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 My neighbor Kim is a total MILF. Of Asian heritage and standing at only 5 foot tall, you might think she’d be some kind of demure woman, right up until you see her eyes, smokey and sultry, her stare able to penetrate straight through you, like she knows exactly what you’re thinking, and if you’re looking back at her, then chances are you’re thinking about sex!







 With c-cup breasts that seem to defy gravity, often seeing her watering her lawn in a top that obviously has no bra underneath, her nipples pert and high, I always get the feeling she’s frustrated, her husband John barely home a few days a week and from the snippets I’ve heard when mom is talking to a friend, even when he is home he’s not very sexual. Which is practically a crime, being married to such a babe and not bedding her every chance you get!







 Shooting a few hoops out the front, my top off and a slight sheen of sweat making my body glisten as I pass some time, I see Kim coming out of her front door and walking to our border, a broad grin on her beautiful face, her almond eyes sweeping over my body appreciatively, making me flex without thinking as she does, wanting to impress her.







 “Good morning, Adam,” She says, leaning against our low fence, wearing tight bicycle shorts and a white tank top, her nipples tenting the material as she leans forward, my eyes looking down her top as she does, unable to stop myself even if I wanted to, which I don’t!







 Her long black hair flowing in the slight breeze, I catch the ball and turn to her.







 “Hi, Kim. How’re things?”







 “Pretty good. Actually, I was wondering if you could do me a favor, no heavy lifting necessary, I promise.”







 “Sure.”







 “I’ve been training to do massage, but I don’t have anyone real to try it on, and practicing on a pillow isn’t the same. Could I interest you in being my guinea pig?”







 My mind instantly aflame at the thought of Kim running her hands all over my body, I have to stop myself from bounding over the fence!







 “Sure, that sounds cool, “ I say, trying to play it off, “Doesn’t John like massage or something?”







 “John thinks I’m being silly, doesn’t get why I might like to make some money for myself, and on top of that, says he doesn’t like massage! What person doesn’t like massage I ask you?” Kim answers, shaking her head at her husband’s refusal to let her touch him.







 “Well then, if you think I’ll be a good guinea pig.”







 “You’re perfect! Look at all those muscles! I can actually see the different groups that I’ve been learning about,” Kim says, reaching out to give my bicep a squeeze, a small shudder of lust trembling through me, her touch soft and electric.







 “Cool, I’m convinced then,” I say with a smile, following her to her place, my cock already twitching.







 “I’ve set up in here,” Kim says as we walk down the hallway, coming to her spare room, “if you could change out of your clothes and put on a towel you’ll find on the table, I’ll be with you in a few minutes, ok?”







 “Sure,” I say, entering the room while Kim closes the door behind me quietly.







 Stripping down, my cock at half-mast, I put on the towel and lay face down on the table, my face through the whole. I’ve never actually had a ‘professional’ massage before but I’ve seen enough on TV etc to guess the drill.







 A minute later I hear the soft click as Kim enters the room, her bare feet and toned calves all I can see as she walks about the room.







 “Comfortable, Adam?”







 “Uh-huh,” I answer, my voice slightly weird from the angle and everything.







 “Great,” Kim says, as I hear her turn on some soft background music, all windchimes and ocean breezes or something from the sound of it. Drawing the curtains halfway, making the room feel more private and intimate.







 Walking to the head of the massage table, I get a great view of Kim’s cameltoe, her short stature meaning her waist doesn’t crest the table, my eyes staring longingly at the subtle bulge of her sex, knowing there’s no way she can see my gaze from under here. Free to look, I take my time, noticing the slight flexes and shifts in her sexy legs as she moves about, getting her oil body ready or something from the sounds, her bare feet in the deep carpet and my cock pulsing against the tabletop, squished between it and me.







 “Ok, I’ll start on your shoulders and work my way down,” Kim says, the sound of an oil bottle squirting a few times punctuating her sentence.







 “Mm-hm,” I answer, already comfortable, watching her thighs flex as she starts to knead my shoulders, her hands tiny, her stomach brushing the top of my head as she rubs me.







 Working her way slowly down, Kim shifts position, coming to my side as she works on my lower back, having to lean over the bench and me to reach all of me, her tummy and breasts rubbing against my arm as it sits by my side again and again.







 “Sorry,” She says after the 10th time, “Even on it’s lowest setting this table is still a little too high for me.”







 “No problem,” I drawl, genuinely relaxed and enjoying myself, the brushing of her breasts making sure my cock has stayed no less than rock hard the entire time so far.







 Bypassing my butt and working on my legs, Kim slowly melts me like butter, her skills actually pretty good as far as I can tell, the soft music and the dim lighting all combining to make me feel happy and carefree.







 “Ok, roll over, Adam,” Kim says, making my eyes snap open as suddenly I remember my cock.







 Unable to think of a reason why I suddenly wouldn’t be able to roll over, I brace myself and roll onto my back, Kim holding a plug of sorts that fills the gap where my face was, placing a folded towel under my head like a pillow as I lower it back to the bench, staring at the ceiling, hoping if I don’t look at my cock somehow she won’t see it either.







 Hearing her gasp quietly, I look at her face, her eyes glued to my unmistakable boner, throbbing under the towel, before she recovers and quickly averts her gaze, noticing me noticing her look.







 Pumping out some more oil, Kim begins on my shoulders, her breasts above my face as she leans over me to rub, my cock pulsating all the harder for the view.







 Obviously feeling like she needs to address it, Kim clears her throat.







 “Sorry Adam, that was unprofessional of me. We’ve been told to expect...
 erections
 9 times out of 10 when massaging male clients. I just...ummm...yeah. Sorry.”







 “No need to apologize. Sorry if I offended you,” I say, her breasts swaying as she continues to knead my shoulders, her nipples looking possibly more erect than normal?







 “No! Not at all. It’s just...umm…how do I say this? You’re very...you know...
 endowed
 down there, Adam. I don’t think I’ve ever seen one so big.”







 Feeling pretty good about myself, I can’t help asking, “Bigger than John’s?”







 “Oh yes, by nearly
 double
 !” Kim laughs before stopping herself, a hand clapping over her mouth.







 “You must never tell him I said that, Adam,” Kim says after a moment, her hand back on my shoulder.







 “Of course.”







 Massaging me in silence, the background music the only sound, Kim works her way down my torso, her thumbs rolling over my abdomen, my cock head inches from her as she navigates my lower stomach.







 Watching her, I notice that she can’t help glancing again and again at my tent, her curiosity overriding her attempts at acting professional. Feeling playful, I start to flex my cock, making the tent sway, Kim’s eyes bugging as she sees how much movement I can create.







 Finally seeing me seeing her, Kim laughs and blushes, looking away as her hands rest on my stomach, her breasts jiggling as she giggles.







 “Oh god, this isn’t going very well, is it?” She asks, shaking her head with a grin.







 “I don’t know about that, I’ve felt pretty great this entire time.”







 “Yes but I can hardly spend the session staring at erections every time I have a male client, can I?”







 “I think it’s just simple curiosity, Kim, we can fix that pretty easy if you want?”







 “How so?”







 “Take off my towel, have a good look. Get it out of your system.”







 “I can’t do that!” Kim says, her eyes darting to my pulsing tent nonetheless.







 “Why not? As you said, an erection is perfectly normal at this time. I’m not asking you to give me one of those ‘happy endings’, just a massage without a towel. In all honesty, it would be more comfortable for me anyway, the towel is kinda chafing my knob,” I add, seeing Kim deep down wants to be convinced t remove the towel.







 “Well, if it’s chafing and taking away from your relaxation experience?” Kim says, biting her lip.







 “It is, it is,” I say, nodding my head and acting like all the world’s problems could be solved by simply removing my towel and exposing my cock.







 “Well...ok then,” Kim says, keener than she probably realizes, her hand going to my towel and lifting it off my cock and folding it to the side, her eyes widening as I watch her take in my cock, her mouth dropping open, her professionalism gone in an instant as she engorged her stare on my throbbing cock, with me giving it a few twitches for good measure.







 Getting back to the massage, her hands coming close as she rubs my lower stomach all the way to my pubes, her fingertips barely an inch from the base of my cock, I enjoy watching a beautiful woman be so enamored with my cock, like it’s the most interesting thing in the world, her eyes on it constantly.







 Moving down to my feet, Kim slowly works her way up, spending much longer on my thighs this time than she did from the back, obviously unwilling to let the massage come to an end, her hands time and time again nearly touching my balls, my arousal so high I can see my cock leaking even without being touched, Kim noticing it too.







 “Actually Kim, being serious for a minute, about a week ago I landed kinda funny catching the ball and I got this weird...
 twang
 , right up high in thighs, almost like in my crotch. Do you know anything about that muscle area?”







 Looking at me and seeing if I’m playing her, I look back earnestly. I really did pull my groin once, but it wasn’t a week ago and I already know what it was.







 “You mean you pulled your groin?”







 “I don’t know, is that what it is?”







 “Where did it hurt? Here?” Kim asks, pressing and rubbing my inner thigh, her hand still clear of my swollen plums.







 “No, that feels too low.”







 “Here?” Kim asks, her hand going higher.







 “No.”







 “Here?” Kim asks, her voice getting quieter as she presses into my upper
 upper
 inner thigh, my balls now pressed hotly against her hand.







 “Nearly. It was almost under my balls, if that makes sense?”







 “Here?” Kim says in a low husk now as she presses her fingers against the stiff tube of my cock behind my balls, usually hidden from all but the most intimate of touches, the hidden inches, if you will.







 “Ooh, yep, that’s it. Right there. Yeah. Ouch.” I say, laying it on a bit thick while Kim explores the area, testing for any sore spots, my legs opening to give her better access to my sensitive gooch.







 “I’m going to have to keep your testicles out of the way, ok?” Kim says, trying to stay professional while she rubs my perineum.







 “Ok,” I answer as I feel her cup my heavy balls and lift them, her other hand rubbing my gooch, my cock throbbing from what almost feels like a deep tissue handjob.







 “Hmm. I can’t really do much about it while you have an erection, Adam.”







 “Isn’t there anything you can do to get rid of the swelling?”







 Looking at me, obviously knowing the game we’re playing but maybe feeling like as long as she doesn’t acknowledge it she’s in the clear, she stops rubbing my gooch, her other hand idly cradling my balls.







 “There is, but I’d only do it with your permission and as long as you understand this isn’t sexual, I’m not cheating on my husband, I’m helping a neighbor in need.”







 “Of course. Whatever it takes,” I say, happy to play along.







 “Ok then,” Kim says, pumping a few squirts of oil into her palm and wrapping it around my shaft eagerly, pumping up and down rapidly, getting the oil over every inch of my length, my cock pulsing in her hand at her touch, her soft skin running up and down my length, her other hand fondling my balls, juggling them as she watches my head throb with each upward stroke, my ye glistening with another bead of pre-come.







 Pumping me quickly, the squelchy sound of her well-lubricated handjob overriding the soft music, I lay there gasping, watching her breasts bounce under her top as she jerks me off, her arm a blur, her eyes glued to my shaft, watching it closely.







 Never slowing, my arousal already sky-high when she began, I feel my balls tightening in her grip, my orgasm fast approaching, Kim feeling the change in her hand, my cock jerking in her palm and my balls lifting, her face coming a little closer, keen to witness the explosion.







 “Oh! Oh wow! Look at it! Wow!”
 Kim gasps as I start grunting in orgasm, thick ropes of semen shooting out of my cock, splashing over my stomach and all over her hands as she pumps, her eyes glued to the display, thrusting my hips, fucking her hand as I come hard, her grip tight as she milks my cock.







 Panting, I lay there while Kim keeps jerking me off, slower now, squeezing my shaft from base to tip, extracting every last drop, her other hand grabbing the towel and daubing at the come from herself and my stomach.







 Feeling me start to soften in her grasp, Kim cleans my cock, making me twitch with sensitivity as she wipes carefully around my knob, my nerves turned up to 11.







 “There we go, now I should be able to help you. No wonder he was so hard. What a backlog!” Kim says, throwing the towel in a laundry basket, before lifting my sagging cock and balls out of the way, her other hand gently stroking my gooch, exploring my most private of areas.







 Laying there, feeling amazing, Kim’s hands on my pulsating cock, balls, and everything else, I enjoy her massage, Kim grinning from ear to ear when my cock starts to swell again 15 minutes later.







 “Uh-oh, you’re supposed to be relaxing, Adam!”







 “Sorry, Kim,” I say with absolutely no sincerity, a smile on my face.







 “That’s ok, we know how to get rid of this swelling, don’t we,” She says, her hand grasping my growing cock, her soft hand pumping, her other hand back on my balls.







 Jerking me off, I try and keep myself as calm as possible, holding back my orgasm while enjoying watching Kim jerk me off faster and faster in an effort to make me come again, poking her tongue out in concentration as she swaps arms, my shaft rock hard but not giving her the goods this time.







 “Hmm, I think you need more stimulation this time,” Kim says, looking at me for a second.







 Grabbing her top, she peels it off in one swift movement, her perfect teardrop breasts bare, her nipples erect and dark, pointing straight out.







 Grabbing my hand, she guides it to her breasts, her boob soft, warm, and absolutely amazing in my palm as I cup and fondle it, before moving on to the other, my cock throbbing.







 Jerking me off, her boobs jiggling in my hand, I continue to hold my load back, watching her get frustrated by not being able to make me come yet.







 “I guess he needs more stimulation, Adam.”







 “I guess so, yeah,” I pant, having been close to popping.







 Shrugging her shoulders, Kim leans down and without any ceremony takes my cock into her mouth, making me gasp in pleasure as her hot lips seal around my girth, her mouth sucking a moment later, drawing my cock into her.







 Her hand on my balls, the other stroking what shaft isn’t in her mouth, Kim starts bobbing rapidly on me, her mouth tight on my length, her tongue lapping the underside of my cock, my hands caressing her boobs as she does so.







 Her blowjob skills nothing less than stellar, I soon feel my cock twitching, barely able to grunt a warning before I start to come, my shaft pulsating in Kim’s mouth as I flood it with semen, Kim’s mouth staying attached to me, swallowing each spurt that I launch into her hungry mouth, hearing her purr happily as she feels me fill her mouth with come.







 Stroking her hair gently as she slows down, still sucking, our eyes meet and she gives me a grin, kissing my knob and rubbing it against her face.







 “Nothing sexual, remember?”







 “Of course,” I answer, “But I must admit I feel a little guilty. You’ve made me feel so...relaxed, twice now, but I haven’t given you anything in return.”







 “What were you thinking?” Kim says, her hand still holding my cock.







 “Maybe I could return the favor? Give you a massage?”







 “I must admit that sounds lovely. John never gives massages.”







 “There you go then,” I say, swinging my legs and getting off the table, “I’ll look the other way while you get on the bench, then it’s your turn.”







 “Nothing sexual?”







 “Of course not, just a neighbor returning a favor for a neighbor,” I say, still playing the game.







 Turning my back, I hear Kim taking off her shorts and getting on the bench.







 “Ready,” She says in a low purr a second later.







 Turning, I see Kim laying on her back, her breasts natural and laying out in that erotic way they do, the bulge of her mons visible beneath the thin fabric of her white panties, all that she still has on, her hair spread out and cascading over the bench above her head.







 Pointing to the bottle of oil next to her, she smiles, “There you go.”







 Grabbing it and pumping out a few squirts, I start on her shoulders, my naked body close, my cock swinging just in the corner of her eye as I knead her soft skin delicately.







 “Mmm, that’s pretty nice, Adam,” Kim whispers as she closes her eyes and lets me explore her torso, my hands running over her belly and up and down her arms, circling her breasts but not quite fondling them, yet.







 Feeling her relax under my touch, I oil up my hands again and start massaging her breasts, circling and fondling them, her nipples firm to the touch as I run my thumb around them, watching Kim’s face flush with color as I tease and play with her chest.







 “Actually, Adam, I’m feeling a kind of pressure in my lower abdomen,” Kim purrs softly, her eyes still closed.







 Sliding my hands over her belly, I rub her lower tummy, “Here?” I ask.







 “A little lower.”







 “Here?” I ask, my fingertips now brushing against the edge of her panties.







 “A little lower,” Kim breathes as I slide my hands under her panties and over the mound of her mons, smooth and hairless, the heat of her sex apparent.







 Rubbing her mound, my circles get a little wider, brushing against the edge of her hood, slippery and soft, her swollen clit throbbing beneath it.







 Getting wider still, I sweep over her clit with every pass, lingering a little more each time, Kim squirming on the bench, her eyes closed but her mouth open.







 Resting my hand on her clit, I rub her slit, feeling how drenched she is, sliding a finger inside her as my palm softly grinds her swollen bud.







 Rubbing her clit and fingering her at the same time, Kim’s legs spread, draping over the sides of the bench, her sex offered to me as I rub her off, my arm a blur and my hand under her soaked panties.







 Biting her lip, I watch as Kim arches her back, her sexy body overdue an orgasm, my other hand playing with her breasts, watching her chest rise and fall rapidly as her breathing intensifies.







 “Oh fuck! Ungh fuck yes!”
 She exclaims, shuddering on the bench, her hands clamping over mine on her clit, grinding herself madly against my hand, her sex convulsing around the fingers inside her, her heat incredible as she gyrates and mashes herself against me, shaking in climax.







 Her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open, Kim’s shudders slow down as the pressure of her hands on mine eases up. Laying there and panting, her panties absolutely drenched and clinging wetly to her sex, she takes a hand from mine and wipes at her face, taking a deep breath, a laugh escaping her.







 “Wow.
 Phew
 . That really seems to have...eased the pressure somewhat,” She drawls, opening her eyes to look at me with wonder, before looking down and seeing that playing with her sex and watching her climax has brought my cock back to attention, throbbing and naked as I stand there, my hands still on her, now trailing up and down her thigh, unable to keep away, “Although, I feel like it might return at any minute,” She adds, biting her lip before rolling over onto her stomach, her pert ass in the air, two perfect mounds begging to be fondled and squeezed.







 “Could you do my back now, Adam?”







 “Of course,” I reply, squeezing out some more oil and eagerly getting to work on her back, my hands running over her skin as I knead her shoulders and muscles.







 Working my way down, eager to get to her ass, Kim purring with pleasure as I melt her like butter beneath my fingers, she grabs at her panties and rolls them down a little, exposing her ass.







 “They’re all wet and oily now, could you get them the rest of the way off please?” Kim asks, her voice coming from under the bench, her head in the hole.







 Grabbing her wet panties, rolling them down her thighs, I peel them off her legs and place them in the laundry basket, my eyes going to the fork of her legs, looking for a glimpse of her sex, my hands back on her body.







 Getting to her ass, I oil my hands and rub her perfect mounds, her butt amazing as I knead it, firm but feminine, slippery under my hands as I massage her cheeks, Kim moaning softly as I do so.







 “It might be a little easier to do your legs if I’m up on the bench Kim. Do you mind?” I ask, my cock throbbing madly as I play with her ass.







 “Go for it,” Kim drawls, spreading her legs easily to give me space to climb up, her glistening pink pussy suddenly revealed, a slippery slit hiding between her thighs, her lips puffy and soft looking.







 Climbing onto the bench and kneeling between her legs, I massage her thighs, her legs spread wide, her pussy right there, my eyes feasting on it, taking in its every sexy detail as I rub, my cock aching with need.







 Rubbing her upper thighs and ass, my thumbs grazing her sex again and again, watching Kim flex and grind herself against the benchtop, I spread her cheeks a little, exposing her pink little butthole, watching it pucker as I graze my thumbs over it too, oiling her entire area, feeling her cheeks flex again and again as her arousal rises once more.







 “I think I’m feeling some pressure again, Adam,” Kim says, lifting her head from the hole and turning to me, resting it on the padded benchtop.







 “In the same place?” I ask, my cock pulsing in anticipation.







 “No, it feels...deeper this time. Like it’s more
 inside me
 this time,” Kim says, laying the bait out in front of me.







 “Hmm, deeper? Well, I think I might have something that can help, as long as you don’t mind?” I say with a smile, playing along.







 “Do what you need to, Adam,” Kim replies, a smile on her lips too.







 Leaning over her tiny frame, towering over her, I put my hands on either side of her torso, like I’m doing a push-up, lowering my pelvis, my cock aimed at her glistening sex. Pushing forward, my knob makes contact with her pussy and I feel her heat as I press further, feeling my knob slide inside her as I shift my hips to enter her better, Kim grabbing at my forearms and holding on tight as she feels me slowly fill her with my cock.







 “
 Oooooh fuck that’s big!
 ” Kim says through clenched teeth as I push deeper inside her, her perfect ass soon pressing against my lower stomach as I bury myself inside her, her fingers clamping tighter around my forearms as I feel her sex contract around my shaft, squeezing it hotly.







 Starting to thrust in and out, the bench rocks as I fuck Kim on top of it, my body over hers, her legs spread wide as she lets me all the way in, my stomach slapping against her ass.







 Lowering myself, I slide a hand under her armpit, holding her tight by the shoulder as I lean in to kiss her face, our breaths coming out in pants as we speed up, Kim grunting on every thrust, my cock filling her tight pussy to capacity.







 On top of her, pumping hard, I feel her sex quiver around my shaft, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth agape again as I piston into her.







 “
 Unngh fuck! Ungh fuck yes!
 ” Kim exclaims a moment later, her body shaking under mine as she comes, her orgasm vibrating through her as I pin her to the bench with my cock and my body, filling her deep.







 Feeling her shuddering stop, I slide out of her and roll her over, pressing my mouth to hers and kissing her deeply as I push my cock back inside, Kim gasping into my mouth as I stuff her once again.







 Her legs spread wide and high in the air, she shakes as I pound into her relentlessly, all pretense of massage gone, now just wanting to fuck this stunning Asian MILF deep and hard, my cock throbbing inside her as I pump.







 Holding my back, her nails in my skin, Kim takes every inch I fill her with, moaning into me as our tongues wrestle, her pelvis grinding against mine, wanting all of my cock inside her.







 Rolling over onto my back, taking her with me, her tiny frame practically weightless to my arousal maddened mind, I hold her ass and pump her up and down, impaling her again and again on my cock, Kim moaning loudly as I get even deeper in this position, sitting up, her hands scratching at my chest, her perfect teardrop breasts bouncing as I use her like a sex toy, gliding up and down my pole rapidly.







 Leaning down, kissing at me feverishly, Kim whispers, hunger in her voice.







 “There’s pressure again Adam, pressure deep inside, but it’s in both holes at once!” She says, grabbing a hand and guiding it to her ass, pressing it between her cheeks and to her asshole.







 Fucking her hard, I press a finger to her oiled butthole, hearing Kim grunt with approval as I slide it inside her, fingering her asshole as I pound my cock into her pussy, feeling my own cock inside her through the thin membrane between asshole and pussy.







 “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” Kim almost explodes as I press deep into her with both my cock and finger, her face one of total pleasure, squirming and riding me, her pussy quivering around my shaft, her butthole clenching on my finger. “
 So close! So close! So fucking close!
 ”







 My other hand on her lower back, pulling her deep onto my cock, my other hand diddles her asshole rapidly, watching Kim’s eyes roll back in their sockets as her mouth drops open, her pussy drenching my crotch in lust.







 “
 Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” She cries as she starts to come, her pussy and her ass clamping around me, shaking and squeezing as she comes, her breasts rocking as she trembles with orgasm, her beautiful face thrown back as she grinds and slides back and forth on me, squeezing out her climax, her body flexing and shuddering at the same time.







 Panting, her head dropping forward, her long hair tickling my face, she gasps and laughs with afterglow, my finger sliding out of her butt as her sex pulsates around my length.







 “Oh god...3 times in one day...no man has ever...oh my god…” Kim says in a breathless whisper, before looking at me, “Your turn, Adam, let’s get rid of all this backed up pressure.”







 Taking her off me I slide off the bench and grab her, pulling her off as well and getting her to bend over the bench, but lifting one leg and putting it up onto the bench, like she’s halfway through climbing up onto it, her sex and asshole exposed and at the perfect height for me, Kim smiling and gyrating her body for me as she looks at my cock over her shoulder.







 Getting behind her and guiding my cock, I slide inside her, Kim gasping as she feels me once again fill her pussy, holding her hips and pistoning into her, the slap of our sex accompanying the soft background music.







 Grabbing her hair, holding it while I fuck her, I slap her ass a few times, loving the way it wobbles as I pound into her, Kim grunting with pleasure each time, pulling her head away from my hand, making me pull her hair tighter, moaning with satisfaction as I take the hint and pull even harder.







 Fucking her hard, my balls started to lift, Kim grunts as she feels my cock swell.







 “Nnng, put it in my ass, Adam, I want to feel your cock in my ass!”







 Having never fucked as ass before, I don’t miss this opportunity, sliding my cock out of her tight pussy and pressing my knob to her tiny asshole, wondering if such a small looking entrance will actually take my knob inside it.







 Pushing into her, feeling it resist, Kim grunts with pleasure.







 “Harder! Push harder! Fuck my ass!”







 Holding her hips, I push harder, my cock suddenly entering her, a tight ring of grip around my girth as her asshole swallows my length, her body red hot and tight, my entire shaft tingling as I start to fuck her ass, Kim pushing back against me, driving me in deeper, wanting all of me buried in her butt.







 “
 Fuck that’s tight!
 ” I exclaim, unable to believe how intense the sensation of an asshole around my cock is.







 “
 Mmm, that’s it! Yes! Now fill me, Adam! Fill my ass with come!
 ” Kim begs, all pretense of massage gone from her as well as she flexes her butthole again and again, basically milking my cock as I try to hold on for just a moment longer, this new heaven too good to last inside of.







 Fucking her ass hard, my balls tight, I start to grunt with ecstasy as I come, the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had shaking me as my cock pulsates and jerks, flooding her tight ass with my load, spurt after spurt of hot goo filling her asshole, Kim squirming underneath me, impaled by the ass on my cock, the bench squeaking as I just about tip it over, fucking Kim so hard against it, my balls slapping her pussy as my cock explodes, fully embedded in her tight butthole.







 Shaking and twitching, I stand there, still deep in her ass, Kim panting and half laying on the bench, her legs spread wide, my hands on her ass while I get my breath back.







 With an almost audible pop, I slide out of her asshole, Kim slowly lowering herself back to her feet and leaning against the massage table, her legs a little unsteady.







 “So...yeah...thanks for letting me use you as a guinea pig, Adam,” Kim says with a smile, her small hand reaching out to pat my chest.







 “Of course, anything to help a neighbor,” I reply, a little out of breath still, the two of us naked, wet, and oily.







 “Would you mind letting me...
 practice
 with you again in the future?”







 “Sure,” I reply, “As long as we remember it’s not sexual!” I add before we both laugh, the room smelling strongly of sex.



END
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