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THE MILF CO-WORKER

As I step into the bustling office on my first day of work, filled with the same kind of fish-out-of-water vibe I felt on my first day of college, the air is filled with the hum of conversation and the light clicking of multiple keyboards from all directions.

Trying to not stick out as the new guy but obviously being it, I look around for the desk that reception told me would be mine. Smiling and giving a small wave to people as I pass them until I find my spot and sit nervously in my chair, pressing on the monitor of my computer.

Logging on, reading my details for doing so off a card and hitting enter, I look around surreptitiously while I wait for everything to load, trying to take stock of my unfamiliar surroundings, wondering if first days at places get easier as you get older or not.

My gaze lands on a woman sitting across the room. She's stunning: blonde hair cascading down her shoulders, green eyes that sparkle with a mischievous glint, and a curvy figure that's accentuated by her provocative attire. She's wearing a tight-fitting blouse that clings to her ample breasts and a skirt that hugs her hips, leaving little to the imagination. I can't help but stare, feeling a rush of heat course through my body.

She catches me looking and flashes what looks like a knowing smile. I quickly avert my eyes and look at my monitor, feeling my cheeks flush with embarrassment. I try to focus on the task at hand, but my eyes keep wandering back to her, the gorgeous MILF smiling at me every time, even waving the 4th or 5th time she busts me looking at her.

Seeing her rise from her chair and start to approach, I finally stay focused on my screen, thinking I’ve managed to get myself in trouble within minutes of arriving.

“Hi, I’m Sarah,” I hear her say, looking up at her as she stands in front of my desk, her hand outstretched.

I swallow hard, taking her hand in mine. Her skin is soft and warm, and I feel an electric spark shoot up my arm. I quickly pull away, trying to ignore the sensation.

"Jake," I reply, smiling awkwardly. "Nice to meet you."

"You too," Sarah says with a smile of her own, leaning against my desk and crossing her arms over her chest, pushing her breasts together. My eyes are drawn to them immediately, and I feel a twitch in my pants as I imagine what they would feel like pressed against me.

"So, first impressions? About this place?" she asks, bringing my attention back to her face.

"Great," I say, forcing a smile. "A bit overwhelming, but I'm sure I'll get used to it soon enough."

Sarah nods understandingly. "Yeah, I remember when I first started here... It was a lot to take in at first, but everyone was really helpful. You'll get the hang of things in no time," She says, before leaning over my desk, her deep cleavage daring me to look, "and I'm always close by if you need any help with anything."

I gulp and nod, not trusting myself to speak. Sarah smiles again and straightens up, walking away. I watch her go, unable to tear my eyes away from her swaying hips. As she reaches her desk, she looks back at me and winks before sitting down. I quickly return my attention to my monitor, feeling my cheeks flush once more. I can't be sure as I don't think I've ever met one until now, but everything about Sarah says 'COUGAR' in bright neon letters, feeling kinda intimidating but incredibly aroused by her at the same time.

The morning passes without incident, and I manage to get through my new tasks relatively easily. At lunchtime, I head to the cafeteria and grab a sandwich and a drink before finding an empty table near the window, not wanting to interrupt any group cliques, and also because I'm still too nervous to do so, if I'm honest with myself.

As I sit alone eating my lunch, I can't help but notice Sarah enter the room, her eyes scanning the crowd before landing on me. A smile spreads across her face as she makes her way over, her hips swinging hypnotically with every step. My breath catches in my throat as she approaches, her eyes never leaving mine.

"Mind if I join you?" she asks, gesturing to the empty seat beside me.

I nod, swallowing hard as she sits down next to me.

She leans in close, her perfume filling my senses. "So, tell me about yourself, Jake. What brings you here?"

I try to focus on the conversation, but it's hard with her so close. Her hand brushes against my thigh under the table, sending a jolt of electricity through me. I can feel my cock growing harder, straining against my pants.

"I just graduated from college," I manage to say, my voice barely above a whisper. "This is my first job."

"Oh, really?" she says, her hand moving higher up my thigh. "You must be excited."

I nod, feeling my body rapidly heating, not sure if this is really happening, Sarah nonchalantly touching my leg while her other hand innocently forks a salad.

Feeling how tense I am, Sarah lowers her voice to a whisper too.

"Do you want me to take my hand away, Jake?" She purrs, my cock jerking at her sexy tone.

"N-no," I croak in reply, taking a bite of my sandwich to hopefully conceal my face from everyone.

Her hand reaches my crotch, and she begins to stroke me gently through my pants. I gasp softly, trying to keep my composure.

"You're quite the catch, Jake," she whispers, her breath hot on my ear. "I bet you had all the girls at college chasing after you."

I shake my head, feeling a surge of pleasure as she continues to stroke me. "Not really. I'm actually pretty shy."

She smiles, her eyes locked onto mine. "Well, that's a shame. But not to worry, you have so much potential, and when I see potential, I go for it, Jake," She replies, her hand grabbing my now fully erect shaft harder through my pants, feeling my firmness.

"Mmm, he feels so big, Jake. He feels like a nice, big cock," She says softly, before eating another forkful of salad, her hand under the table and on my cock, the cafeteria filled with our co-workers.

Unzipping me, her hand slips inside my pants, her fingers wrapping around my shaft. She begins to jerk me off, her movements slow and deliberate. I try to control my gasps, my eyes darting around the canteen, hoping no one notices.

"You like that, don't you?" she whispers, her voice filled with satisfaction. "You like me touching you like this. You like having your cock stroked by a woman twice your age."

I nod, unable to speak as wave after wave of pleasure courses through my body. My mind races, trying to comprehend what's happening, but all I can focus on is the sensation of Sarah's hand on my cock, stroking me faster and faster.

Her grip tightening around my cock. I can feel the pressure building, my body tensing up.

"You're close, aren't you, Jake?"

"Yeah," I croak, trying not to squeeze my sandwich as I attempt to have some control.

"Then come. Come for me, Jake," she whispers, her voice urgent and so sexy, "I want to feel you come in my hand."

Unable to hold back any longer. I release, stifling my grunts, my cock pulsating in her hand. She continues to stroke me, milking every last drop from my body. I can feel the warmth of my come spreading across my pants and her pistoning hand, but I don't care. All that matters is the pleasure flowing through my body right now, rope after rope of hot semen launching from me.

Taking her hand from my twitching cock, Sarah licks her fingers clean, a satisfied smile on her face. "Mmm, you taste good, Jake," she whispers, her eyes locked onto mine. "I can't wait to taste more of you."

Reaching back under the table, she tucks my cock back into my pants, her movements gentle and caring. I sit there, feeling a mix of satisfaction and confusion. I can't believe what just happened, the rest of our lunch break normal, Sarah talking with me about everyday mundane things, like she didn't just secretly jerk me off in front of a bunch of people.

An hour or so later, I'm back at my desk, staring at my computer screen, but replaying the handjob over and over in my head, my cock fully hard under the desk, resisting the urge to touch it, knowing I should be getting on with work.

"So, now you've been here half a day, still liking this place?" Sarah says, suddenly appearing next to me, grinning as she sees me subconsciously covering up my erection.

"Ah yeah, very much so," I reply, watching as Sarah takes a pen from my desk.

"Woops," She says as she drops it next to me, before nudging it under my desk with her foot, "let me just grab that for you. She adds, crouching down before slipping under the desk and out of view.

I look around nervously, wondering if anyone can see us, but everyone seems engrossed in their own work. Then I feel her hands on my knees, slowly pushing them apart as she settles herself between my legs. I stare straight ahead, trying to act normal, even though my heart is racing and my cock is throbbing against my pants.

Her hands move higher up my thighs until they reach my crotch, where they begin to massage my bulge through my pants. I try to suppress a groan as she continues her work. Sarah looks up at me from under the desk, biting her lip, her eyes mischievous and hungry.

"I told you I'd taste more of you soon, Jake," She murmurs, her voice barely above a whisper as she unzips my pants and gently pulls out my aching cock, wrapping her soft hand around my shaft. I gasp softly as she begins to stroke me, her movements slow and deliberate.

She smiles up at me. "You like this, don't you?"

I nod, my breath catching in my throat. "Y-yes," I manage to stutter out. She leans in, her tongue flicking out to lick the tip of my cock. I can feel the heat of her mouth, the softness of her lips. It's all I can do not to thrust up towards her.

With a husky purr, she starts to suck my cock, her beautiful eyes on mine as she takes me deeper. My hands grip the arms of my chair as pleasure courses through me, the sight of her taking my cock making it even harder to keep quiet.

I glance around again, hoping no one has noticed what's going on under my desk, before I close my eyes for a moment, savoring the sensation of her warm mouth enveloping my cock, before looking back down at her.

Her cheeks hollowed as she sucks hard on my shaft, her tongue swirling around the tip. I can feel myself getting close to release already, this MILF nothing less than perfect at sucking my cock, the utter inappropriateness of what's going on making a perfect blowjob somehow even better than perfect.

Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. She takes me deeper, her throat working as she swallows me down. I can feel the pleasure continue building, Sarah never letting up, perfectly aware of what she's doing to me, daring me to try and hold my orgasm in, already knowing she's going to win, my toes curling in my shoes. I try to keep quiet, but it's hard. I let out a soft groan, my hands moving from my chair and holding her head, gripping her hair as she brings me rapidly to the point of no return.

"Fuck, Sarah," I whisper, my voice hoarse. She hums around my cock in response, the vibration sending a jolt of pleasure through me, sending me over the edge.

My body shaking, I try to stifle my grunts as I come into her mouth and throat, flooding her with my hot load, Sarah swallowing around my cock as she gulps down everything I give her, impaling her face on my length, massaging my balls as they empty, her eyes still locked on mine as she drains me, holding her head and borderline fucking her face under the desk now, overcome with orgasmic pleasure, each throb of my cock sending another spurt of semen inside her.

Sitting there, panting, I swallow, looking down at her, her throat still stuffed with cock. When she finally pulls back, she wipes her mouth with the back of her hand, a satisfied smile on her face. "See you in the stationery closet in twenty minutes, stud," she says, her voice low and husky. Before I can get my head clear enough to respond, she's quietly gotten up and gone, leaving me sitting there with my pants undone and my heart racing.

I take a deep breath, trying to calm myself down, feeling like everyone else in the office must know what just happened, feeling like there's a giant 'guilty' stamp on my forehead. I can't believe I just came in Sarah's mouth, right here in the office. I tuck myself back into my pants, my hands shaking slightly. I can feel the adrenaline coursing through my veins, the excitement already building in my chest.

20 minutes later I make my way as nonchalantly as possible to the stationary closet, my heart pounding with anticipation. As I step inside, I can see Sarah already waiting for me, her eyes filled with desire. She closes the door behind us, a wicked smile on her face.

"Do you think I could interest you in taking a little taste of this?" She purrs, leaning back against the shelves before reaching down and pulling up her skirt, revealing her glistening pussy to me, slick with wetness, her fingers running over her puffy pussylips.

Without hesitation, I drop to my knees, eager to taste her. Her hand grabs the back of my head, guiding me closer. My tongue darts out, flicking across her swollen clit. She lets out a soft moan as I such her swollen bud.

Her hips buck against me as I explore every inch of her soaking wet cunt with my mouth. Her fingers tightening in my hair as she grinds against me, gasping and moaning softly. "That's it, baby. Keep going," she murmurs, pushing me further into her dripping slit.

She tastes sweet and I lap at her greedily, loving the feel of her hot sex against my face. Her thighs squeeze around my head as her orgasm nears, her breath coming in short gasps.

I reach up and grab hold of her ass, pulling her in even closer as I continue to devour her. Gripping my hair tight she starts to grunt, watching me intently as I feast on her pussy, gyrating and grinding her hips against my mouth, riding my face hard, our eyes locked together until hers clench shut, her mouth dropping open as her body begins to shake.

"Oh fuck!" She grunts as she comes, gripping my hair tight and flooding my mouth with her juices, coating my face with them too, both of us struggling to stifle our moans of pleasure, devouring her pussy as she shakes and shudders in orgasm, sliding her slit up and down and mashing it against me, riding her waves of climax out on me, my hands gripping her ass as she trembles.

Panting heavily, she releases my head, looking down at me with a satisfied smile. "Thank you," She gasps, her legs looking a little wobbly as she steadies herself with one hand against the shelves she's leaning on.

I grin up at her, licking my lips. "My pleasure."

Getting to my feet, my erection is obvious, Sarah's eyes going straight to it. "Looks like someone else is ready for more," She says with a smirk, reaching out and cupping my bulge, squeezing it gently. "I guess I didn't do as good a job as I thought I did draining you earlier under the desk."

"It's not that," I say, "You were amazing, but you're so hot, I can't help it. You make me so horny."

"The feeling is definitely mutual, Jake," She responds, reaching out to trace a finger up and down my shaft through my pants. "Since we're already somewhere private and I'd hate to waste such an amazing opportunity to feel that cock of yours inside me...would you like to fuck me, Jake?"

Stunned into silence, still surprised by her offer even after everything else she's shown she's willing to do, I simply nod my head, Sarah smiling and beckoning me to come closer with a come-hither finger.

I step closer, my body now pressed against hers. I can feel the heat radiating from her, the scent of her perfume filling my senses. She reaches up, her fingers tangling in my hair as she pulls me down for a passionate kiss.

Our tongues dance together, exploring each other's mouths. I can taste the sweetness of her lips as she tastes her own orgasm on mine. My hands roam over her body, tracing the curves of her hips, her breasts, her ass. She moans softly, her body pressing harder against mine.

I can feel her nipples hardening through her blouse, and I reach up, cupping her breasts in my hands. She gasps, her head falling back as I begin to massage them, my thumbs brushing against her sensitive peaks.

"Oh, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with lust and need. "That feels so fucking good."

I continue to explore her body, my hands moving lower, slipping under her skirt. I can feel the warmth of her pussy again, the wetness of her orgasm and the fresh slickness of her arousal. She moans softly as I begin to stroke her, my fingers sliding against her sensitive flesh, circling her clit and feeling her tremble with ecstasy.

"I want you, Jake. I want you to fuck me," She pants, her hands undoing my pants and eagerly pulling out my cock, her fingers wrapping around my shaft as she guides me to her sex, her legs spread as she leans back against the shelves and I move my hips in closer. I can feel the heat of her pussy on my glans as I slide it up and down her slit, coating it in the wetness of her arousal. With a soft groan, I push inside her, feeling her tight walls clenching around me, firm yet so soft.

"Fuck," she moans, her body arching against mine. "You feel so good inside me."

I begin to move, my hips thrusting against hers. She wraps a leg around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her while she stands on the other leg, her arms leaving the shelves and wrapping around my neck, holding me as I pump into her, staring deep into my eyes as we fuck, one hand on her perfect ass and the other on a shelf, steadying the both of us, her pussy so hot and tight with each upward stroke into her.

"That's it. Fuck me, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with lust between urgent kisses, her tongue wrestling with mine. "Fuck me hard."

I oblige, my thrusts faster, deeper, more intense. I can feel her pussy getting even slicker, her arousal trickling down my balls, her stifled moans growing louder, more needy. The sound of our bodies slapping together filling the small room, the scent of our fucking in my nostrils.

"Oh, fuck, yes. I'm close, I'm so fucking close. Don't stop, don't stop, baby," she grunts, her body starting to tremble with pleasure. "I'm coming! I'm coming.!"

I can feel her orgasm, her body clenching around me, her juices flowing over my cock. Her lips locking with mine as she grunts with release into my mouth, kissing while she comes, her leg holding me tight as she shudders in climax, her soft body against mine as she orgasms driving me over the edge, holding her ass tight as I join her, my cock pulsating inside her, filling her with my seed over and over again, her hot, tight cunt milking my shaft, squeezing it as I jolt, throb and twitch inside her, grunting into her mouth now, the two of us lapping at each other's tongues as we shake and shudder in orgasm.

We collapse back against the shelf, Sarah's leg sliding back to the floor, my cock still buried inside her, our breaths coming in ragged gasps, the warmth of her body pressed against mine, our foreheads together while we regain our breath, Sarah grinning at me.

"Holy fuck, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with satisfaction. "You're amazing."

I smile, feeling a sense of pride and accomplishment. Her words sounding very genuine, feeling pretty good about myself that I could make an experienced woman come so well, the fact that we're in a small room literally yards from dozens of people momentarily forgotten.

"So are you," I say, kissing her softly on the lips. "That was incredible."

She laughs quietly. "I can feel your come inside me, so warm and gooey. Hopefully you can put some more in me soon."

My cock twitches inside her at her words, Sarah grinning as she feels him jerking inside her.

"Feels like someone likes the sound of that idea," she says, her hips grinding against mine. My hands roam over her body, exploring every inch of her curves, this stunning MILF still turning me on even though I just came, holding the back of her head and kissing her again, more deeply this time, our tongues playing with one another, Sarah holding me close to her, not wanting to let go.

Finally, she releases me, her eyes meeting mine. "We should probably get back to work before we get caught," She says, sighing heavily with a grin.

I nod, reluctantly pulling out of the soft heat of her sex We straighten ourselves up as best we can, trying to look presentable before opening the door and stepping back outside into the office, Sarah heading for her desk while I return to mine, my balls pleasantly aching and my head spinning.

*   *   *

Other than exchanging some knowing smiles between one another, the rest of the day is pretty 'normal' while I try to make sure I actually get enough work done to avoid getting fired on my first day.

As it gets close to 5 I can feel the mood of the office changing as everyone gets ready to go home, the sounds of keyboards clacking dying off as people wind up their day, lots of conversations springing up while people wait out the clock.

Walking over, Sarah gives me a smile, filled with mischief.

"Hey, Jake. Are you in any hurry to get out of here at 5 sharp? Because if not I could use your help with something," she asks quietly, glancing around to check no one is listening too closely, her voice husky.

"No, I'm sure I can hang around for a while," I reply, playing along.

"Good boy," she says with a grin, "I'll come see you soon, this place goes from full to ghost town within 3 minutes when 5 pm hits."

Pretty certain that I'm about to have another amazing experience with Sarah, my anticipation starts to bubble, trying to sit at the desk and act natural, the hands on the clock now moving painfully slow as 5 pm finally arrives.

Just like she said, within minutes everyone has filed out, no one bothering to wonder why the new guy is still at his desk, Sarah at a filing cabinet, looking like she's putting the last of some folders away.

As the last person leaves she turns around with a smirk on her face, walking slowly towards me. My heart beats faster in my chest, knowing that whatever she wants will be amazing.

"We've got about 20 minutes before the cleaners get here, follow me," She purrs, leading me to the ladies bathroom. Entering, it already looks spotless, a long line of stalls with their doors closed and opposite a line of sinks along a large countertop.

Walking to the countertop, she leans back against it, her eyes going to my pants where my erection is clearly tenting them.

"Mmm...looks like someone's excited. How about you take those pants off for me?" She says softly, her voice low and sensual.

Nodding eagerly, I strip quickly, tossing my clothes aside, standing naked before her, all my nerves gone with the promise of sex with this amazing MILF babe, my cock hardening even further under her gaze. She licks her lips hungrily, her eyes devouring my body. "You're so fucking hot," She murmurs, reaching down and hitching up her skirt, revealing her smooth thighs and shaved pussy again, leaning back against the countertop, spreading her legs wide apart, showing off her gorgeous cunt.

"I want you to fuck me right here on this countertop, stud," She growls, beckoning me closer with a finger. I walk over, my cock throbbing in anticipation, loving the way she's taking control of me, "I want you to fill my pussy with hot come again, I want to go home tonight absolutely flooded with your semen."

"Holy fuck," I grunt, her words so primal and sexy, my body twitching in response.

"Fuck me, Jake," she says, her voice now filled with need. I step closer, my hands gripping her hips. I can feel the heat of her pussy, the wetness already coating her thighs. I guide my cock to her entrance, feeling her tense as I push inside.

She lets out a soft moan, her body adjusting. I start to move, my hips thrusting, my hands gripping her hips tighter.

Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "Harder, Jake," she says, her voice breathless. "Fuck me harder." I do as she says, my hips moving faster, my cock slamming into her. I can feel her body shaking, her moans echoing off the tiled walls.

I reach down between us, my fingers finding her clit. I start to rub, feeling her body tense under my touch, her arms wrapping around me, her legs shaking as they hang off the countertop with each pistoning of my hips, our mouths locking together, kissing intensely while I fuck her harder and faster, Sarh gripping me tight.

With my other hand I reach up, my fingers tangling in her hair. I pull her head back, exposing her neck. I lean in, my teeth grazing the soft skin. She lets out a soft moan, her body starting to shudder while I kiss and nip at her neck and ear.

Holding me tight, feeling her nails in my back, I hear her breath getting more intense.

"I'm close, Jake, I'm so fucking close," She pants, my hips and clit hand a blur now.

Shaking suddenly, Sarah lets out a grunt as her orgasm hits suddenly, coming hard and fast. Her pussy clamps around me like a vice grip, flooding with fresh juices which coat my shaft and trickle over my balls, her mouth open, gasping for air, trembling and shaking against me, holding me so tightly as she climaxes, bucking and shaking in ecstasy.

Slowly, she comes back down from her high, her body still shuddering slightly, looking up at me with a satisfied grin.

"That was amazing, Jake," she says softly, leaning up to kiss me gently on the lips. "Now it's your turn to come, baby. Fill me up."

I nod, my hips beginning to move again. I can feel her pussy gripping my shaft, milking it, urging me on. She moans softly, her fingers still digging into my back.

"Give it to me, Jake. Give it all to me. I want every drop of that hot load deep inside my cunt."

Her dirty words drive me over the edge, my body tensing and my cock pulsating inside her. I start to grunt, my hands gripping her hips tight as I release, emptying my seed into her sex. Her body shudders, her legs wrapping around my waist as I flood her womb with come. Moaning with me as I thrust and shake, my cock jerking inside her as it explodes again and again, shooting my load deep inside her, filling her completely until finally I collapse against her, Sarah caressing my back as I stand there, my cock still throbbing in her tight pussy, my head buried in her shoulder, twitching with orgasm aftershocks.

We stay like that for a few moments, our bodies pressed together, our breaths coming in soft pants. When we finally pull apart, Sarah slides off the counter and looks up at me, a satisfied smile on her face.

"That was...intense," she says, her voice filled with wonder. I nod, feeling the same way. I never imagined that sex could be this good.

She reaches up, her fingers tracing a path down my chest. "We should get out of here before the cleaners arrive," she says, her voice soft. I nod, feeling a sense of disappointment. I don't want this to end but I know she's right.

Watching me get dressed, openly admiring my cock, Sarah comes up to give me one last kiss before we leave the bathroom and have to go back to acting like we didn't just fuck each other's brains out.

As we step outside into the empty office space and make our way to the exit and the parking lot, Sarah gives me another smile.

"Well I hope you enjoyed your first day at work, Jake. Will we be seeing you tomorrow?"

"Absolutely. Definitely. Yes," I reply, Sarah chuckling at my response.

*   *   *

The next day finally arrives and I enter the office, my eyes immediately going to Sarah's desk, Sarah's eyes meeting mine as she smiles and gives a little wave, a wave of hopeful anticipation running through me as I sit at my own desk and power everything up.

I've only been here for one day so I can't be sure but it almost feels like there's a more relaxed atmosphere in the office today, like I'm hearing more conversations and less keyboard clicking than I did yesterday morning.

Walking over with some papers in her hand, Sarah seems to sense my thoughts.

"Managers off sick today, so everyone's working at half speed, haha," She says, looking around before looking back at me. "I don't know about you, but I had just about the best sleep ever last night, I felt so...satisfied and contented for some reason. What about you, Jake?"

"Haha, yeah, I slept like the proverbial log too. It was almost like some total goddess had drained me multiple times during the day."

Well, I'm sure said proverbial goddess would be happy to do that again in exchange for some contentment and satisfaction of her own at some point today?"

"I'd like that," I say, my cock plumping up at the thought of more sex with perfect MILF.

"And I'd love that," Sarah replies, biting her lip. "I've got a naughty idea, I'll come and see you a bit later, ok?"

"Sure," I reply, watching her ass as she walks away, practically vibrating with excitement, wondering what Sarah's idea of naughty is considering sucking my cock under the desk with dozens of people nearby was 'normal'.

About an hour later Sarah returns to my desk and gets me to follow her, leading me to a small pile of file boxes.

"Grab one of those and follow me please, Jake," She says, her voice set to co-worker mode for the benefit of anyone nearby.

Following her and playing along, Sarah leads me to a self-enclosed office, the blinds still drawn on it, keeping it private from the rest of the floor. Closing the door behind us, Sarah's facade drops and her eyes become hungry, her mouth ow a mischievous grin.

"You can put the box down now, Jake," She purrs, coming closer, her eyes looking me up and down, her lust clearly visible.

Putting the box down, I look around the office.

"What room is this?"

"The sick managers. And since she's not here I thought we could put her desk to good use," she says with a smirk, walking over and leaning against it.

"What if someone finds out?" I ask, the fear of getting caught making my heart pound even harder, my cock swelling regardless, Sarah chuckling as she watches my cock grow before her eyes.

"They won't. Not unless you're planning on yelling too loud while you come inside me."

"Oh fuck," I mutter, Sarah's dirty talk driving me crazy.

Saying nothing, her hands reach behind herself and start undoing the buttons on her blouse, slowly revealing more and more soft skin until finally she shrugs her shirt off completely, tossing it aside, standing there in front of me in just her bra and skirt, her full tits practically spilling out, reaching back to undo the clasps and letting her bra fall, her nipples erect and her breasts massive and soft.

Watching me stare at them, she smiles softly, stepping closer, our bodies almost touching. My hands go to her waist, feeling her smooth skin beneath my fingertips. Her head tilts up, our lips meeting in a kiss that starts slow but quickly becomes intense.

I can feel her body pressed against mine, her hard nipples pushing into my chest. My hands move up, cupping her heavy breasts, feeling their weight in my palms. She moans softly, her hips grinding against me as my fingers knead her flesh, squeezing and teasing her nipples.

Breaking off our kiss, Sarah reaches down, caressing my cock through my pants.

"If I'm going to suck this handsome cock of yours, you're going to have to get these clothes off, Jake," She purrs, leaving it up to me if I want to risk getting naked in the manager's office or not.

Without even a second of thought, her amazing breasts and soft warmth hypnotizing me, I reach down and unbutton, quickly getting my pants and boxers off, Sarah turning me so that now I'm leaning my butt against the manager's desk as she slides down to her knees, her hands caressing my thighs, my throbbing cock in her face.

Grinning up at me, she opens her mouth wide, wrapping her lips around the head of my shaft. She sucks gently, teasing my tip with her tongue, tasting my precome, a long sigh of pleasure escaping me.

She looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "Mmm...you taste delicious, Jake. I could suck your cock all day."

I groan as she takes my length deeper into her warm mouth. Her head bobs up and down slowly, sucking my dick like a pro. One hand grips my base while the other cups my balls. She massages them lightly, sending tingles of pleasure through my body.

Speeding up and then slowing down, Sarah takes me to the edge and back time and time again, knowing just when to stop, feeling my twitching and throbbing in her mouth, hearing my gasps and seeing the need in my eyes, her own eyes mischievous as she toys and plays with my length, my hands caressing her hair and watching her beautiful face as it impales itself on my shaft, her saliva warm and trickling over my balls.

With a series of kissing along my cock, she slowly withdraws, looking up at me with a grin, my cock bobbing and twitching between us.

"Your turn, stud," she says huskily, standing up and bending over, her hands on the desk and her feet spread wide. Reaching behind herself, she grabs hold of her skirt and pulls it up, showing off her perfect ass and pussy, already wet from sucking my cock.

Getting behind her and kneeling down, I take my spot, my face inches from her ass and pussy, the warmth of her sex on my face as I lean in, my tongue outstretched. Letting out a soft moan as my tongue touches her clit, Sarah pushes back against me, encouraging me. My tongue moves up and down, licking her slit, tasting her juices, my hands gripping her perfect ass, holding her steady as I continue to lick and suck at her cunt, savoring her sweet nectar, feeling her pussy growing wetter with every lap of my tongue. My fingers dig into her flesh as I bury my face in her slit, licking and sucking at her folds. Her hips buck against me, pushing her hot pussy onto my mouth.

Reaching between her legs with one hand while the other keeps her steady, Sarah starts to rub at her engorged clit, letting out little gasps of pleasure as she does so. The sounds she makes spur me on, making me want to pleasure her more. With renewed enthusiasm, I increase the speed of my licks, Sarah's hips gyrating and squirming.

"Eat my ass, baby, please. Eat my ass," She begs breathlessly.

Totally lost in the moment, I spread her cheeks part, revealing her tight asshole. I can't resist. Leaning forward, I press my mouth against her hole, feeling her tense and gasp as my tongue probes her sensitive rim, tasting her most private place. Her hand begins to move faster as she continues to masturbate, her breathing becoming ragged. I can feel her body tensing, getting close to climax.

Slipping a finger inside her dripping pussy, Sarah lets out a low groan as I begin to pump it in and out of her, feeling her walls squeezing around me. With each thrust of my digit, she pushes back against me, forcing it deeper inside her. My tongue on her asshole and my fingers inside her mixed with her hand on her clit, I can feel her shaking now, her orgasm obviously close.

With one final push of my finger, Sarah lets out a long moan, her body trembling as she comes hard and fast, my tongue never stopping its assault on her asshole while my finger pumps in and out of her, her walls gripping my digit as she shudders, her legs nearly giving out as he squirms in utter ecstasy.

Finally, she collapses against the desk, panting heavily, her body spent from the powerful climax. Carefully, I remove my finger from her pussy, bringing it up to my lips so that I can taste her sweet nectar, Sarah smiling contently while she watches me taste her again.

"Such a good boy," She pants in barely even a whisper. "I'm going to have to reward you. Would you like to put your cock where your tongue just was?

Nodding eagerly, unwilling to admit I've never fucked a woman in the ass before in case it somehow breaks the moment, Sarah chuckles softly at my enthusiasm. Rolling over onto her back, she gets herself comfortable, her legs spread wide while I stand up, my cock painfully hard with anticipation of my first anal fuck.

"Mmm, come and put that big cock of yours in my ass, baby," Sarah purrs, one hand rubbing her slick pussy while the other caressing her massive breasts, tweaking her nipples.

Lining myself up, I grab hold of my cock and position it at the entrance to her puckered hole, watching as she slowly circles her clit with her fingertips. She looks up at me, biting her lip.

"Give it to me, Jake. It's ok, I want your dick in my ass."

Slowly, I push forward, feeling her tight ring give way as the head of my shaft disappears into her tightness. A low moan escapes us both as I slide deeper, stretching her open until finally I'm buried all the way inside her. Pausing for a moment, I look down at where we're joined, marveling at how amazing it feels, Sarah letting out little gasps of pleasure as she adjusts to having my thick cock in her ass.

She reaches up with one hand, grabbing hold of my shirt and pulling me closer. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck my ass nice and deep."

Unable to resist such an offer, I pull back slightly before thrusting forward, burying myself balls-deep in her tight hole once more. Her fingers dig into my skin as I repeat the motion again and again, picking up speed until I'm pumping in and out of her at a steady pace. Our bodies move together in perfect sync, my first anal fuck even better than I could have ever imagined, Sarah's asshole so tight around my shaft, holding it.

Leaning down I start to kiss her, Sarah holding my head as we make out, items on the desk rattling and shaking as I fuck Sarah's tight asshole, her legs wrapping around me as I plunge my length into her again and again, our tongues dancing together. Breaking off our kiss, Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust.

"Fuck yes, Jake. You feel so good in my ass, baby. Fuck me harder. Give it to me."

Her words drive me wild and I pound her even harder, slamming my hips against hers, my balls slapping against her body with each thrust. She moans loudly, urging me on, her hands roaming over my back and shoulders, my cock starting to jerk and twitch.

"Mmm, I can feel him getting close, Jake. Give it to me, fill my ass with come, fuck me!"

Her words sending me over the edge, I let out a grunt as I explode inside her, filling her tight hole with jet after jet of hot seed, Sarah's own orgasm triggering, her body trembling beneath me, our lips meeting in a passionate kiss as we writhe together, flooding her tight asshole with my hot load, both of us panting heavily as we ride out the waves of pleasure, thrusting into her like a man possessed, my entire length inside her as it pulsates and jerks.

Finally, I collapse on top of her, breathing hard, our bodies slick with sweat. We lay there for a while, savoring the moment, Sarah flexing her asshole, squeezing my cock playfully while it's still inside her.

Pulling out slowly, I watch as my cock slips from her stretched hole, she smiles up at me, clearly happy with herself.

"So, what did you think of your first butt-fuck, Jake?"

"Wha-...how did you guess?" I say, surprised.

"It was obvious from your reaction when I offered it to you, but you did a great job of recovering and did an amazing job anyway. You're a natural, Jake," Sarah explains softly with a smile, sitting up and caressing my chest through my shirt, "A bona fide sexual Casanova."

"Haha, well thanks. And it was...well, it was absolutely amazing. I've never come as hard as I have with you, Sarah," I reply genuinely, Sarah smiling warmly at me.

"Likewise. As soon as I saw you looking at me yesterday, I could just tell we were going to get along, every instinct in my body was telling me I needed to fuck you, and they were right. I don't know about you but I'd really like this to become something more frequent, Jake," she says quietly, watching for my reaction.

"Are you kidding? Of course! I mean, shit, obviously," I blurt out, laughing nervously, Sarah grinning happily.

"Excellent, now that I've tasted and sampled this amazing cock of yours, I'm pretty sure I'm going to get quickly addicted so it's good to know I'll have access to it."

"You can sample my cock whenever you want, Sarah, assuming I can sample your amazing pussy too?"

"Of course Jake. My pussy, my mouth, my ass, you can fill them as often as you wish," She purrs in response, caressing my glistening cock with a delicate hand. "You know, when this week started, I didn't think I'd be meeting my perfect match, and yet a couple of days later and I've already had more fulfilling orgasms than I did all year leading up to this."

"Same here, I feel like the luckiest guy on earth right now," I admit, feeling my cock twitching back to life under her gentle touch.

"I think we should do something special then. Do you have anything planned this evening?"

"Nothing except dinner at home by myself," I say, chuckling. "Why?"

"Well, I was thinking why don't you come over to my place tonight? We can go for as long as we want, for as many rounds as we want, and be as loud as we want...all. Night. Long. Sound good?"

Possibly moving too quickly but not even remotely caring considering I'm being offered 24-hour access to the best sex I've ever had with the hottest woman I've ever been with, I smile and nod, the best times of my life surely ahead!

END

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

MY MOM’S MILF BEST FRIEND GIVES A HELPING HAND

"Oh my god! I'm so sorry Jake!" My Mom’s best friend Seona gasped as I rushed to the sink and started running cool water over my hands, watching them as they turned angry and red, Seona hovering close by, horror on her face.

I guess she hadn't heard me as I entered the kitchen while she was cooking and I managed to be in exactly the wrong place at the wrong time when she turned around, carefully holding a large pot of cooked pasta, the water still steaming inside it as she accidentally spilled it over me, my hands taking the brunt as I tried to hop backwards out of the way, the pain immediate.

"It's ok Seona," I said through gritted teeth, trying not to yell from the burning pain as cold water ran over my hands. "Just grab me some ice please."

Seona nodded hurriedly before rushing to the freezer, grabbing a bag of frozen peas which she then wrapped in a tea towel and passed to me. I hissed loudly at the contact but sighed in relief moments later as the throbbing pain subsided somewhat.

"I'm so sorry Jake!" She said again, looking more and more horrified and worried as she stood there watching me. "Is it bad?"

"Well...it hurts like hell..." I said with a forced smile. "But it could be worse..."

Seona looked about ready to cry as she listened to me, biting her lip as she looked down at my hands, wincing every time I did.

"I'll take you to the hospital." She said after a moment, seeing blisters starting to form on my hands, the icy peas only doing so much to drown out the throbbing sting of the burns.

I wanted to argue and act like it didn't really hurt that much, but deep down I knew Seona was probably right; these were pretty bad burns and would need proper treatment. And besides, I knew how guilty she felt already and wouldn't hear anything other than "Yes Seona, let's go to the hospital right now."

An hour later I sat in one of the many ER chairs waiting to be called up, glancing around the packed room and sighing deeply to myself, annoyed at having to spend my Saturday night here instead of out partying with friends or something. I watched as various people were called in and returned looking better than when they went in; some even smiling happily as they left.

Eventually it came to our turn, a nurse calling us into an examination room where we waited for another few minutes until the doctor arrived. He took one look at my hands and winced sympathetically before asking what happened. I explained how Seona had burned me with hot pasta water, making her blush brightly as she hung her head in shame.

The doctor checked my hands over carefully, checking their range of movement and testing their sensitivity by pricking them with needles which made me yelp in shock and pain, Seona jumping slightly next to me.

"Well, Jake," he started once he'd finished his initial inspection, "you're lucky, it could've been much worse. But you'll definitely need to have your hands bandaged for some time while your skin heals." He told us, Seona nodding along as she listened intently, a nurse approaching with a tray of bandages and such.

I bit my lip as I watched her start applying ointment over my burns and wrapping gauze around each hand, taping them down securely. The ointment stung a little but it was nothing compared to the throbbing ache of my burn injuries. Once the nurse was done, the doctor spoke again.

"Right then, no heavy lifting or hard work for two weeks, try not to use your hands too much either; just leave them as still and relaxed as possible. No touching, scratching, rubbing, or anything else that may aggravate your wounds. I want you to come back in a few days so we can get an assessment of how they're healing."

I nodded quickly and he smiled slightly. "Good, I'll see you in three days then." He said, shaking Seona's hand before leaving the room.

"Come on Jake," Seona sighed, helping me from my chair, even though my legs were fine. "Let's go home." She led me outside, my hands held awkwardly out in front of me and feeling a bit self-conscious as we walked past other people, Seona looking sadder than me, the guilt obviously heavy on her mind.

"Don't worry Seona, a few weeks from now and it'll be like this never even happened," I say, trying to reassure her as we got into the car and started driving home, watching as she gripped the steering wheel tightly, looking more upset by the moment.

"But...but it did happen!" She burst out suddenly, taking me by surprise. "I burned you! And now you're hurt because of me!" She sniffed loudly, wiping at her eyes as tears began to form. "It's all my fault..." She whimpered, her bottom lip trembling as she fought against crying further.

"Oh Seona..." I replied sadly, hating seeing her so upset over something that wasn't even really that serious and was an accident anyway. "Please don't cry, it's ok," I added softly, hoping to calm her down. She had come to stay while my Mom was interstate, Mom still worrying about me looking after myself even though I'm 21, insisting that her lifelong best friend Seona should stay to make sure I didn't get up to any 'mischief' and look after me. Although it was a bit insulting that Mom still thought like that about me, I had no actual complaints about Seona being here, she was a total MILF babe and I'd had a crush on her for as long as I could remember, from her voluptuous figure to her stunning face, currently all sad looking, I could only imagine the guilt she was feeling right now, having accidentally done the opposite of what she felt she was 'supposed' to do, even though I had no anger for her at all.

Seona looked at me with wet eyes, blinking rapidly before turning back to watch the road. We didn't end up saying another word for the rest of the drive home. Once inside I sat down on the couch, resting my arms on the cushions next to me and letting myself relax for a while, glad to be home.

After a few minutes, Seona came in holding two plates of food, setting one down near me and taking her place beside me with the other.

"Thank you," I said softly, picking at the food with my fork clumsily but carefully, eating slowly.

An hour or so later, yawning and feeling about ready for bed, I said goodnight to Seona but she immediately stood up too.

"Do you need help getting ready for bed?" She asked, her voice hopeful, like she really wanted to be of assistance.

"Uhm..." I thought for a moment, realizing there were actually quite a few things I'd have trouble doing alone with my hands wrapped up as they were. "Yeah...sure Seona, thanks," I reply.

She smiled brightly before leading me upstairs and into my bedroom, going to the bed ahead of me and pulling back my blanket so I wouldn't have to before coming back to me.

"Arms up, Jake," She instructs me softly, smiling warmly as I lift my bandaged hands upwards awkwardly, wincing as I do. "Careful sweetheart," She coos at me worriedly, taking the hem of my shirt in her hands and lifting it slowly up over my head, being careful not to hurt me any more than I already am.

Her close proximity and the sweet subtle fragrance of her perfume start to overwhelm me a little and I feel my cock tingling as it plumps up, standing there topless and not really able to do much about covering up my growing boner without being obvious, moving my bandaged hands as nonchalantly in front of my growing tent as I can.

Seona must notice though because she smiles slightly again, her cheeks flushing with color as she looks down at my crotch briefly before looking away quickly. "Ok, turn around and I'll help you with your pants." She says softly, her voice sounding a little different.

I obey, turning around and shivering slightly with excitement as Seona's warm fingers touch my sides, grabbing my pants and pushing them down carefully until they drop to the floor around my ankles. My cock is aching hard by now, straining against my boxers and tenting them, my mind racing, knowing she must know, but thankful that she got me to face away from her so we can at least pretend I'm not having one of the most embarrassing moments of my life right now.

Stepping out of my pants, Seona pointedly looks anywhere but at me and my boner as I get into bed, not approaching until I've awkwardly covered my throbbing cock with my blanket.

Pulling the blanket the rest of the way carefully, Seona basically tucks me in, something that would probably make me laugh if it wasn't for the fact my cock is achingly hard right now, Seona's heavy breasts so inviting as she leans over me and makes sure I'm comfortable, her eyes I'm sure dipping to my crotch area once or twice, the fact this MILF knows I'm hard for her embarrassing but so fucking hot too at the same time.

"Thanks Seona," I say softly, watching her blush again as she nods, smiling shyly back at me before standing up straight.

"You're welcome, Jake." She replies quietly, looking at my bandaged hands as they rest above the blanket at my sides, her smile faltering for a second before returning to her lips.

I watch her plump ass as she walks away, my cock twitching beneath the blanket, knowing it will be a long night of frustration with no masturbation to release myself with, sighing loudly at the thought and closing my eyes, hoping sleep will come soon, my cock pulsating like a headache but along my shaft.

*   *   *

Waking up in the morning still frustrated and with a raging erection, I can't help but wonder if this is the same one from last night or some fresh morning wood? Either way my whole body feels jittery with the need to come, my balls feeling heavy and full after a whole night of nothing. I try to move my arms, thinking maybe I could rub one out, but immediately regretting that decision as pain shoots through my hands and I wince, laying still again.

"Fuck!" I groan quietly to myself, sitting up slowly, wondering how I'm supposed to use the bathroom with a cock that's pointing at the ceiling, my bladder almost as annoying as my boner.

As if on cue, there's a knock at my door, Seona poking her head around it a moment later while I check to make sure my cock is still hidden by blanket.

"How are you feeling?" She asks gently, stepping inside and looking me over concernedly, my eyes automatically going to her body which is barely covered in a cute little bathrobe, her legs flawless and her deep cleavage on full display, her hair wild and tumbling over her shoulders, my cock throbbing even harder.

"Uhm...ok..." I reply lamely, unwilling to tell her that all I can think about right now is jerking off and/or pissing.

"I wanted to ask you if you have any special requests for breakfast? Whatever you want, I'll prepare it for you, Jake." She says sweetly, smiling at me.

"Eggs and bacon would be great?" I reply with a smile of my own, watching as she nods happily before leaving the room.

Getting out of bed, I stand there looking down at my tent, wondering what the hell I'm supposed to do with it. In my experience, a boner not taken care of has a tendency to go away very reluctantly and is on a hair trigger to return until you finally give in and blow a load.

Sighing again, I drop my boxers, intending to slip into a fresh pair, Seona choosing that exact moment while I'm standing there naked with a throbbing cock to walk back in.

"Do you take salt and pepper on your eg-oh!" She starts before gasping loudly at the sight of my hardness, her eyes bulging as she looks at my fully erect member before quickly spinning around. "Sorry! I'm so sorry!" She squeaks apologetically.

My face burns with embarrassment but also excitement, I know I'm not small down there, and Seona's face looked pretty impressed, even though she hid it a micro-second later. But more importantly, my cock had only gotten harder from being seen by her, like it was enjoying the attention.

"It's ok," I say softly, knowing I should be reaching for my fresh boxers but taking this opportunity to enjoy the view of Seona's bare legs, her robe barely covering her ass, my cock twitching as I bite my lip.

"I...I was just going to ask if you wanted salt and pepper with your eggs?" Seona says, still facing away.

"Pepper please," I reply, finally grabbing my boxers and carefully getting them on, slowly and awkwardly.

"Sure. Do you want me to help you getting into your clothes, Jake?" She asks, obviously hearing me struggle with even my boxers.

"I would, but I have a bit of a situation going on down there at the moment, haha," I say, laughing nervously.

"I understand. Well, it's pretty warm inside anyway, you can stay in your boxers if you'd prefer?"

"You wouldn't mind?"

"Not at all. It's your house. And anyway, I'm still in my bathrobe, I can hardly judge, haha," She answers, sounding even more nervous than me.

"Sounds great then," I say, Seona giving me a thumbs up without looking back at me before leaving the room, my heart hammering as I look down at my erection.

About 20 minutes later Seona calls up the stairs that breakfast is ready and I slowly make my way down the stairs, my cock just as hard as it was when Seona saw it, one of my pillows held over my crouch to leave me with just a shred of dignity as I enter the dining area, Seona seeing me and my pillow.

"Sorry. He just won't go down," I say as I take my seat, the food smelling amazing.

Seona blushes but smiles, sitting across from me with her own plate of eggs and bacon. "That's ok, I get it that you boys have basically no control over when it's up and when it's down." She says kindly, "Like coughing, or sneezing." She adds.

I laugh, thankful for her trying to make light of the situation. "Yeah, but this feels a bit more embarrassing than a sneeze."

"Don't worry about it, you've definitely got nothing to be embarrassed about," she replies softly, her eyes then going wide like she thinks she maybe went too far, "I just mean, I've seen one or two, and you know...you're certainly not lacking down there." She continues quickly.

My cock throbs in response to her words, "Thanks Seona," I reply, watching her blush again as she looks away before smiling slightly again.

We eat breakfast in silence after that, our minds clearly on other things, Seona smiling at me every now and then as she watches me enjoy her cooking, and me smiling at her in return, my eyes dropping to her deep cleavage when possible, her huge natural breasts jiggling as she cuts her bacon and eggs.

Once we finish eating, Seona stands up first, taking my plate with hers and moving into the kitchen, coming back a few seconds later and leaning against the table next to me

"Jake, can I ask you something?"

"Shoot."

"Not to be nosy, but I didn't hear a flush from the bathroom this morning, has your...erection situation meant you haven't been able to use the bathroom? I've heard it can be very difficult for a man to pee if he has a stiff penis." She asks awkwardly, blushing brightly again as she speaks.

I bite my lip nervously, unable to look her in the eye as I nod, answering quietly. "Yes, it's pretty annoying actually..." I tell her, looking down at my lap and feeling so uncomfortable discussing this with her.

"Oh sweetie," She cooes sympathetically, reaching out and placing a hand on my shoulder comfortingly, making me shiver slightly at her touch. "You poor thing, how long do they usually last?"

"Hours if I ignore them, haha," I reply, my laugh more nerves than humor.

Seona blushes again but doesn't move away or stop touching my shoulder, my cock twitching beneath the pillow.

"And obviously you can't take care of it because of what I did to your hands," Seona says, her voice soft and a tad sad.

"Don't worry about that, Seona, there's not even 1% of me angry or anything about that, it was an accident," I say, wanting to reassure her again.

"But even so, you're in discomfort because of me. There must be something I can do to help you...to make things better for you," She says softly, looking deep into my eyes like she's searching for an answer, biting her lower lip as she looks at me hopefully.

I try to think of a response but all I can focus on is the warmth radiating from where she's still touching me.

"What are you saying?" I finally ask, needing to hear it directly from her lips, not wanting to misread her and make a huge blunder, her breath quickening almost imperceptibly.

"I'm saying that if you wanted me to, Jake, I could...take care of your problem for you...if that would make you feel better? It doesn't need to be sexual, I would just be helping you in the best way I can." She replies softly, her words slow and measured like she was trying hard to choose them carefully.

My heart skips a beat and my stomach feels like there's a hundred butterflies inside it, Seona's offer hanging there in the air as I sit there gobsmacked, my cock aching now.

Perhaps interpreting my silence as hesitation and not shock, Seona quickly continues.

"I wouldn't even need to see it happening, I'll look the other way while I do it so you don't feel self-conscious, or you can get into bed and I'll reach under the blanket or something?" She says, possibly the first woman in history to feel she has to hard sell a handjob. "Or we could forget I said anything at all and never discuss it again? That works too." She adds when I still don't respond.

"No! I mean yes!" I finally manage to blurt out, feeling lightheaded with excitement and anticipation. "Please," I add quietly.

Seona smiles sweetly, relief washing over her features as she nods slightly before standing up straight.

"Ok, so should we go back to your room so you can get comfortable and relaxed?" She suggests, gesturing upstairs.

I nod silently, standing up awkwardly with my pillow still covering my crotch, walking ahead of Seona towards the stairs, hearing her following behind me as we slowly climb upwards, my heart pounding and butterflies swirling in my stomach. Once inside my bedroom I turn to face Seona, my mind racing, wondering what she's going to do exactly and how much I'm allowed to react; if I'm supposed to be quiet and pretend this isn't turning me on like crazy or if I can moan and tell her how amazing it is?

"Do you care if I see him? I can put my hand under the blanket once you're in bed or I can do it with the blanket not covering him." She asks softly.

"Uhm...I'd prefer the blanket off, if that's ok?" I reply nervously, "Less chance of making a mess of my sheets."

"Haha. That's fine, whatever makes you most comfortable," She cooes kindly, pulling the blanket back for me as I get into bed before putting it over me and moving to the foot of the bed and folding the blanket upwards until it's over my chest and stomach but the lower half is exposed.

"I'm going to pull your boxers down now, ok?" She says gently, waiting until I nod before placing her hands on either side of my waistband and pushing them downwards carefully. My cock springs free as soon as they pass the head of my length, slapping against my belly loudly as Seona pulls my boxers all the way off and places them on my bedside table, leaving me feeling so exposed and yet hornier than I've ever been in my life, this experienced MILF sitting o the bed next to me now, my cock literally throbbing before her, the folded blankets thankfully hiding my cock from me while I stare at the ceiling, the bed moving a little as Seona gets comfortable, facing me, my cock out of her line of sight as well.

"Are you ready?" She asks softly.

"Yes," I reply quietly, shivering slightly with excitement as I feel the mattress move again, Seona repositioning herself and then reaching down between us, gasping quietly as she takes hold of my rock-hard cock, her warm fingers closing around me.

"Ohh fuck..." I groan softly, unable to stop myself as the sensation of another person touching me like this overwhelms me.

"It's ok, sweetie, just relax," She whispers, "If it feels good, don't fight it, just enjoy it."

My eyes close as I lay there, breathing heavily as Seona begins to stroke me, slowly and carefully at first, her touch light yet intense, her palm so soft.

"You have such a nice cock, Jake," She murmurs, my whole body shuddering as I hear her speak those words. "Does that feel good?"

"Y-yes..." I manage to reply, fighting back a moan as she starts stroking me faster now.

"Good, I want to make you feel better," She whispers, squeezing my shaft gently as she strokes me, rubbing her thumb over the head of my dick every third or fourth time she reaches the top of my long thick member, moaning softly under her breath each time she touches my sensitive glans.

After several minutes of this, my body on fire with arousal, I notice that my orgasm still hasn't started building even though it feels amazing, almost like I'm stuck right at the edge of climax without actually crossing over.

"S-Seona...I want to come but it's not happening," I stammer out, y eyes still closed, not wanting to look her in the face, trying to ignore how weird it is to be talking about this with her.

"That's ok, sweetheart, your nerves might be trying to get the better of you. We can try different things until we get there," She replies soothingly, pausing her stroking momentarily before continuing.

A few seconds later I realize what she means when I feel her other hand gently cupping my balls, massaging them carefully and lovingly while her other hand continues to pump along my shaft. My entire body shudders in pleasure at the added sensations, her touch exquisite.

"Is this helping?" She asks softly, increasing her pace.

"Yes!" I gasp out, panting hard now as my hips start bucking upwards involuntarily, needing more friction, Seona happy to oblige. "Fuck yes...right there..." I moan, feeling like I'm on the verge of exploding any second now, although that final second never quite arrives.

"Would dirty talk help?" She asks, seeing my frustration as she pumps and massages me.

"I...I don't know, I've never had a girl do sexy talk before," I admit, feeling a little sheepish at my lack of experience.

Seona chuckles quietly before leaning closer to my ear and whispering. "Does it turn you on to think about sliding your fat cock deep inside my tight wet pussy? Do you like hearing about how much I want to take your huge dick into my mouth and suck you off?" She purrs seductively.

My eyes roll back in ecstasy as her words wash over me, my body reacting immediately with a fresh wave of arousal, making my cock throb harder than ever.

"Yes! Fuck yes!" I groan loudly, my entire body burning with lust.

"Do you like thinking about fucking me? About filling my cunt up with your hot come? About making me scream in pleasure when you shoot your load inside me?" She moans softly.

I nod frantically as she jerks me faster, her other hand moving from cupping my balls to running over my inner thighs, teasing me just enough without being too distracting or ticklish, knowing exactly what feels best for me right now.

"God yes...fuck, Seona, I want to fuck you so bad," I pant out desperately.

"And I want you to fuck me, baby," She growls seductively, "You're going to make me come so hard when you slide your big cock into me..."

"Ohhhh fuuuuck!" I moan loudly, unable to hold myself back any longer, my entire body tensing up as I finally reach climax, my cock throbbing almost painfully in her grasp.

"That's it, baby, give me your come, let me see how much you have for me," She purrs encouragingly.

The first jet of semen leaves me with a loud grunt, followed by several more equally thick spurts of seed, all splattering down onto my blanket as Seona strokes me firmly through my orgasm, milking every last drop from me, my hips thrusting upward as I try to fuck her hand, my teeth gritted as the most intense orgasm continues to shudder through me, my toes curled and my eyes squeezed shut, Seona assumedly watching me come, my body writhing in pleasure.

Suddenly spent, I lay there panting heavily while she keeps pumping away at my cock, squeezing the last few drops of come from me before finally releasing her grip on my shaft.

My eyes are still closed but I can hear her moving around, trying to figure out what she's doing until I feel her carefully dabbing at my cock and abdomen with some tissues, cleaning up my mess.

"Stay still a moment longer, Jake, there's quite a lot of your...release on your blanket," She says, her dabbing moving to my blanket as I slowly open my eyes, Seona smiling sweetly at me as she wipes away my come.

"Thanks," I say shyly, watching her work for another few seconds before turning my attention to the ceiling again.

"Did that help?" Seona asks once she's cleaned everything up and disposed of the tissue, coming back to pull the blankets down and hide my cock as it deflates.

"It was actually one of my best orgasms ever, I'm kinda embarrassed now knowing you saw my climax face," I admit with a nervous chuckle.

"Don't be, you looked very sweet, and it made me happy knowing I was making you feel better." She replies, blushing slightly, "I was worried for a second that I was losing my touch, "I've never milked one as big as him before."

"I think it was the nerves, like you said, but then that talk, holy crap!" I say, remembering the physical tingle her words were able to make me feel.

"Haha, now you're going to make me feel embarrassed, Jake. Please don't read too much into anything I said, it was to help you get to the finish line," She says, perhaps to make sure I know she doesn't actually want me to 'fill her cunt with my hot come', her smile as she says this though making me feel like maybe there was a grain of truth in her words.

"Well you definitely helped me finish, haha," I reply, laughing along with her.

We both sit there in silence for a while, not looking at each other but also not wanting to move, both of us thinking about what happened here just now.

"Do you want some privacy? Or do you need anything else?" Seona finally asks, standing up and stretching, my eyes drawn to her deep cleavage as her robe parts, giving me a brief glimpse of the soft skin of her breasts before she pulls them closed again.

"No, I'm off to the bathroom now," I answer, Seona getting off the bed so I can get up, leaving me alone while I put on my boxers and carefully use the bathroom. After taking a moment to compose myself, I head back downstairs, finding Seona in the kitchen making coffee, pouring out two mugs as I enter, sliding one towards me, complete with a straw.

"Thanks," I say gratefully, sipping at it happily, enjoying the afterglow after such an intense orgasm.

"So are things back to normal down there now?" She asks with a smile, leaning against the countertop next to me.

"Yes, thank you," I reply, smiling at her in return, amused at discussing my erection in such a matter-of-fact way, my cock tingling as I feel a fresh wave of lust start to swell inside me, my boxers doing nothing to hide it as my cock starts to jerk, Seona's eyes dropping to the twitching display.

"Looks like you spoke too soon, haha," She giggles quietly, chewing her lip, "One might almost think you have a little crush on me or something, Jake, the way he started growing at the sound of my voice," Seona adds, her comment hanging in the air, her eyes twinkling as they meet mine.

Feeling emboldened from her earlier handjob, I swallow hard before replying, "A big crush, actually."

She smiles quietly, reaching out and gently running a finger along my jawline, a fresh swarm of butterflies launching in my stomach at her touch, "You're very sweet, Jake, but I've been your Mom's best friend since we were in high school together, and I hope you understand that what you and I did wasn't a sexual act, I was just helping my best friend's Son in his moment of need, ok?" She says, although I can hear it in her voice that even she doesn't 100% believe that, like she's just saying what she feels she's supposed to say, my cock still growing harder by the second, tenting my boxers now.

"I understand," I reply, Seona still caressing my face, "But I also feel like I'm going to have another moment of need soon, the way he's growing..."

"That's ok, just remember I'm simply acting as your stand-in hands as your actual hands are currently out of order," Seona replies, more to herself if anything, like she's navigating some sort of moral loophole in her head to reach a conclusion where it's not taboo to jerk off her best friend's son, my cock twitching with anticipation now, knowing her soft hands are going to be on me again soon.

"Do you want to go back to your bedroom then?" Seona offers, her tone light, like she's not offering the most exciting thing possible to me.

"Yes please," I answer politely, Seona smiling and taking my hand, leading us back to my room.

"It's a bit warm now, you probably don't need the blanket over your stomach and chest this time hey?" Seona asks as I lie down on the bed, my cock pointing at the ceiling, my boxers a circus tent.

"Yeah," I say, Seona nodding as she tugs at my boxers, lifting my butt for her as she takes them off, leaving me lying there before her completely naked and feeling more than a little exposed and vulnerable, her eyes trailing up and down my body, a subtle, but definite, hungry look in them as she sits next to me on the bed, her robe barely covering her heavy breasts.

"You're a very well put together young man, Jake," She says, one hand now trailing up and down my inner thigh, making me twitch and jolt as my nerves spasm and zing, making her chuckle.

"Thanks," I reply breathlessly, struggling to keep still while she touches me, naked and erect, my heart hammering.

"It's actually quite a confidence booster to know that such a handsome, and quite frankly, very well-hung young man finds an older woman like me desirable," She adds softly, her other hand moving so she can carefully tease the tip of my throbbing length with her fingertips now, making me squirm under her touch as her thigh hand moves up to start lightly caressing my scrotum.

"Very much so, Seona," I groan out, my entire body on fire with lust right now, craving more from her, desperate to feel those soft fingers around my shaft once again, my hips bucking and thrusting as I try to get her hands more onto my shaft, Seona chuckling at me while I squirm.

"Haha, keen to get to the good bit?" She asks teasingly, her hand now gently cupping my balls, rubbing them while her other hand starts running along my length, making me moan loudly in pleasure, Seona's face flushing with color while she toys with me.

"Yeah," I gasp, unable to hold myself back from thrusting upwards again, wanting more contact.

"Ok, ok," She replies softly, leaning closer and wrapping her fingers around my cock, beginning to stroke me slowly, "How does that feel?"

"Amazing..." I moan, enjoying how different it feels having someone else do it, not being able to predict when or where she'll touch next, my whole body tingling with anticipation each time she runs her palm over the head of my cock.

She keeps pumping away at me for a couple of minutes, bringing me close to orgasm several times but always slowing down whenever it feels like I might be getting close, like she's prolonging our interaction, although I don't understand why.

"I think I need to change tactics to get to the finish line," She says eventually, before laying down beside me on the bed, her head level with mine now, facing me.

"That should make things easier," She whispers, one arm reaching under the pillows to support her head while the other wraps around my throbbing length once more, stroking me affectionately, her eyes locked onto mine.

After a few seconds she leans forward slightly and kisses my cheek, my entire body shuddering in response, causing her to giggle softly as she pulls back.

"You like that? Or was it too weird?" She asks softly, still jerking me slowly while we talk, the sensation amazing.

"I liked it," I reply breathlessly, my voice hoarse from arousal.

"Would you like me to kiss you properly then?" Seona suggests, smiling sweetly as she looks into my eyes, "Do you think if we kissed while I stroked your cock that would help you come?"

I nod quickly in response, almost dizzy from lust as I stare at her, watching her lick her lips before leaning closer again, this time pressing them against mine, her tongue sliding between my parted lips. I respond instinctively, kissing her back, letting her lead, my hips starting to thrust upwards as I fuck her hand eagerly, our tongues swirling together hungrily, Seona still backing off on her strokes whenever she feels my cock starting to pulsate like my release is nearing, teasing me, prolonging my need, wanting to come but also loving this experienced woman doing whatever it is she's doing to me right now.

"Mmm...Jake, you're such a good kisser..." She murmurs, breaking away for a second to catch her breath before pushing her tongue back inside my mouth, making out with me passionately, her grip on my shaft firm yet gentle as she continues to stroke me up and down slowly, driving me wild with desire, "But this orgasm is being very reluctant, I think I might need to step things up a notch. Would you be ok with that?"

I nod vigorously, wanting anything she'll give me right now, needing to feel more of her hands on me.

"Good boy," She purrs, removing her hand from under the pillow and sitting up, both hands now going to her robe, my cock twitching desperately, eager to be in her grasp again.

She unfastens her robe and slides it off, revealing herself to me in all her naked glory, her full breasts jiggling as she disrobes, huge and amazing, her nipples distinctly erect and puffy. My eyes trail lower, admiring her flat stomach and wide hips, pausing briefly at her neatly trimmed pussy, Seona apparently having been naked under her bathrobe all this time.

"There we go, now we're both naked," She says, her voice now a husky purr, her hand going back to my cock and trailing up and down its length, "Do you like what you see?" She adds coyly, licking her lips as she stares into my eyes, one hand now cupping a breast, squeezing it gently as I watch.

"You're perfect," I say, my voice barely a whisper, her full curves making every inch of me tingle as I stare in awe.

She smiles softly, clearly enjoying my reaction as she lies down beside me again, moving closer this time so our bodies are touching, her arm reaching around my body while the other resumes stroking my aching cock.

"Kiss me again," She whispers, my mouth immediately finding hers as we make out, moaning against her lips as she jerks me firmly, feeling her breasts pressing against my chest as we embrace, my heart pounding rapidly, Seona knowing exactly when to slow her strokes down to keep me always dangling on the edge of orgasm, moaning with need into her mouth, desperate to come, feeling her mouth smile as she kisses me, clearly enjoying her little game.

After several more minutes of kissing, caressing, and stroking, she pulls back slightly and looks at me intently, smiling mischievously.

"We're still not quite getting there are we? I think I have a solution though, if you're willing to give it a try?" She asks, her fingers circling the head of my throbbing cock.

"Yeah," I reply, finally cottoning on, Seona still trying to keep this within her internal loophole, my body burning with need, keen to see what she has planned now.

"Ok then, but just remember that I'm doing this to help you. And certainly not because I'm turned on as fuck right now," She says, winking at me playfully before sitting up and shuffling backward on the bed until she's between my legs, my cock pulsating with anticipation.

I watch with bated breath as she lowers her head towards my crotch, licking her lips hungrily before running her tongue slowly over the head of my erection, tasting me for the first time, my entire body shuddering with pleasure at her light but extremely intimate touch.

"Mmm..." She moans quietly, her eyes closing as she savors the moment, "You taste nice, Jake."

With that, she opens her mouth and wraps her lips around the head of my cock, sucking lightly on the tip while stroking my shaft with one hand, pumping away gently as she teases me with her tongue, licking all around my sensitive glans. My hips start thrusting upwards almost involuntarily as she sucks harder, taking another inch or so into her mouth before backing off again, bobbing her head up and down as she suckles on the head of my erection, swirling her tongue along the underside of it, making me squirm in ecstasy, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically.

Her other hand is cupping my balls now, rolling them between her fingers tenderly while she continues to suckle on my glans like a lollipop, pausing occasionally to lick underneath my shaft, giving it long strokes from root to tip with her wet tongue, driving me wild with lust, her eyes on mine, watching the pleasure she's giving me get telegraphed all over my face.

"Fuck...Seona..." I pant out, writhing beneath her skilled tongue as she works me over expertly, knowing exactly how to tease and please me, my body trembling uncontrollably as she keeps sucking hard on my swollen length, "God that feels fucking amazing!"

She chuckles softly, sending vibrations through my cock which only serve to pleasure me further, making me moan loudly, needing release desperately.

Feeling my urgent need and I guess deciding that I was now allowed to come, she increases her pace slightly, sliding her lips downwards until half my cock is buried in her hot mouth, wrapping tightly around my shaft as she sucks hard, her hand starting to stroke me again too, pumping away at my throbbing member while she bobs up and down eagerly, slurping noisily as she brings me to climax quickly.

My cock pulsates furiously as she takes it deeper into her throat, sucking harder than ever, making slurping noises with her lips while she sucks away greedily, her tongue still working its magic on the underside of my aching shaft, pushing me over the edge and making me shudder with ecstasy as my orgasm hits, harder than any before, my cock erupting inside her warm mouth, shooting jets of semen directly into Seona's throat as she swallows hungrily, gulping down my seed as fast as I pump it out, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks even harder, coaxing every last drop from me, her eyes twinkling mischievously as she looks up at me, my entire body feeling like jelly as she keeps milking my cock for all I'm worth, not stopping until she's swallowed everything I have to give, pulling back and licking her lips appreciatively while I lie there panting heavily, staring at this amazing naked MILF kneeling between my legs.

"There we go," She says with a satisfied smile, "We got there in the end, huh?"

I nod weakly, my head still spinning from my explosive release, unable to speak as she trails her fingers up and down my thighs, a cute smile on her face while she watches my cock slowly wilt and fall on its side, glistening with her saliva.

"So, let me figure this out. You're 21, so that should give us about...what...5 seconds or so before he's up and needs seeing to again?" Seona says, chuckling at her own joke, her fingers still trailing up and down my thighs tenderly, her eyes on mine, knowing that I must know she's doing more than just what's needed to 'help me out', but still keeping up the charade, although playfully.

"Haha, maybe."

"And your little crush on me probably doesn't help either I'd guess. A woman that you'd like to fuck, kneeling naked between your legs," She adds, her pronunciation of the word 'fuck' so hoarse and sexual, my cock twitching.

"Definitely not helping," I reply, smiling at her while my heart races, her eyes twinkling mischievously, obviously enjoying herself immensely right now.

"Mmm, good boy..." She purrs quietly, her fingers so light as they move up and down, up and down my thigh, Seona squirming on the spot, her own arousal looking like it's sky high.

"I feel like it's a little unfair, the way you've given me these orgasms and I've done nothing in return," I say, leaving the rest unspoken, sensing that if I come out too bluntly I'll ruin the moment, Seona obviously keen, but only within her specific moral loopholes.

"That's ok, Jake, it was to help you, remember? No need for anything in return," She replies, although I can see her body aching to get closer to mine, her fingers never stopping on my thighs.

"Well yes, but what kind of young man would I be if I didn't offer something in return?" I ask innocently, wanting so badly to run my hands over her gorgeous body, bandaged or not, and explore her curves.

She smiles at me, biting her lip gently before replying, "And what do you propose then, Jake? Your hands are all wrapped up, it would hurt you to make a coffee for me or something," She says, still playing.

"That's true, but from here, it looks like you might be feeling a little pressure yourself...down there. Perhaps my mouth could help you relieve some stress? Purely as a favor, and not sexual."

Seona's smile widens, happy I'm keeping it technically moral, chewing her lower lip now, shifting her weight slightly from one knee to the other, making her heavy breasts sway hypnotically, drawing my eyes towards them longingly.

"You mean...you want to lick my pussy?" She asks, her flushed face flushing deeper, her voice almost a whisper as we tip-toe along her line.

"Uh-huh. Just until you come of course. No funny business," I answer, raising one bandaged hand like I'm swearing an oath.

"I don't know, Jake..." She purrs softly, although she's already shuffling closer, her inner thighs glistening with her juices, clearly turned on by our game, "I wouldn't want you to get the wrong idea about us just because your tongue was deep inside my pussy."

"I understand. And I promise not to think of this as being in any way sexual as I eat your pussy and fuck you with my tongue. I will suck your clit and swallow your orgasm in the most platonic way possible," I reply, winking at her, watching as she crawls further forward the entire time until she's straddling my head, lowering herself down carefully, her wet folds inches from my lips, the scent of her arousal intoxicating as I breathe deeply.

"Ok then...if you really feel that you must pay me back somehow for helping you out, I suppose it would only be fair to let you return the favor," She whispers huskily, licking her lips hungrily while she stares into my eyes, her breasts hanging heavy above me as she kneels over my face, her fingers now in my hair.

Taking that as permission to proceed, I stick my tongue out and run it slowly along the length of her dripping slit, tasting her juices for the first time, sending a shiver through her entire body, her fingers tightening on my scalp while I repeat the motion several more times, running my tongue all around the outside of her pussy, getting familiar with her folds.

"Mmm...fuck..." She groans softly, biting her lip again while I take my time exploring her outer folds, teasing her entrance with my tongue occasionally before moving upwards to circle her clit, Seona writhing at my touch, clearly very sensitive right now, her breathing shallow as I continue to tease her, flicking my tongue against her swollen nub, enjoying how it makes her squirm, her hips grinding downwards slightly, pushing her mound into my face, eager for more contact.

I give it to her, opening my mouth wide and wrapping my lips around her puffy mound, sucking hard on it, making her gasp loudly, throwing her head back in pleasure as I work my tongue quickly over her sensitive little jelly bean, her juices flowing freely now as I pleasure her, her fingers pulling at my hair as she tries to keep still, riding my mouth eagerly while I lick away.

"Oh god, Jake...that feels so good!" She moans, her voice low and hoarse with desire while I devour her pussy like it's my last meal, hungrily slurping up her fluids while I alternate between circling her clit and sucking on it, alternating every couple of seconds, keeping her guessing what I'm going to do next, "Don't stop! Fuck yes don't you fucking stop!"

Her words so husky and sexual, I double down on my efforts, sucking hard on her clit while swirling my tongue all around it frantically, driving her wild with lust, feeling her entire body trembling above me as she gets closer to climax, her nails digging into my scalp while I feast on her delicious juices, savoring their flavor as they fill my mouth.

"Fuck fuck fuck FUCK!" She cries out suddenly as her orgasm hits, her juices flowing freely into my hungry mouth as I swallow them greedily, continuing to suckle on her throbbing clit throughout her release, coaxing even more from her, wanting everything she has to give, loving the taste of her come, so sweet as it flows down my throat, her slit red hot as she mashes and grinds it against me, borderline fucking my chin while I suck her bud, my cock swelling as her grunts of pleasure fill the room.

After almost half a minute she gives a final shudder and comes to a panting stop, her hands relaxing in my hair, her head bowed forward, looking down at me, her pussy still pulsating against my lips, her smile weak and her face red and flushed.

She lifts herself off my face and lays down beside me on the bed, one arm draped across my chest as she tries to catch her breath, staring at me with an expression of complete awe and satisfaction.

"Wow..." She finally gasps, "You're amazing at that."

I grin back at her, licking my lips clean before replying, "Thanks. You taste really good."

She smiles wider, shuffling closer to me and cuddling up against my side, her head resting on my shoulder, one hand trailing aimlessly over my chest while we lie there together, not speaking, just enjoying each other's company in silence.

"I can't help but notice that your cock is hard again, Jake," She whispers after a few minutes, her fingers now tracing along my stomach towards my crotch, making my shaft twitch excitedly as she trails lower and lower, tickling my pubic hairs as she runs her fingertips through them, moving ever closer to my aching length, "Is there going to be any point in you putting on clothes today? I feel like you'd only be taking them off a minute later as soon as you do."

"Probably not," I reply, shivering with anticipation as she runs her finger along the underside of my erection, teasing me.

"Do you want me to take care of this for you?" She asks softly, wrapping her fingers around my throbbing member, squeezing gently.

"Yes please," I say, gasping with pleasure as she begins stroking me slowly, sliding her hand up and down my swollen shaft.

"Ok. But I must admit, my hands and my mouth are still a little tired from the earlier help. If it's ok with you, can I offer you something else to help you come?" Seona says, smiling mischievously at me, continuing to pump my cock slowly while she speaks, her eyes locked onto mine.

"You...you mean?" I say, honestly shocked, never thinking in a million years sex with Seona would ever happen anywhere outside of my fantasies.

"Mmm...yes, Jake, I mean exactly that. But remember, it's not sex between us, I'm just...massaging your big handsome cock with my pussy, that's all. Would you like me to massage your cock with my pussy, Jake?"

I nod vigorously, my heart pounding furiously as I watch stunned as she moves into position above me, kneeling over my hips and lifting herself up slightly so she can reach under her and grasp my swollen length. She guides me to her opening, rubbing the head of my cock against her dripping folds, wetting my glans with her juices before lowering herself wordlessly down until it parts her lips and sinks inside her, stretching her wide, making us both moan out loud as she impales herself on my thick shaft, inch after inch disappearing inside her tight sex, enveloping me completely, her walls gripping to me tightly, squeezing me firmly as she slides further and further downwards until finally she takes the last inch into her hot depths, her pelvis pressed flush against mine as she grinds against my base, savoring having me buried deep inside her.

"Oh fuck yes!" She groans loudly, rolling her hips from side to side, stirring me around inside her while I stare at where our bodies join, watching her slide up an inch or so before sinking back down again, "That feels so fucking good! God, your cock is huge!"

I don't respond verbally, too entranced by the sight of this gorgeous MILF riding my aching length, staring in awe as she bounces up and down on top of me, using my body for her pleasure as she fucks me hard and fast, grunting with exertion as she slams herself up and down repeatedly, taking me balls deep every time, filling the room with sounds of flesh slapping together wetly as she fucks me enthusiastically, clearly enjoying herself immensely, all pretense of a 'pussy massage' gone now that Im actually inside her.

"Mmm, fuck yes," She gasps, pausing with me fully inside her, grinding against my base again while she stares down at me hungrily, her face flushed red and starting to glisten with sweat already, her hair hanging loosely around her shoulders, framing her perfect tits as they sway wildly, mesmerizing me, "Your cock is perfect, Jake, absolutely perfect," she adds, sighing and sucking in a breath as she starts to ride me again, lifting herself up until just the tip remains inside her before dropping down hard, taking me all the way into her tight depths again, repeating it over and over, slamming her pussy down onto my cock every time, moaning loudly with pleasure as she does, obviously loving how I fill her up so well.

I'm not able to move much other than thrusting my hips upwards slightly in time with her movements, but even that small amount makes us both gasp with pleasure, Seona biting her lip and groaning softly as I meet her halfway on each downward thrust, plunging myself deeper inside her.

"Fuck...yes..." She gasps, increasing her pace now, bouncing up and down eagerly, her breasts flying around wildly while she works herself up into a frenzy of lust, moaning constantly as she fucks me harder than ever, clearly getting close to orgasm again, "Don't stop, keep fucking me!"

Happy to oblige, I continue pumping my hips upwards to meet hers, our bodies slapping together noisily while we fuck hard, my eyes never leaving her jiggling tits which are swinging hypnotically from side to side and practically hitting her in the chin as she rides me like a mad woman, her juices flowing freely down my shaft and coating my balls, making them glisten, her slit gripping my thickness as she slides up and down, impaling herself repeatedly.

"Oh god Jake, you're gonna make me come!" She cries out suddenly, her words almost pleading as she slams herself down on top of me faster than ever, our bodies colliding noisily as she brings herself to climax, grunting as her body shudders violently, "Yes! Fuck yes! Oh fuck YES!"

Her moans of ecstasy fill the room as she reaches another explosive orgasm, her walls clamping tightly around my cock, her whole body trembling above me while I watch, her pussy so hot and tight as it throbs with release, her hands balled into fists on my chest, her hips rocking back and forth in a blur, her eyes on mine, wide with wonder as she comes all over my shaft, covering me in her delicious juices.

Still shuddering in orgasm, she flops down onto me, her heavy breasts hot and pressed against my chest, her hands going to my hair and her warm breath in my ear, her hips still gyrating.

"Fuck me," She whispers huskily, rolling her hips back and forth slowly while she recovers from her climax, keeping my cock deep inside her, "You feel so good inside me. My pussy is so sensitive right now, every inch of your big dick feels incredible."

Holding me by the hair, her hot words in my ear, she pistons back and forth on my cock, sliding easily along its length because of how wet she is, her juices dripping from her swollen lips, running down my shaft and coating my balls.

"God, this is so wrong," She purrs softly, nipping at my earlobe gently before kissing my neck, sending shivers through me, "This is so fucking wrong and I don't fucking care! I want your come inside me, Jake. I want to feel you bursting inside my pussy."

"Mmm..." I moan, insane with lust, unable to do anything but lie there and enjoy it as she fucks me hard, riding me like a cowgirl, using my cock for her pleasure.

"You like that, Jake? You like the idea of coming inside me? Of filling up my tight little pussy with your thick white cream?" She gasps, her voice low and sexy in my ear, her tongue flicking against my skin teasingly while she rides me faster than ever, her entire body trembling with exertion as she pounds herself onto me again and again, taking me deep inside her each time, making us both moan with delight, "Tell me how much you love it. Tell me how bad you want to fill my pussy up with come."

"Fuck yes!" I gasp, her dirty talk driving me wild with desire, "I love it! God yes, I want to come inside you so badly!"

"That's right," She growls hungrily, not pausing in her relentless assault on my cock as she slams herself down onto me over and over, grunting with effort as she drives herself closer to another orgasm, "You're such a good boy, Jake. A nice young man who wants to give his Mom's best friend exactly what she wants...and she wants you to come deep inside her unprotected little pussy."

"Uh-huh..." I grunt, barely able to form words anymore as I feel myself getting closer to the edge, our bodies colliding noisily while we fuck eagerly, both of us panting heavily, desperate to reach climax.

"I can't wait to feel you explode inside me, Jake. Come for me! Fill me up with your come!" She moans loudly, pulling roughly at my hair while she rides me harder than ever, clearly losing control, her pussy gripping tightly to me as she slides along my shaft, her walls throbbing around me, "Yes yes YES! FUCK ME JAKE! OH GOD YES!"

Her words tip me over the edge, her constant dirty talking too much to handle, my balls clenching as they pump their load deep inside her hot depths, exploding inside her, flooding her womb with wave after wave of thick creamy seed, filling her entirely, painting her insides white as she cries out in pleasure, grinding against my base, writhing on top of me, shuddering in release as I flood her sex with my load, my entire body shaking and trembling, my head dizzy as the most powerful orgasm I've ever had shakes me, Seona grunting with pleasure in my ear the entire time, prolonging my climax.

Finally, after what feels like forever, but also somehow far too short a time, we come down from our highs together, lying there tangled, Seona on top of me, gasping for air, our bodies glistening with sweat, Seona's lips occasionally finding my ear or neck and kissing it softly, her animal lust appearing momentarily satisfied.

After several minutes of catching our breath, Seona finally lifts herself off me, kneeling between my legs while I stare up at her gorgeous body, her curves highlighted by the sunlight streaming through the window, looking completely stunning as she gazes down at me, her smile satisfied and genuine.

"Mmm...that was amazing," She purrs happily, stroking my stomach lightly with her fingers, tracing random patterns across my skin, making me shiver slightly, "You are definitely a keeper."

"Well I think you're pretty cool too," I reply, grinning widely when she blushes.

"Oh yeah?" She asks, giggling quietly and smiling wider, continuing to stroke my stomach gently, her touch light and teasing, sending shivers through me.

"Uh-huh," I say, nodding while I watch her hand move further southwards, her fingertips edging closer and closer to my plump but soft length.

"And what is it you like about me so much then?" She asks playfully, raising an eyebrow as her fingers reach my cock, slick and glistening with her juices.

"Everything," I answer honestly, watching her face turn red again, loving how easily I can make her blush.

"Even though I'm old enough to be your Mom?" She teases, grasping my shaft, squeezing it gently before beginning to pump slowly.

"How is that a negative?" I ask, groaning softly at her touch, still sensitive from coming so hard moments ago, but not wanting her to stop either.

She smiles back at me while she strokes my length tenderly, running her fingers along its entire length each time, caressing my balls gently every time she reaches them.

"So you could see yourself doing this again in the future?"

"You mean have the best time of my life with a total babe? Yeah I'd be willing to do that once or twice more," I say, Seona's smile widening.

"Mmm, good boy. but, if you really do want this to keep going, I think we'll need some rules, ok?"

"What kind of rules?"

"We both agree not to tell anyone else about this arrangement, especially your Mom."

"Obviously," I reply, smiling at her, "Anything else?"

"Hmm...you promise to fuck me as often as humanly possible whenever we're alone? That feels like it could be a good rule."

"I'm definitely in favor of that one," I chuckle, motioning to her with my wrapped hands to come back down onto me, Seona doing so, her soft skin against mine a moment later, my plump cock pressed against her warm lips and mons, her gorgeous face above mine, smiling down at me, "What else?"

"That's all I can think of for now," She says, leaning down and pressing her lips to mine in a kiss full of passion and desire, our tongues intertwining instantly, moans escaping both of us while we embrace eagerly, exploring each other's mouths hungrily until she finally breaks away, gasping for air, "But don't worry, I'm sure we can think of plenty more reasons why we should continue fucking regularly over the coming months."

I nod enthusiastically at this, a pot of hot water turning out to be the best thing ever for my sex life!

END

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

IN PUBLIC WITH THE HORNY MILF

I'd seen her around the park for the last month or so now: incredibly sexy, wearing skin tight practically-sprayed on clothes while she walked her dog, a beautiful MILF somewhere in her 40's, a cap on her head and a long blond ponytail trailing down her mostly bare back, my eyes often glued to her perfect ass and it jiggled and bounced as she walked along the path, my own dog possibly wondering why we always ended up walking at the same pace as this lady whenever she appeared.

The most I had been able to bring myself to do in terms of getting to know her so far had been a smile and a nod when we were walking in opposite directions and I would have that tiny window to catch her eye before we would be away from each other for another circuit of the path, her deep cleavage glistening in the sunlight as she worked up a light sweat, my cock often forcing me to sit on a bench and wait for my boner to pass as her body would get him standing to full attention.

I doubt she's interested, I'd think to myself as I sat there with my cock hidden under the ruffles of my shirt as I leaned forward, my hand patting my dog, I'm half her age and she's probably married or something. Or at best, considering how much of a babe she is, she has to deal with guys trying to pick her up constantly when she just wants to walk her dog, I added, determined to self-sabotage.

It was during one of these sessions that she approached me, still doing her circuits, our eyes meeting as I looked at her, wondering if my face looked guilty, considering I was sitting there hiding an erection because of her, her dog tugging at its leash as it approached mine, the two of them sniffing each other excitedly, the woman stopping for the first time ever, smiling as she watched her dog and mine interact before turning to me.

"I think they like each other!" She says with a laugh as the dogs continue sniffing each other over and over again, her voice matching her body exactly: soft, sultry, seductive, hot.

"I'm Amy, by the way," She adds with a smile as she holds out her free hand, which I take gently, feeling her fingers brush against my palm softly as we shake hands, immediately wondering how great they would feel wrapping around my cock, making it twitch.

"Jake," I reply, hoping I don't sound as nervous as I feel, all my fantasizing about actually talking with her still not preparing me for the reality of this total MILF now standing in front of me, her eyes on mine, smiling down at me while I sit there with a raging boner and can't help but notice the subtle outline of cameltoe her tight as hell leggings are offering me.

"Nice to finally meet you officially, Jake, I've noticed you around for a while." She says, laughing a little as she watches her dog play with mine, the tugging of the leash on her arm making her massive breasts jiggle, my cock in no danger of going down any time soon. "Is he friendly?" She asks, nodding to my dog, who is currently rolling over onto his back and wagging his tail madly.

"Yeah, totally," I manage, as Amy squats down next to him and starts to rub his belly, my spot on the bench now giving me the perfect view down her top as she plays with my dog, her boobs bouncing as she tickles and rubs him, the bulge of her pussy clearly visible as she squats, my throat feeling like it's closing up as I watch, practically bug-eyed with desire for this woman, my stare hidden from her with the peak of her cap, indulging in a longer than normally recommended look, Amy even better up close and personal, her lips full and inviting, begging to be kissed.

She ducks her head and looks up at me from under the peak of my cap suddenly from where she's playing with my dog and catches me staring straight down her cleavage, my mouth suddenly feeling dry as our eyes meet, fearing that she might stand up and leave angrily after catching me looking right down her top, but instead, I notice the slightest hint of a smile appear on those beautiful lips before disappearing again quickly, Amy patting my dogs belly a few more times before getting back to her feet, her cameltoe once again close to eye level with me.

"We should organize a playdate...for the dogs!" She adds hastily, her smirk making me feel like that wasn't really much of an accident, her eyes watching mine closely.

"That sounds great, we could meet here tomorrow, say lunchtime?" I say, my voice croaking a little as I try not to make it sound like I'm trying to date her, which is all I actually want right now.

"Perfect, I'll...I mean, we'll see you two tomorrow," Amy says, tugging her dog's leash gently to get her back to the path, "I'd ask you if you wanted to walk with me but I'm guessing you've got some stuff you need to deal with first," She adds, her eyes flitting over my crotch for the briefest of moments before she turns and walks away, my eyes on her ass as I wonder if she was just letting me know she was perfectly aware of my erection, my face blushing as I realize this older woman can probably run circles around my inexperienced ass, and liking it.

*   *   *

The next day I arrive at the park early, nervous about meeting Amy again and walking my dog along with hers, hoping against hope that I don't end up doing something stupid and embarrassing myself in front of this goddess, my cock already half hard thinking about how her body looked yesterday in those skin tight clothes, every inch of her curves and dips clearly visible.

Right on lunchtime, Amy appears on the path, walking towards me, her body clad in very similar clothing to yesterday, a tiny white tank top stretched across her massive breasts, nipples poking out through the thin fabric as she approaches, short shorts hugging her perfect butt tightly, leaving little to the imagination, a slight breeze blowing her long ponytail behind her, her tits bouncing slightly as she walks towards me, smiling broadly.

"Hi Jake!" She says excitedly as she reaches me, leaning in and kissing me softly on the check, her scent alluring as her soft, plump lips press against my skin, making my cock jolt in my loose shorts, our dogs immediately playing happily with each other.

"Haha, look at them, so familiar with each other, you'd think they'd known each other for years," Amy says, laughing as she watches our two dogs rolling around together, chasing each other playfully, "Shall we?" She asks, gesturing to the path, my heart racing as I nod and we start walking side by side, Amy's bouncing boobs in the corner of my eye, constantly threatening to make my cock go from plump to a full blown erection.

"So how old is your dog?" I ask, trying to distract myself from staring at this incredible MILF, knowing a boner now would be more than just a little awkward.

"She's three, just had her birthday last week," Amy replies, smiling down at her dog, "How about yours?" She adds.

"Two," I reply simply, struggling to keep my eyes off of Amy's massive breasts, positive that she's not wearing a bra, their natural bounce and sway making them look so heavy and desirable.

Amy looks over from watching our dogs and catches me staring again, smiling mischievously as I look away a half second too slow.

"See something you like?" She teases, one eyebrow raised as she smirks at me, giggling as I blush and quickly turn away, embarrassed.

"No no no...I mean yes but..." I stammer, feeling completely mortified, convinced I've ruined any chance of getting to know this woman better, her gorgeous body probably the subject of too much unwanted attention for her liking in day to day life.

"It's OK Jake, really," She laughs, placing her hand on my shoulder reassuringly, "You can look all you want, it's nice to see a man who appreciates what he sees. These days it's like most men are scared to even be in the same room with a member of the opposite sex."

"Really? I assumed you must be constantly getting hit on, you know, what with how attractive you are..." I say before realizing I'd basically just called her hot, blushing furiously as I realize what I just said.

"Aww, thank you!" Amy coos sweetly, grinning broadly as we walk, our dogs sniffing each other enthusiastically as they run back and forth between us, "But no, it's all I can do to make eye contact these day. So like I said, look all you want, Jake. And if it makes you feel any better, it's not like I haven't had a good look myself at you when you were walking in front of me in the past." She admits, looking over at me with a smirk.

My cock twitches in my shorts at this news, thinking about this total babe staring at MY ass instead of vice versa, a surge of confidence filling me, Amy's eyes on mine.

"Well, then I guess in the spirit of honesty, I should admit to having done the same in regards to you," I say, grinning as Amy bites her bottom lip playfully, giggling seductively.

"Well, isn't that interesting," She purrs softly, leaning close to me as she speaks, "Two people secretly perving on each other. And did you enjoy what you saw?" She asks teasingly, my cock now starting to get hard from this unexpected flirtation, her tone so sexy and sensual.

"In the continued spirit of honesty, I'm going to admit that yes I did. Quite a bit actually," I reply with a smile, our dogs oblivious to the sexual tension building just behind them, my body heating up as Amy's stare penetrates me, obviously perfectly aware of what she's doing to me and rather enjoying herself, this experienced MILF making me feel like she could easily wrap me around her finger.

"And have I ever been in your mind after the park? Like for example, when you're alone and in your bed?" She purrs, looking at me closely as we continue to walk slowly, my heart racing as I try to think of something witty to say back but come up empty, my mind stuck on fantasizing about Amy, wondering if she's actually suggesting what I THINK she is, "Remember, you've sworn an oath of honesty," She adds with a playful chuckle.

"Um...yeah," I manage awkwardly, trying to smile my way through it but blushing furiously,

"Mmm, well, to copy your spirit of honesty, I have to admit that I've done the same thing while thinking of you. As recently as last night, actually," Amy says, her voice low and husky, her admission sending shivers through me.

Knowing there's no way to hide it, I still try to reposition my growing cock with my free hand as it swells, thinking it's probably better to have it at least partially hidden by tucking it under my waistband rather than having an outright tent in case someone comes from the other direction towards us, Amy watching all this with her smile.

"Oops, did my admission make someone grow a bit stiff? Sorry, that was definitely an accident," She teases, laughing softly as I blush again, biting her lip gently before continuing, "Do you wanna know how many times I made myself come last night while thinking about you?"

"Oh god," I groan, a wave of lust flowing over me, my entire body throbbing at this cougar's words, having never had a woman make me feel so horny before.

"Three. Three times I touched myself, wishing it was you touching me instead, three times I came hard while imagining it was you between my legs instead of my fingers." She continues, looking straight ahead as she talks, her arm brushing against mine every now and then, my cock fully erect and pressing painfully into the waistband of my shorts, a damp spot appearing on the fabric where my leaking glans is pressed, Amy obviously well aware of what she's doing to me and loving it.

"This is so fucking hot," I say, as much to myself in wonder as to Amy, Amy chuckling as we walk on.

"Really, I'm just telling you how last night I fucked myself silly while imagining it was you pounding my pussy deep and hard with your thick cock, how I imagined you shooting how blasts of come deep inside me. I'm just being honest, that's all," Amy replies, her voice now one of mock innocence.

"Shit..." I groan again, barely able to focus on walking or keeping hold of my dog's leash as I picture Amy masturbating, picturing her naked body spread out on a bed, legs open wide, fingers rubbing furiously at her clit, her massive boobs heaving up and down, nipples standing proud, pinching them with her free hand, rolling them between her fingers as she moans and come, my legs literally feeling a bit wobbly, my head spinning, almost overwhelmed with need.

"You OK Jake?" Amy asks innocently, giggling playfully as I nod dumbly, "You sure? You look a little flushed." She teases, smiling sweetly as our eyes meet for a moment, her expression making me want to grab her right here and kiss her passionately, fuck her until we're both covered in sweat, my cock throbbing in my pants, "There's a bench just up ahead, why don't we sit for a minute?"

"Yeah, sounds good," I say, grateful for any excuse to sit down, following Amy as she leads me towards the bench, our dogs sitting in the shade of our bodies, their leashes off and their tongues out as they look around, taking in the view of the park, Amy's thigh against mine as we sit.

"I'm pretty sure you're already aware, but on the other hand I've seen just how oblivious guys can be so I want to make absolutely sure you know: I think you're very attractive Jake and simply put, I want you." She says bluntly, her voice a husky whisper as her hand moves onto my thigh, only inches from my throbbing cock, "As in, I want you right now."

"I..umm...I want you too," I reply, my throat feeling thick as I feel her hand sliding up from my thigh, looking around in shock as I feel her fingers on my balls, rubbing them through my shorts before moving up to my shaft, Amy rubbing my erection through the fabric, her touch sensual and electric, my eyes scanning left and right, worried someone is about to catch us.

"Are you worried? Do you want me to stop?" She whispers softly, leaning in closer, her breath tickling my earlobe as she speaks, nibbling it gently for a second, making me gasp quietly.

"N..No, please don't stop," I moan softly as Amy rubs my aching boner, her lips kissing my neck softly, tongue brushing across my skin as she kisses me.

"You taste good," Amy purrs, her hand starting to pull at my waistband, easing it over the bulge of my cock, pulling my shorts down slowly, revealing more and more of my length until it's completely free, Amy groaning happily as she sees how hard I am, my nerves at having my cock out in public being overridden by Amy's sensual touch and talk, my body on fire with desire.

"Mmm, I sure hope nobody comes along while I do this," She purrs as she strokes my length with just one finger, teasing me, running it up and down my shaft slowly, "Or maybe that would excite you even more? Being caught with your cock out while a horny woman strokes it?" She adds with a giggle, wrapping her fingers around me finally as she starts to stroke me faster, gripping my erection tightly in her soft palm, the tip of my cock leaking precome steadily as she jerks me off, her breath hot on my neck as she continues to kiss and lick me.

"Oh god..." I groan, throwing my head back and closing my eyes, enjoying the sensation of being jerked off by this MILF, our dogs panting happily beside us, completely oblivious to what was going on right above them, my hips bucking upwards into Amy's stroking hand as she picks up the pace slightly.

"Your cock feels so hard and hot," She coos softly, kissing my cheek gently, "Was it this hard when you stroked it last night thinking of me?"

"Yeah," I gasp, my toes trying to curl in my shoes, the air tickling my balls as she jerks me off, faster and faster.

"And did you come nice and hard last night when you were thinking about me?" She whispers, nibbling my earlobe again, making me shiver with pleasure as she plays with me.

"Y...Yeah."

"And will you come for me now?" Amy purrs seductively as she rubs her thumb over my glans, smearing my pre-come all over my cockhead, making it wet and slippery as she strokes me.

"Fuck yes...I'm gonna come..." I moan, my cock pulsing in her hand as she pumps it, my entire body throbbing.

"Go on then Jake, be a good boy and shoot your load for me," She purrs, stroking my cock harder and faster, pumping my length rapidly as she brings me to the edge, "Give me your come!"

"Oh fuck!" I grunt out loud as I erupt suddenly, my cock blasting long ropes of thick cream all over Amy's thighs and crotch, covering her legs with my seed, coating her shorts in my come as she keeps stroking me off, milking every drop from my balls onto her skin, my hips bucking and thrusting into her hand as she drains me until there's nothing left but a few drops dribbling from my tip, Amy purring encouragingly as she watches me explode.

"Mmm, that was such a big load, Jake," She murmurs approvingly, stroking my now sensitive cock slowly, feeling me twitch and jerk in her palm, "Good boy," She adds with a giggle, licking my earlobe gently before pulling away, looking down at her sticky thighs and shorts, the fabric covered in my seed, glistening in the sunlight.

"Shit...I'm sorry," I manage once I can speak again, still panting as I watch Amy's fingers trail through the mess I've made of her clothing, scooping up some of my cream and lifting it to her mouth, my post-orgasm clarity making me pull my shorts back up over my exposed cock.

"Why? This is what I wanted," She replies as she sucks her fingers clean, savoring my taste on her tongue, "But if you really do feel sorry there's something you could do to make it up to me..."

"Sure," I reply, Amy's grin mischievous and predatory.

"Slide one of those big hands of yours down the front of my shorts." She commands softly, leaning back against the bench and spreading her legs wide, taking my unresisting hand in hers and guiding it to her shorts, my fingertips sliding under the fabric easily as she leads me towards her pussy.

"Now find my clit and start rubbing it," Amy continues, groaning quietly as my fingertips slide across her warm flesh, so soft and smooth, getting wetter by the second as I explore between her legs.

"Fuck yes," She sighs happily as my fingers press against her clit, rolling it gently under them, Amy grinding herself against my hand as I tease her bud, her eyes closed and lips parted slightly, her breathing ragged already as she enjoys my touch.

"Now slide your fingers into my cunt and fuck me with them," She purrs, gasping softly as two of my digits penetrate her hot pussy, squeezing around them tightly as they enter her, her walls gripping me like a vice, soaking wet and pulsing with heat, her juices flowing as I start to pump my fingers in and out of her, picking up speed.

"Oh god yes...just like that," She moans, biting her lip hard as I finger fuck her harder and faster, her hips moving in time with my thrusts, slamming herself onto my hand, burying my fingers deep inside her every time, the sounds of our dogs panting beside us being joined by Amy's moans of pleasure as I stroke her clit with my thumb, feeling her g-spot throb on my fingers as I massage it, pumping my fingers into her rapidly, again not caring that we're in the open in public and in broad daylight, no less.

"Make me come, Jake! Fuck me until I come all over your fingers!" Amy gasps loudly, grabbing hold of the armrest on the bench for support as she grinds her pussy onto my hand, impaling herself repeatedly, the sound of my fingers plunging in and out of her soaked slit loud and clear in the crisp air.

"Oh fuck! Oh yes!" She cries out suddenly as she starts to climax, her body shaking and twitching, jerking wildly as I keep fucking her hard through her orgasm, feeling her pussy contract around my fingers, her sweet nectar all over my hand as she comes hard, biting her bottom lip, her free hand squeezing a breast as she shakes and shivers through her orgasm.

I slow my pace but don't stop fucking her as she comes down from her peak, her body shuddering every few seconds with aftershocks of pleasure, her thighs sticky with her own juices and my still-fresh come, looking like she's just had an incredible massage, her entire body glowing and relaxed.

"Fuck, you really know how to use those hands," Amy purrs happily, stroking my thigh gently, "That was exactly what I needed."

"No problem," I reply, smiling broadly as I slowly withdraw my fingers from her pussy, making sure to drag them across her sensitive clit one last time before pulling out completely, bringing my glistening digits up to my mouth and licking her sweetness off of them, savoring the taste.

"Mmm, good boy," She coos softly, watching me suck my fingers clean of her juices before turning towards me and leaning in close, kissing me passionately, her tongue slipping between my lips as we make out, my tongue joining hers, the two of us writhing on the bench, our hands all over each other like a pair of drunk teenagers.

After several minutes of making out with this horny MILF, we finally break apart, panting heavily as we catch our breath, grinning at each other as our dogs play happily beside us, still blissfully oblivious to what's been going on right above them.

" I swear I've never done anything like this before, Jake, but something about you just makes me want it so bad, your cock is all I can think about," Amy says, her hand sliding to my crotch and rubbing my cock through my shorts.

"Haha, must be something in the air, because I'm feeling very similar," I reply, my hand moving to her heavy breasts and kneading them gently, amazed at their weight.

"Must be," Amy says with a smile, "Shall we continue with our walking?" She asks, standing up and fetching the leashes, her cameltoe looking damp as my eyes look her amazing body over.

"Sure," I answer, taking my dog's leash and joining her, Amy's hand slipping in mine as we start to walk, sending a buzz through me, this total babe of a MILF holding hands with me as we take our time along the path, our dogs inspecting and sniffing everything as we amble along.

Exchanging smiles with the occasional passers-by, grinning to ourselves as we smirked at each other, knowing that had they been a little sooner on the path they would have busted us, we while away another 20 minutes or so, Amy starting to squeeze my hand periodically, her eyes hungry as she looks at me.

"I'm feeling that urge again, Jake, I think I'm going to have to do something...rude with you," She says, grinning and looking around, "It looks nice over there, what do you say we sit under that tree in the shade?" She continues, pointing towards a large oak tree near the edge of the park, almost completely hidden from view by some shrubs.

"Sounds good," I say, my body already heating up, the look in her eye making it clear I'm about to have a very nice time. No woman having ever been so forward with me before, but loving it, this sexy cougar making my cock tingle as she and I lead our dogs over to the tree.

"Let's get these two tied up first, then we can relax properly," Amy suggests, kneeling down and tying her dog's leash to one of the branches, giving her a gentle pat on the head once she's secure, her tail wagging happily as I follow suit, tying my dog next to hers.

Once both are tied up, Amy takes me by the hand and leads me into the shadow of the tree, turning and pushing me gently against the trunk, kissing me passionately as soon as I've got my back to the bark, her tongue snaking between my lips and wrestling with mine, her hands running up and down my chest slowly, teasingly, my own hands resting on her waist lightly.

"Mmm, you taste so good," She purrs softly, nibbling my bottom lip gently, tugging on it playfully before pulling away and dropping to her knees in front of me, looking up at me with a devilish grin as she runs her hands up my thighs slowly, making my cock twitch excitedly in anticipation, "I think I'll have to taste more of you."

My heart skips a beat as Amy leans close to me, her breath hot on my bulge as she kisses it through my shorts, peppering my shaft with soft kisses, pressing her face against me as she makes out with my swelling cock, moaning softly as she teases me.

"Fuck...that feels incredible," I groan, leaning back against the tree, enjoying the sensation of this MILF rubbing her cheek against my hardness, stroking herself with my cock, nuzzling her nose against my glans and breathing deeply, taking in my scent.

"Your cock smells so good Jake," Amy whispers huskily, cupping my balls through my shorts, massaging them gently, my hips bucking slightly as she plays with me.

"Oh god..." I moan, biting my lip as she starts to pull my shorts down over my erection, releasing it from its confines, sighing happily as my cock springs free, standing proud and throbbing for her.

"You have such a lovely cock, Jake," She coos, wrapping her fingers around my girth, squeezing me gently as she strokes me slowly, "So big and thick."

"Thanks," I gasp, shuddering with pleasure as she jerks me off slowly, picking up speed gradually until she's pumping me rapidly, sending waves of heat pulsing through my body.

"Do you want me to suck your cock?" Amy purrs, her tongue brushing across the underside of my shaft teasingly, making me tremble with desire, needing more, wanting nothing less than her full mouth wrapped tightly around my length.

"Yes please," I beg, groaning loudly as she giggles at my enthusiasm before finally taking me between her lips, sliding them over my tip and letting it rest on her tongue as she sucks softly.

"Mmm, so nice," She murmurs appreciatively, swirling her tongue around my cockhead, lapping at my precome, licking it up hungrily before swallowing it down, her eyes locked on mine as she savors my taste.

"Holy shit," I groan, amazed at how much pleasure I'm feeling, my entire body burning with lust, aching for release as this sexy cougar blows me, still hardly believing what's happening.

"You like that Jake?" Amy asks huskily, her warm breath washing over my sensitive glans as she pauses sucking me off to speak, kissing my shaft along its length.

"Fuck yes," I moan, throwing my head back in bliss as Amy takes me between her lips again, sliding them slowly along my length, bobbing her head up and down, taking me deeper into her hot mouth every time, her tongue pressed firmly against the underside of my shaft, caressing it, driving me wild with her skillful technique.

Watching in wonder as Amy bobs her head lower and lower, watching my thick cock vanish between her lips, amazed at just how deep she's able to take me into her throat without gagging, swallowing my entire length effortlessly until her nose is buried in my pubic hair, inhaling deeply as she holds me there, my hands moving to her head, caressing her hair, my knees trembling as wave after wave of ecstasy flows through me.

Finally pulling back and gasping for air, a string of saliva connecting us, Amy looks up at me with hungry eyes.

"Do you think you could be a good boy and give me some yummy come to drink? I'm very thirsty right now," She says, licking her lips seductively, pouting adorably, "And I think some delicious Jake sperm would really help satisfy my thirst."

"You keep sucking my cock the way you do and I won't have any choice but to blow," I reply with a grin, loving being called a good boy by this sexy MILF, my cock throbbing in front of her face as she starts stroking it firmly, jerking me off fast and hard while sucking on my balls, making me moan and shiver with pleasure.

"Good boy," She purrs again, planting kisses along my length, from base to tip before sliding her mouth back over my shaft, her eyes on mine as she starts sucking deep, obviously intending to make me come as soon as possible, her cheeks hollowing out as she pulls back, my entire body shaking as this MILF blows me better than any woman before ever has before sliding wetly back down, only to repeat, again and again, my knees weak as she sucks me off.

My fingers tangle in her hair as she bobs her head up and down rapidly, slurping loudly, moaning softly, the sound vibrating through my cock, adding to the intense sensations, feeling myself approaching my climax quickly as she sucks me harder and faster.

"Oh god...I'm gonna come..." I gasp, leaning heavily against the tree behind me for support, thrusting my hips forward gently, fucking her mouth as she takes me between her lips time and time again, looking up at me with a needy look in her eye that makes me groan loudly as my balls tighten, about to explode.

"Mmm!" She moans around my shaft as my orgasm hits, pushing her head as deep onto my shaft as she can, my hands helping, holding her there as I grunt and gasp in release, my cock pulsating and jerking as it erupts inside her, flooding her throat with come, spurt after spurt of semen filling her mouth, Amy swallowing every drop she can manage, the rest running down her chin and neck onto her breasts, soaking into her top, her fingers massaging my balls while I blow, her eyes never leaving mine, seeing the pleasure on my face that she's giving me as she drains me.

Eventually my climax subsides, leaving me panting hard, gasping for air, sweat glistening on my forehead as Amy finally lifts her mouth off my cock, licking her lips clean of what little come remains around them, looking up at me hungrily.

"Mmm, that's better," She purrs, slowly standing up in front of me, pressing herself close, our bodies touching as we kiss deeply, tongues dancing together, my hand moving to one of her large breasts and squeezing it gently, my other hand wrapping around her to squeeze her ass, holding her tight, this MILF so hot and sensual.

Still kissing, my breast hand slides down to her crotch, feeling just how hot and wet Amy's pussy is again, her sex saturated, Amy groaning into my mouth and grinding her pussy against my hand, practically climbing me as she holds me tight, her hips bucking and gyrating.

"I think someone might be a little horny," I say teasingly, nibbling her bottom lip playfully, Amy grinning widely as she grinds harder against my palm.

"I need to come more than I've ever needed to in my life Jake. I swear, I'm just about ready to pop just from this," Amy replies, her pussy grinding back and forth against my hand, her face flushed with color.

"I think I can do better," I say, pushing her back a little so I can top my top off, laying it on the grass near us and motioning to it as I put my cock away back in my shorts.

"Come and make yourself comfortable."

Sitting gleefully on the shirt and looking up at me, I come join her, facing her and pressing my mouth to hers, her arms wrapping around me as I move forward, guiding her onto her back with me now above her, the two of us making out for a while, Amy grinding upward at me with her hips, desperate for pressure against her red hot sex.

Leaving her mouth, I kiss my way down her throat and chest, reaching between us to pull her top upwards over her breasts, freeing them from their confines before taking one of her nipples into my mouth and sucking on it gently, swirling my tongue around it, making Amy moan softly.

"Oh yes...good boy..." She sighs happily, arching her back to push herself closer to me, my teeth grazing her nipple as I continue sucking on her heavy tits, switching to give the other equal attention, teasing her with my tongue, lapping at them, enjoying the taste of her skin and the sensation of her nipples in my mouth.

After a few minutes, I keep moving downwards, kissing my way across her toned belly towards her shorts, slowly tugging them off along with her panties, revealing her soaked slit, glistening with desire, so wet and in need, her inner thighs shiny with her juices

Getting into position between her legs and placing her shorts beside us, Amy looks up at me, biting her lip, her eyes urging me on as I lower my face to her glistening sex, breathing in deeply, savoring her scent, then parting her lips with my fingertips before running my tongue slowly through her folds, tasting her, the flavor arousing.

Amy moans loudly as I lap at her pussy, writhing beneath me, grabbing hold of her thighs tightly to stop her from squirming away from me as I flick my tongue against her clit, teasing her bud out of its hood before sucking it into my mouth, drawing a sharp gasp from her as she trembles under my oral assault.

"Fuck! Yes!" She cries out, bucking and grinding herself against my face, gripping my hair in both hands, holding my head firmly against her as I stroke her sensitive clit with my tongue, watching her over the mound of her mons, Amy watching me, her mouth agape as she gasps and moans.

Sliding a hand up her body towards her breasts, I massage them as I suck and lick her pussy, enjoying how soft they are, squeezing them, pinching her nipples between my fingers, making her groan and shudder, her grip on my hair tightening.

"Make me come Jake...make me fucking come like a good boy..." She pleads, her hips rocking back and forth rapidly, grinding herself against my mouth, coating my chin and cheeks with her sticky juices, my cock throbbing again now inside my shorts as I listen to this sexy MILF beg me for release.

Driving two fingers deep into her dripping cunt, I start to fuck her hard as I suck on her clit, driving her wild, her whole body shaking, her chest and face flushed red with color as I work her closer and closer to orgasm.

"Oh god yes! Don't stop! Don't fucking stop!" She cries out loudly, pulling my head even tighter against her pussy, smothering me with it, forcing me to breathe in only her scent, so intoxicatingly arousing, her sounds of pleasure so sensual and exciting to hear, knowing that I'm bringing her such intense enjoyment.

Pumping my fingers in and out of her quickly, feeling the walls contracting around them, gripping me tightly, I finger fuck her furiously, eager to make her climax for me.

"I'm gonna come!" She yells suddenly, arching her back and thrusting herself onto my hand and mouth, impaling herself deeply, my entire palm soaked in her nectar as she starts to climax, trembling and twitching wildly, writhing and bucking as waves of pleasure crash over her, crying out loudly as her orgasm hits her hard.

"Yes! YES!" Amy screams as I suck on her clit throughout her orgasm, drawing it out for as long as possible, until her voice fades and she collapses back onto the ground, panting heavily, her legs dangling limply at either side of me, arms sprawled out beside her as she tries to catch her breath after such an intense climax.

Slowly removing my fingers from inside her, making her shiver with pleasure one last time, I move up and kiss her gently, smiling down at her, licking my lips clean of her juices.

"Good boy," Amy purrs softly, returning my smile, looking tired but satisfied, her eyes widening when she feels my fresh erection pressing against her through my shorts.

"Are you hard again already?" She gasps, amazed.

"I'm 21 remember? That's what we do best, haha. And your orgasm sounds were pretty fucking sexy too,"

"Mmm, you liked it when I came for you?" She teases, running a hand through my hair playfully.

"Hell yeah."

"Well then, since I'm already lying here with no pants on and you've got a nice hard cock for me, we might as well not waste it, huh?" She asks, her hands going to my shorts as she starts to tug them down, exposing my ass to the air and anyone that might be watching, although if they are, they're keeping it to themselves.

"Sex?" I ask, just to absolutely make sure as I help her get my shorts off, my heart hammering as I realize I'm about to fuck the beautiful babe.

"Sex, Jake. Fuck my pussy with that nice big cock of yours like a good boy," She pleads, pulling me down towards her, rubbing the tip of my shaft between her folds teasingly before guiding it towards her slick entrance, lifting herself slightly so that I can enter her easily, pushing myself forward eagerly, gasping as I slide into her tight, wet cunt.

"Oh god!" Amy moans loudly, shuddering beneath me, her eyes squeezed shut as I push deeper inside her, filling her completely, stretching her open as she takes every inch of me until my balls rest against her, our bodies pressed together tightly, grinding gently against each other as we enjoy the sensation, needing a moment to acclimatize, her pussy so soft and snug.

"Your cock is so big," She gasps, wrapping her legs around me, crossing them behind my thighs and holding me close, preventing me from pulling away from her, not that I'd want to, enjoying how perfectly my thick shaft fits inside her warm sex.

"And your pussy feels amazing," I reply huskily, kissing her deeply, groaning softly into her mouth as she returns the kiss hungrily, devouring me with desire.

Slowly withdrawing until just my tip remains inside her, I start to thrust in and out slowly, building up a steady rhythm, sliding deep inside her before pulling almost all the way out again, fucking her nice and slow, taking my time, enjoying every second of this incredible experience, still hardly believing that I'm fucking such a sexy MILF, not caring where we are or who could be watching, the pleasure worth any amount of risk.

Picking up speed gradually, Amy's breasts bouncing beautifully with each stroke, jiggling wonderfully, begging to be sucked on, my mouth moving to one of her nipples, sucking it into my mouth, lapping at it with my tongue as I drive my cock in and out of her tight pussy faster now, pounding her harder, making her moan and gasp in ecstasy, her arms wrapped around me, hugging me tight as I fuck her passionately.

"Good boy...good boy..." Amy sighs happily over and over again, panting hard, struggling to catch her breath as I plow her hot cunt furiously, her whole body shaking as I pound her, the two of us grunting and gasping loudly as we fuck.

"You're so fucking sexy," I groan, leaving her nipple alone and kissing my way back up towards her face, reaching up to cup her cheek gently, our mouths meeting again, tongues dancing together as we make out passionately, Amy's legs squeezing me tighter, urging me to go even deeper, driving my cock right to the hilt inside her, feeling her clit rub against my pelvis with each stroke.

"I want you to come for me again baby," I say softly, looking down into her beautiful eyes, watching her expression change as I continue to fuck her hard and deep, enjoying being able to watch her so closely, seeing the pleasure on her face, listening to every sound she makes, feeling every movement, her breathing heavy and erratic.

"Mmm! Come with me, Jake! Come inside me!" She pleads desperately, clinging tightly to me, moaning uncontrollably as she approaches climax again, grinding herself against me wildly, taking everything I can give her, using my cock for her own pleasure, and I love it, loving how much this MILF wants me, knowing that I'm about to blow a load inside this gorgeous woman.

"Oh fuck! Yes! YES! I'M GONNA COME!" Amy screams suddenly, arching her back beneath me, forcing me balls deep inside her as she starts to orgasm, her whole body trembling violently as waves of ecstasy crash over her.

Her pussy contracting around my shaft, gripping me like a vice, sends me over the edge, groaning loudly as I join her in climax, spurting rope after thick rope of seed deep inside her womb, filling her completely as we come together, clinging to each other, gasping and shaking, my cock pulsating rapidly as it erupts again and again inside her, flooding her sex with come, Amy's sounds of pleasure so hot as I shake and shiver on top of her.

Finally, our orgasms subside, leaving us panting and sweating, bodies pressed close together, arms wrapped around each other, holding tight as we recover from such intense bliss.

"That was amazing," I murmur huskily, stroking Amy's hair gently as she nuzzles her head against my neck, planting gentle kisses on my throat.

"You're amazing," She replies quietly, squeezing me affectionately before letting go, allowing me to slowly pull out of her, my cock still throbbing, glistening with our mixed juices.

Sitting up, Amy looks over at the dogs and chuckles, with me laughing as well when I see the dogs staring at us with their heads cocked, probably wondering what the silly humans were doing to each other.

Looking more than a little reluctant, Amy grabs her shorts.

"I suppose we should get dressed now," She says, giving me a rueful look. "Although if I could I'd lay here naked all day and simply take as many fucks as you wanted to give me."

"If only, huh?" I laugh.

"If only indeed," She replies, pulling her panties up and over her wet slit and then her shorts before finally pulling her top back down over her heavy breasts, grinning when she sees the look of disappointment on my face at losing the view.

"Don't worry, you'll get to see them again soon," She purrs seductively as I put my own shorts and shirt back on.

"Yeah?"

"Of course. You don't think I'm going to let something like that happen just once, do you? No way! That was too fucking good!" Amy exclaims.

"Well thank you very much," I reply with a chuckle.

"Oh believe me Jake, the pleasure was all mine," She says, smiling sweetly as she moves forward and gives me one last kiss, her tongue caressing mine briefly before pulling away, the two of us retrieving our dogs and making our way back to the path.

"What do you say? Same time and place tomorrow?" Amy asks, her smile making it clear she already knows my answer, my head nodding before I can even speak.

"Sounds perfect," I reply, unable to keep from smiling myself, this sexy MILF so incredibly hot.

"It does indeed. Until tomorrow then, Jake," She says, coming close for one more kiss, her hand immediately on my crotch and rubbing my cock, my own hand going to her perfect ass and squeezing.

"Try to hold off from jerking it tonight if you can, I want as much come as possible inside me tomorrow," She whispers in my ear before nibbling it, "And play your cards right and you might just end up getting to fuck me in my ass too," She adds, her words making me shiver with anticipation.

"Oh god..." I groan softly, my cock throbbing at the thought of fucking this MILF's tight asshole.

"Mmm, good boy," She purrs happily, kissing my cheek and walking away towards the path leading back to town, turning to blow a kiss at me before disappearing behind some trees.

Walking home with my dog, my mind is racing, still hardly believing what had happened, the most incredible experience ever, I find myself wishing I could speed up time, tomorrow having never felt as far away as it down right now!

END

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

VERY GENTLE FEMDOM WITH THE HOT ASIAN MILF TEACHER

The doorbell chimed, a sharp, insistent sound that cut through the lazy Saturday afternoon haze. I peeled myself off the couch, abandoning the half-finished level on the screen. Who the hell came by on a Saturday without texting first? Walking to the door, I checked my reflection in the hall mirror. Baggy sweatpants, a faded band t-shirt, hair a mess. Not exactly expecting company.

Through the peephole, the world warped into a fisheye view of my porch. And standing there, looking impossibly out of place in the mundane suburban landscape, was Mrs. Tanaka.

My heart started pounding in my chest, my face instantly feeling hot. Mrs. Tanaka. My art teacher. The subject of more late-night fantasies than I could count. What was she doing here?

I fumbled with the lock, my fingers suddenly clumsy and thick. Pulling the door open, the bright afternoon sun hit me, my dishevelled state suddenly very embarrassing. She was wearing a simple floral sundress, thin straps over her shoulders, the fabric clinging to the generous curves of her hips and breasts. The neckline wasn't even that low, but on her, it was devastating. The thin cloth was pulled taut across her chest, the sheer size and shape of her breasts undeniable, a soft, heavy weight that made my mouth go dry.

"Jake? I hope I'm not disturbing you," she said, her voice that same smooth, melodious tone she used in the classroom, the one that could cut through the chaos of a room of students without raising her volume.

"Mrs. Tanaka? No, not at all," I managed, my own voice sounding rough after not speaking aloud for hours. I leaned against the doorframe, trying to look casual and failing spectacularly. "Is everything okay?"

She smiled, a disarming, genuine one. "Everything's fine. I was just in the neighborhood, running some errands, and I realized I still had this." She held up my sketchbook.

The one with the drawings of her. The ones I'd done from memory, in the dead of night, my hand moving feverishly across the page. A cold dread washed over me. Had she looked? Of course, she'd looked. Why else would she be here, personally delivering it? This was deliberate. She was probably here to see my Mom and have a little talk about the inappropriate behaviour of her son. I could already imagine the grounding and the lack of freedoms I was about to receive.

"You left it in the studio on Friday," she continued, her smile unwavering. "You're one of my most promising students, Jake. I'd hate for your work to get lost." Her eyes, dark and intelligent, held mine. There was no hint of anger or disappointment there, just a steady, assessing gaze. "Is your Mom home?"

"No," I said, my throat suddenly tight. "She's at my sister's soccer tournament. They won't be back 'til late."

"I see," she said, with a slight, almost imperceptible shift in her posture. Her free hand smoothed the sundress over her hip, the gesture drawing my eyes down to the curve of her waist, the swell of her hip. "Well, then. May I come in? Just for a moment? I'd love to see what you've been working on in here."

It was an innocent enough request, but coming from her, in this situation, it felt charged with a meaning I didn't dare examine too closely. A scared part of my brain was screaming at me to make an excuse, to say the house was a mess, that I was busy, anything. But another part of me, a much louder, more primal part, was screaming yes.

"Sure," I heard myself say, stepping back to hold the door open. "Yeah, come on in."

The scent of her washed over me as she walked past. Not perfume, something subtler. Jasmine, maybe, mixed with something warm and uniquely her. Her dress brushed against my arm, a soft, fleeting touch that sent a jolt straight through me. Closing the door, the latch clicked shut, the sound echoing in the sudden quiet of the house.

She stood in my entryway, looking around with a curious gaze. "It's nice," she said, her heels clicking softly on the hardwood floor. "Cozy."

"Thanks," I mumbled, feeling gangly and awkward in my own home. "It's just...here."

My 'studio' was a part of the dining room, a table pushed against the wall, covered in pencils, paints, and half-finished art. She walked toward it, her movements graceful and fluid. She placed my sketchbook on the corner of the table, her fingers lingering on the cover for a second before letting go, my mind still waiting for the other shoe to drop and for the recriminations to start.

"May I?" she asked, her hand hovering over another sketchbook, one I'd been using for figure studies.

"Yeah, of course," I answered, momentarily relieved, knowing that book had nothing specifically about her in it.

She opened it, flipping through the pages with a slow, deliberate pace. I stood there, my hands shoved in my pockets, my heart hammering against my ribs. She was looking at drawings of models from art class, of strangers I'd seen at the park, of my own hands and feet. They were good I'd been told, technically proficient. But it still felt weird to have someone looking at my usually more private work.

Finally, with a nod of approval she closed that book and picked up the one she'd brought. Her eyes met mine for a long moment before she spoke.

"Can I look through this one too, Jake? I didn't want to until I'd gotten your permission."

Looking at her, it was clear she'd already looked inside, her face giving the slightest hint of amusement as I stood there, trying not to squirm. And what could I say? No, after she's already looked through the last one? All I could do was smile wanly and nod my head, my face feeling hotter by the second.

Grinning, she turned the first few pages, past the landscapes and still lifes, past the careful studies of flowers and trees. Then she stopped.

She was looking at a drawing of her, rendered in soft charcoal. Her profile, as she leaned over a student's desk, a strand of dark hair falling across her cheek. The drawing was intimate, detailed. I'd spent hours on it, trying to capture the exact way the light hit her skin, the slight pout of her lips.

Her thumb brushed over the paper, a gentle, almost reverent touch. "You have a very...good eye for detail, Jake," she said, her voice a low murmur. She turned the page. Another drawing of her, this one a full-body piece from memory. I'd drawn her standing by the window in the art room, the afternoon light silhouetting her body through her clothes, the outline of her legs, the curve of her hips, the soft roundness of her breasts. The dress she was wearing today was different, but the body was the same.

The air in the room grew thick, heavy with unspoken things. My hand creeping carefully in my pocket to try and hide my growing boner, this gorgeous MILF making every inch of my body tingle just by standing close to me.

She kept turning pages, her expression unreadable. Drawing after drawing of her, my heart hammering as she got closer and closer to the nudes I'd made of her, obviously from imagination but still terrifying, even though I was sure she'd already seen all these, she certainly hadn't looked at them while I stood there before her dumbstruck. I watched as she took a slow breath and turned the page, and then she was looking at the first one, the drawing of her in the same floral sundress she was currently wearing, but with the straps down, her large, heavy breasts bared to my hungry, artistic gaze, her nipples dark and hardened against the pale skin of her chest.

Silence.

And then, without looking up at me, she turned to the next page: her dress pulled up to her waist, her long, toned legs on display, my charcoal shading in the soft dark hair covering her mons, a hint of her lips peeking below.

My throat was so dry it felt like it was lined with sandpaper. I couldn't speak. I couldn't breathe. I just stood there, my erection straining against the thin fabric of my sweatpants, my mind screaming that this was it, this was the end, I was about to be destroyed. My face burning with shame and a terrifying, desperate hope. She turned another page, her eyes still fixed on the paper.

The drawing was more explicit this time. Her, lying on her side, one knee drawn up, her body exposed and open. Her breasts spilling onto the sheet beneath her. Her face turned towards the viewer, a look of sleepy invitation on her features, her lips slightly parted.

Still not looking up at me, Mrs Tanaka continued through the sketchbook, a slight blush of color forming on her face. Anger? Embarrassment at being detected so sexually by one of her students? I couldn't tell. Each picture getting more and more explicit as my lust had made me draw increasingly sexual images, a terrified groan escaping me as she turned to a new page, this picture now including me with Mrs Tanaka, all pretense of adult art disappearing, this illustration simply one from my point of view, looking down as I lay on my back, Mrs Tanaka between my naked legs, her delicate hand holding my throbbing cock, her eyes sensual and playful as she looks at the viewer, her pouty lips parted as her tongue laps at my glans. This illustration being the most recent one, the charcoal still dark and crisp on the paper.

She stared at this one for a long, long moment. Her fingers, I noticed, were trembling slightly. The silence stretched, thin and taut, until it felt like it might snap. My stomach was churning with a nauseating mix of dread and arousal. The shame of being discovered like this was a physical thing, a hot, sick feeling crawling up my esophagus. But beneath it, coiled and waiting, was the potent, forbidden thrill of it. Of her, here, in my house, looking at my secret, dirty drawings of her.

Finally, she closed the book with a soft thud. She placed it back on the table, her movements precise and controlled. She still hadn't looked at me. She just stood there, her back to me for a second, her shoulders rising and falling with a single, deep breath. Then she turned, and her eyes met mine.

The look in them wasn't anger. It wasn't disappointment. It was something else entirely. Something hot and curious and a little bit dangerous. Her cheeks were flushed, a delicate pink that stood out against her pale skin. Her lips were parted, and she ran the tip of her tongue over them, a slow, unconscious gesture.

"You have...quite an imagination, Jake," she said, her voice softer than before, a little breathless.

"I...I'm so sorry," I stammered, the words tumbling out of me in a rush. "I never meant for you to see that, Mrs. Tanaka. I'll stop, I'll throw the book away, I promise, just please don't—"

"Hush," she said, taking a step toward me.

It was just one word, but it was laced with a quiet authority that shut me up instantly. She was closer now, close enough that I could feel the warmth radiating from her skin, close enough that the scent of jasmine was stronger, intoxicating. My erection was painfully hard in my sweatpants.

She looked down, her gaze dropping from my face to my crotch, then slowly, deliberately, back up to meet my eyes again. A small, knowing smile played on her lips. "Don't be sorry," she whispered, her dark eyes locked onto mine. "And don't you dare throw this book away. This is some of your best work."

My breath hitched in my chest. "It...it is?"

"Mmm," she hummed, her gaze roaming over my face, my neck, my chest, like she was mapping me with her eyes. "You see people, Jake. You really see them. The way the light hits them, the way their bodies move...the way they feel." You got a couple of things incorrect, but you can't be blamed for that as you could only make guesses. Can I show you?" she asked, her head tilted to the side, a playful challenge in her eyes.

"Show me...what?" I asked, my voice a croak.

"The mistakes. The things you got wrong."

My head was spinning. My brain was trying to process what was happening, but it was short-circuiting. Mrs. Tanaka was standing in my dining room, complimenting my secret, pornographic drawings of her, and now she wanted to... correct them?

She didn't wait for an answer. Her hands went to the thin straps of her sundress. With a slow, deliberate movement, she slid them from her shoulders. The fabric, released from its anchor, whispered down her body, pooling in a soft heap at her feet. She stood before me in a simple, cream-colored lace bra and matching panties.

My breath caught in my throat. I'd seen her naked a hundred times in my mind's eye, but this...this was real. The sheer, overwhelming reality of her was a thousand times more potent. Her skin was smooth and pale, glowing in the soft light from the window. Her shoulders were delicate, her collarbones a sharp, elegant line. And her breasts...

They were magnificent. Trapped in the lace confines of her bra, they were even larger than I'd imagined, heavy and full, the creamy flesh spilling over the tops of the cups.

Her fingers hooked under the front clasp of her bra. There was a soft click, and the cups sprang apart. She shrugged the garment off, letting it fall to the floor.

And there they were. Her breasts.

They were everything I'd dreamed of and more. Large, heavy, with a natural, slight teardrop shape that spoke of their authentic weight. They didn't stand up like fake ones; they settled, beautifully, on her chest. And her nipples... they weren't dark like I'd drawn them. They were a delicate, pale pink, the color of a blush, a perfect, sweet, rosy hue that stood out against the creamy white of her skin. They were already puckered, tight from the cool air, or maybe...from this. From being seen by me. The thought sent a fresh wave of heat through my body.

"You drew them beautifully," she said, her hands coming up to cup the undersides of her breasts, lifting them slightly as if presenting them for my inspection. "But the color...you were a little too dark with the charcoal, my talented artist. A little too dramatic. See? They're quite...pink."

I couldn't speak. I just nodded, my gaze fixed on the perfect pink peaks, my mouth watering. My cock was a steel rod in my pants, aching, leaking a steady stream of pre-come that was surely soaking through the thin sweatpants.

A slow, satisfied smile spread across her lips. She saw my reaction. She savored it. Her hands released her breasts, letting them fall back into their natural, glorious position, and slid down over the soft curve of her stomach. Her fingers hooked into the waistband of her lace panties.

"Another small correction," she murmured, her eyes never leaving mine. She paused, a tantalizing beat of silence. And then, with a single, fluid motion, she slid the last piece of clothing down her legs.

I had to bite back a gasp. I'd imagined her with a soft, dark triangle of hair, a neat black bush that matched the hair on her head. But she was bare. Completely and perfectly smooth. The soft skin of her mons was pale and unblemished, and below it, I could just see the faintest hint of her slit, the delicate, petaled folds of her sex. The sight was so intimate, so unexpected, it hit me like a physical blow. All those drawings...all that fantasizing...but the reality was infinitely more arousing than any of my charcoal creations.

"Nothing to hide behind down here, Jake," she said softly.

She stood there, completely naked in my dining room. Mrs. Tanaka. My teacher. The woman who had haunted my dreams for months. She was a sculpture of soft curves and pale skin, her dark hair a dramatic frame for her face and shoulders. The afternoon light streaming through the window caught the gentle swell of her hip, the heavy roundness of her breasts, the flawless expanse of her stomach. She was more beautiful than I could have ever rendered on paper.

My gaze traveled back up her body, over the soft plain of her belly, past the magnificent weight of her breasts, to her face. Her cheeks were flushed, her dark eyes shining with a mixture of amusement, arousal, and something else...something like power. She knew what she was doing to me. She was enjoying it.

"You seem to be...appreciating the corrections," she noted, her eyes flicking down to the very obvious bulge in my sweatpants.

I could only nod again, my throat completely closed up. My hands were clenched into fists at my sides in a desperate attempt to stop myself from reaching out and touching her, every bit of me desperate to feel her soft body.

A soft chuckle escaped her lips. "But I'm left wondering something about your last illustration. That was a very impressive cock you drew for yourself, my talented artist. I was just wondering if you were exaggerating your proportions for artistic effect...or if it's really that big."

My entire body went rigid. The question hung in the air between us, raw and electric. Her directness was a shock, a jolt of pure adrenaline that shot straight to my groin. She was asking to see it. She was asking to see me.

"I... uh..." The words wouldn't form.

She smiled, a slow, languid curve of her lips. "Show me, Jake." Her voice was a low, hypnotic command. "Let me see if your eye for detail is as accurate when you're drawing yourself as it is when you're drawing me."

My hands trembled as I brought them to the waistband of my sweatpants. The fabric felt rough against my shaking fingers. My heart hammered against my ribs, a frantic, desperate rhythm. This was real. This was actually happening.

With a deep, shuddering breath, I hooked my thumbs into the elastic and pushed them down.

My erection sprang free, slapping against my stomach with a soft, wet sound. I stood there, half-naked, my cock hard and throbbing in the afternoon light, completely exposed to her gaze.

Her breath hitched. Her almond eyes, dark and wide, were fixed on my cock. They roamed over my length, from the swollen, leaking head down to the thick base, my balls drawn up tight beneath. A slow, deep flush spread across her chest, coloring the pale skin of her breasts with a beautiful rose tint.

"Well," she breathed, her voice a hushed whisper. "My goodness. I see you were not exaggerating at all." Her tongue darted out, wetting her lips. "In fact... you might have even sold yourself a little short."

The praise, coming from her, was more intoxicating than any drug. A surge of confidence, hot and powerful, flooded through me. Flexing my cock for her, I made it jolt and twitch a few times, her mouth going agape as she watched my length jerk and bounce.

"You are a very 'gifted' young man, Jake," she purred, taking a slow step towards me. The bare skin of my arms pricked with goosebumps, the air in the dining room thick and heavy, each second stretching out as my body trembled with excitement and arousal. She stopped directly in front of me, so close I could feel the warmth radiating from her naked body. The scent of jasmine and clean skin filled my senses, overwhelming and utterly feminine.

Her gaze finally lifted from my erection, her eyes locking with mine. There was no trace of my teacher Mrs. Tanaka in her expression now. Only a ravenous MILF, looking at a man she wanted. A dark, hungry fire burned in their depths.

"Such a beautiful, big detail," she whispered, her hand rising from her side. Her fingers were delicate and they trembled slightly as they approached me. And then, with a touch so light and yet so potent, her fingertips brushed against the head of my cock.

A jolt, sharp and electric, shot through me. I gasped, my hips jerking forward involuntarily. Her touch was everything I'd imagined and more. Soft, warm, and impossibly intimate. A drop of pre-come welled up, my cock throbbing urgently. She watched it, transfixed, then slowly, deliberately, she swiped her thumb through the slick fluid, spreading it over my sensitive, engorged knob.

A low moan escaped my lips, biting my lip as a wave of pure, unadulterated pleasure washed over me. Her other hand came up to rest on my chest, my heart hammering against her palm.

"Shhh," she murmured, her thumb beginning to slowly circle the head of my cock, smearing the slickness around. "Just feel it, Jake. Let Mrs. Tanaka feel you."

My mind reeling with pleasure, I nodded silently, the feel of her thumb on my cock, the scent of her, the sight of her naked body, the way she seemed to be naturally taking control, her almond eyes locked with mine and her hungry grin all combining to make me feel a level of arousal I'd never felt before, shaking with need while this stunning MILF toyed with my cock.

She leaned in closer, her large breasts pressing against my chest, the soft, heavy weight of them a delicious, warm pressure. Her face was now inches from mine, her stare hypnotic while her thumb continued to circle the head of my length.

"I've been thinking about you so much, Jake," she whispered, her voice a low, throaty husk that sent a fresh shiver down my spine. "Seeing you in my classroom...so focused, so talented...watching your hands as you draw, imagining them on my body...I've been a very, very bad teacher, Jake."

Her thumb stopped its circling, her hand wrapping around my shaft, her fingers barely managing to meet, my thickness too much for her delicate grip. The feeling was heaven. A perfect, soft, warm grip on my aching cock. She held me for a moment, just feeling my heat, my pulse beating in her palm.

"But you're a bad boy too, aren't you?" she continued, her grip tightening slightly, making me gasp. "Drawing all these dirty pictures of your teacher. Hiding them away in your little book. Did you touch yourself when you drew them, Jake? Did you stroke this big, beautiful cock while you imagined me?"

"Y...Yes." I finally manage to croak, her hand squeezing my cock at my answer, sending another jolt through me. "Every...every night, Mrs. Tanaka."

"Mmm," she murmured, a sound of deep, primal satisfaction. "I knew it, Jake. I could feel your eyes on me. I'd catch you looking, you know. At my breasts. At my legs. I started wearing tighter clothes just for you. I'd go home after class and touch myself, thinking about you in your room, stroking this big, beautiful cock for me."

My head was spinning. All those times I thought I was being subtle, all those times I'd admired her, she knew. She was doing it on purpose. The realization was a lightning bolt of pure, unadulterated lust. Her hand started to move then, a slow, agonizingly perfect stroke up and down my shaft, twisting her wrist slightly on the upstroke, her thumb pressing against the sensitive underside of my glans. I was so close to coming already, my balls tight and aching, my entire body tensing up.

"Oh god..." I moaned, my hips starting to move on their own. "That feels so good."

"That feels so good, Mrs. Tanaka," She corrected, her smile mischievous as she watched the pleasure wash over my face. Her grip tightened again, her strokes becoming a little more deliberate, a little more purposeful. She was milking me, her rhythm steady and confident, her other hand still resting on my chest.

"That feels so good, Mrs. Tanaka," I obediently repeated, my own hands reaching out, tentatively at first, to rest on the soft curves of her waist. Her skin was impossibly smooth, warm, and yielding under my touch.

A soft sigh escaped her lips as my fingers made contact, a sound of pure approval. "That's my good boy," she purred. "Touch me. Explore me. You've been wanting to, haven't you?"

My answer was a non-verbal one. My hands began to roam, tracing the gentle curve of her hips, sliding up the soft expanse of her back, feeling the delicate line of her spine. I was lost in the sensation of her, the reality of her warm, naked skin under my palms. She continued to stroke me, her pace maddeningly perfect, bringing me right to the brink of orgasm and then easing off just enough to keep me from tumbling over the edge, her movements masterful, her control absolute.

My hands slid around to her front, my fingers brushing against the swell of her stomach, then moving higher, until they were hovering just beneath the heavy weight of her breasts. I could feel the heat radiating from them, could see the goosebumps that rose on her skin in anticipation of my touch. I looked at her, a silent question in my eyes.

"Go on," she breathed, her strokes on my cock pausing for a moment. "Don't be shy. You've already drawn them so beautifully. Now feel how real they are."

My hands closed over her breasts.

The feeling was indescribable. So much softer than I had ever imagined. They were heavy, a magnificent, natural weight filling my palms and then some. My thumbs instinctively found her nipples, the pink buds hardening even further at my touch. I rolled them gently, and she gasped.

"Yesss," she hissed, her hips pushing forward against me. "Just like that, Jake. You're a natural."

Emboldened by her reaction, I explored them more fully, my thumbs and forefingers gently pinching and teasing her sensitive nipples. Her body responded to my touch, her breath coming in ragged gasps, her hips moving in a slow, grinding rhythm against my thigh. The feel of her, so warm and willing, was making every inch of me ache for more. I leaned down, my own breath coming in short pants, and captured one of her nipples in my mouth.

"Mmm, good boy," she moaned, her hand going from my chest to tangle in my hair, holding my head to her breast.

I swirled my tongue around the tight pink bud, savoring her unique taste, the texture of her skin against my tongue. I sucked gently, then a little harder, my other hand continuing to knead her other breast, my thumb and forefinger rolling her other nipple in time with the movements of my tongue. She was moaning now, a continuous, desperate sound that was music to my ears. The hand on my cock began to move again, faster this time, her grip tightening, her strokes becoming more urgent.

"You're making me so wet, Jake," she panted, her hips bucking against me. "Feel."

Without letting go of my cock, she guided my free hand down, over the soft curve of her stomach, until my fingers brushed against the smooth, hot skin of her mons. I could feel the heat radiating from her core, a heat that promised a slick, welcoming warmth. Her legs parted slightly, a silent invitation.

My fingers slipped lower, into the hot, wet folds of her sex. She was slick with her arousal, her juices coating my fingers instantly. She gasped as I found her clit, the hard little nub throbbing under my touch.

"Right there," she gasped, her hand tightening in my hair, her other hand stroking my cock with a newfound, feverish intensity. "Don't stop. Be a good boy and don't stop."

Murmuring yes around her nipple, I did as she requested. The taste of her breast in my mouth, the heavy weight of it filling my palm, the slick heat of her sex under my fingers, the exquisite friction of her hand on my cock. I was lost in a haze of pure sensation, of pleasure so intense it was almost painful. I was going to come. I could feel it building in my balls, tight and hard.

"Mrs. Tanaka...I'm...I'm close," I managed to gasp, my hips pumping into her fist, my fingers sliding in and out of her, her juices dripping down my hand.

"That's ok. Come for me, my good boy," she commanded, her voice a low, throaty purr. "Give it to me. Let me see you come."

Her words were like magic, instantly sending me over the edge. With a guttural cry, I exploded, my cock pulsing in her grip as I shot thick, hot ropes of come all over her stomach, her breasts, her hand. My body convulsed with the force of it, my mind going blank with pleasure. Wave after wave of pure ecstasy washed over me, leaving me trembling and breathless. I kept my fingers buried inside her, my thumb pressed against her clit, my other hand still clutching her breast. She moaned as she watched me come, her own body suddenly trembling, her hips bucking against my hand, her cries mingling with mine as her own orgasm crashed through her, a long, shuddering release that left her panting and limp against me.

For a long moment, we just stood there, leaning against each other, our bodies slick with sweat and my come. My head was on her shoulder now, my face buried in the curve of her neck, my nose filled with the scent of her hair and skin. Her breath was warm on my ear, her heartbeat palpable through her skin and onto mine. My body was humming with a blissful, post-orgasmic glow, a feeling of deep, satisfying contentment that I'd never known from any previous orgasm.

Slowly, she released my cock, her fingers trailing through the sticky mess on my stomach, my shirt soaked with semen. I slipped my fingers out of her, the warmth of her body contrasting with the dining room air on my fingers. I lifted my head, my eyes meeting hers. With a smile, she raised her come-covered hand to her mouth and, holding my gaze, slowly, deliberately, licked a dollop of my semen from her finger.

"Mmm," she murmured, her eyes fluttering closed for a second. "Salty." She opened her eyes again, her smile widening. "A delicious, salty little detail."

My cock, which had started to soften, jerked at the sight. Her gaze dropped down, her eyebrow raising in amusement.

"Already? My, my. You are a gifted young man, aren't you?" she purred, her other hand coming down to gently cup my balls, her fingers tracing the sensitive skin. "But I think you should take me to your room, Jake. I'm not finished with you. Not by a long shot."

"Yes, Mrs. Tanaka," I breathed, the words coming out as a whisper.

I took her by the hand, my fingers lacing with hers, the sticky residue of my release on her skin a reminder of what we'd just done. I led her out of the dining room, down the short hallway, my bare feet silent on the wooden floor. The house was still and quiet, the only sounds the soft pad of her bare feet behind me and the frantic beating of my own heart, Mrs Tanka, naked, following me to my room, my come already all over her, I still couldn't comprehend this was really happening.

Opening the door, my room came into view. Posters on the walls, my desk a mess of papers and art supplies, my bed unmade from when I'd woken up this morning. I suddenly felt self-conscious, a wave of insecurity washing over me. But the feeling vanished as she stepped inside behind me, her presence filling the small space, her warm body pressing against my back.

"Mmm, I like it," she murmured, her hands sliding around my waist, her fingers exploring the lines of my stomach. "It smells like you." Her breasts were pressed against my back, the soft, heavy weight a delicious, warm pressure. I could feel her hard nipples digging into my skin. "Now, be a good boy and take that shirt off. It's a mess."

I obeyed without a word, pulling the t-shirt over my head and dropping it to the floor. Her hands were immediately on my back, her palms flat against my skin, her touch sending a fresh wave of goosebumps across my body.

"Good," she whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. "Now turn around and lie down on the bed. On your back."

Turning to face her, her naked body was a breathtaking sight in the dim light of my room. Her skin was flushed a delicate pink, her breasts heavy and full, her stomach soft and round. My semen was starting to dry on her, a glistening sheen on her skin. She looked like a goddess, a vision of pure, unadulterated sensuality.

I lay back on the bed, my head sinking into the pillow, my body still humming with the aftershocks of my orgasm. My erection, never having fully gone down, was already starting to ache with renewed need.

She stood over me, her hands on her hips, her almond eyes drinking in the sight of me. "You're even more handsome naked than I imagined, Jake," she said, her voice a low, throaty murmur. Her gaze traveled over my chest, my stomach, down to my hard, throbbing cock, standing at attention for her. "And so eager for me."

She didn't move to join me on the bed. Instead, she knelt down beside it, her face level with my hips. Her hair, dark and silken, fell over her shoulders, tickling my thigh. She reached out, her fingers wrapping around my shaft, her touch a slow, deliberate exploration. She traced the throbbing veins, her thumb circling the head, smearing the bead of pre-come that had welled up there. I gasped, my hips arching off the bed.

"So responsive," she purred, her eyes fixed on my cock. "I love how you respond to me." She leaned in, her breath warm on my sensitive skin. I held my breath, my entire body tensed in anticipation. I thought she was going to take me in her mouth, but instead, she pressed a soft, open-mouthed kiss to my inner thigh.

The touch was electric. A jolt of pure pleasure shot through me. My hands fisted in my blankets, my knuckles white. She moved higher, her lips trailing a path of pleasure up my thigh, her tongue darting out to taste my skin. She was teasing me, driving me wild with her slow, deliberate torture. I could feel her breasts against my leg, the soft, heavy weight of them a constant, maddening reminder of what was to come.

"Mrs. Tanaka..." I moaned, my voice ragged with need.

"Patience, my good boy," she whispered, her lips brushing against my hipbone. "Mrs. Tanaka wants to savor this."

Her kisses continued their ascent, moving from my hip to my stomach. I could feel the heat of her breath on my skin, the soft tickle of her hair. Her tongue traced the lines of my abdomen, a slow, wet exploration that made my muscles clench. She paused, her chin resting on my stomach, her eyes looking up at me, dark and full of a teasing, possessive light. Her tongue darted out, lapping at the sticky smear of my own come that had soaked me there earlier. A small, satisfied hum purr exited her throat.

She moved her head to the other side, cleaning another spot on my stomach with her tongue, her movements unhurried, thorough. The sight of her, so confident, so completely in control, licking my semen from my own skin, was so shockingly erotic it made my cock ache, a deep, throbbing pulse of pure need.

Finally, she moved back to my crotch. Her hands, which had been resting on my thighs, came up to grasp my cock. She held my length against my stomach, the underside exposed to her gaze. She lowered her head, her lips parting, and then she placed a long, slow, wet lick from my balls all the way up to the tip of my cock.

My back arched off the bed, a strangled grunt erupting from my throat. The feeling of her tongue, hot and wet and impossibly soft, against the most sensitive part of me was almost too much to bear.

"Mmm, you like that, don't you?" she murmured, her almond eyes looking up and into mine.

"Yes, Mrs. Tanaka." The words were a choked whisper, pleasure coursing through me.

She smiled, a slow, languid curve of her lips.

Then she took me into her mouth.

The sensation was pure ecstasy. The wet, enveloping heat, the softness of her lips, the firm, insistent pressure of her tongue against the sensitive underside of my shaft. She didn't take me deep at first, just the head, her tongue swirling around the glans, lapping at the pre-come that was steadily leaking from the tip. She savored and teased me, her movements slow, deliberate, exploratory. This wasn't a frantic, desperate act. This was a skilled woman pleasuring me in ways I'd never felt.

I couldn't tear my eyes away from the sight. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked, her lips stretched around my thick girth. Her dark hair, a stark contrast against her flawless skin, spilled over my lap. Her breasts, free and heavy, swayed with her movements. It was the most beautiful, most erotic thing I had ever seen.

She took me deeper, a slow, steady slide that made my breath hitch in my throat. I could feel the head of my cock pressing against the back of her throat. She paused there for a moment, her throat working around me, then she pulled back, her lips and tongue creating a glorious, frictioning suction as she released me. A thin string of saliva and pre-come connected her lips to my cock, glistening in the dim light of my room.

"Such a good, big boy for me," she whispered, her eyes dark with lust. "You taste so good, Jake."

My entire body throbbed with her praise, a deep, primal satisfaction at being her 'good boy.' She took me in her mouth again, this time with more purpose. Her head began to bob, a slow, steady rhythm that had my hips rocking in time with her movements. One of her hands came up to cup my balls, her fingers gently rolling them, her touch sending sparks of pleasure shooting through me. Her other hand wrapped around the base of my cock, controlling the depth, her fingers a tight, warm ring that she pumped in counterpoint to her sucking.

Tentatively, I reached up and stroked her head, her hair so soft, Mrs. Tanaka purring in approval as she felt me caress her, her almond eyes still locked with mine.

She took me deeper, her nose brushing against my stomach, her throat relaxing to accommodate my length. The feeling of being so completely enveloped by her, of being in her mouth, her throat, was overwhelming. My mind was a blank slate, wiped clean of everything but the exquisite sensation of her mouth on my cock. My breathing grew ragged, my hands tightening in her hair as my body tensed, pressure beginning to build in my balls.

"S...stop," I gasped, my voice a strangled whisper. "Mrs. Tanaka, please...I'm going to come."

She pulled back, releasing my cock with a soft, wet pop. A string of saliva connected her lips to my glistening head. "I know," she said, a mischievous glint in her eyes, her mouth lowering back to my jerking shaft and resuming her pace.

My back arched, a long, drawn-out moan escaping my lips as my orgasm hit me with the force of a tidal wave. My entire body went rigid, my hips thrusting upward as I emptied myself into her eager, waiting mouth. She took it all, her throat working as she swallowed, her eyes never leaving mine, her expression a mixture of pride and raw, unadulterated lust.

She continued to suck and lick, her movements gentle now, milking every last drop from me, her tongue swirling around my sensitive, pulsing head, making me shudder with aftershocks of pleasure. The sensation was almost too much, a pleasure so intense it bordered on pain. My body went limp, my arms falling to my sides, my mind reeling from the force of it. I was spent, completely and utterly drained.

She released me, my cock falling from her lips, still throbbing even as it slowly wilted. She crawled up my body, her skin warm and smooth against mine. She straddled my chest, her knees on either side of my head, her glistening, wet sex hovering just above my face. The scent of her arousal was intoxicating, a sweet, musky fragrance that filled my senses.

"You were such a good boy for me, Jake," she purred, reaching down to caress my face, her expression sweet, her large breasts swaying. "And you've made me so aroused that I simply must insist that I sit on your face so that you can eat my pussy. Will you do that for me? Will you continue to be a good boy and eat my pussy?" she asked, her almond eyes looking down at me with a soft, dominant glow. It wasn't a question I could refuse.

'Yes, Mrs. Tanaka." I whispered, my mouth watering. My hands came up to rest on her thighs, my thumbs stroking the soft, smooth skin. She smiled, a slow, satisfied curve of her lips. She lowered herself slowly, her body moving with a languid grace, her knees sinking into the mattress on either side of my head.

The first touch of her against my lips was a revelation. She was impossibly soft, impossibly wet. Her folds parted for me, the slick, hot heat of her sex enveloping my mouth. My tongue darted out, a tentative, exploratory taste. The flavor of her was clean and slightly sweet, a unique taste that was purely her. I moaned, the sound muffled by her body, my entire being focused on the exquisite sensation of her against my tongue.

"Mmm, that's it," she murmured, her hips beginning to rock, a slow, grinding rhythm against my face. Her hands came to rest on my headboard, her fingers gripping the wood, her body a living, breathing offering. "Lick me, Jake. Taste me. Show me how much you want to please your teacher."

My tongue explored her with a newfound confidence, tracing the delicate folds of her sex, delving into her slick, wet heat. I found her clit, the hard little nub throbbing under my attention. I circled it slowly, savoring the way her body responded, the way her breath hitched, the way her hips bucked against my face, the taste, the scent, the feel of her. The exciting pleasure of giving her pleasure.

Her movements grew more demanding, her rocking becoming more insistent. She was using my face for her pleasure and I loved it, her hips grinding against me, her slick juices coating my chin and cheeks. I was eager to please, eager to give her what she wanted. I redoubled my efforts, my tongue moving faster, my lips sucking on her clit, my chin pressing against her entrance.

"Mmm, yes, my good, good boy," she panted, her head thrown back, her dark hair a cascade of silk down her back. "Don't stop. Don't you dare stop."

I had no intention of stopping. The feel of her, the sounds of her pleasure, the knowledge that I was the one causing them, was a drug more potent than any I could imagine. My tongue lapped at her, a steady, relentless rhythm, my face buried in her slick heat.

Her hands left the headboard, her fingers tangling in my hair. She pulled me closer, her hips grinding down, her movements becoming erratic, her breath coming in ragged, desperate gasps.

"Jake...oh, Jake..." she moaned, her body tensing, her thighs clamping around my head. "I'm...I'm going to..."

She didn't finish her sentence. A long, shuddering moan tore from her lips as her orgasm crashed through her. Her body convulsed, a wave of tremors wracking her frame. Her juices flooded my mouth, a sweet, slick taste of her release. I drank her in, my tongue continuing to lap at her, prolonging her pleasure, my face slick with her climax as she shuddered and shook on top of me for what felt like minutes. Her entire body went limp, her arms giving out, her full weight resting on my face. She was breathing heavily, her chest rising and falling in a slow, steady rhythm.

For a long moment, we stayed like that, a tangled mess of limbs and sweat and satisfaction, my eyes looking up into hers, her pussy still resting on my mouth, a dull throb emanating from it, slippery and hot. Her breathing slowly evened out, her body relaxing, a deep, languid sigh escaping her lips.

Finally, with a soft groan, she pushed herself up, her arms trembling slightly. She swung her leg over my head and collapsed onto the bed beside me, her body warm and pliant. We lay there in silence for a while, the only sound in the room our breathing, the air thick with the scent of our combined releases.

Turning her head, she looked at me, a slow, satisfied smile spreading across her lips. "Well," she said, her voice a soft, husky whisper. "You are a very, very good boy, Jake."

My heart swelled with pride. Hearing those words from her, in this context, was a validation I hadn't known I was craving.

She propped herself up on an elbow, her dark hair spilling over her shoulder, her gaze roaming over my face. "You have my juices all over your face," she noted, a playful glint in her eyes.

I flushed, a wave of self-consciousness washing over me. I started to wipe my chin with the back of my hand, but she stopped me, her fingers wrapping around my wrist.

"No," she said, her tone firm but gentle, her movements slow and deliberate as she slid off the bed. She stood, her naked body a breathtaking silhouette in the dim light of my room. She padded over and picked up my discarded t-shirt.

She came back to the bed, her steps unhurried. "Let me clean you up," she murmured, climbing back onto the bed and straddling my hips. The feeling of her naked body on mine, the soft skin of her thighs against my waist, was electric. Her pussy red hot as it wetly pressed against my lower abdomen.

She gently wiped my face with a clean part of my shirt, her touch impossibly tender. Her movements were slow, almost reverent, as she cleaned away the evidence of her pleasure. I watched her, my gaze fixed on her face, on the way her lower lip was caught between her teeth as she concentrated, on the way her dark eyes softened as she looked at me.

"There," she whispered, tossing the shirt aside. "All clean. My handsome, talented boy." She leaned down, her hands flat on my chest, her large breasts brushing against my skin. Her hair fell around us, creating a private, intimate world, her face inches from mine, her warm breath fanning my lips. "Did you like that, Jake? Did you like making me come on your face?"

"Yes, Mrs. Tanaka," I breathed, the words coming out as a whisper. "I...I loved it."

A slow, satisfied smile spread across her lips. She leaned in closer, her lips brushing against mine, a soft, fleeting touch that left me wanting more. Her tongue darted out, tracing the line of my lips.

"You taste like me," she murmured, her dark almond eyes filled with a warmth. She kissed me then, a slow, deep kiss. Her tongue explored my mouth, a slow, deliberate dance that left me breathless and aching for more. My hands came up to rest on her back, my fingers tracing the delicate curve of her spine, the feel of her skin a source of endless fascination.

The kiss ended, her forehead resting against mine, her body still pressed against mine. I could feel the steady beat of her heart, her breasts heavy and soft as they rested on me. The hot throb of her pussy on my lower stomach constantly reminding me of its presence. My cock, which had been lying dormant against my thigh, began to stir, a slow, aching pulse of renewed interest. I was satisfied, spent from two powerful orgasms, but the feel of her, the taste of her, the scent of her, was a potent aphrodisiac that my body couldn't ignore.

A soft chuckle escaped her lips as she felt me stirring against her. "My goodness," she purred, her hips moving in a slow, grinding motion, my hardening cock sliding against her slick, wet folds. "This young man is insatiable."

She shifted her hips, the movement slow and deliberate, and then she guided me. The head of my cock, swollen and sensitive, nudged against her entrance. Her wet heat enveloped me, a slick, welcoming pressure that made me gasp.

"Mrs. Tanaka..." I moaned, my hands tightening on her back.

"Shhh," she whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. "Just feel it, Jake. Let me feel you inside me."

Slowly, impossibly slowly, she impaled herself onto me. The feeling was exquisite, a tight, wet heat that gripped me, inch by inch. Her body was a perfect, snug fit, her walls clenching around me as she took me deeper. I could feel every ridge, every contour of her, a wet, velvety embrace that was better than anything I had ever imagined.

She paused for a moment, her hips flush with mine, my entire length buried inside her. She rested her forehead against mine, her dark hair curtaining our faces, her breath warm and ragged. Staring deep into one another's eyes. The feeling of being so completely inside her, was overwhelming, my hands sliding down to cup her full ass as she lay on top of me, my cock pulsating inside her.

"You're so big," she breathed, her voice a hushed whisper. "So big and hard inside me." She kissed me again, a slow, deep kiss, her tongue exploring my mouth.

She started to move, a slow, grinding rhythm that had my hips rising to meet hers. She was in control, her movements fluid and confident, her body knowing exactly what it wanted, her hips rocking, her slick heat sliding back and forth on my length. The friction was glorious, a slow, steady burn of pleasure that built with every movement, my entire being focused on the exquisite sensation of her. My own body moved instinctively, my hands caressing her, my hips rising to meet her downward strokes, my mind a blank slate of pure sensation.

"Mmm, you feel so good," she panted, her hips grinding down, taking me deeper. "You're such a good boy for me, Jake. Such a good, big boy."

The praise washed over me, a warm, potent wave of arousal that made my cock throb inside her. I was hers to command, her 'good boy,' and the thought was a source of a deep, primal satisfaction I'd never known.

She rose up, her hands flat on my chest, her back arching, her large breasts thrusting forward. The sight of her, astride me, her body a glistening sheen of sweat in the dim light of my room, her head thrown back in pleasure, was breathtaking. Her movements became more fluid, more sinuous, a slow, hypnotic dance of pure sensuality. She was riding me, using my cock for her pleasure, and I was a willing, eager participant.

My hands roamed her body, tracing the curve of her waist, sliding up to cup her heavy breasts. I rolled her nipples between my thumbs and forefingers, delighting in the way they hardened at my touch, in the soft, breathy moans that escaped her lips.

"Yes," she hissed, her hips bucking. "Touch me. Just like that. Be a good boy and touch my breasts."

Her words spurred me on, my movements becoming more confident, my touch more assured. I watched her face, her expression a mixture of pure pleasure and concentrated control. She was enjoying this, enjoying the power she held over me, enjoying the way my body responded to her.

She picked up the pace, her hips rising and falling, my cock sliding in and out of her slick heat. The sound of our bodies, a soft, wet rhythm, filled the room. The scent of our combined arousal, a sweet, musky fragrance, filled my senses. Her breathing grew ragged, her movements becoming more urgent. I could feel her tensing, her walls clenching around me, a tell-tale sign of her impending orgasm.

"Mrs. Tanaka..." I moaned, my hands gripping her hips, my own release building, a tight, hot pressure in my balls.

"Not yet," she commanded, her voice a low, throaty purr. She stopped her movements, her body still, my cock buried deep inside her. "Not until I say so. Be a good boy and wait for me."

The command was absolute and a jolt of pure, unadulterated submission shot through me. I stilled my hips, my body trembling with the effort of holding back, my cock throbbing inside her.

"Good boy," she murmured, her hips starting to move again, a slow, grinding rhythm that was both agony and ecstasy. She was teasing me, pushing me to the very brink of release and then pulling back, her movements masterful, her control absolute.

"Who do you belong to, Jake?" she asked, her voice a low, hypnotic murmur, her almond eyes locking with mine.

"You, Mrs. Tanaka," I breathed, having never experienced sex like this before but loving how it felt. "I belong to you."

A slow, satisfied smile spread across her lips. "That's my good boy," she whispered. "And what do good boys do?"

"Anything you want?" I gasped, my hands gripping her hips, my knuckles white.

"Anything I want," she repeated, her hips grinding down, taking me deeper. "And right now, I want you to watch me. I want you to watch me come on your big, beautiful cock."

She began to rise up and down on my length again, her back arching, her head thrown back. Her hands slid down her stomach, her fingers finding her clit. She started to rub herself, her movements slow and deliberate, her hips rocking in a slow, hypnotic rhythm. The sight of her, so lost in her own pleasure, was the most erotic thing I had ever seen. Her breasts, heavy and full, bounced with her movements. Her stomach, soft and feminine, glistened with a sheen of sweat. Her face, a mask of pure, unadulterated ecstasy, was a vision of raw, primal beauty.

My gaze was fixed on her, my entire being focused on the exquisite spectacle unfolding before me, doing everything I could to delay my own orgasm and prolong this pleasure.

Her movements became a blur, a frantic, desperate rhythm. Her breath hitched, a series of short, sharp gasps, her body a live wire of pure sensation. The fingers on her clit moved faster, a frantic, circular motion. Her hips bucked wildly, her slick heat sliding up and down my length in a frenzy. I could feel her tensing, her walls beginning to flutter around me, a telltale sign of her impending release.

"Oh, god...Jake...I'm...I'm..." Her voice trailed off into a choked grunt, her back arching, her entire body going rigid. And then it hit her. A long, shuddering moan tore from her lips, a sound of pure, unadulterated release that was so raw, so powerful, it sent a fresh jolt of arousal through me.

Her pussy convulsed around me, a series of powerful, rhythmic contractions that milked my cock, a wet, velvety embrace that was both agony and ecstasy. Her entire body was wracked with tremors, wave after wave of pleasure washing over her, her sex squeezing my length as I held on for dear life, my own orgasm so close but wanting to hold it in for her, her sex red hot as it pulsated around my girth. I watched her face, a mask of pure ecstasy, her lips parted, her eyes closed, her entire being lost in the throes of her orgasm.

Finally, with a long, shuddering sigh, her body went soft, her hands on my chest to steady herself as her chest heaved with each breath, her face flushed with release. She collapsed onto me, her full, soft weight a welcome, comforting pressure, her large breasts squashing against my chest. My cock was still buried deep inside her, a hard, aching presence that throbbed with unspent need. I could feel the aftershocks of her orgasm, a series of gentle, rhythmic flutters that were a constant, maddening reminder of what I was holding back.

Her lips found my neck, a series of soft, open-mouthed kisses, warm and wet.

"Mmm," she murmured, her breath on my skin. "That was...intense." She lifted her head, her almond eyes looking down at me, a slow, satisfied smile spreading across her lips. "And you were such a good boy for me, Jake. You waited. You waited just like I asked."

"Yes, Mrs. Tanaka."

"I can't imagine it was easy, I can feel him throbbing and twitching inside me even now, I can literally feel how much he wants to spurt inside me," she purred, her hips moving in a slow, grinding motion, a tantalizing friction that made my cock ache. "So would my good boy like to fuck me until he comes too?"

"Yes, Mrs. Tanaka," I answered, my cock jerking at her words.

Smiling sweetly, she slides to one side of me, inviting me to come with her, my cock never actually leaving her warm sex as we swap positions, with me now on top of her, her soft feminine body underneath me, her hands trailing up and down my back as I lean in and kiss her, my hips starting to thrust, her pussy hot and tight, gripping my girth as I slide in and out of her, Mrs. Tanaka's legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her as I start to pump faster.

Her hands move down to my ass, pulling me into her with each thrust, the room filled with the wet sounds of our sex, my cock feeling harder and more sensitive than ever before.

Her hands gripping my ass tighter, she whispers, "Yes, my good boy, fuck me, fuck your Mrs. Tanaka, come for me, my good boy." Her smile making it clear she knows exactly what her words will do, this stunning MILF obviously enjoying this dynamic at least as much as I.

My body obeying her words, my orgasm building fast, my breath shallow and ragged, my thrusts becoming more erratic, my entire world shrinking to just the feeling of her pussy as I slam into her harder and harder, the bed shaking, my body tensing as my cock explodes inside her, my come spurting into her hot depths, my hips bucking as I empty myself into her, wave after wave of pleasure coursing through me, a guttural moan escaping my lips as my orgasm tears through me, her legs and arms holding me tight as she whispers "That's it, my good boy, that's it, let it all out, my good boy, my good boy." over and over as I empty myself inside her, my cock erupting again and again, flooding her body with my hot load.

Panting, I collapse on top of her, my body slick with sweat, my face pressed into her neck, my cock still buried deep inside her, a pleasant, dull throb a reminder of the intensity of my orgasm, her scent filling my senses, her arms holding me close, her legs still wrapped around me, holding me inside her. We lay there for a long moment, our breathing the only sound in the room, the feeling of her body under mine, soft and warm, was a comfort I hadn't known I was missing. Her fingers stroked my hair, a slow, gentle rhythm that complemented my blissful afterglow.

"You did so well, Jake," she whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. "You were such a good boy for me."

"Thank you, Mrs. Tanaka," I murmured into her neck, my lips moving against her skin, the words feeling right, a confirmation of the new dynamic between us, a feeling of contentment settling over me.

She gently squeezed me with her thighs, a soft, possessive gesture that made my spent cock twitch inside her.

Slowly, carefully, she unwrapped her legs from around my waist. With an even gentler motion, she nudged my hip. "Let's get you cleaned up, my good boy," she murmured, the words a soft vibration against my cheek. "Easy now."

Obediently, I shifted my weight, my softened cock slipping from her with a final, wet caress that sent a shudder through me. A trickle of my release, warm and slick, followed, marking the skin of her inner thigh. I felt a flash of embarrassment, but it was gone as quickly as it came as she didn't seem to mind; she simply moved, sitting up and swinging her legs over the side of the bed, her back a graceful curve in the dim light while I rolled onto my back.

"Don't move," she said as she stood, her voice gentle but firm. I watched her, my body heavy and sated on the tangled sheets. She walked with a quiet confidence to the small en-suite bathroom off my room, the soft click of the light switch followed by the sound of running water. She returned a moment later with a damp washcloth, steam rising from it in the cooler air.

She knelt on the bed beside me, her movements unhurried, her expression one of concentrated tenderness. "Open your legs for me, Jake," she whispered.

I complied, my limbs feeling loose and languid. She started at my stomach, wiping away the sticky remnants of my first climax, her touch so light it was barely there. The warm cloth was a soothing balm, a gentle cleansing that almost felt more intimate than the acts that had preceded it. She worked her way down, cleaning my thighs, my hips. Her focus was absolute, her hands moving with a careful, practiced grace.

She gently took my limp shaft in one hand, her touch careful, almost reverent. With the other, she cleaned me, the warm water a pleasant shock. The sensation was not sexual, not in the urgent, demanding way from before, but it was deeply intimate, a caring gesture that bypassed any thought and went straight to my chest. She wiped away the mingled evidence of our pleasure, her touch efficient and yet impossibly tender.

"There now," she whispered, setting the cloth aside on the nightstand. "All clean."

She didn't pull away. Instead, she lay back down beside me, pulling the tangled sheet and comforter up over us both, a warm cocoon. She moved closer, her body pressing against my side, her head finding a place on my shoulder. An arm draped across my chest, her leg nestling between mine. I could feel the steady, reassuring beat of her heart against my ribs.

For a long while, we just lay there in the silence. The only sounds were those of the house and our own breathing, slowly syncing into a single, shared rhythm. I stared at the ceiling, my mind a quiet, placid lake. The frantic energy, the desperate need, the overwhelming pleasure—it had all receded, leaving behind a profound sense of peace. I felt her fingertips trace lazy patterns on my chest, a slow, absentminded circle that soothed a part of me I hadn't known was tense.

"You're quiet," she murmured into the quiet, her voice a soft vibration against my skin.

"Just... thinking," I managed to say, my own voice sounding husky.

"About what?" Her fingers stilled their tracing, her body going still as she waited.

Turning my head, I met her almond-shaped eyes in the dimness. "About how I never knew it could be like that."

A small smile played on her lips. "Like what?"

"All of it," I said, the words feeling clumsy and inadequate. "Slow. And...intense. Not just a race to the finish line." It was more than that, though. It was the praise, the control, the way she'd looked at me. "I liked...being your good boy."

The smile on her face widened, a genuine, warm expression that reached her eyes. She lifted her head, leaning in to press a soft, lingering kiss to my lips. "And I liked having you," she whispered, pulling back just enough to look at me again. "You're a natural, you know. A natural good boy."

My heart gave a little flip at that, a warm, pleasant feeling spreading through my chest. The praise was a drug, sweet and potent. I pulled her closer, my arm wrapping more securely around her, burying my face in her hair. It smelled of jasmine and sweat and something else, something uniquely her.

Her hand resumed its gentle tracing on my chest. "Rest now," she murmured. "You've earned it."

Sleep, which had seemed impossible just an hour ago, now felt like the most natural thing in the world. The quiet rhythmic sound of her breathing next to me was a new sort of soothing song. My body, wrung out and spent, grew heavier, sinking into the mattress. The last thing I was aware of was the soft weight of her arm across my chest and the lingering scent of her in the air.

*   *   *

Waking was a slow, gentle drift back to the surface. Not the usual jolt of the alarm clock or the sharp stab of morning light, but a soft, languid unfolding.

Then memory, warm and vivid, washed over me. The dining room. Her skin, flushed and soft. Her taste, impossibly sweet. Her voice, a low purr in my ear, calling me her "good boy."

I sat up, the sheet pooling around my waist. The other side of the bed was empty. The scent of her lingered slightly in the air. Wondering how long I slept, I pulled on some boxers and headed out of my room, going to where I'd left my cellphone on the couch back when Mrs. Tanaka had originally rung the doorbell.

About two hours of sleep, from what I could tell, looking at the time on my phone, one new unread message on my screen, a moment of panic hitting me as I see it's from Mrs. Tanaka, dreading that it will be saying something like "Made a mistake" "Should never have" "Regret" and so on, opening the message and feeling relief pour off me as I see one simple line:

Until next time (very soon!) my good boy.

END

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

Hungry for more horny MILFs getting fucked hard by young studs? Here are some more MILF-themed bundles, with plenty more hot MILF action (Fertile MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Best Friend’s Mom, FFFM MILF Foursome, Free Use, and MORE) on my author page:

Bundles:

Stuffing The MILF Deep Hard And Raw Bundle

The Horny MILF Bundle

Taboo MILF Next Door Bundle

Seduced By The MILF Bundle

Horny MILFs Bundle

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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