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 STUFFING MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM HARD











 I was at my girlfriend Emma’s house where she lived with her Mom, Cindy, and where I pretty much lived too at this point. Emma was in bed having an early night as she had work tomorrow and I was watching TV in their lounge room, Cindy had gone out a few hours earlier to catch up with some friends she hadn’t seen in ages because of quarantine in our area.







 Hearing a car pull up at the curb and then the excited talk of a few different women, laughing and giggling before a chorus of goodbyes, I assumed Cindy was back, hearing her keys rattling as she unlocked the front door on her 4th attempt a minute later.







 “There he is! There’s the man of the house!” Cindy slurs at me as she wobbles in through the front door, back from somewhere that’s obviously served her at least one too many drinks.







 “Hey Cindy, how’re you feeling?” I ask as I watch her try three times to hang her coat before shrugging her shoulders and simply dropping it to the floor, her body barely concealed in a very sexy and extremely short dress. I’ve never seen her like this, but I guess after so long being cooped up she needed to let off some steam.







 “Great, Jake. Really,
 really
 great.” Cindy says, flopping onto the couch next to me and patting my thigh, her boobs practically bouncing out of her top.







 Her hand still on my thigh, I notice that she’s rubbing my leg, looking at me with a drunk smile. A tingle of heat flowing through me as I look at her amazing tits for a second before remembering this is my
 Cindy
 , Emma’s
 Mom
 .







 “I ever tell you how much you remind me of Emma’s Father?” She says, her other hand stroking my face slowly and inaccurately.







 “Really? You’re always telling me how much of a bastard he was,” I say, wondering if she’s maybe a mean drunk.







 No,
 no no no
 ,” Cindy slurs, patting my leg and laughing, “I mean you look just like him, sweetie. As much as I hate him, he was always very sexy to me. Forget everything else, that man could
 fuck
 .” She says, really leaning into the last word before biting her lip, lost in thought.







 “I’m not sure you really want to be telling me this, Cindy.”







 “Oooh, don’t be a prude. He had a great big dick too. Do
 you
 have a great big dick, Jake?”







 “What? Cindy,
 no
 !” I say as she starts trying to undo my fly, her hands clumsy and mashing all over my crotch, waking up my cock, feeling him swell and tent my pants.







 “Oh! Hello there!” Cindy laughs as she sees my cock press against my pants, her hands all over it, grabbing my shaft through the fabric, “You say no but this feels like a yes to me, Jake!”







 Trying to stop her but afraid of hurting her if I grab her too hard or something, I basically sit there trapped on the couch while my Cindy ignores my pleas and eventually manages to unzip my pants, her eyes widening as she sees my cock.







 “Jake! He’s even bigger than Emma’s Dad!
 Well done!
 ” She says, stroking him slowly, staring in wonder at my fat shaft as it stands erect.







 Knowing it’s wrong and still telling her to please stop, I can’t deny that Cindy’s soft palm and fingers on my cock feel anything less than amazing. Feeling my willpower drain, I try one last time to ask her to stop, knowing if I fuck her while she’s drunk I’ll feel like a piece of shit forever. Still not listening, I force my way out from under her and stand a few steps away, Cindy sitting on the couch and swaying a little, looking up at me like she doesn’t even know what’s going on.








 Jesus she’s hot
 , I think to myself as I look at her, the hottest MILF I’ve ever met and literally right there for the taking. But I know I mustn’t. Promising my cock a proper cranking asap, I put him away while he throbs angrily, not understanding why I took the woman’s soft grip off him.







 “Come on Cindy, let’s get you to bed,” I say, helping her to her feet unsteadily and walking her to her room, Cindy playfully grabbing at my cock the entire time, no matter how many times I taker her hand away. As horny as she makes me, I force myself not to give in to temptation.







 Putting her into her bed and pulling up the blanket, Cindy pats the spot beside her and purrs for me to join her, her voice pure honey, her eyes promising the fuck of my life.







 Saying goodnight and backing out of the room quickly, I walk to the bathroom and jerk off quickly, desperate to get the poison out, her body and honeyed voice making me nearly lose all control.







 Afterward, I walk quietly past her door, Cindy already snoring softly, deep asleep.







 Tell you what, Cindy. If you don’t mention this tomorrow, neither will I,
 I say to myself as I go to finish watching the movie.







* * *







 The next morning, sitting on their couch and enjoying my second coffee, I hear stirrings from the bathroom telling me Cindy is awake, the sound of the shower son floating down the hallway.







 Wondering how much Cindy remembers from last night, if anything, I sip my coffee and wait, feeling good that I didn’t give in to her amazing temptation so even if she does remember everything hopefully she won’t be mad at me for some reason.







 15 minutes later and I hear Cindy walking from the shower to the kitchen, joining me a few moments later, coffee in hand, wrapped in nothing but a fluffy white towel.







 “Good morning,” I say, looking at her and trying to get a clue what she remembers.







 “Morning, Jake,” Cindy replies, sitting next to me on the couch and sipping her coffee, looking blankly at the TV.







 “How’re you feeling?”







 “Better than I should, given how much I drank last night.”







 “Well that’s good Hey, you want me to make us some-”







 “Sorry I tried to fuck you last night, Jake,” Cindy says, cutting me off and stopping me in my tracks.







 “Oh? That? Nah, nothing to worry about. We all get a little frisky when we’ve had a few, hey?” I say, searching for the right words.







 “You were very well behaved, Jake. I really appreciate it. Thank you.”







 “No need to thank me, Cindy.”







 “I felt, and
 saw
 , how hard you were, Jake. I can’t imagine the willpower needed to say no to a sure thing being offered on a plate like that. Especially at 20, you’re basically made of hormones at that age.”







 “I...umm...must admit I was pretty tempted. You’re
 very
 sexy Cindy, but you were so drunk, I figured you’d despise me the next day for taking advantage.”







 “I wouldn’t have minded, Jake. You really do remind me of my ex, and he really was an amazing fuck. And you have such a handsome,
 big
 cock,” Cindy says, her voice becoming a purr as she starts to heat me up, my cock starting to twitch.







 “Like I said, you were drunk, Cindy.”







 “I’m not drunk now, Jake,” Cindy says in a sexy whisper, her hand sliding onto my thigh, my length pulsating in return. Seeing me not resist, Cindy’s hand goes to my growing bulge, rubbing my cock through my pants before unzipping them, pulling out my cock and biting her lip as she grabs it and plays with it, stroking it slowly, rubbing the head with her thumb.







 Silent, I sit there, watching her jerk me off, Cindy looking at me and smiling as she sees the unspoken lust written on my face.







 “It’s been too long, Jake. I need a good fucking. Can you give it to me, like my ex used to?”







 Watching her, her hand sliding up and down my length, I nod.







 “Good, he used to fuck me hard, Jake. He would dominate me completely, fuck me like a ragdoll, treat me like a piece of meat that existed only to milk him of his come. Can you do it? Can you fuck me like my ex-husband?”







 Used to the more gentle love-making that Emma prefers, I relish the opportunity to let myself go and really fuck this stunning MILF, my cock twitching with anticipation in Cindy’s hand as I nod and tell her that yes, I can.







 “Don’t hold back, Jake, give it to me. I’ll get things started,” She purrs as she lowers her face to my lap, her hot mouth wrapping around my cock and sucking, all thoughts cleared from my head in an instant, her skills so much better than Emma’s, feeling her tongue slide up and down my shaft as she sucks, coating every inch of my length in her spit, her mouth stretched around my fat girth.







 Grabbing her hair and start guiding her up and down, Cindy moaning happily as she feels my grip, pushing her head down deeper, working my cock into her tight throat, feeling her gag as she takes it all, my animal lust overwhelming me with the urge to fill Cindy with hot cum.







 With my free hand, I grab her breasts, pulling them out of her towel, her boobs full and swaying as she slurps on my pole, pulling her fat nipples and feeling them get hard as the sounds of her sucking and gagging fill the room.







 Unwrapping her towel, peeling it off her, Cindy now naked on the couch with her mouth stuffed with cock, her skin soft and scented with soap.







 Slapping her ass, I push her head harder, fucking her throat, before sliding my hand over her plump ass and between her cheeks, slipping down to her soaking wet cunt and sliding a finger in, feeling the red hot heat of her pussy as she starts to moan, rubbing her clit and dipping back inside her, pushing her face deeper and deeper onto my cock the entire time, my goal to eventually have my entire length down her throat.







 Squirming on the couch, I let her up for air, holding her hair tight, spit running off her chin, her eyes watery, her hands on my balls and shaft, still pleasuring me even as she gasps for air before another extended length of having her face impaled on my cock.







 “Are you good at holding your breath, Cindy?” I ask, holding her hair tight and looking at her as she licks her lips.







 “Oh yes, Jake, yes. Go for it, I love it like this,” Cindy purrs as I push her head back onto my cock, grabbing her hair with both hands and pushing down, feeling my knob pass the back of her mouth and enter her throat, tighter and firmer as she swallows and takes me deep.







 Pumping into her, fucking her face, her hand still fondling my balls, I hold her in place as I work myself to orgasm, not willing to let her back up for air until I’ve finished inside her. Fucking her hard, I watch her face slowly turn red as I get closer and closer, Cindy gagging and twitching, coming to the end of her endurance but holding on.







 Nearly there, slamming into her, I feel her start to fight back, trying to lift her head and unimpale herself from my length, her body’s instincts taking over as it makes her struggle for air.







 Holding her in place, fucking her hard and so close, I don’t let her go, her struggles making me even hornier. Kicking and thrashing, bursts of air shooting from her nose, a muffled cry in her throat, she sends me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as I start to blow my load, my orgasm the most intense I’ve ever had as I come deep down her throat, Cindy gagging and retching, but unable to do anything but take it all, her face embedded on my length.







 Still holding her, my cock throbbing, my orgasm finished, I push her head one last time deep onto my cock, my balls mashed against her face before letting her go, Cindy practically flying off my cock as she sits up, gasping for air, her mouth wide open, spit running off her in great ropes, her eyes looking like she’s been crying for hours, her chest and face red as beetroot as her boobs rise and fall and she takes in great big gulps of air.







 Watching her recover, a pleasant buzz in my freshly juiced plums, Cindy eventually looks at me, a grin on her face.







 “
 Exactly
 like Emma’s Father used to do. God, I loved that,” Cindy says, sitting back on the couch, a hand sliding down to her pussy and rubbing, her body gyrating as she plays with herself, obviously heated up from the face fucking.







 Reaching over and playing with my slick cock with her other hand, Cindy locks eyes with me.







 “Think you’ve got a round two in you, Jake?” She asks, licking her lips seductively.







 My cock already starting to stiffen again, her body too hot to not get hard for, Cindy grins as she feels me harden in her hand.







 Grabbing her and laying her on the couch, I spread her legs and get between them, guiding my cock to her absolutely drenched cunt. Pushing in, I slide inside her, Cindy gasping as I fill her like she’s never been filled before, her hands clawing at my back as I start to pump.







 “Yes, yes, that’s it, Jake. Fuck me, fuck me hard,” Cindy gasps as I pound into her, her words making my cock swell with lust.







 My hands under her ass, I jackhammer into her, mashing my mouth against hers, tasting her as we kiss and lick at each other like possessed animals, my pelvis slapping against hers as I fill her with my massive dick, her cunt red hot and tight, gripping my shaft. Pumping and thrusting, not trying to be romantic or skillful, simply pounding into her again and again like a sex toy, my ass rising and falling as I plumb her depths with fat cock, pushing the air out of her and hearing her gasp with every forceful thrust.







 Pulling out and flipping her over, I slide back into her from the back, grabbing her hair and pulling her head back as I stuff her from behind, the couch rocking and creaking as I bury my shaft inside Cindy, again and again, Cindy moaning the whole time like a wounded animal, unable to get enough of my cock, constantly begging for more, her head yanked back. The slap of our bodies filling the room as I lose myself to the moment, feeling nothing but the slide of the walls of her cunt on my cock as I stretch her out.







 Pulling her up into doggy style, one hand still holding her hair like reigns on a horse, I start to spank and slap her ass, making it red raw as I pummel into her, harder and harder.







 Rubbing herself, Cindy starts to tremble before cumming hard all over my cock, her pussy coating my shaft in her juices, running down my balls as I impale myself inside her. Cindy moaning and crying out as she comes, shaking violently as her climax smashes through her.







 Pulling her head back, feeling my balls start to get tight as my own orgasm gets close, I grip her ass hard as I slam faster and faster, my balls whacking her clit in time with my rapid thrusts. Leaning forward and snaking an arm around her, holding her throat as I pull her hair tight with the other hand, Cindy moaning as I grip her.







 Grunting hard, I start to come, shooting my hot load deep into Cindy’s cunt, Cindy gasping as she feels me fill her with hot semen, her ass wobbling with each thrust as I bury my cock in her to the hilt, my length pulsating as it spurts, her hair tight in my hand, my other gripping her throat, watching her gasp as her daughter’s boyfriend takes her completely.







 Letting go of her, she collapses to the couch, squirming with pleasure, thick trails of my come dribbling out of her glistening pink pussy.







 “
 Mmmmm
 , thank you, Jake,” She says, “That was
 just
 what I needed.” She adds, putting her arms under her head and getting comfy, staring at the TV, a wide grin on her face.







 Watching her, my cock slowly wilting post-orgasm, I look at her perfect ass while she watches TV in a post-climax silence, my hand running up and down her bare thighs as she lays on the couch, her feet draped over me.







 After 15 minutes or so of looking at the TV and back to her ass, my cock starts to harden again, her ass too perfect to pass up this opportunity.







 Spreading her cheeks, I look at her butthole, tiny and perfect. I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before but I intend to change that now.







 Opening her legs and getting between them, my cock now throbbing with anticipation of getting shoved into Cindy’s tight asshole, I spit on my cock, lubing it up before spitting on her asshole too.







 Guiding my head to her butthole, I start to press into her, Cindy’s butt super tight and resisting as I push down.







 With a sudden pop, I feel myself slide into her, Cindy’s butthole taking my girth and holding it tight as I slowly stuff her asshole.







 Moaning, Cindy squirms underneath me as I lay on top of her, pinning her to the couch underneath me as I push my cock further inside her tiny asshole.







 Grabbing her hair and her shoulder, I turn her head and kiss her face as I fuck her in the ass, Cindy moaning and grunting louder and louder as I get deeper.







 Purring, Cindy clenches her asshole, gripping my shaft even tighter in her butt’s iron velvet grip.







 The level of intensity her asshole is giving my cock is indescribable, the sensation running through me pure heaven, my whole body one big shudder of sexual bliss.







 Fucking her hard, my weight on top of her, I piston into Cindy’s asshole, Cindy gasping as I thrust all the air out of her lungs, pounding her ass like it’s her pussy, gripping her hair and squashing her, thrusting like a wild animal, my only concern being to get my cock as deep as I can inside Cindy’s ass.







 Pounding her hard, the couch creaking in protest, I hold her tight, grunting in her ear, building up steam as I feel my balls start to tighten.







 “I’m gonna come in your asshole, Cindy,” I say through clenched teeth, her ass too good to be able to hold in my come much longer, her body too hot and sensual.







 “Give it to me, Jake, give me your come,” She whispers breathlessly, the air pushed out of her, writhing in pleasure underneath me as I stuff her asshole continuously with my fat cock.







 Her words driving me over the edge, I start to buck and thrust, my cock shooting come deep into Cindy’s tight ass, Cindy purring as I fill her again, her eyes screwed shut and a big open-mouthed smile on her face as I shake the couch with my orgasmic pulsating, shaking and trembling, emptying my balls deep inside her, grunting hard as I twitch and shudder with pleasure.







 “Mmmm, there you go,” She purrs, gyrating her ass against me, even as my cock still pulsates inside her tight ass.







 Enjoying the feeling of her asshole gripping my shaft even as it starts to wilt, I stay on top of her like a blanket, keeping her warm, my cock inside her as we watch TV, Cindy underneath me and stuffed in the asshole with my length.







 “I’m gonna stay like this inside you until I’m hard again, then I’m gonna fuck your ass again, and I’m gonna keep fucking it until Emma’s about to get home, because your body is mine now, understand?” I say to her, figuring this is what she likes.







 “Mmm yes, Jake. My body is your plaything. Do whatever you want with it,” Cindy purrs, grinding her ass into my lap, obviously happy that she’s found someone who can fuck her in the way she needs to be fucked.







 Watching the TV, her asshole throbbing around my shaft, I can’t believe my luck. Now I have Emma for the slow, sensual sex, with lots of foreplay and touching for when I’m in the mood, and Cindy for the times when I just want to slide my cock inside a beautiful woman and fuck her hard!







END







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







 ASIAN MILF GIRLFRIEND’S MOM: OWNING HER BUTT











 I noticed my girlfriend’s Mom had an amazing ass at first by accident. My girlfriend Emma and I were walking down the street early in our relationship when she caught me perving on a perfect ass in tight leggings belonging to a woman walking in front of us.







 “Jake!” Emma had said, punching me in the arm playfully, “I’m right here!”







 “Sorry Babe,” I had said, “But you have to admit, it’s a pretty nice butt. Reminds me of yours, actually.”







 Stopping at a crossing, we had caught up to the mystery butt and had discovered it was in fact Emma’s total babe of a MILF Mom, Kaylee, whom I had yet to meet.







 Introducing us, Emma laughed and commented on how I had been perving on her. Turning her eyes on me, I felt a tingle of lust as I saw the promise of incredible sex twinkling in her eyes, her plump lips smiling at me as I took her in, short and stunning, her jet black hair thick and long, her body compact but with natural-looking DD’s, her tight top combining with her leggings to show off how in shape she was, still as hot as any 20-something.







 And pretty much from that day onward I’ve been obsessed with her ass, always ready for when Kaylee might be about to bend over or walk past, never missing an opportunity to marvel how well sculpted they look in her leggings, apparently her pants of choice, and why not, with an ass as perfect as that, why not show it off?







* * *







 Walking to the front door of Emma and Kaylee’s, Emma having messaged me from work saying that her Mom wasn’t answering the phone, and could I go around and check on her as I was closer, I knock on the door and wait, hoping I’m not intruding.







 Opening the door, I immediately see that Kaylee looks upset about something, her eyes sad when normally they sparkle with mischief and general glee.







 “Hi, Jake.”







 “Hi Kaylee, I’m not disturbing you am I? Emma said you weren’t answering your phone. Is everything ok?”







 “Sort of. Maybe. Look, maybe you should come in, I’ll make you a coffee,” Kaylee says, opening the door for me and both of us walking to her kitchen as she makes coffee.







 “Listen, Jake, Emma doesn’t know this but we’re in danger of losing the house. With one thing and another, I haven’t been able to keep up with payments and the bank has sent a letter threatening to kick us out! I’m been thinking about how I can make some extra money but the sore is only bringing in enough to cover its own rent. It’s not even that much money, it’s just we don’t have it
 right now
 . If I could just get a breather we’d be back on track in a few months.”







 “How much do you need?”







 “About $7000.”







 “That’s not too much really. I can give you that,” I say, thinking she was going to say something like a million dollars or some other unachievable number.







 “No, Jake. I couldn’t do that to you. This is my problem, not yours.”







 “No really, Kaylee, it’s ok. I was saving up for a newer car but I’m in no rush, my current one runs ok.”







 “But I wouldn’t be able to even
 start
 paying you back for at least half a year.”







 “Don’t worry about it, I’m not going anywhere.”







 Starting to concede she might need my help, Kaylee looks a little more like her usual happier self.







 “You’d really do that for us, Jake?”







 “Of course.”







 “I can’t think of how I can ever thank you enough,” Kaylee says, relief pouring off her as she passes me a coffee, sipping from her own mug, a few drops spilling onto the floor.







 Grabbing a paper towel, Kaylee bends over right in front of me, dabbing at the spill, not bending her knees, just her back, her ass becoming a beacon to my eyes, my stare locked on her butt as she wipes, unable to look away from such a perfect opportunity to add another image of Kaylee’s ass to my spank bank.







 Still bent over, Kaylee whispers to me, “Look over to the right, Jake.”







 Looking over I see that the large mirror I hadn’t ever really given any thought to before gives Kaylee a perfect view of my face, seeing full well that I’ve been devouring her ass with my eyes.







 Standing back up and turning around, Kaylee is her usual sexy self, her eyes twinkling with mischievousness.







 “You really like my ass, don’t you Jake?”







 Knowing I’m busted and seeing no point in denying it, I nod.







 “You’d like to touch it, wouldn’t you? Run your hands over it? Squeeze it, caress it?”







 “I mean, in my imagination, but I’d never-”







 “
 Fuck it?
 ” Kaylee interrupts, making my cock twitch at the way she purrs the sentence.







 Swallowing hard, my cock starting to grow, my silence tells Kaylee everything she needs to know.







 “Does Emma let you fuck her in the ass?”







 “Umm, no. She says I’m too big down there.”







 “Hmm. An opportunity appears to present itself, Jake. Would you like to take ownership of my ass, to do with it as you please? As a small token of my appreciation for your money and generousness?”







 “You don’t have to do that, Kaylee, I’m happy to help you without...sex,” I say, the last word getting stuck in my throat as Kaylee steps closer, her eyes simmering with sultriness.







 “But I
 want to
 . You are a man and you’re providing for me, I wish to give you something
 you want
 in return. I saw the lust in your eyes for my ass, I can make you very happy, fulfill your anal desires, and, it seems pretty clear
 you
 want to, too,” Kaylee finishes, reaching out and stroking my now raging hard-on through my pants, making me shudder with excitement, my entire length buzzing like her fingertips have electric shockers in them.







 Making one last effort to behave, I sit there, Kaylee’s hand rubbing my cock, my heart hammering, “But Emma?”







 “Emma doesn’t need to know about it, just like the bank’s letter. She doesn’t give your her ass, so you’re not cheating, you’re simply having your needs taken care of. If I promise not to take your cock within my pussy, then no rules have really been broken,” Kaylee purrs, her hand and her words melting the last of my resistance, my own hand coming up to stroke her beautiful face, her almond eyes looking at me seductively, hypnotizing me with their beauty.







 Taking my hand and sucking my finger, I feel my balls tingle, her mouth on my digit somehow making other parts of my body explode with pleasure.







 Putting my hands around her and pulling her close, she stands before me as I sit on the stool, now eye to eye, my hands sliding down her back and coming to rest on her ass, my brow knitting as I discover her ass feels as good as it looks, cupping her cheeks and rubbing them, unable to believe how amazing to lumps can make a man feel, Kaylee’s hands on my crotch, playing with my cock through the fabric, a small darker patch of pre-come staining where my knob strains against my pants.







 Rubbing the wet patch, Kaylee smiles.







 “I think he’s trying to tell us he wants out of those pants,” She says as she unbuckles my belt, pulling don the zip and tugging my pants and boxers down, letting them drop to the floor as I kick them away.







 “Oooh, he is a bit of a monster, Jake,” Kaylee says, licking her lips, her eyes gleaming.







 Grabbing my shaft, she starts to jerk me off slowly, fondling my balls with her other hand while I hold her ass, kneading it.







 Leaning down, she kisses and licks my knob, her hand still pumping, before opening her mouth wide and wrapping her lips around my shaft, her mouth hot and wet as her tongue slides up and down my fat length.







 Sliding my hands under her leggings, I rub her butt, her skin flawless and soft. Grabbing her leggings and pulling them down, I also grab her tiny g-string, peeling it down too, Kaylee wriggling out of them, her mouth never leaving my cock as her head bobs up and down.







 Squeezing her ass, I slide my hands into her crack and down, feeling her slit, slick with pussyjuice, dipping my finger in her warm sex as she gobbles my cock.







 Reaching behind herself, she takes my hand with the now slippery fingers and guides it to her asshole, rubbing it around, smearing her natural lube over her tight little butthole. Dipping in a few more times, I lather her asshole with pussyjuice, getting her good and ready.







 Standing up, Kaylee turns from me with a grin and leans against the kitchen counter, proffering her ass to me and looking over her shoulder.







 “Come and get your first repayment, Jake.”







 Standing up, my cock achingly hard, I get behind Kaylee and grab her hips, her ass so perfect I’m absentmindedly nearly chewing my bottom lip off.







 Backing against me, Kaylee slides her ass over my shaft, hotdogging my cock between her cheeks, sliding up and down, her lube coating my length along with her saliva.







 Grabbing my hard-on and pointing it down a bit and at her asshole, I press forward, having never fucked a woman in the ass before, my anticipation at fever pitch.







 My knob presses against her tight little butthole, feeling it slowly open as I push, Kaylee gripping the countertop and pushing back against me.







 “
 Uuuugh, that’s it, Jake. Push it, baby, push that great big dick inside me. Push...push...ugh! Yes!
 ” Kaylee grunts as I slide inside her, my fat cock stuffing her ass as I push my first few inches in.







 The grip of her asshole tighter than any pussy I’ve ever fucked, I gasp in surprise at how good it feels, her asshole hot and tight, gripping my shaft as I push myself in deeper, desperate to feel this intense pleasure along my entire length.







 “
 Ugh fuck yeah, Jake, fuck yeah. God yes, you’re so fucking big, Ugh, fuck yeah,
 ” Kaylee grunts and groans as I fuck her, gripping the counter and bucking back against me, driving my cock deeper into her.







 The intensity so great, I can already feel my balls rising, my every instinct telling me to come inside this perfect MILF babe. Trying to slow down so I can last, Kaylee laughs and pistons back and forth faster, milking me like a pro as I try to hold in my orgasm.







 “
 I can feel him jerking, Jake. He wants to come. Give it to me, fill my tight little asshole with your hot come! Give it to me, come for me Jake, come for me!
 ” Kaylee purrs as she jerks me off with her asshole, my mouth open and slack-jawed as I melt from pleasure.







 Her dirty talk driving me over the edge, I grip her ass hard and slam into her, my cock pulsating and convulsing as it shoots my come deep in Kaylee’s ass, my fat cock twitching with each fresh spurt, Kaylee moaning loudly as she feels me let go inside her, pushing back against me, impaling herself fully on my length, the two of us grunting and shaking as we come standing there.







 Panting, leaning forward and kissing her neck, Kaylee turns her head and kisses me, bringing a hand up to hold my face, the two of us still grinding together, my cock pulsating with aftershocks still inside her tight butthole.







 Sliding out of her and sitting back on the stool, stunned at how good anal sex feels, Kaylee steps between my legs, rubbing my thighs, her pussy glistening, her nipples making two large points in her top.







 “First time in an ass?”







 “Yeah...wow.”







 “Haha, thanks. I don’t know any man that lasted long his first time in a butt. Pretty different hey?”







 “Yeah. I mean I expected it to be a little tighter, but...wow.”







 “I’ll let you play a little longer next time, Jake,” Kaylee says, taking my hand and guiding me to my feet, before leading me to her bedroom, “I could feel him swelling inside me and couldn’t help myself, I had to milk him and feel you explode inside me.







 Walking through her bedroom and into the en suite, Kaylee runs the water, making the room steamy as the water gets hot. Peeling off her top and stepping under the water, I take my shirt off and join her when she beckons me with a finger.







 Grabbing a sponge and adding liquid soap, Kaylee rubs it over my body, paying special attention to my cock, her other hand reaching down to fondle my balls, hanging low in the humid shower, heavy and aching for another orgasm.







 Handing me the sponge, Kaylee turns around, inviting me to wash her ass, which I do with relish, getting in deep and making her ass glisten with soapy suds. Both of us extra clean, Kaylee backs up against me, rubbing my cock between her slippery ass cheeks, my hands wrapping around her to cup her teardrop breasts, her nipples erect and firm.







 Kissing her shoulder, the water splashing over us, her breasts getting massaged in my hands, I feel my cock stir as Kaylee slides her ass up and down over my length, my growing cock wedged between her firm yet soft cheeks.







 “You can take another repayment from me anytime you like, Jake,” Kaylee purrs over her shoulder, her ass sliding up and down my cock.







 My lust building, I look down at her ass, glowing and perfect, an urge entering my head.







 Kissing my way down her slippery back, firm and supple, I get to my knees, her absolutely perfect ass glowing in the light as the water runs over it. Holding her ass almost reverentially, I kiss and bite lightly at her cheeks, as enamored with her ass as I would normally be with a nice big pair of breasts, their simple
 appearance
 enough to turn me on.







 Spreading her legs a little, I watch as the water runs down Kaylee’s body, bottlenecking between her asscheeks to run off her sex, her pussylips glistening as the water cascades off them.







 Kissing and biting harder, I move my face deeper to her center, Kaylee leaning forward against the glass of the shower, arching her back and offering her ass to me as I bury my face deeper.







 Another thing I’ve never done but have always been curious about, I can’t pass up this chance to get my mouth on such a perfect ass, my face slipping into the crack of her butt as I kiss and lap at her sex, bringing my face up and tentatively kissing her asshole, the first time I’ve ever done so, the water streaming over my face.







 Sighing with pleasure, Kaylee grinds her ass against my face, reaching back to place a hand on the back of my head, encouraging me to continue.







 My cock throbbing as I kneel before her ass, I start lapping and kissing Kaylee’s asshole, feeling her grind and gyrate as I hold her hips, pulling her ass onto my face as I bury myself in it, completely lost in the moment, devouring her spotless butt as I feel her slide a hand down her body and begin playing with herself, her pussy adding its own liquid to the water streaming over the two of us.







 Her face hard against me, I feel Kaylee start to shake as she comes, her fingers making short work of her swollen clit, Kaylee’s gasps and moans filling the en suite as she trembles against me, her pussy gushing with a fresh burst as she climaxes.







 Stroking my hair gently, Kaylee leans against the shower glass, spent and happy.







 With a final kiss on her perfect cheeks, I stand up and we step out of the shower, my cock pulsing to the beat of my heart.







 Desperate to be back inside her tight ass, I follow Kaylee as she steps to her bed, crawling upon its surface like a cat, her back arched, her ass high and prominent, looking over her shoulder and shaking her booty before me, her pussy pink and glistening, her butthole pink and tiny.







 Wordlessly, I get on the bed as Kaylee grabs some lube from beside the bed and squirts a dollop on her asshole, rubbing it in while I get behind her.







 Grabbing my cock and smearing it around in the lube, I spread it over my length before pointing my knob directly at her butthole and pushing forward, knowing this time to expect natural resistance and pushing past it, Kaylee’s tiny asshole opening up and swallowing my cock, Kaylee pushing back against me, driving it in to halfway on the first stroke, making me gasp as once again the unbridled pleasure her ass gives my cock takes me.







 Squatting behind her, my thighs tingling as I pump, I hold her hips and start to piston into her, working my fat length deeper and deeper inside her, Kaylee gripping the bedsheets and grunting with every thrust, a constant litany of dirty talk coming from her mouth as I stuff her full of dick.







 “
 Hnnng, yes yes yes you big-cocked bastard! Fill me fuck me give it to me, ugh!
 ”







 Pumping into her, watching mesmerized as my cock disappears inside her, amazed at how much her tiny little asshole is able to stretch, how tight it’s gripping me, and how hot it is inside her body, I work up to a nice rhythm, prepared this time for how good it is.







 Grabbing her hair, Kaylee squeals with delight as I hold it, begging me to pull it harder as I pound into her ass harder and harder, finding my pace now.







 Wrenching her hair back, I lean down to kiss her face while I fuck her ass, Kaylee’s teeth clenched as she grunts with pleasure at her asshole-stuffing, pushing back against my cock as hard as I drive it deep inside her.







 The slap of our still wet bodies getting faster and faster, my other hand reaches under her to cup a breast as we fuck, Kaylee grunting louder and louder as she pulls and twists her head, wanting me to pull it even tighter.







 “
 Yes yes yes fuck this little ass! Balls deep baby I want you balls deep in my little ass! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” Kaylee starts grunting as she shakes with another orgasm, her asshole convulsing and clenching around my shaft, making me gasp as the intensity is turned up to 11.







 Her orgasm driving me over the edge, I yank her head back and hold her tight as I start to growl in orgasm, pushing my pelvis hard into her, impaling her completely, her legs buckling under my thrusts, pushing her flat to the bed as I continue to pump my load deep into her ass, pinning her to the bed as I empty myself into her, basically sitting on her thighs with my cock buried inside her, twitching and shooting.







 Panting, I let go of her hair and lean forward, kissing her shoulders, Kaylee playfully flexing her ass around my spent shaft.







 Pulling out of her, I roll onto my back, Kaylee spooning up to me, a soft thigh draped over mine, her burning sex pressed against me.







 Laying there and enjoying the pleasant afterglow buzz in my balls signifying a great orgasm, I relax, Kaylee’s soft fingers exploring my chest hair.







 After a few minutes, I hear a small beep from the other room, it taking me a minute to remember what it is.







 “Shit. That’s a message from Emma,” I say, getting up and leaving for the kitchen where I left my pants and therefore my phone.







 Hi babe, is Mom ok?







 Reading the message, I look at Kaylee, who has followed me out, still naked too.







 “What should I say?”







 “Tell her my phone was flat, that sounds like me.”







 Texting Emma back, she sounds relieved, having been on the verge of coming home herself when she didn’t hear from me.








 Sorry babe, we got to talking and I forgot to fill you in.







 No worries. I should be home by 4, see u then?







 Sure. :-)







 Putting my phone down, looking at Kaylee’s naked body while I stand in front of her equally naked, I find myself already fantasizing about her ass again.







 “Looks like someone is already contemplating another repayment,” Kaylee says with a smirk, watching my cock twitch.







 “Haha, I shouldn’t be greedy, Emma is still hours away.”







 “Why not, Jake? For the foreseeable future, you
 own
 this,” Kaylee says, turning and slapping her ass with a grin, her almond eyes locked with mine, her words stirring me again.







 Overcome with lust, I pick Kaylee up quickly and carry her back to her bedroom, laying her on her back and grabbing her lube, squirting a dollop on my once again throbbing cock. Jerking off, smearing the slippery goo all over, I knee between Kaylee’s spread legs, Kaylee looking up expectantly.







 Holding her legs high and wide by the ankles, I bring my cock close to her asshole, her sex and butthole glistening.







 Taking Kaylee’s hand and getting it to replace mine holding her legs aloft, I grab my cock and guide it inside her, pushing my knob inside with the now-familiar pop as I slide inside, taking her other hand and getting her to now hold her legs aloft herself.







 With one hand on her stomach, palm down, my fingers spread, I hold her in place while I rock back and forth, working my cock in deeper and deeper, Kaylee’s eyes locked with mine as she grits her teeth and feels me bury myself inside her asshole.







 Sliding my hand up, I start to play with her breasts, while my other one rests on her mons, my thumb swirling around her swollen clit, the bud firm as I rub it back and forth under my thumb, feeling Kaylee shake as I tease it.







 Looking down and watching her breasts sway with every thrust, I fuck Kaylee’s ass, my hand diddling her clit, her legs spread wide and high, allowing me full access to her most private of places as I stuff her full f my fat cock.







 “
 Mmmm. So deep Jake soo deep yes yes yes! Fill me fill me totally ugh god it’s so fucking good!
 ” Kaylee grunts as we rock the bed together, her tight asshole gripping my shaft in its velvet hug.







 Pumping into her, her pussy open and pink as I stretch her ass out, I watch it pulsate as Kaylee comes, her body vibrating on my cock as my cock and my thumb on her swollen clit drive her to climax. Grunting and shaking, I hold on while Kaylee thrashes on the bed, her orgasm storming through her.







 “
 Ugh, fuck yes. Fuck that was good. Your turn baby. Your turn. Fill me with come, Jake! Fill me with your hot come!
 ”







 Fucking her harder, Kaylee flexing her asshole again and again rapidly, milking me and bringing me to my own point of no return, I grab her hips with both hands and start growling as I push myself as deep into her as I can, my balls pressed against her as I bury myself into her butt to the hilt, my cock jerking as it spurts again inside her, once again giving her a hot load of cock-cream, Kaylee purring as she feels it explode inside her.







 My fingers digging into her, I hold her hips as I pump and thrust, shaking her and the bed like a ragdoll as I finish inside her, panting afterward, falling forward onto her, our mouths mashing together as we kiss desperately, out tongues locked together in wet battle, Kaylee letting go of her ankles and wrapping her legs around me, her hands on my back, holding me and rubbing as I shake and thrust with aftershocks, my sensitive post orgasm cock still stuffed inside her.







 Getting up onto my elbows, Kaylee still wrapped around me, I look into her beautiful eyes, feeling her flex herself around my length, smiling as it makes me gasp with pleasure.







 “That was amazing, Kaylee.”







 “We’ve barely even started, Jake. You’re going to end up losing count of all the times you have your way with my tight little asshole.”







 Her words making my cock twitch, despite having just come, I look forward to my future, looking to be filled with lots and lots of amazing anal with a bombshell Asian MILF.







 “Now what say we go get a cold drink, recharge our batteries, Jake?” As you said, Emma won’t be home for hours but I get a feeling you’d like at least a couple more repayments today…







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND’S MOM DEEP IN THE THROAT











 I’d spent the night at my girlfriend Emma’s and her Mom Mandy’s house. My eyes still closed, I felt the empty space beside me where Emma would normally be, remembering that she had told me last night she was leaving early with a few friends to go to some fancy shop that was having a massive sale and would need to be there before opening to ensure they got what they wanted.







 Feeling a slight almost chill on my body, I grope around for the blanket, having presumably kicked it off myself, Emma telling me I’m quite active as I sleep. Unable to find the blanket, I finally open my eyes, accepting that I guess it’s time to wake up.







 Sitting up, my morning wood greets me, my cock hard and angry like it is pretty much every morning, yawning, it takes me a few moments to click that there’s a strange...
 extra
 silence coming from the other side of the bed.







 Turning my head, my eyes open wide in shock as I see Mandy standing there, staring at me, a hand pressed hard against her sex through the fabric of her tiny dress, like she’s pressing her fingers against her clit, not so much rubbing herself as grinding her pussy against her hand, her pelvis bucking and gyrating slightly as I watched, stunned and transfixed.







 Mandy, it must be said, is absolutely fucking gorgeous, the dictionary definition of a MILF, every one of my friends asking me if I’ve tried to get with her, her body curvy and voluptuous, her figure feminine and built to drive men crazy, everything about her exuding sexual energy.







 But as sexy as she is, and for all the times I’ve thought about her when I’m alone or Emma wasn’t in the mood, I’ve never thought there was any kind of sexual friction from her for me.







 Her eyes glazed, Mandy shakes her head slightly and seems to come out of a daydream, looking at me with as shocked an expression as I have.







 “Oh my god! Jake! I can explain!” Mandy says, her hand flying from her pussy to behind her back before she grabs the blanket from the foot of the bed and tosses it over my boner, simply creating a tent, my cock still obvious.







 “I was just checking for laundry, but you were naked and the blanket was off. Your...penis was so hard, so big. I’ve never seen one that size in real life. I was just looking, curious. I...must have started daydreaming, I don’t even remember touching myself. Oh god, I’m so embarrassed, what must you think of me?”







 I think you’re really hot and the idea of you getting yourself off while looking at me is about the hottest thing I’ve ever seen
 , I think to myself, before replying.







 “Hey, no stress, Mandy. I mean, I’m sure if I walked past your bedroom and you were naked I’d have to stop and look.”







 “You’re not angry or anything?” Mandy says, sitting on the edge of the bed, looking like she might break out into tears at any moment.







 “Of course not! It’s natural for people to be curious. And like I said, I’d do the same thing if the roles were reversed.”







 “Thanks, Jake, but I doubt you’d be interested in seeing an old thing like me nude.”







 “Are you kidding? You’re like the hottest woman I’ve ever met! All my mates are jealous because I get to see you most days. No lie.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah, you’re a total MILF!”







 “A MILF?” Mandy says, rolling the word around in her mouth, “Well that’s a bit of an ego boost, Jake, and not that you need to be told, but you’re a very handsome young man.”







 “That’s pretty hot, coming from you,” I say, an idea forming in my head, my cock still rock hard, Mandy’s close proximity ensuring it won’t be going down any time soon, “If you want, Mandy, I’ll take the blanket back off, and you can look at it again if you want, it’s not cheating if it’s just looking, hey? That way you can scratch your curiosity itch.”







 “I’m not sure I should be doing that, Jake,” Mandy says, but with her eyes glancing again and again at my tent.







 “Look, I’ll just take the blanket off and relax for a bit, if you want to sit there and look, that’s cool, if you want to go, no stress. It’ll be no different to what it was a few minutes ago,” I tell her, feeling a thrill of exhilaration as I take the blanket off, exposing my throbbing cock to my girlfriend’s Mom.







 Sitting back on the pillows, I smile and watch as Mandy has some sort of internal struggle, before her head turns and she stares boldly at my cock, taking in its length, chewing her bottom lip.







 “I feel so bad right now, Jake, but I can’t look away.”







 Her hungry stare making me hornier than I’ve ever been before, my mind thinks quick.







 “It’s just like if you were doing some life drawing and I was the nude figure you were using as the model, no harm in enjoying the view, is there?”







 “That’s true,” Mandy whispers, leaning in a little to look at my cock more closely, inspecting it with a reverential expression like it’s some sort of sacred artifact.







 Saying nothing, I slide a hand to my cock and stroke it slowly, putting on a display for Mandy.







 “I’m just making sure he stays hard for you.”







 “He looks so hard already, Jake,” Mandy breathes, her voice becoming husky.







 “You can touch it if you want, that ok, touching’s not cheating, otherwise every time we shake hands we’d be cheating, wouldn’t we?”







 Her hand already halfway to my shaft before her mind kicks in, Mandy pauses, her hand hovering close to my length, her urges obviously trying to take her over.







 “Just to satisfy your curiosity, Mandy, nothing more. Go on, I don’t mind. In fact, I’d love you to feel how hard you’ve made him.”






 “I didn’t make him hard, Jake.”







 “Yes you did, I was fantasizing about you when I woke up. This is actually your hard-on, Mandy, so feel free to touch it.”







 Squirming, I can see that she sees through my cheezy words, but at the same time, she wants to do it so badly she’s happy to be convinced, reaching out, her mouth open as she grasps my shaft for the first time, her hand unable to wrap around it, feeling her squeeze it experimentally, sighing at how hard I am, my cock burning hot and pulsating in her hand as I flex it for her, smiling at her wonder at my cock.







 “Oh, Jake. It’s just so...I mean,” Mandy says, trailing off as she moves her hand up and down a little, jerking me off slowing and hesitantly, like it might explode at any second.







 Flexing it for her, feeling her delicate touch on my cock as we both play with it, I place my other hand on her thigh, high and close to her dress’s edge.







 “I’d love to satisfy my curiosity about you too, Mandy,” I say as my hand slides under her dress and to her sex, Mandy silently opening her legs for me and giving me access to her inner thighs, my fingertips grazing her pussy, feeling that she has no knickers on, her pussy slick with juice.







 Feeling her slippery sex, I go to dip my fingers inside her, Mandy closing her legs suddenly.







 “No, Jake, as much as I would love to feel you inside me, we can’t go there. In there is definitely cheating,” Mandy says softly, it obviously taking a lot of self-control to not let me finger her, her hand still pumping my length.







 “Can I taste you?” I ask her softly, feeling her vibrate with lust at the thought of me eating her pussy, her legs pressing together as she fights her urges.







 “No, we’d better not. I think it best if you stay out of my panties in general, it’s too dangerous for me.”







 “I understand,” I say, feeling her soft hand on my hard cock.







 “But I would...I would like to suck your dick, Jake,” Mandy says almost like a confession, looking away from me, like she’s ashamed.







 “You can do what you like with my cock, Mandy. I don’t think touching it with your mouth is bad. Like you said, as long as I stay away from your sex, it’s not cheating,” I say, twisting what she meant just a little but seeing that Mandy really wants this loophole to be true.







 Almost trembling, Mandy gets closer, leaning over my lap, breathing heavy as she pistons her hand up and down my rigid length. Opening her mouth wide, she lowers her face to my cock, my eyes glued as I watch.







 With an electric buzz, Mandy’s mouth makes contact with my cock, her lips wrapping around my shaft just under the head, her tongue flicking over the eye of my knob, making me jerk with pleasure as she first takes me in, sucking me off as I gasp at the heat of her wet mouth.







 Playing with my balls, Mandy works her mouth a little deeper, her suction amazing as she slurps on my pole. Moving some hair out of the way, I caress her cheek as she sucks, Mandy’s eyes closed, her expression like she’s eating a gourmet meal for the first time, purring as she lathers my cock with her saliva.







 “Mmm, you feel so good on my cock,” I say encouragingly, “I love how good you’re sucking it.”







 Moaning in her throat, Mandy bobs her head faster, taking about half of my throbbing length, one hand jerking the remaining shaft and her other fondling my balls, rapidly bringing me to the point of no return.







 “
 I’m gonna come, Mandy, I’m gonna come!
 ” I say with a few seconds to spare, Mandy’s lips gripping my shaft tighter in answer.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my cock jerking in her mouth as it shoots, Mandy moaning with each spurt, slurping and sucking, swallowing my hot semen as her hand pumps my shaft and I buck underneath her, fucking her mouth.







 Taking her lips from my cock and sitting up, Mandy wipes her chin, licking her palm, her other hand jerking my slowly wilting cock as I lay there, panting with climax.







 “Wow, Jake. That was a real mouthful,”







 “That was amazing, Mandy, thank you so much.”







 “I’m actually kind of disappointed with myself, if I’m honest, I’ve always been great at deepthroat, but I just wasn’t ready to get such a big dick past my gag reflex. Do you mind if we try again when you’ve recovered?”







 “Umm, no, of course, whatever you want, Mandy,” I say, watching her play with my cock, like she’s trying to calculate how to take more of it, which I suppose she might very well be doing.







 “Great. I’ll go get you some fresh juice, get your energy back up. Don’t go anywhere,” Mandy says with a smile as she bounces off the bed like an excited teenager.







 Returning a minute later, Mandy hands me the juice and watches as I drink it, before playing with my cock, fascinated with it, lifting it up and watching it drop. Standing it up and watching what direction in falls in, telling me proudly after a few dozen of these that shes discovered that I must ‘hang to the right’. Playing with my balls, and watching mesmerized as my scrotum skin shifts and ebbs, laughing at how my balls lift when she blows on them, my cock apparently the most interesting thing in the word, the whole experience very nice, having such a beautiful woman obsessed with my cock and treating it like an adventure toy.







 Her delicate fingers roving over my length, my cock starts to jerk and grow, swelling as it starts to stand, Mandy watching every moment fascinated, running her fingers up and down my shaft as it thickens and lengthens.







 “It’s so sexy,” Mandy whispers, unblinking, not want to miss anything, “He kind of grows in beats, rather than just going from soft to hard. See? Pulse, pulse, pulse, pulse. Every time your heart beats, your cock gets a little bigger.”







 Watching her watch my cock like a science experiment, her hands fondling my balls, I stroke her hair, anticipating her mouth around my cock. I’ve never had deepthroat before, woman have always said I’m too big, but Mandy seems very sure and I’m dying to know what it feels like having my cock so deep in a woman’s mouth.







 “Ok, he looks pretty ready,” Mandy says, looking at me and licking her lips theatrically.







 Scooching around, Mandy lays next to me on her stomach, but pointing the other way, her legs next to my head and her head at my crotch, sliding a hand up her dress and rubbing her ass, Mandy looks back and smiles at me, grabbing my cock and holding it like a microphone.







 “I’m going to need to get my throat and mouth as straight as possible for this one, like a sword swallower,” Mandy explains as she jerks me off, getting ready to gobble my cock.







 Rubbing her perfect ass, I moan softly as Mandy starts kissing my knob before sliding her mouth over it, her warm, wet tongue once again grinding against my shaft as she takes me inside.







 Playing with my balls, her mouth and throat lined up, Mandy pushes further, taking more and more of me into her mouth, breathing through her nose as I gasp with pleasure.







 Suddenly, I jerk under her as I feel her slide all the way down my cock, my entire length suddenly inside her, her throat gripping and pressing on my girth, her nose unbelievably now between my balls, my whole cock actually inside her.







 Gasping, I can’t believe how good it feels, my entire length pulsating as Mandy swallows, again and again, her throat contracting and milking my cock.







 Jesus! I must be down to her collarbone!
 I think to myself, Mandy’s lips impossibly at the base of my fat cock, pressing on it as she purrs, making my whole length tickle as her purr vibrates through it.







 Squeezing her ass, Mandy starts to move her whole body back and forth, my cock sliding in and out of her, panting like I’ve just run 10 miles, the level of pleasure running through my shaft amazing.







 “
 That feels so good, Mandy, you’ve no idea, oh my god,
 ” I pant, not caring if I’m sounding like a noob, it’s just too good.







 “‘
 Mmmm
 ,” Mandy hums, sending a fresh wave of bliss through me, her throat pulsating and milking me, my balls high and full, her tongue gyrating on my shaft.







 Her hand fondling my balls and her throat juicing me, I feel my orgasm rapidly rising, her deepthroat skills second to none if I’m any judge, her face fully impaled on my cock.







 “
 I’m gonna come, Mandy
 ,” I tell her breathlessly, stroking her ass, my cock throbbing.







 “
 Mmhmm,
 ” Mandy purrs, boobing on my cock faster, sending me over the edge.







 “
 Ugh! Ugh!
 ” I exclaim as I come, squeezing Mandy’s ass as I pump into her, Mandy taking it all, my come shooting into her so deep it bypasses her mouth and throat, my length pulsating inside her as Mandy squirms happily and drains my balls, her throat squeezing my length again and again as she swallows, tightening it.







 Sliding off my cock, the feeling almost as intense as when she first slid down onto it, Mandy looks at me with a wet smile as she watches me lay there, panting, my expression one of total bliss.







 “So, what do you think of deepthroating, Jake?”







 “I think I could very easily get addicted to that,” I say with a sigh, my balls buzzing with post-orgasmic bliss.







 “It’s a shame Emma can’t give it to you. You’d have to outsource your supply if you became addicted.”







 “Hmmm, know anyone that could help me with my new problem then?”







 “I might have an idea,” Mandy replies with a grin, stroking my cock softly, still slippery with her saliva, “So, now we know that your cock
 can
 be deepthroated, now we need to see if we can give him more than the
 basic
 session,” Mandy continues.







 “Basic session?”







 “Yeah, coming at your cock from that angle is beginner deepthroat, anyone could do that. Taking it while you stand and I’m on my knees is a whole different set of angles, or perhaps letting you fuck my throat? Mmmm, there’s a challenge!” Mandy says, grabbing my cock and waving it, apparently excited at seeing just how far she can push herself with my cock.







 Talking animatedly about the science behind deepthroat, Mandy plays with my cock, fondling my balls and kissing my shaft every now and then between sentences, my crotch her new favorite play area.







 After a while, my cock starts to wake up again, Mandy smiling as she feels him grow in her hand, once again watching enraptured as she witnesses the transformation from soft to hard, cooing and touching, stroking and tickling, like it’s a cute puppy.







 Getting off the bed, Mandy lowers herself to her knees, licking her lips and locking eyes with me, her game face on, sultry and determined.







 “Come here, Jake,” She purrs, giving me the come-hither finger.







 Getting off the bed, my fat cock swinging, I stand in front of her, keen to feel again what she gave me earlier, my hands restless, sitting on my hips before putting them behind my back.







 Pulling my shaft, stroking it, Mandy leans forward, kissing my cock, licking its length, nuzzling it and my balls, burying her face in my crotch, her other hand rubbing my thigh.







 Opening her mouth, she takes me inside, getting to halfway easily my knob pressing against the back of her mouth as Mandy jerks me off.







 Stroking her hair, I pump softly into her, fucking her mouth, moaning continuously as her magic lips taste and pleasure my manhood.







 Looking up at me, Mandy takes a deep breath and pushes her head into my cock, a guttural sound coming from her as I feel my cock once again
 slide
 into her throat, tighter than her mouth, her lips stretched wide as she takes me, all my breath coming out with a shudder and my legs going wobbly for a second as the sheer pleasure hits me.







 Holding her hair, I hold her head as she bobs back and forward, impaling her face on my cock, my balls soon pressing against her chin, my entire length inside her again, puffing through her nose on each outward stroke, Mandy builds up steam, chugging on my dick while I watch, gasping with every thrust of her head.







 Pumping, I start to thrust into her, fucking her throat now, not just her mouth, her tight hole squeezing my hard-on as I buck, Mandy’s eyes locked with mine as I face-fuck this stunning MILF deep, the pleasure so good as I hold her hair and fuck her harder and harder, Mandy purring while I grunt, my balls rising.







 “
 Uuuuh fuck, Mandy, it’s so good! I wanna come in you so fucking hard!
 ” I grunt through clenched teeth as I slam into her face.







 “Mmm,” Mandy answers, her eyes still locked with mine, my shaft pistoning into her.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ugh!
 ” I yell as I start to come, holding her head firmly and fucking it, both my hands gripping her head as I thrust my hips wildly, shooting my come deep into her, Mandy gagging and swallowing as I fill her up, her eyes watering but never leaving mine, watching her watch me come so fucking hot, making my orgasm even better as I fuck her mouth like a pussy, totally lost in the moment.







 Panting, I slide out of Mandy’s mouth, Mandy taking a few breathes but otherwise looking fine, I cute smile on her lips.







 “Really enjoyed yourself that time, hey Jake?” She says, stroking my cock, slippery and throbbing.







 “It was just, it was so...amazing,” I say, unable to express how powerful it felt coming in her like that, my cock pulsating and throbbing as I came harder than ever.







 “Haha, I’m glad you like it so much, I bet you can’t wait for the next position.”







 Still panting, I smile and nod. I’ll need a minute to get hard again, but it’s nice knowing her mouth will be waiting for me when he does start to stiffen.







 Getting off her knees and back onto the bed, Mandy pats it, inviting me to come join her again.







 Pushing me to my back, she rests her head on my lower abdomen, grabbing my cock and bringing it to her mouth, kissing and licking it as she snuggles up to me, my hand going to her hair, stroking it as we lay there, a pleasant buzz once again in my balls.







 Toying and playing with my cock, Mandy sucks it while still soft, taking her time, teasing every inch of me, one hand always fondling and caressing my balls. Feeling pampered, having never had this much attention shown to my dick, I stroke her hair and enjoy the experience, waiting for my next inevitable hard-on, such sexy treatment of my cock ensuring he won’t stay down forever.







 The shadows in the room have barely moved an inch when my cock starts to grow, Mandy’s idle kissing and caresses now longer just feeling good, but now feeling good and making me heat up again, Mandy chuckling as she laps at my knob, feeling it grow and push against her lips as it lengthens.







 Stroking him softly until he’s fully erect, Mandy gets up from my stomach and moves herself so that her head is hanging off the end of the bed with her on her back.







 “Stand there, Jake,” Mandy says, pointing to the spot on the carpet that will put me directly in front of her face.







 Knowing what this position is from porn but having never done it myself, I eagerly climb off the bed and stand before her, my cock casting a long shadow over her face, Mandy looking up at me past my length and smiling, her hands stroking my thighs.







 “Have fun, ok? Just go for it, Jake, I’m a big girl and I can take it. Show me what you’ve got.” She purrs as she grabs my cock and aims the head for her mouth, opening wide.







 Pushing into her, her hot mouth making me shudder with pleasure once again, I notice this one feels more like the first deepthroat, my cock sliding into her, feeling that pressure as I go past her mouth and into her throat, Mandy swallowing as stroking my thighs as I work my way inside her.







 Holding her head, I start to pump, slowly at first, feeling my balls slap Mandy’s face as I impale myself deep in her mouth.







 Getting into it, I pick up the pace, holding her head and fucking it, Mandy grunting as I fill her throat, again and again, her body shaking on the bed as I piston into her, Mandy’s hands rubbing my thighs, reaching aground and pulling my as, working me deep as possible into her mouth, taking it all like a champ.







 Watching her breasts sway, I reach out and fondle them as I fuck Mandy’s face, unbuttoning her dress, her breasts free and not in a bra, soon wobbling out as I thrust. Teasing and playing with her nipples, I feel how hard they are, Mandy moaning as I have my way with her throat, watching her writhe and squirm on the bed, consumed with lust and need.







 Feeling the soft fabric of her dress, I pull it up, watching as it hikes up and reveals her pussy, a small tuft of soft-looking hair crowning her mons, her pussy drenched with lust, glistening a tasty looking.







 Placing a flat hand on her tummy, I hold her steady as I fuck her mouth, Mandy squirming frantically as I fuck her throat, throbbing and pulsating inside her, hearing her gags and swallows as I piston.







 Sliding my hand slowly further down, my fingers run through her soft tuft, one of Mandy’s hands shoots down and grabs mine. Thinking she doesn’t want me to go any closer to her sex, I’m happily surprised when her hand guides mine lower and onto her drenched pussy, Mandy spreading her legs wide for me, purring and meaning o my length as I fuck her mouth.







 Playing with her sex, spreading it and seeing her inner pink, I rub her clit, Mandy shuddering with pleasure at my touch, obviously desperate for sexual attention and finally allowing herself to have it.







 Sliding a finger inside her, my thumb on her clit, I fuck her pussy with my digit to the same pace I’m fucking her mouth, both ends of Mandy being penetrated, Mandy purring as I explore her sex.







 Seeing just how wet she is, her sex absolutely drenching the blanket, I can’t resist the urge to taste her, her pussy filling me with such desire to press my mouth to it as I lean forward, my hips still thrusting as my mouth kisses her glistening pussy, lapping at her hood and clit, sucking it, tasting her honeyed juice as I push my tongue inside her, fucking her with it rapidly, Mandy shaking as fill my mouth with her slippery pussy.







 “
 Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!
 ” Mandy grunts, her mouth and throat stuffed with cock, her pelvis gyrating against my tongue as she grinds on me, overcome with need.







 Fucking her mouth as hard as I’d fuck her pussy, I bury my face into her sex, sucking her clit hard while my finger fucks her in a blur, Mandy squirming and writhing in pleasure, her toes curling and uncurling, her thighs tense and rock hard as she stiffens, her sudden orgasm close, my own balls rising as her throat milks me.







 With grunts and bellows, we both start coming, the two of us shaking and holding each other, our crotches thrusting, grinding, and mashing against each other’s faces as we come, an explosion of juice from Mandy all over my face as my cock pulsates and shoots hot come deep inside her, locked together, grunting like animals as we thrash in climax, my cock slamming into Mandy as her sex is mashed on my mouth, shaking, shuddering and trembling with release.







 Slowly lifting my head from her tasty sex and sliding my pulsating cock from her throat, I join Mandy on the bed, panting, both of us staring at the ceiling as we come down from our highs.







 After a few minutes with our breaths back to normal, Mandy loos at me with a smile.







 “Kinda put your mouth where you probably shouldn’t have, Jake.”







 “I had to, you were so in need of a release. And you put my hand there first,” I counter with a grin.







 “Yeah, I know. Maybe a slight change to the rules? As long as you don’t have sex with me it’s not cheating?”







 “I can live with that,” I say, turning onto my side, facing her, my hands going to her thigh and sliding up until I’m cupping her hot pussy, Mandy grinning as she feels me toy with her slit, dipping my finger into her just a little.







 Spreading her legs, Mandy lets me play with her pussy, grinding herself against my palm as she grabs my head and pulls me close, the two of us kissing passionately, her other hand jerking me off.







 “Since it’s now allowed, technically you owe
 me
 a few more oral sessions,” Mandy purrs, looking at me with a sultry smile.







 Moving on the bed, resting her head on the pillow and spreading her legs wide, Mandy invites me to come and taste her again, her pink pussy gleaming.







 Crawling between her legs, Mandy strokes my hair as I get ready to g down on her again.







 “But don’t worry, every time you get hard from now on and Emma isn’t here to look after you, your cock will always have somewhere warm to go,” Mandy purrs, licking her lips and pulling my head into her crotch, our fun just beginning…







END







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







 GIRLFRIEND'S MOM STUFFED DEEP IN HER BEHIND











 “Thank you
 so
 much, Jake, for letting me stay here,” My girlfriend’s Mom, Mandy, says as I grab her suitcases from the trunk of her car and bring them inside my house, where I live with her daughter, Emma.







 “Don’t mention it,” I say, more than happy to have a buxom and beautiful woman like Mandy under my roof for a week or two, having had a secret crush on her since we first met. Even now, dressed in simple jeans and a shirt, her body is on the brink of making me hard, her full chest straining the top’s fabric, and her amazing ass filling out her jeans perfectly.







 “The fumigators said my house should be ok to go back inside of in 10 days, two weeks at the most. I’ll try not to get in your way in the meantime,” Mandy says, following me to our guest room, now hers for the time being.







 “Really, don’t worry about it, we don’t mind.”







 “Thank you, but I still feel terrible, imposing myself on the young couple, you’ve only had your own place for a few months and now here I am, ‘cramping your style’.”







 Putting her suitcases down carefully, I turn to her and give her a reassuring smile.







 “Seriously. We really don’t mind, Mandy. What would we do, make you stay in an expensive hotel when we have a guest room?”







 “I know, but still. Emma refuses to take any money but surely there’s something I can do? Something you want?”







 A sudden thought flashing across my mind, I chuckle to myself before quickly composing myself.







 “No, we’re ok.”







 “What was that, Jake? You thought of something just then didn’t you?”







 “No, no, I was laughing at something else I just remembered.”







 “You’re a terrible liar, Jake, I can see it all over your face. Go on, tell me, what was the thing you thought of?”







 “No, I really can’t say, Mandy. It was nothing, forget about it.”






 Please, Jake, I insist. Unless it’s thousands of dollars, I’ll most likely be happy to get it for you.”







 “No, nothing like that, Mandy. It was actually pretty crude, I don’t want to say.”







 “Well, now you’ve just made me a thousand times more curious, Jake! You can tell me, you know I’ve got a pretty open mind with ruder jokes and stuff.”







 “Ahhh. Well. Ok,
 look
 , when you said there must be something you could do, I thought about your butt. Emma doesn’t do...
 you know
 ...anal, but I
 really
 want it and you have a great butt so...yeah. Uhh. Yeah,” I say, trailing off, feeling more and more embarrassed as Mandy stares at me as I tell her I want her ass as payment for staying here, wishing I’d just made something else up instead of telling her the truth.







 Watching me quietly for what feels like hours but is really just a few brief seconds, Mandy cracks a big smile.







 “I knew it was dirty from the way you chuckled!” Mandy says, patting my arm, “And thank you for the compliment about having a great butt, you’ve actually made my day.”







 “Hope I haven’t offended you, Mandy.”







 “Of course not, I did insist and I appreciate your honesty.”







 “Obviously I’d never in a million years actually expect you to do that, I was just thinking to myself.”






 “Never in a million years? I don’t think it’s that big of a deal, Jake. Especially if you’re not getting it from Emma but you want it. It’s natural to have urges. Have you done it before?”







 “No,” I admit, Mandy’s openness disarming and making me more inclined to tell her the truth too.







 “Let me guess, but some of your friends have? And they all agree it’s amazing?”







 “Heh, yeah, pretty much.”







 “No wonder you’re dying to try it out then! Imagine being told there’s this extra-amazing sex that you can have and then your girlfriend says no? The curiosity must be driving you mad.”







 “I must admit that I think about it a lot. Like,
 a lot
 .”







 “I’m sure you do, Jake. A healthy, fit,
 handsome
 young man as yourself, just dying to try it out, wanting to discover its pleasures for himself,
 then
 being told it’s forbidden, only making it even
 more
 alluring,” Mandy says, her voice becoming a purr as she paints an erotic picture before me, making anal sex sounding even more amazing than my friends have already assured me it is.







 “I’ll tell you what, Jake, I think you
 deserve
 to feel the pleasure that comes with filling a woman’s rump with your throbbing cock, I really do. And with you being so nice and letting me stay here, I can’t think of a better way to say thank you than to give you access to my butt, if you want it?” Many asks, stepping close, her perfume filling my nostrils as she grasps my arms and looks deep into my eyes, my cock jerking in my pants, her words the ultimate aphrodisiac.







 “Are you...are you serious?” I ask, my heart hammering and my cock pulsating.







 “I am, Jake. Just our little secret, yes? You get to fuck a woman in the ass for the first time and I get to know I’m making you happy, which makes
 me
 happy.”







 Swallowing hard, her massive breasts rising and falling as she stands there watching me closely, a coy smile on her lips, I reach a hand up and stroke her face gingerly, Mandy moving her head to take my thumb in her mouth, sucking it and making me shudder with pleasure, her eyes boring into mine as she gives my thumb a blow job.







 Reaching down and grabbing my throbbing cock through my pants, Mandy moans around my thumb, before releasing it and purring.







 “Looks like someone is
 more
 than ready to sample my ass,” She coos as she strokes my length through my pants, cradling my heavy balls as she guides my hand on her face to her large breasts with her free hand, her breasts heavy and firm her nipples swollen and poking hard, even through her bra and top.







 Leaning in, I start to kiss her, Mandy responding a fraction of a moment later, the two of us kissing passionately, out lips mashing as our tongues wrestle, Mandy’s mouth warm and sweet as I slide my arms around her, pulling her close, the two of us grinding and squirming against each other, dry humping as we stand there next to her bed.







 Unbuckling my pants, our mouths still locked together, Mandy loosens and drops my pants to my ankles, my pulsating cock tenting my underwear, Mandy pulling it down too a moment later, her hand grasping my shaft and tugging it as we kiss, her other hand fondling my balls.







 Grabbing her top, I peel it up over her head, our kiss only stopping long enough to remove her top completely, our lips pressing back together a moment later.







 Holding her close, the heat of her body mixing with mine, I undo her bra and free her massive breasts, her nipples poking into me as I hold her close, her arm pumping as she strokes my dick, coercing a bead of pre-come to dribble from the eye of my cock.







 Grabbing her tits, caressing and cupping them, feeling their weight and fondling them, my cock throbs in Mandy’s hand, her body making me hornier than I’ve ever been before, the anticipation that I’m going to fuck her in the ass overwhelming me.







 Pulling my top off, I respond a second later by unbuttoning and dropping her jeans, Mandy wriggling out of them even as my hand slides under her panties, my fingers running over her slick pouch, her small tuft of hair soft and silky, her slit drenched with lust as she grinds against my fingers, her body coating me in her juice.







 Peeling her panties down, I cup her perfect ass cheeks, squeezing them, playing with them, her ass so amazing I feel like I could just toy with it for hours.







 Grabbing my arms, Mandy guides me to her bed, sitting me down before pushing me to my back, my cock pointing at the ceiling, pulsing to my excited heartbeat.







 Licking her lips and crawling up onto the bed over my legs, mandy kisses my thighs before bringing her head level with my cock, watching my face as she sinks her lips over my length, her hot mouth suddenly enwrapped around my girth, sucking and slurping as she bobs up and down, sucking my cock, her eyes never leaving mine.







 Watching her work herself deeper and deeper onto my manhood, I stare happily, moaning with pleasure, Mandy’s massive breasts swaying as she blows me.







 Letting her saliva dribble down my shaft and over my balls, Mandy gives me an extra sloppy blowjob, loud and sexy as I listen to her mouth work its magic on my length.







 Obviously satisfied that it’s now lubricated enough, Mandy kisses her way up my stomach and chest, before sitting up, her breasts rocking and the heat of her pussy burning into my lower abdomen.







 On her knees, her legs on either side of me, Mandy lifts herself up a little, reaching behind herself to grab my throbbing cock, stroking me slowly as she aims it for her asshole.







 Watching me with a smile, she lowers herself, backing down onto my cock, my knob soon pressing against her asshole, feeling her tight buttonhole resist as Mandy pushes harder, her other hand flat on my chest, balancing herself as she attempts to impale her ass on my length.







 Beside myself with excitement, I feel every twitch and squeeze as her asshole slowly opens up to me, my cock feeling a sudden grip of pressure as I slide inside her, her asshole tighter than I could have ever imagined, her heat incredible, my whole cock twitching as she pushes herself deeper and deeper onto my shaft.







 “
 Holy...fuck…
 ” I pant, my hands playing with her massive swaying breasts, her asshole slowly swallowing my cock, feeling its grip, like my cock is being squeezed by a warm, soft, velvet vice, every nerve in my shaft buzzing, turned to 11.







 “Is it everything you thought it would be?” Mandy purrs, rocking back and forth rhythmically, her breasts in my hands, heavy and sexy.







 “
 Even...better,
 ” I gasp, trying to hold on, her body milking my cock quicker than I’ve ever had it milked before, my balls already rising, my cock twitching, “
 It’s like...when you first have sex...without a condom...you can’t believe that sex...which already felt amazing….could still be even more amazing.
 ”







 “Mmm, I like that description, Jake,” Mandy purrs, rocking back and forth, her ass nor fully impaled on my length, her firm ass cheeks resting on my thighs, “And how much harder was it not to come the first time you had sex without a condom?”







 “
 Much...harder,
 ” I answer, biting my lips as Mandy flexes er asshole, squeezing my cock tight, making me gasp with pleasure.







 “That’s right, so if you want to come already, I don’t mind, Jake. In fact, I’ll take it as a compliment as to how good it feels inside me.”







 “
 Don’t...tempt me,
 ” I say, barely holding on, Mandy’s constant back and forth rocking tempo all but destroying my willpower under the sheer level of pleasure her body is giving me.







 “But I insist, Jake. Come inside me. Give it to me. I’m sure you’ll do better next time,” Mandy says, watching my face.







 “
 Next...time?
 ”







 “Yes. Next time. I don’t think it would be fair to only give you this once and then take it away. So I’m thinking that as long as I’m under your roof, my ass should be yours for the taking, as often as you want,” Mandy says, smiling as she squeezes her ass a few more times again, chuckling as she watches me grit my teeth in concentration, trying not to come.







 “Come on Jake, I can see it all over your face. You
 want
 to come. You
 need
 to come. So
 do it
 . Pump my ass full of your load. I want to feel you filling me with come. Give it to me Jake, give me you-”







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ungh ungh ungh!
 ” I grunt, cutting in, her words driving me over the edge, the last of my willpower gone as I give in and start spurting, my cock pulsating deep in her ass as jerk after jerk sends rope after rope of hot goo into her, Mandy purring as she feels my cock throbbing with orgasm, my hands clamped to her breasts, holding them as I shudder and tremble underneath her, panting and gasping like a wounded animal, her asshole so tight, the sensation of my cock exploding a hundred times more powerful than any orgasm I’ve had until now, taking me over completely, not caring how silly I might look underneath her, my whole focus just on my shaft as it pulsates with pleasure.







 Laying under her, shuddering with orgasm aftershocks, Mandy smiles and keeps riding me while my cock is still hard, making me jerk and spasm.







 “There you go, Jake. Worth the wait hey?”







 “Mmm,” I moan in agreeance.







 “Look how happy you are. I’m so glad I could do this for you, Jake. It makes me feel so warm to know I was able to give you your first time,” Mandy says, finishing her sentence by leaning in and kissing me, our lips sliding against each other, out tongues more relaxed in their entwining this time, my hand stroking her head and hair, holding her to me, her tight ass still holding onto my slowly wilting cock.







 Sliding off me after a few minutes, Mandy gets off the bed, smiling at me as I lay there, just enjoying the moment, my length still sensitive from such a great orgasm.







 “I’m going to have a quick shower, Emma might be back soonish, I believe?”







 Looking at the time I see that yes, Emma will most likely be back within the next half an hour. Nodding, I sit up, reality kicking back in.







 “But we’ll have a few hours to ourselves tomorrow again…” Mandy says as she slinks out of the room, making me grin and look forward to what tomorrow will bring in way of Mandy’s ass.







* * *







 The next day, getting home from work, I let myself in, hearing the sound of a shower as I enter. With Emma still a few hours from getting home from her own job, my cock twitches as I think about Mandy under the water, her massive tits glistening.







 Opening the bathroom door and looking at Mandy’s amazing naked body through the glass, she smiles back at me, soaping herself, her curves making me yearn for her even more.







 “Welcome home, Jake,” Mandy says over the sound of the water, “Want to freshen up after a long day in the grind?”







 Not needing to be asked twice, I strip off quickly and slip into the shower with her, the water hot and relaxing, my cock already rising.







 Giving him a few playful tugs, Mandy tells me to turn around, her delicate hands rubbing over my back and she pampers me, her hands sliding around the front and washing my stomach, before slipping down further and stroking my cock with both hands, Mandy’s lips on my back as she spoons me, her massive breasts pressed into my skin. Her nipples soft points of interest as she squirms against me seductively.







 “Mmm, someone’s ready for some fun,” Mandy purrs up into my ear as she waves my cock, giving it a squeeze and feeling just how hard I already am for her.







 “I’ve been thinking about your ass all day,” I tell her, turning around and cupping her cheeks, my burning cock pressing into her soft abdomen, Mandy’s hands running up and down my chest slowly, before we both lean in and start kissing, the water splashing over us.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Mandy gives me a smile.







 “Finish your shower, Jake. I’ll be waiting for you in my room when you’re done,” She says, stepping out of the shower and wrapping herself in a towel.







 Watching her perfect as through the fabric as she goes, I scrub myself excitedly, my cock pulsating with anticipation.







 10 minutes later, walking into her room dried but with just a towel on, my heart leaps into my throat as I lay eyes on Mandy, reclining on her bed in a sexy pose, an incredibly erotic sheer negligee draped over her perfect body, with no underwear underneath, her full breasts and her large swollen nipples bare, the tuft of soft hair on her mons peeking through the transparent fabric, her expression that of a seductress, her smokey eyes luring me in as I gawp in open-mouthed lust at this utterly stunning sex-bomb of a woman.







 “Ready for round two?” Mandy purrs in a honey-filled husky whisper, giving me the come-hither finger, m cock tenting my towel proudly.







 Coming to the edge f the bed, Mandy crawls towards me, grabbing my towel and untying it, watching it fall to the floor as my cock springs free, Mandy opening her mouth and leaning onto my shaft, sucking my cock with her hot, wet mouth while on all fours, rocking back and forth and she slurps deeper and deeper on my length.







 Stroking her hair and running my hands up and down her back, I pull her negligee up and off her ass, exposing it, watching it wobble as she sucks my cock, rubbing and squeezing it, even as my hips pump, fucking her mouth.







 Reaching under her, I fondle her massive swaying breasts, teasing her erect nipples as she coats my shaft with slippery saliva.







 Sliding off my cock, she looks up at me as she sits up before laying on her back, her legs spread wide, her glistening pink pussy looking tasty as hell.







 Getting on the bed and kissing my way up her soft thighs, the subtle fragrance of her soap in my nostrils, I work my way up towards her drenched slit, eager to taste her.







 Stroking my hair as I kiss around her glistening prize, we lock eyes with each other as I press my lips to her sex, tasting her sweet pussy, pushing my tongue between her lips, her slick body taking me, her heat coating my tongue as I lap at her lust, wrapping my lips around her clit and sucking, her hood slick and her bud swollen as I slurp on her, Mandy moaning and purring with pleasure as she watches me, chewing her bottom lip with concentration as she grinds her sex against my hungry mouth, her fingers in my hair.







 With both her lust and my saliva dribbling down, her ass is soon coated with slickness too, my wild lapping smearing slippery lust everywhere.







 “Have you ever eaten ass before, Jake?” Mandy purrs, watching me eat her pussy.







 Unwilling to stop tasting her magnificent pussy, I simply shake my head, grunting a barely intelligible ‘uh-uh’ from my mouth while it’s still locked with her lips.







 “Would you like to?” Mandy says, her eyes smoldering.







 My cock twitching, my excitement somehow manages to get even greater as I see the lust in her eyes, the idea of eating this MILFs ass so erotic, such an act never even
 nearly
 on the cards with Emma.







 In way of an answer, I slide my face down a little deeper, my nose mashing against Mandy’s slit as my mouth comes into contact with her asshole, tiny, tight and feeling like a knot, I kiss it gingerly at first, my eyes locked with Mandy’s, before my tongue snakes out and I swirl around her ring, feeling it contract as Mandy gasps, her grip on my hair increasing tenfold, her bottom lip getting chewed as she squirms and sighs.







 Kissing and licking her asshole, my nose now slotted between her pussylips, my face literally buried between her thighs, I dive in, so turned on to see Mandy have such an immediate reaction to my tongue, her body shuddering and convulsing as I tease her asshole.







 Licking harder, I press my tongue to her butthole, pushing it in a little, assfucking her with my slippery explorer, Mandy’s moans morphing into more throaty grunts and she gyrates and grinds against me, her fingers locked in my hair now.







 Licking, darting, and mashing, I devour Mandy’s asshole and pussy, Mandy shaking and shuddering, her stomach becoming tight, her thighs tensing and her toes curling, her eyes breaking from mine as they squeeze shut, her breaths becoming shorter and shorter until suddenly she starts thrashing underneath me, bucking and grinding, thrusting and mashing, her orgasm hard and deep, her entire body convulsing as she rocks, her grip on my hair keeping my face in position as she thrashes, grunts of animal pleasure squeezing out of her as she spasms, her pussy gushing with lust, drenching my face as I bring this beautiful MILF to the boil.







 Panting, her massive tits heaving as she gulps in air, Mandy relaxes her grip, changing from clenching my hair to stroking it, purring contently, her pelvis still gyrating as she rubs her freshly juiced pussy against me, it’s slippery warmth coating me even further.







 “Ohh fuck yes, Jake. And you say you’ve never done that before? You’re a natural. Oh my fucking god, what an orgasm,” Mandy purrs, smiling at me bemusedly and stroking my hair.







 Kissing her sex, the tang of her body on my tongue, I stroke her body before getting up onto my knees between her legs, my cock throbbing impatiently, my need immense.







 Staring at my length, Mandy licks her lips, raising her legs and grabbing them under the knees, keeping them high, her slick asshole offered up to me, pulsating as she comes down from her high.







 Guiding my cock to her proffered butthole, I push in, feeling the pop as her butthole suddenly swallows my first few inches, the two of us grunting with pleasure together, her body incredibly hot, her warmth soaking into my shaft.







 Pushing deeper, watching her breasts rock with each thrust, I start rubbing her swollen clit, Mandy’s inner pussy bright pink and glistening as her asshole stretches around my girth as I bury it deeper and deeper into her ass.







 “You like fucking my ass, Jake? You like how it feels being inside my tight little ass?” Mandy purrs, holding her legs akimbo and licking her lips at me.







 “Best feeling I’ve ever had,” I say, pushing further into her as my thumb diddles her clit.







 “Mmm, yeah. Fuck my ass, Jake. Don’t be scared, fuck my little ass, fuck it hard,” Mandy purrs, her eyes mischievous.







 Fucking her deeper, my balls now slapping against her cheeks as I bury myself to the base inside her, I lean down, like I’m fucking her in missionary, but I’m in her ass.







 Kissing her passionately, I start to piston harder, fucking her asshole like it’s a pussy, the level of pleasure running through my body incredible as her asshole grips and hugs my shaft, her legs high in the air and swaying like crazy as I plumb her ass’s depths ferociously, Mandy grunting with every thrust as I fuck her harder and harder.







 Feeling my orgasm rise, I fuck her as hard as I can, Mandy gasping as I take her completely, stopping moments before the point of no return, my cock pulsating deep in her butthole.







 Pulling out, I grab Mandy and flip her over, spreading her legs wide as she lays face down on the bed. Crawling over her, I point my cock at her asshole and push in, Mandy grunting as I slide into her completely in one continuous push, never giving her a chance to recover, Playing down on top of her, my weight pinning her to the bed and I start to pump, fucking her ass hard, the slap of our bodies filling the room while Mandy claws and grips the blankets, unable to do anything but grunt and gasp as I pound her asshole with my throbbing cock.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back, kissing her face and throat as I take her savagely from behind, my other hand jammed under her, finding her clit and rubbing it, feeling her pussy gushing with a fresh burst of lust.







 “You like that, Mandy? You like my cock in your ass completely like this? Every inch of my cock inside you. You like it?” I growl into her ear as I fuck her, my hand a blur on her clit, my other holding her hair tight, not giving her an inch.







 “
 Nnnnngh, yes Jake! Yes!
 ” Mandy grunts, open-mouthed as I continue kissing and biting at her throat and face, “
 It feels...so….good!
 ” Mandy gasps before she starts coming, her body flailing underneath me like I’m on a bucking bronco, her asshole grabbing my cock even harder as she squirms, her pussy gushing, her breath ragged, her moans almost breaking into wailing as she succumbs to the pleasure.







 Panting and grunting underneath me, gripping the blankets hard, her knuckles white, I continue to fuck her ass hard, not letting her recover from her orgasm, Mandy shaking as my continued pounding makes a second and third wave of climax roll through her, Mandy gasping and spent, her body spasming uncontrollably as I feel her asshole grip my shaft, my own orgasm close now, her tight little ass milking it exquisitely.







 “
 You want my come, Mandy? You want my come deep in your butt?
 ” I growl as I fuck her harder, the entire bed shaking as I piston as fas as I can, eager to fill her with my seed.







 “
 Mmmm, yes, Jake. Please, please fill my ass, I want it so bad!
 ” Mandy gasps, barely able to speak above a whisper, her voice husky and hoarse.







 “
 Beg me for it. Beg me for my come, Mandy!
 ” I say, feeling my balls rise, knowing her words will send me over the edge, my cock twitching and jumping already.







 “
 Please Jake, I’m begging you, give me your come!
 ” Mandy pants, her eyes closed, her mouth open as I hold her head, slapping into her ass relentlessly.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ugh
 !” I start to grunt as her pleading sends me over the edge, my cock pulsating violently as I start to spurt, hot ropes of come filling her tight ass as I piston and thrust, every nerve in my body electric as I slam into her, my shaft filling her completely, Mandy gasping as she feels just how much come I have for her, jetting out of me hard, my body shuddering on top of her as I give in completely to the moment, nothing mattering except coming and coming deep inside her.







 Panting afterward, laying on top of her, our bodies glued together, her contracting asshole still holding my hot cock inside her, I let go of her hair, Mandy resting her head on the mattress, with me kissing her, more delicately now, a thin sheen of sweat coating the two of us.







 Feeling my weight is still on her, I go to slide off, but Mandy reaches behind herself to hold me there, “No, don’t get off yet, Jake, I like it,” She says, smiling.







 Laying on top of her like some kind of extra heavy blanket, my slowly wilting cock inside her still, Mandy murmurs contently, flexing her asshole every now and then and chuckling at the small grunts it never fails to get out of me every single time.







 Eventually, we disengage, laying next to each other on our sides, facing one another.







 “Thank you for the amazing orgasms, Jake,” Mandy says eventually, stroking my chest.







 “No, thank
 you
 ,“ I counter, very happy with my experiences today and yesterday.







 “And thank
 you
 ,” Mandy adds with a grin, caressing my cock and balls soothingly, “What do you say? Same again tomorrow?”







 Waiting for a few seconds, pretending to listen, I answer, “He says yes to that.”







* * *







 And so for the next two weeks, I get to enjoy the perfect ass of Mandy, before it’s time for her to move back to her own house. Disappointed at first, my spirits buck up again pretty quickly when Mandy tells me I should stop by her place after work instead of going straight home, my anal adventures with her continuing for the foreseeable future, her tight butt taking load after load from me…







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:








My Girlfriend’s Mom Bundle









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








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 (130+ 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
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