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Brandon had never done anything like
this, but he was as horny as any other nineteen-year-old boy and
had truly embraced the “any port in a storm” mentality. That is
what had led him to search the various hookup sites, in search of
one that was all about fucking, and not some poorly disguised
dating site for the desperate. He might be desperate, he thought to
himself, but not enough to chain himself to someone who’d likely
just grow to despise him in the course of time.

He'd stumbled upon the profile named
“Mrs Robinson” late one evening, and though the lady was clearly at
least twice his age, she was hot, and seemed to have a thing for
younger men. He shot off a quick, “Hello beautiful, would love to
get to know you” and went on, searching the listings. It wasn’t
until the middle of the next day when he noticed he had a
notification and found himself eagerly reading her message over and
over.

“Hello loverboy2020, thank
you for your message and your kind words. I am searching for a
certain sort of young man. You must be inexperienced, and
teachable. You must also be able to visit me discreetly during the
early morning hours and expect that I won’t contact you at other
times, as I am a married woman, and my husband doesn’t understand
my desire for this. If you are interested, message me back before
four pm.”

Brandon quickly typed out a response,
unsure if she was serious or just teasing him. “My name is Brandon,
and I am not completely inexperienced, but I am willing to learn!
What is your name?”

He was surprised when a few minutes
later another notification appeared. “You may call me Mrs.
Robinson, and if you Google that reference you will understand” she
responded. “If you message me between eight and eight-thirty in the
morning with your phone number, I will text you an address to come
begin learning how to really please a woman!”

Brandon had no idea if this woman was
real, but scanning her profile again, he noted that the leggy
blonde was worth investigating if there was even a small chance
that she was what she claimed. Meanwhile he set out to do as she
recommended and looked up Mrs. Robinson.

The next morning, bright and early, he
was up, showered, and in his best casual wear. He wasn’t sure what
one wore to an illicit affair, but figured he’d gamble towards the
middle. By a quarter till eight he’d composed his message, but he
waited until his clock read a minute after eight before sending. A
part of him didn’t expect a response but within two minutes she
messaged back with an address. Shocked, he messaged back “see you
in five” as he realized she was just around the block from
him!

It was uncanny that he lived so close
to this gorgeous woman, but he didn’t get out much, and barely
recognized his neighbors in the opposite apartment, much less those
from the stately homes surrounding his apartment complex.
Regardless, he set out on foot and in a couple of minutes, he was
wrapping softly upon her door.

When she opened the door, Brandon was
amazed that her pics had been an understatement! The gorgeous
blonde in the doorway was tall with long legs and hair, stunning
blue eyes, perfect breasts and a bemused smile that purposefully
lingered a moment on the throbbing bulge in his slacks. “Umm, hello
ma’am, uh, Mrs. Robinson” he stammered.

Her smile widened as she stepped aside
to usher him in. “You must promise not to leave before noon today
Brandon; if you wish to have this body” she announced as he walked
in stiff from the tension in his pants.

“Yes Mrs. Robinson” he
replied, not at sure what she wanted to do after, but it did not
matter.

Taking his hand as she shut the door,
she led him down the hall to a large bedroom that was sparsely
appointed, and he realized it must be a guest room. “Let’s get you
out of those clothes, the pants in particular must be quite
uncomfortable” she said with a wink. Nothing in her manner
suggested that she was at all uncomfortable in the current moment,
and as he began undressing, he found her hands aiding him to shed
his clothing quickly. In seconds, he was standing before her, naked
and so hard his cock was throbbing with anticipation.

She looked longingly at it. “Well, you
are a big boy” she said smoothly kneeling in front of him. He could
feel the dribble of his precum oozing from his tiny opening as
clearly as the warm breath as she knelt just in front of him,
admiring his long thick cock. He nearly jumped when she extended
her long pink tongue and licked the underside of his glans. “Mmm,
you taste delicious” she moaned looking up at him. “Tell me what a
dirty little slut I am as you fuck my mouth with that big cock
Brandon, and don’t stop till I’ve sucked the last drops from you!”
she added

Brandon was afraid he might cum before
she ever put it in her mouth, but he hoped he would, just to try
out the dirty talk. His hands had been on his own hops, but she
drape them, and moved them to the back of her own head, as she
opened her lips, and slid just the tip of his cock into her mouth.
Her hands were on his, and pressed against them, encouraging him to
push her head forward.

Brandon caught on quickly and thrust
deep in her mouth surprised when she swallowed his full length
without resistance, only moaning in pleasure as he did. The words
sounded weird to him as he complied with her instructions. “Oh yes,
you dirty little slut, take that cock. Fuck! You are a good little
cocksucker!” he managed to blurt out before his throbbing manhood
erupted right down her throat. From that point on he made many
noises, but they were hardly words as rope after rope of his
pent-up semen shot unto her wildly sucking mouth.

Finally, after what seemed like many
minutes, he became so sensitive he could not take any more, and
attempted to pull back, but she grasped his buttocks firmly and
held him in her mouth as she softly sucked a few moments longer. He
was feeling almost as hard as he had been when she first put him in
her mouth by the time she finally relented and slid him from her
soft pouty lips.

She licked her lips
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