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 You could tell as soon as you saw them, that the three stunning MILFs standing behind the counter, their full voluptuous curves straining against their tight uniforms, were great friends outside of the workplace







 Giggling and chatting, I watched them unobtrusively while I looked through the multitude of shirts on the racks before me, the clothing store large and brightly lit, the three of them seeming to take turns watching the customers and talking to one another in quiet voices, making each other laugh with their observations.







 Watching one particularly nice-looking guy walk past, they waited until he was no longer facing them before turning to each other, pulling ‘OMG, so hot!’ type faces at one another, before bursting into laughter, making the man turn around, the three of them trying to go deadpan but failing, giggles still escaping their comically pursed lips.







 Unable to help myself, I smiled at their antics, watching these three 40-somethings having as great a time as a trio of carefree teenagers, probably giving terrible service, but better than the bitter ‘rather be anyone else than here’ attitude you might often come across.







 Looking over, one of them spots me grinning at their shenanigans and elbows another, nodding in my direction. Busted, I quickly take an intense interest in the shirts before me, a peal of fresh laughter coming from their counter, obviously unworried and mirthful about having an audience.







 Walking around the racks, I glance over at them every now and then, each time the three of them already looking at me, and laughing as I look away again, busted.







 Eventually, I look over and as expected, they’re already watching me, but this time I give them a wave instead of looking away, the trio of the MILFs giving me small waves back and three big smiles, before grinning at one other, instead of laughing this time.







 A little turned on, I grab a few shirts even though nothing has really grabbed my attention and walk over to the counter, looking at the women as I approach.







 All three are about average height, but their bodies are full and mature, with real curves barely hiding beneath their tight uniforms, the pencils skirts hugging their thighs and their blazer type tops open, revealing white blouses, their breasts pressing against the fabric, like they’ve deliberately picked clothing a size or two too small, their cleavage beckoning me as I get closer.







 Similar enough they could almost pass as Sisters, I call two of them Blondie and Brunette in my mind, that being the most obvious difference, their thick bushels of hair draped seductively over their shoulders, full-bodied and soft looking. The third MILF, a sultry woman of Asian background, her straight long hair flowing over her shoulders too, completing the trio.







 “Hello young man, what can we do for you?” Blondie says as I get to the counter, laying the shirts I’ve chosen on its cool surface.







 “Hi...” I begin, looking at their name tags, seeing that Blondie is in fact Danielle, Brunette is named Carissa, and the beautiful Asian MILF is named Emily “...Danielle, I was wondering if I could try these on?” I finish, patting the shirts.







 “Of course, sweetheart,” Danielle replies, grabbing the shirts, “Follow me.”







 Leading me to the change rooms, Danielle opens one for me, holding it open with one hand while holding out the shirts in the other.







 “Thanks,” I say, taking the shirts and entering the room, a floor to ceiling mirror on one wall, and a long, cushioned bench running along the wall opposite.







 “My pleasure,” Danielle says, openly running her eyes up and down my body, her blatant act turning me on, “If you want, I’m happy to give you a woman’s perspective on the shirts, sweetheart,” She adds, still holding the door open, watching me.







 Momentarily taken aback but not willing to waste such an opportunity, I smile, “Yeah, that’d be great actually,” I reply, laying the shirts on the bench before grabbing the one I’m already wearing and pulling it off in front her, flexing my young body as I do so, feeling aroused as I strip a little for this openly sexual MILF.







 Staring at my body, Danielle smiles and bites her lip, her eyes feasting on me, her hands tapping her thighs as she stands there against the open door, enjoying the view.







 Taking my time, I grab the first shirt and pull it on, frankly not really liking it but not really caring about the shirts now anyway. Standing square to Danielle, I let her caste her eye over me.







 “Hmm, I’m not sure, I’ll just go and get my colleges, they know about this sort of thing,” Danielle says, turning and walking off before waiting for a reply, returning a moment later with Carissa and Emily, all three of them now crowded in the doorway, staring at me.







 “Try another one,…?” Carissa says, leaving the gap and waiting for my name.







 “Jake,” I tell her.







 “Try another one, Jake,” Carissa says, not even trying to hide that she simply wants me to get the shirt off.







 Smiling, I take off the shirt but don’t hurry to get the next one on, Danielle sharing a glance with Carissa and Emily as they get to see what Danielle already has, and why she probably made sure to make an excuse to bring them here too.







 Feeling like a piece of meat and loving every second of it, I slowly grab another shirt, watching them watch me as I pull it down over my body, their eyes going to my crotch as well, checking out my bulge.







 Posing for them and making them smile, I feel myself getting hard as I feel three pairs of eyes checking me out, their confidence and open sexuality driving me wild.







 “I’m not sure,” says Emily, “Perhaps you should try the other one?” she finishes, the other two nodding in agreement, keen to get my torso bare again.







 Complying, I pull off the shirt, Danielle stepping forward as I place it on the bench.







 “Hang on, Jake, you’ve got something on you,” She says, brushing some invisible lint from my chest, her hand lingering before turning more into strokes as she feels my upper body, her fingers brushing my nipple as she feels me up, her smile seductive and alluring as she looks up at me, open lust in her eyes.







 Growing rapidly, my cock starts tenting my pants at Danielle’s touch, my bulge prominent and obvious without a shirt to hide it behind, Carissa and Danielle staring at it as it grows before their eyes.







 “I’ve just had an idea,” Carissa says, rushing off from the doorway, Emily and Danielle booking from my bulge to each other, my heart beating faster as I stand there, getting openly hard in front of these MILF strangers.







 Returning, a pair of jeans in her hand, Carissa enters the changeroom, Emily stepping inside as well, the door closing, putting us in our own private little world.







 “Here, Jake, try these on, I think they’d go perfect with that last shirt,” Carissa says, obviously lying but not caring.







 Stepping back, the trio of MILFs stand there, watching me expectantly as I stand there, already topless, my cock tenting my pants and a pair of jeans obviously too small for me in my hands.







 My heart beating and my cock throbbing, I unbutton my jeans and pull them down, my cock springing out, tenting my boxers even more dramatically, the thin fabric unable to resist the force of my engorged cock.







 Close to naked, the women watch, staring at my pulsating cock as I try to get the other jeans on, barely able to eve get them up and over my calves.







 “Wait, wait. I can see the problem here,” Danielle says, stepping forward, “Jake has a bit of swelling, of course he can’t get the jeans up.” She continues, before turning to Carissa and Emily, “It’s our job as good employees to help Jake get this inconvenient swelling down, don’t you agree, girls?”







 “Yes,” Carissa and Emily say in unison, stepping forward, their smiles devious as the three women surround me, pushing me back to the cushioned bench and getting me to sit down, my cock standing up.







 With Danielle sitting to one side of me and Emily to the other, both of them running their hands over my body and shoulders, groping me, feeling my young, firm body with their searching fingers, Carissa squats down in front of me, grabbing the jeans that are crumpled around my ankles, tugging them off and tossing them to the floor.







 Her hands on my knees, Carissa slides them up my thighs slowly, smiling at me as her fingers reach my boxers, curling and gripping them. Tugging, I lift my butt as all three MILFs pull and tug my boxers down, my fat cock springing free as Carissa pulls them all the way off, tossing them with the jeans.







 Now completely naked, I sit there on the bench, my cock throbbing for the trio, Danielle and Emily rubbing and stroking my stomach and thighs, coming close but never quite touching my cock, teasing me as I watch the display in wonder.







 Now able to get between my legs, Carissa gets closer, on her knees, her hands once again on my thighs and a hungry smile on her face as he hands travel upwards, her fingertips grazing against my balls as she fondles them, making me moan in the back of my throat as her delicate touch pleasures and teases my plums, my shaft twitching in anticipation.







 Sliding up, she grabs my shaft with both hands, pumping it slowly, making me tense up as the pleasure hits, Danielle and Emily running their hands over my abs and cooing at their hardness as they feel my tense and flex up in pleasure, my entire body alight, three women all touching me at once a sensation I never thought I’d feel in real life.







 Pumping my cock slowly, Carissa grins, “So much swelling, girls. I think it’s going to take all three of us to get this job done.”







 “Mmm,” Moan Danielle and Emily, their hands sliding from my torso to my crotch, fondling my balls and tickling my perineum, Both of them leaning in to kiss and nip at my nipples, Carissa watching with a smile.







 With six hands touching every inch of my package, I put my arms around Danielle and Emily, stroking their hair as they kiss and tease me, a glistening trickle of pre-come emerging from my knob, Carissa rubbing it over the head with her thumb, making me buck in delight as her slippery digit stimulates the eye of my cock, making my entire shaft light up in sensitive pleasure.







 Leaning forward, Carissa brings her mouth close to my shaft, her hands still pumping up and down its length, before flicking her tongue over my knob, making me moan, before wrapping her lips around the head, sucking as she pistons my shaft.







 Coating my cock in her spit, her hands move out of the way as she steadies herself on my thighs as her mouth works its way deeper and deeper on my throbbing cock, Danielle and Emily cooing their approval at Carissa’s sucking skills, my balls still getting fondled, Carissa’s hot mouth engulfing my length, her eyes watching mine.











 Slipping from the bench on either side of me and onto their knees, Danielle and Emily join Carissa on my cock, licking and sucking on either side of my shaft while Carissa focuses on my knob, their tongues and spit mingling as the three of them all lick my lollipop at the same time.







 Stroking their hair I watch the show, the feeling of three mouths on my cock at once indescribable, every inch of my body shivering with pleasure as I watch these MILFs slather my cock in spit, dripping from my balls and their chins, glistening in the bright changing room lights, moving any errant hair out of the way so it can’t obstruct my view of heaven happening in my lap.







 Slowly standing, Danielle and Emily taking turns on my knob as she does so, Carissa, reaches under and up her pencil skirt, wriggling and smiling at me as I watch her knickers fall to the floor.







 Stepping out of them, Carissa comes closer and turns around in front of me, her full ass straining against the skirt, plump and sexy. Danielle and Emily move out of the way, grabbing at Carissa’s skirt and pulling it up, getting it over her full ass, exposing it to me, looking every bit as tasty as I had imagined.







 Looking over her shoulder at me, Carissa starts to lower herself towards my fat prick, Danielle and Emily grabbing an ass cheek each, spreading her ass and exposing her sopping wet sex to me, her fat lips looking ripe for a fucking.







 Grabbing my cock, Emily aims it at Carissa’s pussy as Carissa sits slowly on my lap, my cock sliding inside her, the heat from her sex making me gasp as she impales herself on my length, her full ass resting on my thighs, her body taking every inch of me, squeezing it in her pussy’s tight grip.







 Her hands on my thighs, Carissa starts to rock back and forth, riding my cock right here in the changeroom, small pants escaping her as my cock hits every corner of her sex, filling her completely.







 Standing up, Danielle and Emily copy Carissa, both of them removing their panties, kicking them to the corner before joining us again. Leaning forward, Danielle grabs Carissa’s hair and pulls her face close hers, kissing her wildly while I watch, aroused beyond belief.







 At the same time, Emily grabs Carissa’s breasts, pawing at them through her blouse before her hands slide down Carissa’s body and to her sex, her fingers rubbing Carissa’s swollen clit and playing with my balls, Carissa and me both moaning at this fresh layer of pleasure.







 Gyrating and grinding on top of me, I hold Carissa’s hips as she rides me, watching her ass flex and unflex as she pistons back and forth on my length, her tongue busy in Danielle’s mouth, and vice versa.







 Speeding up her rubbing, Emily makes Carissa start to tremble, an orgasm close, her fingers expertly diddling Cariss’a swollen bud, her pussy drenching my lap in lust, a moan escaping her mouth and going directly into Danielle’s, her grip on my thighs intensifying as her body starts to succumb.







 Clenching my cock with her sex, Carissa starts to shake, an almost mewling sound emanating from her as her climax hits, Emily rubbing her clit and Danielle sucking her tongue. Bucking and rocking on my length, Carissa orgasms hard, her ass flexing and unflexing rapidly, her legs shooting straight out, my cock basically the thing that is keeping her from sliding off my lap, her body drenching me in her juices.







 Panting and breaking off from her kiss with Danielle, Carissa slides her hands up and down my thighs affectionately, like she’s patting an animal that just did a good job.







 “Wow, girls. This one is a treat,” She says as she struggles to get to her feet, my cock embedded in her and her legs seeming a little wobbly.







 Wasting no time in case she misses her spot in the queue, Danielle rucks up her skirt with a smile, revealing a small tuft of blonde hair crowning her mons, her lips puffy and already slicked with glistening lust.







 Getting up on the bench, a foot on either side of me, Danielle lowers herself down, Emily aiming my cock for her sex while I stroke and rub her thighs. Kissing my cock, her lips spread and she lowers herself down, feeling wetter than Carissa, my cock burying itself inside her with one slow stroke, her ass soon on my balls.







 Looking at me with a hungry smile, Danielle starts pistoning up and down on my cock without pretense, her motives clear: She wants to fuck and come on my length. Wrapping my hands around her and gripping her ass as she bounces up and down, I listen to the slapping sound of our sex fill the small room.







 Now sitting next to me where Danielle was, Carissa slaps and spanks at Danielle’s ass, laughing as Danielle bites her lip, a fresh rush of juice coating my cock as she gets even hornier, obviously loving having sex in front of her two friends.







 Emily reaches up and starts to undo Danielle’s buttons, exposing her sexy bra before reaching up Danielle’s back and unclasping the brassiere, taking it off and exposing Danielle’s magnificent breasts to me as the bounce to her fucking, her nipples pink and erect, causing me to lean forward and suck on them greedily, Danielle moaning as I tease her pert buds.







 With me fucking and sucking Danielle, Carissa spanking her and Emily fondling whichever breast I’m not sucking on at the time, the three of us soon bring her to orgasm, Danielle leaning forward to bite my shoulder as she comes, moaning loudly into my skin, trying to stifle the noise to the outside world, her pussy quivering around my shaft as I milk her climax from her, her hands gripping me tightly, her pelvis rocking.







 Still rocking on my cock slowly, Danielle sits on me, her head still buried in my shoulder, long soft moans escaping her, her body almost floppy now, like she’s a marionette that’s had all its strings cut.







 “Haha, come on, we don’t have much time!” Emily says laughing as she tugs at Danielle’s arm, letting her know she’s keen for her turn on my cock.







 Reluctantly, Danielle slides of my throbbing cock, sitting on the floor between my legs, a happy smile plastered on her face.







 Standing up, Emily lifts her skirt, revealing a smoothly bald pussy, her lips dark and seductive, wet with feminine pre-come. Getting in a similar position that Carissa did, she turns around and backs onto me, lowering her sex onto my eager cock, her ass absolutely perfect as my cock slips between her cheeks and into her sex, her body sucking me in as I enter her, hot and tight.







 Bouncing rapidly, wasting no time, Emily gets right into it, riding me fast and hard, Grabbing Carissa and kissing her, the two of them making out wetly and loudly, Emily diddling herself in rapid swirls.







 Moving in from between mine and Emily’s legs, Danielle buries her head in our crotches, lapping at m balls and Emily’s clit, both of us bucking as the intensity of Danielle’s actions set us off, pleasure rocking our bodies.







 Feeling her tongue lick my shaft as it slides out of Emily’s pussy before slipping back in, I moan deeply into Emily’s back, my face buried in her blazer, my hands wrapped around her, playing with her tits, Carissa opening Emily’s blouse for me.







 Teasing and tweaking Emily’s nipples, we both feel Danielle’s tongue lapping at our fucking as Emily rides me harder and harder. Grunting deep in her throat, Emily kisses Carissa with even more passion as Danielle and I drove her over the edge, Emily pounding down on my cock hard, her body trembling with climax, Danielle licking it up as it runs down my shaft, tasting us, my cock pulsating inside Emily as I feel her sex clench again and again around my girth.







 Panting and becoming another stringless marionette, Emily sags between my legs, Danielle stepping back, licking her lips happily, all three ladies having shared a cock as Carissa sits back as well, all three looking like the cat that got the cream.







 Still impaled on my cock, Emily gyrates sweetly, “What about this young stud, girls? Time for his reward?”







 “I’d say so,” Danielle says, as her and Carissa help Emily off my lap, my cock spinning almost comically as she slides off my pole.







 All three of them standing before me, their skirts up, exposing their pussies, Emily and Danielle with their breasts bursting out from their blouses, I sit there, wondering what’s next, my cock feeling cold outside of a warm body, glistening with the juices of three different women.







 “What do you reckon, girls?” Emily says, staring at my cock.







 “I’m not sure, I like the idea, but he’s pretty big…” Danielle says, a little cryptically.







 “Well if you’re going to hesitate, I’m going to do it!” Carissa says with a grin, walking to the bench and bending over, resting her hands on its surface, her body bent at 90 degrees at the hip.







 Giggling, Danielle and Emily grab my hands and get me to my feet.







 “Go on then, Jake, Carissa is waiting,” Emily says, patting Carissa’s ass, Carissa wiggling it at me, an extremely sexy offering.







 Not needing to be asked a second, I get behind Carissa, ready to bury my cock in her. Grabbing her as I aim my cock for her sex before Danielle pats my shoulder, making me turn my head to look at her.







 “In her ass, Jake,” Danielle whispers, giving me a wink.







 My eyes go wide as Carissa looks at me over her shoulder, nodding. I’ve never done anal before and the excitement at the thought of fucking the absolutely perfect plump as in front of me makes my cock ache with desire.







 My heart thumping, I spread Carissa’s cheeks, her tiny asshole before me. Laughing, Emily and Danielle rub themselves, coating their hands in their own slick juices, before smearing the natural lube on Carissa’s asshole, Carissa moaning at having three people fondle her ass.







 Suitably lubed, I grab my cock and push it against Carissa’s asshole, watching her ass slowly open as I push harder, my knob slowly becoming engulfed with her tight ring, the feeling already intense as with a sudden ‘pop’ I enter her, her asshole wrapping around my shaft, my knob feeling like it’s stuck in there like a plug.







 Shaking with excitement and at the depth f pleasure I’m feeling, even in just the first two inches of my shaft, I hold Carissa’s ass and push slowly, embedding my cock deeper and deeper inside her, Carissa gripping the bench and moaning deep in her throat, Emily rubbing my ass while Danielle strokes my back, both of them watching my cock closely as it slides up their friend’s asshole.







 Pumping, I slowly increase the tempo, the feeling so intense I don’t expect my first time with anal to be a long one, Carissa moaning and backing up against me, flexing her asshole and doing her best to drain me early, a mischievous smile on her face whenever she looks back at me over her shoulder.







 With another shove, I feel my balls press against her sex and I realize I’m balls deep in Carissa’s ass. Gripping her hip, I piston back and forth, her asshole wrapped around my cock, my entire length alive with feeling as her body squeezes me.







 “That’s it, Jake, fuck her ass!”
 Emily says, watching enraptured from my shoulder








  “Yeah, fuck that ass, jake! Well done!”
 Danielle adds.







 Encouraged and pumping harder, I fuck Carissa’s ass, my balls starting to lift as I feel my orgasm surging, her tight asshole too amazing on my length.







 “He’s close girls, I can feel him swelling,”
 Carissa moans from the bench, flashing me a smile.







 Dropping to their knees, Emily and Danielle face me, on either side of Carissa, while she flexes her ass a few more times, taking me past the point of no return. Gasping, I tell them that I’m about to come, Carissa slipping off my cock and spinning to the ground between Emily and Danielle, grabbing my cock and jerking it the last few times needed before I start to grunt in orgasm, my load shooting out and landing on their faces, the trio holding their heads together, sharing my come as it splashes on them. Bucking and gasping, my cock erupts again and again, thick jets of hot come splattering on their smiling faces, their hands on my thighs, rubbing my balls, coercing every last drop of my load out.







 Standing there, shaking my head, the three of them look up at me, their grins enormous, before catching my eye and licking my load of one another’s faces, kissing and sucking as they clean.







 Mostly come free, they grab one of the shirts I tried and dab their faces, cleaning the remaining come, getting to their feet and giggling.







 “I wasn’t expected that much!” Laughs Emily, wiping a stray dribble of my come from her cheek, looking down at how big the wet patch is on the shirt.







 “I know, very generous of you Jake, making sure there was enough for all three of us.” Adds Danielle, pulling her skirt down and doing up her blouse, hiding her breasts from view, “You’d better put your clothes back on sweetheart, as much as it pains me to tell you to cover up.”







 “Got that right,” Chirps in Carissa, patting my butt before giving it a good squeeze.







The breathing returning to normal, I put my clothes back on, the trio of MILFs watching me, enjoying these last glimpses of my young body.







 Once we’re all dressed, Danielle opens the door and we make our way back to the counter, the ladies tossing the soiled shirts in a hamper, where apparently lots of clothes end up after getting too dirty to put straight back on the racks during a test fitting.







 Standing on the other side of the counter, my balls empty as well as my hands, no actual items of clothing chosen for purchase, I shrug my shoulders apologetically.







 “Sorry you guys, after all that I don’t actually see anything I‘d like to buy, unfortunately.”







 “That’s alright, Jake, maybe next time.” Answers Danielle with a smile and a lick of her lips.







 “Yes, we’re always getting new stuff in,” Adds Carissa.







 “But make sure you come in on Thursdays, that’s when we’re all here, some of the other staff aren’t as good at...serviceing the customers, in our opinion,” Emily finishes, making all three of them laugh again.







 “Sounds good,” I reply, “So...see you three next Thursday?”







 “Until then, sweetheart,” Danielle says, blowing me a kiss, the other two copying with another peal of giggles.







 “Until then,” I reply, turning an walking away, the trio not even waiting until I’m out of earshot before talking to each other about how great that just was, making me feel pretty great inside.







 Smiling, I exit the store, already counting the hours until next Thursday!







END
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MILF Co-Workers FFFM Menage




First day at work in a small office populated by three MILFs, all with the same idea of what they want to do to the hot new guy!








Girlfriend’s Mom And Her MILF Friends FFFM Menage




Pizzaboy makes a delivery, ends up giving three MILFs extra sausage!








FFFM Menage With MILF Co-Workers




Brad works the night shift in a hotel, and one night three of the hot MILF day staff spend the night...








MILF FFFM Foursome Co-Workers Menage




As a bonus for doing a great job, John and everyone else at work get treated to a weekend at a ski resort. However, soon John finds himself snowed in, trapped in a small cabin with three hot and horny MILFs…








MILF FFFM Foursome




While traveling across the country, Jake finds himself alone in a local bar when he catches the eye of three local MILFs who convince him to come back to their house...
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