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 “John? John Fordson?” Calls a sexy sounding voice from behind me, saying my name. Turning around in the crowded store I’m greeted by the sight of a stunning MILF dressed in a bright floral summer dress, the legline cut high and the neckline open and cut low, exposing much of her firm, well tanned body. He lithe legs pumping as she walks towards me, I take in her large natural breasts, almost spilling from their bra, her cleavage deep and inviting. Long and thick hazelnut brown hair cascades over her bare shoulders, framing a gorgeous face, that finally looking at, I recognise as being that of my old teacher, Mrs Tanning.







 It’s probably been about 5 years since I last saw her when I was 18 and she was my science teacher, but she’s as hot as ever, her smokey blue eyes still seductive and her lips still pouty and full. Smiling at me warmly, she approaches, her large breasts bobbing hypnotically as she does.







 “Mrs Tanning? Wow!” I say as she hugs me and gives me a kiss on the cheek, bestowing upon me much more contact and affection than she had when she was my teacher, except in my mind, where we had fucked like wild animals many a time while I jerked myself off feverishly.







 “Well well well, look at you now John! All grown up!” Mrs Tanning says, her sultry eyes sweeping up and down my body, twinkling.







 “Haha, but
 you
 haven’t changed at all, Mrs Tanning, still as hot as you were when you were teaching me.” I reply, not having to hold back now that I’m no longer a student.







 Mrs Tanning playfully slaps my arm at this, shaking her head. “You were always a bit fresh with the girls in class John, I remember that, but thank you.”







 “No joke, Mrs Tanning, me and every single one of my friends used to talk about how much we wanted you. I’m already excited to tell them I saw you again and that you’re still a total babe.” I say, her massive tits making my mouth run on automatic. You never know, I might never bump into her again, so why not tell her how hot she is.







 “I do also remember having to pointedly ignore a bunch of horny teenagers as they ogled me every class.” She says with a smile. “Not that I didn’t like it, all these fit young men wanting me, but I couldn’t risk my job of course. And my husband too.” She adds, almost as an afterthought.







 “You wouldn’t be risking your job now though.” I say, giving her a cheeky wink.







 “John!” She says with mock sternness. “But I
 would
 be risking my marriage, if he was to ever find out.”







 “Well I certainly wouldn’t be telling him, haha.” I say, watching her body language, sensing that she wants to do it and just needs to be given enough temptation. “A bit of fun with a man half your age? I could maybe give you something your husband doesn’t?”







 At this, Mrs Tanning’s eyes go a little wider as she seems to realise something, a small flush coloring her face and chest. “Actually John, that’s not a bad point. Tell me, how do you feel about anal sex?”







 “Giving or receiving?” I ask with a smile.







 “Giving, you silly boy.” Mrs Tanning says with a grin, once again playfully slapping my arm, her hand lingering this time though, squeezing my bicep, her eyes lingering on mine.







 “Haha, well, it feels pretty great really, Mrs Tanning.” I answer, my cock twitching as hearing her talk about something so different from the sterile science talk that I remember her for excites me.







 “So...you wouldn’t be averse to, say, taking me from behind? My husband keeps me satisfied in the standard way, but he’s totally against anal sex. Frankly, it’s been forever and I could really use a good ass fucking, to be blunt.” Mrs Tanning whispers, her voice low and husky.







 Her sudden dirty talk making my cock grow, my ears heat up as I realise Mrs Tanning is offering her ass to me. The hot MILF teacher I jerked off to a million times wants my cock inside her ass!







 “No Mrs Tanning, I really wouldn’t be...averse to taking you from behind.” I answer, using her terminology and smiling, my cock tenting in my pants.







 “Well then, John,” She says, stepping closer, her sweet scent filling my nostrils and her cleavage filling my vision, “Do you know where the Stone’s Hotel is? I can’t risk bringing you back to my place, but I’ll meet you at Stone’s in an hour. Give me your number.”







 Pulling out my phone I find the location of Stone’s and we exchange numbers, telling her I’ll see her soon, my heart hammering and my cock pounding.







 Glancing around, seeing no one in particular is paying any attention to us, Mrs Tanning quickly reaches out and cups my bulge, feeling the warmth of my cock in her hand.







 “And I’ll see you soon too, John Junior.” She husks, giving my cock a sensual squeeze before turning and leaving me standing there, mouth agape and cock throbbing.







 The next 60 minutes are the slowest that I’ve ever lived through, time seeming to stop, the clock mocking me as the minutes seem to sit there frozen on my phone’s screen. Checking the route again and again, it’s calculated as a 10 minute walk but I can’t help but be there early, unable to stay still, so full am I with excitement.







 Loitering around the front of the hotel, about 5 minutes before the 60 minutes are up my phone rings and I see it’s Mrs Tanning.







 “John, I’ve already got us a room, 413, come on up.” She says, her voice so sexy over the line.







 Forcing myself not to break into a run, I make my way to the elevator and hit floor 4. My heart now almost in my mouth, I walk down the spacious hallway and stop outside 413’s door, knocking with an almost trembling hand, unable to believe one of my all time fantasy wanks is about to come true.







 Opening the door, Mrs Tanning greets me in nothing but a small white towel, it being one of the one’s you’d usually expect a man to wear, the towel barely holding in her bust and the fabric ending moments after her sex, her thighs exposed, showing even more flesh than her sexy summer dress did.







 “Come in, come.” She purrs, stepping aside, looking me up and down as I do the same to her, my lust overriding my nerves.







 Walking to the large bed, I watch as her ass peeks at me from under the small towel. “Jump in the shower John, I love the feeling of two freshly washed bodies when they touch. It’s almost electric.” She says, sitting on the bed and leaning back, her massive breasts threatening to explode from the towel.







 Stepping into the still steamy shower, I turn on the water and strip off, Mrs Tanning joining me at the bathroom’s doorway and admiring my young body, her eyes lingering on my cock as it starts to grow again, loving the attention of this smoking hot MILF.







 The shower’s glass not frosted, Mrs Tanning watches me as I scrub, my cock now pointing skyward as I wash around it, her face getting flushed as she stares at my throbbing cock, biting her lip.







 “You have a beautiful cock, John.” She breathes as I lather myself. “It’s the perfect size for me, I can’t wait to feel you inside my ass, filling me up with it.”







 Having trouble focussing on my shower with her talk, I stare at her hungrily while I absentmindedly wash. My hand pausing mid scrub as Mrs Tanning reaches down, grabs the edge of her towel and lifts it up a little, exposing her sex to me, her pussy lips puffy and red, glistening with her body’s natural lube, a small triangle of hazelnut hair adorning her mons. Letting me stare at her pussy for a moment, she lowers the towel back down and exits the bathroom doorway, giving me a wink as she slinks back to the bed.







 Turning off the water I’m right behind her, rubbing off with a towel to get a basic dry as she gives me the come hither gesture, getting me to stand in front of her as she sits on the edge of the bed.







 Taking my towel, she throws it to the floor, my naked and raw body standing before her, my cock pulsing as I look down at her. Mrs Tanning runs her hands over my body, sending it alight as her fingertips tease and caress me, eventually getting to my shaft. Running her fingers ever so lightly over my cock, she strokes my balls and watches as they shift under her touch, my breathing slow as I try to stay as still as possible, just wanting to capture this moment in my mind: Mrs Tanning before me, her hands on my cock.







 Leaning in, she kisses my shaft, her full lips soft as they press against the sensitive underside of my cock, her hands playing with my balls. I start stroking her hair as she takes more and more of me into her mouth, the warmth of her tongue as it swirls around my girth making me gasp with pleasure.







 Reaching around, she cups my ass as she sucks my cock, pulling me into her, encouraging me to fuck her face. Holding her hair, I buck gently into her, my cock filling her mouth and pressing against her throat, Mrs Tanning’s tongue roving around my shaft the entire time.







 “My god that feels good, Mrs Tanning.” I gasp as her head bobs back and forth on my length, my pelvis thrusting as I stand there fucking her face.







 “Mmm.” She responds happily, looking up at me with smiling eyes.







 Reaching down, I grab at her towel and undo it, letting it unwrap and fall from her body, her massive natural tits pendulous and swaying as she sits there sucking me off, her nipples stiff and dark pink, her areolas big and puffy. Cupping them as she slurps on my pole, I fondle them eagerly, my thumbs teasing her nipples, Mrs Tanning moaning with pleasure around my cock as she continues to suck.







 She takes her mouth from my shaft, and I pump the air a few times on automatic as with a smile, Mrs Tanning scooches up onto the bed and lies down, her full naked form on display, her large tits spreading out as she looks up at me with a grin.







 Grinning back, I start to crawl up onto the bed, my intention to bury my face between her legs but she stops me with a hand before slowly rolling over, propping her chin on her forearms to keep the weight off her huge naturals.







 Wiggling her ass, I watch hypnotised as it jiggles for me, her full cheeks smooth and flawless looking. Looking back at me over her shoulder with a grin, she slowly starts to spread her legs, her thighs opening and revealing her glistening slit and asshole. Shaking again, she gyrates her pelvis, her ass and thighs moving in a way that makes my cock literally ache with pure
 need
 .







 Crawling onto the bed, I kiss her feet before moving up to her toned calves, then lick and nibble my way along her thighs, Mrs Tanning grinding her sex against the mattress the whole time, her moist pussy and puckered little asshole seducing me as I work my way towards them.







 My mouth tickling her inner thighs, my hands running up and down her firm body, I grab her ass with both hands and fondle it, spreading it open, making it clap, grunting with lust as I become consumed with her body.







 Leaning in, I kiss and lap at her sex, running my tongue along her slit, Mrs Tanning immediately pushing back against me, gyrating her sex on my face, moaning in pleasure. Lapping at her, I lick upwards, my tongue teasing her asshole, making her gasp as for the first time in years her most sensitive of areas gets some attention.







 Holding her cheeks open as I bury my face into her ass, Mrs Tanning reaches behind herself, panting, and grabs the back of my head, pulling me in deeper, begging me to keep eating her ass in a husky whisper, my cock throbbing between my legs as I hear the lust and need apparent in her voice too.







 Eating her ass, feeling her grind herself against me and the pillow, my tongue darts against her puckered asshole, feeling her squirm in pleasure as I taste her, a taste a little like vanilla, her smooth cheeks pressing against my face on either side while I hold her, my arms now wrapped around her, holding her tight to me as she writhes.







 “Fuck me John. Please, fuck me.”
 Mrs Tanning pants over her shoulder, both her hands now gripping my head, pulling me into her.







 Breaking away, planting wet kisses all over her ass cheeks, I get to my knees and move up, her legs spreading wider to give me room between them. Leaning over her, one hand keeping myself up and the other holding my pounding cock, I lower myself closer, aiming my knob for her slick asshole.







 Holding her cheeks open for me, my cock slips between them and the head of my cock pushes against her tight asshole. Pushing down, I feel her butt give resistance as I add more weight to my shove, Mrs Tanning moaning louder and louder as my cock gets closer and closer to penetrating her. With a grunt, I suddenly ‘pop’ inside, her asshole swallowing my knob and wrapping itself tightly around my shaft, Mrs Tanning grunting and kicking at the bed as her asshole is fucked for the first time in forever and a day.







 “Jesus...fuck...god you’re big inside me, John.”
 She grunts as I keep myself still above her, giving her a minute to get used to me inside her before pushing deeper.







 “Want me to stop?” I ask her, feeling how tight her ass is around my shaft, watching her knuckles go white as she now grips at the blankets.







 “Fuck no...this is
 so
 good!” She answers, starting to gyrate her asshole around on my cock, as if to prove she’s loving it.







 Smiling, I push harder, allowing more of my weight to bear down on her, her hungry asshole taking my cock deeper and deeper, her ring unbelievably tight around my girth. Leaning down to kiss her neck and shoulders, I start to pump, ever so slowly sliding my cock out of her asshole, before pumping down again, the pistoning of my pelvis making her moan into the mattress, her hands clenching and unclenching at the blanket as I stuff her ass with cock over and over again.







 With her legs spread, lying face down on the bed, I lie on top of her, my legs open but between hers, my stomach rubbing against her perfect ass while I pump into her, my cock being milked by her tight asshole. Putting one arm around her neck, I hold myself close to her, my breath in her ear while I fuck her, my other hand running up and down her side, fondling the ample sideboob spilling from underneath her as she lays squashed between me and the mattress.







 Kissing and biting at her neck and ear, I work up a steady rhythm in her asshole, my balls slapping against her sopping pussy as I drive my cock in all the way, embedding myself into her ass again and again.







 “Fuck yes...fuck yes...fuck yes.
 ” Moans Mrs Tanning like a mantra, her gasps muffled by the mattress and me.
 “I’ve needed this for so long. Fuck yes.”







 Holder her tighter, my chest against her back, I have her pinned to the mattress, impaled by the ass on my cock, my mouth kissing and licking and nipping lustfully at any exposed skin it can, her thick hair filling my nostrils with her scent, her gasps filling my ears and a small squeak from the bed telling us the tempo that we’re fucking at.







 My free hand slides down her body and works its way under her, sneaking past her stomach and searching for the mound of her mons. Finding it, my fingers slip a little further, finding the wetness of her sex and swirling around her engorged clit, her bud making her gasp and jolt with pleasure as I start to fondle her sex as we fuck.







 Fucking her ass deep, I rub her clit, grinding it at the same pace that I pump into her, Mrs Tanning’s moans getting more desperate by the second. Her hips gyrating wildly as she begs me not to stop.







 Feeling her pussy dribbling, I rub her faster, her gasps turning to small cries as I feel her tensing underneath me.







 “Don’t stop...don’t stop...don’t stop…”
 She begs, her body getting stiffer and stiffer, her asshole clenching on my cock like a fleshy vice.







 Rubbing her clit and fucking her ass, I growl into her ear, my balls slapping her sex.
 “You gonna come for me, Mrs Tanning? You gonna give me your come? You feel my hard cock inside you right now? You gonna give me your come?”







 “Oh fuck yes...fuck yes...don’t stop...so close! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 Mrs Tanning pants in a wail, her body more and more rigid, her hands gripping the blankets tighter, her asshole almost crushing my length within it.







 “That’s it Mrs Tanning! I wanna feel you come! Give me your come! Give it to me!”
 I tell her in a growling whisper, my lips brushing her ear, my hand on her clit and my cock buried to the hilt inside her.







 “Oh fuck yes!”
 She cries loudly, her whole body feeling like suddenly all her strings had been cut, going from incredibly rigid to flailing about, her body trembling and shaking underneath me, practically vibrating with pleasure as her climax ravages her, her asshole throbbing around my cock in the tightest hug it’s ever received, her breath ragged and gasping as she shudders, her eyes fluttering and rolling as her orgasm takes control, her legs kicking and smacking at the mattress, all her nerves alight and sending signals of desperate pleasure at once.







 As her orgasm ebbs away, I continue to fuck her, slowly, letting her get her breath back, her body jolting and twitching randomly. Kissing her wherever I can, I see a slow grin spread across her mouth, her whole face one of satisfied bliss.







 “Oh...my...god. John...I mean...shit...wow...thank you, baby.” She murmurs into the blanket, reaching behind herself to pat my hip, my pelvis still slowly plunging my cock in and out of her spent asshole.







 “Glad I could give you what you needed.” I tell her, planting a few more kisses on her.







 “Mmm, and
 then some
 .” She answers, still in a dreamy murmur. “Well for such a good job, time to take your reward. Fill me John, fill me in the ass with all that hot young come of yours.”







 “Don’t mind if I do.” I tell her with a smile, kissing her again and speeding up my thrusts.







 “Mmm, can’t wait to feel your cock exploding in me, John. I hope it’s a
 huge
 load.”







 “Only one way to find out,” I say, my thrusts increasing in speed, the slap of my balls on her sex filling the room.







 “That’s it John, fuck my ass, fill me up.” Mrs Tanning says, once again gyrating her ass, milking my dick.







 Pulling out, I roll her over and slide back into her, her legs now up in the air as I piledrive into her asshole, leaning down to suck her massive tits as they shake and wobble from my every thrust, moving from her tits to kiss hungrily at her mouth, our tongues wrestling.







 Wrapping her arms around me, Mrs Tanning grips my ass cheeks, pulling me into her, while with her legs spread wide and up in the air, she takes every inch of me, my hips pistoning wildly as I work towards my own orgasm.







 “Come in me! Come in me, John!”
 Mrs Tanning begs, looking deep into my eyes as I hover above her, my body slapping into hers, my mouth open as I breath, the contant pace of our fucking filling my body with pleasure.







 Looking into her eyes, I tell her that I’m going to come soon, my balls lifting and feeling tighter, her asshole gripping my shaft, coaxing the come from it moment by moment.







 “Yes John, that’s it! Give it to me!”
 She says seductively, biting her lip and making me believe that coming for her right now is the hottest possible thing I could ever do.







 Turned on past the point of no return, I gasp that I’m coming and then my body starts to spasm, my hips bucking wildly as my cock pulsates and erupts deep inside Mrs Tanning’s asshole, filling her with spurt after spurt of hot come, slick and sticky. Her hands gripping my ass tight, not letting me go, I buck and thrust madly as my orgasm empties my balls inside Mrs Tanning. Gasping, looking at her in mid-orgasm bliss, we start to kiss and I try to breath while I feel her tongue roving around in my mouth.







 Pumping to a slow stop, I collapse on top of her, Mrs Tanning’s hands running up and down my body while I lay there panting, Mrs Tanning murmuring sounds of approval as she lightly slides her fingers over my shoulder blades and back down again.







 Not moving for a few minutes, Mrs Tanning’s asshole holds onto my dick the entire time, her tight warmth never letting go of my length while I lie there, recovering.







 Eventually, rolling off her, my cock slides out of her asshole wetly and I fall to the mattress next to her, looking at her with a puppy dog smile.







 “I’d say we both got what we needed today, hey?” Mrs Tanning asks me with a grin, her hand running up and down my body.







 “I’d agree with that, yeah.” I answer, watching her massive natural tits rise and fall with her breath.







 “However, after a while I’m sure I’m going to need to get my ass serviced again, since my husband won't do it. Would you be averse to me calling you in a few weeks time, John?” Mrs Tanning asks, rolling onto her side, her massive tits moving majestically, almost with a life of their own.







 Smiling, unable to be any happier to know this will happen again in the near future, I reach out to stroke her perfect MILF body and answer, “No, Mrs Tanning, I certainly wouldn’t be...
 averse
 to that.”







END
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