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MILF BOSS TAKEN FROM BEHIND

I’ve been working as a gardener for a small family owned company for three years now. They have about half a dozen locations and it’s basically my job to keep them looking presentable. It’s relatively easy work and with the multiple locations it helps from keeping it getting stale, with each site having its own pros and cons. At 22, the thought of being cooped up in an office horrifies me, or crammed in a factory. Some of my friends are earning better money, but they don’t seem as happy. Plus, none of them have a boss as smoking hot as me, I’ll bet.

When I first started working for her, Mandy immediately caught my eye, being a stunning MILF with thick dark hair and large natural breasts, her blue eyes bright and mischievous looking. I still remember trying to hide my boner during the interview, her large breasts seemingly staring at me from her blouse, the top three buttons undone.

The first thing I did when I’d gotten home that day was jerk off, thoughts of her thick ruby red lips wrapped around my cock filling my head, my hands playing with her massive melons.

As I’m at so many locations, I might not see her for days at a time, depending on whether or not our site schedules overlap or not. It’s always nice when she’s on site, as she’s a very easy-going boss and comes across as very flirty, and her clothing often gives me a great view of her large assets, giving me plenty of ammo for the spank bank when I get home.

When I first started working for her she was married, but she got divorced about 6 months ago and I’ve noticed a subtle change in her over the last half a year. She has always been a bit of a cheeky flirt, but I never felt any real want in her voice, like she was just having fun. But lately, there seems to be an edge to her flirting, and a sound of need in her tone, like she’s gone without sex since the divorce or something and is starting to get pretty frustrated.

Her clothes are getting sexier and sexier too, her tops lower and lower cut, and her skirts higher and higher. Obviously, in no way am I complaining about this change!

I’ve been asked to come and do the gardening at one of the sites by it’s manager this Sunday as next week the area will be inaccessible. I don’t mind as Mandy has always been good for giving a bonus when working for her on weekends, and the traffic is much easier to navigate.

*   *   *

Sunday arrives and I’m in my car, pulling up at the deserted site, the carpark empty, everyone else who normally works here off somewhere enjoying their weekends. Parking wherever I want, I get out and start to unload my truck, grabbing my lawn mower when I see Mandy’s car, pulling up into the carpark.

Seeing me, she waves from her car and parks next to me, before hopping out and approaching me. She’s dressed even sexier than normal, her massive tits almost popping the few buttons on her blouse that are actually fastened, her skirt bordering on just being a thick belt almost, her tanned legs pumping as she comes towards me, her thick hair flowing in the breeze.

“Hello Jake! I forgot you were going to be here. I’m just going to do some paperwork.”

“Hi Mandy. Yeah, this place will be impossible to get around with the construction starting across the street tomorrow, so give it a quick once over to hopefully tide it over in the meantime.”

“Sounds great, I’ll leave you to it.” Mandy says with a cheeky smile as she turns and heads for the building, my eyes glued to her full ass as she pumps away from me.

I’ve barely got my protective gear on before Mandy is back outside, coming towards me. Pulling my earmuffs off so I can hear her, I stop what I’m doing.

“Sorry to be a pain, Jake, but could you give me a hand for a minute? I know it’s not gardening but no one else is here to ask.”

“No problem, Mandy.” I say, taking off the earmuffs and gloves that I’d just slipped on and following her back to the building.

Entering the building, it’s cool compared to outside and seems much darker, my eyes taking a moment to adjust to the half light, most of the overhead lighting being still switched off.

“So how have things been, Jake?” Mandy asks as we walk towards the senior staff offices. “Any exciting news?”

“Haha, no not really, same old same old. Yourself?”

“I’m not sure if you know, but I’m currently getting divorced. He’s being a real pig about it though, refuses to finalise most of the paperwork. My lawyer says he’s trying to find reasons to get more in a settlement.”

“Oh, that’s a bummer.”

“You can say that again Jake. Technically we’re still married. Do you know what that means?”

“Umm, you can’t marry anyone else?” I say, hazarding a guess.

“Haha, well yes that obviously, but more to the point, as I’m still married, if I was to sleep with anyone, that would be infidelity, and in this state, that would open up to my ex a whole extra set of demands he would be able to make. I think he wants the company, but I had it already up and running before we even met, so fuck him, excuse my french.”

“Wow, so like...for the last 6 months...?” I say, not quite wanting to ask it out loud but still wanting to know.

“Haha, exactly! I’m practically bouncing off the walls at this point, Jake.” Mandy says, stopping as we come to her office, her hand grabbing a set of keys from her handbag and unlocking it’s door.

“Well that’s no good.” I say a little lamely, having flirted with Mandy lots, but never having had a serious talk like this before.

Looking at me, Mandy stands there, her hand on the door’s handle. “Sorry for dumping all this on you Jake. All of my friends are still married and don’t seems to sympathise with how horrible it is to not be able to have sex, I kinda guessed as a young man you’d know what I mean.”

“Don’t be sorry Mandy, I understand completely, I can’t imagine 6 months without sex. I’d be blind by the end of it, if you know what I mean.” I say, giving her a wink.

“Haha, well I don’t know what a woman’s version of that is supposed to be, but I’m pretty sure I’m about there myself.” Mandy quips with a smile, opening her door and both of us entering. “I’ve gone through I don’t know how many batteries at this point, but it’s just not the same.”

My brain fills with images of Mandy fucking herself silly with a vibrator, her legs spread wide and her pussy wet, and my cock starts to grow, aching in my boxers as it presses against the fabric of my pants, making them tighter.

Smiling at me, Mandy’s eyes flit over my crotch, one hand toying idly with the nape of her neck. “I’ve worked out a way to almost
 have sex though, Jake.”

“Ah? What, like dry humping or something?” I say, my cock straining against my pants and my head starting to feel much warmer.

“Not quite. In this state, anal sex is still under buggery and not actually sex, which means I can still say under oath that I’ve not had sex with another man and still be telling the truth, meaning my bastard ex wont get one extra penny out of me.” Mandy explains, her hand running up and down her blouse, threatening to unfasten another button.

“But do you like anal sex, Mandy?” I ask, my voice almost cracking and my cock now throbbing painfully hard.

“I fucking love it
, Jake. I couldn’t believe it when I discovered the loophole earlier this week. Tell me, do you like fucking a woman in her ass?” Mandy asks, her voice becoming a husky whisper, stepping closer to me, her alluring scent filling my nostrils.

“I’ve uh...I’ve never actually had anal sex before, Mandy.” I admit, feeling like a bit of a noob, my eyes dropping to the floor, but then slinking up to stare at her deep cleavage.

“Oooh, that’s exciting then!” Mandy says, cupping my chin in her hand and lifting my head to look into my eyes, coming close. “Would you like to try it out? I promise, you’ll have a very
 good time with me, Jake. I need this so bad right now. Please, please fuck me in my ass.”

My cock twitching, hearing her ask me that, I smile back at her, my heart pounding, and nod.

Smiling, Mandy’s hands slip down my body and grab my jeans, pulling me to her, her massive tits pressing against me as he grinds herself against me. “And with anal, you don’t need a condom Jake, you can fill me up with your young come. Fuck me deep in the raw, you’re going to love it.”

My cock throbbing, I feel Mandy’s hands unbuckling my belt desperately as she gets my jeans loosened and pulls them down, my cock tenting my boxers and poking against her. Watching me the whole time with a mischievous grin, I feel her hands grab my boxers and pull them down too, before wrapping around my shaft, making me gasp with pleasure.

“He’s so hard, Jake! God I can’t wait to feel you inside me.” Mandy says, pumping my length, rolling her thumb over my fat head, spreading my pre-come.

Finally I stop just standing there and grab her tits through her blouse, feeling their weight, leaning down to kiss and lick at her cleavage, Mandy jerking me off the whole time. Unbuttoning her blouse, I reach behind her and unclasp her brassiere, freeing her massive natural tits, lifting them out of their cups. Her erect nipples feeling great under my tongue as I flick and tease them with it.

Pulling off her blouse and her bra, Mandy stands before me topless, her massive pendulous boobs swaying as I fondle them, lifting them to my mouth to suck and kiss them, Mandy’s hands all over my cock and balls.

Grabbing the back of my head, Mandy pulls my face down to hers and we start kissing wildly, out tongues lashing at each other, our lips mashing as we press our faces together, hot with passion and animal lust.

My hands run down her body and I start to pull down her skirt, Mandy wriggling her hips to help, her skirt dropping around her ankles before she kicks it to a corner of her office. My hands running over her firm ass cheeks, I squeeze her butt before grabbing her knickers and pulling them down too, watching as they soon join the skirt over in the corner.

Still cupping a buttcheek, my other hand slides around the front and rubs her mons, feeling her cropped bush between my fingers, Mandy grinding desperately against my palm as my hand slides lower to her slick pussy, her lust obvious and wet.

Rubbing her pussy, she jerks me off rapidly, her hand squeezing my shaft as she milks me, our tongues still wrestling.

Breaking off from our kiss, she looks at me with a devilish glint in her eye. “You want to get my asshole ready for your cock, Jake?”

“Mmm, yes Mandy.” I say, her hand pumping my manhood, filling me with pleasure.

“Good boy, then get on your knees for me.” She tells me, letting go of my cock and pulling up my shirt, taking off my top as I lower myself to my knees in front of her.

Smiling, Mandy turns around, her full, firm ass now right before my face and then bends over her desk, spreading her legs wide, her sex and her asshole revealing themselves to me as her ass cheeks open.

Reaching behind herself, Mandy grabs a cheek and spreads it wider, gyrating her pelvis, hypnotising me with her tasty looking booty, her pussy literally dribbling down her thigh, her lust on overdrive.

“Come closer Jake, kiss my pussy from the back.” Mandy tells me, arching her back, proffering her most secret of areas to me.

Leaning in, I kiss and lick at her slit, her pussy juice coating my tongue, Mandy moaning loudly as my tongue makes contact. Twerking her ass slowly, she grinds her sex against my mouth, my hands on her thighs, holding on as I bury my face in her ass

Grinding higher and lower, Mandy’s asshole joins in, her puckered date running over my tongue as I lick her booty, Mandy’s moans gaining intensity as she grinds herself against me.

Reaching back behind herself, she grabs the back of my head and holds me there as I eat her ass, getting into it as I find my pace, lapping at her body, feeling the warmth of her slit as she rubs it against me.

“Mmm, feels so good, Jake. That’s it, gets my ass nice and ready for your fat cock.” She says as she grinds against me.

Pushing me away from her ass, she tells me to stand up and I do so, my cock absolutely pounding with need.

“Ok Jake, come her and fuck my ass, now
.” Mandy says, her legs spread, looking at me over her shoulder, wiggling her butt invitingly.

Getting close, I grab my cock and guide it to her asshole, my heart hammering with excitement. Holding her hip with one hand, I push my cock against her asshole, feeling her body’s resistance, her tiny date looking too small to possibly let my cock in. Pushing harder, I feel her asshole start to open as my knob presses into it.

Suddenly, with both of us gasping, my knob enters her asshole, her ring wrapping around my girth and squeezing it. Grabbing her hips with both hands, I start to pump, slowly, as I work my length inside Mandy’s asshole.

Squirming, Mandy reaches behind herself and pulls me into her, wanting me deeper. Her breath now coming out in shallow little gasps as she backs her booty onto my cock, her asshole stretched tight around it.

The heat from her body soaking into my shaft, her asshole hugs my body, her velvets walls so smooth along my length as I pump into her again and again. Fully embedded now, I run my hands up and down her back, feeling her muscles tense as she grinds her impaled ass against me, begging me to fuck her harder.

Doing as she says, I start to fuck her with more force, my body slapping into hers as I drive my cock all the way inside her, my balls smacking against her dripping slit, her body milking me with its firm grip on my manhood.

Reaching around, I start to play with her sopping wet pussy, Mandy writhing against me and I diddle her clit to the tempo that I fuck her asshole. My other hand reaches around too and I start to play with her tits, pulling and teases her erect nipples, making her gasp in pleasure.


“Mmm! Fuck yes! Pull my hair, Jake. Pull my hair!”
 Mandy husks between gasps, throwing herself back against my cock as hard as I can thrust into her, her full ass wobbling as it slaps into me again and again.

Letting go of her tits, I grab her hair and pull it, making her head lean back as I fuck her asshole. Grunting, she orders me to pull it harder and I do, grabbing it close to the roots and really tugging it back, using her hair like reins as I pump into her.

Squriming beneath me, I feel Mandy’s pussy get wetter and wetter as we fuck, my hand slippery now as I rub her clit furiously, her breath ragged and her gasps becoming whimpers.

Almost with a wail, Mandy starts to come, her asshole squeezing my cock incredibly hard as she starts to convulse. Her knuckles white as she grips her desk, her thighs pumping as she pushes herself back onto me as hard as she can, her body shaking with orgasm. Standing on her toes, her legs shake, her eyes rolling in her head as her climax takes control, with me barely holding on as she trembles with orgasm.

Suddenly going slack, Mandy’s orgasm ends and she flops to the desk, my cock still buried deep in her asshole, her face to one side, panting as she recovers. I slow down but I don’t stop fucking her ass, still holding her hair, my clit rubbing hand now playing with her perfect ass cheeks, rubbing and fondling them.

Soon I can feel my balls lifting and getting tighter, my orgasm not far away. Feeling the change, Mandy looks at me over her shoulder, telling me to come, telling me it’s ok to fill her now. Needing no further encouragement, I grab on to her hips and slam myself into her, my cock pulsating and erupting, my come shooting out at what feels like a million miles an hour and filling her tight asshole.

Gasping, I buck into her, my balls emptying their load deep in Mandy’s butt, my grip on her ass relaxing as I start to slow my pumps, Mandy gyrating her pelvis, fucking herself on my cock, still flopped over the desk, spent.

My own orgasm over, I stand behind her, still balls deep in her asshole, getting my breath back, my heart pounding in my chest. Leaning down I kiss her back a few times before I step back, slowly sliding my cock out of her ass, looking appreciatively at her amazing butt on full display as she lays there draped over the desk.

Standing up slowly, Mandy turns and smiles at me, her eyes a little glazed. “You’ve no idea how much I needed that, Jake. Thank you so
 much.”

“No, thank you
, Mandy.” I answer, very happy with my first experience with anal sex, reaching out to gently stroke one of her massive breasts, her nipples still puffy and erect.

“Careful Jake, a young guy like you is liable to get hard again, you start playing with my tits like that.” Mandy says, reaching out to stroke my cock with a smile.

“Oh no, that would be terrible
.” I reply with a grin. “Would you mind a round 2?”

“Not at all! I’ve already got what I need but I’m happy to get an extra one to really make sure the job’s done.” She replies, her hands going to my heavy plums and fondling them gently.

Closing the small distance between us, I embrace Mandy and lock my lips to hers, kissing her deeply and passionately, knowing that I’ll be hard again very soon, her MILF body too perfect to not fuck another time.

Our bodies grinding against one another, I slowly lower us to the soft, carpeted floor, mounting her. Her legs spread, I grind and dry hump my body on hers as we kiss, our passion levels rapidly rising again. My hands all over her, I kiss and fondle her amazing natural tits, huge and soft in my palms.

I feel her hands running up and down my body, the heat of hers turning me on as we make out like a couple of teenagers on a couch at a party, totally enamoured with each other, at least for the moment.

My cock starts to stir and grow, pressing against Mandy’s sopping crotch, her pelvis grinding against me, her need as intense as mine. Getting off Mandy and lying next to her on my side, I turn her so we’re almost spooning before raising her uppermost leg, opening her thighs and exposing her hungry sex to my throbbing cock.

With one arm under her head, she uses my bicep like a pillow, turning her head to kiss me while my other hand runs up and down her body, playing with her tits and rubbing her puffy pussy lips.

Squirming against me, I guide my cock to her asshole and Mandy pushes back against me, relaxing her asshole as it wraps around my shaft, fucking her while spooning. My arms wrapped around her, I hold her close as I work my cock in deeper and deeper, our lips never parting as we kiss passionately, lying on the floor, my cock embedded in her gyrating butt.

Reaching down between her legs, Mandy plays with my balls as they slap into her sex as I bury my shaft in her ass, her full butt cheeks smacking against me as I take her from behind.

Fucking her harder, I slowly end up pushing her to her stomach with me on top, her legs spread wide while I ass fuck her on the floor, my forearm around her neck and the other one keeping the bulk of my weight off her, my abdomen slapping into her full ass with every downward thrust, pushing the air out of her as I stuff her ass again and again with hard cock.

Kissing and nipping at Mandy’s ears and neck, she can barely gasp for more as her face turns red, her eyes bulging, my every thrust sandwiching her between me and the carpet, taking her completely.

Gripping the carpet, she manages to beg for my come, turning her head to lick and kiss at me desperately, her tongue searching out mine and attacking it with lust and need.

Leaning in, our mouths locked together, both of us breathing heavily through our nostrils, I fuck her harder, my balls smacking against her molten hot sex, her slit dribbling all over the carpet.

Holding her tighter, pinning her to the floor, I break off our kiss for just a second to tell her I’m going to come before her hand grabs my head and forces me back to kissing, lapping at me like a deranged beast, our spit flying as we devour each other, my balls getting tighter as I prepare to fill her asshole again.

Flexing her butthole repeatedly, I feel Mandy trying to milk me and go with it, enjoying the sensation of her tight asshole as it squeezes my cock rapidly towards the finish line.

Panting through my nose, moaning deep in my throat urgently, I start to come, spasming on top of Mandy as I erupt inside her, my cock shooting hot jizz deep into her asshole, our bodies slapping together as I convulse on top of her in the throes of orgasm. Squeezing her close to me as her body squeezes my manhood, my cock is completely drained of semen by her tight butt, her body shaking under me, our kiss still going, our hot breath mingling with each other’s.

Vibrating to a shuddering stop on top of her, my balls pulse one more time and are done, my load fully embedded into Mandy and her hungry ass. Relaxing my grip on her and breaking off our kiss, we both lay there, panting and gasping lungfuls of air.

Kissing her exposed skin, I slowly slide off her, my cock exiting her body reluctantly, her asshole gripping my manhood inside her momentarily. Laying on my back, Mandy joins me, resting her head on my chest, stroking my stomach.

“Very
 nice, Jake. Thank you again.” She says with a happy murmur.

“No, thank you
 again.” I respond, a large smile plastered across my face, having gone from never doing anal to doing it twice in one time.

“Haha, well either way, I may need to call on your services again in the future, assuming my ex is going to continue to be a bastard about everything.”

“I’d be more than happy to help you anytime you need it, Mandy.” I answer, playfully grabbing a massive natural tit and rubbing it.

“I’m very happy to hear that Jake.” Mandy says, sitting up and looking at my naked body with a smile. “Now, I don’t mean to kick you out but you do still have a lot of work to do, yes? Really don’t want the staff wondering why the gardening wasn’t done.”

“Good point.” I say, slowly getting to my feet and grabbing my clothes. “I’d totally forgotten why I was here, haha.”

Getting dressed, we both make our way to the front door, me to do the gardening, and Mandy to lock up and leave, her only reason for coming here being to get fucked by me. Just before we get to the door, Mandy stops me and we share one more kiss, my hands wrapping around her to grab her ass.

“I’ll see you again soon ok, Jake?” Mandy says as we step out the doors.

“Can’t wait.” I reply, as we break off, me going to the lawnmower and Mandy going to her car.

As I said, Mandy has always been good for giving bonuses when you work for her on the weekend!

END

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

HAVING THE MORNING JOG MILF IN PUBLIC

The first time I noticed her it was her ass, bouncing a few yards in front of me as we both jogged along the path that circles the parkland in my town. I’m out jogging every morning so seeing a nice butt wasn’t anything new, but this ass wasn’t just good, it was sculpted perfection.

In figure hugging light gray leggings, her ass pumped as she jogged, her tight sports crop top showing most of her athletic back. Her thighs, thick and powerful looking, tapered down to well shaped calves. Wearing a baseball cap with her blonde ponytail poking out the back, I kept pace with her, always staying a few yards behind, enjoying the view, my favorite songs playing in my ears via earbuds, my device clipped to my shorts, as I prefer to run topless..

Eventually she stopped to take a drink and I continued jogging, happy to have had a chance to see her. As I jogged past I turned to see her face finally and I remember being surprised that she looked like she might be 20 plus years older than me. She had a body that could easily compete with hot 20-somethings, her thick lips alluring me and her smokey eyes meeting mine for a moment as I passed. Her chest, while well held down by the sports top, was obviously considerable, her bust pushing the top to breaking point, her large breasts making her narrow waist even more contrasting.

Giving her a friendly ‘fellow jogger’ smile, I continued on my way and didn’t bump into her again that morning.

The next day I was on lap 3 when I saw the ass that had stayed in my mind yesterday long after I’d gotten home. Jogging slightly slower than me, I found myself slowing down to match her pace so I could trail her for longer. Looking over her shoulder, she caught me staring at her ass as she jogged and I gave her a smile and wave, before speeding up again to get past.

The next day, she was jogging in the other direction, meaning that every 15 minutes or so, we would pass one another, each time giving each other a friendly nod and smile, her breasts really doing all they could to try and bounce free of her top. Credit to its manufactures, it was doing an admirable job keeping such massive chest puppies at bay.

On day 4, I was stopped in a small opening, taking a drink when she jogged up the path, coming to a stop and giving me a smile, before taking a sip of her own bottle. Seeing my chance, I reached out my hand.

“Hi, I’m John. Been seeing you a lot lately.”

“Hi John, I’m Mandy.” She says, taking my offered hand and shaking it. “Yeah, I’ve just recently moved into town and this appears to be the spot were the jogging happens, so here I am.”

“It’s a great spot, I’ve been coming here since high school.”

“Oh, so what, like two weeks ago?” She says, smiling to let me know she’s joking with me, although I do look a little fresh faced for 21, still unable to grow a decent beard and always keeping myself clean shaven.

“Haha, nice one, but I’m out of college and everything. A proper big boy.”

“Good to know, John.” She says, here eyes sweeping up and down my exposed torso. “Wanna jog together?”

“Sure!” I reply, a little keenly, making her laugh.

For the next hour or so we jog together, with me doing an extra couple of laps than I normally would have just because I’m having such a great time with Mandy. Learning about her, she tells me that she’s a recent divorcee, having spent the last 25 years with one man, who, whilst boring, had always been loyal to her, until a new secretary half his age had shown up at work and ruined everything.

“It was amazing how quickly he changed.” Mandy told me. “I had never been able to get him to do or try anything, and then suddenly he’s ‘at work’ when he’s really bungee jumping and parachuting with his little floozy. I felt so hurt. I had accepted he was boring but kind and as such haven’t really done anything exciting in the last 20 plus years.”

Wondering how a man throws away such an exquisite MILF, I watch as Mandy gets in her car and drives off, my car being parked around the other side of the park. We’ve already organised to meet by the drinking fountain tomorrow morning to jog together again. Walking now, I head back to my car, my hand in my pocket, holding my boner at bay, it having woken up half an hour ago and seeming to have no intention of going down, Mandy’s body, stare, personality and scent having driven me wild all morning.

The next day we meet at the drinking fountain, and after greeting me with a kiss on the cheek, we set off, jogging at a slow pace to warm ourselves up first. The conversation quickly picks up where we left off and Mandy talks about how she feels she’s been very boring for the last 20 years, having done nothing exciting or daring.

“So Alan was a bit of a missionary only kinda guy huh?” I ask, testing the waters.

“You can say that again. Once every two weeks for a few minutes.”

“Wow, that’s strangely specific.” I say.

“He was a man of routines. And can you believe this, he didn’t actually like…” Mandy says, before looking around to make sure no one else was listening, “...oral sex!”

“I’m having a hard time believing that Mandy, what man doesn’t like a blowjob?”

“Hand on heart I swear it’s true, John.” Mandy says, appearing to blush a little from my use of the word ‘blowjob’.

“So basically, for the last 20 odd years, you’ve had some missionary sex once every two weeks and nothing else?”

“Pretty much.”

“So never had any honey or cream dribbled on your body and licked off?”

“God no, but I wish!”

“Never had your hair pulled? Done it in public?” I continue, my cock starting to stir, feeling myself really enjoying talking to her like this.

“Oh my god, no way!” Mandy laughs, slapping me, before coming slowly to a stop. “Hang on, I’ve got to have a drink.”

Standing on the path, I look at her amazing figure as she lifts the bottle to her mouth, everything about her turning me on, my cock starting to press against the fabric of my shorts, my head filled with warm lust and not caring as much as I probably should about a soon to be obvious boner.

Drinking, she looks at me, her eyes staring at my naked torso. Pushing the bottles top down, she looks around and sees no one else. “I’m pretty pooped today, what say we find somewhere cool to sit down, John?”

“Sounds great I say.” Following her as she walks through the trees and bushes dividing the path from the park proper.

A nice warm day, it’s still early enough that people are minimal. Following her and watching her ass, I lose all control of my dick and he starts to grow, tenting my pants and making me put a hand in my pocket, holding my fat cock against my leg.

Finding a secluded spot, Mandy walks up to a tree and leans against it, putting her hands behind her back to hold the tree, making her breasts more prominent, the bulge of her mons visible through the tight leggings. Her face flushed, she looks at me through her eyelashes.

“Do me a favor would you John? Hold out both your hands.”

“Haha, what?” I say, stalling, my cock too obvious in these shorts if I let go of it.

“I’m thinking very naughty thoughts right now, John, but I don’t want you to think I’m a slut or anything. Please, hold out both your hands.” Mandy asks me again.

Slowly, I pull my hand out of my pocket and hold both my hands out in front of myself, my cock springing outward, tenting my shorts in a way that couldn’t be more apparent I’m hard as a rock right now.

“Is that because of me, John?” Mandy asks, staring at my throbbing manhood.

“That’d be a yes, Mandy.” I say, seeing the hunger in her eyes.

“Show it to me.” She says, now in a whisper, looking around to ensure that we’re still alone.

My eyes never leaving hers, I grab the elastic of my shorts and pull them down, my cock springing free, Mandy’s eyes widening as she takes it in.

“Oh John! Wow! Look at it!” She says, making me smile at her genuine excitement for my dick.

“Nicer than Alan’s?” I ask, taking a step towards her.

“Much nicer, and bigger too.” Mandy whispers, staring at it.

“Would you like to touch it? Go on.”

Looking around again, Mandy steps forward and reaches out, tentatively at first, like it might bite, before she wraps her hand around my shaft, her soft hand hot and trembling. Staring at my cock in wonder, she starts to pump it, seemingly entranced, like it’s the coolest gadget she's ever got for a Birthday or something.

Taking off her cap, I stroke her face and hair, looking at her as she stares at my cock in her hand, jerking it experimentally. Just how dull was Alan?
 I think to myself.

‘I want to...I want to suck it!” Mandy says, saying it like a declaration, daring the world to object.

“Go on then, I’d love that, Mandy.” I tell her, stroking her soft skin.

Almost like she can’t believe she’s doing it, Mandy slowly lowers herself to her knees, her face now inches from my cock. Looking up at me, she smiles and kisses my knob a few times, her soft lips mashing against my pulsing head.

Holding my shaft with one hand, Mandy grabs my balls tentatively with the other, playing with them as if they were made of the world’s most delicate china. Kissing and licking at the underside of my cock, Mandy covers it in smooches, her spit making my manhood shine as she explores every inch of it.

Opening her mouth, she leans into my pelvis, my cock sliding into her mouth, her tongue hot and slippery as it licks my knob and I fill her mouth. Moaning softly, letting her know she’s doing a great job, Mandy gets better and better by the second as dusty old files in her head with information on sucking cocks, unused for decades, get blown off and fire up into life. Her keenness and hunger obvious, her slurping becoming louder and louder as she tries to make up for lost time, sucking hard on my cock, really pulling it with her mouth’s suction, making me gasp in pleasure.

Grabbing her ponytail, I guide her head back and forth on my knob, fucking her mouth, listening to the sounds of her oral fill the secluded area in which we’re hiding.

“You keep doing such a great job, Mandy, and you’ll make me come. Are you ready for that?”

Taking her mouth from my cock for just a moment, Mandy nods, “Yes John, give it to me! I want to taste you in my mouth,” She confirms, before diving back onto my shaft, my words seeming to have encouraged her as her cock sucking goes up another notch.

Sucking mightily on my manhood, I feel my balls lifting in Mandy’s palm, my knob starting to tingle, my orgasm moments away. Grabbing her ponytail harder, I start to fuck her mouth, my gasps getting quicker.

My cock swelling, I give out a grunt and start coming, my hot semen filling Mandy’s mouth as my cock pulses, spurting my cream down her throat. Swallowing, Mandy takes each spurt like a champ, not slowing her sucking, but bobbing on my cock, drawing out every drop, my groans of pleasure filling the hiding spot.

Standing there panting, I watch while Mandy takes her mouth from my cock, licking her lips and looking up at me apprehensively. “Was that ok, John?”

“Haha, you just got a mouthful of my answer, Mandy, you really need to ask?” I tell her, helping her to her feet and then getting down on my knees in front of her.

“What are you doing, John?”

“Returning the favor. I was raised right.” I tell her with a smile, grabbing at the hem of her leggings and tugging at them, letting her know I want them down.

Her eyes going wide, she looks at me open mouthed, looking around. Then looking back at me, she bites her lip and nods, letting me tug down her leggings, exposing her sex. Her mons crowned with a short triangle of golden hair, I keep pulling her leggings down until they’re at her ankles. Sliding one leg right off over her shoe, I spread her legs, Mandy now standing before me with her feet apart, her glistening sex close to my face, her musk filling my nostrils and arousing me further.

Looking up at her, I lean my face in and kiss her mons, teasing her, my face going down a little lower to her hood, my tongue sneaking out to press against her swollen clit, making her gasp, her stomach tensing in pleasure and making her lean forward over me, her body contracting.

Kissing her moist slit, I run my tongue up and down it, tasting her sweet natural juices, penetrating her with my tongue a little, feeling the slippery warmth of her body as it mingles with my spit. Wrapping my arms around her, I grab her perfect ass and squeeze it as I dive in, my mouth wrapping around her clit and sucking, filling it and making her spasm in sensory overload, her hands grabbing my hair, Mandy half laughing and half gasping as I make her tremble, eating her out standing up.

Watching her stunning face contort in pleasure drives me wild and I suck and lap at her sex, wanting to bury my entire face in it. One hand leaves her ass and slowly feels its way up her inner thigh, Mandy’s legs shaking as she tries to stay in control of them.

Toying with her sex, I slowly slide a finger inside, her warmth encircling my digit, fingering her at the same speed that I suck her clit, turning my hand and looking for her g-spot. A sudden spasm tells me when I’ve found it, and with a combination of licks and sucks on her clit, I press her g-spot again and again, rubbing it faster and faster as my clit attention also speeds up.

Holding my hair tight, Mandy looks at me with wonder between gasps, her eyes opening to stare for just a second before screwing up again in pre-climax concentration, her pelvis thrust forward and grinding against me as I eat her out.

Mimicking me, Mandy groans, “You keep doing such a great job, John, and you’re going to make me come. Are you ready for that?”

“Mmm-hmm.” I answer, not taking my mouth from her clit, looking up at her through her blonde crown.

Fingering and sucking, I increase the speed, watching Mandy’s face and her body’s reactions, her stomach tensing every second now, her pelvis thrust out wildly, her pussy hard against my face as Mandy holds me there by the hair.

“Oh my god! Yes John, yes!” Mandy wails as I suddenly feel an explosion of moisture hit my mouth and chin, Mandy’s pussy erupting, coating me in her slick orgasm. Grinding her pussy against me maniacally, Mandy puffs rapidly as she comes on me, her sex squeezing my finger, clamping around it. Pulling me hair, she guides my mouth to exactly where she wants it, second by second, her pelvis gyrating as she humps my face.

Panting, Mandy lets go of my hair and I sit on my heels, looking up at her with a smile, watching her jerk and spasm as she tries to stand still, her body sending off random signals of pleasure to her brain. In the end, she leans forward a little and places a hand on my shoulder to steady herself. She continues to hold onto me as I stand up, in the end both of us facing one another while she holds my bare shoulders, recovering.

“Looks like you were pretty overdue for that one.” I say, seeing just how hard her orgasm has hit her.

Patting my shoulder, Mandy laughs. “Wow, John. Just...wow.” Recovering a little, Mandy pulls her leggings back on, a dark patch appearing on the crotch as her orgasm soaks through.

Grabbing my hands, Mandy looks at me. “Will you meet me at the fountain again tomorrow, John? I’d love to go again but one of those is all I can handle right now, I need to go home for a power nap before getting on with my day.”

My balls well drained from the blowjob I didn’t think I’d be getting today, I smile and nod. “Of course, you’ve already ticked off quite a few boxes today as it is.” I say as we head back for the path and our cars.

“And hopefully a few more tomorrow.” Mandy tells me with a wink, making my heart rate  increase with anticipation.

Getting back to the path, I escort Mandy to her car and exchange a very flavorful kiss with her before waving goodbye, my mind already occupied with thoughts of tomorrow.

*   *   *

The next day we meet at the drinking fountain as scheduled, Mandy looking as fantastic as always. Walking to the same spot where yesterday we moved from the path to the park, we make our way between the trees and bushes only to find that the park is a lot more crowded today, the fact it’s a Saturday maybe meaning people are off work.

Looking at Mandy’s face, I can see she’s having second thoughts. “It’s ok if you wanna bail, Mandy. I don’t mind. Maybe we could find somewhere else?”

Thinking for a moment, Mandy gets a set look to her face. “No, I’ve spent enough time not doing exciting things, lets go.” She says, taking my hand and leading me back to the secluded spot we were in yesterday.

Getting there, It’s not as secluded as it was. While no one is sitting under ‘our’ specific tree, there are plenty of couples under other nearby trees, giving us very little in the way of spots we could get frisky that wouldn’t be in someone’s direct line of sight.

Walking to the tree, Mandy slowly walks around it, looking outward at the other people. Eventually, she stops and leans against its smooth bark, butt outward.

“Right here, John. In this spot I can’t see any of them so I guess they can’t see me.”

From where I’m standing I can still see people, but as I get close to Mandy most of them disappear behind the trunk. Mandy will be hidden, but it looks like I might still be visible.

Looking over her shoulder at me, Mandy smiles before grabbing her leggings’ elastic and pulling them down over her ass and down to her knees, exposing her perfect, flawless cheeks to me, proffering them, backing herself against my crotch, my boner already well on its way.

“Fuck me John. Fuck me right now against this tree with all these people. Go on, fuck me.” Mandy whispers in a sexy husk, reaching behind herself to stroke my hard cock through my shorts.

Unable to resist such a well framed request, I pull my shorts down enough to release my cock and balls, tucking my shorts under my heavy plums, standing close to Mandy so as to hopefully not become known as the town flasher or something.

Grabbing her hips, I bend my knees and get my cock at the right height to fuck Mandy’s dripping pussy from behind. Reaching between her legs, Mandy opens her sex for me with one hand, her other snaking under to grab my knob and guide me to her burning pussy.

Moaning under my breath, I feel my cock slide slowly inside Mandy’s tight pussy, her walls soft and delicate, hugging my shaft as I bury myself in her, pushing inside until my stomach is pressed against her perfect ass.

Pumping, I fuck her against the tree, my hands sliding from her hips to her front, grabbing her sports crop top and peeling it up over her breasts, feeling them bounce as they’re freed. Her hands on the trunk of the tree, Mandy arches her back as I take her, her warm, soft tits now in my hands, fondling them as I thrust.

Trying not to grunt too loud, I pant with exertion and pleasure as my thighs burn, my butt pumping as I slam into Mandy’s hot hole. Reaching down, Mandy starts to play with herself, her own moan getting louder. Looking to my left and right, I can see that I’m at least partially in a few people eyeline, my rhythmic pumping probably a pretty obvious clue as to what I’m doing.


“God you feel so good inside me, John.”
 Mandy moans, my stomach slapping against her ass, her sex milking my cock.

Grunting in reply, I try to focus on the fucking but I can see one couple are looking over at me, staring and discussing something among themselves. Saying nothing to Mandy, I fuck her faster, wanting to shoot my load before we end up getting caught.

“Oh yeah, that’s it, fuck me hard John, fuck me hard!” Mandy pants, my thrusts pushing her against the tree as I try to fuck her while simultaneously hide from the now obviously aware couple, the man getting up and slowly approaching.

The slap of my stomach against her ass sounding like the loudest noise in the world, I squeeze her tits and without warning, start to come, my voice cracking as I grunt in pleasure, my arms holding her close as I empty my balls into her tight pussy, Mandy moaning happily, squirming on my back, flexing her sex and pulling out my every last drop with her amazing pussy.

Pulling out, gasping, I pull my shorts back up over my cock and pull Mandy’s top down, Mandy turning around and pulling up her leggings just as the man comes around the tree, frowning at us.

“Do you mind? Personal space dude.” I say, trying to act as nonchalant as possible while sporting a still sticky erection in my shorts and a flushed face.

Glaring at us, he walks away shaking his head, muttering something under his breath, Mandy and I both holding ours.

Looking at each other, we both do the ‘OMG’ raised eyebrow expression before walking very quickly away. Once we’re about 30-40 yards from the tree we take one look at each other and start laughing uproariously, doubled over as we walk back to the cars with guffaws of laughter.

“Holy shit that was close, Mandy.” I say about 15 minutes later as we get to her car, leaning against it and recovering from all the excitement.

“I know, a few seconds more and you would have been coming literally as he stood there watching.” Mandy agrees, adding, “It felt like a pretty big load too,” Rubbing her pussy with her hand through the leggings.

“I feel bad though, I didn’t get a chance to make you come.”

“That’s ok, hop in my car and we can fix that now.” Mandy says, pressing the button to unlock her doors and opening a back door, offering me entry.

“You’re not worried?” I say, looking around the carpark, nowhere near as private as the park was.

“No, in fact, I’ve never been so horny in all my life, John, I literally need
 your cock inside me again. Right here, in public, with possibly anyone walking past.” She says, her voice becoming a purr as she drives herself into a frenzy.

Getting into her car, she follows closely and we sit on her back seat, looking out the windows to see how exposed we are or aren’t. We should be ok, as long as the owners of the cars parked either side don’t return or anyone else walking past doesn’t look too closely at the rocking vehicle.

Looking at Mandy, I can see how ravenous she’s feeling, the damn of 20 years of tedium breaking in a great big flood, making her keen to take risks and feel thrills. Leaning in, we start to kiss passionately, our hands groping at one another, my hands making short work of her top, making her as topless as me. Leaning back for a moment, I take this opportunity to look at her bare breasts for the first time. Large and natural, they have a lovely sway to them as she wiggles her shoulders for me, her large pink nipples erect, surrounded by silver dollar areolas. Cupping them, I feel their sexy weight, leaning in and kissing them, my tongue flicking over the nipples, teasing her and making her run her fingers through my hair.

Nuzzling her, Mandy reaches down and scrabbles for my cock, pulling my shorts down. Lifting my butt from the seat, I help her take them off, soon leaving me naked in the back of her car.

Stroking my shaft and playing with my balls, Mandy kisses me while she goes about waking up my cock. My own hands grabbing her leggings and slowly getting them down, her raw sex soon bare to the world, her legs spread as my hands slide down her stomach and play with her sex, feeling how wet she is.

Pushing my back against the seat, Mandy smiles and starts kissing her way over my chest and down my stomach before her warm soft lips greet my cock. Slurping on my manhood, I feel it start to grow inside her mouth, her suction incredible, her mouth waking my cock up in record time, her tongue lapping at my balls, stroking my length.

Feelking how hard I am, Mandy sits back, looking at her handiwork, my cock throbbing keenly before her. Lying down on the seat, she spreads her legs and I get into position between them. Reaching down, Mandy spreads her lips for me, her inner pink vivid and alluring, my cock hungry to be back inside her.

Crawling over her, I guide my cock to her pussy and push, the resistance of her tight sex soft yet firm as I plunge into her, her body accepting me warmly, her velvet pussy sliding over my shaft as I lower myself into her.

Reaching up, Mandy hugs me to her body, her large tits swaying as I pump, her fingernails tracing up and down my back. Leaning in, we kiss deeply as I thrust, the car rocking on its suspension as I bury my cock deep into her.

Sitting up, my manhood still embedded inside her, I watch her body rock as I fuck her, grabbing her leg by the ankle and holding it, the feeling of her pussy as I slide in and out of her devine. With my other hand I start playing with her clit, my thumb rubbing her hood and teasing the engorged bud hiding within.

Playing with her tits, pulling her own nipples hard, Mandy begs me to rub her clit faster, my pumps increasing in frequency too as I diddle her clit, feeling it under my thumb.

Moaning loudly, Mandy tells me not to stop as I watch her stomach tense and flex, an orgasm close. Pounding into her, my balls slapping on her ass, I feel her sex clench ans squeeze my shaft.

Crying out loudly, Mandy starts to come, her hands over her head, pressing against the door, pumping herself against my cock while I pump into her, her tits pendulous and hypnotic, her body trembling as I watch her come on the back seat, my cock practically stuck inside her as she squeezes my manhood with her body, her toes curling, her leg shaking in my hand.

Panting and slapping against the car’s door, Mandy’s orgasm rocks to an end, her pussy convulsing around my cock. Still fucking her, I watch my cock slide in and out of her sex.

“I want you to come all over my tits, John.” Mandy pants, her eyes aflame with lust. “Cover me in your load.”

Smiling, I start fucking her faster, working myself to orgasm, concentrating on my knob and how good it feels. Feeling my balls lift, I nod at Mandy, letting her know it’s coming, and she grabs her tits and pushes them together, giving me a lovely big target to paste with my load.

Leaving it until the very last second, I pull my cock out and start jerking off, my shaft swelling and pulsing just as I exit her sex. Spurting, my cock erupts, my load flying over Mandy’s stomach to land with wet thuds on her massive tits, each twitch of my cock releasing another rope of hot semen, pasting her tits and leaving them with streaks of vivid white come, hot and runny, trickling over her mounds.

Kneeling between her legs, panting, I watch while Mandy rubs her large natural breasts, spreading the come all over, glazing her tits, making them shine with my jizz, pinching her nipples between thumb and forefinger.

“I hear it’s great for the skin, actually.” I say, watching her with a smile. “Not that you’re skin could be any more flawless.” I add.

Smiling back, Mandy sits up and joins me, her shiny boobs taking my attention.

That was absolutely perfect
, John. Exactly
 what I needed. Thank you.” She says, kissing my shoulder and squeezing my arm.

“It was very much my pleasure, don’t you worry.”

“I’m feeling a little exposed now though, haha.” She says, looking at the windows.

“Yeah, things are different once you’ve got the ‘poison’ out of your system.” I say, agreeing with her, knowing all too well how radically different a man’s brain can be before and after orgasm, the change happening almost instantly.

Obviously not feeling too exposed though, Mandy, laughing, gets out of the car stark naked and dashes to her driver’s side door, getting in. Grabbing her car keys, she looks over her shoulder. “I’ll take you to your car, no need to walk.” She says with a smile, her breasts swaying as she puts the car in gear.

Guiding her to my car, I slip on my shorts and hop out, leaning in through her now open window, perving on her naked body. “Will I see you tomorrow?”

“I’d say so, John. I have over 20 years of adventures to catch up on, and I think you’ll be the perfect guy to try them all out on.” She answers, grabbing my head and pulling me in for a kiss, our tongues quickly battling for a few seconds, swapping each other’s taste.

Watching her drive off, buck naked, I wonder to myself what exactly tomorrow will have in store for me. Whatever it is, I’m pretty sure it’s going to be great!

END

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

HORNY MILF CATCHES ME FILMING HER

I know it’s wrong and that it’s a bit creepy, but I couldn’t help myself. My girlfriend had broken up with me two weeks earlier and my parents were always home so I’d built up quite a supply of come in my 20 year old balls and this MILF’s ass was too much.

Walking slowly behind her in the aisle, I tried to look like I was just scrolling on my phone when I was actually filming her absolutely amazing ass for jerking off to later. Again, I know, it’s not my proudest moment, but as this point I was so horny it was surprising I didn’t whip it out then and there.

Clad in the thinnest of black fabrics, the leggings that were painted onto the MILF’s ass left nothing to the imagination, her cheeks bouncing as she walked slowly in front of me, browsing the shelves, the line of her thong obvious where it finally emerged above her ass, the rest of it buried deep between those amazing cheeks.

A small top, showing off her stomach and lower back hung loosely from her shoulders, her bra strap visible over one shoulder as the shirt slowly worked it way off her every few steps, the MILF putting it back in place only for the shirt to start slipping again.

Her long chestnut hair tied back into an informal ponytail, her profile looked stunning whenever she would turn her head this way or that to survey the items, her small nose and full pouting complimenting her large brown eyes, long eyelashes atop.

With each step, her long legs would pull the fabric of her leggings tighter on alternating cheeks, making them practically see through, my cock stirring, already excited for the tugging ahead, my phone zooming in to witness the flashes of skin color leaking through.

Stopping, obviously about to grab something, I stop a swell, making out I’m checking my shopping list. Without bending her knees, the MILF bends over, all the way to the bottom shelf, her ass basically visible, right there before me, her fabric all but disappearing as I watch, my mouth agape, but always remembering to film.

Grabbing the item, she stands up, the leggings now wedged deep between her cheeks, her shape totally revealed. I’m sure I saw the bulge of her sex as well, the pink of her thong bleeding through. Putting the item in the trolley, she looks at me quizzically and I judge I’ve gotten about as much footage as I can get away with. Walking on, I make my way quickly through the checkout and back to my truck, keen to see if I really did get a flash of her sex, wanting to pause and zoom in on the bulge of her pussy, feeling hot and bothered as I walked briskly.

Hopping in my truck, my windows tinted and rolled up, I feel at least partially secluded, my hands opening my phone and starting the video. Watching excitedly, my cock starts to ache in my pants as I stare once again at her amazing ass, forcing myself not to skip ahead.

Eventually, I get to it and I hover over the screen, ready to hit pause. At the right moment, I stop the video and ogle in wonder as I see again but almost for the first time, the full bulge of her pussy, her sex right there, so close I could almost touch it.

Unable to hold off any longer, I unbuckle my pants and shuffle them down around my ankles, my cock standing proud, eager to be stroked. Replaying the video, I start to jerk myself off, staring intently at the screen, my fat cock in my hand.

Completely lost in the moment, it takes me half a second to even register the passenger side door has opened, and too many seconds to start trying to cover myself up as the same MILF from the screen hops into my car!

Sitting there, smiling at me, she stares at my cock and the screen, seeing herself. Reaching out a hand towards me and offering it, I take mine off my cock and shake it, in a daze. “Hi, I’m Crystal.” She says, “What’s your name?”

“Umm, I’m...my name is Brad.” I answer, still dumbfounded, my cock throbbing, wondering why the stroking had stopped.

“Well don’t stop what you’re doing on account of me, Sweety. Keep stroking that thing.” Crystal says, staring at my cock.

“Umm.” I mumble, wondering what the fuck is going on.

“Ha, got the stage fright now have you?” Crystal says, leaning over, giving me a chance to notice for the first time how plump and full her tits are. “Here, let me help.”

Getting close, Crystal spits on my cock before grabbing it, her soft MILF hand wrapping around my shaft before she slides it up and down smoothly, like a well oiled machine, stroking my shaft and making me gasp at how much better it feels than when I’m doing it myself.

Looking me in the eye, she gives me a broad grin, her other hand cupping my balls and playing with them as she jerks me off.

“You can pull my top down if you want, Brad, let my girls free.”

Trying to catch up with events, I reach up and grab her top, the loose material stretching easily as I pull it down, her mammoth breasts offering me lots of cleavage. Hooking her top under her tits, I stare at them, her bra lacy and sexy, a hint or areola peeking over the top of each cup.

“And the bra too sweety, let my girls get some air and maybe a little love.”

Pulling her soft bra down, I expose Crystal’s huge natural breasts, her nipples large and puffy, pink and sweet looking, surrounded by large areolas. Looking at her, I tentatively reach out and rub them, Crystal nodding her head in approval.

Her hand pumping my cock and her other hand rubbing my plums, I start to fondle Crystal’s boobs, lifting them, feeling their heft, my thumbs toying with her pert nipples. Squeezing her tits, they feel warm and soft, her skin pliant wherever my fingers go, her breasts calling out to a primal part of me, hardwired for a million years to enjoy their feel.

“You like them, hey? Go on then, give them a kiss, Sweety.” Crystal says, her hand pumping steadily on my throbbing cock.

Leaning in, I bury my face between her breasts, her feminine scent strong and sexual, my mouth kissing and licking at them. Lifting them to bring her nipples to my mouth, the heat of her underboob warming my hands as I nip and tease her puffy nipples with my teeth and lips.

“Mmm, that’s it Sweety, suck my nipples. Yeah.” Crystal moans, her strokes getting a little distracted as I find one of her buttons. “I saw you wanting me in the store, filming me. I could tell you wouldn’t even wait to get home. Feel this cock? This rock hard cock in my hands? I
 made this erection. It’s mine
. So I get to play with it if I want to. And I do
.”

“Yes Crystal.” I murmur from between her tits, feeling absolutely no urge to contradict her, her soft hands on my manhood and balls.

“I want you to come for me Brad. I want you to shoot your young, hot load all over my tits.”

“Yes, Crystal.” I repeat.

“That’s it Sweety, you work up a nice big load for me. Yeah, you get ready for a nice big blow.” Crystal says, her pumps getting faster, my cock making me jump and jerk as she runs her closed hand up and down, her hand stroking my sensitive knob too, filling me with pleasure, coercing my orgasm ever closer.

Pushing me off her tits, I sit back against my seat while Crystal leans in, letting a long dribble of spit drip onto my knob before she jerks it into the rest of the lube, her breasts close, her hand stroking me at a fever pitch now, my breath coming in gasps.

“I’m gonna come, Crystal.” I tell her, my eyes watching her massive tits wobble as she strokes me in a blur.

“That’s it Sweety, cover my tits.” Crystal purrs.

With a gasp, I start bucking in my seat, my come erupting from my cock and shooting over Crystal’s tits, her hand pumping as my cock pulsates, spurting again and again, my come running down Crystal’s chest, glistening in the sunlight.

“Yes Sweety, that’s it, give it to me, that’s it.” Crystal purrs as she jerks me off, her hand making sure not to stop until my bucking and pumping has.

Squeezing my cock from the base and pulling upward, Crystal gets the last of my load out of my shaft, watching as it exits my knob and trickles over her thumb, before she wipes it on her breasts where it joins the rest of my orgasm.

“There, now isn’t that better?” Crystal asks me with a smile, patting me on the thigh with her non-sticky hand, before taking out her camera and taking a selfie, her glazed tits included in the shot. “Now, what say we crawl into the back seat and chat while we wait for Mini Brad to wake up for round two?” And without waiting for an answer, her tits still free, climbs between the seats into the roomier back.

Seeing me about to pull my pants up to crawl over, Crystal shakes her head. “Don’t worry about those things, Sweety, you just kick them off and come join me with no bottoms.” Flashing me another smile.

So, my pants off, I crawl into the back seat with Crystal, her hands immediately going to my cock and balls, playing with them softly while she talks to me.

“Do you think I’m hot, Brad?”

“Totally, Crystal.”

“You wanna fuck me? Fuck me raw in my pussy? Come deep inside me?”

Swallowing hard, I nod. “Yeah, totally.”

“Well then I’m going to let you Brad. I’m going to take off my clothes, spread my pussy, and you’re going to shove your fat cock inside me, aren’t you? Aren’t you
?”

“Yes.”

“Yes what, Brad? What are you going to do?”

“I’m going to fuck you Crystal.”

“Where?”

“In your pussy.”

“That’s right, you’re going to fuck me in my pussy. Are you going to pull out or are you going to blow deep inside me, so I can feel your hot goo as it splashes inside?”

“I’m going to come inside you.”

“Very good.” Crystal purrs, leaning in to nip and kiss at my ear and neck, making my entire body feel like it's covered in nerve endings. Her dirty talk heating me up, I can feel it wont take long for this vixen MILF to make me hard again.

Grabbing at my top, Crystal pulls it part way off and I do the rest, now sitting in the back naked, Crystal’s hands running up and down my chest, toying with me, her fingertips sending fire through my body.

Leaning in, Crystal and I kiss, her soft lips feeling so feminine and sensual against mine, her body like it’s made of a completely different substance. Our kiss over as soon as it’s begun, Crystal works her way down my body, biting at my nipples and laughing when I jerk as she does so.

Her tongue trailing down my stomach, a feel butterflies of anticipation as this near strangers mouth kisses over my pubis and lands on my shaft, still soft but extremely sensitive. Cupping my balls and fondling them, Crystal’s mouth smooches up and down my length, her warm breath blowing between her lips to tingle my manhood as her kisses land, her tongue flicking out to tickle my cock.

Her back in my view, I slide a hand under her top and unfasten her bra one handed after a few tries, her already free breasts now swaying in a slow pendulous fashion as she roves over my length.

Going further down, my hand slides under her leggings to cup a perfect ass cheek, her butt warm and smooth, the skin feeling flawless. Pulling her leggings down over her ass, I rub it with both hands, Crystal’s head buried in my lap while my hands are clamped to her firm ass.

Patting, slapping and jiggling it, I stare at the sexy way it wobbles as I shake it, as hypnotic as a nice pair of tits. Her mouth still on my cock, she lifts my shaft in her hand and goes from kissing it’s length, to kissing my knob, and then, her mouth warm and open, she slips her lips over my cock, her tongue lapping against it as she sucks, hard, my cock filling her mouth as she pulls it in with her suction.

Groaning, I can already feel myself getting hard, her oral skills absolutely the best I’ve ever experienced, my cock growing rapidly in her mouth and throat, her suction filling it, almost forcing it to get hard whether it wants to or not, but it wants to.

Sucking my cock, I rub her ass with one hand, my other going under her to play with her huge tits, pulling her nipples and fondling her titty meat.

Feeling that I’m fully hard, Crystal grabs her phone and takes a selfie, with my cock in her mouth. I can see her screen from my angle, and the photo really is quite literally her face stuffed with my cock.

Sitting up, she gives me a smile and grabs her leggings and thong, pulling them the rest of the way down, her pussy completely bald, her mons a smooth bump, leading to two puffy lips, glistening with lust.

Looking at me, Crystal fingers herself, her other hand spreading her lips so that I can see her delicate inner pink. Her fingers coated, she rubs at her swollen clit, her bud making her buck and moan as she flicks it.

Straddling me, her arms wrapped around my neck, Crystal guides her sex onto my cock, hands free. Finding my knob, she gyrates her hips until she has the perfect grip on it with her lips and then lowers herself an inch, getting me inside her, before she lowers herself some more, coating my cock in her lube and her body’s incredible warmth.

My hands on her fantastic ass, I hold her as she starts to piston herself up and down on me. With Crystal dictating the pace, we fuck in the back of my truck, the sounds of the slap of her ass on my thighs on every downstroke filling the vehicle.

Getting a great rhythm, I enjoy the sex, my recently juiced balls meaning I can really get into the fuck, Crystal’s amazing body and velvet smooth pussy otherwise liable to make me come quick, so good does she look and feel.

Still holding me with one arm, Crystal grabs her phone and appears to take a couple of selfies, the camera held high to get the naked man underneath her into the shot too. Wondering what she’s doing, she changes it from photo to video.

“What are you doing right now, Sweety?” Crystal asks me, bouncing up and down on my cock and looking into the camera. “What are you doing to my pussy right now?”

“I’m...I’m fucking it.” I pant as I pump upwards into her.

“What was that?”

“I’m fucking your pussy!” I say louder.

“Are you wearing a condom?”

“No.”

“So you’re fucking me raw with your big, hard, young cock, Sweety?”

“Yes, I’m fucking you raw!” I holler for the camera.

“And are you going to come inside me?”

“Yes.”

 

“Yes what?”

“Yes I’m going to blow my hot load deep inside your pussy!”

Slowing down for just a few moments, Crystal positions her phone on the opposite doors armrest, filming us as we fuck. Looking at the screen, I can clearly see myself, with Crystal riding me, her massive tits bouncing as she pistons. Looking from the camera to me she leans in and starts kissing me, wetly and passionately, her face pressing hard against mine.

Her intense kissing continues as she pulls her body from mine, only stopping to turn around. Crawling between the front seats, her back half still in the rear, she wiggles her ass.

“Get that fat cock of yours back inside me, Sweety.”

Kneeling behind her, I can see on the screen that it’s capturing Crystal’s rear half perfectly, my cock appearing and disappearing on the screen as I start to thrust into her once again.

“Fuck me hard, Sweety, fuck me hard!” Crystal says, loudly, looking over her shoulder, one hand grabbing her ass and spreading it for me, helping me get just that little bit deeper inside her.

Holding her hips tight, I slam my cock into her, my heavy balls swinging as I fill her again and again, Crystal flexing her pussy as I fuck her, making it an even tighter hug around my length. Feeling my orgasm getting closer, I start to grunt, my fingers digging into her, my lust insane.

Make sure you come inside me, Sweety, no pulling out!” Crystal calls, her body milking me.


“Fuck!”
 I yell as my orgasm suddenly hits, my balls lifting and my cock swelling as I erupt, pulling Crystal hard onto my cock, making sure I can’t be any deeper inside her as I blow, my come splashing directly over her cervix, pasting the walls of her sex with my load. Squirming, Crystal moans and purrs as she feels my cock emptying inside her, her hand under herself, rubbing her pussy frantically.


“Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! Did you see that Anthony? Did you see him fill me with his load? Oh fuck yesss!”
 Crystal starts to yell as she begins shaking in orgasm, her body trembling as she comes, her sex clamping around my dick, her toes curling as she shudders in climax.

Shuddering beneath me, I hold on while my own orgasm slowly fades, my thrusts calming down. Gasping and panting, Crystal slows to a stop too, both of us staying still and breathing, with me on my knees behind her, my cock still deep inside.

Pushing against me, I get out of Crystal’s way as she gets back in the back seat and sits, her legs spread wide. Grabbing the phone, she holds it out to get as much of herself in the shot as possible, her raw sex red and wet.

“Love you Babe.” She says, blowing a kiss to the camera before finally ending the recording.

Sitting back against the seat and catching her breath, it takes Crystal a while to notice my questioning stare. When she does, she gives me a small chuckle.

“Oh. My husband Anthony. He’s a bit of a cuckold. Nothing makes him hotter than seeing another man fill me with come. As soon as I saw you lusting for me I knew I had a chance to make him a surprise video. I’m in for some amazing love making this weekend, I can tell you.”

“I’m, ah, I’m glad I could help?” I say eventually, having not expected that.

“You did great, although I’m going to have to go and restart my shopping, I left it in the aisle to come follow you.” Crystal answers, grabbing her scattered clothing and starting to slip it back on.

Following suit, I also start getting dressed, the back seat adventure over. A few minutes later and we’re standing out the front of my truck, Crystal about to head back inside.

“Listen, Brad. I’m not sure if you’d be into it or not, but I’ve a feeling you’d make a great bull. Either way, here’s my number.” Crystal says, handing me a slip of paper.”And even if you’re not ready for a meeting, I’d still love to make more movies, just you and me.”

Standing on her toes, Crystal gives me a peck on the lips before winking and heading back towards the store. Watching her go, I once again admire her absolutely perfect ass and hold tight onto the slip of paper, knowing that I’ll be using it in the near future.

END

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

MILF NEXT DOOR GIVES ME A HAIRCUT

For as long as I can remember, I’ve had a crush on my older neighbor, Jenny. I literally wouldn’t be able to count the times I’ve jerked off thinking about her, having spent many sessions in my late teens in my room beating off while remembering whatever sexy clothing she was wearing that day, even if by sexy it was simply jeans and a shirt.

Jenny had a way of making anything she wore look sexual, her body seemingly made for sin, her curves robust and voluptuous, her ass filling out her pants and her large natural breasts always straining against whatever top she wore.

Over the years I had grown up and become a young man, now 22, with Jenny around her late 40’s, but still as alluring to me as the first time I noticed her, and women and boobs in general, starting off what would be a mini-obsession between my hand and my cock.

Our area isn’t exactly poor, but it’s not rich either. We have lots of people starting their own business ventures from their homes, most of the trade being friends and locals at the start, until they either make it or inevitably don’t, either going back to a 9 to 5 or maybe trying something else.

Jenny had recently been laid off from her job and was trying to get a small hairdressing business going from her home, it having been her passion before she got caught up in the daily grind for the last few decades.

As my hair got unruly and I was approaching my next visit to a hairdresser, my mom suggested I go next door to Jenny for my haircut, to try and help her out. I liked this suggestion as whilst I often looked at Jenny, we didn’t chat all that much in day to day life, my cock always betraying me and getting hard  as soon as we would start chatting, an almost pavlovian response, like my manhood had been trained to stand to attention at the sound of Jenny’s sultry tones.

Walking next door, I knocked and a minute later Jenny opened the door, looking great in jeans and a white blouse, the top few buttons unfastened and showing off some of her ample cleavage, her thick mane of hair flowing over her shoulders, her smokey eyes sparkling and her lips full and turned up into a genuinely friendly (and very attractive) smile.

“Hi John! What can I do you for?” Jenny asks, the words sounding mixed up to me but being something I’ve noticed other older people doing as well.

“Hi Jenny, I was wondering if I could book in a haircut? Figured I’d just come around instead of calling you.” I answer, pointing to the mall business sign she has next to her door, proclaiming her to be a hairdresser and her number.

“Are you free now? I don’t have another client for an hour.”

“Sure, if I’m not disturbing you.”

“Not at all, come in.” Jenny answers, standing aside and letting me in.

Walking into her house, I compare it to the last time I was inside it, which was about 2 years ago. It looks about the same, although maybe the TV is bigger than last time.

“I’ve got my set up in the kitchen, easy to keep the floor clean and doesn’t matter if things get a little wet.” She says as I follow her.

Entering her kitchen, I can see what she means, the large room being mostly bare, except for a large barber’s chair in the middle and a table on small wheels, packed full of hairdressing equipment.

“If things work out, I’d like to get a dedicated washbasin, at the moment I’m still using the kitchen sink.” She says almost apologetically “But I did get a special hose attachment so I’m not trying to force your head under the faucet.” She adds with a grin.

“I’m sure it’ll be fine, Jenny.” I reply with a smile, hopping into the chair as she motions me to it.

“So, what would you like?” Jenny asks as she opens up the hairdresser’s cape and wraps it around me, her perfume filling my nostrils as she gets close, her cleavage now at my eye level.

“Pretty much what I’ve got but cleaned up.”

“Easy. It shouldn’t take too long.” She says, wheeling the table over with all her gear on it.

Spraying my hair with her water bottle, Jenny’s face becomes more concentrated as she goes from bubbly neighbor to hairdresser, her comb brushing my hair this way and that as she seems to formulate her plan of attack.

“You have lovely thick hair, John.” She says as she moves it about.

“Haha, thank you. Can’t say I’ve ever been told that before.”

“It’s the sort of thing I notice.” She replies with a smile as she chooses a pair of scissors.

Clipping away at my hair, her attention focused on my scalp, my eyes wander down to her jiggling breasts, their full volume moving about as she snips and combs. I’ve never had her massive tits so close to my face before and I don’t waste this opportunity, having a good old look while he works, my cock thickening by the second. Hidden under the cape, I don’t worry about my growing length and enjoy the view, noticing a light dusting of freckles over her chest that I hadn’t yet ever been close enough to notice before.

Moving around me, her breasts leave my field of view and I quietly reposition my cock, my fat shaft getting uncomfortable where it was. My hair falling to the ground and over the cape, I sit still and enjoy feeling Jenny’s hand on my head every now and then as she repositions it, finding the best angle for herself.

Soon enough and the haircut is finished, with Jenny downing her tools of the trade and picking up a small neck duster before sweeping me clean of loose hair, coming back in front of me and lifting my chin to sweep under it, my eyes and hers locking for a moment as she holds me in place, her smile warm and approachable.

Picking up a large mirror, she holds it in front of me and asks if I’m happy with her work.

“Looks great Jenny, thank you.” I answer, looking in the mirror, her job looking at least as good as the place I normally go to.

“Thank you John, I’m glad.” She says, grabbing a broom and giving the floor a quick preliminary sweep before grabbing a lower chair and moving it’s back against the kitchen counter in front of the sink.

“If you’d like to hop into the other chair, I can give you a rinse now.”

Getting up from the barber’s chair and making sure to hold my cock back so that it doesn’t tent the cape, I move to the other chair, Jenny putting a semi-rolled up towel under my neck so that it doesn’t get cricked against the edge of the counter. My head half in the sink, my hand holding my cock in place, Jenny grabs the hose extension and starts running the water, waiting for it to be nice and warm before she starts wetting my scalp.

Slightly awkward because it’s a kitchen counter and not a smaller basin, Jenny has to lean over me to see what she’s doing, her thighs against me as she looks down, her massive tits now super close to my face. Scrubbing my head, her breasts graze against me, making my whole body vibrate with excitement.

Turning off the water, Jenny starts to lather my hair, her breasts once again grazing my face as she works. Knowing that her attention is on my head, I squeeze my shaft with the hand holding it in place, moving up and down my length slowly, my cock throbbing with need, my crush closer to me than she’s ever been and her massive tits having touched my face twice now, driving me insane with lust.

Her thighs pressed against me, her tits wobbling as she shampoos my hair, I slowly jerk off through the fabric, my head throbbing and my throat almost unable to swallow as my excitement ramps up.

Unaware, Jenny washes my hair while I play with myself, the warmth of her body soaking into mine, her alluring scent filling my nostrils.

My head nearly explodes when she steps over me, practically straddling me, her pelvis and stomach pressed against my stomach, her massive tits pushed against my chin, the soft flesh of her breasts rubbing on me.

“Sorry John, you’re a lot bigger than most of my clients. I’m used to working on women, this is a bit harder, haha.” She says as I sit there frozen, unable to move my hand as she’ll feel it if I do, my cock aching between my legs, inches from her sex, our clothes and the cape all that stands between us and my cock rubbing against her pussy.

Thinking like this, I move my hand away from my cock while Jenny works on my head while straddled over me. No longer held down, my cock tents my loose pants and the cape, lifting it. I can’t see it because Jenny’s tits are in the way but I can feel it as my cock rises, tenting the cape until it meets the crotch of Jenny’s jeans.

Now, her every little movement translates directly to my knob, my pulsing head now basically rubbing against her pussy. My eyes closed, I lay there feeling Jenny’s tits on my chin, my cock rubbing against her pussy, wondering if I could actually come like this, my lust so over the top I think I could.

Jenny pauses in her work and stays still for a moment, like she’s just remembered something, staring out into space before she goes back to washing my hair. Then after a few seconds, I feel Jenny’s pelvis move back and forth as she starts to almost imperceptibly grind against my shaft, dry humping me. Without speaking a word, Jenny washes my hair while her crotch rubs against mine, the sensation making me almost moan like a zombie.

Grabbing the hose, Jenny starts to rinse my hair, lowering herself ever so slowly onto me, still saying nothing. Eventually, she’s now sitting on my lap, straddling me proper, her breasts in my face, her pelvis rocking back and forth as she grinds her burning sex up and down my length.

My hair rinsed, Jenny grabs another towel from the counter and pats my hair dry, lifting my head up so that we’re now looking at one another. Leaning back, patting my hair, Jenny continues to rock back and forth on top of me, my cock pressed hard against her pussy. Without a word, Jenny lets the towel drop to the floor and strokes my face, smiling. Leaning in, I kiss her delicately on the lips once, twice, three times, my hands ‘trapped’ under the cape. Wrapping her arms around my neck and shoulders, Jenny kisses me back, her pelvis rocking faster as she grinds against me, her lips mashing against mine.

Sitting in her chair with her straddling me, we make out like a pair of teenagers, Jenny’s jeans getting soaked as her pussy gushes with lust, her face pressed hard against mine, her arms holding me close, my own hands snaking up from under the cape to hold her thighs as she rocks and grinds against me, faster and faster.

Suddenly, moaning into my mouth, Jenny starts to come on my lap, having grinded herself to orgasm on my throbbing cock. Bucking and twitching, she rides me trembling, her legs convulsing under my palms, her lips and tongue attacking my face relentlessly.

Breaking away from me, she finally speaks again. “Oh my fucking god John! Thank you!” She gasps, her pelvis still squirming on my cock. “Get inside me John, I want you inside me right now!” She adds, getting up from my lap and pulling off my cape, exposing my tent.

Pulling off her jeans and sliding her panties down, Jenny strips off while I do the same, lifting my butt and tugging my pants and underwear off. My pants are barely around my ankles before Jenny is climbing back on top of me, her pussy meeting my cock as she straddles me, her soaking sex opening and swallowing my cock as she lowers herself onto me, impaling herself on my shaft, pulling my shirt off and making me naked.

Burning hot inside, her pussy takes my breath away as she suddenly engulfs my cock in its hot embrace, her sex hugging my shaft tight, my cock throbbing. Her arms back around me, she rides me fast, grinding her swollen clit against the base of my cock, her eyes boring into mine as she pistons on top of me, her expression almost frowning as she rides me.


“Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes John!”
 Jenny gasps as she starts to come again, or maybe simply continue her previous orgasm, her body flailing on top of me as I hold onto her and feel her body tremble under my palms. Convulsing around my shaft, her pussy gushes her sweet nectar as she climaxes, my hands wrapping around her ass and feeling it flex again and again as she pumps and twitches in orgasm.

For a solid 2 minutes Jenny comes on me, it taking all my willpower and control not to blow as well, her body so perfect, her sex so hot and snug, milking me so well. Finally, slowing down in her ferocity, Jenny gasps and shudders as the last of her orgasm leaves her, making her floppy and relaxed, her grip around my neck becoming loose as she collapses onto me, her head on my shoulder, her blouse becoming slowly see through as our sweat makes it transparent. My hands on her amazing ass cheeks, I stroke them softly as she comes down, my fat cock literally pulsing inside her, feeling her warmth.

Composing herself, Jenny kisses my neck and shoulder, before leaning back and giving me a smile. “Your turn, John. Would you like to come inside me now?”

Silently, I nod my head and start pumping her up and down my shaft, holding her by the ass. Her forearms draped over my shoulders, she stares at me intently as I work my way to orgasm, her expression one of happy curiosity as she watches my face become more and more focussed, my balls rising and my cock swelling.

Squeezing her ass, I start to come, bucking upwards into her, my load shooting deep into her warm sex, filling her with my jizz. Biting her lip, Jenny nods approvingly, feeling my load as it splashes inside her, my cock pumping as it sends spurt after spurt into her. Gasping, I watch her watching me come, so turned on right now as she flexes her pussy around my girth, coercing every last drop out of me.

Finished, I exhale loudly, my body going slack in the seat while Jenny grinds on top of me, stirring the come inside her, using my dick as a ladle, her head back on my chest, listening to the hammering of my heart.

My hands running up and down her body, I kiss the top of her head, still trying to believe I really just got to fuck Jenny, my MILF neighbor and fantasy for as long as I can remember.

“That was very
 nice, John. Just what I needed even though I didn’t realize it until I’d had it.” Jenny purrs, her cheek pressed hotly against my chest, her fingertips running up and down my torso, stroking me.

“Thanks. I really hadn’t intended for that to happen, you were just so irresistible, I had to touch you.” I reply, holding her.

“I’ve gotten so used to dealing with women, I didn’t think what effect my tits might be having on you.”

“I’m not complaining. You’re getting a 5 star review from me, Jenny.” I say with a grin, kissing her head again.

“Haha thank you. But look at you now.” Jenny says, leaning back and inspecting my naked form. “All sweaty and sticky. I can’t let a customer leave in this state. You’d better have a shower before you go.”

Slowly sliding off me, Jenny stands as my cock leaves her body, slick with hers and my juices. Taking my hand, she stands me up and leads me to the shower, her naked ass perfect as I watch it as she walks.

Turning on the water she gets it to the perfect temperature before telling me to get in, taking a good look at my naked body as she does so. The water running over my body, Jenny starts to unbutton her blouse, letting it fall to the floor.

“I should probably shower with you, saves water and is good for the environment.” Jenny says with a wink as she reaches behind herself to unclasp her bra, slowly peeling it off and revealing her massive natural tits to me, her nipples erect and pink, encircled with large areolas. Bouncing, she joins me under the water, grabbing my cock and tugging it playfully. “Make sure you give him a good scrub too.”

Handing me the soap, Jenny turns from me and asks me to wash her back. Lathering up my hands, I rub the smooth skin of her body, unable to help myself and reaching around to cup her enormous tits, their weight heavy in my palms, the soapy mounds slipping and sliding in my hands as I play with them, my thumbs teasing her fat nipples.

Reaching behind herself, Jenny plays with my cock while I play with her tits, one hand cupping my balls while the other strokes my shaft. Coming in close, I kiss her neck and shoulder, one hand sliding down her soapy stomach to find her swollen clit, circling it with two fingertips, feeling the heat of her sex as I dip my fingers inside her, parting her puffy pussy lips.

Moaning, Jenny turns and kisses her way down my body, ending up on her knees with my cock close to her face. Still soft, she takes it and starts to suck, pulling on my knob with her mouth, her lips having formed a tight seal around my girth.

Holding her head, I guide her back and forth as she sucks my cock back to life, filling him with lust and need as her mouth exquisitely attacks my shaft, her soft lips and tongue exploring every inch of my shaft, only leaving it to spend some time on my full balls, her mouth’s attentions on my plums making me gasp in pleasure into the warm waters.

Hard as a rock again, I pull Jenny back to her feet and kiss her, her hands playing with my throbbing cock. Grabbing her by the ass, I lift her up and she puts her arms around my neck and shoulders, holding onto me as I lower her onto my waiting cock, her soaking wet pussy slick with her body’s natural lubricant. Wrapping her legs around me too, I start to fuck her in the shower, my pelvis thrust forward as I piston her up and down my length, my balls slapping her ass with every downstroke.

Kissing deeply, our tongues wrestle under the water as we fuck, her fat tits pressed against my chest, her nipples poking me in lust. Still fucking, I step out from the shower, my hands full of her ass. Walking down her hallway, I make my way to her room, Jenny squirming on my cock as I get to her bed.

Crawling onto her bed on my knees, Jenny still impaled on me, I fall to the bed, Jenny under me, and start to fuck her harder, my hands holding her ass while my pelvis does all the work now, pumping into her again and again, filling her with my throbbing cock.

Her fingernails in my back, I pound into her, the slap of our bodies filing the room and mingling with our moans of pleasure, our wet bodies drying rapidly as our heat increases. Pulling out, I roll her over and lift her into doggy style, grabbing her hips and guiding my cock back into her, her sex greeting my manhood warmly, hugging it tightly.

Fucking her deep, I feel my cock bottom out inside her, my balls slapping her pussy. Grabbing her hair, I pull it experimentally and are greeted with moans of pleasure. Pulling harder, Jenny moans louder, begging me for more. Holding her hair close to the roots, I pull her head back, fucking her deep, leaning in to talk dirty in her ear.

“You like my cock inside you, Jenny? Huh? You like my fat cock fucking you right now?”


“Fuck yes John, feels so good inside me!”
 Jenny answers, reaching between her legs to rub my balls as I pump into her, cupping them and fondling them.

You want my come, Jenny? You want to feel this fat cock explode inside you? You want my come?”

“Yes John, I want your come!”

Fucking her faster, feeling my balls lift in her palm, I hold her hair tight as I get close to orgasm.

“What do you want?”

“I want your come, John.”

“Tell me again.”

“I want your come, John.”

“That’s it Jenny. Beg me, tell me how much you want it.”

“Please John, give me your come! I want it so bad! I want to feel you coming inside me!”

Her dirty talk driving me over the edge, I feel myself about to come, her words so hot.

“Again, Jenny!”

“Please John, I want you to fill me so b-”


“Unngh!”
 I interrupt as I start to blow, my cock convulsing inside Jenny, shooting its load, spurting hot semen deep inside her, Jenny moaning in pleasure as she feels my load coating her walls, my hand gripping her hair tight as I lose myself to the orgasm, my other hand gripping her ass tight as I pump and thrust into her, my teeth grit, Jenny’s hand rubbing my balls as they pulse, emptying inside her.

Gasping, I lay on top of her, Jenny flopping to the bed underneath me. Still inside her, I pant and kiss her shoulder, getting my breath back, her snug pussy gripping my throbbing shaft.

“Mmmm.” Jenny purrs contentedly underneath me, squirming her pelvis and ass, teasing my sensitive post orgasm cock.

Kissing her, we remain this way for a while, with me enjoying my afterglow and Jenny seemingly happy to feel the weight of a man on top of her, her hand occasionally coming behind her to stroke my leg.

Eventually I roll off her and sit up on the bed, enjoying the view of Jenny’s awesome body, the mounds of her ass begging to be touched, which I do. Stroking her ass and thighs, Jenny looks up at me. “Still a 5 star review, John?”

“Haha, if there was such a thing as six stars, it’d be a six star review now.”

Getting up from the bed and making our way back to the kitchen to grab our clothes, with Jenny making a quick detour to grab her blouse and bra, we end up in the living room in front of her front door, Jenny having to get the house ready for her next client.

Handing Jenny the money for the haircut, at first she tries to refuse it but I insist, making sure she understands it’s for the haircut and not connected at all to the sex. Thanking me, we exchange a long kiss before she opens the door.

“Would I be able to get another haircut in a few weeks time?” I ask her.

“Of course, John! But if you want, you’d be welcome to come and visit sooner, y’know, if you’d like to...hang out for a while.”

My poker face revealing everything, Jenny laughs as she sees just how keen I am on that idea. “Ok then Jenny, I’ll see you again soon.”

“Ok, John, I’m looking forward to it.” She says as she gives me a wink and closes the door.

Fist pumping the air, I walk back to my own place, with more spring in my step than I’ve had in a while, keen for my next visit to Jenny’s.

END
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