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DAUGHTER’S BOYFRIEND EARNS HIS PROMOTION

“Thanks for this, Angela.” I say, following my girlfriend’s mom towards the small building that houses her business where she runs a temp agency, her dress suit sculpted to her firm ass as she walks.

“Don’t mention it, Brad,” She replies, giving me her best grin, “Anything for Sarah’s boyfriend.”

We get to the glass fronted building, all shine and shimmer and I open the door for her. Walking in, I notice the receptionist behind the desk is a man. I’m totally straight but he looks like he belongs in a modeling magazine or something.

He greets Angela with familiarity and gives me a grin and wink combo as we walk past and down a short corridor, passing the staff room and entering an open planned area, laid out in a checker pattern with desks. Again, I’m straight, but I can’t help but notice that every single desk is populated by a handsome man, with no one looking over 25. Some are on the phone, assumedly matching workers with jobs, while others type on their computers or fill out forms, all looking very Office Space, but in a different reality where all the actors were happy. Each one smiles and greets Angela warmly as we pass, heading for the private offices at the back, with a few giving me a grin and wink combo once again.

Unlocking her private office, Angela steps inside and waits for me to enter before closing the door. It’s a nice space, large and lit with softer lighting, complimenting her already beautiful features. She has a huge oak desk, plants (real ones) dotted about, and a long couch running along one wall, the opposite wall taken up with filing cabinets. Sitting behind her desk in a comfortable looking high backed chair, Angela motions me to take a seat on the other side of the desk with a friendly wave.

“So Brad, welcome to my staff. At first you’ll pretty much be a trainee, learning the ropes and such. Or to be more honest, you’ll be on coffee duty, but don’t take it personal, everyone goes through the ‘gopher’ phase.” Angela tells me, reclining in her chair, one delicate hand on her well polished desktop.

“Sounds great to me, Angela,” I answer, “I’m just really appreciative for the job. I didn’t think when I left college it would be this hard to find employment.”

“Yes, Sarah told me you were getting a little despondent with the reality of the job market as it is. I think that’s partially why I’m doing so well, many people have to take their work where they can get it and if that means 3 days here and 3 days there, well, it’s better than nothing.”

“Well again, I’m really thankful.”

“Don’t mention it. But on that note, there are a couple of rules you’re going to have to follow if you work here, ok Brad?” She says, leaning forward in her chair.

“Sure, of course.” I reply.

“Good, the first one is very important. In this office, you don’t know me. If people found out you got to jump the queue because you’re my daughter’s boyfriend, it would ruffle quite a few feathers. If how you got this job comes up in conversation, tell them you applied via the website months ago. This is a well paying job with no hard labor and as such it has a long list of applicants trying to get their foot in the door.”

“Understood.”

“Rule number two: what happens here stays here, ok? In this building I’m Angela the boss, not Angela, your girlfriend’s mom. I’ll treat you like I do all my other staff, but once we leave the building all that baggage gets left at the door.”

“Fair enough, Angela. So if I spill the coffee and you have to chew me out for it, I’ll make sure I don’t take said chewing out with me back to your place and cry to Sarah about it?” I joke light heartedly.

“Haha, something like that, yes.” Angela responds, a small twinkle in her eye as she looks at me.

The next two weeks go by pretty fast, with Angela’s staff being a friendly bunch to hang out with and shoot the shit, although in truth I spend most of my time running errands for Angela and getting everyone their coffee. Talking to Sarah after work each day and enjoying the strange dichotomy of the way Angela talks and acts with me at work versus when I’m at her house with Sarah.

Coming back from my most recent coffee run, I’m handing out the last of the orders when Angela beckons me to come with her to her office. Entering, I only half notice that she locks the door this time after closing it, before she sits in her place and motions me to sit in the now familiar chair I use whenever I’m before her.

“So Brad, it’s your two weeks evaluation. How do you think you went, personally?”

Knowing by now that Boss Angela isn’t the same as Girlfriend’s Mom Angela, I don’t make any overt quips or anything, but answer honestly. “I think it went pretty well. The established staff appear to like me, I didn’t get any orders wrong and every errand you’ve given me I’ve carried out in full. I’m looking forward to having more responsibility in the future.”

Smiling, Angela nods. “Yes, you’ve had an exemplary 2 weeks Brad. I believe you’re the first gopher in our history that completed his evaluation without a single coffee order done incorrectly. The guys are pretty hot, as I’m sure you’ve noticed, but some of them are as dumb as a rock.”

I nod my head a little, glad to finally hear it said out loud. I knew I wasn’t imagining things. Still, I’ve seen restaurants where every waitress was obviously hired by the boss because of the size of her tits, so why not a woman hiring for a similar reason?

“Are you ready for the next level of your employment, Brad? I hope you are, because as you’ve said, there’s nothing I’ve asked you to do that you haven’t done so far.” Angela says, leaning forward a little on her desk.

“Certainly, Angela. Tell me what you want me to do and I’ll get right on it.”

“That’s great to hear. Stand up and pull out your cock for me Brad, I want to look at it.”

“Umm, what?” I say, clearly having misheard her.

“I said, stand up, take out your cock, and show it to me. I want to look at it.” Angela repeats slowly, enunciating every word and leaving me in no doubt this time.

“Haha, is this a joke? Sarah would kill me if-” I begin before Angela cuts me off, wagging a finger at me.

“Uh uh uh, Brad. We’re at work. Your relationship to me outside of this office is moot. I’m your boss and I’m asking to see your cock. Now, are you going to show it to me or not?”

Stunned, but seeing the fire in her eyes, I stand up, waiting for her at any second to tell me it’s a joke and she can’t believe I was really going to do it. I grab my fly and unzip, her eyes on my crotch and it suddenly dawns on me that all her employees are handsome young men. This isn’t a joke, she’s basically built her own harem and I’m getting trialed! I start getting hard as I think about how much of a cougar Angela is and with growing confidence I grab my cock and pull it out for her, stroking it a little and helping it thicken and lengthen as she stares at it happily.

“Yes, there we go,” Angela purrs, staring at my manhood as it starts pointing upward, “I thought you’d have a big dick, Brad, I’m glad I was right.”

Getting up from her desk, Angela walks around and stands close to me, her scent filling my nostrils. Looking up at me, she reaches out and grasps my shaft, pumping it a few times, making my lower abdomen twitch with excitement. Unbuttoning her work blouse, she opens it and reveals her large breasts, barely contained in their bra. Reaching under the back of her blouse, she unfastens her bra and pulls it under her boobs, revealing her fat nipples and making my cock throb harder.

“Just stand there, Brad, don’t move. You can look but don’t touch. I’m going to jerk you off now.” Angela whispers, her eyes locked on mine.

Pulling slowly, working my pre-come around my shaft and head, Angela starts to jerk me off, her tits wobbling as her arm pistons on my manhood. Her stunning face towards mine, her sultry eyes piercing me and her full lips turned up into a wry smile, she watches my expression as she handles my cock and fills my body with pleasure. I look at her tits but my eyes keep getting pulled back to hers. Her other hand starts fondling my balls and I bite my lip and frown in the sudden rush of feeling, making her chuckle.

Pulling faster, Angela’s hand wrapped around my cock, I feel my balls tighten in her palm and I start bucking as I come, shooting my hot load over her desk, my cock pulsating in her grip as she tugs me. My O face laid bare to her, but not caring in the heat of the moment. Angela’s own face one of amusement as she watches mine contort in orgasm.

Releasing my cock, she walks back to her seat, fixing her bra and buttoning up her blouse as she does so. I stand there, slightly weak at the knees, the momentary lightheadedness of my orgasm slowly lifting. Sitting down, Angela smiles at me.

“Very good, Brad. I can see you’re serious about your job. Clean up please and I’ll see you when we knock off.”

Cleaning her desk, I put my cock away and stumble out of her office, getting a few knowing looks from the faces of her other staff members, and finally getting it, now that I’ve been initiated.

Sitting in the passenger seat of her car as we drive home, Angela has become Girlfriend’s Mom Angela again and talks about what me and Sarah will be doing this weekend, and asking if I’m staying for tea tonight (in truth I spend more time at Angela’s than I do at my own home), not once giving a hint that 30 minutes earlier she was jerking me off. Later, sitting at their dining table and making small talk, Sarah asks me how my day was and I find myself easily saying that it was pretty normal and Angela agrees, saying that I’ve passed my evaluation with flying colors. Again, not a hint that she was stroking her daughter’s boyfriend’s cock earlier. Her ability to compartmentalise into work and non-work life astounding me, making me feel a little like George Orwell’s 1984 but secretly enjoying the rush of a ‘double life’.

The next day at work when Angela invites me in to her office, I’m better prepared and smile to myself when she locks the door, knowing that an orgasm is in my near future.

Telling me to sit in my usual chair, Angela takes a spot in front of me and leans back on her desk, her firm thighs right before me where her short work skirt ends.

“You did very well last night, Brad. You kept your work life and private life separate, I’m proud of you.”

“Thank you, Angela. It was different, but exciting.” I answer.

“Yes, it was a similar feeling for me too. Now, please take out your cock for me.”

Grinning, I unzip my pants and reach in, bringing out my already fattening cock. Angela lowers herself to her knees and gets between my spread legs, her hands playing with my cock and balls and she leans down and starts flicking her tongue over my cock, making me twitch with each flitter of her tongue’s tip over my knob’s eye. Slurping greedily, Angela takes more and more of me inside her mouth until her nose is pressing against my short pubes. Grabbing her hair I enjoy the ride, her expert tongue roving over my shaft as she sucks.

Having got me fully hard and making my length nice and slippery with her spit, she gets up and turns from me, leaning over her desk and telling me to fuck her. Standing, I lift her short work skirt up and over her ass, revealing that she’s wearing no underwear, her perfect ass proffered to me. Squeezing it, I open her legs a bit more and grab my cock, guiding it to her sopping wet pussy, pushing myself inside her as she grinds back against me, looking over her shoulder and telling me to fuck her deep. Slapping into her with each thrust, I fuck her against her desk, my hands holding her hips. Angela moans and grunts loudly, not caring who hears, her pussy wrapped around my girth.

Pushing her head down onto her desk, I fuck her harder, one hand full of her hair and pulling it as I plunge into her, the wet sounds of our sex audible between Angela’s loud moans. Giving her ass a smack, I pull out and roll her over, getting her up on the desk. It’s the perfect height, standing in front of the desk brings has my cock right at pussy level and I re-enter, rubbing her clit as I penetrate.

Grabbing my top, Angela pulls me down to her, kissing me ferociously, her lipstick smearing all over our mouths as her tongue attacks mine. Reaching under her top I play with her tits as I pound into her, my other hand holding her hair. Her legs wrapped around me, she breaks off the kiss to tell me to come inside her, to give her my come.

Fucking her faster, her velvet snatch gripping my shaft, I grab her ass with both hands and concentrate on coming, her hands on my back and ass as I pump into her. With a loud grunt I start coming, making her yell with pleasure as she tells me she can feel my manhood coming inside her, filling her. My cock pulsates and throbs, emptying my balls into her greedy pussy as she clenches herself, milking me harder.

My upper half still on top of her, I breath deeply to get my breath level, Angela’s hands running up and down my back as she coo’s softly, telling me I’m a good boy and she can feel just how much come I put in her. Getting off, I sit back in the chair as Angela sits up on her desk, a trickle of mingled pussy juice and semen dribbling out of her cute slit.

“Ok Brad, take off all your clothes and get on the couch, we still have more work to do.” Angela tells me with a grin, unbuttoning her blouse.

Getting up from my chair, I strip off and go sit on her large couch, sinking into its comfortable fabrics. Angela walks to me, her blouse dropping to the floor and her bra following close behind, now standing before me totally naked, her figure amazing, her taught body making me lustful again already, her pussy and mouth wet looking from our desk session.

Getting onto the couch and straddling me, wrapping her arms around me, we start kissing again, her hot body pressed against mine, grinding into my lap, her burning pussy’s heat emanating into my crotch. I feel my dick start to rise and press against her sex. Reaching down, Angela takes my growing manhood in her hand and pumps it, still slick from our other fuck, goading me to full hardness again. Lifting herself up a little, she starts to slick her ass with our combined liquids and I realise what she’s about to give me, having gotten Sarah to give up the ass on a few rare occasions. Holding my cock, she lowers herself back down, sitting on my dick, making my knob press hard against her asshole. Looking me straight in the eyes, she pushes again and I enter her ass, making us both gasp in ecstasy as her booty wraps around my shaft, gripping it tight.

Moaning loudly, Angela works herself deeper and deeper onto my cock with her asshole, burying it fully inside her, impaling her perfect ass on my shaft, my balls now pressing against her cheeks. My entire length feels like it’s being squeezed and I gasp as she rises from my dick, the pulling sensation like a blowjob times 1000. My hands on her ass, I suckle her boobs as we fuck, her large nipples firm and sensitive between my lips, her fingers clawing through my hair as I fuck her ass.

“Stand up Brad, fuck my ass while you stand.” Angela breathes into my ear, biting at it.

Scooching to the edge of the couch, I stand up, Angela’s light frame making it easy, holding her aloft with my hands under her ass. Her arms wrapped around my neck, and her legs wrapped around my back, I lift and lower her with my arms, fucking her ass while I stand there. Angela is completely off the ground and basically floating on my cock, her body trembling as her own weight drives her asshole as deep onto my cock as it can go.

Kissing me passionately, she starts to buck, grinding her pussy against my pubis and lower abdomen, fucking my cock with her asshole while I simply stand there and hold her up, biting at her lips as we kiss.

Letting out a yell, she starts to climax, her pussy squirting on my crotch, her asshole clenching again and again on my length as she bucks and grinds against me, her head thrown back as she shakes and trembles in my arms, completely lost in the midst of her mid air orgasm. Basically holding on for dear life, I watch as she comes over me, having never made Sarah come just from anal.

Recovering from her climax, Angela starts kissing me wildly, all over my face and neck, before attacking my mouth again, grinding herself against me desperately. Taking her mouth from mine, she commands me to come inside her and starts pistoning herself madly on my cock, using her thighs wrapped around my torso as a pivot point. Attaching herself to my mouth, she slurps and sucks at my lips and tongue as her asshole milks my cock and I feel my own orgasm fast approaching. Standing there, my thighs starting to burn as my cock gets jerked off by the soft inside of her asshole, my balls tighten and I start grunting into Angela’s mouth as I come inside her, my hips bucking as I empty myself within her. Angela taking her mouth from mine and nipping and biting at my shoulder and neck as I continue to shoot deep in her asshole, telling me to fill her, demanding all of my come goes into her little butthole. Holding her butt tight with my hands, I pump every last drop of my come into her, draining myself and feeling my legs almost buckle as I become spent.

“Mmm, don’t put me down, yet,” Angela purrs, kissing my face and neck, a broad smile on her face, her asshole flexing around my shaft as I stand there, still embedded. Her legs wrapped tight around me and her arms slung over my shoulders, “Actually, take me to my coffee, Brad.” She adds, pointing to her desk where her coffee sits.

Walking over to the desk, I bring her to her coffee. Reaching down a little, but staying impaled by the ass on my cock, she grabs her drink and takes a sip, putting it to my lips afterwards and offering me a sip which I gratefully take. My cock starts going down and Angela playfully flexes her asshole and keeps me inside her for a few seconds longer.

“You can put me down now, Brad.” She says with a chuckle, unwrapping her legs from their vice like grip around my torso.

I set her down gently and we flop onto the couch, Angela putting her legs over mine, her pussy’s heat and wetness soaking into my thigh. Trading sips of her coffee we sit in happy silence, while I enjoy my afterglow and I assume Angela is too, the occasional satisfied sigh escaping her.

“You’re one of my favourite employees, Brad, I don’t mind saying.” Angela tells me after a while.

“Thanks, I’m really enjoying working here.” I answer.

“I have a feeling you’re going to be doing a lot of overtime too, Brad,” Angela says, turning to me with a hungry looking smile, “That is, if you don’t mind putting in the hours?”

I get to fuck this ravenous hottie on the regular and
 I’ll be getting paid for it? I wait all of one millisecond before I answer with an eager nod, telling her “Of course.”

“Good,” Angela smiles, putting her hands behind her head and closing her eyes, “I’m just going to have a little nap, and then we can get on with our work.”

Watching her doze off, her naked body draped over mine, I run my hands up and down her thighs, feeling her flawless skin and say a little thank you to any gods that might be listening for getting me this job. Closing my own eyes and relaxing I keenly start waiting for our overtime to begin…

END

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

GIRLFRIEND’S MOM JUST THE BUTT

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

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

“Yes Melissa, in here.” I call back.

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

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

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

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

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


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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“What was, John?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

END

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

GIRLFRIEND’S MOM CATCHES ME GOING SOLO

My girlfriend's mom, Anna, is a total MILF and I’ve frankly had the hots for her since the day we met. My Girlfriend, Emma, had brought me around to her house to meet up with her mom after we’d been going out for three months. At first I was a bit nervous, I’m 22 but it’s still a bit weird the first time you meet your girlfriend's parent/s, but that all disappeared the second I laid eyes on her. Anna had been reclining on a chair in the backyard, wearing only a swimsuit, her voluptuous body filling me immediately with lust. With a deep tan, her large breasts (that I’ve since discovered are FF-cup) practically spilling out of the thin fabric of her bikini top, her thick, powerful looking thighs and hips bare, her bikini bottom barely covering her lips and mons, I stood and gawped while Emma introduced us. Taking off her large sunglasses, Anna had revealed two hazel eyes that looked straight through me, her gaze telling me she knew exactly what I was feeling and that she thought it was funny. A friendly, if slightly bemused smile cracking her thick ruby red lips apart, her thick mane of chestnut hair tied in a loose ponytail.

Since then I’ve only become more enamored with her, having jerked off to pretty much every photo of her I’ve been able to find. There’s a great one of her from a few years ago where she looks so sexy, hanging from the wall in the living room, and on the rare occasions that Emma and I have the house to ourselves, I’ve waited until Emma has needed the bathroom or something else that keeps her away for a few minutes, and have pulled myself maniacally to the photo, coming hard, cleaning up and acting nonchalant by the time Emma comes back. I feel kinda silly afterwards whenever I’ve jerked off to her photos that are dotted around the house, but then a little bit of time passes and my dick does all my thinking for me again, and I know it won't be long before I’m stroking myself in their hallway, looking at a holiday photo from 6 years ago when they were in Hawaii.

Her facebook profile is the same, I can say with confidence that I've jerked off at least a dozen times to every photo online of her that I’ve ever laid eyes on, even saving my favorites in case I ever lose my wifi and I need to bust a nut over her. I remember when Emma told me that Anna was thinking of signing up to dating site and I had to try and remain neutral, even though on the inside I was very keen on encouraging the idea, thinking that I could then check out Anna’s profile, hoping she would be sure to upload some fresh pics I hadn’t ‘used’ yet.

I’m a bit of a handyman and once Anna found that out she’s always been keen on getting me a few hours work here and there at her offices, where there is always something that needs a tweak or minor fix. Having talked about it with her manager, she’s organised for me to go in with her next Sunday when the offices are closed and all the staff are obviously absent to fix a few things, all basic sounding stuff really, a few air conditioner filters need cleaning, a loose door knob and other stuff.

Sunday morning, I kiss Emma bye and put my toolbox in Anna’s trunk and we drive to her offices, only about 10 minutes away. Parking her car, we walk across the otherwise deserted carpark and Anna unlocks the door, me following with my toolbox in hand. The offices have that strange feeling about them that accompany usually bustling places when they’re empty.

“You can leave your toolbox there for now, Jake,” Anna says, pocketing the keys, “I’ll show you around, see what you wanna fix first.”

Setting the toolbox down, I follow her past the small reception area into a hallway with cubicles, looking very much like a million other offices until I see the staff wall and spy Anna’s photo on the wall amongst the others. I can see straight away it’s a photo I’ve not yet seen, from here it looks like a professionally done half body shot photo with Anna in her work blouse, the other photos all similar in style and dress code. Anna’s still walking and I’m following her, taking me away from the wall and her photo, but I’ll be back asap to look at it closer, my cock already stirring at the thought of new spank bank material.

Giving me the tour, Anna shows me her offices and the things that need fixing. It really is all pretty basic stuff and shouldn’t pose any problems. About the most demanding thing will be moving a chair to the air conditioner so I can reach up to extract the filter.

“So how does all that sound?” Anna asks me as the tour ends, us both now back in the reception area, standing by my toolbox.

“Easy money, Anna, thanks a bunch for this.” I answer, genuinely grateful and also excited to have a fresh picture of her to look at, which is funny considering she’s right here in front of me now.

“Great! I’m going to go to the cafe on the corner and grab a coffee while you get started. you want one?”

“Sure, that’d be great thanks.” I answer and watch as Anna leaves the building and walks off. Waiting until she’s out of sight I then immediately turn on my heel and briskly walk to the staff wall. Excited like I’m a card collector of some kind and I’ve just discovered a rare one in someone’s attic.

Approaching the wall I feel my cock start to harden as I get close and glimpse it properly for the first time. It’s a very nice photo, props to the photographer, he’s captured everything about her that makes her so alluring and sexual. Her thick chestnut hair is loose and draped over one shoulder, the camera coming at her from slightly above, so that she’s looking up at the lens through her eyelashes a little, almost coquettishly. Her work blouse is a crisp white, tight and straining over her large boobs, the top button undone and about 2 inches of cleavage showing, just enough to make the eye trail down and then linger on that next button, trying to will it off the still image. Her smile is friendly with a dash of cheeky, like she’s just been told a rude joke and is keeping herself from laughing at the camera. Her eyes twinkle in what looks like natural sunlight.

I keep staring at her cleavage and her eyes. The way she’s looking directly at the camera making it look like she’s looking straight at me. My cock is rock hard by now and aching in my pants. I’m rubbing it absentmindedly as I gawp at her photo, before I unzip and take out my throbbing cock. I know this is very stupid and I don’t have long, but I’m sure I can power out a quick spank before two coffees are made. Jerking myself furiously I step closer to the photo until it fills my vision, my stare darting from her cleavage to her eyes and back again, those two aspects my favorite elements of this photo of Anna. Her eyes are boring into me and I imagine her voice telling me to come for her as I stroke myself faster, an orgasm not far away.


“Jake? What the fuck?!”
 Anna says, watching me from the entrance back to reception.

Actually literally jumping into the air in shock, I’m already putting my cock away by the time I land, my eyes going wide and my mouth sputtering as I try to figure out some way that this isn’t what it looks like.

“Anna! Umm, look, I wasn’t...ahhh...just now, that wasn’t...ahh.” I spout, my eyes as round as circles and my face turning crimson.

Watching me, her expression unreadable, Anna walks closer, and then looks at the wall, searching the photos in the general direction of where I was staring when she caught me.

“Was it this one Jake?” She asks, pointing to a photo of a pretty young woman with, I must admit, a great smile, “She always turns heads when we’re out on lunch break.”

I shake my head, my hands covering my crotch.

“This one then? She’s had half the guys in this office, so maybe you could sense in her photo that she’s an easy lay?” Anna asks, pointing to another staff photo.

Once again, I shake my head.

“Hmm, well then it must be blondie and her three
 undone buttons. Pretty sure she was fucking the photographer actually.” Anna asks, looking at me.

Another shake of my head.

“Well then that only leaves...oh. Jake, were you…?”

Not looking at her I nod my head.

“Really? All these pretty young things and you were touching yourself over me? I mean, why?” Anna asks, with what sounds like genuine wonder.

Looking up at her, I tell her about the photo, and how it captures her so well, commenting on how her cleavage draws the eye and how her expression and stare is so alluring and sensual. Going in depth for a few minutes I can see her surprise as it dawns on her that I’m genuinely smitten with her.

“Have you been touching yourself...well, have you been jerking off to my photos at home too?” She asks once I’ve finished explaining why her photo is so great.

Nodding my head, Anna starts to chuckle.

“Haha, I knew
 something was up! A few times I’ve found a damp patch on the carpet near the wall in the living room, and now that I’ve heard this it occurs to me there’s a photo of myself right above it.”

“Sorry, I thought I always got all of my jizz when I came in the tissues.” I answer, not realizing I’d been leaving calling cards sometimes when jerking off.

Looking at me in a new way, Anna puts her head to one side and stares at me for a while. “So...you jerk off thinking about me a lot?” She asks, her voice becoming more of a purr.

“Yeah.” I answer, the new tone in her voice turning me on.   

“Then take your cock back out, jerk off for me now. I want to see you get hard looking at little old me, Jake.” She says, stepping closer, my entire body heating up.

Almost unable to believe what’s happening, I watch a flush blossom over Anna’s face as I pull out my cock and start stroking it, looking at her body, watching her eyes watch my cock as it starts to thicken and grow.

Without another word, Anna pulls off her top, standing in front of me with her massive breasts now only a bra away from being bare. Lifting her boobs up and jiggling them, smiling.

“You like that, Jake? You like watching me play with my tits? I know you do, I can see how fat your cock is getting looking at me.”

Nodding, I keep stroking myself, the wiggle of her tits making my girth ache with need.

Unfastening her bra, Anna lets it fall to the floor, her massive tits pendulously swinging as she walks closer to me, reaching down to take my free hand and place it on her warm chest and guiding it down to fondle her breasts, my fingers lightly stroking and teasing her stiffening nipples. Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Anna bites her lip while I play with her tits, then goes back to looking at my cock.

Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it up and over, taking it off me and exposing my young muscular body. Kissing my chest with her thick lips, she starts to slowly sink to her knees, kissing down my body and making my abdomen flex involuntarily as her skilled mouth works warmly down my torso. Her hands replace my hand on my cock, her soft palms squeezing my length as she starts to stroke me off with both hands.

“You’re so big and hard, Jake,” Anna purrs at me, looking at my cock, “It’s such a handsome dick.”

Kissing my knob with her ruby lips I gasp as her tongue flickers over the eye of my cock, tasting my pre-come. Chuckling, Anna starts to suck my cock, my knob popping out of her mouth as she lubes it up with her spit, one hand still stroking me while the other starts toying with my balls. Stroking her thick chestnut hair, I watch enraptured as her mouth makes half my length disappear, her massive tits swaying underneath the oral display. Pulling my pants down to my ankles, Anna grabs my ass and guides me into her, wanting me to fuck her mouth. Pumping into her, I feel my cock push past her tonsils and into her throat. Leaning down I cup her boobs as she deepthroats me, her oral skills second to none.

My balls get tighter in her palm and Anna starts moaning, encouraging me to come as she rubs them, her head bobbing faster as I fuck her mouth to the finish line. Grunting, I grab her hair and start coming down her throat, my load hot and desperate, shooting past the tongue and into her gut, her throat contracting around my length as she swallows my semen volleys.

Pulling out of her, I stand her up and grab her skirt, pulling it down, her sexy white panties contrasting against her tanned skin. Grabbing them, I soon have them off too and grabbing her by the hips lift her onto the nearest desk, items crashing to the floor as I lay her back on its surface, her pussy glistening at the edge of the desk. Dropping to my knees, I bury my face into her moist sex and taste her, her flavor like honey, my tongue lapping at her slit, penetrating her, fucking her.

Her legs up on my back, Anna moans and pulls my hair as I eat her out, her pelvis grinding against my face as I lick her pussy and suck her clit, making it sensitive and engorged. Reaching up and playing with her mammoth breasts as I tease her sex with my mouth, her pussy lips puffy and swollen, my lips kissing and sucking them, making her buck and jerk as I discover her particular buttons and then press them until she can take no more.

Pulling my hair hard and cursing, I feel Anna’s orgasm hit as her thighs clamp around my head and hold my face against her sex, a sudden extra burst of moisture coating me as her pussy explodes, her climax making her shudder on the desktop as she rubs and grinds herself against my eager mouth, my tongue lapping up as much of her as it can, wanting all of her sweet honey in my mouth.

A litany of curse words filling the empty office and bouncing off the walls, Anna’s orgasm finally subsides and she releases my head from her thigh’s iron grasp, allowing me to gulp in a few mouthfuls of air, my lungs beginning to burn. Ruffling my hair, she moans and smiles, squirming a little in post orgasm bliss as I get back to my feet, my eyes looking down at the absolutely wondrous view of a naked Anna sprawled out on a desk before me.

After a minute Anna sits up and looks at me smiling, her hair dishevelled. We’ve left a big wet patch on the desk and I point it out. She laughs and tells me it belongs to Craig, and he’s an asshole anyway.

“So can I ask, what happened to the coffee?” I say, feeling like I wouldn’t mind a post orgasm shot of caffeine.

“Oh, turns out they’re closed on a Sunday. I guess it makes sense, this is a commercial district and we’re all closed on Sunday, so they do too,” She answers, “There’s a coffee machine in the staff room, but it's not as good.”

“Still sounds better than no coffee though.” I answer and we head off to the staff room, both naked, walking around a well lit office building, feeling a little bit surreal.

A few minutes later, sipping our coffee’s, I enjoy the view of Anna’s body as she leans against the counter, both hands wrapped around her mug, her large boobs pressed together. Anna’s eyes keep going down to my cock and it’s not long before the attention makes him start to twitch. Putting down my coffee I go and stand in front of Anna, looking down into her eyes as she meets my stare. Smiling, I lean in and start to kiss her, her hands going straight to my growing cock and stroking him. In response, I fill my hands with her irresistible boobs and fondle her nipples, watching them grow as my cock lengthens beneath Anna’s palms.

My cock throbbing and full, I give Anna one last kiss before turning her around, her back arching and proffering her ass to me, as she leans over the counter. Kissing her back, I grab my cock and guide it to her pussy, Anna’s legs spreading as she feel my manhood press against her sex. Pushing my knob inside her hot slit I sigh as her body hugs my head. Now inside, I grab her hips and begin to thrust into her, working my cock a little deeper inside with each cycle, my cock getting lubed from her own slick juices as I penetrate her. Her swollen pussy lips forming a tight seal around my girth, my stomach slaps into her ass I pick up the pace and fuck her harder, her massive tits rocking to our sexual rhythym.

I lift up one of Anna’s legs and put it on the counter too, making her look like she’s being penetrated mid way through crawling up onto the counter. Getting deeper from this position Anna grunts and moans as I bottom out, hitting her cervix as my cock reaches her end. Her pussy sopping now, I feel her juices running down my shaft and balls as I pick her up and put her face up on the table, presumably where normally staff would be eating their lunch, Grabbing her ankles and spreading her legs I stand before her, her pussy at cock height and then enter her again, watching her boobs with utter fascination as they bounce to each of my thrusts into her. My cock sliding in and out, her pussy gripping it, we fuck on the table, our bodies getting sweaty as I find a good pace and keep at it, Anna’s stomach flexing more and more as her insides tighten and a climax begins to build inside her. Letting go of her ankles, Anna keeps her legs akimbo while I start rubbing her clit as my length embeds itself inside her. Her pussy clenching around my dick she starts to come, her pussy pulsating on my cock as I watch her body tremble around my pole, her arms tense and her toes curling as she vibrates to a finish.

Becoming rubber, Anna melts on the table as her post orgasm washes over her. My hands on her hips, I start pounding into her faster, my own orgasm not far away. Leaning down I start sucking on her tits as I fuck her, our pelvises grinding together as I fill her raw sex with my dick. Clenching her teeth as I fuck her hard while she’s still so sensitive, Anna begs me to come inside her, to fill her with my come, grabbing my ass as she does so, pulling me into her. I lock my lips to hers and kiss her as I feel my balls tensing, my grunts of ecstasy going straight into her as my cock starts pulsating with my orgasm, spitting wads of hot come deep inside Anna’s pussy, coating her walls with my batter as I buck into her.

My cock still inside her, I lay on top and breath, enjoying the momentary emptiness of my balls. Stroking my hair and back, Anna sighs contentedly, occasionally contracting her pussy around my slowly softening girth, semen still leaking out of my cock and into her. Taking my weight off her I stand up straight and hold out my hand, helping Anna up. She sits on the edge of the table, her freshly fucked pussy leaving our sex fluids all over the table top. Hopping down from the table, she goes to her coffee and I grab mine, swigging deeply.

“Hope there’s no cameras.” I joke, pointing to her latest wet patch.

“There are, but only in the reception area in case of a break in.” Anna informs me, grinning.

Naked, we walk through the office, past the desk we recently covered in our juices and to the entrance that will lead to the reception area, stopping just short. Back here, there’s no windows and we’re completely hidden, but out through there, it’s the glass front of the building, so anyone walking past would see the two naked people in the reception area, not to mention we’d be on camera, as Anna pointed out.

“How often would they actually check the camera footage, Anna?” I ask her, a cheeky idea entering my mind.

“I don’t think they ever do unless there was a break-in.” She answers.

“So...in theory, there could be footage of two people fucking right out there on the reception desk and unless this place was also robbed this weekend, no one would ever see it?” I say, giving Anna a smirk.

“You wouldn’t. Even if no one sees the footage, Anybody could walk past.”

“You said it yourself, everything is closed. This area is a ghost town.” I say, taking her hand and leading her to the entrance to the reception area. She resists, but I can see there’s a large part of her that wants to. It’s so naughty, so potentially risky, I can see the taboo factor is turning her on. It’s having a similar effect on me, her large tits rocking as she resists me pulling her, play fighting against me, but I notice her eyes keep going to my thickening cock.

I pull her close and kiss her, my fattening cock pressed against her stomach. Anna reaches down and starts to stroke my cock as I grind against her, so turned on by her body that I’m throbbing hard again, my cock wanting to be inside her as badly as ever. After a minute of kissing, I pull away from her and look into her eyes, one eyebrow raised in question. Smiling in return, Anna holds me by the cock and leads me into the reception area, my cock acting like a stiff leash.

Looking out through the glass to the street beyond, we see no one on the sidewalk as Anna crawls up onto the receptionist’s bench in doggystyle, her ass and pussy staring at me as I follow her. Climbing onto the bench too, I kneel behind her perfect ass, her glistening pussy lips thick and red, filled with hunger for my cock. Gyrating her ass, she beckons me to fuck her and I comply, grabbing her ass in both hands and pushing forward, my fat head pressing against her lips before they part and I’m inside her, her pussy’s heat once again soaking into my length as I push deeper inside her. Her head lowered, almost to the bench, Anna moans as I fuck her, filling her sex with my throbbing meat, pushing back against me, coaxing my cock in deeper, her lips pressing against my balls as I enter her as deep as I can. Reaching under, I fondle her tits and tease her nipples as I fuck her, the sun from outside hitting our bodies as a car drives past, making both of us laugh as we fuck, Anna’s laughter making her pussy contract tightly around my shaft, milking me and making me gasp in pleasure.


“Come inside me, Jake, give me your come.”
 Anna starts to say again and again, panting with each thrust as I fill her, Flexing her sex around my cock, squeezing it.

Holding her ass tight, I start pumping my ass rapidly, our bodies slapping as we fuck on the receptionist’s bench, Anna gripping the edges of the bench as I pound into her, my cock tingling and my balls feeling like their rock hard as I start to grunt, telling Anna that I’m gonna come, her moans getting louder, telling me how much she wants it as my cock pulsates and erupts, my hot load filling her pussy again as my cock twitches and jerks, each spasm representing another spurt of my seed deep inside Anna’s velvet sex.

Red fingerprints blossoming on Anna’s ass cheeks, we slide down happily from the bench and stagger weak legged back to the comparative safety of the offices, leaning against some desks and getting our breath back while we come down from the rush of what we just did. After a few minutes, Anna starts to get dressed and mentions we should probably get a start on the work. Agreeing, I chuck on my clothes and go about cleaning the filters, which turns out to be as easy as I thought it would be. While I tackle a loose doorknob, Anna gets some paper towels and wet wipes, and goes about cleaning up the wet patches we left on Craig’s desk, the staffroom table, and, as it turns out, over much of the receptionist’s bench.

About an hour later and with everything done, we head back to Anna and Emma’s house. Everything goes back to normal between me and Anna, although we do share a special look between each other when we’re alone in a room for a moment. A small part of me was worried about Anna’s office getting robbed and our little sextape getting out, but her offices have remained unburgled.

Fast forward another week and Anna has some good news for me, saying: “The manager likes how your repairs have held up, Jake, and he says you can come in one Sunday a month for the foreseeable future if you want. I’ll still have to escort you for the next few visits though. How does that sound?” A sly wink punctuating the end of her question.

Winking back, I tell Anna I can’t wait to work with her again.

END

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

ASIAN MILF GIRLFRIEND’S MOM JUST THE BUTT

My Girlfriend, Emily, is Asian by decent but it was her grandparents that immigrated here so both her and her mom, Lisa, speak fluent english without an accent having both been born and raised here. I had heard all the tropes about tiger moms and was a bit nervous the first time Emily dragged me back to her place to meet her mom, figuring there was no way I would be able to meet the standards that she would presumably have for her daughter’s boyfriend. I was very pleasantly surprised when she turned out to be a warm, bubbly and vivacious woman, quick to smile and extremely easy on the eye.

A bit of a pocket rocket, Lisa stands at about 5’1”, but packing serious curves. Her small frame and narrow waist widening out to support an amazing ass and thighs, her DD cups looking even bigger on such a compact woman. Her face is absolutely gorgeous, and to look at photos of her from 10 or even 15 years ago is to see barely any discernible difference, except a hint of crow’s feet at her eyes, showing that she is the veteran of many laughs and smiles.

As already mentioned, she has an amazing ass, and not by accident. Lisa is probably the biggest proponent of doing squats that I’ve ever met, bordering on obsessed with them. They’re home’s spare room was converted into a small gym filled with exercise equipment, but as far as I can tell, Lisa just uses the room as a place to do squats. Many a time I’ve walked past to see her low to the ground, her yoga pants clad ass poking out at me, and watched open mouthed as she slowly raises and lowers herself, her full ass and thighs making my cock instantly start growing.

Lisa is also a bit of a flirt and knows that I think she has an amazing ass, after one day when I told Emily I was surprised at how great her mom’s butt was and Emily proceeded to tell her mom that afternoon while we all ate dinner, both of them laughing as they watched me turn red. Since then she’s never missed an opportunity to bend over in front of me, making a big show of it, and giggling as I turn red, which I can’t help but do, her perfect ass never failing to make me get a hard on.

Lisa is pretty mellow and lets me stay over a quite a lot, so it’s not too uncommon for us to be alone in the house together, as Emily and I work at different times. This morning I’ve woken up with a raging boner but Emily has already left for her job, which is a bummer as she was tired last night and we didn’t end up fucking, so my balls are now feeling like I’ve got a pretty big backlog that needs getting out. Grabbing my phone I get some anal sex porn playing and grab my cock, wanting to bust a quick nut so I can get up and have a piss without a cock that’s pointing at the ceiling. The volume on zero, I starts stroking myself when I hear a soft knock on the door. Chucking the phone under the sheets and hiding my erection amongst the blankets, I call out that I’m decent.

Lisa enters with a wash basket and asks if I have anything I’d like washed, dressed in yoga pants and a loose top, while she walks around the room grabbing clothes that Emily has left strewn about. I tell her no thanks and watch as she bends over, facing away from me, to pick up a sock from the floor. Gyrating her ass and looking over her shoulder at me as she straightens back up, a smile on her lips, knowing she’s turning me on.

“Goddamn
 do I wanna fuck your ass, Lisa.” I say to her, and then a few moments later as my brain catches up with my mouth and I realise what I’ve just blurted out, I slap my hands over my slack jawed mouth, unable to believe I really just said that. I’ve gotten too comfortable around her plus the level of horny I’m feeling this morning, it’s just slipped out.

Wide eyed, I stare at her in horror as she seems momentarily taken aback, but recovers well and puts the basket down, before putting her hands on her hips and looking at me with a smirk.

“If I thought that was you trying to be funny, I’m not sure how I’d react right now, Mark, but seeing your instant look of surprise from your own words
 tells me that was possibly about the most honest thing you may have ever said in your life, eh?” She says, her eyes twinkling as she watches me closely.

“I have no excuses. Sorry Lisa, I’m a bit frustrated down there this morning and when I saw your butt the words just flew out.” I tell her, my mouth feeling a little dry.

“No need to apologise, Mark. I’ve been teasing you with my ass for ages now, because it’s always so funny to watch you turn red. The thought that my butt can do that to a guy is hilarious to me. I can tell you really didn’t mean to say those words, but you’ve thought them many times, haven’t you?” Lisa asks, taking a step closer to me and the bed.

“I have, yeah, but in my defense, you really do have a great butt.” I tell her, my embarrassment subsiding as I can see I’m not about to get kicked out of her house.

Sitting on the edge of the bed, Lisa smiles and asks: “And have you ever...played with yourself, because of my butt?”

“More often than not when you do one of your ‘bending over right in front of me’ jokes.” I answer, honestly.

“Wow. I actually feel a little guilty now. I was just having some fun turning your face red, meanwhile, here’s a young man full of testosterone being driven insane with lust because his girlfriend’s mom is a cock tease.”

“I haven’t minded. How many guys get to see your butt as close up as I do?”

“Hah. And then this morning you’re feeling frustrated, and I walk in and start pointing my booty at you again, causing you to blurt out how you feel.”

“You should have knocked 5 minutes later, I was just about to get the poison out. I would’ve been much better composed by then.” I tell her, pulling out my phone from under the covers, but not showing her the screen. Grabbing my phone, Lisa stares at it and watches as another woman with ‘thicc’ booty gets drilled in the ass. It’s a good clip and one I’ve watched a few times, the well oiled butt looking great as it gets pounded.

“That’s pretty sexy stuff there, Mark,” Lisa breathes, not looking away from the phone, “Emily doesn’t mind you looking at porno?”

“I don’t know, I’ve never rubbed it in her face or anything, but it’s not like I’m cheating am I? I’m not actually having sex with another woman.” I answer, watching Lisa watch the porn, a flush rising up her chest, coloring her skin a few shades darker with red.

“And anal wouldn’t count anyway, would it?” Lisa asks with a smile, her eyes glazing over as she seems to get lost in thought.

“Haha, I guess so?” I answer, not entirely sure what she means.

Finally turning away from the screen, Lisa looks at me with now hungry eyes, her hand slipping under the covers and going up my thigh, grabbing my rock hard cock before I know what’s happening. Wide eyed, I stare at her as she starts stroking my shaft, her other hand tossing the phone back on the bed, the porn still playing, and coming under the sheets to join her other hand, playing with my cock, fondling my balls and rubbing her thumb over my cock’s sensitive eye.

“You really are frustrated this morning, aren’t you, Mark?” Lisa purrs, her soft hands sliding over my length and balls, “He feels as big as the one on your phone. Let’s see if he is, shall we?” And without waiting for a reply, she pulls the blanket aside, revealing my naked body to her, my throbbing manhood taking center stage, her small hands making it look even bigger as her palms caress it up and down.

Moving up onto the bed and kneeling between my open legs, Lisa starts to jerk me off properly, her hands pistoning on my length, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders, shaking as she pulls me with vigour. Reaching out, I grab the hem of her top and start pulling it up, her DD’s swinging as they’re freed from her shirt, no bra encasing them. Taking her hands off my dick for a second, Lisa whips her top off, her large boobs on her tiny frame looking great, her flat tummy and it’s sexy bellybutton leading my eyes down to the fork of her crotch and the small bulge of her pubis underneath.

Cupping her large boobs in her tiny hands, making them look too small for the job, she jiggles her tits for me with a grin. “Like what you see, Mark?” She asks, licking her lips.

Reaching up and stroking them, weighing them in my hands, I sit up and bring my mouth to them, suckling on her tits, one after the other, pulling her nipples with my lips, watching them become erect as I tease them with my tongue. Wrapping her hands around my head, Lisa sighs and giggles as I lick her boobs, my cock throbbing between us. My arms wrapped around her, my hands slide down her back and to the curve of my ass, each hand going down until it’s cupping one full and perfect ass cheek. Squeezing her ass, I moan into her tits as my hands tell me that it feels as good as we imagined it did, with just the right amount of wobble and
 firmness, her ass practically being a work of art.

I feel Lisa’s hands go from my head and reach between us, grabbing my dick and stroking it, my pre-come glistening all over her fingers as she toys with my shaft. My hands grab her pants and pull them down over her ass, exposing it, my hands cupping her now bare cheeks, the flawless skin of each one feeling like heaven under my palms. Looking up from her boobs I sit a little straighter, bringing my face to hers and we start to kiss, tentatively at first but with rapidly growing hunger, her hands between us jerking me off and my hands rubbing her ass, squeezing and kneading them.

Our tongues wrapped around each other, her hands on my cock, I reach further down behind her and slide inwards, my fingertips greeting the soft swell of her pussy lips, running a finger down the middle, I immediately feel how wet Lisa is, her pussy practically soaking between her legs. Lisa moans and sighs into my mouth as we kiss and I begin exploring her sex, my fingertips trailing over her slit a few more times before I dip a finger into her, the heat from her pussy instantly encircling my finger, her lips wrapping tight around my digit. Lisa moans deeper in her throat as I twiddle my finger inside her, only to the first knuckle, before she breaks away from our kiss and with what looks like extreme reluctance, takes my hand from her swollen sex.

“Everywhere but there, Mark,” Lisa breathes, “You can touch me with any part of you anywhere on me, except for there, ok?” she asks as she finishes, not sounding 100% convinced herself, her pelvis bucking slowly as her sex tells her the opposite of what she’s just told me.

Nodding, I let her know that I understand, my wet hand going back to her ass cheek and rubbing it, coating her in her own horny juices. Her hand pumping my cock once again, she places her other hand back on my chest and pushes me down, my hands letting go off her ass as I end up on my back, a topless Lisa between my legs.

Running her hands up and down my thighs and stomach, Lisa’s fingers explore my firm young flesh as she licks her lips and lowers her face to my swollen cock, kissing my glistening tip, her eyes locked with mine, looking up at me through her eyelashes. Her DD’s grazing my thighs as she lowers her mouth over my pole, feeling her warm lips and swirling tongue on my shaft. I grab her hair and hold it so I can watch the display, the bobbing motion of her head as she slurps is hypnotic. A hand starts to fondle my balls and I buck into her mouth, fucking it as she sucks me off.

“I’m gonna come, Lisa.” I tell her a few minutes later as I feel my balls tighten and rise under her palm.

“Mmm.” Lisa answers, her blowjob increasing in speed, her tongue licking the underside of my shaft as she pulls me off with her mouth.

Grunting, I start to come in Lisa’s mouth, her eyes locked back onto mine, staring into me as I come inside her, my orgasm making me feel lightheaded as I stare hypnotised into Lisa’s eyes, each pulse of my cock representing another spurt of my seed down her throat.

My cock till twitching, Lisa squeezes it from base to tip, getting all my jizz out before taking her mouth off my shaft and opening it for me, showing off my load as it swirls thickly over her tongue, white and sticky. Closing her mouth, she swallows a few times and then re-opens, revealing a semen free area, my load now heading to her belly.

Panting, I stare at her with awe as she crawls up next to me, putting her head on the pillow next to mine and smiling at me.

“Feeling a little less frustrated now, Mark?”

“Holy shit yes, Lisa. That was amazing! That eye contact you did is so hot.” I answer, gushing like someone who has just lost his virginity, unable to keep a poker face and act like it wasn’t the best blowjob I’ve ever had in my short time of being sexually active.

“Haha, well thank you, Mark. You know how to make a lady feel very special.”

“I’d be happy to return the favor, too.” I tell her, nodding down at her crotch.

Seeming to think for a minute, Lisa eventually shakes her head. “No, I don’t think we should. As long as we stay away from there, we’re not having sex. But there are other ways you can make me come, Mark.”

“Whatever you’d like, Lisa, just tell me.”

“Have you ever eaten ass before?” Lisa asks me, watching me closely.

“No, not that I’m not willing though.” I tell her, the thought of her perfect ass on my face filling me with lust.

“Well I’m very clean, and I was in the shower just before I started grabbing clothes for the washing.” Lisa says, getting up on the bed and grabbing at her already halfway down yoga pants, pulling them all the way day without any ceremony and revealing a glistening pussy to me, a small triangle of hair crowning it.

Kicking the pants to the floor Lisa gets on all fours and crawls over on top of me, putting us in 69 position, her pussy lips tantalisingly close to my hungry mouth, her scent utterly intoxicating. Lowering her asshole closer, she tells me to kiss it and I do, feeling a little hesitant but not smelling anything but clean skin. Kissing her ass, she grinds onto my face, telling me to lick her asshole. Slowly at first, my tongue creeps out of my mouth and I lick her ring, not knowing what to expect. It’s very neutral, having no more flavor than kissing as ass cheek, unlike a pussy which is an entire smorgasboard of tastes and sensations. Moaning deep in her throat, Lisa grinds her ass on my face as I get into it, licking her puckered asshole and it gyrates over me, Lisa sitting up and on my face, all the better to ride me.

Reaching up, I grab a boob in each hand and fondle them as she rides me, reverse cowgirl on my face, her asshole getting tickled by my wet tongue as I explore her body. One hand steadying herself on my chest, her other hand clamps around her mound, rubbing herself as she grinds her ass on my mouth, her thick cheeks sitting warmly on my face.


“That’s it Mark, eat my ass. Yes, just that like that, baby.”
 Lisa purrs as she bucks her body on me, her sopping pussy coating my chin in her juices, her fingers swirling madly on her engorged clit.

My tongue out and circling her asshole, my fingertips teasing and pulling her nipples, her own fingertips expertly diddling herself, Lisa starts to convulse on me, her stomach flexing, her whole body leaning forward as she starts to tighten up in climax, her asscheeks flexing and unflexing rapidly as her orgasm pulses through her, her hand grabbing my chest hard as her other rubs her clit in a blur of motion. Grunting and bucking, moaning and convulsing, Lisa comes on my face, her pussy leaking with orgasm all over my chin, before collapsing on me, her head ending up next to my dick, her hot sex on my chest, her mound pressing against me.

“Mmm, good boy, Mark,” Lisa purrs, idly playing with my dick as she speaks, watching it start to grow, her perfect ass still filling my vision, her small frame rising and falling as I breath.

Kissing my dick, she takes the head back in her mouth and starts coaxing him back to life, soon enough creating a full fledged hard on once again. Squeezing her ass cheeks, I kiss her inner thighs that are either side of my head, their skin smooth and perfect.

“Does Emily keep any lube in here?” Lisa asks, taking her full lips from my swollen cock.

Reaching over, still planting delicate kisses on her inner thighs, I open the bedside cabinet without looking and grope past the condoms and Emily’s vibrator to grab the tube of lube, before passing it down to Lisa. rolling off me with a smile, Lisa gets in doggystyle and squeezes out some of the slippery clear gel, reaching under herself and applying it to her asshole. Her firm, thick ass and thighs already shining in the light with her juices and my saliva.

“Alright big boy, get over here and do what you said you wanted to do.” Lisa says over her shoulder, wiggling her ass at me and grinning.

Getting on my knees behind her, I stare at her perfect ass and puckering asshole, grabbing her hips and coming in closer. From underneath, Lisa’s hand comes and grabs my fat shaft, guiding my knob to her asshole, pushing back as I push forward, eager to have me inside her. My head pushes against her tight ring until it suddenly pops inside, Lisa letting out a deep breath as I enter her, grabbing the blanket tightly and pushing harder against me, driving my length deeper into her. Her asshole is hugging my shaft , my entire length wrapped in a snug warm feeling, her asscheeks looking like glazed buns and I push my cock deeper between them, watching it disappear with relish.

My hands full of her hips and ass, I start to fuck her, my heavy balls slapping against her pussy as we go at it, Lisa grunting in time to my thrusts, her body falling to the bed, her chest and face now resting on the blankets, her arching back keeping her ass high and proffered for me. Feeling like I’m pushing all the air out of her, Lisa can only utter small sounds as my thick length slides deep into her asshole over and over.

“You like that, Lisa? You like my cock deep in your asshole?”


“Ungg...yes...Unng...yes Mark...Unng.”
 Lisa manages to get out, my cock taking her entire focus as I stretch it around my girth.

Leaning forward, my hands now on her shoulders, I drive my cock in as far as I can, my stomach pressing against her full ass cheeks as I impale her on my manhood. Lisa moans and squirms beneath me, my cock her entire world right now. Grabbing her hair and pulling it, I bring my face close to hers.

“You want my come, Lisa? You want to feel my cock explode deep in your ass, huh? You want that?” I ask her, my teeth clenching in concentration as her asshole convulses in pleasure around my shaft.


“Unnnng….yes Mark...yes.”
 She gets out between thrusts.

“Then tell me Lisa, tell me how much you want my come, beg me for it.”


“Please Mark...please come inside me...ungg...ungg...I want your come...so badly...ungg...inside me.”
 Lisa gasps, my thrusts driving her into the mattress as her thighs flex and her toes curl.

“Here I come, Lisa, I’m gonna come.” I tell her, my balls tensing and her asshole gripping my shaft tight.


“Mmm...give it...ungg...to me!”
 Lisa pants loudly as she feels my cock begin twitching inside her, my weight bearing down on her shoulders as I grip her hair. My pelvis starts bucking frantically as my cock erupts deep inside her asshole, driving Lisa flat on the bed, her legs trembling as she has an orgasm of her own, her buttcheeks gripping me as I empty inside her, a long deep moan escaping her throat as I grunt into her ear, my body on hers, my cock inside her, my pumps beyond my own control, simply needed to come and to come deep, my urges taking over. Just about tearing the bedsheets in her grip, Lisa shudders beneath me as her own climax rolls through her, her eyes turned up in her head as she continues her long moan, unbroken.

On top of her, I feel when she stops trembling and I kiss her head, lifting myself onto my elbows and taking my weight off her, Lisa panting and sucking in great gulps of air as she recovers from her climax. I pull my cock out, her asshole not wanting to let go and flop next to her, my own breath still ragged.

Turning to face me, a big if almost bewildered looking smile on her face, Lisa asks if it was as good as I’d been fantasizing it would be.

“A thousand times better, Lisa.” I answer, my cock still slick and glistening with lube, my body coated in a light sheen of sweat.

“I wasn’t expecting that second orgasm, so well done, young man.” Lisa says, stroking my arm fondly as she gets comfortable on her side.

“Haha, neither was I.“ I joke back, my own hand trailing up and down her side, admiring her hourglass figure, her large boobs resting on their sides, making me want to slide a hand between them to enjoy their warmth.

Even though it’s the morning and I just woke up, lying here with Lisa, the sweet ache of freshly juiced balls, her hand trailing on my body, I feel a little dozy and find my eyelids half closing. Lisa laughs and comments that she feels the same way. 10 minutes later and we’re both dozing, naked and on top of the blankets, our bare bodies facing one another as we recharge our batteries.

A while later, I’m not sure how long, a neighbor’s dog barks and I wake up, Lisa lying where she was, her eyes already open and looking at me.

“Hello sleeping beauty, welcome back. What kind of a dream were you having?” Lisa says with a smile, her eyes going down to my crotch, which is sporting an erection, my cock throbbing as we lay there.

Looking down I tell her that I don’t remember but it must have been a good one.

“Well let’s not waste it, eh?” Lisa says, reaching down to fondle my balls, her warm palms making my body twitch with pleasure and anticipation. Grabbing the lube, she lies on her back and spreads her legs, squeezing out and adding a large dollop to her hand before smearing it over her ass, and then reaching over, my cock as well. Stroking it up and down and making sure my every inch is slicked, ready for her ass.

Kneeling between her legs with a smile, I grab her hip and with the other hand grab my cock and guide it towards her asshole, her dribbling pussy so inviting and yet so off limits. Pushing my head against her tight ring, I thrust forward and enter her, the lube letting me in, her asshole keeping me there. Giving me the come hither hand gesture, Lisa beckons me to her and I lean down, almost like we’re fucking missionary but with anal, my mouth meeting hers, one hand keeping me raised while the other grabs a firm tits and plays with it, her nipples getting stiffer by the second.

Rocking back and forth, I fuck her good, the lube coating her asshole’s walls and giving me a smooth ride as her butthole grips my length, milking me. Her arms wrapped around me, Lisa scratches lightly at my back and ass, purring in my ear to fuck her harder and deeper. Doing as she asks, I increase my pace and fuck her ass hard, my pubis lapping wetly against her pussy lips, coating me in her juices as she moans in pleasure and tells me to fill her ass with cock.

Kissing and biting at her neck, I fuck her ass while her hands grab my asscheeks, pulling me into her, goading me to fuck her harder still. Her small frame easily eclipsed by me, a tiny pocket rocket hidden underneath me getting her asshole stuffed with my fat length, her moans deep and guttural as I take her to the edge and keep going. Reaching down and playing with herself, opening her pussy lips to reveal her swollen clit, her other hand swirling it madly, Lisa has herself coming within moments, her body shaking underneath me, her asshole almost painfully tight as she tenses and clenches, my cock basically stuck up her ass until her climax is over, her eyes once again rolling to the back of her head as she loses herself, her perfect face gorgeous as I kiss her while she climaxes, her hands clamped hard on her pussy, pushing herself against them, my cock trapped in her ass.

Coming down, I feel her asshole relax around my manhood and her eyes once again able to focus as she comes to, looking up at me and grinning as her hands go back to my ass, squeezing it playfully and telling me that now it’s my turn.

Looking down and watching my cock disappear inside her, I soon feel my nuts tighten as my own orgasm builds up in my loins, my hands cupping her ass and my thrusts getting more desperate as I feel it coming. Grunting into her ear, Lisa tells me to come inside her, her husky voice sexy and alluring. Spasming, I suddenly start to spurt, my cock erupting deep in Lisa’s asshole, my hands squeezing her asscheeks as I come, my body pounding into her as I empty my balls up her butthole. Stroking my back, Lisa cooes in my ear as I fill her, her soft fingertips teasing my body as it flexes and shudders in orgasm.

Spent, I lay on top of her and breath deep, her asshole contracting around my girth as she flexes herself around my manhood. Getting off her and lying beside her with a sigh, she pats my thigh and smiles at me.

“Well done Mark, I can’t remember the last time I came three times in one day. Thank you.”

“My...pleasure.” I pant, my balls well and truly empty for the time being.

“I hate to kill the mood but you should probably start getting ready for work, eh?” Lisa tells me, her fingertips once again trailing over my body, exploring me.

Grabbing my phone and looking at the time, I see that yes, I really do need to be getting into the shower now if I want to get ready in time for work. Getting off the bed and heading for the shower, Lisa rolls over onto her stomach and rests her chin on her forearms, her legs kicking the air.

She’s still like that when I get out of the shower, watching me dry off and get dressed, her perfect ass making such a tempting place to park my cock and I can’t help but reach over and squeeze it every minute or so as I get ready, Lisa playfully wiggling it every time. Finally ready to go, Lisa gets up from the bed and approaches me, her naked body absolutely perfect, stacked and voluptuous. Putting her arms around me she looks up and smiles, and I look down at her and smile back, a good foot of difference between us in height.

“As long as we stay away from the front, I’d like to do this again, Mark.” Lisa tells me, the warmth of her naked body soaking through my clothes and threatening to wake my cock up.

“I’d really like that, Lisa.” I tell her, meaning every word.

“And whilst you haven’t really
 cheated on Emily, I think we should never tell her about this though, eh?” She adds, patting her butt.

“Of course,” I reply, “My lips are sealed.”

“Only until the next time we’re alone I hope, Mark.” Lisa says, licking her lips and grinning.

END
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