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MILF NEXT DOOR AND HER BIKINI’S

For the third time this week I heard her radio come to life, its music slipping through my open windows and into my ears, carried by the warm breeze of the beautiful day. Excited, I run upstairs to my bedroom window, looking out expectantly and being rewarded with exactly what I want, to wit: Ms Davies next door, stretched out on a recliner in a tiny bikini in her backyard, away from prying eyes. Except mine, of course.

Her foot tapping to the music, I take my time and enjoy the view. Once she’s sunbathing, she can be out here for a good hour or so, only moving when it’s time to roll over and offer her amazing full ass to my vision. Last week I was able to jerk off 4 times looking at her before she finally called it a day, unaware that only 15 or so yards away from her a young man was practically turning his balls inside out, coming so much for her.

It’s a red bikini today, I note. One of at least 5 bikini’s she wears on days like today. It contains barely enough fabric to cover her nipples let alone her massive natural tits, fat and plump. Her flat stomach glistening as she adds either sunscreen or tanning lotion, I’m not sure. He sex covered by the smallest of triangles of red material, her long shapely legs open and uncrossed for a smoother tan, letting me see the outline of her pussy lips, making a small mound beneath her bikini bottoms. Her thick mane of blond hair pulled to one side, large sunglasses covering her eyes and her thick pouty lips closed as she relaxes in the sunshine. At 45, Ms Davies is easily the hottest woman I know in real life.

My cock is hard and aching in my pants. Grabbing some tissues, I get my cock out and unceremoniously start stroking myself, planning to get the first load out quickly so I can start on the second one, wanting to beat last weeks record. I groan in lust as I watch her spread lotion over her massive boobs, even seeing a glimpse of nipple as she pulls the fabric aside for a second to apply the creamy liquid evenly over her mounds.

It’s going to be a quick one and I start holding the tissue in position, feeling my orgasm pending when suddenly Ms Davies gets up and walks back inside! No! Shit! Ok, calm down,
 I tell myself. She’s obviously forgot a book or something and has gone to get it, she’ll be back in a moment, don’t panic. Look, she’s even left her phone on the table playing music. Relax, Brad, relax.


My hand off my dick, I wait for Ms Davies to reappear, figuring in my head the orgasm doesn’t count if I’m not looking at her when I nut. Suddenly, I hear a sound coming from the kitchen and I wonder if it’s the smoke alarm or the fridge telling me it’s been left open before I remember it’s the sound of the landline phone ringing. Been a while since I heard that sound
, I think as with one last glance over my shoulder and out the window, I head downstairs to answer it.

Picking the phone receiver up from its cradle, smirking at how different it feels to a cell phone, I answer. “Hello?”


“Hi, Brad, It’s Ms Davies from next door, how are you?”


“Oh, Hi, Ms Davies. Yeah I’m good. Yourself?”

“I’m doing very well thank you, Brad.”

“Great. Are you looking for Mom? She’s not here right now, sorry.” I say, wondering why she’s gotten up at the start of a sunbathing session to call our house.


“No, I was hoping to talk to you actually, Brad. I’ve noticed that every time I sunbathe you watch me from your room and jerk off. In fact, if I’m not mistaken, last week you jerked off no less than four times in an hour during one session. Impressive, young man.”


“.........” Silence reigns as I stand there in the kitchen, my mouth agape.


“Are you still there. Brad?”


“Umm, yes, Ms Davies. Look, I’m not sure why you’d think that but-”

“You don’t have to act with me, Brad. I can always tell when you’ve come too, because you shake your head afterwards like you’ve just gotten a cold shiver. I noticed you just before, jerking off within a minute of me lying on the recliner, another record I believe. I’d like you to come over. Now, please, I’d rather discuss this with you in person.”

And then before I can answer I hear the scrunchy click of the phone it’s its physically hung up, not just ended with the press of a silent button like I’m used to. Well fuck,
 I think. Her tone wasn’t angry, but it also sounded like she already knew everything I’ve been doing. Maybe if I go over there I can convince her not to tell my mom I’ve been beating off looking at the neighbor.


My cock well and truly down again from nervousness, I put him away and zip up my pants, stepping out my front door and making my way up Ms Davies’ driveway. Relax, Brad. You’ve not really done anything wrong. So what? 18 year old boy likes to beat off in his room? Hardly a surprise, is it? Just say sorry and blame it on the teenage hormones.


I knock on her door and am surprised when she opens it, still wearing nothing but her teeny tiny bikini, although now her sunglasses are off, showing her smoky eyes. I’ve never seen her this close up before in such skimpy clothing. Usually the best I could hope for is shorts and a tank top. Unable to help myself, my eyes go to her massive chest, her barely restrained boobs spilling out of her bikini top, her areolas actually peeking out a bit from the tiny triangles supposed to keep her nipples at bay. Her bikini bottom is no better, basically just covering her lips and about half of her pubis, the feminine mound making my cock start to grow again, knowing her pussy is just there, so close
, making me bite my lip without thinking.

“Hi, Brad, come in, please,” Ms Davies says eventually, leading me to her kitchen, her ass cheeks completely exposed as she walks in front of me, the tiny bikini thong doing nothing except perhaps flossing her asshole, “Take a seat.” She tells me as we enter the kitchen, pointing to a row of tall chairs running along the dining side of the kitchen counter, positioning herself opposite.

Leaning on the counter, her arms crossed, her massive boobs spill over her forearms and threaten to spill out of her bikini as I watch, transfixed.

“So, I’m pretty sure I got to the phone before I saw your head shake. Did you come yet today?” She asks me, a playful smile on her lips.

“No, Ms Davies,” I answer, seeing no point in lying. She’s got me completely pegged, “I was waiting for you to come back outside.”

“That’s sweet. Are you playing a game with yourself? The ‘jerking off to Ms Davies as much as possible Challenge’ type of thing?”

“I didn’t have a name or anything for it but actually yeah, that’s pretty much it.” I say, looking at her in surprise at how astute she appears to be.

“I have two sons, in their mid-20’s now, but I remember their teens. Come smelling socks and boxes of tissues running out in a day or two!”

“You just described me too.” I joke.

“Haha, I know, Brad. I’ve seen your looks. And lately I’ve noticed that whenever I go outside I always have an audience.”

“Sorry about that, Ms Davies. I promise I’ll stop.”

“I certainly hope not,” She tells me, her smile broadening, “I haven’t felt so attractive in years. Watching your head shake through your window as you come down from yet another orgasm while looking at me
? It’s very flattering and something of a turn on, too.”

“Umm, really?”

“Yes Brad, really
. I get quite wet knowing you’re up there, stroking your hard young cock looking at me, lusting after me as much as any model or pornstar, knowing that just by rolling over I can make you come quicker. Yes, I noticed that the other day. You were barely a minute into it and then I rolled over and pop, you were shaking your head 30 seconds later, haha.”

Ms Davies gets up from the counter and walks around to my side, putting her hands on my thighs, her large pendulous boobs filling my vision as she continues.

“More than once I’ve come inside and fucked myself silly with a toy, imagining it was you inside me, not my vibrator. Do you like the idea of that, Brad? Does the thought of me on my back, legs spread wide and fucking myself while crying your name excite you?”

My cock already hard, it starts aching in my pants with need as I nod my head for Ms Davies.

“I thought so, I can tell from here how much you like the idea.” Ms Davies purrs, her hands going from my thighs to my zipper, unzipping my pants and opening them, my cock bursting forth, making a tent in my crotch as it tries to push itself through my boxers.

Ms Davies grabs the hem of my boxers and gives me a sultry smile, before pulling them down, exposing my throbbing cock to her hungry eyes. Lifting my butt a little, she tugs both pants and boxers down to my ankles, leaving me feeling exposed and vulnerable, my hard cock pointing out like a beacon. Brushing her hair behind her ear, she leans in, her fat tits pressing against my thighs as her warm mouth envelopes my knob, her tongue flicking over my cock’s eye, tasting my pre-come. I run my hands up and down her flawless back as she starts slurping on my cock, one hand pumping my shaft while the other fondles my balls, her spit running down my length and lubricating her strokes.

Taking my cock from her mouth, she looks up at me, her hand pumping my manhood. “You like that, Brad? You like my mouth wrapped around your hard cock?”

“Mmm, yes, Ms Davies.” I answer as her face disappears back on my knob, the wet sounds of her oral filling my ears.

I feel my knob tingle and my balls getting harder, pressing up against my body and I start bucking into her mouth, holding her head as I do so. With a grunt I start to come, my cock shooting its load directly into Ms Davies sucking mouth, feeling her throat contract as she swallows it, my shaft pulsating inside her as it empties. Ms Davies keeps sucking, making me twitch and jerk as her expert mouth teases my now ultra-sensitive knob. I realise I’m shaking my head and smile. She’s right, I do shake my head like a cold shiver after orgasm. I’d never noticed, haha.


Wiping her mouth, Ms Davies stands up again, giving me a big smile. “Well, that’s orgasm number one, I’ll give you a few minutes and we can start on number two, what do you say?”

I nod my head, still catching my breath after blowing so hard down her throat.

Ms Davies goes to her fridge and gets me a cold drink, I take it thankfully and gulp down half while she watches, amused.

“Thirsty work, eh?” She comments, with a grin.

Taking the drink from my unresisting hand, Ms Davies puts it on the counter and walks away, telling me to follow her with a ‘come hither’ hand gesture. Getting up and stepping out of my pants, I follow her, my cock swinging, to her room. Standing before her bed, she reaches behind herself and unties her bikini top, letting it fall to the floor, revealing her enormous boobs, large teardrops, each topped off with a fat nipple, dark red and erect. She lifts them in her hands and the way they shift in her palms hypnotises me, looking heavy and plump.

“Come and touch them, Brad.” Ms Davies purrs, and with no further goading needed I step forward and heft them in my hands, their weight surprising me. Soft and firm at the same time, I lean in to kiss and suck at her nipples, getting approving noises from Ms Davies as I do so. Holding my head a little, she sits down on the bed, bringing me with her, her legs wrapping around my midriff, holding me to her as I suckle on her massive boobs.

Pushing my head, she guides me lower and I start kissing her taut belly, her skin supple, her aroma amazing. I get to her lower abdomen and grab her bikini bottoms, pulling them down slowly, showing her glistening pussy lips to my eager eyes. Kissing her inner thighs, I teasingly make my way slowly to her pussy, loving the feeling off her skin on my lips. My mouth brushes over her sex and I get a sample of her musk, heavy and sexual, making me hornier and wanting to fuck her hard, now.

I kiss her pussylips, her own juices coating my mouth, her back arching and her mouth opening in a moan as I suck her clit, my tongue circling it, feeling it become an engorged little bud. Lapping at her pussy, I push my tongue inside her, tasting her deeper, loving her flavor and sucking her pussy, wanting more. Ms Davies grabs my hair and writhes in pleasure as I try to bury my face inside her, her other hand playing with her fat tits. I slide a finger inside her, and begin to finger fuck her at the same pace as I suck on her bud, her fingers tugging at my hair in affirmation of a job being well done.

“Fuck me, Brad. Fuck me now.” Ms Davies moans through clenched teeth.

Standing up and hastily getting my top off, throwing it over my shoulder, I crawl onto the bed and over Ms Davies as she opens her legs wide and welcomes me with an open mouthed look of utter need. Positioning my hard cock at her entrance, I push and enter here, my spit and her own slick juices allowing me inside in a smooth motion of my hips. Throwing her head back, Ms Davies moans louder and louder as I work my cock deeper into her with each thrust. Her hands running up and down my young broad back as my ass pumps, my cock pistoning inside her sex, her velvet warmth holding my cock tight, milking it.

She pulls me down and kisses me, my weight now bearing on her, pinning her to the bed as my bucking hips ensure my cock continues its work in her pussy. Kissing me deeply, desperately, her fingernails trailing down my back and cupping my ass as I pound into her rapidly, she talks dirty in my ear, telling me how much she loves my hard cock inside her, filling her pussy, begging me to fuck her harder.

“Come inside me, Brad, fill me with your come.” Ms Davies starts to beg, over and over, her pussy clenching around my girth, squeezing it, tempting it further to come.

I grab her ass and start to fuck her harder, concentrating on my orgasm. My mouth roves over hers, and her neck and shoulder, burying my face into the blankets as I fuck her faster and faster, my balls slapping against her ass as I feel my orgasm building. Biting her neck and shoulder I start to come, My hips bucking wildly into her as my dick spasms and shoots my seed deep into her pussy, my balls pulsing as they dump their load inside Ms Davies. Writhing under me, she grunts under my weight, telling me she can feel me coming inside her, feel the hot come filling her, as she claws my back and ass.

I slowly stop pumping and breathe deep, catching my breath, my weight still on Ms Davies. Her fingertips, much more sedately now, trail up and down my back, a smile playing across her face. Her large boobs pressing into me, I lean down a little and kiss them, my cock withdrawing from her tight pussy. I roll off Ms Davies and wrap an arm and a leg around her, my wet cock rubbing against her hip.

“And there’s number two.” She chuckles, looking over at me, her face flushed.

I nod and kiss her boob nearest me, her erect nipple creating the perfect target for my playful tongue.

“Already playfull? Oh to be 18 again.” Ms Davies says with a smile as she plays with my hair while I suckle on her massive breast.

Pushing me onto my back, she reaches into her bedside table and retrieves a small bottle of massage oil, shaking it with a grin.

“I’ll give you a nice relaxing massage, give you time to get ready for round three.” She tells me, squirting some oil into her palms and rubbing her hands together, warming it up.

Starting on my chest, Ms Davies kneads my muscles well, genuinely relaxing me and making me feel very at ease. She indulges herself on my stomach, admiring my six-pack and letting her fingers linger on them. Ignoring my cock, she goes straight to my thighs and begins to rub them vigorously, kneading the meat and muscle, purring at my strong young thighs. After about 15 minutes of this Ms Davies notices a twitch from my cock and her oily hands slide up my legs and to my crotch, encircling my package. Playing with my balls, she starts to lightly stroke my manhood and makes a pleased noise when she sees him react, growing in her delicate hand. Sliding her greasy palm up and down with more pressure, my cock has soon returned to full strength and stands before her proudly, throbbing to my heartbeat.

Standing up, Ms Davies gets over me and lowers herself down into cowgirl position, her pussylips kissing my knob before swallowing it, her pussy wrapping around my shaft and filling it with her heat. Her massive tits swaying as she slides back and forth on my pole takes all of my attention, and I find myself staring at them utterly mesmerised as Ms Davies’ grinding get faster and more urgent. The first thing I know about her orgasm is her sudden shout and her small fists, bunched up, pounding on my chest as her climax roars through her, her whole body shaking as she squirms on my pole, her pelvis bucking wildly as she coats my length in her orgasm’s fluids.

Leaning down, breathing heavily, she tells me in a husky post-orgasm voice to suck her tits and I do so, her fat tit covering my face as I suck on it’s nipple, my cock throbbing inside her pulsating sex, my hands full of her plump ass.

“Come inside me, Brad. Fill me with your come again. Fill me till you’re leaking out of my pussy.” Ms Davies tells me, her boob filling my mouth and field of vision.

Once again turned on beyond control by her dirty talk, I grab her ass hard and I start to thrust upward with all the force I can, intent on filling her pussy even better than last time. Reaching behind herself, Ms Davies starts playing with my balls as I fuck her and I lose control, my cock jerking and spraying her insides with come with no warning, my grunts of ecstacy as I come muffled by her massive boob, my thick cock pulsating as it shoots salvo after salvo of come inside her. Ms Davies holding my head tight against her boobs, squirming on my pole as I unload.

“Mmm, very well done, Brad! Number three has well and truly happened.” Ms Davies says, hopping off me and resting her head on my shoulder, my cock slick with our combined juices. Her massive tits squished against me as she cuddles up.

Her hand trailing slowly up and down my torso, stopping every now and then to tease my balls, we both lie there in happy silence for a while. My balls ache in a nice way and Ms Davies skin feels so good against mine I just know I’m going to fuck her again.

After a while, Ms Davies gets up and returns a minute later with a couple of cold drinks, I drink mine, watching her naked body as she sips at hers. Getting back onto the bed, she crawls between my legs before facing away from me, pushing her plump ass against my crotch, smothering my balls in her booty’s warmth.

“Would you like to fuck my tight little asshole, Brad?” She says with a wicked grin over her shoulder, her half closed eyes smouldering at me.

Reaching down, I start fondling her ass cheeks, feeling their supple firmness. Reaching over to her bedside table again, Ms Davies hands me a small tube of lube without a word, getting on all fours between my legs, facing away from me, her pussy and puckered little asshole presented right before me, looking sexy as hell.

Squeezing out a dollop, I start circling her asshole with the lubed up finger, dipping it in a little up to the first knuckle, Ms Davies backing up against it, driving my finger in deeper, laughing as she does so. Reaching between her legs, she grabs my cock and strokes it, watching it grow again as the thought of pounding her asshole wakes him up fully. Grabbing my hard shaft, she presses my knob against her asshole and lowers herself on it. I watch as her butthole slowly opens around the knob and then suddenly my knob has gone, disappeared into her asshole, replaced by a feeling of intense heat and pressure on the end of my length. Sitting up, Ms Davies lowers herself further onto my cock, her asshole swallowing it inch by inch. Now in reverse cowgirl, she starts to fuck me faster, giving me a perfect display from where I’m lying, my hands grabbing her hips and pulling her down onto my engorged pole.

Sliding off my pole with an audible pop, she gets on all fours and without I word I get up stand behind her, bending my legs until I can impale her asshole with my cock and thrusting. My hands resting on her ass and hips, I pound into her, my thighs flexing as I squat over her tight asshole, her body milking me with it’s firm grip and warmth. I move my hands to her shoulders and fuck her deeper, driving my cock further into her butt, hearing her grunt with desperate pleasure with each thrust as I knock the air out of her. Her arms give out and she collapses to the bed, I lay on top of her, my chest against her shoulderblades, my mouth in her ear as I continue to fuck her ass.

Her legs closed, with me straddling her ass, I pound my cock relentlessly into her asshole, grabbing handfuls of her hair, close to the root, and holding her head as I grunt and breath into her ear, my hot breath making her even hotter than she already is, a flush across the visible portion of her face and a sheen of sweat on her brow. I take her completely, unable to help myself, the intensity of what her asshole is doing to my cock turning me into an animal as without thinking my pelvis thrusts again and again, plunging my fat cock deep into her tight asshole.


“Come...in...me...give...it...to...me.”
 Ms Davies gasps between breathes, only able to speak on my upward thrusts as my downward pumps keep knocking all the air out of her. She sounds light headed and almost delirious.

Holding her hair even tighter, I pull back on her head and start kissing and nipping at her face, neck and shoulder as my balls tighten and I start to come, animal grunts escaping me as I unload deep inside her asshole, my cock squeezed empty from her buttholes tight hug, my length twitching as it spits hot seed up her asshole, filling her with my semen.

Grunting and panting, I finish twitchingly, my grip on Ms Davies hair slowly releasing as my orgasm subsides and I come back down to Earth. Her asshole now crushing my cock as it loses firmness and her butthole proves too powerful, I pull it out, making her take in a sharp breath of pleasure, her body squirming as she lays there, now empty. Kissing her shoulders and back, I slide off her, stroking her plump ass affectionately. She turns around and we both lay on our sides, facing each other.

“There you go, Brad, that’s number four,” She says with a smile, her face flushed and wet with perspiration, “And quite a number four too!”

I nod, looking at her beautiful face. It was pretty intense and I’m feeling satisfied, although who knows for how long.

“Was this four where you actually got to fuck me better than the four where you imagined fucking me?” She asks, needlessly.

“Of course, Ms Davies. Today has been better than the last thousand times I’ve jerked off put together.”

“Great answer, Brad,” She responds, smiling, “Well, today we proved that you can at least equal your record for how many times I can make you come in one session, what do you say to us next week seeing if we can beat your record?”

Reaching out and stroking one of her massive boobs, I tell her that I think that’s a fantastic idea. Telling me I can shower here if I want, I take her up on the offer and we shower together, Ms Davies making extra sure that every part of me is clean, and I her. Kissing one last time at her door, I tell her I can’t wait for next time and she tells me to just keep an eye out for her sunbathing.

Walking back into my house I smile and enjoy the empty feeling in my balls. So much come and not one sock or tissue needed!

END

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

BUSTY MILF HEAD NURSE USES MY BODY

It had been a great night. I’d been talking to a stunning blonde that lived nearby on Tinder for about a week and she’d invited me around to her place for Netflix and Chill, and we were fucking like rabbits 30 minutes later.

She’d been pretty insatiable too, demanding round after round, needing ‘just one more orgasm’ to scratch her itch. I’d happily complied, loving the fact that I’d met a woman with a libido equal to mine, but after round 5 my cock decided he’d had enough and no matter how much she sucked and licked him, she couldn’t wake him back up.

Feeling frustrated, I’d joked if she had any Viagra we could keep this party going and she had returned to her bed a few minutes later with two small blue pills. I’d never had Viagra before, what with 5 rounds having always been more than enough for every woman I’d slept with up till now, but took the pills and waited for them to kick in with a minimum of trepidation. Soon enough, he was awake again and we fucked another three times before she finally called it a night.

Heading back to my own place at 4am, I sat in the back of the Uber and tried to position my cock in my pants so it wouldn’t be so annoying. It was still throbbing at full mast, engorged and angry, wanting more. I got home and unbelievably had to jerk off before I could finally get to sleep, my cock still pulsing under the blankets.

*   *   *

With the sunlight streaming through my curtains, which I had apparently neglected to close in the wee hours, the first thing I’m aware of is the ache in my cock. In my absolutely rock hard cock. Nothing strange about that, I wake up with a boner more often than not, although this one feels fuller somehow. I peel down my blankets and admire myself, my fat shaft literally ticking to my heartbeat as I watch, my knob a deep and angry red. I grab my phone and pull up some porn, stroking myself quickly to orgasm, my hot come splashing over my belly.

Wiping up, I notice he’s not going down at all and for the first time I wonder about the blue pills. I make breakfast with a hard on and then I eat breakfast with a hard on, the ache in my rod never subsiding, the throbbing a constant in my pants.

Getting on the net I look up some facts about Viagra and how long my cock is going to be like this. I start becoming a little alarmed when I realise I’ve already been erect much longer than you’re supposed to and that apparently at this point I should be seeking medical advice. I play this off as Viagra’s lawyers being overly cautious but when a few hours later he’s still as rigid and angry as he was when he pounded into Miss Blondie last night, I think about going to the hospital, just to make sure.

Wearing jeans with a nice thick belt, I tuck him in and basically strap him against my stomach, a long shirt hanging down, hopefully hiding the worst of it. Getting to the hospital I whisper conspiratorially to the receptionist about my problem and I notice her eyes flicker down to my engorged member, a smile playing over her lips. Soon enough I’m ushered into a room where a nurse who introduces herself as Sarah and has been made aware of my situation tells me to strip off and get into the gown, please, before hopping onto the bed and lying flat, please.

Embarrassed, I strip off and once in the gown, lay on the bed. My cock almost comically pointing straight up, making a large tent on my crotch. The gown is loose fitting and there’s absolutely nothing I can do to lower my tent, short of grabbing my cock and pushing it down. Nurse Sarah re-enters and immediately looks at my throbbing tent, telling me she’ll just have to check it and not to be worried. Pulling the gown up so that it’s gathered on my stomach and chest, she inspects my hard cock, full and pulsing before her. It’s a pretty good size and the Viagra appears to have filled it to its brim, giving me the biggest erection I’ve ever had. Without warning she grabs it and moves it this way and that, inspecting the underside, the knob, her face getting pretty close. I gasp, her warm palm feeling great on my girth.

“Does this hurt at all, Adam?” She asks, lightly touching my balls.

“No, Sarah.” I answer, feeling myself throbbing in her other hand.

“How about now?” She asks, cupping my balls and rolling her thumb over them.

“No, that doesn’t hurt either, feels nice, actually.”

“Mm-hm,” She replies, before squeezing my shaft and stroking me slowly from root to knob, “How about this, is there anywhere along your penis that hurts? Feels pain at my touch?”

“No, that’s pretty good too, no pain.”

“Are you sure?” She says, pumping me a little faster, in what no longer looks like a medical test as much as it does a handjob, “Does it hurt when I do it faster?”

“N-no, but you should probably stop otherwise...ungh, fuck!” I say, unable to help myself and suddenly coming, my seed spurting up from my cock and splashing over her hands, my hips bucking as my unexpected orgasm hits me, Sarah just smiling and watching me as I unload, her hand pumping throughout.

“There, now we’ll see if your penis still wants to stay erect, Adam.” Sarah says, about to reach for some tissues.

“What the hell is going on here?
” Spits a woman I can immediately recognise as the head nurse, pulling the curtains apart with force, exposing the two of us in our somewhat sticky predicament.

Sarah goes pale and starts vigorously wiping her hands free of my come, the Head Nurse pinning her with a stare all the while. When Sarah’s hands are finally clear of my seed, the Head Nurse speaks:

“Take the rest of the day off, Sarah, I will speak to you about this tomorrow.”

And with that, Sarah leaves the room, head bowed. The Head Nurse walks behind her, locking the door when she exits and returning to my bedside, a sinking feeling beginning to work its way into my stomach.

My hard cock still exposed, the Head Nurse stares at it, giving me a chance to evaluate her. She looks about 52, and quite attractive in a stern way, her eyes very sharp and piercing, her lips full but not smiling, thick black hair about shoulder length and a good complexion. Her breasts are, in a word, massive, being propped up by a powerful contraption of a bra, filling her chest and uniform alike, their size only beaten by their lift, a credit to the bra doing it. Her body is fit looking, tapering down to an ass that might be a few sizes too large, but on her seems to look just right, round and full, continuing down to shapely legs, although not tall, definitely not squat either.

Still looking at my throbbing member, the Head Nurse speaks. “Adam, what we have here is a potential lawsuit against this hospital for sexual harassment, do you think you’re going to press charges?”

“Wha...?” I reply, not seeing this coming, “Nurse Sarah was just giving me a check up.”

“Including stroking your erect penis until you ejaculated, Adam?” She asks, her eyes still on my cock, not me.

“Oh, that, well no, that was an accident.” I flounder, not knowing what to say to this stern woman who’s ogling my dick.

“So she accidentally
 jerked you off until you came
, Adam? I’ll ask you again, any thoughts of suing?”

“Of course not!” I exclaim, “I liked it.”

She seems to relax a little, and for the first time, looks me in the face. “All the nurses were talking about you in the staff room,” She confides. “Chatting about the sexy young guy with the massive cock that doesn’t want to go down. I knew as soon as I saw Sarah had taken your room she would try something, she’s prone to lingering on the sponge baths and such when it’s a male patient. I thought I’d follow her, see if I could catch her in the act and she didn’t disappoint me. She’ll owe me a favor or two for a long time now. I can see why she couldn’t help herself though, I’m impressed, it’s a very nice penis. As you know, I’m the Head Nurse, in charge of the nurses, so I don’t normally fuss around, I just do or say what I want to do or say, so I will tell you right now, I’m going to fuck you Adam. You’re not going to make a fuss about that are you?”

Part of me freaks out a little at her dominating tone but a lot of me likes the thought of this sexy, mature lady riding me. “Umm…” is all that actually comes out of my mouth.

“My husband died some time ago and I find it hard to meet new people so I couldn’t pass up this chance,” She says, her hand running along my thigh, “If you try to tell the police you’ll end up getting Sarah in trouble as well. You don’t want that, do you?”

“I don’t think it will come to that.” I answer, looking at her chest to let her know I’m eager for some fucking as well.

“That’s a good answer, Adam,” she replies, “I think we can both enjoy ourselves for a while, yes?”

Before I can even reply, the Head Nurse begins removing my gown, pulling it off me and tossing it to the ground, leaving me completely exposed now, my boner throbbing away to my heart beat.

She walks around me, her hands gliding over my body, my chest, cupping my balls and giving them a little squeeze.

“Yes...” she says, apparently to herself, “You’ll do nicely, young man.”

She begins unbuttoning her uniform, her breasts practically jumping out when it opens. They really are huge, the sort of tits you couldn’t help but stare at if you saw them in public, and they way her bra lifts them and pokes them into your face, phew!

“I don’t have any sexy bras, Adam,” She says, gesturing towards her chest and the plain but functional bra holding it up, “Because they can't support my bust, so I have to wear these sorts of things, but I like to compensate by wearing something nice here...” She finishes, letting the last button out, her uniform dropping to the ground, revealing a tiny
 thong, black and lacy, with only just enough to contain her swollen pussy lips. Surely she can't have any hair, there’s no room,
 I think to myself.

Smiling for the first time, probably because of the look of lust on my face, she turns for me, showing off her ass. It is round and plump, as I thought earlier, but on her it looks perfect, round with very minimal sag, her cheeks engulfing the thong, watching them jiggle a little as she moves.

Facing me again, she reaches behind herself and undoes her brassiere, releasing those massive chest puppies, dropping a bit when she takes away the bra, but they still retain their awesome shape, looking full and firm, not half deflated and filled with water. Her large nipples standing up.

“Very nice, Head Nurse.” I say, my eyes full of her voluptuous form.

Happy with the look on my face, she grabs her thong and pulls it off, showing, as I thought, a smooth pussy with no hair, her swollen and puffy lips glistening with her juices, her clitoral hood pink and engorged.

“I’m going to fuck you now, Adam,” She says, matter-of-factly, crawling up onto the bed, her massive tits swaying, “How do you want me on your meat pole? Facing you so you can perve on my breasts, or maybe facing away so you can watch my ass slapping you and your cock disappearing inside me? Hurry up or I’ll decide myself!”

“Actually, I’d like to taste that smooth looking pussy first, Head Nurse.” I say, seeing and wanting her bald slippery sex on my face.

Head Nurse looks at my cock one more time before coming to a decision.

Lying naked and horny, Head Nurse crawls up onto the bed and beside me, equally naked, looking at my throbbing cock and nodding her head appreciatively. “Yes, I think we can have a lot of fun, Adam.” she says, a hand lightly gliding over my pole.

She moves up and kneels over my face, her moist pussy inches from my mouth.

“Now, Adam, you wish to taste my snatch, yes?” she asks, lowering her pussy onto my mouth, not giving me a chance to answer. Its wetness coating my lips in sweet juice, “And my clit really needs some sucking, Adam, see to it.”

Taking her hint, I find her swollen bud and suck it hungrily, swallowing the sweet nectar of her pussy, Making her gasp loudly.

“Mmm, yes,” She says, “You’re a very good patient, Adam.” grinding her pussy against my face, covering me in wet pussy juice.

Though most of my vision is being taken up by swollen pussy, I can still see two massive flesh-mountains bouncing to the movement of Head Nurse’s grinding, her nipples going darker in colour as her lust deepens.

She’s rocking her wet cunt back and forth over my face, moaning deep in the back of her throat, stroking my hair, watching my face disappear between her legs and reappear a second later, her orgasm building deep within her pussy.

Sucking her pussy, I can feel the heat rising on my tongue as her orgasm comes rushing through her body, she clamps her legs to my head, grabbing my hair and pulling my face even harder against her quivering snatch as she explodes on me, drenching my head in her climax. I’m worried for a moment I may suffocate, her shaking body is so sealed to my face.

“Ooh, yes, yes! Adam! Adam! Oh god I’m coming!” Head Nurse grunts through clenched teeth, her massive boobs shaking and her pussy squirting me with her juice, her orgasm lasting for over a minute.

After what seems an eternity, her body relaxes and she slides off my face, sitting on my chest and breathing heavy, my face covered in her come, warm and slick.

“Mmm, Adam,” Head Nurse murmurs, “That was most enjoyable. Now, I think it’s time I got my fuck, that orgasm was very nice, but I still feel a need to be filled by that meat pole of yours.”

Standing herself over my midsection, my cock now aiming straight at her glistening pussy, Head Nurse adds: “Now Adam, you be sure to tell me when you’re going to come, right? If you want to put it in me, that’s fine, but I can move myself so you can put it elsewhere if that takes your fancy.” she says as she slowly bends her knees, lowering herself down onto me.

By the time her knees touch the bed, her pussylips are kissing my knob. Head Nurse begins to rub and fondle her breasts, creating a pendulum of movement I find almost hypnotic. Her eyes on me and my eyes on her massive orbs, she begins very slowly to swallow my prick with her silky sex. She doesn’t stop until my entire length is inside her, the heat from her pussy incredible as it soaks into my pole, filling every inch of me.

My balls pressed against her asshole, our slick sex organs stay still for a moment as I stare, unblinking, wanting this image to burn itself into my memory, and Head Nurse watching my face with a contented look on her own. Her giant boobs swinging as she says, “Mmm, you fill me perfectly, Adam, I couldn’t ask for a better fit!”

She begins to fuck me, working mostly with her thighs to piston herself up and down, up and down on my shaft, her breasts undulating freely as she lets them go and steadies herself, placing her hands on my chest. Her pussy is so wet we can hear the moist slaps as her ass meets my legs and nuts, making it jiggle wildly in my hands.

“This…is what you…like, Adam?” She asks, biting her lip each time she’s fully impaled on me. A red flushed color coming to her cheeks.

“It’s very very nice, Head Nurse!” I grunt out as her sopping crotch slaps into me, making my knob feel like it’s hitting the end of her pussy, deep inside her.

She leans forward, never going off her sexual rhythm, her large nipples grazing back and forth over my chest to the motion of our fucking, and plants a wet kiss on my mouth. Eagerly I return it, my tongue searching out hers, as our kissing gets more frenzied, I can feel the pounding through her body each time she bucks down onto my cock.

Her elbows now also on the bed, she holds my face with both hands and kicks both her kissing and pumping up a notch, her large breasts now fully rubbing against my chest, feeling so soft, yet firm. Her fucking of my cock almost a blur of movement, I can feel her heavy breathing through our kiss, as my pole slips into and out of her impossibly wet snatch.

I feel my come preparing to burst and I know I’m only moments from blowing my top. With some effort, I disengage from Head Nurse’s mouth to tell her in a panting voice about my soon arriving load.

She nods and asks, “Very well, where do you want to put it? I’ll let you put it anywhere you want to.”

“I want to blow all over your face, Head Nurse.” I say, my nuts tensing.

Nodding, she kneels upward, my slippery pole sliding out of her burning sex, then repositions herself between my open legs. Grabbing my cock with both hands and pumping, she kneels forward and places her face close to my knob, awaiting the pasting.

My breathing becomes shallow and taken in small gulps as the sensation in my balls rises, my chest pumping up and down to Head Nurse’s amusement, her eyes watching me from over my swollen knob, her hands jerking me off at full steam ahead.

My fingers and toes clenching, I let out a hiss as my cock shudders in Head Nurses skilled hands and erupts, blasting her face with hot come, thick and pearl white. Her eyes staying open, even when the third rope of come splashes onto her forehead and runs slowly down her nose, coming close to them.

Head Nurse’s hands continue to milk me, squeezing my shaft tightly at the base, then pulling upward, never relenting on the pressure, making the last vestiges of my come dribble from the eye of my cock onto her hands, which she then laps up with her tongue, the rest of my sperm oozing down her face.

She rubs my knob against her mouth, kissing it affectionately with little pecks. “Well, Adam, I certainly had fun, what about you?” she asks between smooches.

“Mmm, yes, the service towards patient’s happiness is very commendable.” I joke with her. My cock, as it has been since last night, still hard and throbbing.

Looking at my pulsating cock, Head Nurse comments. “Look at it Adam, it’s still as hard as it was during our fuck, absolutely no wilting whatsoever has occurred. Its not even been a minute, but if I wanted to, I could fuck you again.”

“That’s certainly true.” I answer.

“Adam?”

“Yes, Head Nurse?”

“I do
 want to.” Head Nurse tells me, getting off the bed, her pendulous boobs swaying and her plump ass wobbling, filling me with lust. Bending over the bed, she looks at me questioningly, her eyebrows raised. Taking the hint, I get off the bed and get behind her, running my hands down her back and kissing her neck, making her tilt her head to give me better access and sighing softly.

Grabbing my cock, I guide it between her cheeks and press against her sopping pussy, pushing inside and filling her with most of my length on the first go, making her stand on her toes and gasp as I fill her. Grabbing her large ass I begin to thrust into her, our bodies slapping wetly together as I fuck her against the bed. Reaching around and trying to cup her massive melons, but they’re too big, spilling out of my hands with their sheer size.

Grabbing her hair, I fuck her harder, her moans becoming more audible and filling the room as I take her from behind. Kissing and biting her shoulders, my hand slides over her belly and down to her sex, opening her with my fingers and revealing her swollen clit, circling it and making her buck against me, driving my cock in deeper as her thick pussy lips wrap themselves around my shaft.

Fucking her from behind, rubbing her clit, I start dirty talking into her ear, asking her if she’s going to come for me, if she’s going to come all over the fat cock that’s fucking her right now, going to give me her come, between kisses on her neck and shoulders. Arching her back, giving me access to fuck her deeper, her head drops and she starts grunting, her hips bucking back and forth robotically, spasms trembling through her body as she comes on my cock, her plump ass shaking as she climaxes, her hands gripping the bedsheets, her knuckles white.

Sagging, her orgasm finished with her, I push her onto the mattress and roll her over, still standing next to the bed. Her puffy red pussy is throbbing right before me and I push my cock back inside her, grabbing her ankles and spreading her wide, every thrust of my cock making her body shake, her massive tits swaying to my pounding, spread out as she lays flat, practically spilling over her arms as she grips the bed while I fuck her hard and deep.

Leaning in, I kiss and suck her enormous boobs, pulling the nipples with my lips, teasing them, her spent pussy wrapped around my shaft, holding it inside her every time I pull out to thrust in again. Getting my hands under her and filling them with her rump, I start to pant into her cleavage as I feel my balls tighten for a second before I start to buck uncontrollably, my come shooting out of my manhood and deep in Head Nurse’s pussy, my cock pulsing and twitching as it squirts salvo after salvo inside her, pushing myself as deep into her sex as I can, my thighs straining as I try to impale her and fill her with my come.

Kissing her boobs one more time, I pull my still throbbing cock out of Head Nurse’s fucked raw looking pussy and sit on the bed next to her, getting my breath back. After a minute she sits up, her massive naturals bobbing in unison, and pats me on the thigh.

“Well done, Adam,” She says, her face still flushed, “It’s been a long time since a man made me come twice on the same day. Wait here and after I get dressed, I can get you a pill that will fix that erection issue, no prescription and therefore, no Doctors needed.”

“What? So you could have given me that when I first got here?” I ask, my cock still pulsing between my legs.

“Of course. You think you’re the first man to come in here after indulging a little too heavily on the blue pills?” Head Nurse answers, adding her own question.

“Then why?” I ask.

“Because I heard the nurses talking. Young, attractive and well hung, remember. Why waste an opportunity like that?” She answers, giving me a smile, daring me to get upset.

She’s quite right though, why would I be upset? A handjob from nurse Sarah and two fucks from the Head Nurse, I just wish all emergency room visits were this amazing!

END

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

GIVING THE MILF NEIGHBOR A RIDE

Dawdling down the driveway, I take my time and enjoy the sun warming my face as I go to check the mail. Looking inside I see it’s empty and turn back, noticing Shelly, my hot MILF neighbor, coming out of her house. I slow to a stop and wait, assuming she’s checking her mail too, which will give me a chance to say hi and have a quick perve on her.

“Hi Ben, I was just about to pop around and ask a favor when I saw you checking your mail, how are you?” She asks, chatting to me over the low fence separating our properties.

“Pretty good thanks, Shelly. Awesome day today. What was it you were going to ask for?” I reply, checking her out. The warm weather has got her in a short summer dress, exposing most of her legs, and its low cut neckline making her large boobs prominent, her deep cleavage drawing your eyes in. She’s in her mid 40’s as far as I can tell, but is still one of the most attractive women I know, having featured quite often in my head whilst jerking off, memories of her in tight clothing flashing before my eyes as the thought of her taking my dick makes me erupt.

“Sorry to be a pain, but I was wondering if you could take me to the specialist mechanics, so I can pick up my car? It’s about 40 minutes drive. Karol, my Daughter, brought me home when I dropped it off but she’s interstate at the moment.

“Sure, Shelly, no problem. When did you need to go?”

“Well they told me it would be ready at lunchtime and it’s…” Shelly pauses while she glances at her watch, “...1pm now so whenever is convenient for you, Ben.”

“Cool, we can head off now if you want then.”

“I’m not being a bother am I?” Shelly asks, her brow creasing, worried she’s asking me for too large a favor or something.

“Not at all, I was just vegetating anyway.” I answer, happy to spend 40 minutes in close proximity to Shelly and her massive rack, bouncing away in my car.

“Obviously I’ll pay for your fuel plus some extra as a thank you.”

“Don’t stress, Shelly, let’s just get you to the mechanic.”

We head off and with the windows down drive towards our destination. Shelly makes for a great passenger, her small talk being pretty interesting. Her crossed legs basically bare and continuously drawing my eyes to them, as much as her cleavage, which I look at frequently, pretending I’m looking over at the passenger side mirror. I think she catches me a few times but doesn’t say anything, a quiet smile on her face as she looks straight ahead at the road in front of us.

I nearly swerve off the road though when she grabs the bottom of her dress and flaps it, airing herself, showing me the briefest of glimpses at her bright white cotton panties, my eyes unable to stay on the road with such a sexy display happening so close to me.

“Phew, it’s pretty warm in here, isn’t it?” She asks, flapping her dress.

It’s not really that warm and we’ve got the windows open but I nod and agree, apologising and telling her my a/c is busted, which it is. Grabbing a piece of paper, Shelly fans herself as we drive, her large breasts bouncing to the bumps of the road, which I must admit I’m keeping an eye out for in order to make sure I hit every one of them.

Pulling at her neckline, Shelly lowers the top of her dress even more so, exposing literally at least half of the fat titty meat of her voluptuous bust. Pushed together with her bra, her deep cleavage could easily swallow a pen, never to be seen again. Fanning her chest and face, I keep glancing over, unable to stop myself, the rhythmic shaking of her tits as we drive ensnaring a primal part of me that has to watch.

“Careful, Ben, getting a bit close to the curb there.” Shelly points out, pointing ahead of us as I let the car drift a little too much.

Correcting the car, I force myself to look away from her tantalising boobs, “Sorry, Shelly. I know it’s rude but I can’t help myself.”

“Don’t apologise Ben, I was being a bit cheeky, playing with you. I was remembering getting ride’s when I was about your age and how they usually turned out. Making me feel a bit flushed haha.”  Shelly answers.

“Oh? And how did they usually turn out?” I ask her, intrigued.

“Haha, maybe another time I’ll tell you that, Ben, it’s not really polite conversation.” Shelly answers, flashing me a quick smile but telling me no more.

My mind begins to fill in the answers for itself and I feel my cock growing in my pants as I think about Shelly reaching over and jerking me off. I’ve heard that truck drivers often get handjobs and blowjobs from hitchhikers they pick up, and whilst I’m not sure if it’s actually true, the idea of Shelly paying for her lift with sexual favors has made my cock achingly hard in my pants. I try to surreptitiously position it so it’s not quite so glaringly obvious, and whilst Shelly doesn’t say anything, I can’t help but notice she has to look away, a broad grin on her stunning face.

The rest of the drive is made with a hard cock between my legs, Shelly’s alluring body never giving me a chance to stop being horny. Wondering if I’m going to be able to hold off until I get home to jerk off, I start thinking about maybe parking somewhere quiet after dropping Shelly off and taking care of my cock first.

“Just a left here, Ben,” Shelly says, breaking my thoughts, “And about 300 yards down, it’s a big red building.”

Pulling up to the curb, Shelly thanks me and is opening her car door when I spy her car through an open roller door, 6 feet off the ground on a pneumatic jack, parts laying around it.

“Isn’t that your car, Shelly?” I ask her, pointing.

“It looks like it. But they told me it would be ready by now.” Shelly responds, frowning.

“I’d better wait just in case, so you don’t end up stranded.”

“Thanks Ben,” Shelly says, stepping out of my car, “I’ll be back in a minute with the details.”

I watch her walk into the shop, her full figure looking fantastic in that dress, and reposition my cock, having needed to for the last 20 minutes. Finally alone in the car, I unzip my pants and let my cock breathe for a minute. Sighing with relief I idly touch myself, not jerking off, but just toying with my hard on, my need to come only being restrained by the fact that Shelly will be back soon.

Seeing Shelly walk back to the car, I pull my shirt down over my exposed cock, not wanting to basically jam it into my jeans again until it goes down and wont hurt. Shelly hops back into the passenger seat and gives me an apologetic look.

“They’re telling me it won’t be ready until tomorrow. I’m so sorry, this whole trip was a waste of time,” Shelly explains, “I feel so silly, I can’t believe I didn’t phone ahead to confirm.”

“That’s ok, Shelly, it’s not your fault. They told you it would be ready.”

“Thanks, Ben. Would you like to get something to eat while we’re here? My treat of course.”

Thinking of my throbbing cock, I decline, “No thanks Shelly, I’m not hungry.”

For a moment, Shelly’s eyes flit to my crotch, making me wonder if my cock is peeking out from under my shirt, my hands going there and nonchalantly checking.

“We can always use a drive-thru if you don’t want to get out of the car, Ben.” Shelly adds.

My heart beating at her implication, wondering if she’s letting me know that she knows I’m hard right now, I tell her ok, that sounds good. We drive to the nearest fast food place and grab an order, Shelly leaning over me to pay with cash, her massive tits in my face, her other hand holding her steady on my thigh. As she sits back, her cash giving hand brushes over my cock, making my body flex and jerk as the unexpected sensation of pleasure shoots through me. Shelly says nothing, but as we sit in the queue waiting, her fingertips play with the knob of my gearstick, treating it like it was the knob of a hard cock. I watch, fascinated, as she runs her fingers up and down its length, almost stroking it off. She seems to realise what she’s doing after a minute and stops, blushing and looking away.

Grabbing our order, I hand it to her and we drive off, heading back to our places. A few minutes down the road Shelly says she doesn’t really want to eat while moving and can we pull over somewhere. I kinda dislike eating and driving at the same time so I agree and Shelly tells me there’s a rest area coming up in about a mile.

Pulling into the rest area we’re immediately swallowed up by the trees, hiding us from the road and creating almost a cavern around the car, the foliage overhead from either side reaching up and out, practically touching, making a leafy ceiling above us. The only car here, I pull up and turn off the ignition, ready for some food.

“Nice spot, Shelly, you wouldn’t believe we’re only 50 yards from the road.”

“It is, isn’t it,” Shelly responds, smiling at me, “I’m sorry for making you cart me around all the way to here for no reason, I really do appreciate it, y’know.” She finishes, patting my thigh, making my still throbbing cock wobble, moving my shirt and making it obvious I’ve got a boner, which Shelly openly looks at.

“You know, Ben,” Shelly continues, “I was saying earlier about how these rides would usually end up but then I wouldn’t tell you. Well, back when I was your age, I didn’t have much money or my own car yet, but there was always a couple of local guys that would be happy to take us girls places in their cars for a little bit of something in return. You’ve been so nice and I really want to repay you in a way that I know you boys love.” Shelly finishes, her hand sliding up my thigh and under my shirt, grabbing my hard cock and squeezing my girth, biting her lips as her eyes bore into mine.

“You’ve been hard for the last 30-40 minutes, you poor boy. I can’t imagine how frustrated you’re feeling right now. I want to help you feel better, it’ll help me feel better about making you go on this wild goose chase, too,” Shelly purrs, her soft hand stroking my fat shaft, “I saw you looking earlier, and for fun I put on a bit of a show, but it’s not fair of me to create such a hard cock and then ignore it, don’t you agree?”

Watching her watching me, my breath shallow as I enjoy her smooth handjob, I nod my head.

Reaching out with her other hand, Shelly lifts my top, exposing my cock to her, my thick shaft in her hand, my throbbing red knob crowning my cock, dribbling with pre-come as Shelly squeezes from the root to the tip, milking me.

“Ooh, look at him! So hard! And such a handsome cock too, Ben.” Shelly admires, before leaning down and tasting my pre-come, her thick lips kissing my knob. Opening her mouth a little more, she lowers her face over it and starts slurping wetly on my pole, her hand cranking in time to her head’s bobbing. I put a hand on the back of her head as she gobbles away on my knob, the other sliding under and down her dress, stroking her back and unfastening her bra, eventually managing to get it free. Shelly grabs her dress and pulls it down, freeing her boobs, the bra hanging loose and letting her large orbs swing as she sucks my cock. I reach under and heft a boob, it’s heavy mass filling my palm with weight and warmth. Grabbing a nipple, I tease it, pulling and squeezing gently. Shelly sits up for a moment to fully remove her bra, her massive, pendulous breasts swinging as she does so, my eyes watching them like my life depended on it. Reaching under her dress, she peels off her white cotton panties, now soaked in the crotch and throws them on the back seat with a grin. I lean over and suckle her breasts, Shelly’s hands running through my hair, holding my face to her cleavage as she moans. I snake a hand up her dress and explore her sopping crotch, her legs opening wider for me and I start to rub her pussy lips and clit, before sliding a finger inside her.

Grabbing my head, Shelly brings my face to hers and kisses me wildly, her tongue attacking my mouth while her pelvis bucks and grinds against my palm, her wet sex covering my hand in her juices. Grinding harder and harder, Shelly starts whimpering into my mouth and suddenly I feel her body vibrate as she comes on my hand, her hand clamping over mine and guiding me to rub her harder and faster as she climaxes, her mouth locked onto mine, her other hand holding my hair as we kiss desperately.

Disengaging from my mouth, breathing heavy, Shelly starts lowering her seat back as fast as she can, her eyes aflame as she looks at me like a hungry cougar.


“Fuck me Ben, I want that cock in me right fucking now! Fuck me!”
 She says over and over as the seat goes down.

Squirming out of my pants, I hop over onto her side where she’s now practically lying down on the seat, her legs spread, pulling up her dress to expose her glistening pussy to me, her short pubes tacky with her orgasm. Between her legs, I hold myself over her in a push-up position, her hand scrabbling and grasping my cock, guiding me into her. Begging me to fuck her, I plunge my fat cock into her needy pussy, her wetness allowing me in deep, a massive moan escaping from Shelly as I thrust into her, her hands running up and down my back, her body jerking as I fuck her still sensitive pussy so soon after she’s had an orgasm.


“Fuck! Yes! Fuck! Yes! Fuck! Yes!”
 Shelly grunts, in time with my thrusts through clenched teeth, her pussy wrapping itself around my girth and hugging it tight, her massive tits rocking to my pelvis’s bucking. Cupping her ass with one hand, I keep myself off her with the other, my cock and thighs doing most of the work, watching this utter MILF babe squirm under my body being the best thing I’ve ever seen, the wet sounds of our sex the only noises in the confines of my car.

Grabbing my ass, Shelly starts begging me for my come, begging me to come inside her. Grabbing her ass harder I comply, speeding up and going for the money shot. Leaning in we start kissing again, her massive tits grazing against my chest as they rock back and forth as I fuck her harder. Putting my head in the crook of her neck, I grab her ass with both hands and slam into her hard, our bodies slapping together as I feel my balls tighten moments before I start grunting into her neck and shoulder as I come, my cock twitching madly as it shoots, my come hitting the walls of Shelly’s pussy, making her call out as she feels me filling her, her legs wrapping around me, holding me close, her hands gripping my ass, making sure my cock doesn’t get away, wanting all of me inside her.

Kissing her neck, I lift myself up a bit, looking down at her with a smile, her own expression one of deep contentment. She winks at me as she flexes her pussy, squeezing my cock while it’s still embedded inside her. Pulling out, I collapse back into my seat, feeling lightheaded in the best possible way. Her seat fully reclined, Shelly looks at me and laughs happily.

“It’s been quite a while since I payed for a ride that way.” She purrs.

“From what I can tell, you certainly haven’t lost your touch.” I reply, my cock slick with her sex.

Grabbing the food, Shelly fishes out our drinks and hands me one, taking a deep draught of hers, bringing her chair back up into an upright seating position. Her dress covering her pussy, but her large boobs still exposed, I look at them with wonder, her erect nipples pink and full, large areolas circling them, loving the way large boobs sway with a woman’s movements, no matter how small.

Sipping our drinks, we look out of the windows at nothing much, watching the leaves sway in the breeze. A small part of me wondering if there’s anyone hiding amongst the trees, getting an eyeful. Shelly reaches over and fondles my balls, rubbing them with her palm.

“Hmm, still feels like you’ve got some come left in you, Ben, and we can’t be having that, what with how far you’ve had to drive.” Shelly says with a smile, putting her drink in a holder and leaning down to kiss my length, lapping at it.

After a few minutes of sucking my cock, it springs back to life, filling her mouth with its girth, her boobs in my hands as she bobs up and down on my shaft.

“Put your seat right back, Ben.” Shelly tells me, coming over to my side and sitting on my lap, facing away from me, her hot sex grinding on my cock and balls, her beautiful perfumed hair filling my nostrils. Gyrating hypnotically, Shelly teases my knob with her slit, looking at me over her shoulder with a mischievous grin. Pressing herself hard against my shaft until I’m just about to enter her, then taking her pussy away again. Her hands holding her up on my thighs, I reach around her, playing with her massive tits, kissing her back, shoulders and neck, her wet slit brushing over my knob again and again, driving me crazy with lust.

“You want my pussy, Ben? You want to fuck me with your big fat cock?” Shelly husks at me, her pussy tantalising with manhood again and again, my hands kneading her boobs, my mouth roving over her smooth skin.

“Yes Shelly, please let me fuck you.” I breath at her, my cock aching with need.

Once again, she kisses my knob with her pussy lips, but this time doesn’t take it away a moment later, instead slowly lowering herself down onto me, her hot pussy wrapping around my girth as her full ass lowers onto my crotch, my cock throbbing desperately as it enters her, the velvet softness of her sex hugging my cock and making me take in a deep long breath.

Fully impaled, Shelly takes her hands away, letting her weight impale herself onto my lap, her hands going to mine on her breasts, playing with her large tits together, Shelly’s pelvis circling and gyrating sensually on my cock, her head back, letting me kiss her face, my hot breath in her ear.

My hands slide down over her taut stomach and rub her thighs, opening them, giving them access to her dripping sex. My fingers starts circling her clit, my other hand teasing her pussy as I feel my cock sliding inside her again and again as she gyrates. Pulling her nipples, she bites her lip as she rides me, fucking me at her pace, my hand on her swollen bud, the other joining her hands on her boobs, teasing and pinching her nipples, grabbing her throat.

Shelly’s fucking gets a bit more wild, her gyrations becoming bucks as she finds the perfect spot for my cock inside her and jerks back and forth on it, looking like someone trying to stay on a bucking bronco in a strobe light, her pussy lubing my cock, our wet squelches in my ears as we fuck.

I pull her nipples harder as I circle her clit and she moans deep in her throat, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth pressed into a frown of intense concentration as she bucks back and forth harder and harder, her full ass rubbing on my lap, her back flexing and straining as she gets closer to her climax.

Letting out a series of short grunts, Shelly starts to climax on my throbbing cock, her body squeezing my manhood as she shakes on my lap, her head thrown forward, her fingers pulling her nipples hard, the shuddering of her pelvis as it rocks in orgasm flowing through me. Kissing her back and shoulders, I rub her clit while she continues to come, wave after wave rolling through her, her pussy contracting and releasing around my cock as her sex vibrates in pleasure around my shaft.

Her head still forward, almost resting on her massive chest, Shelly keeps pumping her body, milking me with her pussy, and tells me to come inside her, to fill her once again with my young seed. Grabbing her hips, I start fucking her, Shelly matching my movements and fucking me harder, her booty clenching and unclenching as she squeezes my cock with her pussy.


“Ugh fuck yes, Shelly, here it comes, here it comes.”
 I grunt into her ear, my grip on her hips tightening as I start to buck, my cock erupting inside her, sending a long spurt of hot come deep inside her, before it pulses and sends another, my cock spasming in her contracting pussy, emptying itself inside her. Shelly once again moaning in happiness as I fill her, cooing that she can feel my hot semen hitting her insides.

Kissing her shoulders and neck, I get my breath back, my cock slowly wilting while still inside her velvet sex. With a wet slurp, Shelly gets off me and sits on her seat, breathing slow and deep breaths while she comes down from her high.

“There we go, Ben. Now your come is where it belongs, inside me instead of inside you.” Shelly husks at me, her smile infectious and making me smile, despite the light headspin currently going through me.

“Worth...the drive!” I reply, my balls tingling, still glistening with her warm sex juices.

After a few minutes of coming down, we slowly get dressed, or at least, I pull up my pants and Shelly pulls her dress up over her boobs, her panties and bra still AWOL somewhere in the back seat. Grabbing the food, we laugh as moments after we’re decent a coach bus enters the rest area and pulls up parallel to us, giving one side of the coach a full view of Shelly and I and what would have been quite the display if they were a few minutes earlier.

With people stepping off the bus and stretching their legs, with others milling about in that way you do when you have 15 minutes and you’re not sure what to do with them, we eat our food quietly, a small burst of laughter exiting either one of us every now and then. Our food done, I pull out back onto the road and we head to our homes. The conversation on the way back is light and mellow, with Shelly telling about some other close calls she had when she was my age, explaining that back then sex in a car was where it usually happened as noone had their own places yet and it got you away from your parents prying eyes.

Pulling up at Shelly’s curb I can see my parent’s car in my driveway, signifying they’ve gotten home while we were out on our little adventure. I was hoping to give Shelly a kiss but I don’t dare do it with the potential that mom and dad could see. Shelly has the same thoughts as me obviously and grabs her bra and knickers, about to stuff them into her handbag when I stop her and ask if I could have the panties as a momento. Smiling, she hands the damp panties over and I breathe in their scent, filling my nostrils with her pussy’s beautiful musk.

Stepping out of the car, Shelly turns and leans back in the window, “So...tomorrow, would I maybe be able to grab a lift again?” She says, tossing $50 onto the seat adding, “For the fuel.”

“Sure, what time.” I answer with a smile, her massive breasts swinging in her top, unrestrained.

“Up to you Ben, I don’t mind leaving early if you think we might need to pull over for a while.” She responds with a slow wink, making my cock twitch.

Laughing, I wave goodbye as I drive the extra 20 yards into my own driveway, giving her one last look before we disappear into our respective front doors. I was going to go to the pool with a couple of friends tomorrow, but it looks like I’ll be driving Shelly around instead. I can’t help it, I just like being neighborly!

END

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

SEDUCED BY THE MILF NEXT DOOR

My legs squeezed together, my palm pressing firmly against my clit, grinding it slowly, I watch Max, the son of my neighbours Carol and David, as he cuts their lawn. His shirt is off, exposing his muscular young body, glistening in the sunlight with a sheen of honest sweat, his large arms flexing as he maneuvers the lawn mower. His chest rippling as he grabs the grass catcher and empties it.

From my vantage point behind the curtains in the living room, I sigh as he bends over, his firm young ass begging for my hands to give it a squeeze. Creeping under my top, my other hand starts pulling my nipple as I grind my clit harder. I’m going to come looking at this hot young buck as he cuts the grass, my bottom lip bitten as I stare in pure lust at his form. His loose shorts flapping around his bulge as he walks back and forth across the yard pushing the mower, his fat cock swinging as he works, I let out a yelp and start coming, my stomach tensing, making me bend over as I climax, my body shaking as I diddle myself to the finish.

Done, I stand there, arms now hanging slack at my sides as I catch my breath, my eyes still watching Max. I grab my phone and smile as I re-read for the 10th time my order confirmation email. This weekend, if all goes to plan, the orgasm that Max gives me will be in person.

*   *   *

Several days later a delivery truck arrives and two large men carry some heavy boxes into my spare room, the first part of my plan. The long boxes contain a new bed frame, one that needs assembly on delivery. Bringing in the new mattress, I sign the receipt and the men drive off. It’s an expensive bed, and for a few hundred dollars more, the men would have assembled it, but that wouldn’t line up with my plan.

Looking out the window, I see that neither Carol or David are home, perfect. I’m wearing tight yoga pants to accentuate my full ass and thighs, and as low cut a top as I dare, my large breasts pressed together and lifted by my sexiest bra, my deep cleavage hopefully making a no from Max all but impossible. Slinking over to his house I press the doorbell and smile deeply when Max answers, his own smile revealing his straight white teeth and extremely kissable lips.

“Hi Mandy!” He says, “What brings you around?”

“Hi Max. I was wondering if you’d like to earn some extra money? I just had a new bed delivered and the men said it would cost $350 dollars to assemble it!” I lie, putting my hand to my chest in shock, but actually drawing attention to my boobs, “Would you do it for $200? Apparently it’s only a couple hours work.”

“$100 bucks an hour sounds crazy, Mandy. Let me have a look and if it’s really only a couple hours, we’ll call it $50, what do you say?”

“Too generous Max, I’m already giving you $150 less than the delivery guys wanted, I’m happy with $200.” I answer, genuinely happy to spend $200 if it means Max’s thick young cock will soon be in my hands.

“Haha, ok, I’ll pop around and have a look.” Max replies, closing his door behind him and following me back to my place. I make sure to put as much pow into my walk as possible, getting damp at the thought that his eyes are watching my ass in my tight yoga pants as I strut for him.

Getting inside, I lead him to the spare bedroom and he looks at the boxes, before opening them and looking inside. Finding the box with the instructions he flicks through it, counting out the pieces and making sure everything is there. Satisfied, he looks at me with a smile.

“Looks pretty straightforward, Mandy, I should be able to get this up in no time.” He tells me, his arms flexing as he hefts a plank of wood, leaning it against the wall.

“Thank you so much, Max.” I say, patting his arm in a friendly manner and letting my hand linger there, enjoying how hard his muscles feel.

Max starts assembling the bed and I stay out of his way, watching his lithe body move as he works, my crotch aching with dull need. After a while he starts to look a little flushed, I’ve left the a/c off and the windows closed so the house is getting muggy, and I tell him he can take off his shirt, I don’t mind. Pulling his top off, I admire his muscles, nice and close this time as he places the shirt neatly down and gets back to work, his broad shoulders flexing as he picks up a heavier main beam of the bed frame.

I go and get him a drink, and before coming back in I pull my yoga pants up a bit, making my swollen pussy lips more prominent, giving myself a cameltoe. Walking into the room and standing right in front of Max as he’s kneeling on one knee, reading the next diagram in the instructions, my thick lips inches from his head as she looks down at the paperwork.

“I got you a drink, Max.” I say to get his attention, making him look up, putting his face directly in front of my pussy. I notice for a good few seconds that Max’s eyes are glued to my crotch, my prominent cameltoe totally taking him off guard, taking him a while to stop staring as he finally realises he’s gawping.

“Thanks Mandy.” He says as he takes the drink, his eyes flitting back to my sex as I stand with my pelvis thrust out, wanting so bad to grab his head and mush his handsome young face into my pussy, to make him eat me out until I come all over his smile.

Watching in the mirror, I turn around and bend over to put my own drink on a small stand, knowing that with my pants this tight, he’ll be able to see my mound as I bend over. I smile deeply to myself as I watch Max stare bluntly at my sex, his eyes almost burning my pussy with the intensity of my stare. Knowing he likes what he sees, I take my time, shifting my weight from one leg to the other, my ass gyrating for him, watching him in the mirror as he stares hungrily at my protruding lips.

I see him reposition himself and I know he’s getting an erection, his nice big fat cock growing in his shorts from the sight of my pussy. I feel a burst of moisture hit my sex as the idea of him taking me right now as I’m bent over fills me and I stand up, not wanting him to see a wet patch suddenly appearing on my crotch and getting the wrong idea.

Turning around, Max is back at work, nonchalantly not looking in my direction, his cock partially hidden from the way he’s kneeling but not completely, his thick shaft making a bulge along one leg where he’s trying to keep it tucked. He turns away from me as he stands to place the next piece in the assembly and I know it’s because he’s now having to work with a hard cock throbbing in his pants, a hard cock that my body created, making me feel ravenous for his length to be inside me.

About an hour later as Max is finishing off the bed, his cock finally down about 10 minutes ago, I give him another display, bending over and presenting my thick pussy lips and ass. Watching him in the mirror I watch as he bites his bottom lip, his eyes glued to my sex. I’m smiling and gyrating for him when he finally catches my eye in the mirror, seeing me watching him. Turning beet red he looks away and gets back to work, his cock obviously growing again under his shorts. I turn back to him and smile, playing ignorant, my hands on my hips, my pelvis thrust forward.

Soon enough, Max is standing there, dusting his hands and with a smile proclaims the bed done. Putting the new mattress on he tells me how nice it looks, his body glistening with a thin film of sweat.

“Thank you so much Max, it really does look fabulous,” I tell him, “Now, go have a shower, you’re all sweaty.”

“That’s ok, Mandy, I can shower at home.” He tells me.

“No no no, I’m not sending you home all sweaty, shower here, I insist.” I tell him, my hand toying with my shirts neckline, giving him a great view of my large boobs.

“Haha, fair enough.” Max answers, and I lead him to the shower.

Standing outside the closed bathroom door, I wait about a minute before I quietly slip inside and grab Max’s clothes. Looking through the frosted glass of my shower, I can see the unmistakable shape of Max under the water, quite obviously jerking off. I let out a small cough and watch as his shape jumps, his hand releasing his hard cock and turning from me, now his blurry ass showing instead of his profile.

“Sorry Max, promise I’m not looking, just had to grab something from the medicine cabinet.”

“No problem.” Comes Max’s reply, his voice cracking a little.

“You’re not masturbating in my shower are you?” I decide to joke with him, unable to help myself, “My sons always used to do that, it’s gross.”

“Uhh, n-no Mandy, haha, of course not.” Comes Max’s forced sounding reply.

Smiling wickedly, I take Max’s clothes to the washing machine as I hear his shower finish. Obviously I’ve spoiled his mood to jerk off, which is what I wanted. All that semen inside him is for me today!  I start the washing machine and a moment later hear Max calling out to me.

“Mandy? Did you take my clothes?”

Approaching the bathroom I see Max looking out from behind it’s door, water dripping of his firm body. “Yes, they were so smelly I thought I’d give them a quick wash for you.” I tell him, also obviously wanting to keep him here longer and enjoying the fact he was now naked, “You can just wear a towel for now Max, it’s a hot day, it won’t matter.”

Wrapping a towel around himself, Max exits the bathroom and I feel myself moisten up again. He’s so handsome, his strong body glinting with water, his fat cock making the towel protrude at his crotch.

“Can you help me with the fitted sheets? Then the bed will really be 100% done.” I ask.

“I think I can do that as part of the $200, sure.” He quips back, following me to the spare bedroom.

Once there, we take opposite ends of a sheet and start tucking it under the mattress, Max’s ass poking out tantalisingly as he bends over. Unable to hold off any longer, my body aching to have him inside me, I decide now is the time to let him know I want him. Closing the bedroom door, Max looks at me questioningly as I stare lustfully at his bulge.

“I’m sorry Max, but I actually did peek when I was in the bathroom. What were you jerking yourself off to? Was it my body?” I purr at him, my voice low and sultry.

“What? No, I was just washing, I promise.” Max tells me, his poker face leaving much to be desired.

“No, you were stroking your big fat cock Max. I saw you, even through the frosted glass it’s obvious you have a nice big cock. Was it hard because of me? I saw you looking at my pussy earlier.” I say, getting a thrill as I talk about my pussy to this handsome young buck.

“You saw?” He gulps.

“Of course. I was doing it just to see if you liked it. You also liked it when I did it earlier. Both times you got hard, didn’t you, Max?”

“Both times were deliberate?” He asks, and I notice a twitch beneath the towel. He might be nervous, but his cock is enjoying this sexy talk.

“Yes, you like staring at my swollen pussy lips don’t you? You can tell me, I really won’t mind.”

“Yes, I do.” He barely squeaks. His eyes dropping from mine.

“That makes me feel very sexy, Max, thank you. And I like looking at you, and we’re both adults, so there’s no problem, is there?” I ask him, catching his eye once again. “I’d quite like to see your cock Max.”

His towel tenting in front of him, his cock growing by the second, Max smiles at me, a little awkwardly. “Really?”

“Yes, really. I’ve played with myself thinking about your cock Max. I’ve played with myself until I’ve come thinking about you fucking me.” I tell him, taking a step forward. I reach out and grab the tucked in part of his towel and tug at it. Max makes no move to stop it as it loosens and then wisps to the ground, the towel around his cock holding on for a moment longer before it falls too, his fat shaft springing as the towel’s weight slides off it.

I stare in wonder at his naked body for a while. He’s perfect. His body is wonderful and his fat cock is literally throbbing in front of me. Seeing how lustful I am Max appears to get more confident and simply stands there, letting me drink him in, no awkward shuffling or trying to hide himself. He stands there and I feast with my eyes until I’m full and I need something a little more tangible.

Getting onto my knees in front of him, I look him in the eyes reach up, taking his fat cock in my hands, the heat from his member filling my palms. With two hands I stroke his shaft, his red knob staring at me. Lifting his heavy cock, I lean in and nuzzle his balls, my tongue darting out and rolling over them, his plums big and full of young seed, seed I can’t wait to taste and feel filling my body.

Sighing and taking my head in his large hands, Max guides my mouth to his cock and I slurp on him eagerly, taking him in my mouth and sucking, one hand still pumping his manhood as I taste him, the other now toying with his balls, my fingertips ticking his sensitive gooch, his legs opening a bit for me to let me tease him all the better. His thick girth fills my mouth, my lips stretching around it, my tongue rubbing against the underside of his shaft as he begins to fuck my mouth, his grip on my hair tightening as I drive him wild with my cock sucking skills.

Sucking his dick, my fingertips run up and down his powerful thighs, tickling him and roving over his stomach, his 6 pack flexing and tensing as he bucks into my mouth, the wet slurps filling the spare room as I coat his shaft in my mouth’s lube. I feel his thrusting become more urgent and his breaths getting shorter, his body tensing, and I start sucking him harder, wrapping my arms around his ass to let him know I want his come inside, to not pull out.

Exclaiming loudly, his cock thickens and starts to pulse as he comes in my mouth, his young jizz hot and runny, squirting down my throat, his salty batter tasting fresh and virile, coating my tongue with its slippery content. My lips wrapped around his shaft tight, I suck hard and withdraw all he has to give out of his throbbing manhood, grabbing the base of his cock and milking him, extracting everything, even the goo in his length, swallowing it all, watching him watch me suck him off the entire time, my eyes boring into his as he comes inside me, letting him know I want it all.

Taking his cock out of my mouth, I kiss it a few times and sit on the bed, Max standing there and breathing deeply, the biggest grin I’ve ever seen on his face. I move up a bit and make a show of pulling my yoga pants up, making my pussy lips prominent again.

“I’ve tasted yours, would you like to taste mine?” I ask him in a husky whisper.

Saying nothing, Max crawls naked onto the crisp new bed between my legs, kissing them as he goes. Getting to my crotch, he smooches my pussy through the yoga pants, filling me with heat and lust, my hands running through his thick hair. Grabbing my pants, he tugs them down off my butt, exposing my pussy to him, I’ve had it lasered and it is as smooth as silk. Kissing my mons, Max starts lapping at my sex, pulling my yoga pants further down as he does so, his face buried between my legs as his hands work on denuding me.

My pants off, I open my legs wide for him and watch as his tongue penetrates me, his eyes now boring into mine as he tastes my sex, his lips mashing against my clit, sucking it, making my stomach tremble as he makes my bud light up with pleasure. I feel pressure as Max slides two fingers inside my yearning pussy, curling them and hitting all the right spots as his mouth works on my engorged bud. I pull his hair as he makes me feel hotter and hotter, his other hand sliding up my top, pawing at my large boobs through my bra.

Sitting up a little, I release Max’s hair long enough to reach behind myself and unfasten my bra, taking it off along with my top, letting my breasts free. Max’s eyes watch them as they swing, my nipples erect and sensitive. His free hand grabs one, pulling a nipple and fondling my boob, hefting it, his large hand still not big enough to grab it all. The wet lapping of his mouth on my sex filling the room, I feel my body start to tighten, a core of feeling starting in the middle of me and spreading out, filling me with heat and flushing me. My sex hugging his fingers as he works them inside me, my hands fill with his hair as I guide his mouth on my pussy, my pelvis grinding against his face, wanting to fuck it.

Sucking my clit at the same time he pulls my nipple, Max gets into my rhythm, making my orgasm ebb closer and closer, his movements liquid and well performed as he takes me to the edge. No longer able to watch him watch me, my head throws back as I feel my legs start to shake, a tremble filling my crotch. Holding his face hard against me I start to come, bucking and grinding against him, my body pulsing as my pussy lights up again and again, every fresh pang of my climax making me shout and jerk against him. My arms stiff, I hold him there as I come, his mouth never stopping in its work on my clit, his fingerfucking in time with my body’s rolling. Just as I think it’s finished another wave hits me and my grip on his hair tightens again as I grind on his face, desperate to get it out, my body shaking all over, my thighs squeezing him as I coat his face in my hot sex.

Letting go of his hair, Max pulls back and takes a few gulps of air, having been denied access during my climax. Panting, I stroke his face as he rests his head on my pelvis, my other arms forearm over my eyes, blocking out the light as I recover. My tits heaving, I let out a long contented moan, Max’s strong arms resting on my thighs. Kissing my smooth mons a few times, Max crawls up beside me on the bed and lays next to me, his face slippery with my sex.

Uncovering my eyes, I look at him and smile, my sex aching in post orgasmic delight. Smiling back he starts playing with my large tits and I notice that he is hard again, his fat cock throbbing with need. Reaching down I stroke his length and he leans in to kiss me, my own taste mingling with his as our tongues lash at one another. Pulling him towards me, I guide him to get on top and he does, his broad shoulders eclipsing me as his powerful torso positions itself above me, his thick, strong arms holding him up.

I feel pressure against my sex and a moment later Max’s fat cock head enters me, making me sigh. He’s big, bigger than I’ve had in a long time and I feel him filling me as he pushes deeper with each thrust, my body’s lubricant giving him entry. His thick girth inside me, my pussy hugs his cock as it slides in and out, the fat veins of his girth rubbing against my velvet walls. Running my hands up and down his back and over his shoulders, squeezing his arms, cupping his ass and encouraging him in deeper, I revel in his young perfect body as he fills me, his taut stomach pressing against mine as he pumps his length into me.

Lowering himself, he cups my ass and starts fucking me deeper, my legs up in the air, moving around like a rag doll as his powerful physique lets him fuck me like I’m his plaything. Kissing me, he pumps harder and harder into me, his breath getting desperate, his moans becoming coarse.

He pulls out of me and puts me on my side, before bending my legs up, making me into a bit like the shape of a capital L. Pushing his cock back inside me, his hands on my thigh, he watches my breasts rock as he fucks me, the wet slap of his body against mine sticky and loud. He starts to speed up again, his face looking deep in concentration, but before he might come I move off his dick and push him onto his back. Kneeling over him, I lower my hot sex onto his fat manhood and start to ride him, cowgirl. My heavy boobs swaying pendulously as we fuck, Max reaches up and plays with them, sending a spark of pleasure through me. My hands on his chest I rock back and forth, grinding my pussy on his cock and mound, hitting that sweet spot and taking it further, my engorged bud rubbing against him as I push myself backwards and forwards over his crotch, impaled on his fat pole.

I feel another orgasm start to well up inside me and my grinding on his cock becomes more urgent, my pussy convulsing on his girth as he fills me, my clit on fire as I grind it against him towards the finish line. Still sensitive from my last orgasm, the pulling of my nipples from Max’s large fingers sends me over the edge and I start to come, my climax making me jerk back and forth on his cock, my body shuddering as my orgasm makes me clench my teeth and grunt in pleasure, my balled fists banging on Max’s well defined chest as I come.

Unable to hold it in any longer, Max starts bucking under me, filling me with his hot seed as my pussy comes on his length. Bucking and spasming together we come, Max’s pulling on my nipples becoming quite hard as he loses himself to his orgasm inside me and my desperate punching against his chest getting harder as my sex clamps around his pulsing manhood. I feel his hot seed oozing out of me as we squeeze each other, our bodies tensed until we’re fully spent.

Gasping, I collapse on top of Max, my boobs pressing against him as I rest my head on his chest, his heart’s rapid heartbeat filling my ears. His cock still inside me, his fingertips trace up and down my body. Kissing the top of my head, he flexes his cock a few times inside me and I contract my pussy around his cock in return.

We stay like that for a good 20 minutes, simply enjoying the feeling of another’s body against our own. At some point Max’s cock slides out of me but otherwise we are as we were, my head on his chest, listening as his heart rate became normal and Max’s fingertips exploring my body. Eventually, I slide off him and onto my side, Max behind me and wrapping his strong arms around me, his body pressing into mine, becoming the big spoon to my little spoon.

His hand fondling my boobs, I feel his cock start to thicken and press against my ass. Arching my back for him, I lift my leg a little and press back against him, rubbing my pussy lips against his swollen manhood. His hand on my hip, he pushes and enters me smoothly, his cock fully embedded inside me by the 6th or 7th thrust. Kissing my shoulder, he fucks me as the big spoon, his muscular body wrapping around mine. My eyes closed, I enjoy being taken in this more relaxed position, my orgasms already had. I let Max get this extra bit of poison out of his system. Kissing my neck and ear, I feel his breath on my skin as he pumps into me, his young hard cock filling me, his tight stomach slapping against my ass as he enters me. His hand gripping my hip, he starts fucking me harder, he breathes shortening. A moment later he starts to gasp in my ear as I feel him come inside me, his cock pulsating and his hot come twitching from his knob to fill me.

His orgasm finished, but with his cock still throbbing inside me, he kisses my neck and ear, his hand rubbing over my stomach as he squirms against me in post ejaculation bliss. My hand over his while he holds me, we both drift off to sleep, only to wake up about half an hour later when the washing machine starts beeping, letting me know it’s done.

Still naked, I put his clothes into the dryer, Max watching me from the doorway, naked too.

“It’ll take about 20 minutes before your clothes are dry, Max,” I tell him, adding, “Can you think of anything you’d like to do to kill the time?”

Smiling, his cock twitching, Max starts stroking himself, his beautiful cock waking up before my eyes. “I can think of one or two things, Mandy.” he replies, reaching out to take me by the hand and leading me back to the new bed…

END
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