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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



 "Hi, Jake," She says, smiling.



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



* * *



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



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



END
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