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 ASIAN CFNM MILF IN PUBLIC











 My friend told me I was missing out having my age range so narrow on my ‘dating’ app, telling me that you’ve never had a truly amazing fuck until you’ve been with an older, more experienced woman, one that knows her way around a cock and can do things that the girls at college with us can’t even begin to compete with.







 Horny and willing to give it a go, I changed my settings and started swiping, a fresh new crop of women in their 30s and 40s now on offer, their knowing looks and bedroom eyes making me think perhaps my friend might be onto something.







 Swiping no a few times in a row, my thumb stopped as I stared at the screen of a stunning Asian woman by the name of Natasha, assuming she was one of the 20-somethings that hadn’t come up on my queue yet, my eyebrows lifting as her info told me she was 45, her face and figure perfect as I clicked through her other pics, all of them featuring her in body-hugging dresses, not showing much skin but accentuating all her curves, her long raven black hair flowing, her almond eyes flirty but sensual, perhaps predatory, a small buzz running through me as I studied her for a little longer before swiping yes, guessing from her posture and confidence she’s probably some high ranking business woman and has no time for guys like me.







 After a few minutes and scrolling through social media, the dating app pings and shows me a drop-down, Natasha having swiped yes in return, my ego inflating as I sit up and get ready to start chatting, always believing it best to act as soon as possible with these scenarios.







 Readjusting my junk, feeling it plump up with anticipation, my phone pings again before I can act, Natasha already starting things off.







 Hi, Jake. How are you?







 Great. All the better for matching with you. Yourself?







 Great too. Are you really 19?







 Yep. You can’t possibly be 45 though? Way too hot!







 You’re very sweet, but yes, I’m 45. It says we’re only a few miles apart, would you like to meet me in the park in an hour?







 Holy shit she works fast!
 I think to myself, before a small part of me that isn’t completely yet driven by my libido tells me this seems a bit scammy.







 Sounds great, but you’ve gotta agree from my point of view this seems a little suspicious haha.







 I understand. Give me your number and I’ll prove I’m real.







 Thinking what the hell, I send her my number, my phone pinging in a different tone as I receive a text, opening it to see it’s a short video file. Opening it, it’s unmistakably Natasha, looking amazing as she scrolls the camera up and down her exquisite body, a tight black dress clinging to every inch of her, her voice a sensual purr.







 “Hi Jake, is this proof enough?”







 My heart hammering as it’s confirmed that the 10 out of 10 smoking hot Asian MILF is indeed not a scam, I text her back, my cock plump and throbbing.







 Definitely. See you at the park in an hour?







 Yes. See you then. Don’t wear anything too complicated.







 Haha, huh?
 I ask, my phone remaining silent as I sit there wondering what complicated clothes are before shaking my head and jogging to the shower, the park barely 10 minutes away.







 Freshly showered and excited, having never had a hook-up happen this quick (although I’d heard of them but had secretly assumed my friends were exaggerating the whole ‘dtf?’ thing) I arrived at the park and exit my car, feeling a little awkward as I try to nonchalantly look around and spot Natasha, seeing her already here and sitting on a park bench, the skin tight black dress from the video even better in real life as I smile, wave and walk over, wondering if my basic shorts and short sleeve top are ‘uncomplicated’.







 “Hi, Jake, great to finally meet you in person,” Natasha says, standing and giving me a hug before I could say a similar pun, her body soft yet firm as she presses against me, openly stroking my sides and then arms, testing my body, luckily as athletic as my photos make it look, flexing for her as I rub her back, a little overwhelmed but enjoying this new experience, my cock on a hair trigger.







 “You too. And wow, you’re even hotter in real life,” I tell her without a lie, looking her appreciatively up and down, her c-cup sized breasts looking even bigger on her compact figure, her curves pronounced and sexy as her dress clings to her every nook and cranny.







 “Thank you, and you’re a very healthy specimen of manhood,” Natasha replies, reaching out to once again run a hand down my arm, openly pleased with what she’s seeing and feeling, “Lots of stamina in that young body, I’m sure,” She adds with a sly wink, my cock tingling as I read between the lines.







 “You’d probably be right,” I tease, getting into the moment.







 Looking around, out in public, although there are still not that many other people in the park, I make an assumption.







 “This is a pretty good place to meet someone for the first time, huh? Nice and public, just in case the guy’s a creep or something.”







 “Yes, something like that,” Natasha says with a secret smile, “Shall we go for a little walk, and get to know each other?”







 “I’m keen.”







 “I’m glad that you are,” Natasha responds with her secret smile, the two of us walking at an ambling pace down one of the many twisting paths dotted throughout the park.







 “So, uh, is my outfit correct? Like, am I uncomplicated?”







 “Yes, it’s perfect,” Natasha answers, looking me up and down again, her almond eyes twinkling and her long black hair flowing behind her as we walk, “It would be weird going for a stroll if you’d arrived in a suit or some such.”







 “Ah, ok. Although you’ve kinda got like an evening gown type dress on, very fancy. And very sexy,” I add, still wanting to flirt as much as possible.







 “I feel like it’s different for women, we can get away with it, and it’s not like I can take my top off if I get too hot anyway so why bother dressing as if I could?”







 “Huh?”







 “Haha, imagine Jake, that you get a bit warm out here in the sunshine. If you wanted, you could take that shirt right off and no one would bat an eyelid, except maybe to admire your muscular physique, but stripping off your torso in a suit? That’s strange.”







 “Ok, I think I get it.”







 “Great. Now, would you say you’re a bit warm in that shirt?”







 “Umm, I mean, I guess? Like if I was at home I’d totally be going no shirt.”







 “So why don’t you take it off them?”







 “You want me to take off my shirt?” I ask, as amused as I am perplexed but keen to go along with this stunning MILF.







 “Yes. I’d like that very much.”







 Enjoying her honesty about what I assume is her urge to look at my chest and abs, I peel off my shirt, tucking a bit of it into the waistband of my shorts so I don’t have to carry it, we continue walking, Natasha looking pleased with herself and the view.







 Feeling her fingers slipping into mine, I look down, Natasha holding my hand, her sweet yet seductive smile meeting me when I look into her eyes, my cock tingling, the two of us walking along.







 Gently leading the way, Natasha takes us out over an area of open lush grass, the sun feeling great on my skin.







 “I bet this grass would be nice on your bare feet, Jake.”







 “Are you saying I should take off my shoes and socks?” I ask, barely meaning it.







 “Yes. Take them off for me, would you?”







 “Ok,” I reply, a little slowly, not 100% sure what Natasha’s deal is, but liking what I see, her fingertips brushing against me as she holds my hand, her expression sexy and encouraging.







 Slipping out of my shoes and socks, bundling the socks into my shoes and holding them in my free hand, we continue walking, the grass soft under my feet.







 “Feels nice?”







 “Yeah.” I reply, seeing Natasha with another self-satisfied smile, finding her very alluring and intriguing.







 Getting to the other side of the clearing and amongst a few trees, spread thinly enough that the ground is mostly still bathed in sunshine, Natasha stops walking and stands in front of me, looking up with her beautiful almond eyes, smokey and predatory, a shiver of lust buzzing through me as she stands on tiptoes, holding the back of my head and pulling me closer, her soft lips meeting mine, my initial shock quickly overwhelmed with lust as I kiss her back, our tongues flicking against one another, dropping my shoes as I slip my hands around her, holding her close as she presses into me, my cock waking up and swelling, Natasha’s purrs and moans of arousal driving me on, not caring that I’m basically dry humping this hot Asian MILF in broad daylight. Her taste, her scent, her feel all making me insane with need.







 Taking her mouth from mine, she looks up at me with a grin, still firmly pressed into me, my cock now throbbing against her stomach through our clothes.







 “I can feel how hard your cock is for me, Jake,” She purrs, her pronunciation of cock making me shudder with lust







 “You’re so fucking hot, Natasha,” I whisper to her, my hands on her lower back, sliding down to her ass.







 “Would you like me to jerk you off?” She whispers back in a husky purr.







 “Yeah,” I breathe, my heart hammering, “Do you want to come back to my car or yours?”







 “Neither. I’ll jerk you off right here, just take the rest of your clothes off,” Natasha replies, her eyes flashing with wicked sincerity.







 Momentarily taken aback, I hesitate, feeling very aware of the fact we’re out in public.







 “Don’t think too much, just enjoy what could be,” She purrs, reaching between us to stroke my dick through my shorts, making me grunt with ecstasy, her hand gone as quick as it arrived, my cock desperate to feel her touch again.







 “Are…are you sure you want to do it here?” I ask, wanting to feel her touch but having some reservations even through the fog of lust.







 “I’ll make it easy for you and take them down myself if you’re nervous?” Natasha replies, feeling her hands on my sides, her thumbs hooking under my waistband, ready to tug my shorts and boxers down.







 Hornier than I’ve ever been before, my cock throbbing into the soft warmth of her body, I look around one more time, and not seeing anyone, nod my head, Natasha tugging my shorts down in one swift movement, feeling the fabric crumple around my ankles as the warm breeze and sunshine hit my ass.







 Taking a step back, Natasha invites me to step forward out of my clothes, now standing before her completely naked, every stitch of clothing now on the ground, my body nervous except my raging cock, still pulsating and twitching, ready for her touch.







 Staring at me for long seconds, enjoying her view, I start to wonder if this is a prank and was all a setup, expecting her to start taking photos when she reaches out and starts to fondle my cock and balls, her eyes locked with mine as she jerks me off, hypnotizing me and dampening the voice in my head trying to remind me I’m naked in the park.







 Standing there with my hands on my hips, I thrust into her palm as she jerks me off, Natasha’s strokes skilled and pleasuring, her other hand cradling and toying with my balls, her eyes wicked and hungry as they stare into mine.







 “Do you like this, Jake? Do you like me jerking you off out here in public? All naked while I tug you?”







 “Yeah,” I gasp, her hand so smooth on my length.







 “Put your hands behind your back while I stroke it, stand nice and still for me while I play with you,” She purrs in a commanding whisper, my hands doing as she says, and trying not to buck into her so much, my body rigid with pleasure.







 “Such a nice big cock, Jake, so thick and long, I think I’m going to enjoy making it spurt.”







 “Mmm,” I reply, focusing on not thrusting too much, her strokes constant and unrelenting, my balls massaged in her palm, trying to break our stare to enjoy her curves but finding myself always coming back to her dark brown almond eyes, her look of total control and arousal such an aphrodisiac.







 “Yes, All over this grass, I think it will be a very nice sight,” She purrs, her hand speeding up and making me nearly double over in pleasure, my stomach knotting as my cock jolts and spasms.







 “Go on then, Jake, show me what you’ve got. Come for me. Come for me a nice big load,” She purrs in her husky whisper, her words running through me like a physical blow, my body shuddering as I start to come, my hips beyond my control, thrusting and pumping into the air as my cock erupts, long ropes of semen spurting out, Natasha watching my cock as it shoots again and again, her smile self-congratulatory and her hand a blur on my length, squeezing from root to tip, my fists clenched behind my back as I gasp and grunt my way through my release.







 “Mmm, good boy, Jake, good boy!” Natasha purrs, flicking her hand to fling semen onto the ground, my cock sagging but still half erect, a long strand of semen hanging, swaying in the warm breeze.







 My senses returning in a flood, I’m suddenly extremely aware that I’m naked in public, my post-orgasm clarity making my eyes go wide as I scramble for my clothes, Natasha watching me and saying nothing until I’m about to slip my underwear back on.







 “Keep them off, Jake, and I’ll make you a very happy young man.”







 “No way, I gotta get them back on before someone sees me! I can’t believe I just blew a load all over the place!” I say, hopping on one foot, too flustered apparently to be able to do something as simple as put underwear back on.







 “Keep them off and I’ll suck your next load out,” She explains, licking her lips and smiling, her eyes amused by the naked teenager hopping in place in front of her, my cock bouncing and swaying.







 “Are you serious?” I ask, her offer stopping my hop.







 “Very. If you want, we can go somewhere a little more private and then I’ll blow you, if you’d like. Don’t my lips look like they’d feel good wrapped around your handsome big cock?”







 Despite just coming, her words hit their mark and I feel myself letting go of my boxers, standing naked once again, although definitely self-consciously, looking all about, trying to move to the best spot to block as much potential view of others as possible but always being exposed to 9/10th of the surrounding area.







 “I mean, yeah, they do look amazing,” I concede.







 “Excellent, pick up your clothes, I have the perfect spot,” Natasha says with a smile, walking off without waiting as I scramble to collect my stuff and follow her, hearing her chuckle and wondering if I’m crazy for going along with this, the pleasant empty feeling in my balls telling me to shut up and just go with her.







 Coming to a slightly more private area, but still very exposed, every step nerve-wracking as my cock sways, I see a tree stump, about two feet tall, a leftover of a tree that had become dangerous the previous year and had had to be felled.







 Sitting on the stump and crossing her legs like she’s at a cafe, Natasha smiles and beckons me forward, chuckling as I take place in front of her awkwardly, looking to and fro, ever ready to get caught.







 “Drop the clothes, Jake,” She purrs, smiling as I do so, all my stuff crumpled on the ground at my side.







 Reaching out, her delicate hands start to play with my cock, her skills quickly melting away my body’s nervousness as I feel my shaft engorge, Natasha purring approvingly as she watches it grow.







 Leaning in, she looks up at me as she kisses it, a shock shivering through my body, making me jolt like I just touched an electric fence.







 Chuckling to herself, she takes that as a compliment before sliding her mouth deep on my shaft, sucking hard, her lips forming a tight seal, my legs trembling as Natasha tries to suck my goddamn soul out, her mouth doing things no woman has done before, bolts of ecstasy blasting through me as I grunt and gasp, our location forgotten as her mouth takes me away, holding her head, stroking her soft long hair, pumping into her, sliding a hand down the top of her dress to caress a breast but feeling Natasha pull my hand away, ok with me holding her hair but not her breast, her head bobbing as she sucks and slurps, a hand cradling my balls, the breeze cool where it hits her saliva as it runs down my scrotum and inner thighs.







 Standing in the middle of the park, thrusting into this stunning MILFs mouth, her eyes locked with mine, I feel her skills make my balls tighten, my next load ready, Natasha feeling it too, her head bobbing faster, her eyes telling me to blow, her look seductive and hypnotizing.







 Holding her head, I start to come, unable to break eye contact, not used to having someone watch me as I explode in their mouth, her look so hungry I can’t help but give her all I can, flooding her throat with my load, my balls aching, giving another load so soon after the last one, Natasha’s skilled mouth keeping me twitching and pumping for much longer than normal, this orgasm almost bringing me to my knees, my legs wobbling, my entire body wanting to ragdoll.







 My chest heaving and my breath ragged, I find myself literally holding onto Natasha’s shoulder to keep steady, Natasha grinning up at me between licks and sucks of my slowly softening cock, cleaning it of every trace of semen, her plump lips making me jolt as she kisses my glans, her almond eyes so seductive as they continue to stare up into mine, my post-orgasm clarity still unable to hurry me up, not caring that I’m standing bare-ass naked in public with my balls being cradled in the hand of a stunning Asian MILF.







 “Mmm, tasty young come. My favorite,” Natasha says with a grin, licking her lips, her hands still toying with my cock, soft but plump, her touch so nice, grinding and pushing against her, not wanting this to be over even though the voice of my common sense won't shut up.







 Seeing Natasha stand up and assuming we’re done, I reach down to grab my clothes, Natasha putting a hand on my arm to pause me.







 “But you still haven’t fucked me, Jake. Why would you want to wear clothes right now?”







 “Really?” Is all I can manage to blurt, my head spinning and my balls feeling as empty as they’ve ever been.







 “Yes. Surely there’s another load in these bad boys?” Natasha replies, reaching down to cup my balls and rub them affectionately, my lust and ego rallying to make me nod in the affirmative, unwilling to miss an opportunity for more pleasure with such an insanely hot woman.







 Pleased with my response, Natasha lets me pick up my clothes, holding my other hand while we walk across the grass, my cock swinging and my head on a swivel, waiting for the outraged shriek of a passerby, my utter need to discover how good her pussy feels the only thing keeping me from chickening out and getting back in my clothes.







 Smiling at me, her eyes taking all of me in, I can see how pleased she is with herself for having found a man willing to do what she wants, feeling proud despite myself for pleasing her, normally being the controlling one in any sexual encounter, but wanting to make this sexy cougar happy, her body so perfect I don’t care that I haven’t seen it, as much as I would like to.







 Coming to a park bench along a simple path, Natasha stops us and asks me for my shirt. Handing it over, she lays it down on the seat and pats it.







 “You can sit on this, Jake, we wouldn’t want to get any scratches on that cute ass of yours,” She says, slapping my butt as I sit down, grateful for the slight increase in cover that sitting down gives me.







 Sitting next to me, Natasha reaches over and starts to play with my cock and balls, her touch delicate and sensual, running her fingertips up and down my length and over my balls, barely touching but sending waves of pleasure through me, my cock starting to swell as I look at her breasts and beautiful face, wanting to get hard for her, knowing that every minute extra we spend here is another minute of potentially getting caught.







 Leaning in, she presses her lips to mine, her hand stroking my cock as it thickens and stiffens in her palm, purring into my mouth as she feels how hard I’m becoming for her.







 Fully engorged, she takes her mouth from mine and looks down at her work approvingly, getting up from the bench and standing in front of me, facing away, my cock throbbing as I await with dizzying anticipation.







 Rucking up her dress slowly, I get to see the flawless tanned skin of her legs, Natasha reaching between her legs to peel her panties to one side out of sight of me, her lap lowering onto mine without getting to see her ass, feeling her hand grasp my cock from between her legs and guide my head to her slit, red-hot and slick, Natasha impaling herself onto me with a long slow moan, her pussy so tight I grunt involuntarily as I grab her hips, my cock pulsating inside her, her velvet walls the softest my length has ever experienced.







 Grinding and pushing into me, Natasha takes every inch of my cock, her slick cunt impaled on my lap, my view seeing only her ass and back still clad in her dress and her long hair flowing and swaying as she starts to slide back and forth on me, my hands still gripping her hips like my life depended on it, my body shuddering and shaking with pleasure, each grind Natasha presses into me sending another wave of pleasure through my cock and into my entire body.







 “Do you like how my pussy feels on your fat cock, Jake?” Natasha asks matter-of-factly, a hand up her dress to play with her clit as she rubs back and forth, embedded on me.







 “It’s the best pussy I’ve ever had,”
 I grunt to her, holding her tight, part of me wanting to come and cover up, but most of me wanting this fuck to never end, her tight gripping walls sliding up and down my length, coating me in her lust, her hand doing rapid circles on her clit.







 “It’s the best pussy you’ve ever had?”







 “Yeah, the best.”







 “You like fucking my pussy?” She asks, still matter-of-factly, but with a slight crack in her voice.







 “Yeah, so much.”







 “
 You like how it feels to have your
 big fat cock stretching my tight little pussy out?”
 She asks, her voice becoming more and more animalistic.







 “Yeah.”







 “Are you going to come inside me? Are you going to shoot a hot load of your come deep inside my pussy?”







 “Oh fuck, yeah!”







 “Going to shoot all that hot young come deep inside me? Huh? Huh?”
 Natasha moans, her hand a blur under her dress as I feel her start to twitch and shudder, her orgasm hitting her hard, feeling her buck and jolt into me, bouncing like crazy, her cunt contracting and convulsing rapidly, her orgasm sending me over the edge as I grip her hips tight and start to come too, yelling into the warm air as my cock spasms and pulsates, hot coem erupting from my balls to flood her pussy, the two of us writhing and squirming in pleasure, completely not caring that 1000 people could be watching m e right now, only caring about the red hot throb of my cock as it spurts again and again inside her, Natasha’s long silken hair brushing my face as she flails and jerks in ecstasy.







 Slowly coming to a shuddering stop, I lean my head into her back, panting, my cock pulsating inside her, Natasha gasping too, her hands on my thighs as she holds herself steady, my balls coated and slick with her orgasm as it trickles from her.







 Sliding off me with a sigh, Natasha gets unsteadily to her feet and pulls her dress down, looking within seconds like she didn’t just fuck, except for the telltale expression on her face, content and winded, her eyes sleepy as she smiles at me, her eyes running up and down my naked body, my glistening cock slowly falling to its side, truly spent now.







 Sitting there, looking up at her, having never ever met a woman like her before, Natasha chuckles as she sees the look of puppy wonder that must be clear in my eyes.







 “You can get dressed now, Jake,” She tells me, her hands on her hips while she watches me slip back into my clothes, giving my ass one last appreciative slap.







 Both of us walking a little unsteadily, we head back to where we first met, the odd glance here and there from other people making me wonder if they saw something but chose not to call out or if it just looks really obvious that we just fucked.







 Getting to my car, I stumble for words, not quite sure how a meeting like this is supposed to end. Am I the hundredth guy she’s done this with? Is she strictly a one-time thing? All questions I might have had earlier had I not been overflowing with come and arousal.







 “So…uhh, yeah,” I say, Natasha chuckling and thankfully taking the lead.







 “You did great, Jake, don’t overthink it so much,” She says, stroking my face with a delicate hand, “You made me come
 very
 hard. That orgasm will tide me over for a while for sure.”







 “Thanks. Umm, yeah, it was pretty wild. Best time I’ve ever had. Do you…do you think you’ll want to do it again sometime?” I ask, hoping like fuck that I don’t sound desperate but absolutely needing this sexy Asian MILF to know I want to fuck her more, her pussy too perfect to only experience once.







 “Haha, Jake’s pretty keen on me is he?” She asks, her knowing look seductive and predatory, but in a good way that sends a tingle through me.







 “I don’t think you can blame me, can you?”







 “I’ve got your number, and I know you can give me what I need, where I need it, so yes, you can expect a text from me
 sooner
 rather than later,” She confirms, stroking my face again, “Although who knows where I’ll be when the urge to have you naked and hard in front of me will hit?” She adds, a question mark on her face.







 “Doesn’t matter, whenever, wherever, I'm up for more,” I reply enthusiastically.







 “I look forward to it,” Natasha says, groping me fondly through my shorts, her hand lingering before she turns and walks away, giving me one last cock tingling look over her shoulder, her almond eyes promising me many more sexual adventures to look forward to!







END







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











 DRAINED BY MY MOM’S ASIAN MILF BEST FRIEND











 “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







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











 BUSTY MILF NEIGHBOR IS MY FIRST TIME











 Walking past my front window I stopped dead in my tracks and looked out with eyebrows raised, not sure I was really seeing what I was seeing.







 Laying on a large beach towel on the green grass of her front lawn was Candice, our new neighbor across the street, the tiniest of white bikinis barely holding in her massive natural breasts, her tanned skin glistening in the sunshine and contrasting with the white fabric of her bikini, a pulpy-looking book held above her face as she both read it and used it to keep the sun from her eyes.







 Having noticed her immediately since she'd moved into the neighborhood about a month ago, I had suspected she was a total MILF but this was the first time it was confirmed, her body voluptuous and sensual, my cock aching as it grew in my shorts, positive I could almost make out the bulge of her cameltoe even from over here, my body heating up as I took in the view.







 Knowing my parents were never home at this time and unwilling to waste such an opportunity, I unzipped my shorts and let them drop to the floor, my cock growing to full strength as I played with it, watching Candice and letting out a groan as she readjusted herself subtly, imagining her rubbing her pussy for me as I watched, pre-come already beading at the eye of my cock.







 With one hand working the shaft and the other my balls, I jerked off rhythmically, every flicker of movement I saw her make sending shockwaves through my entire body. Feeling dirty as I spied on her but so aroused and in desperate need to come that I couldn't stop even if I wanted to, my 18-year-old libido in total control of me.







 Relishing the bumps of Candice's nipples pressing against the thin fabric, the rise and fall of her massive breasts as she breathed, and the soft-looking pouch of her pussy, all sent waves of heat coursing through my body as my hands worked faster and faster, a grunt escaping me as I blew my load, thick ropes of come splashing to the carpet as my hips bucked and my eyes stayed laser-focused on the stunning MILF who didn't even realize how hard she was making a young man come right now as she lay there.







 Feeling a little silly now as the post-orgasm clarity washed through me, standing there with my shorts around my ankles and come all over the carpet, I pulled my shorts up and fetched some paper towels, removing any evidence of my orgasm, Candice still laying sensually on her towel while I worked, unable to stop glancing over at her, unwilling to waste this chance to fill my head with as many spank bank pictures as possible.







 For better or worse, that marked what was pretty much an instant addiction to Candice's body, coming back barely 15 minutes later to do it all over again, this time making sure to already have paper towels ready to catch my load though.







 Apparently a routine for Candice, she would spend an hour or so every day sunbathing on her front lawn, and I would jerk off as many times as possible while the live show was available, building a sensual relationship with her even though we'd never yet spoken other than the barest of hello's when checking our mail at the same time and stuff.







 Often, about halfway through her sunbathing, she would roll over and I would get to fantasize about fucking her from behind, her cheeks so sexy as they would jiggle as she got comfortable, my cock aching as I would imagine the pure bliss of sliding slowly deep inside her, her soft body under mine as I impaled her on my cock, my virgin shaft desperate to know what it was like to have sex, but this daily event being heaven enough from my inexperienced virgin point of view.







 Every now and then Candice would put her book down and look around and I would get the uncanny feeling she was looking directly at me through the window, even though I knew she couldn't see me through the sheers, my cock in my hand as I thought about how great it would be to feel her plump lips kissing my cock, before she would go back to her book.







 A few days later, periodically looking out to see when today's session would begin, I instead heard a knock at the door, Candice beaming at me as I answered it, her body even sexier this close-up, her massive tits more like
 extremely
 massive and bouncing in her tiny bikini top, her eyes smokey and sensual, her gaze piercing and cougar-like as I felt a wave of guilt wash over me.







 Telling myself to relax, as there was no reason she should suspect anything, I feigned semi-ignorance.







 "Oh hey! It's...
 Candice
 right? from across the street?"







 "That's right," Candice replies with a smile, her voice purring and husky, making my cock twitch, "You're Mom and I talked a few weeks back, she said she has a handsome young son named Jake, so I'm guessing you're Jake?" She asks, my body shivering with arousal upon hearing my name being said in her sultry tone, her smile friendly and flirty and putting me at ease.







 "Haha, yeah, that's me," I say, giddy with lust, a total 10 standing at my door with barely any clothes on, making me shove one hand in my pocket to hide my swelling cock, "What can I do for you, Candice?"







 She grins wider and leans forward slightly, her breasts nearly bursting free of her bikini top, making me struggle to focus on our conversation.







 "Well, Jake," she says teasingly, her sensual voice rolling over me, "I was wondering if maybe you wouldn't mind helping me a bit, a have a rock in my yard a little too heavy for me and I need a strong young man to shift it. It should only take a minute?"







 "Sure!" I say, happy to show off my muscles to this utter MILF and a moment later following her plump ass as she leads me across the street, my cock raging as her curvaceous feminine body makes every one of my primal male instincts roar.







 Once at her yard, she points out the problem rock with a smirk, the rock frankly more like a large pebble, before pointing where she would like it to go.







 Picking up the 'rock' effortlessly with one hand, I walk over to where she's pointing and place it down on the ground amongst some small bushes that line her driveway. Done, I look at her, somewhat confused, Candice still smiling in return.







 Putting her hands on her hips, her breasts jiggling, she looks across the street back towards my house.







 "It's a very nice house you have, Jake. Looks very stately, very grand."







 "Thanks, my parents bought it about a year before I was born," I say, taking the compliment, assuming that house talk is probably what people my parent's age talk about.







 "One of the things I really like about it is the way the sunlight lights the whole place up from within, makes the house almost look likes it's glowing from the inside," Candice continues, looking over at me with a smirk as she sees the mild bewilderment on my face, "Here, come stand next to me and I'll show you what I mean."







 Joining her at her side, we both look at my house, a sight I've seen a million times over the last 18 years but trying to see it through Candice's fresher perspective.







 "See? As the sun hits the East side of your house and enters those windows, it makes all the windows facing us glow. Look, you can clearly see the contents of your living room. The sofa, the antique grandfather clock, the TV, and a horny young man jerking off 5 times a day while watching me sunbath..." Candice purrs, letting her words hang there while I feel my face rapidly flush with a level of embarrassment I didn't think possible.







 Seeing the surprise on my face and how mortified I am, she takes advantage of the moment by leaning closer and whispering conspiratorially into my ear, her breath hot and delicious.







 "Why do you think I started sunbathing every day at around the same time?" She asks, Her husky voice sending shivers down my spine, as she winks at me playfully.







 "Holy shit..." I croak, now understanding that this entire time I've been busted and just didn't know it.







 "I've been waiting for you to make up some cute little excuse to come over and start a conversation with me, Jake, but I realized that that probably wasn't going to happen so that's why today I got you to come over here and help me with that rock."







 "So…you're not mad?" I ask quietly, still frozen by the fact that this MILF basically watched me jerking off like a possessed monkey about 100 times.







 "Not even a little. I'd come out and lay down and within a minute or two, there'd you be in your special spot, stroking yourself, a handsome young man made rock hard by me, again and again, apparently never able to get enough of my body. It's very flattering and I haven't felt this sexy in years, sometimes 'accidentally' opening my legs as I get comfortable, knowing I'm giving you a special show and helping that hard young cock explode. It makes me tingle, Jake, I don't mind admitting," Candice explains, her voice low and soft as we stand on her lawn.







 Turning to me, her heavy breasts barely inches from my arm, her voice drops even lower.







 "When I go back inside after watching you jerk off looking at me do you know what I do, Jake? I fuck myself with my vibrator and come
 so
 hard,
 every time
 . I make
 you
 come, and then you make
 me
 come."







 My breath choking in my throat, I look at her, her face playful but her sensual eyes telling me she's speaking the truth.







 "I think maybe you'd like to come inside with me for a glass of lemonade?" She asks softly, one hand trailing lazily down her cleavage, drawing my eyes to it, my cock aching as I silently nod.







 Grinning at my nod, Candice leads the way to her front door, my eyes on her ass, my cock buzzing like it's touching an electric fence, my head light as we walk in, the house looking dark at first after the bright sunshine of outside.







 Candice leads me to her couch, patting the spot next to her, not even bothering to pretend she really asked me in for lemonade. Joining her I sit, horny but extremely nervous, having never done more than kiss a girl before, Candice watching me with a smile, apparently waiting for something.







 After a few more seconds of me sitting there rigidly, wishing I could make a move but not knowing what to do, Candice seems to come to a realization.







 "Jake, and trust me, there's absolutely nothing wrong with it if you are, but are you a virgin?" She asks softly, touching my thigh sweetly.







 Saying nothing, I give a little nod, feeling about as uncool as I ever have, waiting for Candice to laugh or roll her eyes with frustration or something.







 "That's totally fine, Jake. It helps me understand why maybe you weren't ready to come over and initiate. I will admit I'm surprised though, you're a very handsome young man and from what I saw, you're packing quite a large erection," Candice says softly, her hand caressing my thigh, her tone soothing, "Do you like the idea of the two of us exploring each other in real life? I know you're attracted to me and I know I'm attracted to you. If you want, I could help you lose your virginity. Would you like that?"







 "So much," I admit quietly, her touch making me buzz, her caring tone making me feel less embarrassed about my virgin status by the second.







 "Great, because I'd like that too. It feels like quite an honor, to be the first woman a man as sexy as you will ever be with, it's making me feel like I'm back in my own college days."







 Feeling the heat of my blushing face, I lower my head, shyness overcoming me, but also excitement at the prospect of losing my virginity to such a beautiful MILF woman.







 "Haha, you're very cute, Jake," Candice purrs, cupping my chin and lifting my head, her eyes piercing mine, "Now how about we practice kissing?" She adds, leaning in towards me, my heart hammering as I lean towards her in return.







 Our lips meet, mine trembling with anticipation, my mouth opening as hers does, her tongue darting out to explore my mouth, sending shivers of pleasure through me as my tongue gently starts to wrestle with hers, finding my pace, the two of us pressing closer on the couch as our kiss intensifies.







 Candice breaks away with a satisfied moan, her fingers running through my hair.







 "Very good...you're learning quickly, Jake," she whispers seductively, tracing a finger along my jawline.







 Smiling shyly, I nod at her praise, feeling more confident as we lean in to kiss again, this time leading as much as she is, shivering as I feel her hands on my chest, feeling my pecs. As we continue to kiss, Candice slowly moves her hands further down my torso, her fingers brushing against my growing bulge, causing me to groan involuntarily before she slips her hand underneath my shorts, gripping my swelling member firmly, eliciting a sharp intake of breath from me.







 "Wow, you're so big, Jake," she murmurs appreciatively, running her thumb over the tip, causing me to squirm with lust. Stroking my cock, her hand down my shorts, I've now gone further with Candice than any woman before, my cock twitching and jerking at her touch, my breath ragged as my shaft pulsates in her grasp.







 Looking into Candice's eyes, seeing desire written clear on her face, I take her lead, reaching out to tentatively cup her breast, marveling at the fullness and heaviness of it, enjoying the sensation of its soft warm skin where the bikini doesn't cover it.







 Moaning slightly and massaging my cock rhythmically, Candice starts to unzip my shorts with her other hand, sending a flurry of butterflies through my lower abdomen.







 As she slides the zipper downwards, I hold my breath with anticipation, feeling the cool air tickling my sensitive cock and balls. Tugging my shorts past my hips as I lift my butt inexpertly for her, Candice reveals my naked erection to her eager gaze, her eyes sparkling with hunger and lust.







 Still stroking my erect cock, Candice kisses me with more intensity, her hands speeding up as I try to stay in control, her heavy breasts in my hands while hers work their magic on my virgin shaft.







 Faster and faster, moaning in return as I moan with aching need into her mouth, I feel my entire body jolt as the most powerful orgasm ever hits me, my cock exploding in her grip, long thick ropes of come splashing over my shirt and her, holding her breasts desperately as I blow, my hips thrusting up into her grip as Candice pumps her wrists, never letting up, thrashing on the couch as this MILF makes me come harder than ever.







 Breaking off our kiss, I slump back against the couch, panting like I've just run a marathon, my hands reluctantly leaving the warm mounds of Candice's boobs.







 Smiling sweetly, Candice watches over me, trails of come trickling down her in a few places.







 "Better than doing it yourself?" She asks.







 "Holy crap...yeah,"
 I pant, my cock slowly falling onto its side as it wilts, Candice affectionately caressing my freshly juiced balls.







 "Haha, and if you thought
 that
 was good, just wait 10 minutes until you feel what it's like to have a hot warm mouth wrapped around your throbbing cock," She teases, biting her lip as she sees my eyebrows raise, "Don't forget, Jake, I've seen first hand how many times you can come in an hour, I know there's plenty more in these big boys for me," She adds, jiggling my balls delicately.







 Despite having just exploded, hearing those words sends another wave of arousal coursing through me, my cock jerking on its side and making Candice chuckle.







 Tugging at my shirt with a smirk until I take it off for her so she can toss it aside, and then settling herself alongside me on the couch, she carefully removes my shorts all the way by hooking a dainty foot into them and pushing them down my calves, tossing them away with a kick before returning her attentions to my mostly wilted cock. Nuzzling my neck and ears and planting kisses along my shoulder, I feel spoiled getting so much attention from such a sexy MILF, one hand reaching out to fondle her breasts, Candice murmuring approvingly at me for taking that step without goading, her hands playing with my soft length.







 Her mouth moving down from my ear and neck, she starts to kiss down my chest, my hands leaving her breasts as she continues down, her lips kissing my stomach and making it flex involuntarily, her touch so light and sensual.







 Stopping at my belly button, she traces a gentle circle around it with her tongue, my breath catching as I feel the heat of her breath on my skin. Then, moving lower, kissing my hips and then my upper thighs while pointedly ignoring my cock, it starts to swell and already, aching with need. My whole body tensing with anticipation for my first-ever blowjob.







 With a slow, deliberate movement, Candice takes my cock into her mouth, her lips wrapping around my girth, her tongue circling the head, sending waves of pleasure rippling through my body. The sensations she creates are unlike anything I've experienced before, and I find myself moaning loudly, unable to contain myself as my cock rapidly swells at this amazing new feeling.







 Candice sucks on the head, alternating between hard suction and gentle flicking, driving me wild with her skillful tongue movements. Just when I think I can't take anymore she shifts to long slow bobs, nearly deepthroating me and giving my glans a moment to recover, her hands fondling my balls while I pant and try not to black out from sheer ecstasy, the only thing stopping me from already coming being the fact I just came, the feeling so good as she slurps, sucks and licks my pulsating cock hungrily, her own moans such a turn on, my hands caressing her soft MILF body.







 The pleasure from her blowjob increases even more and it's all I can do to stay upright on the couch, Candice purring as she sucks, her expert hands fondling my balls as her head bobs faster and faster.







 Even though I just came, her relentlessness on my cock makes me feel that tingle again and I hold her tight, trying to moan that I'm going to come but barely able to even croak a word as my legs go rigid and my toes curl, Candice sensing my impending orgasm and somehow going
 even faster
 .







 Grunting loudly and shaking, my seed shoots deep down Candice's throat as my orgasm hits. Candice responding with a satisfied purr as she keeps sucking hard, milking every last drop from me, my hips bucking and pumping as spurt after spurt of hot semen floods her, my balls tight as they empty, holding her desperately as I unload inside her.







 Pulling away slowly, her lips wet with my semen, Candice gives me a satisfied smile while I stare back panting, my entire body spent as she settles back in next to me, one hand caressing my cock as it slowly falls back onto its side. Two orgasms in ten minutes putting it back to sleep.







 "So, do you think you're going to be a fan of blowjobs going forward?" She asks with a grin, chuckling as I give her a silent thumbs-up, my mouth still focused on getting my breath back.







 "I'm going to go with yes," I say hoarsely, eliciting another grin from Candice.







 "Excellent, because there'll be
 lots
 more in the future if you'd like," She replies, her hands trailing over my naked body, enjoying me.







 Feeling bold, I reach out to caress her face in return, admiring how beautiful she is.







 "You're really beautiful," I whisper, feeling a bit cheesy trying to express a genuine compliment and perhaps giddy from such amazing orgasms with a real woman for the first time. She smiles back at me, sensing I really mean it, even beyond just enjoying her curves.







 "Thank you, Jake," She replies before thinking for a moment, "What do you say to tasting a woman for the first time while we give your mighty oak a chance to recharge?"







 "Y-yeah," I say, eager to try another first.







 Smiling, Candice spreads her legs, her tiny bikini bottom barely covering the bulge of her pussy, and takes my hand, guiding it to her mound. Nervous but excited, I shiver with anticipation as she guides my fingertips under the fabric, pushing my hand down until my fingers meet her slick slit, wet and warm.







 "Can you feel how wet I am, Jake? Can you feel how much she wants you to lick and suck her?" Candice purrs, her dirty talk making me burn up inside with arousal.







 "Yeah," I reply, Candice then taking my hand back out and guiding my glistening fingertips to her mouth, sucking her own juices off my fingers, her eyes locked with mine. Dipping me into her again, this time she puts the fingertips in my mouth, letting me taste her, a new flavor that I'm instantly a fan of, unlike anything I've ever tasted before, Candice purring as she watches me lick my lips.







 "What do you say we take this to my bedroom where it will be easier to give you a proper front-row seat to my pussy?"







 "Ok," I squeak, Candice taking my hand and leading me to her room, large and clean, her bed huge and soft looking.







 Crawling onto the bed, Candice lays on her back and invites me to join her between her legs, which I do eagerly.







 "Ready?" She asks, grabbing the sides of her bikini bottoms.







 Nodding in reply, she slowly lowers them, revealing her soft puffy lips surrounding her tight entrance, her slit glistening with arousal, a sight that makes my heart race as I lean in, having never been so close to a pussy before. Reaching out with a finger, I trace along her labia, learning the shapes and textures that make up her delicate folds, Candice's breasts rising and falling as she breathes slowly, watching me with a smile.







 "What do you think?" She asks.







 "I've never wanted to press my face into something as badly as I do now," I answer honestly, my inexperience making way for inbuilt instincts.







 Chuckling, her voice becomes huskier as she continues in a breathy tone, "You remember how your first blowjob felt, right? Well, imagine that, but instead of my mouth and tongue on your head, it's your tongue lapping at my sweet spot." She says, lifting her pelvis a little towards me, offering access to her clit, a small pink jellybean nestled between her lips and hood.







 Trembling slightly, I lean in and give her pussy a delicate kiss, amazed at how soft it is. Her scent envelops me, a mix of musky desire and sweet femininity, an intoxicating blend that drives me wild with lust, my kisses soon becoming deeper and needier, my tongue slipping out to run along her slit, searching for her clit while my nose rests on her mons, finding it and licking at it, Candice purring with approval, one hand on the back of my head, caressing my hair as I eat a woman's pussy for the first time.







 Helping, she guides my tongue, teaching me to tease her clit, making her squirm and arch her back, her sounds growing increasingly louder as I learn and improve, Candice urging me on with whispers and pants, her other hand gripping my shoulder, pulling me closer, her sex coating my face in her slick lust.







 Increasing the pressure, Candice groans and gasps, her hips thrusting against my face, her orgasm approaching. Suddenly, with her body shuddering violently, her climax hits, Candice's legs going straight and tense as she shudders in release, her head tilted back as I feel a warmer juice from her pussy, tasting her orgasm as she comes for me, amazed at the sounds and sights of a woman orgasming, her massive breasts shaking as she grips me tightly, holding me in place while she grinds her pussy against my mouth desperately.







 As her aftershocks start to fade, she goes limp, allowing me to pull back and look at her post-orgasmic state. She looks utterly satisfied, the afterglow of her powerful release written on her face. Surprised I was able to make her come so easily but very happy about it, we exchange grins.







 Sitting up between her legs, I lick my lips, tasting her climax on my face.







 "Did you enjoy giving that to me?" She inquires with a contented smirk, I'm sure already knowing the answer, my cock already standing back up.







 "Yeah. It was...
 quicker
 than what I've been told it takes though. My friends say they sometimes have to do it for 20-30 minutes."







 "Well, I've been fantasizing about having your mouth on my pussy for a while now, Jake. You could say I was already three-quarters of the way there just from excitement. A handsome young stud like you looking up at me with his beautiful eyes while his tongue is busy rubbing my clit? One minute orgasms all day, every day," Candice explains with her smirk, "Now, I can't help but notice that your cock is ready again. Would you like to lose your virginity? Are you ready for that?"







 "Yeah, I'm ready," I reply, my voice cracking, the mere thought of taking the next step into manhood sending another rush through my body.







 "Well then, let's get comfortable," Candice purrs, sitting up to untie and discard her bikini top, her massive breasts swinging free before moving up the bed a little to rest her head on her pillows and inviting me to come and lay on top of her, her breasts spreading out sensually, her areolas big and her nipples erect, my cock jerking at the hypnotic sway and rocking of them.







 My heart hammering, knowing that this was it, this was
 the big one
 , I move up on all fours, lying carefully on top of her, her legs spread and my crotch against hers, my raging cock burning against the soft bulge of her mons.







 Smiling sweetly and pulling me close, our faces inches apart, my heart races at the prospect of losing my virginity while she looks tenderly into my eyes, helping me stay in control.







 With one hand, she gently cups my face, drawing me closer for a tender kiss, her hand leaving my face to join her other one as she caresses and rubs my body, getting me used to being on top of her.







 Gently, she breaks the kiss momentarily and asks softly, "Are you ready?"







 Swallowing hard, I nod, Candice smiling one last time before pressing her lips to mine, her hands now caressing over my ass as she shifts a little underneath me. Holding my hips, she gently guides them up, making room for my cock to find her entrance, my glans tingling as it presses against her soft pussy lips, already lubricated with her recent orgasm.







 "Push when you're ready," She murmurs to me, our lips barely losing contact, the gentle brushing of our tongues adding to the sense of intimacy. Taking a deep breath, I get ready to lose my virginity.







 As I push, my eyes widen as my cock slides slowly inside Candice, both of us letting out long low sighs of pleasure, my hands trembling with excitement as I hold myself above her, her pussy feeling incredibly warm and welcoming around my rigid member, gripping it, like its holding it, the inside of her pussy so smooth and soft and sensual, taking my breath away. Gasping, I can't believe that I'm finally doing it.







 The feeling of penetration is unlike anything else, and as Candice shifts her hips to accommodate me, I start to slide deeper inside her. Her warmth enveloping my shaft as I work up a slow tentative rhythm, the two of us locked together as we continue kissing, our tongues growing increasingly wild as my thrusts slowly build up speed, the sound of our moans filling the air. My eyes are glued to hers, each thrust sending waves of pleasure coursing through me, every inch of my body on fire with ecstasy as her tight pussy squeezes and massages my cock.







 Candice's grip on my hips tightens as I fuck her faster, her nails digging into my skin lightly. With each movement, my body rocks with her, my balls slapping against her, the feeling intensifying as the muscles within her walls contract and relax, each contraction bringing a sharp thrill through my cock, the only reason I haven't exploded yet because she drained me twice already, her sweet eyes hungry as I pound into her, the bed shaking as this busty MILF takes my virginity.







 Shaking, Candice starts to come, her eyes breaking from mine involuntarily as she tilts her head back to gasp in pleasure, feeling her pussy squeeze even tighter on my length as she climaxes, digging her nails into me as she loses control, the wonder of feeling a woman come while you're inside her another first for me today, kissing her neck and shoulder as she thrashes and writhes under me in ecstasy.







 Still holding me tight with her hands but otherwise going limp, Candice meets my eyes again, her smile content and happy, the bed still rocking with each thrust of my hips.







 "Mmm, look at you, Jake. Making me come before you,"







 "I don't think I can last much longer,"
 I confess with a grunt, my balls getting tight, my orgasm already on its way.







 "That's perfect, Jake, you've already done so well. You can come if you want. Would you like to come?"







 "Yeah."







 "You'd like to
 come deep
 in my
 pussy
 with your
 big hard cock?
 " Candice repeats, her tone sensual and teasing, her words like magic as my body tingles from them.







 "Yeah."







 "Go on then, Jake, fill me, fill me with your hot come! I want to feel you exploding in my pussy!"
 She begs, her eyes pleading for my load, her hands caressing me as I pump, ready to come in a woman for the first time.







 Her hot words sending me over the edge, I take my hands from holding myself slightly off her to scoop them under her, grabbing her full ass tight as I thrust like mad, my orgasm moments away as with a hoarse cry I erupt into her, my entire body tensing as wave after wave of pure ecstasy crashes over me, my cock pulsating like it never has before, shooting harder and faster than ever, pasting her walls with my hot semen, Candice holding me tight as she feels me explode inside her, her ass tight in my hands as I hold on and shoot, pumping and thrusting, pumping and thrusting.







 Collapsing on top of her, Candice embraces me tightly, her breath coming as fast and heavy as mine, her cheeks flushed as her eyes bore into mine, showing the depth of her satisfaction. She kisses me deeply, my first time impossible to have been any better, my cock still throbbing hotly inside her snug pussy.







 Candice smiles with pride as we break our kiss, either for the job I did or for what she did for me I'm not sure, but either way, I feel extremely content.







 "I'm guessing this will be a memory that lasts a lifetime?" She purrs, still kissing me randomly on the face and lips.







 "100%," I say, agreeing, getting carefully off her to lay by her side, Candice snuggling in close, her head on my chest, her warm soft body pressed to mine.







 "What do you say to making a
 whole bunch more
 sexy memories? No more jerking off in the window, Jake, you can fuck me as
 often
 as you want,
 whenever
 you want."







 "Hmm, did I get hit by a car when I crossed the road earlier? Because this sounds like heaven," I say, feeling a bit cheesy but not caring.







 "Well, if heaven is a tight pussy milking your fat cock multiple times a day, then welcome to heaven!" Candice says, grabbing my hand and putting it against her wet slit, grinding against me.







 Grinning, I can't believe I'm going from being a virgin to getting sex on tap with the hottest MILF I've ever met in one afternoon!







END







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











 FILLING THE MILF NEXT DOOR











 I've had a crush on my neighbor Jocelyne for quite some time, but I've been more than a little shy around her. She has a really great body, is very voluptuous and curvy and she has huge breasts. I have to be honest, I
 love
 big boobs, I just can't help it. I mean, I like a woman's face, I like a woman's personality, but I would be lying if I said I didn't
 love
 big boobs.







 Everything about big boobs just makes me so hot and horny with need.







 And like I said, Jocelyne has
 big
 tits, she's got to be a DD, maybe even EE. She wears tight tank tops all the time that accentuate their massive size, her nipples poking at the fabric and daring you to stare at them. She also wears tight yoga pants, which show off her thick ass and big thighs, her tight-fitting ensemble creating a sexy hourglass silhouette that never fails to get my cock aching.







 Her husband died a few years ago and she always seems kinda lonely in a quiet way. She's a very attractive woman and to see her alone all the time somehow feels wrong to my 19-year-old way of looking at the world, like she shouldn't be going without cock, and feeling very strongly that
 I
 should be the guy that provides it for her, even though I keep this opinion to myself as, as much as I fantasize over her, the impression that I get from speaking to her is that while she likes me, she also sees me as nothing more than a friendly younger neighbor.







 About the closest thing I've ever gotten to a sexy signal from her is the occasional appreciative glance at my athletic body when I'm topless in the front yard, although it did fill me with a warm buzz each time.







 She was so close figuratively and literally, and yet so out of reach. The idea of simply going over there and trying to seduce her seemed crazy to me, as I couldn't think of a way to pull it off like I would with women my age, no scenario I built in my mind seemed plausible and made me think she would see through my attempts immediately.







 Still, I always quietly held out hope that somehow I would end up getting a chance to satisfy her sexually, the idea of getting my hands on those huge soft breasts becoming like the number one trophy I would be able to achieve in this life as her neighbor.







* * *







 I was mowing my lawn on a summer weekend afternoon and I was shirtless. It was hot and I had worked up a sweat, which glistened on my skin. I'd noticed Jocelyne outside as well, doing some gardening, wearing a tank top and tight yoga pants. I kept catching glimpses of her out of the corner of my eye and I could see the outline of her huge tits through her top. The curves of her soft, heavy breasts were very obvious and I found myself becoming hard.



I kept stealing glances at her plump ass as she bent over in those tight yoga pants too, which clung to every curve, leaving absolutely nothing to the imagination, her bubble butt jutting out from behind her. She has an amazing figure, not just for a woman in her 40s, but just in general,
 but
 there was still a mature softness to her that made me want to fuck her so badly.







 She caught me looking at her a few times and on the third time gave me a wave, making me blush as I knew I had been well and truly busted, Jocelyne grinning and shaking her head as she went back to her gardening, luckily not looking offended or annoyed at the younger neighbor that kept on gawking at her while he mowed laps in his front lawn.







 I finished up and turned my lawnmower off, taking a deep breath, the hot summer air thick and muggy, and I took a seat on the porch to cool down a bit before continuing. As soon as I sat down, I saw Jocelyne get up from her gardening and head over to me, my heart beginning to pound and my cock stiffening in my shorts as she got closer, my mind racing, wondering what she wanted, thinking maybe I had read her wave wrong and she was gonna tell me off for looking at her the way I was.







 "Hey Jake," Jocelyne says with a smile as she walks onto my porch, standing in front of me, her body amazing as always, her tone telling me to relax.







 "Hi Jocelyne, how are you?" I ask, trying to sound cool.







 "I'm good, it's hot isn't it though?"







 "Yeah, really muggy."







 "Is there any chance I could ask you to mow my front lawn since your mower is already out? I couldn't get mine to start earlier and I don't want my house to be the scruffy one on the street."







 "Sure."







 "Thanks, I'll slip you some money in return."







 "Don't worry about it, it's like 15 minutes work," I reply, trying to keep my eyes on her and not on the massive breasts straining against her top or the subtle yet distinct bulge of her pussy in her yoga pants, so close yet so far.







 "Okay, thanks, I really appreciate it."







 "It's no problem."







 Standing up and following her back to her yard, pushing the mower with me, I pull it started and start cutting.







 "Can I get you something to drink? Lemonade, iced tea?" Jocelyne asks, coming in nice and close to talk into my ear, her heavy breasts brushing my arm, the fabric hot from the sun and making me shiver with lust.







 "Lemonade would be great," I say as I continue mowing, glancing over at her as she heads into the house, her plump ass swaying, my cock swelling in my shorts, fantasizing about what it would be like to fuck her from behind, picturing my big cock sliding into her, hearing her moan as I pounded her.







 Finishing up 10 or so minutes later, Jocelyne hands me a glass of lemonade and I down it quickly, sweat dripping down my face as she asks if I want another, which I decline.







 "Thanks for doing that, you did a really great job," Jocelyne says.







 "Thanks, but the mower did all the work really."







 "Haha," Jocelyne laughs, patting my arm and then looking at it, "Your skin is red-hot, Jake. Tell me you put on sunscreen before you came outside topless?"







 "I forgot?" I say, Jocelyne's motherly tone of concern making me put on the forgetful 'I dunno' tone of the kid who doesn't want to get scolded.







 "You're already getting burnt!" She says, checking my back and shoulders.







 "I'll go put some on now, don't worry," I say, amused at her concern, like I'm playing Russian Roulette or something.







 "Too late, you've probably already let the damage happen. Do you have any Aloe?"







 "Any what-oh?"







 "Aloe Vera gel. You put it on when you forget sunscreen and get cooked," Jocelyne says, looking cutely exasperated and like she's about one more comment from me from shaking her head and muttering 'Boys!'.







 "It doesn't ring any bells so I'm gonna guess probably not."







 "Fine, come inside and I'll apply some before your skin starts to crackle."







 "Sure," I reply, following Jocelyne into her house a little meekly, feeling like a kid again, but also secretly loving it, Jocelyne naturally taking charge as her instincts dictate.







 She leads me upstairs to her bathroom, grabbing a thick towel from the cupboard and handing it to me.







 "Here, have a nice cool shower to get the sweat off and come downstairs when you're done, and I can Aloe you then, ok?"







 "Sure.”







 Closing the door and leaving me to it, I strip off and get into the shower, going through that awkward phase we all do when using a shower we're not used to, the twisting and water levels all being different until I get it to just the way I want, my mind reminding me hotly that Jocelyne has stood naked right here on this spot, my cock plump and ready to get hard at a moments notice as the water cascades off it, thinking about Jocelyne's heavy breasts, glistening with water as I rinse of the sweat.







 Finished, I wrap up in the towel and plod downstairs, my shorts and underwear in my hand, Jocelyne guiding me to a dining room chair to sit, a large bottle of Aloe Vera waiting on the table.







 "I used to use this on my Son Adam whenever he'd play outside after ignoring me and not putting any sunscreen on," Jocelyne says, squirting a dollop of the clear-looking goop into her hand.







 "Ahh," I say as I sit there, feeling very vulnerable, being basically naked while Jocelyne stands over me in her tight tank top and yoga pants, "How is Adam? I haven't seen him in what feels like forever."







 "Very well. Married with his second child on the way. Busy busy busy," Jocelyne says, the goo cold as she starts to rub it carefully into my shoulders, "You're so burnt!" She adds, her hands slippery as she massages the gel in, her touch so pleasant.







 "I'm sure it's not that bad," I counter, Jocelyne snorting in amusement.







 "Boys!" She actually says, her hands moving down as she adds aloe to my upper arms, the rubbing motion making her massive breasts jiggle and my cock start to ache, my hands surreptitiously moving to my lap to make sure no sudden tenting happens.







 "Boys what?" I ask, knowing what she meant but needing to distract myself as I feel my cock getting ready to fully swell and embarrass me.







 "You're all the same. All of you think you're invincible and that sunburn is some made-up thing that only old people have to worry about."







 "But it feels so good in the sun," I say, Jocelyne rolling her eyes as she moves around behind me, squirting more aloe into her hands and massaging it into my back, my cock throbbing as she does, feeling it grow no matter how hard I try to willpower it to stay soft.







 "But you burn so quickly, Jake. It's like a rule of nature."







 "But what if I don't burn?"







 "Then I'm David Attenborough," Jocelyne laughs, her breasts bouncing as she rubs the Aloe onto my back, "Trust me, you'll be feeling the effects tomorrow."







 "Maybe I will, maybe I won't," I counter playfully, her hands on my body feeling so good.







 "That's exactly what Adam would say," Jocelyne replies with a chuckle, shaking her head as she moves to my font and starts rubbing my chest.







 My cock rock-hard now, aching in my lap, unable to remain soft as I feel her fingers moving over me, not quite knowing where to look as she Aloe's my chest and stomach, leaning forward as she rubs, her massive breasts taking up my entire field of vision, making my body tingle as they bounce with each movement, making me fantasize about them, thinking about sliding my cock between them, Jocelyne's eyes on my body as she rubs every red bit of skin.







 "How does that feel?" She asks, her breasts jiggling as she takes a few more passing rubs at my chest.







 "So good," I answer, my tone thick and heavy as I can't help but glance down at her breasts for a moment, my cock feeling like it's about to burst, wondering if a darker patch of towel at the head of my cock is about to appear as I feel sure there must be precome by now.







 "I mean the Aloe. How does it feel? Better?"







 "It feels nice, very...
 cooling?
 " I say, my cock raging.







 "Good," Jocelyne says, squirting some more aloe into her hands and then crouching, putting her face directly in line with my cock as she reaches down and starts rubbing it onto my legs, making me gasp as her face is so close to my erection, her huge tits swaying as she leans forward, my mind going crazy at how close her face is to my lap.







 Throbbing almost painfully hard, it's only my hands pressed firmly in my lap that are stopping me from having a total tent, the sensual fun of Jocelyne touching me like this offset by the fear of her finding out I have a boner, sitting there frozen in the chair and unsure what to do other than stay still and hope this all just works out.







 "There we go," She says, her hands finishing up on my calves as she glances up with a smile, my cock throbbing in my lap as her breasts brush against my knees, my heart racing, the air thick with tension and need.







 "Thanks," I say, my voice low and husky, my arousal higher than it's ever been. Seeing her in this position between my legs, my imagination running wild while my hands hold my cock in place desperately, the urge to let her see how hard she's made me almost overwhelming.



Looking at me closely, her hands resting on my knees, I notice her eyes flicker over my lap and hear a small chuckle escape her.







 "Jake?" She asks after a long moment.







 "Yes?"







 "Have I put you in a...
 state?
 "







 "State?" I repeat, my pulse racing and my cock aching.







 "A certain condition?"







 "Condition?" I reply, feeling the air thicken, Jocelyne's eyes never leaving mine, pinning me to the spot.







 "Are you...
 aroused?
 " She asks in a quiet voice, a thrill of fear passing through me as my cock aches even harder.







 "I...I..." I say, unable to think of anything that might be right at this moment.







 "It's ok if you are," Jocelyne says, giving my knee a squeeze and letting out a soft giggle, "It's understandable."







 "I am," I eventually reply quietly, my pulse racing.







 "I've only ever aloed Adam before you, so I didn't even think how it might feel for you, not being my son and all..."







 "Apparently it felt very good?" I say, hoping to defuse some of my growing embarrassment with humor, my face turning red.







 "I can see that," Jocelyne replies with another giggle, "You appear to be
 very
 hard."







 "I'm sorry," I reply, my hands pressing on my cock as if I could still hide my erection from her at this point.







 "It's ok," She says, letting out a laugh, "I understand. It's been a while and I literally forgot but I'm pretty sure most guys get aroused by women touching them like I just was. And I'm flattered that it happened because of me. Do you want a few minutes alone to calm down?" Jocelyne says, her tone friendly and matter-of-fact, making me feel like an erection isn’t the end of the world.







 "No, I'm ok," I manage to reply, swallowing my embarrassment and not wanting her to leave, not wanting this moment to end, hoping she'll stay and I can somehow turn this into something. The excitement of being openly aroused in front of this stunning MILF that I’ve lusted after for so long throbbing through me.







 "Oh? I guess that means you're ok with me staying right here then?" Jocelyne asks, giving me a playful smile as her hands pat my knees.







 "I am," I reply, my voice choked and husky, our eyes locked together, hoping that she's feeling some of what I'm feeling right now.







 "Even though you're...
 aroused?
 " Jocelyne says again, tasting the word with a smile, her eyes on mine.







 "Uh-huh" I reply softly, Jocelyne giggling and squeezing my knees before biting her lip.







 "Haha, I feel like you're being a little bit of a naughty boy right now, Jake. Showing off your...
 you know
 , to your neighbor, even though she's old enough to be your Mom." Jocelyne says softly, her tone playful, with a hint of maybe wanting to be convinced?







 Feeling emboldened, seeing how she's reacted to my erection, I smile back.







 "Maybe just a
 little bit
 naughty, but I can't help it, Jocelyne. You're
 very
 beautiful," I tell her.







 Watching me closely, her hands on my knees, Jocelyne chews her lip a bit more before speaking.







 "That's ok, I don't mind. And thank you. I must say that you have a great body, Jake. I wouldn't be surprised if a lot of girls are turned on by it," Jocelyne says, her hands moving slowly higher up my legs, "And I'd be lying if I said I wasn't one of those girls," She adds, her eyes staring deep into mine as she lets that revelation hit me.







 "Actually,
 you
 turn
 me
 on a lot," I tell her, feeling braver and more excited.







 "Oh really?" She says, her smile turning mischievous, her hands going higher, my cock throbbing in response.







 "Yeah. For a long time now."







 "Even though I'm old enough to be your Mom, right?"







 "Yeah."







 "It doesn't stop you from getting aroused by me?"







 "Not at all."







 "Is it just my breasts?" Jocelyne asks, squeezing my thighs, "Or is it...all of me?"







 "All of you," I tell her, my eyes watching her breasts sway and bounce as she moves her body, her hands rubbing my thighs now, her touch so sensual, my cock pulsating under the towel.







 “I was right, you are a naughty boy, Jake,” Jocelyne purrs, watching me closely, her face flushing.







 Moving in a little closer to me, I can feel the tension in the air, Jocelyne struggling with some inner decision while she kneels there in front of me, rubbing my thighs, my cock on fire as I watch her watch me.







 "So...do you like it when I do this?" She asks in a breathy whisper as her hands slide higher until they're barely an inch from my balls, her touch making my stomach knot with excited nerves.







 "Yeah, so much," I croak in reply, my mouth suddenly dry.







 "Do you want me to...
 touch it,
 you naughty boy?" Jocelyne asks softly, her tone so sensual and her expression like she can't believe herself that she's saying the words, biting her lip and looking at me with her gorgeous eyes, looking both strong and sexy as well as vulnerable, her question hanging in the air.







 "If you want to...yeah," I reply, unable to believe we're actually going there, my fantasies coming true, Jocelyne's eyes on mine, her hands sliding up until they're touching my rock-hard cock, sending shivers through my body as I feel her fingers caress it through the towel.







 "I think I do," She whispers, her voice a breathy purr, her eyes locking on mine as her fingertips trail up and down the underside of my cock before reaching up and grabbing the towel and tugging it open, my cock springing out at full strength, precome glistening at the head, Jocelyne’s eyes going wide as she sees my size and girth.







 "This would have to be our little secret though, Jake," Jocelyne purrs, her fingertips grazing up and down appreciatively from tip to balls and back again, watching with a smile as my cock jerks and jolts at her touch, "I'd never want your Mom finding out that you and I had...played together like this. Or Adam, I really don't need him finding out I ever had a special time with the neighbor boy."







 "I understand," I say, nodding vigorously, my entire body alight with pleasure as she caresses my length and plums.







 "Good. Because if you
 can
 keep a secret, we can be
 very
 special friends. Would you like that?"







 "Yeah," I say, Jocelyne's hungry smile at my answer sending a shiver through me as she grasps my cock and starts to stroke with long, full pumps, her jerking offs skills perfect as she kneels between my legs, her heavy breasts swaying as she pistons slowly up and down my length.







 "Mmm, this is so naughty isn't it, Jake? The older woman jerking off the well-hung much younger naughty boy stud. Can you imagine what the rest of the street would think of us? And you're so big and hard for me right now. How does it feel?"







 "So good," I answer, her dirty talk awesome.







 "Better than the young women your age have ever done for you?"







 "Way better," I manage, barely able to breathe, Jocelyne's hands feeling incredible as they work on me.







 "Mmm, and from what you said earlier, I can assume you've thought naughty thoughts about me, haven't you, you naughty boy?" Jocelyne asks, her voice a husky purr, her hands moving faster as she seduces me deeper and deeper with her words.







 "Yeah."







 "Did you ever fantasize about...
 fucking me?
 "







 "Yes."







 "Ohh, so you were thinking naughty thoughts of sliding this big fat cock into me?"







 "Yeah."







 "Mmm. How much? How often did you fantasize about it?"







 "A lot, like all the time" I moan in reply, my entire body on fire as Jocelyne's hands feel like they're bringing me to the edge already.







 "Oh, you
 are
 a naughty boy. You'd think about fucking the hot, busty MILF next door whenever you wanted to come, did you?"







 "Yes."







 "You'd imagine me on all fours, taking your thick hard cock from behind over and over?"







 "Uh-huh,"
 I groan, her words creating images of us fucking in my mind and driving me crazy.







 "And now here you are, naked in my house with your big cock all hard for me, feeling it throb in my hands as I jerk you off. It feels good doesn't it?"







 "So good,"
 I moan, unable to believe how amazing she's making me feel, her fingers squeezing my swollen length as her hands jerk me off faster and faster.







 "Mmm, yes it does, doesn't it? Does it feel even better than you imagined?" She purrs, pumping fast and hard, leaning forward as she jerks me off, her huge breasts swaying, so close I can smell her perfume, her hands working my shaft and plums.







 "It feels amazing,"
 I gasp, feeling like I'm about to explode at any moment.







 "And now are you going to come for me, Jake?"







 "Yeah,"
 I whisper, the words coming out as a gasp as she works my cock perfectly.







 "Mmm, then go ahead, naughty boy. Come for me,"
 Jocelyne purrs, her hands pumping my cock as she speaks softly, my eyes almost rolling back as I feel my orgasm surge, her fingers gripping my cock and pumping with perfect timing,
 "Come all over these big boobs for me, Jake. I want you to cover them with your semen, I want to feel it dripping down my top,"
 She purrs, sending me over the edge as I let out a long groan of pleasure, my cock pulsating in her hand as I begin to spurt, shot after shot splashing over her breasts, my come soaking into her top as she continues jerking me off from root to tip, purring with satisfaction as she watches me erupt from her handiwork, ropes of cum splashing across her breasts, my cock throbbing in her hand.







 "You naughty boy," She coos with a grin, letting go of my cock and wiping some come from her shirt before sucking on her finger with a wink, "Yum. You came all over me. Especially my breasts."







 "Sorry," I manage, gasping for air.







 "Oh, don't apologize," She purrs, grabbing my softening cock and milking the last drops of cum from my length, "I wanted you to come all over me, I asked you to. Do you feel better now?"







 "Oh yeah," I moan, my body tingling from the experience, Jocelyne giving me a satisfied smile as she leans forward and presses a soft kiss against the head of my cock before standing up, her kiss making me jolt, her soft lips so nice against my tingling glans.







 "Good," She says with a wink, looking down at her ruined shirt and shaking her head, "But look at this mess."







 "Sorry," I repeat, my face reddening.







 "I don't think you are, deep down," She replies playfully, flashing me a warm smile, "I think deep down you're extremely pleased with yourself, shooting your hot load all over your neighbor's big boobs. Aren't you, you naughty boy?" She adds, her new pet word for me making me shiver with arousal every time she says it, seeing the sensual pleasure she's getting right now, speaking to me like this.







 "Maybe a little bit," I admit, grinning back at her, feeling a thrill pass between us, me excited to be getting such treatment from such a sexy MILF and Jocelyne letting her guard down and allowing herself to be sexual, her playfulness making it feel like she's had it bottled up for a while: a hot cougar desperate to play but forcing herself to keep it buttoned down.







 "Uh-huh, that's what I thought," Jocelyne purrs, grabbing her semen-soaked top and pulling it off over her head in one smooth motion, my eyes going wide at the sight of her standing in just her bra and yoga pants, her heavy breasts swaying, my cock twitching at the sight, "Well, look at that, Jake. Now I'm almost half naked, and all because of your naughtiness. What do you think I should do about that?"







 "Nothing?" I reply with a grin, knowing full well it's not an option.







 "Haha, I don't think so," Jocelyne says, reaching back and unhooking her bra before slowly sliding the straps down her arms, teasing me as she reveals her heavy breasts inch by inch before letting her bra fall away and dropping it to the floor, her huge tits bouncing free, my cock plumping up back to life as I take in the amazing view of her massive breasts, her nipples stiffening as I stare.







 "Wow..." I say quietly, my mouth hanging open as I watch her cup her boobs and heft them in her palms, squeezing and kneading, her fingers pinching and twisting her nipples until they stand out even harder, my cock now rock-hard again, my heart racing with excitement as I watch her play with herself, biting her lip as her eyes roam over my body, taking in my reaction to her display.







 "You really like them, don't you, Jake?" Jocelyne purrs, watching my cock jerk and jolt for her while she plays with her tits for me.







 "They're incredible," I tell her, meaning it, watching transfixed as she moves forward, leaning over me with a smile, her heavy tits swaying close to my face.







 "Do you want to touch them? See how nice and soft they feel?"
 She whispers softly, biting her lip, our eyes locked together, feeling her hot breath on my lips.







 "Yeah," I manage, nodding, wanting nothing more in this moment than to caress and feel her heavy breasts with my hands.







 "Then go ahead,"
 She tells me, her voice a husky whisper, her words making me shiver with lust, barely able to believe this is real, my hands coming up to cup her tits, her skin so smooth and soft and warm, my fingers sinking into her flesh as I squeeze gently, watching her face for a reaction, seeing her smile grow as she watches me play with her, her eyes hooded with lust as her breathing gets deeper and faster.







 "Mmm. Does that feel good?"







 "Yeah," I reply, her breasts feeling amazing in my hands, so big and heavy, filling my palms completely as I caress and massage them, my fingertips lightly brushing her nipples as I explore, loving how they react to my touch.







 "I like the way you touch them, so gently and...fondly" She purrs, her hands going to my shoulders and caressing my arms as she leans closer, her lips just a hair's breadth from mine now, "Maybe you could suck them too?" She asks, looking into my eyes, chewing her lip with need, "I bet I'd like that very much."







 "Ok," I reply, smiling at her as my hands move lower, cupping her huge breasts and pushing them up so that they're squeezed together, offering them up to my mouth as I lean in and press my lips against her nipple, my tongue flicking out to tease the tip, feeling it stiffen even more as I swirl around it, my mouth closing and sucking it between my lips, my tongue flicking back and forth across it.







 "Mmm, yes..."
 Jocelyne moans, her body arching and pushing her breasts further into my face as I suck on her nipple, her hands caressing the back of my head, encouraging me as I switch to the other breast, sucking that nipple into my mouth, my lips popping off wetly,
 "Suck them, Jake, Suck my nipples like a naughty boy,"
 Jocelyne moans, her hands sliding down to my chest and caressing my pecs before moving down further, her fingers tracing lines along my abs before finding my cock and grasping it, starting to stroke it as I continue sucking her nipples, my cock leaking precome as she strokes me, making it easier for her to jerk me off, my cock already slick from the come that was still coating my length from my orgasm.








 "You like this? You like the way I tug your cock, you naughty boy?"
 She purrs as she pumps my cock in her hand, my tongue flicking across her nipple as I nod and moan,
 "Mmm, you have such a nice, big, hard cock for me. So long and thick. I wonder what he tastes like?"
 She adds with a mischievous tone.







 While I watch enraptured, Jocelyne pulls her breasts away from my mouth and drops to her knees between my legs, looking up at me with a hungry expression, her hands caressing my thighs as she leans forward and presses a soft kiss against the underside of my shaft, my stomach knotting with excited nerves at the contact.







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan as she kisses her way up the underside of my cock until she reaches the head, her lips pursing and kissing it gently, her tongue flicking out to lick up some of my precome, her eyes meeting mine as she savors it, swallowing with a smile.







 "Mmm, yum,"
 She purrs, licking her lips as she kisses her way back down the other side of my cock until she reaches my balls, my heart hammering in my chest as she sucks one then the other into her mouth, her tongue swirling around my plums before releasing them, her hands stroking my cock as she does so, teasing me perfectly.







 "Do you like that?"
 She whispers softly, her lips trailing kisses back up the underside of my cock before she takes the head in her mouth, sucking it slowly while looking up at me.







 "Yeah,"
 I pant as her tongue flicks against the underside of my cockhead, her lips tight as she slides more of my length into her mouth, working more and more of my thickness inside before she has to pull back, her lips leaving my cock and her hands continuing to stroke me.







 "Mmm, Do you like having the MILF next door suck your cock, you naughty boy?"







 "Yes,"
 I moan, my hands going to her head, my fingers sliding into her hair as she takes my cock back into her mouth and starts bobbing up and down on my length, her hands gripping my base as she looks up at me, her eyes locked on mine as she sucks me with perfect rhythm and timing, my entire body alive with pleasure at her touch.







 She works her mouth up and down my cock faster, her fingers squeezing and stroking what doesn't fit between her lips, moaning around my cock as she continues sucking me with perfect skill, her free hand moving to cup my balls and massage them as her head bobs up and down in my lap, my fingers holding her hair as I feel the orgasm rising within me.







 "Oh fuck..."
 I moan, my voice hitching as my hips buck up towards her, feeling like I could come right now, but not wanting this to end just yet,
 "Jocelyne, I'm gonna come."







 "Mmm, yes. Come in my mouth, Jake. Fill me with come you naughty boy,"
 She says, taking my cock back between her lips and sucking hard, pumping up and down my length until I can hold back no longer, my entire body tensing as I begin to spurt, Jocelyne's mouth working the head of my cock while her hands pump my shaft, my seed splashing across her tongue as I watch her eyes light up with lust, flooding her throat with my load, my cock pulsating and spasming in her grasp, spurt after spurt erupting inside her.







 Panting, I let out a soft moan as she milks my cock dry with her mouth, sucking hard to remove every drop from my balls and swallowing my load before licking my shaft clean with a contented hum, her hands still gently stroking me, even as I'm softening again.







 "There we go," She says with a wink, "All nice and clean now," Her smile playful before leaning forward and pressing another soft kiss against my cock, making me twitch with sensitivity.







 "Thanks," I tell her, seeing her smile grow.







 "I'm glad you liked it," She tells me, her hands caressing my thighs, "But I'm nowhere near done with you yet, Jake. We're just getting started. You've made a classic naughty boy mistake" She says, her eyes on mine while my mind quickly races.







 "Oh?" I say, stalling.







 "Yes. You've come over and had two orgasms now, but still haven't offered the lady of the house even one.
 Very naughty,
 " Jocelyne says, relief washing over me as I understand this is just her kinky way of playing.







 "Yeah, I guess that is pretty naughty of me," I reply, playing along.







 "That's ok, though," She says, giving me a sexy smirk, "I'm sure now that you know, you'll be eager to make amends?"







 "Of course."







 "Good. Then why don't you help me get these off?" She suggests, motioning to her yoga pants and standing up, her breasts bouncing as she rises.







 "With pleasure," I tell her, grinning back at her, my hands reaching out and sliding down her sides and grabbing the waist of her yoga pants, slowly tugging them down.







 My eyes go wide as I discover she has nothing on underneath, her perfect bare pussy coming into view as I slide the material down her sexy legs, sliding off the chair to my knees in front of her and pulling her pants free from her feet, tossing them to the floor. Jocelyne now as naked as me.







 "Now here's the thing," She purrs, moving close, my face level with her soft pussy, beckoning me closer, "I loved sucking your cock, Jake, it got me so wet, but now...I'm so turned on and my pussy is aching for some attention," She whispers, running her hands through my hair and pulling my face to her mound, my nose pressing against her pussy, her scent intoxicating as my lips press against her outer folds, "So lick me, naughty boy. Lick my clit," She commands in a sensual purr, pushing my head against her, her grip firm as I slip my tongue between the folds of her slit, tasting her arousal as I flick my tongue up and down, swirling around her clit, my tongue lapping at her as I begin eating her out, her body relaxing above me as she lets out a long sigh of satisfaction.







 "Mmm, that's it. Just like that,"
 She moans, one hand leaving my hair and cupping her own breasts, fondling them while I continue licking her, my tongue moving lower and pressing against her entrance, swirling around it teasingly before returning to her clit, my fingers digging into her hips as I hold on while I eat her out with slow, measured flicks of my tongue, drawing circles around her swollen clit before sucking it into my mouth, my tongue working it until she tenses up above me, her hips rolling as she grinds her pussy against my face,
 "Mmm, fuck. Your tongue feels so good, Jake. Keep going, don't stop. Keep eating your neighbor's wet pussy like a naughty boy."







 The knowledge that she's enjoying my tongue pushes me on and I redouble my efforts, sucking and licking her pussy faster and harder, loving how she tastes, feeling the thrill of having my hot neighbor ride my face, my tongue swirling up and down her slit, drinking down her juices as they flow from within her.







 "Oh god..."
 She moans, grinding her hips against my face,
 "Keep doing that, right there,"
 She gasps, her fingers pulling my hair as she starts to come, her body trembling and shaking above me as she climaxes against my lips, her pussy quivering as she grinds against me, my tongue pressed tight against her clit as she rides my face, her orgasm rising in force as her body arches, her grip tightening almost painfully as her whole body trembles, her voice hitching as she comes hard, coating my lips and chin with her sweet juices.







 Eventually, she relaxes, letting out a satisfied moan as I slowly lap at her pussy, cleaning her up as she recovers above me.







 "Fuck..."
 She whispers softly, panting and stroking my hair fondly,
 "That was amazing, Jake. You definitely made up for being such a naughty boy,"
 She adds, grinning down at me as I look up at her with a smile.







 "I'm glad you liked it," I reply, watching her breasts rise and fall as she breathes heavily above me.







 "Oh yeah, I definitely liked it. And it looks like you did too," She replies with a smile as she notices my cock has swollen to an erection again, "So now..." She says, pausing to grab my arms and pull me to my feet, leaning forward and kissing me passionately, her tongue plunging into my mouth to tangle with mine, tasting herself on my lips while her hands caress my body, her nipples erect against my chest, "Now I think it's time for the big one," She purrs, turning around and bending over at the waist, resting her forearms on the dining room table while jutting out her ass, her eyes meeting mine as she looks at me over her shoulder, my heart hammering with fresh excitement and anticipation.







 "Come here, Jake," Jocelyne says, wiggling her ass at me invitingly, "Come here and fuck me, fill me with your cock and fill me with your cream. Take me, Jake. Fuck your older neighbor like the naughty boy you are."







 Her words making my cock twitch with desire, I step close behind her and reach out, grabbing her hips as I guide myself between her legs, the head of my cock pressing against her warm opening, feeling her heat on my sensitive tip as I press forward, my cock sinking into her, sliding deeper and deeper inside her until I'm buried all the way, my thighs against hers as I pause, taking in the sensation of my cock fully embedded in her, my legs trembling from the pleasure, her pussy soaking my cock with its heat.







 "Fuck, you feel so good,"
 I gasp, feeling her squeeze around me as she gets used to my size, my hands squeezing her soft ass cheeks, marveling at how amazing her pussy feels wrapped around my cock.







 "Mmm, so do you, Jake, now give me what you've been dreaming of."







 "Yes ma'am," I reply, slowly drawing my hips back, withdrawing most of my length before pushing back inside her, starting a slow rhythm as I pick up speed, fucking her with longer thrusts, burying myself in her pussy completely with each one, loving the sound of our skin slapping together, my fingers digging into her hips as I fuck her faster and harder, the dining room table shaking beneath us.







 "Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me with that big, hard cock,"
 She pants, her massive tits swaying under her as she takes it
 , "You like that, don't you? You like fucking me like this?"







 "Yeah,"
 I grunt, pounding away at her, my hips smacking into hers, her ass rippling from the force of my thrusts, my balls tightening as my orgasm builds again already, my body alive with lust as I take her.







 "Tell me. Tell me how much you love it,"
 Jocelyne purrs, looking back over her shoulder at me, her face flushed with arousal.







 "I love it. I love fucking you,"
 I tell her, picking up my pace, slamming my cock deep inside her with each thrust, my eyes locked on hers as I continue,
 "I love fucking your pussy."







 "That's it, talk dirty to me, you naughty boy,"
 Jocelyne coos,
 "What else do you love, Jake?"







 "I love how your body looks, I love your big tits and your perfect ass,"
 I say, spanking her ass cheek lightly to emphasize my point,
 "I've dreamed about this for years, Jocelyne."







 "I know you have,"
 She says with a wink,
 "You're not very subtle, Jake. I always knew you were a naughty boy deep down."







 "You did?"







 "Of course, and I was flattered, actually. It's nice to be desired like that. Nice to know someone is fantasizing about me,"
 She replies, rolling her hips against mine, grinding my cock inside her,
 "Now let me hear it, Jake. Let me hear how bad you are. Talk dirty to me while you fuck me, Jake. Make me come all over your cock."







 "Fuck..."
 I moan, fucking her hard and fast,
 "I'm gonna fill you with my load, Jocelyne, I'm gonna shoot so much come into you."







 "Mmm, yes...Keep talking,"
 She moans, arching her back,
 "Just like that...Oh god, fuck me, Jake. Fill me with your cream."







 "Fuck, I'm close,"
 I moan, feeling my body tensing up as I pound into her, my orgasm building within me, ready to explode, the combination of her tight sex and the sheer sensual pleasure her words being too much to bear.







 "Do it, Jake, Come in me! Come in me, naughty boy!"
 Jocelyne cries out, bucking her hips back to meet my thrusts.







 My fingers gripping her hips tightly, I thrust forward one last time, burying myself inside her and letting go, my cock erupting, thick ropes of seed spurting into her pussy as I climax, my whole body trembling as I flood her hot tight hole with my load, Jocelyne reaching her own climax as I unload inside her, her pussy clamping around my shaft and squeezing as she shakes in orgasm, the two of us shaking and vibrating with pleasure against the table, Jocelyne on tippy-toes as I push deep into her, impaling her on my shaft as it jerks and throbs, erupting with come.







 As my orgasm subsides, I slide carefully out from inside her, watching our juices trickle down her inner thigh, before leaning forward and kissing my way up her back to her neck, my hands caressing her sides and moving up to cup her breasts as I pull her upright and turn her around, her body flush against mine as we kiss passionately.







 "Mmm, thank you, Jake,"
 She says softly as our lips part, her smoldering eyes meeting mine.







 "Thank
 you
 , Jocelyne," I reply, smiling back at her, "That was amazing."







 "It definitely was," She agrees, grinning back at me, "But considering how much of a naughty boy you are, I think it's going to take a few more orgasms before I can consider things even."







 "Oh, just how many orgasms?" I ask, the two of us naked and holding each other closely.







 "I'm not sure yet, what say we just keep on fucking and when I feel it's enough I'll let you know?"







 "Sounds fair," I grin back.







 "We'll see if you still feel that way after the millionth time I've made you explode," Jocelyne replies with a grin, letting me know this will be an ongoing adventure for quite some time yet!







END
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