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CHEERING UP MY GIRLFRIEND’S ASIAN MILF MOM

By


LEO MICHAELS


“What’s wrong, Babe?” I ask my girlfriend Emma as she sits next to me on her couch, this being the third day in a row I’ve spent at her place, spending as much time together as we can before Emma goes on a long weekend bachelorette party for one of her soon to be married friends later today.

“It’s Mom, Jake. She’s been excited to go to this farmer’s market for weeks with an old friend of hers, but the friend just canceled. She didn’t say anything but I can see she’s bummed out about it.”

“Farmer’s market? Like all the organic food and stuff?”

“Haha, yes, like all the organic food and stuff, Jake,” Emma answers, patting my leg, “Lots of arts and crafts too, Mom loves that stuff.
”

“She can’t still go then?”

“That’s not how it works, sweety.”

“Ah,” I say, my mind filling with images of Emma’s Mom, Mandy, an absolutely smoking hot MILF, her Asian features stronger than Emma’s, Emma’s absentee Father being white. Her compact body as well put together and sexy as any woman in her 20’s, I had often jerked-off thinking about her, her way of looking up at me through her eyelashes with her smokey eyes never failing to make my cock stir in my pants.

An idea forming, I try to sound innocent as I offer, “Do you think maybe I should offer to go with her since your leaving soon anyway, or is that a lame idea?”

Turning to me, Emma smiles, obviously pleased with my suggestion, “No, that’s a great idea!” She bursts, before kissing me and bouncing off the couch to tell Mandy.

Hearing them talking, I get up and head for Mandy’s study, finding them chatting animatedly between each other. Sitting at her desk, Mandy looks like some sort of sexy boss, looking up at me over her glasses and smiling, her grin and sultry stare making me shiver with erotic delight.

“You’re sure about this, Jake?” She asks, her voice like honey.

“Of course, can’t have you feeling blue, Mandy.”

“Thank you, Jake,” Mandy says as she gets up and goes to her room, presumably to get ready, Emma beaming at me, so proud of her considerate boyfriend, making me feel a little guilty considering its only about 10% nice gesture and 90% horny lust and an excuse to be alone with her MILF Mom.

“Look at you,” Emma says, walking up and hugging me, “Thank you, sweety,” She says, before putting her mouth close to my ear and whispering so her Mom can’t overhear, “I’ll be giving you a very specia

l thank you when I get back, ok?” Her hand going to my cock and giving it a playful rub through my pants, her lips brushing my earlobe and making my loins stir.

Hugging her back I smile and we start to kiss, my hands sliding to her ass before Emma pulls away playfully.

“Careful, we don’t want to wake him up until I get back,” Emma says before herself going off to start getting ready for her long weekend.

A little over an hour later and Mandy and I are saying goodbye to Emma, a partybus due to arrive soonish to pick her up, Mandy getting into my car as I input the market’s location, a few towns over, into my phone’s gps.

Waving out the window, I pull out onto the street and we head off, a loose-fitting summer dress on Mandy’s lithe body, a belt around her waist making it still show off her curves as she sits next to me my eyes glancing over at her chest as I check my rear mirrors, her C-cup breasts perfect, her cleavage very sexy.

Making small talk the drive is uneventful, eventually coming to a large parking lot, lots of couples walking around the cars as people enter and leave the market.

Parking, we hop out and stretch our legs, the warm breeze toying with Mandy’s light dress, the fabric lifting, her flawless legs flashing at me as we look towards the entrance.

Walking together, Mandy looks happy, a broad smile on her face, her features stunning in the sunlight, the breeze changing, coming directly at us for a few seconds, molding her dress to her body, her every curve and bump visible, even the subtle bulge of her mons as she walks, my eyes glued to the momentary glimpse of her most secret of places before the wind changes again, the momentary rise of her pubis hidden again behind the thin fabric.

Walking slowly amongst the stalls and displays, Mandy talks happily with me, in her element. I had thought that this would be a 
sexy but boring day, but Mandy is naturally a great conversationalist, keeping me engaged with more than just her body, making me laugh as often I do to her.

At one point Mandy looks down and sees that she has a loose shoelace, moving to the side of the slowly flowing people, she bends over to tie it back up and I can’t help but enjoy the view from behind her, the dress now pulled tight against her ass as she fiddles with the laces, the thin outline of her knickers visible through the almost sheer now cloth, her ass a perfect peach.

Adjusting myself discreetly as I feel my cock growing, I notice a bunch of paintings in frames nearby, my reflection visible in their glass coverings, a moment later seeing Mandy’s face in them too, her eyes looking into mine, having obviously seen me enjoying the spectacle of her proffered ass.

Standing up, Mandy turns and smiles, “Shall we continue?” She says, making no mention of my busted indiscretion.

Walking alongside her, feeling a little awkward but telling myself maybe she didn’t see me looking, even though I know
 she did, I notice that it still doesn’t stop me from looking whenever a chance breeze gives me a glimpse of her curves.

Stopping at one stall, crowded with little statues, Mandy looks them over, picking up the occasional one and showing me, making a joke about its expression and making me laugh.

“You’re a beautiful couple,” Remarks an incredibly old woman that until now had been hidden behind the stall, tiny but twinkling, a happy smile on her face as she looks at us laughing.

About to correct her, a blushing Mandy steps in before me, “Thank you, ma’am,” She says, before putting the statue down and interlocking her arm with mine comically, guiding me away.

Walking arm in arm, I enjoy the feel of her soft skin, a flush of color filling her face and spreading down her chest, a funny little smile on 
her face.

“Can you believe that? Haha, I’m old enough to be your Mom, Jake,”

“Well, even ignoring the fact she’s probably in her 80’s and everyone under 60 looks the same to her, you are
 pretty hot, Mandy,” I say, her arm interlocked with mine making me feel bolder, wanting to let her know how attractive I think she is. 

Looking at me, Mandy smiles, her eyes appearing to be searching mine, “Thank you, Jake. You really are very sweet. Shall we grab a bite to eat? She says, steering us towards a collection of large tent-like structures, each one housing a temporary kitchen and tables and chairs.

Ordering some food, we take our plates and settle for a table in the far corner, furthest from the exit, with me basically sitting with my back in the corner looking outward and Mandy choosing to sit opposite, her back to the rest of the tent and its people.

Eating our food slowly, in no rush at all, Mandy turns her head and looks around slowly, one hand toying with the plunging neckline of her dress, my eyes going to her cleavage as if by command, Mandy looking back quickly to bust me, yet again perving on her. Looking at me and smiling, she takes another small mouthful of food before looking away again, literally pulling at her dress a little, enough to show me a glimpse of her bra. Unable to resist, I look again, simply needing
 to see the exposed lingerie, Mandy busting me once again as she looks back, a broad smile on her face.

Wondering what kind of game she’s playing with me, my cock starts to grow, Mandy’s erotic teasing driving me wild, the idea that she likes
 me perving on her adding an entirely new level of arousal for me.

Shifting in her seat, Mandy brings one leg up and rests her ankle on top of her other legs thigh, her dress rucking up as she does so, exposing her creamy thighs, my eyes glancing down and then down 
again, taking in her flawless legs as she sits opposite me, everyone else in the large tent forgotten.

Stroking her leg slowly, Mandy lifts her dress higher, the white cotton of her panties suddenly appearing before me, the bulge of her sex right in front of me, the unmistakable crease of her slight right there
, her pussylips filling out the cotton as she nonchalantly takes another delicate forkful of food.

Shocked, I simply stare, a mouthful of food halfway to my mouth, burning into my memory every detail of my view, Mandy’s pussy right there, really right there.
 The aching of my cock as it strains against my jeans snaps me out of it and I look up into Mandy’s eyes, the cheekiest grin I’ve ever seen on her lips as she stares back at me.

“I wonder what would happen if I pulled my panties aside?” Mandy says with a smile, laughing as she watches my eyebrows race to the top of my forehead.

Watching me sit there, Mandy continues, “You think I haven’t seen you looking at me since the first time we met? I was your age once, Jake, I remember what the boys were like. And I see their looks in your eyes whenever I’m in the room with you. You love my Daughter, I really believe you do, but you lust
 for me, and that’s ok.”

“You’re not angry?” I finally manage to say, the white cotton of Mandy’s bulge still there on the edge of my vision, making me look down every few seconds.

“For being a man with a healthy sexual appetite? Of course not. But I do think we need to do something about your urges. Urges unfulfilled can become an obsession, and we don’t want that. Follow me,” Mandy says a little cryptically, getting up from her seat, her dress flowing back down as she turns and walks towards the exit.

Getting up, rearranging my hard cock to be less conspicuous and following, we exit the tent, walking to the narrow ‘alley’ between it and the next tent, the alley full of rope and pegs, just wide enough for a person to slink down which is what Mandy nonchalantly does, 
turning to beckon me to follow her after a few yards, the throng of people not noticing as two of them melt away.

Getting to the end of the straight, Mandy looks and then takes the left, leading me behind the tents to a strip of ‘alley’ that is obscured from direct view of the crowds from both directions, putting us in our own little narrow world of off-white canvas, a blue strip of sunny sky far overhead, the sounds of hundreds of people seeping into the alley all around us as the market continues unaware, the susurrus of talking coming through the canvas itself, people sitting at tables barely feet from where we stand.

Turning to face me, my cock throbbing in my pants and my heart in my throat, I look at this stunning MILF as she runs her eyes up and down me, her stare lingering on my bulging crotch, making me shift in my spot.

“As I said, if we don’t deal with this, it could well become an obsession, and I can’t have you breaking Emma’s heart,” Mandy says, grabbing the buckle of my belt and loosening it, my cock aching for her, my stomach filling with butterflies as I watch her free my cock, her eyes widening as she sees my size, my cock heavy and full.

“Oooh, look at him,” She coos softly as she wraps one soft hand around it, pumping slowly, taking my breath away as she jerks me off, my ears listening to hundreds of people, waiting for the “Hey! What are you doing!” call to come any second from behind me.

Her other hand reaching down and fondling my balls, I feel myself stop caring about anything else but the feelings going through my lower body right now, her fingertips melting my anxiety as my cock pulses in her hand, her pumps slow and deliberate.

With a grin, Mandy bends her knees, lowering herself into a squatting position, her face now level with my throbbing member, looking up at me, she opens her mouth and guides her red lips around my knob, her tongue tickling as it swirls around my swollen head
.

Bobbing back and forth, Mandy starts to suck me off, my hips thrusting forward as I watch her mouth work its way deeper and deeper down my length, her fingertips grazing my balls sensuously, her eyes boring into mine.

Stroking her hair, I moan softly amid all the noise, her slurps somehow the loudest thing in the world right now, my cock glistening in the sun with her spit.

Sliding her mouth from my cock and inspecting it, she smiles, “I think he’s lubed up enough now, Jake,” She says as she stands up and turns around, lifting her dress over her ass as she bends forward, her palms sitting on her knees, her back arched erotically, “Go on, fuck me, Jake. Put that fat cock in this pussy you’ve wanted for so long.”

Wiggling her ass before me, I grab her white cotton panties and pull them to one side exposing her glistening pussy, her lips now wet with lust of her own, her inner pink peeking at me as I open her sex a little with a thumb, guiding my cock to her slit.

Pushing in, I feel her body hug my cock as I fill her, my hands grabbing her hips as I start to pump, all thoughts of the people just feet away out of my mind as the tight hold of her pussy on my length fills me with pleasure.

Her beautiful black hair swaying as I thrust into her, Mandy flicks it over her shoulder as she looks back at me, biting her lip as I feel my girth stretch her, her pussy small and tight, gripping my cock, feeling her suction each time I pull back, like her sex is reluctant to let my shaft leave her.


“That’s it, Jake, give it to me. Fuck my pussy, fuck my pussy deep. Oh fuck yeah,
” Mandy purrs, her teeth clenched in pleasure, her body heating up and her face flushing again as I plunge inside her.

Her tight ass and hips in my hands, I pull her back onto my cock as I thrust forward, filling her to capacity, hearing her gasp as she takes it all, grabbing at her own breasts with one hand, pulling her nipples through her thin dress as her Daughter’s boyfriend fucks her from 
behind in public.

Her pussy even tighter than her Daughter’s, I feel my balls rise, my orgasm close.


“I’m gonna come, Mandy,”
 I tell her, unable to keep the volume out of my voice as I warn her.


“Go for it, Jake, fill me! Give me your hot load!”
 Mandy says, even louder, seemingly not caring where we are.

Hearing her tell me to come sends me over the edge and I grip Mandy’s hips as I bury myself fully into her, nearly knocking her off her feet as I piston, my cock swelling and pulsing as it starts to erupt, my come filling Mandy from deep within, Mandy moaning with pleasure as she feels my load splash inside her, pasting her sex with hot cream.

Embedded, my balls pressed against her pussylips, I hold myself inside her as my cock twitches a few more times, shooting another rope of come inside her, Mandy pushes back onto me, wanting my length to impale her.

My legs shaking, I finish my orgasm, stepping back, my cock sliding out of Mandy so she can stand up, pulling her dress back down and pulling her knickers back over her glistening sex. Pulling up my pants and breathing heavy, all the external sounds come rushing back into focus, positive that I can hear someone on just the other side of the canvas asking others at his table if ‘they heard that too?’.

Grabbing my hand with a youthful smile, Mandy leads me back the way we came, entering into the crowds and slowing our walk, matching the rest of the market’s clients. My cock feeling wet and sticky in my boxers as I walk, Mandy smiles at me like she knows what I’m feeling, her own crotch pasted with my come and her juices.

Looking but not really seeing the items on the tabletops and stalls, I follow Mandy in a happy half-daze, barely able to believe that my 
come is literally inside her right now after having just fucked her. I actually just fucked Mandy!

After having to pull my hand to get my attention that she was moving on from a table for the third time, Mandy stops and looks at me, noticing my glazed expression of bliss.

“Haha, I can see there’s still some left inside you, Jake.”

“Sorry, what?” I ask, confused.

“Nevermind, come with me,” Mandy says without answering, taking my hand and leading me gently, like a girlfriend excited to show her boyfriend something as we walk past displays and tables, coming to an end of the populated area and entering a quieter spot, sheds and awnings standing there, their surfaces empty.

“It’s usually only during the Christmas season that the entire market gets filled, most of the time this area is storage and a ghost town,” Mandy explains as we walk past hollow stalls and small sheds, their doors closed.

Rounding a corner and coming to the very outskirts of the market, Mandy, still holding my hand, starts testing handles on doors on the sheds as we walk past them, getting lucky on the 7th try, the door squeaking a little as it’s opened for the first time in possibly months.

“Shall we?” Mandy asks with a grin as she steps inside, with me happily following her lead.

While looking dark compared to the brightness of outside, my eyes soon adjust to the interior and I see the contents of the small shed, a few bench seats standing neatly side by side, a few thin windows along the top of the rear wall letting in enough light for us to see.

“Perfect,” Mandy says, closing the door, the two of us once again in a small little island of isolation, close to but feeling separate from the rest of the world, her features stunning in profile from the filtered window light
.

Coming close, her hands sliding up my chest, feeling my body, Mandy purrs, “Would you like to kiss me, Jake?”

“Yes, Mandy,” I breathe, becoming turned on, my cock twitching in my pants.

Her head tilted up due to our height difference, Mandy comes in and we kiss, our lips pressing against one another, gently at first but rapidly increasing in passion and lust, our tongues swirling around one another, my arms going around her as I hold her close, her feminine body pressed to mine, my cock throbbing against her needily, the sound of our kissing the only thing disturbing the otherwise quiet interior of the shed.

Breaking off from our kiss, Mandy pushes me back, urging me to lay down on the bench seat. Doing so, she crawls onto the bench as well, smiling down wickedly at me as she grabs my belt and unbuckles it, unzipping my pants and pulling them down to my ankles, my butt on the cold bench while my cock is wrapped in her hot hand as she grabs it, pumping as she reaches under her dress, pulling down her knickers and kicking them into a dark corner of the shed.

Bundling up her dress and holding it in place, she exposes everything below her taut stomach to me, her narrow waist, sexy hips, her delicate fork containing her sex, a small triangle of soft black hair crowning it, her shapely thighs and slender calves.

Getting up on the bench, placing her feet either side of me, she squats down, one hand holding her dress up, the other aiming my throbbing shaft at her glistening slit, my hands stroking her thighs as I watch her pink flower descend towards my eager length.

Making contact, we both moan as she lowers herself onto me, my cock sliding slowly inside her, her sex hugging my girth as her pussy makes its way downward until her ass is resting on my thighs, my cock fully embedded inside her, throbbing happily in her soft, hot cave of pleasure.

Sitting on me, relaxing her thighs, Mandy squirms with ecstasy as 
my cock stretches and fills her, every inch of my length feeling the pressure of her sex as it grips it tightly. Holding her ass, I pull and push Mandy’s pelvis back and forth, watching her bite her lip as my base grinds her clit, her juices flowing.

Taking over, Mandy starts pistoning up and down, her hair spilling over her face as she rides me. Grabbing her dress, I pull it up and over her head, stripping her to her bra before reaching behind her and unclasping it, freeing her perfect teardrop breasts, her nipples pink and erect.

Now naked save for her shoes and socks, Mandy rests her palms on my chest and rides me faster and harder, the subtle sound of our sex filling my ears as I literally listen to my cock sliding in and out of Mandy’s tight slit.

Her hair tickling my chest as her head leans forward, concentrating on her riding of my hard young pole, I slide a hand to her pussy and rub my thumb on her clit, the hood slippery and soft.  Her stomach flexing and tensing, Mandy moans as I rub her clit, her pelvis bucking backward and forwards, her pussy’s grip on my cock incredible.

Her fists clenching, I feel Mandy start to shake on me, her knuckles whitening as she bites her lip, her eyes screwed shut, small grunts escaping her. My thumb on her clit, I feel her pussy contract around my cock as Mandy throws her head back and starts to call out in orgasm, her climax shaking her entire body, her ass flexing as she spasms on my cock, her pelvis rocking back and forth rapidly, squeezing my length.

Slowing down, Mandy sighs, falling onto me, her head on my chest, her breath coming out in pants, my hands on her ass, guiding her pussy up and down on my cock slowly as she recovers, my own lust still mile-high.


“Mmmmm,”
 Mandy purrs, gyrating her body on mine, feeling my cock inside her, still hard and urgent, “Your turn, Jake. Give it to me. Fill me with your load again. It felt so good last time, I want it 
again.”


Holding her ass, I sit up, still buried inside her, turning around and gently placing her on the bench, her legs spread wide and raised high as I pump into her, letting go of her ass to take off my shirt and place it under her head like a pillow, kissing her as my ass pumps up and down.

Her arms around my back, Mandy looks up at me, smiling, her legs wrapping around my legs, holding me inside her as I piston faster, “Give it to me, Jake, fill me.
”

Thrusting, the bench seat squeaking slightly as we rock on top of it, I feel her tight sex hold my cock as it milks me, her breasts swaying as we fuck, her face stunning as I look down at her, knowing that any second I’m about to blow my load deep inside her again, filling her perfect sex with my hot cream.

Mandy’s hands sliding down to my ass and squeezing, she repeats her mantra in a sultry, husky voice, “Give it to me, Jake. Give it to me!
”

Losing myself in the moment, I start to thrust harder, pinning her to the bench, my hands gripping her, my cock suddenly twitching and shooting its load, gasps escaping me as I feel my semen pump out, filling Mandy’s tight hole with my lust, my length pulsating as it swells and fills her, Mandy moaning loudly as she feels my come fill her, her legs holding me tightly, making sure I can’t pull my shaft out of her even if I wanted to.

Panting, holding myself above her, my cock still buried inside, I lean in and kiss her deeply, our tongues rolling gently against each other, the desperate passion gone now and replaced with soft post-orgasm toying, the both of us caressing the other, enjoying each other’s warmth.

Eventually, sitting on my heels between her legs, looking down at her raw sex, bright pink and glistening, Mandy’s chest rising and falling slowly as she breathes, I smile at her, feeling amazing, my 
balls aching pleasantly.

Grabbing her dress and handing it to her, we start getting dressed, Mandy ignoring her kicked away knickers, leaving them as a surprise for someone when the Christmas rush hits.

Opening the door and squinting in the sudden light, we step out nonchalantly, seeing no one else as Mandy quietly closes the door, her pussy at risk of being exposed at any time if the wind changes.

Taking my hand again, feeling natural, we walk slowly back to the populated part of the market, Mandy smiling at me every now and then, the two of us knowing that under her thin dress she’s bare, the wind on her sex and ass.

Admiring more stalls and tables, we pass the time pleasantly, eventually finishing our tour, our walking instinctively heading slowly back to the car.

Getting to the car, we hop in, powering down the windows to let the warm air out, Mandy fanning herself, her light summer dress high on her thighs, my eyes going once again to her flawless ivory skin.

Seeing me looking, Mandy smiles and pulls the dress higher, exposing her triangle, spreading her legs and showing me the soft lips of her sex, my cock twitching as I watch her display herself for me, a warm breeze blowing through the car, the sounds of the market in the air.

Glancing at my growing bulge Mandy laughs, opening and closing her legs, one hand sliding down to her pussy, “Still not fully empty yet, Jake?” She says, before reaching over, unbuckling my pants one-handed and releasing my cock, stroking it while the occasional person walks past, a cheeky look on her face as she bites her lip and pumps my fat length.

Rubbing her pussy, Mandy slides over a little and leans down, her face disappearing in my lap as she wraps her mouth around my cock, bobbing up and down, her soft hair flowing over my crotch as her 
tongue swirls around my shaft as she sucks.

Looking around at first, worried that someone might see us, within seconds I’ve forgotten all about the outside world as I hold her head, the wet slurping of her mouth becoming my entire focus, guiding her head up and down, her fingers fondling my balls.

Reaching over, my hand joins hers playing with her sex, fingering her while her own fingers work on her clit, Mandy moaning around my cock as I plunge into her, the vibrations making my cock twitch with pleasure.

Suddenly squirming and squeezing her thighs shut, Mandy holds my hand in place as she comes, shuddering in her seat, grunting and sighing around my shaft, her spit running wetly over my balls. Hearing her come sends me over the edge and I start to buck with my own orgasm, holding Mandy’s head on my cock as my shaft once again pulses in spasm and shoots, blowing come into Mandy’s mouth, coating her tongue in my creamy load. The two of us shaking and moaning as we come for the other, Mandy swallowing my load while her pussy clamps around my fingers.

Sitting back and panting, I watch Mandy get back in her seat, slowly pulling her dress down over her glistening sex, licking her lips and smiling. Looking around, it appears no one saw us, or at least saw us and didn’t themselves hide somewhere discreet.

“Shall we head off now?” Mandy asks, her eyes twinkling, three loads of my come inside her now.

“Yeah,” I answer, firing the car into life and pulling out to make the drive home to Mandy’s.

A leisurely drive later and we pull up her driveway, Emma long since gone. Opening her door we step inside the familiar surrounds of her house, Mandy slipping out of her dress, letting it drop to the floor, her bra following seconds later, standing before me alluring and naked
.

“No need for clothes, Jake. It’s just us and the weather is perfect for it,” Mandy says with a smile, watching me as I hurriedly slip out of my clothes, standing naked a minute later, my cock soft but liable to get hard again soon, the view of Mandy too amazing to resist.

“Follow me,” Mandy says, her well-shaped ass pumping as she heads for her bedroom.

Entering her room I follow her onto her bed, Mandy picking up a remote and turning on her TV.

“You did something nice for me today, Jake, so let me return the favor,” She says, handing me the remote, “Pick whatever you want to watch, it can be as violent and expolosiony as you want, and every now and then, I’m going to suck your dick, ok? Or you can just fuck me. We’ve got 3 days to scratch your itch and fix your crush on me, for the sake of Emma.”

Wondering how much of this is for Emma and how much it’s simply Mandy’s way of justifying fucking her Daughter’s boyfriend to herself, I don’t vocalize these thoughts as there’s no way I want to risk wrecking what looks like is going to be the best weekend of my life!

END

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