PAYING OFF HER DEBTS

The door opened and I saw that the lady was wearing a flimsy summer dress and high heels but no stockings. The front of the flowery dress was cut so low that it exposed a large expanse of her very large white breasts and, from the way they moved freely, I was sure that she wasn't wearing a bra. I could see the outline of her lush body as the sun streamed in making the dress almost transparent. After I told her who I was she led me into the living room. Walking behind her I watched her amazingly plump butt rocking and rolling with each step. The pouting globes stretched the material of her tight skirt to breaking point. I imagined what it would be like having my cock trapped deeply in the cleavage as the cheeks massaged my shaft so I suppose it wasn't any wonder that my cock was at full mast by the time she asked me to sit down on the sofa.

She sat down opposite me. I tried very hard to remain businesslike but I couldn't stop staring at her long shapely legs, almost completely exposed because the short skirt had ridden up her thighs. From where I was sitting I could even see the gusset of the very brief, white panties which hid her pussy from view but could not fully contain the profuse, black pubic hair. Tufts of the coarse hair were framing the white triangle of material like animal fur. The material of her panties had been sucked between the two sex lips perfectly outlining them. As I watched I saw a small wet patch growing bigger, making the white material become so transparent that the pinkness of her pubic lips, framed by the ebony hairs, became visible. She asked me if I wanted some coffee and she stood up and her boobs bounced around like basketballs before she disappeared into the kitchen giving me another eyeful of her rollicking buttocks. 

I am only twenty and this was my first time meeting one of our clients face-to-face and I was a little nervous but tried not to show it. To add to my nervousness I couldn't remember ever having felt as randy as I did then. 

Mrs. Whittington poured the coffee and handed me a cup. As she did so she bent forward, from the waist, and the front of her dress billowed away from her chest allowing me a quick glimpse of her large breasts topped with bright pink nipples. We sat side by side on the settee. Trying not to be influenced by her sensational body I took my notes, out of my briefcase, and, in a voice cracking with nervousness, I pointed out that she was almost four months behind with her payments. I represent a finance house and my job is to investigate late payers and recommend a course of action to recover the money. I am really too soft-hearted and not at all suited for the job but my uncle, who owns the firm, insisted that I should work my way  up from the bottom and being a debt collector is as far down as one can be.

The mature blonde looked at me with her amazing green eyes as she told me that her husband had been laid off so they were struggling to keep their heads above water. There were tears in her eyes as she shifted closer to me so that I could feel the heat from her body. I shuddered, all over, as her slim hand slipped on my knee then began stroking up my thigh as she told me about her woes. Her words made no impact on me but her scent did. Like an animal caught in the headlight of a car I stared at her hand mesmerised by the way it was heading for the stiff length of my cock, which was clearly outlined by the material of my trousers as it snaked down my thigh. Though I am slim I know I have a large penis because I have read a lot of porn, on the web, and at ten inches I know I am the exception rather than the rule. I have to confess that, at the time, I was a virgin. My only sexual encounter, with the opposite sex, had been with a girlfriend who enjoyed masturbating my cock but was insistent that she could never take something so long and thick inside her virgin sex. 

So there I was, practically a virgin, with a mature woman’s hand covering the head of my cock. Through the material of my trousers she gave it a hard squeeze which caused wetness to seep out of the head and immediately a wet patch appeared on the light grey material. While still telling me her woes her fingers curled round the shaft and began to knead and stroke it causing it to engorge even more.

At last I made sense of her words.

“You seem like a kind and sensible young man and I'm sure there's a way I can persuade you to give me more time to pay!” She said in a low whisper.

Meanwhile her fingers continued to stroke up and down the shaft as if she was measuring it. Her touch was light but there was enough pressure to make cock jerk repeatedly forcing out more precome causing the wet patch on my trousers to become larger. The mature blonde pressed her warm thigh against mine, squashing her lush breasts against my chest, as she leant over so that her soft mouth could press against mine. The tip of her tongue licked along my bottom lip before probing inside my mouth. Her slim fingers continued their lewd exploration of my rigid cock. She squirmed from side to side so that her large, buoyant breasts slithered pneumatically against my chest. It was a hot day and I'd asked if I could take my jacket off. Through my shirt I could feel her hard nipples poking into my chest.

Because my sexual experience, at the time, was rather minimal I was stunned and helpless as she undid the buttons of my shirt. The next sensation that blew my mind was feeling the heat and silky skin of her barely covered breasts against my naked chest as she pressed herself against my body and squirmed. Her breathing was shallow and loud, as the passion of our kiss increased. Getting over my surprise I began to respond with enthusiasm. 

Her hand moved away from my throbbing cock and I felt her pull my zip down then her hand slipped inside my trousers. I felt a sexual electricity blast through my body as her fingers closed around the naked shaft of my cock as she worked it free from my clothes and brought it out into the open. We continued kissing, her very full warm lips squirming against mine as her tongue slipped in and out of my mouth, as she unbuckled my belt then pulled my trousers all the way off, after I'd lifted my bottom off the seat. Her hand returned to my naked cock and I had to exert all of my self control to stop ejaculating too soon as she stroked her fingers up and down the shaft and smeared the precome all over the knob.

“Your cock is so big and hard! I have never seen one so big and I can't wait to have it inside me. I know it isn't going to pay off my arrears but I'm sure it will give you inspiration to find a solution to my problems!” She groaned into my mouth, while her fingers slipped up and down my cock, using my precome for lubrication. 

She was staring down at the quivering cock, she was holding in her hand, as her fingers worked up from the base along the entire length of the shaft to the flared head. I watched enthralled as a small bead of precome popped out of the slit, glistening briefly as it caught the light, before the pad of her thumb smeared it over the sensitive knob. My bottom spasmodically clenched and jerked off the seat as she smoothly stroked my cock with the silky palm of her hand. I felt that I was in danger of losing control and blasting my spunk all over the place as she manipulated my cock expertly.

At that stage I believed that telling me how much she wanted my cock inside her was just a way to get me excited and all she was going to do, like my girlfriend, was masturbate me to an orgasm.

When I looked at her face I saw that her green eyes were glistening with hot lust. She bent her head and startled me by running the tip of her tongue round my nipples. She took each one into her mouth and sucked it, the same way I would have sucked hers, and I felt a tugging which reached down to my erect cock making it jerk within the grasp of her hand. I had never realised that a man's nipples could be so sensitive and found it surprising, very exciting and very sexy. Slowly and languorously her mouth slipped down my quivering stomach until it was hovering only inches away from my twitching cock. I could feel her hot breath wafting against it, drying the sex juice, as she studied it. Opening her moistly glistening lips the blonde lowered her mouth over the sticky knob of my throbbing cock. I groaned out loud as her full lips slipped tightly over the curved head before closing round the shaft, just behind the rim. Her tongue was trapped beneath my cockhead as she adjusted the angle of her head to make it easier for her to accommodate the rest of my cock inside her mouth. My girlfriend, the only woman who'd ever tried to give me a blowjob, claimed that it was too thick and had given up.

Can you imagine how I felt as the woman began bobbing her head up and down, over my rigid cock? 

I soon realised that she was taking more and more of my cock into her mouth. I could see the bright red lips slithering up and down my jerking shaft while she caressed my balls with one hand and circled the base of my cock with the other. At the same time she was sucking so hard that her cheeks were hollowing. Slowly her mouth slipped further and further down until she'd taken almost three quarters of my thick cock inside her mouth and throat. I could hardly believe that it was happening. I was holding my breath. I heard her breathing through her nose as the head of my cock plugged her gullet but surprisingly it didn't seem to bother her and I felt no sign of retching, as heaving my bottom off the seat, I drove my cock hard into her mouth as her lips slipped down the shaft. The sensation was wild and incredibly horny and I knew that I was losing the battle to keep from ejaculating too soon. It happened a few seconds later, as her lips became buried in my pubic hair. My hips started to buck back and forth frantically as I felt spunk gathering at the base ready to blast out. She must have felt my imminent ejaculation because she increased the speed of her mouth slithering up and down my shaft. Her tongue fluttered over the knob while her two hands squeezed my shaft and balls as if trying to coax them into emptying their heavy load of spunk into her sucking mouth. My cock seemed to swell even more as I started ejaculating into her sucking mouth. My thick spunk continued to blast into her greedy mouth as she noisily gulped and swallowed the previous spurt. I could sense that she was trying not to lose any of the precious liquid but some did ooze out of the corner of her mouth and trickled down to her chin. She continued sucking and swallowing as my ejaculation dried up then ceased flowing. Finally she released my spent cock and her pink tongue came out and licked up the gleaming beads which adorned her pouting lips. Using her fingers she gathered the strand of silvery spunk, hanging from the tip of her chin, and transferred it to her mouth. 

The mature blonde sat up and mischievously grinned at me and it reminded of a cat after it had licked up a bowl of cream. She stood up and slipped out of her clothes, exposing the full, exciting lushness of her curvy body. Her breasts being so large and heavy hang down as they swung from side to side as she shimmied out of the dress. Her mature curves were very sensual and I discovered that my cock was already showing signs of life again and unfurling as I studied her lush body.

She was very hairy and her lower stomach and the inside of her legs were covered with thick, dark hair giving the lie that she was a natural blonde. Amongst the luxurious hair I could see the vivid pink lips of her cunt which were open allowing pearly drops of vaginal juices to ooze out. While disrobing she’d watched my cock as it slowly inflated till once again it stood proudly, all ten inches engorged and hard, swaying like a snake ready to strike its prey. Lithely she straddled my legs. One of her hands wrapped itself round the shaft and guided the head so that it slipped up and down her very wet slit to part the lips. Her heavy breasts swayed from side to side as she pressed her cunt down over the knob of my erect cock. Fascinated I watched my erect cock slowly disappear into the abundant, curly pubes. The knob burst into the warm and very wet passage of her sex and it felt as if I'd dipped it into warm honey. She groaned as she screwed her pussy harder down on my cock. She took her time frequently pausing to allow her cunt to become used to being stretched so widely by a thicker than average cock. Eventually I felt her pubes crushed against mine. Her cunt pulsed around my embedded cock and my squashed balls nestled in the cleavage of her sensational if hairy backside. Her body was trembling as she sat on my lap with my hard cock throbbing inside her sex sheath. 

I had just lost my virginity!

She took a deep breath then began to lift herself up sliding her wet hot cunt up and down the full length of my cock. I responded by humping my hips up, driving my cock up into her descending cunt. She wiggled her hips adding a rotating movement to the up and down motion of her pussy. She became more and more frantic, as she rode my cock. I cupped her wobbling breasts and squeezed them while my fingers closed tightly round the engorged nipples. My cock made loud sluicing sounds as it plunged deeply into her cunt and the air was rich with the pungent aroma of our sex juices. My extended fingers were digging deep into her breasts, trying to hold her steady, as her full buttocks churned wildly as she rode me. I remembered what I'd fantasised, when I'd walked behind her earlier watching her rolling buttocks, and  I decided that I would control myself so that I could take her on all fours. I would drive my cock into her cunt, from behind, so that I could look at her marvellous butt as I did so. 

Mrs. Whittington's head was flung back and from her open mouth came plaintive moans of ecstasy as her inner, cunt muscles clasped my cock like a wet, iron fist. Her hands were gripping my shoulders and I winced as her sharp fingernails scored my flesh. It was obvious that she was in the grip of a sexual frenzy. Her plush buttocks continued to wildly gyrate as she screwed her wet hot cunt around my rigid cock. At the end of each thrust my knob butted against the neck of her womb causing her to moan loudly with painful ecstasy. Despite her frenzy somehow she managed to use her cunt muscles to squeeze every inch of my hard cock. The mature woman was doing all the work, all I had to do was concentrate fully on controlling myself, as she pounded her pussy up and down my cock like a rodeo rider. I was digging my fingers into the lush flesh, pushing the firm globes of her jiggling breasts together, making the hard bright red nipples roll between my fingers as I squeezed them hard. Then her eyes rolled back, leaving only the white showing, as her open mouth gasped for air. Her full lips were pulled back in a snarl causing her to look like a wild animal at bay as I felt her inner cunt muscles ripple round my cock. I realised that she'd started orgasming. She climaxed once, twice then immediately a third time as I smoothly continued to thrust my thick cock up into her churning cunt. She ran out of strength and fell sideways, slumping down beside me, on the settee allowing my cock to spring out of her cunt.  From the expression on her face, and the way her body was twisting and writhing, I knew that she was still in the grip of the aftermaths of a huge orgasm. Her legs were open and I could see her cunt gaping open and rivulets of sex juice dribbling out and getting caught in her hairiness so that it looked as if her pubic hair was dotted with gleaming pearls.

Seeing her so aroused made me feel incredibly virile and horny. I climbed on top her squirming body, wedging my two knees between her spread thighs, and eased myself down so that I could ram my cock back into her very wet and still gaping cunt, in one powerful thrust. Her shrieks echoed round the room as her body reacted as if it had been subjected to a massive current of electricity. Her breasts wobbled all over the place as the shock of my pelvis against her pussy rippled upward. Then she seemed to recover her strength and, raising her arms, she clasped me against her body. Raising her bottom off the seat she wrapped her strong legs around my waist. I could feel her elastic buttocks rolling like ball bearings as her cunt clasped my cock in an iron grip. I'd never realised that a woman could be so rapacious and greedy for fucking. I settled down to give her a wild sexy ride she'd remember always. As soon as I settled into a steady rhythm she started climaxing again, with groans and moans of ecstasy. My hard cock was going in to the hilt then pulling out so that only the knob stayed wedged inside her clasping cunt lips before, using my weight. I drove it all the way to the back of her cunt. She orgasmed so many times that they seemed to run into each other so that it seemed as if she was continuously coming without a pause. Her entire body was gleaming with sweat and its aroma blended with the scent of sex juice into an intoxicating cocktail which tickled my nostrils and made me feel even more virile. Her thighs were slippery around my waist as she pressed her full lips against mine and lanced her thick tongue back and forth inside my mouth as I continued fucking her as hard as I could. Her pneumatic breasts were mashed against my chest and I could feel her hard nipples digging into my flesh. My hands having slipped below her bottom, my fingers gripped her full buttocks so that I could feel the muscles rippling beneath the skin as she continued to use her sensational cunt muscles to grip my cock.

She was hurling herself upward to meet my thrusts, my cock almost coming out all the way before her cunt sucked the entire length back inside its hot and wet clutch. Her bountiful tits were flying about like bouncing balls. Then I lost control and, as she orgasmed again, I also climaxed. As I pumped my spunk up into her squeezing cunt she climaxed again right on top of the other one. Her cunt muscles milked more spunk out of my cock as her sweaty body stiffened for the last time as she climaxed. All strength seemed to leave her body and she slumped back against the seat, her legs losing their grip and flopping back. I fell on top of her with my cock still buried inside her hot cunt. We remained that way, glued together by our sweat and sex juices, until my cock wilted and wetly slipped out of her sperm-filled cunt. She pushed me off her body, rolled onto her knees, and knelt beside the settee. Her full sensuous lips scooped up my cock and she used her tongue to clean it until she's swallowed every drop of sex juices. She allowed my cock to slip out of her mouth, gave it a parting kiss, then stood up and said that she'd better get dressed before her husband came home. She stooped, grabbing her clothes, and quickly disappeared into another room.
 
I tidied myself up and gathered my papers. Mrs. Whittington came back into the room, wearing a shapeless dress which hid her sensational figure and looking as if butter wouldn't melt in her mouth, and I realised that I'd been set up but I didn't care. I told her that I would have another look at her file and would phone her with my decision the next day.
I did and have visited her every week since. And yes I have had her on all fours and slammed my cock into her from the back many times. Then one day she proudly announced that she was pregnant and that the baby was mine and as a father I should look after the mother of his child. I knew that I’d been had but until the baby is born and can be tested for DNA  there is nothing I can do about it so I continue to screw Mrs. Whittington even though she’s now as big as a house and yes I am the one paying off her debt.
I think that there is a lesson to be learned here.

