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 My legs squeezed together, my palm pressing firmly against my clit, grinding it slowly, I watch Max, the son of my neighbours Carol and David, as he cuts their lawn. His shirt is off, exposing his muscular young body, glistening in the sunlight with a sheen of honest sweat, his large arms flexing as he maneuvers the lawn mower. His chest rippling as he grabs the grass catcher and empties it.







 From my vantage point behind the curtains in the living room, I sigh as he bends over, his firm young ass begging for my hands to give it a squeeze. Creeping under my top, my other hand starts pulling my nipple as I grind my clit harder. I’m going to come looking at this hot young buck as he cuts the grass, my bottom lip bitten as I stare in pure lust at his form. His loose shorts flapping around his bulge as he walks back and forth across the yard pushing the mower, his fat cock swinging as he works, I let out a yelp and start coming, my stomach tensing, making me bend over as I climax, my body shaking as I diddle myself to the finish.







 Done, I stand there, arms now hanging slack at my sides as I catch my breath, my eyes still watching Max. I grab my phone and smile as I re-read for the 10th time my order confirmation email. This weekend, if all goes to plan, the orgasm that Max gives me will be in person.







* * *







 Several days later a delivery truck arrives and two large men carry some heavy boxes into my spare room, the first part of my plan. The long boxes contain a new bed frame, one that needs assembly on delivery. Bringing in the new mattress, I sign the receipt and the men drive off. It’s an expensive bed, and for a few hundred dollars more, the men would have assembled it, but that wouldn’t line up with my plan.







 Looking out the window, I see that neither Carol or David are home, perfect. I’m wearing tight yoga pants to accentuate my full ass and thighs, and as low cut a top as I dare, my large breasts pressed together and lifted by my sexiest bra, my deep cleavage hopefully making a no from Max all but impossible. Slinking over to his house I press the doorbell and smile deeply when Max answers, his own smile revealing his straight white teeth and extremely kissable lips.







 “Hi Mandy!” He says, “What brings you around?”







 “Hi Max. I was wondering if you’d like to earn some extra money? I just had a new bed delivered and the men said it would cost $350 dollars to assemble it!” I lie, putting my hand to my chest in shock, but actually drawing attention to my boobs, “Would you do it for $200? Apparently it’s only a couple hours work.”







 “$100 bucks an hour sounds crazy, Mandy. Let me have a look and if it’s really only a couple hours, we’ll call it $50, what do you say?”







 “Too generous Max, I’m already giving you $150 less than the delivery guys wanted, I’m happy with $200.” I answer, genuinely happy to spend $200 if it means Max’s thick young cock will soon be in my hands.







 “Haha, ok, I’ll pop around and have a look.” Max replies, closing his door behind him and following me back to my place. I make sure to put as much pow into my walk as possible, getting damp at the thought that his eyes are watching my ass in my tight yoga pants as I strut for him.







 Getting inside, I lead him to the spare bedroom and he looks at the boxes, before opening them and looking inside. Finding the box with the instructions he flicks through it, counting out the pieces and making sure everything is there. Satisfied, he looks at me with a smile.







 “Looks pretty straightforward, Mandy, I should be able to get this up in no time.” He tells me, his arms flexing as he hefts a plank of wood, leaning it against the wall.







 “Thank you so much, Max.” I say, patting his arm in a friendly manner and letting my hand linger there, enjoying how hard his muscles feel.







 Max starts assembling the bed and I stay out of his way, watching his lithe body move as he works, my crotch aching with dull need. After a while he starts to look a little flushed, I’ve left the a/c off and the windows closed so the house is getting muggy, and I tell him he can take off his shirt, I don’t mind. Pulling his top off, I admire his muscles, nice and close this time as he places the shirt neatly down and gets back to work, his broad shoulders flexing as he picks up a heavier main beam of the bed frame.







 I go and get him a drink, and before coming back in I pull my yoga pants up a bit, making my swollen pussy lips more prominent, giving myself a cameltoe. Walking into the room and standing right in front of Max as he’s kneeling on one knee, reading the next diagram in the instructions, my thick lips inches from his head as she looks down at the paperwork.







 “I got you a drink, Max.” I say to get his attention, making him look up, putting his face directly in front of my pussy. I notice for a good few seconds that Max’s eyes are glued to my crotch, my prominent cameltoe totally taking him off guard, taking him a while to stop staring as he finally realises he’s gawping.







 “Thanks Mandy.” He says as he takes the drink, his eyes flitting back to my sex as I stand with my pelvis thrust out, wanting so bad to grab his head and mush his handsome young face into my pussy, to make him eat me out until I come all over his smile.







 Watching in the mirror, I turn around and bend over to put my own drink on a small stand, knowing that with my pants this tight, he’ll be able to see my mound as I bend over. I smile deeply to myself as I watch Max stare bluntly at my sex, his eyes almost burning my pussy with the intensity of my stare. Knowing he likes what he sees, I take my time, shifting my weight from one leg to the other, my ass gyrating for him, watching him in the mirror as he stares hungrily at my protruding lips.







 I see him reposition himself and I know he’s getting an erection, his nice big fat cock growing in his shorts from the sight of my pussy. I feel a burst of moisture hit my sex as the idea of him taking me right now as I’m bent over fills me and I stand up, not wanting him to see a wet patch suddenly appearing on my crotch and getting the wrong idea.







 Turning around, Max is back at work, nonchalantly not looking in my direction, his cock partially hidden from the way he’s kneeling but not completely, his thick shaft making a bulge along one leg where he’s trying to keep it tucked. He turns away from me as he stands to place the next piece in the assembly and I know it’s because he’s now having to work with a hard cock throbbing in his pants, a hard cock that my body created, making me feel ravenous for his length to be inside me.







 About an hour later as Max is finishing off the bed, his cock finally down about 10 minutes ago, I give him another display, bending over and presenting my thick pussy lips and ass. Watching him in the mirror I watch as he bites his bottom lip, his eyes glued to my sex. I’m smiling and gyrating for him when he finally catches my eye in the mirror, seeing me watching him. Turning beet red he looks away and gets back to work, his cock obviously growing again under his shorts. I turn back to him and smile, playing ignorant, my hands on my hips, my pelvis thrust forward.







 Soon enough, Max is standing there, dusting his hands and with a smile proclaims the bed done. Putting the new mattress on he tells me how nice it looks, his body glistening with a thin film of sweat.







 “Thank you so much Max, it really does look fabulous,” I tell him, “Now, go have a shower, you’re all sweaty.”







 “That’s ok, Mandy, I can shower at home.” He tells me.







 “No no no, I’m not sending you home all sweaty, shower here, I insist.” I tell him, my hand toying with my shirts neckline, giving him a great view of my large boobs.







 “Haha, fair enough.” Max answers, and I lead him to the shower.







 Standing outside the closed bathroom door, I wait about a minute before I quietly slip inside and grab Max’s clothes. Looking through the frosted glass of my shower, I can see the unmistakable shape of Max under the water, quite obviously jerking off. I let out a small cough and watch as his shape jumps, his hand releasing his hard cock and turning from me, now his blurry ass showing instead of his profile.







 “Sorry Max, promise I’m not looking, just had to grab something from the medicine cabinet.”







 “No problem.” Comes Max’s reply, his voice cracking a little.







 “You’re not masturbating in my shower are you?” I decide to joke with him, unable to help myself, “My sons always used to do that, it’s gross.”







 “Uhh, n-no Mandy, haha, of course not.” Comes Max’s forced sounding reply.







 Smiling wickedly, I take Max’s clothes to the washing machine as I hear his shower finish. Obviously I’ve spoiled his mood to jerk off, which is what I wanted. All that semen inside him is for me today! I start the washing machine and a moment later hear Max calling out to me.







 “Mandy? Did you take my clothes?”







 Approaching the bathroom I see Max looking out from behind it’s door, water dripping of his firm body. “Yes, they were so smelly I thought I’d give them a quick wash for you.” I tell him, also obviously wanting to keep him here longer and enjoying the fact he was now naked, “You can just wear a towel for now Max, it’s a hot day, it won’t matter.”







 Wrapping a towel around himself, Max exits the bathroom and I feel myself moisten up again. He’s so handsome, his strong body glinting with water, his fat cock making the towel protrude at his crotch.







 “Can you help me with the fitted sheets? Then the bed will really be 100% done.” I ask.







 “I think I can do that as part of the $200, sure.” He quips back, following me to the spare bedroom.







 Once there, we take opposite ends of a sheet and start tucking it under the mattress, Max’s ass poking out tantalisingly as he bends over. Unable to hold off any longer, my body aching to have him inside me, I decide now is the time to let him know I want him. Closing the bedroom door, Max looks at me questioningly as I stare lustfully at his bulge.







 “I’m sorry Max, but I actually did peek when I was in the bathroom. What were you jerking yourself off to? Was it my body?” I purr at him, my voice low and sultry.







 “What? No, I was just washing, I promise.” Max tells me, his poker face leaving much to be desired.







 “No, you were stroking your big fat cock Max. I saw you, even through the frosted glass it’s obvious you have a nice big cock. Was it hard because of me? I saw you looking at my pussy earlier.” I say, getting a thrill as I talk about my pussy to this handsome young buck.







 “You saw?” He gulps.







 “Of course. I was doing it just to see if you liked it. You also liked it when I did it earlier. Both times you got hard, didn’t you, Max?”







 “Both times were deliberate?” He asks, and I notice a twitch beneath the towel. He might be nervous, but his cock is enjoying this sexy talk.







 “Yes, you like staring at my swollen pussy lips don’t you? You can tell me, I really won’t mind.”







 “Yes, I do.” He barely squeaks. His eyes dropping from mine.







 “That makes me feel very sexy, Max, thank you. And I like looking at you, and we’re both adults, so there’s no problem, is there?” I ask him, catching his eye once again. “I’d quite like to see your cock Max.”







 His towel tenting in front of him, his cock growing by the second, Max smiles at me, a little awkwardly. “Really?”







 “Yes, really. I’ve played with myself thinking about your cock Max. I’ve played with myself until I’ve come thinking about you fucking me.” I tell him, taking a step forward. I reach out and grab the tucked in part of his towel and tug at it. Max makes no move to stop it as it loosens and then wisps to the ground, the towel around his cock holding on for a moment longer before it falls too, his fat shaft springing as the towel’s weight slides off it.







 I stare in wonder at his naked body for a while. He’s perfect. His body is wonderful and his fat cock is literally throbbing in front of me. Seeing how lustful I am Max appears to get more confident and simply stands there, letting me drink him in, no awkward shuffling or trying to hide himself. He stands there and I feast with my eyes until I’m full and I need something a little more tangible.







 Getting onto my knees in front of him, I look him in the eyes reach up, taking his fat cock in my hands, the heat from his member filling my palms. With two hands I stroke his shaft, his red knob staring at me. Lifting his heavy cock, I lean in and nuzzle his balls, my tongue darting out and rolling over them, his plums big and full of young seed, seed I can’t wait to taste and feel filling my body.







 Sighing and taking my head in his large hands, Max guides my mouth to his cock and I slurp on him eagerly, taking him in my mouth and sucking, one hand still pumping his manhood as I taste him, the other now toying with his balls, my fingertips ticking his sensitive gooch, his legs opening a bit for me to let me tease him all the better. His thick girth fills my mouth, my lips stretching around it, my tongue rubbing against the underside of his shaft as he begins to fuck my mouth, his grip on my hair tightening as I drive him wild with my cock sucking skills.







 Sucking his dick, my fingertips run up and down his powerful thighs, tickling him and roving over his stomach, his 6 pack flexing and tensing as he bucks into my mouth, the wet slurps filling the spare room as I coat his shaft in my mouth’s lube. I feel his thrusting become more urgent and his breaths getting shorter, his body tensing, and I start sucking him harder, wrapping my arms around his ass to let him know I want his come inside, to not pull out.







 Exclaiming loudly, his cock thickens and starts to pulse as he comes in my mouth, his young jizz hot and runny, squirting down my throat, his salty batter tasting fresh and virile, coating my tongue with its slippery content. My lips wrapped around his shaft tight, I suck hard and withdraw all he has to give out of his throbbing manhood, grabbing the base of his cock and milking him, extracting everything, even the goo in his length, swallowing it all, watching him watch me suck him off the entire time, my eyes boring into his as he comes inside me, letting him know I want it all.







 Taking his cock out of my mouth, I kiss it a few times and sit on the bed, Max standing there and breathing deeply, the biggest grin I’ve ever seen on his face. I move up a bit and make a show of pulling my yoga pants up, making my pussy lips prominent again.







 “I’ve tasted yours, would you like to taste mine?” I ask him in a husky whisper.







 Saying nothing, Max crawls naked onto the crisp new bed between my legs, kissing them as he goes. Getting to my crotch, he smooches my pussy through the yoga pants, filling me with heat and lust, my hands running through his thick hair. Grabbing my pants, he tugs them down off my butt, exposing my pussy to him, I’ve had it lasered and it is as smooth as silk. Kissing my mons, Max starts lapping at my sex, pulling my yoga pants further down as he does so, his face buried between my legs as his hands work on denuding me.







 My pants off, I open my legs wide for him and watch as his tongue penetrates me, his eyes now boring into mine as he tastes my sex, his lips mashing against my clit, sucking it, making my stomach tremble as he makes my bud light up with pleasure. I feel pressure as Max slides two fingers inside my yearning pussy, curling them and hitting all the right spots as his mouth works on my engorged bud. I pull his hair as he makes me feel hotter and hotter, his other hand sliding up my top, pawing at my large boobs through my bra.







 Sitting up a little, I release Max’s hair long enough to reach behind myself and unfasten my bra, taking it off along with my top, letting my breasts free. Max’s eyes watch them as they swing, my nipples erect and sensitive. His free hand grabs one, pulling a nipple and fondling my boob, hefting it, his large hand still not big enough to grab it all. The wet lapping of his mouth on my sex filling the room, I feel my body start to tighten, a core of feeling starting in the middle of me and spreading out, filling me with heat and flushing me. My sex hugging his fingers as he works them inside me, my hands fill with his hair as I guide his mouth on my pussy, my pelvis grinding against his face, wanting to fuck it.







 Sucking my clit at the same time he pulls my nipple, Max gets into my rhythm, making my orgasm ebb closer and closer, his movements liquid and well performed as he takes me to the edge. No longer able to watch him watch me, my head throws back as I feel my legs start to shake, a tremble filling my crotch. Holding his face hard against me I start to come, bucking and grinding against him, my body pulsing as my pussy lights up again and again, every fresh pang of my climax making me shout and jerk against him. My arms stiff, I hold him there as I come, his mouth never stopping in its work on my clit, his fingerfucking in time with my body’s rolling. Just as I think it’s finished another wave hits me and my grip on his hair tightens again as I grind on his face, desperate to get it out, my body shaking all over, my thighs squeezing him as I coat his face in my hot sex.







 Letting go of his hair, Max pulls back and takes a few gulps of air, having been denied access during my climax. Panting, I stroke his face as he rests his head on my pelvis, my other arms forearm over my eyes, blocking out the light as I recover. My tits heaving, I let out a long contented moan, Max’s strong arms resting on my thighs. Kissing my smooth mons a few times, Max crawls up beside me on the bed and lays next to me, his face slippery with my sex.







 Uncovering my eyes, I look at him and smile, my sex aching in post orgasmic delight. Smiling back he starts playing with my large tits and I notice that he is hard again, his fat cock throbbing with need. Reaching down I stroke his length and he leans in to kiss me, my own taste mingling with his as our tongues lash at one another. Pulling him towards me, I guide him to get on top and he does, his broad shoulders eclipsing me as his powerful torso positions itself above me, his thick, strong arms holding him up.







 I feel pressure against my sex and a moment later Max’s fat cock head enters me, making me sigh. He’s big, bigger than I’ve had in a long time and I feel him filling me as he pushes deeper with each thrust, my body’s lubricant giving him entry. His thick girth inside me, my pussy hugs his cock as it slides in and out, the fat veins of his girth rubbing against my velvet walls. Running my hands up and down his back and over his shoulders, squeezing his arms, cupping his ass and encouraging him in deeper, I revel in his young perfect body as he fills me, his taut stomach pressing against mine as he pumps his length into me.







 Lowering himself, he cups my ass and starts fucking me deeper, my legs up in the air, moving around like a rag doll as his powerful physique lets him fuck me like I’m his plaything. Kissing me, he pumps harder and harder into me, his breath getting desperate, his moans becoming coarse.







 He pulls out of me and puts me on my side, before bending my legs up, making me into a bit like the shape of a capital L. Pushing his cock back inside me, his hands on my thigh, he watches my breasts rock as he fucks me, the wet slap of his body against mine sticky and loud. He starts to speed up again, his face looking deep in concentration, but before he might come I move off his dick and push him onto his back. Kneeling over him, I lower my hot sex onto his fat manhood and start to ride him, cowgirl. My heavy boobs swaying pendulously as we fuck, Max reaches up and plays with them, sending a spark of pleasure through me. My hands on his chest I rock back and forth, grinding my pussy on his cock and mound, hitting that sweet spot and taking it further, my engorged bud rubbing against him as I push myself backwards and forwards over his crotch, impaled on his fat pole.







 I feel another orgasm start to well up inside me and my grinding on his cock becomes more urgent, my pussy convulsing on his girth as he fills me, my clit on fire as I grind it against him towards the finish line. Still sensitive from my last orgasm, the pulling of my nipples from Max’s large fingers sends me over the edge and I start to come, my climax making me jerk back and forth on his cock, my body shuddering as my orgasm makes me clench my teeth and grunt in pleasure, my balled fists banging on Max’s well defined chest as I come.







 Unable to hold it in any longer, Max starts bucking under me, filling me with his hot seed as my pussy comes on his length. Bucking and spasming together we come, Max’s pulling on my nipples becoming quite hard as he loses himself to his orgasm inside me and my desperate punching against his chest getting harder as my sex clamps around his pulsing manhood. I feel his hot seed oozing out of me as we squeeze each other, our bodies tensed until we’re fully spent.







 Gasping, I collapse on top of Max, my boobs pressing against him as I rest my head on his chest, his heart’s rapid heartbeat filling my ears. His cock still inside me, his fingertips trace up and down my body. Kissing the top of my head, he flexes his cock a few times inside me and I contract my pussy around his cock in return.







 We stay like that for a good 20 minutes, simply enjoying the feeling of another’s body against our own. At some point Max’s cock slides out of me but otherwise we are as we were, my head on his chest, listening as his heart rate became normal and Max’s fingertips exploring my body. Eventually, I slide off him and onto my side, Max behind me and wrapping his strong arms around me, his body pressing into mine, becoming the big spoon to my little spoon.







 His hand fondling my boobs, I feel his cock start to thicken and press against my ass. Arching my back for him, I lift my leg a little and press back against him, rubbing my pussy lips against his swollen manhood. His hand on my hip, he pushes and enters me smoothly, his cock fully embedded inside me by the 6th or 7th thrust. Kissing my shoulder, he fucks me as the big spoon, his muscular body wrapping around mine. My eyes closed, I enjoy being taken in this more relaxed position, my orgasms already had. I let Max get this extra bit of poison out of his system. Kissing my neck and ear, I feel his breath on my skin as he pumps into me, his young hard cock filling me, his tight stomach slapping against my ass as he enters me. His hand gripping my hip, he starts fucking me harder, he breathes shortening. A moment later he starts to gasp in my ear as I feel him come inside me, his cock pulsating and his hot come twitching from his knob to fill me.







 His orgasm finished, but with his cock still throbbing inside me, he kisses my neck and ear, his hand rubbing over my stomach as he squirms against me in post ejaculation bliss. My hand over his while he holds me, we both drift off to sleep, only to wake up about half an hour later when the washing machine starts beeping, letting me know it’s done.







 Still naked, I put his clothes into the dryer, Max watching me from the doorway, naked too.







 “It’ll take about 20 minutes before your clothes are dry, Max,” I tell him, adding, “Can you think of anything you’d like to do to kill the time?”







 Smiling, his cock twitching, Max starts stroking himself, his beautiful cock waking up before my eyes. “I can think of one or two things, Mandy.” he replies, reaching out to take me by the hand and leading me back to the new bed…







END
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