrace, my stomach acutely aware of the pressure of her boobs pushing into it.



 



   Stepping back, she rubs my forearms while she looks me up and down, astonished at my increased height since she last saw me.



 



   “He’ll have to duck to get through doorways soon, at this rate!” She says to mom, making her smile with pride.



 



   “Great to see you again, Mandy,” I say, meaning it.



 



   “Likewise! What are you now, 18?”



 



   “19.”



 



   “It was his
 19th
 back in August? Where did the time go?” Mandy says, looking incredulously at mom.



 



   “I know, we’re getting old!” She replies.



 



   “Not yet we’re not,” Mandy says, reaching into a bag she brought with her and pulling out a couple of bottles of wine.



 



   “And that’s my cue to go see Steve,” I say with a grin, jingling my car keys.



 



   “You’re a good boy, Brad,” Mandy says, winking at mom just as mom’s phone rings.



 



   Answering it, Mandy and I can both tell pretty quickly it’s not a good call, mom’s face becoming crestfallen, watching her pinch her nose as she mostly nods and replies with one-word answers.



 



   Hanging up, she looks at Mandy apologetically.



 



   “Babe, I am so,
 so
 sorry, but there’s been a massive pile-up, everyone’s getting called in for it, I need to go now and I doubt I’ll be back before even lunchtime tomorrow.”



 



   “Don’t apologize, go where you’re needed! It’s not your fault,” Mandy replies, giving mom a hug.



 



   “Maybe we’ll get another chance in another year and a half? I’m sorry to wreck our night,” Mom says, her eyes looking wet as she tries to force a smile.



 



   “You haven’t wrecked anything, I’ll chuck on a movie and drink for the two of us! I’ll be snoring on your couch when you get home.”



 



   “I can’t bear the thought of you stuck here alone. Brad, would you like to keep Mandy company?” Mom asks, her eyes silently begging me.



 



   “Sure, I’d love to.”



 



   “No, go see your friends, you don’t want to spend the night listening to an old lady waffle on about gossip,” Mandy says, shaking her head but her body language saying she’d much rather have company than be alone.



 



   “Sure I would,” I reply, quickly texting my friend that I can't make it, “There, I’m all free. Pick a movie, Mandy.”



 



   My mom rushing off to grab a few things for what is likely going to be a long and hard shift, Mandy and I wave her off, both of us looking slightly awkward. Me because I’ve got a horny crush on Mandy and Mandy probably because she’s gone from a night of laughs with her BFF to watching a movie with her friend’s son.



 



   “What do you want to watch?” She asks, picking up the remote.



 



   “Guest’s choice,” I reply, “You want some glasses for that wine?”



 



   “Definitely.”



 



   Returning with the glasses, Mandy pours us some drinks, both of us sitting back on the couch, Mandy’s flawless thighs in the corner of my eyes, her legs crossed and her foot tapping in the air, her dainty feet ending with bright red toenails.



 



   “So Brad, fill me in on the gossip, leave nothing out!” Mandy says, turning to me, ignoring the screen already.



 



   “Umm, I got a new phone?”



 



   “Haha, and?”



 



   “Hmm, what do you want to know?”



 



   “Anything and everything, let's hear it,” Mandy answers with a smile, amused at my lack of topics before shaking her head with a chuckle after I flounder for a few more seconds, “Boys! They’re all the same, lucky to get a grunt from them after asking how their day was. Well, let's go with an easy one: got a girlfriend?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “Seeing anyone?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “Haha, slow down Mr. Talkative! Hmm, is there someone you like? Got a crush on anybody?” Mandy asks, giving me a little nudge.



 



   Immediately thinking of her as a crush, I turn a little red, Mandy looking at me with a grin and a ‘got you!’ expression.



 



   “Oooh, I know that look! That’s a yes! Brad’s got a crush! Cute! Who is she, someone at work?”



 



   “Uhh, no,” I reply, realizing straight after that I should have said yes, as Mandy continues.



 



   “No, hmm, a friend? Not a friend’s girlfriend?”



 



   “No.”



 



   “But I think yes to a friend, yes?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say, feeling my face burning and trying to invent a friend that I have a crush on.



 



   “Hmm, does your mom know
 of
 her?”



 



   “Yes.”



 



   “Oooh, getting warmer! Does your mom
 know
 her?”



 



   “Yeah,” I say, not sure why I’m not trying to steer her away from the truth.



 



   “Ok, let me think,” Mandy says, grinning and enjoying the hunt, it seems, sipping her wine and tapping her chin as she scans her memory, “I recall your mom talking about a…Rachel? Tall blond?”



 



   “No, not her.”



 



   “Well describe her then, I’ll see if I remember any other names.”



 



   My cock stirring, looking at her as she smiles at me, just the two of us, the movie a muffled background noise now, I feel myself getting even warmer, wondering if I’ll ever get an opportunity like this with her ever again and deciding I don’t want to waste it.



 



   “Definitely not blonde, considerably shorter than me. Korean background. Unbelievably sexy.”



 



   “Not ringing any bells, unless you’re talking about me!” Mandy says, giving me a nudge to show she’s clearly joking, but stopping when my face makes it clear I wasn’t, “You don’t really mean that do you, Brad, I’m old enough to be your mom!”



 



   “I do mean it, you’re smoking hot Mandy,” I say, admitting my lustful urges giving my cock the all-clear to start swelling, Mandy staring at me, apparently trying to read me.



 



   “I mean, I’m flattered, obviously. Look at you, Tall, handsome, and sweet, but you know we could never do anything like that, Brad. Your mom, you know?”



 



   “I know, but it just felt right admitting it, I hope I haven’t made things weird between us.”



 



   “Not at all, I’m feeling pretty nifty right about now, I’m one of those cougars, haha! Got the hunks half my age beating down my door!” Mandy replies, sinking the rest of her glass, me doing the same, feeling more relieved than awkward having admitted that I like her that way.



 



   “But genuinely, what about the girls your age, any gossip?” Mandy asks, refilling our glasses, her face flushed too now.



 



   “No, not yet.”



 



   “Not yet? Hang on, Brad, are you a virgin? Not that it matters of course, but I’m a little surprised, seeing how we’ve been able to talk tonight.”



 



   “Yeah, I just, I dunno, get nervous around new girls.”



 



   “So all of this wrapped up in a pretty bow and yet no woman has actually got to enjoy you?”



 



   “Haha, when you put it like that.”



 



   “Huh,” Mandy says, seemingly more to herself than anything, “Fancy that. And you’re saying that of all the women you could choose from, if you had the choice…?”



 



   “It’d be you? Yeah, totally,” I reply, my cock now raging, Mandy fingering the rim of her glass absent-mindedly, her almond eyes staring through mine, her freckled cheeks flushing and her lips pursing, in though not anger.



 



   “Huh,” She says again, taking a thoughtful sip from her glass before looking down at my badly concealed bulge, “And am I mistaken, or are you packing wood right now?”



 



   “Yeah…”



 



   “And that’s not just a random 19-year-old’s boner, that’s because of me?”



 



   “100% this hard-on is because of you being so close.”



 



   Fingering her glass, her cheeks flushed, I notice Mandy squirming a little on the couch, pressing her thighs together.



 



   “I mean, we totally can't, obviously. But you
 are
 an adult. But what a pandora’s box. But it’s been
 so long
 ,” Mandy says in barely a whisper, her morals and her own sexual urges fighting it out inside her, my cock aching in response to her need, shifting myself, making my bulge more obvious, displaying it for her, watching her lustful stare.



 



   “Surely there’s no harm in the old look but don’t touch?” She asks herself quietly, looking at me and speaking up, “I wonder, Brad…I wonder if you might just show it to me? It looks so promising and it’s been longer than I care to admit since I saw a man so aroused.”



 



   “My pleasure,” I reply, my body tingling with excitement as I get ready to show her my cock, about to give her a real-life 3D dick pic, standing from the couch and unzipping my pants.



 



   Biting her lip and holding her glass with both hands, Mandy watches as my pants drop to the carpet and I pull my underwear down, my cock springing free, heavy and full, Mandy’s mouth dropping open and her almond eyes wide as she gasps audibly.



 



   “That’s what you’re hiding from the ladies? Are you serious?! You should be getting laid every night young man!” Mandy says, leaning forward, staring at my throbbing cock like it’s an impressive as yet undiscovered type of animal, “My God, I mean…look at it! Would anyone really blame a person…” She says, trailing off, talking to herself.



 



   “Would you like to touch it?” I ask her, feeling her need and hoping to tip her over the edge.



 



   “I would
 love
 to touch it, but
 should
 I touch it? That’s the real question,” Mandy replies, yearning written all over her face, biting her lip as I flex it a few times, making it jerk for her, her eyes locked on my length.



 



   “Well it’s so hard right now because of you, it’s your hard-on, so I think you should at least get to feel what you did to me,” I say, stepping closer, the air thickening with sexual need from both of us, my cock aching for her touch, watching her chew her lip, her libido beating back her moral obligations.



 



   Reaching out slowly, gingerly at first, Mandy caresses my cock with her fingertips, cooing as she feels my heat, my shaft twitching at her touch.



 



   With both hands, she strokes my length lightly, treating it as delicately as an unexploded bomb, staring intently at it as it twitches and jerks, her hands closing around it, grabbing it and finally squeezing my girth, feeling my hardness and heat, moaning with need as I flex it in her grip, making it pulsate in her grasp.



 



   “It’s
 soooo
 fucking hard, Brad, oh my god,” Mandy purrs, her eyes never leaving my shaft, total and utter desire written all over her face.



 



   Looking down at her beautiful face, I caress her cheek before placing a hand on the back of her head and pulling it closer to my cock, Mandy unresisting as I guide her mouth to my cock, only looking up at me as her lips brush my glans, opening her mouth wide as I pull her onto my cock, her long black hair flowing down her back and over her shoulders.



 



   Holding her head, I start to pump gently into her mouth, Mandy sucking hard, the seal broken, the two of us having gone too far to stop now, one hand jerking me off while the other fondles and cradles my balls, her lips sinking deeper and deeper over my shaft as I hold the back of her head and guide her further, feeling my knob pass her tongue and start to fill her throat, Mandy’s stunning eyes locked with mine as I fuck her mouth and throat, feeling her gag and swallow, her eyes watering, the slurps and sucks of her blow job drowning out the movie, pumping into her face, fucking my ultimate crushes throat.



 



   Leaning forward to straighten her neck, Mandy takes me deeper, deepthroating me, my length sliding in and out of her, saliva dribbling down her chin as I fuck her mouth, looking up at me as much as she can, her face closer and closer to my abdomen, feeling her push herself, taking my cock in its entirety, feeling her tongue rubbing the underside of my shaft as she holds herself, fully impaled, on my cock, holding her there for a few extra seconds, feeling her gag, her throat so tight around my girth, my balls tingling.



 



   Sliding off my pole and gasping, long ropes of saliva dripping from my cock as she jerks me off, looking up at me through watery eyes, Mandy grins and licks at her chin, slotting her mouth back over my cock and sinking down, gagging and pushing, taking me deep, bobbing back and forth on my cock now, blowing me faster and faster, rubbing my balls as I hold her head with both hands now, pumping into her, fucking her throat.



 



   “Jesus! Holy fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I explode harder than I ever have before, my cock pulsating madly as it shoots, rope after rope of hot semen blasting down her throat, filling it, Mandy gagging and gasping as she tries to swallow the sheer volume of come I’m giving her, holding her head firmly, keeping my cock deep down inside her until I’m done, Mandy squirming and writhing as she takes a throatful of come, my entire body shuddering with pleasure as I grip her and pump.



 



   Spent, I let go of her head, Mandy sliding off my cock and gasping, looking up at me through teary eyes, her face shiny with saliva, looking so ravenous, her eyes gleaming with lust, grabbing my slippery cock and jerking, purring as she squeezes out the last few drops of come and licks them from my knob, making me shudder with over-stimulation, my glans tingling.



 



   “Mmm, well you went from zero to sixty in an instant, didn’t you?” She says, licking her lips.



 



   Still buzzing, I get onto my knees and between her legs, sliding my hands up her thighs and under her skirt, grabbing her panties and pulling them down, Mandy kicking them away and then obliging me as I grab her legs and spread them, her glistening slit looking perfect, a small tuft of black hair adorning her mons, her lips puffy and soft looking.



 



   Pulling her skirt up, I pull Mandy to the edge of the couch and lean in, kissing her pussy and burying my tongue in suddenly, lapping at her slick juices, tasting her, Mandy gasping at my tongues sudden intrusion, rubbing my head and looking down at me as I look up, holding her legs and feasting on her slick cunt, sweet and soft.



 



   Reaching up under her top, I unclasp her bra before caressing and fondling her breasts, her nipples firm, Mandy grinding her sex against my mouth, her pussy trickling with lust, lapping at her juices, my face shiny as I eat her out with enthusiasm. Mandy caressing my head and purring.



 



   Wrapping my lips around her hood and sucking, my tongue flicks her clit, Mandy grunting as I find her buttons and start to push them, her nails digging into my head as I bring her closer and closer to the edge, feeling her gyrate and grind against me, her moans increasingly desperate.



 



   “Mmm that’s it, eat my pussy, yes, eat my fucking pussy!”



 



   Sucking and licking, I feel her start to shudder, clamping my head in her thighs as she starts to shake.



 



   “Oh fuck yes! Oh fucking fuck yes!”
 She grunts as she climaxes, holding me tight and trembling with pleasure, her orgasm rolling through her in waves, pulling my face into her, squirming and squirting, coating me in her hot wetness, her body vibrating.



 



   Hearing her come, her sex sounds so arousing, my cock throbs urgently as I suck and lap at her slowly in her aftermath, Mandy slumped against the couch, stroking my head, her body burning as she sits there, spent.



 



   Getting up, my cock raging, Mandy gasps as she sees me already hard again, purring as I get into position, one foot up on the couch as I guide my throbbing cock to her slit, the tingle as I first enter her making me shake with pleasure, gasping as I slide deeper, Mandy purring and pulling my top off before doing the same with hertz, the two of us naked now.



 



   “Ooooh, Jesus. Having such a fat cock inside me straight after coming is crazy good,”
 Mandy says in a husky whisper, watching my cock slide deeper inside her, biting her lip as I start to pump, moving my hips inexpertly but getting the hang of it, every thrust sending a fresh burst of pleasure through me, Mandy’s breasts rocking as we fuck, leaning down to kiss them as I fuck her, Mandy caressing my body, admiring its athletic muscles.



 



   Faster and faster, I feel my balls rising and slow down, wanting to enjoy the experience, Mandy telling me to swap spots with her, watching her straddle me after doing so, sinking herself down onto my lap as I caress and hold her perfect ass, Mandy riding me now, the height difference not noticeable, pressing her lips to mine, her arms around my shoulders as she bounces up and down on my engorged cock, grunting with every bounce, my shaft stuffing her completely, her breasts brushing my chest as she rides me faster and faster.



 



   “It feels so good, I want to come! I want to come so fucking much!”
 I gasp, my body filling with static electricity as I feel my orgasm barreling towards the finish line.



 



   “Mmm that's it, give it to me, Brad, give it to me! Come, come for me!”
 Mandy grunts, riding me faster and faster, milking me with her soft, tight body, squeezing my length with the velvet walls of her pussy, biting her lip, and smiling as she watches herself drive me over the edge, my entire body shuddering as I hold her tight.



 



   Grunting and moaning loudly, I start to come, holding her ass tight as my cock jerks and pulsates, flooding her tight pussy with come, Mandy throwing her head back and squealing in orgasm as my climax sets off her own, thrashing and grinding on me, riding me hard as I fill her with semen, the two of us coming, the couch creaking as we shake in orgasm, Mandy fully impaled on my length, leaning in to pant and gasp on my shoulder as I jerk and buck up into her, sliding back and forth on my shaft, gyrating as she squeezes every last drop my balls with her amazing pussy.



 



   The both of us spent, we press our lips together, kissing wetly, our tongues thrashing, my cock red hot and throbbing inside her as it wilts, my lap soaked with her juices, Mandy still grinding on me as we make out, hot and sticky, a drop of perspiration trickling between her breasts as they rub against my chest.



 



   “Mmm, you have no idea how much I needed that,” She purrs, reluctantly taking her lips from mine and sitting back a little, her hands running up and down my chest, her pussy red hot and burning into my lap, my cock spent but not for long at this rate, her heat filling me with fresh need.



 



   Shifting, but still sitting on my lap, Mandy rests her head on my chest, both of us half watching the movie now while we enjoy our post-orgasm highs, her ass on my cock, my arms around her, caressing and toying with her body, exploring it, the sweet smell of her soft, long black hair in my nostril, kissing the top of her head periodically while I enjoy her, the warmth of her bare skin against mine.



 



   Soon enough, the grind of her ass in my lap has the expected effect, Mandy feeling it as my cock starts to throb and swell against her ass, trying to lift her off me, Mandy purring and sliding off my lap to stand in front of me, still facing away, her ass pert and perfect.



 



   Reaching behind herself, she grasps my cock and jerks it, feeling it grow to full strength in her palm before backing up and lowering herself onto it, guiding my knob to her hot glistening slit and sliding over it, my eyes on her perfect ass as it sinks onto my lap, her long black hair flowing down her back as she starts to piston, my hands caressing her hips as she bounces up and down on my length, her ass shaking with every impact on my lap, her pussy so tight and hot, gripping my shaft in a firm hug.



 



   Enjoying myself but wanting to do more, I hold her hips and get up, bedding her over, Mandy placing her hands on the coffee table as I start to pump into her, standing behind her, my legs bent to allow for the height difference, Mandy’s tight form in my grip, her hair shaking as I thrust into her, hearing her grunt with every piston of my hips, taking her deep and hard, leaning forward to reach under and play with her breasts as I slam into her, her ass jiggling with every thrust, Mandy grunting louder and louder.



 



   “Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Ooooh fuck yes!” Mandy grunts, her knuckles white as she grips the coffee table, pushing back against me, taking me all the way, my cock unable to go any deeper, her sex completely filled, her moans becoming desperate.



 



   Shaking, her legs bucking, she starts to come, my grip on her hips the only thing keeping her from ragdolling to the floor, gasping and shaking, her pussy gushing as she climaxes, her orgasm sending me over the edge, my cock plunged deep inside her as it begins to explode, shooting hot come once again deep inside her tight pussy, already crammed full of cock, gripping her tight as I slam into her, my cock buzzing with pleasure and it pulsates and throbs, flooding her with my load.



 



   Shivering with pleasure, my entire body twitching, I stand there, still buried inside her, rubbing her ass and trying to recover, not pulling out yet as my glans is so tingly, Mandy purring, her juices trickling down her inner thighs, putting her hair behind her ear and trying to look over her shoulder at me, flexing her sex and squeezing my shaft playfully.



 



   “Wow. Just…
 wow
 ,” She says in a soft whisper.



 



   “Ditto,” I say, caressing her ass and twitching as I pull out of her, the air feeling cool now on my cock after the hot interior of her pussy.



 



   “Have you got streaming in the guest room?”



 



   “Sure, why?”



 



   “I was thinking we could continue the movie there, although fair warning, after two orgasms like that, I’m liable to go to sleep!”



 



   “That’s ok, I’ll be your teddy then,” I say as we grab our clothes and go to the guest room, slipping under the blankets, cold at first, but soon warmed up as we tangle our bodies together, skin on skin feeling amazing.



 



   “If I do fall asleep, make sure you go to your own room, ok? If your mom came home and found us like this…it doesn’t bear thinking about.”



 



   “Ok,” I say, the two of us holding each other while staring at the screen, our legs tangled and our hands constantly stroking and fondling.



 



   Growing hard again, Mandy purrs as she discovers my erection, stroking it and looking up at me from her position of head on my chest, tugging him, a question mark on her face.



 



   “Of course,” I reply, kissing her, the two of us rolling around on the bed, making out passionately, getting her on her back and getting between her legs, my aching cock sliding inside her, fucking her deeply, her legs wrapping around mine, my hands under her, holding her ass as I fuck her hard and fast, our eyes locked, the bed shaking as I plunge into her faster and faster.



 



   About to come, I press my mouth to hers, grunting into her as I blow,  Mandy moaning as she feels me explode inside her, my hips bucking as I empty myself into her, our lips mashed together, squeezing her ass as I push myself as deep as I can into her, gasping with pleasure, Mandy sucking my breath as I come, holding me tight as I plow her.



 



   Twitching with bliss, I roll over and we snuggle, Mandy soon asleep and purring on my chest, and even though I know I should get up and go to my own room, I keep lingering for another minute, loathe to leave the awesome feeling of a naked MILF pressed against me until I too fall asleep.



 



*   *   *



 



   Rising from sleep, the first thing I notice is the blankets have been pulled off me and Mandy has her warm lips around my shaft, sucking my cock.



 



   “Good morning you naughty boy! Thought I told you to go to your own room!”



 



   “Is mom…?”



 



   “No, I already checked, she’s not back yet, so I thought this would be a nice way to wake you up.”



 



   “Mmm, definitely,” I say, Mandy lowering her mouth back over my cock, her almond eyes locked with mine, her hair spilling from her shoulder and tickling my abdomen.



 



   Enjoying the blowjob but wanting more, I pull at her, Mandy only too happy to oblige, moving up and straddling me, lowering her tight sex tight my shaft, her hands on my chest as she slides back and forth, riding me, her pussy tight, the sound of birds chirping outside while I caress her body and watch the sway of her breasts.



 



   Grabbing her, I toss her to the bed, sliding back inside, knowing this is probably our last fuck and wanting to mix it up a bit, Mandy grunting and enjoying every thrust, grinning as I pull out and roll her over, pulling her up into doggy style, wiggling her ass at me, her pussy puffy and slick as I re-enter her, holding her hips and plowing into her, my cock buzzing.



 



   “Mmmm, that’s so fucking good, but I was thinking Brad…”



 



   “Mmm, yeah?’ I ask, still pistoning.



 



   “This might be our only chance for sex in a long time, so I’d like to make it extra special for you…”



 



   “Oh?”



 



   “That means my asshole is yours for the taking if you want,” She says, looking at me over her shoulder, her grin wide as my cock jerks with the news.



 



    Slowing down until I’m still in her but not thrusting, I caress her perfect ass, her butthole so pink and tiny.



 



   “What do you think?”



 



   “I’d love to, yeah,” I say, but heart hammering at the thought of fucking her tight little ass.



 



   “Go on then big boy, he should be slick enough with my juices,” Mandy says, reaching between her legs to caress my balls and purring as she feels how full they are, “Oooh, he’s gonna fill me up!”



 



   Pulling out of her pussy, I hold my cock and press it to her asshole, wondering how it will possibly go in, pushing against it and feeling the muscle resist.



 



   “Harder, Brad, push it in there, it’s ok,
 fuck my ass.
 ”



 



   Pushing, I feel her asshole start to give, my fat cock sliding inside her, so hot and tight, making me gasp and jerk as her asshole suddenly grips my girth, Mandy grunting as I enter her.



 



    “Oh fuck yes! Fucking fuck yes, that’s what I’m talking about! Jesus!”
 She moans, gripping the sheets and pushing back, impaling her ass deeper on my shaft, watching as my length disappears inside her, her asshole squeezing my cock insanely tight, feeling like a fleshy rubber band and milking me more intensely than anything ever has before.



 



   Holding her hips and pumping, I fuck a woman in the ass for the first time, only a handful of hours after losing my virginity, looking down and amazed her tiny butt is taking my length, Mandy’s grunts and moans so sexy as I pound into her faster and faster, unable to help myself, her body feeling so good.



 



   Rubbing herself, Mandy starts to come, her pussy gushing and coating my balls, her orgasm running down her thighs as I slam into her tight asshole, feeling her body jerk and squeeze as she climaxes.



 



    “Mmm, I’m close too,” I gasp, my eyes screwed shut as I thrust wildly, my entire body one big nerve of pleasure.



 



   “Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Fill my ass! Fill it!” Mandy purrs, her talk sending me over the edge, my hands gripping her hips tight as I come, pumping into her, each jerk of my cock sending another gush of hot semen deep into her tight asshole, pistoning and pumping, grunting like a wounded animal as I flood her ass with come, shaking and shuddering in utter ecstasy, Mandy’s tight asshole clamped around my girth, draining me completely.



 



   Spent, I pull out of her, twitching and jerking, falling to the bed and wrapping my arms around her, holding her tight, kissing and fondling, her naked body against mine, unable to believe how good I feel, Mandy grinding against me, purring contently.



 



   After a few minutes, Mandy grabs her phone and looks at the time.



 



   “Ok, we really do need to get up, pushing our luck now.”



 



   “Yeah,” I agree, reluctant to admit that it’s over.



 



   “I was thinking though,” Mandy says, shifting in our spooning so that she’s now facing me, “If you wanted, I certainly wouldn’t mind if you ever came to visit me at my place. I know your mom very rarely has time but if you’re alone and you want some company?”



 



   “That’d be great.”



 



   “Excellent, I wasn’t looking forward to the thought of having to potentially wait another year and a half!”



 



   “Me neither,” I admit, the two of us organizing to meet up the very next weekend for our next session, my life going from no sex to a bunch just like that!



 



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




 



If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Mom’s Best Friend themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Girlfriend’s Mom, Fertile MILF, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Best Friend’s Mom, FFFM, and MORE) on my author page:



 




My Mom’s Best Friend The Free Use MILF




 




My Mom’s Best Friend Her First Time Being Taken From Behind




 




My Mom’s Best Friend Fertile Office MILF




 




Camping With My Mom’s Best Friend MILF




 




My Mom’s Best Friend Is My First Time




 



Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (220+ 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




 



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




Also, If you’re interested in an ongoing erotica series of
 one man
 building an
 army of hot fertile women
 who
 can’t get enough of his cock
 , check out this series under my
 ‘entirely different’
 pen name of Leo Mikkal. ;-)



 




Fertile Harem: Book One





Fertile Harem: Book Two





Fertile Harem: Book Three





cover.jpeg





