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PUBLIC BUS SEX WITH THE HOT MILF

It was my favorite part of the day lately, getting on the bus and looking for a seat. The bus was often packed, with everyone trying to get home from work and college or the other way around, and the ride under normal circumstances would usually be quite boring, but not anymore when she would get on two stops later.

Somewhere in her 40s but utterly stunning, she was the hottest woman I'd ever seen in real life, everything about her so sensual and perfect. Long, thick hair tied back into a loose ponytail, her eyes mesmerizing as she would scan the bus looking for a seat, always making me shiver as her eyes would meet mine for a fraction of a second as she searched, her body voluptuous and hourglass-like, a thin waist making her plump ass and large breasts looking even bigger than they were, her business suit attire telling me she was some kind of professional, everything about her exuding confidence and feminine sexuality.

I'd noticed she'd always declined any offer for a seat from any man that offered, and secretly I liked it when she didn't get a seat, as it meant she stayed standing and I could enjoy the view of her for most of my trip, the mystery MILF getting off one stop before me.

At first, she might glance at me once or twice during the entire trip but over the weeks, I'd noticed her checking me out as much as I was checking her out, catching her looking at me when turning to her, getting the impression she was deliberately letting me catch her, taking her time to look away once caught, a hint of a knowing smile on her lips, the thought that this total babe of a woman might be interested making me heat up every time, my cock hard all the way home every afternoon now thanks to this MILF.

Normally I'm not too bad with talking to women, I'm certainly not a wallflower, but something about her mature confidence drained my usual ability to at least ask her if she'd be interested in coffee sometime, going so far as to make me sit there awkwardly once when she got the seat opposite me on the other side of the aisle, staring at my phone the entire time, seeing her in the corner of my eye, willing myself to introduce myself but unable to even squeak, the mystery MILF flashing me a mischievous smile as she got up to exit and I finally looked up at her, annoyed at myself for the wasted opportunity.

*   *   *

My heart already hammering, I can feel myself almost shaking with possibilities, we were pulling up to her stop and the seat next to me was empty, with no other seats available.

Telling myself to chill out in case someone else got on before her and took it instead, my cock had been hard for the last five minutes already, my shirt loose enough to keep it hidden, my top few inches above the waistline of my shorts, aching and throbbing.

Getting on first, I see her scan the bus, her eyes seeing the only empty seat and momentarily falling on me before walking down the aisle, telling myself today I wouldn't lose my nerve, today I would ask her out for coffee or something, anything.

The bus starts moving and I feel my cock twitch as she sits down right next to me, her thigh touching mine as she turns to look at me, smiling, the smell of her perfume so sexy as I see her this close for the first time, her face more gorgeous than ever.

"Hi," she says, her voice soft yet husky.

"Hey," I reply, trying to keep the squeak out of my voice.

Smiling again, she sits there with her hands in her lap, looking forward as the bus trundles along, a small almost-smirk on her face, my mind racing as I try to think of an ice-breaker, all my usual bravado once again gone in the presence of this total MILF, able to think of nothing but the feel of her leg still touching mine, my cock rock hard and pushing against the elastic of my waistband, desperate to be out, straining against it like an unruly dog on a leash.

Every bump and jiggle of the bus makes my cock jolt and jerk, I see the regulars still standing grab a hold of the seat and straps, a sharper corner than normal coming up and one that can catch tourists off guard as the bus takes it.

Taking the corner, we all lean, a bit like you see sailors do on boats but not as drastic as that, the mystery MILF losing her balance or something and falling over me, her hand going out to steady herself and landing directly on my erection, my shaft momentarily cupped in her palm, making me grunt with unexpected excitement as I feel her squeeze it for a fraction of a second before steadying herself and sitting back up, my mouth agape as the memory of her touch sizzles in my cock.

"Oh my god, sorry!" She says quietly, looking at me apologetically.

"It's okay," I manage to croak, wondering if the squeeze was part of the falling over or was she checking it out while she had her hand on it anyway?

"I'm usually not this clumsy," she says, smiling, looking at me with a hint of mischief in her eyes.

"It's fine, don't worry about it," I say, my cock throbbing with every beat of my heart, aching for her touch again.

"I'm Crystal, by the way," She says, offering me her hand.

"Jake," I reply, taking it and shaking it carefully, her hand so soft and delicate.

Looking at me, like she's waiting for me to say more, she chuckles to herself after a few seconds and goes back to staring towards the front, my cock red hot and my mind cursing me that I've managed to stall again.

Silent for the rest of the trip, hating myself, I want to punch myself as the bus comes to her stop, Crystal standing up, her hand on my thigh, making me jolt with lust, Crystal turning to me and grinning.

"By the way, Jake, are you smuggling a salami or something in there? Holy crap that was huge," She whispers, barely audible before walking to the front of the bus, leaving me sitting there with my mouth wide open, stunned and excited.

*   *   *

The next day, I'm out of luck in getting an empty seat, instead standing up near the back, nervous about seeing Crystal again, even though from her body language she seemed to think it was funny that she accidentally grabbed my cock and thought it was a big one.

A couple of stops later when she got on, her eyes met mine for a moment and she gave me a polite smile as she approached but otherwise didn't say anything, my cock rock hard and once again held against my stomach by the waistband of my shorts as she takes up a position facing away but standing directly in front of me, her ass amazing.

Lurching off, the bus sends us all back a few inches, her plump ass grinding into my crotch, making me grunt quietly with pleasure as I feel it pressing into my erection, feeling it grind into me as we all move back before settling down, Crystal keeping her back to me, her ass pressed into me, making my cock pulse with excitement, too big for her to not feel.

Saying nothing, Crystal doesn't react to my cock, even though at every stop and every green light, she's sent back into it, her ass pressing into my erection time and time again, the other passengers assumedly unaware that I'm getting a slow motion dry hump with the MILF in front of me, a darker patch appearing on my shirt where my knob is as I leak precome.

Moving her arm like she's scratching an itch on her lower back with her knuckles, she lets her hand dip down to her ass, placing it between me and her, my heart thumping as I suspect what she's doing, the next green light sending her gently into me once again, this time her hand instead of her ass making contact with my cock, grasping it and squeezing it through my shorts, making me bite my lip to keep from moaning out loud, Crystal giving my cock another squeeze, continuing to face forward, her body language revealing nothing about what she's doing.

Sliding her hand upward, it slips under my shirt, her fingers caressing the inches that are poking above my shorts, slick already with precome, her touch so light and sensual it's all I can do not to start humping against her, the urge to come overwhelming as she caresses and toys with my glans, her skilled fingertips touching my cock in a way no other woman ever has.

"Oh fuck," I whisper as quietly as I can as she suddenly squeezes harder, stroking my top few inches, milking my cock as if trying to get me to come, her fingertips sliding over my sensitive head, making me give a stifled moan as she strokes and teases me, making me throb and ache for release, not caring that there are dozens of unsuspecting other people on the bus.

Suddenly stopping, she takes her hand away, leaving me panting, my cock moments from erupting, desperate for more, the bus coming to a stop, Crystal still facing forward.

"I'll see you tomorrow," She whispers, sounding amused and pleased with herself as she walks down the aisle, stepping off the bus and leaving me standing there, my legs wobbly and my cock pulsating madly, my head spinning.

*   *   *

The next day, glad to have not gotten a seat, I stand in a similar spot as yesterday, urging the bus to hurry up and get to Crystal's stop, my cock rock hard already just thinking about her, Crystal getting on at her stop, our eyes meeting, her smile warm but subtle, not lingering too long on me, making my heart pound as she approaches, her ass looking amazing as she stands in front of me, her ass once again mere inches from my crotch.

Saying nothing, the bus lurches off, sending us all back, Crystal's ass grinding into my erection, making me grunt quietly with pleasure as I feel it pressing into me, feeling her grind into me as she samples how hard I already am, obviously pleased with what she feels, her hand slipping behind her back surreptitiously as grasping my shaft through my shorts, squeezing and teasing me, her hand trailing down to cup and fondle my heavy balls, her touch so light yet sensual.

Sneaking up under my shirt, she starts to caress the portion of my cock poking up from above my waistband, slick with precome as she jerks me off, my whole body on fire even though she's only playing with my first three inches, her fingertips making me shudder with pleasure as they work over my shaft and glans, her fingernails lightly scraping over my sensitive flesh.

Feeling my body tingle as an orgasm approaches, surrounded by people that could potentially catch us at any second just making it all the hotter, I hold in my moans as I try to stay as still as possible, my cock starting to pulsate in grasp, Crystal obviously sensing what's coming as she strokes me faster, not leaving me hanging this time, my cock suddenly erupting, shooting a thick rope of come inside my shirt and over her hand, followed by another and another, filling my lower shirt with my load, Crystal squeezing out every last drop as I explode in her grip, leaving me breathless and shaking, my knees weak as I struggle to remain standing and composed.

Crystal gives my still-hard cock a squeeze before wiping her hand against my shorts and then taking her hand away, simply standing there like any other person on the bus, leaving me standing there behind her, my cock, stomach, and inside shirt covered in come, the smell of semen seeming so obvious to me, paranoid now that I've blown, looking around but only seeing disinterested faces.

Saying nothing for the rest of her journey until she's going, Crystal whispers a quiet, "Until tomorrow, Jake," Before getting off at her stop, the hottest woman I've ever met giving me my hottest sexual experience and then simply going, my shirt sticking to my stomach at this point, a souvenir from Crystal.

*   *   *

The next day, I manage to get a seat, the person next to me thankfully getting off at Crystal's stop, our eyes meeting as she comes and sits next to me, my backpack on my lap, hiding my achingly hard erection.

"Good afternoon, Jake," She says in a platonic tone, although her eyes are glimmering with lust.

"Afternoon, Crystal," I reply, my heart pounding as I feel her thigh press against mine, her business skirt riding high, barely covering her panties.

Saying nothing more, she takes out a large magazine and reads it, pretending to be absorbed in it, my cock throbbing and my mind racing as I wonder if she's going to try anything today, wondering if she's been looking forward to this all day like I have.

Resting her magazine on her lap and holding it there with one hand, her other hand nonchalantly goes to my thigh, resting there for a moment, no one on the bus seeming to notice as she slides it under my mostly empty backpack and onto my shaft, squeezing it as she feels once again how hard I am for her, caressing it and cradling my balls, feeling my heat while I look out the window like I'm totally engrossed in the scenery and not in the hot MILF playing with my cock in public.

Sliding her hand up my shirt and then under the waistband of my shorts and boxers, I hold in a gasp as she cups my balls, skin to skin, fondling them before moving back to my shaft, stroking it, jerking me off while I sit there, her face apparently fully invested in her magazine, my face flushing with arousal as she jerks me off.

Reaching out with a hand of my own, I place it on her bare thigh, her skin so amazing, my heart thumping as I notice the subtle but definite way Crystal opens her thighs for me, just a little, but enough to urge me on.

Moving under the magazine, my fingers creep up her inner thigh and under her skirt, my throat feeling thick as they come into contact with her soft, spongy pussy, slick with lust and unencumbered with panties, Crystal going commando as I start to run a finger up and down her slit, dipping into her, her pussy's heat incredible as we both sit there, acting bored but actually masturbating each other, finding the swollen bud of her clit and teasing it, Crystal biting her lip as I find her buttons and push them, feeling her squeeze my length harder as she gets more and more excited.

Rubbing her clit, I feel her quivering, her hips bucking slightly as I play with her, Crystal's hand slowing down on my cock as she starts to lose herself and focuses on her pleasure, Crystal's breathing getting heavier as she grinds subtly against my hand.

Feeling her pussy starting to tremble, I know she's about to come, Looking over like I'm looking out the opposite window but actually wanting to witness her climax, Crystal biting her lip as she starts to orgasm, her body shaking slightly as she comes on my hand, controlling herself well in front of everyone while she has her release, her thighs pressing inward on my hand as she quietly comes, still 'reading' her magazine.

My hand still resting against her slick cunt, I can feel her come back to her senses as she starts to jerk me off with purpose, her skilled hand making short work of my cock, grunting under my breath as she makes me come, a sexy MILF jerking me off while I sit there an try to act natural, once again pasting the inside of my shirt with sticky semen, her soft fingers sliding up and down my length as it jerks and pulsates.

Not taking her hand away this time, she leaves it there and so I do the same, cupping her soft pussy while she holds my slippery cock, the two of us not acknowledging each other even while we gently toy with each other's bits, people getting on and getting off, the thrill of caressing a hot pussy while someone stands a few feet away exhilarating.

Regretfully Crystal's stop soon arrives and she gently slides her hand, slick with come, from out of my shorts, my hand leaving her sex, Crystal giving me a polite nod as she leaves and me doing likewise, my hand to my face for the rest of the way home, breathing in the delicious musk of her pussy.

*   *   *

Over the next two days I go through what feels like the longest weekend of my life, desperate to be back on weekdays where I can look forward to seeing Crystal again, getting the shock of my life when I see her already on the bus when I get on at my spot, right up the back, her smile warm and mischievous as I join her, my backpack on my lap, Crystal on a window seat, the two of us hidden from pretty much everyone, my heart hammering as my imagination starts to bubble.

"Hi, Jake," She says, smiling.

"Hey, Crystal" My cock already swelling, "I wasn't expecting to see you for a couple more stops."

"I'm training a few newbies in another office block, kinda dull but it does mean I'm one of the first on this route and get my pick of the seats," She replies, her hand already going to my thigh, her eyes sparkling.

"Nice," I reply, my body heating up as I see her openly aroused stare.

Saying nothing further, Crystal's hand goes silently from my thigh to my lap under the backpack, reaching into my shorts and slipping inside, grasping my cock and stroking it, my head spinning as she jerks me off, watching her look out the window while she does it like she doesn't even know I'm here.

Taking my backpack with her other hand and placing it to my side opposite her, the backpack now almost like a small wall, leaving us in our own little sectioned-off part of the bus, she openly lifts my shirt enough to expose my cock, tugging my shorts down and tucking them under my balls, my entire package on display as I sit there, turning red as I glance about the bus, Crystal grinning as she looks down and sees him naked for the first time.

"You're fucking huge, Jake," She whispers quietly, licking her lips before she lowers her mouth to my shaft, taking me between her lips, my body shivering with pleasure as I feel her tongue swirl around my glans, making me throb with excitement as she takes me deeper, sucking my cock like a pro, bobbing her head up and down, each small slurp and pop sounding so loud to me as the bus rolls along, holding her head with one hand and keeping my backpack steady with the other, my only shield from getting discovered.

My heart pounding as I watch the passengers in front of us, all facing forward, unaware that a beautiful MILF is sucking my cock, Crystal's head moving up and down faster and faster, my cock pulsating in her mouth as she works me over, my breathing heavy as I try not to make a sound, looking down at her, her eyes meeting mine, smirking with satisfaction as she sucks me off, feeling my body start to tremble as an orgasm approaches.

"Fuck," I whisper as quietly as I can, my whole body tensing up as I come, shooting my load into her mouth, my cock pulsating and jerking as I fill her mouth with semen, Crystal swallowing every drop, her hand still gently caressing my balls as I spurt, flooding her with my goo, panting heavily as she finally takes her mouth away, wiping her lips with a tissue that she pulls from a pocket somewhere before pulling my shorts back up over my cock and lowering my shirt back down, my crotch wet and slippery, my chest heaving.

Reaching between her legs with one hand, Crystal spreads them for me without a word but smiles, her thighs soft and supple, discovering that she's gone commando again as I run a finger along her dripping slit, my mouth watering with the idea of how taboo it would be to bury my tongue in her hot pussy right here, right now fills me.

Leaning forward, like maybe I'm tying a shoelace or something, I wait a moment before sliding off the seat, sitting on my heels between her legs, facing her, Crystal smiling as she stares out the window at the passing scenery while she spreads her thighs wider, displaying her perfect pussy to me, puffy and glistening with lust.

Leaning in, I plant a kiss on her inner thigh, making her shudder slightly, before moving in closer, running my tongue along her slick folds, tasting her sweet nectar, Crystal's hand going to the back of my head as she urges me on, her hips bucking as I lick her clit, lapping at her juices, her fingers pressing against my scalp as she gets more and more excited, her breathing heavy but slow and steady as she holds my head between her thighs, my mouth working over her sex, her pussy trembling as she starts to come, her body shaking as I eat her out, her hand gripping my hair tight as she comes in my mouth, grinding her cunt against my face as she orgasms, trying hard not to moan and give us away, her body quivering as she rides my face, her release coming in waves until she finally relaxes, letting go of my head, her thighs closing around my neck, keeping me there, breathing her in.

After a few moments she releases me, grinning as she looks down at me, her cheeks flushed and her eyes sparkling, helping me to my feet as I sit back next to her, the two of us silent as we both catch our breath, my cock throbbing as I taste her come on my lips, her scent all over my face, Crystal handing me another one of her tissues to dry my face, slick with her climax.

*   *   *

The next day, already hard as I get on the bus and see Crystal in the same spot as yesterday, my cock jolting as she smiles at me, I take a seat next to her, my backpack going straight to my side, making our little secret spot.

"Jake," She says in a sexy voice, her eyes flashing with arousal.

"Crystal," I reply, my body shivering with anticipation just from hearing her husk my name.

Not saying anything further as appears to be her way and turn on, Crystal's hand goes straight to my lap, finding my cock and squeezing it, tugging my shorts down and shirt up, my erection springing free, Crystal wasting no time in lowering her mouth to my shaft, taking me between her lips, her mouth warm and wet as she sucks me off, bobbing her head up and down, my whole body on fire as I watch her suck my cock between glances about the bus, my hands going to her breasts, massaging them through her clothes, heavy and full.

Sitting up, she tugs her skirt upward, showing off the little her tiny skirt covered, her plump ass and pussy bare as she quietly slides over and onto my lap, my head spinning as I understand that she intends to literally fuck me on the bus surrounded by all these people, my cock jerking with excitement.

Gasping as I feel her reach behind herself and grab my cock, guiding it to her entrance, sliding the head inside her, her pussy so hot and slippery as she lowers herself onto me, her soft folds gripping me tight, her weight sinking down onto me, impaling herself with my cock, filling her completely as she takes every inch, my head spinning as I feel her pussy envelop me.

My heart pounding as she starts to ride me, rocking back and forth slowly and silently, her hands on my thighs as she rides, my cock buried deep inside her as she fucks me, my balls throbbing with need as I fill her with my length, her pussy squeezing me tight as she rides me, my hands on her hips, helping her move back and forth, her pussy gripping me like a fleshy vice as she gets more and more turned on, her breathing getting heavier as she fucks me faster, riding me hard, her breasts heaving under her blouse.

Trying hard not to make a sound as she rides me, my whole body feeling like it's on fire as she takes me deep, I slide a hand around the front and play with her clit, the effect almost immediate, Crystal shaking and shuddering on me as her orgasm hits, feeling her sex clench and contract rapidly around my girth as she silently climaxes, dozens of people in front of us, unaware of her current ecstasy.

Her orgasm sending me over the edge, I grab her heavy breasts and hold tight as I come, shooting my load deep inside her pussy, my cock so hot as it erupts, each spasm of my shaft launching another thick rope of goo into her, Crystal squeezing my thighs as she feels me flood her with semen, my face buried in her back as I stifle my grunts of pleasure into her, her smooth pussy walls sliding up and down my length as it pulsates and throbs, taking every drop I have for her, the two of us writhing quietly in utter bliss at the back of the bus.

Coming back to earth after what feels like an eternity of heaven, Crystal sits up straight and slides off me before pulling her skirt down and sitting there like nothing happened, quietly reaching over to put my cock away for me, her face flushed with orgasm but otherwise giving no clue as to what we literally just did. The two of us silent for the rest of the trip.

"Thanks," She eventually says with a smile as gets up as her stop approaches, "That was perfect."

"Totally," I agree, still amazed at this mystery MILF named Crystal as I watch her walk away, my cock still slick with her juices.

*   *   *

The next day I'm not ashamed to admit I'm more than a little disappointed when I don't see Crystal anywhere on the bus when I get on, but assume she's going to be back at her old stop, only then becoming properly crestfallen when she doesn't get on there either, the next week of afternoon bus trips coming with the same result: no Crystal.

Wondering if maybe she's moved on now that she got us to the point where we were fucking, I still don't regret fucking her but I do wish I'd known that was going to be only a one time session, I might have tried to get a round two in or something.

Accepting that it was fun but it's over, my heart leaps into my chest when I get on the bus 10 days or so later and she's sitting there, giving me a wave as our eyes meet.

Sitting next to her, feeling freshly awkward again after the time apart, I can't help but say how I feel.

"Hi, Crystal, I thought you'd done a runner or something, haha."

"Hi, Jake. No way, those newbies ending up needing a lot more training that originally though so I've been working late and as such, getting on a later route," Crystal says, smiling at me warmly, looking like she's as happy to see me again as I am her.

"Bummer," I say, relief almost steaming off me as I sit there, not sure how to proceed, wondering if it's still ok to just reach up her skirt, my cock fully hard and throbbing.

Watching me for a second, Crystal leans in a little closer, her voice low.

"Not sure what to do, Jake?" She whispers, her hand going to my thigh.

"Yeah," I admit, but liking her hand where it is.

"That's ok," She purrs, "Let me make it nice and easy for you, by the time I get off this bus today, I want a great big load of your come to be heating me up from the inside, ok? And just so we're clear, every time I see you, I expect you to either come for me, in me, over me, whatever it is, as long as I get to see or feel this cock of yours erupting, ok?" She adds, her hand sliding to my bulge as her other starts to pull up her skirt and reveal her naked pussy, glistening and ready for cock, my head spinning at her words, her eyes hungry as she makes it abundantly clear that our sessions together are far from over!

END

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

MILF NEXT DOOR AND HER FIRST TIME TAKING IT IN HER BEHIND

I still didn't know her name, but I'd already fantasized a dozen times about the smoking hot MILF that moved in next door a week ago, never missing a chance to check her out whenever she was outside, her massive natural breasts and hourglass figure clad in tight clothes never failing to get me rock hard, dreaming about caressing those full curves while I rubbed myself through my pants and watched her, feeling a little guilty about staring like this, but not so guilty that I didn't continue doing it, the view from the back as she would lean over to check her mail too irresistible to, well, resist.

At 19 years of age, I'd already been with a few women, but none like my new neighbor, all mature and curvy, her every movement filled with a strange sensuousness, the way her body bounced and jiggled making my mouth go dry and my throat close up, making me feel like a virgin all over again, too nervous to just walk over to her door and introduce myself until after nearly a whole month had gone by, just looking at her no longer enough, my libido finally overpowering my nerves and making me go next door and introduce myself.

Knocking, she opened the door a few minutes later, my cock twitching immediately as I saw her up close for the first time, her body and face even better than I had fantasized, her eyes and lips cheerful as she smiled at me, my eyes trying to stay on hers even as her massive breasts bounced in her top in front of me, tight-fitting and hiding little, the plunging neckline revealing a massive amount of cleavage, so soft and warm looking.

"Can I help you?" she says warmly, one hand on her door frame, looking completely at ease while I stand there awkwardly like a boy on his first date.

"Hi, I'm your new neighbor, Jake," I reply, swallowing my nerves and smiling back, pointing at my house, "I live next door and wanted to come over and introduce myself."

"Oh, well, hi there, Jake, I'm Kristy," she answers, her smile growing even wider, "Nice to meet you, I was probably only a few days away from coming over to introduce myself to you actually, I was so busy getting the house in order for the last month."

"I can imagine. I've only moved house once, but it sucks."

"It does indeed," she laughs, her huge boobs bouncing as she does, "Do you want to come in and get a drink, the house is 99% ready, but please excuse the odd box you still see."

"Sure, I'd love that, thanks," I reply, stepping into her house as she turns and leads the way, her ass swaying in her skirt, her hips moving side to side, my hands twitching, wanting to grab her ass and squeeze it, feel its soft warmth.

"What would you like to drink?" she asks, heading into her kitchen, turning to face me, leaning against the countertop, "I have a few different juices, soda, or beer if you're old enough?"

"Beer sounds great, thanks," I reply, hoping that it might settle my nerves a bit.

Kristy takes a couple of bottles out of the fridge, pops the tops, hands one to me, and then holds her bottle out to mine, clinking the necks together, laughing and saying "Cheers" before taking a swig.

"This is a nice place," I say, looking around, "I've lived next door for a few years but I've never been inside here before."

"It's a beautiful home, I'm really lucky that my divorce settlement gave me enough money to buy a place like this."

"You're divorced? Sorry, I shouldn't ask about that should I?"

"Don't worry about it, I'm not embarrassed about being divorced, in fact, I haven't been this happy in a very long time," Kristy replies, taking another sip and smiling, leading us from the kitchen to the living room and sitting on the couch while I respectfully sit opposite on a sofa rather than plop myself right next to her, my brain immediately telling me that I can see quite a way up Kristy's legs now, swallowing as she crosses them, her bare thighs so tantalizing as I focus on her face, or at least try to.

"My husband, or should I say, ex-husband, was a very controlling man," she continues, "I wasn't allowed to have any money of my own and was basically a prisoner in our house. It was very hard to get my freedom but so far it's been so totally worth it."

"Wow, that sounds horrible, I'm sorry, Kristy."

"Oh, don't feel sorry for me, Jake," she replies, smiling even more widely, her tits and curves making my heart beat faster, "I've had some bad luck, but everything happens for a reason, and now I'm free. I've got a great place, I've made some new friends, and I can live my life how I want, it's wonderful."

"That's great," I say, smiling.

"It really is, I can finally try all the things he wouldn't 'let' me, or even now, just sitting here having a conversation with you, that never would have happened."

"Huh, How come?"

"A handsome well-built younger man like yourself paying any attention to me? No way, his ego wouldn't have been able to handle that! The moment he'd finished shooing you off he'd be accusing me of all sorts of things haha."

Hearing 'handsome and well-built' and letting those compliments sit there for a moment, I swallow again, Kristy watching me.

"I don't know why he'd be so paranoid, it's not like a young guy like me would have a chance with a woman as beautiful as you," I say, feeling my voice nearly cracking as I awkwardly flirt back with her.

"Oh, I wouldn't be so sure of that," Kristy replies, taking another swig of her beer and grinning at me, her eyes mischievous, her free hand running up and down her thigh, bringing attention to her bare skin, my body warming up.

"I, um, wow," I say, feeling a bit lost for words.

"It's ok, Jake, it's not easy for a young stud like you to chat up an old lady like me, right?" she asks, laughing.

"You're not old," I blurt out, feeling the need to reassure her, "You're, you know, really beautiful."

"And you're sweet, Jake, thank you," she replies, grinning again, "I'm sorry if my forwardness is a little surprising for you, but I've got a lot of catching up to do and I spent long enough being the quiet, demure type."

"That's ok," I answer, drinking some more of my beer, "I'm just not used to, you know..."

"Women coming right out and saying, for example, that if you came over here and kissed me I'd kiss you back?" Kristy finishes, her grin cheeky and alluring while I nearly choke on my beer.

Staring at her, my cock plumping up, I can feel my legs wanting to betray me, feeling frozen to the spot, this stunning MILF watching me with a smile, waiting for me to do something. Almost ready to start punching my legs to get them to move, I get up awkwardly from the sofa, my bulge getting increasingly obvious, and move over to the couch, Kristy's smile widening as I sit down next to her, my heart hammering, still feeling like this is my first date or something, all of my macho gone in the presence of this experienced woman.

"You're extremely cute, Jake," Kristy says, caressing my cheek, "And very muscular," She adds, her hand running over my shoulder and arm, her touch so sensual and amazing, my cock jolting as her fingertips linger on my skin.

"Kristy, I...you're also..."

"Shh, it's ok, Jake, just relax," she murmurs, stroking my cheek again and turning my head to look at her, her tits rising and falling in front of me as she breathes, "It doesn't have to be complicated. Just kiss me."

My eyes flicker from hers to her lips and back again, her hand pulling my face towards hers, the distance between us closing as we both move forward, the last couple of inches taking forever, my cock pulsing and ready as our lips touch. Kristy's softness overwhelming me as her lips open, her tongue seeking out mine, the kiss going on and on as I moan into her mouth, Kristy's hand sliding around the back of my neck, holding me there as I do the same to her, our tongues now wrestling wetly, tasting each other.

Finally, after what feels like an hour of making out, our lips separate, her tongue still playing with mine, her smile and eyes full of desire as I stare at her, not wanting to move away and break the spell.

"You are so gorgeous," Kristy says, her fingers still caressing my cheek.

"Thanks, I...yeah, I don't think I've ever gone from 'hi' to kissing this quickly before."

"It beats messing around for weeks trying to figure each other out though, doesn't it?" she says, her tone sultry, her tongue licking her lips.

"I, um, yeah, yeah you're right," I say, feeling more relaxed and warming up to this unexpected but very awesome situation.

Leaning back in and kissing me again, I kiss her back, feeling her hands start to explore my body, my abdomen shivering with nerves as I feel her hands trail from my torso to my crotch, her fingers opening my belt, my own hands reaching carefully for her massive breasts, grunting into her mouth with amazement as I feel them, so big and heavy, fondling and cupping them, Kristy moaning into my mouth as I play with her tits, her hands opening my pants and reaching inside to grab my cock, rock hard now and pulsating hotly in her palms.

"Jesus, Jake," She breathes, her mouth leaving mine so she can look down at my cock as she jerks me off with both hands, "You're fucking hung! Look at that thing!"

"I, uh, thank you?"

"Haha, and so polite too," she grins, stroking me, watching her hands slide up and down my shaft, biting her lip before looking back up at me with a hungry smile and pressing her lips back to mine, the two of us making out while she jerks me off, my hands moving down from her breasts to her thighs, Kristy spreading her legs for me, offering her sex to my touch.

My hands sliding under her skirt, I find her panties already drenched, feeling her lips swollen and puffy with lust through her underwear, her hips rocking against my hands, encouraging me, the two of us kissing, my fingers slipping underneath her panties and entering her, Kristy groaning loudly into my mouth as I slide one and then two fingers into her, her pussy tight and warm, gripping my digits and coating them with her juices.

"Fuck, Jake," she pants, a hand leaving my cock so she can pull her skirt up and give me better access, "I've been sooo horny, I haven't had anything in there since my divorce, can you feel how wet I am for you?"

"I can," I reply, fingering her faster, enjoying her groans and moans as I thrust my fingers in and out of her, feeling her body respond to me.

"Jake," Kristy pants, her fingers circling her clit while my fingers explore her depths, "Fuck me, please, I can't wait, I need it."

"Here? Now?" I ask, surprised but excited by her boldness.

"Yes, fuck yes," she replies, pulling her skirt right up, revealing her sexy body to me, her panties soaked and clinging to her, her tits heaving with every breath, her face so sensual and full of desire, "Right now, on the couch, please, Jake."

Amazed that this woman whose name I didn't even know is about to let me fuck her, I nod, Kristy peeling off her soaked panties and sliding to the edge of the couch, her thick thighs spread wide and her skirt pulled up, her pussy pink and glistening as I move from the couch, remove my pants and boxers and kneel in front of her, her slit at the perfect height as I move in closer, Kristy's face red with need as she caresses my cock and guides it to her pussy.

Feeling the heat of her slit on my tip, Kristy's breath is heavy and loud as I push my hips forward and slide into her, her groans echoing throughout the house as her pussy accepts me, her tight cunt stretching open, taking me, her warmth enveloping me, my girth spreading her apart, Kristy's head tilting back and her body shaking, my heart hammering and my mind spinning as I start to fuck this almost stranger.

"Oh, fuck, Jake," Kristy pants, her pussy gripping me, her arms trembling as they support her, "Your cock is so fucking huge."

"Kristy," I moan, her pussy so warm and tight, gripping me, squeezing me, "Your pussy is so amazing."

"It's been so long, Jake," she moans, her breath catching in her throat, her legs and arms wrapping around me, "Fuck me, fuck me good."

Kristy's hips rocking and grinding her pussy on my cock, I thrust into her, slowly at first, her pussy tight and slick, gripping me, the friction intense, her inner muscles rippling along my shaft as her pussy gets accustomed to the sensation of having something inside it again. Fucking her faster, I can hear her breath becoming heavier and more urgent, Kristy's pussy so wet and warm, her inner walls clinging to me as I withdraw and enter her again and again.

"Jake," Kristy pants, her tits bouncing in her shirt as I fuck her faster and faster, her body trembling, "Oh, fuck, I can feel it, I'm gonna come, please don't stop, keep fucking me."

My hands gripping her ass while I slam into her, her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck, I feel her hot breath on my throat as she grunts and moans with pleasure, the couch shaking as I fuck her on it, Kristy stuck to me, holding me tight, pressing and grinding her sex into me as I enter her again and again, her gasps and moans becoming increasingly desperate.

"Ohhh fuck, I'm gonna come!" she cries, her face red and sweaty, her breathing frantic and her pussy throbbing and spasming, "Yes, yes, oh, fuck, ahhhhh!"

Kristy's moans fill the room as her body bucks and writhes, her orgasm intense, her pussy milking and squeezing me, her juices flooding over my shaft and balls, her thighs gripping me, urging me to go deeper, harder, her pussy quivering around me as her climax flows through her, her breasts bouncing and her breath ragged.

"I...I can't hold it in any longer," I admit with a pant, my own orgasm already surging up as my hips thrust.

"Then come in me, Jake," she gasps, her legs still wrapped around me, her pussy squeezing and massaging me, her eyes now locked with mine, primal and hungry, "Fill my pussy with your come."

Her words, her climax, and the heat and grip of her cunt too much for me, I grunt in pleasure as my orgasm joins hers, my cock throbbing and pulsating as my load shoots deep into her pussy, filling her, her own orgasm intensifying as she feels mine, her body quaking, her breath gasping as my come floods her, her pussy so warm and snug, my balls emptying, the two of us locked together, panting and moaning in shared ecstasy, holding her tight while I impale myself down to the balls inside her, jolting, throbbing and twitching against her velvet pussy walls.

Shuddering together as we both slowly finish and come down from our highs, Kristy's grip on me softens as she slumps back against the couch, my cock still twitching inside her, her chest heaving.

"That was...that was so...so...exhilarating!" She gasps, her mouth an open smile as she looks up at me, my hands caressing her creamy thighs, "I've never in all my life come just from penetration!"

"Your ex didn't make you come?" I ask, my breathing still heavy, my cock throbbing hotly inside her.

"No, never. He was very much a get on top, give me ten pumps, squirt, and then go back to whatever he was doing kind of guy," Kristy answers, her hands reaching out to caress my chest and toned stomach, "I was amazed when you actually agreed to fuck me right here on the couch and didn't insist on a bed and missionary."

"How could I say no to a total babe asking for sex?" I reply, feeling her teasing my cock, flexing herself around my girth, grinning up at me mischievously.

"So that's all it would take? I ask you for sex and you'd do it?" She asks, her smile widening.

"Hmmm, let me think...a gorgeous woman asks a horny 19-year-old for sex...hmmm...that's a tricky one," I reply, gyrating my hips in response to her pussy flexing, sliding my cock in and out of her an inch or two, softened but still plump enough to toy with her.

"So, if I asked you, right now, to come to my bedroom and let me sit on your face because I've never been allowed to before and I'm obsessed with the idea of riding a man's face until I come all over it, you'd say yes?" Kristy purrs, her hands sliding from my abs and to her clit, rubbing herself while I slide my cock in and out by inches, the two of us still locked together.

"Yeah, I would," I reply huskily, Kristy's words turning me on again, imagining her on top of me, my face smothered in her soft pussy, "I'd love to have your pussy pressed to my mouth, feeling your heat, your lust."

"Mmm, fuck that's hot," Kristy moans, my words tickling her, watching her bite her lip and stare up at me hungrily, "Coat that handsome face of yours in my juices huh? Fuck that handsome face until I come on it?" She adds, panting, her face flushing.

"Yeah, sit on my face and let me fuck you with my tongue, feel your slit sliding back and forth on me."

"Ok, yep, I can't take it anymore, let's go," Kristy states, squirming as she slides off my cock and gets up, grabbing my hand and practically jogging to her room, chuckling to herself as she jumps onto her bed, eagerly peeling off her clothes while I do the same with my shirt, standing there naked, my cock hard again, Kristy naked too now, her breasts heavy and pendulous, swaying as she sits there grinning up at me.

Joining her, we embrace and start kissing again, her hands all over me and my hands all over her, her curves and tits so big and sexy, her mouth tasting so good, the two of us exploring each other, kissing and touching, Kristy moaning and grinding her pussy on me, her wet slit leaving a slick trail across my thigh.

"Ready?" She asks, biting her lip, her face red, her expression hungry, anticipatory, almost feral.

"Ready," I smile in return, laying back and getting comfy, Kristy climbing on top of me eagerly and straddling my chest, her thighs and ass thick and meaty, her pussy hairless and glistening.

"Fuck, this is so hot," Kristy grunts, her hands running over my body, "I can't believe I'm finally doing this."

"Go on, ride me," I coax her, her hands moving from my stomach to my face, grabbing it gently, her fingers stroking my cheeks as she looks down at me, a look of wonder and lust in her eyes.

"Fuck," she grunts as she shuffles up from my chest and onto my face, her hands gripping the headboard, her knees on either side of my head, her ass and pussy lowering towards me, my hands coming up to caress her smooth, creamy flesh, her weight pinning me down, her scent musky and sweet, her juices already leaking from her lips and dribbling onto my chin.

Feeling the heat and wetness of her sex hovering over my mouth, Kristy lets out a moan as she presses herself down, her pussy touching my lips, my tongue coming out and finding her, licking her, the taste of her delicious. Kristy's groans and gasps so loud as she rocks her hips, her pussy rubbing up and down against my lips, my tongue exploring her, sliding in between her folds, tasting her, lapping at her slit.

"Oh fuck, Jake," she pants, grinding her sex on me, her thighs gripping me, one hand holding the headboard tight, the other coming down to caress and grab my head, pulling my face deeper into her hot sex, her weight pressing down on me, "This is so fucking amazing, it feels so fucking good."

Unable to reply other than to moan, I hold her hips, caressing them as she slides back and forth, riding my face, her eyes on mine, the rest of my face obscured by her mons and pussylips, her eyes half-lidded, her expression dreamy and ecstatic.

"Fuck," she moans, her breath quick and shallow, her fingers tangled in my hair, her other hand gripping the headboard, her pussy sliding back and forth, grinding her slit against my tongue and lips, "I'm loving this, I've always wanted to try it."

"Mmmmmm," I reply, unable to say anything but the vibration from my voice is enough to make her shiver, Kristy's grip on my head tightening as she holds me against her pussy, her ass rising and falling as she rocks and grinds her sex on me, her eyes locking on mine as she starts to ride me harder.

"You look so good under me," she pants, her hips gyrating, her pussy sliding across my lips, her juices coating me, "Riding your handsome face, fucking it."

"Mmmmm," I reply again, kissing and licking her, holding her thighs as I let her have her way with me, Kristy's face flushed and red, her eyes glazing over, her breath gasping and panting, her groans becoming more intense.

"Fuck, Jake," she grunts, "I'm getting close."

Moaning in reply, feeling her shudder in pleasure as the vibrations of my voice tickle her, her movements become more urgent, her hips bucking, her pussy rubbing and grinding on me faster, her hand holding my head tight, her eyes locked with mine as she moans and groans, her body shuddering, her thighs gripping me.

"Jake," she gasps, "I'm gonna...I'm gonna come! Nnnngh! Nnngh Fuck yes! Nnngh!"

Holding her hips tight, Kristy's thighs pin me down, her body quaking as her orgasm rips through her, her face scrunched up in ecstasy, her mouth open, her juices flowing over my mouth and chin, her entire body shuddering, her hand pulling me tight into her, smothering me with her trembling pussy, her body wracked with pleasure, Kristy's climax incredible, her thighs shaking and clenching as she comes all over my face, her moans so loud, her breath coming in desperate gasps.

"Oh, fuck," she pants, her thighs loosening their grip, her whole body trembling, her juices drenching my face, the smell and taste of her flooding me, "I can't believe it. I've never come like that, never!"

Slumping down next to me, her breasts pressed to my chest, her thigh resting across my legs, she smiles at me, her hand cupping my cheek, her thumb wiping the slick wetness from my lips.

"That was amazing," she pants, her forehead covered in a sheen of sweat, her hair all mussed up, her face and neck flushed, her chest heaving, "It's so fucking hot having your face trapped between my thighs."

"You have no idea how hot," I reply, Kristy giggling as she kisses me, tasting herself, her tongue in my mouth, her arms and legs wrapping around me, her hand on my cock, squeezing it, feeling how rock hard it is.

"What about you? Ready to come again?" she whispers huskily, kissing her way down my chest, her lips brushing against my belly and then lower, her eyes on mine playfully as she holds my length, feeling it throb in her grasp.

"I wouldn't say no to another orgasm," I chuckle in reply.

"Can I suck your dick, Jake? Can I see how much of him I can fit in my mouth?" she purrs, her lips so close to my shaft, her hot breath on the sensitive flesh.

“Oh alright, I guess so," I answer with a grin, my breath hitching as she immediately kisses the head of my cock, her tongue licking the tip, the sensation electric.

"Mmm, you taste so good," she murmurs, her tongue swiping back and forth across the head, her soft, wet tongue driving me crazy.

"Ah, fuck, that feels so good," I gasp as she wraps her lips around the head and starts to bob, sucking gently, her fingers gripping my shaft and starting to stroke, her eyes staring up at me while she sucks.

Kristy's tongue swirling and teasing the underside, her hand stroking the base, the wet slurping sounds loud in the otherwise silent room, her mouth hot and her tongue slippery, her hand jerking and pumping me, the tip of her tongue pressing to the hole, teasing the sensitive spot there, Kristy's lips and mouth drive me crazy with pleasure.

"Do you like that?" she asks, her hand jerking me slowly, her eyes playful, her lips shining and slick.

"Yeah," I reply, watching as she runs her tongue all the way up the underside of my shaft, her fingers following it, her lips then kissing the tip, her eyes looking up at me while she teases the head with her tongue.

"Want me to suck him until you come in my mouth?" She asks innocently, her lips pressed to the tip, her hand stroking the base of my cock, "My ex never let me but I think you might appreciate a good blowjob, Jake."

"Yeah," I manage to croak in reply, her touch and stare so sensual, feeling so lucky that my cock gets to be the one this sexy MILF gets to try out all her unfulfilled urges on.

"I’ve even practiced deepthroating on hotdogs until I got rid of my gag reflex, hoping I could mellow him out with amazing blowjobs, but he said they're disgusting, he doesn't want to kiss a mouth that had his dick in it," Kristy adds, her tongue running up the underside of my cock again, making me shiver.

"So you never actually got to...?"

"Nope," she replies, her eyes sparkling with mischief, "First time for everything right? You don't mind if I see if I can swallow him all the way do you? I know he's a lot bigger than a hotdog, but I'd still love to try and see how much of this monster cock I can get inside me."

"Ah fuck," I moan as her mouth engulfs the head without waiting for my reply, her tongue teasing the slit, her eyes watching me, her hand gripping the base, "Of course I don't mind."

"Mmm, I thought you might say yes," she purrs, her mouth sinking down further, taking more of me inside, her lips stretching as she forces her jaw wider, my girth filling her mouth, her lips stretched and slick with spit.

"Fuck, that's so good," I gasp, watching her mouth engulf me, the sensation incredible, her tongue flicking and swirling, her eyes locked with mine.

"Mmm," Kristy purrs, as her lips slowly slide further down, her mouth so hot and wet, her tongue pressing and swirling, her hand gripping the base, her thumb rubbing and stroking, the pleasure exquisite, feeling her push herself deeper, my cock sliding from mouth to throat and deeper, her tunnel so tight and hot, my first ever deep throat, and hers too.

"Mmmmph," she moans, the head of my cock now lodged deep in her throat, her lips wrapped around the base, Kristy's face flushed, her eyes watering as she swallows, the muscles in her throat massaging and squeezing the head, the feeling incredible.

"Fuck," I gasp, Kristy's eyes tearing up as she tries to breathe around my girth, the constriction on the head of my cock the most amazing thing I've ever felt, the sight of her gorgeous face impaled on my cock, her eyes looking up at me, her hand gently caressing my balls now, the sensation unbelievable, Kristy holding herself there, gagging for a few seconds before she pulls off, gasping and coughing, a line of spit trailing from her lip to the tip of my cock.

"Fuck," she pants, her other hand stroking and pumping me, my shaft slick with her saliva, "That was fucking amazing."

"You're telling me," I moan.

"Did you like that, Jake? Did you like watching me impale myself on that thick cock?"

"Fuck yes," I gasp as her hand moves faster, her smile widening.

"Good, because I'm going to do it again, I'm going to keep on deepthroating him until you come inside me," She smirks, her tone matter-of-factly but the subject matter so dirty, my cock jerking in her grasp excitedly.

"Be my guest," I croak, this MILF so amazing, my cock tingling like never before in her grip.

"Mmm, I just can't get over how good your cock tastes," she moans, her tongue licking all over the head, "So fucking hot," she adds before her mouth envelops me again, her hand moving along the base, her lips stretching wider, my shaft pushing down into her throat, her eyes staring up at me while she sinks lower and lower, the sight incredible, my cock disappearing into her hot, tight mouth and throat, the sensations unbelievable, her hand squeezing my balls gently.

Her lips touching the base again, her fingers caressing my balls, her other hand holding onto the bed for balance as she holds herself there, fully embedded on my length, swallowing and constricting her throat around my girth, watching me watch her, my cock pulsating with pleasure inside her, her eyes watering as she takes it for as long as she can, seeing if she can make me come before she needs to come back up for air, reaching down to caress her hair and hold her head, my first deep throat so intense as I shiver with ecstasy on the bed.

"Ungh, fuck, Kristy," I moan, "That's so fucking good, I'm not going to be able to last much longer."

"Mmmph," she replies, the vibrations from her throat tickling the head of my cock, her tongue lapping the underside, her lips tight, the feeling incredible.

"Ah, ah," I gasp, "Yeah...it's happening, it's happening!"

"Mmmph!" she moans, holding herself deep as she feels me start to shake in orgasm, my cock erupting deep down her throat, flooding it with my come, Kristy's lips pressed tight to the base, holding her head as she swallows again and again, gulping down the blasts of my seed, my whole body shaking and shuddering, gagging as she takes it all, the feeling unlike anything I've ever felt before, my cock shooting rope after rope deep inside her, her hand cradling my balls, her eyes never leaving mine as her mouth and throat drain me, pumping into her face.

"Fuck," I pant, my hips still twitching and bucking, the sensation too intense, my cock pulsating inside her, letting go of her head.

A gasp escaping her as she sits up, my slick cock sliding out off her throat, her breasts heaving and her nipples hard, Kristy catches her breath, her eyes looking at my twitching shaft, her lips curled into a satisfied smile.

"Mmm," she says, her hands cupping her large breasts, her fingers pinching her nipples, "I'm guessing you liked that, Jake?"

"More than anything," I admit, my chest still heaving.

"Me too," Kristy replies, her eyes fixed on my cock, her hands squeezing her breasts, "I always wondered what it would feel like to have a man come deep down my throat but it was even better than I expected."

"Yeah?" I ask with a smile, glad she liked my cock that much.

"Yeah," she says, her cheeks flushing, "I loved watching you watch me, swallowing you, the way your cock twitched and jerked when you came, the feel of him erupting down there, I can't believe I've been missing out on it."

"Haha, is there anything else you've been missing out on?" I say half-jokingly, wiggling my eyebrows suggestively and making her giggle.

"There is actually," Kristy answers, her smile turning naughty.

"Oh, really? What's that?"

"It's kind of embarrassing, but now I'm a free woman, I have some more fantasies I'd love to try out," she answers, biting her lip, "You're probably going to think I'm a bit of a slut though."

"Try me," I smile.

"Ok," Kristy says, taking a deep breath, "So, one of the things I've always wanted to try is anal sex."

"Anal sex?" I repeat, my mind already racing at the thought of shoving my thick cock in her plump ass.

"I know, I know," she answers, blushing, "It's such a dirty thing to ask, isn't it?"

"No, not at all," I reply, trying to reassure her, "It's a very normal urge to have, although if I'm totally honest, I've never actually fucked a woman in the ass."

"You haven't?"

"Nope," I answer, "I'm a total butt virgin too."

"Wow, so we could bust each other's butt cherry, so to speak," Kristy purrs, chewing her lip and looking sexy as fuck.

"That would be amazing," I agree, smiling.

"I've practiced a little bit, actually, with a dildo, but it's nowhere near as big as your cock. But I'd love to try the real thing to see if I like it."

"I would be honored to pop that cherry for you," I reply, feeling my cock stir back to life at the idea of Kristy wanting me to take her anal virginity.

"Mmm, I'd like that, Jake. A lot," Kristy purrs, leaning towards me, her face seductive, "But before that, there's another thing I've never tried, and it's pretty kinky, or at least it seems so to me."

"Go on."

"I'd like to feel your tongue in my asshole, Jake," Kristy says, her face going red, her eyes looking down at the sheets.

"Wow," I say.

"I've watched a lot of anal porn and it looks like the woman always gets her ass eaten out first these days, I'd love to experience that too," she admits.

"I'm guessing anti-blowjob ex-husband was 100 percent against rimming?"

"I never dared even ask him, he would have thought I'd gone insane with a request like that!"

"Well fuck him. Personally, I'd love to eat your perfect ass, Kristy," I say, my cock fully hard again now, Kristy's half-dirty/half-innocent talk so sexy and arousing.

"Really, you would?"

"Definitely. I'd love to bury my face in your delicious ass," I answer, Kristy blushing.

"Wow, Jake, that's...that's really sexy," she murmurs, her eyes shining.

"So, can I eat your ass, Kristy?" I ask, Kristy's face full of excitement.

"Oh God, yes," she blurts out, nodding, "Please, Jake, yes."

"Then spread those cheeks and get up here," I say, motioning for her to come sit on my face with my hands, Kristy doing so eagerly, getting on all fours and facing away from me, before carefully backing up over me, almost like a 69, my hands caressing her plump ass cheeks as she reverses it onto me.

"This is so naughty," Kristy pants, her pussy hovering over my face, her scent filling my nostrils, her pussy and her ass, two delicious treats waiting for me, her breasts on my lower stomach, my cock throbbing inches from her face.

"Mmm," I murmur, Kristy gasping as I pull her ass downward, bringing her pussy and her tight asshole closer, the sight of her beautiful, bare sphincter making my cock twitch, Kristy's warm and excited breath on my cock.

"Ooooh fuck yes, Jake," she sighs as my tongue runs between her pussy lips slowly, lapping at her juices, teasing her body and taking my time, my laps slow and methodical, inching closer to her ass, feeling her grind against me, desperate to feel my tongue harder and deeper.

"Mmm," I reply, Kristy's pussy glistening and pink, so beautiful, her ass cheeks so soft and smooth, so perfectly plump, my hands spreading them wider, her asshole exposed, her pussy leaking and her clit engorged as I move up to her asshole, Kristy shuddering like she's been shocked with an exposed wire as I make first contact, her body jolting, feeling her hands grip my legs as my tongue laps at her butthole.

"Ah! Fuck!" Kristy squeals, her body jerking with pleasure as my tongue traces her rim, her ass so tight and hot, tasting her, hearing her breathing, the sound of her moaning filling the room.

"Fuck, that's so good," she gasps, pushing her ass back against my mouth, her pussy grinding against my chin, her juices coating my face, her clit rubbing against me as I lap and lick at her asshole, Kristy's fingers digging into my legs, the sensation incredible, so naughty and sexy as I eat out her ass, holding her tight, burying my face into her, feeling her hot mouth kiss and suck at my cock, Kristy trying to blow me while I rim her but unable to stop jolting and jerking enough to do it properly, her body too overcome with ecstasy, the feeling and the act too incredible for her to concentrate, her tongue lapping at the head of my cock as she squeals and shudders with delight.

"Oh my God, Jake, fuck yes, fuck!" She moans loudly, her hips bucking and shaking, her pussy gushing, so wet, Kristy's body shivering as I eat her ass, her pussy leaking her honey all over my chin and neck, Kristy's clit engorged and sensitive as it grinds against my chin, her asshole opening for my tongue, the tight ring relaxing and widening, allowing me access to her inner sphincter, my tongue probing her tight anal depths.

"Ah! Fuck! Yes!" Kristy screams, her whole body trembling as she comes, my tongue buried inside her asshole, the taste of her most intimate depths incredible, Kristy's ass squeezing me as her orgasm washes over her, her body twitching and shaking, her hands squeezing my legs tight, her fingernails digging into my flesh, her body shuddering and writhing with ecstasy, grinding, gyrating and riding my face through wave after wave of pleasure.

Going floppy like a ragdoll on top of me, Kristy lays on me, panting heavily, purring deep in her throat with contentment.

"I...I can't begin to describe...I mean....thank you, Jake...thank you so much," She whispers in a cracked voice, seemingly unable to finish a full thought.

"Haha, glad you enjoyed," I say, her hot pussy still resting on my chin, my view all inner thighs and butt cheeks, my hands caressing them fondly, her plump ass so perfect to the touch.

"Mmm, now, I wonder if there's anything we could do to help you get rid of this big fat erection of yours," Kristy purrs, one hand stroking my cock before I feel her reluctantly get up off me but staying on all fours, shaking her ass temptingly, "What do you think, Jake? Want to take my anal virginity? Want to fill my ass for the first time with cock and come?"

"Fuck yes," I reply, the words sending a rush of excitement through my body, making my cock throb and jerk, Kristy biting her lip as she looks at me over her shoulder as I get up and move eagerly behind her.

"So many firsts today, and now I'm about to get my ass fucked. I haven't been this excited since I lost my virginity," she purrs, winking at me.

"I'll take it slow, don't worry," I say, getting in position, kneeling behind her and rubbing my cockhead against her soft asshole, feeling its tight knot against my glans, unsure I'll fit but keen to find out.

"I'm sure you'll be a perfect gentleman while you pound my little asshole," Kristy purrs, pushing back against me, her words so sexy and arousing as I feel her gasping, her sphincter opening as it slowly slides over my knob, the sensation indescribable, her asshole so incredibly tight, tighter than her already tight pussy, squeezing and contracting around my shaft as I slide in slowly, watching it disappear inch by inch inside her.

"Oh my God," Kristy moans, biting her lip, her brow furrowed as she takes me, "So fucking big," she gasps, pushing back against me, the sight so arousing, Kristy's beautiful body arched, her gorgeous face, her expression intense, her asshole tight and hot, my cock so unbelievably deep as she presses back further, the sensations incredible, my hands filled with ass cheeks, holding them as I start to thrust, fucking her shallow and slow at first.

"Mmm, faster, Jake, I can take it," Kristy encourages, biting her lip, her eyes looking back at me, her face flushed, "You're filling me up so fucking good, you're making me want to come already," she whimpers, her eyes fluttering, her pussy so wet, her body reacting to the incredible sensations of having her ass stuffed.

"So tight," I grunt, thrusting harder now, sliding deeper and deeper into her asshole with each pass, the bed shaking and Kristy grunting with each push.

"Yes! Fuck my ass, Jake, fuck my tight little asshole," she grunts, pushing back, taking me balls deep now, her body bucking and shuddering as I feel her start to climax, her asshole spasming around my thick shaft, gripping it, squeezing it like a velvet vice, her hands gripping the bed as she shakes in orgasm, somehow managing to press herself even deeper onto my shaft, totally impaling herself on my cock, her hot tight asshole convulsing around my girth as I feel my own orgasm rise.

"I'm gonna come, Kristy," I grunt, unable to hold back any longer, the sensations too intense, her tight ass too good, the way she's riding back against me so hot.

"Yes! Come inside me, Jake, fill my asshole with your hot come, I need it, I need to feel you shooting inside me, please," Kristy begs, her words enough to send me over the edge, the urge irresistible, my hands gripping her plump ass cheeks tight as I feel my cock twitch, my balls tingling, her tight sphincter clutching me tight, the sensation indescribable as the first shot of my semen spurts deep into her ass, filling her, her body jerking and bucking as I come deep in her asshole, Kristy shuddering and crying out with ecstasy, her ass squeezing and milking my cock, the two of us coming together, our bodies jerking and shuddering, writhing in bliss, the intensity and the sensation incredible, urging more and more come from me, her plump ass bouncing and jiggling with each thrust.

"Fuck," she moans, collapsing down flat, my cock still deep in her ass, laying on top of her, my chest to her back, my arms wrapping around her, my mouth kissing her neck, Kristy's whole body still twitching with orgasmic aftershocks.

"That was...unbelievable," she whispers, her asshole squeezing around me.

"So, how does it feel to lose your anal virginity?" I ask, kissing her neck and ear, my hands finding hers and interlocking fingers.

"I could ask you the same thing," Kristy purrs in reply, smiling wide, her head on its side.

"Haha, yeah, it was amazing, you were amazing," I answer, kissing her again.

"You were pretty awesome yourself, big guy," she whispers, wriggling her hips a little, my cock still buried in her asshole.

"You ready for me to pull out?"

"No, I'm loving this, feeling you inside me," she replies, her smile wide and content, "This has been the best day I've had in a long, long time."

"Same here," I reply, my hands squeezing hers, her plump ass so nice to lay on as it presses against my crotch and lower abdomen.

"Well, you are right next door, so there's no reason this has to stop if we're both enjoying ourselves..." Kristy says, leaving the sentence open.

"I like the way you think," I reply, giving her yet another kiss.

"I feel like I've got a lot of catching up and sexual learning to do, Jake, and I'd love to do it with you," Kristy adds, just in case I haven't already fully gotten on board with the idea of lots of amazing sex with a total MILF babe.

"Haha, well, when you put it like that, how can a guy say no? You can explore with me, Kristy," I chuckle, "Consider my cock your sex toy, and feel free to play with it as much and as often as you want."

"Good, because I have a feeling I'll be quite the fiend, after being deprived for so long," she admits, giggling, a cute sound that I could definitely get used to, her hot tight ass still gripping my cock, and definitely not for the last time!

END

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

SEX WITH MY MOM'S EBONY MILF BEST FRIEND

Getting home a couple of hours earlier than I had originally expected, I'm pleasantly surprised to see my mom's best friend Zoe's car in the driveway, Zoe being a complete and total MILF, her chocolate skin flawless and her face utterly stunning, so stunning you almost forget about her massive natural breasts and amazing curves, her hourglass figure having fueled more spanking sessions than I'd ever care to admit.

Opening the door, I hear laughter and rushing noises, like Mom and Zoe are rapidly exiting the living room as I enter and close the door behind me.

Poking her head from around her bedroom door, a bathrobe looking hastily thrown on, Mom smiles at me while I hear Zoe laughing from Mom's bedroom.

"Jake, honey! I thought you wouldn't be home for a while yet?"

"Yeah, the weather turning crap kinda put the kibosh on that. Am I interrupting something?"

"Not really, me and Zoe were just modeling our new outfits for each other. I was pretty much finished, but Zoe was mid-change so that's why she is currently suffering from the giggles, you almost saw her topless!" Mom explains, chuckling while I immediately wish I had entered the house more silently.

"Hi, Jake!" Comes Zoe's voice from somewhere behind Mom while I feel my cock heating up.

"Hey, Zoe. Sorry for interrupting you," I reply, walking a little closer to Mom's door and stopping at my own bedroom door, "I'll stay in my room for a while and you guys can finish if you want?"

"You don't mind, honey?" Mom asks, Zoe popping her head out of the doorway too and giving me a friendly smile, with what looks like mom's spare bathrobe wrapped around her, the one that's cut pretty short if I remember correctly, wondering just how much of Zoe's amazing legs are bare right now, her massive breasts probably straining against the bathrobe.

"Course not, just let me know when it's safe to come out without risking seeing you naked," I say, the last bit directed at Zoe, who chuckles while I enter my bedroom and close the door, finally able to readjust my cock as it swells, thoughts of Zoe filling my head while I half-listen to them talk while I scroll on my phone, a stunning ebony MILF possibly naked right at this moment in my living room, wishing I could be a fly on the wall for that show.

After a while I hear a gentle knock on my bedroom door.

"Jake, honey? Could you come out here? We'd like to get your opinion on something," Mom asks, poking her head in.

"Sure," I say, getting up and following her to the living room, Zoe standing there back in mom's bathrobe, her flawless legs mostly visible and bare, her hands holding the robe closed, an almost nervous look on her face which is usually so confident.

"I'd really like to get a man's opinion on something, Jake. Your mom says it's cute but I'm not looking for cute, I'm looking for sexy, you know?"

"OK."

"You're 19 years old and a man, so, tell me what you think, honestly," Zoe says, letting the robe slip off from her shoulders and revealing herself to be dressed in nothing but a tiny tube top and skirt, her full breasts and perfect curves, already amazing, now hyper-accentuated with the clothes, my cock immediately heating and plumping up, swallowing hard as I look but try not to look-look, if that makes any sense, the hottest woman I know standing in front of me looking hotter than I've ever seen her and my mom standing there to add some awkwardness to the churning desire filling me.

"It's...uhh...yeah. You look...ummm....sexy. Yeah, very sexy. Yes," I say in a choked babble, Zoe doing a turn for me, her full ass barely concealed by the skirt, my cock now well and truly heading to erect now as my mom fishes in her pocket and sighs as she looks at the screen, walking out of the room.

"Really? It's good? It's hot to you, as a man?" Zoe asks, sounding unsure, which I can't believe since she's literally a 10.

"It's super hot, trust me," I croak, using my mom being gone as a chance to quickly and hopefully discreetly readjust my swelling cock, Zoe's eyes flashing to my crotch as she notices but saying nothing about it.

"That was work," Mom says reentering the room, "They're calling everyone in, something’s happened."

"The fun of being a nurse, huh?" Zoe says.

"Yeah. Will you be ok with making yourself dinner honey?" Mom asks, coming over to give me a kiss before grabbing her go-bag.

"Sure Mom, I'll see you when you get home."

"Thanks, honey. Sorry Zoe," Mom says, heading for the door.

"No need to apologize," Zoe replies, putting the robe back on and walking with her to the door, walking back afterward with one of those 'bummer' expressions on her face.

"I had hoped to annoy you by asking for your opinion on a few more outfits," Zoe says, smiling at me, "But I guess I'll just have to wait till another day when your mom's back."

"I don't mind still helping you with that," I say, "I'd probably be doing nothing until I get hungry anyway."

"Are you sure? I don't want to bore you with fashion stuff."

"Sure I'm sure," I answer, extremely keen to continue looking at Zoe with little clothes on, especially now that mom's gone and my boner doesn't feel as totally pervy.

"Great! Let me just change into something else then," Zoe says, leaving for Mom's room while I sit down and try to control my erection by thinking of anything other than Zoe's flawless chocolate skin, her massive natural breasts, her perfect curves, her full ass, and thick thighs, her hourglass figure, my cock raging now as I fail to clear my head of thoughts of her, instead grabbing a cushion as putting it over my crotch, knowing it's probably obvious but hoping I can maybe play it off like I'm using it as a rest for my phone while I half-heartedly play a clicker game, mostly wondering what outfit Zoe will have on this time and if it could possibly be more revealing than the tiny last one.

"Ready, Jake?" Zoe calls as she comes back into the living room, standing in front of me, holding the bathrobe closed around her, all skin bare wherever there's no robe, telling me this should be another good one.

"Totally," I reply, my cock throbbing as I watch this Ebony MILF beauty stand before me.

"Ok, so this is a little embarrassing, but the whole point of this outfit is to make me irresistible to a man, so please be honest when you see it ok, it cost a small fortune and I'm wondering if it's irresistible now or just...tacky."

"I promise to be honest about how hot you look, haha," I say, amused at seeing Zoe at anything less than 100% confident like normal.

"Ok. It's lingerie, so it's a bit revealing, but you're a guy and I want to know what a guy thinks."

Lingerie!? Holy shit! I think to myself as I nod nonchalantly like a million alarms haven't just gone off in my head, leaning forward eagerly.

"Here goes," Zoe says, biting her lip, opening the bathrobe and letting it drop to the floor, revealing a stunning lace bra with matching panties, the bra straining to contain her huge breasts, her dark brown nipples clearly visible through the thin material, her full ass barely covered by the thong, her curvy body filling out the outfit perfectly, turning slowly for me while I sit there, pinned and stunned with her sheer sexiness.

"Holy fuck..." I say softly, my cock throbbing and pulsing, feeling like I could come in my pants right now if so much as a light breeze brushed against my cock.

"What do you think, Jake? Is it sexy?" Zoe asks, posing for me, her hands on her hips, pushing her amazing breasts out towards me, her dark beautiful eyes on mine, checking to see if my reaction is real or just being polite.

"It's...it's very sexy," I reply, trying not to stare too obviously at the dark circles of her areolas, "You look absolutely stunning, Zoe."

"Really? It's good? It's hot to you, as a man?"

"Oh yeah, definitely. It looks incredible on you, Zoe. You look amazing," I reply, trying not to notice that I'm pretty sure I can make out her pussy lips through the fabric, the bulge of her sex so close and tantalizing, my cock painfully hard as it pulsates under the couch cushion.

"So you'd want to have sex with me if I was wearing this?" Zoe asks, sounding unsure again, which is ridiculous since she's literally the hottest woman alive as far as I'm concerned.

I want to fuck you no matter what you're wearing, I think while I nod again, unsure what else to add.

"So if I had a guy on my bed and I walked out of the bathroom in this and did a slow dance, you reckon I could get him hard?" She asks, obviously having a specific scenario in mind.

"Yeah. 100%."

"Definitely?"

"Trust me, Zoe, I can absolutely confirm that you in that equals an erection," I say laughing, maybe revealing a little bit too much information.

"Oh, you mean you've...? Oops, I didn't even think of that haha, I was so keen to get a man's reaction I forgot how a man might react down there," Zoe says, biting her lip but looking quietly pleased with herself.

"Sorry. Too much information?"

"Haha not at all, what woman doesn't want to know a man is rock-hard because of her?" Zoe says, smiling, her eyes flashing to my couch cushion, "Especially a handsome young man like yourself, Jake," She adds, biting her lip while I feel myself start to be the embarrassed and nervous one.

Feeling extremely awkward, sitting there while my mom's best friend stands there in lingerie looking perfect and knows I'm currently packing a raging boner, I fiddle with my hands, unsure what to do now.

"Can I ask you a personal question, Jake?"

"Sure."

"Just curious. Do you think you'll need to jerk off later having seen me like this?"

"Umm...probably, yeah," I answer honestly, feeling my face heat up.

"That's nice to hear. So the outfit really is that good huh?"

"If I'm being totally honest, I've jerked off thinking about you afterward pretty much every time I've seen you, Zoe," I say, feeling a thrill as I admit such a private secret, something that I never thought in a million years I would be admitting to her, my libido and throbbing erection apparently at the controls now.

"Really? Wow, so even without this lingerie...?"

"Totally, you're literally the hottest woman I've ever met, Zoe. You're perfect."

"Wow, all this time, Jake has been touching himself while thinking about me, and here I was assuming you thought I was just some old lady your mom knows."

"No way, you're a total babe, Zoe," I say, my head spinning as I admit a lifetime of lustful longing for this Ebony MILF, her nipples looking harder than they were, pressing against the fabric of her sexy bra.

"Well, now I feel cruel. Making you stare at me dressed like this, feeling the way you feel," Zoe replies, her voice lowering, her big brown eyes on mine.

"It's fine, don't worry about it. It's not like I'm going to jump you or anything haha."

"What if I wanted you to?" Zoe says, her eyes locked on mine, her expression suddenly serious.

"Wha-what?" I stammer, wondering if I heard her right.

"I said, what if I wanted you to? What if I told you I was getting turned on too, by you seeing me like this? What would you do then, Jake?" Zoe asks, her voice low and sultry, her dark chocolate skin looking flawless, her breasts rising and falling slowly.

"Umm..." I mumble, not knowing how to respond, my heart racing, my cock pulsing, my mind whirling.

"What if I told you I've got a thing for you too, Jake? That I find you extremely attractive? That I've touched myself thinking about you many times too? But I always assumed it was a one-way crush. What would you do then, Jake?" Zoe asks, her hands running down her sides, over her hips, cupping her ass and squeezing it before moving up her body, sliding over her stomach and up to her huge breasts, her fingers tracing the edge of her bra cups, teasing them open, exposing more of her dark areolas.

"You...you have?" I ask, my mouth dry, my cock throbbing under the cushion.

"Mmmhmm," Zoe purrs, stepping closer, my heart hammering so hard I feel lightheaded, "But I've kept my feelings quiet because you're my best friend's son."

"Woah," I say in barely a gasp, the hottest woman I've ever known as horny for me as I am for her, my cock aching under the cushion.

"So. Now you know how I feel too. What will you do now, Jake? If I tell you I'm wet and horny right now from you seeing me like this? Would you be a gentleman and walk away? Or would you be a man and take advantage of this situation?"

"I'd...I'd like to be a man," I answer, my cock aching, my balls heavy and swollen.

"Would you fuck me, Jake?" Zoe asks, her voice husky with lust, her eyes smoldering, her breasts rising and falling faster now as she leans forward, her hands resting on my knees, her eyes never leaving mine.

"Yes."

"Do you want to fuck me, Jake?"

"Yes."

"How much do you want to fuck me, Jake? How bad do you want to slide your big hard cock inside me? To feel me squeeze around you while you thrust into me? To fill me with your thick hot semen? Tell me, Jake, how badly do you want to fuck me?" Zoe asks, her fingers slowly grabbing the cushion and pulling it away from my unresisting lap, revealing my bulge, throbbing and urgent, every nerve in my body tingling as this ebony MILF fills my view, her hands going back to my knees but sliding up and down slowly, caressing my thighs, my balls buzzing every time her thumbs get close.

"So fucking much," I gasp, hornier than I've ever been.

"Then let's not waste any more time," Zoe says, leaning down and kissing me, her plump full lips soft and warm, her tongue searching for mine, finding it, our mouths opening wide as we kiss passionately, my hands reaching up and cupping her face, feeling her soft skin, my cock throbbing urgently as we make out, Zoe's hands moving up and down my legs, her fingers tracing the outline of my boner, teasing me through my pants, making me moan with need as she gets closer, her soft thighs sliding over me as she straddles me, the hot spongy bulge of her pussy soon pressed to my cock, feeling her heat through our clothes, my length tingling, it's nerves more sensitive than ever, our lip mashing as we make out with more intensity, my hands sliding to her ass, plump and perfect, kneading and fondling it as she grinds her sex against me.

"Mmmm, Jake, you're so hard," Zoe moans, breaking the kiss, her hands stroking my chest as she looks down at me, her huge breasts inches from my face, her nipples looking painfully hard, pressing against the thin fabric of her bra cups, "You want to see them?" She asks, seeing my hungry stare, biting her lip.

"Yeah," I reply, my voice hoarse with lust.

"Tell me how bad you want to see them, Jake," Zoe purrs, grinding her crotch harder against mine, my cock pulsing, my balls buzzing.

"I want to see them so fucking much, Zoe, please show me your tits," I beg, desperate to see her naked breasts, to touch and feel them.

"Ooooh, good boy," Zoe coos, her hands sliding behind her back, unclasping her bra, letting it fall free, her huge dark brown breasts falling out, her nipples erect, her areolas large, her boobs heavy and natural, my mouth watering as I gaze at them, my hands reaching up and cupping them, squeezing them, Zoe moaning as I play with her massive tits, loving how soft yet firm they are, her nipples hard as I run my thumbs over them.

"Mmm, you like them, huh? You like my tits?" She asks, smiling at me and watching me enjoy myself with her breasts.

"I love them, they're perfect," I reply before leaning in to kiss and suckle them, circling her dark nipples with my tongue, Zoe's hand going to the back of my head, holding me to her chest, her pussy always pressing and grinding against my cock, her ass on my lap, plump and perfect.

Reaching between us, she lifts my shirt and reaches into my pants, her hand wrapping around my cock and making me grunt at her feminine touch, muffled moans escaping me as she starts jerking me off, my pre-come lubing her work, my face buried in her massive chocolate tits, her slow but steady strokes making me shiver with pleasure.

"Mmmm, such a nice thick cock, Jake, and so hard for me," Zoe moans, pulling me from her chest and kissing me again, our tongues entwining as she strokes my cock faster, my hands groping and fondling her ass, grabbing it and squeezing it, feeling her pussy press and grind harder against the lower half of my shaft, her hand pistoning up and down the upper half, pulling her by the ass harder against me, half dry humping and half being jerked off, her breasts shaking and swaying as she pumps her arm, my balls getting tighter by the second.

"I can feel him getting close. You want to come, Jake? You want to shoot your load all over my big tits?" She purrs, biting her lip as she watches my face twist in ecstasy.

"Fuck yeah," I grunt, Zoe riding and jerking me to the very edge before sliding off me and onto the carpet on her knees, one hand offering up her massive tits while I stand up, her other hand going back to my cock as I pull my pants down, stroking frantically as I feel my legs wobble and my orgasm hit, my cock erupting, shooting my hot semen all over her boobs, Zoe gasping and moaning as I coat her breasts with my come, her hand pumping me, milking me as I buck and thrust into her hand, watching my load splash over her amazing tits.

"Mmmm, so much, Jake, you came so fucking much," Zoe moans, looking up at me, her hand still stroking my cock, "I guess it's only polite to clean up this mess," She adds with a grin before leaning it to kiss and lick my cock, making me jolt as her skilled tongue flicks the head of my shaft, her big brown eyes looking up at mine while she teases my length with her mouth before turning her attention to her breasts, lifting them one at a time to lick my trickling come from then, swallowing happily as she sees the total amazement at her display on my face.

"Mmm, you taste so good, Jake," Zoe moans, licking her lips.

"I wonder how you taste?" I say, trying to sound smooth but probably coming off a bit awkward, Zoe smiling sweetly anyway and rising to her feet.

"Well, why don't you sit back down and I can show you?" She replies, pushing me gently back onto the couch and standing closer, the bulge of her sex right in front of my face, the sweet scent of her musk filling my nostrils as I stare at her soaked panties.

"Go ahead, Jake. Kiss me. Lick me," Zoe says, biting her lip as she looks down at me, her hands reaching up to cup her breasts, squeezing them together, teasing her nipples as she watches me lean forward and plant a slow kiss on the spongy bulge of her pussy, the heat of her sex radiating through the fabric as I do it again, slowly kissing at her pussy, my hands sliding up her ebony thighs until my fingers find her panties and tug them down, Zoe helping me by stepping out of them, her dark mound bare, her inner pink glistening with arousal, my heart racing as I gaze at her sex, perfect and beautiful.

"Lick me, Jake," Zoe purrs again, her voice low and husky, her hands holding her breasts, her hips rocking forward, the musky scent of her sex even stronger now, my lips pressing to hers, feeling her softness, my tongue sliding up and down her slit, tasting her juices, Zoe gasping as I lick her pussy, her fingers pinching her nipples harder, rolling them between her fingertips.

My hands slide around her ass, grabbing it and pulling her against me as I bury my face in her crotch, my tongue parting her folds, searching for her clit, finding it and circling it, Zoe moaning louder, her hips bucking, grinding her sex against my face, her hands moving from her breasts to my head, her fingers running through my hair as I pleasure her, my tongue flicking and fluttering over her sensitive nub, Zoe's moans getting higher in pitch and volume as I eat her pussy, her legs wobbling, her hands gripping my head tighter as her orgasm approaches.

"Oh fuck, Jake, you're gonna make me come, keep doing that, oh shit, I'm so fucking close, oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuuuuck!" Zoe cries out, her body shaking as she orgasms, her juices flowing into my mouth, my face buried in her crotch as she comes on my tongue, her whole body shuddering as she rides out her climax, her hands trembling as she holds my head against her hard, her hips rocking and bucking, her legs wobbling, her breathing heavy and ragged as she eventually stops shaking, letting go of my head and taking a step back, her eyes dipping to my cock as she sees that her orgasm has turned me on, making him erect again.

"I think you should invite me to your room, Jake," Zoe says, looking up at me.

"Yeah? I mean, yeah, of course. Zoe, would you like to come with me to my room?" I ask, grinning like an idiot at the prospect of getting even more sexual with my ultimate fantasy woman, Zoe smiling at my face.

"I'd love to," She purrs in answer, giving me her hand when I stand up and reach out for it, walking with legs shaking with excitement and anticipation as I take my best friend's mom to my bedroom, her massive breasts swaying as we walk, my eyes glued to them, so pendulous and hypnotic.

Closing my door, Zoe leans against it, naked and perfect, grinning at me.

"You should probably lose the clothes, Jake," She purrs, looking at me still mostly dressed, bar my erection jutting out from my pants.

"Yeah," I reply, my voice shaky with adrenalin and lust, pulling my shirt off over my head and tossing it aside, shoving my pants down and kicking them away, my excitement nearly making me kick them through my window, Zoe grinning at my obvious eagerness.

Getting onto my bed, I pat the spot next to me, Zoe slinking over and crawling onto it to join me, her every movement sexual and arousing, her fingernails tracing lightly up my body as she brings her face close to mine.

"Now, where were we?" She purrs in a whisper, pressing her lips to mine as we start to kiss again, our naked bodies wrapping around each other, our hands exploring every inch, pulling her against me, feeling her do the same, like we can't get enough of each other, muffled moans of need and desire coming from both of us, Zoe's hand creeping to my erection and gripping it, squeezing it, feeling how hard I am for her as she starts to pump, my hand finding her drenched pussy and cupping it, rubbing it, sliding a finger into her as I grind my palm against her swollen clit, the two of us mashing against each other, horny as a couple of first timers.

Zoe breaks the kiss, moving her mouth to my neck and kissing me there, making me groan as she sucks on my skin, her hand jerking me off faster, my hips bucking, thrusting into her grip as she pleasures me, her teeth nibbling on my earlobe before her hot breath fills my ear.

"Mmmm, I want you inside me, Jake," She purrs, biting my earlobe, making me shiver, "I want you to slide your thick hard cock deep inside me and fuck me until I cream."

"Fuck, yes," I gasp, my balls aching, my cock throbbing, my heart hammering so hard I feel lightheaded, Zoe grinning and climbing atop of me, straddling my lap, my shaft pressed against the soft bulge of her pussy, my pre-come leaking onto her inner thighs, her huge breasts shaking and swaying as she positions herself above me, reaching between us and grabbing my cock, pumping it a few times before aiming it at her sex, the tip just parting her folds, Zoe holding me like that, teasing me, making me grunt and moan in need, grabbing her hips, wanting to pull her down onto my pulsating length.

"You want to fuck me, Jake? You want to slide your cock deep into my tight little pussy?" She asks, biting her lip, watching my face twist in pleasure as she holds my cock right at the entrance to her body.

"Fuck yes," I rasp, desperate to be inside her. her teasing so sexy and arousing.

"Tell me," Zoe purrs, grinding her lips slowly against my glans, "Tell me how bad you want to fuck me."

"So fucking bad, Zoe, please, I'm so horny, I need to be inside you, please," I beg for her, my voice hoarse with lust.

"Good boy," Zoe purrs, lowering herself onto my cock with a sigh, her tightness enveloping me, squeezing me, her inner muscles massaging my length as she takes me inside her, gasping and moaning, her eyes closing in bliss as she feels me enter her, my fingers digging into her hips, my back arching as she sinks lower and lower, taking all of me inside her, my balls resting against her ass, her pussy spasming around my cock, her juices running down my shaft and coating my balls, her hands on my chest, her nails digging into my skin as she starts to rock and bounce on my lap, sliding up and down my pole, her breasts swaying and shaking as she rides me, her pussy gripping me like a fleshy vice, her movements slow and sensual, making me writhe and buck beneath her, my whole body tingling, my balls buzzing, the heat of her sex surrounding me, the sweet scent of her musk filling my nostrils.

Zoe leans forward, pressing her breasts against my face, her nipples hard, my tongue flicking out to taste them, my arms wrapping around her waist, holding her close as I suckle her tits, Zoe riding me faster, her pussy slurping around my cock as she fucks me, her breathing heavy, her moans getting louder, her fingernails raking over my skin.

"Oh fuck, Jake, you feel so good inside me," She gasps, looking down at me, our eyes locking, "You're gonna make me come, baby, you're gonna make me come so fucking hard," She adds, her words making my balls tighten, her tightness gripping me, her body moving up and down my cock, her massive breasts shaking and bouncing in my face, her hot breath washing over me as she moans and gasps, her pace quickening, her hips rocking, grinding against me, the base of my shaft rubbing against her clit as she moves faster and faster, her fingers clawing my skin, her pussy tightening even more, her whole body trembling as she cries out in ecstasy.

Her body shaking as she orgasms, her pussy squeezing me so tight, my own climax hits me like a freight train, my cock erupting inside her, shooting my thick creamy semen deep into her womb, Zoe gasping and moaning as she feels me coming inside her, her inner muscles milking me as my length pulsates and spasms inside her, squeezing every last drop from my balls, her body still shaking as she comes down from her high, her hips slowing, her body now resting on mine, her huge breasts pressed to my chest, her head resting on my shoulder, her lips kissing my neck, her hands stroking my hair, my arms wrapped around her, holding her close as we recover.

"Mmmm, that was amazing, Jake," Zoe purrs, nuzzling my neck, her tongue flicking out to taste me.

"Yeah," I whisper, my hands sliding down to play and squeeze her plump ass, so nice in my hands, my cock still throbbing hotly inside her, feeling the soft heat of her body pressed to mine.

Lying there, I feel Zoe flexing her pussy, grinning at me as I look at her.

"You like that? Think I can get you hard again without ever leaving my pussy?" She asks, biting her lip as she rocks her hips, slowly grinding her sex on my cock.

"I know you can," I reply, smiling at her, Zoe grinning back at me, leaning in to kiss me as she starts to move up and down my shaft, her pussy slurping around my length, her juices coating me, making me slick with her arousal, my cock quickly getting hard again, Zoe moaning softly into my mouth as she feels me stiffen inside her, her pace quickening, her breasts mashed against my chest, her nipples rubbing against my skin, her tongue playing with mine, our bodies moving together, my hands squeezing her ass, helping her bounce up and down my pole.

Squeezing her ass, I roll us over, now on top of her, Zoe staring up at me lustfully as I take the wheel, my hands full of her ass while I start to thrust into her, her thighs spread as she takes me, her hands on my shoulders, the bed shaking as the rhythmic slap of my balls against her ass fills the room, never thinking in a million years that this woman that I've fantasized about fucking while jerking off in this very room would actually one day be on her back on my bed getting my cock, her big brown eyes locked with mine as we fuck, her pussy so hot and tight, her walls like velvet, my cock pulsating and jerking as I fuck her, every thrust a fresh spasm of pleasure.

"Fuck yes, Jake, just like that, fuck me hard baby," Zoe purrs, her fingers clawing my back, her legs wrapping around my waist, pulling me deeper into her, bottoming out inside her, the two of us panting and sweating, our bodies slapping together, my hands squeezing her ass cheeks, my fingertips sinking into her plump flesh, Zoe's moans getting higher and higher in pitch, her fingernails raking over my back, her body trembling beneath me, her pussy gripping me tighter and tighter, her orgasm approaching.

"Oh fuck, Jake, that's it, that's it! you're gonna make me come, keep going, don't stop, don't stop, oh fuck!" Zoe cries out, her whole body shaking as she orgasms, her nails digging into my back, her pussy gripping me like a vice, spasming around my length, squeezing me, milking me, my own climax hitting me hard, my cock erupting deep inside her, shooting my thick creamy semen into her womb, Zoe gasping and moaning as she feels me coming inside her, her inner muscles massaging me, her pussy sucking at my cock, her whole body shaking as we ride out our shared orgasms, our bodies entwined, our breathing heavy and ragged, our skin slick with sweat, the scent of sex filling the air.

Panting, I lay there on top and inside her, utterly spent, my head buried in her shoulder, my cock pulsating inside her, Zoe's hands trailing up and down my back, a content purr in her throat as she kisses at my neck and shoulder, my hands still wedged under her and full of ass, her body so sensual, the hot throb of her cunt around my girth, squeezing it even as it softens.

"Your cock is perfect, Jake," Zoe purrs in my ear, "It feels so good inside me."

"Thanks," I reply, my voice hoarse and shaky, my whole body tingling, my face red from exertion, my heart hammering in my chest, my balls empty, my cock now flaccid, slowly shrinking inside her, my shaft coated with my semen and her arousal.

"I want you to stay inside me, baby, I want to feel your cock growing again," She says, her hands sliding down to my ass, to hold me inside her, her foot rubbing up and down my calf.

"Sure," I reply, happy to stay on top of her, my cock soft but still in her pussy's grip, pulling my hands out from under her so I can caress her face, so beautiful and sensual, pressing my lips to hers as we start to kiss again, our bodies red hot while we writhe and squirm together.

Zoe's hands slide up my back and into my hair, holding my mouth to hers as we make out, our tongues playing together, tasting each other, our bodies pressed tight, her huge breasts mashed against my chest, her nipples poking into me, her pussy still gripping my cock, making it throb and jerk, starting to stiffen inside her, my hands on her hips, her thighs spread wide, taking all of me.

"Mmmm, I can feel you getting hard again," Zoe purrs, breaking the kiss to stare into my eyes, "You're such a stud, Jake, you've got so much stamina, I love it."

"I just have a really hot woman in bed with me," I reply, grinning at her, "It's not every day you get to fuck your fantasy woman."

"Haha, ok, I'll take some of the credit for your erection, but it's still mostly you, baby," She purrs, caressing my head as we feel my cock swelling inside her, "So, how would you like to fuck me this time?"

"Doggy style," I answer immediately, many of my fantasies about Zoe involving her bent over, showing off her amazing ass.

"Ooh, I like a man who knows what he wants," Zoe replies, smiling at me, "Ok, baby, let's do it," She adds, letting go of me so she can roll onto her front, pushing herself up onto her hands and knees, arching her back, her plump chocolate ass raised in the air, her thighs spread, her glistening sex ready for me, my cock rock hard and aching to be inside her.

Climbing behind her, I grab her hips, guiding my cock to her entrance, rubbing the tip along her folds, coating myself in her juices before pressing the head inside her, slowly sliding my length into her, Zoe moaning softly, looking back over her shoulder at me, biting her lip as she watches me sink inside her, feeling my girth spreading her inner walls apart, her tightness gripping me, squeezing me, her body trembling as I fill her up, my balls resting against her clit, my cock throbbing inside her.

"Mmm, that feels so good, baby, your cock is so fucking hard," Zoe purrs, wiggling her hips, grinding her ass against me, her soft cheeks pressed to my pelvis, my hands caressing her hips, her ass, squeezing it, playing with it, watching it jiggle and bounce as I start to thrust, slowly moving in and out of her, my eyes locked on her perfect ass, Zoe gasping and moaning as I fuck her, her pussy gripping me, her body rocking back and forth, her breasts swinging beneath her, her hair swaying, her fingernails clawing at the sheets, her whole body shaking.

"Oh fuck yes, Jake, keep going, fuck me harder, fuck me harder!" Zoe cries out, her voice getting higher in pitch as I fuck her faster, slamming my cock into her, making her cry out in ecstasy, her pussy spasming around my cock, her orgasm hitting her hard, her body trembling, her arms giving out, her face falling into the pillow as she comes, screaming into it, her whole body shaking, her pussy gripping me so tight, her inner muscles massaging me.

Slamming into her, insane with lust, filling her so completely from this position, her ass shaking with each thrust, I pound into her as I feel my orgasm swell up inside me, Zoe gripping the sheets tightly as she feels my cock start to pulsate, knowing she's about to get flooded with another loud.

"Fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" I grunt in ecstasy as my cock shoots, erupting inside her, holding her tight, pulling her deep onto my shaft as I press into her as much as I can, my spasming cock filling her tight pussy with come, throbbing and jerking as it shoots again and again, Zoe crying out in bliss as she feels me coming inside her, her whole body shaking, her pussy quivering around me, my body trembling, my cock jolting inside her, my mind blank with pleasure.

Slowly coming down from our orgasms, we both pant and gasp for breath, Zoe moaning softly as she feels my cock start to soften inside her, still so sensitive, my hands caressing her hips, her ass, feeling her plump flesh in my palms, my cock throbbing and twitching inside her, Zoe's pussy spasming around my length, her inner muscles trying to coax more semen from my balls, even though they're empty.

Her moans muffled by the pillows, Zoe turns her head to look up at me as I slowly pull out of her and lay down, joining her, her arm snaking around me to hold me close as she snuggles in, her ebony skin so soft as it presses to mine, her lips on my shoulder as she kisses me, tasting my salty sheen of perspiration.

"Great job, stud, I've never had a man make me come this many times in one session," Zoe purrs, stroking my hair as she looks into my eyes.

"And I've never had a woman who can make me hard again just by flexing her pussy a few times. That thing is borderline magic!" I reply, my hand reaching out to caress a massive breast, her nipples still erect.

"Mmm, you like my pussy huh?" She asks, biting her lip.

"I love it."

"Think you'd like to taste it again? She's already missing your skilled tongue, baby."

"Definitely. Why don't you come and sit on my face and we'll see about reuniting my tongue with your tasty pussy?"

"Ooh, I like that idea," Zoe replies, getting up, her huge breasts swaying and bouncing, her nipples hard, her sensual legs parting as she stands over my head, her big brown eyes locked with mine as she slowly lowers herself, her glistening sex now right above my face, her juices running down her inner thighs, her arousal clear and obvious, practically dripping onto me, her scent filling my nostrils, making my cock throb and jerk.

Sitting on my face with a sigh, feeling her warm wetness against my lips, I flick my tongue out to taste her, Zoe moaning softly as I lick her pussy, her folds so soft and hot, my hands on her thighs, holding her in place as I start to eat her out, my tongue sliding up and down her slit, her clit poking out from its hood, my tongue swirling around it, teasing it, Zoe gasping and moaning as she starts to rock her hips, grinding her sex on my mouth, my hands squeezing her ass now, my fingertips sinking into her plump flesh, kneading her cheeks as I work my tongue inside her, lapping at her juices, tasting her, Zoe moaning louder and louder, her body trembling as I pleasure her.

Grinding her sex on me, sliding back and forth, fucking my face, I take longer and longer swipes at her with my tongue, feeling her shiver as I brush against her puckered little asshole, her eyes wide as she looks down at me, my hair in her hands.

"Mmm, you wanna lick my ass too, baby?" She purrs, biting her lip as she smiles at me hopefully.

"Mhmm," I reply, my voice muffled by her pussy, licking her some more, my tongue flicking across her asshole, Zoe moaning softly, her eyes closing as she feels my tongue playing with her sensitive hole, her clit throbbing as I tease her anus, my tongue circling the rim before I press inside, Zoe crying out in bliss as my tongue enters her ass, my fingers digging into her plump flesh, my tongue deep in her asshole, exploring her.

"Oh fuck, Jake, you're such a good boy, such a good, good boy," Zoe moans, rocking her hips, grinding her pussy on my face as I tongue her ass, her hands gripping my hair tight, her whole body shaking, her orgasm approaching fast as I tongue fuck her asshole, my hands full of her plump ass, pulling her onto me, burying my face between her cheeks, my nose rubbing against her clit, Zoe's moans getting higher in pitch, her inner walls quivering around my tongue, her whole body trembling, her thighs shaking, her hands holding me tight as she comes, screaming in ecstasy as she orgasms, her juices flowing over my face, my tongue buried in her ass, her body shaking and trembling as she rides out her climax, panting and gasping for breath as she slowly comes down from her high, looking down at me with an astonished smile.

"I think I'm going to have to keep you around," She purrs, stroking my hair, "Handsome, well hung, hard, and eats ass? Holy shit."

My mouth still smothered with her crotch, I wiggle free playfully, my face glistening as I smile up at her, her hands still stroking my head fondly.

"You liked it?" I ask.

"Uh-huh, very much. You're the first man to ever do that to me and I can tell you I am immediately addicted, Jake. What a rush," She purrs.

"Well, I'd be happy to help you with your addiction any time you want," I reply, grinning up at her.

"Ooh, I'll hold you to that," Zoe purrs, "But now I'm thinking you deserve something special too. Something I don't normally do on the first 'date'. How would you like to fuck me in my ass, baby?"

"Wow, really? I've never fucked a woman there before," I say, excited by the prospect.

"Then that's perfect, you gave me a first and now I get to give you a first, especially since you've already got it all nice and slippery for fucking," Zoe replies, biting her lip as she smiles down at me before sliding off my face and getting into doggy position, her chocolate skin so perfect as I get to my knees behind her, my cock plump but not rock hard yet.

Reaching between her legs, Zoe cradles my balls, gently massaging them and my cock, brushing her pussy against me, teasing me with her heat, purring as she feels him start to swell at her touch.

"That's it, baby, relax and let me get you hard again," She coos, her hand working my shaft, my cock getting harder and harder, aching to be inside her again, my hands caressing her hips and her ass, feeling her soft skin in my palms, kneading her flesh, squeezing it, spreading her cheeks apart, staring at her puckered little glistening asshole, wanting so badly to slide my cock inside her.

"Mmm, I can feel you getting hard for me, Jake, does the thought of fucking my ass turn you on?" Zoe purrs, biting her lip as she looks back at me, her hand still pumping my cock, making me throb in her grasp.

"Yeah, I can't wait to be inside you," I groan, my voice hoarse and shaky, my body trembling with anticipation as I stare at her amazing ass.

"I can't wait either, baby, I'm going to love having your big cock in my ass, you're gonna make me feel so good," She purrs, licking her lips, her eyes locked on mine over her shoulder as she rubs the tip against her asshole, moaning softly as she feels me pressing into her tight hole, my cock aching to be inside her, Zoe biting her lip as she slowly pushes back onto me, relaxing her sphincter, allowing me to enter her, my hands gripping her hips as I push forward, gasping as I feel her anal ring stretch around me, enveloping my cock, Zoe crying out in pleasure as she feels me entering her, her ass so tight, so hot, squeezing me, her inner muscles milking me, massaging me, my cock throbbing inside her.

"Fuck, that feels amazing," I moan, my whole body tingling, my heart racing, my hands shaking as I hold her, watching my cock disappear inside her ass, Zoe panting and gasping as she takes more and more of me, her ass gripping me so tight, her whole body quivering as she feels me spreading her open, my girth stretching her asshole, her pussy dripping, her clit throbbing as she arches her back, her ass pressed against me, my balls resting on her pussy, my cock buried deep inside her, Zoe's head hanging down, her hair swaying as she pants and gasps for breath, her body trembling as she adjusts to my size, taking a few moments to compose herself before looking back at me again, biting her lip as she smiles at me.

"Ok, baby, you can move now," She purrs, wiggling her hips, grinding her ass on me, moaning as she feels me pulsating inside her.

Slowly pulling back, feeling her tightness clinging to me, I watch my cock emerge from her ass, Zoe moaning as she feels me sliding out of her, only the tip remaining inside, her puckered little hole twitching around me, trying to coax me back inside her, Zoe's eyes on mine, her mouth open, gasping and moaning as I push back into her, filling her up again, Zoe's breasts swinging beneath her as I start to fuck her, slowly thrusting in and out of her, her asshole gripping me, squeezing me.

"Oh fuck yes, Jake, keep going, fuck my ass, it feels so good," Zoe cries out as I pick up the pace, my hands squeezing her hips as I fuck her faster, the feeling of her asshole around my length unlike any sex I've ever had before, so intense and electric.

"Mmm, yeah, you like fucking my ass, baby?" Zoe purrs, biting her lip, her eyes locked on mine as I slam into her, the bed shaking with each thrust, her plump ass wobbling hypnotically, making me chew my lip with lust.

"Fuck, I love it, your ass is incredible," I moan, holding her tight as I fuck her hard, Zoe moaning louder and louder as I ravage her, my cock throbbing inside her, aching to come, my whole body tingling with pleasure, my body pure ecstasy as I pound into her.

Her hands going to her pussy and rubbing frantically, the wet squelch of her playing filling the room alongside the slap of our sex, I can feel my balls tightening, her asshole too tight and good to resist coming inside for much longer.

"I'm close, Zoe, so close," I gasp, slamming into her ass, amazed at how my fat cock slides into and out of it, watching it disappear between her flawless ebony cheeks.

"Yes! Come for me, baby, come inside my ass!" Zoe cries out, her whole body shaking, her orgasm fast approaching as well, her fingers rubbing her clit furiously, her ass squeezing me tight, massaging my cock, her inner walls gripping me, milking me.

Holding her tight, I press as deep as I can into her as my orgasm erupts, balls deep in her tight asshole as I flood her butt with come, gripping her hips and holding her to me, Zoe thrashing in pleasure as her own climax starts, the two of us shaking and shaving in ecstasy as we come together, each throb of my cock another rope of hot semen blasting deep into her ass, Zoe asshole constricting and convulsing as she comes, squeezing my girth and holding me inside her, my entire body rigid as I shoot my hottest load ever deep into this perfect ebony MILFs asshole.

Leaning forward, my arms now wrapped around her waist, my chest pressed to her back, I hold her tight as we both slowly come down from our orgasms, panting and gasping for breath, sweaty and spent, Zoe's whole body trembling, her legs shaking as she relaxes, letting herself go flat on the bed, my cock still buried in her ass, Zoe moaning softly as she feels me softening inside her, my weight pinning her to the bed, her plump ass against my crotch.

"Mmm, my very own Jake blanket," She purrs, her eyes closed and her head on its side, enjoying her aftermath, "I love you on top of me like this."

"It's mostly because you've got me too weak to roll off at this point," I joke, kissing her neck and tasting her perspiration.

"Well then, I guess you'll just have to stay there until you're strong enough to get off, or get hard again and fuck me, whatever comes first,"

"Hmm, my money's on the latter."

"Haha, well it looks like my outfits did the required job."

"Huh?"

"My outfits. The sexy lingerie. I was hoping to catch a man who could satisfy me and I could satisfy in return, but I didn't expect to land the perfect one within an hour of buying them," Zoe says with a contented smile, flexing herself around my girth to make her point.

"So you're open to the idea of this continuing?" I ask, hopeful, the sex this MILF has given me unlike anything ever.

"Open to the idea? Jake, after the pleasure and orgasms you've given me today I'd be nuts to let that cock get away! As far as I'm concerned, this pussy is yours for as long as you want."

"And this ass is mine too right?" I ask, quietly overjoyed at her words, making her giggle.

"Uh-huh. All yours, baby. Any time you want it," Zoe replies, wiggling her hips, "Which should be obvious considering you're literally still inside my butt."

"I just like to be sure," I reply with a smile, kissing her neck, Zoe purring as we understand that we're on the same page and that the amazing sex we just had is barely the beginning!

END

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

HELPING THE HOT ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR WITH HER NEEDS

Although she had only moved into the house next door a few months ago, I was totally infatuated with my new busty Asian MILF neighbor Melissa. She was hot and sexy and her surprisingly huge tits were constantly on my mind. My 18-year-old cock was hard as a rock every time she walked by and whenever she smiled at me my face turned red with embarrassment. The fact that she was in her 40s didn't seem to stop her from wearing short skirts and tight tops that showed off her curvy body and big breasts.

Melissa had long black hair that hung down to the middle of her back and she usually wore it up in a bun or ponytail when outside, while I would find any excuse to go outside too so I could talk with her. She often invited me over for snacks and drinks and I loved chatting with her about anything and everything. Although she was quite open and friendly, I never could build up the nerve to flirt with her, assuming she would laugh at the idea of the horny younger neighbor trying it on with the older woman next door.

I'd seen her come home from work some evenings looking exhausted, but even then she still looked beautiful. And although I didn't see much of her during the day since she worked from an office in town, she always seemed to be out in the garden watering the lawn or doing other chores around the house. I was sure that she must have been married at one time, though I never saw any evidence of it since there was no ring on her finger. But if she was divorced I couldn't imagine how anyone would let such a gorgeous woman go.

One Friday evening I came home from college and parked my car in the driveway, glancing at Melissa's house as I always did. Her car was not in the driveway, so I figured she must be working late. A little disappointed, I took my things inside and went straight upstairs to my room. After dropping off my books and changing into shorts and a T-shirt, I decided to do some homework.

I studied until about 8 pm and then headed downstairs to grab something to eat. My parents were out of town for the weekend and wouldn't be back until Sunday night, so I had the house to myself. I was pouring a glass of juice when I heard the front doorbell ringing. Wondering who it could be, I put the juice carton down and walked across the kitchen to the living room and peeked through the curtains. I was shocked to see Melissa standing on the porch, still dressed in her smart work suit, her skirt short enough to be sexy but still professional.

"I'm sorry to bother you, Jake," she says with a smile as I open the door, "But I was wondering if you could help me with something?"

"Sure, what is it?"

"Well...it's kind of embarrassing, actually," she replies, blushing and turning away, "But my work was doing a bit of a clean up around the office and they were throwing out some older filing cabinets and I thought one of them could be really handy for storing some of my gardening tools in, so I managed to squeeze one into the back seat but I think I did something to my shoulder in the process. Would you be able to come and move it from my car to my garage?"

"Oh...yeah, of course!"

"I'm not disturbing you or your parents am I?"

"Not at all, and they're gone for the weekend anyway."

"Ah, I noticed their car was missing. Well then, thank you very much!" Melissa says, beaming, as we walk to her house, her car's back door open and a filing cabinet lying on its side on the back seat.

"I think I got a little cocky at work and didn't want to accept any help, I felt a sudden pang in my shoulder on the last shove, haha, so serves me right," Melissa says with a chuckle, rubbing her shoulder carefully as I test the cabinets weight before pulling it out of the car easily.

"Where would you like it?" I ask, looking at her over the cabinet in my arms.

"Over against that wall near the wheelbarrow would be amazing please, Jake," she says, her gorgeous almond eyes looking impressed at how light the cabinet is for me.

As I place the filing cabinet down where she wants it, I notice her staring at my bulging biceps. She looks away quickly, joining me at the cabinet and running her hands along the top of it, bending forward slightly, her firm tits straining against the fabric of her shirt, the valley of her cleavage exposed. I look down at her ass and can't help but stare as she wiggles her hips while adjusting the cabinet to her liking, my libido really liking the motion of her hips, my cock immediately starting to swell as certain thoughts flood me.

"Perfect," She says, looking at me again with a smile, "Are you in any rush to get back home or could I convince you to join me for a drink?"

"Um, sure, yeah, I'd love to," I reply, trying not to sound too excited but probably failing, my cock throbbing with greater intensity by the second.

"Great!" she exclaims, "Just give me a moment to freshen up out of these work clothes and I'll meet you in the kitchen," she adds, turning and walking towards the door leading from the garage to inside.

Tucking my rapidly swelling cock under the elastic of my shorts, I go inside too, sitting down at her dining table, scrolling through my phone for the 10 minutes or so Melissa is away.

"Much better," she says, returning wearing jeans and a low-cut top that shows off her large breasts, her long black hair hanging loose.

"What would you like to drink, Jake?"

"Whatever you're having," I reply, feeling nervous but also horny as hell as she smiles at me, turning and grabbing a bottle of white wine from the fridge.

"This OK with you? Or do you prefer something stronger?"

"Wine's perfect, thanks."

Pouring us each a glass, she comes over and hands one to me, her short frame meaning that with me sitting and her standing in front of me her perfect heavy tits are right there in front of my face, trying desperately to not stare blatantly at them while she looks at me with a grin while she takes a small sip of her wine, licking her plump lips afterward.

Shall we take these to the lounge? Much more comfy than these chairs," she suggests, gesturing towards the doorway with her head, turning and leading the way.

I follow her, my eyes glued to her perfectly round ass, swaying hypnotically, the outline of a thong visible. As we sit down on the couch Melissa sits close to me, placing her wine on the coffee table in front of us, crossing her legs, the sight of her stunning face sending my mind into overdrive as I try to think of what to say.

"So how has your week been going?" She asks, breaking the silence.

"Oh...um, yeah, it's been good," I reply nervously.

"That's great! Your parents must be proud of you doing so well at college," she continues, looking me straight in the eyes, "And no doubt all the girls are after you too, right?"

"Not really," I reply, looking away from her intense gaze, taking a sip of my wine, "They just see me as a geek. I don't think they even notice me, haha," I add with a chuckle, hoping she won't realize I'm actually serious about this.

"Well, that's their loss," she replies, smiling at me reassuringly, reaching across and placing her hand on top of mine for a second, squeezing gently, her soft warm skin making my cock swell further.

"Thanks. What about you? How has your week been?" I ask, desperate to keep the conversation going.

"Same old boring routine I guess, but it pays the bills," she replies with a smile, "Until I decided to hurt my shoulder just in time for the weekend," she adds with a giggle, rotating her arm a few times and wincing, "Yep, still hurts!"

"Do you have any of that gel? You know, the stuff that gets hot after you've put it on? I use that sometimes if I've pulled a muscle in sports."

"Yeah, I do, actually! Would you mind getting it for me? It's in the bathroom cabinet, top shelf."

"Sure, no problem," I reply, standing up and heading upstairs, returning a minute later with the 'liniment' as it describes itself on the tube, Melissa topping up our drinks.

"My hero!" she exclaims with a smile as I place it on the coffee table in front of her, "Now, sorry to be a pain in the butt after already asking you for a favor with the cabinet, but do you think you could do me one more?"

"Sure."

"Could you rub the gel on my shoulder? I can't reach around that far," Melissa says, her tone platonic and non-suggestive, like she really is asking for a simple favor that she can't do herself.

Wanting to be a mature man, I nod, knowing not every interaction with a beautiful woman has sexual connotations but at the same time feeling my body heat up from deep within as I realize I'm going to be rubbing Melissa's bare skin.

"Thanks," Melissa beams, handing me the tube and turning away from me on the couch.

"Actually, hang on, I don't want that stuff all over top," She says, suddenly pulling her top up and off, her back bare except for the straps of her bra, side boob visible even from behind her.

"There we go, that's better, " She says matter-of-factly, grinning at me over her shoulder as I squeeze a little gel out onto a trembling hand, before changing her mind and slipping the strap of the bra off her affected shoulder too, "Ok, there we go."

Trying hard to act like this is no big deal and not in fact extremely exciting and amazingly arousing, I start to rub the gel into her soft warm skin, trying to get my mind to focus on what I'm doing instead of how soft her skin feels, how warm her body is, and how I wish I was kissing her neck right now.

"Mmm, that's nice, Jake, thank you," Melissa purrs, leaning forward slightly as I massage the gel further across her shoulder, unable to not notice that as a much taller person I can't help but see over and down her shoulder to the heavy jiggle of her breasts as I massage her.

"My pleasure," I reply, needing to clear my throat before I can speak, my neck feeling choked as my body continues heating up.

"It's funny," Melissa says after a moment of silence, "I feel so comfortable around you, Jake, it's like you're an old friend I've known forever."

"Yeah, I know exactly what you mean."

"You do?" Melissa asks, looking at me curiously, "Even though I'm your parents' age?"

"Well...you certainly don't look like my parents, that's for sure," I reply with a chuckle, my cheeks blushing red as I say it.

Melissa laughs too, reaching back and placing her hand on mine for a moment, squeezing gently as she does.

"Do you think I could ask you for one more favor? But I'd pay you this because it's work and I don't expect you to work for free."

"Oooh, intriguing!"

"Haha! It's not that big a deal but like I said, I feel so comfortable around you Jake. Frankly, it's been a long week and my entire body is feeling it, if I gave you some oils do you think you could give me a massage? You've been using the perfect amount of pressure on my shoulder and I've got a feeling you'd be great at it. Like I said, it's actual work and I'll pay you like I would any other masseuse, but I feel like I'd rather you do it than someone I don't know. What do you say?"

Swallowing hard and trying to stamp down the bellowing of my libido, I strain to take Melissa's words at face value and not add my own lusty interpretation, my cock pulsating now as I rub her shoulder.

"Um...yeah, sure, why not? Do you want to just lay on the couch?"

"Frankly it would be kind of awkward on the couch, we'll go to my bedroom if you don't mind?"

"Ok," I croak, trying to stay cool even as I imagine Melissa possibly naked on her bed, my heart racing faster as she stands, holding her arms across her chest to make sure her boobs don't fall out of her loosened bra as she leads me to her room, taking the chance while she's in front of me to readjust my cock again, trying to hide my rock hard length.

"Give me a second to get ready, ok?" She says as she enters her en suite, leaving me alone with my thoughts and pounding chest, my face feeling like it's radiating enough heat to fry an egg.

Exiting the en suite a few minutes later, draped in a thick fluffy bathrobe, her feet bare and a large rolled towel and various little bottles in her hands, she places the bottles on her bedside dresser before rolling the towel out on her bed.

"Ok, no peeking for a second, Jake, I've got no bra on now and I'm going to lie on the bed," she says, smiling as she watches me turn my back while I hear the soft sound of the bathrobe coming off and Melissa getting on the bed.

"All good now, Jake," She says, her voice slightly muffled.

Turning, I see Melissa laying on her stomach, the only item of clothing on her body now a tiny thong that leaves nothing to the imagination, my cock straining against the inside of my shorts, throbbing violently, her arms tucked under her head, her large breasts peeking out from the sides of her body, watching her perfect ass jiggle as she gets comfortable, my hands literally itching to squeeze her perfect cheeks, her long black hair tied up into a loose bun, her sweet almond eyes closed as she rests her face on her forearms.

"Use whichever of the bottles you want, I think any of them should do the job," She says, lifting her head for a moment to gesture at the bottles before closing her eyes again.

I stand there for a few seconds, taking in the sight of her gorgeous body laid out in front of me, trying desperately not to stare at her amazing ass, the thin strip of fabric covering none of her cheeks, this gorgeous MILF for all intents and purposes naked in front of me, my cock throbbing longingly to slide inside her, my body red hot.

Taking a bottle and letting a little of its oil drizzle onto her upper back, I start massaging it in, my hands shaking with both nerves and excitement, trying to focus on the task at hand, noticing how her ass shakes gently as I knead and rub her body, the way her flesh gives under my fingers, the softness of her skin, the smoothness of her curves, every sensation sending shockwaves through my body, making me feel like I'm made of nothing but nerve endings.

Purring contently, Melissa seems to completely relax under my touch, my own body relaxing too despite the raging erection between my legs and my heart beating like a drum in my chest, her sounds of contentment turning me on even more, my cock twitching incessantly, knowing that with Melissa's eyes closed I can look where I want, devouring her body with my eyes, wishing I could kiss her neck, or run my hands along her inner thighs, and caress her massive tits.

Focussing on her upper back, trying not to stray too far around the sides and close to her breasts, Melissa perhaps senses my hesitation, talking again without opening her eyes.

"You don't have to stress about sticking to my shoulderblades, Jake, you can go lower down," she purrs, wiggling her hips slightly, "I asked you to do this, I'm not suddenly going to get angry or offended by your touch."

My throat dry and constricted, I manage to squeak out an 'ok', looking down at her round ass again as it settles back into position, squeezing another dollop of oil into the small of her back and spreading it across her body, working my way downwards until my hands are just above her ass, rubbing and squeezing firmly, wanting so badly to slip my hands down onto her bare cheeks but unable to bring myself to do it, feeling like I've already crossed a line by being here with her naked, my cock pulsating with lusty desire.

"Mmm, Jake, that feels soooo nice," She moans, causing my cock to throb violently again, the sound of her voice and her words sending ripples of excitement through my body.

"Thank you," I reply, clearing my throat as my voice comes out hoarse and raspy.

Skipping her ass and moving to her thighs, I let out an involuntary grunt as she spreads her legs a little for me, the bulge of her pussy visible beneath her tiny thong, the fabric doing nothing to hide anything from me, my cock feeling like it's ready to burst at any moment, watching intently as I massage her legs, Melissa's beautiful face still relaxed and blissful, her eyes closed, a smile on her lips.

"God, I love your hands, Jake, they're so strong and firm but gentle and soft too. You definitely know what you're doing, wow," Melissa says, humming contently, her ass cheeks jiggling with every knead and caress of her upper thighs.

"Thanks," I reply again, my mind struggling to come up with something else to say, too busy focussing on her gorgeous body and trying to contain my arousal.

Continuing down to her calves and then feet, I return to her thighs, massaging them for a few minutes longer before Melissa speaks again, my eyes glued to her ass, my cock throbbing wildly.

"You can work on my butt too, Jake. It's been killing me all week and I'd really appreciate it if you could get your magic fingers on it!"

"Um...yeah sure," I reply, gulping hard, reaching for the bottle again.

Taking some oil in the palm of my hand, I start massaging Melissa's ass, my cock pulsating longingly, desperately wanting to slide between her cheeks, wondering what she would do if I did, feeling her flesh give under my hands, her ass shaking with every squeeze and rub of my fingers, her skin so smooth, my head spinning with lusty thoughts.

"Mmmm, yeeesss, just like that," Melissa purrs, her voice low and sexy, "You have no idea how much I needed this."

"I'm glad to help," I reply, feeling a thrill run through my body as she starts slowly swaying her hips from side to side as I massage her, the sight of her ass moving like this mesmerizing, my cock throbbing hard.

Rubbing her ass, her thighs spreading little by little, I can't help but notice it looks like Melissa is grinding her pubis against the bed while I massage her, the slit of her thong wet with arousal, her little grunts and moans of pleasure with each caress and stroke such a turn on, my own underwear sticky with pre-come.

After another minute or so of this, Melissa speaks, her own voice sounding a little cracked now.

"Jake, would you be ok with me rolling over so you can do my front?"

"Um..." I croak, my heart beating like a drum, "Sure."

Watching intently, I see Melissa roll onto her back, her eyes still closed, a smile on her face, her huge breasts splayed out across her chest, heavy and perfect, her nipples erect, the dark patch of arousal visible on her thong, her legs spread slightly, her knees bent, her feet flat on the bed, wiggling her toes as she settles herself.

"Ok, I'm good," She says softly, sighing with contentment, thankfully keeping her eyes closed as she drapes an arm over her face, the other laying at her side closest to me, palm upwards.

Taking a deep breath, my mind and body on fire with sexual excitement, I start massaging her calves, Melissa moaning lightly under her breath as I knead her soft flesh, her legs swinging open, making like a diamond shape now, the soles of her feet practically touching one another as the bulge of her sex stares at me prominently, making me move up a bit to avoid her knee rubbing against my cock.

Moving my hands up, one on a thigh and the other caressing her stomach, I'm basically leaning over her, the tent of my shorts over the bed when I feel it accidentally graze the fingers of her upward palm-facing hand, a flash of anxiety hitting me but Melissa not reacting, a content smile on her lips and her eyes hidden under her other arms forearm.

Feeling emboldened, I allow my cock to brush her fingers again as I continue massaging, trying to read her reaction, noticing that her breathing seems to have become shallower, her chest rising and falling, her legs spread wide, my cock twitching eagerly.

Grazing her hand a few more times, Melissa's fingers seem to flex now, gripping at air, like she wants to hold it.

Both hands on her stomach, I caress and rub her lower abdomen, my fingertips grazing her thong, Melissa squirming and gyrating her hips slowly, dry humping the air, her fingers caressing my cock each time I brush it against her, her face flushed as I feel us going from testing the waters to diving right in.

Feeling dizzy with excitement, I let my fingertips slip under the fabric of her thong, my touch going from lower abdomen to upper pubis, feeling the smooth bulge of her mons, a small tuft of downy hair tickling my fingertips as I feel her own fingertips grasp at my tent, neither of us saying anything out loud but sending each other a million little signals per second, her chest heaving with heavy breathing, her lust as high as mine, pressing her sex upward, wanting me to touch it further, giving her what she wants, both hands down her thong now, one cupping her mons while the other cups her pussy, red hot and slick with arousal, Melissa grunting loudly as I push a finger inside her, her delicate touch on my cock becoming a firm grip, squeezing my length as she grunts and shakes, tugging desperately at my shaft as I finger her with one hand, the other rubbing her swollen clit.

"Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!" Melissa gasps, her breathing becoming rapid, her body starting to shake, bucking her hips upward, fucking my fingers, all non-sexual pretext gone now, "Fuck yes! Don't stop! Don't stop!"

Amazed, I watch as she writhes on the bed, the look of ecstasy on her beautiful Asian face, her eyes screwed shut, her other hand over mine as I rub her clit, her mouth open, her entire body shaking and trembling with pleasure as I drive her to orgasm with my fingers, her cries of joy getting louder and louder as she gets closer, her grip on my cock intense, her pelvis grinding against my hand, her head thrown back now, her back arched off the bed, every muscle taut, letting out a primal scream of pleasure as she comes, my cock throbbing longingly as I feel her inner walls contracting around my fingers, her juices running down my hand, this sexy MILF thrashing in utter pleasure.

Crying out one last time, her body goes limp, collapsing onto the bed, her chest heaving, her thighs quivering, her eyelids fluttering as she recovers from her climax, taking a few deep breaths before opening them, looking at me with hungry eyes, still holding my cock firmly, smiling wickedly, my hands feeling the hot throb of her pussy.

Using both hands, saying nothing, she starts to tug down my shorts and underwear, her beautiful almond eyes opening wide in pleasant surprise as she shes the size of my erection, pulling me closer to her as she rolls onto her side facing me, her warm breath on my cock as she moves her mouth to my length, my excitement sky high, her eyes on mine as her lips make first contact.

"Oh fuck," I grunt, her soft wet lips sliding slowly up and down my cock, her tongue swirling around my shaft, her cheeks hollowed out as she sucks me with intense passion, my hands finding their way into her thick black hair as she takes me deeper, gagging slightly but not stopping until her nose is pressed against me, my legs trembling and threatening to give out from under me as she gives me the best blowjob and deepthroat I've ever had.

Pulling back, a string of saliva connecting her lips to my cock for a second or two, Melissa looks up at me again, licking her lips, stroking me slowly with both hands.

"You like that, Jake?" She purrs, teasing me.

"Yeah," I whisper, my voice cracking, "It feels so fucking good."

"Mmmm, I'm glad you think so," she says, her hands pumping me faster, her smile playful and sensual, "I bet I could do anything I wanted to you right now and you'd love it wouldn't you?"

"Yes," I reply, nodding vigorously, my head spinning, my body buzzing with sexual excitement.

"Good boy," She says, making me moan loudly as she engulfs my cock again, sucking me hard and fast, her hands pumping away at the base, my own hands on her head, guiding her, my knees trembling, my heart racing, my breathing rapid, knowing I won't last long if she keeps this up.

"Fuck! Melissa!" I gasp, unable to hold back any longer, "I'm gonna come!"

Her grip on my cock tightens as she pulls her mouth off me, pumping me furiously with both hands, her eyes locked on mine, a seductive smile on her face.

"Then come, baby, I want to taste you," She purrs, moving her mouth back onto my cock, sucking me deep and fast, my orgasm exploding, shooting jets of semen into her mouth, gasping and grunting in pleasure, my hips thrusting forward involuntarily, Melissa swallowing every drop of my seed, holding her lips around me until I start to go soft in her mouth, letting me fall from between her lips with a wet pop, my body shivering with aftershocks and pleasure.

"Don't go anywhere yet," Melissa says with a grin, shifting on the bed, her heavy breasts jiggling as she moves, "I want to try something..."

"Sure," I pant, my legs wobbly.

Dangling her head off the bed in front of me, facing upward, Melissa pulls me close, my cock and balls on her face, one hand caressing my plump but soft length while she nuzzles and laps at my balls, sending buzzes of pleasure through my body, chuckling every time she feels my body jolt with ecstasy, standing there with my feet apart while this stunning MILF licks and sucks my balls, her perfect body laid out before me, my hand moving to it, caressing her breasts and stroking her pussy, still red hot and slick, Melissa grinding up against my hand while she nuzzles my plums.

"Mmmmm, Jake, you taste so good," She purrs, running her tongue all over my scrotum, making me shudder in delight, "And even now your cock is still so big," she adds, squeezing my length gently, "I can't wait to feel it inside me."

"Oh fuck," I grunt, hearing her intentions to let me fuck her making my cock throb in her hand.

"But not just yet, first I'm going to have some more fun with your balls," She teases, her voice low and sexy, licking me slowly, her other hand playing with my ass, gripping and massaging my butt cheeks, "You have no idea how much I love sucking on a nice set of balls."

"Holy shit," I gasp, barely able to stand straight as she goes to town on my nuts, sucking one and then the other, alternating between them, humming contentedly as she enjoys herself, my cock starting to grow harder again in her grasp, stroking me lazily while she makes a meal of my sack.

"Do you like that?" She asks, flicking her tongue across my testicles, her fingers lightly grazing the underside of my cock.

"God yes," I reply, watching her hungrily.

"Mmmm, good boy," She says, taking my balls into her mouth, rolling them around, making me groan in bliss, my head spinning, my cock swelling by the second until it's fully hard again in her gentle stroking grasp.

"Mmm, I thought so," She purrs.

"Thought what?" I ask, caressing her perfect naked body, my legs twitching and shaking as she nuzzles me.

"I wanted to see if I could get this big boy hard again so soon after coming," She replies, kissing my balls, "And look at that, here he is!"

"Yeah," I whisper, unable to keep from smiling, my eyes glued to her body, her heavy breasts, her flat stomach, her wide hips, her shapely thighs, her long sexy legs, the bulge of her sex beneath her soaked thong, the slit of her sex visible between her legs, "Here he is."

Grabbing my length and pulling it down, aiming it at her mouth, Melissa grins up at me.

"Come on, baby, let me taste you some more," She purrs, opening her lips, letting me feed my cock into her waiting mouth, groaning loudly as she sucks me eagerly, bobbing her head, slurping me noisily, her hands finding their way onto my ass again, massaging my butt cheeks, pulling me deeper, taking my full length into her mouth, gagging slightly but keeping me deep inside, her tongue swirling all over my shaft, my balls on her petite nose, driving me crazy, making me moan and grunt in pleasure, her own moans muffled by my cock in her mouth, both of us enjoying ourselves immensely.

Unable to see her face as I fuck her mouth and throat, I watch as her hands leave my ass and trail down her own body, hooking under her thong as she lifts her legs and peels it off, completely naked now as she rests her legs back on the bed, spread wide, her pussy glistening and inviting.

Reaching up blindly into the air, Melissa motions for me, still sucking on my length as I fuck her face, lowering my head into her hands, Melissa holding it and pulling down, guiding me to lean over her and bringing my face closer and closer to her waiting pussy.

Taking the hint, my mouth watering, I lean in further, pumping my hips slowly, fucking her mouth as my own makes contact for the first time with her slick pussy, her nectar warm and tasty as I lick her slit from top to bottom, feeling her gasp around my girth and shudder at my touch, her thighs quivering as I lap at her hot wet cunt, her moans vibrating through my cock, the smell of her sex intoxicating, making me dizzy, drunk on her arousal, my hips thrusting faster, her grip on my head tightening, pulling me closer, urging me on as I devour her sex, eating her out hungrily, licking, sucking and lapping at her slit, pushing my tongue into her depths, fucking her with my tongue, tasting her inner walls, her juices flowing.

"Mmmm! Mmmmm!" Melissa moans around my cock, her hands on my head pulling me harder against her cunt, grinding against my face, her hips bucking upward, her thighs squeezing the sides of my head, my fingers gripping her ass firmly as I eat her out, my face soaked with her juices, my nose pressed against her slit, breathing in the scent of her sex as I pleasure her.

Shuddering, Melissa's orgasm hits suddenly, her body convulsing, her cries of joy muffled by my girth in her mouth, her thighs clamping shut around my head, my tongue buried in her pulsating pussy, drinking in her delicious fluids, my lips sealed around her opening, sucking her hard as she bucks and writhes in utter bliss, finally relaxing and going limp, her breath hard and fast through her nostrils as she refuses to let go of my cock with her mouth, holding me inside her, sucking between breaths, feeling her twitch and shake with random aftershocks, only letting go of my head with her hands and my cock with her mouth a full minute later, sucking in air as she lays there panting, her face slick with saliva, my cock pulsating, eager to be back inside her.

Moving, Melissa gets into a better position for me, her spread wide, motioning for me to join her on the bed, her arms outstretched as I get on top of her, her almond eyes locked with mine, seeing the utter need in my face.

"Do you want to fuck me, Jake?" She purrs, obviously knowing the answer but wanting to hear me say it.

"God yes," I reply, kissing her deeply, our tongues intertwining, her taste mixed with mine, both of us groaning into each other's mouths, her thighs spreading wider, inviting me in, my hand guiding my cock into place, the tip pressing against her hot wet slit, feeling her warmth enveloping me, my breath catching in my throat, my heart racing, my whole body buzzing with sexual excitement as I ease my way inside her.

"Oh fuck," Melissa gasps, breaking the kiss, her hands on my back, digging into my skin, "You're so fucking big."

"And you're so fucking tight," I grunt, driving my cock deeper, making her moan loudly as I stretch her inner walls, forcing my way past her initial resistance, inch after inch slipping inside her until I'm fully inside, her legs wrapping around me, keeping me deep in her, her heavy breasts rising and falling rapidly as she catches her breath, her head thrown back in ecstasy, her body trembling beneath me, her pussy throbbing around my length, squeezing me hard.

"Holy shit, baby, your cock feels so good inside me," She pants, her eyes closed, savoring the feeling of me filling her up, her nails raking down my back, making me shiver, my hips grinding against hers, stirring my cock around inside her, feeling her walls clench around me as she moans softly.

"Fuck, Melissa," I groan, gritting my teeth, her cunt tighter than any woman I've ever had.

"Mmm, give it to me, Jake," She says, opening her eyes again, looking into mine, "Fuck me hard."

"Yeah," I growl, pulling back slowly, feeling her grip on me increase, her lips pursed in an 'O' of pleasure as I withdraw until only the tip remains, pausing for a second, the anticipation building before driving forward hard and fast, thrusting all the way in, both of us crying out as I bury myself in her to the hilt.

"Yes!" Melissa cries, her head thrown back, her eyes closed, "Just like that, baby, fuck me just like that."

"Oh god," I groan, driving my cock into her tight wet cunt over and over, both of us panting and sweating, our bodies pressed together, my hands finding their way into her thick black hair as I fuck her harder, faster, our lips meeting in a fierce kiss, our tongues exploring each other's mouths hungrily, her body trembling under mine, her fingernails digging into my back, her legs wrapped around my waist, urging me on, her heels digging into my ass cheeks, driving me deeper into her, my hips pumping wildly, fucking her with abandon, her body jiggling with every thrust, her heavy breasts bouncing, our breathing rapid and ragged, sweat dripping from my face onto her, her skin glistening, our bodies sliding against each other.

"I'm close," I gasp, her tight sex massaging my cock perfectly with every thrust.

"Come in me, baby," Melissa whispers, her voice breathy, "Fill me with your seed, I want it."

"Oh fuck," I groan, pounding away at her perfect pussy, my whole body shaking with need, my orgasm building rapidly, her inner walls contracting around my girth.

"Give it to me!" She moans loudly, her legs locked around me, pulling me deeper, her arms holding me tightly against her, pressing her heavy breasts against me, my cock buried as deep in her as it can go, her pussy squeezing me hard, milking me, her breath hot in my ear.

"Oh fuck, yes!" I cry out, my climax erupting inside her, shooting hot semen into her sex, my hips jerking uncontrollably, thrusting as deeply into her as I can get, my cock throbbing and pulsating, spurting load after load into her as she writhes beneath me, shuddering and moaning in bliss, another orgasm of her own hitting hard, her cries of ecstasy ringing in my ears as we cling to each other, riding out the waves of pleasure together, my body tingling, my mind blank, only feeling the sensations of my release, her cunt quivering around my cock, keeping me rock hard inside her until we finally relax, panting and gasping for air.

Laying there together, our bodies still connected, Melissa looks up at me with a playful smile, her eyes twinkling.

"So...that felt like a full quart of cream!" She says teasingly, making me blush, "You came so much."

"Uhh yeah," I reply sheepishly grinning back.

"Mmmm, I loved the feeling of your big cock coming inside me, and giving me so much cream," She purrs, kissing me softly, her tongue slipping into my mouth, both of us groaning as we make out passionately, her legs unwinding from around me, spreading wide again, my cock still nestled deep in her warm wet sex.

"Did you like fucking me?" Melissa asks, breaking the kiss, smiling up at me, stroking my hair.

"Hell yes," I reply, my hand caressing her face, her Asian features flawless, running down her neck, cupping one of her breasts, kneading it gently.

"Good," She whispers, reaching up with her hands and pulling me back down into another deep kiss, her lips soft and inviting, our tongues exploring each other's mouths, the taste of her sweet perfume lingering on her lips, my fingers finding their way to her nipples, pinching them lightly, rolling them between my fingertips, her body shivering in pleasure, her pussy clenching around me.

"Fuck, that feels good," Melissa sighs, her head thrown back, breaking the kiss, her back arching, pressing her tits into my hands, grinding her crotch against mine, my cock stirring inside her, eager for more.

"Mmmm, I still can't believe how big your cock is," Melissa murmurs, looking up at me with hungry eyes, "It fills me up completely."

"Yeah," I grunt, unable to think of anything else to say, my brain overwhelmed by everything that's just happened.

"I think I need some more," She purrs, putting her hands on my chest and guiding me up from her, "But this time I want to be on top," She adds with a wink.

"Ok," I reply eagerly, the two of us moving, my cock never leaving her hot sex as I sit and then lay on my back, Melissa now straddling me, her heavy breasts swaying, her thick black hair flowing over her shoulders, her smile both playful and hungry and she gyrates and grinds herself on my lap, my cock rapidly swelling, unable to resist the pure animal sexuality of this stunning Asian MILF.

Reaching behind her, Melissa massages my balls as she feels me harden inside her, her body hypnotic as she slides back and forth on my cock, my hands moving to her thighs, soft and feminine, caressing them while she rides me slow and steady, her almond eyes on mine.

"I can feel him growing inside me," She purrs, her voice low and sexy, her hips bucking faster, "Your cock is getting bigger and harder, isn't it?"

"Yes," I gasp, barely able to speak as she works me with her incredible body.

"You want more of me, don't you? You want more of my tight wet pussy squeezing your cock?" She continues, driving her hips forward and back, forward and back.

"God yes," I groan, gripping her thighs tighter.

"Tell me," She orders with a husky whisper, her hands on my stomach, holding onto me as she bounces on my cock, riding me like a cowgirl.

"I want more of your pussy," I gasp, the two of us already fucking but loving this dirty talk with her.

"How much more?" She asks, leaning down, bringing her face close to mine, her massive tits pressing against my chest, her long black hair spilling all around us, her body sliding against mine, sweat making us slick, my hands on her ass now, feeling her cheeks flex and contract as she moves on top of me.

"A lot more," I reply, my cock throbbing inside her.

"Tell me what you want," She says, kissing me softly, our lips lingering together as she speaks, "What do you want to do to me?"

"I want to fuck you," I reply, pulling her closer, our tongues dancing together, the heat rising between us, our bodies entwined, grinding and humping against each other.

"Oh yeah?" Melissa purrs, breaking the kiss and sitting up again, her breasts bouncing heavily as she rides my length, "You want to fuck me good?"

"Yes!" I groan, looking up at this gorgeous woman in awe, her beauty breathtaking, the sight of her naked body amazing.

"Good, because that's exactly what I'm going to let you do," Melissa moans, my cock buried deep inside her, both of us panting and sweating, her skin glistening, her heavy breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her thick black hair cascading over her shoulders and down her back, "And do you want to fill me with come again?" She asks, her hands sliding to her breasts, watching as she pinches her nipples, biting her lip as she rides me harder and harder.

"Fuck yes," I grunt, her body incredible, her sex so tight and wet, her movements perfect, every motion bringing me closer to ecstasy.

"Mmmm, I'm gonna make you fill me up so good, baby," She gasps, grinding herself against me, her almond eyes closed, her head thrown back, her whole body moving in rhythm with mine, "I'm going to squeeze your big cock dry."

"God yes," I groan, my hands on her thighs, feeling them quivering with pleasure.

"Fuck, Jake, I'm so close," Melissa pants, her body tensing, "Come with me, baby, come in me."

Unable to hold back any longer, her words send me over the edge and my body erupts in bliss, my climax hitting hard, spurting hot seed into her cunt, feeling her orgasm at the same time, her pussy contracting around me, milking me for all I've got, both of us crying out in utter rapture, her body shaking and trembling above me as we come together, the pleasure overwhelming, our bodies pressed together tightly as she falls on top of me, clinging to each other, our hearts racing, our breathing ragged, our skin slick with sweat as we shake and shudder our way through our orgasms, my cock pulsating madly inside her.

After a few minutes of breathless silence, Melissa rolls off of me, both of us laying there side by side, trying to catch our breath, the smell of our sex filling the room.

"Holy fucking shit, Jake," Melissa says, propping herself up on one elbow, looking down at me, "Your cock is amazing! That was easily the best fuck I've had in years."

"Haha," I reply, not sure how else to respond to such a compliment, "Thanks."

"No, thank you!" She giggles, kissing me softly before snuggling up against me, her head resting on my shoulder, her hand stroking my chest, feeling a warm wave of pride surging through me, one arm around her as I hold her to me, loving this post-climax snuggle.

Lying together in comfortable silence, just relaxing, neither of us feeling the need to say anything, content to simply be there with each other, I stare happily at the ceiling, my mind blank while my body pulses with contentment, Melissa's fingers tracing slow outlines on my chest, her soft skin against mine as she slides and leg over mine, snuggling in even closer.

"So...is it ok if I keep you?" She asks playfully, breaking the silence and making me laugh.

"That depends," I reply, kissing the top of her head, "If you're planning on keeping me chained to your bed naked and ready to fuck whenever you want, then yes!"

"Mmmm, now that's an idea!" She purrs, sitting up on one elbow, smiling down at me.

"Oh no, what have I gotten myself into?" I chuckle, reaching up and cupping her face, pulling her into a deep kiss, my tongue finding its way into her mouth, tasting her sweet flavor once again.

"I'll tell you what you've gotten yourself into: unlimited sex with a woman that can already feel she's going to be borderline addicted to your cock!" Melissa replies, her smile wide.

"Wow," I murmur, grinning like an idiot.

"It's true," She says, leaning down and kissing me again, our lips lingering together, "I'm only getting started with you," She adds, her voice low and sexy, making me shiver, her almond eyes locked with mine, her face making it clear she's found a keeper and fully intends to fuck me well and fuck me often, my body tingling with excitement at the thought of this gorgeous MILF being mine!

END
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