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Chapter 1

The sun beats down on my skin as I glide through the water, muscles flexing with each powerful stroke. Bill and I laugh, tossing the football back and forth, our bodies slick with sweat and water.

“Great pass, man!” Bill says as he catches the ball before throwing it back to me. With him being the star receiver and me being the star quarterback of our high school football team, we were always bound to be friends.

We’ve been teammates since freshman year, and our bond is as strong as ever. So it was no surprise when he invited me to his house this weekend to celebrate our eighteenth birthdays.

My fingers, calloused from countless hours of practice, close securely around the rough leather of the ball. I’m already pivoting on my heel, ready to send it spiraling back to him when–

I see her. Kimiko.

Bill’s mom… his Asian MILF mom to be exact. She steps onto the pool deck like a goddess, her curvaceous body barely contained in that tiny bikini. It’s almost sinful how good she looks, and I can’t tear my eyes away.

“Did you see that, Aaron?” Bill’s voice snaps me back to reality, but only for a moment. My gaze returns to Kimiko, an irresistible force pulling me in.

“Uh, yeah,” I manage, trying to sound casual. “Nice catch.”

Kimiko moves gracefully across the deck, her hips swaying seductively with every step. I swallow hard, feeling my arousal grow. Shit, what I wouldn’t give to touch her, to taste her…

“Your turn, man,” Bill says, bringing me back to the present once more.

I toss the ball half-heartedly, barely registering his praise as I watch Kimiko settle into a lounge chair. The way she stretches out, arching her back just so… fuck, she’s driving me wild.

“Hey, Earth to Aaron,” Bill teases, waving a hand in front of my face. “You still with me?”

“Sorry,” I mutter, forcing myself to focus on the game. But every time I look at Kimiko, my thoughts spiral into deliciously dark fantasies. I want her, and I don’t care how wrong it is.

Kimiko lounges on the pool chair, her legs stretched out and her feet dipped in the water. The sun glints off her dewy skin, shining like some kind of goddess. Her bikini clings to every curve, accentuating her full breasts and round hips. I can’t help but picture my hands roaming over her smooth skin, my lips pressed against the nape of her neck as she moans in pleasure. She has the face of a model and the body of a busty college cheerleader.

“Yo, Aaron!” Bill’s voice interrupts my lust-filled reverie. “Catch!”

I reach out just in time to catch the football, my focus still split between the game and Kimiko’s tantalizing presence. As I force my gaze back to Bill, his phone rings. He fumbles with it before finally answering.

“Hey, Dad,” he says, urgency creeping into his tone. “What’s up?”

I take advantage of the distraction, allowing my eyes to wander back to Kimiko. She looks so fucking sexy, and the thought of being alone with her sends shivers down my spine.

“Shit, okay,” Bill exclaims into the phone, climbing out of the pool. “I’ll be right there.”

“What’s going on?” I ask, trying to keep my voice steady.

“Dad’s flight got in early. I gotta pick him up from the airport,” he explains, grabbing a towel. “Can you hold down the fort here?”

“Uh, sure,” I mumble, barely able to contain my excitement at the prospect of being alone with Kimiko.

“Thanks, man,” Bill says, tossing me the keys to the pool house. “I owe you one.”

As he rushes off, he’s gone within moments, leaving me alone in the pool and Kimiko lounging on the pool chair.

It doesn’t take long for Kimiko to make a move. She rises from her pool chair as our gazes lock. The water ripples around me as Kimiko slowly approaches, her hips swaying seductively. Her tits are bursting out of that minimal bikini, her nipples pushing through the fabric.

She stops at the edge of the pool, her eyes never leaving mine as she leans forward. My breath catches in my throat at the sight of her ample cleavage on full display.

“Enjoying yourself, Aaron?” she purrs, a teasing smile playing across her lips.

“Uh, yeah,” I stammer, heat rising to my cheeks. “It’s been fun, Mrs. Chen.”

“Aaron,” she laughs. “Call me Kimiko. We’re both adults here.”

“Sure… Kimiko.”

Good,” she says, her gaze drifting down my body. “You look great. Have you been working out?”

I feel a surge of pride and arousal at her compliment. “Yeah, I’ve been hitting the gym pretty hard lately,” I admit.

“Clearly,” she murmurs appreciatively, her fingers tracing along the edge of the pool. “I can’t help but notice how big your arms have gotten lately.”

As my heart hammers in my chest, I try to play it cool. “Well, you know, it’s just part of staying in shape.”

“Yeah,” she muses, her dark eyes never leaving mine. “But I bet there’s more to you than just a pretty face and chiseled body, isn’t there, Aaron? I’ve heard you’re very popular with the booster club moms these days.”

I smirk, feeling bolder with each passing second. “Maybe there is. Guess you’ll have to find out for yourself.”

Kimiko laughs softly, her voice low and sultry. “Oh, I intend to.”

The sunlight dances off Kimiko’s wet, glistening skin as she leans in even closer, her lips brushing against my ear.

“You know, Aaron,” she whispers, her breath hot and heavy, “Kirk has been traveling so much for work… and I’ve been so lonely when he’s gone.”

Her words send a jolt of arousal through me, making it difficult to concentrate on anything else. My heart races as I try to maintain eye contact with her, despite the electrifying sensations flooding my body.

“Really?” I ask, trying to sound casual. “How do you pass the time?”

Kimiko smirks devilishly, her eyes flickering with mischief. “Well, let’s just say that our pool boy and gardener have been very… attentive to my needs.”

My cock twitches in response, my mind racing with filthy images of Kimiko bent over, taking their cocks with wild abandon. I can’t help but imagine her, helpless and wanton, begging for more as they treat her like nothing more than an object for their pleasure.

“Does that excite you, Aaron?” she purrs, her hand inching dangerously close to my throbbing erection.

As Kimiko’s words wash over me. The thought of her, bent over the hood of a car and getting fucked from behind by someone who knows how to treat her like the fuckdoll she craves, drives me wild with desire.

The water glistens on my sun-kissed skin as I pull myself out of the pool, my muscles flexing with the effort. Kimiko’s hungry gaze is still locked onto me, and the heat between us threatens to ignite the air around us. But as I step onto the edge of the pool, disaster strikes…

My swimming trunks give way, slipping down my legs and leaving my rock-hard erection exposed for all to see.

“Wow, Aaron,” Kimiko breathes, her eyes widening as she takes in the sight of my throbbing cock. “You really are quite… impressive.”

“Shit!” I exclaim, mortified by my sudden nudity. Desperation claws at my insides as I scramble to cover myself, fumbling with my slippery trunks. My cheeks burn red hot, embarrassment threatening to consume me whole.

“Hey, don’t be embarrassed,” Kimiko purrs, her voice dripping with sensuality. “I’m not complaining. In fact… I’m impressed.”

I can’t even find the words to respond, my mind racing with conflicting emotions. On one hand, her obvious appreciation of my manhood sends a thrill down my spine, but on the other, the vulnerability of being exposed has left me feeling more than a little humiliated.

“Seriously,” she continues, her eyes never leaving my now semi-covered erection. “Don’t worry about it. It’s just us here, and I’m rather enjoying the view.”

“Thanks, but… I should go,” I stammer, finally managing to wrestle my trunks back into place.

As I retreat from the scene, my heart races with a mix of embarrassment and anticipation, knowing that our charged encounter will be etched into my memory forever.


Chapter 2

The cold bathroom tiles press against my bare feet, my heart pounding as I close the door behind me. My mind is consumed by thoughts of Kimiko, her sultry gaze and teasing smile from earlier still haunting me.

“She’s so fucking hot,” I mutter under my breath, unable to control my arousal any longer.

My hand grips my rock-hard cock, already aching with desire. The mental images of Kimiko dance before me, her tanned skin glistening in the sunlight, those full lips begging for my touch. A low growl escapes my throat as I begin to stroke myself, the pleasure surging through my veins.

“Fuck yeah, Kimiko… I want you so bad…” I whisper, my voice heavy with lust.

As I jerk off, I imagine her delicate fingers tracing their way down my chest, her teeth nibbling on my earlobe, sending shivers down my spine. The thought alone makes me throb even more.

“Shit, I want her lips wrapped around my cock…”

My strokes become more deliberate, faster, my breathing ragged and punctuated with soft moans. The sound of my hand gliding along my slick shaft fills the small space, mixed with the steady drip of the faucet. I imagine Kimiko’s hands wrapped around me, stroking me with confidence and purpose.

“Ah, fuck!” I gasp as I lean against the bathroom counter, my legs trembling with anticipation.

The slick sound of my hand on my cock fills the room, accompanied by my shallow breaths. Kimiko’s image burns in my mind, fueling my lust even more.

“Damn, she’s so fuckin’ hot…” I whisper.

Suddenly, another hand… a soft feminine hand wraps around my erection, and I freeze. My eyes shoot open, and there she is – Kimiko, standing right behind me with a mischievous smile playing on her lips.

“Looks like you could use some help,” she purrs, locking eyes with me as she tightens her grip on my cock.

“Fuck… how did–” I stammer, but she cuts me off with a confident stroke, making me gasp.

“Shh, just enjoy it, Aaron,” she whispers, her voice dripping with seduction.

My brain struggles to process the reality of the situation, but my body betrays me, responding eagerly to her touch. She strokes me firmly, her grip expertly teasing every sensitive spot along my shaft.

“Shit, your hands feel so good,” I moan, my eyes rolling back as pleasure courses through me.

“Tell me what you want, Aaron,” Kimiko challenges, her touch never faltering.

“I want you to jerk me off,” I pant, my heart pounding in my chest.

A wicked grin spreads across her face, and her strokes become faster, more insistent. The sensation overwhelms me, and I surrender myself to her completely, allowing her to take control of my body and my desires.

Her movements are fluid and powerful, like she’s been doing this forever. Each stroke sends a shockwave of pleasure through me and I gasp, my head falling back against the cold tile wall.

I can feel her hot breath on the nape of my neck, sending shivers down my spine. She leans in closer and nibbles on my earlobe, making me gasp again.

“Anything for you, Aaron,” she murmurs into my ear, her warm breath driving me wild.

“Anything?” I choke out, hardly able to form words as my arousal mounts.

“Everything,” she promises, her voice laced with dark intent.

With every stroke from Kimiko’s soft yet strong hand, I match it with a grind against the cool bathroom tile behind me, feeling every inch of it between my thighs. The friction only adds to the intensity of the pleasure coursing through me. My moans grow louder as she works me up even more.

The air in the bathroom grows thick with desire, Kimiko’s fingers never ceasing their dance on my throbbing cock. With a sinful smirk, she slowly peels her bikini top off, revealing the perky breasts I’ve longed to touch.

“Like what you see, Aaron?” she teases, her eyes locked on mine.

“Fuck, yes,” I groan, my gaze fixated on her perfect tits, my lust growing more insistent.

“Come here, then,” she beckons, pulling me closer.

Our lips crash together in a passionate and hungry kiss. Her tongue slips into my mouth, exploring every corner. Our breaths mingle, hot and heavy. The taste of her – shit, it’s intoxicating.

As we continue our heated kiss, her free hand trails down my chest to my abs, causing me to gasp against her lips. I lean into the kiss, tasting her desire as she pulls away just enough to tease me. Her fingers continue their sensual dance on my cock, matching the rhythm of our hearts.

“You’re such a hot bitch,” I growl between kisses, desperate for her touch.

A haze of lust clouds my vision as Kimiko’s tongue dances with mine, the taste of her driving me wild. My hands can’t help but wander, grabbing at her perfect tits, feeling them yield beneath my touch. Their softness contrasts sharply with the firm grip I have on her ass, squeezing and kneading the supple flesh. She moans into our kiss, spurring me on.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she gasps, breaking away from our heated embrace. “I need more.”

With a predatory grace, she drops to her knees before me, emerald eyes locked onto my throbbing cock. The sight of her down there, so close to me, sends shivers up my spine. She teases me with a coy smile, her breath hot on my sensitive skin.

“Watch closely, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice sultry and dripping with desire. “I bet those cheerleading sluts at your school can’t do this.”

My entire being trembles with anticipation as her lips wrap around my pulsating cock. The sensation is indescribable – wet, warm, and electric. My legs threaten to buckle under the onslaught of pleasure, but somehow, I manage to keep myself upright.

“Shit, Kimiko,” I groan, unable to contain my ecstasy. “Don’t stop.”

“Did you think I would?” she whispers against my length, sending shudders through my body. “Not until you’re completely spent, Aaron. And even then…”

Her words trail off as she again takes my cock in her mouth, sucking and licking with fervor. The room fills with the sounds of our heavy breaths, punctuated by the wet noises of her mouth on me. It’s all too much, and yet never enough.

My grip tightens on her head, knuckles turning white with the intensity of my desire. Kimiko’s soft moans vibrate against my cock as she bobs up and down, her eyes locked onto mine. I can’t believe this is happening – it’s like a fever dream, one I never want to wake from.

“Fuck, Kimiko,” I rasp, voice hoarse with lust. “You’re amazing.”

My heart hammers in my chest as my hands find their way to her hair, gently at first, guiding her movements. But then, something primal within me takes over, a raw hunger that demands more. I become rough, gripping her hair tightly, holding her head in place as I begin to face-fuck her. With each thrust, I make her gag as my cock goes deep into her throat until my balls slap against her chin.

“Fuck, yes!” I grunt, completely intoxicated by the sensation.

She smiles around my cock, eyes fierce and full of lust as she meets my face-fucking thrusts with enthusiastic bobs of her head. My mind races with dark, carnal thoughts. I’m losing all sense of control, but I don’t care. This woman has ignited something within me, and I refuse to snuff it out.

My hips jerk forward aggressively with each powerful stroke from Kimiko’s mouth, my stomach tensing as pleasure rushes through me like a tidal wave. Our harsh breathing fills the small space, mingling with the wet sounds of my balls slapping against her chin.

“Take it all, Kimiko,” I command, my voice low and urgent. “Choke on my cock.”

Her eyes water, but she doesn’t falter, taking me deeper and deeper with each thrust. It’s evident that Kimiko loves this just as much as I do, her own desire fueling our encounter. The thought sends a shiver down my spine, amplifying the sensations coursing through me.

The intoxicating sound of Kimiko’s gagging fills the bathroom, driving me wild. My hips thrust forward relentlessly, burying my cock deep into her throat. I grip her hair tightly, anchoring her in place as I face-fuck her with abandon. The scent of our arousal hangs heavy in the air, a heady and addictive perfume.

“Take it,” I growl, my voice ragged with lust. “Fucking take it all.”

I can feel myself getting closer, the tension in my stomach coiling tighter and tighter with each passing moment. But Kimiko doesn’t let up, her eyes still locked onto mine as she takes me deeper and deeper into her throat. I gasp for air, my chest heaving from the effort of holding back the impending orgasm.

Her eyes water as she struggles to keep up, but her determination never falters. She chokes on my cock, spit and precum coating her chin, forming a slick, filthy mess that only serves to heighten my desire.

“Fuck, Kimiko,” I groan, feeling the pressure in my balls begin to mount. “You’re so damn good at this.”

With a sudden burst of energy, Kimiko speeds up her bobs, taking me so deep it feels like she’s trying to reach my soul. My hips jerk forward violently, unable to contain the wave of pleasure about to crash over me. I grunt and growl, lost in the haze of lust and desire.

I release her mouth from my cock, allowing her to gasp for air. Her breasts heave with anticipation, the sight of them sending another surge of lust coursing through my veins. Those beautiful mounds are begging for attention, and she seems to read my thoughts.

“Fuck my tits, Aaron,” she gasps, her eyes locked on mine. “I want you between them.”

“Shit, yes,” I murmur, not needing any further encouragement. I position myself between her perfect tits, feeling the warmth and softness of her skin enveloping my throbbing length.

With her words echoing in my ears, I begin to thrust, pushing myself to give her everything she craves. Our bodies collide, my balls slapping against her chest with each forceful plunge. The pleasure is overwhelming, threatening to consume me whole.

“Harder,” she whispers, her voice dripping with desire. “Make me feel every inch of you.”

“Shit, baby,” I pant, fighting to hold back the tidal wave of ecstasy that threatens to break free.

“Is this what you want?” she teases, her tone sultry.

“Fuck yeah,” I groan, unable to contain myself any longer. My hips begin to thrust faster, driving my cock between her tits, feeling her skin glide against me, slick with sweat and saliva.

“Harder, Aaron,” she breathlessly orders, our eyes locked together in a lustful gaze. “Show me just how much you want me.”

My mind goes blank, consumed by the primal urge to obey her command. The pace quickens, my balls slapping against her abdomen with each thrust, my cock poking out from between her breasts.

“Kiss it,” I gasp, barely able to form words.

Kimiko’s lips press against the tip of my cock each time it emerges, sending shivers down my spine and fueling my pleasure even further. This sweet torment threatens to push me over the edge; I struggle to hold on for just a moment longer.

My heart races as my thrusts become more urgent, the pleasure coursing through my veins like liquid fire. Kimiko’s soft lips press against the tip of my cock each time it emerges from between her breasts, leaving strings of my precum on her lips.

“Fuck, you’re so hot,” I groan, unable to contain my desire for this insatiable woman.

“Come on, baby,” she coaxes, her voice breathless and sultry. “I want to taste every last drop.”

Her words ignite a hunger within me, a desperate need to give in to the sensations threatening to consume me entirely. My thoughts swirl with images of Kimiko, naked and writhing beneath me, her body slick with sweat as we fuck like animals.

“Keep kissing it,” I demand, my voice strained with arousal. “Just like that.”

“Anything for you,” she purrs, eagerly complying with my command.

As the titty fucking continues, I can feel the mounting pressure building inside me, ready to burst forth like a dam that’s been pushed to its limits. The room fills with the sounds of our lust: the wet slap of skin against skin, the ragged gasps and moans that escape our lips.

“Shit, Kimiko,” I pant, my eyes locked onto hers. “I… I can’t hold back much longer.”

“Then don’t,” she replies, a wicked grin spreading across her face. “Cum on my tits. Cover me in your cum.”

With those final words, the dam collapses, and the torrent of pleasure surges through me, overtaking my senses in a blinding wave. I let out a primal groan as I climax, releasing ropes of hot cum onto Kimiko’s tits.

“Fuck, yes!” she cries out, relishing in the sensation of my seed coating her skin.

My body trembles, the aftershocks of my orgasm still coursing through me. As I struggle to catch my breath, Kimiko looks up at me with a satisfied smile, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“Is that all you’ve got?” she teases, wiping a strand of cum from her breast and bringing it to her lips, tasting it with a sultry smirk.

My chest heaves, sweat slickens my skin, and I fight to catch my breath. Kimiko’s tits glisten with my cum. Her eyes meet mine, dark and seductive, as a wicked grin slowly spreads across her face.

“Ready for more, Aaron?” she asks, her voice dripping with lust. “I’ve got other holes waiting for you.”

“Fuck yeah,” I respond, my cock already stirring back to life at the thought of what’s to come.


Chapter 3

The warmth of Kimiko’s naked body pressed against mine sends shivers down my spine. My back is to the wall, and her soft hands glide along my throbbing cock, teasing me with every stroke. Her lips taste like cherry and sin, locked onto mine as we make out like horny teenagers.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she breathes between kisses, “I can’t get enough of you.”

“Do you want my cock in that tight pussy?” I ask, my own voice low and hungry. Our eyes lock, a fire burning within them.

“Please, I need you to fill me up so bad,” Kimiko begs, her grip on my cock tightening. “I want to feel every inch of you.”

“Are you going to ride me like the naughty girl you are?” I ask, unable to hide the grin that spreads across my face. She nods vigorously, her brown eyes wide with anticipation.

“Hell, yes,” she moans, leaning in to kiss me again, our tongues dancing together, driven by primal desire. The scent of her arousal fills the air, intoxicating me further.

The anticipation in Kimiko’s eyes drives me wild as I grab her by the waist and throw her onto the bed. She lands with a soft bounce, her hair fanned out around her head like a halo of dark silk. Her breasts heave with each breath she takes, inviting me to feast on them.

“Come here,” she purrs, reaching for me with her delicate fingers.

I crawl on top of her, my body pressing against hers as I bury my face between her tits, kissing and groping them with hungry abandon. Her nipples harden beneath my touch, begging for more attention. I flick one with my tongue before sucking it into my mouth, eliciting a moan from Kimiko’s lips.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she gasps. “Your mouth feels so good.”

Her words only spur me on, making me want her even more. My cock throbs painfully, desperate for release. I need her wrapped around me, taking me in as deep as she can.

Kimiko seems to sense this, and with a wicked grin, she pushes me back onto the bed. “My turn,” she whispers, her voice dripping with lust.

She straddles me, positioning herself above my aching cock. The sight of her poised and ready sends a shiver down my spine – I can’t wait to feel her warmth enveloping me.

“Ride me, bitch,” I groan, unable to contain my desire any longer.

Kimiko’s delicate fingers graze the back of my neck as she leans forward, her breasts swaying enticingly in front of me. She looks down at me with hooded eyes, a predatory glint in them, and then lowers herself onto my throbbing cock.

A long, low moan escapes from my throat as she slides down, taking me deeper and deeper inside her. Her wet heat engulfs me, making my eyes roll back in pleasure. As she begins to ride me, I can feel every inch of her tightness squeezing and releasing me, driving me wild. My hands grip her hips firmly, guiding her movements as she grinds against me in a rhythm that matches our heavy breathing.

I watch Kimiko’s body rise and fall, her hips grinding against me with each movement. The heat of her pussy drives me wild with need. My hands slide up to grip her hips, guiding her in this intoxicating dance.

“Fuck, you feel amazing,” I groan, as she rides me harder and faster.

Kimiko leans forward some more, bringing her big tits closer to my face. I reach up, grasping them firmly in my hands, reveling in their softness. She presses them into my face, smothering me in her lustful embrace.

“Like that, Aaron? You like these big tits?” she moans, her voice sultry and seductive.

“Hell, yes,” I gasp, unable to contain myself. “You’re fucking incredible.”

Her body shudders at my words, her pace quickening. She lets out a throaty moan, her nails digging into my chest. I can feel her nearing the edge, her desire spiraling out of control.

Her breasts bounce with each thrust, clapping together rhythmically against my chest as if they were part of the erotic dance we’re sharing. My tongue darts out to flick at one of her nipples, tasting the sweetness that coats it from her arousal. She hisses through her teeth at the touch, arching her back and pushing herself even harder onto my cock.

“Keep going, babe,” I urge her, my own arousal building rapidly. “I want to hear you scream my name.”

Kimiko leans in close, her breath hot against my ear. “Fuck me, Aaron,” she whispers, her voice dripping with lust. “Make me come all over your cock.”

As Kimiko’s hips begin to move faster and faster, she grinds her pelvis against mine in a sensual rhythm. Her breaths grow heavier and deeper, punctuated by soft moans and gasps that fill the room with erotic energy. The sound of slapping skin echoes through the air as our bodies slam together in a primal dance of lust.

Her dirty words ignite something primal within me, fanning the flames of our passion. I can’t help but thrust upwards into Kimiko’s tight, wet heat. She moans loudly as she rides me, her body shuddering with pleasure.

With every thrust, Kimiko’s tits bounce up and down, jiggling enticingly before my eyes. It’s a sight I could get lost in for hours. She leans forward even more, pressing her full weight onto me as she rides me like a queen.

“Fuck! Fuck! Yes!” she cries out, her voice a mixture of ecstasy and desperation. “Don’t stop!”

“Tell me what you want,” I demand, my voice filled with lust and control.

“Make me come, Aaron,” she pleads, her eyes locked onto mine. “Yes! Ugh!”

Her words spur me on, and I buck my hips, meeting her downward movements with powerful thrusts. The sounds of our bodies colliding fill the room, mingling with our gasps and moans. My muscles tense, my focus entirely on bringing her to the edge.

“Come for me, Kimiko,” I growl, my hands gripping her hips tightly. “Let go.”

Her response is a loud cry, her orgasm washing over her as her body convulses in waves of pleasure. I feel her pussy clench around my cock, and it takes every ounce of willpower not to follow her over the edge.

Not yet. I need more.

“Your turn,” I whisper, flipping her onto her back. Her legs fall open, inviting me in. I position myself between her thighs, gripping them firmly as I enter her once more.

Her tight walls squeeze me, making me feel alive as I start to thrust into her with abandon. Her wetness coats my shaft, making every stroke slide in and out smoothly and satisfyingly. Our hips grind against each other in perfect harmony as we build up momentum.

“Ah, fuck! Yes!!” she moans, wrapping her arms around my neck. “You’re so fucking deep.”

“Tell me how much you love it,” I say, my voice low and commanding. My pace quickens, the sound of our bodies slapping together growing louder.

“Yes! Shit! Fuck!” she breathes, her eyes rolling back in pleasure. “It’s so good, Aaron. Don’t ever stop!”

Hearing her beg only fuels my desire, and I drive into her with renewed fervor. My thoughts are a blur, consumed by the primal need to please and dominate. As her moans grow louder, I know it won’t be long before we both reach our breaking point.

Her big tits jiggle with each thrust, and I can’t resist the urge to capture one in my mouth. The taste of her skin mingles with that sweet cherry flavor from earlier, driving me wild. She gasps at the sensation, and I suck harder on her nipple while my other hand explores lower down, finding her clit.

As I pound into Kimiko, she wraps her legs around me, pulling me in deeper with each thrust. Her nails dig into my back, marking me as hers. Fuck, the sensation is incredible. My balls slap against her cunt, driving us both wild.

“Ah, Aaron! You’re so big!” she moans, her voice breathy and desperate. “Yes! Yes!”

“Take it, you dirty MILF slut,” I command, leaning down to kiss along her jawline, feeling her pulse race beneath my lips.

“Please, don’t stop,” she begs, her sweet desperation fueling my lust. “I need you, Aaron.”

Our rhythm picks up even faster; it’s a race to see who can climax first. Her nails dig into my shoulders as she leans up to kiss me passionately, their sting only adding fuel to my fire. Our tongues tangle and explore each other’s mouths while our hips move in perfect sync.

My heart races as I trail kisses down her neck, tasting the salt of her skin. Every nerve ending in my body screams with pleasure as we move together in a relentless rhythm. I can feel myself getting closer, my cock throbbing inside her.

“Fuck, Kimiko,” I groan, losing myself in the intensity of our connection. “You’re so fucking tight.”

“Harder! Faster!” she cries out, her eyes glazed over with lust. “Make my pussy your cock sleeve.”

I pound faster…

“That’s it!” she cries. “Make me your bitch!”

And faster…

“Your whore!”

And faster still…

“Your slutty cum dumpster!”

I’m going to–

The bedroom door swings open. Standing in the doorway is Charles – Kimiko’s husband. His eyes are wide with shock as he takes in the scene before him. I don’t stop thrusting into Kimiko. If anything, the sight of her husband only spurs me on.

“Yes! Yes!” Kimiko moans, her eyes locked with her husband’s. “Fuck me, baby!”

“Fuck, bitch,” I groan, feeling her legs tighten around me even more. “You like being caught, don’t you?”

“Kimiko… not again!” Charles exclaims, his voice weak, barely a whisper. The poor bastard doesn’t even know what to do with himself.

Kimiko’s moans grow louder, her pleasure mounting as I continue to pound into her as her husband watches. Our bodies move in sync, sweat glistening on our skin. She’s so fucking wet, and it only turns me on more knowing that Charles is watching.

“Kimiko, I–” Charles starts.

“Shut up!” she snaps at him. “Just sit there and watch like you always do.”

Charles meekly obeys, defeated, as I fuck his wife in front of him.

My hand grips her hip tighter, pulling her closer with every thrust. The sounds of our bodies colliding fills the room, drowning out any protests from Charles. I can feel her tightening around me, her impending orgasm drawing near, and I want her to scream my name when it hits.

“Come on, baby,” I whisper against her ear, feeling her shudder beneath me. “Let him hear how good I make you feel.”

“Ah, Aaron… yes!” she cries out, her voice full of desperate need. “Don’t stop!”

My heart races as Kimiko and I exchange wicked smiles, our eyes locked on Charles.

“Look at him, Aaron,” Kimiko purrs in my ear, her voice dripping with condescension. “He could never satisfy me like you do.”

Charles stands there, helpless, watching us humiliate him further. I can’t help but grin as I fuck this man’s MILF wife in front of him.

“Shit, you feel so fucking good, Kimiko,” I groan, my thrusts growing more desperate as my arousal reaches its peak. Her moans grow louder and louder, echoing in my ears like the sweetest melody.

“More… give me more, Aaron!” she shouts, her body writhing beneath me.

Heat floods my veins, and I know what’s coming next – for both of us. Kimiko’s legs wrap around my waist, pulling me deeper into her. I watch her face contort with pleasure, her mouth hanging open in a silent scream.

“Fuck, Aaron, I’m… I’m…” she gasps, unable to finish her sentence as her orgasm crashes over her in waves. Her nails dig into my back, leaving trails of fire in their wake.

“Let it all out, baby,” I whisper darkly, urging her on. “Show him how much you love my cock.”

Kimiko’s cries fill the room, drowning out any remaining dignity Charles might have had. Charles’ wide-eyed face reflects in the mirror opposite the bed, a stark contrast to Kimiko’s flushed and sated expression. My cock throbs inside her, spurred on by her orgasmic cries.

“Take notes, Charles,” I rasp, my voice heavy with lust. “This is how you please your wife.”

My fingers dig into Kimiko’s hips as I pound into her, each thrust harder and faster than the last. She moans into my ear, her hot breath sending shivers down my spine.

“Fuck, Aaron, yes,” she gasps, her nails leaving marks on my back. She arches her back, pushing her breasts against my chest.

“Shit, I’m close,” I groan, feeling the pressure building inside me.

“Give it to me, Aaron,” she begs, her eyes dark with lust. “Fill me up.”

With one final, powerful thrust, I bury myself deep inside Kimiko, my body trembling. I let out a long, guttural moan, my body trembling as I spill my seed inside her. She’s tight around me, squeezing every last drop from my cock. Her walls clench and unclench, milking me for every drop. Kimiko’s nails dig into my back, and she closes her eyes, savoring the moment. It feels so damn good.

“Fuck…” I pant, struggling to catch my breath. “Your wife… she’s a hell of a lay.”

My cock, slick with our mingled juices, slides out of Kimiko’s quivering pussy. I can’t help but smirk at the sight, knowing I’ve marked her in a way that Charles never could.

“Clean me off,” I command, my voice dripping with authority.

Kimiko, still panting from her orgasm, doesn’t hesitate. She lowers herself to her knees and wraps her lips around my glistening cock. I watch as her tongue glides along every inch, tasting the evidence of our passionate coupling.

“Look at your wife, Charles,” I taunt, reveling in his humiliation. “She loves this young cock.”

As Kimiko sucks me clean, her eyes remain locked on her husband’s. It’s as if she’s daring him to do something, anything, to reclaim his dominance. But he just stands there, frozen and powerless.

“Feels so good, baby,” I groan, threading my fingers through Kimiko’s silky hair. My hips push forward, urging her to take more of me into her hot, eager mouth. “Keep going. Show your husband how much you love my cock.”

The sensation of Kimiko’s tongue swirling around my sensitive cock sends shivers through my body. She sucks and licks every inch, her eyes never leaving Charles’ as she humiliates him with her obedience. I can feel the heat pooling in my abdomen, reaching a crescendo.

“See this, Charles?” I smirk at him as I pull my cock out of his wife’s mouth, his face a mixture of rage and humiliation. “This is what happens when you can’t satisfy your wife.”

I run my fingers through Kimiko’s hair, tugging her close to me. She looks up at me, her sultry expression filled with adoration and lust – a look that should’ve been reserved for her husband.

“Remember, Charles,” I promise, my voice dripping with arrogance. “I’ll be back whenever I’m horny. And trust me, it won’t be long.”

As Kimiko giggles, I walk by her husband and leave the room with a smile plastered on my face.

I love my life.
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