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Although she had only moved into the house next door a few months ago, I was totally infatuated with my new busty Asian MILF neighbor Melissa. She was hot and sexy and her surprisingly huge tits were constantly on my mind. My 18-year-old cock was hard as a rock every time she walked by and whenever she smiled at me my face turned red with embarrassment. The fact that she was in her 40s didn't seem to stop her from wearing short skirts and tight tops that showed off her curvy body and big breasts.



Melissa had long black hair that hung down to the middle of her back and she usually wore it up in a bun or ponytail when outside, while I would find any excuse to go outside too so I could talk with her. She often invited me over for snacks and drinks and I loved chatting with her about anything and everything. Although she was quite open and friendly, I never could build up the nerve to flirt with her, assuming she would laugh at the idea of the horny younger neighbor trying it on with the older woman next door.



I'd seen her come home from work some evenings looking exhausted, but even then she still looked beautiful. And although I didn't see much of her during the day since she worked from an office in town, she always seemed to be out in the garden watering the lawn or doing other chores around the house. I was sure that she must have been married at one time, though I never saw any evidence of it since there was no ring on her finger. But if she was divorced I couldn't imagine how anyone would let such a gorgeous woman go.



One Friday evening I came home from college and parked my car in the driveway, glancing at Melissa's house as I always did. Her car was not in the driveway, so I figured she must be working late. A little disappointed, I took my things inside and went straight upstairs to my room. After dropping off my books and changing into shorts and a T-shirt, I decided to do some homework.



I studied until about 8 pm and then headed downstairs to grab something to eat. My parents were out of town for the weekend and wouldn't be back until Sunday night, so I had the house to myself. I was pouring a glass of juice when I heard the front doorbell ringing. Wondering who it could be, I put the juice carton down and walked across the kitchen to the living room and peeked through the curtains. I was shocked to see Melissa standing on the porch, still dressed in her smart work suit, her skirt short enough to be sexy but still professional.



"I'm sorry to bother you, Jake," she says with a smile as I open the door, "But I was wondering if you could help me with something?"



"Sure, what is it?"



"Well...it's kind of embarrassing, actually," she replies, blushing and turning away, "But my work was doing a bit of a clean up around the office and they were throwing out some older filing cabinets and I thought one of them could be really handy for storing some of my gardening tools in, so I managed to squeeze one into the back seat but I think I did something to my shoulder in the process. Would you be able to come and move it from my car to my garage?"



"Oh...yeah, of course!"



"I'm not disturbing you or your parents am I?"



"Not at all, and they're gone for the weekend anyway."



"Ah, I noticed their car was missing. Well then, thank you very much!" Melissa says, beaming, as we walk to her house, her car's back door open and a filing cabinet lying on its side on the back seat.



"I think I got a little cocky at work and didn't want to accept any help, I felt a sudden pang in my shoulder on the last shove, haha, so serves me right," Melissa says with a chuckle, rubbing her shoulder carefully as I test the cabinets weight before pulling it out of the car easily.



"Where would you like it?" I ask, looking at her over the cabinet in my arms.



"Over against that wall near the wheelbarrow would be amazing please, Jake," she says, her gorgeous almond eyes looking impressed at how light the cabinet is for me.



As I place the filing cabinet down where she wants it, I notice her staring at my bulging biceps. She looks away quickly, joining me at the cabinet and running her hands along the top of it, bending forward slightly, her firm tits straining against the fabric of her shirt, the valley of her cleavage exposed. I look down at her ass and can't help but stare as she wiggles her hips while adjusting the cabinet to her liking, my libido really liking the motion of her hips, my cock immediately starting to swell as certain thoughts flood me.



"Perfect," She says, looking at me again with a smile, "Are you in any rush to get back home or could I convince you to join me for a drink?"



"Um, sure, yeah, I'd love to," I reply, trying not to sound too excited but probably failing, my cock throbbing with greater intensity by the second.



"Great!" she exclaims, "Just give me a moment to freshen up out of these work clothes and I'll meet you in the kitchen," she adds, turning and walking towards the door leading from the garage to inside.



Tucking my rapidly swelling cock under the elastic of my shorts, I go inside too, sitting down at her dining table, scrolling through my phone for the 10 minutes or so Melissa is away.



"Much better," she says, returning wearing jeans and a low-cut top that shows off her large breasts, her long black hair hanging loose.



"What would you like to drink, Jake?"



"Whatever you're having," I reply, feeling nervous but also horny as hell as she smiles at me, turning and grabbing a bottle of white wine from the fridge.



"This OK with you? Or do you prefer something stronger?"



"Wine's perfect, thanks."



Pouring us each a glass, she comes over and hands one to me, her short frame meaning that with me sitting and her standing in front of me her perfect heavy tits are right there in front of my face, trying desperately to not stare blatantly at them while she looks at me with a grin while she takes a small sip of her wine, licking her plump lips afterward.



Shall we take these to the lounge? Much more comfy than these chairs," she suggests, gesturing towards the doorway with her head, turning and leading the way.



I follow her, my eyes glued to her perfectly round ass, swaying hypnotically, the outline of a thong visible. As we sit down on the couch Melissa sits close to me, placing her wine on the coffee table in front of us, crossing her legs, the sight of her stunning face sending my mind into overdrive as I try to think of what to say.



"So how has your week been going?" She asks, breaking the silence.



"Oh...um, yeah, it's been good," I reply nervously.



"That's great! Your parents must be proud of you doing so well at college," she continues, looking me straight in the eyes, "And no doubt all the girls are after you too, right?"



"Not really," I reply, looking away from her intense gaze, taking a sip of my wine, "They just see me as a geek. I don't think they even notice me, haha," I add with a chuckle, hoping she won't realize I'm actually serious about this.



"Well, that's their loss," she replies, smiling at me reassuringly, reaching across and placing her hand on top of mine for a second, squeezing gently, her soft warm skin making my cock swell further.



"Thanks. What about you? How has your week been?" I ask, desperate to keep the conversation going.



"Same old boring routine I guess, but it pays the bills," she replies with a smile, "Until I decided to hurt my shoulder just in time for the weekend," she adds with a giggle, rotating her arm a few times and wincing, "Yep, still hurts!"



"Do you have any of that gel? You know, the stuff that gets hot after you've put it on? I use that sometimes if I've pulled a muscle in sports."



"Yeah, I do, actually! Would you mind getting it for me? It's in the bathroom cabinet, top shelf."



"Sure, no problem," I reply, standing up and heading upstairs, returning a minute later with the 'liniment' as it describes itself on the tube, Melissa topping up our drinks.



"My hero!" she exclaims with a smile as I place it on the coffee table in front of her, "Now, sorry to be a pain in the butt after already asking you for a favor with the cabinet, but do you think you could do me one more?"



"Sure."



"Could you rub the gel on my shoulder? I can't reach around that far," Melissa says, her tone platonic and non-suggestive, like she really is asking for a simple favor that she can't do herself.



Wanting to be a mature man, I nod, knowing not every interaction with a beautiful woman has sexual connotations but at the same time feeling my body heat up from deep within as I realize I'm going to be rubbing Melissa's bare skin.



"Thanks," Melissa beams, handing me the tube and turning away from me on the couch.



"Actually, hang on, I don't want that stuff all over top," She says, suddenly pulling her top up and off, her back bare except for the straps of her bra, side boob visible even from behind her.



"There we go, that's better, " She says matter-of-factly, grinning at me over her shoulder as I squeeze a little gel out onto a trembling hand, before changing her mind and slipping the strap of the bra off her affected shoulder too, "Ok, there we go."



Trying hard to act like this is no big deal and not in fact extremely exciting and amazingly arousing, I start to rub the gel into her soft warm skin, trying to get my mind to focus on what I'm doing instead of how soft her skin feels, how warm her body is, and how I wish I was kissing her neck right now.



"Mmm, that's nice, Jake, thank you," Melissa purrs, leaning forward slightly as I massage the gel further across her shoulder, unable to not notice that as a much taller person I can't help but see over and down her shoulder to the heavy jiggle of her breasts as I massage her.



"My pleasure," I reply, needing to clear my throat before I can speak, my neck feeling choked as my body continues heating up.



"It's funny," Melissa says after a moment of silence, "I feel so comfortable around you, Jake, it's like you're an old friend I've known forever."



"Yeah, I know exactly what you mean."



"You do?" Melissa asks, looking at me curiously, "Even though I'm your parents' age?"



"Well...you certainly don't look like my parents, that's for sure," I reply with a chuckle, my cheeks blushing red as I say it.



Melissa laughs too, reaching back and placing her hand on mine for a moment, squeezing gently as she does.



"Do you think I could ask you for one more favor? But I'd pay you this because it's work and I don't expect you to work for free."



"Oooh, intriguing!"



"Haha! It's not that big a deal but like I said, I feel so comfortable around you Jake. Frankly, it's been a long week and my entire body is feeling it, if I gave you some oils do you think you could give me a massage? You've been using the perfect amount of pressure on my shoulder and I've got a feeling you'd be great at it. Like I said, it's actual work and I'll pay you like I would any other masseuse, but I feel like I'd rather you do it than someone I don't know. What do you say?"



Swallowing hard and trying to stamp down the bellowing of my libido, I strain to take Melissa's words at face value and not add my own lusty interpretation, my cock pulsating now as I rub her shoulder.



"Um...yeah, sure, why not? Do you want to just lay on the couch?"



"Frankly it would be kind of awkward on the couch, we'll go to my bedroom if you don't mind?"



"Ok," I croak, trying to stay cool even as I imagine Melissa possibly naked on her bed, my heart racing faster as she stands, holding her arms across her chest to make sure her boobs don't fall out of her loosened bra as she leads me to her room, taking the chance while she's in front of me to readjust my cock again, trying to hide my rock hard length.



"Give me a second to get ready, ok?" She says as she enters her en suite, leaving me alone with my thoughts and pounding chest, my face feeling like it's radiating enough heat to fry an egg.



Exiting the en suite a few minutes later, draped in a thick fluffy bathrobe, her feet bare and a large rolled towel and various little bottles in her hands, she places the bottles on her bedside dresser before rolling the towel out on her bed.



"Ok, no peeking for a second, Jake, I've got no bra on now and I'm going to lie on the bed," she says, smiling as she watches me turn my back while I hear the soft sound of the bathrobe coming off and Melissa getting on the bed.



"All good now, Jake," She says, her voice slightly muffled.



Turning, I see Melissa laying on her stomach, the only item of clothing on her body now a tiny thong that leaves nothing to the imagination, my cock straining against the inside of my shorts, throbbing violently, her arms tucked under her head, her large breasts peeking out from the sides of her body, watching her perfect ass jiggle as she gets comfortable, my hands literally itching to squeeze her perfect cheeks, her long black hair tied up into a loose bun, her sweet almond eyes closed as she rests her face on her forearms.



"Use whichever of the bottles you want, I think any of them should do the job," She says, lifting her head for a moment to gesture at the bottles before closing her eyes again.



I stand there for a few seconds, taking in the sight of her gorgeous body laid out in front of me, trying desperately not to stare at her amazing ass, the thin strip of fabric covering none of her cheeks, this gorgeous MILF for all intents and purposes naked in front of me, my cock throbbing longingly to slide inside her, my body red hot.



Taking a bottle and letting a little of its oil drizzle onto her upper back, I start massaging it in, my hands shaking with both nerves and excitement, trying to focus on the task at hand, noticing how her ass shakes gently as I knead and rub her body, the way her flesh gives under my fingers, the softness of her skin, the smoothness of her curves, every sensation sending shockwaves through my body, making me feel like I'm made of nothing but nerve endings.



Purring contently, Melissa seems to completely relax under my touch, my own body relaxing too despite the raging erection between my legs and my heart beating like a drum in my chest, her sounds of contentment turning me on even more, my cock twitching incessantly, knowing that with Melissa's eyes closed I can look where I want, devouring her body with my eyes, wishing I could kiss her neck, or run my hands along her inner thighs, and caress her massive tits.



Focussing on her upper back, trying not to stray too far around the sides and close to her breasts, Melissa perhaps senses my hesitation, talking again without opening her eyes.



"You don't have to stress about sticking to my shoulderblades, Jake, you can go lower down," she purrs, wiggling her hips slightly, "I asked you to do this, I'm not suddenly going to get angry or offended by your touch."



My throat dry and constricted, I manage to squeak out an 'ok', looking down at her round ass again as it settles back into position, squeezing another dollop of oil into the small of her back and spreading it across her body, working my way downwards until my hands are just above her ass, rubbing and squeezing firmly, wanting so badly to slip my hands down onto her bare cheeks but unable to bring myself to do it, feeling like I've already crossed a line by being here with her naked, my cock pulsating with lusty desire.



"Mmm, Jake, that feels soooo nice,"
 She moans, causing my cock to throb violently again, the sound of her voice and her words sending ripples of excitement through my body.



"Thank you," I reply, clearing my throat as my voice comes out hoarse and raspy.



Skipping her ass and moving to her thighs, I let out an involuntary grunt as she spreads her legs a little for me, the bulge of her pussy visible beneath her tiny thong, the fabric doing nothing to hide anything from me, my cock feeling like it's ready to burst at any moment, watching intently as I massage her legs, Melissa's beautiful face still relaxed and blissful, her eyes closed, a smile on her lips.



"God, I love your hands, Jake, they're so strong and firm but gentle and soft too. You definitely know what you're doing, wow," Melissa says, humming contently, her ass cheeks jiggling with every knead and caress of her upper thighs.



"Thanks," I reply again, my mind struggling to come up with something else to say, too busy focussing on her gorgeous body and trying to contain my arousal.



Continuing down to her calves and then feet, I return to her thighs, massaging them for a few minutes longer before Melissa speaks again, my eyes glued to her ass, my cock throbbing wildly.



"You can work on my butt too, Jake. It's been killing me all week and I'd really appreciate it if you could get your magic fingers on it!"



"Um...yeah sure," I reply, gulping hard, reaching for the bottle again.



Taking some oil in the palm of my hand, I start massaging Melissa's ass, my cock pulsating longingly, desperately wanting to slide between her cheeks, wondering what she would do if I did, feeling her flesh give under my hands, her ass shaking with every squeeze and rub of my fingers, her skin so smooth, my head spinning with lusty thoughts.



"Mmmm, yeeesss, just like that,"
 Melissa purrs, her voice low and sexy,
 "You have no idea how much I needed this."



"I'm glad to help," I reply, feeling a thrill run through my body as she starts slowly swaying her hips from side to side as I massage her, the sight of her ass moving like this mesmerizing, my cock throbbing hard.



Rubbing her ass, her thighs spreading little by little, I can't help but notice it looks like Melissa is grinding her pubis against the bed while I massage her, the slit of her thong wet with arousal, her little grunts and moans of pleasure with each caress and stroke such a turn on, my own underwear sticky with pre-come.



After another minute or so of this, Melissa speaks, her own voice sounding a little cracked now.



"Jake, would you be ok with me rolling over so you can do my front?"



"Um..." I croak, my heart beating like a drum, "Sure."



Watching intently, I see Melissa roll onto her back, her eyes still closed, a smile on her face, her huge breasts splayed out across her chest, heavy and perfect, her nipples erect, the dark patch of arousal visible on her thong, her legs spread slightly, her knees bent, her feet flat on the bed, wiggling her toes as she settles herself.



"Ok, I'm good," She says softly, sighing with contentment, thankfully keeping her eyes closed as she drapes an arm over her face, the other laying at her side closest to me, palm upwards.



Taking a deep breath, my mind and body on fire with sexual excitement, I start massaging her calves, Melissa moaning lightly under her breath as I knead her soft flesh, her legs swinging open, making like a diamond shape now, the soles of her feet practically touching one another as the bulge of her sex stares at me prominently, making me move up a bit to avoid her knee rubbing against my cock.



Moving my hands up, one on a thigh and the other caressing her stomach, I'm basically leaning over her, the tent of my shorts over the bed when I feel it accidentally graze the fingers of her upward palm-facing hand, a flash of anxiety hitting me but Melissa not reacting, a content smile on her lips and her eyes hidden under her other arms forearm.



Feeling emboldened, I allow my cock to brush her fingers again as I continue massaging, trying to read her reaction, noticing that her breathing seems to have become shallower, her chest rising and falling, her legs spread wide, my cock twitching eagerly.



Grazing her hand a few more times, Melissa's fingers seem to flex now, gripping at air, like she wants to hold it.



Both hands on her stomach, I caress and rub her lower abdomen, my fingertips grazing her thong, Melissa squirming and gyrating her hips slowly, dry humping the air, her fingers caressing my cock each time I brush it against her, her face flushed as I feel us going from testing the waters to diving right in.



Feeling dizzy with excitement, I let my fingertips slip under the fabric of her thong, my touch going from lower abdomen to upper pubis, feeling the smooth bulge of her mons, a small tuft of downy hair tickling my fingertips as I feel her own fingertips grasp at my tent, neither of us saying anything out loud but sending each other a million little signals per second, her chest heaving with heavy breathing, her lust as high as mine, pressing her sex upward, wanting me to touch it further, giving her what she wants, both hands down her thong now, one cupping her mons while the other cups her pussy, red hot and slick with arousal, Melissa grunting loudly as I push a finger inside her, her delicate touch on my cock becoming a firm grip, squeezing my length as she grunts and shakes, tugging desperately at my shaft as I finger her with one hand, the other rubbing her swollen clit.



"Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!"
 Melissa gasps, her breathing becoming rapid, her body starting to shake, bucking her hips upward, fucking my fingers, all non-sexual pretext gone now,
 "Fuck yes! Don't stop! Don't stop!"



Amazed, I watch as she writhes on the bed, the look of ecstasy on her beautiful Asian face, her eyes screwed shut, her other hand over mine as I rub her clit, her mouth open, her entire body shaking and trembling with pleasure as I drive her to orgasm with my fingers, her cries of joy getting louder and louder as she gets closer, her grip on my cock intense, her pelvis grinding against my hand, her head thrown back now, her back arched off the bed, every muscle taut, letting out a primal scream of pleasure as she comes, my cock throbbing longingly as I feel her inner walls contracting around my fingers, her juices running down my hand, this sexy MILF thrashing in utter pleasure.



Crying out one last time, her body goes limp, collapsing onto the bed, her chest heaving, her thighs quivering, her eyelids fluttering as she recovers from her climax, taking a few deep breaths before opening them, looking at me with hungry eyes, still holding my cock firmly, smiling wickedly, my hands feeling the hot throb of her pussy.



Using both hands, saying nothing, she starts to tug down my shorts and underwear, her beautiful almond eyes opening wide in pleasant surprise as she shes the size of my erection, pulling me closer to her as she rolls onto her side facing me, her warm breath on my cock as she moves her mouth to my length, my excitement sky high, her eyes on mine as her lips make first contact.



"Oh fuck,"
 I grunt, her soft wet lips sliding slowly up and down my cock, her tongue swirling around my shaft, her cheeks hollowed out as she sucks me with intense passion, my hands finding their way into her thick black hair as she takes me deeper, gagging slightly but not stopping until her nose is pressed against me, my legs trembling and threatening to give out from under me as she gives me the best blowjob and deepthroat I've ever had.



Pulling back, a string of saliva connecting her lips to my cock for a second or two, Melissa looks up at me again, licking her lips, stroking me slowly with both hands.



"You like that, Jake?"
 She purrs, teasing me.



"Yeah,"
 I whisper, my voice cracking,
 "It feels so fucking good."



"Mmmm, I'm glad you think so,"
 she says, her hands pumping me faster, her smile playful and sensual,
 "I bet I could do anything I wanted to you right now and you'd love it wouldn't you?"



"Yes,"
 I reply, nodding vigorously, my head spinning, my body buzzing with sexual excitement.



"Good boy,"
 She says, making me moan loudly as she engulfs my cock again, sucking me hard and fast, her hands pumping away at the base, my own hands on her head, guiding her, my knees trembling, my heart racing, my breathing rapid, knowing I won't last long if she keeps this up.



"Fuck! Melissa!"
 I gasp, unable to hold back any longer,
 "I'm gonna come!"



Her grip on my cock tightens as she pulls her mouth off me, pumping me furiously with both hands, her eyes locked on mine, a seductive smile on her face.



"Then come, baby, I want to taste you,"
 She purrs, moving her mouth back onto my cock, sucking me deep and fast, my orgasm exploding, shooting jets of semen into her mouth, gasping and grunting in pleasure, my hips thrusting forward involuntarily, Melissa swallowing every drop of my seed, holding her lips around me until I start to go soft in her mouth, letting me fall from between her lips with a wet pop, my body shivering with aftershocks and pleasure.



"Don't go anywhere yet," Melissa says with a grin, shifting on the bed, her heavy breasts jiggling as she moves, "I want to try something..."



"Sure,"
 I pant, my legs wobbly.



Dangling her head off the bed in front of me, facing upward, Melissa pulls me close, my cock and balls on her face, one hand caressing my plump but soft length while she nuzzles and laps at my balls, sending buzzes of pleasure through my body, chuckling every time she feels my body jolt with ecstasy, standing there with my feet apart while this stunning MILF licks and sucks my balls, her perfect body laid out before me, my hand moving to it, caressing her breasts and stroking her pussy, still red hot and slick, Melissa grinding up against my hand while she nuzzles my plums.



"Mmmmm, Jake, you taste so good,"
 She purrs, running her tongue all over my scrotum, making me shudder in delight, "And even now your cock is still so big," she adds, squeezing my length gently, "I
 can't wait
 to feel it inside me."



"Oh fuck,"
 I grunt, hearing her intentions to let me fuck her making my cock throb in her hand.



"But not just yet, first I'm going to have some more fun with your balls," She teases, her voice low and sexy, licking me slowly, her other hand playing with my ass, gripping and massaging my butt cheeks, "You have no idea how much I love sucking on a nice set of balls."



"Holy shit,"
 I gasp, barely able to stand straight as she goes to town on my nuts, sucking one and then the other, alternating between them, humming contentedly as she enjoys herself, my cock starting to grow harder again in her grasp, stroking me lazily while she makes a meal of my sack.



"Do you like that?"
 She asks, flicking her tongue across my testicles, her fingers lightly grazing the underside of my cock.



"God yes,"
 I reply, watching her hungrily.



"Mmmm, good boy,"
 She says, taking my balls into her mouth, rolling them around, making me groan in bliss, my head spinning, my cock swelling by the second until it's fully hard again in her gentle stroking grasp.



"Mmm, I thought so,"
 She purrs.



"Thought what?" I ask, caressing her perfect naked body, my legs twitching and shaking as she nuzzles me.



"I wanted to see if I could get this big boy hard again so soon after coming," She replies, kissing my balls, "And look at that, here he is!"



"Yeah," I whisper, unable to keep from smiling, my eyes glued to her body, her heavy breasts, her flat stomach, her wide hips, her shapely thighs, her long sexy legs, the bulge of her sex beneath her soaked thong, the slit of her sex visible between her legs, "Here he is."



Grabbing my length and pulling it down, aiming it at her mouth, Melissa grins up at me.



"Come on, baby, let me taste you some more,"
 She purrs, opening her lips, letting me feed my cock into her waiting mouth, groaning loudly as she sucks me eagerly, bobbing her head, slurping me noisily, her hands finding their way onto my ass again, massaging my butt cheeks, pulling me deeper, taking my full length into her mouth, gagging slightly but keeping me deep inside, her tongue swirling all over my shaft, my balls on her petite nose, driving me crazy, making me moan and grunt in pleasure, her own moans muffled by my cock in her mouth, both of us enjoying ourselves immensely.



Unable to see her face as I fuck her mouth and throat, I watch as her hands leave my ass and trail down her own body, hooking under her thong as she lifts her legs and peels it off, completely naked now as she rests her legs back on the bed, spread wide, her pussy glistening and inviting.



Reaching up blindly into the air, Melissa motions for me, still sucking on my length as I fuck her face, lowering my head into her hands, Melissa holding it and pulling down, guiding me to lean over her and bringing my face closer and closer to her waiting pussy.



Taking the hint, my mouth watering, I lean in further, pumping my hips slowly, fucking her mouth as my own makes contact for the first time with her slick pussy, her nectar warm and tasty as I lick her slit from top to bottom, feeling her gasp around my girth and shudder at my touch, her thighs quivering as I lap at her hot wet cunt, her moans vibrating through my cock, the smell of her sex intoxicating, making me dizzy, drunk on her arousal, my hips thrusting faster, her grip on my head tightening, pulling me closer, urging me on as I devour her sex, eating her out hungrily, licking, sucking and lapping at her slit, pushing my tongue into her depths, fucking her with my tongue, tasting her inner walls, her juices flowing.



"Mmmm! Mmmmm!"
 Melissa moans around my cock, her hands on my head pulling me harder against her cunt, grinding against my face, her hips bucking upward, her thighs squeezing the sides of my head, my fingers gripping her ass firmly as I eat her out, my face soaked with her juices, my nose pressed against her slit, breathing in the scent of her sex as I pleasure her.



Shuddering, Melissa's orgasm hits suddenly, her body convulsing, her cries of joy muffled by my girth in her mouth, her thighs clamping shut around my head, my tongue buried in her pulsating pussy, drinking in her delicious fluids, my lips sealed around her opening, sucking her hard as she bucks and writhes in utter bliss, finally relaxing and going limp, her breath hard and fast through her nostrils as she refuses to let go of my cock with her mouth, holding me inside her, sucking between breaths, feeling her twitch and shake with random aftershocks, only letting go of my head with her hands and my cock with her mouth a full minute later, sucking in air as she lays there panting, her face slick with saliva, my cock pulsating, eager to be back inside her.



Moving, Melissa gets into a better position for me, her spread wide, motioning for me to join her on the bed, her arms outstretched as I get on top of her, her almond eyes locked with mine, seeing the utter need in my face.



"Do you want to fuck me, Jake?"
 She purrs, obviously knowing the answer but wanting to hear me say it.



"God yes,"
 I reply, kissing her deeply, our tongues intertwining, her taste mixed with mine, both of us groaning into each other's mouths, her thighs spreading wider, inviting me in, my hand guiding my cock into place, the tip pressing against her hot wet slit, feeling her warmth enveloping me, my breath catching in my throat, my heart racing, my whole body buzzing with sexual excitement as I ease my way inside her.



"Oh fuck,"
 Melissa gasps, breaking the kiss, her hands on my back, digging into my skin,
 "You're so fucking big."



"And you're so fucking tight,"
 I grunt, driving my cock deeper, making her moan loudly as I stretch her inner walls, forcing my way past her initial resistance, inch after inch slipping inside her until I'm fully inside, her legs wrapping around me, keeping me deep in her, her heavy breasts rising and falling rapidly as she catches her breath, her head thrown back in ecstasy, her body trembling beneath me, her pussy throbbing around my length, squeezing me hard.



"Holy shit, baby, your cock feels so good inside me,"
 She pants, her eyes closed, savoring the feeling of me filling her up, her nails raking down my back, making me shiver, my hips grinding against hers, stirring my cock around inside her, feeling her walls clench around me as she moans softly.



"Fuck, Melissa,"
 I groan, gritting my teeth, her cunt tighter than any woman I've ever had.



"Mmm, give it to me, Jake,"
 She says, opening her eyes again, looking into mine,
 "Fuck me hard."



"Yeah,"
 I growl, pulling back slowly, feeling her grip on me increase, her lips pursed in an 'O' of pleasure as I withdraw until only the tip remains, pausing for a second, the anticipation building before driving forward hard and fast, thrusting all the way in, both of us crying out as I bury myself in her to the hilt.



"Yes!"
 Melissa cries, her head thrown back, her eyes closed,
 "Just like that, baby, fuck me just like that."



"Oh god,"
 I groan, driving my cock into her tight wet cunt over and over, both of us panting and sweating, our bodies pressed together, my hands finding their way into her thick black hair as I fuck her harder, faster, our lips meeting in a fierce kiss, our tongues exploring each other's mouths hungrily, her body trembling under mine, her fingernails digging into my back, her legs wrapped around my waist, urging me on, her heels digging into my ass cheeks, driving me deeper into her, my hips pumping wildly, fucking her with abandon, her body jiggling with every thrust, her heavy breasts bouncing, our breathing rapid and ragged, sweat dripping from my face onto her, her skin glistening, our bodies sliding against each other.



"I'm close,"
 I gasp, her tight sex massaging my cock perfectly with every thrust.



"Come in me, baby,"
 Melissa whispers, her voice breathy,
 "Fill me with your seed, I want it."



"Oh fuck,"
 I groan, pounding away at her perfect pussy, my whole body shaking with need, my orgasm building rapidly, her inner walls contracting around my girth.



"Give it to me!"
 She moans loudly, her legs locked around me, pulling me deeper, her arms holding me tightly against her, pressing her heavy breasts against me, my cock buried as deep in her as it can go, her pussy squeezing me hard, milking me, her breath hot in my ear.



"Oh fuck, yes!"
 I cry out, my climax erupting inside her, shooting hot semen into her sex, my hips jerking uncontrollably, thrusting as deeply into her as I can get, my cock throbbing and pulsating, spurting load after load into her as she writhes beneath me, shuddering and moaning in bliss, another orgasm of her own hitting hard, her cries of ecstasy ringing in my ears as we cling to each other, riding out the waves of pleasure together, my body tingling, my mind blank, only feeling the sensations of my release, her cunt quivering around my cock, keeping me rock hard inside her until we finally relax, panting and gasping for air.



Laying there together, our bodies still connected, Melissa looks up at me with a playful smile, her eyes twinkling.



"So...that felt like a full quart of cream!" She says teasingly, making me blush, "You came
 so much."



"Uhh yeah," I reply sheepishly grinning back.



"Mmmm, I loved the feeling of your big cock coming inside me, and giving me so much cream," She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth, both of us groaning as we make out passionately, her legs unwinding from around me, spreading wide again, my cock still nestled deep in her warm wet sex.



"Did you like fucking me?" Melissa asks, breaking the kiss, smiling up at me, stroking my hair.



"Hell yes," I reply, my hand caressing her face, her Asian features flawless, running down her neck, cupping one of her breasts, kneading it gently.



"Good,"
 She whispers, reaching up with her hands and pulling me back down into another deep kiss, her lips soft and inviting, our tongues exploring each other's mouths, the taste of her sweet perfume lingering on her lips, my fingers finding their way to her nipples, pinching them lightly, rolling them between my fingertips, her body shivering in pleasure, her pussy clenching around me.



"Fuck, that feels good,"
 Melissa sighs, her head thrown back, breaking the kiss, her back arching, pressing her tits into my hands, grinding her crotch against mine, my cock stirring inside her, eager for more.



"Mmmm, I still can't believe how big your cock is,"
 Melissa murmurs, looking up at me with hungry eyes,
 "It fills me up completely."



"Yeah,"
 I grunt, unable to think of anything else to say, my brain overwhelmed by everything that's just happened.



"I think I need some more,"
 She purrs, putting her hands on my chest and guiding me up from her,
 "But this time I want to be on top,"
 She adds with a wink.



"Ok,"
 I reply eagerly, the two of us moving, my cock never leaving her hot sex as I sit and then lay on my back, Melissa now straddling me, her heavy breasts swaying, her thick black hair flowing over her shoulders, her smile both playful and hungry and she gyrates and grinds herself on my lap, my cock rapidly swelling, unable to resist the pure animal sexuality of this stunning Asian MILF.



Reaching behind her, Melissa massages my balls as she feels me harden inside her, her body hypnotic as she slides back and forth on my cock, my hands moving to her thighs, soft and feminine, caressing them while she rides me slow and steady, her almond eyes on mine.



"I can feel him growing inside me,"
 She purrs, her voice low and sexy, her hips bucking faster,
 "Your cock is getting bigger and harder, isn't it?"



"Yes,"
 I gasp, barely able to speak as she works me with her incredible body.



"You want more of me, don't you? You want more of my tight wet pussy squeezing your cock?"
 She continues, driving her hips forward and back, forward and back.



"God yes,"
 I groan, gripping her thighs tighter.



"Tell me,"
 She orders with a husky whisper, her hands on my stomach, holding onto me as she bounces on my cock, riding me like a cowgirl.



"I want more of your pussy,"
 I gasp, the two of us already fucking but loving this dirty talk with her.



"How much more?"
 She asks, leaning down, bringing her face close to mine, her massive tits pressing against my chest, her long black hair spilling all around us, her body sliding against mine, sweat making us slick, my hands on her ass now, feeling her cheeks flex and contract as she moves on top of me.



"A lot more,"
 I reply, my cock throbbing inside her.



"Tell me what you want,"
 She says, kissing me softly, our lips lingering together as she speaks, "What do you want to do to me?"



"I want to fuck you,"
 I reply, pulling her closer, our tongues dancing together, the heat rising between us, our bodies entwined, grinding and humping against each other.



"Oh yeah?"
 Melissa purrs, breaking the kiss and sitting up again, her breasts bouncing heavily as she rides my length,
 "You want to fuck me good?"



"Yes!"
 I groan, looking up at this gorgeous woman in awe, her beauty breathtaking, the sight of her naked body amazing.



"Good, because that's exactly what I'm going to let you do,"
 Melissa moans, my cock buried deep inside her, both of us panting and sweating, her skin glistening, her heavy breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her thick black hair cascading over her shoulders and down her back,
 "And do you want to fill me with come again?"
 She asks, her hands sliding to her breasts, watching as she pinches her nipples, biting her lip as she rides me harder and harder.



"Fuck yes,"
 I grunt, her body incredible, her sex so tight and wet, her movements perfect, every motion bringing me closer to ecstasy.



"Mmmm, I'm gonna make you fill me up so good, baby,"
 She gasps, grinding herself against me, her almond eyes closed, her head thrown back, her whole body moving in rhythm with mine,
 "I'm going to squeeze your big cock dry."



"God yes,"
 I groan, my hands on her thighs, feeling them quivering with pleasure.



"Fuck, Jake, I'm so close,"
 Melissa pants, her body tensing,
 "Come with me, baby, come in me."



Unable to hold back any longer, her words send me over the edge and my body erupts in bliss, my climax hitting hard, spurting hot seed into her cunt, feeling her orgasm at the same time, her pussy contracting around me, milking me for all I've got, both of us crying out in utter rapture, her body shaking and trembling above me as we come together, the pleasure overwhelming, our bodies pressed together tightly as she falls on top of me, clinging to each other, our hearts racing, our breathing ragged, our skin slick with sweat as we shake and shudder our way through our orgasms, my cock pulsating madly inside her.



After a few minutes of breathless silence, Melissa rolls off of me, both of us laying there side by side, trying to catch our breath, the smell of our sex filling the room.



"Holy fucking shit, Jake," Melissa says, propping herself up on one elbow, looking down at me, "Your cock is amazing! That was easily the
 best fuck
 I've had in years."



"Haha," I reply, not sure how else to respond to such a compliment, "Thanks."



"No, thank you!" She giggles, kissing me softly before snuggling up against me, her head resting on my shoulder, her hand stroking my chest, feeling a warm wave of pride surging through me, one arm around her as I hold her to me, loving this post-climax snuggle.



Lying together in comfortable silence, just relaxing, neither of us feeling the need to say anything, content to simply be there with each other, I stare happily at the ceiling, my mind blank while my body pulses with contentment, Melissa's fingers tracing slow outlines on my chest, her soft skin against mine as she slides and leg over mine, snuggling in even closer.



"So...is it ok if I keep you?" She asks playfully, breaking the silence and making me laugh.



"That depends," I reply, kissing the top of her head, "If you're planning on keeping me chained to your bed naked and ready to fuck whenever you want, then yes!"



"Mmmm, now
 that's
 an idea!" She purrs, sitting up on one elbow, smiling down at me.



"Oh no, what have I gotten myself into?" I chuckle, reaching up and cupping her face, pulling her into a deep kiss, my tongue finding its way into her mouth, tasting her sweet flavor once again.



"I'll tell you what you've gotten yourself into: unlimited sex with a woman that can already feel she's going to be borderline addicted to your cock!" Melissa replies, her smile wide.



"Wow," I murmur, grinning like an idiot.



"It's true," She says, leaning down and kissing me again, our lips lingering together, "I'm
 only getting started
 with you," She adds, her voice low and sexy, making me shiver, her almond eyes locked with mine, her face making it clear she's found a keeper and fully intends to fuck me well and fuck me often, my body tingling with excitement at the thought of this gorgeous MILF being mine!



END
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