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 “John? Can I speak with you for a minute, please?” I hear Jocelyn, our boss, saying as she approaches the three of us just as we’re sitting at a table during the start of our lunch break. “Sorry to cut into your personal time.”







 “No problem.” I answer, always more than happy to have a bit of one on one with Jocelyn as she is easily the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on. There’s not one guy I work with who hasn’t talked about her at length at one point or another, and no wonder, with long, thick natural blonde hair and alluring smokey blue eyes, a perfect little nose and full lips, her face is enough to make most of us forget our words and lose 20 IQ points whenever she walks into the room, and then there’s her body! Wrapped in a woman’s dress suit one piece, the cut well above her knee, we can see very nearly all of her gorgeous long legs, her thighs toned and well tanned. Buttoned in the middle, pinching the dress and showing off her amazing hourglass figure, her suit opens at the front, her massive chest pushing it open, her crisp white blouse barely holding her massive tits in. The blouse also always remains at practically half undone, a huge display of cleavage on show, a thin gold chain around her neck plunging into it, drawing one’s eye inexorably towards her breasts, tanned and with the lightest of dustings of freckles at the top. Her ass is big, not fat or anything, just a nice big ass, firm and rhythmic whenever you get to watch her walking away, sitting astride her long legs.







 Following her closely through the building to her office, she stands aside to let me enter and then closes her office door. Motioning to a chair on the other side of her desk Jocelyn sits down in her own chair and steeples her fingers, looking at me over them.







 “Do you know why I’ve called you here, John?” She asks me after her stare goes for just a second longer than I would like, making me feel a bit like I’m a gazelle and she’s a lion.







 “No, Jocelyn.”







 “There’s been a complaint about you regarding inappropriate comments towards one of the female members of staff.”







 Shit
 , I think to myself. I’ve certainly talked about most of the women that work here amongst the other men as they have with me, but I’ve never said anything to any of the women. So one of the guys has squealed? What a bastard!







 “No way, Jocelyn. I wouldn’t do anything like that, I’ve never been inappropriate towards any of the women here.” I tell her, that much at least being true. I’d rate the women in order of preference for sex with the other guys, but I’d never actually say anything like that towards one of the women themselves.







 “Really? So three days ago you
 didn’t
 approach a female member of staff when you two were alone and proposition her to come with you for a quickie in the storeroom?” Jocelyn asks, her face totally blank.







 If I had been drinking right at that moment it would have sprayed out of my mouth in shock. “What? No! That’s utter bullshit!” I exclaim, adding: “Pardon my French.” Remembering who I’m talking to.







 Watching me over her steepled fingers, Jocelyn looks to be assessing me.







 “No...you’ve always been such a gentleman since you got here, haven’t you. Young and probably full of desire, but you’ve never ‘tried it on’ with any of your female co-workers. Tell me this then, have you recently rejected anyone that works here?”







 “Umm, is it appropriate for me to say if I have?”







 “I’d be very curious to know if this person you’re hesitant to mention was indeed the same one that levelled the complaint against you, that's all.”







 “Alright, well, a few weeks ago on a Friday, Sarah and me were chatting as we were walking to the carpark, and she asked if I’d be interested in coming back to her house for a few drinks and ‘who knows’ and I told her as nicely as I could that I wasn’t keen.”







 Still watching me closely, after a few seconds Jocelyn simply says “Hmm.” Getting up from her chair and walking to the side of her desk, she leans against it, her full ass on the edge, her body language looking more relaxed now.







 “And why didn’t you say yes? Sounds like Sarah was offering you a sure thing.”







 “I dunno, she just doesn’t really do it for me I guess.”







 “Such resolve! And how old are you again John? 23? 24?”







 “I’m 21 actually, Jocelyn.”







 “21 and not jumping at it every chance he gets? You
 must
 have a type then? Describe it for me.” Jocelyn says, a smirk entering her expression.







 “Umm, what?” I say, stalling.







 “Come on now, John, you heard me. Describe your type, the sort that if they offered it to you on a plate, you wouldn’t be able to help but say yes.”







 “Permission to be blunt then, Jocelyn?” I ask her, heating up inside, her cleavage really drawing my eyes in again and again.







 “Of course, a blunt question often requires a blunt answer.” Jocelyn answers, leaning in a bit, her massive tits hypnotising me as her gold chain slips free of her cleavage’s grip and swings, her thick hair spilling over her shoulders, her scent seeming like it’s getting stronger in this small room, filling my nostrils and making it hard to think of anything else but her body.







 “Well, blonde with a big ass and tits. Not very original, but I like what I like, haha.” I tell her.







 “Ahh, the classic taste, nothing wrong with that.” Jocelyn says, her smile getting broader. “And you can’t say no to that, you say?”







 “No, ma’am.” I answer jokingly.







 “Good to know. John?”







 “Yes, Jocelyn?”







 “I want you to fuck me in my ass. You can also fuck my mouth if you want, but I especially want it in my ass. But you may not fuck my pussy. You can lick it if you wish, but no vaginal sex must occur between us.” Jocelyn says, coming to stand before me in my chair, her perfect body taking up all of my vision. My heartbeat pulsing in my ears, I gawp at her for a few seconds before my mind catches up with current events.







 “But you’re...umm” I falter, my cock already growing in my work slacks.







 “Your boss? Yes, so you don’t have to worry about getting in trouble with the boss because I am her. And as long as there’s no vaginal intercourse, we technically haven’t done anything wrong within the framework of this corporations regulations. It’s a loophole I found one day, interesting, isn’t it?” She says, slipping out of her pumps and kicking them into the corner, her eyes getting hungrier with every passing second.







 “Ah yes, very interesting.” I answer, my cock rock hard now, Jocelyn’s eyes glued to it, her wet tongue slipping out to lick her lips in hungry anticipation, her massive chest rising and falling as she seems to work herself into a lather.







 Grabbing me and tugging at me to get to my feet, I stand before her, at least 6 inches taller, her hands gripping my shirt as she holds me close, her full rack pressed against me, her cleavage deep and mesmerising. “I’ve wanted you from the moment you walked into this building,” She breathes at me huskily. “So innocent yet so handsome. All the other men stare at me so bluntly with lust, but you’re always soooo careful. I still see you doing it, but you’re ever so sneaky with your looks aren’t you, John? Always so careful to make sure no one is watching
 you
 watch
 me
 . But there’s cameras everywhere, and I’ve played them back. When you’re
 sure
 no one can see you, oh my, then you’re ever so blunt and open with your looks. I’ve seen how badly you want me, and now you can have me, you sweet young thing.”







 Seeing no point in denying it, having never thought about the cameras and realising that if she really has looked at footage then yeah, she would have seen me practically drooling over her ass when no one else was around. Opening my mouth once or twice to think of something witty to say, in the end I just shrug and pull Jocelyn even closer, leaning in with a grin to press my lips to hers.







 Responding hungrily, Jocelyn’s hands wrap around me, holding my head to hers and across my back, her body squirming against mine as she presses as much of herself against me as she can. My arms wrapped around her, holding her close, sliding down to the swell of her ass, grabbing it with both hands and squeezing it, her cheeks big and firm. Rubbing her ass, I kiss her face and neck, nuzzling her ear before my lips kiss their way down to her cleavage. Letting go of her ass I scrabble for the buttons of her dress suit, unfastening them and letting her massive boobs push through as it opens, then unbutton her blouse, the sexy material of her black lacy bra greeting me as her blouse opens up. Burying my face in her cleavage, I kiss her massive puppies, their feel beneath my lips and the seductive perfume she’s wearing driving me nuts.







 My face roving over her chest, planting kisses all over, I push her dress suit off her shoulders and pull it down, the onesie getting a little stuck on the voluptuous mounds of her ass cheeks. My hands sliding around her back over her flawless soft skin, I grab her brassiere and unclasp it, watching it become loose at the front and allowing my hungry lips to kiss even more of her massive breasts, Her areolas now peeking out over the top of her dropping cups.







 Her hands running through my hair as I kiss her, I pull her blouse off her shoulders and she wiggles out of it, her bra following seconds later. Now topless, I stop kissing her for a second to lean back and admire her body, her massive pendulous breasts swaying and bobbing a little as she stands there, watching me watching her, a smile on her face, it being quite obvious how enamoured I am with the view. Erect pink nipples stand proudly on each boob, encircled by large areolas, her naturally huge breasts full and heavy looking. Cupping them, hefting them in my palms and feeling their weight, my cock aches harder in my pants and I lean back in and kiss them, my lips, teeth and tongue teasing and playing with her nipples, Jocelyn holding me close as I bury my face in her chest.







 “Yes. You’ve wanted to do this for a long time, haven’t you John?” Jocelyn whispers huskily as I enjoy her massive naturals, her hands running up and down my body, grabbing my cock through my pants and squeezing my shaft. “Oooh, and look at how hard he is for me! I can’t wait to meet him face to face.”







 Grinding myself against her as she grinds against me, my lust building, I grab her dress suit and tug it down over her ass, pulling her sexy panties down with it, the onesie falling to the floor and Jocelyn stepping out of it, her hands still touching me all over, but continuously going back to my throbbing cock. Now naked, I grab her ass and relish in how good it feels, two large, warm mounds of flesh beneath my fingers, kneading her cheeks as I grope her, pulling her to me and feeling the mound of her mons as it presses against my manhood, the heat of her sex penetrating through my pants.







 Lifting her up by the ass, Jocelyn’s arms going around my neck for balance, I lift her naked body and deposit her on the edge of her desk, kissing her deeply as my hands explore her naked body. Her legs spread wide for me, my hands trail down over her stomach and to her pussy, running through the small patch of her pubis, feeling the heat roiling off her. Touching lightly, I make contact with her sex, her lips slick with lust, a finger slipping in to the first knuckle with no effort, her body so hungry to be penetrated, her pussy so wet. Cupping her pussy and rubbing it, my mouth starts to travel down her body, kissing along the way, stopping off for a brief intermission at her breasts before continuing down her stomach, Jocelyn leaning back, anticipation in her eyes as my mouth reaches her lower abdomen and continues, with me slowly lowering myself to my knees until I’m kneeling in front of her, her glistening sex right before me.







 Rubbing her legs, I kiss her inner thighs, getting closer and closer with each pass to her pussy, breathing in its heady musk as my lips tease her, making her squirm, her stomach tensing as each time she thinks this is the time I’ll make contact. Leaning back on her hands, Jocelyn watches as my mouth comes ever closer to her sex, finally making her gasp with pleasure when my mouth suddenly lands on her clit, kissing and sucking it before my mouth laps at her lips, tasting her sweet nectar as her soft pussy parts and allows my darting tongue access.







 Lying down, Jocelyn moans deep in her throat, her now free hands grabbing my hair and guiding me as I eat her pussy, her pelvis gyrating as I find her sweet spots and tickle them, making her shudder and tremble as bolts of sexual bliss hit her. Her legs lifting, her full ass on the edge of the desk, Jocelyn opens herself even more for me, my face buried in her sex, my mouth sucking her entire pussy, pulling her lips with my suction, my tongue fucking her as I alternate between her pussy and her clit.







 Pushing my head down, Jocelyn guides my mouth to her asshole, her body scrupulously clean. Licking and lapping at her puckered asshole, I swirl my tongue around it and Jocelyn’s moans increase in length and volume, this obviously being a main button for her. Encouraged by her reaction, I lick her entire area, lapping at her sex and her ass, my arms wrapped around her thighs as I go for it, my face lathered with her pussy’s slick juices.








 “That’s it baby, eat my ass. Yes, yes that’s it. So good, sooo fucking good baby.”
 Jocelyn moans as my mouth explores her, her hands gripping my hair hard now as I drive her closer and closer to orgasm.







 My mouth back on her pussy, I slide a hand between her legs and start pressing against her asshole with a thumb, Jocelyn’s reaction being to moan and tell me yes, stick it in. Sucking her clit, my thumb slides into her tight asshole, her pussy juices lubricating its entry into her. Slowly at first bit with an ever increasing pace, I start to fuck her asshole with my thumb as I eat her out, Jocelyn’s moans now transforming more into grunts of pleasure as her body tenses more and more, her tight ass gripping my thumb.







 Reaching up and squeezing a nipple between my thumb and forefinger, I drive Jocelyn over the edge and she starts to buck against my face as her climax hits, holding me firmly in her hands as she grinds herself against me, my one hand pulling her nipple while the other continues to use its thumb to fuck her ass.








  “Mmmmm!”
 She grunts through clenched teeth, her eyes screwed shut as her orgasm’s waves roll through her, her body trembling as it wracks her, her massive naturals wobbling as her body shakes.







 Panting, Jocelyn lets go of my hair and her arms flop to the desk at her sides. A glowing smile on her face. Sliding my thumb out of her and getting to my feet, I look down at the perfect MILF boss before me, naked and spent on her desk, her crotch shiny with my spit and her juices.







 Sitting up, Jocelyn drops to the floor. Stepping up to me she grabs my shirt and pulls me down and kisses me, my own mouth responding a split second later. Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it and I break away from our kiss just long enough to take it off, our mouths connecting once again straight after. Her hands roving over my chest, her soft, delicate palms and fingertips exploring me, they make their way down to my pants and unbutton them before pushing them down. My cock tenting my underwear, Jocelyn grabs them and pulls them down too, my manhood springing like a diving board as the elastic of the underwear pulls my length downward before letting go, my knob glistening with pre-come.







 Cupping my balls with one hand, Jocelyn strokes my shaft with the other, her thumb rolling over the slick eye of my cock, making me twitch with sensory overload. Chuckling while she kisses me, Jocelyn does it again and again, each time making me twitch, even though I know it’s coming, unable to help myself.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Jocelyn kisses my chest and gets to her knees, looking up at me with a hungry grin. On her knees, she looks at my cock and kisses it, her full lips wrapping around my knob as her kiss becomes more. Tasting me, she kisses and licks along my length, running her tongue over my balls as she jerks me off, her eyes piercing mine as I watch her sexy display, my cock and heartbeat pounding. Sucking on one ball, then the other, her tongue swirling over each plum as she does it, I moan with pleasure and stroke her hair, the sounds of her oral filling the closed office. Going back to my shaft, Jocelyn opens her mouth wide and starts to impale her face on my manhood, pushing down deeper and deeper, feeling my knob get to the back of her mouth and then continue, the tightness of her throat wrapping around my girth as she deepthroats me. Her tongue sliding around on the underside of my cock, she takes me deeper and deeper until my balls are against her chin, her nose pressing into my trimmed patch and her eyes looking up at me, turning me on beyond belief.







 Throatfucking her, I buck into her, my pelvis humping as her mouth takes my entire length. Grabbing her head and fucking her harder, Jocelyne with one hand toying with my balls while her other holds my ass, pulling me into her, wanting me to fuck her throat harder. Watching her tits sway as I pound into her mouth, her wet lips slurping around my manhood.







 Unimpaling herself from my shaft. A long string of pre-come and saliva still connecting my cock to her mouth, Jocelyn slowly stands back up and with a smile turns around, leaning forward onto her desk, proffering her ass to me, wiggling it a little, making her full ass wobble, her cheek’s rhythmic jiggle hypnotising me. Reaching behind herself with one hand, Jocelyn grabs an ass cheek and pulls it open, showing me her asshole. Gyrating her hips, she looks at me over her shoulder and without a word looks down at my cock, expectantly.







 Stepping out of my pants, I walk up to her perfect ass and grab it with both hands, fondling and kneading it, my cock jerking to my pulse, desperate to bury itself inside her. Standing on tippy toes, Jocelyn bends over more, presenting her ass to me, one hand coming from underneath to toy with her sopping pussy, smearing her juices all over her asshole, getting it ready. Holding her hip, my other hand guides my cock to her asshole and presses against it, Jocelyn moaning and pushing back against me, as keen to be embedded as I am keen to embed.







 Her slick pussy juices coating her asshole and my pre-come and Jocelyn’s spit lathered all over my cock, I push a little harder and her asshole opens, swallowing my knob suddenly, her butthole’s seal wrapped tight around my girth. Exhaling loudly, Jocelyn’s head drops and she grunts as she starts to back up harder onto my cock as I work my way deeper into her, Jocelyn resting on the desk on her elbows and forearms, her hands clenched into fists as my cock drills deeper into her, her asshole hugging and squeezing my entire length as I get deeper and deeper.







 Holding her hips with one hand, my other hand runs over her full ass, watching it wobble with each thrust into her. Up and down her thighs my hand goes, her soft skin flawless and delicate. Over her back and along her shoulders I touch her, feeling her muscles tense as my cock buries itself inside her. Grabbing her shoulders with both hands I start to fuck her harder, my stomach slapping into her ass with each thrust, Jocelyn moaning, her head still bowed as I impale her, her breaths coming out in short little gasps, my cock filling her asshole.







 Grabbing one leg, I guide it up onto the desk, opening her legs even wider, still inside her. Now standing on her toes on one foot, I feel her leg shaking as her muscles hold her aloft as I fuck her faster, my balls slapping against her dribbling sex. Her asshole clenching as she tries to stay in position, wrapping even tighter around my shaft, I grunt with pleasure as her body milks me, my cock wrapped in ass and my balls aching for release.








  “Hnng, I wanna come, Jocelyn. I wanna come inside you.”
 I tell her, my teeth clenching as the sensation of her tight asshole wrapped around my cock becomes more and more intense, her body feeling like it’s trying to squeeze the come out of me through sheer force and pleasure.







 “Yes baby, come! Fill my ass!”
 Jocelyn says, her head thrown back as I pummel my cock into her faster and harder, my orgasm close.







 Holding her hips tight, I thrust my pelvis in a blur, my body slapping against Jocelyn’s as I power to get my orgasm out, my knob tingling almost painfully with sensation as her tight body grips my shaft, I start grunting deep in my throat as my cock spasms and starts to erupt, hot come flying out to fill Jocelyn’s waiting body, my body hard against hers, my cock unable to go any deeper as I hold her to me and feel my manhood as it twitches and pulses inside Jocelyn, each spasm releasing another salvo of my semen deep into her, Jocelyn squirming and gyrating as I finish inside her, milking my body and taking my every last drop, her hands holding the edge of her desk and gripping it hard as I buck wildly behind and into her.







 With shuddering breaths, my whole body twitching, I come down from my high, my grip on Jocelyn’s hips relaxing, my cock still inside her. Putting her leg back to the floor, Jocelyn stands there, bent over the desk, still standing on her toes due to the height difference. Looking over her shoulder she smiles and ever so slowly moves forward, sliding her asshole off my cock. Once we’re fully separated, turning to embrace me, her head resting on my chest, her massive tits pressed into me, her pert nipples poking.







 “Mmm, that was
 just
 what I needed John, thanks.” She tells me, murmuring against my chest.







 “Haha, likewise, Jocelyn.” I answer, my balls aching dully with the aftermath of such a hard orgasm.







 “Lunch Break will be over soon, we'd better get dressed.” Jocelyn says, reluctantly unwrapping herself from me, her large breasts taking all my attention as I watch them move about.







 “Good point. Umm, so. About this inappropriate behaviour thing…?” I ask, letting the question hang in the air.







 “Forget about it. I’ll tell her you’ll be getting closely monitored in case of any repeat incidents, but it’s pretty obvious she just took rejection very badly.”







 Our clothes back on, I make my way out of her office, feeling a little bit hungry having missed lunch but certainly having no regrets.







* * *







 A few days later and Jocelyn approaches me about an hour before our shift ends and asks if I can work back, as it’s vital we get this project finished asap to send it off to the clients for approval. I’m not 100% sure if this is an excuse to fuck again or not until I see Jocelyne waiting until no other staff member is looking, and when they’re not, gives me the sexiest wink I could imagine. My cock immediately twitching in my pants, I tell her of course and spend the next hour looking at the clock, wishing the minutes would go by faster, all my thoughts now centered on Jocelyn and her amazing ass.







 Saying bye as my co-workers leave, I stay behind at my station and try to look busy until they’ve all left, at which point I see Jocelyn emerging from her office, her dress suit already unbuttoned and her blouse only held together with one button, her massive chest wobbling as she approaches, her bra obviously already off.







 “Follow me, John.” Jocelyn says as she walks past and continues further into the building.







 Following her eagerly, her perfect ass shaking as she leads me, we come to the sick bay, never actually used but required by law to exist in this workplace. Consisting of a small room with few features, the one piece of furniture I instantly notice is the small bed, my cock growing as I follow Jocelyn into the room.







 Turning and wasting no time, Jocelyn starts kissing me, my hands going straight for her large natural breasts, once again amazing me with their weight and feeling, firm yet supple to my fingers, her nipples already erect. With a small pinch I undo her blouse’s one remaining button and watch as her breasts burst free, Jocelyn’s hands already scrabbling at my now throbbing cock.







 Getting my pants undone and dropping them, Jocelyn drops to her knees and hungrily devours my cock, slobbering all over it as she coats it in her slippery saliva. Holding her head, I fuck her mouth, my balls getting massaged as she plays with them, her tongue sliding around my pole as she sucks it.







 Pushing her dress suit and blouse of her shoulders, I lean down and play with her tits while she sucks me off. Standing up, Jocelyn peels off her clothes, once again standing before me naked and irresistable, her pussy glistening in the room’s dim light, her hair coated in her slick juices. Getting onto the bed in doggystyle, Jocelyn waves her ass at me and gives me a devious grin.







 “Get over here and fuck my ass, young man.” She says playfully, her hand once again slicking her asshole with her own natural lubricant.







 Getting onto the narrow bed behind her on my knees, her hand reaches under herself and grabs my shaft, guiding me to her dripping pussy and jerking it up and down, she slicks my knob against her sex, not letting me in but lathering my head with her wetness. Suitably lathered, she guides my knob to her tiny asshole and once in position, starts to back against me, once again doing as much to get my cock inside her as I am. My hands on her hips, I drive my cock inside, getting deeper with each return thrust, Jocelyn arching her back, presenting her ass, making it fill my vision, intoxicating me with animal lust.







 Leaning forward to grab her shoulders, I bear down on her, driving my cock deep into her asshole, my weight forcing her to the bed, smooshing her face into the pillow as I pile drive her butt with my length. Her full ass pressed against me as I impale her and hold my cock inside, enjoying the velvet hug of her asshole wrapped tightly around my shaft. My hands on her upper back, pushing her down into the mattress, I have my way with her, my balls slapping against her pussy as I fuck her harder and faster, her asshole gripping my dick with each pump, her body holding onto mine, her hands full of blanket, clenching them tightly.







 Grabbing her hair, close to the roots, I pull her head back as I fuck her, Jocelyn moaning like a wounded animal deep in her throat as her head is pulled back, her arched back lifting her ass, her chest on the bed, her thighs flexing as she takes my cock inside her. Slapping her ass, I pull her hair harder as I impale her, our bodies slapping together loudly.







 “Harder baby! Pull it harder!”
 Jocelyn moans, making me wrench her head back further still, my slaps on her ass getting faster, making her full cheeks turn red with my handprints.
 “Yes! Yes!”
 She continues, her pelvis squirming on my length as I drill deep into her ass.








 “Fuck yeah, Jocelyn. You like that? You like me slapping your ass raw huh? You like my cock deep in your ass?
 ” I say, my cock throbbing as much as her ass cheeks must be by now, glowing red.







 “Yes baby it feels so good! Slap it harder!”
 Jocelyn commands, my cock burying itself in her butt while my open palm spanks her ass harder, looking for any patches not yet red.







 Shaking and without warning, Jocelyn starts to come, her asshole clenching around my manhood as her body explodes, a massive long moan escaping her as her climax takes over, her breath rapid and short, her voice almost a wail as she loses control, thrashing underneath me. Now using my spanking hand to hold her hip, I grip her while she comes, enjoying the ride, her hair still in my grasp, making me able to watch her face as she comes, her eyes shut, her mouth open wide, almost looking like she’s in pain or about to cry, her o-face contorting in the throes of pleasure.







 Trembling to a standstill, Jocelyn pants underneath me as she comes down, my ass fucking slowing down as I give her a minute to recover, her body convulsing tightly around my shaft as she twitches and jerks, her nerve endings slowly calming down.







 Crawling forward she unimpales herself from my cock and tells me to lie on the bed, brushing her hair out of her way, her face flushed. Lying on my back Jocelyn stands over me., her wet pussy before me as she straddles me and lowers down, her massive natural breasts swinging as she leans forward, her hand reaching down to grab my throbbing cock and re-aim it at her asshole.







 Feeling my cock pressing against her sphincter, Jocelyn takes a large breath and slowly lowers herself onto it, my cock sliding into her ass, her body wrapping around me until she’s sitting on me, my cock fully embedded inside her, her glistening sex grinding against my pubis, her large boobs pendulous as she makes herself comfortable on my cock.







 “I want your come, John.”
 She says to me as I reach up and fondle her amazing tits, pulling her nipples gently.
 “I want to feel you throbbing inside me as you fill me with your hot load.”







 Resting her hands on my chest, Jocelyn starts to piston herself up and down, her thighs flexing as she lifts and lowers herself on my cock, her ass slapping against my thighs on every downstroke. Grabbing her full ass, I knead it as she fucks me, her boobs swaying rhythmically as she gathers pace. Leaning down, she brings them to my face and I suckle them greedily, her erect nipples getting pinched between my lips as her massive breasts threaten to smother me in their fleshy warmth, my mouth roving over them, wanting to kiss and taste every inch of her voluptuous mounds.







 Holding my face between her hands, Jocelyn leans in and we start kissing, her breasts against my chest and her ass pistoning up and down on my cock, her body milking me with it’s tightness. One hand on her ass and the other holding her head to mine, our tongues wrestle wetly against one another, our breathing desperate and lustful as she tries to make me come with her body and I hold my orgasm back, wanting to enjoy this heavenly feeling wrapped around my cock for as long as possible.







 Riding me harder and harder, I can feel it’s a losing battle, her body feeling just too good, all of my instincts telling me to come, my animal impulse to fill her coming to the fore. Holding my urges back, I continue to fuck her, drilling her ass from below, Jocelyn breaking away from our kiss to beg me for my come, begging me to release inside her.







 Unable to hold on any longer, I grab Jocelyn tighter and hold her to me, fucking her from below now, Jocelyne holding herself in place while my hips thrust upward maniacally, pounding into her asshole, my balls slapping against her cheeks.







 “Yes baby! Yes! Come! I can feel you getting closer! Fill me baby, fill me!”
 Jocelyn husks at me, her face inches from mine, her eyes boring into mine as she watches me try to hold on.








 “Ung! Fuck!
 I exclaim, Jocelyn smiling as she watches my face contort in orgasm, my cock pulsating inside her, shooting come deep into her asshole, my tight balls twitching as my shaft spasms, spurt after spurt of my semen filling her, gasping in pleasure as Jocelyn watches me, smothering my face in kisses as I climax.







 “Yes baby, yes. That’s it. Yes, give it to me, give it all to me.”
 She whispers sweetly as I come, kissing my neck and ear as my orgasm subsides, my cock pulsing a few more times before finally coming to a halt, my balls dropping, their job done.







 Spent, I lie there under her and breathe, my chest hammering with my heartbeat, Jocelyn’s boobs smothering it. Kissing my face and neck, Jocelyne murmurs contentedly as she lays on top of me, her body still impaled on mine. Stroking her hair and enjoying her scent, I relish the feeling of her awesome MILF body on mine, her soft skin and full curves. My cock slowly going down, Jocelyn wiggles free of it and moves down a little, resting her head on my chest. My hands running slowly up and down her back, we both enjoy the afterglow for a while before Jocelyn mentions that the cleaners will most likely be here soon. Once again reluctantly, Jocelyn gets up and we slowly get back into our clothes, making sure to tidy the bed and check for any overtly obvious wet patches. Walking slowly to the exit together, my hand on her ass as we do, we get to the car park and exchange one final kiss.







 “It’s the busy season coming up John, I might need you to do a lot more overtime.” Jocelyn tells me with a devilish grin after our kiss, her hands on my chest, mine around her and cupping her voluptuous ass.







 Pretending to look like I’m giving it lots of thought, I eventually answer. “Oh all right, I suppose I can.” Before grinning and leaning in for one
 final
 final kiss.







END







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







Hungry for more older women getting taken in the butt by younger men? Here are a few of my other MILF based stories featuring anal, with plenty more on my author page.








Taken From Behind By My Daughter’s Boyfriend





MILF Next Door Takes It From Behind





Girlfriend’s Mom And Her Perfect Butt





Thai Girlfriend’s Mom Was A Bar Girl





Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Asian MILF Girlfriend’s Mom Just The Butt





Girlfriend’s Mom MILF Just The Butt








Or check out my author page to see
 all
 my varying titles (growing in size every week!)








Leo Michaels
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