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 I was at my girlfriend’s house (where I practically live to be honest) lounging around and feeling a little bored as I had gotten an unexpected day off. Sarah, my girlfriend, was working and so were all my friends, leaving me with nothing to do as I didn’t feel inclined towards going out anywhere by myself, which was a bummer because it was absolutely gorgeous outside. Staring at my phone trying to kill some time, I hear the front door rattle as Sarah’s mom, Melissa, unlocks it and enters.







 “John? Are you here?” She calls out as she walks in, dropping what sounds like a couple of plastic bags filled with something on the kitchen counter.







 “Yes Melissa, in here,” I call back.







 “Thought so,” Melissa says as she walks into the room, “I saw your car out the front. Why aren’t you at work? Do you feel alright?”







 “I feel great, just got an unexpected day off,” I tell her, checking her out as she stands there. Melissa is definitely what you’d call a MILF. You can tell she was a very popular girl in her teens and twenties, her natural charm and light way of always seeming to be flirting with you making her very alluring. With the warm weather she’s dressed herself in a loose summer dress, her full breasts, and ample butt filling it out, giving her an hourglass shape, a loose cord belt of some sort tied around her narrow waist, accentuating her figure. Her thick chestnut hair pulled back in a loose ponytail, her face stunning, thick ruby lips curled into a playful smile and dark piercing eyes, smokey and sensual.







 “Well why on Earth are you moping around inside then? Haven’t you looked out of a window today? It’s lovely!” She chides me, good-humoredly.







 “I don’t wanna go somewhere by myself, that just looks sad, Melissa,” I answer.







 “Fine, you’re coming with me to the beach then. How’s that sound?”








 Seeing you in swimwear, getting all wet? Sounds fucking great!
 I think, but actually say, “Sure, sounds like fun.”







 “There you go! Go grab something you can swim in, I’ll do the same and make us a small lunch in case we get hungry.” She says, turning and heading for her room.







 5 minutes later and I’m helping Melissa pack a small cooler with a few drinks and snacks. She’s still wearing her summer dress so I can only assume her swimming outfit
 (please be a bikini!)
 is under it. Packing the cooler into the car we head off on the 20 or so minute drive to the coast. It’s the middle of a workday and the traffic is sparse, Melissa taking us to a quieter part of the coast and I notice we’re the only car in the small strip of parking spots, dotted amongst the trees. This part of the coast ends with cliffs, with a beautiful strip of beach running along the base as far as the eye can see in either direction, the cliffs offering a million and one places to lay a blanket and relax in the sun, the water in front of you, and their rising heights behind.







 Grabbing our stuff and making our way down the many steps as we traverse from the parking lot down to the beach, I can see that there’s no one else for at least 5 or 6 miles in either direction, the only people I can see are little more than dots of color on the horizon.







 “Nice find, Melissa,” I say, impressed at her ability to find an empty strip of beach.







 “Thanks, John, everyone always ends up North or South from here, where the roads are obvious to the beach, this place is kinda tucked behind a couple of estates with no real signs,” She explains “Of course, everyone being at work helps too.” She adds modestly, flashing me a smile over her shoulder as I follow her with the cooler, enjoying watching her ass as she makes her way down the sandy steps.







 The sun high and bright out over the water, we walk along the hot sand, enjoying the warm breeze on our faces.
 This really is much better than sitting around inside staring at a screen,
 I think to myself as the wind blows Melissa’s dress hard against her body, making the fork of her legs suddenly prominent, the mound of her pussy outlined in her dress’s thin fabric. After a few minutes we come to a small indent in the bottom of the cliff, creating a small lee on the beach, sheltering us from the wind but letting us stay fully in the sun.







 Unrolling a couple of huge towels, Melissa marks our spot and looks happily out over the water. I put down the cooler and join her, enjoying the view, both of the glistening water and the smoking hot MILF next to me.







 The view taken in, Melissa unties her belt and grabs her summer dress, lifting it up over her head and pulling it off in one fluid movement. Standing there, tanned and sexy, she takes my breath away and makes my cock twitch. She’s wearing a tiny bikini, even smaller than I had hoped for, the small g-string on her bikini bottom showing me every inch of her full round ass, her thick thighs holding it up and making her lower half look like something from a porno. Her large boobs are barely held in by a small bikini top, threatening to spill out the sides if she moves too quickly one way or the other.







 Stretching like a cat, pushing her breasts out as she takes in a long slow breath, her arms above her head and her eyes closed, I take a quick glance at the front of her bikini bottoms, the mound of her pubis poking out, begging me to cup it in my palm and rub it. I feel my cock start to grow and quickly take off my own top and sit down, balling up the shirt and ‘nonchalantly’ putting it on my lap, hoping to hide my growing tent.







 Sitting down, Melissa reaches into her bag and pulls out some sunscreen, squeezing out a large blob and applying it to herself, before offering me the tube. Taking it, I apply some to my face and shoulders.







 “That’s not good enough, John. You’ll still get burnt if you only cover half of your torso.” Melissa says, squeezing out some more sunscreen and rubbing it onto my neglected chest, before going down and rubbing some onto my stomach. Butterflies going crazy inside me, Melissa rubs my lower abdomen, and my pulsing boner rubs against her wrist a few times, making me jerk slightly. Melissa appears not to notice, finishing her application of sunscreen on my front before telling me to lean forward so she can do my back.







 My back done, Melissa hands me the tube and rolls over onto her stomach, her plump ass creating two smooth islands, separated by only a thin strip of g-string. Squeezing some more into my hand, I start rubbing her back and shoulders, my cock now literally aching and straining against my shorts, my lust making me feel lightheaded as I become hornier and hornier. Working my way down her back I get to her ass and hesitate for just a moment, my hands holding her hips.







 “S’ok, John, I don’t mind. I don’t want a burnt bum, after all.” Melissa tells me over her shoulder with a smile.







 I start rubbing her ass, not so much adding sunscreen as just feeling her up, kneading her full cheeks, grabbing them and opening them a little with my thumbs, spying the thin strip of g-string trying and failing to conceal her asshole from me. Sighing, Melissa opens her legs and I rub her ass crack, opening her up more, getting glimpses of her pussylips where the g-string just starts to get wider. I realize I’m breathing heavy, making small groans as I fill my hands with her perfect ass, the sight of her puckered little asshole setting my brain on fire.







 “Don’t forget my legs, John,” Melissa says, but now it’s a purr.







 I rub her thighs and make my way down her calves, working my way back up, paying extra attention to her inner thighs, loving the way her skin feels under my palms, warm and supple. Opening her legs more, my hand’s inches from her pussy, they run along her upper inner thighs, the heat from her sex now tangible to my palms. Ready to say it was an accident, I brush a hand over her swollen pussylips, her bikini’s fabric feeling damp on my fingers. Melissa sighs again but doesn’t say anything. I run another hand over her pussy, slower this time, and Melissa grinds her pelvis against me, her full ass wobbling as she gyrates against my hand.







 From my position kneeling next to her, I stroke her lips up and down, my other hand fondling an ass cheek. I see Melissa reach out a hand and slip up my shorts, my breath catching as her hand finds my balls and starts to palm them, softly, her head turned away from me. Circling her pussy with my fingertips, feeling how wet her bikini bottom is getting, Melissa’s hand reaches up and grasps my thick shaft, a small sound of surprise coming from Melissa as she feels how thick I am, her small hand unable to wrap around it.







 Pulling aside her bikini bottom, I tease her sopping slit with my fingers before dipping one in, slowly finger fucking her, her hot pussylips wrapping around my digit. Melissa’s hand slides out from my short’s leg and grabs at the hem and pulls, signifying she wants them off. Her head still turned from me, I get up and slip out of my shorts, now standing on the beach naked, my cock throbbing and glistening with pre-come in the sunlight. Reaching down, Melissa peels her bikini bottom down to her knees, before grabbing her ass cheeks and opening them, offering herself to me.







 Kneeling behind her, I lean in and guide my hot knob to her pussy, but Melissa makes an ‘uh-uh’ sound, closing her legs a little, denying me access to her pussy, before opening her ass cheeks wide, her own fingers just about touching her stretched asshole. Wiggling her body, she offers me her body again, and this time I press my knob against her asshole and she moans deep in her throat. Saying nothing but still letting me know it’s what she wants.







 Her hands keeping her ass cheeks spread, I hold myself over her, balancing on one arm as the other holds my cock in place as I push harder into her, my knob suddenly entering her and making her grunt. Her tight asshole wrapped around my head I feel her warmth and push harder, working my fat cock deeper inside her ass. Facedown in the towel, Melissa grunts with each thrust as I bury my cock deeper and deeper inside her, my legs between hers, hers open wide. I reach under, finding her clit and start to play with it as I fuck her. Her hands releasing her cheeks and grabbing handfuls of beach towel, she grips them hard as I pound away at her ass, filling her with my length.







 Her pussy dribbling all over my hand, I circle her swollen bud faster with my palm, leaning down to kiss her back as I impale her ass on my manhood. Squeezing my cock between her ass cheeks, Melissa goes tense all over as she starts to come, her powerful thighs rigid, her body trembling as she climaxes, her asshole milking my cock with its warm pressure as she bucks her pelvis into the towel, humping the beach in her throes.







 Her asshole too tight, I can’t hold on any longer and I start to come inside her, great spurts of hot seed filling her ass as I slam into her, grunting like an animal as my orgasm exits me, kissing and nipping at her exposed neck.







 Squirming into the towel, Melissa moans contentedly as I pull out of her and lie back on my own towel, catching my breath. She hasn’t faced me once since I touched her plump ass.







 Pulling her bikini bottom back up, Melissa sits up and looks out over the water, a smile on her face.







 “Melissa, that was amazing.” I gush at her, unable to act cool and just wanting to talk about how great it was with her.







 “What was, John?”







 “Haha, you know what! That butt sex, that was the best I’ve-”







 “We didn’t just have butt sex, John. I laid down and you put some sunscreen on me, that’s all,” Melissa interrupts, still not looking at me, but a big smile plastered on her face.







 “Is that why you won't look at me? If you didn’t see it, it therefore didn’t happen?” I ask, thinking I’ve maybe got the hang of her game.







 “You should put your shorts on and join me for a swim, John.” Melissa answers without answering, getting up and walking towards the calm warm waters.







 Shaking my head with a smile, I put my shorts back on and follow her into the water. It’s beautiful, relaxing my whole body. Melissa is shorter than me and her large boobs are already partially submerged. I smile watching how they flow and rock to the water’s movement. Melissa sees me staring and smiles, but says nothing. Turning her back to me, she walks backward until she’s up against me, her plump ass against my thighs. Reaching behind, she pulls down my shorts and exposes my cock to the water, grabbing him and pulling, washing him in the saltwater. I reach around her and grab her heavy tits, weighing them in my palms, feeling my cock grow as her sensual body grinds against me.







 Walking out of the water, Melissa makes her way back to the towels. Bemused, I follow her, pulling up my shorts, my cock tenting the wet material. Kneeling on the towels, Melissa looks at me, a hungry look in her eyes as she stares at my tent. I pull down my shorts and she immediately looks away, telling me I’m Sarah’s boyfriend and she really shouldn’t ever see my cock. But as she says it her hands run up and down my thighs, letting me know she wants it, but only within the structure of her strange ruleset.







 “Is it ok for you to be topless?” I ask her, forming an idea.







 “They’re just boobies, John. Topless is fine.” She answers, looking back at me once she’s sure my dick is hidden from sight.







 “Take your top off then, Melissa, I need it for something,” I tell her.







 Smiling, Melissa unties her bikini top, her massive tits undulating as they’re freed. Handing it over to me with a wink, I take it and walk behind her. Asking her to stay still and close her eyes, I blindfold her with the fabric, her smiling broadening as I do so.







 Stepping back in front of her, I ask her if she can see anything.







 “No John, I can’t see a thing.” She answers, biting her bottom lip in excitement.







 Dropping my shorts and stepping out of them, I lean down and grab her hands, guiding them to my hard cock. She grabs it and begins stroking, her other hand playing with my balls. Kissing my knob a few times, she licks my head and then wraps her warm mouth around it, sucking deeply on my salty length. Grabbing her hair and fucking her mouth, I push my cock down her throat, Melissa taking every inch I give her, her tongue teasing the underside of my cock as I fuck her throat. Grabbing her massive tits, Melissa plays with them for me while she gags on my cock expertly, pulling her fat, dark red nipples and rolling them between her thumb and forefingers, groaning on my pole as she slurps away.







 Stroking her beautiful face with one hand as I pump into her, I feel my balls lifting and start fucking her harder, the wet sounds of her mouth around my shaft goading me on. Holding her ponytail at its base, I start jerking as I come in her mouth, Melissa greedily swallowing every spurt, my cock pulsing in her throat, filling her with my seed, holding her head tight against me, her nose buried in my short pubes and my balls against her chin as my entire length twitches in orgasm down her neck.







 Pulling out, Melissa gasps for breath as I catch mine, my cock slick with spit and come. The blindfold still on, she smiles and wipes her mouth, sucking on the dribble of come on the back of her hand. Telling her to get on her hands and knees she does so, facing into the sun, her face lit by its warmth. Kneeling behind her I peel off her bikini bottoms and kiss her plump ass cheeks, her hips wiggling as she gyrates for me, putting on a show. Playing with her full ass, I tease her pussy with my fingers, trailing them from her slick sex to her asshole, lubing it up and watching it pulse under my thumb. Reaching under herself, she cups my balls and rubs them, before grabbing my shaft and tugging it. After a few minutes I feel my cock begin to refill and I slide it against her pussy, coating it in her juices, Melissa bucking up and down as her pussylips kiss the underside of my cock as I cameltoe slide against her.







 Her body having awakened my cock again, I grab her thick hips and guide my slippery knob to her asshole, her fingers toying with my balls as I press against her. Pushing inside, Melissa gasps as I fill her asshole with my manhood, her ring clamping down tight on my girth as I slide my cock deeper into her lubed asshole. Thrusting into her, I grab her hair and pull her head back, making her arch her back as I penetrate her deeper, my balls slapping against her sopping pussy as she moans over and over as I fill her.







 Pushing her onto her side, I grab her leg like she’s doing a leg lift and continue to fuck her ass, my legs on either side of her other thigh. Watching her massive tits rock as I fuck her, her thick ass wobbling as I pound into it, I reach down and rub her pussy while she grips the towel hard.







 Her head buried in the towel she gasps and moans as I take her asshole completely, her pussy leaking everywhere, coating my busy hand and her inner thighs. Fucking her harder just to watch her ass and tits jiggle, she starts to cry out into the towel as an orgasm takes hold of her, her leg trembling in my hand as I hold it aloft, my cock embedded in her butthole, her thighs tensing and her body shaking as I fuck her through her orgasm, her pussy leaking hot juices all over my hand.







 Wrapping both arms around her lifted leg and holding it against me like I’m hugging a warm fleshy tree, I kiss her foot as I fuck her harder, my balls tensing, the slap of our sex the only sound other than the gentle crash of the water on the beach. Squeezing her leg to me, I yell out as I start coming, my pelvis bucking violently as I shoot come deep into Melissa’s asshole, my pulsing cock twitching and unloading inside her. Pushed deep inside, my balls pressing against her thigh, I hold myself inside and spit every last drop of my seed in her ass.







 Coming down, I release my grip on her thigh and Melissa falls to the towel, spent and drained. I sit on my heels and breath for a minute, before handing a still blindfolded Melissa her Bikini bottom which, after a few tries due to her now wobbly legs, manages to put on. Fighting my way back into my wet shorts I tell Melissa I’m not naked and she takes her blindfold off with a dazed smile, her eyes slightly unfocused for a few seconds as she looks at me. Putting on her bikini top, I watch her tits one last time before they’re partially hidden from me again. Reaching over to the cooler, Melissa asks if I want a drink too, to which I nod.







 Sipping our drinks, we enjoy our orgasm afterglows and the warm sun. Watching a distant cargo ship as it sails for parts unknown out on the edge of the horizon.







 “I know we didn’t just do anything, Melissa.” I say, “But I’ve just got to say how great doing nothing with you was.”







 “I agree, John. Doing absolutely nothing with you was very nice. Next time we’ll have to remember to bring condoms so we can do absolutely nothing in the front as well.” Melissa answers, flashing me a wicked smile.







 And with the words ‘next time’ ringing in my ears, Melissa and myself stay for about another hour on the beach, talking about everything and anything except for what we’d just done, before deciding we’d had enough sun and heading back to her place. My girlfriend is on the pill so I haven’t needed to buy any condoms in over a year, but I’m pretty sure a trip to the drugstore will be happening tomorrow now!







END







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)
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If you liked this, here are some of my other recent sex-filled stories, with plenty more on my author page:








My Girlfriend’s Mom: Throated









My Best Friend’s Mom My Asian Free Use MILF









My Best Friend’s Busty Mom Demands It Deep









MILF Next Door Disciplines Me With Her Body









Camping With My Best Friend’s Busty MILF Mom








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (140 at the time of writing!)



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








Leo Michaels
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