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BUSTY MILF PAYS RENT WITH HER BODY

By


LEO MICHAELS


“Jake! Get off your butt and come here, I gotta chore for you!” Came the familiar voice of my Dad from the dining room, only every coming in 1 volume, loud.

Getting up from my bed where I was relaxing with a bit of TV and going to see what he wants, he beckons me to sit at the table and join him, small mountains of paperwork strewn around his laptop.

Not wasting any time, as usual, my Dad gets straight to the point, “There’s a lady I want you to go and get the rent from, her name’s Mandy, she’s a week late. She never opens the door for me, maybe she’ll open it for you,” He says, tossing me a piece of paper with an address and amount of money wanted on it and a key to get into the apartment block
.

Not particularly keen on playing at standover man to a woman, I prepare to try and decline, my Dad seeing my face and getting his ‘no’ in first.

“You like living in this nice house, huh? You like having the nice TV, the clothes? Time you earned a little of it, jake. Go,” He states with finality, already looking back down at his laptop, the idea I’d argue not even an option in his head.

Knowing that when Dad has that attitude that nothing
 will change it and not wanting to hear about how hard it was for him when he first got here yadda yadda,
 I head off for the address, my windows down on this pleasant day.

Soon enough arriving at a modest apartment block a park and make my way to its large front double door, feeling a little anxious, wondering if this is going to be like in the movies, with a lady holding three young children at once and begging me not to throw her out on the street, my imagination making the scene sepia-toned in my head and everything.

Letting myself in, I walk to the elevator and punch it for floor 3, orientating myself as I exit it, before turning right and heading for number 7. The hallway is spacious and clean, the apartment block looking nice, my daydreams already incorrect.

They turn out to be as wrong as possible when the resident of number 7 answers shortly after I knock, about the only thing in common with my idea being that she is also a woman.

And what a woman! All curves and voluptuous feminine beauty, a total MILF somewhere in her 40’s greets me with a wide smile, her lips ruby red, her eyes smokey and sexual, penetrating me and melting my heart at the same time they harden my cock. Wearing what looks like a skimpy leotard under tiny shorts, her absolutely massive natural breasts threaten to take all of my attention, untroubled by a bra, her nipples making obvious points in her leotard’s fabric, her cleavage impossibly deep, her hair thick and wild, a mane of golden beauty
.

“Hello, yes?”  The MILF before me says, my mouth remaining slack for 3 long seconds before I finally understand that she’s talking to me.

“Uh, hi. Mandy?” I ask, my cock starting to tent my pants, my hands going to my pockets to reign it in.

“Yes, I’m Mandy. Can I help you?” Mandy says, leaning against the doorway, her arm up above her head, making her massive breasts sway hypnotically as I try to focus on not being completely mesmerized.

“Uh yes. Hi. I’m Jake, Roger’s son. He’s uhh, he’s sent me to collect the rent?” I say, ending it like it’s a question, her stunning sexuality stirring something deep inside, male and primal. Everything about her simply screaming out to fuck, and fuck hard.

“Oh right, Hi Jake. You’d better come inside,” Mandy says, giving me a wide, sexy grin before standing aside and ushering me inside.

Mandy’s apartment is nice, clean and well furnished, Mandy obviously having great taste. Large windows running the width of the living room and looking out of the building offer lots of light, the apartment looking even more spacious than it already is with the great view.

“Please, sit,” Mandy says, patting a spot close to her on the couch as she sits languidly on it crossing her stunning legs, her calves smooth and well-toned, the urge to run my hand along one almost overpowering.

Controlling myself, I sit on the couch too, leaning forward, my forearms on my thighs, as much to cover my growing cock as anything.

“So, Roger’s boy Jake. I think I met you once when you were 10, haven’t you grown since then! What are you, 18, 19?”

“Nearly 20, actually,” I say, watching Mandy, her every move 
sensual and purring with sex.

“10 years ago then already? My god I’m getting old haha,” Mandy says with a laugh, her massive breasts shaking, my eyes unable to not watch the erotic display.

Catching my eye, she smiles, seeing the hunger in them. Probably gets this look from a thousand men every day
, I think to myself as I watch her relaxing on the cock, one foot twirling in slow circles as she runs her fingers through her hair, letting it trail out before it falls sensuously over her chest, before brushing it out of the way, once again revealing her deep cleavage.

“How much is Roger saying that I owe?” Mandy asks, her voice becoming a little more purring, her eyes looking deep into mine.

Silently, I hold out the paper with the figure on it, showing it to Mandy, her eyes glancing at the number for a moment before going back to their hypnotic penetration of mine.

“Well that’s certainly a number, Jake. What did he tell you? Don’t you dare come home without the money? Your Father has always struck me as a very...passionate man about things of a monetary nature,” Mandy says with a grin, making me nod without even realizing, my Dad’s view on money not a particular secret or anything.

“Haha, something like that, I guess,” I answer.

“What if I didn’t pay up? Are you supposed to smack me around a little?”

“What?! No! Never! Of course not Mandy, I wo-”

“Haha! That was a joke, Jake! You went pale, you sweet boy. Haha.” Mandy says, clapping me on the thigh and shaking my leg, her massive breasts once again shaking with glee, my protestations instantly forgotten as I take in the splendid and full view
.

“Your Father can be a tetchy Landlord, Jake, but he’s not a thug. I know you’re not here to rough me up. But the truth is money really is a little tight right now. My little Winnie, my dog, is in the vet, she needed an expensive surgery on her hip unfortunately and it’s dried me out until next Wednesday. Can you ask your Father if he doesn’t mind waiting until then? I promise I’ll have the rent paid in full on that day.”

“Sure, that sounds fair,” I say, getting up while nonchalantly making sure my cock isn’t tenting too obviously.

“Really? Just like that without a fight?” Mandy says, standing up too and putting her hands on my shoulders, her scent sexual and alluring, her cleavage taking up my entire worldview.

Guiding me back down to the couch, Mandy sits closer her leg against mine, her body facing me, both her palms on my thigh closet to her, squeezing me for effect as she speaks.

“You’re giving up too quickly, Jake. No way your Father will put up with that if you go home and tell him you took the first excuse out of my mouth as fact and left.”

“Umm, really?” I ask, not expecting the tenant to not want me to go so easy on them.

“Really. I’ve known your Dad for over a decade now, as we found out just before haha, he will want you to have tried to get the money a bit harder, trust me.”

“Ok, do you have any money for rent, Mandy?”

“No, I really did have to spend it on Winnie, Jake,” Mandy says, smiling and staring into my eyes.

“Hmm. Can you get money sooner than next Wednesday?” I ask, thinking about what would Dad ask.

“No, that’s when I get paid, sorry Jake,” Mandy says, her smile 
getting wider.


What the hell?
 I ask myself as I wonder what’s going on, “Are you sure there isn’t...like...someone you know you could borrow the money off and then pay them
 back on Wednesday, instead of owing my Dad?” I ask finally, thinking on the fly.

“No, but that’s a great question, Jake! Nice!” Mandy beams, squeezing my thigh and jiggling, her tits once again filling my worldview as everything else fades away and all I can see are two massive natural breasts...sloshing
 around in her leotard.

Enjoying her infectious happy smile and encouragement, I try to think of something else good to say, wanting another display of her massive mountains moving.

“Umm, do you have anything worth money you could pawn?” I ask, looking around at her nice apartment and assuming she probably has a few trinkets here and there that are worth real money.

“Ooh, another good question!” Mandy beams, once again squeezing me and jiggling, my cock aching in my pants, her hand only a few inches away from my crotch as it rests on my thigh, “Most of the stuff here is more sentimental value, and to be honest, I’d rather not sell my belongings to pay the rent, Jake. Where does that end? In an empty apartment?”

“Well, I mean if it’s a choice between having the stuff and the place? Surely it’s better to lose one or two things but keep your apartment?” I say, making it up as I go, in no way actually wanting to make this total babe MILF sell her stuff just to keep a roof over her head.

“Great counterpoint, Jake, well done!” Mandy says, her hands now sliding left and right a little on my thigh, heating me up with her touch and her smile, “But again, I’d really rather not sell my stuff. Are you sure
 there isn’t anything else
 I could give you in exchange for rent? Anything at all?
” Mandy says, her eyes now peering deep 
into mine, her body getting closer as she leans forward, her hands trailing left and right, left and right on my thigh, my cock painfully hard just inches away, desperate for me to grab her hand and move it to my swollen cock.

Looking back at her, I wonder if she’s really implying what I think she is, my heart starting to hammer as I put her stare, her touch, and her open sexuality in context, seeing that she really could be actually offering herself in exchange for the rent! The idea that I could possibly get to fuck such a MILF bombshell excites me and I feel a lump grow in my throat as I try to force myself to sound cool and collected when I next speak, wanting to be careful just in case I’m misreading this and could possibly be about to make a giant ass of myself.

“Well, you are very beautiful, Mandy…”

“Thank you, Jake. And?” Mandy responds, leaning a little closer, her eyes locked with mine.

“Well, I mean. I’m sure I’d be happy to cover your rent for you…” I begin, weighing my cash with Mandy’s body and seeing how much of a distant 2nd cash comes in regards to what I want right now.

“Oh? Why would you do that for me?
 What do you want in return?” Mandy purrs, her hand so close to my cock it hurts, “You’ll have to say it, Jake. I want to hear you say it.
”

“Mandy, I want you to...I want you to...suck my cock?” I say, fumbling at the last second, unable to demand sex from her and choosing a lesser evil, making it sound like a question.

Smiling broadly, Mandy mock-gives it serious thought, licking her lips, “Well, Jake, I’m barely going to be able to resist such an offer from such a nice young man, aren’t I?” She says, grabbing my hand in hers and shaking it, “Deal.”

Her eyes locked with mine, Mandy bites her lip and lets her hands slowly trail up my thigh, filling me with butterflies as she caresses 
my bulge through my pants before grabbing at my belt and unbuckling it, unzipping my pants and reaching in, pulling out my throbbing cock.

Still locking eyes with mine, Mandy pumps my cock, her other hand massaging my balls, feeling how hot and hard I am for her. Leaning down, her hair spilling over her face, Mandy puts her face in my lap, her warm, soft lips wrapping around my girth as she starts to suck my cock, the first time I’ve ever felt a woman’s mouth on my length, making my head spin with the sudden overload of pleasure, a gasp escaping me as I shudder with pleasure.

Feeling how excited I am, Mandy moans around my cock, her head rising and falling slowly as she coats my cock in her spit, pumping the lower half of my shaft as she slurps, her other hand fondling my full balls.

Grabbing her hair and moving it so I can watch, I stare as I witness her face getting impaled on my shaft, my cock glistening now, Mandy’s full lips so sensual as they grip my shaft, her tongue doing unseen yet extremely pleasurable things to my knob as she sucks.

Pumping faster, her other hand stroking my balls and her mouth like a vacuum on my shaft as her head bobs rapidly, I feel my orgasm hit me from nowhere, crying out in pleasure as my legs go tense and my stomach tightens as I start to blast my load down her throat, my cock spasming wildly inside her as it shoots rope after rope of hot come.

Panting, unable to believe I just came in a woman, albeit her mouth, for the first time, I sit back on the couch, shaking with post-orgasm pleasure, Mandy sitting up, licking her lips and pinning me to the spot with her seductive and smokey stare.

“Feeling a little lighter now, Jake,” Mandy says with a cheeky grin.

“You’ve no idea, Mandy. Wow,” I say, unable to keep up the facade of knowing what I’m doing, my excitement from my first blowjob shining through, Mandy seeing straight through me as she notices 
the puppy dog happiness of my expression.

“Jake, are you a virgin?” Mandy asks, one hand still cupping my balls, a thumb idly stroking them.

“That obvious, hey?” I reply, too happy to care, even though I’ve never admitted it to any of my friends, Mandy’s sensuous beauty disarming me.

“I think it’s very sweet, Jake,” Mandy says, before grabbing the piece of paper I brought with me and looking at it again, “This number is a little large for just a blowjob, Jake. I think it’s only right that I give you your money’s worth,” Mandy continues, her hand going from my balls to my slick shaft, pumping it slowly.

Looking at her, slightly unsure, Mandy pulls her skimpy leotard off her shoulders and pulls it down, her massive natural breasts suddenly bare before me, huge and erotic, her nipples erect, their sway hypnotic.

Taking my hand and guiding it to her chest, Mandy starts pumping my cock again as I fondle her, my other hand joining in, feeling her boobs, lifting them to feel their surprising weight, massaging them and teasing her nipples, Mandy’s tits the biggest I’ve ever touched before, her hand pistoning on my slippery cock, already bringing it back to life, her skills so amazing and her stunning body turning me back on rapidly.

Feeling me start to harden, Mandy tugs at my pants and I take my hands from her tits for a moment to pull them off before greedily going back to her chest, not wanting to have my hands off them for a second longer than necessary.

Standing up, Mandy hooks her thumbs in her tiny shorts and starts to wiggle out of them seductively, giving me a show, her breasts swaying beautifully, heavy and full. The lower half of her tiny thong revealed I stare at the bulge of her sex, the thong a very narrow strip where it covers her sex, barely holding her puffy lips within, a cameltoe staring back at me
.

Grabbing her leotard and sliding it down, she eventually gets to her crotch and turns, exposing her ass to me first before letting the leotard fall to the ground and turning back, her pussy completely bald and glistening, Mandy’s lust as apparent as mine, her lips swollen with need.

Standing up on the couch, a leg on either side of me, Mandy comes close, her sex at my face’s level, the bump of her mons the most erotic thing I’ve ever seen, her sexy musk driving me crazy.

“Suck my pussy, Jake,” Mandy purrs, gyrating and bringing it in close, barely inches from my mouth.

Leaning in, I kiss at her sex, feeling how slippery her lips are, her slick juices a bit like pre-come in how slippery they are, my tongue experimentally sliding out to taste her, and loving it, my hands coming up her thighs as I grab her ass and pull her into me, burying my face into her dripping pussy eagerly, Mandy’s fingers stroking my hair as I eat her sex, tasting pussy for the first time.

Lapping and sucking at her body, Mandy moans with approval, “Mmm, that’s it, Jake. Suck my pussy. Yeah, suck my pussy good.
”

Sucking her pussy, I make my way up to her clit, finding her little bud and wrapping my lips sound it and sucking, my tongue flicking it as I suck much like Mandy licked my knob as she sucked my cock, the effect on Mandy almost immediate.

“Ugh! Fuck yes, Jake! Suck my cunt! Yes, suck it!
” Mandy almost growls, her fingers tightening on my hair as she starts grinding on my face desperately, her pelvis rolling seductively as she fucks my face.

Seeing her react like this drives me on and I suck her clit, lapping at her pussy, loving the thought of making an experienced mature MILF like Mandy come, her body so tasty and erotic.

“Oooooh! Ugh! Ugh!”
 Mandy gasps as she starts to come on my face, her hands holding my head tight to her pussy as she rubs and 
grinds it on me, smoothing my face with her juices, her heat incredible as she explodes on me, feeling her ass clench and unclench rapidly as I cradle her cheeks.

Letting go of my head and sliding down, Mandy lowers herself onto my dick, her expression still dazed from orgasm as her pussy wraps around my cock, my first time happening without warning, her hot, soft, juicy pussy suddenly impaled on my cock, hugging it with its velvet grip, a gasp escaping me as I feel my length disappear inside her.

Before I can think about my first time, Mandy has my face in her hands, leaning in and kissing me ravenously, her pussyjuice all over my face and now all over hers as we kiss wildly, our tongues wrestling as she starts to buck back and forth on my cock, her sex still pulsing from her orgasm and now filled with my throbbing shaft.

“Oh fuck yes, fuck yes, Jake, your cock feels so good inside me! Oh yes baby, yes!
” Mandy moans as she breaks off from our kiss and leans back, her palms on my thighs as she slides back and forth on my pole, her massive tits rocking, my eyes glued to them as I watch this stunning MILF take my virginity.

My hands on her hips as she rides me, I try to keep up, completely in heaven, my cock sending me pleasure signals of a magnitude I never thought possible, my first fuck the best thing I’ve ever experienced, by far.

Coming close, wrapping her arms around my shoulder, her tits pressing against me and her face close, our foreheads touching as we look into each other’s eyes, Mandy smiles, her pelvis bucking back and forth, milking my inexperienced cock.

“You want to come inside me? You want to fill me with your hot young come? You can if you want to, Jake. You can come inside me. I want it. I want to feel you shoot your load deep inside my cunt. Go on baby, come for me, give it to me
” Mandy starts purring, a constant litany of dirty talk as she rides me, begging for my come, her words the hottest things I’ve ever heard, her eyes boring into 
mine as she pleads for me to release inside her, her hot sex gripping my shaft, jerking me off with her body.

“I can see how much you want to let go, Jake. Go on, let go, come inside me, fill me, give it to me. It’s going to feel soooo good when you do Jake. You’re going to love pumping me full of your come. Go on, do it,
” Mandy continues, driving me over the edge, my balls rising and my cock swelling.

“Oh fuck! Fuck yes!
” I cry out as I grip Mandy’s ass, starting to come, my cock spasming deep inside her, spurting my load, filling her with creampie, my head almost exploding from the pleasure of her pussy gripping my shaft as it twitches and pumps her full of come, Mandy’s forehead still pressed to mine, Mandy watching my face as I climax, a wicked smile on hers as she sees the utter heaven she gives me as I buck and shudder under her, each pulse of my cock sending another spurt within her.

Gasping, my first fuck reducing me to a pile of happy nerves, I hold Mandy’s ass as she playfully keeps sliding back and forth on my hyper-sensitive cock, kissing my face and grinning at my glazed expression, knowing what she did to me.

Resting her head on my shoulder, Mandy snuggles in, her pussy still full of my pulsating cock, gyrating slowly as we enjoy each other’s warmth, my come slowly leaking out of her, a soft purr in Mandy’s throat.

Eventually, a few minutes later, Mandy speaks, her voice soft and pleasant, my eyes only half focussed as I stare out the window, enjoying the sensation of a total MILF straddling me, “How was that, Jake?” She asks.

“Better than anything I could have ever imagined,” I answer, my hand slowly rubbing up and down her back, feeling the arch of her feminine body.

“Happy Birthday for next week, Jake,” Mandy says, making me frown in perplexion for a second
.

“Eh? How do you know that, Mandy?”

“Your Father told me. I saw you two a few weeks ago at the shops but you went off somewhere as I approached. He confided in me he was a little worried you weren’t going to lose your virginity before you were out of your teens, funny thing to be concerned about if you ask me, but, well, you’re very handsome so I jokingly said I’d love to help if you sent him to my place, and here you are, haha,” Mandy explains, making my eyebrows travel a fair way up my forehead.

“You don’t owe my Dad rent?”

“No, I’m doing pretty well for myself actually. I just really
 wanted to fuck
 you, Jake.” Mandy says, taking her head off my shoulder and giving me a wide grin.

“Wow. Umm, thank you for the best Birthday present ever then?” I say, smiling back.

“What? You think that’s it? You’ve barely even started to unwrap this gift, Jake,” Mandy says, flexing her pussy with a hungry smile and gripping my shaft as she starts to gyrate on my cock again, getting ready to wake him up and once again take me to heaven…

END

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