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BUSTY MILF JUST THE BUTT

Pushing my lawnmower down the sidewalk with one hand and carrying a small jerrycan of gas in the other, I make my way down the street in the sunshine, knocking on doors and asking people if they’d like their grass cut for $20. Work has been a bit hard to find lately so I’m doing whatever I can to have a little spending money in my pocket, as it’s getting embarrassing asking my folks if I can borrow a few bucks at 22 years of age.


The next house along the way looks like a possible yes
, I think to myself as I walk up its driveway, my mower rolling in front of me. A large house, well kept, except for the slightly longer than normal grass, looking just ripe for a fresh cutting. Ringing the doorbell I try to make myself look as friendly and approachable as possible, having only got 2 people to say yes so far this morning.

The door opens and I’m stunned by how hot the woman who opens the door is. A total MILF, she’s absolutely smoking, dressed in a short robe, loosely tied around her narrow waist, her massive tits almost forcing their way out of it. Her deep cleavage prominent and daring me to stare, my eyes sweep up and down, enraptured, her narrow waist widening out into a thick pair of hips, her bare thighs visible, coming out from under her robe’s inadequate length, barely hiding her underwear. Her hourglass figure surprising me, it takes me a full three seconds before I’ve even bothered to finally look her in the eyes. When I do, they pierce straight into me, smokey and alluring, her long eyelashes and mascara making her look sultry, her large brown eyes twinkling as she watches me gawping at her. Thick hazelnut hair spills over her shoulders and two plump lips adorn her mouth, turned up into a smile as she greets me.

“Hello young man.” She says, her eyes now sweeping me, dressed in shorts and shirt, my shoes still flecked with grass from the previous mowing.

“Uhh, Hi! My name’s Jake, and I’m out today seeing if people want their grass cut. Would you like your grass cut? Only $20.” I say, my pitch not coming out as smoothly as it had been all morning, the stunning MILF’s piercing eyes and massive cleavage putting me off my stroke.

“Well hello there, Jake. I’m Mandy. I must say, this is perfect timing. Normally my son would come around and cut my lawn but he’s on his honeymoon and I was thinking about getting something done as it’s starting to look a little scruffy out there.” She answers, motioning with her arm to indicate the general front yard.

“Perfect! I’ll get straight to it then, shall I?” I reply, happy to soon be another $20 richer, and also happy to have gotten to see such awesome tits in the flesh and not on a screen today.

“Sounds good Jake, I’ll just go and make sure I have $20 in real money on me, so much is paid with electronics now, aren’t they?” Mandy says, turning to go inside.

Upon turning, Mandy gives me a great view of her ass as she walks away, her robe barely
 covering her ass, the lines of her cheeks peeking out from under the robe, a hint of white panty flashing at me a few times as she walks deeper into her home. My cock twitching, I try to burn the image of her fine ass into my brain. Returning a minute later, Mandy hands me a 20, her soft hand brushing mine and giving me a small jolt of electricity. Going back inside but leaving her door open, Mandy leaves me to my job which I make short work of, her lawn a little long but otherwise very well kept, her edges easy to trim and soon looking mint again. Breaking a little bit of a sweat but otherwise feeling like it’s certainly not the hardest way to earn 20 bucks.

Knocking on her doorframe, I call out to Mandy that I’m all done and she appears around a corner, approaching me with a smile as she takes in her lawn, once again looking grand. “Thank you, Jake, it looks wonderful. Tell me, would you be able to come back in 2 weeks to do it again? My son won’t be finished with his honeymoon for another month or so.”

“Sure.” I answer, happy to lock in future earnings.

“Great, I’ll give you the money now, think of it as a deposit.” Mandy says, reaching into her robe pocket to grab some money, but dropping it to the ground by accident as she reaches out. “Shoot,” She says, as she turns around and bends over to pick up the note, giving me a full flash of her amazing voluptuous ass, her white panties wrapped around her flawless cheeks.

Almost without thinking, my phone is in my hand and I’m taking a snap, a great opportunity to get a photo of Mandy’s ass for jerking off to later. I press the button just as she’s scooping the note off the ground and my blood freezes as the phone makes the familiar shutter sound of a picture being taken. Putting my phone back in my pocket lightning fast I try to act nonchalant as Mandy turns around but one look at her face and I know I’m busted.

“I think you should come inside, Jake. We need to have a little chat.” Mandy says, her expression inscrutable.

“Ok.” I squeak, unable to believe I was dumb enough to do that with the sound effect still on.

Following her inside and wondering my fate, she sits me down on her couch and sits opposite me, her gown really not helping me keep my eyes off her, her legs and breasts staring at me, her skin looking so flawless and her scent so alluring.

“Taking photos of someone without them knowing is pretty gross, Jake.” Mandy finally says, her eyes piercing mine.

“I’m really sorry, Mandy, I just saw your butt and did it without thinking.”

“You like my butt, do you Jake?” Mandy asks, watching me.

“Yeah, you have a great ass, Mandy.”

“So you thought you’d just take a photo of it without asking?”

“I have no excuse, I’m sorry.” I repeat.

“You younger people. Too afraid to just ask, wanting to do everything on your phones. Did it ever cross your mind to flirt with me?” Mandy asks.

“Ummm, no, I mean, I wouldn’t want to be rude or anything.”

“As opposed to taking a photo of my butt without asking rude? Haha, I shouldn’t laugh but it’s actually funny how your mind appears to work.”

Not knowing what to say in reply, I sit there silently, waiting to see how this will play out.

“So, let’s look at the facts. There’s a young man called Jake, and he likes a woman called Mandy’s butt. What should Jake do if Jake would like to maybe get a chance to touch Mandy’s butt? Should he take a photo and jerk off at home alone, or should he ask her if she’d like a drink?” Mandy says, watching me with her piercing eyes, a playful smile upon her lips.

“Would...would you
 like to go out for a drink, Mandy?” I ask her, a lump in my throat.

“Yes. See how easy that was? But, If we’re going out for a drink, you’d better shower first.” Mandy says, standing up. “Come with me.” She adds, taking my hand and leading me down her hallway to the bathroom. Turning on the water, she tells me to strip off as she leaves the bathroom with a smile.

Hopping under the hot running water, my cock throbbing and fully awake, I lather myself up as I try to digest the last few minutes. The image of Mandy’s ass continuously coming to the fore, goading my cock to stay full and aching with lust.

“We’ll have to make sure you clean your back too.” Mandy says, appearing next to me and making me jump. Taking the soap from my hands, she starts to lather my back, her robe getting drenched as the water splashes off me and sprays her. Her hands rubbing over my back, I keep myself turned from her, trying to hide my erection while wondering what the hell is going on. Lower and lower her hands go, until she’s rubbing my ass cheeks, her fingers digging in as she squeezes my butt and moans approvingly behind me.

Her slippery hands reach around and rub my lower abdomen, setting off a flock of butterflies inside me. Kissing my back, Mandy a good 10 inches shorter than me, I feel her hands go lower and grasp my throbbing cock, one hand stroking me off under the shower’s spray while her other fondles my heavy balls, making me sigh in pleasure as her soapy hands ‘clean’ my length.

“Your cock feels so good in my hands, Jake.” Mandy says over my shoulder and into my ear, her increasingly wet robes and body pressed against me, her hand gripping my shaft and pumping, teasing the knob on each upward stroke. “Isn’t it nicer to have someone else jerk you off?”

“Mmm,” I reply, her skilled hands making my length tingle with pleasure.

“You were going to jerk off while looking at the picture of my ass, weren’t you?”

“Mmm, yes, Mandy,” I moan, her hands so nice on my cock and balls, the warm water showering down on me.

“Probably imagining that you were fucking it, yes?” Mandy continues.

“Yes.” I reply, my hand steadying myself against the smooth tiles of the shower wall as I lower my head, my eyes closed, enjoying the best handjob I’ve ever received.

“So naughty, Jake.” Mandy purrs into my ear, her hand pumping faster, my hips bucking, the wet sounds of her handjob filling the shower. Breathing heavy, I can feel my balls lifting under Mandy’s palm, an orgasm fast approaching as her skilled hands do their work. Mandy can feel it too, her kisses dotting all over my back. “Do you want to come, Jake?”

“Yes Mandy,” I moan, my hips bucking in time to her strokes, my knob aching for release.

“You can feel it building, your hard cock wanting to explode any second?”

“Mmm, yes.”

“Well you don't get to come yet, young man.” Mandy says, her hands disappearing from my crotch, leaving me standing there under the water, pumping my pelvis almost comically into the air, so close yet so far now from a release, my head shaking as the teasingly good feeling runs through my body. I’m so fucking hard right now, my legs trembling, my cock needing to come. Chuckling, Mandy pats my ass and gives it a playful squeeze. “You’ll have to work a little harder than that if you want me help you come, Jake.”

Turning around, my manhood standing out and brushing against Mandy as I face her, I take in the fresh view, her wet robe glued now to her curves, her breasts, now unadorned with a bra, covered in the robe’s wet form fitting material, hanging pendulously and full, her nipples creating two beacons in the fabric. Her plunging cleavage, with warm water running down it, calls out to me and I reach out with both hands and cup her massive natural tits, lifting them in my palms to feel their weight, the heat of her body warmer than the water, my thumbs caressing her erect nipples as I lean in to kiss her. Wrapping her arms around me, she leans in too and we kiss, the water cascading over us, her full, pouty lips mashing against mine as I kiss her ferociously, my lust and passion at an all time high, my need for a woman’s touch having never been so intense before, my every fiber telling me I must have this MILF, simply must
.

Peeling her soaked robe from her shoulders it falls to the shower floor with a wet thud, her bare breasts swaying as they’re freed. Pulling away, I openly admire her body, my hungry look taking in her tits and roving over her belly to her sex, a small rectangle of trimmed hair demarking her mons, the swell of her pubis making my heat levels rise even further as it glistens in the water, the promise of intense pleasure just hidden below.

Pulling her back to me, my hands holding her close, my palms slither down her sides and I cup her full ass, kneading her perfect cheeks in my hands, shaking her ass as my lust makes me grind my hard cock against her, wanting to be inside her so bad. Kissing her mouth, my hands playing with ass, I start to explore her neck with my lips, kissing her as the water showers down on us, my mouth travelling over her breasts, my tongue flicking over her nipples, sucking them and teasing them. Bending my knees, I make my way lower, kissing her stomach, Mandy’s hands running through my wet hair as I go lower and lower. Now on my knees, her pussy before me, I grab Mandy’s thighs and urge them apart, Mandy complying, her legs spreading and her sex revealing itself to me, two thick lips, smooth and shiny in the water, puffy with need.

Looking up at her and smiling, I kiss her lips, my tongue flicking out to taste her, her pussy’s aroma wonderful, her sex’s taste amazing. Her back curving, Mandy thrusts her pelvis forward, all the better to watch me eating her out. Her mons pressed against my nose, I starts to lick and lap at her sex, great big swipes of my tongue, taking her all in, sucking and kissing her lips, gyrating my face as I bury it into her pussy, her hands holding my hair.

Her eyes piercing into mine, our stares in a deadlock, I swirl my tongue around her clit for the first time and suck it, Mandy’s stare finally breaking as she closes her eyes and bites her lip, the pleasure too intense. Chuckling in my throat at ‘winning’ the staring contest, I focus on her clit, sucking it harder, feeling it fill and swell between my lips, her sensitive bud making her buck and twitch as my mouth attacks her sex.

Grinding herself against me, standing on her toes, my head tilted back, Mandy practically straddling my face, her hand gripping my hair as her other tweaks and teases her nipples. My own hands holding her full ass, I feel her pelvis jolt back and forth as she rides my face like her favourite pillow, grinding one out while I taste her nectar.

Staring at me intensely, her massive tits swaying as she leans forward over me, her pussy against my mouth and my tongue either buried inside her or swirling around her clit, I feel her bucks getting more and more jerky as an orgasm fast approaches her.


“That’s it Jake, eat this pussy, yes. Yes, that’s it. Eat it Jake, eat my pussy
.” Mandy moans, her sex pummeling back and forth over my face, my mouth slick with her pussy moreso than the water.

Feeling a tremble run through her legs, I hold on to Mandy and smile inwardly as her grip on my hair becomes almost painful and she starts to shudder, her pelvis bucking madly on my face, Mandy pulling my head harder into her sex as she grinds out her orgasm on my mouth. Basically standing over me with my face being the corner of a washing machine on its spin cycle. Mandy holds me in place and comes again and again, her large breasts swinging as I look up and watch, Mandy’s eyes screwed shut as her climaxes run through her, her stomach flexing and bending her double, her ass flexing in my hands and she bucks back and forth over my hungry mouth.

Moaning and sighing, bucking slower and slower, Mandy’s orgasm slowly comes to an end, the odd twitch or tremble still hitting her every now and then as she her body comes down, her hands relaxing on my hair, her thighs no longer flexing as she lowers herself from her toes back to her feet, her sex sliding over my face as she stands, her breasts heaving as she takes in large gulps of air. Still kneeling, my cock throbbing between my legs, I look up at this MILF beauty, her face flushed with orgasm, her pussy dribbling her lust down her thigh, mixing with the shower’s spray.

Smiling at me hungrily, Mandy turns off the water and helps me to my feet, stepping out of the shower and handing me a large towel, soft and luxurious feeling. Drying myself, I watch Mandy’s body jiggle as she pats herself dry, her ass and thighs calling to me, making my already hard cock ache even more for her. Dry enough for Mandy’s purposes, she grabs me by the cock and leads me to her bedroom, her full ass wobbling as I follow her, it’s seductive sway hypnotic. Reaching out, I squeeze her ass as we walk, her smooth freshly washed skin amazing to the touch.

Entering her room she leads me by the dick to her bed, a large one covered in thick blankets, the day’s sunlight beaming through her open curtains. Pushing me onto the bed on my back, I scooch up as she crawls up to join me, hunger in her eyes, locked onto my throbbing cock. Kissing her way up my legs, she tickles my inner thighs with her pouting lips, her kisses sending waves of sexual energy through me. Petting my heavy balls, she licks them, her wet tongue making me breathe in through clenched teeth, her lips so soft as they pucker against my swollen balls. Licking her way up my shaft, she laps at my length, tasting my cock, her tongue swirling on its sensitive underside before coming to a rest of my knob.

Kissing the head of my dick, tasting my glistening pre-come, Mandy locks eyes with me as she opens her mouth and lowers herself onto my cock, her warm lips enveloping my girth as my head disappears into her mouth, her tongue teasing the eye of my cock, making me twitch with bursts of pleasure. Her soft mouth pumping up and down my shaft, gripping me with her lips, filling my cock with ecstasy. Watching me grimace in pleasure as I watch her gobble my cock, she plays with my balls. Stroking some errant hair from her face, her smokey eyes daring me to come while her lips pulse up and down my member, she squirms on the bed while she sucks my cock, grinding her pelvis against the mattress, my own pelvis bucking, fucking her mouth while she works my shaft ever deeper down her throat.

Slurping on my pole, fondling my balls, my hands stroking her hair, gripping her head, rubbing her shoulders, I lie there in bliss while her expert mouth brings my cock to the edge. My balls rising once again in her palms, Mandy sucks me faster, her head bobbing rapidly as her mouth is fucked by my throbbing cock.

Throwing my head back, my teeth clenched, I feel my climax building in my balls, very close now. Mandy takes her lips from my cock and her hands from my balls and shaft, getting up from her prone position to now be sitting on her heels between my legs, watching me with an amused expression as I pump my cock into the air helplessly, so badly needing my release but once again not getting it. Groaning with need, my hips bucking into the air, my cock stands there glistening, slathered in Mandy’s spit. Throbbing almost painfully with lust.

“Not quite yet, Jake. When you come, I want it to be in my ass.” Mandy purrs at me, watching my eyes widen as I understand her, realising this means I’m getting to take Mandy in the butt.

Running her hands up and down my thighs, getting close but never touching my aching cock, Mandy explores my young body with her fingertips, biting her lip as she runs her hands over my stomach and chest, leaning in to do so, giving me the chance to play with her massive naturals. Pulling her nipples, I fondle her tits as she leans over me, my cock throbbing but neglected, my hips still pumping, my instincts to fuck not leaving me alone.

Unable to take the pressure inside my midsection any more, I grab Mandy and roll her onto her back, Mandy laughing as I manhandle her. Once on her back, I smother her with kisses, my hands enjoying every inch of her body. Crawling between her legs, I lay on top and we kiss deeply, Mandy’s hands running up and down my back while I squirm against her, my every urge to simply plunge myself inside her, but forcing myself to remain in control. Grabbing her thighs from underneath, I open her legs wide, the heat of her sex burning against me. Getting up and kneeling between her legs, I grab her ankles and spread her further, her soaking pussy glistening in the sunlight, her asshole getting coated in her own natural lubricant.

Getting closer, Mandy grabs my shaft and guides it to her assshole, swirling it around, spreading her lube over my knob and her puckered butthole. “Fuck my ass, Jake, stick it deep in me.” Mandy purrs as I start to push against her asshole, letting go of her ankles and transferring my hands to her hips, Mandy holding my cock with one hand while the other swirls around on her clit, coating her fingers with her juices.

Pushing harder, my cock pops through her asshole, her sphincter wrapping tightly around my girth, gripping it. With a moan of pleasure, I gawp as the intensity of her asshole around my cock fills me, my body contracting and trembling with bliss. Her full ass cheeks spread, they start to wobble as my cock penetrates her deeper. Her body’s lube letting my length in, inch by inch. Lowering myself, I start to fuck her ass in pretty much missionary, our mouths connecting as we kiss passionately while I fill her asshole with my throbbing cock, my hands under her, gripping her ass as I pump my body into hers, the wet slap of my balls as they meet her cheeks with every inward thrust.

Her fingernails trailing up and down my back, I hold Mandy close as I butt fuck her, her massive natural breasts bobbing with every pump. Her legs wrapped around me, she pulls me closer to her, trapping me in her clutches, her hands going down my back to grab my ass, just like I am grabbing hers. The tightness of her asshole filling my cock with pleasure, her body hugging my shaft, every inch of it feeling pressure from all around as the velvet walls of her asshole slide back and forth over my length. Pumping into her, watching her face when we’re not kissing I can’t belive how lucky I am to be fucking such a hot MILF, her body so snugly wrapped around mine, my cock throbbing with an aching need deep in my balls all the way to the tip of my pounding head.

Holding Mandy tight, I roll over, her asshole still fully impaled on my cock, Mandy now on top of me. Sitting up a little on my dick, I get access to her breasts and don’t waste the opportunity, leaning in to take a nipple hungrily into my mouth, sucking it while Mandy rocks back and forth on my engorged manhood. My hands holding her ass, I pump her up and down on my pole, her asshole swallowing and disgorging my cock again and again as I fuck her ass faster and faster.

Her thick hair rolling over her shoulders and into my face, I look up into her beautiful eyes and Mandy sees my need and smiles. “You’re allowed to come this time Jake,”
 She says as she pistons up and down my length. “I want to feel you filling me up with your hot young semen.”


So keen to come, I pull Mandy off me and get behind her, grabbing her hips and pushing my cock back inside her asshole, Mandy grunting as my length once again fills her. Inside her ass in doggystyle, I start to fuck her hard for the finish line, my hips slamming into her full ass as I go for it, her whole body shaking as I pound into her, my animal urges taking over, my only objective now being to fill her with my come. Grunting and moaning in pleasure as I take her asshole rapidly from behind, Mandy begs me for my come, telling me to give it to her, to fill her up with it.

Reaching under herself, I feel one of Mandy’s hands start playing with my balls, sending me over the edge. With a loud grunt and with my fingers digging into the soft flesh of her hips, my cock spasms and shoots the first load of come deep into Mandy’s asshole, my body shaking and jerking as twitch after twitch of my cock releases spurt after spurt of my load into her, my teeth clenched as my body takes over, needing only to empty itself into this stunning MILFs ass and nothing more. Playing with my balls, her soft hands helps encourage every last drop of my semen out, filling her tight ass with my hot jizz.

Squirming in pleasure beneath me, Mandy moans as I fill her, feeling my hot come inside her as my cock pulses and convulses inside her butt. “Mmmm, Jake, that feels so good. Fill me, yes.”
 She purrs as my climax subsides, my thrusts becoming less urgent as my balls finish their job.

Still inside her and feeling dizzy with pleasure, I rub her ass cheeks, patting them, before leaning down to kiss her back and her neck, slowly pulling myself out of her asshole and collapsing next to her, where Mandy rolls onto her side facing away and snuggles up close, becoming the little spoon as she presses herself against me. My arm wrapping around her, my fingers trail from her breasts, down her belly and to her sex, toying with her glistening lips before coming back up to wedge themselves between her massive naturals, becoming the meat in a titty sandwich.

“That was wonderful Jake, thank you.” Mandy murmurs as she gets comfortable against me, her sweet smelling hair filing my nostrils, her soft delectable body tingling all against mine, my wilting cock snug between her full ass cheeks.

“No, thank you
.” I reply softly, enjoying the afterglow, my orgasm way more intense than I’m used to, frankly knocking me out a little.

“Are you in any rush to go out for that drink?”

“Hell no, Mandy,” I answer with a smile, more than happy to stay wrapped up like this for the rest of the day, actually.

“That’s good. I’m sure your young body will want a round two soon enough.” Mandy says, reaching behind herself to pat me on the leg.

Kissing her neck, I tell her that with an ass as perfect as hers, especially when it’s pressed against my cock like it is, that’s a sure thing.

“You don’t have to tell me, but was that your frst time having anal sex, Jake?” Mandy asks, her fingertips trailing up and down my arm as I hold her.

“Haha, was it that obvious? Yeah it was.”

“No, not at all, that’s why I had to ask. You did very well young man, you’re quite the stud. And of course there was the simply amazing
 job you did on me in the shower, a full 10 out of 10 for those oral skills of yours, Jake.” Mandy answers with a laugh, squirming her ass against my cock a little harder, teasing me.

Feeling pretty proud of myself to be complimented as such from an experienced MILF, I blush a little as I grind my body against hers, the softness of her skin and her natural post shower scent alluring me.

Lifting her leg a little, Mandy reaching between her legs and rubs my plums, her fingertips grazing my balls softly as she teases them, making me grind against her harder. Taking my hand from between her tits, I start to play with them again, the heat rising in my head. Moving a little, Mandy gets on her back, but still against me, her hand playing with my balls while I play with her tits. Our faces close, we kiss slowly, now without the urgency but still with all the passion, really taking my time to explore her tongue with mine, out lips pressing against one another’s again and again, breaking off every now and then to smile at one another and stare into each other’s eyes.

My hand goes from her breasts to her sex, my fingertips walking through her trimmed bush and circling around her clit, dipping into her slit to feel her soaking wetness. Opening her leg, Mandy gives me unspoken easier access and I play with her pussy, running my hand up and down it, one finger pressed between them, feeling how slick she is with lust, the finger then swirling around her bud, making her jolt as I find her buttons. Kissing deeper, she grabs my shoulder and pulls me to her, my body slowly ending up on top of her as we continue to kiss and fondle each other. Eventually on top of her, her sex red hot and burning against my crotch, we dry hump one another, our kisses getting more and more desperate as the heat inside us begins to build again. Feeling my cock starting to grow, Mandy pushes me up a little so she can get her hand between us and grabs it, jerking me off while we kiss, my free hand playing with one massive natural breast, her nipples becoming erect and firm again.

This time grabbing me and rolling over, I end up on my back with Mandy on top, squirming against me, grinding herself against my young body, her weight to one side so she can pull on my dick with her delicate hand, her breasts pressed to my chest. Kissing for a few more minutes, Mandy crawls off me and tells me to sit up on the pillows, like if I was reading in bed. Doing as she says, she sits on my lap facing away from me, my cock hard and throbbing between her legs, her body between me and my shaft.

Leaning back, she ends up laying against me, her back on my chest and her head almost next to mine, her ear and neck close by, offering me the perfect chance to nuzzle and kiss them, which I do. Rubbing her own natural lube against her asshole, Mandy gets her butt ready and then, lifting her ass from my lap, lowers herself onto my cock, the head pressing against her asshole before I pop inside her once again, her asshole wrapping tight around my girth as she lowers herself onto me, eventually sitting back on my lap, only now with my cock fully impaled inside her.

Laying on top of me face up, I wrap my hands around her and play with her massive tits, while with one hand she reaches up to hold my head as she turns and holds her face close to mine, her other hand grabbing one of mine and guiding it to her sopping sex.

Riding me slowly, I play with Mandy’s clit as her ass embeds itself again and again on my manhood, Mandy groaning deep in her throat as I fill her well from this position. Kissing her cheek, she turns her face and we kiss, her large boobs in one hand, her slick pussy in the other. Pistoning herself up and down on my cock at her perfect pace with her legs, Mandy milks my cock with her asshole, our tongues lashing at one another while I explore her pussy with my fingertips, discovering just how she likes to be touched, with how much pressure and for how long. Rubbing her clit rapidly before changing to a swirl, Mandy squirms on my dick, moaning in pleasure, her hips bucking as my cock fills her ass.

Her face so close to mine, I whisper in her ear how good it feels to be inside her, how good her asshole feels wrapped around my hard cock, a cock that was made hard by how fucking hot she is.


“Yes! More...more.”
 Mandy pants, writhing in pleasure on my dick while I play with her clit.

“It feels so good inside you Mandy, makes me want to come, makes me want to grab your hips and fuck you hard, fill you with my come. Makes me want to come inside you so bad Mandy, your asshole feels so fucking good.”


“Ugh! Fuck! Yes Jake! More! More!”
 Mandy grunts, her bucking on my cock becoming more intense, my dirty talk driving her wilder with lust.

“I just wanna grab you and fuck you so hard, you’ve made me so hard Mandy! Do you feel it? Do you feel my hard cock inside Mandy? Do you? You made that hard cock! You made that hard cock that wants to fill you with come! You want my come Mandy? You want my come?”


“Yes Jake! Yes I want it...ugh ..ugh...ughoooooh!”
 Mandy wails as she starts to come, her body trembling on mine, her shakes transferring into me and sending me over the edge too, my hands rubbing her pussy furiously as my cock starts to pulse, filling Mandy with my come as she squirms uncontrollably on my dick, her body convulsing in climax.


“I’m coming Jake, oh fuck, I’m coming!”
 Mandy cries as her body squeezes my length.


“Me too! Fuck!”
 I grunt as my body pumps into Mandy, no more able to help myself right now than she is.

Thrashing and flailing, Mandy comes on top of me, while holding onto her, I come deep in her ass, our mouths wetly kissing at one another as we try to crawl inside one another, my hands wrapped around her, her asshole wrapped around my shaft. Shivering in post orgasm bliss, we lie there, getting our breath back, Mandy’s head lolling on the same pillow as mine, half resting on my shoulder, my hands slowly running up and down her body, feeling her heartbeat between her breasts, and the slickness of her pussy as it dribbles and coats my balls in her climaxes juices.

Still inside her, we roll to the side, ending up back in spooning position, complete and satisfied. Without a word we lay there for a good 10 minutes, my arm around Mandy and Mandy’s fingers stroking my arm, staring into nothing, coming down in our own time. My cock slowly exiting her, slick with her lube.

“Jake, Jake, Jake
.” Mandy says eventually, a satisfied smile on her face. “Whatever will we do with you?”

“Haha, whatever you want, Mandy.” I reply, giving her a squeeze.

“Hmm, I like the sound of that, young man.” Mandy answers, before we lay there without another word for another 20 minutes.

Sitting up reluctantly, Mandy looks down at my naked body with a smile and runs her hand over my chest, appreciatively. Reaching up, I stroke a large boob in a similar way, never getting tired of just how great big natural boobs feel.

“That’s me pretty much done for the day, Jake. I can’t actually go out for a drink with you as I’m expecting company in an hour and need to start getting ready, but I really would love to do this again.”

“Me too. I’ll see you in two weeks to cut your grass again, yeah?” I ask hopefully.

“Actually, I was hoping you could maybe come around sooner? You wouldn’t have to bring your lawnmower though.” Mandy answers, giving me a cheeky grin.

Grinning back, I tell her I can’t wait. Already excited for my next amazing session with MILF Mandy and her perfect ass.

END

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

MILF BOSS NEEDS IT BAD

Parking my car and hopping out, I look up at the hotel as I lock my doors. It’s a new building, only finished in the last few months, four stories of beds and convenience for travellers and holiday makers alike. Glancing at my phone I can see I’m 15 minutes early for my job interview. I’m applying for the night porter position as a friend who had done it himself in the past said it was a pretty mellow job, mainly babysitting a hotel while everyone sleeps, which sounds like an easy enough way to make a dollar.

Walking through it’s automatic doors and into a large lobby, still smelling like a new building, I make my way to the reception desk, where I’m greeted by a smiling cutie about my age.

“Hi, I’m Sarah. Welcome to the Summer Hill Hotel, how may I help you?”

“Hi Sarah. I’m here for the job interview, the night porter? I’m Brad.”

“Certainly. Cindy is still interviewing another applicant just over there,” Sarah informs me, motioning over to a quiet corner of the lobby, “If you’d just like to take a seat I’ll tell her you’re here as soon as she’s done.”

“Thanks.” I answer, walking to the opposite side of the current interview and sitting down.

Looking around, it appears like it’s a pretty nice place. Not minimalist, but not cluttered either, possibly as a side effect of being new. My eyes roaming about, I glance over at the interview that’s already taking place, the man being interviewed with his back to me. The woman, Cindy, is momentarily obscured from my eyeline before she sits back in her chair and I see her for the first time. Wow
, I think to myself, she’s a total and utter MILF! What a babe!
 Cindy is in her 40’s, more specific than that I can’t pinpoint, with a thick shock of blonde hair, tumbling over her shoulders. Blue eyes stare into the interviewee’s, bright and animated, her women’s cut suit open at the front, her large breasts straining against her crisp white blouse. Her legs crossed under the table, her short work skirt offering me a brilliant view of her long tanned legs, I find myself staring hungrily when I see she’s looked over and noticed me. I smile weakly, busted and she smiles back before returning to the interview.


Shit. Great first impression Brad,
 I berate myself as I sit there feeling dumb, my ears reddening. Pulling out my phone and trying to stare at it, I can’t help but take a few more glances at Cindy, she’s just too irresistible to not look at. And again and again, Cindy looks at me while I’m looking at her, obviously aware that the young man on the other side of the lobby is gawping at her, and again and again I tell myself to stop but I don’t, her stunning face and huge tits drawing my eyes to her like a moth to a light.

I see Cindy and the man standing and exchanging a handshake before the man leaves, and Cindy makes her way over to the reception desk. Talking with Sarah, a moment later she’s walking over and greeting me. Standing up, I shake her hand, the soft skin of her palm making me tremble as I instantly imagine such a delicate hand wrapped around my cock.

“Hi Brad, I’m Cindy, would you follow me to the table, please?” Cinday asks, her face gorgeous this close up, her features so well put together, from her full pouty lips to her cute little nose and piercing eyes, she totally has me under her spell.

“Hi Cindy, of course.” I answer, following her and taking in her ass as I do. It’s a fantastic butt, filling the back of her skirt and pumping as she walks, her tanned thighs flexing as she steps along the soft carpet.

Sitting down, Cindy takes out some paperwork and glances at it. “So, you’re applying for the job of night porter? Any experience in that area?”

“Honestly? No, but I’ve always been a bit of a night owl, so a night shift job seems like a perfect fit for me. And obviously, I’m keen to learn and get
 some experience.” I tell her with  a smile, forcing myself not to look at her deep, deep
 cleavage. Weakening for a moment, I look anyway, her boobs easily big enough for me to lose a hand between them. Looking back up and yep, Cindy has seen me ogle her tits, her own smile inscrutable.

“I like your honesty, Brad.” Cindy tells me, moving some hair behind her ear, “And we haven’t received any other applicants for night porter. So, I’ll show you around the building, explain what your main duties will be, and you can start Monday. How does that sound?”

“Wow, got the job within a minute? My parents will be so proud.” I tell her with a smile, unable to believe my luck.

Laughing, Cindy gets up and motions for me to follow her to the receptionist’s desk. “Sarah, Brad will be starting with us on Monday, I’m just going to show him around the building, if anyone wants me, I’ll be reachable again around 1.”

“Ok Cindy, welcome aboard, Brad.” Sarah says with a smile as I follow Cindy deeper into the building.

Showing me around, Cindy explains how I’ll be responsible for running the hotel during the wee hours of the morning, with it being a medium sized place and still being slightly understaffed. Pointing out the kitchens and laundry, and introducing me to other members of the staff. Eventually we end up on the fourth floor, the smell of fresh paint hitting my nostrils as the doors to the elevator open.

“This level is still being finished, but should be ready for residents in the next few weeks.” Cindy explains as we walk down it’s spacious corridor, doors leading to rooms on either side.

Turning a corner, and then another one, the building becomes very quiet, absent of both patron and staff. Stopping at what seems like a random door, Cindy presses a card against its lock and opens it, ushering me inside. Surprisingly, it looks like a finished and lived in room, the fresh paint smell absent. Crossing the large room, Cindy opens the curtains and fills the space with sunlight. Whilst full of belongings, everything is neat and tidy.

“This is actually where I live at the moment, Brad.” Cinday says, turning to me. “I wanted to move into the area from interstate and was looking for work. They offered me a place to live while I work here until I found a house on the market that suits my needs.”

“That’s pretty cool.” I answer, watching Cindy as she walks slowly closer and closer towards me, an animalistic hungry look in her eyes.

“Yes, it is,” She purrs. “But it does mean I’m a long way from all my friends and family, and it gets so lonely at times. Plus my boyfriend wasn’t willing to move and so now he’s my ex-boyfriend.” Cindy continues, her hands reaching out and grabbing the hem of my pants. “I haven’t had sex in three months, Brad. Can you imagine?”

“That’s...uh...that’s a long time.” I answer, my entire body heating up as Cindy’s bright blue eyes pierce mine, her tits heaving as she breathes deep, biting her lip.

“Yes. And then a sexy young man walks into my hotel, totally unable to keep his eyes off of me. I know you want me, Brad, and I want you, so as two adults why don’t we just help each other out?” Cindy purrs, her voice now barely a whisper as, without waiting for a reply, she unzips my pants, freeing my growing cock. Reaching into my boxers she grabs my shaft and starts stroking it, my manhood throbbing and filling ever more with every passing second.

Grabbing my head, she pulls us close and we start to kiss, one hand pumping my cock furiously while the other holds my face to hers, our tongues lashing at each other. Automatically, my hands grab her, one holding her firm ass as the other comes up the front and starts playing with her massive natural tits, pushing them up and feeling their weight bear down on my palm.

Grunting and moaning like a woman possessed, Cindy pulls my pants and boxers down jerkily with one hand, her other gripping my head tight, keeping it pressed to her as we kiss wildly. Stepping out of my pants I stand there kissing her, my cock fully hard, Cindy pumping it madly. Finally letting go of me just long enough to pull off my top, admiring my young naked body for a moment with her ravenous eyes before closing in again. Her hand back on my cock, her other stroking my back as she kisses my chest, biting at my nipples playfully and covering every inch of my front with smooches, her soft lips tickle me as she roves over my body, her head slowly going down as she works her way inexorably down towards my throbbing shaft.

Getting on her knees, Cindy admires my cock, playing with it, tickling it, stroking my balls with her fingertips and watching enraptured as my length pulses with my heartbeat, her eyes filled with joy like she’s never seen a dick before.

“It’s been so long, Brad. God you’ve got a handsome cock. I knew as soon as I saw you you’d have a beautiful one.” Cindy purrs at me as I watch her with a smile, never having had someone basically worshipping my manhood before.

Grabbing it with both hands, Cindy starts to jerk me off, squeezing my shaft hard, milking it, bringing a little pre-come to glisten wetly from the eye of my dick. Looking up at me, Cindy slides out her tongue and flicks the eye of my cock with the tip, taking my pre-come and tasting it, a string of my sticky substance hanging from cock to lip. Licking her lips, Cindy says yum and leans in, kissing the head of my cock sensuously, her hands pumping. Taking me deeper and deeper into her mouth, Cindy sucks me faster, one hand leaving my length to fondle my balls, the wet slurping sounds of her oral filling the otherwise soundless room, the sunlight cascading over us as this total MILF sucks my hard cock.

Grabbing her head with one hand while the other strokes her hair, I buck into Cindy’s mouth as she engulfs my cock with her lips. Straightening her neck, she takes me deeper, my head passing her tongue and filling her throat, the tightness of her passageway hugging my cock, milking it expertly as she swallows while I’m in her, making her throat contract and jerking me off orally.

Pushing deeper, holding her head in place, I feel my balls against her chin and her nose on my pubis, Cindy still not having made a single gagging noise. Now holding her under the chin and by the back of the head, I start to fuck her face, Cindy’s fingernails trailing up and down my thighs while I do so.


“Ugh fuck yeah Cindy! Feels so good fucking your face! Jesus Christ you’re so hot!”
 I grunt as I throat fuck her, Cindy taking everything I give her like a champ.

“Mmm!” Cindy moans, my cock inside her making it impossible for her to give any other response.

Unimpaling herself from my cock, Cindy grabs my shaft starts kissing it up and down , looking up at me with a wicked smile between pecks, my manhood glistening with her saliva. Standing up, one hand still pumping my length, she pulls me with her and we end up on her bed, with me on top of her and the both of us kissling madly. Wrapping her legs around me, I can feel Cindy’s pelvis grinding against my cock as she dry humps me. Sitting up, I start to peel her clothes off, taking her suit top from her shoulders before unbuttoning her blouse, each successive button revealing more and more of her massive cleavage. Totally undone, I pull the blouse from Cindy and reach behind her to unclasp her bra, Cindy pulling me closer and burying my face in her cleavage.

Her bra unfastened, she pulls it from her shoulders and arms, her huge natural tits swaying pendulously as I watch, her large nipples dark and sexy, encircled with large areolas. Grabbing them, I push them up and together, amazed at how heavy they are. Planting kisses on one and then the other, Cindy throws her head back and sighs happily, obviously glad to be on the receiving end of some adult fun again.

Kissing her breasts, I push Cindy back down, my mouth trailing down over her stomach until I come to the fabric of her skirt. Grabbing it, I wiggle it down, Cindy lifting her perfect ass to help. Peeling the skirt off I’m greeted with white panties, a small patch of moisture apparent at her slit, her body betraying her lust. Grabbing the panties with my teeth, I tug them down before taking them off completely with my hands, Cindy squirming in pleasure as she becomes as naked as I.

Looking down I take in her sex for the first time, a small tuft of blonde hair crowning her mons, trimmed and sensual looking. Leaning down I kiss her belly and work my way to her pussy, kissing around her pubis and teasing her slit with kisses on her inner thighs, Cindy’s legs opening wide for me. Kissing her lips and teasing her hood, Cindy curls her body so she can reach down and stroke my back while I kiss her sex. Wriggling further still, We end up in an almost 69 position, Cindy’s hands desperately grabbing at my cock and balls as she brings her face closer and closer to my manhood.

Straddling her face, I position myself over her, my mouth pressed to her sex as I eat her out, Cindy’s hand grabbing my cock and guiding it hungrily to her warm mouth, her other hand wrapped around me, squeezing my ass as I start to pump my cock into her mouth, fucking her from above. Her legs spread wide, I dive into Cindy’s sex, her scent and taste sweet, her lips soft and slippery with natural lube. Sucking her clit, I feel her tremble beneath me and suck it again, harder this time. Moaning around my cock, sending vibrations through my length, I fuck her mouth as she takes me deeper and deeper inside her throat, amazed that I can fuck her as deeply and as powerfully in the mouth as I could if it was her pussy.

Moaning deeply on my cock, Cindy’s pussy beneath my mouth, I tease and swirl my tongue around her clit, her swollen bud making her jump and twitch with buzz after buzz of intense pleasure. Kissing her pussy deep like I’m kissing her mouth, and fucking her mouth hard like I’m fucking her pussy, I take Cindy completely in this 69, her perfect body under mine as I have my way with her, Cindy’s moans telling me she loves it.

Squeezing my ass harder and harder, pulling me into her mouth as fast as I can fuck it, Cindy bucks and grinds her sex against me, her pelvis gyrating as her orgasm fast approaches. Her hands release their grip on my ass and suddenly I feel them both on the back of my head, pushing my mouth down and deeper into her pussy, her body bucking, bringing her clit up hard against me, grinding herself on my body.

Wailing loudly but muffled with dick, Cindy starts to come, her pussy pulsating under my lips as her body lets go, her torso shaking and her legs trembling as she climaxes, her toes curling and it feeling like every muscle in her body is flexing as she bucks insanely hard against my face, slamming her mons into me, grunting in pleasure around my cock, holding me by the hair hard as she fucks my face.

Feeling Cindy start to come down, I reach down and under, holding the back of her head and fucking her face harder, my own orgasm moments away. Yelling into her sex, I start to come, my cock slamming into her mouth as I blow my load deep down her throat, holding her head in pace while I fuck it, my balls slapping her nose as I shoot my hot jizz. My other hand under her thigh, I kiss and lick at her spent pussy while I come, tasting her orgasm, my body shaking and my pelvis twitching uncontrollably as I empty myself into her.  

Lifting myself up, I extract my cock from Cindy’s mouth, a long ribbon of spit and come trailing. Rolling over and falling onto my back, I pant as I regain my breath, Cindy reaching over to pat my chest appreciatively, a large smile plastered over her wet face.

Sitting up, Cindy turns around and joins me, Lying on her side, her head on her palm, her large breasts pressed against me, her other hand brushing up and down over my body, toying with my chest, trailing over my stomach and rubbing my freshly juiced plums.

“Thank you, Brad. I really, really
 needed that.”

“My pleasure.” I reply, fondling her large boobs as they sit there so temptingly.

One leg thrown over mine, I can feel the damp heat of Cindy’s sex as she presses it aginst my thigh, her body still on fire inside, a look of need still apparent in her eyes. I get the impression that I'm not going anywhere yet, not that there’s anywhere I’d rather be right now.

“That was some skilled pussy eating back there, Brad. Much better than my ex, I was lucky to get him to eat me out once every few months.”

“Really? But you taste like honey! And since we’re giving compliments, I can’t believe how you took all of me down your throat like that, I’ve never had a deep throat before.” I say, the pleasant buzz of her oral skills still tingling in my balls.

“Ha, I took your deep throat virginity? I feel honored.” Cindy says with mock sincerity, her hand grabbing and shaking my cock comically. “But thank you, I’ve always been blessed with an apparently non existent gag reflex.”

The sunlight hitting us from the window, I look up into Cindy’s beautiful face, her blonde hair turning into a halo from the light, her large breasts rising and falling as she breathes, and I pull her down to me, suddenly desperate to kiss her. Wrapping my arms around her, I pull her on top of me, wanting to feel the weight of her body on mine, our mouths pressed together. Grinding against me, I can feel her burning sex getting wetter as she squirms on top of me, her body happy to be taken by a much younger man.

My hands full of her perfect ass, I knead their flesh as I grind against her, our bodies mashing against one another. Rolling over, now on top, I dry hump and writhe in anticipation while our hands explore every inch of each other, our mouths locked together, our breathing loud in the otherwise quiet room.

Breaking away, I kiss her neck and shoulders, nuzzling her ear and kissing at her chest. Cindy’s hands scrabbling at my cock, pulling it gently, coaxing it to wake up, her fingertips so delicately grazing my balls, filling me with shiveringly good pleasure. Sucking her breasts, my hips pumping of their own accord, my cock starts to grow in her skilled hands, her fingers wrapped around the shaft, her thumb teasing the eye of my cock, making me jolt with a grunt each time, unable to help myself.

Pushing me off her and onto my back, Cindy gets between my legs and starts lapping at my balls while she jerks me off. My sensitive plums rising in pleasure as she tickles them with her tongue, before taking one in her mouth and sucking it, filling my entire body with bliss. Swapping balls, Cindy sucks the other one, her tongue swirling around the ball while it’s in her mouth, tasting me completely. Her hand pumping my cock, waking him up fully, my young body unable to resist this perfect MILF and her irresistible body.

Wanting her now, I grab at her shoulder, pulling her up from oral and towards me, Cindy straddling me, placing her wet pussy over my cock and grinding on it, giving me a cameltoe slide, her soft velvet lips sliding back and forth over the underside of my cock, watching her hips thrust as she rides me, her massive tits pendulous and heavy, a smile across her face as she watches my eyes glaze over as I succumb to the moment.

Lifting up, she grabs my fat cock and guides the head to her sex, wrapping her lips around my cock and pushing down, taking me swiftly, her body enveloping my manhood in its heat, her pussy hugging my cock from all angles, the pressure of being inside her pressing on my length, soaking into me, making my balls tighten and my toes curl.

Pistoning with her legs, Cindy rides me, coercing my cock deeper and deeper into her, twerking her pelvis back and forth, grinding my cock against her g-spot, making her face blossom in flush. Holding her ass with one hand as she rides me, the other plays with her tits, pulling her erect nipples and squeezing them between thumb and forefinger gently, finding Cindy’s perfect levels and taking it from there.


“You feel so good inside me Brad! I’ve missed this so much! God you’ve no idea how much I needed a good cock!”
 Cindy grunts as, with eyes screwed shut and head thrown back, she holds onto my chest and rides me, her sex bucking back and forth and up and down on my swollen cock.


“You like my cock inside you, Cindy? You like feeling my cock deep inside you?”
 I say, encouraging her to ride me harder, wanting to help her get to climax.


“Mmm, yes Brad, yes! Feels so good!”
 Cindy says back, her teeth clenched, her expression one of intense concentration as she bucks and twerks on me faster and harder, my hands playing with her body as she rides me.


“You gonna come for me Cindy? You gonna coat my cock in your orgasm? I wanna feel you come, Cindy! Give me your come!”
 I tell her, feeling her body tremble and her pussy convulse around my pole.


“Ooh, shit, yes! Yes Brad, Yes!
” Cindy gasps as she starts to come, her climax grabbing her body and making it shake, her ass clenching and unclenching as she bucks in spasms on top of me, grinding it out on my body, her small fists beating at my chest as she comes, impaled on my length, her sex gripping my cock.

Slowing down but still rocking back and forth on my cock, Cindy looks down at me, amazed. “That was so
 good, Brad. Wow.” She says, shaking her head, a flush now covering her chest and neck too.

Holding her ass with both hands, guiding her back and forth on my throbbing manhood, I smile back and enjoy the compliment, before pulling her down to me and kissing her, my fucking speeding up as our tongues wrestle.

Rolling over while still holding her, I start fucking her harder, Cindy’s legs wide open and up in the air, both of my hands gripping her ass as I pummel my cock as hard as I can, my balls slapping on her ass. Grunting with every inward thrust that I put into her, her massive tits shaking, I take Cindy deep and hard, my cock ploughing her sex. My head buried in the crook of her neck, I kiss and nip at her ear, neck and shoulder while I go faster and faster, my every urge to fill her with my come.


“Yes, give it to me Brad. I can feel how bad you want to, I can feel how much you need to. Come inside me. Give it to me, Brad, give it to me.”
 Cindy purrs as I hold her tight, fucking her hard, no concern other than to come now in my mind.


“Yeah. You want my come? You want my come, Cindy?
” I grunt, fast approaching the point of no return, her body milking me so well, my every fiber on fire with sensation and pleasure, my cock lit up, feeling like it has a hundred trillion nerve endings right now.


“Yes Brad, give it to me. Fill me Brad, fill me with your come!”
 Cindy purrs into my ear, her legs wrapped around me, her arms holding me tight, her body rocking with mine, her velvet sex seeming to beg for my seed.


“Fuck! Yes! Yes!”
 I exclaim as I come, my cock pulsating deep inside Cindy, my balls tight as my twitching manhood unloads inside her, spurt after spurt of hot come filling her pussy, Cindy gasping in pleasure as she feels my hot load fill her, my convulsing cock making me buck and thrust wildly, needing to get every drop out, her body taking everything I offer it, draining me. Hands gripping my ass, I push as deep as I can and finish, the last jet of come erupting from me as I gasp in pleasure, Cindy’s arms and legs wrapped around me, making me unable to pull out even if I wanted to.

Collapsing on top of her, panting into the blankets, my shaft twitches and spasms as the orgasm finally leaves me, Cindy’s hands running up and down my back while she murmurs contentedly, telling me how good I feel inside her and how full I’ve made her. Kissing my shoulder, she smiles while I lay on top of her, her thirst for the time being finally slaked.

The room’s phone rings and I move to get off her but Cindy holds me in place, telling me to stay while she reaches out and grabs it from it’s cradle and brings it to her ear. I can hear a voice on the other end but I’ve no idea what’s being said. Lying there on top of Cindy, my cock still inside her while she talks on the phone. A minute later the call is over and Cindy hangs up.

“That was Sarah, the regional manager is here and wants to talk to me. We’d better get dressed.”

Getting up, I ask, “Regional manager?” Not 100% sure what that means.

“Basically, if I’m the boss of this hotel, the regional manager is the boss of me and all the other hotels owned by this corp in this region.” Cindy answers, pulling on her clothes.

A few minutes later and we’re standing out the front of Cindy’s door as she closes it, before heading down the hallway for the elevator when something hits me.

“Cindy, how come Sarah rang your room phone and not your cell? Why would she think you’d be in your room, given she knew you were with me?” I ask, my walking slowing to a stop.

Turning to me with a smile, Cindy laughs and put her arms around me, pressing her crotch to mine. “You know that rumour that girls gossip? Well, Sarah and I both saw how much you enjoyed looking at me, and she already knew about my lack of a good dick situation, so we quickly discussed me taking you for a ‘tour’.”

“Haha, wow, I was doomed the moment you saw me staring.” I reply with a grin.

“Yep. So you still keen on the job? Even if it means you’ll be working nights at the same place your boss sleeps…?” Cindy says, letting the question hang as I realise that yes, I'll be spending nights in the same building with this MILF.

“Only if you don’t mind me coming to...say hi when it’s a quiet night?” I ask.

“Haha, I’ll be coming downstairs to say hi on quiet nights quicker than you can come upstairs, Brad. trust me.” Cindy says, giving me one last squeeze before letting go and adorning a more professional face.

Getting to the ground floor, Cindy immediately peels off to greet a person I can only assume is the regional manager while I head for the exit. Catching Sarah’s eye, she gives me a cheeky wink and I wink and nod my head in return, feeling my face blush a little, knowing she knows what I was just doing. Getting to my car I hop in and fire it up, just sitting for a minute with the windows down, idling but not driving, replaying what just happened in my head. Finally putting it into gear I head off, excited more than I ever thought I could be for a Monday!

END

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

FERTILE MILF NEXT DOOR: IMPREGNATE ME FOR A MILLION DOLLARS

My folks are always saying that I rush into things without thinking of the long term ramifications, and I’ve got to admit that they’re probably right, having always been more focused on making today as good as possible without thinking about what it means for tomorrow. What my parents don’t know is that about 6 months ago our neighbor, a total MILF, offered me a pretty good sum of money to get her pregnant, and without giving any thought to what that would mean (ie: I would be a dad) I took the money and jumped at the opportunity to fuck a total MILF babe while getting paid.

SIX MONTHS EARLIER

“Hi Ben, how have you been?” Asks Crystal, my MILF neighbor, approaching me from the large expanse of her front yard, seeing that I was taking the bins out for my folks as part of my weekly chores to earn my pocket money. I think I might be a little bit of a disappointment to my parents; they both have great jobs and earn even greater money, living in the nicest estate in town, our house a small mansion, practically. Unfortunately, whatever it is that makes them so driven appears to have skipped me, I did very poorly in college, happy to spend my time letting my good looks get me between the sheets of many of the hot students. Now, at 22, I basically live at home and do a few chores every now and then and my parents pay my way, but I can feel them getting closer and closer to kicking me out, in the hope it will force me to grow up. I’ve already got a friend whose couch I can sleep on in that eventually though, winning!

“Great Crystal, yourself?” I reply, taking in the lovely view of my favorite MILF. Crystal is in her early 40’s, her rich husband dying at least 10 years ago now, leaving her alone in the house, her 2 children about my age and frankly much more successful, living their lives far away, changing the world etc etc.

Crystal is absolutely stunning, the type that makes every man at least turn his head and watch as she walks by, if not outright stopping and just gawping as she passes. With thick blonde hair, wavy and tumbling over her shoulders, surrounding a face so gorgeous you want to weep, her blue eyes so seductive and alluring, being able to melt you just by looking at you, her full lips sensual with the promise of great oral. Her chest is quite simply massive, her enormous natural tits forming a deep ravine of cleavage, begging to be motorboated. A skinny waist the envy of any 20 year old, her hips then curve out, her ass and thighs looking like you could bounce pennies off them. She’s in perfect shape, her every feature as beautiful as the girls my age, but with that added extra something that comes with maturity, a sort of knowing glint to her eye, like she could do things to your cock that would blow your mind that the 20 somethings could only hope to try and do.

“Yeah, really good, Ben.” Crystal responds, breaking me from my reverie of how amazing she looks. “I was actually hoping to talk with you about a business proposition. Do you have a moment to come back to my place?”

“Sure.” I respond, my only plans today being Playstation and relaxing. And I’m certainly not going to knock back a chance to spend time with such a smoking hot babe.

“Great, let’s get back to my place then.” Crystal says, smiling. Turning and walking over her perfect lawn to her house, I watch her ass in her shorts, her arms exposed from her sleeveless shirt. Entering her place, the inside is as magnificent as the outside, although as I’m used to a similar house thanks to my parents, I barely notice.

Walking to her living room, she offers me a seat and I plonk down on one of her couches, Crystal sitting close to me, her perfume filling my nostrils and making my cock twitch.

“So, lay it on me, Crystal. What’s this business venture?”

“Haha, not so much a venture as an exchange actually, Ben. The thing is, I’m 43 and I’m not getting any younger. However, having said that, I still feel like I have many great years left in me. I spend all my time alone in this house, my children all grown up and not needing their mother so much anymore, but a large part of me really feels like I haven’t finished my mothering period of life, if that makes sense?”

“Sure.” I reply, partially understanding, wondering if perhaps she wants to start a babysitting service or something?

“Now, I’m very healthy and I take care of myself, but even so, my Doctor has told me that at 43 my window is rapidly getting smaller if I want to have a baby.”

“Ah.” I add, not seeing how this fits in.

“And hoping to go out there and find a suitable partner that also wants to have a baby asap is unlikely, and so I come to the business exchange part, Ben.” Crystal says, watching me closely, putting her hand on my thigh and smiling warmly. “I want you to give me a baby. If you can get me pregnant I will give you a million dollars, straight up.”

The words ‘a million dollars’ roaring in my head, I try to process what Crystal has just said. “You want me to be one of those sperm donor guys?”

“No, as we’re both healthy human beings I see no reason why we shouldn’t create a baby the old fashioned way.” Crystal answers, her hand on my thigh now rubbing a little, filling me with heat. “I have the paperwork all drawn up, you’d bear no financial burden to the child, it would be all on me, you simply need to make me pregnant and that would be the extent of your responsibilities. I’m happy to raise a child on my own.”

“Umm, I mean, wow. A million dollars and sex? Sounds too good to be true. Why me, Crystal?”

“Because you’re a handsome young man, Ben, and I can sense that you’ll give me a strong, healthy baby. My instincts can feel it, on some lower level. My body aches for you whenever you’re near. I don’t know if it’s pheromones or whatever, but I can’t think of anyone I’d rather have coming deep inside me than you.” Crystal says, her hand sliding closer to my now growing cock, her hot talk turning me on. “Think about it, a million dollars and you get to fuck me every which way until I’m pregnant. Say yes Ben, give me a baby.”

I’d like to say that I gave such a serious thing as creating new life more than a moment's thought, but the truth is, Crystal’s hand slid to my crotch and rubbed my bulge and I immediately leaned in to kiss her, my hand wrapping around her head, pulling her mouth to mine.

Kissing, Crystal’s hands scrabbling at my pants, undoing them and getting my cock out, her hands pumping up and down my length.


“Oooh yes, a nice fat cock. Excellent, Ben.”
 Crystal says in a husky tone, her hand stroking me. Standing up from the couch, Crystal pulls me to my feet and starts lowering my pants, dropping to her knees and wrapping her mouth around my cock in one smooth motion. Taken by surprise, what with barely one minute ago having never even kissed Crystal, now watching as she slathers my cock in her spit, her blowjob wet and noisy.

My cock good and lubricated, Crystal stands back up and with a smile pulls down her shorts and underwear, revealing a smooth pussy, her lips glistening with lust. Turning from me and bending over the couch, Crystal raises her ass high, standing on her toes, wiggling her ass.

“Fill me Ben, give me your first load.” Crystal says, looking over her shoulder at me with a hungry look in her eyes, all business.

Her pussy looking magnificent, I stand behind her and grab her hip, my other hand guiding my knob to her wet sex. Pressing against her pussy, Crystal backs onto me, impaling herself on my shaft, a grunt escaping her as she starts riding me hard, with me barely doing anything yet, Crystal taking charge and pumping back and forth on my cock, squeezing her pussy around my length again and again. Grabbing both hips, I start to fuck her with the same intensity, my balls slapping against her as I drive my cock in deep.

“Come as fast as you can, we’ve got lots of loads to do.” Crystal tells me, panting, pushing herself back against me with her arms on the couch, her head bowed. “And when you come, make sure your cock is fully in me, deliver that semen right at my doorstep, ok?”

“Sure thing, Crystal.” I pant, the slaps of our bodies filling the otherwise quiet living room.

“Good boy. Give me your come Ben, fill me
 with your potent young seed!” Crystal pants, her pussy gripping my cock, tensing her sex around my length, milking me.

Concentrating on my cock, I feel my whole shaft tingling and know my orgasm is close. Pounding into Crystal, I tell her I’m about to come and she squeezes my girth even tighter with her body, her pussy muscles stronger than that of any other woman I’ve ever fucked. Exclaiming loudly, I hold my cock fully inside her as I blast my load deep in her pussy, Crystal moaning happily as she feels my jizz fill her waiting sex. My cock pulsing as it sends another 3 spurts of hot baby batter to splash against her cervix.


“Uh, uh, woah, fuck!”
 I gasp, still trying to catch up with the 0 to 100 speed of this situation, my balls tingling as I stand behind Crystal, my cock still twitching inside her.

“Very good boy, Ben. I can feel just how big a load you put inside me. A great start!” Crystal says, unimpaling herself from my shaft and grabbing her panties, slipping them back on. Seeing me go to grab my own underwear and pants, she stops me, telling me not to bother as I’ll be fucking her again soon.

Telling me to follow her, Crystal leads me to the dining room, where I see a stack of official and complicated looking papers spread out. Sitting together at the table, Crystal explains the paperwork, telling me it absolves me of any parental responsibility and that Crystal will pay a million dollars on confirmation of pregnancy. Handing me a pen, Crystal shows me where to sign and initial the various forms and thinking only of my dick and my wallet, I eagerly sign, Crystal beaming as she watches me jot my signature down.

“Right, well that’s the boring stuff out of the way, what say we go to my room and work on this baby some more?” Crystal says, standing from her chair and taking my hand, leading me upstairs to her spacious bedroom, my dick swinging as I walk, wearing only a top.

Sitting on her bed, Crystal looks up and me and smiles, reaching out to grab my cock, her other hand playing with my balls. “Take your top off, Ben.” She tells me.

Lifting my top off and throwing it to the floor, I stand between Crystals legs, watching while she toys with my cock, lifting it and looking at it.

“You have a beautiful young cock, Ben.” Crystal purrs, her voice becoming husky again, her hunger barely dampened from the load I just gave her.

“Thank you.” I reply, reaching down to stroke her massive breasts through her shirt, the cleavage drawing my eye time and time again.

Looking up at me seductively and smiling, Crystal lets go of my cock and takes off her shirt, throwing it to land with mine on the floor, before reaching behind herself and unfastening her bra, her massive natural tits wobbling as she fiddles with the clasp. Her bra undone, she peels it off slowly, teasing me as her huge rack becomes bare to my eyes. Her tits are magnificent, her nipples a dark pink and erect, her lust apparent. Throwing her bra away, I reach down and cup her massive orbs, hefting them and feeling their weight, squeezing and kneading them, toying with her firm nipples, Crystal’s hands going back to my cock.

“Let’s see how long it takes to wake him back up.” She says with a devious grin as she leans in and kisses my knob, before opening her mouth and taking my cock inside, sucking hard on my soft dick, making me flinch with pleasure as her tongue expertly laps at my length. Stroking her hair and watching the display, I let the feelings of bliss wash over me as I feel her sucking my cock back into life, my shaft getting thicker and harder with each passing second, her fingertips teasing my balls, grazing over my sensitive scrotum.

Sucking and jerking me off, Crystal gets my cock hard once again and takes her mouth off my knob with an audible pop, looking up at me and slapping my hard cock against her face with a smile.”Well that was pretty easy! Oh to be in my early 20’s again.” Crystal giggles, pushing herself further onto the bed, hooking her fingers in the hem of her knickers and peeling them off, her glistening pussy once again entering my vision.

Her head on the pillows, her legs spread wide with knees bent, Crystal beckons me over, pointing at my cock and then her pussy with a smile, raising her eyebrows and grinning. Crawling onto the bed, my cock once again throbbing with young lust and need, Crystal greets me keenly, her hands wrapping around me as soon as I’m close enough, holding my back and sliding down to squeeze my ass.

Aiming my cock at her sex, I push my hips towards her and make contact, the heat of her slippery pussy filling my cock as I slide into her, Crystal’s legs wrapping around mine as I lower myself into her.

“Mmm, yes. That’s it big boy, fill me with your hard cock. Feels so
 good, Ben.” Crystal moans, biting her lip and looking up at me while I watch my cock slide inside her, her tight lips stretched and wrapped around my girth. Her hands on my ass, pulling me in deeper.

Thrusting into her, I work up a nice pace, wanting to fuck her longer this time, but Crystal seemingly having a different idea, grinning at me as she starts flexing her pussy, the walls of her sex literally squeezing my shaft as I fuck her, making her pussy feel as tight a fit as if I was fucking her in the ass, filling my cock with intense stimulation, my every nerve ending lit and buzzing.

“This is all about quantity, baby. I want you to come inside me as many times as possible ok? You don’t have to worry about being the world’s greatest lover, you just need to fill me with come, again and again and again, alright?” Crystal says, her arms now around my neck, holding my face close to hers while she repeatedly flexes her incredibly tight pussy around my manhood. “I’m your come dumpster now. Every orgasm you have from now on Ben, I want it to be in me.”

Secretly loving the idea of having a beautiful woman I can just grab and fuck selfishly, not having to worry about anything but my own pleasure, I nod my head and fuck her faster, already thinking about the next fuck even though this one isn’t yet over.


“Fill me Ben, give me your hot seed. I want it so bad!”
 Crystal moans, her pelvis gyrating as she expertly milks my cock.


“Ugh, fuck!”
 I grunt as my orgasm erupts, Crystal holding me tight to her, making sure my semen fills her deep, my hips pumping wildly as I spurt my come into her, my hands gripping her ass, my own butt bopping up and down as I empty my balls into her waiting sex.

“There we go, there we go.
 Good boy,
 Ben, thank you
.” Crystal purrs into my ear, her fingertips trailing up and down my back as my thrusts come to a standstill, my balls pleasantly aching.

Rolling off and lying next to her, my still hard cock wobbling, I get my breath back and look up at the ceiling. Grabbing a pillow, Crystal props it under her lower back, lifting her pelvis. Looking at her with a questioning expression she explains, “It helps encourage all your little swimmers to get to the finish line.”

“Ah, like gravity?”

“Exactly, Ben. I’m just going to lie here for a while, feel free to make yourself at home if you want. I’ve got lots of food downstairs and a playstation my son left here that you might like to play on. And whenever you’re ready, come back upstairs and put another load in me.” Crystal says, stroking my arm and giving me a grin.


Holy shit. Money, food, playstation and pop upstairs for a quickie whenever I feel like it? I’ve hit the jackpot!
 I think to myself as I give Crystal a kiss, squeezing one large boob as I get off the bed and walk downstairs, naked, Crystal watching my young body as I exit her bedroom.

After grabbing my boxers from the living room and slipping them on. I make my way to her kitchen, and make myself a mammoth sandwich, grabbing a can of soda from the fridge and idly walking to what looks like another living room, but obviously not as lived in. Turning on the TV and browsing what games Crystal’s son has, I pick one I like the look of but haven’t yet played and slot it in.

Eating my food, drinking my drink and playing playstation, I can’t believe my good luck and start to daydream about what I’m going to do with all my money, my thoughts drifting back to Crystal and her perfect MILF body every now and then, with increasing frequency as my balls build up another fresh load for my canon.

After about an hour, the itch in my balls gets too great and with a smile I hit pause, ready to go upstairs and earn my money, by fucking a stunning babe and coming deep insider her. Shaking my head happily, I walk up the stairs, my boxers tenting as my cock wakes up, horny and keen with anticipation.

Entering her bedroom quietly, Crystal is where I left her, still naked on top of the bed with her lower back raised, my come presumably trickling down deeper in her. Dozing, I watch as her massive naturals rise and fall with her breath, the breasts spreading out as she’s on her back, her nipples soft and almost hidden. Approaching closer, she hears me and opens her eyes slowly, looking with a grin at my bulging crotch.

“Time for another dose, Doctor Ben?” Crystal asks, sitting up, her pendulous boobs swaying as she does, my eyes locked on them.

“That’s right.” I say, dropping my boxers and standing proudly before her, my young, hard cock throbbing with lust.

Getting on her hands and knees, Crystal backs up to the edge of the bed, her feet hanging over it, her legs wide. Placing a hand beneath herself, she spreads her pussy open for me, revealing her glistening vivid pink, the swollen bud of her clit peeking at me.

Standing at the edge of the bed between her legs, I grab her ass I guide my cock home, Crystal’s hand grabbing my shaft and putting my knob against her slippery slit. Pushing into her, Crystal moans as my fat cock fills her pussy, her body once again tensing and relaxing, Crystal squeezing my shaft with her pussy, milking me.

Fucking her hard, I lean forward and reach under her, grabbing her tits and kneading them as I pound into her from behind.

“That’s it baby! That’s it! Fill me! Fuck me hard and fill me baby!
” Crystal pants as she bucks backward against me, driving my cock in all the way.


“Fuck yes!”
 I exclaim as I come again, my cock twitching in orgasm and my pelvis bucking uncontrollably, my stomach slapping against her ass as I fill her with my hot fresh come, painting her pussy’s walls with my jizz, my hands grabbing her tits hard as I blow.

Slowing down, still thrusting into her, my cock in her pussy’s grip, I let go of her tits and rub her ass, it’s firmness feeling great. Sliding out of her, Crystal falls to the bed, once again propping herself up with a pillow to help my come do its job.

“Such a good boy, Ben.” Crystal purrs, stretching her arms and yawning. “Are you in any hurry to leave?”

“Not at all, I’m actually having fun with a game downstairs if you don’t mind me being here.”

“Of course not, you can stay as stay as long as you want, Ben. Stay the night even.” Crystal replies, looking at my glistening cock and biting her lip. “Have your magic wand on 24 hours standby so to speak, haha.”

The idea immediately appealing to me, I tell her I might just do that, before I head back downstairs to get back on the playstation, Crystal getting comfortable and assumedly going to get back to her nap.

And so it went, I spent the rest of the day at Crystal’s house, fucking her another 2 times, Crystal waking from her doze to open her legs and let me in, each time keen and begging for my come, and each time me giving her exactly what she wanted. Back downstairs and in front of the playstation afterwards, my balls dully aching from 5 orgasms, I finally got bored of her son’s games and went upstairs to tell Crystal I was heading home for a while, Crystal at first thinking I was back for another round.

“Ok Ben, but come back as soon as you feel the urge to come, ok?” Crystal says, looking at my crotch hungrily, her appetite for my loads seemingly insatiable.

“Will do.” I say with a smile before I walk back to my place.

Getting back to my house, I loaf around for a few hours, bored. I had thought what with coming 5 times I’d be done with Crystal for the day, but my cock was still itching for more. Holding off until the evening, I found myself walking across our lawns, ringing Crystal’s doorbell and waiting.

Opening her door, wrapped in only a thick towel, Crystal looks at me and smiles. “I wasn’t sure you’d be back tonight, Ben. You already did such a thorough job today. But great timing, I just had a shower, all clean for some more playtime.” She says with a wink.

Entering her house and closing the door, I look at Crystal, my lust rising again. Grabbing her towel I undo it and it falls to the floor, her perfect MILF body naked and smelling of Crystal’s natural feminine scent. Grabbing her and pulling her close, I grind my stiffening cock against her as my tongue fights with hers, Crystal’s hands going straight to my pants, tugging them down, exposing my cock to her.

Leading me to the living room, she lays down on a massive sheepskin rug, her legs opening invitingly for me, her hand splaying open her sex, her pink inner pussy calling to me. Stripping off the rest of my clothes, I’m down between her legs in an instant, guiding my hard cock towards her sex, Crystal fondling my balls as my glistening head presses against her sex, sliding inside.

Thrusting into her, I fill her tight pussy with my throbbing manhood, Crystal with her arms wrapped around me, holding me tight, already begging me to come. My mouth pressing against hers, I kiss her deeply as I fuck her faster and faster, my only urge being to come inside her. Grabbing her by the ass I pin her to the rug, my young body on top of hers, my cock pounding into her sex.


“Yes baby that’s it, give it to me, fill me up baby!”
 Crystal pants as I shake her body with every thrust, my cock burying itself deep inside her.

Her hot husky words working like a charm once again, I grunt and start to spasm as my hips pump wildly, my cock pulsing and shooting another load into Crystal’s tight pussy, her flexing sex milking me as I fill her. Kissing her, my face buried in the nape of her neck, my ass pistoning as I empty myself inside her for the 6th time today.

Rolling off and lying on the sheepskin next to her, I pant as I recover from again going from zero to one hundred in such a short time. “Fuck, I’m really
 done this time, haha.” I say, as much to myself as to Crystal.

“Haha, that’s fine by me Ben. 6 doses in one day is a fantastic effort.” Crystal replies, patting my chest as I get my breath back. “Would you like to come and relax upstairs? I wasn’t far from going to bed anyway. Some Netflix and chill, without the chill as you’ve already done that bit more than enough today.”

Liking that idea, I follow Crystal upstairs and we get into her bed, snuggling up under the covers and watching TV, our naked bodies pressed against one another, my hands playing with her massive tits the whole time. I feel my eyelids getting heavy after an hour or so, but I don’t know the exact time when I drift off to sleep, the sound of the TV blurring as I go to the land of snooze.

Feeling a pleasant sensation in my crotch, I slowly wake up, the sunlight of a new day beaming through the curtains of a room that isn’t mine. Taking me a few seconds, I remember where it was I went to bed, my cock sending me signals of pleasure the whole time. Looking down, I see Crystal is lying with her head resting on my belly, her mouth wrapped around my cock. From this angle all I can see is the back of her head as it bobs back and forth on my morning wood, her tongue slurping as she laps at my pole wetly.

Grabbing her head gently while she sucks me off, I start to pump into her mouth, her hand massaging my balls.

Taking my cock from her mouth, Crystal kisses my stomach. “Awake I see. Sorry, I saw him already hard and couldn’t help getting him ready to dispense another dose.” She says as she sits up, my cock now well lubricated. Straddling me, Crystal has my cock inside her in record time, her legs pistoning as she pumps herself up and down on my manhood, her red hot pussy gripping my shaft and filling it with her heat.

Her massive tits swaying as she fucks me, I grab her ass squeeze it while her sex milks my cock. Pulling her down to me, her huge naturals resting on my chest, I bring my mouth to hers and we start to kiss, our tongues flailing as the slap of our sex fills the room.

Gripping her ass harder, I start to pull Crystal onto my cock faster, my balls rising. Her hands on my chest, she looks down seductively at me and nods her head, telling me yes, I should come, I should fill her with my hot load. As always, her husky sex voice drives me wild and I grunt through clenched teeth as I blow my load deep inside her, Crystal milking me with her tight pussy. Pulsing inside her, my cock spurts all the come I’ve made during the night deep into her, Crystal biting her lip and smiling as she feels my hot semen paste her inner walls.

Falling to the bed, a satisfied look on her face, Crystal lifts herself, a pillow appearing under her lower back. “Mmm, what a perfect start to the day.” She purrs, my cock slowly wilting before us as I lay there panting.

The day follows the same theme as yesterday, with me lounging around at Crystals place, playing her son’s playstation, eating her food, and fucking her whenever I get the urge. After one such session, I went back to my place to grab a few of my games, bringing them back with me to Crystal’s. Again I end up spending the night with her, my balls completely empty as I drift off to sleep and her pussy brimming with my potent seed.

One day rolls into another and I get comfortable with my new routine of gaming and fucking, considering myself one of the luckiest men alive. Crystal surprising me with a brilliantly cooked meal most days, filling my stomach to ‘give me energy for my next dose’ as she would put it, calling me from the playstation to come and sit with her to dine.

After 3 weeks of practically living at Crystal’s, she approached me one day with tears in her eyes and I rise from the couch, my game forgotten.

“Crystal, is everything ok?” I ask her, concerned.

“Everything is perfect,
 Ben!” Crystal says, a broad smile cracking her lips, her tears those of happiness as she hands me a pregnancy test, then another. “I tried it a few times to make absolutely sure, but it is. I’m pregnant Ben, thank you so much!”

“That’s great! Congratulations!” I say, giving her a hug, a part of me already singing a mantra of one million dollars, one million dollars, one million dollars!


END

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

MILF TEACHER JUST THE BUTT

“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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