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 OFFICE MILF











 It was my first day as an intern for a corporate office, lots of suits and identical desks, clean lines and no clutter, the plants fake and many of the people seeming that way too on first impression.







 After just a few hours and already wondering exactly what I’m doing here and if this really is an avenue I want to pursue, a silver lining to the forming clouds in my head appeared in the shape of Jocelyne, and absolutely stunning MILF, her figure catching my 18-year-old eyes immediately and her seductive alluring movements making my cock twitch.







 Somewhere in her 40’s, the skirt of her suit cut high and hugging her shapely thighs and full ass, my eyes wandered up, her suit jacket somewhere else, wearing just a tight-fitting button-up white shirt, tucked in, her large natural-looking breasts straining against the fabric, her lips full and sensuous, a thick mane of blond brown hair flowing over her shoulders.







 Catching my eye, she looks at me and I look back, giving her a smile, automatically going to flirtatious mode before I notice a frown crease her brow and looking around, I finally see the almost scared expression on everyone else’s face, Jocelyne obviously being someone of rank and someone to be feared.







 Walking directly up to me, one eyebrow raised, I can see her openly assessing me and I feel my neck hairs bristle, having never been the type of guy to take any shit from anyone, the fact that I’m not even that interested anymore in this line of work and I’m not even getting paid to be here making me more than happy to meet her gaze and return it with the same level of flint. I’m 18, what kind of fuck do I give if I get kicked out of here? I’m not some guy lacking confidence that has to tolerate being looked down on, I get plenty of women my age.







 “And who are you?” She asks, not impolitely but bordering on it.







 “Jake. The intern,” I reply, my voice level and confident, my eyes locked with hers. If my ‘job’ depends on kissing her ass she’s shit out of luck. Feeling my body heat up, ready for confrontation, I watch her watching me as my cock swells, my mood not distracting him from the fact she’s a smoking hot MILF either way.







 “The intern, hey? Jake. Come with me,” She says, turning on her heel and walking off, not waiting for a reply.







 Following, a notice the sickly looks of some of the office drones, looking back at me with almost pity and I want to laugh. What’s she
 actually
 going to do? I’m 6’3” and quite muscular, she could punch me as hard as she can in the stomach and I’d barely feel it, and physical danger is about the only thing I need to worry about as mentally I’m already walking out of this place, and since she’s of no physical threat to me, I simply don’t care.







 Steeping into her private office, spacious and scrupulously clean, she closes the door behind her, pressing a button, the blinds leading into the larger office space closing, our view out of the building remaining unencumbered.







 “I don’t see a single atom of fear in your eyes when you look at me, Jake,” Jocelyne says, leaning against her desk and staring at me in that appraising way again, my cock still swelling.







 “Why would I be scared?” I answer back, Jocelyne laughing at my response.







 “Exactly, why would you be scared? I have no real power over you, do I? I can tell you don’t particularly want to be here and I’m judging that at your age of pure hormones and bravado, anything less than a 7-foot madman with a machinegun barely makes you even flinch. And what am I? Just a woman.”







 “I mean, it sounds a little harsh when you put it like that, but pretty much...
 yeah
 ,” I admit, making her laugh again, a genuine sounding laugh too.







 “You really don’t give a shit at all, do you?” Jocelyne says, shaking her head with a grin, “I can make every single ‘man’ out there tremble just by holding my gaze a few seconds too long, but you, you haven’t looked away once. And I can see your openly getting an erection. The pure nerve, standing in my office and getting a hard-on.”







 “The staring fair enough, but I don’t have much control over when my cock gets hard.”







 “But you haven’t tried to hide it. Look at you, a randy young man openly getting an erection
 at
 me. And even now after I’ve pointed it out, you still don’t care.” she continues, mild amazement in her voice, “I bet it’s big too, isn’t it. Your demeanor, your confidence. You’ve got a great big dick, haven’t you, Jake?”







 “I think it’s ok,” I say, allowing myself to give her a grin, seeing the flush forming over her face, starting to understand that this is a woman surrounded by men that make her ill and hateful towards us, my ‘caveman’ status in her mind actually a good thing.







 Stepping towards her, her eyes flash, once again amazed by my actions.







 “You’re actually about to try it on with me, aren’t you?” She says, sounding incredulous, “The nerve, the total and utter nerve!” she adds, her face becoming excited, making me wonder how long it’s been since a man gave her a good old-fashioned
 fucking
 .







 Stroking her face, Jocelynne panting now, her chest heaving, I press my lips to hers, holding her head as I kiss her, my other hand taking hers and guiding it to my swollen cock, feeling her touch it tentatively at first like it might bite, before rubbing at it desperately through my pants, squeezing my shaft and feeling just how hard she’s made me, her return kiss becoming stronger, pressing her lips to mine too now, grunting as I first slip my tongue into her mouth but soon responding, wriggling and flicking inexpertly, like she hasn’t done it before or its at least been a long time.







 Rubbing my cock frantically and groaning into my mouth, her longing obvious and telegraphed, I unbutton her shirt, pulling it out from her skirt and peeling it from her shoulders, falling to the ground as she flicks it off her arms before going back to groping my throbbing cock desperately.







 Rubbing her breasts through her bra for a moment, I reach around and unclasp them, letting them fall too, her massive natural breasts pendulous and swaying, her nipples erect and circled with large areolas, cupping her breasts, feeling their weight, Jocelyne gasping into my mouth as I massage them and flick her nipples with my thumbs, her body starved of attention from a man for too long, her hands scrabbling to undo my pants, her fingers trembling like she’s nervous, the big bad boss lady reduced to a nervous ball of sexual energy by the guy less than half her age, the power I feel over her making my cock throb only all the harder.







 Dropping my pants, she reaches into my boxers and pulls out my cock, stroking him rapidly, gripping my shaft tight, like she’s worried it might get away, her other hand cradling my balls, feeling their heat and weight, massaging them as I massage her breasts.







 Taking a step back, our kiss ending for the first time since it started, I grab her head and guide her down to her knees, nodding as she looks up at me, letting her know without words what she needs to do now, one hand stroking my length as I am it at her face as she gets on her knees, my other hand on the back of her head, pulling her onto my length.







 Opening her mouth, her warm plump lips wrap around my shaft, carefully at first, tasting me, her eyes rolling as she makes first contact, a guttural moan from deep in her throat escaping her as I pull her deeper onto my shaft, fucking her mouth, my hips pumping, watching her breasts sway with each thrust as I have my way with her mouth.







 Likes it all coming back to her, Jocelyne starts sucking, harder and harder, taking me deeper into her mouth, feeling my glans pass the back of her mouth and enter her throat, Jocelyne gagging but persevering, her eyes looking up at me as I watch her blow me, more and more of my fat length disappearing inside her with each pump of my hips, tears forming in her eyes as she gags but never slows down, my hand on her head, holding her in place as I fuck her throat, harder and harder.







 Grabbing her head with both hands now, I fuck her face hard, my balls pressed to her chin on each inward stroke, Jocelyne gagging and turning red, her hands gripping my thighs, her eyes streaming as she feels me swelling inside her, my balls tightening, my eyes locked with hers, fucking her face hard.







 “I’m gonna come, Jocelyne, I’m going to blow my load right down your throat and you’re going to swallow every fucking drop, yes?”







“Mmm! Mmm-hmm!”







 “Ungh! Ungh fuck! Fuck yes! Good girl! Oh, fuck yes good girl Jocelyne! That’s it, that’s it, swallow it all!”
 I grunt as I explode down her throat, filling her with my semen, ho and pulsing, splashing inside her, gripping her head tight, my cock fully embedded down her neck, my balls against her chin and throbbing as they empty into her, Jocelyne shaking as she tried to do as she’s told, swallowing again and again, making her throat contract around my length, gagging as she takes it all, shuddering on me as the last spurts are shot into her.







 Gritting my teeth, my orgasm shaking me, I hold her impaled on my length for a few more seconds before letting go, Jocelynne sliding off my pole and gasping, drawing in great gulps of air, long strings of spit hanging from her lips, her eyes streaming and her face red, her hands resting on her thighs as she recovers, panting, my cock hanging in front of her, momentarily spent.







 Giving her a few seconds, I lean down and guide her to her feet, Jocelyne still wobbly as I unzip her skirt and tug it down, revealing her sexy panties, the cute little pouch of her pussy nestled between her toned thighs.







 Grabbing them, I pull her panties off too, leaving her naked in front of me, a small triangle and soft downy pubes on her mons, my hand rubbing her as she looks at me, still watery eyes, her sex positively dripping with lust.







 “Looks like someone enjoyed having their throat fucked,” I say, holding up my fingers, slippery with her juices in front of her, before pressing them to her mouth, Jocelyne biting her lip before sucking o them greedily, fully submissive to me, her usual dominant personality gone.







 Pushing her to her desk, I make her lay on her back, getting on my knees before her, her ankles in my grip. Spreading her legs wide, I enjoy the sight and aroma f=of her pussy, vanilla and sweet, her inner pink vibrant and tantalizing.







 Without a word, I dive in, lapping at her slit, tasting her as I press my tongue within, fucking her with it before moving up, my lips around her hood, sucking it and the clit hidden within, the tip of my tongue pushing between her folds to find her little bud, flicking it, Jocelyne writhing on the desk, her pussy dribbling constantly.







 Sliding a finger inside her, I work it deeper as I eat her pussy and suck her clit, turning my hand and giving her the ‘come hither’ gesture, feeling out the patch of her g-spot, Jocelyne shaking in pleasure as I tease it, moving my hand in time with my mouth, Jocelyne gripping her desk with one hand, her other massaging her breasts desperately, pulling her nipples hard as she watches me eat her out, her eyelids flickering as wave after wave of pleasure rolls through her.







 With a sudden series of grunts, she starts to climax, her pussy gushing, coating my hand and chin in her lust, her pelvis gyrating and grinding as she rides my face, tweaking her nipples hard as she gasps, groans and moans through her orgasm, my hand and mouth never stopping, urging her climax to continue on and on, Jocelyne coming for a solid 2 minutes, her voice becoming hoarse as she garbs at my head, trying to push me away, her clit raw and super sensitive, every flick of my tongue on it making her entire body jolt.







 My cock hard again at watching this stunning MILF orgasm, I stand up, Jocelyne watching me from the desk, flushed ad open-mouthed, her eyes going from mine to my swollen rod and back again as I get closer, holding my shaft and guiding it to her freshly juiced pussy, sliding my head between her lips, her sex red hot and tight.







 Grunting with pleasure, I slide inside her, feeling her tight cunt hug my cock in its velvet grip, squeezing me as she flexes it, biting her lip and looking down, watching with interest as I fill her, watching my girth spread her lips, one hand rubbing her clit as I hold her hips and slide in deeper and deeper and until my balls are against her ass.







 Still recovering from her multiple orgasms, Jocelyne shudders with pleasure with every thrust, grunting as I bottom out in her, her pussy the tightest I’ve ever fucked, her amazing breasts rocking with each piston of my hips, caressing them with my hands as I fuck her harder and harder.







 Leaning down, holding her face with one hand, I press my lips to hers, Jocelyne kissing me back voraciously, sucking and biting my lips, grabbing my back and pulling me further onto her, desperate to feel my weight as I continue to pound into her, the slap of our fucking filling the office.







 Her legs up in the air, my hands gripping her firm ass, I increase the pace, Jocelyne moaning constantly as we kiss, her eyes locked with mine as I take her completely, a man half her age fucking her brains out on her desk, her pussy leaking with lust, dribbling onto the desk’s surface, my balls slapping her ass, wet and slippery with her juices.







 Taking my lips from hers, I put my face by her ear, licking and biting it before speaking.







 “I’m gonna come inside you, Jocelyne. I’m gonna fill your tight pussy with my hot come, you ready?”







 “Oh god, yes. Yes, Jake! Fill me, fill my pussy!”







 “You want my come, don’t you? You want my come deep inside don’t you, you filthy slut?”







 “Yes! “Yes!”







 “Say it, say that you’re my little slut!”







 “I’m your slut! I’m your slut! I’m your little come-slut!”







 Her words driving me over the edge, I start to shake as a powerful orgasm hits me, my cock pulsating madly inside her tight cunt as I blow my load, flooding her with my come, hot and sticky as I fill her, Jocelyne shaking as she feels me splashing inside her, shaking with another orgasm as feeling me finish inside her drives her over the edge too, the two of us shaking, my hands gripping her ass tight as my cock throbs, jolts, and jerks, spraying her pussy with semen, her fingers gripping me tightly as I pound into her rapidly, grunting like an animal in her ear.







 Spent and finished, I lay on top of her, my cock throbbing hotly within her, Jocelyne staring up at me, gasping, her hands still holding me, her legs sagging over the desk as she recovered bit by bit.







 Standing up, I slide my length from her, her pussy pink and raw, a trickle of come oozing a moment later, Jocelyne sliding a hand down to feel herself before looking at her fingers and sucking the come from them.







 Saying nothing, I stand there as she lays on the desk, both of us naked, rubbing her thighs, knowing that it won’t be long before I’m hard again, the pure unbridled sexiness of this MILF like the ultimate aphrodisiac.







 Grabbing her legs by the ankles, I lift them until I can see more of her ass, staring at it, letting her know what I’m thinking the next round should focus on, her eyes going wide.







 “I...I’ve
 never
 had a man fuck me there, Jake,” She says, all the usual confidence gone from her tone.”







 “First time for everything,” I say as I roll her over, Jocelyne looking slightly worried as she watches me over her shoulder, before looking confused as I drop to my knees between her legs, spreading her firm ass cheeks.







 “What are you doin-
 Ooooh! Oooh! Oh! Oooh!”
 She starts to moan as I start eating her ass, her perfect peach flavourless except for a hint of soap, my hands holding her cheeks apart and my tongue circling her tight little asshole, lapping and kissing at it, Jocelyne squirming with pleasure, this new sensation rocking her as she grinds and gyrates herself against the desk.







 Lapping and tonguing her asshole, my face pressed between her cheeks, I feel the fresh trickle of lust from her sex, sliding two fingers inside her, fingering her hot pussy as I eat her ass, pistoning into her, Jocelyne shuddering and pushing back against me, wanting my face deeper into her ass.







 Teasing her asshole, making it nice and wet, I get to my feet, my cock rock hard again, Jocelyne no longer looking worried but now desperate, nodding her head, her mouth agape, silently begging me for my cock in her ass.







 Pressing my glans against her butthole, I penetrate her slowly, Jocelyne trying to relax and make it easier for me as I slide into her, the tight fleshy ring of her sphincter gripping my girth just behind my knob, holding me inside her as I gasp with pleasure, her asshole the tightest thing my cock has ever been in, feeling it contract around me as Jocelyne breathes in and out slowly, her face flushed as I push another inch into her, my hands gripping her hips.







 Now inside her, I start to thrust, my hand periodically slapping her ass, the sharp clap of the slap filing the room, Jocelyne gaping with each slap, her pussy dribbing as I [press into her pully, my balls pressed to her wet slit as my cock becomes fully embedded in her tight virgin asshole.







 Slapping her ass, my other hand moves to her hair, grabbing it and pulling, holding her head back as I pound into her ass, Jocelyne at my mercy and loving it, her moans of pleasure and the squirming gyration of her hips clear as my own hips speed up, fucking her asshole as hard as her pussy now, her tight right sliding up and down my length, jerking me off as I feel my cock jerk and throb inside her.







 Faster and faster, my grunts and her moans filling the room, I tug her hair harder, my orgasm close, my other hand squeezing her cheek hard, holding it open as I watch my cock impale her asshole, again and again, Jocelyne mashing her clit on the edge of her desk, her pussy absolutely drenched.







 Starting to climax as she rubs herself off on the desk, her asshole spasms around my girth, milking me as I fuck her, the two of us coming simultaneously, her head pulled back hard as I blow deep inside her ass, thrusting deep into her, my cock exploding in her asshole, flooding it with come, filling her with another load, squeezing her ass hard as I hold her tight and impale her on my length, her cunt gushing as she comes, the two of us making the desk shift across the floor as I shoot as hard as I ever have inside this MILF’s tight little asshole, my body tingling and shuddering with pleasure, Jocelyne thrashing underneath me, pinned to the desk by my pulsating cock.







 Leaning down, letting go of her hair but giving her a series of kisses on the neck and ear, Jocelyne turns her head, purring as I smother her cheek with kisses, an extremely content smile on her face, her eyes closed as she ladies there and enjoys the warmth I’ve just filled her with, flexing her asshole playfully while I’m still inside her.







 Standing up, I slide out of her, slapping her perfect ass, now red, a few more times lightly, Jocelyne remaining where she is for a moment longer, like a marionette with its strings cut.







 Eventually getting up to join me, her hair all messy and her face as red as her cheeks, she leans back against the desk, a completely different woman from the one that walked in, her eyes dropping to my cock, her lips moving as she says a silent ‘thank you’ to him before looking back up at me with a smile.







 With trembling hands and wobbly legs, Jocelynne starts to put her clothes back on and I do too, her outfit nowhere near as well put together as it was before, but her expression showing that right now she just really doesn’t care.







 “Well, Jake. I hope our little discussion has cleared some things up for you?” She says, her voice trying to return to the authority of earlier, but her content expression betraying it.







 “Sure,” I reply with a smile.







 “And I hope that I’ll see you here again tomorrow?”







 “That could be arranged.”







 Smiling at my attitude, Jocelyne shakes her head and steps closer, reaching out to stroke my cock through my pants.







 “It’ll be nice to finally have a real man working here, someone who can give a woman like me what she
 needs
 .”







 Saying nothing but putting my arms around her so I can squeeze her ass, I give her cheeks a few more spanks before letting go and walking out of the office, giving her one last grin, looking forward to giving this dominant woman the kind of sexy she truly deep down craves again and again!







END







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











 MILF NEXT DOOR MASSAGE











 The only one home, I go to the door when I hear the doorbell ring, greeting my sexy MILF neighbor Tanya, her full curves immediately warming me up as always, her jacket unable to disguise her massive natural breasts, her thick ass filling out her jeans perfectly.







 “Hi, Jake!” She says, giving me a big smile, her face stunning, her eyes seductive and alluring.







 “Hey, Tanya, what’s up?”







 “I was wondering if I could borrow your big strong arms for a bit? I got a lovely Christmas tree and they helped me load it, but I’ve no idea how I’d get it inside by myself now that I’m home,” She explains, hooking a thumb over her shoulder to her SUV, a large Christmas tree strapped to the roof.







 “Of course,” I say, following her to her car, my legs suddenly chilly outside in my shorts, the temperature considerably colder out here than back inside. Not that I mind, I’m happy for any excuse that lets me spend time with Tanya, easily the hottest woman I know and the focus of countless fantasies of mine.







 Untying the tree, I lift it off the roof, my athletic 18-year-old body having no problem with the tree, following Tanya as she scoots ahead to unlock and hold her door open for me.







 “Are you sure you don’t need a hand, Jake?”







 “Nah, I’m fine,” I reply as I squeeze the tree through the doorway, taking it to Tanya’s lounge room.







 “In the far corner please,” Tanya says, pushing a sofa aside to make a little more room and taking off her jacket, revealing a tight top with a low neckline, her cleavage deep and unavoidable.







 Leaning over as I place the tree in the waiting stand, I feel a slight twang in my upper thigh, not much, but enough to make me grunt as I put the tree down.







 “Are you ok? That sounded like you hurt yourself!”







 “I’m fine, it was just a little pull or something.”







 “Oh I’m sorry! It’s my fault! Here, sit down and I’ll rub your back, where does it hurt?” Tanya says, taking my hand and leading me to the couch, getting me to sit at an angle so she can rub my back, her hands delicately pressing as she searches for the problem area.







 “It’s ok, it wasn’t my back, it was in my thigh.”







 “Oh poor thing! You might have pulled a muscle!” Tanya says, getting me to sit back against the couch and sliding over a footrest, lifting my leg and kneeling in front of me, her hands rubbing my thigh just above the knee, Tanya ignoring me as I try to tell her it's really nothing, her touch making my cock tingle, my urge to get a boner on a hair-trigger at the best of times let alone when my fantasy woman is touching me.







 “Where did it hurt, around the back above the knee?” Tanya asks, looking up at me with concern as her hands knead and massage the back of my lower thigh, my cock starting to swell, making me try to nonchalantly cover my growing bulge with my hands, unable to stop myself from getting hard, my view of Tanya’s deep cleavage from here too perfect.







 “No, it was higher, but don’t worry about it,” I say, my growing cock taking all my attention as I wonder how many more seconds I have before she sees my unmistakable bulge.







 “Nonsense, I used to do this for my ex-husband all the time if he had a hard day at work. Ignoring it will just make it hurt all the more next time,” Tanya replies, her hands creeping up my thigh, going up the leg of my shorts, my balls tingling from the close proximity of her fingers, my stomach a flurry of butterflies, my cock now raging, my hands awkwardly on my lap, surely not fooling her for a second, my face feeling like it’s glowing as I sit there, throbbing at my MILF neighbor who’s just trying to do me a nice gesture.







 “Here?” She asks, kneading.







 “Ahh, it’s higher, actually. Umm, right up.” I say, swallowing hard.







 “More like here?” Tanya asks, her hands now far enough up my shorts that they’re now slipping under the leg of my boxers too, my entire body buzzing now as she rubs slowly and methodically, my heavy balls inches from her fingertips.







 “Higher, like right at the top of my thigh,” I tell her truthfully, but still feeling like I’m being suggestive.







 “Well that settles it then, take your shorts off, Jake,” Tanya says, extracting her hands from my shorts and putting them on her hips while she waits on her knees expectantly for me to comply.







 Thinking only about my embarrassing boner, I get up and turn, tugging my shorts off and covering my erection as best I can with my hands as I turn and sit back down, watching Tanya but seeing no recognition of my swelling on her face, even though my awkward positioning can’t be fooling her, quietly thankful that she’s politely choosing not to acknowledge it.







 Her hands back on my leg, they slip under my boxers as she kneads and massages my upper thigh, her fingers now barely a quarter inch from my balls as she rubs, my stomach tight with excitement, feeling her hand creep closer and closer to my tingling plums as she loosens my muscles, my cock achingly hard, my eyes continuously going to her breasts, rocking and swaying as she kneads me, her cleavage so deep and sensual, Tanya smiling up at me as she warms my thigh with her hands.







 Making me gasp, Tanya’s hand starts brushing my balls with each pass, Tanya watching my thigh as she rubs, making no acknowledgment of what she’s doing, making me think I’m being immature, it’s just a slight touch on my balls, it doesn’t automatically mean anything sexual.







 Rubbing and kneading, her hand constantly rubbing against my balls now, my cock pulsating with need, Tanya takes her hands from my boxers and grabs them, tugging at them.







 “Lift your butt for a second, Jake, it’ll be easier without these,” She says, pulling my boxers off when I lift my butt, my hands still awkwardly covering my shaft, my balls hanging there out in the open now, my face feeling like it’s beetroot red.







 Back on my thigh, Tanya continues rubbing, her hand immediately brushing my balls continuously as she rubs before kneading with her other hand, her ball-brushing hand suddenly being placed on my balls, fondling and massaging them, my stomach’s butterflies fluttering like mad, a grunt escaping me as I feel her warm palm and fingers on my sack, my heavy plums in her soft grasp as she toys with them, still massaging my thigh with her other hand.







 Looking down at her, Tanya’s face neutral, focused on my thigh as she works on me as if she’s not also juggling my balls, I don’t dare say anything, not wanting this amazing feeling to end, her touch so soft and sensual, every nerve in my body buzzing.







 “You can probably move your hands now, Jake. Nothing to be embarrassed about,” Tanya breathes in a low husky whisper, her eyes still focussed on my thigh, her words sending a tingle of excitement through my mind.







 Taking my hands away and putting them at my sides, I sit there on the couch, my raging cock on full display for her, throbbing to my heartbeat as she massages my balls, acting like nothing is out of the ordinary, her touch so perfect, watching as a bead of pre-come forms on the eye of my cock, my lust for her at an all-time high, her massive breasts swaying and rocking under her shirt as she caresses and kneads me.







 One hand still on my balls, her other hand slides over from my thigh and crawls up my shaft, her fingers wrapping around my shaft and pumping, slowly and deliberately, my breath ragged as waves of pleasure surge through me, her speed constant, her eyes now on my cock, still saying nothing.







 Pistoning up and down, Tanya coerces a trickle of pre-come from me, her thumb sliding over it and spreading it over my length, her already amazing handjob feeling even better with the glistening lube helping along, tugging me slightly faster in increments, her skills stunning.







 Finally looking up at me, Tanya smiles before opening her mouth and lowering her face over my lap, her eyes locked with mine as her plump lips slide over my shaft, her hand jerking me off as her mouth takes my first few inches, her other hand cradling and fondling my balls, feeling it as she sucks deep, drawing my cock into her mouth, her lips a tight seal, her suction intense and making me gasp as I watch the hottest woman I’ve ever met blow me, her head bobbing faster and faster, her eyes never leaving mine.







 Stroking her hair, I hold her head as she sucks, my balls tightening in her palm and my cock twitching, Tanya sensing my orgasm and sucking even harder, watching her impale herself deeper and deeper on my shaft.







 Gasping and grunting, I have the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, my load shooting out so hot and fast, my entire body jerking as I flood her mouth and throat with come, my semen gushing inside her, Tanya swallowing loudly, her eyes still piercing mine, her suction strong and intense, making me gasp as she takes me over the edge and further, unable to do anything but writhe in pleasure on the couch and blow inside her warm mouth, gripping her head desperately.







 Still sucking, she pulls every last drop out of me before sliding off my cock, licking her lips and rubbing my thighs in a friendly manner.







 “Feel a bit better?” She asks with a grin.







 “I…I mean….yeah,
 wow
 .” I say, lost for words, my entire body still vibrating with pleasure.







 “Are you sure? I know a few
 other
 things that can help relax a man…”







 “Actually then, I think I can still feel a bit of pain,” I reply as Tanya stands up, her hands going to her top.







 Taking her time, Tanya teases me as she peels off her top, gyrating her curvy figure, her breasts so heavy and full as she tosses her top away, her sexy bra barely containing them. Reaching between the cups, she unfastens them and holds them in place as she slowly lowers them, revealing her massive breasts to me inch by inch, my heart hammering as I watch on the couch, my cock on its side but twitching as I lay my eyes on her tits for the first time, her nipples erect and dark, her breasts so full, their movement so alluring as she steps back, her hands going to the button of her jeans.







 Turning away, she arches her back as she pulls her jeans down over her ass, her booty a full, plump rump, the bulge of her sex visible as her jeans go down, her white panties so innocent and so sexy at the same time.







 Kicking the jeans away, she turns back to me, one hand down the front of her panties, rubbing herself as she smiles at me, her breasts swaying. Taking her hand from her knickers, she grabs them and rolls them down slowly, revealing the bulge of her sex, a small strip of downy hair on her mons, her lips thick and fat, glistening with lust, the slippery pink of her vagina so teasing as she drops her knickers and plays with herself, spreading her lips and lifting, showing me her clit, a small bud of need, her sex wet.







 Stepping onto the couch, Tanya straddles me, the hot moisture of her cunt pressed to my cock as she grinds on my lap, her breasts swaying hypnotically for me, her hands caressing my face and chest as my own reach out to fondle her heavy breasts, amazed at their weight as I cup them, her nipples so firm, her arousal clear.







 Sliding back and forth on me, I feel her coating my crotch in her lust, hearing her purr deep in her throat as my cock starts to react to her movements, her body impossible to resist.







 Grinding and gyrating, my hands sliding from her chest to her amazing ass, I massage and knead it as I feel my cock swelling, Tanya reaching down as she lifts herself, stroking my cock before aiming it at her sex, lowering herself onto me, my glans spreading her lips as I feel my cock enter her, her walls so soft and hot, her pussy snug, gripping my girth in a tight hug, Tanya biting her lip as he impales herself on me, feeling her lust trickle down my shaft and over my balls, her heat incredible.







 “Jesus, you’re so fucking big, Jake,”
 She moans, sliding up and down, working herself lower and lower on my length, her eyes screwed shut as she takes me as deep as she can, my hands kneading her plump ass as she rides me, my entire body in heaven as I feel the suction of her pussy on my shaft with every upward movement of her body, her sex gripping me.







 Burying my head into her chest, I suck her breasts, Tanya holding my head and purring as she bounces faster and faster on my lap, the slap of our sex filling the room, her ass so full and perfect in my hands as I hold it while she pistons on me, her pussy clenching and squeezing my girth.







 Grunting, pulling my head into her chest, Tanya starts to come, gushing with orgasm over my lap, gripping me tightly as she writhes and squirms in ecstasy, the couch creaking as she rides me hard, grinding her pussy deep on my shaft, twitching and jolting randomly in the midst of her sexual bliss.







 Barely finished, she opens her eyes and looks at me hungrily, licking her lips and bouncing faster with long, high strokes, nearly coming off my cock before sliding back down, again and again, milking my shaft with her hot, soft pussy.







 “Your turn, Jake! Give it to me! Give it to me!”
 She grunts, riding me faster and faster, the need in her voice so sexy as I feel my balls tighten.







 Grunting, holding her ass tight and pulling her as deep as I can onto my pulsating shaft, I start to come, my cock erupting deep inside her, flooding her tight cunt with my semen, spurt after spurt of my come filling her, Tanya gasping and holding me as she feels my load splash inside her, again and again, her body taking every drop I give it, thrashing under her, my cock throbbing and spasming in pleasure, red hot and feeling like it’s made of nothing but nerve endings.







 Twitching to a finish, I pant, spent and still throbbing inside her, Tanya kissing my face and purring, grinding her wet pussy in my lap, flexing and squeezing my cock.







 “What about now? Feeling better?”







 “A bit, but I think I might still have the odd ache or pain…”







 “The right answer,” Tanya says with a grin, sliding off my cock and laying on the couch, her head on my thigh, grabbing my cock and bringing it to her mouth, sucking it deep, making me twitch, my glans still super-sensitive from my orgasm, Tanya chuckling as she sucks, feeling me buck and jolt under her as I try to stay in control, her blowjob on my freshly juiced cock making lights flash before my eyes the feelings are so intense.







 Caressing her body and trying not to jolt like I’m being randomly given small electric shocks, I slowly get used to it as I come down, Tanya’s body soft and warm as I fondle and caress her, her mouth never leaving my cock until after 15-20 minutes I feel my need rising again, Tanya purring as she feels me hardening in her mouth, sucking me deep, bringing it back to full strength before sliding off and getting on all fours on the couch, her slick pussy staring at me as she gyrates and offers herself to me.







 Getting behind her, I guide my cock between her cheeks and into her pussy, wasting no time entering her, pumping deeply, her pussy trickling with lust, spanking her ass and pulling her hair as I fuck her deeper and harder, deeper and harder.







 Watching her ass wobble and shake with every thrust, I feel a hand on my balls, Tanya fondling them as I plow into her, her other hand gripping the armrest, the couch creaking as I pound into her harder and harder, my cock rock hard and red hot, the walls of her cunt so sensual, pleasuring me with every movement.







 Holding her hair and pulling it, my other hand gripping her waist tightly, watching her ass shake, I fuck her as hard as I’ve ever fucked anyone, my balls tightening and my head swimming as I feel a powerful orgasm build.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuuuck!”
 I grunt loudly as my orgasm hits, my cock throbbing madly as I shoot my load deep inside her again, pounding into her, my hips thrusting wildly, driving her into the couch, Tanya flat on her stomach by the end as I continue to thrash of hump, filling her with my load, Tanya gasping as I lay on top of her and climax loudly, grunting in her ear, unable to stop until I’ve finished.







 “How…how about now? Feel better?”
 Tanya gasps from under me, her face red and shiny with perspiration, my cock aching pleasantly inside her.







 “Getting there,” I reply, Tanya smiling as she turns to try and look up at me, flexing her pussy around my cock.







 “Looks like I’m going to have to bring out the special weapon,” She says as I get off her, Tanya moving until her head is back on my lap, her expert mouth soon again on my cock, the level of pleasure she gives me surreal as my freshly milked cock jolts with sensitive pleasure, Tanya never quitting, a raging hard-on filling her mouth 20 or so minutes later, her eyes on mine as she kisses my glans, squeezing my shaft admiringly.







 “Right, off the couch, Jake,” She says, taking my spot once I’m off, sitting on the edge, her legs spread wide, thrusting her pelvis out, her pussy glistening. Lifting her legs, she reveals her asshole, rubbing her juices over it.







 “I want you to fuck my ass now,” She says simply, giving me a grin as I stare in lust.







 Getting closer, I grab my cock and aim it at her tiny little asshole, pressing into it, Tanya biting her lip and rubbing her clit as I press harder, my glans slowly sliding inside her, the feeling incredible, so tight and intense, her asshole gripping my girth as I push deeper, her body red hot as I go deeper, holding her legs now, Tanya gasping and rubbing her bud.







 “Fuck yes! Fucking fuck yes! So big and hard! Jesus!”
 She grunts as I slide deeper, rubbing faster and faster at her clit, her face one of extreme pleasure and concentration, looking down and watching in wonder as my massive cock fills her asshole, her body jerking, her ass squeezing my shaft as I piston back and forth, every stroke filling me with amazing pleasure as I also watch my cock disappear inside her, her pussy pink and glistening, trickling it’s lust over her asshole and my pistoning shaft, keeping it slippery.







 “Yes! Yes! Yes yes yes!”
 Tanya grunts, shaking in orgasm, her asshole managing to somehow get even tighter as she squirms in climax, clenching around my shaft, making me feel light-headed with ecstasy, her hand a blur on her clit, her pussy gushing with arousal.







 Still twitching and jerking from her orgasm, my balls tighten, her body so sexy, hot, snug, and sensual, my cock pulsating as my own orgasm hits, grunting, gripping her legs tight as my load shoots deep into her tight asshole, twitching and jolting, each throb another rope of hot come, my balls aching as they empty inside her yet again, every nerve on fire with electricity, pumping madly into her, her massive breasts rocking as she takes my load deep.







 Spent and panting, I slide out of her, joining her on the couch, my chest heaving as I get my breath back.







 “And now, feeling better?” Tanya asks in a soft whisper, caressing my chest.







 “You know what? I think I might be ok now for the time being,” I reply, my balls aching pleasantly, a job well done.







 “Excellent, but I highly recommend more in the future though, we don’t want any aches or pains to return. I think a few sessions a week should keep you in fine health, what do you think?”







 “I think that sounds just about perfect,” I reply, my Christmas gift arriving early, and looking like it’s going to be the gift that keeps on giving!







END







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











 THE HORNY ASIAN MILF CO-WORKER











 I was 18 and still fairly inexperienced with women, although not for lack of wanting, when I started my first job in an office mostly populated with women, and most of them in their 40’s.







 Basically the office’s Gopher, over the next few weeks I got to know the various women and their cliques and personalities, most of them thinking of me as a ‘sweet young boy’, often hearing how I reminded them of their sons and/or nephews.







 All except for Naomi, a 40-something stunning Asian MILF of a woman whose seductive almond-shaped eyes would penetrate mine whenever I tried to take an admiring look at her flawless figure, tightly wrapped in a body-hugging woman’s suit, her skirt short and practically sprayed on, her tight and firm looking ass perfect, it’s curves in profile making my cock ache every time.







 Almost intimidating at first, Naomi took a liking to me and seemed to enjoy watching me getting flustered around her, giving me the impression she knew perfectly well that I was harboring a lustful crush for her and was only too happy to watch me squirm with sexual frustration, her hands always ‘accidentally’ touching mine, her body ‘accidentally’ brushing against mine as she would slip past, putting herself in front of me in such a way that I couldn’t help but see down the open button’s of her top, her breasts, about D-cups, irresistible, the black lace of her brassiere teasing me.







 More than once having to hide behind my desk to adjust another boner caused by her antics, I found myself lingering more and more around her and vice versa, the two of us careful not to attract the attention of the others, any kind of sexual contact between the two of us against staff policy and also probably frowned upon by many of the other women, seeing me as someone who needed motherly protecting in their way.







* * *







 Finding myself alone in the staff lunchroom after working through my break and only now getting a chance to sit down, I’m not surprised when I look up to see the entering footsteps are from Naomi, her sensual and elegant features lighting up as she throws me a smile and goes to the coffee station, definitely leaning over the counter more than she needs to, exaggerating her movements and presenting her perfect ass to my hungry eyes.







 “I was starting to wonder where you’d got, Jake. Late lunch?” She says, her legs bare and flawless as my eyes run up and down, her long black hair silken and flowing down her back.







 “Yeah, really needed to get that stuff done asap.”







 “Me too. On the bright side, at least we get the whole room all to ourselves,” Naomi replies with a seductive grin as she sits opposite me at our small round table, noticing with a small grunt in my throat that she’s got an extra button on her blouse undone today, her bra’s lace clear, her cleavage sexy as her breasts shake a little as she sits. Seeing my stare, she looks down at her chest and giggles, her breasts shaking again.







 “Ah, you noticed. Yeah, my button got caught on a filing cabinet a few minutes ago and got pulled off.”







 “Uh-huh,” I say, unconvinced, Naomi not even trying to look earnest, licking her lips and blinking slowly at me, her finger tracing around the rim of her mug again and again.







 “You don’t believe me? You think I’d do something like that just to get the attention of the handsome young man I work with?”







 “Haha, I didn’t say that.”







 “Well I would,” Naomi flirts with a grin, watching me through her eyelashes and biting her lip, her tactics obvious and yet no less sexy, everything about her driving me wild, my cock swelling under the table as I enjoy this cougar-like display from this stunning older woman.







 “And it certainly worked. Consider my attention definitely gotten. I’m probably too clueless to pick up anything subtle anyway.” I say, enjoying the openness of our flirting today with no one else around.







 “That
 was
 subtle, Jake, unsubtle would be something more like
 this
 ,” Naomi responds, the soft slide of one of her pumps coming of her dainty foot following a moment later before making me jerk a little as I suddenly feel her foot on my inner thigh, rubbing and heading determinedly closer and closer to my already throbbing cock, the jump from words to sexual contact making a lump appear in my throat and my heart begin to pound as I stare at Naomi, her own face an expression of gleeful playfulness as she creeps her toes closer to my crotch.







 “Oh oh oh! What have we here, young man?”
 Naomi purrs as her foot discovers my erection and starts to rub up and down its length, her touch so soft and delicate, her toes massaging my shaft, sitting there, unable to do anything but open my legs silently, loving every second of attention this sexy Asian MILF is giving my yearning cock, Naomi’s grin widening as she watches me melt under her touch, like a puppy getting his ear scratched.







 Her eyes locked with mine, I hear her slip out of her other pump, another foot joining my crotch a moment later, massaging my balls and teasing me as she continues to jerk me off with the other, the room feeling quiet enough to hear a pin drop now, the slide of her foot against the fabric of my pants feeling so loud, the chatter and miscellaneous sounds from without sounding muffled through my throbbing ears as my face heats up, unable to believe this is really happening, pinned to the spot with excitement.







 “Mmm, I wonder what might happen if I just keep going?”
 Naomi purrs in a low voice, her toes sliding up and down my length with the perfect amount of pressure, licking her lips as she slips a hand into her blouse, rubbing her breast through her bra as I watch, my entire body throbbing as I feel my cock ache and pulse faster and faster under her touch.







 Gripping the table, I shake with pleasure as I start to come, Naomi making me erupt in my pants, her eyes on me and her smile mischievous as I try to grunt silently in ecstasy, Naomi coercing every drop out of me, her feet on my shaft and balls, massaging and pleasuring, a wet, hot, and sticky feeling spreading through my boxers as I gasp quietly into the air, grinding and bucking with need against her, unable to help myself, my body twitching and jerking in orgasm.







 With a smile, Naomi slides her feet from my crotch, sipping her coffee as she slips her pumps back on, rising from her chair a moment later and leaving me alone, my pants full of come, but not before looking over her shoulder to give me one last wolfish smile, obviously pleased with herself.







* * *







 The next day, having not acknowledged what had happened under the table for the remainder of yesterday, simply flirting as normal as if she hadn’t made me blast a load with just her feet, I entered our workplace wondering what the day would bring, feeling like everyone must know what had happened, my guilt written all over my face, Naomi’s smile making it clear she could see my discomfort, winking at me every now and then and chuckling as my face turned red every time, not that I wasn’t loving every second of her playing with me.







 Working through lunch again, I entered the now empty staff room afterward, standing at the counter as I make a coffee, a delicate pair of hands sliding around my midsection before rubbing my abs, my cock immediately swelling as Naomi’s sweet perfume registers in my nostrils, her hands unbuckling my pants deftly, pulling up my shirts with one hand as the other slides under my boxers, grabbing my hot length as it throbs and grows in her grasp.







 Stroking me slowly, Naomi purrs as she feels me grow to full length and throbbing hardness in her soft palm, her other hand sliding down to cradle and play with my heavy balls, my hands flat on the counter as I try to remain in control, her touch better than any woman I’ve ever experienced before, every slight movement of her grasp sending a wave of pleasure through me.







 “He feels sooo hot, and sooo hard, Jake. I can’t imagine how tense it must make you feel. Would you like me to help you blow a little steam?”







 Unable to speak, I simply stand there, Naomi’s hands down the front of my pants, and nod a few times, my eyes closed as I feel surge after surge of pleasure as she milks me, pre-come running down my aching shaft and lubing her handjob.







 Chuckling quietly, Naomi acknowledges my nod and jerks me off, full strokes from base to tip, no inch of my cock left unattended, her other hand cradling my balls, massaging them as I breathe carefully, wanting to last but also not tempt fate and have someone walk in on us.







 Shaking with pleasure, I start to come, hard, my load shooting over the counter, Naomi purring as she watches me shoot, her head at my side, pulling and squeezing my length, thick dribbles of come running over her fingers as she coerces every drop out, her other hand holding my balls as they pull in tight, emptying themselves, my legs almost buckling as Naomi once again gives me the best orgasm I’ve ever had.







 Giving my length a few more playful strokes, Naomi steps back, leaving me standing there, my cock out and ropes of come over the counter, my chest heaving as I quietly try and get my breath back.







 Looking at her, she locks her almond eyes with mine and brings her hand, coated in come, to her mouth and starts to lick it clean, swallowing everything as she goes, her long black hair framing her exquisite face as she licks her lips and smiles, before turning and leaving me to grab for the paper towels, now feeling a clear need to clean up the evidence of what just happened.







* * *







 The next day, feeling like I’m starting to get more of a grip on what’s going on between us, I notice that I’m left alone for the entirety of my lunch break, Naomi at her desk, typing, but still giving me a smile when I look over at her, our flirting normal throughout the day but not leading to anything this time.







 The workday over, I finish up and head for the elevator, Naomi joining me, the two of us alone in the small area a moment later as the doors close, her hands immediately going to my pants and undoing them, licking her lips as she drops to her knees, my cock already rising with excitement as she licks and kisses at the head, tingling with need.







 Sucking me deep and hard, wasting no time, she soon works my entire length down her throat, her sensual Asian features so hot on the end of my cock, her vivid red lips sealed around my girth, her almond eyes locked with mine as she blows me, her head bobbing furiously, her silken hair waving and flowing as the elevator is filled with her enthusiastic suckling.







 Backed into the corner, leaning against the walls, I hold her head, watching her at work, my entire body tingling with pleasure and fear, knowing the doors will open any second but not caring enough to stop her from giving me the best blow job of my life, pumping my hips into her as she deepthroats me, my entire length now gone as her eyes look up at me, watering, her face determined, unwilling to stop until she has eaten my load.







 With a quiet bing, the doors open as the elevator stops. Daring to look away from her eyes, I look outwards from our partially hidden spot in the corner, thankful no one is waiting to go up, every second feeling like an eternity as I stand there, watching Naomi unflinchingly continue to suck me deep and hard as eventually the doors close again, the excitement of what we’re doing hitting me as the small room fills with her sounds again, my head swimming as I hold the back of her head and start to pump, grunting with pleasure as Naomi sucks even harder, feeling the end coming.







 Grunting with ecstasy, I start to come hard down her throat, Noaomi gagging and swallowing as she takes everything I give, rubbing my balls as she drains me, purring and moaning around my length, her almond eyes as ever locked with mine, her stunning face impaled on my cock, jerking, pulsating and throbbing as I flood her throat with hot come.







 Gasping, I lean more so against the corner as Naomi slides her lips from my twitching shaft and stands, licking her lips and saying ‘yum’ with a grin as I fumble to put my cock away, my legs weak and my head still spinning, my zip up just in time for the doors to open, a janitor standing there as we step out, Naomi doing a much better job of acting nonchalant than me.







* * *







 The next day, wide awake as soon as my eyes open and looking forward to another day at work with Naomi, we exchange greetings as we ride the elevator up with a few other coworkers, imagining that I can smell come in the air from the blowjob Naomi gave me yesterday afternoon right here.







 Going to our respective desks, a short while later I walk past her with a handful of paperwork on my way to the photocopier room, a small self-contained area, lingering a little as I pass, Naomi taking the bait and rising from her chair, following me to the room.







 Tossing the paper onto a nearby table, Naomi and I immediately embrace and start kissing wildly the moment she walks in behind me, our lust completely unchained, my hands around her, squeezing her amazing ass, pulling her against me as she holds me back, her hands going to my pants as mine go to her breasts, cupping them and leaning in to breathe in her natural alluring scent, her skin so soft and arousing.







 Unbuckling my pants, her hands around my swollen shaft a moment later, she jerks me off desperately while I unbutton her blouse and pull her bra down, her perky breasts rocking as they’re freed, her nipples pink and erect, teasing them and sucking them, my hands sliding down to her skirt and rucking it up, her ass bare as I discover she’s not wearing panties, the soft, downy hair of her bush tickling my shaft as I hold her against me, grinding and dry humping, my entire body tingling.







 Our mouths pressing back together, I grab her ass and lift her up, placing her on the photocopier, her thighs spreading as I stand between them, her grip on my cock warm as she aims my throbbing length for her dripping pussy.







 Gasping into her mouth, I slide inside her, the heat of her pussy incredible as it soaks into my cock, the two of us shuddering as we finally fuck, my cock pulsating madly as I hold her tight and start thrusting, our tongues lashing each other, her firm body pressed to mine as I fuck her on the photocopier, the possibility that anyone could walk in at any second adding a level of pleasure I never dreamed possible to the sex, every nerve in my shaft buzzing.







 Gasping and shuddering, Naomi starts to come, filling my mouth with moans as she holds her mouth to mine as she climaxes, her pussy clamping around my member, squeezing it as I continue to fuck her through her orgasm, bucking and shaking a moment later as my own orgasm joins hers, shooting inside her, throbbing and jerking as rope after rope of hot come is released deep inside her tight sex, her walls milking me as my shaft slides along them, the two of us trembling in ecstasy together as I fill her with my seed ion the photocopier, her sex so tight.







 Barely able to stand, I hold her close, our kissing becoming more controlled, feeling my cock throb in the aftermath still inside her, reluctant to pull out of the best pussy I’ve ever encountered, Naomi’s beautiful almond eyes meeting mine as we finally end our kiss, Naomi stroking my face and smiling as we stare at each other for a long moment.







 Pulling out, more aware of where we are and what we’ve just done, I put my cock, slick with her orgasm, back away, helping Naomi off the photocopier as she pulls down her skirt back over her ass and buttons up her blouse, a telltale wet patch on the photocopier, making both of us chuckle as I wipe at it with a spare piece of paper.







* * *







 Arriving at work a little earlier than normal after Naomi suggested we do so, I spot her sitting on her desk as I walk in, the two of us the only people there, our manager due to arrive in probably 10-15 minutes time.







 Fairly sure I know what’s coming, I’m still a little surprised when Naomi takes my hand and leads me to our manager's office, leaving the door open as she leans over his desk and pulls up her skirt, once again revealing a bare ass, her panties nowhere to be seen.







 My cock already swelling, I drop my pants, excited but also aware the manager could arrive at any minute, Naomi reaching into a small pocket in her suit as I grab her hips, ready to slide between her legs.







 “I think you’ll need this if you’re to get in where I’m needing you to, Jake,”
 She purrs, handing me a small travel-size type tube of lubricant, making it clear what she’s asking for a moment later, reaching behind herself and grabbing an ass cheek to spread it open, exposing her tiny pink asshole, my cock jerking as I understand I’m about to fuck a woman in the ass for the first time.







 Shaking with excitement, I squeeze out the tube’s contents onto my throbbing cock, lubing it up be I get behind her, her long black hair flowing down her back as her tight, flawless ass begs to be filled.







 Holding her ass open with one hand, my other guides my cock as I press the head to her asshole, her body hot and soft, both of us gasping as I push a little harder, feeling her tight ass resist as she breathes long and slow, feeling it relax and let me in, her tight asshole suddenly gripping my girth, making me grunt with pleasure, the heat and level of tightness unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, Naomi gasping and purring as her tiny asshole somehow takes my fat length.







 Halfway inside her, I slide my hands around her and under her blouse, feeling that she’s also neglected to wear a brassiere today, her firm breasts perfect in my hands, leaning in to kiss her neck, Naomi tilting her head as I nuzzle her, my cock working deeper and deeper in her immaculate asshole.







 The desk shaking as we fuck, I start to pound into her ass, Naomi begging for it deeper and harder, goading me to give her more and more, the slap of our sex filling the manager's office.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back so I can kiss her throat and face, Naomi moaning loudly as I take her deeper and harder, my other hand sliding to her front to rub her clit, her pussy absolutely soaking wet know, her lust trickling down her inner thighs as I pound her asshole relentlessly, feeling her flex it as I bury my length as deep as I can into her, sliding a finger into her hot cunt as I rub her clit, her sex saturating me as I give it to her harder and harder.







 Shaking, she starts to come, gripping the desk as her body shivers, her moans louder and louder as my hand becomes a blur on her throbbing clit, gripping her hair tight, taking her completely, the clenching and spasming of her tight asshole sending me over the edge, holding her tight as my cock begins to pulsate, grunting out that I’m coming as the first blasts from my cock begin to fill her, flooding her tight asshole with the most come I’ve ever shot, jerk after jerk of my cock sending spurt after spurt of my hot load within her, Naomi shuddering on my cock as she feels me empty myself inside her, my body trembling uncontrollably as this orgasm become the only thing in the world, pushing as deep into her as I can, wanting every drop of my load to be inside her tight, welcoming asshole.







 Holding her, panting over her shoulder and kissing at her neck, I try to recover, my cock still throbbing inside her, Naomi reaching between her legs to rub and massage my balls, purring approvingly as she brings her fingers to her mouth, her own orgasm juices having trickled over my balls and now coating them.







 Sliding out with a gasp, we straighten our clothes out and step out of the office, and not a moment too soon, our manager stepping into the workspace, greeting us as we make our way to the staffroom to grab our morning coffees, making me wonder if he’ll be able to smell the sex we just had.







 “Friday today, Jake. Got any plans for the weekend?” Naomi asks as we sip our coffees a minute later.







 “Just hanging out with friends. You?”







 “Similar. I never thought I’d think it but I’m actually wishing it wasn’t Friday. I’ve liked what I get to do on workdays this week.”







 “Hmm, maybe we should meet up to…discuss…hmm…discuss the new labeling system?”







 “Yes, we probably should! Think you can make it around to my place tomorrow?”







 “Sure.”







 “Warning though, it might be a long day, with many
 discussions.
 ”







 “I’ll be happy to have as many
 discussions
 with you as you want,” I reply, Naomi’s almond eyes twinkling as all the possibilities of tomorrow and onward fill her head and mine…







END







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











 MARRIED YOGA MILF











 To earn a little extra money while at college, I deliver food for a few take-outs, nothing special, but it helps towards my expenses and I do get to meet lots of women, my athletic 18-year-old body getting more than a few flirty smiles and unneeded but very welcome touches on the arm, etc.







 One evening, delivering to an address I’ve not been to before, I notice that it’s only a block from my own place, pulling up at the curb and carrying the order to the door and knocking.







 A few moments later and literally the hottest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on is standing before me, wearing the tiniest shorts and a crop top, her body full and flawless, her legs sensual, her thighs thick and feminine, the pouch of her sex pressed against the tight, thin fabric of her shorts, her cameltoe unmistakable, my eyes continuing up over her exposed belly, smooth and alluring, her breasts next, large and unrestrained, her dark nipples obvious through her crop top, two points that I feel myself lingering on before forcing myself to keep looking upward, over her bare throat and to her gorgeous face, equal parts cute and sexy, her lips plump, her nose sweet and her eyes smokey and wicked, her voluminous hair spilling over her shoulders, a smile full-lipped smile on her face as she watches me drinking her in, a 40-something bombshell that’s left me speechless. Leaning against her doorframe, apparently happy to let me get my fill, a hand on the curve of her hip, my cock twitching as her sweet perfume washes over me, everything about her making me want to fuck her right then and there on the doorstep.







 “Is it the food, babe?” I hear from inside, a male voice, presumably her husband.







 “Yes, sweety,” She answers, rolling her eyes and grinning at me before adding in a voice that only we can hear, “The food that we ordered and the app said has just arrived is exactly what is at the door.”







 Hanging the delivery over, still staring, gobsmacked, a feel a shiver as her soft hand runs over mine as she takes the food.







 “Thanks. I’m Kim, by the way,” She says, holding out her hand.







 “Uhh, hi. Jake. I’m Jake. My name is Jake,” I reply, feeling more nervous talking to a woman than I ever have before, all my cool momentarily gone but still managing to take her hand and shake it gently, her touch electric, her breasts shaking a little, my cock now beyond tingling and officially starting to strain against my boxers.







 “Well I’m very pleased to meet you, Jake, this is for you,” Kim says, reaching into her crop top and fishing out a $20, the only place it could have been hiding being between her massive natural breasts and handing it over.







 “Thanks,” I say quietly as I take it, still warm from being snuggled between her breasts and without thinking bring it to my nose, inhaling, her scent strong on it, my cock swelling now.







 “You’re very welcome,” Kim replies with a wink before turning, giving me a great view of her ass, taking her time as I stand there, frozen with primal lust to the spot, the spell not broken until Kim finally closes the door, smiling at me the whole time.







 Shaking my head to clear the last of the stunned fog, I realize I’m packing a boner now and walk awkwardly back to my car, the $20 still pressed to my face, her feminine aroma so sensual, not realizing lust at first sight was a thing until now.







* * *







 The next evening, I feel a tingle as I see that my next delivery is to Kim’s, my cock preemptively swelling on the drive over, urgent and throbbing as I tuck it under my belt and knock on the door.







 “Jake! I hope you don’t think we’re lazy, ordering food two nights in a row,” Kim says, completely ignoring the fact that she’s answered the door in a tiny bathrobe, her legs exposed and her cleavage spilling out as the robe barely holds her breasts in, the loose knot looking like it could slip open at any second, my thoughts asking if she’s wearing any underwear and it’s obvious she’s not wearing a bra.







 Looking down, Kim seems to notice her state of dress for the first time.







 “Oh sorry, I was just about to have a shower. Silly me, I accidentally timed the food so it would arrive when I was basically naked, save for the robe of course,” She says, answering my unspoken panties question.







 “No, uh, no need to apologize, Kim. I don’t mind.”







 “Haha, I’ll bet you don’t. Hot young stud like you. I remember when I was your age and boys only seemed to exist to come as much as possible,” Kim says in a sexy, husky voice, grinning as she sees me fidget, my lust and attraction making me go quiet again.







 “Truth be told, it may not have
 entirely
 been an accident letting you see me like this,” She reveals, taking her order from my unresisting hands, “I quite liked how you looked at me yesterday. It was such a…
 hungry
 look, it made me feel so…vulnerable and aroused at the same time. I was in such a state, but I still couldn’t get
 him
 interested in sex,” She adds, pointing back inside and shaking her head with frustrated exasperation.







 “I find that hard to believe, you’re like the hottest woman I’ve ever met.”







 “Thank you, Jake, but I guess after 20 years of marriage he doesn’t see things the way you do. But enough of my silly little problems, I’m sure you have more deliveries to make and a tip to receive,” Kim says, reaching into a robe pocket and pulling out a $50.







 Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it, obviously with the intention of tucking the money into my pants but pauses as the lifting of my shirt reveals the top few inches of my cock and glans, restrained behind my belt and throbbing against my stomach, hot and needy.







 “Ooooh, hello,” Kim purrs, her voice low as she stares at my cock, her expression quickly hungry, biting her lip, “God, it’s been too long,” She adds to herself, the $50 hovering nearby.







 Tucking the note into my pants, Kim lowers my shirt, but then runs her hands slowly down my stomach and over my shaft, making me grunt with pleasure as she lingers down my raging cock before cupping my full balls.







 Grabbing her food, she steps back inside just as I hear her husband’s voice asking about the door, giving me one last wistful glance before closing the door, my heart hammering and my cock leaking precome, her touch so brief and yet so erotic and sensuous, my entire body shaking with need, wanting to kick her door in and fuck her now.







* * *







The next day, knowing Kim’s house is nearby and the weather is good, I figure I’ll go for a walk past her place, just to see if maybe she’s checking her mail or something (I’m lying to myself, I’m horny as fuck and all I can think about is getting her soft curves in my hands).







 Walking down her street, I slow to a lingering stroll as I pass her place, not looking too directly in case it’s her husband and not her that sees me glancing over.







 My cock throbbing in my shorts, tucked behind the elastic, I scan her place discreetly, a little crestfallen when I don’t see any sign of her, my 18-year-old libido trying to willpower her in front of me, already knowing I’m going to do a lap of her block.







 Past her place now, I get a jolt when I hear her voice calling my name. Turning and seeing her coming from her house, a broad smile on her face, her stunning legs clad in tight yoga pants and a top that looks more like a sports bra, exposing her skin and trying to hold in her massive natural breasts as they bounce as she steps up to me, my shaft and balls tingling.







 “You’re not stalking me now are you, Jake?” She says with a wink, patting my arm, her hand lingering and giving my muscles an appreciative squeeze.







 “Not at all, I actually live pretty close by,” I say, my voice unconvincing.







 “Suuuure. Well since you’re here, would you like a drink? I was just doing some yoga.”







 “Sounds great,” I reply, my eyes on her ass as I follow her inside, the skin-tight practically sprayed-on yoga pants showing me every detail of her amazing ass, the lack of panty line telling me all I need to know, the bulge of her cameltoe as she’d approached me already making me assume she was sans underwear.







 Her house cool and pleasant, a soft tune playing from the living room, Kim invites me to sit on the couch while she fetches a drink, her yoga mat laid out on the floor in front of me.







 Returning a moment later with a drink, she hands it to me before sitting down on the mat.







 “You don’t mind if I continue with my yoga do you, it’s just a feel weird all day if I don’t finish what I started.”







 “Not at all,” I reply, my eyes bugging a little as Kim gets on all fours, facing away from me, her ass on full display, the bulge of her sex clearly visible as I gawp, the yoga fabric pulled thin, the line of her slit obvious, the puffy sweetness of her lips right there, my cock absolutely strobing with lust, my mouth going dry no matter how many sips of the drink I take, her body perfect and seeing it presented like this, her bare back arched, her thighs spread, the pouch of her pussy teasing me.







 “How has your day been?” She asks nonchalantly as she arches her back further, her pussy practically bare as the fabric pulls tight and thin, her asshole right there, the soft yet firm mounds of her ass jiggling a little as she poses on the mat.







 “Uhh, pretty quiet, yeah…” I say eventually, my eyes glued to the scene, the heat in the room feeling intense, figuring she must know what she’s doing, this stunning married MILF, teasing me with her sex, my body vibrating with lust, “You?”







 “Same,” Kim answers, shifting onto her back, spreading her legs and pulling her knees up, her pussy once again right there before me as I try not to stare as blatantly now that Kim can see my face, arching her back up and down, her pelvis hypnotic, her huge breasts rocking under her top.







 “Actually, can you do me a favor? I always have trouble with this next position,” Kim asks, looking over at me over her massive mounds.







 “Sure, what do you need?” I ask, a lump forming in my throat.







 “Get between my legs and help me push them back as far as possible,” She instructs, pointing to the mat between her legs as I feel my heart hammering.







 Standing where she says, Kim lifts her feet, placing them in my hands, my view amazing as I look down at her.







 “Ok, now push them slowly forward and down, like you’re trying to get my feet on either side of my head, but don’t actually push them that far haha.”







 Pushing her legs forward, my body leaning over hers as I go further and further, Kim smiles and watches me, nodding her head, her eyes glancing down not so discreetly at my bulge.







 “Actually, Jake, I think it’ll be easier for you to do it if you’re on your knees, you have to lean too much doing it this way.”







 Shifting down to my knees, kneeling between her thighs, her pussylips right there as the fabric stretches tight over them, I take her feet again and press forward, my cock coming within a few inches of her sex as I lean in, her legs going further and further, the heat of her pussy a tangible thing now, my head swimming and my cock pulsating madly.







 “Mmm, that’s good. A little further. Don’t worry, I can bend quite well. A little further…”







 Pressing her legs further, leaning more and more over her, my cock comes into contact with her pussy, an electric jolt of lust shivering through me as I look down at her and she looks up at me, my shaft throbbing against her lips, both of us knowing what’s going on but not addressing it, my body red-hot.







 “A little more Jake, keep pressing,” Kim says, her voice a husky whisper now.







 Pressing against her as I push her legs, we’re dry humping now, my cock throbbing as it slides along her pussy, my hips arching as I grind against her, unable to stop myself, the heat of her soft pussy as I press my shaft against it irresistible.







 “God yes that’s good. Keep pressing Jake, keep pressing, it feels so good,” Kim purrs, her eyes closing as she starts to grind her pelvis, the two of mashing together, my hands on her ankles while I dry fuck her, looking down at her gorgeous face and swaying breasts, the burning jellybean of her clit against the underside of my shaft as I slide my length up and down her slit.







 Grabbing my wrists suddenly, Kim starts to tremble and shake, letting out loud moan after moan as she comes, her orgasm roaring through her, her feet almost behind her head as she and I grunt, basically on top of her, thrusting like mad as this perfect MILF comes just from my touch, the heat and amazingness of the situation tipping me over the edge, my own orgasm erupting, my hips a blur as I shoot my load, hot and powerful, filling my boxers and not caring as I rub one out with this woman’s pussy, shaking in ecstasy.







 Shuddering to a slow stop, both of us panting, I let go of her legs as she lets go of my wrists, now simply laying on top of her, our wet crotches mashing together, my cock tingling with post-orgasmic pleasure, Kim’s face flushed and her eyes smokey and sensual as she looks up at me appreciatively.







 “You have no idea how much I needed that, Jake,” She purrs before bringing her lips to mine, the two of us laying there and kissing for what feels like hours, wrapped in each other’s arms, my shorts soaked with orgasm and not caring, her body as perfect to hold and grind against as I imagined.







* * *







 That evening, I’m less surprised but even happier than last time when I see I have a delivery for Kim, Kim answering the door in jeans and a shirt, her clothes less exciting than normal but still looking 10/10, my cock already hard since 15 minutes ago.







 “Hi, Jake,” Kim says before pressing a finger to her lips for quiet, taking her order and placing it on the step as she sinks to her knees in front of me, looking up and nodding an affirmative as I look down at her, my eyes wide as I ask her with my face if she’s really about to do what i think she is, her hands unbuckling my belt and fishing out my fat cock, stroking it expertly, her expression hungry.







 Wrapping her lips around my shaft and sucking hard and deep, she looks up at me while I stifle my grunts of pleasure, grabbing the door frame as Kim sucks my cock madly, her head bobbing as she works her tongue around my shaft, her mouth warm and wet, her hands on my balls, her skills and pace telling me she’s looking to make me pop asap while I stand there, stunned and thrusting into her throat, half expecting to see her husband appear in the hall at any second, the absolute taboo nature of throat fucking another man’s wife while he sits there watching TV making me boil with lust and need, grabbing her head and pumping into it, fucking her mouth as she sucks and slurps, a low purr escaping her.







 Sucking hard, her skilled fingertips on my balls, I grit my teeth as I start to come, flooding her mouth and throat with my hot load, Kim gagging and swallowing every drop I give her, her head still bobbing as she makes sure she finishes me completely, her eyes always locked with mine, her face gorgeous as it sits there impaled on my raging rod, pulsating with every spurt, her lips wrapped tight around my girth, not letting one iota of semen escape.







 “What’s taking so long?” We hear coming from inside as Kim gets to her feet and I hastily zip up my pants, watching her licking her lips and grinning.







 “Hang on sweetheart, I was just seeing if he had an updated menu on him,” Kim calls back with an eye roll, before leaning in to kiss my cheek and whispering in my ear, “Perhaps you’ll be in the mood to join me for yoga tomorrow? You know where to find me.”







* * *







 The next day, my cock already hard, I knock on her door after the short walk around, Kim answering in different yet equally tight and exposing yoga gear.







 Entering her living room, Kim points to the solitary yoga mat, “I’ve only got the one, sorry, but if you stay close behind me, you can just copy what I do, ok?” She says, her eyes going to my crotch, both of us knowing what’s coming but delaying it, making the tension even thicker and the desire deeper.







 Getting behind her as she stands on the matt, I outstretch my arms like she’s doing, the perfect mound of her ass tantalizingly close but not close enough, taking the initiative and moving closer until my hard cock is pressing into her, Kim purring and looking over at her shoulder at me approvingly.







 Following her movements for a few minutes, my cock pulsing against her and Kim pressing her butt into me, teasing me, I can’t help myself and break pose, placing my hands on her waist and holding her, leaning down to kiss her neck, Kim tilting her head and purring and I nuzzle her earlobe, her skin so soft and warm, her scent so sensual, the heat of her ass as it grinds against my cock so perfect.







 Sliding my hands up, I cup her breasts, massaging them, feeling their weight, her nipples erect as I pull her top up, freeing her mounds and feeling them sway, Kim‘s hands over mine as she grinds back against me, moaning softly as I kiss her face and neck.







 Trailing down, my hands slide under her pants, her pussy bald and absolutely drenched, her lips slick as I press a finger inside her, her heat incredible, my finger slippery as I circle her clit, Kim rolling her pants down while I finger her, her bare ass now pressed to my erection, feeling her leg kick as she flicks her pants away, her body naked now as she turns in my arms, looking up at my as my hand's cup her ass and hers pull up and off my shirt before sliding over my young athletic body to my shorts, my tent throbbing as she strips me off, the two of us hot and bare, her skin electric against mine as she presses in close, the wet softness of her sex mashing against my steel hard shaft, her mouth and mine pressing together, gentle at first and soom manic as we bite, suck and kiss each other’s lips, our tongues wild and flicking, my hands massaging her full ass while she holds me tight, trying to crawl up and mount me right then and there, her sexual need as great as mine.







 Lowering her to the mat, our lips never parting, I get between her legs, her thighs spreading for me as I guide my pulsating cock to her sex, her pussy so wet and ready, my head sliding in, the heat of her cunt making me shiver with pleasure as I slide inside her, Kim gripping my back as I fill her, her back arching to let me in deeper, my hips thrusting as I start to fuck this stunning older woman on her yoga mat, Kim grunting like a banshee with every thrust, her lack of dick for so long making her ravenous, watching each other as we kiss, her sounds of pleasure so real and needy, her legs wrapping around me as I fuck her deep and hard, bottoming out, filling her all the way, her pussy getting exactly what it needs, the slap of our sex filling the house as I pound this maried woman senseless, her massive breasts rocking with every stroke, her erect nipples brushing against my chest as I take her with constant speed, her eyelids flickering.







 Breaking her kiss off, she holds me tighter, pulling my head down beside hers as she starts to grunt desperately, biting at my neck and shoulder.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fucking fuck! Fuck yes you stud! Fuck my pussy! Fuck my pussy! Ungh ungh ungh UNNNGH!”
 Kim cries out as she starts to come, her entire body convulsing as she writhes and twists under me, gripping me tight, her breath hot against me, her pussy clamping and clenching my girth as she shakes with climax, wave after wave of pleasure surging through her, the mat soaked with her juices as I continue to fuck her through her orgasm, her nails in my back as she gasps, breathless and still trembling with ecstasy.







 Her pussy so hot and tight, her orgasm sending me over the edge, I scoop my hands under her ass and fuck her even harder as my own orgasm hits, grunting into her shoulder as my cock starts pulsating, every jerk another spurt of hot semen filling her tight hot cunt, Kim grunting as she feels me exploding inside her, gasping as yet another blast floods her, the walls of her sex juicing me completely, pressing as deep as I can inside her as I blast her inside with my load, the two of us entangled as we climax together, her tight hole milking me of every drop, our lips pressing afterward, making out like crazy, kissing and licking, purring and grunting, my cock still inside her and pulsating in the aftermath, her pussy still contracting sporadically, both of us buzzing in the afterglow.







 Wriggling with a grin, Kim gets out from under me, getting on fours while I sit on the side of the mat watching, her plump pussy glistening and begging to be caressed, which I eagerly do, Kim purring and pressing her moist sex against my hand as she arches her back, continuing on with her yoga.







 Within a few minutes of enjoying the show and rubbing her sex as it dribbles with lust down her inner thighs, my cock stands to attention, getting me up off the floor and standing behind her, Kim offering her cunt as I squat down, holding my cock and aiming its head for her slippery slit.







 Pressing into her, gasping as her tight pussy once again clamps around my sex, I grab her hips and push deeper, penetrating her hot cunt, Kim grunting as I bottom out inside her, her full ass shaking with each thrust as I start to pound into her, her body shaking as I take her hard.







 Grabbing her hair, I tug it back, holding her tight as we fuck, Kim grunting in time with my thrusts, the slap of our bodies filling the room again, her pussy drenched and trickling its juices down my balls, warm and tingly before dripping, the yoga mat’s wet patch spreading.







 With one hand pulling her hair and the other gripping her shoulder, pulling her back onto my cock with every forward thrust, I speed up, Kim shuddering, her grunts and groans a constant before she explodes with orgasm, her contracting and spasming sex driving me over the edge, my cock jerking and pulsating as I explode inside her, flooding her tight cunt with hot come, holding her tight, pushed fully inside her, each throb of my length another spurt of semen, Kim wailing in ecstasy as she takes it all, collapsing onto the mat with me still on top of her and pumping, her full ass so perfect as I thrust into her, her sex milking me dry, her own orgasm coating our thighs in her cream.







 Spent, I slide out of her and fall back, sitting on my heels, Kim writhing slowly on the mat, purring with satisfaction as she looks over her shoulder at me, her pussy so wet, pink, and filled with my come.







 Sitting up, she pushes me to my back.







 “There’s another yoga position I’d like to do while you’re recovering,” She says as she straddles me, her slick pussy sliding up and down my still partially hard cock as she rocks back and forth, her massive breasts hypnotic as they sway, my hands going to them automatically, massaging, cupping and simply enjoying them, her nipples large and erect.







 “What’s this pose called?” I ask.







 “Hmmm, I think it’s called the ‘teasing the young stud with your pussy until he’s hard again’ pose if I remember correctly.”







 “Wow, that’s very specific.”







“Yeah, yoga’s pretty cool,” Kim replies with a grin, her hot sex holding my cock like a hotdog in a bun as she slides from tip to balls with a cameltoe slide, painting my cock in her lust, her heat so erotic, her equal parts cougar in charge and playful nymph driving me crazy, my hands running up and down her body, unable to stay in any one place too long, her breasts irresistible, but her hips too, and her ass, her face, everything, wishing I had more hands so I could enjoy every part of her at once, her hot cunt lathering my cock the entire time, my head hot and spinning, watching this married MILF ride me in her living room, right where her husband surely sits most if not every night, starling at the TV instead of taking his woman as much as physically possible every chance he gets.







 Feeling my cock twitch, Kim grins down at me, her hands on my chest as she continues to slide back and forth, her sensual rhythmic massaging of my length soon bringing my cock to full raging hardness.







 Teasing me, she makes no move to shift from sliding on my length to impaling herself on it, back and forth, back and forth, my hands on her ass as she gets my cock wet, her hot sex tickling my balls as she slides once again all the way down before coming forward again, her massive breasts amazing.







 Shifting under her, I try to aim my cock so that as she goes right up over the glans I can slide in inside her, Kim playfully resisting, wriggling as she continues, biting her lip as she sees the fresh need in my eyes, my complete and utter open lust for her a huge aphrodisiac for her, feeling her sex get even hotter, my hands on her ass, trying to move her into position, my cock burning to be inside her.







 Finally relenting, Kim lets me penetrate her, both of us gasping as I slide deep inside her, her sex unbelievably hot and tight, feeling the walls of her cunt throbbing against my girth, her hands on my chest balling into fists as she bites her lip and closes her eyes, purring and rocking back and forth, taking my length deep, her full ass clenching in my hands.







 “Jesus you fill me so fucking perfectly, Jake. I swear your cock feels custom made for my pussy,”
 Kim grunts, her head thrown back as she rocks and slides on my length,
 “I’ve never felt a cock as good as yours.”







“And yours is easily the best pussy I’ve ever felt too,”
 I tell her, one hand going to the bulge of her pubis, my thumb teasing and rubbing her swollen clit.







 The effect immediate, Kim starts to grunt, another orgasm rocking her, her pussy vibrating and squeezing my length as she climaxes, her massive breasts shaking, her cunt clamped tightly around my shaft as she moans and gasps with pleasure.







 Shuddering to a finish, she clenches her fists and strokes my chest as she continues sliding back and forth, my cock pulsating hungrily inside her.







 “You’ve made me come more times today than he has in the last year,” Kim sighs, her eyes still half-closed as she looks down at me before she leans down and we start to kiss, my arms wrapping around her as I start to thrust up into her harder, holding her tight, my balls slapping as Kim begs me in breathy whispers to give her my come, her sweet lips on mine, her hair tickling me, her ass shaking as I fuck her harder and harder.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come hard, my balls emptying inside her, my shaft pulsating and jerking as I explode inside her, filling her with more of my hot young semen, Kim moaning as she feels the hot bursts inside her, squeezing my cock with her cunt, milking it, draining me, our bodies hot and slick, her skin soft and perfect as I fill her with my seed.







 Laying on top of me, her head on my chest and my hands on her full ass, we enjoy the afterglow for a while, Kim eventually sitting up, my cock still inside her.







 “This was perfect, but I must warn you, he does often come home for lunch.”







 Remembering again that the woman sitting naked on top of me with both my cock and multiple loads of come inside her is actually married, I don’t need a second hint, the two of us getting up and getting dressed, Kim and I sharing a long kiss at the door before she opens it, waving me off and telling me to come visit tomorrow if I want, my balls buzzing and my still slick with her juices.







* * *







 The next day, unable to even think about not going around, I’m at Kim’s, Kim answering the door in tiny shorts, made of the same fabric as her yoga pants, but with the added bonus of showing off her amazing legs, a small crop top barely covering her full chest.







 Wasting no time, Kim gets on all fours on the mat and begins her yoga, her sex teasing me once again, plainly visible through the taut fabric.







 Kneeling behind her, I caress her hips, ass, and thighs, Kim arching her back, offering herself as I touch her, my cock raging.







 Grabbing her shorts, I pull them down to her knees, her full cheeks, asshole, and glistening pussy now properly on display.







 Coming in close, I smell her arousing scent, fresh and sexual, nipping and kissing her ass cheeks, Kim purring as I rub and kiss her ass, my fingers sliding up and down her slit.







 Getting in deeper, I kiss closer and closer to her asshole, Kim gasping and moaning as she feels where my mouth is headed, her reaction telling me she’s very keen but also new to having her ass eaten, my own excitement rising as I understand I can give this stunning MILF a new sexual experience.







 Rubbing her pussy, I push my face between her full cheeks, licking and kissing at her asshole, Kim reacting like I’ve given her an electric shock.







 “Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god! Mmmm!”
 She exclaims, her head dropping to the mat as she arches her back and pushes back against me, desperate for more.







 Encouraged and aroused, I eat her ass, licking and tonguing, feeling her squirm and writhe in pleasure, her pussy absolutely gushing now as I finger her, her inner thighs soaked with her lust as I give her her first-ever rimming, teasing her clit as I finger her, feeling her shudder with ecstasy.







 Gripping the mat with white-knuckled hands, Kim starts to shake in orgasm, her pussy exploding on my fingers as her asshole puckers and clenches, Kim moaning and grunting, a different kind of orgasm tearing through her, her gasps more guttural, more animalistic and desperate.







 Panting, she lays there, her ass high but her shoulders and head on the mat, her pussy glistening as I slide my fingers out, kissing and biting her ass cheeks.







 Standing, I quickly take off my clothes before getting on my knees behind her, my hard cock in one hand and her ass in the other, spreading her cheeks as I aim my length for her tiny asshole, Kim gasping as she feels me pushing my swollen head against her sphincter.







 With a grunt, I slide inside her asshole, gasping with pleasure as the sheer tightness of her anus wraps around my girth, gripping me tight, Kim grunting as I full her asshole with my length, my balls slapping against her sopping cunt as I drill her butt.







 Holding her hips, I start butt-fucking her, mad with lust as I watch my fat cock appear and disappear inside her asshole, Kim grunting with every thrust, her toes curled as she takes it all, grabbing her hands and putting them behind her back and holding them there, pounding her ass.







 Riding her, Kim writhing with pleasure in my grip, I feel my cock start to twitch, her asshole so tight.







 “God yes, I can feel him, Jake, I can feel him wanting to shoot! Fill me! Fill my ass with your come!”
 Kim begs as I fuck her asshole faster and faster.







 Her words the last straw, I hold her tight as I start to buck and p[ump in orgasm, my hips a blur as I slam into her ass, pounding her butt, filling it with cock and come, spurt after spurt of my load exploding deep in her hot, tight asshole, Kim crying out in pleasure as I empty myself inside her, pulling her onto my cock, balls deep and shaking in orgasm.







 The two of us collapsing onto the matt, with me partially on top of her and my cock still pulsating inside her, we semi-spoon, my hands on her body and my lips on her neck, shoulder, and cheek, Kim purring, her hands over mine, teasing me by clenching her asshole every now and then, still gripping my girth.







 “Well that was a first,” She says eventually.







 “What did you think?”







 “I’m really hoping it won’t be the last time.”







 “I think I can see to that.”







 “Excellent.”







 Laying for a while, enjoying her body, Kim practically leaps into the air as we hear a car parking in her driveway.







 “Shit, he’s home a little earlier than normal!” She exclaims, grabbing and tossing my clothes to me before grabbing her own.







 Trying to get into my shorts, my crotch still sticky with her juices, she grabs my hand and leads me hopping through her house to the back door.







 “The main thing is you’re out of the house first, then put your clothes on, and then wait half a minute and go down the side of the house and it should be fine, ok?” She says as she gently but firmly bundles me out the door.







 “Sure,” I answer, finally getting my shorts on, although they’re tacky now and sticking to my cock, “Is everything going to be alright?”







 Smiling, she takes the time to wrap an arm around my neck and kiss me deep, my hand immediately going to her body, Kim not pulling away but instead pressing into my hand as I cup the bulge of her sex, spending precious seconds enjoying my touch a little longer before finally pulling away.







 “Let’s just say I’m still fully expecting to see you here tomorrow for yoga, yes?”







 “For sure,” I answer back, taking in her perfect naked body one more time before she closes the door.







 Getting dressed and counting to 30, I make my way down the side of the house, the close call of the situation strangely making me randy as hell, my cock throbbing as I make my way home, already dreaming about all the fun I’ll be having with the married yoga MILF tomorrow!







END
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