

Laney lounged by the gently moving waves of her pool, soaking in warm rays of the California sun. Her husband was away on business yet again, but what else was new, someone had to pay for the palatial estate that surrounded her. One of her servants bustled around the kitchen inside, making a new plate of finger foods and fixing her another cocktail.


She frowned. She should be happy. This was the life everyone dreamed of, but something was missing. Laney rubbed her temples and ran her finely manicured pink nails through her raven black hair. Her loving husband had provided everything that she could possibly want, but she still felt like something was missing from her daily routine.


Each morning, she would wake up, bathe in her marble lined tub and leave her room only to find breakfast already waiting for her on a silver tray outside her bedroom. Francisco did a fine job with each breakfast. Crab cakes, eggs Benedict, he could do it all. It was unfortunate he was so old, silver hair quickly disappearing off his head completely. You know what they say about a man that can cook. 


That was when it dawned on Laney. She was horny. She was missing getting fucked. It was so simple, how did she not come to this conclusion earlier? With her husband jetting off for months at a time to meet with managers across the globe, he never had a chance to really fuck her good like she needed anymore. The slow slide into all consuming work had finally taken its toll. 


Lacey looked around worried that her staff might be able to tell she was sexually frustrated. Could someone look at her and tell that she needed to be pressed up against the custom green tile of her shower and fucked mercilessly until she screamed in pleasure from multiple orgasms?


Her staff seemed to not notice her predicament, calmly going about their duties of cooking and cleaning. Lacey relaxed a bit. She had to speak with David her husband about this. He would know what to do. Maybe he could fly in last minute and bend her over the granite counters in the kitchen while he plowed her ass like a farmer tilling his field.


She smiled at the thought of that. It had been so long since she had anal with David. She desperately longed to get that feeling back. Her tight, little starfish stretching open wide to accept his wide cock. The walls of her ass bowing outward as it swallowed up his large member. The feeling of his cock hairs tickling her ass cheeks as he finally buried his shaft all the way up inside her dirty hole.


A small drop of clear fluid dripped into her red thong. Lacey made a small sound of surprise. She was accidentally getting herself hot and bothered and David was nowhere near her. What was she doing? She was getting riled out with no release.


Hurrying to the bedroom, Lacey decided she had to call David immediately. She would confess everything to him and he would be able to think up a solution. Her David was a genius after all. If he could run a global business that raked in millions each year, he would be able to find a way for her to get her release.


She texted him on her phone, her fingers flying over the screen as she typed.


“David, I need to talk to you immediately.”


“What’s wrong babe? Is there an emergency at this house? The hot tub better not be leaking again. I just paid to have that fixed two weeks ago.”


“No nothing like that. It’s me. I feel horny, like I have no outlet for all this pent up sexual energy. I don’t know what to do.”


There was a long pause now in between the words she wrote and his response. Laney didn’t know if he was surprised or just trying to work out the solution in his mind.


“Babe, you know I can’t do anything about that right now. I am on my way to Australia right now and just texting you from here is costing me a fortune.”


“You have the money you silly boy, but if you want to keep the girl, you better think of something fast.”


There was another long pause where it was obvious David was searching for the words to calm her down. Laney was enjoying the conversation. It was always fun to challenge her husband in a way. It kept him on his toes so that he didn’t get complacent with her. He finally responded, his reply showing up on her phone.


“Baby, I really can’t deal with this right now. I am meeting with a really important client right now and my job needs my full attention.”


Laney was furious when she read those words. How could her husband just disregard her like this and treat her like his job was more important? With fire in her eyes, she replied to him, her fingers moving over her phone screen like a woman possessed.


“Listen David, before you respond again, I want you to think very hard about your reply. You don’t just push me aside like you would with one of the hundreds of women you slept with before we met. You treat me like I am your everything. If you can’t handle that, I will be moving on tonight…with half of everything you own.”


The threat hung heavy in the air because both of them knew that she meant it. Laney never bluffed and she wasn’t starting today. The reply from her husband came immediately.


“Laney, baby, I am so sorry. I am sorry I have not been there for you. I know you have…needs that have to be addressed. If you want to, you can do whatever you need to satisfy your urges. Anything.”


Laney smiled and held her phone up in triumph. She knew that David would cave to her and end up giving her whatever she wanted. He always did in the end because he knew that he would never find another woman as beautiful as her that was also a sexual deviant in the bedroom. With a quick wink to one of the cooks in the kitchen, Laney replied to David at a leisurely pace.


“I am glad we finally came to an agreement David. In your absence, I think I will have some fun with a younger man. I long to be fucked hard and fast by a young guy with a sex drive that is too high for their own good. I will make sure not to fool around with anyone you know so it doesn’t come back on you.”


With that last text, Laney turned off her phone. She didn’t bother to even see if David had responded. She didn’t care what his reply was going to be. She had to start planning for her next hot encounter. Maybe she could try two guys at one time. She had never had that before. Would two guys be better than one?


With a smile stretching from ear to ear, Laney waltzed into the kitchen, snatching up a deviled egg with paprika from a serving tray that was half filled. She gave the old chef a nudge.


“David gave me permission to fuck anyone I want. What do you think about that Pierre?”


The balding chef turned to acknowledge her, his mind still on the task of preparing finger foods.


“Forgive me if I don’t share the same enthusiasm for your…situation. I am sure I would be much more excited if I were on the receiving end of this new found freedom.”


Laney giggled, giving him a slight push.


“Pierre, if you were just 30 years younger, I would pull that whipped cream from the fridge, spray it all over my pussy, and have you lick it out of me for about an hour straight before I rode your face to a blinding orgasm.”


The older chef had eyes as wide as saucers when she was finished telling him her graphic fantasy. He stood shocked for a moment before clearing his throat loudly and turning back to his work.


“Laney, I really should get back to work, despite how tempting your ideas are.”
  

Laney smiled and turned, heading to her bedroom. She needed time to think. David had given her carte blanche to sleep with whoever she wanted, but she needed a young man to bed now.  She was an older woman, in her mid 40’s. She was no longer into the bar scene or loud clubs. She couldn’t dance and young men rarely approached her at the grocery store. Where could she find a young guy that horny and ready to fuck her?


Her mind ran to a few of the young and handsome executives that David had hired over the years, but none of them would work. Rumors would spread through the company that she was no longer loyal to David and hurt her husbands career prospects.


Perhaps she could call up a male gigolo. Laney thought she had seen some advertising for a gigolo in the back of some of David’s nudie magazines, but now that she thought about it, she had no idea where he had stashed his porn collection.


Here she was, horny and ready to go at it with the first young guy to walk through her door, and she couldn’t think of what to do.


There was a knock at the door. Laney jumped a bit with surprise. She wasn’t expecting anyone at this hour. She bustled downstairs, her feet moving quickly over the freshly vacuumed rug. 


“It is probably just a package,” she thought. “David is always having product samples sent over. He is going to be happy this one came in without any issues at the post office.”


Laney opened the door and was greeted by a package, but not the one that she was expecting. This young man’s package stretched out the fabric of his tight swim trunks, giving her a perfect view of his thick and long cock. She continued to stare at the giant penis for a few more moments before looking up to see who the cock was attached to.


His eyes were dark and brooding, speaking to a hard childhood, however, his smile held warmth in it, a genuine expression that you usually didn’t find in the constant grind that California could become. His skin was olive toned, dark and tan. Laney couldn’t tell if he was Latino, but he had the perfect body of a surfer. He was topless, rippling pecs staring her right in the face and hard upper arms moved up to broad shoulders.


Laney thought about massaging those wide shoulders from behind for a while before she would reach around and dip her hand into his swim trunks. She would suck on his ear lobe for a bit while she jacked him, bringing his long and thick member to it’s full size before she got on her knees to deep throat that whole thing.


“Ma’am! I don’t think you heard me. I said I am here to clean the pool.”
  

Laney looked up from the gorgeous cock, startled that he was talking to her.


“Are you alright? You made the appointment to have your pool cleaned over two weeks ago. I can come back later if you need me to. There is no rescheduling fee since you are one of our Elite customers.”


It all came rushing back to her now. She had scheduled the pool cleaning for today since it was one of the few days she didn’t have hot yoga. Was this exactly what she was looking for? Would she be able to seduce this hot, young guy inside her own home?


She gave his left hand a quick glance. No ring. He did look young. Much too young to be married already. He had probably just turned twenty which meant she had a good twenty five years on him. He stood there, waiting for her to answer the question as she beckoned him inside.


“Come on in. Of course it is fine to have the pool cleaned today. You never have to ask me if it is ok. If I am not here, you just talk to the groundskeeper and he will have you let right in.”


The young man looked relieved that she had finally responded to him. He hurried inside, closing the large dark, oak door behind him. He looked up at the marble foyer and the large chandelier that hung from her ceiling.


“Wow Ma’am. You have a really great house here. You must be really well off.”


Laney smirked as she used her finger to draw him into the kitchen. You shooed Pierre off to the side as she picked up a silver tray of deviled eggs. 


“Young man. For one thing, if you keep calling me Ma’am, I will report you to your supervisor. With my clout in this town, I could have you fired on the spot.”


His face grew a deep shade of red to show how ashamed he was. He nodded, scratching the back of his head and looking down and off to the side.


“Sorry about that. What can I call you?”


“Just call me Laney love. If we get to know each other a bit better, you can call me whatever you like.”


The young man looked around bewildered. He couldn’t tell what she was implying and just nodded dumbly. 


Laney groaned on the inside. She would need to be very forward if she was going to get this guy in her bed. This new crop of young men didn’t appreciate subtly when you were flirting with the opposite sex.
  

“What is your name young man?” she said as she plucked a freshly made deviled egg from the tray. She approached the young man with the egg between her fingers, holding it up to his mouth.


“My name is Carlos Ms. Laney.”


“Just Laney. Now open Carlos. I have a treat for you.”


Carlos obediently opened is mouth. Laney nodded and popped the morsel into his mouth, letting her index finger slide along the bottom of his lip a little before she withdrew her hand.


Carlos looked confused and little scared as he chewed. He swallowed and looked around the kitchen.


“Uh, Laney. Which way to your pool? I haven’t done this house yet so I don’t really know the layout and stuff.”


Laney shook her head and took him by the hand to lead him to the backyard. She slid open the screened door and helped him out onto the newly stained wood porch that surrounded her blue pool.


“The pool is right here Carlos. I want you to get your gear to clean it and be right back here in two minutes. I will be sunbathing over on that chair by the umbrella. Got it?”


Carlos agreed and hurried back to his truck and Laney sat down with a sigh. What was it with this new generation? The art of seduction was lost on them. The only way this guy would get the hint would be if she just pulled out her tits right in front of him and told him to go to town.


She whipped out her cell phone with a flourish and hit speed dial for Pierre. He answered on the first ring.


“Yes Laney, how can I help you?”


“Pierre, I want to be nice to the staff today after all the hard work they put in for all of these… months of work. All of you have the rest of the day off. All staff go to your quarters.”


Pierre paused before he responded, taken aback by her words.


“All staff have the rest of the day off?”


“Yes, stop working. I need everyone to theirs quarters in the next five minutes or I might change my mind.”


Pierre stumbled through a few more sentences before he told her that it would all be handled in just three minutes. Laney smiled and turned her phone off before tossing it on the couch. She wouldn’t need it for the next few hours if everything went her way.


Laney rushed upstairs to change. Her pool boy seemed to be as dense as he was good looking so she would need something much more revealing so that he would get the right idea. She tossed her clothes to the ground, including her underwear and bra, and slipped into a classic black bikini. She was feeling extra naughty right now as she pulled on the thong bottom.


She turned to look over her shoulder in the mirror. The black thong slipped between her firm ass cheeks, barely covering the faint outline of her pussy mound. Laney had just had a Brazilian done a few days ago so she was completely bare down there. If the pool boy took the bait, she would have him eating out of her bald cunt for hours.


Laney turned again and situated her breasts in the low and revealing swimsuit top. She moved her round and luscious tits around so that the fabric would only cover her dark nipples and not much else. She was going to have to make this very obvious for her little potential boy toy.


Once she was satisfied she looked slutty enough, she gave her neck a quick spray of perfume and grabbed a bottle of vanilla scented tanning oil. If everything went her way, she would have Carlos smearing tanning oil all over her body before he covered her in his hot jizz.


With a grin, she moved through the house and back outside to the pool area. Poor Carlos was already working, sweeping his net over the top of the water to pull up sediment. She seated herself in an oversized, white pool chair and watched him for a while, admiring his strong, young body. Laney enjoyed watching his back muscles flex as he worked, the strong California sun tanning him as he moved his net back and forth.


She imagined what it would be like to have him on top of her, pinning her down to the pool chair, his cock thrust up inside her tight pussy as she grabbed onto his muscled back. Her breathing quickened at the thought of him taking her like a man, using her tight cunt like it was meant to be used. 


Laney always enjoyed rough sex, but she rarely was satisfied with her lovers. David was always too gentle with her. She told him to hold her down and pull her hair, but he did it half heartedly, like he was more focused on his own climax. Laney wanted someone that could take charge, use her body roughly and then return the next day to do it all over again. Could this pool boy be the right man for the job? How long would she have to train him before he could fuck her correctly?


Stretching out on the pool chair, she spread her legs about six inches apart, letting the warm sun shine down on her thighs. Without being too obvious, she slowly slid part of her thong to the side to reveal one of her puffy pussy lips. It was thrilling to have her most private area partially exposed like this. She felt so naughty having part of her already slick cunt exposed to anyone that might look over.


Carlos continued to work, unaware of the adjustment to her swimsuit. He looked over at her a few times, but then quickly turned back to keep working on the pool.


“Is this guy blind?” Laney thought. “I guess I have to hold up a sign saying fuck me. Maybe then he will finally come over here.”


“Carlos, can you help me over here?” she called out. She moved both forearms behind her head and leaned back, spreading open her thighs even more. With her legs on either side of the pool chair now, her legs were completely splayed open with her freshly shaved pussy on full display now.


Carlos looked over briefly and then turned back to his work before his head snapped back Laney again. His eyebrow shot up as he put his net down without ever taking his eyes off her pussy. Moving around the pool, he stood to the side of Laney, looking down at her exposed box.


“Yes, Laney. Did you need something?”


She smiled and handed him the vanilla scented tanning oil.


“Why don’t you make yourself useful and spread this over me. I want to get golden brown like you. Maybe then my husband will fuck me more.”


Carlos didn’t speak as he took the bottle from her and spread some of the oil on his left hand. With his arm shaking, he slowly applied oil to her upper arm. 


“Lower Carlos. Get the inside of my thighs.”


He swallowed hard before applying more oil to his hand. Still trembling, he moved his hand up and down her inner thigh. Laney moaned, spreading her legs farther.


“Higher up on my thigh Carlos.”


She closed her eyes and felt his fingers applying warm oil to her throbbing pussy. She moaned again, her hand instinctively moving down to her swimsuit bottom and pulling it completely to the side now. Two fingers entered her, thick and smooth, slowly sliding upside her tight box. Grinding her pussy into his fingers, her own hand went to her pulsating box, stroking on her now fully exposed clitoris.


“Keep finger fucking me Carlos. Don’t stop boy.”


His fingers continued to delve deeper and deeper inside her until his knuckles were smacking against her own hand as she played with her clit. Her pussy was leaking hot fluid all over his hand now, coating him in shiny juices up to his wrist. Wet sucking sounds filled the air as her pussy strained to grip his penetrating fingers. In and out, faster and faster he moved his hand inside her. Her sopping cunt dripped all over the place with her intense arousal, betraying to her young lover how much she yearned to be fucked hard.


Carlos now added a third finger to the mix, barely able to stuff it inside her tight box. Her pussy lips strained around the new intrusion, trying to hold on to his fingers each time he went all the way into her. Laney continued to strum her clit, her two fingers working furiously over her sensitive love button. Carlos noticed the frenzied motion with her hand and began rubbing the pad of his thumb over her fully engorged clit.


Laney bit down hard on her lower lip, tears welling up in her eyes from the intense pleasure coursing through her body. With three thick fingers penetrating her and then his thumb running over her hot clit, she felt like he was fucking her with his big cock while he played with her sensitive nubbin. She closed her eyes and imagined that he was pinning her to the pool chair by the throat while his massive member plowed away at her with wild abandon.


He must have noticed her look of completely pleasure, as she soon felt his thumb trace the bottom of her mouth. She opened her eyes and saw him move in for a hot kiss as his fingers and thumb continued to pleasure her pulsing pussy. She could feel her heartbeat now in her cunt as she opened her lips to meet his, her tongue squirming inside his young mouth to wrestle his own tongue. 


Laney felt his tongue slide over her bottom lip, teasing her with sensuous delights, her nerve endings working overtime as the gentle caress of his mouth drove her moan into his probing mouth. The hand between her spread thighs picked up speed, his fingers glancing over her g-spot over and over. And then, it was as if Carlos decided it was time for her to come and come hard.


Carlos curled the three fingers inside of her toward himself, the pads of his fingers rubbing against the sensitive g-spot inside her steaming hot cunt. Laney felt pressure building up inside her core, a tension that had to be satisfied. Her legs began to close as the intensity became too much, but Carlos used his free hand to yank her thighs back open again.


“I am going to make you come all over my hand Ma’am.”


Carlos whispered in her ear as his fingers continued to ream her stretched box. Laney felt his hot breath on her ear as he spoke in a hushed tone to her, her eyes fluttering and rolling back into her head as the first g-spot orgasm she had ever had took hold of her body. Her whole chest shook up and down like she was having a seizure, hot liquid spraying out of her hot hole. Carlos continued to push his fingers in and out of her, causing her orgasm to just intensify even more. Laney felt like she was having an out of body experience as she looked down and saw a tremendous amount of clear fluid shoot out of her body and cover Carlos.


“Is this actually happening?” she thought. “My body is shooting girl cum all over Carlos. I never knew I could squirt. I thought that was only in porno movies.”


Her stretched pussy continued to spew warm nectar out like a geyser, covering Carlos in the stream and coating his chest in her cum. He smiled, pulled his fingers from her tight hole and slowly licked her essence off his fingers. 


“You taste amazing Ma’am. You are the tenth girl I have been with that could squirt but you definitely win when it comes to volume.”


Laney immediately felt self-conscious, closing her thighs and looking at him sheepishly.


“I never knew my body could do that.”


Carlos nodded and stripped off his bathing suit to reveal a fully erect nine inch cock. The head of his dick was already covered in pre-cum and it was pointed directly at her mouth.


He gripped the back of her head as he straddled the pool chair, his shaft now sticking straight out at her face like a missle.


“I want you to show me what else you can do Laney. Open wide for me. I want to see if you can deep throat something this big.”


Laney didn’t object as his massive member brushed past her pink lips, pausing for only a second before trying to plunge down her tight air passage. She gagged, her stomach retching as he pushed too far, his cock head tickling the back of her throat.


“Be a good girl Laney and take me all the way down. I know you can do this.”


He grabbed her hair hard, holding her head in place as he made a second pass with his throbbing shaft. Once more, the thick meat missile passed over her wet tongue and stopped just short of her throat.


“Take a big breath,” he said. 


Laney obeyed, gasping down air right before his cockhead shifted past her tonsils and began to travel into her esophagus. His giant dick began to move farther and farther inside her mouth, stretching out her throat and making her wonder just how far down she could take him. His crotch hair came rushing up at her face as he continued to penetrate her tight throat without any regard for her breathing. Laney closed her eyes and felt his pubic hair tickle her lips as he fully buried his tan cock inside her tight throat.


Carlos growled with pleasure, looking down at his conquest. Gripping her hair tight, he yanked her mouth off his shaft, long strings of slime still connecting her heaving throat to his purple member.


“You took me all the way down Laney. I didn’t think you had it in you.”


Laney looked up at him, her eyes watering from taking his whole shaft into her throat.


“I didn’t know I could either Carlos. I guess we are finding out a lot about my body today.”


Carlos nodded and tightened his grip on her hair.


“I want to cum inside you before I leave. Spread your legs wide.”


Laney complied with his command, opening her legs up to him to pound her pussy. He kept his grip on her hair tight as he maneuvered his cock in, spreading her pink lips with his tree trunk like shaft. 


The first inch he put inside her didn’t register, but as he began to push his wide shaft up her tiny hole, Laney knew she was going to be sore the next day. His dick was gargantuan in size, pushing out on her pussy walls with each inch he gained inside of her. Her slick box tried to accommodate his size, but even Laney felt like he was stretching her out too much. This young man was making her feel like a virgin all over again, forcing her tight walls to expand as he rammed himself in two inches deeper.


“Keep taking that dick Laney. Look at me Laney and keep taking that dick.”


Laney looked up at him with doe eyes, imploring him to fill her pussy up all the way. She pulled her legs back even farther, her eyes searching his, begging him to push his way in to the hilt.


Carlos sank the entire length of his cock inside her causing her to shudder in pleasure. He pulled back a few inches and then pushed forward again, his massive head probing farther inside her body than she had ever felt. His cock was changing the landscape of her tight box, stretching her out so far, her pussy would never go back to the way it was.


Over and over he plowed into her, holding her hair with one hand and tweaking her nipples hard with his free hand. Laney growled up at him like a wild animal as he continued to batter the walls of her pink opening.


“Come inside me Carlos. Come inside me.”


As if the dam had been lifted, Laney felt his molten hot semen begin to flow into her, running inside her pink walls, filling her with sticky whiteness. Carlos screamed out in pleasure, tightening his grip on her head as he continued to pour fresh semen into her well-worked cunt. The volume of his jizz overwhelmed her body, sticky trails spilling out of her hole and landing on the pool chair. Carlos was oblivious to this as he continued to pump his cock in and out causing even more sticky semen to drop out her fuck hole.


After a minute, Carlos finally caught his breath, pulling his dick free from her wanting cunt. He pulled her up to her feet but her hair and let his other hand roam over her shapely chest.


“I bet you thought you were going to teach me something Ma’am but it looks like I flipped the tables on you.”


Laney nodded and smiled. “What else do you want to teach me tonight Carlos?”


“You ever try anal?’ he said, grabbing her hand and pulling her inside.


THE END


OEBPS/image_rsrc4V.jpg
ON THE HUNT 4: MILF
Victoria Midnighf





