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About This Book

Naughty MILFs taking it and giving it is the theme of this 10-story collection, where women take care of their me in the most sinful way of all.

Featuring creamy breeding tales, anal sex fantasies, daring threesomes and everything in between, these stories are a must for lovers of MILFs.
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Read An Excerpt
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"It's okay," she said, moving her hand along the bulge as we both watched.  "Take them off."

I couldn't deny her softly spoken words.  There was something about the breathiness of them wafting over my ear that drove me crazy.  I wanted to show her it now.  I wanted her to see how big I was for her.

I unfastened my shorts and reached down inside, gripping my girth and pulling it over the waist as I dropped them down my legs and kicked them to the side.

"Wow," she enthused, suddenly becoming animated and moving back for a closer look.

I held it in my grip as she inspected it and that same nervous feeling slowly began to creep over me again, but Miss Jones was great at comforting me.

"It's so long," she said, reaching out and stroking a finger under the fat, pink head.  "It'd go great in my ass."

My eyes spread wide as I heard the words.  I couldn't even believe she took it in the ass, never mind that she wanted my cock up there.

"You want me to fuck your ass?" I blurted out, as my surprise overcame my shyness.

She bit her lip and swayed a little.  "It'd be nice, don't you think?"

I almost couldn't believe what was happening.  This had to be a dream, it just had to be.

"B—but I've never done it before."

"Well, what better person to do it with for the first time than me?" she said, unfastening the side of her white bikini bottoms as though the act were already done.

Part of me must have wanted this, because my cock was still hard in my hand and quick, flashing thoughts of it buried inside Miss Jones's ass kept running through my mind.

"It'll be fun," she said as she let her panties drop and I saw a light tuft of hair between her legs.

She walked away from me now, towards the sun-lounger and I watched that big ass of hers bounce left and right as she did so, my eyes flowing up and down her body as I took in her majesty.  Soon it would be all mine.

"What do you say?" she said, putting a knee on the lounger and looking back at me over her shoulder.

Slowly my hand began to run over my cock, beating faster as she bent forward and showed me her tight asshole, sat just above that glistening, wet pussy of hers.  I'd only come down here to cool off and suddenly I was about to fuck my neighbor!
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MILF Took Me in Her Butt
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Fuck, it was a hot summer.  You know that thick heat that's just kind of stifling and you can feel it crawl down your throat whenever you breathe in?  Well that was what it was like at the apartment complex that day.

I never really used the pool there much, but I figured it was going to be the only way of cooling down at midday.  I had the day off from work and the whole place was pretty empty so I figured why not?

I didn't even know that Miss Jones was around until I scooted out in to the yard in my board-shorts and saw her swimming in the pool.

"Hey, honey," she said, breast-stroking her way slowly across the water.  We sometime spoke briefly but she always kind of intimidated me.

"Hey," I waved, looking over her body.  I rarely saw her with so few clothes on and taking it all in at once like that was kind of a special moment.

I found my eyes wandering as I daydreamed, drifting over her curves and plump ass as she worked her way across the pool.

"Coming in?" she asked as she touched one side, turning round to show me her ass rolling away under the water, bound in her tight, white bikini bottoms.

For some reason I imagined my friends being there and all of us open-mouthed as we watched her tease us.  At eighteen I was consumed by thoughts of older women, and right now the thought of Miss Jones was playing in my mind.

I realized I hadn't answered her question and was far too busy thinking things I totally shouldn't.

"Sure," I said, snapping from the daydream and throwing down a towel on the lounger.

"It's so refreshing," she called over her shoulder.

I dropped in, feeling the water coming up over my body and shaking off the initial chill.  It felt so good to just soak in there for a minute, not least because I could watch her womanly figure moving slowly across the pool.

I'd often found myself captivated by her tits.  They just seemed so reassuring and wholesome—there was something about them that made the world seem right.

Miss Jones wasn't like, a porn-star, slender milf or anything like that, but she definitely had something going on, and right there in the pool it was having an effect on me.  She looked like she really knew how to take it, you know?

I watched, still mesmerized as she finally lifted herself out, her tanned body dripping with water and her tits swaying on her chest as she pulled herself up the steps.

I watched that big butt shake as she walked over to her towel and beneath the water I felt my cock twitch, letting me know that it was coming to life.

Of course at the time I never imagined I'd be using it on her only minutes later, but I guess you can't really predict these things.

"I'm done too," I said, with no real reason to stay in the pool now she'd left.

As I climbed the steps it took me a while to realize that I had a noticeable bulge in my shorts.

"My," she gasped, rubbing her hair with the towel.  "What have you been doing down there."

I turned my head to one side as I looked at her, wondering what the hell she was talking about.  It wasn't until she nodded towards my cock that I realized I was stiff as a board.

"Oh," I said, shocked now and turning away.  "I—erm—must have got carried away."

"Well don't be shy," she said, drying herself as though the whole thing was normal.  "It looked pretty impressive."

I sneaked a look down at my cock bulging from my pants and then looked to Miss Jones who raised her eyebrows quickly and laughed.

I laughed too, nervously at first, still unsure as to what the hell was going on.  Had she really just complimented my cock?

She walked over now and stood close by, rubbing the towel over her body and stooping to dry her legs.  As she did so her big tits came away from her body and swayed there in front of me like hypnotic orbs.  That was when I knew I wouldn't be losing this erection any time soon.

"Let me see," she said, almost excited now and forcibly trying to twist my body.

"Miss Jones!" I cried, laughing and trying to turn away but she seemed insistent.

She began to giggle and her fingers tickled my skin, causing me to lose it and twist and turn all about myself.

"There it is," she said as I swung around in the melee.  "Really, Brandon, it looks impressive."

I couldn't tell if she was being serious or just doing that motherly thing of saying something nice, regardless of its truth.  I took another moment to look down as I thought it over.

"Really, Brandon," she said again.  "It's a great looking cock."

"Uhh—thanks, Miss Jones," I said, a little unnerved.  "And you've—your tits are ... nice."

She looked down across her chest and shook them a little before smiling at me.  "Thanks!  I guess they are."

We toweled off and the silence began to feel a little uncomfortable, but that had nothing on what she was about to fill it with next.

"So, if I show you my nice tits, am I going to get to see that cock of yours?" she asked, putting her towel down on the lounger and looking at me.  She was deadly serious.

"I—uhh," I stammered, unsure of how the hell to respond to that!

"Tell you what," she said, reaching behind and unclasping her bra.  "I'll show you my big breasts anyway and we'll see how you feel."

In no time at all she'd taken off her wet bikini top and tossed it to the side, presenting her big, wholesome tits to me and holding them up in her hands  to show them off.

I swallowed hard and looked around before looking back to them.  A few windows overlooked the pool but those people were at work.  Miss Jones seemed to be smiling as I looked over her breasts, staring at those big, pink nipples and wondering how they'd feel in my mouth.

"It's just you and me, Brandon," she said.  "No need to be shy."

I shifted my weight and she took a step closer, putting her tits close to me as if to spur me on.

"Would you like to suck my big tits?" she asked now, out of the blue.  It didn't take me long to answer.

"I—erm—yes."

"Come here," she said, putting an arm around me and pulling me towards them.

Having her do that removed some of my caution and I found my lips being drawn to the stiff stud, my mouth opening around them and feeling how stiff it was as I tickled my tongue over it, still a little cold from the pool.

"There's a good boy," she said, and her hand moved down to grip my erect cock in my shorts.

I tensed as she touched it, coming off her tits and looking down as if the whole thing would be more real if I saw it with my own eyes.

"It's okay," she said, moving her hand along the bulge as we both watched.  "Take them off."

I couldn't deny her softly spoken words.  There was something about the breathiness of them wafting over my ear that drove me crazy.  I wanted to show her it now.  I wanted her to see how big I was for her.

I unfastened my shorts and reached down inside, gripping my girth and pulling it over the waist as I dropped them down my legs and kicked them to the side.

"Wow," she enthused, suddenly becoming animated and moving back for a closer look.

I held it in my grip as she inspected it and that same nervous feeling slowly began to creep over me again, but Miss Jones was great at comforting me.

"It's so long," she said, reaching out and stroking a finger under the fat, pink head.  "It'd go great in my ass."

My eyes spread wide as I heard the words.  I couldn't even believe she took it in the ass, never mind that she wanted my cock up there.

"You want me to fuck your ass?" I blurted out, as my surprise overcame my shyness.

She bit her lip and swayed a little.  "It'd be nice, don't you think?"

I almost couldn't believe what was happening.  This had to be a dream, it just had to be.

"B—but I've never done it before."

"Well, what better person to do it with for the first time than me?" she said, unfastening the side of her white bikini bottoms as though the act were already done.

Part of me must have wanted this, because my cock was still hard in my hand and quick, flashing thoughts of it buried inside Miss Jones's ass kept running through my mind.

"It'll be fun," she said as she let her panties drop and I saw a light tuft of hair between her legs.

She walked away from me now, towards the sun-lounger and I watched that big ass of hers bounce left and right as she did so, my eyes flowing up and down her body as I took in her majesty.  Soon it would be all mine.

"What do you say?" she said, putting a knee on the lounger and looking back at me over her shoulder.

Slowly my hand began to run over my cock, beating faster as she bent forward and showed me her tight asshole, sat just above that glistening, wet pussy of hers.  I'd only come down here to cool off and suddenly I was about to fuck my neighbor!

"Come here," she called over and I began the slow walk forward, guided by my stiff cock that pointed towards its target like a compass pointing north.

When I got close enough she turned and gripped it, holding it close to her face and looking down the barrel with a primal look of lust in her eyes.

"Such a clean, nice cock," she said, looking up at me as I stared down in wonderment, trying to come to terms with the sight before me.

In no time at all she'd placed her big lips over it and was driving it in to her mouth, and all the while those blue eyes of hers stayed locked on mine, unfaltering and serious.

My cock twitched inside her warm mouth and I felt her tongue begin to circle around it as her eyes turned to it now.  She began to work it in her fist and coat it in a thick layer or spit.

"It's not gonna slide up there on its own," she said, pulling it from her mouth and examining the work she'd done.

She spat a little on her fingers, somehow making the whole thing look demure and womanly, and then turned her ass towards me, bringing her hand round to splay the saliva over her knot.

"Put it in there," she said, looking back at me as she bent forward.  "Slide it in my ass, Brandon."

I cleared my throat and held my cock steady, walking slowly forwards towards the target as Miss Jones had ordered.

Her asshole was a nice pink color and it pulsed a little as I drew close, showing the blackness inside as though it were waiting to accept me.

"There's a good boy," she encouraged as I approached.  "Just force it in there."

My spit-drenched cock touched her wet knot now and I tensed, taking a deep breath as I began to inch forward on my toes, creeping more and more of my stiff dick inside her ass as I did so.

"Ooooh," she cried.  "Don't stop, Brandon, that feels really yummy."

With her encouragement I kept pushing forwards, feeling the warmth of her ass enveloping my cock as I pressed on, having that tight knot of hers pinch its way down my dick.  It felt incredible.

Soon my thighs touched her ass and I'd pushed myself in as far as I could go.

"Now fuck me," she said.  "Fuck my asshole."

It was almost jarring to hear her curse like that but I did as she said, fearful of a stern ticking off if I didn't!

My cock slid back out of her butt with ease and I felt her sphincter squeeze along my cock, gripping it tight and claiming it again as I pushed my dick back inside her.

Let me tell you, ass-fucking felt amazing.  Having never done it before I had no idea what it would be like, but the sensation of her asshole around my cock and the nastiness of it all—fucking a mature woman by the pool like that—made the whole thing a crazy, exciting experience.

"That's it, Brandon," she called in encouragement, crashing her ass back on my cock now and reclaiming it whenever it slipped too far out.  "Fuck my ass, there's a good boy."

A sudden flourish of confidence gripped me and I grabbed her ass now and began to drive in to it with more force, slapping against her butt that bounced in rhythmic, hypnotic movements that I'll never forget.

Seeing her milky, big ass crash back against my stiff cock again and again was a sight to behold, but what made it ever better still is when her hand came beneath her body and she started to play with herself.

I'd never seen a woman take so much enjoyment from getting fucked in the ass.  I knew it must have been one of her favorite positions just from watching and it was fast becoming my new favorite too!

My cock pounded in and out of her tight ass as her fingers played with her pussy and pretty soon she was moaning out loud in a frenzy of ecstasy.

"Fuck my ass, Brandon," she begged.  "Keep fucking my ass.  Don't stop!"

Her fingers worked faster and faster at her clit and I kept my pace behind her, feeling the first knockings of an orgasm swelling in my balls as they clapped against her wet pussy.

"I'm gonna come, Brandon, baby," she said and I looked over her shoulder at her face to see it strewn with a pained pleasure.

Her brows furrowed over her closed eyes and her lip trembled as her fingers worked frantically at her cunt, twitching out an orgasm that suddenly burst from her.

"Oh, Brandon," she said now, slowly writhing her ass back and forth over my cock.  I didn't know what to do so I stayed still, letting her work it all out over my cock.

I stood open mouthed as I watched the orgasm burst through her, feeling her asshole breathing over my dick in big gasps, gripping it tight before loosening around it as it claimed it again and again.

Soon it clamped tight around it and she bounced back on it with fury.

"Mmmm," she grunted.  "Come on, baby, it's your turn now."

She clapped her ass back on me and I drove into her, arching my body over her back and gripping underneath at her big tits as I fucked her.

I squeezed the flesh in my hands as my cock slipped in and out of that naughty ass of hers and before I knew it I was close to coming.

"Miss Jones," I whispered, almost worried.

"It's okay, baby," she said.  "I want it inside me."

Hearing the words seemed to spur me on more and I felt the spasm of cum filling my length.  My cock pulsed inside her and I fired out a jet of cum that she claimed with glee.

"Oh that feels good," she sighed.  "Let it all out.  Fill my ass, Brandon."

I grinded in to her slowly now as my cock pulsed more and more jets of my thick seed deep inside her until I could feel it building up around my length and spilling out around my crotch

"So much cum," she sighed happily.

Miss Jones's asshole gulped it all up, claiming my seed hungrily as more and more of it spat inside her while I lay over her back.

I gasped against her, the last few drops squeezing from my cock as I pulled it out of her and let it fall between her cheeks.

"Good boy, Brandon," she said softly.

"Thanks, Miss Jones," I breathed, panting against her as I lay there for a moment, completely spent.

After a minute I stood up and staggered backwards, looking at the image of Miss Jones with her face buried in a towel on the lounger, her big, white ass pointing skyward and her asshole smashed with my cum.  It looked glorious and the mental snap-shot will stay with me my whole life.  The first time I fucked an ass and it was hers!

––––––––
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THE END
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Taking His Seed
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Donnie burst in through the backdoor , his heavy shoulders heaving up and down as he reached for a glass in the top cupboard.

"Jesus, Donnie, you startled me," I said, chopping vegetables for that night's dinner.

"Sorry, Mrs. Harris, just real thirsty."

I don't know why it was then that I started to have these feelings for him.  Donnie had been in my home for almost two years, but suddenly, at the age of nineteen, I was starting to notice him becoming quite a handsome man.

"I can get that," I said, putting down the knife and moving over towards the kitchen sink.

"It's okay," he said, reaching for the tap.

I stood close to him and shook my head.  "I can't do anything for you, can I?"

Donnie's blue eyes looked to mine.  "You don't have to, Mrs. Harris."

I brushed his shoulder and tussled his hair.  "My little lodger, all grown up."

Donnie was a good foot taller than me and his shoulders got wider and wider every year.

"When are you gonna get a girlfriend," I said, knowing it was a crime that someone as good looking as him should still be single.

"When I'm ready," he said, throwing his head back as he took a big gulp of water.

I watched his sweat-dappled throat glug it down and took another moment to appreciate the man under my roof.  God, he was a specimen.  Since my husband left I'd found myself yearning for someone to fill me, but my options were limited.

"Besides," Donnie said, finishing the last of his drink and setting the glass down.  "You're the only woman for me."

He leaned over and kissed my cheek and I closed my eyes to feel his touch, savoring every brief moment I got with him.

"I'm gonna take a shower," he said, walking from the room.

I watched as he left, looking down his large back and over that firm ass of his.  I moved back to the counter but couldn't shake my mind from thinking about him.  As it wandered I imagined him stripping off and baring that damp flesh, soaping himself all over and giving himself a good cleaning.

I could feel my pussy begin to ache, my body getting ahead of itself as my mind raced with lusty thoughts.  Each naughty musing was tinged with guilt, knowing deep down that this wasn't something I shouldn't be thinking about.  Donnie was over twenty years my junior.

But I couldn't help myself.  I tried to busy myself with cooking but I couldn't shake it off.  I believed, foolishly, that the only way to quash the desire was to sate it, and in a fit of despair I prowled towards the bathroom to chance a glance at my naked tenant.

He'd left the door open in his innocence.  I mean, what guy would imagine that their landlady would spy on them showering?

I could hear the sound of flowing water when I approached and I pressed my eye to the crack in the door, looking through at just the right moment to see Donnie sliding his boxer-shorts down his legs and baring his firm, naked ass to me.

As he moved to the shower door my eyes trailed down his body and saw that sizeable cock of his, swinging below a kempt tuft of hair and looking inviting.

I moved around the door now, standing in its frame and watching as he nonchalantly entered the cubicle, letting the water fall over him as the steam clouded the glass.

I shook my head, torn between staying and leaving and unable to reconcile the angst inside me.  I almost walked away.  Almost.

I took a step to leave and froze, turning back to see his blurred outline rubbing the water all over himself.  I had to see more.

My hand came between my legs, squeezing at my hot pussy as though I were going to clench the desire out of myself like a damp sponge, but it was futile.

Slowly I walked in to the room, taking careful steps as I got closer and seeing hints of his outline through the steamed glass.

Whatever was possessing me was driving me on even further and in my confused state I began to undress, pulling my shirt over my head and staring in to the mirror above the sink as I unclasped my bra and took it from my chest.

I rubbed over them as I looked at my reflection, watching my nipples rise and seeing Donnie, oblivious and only a meter or so away, blindly washing himself with no clue of what was to happen next.  Fuck, I wasn't even sure if I knew what I was going to do next.

My hands unfastened my tight jeans and slid them down my legs, removing my panties and standing in front of the mirror completely naked now, ready to make the next, stupid move.

I let my hair down and brushed it behind my shoulders, holding my breasts up and wondering if Donnie would like them.

I fingered down over the hair of my puss, playing with the loose flesh as Donnie began to hum in the shower, unaware to the shock he was soon to receive.

Calmly I walked to the shower door and opened it wide, waiting for him to see me standing there.
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