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MILF LANDLADY WANTS MY BODY AS RENT

By


LEO MICHAELS


Feeling my phone vibrate in my pocket I fished it out and saw my realtors number on the screen, realizing it must be about that time of year again as I pressed answer.

“Hello, Jake speaking.”

“Yes hello, Jake. this is Mandy from Apex Realtors, just ringing to let you know your apartment is due for its annual inspection Tuesday next week, at around 2pm.”

“Thanks, Mandy.”

“Also, this is your advance warning that your Landlord will be present during this inspection, as per bylaw 27.”

“The Landlord as well? She’s not getting ready to evict us is she?” I ask half-jokingly, my Landlord having accompanied the realtor during inspections a few times now.

“I really couldn’t say, Jake,” Mandy answers, “You don’t have to be present for the inspection as we have our own keys, but you are of course welcome to monitor and ask the Landlord anything you wish.” Mandy finishes, before hanging up with a quick ‘have a nice day’.

Don’t HAVE to be present? Not a chance I’d miss out on seeing my Landlord, Michelle, who is actually a Landlady, considering she’s a total MILF babe. I’ve only met her a few times during the 4 years my girlfriend Sarah and I have rented this place, but each time she left a lasting impression, thoughts of her remaining in my head for weeks at a time afterwards, almost all of my jerking off featuring Michelle for the duration.

I work evenings so I’m usually home during the day whereas Sarah works normal hours and usually isn’t home for our inspections, but I send her a text anyway letting her know about next week, before adding it to my calendar. We’re a pretty clean couple anyway but it’s always nice to give the place a bit of a once over the day before the inspection, although we’ve always paid our rent on time and don’t have any pets so I’m pretty sure the realtors have us in the ‘easy’ basket back at their offices.

The next week goes by fairly uneventfully and I find myself looking in the mirror an hour or so before Michelle and the relator are due to arrive, wondering if I look good, and debating whether or not a should wear a shirt with shorter sleeves to show off my arms, realizing that I’m keen to impress Michelle and chuckling to myself as I feel my partially swollen cock through my pants, my cock being in a state of semi-readiness all day in anticipation of the busty MILF that’s going to visit.

Feeling a little guilty that I’m trying to peacock for another woman when I’m already spoken for, I change my jeans into the ones that I think make my cock look fatter, changing my shirt too and once again looking critically at myself, laughing at myself for acting like I’m a virgin about to go on his first date and keeps second-guessing himself.

Finally satisfied that my appearance is sure to get Michelle so soaking wet that she’ll fuck me right there in front of the realtor, I grab a cold drink and sit on the couch to wait out the clock, no plans before work other than the inspection.

After what feels like hours, there’s a light knock on the door and I spring up from the couch, adjusting my cock for maximum effect and opening my door, a small, mousey woman standing there and smiling, and Michelle standing behind her, a summer dress on, cinched tight around the middle, her massive rack barely covered by the light-colored fabric, her cleavage deep and alluring, a big friendly smile on her lips.

“Hi! Please, come in,” I say, standing aside to let them enter.

“Thanks, I’m Jill,” Says the mousey woman, looking around as she enters, “And I believe you already know your Landlord, Michelle?”

“That’s right. Hi again, Michelle,” I say, my eyes unable to help but dart to her chest every few seconds, their draw just too powerful.

“Hi, Jake. Wow, this place looks very clean,” Michelle says with a smile, coming in to give me an unexpected hug, her large breasts pressing into me as her warmth and sweet scent envelope me. Although lasting for only a second, I immediately put it away in the spank bank for enjoying again and again later.

Walking slowly, perhaps putting on a bit of a show as the Landlord is with her, Jill makes her way through the house, a clipboard in her hand as she ticks things off, making sure we haven’t let the apartment fall to ruin during Sarah and I’s tenancy.

Walking behind them, I enjoy the view of the back of Michelle, the fabric of her light, gauzy dress clinging to her shapely ass, her legs tanned and smooth as she makes her way around, her narrow waist and buxom hips making her femininity obvious, a real hourglass figure, unmistakable woman.

Bending over in front of me to inspect a piece of the floor, Michelle’s rump is suddenly proffered before me, making my cock twitch as I all too easily imagine grabbing her dress and lifting it over her ass, pushing her underwear to one side and plunging my fat cock deep inside her, my hands holding her by the ass as I take her right here, right now.

Looking back at me over her shoulder I swear Michelle knows perfectly well what she’s doing as she smiles, Jill oblivious as she continues to look for marks and stains, Michelle’s eyes flitting to my growing bulge for a fraction of a second, her smile getting wider as she sees the change happening in my jeans.

Feeling the growth down there and knowing I’m about to go from trying to look sexy to simply standing in front of two women with an obvious erection, I put the kitchen counter between myself and them, Jill still inspecting and Michelle giving me a knowing look, shaking her head and smiling to herself before she follows Jill.

Following them, but not as closely, one hand now in a pocket holding my cock close to my body, my shirt now feeling too small as it has no boner hiding qualities, I listen to the two of them make small talk, check the smoke alarm and a few other mundane tasks.

The inspection done, Jill and Michelle make their way to the front door, Jill obviously satisfied with the condition of the apartment, her clipboard now under her arm. About to bid them good day, Michelle seems to suddenly remember something and asks if she can talk to me for a few minutes.

“Sure,” I answer as casually as I can, a boner barely restrained in my jeans.

“Well, I’ll make my way back to the office then,” Jill says, bidding us both good day and making her way to the stairs, Michelle slipping back inside from the door and closing it with a quiet click, me standing before her, my cock pulsing as I realize I’ve never been alone with her before.

“Firstly, Jake, a genuine thank you for taking such good care of my place, it’s honestly appreciated,” Michelle says, her back leaning against the front door, almost like she’s trapping me inside with her, a small thrill of sexiness running through me as I imagine being her sex slave or something.

“Hey, no problem,” I answer, “And thank you for being so reasonable with the rent,” I say, also genuinely, Michelle having not gouged us when many other landlords would have.

“Well, when you get such nice tenants you don’t want to spoil the relationship,” Michelle says, pushing herself forward off the door, her breasts jiggling as she does so, taking a step or two towards me, “But I’m afraid I do have a little bit of a problem at the moment, Jake.”

“Oh?” I say, preparing myself to be given notice, and feeling how much I don’t want to leave now that it appears I’m going to have to.

“Yes, you see, I own a few properties and I’m never worried about anything like where my next meal is coming from, but I do find all the men in my life are either old men or male golddiggers, or a combination of both and frankly I’m just sick and tired of dealing with them.”

“Ok,” I answer, wondering where this going.

“So,” Michelle continues, coming a little closer, her eyes twinkling as they lock with mine, “All I want, is to be able to be given a good, hard fucking every now and then from a nice boy. A nice boy like you
, Jake,” Michelle finishes, her hands coming up and holding my shoulders as she stares into me.

“Umm. Ahhh. I have a girlfriend, Michelle,” I stammer, stalling for time as my brain tries to catch up.

“I know. You’re a good boy, together at least four years, never any complaints about fighting from the neighbors or anything like that. I’m not here to break up your relationship, Jake, I’m simply wishing to make you an offer, one which would give Sarah and yourself more freedom. Would you like to hear it?”

“Umm, I mean. Ok?”

“My gut tells me I can trust you, Jake. You’re a good boy, I’ve noticed you looking at me with sexual hunger in your eyes. Honest, sexual hunger. Not at what I could buy you, simply the urge to fuck me. Am I correct?”

“Well, I mean…”

“Purely hypothetically: if you were single, would you like to fuck me, Jake? Would you like to feel my mouth as it wraps around your rock hard young cock? Be honest.”

“Her words making my heart hammer and my cock throb even harder, I nod my head.

“You find me sexually desirable? You like the idea of me naked and riding you, my breasts bouncing as I impale myself on your long, fat shaft?” Michelle continues, her hands holding my shoulders, her eyes boring into mine, her words seeming to have an effect on her as much as me, with her squirming and pressing her thighs together as we stand there.

Again, I nod my heart, my heart now in my throat, and reducing my ability to speak in more than a choked squeak.

“Ok then, so, you happen to not
 be single though, so sex for desire would be naughty, but how about as a transaction? Obviously it would be hard to get sex from a man that has no desire for me as I require a stiff cock, not a soft one, so there’s nothing wrong with your desire as it is just helping your better provide a service. What I suggest is, in return for the use of your body, not your emotions which belong to Sarah of course, but for the use of your body, I declare your rent to be nill?”

“We...we have sex and you won’t charge us rent?” I say, trying to simplify Michelle’s business-speak.

“Crudely, yes. Your heart and soul are for Sarah, and I respect that. I simply want to hire the use of your body every now and then, to scratch my itch, without fear that the man that’s connected to the body is secretly scheming to steal from me or use me. I believe you’re the best candidate for the job, Jake.” Michelle explains, her hands going from my shoulders and to my sides, her fingers squeezing my arms as she slides over them. Unable to help myself, I flex a little as she does so, Michelle smiling as she feels my youthful strength.

Looking at her, her deep cleavage beckoning to me, I give serious thought to her offer. I’ve never cheated before, not on Sarah or any girlfriend before her, but is this cheating? If I get a donut from the bakery instead of always eating Sarah’s food is that cheating? Michelle makes it very clear that this is simply me scratching her itch, the itch just happens to be in her pussy and the finger to scratch it is my cock.

Probably hearing my gears turning in my head, Michelle’s hands slip from my sides to my bulge, her hand caressing my shaft through my jeans, making me tremble with pleasure, the first time anyone other than Sarah has touched my cock in about 5 years.

“I’ve seen how your body reacts to mine, Jake. I can feel
 how your body reacts to mine right now, haha,” She says, her fingertips trailing up and down my shaft, my willpower rapidly dissolving.

“Would you like to feel how my
 body reacts to yours?” Michelle says, not waiting for an answer but instead, pulling up her dress with one hand, exposing her shapely thighs, while her other hand takes one of mine and guides it to her sex, the heat from her pussy absolutely incredible, my fingers feeling the dampness of her underwear, her pussy dribbling with lust, her inner thighs coated in her slick need.

Taking her hand away, I can’t help but keep my hand pressed to her sex, the soft lips of her pussy feeling so good as I lightly stroke them through her saturated panties.

“You see? Two adult bodies that feel mutually attracted to one another,” Michelle says, stepping even closer, her breasts inches from me, “Your
 cock wants me
, and I
 want your
 cock,” Michelle breathes in a low husky voice, her tone pressing some button deep inside me, my lust increasing by the second.

An image of Sarah flashing through my head, I take my hand reluctantly from Michelle’s soft, warm sex. Every fiber of my body wants to take this MILF right now but Sarah has always been good to me, my cock pulling me in one direction and my conscious trying to tug back the opposite way.

“This struggle I see you going through, Jake?” Michelle purrs, the fingertips of both her hands trailing along the top of my belt back and forth, “This is exactly
 why I chose you for this. You’re a good person, and I know I can trust you. I just need your body Jake, I need your body to help make me feel better, I have such frustration deep
 inside me.”

Her hands going to my belt buckle, she starts to slowly unclasp it, “Just tell me to stop, Jake, and I will,” Michelle says, her voice like honey, her knees bending as she lowers herself to the floor.

Watching her sink down and knowing what’s about to happen, a battle rages inside me, my willpower and my lust locking horns, my mouth silent the entire time, knowing I should say something but also being unwilling to make a sound, Michelle’s eyes penetrating mine as she gets to her knees, her hands pulling open my belt and now unbuttoning my jeans, each button released making my tent poke out more, my cock eager to be free of its fabric prison.

“Just tell me no, Jake,” Michelle says one last time as I stand there, immobile except for the pulse of my cock, her hands having opened my jeans and now grabbing the band of my boxers.

Watching her, I don’t say yes, but tellingly, I don’t say no either, Michelle’s hands sliding down, pulling my underwear with them, my cock springing free, my balls full and heavy. Pulsing, my cock points at Michelle, thick, hard, and ready for her.

Still staring up at me, Michelle’s fingertips graze and stroke my shaft, feeling my size, fondling my balls, making my body twitch with pleasure, the first hands on my cock other than Sarah’s in so long.

Wrapping a soft hand around my shaft and pumping, Michelle opens her mouth and leans in, still staring at me, as her lips engulf my knob, making me grunt involuntarily, the anticipation meeting the reality and feeling even better than I had dreamed, her soft lips sealing around my shaft, her tongue rubbing the underside of my knob as it pulsed in her mouth, her hand slowly stroking me as she works herself deeper onto my fat length.

Trembling with pleasure, I stand there as my MILF Landlord impales her mouth on my cock, her other hand playing with my balls, her eyes locked with mine, the pure sexiness of her stare as she sucks my cock driving me wild.

Feeling a dam inside me break, I reach out and stroke her hair before holding her head, pumping a little into her mouth as she sucks on my pole, her eyes smiling as she sees me succumb fully to her plan, my lust overriding all else inside me.

Getting into it, Michelle takes my cock deep, grabbing my thigh as she starts to deepthroat me, her chin resting against my balls, my hands holding her hair, my pelvis jerking into her, fucking her throat.

A hand snakes under Michelle’s dress and she starts to frig herself as she blows me, her hand rubbing rapidly against her clit, moans escaping her throat as my cock stuffs it again and again.

My balls tensing, I feel my orgasm approaching, the swelling of my cock letting Michelle know too, a muffled, “A-hmm! A-hmm!” escaping her, telling me to let it go, her head bobbing faster as she goads me to orgasm.

With a grunt, I start to come, blasting my load deep down Michelle’s throat, her mouth wrapped around my shaft and sucking hard, making me shake with pleasure as my cock pulses with each spurt, my hands holding her on my pole, fucking her face, Michelle moaning with pleasure with each squirt of my come, swallowing it all.

Gasping, Michelle takes my still twitching cock from her mouth and kisses it, purring deep in her throat, her hand still frigging away at her sex.

“That was perfect, Jake,” Michelle says, stroking my slippery cock, squeezing a last drop from my shaft and licking it up greedily.

Feeling so much lighter, I look down at Michelle, still obviously in need, her hand practically a blur, and know I need to finish what I’ve started. Guiding her to lay down on my soft, warm carpet, I get between her legs and grab her dress, lifting it over her pelvis, the damp patch of her lust prominent on her white cotton panties.

Spreading her legs wide, Michelle now looks as excited with anticipation as I was, smiling happily as I stare at her, my hands sliding up her legs slowly, teasing her as I grab her underwear and deliberately take my time pulling it down, the bump of her mons smooth except for a small triangle of soft downy hair, glistening with her lust.

Tossing her soaked underwear to one side, I continue to watch her watch me as I lower myself between her legs, our eyes locked as I begin kissing her thigh just above the knee and work my way up, the bright pink of my intended target spurring me on, my body still fully aroused with lust for this MILF even if my cock needs a quick moment to recharge.

The sweet musk of her sex filling my nostrils, I kiss further along up her inner thigh, Michelle watching me over the swell of her breasts, my hands sliding up and down her smooth skin as I kiss around her sex, teasing her, making her squirm and gyrate her pelvis, trying to land my mouth on her glistening slit.

Suddenly, I lock my mouth to her sex, sucking her hood, clit, and lips, my tongue lapping wetly at her, tasting her, my attack on her sex making her grunt with ecstasy, her thighs trembling as I overload her pussy with pleasure.

Backing off, I go slow and build up, fucking her with my tongue, tasting her deep, Michelle’s hands slipping through my hair and holding me, her pelvis rotating and grinding against me, her legs wrapping around my back, holding my face between my legs, my mouth a captive to her pussy prison.

“Mmm fuck yes. Eat this pussy. Eat this fucking pussy. Yeah. Yeah, suck my cunt, suck my fucking cunt,
” Michelle growls through clenched teeth, her eyes now screwed shut and her head thrown back, her hands gripping my hair like a vice, her sopping sex drenching me in her need as I eat her out.

“Mmm,
” I moan into her sex as I lap at her juices, feeling the heat in her pussy rise and her gyrations becoming shakier and more urgent, her constant litany of smut talk becoming more and more like a continuous growl as Michelle powers closer to her climax, my face trapped happily between her legs, her soft, wet sex smothering my face as she grinds herself on me with abandon.

“That’s it. Don’t you stop. Don’t you dare fucking stop. Yes, suck it! Suck it!
” Michelle growls, pumping her pelvis up and down, swiping at my tongue with her sex, her body trembling.

“Ah! Ahhh fuck! Ah fuck yes you bastard! You fucking bastard!
” Michelle yells as she starts to come, her body vibrating as her legs go stiff around me, her sex contracting around my tongue, her hands seeming to be trying to pull my face into
 her body as she grinds against me in a frenzy, bucking and jerking on the carpet, her toes curled and her teeth clenched as she swears and growls her way through wave after wave of climax, with me holding on as best I can, sucking her clit and making her jolt as I prolong her orgasm as long as I can.

Finally, shuddering and panting, Michelle bubbles to a stop, her chest heaving as she catches her breath. Getting to my knees between her legs, I show Michelle my raging cock, the utter turn on of watching her come so hard having woken him fully, pulsing in my hand.

Moving up, I press my cock against her drenched sex and ease myself into her, Michelle still not recovered from her orgasm, groaning in overload as my fat cock fills her hyper-sensitive pussy.

Pumping into her, I work my length inside her hot sex, my balls slapping her ass, and her chest heaving with each pump. Wrapping her arms around me, Michelle closes her eyes and opens her mouth, unable to speak as her raw sex gets fucked, one arm holding myself aloft above her, the other cupping her ass, my thighs and pelvis gyrating as I have my way with her, mad with arousal.

Grunting with each thrust into her, I can see Michelle enjoying the sensation of this young man taking her, scratching her itch with my fat cock, with me enjoying the look of powerless contentment on her face as I piston into her, seeing her eyes rolling up in pleasure under her eyelids, her mouth a slack O as she succumbs fully to me now.

Starting to moan louder, I feel my load building, Michelle’s nails clawing at my back as she senses it too.

“You want my come, Michelle? You want my hot load inside you?
” I say, watching her face contort with pleasure.


“Yes, Jake,”
 Michelle says, barely above a whisper, too busy taking my cock to be able to respond properly.


“Tell me,”
 I say, wanting to hear this hot MILF beg for my come.

“I want your come, Jake,”
 Michelle pants, a little louder, her eyes still closed and rolling.


“Louder,”
 I say, my balls rising and my cock swelling.

“Give it to me, Jake fill me with your come, I want it inside m-”


“Ugh! Ugh!”
 I start to exclaim as Michelle’s words send me over the edge, coming hard deep inside her, my cock lunging as it shoots my hot load, my hips pistoning as I press balls deep inside her, my cock fully enwrapped by the soft walls of her pussy, milking my shaft as it twitches violently, her pussy just too good.

Collapsing on top of her, Michelle’s hands running up and down my back as she squirms underneath me, my cock still inside her, I catch my breath, Michelle kissing my skin where it’s close enough to her soft lips to do so, rubbing my leg slowly with one foot, a quiet purr of contentment rolling from her throat as I recover.

Getting back onto my knees, I help Michelle sit up, both of us spent and happy, my cock hanging between my legs, glistening with Michelle’s juices. Looking at her, I break into a smile, unable to help myself. That was some of the most impassioned sex I’ve ever had, the feeling of pure animal need as opposed to the usual ‘having sex simply because it feels good and you’re kinda horny’ so strong and a little surprising.

Seeing me smile, Michelle smiles back. “I knew you were the perfect choice, Jake. That was exactly
 what I needed, thank you.”

“Thank you
,” I counter with a grin as we stand up, Michelle grabbing her underwear and slipping it back on.

“And thank you
 too,” Michelle says, leaning down to blow my cock a kiss, before trailing her fingers down my length one more time.

Walking slowly to the door with Michelle, my ass bare, we stop as Michelle turns.

“So, instead of paying rent every month with money, how would you prefer to pay every month with something similar to what we just did?”

“Sounds great Michelle, although I wonder if the realtors want a client that gives them no rent?” I answer, wondering about how this would actually work regarding the numbers.

“That’s all easily sorted with a few bank accounts, Jake, let me worry about the logistics,” Michelle says, stepping close, “You just focus on keeping that big fat cock of yours ready for battle, ok?” Michelle finishes with a smile, giving a shaft a playful tug.

“Sir, yes, Sir,” I answer with a grin as she opens the door and with a final wave makes her way to the stairs, with me being careful not to stand there with my cock out too long in case a neighbor chooses that moment to leave their own apartment.

Closing the door and fetching my pants, I think happily about my immediate future and how it’s going to contain more money, but especially, how it’s going to contain lots of great sex with a ravenous MILF!

END
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