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THE MILF UPSTAIR
S

I live on the ground floor of a duplex with my parents, we’ve been there since I was little when my folks bought it, but the upstairs apartment is owned by someone that rents it out, so over the years I’ve seen a few different people come and go as my neighbor. Some better than others but nothing particularly interesting, until yesterday when our new neighbor, Michelle, moved in. Michelle, the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on.

I was scrolling through my phone not doing anything in particular, the crap weather keeping me inside, when I heard the entrance door to upstairs being opened for the first time in ages. Hearing heavy footsteps and judging by the muffled conversation, it was the moving men bringing in our new neighbor’s stuff.

Still scrolling absentmindedly, I then heard a third, distinctly feminine voice, instructing the other voices where everything went. “She sounds hot
.” I thought to myself as I tried to imagine what the new neighbor looks like, my 20 year old imagination forming a bombshell of a woman in my mind, complete with thick lips and a thicker ass.

Curious, but not wanting to get in the way of what is probably a stressful time, I make a pact to introduce myself to our mystery woman as soon as possible, one ear listening as the men walked down the stairs before returning, walking slower, carrying items for the next few hours.

Their work apparently done, I listened as they said their goodbyes and for the final time walked down the stairs, heading for their truck out the front. A few minutes later, I heard the much softer footfalls of my neighbor as she also descended, the front door clicking as she left the building.

Getting up and wandering to the front window, I only managed to catch a glimpse of her as she slipped into her car, my split second sighting showing me long black hair and a backless top, her skin lightly tanned as she disappeared inside her vehicle
.

Listening to her car, I made sure that I’d keep an ear out for when I heard it’s particular sound returning, my imagination now building an image of an absolutely perfect 10 now living above me, my young hormones rampant.

About an hour later and I heard the distinct sound of her car. Getting up from the couch, I checked myself out real quick to make sure I looked ok and wandered to my front door, opening it into the shared foyer just as she entered the main entrance.

Turning to grab a couple of bags of groceries she’d had to put down on the stoop to open the door, I had a few seconds of looking at her before she knew I was there. Looking to be all of 5 foot nothing, with tanned legs bare in short shorts, her small feet in new looking sneakers, her long, dead straight black hair flowing around her softly as she bent over, exposing her flawless back, a single thin strap running behind her neck to keep her backless top up, I stood there with my mouth a little agape. She looked even hotter than my imagination had cooked up!

Straightening back up and turning, her eyes locked with mine and I instantly fell in lust, her features Asian, her almond eyes smokey and sensual, her small button nose sitting above two thick, luscious lips. She could very well be in her 40’s and yet looks absolutely stunning, her age simply adding a more experienced and knowing look in her eyes, like she could chew up and spit out a young guy like me without blinking, making me shiver a little with excitement. Her breasts are obviously free-range, her nipples poking the thin fabric of her top, looking like shapely C-cups, swaying a little as she stands.

Staring for a few moments before remembering myself, I wave hello, “Hi, I’m Jake, you must be our new neighbor?”

“Hi Jake. Yep, that’s me, I’m Michelle. I’d shake your hand…” Michelle says, before lifting to arms to show that her hands are currently busy holding multiple bags of groceries
.

Seeing my chance to act the dashing hero, I step forward. “Here, let me take those, Michelle.”

“Really? Thank you, Jake, that’s so nice.” Michelle says, her beautiful mouth turning up into a smile as she hands her bags over.

“My pleasure,” I answer as she walks past me and I follow her up the stairs, her short shorts letting me glimpse all of her firm thighs and even a hint of ass, my cock immediately responding to my vision, swelling as I try not to trip on the stairs, my eyes glued to her perfect butt.

Unlocking her own door, Michelle holds it open for me as I walk in with her groceries, one hand holding the bags in front of my growing erection. Her place is as you’d expect at this moment, basically boxes and furniture.

“You can dump the food in the kitchen, Jake. You know where it is?”

“Yeah, I used to play up here when I was a kid and there was a boy about the same age lived here.”

“When was that, 3 years ago? You’re still so young.” Michelle says playfully as she now follows me into her kitchen, while I put the bags on the counter, then position myself with the table between me and her, my cock now fully hard and throbbing in my shorts. Trying to be discreet, I tuck my shaft into the elastic of the shorts, hopefully holding it against my belly and my shirt hiding the worst of it.

“Haha, I’m actually 20, Michelle.”

“Ahh, that’s still very young from my point of view. I’d love to be that age again.” Michelle says, stepping to the table and rummaging through them, pulling out items.

Opening her fridge door, Michelle starts to put away the food, her 
hair so soft looking, the way it waves and flows hypnotizing me. Bending over to put something in the crisper, I watch as her short shorts ride even further up her perfect ass, my cock twitching as I almost let out a moan of need.

“Would you like something to eat, Jake? Truthfully, I’d love the company anyway.” Michelle says, stopping in her stocking to give me a smile that I cannot refuse.

“Sure. Can I help?”

“No, just make yourself comfy.” She says, pointing at one of the chairs encircling the table.

Sitting down, thankful to be able to hide my hard cock under the table, I watch as Michelle prepares a couple of sandwiches, at one point leaning forward over the table as she looks for the bread, her loose top open enough to let me see her C-cup breasts, unrestrained in a bra, with what looked like the briefest of glimpses of an areola. Looking up from her bag, I stress that Michelle caught me red-handed looking down her top but she doesn’t say anything, simply grabbing the loaf and turning back to her counter.

“So, got a girlfriend, Jake?” Michelle asks, her bare back to me.

“No, not yet.”

“Really? Handsome young boy like you?” Michelle answers, turning to give me another one of her smiles, my lower stomach filling with butterflies as my cock twitches again with primal lust.

“Ha, I guess I’ve been too busy. Umm, what about you? Got a boyfriend, or husband?” I ask, pleading with the universe that her answer is no, even though I’ve only known her for all of 5 minutes.

“No, I’m extremely single, Jake,” Michelle informs me with a laugh, finishing the sandwiches and sitting next to me at the table, handing 
me a plate. “I did have a husband, but frankly the less said about him, the better.”

“Oh, sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry, Jake, you’re not him!” Michelle says, giving my thigh a pat, my entire body jolting like I’ve touched an electric fence at the feel of her soft hand on my exposed leg.

“Basically, we stopped making love long before the end of the relationship, he said he just didn’t seem to want it anymore, when actually it turned out he was busy screwing someone else and didn’t want to ‘waste’ his semen on me,” Michelle says in one breath, then seems to think for a moment, before adding. ‘Sorry Jake, that’s a little too much information, isn’t it? It just felt good to get it out of my system.”

“No that’s fine Michelle, although I’m having trouble believing there’s a man out there that wouldn’t want you.”

“Oooh, look at you, Mr smooth operator!” Michelle says with a laugh, her hand once again patting my thigh, a little higher this time, and lingering there, making me almost tremble with excitement. “You’re very nice, but I’m not a 20-something anymore, Jake.”

“Trust me, Michelle, as a straight male, you’re a solid 10,” I say, her hand on my thigh daring me to take it further, her scent so alluring, her smokey eyes boring into mine, her skin so soft looking.

“Well I’m flattered, Jake, you’re a bit of a hunk yourself actually. I didn’t think I’d be neighbors with a young cutie like you, if only I was a decade or two younger, eh?” She says, her hand still on my thigh, moving ever so slightly up and down.

Putting my hand atop hers, I give it a gentle squeeze as with a lump in my throat and a raging cock in my shorts, I press further. “I don’t care about a decade or two, Michelle. You’re the hottest woman I’ve 
ever met.”

Her eyes searching mine, Michelle bites her lip and seems to be thinking. I can tell she wants it, her face becoming flushed with color as her own neglected libido warms her from the inside. “It’s been so long, Jake, I must admit that you’re tempting me, but you’re so much younger.”

My fingers now interlocked with hers from above, I lower my voice and lean in towards her, Michelle leaning in to me, our faces now inches apart. “Just think of me as your housewarming present, Michelle. Look what you did to me from the moment I saw you.” I say, slowly moving her willing hand to my pulsating with lust cock, hearing her gasp as she feels just how hard I am for her.

Grasping my shaft through my shorts, Michelle squeezes it desperately, pumping it a few times, feeling its length, making me shiver with pleasure at her keen pawing.

“My god, you’re so hard, Jake!” Michelle pants as she pumps my cock a few more times, her flush deepening across her cheeks, her voice almost pleading.

“You created this hard-on, Michelle,” I tell her, leaning closer, “You can do what you want with it,” I add, moving in and planting a kiss on her thick, soft lips.

Kissing me back, her hand gripping my cock, I put my arms around her and pull her close as our kiss intensifies, her other hand squeezing my arm and running up and down my chest, feeling my young body.

Biting lightly and pulling at each other’s lips, her soft hair cascades over my fingers as we get closer, Michelle moving from her chair to mount my thigh, her hot sex pressing against me and feeling me with its warmth. Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it over my head and pulls it off me, her eyes taking in my 20 year old physique
.

Almost comically, my cock is poking out of my shorts, it’s head fat and red, now exposed to Michelle as my shirt lays crumpled on her floor. Seeing it and smiling, Michelle grabs it again, her hand sliding down the shaft and under my shorts, jerking me off while she plants kisses all over my chest, her soft palm and fingers making me buck and twitch with pleasure, her own body grinding against my thigh, her actions seeming involuntary, like she just can’t help herself she’s so full of pent up lust.

Smelling her beautiful hair and kissing her head while she teases my nipples with her teeth and tongue, I reach behind her and pull at the single strap keeping her backless top up. It undoes easily, falling to her lap and exposing her perfectly formed breasts, her nipples small and perky, her breasts jiggling as she jerks me off.

Leaning back on my thigh, Michelle lets me check her out, her hand still pumping slowly on my cock, now almost fully fished out of my shorts, a small dribble of pre-come glistening on my knob and her hand as it strokes.

My turn now to lean in, I cup her teardrop breasts in my palms and kiss them, my tongue licking her nipples, making her sigh with pleasure, grabbing them with my lips, I pull and tease her firm buds, tasting her and feeling the soft warmth of her breasts in my palms.

Gripping my head with her free hand, she strokes my neck while I explore her chest with my mouth, her crotch grinding on my thigh.

“Mmm, come with, Jake,” Michelle says, standing up and taking my hand, her top falling to the floor.

Taking her lead and leaving our untouched sandwiches, I follow her to the hallway, my cock mostly exposed as she takes me to her bedroom, filled mostly with boxes but also, a large king size mattress, the bed as yet unassembled, but the mattress still looking very inviting and soft
.

Taking off her shoes and stepping onto the bed, Michelle turns and drops to her knees, her face in front of my throbbing cock as she grabs and tugs down my shorts and boxers, looking up at me with a devilish grin while my heart hammers in anticipation.

“I wanna taste your cock so bad, Jake, it looks so beautiful.” Michelle purrs as she grabs my shaft and strokes it, pointing it at her mouth.

“As I said Michelle, it’s your hard-on so you can do what you want with it,” I reply, my hands stroking her hair.

Licking her lips, Michelle’s eyes look into mine as she leans in and starts sucking my cock, the heat of her warm, wet mouth making me gasp as she envelopes the heat inside her. Her other hand playing with my balls, she bobs back and forth on my pole, working her way down to half my length, my cock shining with her saliva.

Grabbing my ass, she pulls me into her and I buck, fucking her mouth and listening to the hot sounds of her mouth filling with shaft, her eyes still boring into mine, driving me crazy with how erotic it is to be stared at like this while a woman has her mouth filled with your pulsing cock.

Standing there and receiving the best blow job I’ve ever had, Michelle’s fat lips forming a perfect seal around my engorged cock, her sultry eyes burning into mine, I feel my willpower draining as my balls lift and I know I won’t be able to last much longer, Michelle’s skills are just too good.

“You...you better slow down Michelle, or else you’re going to get a mouthful.” I pant, my hands on her head and my hips bucking into her mouth.

Taking her mouth from my cock, but still stroking my balls and rubbing my ass, Michelle smiles. “That’s alright Jake, I want to taste your young load, give it to me.” She purrs in answer, before 
wrapping her lips back around my shaft, her eyes never leaving mine.

Back on my cock, it doesn’t take long to get back to where I was, my balls lifting and feeling tighter as my orgasm builds, my grip on her head increasing with my thrusts as I feel myself wanting to blow my load deep down her throat, Michelle’s eyes seeming to encourage me to give her all my come.

“It’s coming, Michelle
,” I breathe, my cock pulsating inside her, my hips thrusting more urgently.

“Mmm
.” She answers, staring at me, almost with a smile, if she was able to.

“Oh fuck!” I grunt as I start to come, my orgasm red hot and sudden, my cock spasming inside her as it twitches and erupts, my come filling her mouth and throat, Michelle swallowing with each blast, her hand gripping my ass, pulling me hard into her, making sure I fuck her mouth good and proper.

Standing there and twitching with pleasure, jolting with each lick, I watch while Michelle cleans my cock with her tongue, wasting not one drop of my young batter, finally taking her eyes from mine to inspect her handiwork, searching my cock for any remaining seed.

Feeling a little giddy, I sag to the mattress as soon as Michelle is done, my knees feeling weak from the power of the orgasm that Michelle coaxed from me. Kneeling before each other, we start kissing again and I push Michelle to the mattress, slowly, my other hand unbuttoning her short shorts.

Pulling them down her shapely thighs, I spy her tiny red thong, barely big enough to conceal what look like two swollen pussylips, the red fabric moist with her lust. Pulling them down as well, her pussy looks delicious, soft and wet, a small triangle of black hair crowning her mons, it’s bulge begging to be kissed
.

Without a word but with a smile, I give Michelle a wink and move down between her thighs, intending to taste her. Opening her legs, Michelle gives me access and I kiss her flat stomach, making my way down slowly, her hands rubbing my head and shoulders as I make my way lower.

Getting to her sex, I kiss it lightly, tease it with my lips, kissing her inner thighs and making her moan with need. Pushing up, she mashes her pussy against my face, wanting me to eat her.

Laughing, I take the hint and stop teasing her, my tongue running up and down the length of her warm slit, her sex slick with her juices, her musk filling me with hunger. Finding her clit, I swirl my tongue around it a few times before clamping my lips over it and sucking it, gently at first and with increasing intensity, Michelle’s fingers digging into my head and back as her body arches and she grinds her sex against my hungry mouth.

Sucking and licking her wet pussy, I feel her squirm against me and I tease her lips with a finger, coating it in her sex before sliding it in, feeling the heat of her wrap around my digit. With my other hand, I reach up and toy with her nipples, teasing them at the same pace that I finger and suck her.

Her urges having gone unfulfilled for so long, I can feel her damn already breaking, her moans becoming more guttural as I take her to her edge, her fingers digging into me as she loses control.

Her pussy is soaking my face as I lap at her sex, tasting her, sucking her, burying myself into her, her grinding against me rapidly increasing with need and desperation.

“Oh fuck, Jake! Oh fuck! Yes! Yes, that’s it, oh my fucking god that feels so fucking good!
” She moans through clenched teeth, her thighs hard and tensed, her toes curled and her head thrown back as I slurp on her nectar
.

Yelling, Michelle starts to come, her body slamming against me as she has her orgasm, her climax making her shudder all over while I keep at it with my mouth and tongue, feeling her shake as she grips me hard and trembles in pleasure, panting loudly.

Twitching, she pulls my face from her freshly satisfied sex, her clit sensitive and red, and looks at me with a satisfied smile, her chest rising and falling as she reclaims her breath. Pulling me to her, I crawl up and she grabs my head and we kiss deeply, Michelle tasting herself on my lips, my face coated in her slick juice. Both of us naked, we lie on her bed and make out with wet, passionate kisses, our bare skin electric as we writhe in pleasure against one another.

Eventually breaking off, Michelle snuggles into me, her head on my chest, her soft, perfect body pressed to mine, her hand toying with my chest. “God, I so
 needed that.” She breathes out happily.

“Glad to be of service, neighbor,” I say, kissing the top of her head, her taste still tantalizing in my mouth.

“Mmm-mm, best housewarming ever
,” Michelle adds, pressing in closer to me.

Laying there, enjoying the sensation in my balls of a post-great orgasm, I run my hand up and down Michelle’s flawless back, still slightly unable to believe this 10 just sucked my cock and then came on my face.

“Now, it’s been a while, but if I remember correctly, one of the great things about sleeping with a 20 year old is how quickly they can get aroused again, right?” Michelle asks, her hand playfully going to my cock and pumping it a few times, her hand so soft.

“Haha, well, I mean I guess it’s fair to say I’m still like a teenager in that respect, yeah.”

“Mmm, jerking off multiple times, every day?
”

“Oh for sure.”

“So how long for you to get hard if I started doing something like this, do you think?” Michelle asks, her hand pumping my cock and her other hand reaching down to fondle my balls.

“Hmm, not long, is my estimate.” I joke back, her soft hands already making my cock start to rise from its slumber.

“What about if I added a mouth to the mix?” Michelle asks, her head sliding down my chest and over my stomach, her hot lips kissing my knob as she jerks life back into my shaft.

“Even quicker, yeah,” I answer, looking down to watch her head bob as she starts to suck my cock back to life, her hands playing with my shaft and balls.

Sucking hard, Michelle has my cock throbbing again in minutes, sitting on her heels and looking at her handiwork. “Well well well, whatever shall we do with this?” She asks and she watches my cock throb, engorged with need.

Before I can answer, Michelle is stepping over me, straddling me and lowering herself down, facing me, her sex approaching my cock. Her perfect, tanned body filling my vision as she grabs my cock and aims it with one hand, with the other spreads her sex, ready to slide down over my shaft.

With a long moan of pleasure, Michelle impales herself on my cock, her slick juices allowing me entry inside her, burying herself onto me until our pubic bulges are pressed against one another.

Jerking back and forth, Michelle starts to milk my cock with her body, her hands on my chest as she rides me at her own pace, my hands fondling her breasts, our eyes once again locked together.

Biting her lip, she frowns with concentration and suddenly lets out 
a yelp and starts coming with my cock buried deep inside her, the walls of her sex throbbing and squeezing my cock, milking it. Jerking back and forth, her pelvis thrusting almost robotically, Michelle comes on me, her eyes screwing shut and her lip-biting increasing as she grunts and bucks in pleasure.

Finally slowing down, she opens her eyes and looks at me, shocked.

“Holy shit, Jake. That’s never
 happened before!” She pants, her pussy still twitching around my shaft. “I felt that as soon as you entered me, Jesus!”

“It really has been a while hey? Or maybe I’m just really good?” I joke, my cock soaking up her orgasm’s warmth.

“I think maybe a little of both, young man,” Michelle answers with a smile, before leaning down to kiss me, her pelvis rocking back and forth on my cock, my hands full of her perfect ass.

Holding her close, I roll over on the bed, putting myself on top, my cock never leaving her. Watching each other intently, I start to thrust into her, her hot sex practically melting my cock, her arms around me, her lips smiling as she feels me fuck her.

One hand behind her head and the other cupping her ass, I fuck Michelle deeper and faster, Michelle urging me onward, encouraging me to give it to her. Pulling out, I roll her over and get her on all fours, taking her in doggystyle.

My hands on her hips I fuck her deep, getting great penetration at this angle, Michelle moaning deeply in time with my thrusts, her perfect ass wobbling as my cock buries itself in her again and again.

Feeling fingers on my balls, Michelle reaches under herself and starts playing with them, the sensitive skin of my ballbag lighting up with pleasure. Pushing her shoulders, I bury her face into the pillows and fuck her harder, our whole bodies on fire with pleasure
.

Grabbing her hair, I pull it as we fuck, Michelle’s moans telling me this is exactly what she wants, our bodies slapping together, her other hand also reaching under herself to frig at her clit desperately.

Feeling my balls rise, I roll her back over, wanting to look her in the eye as I come inside her. Entering her, she grabs my ass and nods with a smile, seeing the lust and what I want to do written all over my face.

“You want to come, Jake? You want to fill me with your hot jizz?
” Michelle purrs, her eyes locked with mine.

Pumping into her frantically, I nod.

“Then give it to me Jake, fill me up. I want to feel your cock exploding inside me. Give it to me!
”

“Gonna come, Michelle.
” I pant, feeling my orgasm crashing towards me.

“Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me, give me your come! Give it to me now!
”

“Oh fuck yes, oh fuck!
” I grunt as I start to come deep inside Michelle, my cock pulsating as it spurts again and again inside her, my arms wrapped around her, holding her tight as my body convulses, our eyes locked together even as my vision momentarily blurs in climax.

“Yes Jake, yes! Good boy, oh yes! I can feel it, oh yes!
” Michelle purrs as she feels my hot load blast inside her, her body squirming with pleasure under mine.

Gulping air, I finally break eye contact with Michelle and collapse on top of her, my face buried in the pillow, my cock throbbing inside her. Her hands running up and down my back, Michelle coo’s in pleasure softly
.

“That felt like a lot of come, Jake. Guess you still had a backlog too?”

“Mmm.” I mumble happily, my face still buried in the pillow.

Eventually, I roll off Michelle, my cock sliding out of her, regretfully. Her body felt so good to be inside, I wanted to stay like that forever. My cock glistening in the sunlight, Michelle snuggles back up to me, her hand running up and down my chest.

“This isn’t me kicking you out, Jake,” Michelle says, looking at me with a smile, “But I am expecting some girlfriends in a little over an hour, and I should probably wash off the musk of young hunk before they get here and call me a cradle snatcher.”

“That’s ok Michelle, I should probably get back downstairs anyway,” I answer, taking in her amazing body with my eyes again.

“And if you’d like to, I’d really like for you to visit me again. We never did eat those sandwiches after all.”

“I’d be more than happy to come back and eat you again, I mean, eat a sandwich with you, Michelle,” I say with a grin.

“Great, and I look forward to tasting you again, I mean, tasting a sandwich with you,” Michelle answers, her hand sliding down to my slick cock, to give it a few last pumps before she heads for the shower.

After getting dressed and letting myself out, I whistle a tuneless little ditty as I make my way down the stairs. Looks like this is the start of a very nice ‘friendship’ with my new neighbor!

END

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

BEST FRIEND’S HOT MILF MOM

My name’s Jake and I’ve been friends with Brad for practically as long as I could remember, and by extension, knew his Mom, Sarah forever too. Sarah is and always had been a MILF, having Brad when she was young and never losing her absolutely amazing figure. Her breasts large and natural, her ass and thighs thick and seducing, a simple top and jeans enough to make every male’s head turn as she walked past.

Brad, being her Son was obviously oblivious to this, but I wasn’t and had probably jizzed like a million gallons while thinking about her over the years, the simplest of touches from her enough to drive me insane for a week.

Brad and I are both 20 now and I’ve never tried anything with his Mom, but lately, things have gotten slightly strange since I accidentally walked in on her while she was having a shower. Normally, Sarah would shower in her en suite and Brad was in the living room so I assumed the bathroom was empty, though I found out after the fact Sarah was having trouble with her en suite’s showerhead.

Anyway, I walked in and in the recess of the shower I could see through the clear glass of the shower door, Sarah, completely naked and mid-way through scrubbing a thigh, her leg cocked and her head lowered as she soaped herself.

Stunned, I stood there for long moments, amazed at how sexy she looked, her massive natural breasts wobbling as she lathered herself, her skin wet, shiny, and flawless. My mouth agape and my eyes wide, I finally came back down to reality and went to turn and leave, just as Sarah looked up from her soaping and saw me.

Waiting for a yell of “WHAT THE FUCK!?” or something similar, I instinctively raised my hands, palm outwards in front of me, trying to sign “Oops, my bad, so sorry” and everything else as I took a step back, only to witness Sarah give me a smile and casually cup one of 
her breasts, rubbing it and getting it soapy, before laughing and blowing me a kiss.

Absolutely stunned now, I backed away as, without a care, Sarah went back to scrubbing herself, a cheeky smile on her face.

Making my excuses to Brad, I’d left for home as soon as possible and had jerked off like there was no tomorrow, the imagery of a naked Sarah filling my head, her voluptuous body, wet and slick, bouncing up and down on me as she impales herself on my fat cock.

So yeah, ever since that day things have been a bit strange, Sarah knows I saw her naked but doesn’t seem to care, but I can’t look at her without imagining her naked. She’s always been hot and I’ve always fantasized about her, but now it’s at a crazy level. She seems more flirty too, her hands lingering on my shoulder or arm, her touches more frequent.

*   *   *

Two days later and I’m at Brad’s, gaming and generally having a good time, Sarah is out somewhere and I’ve managed to not think about her for nearly five consecutive minutes. Brad and I are hanging out before he goes off for the weekend with his girlfriend Emily, he invited me along but I would’ve felt like a third wheel, plus I think Emily was pretty keen for it to be a romantic weekend, so I really didn’t want to get in her way.

Hearing Brad’s front door open, Sarah enters, carrying a few bags and heading for her room.

“Hi boys.”

“Hey.”

“Hi, Sarah,” I say, unable to not look, her simple jeans and singlet combo on this warm day immediately threatening to make my cock swell. Her breasts full and bouncing, they strain against the singlet’s fabric as she walks in front of the TV, her ass pumping as she goes by, 
my eyes lingering on her before remembering that Brad is sitting next to me.

“Haha! Boom!” Says Brad as I turn back to the TV just in time to see him kill me, Sarah’s ass distracting me from the game.

“Best out of three?” I say as Brad picks up his phone and glances at its screen.

“Better not, I need to start getting ready, Emily will be here soon,” He replies, rising from the couch.

Looking for an online map I like, I start killing time while Brad head’s off to get changed or whatever, a car pulling up in the driveway about 15 minutes later. The doorbell ringing, and with neither Brad or Sarah around, I get up and answer it, letting Emily in.

“Hey, Emily.”

“Hi, Jake.”

“He’s in his room,” I say, answering her unasked question.

“Thanks,” She says as I sit back down on the couch, resuming my game.

Another five minutes and 7 kills later, everyone is in the living room, Brad looking all clean and grown-up, obviously trying to please Emily, and Sarah, looking hot as fuck, a sloppy jumper thrown over her singlet, her large breasts still making even the thick, loose material of the jumper bulge in all the right places.

“Alright you two, have a great time,” Sarah says, giving Brad and Emily kisses as we all make our way to the front door.

“Yeah, see you next week, guys,” I say, before turning to Sarah, “I might as well head off too.”

“No rush, Jake, stay and finish your game first.
”

“Are you sure?” I ask as we wave Brad and Emily off.

“Yeah, I’m in no rush to be in the house all alone, stay and keep me company for a while,” Sarah answers, her hand on my arm, rubbing it softly, her eyes boring into mine and her thick lips red and smiling seductively.

My cock twitching, I agree and follow her back inside.

“Make yourself comfy, I’ll be with you in a minute,” Sarah says, gesturing to the couch while she heads off down the hallway.

A lump forming in my throat, I pick up the controller with a slightly shaky hand. Excited and nervous, I realize I’ve not been alone with Sarah since the shower situation. My mind racing, I wonder why Sarah would want me to stay behind, each new answer making more even more excited than the last.

Fully hard and throbbing rhythmically by now, my cock pulses as Sarah comes back to the living room, still wearing her sloppy jumper, but her jeans have been replaced with loose-fitting sweatpants, her bare feet making no sound as she crosses over the carpet.

It takes me a second to see what else has changed, but then it hits me as I watch her massive tits move under her jumper. Sarah has taken off her bra and singlet, her huge naturals free and seductive, wobbling as she walks towards me and the couch.

Trying no to, I stare at her chest as she sits down right next to me, crossing her legs and looking very relaxed as I sit next to her, rigid with excitement both in body and cock, her leg against mine, her free breasts daring me to look away as they jiggle with her every movement.

“Are you winning?”

“Sorry?” I ask, bewildered, her eyes hypnotic as I look into them
.

“Your game, Jake. Are you winning?” She repeats, a good-humored smile playing across her lips and a knowing look in her eye.

“Oh. Sure, not doing too bad.” I say, staring at her and ignoring the screen. She surely must know what she’s doing to me
, I think to myself, my heart racing, her scent filling my lungs.

“That’s good,” she says, before reaching out slowly and moving a lock of my hair, watching me watch her as she does so, “Would you like to talk about you seeing me in the shower recently?” She adds, the words rocking me like a physical blow.

Quickly turning back to the screen, I race to think of the right thing to say. I’d love to talk about it, but I just don’t know what’s going on. This is Brad’s Mom! But she’s also the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on! But she’s also Brad’s Mom! But she also smiled and played with her tit when I saw her naked!

“What did you think?” Sarah asks, derailing my frantically chugging train of thought.

“Think?”

“Of my body. What did you think of my body, Jake?” Sarah presses, her hand still toying with my stray hair.

Swallowing, I tell her the truth, “It was stunning, Sarah, so, so
 sexy.”

“Did you play with yourself when you got home? Brad told me you left in a hurry.”

“Uh, yeah, yeah I did.”

“Yes? And did you imagine fucking me, Jake? Coming all over my tits? Giving me your come?” Sarah purrs, her voice low and sultry, her hand slowly teasing my hair, the warmth of her body filling me with heat
.

Her dirty talk making my every nerve ending tingle, I nod my head, my eyes looking but not seeing the screen, the game all but forgotten, the controller sitting in my hands and my cock pulses and my heart thumps in my chest. “I did, yeah.”

“Do you know why I didn’t cover myself, Jake? Do you know why I played with myself instead?”

“No,” I say, the room suddenly feeling incredibly big, with me and Sarah in the middle of it, my head fuzzy with lust and nervousness.

“Because I think you’re hot
, Jake. Because I want you to fuck me
.” Sarah husks, breathing out the last part, making me almost choke with excitement as her words hit me.

Looking at her, I see her biting her bottom lip, her free hand massaging her breast slowly as she watches me, her eyes flitting down to my cock, then back up to me. Taking her hand from my hair, she places it in mine and guides me to her chest, slowly nodding her head as my hand makes contact with a massive natural boob.

Dropping the controller I grab her breasts with both hands and starts fondling them, cupping them, feeling their weight, her massive tits heavy in my palms, their heat seductive. Rubbing her nipples with my thumbs, I watch as they become harder, poking through her jumpers sloppy material.

Smiling and running her hands up and down my chest, Sarah watches as her tits move about in my eager hands. “You like my breasts, Jake?”

“They’re amazing, Sarah,” I say, unable to believe I’m actually playing with Sarah’s massive chest puppies.

“Get under the jumper, Jake,” Sarah urges.

Needing no further provocation, my hands slide under her jumper and the soft flesh of her breasts greets my palms, warm and supple
.

Lifting her arms, Sarah takes her jumper off, throwing it and slowly lowering her arms, her massive naturals as perfect as when I saw them in the shower. Leaning in, I start to kiss them, her perfume sweet as I nuzzle and lick at her massive orbs, her nipples fat and puffy now with lust.

Moaning appreciatively, Sarah strokes my head as I bury my face in her chest, my tongue teasing her buds, my hands smooshing her tits together, marveling at how heavy they are.

Grabbing my chin, Sarah lifts my head to hers and looks at me, smiling. After a moment’s thought, I lean in and we start to kiss, wetly, passionately, wildly, our lips pressed hard against one another as our urges take more and more control of our bodies.

I feel her hands scrabbling at the hem of my shirt and a moment later she’s pulling it off, my younger body exposed to her hungry eyes. Rocking back and forth on the couch as we make out, Sarah’s hands groping me and my hands groping her, I feel her fingers slide over my stomach and towards my throbbing cock.

Feeling the tingle of nerves as her fingers slide lower and lower, I feel her hand as it dips below my waistband and grasps my cock, my red hot member twitching in her grip. Moaning excitedly into my mouth, Sarah starts to jerk me off desperately, like she hasn’t touched a cock in forever, eager to work it out of my pants.

My own hand slides from her massive breasts and over her smooth stomach, lingering at the edge of her sweatpants before sliding under. Feeling no resistance, it takes me a second to understand Sarah isn’t wearing underwear.

Sarah’s legs slide open like a magic as my hand slides down the front of her sweatpants, my fingers running over the bulge of her mons, a small triangle of soft hair crowning it before I dip down a little lower and am greeted with an incredibly wet pussy, her slit slick with lust, my fingers getting coated as I rub her clit through its hood, her body opening up for me as I run my fingers up and down her, the heat of her sex as I slip a finger partially into her nothing 
short of incredible.

Her moans becoming grunts, Sarah presses herself against my hand, eager to coat my digits in her lust as her mouth savages mine, her hand pumping my cock, her thumbs rolling over its knob and smearing my shaft with my own pre-come, making her handjob even nicer.

Locked together, our hands down one another’s pants like a couple of teenagers, we grind and pump against each other, my fingers swirling around Sarah’s now engorged clit, her pussy absolutely sopping.

Breaking off from our kiss, Sarah licks her lips before giving me a hungry smile, dropping to the floor between my legs and tugging at my pants.

“I need your cock in my mouth. Right now,” She breathes as she strips me bare, my thick shaft pulsing as I sit there, watching her move her hair as she gives it a few more pumps.

“Mmm, look at him, you have a beautiful cock, Jake.”

Before I can reply, she wraps her mouth around my cock hungrily, immediately bobbing on it, coating it in her saliva, contented moans vibrating into my dick as she sucks and slurps on it, her eyes closed as she gets lost in the act of the blowjob.

Watching, in heaven, she takes her mouth off my cock and starts to lick it, before kissing down my length to my balls, where she starts to nuzzle and suck them, watching me as I try not to throw my head in bliss so I can keep watching this utter MILF coat my cock and balls in her kisses.

Pumping my cock, making me jolt every time her clenched fist slides over my sensitive knob, Sarah laps at my balls, swirling her tongue over them, making them rise close to my body, tight with lust and a full load
.

Kissing back up my length, tasting every inch of me, she starts to fondle my slippery with spit balls as she works her mouth back over my cock, lowering herself as she takes me deeper and deeper inside her throat.

Holding her head, guiding her up and down my shaft, I moan in pleasure, Sarah’s oral skills better than any I’ve ever encountered before.

“Feels so good Sarah,” I gasp as she sucks hard on my shaft, her mouth a tight vacuum of pleasure.

Encouraged, Sarah starts to suck me off faster, her head bobbing rapidly as she works her way up and down my cock her hands playing with my balls, an animal moan escaping her as she does so.

“I’m...I’m gonna come Sarah, if you keep at it like that,” I warn her as I feel my legs tensing and my toes curling, her mouth just too good on my shaft.

Moaning louder, Sarah simply gets even quicker with her slurping, the sounds of our blowjob filling the room, making me tense up even more, my hands holding her head, my hips thrust out as I watch her make my cock disappear and reappear from between her thick lips.

With a sudden grunt of pleasure, I start to buck and come, filling Sarah’s mouth with my hot semen as it blasts from my convulsing cock, pants and gasps accompanying every spurt that erupts from me. My hands gripping her head in mid-orgasm, I fuck her mouth, thrusting up into her as she takes it all, swallowing each fresh salo with relish.

My pumping slowing down, I relax my grip on Sarah’s head and pant as I watch her clean my cock, catching every last trace of my hot goo and swallowing it all.

Teasingly, Sarah kisses and licks at my knob, making me flinch and jolt as it sends almost too much pleasure through my body, her eyes laughing as she watches me squirm under her touch, unable to help 
myself.

“Mmm, it’s been so long since I tasted come, I’ve missed it.” Sarah purrs as she kisses my cock, thighs, and stomach, seemingly wanting to keep her face close to my slowly wilting length. “And such a nice batch too, Jake, your come taste’s delicious.”

“I’m...glad you like,” I breath, still recovering from my orgasm. Reaching down and pulling her up, I guide her back to the couch, getting on my knees between her legs, my hands grabbing at her sweatpants and slowly pulling them down, exposing her sex, “My turn now,” I add with a smile.

Watching me with a needy twinkle in her eye, Sarah kicks off her sweatpants and opens her legs wide for me, the lips of her pussy swollen with lust, glistening with her juices, looking like just about the tastiest most tempting thing I’ve ever seen. Sliding a hand down her body, she spreads herself for me, revealing her bright inner pink, flawless, and slippery.

Needing no words to know what to do next, I kiss my way along her thigh, working closer to her aching pussy, her musk alluring, promising me a very tasty treat. As I get close I can feel her heat, her pelvis gyrating slowly, her need immense.

Making contact, I kiss her glistening lips, pushing a little harder with each kiss, the softness of her pussy as it presses against my mouth, before I dart my tongue out and tease her slit, flicking along it, dipping it in, tasting her, feeling her heat.

Sighing her approval, Sarah holds the back of my head and grinds herself against me, looking down as me as I peek up at her over her mons, her face relaxed and one of bliss.

Licking and sucking her clit I lap hungrily at her sex, devouring it, loving her taste, her texture. Lifting her legs, she straddles my shoulders, pulling me deeper into her with her calves on my back, holding me there as I feast on her beautiful pussy
.

Teasingly at first, I play with her opening with my finger, before sliding two digits in, feeling her sex contract around my fingers, looking up, and seeing her bite her lip in pleasure as I work my fingers deeper inside her.

Turning my hand so that it’s palm up, I curl my fingers and press against the upper wall of her sex, searching for and finding her button, putting pressure against it as I eat her out and watching her face, knowing the exact moment I strike gold.

“Fuuuuuck yes, oh my god!
” Sarah bursts out suddenly, my fingers finding her trigger, her legs holding me harder as her toes curl and her fingers clamp harder on my head, her other hand massaging her huge tits as she grinds against my face, riding my mouth.

Keeping my tongue and my fingers moving at the same pace, I steadily increase the tempo, feeling Sarah’s body heat up as she gets closer and closer to her own release, her now fat clit in my mouth, between my lips and being rubbed with my tongue, her sex convulsing around my fingers, holding onto me.

Almost whimpering, Sarah starts to come. A barely audible sound at first, it rapidly increases in volume until she’s yelling in pleasure, holding my face hard against her sex as she grinds one out on my tongue, her pussy squeezing my fingers as she vibrates in climax, her heels digging into my back as she thrashes with me clamped between her legs, riding my face all the way.

Gasping, Sarah falls back to the couch, her grip on me with her hand and legs relaxing as her orgasm subsides, her massive chest rising and falling as she sucks in air, a thin sheen of sweat on her brow and a bemused but satisfied smile on her face as she looks down at me, with my face coated in her climax.

Smiling, I get back onto the couch and we both sit there, our legs draped over one another, naked and panting, her taste fresh on my tongue.

In almost a drawl, Sarah is the first to speak, “God I needed that. 
Jake, you’re amazing,” she says, patting my leg, her hand staying there like she’s too tired to move it back.

“Haha, thanks. I can honestly say you have the best tasting pussy ever, Sarah. It was my pleasure,” I reply, licking my lips and looking at her naked form, beautiful and full.

Seeing me eyeing hair, Sarah chuckles, “God, are you getting horny again already, Jake?” she says, playfully grabbing my cock and holding it, feeling its heat.

“Can you blame me? You’re beautiful!” I say, feeling my cock stir in Sarah’s soft hand.

“Oh wow, I forgot what 20 years olds are like!” Sarah says, feeling my cock start to grow in her hand.

Stroking my dick, almost like an experiment, Sarah leans forward to watch it grow before her eyes, amazed at how quickly I’ve recovered. Reaching out with her other hand, she starts to fondle my balls also, my cock responding well, throbbing harder as it continues to fill in her hand.

Letting go of my cock, Sarah turns from me and gets on all fours, her arms resting on the couch’s armrest. Looking back at me, she smiles and wiggles her ass, her swollen pussylips peeking at me from between her inner thighs.

“I hope I don’t have to tell you what you should be doing next, Jake.” She says as she arches her back, making her perfect pussy even more prominent and inviting, still glistening with her own juices in the light.

Wordlessly I get behind her, my knees between her legs, my throbbing cock in my hand and aimed for her dribbling sex, my other hand on her hip, guiding her backwards onto my pulsing hard on.

Sliding into her slowly, her slick climax letting me in, we both 
exhale in pleasure as I slowly fill her, the heat and grip of her sex incredible on my shaft, her pussy giving my cock a warm, snug cuddle.

My hands on her hips, I work my cock into her, setting a nice pace and simply enjoying the feeling of fucking Sarah’s perfect pussy in the raw, the sensation of the walls of her pussy almost indescribable on my cock.

Grunting, Sarah backs against me, driving my cock deeper into her, bottoming out a few times as my shaft fills her to capacity. Grabbing her harder, I thrust into her with more force, her grunts telling me she’s liking it.

My hands slide up her back and find her shoulders, one holding her there while the other gets a good grip on her hair. Holding it close to the root, I pull her head back slowly, tugging her hair in my grip, Sarah’s grunts and moans ones of deep pleasure as I pull her hair and fuck her deep.

Leaning forward, I kiss her shoulder and neck, before bringing my mouth close to her ear, her head back and her hair in my grasp. My other hand sliding under her and cupping a breast, pulling its nipple and teasing her.

“You like my cock inside you, Sarah?”

“Mmm, yes Jake, it feels so good.”

“Yeah, you like how my cock feels inside you? You like feeling me fill your pussy right now with dick?”

“Mmm, yes Jake, I love it!”


“You want to feel this cock fucking you harder, Sarah? Huh, you want this cock harder?”
 I continue, speeding up my pace and pulling her hair a little harder.


“Mmm yes Jake, yes! Fuck me harder, I want it all inside me!”
 
Sarah pants as she starts bucking back against me harder, making me bottom out again and again, her pussy filled to the max.

My hand on her breasts sliding down, I start to rub her clit, feeling how wet she is, her lust dribbling down her thighs, my balls slapping into her as I fill her with my girth. My fingers circling her clit, Sarah’s moans become more desperate, her whole body thrashing on the couch as I pound into her, my mouth by her ear, compelling her onward.

“Are you going to come for me, Sarah? Are you going to cover my hard cock with your come?”


“Yes Jake yes, wanna come again already, yes!”
 Sarah answers, barely able to speak, her whole body on fire with lust and need.

“Give it to me, Sarah, give me your come! Come all over this hard cock inside you!”


“Yes Jake, give it to you!”
 Sarah responds through clenched teeth, her ass flexing and unflexing rapidly as her body wells up.

Rubbing her clit, fucking her deep and growling smut into her ear, I drive Sarah over the edge and she starts to cry out, her arms flopping over the couch as she lets go and is consumed, her body trembling in climax, shaking as she soaks my cock in her orgasm, her voice a squeak as she rides her waves, our bodies pressed together as I take her from behind and above, unable to escape her orgasm, sandwiched between the couch and my throbbing cock.

Feeling her tremble to a stop, I relax my grip on Sarah’s hair and let her recover, my cock pulsing in her sex while I slowly fuck her, my strokes gentle and teasing, watching her shake every now and then from the occasional aftershock.

Murmuring something, her head buried in the couch’s armrest, I don’t make out what she said.

“Sorry, what was that, Sarah?
”

Lifting her head a little, Sarah repeats herself, “ I said: Oh. My. God. I can’t remember the last time I came twice so close together. Thank you.”

Feeling pretty good, I smile while I continue to slowly fuck her. “You’re very welcome,” I reply, watching her perfect ass wobble as I slide myself in and out of her.

Sitting up until she’s now kneeling in front of me, my cock still embedded inside her, Sarah reaches behind herself and holds my sides, purring contentedly while I kiss her shoulders and neck.

“Come with me,” She says simply as she rises from the cock, my cock sliding out of her as she stands before she takes my hand and leads me down her hallway.

Getting to her room, she hops onto her bed and spreads her legs wide, inviting me over with a smile.

“I want to feel you coming inside me, Jake, but I want you on top, like a man, there wasn’t enough room on the couch. Come here and fuck me hard, please,” She says, adding the please with a cheeky tone.

Hopping onto the bed, I get between Sarah’s legs, my cock pulsing with lust as I guide myself into her, her slick pussy once again letting me in with a warm push. Her hands stroking up and down my back, I work my way inside her and pick up the pace, her pussy taking as much of me as it can.

On one elbow, my other hand under her and holding her ass as I fuck her faster and faster, I watch her huge natural tits wobble with each thrust before leaning in to kiss her, Sarah holding me tight as our mouths wrestle with one another, our tongues flicking and sparring, our breaths going from one to the other as my fucking gets faster.

Flexing her pussy, Sarah milks my cock as I pump into her, smiling as she hears me grunt and moan in uncontained pleasure. Lowering 
myself bit by bit, I end up fully on top of her, Sarah trapped under me and impaled on my fat shaft as I fuck her harder and harder, my animal instincts taking over as all I can think about is blowing deep inside this perfect MILF.

In a reversal of roles, Sarah brings her mouth close to my ear and starts to talk in a low, husky tone.

“You want to come, Jake? You want to fill me with your hot load?”

Grunting, I let her know I do.


“Then come for me, Jake. Fill me with your hot load. I want to feel your cock exploding inside me!”
 Sarah purrs, her lips brushing my ear and driving me crazy.

Grunting deep in my throat, I fuck her harder and focus on my orgasm.


“That’s it Jake, give it to me, go on! Give it to me baby! I want it! I want it inside me so bad!”
 Sarah continues, one hand gripping my ass as I piston inside her.


“Gonna come! Gonna come!”
 I manage to grunt as I feel my balls tighten.


“Yes baby! Yes! Fill me yes!”
 Sarah cries as she feels me start to come, my orgasm shaking my body, making me convulse on top of her as it feels like my entire being is shooting out of my cock. Grunting and bucking, I hold Sarah tight as I push myself as deep into her as I can, my come splashing inside her, painting her walls in my hot goo, my cock twitching and convulsing as it spurts again and again.

Still thrusting, my orgasm starts to subside, my head buried in the pillow, my body slick with a sheen of sweat as I pump and grind on top of Sarah, her body a receptacle to the biggest feeling load I’ve ever blown, my every muscle flexed, my hand still holding her ass as 
I pull her deeper onto my cock.

Panting, I lay there for a moment, Sarah’s hands affectionately gliding up and down my back, tracing small patterns over my muscles while I get my breath back, my view being the side of her head and hair, her hot body under mine, my cock slowly wilting inside her tight pussy, Sarah flexing it every now and then, teasing my cock.

Eventually, reluctantly, but not wanting to squash her, I roll off Sarah, our bodies sticky. With me on my side and my leg over hers, we look at each other, both feeling pretty satisfied if I’m any judge.

Smiling, Sarah strokes my chest, “Well young man, was it everything you could have hoped for?”

“And more.” I answer, looking at her lovely form as she lays there.

“I’ve thought about you a lot for the last year or so, Jake. You know, sexually. And I know
 you’ve been...a fan
 of mine for some time now, haha. When you walked in on me showering, I don’t know, but I just didn’t feel like hiding from you. It felt so nice to be looked at with such open lust.”

“It’s been pretty obvious that I’ve been checking you out and stuff?” I ask, picking up on that particular part of her sentence first.

“Haha, yeah. I mean, there was the fact that you’re a young man of course, but there seemed to be a little bit more than just regular young hormones.”

“If I’m honest, Sarah, you’ve been my crush for a long time,” I tell her, amazed that I’m revealing that secret, assuming it was something I’d never share with anyone, let alone Sarah herself.

“Aww, that’s so sweet,” Sarah says in a mock cutesy voice, pinching my cheek.

“And there’s something there for me, from you I mean?” I ask
.

“I think there is yes. As I said, you saw me naked in the shower and my first instinct was to pull you in with me, haha.”

“Wow,” I reply, my mind drifting as I create that scenario in my head.

“Haha yes, wow. Obviously, we need to keep what happened strictly between us two, ok Jake?”

“Of course, the last thing I want to do is hurt Brad.” I answer, remembering my friend and feeling bad, but only for a moment as Sarah is still naked and glistening in front of me.

“Maybe one day, we can be more honest, but for now, I think it best if this is treated like just two adults blowing off some steam and tension.”

Seeing a future where I might get to actually ‘be’ with Sarah fills me with excitement, but I instantly realize that anything like that is still a long way away, but I can console myself with the fact she likes me too and I just had the best sex of my life.

Almost like she’s reading my thoughts, Sarah adds, “ And there’s no reason we can’t...release some tension
 again when we get the chance.”

Smiling, I gently stroke one of her large natural breasts, “I’d like that.”

“In fact,” Sarah says sitting up and grabbing my cock, “Brad won’t be back all weekend, so...no time like the present?” She says as she lowers her mouth down to my cock, licking her own juices off my shaft and making me shudder with pleasure.

This is going to be the best weekend ever.

END

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

STUNNING ASIAN MILF NEEDS MY HELP

I’d always been pretty good with my hands, from a repairing and building things point of view, happily tinkering away on anything I could get my hands on since I was a kid and as such it had come as no surprise to anyone when my chosen path in life was that of a tradesman.

At only 20, I still sometimes had trouble with some of the older guys taking me seriously, but that usually stopped when they saw the quality of my work and the obvious dedication I had for my craft.

Looking for a place to move into, as my parents, as much as I love them, were seriously cramping my ability to meet women, I found a great opportunity with an apartment to rent, at an extremely discounted price, the caveat being that the tenant must be good with repairs and be on call to do the maintenance for the rest of the building.

My budget being pretty slim, I jumped at the chance and a little over a week later I was moving my few possessions into the building, my apartment on the ground floor, one of 6 apartments, two per level.

“Nice place, Jake,” My friend Paul, who was helping me move, said as I handed him a beer, our work finished, the fridge plugged in and humming quietly into life.

“Yeah, I’m, pretty stoked with it. And it looks like a modern enough building, so I don’t think I’ll be fixing stuff for the other apartments 24/7.”

Sitting on my couch, surrounded by as yet unpacked boxes, Paul and I sipped our beers and enjoyed the quiet time after manhandling all my stuff. A little later, Paul said he better head off and I walked with him to the building’s entrance, thanking him once again for helping me out
.

“No problem, Jake, I’ll come around on the weekend with a few of the guys, have a little house warming or something.”

“Sounds great,” I reply as I watch him go, also checking out my new surroundings.

About to turn and head back inside, I see an absolutely stunning MILF jogging towards me. Pausing, I enjoy the view for a few more seconds before she gets too close as I don’t want to be leering at her as she jogs past.

Heading back inside and walking down the foyer to my door, I’m about to enter my apartment when the main door opens, the stunning MILF walking in, obviously also a tenant of this building.

Much closer now, I get a better look at her as I linger, intending to say hi. She’s Asian, looks to be in her late 30’s or early 40’s with the features of a Japanese woman, wearing very tight bike shorts. So tight, in fact, I can see the mound of her pubic bone, and the slit that represents where her lips are. Her legs are quite pale but very shapely, a tight tank top hardly containing her bouncing boobs, quite large looking for an Asian woman, I think to myself, but they do seem to be bouncing in a natural fashion, their movements fluid and erotic. Her face, once my eyes finally get to it, is beautiful
, with large lips and what looks like totally jet-black eyes, her irises so dark, framing her tiny nose, her black hair tied back into two bangs, one coming out of each side of her head, just like I've seen in those cartoons.

She’s perspired a bit, and the sweat has pasted the thin fabric of her tank top to her breasts, really separating and defining each boob. Their happy bouncing keeping me occupied until she gets to my door, jogging on the spot.

“Hi!” she beams. “Are you our new maintenance man?” She adds, her boobs dancing before me.

“Yes I am, I’m Jake. Pleased to meet you…?” I answer, leaving the question mark there for her to give me her name, offering my hand 
for a shake.

“My name’s Miko, please to meet you too, Jake,” Miko says, before looking at my proffered hand and continuing, “I’d better not, I’m all wet.” gesturing at her clammy clothing, my eyes happy to throw another glance at her form at her invite, enjoying her stunning curves.

“Ok,” I laugh, “I’ll let I get home for a shower then.”

“Nice to meet you, Jake, bye,” Miko says as she jogs away.

Watching her jog to the elevator, I take this chance to check out her ass. it’s small, but perfectly sculpted like a gymnasts, each cheek looking like it could crack open walnuts! Their movement even more hypnotic than the beauty of her breasts were.

Closing my door and thinking about maybe getting started on unpacking a few of my boxes I realize that my cock has started to grow, the sight of the sexy Miko waking him up after sleeping all day while I worked.

Not thinking I was going to be christening this new apartment quite so soon, I chuckle to myself as I decide to jerk off, thoughts of unpacking exiting my mind as I refill it instead with imagery of Miko, her breast’s bounce still fresh and vivid in my memory.

Pulling down my pants, I get comfy on my couch, closing my eyes and conjuring up a mental picture of what Miko’s tits would look like free of their clothes, maybe pressed together with my hard cock between them, her tongue flicking out to lick my throbbing knob, hands rubbing her tits and playing with her pointing nipples.

My hand pumping rapidly, I’m just wanting to get this load out so I can clear my head, not worrying about trying to run a jerk off marathon or anything, my hand a blur as I quickly get myself close to coming, my legs flexing and my toes curling as I get ready to-

Knock knock knock! A sudden urgent banging on my door, making 
me jump as it breaks me from my sexual reverie, my heart banging in my chest.

“Just a second!” I call out in a cracked voice, trying to get my pants over my hard cock.

Tucking my boner under my belt, and pulling my shirt down, I hope this will adequately cover him as I open the door, my face a little flushed, hoping I don’t look too obviously rattled.

It’s Miko on the other side, wearing only a large towel with her hair now out, outlining her face and draping over her shoulders. The towel is a big white fluffy one, hiding her slender figure underneath quite well but still making my boner throb in my pants.

“I’m so sorry to have work for you on your first day, Jake.” She says as I stand there, hoping my cock isn’t obvious. “But when I tried to have a shower the head came off and water went everywhere! Could you please help me?”

“Of course, no problem Miko. Just give me a second to see where some of my tools are in this place.” I answer, knowing roughly which boxes they were packed in.

Miko follows me inside my apartment and chats to me while I rifle through some likely boxes. “Sorry I came in just a towel, but I was already naked when I turned on the shower, and I didn’t want to hop back into stinky clothes, or stink up new clothes!”


She’s very bubbly,
 I think to myself. And out loud: “No need to apologize, Miko, it’s quite a treat to be greeted by a semi-naked lady on my doorstep, haha.”

Finding a few tools likely to be useful when dealing with a showerhead, Miko and I make our way to her apartment, with her leading the way and my eyes constantly being drawn to her shapely legs and her exposed shoulders, her skin flawless looking. Getting to her door, she lets us in and leads me through her nicely furnished apartment, showing me the bathroom and the shower in question
.

“See, this bit here,” Miko explains. “When I turned on the water, it just came off and I couldn’t stop it from going all over the place, now I have damp patches, even on the ceiling!” saying this with her back to me, she reaches right up and points here and there, pointing out damp patches, but in reaching up so high, she makes her towel ride up, lifting high enough to give me a glimpse of butt-cheek. Still pointing, she moves a little, and I think I can, yes, yes I can! I can see the outline of her pussy lips, smooth and shaven! She turns back around and I try not to go a little red.

“Do you think you can fix it?” she asks.

“Yeah, I think so, it looks like its just a couple of nuts that need tightening,” I answer.

“Excellent!” she beams at me, giving me a warm smile, my cock still pounding in my pants, my knob only hidden behind my shirt as it pokes over the top of my belt.

While I get to the task of fixing her shower, which in reality, couldn’t be an easier job, Miko flits around the spacious bathroom tidying, with me keeping one eye open for another chance to glimpse her smooth pussy or ass. After not long I’m rewarded when she starts to rummage through her washing basket, bent right over with her ass pointing at me, and I get a perfect view of her asshole, her slit, the works, pretending to be tightening something, I stare, feeling bad but unable to pass up such a great chance to enjoy looking at a total hottie’s most private areas.

Miko stands up straight and maybe a little too loudly I say, “All done.”

She looks at me with a funny little smile for a few seconds before speaking, “I could see your face in the mirror the entire time, I hope I realize, Jake.”

“Uhh, what do you mean, Miko?” I say, trying to act innocent, though deep down I know I’m sunk
.

“What? Do I think I’m silly enough not to know lifting my arms will show my beaver in this towel?!” she says, laughing, seeing the color I’m turning. “Or that I was giving you a full display of my sex just now?!” she laughs again. “I saw you staring at my breasts in the lobby, the same as I can see the big boner you have right now!”

“Are…are I going to try and sue me or something?” I ask, thinking I may have been entrapped into some sort of sexual harassment situation.

“No you silly boy!” she giggles, “I have good reasons to do this.” and, holding up a delicate hand, counts them off. “ One, you’re the maintenance man, and it’s always smart to be on good terms with him so that what you need to be fixed, gets fixed. Two, You’re a sexy young man, and I’m quite fond of sexual pleasure and can never get enough! And three, from what I can see from here, your cock is a good size, and likes girls!”

“Umm, ok, that all sounds reasonable,” I say, unable to think of anything else, feeling a little bewildered like Miko is 5 steps ahead of me and I’m playing catchup.

Miko laughs again. “Now you’re showing your younger age, Jake, I seem to have caught you quite off guard! Don’t worry, I’ll help you understand the situation.” And with that, she lets her towel drop, revealing a perfect body, her small nipples stiff and almost brown, they’re such a dark red. Her pussy lips I already knew to be bald, but now I can see it’s the same all over, a small rise at her pubic bone, then two moist lips are all she has between her sculpted legs.

“Now get out of the shower, I want to freshen up!” she says playfully, walking up to me and waiting for me to give her room to get in.

Miko turns on the water, and while I stand there, feeling equally awkward and incredibly horny, lathers herself up, paying close attention to clean her pussy. The water making her fit body glisten in the light. She looks at me and smiles, caressing a boob for my entertainment.


What the fuck is going on?

 I think to myself, my brain in a tizzy while my cock throbs hungrily for the naked beauty in the shower.

Soon enough Miko is finished and steps lightly from the shower and beckons me to follow her dripping body through her apartment, leading me to her bedroom. Upon entering, she tells me to strip off and lay on the bed while she prepares a few things. My brain still reeling, I do as she says, stripping off my clothes, feeling a little self-conscious as I expose my pulsating cock to her for the first time, my young body taught and shaking a little bit with excitement and anticipation as I hop onto her bed, laying there, my cock seemingly super exposed as it stands proud from my body, as obvious as a beacon.

Naked and horny on the bed, Miko crawls up beside me, equally naked, looking at my throbbing cock and smiling appreciatively. “I think we can have a lot of fun, Jake,” she says, a hand lightly gliding over my pole. “I’ll make your stay here a very pleasurable one, no one will make you feel as good as I do just for changes a light bulb.” she jokes, grinning.

Miko moves up and kneels over my face, her moist pussy glistening just inches from my mouth. Its musk alluring and promising to be tasty.

“Now, Jake, I seem to have a very intense yearning in my pussy, can you fix it?” she asks, lowering her pussy onto my mouth, not giving me a chance to answer. Its wetness coating my lips in sweet juice. “And my clit really needs some sucking too, I believe, Jake.”

Taking her hint, I find her swollen bud and suck it hungrily, swallowing the sweet nectar of her pussy, Making her gasp happily.


“Mmm, yes,”
 she says. “You’re a very good maintenance man, Jake.”
 She adds, grinding her pussy against my face, covering me in wet sex.

Reaching up, I cup her breasts and feel surprised by just how damn firm they are, rubbing them, then pulling her nipples in time with my 
clitoral suckings.

Rocking her hot pussy back and forth over my face, moaning deep in the back of her throat, stroking and pulling my hair, watching my face disappear between her legs and reappear a second later, Miko’s orgasm starts building deep within her pussy as she rides my mouth.

Pulling her nipples, sucking her pussy, I feel the heat rising on my tongue as Miko’s sudden orgasm comes rushing through her body, clamping her legs to my head, grabbing my hair and pulling my face even harder against her quivering snatch as she explodes on me, drenching my face in her come. Unable to breathe, her body wrapped around my head, I ride it out, licking and sucking her sex as she trembles on top of me, her body rocking wildly as she bucks against my face.


“Ooh, yes, yes, Jake! Oh god I’m coming!”
 Miko grunts through clenched teeth, her boobs shaking in my hands and her pussy drenching me with her juice, her orgasm flowing through her.

After what seems an eternity, her body shakes and then relaxes and she slides off me, curling up on the bed against me and breathing heavily, my face covered in her orgasm, warm and slick.


“Mmm, Jake.”
 Miko murmurs. “You certainly know how to look after this tenant’s needs. I wonder if there’s any way I could thank you?”

Licking my lips, enjoying Miko’s taste, I look at her as she looks at me, a cheeky grin on her face. “You’re not thinking a 5 star review, are you?” I say, smiling back.

“Haha, no, Jake,” She answers, kissing my chest and neck, adding between kisses, “You’ve already helped me with two problems, I think that deserves something a little more...personal as a thank you.”

Working her way down my body with her mouth, Miko grabs my cock and strokes it, her delicate hand soft on my throbbing pole. 
Kissing my stomach, making me jolt from the pleasure it sends through me, before aiming her mouth for my cock and licking its head, teasing it, making me flinch in pleasure with each swipe of her wet tongue.

Giggling at seeing me so vulnerable and raw, twitching with each lick of my cock, Miko’s other hand starts to fondle my balls, her fingers massaging my plums, making me moan in pleasure as she expertly plays with my cock, her mouth working its way slowly deeper and deeper onto my shaft.

Stroking her hair, and watching the show, my mouth open, my other hand strokes her back, reaching down and cupping her ass as she turns for me, bringing her sex closer as she gets her mouth lower on my girth, her own moans mingling with mine.

Running my fingers up and down her still glistening slit, I lay there and enjoy the feeling of her hot mouth as it engulfs my shaft, slurping on my length, filling me with pleasure, her lips forming a tight seal around my cock, sucking hard and making my cock feel like it’s inside a fleshy vacuum.

Her head bobbing, she increases her pace on my length, my fat cock glistening as it appears for a second, only to disappear back down her throat. Fingering her, I feel her body’s warmth as she flexes her sex around my digit, holding me inside her with her pussy, her puffy lips soft and smooth.

Holding her head as I feel my orgasm approaching faster and faster, I grunt a warning to her, letting her know she’s about to get a big mouthful. Moaning approvingly, Miko speeds up even more, sucking my cock hard and deep, my balls rising as she plays with them, my entire body alight with lust and the animal urge to blow my load deep down her throat.


“Fuck! Oh fuck yes!”
 I grunt as I start to come, my cock twitching and spasming deep down Miko’s throat as I empty my balls inside her, Miko slurping hungrily on my load, each pulse of my cock sending another spurt of come down her neck
.

Bucking into her mouth, I empty myself into her, Miko pushing herself further, giving me deepthroat as I finish, her nose touching my balls as I throb to a stop inside her.

Slowly unimpaling herself from my shaft, Miko licks and kisses my cock, making me jolt as she runs her tongue teasingly over my now extra sensitive knob, chuckling once again as I twitch and spasm underneath her, her mouth making me her toy, unable to anything but pant as I recover from my orgasm.

Turning around and crawling up next to me, Miko snuggles in close, licking her lips, her leg and arm draped over me, while I relax and let my breathing return to normal.

“There you go, Jake, one thank you from me, delivered,” Miko says, smiling at me, her hand trailing up and down my chest.

“You’re very welcome, Miko,” I reply, “I hope it’s not too long before you need something done around the place again,” I add, my arm underneath and around her, stroking her smooth back as she rests her head on my shoulder.

“Actually, I think I already have something else for you, Jake, if you’re...up to it?” She says, making the obvious cheesy joke with another grin.

“Sure, what do you need?”

“Well, I’ve just had the maintenance man take really good care of my pussy, but I still feel like I need a little more, maybe something...around the back?” Miko says, taking my other hand and guiding it to her hip, turning herself a little so that I’m now cupping one of her perfect ass cheeks, “Do you think you have the right tool for that job as well?”

“I’m sure I can find something that will accommodate a good job around the back,” I reply with a smile, enjoying this silly bit of wordplay with Miko, excited at the thought of fucking her in her tight little ass, especially since I’ve never done anal before, although I 
decide not to tell Miko that right now, as I feel a little embarrassed to admit I’m not experienced at everything.

“Excellent, Jake,” Miko says, grinding against me a little, “I’ll just lay here for a while if you don’t mind while you recharge your...tool, and then when it’s ready, you can attack your next task.

Snuggling in close, her head on my chest, I enjoy the soft warmth of a woman’s body as she lays half on top of me, especially one as hot as this stunning MILF. Already very happy to have moved out, I think about how just this morning I was still wondering how long before I would next get laid, and then Miko enters my life. Smiling, I stroke her curves, my eyes closed, our bodies naked in the full daylight, her heat emanating into me and vice versa.

After about half an hour of laying there in a blissful semi-daze, daydreaming, and enjoying the moment, I feel one of Miko’s hands slide down to my crotch where my cock is starting to wake up.

Feeling it grow, Miko’s hand wraps around it and starts slowly pumping, soon bringing him back to full mast, her fingertips tracing up and down my length and my balls, making my moan lightly as my lust rises.

Looking up at me with a smile while her hand strokes my cock rhythmically, I can tell she’s ready for the next ‘task’, and so am I.

“Well,” says Miko. “You appear to have your tool at the ready, Jake, so I guess you should use it to fuck me in my ass!”

“Haha” is all that escapes me as her sudden crass talk makes my heart pound, the thought of pummelling her ass quite a nice prospect, to put it mildly.

“Look at how your cock is twitching, Jake! He wants in!” she giggles, rolling onto her back and spreading her legs wide and up, giving me an excellent view of her swollen moist sex and puckered asshole. Smearing her hand with pussy juice, she lubes up her asshole for me, inviting me to fuck her with her eyes and smil
e

My cock hard and pulsing, I don’t need to be asked twice. Positioning myself before her, I aim my knob at her butthole and push tentatively into her, not wanting to hurt her, and a little unsure how different or the same fucking an asshole is compared to regular sex. Her asshole pops around the head of my cock and now I’m inside her, the tightness of her butt practically taking my breath away and making me pause as I relish this new feeling, but Miko seems to have other ideas,


“Thrust it in, Jake, I want it all in me now! Give it to me!”
 she grunts, bucking against my pole, working it in deeper.

Being inexperienced with anal and not sure how hard to go, getting directions from an older more experienced MILF fills me with confidence. Now armed with a green light, I grab her hips and pump my cock excitedly into her, getting it all the way in by around the 5th thrust, my balls coming up hard against her butt cheeks as I plunge into her, filling her tight ass with my throbbing cock.


“Uh! Uh! Uh!
” Miko exclaims with each thrust of my cock, pumping into her and pushing the air out of her with my enthusiasm. “Harder! Fuck my ass, Jake, fuck it!”
 Miko continues through teeth clenched in ecstasy, wildly playing with her tits, pulling her nipples roughly, her eyes screwed shut as I shake her and the bed with my thrusts.

Her asshole is red hot and tight as a drum around my pole, coaxing my balls to want to come already, each thrust sending intense pleasure along my shaft. I take one hand off her hips and start thumbing her pussy, while the fingers grind her clit, her juices soon coating my digits in her sticky sex. Rubbing her clit in time with my ass pounding, Miko’s groans and grunts go up an octave.


“Oh fuck yes Jake, that’s so good! I can feel your balls getting tighter against my butt, I think he wants to cum! Uh! Uh! Uh!”
 she pants out between gasps, even now still talking about my cock like it’s a tool, which in a way I guess it is.

Flexing her asshole, she milks me professionally, the last of my willpower to hold in my orgasm rapidly dissolving under her intense barrage of pleasure on my cock, 
“Please come inside me, Jake! Now!
 She adds, opening her eyes to look at me and lick her lips, nodding her head as she instructs.

On her order, I squeeze her hip tighter in my hand, the other hand diddling furiously at her wet sex, pushing my cock into her ass as deep as it will possibly go, her sphincter pulsing around my cock, gripping it, finishing me off. With a yell I come hard and deep inside her, my entire body twitching as a massive orgasm erupts from my cock deep inside her ass, filling her with my orgasm, spurt after spurt leaving my shaft and filling her. Slapping against her as I lose all control, grunting like an animal as I empty myself deep inside her.


“Ohhh! Your come is so hot!”
 Miko yells as she feels me filling her ass with my load, her butthole clenching tight around my dick, milking every last drop out of my length.

My orgasm subsiding, I start to slow down, but Miko reaches between her legs to hold my hips, pulling me back into her.


“Don’t stop Jake, please, keep fucking my ass!”
 Miko begs, her legs in the air, a pleading tone in her voice.

Still hard, I smile and get back to work, fucking her ass while I thumb her sex and rub her clit, watching her squirm in pleasure before me.

Miko’s hands go back to her breasts and start pulling and tweaking at her nipples, biting her lip as we work together to bring her to another orgasm.

Pumping into her ass, feeling her wrapped around me, keeping me hard with how good she is, I rub and tease her clit as she pulls her nipples, her groans becoming softer and softer whimpers until soon she isn’t making any noise that I can hear at all, her face screwed up in what looks like concentration.


“Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Fuck yes, Jake! That’s it! Yes! YES!”
 Miko bawls as her orgasm hits, her eyelids fluttering as she starts to 
climax, her body trembling and spasming as she comes. Watching, I can see her pussy pulsating as she comes, her sex gripping my thumb and her asshole contracting around my shaft, holding onto me as she thrashes beneath me, her nipples firmly pinched between her thumb and forefingers, pulling them hard, her body convulsing.

With increasingly small shudders, Miko’s orgasm rolls to a stop, her eyes finally opening and looking at me through heavy lids, her chest rising and falling as she pants, spent and satisfied looking.

My own thrusts slow to a stop and we stare at each other, smiling, both of our bodies emptied. Her ass still holding my cock, her pussy still impaled on my thumbs. Reaching down, she slowly pulls me out of her, lowering her legs to either side of me, her pussy still throbbing from its orgasm.

Sitting back on my heels, I look at her beautiful naked form, my cock glistening and now slowly going down, her sex dribbling orgasm.

“More great work from the maintenance man, I must say,” Miko says with a cheeky grin, reaching up to pull me down next to her, wrapping her arms around me, her leg thrown over mine, her sex burning a patch on my thigh where it’s pressed against it, her mons smooth and slick with her orgasm.

“That’s what I’m here for,” I answer, my hand stroking her back.

“Haha, careful, Jake, I could get used to requesting a good servicing fairly regularly, you keep up this level of service.”

“And? I’m 20, Miko. There’s no such thing as too many servicings at my age,” I joke back, continuing with the job themed innuendo.

“Well then if that’s the case, I’ll have to make sure I recommend you to a few of the other women that live here too, we’re all friends, really,” Miko says, giving me a smile.

Not sure if she’s joking or not, I try to read her face but I can’t tell, 
but the thought of having stumbled into a job as the maintenance man for a building full of horny women fills me with excitement.

Apparently a lot better at reading my face than I am of hers, Miko laughs as she sees me doing the calculating in my head, “Haha, look at you, Jake, already thinking about more sex. Tell you what, I have one more problem that you might be able to help me with?”

“Sure.”

“You see, the thing is, it’s been ages since I had a 69, you think you could help me out with that this evening?”

Giving Miko’s ass a playful squeeze, knowing that I’m already booked in for more sex later today now, I nod my head.

“Great, now how about we test out my shower together, we should make sure it can handle two people at once. I can help...wash your back,” Miko says, getting up from the bed, her full tits bouncing.

Getting up from the bed and following her perfect ass to the shower, I smile. Looks like this is the first day of what’s going to be an awesome job!

END

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

MY MILF HOUSEMATE

Funnily enough, my initial reaction the very first time I laid eyes on Jocelyne as she stood at my door was one of disappointment, which is ridiculous really considering she was easily the hottest MILF I’d ever seen.

But as it was, I was renting out my spare room after my friend had moved in with his girlfriend and I was hoping to rent it out to 
another guy, hopefully around my age, this stunning MILF in her 40’s not gelling with my idea of the perfect housemate.

Still, it had been a few weeks since my friend had moved out but the rent still needed paying, so I figured the least I could do was invite her in and let her see the room, the fact that I hadn’t gotten much interest coupled with my thinning wallet helping me come to that conclusion.

“Hi, Jake? I’m Jocelyne, we chatted earlier?”

“Hi, Jocelyne. Yeah, I’m Jake, nice to meet you. Please, come on in.”

“Thanks,” She says as I hold the door open, letting her walk past, her voluptuous body brushing past mine, her curves clad in neat casual, her scent filling my nostrils.

Closing the door and leading her in, I show her the living room, now feeling a little self-conscious that I haven’t done a good enough job cleaning it.

“Uh, yeah. So, this is the living room.” I say fairly unnecessarily, before leading her to the kitchen and dining area, Jocelyne smiling politely and looking around the room as I suddenly notice every dirty dish in the sink, even though it’s only a couple plates and a glass.

Following me down the hall, we get to what would be her room. This spot at least is very clean, empty save for a bed and nightstand, my friend leaving it pretty tidy when he left and me having not really set foot in it in the weeks since.

Standing at the entrance and letting her walk into the room and check it out, I tell her the payment system with bills and such, the landlord’s position on animals and anything else I can think of that she might want to know, Jocelyne taking it all in silently as she looks about the space, nodding her head every now and then as I speak
.

Showing her the rest of the house, we finish up in the laundry before Jocelyne speaks again, looking out the window at my backyard, “That all sounds pretty straightforward, Jake. I’ll take it,” She says as she reaches out a hand to shake, smiling.

Taking her small hand and being careful not squeeze it too much, I feel how soft her skin is, my initial doubts about having an older woman living with me fading as I gaze into her eyes, seductive and smokey.

*   *   *

A few days later and Jocelyne has moved in, having explained to me that she’s come from the state over for work, most of her stuff still back in her old city, so she was looking for somewhere relatively inexpensive to stay while she sourced a place of her own, bringing what amounted to only 3 suitcases and a couple of bags with her, preferring to travel light.

At first, a little worried I was going to have to change my routine a fair bit to accommodate a woman being in the house, I soon relaxed, learning that after work, Jocelyne just liked to chill out in front of the TV and take it easy, seemingly happy to watch whatever I was watching, having no TV in her own room yet.

Our jobs overlapped by a few hours so I always had some alone time in the early afternoon before she got back from work, during which I usually took advantage of my isolation to jerk off in front of the big screen TV, preferring it to having to watch porn on a little phone screen in my room when she was back, or in the shower. Once or twice, I’d even jerked off while thinking of Jocelyne, her mature curves stirring my lust. Assumedly, Jocelyne was happy to have a few hours to herself each morning, myself leaving for work well before she did.

After about 2 weeks we had gotten into a nice groove, taking it in turns to cook the main meal, chilling out in the living room and making idle chat while we would watch TV and browse our phones, our weekends usually spent apart as I would hang out with my 
friends and Jocelyne would explore her new city.

Something else that started to relax was Jocelyne’s dress code. At first, after returning home from work, she would head for the shower to scrub off the day’s grit and then straight to her room, emerging later on fully dressed in another set of clothes, never allowing me to see her in something as ‘skimpy’ as a bathrobe, let alone in her towel.

Then, came the first day she emerged into the living room in her robe, it was in and of itself nothing special, but the fact that I hadn’t seen her so informal made it stand out. From the look of it, there was still a top on underneath, but her legs looked bare to at least above the knee, this revealing of as yet unseen skin making me look, then look again, hoping I wasn’t being too obvious but also unable to help myself.

Not wanting to say anything and potentially scare off her relaxing of her own internal rules, I acted as if everything was normal and as if I wasn’t getting a bit hard, her legs looking firm and sleek.

And so it went, me and Jocelyne, housemates, hanging out and watching TV on either end of my couch, or sitting in the dining room and eating, making small talk and genuinely enjoying each others company, Jocelyne’s clothing getting more and more revealing as she felt more at home, my eyes enjoying the feast and seeing what she would be wearing this afternoon becoming a high point of each day.

Came the first day she walked into the living room without a bra, it was all I could do not to openly drool at her.

A pair of small tight shorts hugging her figure, her legs and feet otherwise bare, a loose tank top adorning her body, I immediately noticed the natural sway of her large breasts under the top’s fabric, my eyes following them as they undulated as she bounced into the room and sat on the other end of the couch.

Crossing her legs up on the couch under her and sitting back, her breasts strained against the top, her nipples making two 
unmistakable bumps in her top, the dark color of her buds bleeding through the thin white color of the tank top I smiled and asked her what she was in the mood to watch, my eyes constantly dropping to her enormous chest.

“Whatever you want, Jake. I’m easy,” She answered with a smile, surely knowing how her sexy appearance must be making me feel.

Turning back to the TV, I felt my cock start to grow and crossed my legs away from her, hoping to hide my growing tent, the rest of the evening spent in a state of frustration, wanting so badly to have Jocelyne right then and there, my cock throbbing angrily, demanding release, but not wanting to break some kind of housemate law.

From then on, Jocelyne in skimpy clothes with no bra or wrapped in a towel became pretty normal, my jerking off becoming almost exclusively over her, thoughts of her fat tits in my mouth while she rode my cock in cowgirl, or her thick ass wobbling as I took her from behind filling my head and goading me on to orgasm after orgasm, often as soon as I got to my room after we would say goodnight for the night.

More than a few times I found myself standing at her bedroom door, willing myself to knock and see if she was feeling as lustful as I was, but finding myself never quite able to take the final step. I’d slept with plenty of women my age, but something about her maturity was intimidating, like the worst thing I could do would be to make a move to only have her reject me, not too bad in itself, but coupled with the fact we lived together and all the extra layers of stress it would add, and how massively uncomfortable it would become.

I was sure she knew what she was doing to me, but she had never outright said anything, so maybe I was just reading into it? Maybe she thought I was a nice guy and she could actually relax around me and feel comfortable and I would ruin it by being just another sex-crazed male? Maybe it was even a case of our age gap making it so that she didn’t even think of me in that way? With me simply being 
the nice young man she stays with, no more threatening than her own Son?

These thoughts and more would always fill my head and stop me from taking the final plunge of knocking on her door, or openly flirting with her whilst we sat on the couch enjoying each other’s company. Wanting more, but not wanting to destroy what we already had, even as my cock throbbed for hours at a time, Jocelyne’s perfect MILF body keeping me aroused from the moment she got home.

*   *   *

By two months into Jocelyne’s moving in, I had accepted our situation for what it was, a hot MILF that happened to live with me and gave me plenty of ammo for my spank bank, nothing more, nothing less.

It was Friday night and I had outdoor plans with friends for the Saturday, with Jocelyne telling me about a new display she was going to check out, the both of us heading to our separate bedrooms eventually, tired and ready for sleep.

The first thing I noticed as I slowly woke up the next morning was how dark my room was. Thinking I’d woken up early I checked my phone and was surprised to see it was 9.30, late enough that plenty of sunshine should be leaking through my curtains. Finally noticing the sound that was a constant drone in the background of heavy rain on my roof.

Yawning, sitting up and sliding myself out of bed, an incredibly gloomy and dull grey sky greeted me as I pulled my curtains aside, the rain lashing everything and making me shiver just looking at it, imagining how cold it must be out there.

Waiting for my morning boner to go away so I could use the bathroom, I wondered on the chances of my plans for outside today not
 getting canceled, coming to the conclusion that everyone will have pulled out by 11
.

Sure enough, as I stood in the bathroom in front of the toilet, my phone started vibrating in my pocket, soon enough letting me know one by one that everyone was canceling, the weather too crap to consider being out in it.

Wearing just my boxers and sweatpants, and shuffled into the kitchen where I could smell coffee, Jocelyne greeting me with a smile, a warm but short looking robe hugging her body, the cord pulled tight, accentuating her large breasts, her feet in cute little fluffy slippers as she practically sashayed about the kitchen.

“Morning, Jake. Coffee?”

“Mmm, that’d be great thanks,” I replied, my voice still a little croaky as I take a seat at the dining room table, before continuing, “You still going out today in this?”

“Nope, it’s a snuggled up on the couch with a warm drink kinda day as far as I’m concerned now. You?”

Waving my phone at her, I shake my head, “Nah, me neither, everyone’s quit on the idea of being outside.”

Realizing that this will actually be the first time we’ve spent a Saturday together since she moved in, I find myself asking, “Do you want some company today?”

“Haha, you don’t have to ask, Jake, this is your
 house, remember?” Jocelyne replies with a smile, bringing over a mug of coffee and placing it before me, her cleavage prominent as she leans over, my eyes taking a photo to ‘enjoy’ later on, “But yeah, I’d love some company today, I’m really not a fan of storms like this, they always freak me out.”

“Thanks,” I say, taking a deep swig of the coffee, feeling it as it slides down my throat and heats me up from inside, “To be honest, I kinda like the sound of heavy rain on a roof, like it’s...peaceful or something,” I add, watching her as she sits as the table and crosses her legs, her thighs all but completely exposed to me, the robe 
sliding open and only held together at her midsection where the cord is knotted.

“Well that’s perfect, you can be the calm rational one when I start to freak out from the thunder,” Jocelyne says with a grin, sipping from her own mug.

“Deal,” I say, my eyes brushing over her form again, my morning wood threatening to come back, my balls full as I didn’t get a chance to jerk off this morning or yesterday.

Both of us in sleepy bear mode, we eventually plod our way from the dining room chairs to the soft comfort of the living room couch, settling in for what we know will probably be a bit of a TV marathon.

Scrolling through the menu, we both agree on a show neither of us have seen but are both keen to, and importantly, has lots of episodes, and hit play, Jocelyne’s legs in the periphery of my vision, the swell of her breasts pressing against her robe, almost like they’re trying to peek out. Once again, my cock starts to grow and I position myself as best to hide it from her, my sweatpants not offering much in the way of cock-disguising options.

Time goes by and I notice that my cock has been hard for the whole episode, getting to the point that I want to grab a cushion and just cover it so I can relax as the credits start to roll.

“I’m getting another coffee. You want one too, Jake?” Jocelyne says, standing up, her robe seemingly a bit loose after sitting down, her breasts more visible, the edges of her brassiere peeking out too, her cleavage deep and welcoming as the bra holds her breasts up and together, making them a formidable sexy attraction.

Hoping she can’t see my tent from up there, I nod, “That’d be great, Jocelyne, Thanks.”

Watching her go I immediately grab my cock and reposition myself, he keeps threatening to pop up over the elastic of my sweatpants and I wonder if I should go grab a shirt, but it’s pretty 
warm inside as Jocelyne always like the thermostat turned up fairly high.

“Jake? Could you come and give me a hand for a second?” Jocelyne calls from the kitchen.

“Sure,” I call back, standing up and silently cursing my cock as it makes an unmistakable tent in my sweats. Shoving my hand in my pocket and literally holding my cock against my body, I hope that it will not be too obvious as I walk to the kitchen.

Standing next to an open cupboard above the fridge, Jocelyne’e eyes wash over me as I approach, I’m trying to hide my cock but I can feel how obvious it is, her stare lingering for just a second before returning to my face, which I can feel getting hot as I turn red.

“I thought a few cookies with our drinks would be perfect, but you always put them up so high that I can’t reach them,” Jocelyne says, glancing up at the food we keep up there. My pantry is a bit small so we store most of our ‘sometimes’ foods up there.

“No problem,” I say, reaching up and grabbing the cookies, my other hand stiffly in my pants, holding my cock at bay. She normally just grabs a chair, why not this time?
 I wonder to myself as I hand her the treats. Did she know I was hard and is playing with me or something?


Handing me my coffee, Jocelyne seems to just remember something, “Oh, actually, let me grab some chocolates too. Here, you take these with you as well, Jake, I’ll be right behind you” Jocelyne says, holding out the cookies, her other hand holding her coffee.

My free hand already holding my own coffee, I feel a sudden prickling in my cheeks as I realize I need to extract my other hand from my pocket. With no shirt on, my cock is going to practically spring out in my sweats if I do.

Stalling for what feels like ages, I feel a wave of ‘oh fuck it’ wash 
over me and reach out for the cookies, my cock tenting my sweatpants exactly as expected, my throbbing cock basically pointing straight at Jocelyne, unmistakable and throbbing, my embarrassment mixing with the sudden lust I feel, knowing this utter MILF babe can see I have a raging hard-on.

Saying nothing but looking at my cock, Jocelyne hands me the cookies with a smile, saying thanks as I take them and turn quickly, forcing myself not to run back to the living room, my heart racing.

Back on the couch, a cushion now on my crotch to hide the worst of it, Jocelyne walks in with her coffee and chocolates, sitting down at her end of the couch, her robe barely closed, taking a dip sip of her beverage as I hit play.

Watching the screen, I notice that Jocelyne is playing with her hair a lot in my periphery, her glance shooting over to the cushion on my lap, filling me with heat, making me wonder if she’s trying to let me know she knows and doesn’t care, all the usual doubts coming back to counteract my rising urges.

With a sudden darkening of the room, the rain intensifies, really pounding the roof to the point that I turn the TV up a few presses, the drumming above us sounding torrential.

“Wow, this isn’t much fun,” Jocelyne says, looking at me with what looks like genuine apprehension.

“It’s not too bad, it only sucks if you have to be out in it,” I say, hoping to soothe her worries.

“I guess so,” She replies, but with an unconvinced tone.

As if to prove me wrong, the sky chooses that exact moment to drown out the sound of the TV completely with a massive crack of thunder, followed by a long low rumbling, more felt than heard, the room as dark as if it was the late evening, the TV our only illumination
.

Looking over, Jocelyne appears to be in genuine discomfort, her eyes wincing at the sound and her hands balled into fists, obviously unhappy with the crescendo happening high above us. Without thinking, I scooch over to be next to her, wanting to be reassuring.

“It’s really ok, Jocelyne,” I tell her, “It’s loud but otherwise harmless,” I say, patting her right hand with my right, her own hand grabbing back and holding mine tightly.

“I know, I feel like I’m being silly, but something about it really freaks me out.”

“No stress, I’m here,” I reply, feeling a little cheesy.

“Yes, you are. Thank you, Jake,”

“No problem.”

Sitting there, watching the TV, I realize that we’re now holding hands like a couple of lovestruck teenagers, our hands resting comfortably on the cushion on my lap, my cock pulsing underneath.

The thunder subsiding, I don’t move for fear of breaking the moment, Jocelyne’s soft, warm hand in mine, excitement filling me like it’s my first time with a girl all over again, butterflies filling my abdomen as I try to stay relaxed and act natural, wondering what to do from here, still a slave to my nerves and doubts.

Watching the TV, neither of us move, our coffee’s and snacks forgotten. With a lump in my throat, I manage to will myself to move the thumb of my hand holding hers, lightly stroking her hand, my eyes glued to the screen, terrified to even glance in her direction, not sure what’s about to happen.

Feeling the shift of her hair, I sense that Jocelyne is looking over at me momentarily before going back to the screen, a long slow breath coming out of her, an exhale of relaxation before I feel her own thumb respond in kind, softly brushing against my hand, such a simple touch and yet sending my heart racing and my cock pounding 
just below on the other side of the cushion.

Excited beyond belief, I sit there with Jocelyne, our thumbs stroking each other, something obviously happening, my temperature rising, the low light of the room making me feel like we’re all alone for miles, just the two of us in a warm little nook, enjoying each other’s company.

With an ominous roll, another peal of thunder begins and Jocelyne holds my hand a little tighter, her thumb still stroking, her body pressing closer to mine, her head coming in to rest on my shoulder. Lifting my left arm, I wrap it around her shoulders and hold her close, stroking her arm in comfort and more than just a little lust, our mutual heat meeting in our embrace.

Now basically snuggled up, we wait out this round of thunder, out thumbs still playing with each other and my other hand stroking her softly, her head on my bare shoulder, her hair’s scent alluring me.

Snuggling in even closer, Jocelyne wraps her left arm around my mid-section, her head moving to be more resting on my chest than my shoulder, her other hand still resting on the cushion, enwrapped with mine.

Leaning my head forward, I kiss the top of her head, my lust finally overwhelming my fear, my heart hammering right in her ear as I do, Jocelyne responding by burying her head deeper into my chest, probably unable to even see the TV now as she wraps herself more and more around me.

Our thumbs still playing, I feel Jocelyne’s other hand on my stomach, her fingertips swirling in slow circles, making my cock twitch with need and my breath stutter with excitement.

Sitting there, my stomach full of butterflies, Jocelyne’s fingers continue to swirl, the circles getting lower and lower until they start to duck under the cushion, the soft peck of Jocelyne’s lips as she lightly kisses my chest filling me with giddy passion
.

Getting to the band of my sweatpants, Jocelyne’s fingers pause for a few seconds, making me hold my breath involuntarily in anticipation, before they slide under, my cock greeting them, throbbing and hot.

Trying to swallow, I close my eyes in pleasure as Jocelyne’s soft fingers explore my cock, brushing down it and cupping my heavy balls, feeling them and their load before running back up my length, playing with my fat head, teasing the end of my cock with a touch too light to be considered jerking off but some erotic light variation of.

Kissing the top of her head, Jocelyne’s hand finally wraps around my shaft and squeezes it, pumping my length, her thumb teasing the head, making me bite my lower lip with sensation. My hand slowly breaks from hers on the cushion and trails up her body, finding the opening of her robe and slipping inside, her large breasts my target.

Stroking her large mounds, feeling their warmth and softness, Jocelyne reaches up with her free hand and unclasps her bra, the mechanism in the front between the cups, freeing her boobs, letting them bounce into my eager hand.

Running my hand over them, toying with her nipples and feeling them harden under my touch, I feel the weight of her breasts as Jocelyne continues to stroke my throbbing cock. The two of us silent, the TV the only sound.

Horny beyond belief now, I take my hand from Jocelyne’s chest and cup her chin, lifting her head up to look into her eyes and to see similar passion in her stare, leaning in, I kiss her on the mouth, our lips pressing together as we taste each other for the first time, Jocelyne’s hand around my cock increasing its grip as I hold her tighter to me, our kiss intensifying.

Pashing wildly now, our tongues battling each other, biting and nipping at each other’s lips, Jocelyne’s hand pumping my cock, the cushion falling to the floor, my hand runs down her body and towards her sex, tickling her stomach as I pass over it, finding that she’s not wearing shorts but only knickers, her legs opening as my 
hand closes in.

Sliding under her underwear, my fingertips feel the smooth bump of her mons, a small tuft of soft hair greeting me. Her legs wide as she sits on the couch, her hand pumping my cock furiously in heat, my own hand dips past her pubis and slides over her slit, her sex exuding juice, my fingers quickly made slick as I scrub her opening, teasing her swollen clit as I threaten but ever quite penetrate her, Jocelyne moaning into my mouth and grinding her pelvis against my hand, desperate for my fingers to be inside her.

Like two randy teenagers, our mouths locked together, we make out on the couch, Jocelyne almost grunting with need as I slip two fingers into her sopping sex, her body hot and tight, clamping on my digits as I slide them in and out, my thumb rolling over her swollen bud, making her buck against me.

The soft, pliable skin of her sex against my hand, I finger fuck her, curling my digits and looking for her special spot, knowing when I find it when she shakes and simply breathes into my mouth, unable to help her self, her free hand clamping over mine and keeping it there, not wanting me to stop, her pleasure immense.

Biting and sucking at me, her mouth attacking mine, I finger her faster, my thumb attacking her clit, Jocelyne’s hand pressed on top of mine, goading me faster and harder, feeling her tense up, her thighs flexing, her toes curling, a constant moan deep in her throat.

With a sudden shudder, I feel her sex clamp around my fingers as Jocelyne starts to come, her body shaking as it takes her over, her jerking off of my cock stopping, her hand simply gripping my shaft desperately as she rides her climax, her legs poking straight out as she trembles, her pussy soaking my hand with even more of her visible lust.

Panting, I feel her hand on top of mine slowly relax its pressure, her other hand slowly stroking my cock again, but languidly, absent-mindedly now, her sex softening around my fingers and I slide out of her, my hand now resting on top of her sex, feeling it pulse in post-
orgasm delight.

Breaking off our kiss and leaning back a little, I watch as she opens her eyes and looks at me, an almost bewildered look on her face, her mouth turned up into a content and slightly glazed smile, her only movement being the slow pumping of her hand on my cock.

Letting her enjoy her aftermath, I smile back, my hand on her pussy rubbing it gently, relishing the soft, pliant feeling of her sex, giving a feeling that no other part of the body can replicate, her lips swollen and puffy, her heat amazing.

Without a word, Jocelyne pushes me down onto the couch slowly with a smile, making me lie down on it. Standing, her robe now open and revealing her large breasts and soaking knickers, she grabs my sweatpants and pulls them down, with me lifting my butt to help.

Now completely naked, I lay there before her, watching her check out my young body, my cock throbbing and glistening with pre-come, before she crawls back onto the couch, nesting herself between my legs, a hand reaching out to cup and fondle my full balls.

Stroking my shaft with her other hand, Jocelyne bends forward, pulling my towards her, a smile on her face before her hair falls over it and I feel her soft lips make contact with my knob, her tongue teasing my cock.

Grabbing her hair and holding it out of the way, I watch as this perfect MILF buried her face deeper and deeper on my cock, her hand always on my balls, rubbing, making me moan with pleasure.

Her head bobbing, I watch as she coats my dick in her glistening spit, her tongue swirling as she sucks, lapping at the underside of my shaft. Breaking off from sucking to kiss my balls, licking and lapping at them, swirling her tongue against my sensitive plums, her eyes looking up into mine as she services my cock and balls.

Back on my cock, she sucks rapidly, my balls high and tight in her hand, her eyes staring into mine, driving me crazy with passion, my 
hand holding her hair, guiding her up and down on my length.

Grabbing her hair with both hands, I start to grunt as I come, filling her mouth with my load as I thrust and buck my pelvis, my cock twitching with each fresh spurt, Jocelyne watching me the entire time, my load being swallowed as fast as I can pump it into her, Jocelyne’s hand still toying with my balls, feeling them pulse in her palm as they sit high against my body.

Breathing hard, my grip on her hair relaxes and Jocelyne slowly slides her mouth from my cock, flicking her tongue over my sensitive cock eye and chuckling as my body jerks from the overload of sensation it gives.

Licking her lips, Jocelyne gets herself comfortable on top of me, her head on my chest, her large breasts pressed against me, her robe open and flowing down either side of us, like a blanket, my post-orgasm cock pulsing happily against the mound of her pubis, both of our crotches slick with lust and sex.

Stroking her hair, we still don’t say a word as we go back to the TV, the rain a constant in the background, our breathing eventually getting in rhythm, a soft doziness feeling permeating the atmosphere, both of us temporarily content, happy to simply enjoy each other’s warmth and proximity.

As we watch another episode go by, both of us only half watching, my arms wrapped around Jocelyne, her hands under her cheek as she rests her head on my chest, I feel a slight pressure on my crotch as Jocelyne starts to grind against me subtly.

My hands sliding down, I cup her ass and feel its firmness, pulling her against me as she uses her mons to gyrate and grind my cock, making him start to wake up. Reaching under her robe, I pull her panties down, Jocelyne wiggling herself to get them the rest of the way off, our heat mingling as we warm up for round two.

At the moment I’m laying with my legs open and Jocelyne between them, but we shift and I close my legs while Jocelyne opens hers, 
straddling me, my growing cock pressing against her. My hands still under her robes, I play with her bare ass, squeezing and kneading the cheeks, feeling her gyrate against me.

Moving up a little, Jocelyne kisses my chin, before I lift her higher up my body, cupping her ass and pulling, before our mouths once again lock together, Jocelyne getting up on her elbows, Her large breasts swaying and brushing against my chest as we fondle each other.

Holding her ass cheeks, I guide her sex down onto my waiting cock, her pussy wet and ready, the head of my cock pushing into her, making both of us gasp. Still gyrating, Jocelyne lowers herself slowly down onto my cock, eventually taking all of me inside her, her sex wrapped tight along my length, squeezing me with her body, small flexes of her pussy making me gasp as she toys with me with her sex, a grin on her face between kisses.

Riding me, Jocelyne sits up, her massive breasts swaying as she grinds back and forth on my engorged cock, her robe open, her pelvis hypnotic as it gyrates on my crotch, my cock in utter heaven buried deep inside her warm sex.

Stroking and laying with her breasts, Jocelyne leans back further, working my cock deep within her, getting maximum penetration, her ass flexing in time with her rocking, her pussy pulsating and contracting around my girth, milking me better than I’ve ever felt in my life, her sex almost with a life of its own, able to hold my shaft like no other pussy before her ever has.

Biting her lip, Jocelyne’s back and forth rocking becomes jerkier, more desperate, her hands clasping over mine, encouraging me to squeeze her nipples and to pull them harder. Complying, I tweak and tease her breasts, her pain threshold increasing with her imminent orgasm, pulling her nipples hard, Jocelyne whimpers, nodding her head, her lip firmly bitten, her jerky movements become even more erratic as I feel her sex engulf my crotch with warm sticky lust.

Letting out a burst of short breaths, sounding like she’s holding in a 
laugh, her eyes screwed shut, Jocelyne starts to come, her hands groping mine tightly, both of us squeezing her breasts as she starts to rapidly rock back and forth on my cock, her body trembling on top of mine, her pussy convulsing around my length, massaging it with her soft walls. Panting and gasping, Jocelyne rides her orgasm, her breasts in ou hands, her pelvis sliding back and forth, her ass flexing and unflexing, and me enjoying every second of the show, watching a stunning MILF climax on top of me with my cock buried deep inside her.

Letting go of my hands, Jocelyne’s rocking slows down and she rests her palms on my chest, still riding me, her breasts swaying hypnotically as I also let them go, her nipples large and erect, her face flushed, the color running down her neck and blossoming on her chest.

Grabbing her ass, I pull her backward and forwards, my cock sliding inside her, her sex so soft and hot, Jocelyne watching me with her bemused and content smile once again on her face.

Sitting up, I grab her thighs and position her around me, with me now sitting on the couch as normal and Jocelyne wrapped around me, her legs and arms holding my back. Cupping her ass, I raise and lower her MILF body up and down on my shaft, feeling the wet slap as I lower her all the way down each time, her ass pressing against my balls, our juices running down over them, leaving a wet spot on the couch as I fuck her.

Leaning in and kissing, our mouths stay locked together as I slowly stand, her small frame light as I get up. Standing there, pistoning her up and down on my cock, I turn around and lay her down on the couch, with it being my turn to be on top.

Still fucking, Jocelyne unwraps her legs from my body, her knees coming high as she opens herself for me, my bulk between her legs, my balls slapping into her ass as I fuck her on the couch, her fingertips digging into my shoulder as I start to pound into her, her tight sex gripping my cock the entire time
.

Covered in man, Jocelyne takes my cock, my arms wrapped around her, my shaft relentless in its pounding, filling her sex with my cock. Panting into my ear as I concentrate on my pumping, loving how great my cock feels inside her raw.

Feeling my balls start to rise, I give myself a quick break, sliding out of her and kneeling between her legs, her sex red and swollen, looking well fucked, Jocelyne looking up at me with a flushed face plastered with a grin, a questioning look on her face, wondering what’s next.

Grabbing her hip, I start to roll her over and she takes the hint, getting on all fours before me, offering her sex from the back. Grabbing her plump ass, I guide my cock to her waiting slit and drive it in, our slick juices helping me bury my bone on the first stroke, Jocelyne letting out a cry of pleasure as I reach new depths from this angle.

My hands on her hips, I start to fuck her, my balls now slapping her pussy, her ass wobbling seductively with every thrust, her head low as she takes it all, her breath coming out in pants as I bottom out inside her, her sex absolutely stuffed with my cock.

Grabbing her hair, I pull it back and she moans excitedly, gyrating on my cock. Riding her hard, I fuck her with abandon, all of my nervousness forgotten, now consumed by nothing but the urge to fuck and fill her with my come. Pulling harder, Jocelyne arches her back, her ass proffered as I drive my cock deep inside her.

Moaning, I feel a hand on my balls as she starts to massage them, her other hand gripping the couch’s armrest tightly, her knuckles white.

Leaning forward, one hand still keeping her hair tight, I reach under and grab a massive breast, pulling her nipple as I fuck her, feeling Jocelyne’s hand go from my balls to her clit and back again.

Fucking her faster and harder, I can feel her sex clamp down on my shaft again, milking me. Holding her tight, her feel her tremble, her 
panting getting more desperate.


“Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Again. Again. I’m gonna come again!”
 I hear Jocelyne practically wail as she starts vibrating, her body shaking as another orgasm rips through her, her sex gripping my cock hard.

The feeling too intense to hold it in any longer, Jocelyne’s sex gripping me is the last straw and I pull her hair hard as I start to come, her breast in my other hand squeezed as we both come, her contracting pussy holding my cock as it erupts, spasm after spasm sending my hot load deep into Jocelyne’s sex, both of us shaking and bucking, our bodies totally slaved to our orgasms, neither of us able to do anything but ride them out.

Slowly, in increments, we come down, our bodies still twitching and jerking when the odd nerve gives a random burst of aftermath pleasure, me kneeling behind Jocelyne, my cock still hard and buried inside her, her hair loosely in my hand, my chest rising and falling as I get my breath back, Jocelyne’s head low, her hand no longer on my balls, her shoulders slumped as she recovers.

Pulling out of her and flopping to the couch, Jocelyne joins me, both of us flushed, and rests her head against me, her hand patting my thigh, her body radiating heat.

Grabbing my coffee and taking a sip, I offer it to Jocelyne and she accepts, her hands shaking a little as she brings it to her mouth.

With a long sigh, Jocelyne hands me the mug and stares at the TV, a smile on her face.

“God I needed that. Thanks, Jake,” She says finally, looking at me with a grin, patting my thigh a few more times.

“Likewise, Jocelyne,” I answer back, “If I’m honest, I’ve wanted to do that from the day I first met you, haha.”

“I thought so. And I’ve been trying to get you to make a move for nearly as long,” Jocelyne replies, her smile growing, “I was thinking 
I was going to have to just come out and ask you to fuck me, the way it was going.”

“Really? Wow, and I was so worried about doing the wrong thing.”

“I know, you’ve been very sweet, Jake. A proper gentleman. Well, a proper gentleman that likes to stand outside my door sometimes, breathing heavy,” Jocelyne says, smirking as she watches my face react to the news she knew the whole time, “I always got so excited on those nights, knowing a young hunk was standing there, rock hard because of my body, I always ended up having to make myself come on those evenings, but then you stopped, so I thought it might be time to start dressing a little more...provocatively for you.”

“So...we’ve both been masturbating while thinking of the other? Haha.”

“Yep. But,” Jocelyne says, grabbing my cock playfully and giving it a few tugs, “All’s well that ends well, yes? We got there in the end.”

“Yeah, definitely worth the wait,” I reply.

“And hey, now that we’re here, there’s no need to stop is there? There’s still a lot more rainy Saturday ahead of us,” Jocelyne says, taking my hand and guiding it to her sex, her pussy swollen and hot.

Leaning in to kiss her, our hands exploring and fondling one another, I give a small thank you to the universe for the terrible weather outside while I continue to have the best day of my life inside…

END
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