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Note: This is a
short work of around 5000 words. If you would like to read more
then check out out Sophie Sin’s short story collections (containing
several stories each). Find more at Sophie Sin's Book
List. She
also writes male-male gay erotica under Dick Powers.

 


Short disclaimer: All individuals represented within this text are over the
age of 21 and full and completely are shown to consent in all ways
to the sexual activities that take place within this collection of
short works.


Editor’s Note:

 


You can
find this story with the others listed below in the
‘MILF Erotica Vol. 2’.

 


That collection contains the following
stories:

A MILF Harder Than Him, Addicted To A
Pregnant MILF, At Her Beck & Call, More Than He Expected, My
Nasty Parole Officer, Snowed In, Sweet MILF Seduction.

 


The ‘MILF
Erotica Vol. 2’
collection can be found at any of your favorite
e-stores.


More Than He Expected

 


At the cafe he works at...

 


I wish the world was different and I wasn't
an addict or that I hadn't been introduced to this drug that I
cannot get off no matter what I try. I wish that there was a world
without it, them, and that I lived there and wasn't exposed to
their grace and beauty and wonderous scent. If only I had been born
among the opposite sex, I would have had a life that doesn't
involve this, but this is where I am and who I am.

That's why my hand is stroking my cock.

That's why I'm staring at HER: My drug.

MILFs, if those sexy bitches weren't filling
my mind with their groans and moans and dirty words whispered
between the sheets to the background of frantic breathing and
impure passion then I would live a life of extraordinary peace and
become a monk and never even thinking of jerking off in public
because I'm working and I shouldn't take a 'MILF Break', as I've
come to calling it in my mind.

Still, she's hot. 5 foot 4 inches, so quite
short, and brunette. Her kids ran off with the husband, who looked
like he was more interested in the Melissa, the young girl serving
counter, than the hottie that he had at his side.

I jerk my cock around the knob and silently
close my eyes for a second. I'm 23 years old this year and this
fucking sexy minx is probably 40 at the least. If we were to fuck
or something then I'd potentially hurt a happy home, but, then
again, I've hurt so many that what really is one more?

Our eyes meet and I drag my lips up in a
smile. I'm close and her coffee is almost done.

The warm heat of the milk jug heats to a
point that my skin can no longer take it one handed. I remove my
other hand from my jeans and find that I came. It was warm and hot
and I let the dribble of goo that is hanging off my fingers slip
into her milk unnoticed.

Putting it together quick and fast, I hand
her coffee over, wiping my hand on my apron before touching the cup
so that the hot curvy MILF won't know that she'll be drinking my
cum as well as the toffee lattee that she ordered.

“Thank you for your
patronage," I say with a smile.

The gorgeous center of my attention smiles
and sips then blinks a few times and smiles wider.

“Pass me your
hand."

I give it without thought. Out of her jeans
pocket comes a marker. She scribbles a phone number on it. I stare
down at this magnificient gift and give her my favorite we are
totally going to fuck grin then say...

“I'll be looking forward
to providing service again to you in the future."

My sexy day dream leaves and I pop off to
the bathroom after scrubbing out the milk jug and run the hand that
hers lightly touched when she wrote her mobile phone number on it
all over my cum stained cock.

I'll call after work. Maybe we can fuck
tonight. That'd really work out nicely.


7 Days Later...

 


FINALLY, we can get together. It took some
reworking of my schedule, but TODAY – TONIGHT – I'm finally going
to get to do all that filthy shit that we've been texting about all
week to each other. The fact that I haven't jerked off (as
promised) and that my regulars have all been busy has been very
hard on me. I want to put my cock in a nice warm pussy so badly
that my hands are already shaking when I get to the cheap hotel on
the average side of town.

Parking my scooter under the stairs, I
stroll up them and search around for 2 minutes to find room 203.
When I get there, I knock and wait. This is going to be
excellent.

The door opens and I get a surprise.

“Lorrrddd--- I, fuck, I
mean, holy-fucking-jesus..." A little panting occurs. I need to
adjust my jeans as the hard-on that I have is seriously painful. "I
didn't know there was going to be any... Hold on, there's
another?"

First, I don't know her, but I want to.
Second, she's wearing nothing more than a leather corset tied very
tight around the waist. Finally, her tits are MASSIVE, her pussy is
shaven, the inward curve of her thigh is rounded and the jet black
haired devil has this amused look on her face that makes me want to
screw those lips to oblivion.

Behind her are the rest.

One blond and my playmate of the day and
some
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