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Disclaimer

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

Although the author has made every effort to ensure that the information in this book was correct at press time, the author does not assume and hereby disclaims any liability to any party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by errors or omissions, whether such errors or omissions result from negligence, accident, or any other cause.

Also, all characters in this book are of legal age. And any resemblance to real life persons is purely coincidental.


Chapter One

Jade. She was all I could think about. Jade was the name of my sexy older Asian MILF neighbor. She was a luscious, full-bodied woman with huge D-Cup breasts; a thick waist; juicy, heart-shaped ass; and a cute and friendly face that was always smiling.

She was a little chubby with a mature “mombod,” but it only made her hotter.

And while other guys would have been fantasizing about girls their own age, there was only one woman for me – Jade.

Of course, I knew our chances of ever hooking up were practically nonexistent. While Jade was always friendly with me, smiling and giggling when we talked, she was like that with everyone. Plus, she was way older than me, and more sexually experienced too. As if that wasn't enough, she was also married with kids.

The only hot sex we'd be having was whatever scenario I conjured up in my imagination late at night while jerking-off.

Or so I thought...

Then, one day, everything changed. And I learned what Jade really thought of me...

“Hey there!” It was Jade, upbeat and enthusiastic as ever despite the ungodly hour. "I know you're good with computers and I thought you could swing on by this morning and help me out with something," Jade smiled seductively, "I'll make it worth your while."

Was that a sexual innuendo?

I rubbed my eyes, unsure if I was still asleep.

It was seven in the morning and I'd been up all night. Had I drifted off into an ultra realistic fantasy sex dream?

"Please," Jade begged sweetly.

"It won't take you long at all" she continued. "And it's something I need to get done before my salon opens."

She was referring to the beauty salon she'd started a few months ago. I'd actually been there, booking a haircut that'd been well worth the price — I felt myself getting hard as I remembered Jade's huge soft tits pressed against me as she cut my hair.

"Uh sure," I stammered, suddenly self-conscious of the food-stained sweatpants I was wearing. The sweats, while comfortable, would do a poor job concealing my boner if I got hard thinking about Jade. "Can I shower first and change? I'll only be a few minutes?"

"Of course," Jade giggled and leaned in, gently touching my arm. “You can come any time.”

Come anytime? Cum anytime? Was that another sexual innuendo? I had to be dreaming, there was no way my sexy MILF neighbor had unwittingly hinted at sex twice in the span of a single conversation.

My lewd thoughts were making me hard and I didn't want Jade to see me with a boner in my sweatpants.

So I said goodbye as fast as possible, slammed the door, and raced upstairs to bathroom. With the bathroom door securely locked, I was free to take care of my raging hard-on. Visions of Jade's soft, curvy mombod jiggling as she rode my cock – big tits swaying, fat ass rippling – filled my head as I jacked-off to my dream MILF.

It didn't take long for me to blow my load, blasting rope after rope of hot cum to the mental image of Jade's perfectly aged Thai body. But even after I'd drained my balls, I was still horny.

I wanted the real thing.

And from the way Jade was acting, I might actually get it...


Chapter Two

Showered and dressed to impress — nothing too fancy (not like I had a tuxedo or anything, anyway) — but in nice casual clothes, and smelling faintly of the best cologne twenty dollars could buy, I made my way to Jade’s house.

“There you are!” Jade wrapped me in a tight hug. Her soft belly was warm as it pressed against me. And her giant tits were almost popping out of her green, form-fitting dress. I could actually feel their naked flesh brushing against me.

Green dress?

Had Jade changed clothes too?

As my sexy fantasy MILF pulled away from the embrace and smiled at me, I noticed something else. Jade was wearing red lipstick.

Had this sexy older woman dressed up for me?

No, I thought. There was no way Jade was actually coming on to me. That only happened in bad porno movies. The more logical explanation was that Jade, owner of a beauty salon, had gotten dressed up and done her make up because she was going to work shortly.

Nobody who ran a beauty salon was going to show up to work looking disheveled.

But what about the innuendos? The nonstop touching and physical contact? That had to mean something. My mind sought a rational, nonsexual explanation. Maybe Jade was leading me on and implying sex, but she didn't actually mean it. Like a waitress flirting with her male customers to get a bigger tip.

Yes, that had to be it.

Jade must have known I liked her, and she was simply leading me on so that I'd fix her computer problem. It was an easy way to get free labor. After all, she hadn't offered to pay me money, had she?

“So as I was saying,” Jade's voice snapped me back to reality. “It's the salon's website. I have some pictures on there but they look weird.” She screwed up her face in a cute, thoughtful expression as she searched for the right words. “The pictures, they're all stuck to the left of the page and I want them in the middle.”

Simple enough, a formatting issue that I could solve with a couple clicks of the mouse. Maybe a key press or two, at worst.

“Sounds like you need to add the right HTML tags,” I said.

“Ohhhhhhh,” Jade squealed as she wrapped me up in another big hug. “You're such a computer genius! Smart and handsome!”

I felt my cheeks flush.

“Um, right,” I said awkwardly, pulling myself away from Jade as I felt my cock getting hard. “Why don't you get your computer ready and I'll get those pictures centered.”

“Right!” Jade exclaimed eagerly. “It's in the old guest bedroom.”

“Bedroom?” Jade had to be seducing me.

“Yes, we never used it, so I converted the space into my home office,” she explained.

Okay, maybe she wasn't trying to seduce me. But in that case, Jade had to be the most naive woman on Earth. All these innuendos and she seemed completely oblivious to them.

Jade led me down the hall, her big, heart-shaped ass swaying back and forth as she walked.

What a view!

“Okay,” Jade said once we'd reached the door to her home office. “There's the computer.”

Across the room, a small desk held an open laptop. The screen glowed softly—Jade was logged into her beauty salon’s website portal, the admin area where she managed updates and changes.

“It's all ready for you.” She led me to a chair in front of the desk. 

I sat down.

Comfortably seated, I got to work, asking Jade about the pictures and making sure that she wanted them centered. It was a simple matter of affixing “<center>” and “</center>” tags around each image, something that the more simplified visual site editor wasn't adding.

Jade leaned over me as I worked. Her big, MILF tits were hanging down, swaying back and forth as they gently rubbed against me. 

I liked it.

Seated at the desk, there was no way for Jade to know if I had a boner. And with her well-aged, chubby Thai mombod pressed against me, I was rock-hard. Not just hard, dripping precum. Despite my earlier “relief” in the shower, I was locked, loaded, and ready for round two. And even though I now knew Jade's innuendos were innocent and there'd be no sex, I was still anticipating my epic jack-off session when I got back home.

The hugs, the touching, the tits rubbing against me...

This day couldn't possibly get any better, could it?

“I'll bet your girlfriend really appreciates all the computer help,” Jade cooed as I finished centering the site's final picture.

My cheeks flushed.

“Actually,” I stammered, “I don't have a girlfriend.”

“You don't?!” Jade sounded genuinely surprised. “But you're such a handsome young man. And smart, too!”

Jade put her hands on my shoulders and began to massage them.

Okay, now this was getting sexual.

“Surely there's someone you like?” Jade teased. “Maybe a cute girl in one of your college classes? Or maybe there's a sexy professor you have a crush on.”

Was she steering the conversation towards the idea of sleeping with older women?

“I've heard that a lot of younger guys are into that now.”

She was!

“You're pretty hot,” I said in a half-joking and noncommittal manner. I felt nervous as I spoke and still wasn't sure if I was reading the signs right. So I wanted to give myself an easy out if need be.

“Thank you,” Jade purred, her soft tits rubbing against the back of my neck. “But I'm married.”

Oh fuck! I had misread the signs!

Feeling super embarrassed and self-conscious, I tried to bail out.

“That's the last of the images,” I said abruptly and awkwardly. “I know you've got to get to your salon soon, so let me know if there's anything else you'd like me to help you with.”

Jade must have sensed how embarrassed I was, because she let go of my shoulders and stepped away from me.

“Thank you so much for your help,” Jade's attitude had changed completely. Gone was the sultry and seductive tone, replaced by a polite and professional speaking style. “I promised you a reward,” no reference to making it worth my while, “and I'd like to to stop by my beauty salon for a free haircut whenever you'd like one.”

Whatever sexual tension we'd been building, it was completely gone now. Was it my fault? Should I have been subtler? More confident? Was Jade really just that oblivious to all her innuendos and come-ons?

“Thanks,” I said dejectedly.

I stood up and began to make my way towards the door.

“Wait,” Jade said as I entered the hallway. “There is one more thing I'd like you to do.”

I perked up.

“Just wait there a minute,” Jade continued, “and I'll let you know when I'm ready.”

And with that, she hurried off into a different room of the house.


Chapter Three

I stood around awkwardly for several minutes while Jade occupied herself with some mysterious task at the other side of the house. It sounded like Jade was moving boxes and opening drawers, so I assumed her next task for me would be physical.

How right I was...

“Ready!” Jade shouted.

I made my way down the hall towards the sound of her voice.

“In here!” she exclaimed from behind a closed door.

I opened the door and what I saw took my breath away. This wasn't just any old room of the house. It was the bedroom. And Jade was on the bed, posing seductively and wearing lacy green lingerie.

“Remember when I said I had one more thing I'd like you to do?”

Jade flashed me a mischievous smile. “I lied.”

My dream MILF slowly spread her legs and pointed down at her panties.

“There are actually two things I want you to do.” Jade pointed directly at the green triangle of lacy fabric that was barely concealing her mature MILF pussy, “Eat it and breed it.”

I dove onto the bed, excited to taste Jade's well-aged, experienced slit.

Jade was just as eager, grabbing the back of my head and guiding me towards her mound. With her free hand, she pulled her panties to the side, revealing her warm, wet slit. It was glistening with her mature MILF juices, and I could feel its heat radiating against my face as I inched closer.

“My husband hasn't satisfied me in years,” Jade moaned as she drew my face deeper between her thighs. “I've needed this for so long.”

Jade gasped as I buried my face in her soft, mature slit.

Her pussy was hot and wet. I inhaled deeply, savoring the rich aroma of Jade's perfect mound. The scent was incredible, strong and musky, but in a pleasant way I could only describe as “fertile.”

I might not have had much sexual experience, but thousands of years of ancestral blood memory passed down from generation to generation told me Jade was in heat.

If I came in her now, she'd definitely get pregnant.

I made a mental note to avoid blasting in her no matter what.

If only I had known how quickly I'd disregard my own warning...

Jade's dripping folds enveloped my mouth and nose. And I began to eagerly lap at her perfect MILF pussy, using my tongue to explore her experienced slit.

“Ohhhh, fuuuuckkkkk!!!” Jade purred as I licked and teased the glistening entrance to her fertile womb. “Right there, just like that,” Jade groaned. My dream MILF pulled my face deeper into her hot pussy, grinding her hips against me as I worked my tongue into her sensitive folds.

I peeked upwards, enjoying the view as Jade writhed and moaned, her soft tummy jiggling as she enjoyed the pleasure I was giving her.

“Oh yes, your mouth is so good,” she gasped.

As she ground herself against me, Jade took one hand away from my head and brought it up to her breasts. With nimble fingers, she popped her big, natural tits out of her lacy lingerie top.

I let out an involuntary gasp at the sight of her heavy-hanging D-Cup breasts. Jade's body shook with pleasure as the warm breath from my gasp teased the sensitive skin of her aroused slit.

As I continued my furious licking, I kept my eyes on Jade's juicy tits. The ones I'd spent so long fantasizing about. My dream MILF was playing with each breast, massaging each one before slowly and sensually working her way up to her own taut nipples and rubbing them in ecstasy. Her chubby mombod jiggling as she pleasured herself.

Jade was obviously enjoying herself. And the sight of my dream MILF getting off to me only motivated me to pleasure her harder.

I picked up my pace and tempo, working my mouth upwards towards Jade's clit. My tongue made long, lapping motions as it parted the lips of her slit. Jade moaned with each drawn-out lick. Soon, she let out an excited gasp as the tip of my tongue flicked across her sensitive nub.

I'd done it!

I'd found Jade's clit...

Knowing this was a major pleasure point, I greedily wrapped my lips around Jade's nub and began to suck her clit. With vacuum-like suction, I drew it deeper into my mouth, then slowly released it before repeating the motion.

Jade's fingernails dug into my scalp as she bucked her hips and let out an ear-piercing scream of pleasure.

My technique was working!

Spurred-on by Jade's reaction, I sucked and tongued her clit harder and faster, increasing my intensity as I worked her towards a massive orgasm that was long overdue.

Jade's began to furiously grind her pussy against my face, desperate to cum.

Her slit was soaking wet, its warm and sticky juices coating my mouth and nose. The scent of her fertile, ovulating pussy driving me into an animalistic fervor.

Jade's body began to spasm and shake uncontrollably as she worked herself into a spectacular climax. Her big, Thai titties bouncing as she bucked her hips, her soft MILF tummy rippling with motion.

“Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Yes! I'm cumming! Oh yes!” Jade was moaning and screaming and panting as she started to orgasm.

A wave of wet juices gushed from her slit and flooded across my face.

I continued sucking Jade's clit, as she enjoyed her orgasm. Her body was shaking and her sexy, soft MILF belly jiggled as she came.

Jade moaned and writhed as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure washed over her.

Finally, her climax complete, she lay there and giggled in the warm afterglow of her intense climax.

“You were,” Jade was panting hard as she tried to catch her breath, “incredible.”

She slapped me on the ass in a playful manner as she wriggled herself backwards, freeing my face from her juicy, delicious hole. I gazed at Jade's irresistible slit. Warm juices ran down the insides of her thighs, it was beautiful and I wanted to keep licking her.

But Jade had other plans.

Ones that would be even more pleasurable for both of us...

“I asked you to eat my pussy and breed my pussy,” Jade smiled seductively as she looked down at me. “You ate my pussy,” she giggled. “Now you've got to breed my pussy.”

I swallowed nervously.

Sex with Jade was sure to be fun. And getting to fuck without a condom? That sounded fantastic. Just imagining my hard cock deep inside Jade's warm wet slit had me ready to explode.

But cumming inside Jade? While she was clearly ovulating and at her most fertile?

I wasn't sure about that...

“Come on,” Jade's tone was reassuring. She obviously knew I was hesitant.

“You already told me you like me. And it's always been painfully clear that you've had the hots for me and wanted to fuck. Why not have a little risky fun and claim this pussy as your own?”

I was still on the fence.

Was she serious? Maybe Jade was secretly on the pill and this was just some kind of role-play fantasy kink she had?

Yes, I told myself, that must be it.

I knew fucking Jade raw and cumming deep inside her fertile womb was a bad idea. But I was so horny that I couldn't think straight. My cock was making all the decisions for me.

Fuck it, I thought.

Why not enjoy a hot, raw breeding session with a gorgeous Thai MILF?

My hands fumbled at my zipper as I began to unfasten my pants. Jade smiled mischievously as she watched.

“I knew you couldn't resist,” she teased.

Leaning forward, Jade gave me a passionate kiss on the lips, tasting her own juices as she did so. At the same time, her hands ran down my chest. I abandoned my own efforts to get undressed, deciding to explore Jade's soft MILF body instead.

Now that Jade had gotten off and enjoyed the orgasm she'd desperately craved, we could slow things down and take time enjoying each other's bodies.

I ran my hands over Jade's big, heart-shaped ass, squeezing a handful of her juicy flesh as we kissed passionately. Then, I ran my fingers up Jade's chest to her luscious MILF tits, feeling their softness and caressing each taut brown nipple.

As I enjoyed Jade's curves, the sexy older MILF expertly stripped my clothes off.

Before I realized it, I was naked with my rock-hard erection on full display.

“Oh my,” Jade cooed, “You're so big.”

She deftly wrapped her fingers around my hard shaft, stroking me as we locked lips and continued our fervent make out session.

Jade broke our kiss, looking down at my dick before gazing back up and staring me directly in the eyes. “I can't wait to feel you inside me,” she whispered.

And with that, I knew exactly what to do...

Reaching down, I used the palm of my hand to massage Jade's wet pussy, prepping her for what was about to come next. My dream MILF moaned with pleasure as I rubbed her insatiable slit.

As I teased and excited her with my hand, I re-positioned my body so that I was directly over Jade, ready to mount her missionary style when the time was right.

We gazed into each other's eyes, enjoying the intimate connection between us.

Leaning down, I gave Jade a deep, passionate kiss. While we kissed, I pulled my hand away from Jade's wet and excited pussy, ready to penetrate the MILF of my dreams.

“Remember,” Jade whispered, “no pulling out.”

And with that, I thrust my hard shaft inside her, ready to breed.

My body involuntarily shuddered with pleasure as my cock slowly parted Jade's slick folds. For an older mom, she was surprisingly tight. Much tighter than I'd have expected. And for a brief moment, I was worried that I'd cum right then and there.

Fortunately, I took it slow, savoring every inch of Jade's perfect pussy as I gave her long, methodical strokes.

Jade moaned softly as I thrust, her juicy tits and chubby MILF body jiggling with each stroke.

The view of her curvy, well-aged body and the sound of her moans encouraged me to pick up the pace and fuck Jade harder. Wet slapping sounds soon filled the room as I slammed my dick deeper and deeper into Jade's mature cunt.

And for her part, Jade knew exactly what to do.

The mature Thai MILF put her experience and sexual prowess to work. Flexing her pelvic muscles with each thrust, her pussy contracted tighter-then-looser around my cock. The wave-like rhythm of each contraction was almost too much to handle. I was back in the fight of my life, desperately trying not to cum right then and there.

After all, I didn't want to blow my load deep inside Jade's ovulating pussy, or did I?

Jade might have wanted me to shoot my hot, potent young cum deep inside her. But I was still worried about getting her pregnant. Was it a risk I was willing to take?

The sight of Jade's curvy physique distracted me from my worries. And soon, I was running my hands all over her chubby mombod, enjoying her big fat tits as the bounced back and forth. And Jade's cute, chubby belly. It felt so good jiggling against me as I fucked her raw.

How would she look with that belly swollen and pregnant, milk leaking from her juicy tits?

The mental image sent me over the edge...

“Oh yes, yes, yes,” Jade was panting frantically as I thrust wildly and slammed my throbbing cock in and out of her tight MILF hole. “I knew you couldn't resist. Fill me up. Yes, yes, yes! Put your babies inside me.”

The thought of me breeding her must have been too much for Jade as well.

Because at that moment, right as I was about to cum, her whole body began to shake and convulse.

Jade was moaning loudly as her hips ground against mine, her pussy contracting tighter and tighter as she came. At the same moment I had reached my own climax, Jade's slit tightened into a vice-like grip. 

Her super tight pussy practically sucked the cum right out of me!

Load after load of hot, sticky, potent cum spewed from my pulsing cock and shot directly into her tight, fertile cervix.

“Yes! Fill me up!”

Jade's legs were shaking and she was biting her lip, engulfed in a personal tsunami of pleasure.

I pumped load after load of thick young cum into Jade's fertile slit. And when I was finished, I collapsed onto of Jade, completely drained and exhausted from our wild breeding session. Jade's soft body heaved against me as she worked to catch her own breath and recover from what had just happened.

As we lay there, basking in the warm afterglow of sex, I could feel my cum leaking out from Jade's battered and well-fucked hole.

Despite what was leaking out of her, I knew there was still plenty of cum left deep inside Jade's fertile womb. I'd never cum harder than I'd came just now from fucking my fantasy MILF. And if Jade wasn't role-playing and actually wanted to get pregnant, I was sure by massive load has done the job.

“I can't believe you actually did it,” Jade giggled as she gasped. “You tried to get me pregnant.”

“It was just role-play, right?” I asked nervously as the full implications of what I'd just done finally hit me. “You're on the pill, right?”

Jade giggled again and smiled that mischievous smile of hers.

“I guess you'll know in nine months,” she teased.

Was she kidding?

“But,” she'd switched into a sultry tone. 

“Since you've already cum in me, why not do it again?”

“When?” I asked eagerly. It was amazing how this woman could play with my emotions.

Jade reached down to stroke my already hardening cock. And she spread her legs at the same time.

“Right now,” she cooed, ready for another round of intense raw, unprotected MILF breeding sex...

The End.


About The Author

Max Thruster loves sexy older women.

So much so, that he decided to pour his passion for MILFs onto the page!

If you older woman / younger man breeding adventures, be sure to check out Max's other tales in the "MILF Claimer" series by following this link.

cover.jpeg





