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 I watched from my window as the new neighbors moved in, trying to guess what kind of people they were from the stuff I saw the solid removalists hefting indoors. To be honest, unlike in the movies, I didn’t really get any kind of a clue about them, other than the fact they owned furniture and had lots of other things in boxes.







 Growing bored of watching people carry things, I turned back to my TV. I was home for the holidays from college but most of my friends were still interstate so I was at a bit of a loss for things to do for the next few days. Heading down to the kitchen to grab a drink I bump into mom, who is making a welcome hamper for the new neighbors. Mom is pretty sweet and does that kind of thing. It’s nice I guess.







 “Hey sweety, can you do me a favor?” Mom asks as I grab some juice from the fridge.







 “Sure, Mom. What do you need?”







 “I have to go to work soon, but I want you to take this over to the new neighbours when they arrive for me please.” She tells me, motioning at the hamper she’s finishing.







 For a moment I’m tempted to try and get out of doing it, but I know mom feels strongly about good first impressions, and it’ll be nice to have an excuse to see who they are, so I tell her not to worry, I’ll be sure to do it.







 “Thank you John, you’re a good boy,” Mom tells me, giving me a smile, “Just be sure to give them an hour or two to settle in, don’t chase them up their driveway just so you can get it done.” She adds, practically reading my mind and seeing my intentions.







 “No, I won’t.” I reply, amending my plans for the hamper to better suit mom’s specific request.







 I go back to my room and about half an hour later Mom comes up to say bye before heading off to work, telling me there’s food in the fridge and to call if I need anything. I’m 21 but I think I’ll always be her little boy. Kissing her on the forehead I tell her to have a great day and go back to passing the time in front of the TV and my phone as I hear the front door close.







 An hour or so later I hear the heavy doors of the back of a truck closing and look out the window. The removalists appear to have finished bringing in all the new neighbors belongings and are now having an impromptu smoko while they wait for them to arrive. Their loud voices telling me they should be here any minute. Sure enough, only 10 minutes go by when a slick car pulls up in the driveway and parks next to the truck on the opposite side from me, hiding itself from my view. I hear two car doors opening and closing in the crisp summer air and voices, a man and a woman. They talk with the removalists and share a laugh, before from what I can hear, one of them hands the house keys to the new voices.







 The removalists pile into their truck and start it up, a plume of smoke belching from its exhaust. It pulls out slowly from the driveway and trundles away down the street, finally revealing the new neighbors to me, who appear to be in the middle of taking a selfie with their new house in the background.







 The photo taken, they unwrap their arms from each other and turn to look at their house, giving me a better view of their faces. The man is an average looking guy, but tall like me, with thick well kept hair that has the trace of distinguishing greys at his temples. He’s dressed for comfort on this warm day, wearing a basic shirt and shorts combo. The woman is...wow...the woman is
 stunning
 , I realise as I finally look at her properly. She has a shock of long black hair running halfway down her back, shining in the sunlight, her features telling me she is of Asian decent, her almond eyes even from here looking smoky and seductive. Two full pouty lips are curled into a smile as she looks at her new home. She looks like she might be in her early 40’s but she’s in mint condition, her every curve perfect. A tight cut off tank top adorns her body, her flat stomach exposed and her perfectly formed C-cups filling what fabric remains. She’s wearing tight cut off shorts, exposing all of her legs to me, her toned thighs and calves flexing as they walk together to their new front door, her feet covered in short white socks and runners, contrasting beautifully with her tanned skin.







 I realise that I’ve got a boner and shift it uncomfortably as I watch them disappear inside. Not wanting the display to be over I head to our back room and wait, looking out the window and into their backyard and before long I am rewarded with another look at this stunning Asian woman. As they walk around looking at their backyard I can’t handle the pressure in my pants any longer and take out my cock, stroking it eagerly, my pre-come lubing my pumps.







 Jerking off while I watch her walk around inspecting things, I imagine holding that thick hair of hers and fucking her mouth, my balls tightening as I quickly get myself ready to come. At one point she bends over to look at something and I grunt as I come, her ass sending me over the edge. Closing my eyes, I let my orgasm flow, worrying about the clean up afterwards, right now just needing to get the poison out.







 My orgasm done, I open my eyes and see that the both of them are looking up at the window, waving! I wave back weakly before moving quickly away from the window, a sudden blush marching up my face. How embarrassing! Do they know what I was doing or do they just think I was looking at the new neighbors? God, if they know I was jerking off I’ll never live the shame down.







 I go back to my room, cleaning myself up and sit on the bed and try to take my mind off it by staring at my phone. After a while I convince myself that they just saw a neighbor looking at them curiously from a window and waved, that’s all. Surely the man wouldn’t have waved if he thought I was busting a nut over his wife? Surely she wouldn’t have waved it she thought I was taking her in my mind? No, of course not. Nothing to worry about. I check the time and see it’s been two hours since I first saw them so I figure now is as good a time as any to give them the welcome hamper.







 Going downstairs I grab the hamper and make my way next door, ring the bell and wait. Soon enough the lady of the house answers and my breath is taken away by how much more stunning she is this close up. She smells amazing too, her scent drifting over me and making me captivated. Her perfect face breaks into a friendly grin as she sees me and the hamper. She’s not wearing a bra, I can see now from this range, her nipples poking out and forcing me to very deliberately look her in the eyes.







 “Yes?” She asks in a friendly voice.







 ‘Hi, I’m John, from next door. My mom wanted me to give you this as a way of saying welcome to the neighborhood. She’d say hi herself but she had work.” I say, handing over the hamper.







 “Oh, that’s so nice!” She bubbles, taking the hamper from me, her unrestrained boobs bouncing under her top as she moves, “I’m Silvia, lovely to meet you! Please, come in and meet my husband.” She adds, stepping back and inviting me in.







 Leading me to their backyard patio, she introduces me to Alan, her husband. He stands up and shakes my hand, greeting me warmly, thanking me and my mother for the hamper. Silvia is unwrapping the package and fishes out a bottle of wine that mom has included.







 “No time like the present!” She says, “John, would you join us for a glass? To celebrate?”







 “Uh, sure, if I’m not getting in your way.”







 Telling me that of course I’m not, Silvia goes into their kitchen and opens a box, pulling out three cups. Coming back she apologises for offering wine in a cup but explains that the crystalware is packed deeper and won't be out until they can unpack properly.







 “Not a problem.” I say as she hands over a cup to me. Mom doesn’t scrimp on stuff like this and it's a good wine.







 Two cups each later and I have a nice little buzz going. I’m nowhere near drunk but I feel really good, the sun shining brighter and Silvia becoming more and more attractive with each passing moment, which is a miracle in itself considering how perfect she was to start with.







 Silvia goes inside to fish out another bottle of wine, one of their own, and Alan leans in a little and conversationally comments “She’s very beautiful, isn’t she?” finishing with a big smile and nodding at me.







 “Yeah, she is.” I answer, enjoying the wine in my system.







 “Have you ever slept with someone as beautiful as her, John?” Alan asks me, much as you might ask someone if they’ve ever driven a particular type of car.







 “No way man, your Silvia is like an 11 out of 10, broke college guys like me don’t get to have women like that haha.” I answer, assuming Alan is having a little bit of a humblebrag with me, but I don’t mind, I’m happy to talk about how hot his wife is if that’s what he wants to do.







 “Would you like to?”







 “Would I like to what?”







 “Sleep with an ‘11 out of 10’ like Silvia?” Alan explains, a big smile on his face.







 “Haha, sure! Does Silvia have a sister?” I joke back.







 “No, I meant Silvia specifically, John. Would you like to sleep with her? Or to be more blunt, would you like to fuck Silvia’s brains out?” Johns expands.







 A little stunned at what I’m hearing I try to think of a reply but at the same time my cock immediately starts getting hard at this dirty talk.







 “We saw you jerking off before, John,” Silvia says, standing behind me, “That’s why we waved, to let you know we didn’t mind.”







 “Oh my god, I’m so sorry-” I begin but Alan puts his hand up to let me know not to stress.







 “Don’t apologise John, look at Silvia. I’d be offended if you
 didn’t
 want to fuck her. She’s perfect.” He says, then, looking at my crotch he smiles at Silvia and adds, “He got hard the second I mentioned fucking you, Honey.”







 “And he’s such a cutie, too,” Silvia says, stroking my hair from behind, making my cock beat harder in my pants. Walking around to be in front of me, Silvia cups my chin in her delicate hand and asks, “What do you say John, will you welcome me to the neighborhood the way I’d like to be welcomed? With your hard young dick?”







 Looking over at Alan, who is nodding his head, encouraging me to accept his wife’s proposal, the last bits of shock and nervousness leave me as Silvia’s body, smile and scent seduce me fully and I realise I’ve never been as keen to fuck a woman as I am now. Smiling, I nod to her and she claps happily, jumping up and down on the spot, her perfect teardrop breasts hypnotising me as they jiggle with her bounces.







 Silvia drops to her knees right there and starts unbuttoning my shorts, pulling down the zip and reaching in, grabbing my cock and making me exhale as she makes contact, my lower abdomen twitching involuntarily. She gets my manhood out and coo’s at it appreciatively, stroking my shaft. I’m pretty proud of my dick, it’s not a ridiculous monster or anything, but I’ve always had the biggest cock in my group of friends, as we discovered in the showers after sports and such.







 Turning to Alan with a gleam in her eye, she speaks, “Look at it Alan, I told you he’d have a nice big cock for me.”







 “Yes you did, Honey, now let the boy know how much you appreciate his nice big cock.” Alan answers, giving me a wink as his wife’s thick lips wrap around my shaft and start sucking my length, her tongue roving around my cock as she does so.







 Immediately in heaven, I start groaning as I get the best blowjob I’ve ever had. Her technique is perfect, the thick slurps as she actually sucks on my cock, not just moving her mouth up and down it, one hand pumping my base into her mouth as the other fondles my balls. I watch mesmerised as she sucks it, her spit running down my shaft as she gives it everything she’s got.







 “Don’t be afraid to grab her hair and give it a good pull, John,” Alan informs me, “Silvia doesn’t mind getting it rough.”







 At this Silvia moans deep in her throat in agreeance and grabs one of my hands, guiding it to her head. A little gingerly at first but with growing passion, I hold her hair tight, close to the root and guide her head up and down on my cock, fucking her throat. Soon, I have both hands on her head and I’m pushing her down, making her gag a little on my cock, feeling bad as I’m doing it but feeling so good as well.







 Alan has come a little closer and is watching happily as I fuck his wife’s mouth, smiling at the sounds of her gagging and encouraging me to go even harder. Pushing deeper, I get my cock all the way into her throat, my balls hard against her chin as I hold it in, Silvia’s hands frantically playing with her pussy down the front of her shorts. I let her mouth slide a little off my cock and she sucks in a deep breath around it, her moans letting me know she’s loving this treatment. I fuck her mouth again and feel my balls tighten. Deeper, deeper I fuck her throat until I feel my come building. Pushing her head back down all the way, I fully embed my cock inside her and listen to her gag as I come deep down her throat, bubbles of spit coming from her nose as she fights for air, my grip iron tight as I shoot several times down her throat, my cock pulsing inside her, emptying itself. Holding her there as she tries to get off my dick, waiting until every last twitch has left my cock, I finally release her and she disengages from my cock, drawing in deep breaths and smiling widely. Her eyes are watery and she has spit all over her face but she’s never looked happier.







 “Oh wow, I like this one Alan!” She finally says, wiping her face on her tank top.







 “Yes, that was great, John, well done.” Alan tells me with an equally big grin.







 Standing up, Silvia offers me her hand, I take it as I stand also, my cock still out, and she leads me into the cool indoors, down the hallway and into their bedroom, Alan close behind, an erection apparent in his shorts.







 Their room is all boxes and an unassembled bed, the frame still in pieces and standing against the wall, but the mattress is already in center stage, a large comfortable looking king size, the sheets and blankets already made.







 Silvia stands before me and peels off my top, running her hands over my chest. Then she takes off her top, her perfect boobs bouncing as the fabric lets go of them. I drop my shorts and underwear as Silvia does the same, a small strip of black hair crowning her pussy, the lips small and cherry looking. Stroking my dick she tells me to lie down on the bed while Alan sits a box, his own cock out now, not as big as mine but a good size, his hand pumping it slowly as he watches his wife straddle my face.







 On my back on the bed, I feel the weight of Silvia as she sits on my face, her pussy covering my mouth. Hungrily, I lap at it, tasting her and smelling her erotic musk as she starts to slide her pussy back and forth over my face, grabbing my hair to guide her back and forth motion as she does so. Reaching up, I play with her boobs as she fucks my face, face sitting me.







 My face completely coated in her slippery liquid, she slides over me, my tongue slipping inside as she passes, her grip on my hair as tight as mine was on hers, before she spins around, putting herself in more of a 69 position, and starts fucking my face again, grinding her clit agains me, her moans getting louder as she coats my face in her sex’s heat. Her hands grasp my cock and she starts sucking me off again, making him grow in her mouth as she coerces my shaft to fill with blood and lust again.







 Grabbing her ass with both hands, I eat her pussy as best I can, feeling her tremble and wanting to taste her orgasm on my tongue, bucking my hard manhood into her eager mouth as I do so.







 Pushing really hard against my face I feel as Silvia comes, her pussy drenching me in her juices as she lets go, a loud moan escaping her as she climaxes on my tongue, muffled with my cock inside her mouth. I hear Alan grunting as he comes too, obviously turned on by watching his wife come on another man’s face, her throat filled with this stranger's cock.







 Her pussy still dribbling her tasty juices onto my face, she kisses and licks my dick, enjoying her post climax sensations. I kiss her lips and she trembles against me, jumping a little when I suck on her clit, her sensitive little nub making her jolt.







 Crawling off me, but staying on all fours, she wiggles her ass at me invitingly.







 “You’re all hard, John. You gonna put that cock to good use?” She asks me.







 Needing no further encouragement I get behind her and press my fat girth into her, making her gasp as her slick cunt takes my dick in full on the first shove. My balls against her pubes I hold her tight by the hips and hold her there, enjoying the warmth of her pussy as it soaks into my aching rod. After a few moments of enjoying how good it feels inside her, I start to fuck her, slamming into her ass with each thrust, making her small Asian fram shake with my powerful pumps. Gasping as I bottom out in her with each thrust, I grab her hair and pull it back, hard, fucking her like she wants to be fucked. Slamming into her as hard as I can I start slapping her ass, making her cry out in pleasure, her wails turning on Alan as I watch his cock start to stand to attention once again.







 Fucking Silvia hard, pounding her as deep as I can. Alan stands up and takes off his clothes before kneeling in front of his wife and guiding his cock into her waiting mouth. Her moans of pleasure becoming garbled as Alan’s cock fills her throat. I let go of her hair and focus on holding her hips and slapping her ass, making it red raw as she begs for more around Alan’s length. Slipping a hand between her legs Silvia plays with herself as she takes it from both ends at the same time, her moans getting louder and more urgent as another orgasm threatens to roll through her.







 “That’s it Honey, come on this young man’s cock.” Alan encourages her, his own hands now holding her hair tight as he pounds into her throat without mercy, giving her exactly what she loves.







 “Mmmh!” Silvia grunts as she starts shaking again, her orgasm making her pussy clench around my cock as she bucks and struggles to hold on while her climax ravages her.







 “That’s it Honey! That’s it!” Alan says, fucking her mouth hard as she comes on my cock.







 Unable to hold my own orgasm in any longer I tell them I’m gonna come and Alan nods eagerly, telling me to fill his wife’s pussy with my seed, Silvia groaning in agreement around Alan’s cock. Pushing myself as deep into Silvia as I can, I hold her hips painfully tight as I start coming inside her, my cock spasming as it pumps out its load into her hot cunt, filling her. Feeling my seed fill her Silvia grunts rapidly in time with my spurts, mewling in pleasure. Watching another man come inside his wife taking him past the point of no return, Alan grips Silvia’s face hard against his crotch as he pumps her throat full of his hot jizz, his cock pulsating in her mouth with each rope of come.







 Both of us kneeling there, at either end of Silvia, we take deep breaths as we recover from our orgasms. Silvia still slurping delicately on Alan’s cock, her pussy clenching and unclenching around my girth as she lets my come dribble out of her and run down her thighs. Finally I sit back on my heels, my slick cock sliding out of Silvia’s spent pussy. Alan takes his dick from Silvia’s mouth and sits on the bed, Sivia rolling onto her side and purring contentedly, looking from my cock to Alan’s and grinning.







 The buzz in my balls from the two loads I’ve pumped into Silvia and the buzz in my head from the wine making me lightheaded, I sit back against their bedroom wall and let out a happy sigh. Silvia comes and sits next to me in the middle and Alan joins us on the other side of Silvia.







 “So yeah,” I say, “Welcome to the neighborhood.”







 Laughing, Silvia puts a delicate hand on my cock and plays with it, her other hand idly toying with Alan’s. “Welcome indeed.” She says.







 Talking for a while, I fill them in a what’s what on this street and nearby, having lived here all my life. Silvia’s soft hand never stopping its gentle playing of my cock and balls. I reach over and grab her breast closest to me, feeling it’s supple weight, enjoying the freedom of all three of us being naked and not caring. I feel my cock start to harden at the same time Silvia does, her hand grabbing my manhood a little harder as she exclaims in happiness.







 “Oh! Looks like someone might be ready for another round!” She says, her hand starting to pump my cock with a regular stroking action, encouraging it to grow harder in her hands, “Alan, do you know which box has the lube in it?”







 “Hmm, gimme a second, Honey.” Alan says as he gets up and opens a smaller box, filled with toiletries. Turning back to us with a smile, he holds a small tube of lubricant in his hand, offering it to me, “There you go John, you’re in for a real treat now!” He tells me happily.







 Moving onto her back and lifting her legs wide, Silvia tells me to give her asshole a good smear of lube. I squeeze out a large dollop onto my fingers and starts rubbing in onto her asshole, a tiny little date that puckers as I rub it with lube.







 “That’s it John, don’t forget to lube me inside a bit too.” Silvia tells me, and I wonder if she knows I’m an anal virgin. Probably, I guess.







 Fingering her asshole I’m amazed at how tight it is, wrapping itself around my finger as I push the digit in and out of her, coating her asshole in the slippery goo.







 “Mmm, that’s nice. Time for your cock now though, I think John.”







 I get in front of her and open her legs wider, aiming my cock for her puckered little asshole. On top of her, she wraps her arms around me and looks into my eyes, smiling.







 “You can come as quickly as you want, John, I just want to feel you shooting in my asshole, that’s all I need, ok?” She tells me.







 Nodding, I push against her asshole and feel much more resistance than I normally do with a vagina. I push a bit harder, then harder still, feeling her open up to me bit by it when suddenly with a pop I’m inside her asshole, her hands grabbing my ass and quickly pulling me in deeper, taking me by surprise.







 “Yes! Yes! Fuck my little asshole John, fuck it!” She begs me as she pulls me deeper into her.







 Cupping her ass with both hands, I start fucking her ass, the pressure surrounding my dick beyond belief, her entire asshole is milking my cock, and I can feel myself wanting to come almost straight away, like the first time I had unprotected sex with a pussy. Nothing could have prepared me for the level of pleasure and intensity running through my shaft and I start bucking madly as I dump my load into her asshole, my cock twitching and pulsing, emptying itself for the third time inside this absolute babe of a woman.







 “Yes! Oh yes! Good boy, gooood boy!” Silvia squeals as I come deep in her ass, her body squirming under me as she’s filled again.







 Panting, feeling a bit sheepish for being a 3 pump chump when it comes to Silvia’s asshole, Alan seemingly reads my mind, commenting, “Haha, that’s about as long as I was able to last, the first time Silvia gave me her asshole. It’s a whole ‘nother level, eh John?”







 Looking up from my position on top of his wife, her still planting kisses on my face and neck, I nod in agreement, still finding it hard to speak. I pull my cock slowly out of Silvia’s asshole, with her grinning at me as she clenches it, holding my fat knob inside her for a second before letting me leave her body and collapse on their bed. Totally spent and completely satisfied.







 Silvia strokes my body gently as I regain my composure, before asking: “That was your first time in a woman’s ass, John?”







 “Yeah, pretty obvious was it?” I ask, a dazed smile on my lips.







 “No not really, more the look on your face now, like you’ve popped a cherry,” She answers with a grin, “I’m glad I could be the one to do it, I feel special now.”







 “Your first time with the butt? This calls for a celebration, John!” Alan says with a beaming grin as he pulls on his shorts, “Join us for another drink!”







 Slipping into our shorts but all three of us remaining topless, we go back to the patio outside and enjoy another bottle of wine, the conversation flowing with ease. Eventually I have to bid my farewells and head home, not wanting to still be at their house when mom gets home. A final kiss at the door from Silvia and a playful pawing at my crotch telling me to ‘not be a stranger’ and to ‘visit us again soon’, I make my way up my own driveway, smiling contentedly, knowing that this is going to be the best break from college ever.







END
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