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FINGERPRO

A clubhouse short

Five minutes before he called his friend on the telephone his friend’s mother was kneeling in front of him, unzipping his fly, and mouthing his rapidly hardening penis.

Gary looked down into the pretty face of Mrs. Sara Bergman as she looked up at him and laved the bottom of his hard cock with the soft wetness of her tongue.  She sucked, gently, as she looked him in the face and her round cheeks hollowed with the effort of placing suction on his now thick, hard, erect cock.  It wasn’t the first time that Gary Mason had experienced oral stimulation, but this was the first time that he had felt Mrs. Sara Bergman’s mouth over his erection and it was one of the most erotic moments of his seventeen year old life.

Mrs. Sara Bergman was a forty three year old woman but she looked fifteen years younger than that.  It wasn’t so much her looks that had attracted Gary to the older woman as it had been her son.  He really liked her son who could be both gentle and hard at the same time.  It was because of his association with the woman’s son, Mike Bergman, that he had gotten to know his mom.  Mrs. Bergman had oversized, large, torpedo shaped tits.  Although he had masturbated over the mere idea of seeing those tits uncovered before, he never in his wildest fantasy dreams had thought of what she was doing to him now as he watched her face disappear and her head moved closer to his body.  At the same time that he saw the older woman’s head move, he saw the way her hair was combed, and he also felt the way his sensitive cock flesh delved past her tongue to the soft hardness at the back of her mouth and then down the opening to her throat.  The woman choked, gagged, and hesitated, but she managed to get over her reaction to the invasion in her upper throat as she sucked on the bulky body of his cock while his cock head curved further down her throat, he felt his thick, hard cock head pass the entrance to her upper throat and as she continued to cup his dangling balls she also slurped and moved her head further towards his crotch, forcing more and more of his length down her throat.  Her throat rebelled at first, as she gagged and choked, but it was obvious she had done this before as he felt her throat muscles ripple over the sensitive cock head and the even more sensitive area just under his mushroom shaped cock head.  

Gary couldn’t believe it; here was this so very proper, somewhat modest older married lady, on her knee’s in front of him, with her blouse open and her big tits hanging out, while she sucked him off!  It was beyond any fantasy Gary had ever imagined.  He reached down, between the older woman’s up held arms and cupped the soft richness of the woman’s over sized thirty eight triple ‘D’ cup tits.  Gary never before had felt triple ‘D’ cup tits and because the boobs belonged to this particular woman and because he had fantasized about holding those twin orbs he almost came right then and there.  But he didn’t climax.  He was deliberately holding his climax for when he penetrated the older woman’s pussy.  Her pussy had been promised to him by one, Ernie Fryman, and judging by the way this older woman sucked his cock now, he felt reasonably sure she would follow through with Fryman’s demands and allow him to fuck her while he was talking to her son on the telephone.


He’d told Fryman that this had always been a fantasy he had.  To fuck this particular woman when he was on the telephone with one of her other family members.  


She gagged on his cock and Gary had all he could do to keep from dumping his load right then and there.  Her damn fingers were so exciting on his balls, as she fondled them and at the same time moved her head rapidly back and forth allowing his thick, hard, cock head to almost but not quite escape the entrance to her throat.  Which was why, he knew instinctively, why she was gagging now, because she would only move her head far enough so that the head of his thick cock never left her throat before she plunged forward once again.  Gary realized horribly that if she continued to exercise her mouth and throat this way he wouldn’t be able to hold off.  Already his groin was hurting, his balls pounding, as he fought to keep his mind off of what she was doing.  Then suddenly it didn’t matter as his feelings possessed him.  He reached down and held her head, pulling her head closer to his crotch, burying his prick deep in her mouth and down her throat.  He penetrated deeper into the older woman’s throat than he had ever done before, sending his boner deeper into the warm, tight wetness of the married woman’s throat.  He pulled, pushing himself deeper, feeling her lips grind against his groin, feeling her soft yet hard chin rub his balls, and feeling her fingers leave his balls to rub his ass cheeks as she slurped on his rod of flesh.  This was definitely the most intense, most pleasurable, blow job he had ever experienced by girl or woman.  He ground his hips into the pretty older woman’s face, no oblivious to her feelings, only concerned with emptying the contents of his balls in her mouth.  She moaned and that was enough.  He actually felt her moan around his cock, felt the vibration of her moan and felt her lips twitch around the thick hardness of his cock.  He climaxed.  He climaxed long and hard, not just with a quick spurt of ejaculated sperm, but with a full load that continued past the second and third jerk of his cock.  He pulled his cock out of her throat, fearing she would choke and was pleasantly surprised to feel the older woman’s tongue really go to work on his thick cock flesh.  She swirled his juices in her mouth before he felt her jaw work the stuff to the back of her mouth where she swallowed.  He could see her Adams Apple bounce up and down as this attractive older woman swallowed his ejaculated juice and there mere sight of the woman doing this made his balls pulse with even more juice.  Gary came with more force and more substance than he had ever in his life and at the back of his mind he was secretly grateful for the fact that Fryman was taping the entire sex action with this plump older married woman.  He watched, almost in a hypnotized fascination, as his own juices slipped from around the thin red lip stick line that made up the older woman’s lips around his thick cock.  The oozing goo slipped past her lips and down over the whiteness of her chin laying there like some sort of frosting to a cake.  He groaned, closing his eyes, dumping even more juice into the woman’s sucking mouth.  He felt her groan now, amazed that he could tell the difference between a groan and a moan.  She was moaning now because she knew, like he did, that there wasn’t any place she could put this extra gob of thick fluid; she was going to have to swallow some more.  Gary watched as the older woman’s finely shaped nostrils collapsed and expanded as she took in air through her nose in her effort to get more air to swallow his ejaculated spend.  It was somehow more than a little satisfying to realize she had not expected, nor could she handle the volume of climax juice he was giving her.  There would be more juice too, Gary realized, as he finished with his ejaculation and felt himself begin to deflate.

The deflation of his organ was something that Fryman had told the older woman she was to guard against.  Both Fryman and Gary Mason knew that the older woman would not be able to maintain enough of her suction power to keep him fully erect after he climaxed but they knew that if she provided him with constant stimulation he would never go totally limp.  This constant stimulation was provided to Gary as she half cried, half moaned, over the unexpected volume of his juices.  She continued to lave his cock, trying to get him fully erect again for the second phase of his time with this older mom.  She moaned around his length and the moaning was relayed through her mouth to his prick.  It excited him and made him harder than he was before she’d started to moan.  She continued with the moaning routine once she realized how effective it was with this kid that had just climaxed in her mouth and throat.  The second phase was a good fuck; a fuck from the rear with the older woman lifting her skirt and enticing him with sexy looks to penetrate her pussy from the rear.  Gary got hard really quick.  When Mrs. Bergman was again choking because of the size of his cock and the penetration in her throat everybody knew it was time for the second phase.  She pulled her mouth off of the young man, keeping her eyes lowered.  She was obviously embarrassed by what she had just done.  She was also humiliated by the fact that only a small part of her commitment to Fryman and Mason had been completed.
To be continued…..
