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 Parking my car and hopping out, I look up at the hotel as I lock my doors. It’s a new building, only finished in the last few months, four stories of beds and convenience for travellers and holiday makers alike. Glancing at my phone I can see I’m 15 minutes early for my job interview. I’m applying for the night porter position as a friend who had done it himself in the past said it was a pretty mellow job, mainly babysitting a hotel while everyone sleeps, which sounds like an easy enough way to make a dollar.







 Walking through it’s automatic doors and into a large lobby, still smelling like a new building, I make my way to the reception desk, where I’m greeted by a smiling cutie about my age.







 “Hi, I’m Sarah. Welcome to the Summer Hill Hotel, how may I help you?”







 “Hi Sarah. I’m here for the job interview, the night porter? I’m Brad.”







 “Certainly. Cindy is still interviewing another applicant just over there,” Sarah informs me, motioning over to a quiet corner of the lobby, “If you’d just like to take a seat I’ll tell her you’re here as soon as she’s done.”







 “Thanks.” I answer, walking to the opposite side of the current interview and sitting down.







 Looking around, it appears like it’s a pretty nice place. Not minimalist, but not cluttered either, possibly as a side effect of being new. My eyes roaming about, I glance over at the interview that’s already taking place, the man being interviewed with his back to me. The woman, Cindy, is momentarily obscured from my eyeline before she sits back in her chair and I see her for the first time.
 Wow
 , I think to myself,
 she’s a total and utter MILF! What a babe!
 Cindy is in her 40’s, more specific than that I can’t pinpoint, with a thick shock of blonde hair, tumbling over her shoulders. Blue eyes stare into the interviewee’s, bright and animated, her women’s cut suit open at the front, her large breasts straining against her crisp white blouse. Her legs crossed under the table, her short work skirt offering me a brilliant view of her long tanned legs, I find myself staring hungrily when I see she’s looked over and noticed me. I smile weakly, busted and she smiles back before returning to the interview.







 Shit. Great first impression Brad,
 I berate myself as I sit there feeling dumb, my ears reddening. Pulling out my phone and trying to stare at it, I can’t help but take a few more glances at Cindy, she’s just too irresistible to not look at. And again and again, Cindy looks at me while I’m looking at her, obviously aware that the young man on the other side of the lobby is gawping at her, and again and again I tell myself to stop but I don’t, her stunning face and huge tits drawing my eyes to her like a moth to a light.







 I see Cindy and the man standing and exchanging a handshake before the man leaves, and Cindy makes her way over to the reception desk. Talking with Sarah, a moment later she’s walking over and greeting me. Standing up, I shake her hand, the soft skin of her palm making me tremble as I instantly imagine such a delicate hand wrapped around my cock.







 “Hi Brad, I’m Cindy, would you follow me to the table, please?” Cinday asks, her face gorgeous this close up, her features so well put together, from her full pouty lips to her cute little nose and piercing eyes, she totally has me under her spell.







 “Hi Cindy, of course.” I answer, following her and taking in her ass as I do. It’s a fantastic butt, filling the back of her skirt and pumping as she walks, her tanned thighs flexing as she steps along the soft carpet.







 Sitting down, Cindy takes out some paperwork and glances at it. “So, you’re applying for the job of night porter? Any experience in that area?”







 “Honestly? No, but I’ve always been a bit of a night owl, so a night shift job seems like a perfect fit for me. And obviously, I’m keen to learn and
 get
 some experience.” I tell her with a smile, forcing myself not to look at her deep,
 deep
 cleavage. Weakening for a moment, I look anyway, her boobs easily big enough for me to lose a hand between them. Looking back up and yep, Cindy has seen me ogle her tits, her own smile inscrutable.







 “I like your honesty, Brad.” Cindy tells me, moving some hair behind her ear, “And we haven’t received any other applicants for night porter. So, I’ll show you around the building, explain what your main duties will be, and you can start Monday. How does that sound?”







 “Wow, got the job within a minute? My parents will be so proud.” I tell her with a smile, unable to believe my luck.







 Laughing, Cindy gets up and motions for me to follow her to the receptionist’s desk. “Sarah, Brad will be starting with us on Monday, I’m just going to show him around the building, if anyone wants me, I’ll be reachable again around 1.”







 “Ok Cindy, welcome aboard, Brad.” Sarah says with a smile as I follow Cindy deeper into the building.







 Showing me around, Cindy explains how I’ll be responsible for running the hotel during the wee hours of the morning, with it being a medium sized place and still being slightly understaffed. Pointing out the kitchens and laundry, and introducing me to other members of the staff. Eventually we end up on the fourth floor, the smell of fresh paint hitting my nostrils as the doors to the elevator open.







 “This level is still being finished, but should be ready for residents in the next few weeks.” Cindy explains as we walk down it’s spacious corridor, doors leading to rooms on either side.







 Turning a corner, and then another one, the building becomes very quiet, absent of both patron and staff. Stopping at what seems like a random door, Cindy presses a card against its lock and opens it, ushering me inside. Surprisingly, it looks like a finished and lived in room, the fresh paint smell absent. Crossing the large room, Cindy opens the curtains and fills the space with sunlight. Whilst full of belongings, everything is neat and tidy.







 “This is actually where I live at the moment, Brad.” Cinday says, turning to me. “I wanted to move into the area from interstate and was looking for work. They offered me a place to live while I work here until I found a house on the market that suits my needs.”







 “That’s pretty cool.” I answer, watching Cindy as she walks slowly closer and closer towards me, an animalistic hungry look in her eyes.







 “Yes, it is,” She purrs. “But it does mean I’m a long way from all my friends and family, and it gets so lonely at times. Plus my boyfriend wasn’t willing to move and so now he’s my ex-boyfriend.” Cindy continues, her hands reaching out and grabbing the hem of my pants. “I haven’t had sex in three months, Brad. Can you imagine?”







 “That’s...uh...that’s a long time.” I answer, my entire body heating up as Cindy’s bright blue eyes pierce mine, her tits heaving as she breathes deep, biting her lip.







 “Yes. And then a sexy young man walks into my hotel, totally unable to keep his eyes off of me. I know you want me, Brad, and I want you, so as two adults why don’t we just help each other out?” Cindy purrs, her voice now barely a whisper as, without waiting for a reply, she unzips my pants, freeing my growing cock. Reaching into my boxers she grabs my shaft and starts stroking it, my manhood throbbing and filling ever more with every passing second.







 Grabbing my head, she pulls us close and we start to kiss, one hand pumping my cock furiously while the other holds my face to hers, our tongues lashing at each other. Automatically, my hands grab her, one holding her firm ass as the other comes up the front and starts playing with her massive natural tits, pushing them up and feeling their weight bear down on my palm.







 Grunting and moaning like a woman possessed, Cindy pulls my pants and boxers down jerkily with one hand, her other gripping my head tight, keeping it pressed to her as we kiss wildly. Stepping out of my pants I stand there kissing her, my cock fully hard, Cindy pumping it madly. Finally letting go of me just long enough to pull off my top, admiring my young naked body for a moment with her ravenous eyes before closing in again. Her hand back on my cock, her other stroking my back as she kisses my chest, biting at my nipples playfully and covering every inch of my front with smooches, her soft lips tickle me as she roves over my body, her head slowly going down as she works her way inexorably down towards my throbbing shaft.







 Getting on her knees, Cindy admires my cock, playing with it, tickling it, stroking my balls with her fingertips and watching enraptured as my length pulses with my heartbeat, her eyes filled with joy like she’s never seen a dick before.







 “It’s been so long, Brad. God you’ve got a handsome cock. I knew as soon as I saw you you’d have a beautiful one.” Cindy purrs at me as I watch her with a smile, never having had someone basically worshipping my manhood before.







 Grabbing it with both hands, Cindy starts to jerk me off, squeezing my shaft hard, milking it, bringing a little pre-come to glisten wetly from the eye of my dick. Looking up at me, Cindy slides out her tongue and flicks the eye of my cock with the tip, taking my pre-come and tasting it, a string of my sticky substance hanging from cock to lip. Licking her lips, Cindy says yum and leans in, kissing the head of my cock sensuously, her hands pumping. Taking me deeper and deeper into her mouth, Cindy sucks me faster, one hand leaving my length to fondle my balls, the wet slurping sounds of her oral filling the otherwise soundless room, the sunlight cascading over us as this total MILF sucks my hard cock.







 Grabbing her head with one hand while the other strokes her hair, I buck into Cindy’s mouth as she engulfs my cock with her lips. Straightening her neck, she takes me deeper, my head passing her tongue and filling her throat, the tightness of her passageway hugging my cock, milking it expertly as she swallows while I’m in her, making her throat contract and jerking me off orally.







 Pushing deeper, holding her head in place, I feel my balls against her chin and her nose on my pubis, Cindy still not having made a single gagging noise. Now holding her under the chin and by the back of the head, I start to fuck her face, Cindy’s fingernails trailing up and down my thighs while I do so.







 “Ugh fuck yeah Cindy! Feels so good fucking your face! Jesus Christ you’re so hot!”
 I grunt as I throat fuck her, Cindy taking everything I give her like a champ.







 “Mmm!” Cindy moans, my cock inside her making it impossible for her to give any other response.







 Unimpaling herself from my cock, Cindy grabs my shaft starts kissing it up and down , looking up at me with a wicked smile between pecks, my manhood glistening with her saliva. Standing up, one hand still pumping my length, she pulls me with her and we end up on her bed, with me on top of her and the both of us kissling madly. Wrapping her legs around me, I can feel Cindy’s pelvis grinding against my cock as she dry humps me. Sitting up, I start to peel her clothes off, taking her suit top from her shoulders before unbuttoning her blouse, each successive button revealing more and more of her massive cleavage. Totally undone, I pull the blouse from Cindy and reach behind her to unclasp her bra, Cindy pulling me closer and burying my face in her cleavage.







 Her bra unfastened, she pulls it from her shoulders and arms, her huge natural tits swaying pendulously as I watch, her large nipples dark and sexy, encircled with large areolas. Grabbing them, I push them up and together, amazed at how heavy they are. Planting kisses on one and then the other, Cindy throws her head back and sighs happily, obviously glad to be on the receiving end of some adult fun again.







 Kissing her breasts, I push Cindy back down, my mouth trailing down over her stomach until I come to the fabric of her skirt. Grabbing it, I wiggle it down, Cindy lifting her perfect ass to help. Peeling the skirt off I’m greeted with white panties, a small patch of moisture apparent at her slit, her body betraying her lust. Grabbing the panties with my teeth, I tug them down before taking them off completely with my hands, Cindy squirming in pleasure as she becomes as naked as I.







 Looking down I take in her sex for the first time, a small tuft of blonde hair crowning her mons, trimmed and sensual looking. Leaning down I kiss her belly and work my way to her pussy, kissing around her pubis and teasing her slit with kisses on her inner thighs, Cindy’s legs opening wide for me. Kissing her lips and teasing her hood, Cindy curls her body so she can reach down and stroke my back while I kiss her sex. Wriggling further still, We end up in an almost 69 position, Cindy’s hands desperately grabbing at my cock and balls as she brings her face closer and closer to my manhood.







 Straddling her face, I position myself over her, my mouth pressed to her sex as I eat her out, Cindy’s hand grabbing my cock and guiding it hungrily to her warm mouth, her other hand wrapped around me, squeezing my ass as I start to pump my cock into her mouth, fucking her from above. Her legs spread wide, I dive into Cindy’s sex, her scent and taste sweet, her lips soft and slippery with natural lube. Sucking her clit, I feel her tremble beneath me and suck it again, harder this time. Moaning around my cock, sending vibrations through my length, I fuck her mouth as she takes me deeper and deeper inside her throat, amazed that I can fuck her as deeply and as powerfully in the mouth as I could if it was her pussy.







 Moaning deeply on my cock, Cindy’s pussy beneath my mouth, I tease and swirl my tongue around her clit, her swollen bud making her jump and twitch with buzz after buzz of intense pleasure. Kissing her pussy deep like I’m kissing her mouth, and fucking her mouth hard like I’m fucking her pussy, I take Cindy completely in this 69, her perfect body under mine as I have my way with her, Cindy’s moans telling me she loves it.







 Squeezing my ass harder and harder, pulling me into her mouth as fast as I can fuck it, Cindy bucks and grinds her sex against me, her pelvis gyrating as her orgasm fast approaches. Her hands release their grip on my ass and suddenly I feel them both on the back of my head, pushing my mouth down and deeper into her pussy, her body bucking, bringing her clit up hard against me, grinding herself on my body.







 Wailing loudly but muffled with dick, Cindy starts to come, her pussy pulsating under my lips as her body lets go, her torso shaking and her legs trembling as she climaxes, her toes curling and it feeling like every muscle in her body is flexing as she bucks insanely hard against my face, slamming her mons into me, grunting in pleasure around my cock, holding me by the hair hard as she fucks my face.







 Feeling Cindy start to come down, I reach down and under, holding the back of her head and fucking her face harder, my own orgasm moments away. Yelling into her sex, I start to come, my cock slamming into her mouth as I blow my load deep down her throat, holding her head in pace while I fuck it, my balls slapping her nose as I shoot my hot jizz. My other hand under her thigh, I kiss and lick at her spent pussy while I come, tasting her orgasm, my body shaking and my pelvis twitching uncontrollably as I empty myself into her.







 Lifting myself up, I extract my cock from Cindy’s mouth, a long ribbon of spit and come trailing. Rolling over and falling onto my back, I pant as I regain my breath, Cindy reaching over to pat my chest appreciatively, a large smile plastered over her wet face.







 Sitting up, Cindy turns around and joins me, Lying on her side, her head on her palm, her large breasts pressed against me, her other hand brushing up and down over my body, toying with my chest, trailing over my stomach and rubbing my freshly juiced plums.







 “Thank you, Brad. I really,
 really
 needed that.”







 “My pleasure.” I reply, fondling her large boobs as they sit there so temptingly.







 One leg thrown over mine, I can feel the damp heat of Cindy’s sex as she presses it aginst my thigh, her body still on fire inside, a look of need still apparent in her eyes. I get the impression that I'm not going anywhere yet, not that there’s anywhere I’d rather be right now.







 “That was some skilled pussy eating back there, Brad. Much better than my ex, I was lucky to get him to eat me out once every few months.”







 “Really? But you taste like honey! And since we’re giving compliments, I can’t believe how you took all of me down your throat like that, I’ve never had a deep throat before.” I say, the pleasant buzz of her oral skills still tingling in my balls.







 “Ha, I took your deep throat virginity? I feel honored.” Cindy says with mock sincerity, her hand grabbing and shaking my cock comically. “But thank you, I’ve always been blessed with an apparently non existent gag reflex.”







 The sunlight hitting us from the window, I look up into Cindy’s beautiful face, her blonde hair turning into a halo from the light, her large breasts rising and falling as she breathes, and I pull her down to me, suddenly desperate to kiss her. Wrapping my arms around her, I pull her on top of me, wanting to feel the weight of her body on mine, our mouths pressed together. Grinding against me, I can feel her burning sex getting wetter as she squirms on top of me, her body happy to be taken by a much younger man.







 My hands full of her perfect ass, I knead their flesh as I grind against her, our bodies mashing against one another. Rolling over, now on top, I dry hump and writhe in anticipation while our hands explore every inch of each other, our mouths locked together, our breathing loud in the otherwise quiet room.







 Breaking away, I kiss her neck and shoulders, nuzzling her ear and kissing at her chest. Cindy’s hands scrabbling at my cock, pulling it gently, coaxing it to wake up, her fingertips so delicately grazing my balls, filling me with shiveringly good pleasure. Sucking her breasts, my hips pumping of their own accord, my cock starts to grow in her skilled hands, her fingers wrapped around the shaft, her thumb teasing the eye of my cock, making me jolt with a grunt each time, unable to help myself.







Pushing me off her and onto my back, Cindy gets between my legs and starts lapping at my balls while she jerks me off. My sensitive plums rising in pleasure as she tickles them with her tongue, before taking one in her mouth and sucking it, filling my entire body with bliss. Swapping balls, Cindy sucks the other one, her tongue swirling around the ball while it’s in her mouth, tasting me completely. Her hand pumping my cock, waking him up fully, my young body unable to resist this perfect MILF and her irresistible body.







 Wanting her now, I grab at her shoulder, pulling her up from oral and towards me, Cindy straddling me, placing her wet pussy over my cock and grinding on it, giving me a cameltoe slide, her soft velvet lips sliding back and forth over the underside of my cock, watching her hips thrust as she rides me, her massive tits pendulous and heavy, a smile across her face as she watches my eyes glaze over as I succumb to the moment.







 Lifting up, she grabs my fat cock and guides the head to her sex, wrapping her lips around my cock and pushing down, taking me swiftly, her body enveloping my manhood in its heat, her pussy hugging my cock from all angles, the pressure of being inside her pressing on my length, soaking into me, making my balls tighten and my toes curl.







 Pistoning with her legs, Cindy rides me, coercing my cock deeper and deeper into her, twerking her pelvis back and forth, grinding my cock against her g-spot, making her face blossom in flush. Holding her ass with one hand as she rides me, the other plays with her tits, pulling her erect nipples and squeezing them between thumb and forefinger gently, finding Cindy’s perfect levels and taking it from there.








 “You feel so good inside me Brad! I’ve missed this so much! God you’ve no idea how much I needed a good cock!”
 Cindy grunts as, with eyes screwed shut and head thrown back, she holds onto my chest and rides me, her sex bucking back and forth and up and down on my swollen cock.







 “You like my cock inside you, Cindy? You like feeling my cock deep inside you?”
 I say, encouraging her to ride me harder, wanting to help her get to climax.







 “Mmm, yes Brad, yes! Feels so good!”
 Cindy says back, her teeth clenched, her expression one of intense concentration as she bucks and twerks on me faster and harder, my hands playing with her body as she rides me.







 “You gonna come for me Cindy? You gonna coat my cock in your orgasm? I wanna feel you come, Cindy! Give me your come!”
 I tell her, feeling her body tremble and her pussy convulse around my pole.







 “Ooh, shit, yes! Yes Brad, Yes!
 ” Cindy gasps as she starts to come, her climax grabbing her body and making it shake, her ass clenching and unclenching as she bucks in spasms on top of me, grinding it out on my body, her small fists beating at my chest as she comes, impaled on my length, her sex gripping my cock.







 Slowing down but still rocking back and forth on my cock, Cindy looks down at me, amazed. “That was
 so
 good, Brad. Wow.” She says, shaking her head, a flush now covering her chest and neck too.







 Holding her ass with both hands, guiding her back and forth on my throbbing manhood, I smile back and enjoy the compliment, before pulling her down to me and kissing her, my fucking speeding up as our tongues wrestle.







 Rolling over while still holding her, I start fucking her harder, Cindy’s legs wide open and up in the air, both of my hands gripping her ass as I pummel my cock as hard as I can, my balls slapping on her ass. Grunting with every inward thrust that I put into her, her massive tits shaking, I take Cindy deep and hard, my cock ploughing her sex. My head buried in the crook of her neck, I kiss and nip at her ear, neck and shoulder while I go faster and faster, my every urge to fill her with my come.








 “Yes, give it to me Brad. I can feel how bad you want to, I can feel how much you need to. Come inside me. Give it to me, Brad, give it to me.”
 Cindy purrs as I hold her tight, fucking her hard, no concern other than to come now in my mind.







 “Yeah. You want my come? You want my come, Cindy?
 ” I grunt, fast approaching the point of no return, her body milking me so well, my every fiber on fire with sensation and pleasure, my cock lit up, feeling like it has a hundred trillion nerve endings right now.







 “Yes Brad, give it to me. Fill me Brad, fill me with your come!”
 Cindy purrs into my ear, her legs wrapped around me, her arms holding me tight, her body rocking with mine, her velvet sex seeming to beg for my seed.







 “Fuck! Yes! Yes!”
 I exclaim as I come, my cock pulsating deep inside Cindy, my balls tight as my twitching manhood unloads inside her, spurt after spurt of hot come filling her pussy, Cindy gasping in pleasure as she feels my hot load fill her, my convulsing cock making me buck and thrust wildly, needing to get every drop out, her body taking everything I offer it, draining me. Hands gripping my ass, I push as deep as I can and finish, the last jet of come erupting from me as I gasp in pleasure, Cindy’s arms and legs wrapped around me, making me unable to pull out even if I wanted to.







 Collapsing on top of her, panting into the blankets, my shaft twitches and spasms as the orgasm finally leaves me, Cindy’s hands running up and down my back while she murmurs contentedly, telling me how good I feel inside her and how full I’ve made her. Kissing my shoulder, she smiles while I lay on top of her, her thirst for the time being finally slaked.







 The room’s phone rings and I move to get off her but Cindy holds me in place, telling me to stay while she reaches out and grabs it from it’s cradle and brings it to her ear. I can hear a voice on the other end but I’ve no idea what’s being said. Lying there on top of Cindy, my cock still inside her while she talks on the phone. A minute later the call is over and Cindy hangs up.







 “That was Sarah, the regional manager is here and wants to talk to me. We’d better get dressed.”







 Getting up, I ask, “Regional manager?” Not 100% sure what that means.







 “Basically, if I’m the boss of this hotel, the regional manager is the boss of me and all the other hotels owned by this corp in this region.” Cindy answers, pulling on her clothes.







 A few minutes later and we’re standing out the front of Cindy’s door as she closes it, before heading down the hallway for the elevator when something hits me.







 “Cindy, how come Sarah rang your room phone and not your cell? Why would she think you’d be in your room, given she knew you were with me?” I ask, my walking slowing to a stop.







 Turning to me with a smile, Cindy laughs and put her arms around me, pressing her crotch to mine. “You know that rumour that girls gossip? Well, Sarah and I both saw how much you enjoyed looking at me, and she already knew about my lack of a good dick situation, so we quickly discussed me taking you for a ‘tour’.”







 “Haha, wow, I was doomed the moment you saw me staring.” I reply with a grin.







 “Yep. So you still keen on the job? Even if it means you’ll be working nights at the same place your boss sleeps…?” Cindy says, letting the question hang as I realise that yes, I'll be spending nights in the same building with this MILF.







 “Only if you don’t mind me coming to...say hi when it’s a quiet night?” I ask.







 “Haha, I’ll be coming downstairs to say hi on quiet nights quicker than you can come upstairs, Brad. trust me.” Cindy says, giving me one last squeeze before letting go and adorning a more professional face.







 Getting to the ground floor, Cindy immediately peels off to greet a person I can only assume is the regional manager while I head for the exit. Catching Sarah’s eye, she gives me a cheeky wink and I wink and nod my head in return, feeling my face blush a little, knowing she knows what I was just doing. Getting to my car I hop in and fire it up, just sitting for a minute with the windows down, idling but not driving, replaying what just happened in my head. Finally putting it into gear I head off, excited more than I ever thought I could be for a Monday!







END
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