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Hearing her beg for my come sends me over the
edge and gripping her ass hard, I start to come, my hipe
jerking wildly as | pump into her, my balls high and tight
as my cock pulsates and sends spurt after spurt of hot
baby batter deep inside MAndy's tight pussy, Mandy
grunting with delight as she feels me flood her pussy
wiith my load, my cock shooting deep inside her, filing
her with semen, every twitch and jump of my cock mak-
ing Mandy grunt and grip me tighter, balls-deep inside.
her, pushing myself as hard into her as | can, gasping
nto the couch as | feel her amms and legs hold me as a
willing prisoner, lost in the moment and not caring.

“Oh yes, Baby, yes yes yes, That's i, fill me up. Oh
god, I can feel how much you've given me! Such a good
‘boy. Mmmm,” Mandy purrs, squirming underneath me
as my cock jerks randomly, the best orgasm I've ever
had lingering on.

Still holding onto me tightly, Mandy watches me as
the poison leaves my body and | can start thinking
clearly again, understanding what I've ust done.

“Mandy, I'm sorry, | really shouldn't have done that,”
Isay, stil throbbing inside her.

“It's ok, Brad. It was very nice. Thank you,” She an-
swers, her grip staying as itis, “Let’s just lie here for a
‘while and enjoy the afterglow, hey?” She adds, shitting
alittle so that we're laying on the couch properly, with
me still on top and buried inside her.

“Can | have another lite kiss, Brad?" Mandy asks,
stroking my head with one hand, pulling me towards
her already.
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purrs, biting her lip and throwing her head back, her
soft feminine body wrapped around mine.

Enjoying the display of making an experienced
‘woman feel 50 good, | fuck her a litte faster, my cock
tingling as her sex grips it with every thrust, her heatin-
credible, my shaft red-hot inside her.

“Mmm, yes, that's it, deeper now baby, don't be
scared, fuck me deep, it feels s0 good, doesn't it? Yes,
that's " She whispers as | do as she asks, pushing fur-
ther with every thrust, my balls slapping her plump as
1 bury myself completely inside her, her lips stretched
around my girth as I stuff her full of my cock.

Fucking her faster and faster, | can feel my balls
starting to lift, my orgasm fast approaching.

Seeing my face, Mandy holds me tight, her hand
going to the back of my head and pulling my face to
hers, kissing me deeply even as |y to wam her that I'm
going to come, her legs wrapped around me, my body
unable to stop thrusting, my only hope of not coming
inside her being to pull away, but | can't bring myself
1o try oo hard to break off from her, her ams and legs
holding me inside her as my body thrusts on automatic,
my cockin control.

Breaking off our Kiss but holding my head tight,
Mandy's soft lips brush my ear as she whispers to me.

“It's ok, baby, come inside me, it'l be alright. One
time shouldn't hurt. Go on, give me your come. Fill my
tight litle pussy with your load, | want you so bad."

.
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“Of course,” | answer, my lips pressing to hers as
we make out on the couch, Mandy's softy body under-
neath mine, her heat flowing into me as my cock throbs
inside her, Mandy gyrating and squirming undereath
me.

Kissing her, our tongues wrestiing, her hands and
legs trailing up and down me, rubbing me while hold-
ing me at the same time, | soon feel myself becoming
aroused again, my 19-year-old body having basically
never even heard of a refractory period.

till inside her, Mandy is aware of my swelling cock
at the same time as me, moaning into my mouth as she.
starts to grind her pelvis against mine.

“Mmm, I've always wanted to have a guy fuck me
again without having pulled out in between, it feels
5000 fucking good,” She says into my ear as she holds
my head close, nipping at my earlobe afterward, her
sex flexing around my sweling shaft.

With one hand on my ass, Mandy pulls me i, urging
me to fuck her, my hips running on automatic, already
pumping into her few half a minute before | even realize
‘what I'm doing.

Knowing I should have leamed my lesson from just a
few minutes ago, | find myself fucking Mandy raw and
not caring, the poison well and truly back, my cock
making all the decisions as I thrust into her, Mandy's
grip on me relaxing a litle as she senses the change,
seeing | have no intention of stopping this ride prema-
turely.
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her this time, pressing myself into her, filing her com-
pletely, her jerk of my cock and spurt, splattering hotly
inside her, pasting her pussy with cream.

Spent, | collapse on top of her, Mandy's hands trail-
ing up and down my back as | get my breath back, her
sex red hot and throbbing around my shaft as it slowly
wis inside her.

Kissing for a minute, | slowly peel myself off her,
sitting on the couch after Mandy lifs her legs in the air,
giving me room, before laying her legs down on top of
mine, keeping her pelvis elevated like awoman trying to
fall pregnant.

Stroking my amm with one hand, her other folded
across her stomach. Mandy smiles.

“Thank you so much, Brad. You can't begin to imag-
ine how much | appreciate this.”

“Well we don't know yet, it might not happen.”

“With the massive amount your monster sprayed in-
side me? And how deep he sprayed it? You basically.
painted my uterus with come, Brad,” Mandy says with
a grin, “I'm pretty sure either round one or two would
have done the trick."

Looking at the time and remembering that Alan could
be any minute, we reluctantly get back into our clothes
and act like the best sex of my life didn't just happen,
Mandy putting a cushion over the conspicuous wet
spot.
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Her grip on me eased, | can arch my back, sitting
on my heels and watching myself fuck her, her massive
breasts swaying with every thrust, my hand reaching
down to swirl around her clit as her hands run up and
down my body, stroking my chest and slapping my ass
as | piston into her.

Grabbing her thighs, | hold her semi-aloft, pounding
into her, Mandy grunting with every thrust as I fil her
completely, her body shaking as I stuff her, her pussy
wet and dribbling with lust, her lips stretched around
my girth.

“Youwant my come, Mandy?" | ask, gritting my teeth
as | feel my balls tighten, looking at her with total lust.

“Yes, Brad, | want your come so bad!” She answers
eamestly, nodding her head ad biting her lip.

“You want my come deep in your pussy? You want
me tofill you with my load?" | grow, fucking her harder
with every thrust.

“Oh god yes, fill me baby, fil me!” Mandy moans,
grabbing her breasts and squeezing them, her thumbs
and forefingers pinching her fat nipples.

“Fuck yeah, I'm gonna come!” | say, slapping into
her, our sex wet and loud.

“Give it to me! Give it to me baby!"” Mandy begs,
crying outin pleasure as she feels my cock spasm and
spurt deep inside her, pulsating as it shoots come into
her, her body gripping my cock as | flood her sex with
semen, my cock visibly pulsating as it shoots, Mandy
squirming on the couch, unable to get away as I hold
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Pulling up at Alan’s house to hang out a bit, he shakes
his head at me as | walk in, passing me a drink as |
follow him out the back to enjoy the unseasonably nice
weather today.

“Man, my mom’s going crazy, Brad,” He says to me
as we sit, a weird look on his face.

“What do you mean?"

“Get this, right. Mom s looking into getting a sperm
donor thingy! Like she’s all crazy for having a baby all of
asuddent”

“You're joking, right?" | ask, trying to imagine Mandy
having a kid, my immediate thought being about how
big her already impressive boobs would get, allfull and
milky.

“Nope, dead serious. She's been kinda hinting at it
for a few months, and I've been blowing it off, but it
looks like she means it. Guess where she s right now?”

“Getting sperm?” | ask, not 100% sure of the
process.

“Not quite, but bad enough, she looking through the
brochures! Seeing if any of the candidates look worthy
for having ther frozen loads shoved...hmph..well you
know what | mean,” Alan says, trailing off, unable to
bring himself to even say it

“Wow. This is all a bit of a surprise. Do you think
‘s because she's turning 407 I've heard about women
stressing about their biological clocks and stuff?
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at least, enjoying the view of Mandy without having to
worry about Alan catching me perving on his mom.

About 10 minutes into the visit, Mandy sits nextto me
on the couch and pats my leg, giving me a smile.

“So, I'm guessing that Alan has told you about my
plans?" She says as | hit pause on the console and tum
toher.

“How'd you know?"

“Your expression the moment | opened the door,
Brad. Never play poker, that's my advice to you,"
Mandy says with a laugh.

“Yeah, he did.”

“I'm glad actually because there are a few questions
Vd like to ask you but t's a little delicate.

“oh?"

“Yeah, they're regarding what I'm curtently doing, or
atleast, trying to do.”

“Ok. Shoot.”

“Well, the thing is. I'm very serious about having a
baby, I'm going to be 40 soon and | cannot afford to
waste time on this, every day matters, | can feel it
However, | can honestly say that not one man in the.
donor's files gave me that..feeling...that I'm waiting for,
that feeling that tells me this is the perfect sperm to mix
wiith my egg.”

“Ok," | say, feeling strangely tumed on by Mandy’s
clinical sexy talk.
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“Yeah, that's what 'm thinking. She’s been single for
years and now she wants a kid, can't wait for a relation-
ship to get to that point naturaly in case it's too late.”

“What about you? What do you make of all this?” |
ask, seeing his general displeasure but wondering i it's
anything specific.

“I dunno, man. | mean mom can obviously do what-
ever she wants but really? A kid now? | don't get it he.
says, waving his hand to signify the general exaspera-
tion he's feeling.

“You'd finally get to be someone’s big brother,” I say,
jving him a mild poke in the ribs, hoping to lighten the
mood.

“Hah, that would be a trip wouldn't it, no longer an
only child after 20 years. Weird."

Having got it out of his system, Alan's mood does
indeed lighten up and we talk about the sual, the sun
nice and the drinks cold, although in the back of my
mind I keep thinking about Mandy and the fact she's on
the search for come. Obviously, for her it's a means to
an end but | love thinking about it in that way, Mandy,
prowling the streets in search of a man willing to fll her
with baby batter.

About a week later and I'm back at Alan's, he's
ot due home for another hour or so but that's never
stopped either of us from hanging out at the other's
house, raiding the fridge and in the last few years for me.
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“He'd never know. I'd act ike | was stil going to the
fertity clinic 5o he can believe it's some unknown man
from a test tube.”

“But also, | know I'm nearly 20, but I stil feel ike I'm
years away from dealing with having a kid,” | say, more
than a small part of me wondering if | said yes if I'd be
fucking Mandy o jerking off into a cup.

“You wouldn't be expected to do anything, Brad, |
just need a suitable donor and you're perfect. The only
thing you'd have to do is get me pregnant, that's all, |
promise.”

“So, like..we go to the fertiity clinic together and |
give them a sample? Assuming | said yes.” | ask, edg-
ing my way to my personal most important question.

“No, I don't see any need to put you in the records
where your name could be potentially found,” Mandy
answers, sensing me softening to the idea and sliding a
litle closer, her hand still on my thigh, her eyes buming
into mine.

“So we do it here? With, like, a turkey baster? |
thought that was just a movie joke," | say, feeling
Mandy’s body heat as she gets closer, her sweet fra-
grance filing my lungs, her hand feeling red-hot now on
my thigh.

“Artificial insemination can be pretty unreliable
sometimes and expensive with every try. | was think-
ing you could make me pregnant in a more..traditional
way," Mandy says, her voice becoming softer and more
seductive, her hand moving up my thigh by only a frac-
tion, but enough to make all my arousal bells jingle, my
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“And | think t's a terrble idea to o out and just get
laid by some random guy out there. He might look good
in the heat of the moment, but what about his history?
Will he provide me with  strong and healthy baby?
That's the most important thing.”

“Sure,” 1 52y, as much 1o let her know I'm lstening as
anything.

“So, and bear with me here, Brad, | started thinking
maybe | need to think more locally? Look at the people.
already in my Iife? | already know their histories and
families. And well, | started to realize, that | truly believe
the best person to fertilize me would be...well, it would
be you, Brad,” Mandy says, squeezing my thigh as she
finishes and looking deep into my eyes, her expression
showing that she's serious.

“Umm," | say, lost for words and wondering what of
the million questions | have | should ask first.

“You're my only hope, Brad. You're my last chance
at having a baby. Please tell me you'll at least consider
i

“Umm. | mean. You're Mandy, Alan's mom. It's been
that way forever.”

“I know. That's part of it. | know you, your family.
Strong. Healthy. Handsome,” Mandy says, squeezing
my thigh again, *I think you would give me the best
possible babies | can deliver.”

“Ok, umm, first things firs. I'm pretty sure Alan would
Kkill me, straight up.”
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“I understand,” Mandy says, looking up at me,
“You're a good friend to Alan, and you've always been
great with me. I tell you what, wil you at least let me.
take care of that for you? We can't have him standing
up like that when Alan gets home,” Mandy says, point-
ing to my tent.

“I really don't think you should,” I say, my mind and
body screaming that yes, yes she should!

“Well, are you going to go jerk off then?”

“Yeah, | think I'd better,” | admit.

“Well let me give you something for your spank bank
then at least, ok?" Mandy says, liting her top offin one
fluid movement, suddenly sitting before me with just a
thin bra holding her large breasts at bay.

Staring in awe for a few seconds, | remember I'm
trying to do right by Alan and look away, my cock pul-
sating in protest.

“Come on, Brad, I think it's ok if you see my breasts,
look at what we were just discussing," Mandy says,
getting up from the couch, “I openly admitted | want
You to come inside me and you admitted that you'd
love to fuck me, so you don't have to be nervous
around me, | like the fact you're attracted to me. I'm
attracted o you t0o. | feel bad for putting you in this
position and giving you that uncomfortable boner. Just
think of this as my way of apologizing and helping you
blow off some steam,” Many says, her eyes diifting
from mine to my bulge and back again.

" seeing me hesitate, Mandy presses her point.
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cock twitching, sensing a beautiful woman was talking
about him.

Feeling my temperature rise, | swallow hard as
Mandy creeps even closer, her breast pressing against
my arm as she leans in, my cock going from twitching
1o outright swelling, creating a bulge in my pants that
rapidly gets higher.

“Come on, Brad. I've seen how much you look at me,
you think | don't recognize hunger in a man's eyes at
my age? You've always wanted to fuck me and now
Yyou can. You can fuck me deep and raw, fill me with
your load. Wouldn't that feel nice?” Mandy purrs, her
hand trailing up and to my bulge, rubbing my cock
through my jeans, an involuntary moan escaping me as
my ultimate MILF fantasy massages my straining cock.

“He feels 5o big, Brad! So big and so hard. Imagine
him inside me, fucking my tight little pussy. I'l make
you feel really good Brad, better than you've ever felt
before, | promise, just give me your come and my body.
is yours in return.”

Wanting to. Really, really wanting to, | feel a mo-
ment’s pang of guilt as | imagine how Alan would feel if
he found out | fucked his mom and with every inch of
my will power, | manage to take Mandy's hand off my
cock, placing it gently onto her own lap before stand-
ing up.

“Don't get me wirong, Mandy, you're utterly gorgeous

and like my all-time fantasy but | can't, it would be
‘wrong, just wrong to make you pregnant.”
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“Yeah. | don't think | want to raise this child as an
only chid as | did with Alan, Id rather he or she had a
brother or sister to grow up with.”

“That's fair enough.”

“What do you say? | know we're still having fun now
because there's no danger with me already pregnant,
but can | count on you to keep filing me with your hot
come afterward? And just think, itll Keep these babies
bigger for longer.” Mandy says, grabbing her breasts
and shaking them to make her point.

Looking at her beautiful body and her gorgeous face,
knowing how tight and amazing her pussy is, | al-
ready know my answer, telling her of course I'l keep.
on pumping her full of come, my cock twitching as it
senses lots more amazing sex in is future!

END

Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and
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Fast forward 8 months and Mandy is heavily preg-
nant, her belly swollen and tight, her breasts, already
big, now bordering on ridiculous as | had already imag-
ined, her nipples dark brown, huge, and very, very sen-
sitive, Mandy loving it when | suckle and tease them
slowly when we're alone.

Whilst Alan got used to the idea of being a big
brother, he didn't relish the idea of a crying baby at all
hours of the night and had moved into a house with 2
of our other friends a few weeks earlier, leaving Mandy
alone but visiting often, none the wiser who the dad of
the baby was.

Spending more and more time at Mandy's, I've been
having more sex than I've ever had, Mandy's pregnancy
making her insatiable, wanting it practcally 2477, her
pussy red hot and always wet, her hands scrabbling at
my jeans to get them off the moment | tep inside, her
favorite positions being cowgirl and doggy, her belly
making a few others all but impossible for the time
being.

Holding her hips and blowing my load deep inside
her for what could be the thousandth time, Mandy on
all fours, | siide out and we fall to the bed, Mandy
snuggling up, her massive breasts pressed against me,
my hand going to one automatically and stoking it deli-
cately, my cock still glistening with her sex.

“You know, Brad, | was thinking.

“oh?"
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from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book,
post it to a website, or distribute it by any other
means without permission. Al rights reserved.

“This story is entirely a work of fiction. Any.
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events or localities s entirely coincidental.

MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM: FERTILE MILF
By

LEO MICHAELS

Vd always had a crush on my best friend Alan's
mom, Mandy. She'd had him relatively young at 20 and
S0 now, even with her 40th Birthday approaching, she
was still an absolutely drop-dead gorgeous woman, her
voluptuous body and stunning face still tuming heads
everywhere she went.

I never missed a chance to perve on her and a few
times she busted me, laughing as | blushed and putting
it down to my teenage hormones, my own 20th birthday
not far away either.
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“There's nothing wrong with just having a look is
there? We're both adults.”

1 guess 0" | say, feeling bad as | do it but also
bubbling over with anticipation as | watch Mandy nod
her head and reach behind her back, unclasping her
brassiere and holding the cups before it can fall away,
the swell of her massive breasts as her hands linger
there teasing me.

Slowly lowering her hands, Mandy's impressive
boobs sway free, her nipples erect and firm looking,
pink areolas circling them as she lets the bra fallto the.
carpet.

Cupping her breasts and fondiing them, pressing
them together, puling her nipples between thumb and
forefinger, mashing them together to create an e~
sistible eyeful of cleavage, Mandy bites her lip seduc-
tively and looks at me through her eyelashes.

“Do you like them, Brad? Do you like my tits?"

“Yeah, they're fucking amazing,” | say, almost grunt-
ing, my face feeling hot as | stare at her boobs, never
thinking | would get such a great look at them, my cock
absolutely pounding in my jeans.

“I'm glad,” Mandy purrs, slowly sitting back down on
the couch, “Now, you get your cock out and have your-
self a nice time while enjoying the view, ok? Take as
long as you want, think of me like a real-ife pomo mag
foryou to use as you jerk off.

Slightly hesitant but succumbing o the urge, I un-
button my jeans and push them down my thighs, my.
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“My god! I’s the hardest dick I've ever felt,” Mandy
says, her hand lingering on my cock, squeezing it a few
more times while | stand there with my hands on my.
hips while she tests it out.

Waiting for her to let go and let me get back to it,
Mandy instead starts to slowly move her hand up and
down my shaft, chewing her lip as she watches my.
length closely, whispering wow to herself every now
and then while | try to find the willpower to tell her to
stop but instead simply stand there, letting her jerk me-
off, my entire body one big nerve ending.

“Just a second, Brad, | just want o test some-
thing..." Mandy purrs, her other hand letting go of her
breasts and joining the other on my cock, watching
her piston up and down my shaft, my balls heavy and
tingling.

“Mmm, even with two hands on it, look at al this
spare cock still poking out,” She sighs, pistoning her
hands up and down my shatt slowly, squeezing it tight,
her grip soft yet firm, my hips pumping involuntarily as
fuck her clenched hands, Mandy watching with a i,
her thumb sliding over my sensitive head, smearing the.
pre-come she's milked all over my shaft, making her al-
ready amazing handjob allthe better.

Pumping my shaft, looking up at me every now and
then with a sultry smile, we both watch as another large
bead of pre-come forms at the eye of my cock, glisten-
ing wetly.

“Just a second, Brad, let me take care of that for
You,” Mandy purrs, quickly leaning forward and wrap-
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cock springing out and pointing at Mandy, hard and
throbbing.

“Oh my goodness, Brad! Your bulge looked prormis-
ing but | didn't realize you were that big!” Mandy gasps,
her eyes glued to my shaft, “That is one handsome.
cock!” She adds, leaning forward a litle as | stand
there.

“Thank you,” | say, feeling a bit self-conscious as |
stand before my best friend's mom with my cock not
only out but out and pointing at her.

“Come a litle closer, let me see it better,” Mandy
purrs, biting her lip and looking up at me again through
her eyelashes.

Stepping closer, but making sure not to touch her, |
grab my cock and start to jerk myself off slowly, enjoy-
ing the genuine looking look of amazement on Mandy’s
face as she cups her breasts for me, giving me an
amazing live porno display to jerk off to.

“Can I..can | touch it, Brad? I've never seen one that
looks 50 hard before, | want to see what it feels like.
Just a touch, | promise.”

Feeling like 'm already breaking my own internal
moral agreement, | say nothing but nod my head,
Mandy letting one breast go and reaching up to grasp.
my cock, her hand hot from the underside of her boob.
and now gripping my shaft tightly, Mandy gasps as she
squeezes my length, my shaft not giving at all, a rod of
steel created by this stunning MILF.
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playing with herself as she throats herself on my cock,
feeling the tightness of her throat as it hugs my shaft,
her tongue sliding back and forth on my cock's un-
derside, her nose soon buried amongst my trimmed
pubes, my entire length now inside her, feeling her
squeeze my cock pulsatingly as she swallows again
and again, using her throat muscles to jerk me off, her
eyes burning into mine the entire time.

Grabbing her head, | start to fuck her mouth, flexing
my ass as | pump into her, hearing her gag as | piston
back and forth into her, wet and slurping, the sounds
of my cock embedding itself down her throat filing the
room.

Spreading her legs, her short skirt revealing her
panties, soaking wet with her lust, Mandy puls them to
one side, exposing her pussy, pink and glistening, puffy
and soft looking, her hood barely concealing her ciit,
swollen and aroused.

Spreading her lips and revealing her inner pink,
Mandy starts to rub her clt as | fuck her throat, her eyes
locked on mine as | watch her play with herself, my
arousal skyrocketing.

Grabbing the base of my cock and holding me in
place as she slides her mouth from my shaft, Mandy
quips a few mouthfuls of air and swallows before
speaking, her voice pure sex.

“Putitinmy pussy, Brad, just for a few pumps to see
what it feels like, go on,” She purrs, lying back on the
couch, her legs spread wide, her pussy the most tan-
talizing thing I've ever seen, watching her spread it for
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ping her plump lips around the head of my cock and
sucking hungriy, her tongue swirling around my knob.
as | twitch with pleasure, her mouth sealed around the.
head like it's glued there, her hands jerking me off into
her mouth.

Taking her hot mouth from my knob and licking her
lips theatrically, she looks up at me through her eye-
lashes, her expression so utterly sexual and ravenous.

“Somy, Brad, both my hands were already full. You
don't mind, do you?" She purrs, her hands always
pumping my length, my balls tingling with need as she.
squeezes my shatt,

“N..no,” | manage to force out, my wilpower all but
gone, this beautiful MILF wrapping me around her fin-
ger and me longer caring,

“Oops, there’s another one, better get it too,” Mandy
says before latching her mouth back onto my cock and
sucking, taking me deeper this time, her mouth 5o hot
and soft, her tongue teasing and exploring my shaft,
licking the sensitive underside as my mouth drops open
and I moan with pleasure, her mouth skils second to
none,

Not letting go this time, Mandy instead pushes
deeper, impaling her face on my throbbing shaft, taking
a hand away as her mouth sinks lower and moving it
to my plums, cradiing and fondiing them, her fingertips
grazing my sensitive scrotum.

Looking up, her eyes lock with mine as she pushes
further stil, her other hand moving out of the way as
she deepthroats me, going back to her own breasts,
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her deeper as | feel her arms wrapping around me, her
fingers digging into my back, holding me tight,

Fucking her, enjoying the wet siide as my cock exits
and enters her again and again, | start to fuck her faster,
knowing I'm playing a dangerous game of chicken with
my orgasm but not caring, unable to bring myself o try
and pull out al the way, Mandy's grip on me making me.
‘wonder if | could even if | wanted to anyway.

Wrapping a hand under her plump ass and squeez-
ing, Mandy moans as she feels more losing more and
more control, feeling her grind and gyrate her pelvis
against me, mashing her mons against mine, her it
a swollen pea of lust, feeling her squim and rub it
against the base of my cock, her pussy literally throb-
bing around my length

“Mmm, that's it, Brad, don't stop, don't stop please
I'm 5o close,” Mandy purrs, breaking off from our kiss
to throw her head back, biting her lip and screwing her
eyes shut, her fingers digging into my back as she grips
me tighter and tighter, her legs gripping me too.

Pumping, 5o tumed on right now, | convince myself |
can make her come and that will dull her buming need,
making her calm down and not be o keen for my own
orgasm.

Grinding into her, rubbing my pubis against her ciit as
Iimpale her, | feel her sex throb and pulse as she gets
closer and closer, her gasps getting quieter until she's
basically making no noise escape for a constant sharp.
intake of breath with seemingly no exhale, like she’s try-
ing to fil her lungs to capacity.
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me, feeling her hand on the base of my cock, pulling me.
towards her.

“Just for a few pumps?" | ask, making one last effort
at doing the right thing.

“Of course, just to see what it feel lie inside me,”
Mandy purrs like a succubus as she pulls me by the
cock to my knees, putting her ass on the edge of the
couch, her pussy at the perfect level for me to slide in-
side her.

On my knees before her, | creep closer as she guides
me in, her pussy red hot as | watch her glistening lips
swallow my head, the level of pleasure the softness of
her skin causes me nothing less than incredible, making
me gasp as she watches me slowly siide inside her, her
hand not letting go of my cock until 'm at least halfway
embedded inside.

“Feels really good, doesn't t?” She purrs as she non-
chalantly wraps her legs around my back, her calves
resting on my ass as | piston slowly in and out.

“Mmm," | say in agreeance, the pleasure too much to
talk coherently.

“Come here, Brad, kiss me,” Mandy says, holding out
her arms, quietly asking for an embrace to go with the
Kiss.

Her soft sex hugging my length, her feminine thighs
spread open as | impale her with my throbbing shaft,
lean in and press my lips to hers, her taste sweet and
moreish, my hand holding the back of her head to kiss
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“Ng...ng...ng...Unnnngh!” She exclaims, al her
breath coming out in one big sudden rush, her body
shaking as she starts to ciimax, her fingers digging into
my skin and her thighs flexing rapidly as she shudders
underneath me in orgasm, her pussy clamping itself
tightly around my cock as | feel a fresh explosion of
moisture blossom between s, her sex drenching my
thrusting cock with her lust.

Panting, Mandy slowly opens her eyes, her grip stil
tight on me, smiling up at me as | pump slowly, enjoy-
ing the subtle change in texture inside her, the different
way her pussy feels now, freshly juiced and quivering
around my shat.

“God that was good, Brad. Mmm,” Mandy says, flex-
ing her pussy, making it squeeze my length.

Slowing down, hoping to maybe pull out, Mandy
feels me trying to pull away and holds me tighter, her
breasts pressed against me, her nipples erect and firm.

“Not yet, Brad, please. It feels 5000 good to have
your cock inside me so soon after coming. Just a litle
bit fonger. Please,” She begs, her voice so soft and
sexy.

Unable to deny her, | stop trying to get off and start
pumping again, her pussy wet, tight, and practically
holding my cock, Mandy's pelvis gyrating as she grinds
against me, the two of us writhing in pleasure on the.
couch, surely leaving a massive wet patch but not car-
ing, her body the best thing I've ever felt.

“Mmm, yes, that's so good, Brad, so fucking good.
Just a littl faster baby, fuck me a littl faster,” Mandy





