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A QUICK NOTE FOR ANYONE ALREADY SUBSCRIBED TO MY MAILING LIST.

The company that provides my mailing list made some changes/updates during the year and appears to have unfortunately deleted most of you! If you haven’t received an email from me in a while you may need to re-subscribe. Sorry for the inconvenience.
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My Mom’s MILF Best Friend Give A Helping Hand

By

LEO MICHAELS

If I was honest, I wasn't particularly in the mood for a coffee right now, but nothing was going to stop me from my daily trip to the local cafe during its off-peak time where my girlfriend Emily's stunning Mom Kristy had started working a few months ago, making me suddenly an avid daily coffee drinker.

She always wore tight-fitting jeans that hugged her ample ass perfectly and showed off her curves. Her top would usually be low cut and show off some cleavage, her work apron looking like it might be a couple sizes too small, with the way it didn't really cover anything, its cord tied around her waist accentuating rather than hiding her shape if anything. She always smelled amazing and looked like a real bombshell, her thick mane of black hair tied into a ponytail and her blue eyes sparkling.

I'd always had a secret crush on her since I'd started going out with Emily, but obviously I'd never done anything about it, and from what I could tell, Kristy saw me as nothing more than the boyfriend of her daughter, but her attitude towards me in the cafe was always more...flirty perhaps than it was at her house, Kristy informing Emily and me one time that when she dressed more provocatively and spoke more flirty at work, she made more tips, and so I got to enjoy the flirty and sexy Kristy too that all the other customers got to, my cock always tingling as she gave me her special smile over the counter, making me feel like I was the only guy in the world for her.

Today I walked in to see Kristy leaning against the wall talking to another customer. As soon as she noticed me enter, she pushed herself away from the wall, gave him a wink and smiled at me, walking behind the counter. "Good morning Jake!" She said enthusiastically, smiling widely at me, "How are you?" She asked, leaning forward and brushing some imaginary dust off my shoulder. My eyes glanced down to take in her deep cleavage as she did this, noticing she had two buttons undone on her top, showing a lot more skin than usual today. I quickly looked back up into her eyes, knowing full well that she knew exactly where I'd been staring.

"Great thanks," I replied, glancing over at the other customer as he left the cafe, seeing him glare daggers at me. I smirked inwardly: until I arrived he had been the only customer and probably thought he'd won the lottery having Kristy all to himself.

Kristy stood up straight and placed her hands on her hips, smiling at me, her hourglass figure making me heat up, "So what can I get you then sweetie?" She asked.

I ordered my regular latte, and as she started preparing it, I took out my wallet to pay her for it, watching her ass wiggle seductively as she moved around making my coffee, the machine suddenly making a series of noises it usually didn't make in my limited experience, a squeak and a burst of steam shooting out from the back of it, making Kristy step back reflexively.

"Shit." She muttered, looking down at the machine in frustration. "Sorry Jake," She said, turning to face me, "Looks like the machine just kicked the bucket or something" She sighed.

"Do you know what happened?" I ask, looking at the machinery with no clue.

"Nope. They taught me how to make coffee and how to clean the machine, but this is a mystery to me," She replies, "I'll call the manager and I assume they'll send someone out." She adds, taking her phone out of her pocket and starting to dial.

I nod and say nothing while she calls the manager. The conversation appears to be pretty concise, with Kristy off the phone within a minute.

"It's going to be hours before they can send anyone out. I'm to close the store but stay here until my shift is over, if that makes any sense. Looks like no coffee today, Jake. Sorry." She explains, giving me an apologetic look.

"No problem," I answer, genuinely not caring about the latte, happy to be spending time with this gorgeous MILF, watching while Kristy walks around from behind the counter to the front door, flipping the open sign over to closed. Pulling out a key from her pocket, she looks at me.

"I've gotta lock up now, you can go if you want?" She says, and I don't know if it's wishful thinking but I'm sure I can detect a hint that she wants me to stay in her tone.

"I'm happy to hang around and keep you company if you want?" I counter-offer, Kristy smiling as she locks the door in answer.

"That would be great Jake, thank you!" She replies enthusiastically, walking back over to me and leaning against the counter, crossing her arms under her breasts and pushing them together so they almost spill out of her top, making my cock twitch as I stare at them. I quickly glance away as she catches my eye, noticing her smirk as we make eye contact.

"I tell you what, how about I grab us a couple of sodas and we'll go to the booth in the far corner? You can't see in there from the street so we won't have people rattling the door every five minutes wanting an explanation like they will if they see people inside," She says, already walking towards the cool beverages.

"Sounds like a plan," I reply, secretly excited, getting to hang out privately with Kristy in an intimate little booth, my imagination doing overtime.

Kristy returns with two colas, handing one to me before leading the way to the booth in question, her ass wiggling seductively as she walked. I sit on one side, Kristy sliding into the other, the booth seat a full U-shape wrapping around 3 of the tables 4 sides.

Opening our drinks and taking a few sips, I try to play it cool, my cock plumping up as Kristy's deep cleavage opposite me keeps tempting me to look down it.

"So, excluding today, hows this job been? Liking it?" I ask.

"Yeah actually, really enjoying it. Good money for such short hours is hard to pass up," She answers, smiling warmly. "And I do get to meet some nice guys too," She adds coyly, flashing me a playful wink. My cock throbs at the compliment, though I'm not sure if she means me specifically or just guys in general, trying not to read into it.

"Haha, while they're ordering coffee you're checking them out huh?"

"Sure, they're checking me out all the time, why shouldn't I check them out too?" She laughs back, reaching across and giving my hand a squeeze before putting her arm back where it was. Her touch sends shivers through me, my mind going into overdrive. I take another sip of soda, staring into her eyes over the rim of the can. "It's pretty hard not to notice the tripling of my tips when I have these two almost falling out," She adds with a laugh, cupping her massive breasts and giving them a playful jiggle, my cock literally tingling as I see her huge breasts rock and sway, swallowing hard.

"Yeah, I can believe that," I say, trying to act like I'm not 100% one of the men obsessed with her tits and most likely failing.

"But really it's just an act, the real me is the one you know outside of here, Jake, although it is nice to be able to flirt so openly, especially with the one guy I actually like, but I get to play it off like it's just part of my job, even though I really do like him."

"Lucky guy! Does he know?" I ask, a pang of jealousy shooting through me even though I know I have no right to feel that way, what with having a girlfriend, who is Kristy's daughter, no less.

"No, I don't think so..." Kristy replies, looking at me for a long time over her soda as she takes a sip, "I'm very reserved with him outside of the cafe."

"How come?"

She pauses and looks around nonchalantly, leaning forward slightly. "Because he has a girlfriend, and she would probably not appreciate it," She answers quietly.

"Ah, fair enough. Does he like you?"

"I think so. He's pretty careful about it but he's sending me a bunch of signals. Some he might not even realize he's giving."

"Well they say women can read into that stuff a lot better than men can, we practically need you sitting on our faces before we think you might be interested in us!" I joke, making Kristy laugh.

"That's true! But I don't blame this guy, I'm pretty sure he thinks he's just another customer and has no idea of the thoughts I've had about him...and his body parts..." She says with a giggle.

"Ooh, well now you gotta tell me what kind of things you've been thinking!" I say, not caring if she's fantasizing about other men, just keen to hear her talk dirty, my cock fully erect now and throbbing under the table.

Kristy smiles slyly and bites her lip, "Well...his body is seriously hot. I want to lick every inch of him, taste him, and see just how big it is, you know, his thing. I'm pretty sure it's a real monster, makes me tingle just imagining what it looks like. Not to mention those arms of his, so strong. They'd grab me and hold me down while he...you know...gave it to me," Kristy admits, her face coloring as she speaks, my own face feeling like it's doing the same, this gorgeous MILF talking sexy, my heart hammering.

"Wow, like I said: lucky guy, I hope you get to play out your fantasy one day!" I reply, wanting to reach across and touch her badly, but resisting the urge, my length buzzing and twitching.

"Me too," She sighs, looking up at the ceiling dreamily for a few seconds, my eyes dropping like clockwork to her cleavage, biting my lip now with need and excitement. Her nipples are visible through her top now, little tents poking out from the material. My cock jerks hard again as I stare at them, realizing Kristy must be beside herself with arousal.

Looking back at me, her eyes drop to where I've been staring, then look back up at me with a smile, her cheeks going redder. "He has no idea how much I want him," She says softly, reaching forward and stroking the back of my hand gently with a finger, making me gasp. "It's driving me crazy..." She adds, my breathing speeding up and my cock feeling like it's going to explode in my pants.

"You should tell him," I say, Kristy smiling but shaking her head.

"I couldn't do that...it would ruin everything, Jake."

"How could it possibly ruin everything? If he doesn't feel the same way then you move on but you're never going to find out unless you say something!"

She stares into my eyes for a long time, her mind apparently working overtime, "What if...what if Emily found out?" She whispers, chewing on her bottom lip nervously.

"Why would Emily care? She's not going to mind her Mom 'getting some'." I counter.

Kristy laughs, "I don't mean that, silly! I meant if she found out I was interested in her boyfriend...she'd freak out!"

My mouth drops open and I can do nothing but stare. For all my fantasizing about Kristy, actually hearing her admit she feels the same bowls me over, making me unable to formulate a response.

Her eyes widen as she realizes what she's said, her cheeks going bright red again, "Oh God! Please forget I said anything! Just pretend I never mentioned it!" She pleads, putting her face in her hands in embarrassment.

"No, no, it's ok!" I say, feeling instantly bad for making her feel sad, "I'm just shocked. I had no idea, like, literally no idea! I was assuming you were talking about some other guy!" I add, trying to make her feel better, seeing her look up at me between her fingers.

"And now you hate me?" She asks quietly, looking miserable, "I've fucked up and made this really awkward haven't I?" She sighs.

"No, you totally haven't," I say, before swallowing hard and continuing," You were right about what you said earlier, about the guy liking you too. He does, he totally does, but he had no idea it went both ways. I mean me, I had no idea it went both ways. I thought you were just giving me your flirty cafe employee routine."

"Really?" She replies, sounding relieved and happy, her face lighting up with a smile, "You ARE into me too?" She asks, I guess wanting to super-confirm things.

"Hell yeah! Ever since Emily brought me home for dinner one night when you were wearing those tight yoga pants...fuck they drove me crazy, and that little pink top of yours that hugged your breasts perfectly..." I groan, my cock throbbing.

Kristy smiles even wider, wiggling in place slightly with excitement, "Ooh, you liked your first impression so much you remember what I wore?"

"Of course," I reply, smirking, my body on fire as I admit my lust for this MILF babe.

"So we're both into each other and have been hiding it..." She says quietly, more to herself than to me.

"Yep."

"Do you think it's wrong?" She asks suddenly, staring at me intensely, her eyes burning into mine.

"Liking each other? No. Acting on it? Well, I mean I'm pretty sure Emily wouldn't be happy."

"Me either." Kristy sighs, biting her lip again. "But I can't stop thinking about it. I know it's wrong but it's all I can do to stop myself from jumping over this table and fucking your brains out right here and now, Jake," She adds, her voice dropping to a husky purr, every inch of me tingling as her eyes pin me to the spot from the other side of the table.

"Wow..." I manage to croak, her blunt sexuality so hot, her blush spreading to her chest, Kristy obviously on fire with lust, with pure animal need, my head dizzy, having never had a woman pursue me like this before but loving every second of it even though I shouldn't.

Reaching into her pocket, Kristy pulls out the key to the front door and places it on the table in front of me.

"If you want to, Jake, you can take the key and leave with no hard feelings and we'll go back to how things were before. We both acted like we weren't interested in each other outside of this place before now and we can go back to that, and this morning can stay between just you and me. Or...you can ignore the key and I'll take it as an agreement that if something happens between us, we both understand it has to stay between us, ok?"

"Ok," I reply, looking at the key as it sits there, my cock raging and my body pulsing, part of me knowing I should leave but feeling frozen to the spot with lust, if that's a thing, Kristy watching me watch the key and then her for a full 30 seconds, a hand trailing up and down the collar of her shirt, drawing my eyes to her massive breasts.

Hearing a light thud underneath the table, I feel Kristy's stockinged foot start to caress my calf, her toes inching up my leg until she reaches my inner thigh, gently rubbing it, seeing her smile warmly at me.

"I want you so badly Jake," She whispers.

I groan quietly as her toe grazes my rock-hard bulge, making Kristy giggle. "I guess that means you want me too huh?" She coos, wiggling her ass against the booth seat, obviously wet and horny as hell, "I knew it, your cock is so fucking big," She sighs, her foot rubbing up and down my shaft's length.

"Fuck..." I hiss, Kristy giggling again.

"You're going to give it to me aren't you sweetie? You're going to let me taste you...touch you...feel you inside me." She says softly, staring into my eyes while her foot massages my cock, sending bolts of pleasure through me, almost unable to think straight from what she's doing with her toes.

"Yeah..." I reply dumbly, not sure if she's asking or telling.

"Say it, sweetie," She instructs, her tone husky now, sexy, commanding, her hands reaching up and kneading her huge breasts slowly, my cock throbbing in response.

"I'm gonna fuck you," I say, Kristy smiling widely.

"Again," She orders, biting her lip as she stares into my eyes, rolling her nipples between her thumbs and fingers.

"I'm going to fuck you," I repeat, groaning as she starts circling the head of my cock with a toe, my balls already high and tight.

"Mmm, that's right," She purrs, her foot leaving my crotch as she slides around the booth until she's next to me, my nerves tingling as she presses against me, my ultimate fantasy coming to life, her warmth and her sweet perfume so nice, her soft hand caressing my face before it starts trailing over my chest. "Oh yes, I've wanted this for so long, Jake," She breathes, leaning in close and nuzzling my neck, my whole body on fire now with need as she kisses me lightly along my throat, her tongue flicking out to lick my skin intermittently.

Her hand trails down to my waistband, then slides across to my bulge, squeezing firmly, making me gasp, "Ooh, your thing is so hard for me!" She whispers hotly into my ear, her lips brushing it as she talks, goosebumps covering every inch of me as she speaks, nibbling on my earlobe seductively.

My breathing speeding up, I turn to face her, our faces only inches apart, Kristy's eyes burning into mine intensely as her hand continues to stroke and rub my thick length through my jeans, driving me insane with desire.

She leans forward and plants a soft kiss on my lips, lingering there for a few seconds before pulling back slightly, looking at me with a naughty smirk before pressing in again, this time feeling her tongue as it slides into my mouth, our tongues dancing together, Kristy moaning too, our mouths moving together perfectly, my heart hammering as her hand starts to undo my jeans, my own hands going to her massive breasts, soft and heavy, her nipples erect and pert.

Kristy unzips my fly and reaches into my pants, her warm fingers closing around my stiff shaft, gripping gently, squeezing repeatedly, my mind spinning from how good it feels to have her touch my cock as she releases it, jerking me off while we kiss each other wildly, sliding a hand to her crotch, Kristy spreading her legs for me as I unbutton her jeans, giving me access, my fingers soon slipping under the waistband of her panties, her downy pubes greeting them before her red hot and slick with lust pussy, her slit soaking wet as I explore it and her clit, a swollen little nub, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I slide a finger inside her, her heat incredible.

"Oh Jake!" She gasps, breaking away from our kiss as she pulls my cock out completely, stroking it faster now, both of us staring at each other intensely as we play with one another, her thumb running over the tip of my cock repeatedly, smearing pre-come all over the head, her hips bucking as she gyrates and grinds against my hand, riding my finger, squeezing my cock asI send waves of pleasure through her.

"You like that?" I whisper huskily, Kristy nodding eagerly, whimpering softly, biting her lip in reply.

"Yes! Mmm, fuck yes...don't stop..." She moans, my cock aching as she strokes it, wanting nothing more than to bury myself balls deep in this sexy older woman but also loving the build-up, knowing it's wrong but not caring anymore, just wanting to make this MILF orgasm, eager to hear her moans of climax.

Pulling my finger free from her tight hole, I slip two fingers inside instead, Kristy gasping loudly and rocking herself back and forth on them, humping my hand shamelessly, her face flushed bright red with arousal, sweat beading on her brow as she rides my digits harder and harder, obviously on the edge already, desperate to come, her hand pumping my cock hard and fast while her other grabs hold of my shoulder tightly, gripping me firmly while she bounces up and down on the booth seat.

"That's it baby...ride my fingers," I say, feeling so fucking turned on, watching this gorgeous woman using me to get off, "You're gonna come aren't you?"

"Fuck yes!" She cries, looking into my eyes again, her own eyes sparkling, a wide smile plastered across her face as she feels my fingers slamming in and out of her hot cunt repeatedly. "Play with my clit!" She begs suddenly, groaning when I do what she asks, rubbing her little swollen button vigorously, making Kristy moan loudly as she nears orgasm. "Oh God yes! Oh FUCK YES! OHHH GOD!!" She gasps, my fingers sliding in and out of her drenched pussy hard and fast, her entire body trembling as she starts to come, her breathing erratic and ragged as I feel her sex start to convulse around my fingers, squeezing them tightly as she continues to ride my hand frantically, her own hand gripping my cock as she gets lost in the moment, holding tight.

Kristy whimpers as she comes down from her high, slowing her movements until she stops, leaning against me and panting heavily for a few seconds before kissing me passionately, our tongues dueling again as she starts to piston her hand up and down my shaft once more, moaning into my mouth while we make out, driving me wild with need.

Her other hand appearing at my crotch to start fondling my balls, Kristy's soft lips move to my ear while she jerks me off. "You gonna give me your come sweetie? Huh? You gonna squirt all over me?" She whispers seductively, her voice dripping with lust and desire, biting my earlobe gently between each sentence, "I want it so badly Jake. I want to feel you explode on me. I want you to spray all over these big titties."

"Fuck yeah..." I groan, loving hearing her talk dirty like that, my cock throbbing in response to her words, knowing I'm going to come soon as she plays with my balls and works my thick length.

"Mmm, is that what you want baby? For me to jerk you off till you can't take it anymore then blow your huge load all over me?" She purrs, licking along the shell of my ear slowly, teasingly, driving me crazy.

"Yes!" I gasp, feeling myself about to blow any second.

She pulls back slightly, smiling naughtily at me, still stroking my cock hard and fast, her grip tightening ever so slightly. "Come for me Jake," She instructs, biting her lip sexily as she stares into my eyes, "Do it, sweetie. Shoot that big hot load of yours all over me."

My body starts to shake as the orgasm hits me, my mind spinning and my heart pounding while I climax, a low moan escaping my lips as I erupt, long jets of thick white come shooting from my pulsating shaft, hitting Kristy's neck and breasts, covering her cleavage and collar bone with warm jizz, splashing everywhere as she strokes me through my orgasm, my semen running down her cleavage, stray spurts all over her and me, my entire body shaking as this MILF gives me the best handjob ever.

"Mmm, good boy!" She purrs, releasing my cock and bringing a hand up to scoop some come onto her fingers before lifting them to her mouth and sucking them clean noisily, looking into my eyes intensely as she does so, my cock still twitching as it starts to soften, Kristy smirking and giggling when she notices, grabbing a napkin from the table and wiping herself and me clean, darker patches from where my come has already soaked in all over her and me.

Sitting there, my glistening cock on its side, we regain our breath, the cafe feeling large and quiet while our little booth feels warm and intimate, Kristy's face still flushed with post-orgasm color.

"I don't know about you, but I'm just about over wearing jeans at the moment," Kristy says softly, lifting her butt as she slides her jeans down her legs and kicks them away, sitting there now in her soaked panties, her thighs flawless and sexy.

"I agree, this zipper is trying to annoy my balls," I say, tugging my own jeans and boxers off, feeling a thrill as I sit in a public space with no pants on, my cock resting wetly on my thigh.

"That was an absolutely perfect orgasm you gave me Jake, and If I'm totally honest, I can't wait for the next one, so I was thinking while we wait for you to get hard you might be able to have a little taste?" Kristy purrs, placing herself on the table before me and spreading her legs, her pussy pink, puffy, and glistening as she moves her panties aside.

"I'd love to," I reply, reaching around her to untie her apron, Kristy taking it off for me but not stopping there, peeling her top off next, leaving her in a bra and panties, her large areolas peeking over the cups of her brassiere.

Leaning forward, I breathe in her sexy musk, my arms wrapping around her thighs as I pull her in closer, pressing my mouth to her slit, Kristy moaning as she leans back, her hands on the table steadying herself as I start to eat her pussy, lapping at her sweet juices, savoring her taste, enjoying how hot and smooth her folds feel against my tongue, running it up and down slowly, making sure to cover every inch of her labia before sliding inside her, exploring her hole with my tongue.

"Fuck that feels amazing!" She gasps, rocking herself back and forth slightly on the table, her eyes closed tight as she enjoys what I'm doing to her. "Ohhh fuck yes..." She moans loudly as I start to play with her clit while continuing to lap at her sex, Kristy breathing faster and heavier, whimpering occasionally from how good it feels.

Her hand coming to rest on the back of my head gently, Kristy starts to rock herself harder against my face, grinding her pussy against my mouth now, riding my lips and tongue urgently, using me to get herself off again.

"Don't stop baby!" She groans, both hands now on my head, holding me there and steadying herself at the same time, bucking and grinding on my mouth, slathering my face with her warm juices as she gets closer to another climax. "Ahh...ohhh yesss! Fuuuck!" She cries out, shuddering as she comes, her whole body shaking and trembling violently as her orgasm rips through her, gushing all over my mouth and chin, Kristy's hands gripping me tightly as she continues to ride my mouth hard, her eyes squeezed shut while she gets lost in the moment.

Eventually slowing her movements, she relaxes her grip on my head, slowly falling back onto the table, lying on it, her legs spread either side of me, her pussy a perfect view, still pulsating subtly as she recovers, slick with climax.

"Holy shit," She pants, talking to the ceiling, her massive chest heaving as she regains her breath, "That was fucking incredible."

Looking over her chest at me when I don't reply, she smiles widely when she sees me looking at her exposed and glistening sex, smirking naughtily. "Enjoying the view?" She asks softly, biting her lip, wiggling her ass slightly against the table top.

"Haha. yeah."

"Mmm, good," She purrs, lifting a foot and stroking it down my arm lightly, before moving it down to my crotch, teasing my cock, feeling it start to plump up at her caress.

Lifting myself from between her thighs, I lean forward until I'm leaning over her, Kristy smiling warmly as our faces meet once more, her soft lips pressing against mine instantly, kissing me passionately, tasting herself, her tongue finding mine while we make out, moaning into one another's mouths.

Breaking the kiss, she licks along my jaw line and then nibbles on my earlobe briefly before whispering seductively into my ear. "I think I'm gonna have to suck your cock now, Jake," She breathes hotly, licking just under my ear before nuzzling my neck and peppering it with little kisses, making me groan in response, my cock throbbing at her words.

Pushing me back into the booth seat, she climbs down off the table, sliding onto the floor in front of me, kneeling there as she takes hold of my stiffening cock and starts stroking it slowly, smiling up at me with lust-filled eyes, staring intensely into mine.

She lowers her gaze and stares at my shaft, admiring it for a few seconds before opening wide and taking the tip inside, swirling her tongue around it and flicking across the head repeatedly, moaning quietly to herself as she tastes my pre-come.

Looking up at me, Kristy winks playfully before starting to bob her head up and down slowly, taking more of my thick length into her mouth each time, working my cock expertly, showing no sign of discomfort at having her throat filled so completely.

Her warm mouth is perfect, hot and heavenly, every inch of me tingling as I watch her blow me, taking my entire length inside her again and again, moaning constantly as she does so, obviously loving what she's doing.

"Oh fuck that feels amazing," I groan, watching Kristy's tits jiggle in their bra cups as she bobs on my cock, my breathing getting faster and heavier as she increases her pace, her hand wrapped tightly around the base of my shaft while her mouth works the rest of my length, sucking hard, her cheeks hollowing each time she reaches the end, releasing me only to go back down again, taking me all the way into her mouth and throat each time.

Caressing her head, my hands move down her back, desperate to remove her bra and free her massive breasts, wanting to see them bounce and sway as she sucks me off. Grabbing the clasps holding her bra together, I release it easily and pull the garment away, tossing it aside, Kristy moaning loudly when my hands find her naked tits, squeezing, kneading her flesh gently while she continues to suck me off wildly, gagging slightly as she deep throats me, a long trail of spit leaking from the corner of her mouth, dripping onto one of her tits as she pulls back.

Seeing the spit as it trickles into her cleavage, Kristy grins.

"Hmm, that gives me an idea," She purrs, letting a trail of saliva drip from her mouth and onto her breasts, smearing it around between them, making her cleavage glisten. "Come here," She instructs, scooting closer on her knees until her tits are resting against my thighs, moving forward even further until they're pressed against my balls, trapping my cock between them, my shaft slick with her spit.

Starting to move her chest up and down slowly, Kristy creates friction against my cock, her soft skin feeling amazing against me as she fucks my length with her tits, increasing the speed gradually until she's bouncing up and down frantically, my entire body tingling as pleasure ripples through me.

"You like that, Jake? You like fucking my tits?" She asks huskily, looking at me lustfully, biting her lip again when I nod in response, not sure if I can form words right now. "Good boy, you just sit back and relax while I use these big boobs of mine to make you feel so good, baby." She says, her voice pure sex.

Pushing her breasts together, she continues to fuck me with them, the soft, slippery skin of her tits so sensual as it slides up and down my shaft repeatedly, Kristy moaning along with me as I enjoy this new sensation, no woman ever having given me a titty-fuck before.

"Mmm, I can feel your balls getting tighter, are you gonna come for me, Jake? Are you gonna cover my tits in your cream?" She whispers hotly, staring into my eyes intensely.

Dumbstruck with pleasure, I simply groan loudly in response and nod, my cock throbbing and aching with need, Kristy leaning her head down and taking my tip inside her mouth, sucking hard while she jerks me off with her tits, sending waves of pleasure through my body, making me tremble.

Her tongue swirling around the head of my cock as she pumps away with her chest, I'm unable to take any more and let loose, my whole body shuddering as I erupt, thick jets of semen shooting from my pulsating member, Kristy moaning excitedly as my warm jizz coats her neck, chin, and breasts, spurts of come landing on her face too as she continues to milk every last drop from me using her huge tits, my shaft twitching and throbbing in her cleavage as spurt after spurt leaps from my cock, my legs stretched out and my toes curling as I coat this MILF in my load.

"Mmm, good boy," Kristy purrs as the final few drops of my seed leak free, her tits slick and shiny with my goo, "That was so much come! I've never seen such a big load before Jake," She husks, sliding her fingers across her chest, collecting some of my seed and bringing them up to her mouth, sucking them clean, closing her eyes and savoring the taste as she swallows. "Mmm, so yummy."

I watch in awe as she wipes another handful of my sperm from her massive boobs and licks it all up hungrily, her eyes always on mine, giving me a level of seduction Emily has never come close to giving, everything about Kristy's demeanor driving me wild with arousal.

Hearing the front door rattle, we both give each other a shocked look before stifling our laughter and ducking down, making sure we're definitely hidden from the street in this booth, someone muttering something outside before going away, Kristy and I chuckling, knowing that the lost customer had no idea of the two naked and freshly milked people just on the other side of the glass.

Snuggling up to me, her head against my arm, Kristy grabs her soda and takes a sip before handing me the can, her now empty hand going to my crotch and gently fondling my balls as we sit there.

"Your balls are so big and heavy," She murmurs, nuzzling against me affectionately while playing with my nutsack lovingly, "Just how much come is left inside these big testicles of yours I wonder, hmm?" She asks softly, teasing me.

"There's only one way to find out," I reply, putting an arm around her and pulling her closer, kissing her forehead gently, enjoying how soft and sexy she feels next to me.

Smiling but not saying anything, Kristy brings her face closer, pressing her lips to mine, the two of us kissing deeper and deeper as we both feel our lust rise again, her hand caressing my length, plump and fat, my hand sliding between her legs, her slit once again slick and inviting to my fingers, the two of us writhing against each other, the sounds of our kissing and mutual masturbation filling the cafe.

Purring, Kristy breaks off our kiss and throws her leg over mine as she turns to face me, straddling me, my plump but not yet erect cock suddenly getting her hot pussy pressing down on it, feeling the throb of her body through my dick.

"You wanna fuck me don't you Jake?" She whispers hotly, staring into my eyes intensely, grinding her red-hot sex against my cock, making me groan with desire. "You want to bury your big dick deep inside this MILF pussy huh? You want to feel my tight wet cunt wrapped around your shaft while you fuck me hard and fast?"

"Yes," I gasp, feeling my length start to throb as she talks dirty like that while giving me a cameltoe slide. "I want to be inside you so badly."

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs, lifting herself up slightly, reaching down for my thickening member, holding it upright and rubbing the tip against her wet slit, teasing both of us by making the head part her labia before slipping away, repeating the motion over and over, smearing precome all over her puffy folds until finally sinking down onto me, taking me inch by inch as she lowers herself slowly, moaning loudly as my girth stretches her open wide, enveloping me in her warmth, my cock now rock hard again.

Sitting there, fully embedded inside her, Kristy leans forward and kisses me passionately, our tongues wrestling as we make out, my hands gripping her ass cheeks tightly as we enjoy the moment, her sex squeezing me subtly, stimulating me without even moving.

Breaking off the kiss, Kristy smiles at me naughtily, biting her lip as she starts to grind herself back and forth on me, moaning softly as she gets herself used to having such a huge cock inside her, riding me gently for a few minutes while she works up a rhythm, building speed gradually until she's bouncing wildly on me, her tits swaying hypnotically, her pussy gripping my length so tight.

"Fuck yes! Fuck me!" She gasps, closing her eyes and throwing her head back as she loses herself in pleasure, whimpering with each downward thrust of her hips as she takes me completely inside her over and over, the sound of her slamming down on my lap echoing around the cafe, mixing with our heavy breathing and groans of pleasure.

"Holy shit," I moan, leaning forward slightly to lick across one of her nipples before taking it into my mouth, sucking on her breast hungrily while she fucks me, Kristy panting heavily, her massive chest heaving, beads of sweat forming and running down between her boobs.

"Ahh...ohhh fuck! Yeah baby! Suck those big tits!" She cries out, her hands holding my head close to her chest, encouraging me, driving me wild as she bounces herself up and down frantically on my cock, her pussy gripping me tighter than anything I've ever felt before. "Ohhh god yeah! That's so fucking good! Don't stop!"

Pulling me closer, she presses her chest against my face, suffocating me in soft cleavage, my nose buried in her breasts, my mouth still suckling and licking at her nipples while she rides me wildly, my own breathing getting heavier and faster as I approach another orgasm, Kristy's moans getting louder too as she nears another climax.

Grunting and groaning into her breasts, I explode inside her, shooting my seed deep within her womb, filling her up with spurt after spurt of thick white cream, Kristy squealing loudly from how good it feels, her entire body shuddering violently as she comes too, her nails digging into my scalp as she grips me tightly, pulling me closer to her, rocking back and forth on my lap, grinding herself against me while we both ride out our orgasms together, her pussy milking every last drop from me, my dick throbbing hard and fast inside her while she clenches around me, her tight sex milking me in record time.

Eventually slowing to a stop, she releases my head and collapses against me, her heavy breathing matching mine as we embrace, Kristy pressing her lips to mine immediately, kissing me deeply, passionately, moaning softly when I return the kiss.

Breaking off the kiss, she looks into my eyes affectionately, smiling warmly before bringing a hand up to my face, caressing it lovingly.

"That was incredible Jake," She whispers, "I haven't had such an amazing fuck in years."

"You're not too bad yourself," I reply with a smile, winking playfully, making her giggle quietly before placing another kiss upon my lips.

"I'm serious, an orgasm like that just from penetration? Holy shit," She purrs, pecking at my neck briefly before leaning back slightly, looking down between us and smirking, my semi-hard cock still stuffed inside her. "Mmm, and you're still pretty firm down there aren't you?" She says softly, starting to grind herself against me again, moaning softly as she enjoys the sensation of having something so thick and long buried within her. "I wonder if I stay here with you in me, how long it will take for him to wake up again?" She asks teasingly, biting her lip as she watches me, feeling my length twitch inside her from her words.

"Same as before, there's only one way to find out," I reply huskily, sliding my hands down to her ass cheeks, gripping them gently and kneading them, encouraging her to keep moving on me.

"Mmm, that sounds like a plan to me baby," She purrs, grinning naughtily before starting to gyrate on my lap, her pussy gripping my cock as she grinds and rocks against me, taking her time, slowly working me back towards full mast once more over the next 10 minutes, my shaft gradually plumping up inside her tight hole until I'm rock hard again, Kristy's own excitement clear as I feel her juices trickling over my balls, this MILF as insatiable as she is sexy.

"Ooh, and just like that, we're fucking again," She reveals, grinning, now lifting her hips a little before sliding them down again, grunting as I freshly penetrate her. "I think I could get used to this, Jake."

"Me too," I agree, helping her lift herself up again, lowering her back down onto my shaft, Kristy moaning each time, enjoying having me fill her completely, stretching her wide.

Still holding her ass, I shift and move us, putting Kristy on her back on the booth's soft seat, her legs spread either side of me while I lean over her, my cock buried deep inside her wet pussy, my hands either side of her head as I stare into her eyes, Kristy looking back at me, smiling warmly as I start to thrust slowly but firmly into her, watching her tits bounce with every movement, her face lighting up when she feels how deep I can go in this position, my tip pressing right against her cervix.

"Ohhh fuck yes! Give it to me baby!" She gasps, her hands going to my chest, feeling my muscles flexing as I fuck her harder and faster, both of us groaning loudly together. "Harder!"

Lifting her legs, she wraps them around me, crossing her ankles behind my back, using them to pull me closer, deeper inside her with every thrust, grunting as I hammer away at her harder and faster, my whole body trembling with lust as I pound this MILF senseless, sweat dripping from my forehead, running down across her jiggling breasts, making her glisten even more than before.

"Ohhh yeah! That's so fucking good!" She cries out, staring intensely into my eyes while I ravage her, our bodies slapping together noisily with every inward thrust. "Ahh...harder! Fuck me harder!"

Giving her what she wants, I drive myself into her savagely, Kristy squealing with pleasure, her fingernails digging into my chest as I continue to pound her mercilessly, her pussy clenching tighter and tighter around my shaft, squeezing it desperately, milking it for all its worth.

"Fuck...I'm gonna come again," She grunts, her face as shocked as it is pleasured, "I'm actually gonna come again!" She gasps, whimpering and squealing beneath me as I slam myself into her over and over, gritting my teeth as I feel my own orgasm rising within me too.

"Yeah?" I ask, panting heavily, barely able to form words. "You want to come? You wanna cream your sexy little pussy on my big dick?"

"Yes! Ohhh god yes!" She grunts, gripping onto me tightly, her fingers digging in as she holds on for dear life, rocking herself against me, slamming herself back to meet each and every one of my thrusts. "Fuck me Jake! Fuck me hard!" She squeals. "I'm so close baby! So fucking close!"

Her pussy clenches even tighter around my length, the added friction making my balls tighten up, ready to unleash another massive load inside this hot older woman.

"Come for me, Kristy, come for me!" I gasp, feeling her shudder at my words, my sexy talk apparently doing to her what her sexy talk does to me. "Come on my cock! Come for me!"

Kristy's response is a loud scream of pleasure that makes me glad there's nobody else around as she shudders and spasms beneath me, her entire body shaking violently as she comes hard, drenching my crotch in her sweet juices, her pussy squeezing me so tight I can't move an inch, her heels pressed painfully into my ass cheeks as she holds me deep inside her, my tip throbbing against the entrance to her womb as she bucks and writhes uncontrollably, coming harder than I've ever seen a woman come before.

With her walls still convulsing around me, I let loose too, unable to hold back any longer, my seed erupting from the tip of my cock like a volcano, blasting the entrance to her womb with thick jets of sperm, coating it completely, flooding her, Kristy continuing to climax throughout while I fill her up, pushing myself as deep into her as I can, my entire body trembling in ecstasy.

Eventually slowing to a stop, we collapse together, both of us breathing heavily, me on top of her, exchanging the occasional kiss between breathes, our bodies hot and glowing with a light sheen of sweat.

"That...was perfect," Kristy pants, smiling tiredly, kissing me gently. "I haven't come like that since...well, ever."

Smiling in response, I lean down and kiss her again, taking my time, enjoying the sensations of being so intimate with a woman this beautiful, this sexy, my cock still burning and twitching inside her.

"I'm going to have a hard time not laughing whenever I see someone sitting in this booth in the future," Kristy jokes, looking around at where we are, "All I'll be able to think about will be the multiple orgasms a young stud gave me in it."

"Well in that case give it a few weeks and there won't be anywhere in this place you'll be able to look without laughing or getting turned on," I reply playfully, grinning when she giggles at that.

"So confident," She teases, leaning up and pressing her lips to mine for another long and passionate kiss. "Mmm, if you keep making me feel like this I may just have to kidnap you and never let you go," She purrs, nuzzling against me affectionately.

"There are certainly worse fates for a guy," I reply, kissing her again, "So, I get the feeling you liked what we did and might possibly even consider doing it again?"

"Consider doing it again? No, we are definitely going to fuck again on the regular haha. Obviously, Emily comes first, but all those other orgasms that you have left inside you after you two have finished are for me, please. Judging by today, you easily have enough fucking in you to keep at least two women satisfied simultaneously," She says, winking.

"Haha, I mean it's true that even with Emily and me having sex, I still need to jerk off a bunch."

"Well, there you go! No more jerking off for Jake, instead, he can sneak into my room or come here during my lunchbreak and fuck my brains out in the staffroom, or call me and I'll come to you, and then come on you," Kristy says, chuckling at her own joke at the end.

"I think I can live with that," I say with a smile, leaning down and kissing her deeply, enjoying the feeling of her big tits pressing against my chest as we make out passionately.

"Good boy," Kristy purrs, stroking my face, her expression looking as excited for the future as mine must surely be, both of us seeing nothing but amazing orgasm after amazing orgasm all the way to the horizon!

END

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

!!!

A QUICK NOTE FOR ANYONE ALREADY SUBSCRIBED TO MY MAILING LIST.

The company that provides my mailing list made some changes during the year and appears to have deleted most of you! If you haven’t received an email from me in a while you may need to re-subscribe. Sorry for the inconvenience.

!!!

Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)

SUBSCRIBE

If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Gilfriend’s Mom-themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (FFFM Foursome, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, Free Use, Best Freind’s Mom, and MORE) on my author page:

Sex With My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom

Sex With My Ex-Girlfriend’s Horny Mom

My Girlfriend’s Asian MILF Mom And The Storm

Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Sends Nudes

My Girlfriend’s Mom And The Anniversary

Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see all my titles (300+ at the time of writing!)

Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by Amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!

Leo Michaels
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