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Chapter 1

The sun beats down on my skin, making every muscle in my body glisten with sweat. I push myself to the limit, feeling my gym shorts cling tightly to my toned body. It’s been just over a week since my eighteenth birthday, and I’m training hard for my senior year football season.

“Damn, it’s hot out here,” I mutter to myself, wiping the sweat from my brow.

As I adjust my grip on the weights, something catches my eye – Ming-Na, my sexy Asian MILF neighbor. She’s lounging by the pool in a barely-there bikini that leaves little to the imagination. Her curves are on full display, and I can’t help but stare.

“Hey Aaron!” she calls out, her voice as sultry as ever. “How’s your workout going?”

“Uh, yeah, it’s going great,” I stammer, trying to keep my cool. “Just getting ready for the season, you know?”

“Of course,” she purrs, running a hand through her damp hair. “I’ve been watching you. You’re really coming into your own this summer.”

I feel my cheeks flush as I struggle to find a response. “Thanks, Ming-Na. I’ve been working hard.”

“Clearly,” she says, her eyes raking over my body like she’s undressing me with her mind.

“Thanks,” I manage to choke out, shifting my weight from one foot to the other, feeling more than a little uncomfortable under her gaze.

“Keep up the good work,” she adds with a wink before returning her attention to her poolside relaxation.

I try to focus on my exercises, but all I can think about is Ming-Na. Her body, her eyes, her voice… the way she looks at me. Fuck, she’s so hot.

“Focus, Aaron,” I tell myself, gritting my teeth as I lift the weights once more. “Football season is coming. You need to be ready.”

But no matter how hard I try, I can’t help but sneak a horny glance at the Asian MILF.

The sun glistens off her skin, making Ming-Na’s body look like a work of art. Her big tits strain against the fabric of her bikini top, as if begging to be released. The curve of her hips is hypnotic, and I find my eyes following the line down to the tiny triangle of fabric just barely covering her mound. Her face is radiant, like that of a true Asian Hollywood beauty.

“Damn, she’s so fucking hot…” I can’t help but murmur under my breath.

My mind races, images of Ming-Na’s lips wrapped around my throbbing cock flooding my thoughts. Those luscious, full lips take me in, her tongue caressing every inch as I shudder with pleasure.

Without thinking, I slip my cock out of my gym shorts and start stroking it. I imagine her full lips wrapped around my cock. I imagine her gagging on my dick as I pound into her tight throat. I imagine cumming all over her slutty face.

My strokes grow faster… and faster… and faster…

Sunlight dances on Ming-Na’s glistening skin, and my fingers wrap tightly around my throbbing cock as I watch her from behind the safety of my backyard fence. My breath comes in shallow pants, and I can’t tear my eyes away from her incredible body.

“Damn,” I whisper to myself, unable to help but stroke faster at the sight of her ample tits barely contained by her bikini top. If only I could –

She looks my way.

Shit. Caught red-handed.

“Hey Aaron,” she calls out suddenly, her sultry voice sending shivers down my spine.

My heart leaps into my throat, and I fumble to hide my erection and tuck it into my shorts, cheeks flushing with embarrassment.

“Uh, h-hey,” I stammer, trying to sound casual despite my racing pulse.

Her dark eyes flick down to the bulge in my shorts, and a seductive smile spreads across her beautiful face. “Looks like you’re really enjoying your workout,” she teases, biting her lower lip.

“Y-yeah,” I manage to stutter, feeling a mix of excitement and shame. “Just, uh, getting ready for football season.”

“Of course,” she says, her eyes filled with mischief as they roam over my chiseled body. “You look incredible, by the way.”

“Thanks,” I manage to croak, feeling my cock stir beneath my shorts at her blatant appreciation.

“Seriously, though,” she continues, leaning against the fence as she studies me intently, “you’ve gotten so big and strong over the summer. It’s amazing what a difference a few months can make.”

“Uh, yeah,” I stammer, my mind a whirlwind of lustful thoughts. “I guess all that training really paid off.”

“Definitely,” she agrees, her sultry gaze never leaving mine. “And it’s not just your muscles that have grown, is it?”

My cheeks flame with embarrassment as she nods towards the bulge in my shorts, her smile wicked.

“You’re a man now, Aaron,” she says, her voice low and inviting. “And I have to say, I’m very intrigued by the changes in you.”

“Is that so?” I ask, my confidence growing as I take in her lust-filled eyes.

“Y’know, Aaron, I’ve heard some interesting rumors about you and the booster club moms,” she says playfully, her words dripping with innuendo. “Apparently, they’re all quite impressed with a certain… talent of yours.”

My heart races at her teasing, and I can’t help but wonder if she’s just heard these rumors or if she’s been part of them. I try to play it cool, affecting an air of nonchalance. “Oh really? What kind of talent are we talking about?”

Her dark eyes lock onto mine, her gaze smoldering with desire. “Let’s just say that they think you’re very… well-endowed. And quite skilled in using it, too.”

I chuckle nervously, feeling the heat rise in my cheeks as my cock twitches in anticipation. “Well, you know how people like to talk. You can’t always believe what you hear.”

“Maybe not,” she concedes with a sultry smile, “but there’s only one way to find out for sure, isn’t there?”

Her flirtatious behavior intensifies, and I feel myself getting lost in her seductive gaze.

Then, out of the blue, she boldly asks, “Aaron, would you be willing to help me with my workout? I could use a strong, capable young man like yourself to show me the ropes.”

Her voice is laced with desire, making it clear that our “workouts” might involve much more than lifting weights and doing cardio. My mind races with erotic possibilities, and I struggle to keep my excitement from showing.

“Uh, sure, Ming-Na,” I stammer, trying to sound casual. “I’d be happy to help you out.”

“Great,” she purrs, her eyes never leaving mine. “Then why don’t you hop over the fence and join me.”

Hell. Fucking. Yes.


Chapter 2

The sun beats down on my skin as I roll out the yoga mat near the pool, positioning it just right for Ming-Na’s stretching routine.

“Hey Aaron,” Ming-Na calls out, her slutty bikini leaving little to the imagination. She saunters over, holding a glass of lemonade, her hips swaying seductively with each step. Her big tits bounce slightly, and I can’t help but stare.

“Here, have some lemonade. It’s so hot today.” She hands me the glass, her flirtatious smile making me weak in the knees.

“Thanks, Ming-Na.” I take a sip, savoring the cool liquid as it slides down my throat, and my eyes never leave her body.

The cold lemonade slides down my throat, and just as I swallow, Ming-Na reaches behind her back, untying her bikini top.

“It’s too hot for this,” she says, letting the flimsy fabric fall to the ground.

I nearly choke on the lemonade, my eyes locked onto her exposed tits, round and full with perky nipples. My cock stiffens, straining against my pants. They have the perkiness of a college cheerleader’s, but the size of a pornstar’s. And her nipples… are hard.

“Like what you see, Aaron?” Ming-Na teases, her voice dripping with seduction.

“Uh, yeah… I mean…” I stammer, my face flushing red.

She giggles, her breasts jiggling enticingly. “Don’t be shy. I know you’ve been checking me out.”

“Can you blame me?” I admit, my heart pounding in my chest. “You’re so fucking hot.”

Ming-Na’s eyes flick down to the obvious bulge in my gym shorts, and a wicked grin spreads across her face. “You know, Aaron, I read about this new wrist workout online. It’s supposed to help with wrist strength.”

“Really?” I ask, not sure where she’s going with this.

“Absolutely,” she purrs, stepping closer. She suddenly reaches into my gym shorts and grabs my cock. Her touch sends shivers of pleasure through my body, and my breath catches in my throat.

“Fuck…” I gasp, but she silences me with a finger to my lips, her eyes locked onto mine.

“Relax, Aaron. I’m just showing you that wrist workout I mentioned.” With a mischievous smile, she frees my cock from its confines and starts stroking it expertly, the warmth of her hand amplifying the sensations coursing through me.

I feel my knees grow weak as Ming-Na’s hand stays wrapped around my throbbing cock. She continues pumping it up and down in a slow steady motion. Her touch is electric, sending tingles of excitement from my tip all the way to my spine. I can hear my own ragged breathing, her soft giggles, and the gentle splashes of water from the pool nearby. My mind races as I try to process what’s happening, but all I can focus on is the incredible sensation she’s creating. Her eyes never leave mine, filled with a mixture of playfulness and desire that takes my breath away.

“Fuck, Ming-Na, that feels so good.” My voice is barely more than a whisper, my knees threatening to buckle under the pleasure.

Her dirty talk intensifies as she gives my cock a horny handjob. “Mmm, Aaron, your cock is so much bigger than my husband’s. The last time I had a cock this big was when I let my gardener bend me over the hood of his car.”

My arousal skyrockets at her words, the images of her infidelity turning me on. “Holy… fuck…”

“I’m so glad you have a nice big cock, Aaron,” she whispers, leaning in close so her lips are just inches from my ear. “Because I want you to fuck me senseless.”

Her hand tightens its grip on my cock as she continues pumping my dick.

“I’m tired of my husband’s small cock. I’m tired of faking orgasms for him.”

Faster… and faster… and faster still.

“Show me what a real man can do, Aaron.”

Heat washes over me, and my heart races as Ming-Na pulls me into a searing kiss. Our bodies meld together, her naked tits pressed against my chest, and I can’t help but groan into her mouth. It’s intoxicating – the taste of her lips, the scent of her skin.

Her hands roam down my lower back, over the muscles in my abdomen. Meanwhile one of my hands cups her ass while my other hand grabs clumps of her long hair and pushes her face into mine, deepening the kiss.

“Touch me, Aaron,” she breathes between kisses, her voice dripping with lust.

I don’t need to be told twice; my hands eagerly roam her body, finding their way to her full breasts. I squeeze them gently at first, marveling at their softness and warmth. Her nipples harden under my touch, begging for more attention.

“Fuck, you’re so sexy,” I murmur, my fingers pinching and teasing her hard nipples, making her moan in response.

“Harder,” she demands, her eyes locked on mine, filled with raw desire.

Our lips crash together again, our tongues dancing in a passionate tango. As we kiss, I let one hand again wander down to her ass, gripping it firmly and pulling her closer. She gasps at my rough touch, a smile playing on her lips.

“You like that, you little slut?” I growl into her ear, my own arousal fueling the dirty talk that flows from me.

“Call me whatever you want, as long as you fuck me, Aaron,” she replies, her voice laced with neediness.

“Such a whore,” I tease, my hand moving back up to roughly knead her breast, while my other hand stays firmly on her ass.

“Keep talking like that, and you’ll have me begging,” she warns, her eyes dark with desire.

My heart races as Ming-Na’s eyes glint with wicked intent. She drops to her knees before me, her delicate hands reaching for my throbbing cock. I can’t believe this is happening.

“Let me show you how a real woman works out her throat,” she purrs. Her full lips part as she wraps her lips around my cock, taking me into her warm, wet mouth.

Fuck, it feels so good.

“Shit,” I gasp, watching as her tongue swirls around my sensitive head, teasing and tantalizing me. She looks up at me with those seductive eyes, urging me to give in to the pleasure she’s offering.

My eyes roll back in my head as pleasure washes over me. I grab onto the pool’s edge for support, feeling the cool concrete against my calloused hands. Ming-Na’s tongue darts out to lick around the sensitive head of my cock, making me groan deeply. She bobs her head up and down, taking more of my length into her mouth each time, her lips sliding smoothly over the shaft. The sensation is driving me wild; it feels so fucking good.

“That’s right, bitch. Suck it,” I manage to stammer, my hands gripping her silky hair, desperate for more of her sinful touch.

Her smile widens, and she engulfs me deeper, hollowing her cheeks as she sucks harder. The sensation sends shivers down my spine, and I can feel myself getting closer to the edge.

Ming-Na takes more of me into her mouth, and my cock throbs in response. Her soft moans grow louder as she deepthroats me, the walls of her throat massaging my shaft in an incredible way. I feel the hot, sticky precum build up on the head of my cock before it shoots down her throat, and she takes it like a pro. My balls tighten as my orgasm builds up inside her warm mouth. She sucks me off expertly, taking every last drop of my pleasure.

“Fuck, Ming-Na, that feels amazing,” I groan, my hips involuntarily bucking forward. She doesn’t miss a beat, taking me further into her throat, her chin glistening with a mix of saliva and precum.

My thoughts race, and my body trembles with anticipation. This woman, this forbidden temptation, is driving me wild, and I can’t help but want more.

As Ming-Na sucks my cock, I can’t help but notice the way her eyes sparkle with lust. Her lips move smoothly up and down my shaft while her tongue swirls around the tip, licking up every drop of pre-cum that seeps from my slit. The urge to take control is too great, and I reach down, gripping her silky black hair firmly in my hand.

“Fuck, I need more,” I growl, pulling her head back, then pushing it forward, starting a rhythm that has me thrusting into her warm, wet mouth.

Her reply is a moan as my cock slides in and out of her mouth, hitting the back of her throat with each thrust. It’s an unbelievable feeling, yet it’s even better when she matches my pace, sliding her lips up and down on my shaft like she’s been doing this all her life.

She moans between my thrusts, her sounds only intensifying my pleasure. I increase the intensity, feeling her throat tighten around me as I push deeper. Her eyes roll back as I pound her mouth and throat as if they are nothing more than a cock sleeve and pleasure hole.

“You dirty little slut, you’re loving this, aren’t you?” I taunt, my voice thick with desire. Her eyes lock onto mine, showing no hint of shame as she nods eagerly, unable to speak with her mouth so deliciously full.

I grip her hair tighter, using it to guide her mouth up and down my throbbing cock.

“Oh fuck yeah,” I groan, my hips snapping forward and pulling back as I lose myself in the feeling of her warm, wet mouth engulfing me. Hearing her gag and choke on my cock sends shivers down my spine.

Her chin glistens with saliva and precum as I pound into her mouth and fuck her throat. The sound of my balls slapping against her chin mixes with her slurps and gags. And it’s music to my ears.

I go faster…

And faster…

And faster…

“Shit, your mouth feels incredible,” I praise, feeling her moan around me, the vibrations sending jolts of pleasure through my veins.

My balls continue slapping against her chin with each thrust, causing her to slurp greedily as I face-fuck her without restraint.

“Take it all bitch,” I command, my voice ragged with need.

She responds by sucking harder. Ming-Na looks up at me, her eyes filled with determination and raw lust, and I know that she’s ready to take everything I have to give. I’m going to –

I hear the sound of a door opening, and my heart leaps into my throat. Shit, is that her husband: Bryan? I glance over at the patio doors, spotting Ming-Na’s nerdy husband stepping inside the house. He doesn’t seem to notice us, his eyes glued to a stack of papers in his hands.

“Hey, babe, did you get the groceries?” he calls out, completely oblivious to what’s happening just outside. I should stop, but the thrill of getting caught only fuels my desire.

“Y-yeah,” Ming-Na manages to mumble, her words muffled by my cock still buried deep in her throat. She gazes up at me with pleading eyes, silently begging me not to stop.

“You like sucking my cock while your husband’s right there, don’t you, slut?” I whisper, continuing to thrust into her mouth as I watch Bryan shuffle around the kitchen.

“Mmm-hmm,” she moans softly, sending shivers down my spine, her lips sliding up and down my shaft. My heart races, adrenaline pumping through my veins as I try to maintain control.

“Stay where you are babe,” Bryan says, still absorbed in his papers. “I’ll be out in a minute.”

“Did you hear that, bitch?” I tease, gripping her hair tighter. “Your husband’s coming out soon. You better make me cum before he catches us.”

She nods, her eyes determined and full of lust. Her cheeks hollow as she sucks harder, slurping on my cock, and I know I won’t be able to hold back much longer.

I feel the pressure building in my balls. Each muffled word from Ming-Na’s mouth, each stolen moment of pleasure pushes me closer and closer to the edge.

“Almost there, bitch,” I warn, my voice hoarse with need. “Swallow every last drop like a good little slut.”

Her eyes stay locked on mine as she accepts my command. My pulse quickens, knowing that any moment Bryan could walk out and discover his wife’s mouth stuffed with my cock. But for now, I relish the thrill of it all, feeling more alive than ever before.

“Hey babe, I just wanted to say I love you,” Bryan calls out through the screen door, his words dripping with sincerity.

Despite the cock lodged between her lips, Ming-Na manages to reply, “Mmmph… wuv… woo… too,” her words muffled and distorted by my throbbing erection.

Hearing this MILF tell her husband she loves him while her lips are wrapped around my cock nearly sends me over the edge. The risk, the deception – it only adds fuel to the fire that burns within me, urging me to keep going.

“Good bitch,” I whisper into her ear, maintaining my rhythm as I slide in and out of her expertly working mouth. My voice is barely audible over our labored breathing and the wet, rhythmic sounds of her sucking. With each stroke, my need for release grows more urgent, my body tensing with anticipation.

I gasp, my vision blurring as the overwhelming pleasure threatens to consume me. The knowledge that her husband is mere feet away only serves to heighten the experience, pushing me closer to the edge.

And then, suddenly, there’s no holding back. My entire body clenches as I release my hot load into Ming-Na’s mouth, filling it with the essence of our forbidden lust. Her eyes lock onto mine, and I know she’ll keep her promise – swallowing it all like the perfect little slut she is.

I grunt and groan loudly, feeling my hips bucking upward in the air as my seed fills her mouth, more than once, and she eagerly swallows each burst of cum, her lips smacking against my cock. The sensation is beyond anything I’ve ever felt before.

My cock slips from Ming-Na’s mouth as she swallows my cum with a satisfied smile, her eyes never leaving mine. I watch as her tongue flicks across her full lips, savoring the taste of our illicit encounter.

Popping my cock out of her mouth, Ming-Na gasps for air. She then wipes the remaining cum on her chin with the back of her hand. Then, she looks at me with a devilish smile.

“Come on,” she whispers, standing up and taking my hand. “Let’s go inside. We’re not done yet.”


Chapter 3

I follow Ming-Na into her house, my pulse racing with anticipation as I still wear nothing but my gym shorts while she’s topless. I can’t believe I’m about to do this – fuck the hottest MILF in the neighborhood while her husband is in the next room.

“Come on, Aaron,” Ming-Na purrs, leading me through the foyer and into the living room.

Her black hair cascades down her back, drawing my eyes to the curve of her ass barely covered by the bikini bottom. Her perky tits stand at attention, her nipples hard. My cock throbs at the sight.

“Let’s have some fun before Bryan comes out of his office,” she says, her voice like honey, sweet and sultry.

I glance toward the partially open door where Bryan works, oblivious to what’s about to happen right outside. The thrill of getting caught only adds fuel to my lust.

Ming-Na grins as she pushes me onto my back on the soft carpet, her eyes alight with desire. I nod, unable to form words as my gaze travels over her perfect body, so close to mine.

Slipping off her bikini bottom, she straddles me, her legs on either side of my hips, teasing me with her pussy. “You’re going to fuck me good and hard with that big cock of yours, aren’t you, Aaron?”

“Fuck, yes,” I pant, desperate for her touch.

Ming-Na rides me with slow, deliberate movements, her hips rolling and grinding as she takes me deep inside her. Her black hair cascades over her shoulders, framing her face perfectly. A wicked smile plays on her full lips as she leans down, whispering into my ear.

“Your cock feels so fucking good, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice hot with lust. “You like how tight I am around you?”

“Fuck yeah,” I groan, my mind lost in the sensation of her body moving against mine. I’ve never felt anything like it – she’s everything I’ve ever dreamed of and more. My hands find her hips, gripping them tightly as I urge her to go faster.

“Let’s see what a high school quarterback is really made of,” she teases, quickening her pace.

Ming-Na rides me like a goddess, her breasts bouncing with each thrust as she takes my cock deeper and deeper inside her. I can feel the head of my dick graze against her womb, filling her up with every inch. Her skin is hot and slick with sweat.

“Tell me how much you want me,” she demands, her eyes locked onto mine. They’re filled with fire, daring me to confess my darkest desires.

“I want to fuck you every day,” I growl, my voice thick with need. “I want your pussy wrapped around my cock until I can’t think straight.”

“Such a dirty boy,” she laughs, her movements becoming even more intense. “Guess that makes me a dirty woman for wanting it just as bad.”

“You’re so fucking sexy,” I pant, my fingers digging into her flesh as I struggle to maintain control.

I begin to thrust upward, matching her movements as her hips meet with an erotic slap. The thrill of being with her, of doing this while her husband is just feet away, heightens every sensation. Our bodies move in perfect sync, each thrust sending shivers of pleasure through me. I can’t get enough of her.

“Keep going, Aaron,” she moans, her breath hot against my skin. “I want you to make me scream.”

The soft sound of our skin slapping together fills the room. As she moves harder and faster, her nipples graze against my chest sending shockwaves of pleasure through both of us.

My vision blurs as I watch Ming-Na’s exquisite body rise and fall, her moans growing louder with each thrust. She leans in, her nails digging into my chest, leaving a delicious sting. The pressure builds inside me, threatening to explode, but I hold back, wanting to savor every moment.

“Oh fuck,” I gasp when she suddenly leans forward to take more of my length into her. Ming-Na’s moan echoes through the room as we both lose ourselves in this forbidden union. Her hips move in a fluid motion that sends waves of pleasure through me.

I grit my teeth, feeling my cock pulsate inside her as she continues to ride me, my hands grasping at her smooth hips. Her skin is warm and moist from the sweat that has gathered between us. I can smell the perfume she wears, a sweet floral scent that only adds to the intensity of the moment. The sound of our bodies slapping against each other is deafening in the small living room. The sensation of her kisses on my neck and chest sends shocks through my body. It’s electric, it’s raw, it’s forbidden – everything I’ve been craving for so long.

“Fuck, Aaron, I’m so close,” she gasps, her voice a sultry mix of desperation and ecstasy.

Her body tenses, and with a throaty moan, she shudders in orgasmic bliss. She arches her back, biting her lip to stifle a moan as her eyes roll back. Her pussy clamps down on my cock. The intensity of her climax sends me spiraling toward the edge, but I manage to maintain control, barely.

“Get up,” I command breathlessly as her body relaxes.

She dismounts me with a wicked smile.

My cock throbs with anticipation. I lead her to a nearby table, the one that holds a framed wedding picture of her and Bryan. Her eyes gleam with mischief as she bends over the table, her round ass presented invitingly.

“I’m going to fuck you doggy style,” I say. “Right here, next to your wedding pictures.”

“Fuck yeah,” she agrees, wiggling her ass enticingly.

Framed wedding picture to my right, I step up behind Ming-Na’s alluring, bent-over form. Her round ass is a sight I’ve fantasized about for so long, and now it’s mine to indulge in. Gripping her hips tightly, I position my throbbing cock at her pussy’s soaked entrance.

“Ready for more?” I ask, the excitement in my voice betraying my attempt at sounding casual.

“Always,” she purrs, wiggling her ass enticingly. “Make me scream, Aaron.”

I thrust forward, burying myself deep inside her. The table shakes beneath her as I pull back and drive into her again, each powerful movement bringing forth a gasp of pleasure from Ming-Na’s full lips.

“Yes! Yes!” she screams. “Fuck me! Ugh!”

As I sink balls deep into Ming-Na, her juices dripping down my shaft with each invigorating thrust, I can’t believe this is actually happening. She’s a fucking goddess under me, her body made for this, her moans of pleasure vibrating through the air around us.

“That’s it baby!” she moans. “Right there! Yes!”

Her full breasts bounce enticingly with each forceful plunge as I continue to pound into her from behind, my hands gripping firmly onto her hips for leverage. Her skin is impossibly soft against my touch as I use her hips to guide our rhythm. The sound of our slapping bodies echoes in the room, mixing with our heavy breaths and ragged moans.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” I grunt, pounding into her relentlessly. My fingers dig into her smooth skin as I lose control, giving in to the primal lust that has consumed me.

“Harder!” she screams, her voice filled with pure ecstasy. “I want everyone to know what a slut I am for your young cock!”

I growl, feeling her slick heat grip me tightly as my hips piston against her, hammering home the force of my thrusts. The slap of our skin echoes in the room, filling it with an erotic rhythm. Her moans blend with mine as we dance to this forbidden tune, our bodies locked in this unspoken pact of lust and desire.

With each powerful stroke, I breathe hot air against her neck, nipping at the delicate skin as she leans further into me, craving more. Her fingers dig into the table, holding tightly as she quivers under my onslaught.

“Is that what you are, Ming-Na? A filthy whore?” I ask between heavy breaths. “Just a desperate slut who can’t get enough of this high school quarterback’s dick?”

“Y-yes!” she moans, meeting each of my thrusts with a forceful push of her own. “Please, don’t stop, Aaron!”

Her pleading only spurs me on further. The scent of our sex fills the air, mixing with the intoxicating aroma of her perfume, enveloping me in a haze of desire and pleasure. I continue to pound into her, our bodies colliding like crashing waves, both of us lost in the moment.

Ming-Na arches her back, pushing back onto me with a groan that seems to come from deep within her core. The sound of my balls slapping against her pussy mixes with her moans and my grunts.

“That’s it!” she moans.

I pound her harder.

“Fuck me like a whore!”

And harder.

“Made me your slutty MILF cum dumpster!”

And harder still.

My heart races in my chest, adrenaline coursing through my veins as I continue relentlessly pounding into Ming-Na from behind. Her moans and gasps fill the room, a symphony of pleasure that encourages me to keep going.

“Fuck! Yes, baby! Fuck me!” she pants, her nails digging into the wooden table beneath her. “Yes! Yes! Don’t stop!”

I don’t intend to. The feel of her hot walls clenching and releasing around my cock sends an electric jolt through me, making every nerve ending spark to life. Each time I pull out only to thrust back in even deeper, her cries become more desperate, more needy. I’m going to –

“Ming-Na!” The horrified exclamation cuts through the fog of lust, freezing us both in place. Bryan – her husband – stands in the doorway, his eyes nearly bulging out of their sockets as he takes in the scene before him.

Shit. My heart thunders like a stampede. But despite the shock of being caught, I can’t bring myself to pull away from Ming-Na’s warm, wet embrace, and I keep thrusting into her, one hand groping her tit while the other still holds her hips.

“Hey, babe,” Ming-Na says, her voice breathless but surprisingly casual. She turns her head toward Bryan, a mischievous smile gracing her lips. “We’re just trying out a new workout routine.”

“W-workout?” Bryan stammers, staring at our entwined bodies with a mix of confusion and disbelief. Mixing with his words is the sound of my balls slapping against his wife’s pussy as I keep fucking her. “You call this a workout?”

“Absolutely. You wouldn’t know about it,” Ming-Na insists, her eyes locked on her husband’s as she maintains an air of nonchalance. She gasps and moans, her pussy clamping down on my cock. “It’s great for – yes! Building core strength and stamina – fuck! Right, Aaron?”

“Uh… y-yeah,” I agree, nodding vigorously and trying to suppress the grin that threatens to break out across my face. My balls keep slapping against Ming-Na’s pussy as I look at her husband. “It’s been amazing so far. Really gets the blood pumping. It’s called…”

“Doggy style!” Ming-Na finishes as she moans and her eyes roll back in ecstasy.

Bryan hesitates, his gaze flickering between Ming-Na and me as he tries to process the situation. As much as I want to laugh at the absurdity of it all, I know that maintaining the charade is the only way to avoid getting my ass kicked by Ming-Na’s husband.

“Alright,” Bryan finally says, sounding unconvinced but willing to let the matter drop. “Just, uh, keep it down, alright? I’m trying to work.”

“Of course, babe,” Ming-Na replies sweetly, her smile broadening as she watches Bryan retreat back into his office.

As soon as he’s gone, I resume my rhythmic thrusts. The fact that her husband is just a few feet away only serves to heighten the thrill, making every touch and caress feel even more forbidden and intoxicating.

Her moans fill the air, mingling with the primal sounds of our bodies connecting, creating a symphony of lust and desire that leaves me breathless.

“Fuck, Aaron,” Ming-Na gasps, her fingers digging into my shoulders as she arches her back. “You have no idea how hot this is, doing this right under my husband’s nose.”

“Spoken like a true slut,” I whisper, my voice hoarse with need. As I plunge deeper into her, I can feel the heat of our forbidden pleasure building like a tidal wave, threatening to overwhelm us both.

With the taste of Ming-Na’s sweat on my lips, I watch as her body quivers beneath me, our eyes locked onto each other as we reach the ultimate peak of pleasure. The sound of our heavy breathing fills the room, a testament to the intensity of our workout.

“Pull out, Aaron,” Ming-Na breathes heavily between moans, her dark eyes pleading with lust. “I want you to cum on my face.”

I comply, quickly pulling out and gripping my cock, stroking it furiously. The sight of her beautiful face, flushed from our passionate session, pushes me over the edge.

I see Bryan looking at us again from the doorway of his doorway, his eyes wide in amazement at the intensity of our “workout.” Looking at Bryan with a smirk, I cum on his wife’s face. I release my load, ropes of cum splashing across her eager lips and cheeks.

Ming-Na gasps as she feels my hot seed splash against her face. The taste is sweet and salty, leaving her mouth watering with desire. She opens her lips, eagerly accepting every last drop, swallowing it down greedily.

Ming-Na chuckles darkly, wiping some of my cum from her cheek onto the back of her hand. As she runs a finger through the mess, she licks it clean slowly, savoring the taste of us.

“Wow,” Ming-Na exclaims, licking the remnants of my seed from her lips. “That was one hell of a… workout, Aaron..”

“Hell yeah,” I pant, trying to catch my breath.

Ming-Na leans forward. With her gaze locked with Bryan’s, she gives my cock a wet kiss.

My gaze flickers to Bryan who still seems stunned by our performance as I say, “In fact, I’ll be back tomorrow for our next session. You up for it, Ming-Na?”

“Absolutely,” Ming-Na grins, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“Great,” I reply, winking at Bryan before gathering my shorts and heading toward the door. As I step out into the cool evening air, I can’t help but smile, already anticipating our next “workout” together.

This is going to be one hell of a summer.
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