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Chapter 1

Sitting on the medical bed, the cold air of the doctor’s office surrounds me. The door to the patient room creaks open. My heart races as I think about my upcoming physical before senior year starts. It’s just a routine check-up, but damn, I can’t shake off this mix of anticipation and nervousness.

“Hello, Aaron,” Dr. Cho greets me, her voice like silk.

My eyes widen when I see Dr. Cho for the first time. Holy shit…

She strides into the room alongside a male nurse. Dr. Cho’s tight doctor uniform hugs her curves, showing off her ample cleavage. The tight clothing clings to every curve and contour of her body, accentuating the swell of her full breasts and the narrowness of her waist. Her tits are nearly tearing from her uniform. Her lips are kissable as hell and look like they could suck a cock well. She’s a total Asian MILF, possessing the body of a busty college cheerleader and the face of a bikini model.

Dr. Cho is a vision of pure lust, a walking wet dream. Her body screams sex appeal – the kind that makes your jeans feel two sizes too small. She moves with this enticing charm, each sway of her hips sending ripples of desire through me. Her presence is intoxicating, every glance from those dark eyes making my heart pound against my chest like some horny teenage boy who’s just discovered porn.

“Hey, Dr. Cho,” I manage to say, trying to sound casual. I can feel my palms getting sweaty as she moves closer.

“Ready for your physical?” she asks with a teasing smile.

“Uh, yeah,” I reply, shifting my weight from one foot to the other.

“Great,” she says, her eyes lingering on my body for a moment before she turns to her husband. “Babe, please hand me the patient gown.”

“You call your nurse babe?” I ask.

“Oh, sorry,” she replies. “John – my nurse – is my husband.”

What a lucky bastard. Nurse John complies with his wife’s command, his meek demeanor a stark contrast to his wife’s flirtatious attitude. As he passes the gown to her, she gives him a knowing look that I can’t quite decipher.

“Alright, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice dripping with flirtatious undertones. “I need you to undress completely and lie on the patient bed.”

My heart races as her words register in my mind. My hands shake a little as I fumble with the buttons on my shirt, eager to comply with her instructions. It feels like my whole body is buzzing with anticipation.

“Relax, Aaron; this is just part of the process,” Dr. Cho says, watching me intently. The corners of her lush, full lips curl into a teasing smile that sends shivers down my spine. She’s so fucking sexy.

I finally manage to strip down to nothing but my boxers. I can feel her eyes roaming over my naked form, drinking in every inch of me.

“Take it off, Aaron,” Dr. Cho commands. “All of it.”

Grabbing the waistband of my boxers, I slip out of them, leaving my cock on display.

“Very good,” Dr. Cho purrs. “Now, on the bed, big boy.”

Slowly, I lower myself onto the patient bed. My muscles tense as the cool sheets make contact with my bare skin. Dr. Cho continues to observe me, her dark eyes never leaving mine.

“Good boy, Aaron,” she coos, her voice thick with approval. “Now, let’s see what we’re working with.”

The sight of Dr. Cho’s dark eyes tracing over my exposed body feels electric, like a bolt of lightning coursing through my skin. My muscles tense in response, my heart pounding in my chest.

“Quite the athletic build you have, Aaron,” she purrs, her gaze lingering on my broad shoulders and sculpted abs. “I bet you’ve had your fair share of fun with the ladies.”

Her sultry tone leaves me breathless, but I muster the courage to answer. “Yeah, I’ve been with a few girls.”

The words come out more confidently than I expected, and I see the spark of intrigue ignite in her eyes.

“Is that so?” Dr. Cho smirks, stepping closer. “And how would you rate your performance in the bedroom?”

My cheeks flush at her forwardness, but I can’t help but grin back. “I suppose they’ve always been… satisfied.”

“Good to know,” she murmurs, her fingers brushing against my thigh as she moves to take a closer look. The light touch sends shivers up my spine, and I struggle to keep my composure.

“Have you ever, um, fantasized about being with an older woman, Aaron?” She asks, her voice dripping with seduction.

My throat suddenly feels parched, but I manage to reply, “Yeah, I have.”

“Interesting,” Dr. Cho says softly, her smile growing wider.

My heart races as Dr. Cho’s touch lingers on my thigh, her fingers inching closer to my cock. It’s impossible not to get aroused under her skillful hands, and I can feel myself growing hard beneath her touch.

“Ah, I see we have a healthy response here,” she purrs, wrapping her slender fingers around my cock. “I need to assess the full extent of your sexual responsiveness, Aaron. Let’s see just how big this cock of yours can get.”

“Is… is that really necessary?” I stammer, struggling to maintain my composure as her hand expertly strokes me.

As Dr. Cho’s fingers wrap around my swelling erection, I moan softly, unable to contain the building pleasure. My entire body tingles with anticipation as she begins to stroke me gently, her touch sending waves of electricity coursing through my veins. The feeling is overwhelmingly arousing, yet also surreal. I can’t believe this sexy doctor is jerking me off like this right in front of her husband.

“Absolutely,” she reassures me, her voice dripping with seduction. “It’s all part of the examination.”

As her fingers glide up and down my shaft, I can’t contain the moans that escape my lips. This isn’t at all what I expected from a routine physical, but it’s impossible to deny the pleasure spreading through my body.

“Dr. Cho, you’re amazing,” I gasp, my breathing becoming more ragged with each stroke.

“Thank you, Aaron,” she replies, her dark eyes locked on mine as she teases my sensitive head with her thumb. “But we’re just getting started.”

She reaches into her pocket and produces a small vial of gel. She smears it onto her fingers before rubbing it over my cockhead, making it shimmer in the sterile room lighting. The cool sensation is replaced by the warmth of her fingers as she begins to pump me slowly, her eyes never leaving mine. I gasp at her actions, but I don’t want her to stop.

Dr. Cho’s grip around my cock tightens slightly, her fingers kneading my shaft expertly. Her touch is so soft yet firm, making me groan in delight as she continues to masterfully stroke me. She takes her time, not rushing to the peak, teasing me with gentle pressure and skilled flicks of her fingertips. My hips buck forward involuntarily, craving more of her sensual touch.

The sight of Dr. Cho’s fingers deftly undoing the buttons of her uniform top causes my heartbeat to race, anticipation coursing through me like wildfire. As she peels away the fabric, revealing her naked breasts in all their full, round glory, I can’t help but gasp.

“Dr. Cho, what are you doing?” I stammer, shock evident in my voice.

“Relax, Aaron,” she reassures me with a sultry smile. “This is just another part of the evaluation. It’s important to see how your body reacts to visual stimuli as well.”

Her eyes flicker over to John, who seems completely unfazed by his wife’s nudity. Their dynamic is certainly intriguing, but my attention quickly returns to Dr. Cho’s exposed chest.

“Wow,” I breathe out, unable to take my eyes off her perfect tits. The way they bounce slightly with each movement sends a jolt of desire straight to my groin.

Dr. Cho’s smile grows wider as she watches my reaction. Her free hand brazenly pinches a nipple, her eyes never leaving mine.

“Holy fuck,” I whisper.

Her fingers continue stroking my cock with precision, her other hand now playing with her pebbled nipple as she watches me. The combination of sensations is too much to handle; my head feels light, and my body tingles with excitement. Every bit of me is focused on the feeling of her hands working their magic on my dick and the sight of her gorgeous bare chest before me.

“Are you ready for the next step, Aaron?” Dr. Cho asks, her mischievous grin telling me that things are about to get even more intense.

“Y-yeah, I’m ready,” I reply, my voice barely above a whisper. I can’t believe this is happening, but there’s no way I’d stop it now.

With practiced ease, Dr. Cho positions herself between my legs, her dark eyes never leaving mine as she lowers her head toward my throbbing cock. The moment her lips touch my swollen head, I feel as if I’ve been struck by lightning – pleasure so intense it’s almost unbearable.

The room is filled with the scent of lust as I watch Dr. Cho’s luscious lips wrapped around my cock, her eyes locked onto mine. Nurse John, standing next to us, jots down notes on a clipboard, seemingly unaffected by the steamy situation.

“Fuck…” I moan involuntarily as Dr. Cho’s tongue expertly dances around my shaft, teasing and pleasuring me in ways I’ve never experienced before. She knows exactly what she’s doing.

She takes me deeper into her mouth with each passing moment, pulling back just enough to tease before plunging forward again. Each movement of her tongue sends shockwaves of pleasure through my body. I can’t believe this is really happening.

Dr. Cho’s lips glide up and down my shaft like a glove, her grip on my balls tightening ever so slightly. It feels like heaven, the sensation amplified by the cool room temperature and the anticipation that’s been building inside me. With each suckle, she moans softly around my cock, her breath hot against my skin. Her hair sways gently with every movement, adding to the surreal nature of the experience.

“Baby,” John says casually, “how would you say Aaron’s sexual response compares to other patients?”

Dr. Cho releases my cock for a moment, leaving me feeling empty and desperate for more. “Well, John,” she replies, her voice sultry and seductive, “he’s definitely one of the more impressive specimens we’ve encountered.” She looks back at my throbbing member, admiration in her eyes.

“Is that so?” John muses, raising an eyebrow. “You always did have a thing for well-endowed young men.”

“Can you blame me?” Dr. Cho teases, flashing her husband a wicked grin. “Your cock may be too small for my taste, and I know how much you love seeing me get fucked by other guys, babe.”

My mind races with disbelief and excitement. This MILF and her small-dick husband are swingers.

Dr. Cho resumes her attention to my cock, licking and sucking with renewed vigor. Her eyes seem to sparkle with mischief, as if she’s genuinely enjoying the experience. My heart races and my body tightens with anticipation.

I can’t help but watch, entranced, as Dr. Cho’s plump lips slide up and down my throbbing cock. Her tongue swirls around the tip, making me shudder with pleasure.

“Quite a sight, isn’t it?” John comments casually, his eyes locked on the erotic scene unfolding before him. “Dr. Cho has always had a talent for this sort of thing. How does it feel, Aaron?”

“Your wife is an amazing cock sucker,” I groan, my voice strained by the overwhelming sensations coursing through my body. “She really knows what she’s doing.”

“Ah, yes,” John nods in agreement. “There’s nothing quite like having my wife’s mouth around a nice, thick cock.”

Hearing John speak like this is about his wife’s cock sucking while her lips are wrapped around my dick is overwhelming. My restraint begins to crumble, and a powerful urge takes hold, compelling me to take control.

Seizing her silky black hair in my grip, my hips buck, and I drive my cock deeper into her eager mouth. She moans in response, the vibrations sending waves of pleasure through my entire being.

The doctor’s eyes widen in surprise, but she doesn’t resist as I intensify the blowjob. Her lips stretch around my cock, taking me even deeper than before. She uses her hands to massage my sack and tug on my balls, increasing the pleasure.

“Damn, you’re good at this,” I praise her, my hips thrusting forward with increasing intensity. Dr. Cho chokes and gags, her eyes watering, but she doesn’t pull away. If anything, her enthusiasm seems to grow with each forceful thrust.

I thrust harder into her mouth, hitting the back of her throat with every stroke. She gags but doesn’t pull away, instead letting out a soft moan that sends shivers down my spine. The sound sends waves of arousal crashing over me as I feel the edge of my orgasm approaching.

“Such an obedient little slut,” I whisper, relishing in the power I hold over this beautiful woman. The situation feels surreal, almost too good to be true, but the eroticism of it all keeps me grounded in the moment.

“Are you enjoying yourself, Aaron?” John asks, his tone still nonchalant despite the explicit nature of our conversation.

“More than you can imagine,” I reply between gritted teeth, my breaths coming in shallow gasps. “Your wife’s mouth is incredible.”

Her moans grow louder as I push deeper into her throat. My balls slap against Dr. Cho’s chin with each powerful thrust, the sound echoing through the room. Her chin is slick with saliva and precum as she struggles to keep up with my forceful rhythm. Her gagging grows louder, more desperate, but it only adds fuel to the fire that rages within me.

“Fuck, Dr. Cho,” I groan, my voice strained from the effort of maintaining this breakneck pace. “You’re so fucking good at this.”

She looks up at me with her dark, lust-filled eyes, her face a mess of wetness and desire. It’s a sight that sends shivers down my spine, and I can feel the pressure building inside of me, threatening to explode.

“Dr. Cho,” I gasp, unable to form a coherent sentence in my state of ecstasy. “I’m… I’m gonna…”

“Give it to her, Aaron,” John says. “Cum all over my wife’s slutty face.”

His words are the tipping point – the final catalyst that drives me over the edge. With one last powerful thrust, I release my hot load onto her face and into her waiting mouth. The pleasure is almost unbearable, a torrent of sensation that leaves me breathless and shaking.

“Fuck!” I exclaim, my voice barely a whisper as I struggle to regain control of my faculties.

Dr. Cho pulls away, her face covered in my seed, but she seems completely satisfied with the outcome. She licks her lips, savoring the taste of me, and I can’t help but marvel at the erotic scene before me.

Nurse John watches with a satisfied smirk on his face. “That’s quite a load,” he comments casually, his eyes never leaving our entwined figures. “She certainly has a knack for this.”

My chest heaves as I stare into Dr. Cho’s lust-filled eyes, the aftermath of our unexpected encounter leaving us both breathless. She wipes her face clean with a mischievous smile, the evidence of my climax vanishing as if it were never there.

“Looks like we’ll need to finish your examination tomorrow, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice husky and dripping with desire. “You’ve certainly given me plenty to assess.”

“Tomorrow?” I stammer, my mind racing with anticipation and satisfaction at the thought of another rendezvous with this sultry doctor. My cock twitches with excitement, eager for more.

“Same time, same place,” Dr. Cho replies, her eyes filled with promises of more erotic exploration. “There’s still so much left for us to discover about your body.”

“Fuck,” I whisper, my heart pounding in my chest.

“Until then, Aaron“ she whispers, planting a soft kiss on my lips that sends shivers down my spine. “Take care of yourself… and maybe think of me when you’re alone tonight.”


Chapter 2

The scent of sterile, cool air fills my nostrils as I step into the patient room the next day. A mix of anticipation and nervousness courses through me like electricity. I can’t believe what’s about to happen… again.

I sit on the edge of the patient bed, tapping my fingers on my thighs, waiting. The door clicks open, and there she is. Dr. Cho. She saunters in, her black hair framing her beauty and her full lips curling into an enticing smile. This MILF looks even sexier than the first time. The image of her lips wrapped around my cock floods my mind.

“Hello again, Aaron,” she purrs, her voice laced with that irresistible undertone. “Please lay down on the bed.”

“Sure, Dr. Cho,” I say, trying to keep my voice steady. But it’s tough.

My pulse quickens as I lie down on the patient bed, watching Dr. Cho with ravenous desire. She locks the door behind her, a devilish grin on her face. My cock twitches in anticipation.

“Watch closely, Aaron,” she purrs, her eyes never leaving mine. “This is part of our next… treatment.”

Slowly, deliberately, she unbuttons her pants, sliding them down her toned legs. My eyes widen as she peels off her panties, her nakedness now fully revealed before me. Her pussy looks so tight. My breathing becomes shallow, my throat tight.

“Dr. Cho… you’re so fucking hot,” I stammer, unable to look away from her perfect body.

“Thank you, Aaron. But we’re here for a purpose.” She approaches the bed, her hips swaying seductively. “I need a bigger semen sample from you.”

At her words, a surge of excitement races through me. I can’t believe my luck. My hands shake as I reach for the waistband of my own pants, pulling them down to reveal my throbbing cock.

“Let’s get started then, Dr. Cho,” I say, my voice thick with lust. She licks her lips and nods, her eyes locked on my erection. The air feels electric, charged with our unbridled desire.

My heart pounds in my chest as Dr. Cho straddles me, her luscious thighs gripping my hips. With a confident and alluring smile, she positions herself above my rock-hard cock, teasing me for just a moment before lowering herself onto it. The warmth from her pussy is intoxicating.

“Fuck, Dr. Cho,” I gasp, my entire body tensing with pleasure as she takes me inside her. Her wetness envelops me, hot and tight, an irresistible sensation that leaves me craving more.

Her moan fills the room as she sinks down on my dick, taking it all in one firm glide. I can feel the coolness of her pussy against my heated tip before she starts to ride me slowly, her full breasts bouncing with each delicate thrust.

“Just like that, baby,” she purrs, her eyes locked on mine as she begins to move. Her hips grind against me, setting an intoxicating rhythm that makes me want to lose myself in the depths of her body. “You like fucking my Asian MILF pussy, don’t you, Aaron?”

“Hell, yes,” I moan, my hands finding purchase on her hips, helping her drive down onto me. “You’re so fucking sexy.”

The bed creaks under our combined weight. She leans over me, her hands on either side of my head, her face so close to mine that I could kiss her if I dared. Her eyes flutter closed in pleasure and her mouth opens slightly, revealing the crimson hue of her lipstick as she bites down on that bottom lip.

“Ugh! Fuck!” she groans, her body moving with mine now. “That feels so good. Yes! Yes!”

The rhythm intensifies as we both lose ourselves. Dr. Cho’s pussy envelops me, and the slap of our skin echoes through the silent room like an animalistic symphony. I’m in heaven as she rocks her hips, driving herself down onto me harder and harder, taking me deeper each time.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she whispers, her voice sultry and tempting. I can feel her clit pressing against me with each thrust, adding another layer of sinful pleasure to our connection.

She leans forward, resting her weight on her arms as she continues to ride me, her breasts swaying enticingly with each movement. Her nipples graze against my chest, sending lightning bolts of desire through my body. The friction between our bare skin is electrifying.

Her soft moans fill the room, and the lewd sounds of flesh slapping against flesh only add to the intensity of the moment.

My own hips buck up to meet her, helping her ride me faster and harder. My hands grip her firm ass cheeks, loving the feel of them under my palms. She’s not wearing any panties, so there’s nowhere for them to hide as I cup her perfect ass and pull her closer with every thrust.

“Ride me, bitch,” I beg, my voice hoarse with need. “You dirty MILF slut. I want to feel you come on my cock.”

Dr. Cho’s eyes darken with lust, and she quickens her pace, her body slamming down onto mine with increasing force. “I love how this big, young cock fills me up. You’re going to make me come so hard, Aaron.”

“Fuck, bitch… you’re driving me wild,” I pant, struggling to maintain control as waves of pleasure threaten to overwhelm me. Her words fuel my arousal, making me want her even more.

I can feel the head of my cock brushing against something deep inside her, hitting that sweet spot that sends waves of pleasure coursing through both of us.

The slick sound of our bodies connecting reverberates through the room, intermingling with our fervent moans. My heart races as her pace increases, her hips rising and falling with a primal urgency. I can feel every inch of my cock sliding in and out of her, sending jolts of pleasure coursing through my veins.

“Harder! Faster! Yes! Yes!” she gasps, her nails digging into my chest as she leans forward. The lust in her voice spurs me on, making me want to drive her wild with pleasure.

“Take it, you dirty slut,” I growl, meeting her movements with my own forceful thrusts. Our hips collide, creating an intoxicating rhythm that consumes us both.

My hands find their way under her shirt, eagerly seeking the soft flesh of her tits. As I roughly grope them, pulling and squeezing, she lets out a delicious scream that only fuels my desire for her.

“You like that, don’t you? You love being treated like a whore,” I taunt, my voice dripping with arousal. Her eyes flash with a mix of pain and pleasure, and I know she craves every word.

“Hell, yes,” she moans breathlessly, her body trembling beneath my touch. “Don’t stop, Aaron… please.”

As we continue to fuck, the raw intensity of our coupling threatens to swallow us whole. It’s a dance of dominance and submission, a heady mix of power and pleasure that leaves us both desperate for more.

“Your pussy feels so fucking amazing,” I hiss, my grip tightening on her breasts as I pull her down onto me with each thrust. “I’ve never had anything better.”

“Keep going,” she pants, her voice strained by the relentless onslaught of pleasure. “Make me fucking scream, Aaron.”

And with each forceful thrust, each filthy word, I oblige her, losing myself in this wicked dance of ecstasy. The slick sound of our bodies colliding fills the room, and I can’t help but marvel at the lewd symphony we’re creating together. Dr. Cho’s moans grow more frantic, and I know she’s close.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she gasps, her nails digging into my chest as her body begins to tremble with the force of her impending orgasm. “I’m so close… don’t stop!”

Her plea sends a thrill through me, and I redouble my efforts, driving into her with a fervor I’ve never felt before. The sight of her gorgeous tits bouncing in time with my thrusts only adds fuel to the fire, and I can feel my own climax building.

“Cum for me, Dr. Cho,” I demand, my voice hoarse with lust.

“Ah… fuck!” she cries out as the dam finally breaks and her orgasm washes over her, her pussy clenching around me with almost painful intensity. Watching her come undone is easily one of the most erotic things I’ve ever experienced, and it pushes me to the brink.

My heart races as I pull Dr. Cho’s face down to mine, our lips crashing together in a heated, passionate kiss. Her tongue eagerly explores my mouth, and I feel her moan against me as I continue thrusting into her, the wet sounds of our bodies colliding filling the room.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” I growl into her ear, my voice dripping with lust.

As I trail kisses along her neck and jawline, she gasps and writhes under me. The scent of her arousal is intoxicating, driving me wild. Our hips slap together. Faster… and faster… and faster still.

“Tell me how much you want this, slut,” I demand, my hand gripping her ass tightly. She moans loudly in response, her eyes filled with desire.

“Fuck! Fuck! Aaron! Give it to me harder,” she begs, and I can’t resist the urge to comply. My hips pound into her mercilessly, her cries of pleasure and pain spurring me on.

“Such a dirty little whore, enjoying this so much,” I taunt, reveling in the way her body reacts to my words and actions. Each thrust sends shivers through both of us, the intense sensations threatening to overwhelm me. But I know I can’t let go just yet; I need to see her come undone once more.

“Make me cum again, Aaron. Please,” she whimpers, desperation evident in her voice. And that’s all the encouragement I need to push past the edge of control, fucking her with a ferocity neither of us have experienced before.

“Take it all, bitch,” I hiss, feeling my own release building within me as she trembles beneath me, her pussy clenching around my cock. “Scream for me.”

And as our bodies become one in a whirlwind of passion and ecstasy, I know that this moment will be forever etched in both our memories – a testament to the raw, primal connection we now share.

The sensation of Dr. Cho’s slick, tight pussy gripping me like a vice as I thrust into her sends shivers down my spine. Our bodies move together in a heated dance, her moans and gasps music to my ears.

“Fuck, Aaron…” she pants, “I can’t take much more. Give it all to me.”

My hips slam against hers one last time as I explode inside her, filling her with my seed. Waves of ecstasy crash over me, leaving me breathless and spent.

“Shit… that was amazing,” I manage to say, struggling to catch my breath.

Dr. Cho, still quivering from her own climax, doesn’t waste any time. She slides off me and wraps her lips around my still-hard cock, her tongue swirling around the head as she sucks me clean.

As I feel her warm mouth engulfing my cock, I can’t help but moan loudly. Her tongue swirls around the head, sending shockwaves of pleasure through my very core. Fuck, she’s incredible.

“Couldn’t wait to taste me mixed with your cum, could you?” I tease, watching her work her magic on me.

“Of course not,” she murmurs between licks, her eyes never leaving mine. “You’re absolutely delicious.”

As her skilled mouth works me over, I can’t help but notice the look of pure satisfaction on her face. It’s clear she’s enjoying this as much as I am – maybe even more so. And that thought only makes me harder, despite the fact that I just came moments ago.

“You’re so slutty,” I whisper, running my fingers through her hair as she continues to pleasure me. Her lips and tongue tease every inch of my sensitive flesh, drawing out moans and sighs I didn’t know I was capable of making.

“Thank you,” she says, releasing my cock from her mouth with a wet pop. “I aim to please.”

Her eyes sparkle with mischief as she stands up, licking her lips clean with a satisfied grin. The sight of her naked body, still flushed and trembling slightly from our passionate encounter, is enough to make me want her all over again.

“Trust me, Dr. Cho,” I tell her, grinning back at her, “you’ve more than succeeded.”


Chapter 3

Sweat beads on my forehead as I swagger toward the reception desk. Dr. Cho’s flushed face meets mine, her chest heaving with labored breaths from our fucking just a few minutes ago. John, her husband, sits nearby, his eyes glued to stacks of paperwork.

“Hey there,” Dr. Cho purrs, her full lips forming a flirtatious smile. “Ready to pay for your session?”

My cock twitches at the memory of her tight cunt wrapped around it just moments ago. Shit, this woman is insatiable. I smirk, feeling my confidence soar.

“Sure thing, doc,” I reply, my voice dripping with lust.

I can’t help but steal a glance at John, who seems utterly unfazed by the sexual tension between his wife and me. Is he really that much of a cuck? My focus is entirely on the gorgeous MILF in front of me, her sex appeal radiating like a siren call.

“Here you go,” she says, handing me the bill. My fingers brush against hers as I take it, sending a shiver of anticipation down my spine.

“About that,” I say, my voice dripping with lust. “I have a different form of… payment in mind.” My eyes flicker down her body, lingering on her voluptuous breasts and the curve of her hips.

A shiver of excitement passes through her and her eyes widen, understanding dawning on her face. She glances at John, who sits mere feet away, absorbed in his paperwork. He remains completely unfazed by our charged conversation.

“Really?” she purrs, her dark eyes locking onto mine. Her full lips curl into a seductive smile that sets my blood on fire. “What exactly do you have in mind?”

I lean in closer, my breath hot against her earlobe. “I want to fuck you again,” I whisper, my cock throbbing at the thought. “Right here, right now.”

Her heart races, I can see it in her eyes – a mix of desire and anticipation. She bites her lower lip, hesitating for a moment before responding. “What about John?” she murmurs.

“I don’t think he’d mind,” I reply, my confidence rising like an unstoppable tide. I know what I want, and I’m not afraid to take it. Not when it comes to this sexy, insatiable woman who tempts me like no other.

A wicked grin spreads across Dr. Cho’s face, her eyes flicking towards her husband for a brief moment before returning to mine. “If you’re sure,” she purrs, her voice dripping with seduction.

“Absolutely,” I reply without hesitation, my confidence and desire taking the reins as I boldly step behind the counter where Dr. Cho and John work.

The sight of Dr. Cho’s flushed cheeks and heaving chest sends a jolt of lust through me. I can’t resist the temptation any longer. With a confident stride, I make my way around the reception desk, positioning myself behind her.

“Sorry to interrupt your work, John,” I say smugly as I slide my hand onto Dr. Cho’s hip. “But I’ve got business to attend to with your wife.”

“She’s all yours,” John replies nonchalantly, not even bothering to look up from his paperwork. “Let me know if you need anything.”

“Will do,” I reply, my attention already back on Dr. Cho. Her heart races with anticipation, the heat of her body radiating against my own. I unzip my pants, freeing my throbbing erection, which stands proudly before me like a warrior ready for battle.

“Fuck, Aaron…” Dr. Cho breathes, her gaze fixed on my cock with something akin to awe.

The sight of her lustful expression sends shivers down my spine, making me hungry for more. I watch intently as she lowers her pants, revealing her smooth, flawless ass. To my delight, she’s not wearing any panties – as if she knew exactly what was in store for her today.

The sight of Dr. Cho bent over the counter, her ass exposed and inviting, sends a surge of lust coursing through my veins. My cock throbs in anticipation as I position myself behind her, eager to claim her once more.

“Ready for round two, Doctor?” I tease, my voice husky with desire.

“More than ready,” she breathes, her cheeks flushed with excitement.

Without a moment’s hesitation, I thrust into her wet cunt, causing her to gasp and moan with pleasure. Her moan fills the room, echoing off the walls and making my cock twitch at the sound of her arousal. As soon as I enter her, I begin to pound into her tight, hot core, feeling her walls clench around me in delightful waves.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she moans.

She gasps and arches her back, pushing herself against me as if she can’t get enough. The slap of our skin meeting sends vibrations through the room, and I feel her heat radiate off of her body in waves. Her breasts bounce with every thrust, taunting me to taste them once more.

The sound of my balls slapping against her only adds to the intensity of the moment, driving me wild with lust.

“You’re such a slut for my cock,” I growl, pounding her harder and faster. “You just can’t get enough, can you?”

“No, Aaron… I can’t.” Her voice is a desperate whisper, filled with need.

My hands cup both her soft tits, savoring the softness of her skin and the hardness of her nipples beneath. I roll one between my thumb and forefinger, eliciting another moan from her lips as she leans further into the countertop.

As I continue to fuck her aggressively, I take pleasure in degrading her further. “What does that make you, huh? A filthy whore who loves getting fucked by her patients?”

“Y-yes, Aaron… That’s what I am.”

Her legs tremble beneath her as I relentlessly drive into her, eliciting moans and whimpers from her lips. This powerful woman – a doctor, no less – reduced to a quivering mess beneath me. The thought makes my cock twitch inside her, sending me further down the rabbit hole of depravity.

“Tell me how much you love it,” I demand, gripping her hips tighter and pulling her back onto me with each thrust.

“Ah! I-I love it so much, Aaron! Fuck! Yes!” she cries out, her voice breaking under the weight of her arousal. “Your big cock feels – shit! It feels so good inside me!”

The sounds of flesh slapping against flesh and their heavy breaths fill the space around us, drowning out any other noises. Each thrust sends electric shockwaves up my spine and down my legs like a lightning bolt in a thunderstorm. Her cunt pulses around me each time we connect, milking every drop of cum from my balls that she can get. Every time I think I’m about to cum, she tightens just right and sends me spiraling into another round of pleasure instead.

Feeling her tight walls clench around me, I know we’re both teetering on the edge. But before I lose control, I want to hear her scream my name one more time, like the desperate whore she’s become.

“Come on, Doctor,” I taunt between pants. “Let everyone know who’s fucking you so good.”

The sight of John, seemingly unbothered as he scribbles on the paperwork beside us, only adds to the excitement rushing through my veins. I can’t help but smirk at how easy it is for me to have my way with his wife right in front of him.

“Hey, babe,” John casually says, glancing over at us. “Did you remember to order more gauze for next week?”

“Uh, y-yes,” she stammers, her voice trembling from a mixture of pleasure and surprise. She tries to focus on her husband’s words while I continue to drive my cock into her from behind, causing her to moan louder with each thrust. “I… I placed the order this morning.”

“Good,” John replies, nodding in approval before turning his attention back to the stack of papers before him.

My mind races as I pound into Dr. Cho relentlessly. The thought that her husband could be so indifferent to our illicit encounter only serves to arouse me further. I grip her hips tightly, pulling her against me with every forceful thrust.

“You feel so good,” I whisper into her ear, my breath hot against her skin. “I love fucking you like this, right next to your pathetic husband.”

Dr. Cho’s moans grow louder, and I can tell she’s getting closer to climax.

“John, do you need – yes! Any help with those – fuck!” Dr. Cho manages to ask between heavy breaths and soft whimpers of pleasure. Her eyes are glazed over with lust, yet she still maintains a conversation with her husband as I fuck her.

“Thanks, babe, but I’ve got it covered,” John answers nonchalantly, not even bothering to look up. His indifference only fuels my desire to make Dr. Cho scream with pleasure.

Driven by an insatiable hunger, I increase my pace, pounding into Dr. Cho harder and faster than ever. Her body trembles beneath me as she struggles to maintain a façade of normalcy with her husband, who remains blissfully unaware of her impending orgasm.

“Ah, Aaron!” Dr. Cho cries out, unable to hold back any longer. The sound of her moaning my name only adds to the thrill of our forbidden encounter. I can feel myself edging closer and closer to the brink of ecstasy along with her.

The scent of her arousal is intoxicating, fueling my lust as I take in the sight of Dr. Cho’s body trembling beneath me. My grip on her hair tightens, and with a violent yank, I pull her head back, forcing her to arch her spine.

Her moans escalate, louder and more desperate with each passing second. The slap of our bodies colliding fills the room, echoing off the walls and drowning out any other sound. Her pussy pulses around my cock. With each thrust, I dig deeper into her, hitting her G-spot with precision.

“Ah, fuck!” she screams, the mixture of pleasure and pain evident in her voice.

“Tell your husband what you want, Doctor,” I demand, punctuating each word with another powerful thrust. “Tell him how much you need this.”

“John… oh, shit… Aaron’s fucking me so good,” she moans, struggling to speak through the waves of ecstasy that threaten to consume her.

“That’s great, babe,” John replies.

My hands grip her hips tighter, pulling her against me as if I could pull her inside me. Her breasts bounce with each powerful stroke, taunting me to taste them once more.

“Such a dirty girl,” I whisper into her ear, feeling the heat of her body against mine. I reach around and grope her tits, relishing the feel of her hard nipples between my fingers. As I continue to pound into her from behind, I trail kisses along her jawline, savoring the taste of her sweat-slicked skin.

Dr. Cho’s legs shake uncontrollably, barely supporting her weight as I relentlessly stretch her pussy with my cock. Her breath comes in ragged gasps and Dr. Choked moans, her body teetering on the edge of orgasmic release.

“Please, Aaron… don’t stop,” she begs, her voice barely more than a whimper.

“Are you close, Doctor?” I ask, my own climax approaching at a rapid pace. “Do you want me to fill you up right here, in front of your husband?”

“Y-yes… please,” she stutters, her eyes glazed over with lust as she surrenders herself completely to our illicit encounter.

The sound of Dr. Cho’s screams fills the room, her body writhing beneath me as she orgasms harder than ever before. I can’t help but grin at the sight – this beautiful, sexy doctor reduced to a quivering mess by my cock.

“Fuck, Aaron!” she shouts, her pussy clamping down on my shaft as if trying to milk every last ounce of pleasure from our encounter. “Don’t stop! Please, don’t stop!”

“Can’t get enough, huh?” I tease, seizing the opportunity to assert control over this powerful woman. “Alright, but we’re gonna change things up.”

With that, I push Dr. Cho off my cock, sending her stumbling forward into the cold embrace of the counter.

“Get on your knees,” I order, my voice dripping with authority. “And stick out your tongue like a good little bitch.”

Her eyes flash with a mix of surprise and arousal, but she complies without hesitation. Dropping gracefully to her knees, she gazes up at me with those sultry, lust-filled eyes, her full lips parting to reveal an eager tongue.

“Good slut,” I praise, watching as her cheeks burn with a mixture of humiliation and desire. My pulse races as I look down at Dr. Cho, her tongue outstretched and eager. In that moment, I can’t hold back any longer.

I grunt, releasing my pent-up desire all over her stunning face. My cum splatters across her cheeks and forehead, dripping down to her full lips. The sight of her submission sends a shiver down my spine.

“Fuck, you’re so hot like this,” I tell her, my breathing heavy as I admire the erotic masterpiece before me. Her once flawless complexion is now marred by streaks of my essence, making her even more irresistible.

Dr. Cho’s eyes flicker up to meet mine, her gaze smoldering with a mixture of satisfaction and desire. She’s a vision of lust – her black hair tousled from our passionate encounter, her chest heaving with each labored breath. Her breasts strain against the confines of her tight blouse, begging for release.

As she licks her lips clean, her eyes never leaving mine, I know that I’ve marked her as mine – at least for now. And I can’t wait to do it again.

With a satisfied smirk, I watch Dr. Cho’s face – her cheeks flushed and skin glistening with my seed. Her eyes burn with lust, her lips parted as she gasps for breath. I can’t help but feel a sense of victory.

“Damn, Doc,” I say, pulling up my pants and adjusting my clothing. “You sure know how to take care of your patients.”

“Come back anytime,” Dr. Cho purrs, unable to hide the longing in her voice.

“Count on it.” I glance over at John, who has been watching us from the sidelines the entire time. “Hey, man, make sure you clean up your wife. She’s made quite a mess.”

John gives me a slight nod, his eyes wide in a mix of arousal and humiliation. He knows his place in this arrangement, and it seems he loves every second of it.

“See you around, Dr. Cho,” I say, giving her one last appreciative look before turning to leave the office.

I can’t wait for my next appointment.


Chapter 4

A mischievous glint dances in my eyes as I spot Dr. Cho and John settling into their booth in the high-end restaurant where I work. The sight of her, a 40-year-old Asian MILF doctor with those big tits and killer smile – it’s enough to make my heart pound in anticipation.

“Good evening, Dr. Cho, John,” I say, striding over confidently to their table.

“I didn’t think I’d see you here, Aaron,” Dr. Cho purrs flirtatiously, her full lips curling into that enticing smile I can’t get enough of. “How are you tonight?”

“Never better,” I reply, my voice dripping with seduction.

John, ever the meek husband, watches us silently. The fact that they’re swingers and the fact that he gets off on seeing her with other men is the best stroke of luck I’ve ever had.

“Can I offer you some privacy?” I ask, discreetly pulling the curtain around their booth, shielding them from the prying eyes of the other diners. “I thought you might like a more intimate setting.”

“Sounds perfect,” Dr. Cho says, her gaze locked onto mine.

“Let’s start by taking your order,” I suggest, trying to maintain an act of professionalism.

“Of course,” Dr. Cho agrees, her voice sultry and inviting. As she peruses the menu, I’m already thinking of what I’m about to do her slutty face. “Do you have any specials?”

I lean in close to Dr. Cho, whispering seductively, “You’re in luck, you dirty cum slut. I have a special meat for you to taste today.”

John gasps, shocked by my audacity, but I ignore him, focusing on the lustful gleam in Dr. Cho’s eyes. Unzipping my pants, I pull out my hardening cock.

“Let’s go, Doc,” I say firmly, guiding her head towards my pulsating member. “Wraps those dick-sucking lips around my cock.”

Her lips part, and I feel her warm breath against my skin. The sight of Dr. Cho’s luscious lips hovering over my aching cock is intoxicating, and I can’t help but smirk at her husband’s stunned expression.

Without further hesitation, Dr. Cho leans forward and gingerly takes me into her mouth. Her lips wrap tightly around the head of my throbbing cock, and her tongue darts out to taste me for the first time. A small gag reflex tenses her throat, but she quickly overcomes it.

“John, how’s your day been?” I ask casually as Dr. Cho sucks my cock. My voice is steady, but beneath the surface, my arousal simmers like a volcano ready to erupt.

“Umm…” he stammers, clearly struggling to find an appropriate response.

Dr. Cho starts bobbing her head up and down, taking more of my shaft inside her mouth with each downstroke, making sure to tease my sensitive spots with every flick of her tongue. Her warm saliva coats the length of my shaft as she sucks hungrily. The sounds of slurping and smacking fill the air around us as she deep-throats me deeper and deeper into her incredible mouth.

“Come on, buddy, no need to be shy,” I tease John, gripping his wife’s hair firmly in my hand. “We’re all friends here, right?”

Dr. Cho’s eyes flick up to meet mine, a mix of fear and excitement dancing in their depths. I pull her closer, driving myself deeper into her throat. The sensation is electric – her lips wrapped tightly around my throbbing length, her tongue swirling against the sensitive underside.

“Y-yeah,” John finally manages to choke out. “Friends.”

“Good,” I say, my tone dripping with satisfaction. “Glad to hear it.”

My hips buck slightly in response to the sensation, wanting more of this incredible blowjob from this gorgeous Asian MILF.

With each rough thrust, I feel my balls slapping against Dr. Cho’s chin, a deliciously filthy sound that sends shivers down my spine. I can’t get enough of this twisted power play, and part of me never wants it to end.

“By the way, John, how’s work at the clinic?” I inquire, keeping up the casual conversation as if nothing out of the ordinary is happening.

“Fine… busy,” he replies, his gaze fixed on his wife’s bobbing head.

“Sounds tiring,” I sympathize. “But hey, at least you have your stunning wife to come home to, right?” A wicked grin spreads across my face as I emphasize my point with a particularly forceful thrust. “After she’s done with me, I’m sure you enjoy her sloppy seconds.”

“Y-yes,” he stammers, unable to tear his eyes away from the scene unfolding before him.

“Damn right,” I agree, my own arousal reaching a fever pitch. “She’s one hell of a woman.”

Her cheeks hollow slightly as she swallows more of my shaft with each enthusiastic gulp. Every now and then, I gently push against the back of her head to encourage her to take more while also moaning in pleasure at the feeling of her wet mouth engulfing my member.

The sight of Dr. Cho gagging on my cock is intoxicating, her eyes watering as she struggles to take me deeper. I pull out my phone, snapping a couple of pictures to immortalize the moment.

“Maybe I’ll post this online later,” I say, my words directed at John. “And show everyone what a dirty little cum slut your wife is.”

John watches us with a mixture of awe and jealousy, his submissive role in our twisted dynamic never more apparent than now. I thrust harder into Dr. Cho’s mouth, pushing her limits, enjoying every second of the power I hold over her.

As her lovely lips move lower and lower on my throbbing cock, I can’t help myself from moaning louder and louder. Her hot, skilled mouth feels like heaven on my shaft. The soft walls of her throat ripple as she takes me deeper, and I feel the constant suction around my cock.

“Is this what you wanted, John? To watch your wife choke on my cock?” I ask him, the eroticism of the situation fueling my arousal even further.

“Y-yes,” he stutters, clearly enthralled by the scene before him. “She loves it.”

“Damn right, she does,” I growl, gripping her hair tighter to guide her head as I fuck her face with abandon.

Her lips remain tightly wrapped around my throbbing manhood, saliva dripping down her chin and onto her exposed cleavage.

“You’re such a good whore,” I praise her, my balls tightening with each thrust, signaling that I’m nearing my climax. “Keep going, and you’ll get your reward soon enough.”

Her warm saliva drips down onto my thighs as she continues to deepthroat me without missing a beat. My balls tighten up in response to the intense pleasure coursing through my body.

“Your wife is such a good little slut for me,” I taunt him, my control over the situation making me feel invincible. My confidence surges through each deliberate, forceful thrust of my hips, pushing Dr. Cho to the very edge of her limits.

The wet, rhythmic sounds of Dr. Cho’s mouth enveloping my cock, pushing me closer to the edge, fill the space. I can taste her desperation in every gasp for air, and the scent of our illicit desires fills the air around us. I’m completely lost in the moment; the clinking of silverware and hushed conversations at nearby tables barely register in the back of my mind.

“Doesn’t she look like a perfect slut?” I ask him, wanting to hear him say it out loud.

“Y-yes,” he stutters, clearly enthralled by the scene before him. “She’s a whore.”

“She’s my whore,” I growl, gripping her hair tighter to guide her head as I fuck her face with abandon. Her lips remain tightly wrapped around my throbbing manhood, saliva dripping down her chin and onto her exposed cleavage.

With a final thrust, I cum into her mouth. I can feel my cock twitching and spurting hot cum into Dr. Cho’s eager mouth as she deepthroats me without hesitation. She moans as she feels my hot cum paint her mouth and throat.

My breathing heavy, I slowly withdraw my throbbing cock from Dr. Cho’s warm, wet mouth. She gasps for air, her eyes glazed over with lust and submission. I smirk down at her, a wicked sense of satisfaction coursing through my veins.

“Swallow all of it,” I command, staring deep into her eyes, assertive and unyielding.

Without hesitation, she obeys, closing her eyes and swallowing every last drop of my seed. The sight sends a shiver of pleasure down my spine, knowing that this sexy MILF doctor is completely under my spell.

I watch as Dr. Cho’s eyes widen, her cheeks flushed from the act she just performed. The lust in her gaze is palpable, and I decide to push her even further.

“Get down there and lick my balls,” I command, my voice firm yet teasing.

Obediently, she lowers her head, her tongue flicking out to taste me, swirling around each testicle with enthusiasm. It’s a sight that sends shivers down my spine, and I can’t help but revel in it.

“Look at this, John,” I say, smirking at him. “Your wife’s a real slut, huh? She likes the way I taste.”

John nods, his eyes locked on the scene before him, his face a mixture of awe and shame. He’s clearly getting off on watching his wife submit to me, and I can only imagine what that must feel like for him.

“Damn right, she’s a slut,” he agrees, his voice barely more than a whisper. “She loves getting fucked by other men.”

Finally, satisfied with her efforts, I step back and tuck my cock back into my pants. The taste of our combined arousal lingers in the air, and I can’t help but smirk at the knowledge that I’ve pushed their limits once again.

“Enjoy your dinner, you two,” I tell them, the words dripping with innuendo. “I’ll be back later with some dessert.”


Chapter 5

The flickering streetlights cast a dim glow on Dr. Cho and John as they exit the restaurant, their laughter echoing through the empty air. I watch from behind a nearby tree, my pulse quickening at the sight of Dr. Cho’s perfect tits bouncing under her tight dress with each step.

The image of her lips wrapped around my cock earlier this evening fills my mind. And I want more. I want all of her. Again and again.

“John, that was such a great dinner,” Dr. Cho purrs, her flirtatious tone making my cock twitch in my pants.

“Anything for you, baby,” John replies, his meek voice barely audible over the sound of my own heavy breathing.

I keep my distance, stalking them like prey as they make their way to their car. The thrill of the hunt consumes me, thoughts of dominating Dr. Cho clouding my senses. My anticipation builds with every step they take, my muscles tensing.

As we near the car, their voices fade, replaced by the quiet rustle of leaves beneath our feet. John holds his wife’s hand, whispering something in her ear. This is it. The perfect moment. They’re alone and unsuspecting, ripe for the taking. The thought of what I’m about to do sends shivers down my spine, my excitement reaching a fever pitch.

“Alright, babe, let’s get in the car and head home,” John says, fumbling with his keys.

“Sounds good,” Dr. Cho responds, giving him a sultry smile that makes my heart race.

I hold back, waiting for just the right second to make my move. The seconds tick by like hours, my mind racing with fantasies of what’s to come. And then, finally, the moment arrives, and I step out of the shadows.

The moonlight glints off Dr. Cho’s car, casting an inviting glow on the hood. I can practically feel the cold metal against my skin as I imagine taking her right there, in the open. My heart races, my pulse throbbing in anticipation.

“Hey, beautiful,” I say as I approach from behind, my strong hands wrapping around her waist and pulling her body against mine. She jumps slightly at my sudden presence, but the surprise quickly gives way to excitement.

“Ah, Aaron!” she gasps, her breath hot and heavy in the cool night air. “You startled me.”

“Sorry, babe,” I say with a grin, my fingers sliding up her stomach and teasing the underside of her full breasts. “I just couldn’t wait any longer. My favorite MILF cum slut has been driving me crazy all night.”

“Is that so?” Dr. Cho purrs, her eyes shining with mischief as she leans into my touch. “And what do you plan to do about it?”

“Let me show you,” I growl, my voice rough with desire. I guide Dr. Cho to the front of her car, bending her over the hood as her husband watches. Her body trembles under my touch, the anticipation of what’s to come making her shiver.

“Stay right there,” I instruct, the commanding tone sending a thrill down her spine. “You enjoyed my appetizer. Now, I’ve got a special dessert for you.”

“Really?” Dr. Cho breathes, her eyes wide with curiosity, her lips parted invitingly. “What is it?”

“Trust me, you’ll love it,” I promise, my hands roaming over her body, appreciating every curve and valley. She moans, pressing herself against my eager grip, hungry for more.

The sight of Dr. Cho’s round ass, framed by her tight skirt and begging for attention, makes my cock throb painfully in anticipation. I can’t wait any longer. Swiftly unzipping my pants, I free my aching erection, the cool night air doing nothing to diminish my lust.

“John,” I call out, smirking as he looks up from his phone with wide eyes. “You might wanna pay attention. I’m about to show you how to fuck a bitch like your wife in the ass.” Dominance surges through me as I add, “Film this.”

“Shit, Aaron…” John mutters, but obeys, raising his phone to capture the illicit scene unfolding before him.

“Fuck, you’re huge,” Dr. Cho breathes, her eyes locked on my throbbing member. “I can’t wait to feel you inside me.”

“Trust me, neither can I,” I reply, positioning myself behind her. The heat radiating from her body is intoxicating, fueling my desire even further.

With one powerful thrust, I enter Dr. Cho’s tight ass, causing her to cry out both in pleasure and pain. The sensation is incredible – so hot, so tight, so fucking perfect.

“Shit, Aaron,” she gasps, gripping the edges of the car hood. “Fuck! Fuck! You’re so big! It’s almost too much!”

“Almost” being the key word. I know she wants more, just like I do. And I’m more than happy to give it to her.

I watch through a mix of lust and satisfaction as Dr. Cho’s tight ass milks my cock, her body moving in perfect rhythm with each of my thrusts. The sound of our moans and grunts fills the cool night air, mingling with the rustling of leaves and distant traffic noises.

“Tell me how much you love it,” I demand, beginning to move within her, each stroke slow and deliberate, teasing us both.

“Fuck, I love it!” Dr. Cho practically screams, her body surrendering completely to my dominance. “Don’t stop, Aaron! Give it all to me!”

Her words are like gasoline on an already-raging fire, igniting a primal need within me. I’m going to make her remember this night for the rest of her life. And I know that’s exactly what she wants.

As I fuck her from behind, I reach forward to take one of her perky tits in my hand, squeezing it gently before pulling on her nipple, eliciting a soft moan from her. She arches her back, offering herself up to me even more.

The sight of Dr. Cho’s perfect ass stretched around my cock is enough to send shivers down my spine. I can’t help but glance over at John, who watches in awe and arousal as I pound his wife relentlessly. His camera trembles in his hands, capturing the illicit scene unfolding before him.

“Shit! Shit! Ugh! Fuck!” Dr. Cho moans, her voice dripping with desire.

“Take it, you dirty bitch,” I grunt through clenched teeth.

My grip on her hips tightens as I increase the intensity of my thrusts, each one driving us both closer to the edge of ecstasy. The sensation of her tight ass enveloping me is almost too much to bear, but I know I need to stay in control.

“John, make sure you’re getting all of this,” I command, glancing at the meek husband once more. “Your wife deserves to be fucked like this.”

As I continue pounding into Dr. Cho, I can’t help but think about how lucky I am to be in this position. Who would’ve thought a high school quarterback would end up dominating a gorgeous Asian MILF like Dr. Cho? Life truly has its surprises.

“Shit, Aaron! Yes!” Dr. Cho cries out, her body trembling beneath me.

“Tell me who’s fucking you,” I demand, my own orgasm building within me.

“Y-you are, Aaron!” she stammers, her voice filled with lustful desperation. “Only you can make me feel this good!”

My rhythm doesn’t falter as Dr. Cho’s body begins to shudder violently beneath me, the pleasure overwhelming her. Her tits bounce in sync with our movements, her breath coming in short gasps. Her moans echo through the empty streets as she begs for more of my hard cock, her ass clenching around me like a vise. I can feel her walls squeezing my cock, milking every last drop of cum from it.

“Shit! Fuck!” she screams, each word getting louder as I ass-fuck her. “Fuck! Fuck!”

I grab a fistful of her silky black hair, yanking her head back to expose her slender neck. With my other hand, I fishhook her mouth, slipping my fingers inside her cheek and pulling it wide open.

“Keep it down,” I whisper harshly into her ear as a group of people stroll by just a few feet away, unaware of the illicit encounter unfolding nearby. “Wouldn’t want anyone to catch you getting fucked like this, would we?”

Dr. Cho’s eyes widen, her muffled moans tingling against my fingers. The thrill of being caught only seems to heighten her arousal. It certainly does mine. Dr. Cho gurgles and grunts around my fingers, her mouth filling with the bitter-sweet taste of me. Her body shudders again as she continues taking my cock in her ass.

I look over at John, who’s still filming the scene with shaky hands. He’s clearly enjoying watching his wife get ravaged by an eighteen-year-old stud.

With renewed vigor, I slam into Dr. Cho even harder, the sound of our bodies colliding echoing through the empty parking lot. Her tight ass clenches around my throbbing cock, sending shivers up my spine.

“Fuck, you feel amazing,” I groan, unable to contain my lust any longer. I bury myself deep inside her, savoring every inch of her forbidden flesh. “I bet your husband doesn’t fuck you like this, does he?”

“Never!” she gasps, her moans growing louder despite my hand attempting to silence her.

The moans escaping Dr. Cho’s lips become a symphony of pleasure. Her body quivers and shudders beneath me, her breath hitching with each merciless thrust I deliver.

“Ah, fuck! Aaron! Please! Don’t! Stop!” she begs, her voice barely audible as she desperately reaches for the climax that’s just within her grasp.

The sound of her lustful pleading is like music to my ears, driving me towards an orgasm of my own.

“Make me your bitch!” she screams.

I pound harder.

“Your cum slut!”

And harder.

“Your dirty cum dumpster!”

And harder still.

I can feel it building inside me, the pressure mounting with every powerful thrust into her tight ass.

“Get on your knees,” I order, my voice dripping with authority. As I pull out of her, she obeys without hesitation, dropping to the cold asphalt beneath us. Gasping for breath, I position myself in front of her face, my cock glistening with the evidence of our illicit encounter.

“Open up and taste your shit, Dr. Cho,” I command, watching her eyes widen with a mixture of surprise and lust.

She doesn’t hesitate, parting her full lips as she obediently begins to suck and lick the length of my shaft.

“Damn, you’re so fucking sexy,” I whisper, feeling my orgasm inch closer with every swirl of her eager tongue.

Her lips wrapped around my cock, she takes my entire cock into her throat.

“Keep going, Dr. Cho,” I grunt, locking eyes with her as she continues her task. “You’re doing such a good job. Show your husband what he’s been missing out on.”

She moans around my cock, her gaze never breaking from mine.

I glance over at John, who’s still filming the scene, his eyes filled with a mix of shock and arousal. “You see that, John? This is how you please your wife,” I say between heavy breaths.

My hips buck violently, forcing myself deeper into her throat as she eagerly obeys. Her tongue darts out to flick against the sensitive head of my cock, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing through my body. Every sensation – her lips wrapped around me, her tongue teasing my most sensitive spots – pushes me closer to the edge.

My cock throbs in her warm, wet mouth as she sucks and licks it with expertise. I feel the pressure building, my orgasm nearing its peak. I glance over at John, his camera capturing every moment of this erotic encounter.

“Get ready,” I growl, my voice thick with lust. Dr. Cho’s eyes lock onto mine, her dark gaze filled with anticipation and hunger.

With a final, powerful thrust, I pull out of her mouth. My heated release paints her face in hot, sticky ropes of cum. Her gasps and moans mingle with my own, creating a symphony of pleasure and satisfaction.

“Fuck, yeah,” I pant, my body trembling from the intensity of it all. Dr. Cho’s face is a masterpiece of lust, her cheeks flushed and her full lips glistening with my essence.

As the sensations begin to subside, I step back, admiring my handiwork. My satisfied smirk mirrors Dr. Cho’s breathless expression.

With my smirk still plastered on my face, I take a moment to appreciate the sight of Dr. Cho, breathless and covered in my cum. John, her meek husband, is still filming, his hands trembling as he tries to process what has just happened.

“Hey, doc,” I say, my voice dripping with lustful confidence. “I’ll be coming by your place later to fuck you again.” I glance at John, his eyes wide with a mix of shock and arousal. “And your small-dick husband will be filming us again.”

With one last lingering look at Dr. Cho’s flushed face, I turn away, leaving them both standing there. As I walk, I can’t help but replay the events in my mind – the way her body quivered under my touch, how she moaned and gasped as I took control of her.

“I love my life,” I whisper to myself.
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