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Chapter 1

The sun beats down on my glistening skin, sending shivers through my body as I glide effortlessly through the cool water. My arms slice through the surface, powerful strokes propelling me forward in search of my friend, Jake. I see him aiming his football and tossing it my way.

“Nice catch, man!” he exclaims as I snatch it out of the air with ease.

“Thanks, dude,” I reply, my voice oozing confidence.

My heart races, adrenaline pumping through my veins. I can’t help but admire my own strength as I throw the ball back to him. With both of us being 18-year-old teenagers, we’re enjoying the freedom of our last spring break as high school students.

We continue our game, laughing and enjoying the freedom of youth.

…but then, everything changes.

Ming-Na appears on the pool deck. She’s Jake’s mother… she’s his Asian MILF mother to be exact. Her sultry curves are outlined by the barely-there bikini she wears. My eyes drink in her beauty, unable to resist the magnetic pull of her presence.

Ming-Na is the wet dream of every teenage boy in school. Her skin, bronzed by the sun, shimmers with an ethereal glow that hints at hours spent basking in its warm embrace. It’s as though every inch of her is pleading for the brush of my fingertips. Though nearly forty years old, she has the body of a college cheerleader.

Her bikini strains under the weight of her ample breasts, their fullness barely contained by the thin fabric that seems more decorative than functional. The bikini is so small that it barely covers anything other than her nipples, and her tits seem so firm yet so soft. The gentle rise and fall with each breath she takes makes my mouth water with anticipation.

Her ass is just as alluring as her tits. The bikini bottom hardly covers anything, and her ass cheeks are bursting from the seems. What I wouldn’t give to shove my cock up that heart-shaped ass. The way her hips curve outwards is nothing short of hypnotic.

However, it’s not just her body; Ming-Na’s face is equally alluring. Her almond-shaped eyes are fucking sexy, framed by high cheekbones and soft lips painted a tempting shade of red. The way they curve into a smirk tells me she knows exactly what she’s doing to me – and she relishes it.

“Hey boys,” she purrs, her words dripping with seduction as her eyes lock with mine. “Having fun?”

“Uh, yeah, Mom,” Jake stutters, clearly uncomfortable. But not me. I’m entranced by her every move and can’t seem to look away from her exquisite form.

She follows my gaze to her tits, and her smirk grows.

“Hi, Mrs. Yang,” I manage to choke out, my throat suddenly dry. Warmth floods my cheeks, and I know I must be blushing like a schoolboy caught staring at his teacher’s cleavage.

“I’ve told you before, Aaron. Call me Ming-Na,” she insists, her voice low and teasing.

She saunters over to a nearby lounge chair, hips swaying hypnotically. I can’t help but follow her gaze as she settles into the chair, my mind flooding with explicit fantasies.

“Sure thing… Ming-Na,” I say, trying to sound nonchalant. But inside, my desire for her rages like a wildfire, threatening to consume me. I glance at Jake, who seems oblivious to the storm brewing within me. Lucky him.

“Enjoy your swim, boys,” she coos before closing her eyes and lying back, her full breasts straining against the thin fabric of her bikini top. My cock twitches in response, begging for release.

“Damn,” I mutter, unable to tear my eyes away from the vision before me.

“Hey Aaron, catch!” Jake shouts suddenly, throwing the football in my direction.

Snapping back to reality, I barely manage to catch it before it splashes into the water.

“Nice save,” Jake laughs. “You okay, man? You seem… distracted.”

“I’m fine… just spaced out for a sec,” I lie.

Just then, Jake’s phone rings. He scrambles out of the pool, answering it with urgency.

I take the moment to glance at Ming-Na. Her tits rise and fall with her soft breaths, and I feel my cock hardening looking at her. She’s all but naked in that bikini, and I take a mental snapshot to add it to my mental jerk-off material.

“Hello?” Jake says into the phone. “Dad? What’s up? Uh… sure, I’ll be there as fast as I can.”

“Is everything okay?” I ask him.

Turning to me, Jake explains, “My dad’s flight landed early, and he needs a ride from the airport. I gotta go, but you can keep swimming if you want.”

“Alright, man. See you later,” I reply, watching him leave, my heart pounding in anticipation.

As Jake disappears through the patio door, I notice Ming-Na sauntering over to the edge of the pool. Her eyes lock onto my glistening body, and I feel the heat of her gaze. My heart races as she leans forward, offering a tantalizing view of her ample cleavage, an invitation that stirs my desires.

“How’s the pool?” she asks.

“It’s uh… nice and cold. You want to come in?”

“Maybe later,” she replies with a wink. Her gaze travels across my muscular torso and arms. “You really have grown up over the last year.”

“Thanks,” I reply, my eyes focused on her cleavage and my cock throbbing beneath the surface of the water. “I’ve been working out a lot lately.”

“Clearly,” she purrs, a seductive glint in her eyes. “You must have all the girls at school swooning.”

I laugh.

“Can I ask you a question?” she asks.

“Sure.”

Reaching up, she cups her tits in either hand. “I’ve been thinking about getting a boob job.”

“A boob job?”

“Yeah,” she responds. She begins to sway her body a little, causing her tits to jiggle. “I think my tits are too small. What do you think?”

Holy fuck. Is she really talking to me like this?

“Uhh… I think your tits – I mean, your boobs, are perfect.”

“Really?” She leans forward some more. “You like them?”

“Uh… yeah… hell, yeah.” I decide to push the boundaries a little. “They’re so hot.”

“Do you ever think about my tits when you’re alone?”

“Uh…”

“Well, do you?”

I nod.

“What else do you think about?”

“Well…”

“Tell me,” she insists with a wink. “I won’t bite.”

I hesitate, my heart racing as I consider revealing them to her. But the hunger in her eyes spurs me on. “I imagine bending you over the hood of my car. I imagine pounding into your pussy from behind – you screaming my name as I fuck your pussy and ass.”

“Naughty boy,” she chuckles darkly, her eyes gleaming with wicked intent. “But I like that about you.”

“Really?” I ask, surprised by her boldness.

“Of course,” she replies, her words dripping with seduction. “You know, Aaron, it gets so lonely here when Kirk is away on his business trips.”

I watch her lips closely, the way they curve into a teasing smile.

“Oh, yeah?” I ask. “How do you pass the time?”

“Let’s just say I find some… people to entertain me,” she says, raising an eyebrow suggestively. “Lately, it’s been the pool boy and mailman who have been… helping me with my workouts.”

“Really?” My heart races, my cock throbbing beneath the water at her admission.

“Uh-huh,” she nods, her gaze never leaving mine. “They’re both young, strong, and eager to please. They can keep up with me much better than my dear husband.”

“Sounds like fun,” I admit, my mind conjuring images of Ming-Na entwined with these two men, their hands exploring her body as they worship her.

“Fun doesn’t even begin to describe it,” she laughs, her eyes darting down to the water, where my erection strains against my trunks. “But… even they are too… small. I’m looking for something new, Aaron. Something… exciting.”

My breath catches in my throat, my imagination running wild with visuals of me gripping Ming-Na’s hips, pounding into her without mercy.

Her gaze drifts to my crotch. “And, from what I’ve heard, I think you have exactly what I want.”

The water’s resistance gives way as I push myself toward the edge of the pool, my muscles burning with a potent mix of exertion and lust. Ming-Na’s words echo in my mind – her desires, her fantasies – and I can’t help but feel emboldened by them.

“Here, let me give you a hand,” she offers, extending her arm toward me as I prepare to hoist myself out of the pool.

“Thanks,” I mutter, grasping her fingers and allowing her to pull me up onto the sun-drenched deck.

As I rise, however, my trunks catch on something. They’re suddenly slipping down my legs, leaving me completely naked.

“Fuck!” I exclaim, my voice cracking as I scramble to cover my exposed, throbbing erection. I glance up at Ming-Na, my eyes wide.

But instead of disgust or indifference, I see surprise flicker across her features – a hint of appreciation lingering in her eyes as they take in the sight before her.

“My, my,” she murmurs, her gaze locked on my swollen cock. “You’re bigger than I’ve heard, Aaron.”

Embarrassment floods through me, hot and prickling beneath my skin. I can’t believe I’m standing here, naked and hard, in front of Jake’s mom – a woman who has unwittingly dominated my fantasies for years.

“Sorry,” I stammer, fumbling to gather my trunks and pull them back up over my hips. “I didn’t mean for that to happen.”

“Clearly,” she smirks, her eyes still lingering on my now-covered erection. “But accidents happen, don’t they?”

Unable to respond – unable to think of anything except the tantalizing sight of Ming-Na’s bikini-clad body and the lingering heat of humiliation – I grab my towel and hastily make my exit, leaving the pool area behind me like a horny teenager fleeing from his own desires.


Chapter 2

My heart pounds as I close the bathroom door behind me. The steam from the hot shower fogs the mirror, but I don’t need to see myself to know what’s happening. My cock throbs in my hand, hard and aching for release. Ming-Na fills my thoughts, her sultry voice echoing in my ears.

“Fuck,” I whisper, my breathing heavy. I lean against the cool tiled wall, my free hand gripping it for support as I pull my cock out of my swimming trunks.

Her body haunts my mind – those hips, that ass, her massive breasts barely contained by her bikini top. I can’t help but imagine what she’d feel like pressed against me, her naked skin slick with sweat.

“Shit…” I moan lowly, stroking my cock faster. The thought of her on all fours, her ass up in the air, begging for me to fuck her… it’s too much.

I picture her lips wrapped around my length, taking me deep into her mouth, her eyes locked onto mine. My grip tightens, and I stroke myself harder, faster – desperate for that sweet release.

“She’s so fucking hot,” I groan through gritted teeth, my knuckles white from the effort.

Her hands roam over my body, teasing me, making me beg for her touch. My chest heaves at the thought, and I can almost feel the weight of her breasts in my hands, the softness of her tits between my fingers.

The image of her beneath me, legs spread wide, her pussy wet and waiting for me to fill her… it sends me hurtling toward the edge. My breath catches in my throat, and my vision blurs.

The warm water from the showerhead above me cascades down my body, slicking my skin and washing away my inhibitions. My hand grips my rock-hard cock, pumping it in rhythm with the racing beat of my heart.

“Fuck,” I gasp, lost in the vivid fantasies of Ming-Na that play out in my mind like a forbidden movie. I can feel the sweat on her skin as I pull her close, her lips parting to let out a desperate moan. I can’t help but –

My thoughts are shattered, and my eyes open. There’s a hand – there’s a woman’s hand on my cock.

Turning around, I see her: Ming-Na. Her soft hand is wrapped around my cock, and a mischievous smile dances on her lips. How did she…? But the questions die in my throat as I stare into her dark, electrifying eyes.

“Thought you could have all the fun without me?” she teases, her voice sultry and low. Her hand moves expertly along my length, stroking me with a firm, confident grip that sends shivers down my spine.

Ming-Na’s hand is a slick, hot glove around my throbbing shaft as she pumps it slowly, almost teasingly. I feel her soft palm massaging the bulbous head, then sliding down the shaft while her other hand expertly massages my ass, her nails digging lightly into my skin. Her touch is exhilarating and leaves me breathless.

“Shit, Ming-Na… I didn’t think you’d–” The words catch in my throat as her fingers tease the sensitive head of my cock, all coherent thoughts evaporating as pleasure floods my system.

“Didn’t think I’d what? Join in?” Her grip tightens, and it’s like she’s taken control of my very soul. “You’ve been thinking about me, haven’t you?”

I can only nod, my breath coming in ragged pants as she strokes me faster. My body jerks in surprise, my hips snapping forward involuntarily as her hand wraps around my cock. Ming-Na’s touch sends shockwaves of pleasure through me, making my balls draw up tight and my knees weaken with desire.

I grip the wall behind me, my knuckles white from the effort to maintain balance. Her other hand slides down to cup my balls, rolling them gently in her palm as she bobs her hand up and down on my shaft, driving me wild with desire.

And then, right there in the steamy confines of the bathroom, with the water washing over us and her hand wrapped around my throbbing cock, I realize that there’s no turning back. Ming-Na has me exactly where she wants me, and I’m powerless to resist.

My heart pounds in my chest, adrenaline coursing through me as Ming-Na’s skilled fingers bring me closer to the edge. She leans in, her lips just inches from my ears, and whispers, “You like that? You like your dirty cock being jerked off by a slutty MILF?”

“Fuck yes,” I breathe, my eyes locked on hers.

With a wicked grin, she reaches up with her free hand to remove her bikini top, exposing her perfect, perky breasts. The sight of her hard nipples sends a jolt of arousal straight to my core, fueling my lust even further.

“Like what you see?” she teases, her voice dripping with seduction. “Have you dreamt of seeing my big titties?”

“Hell yeah,” I groan, unable to tear my gaze away from her mesmerizing chest.

“Then show me how much you want me,” she commands, and without hesitation, I reach for her, pulling her close.

Our lips crash together in a passionate, hungry kiss. The taste of her, sweet and intoxicating, only serves to heighten my desire.

As our tongues tangle in an aggressive, desperate dance, Ming-Na’s firm grip on my cock doesn’t relent. It only intensifies, matching the fervor of our passionate kiss. Her free hand grabs the nape of my neck, pulling me deeper into the kiss as her body presses against mine, her hard nipples grazing against my chest. The warm water from the showerhead cascades down our bodies, merging with their sweat to create a slick sensation.

I moan into her mouth, my hands involuntarily reaching for her flawless breasts. I can’t help but squeeze them, my thumbs grazing over her sensitive nipples as our kiss deepens.

My hands roam her body greedily, grabbing at her tits and ass with a hunger I’ve never felt before. She moans into our kiss, urging me on, and I can’t help but give in to the animalistic urges that consume me.

“Someone’s excited,” she purrs, her voice like velvet and sending shivers down my spine.

“You are so fucking hot,” I growl between fevered kisses, my fingers digging into her soft flesh.

With a final groan, I release her mouth and watch as she drops to her knees before me. Her eyes, dark pools of lust, lock onto my throbbing cock as she licks her lips in anticipation.

“I need to taste you,” she confesses, and the very thought of it nearly makes me lose control right then and there. “I’m tired of Kirk’s small cock. I need a real man… a real cock.”

Ming-Na doesn’t hesitate, taking me into her warm, wet mouth without warning. Her lips wrap tightly around my girth, sucking fiercely as if she’s trying to devour me whole. The sensation is overwhelming, driving me to the brink of insanity.

“Holy fuck,” I manage to choke out, my hands gripping her hair as she bobs her head along my length.

Her tongue dances along my shaft, teasing and tantalizing me in ways I never thought possible. My mind reels with pleasure as she takes me deeper and deeper, her throat constricting around me with every inch.

The taste of Ming-Na’s lips still lingers on my tongue as I watch her suck my cock with a passion. It’s loud. Lewd. Sloppy. But so fucking hot.

“Damn, bitch,” I gasp, my words dripping with carnal desire. “You’re so fucking good at this.”

Her eyes flick up to meet mine, smoldering with lust and determination.

My grip tightens in her hair, a primal urge overtaking me. “I need more,” I growl, unable to suppress my craving for dominance. “Take it deeper.”

Ming-Na’s eyes never leave mine as I transition from gentle guidance to something rougher, more animalistic. Holding her by her hair, I begin to thrust my hips, pounding my cock into her mouth as if it was a pleasure hole. With each thrust, I push myself deeper into her throat, my balls slapping against her chin as she gags on my dick.

“Fuck… just like that“ I hiss through gritted teeth, my body tensing with every stroke. The sight of her submission, her willingness to let me take control, only fuels my lust further.

Her cheeks hollow with each thrust, stretching taut against the thicker parts of my shaft. I can feel every inch of her throat working in perfect harmony with her movements, and it’s driving me wild. The sound of slurping and smacking fill the small space as she takes me deeper and deeper into her mouth.

Her eyes stay locked on mine, a mix of desire and submission that makes my knees weak. She looks up at me through hooded lids, taking in my reaction as she continues to work her magic on my dick. Her breasts sway gently with each movement and thrust, taunting me with their perkiness and inviting me to touch them.

“Can you handle more?” I challenge, my voice thick with desire. I know I’m close, teetering on the edge of release, but I want to see how far she can go.

Though her chin is coated in saliva and pre-cum, Ming-Na’s eyes flash with defiance as my balls keep slapping against her chin at the end of each thrust.

With a grin, I give her what she asks for, relentlessly face-fucking her as the bathroom fills with the sound of our heavy breathing, the slick sounds of her mouth working around my cock, and her gagging. But she doesn’t stop, determined to keep up with my demanding pace.

Her fingers dig into my hips, pulling me deeper into her mouth, while her other hand reaches down to stroke my sensitive perineum. She doesn’t break the seal of our connection as she swallows my length, her throat working in perfect rhythm with each movement. I can feel the walls of her throat massaging me, sending shockwaves of pleasure to my balls. The hot water cascading down fills the bathroom with a primal, sensual symphony.

My knees buckle, and I realize it’s impossible to hold onto this beast within. I start thrusting into her mouth without restraint, losing myself in the sensations. Her lips slide up and down my cock like a glove, each lick sending shivers down my spine.

The sight of Ming-Na’s eyes watering, mascara smudging, pushes me over the edge. Gripping her hair tighter, I continue to face-fuck her with abandon, a primal need consuming me. The bathroom reverberates with the carnal symphony of my balls slapping against her chin and her muffled gagging.

“Fuck yeah,” I groan, my cock throbbing in her mouth. “Take it all, bitch.”

Her chin glistens with the mix of saliva and precum, a testament to our raw passion. My moans echo in the steamy air, mixing with the sound of water droplets hitting the tiles.

With every thrust, I feel her tongue swirling around the tip, grazing my sweet spot before retreating back down to the base of my cock. The anticipation mixed with pleasure is driving me crazy.

Sensing that I’m close to breaking, I release her mouth from my cock, my body trembling from the intensity. Ming-Na gasps for air, her breasts heaving enticingly as she looks up at me with lust-filled eyes.

“Fuck my tits, Aaron,” she demands breathlessly, her voice dripping with anticipation. “Titty fuck me like I’m a cheap hooker.”

“Hell yes,” I respond, my mind racing at the thought of my cock sandwiched between her perfect breasts.

The bathroom air is thick with lust as Ming-Na’s breasts press together, cupping my throbbing cock between them. I can’t believe this is happening, but the sheer pleasure of her warm flesh against me makes it impossible to deny.

“You’ve got a hell of a rack,” I moan, feeling the heat pooling in my groin as I start to thrust into the space between her tits.

My cock slides easily through the valley of her breasts, the friction of her soft flesh sending jolts of pleasure up my spine. With each thrust, my balls slap against her abdomen, and my cock peeks out from between her tits, glistening with precum.

Her breasts are soft, yet so tight around my cock it feels like they were made for it. The friction is incredible, making my mind go blank with pleasure as I lose myself in the sensation of Ming-Na’s body moving against me. Every time our skin connects, there’s a slap that echoes through the steamy air. It’s intense and primal, driving me wild.

“Kiss it,” I pant, unable to contain my desire.

Ming-Na’s lips meet the head of my cock as it emerges from its velvety cocoon. Her eyes lock onto mine, daring me to push even harder, to lose myself in the carnal embrace of her body.

Her moans drive me on, urging me to go faster and harder, pushing her limits further than I thought possible.

My hands grip her boobs tightly, digging into her smooth flesh as I pound her tits relentlessly. The sound of slapping skin fills the bathroom – the wet smacking as our bodies grind together, the suction noise from her breasts clinging to my length. It’s intoxicating and overwhelming at once.

“Fuck… you’re so good at this,” I groan, as my pace quickens. My hands grip her shoulders, pulling her closer to me, urging her to take more.

“Keep going,” she purrs, her lips leaving wet, hungry kisses on my swollen head whenever it presents itself before her. With each kiss, I start to leave strings of precum hanging from her lips.

“Ah, fuck,” I gasp, feeling the pressure building within me as I continue to fuck her tits. The intoxicating combination of her heated gaze, the slickness of her saliva on my cock, and the tight squeeze of her ample breasts threatens to overwhelm me.

“Give it to me, Aaron,” she whispers, her voice sultry and inviting.

“Almost there…” I warn, my breath hitching as I near the edge.

The sight of Ming-Na’s lips glistening with my precum sends a jolt of arousal through me, and I can’t help but thrust harder between her soft breasts. Her moans mingle with the sound of our bodies colliding, driving me wild.

“Damn, Aaron,” she pants, her breath hot on my cock as she kisses it at the end of each thrust. “You’re so fucking hard.”

“That’s right, bitch,” I grunt, feeling the pleasure coil tighter within me. “Take it all, slut.”

I push myself to the limit, my balls slapping against her smooth skin. My hands grip her shoulders, anchoring myself to her as I lose myself in the sensations.

“Fuck, Ming-Na,” I gasp, my entire body trembling from the intensity. “I’m… I’m gonna…”

“Give it to me,” she growls, her tongue flicking out to capture every drop of precum that escapes my tip. “Cover me in your cum.”

“Shit!” I cry out as the dam breaks within me, my orgasm ripping through me like a tidal wave. With a primal groan, I release my hot seed onto Ming-Na’s tits, drenching her in my essence. She moans in delight, relishing in the sensation as she rubs my cum into her soft flesh.

“Fuck, that was amazing,” I pant, trying to catch my breath.

My heart pounds wildly in my chest, the aftershocks of my orgasm still coursing through my veins. Ming-Na’s tits glisten with my cum as her eyes flutter open, a wicked grin spreading across her face.

“You’ve got a nice cock,” she teases, her lips curling seductively. “But I’m not done with you yet.”

“Fuck,” I breathe out, feeling my cock twitch at the mere thought of plunging into her tight holes.

“Come on, big boy,” Ming-Na taunts, her eyes locked onto mine. She grabs my cock and starts to stroke it back to life. “Show me what else you can do.”


Chapter 3

The warmth of Ming-Na’s naked body presses against mine, her back against the bedroom wall. I feel her fingers wrap around my throbbing cock, stroking it gently as our lips crash together in a passionate kiss. My heart races, the lust between us palpable.

“Fuck,” she moans into my mouth, “I need you inside me, Aaron.”

“You’re one slutty bitch,” I reply, my voice low and hungry, savoring the taste of her on my tongue.

She moans softly into the kiss, her hands clamping down on my shoulders as she pulls me closer. I cup her ass, feeling the softness of her cheeks. She grinds against me, seeking more contact. My free hand slides up her side, tracing the smooth skin until it reaches her breast. I groan against her lips as I gently squeeze, feeling the firmness of her nipple. Her tongue tangles with mine in a dance that sends shivers down my spine.

My hands roam over her body, gripping her hips and pulling her closer, desperate to feel every inch of her against me. Ming-Na’s breaths come quick and shallow, matching my own ragged gasps for air as we continue to devour each other.

“Your cock feels so good in my hand,” she whispers, her voice sultry and teasing.

“Imagine how it’ll feel inside your tight, wet pussy,” I growl back, my desire growing more intense with each touch, each whispered word.

I lower my head to take one of her hardened nipples into my mouth, sucking gently at first before increasing the pressure as she throws her head back in pleasure. The taste of her skin and sweat mixes with the sweet smell of desire filling the air as I continue to tease her nipple while also pinching it between two fingers. Ming-Na gasps and arches into me.

“Tell me what you want to do to me,” she demands, her eyes gleaming with wicked anticipation.

With a surge of lustful energy, I lift Ming-Na off the wall, our lips still locked together in a fiery kiss. She wraps her legs around my waist as I carry her across the room. The scent of her arousal permeates the air, intoxicating me. My cock throbs with anticipation.

I throw her onto the bed, the soft fabric crumpling beneath her. She lands on her back, her eyes wide with excitement. I crawl on top of her, my body hovering above hers, my hands pinning her wrists.

“You’re so sexy,” I whisper, my gaze drinking her in.

“Please, touch me,” she moans, her hips arching up to meet mine.

I lower myself onto her, pressing my face into her tits. Her nipples harden against my lips as I suck and nip at them, sending shudders of pleasure through her body.

“Your mouth feels amazing,” she pants, her fingers digging into my shoulders.

“Wait until you feel my cock,” I tease, my tongue flicking over her sensitive skin. She writhes beneath me, her legs wrapping around my waist, her wetness seeping onto my throbbing shaft.

“Can’t wait any longer,” Ming-Na gasps, her eyes filled with raw need.

She pushes me back, forcing me to lie down on the bed. Fuck, that’s sexy.

“Your turn, baby,” she purrs, her fingers trailing down my chest. She straddles me, positioning herself above my rock-hard cock. The sight of her, naked and ready to ride me, sends a jolt of pure lust through my veins.

“Ride me, bitch,” I groan, my hands gripping her hips as she lowers herself onto me.

The warmth of Ming-Na’s wet pussy engulfs my cock, sending shockwaves through my body. I grip her hips, guiding her movements as she rides me, her moans filling the room. She leans forward, pressing her tits into my face, and I can’t help but let out a deep, primal growl of pleasure.

“Fuck! So big! Ugh!” she pants. She rocks her hips, sliding up and down on my shaft like it’s the only thing that matters in this world.

“Take it, bitch,” I reply, intoxicated by the sensation of her tightness. My mind races with images – her flushed skin, sweat glistening on her brow, tits bouncing in rhythm with our thrusts.

“Yes! Yes! Pound me! Yes!” she whispers, her voice a seductive purr. I obey without hesitation, thrusting up into her, forcing a gasp from her lips. She’s insatiable, and it’s making me crazy with lust.

I grunt, feeling every inch of my cock buried inside her. Her moans intensify, spurring me on to fuck her with even more fervor.

Reaching up, I grab one of her full breasts and pull it toward my face, rolling the nipple between my fingers and teasing it with my tongue. The sound of our bodies slapping together echoes in the room as my cock slides in and out of her wetness, filling every crevice and corner of her pussy.

She grinds down on me, moaning into the crook of my neck, her hair tickling my chin. The room swirls with the scent of sweat and sex, mixed with the smell of her shampoo.

“That’s it, baby! That’s it!” Ming-Na breathes in my ear. Her words are like gasoline on the fire of my desire. I need her now more than ever.

Her eyes close as she leans into the sensation, arching her back slightly to meet each thrust. I groan, feeling myself getting closer to the edge but not wanting this to end. I run my free hand gently down her side, tracing patterns on her skin as we move together. She rides me like a horny college slut, every moan sending shivers down my spine. Her nails dig into my shoulders as she presses down.

“Yes! Make – me – your – bitch! Fuck!” she moans.

My hands roam her body, exploring every curve, every soft and smooth expanse, seeking out the places that make her shudder and sigh. Our hips collide in a seductive rhythm that sends waves of pleasure coursing through both of us.

“Damn, you’re so fucking tight,” I manage to grunt between breaths. Ming-Na grinds against me even harder, sending shockwaves up into my gut. Her skin is flushed with desire and perspiration. She tastes sweet like candy on my tongue as I nibble at her neck and earlobe.

“More,” she begs, her nails digging into my shoulders as she hungrily grinds against me. “Yes, baby! Yes!”

The room is filled with the sound of our passion. I seize her hips in my hands, guiding her as she rides me, the slick heat of her pussy engulfing me completely. My heart races, desire and adrenaline pumping through my veins.

“Fuck, Ming-Na,” I groan, my voice strangled with lust.

Her moans fill the room, music to my ears.

As our wet flesh slaps together, I can’t help but groan at the pleasure searing through me. She’s incredible. My tongue traces soft circles around her nipples while my fingers dig into her hips, pushing her down on me harder. Her body quivers with each thrust as she takes control, her breasts swaying with every movement.

Her skin tastes salty and sweet – a heady mix of sweat and desire that has me aching for more. Ming-Na’s eyes lock onto mine, filled with raw passion that mirrors my own, and I’m lost in the haze of lust between us.

“Harder! Fuck me! Harder!” she begs, and I oblige, thrusting into her with everything I have. The sensation is overwhelming, her tight walls clenching around me, pushing me closer and closer to the edge.

Her movements become quicker and more frenzied now, her breath coming in short gasps as she nears orgasm.

“Come for me, baby,” I growl. With a final, powerful thrust, I send her over the edge, her body trembling as she screams my name, the sound raw and primal.

“Aaron! Yes! Fuck!” she cries out, her entire body shaking with the force of her orgasm. I can feel her contracting around me, gripping me tightly as she rides the waves of pleasure.

But I’m not done with her yet.

Taking control, I flip her onto her back, her legs spread wide before me. My hands grip her thighs, pulling her toward me as I plunge into her once more. Her eyes lock onto mine, filled with pure lust and need.

“Fuck, that’s it!” she gasps, arching her back as I continue to pound into her, our bodies moving in perfect harmony. Sweat glistens on her skin, making her glow in the dim light of the room.

Her fingers dig into my shoulders. Suddenly, she bites her bottom lip as I push inside of her, feeling the tight warmth engulfing me. The sensation is electrifying.

With each thrust, she meets me halfway, moaning as our skin slaps together in a rhythmic cadence that echoes throughout the room. I sink deeper inside of her with every move, feeling the walls of her pussy grip me tighter and tighter. Her breath comes fast and shallow as we become one – our bodies moving in perfect harmony to find that sweet spot between pleasure and pain.

“Yes! Yes! Keep going! Fuck!” she screams.

My balls slap against her with each thrust, driving me deeper inside her. Her moans grow louder, more urgent, and it only serves to fuel my own arousal.

I lean down to capture one of her nipples in my mouth once more while continuing to thrust into her deeply. She tastes divine – like warm honey on my tongue.

“I want to hear you scream again,” I demand, driving into her relentlessly, seeking to push her to new heights of ecstasy.

She responds with a guttural moan, her fingers digging into my arms as I increase my pace.

My cock throbs inside her, feeling her heat and tightness around me. I continue to pound into her, our hips meeting in a frantic rhythm that sends waves of pleasure coursing through my veins.

“Say my name, bitch,” I command, my voice hoarse with arousal.

With a sharp cry, she obeys, my name spilling from her lips like the sweetest sin. Her body quivers with every thrust as we move together in this primal dance of lust.

“Ah, Aaron!” she exclaims, her voice trembling as another orgasm crashes over her. The sound of her pleasure is intoxicating, urging me on, driving me to fuck her harder and faster than before.

The sight of Ming-Na’s sweat-slicked breasts heaving with each breath sends a jolt of electricity through me. Still fucking her pussy, I lean down and trail kisses across her jawline and neck.

“Fuck! That’s it!” she pants, her legs wrapping tightly around my waist as I continue to pound into her. The sensation of her cunt gripping my cock is exquisite, making me want to lose myself in her completely.

“Your pussy feels so fucking good,” I grunt between kisses. My mind races with filthy thoughts, but there’s no time for words – only action. I can’t –

Suddenly, the sound of the bedroom door opening interrupts our wicked union. It’s her husband – Kirk – who stands in the doorway.

My heart pounds in my chest as I continue to thrust into Ming-Na, the sound of our bodies colliding filling the room. My heart is thundering in my chest as I piston into her tight heat, lost in the feeling of the moment.

“Ming-Na… again?” he exclaims, his voice trembling with disbelief and his eyes wide. “Last week it was the pool boy… then it was the mailman. And… now… I can’t believe it.”

“Kirk…” she pants, not bothering to hide her pleasure. Her moans only grow louder, egging me on.

The sound of our wet skin smacking against one another echoes in the room like a primal symphony of lust. Her breasts bounce with each thrust, her nipples hard and demanding against my chest.

“Fuck,” I whisper, reveling in the danger of being caught. I don’t care. I can’t stop now. “You’re one horny bitch, Ming-Na.”

“Stop this!” Kirk squeaks, the pathetic protest doing nothing to quell our passion. “Or – or I will!”

“Shut up,” I grunt, increasing the intensity of my strokes. Ming-Na’s body moves in sync with mine, her hips rising to meet each thrust. “You’re not stopping anything.”

“Please…” Kirk pleads, his voice cracking with desperation.

“Can’t you see your wife loves this?” I taunt him, feeling a wicked thrill course through me.

“Ah, fuck!” Ming-Na screams, her back arching as another wave of pleasure crashes over her. Our eyes lock, and I know she’s close. Seeing her orgasm in front of her husband drives me wild, knowing I’m bringing her this much ecstasy.

“Damn it, stop!” Kirk tries again, his weak protests only fueling our desire.

“Too late for that,” I whisper, feeling the tightening in my balls that signals my own impending release.

I can’t help but smirk as Ming-Na and I exchange wicked glances, our eyes locked on Kirk’s pitiful face.

“Your husband is such a loser,” I whisper into her ear, feeling the rush of adrenaline course through my veins.

“Pathetic, isn’t he?” Ming-Na replies with a sultry giggle, running her fingers through my hair as she grinds herself against me.

“Please… stop…” Kirk stammers, his voice barely audible.

“Did you hear something?” I tease Ming-Na, as I keep fucking her in front of her husband.

“Nothing important,” she breathes, her eyes rolling back in pleasure.

I groan against her neck, pushing even deeper into her. Her juices coat my cock, slick and hot, demanding more of me. Her pussy clenches around me with every powerful thrust, milking me for all I’m worth.

“Maybe if you were half the man Aaron is, I wouldn’t need to do this,” Ming-Na taunts her husband, gripping my shoulders as her body begins to tremble.

“Baby…” Kirk whispers.

“Fuck, Aaron… don’t stop!” she cries out, her voice filled with lust and abandon.

“Please… I beg you…” Kirk whimpers, tears streaming down his cheeks.

“Too late for begging, old man,” I snarl, my focus solely on Ming-Na’s pleasure. Her moans grow louder, her nails digging into my skin as she rides the crest of her biggest orgasm.

“Yesss! Oh, fuck… YESSS!” Ming-Na screams, her body convulsing with ecstasy, her cries of pleasure echoing off the walls.

My heart pounds in my chest as I feel Ming-Na’s body shudder beneath me, her orgasmic cries music to my ears. I can’t help but turn my gaze to Kirk, his face a pathetic mix of shock and despair. He doesn’t look away – he can’t. This is the most excitement he’s had in years.

“Hey, Kirk,” I say with a wicked grin, “you might wanna take some notes, buddy.”

My words are cruel, but they only serve to fuel the fire within me. I thrust harder and faster into Ming-Na, her slick heat enveloping me, pushing me closer to the edge. I can tell she’s loving every second of it; her moans grow louder, her nails digging into my back.

“Yes! Make me your bitch – your cum dumpster!” she gasps, and I know she’s getting close again.

My mind races with thoughts of how I’m dominating her. The idea that I’m fucking Kirk’s wife right before his very eyes drives me wild.

“Shit… I’m almost there…” The pressure builds, my release imminent.

“Give it to me!” she moans. “Give it all!”

With one last powerful thrust, I explode deep inside Ming-Na. My body trembles with the intensity of my climax, the sensation overwhelming me as I ride the wave of ecstasy.

“Damn, Kirk, your wife’s one hell of a lay,” I taunt, my breath ragged as I try to regain my composure.

Ming-Na’s body continues to quiver beneath me, her eyes glazed over with pleasure. The room is thick with the scent of sex, and I can hear Kirk’s ragged breaths as he watches us. I pull out of Ming-Na, my cock glistening with our combined juices, and grin at her husband.

“Clean me off,” I command, looking down at Ming-Na.

She doesn’t hesitate, her lips parting as she takes me into her mouth. The sensation sends shivers down my spine, the warmth and wetness of her tongue a stark contrast to the cooling air around us.

“Look at your husband while you do it,” I order, my voice dripping with authority.

Ming-Na obeys, her eyes locked on Kirk’s as she licks and sucks my cock clean. His face is a mix of humiliation and envy, unable to tear his gaze away from the debauched tableau before him.

“You’re a good cocksucker,” I groan, my hand resting on the back of Ming-Na’s head, guiding her movements. “I bet you’ve practiced on plenty of men.”

I can see how much this act of submission excites her – her cheeks flushed, her breathing heavy. It’s as if she’s fueled by her husband’s misery, each lick and suck a testament to her betrayal.

Kirk shifts uncomfortably, trying to find some semblance of power in this situation. He mutters something under his breath, but I don’t care what he has to say. All that matters is Ming-Na’s mouth on me, her obedience, and the knowledge that I’ve bested him.

“Keep going,” I urge her, my breath hitching as she takes me deeper into her mouth.

She revels in her own degradation, her eyes never leaving Kirk’s as she performs this humiliating act.

“Fuck, you’re one slutty MILF,” I praise her, feeling the heat rise within me once more. As I look down at Ming-Na, her eyes locked with Kirk’s, the weight of our twisted conquest settles over me like a dark and seductive shroud.

Finally, Ming-Na pulls away from my cock, smirking at Kirk. His face is a mixture of horror and disbelief – so fucking priceless. He’s powerless in the face of our twisted passion, and I can’t help but revel in it.

My next words are directed at Kirk. “Don’t worry, pal. I’ll be taking real good care of your wife from now on.”

“Fuck you,” he whispers, but there’s no conviction behind his words.

“Sorry, Kirk,” I chuckle, wrapping an arm around Ming-Na’s waist. “But it seems like I’m already fucking your wife.”


Thank you for reading! If you enjoyed this story, you can receive exclusive updates on my future books by:

SUBSCRIBING TO MY NEWSLETTER

OR

FOLLOWING ME ON AMAZON
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