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 “See you later, handsome,” Says my favorite voice in the world from the direction of my bedroom door, making me look up from my book.







 “Hey, Kaitlyn! I didn’t even know you were here?” I reply to the woman standing there with her usual cheeky smile that’s bordering on a smirk, always looking like she’s just heard a raunchy joke, a figure-hugging hi-cut dress clinging to her sculpted curves.







 Knowing my mom since they were in high school, Kaitlyn and mom are total besties, Kaitlyn having been a part of my life since before I can even remember. A stunning Asian MILF, things went through an awkward period when my adolescence hit and I had a complete and total crush on her, jerking off for months at a time from something as simple as her brushing against me or from receiving one of her soft and warm hello hugs, her heavy D-cups looking even bigger on her 5 foot nothing figure. Her hair long, straight and raven black, her almond eyes sensual and alluring, and when combined with her cute little button nose and plump lips, making for an extremely hot woman.







 Now 19, I’m able to be a little more chill around her, even though in truth I’m still crushing as hard on her as I always have, and a warm hello kiss on the cheek can still fuel a dozen spanking sessions.







 “Well maybe if you didn’t spend all day hiding in your room you’d be more aware of who is in your home?” Kaityln admonishes playfully, her smile widening, “Teenagers these days, I don’t know. When I was your age I was breaking rocks down at the quarry with my bare hands.”







 “I’m finding that hard to believe.”







 “Oh, you doubt me? Perhaps I’ll have to go tell your mom you said a cuss word just now,” Kaitlyn replies, hands on her hips like she’s all angry, but her cheeky expression saying otherwise.







 “No, please! I beg of you!” I act, hands wringing, Kaitlyn chuckling at herself.







 “Oh all right, I’ll show mercy this time. Now come here and give me a goodbye hug,” She says, holding out her arms for an embrace as I get up.







 Giving her a squeeze, but not too hard, I breathe in her alluring scent and enjoy feeling her pressed against me, my hands platonically on her back but wishing I could cup her plump ass, Kaitlyn stroking my back fondly.







 “I still can’t believe sometimes how big you’ve grown!” She says, standing back and looking at me, her hands holding my athletic arms, my eyes trying their best not to take advantage of the perfect view of her cleavage this angle is giving me, what with the drastic height difference, my 6’3” frame towering over hers.







 “And I still can’t believe how tiny you are,” I joke back, getting a playful smack on the arm and a ‘so offended’ mock expression in return.







 “Alright, well I’d better get going. Nice seeing you again, Jake.”







 “Bye, Kaitlyn,” I say, watching her turn and leave, her ass full but perfectly shaped, her clothes clinging to it.







 Sitting back down, the pressure of her chest against my upper abdomen still tingling, I return to my book, a minute or two later hearing the unmistakable sound of a car colliding with another one. Not that alarming high-speed traffic accident sound, more the soft crunch of cars being pressed together.







 Getting up and going to the front door, my heart sinks as I see that Kaitlyn has reversed into my car, her trunk mashing into one front corner of my car, the hood bent and the lights smashed.







 “Oh my god, Jake, I’m so so sorry!” Kaitlyn says, getting out of the car, her eyes looking like she’s about ready to cry, “I was positive you’d parked on the other side, I didn't even look! I’m so stupid!”







 “Don’t worry, are you ok?” I ask her, Mom exiting the house, her hands going over her mouth before she grabs Kaitlyn and holds her, checking her over.







 “I’m fine, but look what I did to your car! I’m so sorry!” She says, her voice cracking.







 “Honestly, forget about it, that’s what insurance is for anyway,” I say reassuringly, standing with her and Mom.







 Quietly bummed about it, I check out the damage, Kaitlyn’s car just about unscathed while mine seems to be made of nothing but crumple zones, my heart sinking as I realize I won’t be able to drive it without getting pulled over every 5 miles.







 “I promise I’ll make this right, Jake,” Kaitlyn says, sniffing back tears.







 “It’s ok, Jake’s not angry, are you, Jake?” Mom says looking at me for support.







 “No, not at all,” I say, truthfully. Sad? Yes. Angry at Kaitlyn? No, she’s too hot to be mad at.







* * *







 A few days pass and other than having a semi-wrecked car, everything is fairly normal, Kaitlyn and I exchanging insurance details and leaving it to them to sort out, with the bonus of winning a few brownie points with Mom for being so cool about the accident.







 Home alone and taking it easy in the living room, clicking through the remote as I look for anything worth watching, the door knocks and I answer it to see it’s Kaitlyn, looking as hot as ever, another figure-hugging dress clinging to her body, surreptitiously flexing as I stand there topless in my sweatpants.







 “Hey, Kaitlyn, what’s up? Mom’s not home.”







 “Yeah she’d be at work normally now wouldn’t she?” Kaitlyn says, her usual cheeky smile a little more determined today, “That’s alright, I came to talk to you. About the car.”







 “Ah, sure,” I say, closing the door behind her and enjoying her ass as we make our way to the living room.







 Sitting down on the couch where I was, Kaitlyn sits next to me, which is slightly unusual as normally she’d take one of the empty sofas, not that I’m complaining.







 “Here’s the thing, Jake. I just heard back from the insurance, and I didn’t fully understand it but there’s a strong chance they won’t cover it because it happened in your driveway. Something like if you were parked on the curb then yes, but as it was on your property it’s much less likely,” Kaitlyn informs, her beautiful face as somber as someone as one as hot as hers can be.







 “Crap,” I say, the wind leaking out of my lungs as I feel deflated by this news. It wasn’t a great car, but it was mine, and I really can’t afford the repairs on my own right now if it’s going to come to that.







 “I feel so terrible, Jake,” Kaitlyn says softly, her hand patting my thigh, my cock and balls tingling in response from proximity.







 “Don’t feel bad, it was an accident.”







 “I know, but still. And I know you’re pretty strapped for cash and if I had it I’d hand you whatever you needed to pay for repairs right now, but I’m just about penniless myself too at the moment.”







 “Thanks, but it’s ok, I’ll figure something out.”







 “Well, about that. I’ve done something bad and I want to make it better, but I don’t have any money to give you. But I really want to make sure you feel ok. Not even ok actually, great.” Kaitlyn says, her voice dropping and her hand lingering on my thigh.







 “Ah?” I say, not knowing where she’s going.







 “What sort of things do you think I could do to make you feel great, Jake?” Kaitlyn continues, her tone one that I’ve never heard before, but liking it, the base parts of my brain lighting up.







 “I don’t know?”







 “To put it another way, what do I have that you would like? Is there anything I can offer you to show you how sorry I am and that would make you feel better about the current car situation?” Kaitlyn purrs in a low whisper, squeezing in closer, her eyes locked with mine, my mind racing as it figures she can’t be talking about what my libido says she’s talking about.







 “Like a solid gold rocket motorbike?” I quip, my nerves starting to rise, hyper-aware that my cock is about to start swelling and I’m wearing sweatpants that offer no chance to hide it, especially with no top on.







 “If I had one I’d gladly give it to you, Jake,” Kaitlyn whispers, her hand caressing my thigh, “Look, I can understand how this might be a bit awkward for you so I’m more than happy to put it out there first and save on any confusion.”







 “Ok?”







 “I’ve seen how you’ve looked at me over the years, I can imagine the things you’ve fantasized about doing with me,
 to
 me. Well, as you’ve grown into a handsome young man…I’ve thought similar things about you, Jake.”







 “R-really?” I say, my cock pulsating as it starts to grow, Kaitlyn’s hand close by on my leg.







 “Uh-huh. You’re a very sexy man, Jake, and I’ve done you wrong. So, I’d love to be able to take away all your stress and troubles while we wait for some money to come along. Nothing would make me happier than to see pleasure on your face, pleasure that I would love to be the provider of. Would you like that? Would you like me to pleasure you, Jake?” Kaitlyn whispers softly, her hand so hot on my thigh as my cock rises and tents my sweats, her eyes still locked with mine, almond shaped and seductive, the reality of my ultimate fantasy woman talking to me like this in real life making my heart hammer in my ribcage, my throat thick and unable to swallow as I sit there, my body on fire and my cock feeling like it has a billion extra nerve endings.







 “Uh, I mean, uhh, Mom?” I manage to choke out, seeing my tent as it throbs close to Kaitlyn’s hand.







 “I’m not going to rush off to tell her, even though I think she’d understand why I’m offering what I’m offering. I’m going to be bringing her son the most perfect pleasure he’s ever had, if he wants me to?” Kaitlyn says, her hand inching closer to my red-hot shaft.







 Wanting to say yes, desperately, desperately wanting to say yes, I feel a moments guilt about breaking my mom’s heart in case she ever found out and stand up, shoving a hand in my pocket to hold my cock and at least partially hide it, Kaitlyn looking up at me from the couch.







 “I just…I think we probably shouldn’t?”







 “That’s ok, Jake, that’s ok. I didn’t mean to stress you further,” Kaitlyun says calmly, standing up and coming closer, “How about this? Go lie down and I’ll give you a nice relaxing massage. Nothing more. It’s the least I can do after wrecking your car and potentially leaving you out of pocket. Let me take your knots away, huh?”







 “Nothing sexual?” I ask, disappointed with myself for not pouncing but also feeling proud, the two emotions swirling and fighting inside me.







 “Totally, just a nice relaxing massage,” Kaitlyn says, putting her hand up in what I think is the scouts honor gesture.







 Making sure to walk in front of her to my room to hide my cock, I lie down on my stomach, Kaitlyn following me in and sitting on her heels on the bed next to me, her hands on my shoulders a moment later, soft yet firm.







 Kneading and rubbing, her touch is perfect, my mouth agape and making moaning noises as I lie there, totally succumbing to the relaxation.







 “I wish I had bigger hands,” Kaitlyn says softly, “Your back is so broad and muscular.”







 “Nfft, you’re doing great,” I slur into the blankets, my hands by my sides, one forearm against her leg as she leans over me and works.







 “Yeah? Feels good?”







 “Feels great.”







 “That’s what I like to hear,” She says, kneading for another minute or so, “Do you mind if I move though? I can barely reach the far side of your back, it would be easier if I sat on your butt.”







 “Sure,” I murmur, not caring as long as the massage isn’t about to end.







 Feeling the bed shift, Kaitlyn moves, one foot on either side of my butt now, lowering herself down onto me, the heat of her pussy immediate and very noticeable as it soaks into my cheeks, my already hard cock pulsating madly, sandwiched between me and the mattress.







 “Not too heavy?” She asks, her hands back on me, kneading and melting my troubles.







 “Can’t even tell you’re on me,” I assure, her hands running down my arms and back up again as she works on them and my shoulders, my cock throbbing so intensely as every little shift and movement Kaitlyn makes is transferred directly into me through her crotch, my body lit with need, mentally urging her to grind her pussy against me even though I know it’s wrong.







 “I can feel you starting to loosen up, that’s good. You were so stiff and rigid when I first began,” She says, her hands trailing up and down my back now, kneading and caressing, the hot patch of her pussy so prominent in my thoughts as I feel her heat ebbing into me.







 “Mmm,” I mumble, my body in mellow heaven while my cock rages urgently under me, Kaitlyn chuckling at my relaxed inability to speak.







 “Alright, time for the legs,” Kaitlyn says, lifting her feet and spinning on my butt with hers, feeling her hot pussy as it grinds into me and she puts her feet back down, now facing the opposite direction, her hands on the back of my thighs a moment later, kneading and squeezing.







 “Did you just do a breakdance maneuver on my butt?” I ask, amused.







 “Yep!” Kaitlyn chuckles back in answer, bouncing up and down a couple of times on me, butt to butt, “It’s easy when the tushie you’re sitting on is so firm, no risk of sliding off!” She adds, squatting up momentarily to play a quick drumbeat on my cheeks, each slap making my cock jerk and my balls tingle.







 “Thanks for saying I have a breakdance butt, I guess,” I reply, Kaitlyn’s hands back on my thighs now, kneading and melting my muscles by the second.







 “You’re welcome!” Kailtyn chuckles, very amused with herself.







 Her hands sliding down, she tugs at the legs of my sweats, pulling them up to expose my calves, her hands on them a moment later, squeezing and kneading, skin on skin.







 “Slightly personal question, but you wouldn’t happen to have any hand lotion nearby would you?” She asks.







 “Huh?”







 “You know, hand lotion. Because young men often need to lotion their hands, when
 alone
 . Wink wink,” She explains, the wink-wink the icing on the cake.







 “Oh, right. Umm, there
 might
 be some in the bottom drawer, I think,” I say, fooling no one.







 Feeling her get up, Kaitlyn opens the drawer and pulls out the bottle that I very much knew was there, weighing it in her hand.







 “Hmmm, already half empty huh? I guess you really like to lotion your hands?”







 “Sure, let's go with that,” I reply, feeling my face redden a little while Kaitlyn grins wider.







 “Tell you what, while I’m already off you, do us a favor and take your sweats off so I don’t get lotion all over them,” Kaitlyn says, matter of factly.







 “Take my sweatpants off?”







 “Relax, you can keep your underwear on. Nothing sexual, remember?” Kaitlyn assures, helping me tug my sweats off as I awkwardly pull them down while still lying on my stomach and trying desperately to keep my raging boer hidden.







 Stripped down to my underwear, Kaitlyn gets back on top of me, her soft, burning pussy even more intense now with less fabric between me and her, dollops of lotion plopping onto my legs as Kaitlyn squirts it onto me, her hands rubbing it in a moment later, the feeling amazing as she works her way slowly up and down my legs.







 Apparently finished with my calves, Kaitlyn focusses on my thighs, my balls giving out proximity tingles every time her thumbs slide up my inner thighs and get close to them, her touch so sensual and electric, wondering how obvious the bulge of my plums are to her, my legs a little spread and assumedly giving her a perfect view.







 Grazing my balls with her thumbs, I can’t help but jerk, my body buzzing as her touch sends a jolt of pleasure through me.







 “Oops, sorry! Did I hurt you?”







 “No no, I’m ok.”







 “It’s just the way you jumped. I know how delicate a man’s testicles can be,” Kaitlyn says, her hands still caressing my inner thighs, up and down, up and down.







 “It was painful, don’t worry.”







 “Ok then,” Kailtlyn says, her hands coming extremely close to my balls again with each pass.







 Grazing them again, I jerk again, unable to stop myself, Kaitlyn chuckling this time.







 “Sorry Jake! I know I shouldn’t laugh, it’s just funny how such a big man as yourself can jump so much from such a small touch.”







 “It’s fine. The mysteries of the human body I guess,” I say, trying to play it off like this isn’t the most amazing thing ever, my mom’s best friend, the smoking hot Asian MILF that I’ve thought about sexually for so long is touching my balls.







 “Mysteries indeed,” Kaitlyn replies, her hands on my inner thighs, caressing and massaging, “Ok,” She continues, slapping my thighs, “Roll over.”







 My eyes snapping open wide, I lay there silently trying to think of an excuse while Kaityln stands up, looking down at me expectantly.







 “Haha, come on silly, rollover!”







 “Umm, I’m happy with just the back. That was very nice, thank you.”







 “Nonsense! I can’t just do the back and ignore your front. Go on, roll over,” Kaitlyn replies, bending over to grab an arm and tug at me, urging me to roll.







 “I, ah, I really don’t think I should.”







 “What? Why on Earth not?” Kaitlyn asks innocently. Too innocently I might have realized with hindsight.







 “I…I have a…
 you know.
 That thing that men can get sometimes.”







 “Acid reflux? A burning desire to get a convertible?” She asks, toying with me.







 “No, I have a
 boner
 ,” I say, whispering the last word, mortified now. Although you wouldn't be able to tell from my cock, pulsating harder than it's ever been as I lay there stalling for time.







 “Oh! A
 boner,
 ” Kaitlyn replies, whispering boner as I did, treating this situation with amused mock-seriousness, watching me with her almond eyes, so mirthful and gorgeous as I feel my face getting hotter and hotter.







 “Well in my experience, Jake, you guys don’t get to have much control over when those happen, so I could hardly be angry or offended by something you have no real influence with could I? So I tell you what, you just roll over and we’ll both pretend it isn’t there, ok? No reason the rest of you shouldn’t get a massage just because Mr. Boner decided to say hello.”







 “Are you sure?”







 “Sure I’m sure! I was flirting with you earlier too so it’s hardly a surprise he might be a bit excited anyway. In fact, I think I’m going to take it as a compliment. It’s nice to know this older lady can still get that kind of reaction from a well put together handsome young man such as yourself,” Kaitlyn says, her voice like honey, making me feel good about myself and washing away any remaining anxiousness.







 Taking a slow breath, I prop my arms and roll over, Kaitlyn pointedly looking me in the eyes and not at my cock, which I can feel is poking out the top of my boxers, my knob basically staring at her, daring her to look down like her cleavage usually dares my eyes.







 Feeling it jerk and pulse, I break eye contact with Kaitlyn to stare up at the ceiling, noticing that she instantly looks down at my cock, her mouth dropping open and her eyes widening but carefully making no sound.







 Coughing politely, Kaitlyn speaks, “Ok, so I’ll just kneel down here between your legs and well start with your shoulders.







 Squirting a few dollops of lotion onto my upper body, Kaitlyn starts on me, leaning over me, her long black hair brushing against my body, her breasts swaying as she works, seeing them in the bottom of my eyes as I try to stop my clock from jerking, the proximity of her body to mine driving him crazy, her stomach inches from my length as she leans over me, her eyes on mine, a happy smile on her face like this is all totally normal, like my knob isn’t out in the open and leaking urgent precome at her.







 Working her way down, she starts on my abs, her thumbs kneading, my cock comically poking out and staring at her the entire time, Kaitlyn avoiding it by barely half an inch with her thumbs as she works, noticing that she’s a lot less talkative that she was when working on my back.







 Brushing against my cock, she makes my entire body jolt, a grunt of ecstasy coming from me as my ultimate fantasy woman touches my cock, however briefly.







 “Oops! Sorry again!” Kaitlyn says, her hands never stopping.







 “It’s ok,” I say, laying there, watching her work, her breasts rocking in her dress.







 “The way you jerked it was like you’d grabbed an electric fence or something, haha!”







 “He’s pretty sensitive I guess.”







 “I get it, I’m sure women would be similar if we had our clits throbbing on the end of a big boner too,” Kaitlyn muses, her thumbs caressing my cock again at just that moment, laughing happily as I once again jerk wildly, “Oh wow, I’m really sorry again! He keeps getting in the way. He’s not exactly a standard size, if you know what I mean…”







 “No problem. Umm, thanks.”







 “Alright, time for the legs. Stay where you are and I’ll turn around,” Kaitlyn says, doing just that, her butt now inches from my cock as she starts on my shins with well-lotioned hands.







 Now facing away from me, I’m able to have a better look, watching her plump ass move as she rubs up and down my legs, her cheeks against my inner thighs, grazing and brushing back and forth, the feeling incredible.







 Scooching back a little to better get to my thighs, the soles of her feet press gently against my balls, my breath catching in my throat as they tingle.







 Saying nothing, perhaps not noticing what she’s doing, Kaitlyn continues rubbing my legs, her feet against my balls, her ass inching back bit by bit as she works on my thighs.







 Almost imperceptibly at first, Kaitlyn’s ass starts to press against my cock, my raging shaft slotted in her crack as she rubs and kneads, apparently unaware that she’s basically dry-humping me now as I lay there, unable or unwilling to speak, knowing I should but remaining silent, the gentle sliding of her ass up and down my length so delicate and yet so amazing, my balls heavy and rubbing the soft soles of her feet through my boxers, my gland leaking profusely as it appears and disappears under her ass, Kaitlyn apparently too hard at work on my thighs to notice, really kneading them now, back and forth, back and forth, grunting with exertion as she relaxes my muscles, her ass stroking my cock now, a burning rod jammed between two warm cheeks.







 Unable to help myself, I start to grunt as an orgasm hits, gasping with pleasure as the most erotic climax I’ve ever been given rushes through me, my cock jerking and jolting, thick ropes of semen erupting to splash over my stomach and chest, Kaitlyn sliding back and forth, her ass pressed hard against my ock now, holding my thighs but saying nothing as I lay there shooting harder than ever before.







 Panting in the aftermath, Kaitlyn grinds into me a few more times before realizing what happened and stopping.







 “Is everything ok, Jake? You were shaking for a bit just then,” She asks, thankfully not turning around while I look at all the come I’ve uploaded up my stomach and chest.







 “I yeah, I umm, yeah,” I say, unsure how to answer and frankly surprised she doesn’t know I just came.







 Turning around to look at my upper body, Kaitlyn puts on an expression of surprise as she sees all my come, long ropes of bright white cream.







 “Oh, did I do that to you? I’m sorry, Jake, I was so engrossed in your legs I must have accidentally brushed my butt on you once or twice,” Kaitlyn says apologetically, my post-nut clarity telling me to be a bit skeptical but very unwilling to call her out on it, covered in come as I am.







 “It’s ok. He was on a bit of a hair-trigger from all the massaging, I guess.”







 “I should probably take it as a firm endorsement of my massaging skills, being able to make a man explode like that just from touching,” Kaitlyn says chuckling, like it’s totally normal that she’s kneeling between the legs of her best friend’s son as he lays there covered in his semen, “Stay there, we don’t want to get it everywhere,” She adds, getting up from the bed and dashing off, returning a moment later with a soft towel.







 Dabbing at my come, she cleans me off caringly, grabbing the elastic of my boxers after finishing with my chest and stomach to expose my cock, wiping it clean gently but with no fuss.







 “There we go, spick and span again,” She smiles, her almond eyes gleaming, pulling my boxers back up over my half-wilted cock and tossing the towel into my laundry hamper.







 “Thank you, Kaitlyn,” I whisper, so horny for this woman even after just coming. Relaxed now, knowing she’s seen me naked.







 “My pleasure, Jake. It was the least I could do.”







 No, I mean for the…you know…orgasm too.”







 “Oh that? That was totally an accident,” She replies, her eyes locked with mine sweetly, daring me to contradict her.







 “Oh totally, yeah.”







 “But I am happy to do that again as often as you like. The massage I mean.”







 “Right,” I reply, watching each other, feeling the sexual friction in the air, but still unable to openly admit what I’d like to do, “I’m thinking maybe it’s only fair If I do the same to you? Massage I mean.”







 “Well I did this for you because of what I did to your car, but having said that, I’d certainly be down to feel what a massage from hands as big as yours feels like,” Kaitlyn replies, her smile widening, “Should we swap places?”







 “Sounds like a plan,” I say, sitting up, Kaitlyn getting off the bed and pulling her dress up and off in one fluid motion, her ass-cheeks bare and flawless in her sexy g-string panties, her heavy breasts swaying in their bra, lacy and sensual.







 Turning away, Kaitlyn unclasps her bra and takes it off, one forearm covering her nipples as she gets onto the bed.







 “Don’t want to get lotion on it, it’s an expensive brassiere,” She explains with a grin, my cock twitching, a stunning Asian MILF that I’ve wanted to fuck all my life very nearly naked on my bed.







 Kneeling beside her, I squirt lotion onto her back, Kaitlyn giggling as the cold goo splashes on her, her bum jiggling as she rocks with laughter, my eyes glued to her wiggling cheeks.







 Pulling her long black hair out of the way, Kaitlyn rests her head on her arms, side boob teasing me as I start to caress her back, kneading gently, her feminine figure so soft and delicate under my hands, her shoulder span barely wider than them together.







 “Mmm, you’re a natural, Jake,” She murmurs in a similar massage-speak to myself earlier, my eyes watching how her ass jiggles as I rub and knead her.







 Working my way down, I’m in the small of her back when Kaitlyn speaks again in a soft whisper.







 “It’ll probably be easier for you if you get between my legs,” She says, parting them as she speaks, offering the space between them for me.







 “Yeah,” I agree in a choked reply, my eyes busy on the bulge of her pussy that has just been presented, her cameltoe clearly visible, a soft pouch of tantalizing temptation resting beneath her plump ass as I move between her legs, my cock now erect and raging again, tenting my boxers as I stare in open-mouthed wonder and lust at the bulge of her meaty cunt.







 Kneading her lower back, my hands dip lower and lower, caressing the top of her ass, my body tingling with exhilaration as I explore her inch by inch, Kaitlyn purring contentedly, her eyes closed and a smile on her lips, my eyes darting from bulge to jiggling cheeks as I rub, my cock pointing at her, my tent throbbing to my heartbeat.







 “Mmm, hang on a second, Jake, while I get more comfortable,” Kaitlyn says, grabbing one of my pillows.







 Lifting her ass, her bulge inches now from the head on my cock, she slides the pillow under her pelvis and lower stomach, her ass now propped up and proffered at me, the view of her lips even clearer now.







 My hands trembling I continue, my hands wandering from lower back to ass fully, caressing and kneading them, staring at her pussy as I spread her cheeks and press them back together, her butt so soft yet firm, a warm pair of globes making my cock ache with desire.







 Saying nothing, Kaitlyn slides a hand under herself, seeing her fingers appear between her legs and begin to caress her mound, rubbing at her clit through her panties, my head spinning as I watch this MILF quietly masturbate, wondering if she knows that I can see what she’s doing, her propped up ass meaning nothing is hidden from this angle.







 Still massaging, I lean in, unable to resist, my cock desperate to touch her, no matter how lightly, the head of my tent buzzing as I press it into her ass, Kaitlyn sighing as she feels me press against her, the tips of her fingers brushing the underside of my shaft, neither of us saying anything, both acting like this isn’t happening, even as I feel her grazes move on to strokes, caressing the underside of my throbbing cock while I push the head against her ass, her cheeks in my grasp as I squeeze them, basically humping her at this point.







 Still silent, Kaitlyn pulls her panties to one side, exposing her glistening slit, pink and wet, her pussy so amazing looking as I feast on it with my eyes, my cock spasming, pressed back against her, now the only thing stopping skin on skin being my boxers, the head wet from my precome and now her pussy juices too.







 “Could you work on my shoulders some more, please Jake?” Kaitlyn whispers softly, her fingertips caressing back and forth along the underside of my shaft as the head pulsates against her slit.







 “Sure,” I say after swallowing a few times to regain the power of speech, leaning forward over her to work on her shoulders, her flawless skin smooth under my palms, my cock now pressing harder against her as I lean in, her propped ass making an unavoidable target.







 Grinding and squirming, neither of us speak, Kaitlyn pressing back against me as I press in, her fingertips getting bolder and bolder on my cock, perhaps waiting for me to tell her to stop but finding myself unwilling to do such a thing even though some small part of me knows I should, the jolts of ecstasy shooting up my shaft quieting any reluctance to continue.







 Sliding her other hand underneath herself, I feel Kaitlyn caressing my heavy balls through my boxers too for a moment before she grabs the fabric of my underwear and tugs, pulling down my boxers bit by bit while I massage her, my cock suddenly springing free as the boxers and pulled down my thighs, my bare cock against the hot slit of her cunt a moment later, a gasp escaping me as I feel her pussy hotly kiss my glans.







 Both of us still acting like this isn’t happening, I shake and shudder with pleasure as one hand caresses my balls and the other takes hold of my cock, guiding me to her hole, Kaitlyn sighing softly as she presses back, my head and two inches of cock sliding inside her, the heat indescribable, her pussy so tight as it grips my girth, my balls cupped in her fondling hand, my hips jerking as I feel them want to thrust into her deeper and harder, forcing myself to let it happen slower, holding the need back, this unspoken taboo of what’s happening adding to the hotness, two people ‘accidentally’ fucking, another gasp escaping me as another inch of cock penetrates her.







 My cock needing no further guidance, Kaitlyn takes that hand and returns it to her clit, rubbing it while her other hand caresses my heavy balls, my cock sliding deeper and deeper with each breath, my hands holding her shoulders now, unable to massage and fuck at the same time, too overfilled with pleasure in my length.







 Hearing Kaitlyn gasp, I bottom out in her, her pussy as full as it can be with thick cock, my shaft buzzing and jerking as her velvet pussy holds it tightly, feeling her squeeze and contract her sex around my girth.







 Leaning down, I let some of my frame rest on her, one hand caressing her head as I kiss and nuzzle at her ear, Kaitlyn’s face flushed and her eyes screwed shut as we start to fuck properly, the bed shaking, her propped ass the perfect position to take as much of my cock as she can handle, her hand a blur on her clit, the other fondling my balls sweetly, her breath growing increasingly ragged, her cute mouth agape as she moans and sighs with ecstasy.







 Shuddering, she starts to come, her cunt clamping tightly around my shaft as she shakes underneath me, squeezing me as she climaxes, her sounds of pleasure so erotic and sensual I feel myself losing control too, her pussy just too good to resist.







 Grunting into her ear, I start to come with her, my cock pulsating madly as I blow a massive load of come deep into her pussy, Kaitlyn shaking as she feels me flood her pussy with semen, spurt after spurt filling her, her walls milking me as I thrust and buck into her, her ass shaking and the bed creaking as I give in, letting it all out, my ultimate fantasy coming true, Kaitlyn caressing my balls as they give her everything they’ve got.







 Finished and spent, I lay on top of her, both of us panting, Kaitlyn’s hands sliding out from underneath her to find mine and interlock our fingers, squeezing me and me squeezing back, her eyes closed and her expression one of total satisfaction, kissing her face softly, my cock pulsating in the aftermath, still inside her tight sex, her plump ass pressed into my crotch.







 “I knew it would be amazing, but it was even better than that,” Kaitlyn purrs softly with a grin.







 “You
 knew
 it would be amazing? You didn’t know we were going to do that.”







 “Haha, of course I did, Jake. Like I said, I’ve seen how you’ve looked at me over the years and how you’ve developed into such a handsome young man. I knew this day would happen at some point, and I’m even happier than I thought I would be,” Kaitlyn says with her smile, her eyes still closed, her fingers holding mine and her pussy flexing and teasing my shaft as she speaks.







 “Hang on, did you reverse into my car deliberately?” I ask, a little worried she might be a little nuts.







 “No of course not, it really was an accident, but, when life gives you lemons…”







 “Use it as an opportunity to have sex with a younger guy?”







 “Haha, yep!”







 “Haha, fair point,” I reply, leaning in to kiss her again, Kaitlyn purring happily.







 “So you’re not angry the sneaky MILF seduced you into sex?”







 “Nope. Bit silly to be angry to have been seduced into the best sex of my life.”







 “Mmm, I’m glad,” Kaitlyn purrs, the two of us shifting until she’s on her back and I’m on top of her, my soft cock pressed to her slick pussy, skin to skin and feeling amazing, ‘Seriously, Jake. I’ve wanted you for so fucking long,” She adds, caressing my face and grinning.







 “I’ve totally felt the same way,” I reply, “Most of that lotion was used when thinking of you.”







 “Well, from now on you won’t need to waste lotion imagining fucking my brains out, you can just fuck me for real instead,” She replies, her hands sliding down my back and squeezing my ass.







 “Deal,” I say, my cock warming up at her dirty talk.







 “Now what say we see if we can get a few more rounds in before your mom gets home?” Kaitlyn says, the best times of my life just beginning!







END







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







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








SUBSCRIBE








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








My FFFM Foursome With The MILFs Next Door









Asian CFNM MILF In Public









Taken Care of By My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom









Seduced By My Best Friend’s Mom









My Girlfriend's MILF Mom Her First Time In Her Behind








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (270+ 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





OEBPS/Image00000.jpg
=i

MDRAINED

Vs





