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Chapter 1

Sunlight beats down on me, my muscles straining as I push through another set of reps. Sweat drips from my brow, glistening on my sculpted arms and chest. The burn feels good.

With my eighteenth birthday just having passed and my senior year of high school football about to start, training has never been more crucial. After all, college scholarships don’t just grow on trees.

Pushing out the final rep, I collapse onto the grass, my heart thundering in my chest like a wild, primal drum. The world spins around me for a moment before settling back into focus.

Wearing nothing but my gym shorts and sneakers, my chiseled upper body is covered in a layer of sweat. I reach for the water bottle beside me, its icy touch a soothing contrast to my heated skin. Throwing my head back, I gulp down the cold water, reveling in its refreshing taste that cools down my searing throat. It’s a small victory against the sweltering summer day.

“Damn,” I mutter. My eyes wander for a second, seeking distraction.

And there she is – Cho. My neighbor… my Asian MILF neighbor.

My pulse quickens, and my breath catches.

Cho lounges on a sunbed just across the fence, her body barely contained by a revealing bikini. The thin, red fabric hugs her luscious curves, accentuating her full, round breasts that strain against the thin material. Her tiny waist gives way to wide hips, her toned legs stretching out before her like a goddess’s offering.

As she talks on the phone, her laughter is melodic, seductive. She shifts on the sunbed, her legs parting ever so slightly, teasing me with the promise of what lies between. I swallow hard, feeling a familiar heat rising within me.

The sun beats down on Cho, her body glistening like a wet dream come to life. Her full tits strain against the flimsy fabric of her bikini, and I can’t help but picture those luscious mounds in my hands. Oh, fuck yeah.

I try to focus on my workout, but my gaze is drawn back to her again and again. My mind conjures up depraved fantasies, each more explicit than the last. I imagine her soft hand wrapped around my throbbing cock, her warm mouth engulfing me as she looks up at me with those smoldering eyes.

“Fuck,” I whisper under my breath, unable to resist any longer. My hand drifts down to my stiffening erection, hidden by my workout shorts. I stroke myself gently, discreetly, lost in lustful thoughts of Cho’s eager tongue teasing my sensitive tip.

“Hey, Aaron!” Cho calls suddenly, her gaze locking onto mine, and my heart leaps into my throat. Panicking, I quickly hide my erection, praying she hasn’t noticed what I was doing.

“Um, h-hi!” I manage to choke out, my face burning with shame. Did she see? Does she know? “How’s it going, Mrs. Cho?”

Sunlight glints off Cho’s body as she sashays toward the fence, her hips swaying seductively. My heart races, blood pounding in my ears and elsewhere.

“Hey, Aaron,” she purrs, leaning against the wooden barrier, a wicked smile playing on her full lips. “I’ve been watching you work out.”

“Oh, really?” I stammer, trying to sound casual as my eyes hungrily drink her in. Her tits are so fucking perfect.

“You look amazing,” she says, her gaze devouring me just as mine does her. “All those muscles… it’s no wonder you’re the high school’s star quarterback.”

“Thanks,” I mumble, my face flushing with pride and arousal.

“Your body is so impressive,” she continues as she gives me a wink. “I bet all the girls at school can’t get enough of you.”

Fuck, this Asian MILF is really flirting with me.

“Maybe,” I reply, struggling to keep my voice steady. She has no idea how much I want her.

The sun dances on Cho’s glistening skin as she leans in closer to the fence, her voice dropping to a sultry whisper. “You know, Aaron,” she begins, her dark eyes twinkling with mischief. “I heard a little rumor the other day…”

My hands grow clammy as I grip the fence, anticipation and curiosity swirling within me.

“Really?” I respond, trying my best to act nonchalant while my heart pounds like a drum in my chest.

“Uh-huh,” she teases, her lips curving into a devilish grin. “A friend of mine, whose daughter is one of the cheerleaders, mentioned that you’ve been… shall we say, spending some quality time with a few of the booster club moms.”

Heat floods my face, and I struggle to maintain my composure, praying that my secret hasn’t been exposed. “Oh, um, really?” I stammer, feigning surprise.

“Mmm,” Cho purrs, her eyes narrowing playfully. “Quite the naughty boy, aren’t we?”

Shit, she knows. Images of my steamy encounters with those insatiable older women flash through my mind, fueling my arousal. My cock twitches at the thought, but embarrassment quickly follows. I shift my weight, hoping Cho doesn’t notice my growing erection.

“I’m not a boy anymore, Mrs. Cho,” I say with a smile. “And it’s just rumors, right?”

“Maybe,” she echoes, drawing out the word sensually. “Or maybe not. Either way, I find it quite… intriguing.”

“Is that so?” I ask, swallowing hard, daring to look back into her lustful eyes.

“Absolutely,” she says, her voice dripping with flirtation. “It seems you have a thing for experienced women, Aaron. And I must admit, I’m quite flattered.”

I answer her with a smile. My heart hammers against my chest, and I can’t help but imagine her body pressed against mine, our passions igniting as we lose ourselves in each other.

The sun blazes overhead, and a bead of sweat trickles down my temple as I watch Cho’s fingers trailing lazily along her smooth, toned thighs. Her eyes meet mine, filled with anticipation.

“Say, Aaron,” she purrs, “I could use some help with my… workouts. Care to join me?”

“Uh, sure,” I stammer, muscles tensing at the thought of being so close to her.

“Great,” she says, her full lips curving into a mischievous smile.

My heart races, and I can’t help but imagine what kind of “workout” we might be doing together. The possibilities are endless: lifting weights, stretching, or maybe even something more intimate…

“Lead the way,” I tell her, trying to sound confident despite the growing excitement coursing through me.

Cho gracefully rises from her sunbed, her bikini-clad body swaying seductively as she beckons me over the fence…


Chapter 2

The sun blazes overhead as I unroll the yoga mat in Cho’s backyard, just a few steps away from the glimmering pool. It’s the perfect spot for her to stretch and show off that body that’s been driving me wild. My palms sweat at the thought of what might happen next.

“Hey Aaron,” Cho says, sashaying toward me with a glass of lemonade in her hand. Her bikini top hugs her chest, barely containing her big tits. “Thought you could use something refreshing.”

“Thanks, Mrs. Cho.” I try to sound nonchalant, but my voice cracks under the weight of my lustful thoughts.

“Call me Cho, dear,” she insists, batting her long lashes at me. “You’re a big boy now – a man.”

I take a sip of the lemonade, the cool liquid doing little to quench the heat rising within me.

“Cho it is,” I reply, stealing a glance at her as she shifts her weight from one hip to the other. Her toned legs and tight ass have me imagining all the things I’d do to her if given half a chance.

She seems to notice my gaze and smirks, her full lips parting to reveal a wicked grin. “You seem distracted, Aaron. Is everything okay?”

“Uh, yeah… just, um, thinking about the workout,” I stammer, trying to play it cool. Inside, I’m screaming for her to rip off her clothes and let me worship her body like the goddess she is.

“Good, because we have a lot to do today,” she teases, her eyes flicking down to my gym shorts. It takes every ounce of my willpower not to get hard right there in front of her.

“Sure thing–”

My mouth goes dry. The sun beats down on Cho’s glistening skin as she reaches behind her and playfully unties her bikini top. Her big, full breasts spring free, their perfect roundness defying gravity. Her nipples harden under the warm sun, begging to be teased and sucked.

She’s standing topless in front of me…

“Wow, it’s really too hot for this,” she giggles, tossing her bikini top aside. “You don’t mind if I take this off, do you?”

I choke on the lemonade as my eyes widen and my cock twitches in my shorts. I try to hide my growing erection, but Cho’s eyes flicker down, her smirk telling me she knows exactly what’s going on.

“Looks like you brought just the… equipment… I’m needed.” She steps closer, her breasts swaying seductively with each step. “How about we focus on improving my wrist strength?”

“Uh, sure, Cho. What do you have in mind?” I stammer, my heart pounding in my chest.

She approaches, her scent intoxicating, and places her hand on my wrist. My blood races through my veins as her touch sends shivers down my spine. “Just follow along, and I’ll show you the ropes.”

“Okay,” I whisper, trying to steady my breathing. But all I can think about is her naked tits, so close I could reach out and touch them. And how badly I want to bury my face between them and lose myself in her soft flesh.

My heart races as Cho’s fingers brush against my gym shorts, her touch sending electric jolts throughout my body. She smirks, locking eyes with me as she boldly reaches into my shorts and wraps her fingers around my throbbing cock.

I moan, unable to contain the pleasure, as her soft, warm hand wraps around my throbbing cock. My brain short-circuits from the sensation, and my knees tremble beneath me. She smirks, her finger teasing the tip of my swollen head, and I inhale sharply.

Her warm, soft hand slides over my swollen shaft, and it throbs in her grip. I gasp slightly at the sensation as she begins to stroke me, watching my face intently.

“Cho, I…” I start to say, but then her other hand reaches out and cups my cheek, pulling me closer. She leans in, her body pressing against mine as she whispers in my ear.

“Looks like someone’s excited,” she purrs, giving me a slow, teasing stroke. “I bet you’ve been dreaming about this for a while, haven’t you?”

“Y-yeah,” I stammer, unable to tear my gaze away from her captivating eyes. Her breasts sway slightly as she moves, and it’s all I can do not to moan out loud.

“Good,” she says, her voice dripping with seduction.

Her hand tightens around my shaft, and she begins to expertly work it up and down, her movements deliberate and sensual.

“Tell me, Aaron,” she whispers, her breath hot on my ear. “Have you ever thought about what it would be like to fuck me? To bend me over your car hood and pound my tight pussy?”

“Hell, yes,” I confess, my mind racing with lustful thoughts of Cho bent over the pool chair, her tight, wet pussy waiting for me to fill her up.

“Such a naughty boy,” she coos, increasing the pace of her handjob. My eyes are drawn to her big tits, bouncing slightly with each stroke of her wrist, the sight only fueling my desire.

She begins to stroke me faster, her thumb brushing against the sensitive ridge underneath the head of my cock. It feels like an electric shock every time she makes contact. My hips jerk forward involuntarily, but she holds me in place with a firm grip.

“Tell me how much you want me,” she demands, her voice low and sultry.

“More than anything,” I gasp, feeling the pleasure building within me as her skilled hand works my cock mercilessly.

“Oh, really?” she teases, her thumb brushing against the sensitive head of my cock.

I can’t help but watch her tits jiggle with every stroke. I reach out, my hands trembling as they find her soft, ample breasts.

“Your turn,” I whisper, groping Cho’s tits as she continues to stroke me.

“Ah, you’re learning fast,” she purrs, a sultry grin spreading across her face.

“Fuck, these feel amazing,” I gasp, squeezing her tits in my hands and feeling her nipples harden under my touch.

“Kiss me,” she demands, her voice breathy and urgent.

Our lips meet, tongues dancing as we taste each other’s desire. The world fades away, leaving just the two of us locked in this passionate embrace. Her hand keeps stroking my cock, the pace steady and relentless. I can’t help but moan into her mouth as her tongue explores mine, the pleasure intensifying with every stroke.

“I’m tired of my small-dick husband,” she gasps between kisses. “I’m tired of having to fake orgasms and go to sleep horny every night.”

As her skilled hand works my cock, my hands greedily roam her body, exploring every inch of her flesh. My hand tightens around her breast as I surrender to the sensations building within me, unable to resist the allure of Cho’s skilled touch any longer.

“I need a real man,” she moans into my mouth as we kiss. “I need a man with a real dick – your dick.”

Her hand continues to pump my cock, her grip firm yet gentle, as if she’s trying to pull every last ounce of pleasure from my body. She looks up at me with those entrancing eyes, her lips swollen from our kiss. I lean down, my trailing kisses along her jawline and down her neck, tasting the salty sweat that’s gathered there. She gently guides my face down to her chest, and I take her full, pebbled nipple into my mouth, sucking gently at first before increasing the pressure.

The sun beats down on us, making Cho’s skin glisten with sweat as she drops to her knees before me. Her hair cascades like a waterfall around her face, framing her seductive smile. She looks up at me, the challenge in her eyes clear.

“Let’s work out my throat, shall we?” she purrs, her voice dripping with sultry confidence.

“Fuck, yes,” I gasp, my erection throbbing in anticipation.

Her warm, wet mouth envelops my cock, and my legs nearly buckle at the sensation. Cho’s expert tongue swirls around me, teasing and tantalizing. I grip her hair, controlling her movements as she takes me deeper into her mouth.

“Fuck, Cho, that feels incredible,” I groan, my inner thoughts consumed by lust.

She mumbles something around my member, her eyes locked onto mine.

I start to guide her, thrusting gently at first but building in intensity. The pleasure is almost too much to bear, but I refuse to surrender to it just yet. Cho’s throat constricts around me as I go deeper, and she meets my gaze, determination etched in her features. Her long, silky hair brushes against my thighs as she bobs her head up and down, taking more of my length into her mouth with each downward glide.

“Shit, Cho… fucking hell,” I whisper to myself, unable to process the reality of such an erotic experience.

Driven by primal need, I hold her head firmly, dictating the pace as I slide in and out of her slick, warm mouth. Our eyes remain locked, the connection between us intensifying with each powerful thrust.

Her cheeks hollow as she takes more of me, pushing her lips against the ridge of my cock head. As she takes me deeper, I growl in pleasure, feeling the tip of my cock tickling the back of her throat. She moans around me, her hot breath sending shivers down my spine.

“Gl-gl-gl-gl!” she gags, her mouth slobbering all over my cock.

The sound of slurping fills the air, coupled with the slick, wet sucking sounds. Moans and gasps escape us both as we lose ourselves in this passionate act. Cho’s breasts bounce enticingly with every move, beads of sweat dotting her skin. Her nipples are hard and erect, beckoning for attention.

The rhythmic slapping of my balls against Cho’s chin echoes around us, the sound practically hypnotic. Her slurping grows louder and more obscene as she struggles to accommodate my throbbing length.

Her lips are stretched tightly around my shaft, her tongue darting out to tease my sensitive flesh. She swallows me down eagerly, her throat working in time with her movements.

“Fuck, you’re so good at this,” I grunt, watching her lips wrap tightly around my cock.

“Ugh,” she chokes, saliva and precum dripping down her chin. The sight is incredibly erotic, making it difficult for me to hold back any longer.

“You’re a hell of a cocksucker…” My words are punctuated by ragged breaths, the intensity of the moment consuming me.

She moans in response.

My mind races with filthy thoughts. Gripping her hair tighter, I thrust into her eager mouth, each movement becoming rougher than the last. Her lips are sealed tight around my cock. The moans she makes send shivers down my spine. Heat radiates from her body, making the air around us even hotter than before.

My hips buck forward, driving myself even deeper into her mouth as my cock hits the back of her throat. She gags and gasps, but she never once stops. She looks up at me, her eyes burning with need, as she takes my thighs and starts to suck hard on my cock. A low growl escapes me, and I lose myself in the moment.

My balls slap against her chin at the end of each thrust. Again…

“That’s right bitch,” I growl.

And again…

“Suck it like a MILF whore.”

And again…

“I’m gonna cum all over your slutty face. All over–”

Suddenly, I hear a noise. It’s Jack – her husband.

“Cho? You out there?” Jack’s voice calls from inside the house, and my heart skips a beat.

I glance down at Cho, her eyes wide with surprise but unwilling to abandon her task. She grips my shaft harder, continuing to suck me off even as her husband’s voice echoes through the open door.

“Mmm-hmmm,” she mutters, her words muffled by my cock. My legs tremble as I try to suppress a groan.

“Did you pick up the dry cleaning?” Jack asks, oblivious to what’s happening outside.

“Y-w-es,” Cho struggles to reply, her breath hitching as she takes me deeper into her throat. Her dedication drives me wild – the risk of getting caught only adding to the thrill.

“Great, just wanted to make sure,” Jack says, his footsteps retreating further into the house.

I can’t believe we’re doing this: face-fucking this MILF when her husband is so close. Every nerve in my body is screaming for release, but I need to hold it together for both our sakes. My mind races, trying to figure out how to end this dangerous game before it goes too far, but the sensation of Cho’s tongue swirling around my tip proves too distracting.

She looks up at me, her dark eyes filled with lust and defiance. But instead of pulling away, she doubles her efforts, pushing herself even further onto my cock. Her determination to finish what she started sends me over the edge, and I can no longer hold back.

Cho’s soft moans vibrate around my cock, her full lips stretched wide as she takes me deeper. I can’t help but thrust into her warm, wet mouth, every push bringing me closer to the brink.

“Hey, Cho,” Jack calls out again, his footsteps moving away from the door. “What do you want for dinner tonight?”

“Uhm…s-su-shi,” Cho stammers, struggling to form words with my cock lodged in her throat. The sensation sends shivers down my spine. It’s wrong, but it feels so fucking good.

“Great. I’ll call the restaurant and place an order,” Jack says, completely unaware of the true appetizer his beautiful wife is currently indulging in.

Cho’s warm, slick mouth is unrelenting, working my cock like a pro. Her greedy, wet sounds fill the air around us, and every time she takes me deeper, she gags and chokes, pushing her limits for my pleasure.

“Fuck, Cho, I’m so close,” I whisper, my voice trembling with anticipation.

She looks up at me, her gaze never leaving mine as she continues to bob her head up and down. Her efforts intensify, and my entire body tenses as the pressure reaches its peak.

I gasp, my hips bucking forward involuntarily as I erupt into her mouth. Cho swallows every drop, not stopping until I’m completely spent.

“Fuck,” I breathe out, the adrenaline still coursing through me. “That was…intense.”

She smirks up at me, licking her lips and giving me a knowing wink. I watch Cho, the MILF fantasy of this neighborhood, wipe her face clean with the back of her hand. Damn, she’s incredible. She gives my cock a tender kiss, her full lips brushing against my sensitive skin. I shudder in response.

“Ready for more?” she teases, her voice rich with seduction.

“Absolutely,” I reply, unable to resist her sultry charm.

“Good,” she smirks, “Because I want to continue this workout inside.”

Without waiting for a response, Cho sashays towards the house, her hips swaying enticingly. I can’t tear my eyes away from her perfect ass.

“Hell, yeah,” I whisper.


Chapter 3

The sight of Cho’s long, smooth legs as she leads me into her home makes my heart race. Her hips sway with each step, drawing me in like a moth to a flame. She wears nothing but her slutty bikini, her tits all but naked as they burst out of the thin fabric. She motions for me to follow her into the home office where Jack is sitting behind his desk.

“Jack, sweetie,” Cho calls out, her voice sultry and teasing. “Aaron here is going to help me with a special stretch and cardio workout in the living room.”

I shoot a smug grin towards Jack, who looks up from his work in his home office, clearly caught off guard. The meek man’s physique matches that of a stereotypical middle-aged simp. His eyes squint at us through his thick glasses. Poor bastard.

“Uh, sure, honey,” Jack stammers, adjusting his glasses. “Have fun.”

“Thanks, babe,” Cho replies, the corners of her full lips curving into an irresistible smile as she blows him a kiss.

She leads me into the living room, her hand soft and warm in mine. My dick throbs in anticipation. In one fluid movement, she strips off her bikini top, leaving her big tits exposed.

“Lie down on your back on the couch, and get that beautiful cock of yours out,” Cho instructs, mischief sparkling in her eyes.

I eagerly do as she says, pulling out my cock as I recline. The air feels electric against my naked skin, and I watch as Cho slowly peels off her bikini bottom, leaving her just as exposed as I am. Her tits jiggle, drawing my eyes to them like a magnet.

The sight of her naked body leaves me breathless, my cock aching for her touch. She straddles me, sliding herself down onto my hard length with a sultry moan.

“Fuck, Aaron, you’re so big,” she gasps, her eyes locked onto mine. Her tight warmth envelops me, and I can’t help but groan in response.

“Ride me, bitch,” I urge, my hands gripping her hips to guide her movements.

“Like this?” she teases, her voice dripping with seduction.

She moves up and down my shaft with practiced ease, her moans growing more intense as she encourages me to go deeper.

The sound of skin hitting skin and the soft thud of her hips slapping against my pelvis fill the room. Her tits jiggle with every movement, and the contrast of her fair skin with her tan lines is hypnotizing. Cho’s eyes are closed, her head thrown back in pleasure as she takes me deeper. She grinds her hips against mine, her wetness coating us both, and my eyes drift shut too.

“Yes! Fuck! Harder, baby,” she begs, her long black hair whipping around as she picks up the pace. “I need you to fuck me harder.”

My heart races, adrenaline surging through me as I thrust up into her, our hips slapping together in a carnal rhythm. She leans down, and I take her tits into my mouth, savoring the taste of her soft skin. Her moans grow louder, mingling with my own as we lose ourselves in each other.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she cries out, her nails digging into my shoulders. “Don’t stop!”

Her pleasure fuels me, spurring me on to fuck her even harder. The scent of her arousal fills the air, intoxicating me as my lips trail along Cho’s jawline, tasting the salty tang of her sweat. She tilts her head back, giving me access to the sensitive skin of her neck, and I can’t help but bite down gently, marking her as mine.

“More, baby!” she pants, her dark eyes filled with desire. “Give me more!”

I oblige, pounding into her with all the strength my young body can muster. Her moans intensify as she picks up the pace, her body moving in sync with the rhythm of our lovemaking. Her skin is slick with sweat, and I grab her ass, squeezing it hard.

“Ah, Aaron,” she gasps, pressing herself closer against me, her full breasts crushed against my chest.

“Your husband doesn’t fuck you like this, does he?” I purr into her ear, feeling a mix of cockiness and lust coursing through my veins.

“Never,” she admits breathlessly, her fingers gripping my biceps as if holding on for dear life. “You’re so much better. Fuck! And bigger. Ugh!”

Her words fuel my desire, filling me with a hunger that demands satisfaction. My thrusts grow even harder, driving into her with a force that leaves us both panting and moaning, lost in a world of carnal pleasure.

“Fuck, Aaron… yes!” she cries, her voice desperate and hungry. “Don’t stop! Harder, baby. Fuck me harder than Jack ever could.”

Cho’s tight, wet pussy grips my cock as she rides me hard, her body moving in perfect harmony with the rhythm we’ve created. The slapping of our skin echoes through the room, growing louder and more intense with every thrust. My hands grip her hips tighter, guiding her up and down, feeling the heat of her body against mine.

“Say it again,” I order, my eyes locked onto hers – a mixture of lust and defiance.

“Harder! Harder than he ever could!” she repeats, her voice barely more than a whimper, her eyes glazed over with pure ecstasy.

I feel her hair tickle my chin as she leans down and kisses me deeply, her tongue pushing past my lips to explore my mouth. Our tongues dance together, and I can taste the sweetness of her cherry lip gloss on them. Her fingers scratch gently at the skin of my chest, sending shivers down my spine.

I grab one of her heavy tits in my hand, pinching the nipple between my thumb and forefinger, watching it harden under my touch. She groans loudly, arching her back in pleasure.

“Come for me, Cho,” I urge, my voice low and insistent. “Let me hear you scream my name.”

“Ah! Aaron!” she wails, her body shuddering beneath me as she reaches her climax, her inner walls tightening around my throbbing cock.

As the waves of pleasure crash over her, I can’t help but feel a twisted sense of triumph – not only am I giving Cho the ride of her life, but I’m doing it right under her husband’s nose.

The sight of Cho’s flushed face and heaving chest, her eyes glazed over with lust, sends a shiver down my spine. I can’t hold back any longer. I need to claim her completely – fuck her like a MILF whore.

“Get up,” I growl, my hands gripping her waist as I lift her off me.

She obeys without hesitation, her body trembling with anticipation. I lead her to the table where Jack and Cho’s wedding picture stands, a constant reminder of the man who should be giving her what she needs but can’t.

“Bend over the table,” I command, feeling a surge of power and arousal coursing through my veins. Cho complies, bending over and arching her back, offering herself up for my pleasure. The sight of her ass, so round and firm, drives me wild.

“Fuck me like this, Aaron,” she begs, glancing back at me with a sultry smile. “Take me from behind.”

I don’t need to be told twice. Positioning myself behind her, I admire the contrast between her creamy skin and the dark wood of the table, our reflection distorted in the glass covering their wedding photo. It feels almost poetic.

“Get ready to scream, bitch,” I say, gripping her hips tightly as I thrust into her doggy style. Her moans fill the air, music to my ears.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she screams.

I drive into her with a feral growl, my hips slapping against her plump ass cheeks. The sound of skin hitting skin echoes off the walls of the room, punctuated by Cho’s moans of pleasure. Her nipples scrape against the tabletop, leaving a wet trail of sweat behind them. Her tight pussy squeezes my cock in a vice grip, milking every drop of pleasure from my length.

“Harder, Aaron – yes!” she cries out, her fingers digging into the edge of the table. “Make me forget about him. Ugh!”

I pound into her with renewed vigor. In this moment, it’s just her and me – no husband, no consequences, only the raw, primal connection between us.

The sight of my balls slapping against Cho’s pussy sends a shiver down my spine. As I pull her hair back, she lets out another scream followed by an erotic moan.

Cho’s tight, wet pussy grips my cock like a vice as I brutally pound into her from behind, my cock hitting her cervix with every thrust. The slap of skin on skin echoes through the room, punctuated by the sound of her heavy breathing and the moans that escape her lips. The musky scent of their sweat mingles with the warm air, intensifying the erotic atmosphere.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she moans, her voice filled with desire.

“You like it rough, don’t you?” I taunt her, my hands gripping her hips as I slam into her with force. The wet sound of our bodies colliding fills the room.

“More, Aaron!” She cries out, and I oblige, giving her everything I’ve got.

I reach around and grab one of her tits, squeezing it hard and watching as it jiggles beneath her soft skin. My other hand again grips her hair. I yank her head back, exposing her neck as she screams in ecstasy. The scent of her arousal fills my nostrils as I lean in, savoring the taste of her sweet skin.

Lost in the intensity of our passion, we don’t notice Jack entering the living room. He stands there, mouth agape, as he catches sight of his wife getting her pussy stuffed with my cock.

“Cho? Aaron?” Jack stammers, shock etched all over his face. And yet, I can’t stop myself – the thrill of being caught only fuels my lust.

My body refuses to stop, driving deeper into Cho as her screams grow louder. As I slam into Cho’s soaking wet pussy in front of her husband, our skin slaps together in perfect harmony. The sound echoes through the room, the erotic rhythm driving us both to new heights of pleasure. Her tits jiggle with each motion, her nipples hard and erect against the tabletop.

“Jack, I – fuck! It’s not what you think – yes!” Cho manages to say between moans, her voice laced with both pleasure and panic.

I grab her hips tightly, my fingers digging into her soft skin as I push into her harder and faster. The slapping sounds fill the air, punctuated by her moans of pleasure and pain. My cock throbs inside her, hitting her cervix with every forceful thrust.

“Please, just let me explain,” she pleads, struggling to maintain composure as I continue to pound into her relentlessly. Her eyes meet his, a desperate appeal for understanding mixed with undeniable arousal.

“Explain? What the fuck is going on here?” Jack demands, his meek demeanor giving way to anger and confusion.

My heart races as I watch Jack’s face contort with anger and confusion. Cho doesn’t miss a beat, her seductive smile still plastered on her face as she gasps out an explanation.

“Baby, this is just – yes! It’s our new workout routine – fuck!” she says, her voice shaky but convincing. “Aaron’s helping me with – ugh! With some special stretches!”

Jack narrows his eyes, clearly suspicious. “You expect me to believe that?”

“Absolutely, sir,” I chime in, my cock still buried deep inside his wife’s pussy. “It’s all about… engaging the right muscle groups.”

“Fuck! Ugh!” Cho screams as she’s fucked in front of her husband.

“And pushing your body to the limit,” I finish.

Cho nods vigorously, her chest heaving with each breath. She shoots him a sultry look, her eyes pleading for understanding. “That’s right, baby. We just got – shit! Carried away. It’s – yes! Yes! So intense.”

Jack hesitates, his anger momentarily giving way to doubt. He adjusts his glasses, squinting at us as if trying to discern the truth in our words. Is he really buying this? What a simp.

“Alright,” he finally concedes, clearly still confused but wanting to believe his wife. “I guess you two can carry on…”

“Thank you – shit! So much – fuck! Darling – ugh!” Cho moans, her expression triumphant as she successfully manipulates her husband.

As Jack keeps watching us, I start fucking his wife harder. My balls slap against her skin as the table shakes with every thrust, pounding into the wall.

I grab her hair, pulling it as I slam into her. Our bodies are one, moving in perfect harmony. My cock hits her cervix with every thrust, sending shivers down her spine. She moans loudly, her plump ass clapping against my thighs.

“Shit, this workout is great,” I groan, pressing my lips to her neck. The scent of her skin intoxicates me, adding to the overwhelming sensations building within me.

“More! Harder! Yes – fuck – yes!” she pants between moans, her back arching as I take her from behind. The sounds of skin slapping against skin and her wet gasps for air fill the room. I can feel the heat radiating off her, her body trembling underneath me.

With one final surge of determination, I slam into her, my cock buried deep and our hips grinding together. The pleasure overtakes us both, our cries of ecstasy mingling in the air. While Jack watches, I shoot my load inside his wife as she screams louder than ever before. Our bodies tremble, locked in a moment of shared bliss.

I pull my cock out of her pussy and tuck it into my shorts. Cho, still completely naked, tries to compose herself. Panting, our bodies glistening with sweat, I watch as Cho turns to face Jack as my cum drips out of her pussy. Her eyes lock onto his, filled with a deceptive innocence that only adds to her seductive allure.

“Jack, sweetheart,” she says, her voice breathy and gentle. “Aaron’s been helping me with a new workout routine. He’ll be assisting me for the next few sessions this weekend.”

I can’t believe her boldness; she’s weaving her lie right in front of her husband just after I fucked her in front of him. The thrill of it all sends shivers down my spine.

“Really?” Jack asks, his brow furrowing in confusion. His meekness is apparent in the way he fidgets, adjusting his glasses as he tries to process what he’s just walked in on.

“Absolutely,” Cho replies, her smile bewitching. She grips my hand, her soft fingers interlacing with mine, as if to assure him that everything is perfectly innocent. “It might look intense, but trust me, it’s been doing wonders for my stamina and flexibility.”

“Wow, well…” Jack stammers, clearly still uncertain, but too timid to challenge the unbelievable story we’re presenting to him. He glances between us, trying to find any reason to doubt his wife or me.

“See, honey?” Cho insists, her confidence unwavering as she squeezes my hand tighter. “There’s nothing to worry about.”

“Alright,” Jack finally concedes, nodding slowly. “If you say so.”

“Thank you, baby.” Cho blows him a kiss before turning back to me, her eyes dark and sultry. The unspoken promise of more sinful encounters dances behind her gaze, making my heart race and desire flare anew.

“Ready for round two?” she whispers, shifting her hips against mine, her pussy still gripping me tightly. I can’t help but grin; I’m more than ready to oblige.


Chapter 4

The car’s engine hums as Jack steers us down the street, with Cho and me in the backseat. I can feel my pulse quicken as I steal glances at her flawless figure, barely concealed by her tight workout clothes. My mind races with fantasies of what’s beneath those layers.

“Thanks for taking us to the store, babe,” Cho says.

“No worries, hon,” Jack replies. “Are you sure you need Aaron to help you pick out a new workout outfit?”

“Yes, sweetie. He has an amazing sense of style.”

“If you say so,” Jack answers.

“Jack, sweetie, you don’t mind if Aaron and I do a little… stretching back here, do you?” Cho purrs, her voice dripping with seduction.

“Uh, sure, babe,” Jack murmurs, his attention focused on the road ahead.

As soon as the words leave his mouth, Cho inches closer to me, her flirtatious eyes locking onto mine. She reaches for my gym shorts, slowly lowering them, and I can hardly contain my excitement.

“Wow, someone’s eager,” she teases, her full lips curving into a sultry smile as my throbbing erection springs free.

My heart hammers in my chest as Cho lowers her head, her raven-black hair cascading around her face like a sensuous waterfall. Her dark eyes never leave mine as she teasingly licks her lips before leaning closer. The warmth of her breath sends shivers down my spine as she gently kisses the sensitive tip of my cock.

“Fuck, that feels amazing,” I groan, unable to hold back. My fingers grip the car seat, knuckles white with anticipation.

“Shh, we don’t want my hubby to catch us, do we?” Cho whispers, a wicked gleam in her eye.

“Shut up and suck my cock, bitch,” I reply.

Jack’s eyes remain fixed on the road, unaware of the intimate scene unfolding in the backseat. Cho’s hand reaches for my shaft, squeezing it gently, causing me to gasp. My head falls back against the seat with a soft moan as she begins to stroke me, her long, slender fingers slowly working up and down my length. The sensation is overwhelming, and I can’t help but whimper in anticipation.

“Cho, we should be at the store soon,” Jack pipes up from the driver’s seat, oblivious to her actions.

“Okay, sweetie,” Cho responds, never breaking eye contact with me or stopping her sensual ministrations.

As she continues to pleasure me, my mind races with ecstasy and disbelief. This is the kind of thing I’ve only ever fantasized about, and now it’s happening right here in the backseat of Jack’s car while he drives us to the store.

My heart races as Cho’s full lips wrap around my aching cock, her seductive gaze never leaving mine. She takes me deeper into her warm, wet mouth – the sensation is incredibly erotic and intense. My hips involuntarily buck in response to her expert tongue swirling around my length. I bite my lip to stifle a moan, desperate to keep our illicit activity hidden from Jack.

Cho’s skilled lips move up and down, up and down, swallowing my hard length with each rhythmic motion, her eyes locked on mine as she watches the desire flicker across my face. Her fingers grip my thigh tightly, squeezing softly as she works her magic, her tongue dancing over my frenulum, sending shivers of pleasure down my spine. A low moan escapes my lips, muffled by the car’s interior.

“Fuck,” I whisper breathlessly, unable to contain my pleasure any longer. My hips buck, thrusting my cock into her mouth as she continues sucking me off.

Her eyes widen at my exclamation, but she doesn’t slow down. Instead, she picks up the pace, her head bobbing up and down in my lap. The slurping sounds from her eager mouth fill the confined space of the car, making it impossible for me to think about anything other than the feeling of her lips and tongue on me.

Jack is oblivious to our secret tryst behind him, focused on driving us to the store. His steady hands on the wheel grip it tightly, knuckles white as he concentrates on the road. The hum of the engine, the soft music playing in the background, and the gentle sound of her sucking my cock combine to form a symphony of arousal that has me on the brink of orgasm.

“Shit, we’re almost at the store,” I whisper to myself.

As if sensing my desperation, Cho’s blowjob becomes sloppier and lewder. She gags on my cock, tears streaming down her cheeks, but still doesn’t stop. Her dedication to pleasuring me only fuels my arousal, and I know I won’t be able to hold back much longer.

“Keep going, bitch… just like that,” I encourage her through gritted teeth.

My hands instinctively slide up and down her head, grabbing clumps of her silky hair. My hips buck against her mouth, meeting the rhythm of her bobbing head, and her lips slide up and down my shaft in perfect sync.

Cho’s sharp intake of breath as my cock hits the back of her throat sends a jolt of pleasure through me, and the sound of her gagging only serves to heighten the intensity of the moment. She looks up at me through half-lidded eyes, her cheeks hollowing with each swallow, and I can feel every inch of my cock in her mouth.

Her tongue flicks against the sensitive spot under the head, sending a jolt of electricity through my body. I grip her hair tighter, lost in the sensation.

“Shit, I can’t get enough of you,” I mutter, my breathing ragged and uneven.

“Mmm-hmm,” Cho mumbles, her words barely comprehensible with my cock in her mouth.

My heart races as the car slows down, signaling that we’re almost at our destination. I close my eyes for a second, trying to calm myself, but it’s impossible with Cho’s tongue swirling around me, teasing me closer and closer to the edge.

“Fuck, Cho…”

“Hey, what’s going on back there?” Jack’s voice suddenly cuts through the haze of pleasure, and I open my eyes to see him staring at us in the rearview mirror, shock etched across his face. His gaze is locked on his wife as her lips are wrapped around another man’s cock.

But Cho doesn’t miss a beat. She continues to suck me off, her dark eyes locked onto mine, challenging me to react. My hips buck and thrust against her, seeking more of that intoxicating sensation. Her soft, warm lips continue to glide up and down my length as she takes me deeper, her tongue lapping at my cock’s head like a ravenous lover.

“Um, nothing, sir,” I say confidently, trying to sound nonchalant. “I’m just helping Cho with a special throat exercise.”

“Throat exercise? What are you talking about?” Jack asks, his voice wavering with uncertainty.

“Y-yeah, it’s this new technique she learned. Supposed to help with muscle tension.” I keep my tone cool and persuasive, praying that he’ll buy it. “Trust me. It’s an amazing workout for women.”

Cho gazes into Jack’s eyes through the rearview mirror, her lips wrapped around my cock as if silently daring him to challenge my claim. Her cheeks hollow as she sucks harder, making lewd, wet sounds that fill the car.

“Really?” Jack hesitates, clearly torn between disbelief and the desire to trust his wife. “I’ve never heard of such a thing.”

“Trust me, sir. It works wonders,” I reply, fighting back a moan as Cho deepthroats me with practiced skill. My hands clench on her shoulders, struggling to keep my composure.

“Alright then,” Jack finally concedes, still sounding unconvinced but willing to let it go. He turns his attention back to driving.

Jesus Christ. Is he really this stupid to buy this?

As Jack continues to drive, I can’t help but notice the way Cho keeps her gaze locked on his, maintaining eye contact with her husband as she gags and chokes on my cock. The thrill of being caught, coupled with Cho’s expert mouth, sends a shiver down my spine. My arousal skyrockets, and I know it won’t be long before I reach my breaking point.

The vibrations of the car hum beneath me as Cho’s wet, warm mouth wraps around my throbbing cock. I can see Jack glancing back in the rearview mirror, his eyes filled with a mixture of curiosity and disbelief.

“Is it really working?” Jack asks hesitantly, trying to make sense of the situation.

“Absolutely,” I say, doing my best to keep my voice steady despite the waves of pleasure that crash through me. “The results will be… coming soon.”

Cho’s tongue swirls around my sensitive tip, sending jolts of ecstasy coursing through my veins. She looks up at Jack, her dark eyes gleaming with mischief while she expertly works her magic on me. The sight of her pretty face, flushed with arousal and anticipation, only stokes the fire inside me.

“Damn, that’s… really something,” Jack mutters, still not entirely convinced but unable to look away from the erotic display before him.

“Trust me, it’s a game-changer,” I reply, biting my lip to stifle a moan. My muscles tense as my excitement builds, each stroke of Cho’s tongue pushing me closer to the edge.

Then, without warning, I hit the point of no return. My body shudders as I release my load into Cho’s mouth, giving her a mouthful of my cum. Her lips curve into a satisfied smile as she continues to make eye contact with Jack, unashamed and unapologetic for her actions.

“See?” I say breathlessly, my heart pounding in my chest. “Told you it works wonders.”

The world slows down as my pulse races. Cho’s full lips glisten, coated with my hot cum as she swallows my load. My heart pounds in my chest, my breath ragged.

“Jack, you need to stop distracting Aaron,” Cho says as she kisses the tip of my cock. Her voice is sultry and inviting, her eyes never leaving Jack’s. I can’t help but reach for her ample tits, squeezing them gently, feeling their weight and softness in my hands.

“Sorry,” Jack replies. He adjusts his glasses, squinting in an attempt to get a better look at the scene unfolding before him.

As Jack watches, I knead his wife’s tits as I shoot him a smug smile as she snuggles next to me. Jack’s meek demeanor makes it easy to fool him. My mind races with anticipation of what’s to come. As my fingers continue to explore Cho’s breasts, I revel in the excitement and danger of the situation.

“Let’s make sure we get you that workout outfit, babe,” Jack says absentmindedly, as he continues to drive. Little does he know that the real workout is happening right here, in the backseat of his car.

“Sounds perfect,” Cho smiles. “And maybe I’ll try out a new stretch with Aaron to help break it in.”


Chapter 5

The scent of Cho’s perfume lingers in the air, filling my nostrils and teasing me with thoughts of her soft skin. Jack sits beside me in the waiting area outside the store’s dressing room, completely oblivious to what’s happening inside that dressing room. He hasn’t said a word to me, but I’m sure the image of his wife’s lips wrapped around my cock is all he can think about.

“Hey, Aaron?” Cho’s voice calls out from behind the curtain. “Can you come help me with this outfit? It’s a little… tight.”

I glance at Jack, who seems lost in thought, his glasses sliding down his nose.

“Sure, Cho,” I say, trying to sound casual as I stand up. I can feel the blood rush to my groin as I approach the dressing room, anticipation building with each step.

“What my help, babe?” Jack asks.

“No,” Cho replies. “I need Aaron.”

“Are you sure?” Jack insists. “I’m more than happy to–”

“Don’t worry, sir. I’ll take real good care of your wife,” I say with a wink.

He nods absentmindedly, still engrossed in whatever’s going on in his head.

The moment I step into the dressing room, I find Cho standing in nothing but a pair of tight leggings. My eyes are drawn to Cho’s naked breasts, full and round like ripe melons. Her nipples stand at attention, taunting me with their perfect pinkness. The workout leggings hug her hips tightly, accentuating the curve of her ass. She looks like a goddess, and I can’t believe she’s standing before me, exposed in all her glory.

“Like what you see?” she teases, running a hand over her breasts. My cock throbs in response, begging for release.

“Fuck, yes,” I admit, my voice thick with lust.

My heart pounds in my chest as I lock the door behind me, and without a second thought, I step forward and press Cho against the wall. Her body feels hot and inviting under my touch, and I can’t help but let out a groan of desire.

“Cho,” I whisper, my voice ragged with lust.

My lips capture hers in a passionate, fiery kiss that leaves us both panting for more. She tastes like sin and temptation, and I can’t get enough of her.

She presses herself against me, grinding her hips into my rock-hard cock, moaning softly into the kiss. I can feel her wetness seeping through the fabric of her leggings. I thrust my hips upward to grind against her, meeting her movement eagerly as my hands grope her curves. Her tits are magnificent, round and full in my hands.

I pinch a nipple, and she gasps into the kiss as I roll it between my thumb and forefinger. My tongue explores her mouth, tangling with hers as my other hand slides down her stomach to trail along the smooth skin of her inner thigh.

“Ah, Aaron,” Cho moans into my mouth, sending shivers down my spine. Her hands roam over my muscular chest before sliding lower and lower. I feel her fingers lower my gym shorts as she frees my throbbing cock from its confines.

“Fuck,” I gasp, breaking the kiss for a moment to catch my breath.

My eyes roll back into my head when she exhales a hot breath against my neck, causing shivers down my spine. She grips my cock tightly, her fingers wrapping around the base with surprising strength as she strokes up and down, making my breath catch in my throat. Cho’s skillful hands work their magic on me, stroking and caressing my length in a way that has me seeing stars.

“Does that feel good?” she whispers, her voice sultry and enticing.

“Hell, yes,” I groan, my hips bucking involuntarily into her hand. “Don’t stop.”

“Trust me,” she purrs, her eyes locked onto mine, “I’m just getting started.”

As her skilled fingers continue to work their magic on my cock, my mind races with erotic thoughts and images. My hands can’t help but explore Cho’s irresistible body, as they find their way to the round, firm curves of her ass. I give it a squeeze, feeling the muscles tense beneath my fingertips. Our tongues tangle together in a passionate dance, fueled by our insatiable lust.

“Ah, Aaron,” Cho gasps between kisses, her voice sultry and seductive.

“Cho, you’re so fucking hot,” I groan, my desire for her only growing stronger. Squeezing and kneading her ass, I feel like I’m losing control.

“Take me, Aaron. Make me yours,” she whispers, her voice dripping with lust.

The sight of Cho positioning herself against the dressing room wall sends a jolt of electricity through my entire body. She lowers her leggings and kicks them to the side, leaving herself completely naked. Her back presses against the cold surface, her legs spread wide in an open invitation for me to claim her. My heart races as I drink in the erotic image – Cho’s flawless body on display, ready and waiting for me.

“Come on, Aaron,” she purrs, casting a sultry glance over her shoulder. “I need you inside me.”

Without hesitation, I step forward, my hands finding purchase on her slender hips. The air around us is heavy with desire, our breaths mingling as I press myself against her. I can feel the heat radiating from her core, beckoning me closer.

“Are you ready for this?” I ask, wanting to hear her beg for it one more time.

“Just fuck me already,” she pleads, her impatience evident in her voice. “Stick that big cock in my pussy.”

That’s all the encouragement I need. With a forceful thrust, I enter her, eliciting a gasp of pleasure from both of us. Oh, fuck… she feels incredible. Tight and wet, like nothing I’ve ever experienced before.

“Fuck! Aaron…” Cho moans as I sink deeper into her, her legs locking around my waist to pull me even closer. The sensation is overwhelmingly intimate, as if she’s trying to absorb every inch of me.

“Shit, Cho, you feel so fucking good,” I grunt, my grip on her hips tightening as I start to move in a steady rhythm. Each thrust brings with it a wave of pleasure that threatens to consume me entirely, sending shivers down my spine.

As my cock disappears inside of her, I gasp around her neck, my hips pumping. I can feel her walls clenching around me, milking my length. She matches my rhythm, her body moving in time with mine as our skin slaps together in a primal dance. Cho’s pleasure is evident in the way her body trembles and her nails dig into my shoulders, urging me on. The sound of skin hitting skin fills the tiny space, along with our heavy breaths that mix together, creating an erotic symphony.

“Harder, baby!” she pants, her nails digging into my forearms. “Give it to me harder! Yes! Yes!”

The sensation of our bodies colliding sends a shudder down my spine, and I can’t help but let out a low moan. Cho’s own breathy moans fill the small dressing room, each one more erotic than the last as they mingle with the rhythmic sounds of our passionate encounter.

Cho’s hands grip both sides of the wall, her body rocking back and forth with each thrust, meeting my hips. My left hand finds its way down to her clit, rubbing circles around it, feeling the bead of moisture that’s building there. She cries out softly, her walls gripping me tighter.

“Ah, fuck, Aaron! Yes!” she cries out, her voice laced with ecstasy. Her words spur me on, igniting a fire within me that demands satisfaction.

“You’re so fucking hot, Cho,” I pant between thrusts, my grip on her hips growing tighter as I drive into her with increasing force. The primal rhythm of our hips meeting seems to sync with the pounding of my heart, filling me with an intoxicating blend of lust and adrenaline.

“Harder! Faster! Fuck me! Ugh!” she begs, and I’m powerless to resist.

My thrusts grow faster, harder, echoing the urgency in her voice. My cock drives all the way into her pussy, and each thrust ends with the sound of my balls slapping against her skin.

“Tell me how much you want it,” I command. I grab her lush, round ass, my fingers digging into the soft flesh as I pull her towards me. Her nipples scrape against my chest, sending electric shockwaves through my entire body.

“Please, Aaron… fuck me harder! I need you!” Her fingers find their way to my hair, tugging gently as she whimpers. The raw desire in her voice is enough to push me closer to the edge, my pulse quickening as we lose ourselves in each other.

I give her what she wants, thrusting into her with all the force I can muster, my hips pumping up into hers. The wall grinds against her back, and I hear the slap of skin on skin and the soft moans filling the room. I slam into her over and over, feeling her walls clench around me, squeezing with each stroke. Her voice is full of desperation and desire as she cries out, making me even hungrier for more.

“Yes! Right there! Right fucking there!” she screams.

The taste of Cho’s lips on mine is intoxicating, fueling my primal need for her. We kiss passionately, tongues dancing together as I continue to thrust into her with an intensity that leaves us both breathless.

“Fuck! Ugh! Yes!” she gasps between kisses, her words driving me wild.

I can feel the heat of her body, pressed tightly against mine, her nails digging into my back as I pound her against the wall. The sound of our flesh colliding fills the small dressing room, a soundtrack to our lustful encounter. She bites her lip, her eyes shining with pure ecstasy.

“Make me your whore! Make me your bitch! Yes! Yes!” she moans, her voice desperate and raw. I comply without hesitation, my muscles straining as I fuck her harder, deeper, giving her everything I have.

Cho’s cunt clenches around me, her walls rippling with each thrust, grabbing onto my cock as if it were her only lifeline. As I continue to relentlessly plunge into her, I let go of all restraint, surrounding her tight little body with my muscular form. Her breathing becomes ragged, and her eyes roll to the back of her head.

My hands grip her hips tightly, my fingers digging into her flesh as I pound into her, my hipbones slapping against her with each forceful thrust. Her breasts jiggle with every movement, driving me wild with desire.

Cho’s moans fill the enclosed space with their primal timbre, her free hand reaching up to pinch a nipple hard, causing her to gasp. Her other hand grasps onto my shoulder, her nails digging into my skin as if she’s holding onto me for dear life.

My cock slams into her, hitting her womb with a force that leaves both of us breathless. The sound of our hips slapping against each other echoes off the walls, filling the room with a wet slap. My balls slap against her, slaking my desire as she begs for more. I thrust deeper, harder. The way she meets my hips with her own, the soft moans that escape her lips, the way she looks back at me with hooded eyes – it’s all too much.

“More, Aaron! Don’t stop!” Cho cries out, her body quivering beneath me. Her words act as a catalyst, spurring me on to give her even more, to push her over the edge.

“Shit, I’m gonna blow my load, Cho!” I warn her, feeling the pressure building within me.

“Please, do it on my tits, baby,” she begs, her breath hot and heavy on my face.

As if on cue, the world around us fades away, leaving only the two of us, lost in each other’s embrace. Her body tenses, Cho’s cry of pleasure filling the air as the orgasms. Wave after wave of ecstasy crashes through her.

The scent of sex and sweat fills the air, our bodies slick with perspiration. I pull out of Cho, my cock throbbing as she drops to her knees before me, her chest heaving from our passionate encounter.

“Let me taste you, Aaron,” she pants, her eyes locked on mine, full of lust and desire.

Her delicate fingers wrap around my length, stroking me with a practiced ease that sends shivers down my spine. I watch in awe as this gorgeous Asian MILF devotes herself to pleasuring me, the sensation of her touch driving me wild.

“Shit, bitch… you know what you’re doing,” I gasp, my heart pounding in my chest as she continues to tease me closer and closer to the edge.

“Does it feel good, baby?” she purrs, her voice sultry and seductive. “Tell me how much you want to come all over me.”

“I want to cover those beautiful tits with my cum, mark you as mine,” I groan, the words spilling from my lips without thought, my mind consumed by carnal need.

“Then do it, Aaron,” she urges, her dark eyes smoldering with desire. “Give it to me.”

“Ugh, I’m gonna… fuck!” I cry out, my body tensing as I reach the point of no return. Hot seed spills onto Cho’s heaving breasts, the sight of her skin painted with my essence sending a sense of primal satisfaction coursing through my veins.

“Did you enjoy that, baby?” Cho asks, a wicked smile playing on her full lips as she rubs my cum into her soft flesh.

The sensation of Cho’s hand on my still-pulsing cock sends shivers down my spine, but the knock at the door steals my focus. The unexpected sound startles us, and I can see the shock in Cho’s eyes as she quickly wipes her mouth.

“Hey, what’s going on in there?” Jack’s voice is muffled by the door, but the concern is clear. “It’s been ages since Aaron went inside.”

“Uh, just give us a second!” Cho yells back, her cheeks flushed with a mix of embarrassment and lingering lust. She leans in, her full lips brushing against the tip of my cock, planting a quick kiss before pulling away.

“Everything’s fine, sir,” I call out to her husband. “I was just helping this bitch – I mean your wife – with a quick cardio workout.”

“Cardio? In the dressing room?” Jack sounds puzzled, but I can tell he’s too absent-minded to question it further.

“Yep! You know how much I love trying new things,” she replies nonchalantly, her fingers tracing circles around my sensitive head, sending a shiver down my spine. I can’t help but let out a quiet moan, praying that Jack doesn’t hear it.

“Alright, if you say so. Just hurry up, we’ve got dinner reservations,” he reminds us, his tone softening a bit. I hear his footsteps receding as he presumably goes back to browsing the store.

“Speaking of dinner,” I whisper, “I think you’ll be tasting some more of my meat at the restaurant.”


Chapter 6

The dim glow of the living room lights casts shadows on Cho’s face, her full lips parting as they meet mine in a fiery kiss. Our bodies press against each other on the sofa, her curves aligning perfectly with my muscular frame.

Her hand finds its way under my shirt, tracing circles on my bare back as she deepens the kiss. My heart pounds in my chest, matching the rhythm of hers. The cushions beneath us muffle our movements, but it doesn’t lessen the intensity of our passion. We groan in unison as we break apart for air, her breath hot against my lips.

“You’re one slutty Asian MILF,” I moan between kisses, my hands roaming over her body, eager to explore every inch of her.

She responds with a sultry giggle, her flirtatious nature fueling my desire even more.

My hands seize her tits, squeezing them firmly. The sensation of her soft skin beneath my fingers sends shivers down my spine, and I can feel my cock growing harder by the second.

“Fuck, you’re so hot,” I rasp, cupping her ass next, kneading the supple flesh as our tongues tangle and dance together.

Cho’s moans fill the air, her breath hot on my skin as the intensity of our make-out session ratchets up.

“Your husband has no idea what he’s missing,” I say smugly, my hands continuing their exploration of her captivating body. Cho’s eyes sparkle with mischief, and I know she’s enjoying this just as much as I am.

“Maybe it’s time someone showed me what I’ve been missing too,” she purrs, her hands gripping my shoulders.

I watch as Cho gracefully rises from the sofa, her body a vision of pure temptation. She turns toward the bedroom, casting me a sultry glance over her shoulder, and I can’t help but feel like the luckiest guy alive.

“Follow me,” she whispers, her voice like silk sliding across my skin. I obey without hesitation, my eyes glued to the hypnotic sway of her ass as she leads me down the hall. My heart pounds in my chest – anticipation mingling with lust – as I imagine what comes next.

“Hey Jack,” Cho murmurs as we enter the bedroom, her husband lying on the bed, lost in an audiobook. He looks up, his gaze unfocused behind the thick lenses of his glasses. “Aaron and I are going to do a special workout together. You won’t mind if we use the room, right?”

“Uh, sure,” Jack mumbles, clearly oblivious to his wife’s true intentions. He slips on a pair of headphones, effectively drowning out our conversation and any sounds that might follow. I can’t believe how easy this is; the meek man practically handing over his sexy wife to me without even realizing it.

“Thanks, babe,” Cho purrs, running her fingers through Jack’s hair before turning her full attention back to me.

Her eyes smolder with desire, and I’m reminded in that moment just how badly I want this woman. How I’ve dreamed of having her beneath me, moaning my name as I thrust into her willing body.

“Ready for our workout?” she teases, her lips quirking into a wicked grin. My cock twitches in response, eager to get started, and I know there’s no turning back now.

I don’t need to be told twice. With a confident stride, I guide her to the bed and position her on its soft surface right next to her preoccupied husband. The room fills with an electric tension as Cho slowly unties her nightgown, and I can’t help but drink in the sight of her perfect body revealed before me. Lust courses through my veins like fire, my cock straining against the confines of my pants.

“Like what you see?” Cho teases, her eyes shining with playful mischief.

“More than you know,” I breathe, freeing myself from my clothing and revealing my full erection. Her appreciative gaze only fuels my desire further.

Wasting no more time, I pin Cho’s wrists above her head, asserting my dominance. Our lips collide in a passionate dance, our tongues exploring each other with an urgent hunger. I can feel her heart racing beneath me, matching the rapid beat of my own.

“Fuck, Aaron,” she gasps as I break away, trailing hungry kisses down the length of her neck. She surrenders herself completely, her body arching towards me in response to my touch. My mind races with thoughts of how good it feels to finally dominate this sexy woman who has haunted my fantasies for so long.

The taste of Cho’s soft lips on mine is intoxicating, and I can’t help but crave more. Her moans grow louder as my hands roam her body, teasing every curve and dip that my fingers come across. I feel a thrill surge through me, knowing that I’m the one eliciting such delight from this sexy, forbidden woman.

From the corner of my eye, I see Jack. His eyes are closed as he listens to his audiobook, completely oblivious to the fact that his wife is getting ravished by another man right next to him.

“Ah, Aaron… yes,” Cho breathes, her voice barely a whisper. It’s all the encouragement I need.

My hand snakes up to her throat, gripping it firmly yet tenderly. Cho’s eyes widen, but instead of fear, they’re filled with lust. The pressure I apply sends shivers down her spine, causing her to arch her back in anticipation.

“I’m going to fuck you in the ass – fuck you like you’re some slutty college bitch,” I promise, my voice thick with desire.

I waste no time in flipping Cho onto her stomach, her firm ass now exposed and waiting for me. My hands find their way to her hips, gripping them possessively as I position myself at her ass’ entrance.

“Give it to me, Aaron,” she moans, looking back at me with a seductive smile. “Show me how much you want this.”

The moment hangs heavy in the air like a thick fog, my cock positioned at Cho’s ass entrance. I can’t believe this is happening.

“Fuck my tight asshole,” she moans from beneath me, her voice barely a whisper.

With a swift motion, I push myself inside her ass, our bodies connecting in a way we’ve never experienced before. The sensation makes my head spin, and I hear her gasp and moan in ecstasy, urging me on. My hands grip her hips tightly as I set a relentless pace, each thrust bringing us both closer to the edge of euphoria.

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she moans.

Cho gasps as my cock finally fits snugly inside her, her body welcoming me with a sigh. With each thrust, I feel her body conform to mine, her ass cheeks clapping together with each movement. The sound echoes through the room, a perverse symphony to the melody of our passion.

Her breasts brush against the bed as she moves with me, adding an extra layer of sensation that sends tingles down my spine.

“Yes! Baby! Yes!” she screams, her face contorting with pain and pleasure.

The smell of her arousal is intoxicating, filling the room. Cho’s hips buck up to meet each thrust, her body begging for more as I take her hard and fast. Her moans become labored breaths, getting louder as I pick up the pace.

“Fuck, bitch… you feel incredible…” I groan through gritted teeth, unable to hold back any longer.

The mattress beneath us squeaks with every thrust, a soundtrack to our illicit tryst. Our breaths grow heavy, our gasps and moans filling the room as I take her from behind.

Cho’s husband remains oblivious, lost in his audiobook as his wife gets ass-fucked right next to him. A thrill runs through me, knowing we could be caught at any moment. It only amplifies the heat coursing through my veins.

“Harder, Aaron!” She screams, her voice desperate and filled with lust. Her command sends a thrill down my spine, and I obey without hesitation.

I pick up the pace, my hips pistoning faster, harder, loving how her body responds to my rhythm. Her breaths grow ragged, her moans more animalistic as she surrenders to my dominance.

My hand reaches up to her hair, gripping it tightly and pulling her head back as I continue to pound into her ass with a fervor I didn’t know I possessed. The sound of her screams fills the room, mingling with my own guttural moans, creating an intoxicating symphony of passion and desire.

My hand glides up Cho’s neck, feeling her pulse race beneath my fingertips. I tighten my grip on her throat just enough, watching her eyes darken with desire as her moans grow louder. Our bodies collide, the sound of skin against skin echoing through the room, a symphony of lust.

“More, Aaron! Give – fuck! Me – shit! More – yes!” she gasps, her voice strained but dripping with need, and I comply without hesitation.

Cho’s breathing grows deeper and heavier as I pump her, harder and faster, her ass cheeks rubbing against each other with every thrust.

“You’re so fucking hot,” I groan.

Suddenly, I hear the unmistakable sound of gasping breaths right next to us. Turning my head, I see Jack looking our way, his eyes wide in shock as he watches his wife get ass-fucked by me – an eighteen-year-old boy. His expression is a mix of disbelief and confusion, like he can’t quite comprehend what he’s seeing.

“Mr. Jack,” I say, smirking at him while maintaining my relentless pace. “This is the most important workout for Cho. This is what she needs.”

“Wha… what are you doing?” Jack stutters, his voice catching in his throat as he struggles to form words, unable to tear his gaze away from the explicit scene unfolding before him.

“It’s just a – shit!” Cho practically screams. “Just a – yes! Fucking workout babe – fuck!”

“His… his cock…” Jack gasps. “It’s in your ass, Cho…”

“Don’t sweat it, sir,” I say with a wink as I keep pounding his wife’s ass right in front of his eyes.

My words hang heavy in the air, an unspoken challenge. In this moment, I feel invincible, powerful – like nothing can touch me. And as I continue to drive into Cho’s ass, her moans growing louder, I know that I’ve given her something that her husband never could.

“Fuck, Aaron, don’t stop!” Cho screams, her body trembling with pleasure, and I can’t help but grin.

Cho’s moans echo through the air as I pull out of her ass, leaving her craving more – a hunger I’m all too eager to satisfy. Ignoring Jack’s presence, I guide her head towards my throbbing cock, anticipation building within me.

“Clean me off,” I command, my voice firm and confident.

Cho doesn’t hesitate; her lips wrap around me eagerly as she takes me deep into her throat. Her soft tongue swirls around my length, the sensation sending shivers down my spine. The room fills with an intoxicating symphony of desire – her gagging and choking mixing with my own moans of pleasure.

“Fuck, that feels amazing,” I whisper, unable to contain the excitement building inside me.

The bed squeaks as she bobs up and down, taking my cock deeper in her mouth with each movement. Her eyes meet mine, full of both lust and adoration, and I can’t help but feel an immense sense of power coursing through me.

As Cho continues to suck me, I glance over at Jack, his expression one of shock and disbelief. A wicked grin forms on my face as I take in the sight of this meek, older man watching his wife submit herself to me completely. It’s a power trip like no other.

“You have a hell of a wife, sir,” I say, smirking at him while savoring the sensation of Cho’s mouth wrapped around my cock. “Don’t you worry. I’ll always be here to take good care of her for you.”

Jack stammers, unable to form a coherent response. But it doesn’t matter – I’ve already won. As I look down at Cho, her eyes filled with submission and desire, I know we’re both exactly where we want to be.

“Keep going, Cho,” I urge her, my breath hitching as she takes me even deeper. “You’re doing so fucking good with our workout.”

In this moment, I’m on top of the world – a young, horny king who has just conquered the most luscious of territories. As the pleasure builds, I can’t help but proclaim, “Life doesn’t get any better than this.”

My pleasure mounts, every stroke of Cho’s tongue pushing me closer to the edge. Her eyes lock onto mine, a mix of satisfaction and desire burning within them. This sexy Asian MILF is giving me everything I’ve ever fantasized about, and I’m reveling in it.

“Hell, Cho…” I groan, my body tensing. “Let’s end this workout with a bang!”

She nods, releasing my cock from her mouth. And then, it happens – I let out a guttural moan as my hot seed erupts onto her beautiful face. Her face glistens under the soft light, my hot seed spattered across her flawless skin. It drips down her cheeks, tracing a sticky path over her high cheekbones and full lips. Her eyes, dark and intoxicating, are glazed with a wild desire as they hold my gaze. The sight of my cum on her beautiful face is wickedly erotic – a testament to our forbidden pleasure.

“Damn, you’re incredible,” I tell her, breathless from our intense encounter.

“Thanks, Aaron,” she replies, her voice sultry and dripping with satisfaction. “You really know how to make a woman feel good.”

Our eyes shift to Jack, who is still sitting there, dumbstruck by the scene that just unfolded before him. His wife, the woman he loves, was just ass-fucked by an eighteen-year-old high school quarterback and, her face is covered in another man’s cum.

“Good night, Cho. I’ll be back tomorrow for our next session,” I say with a smirk, not bothering to hide my confidence. “And Jack…”

“What?” he whispers.

“Feel free to film the next session,” I taunt.

As I swagger out of the room, I can’t help but think about what just happened. The intensity, the passion –- it was unlike anything I’ve ever experienced before. I glance back one last time, taking in the sight of Cho and Jack, their bodies still trembling from the aftermath of our forbidden encounter.

“I love my life,” I whisper turning and disappearing into the night.
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