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 I’ve had a crush on my hot MILF neighbor Jenny for as long as I can remember. Everything about her just turns me on, and I couldn't possibly even estimate how many times I’ve jerked off thinking about her over the last few years. At 5’2” with massive tits, she catches everyone’s eye, her already huge chest looking even bigger on such a compact little package. Her thick, wavy chestnut hair almost always worn loose, tumbling over her shoulders and framing her gorgeous face, barely touched by age, her eyes as twinkling and youthful as any woman in her early 20’s, her full lips pouty and sexy, looking to promise an amazing blowjob. With a narrow waist and broad hips, she has the classic hourglass figure, her silhouette unmistakably feminine. Her full ass looking firm in whatever she wears, the view from behind always being something to behold for any man.







 We’ve done a little light play flirting but I’ve never made a move on her. At 22 I still live with my parents and they certainly wouldn’t approve of me sleeping with our 40-something year old neighbor, plus if I did ever actually put the moves on her and was rejected, it would make living here very awkward. So I console myself with jerking off while looking at her every chance I get. It’s not perfect, but it’s pretty good.







 We do chat out the front of our houses around once or twice a week whenever we bump into each other, and I’m always happy to linger and absorb as much eye candy as I can from our interactions, enjoying the view of her deep cleavage when she’s wearing a low cut top, or enjoying her bare thighs as she talks to me in a short skirt, or biting my lip in animal lust if she’s wearing leggings, her voluptuous ass begging to be given a squeeze.







 Lately she’s been talking about going to these self improvement classes, to help you get what you want in life. It all sounds a little bit wishy washy to me but if it makes her happy, good for her. She’s been speaking of visualising things and making focal points in life, I’m not sure what it means but I’m always happy to nod and continue looking into her smouldering eyes and wonder what they’d look like staring up at me from cock height while she swallowed by manhood.







 Seeing Jenny sitting on her porch reading from my window, I decide now is a great time to go check the mail, waving to her as I open the steel flap and peer inside.







 “Hi John!” Jenny says, getting up from her chair and walking over to greet me, wearing tight jeans and a simple blue button up shirt, the top 4 buttons undone, revealing a large portion of titty meat and cleavage to my eyes, which I hungrily devour. “How have you been?”







 “Great thanks, Jenny,” I reply, my cock shifting in my loose shorts as I try not to stare too obviously at her mammoth chest. “Yourself?”







 “Amazing, actually! I’m really learning some great things about the human psyche. I’m sure it’ll all come in very useful for helping me in life.” Jenny says, her hands trailing down the line of her shirt, opening it a little more, giving me even more breast to enjoy.







 “Sounds interesting.” I say, distracted by her boobs and frankly not really understanding anyway.







 “It is! Did you know that humans can easily transfer responsibility to inanimate objects? Through simple suggestions otherwise ‘impossible’ situations become as easy as picking up a glass.”







 “Wow, really? I had no idea, Jenny.” I answer, completely lost.







 Smirking at me, I feel sure Jenny knows everything she’s saying is going over my head. “For example John, do you see my shirt?” She asks, tugging at it and making her massive tits wobble.







 “Of course.”







 “Well, this is a very special magic shirt John. When I’m wearing it, I’m completely susceptible to another person's suggestions, it makes me willing to do anything, the other person merely has to ask.”







 “Haha.”







 “No really, the other person only has to ask and I’ll do it. Whatever they want. And they don’t have to worry about consequences because it’s the shirt, not them or I.” Jenny continues, looking at me with a sultry look, making my cock ache.







 “So if I told you to touch your nose...?” I say, watching as with a smile Jenny immediately touches her nose.







 “Spin around on the spot?” I ask, and again listening to my question, Jenny obeys, spinning around a few times on the spot.







 “See John? It’s a very special shirt, just imagine the possibilities…” Jenny says, trailing off as she turns and heads back to her porch, looking over her shoulder and giving me a wink.







 Walking back to my own place, my mind races.
 I mean, obviously it’s not a magic shirt, this is just a technique she’s learnt to get what she wants from her courses. But then that means she wants me to fuck her? But can’t say it outright? Needs me to do it? This gives her an out somehow?
 I remember the words
 responsibility to inanimate objects
 but it was all going in one ear and out the other. I think maybe she’s just let me know that we could fuck if I want, and I do want, very much so.







 I’m able to sit still for all of about 2 minutes before I find myself walking up Jenny’s driveway, Jenny watching me approach with a smile, putting down her book. “Hello again, John,” She says as I step up onto her porch, my heart beating fast in my chest as I get ready to actually make a move on a fantasy woman I’ve lusted after for so long.







 “Hi Jenny. Undo another button, please.” I say, my voice cracking and my head feeling light.







 Smiling, Jenny reaches up and unfastens another button, her shirt now halfway undone, her large breasts pushing out, her black lacy bra barely holding them.







 “Unbutton the rest of them too, please.” I say, watching with amazement as she does so, unbuttoning her top right there on her porch, the shirt falling open and her massive tits revealing themselves, the depth of her cleavage easily able to take a hand between them and make it disappear up to the wrist.







 Giddy with power, I push further, thinking no way she’ll do it. “Touch my cock, Jenny.”







 Leaning forward, Jenny reaches out and grabs my hardening cock through my shorts, making me start a little in surprise. Looking around, wondering if any of the other neighbors saw, I step back out of her reach and tell her that we should go inside. Nodding, Jenny complies and gets up and and leads me into her home.







 Inside, Jenny turns and looks at me, waiting to see what I’ll say next. A world of possibilities opening before me, I take in her beautiful body, her massive tits lifting and falling as she breathes.







 “Take off all your clothes.” I tell her.







 Shrugging off her shirt, Jenny puts on a sexy display for me, biting her lip and looking up at me through her eyelashes as she undoes her jeans and slowly peels them off, turning away and bending over as she slides her panties down, exposing her pussy from behind, her lips looking bald and smooth. Unfastening her bra, Jenny hold the cups and slowly lowers them, showing me for the first time her bare breasts, their size bordering on ridiculous, her puffy pink nipples erect and encircled by areolas of the same color. Pendulous and full, they sway as she stands there and I take her in, admiring her little triangle of chestnut hair adorning her mons. Absolutely stunning and intoxicating me with lust, my cock is pounding with eagerness in my shorts.







 “Come her and suck my cock, Jenny.” I command.







 Looking at me with a smile, Jenny shakes her head no. “Is that any way to get a girl to sleep with you? Just demand she sucks your cock? You made a rookie mistake John, getting me to take off my shirt.”







 “Oh, umm, put your shirt back on Jenny.” I say, realising too late my mistake.







 Grinning, Jenny replies. “No, I don’t want to. Now you’re going to have to do it the old fashioned way. You’ve got a naked woman in front of you John, how do you go about seducing her?”







 Seeing her grin, understanding that every step of the way I’ve been dancing to her tune, I come close, stroking her face and arms. Leaning in, I kiss her a little hesitantly on the lips, Jenny kissing back. Feeling the warmth of her body so close to mine, I embrace her and kiss deeper, our tongues darting out to flick against one another, her full pouty lips pressed against mine, her scent filling my nostrils. Filling my hands with her ass, I fondle it as we kiss with more and more passion, the urges of so long now being played out in real life. Her arms around me, holding my head and back, our kiss gets wetter and more animalistic, my crotch pushing forward to grind against her, my cock wanting her so badly.







 Still kissing, I slowly lead her to the couch, sitting down together and kissing her face and neck. Grabbing her massive tits, I start to kiss and tease them, kneading them with my hands while my mouth explores their surface, my tongue swirling around her nipples and my lips biting at them, pulling them as Jenny runs her finger through my hair, her legs opening as she enjoys me tasting her chest.







 Kissing further down, my lips travel over her stomach and to her abdomen, the hair of her triangle tickling my chin as I get lower still. Teasing her, I avoid her glistening pussy lips and instead kiss her inner thighs, getting close but never quite making contact with her sex. Her hands in my hair, Jenny begs me to eat her out and tries to push my face to her pussy but with a chuckle I keep teasing, my lips making her legs quiver as I smooch the flawless skin of her inner thighs, her slit dribbling with lust as she grinds and gyrates, wanting my mouth closer to her heat.







 Her legs spread wide, I finally make contact, just kissing her lips lightly, making Jenny moan in pleasure and frustration, her pelvis bucking outwards to meet me, Jenny moreso kissing my mouth with her pussy than I’m kissing her pussy with my mouth. Looking up I can see her expression, past her massive boobs, concentrating as she tries to rub herself against my warm lips, her body squirming in need, turning me on even more than I already am.







 Giving her sex another kiss, I linger a little longer, pressing against her, making her shudder and moan and she feels me touching her. Another kiss and another longer pause, with Jenny not bucking as hard now as she simply watches my mouth taste her sex. Another kiss and this time a small opening of my mouth, my tongue ever so lightly flicking along her slit, penetrating her. Another groan escapes Jenny’s throat as I kiss her harder still, my tongue darting back and forth along her sex, her body trembling in lust.







 Kissing upwards, I make my way to her mound, my lips wrapping around her hood and my tongue swirling around her swollen bud, Jenny jerking as I press my tongue against her sensitive slit, making her squeeze my hair even tighter. Looking up at her, I start to suck her clit, filling it, making it even more delicate as my mouth forms a seal around her, everything within the seal getting sucked and licked with more and more intensity, Jenny staring at me open mouthed as I pleasure her pussy.







 One hand fondling a massive boob, my other teases her slit, dipping a finger in every now and then, her slick lubricant letting me in with slippery ease. Driving further in, I turn my palm and curl my fingers up into the classic ‘come hither’ motion and find her g-spot, Jenny jerking wildly as I first make contact, letting me know with her body that I’ve struck gold. Pulling back with my hand, my fingertips pressing against her special area, I suck her clit at the same pace that I finger fuck her, Jenny’s moans rapidly increasing in intensity as I pull on a nipple too as I bring her closer and closer to orgasm.







 Her hands full of my hair, her thighs squeezing my head every few seconds as she tenses and relaxes, I feel a shudder start in her pelvis and work its way out as her climax hits, her thighs clamping on my head and her pussy contracting around my fingers as she starts to buck on the couch, my mouth sucking her clit, my tongue rubbing and flicking over it as she spasms underneath me, her grip on my hair with her hands and my head with her thighs vice-like, with no way to escape until her climax is finished. Watching her face as she comes, her eyes screwed shut, opening every few seconds to look at me, but only able to keep them open for half a second before another waves hits her, Jenny moans and grunts as her body shakes with pleasure.







 Her grip on me relaxing, Jenny turns into a ragdoll and melts on the couch, her massive tits rolling as she takes in great gulps of air. Lying there, with her legs spread and a large wet patch, she puts one forearm over her eyes as she laughs and smiles, her toes still curling and uncurling.







 Sitting on the couch properly, I smile and watch her enjoy her post orgasm high, my cock throbbing in my shorts, a large tent pointing to the ceiling.







 “Well done, John. Hoo boy. That was
 very good.
 ” Jenny pants, sitting up, her boobs hypnotic as they sway. “Now you can ask me to suck your cock with a much better chance of a yes, I’d imagine.” She adds, her hand reaching out to grab my cock through my shorts.







 Pulling down my shorts and lifting my butt to get them all the way off, I sit on Jenny’s couch with my cock throbbing before her. Jenny, smiling, leans down to kiss my knob, her fat boobs pressing against my thigh as she does so. Her hand cupping my full balls, Jenny starts to slurp on my thick cock, her pouting lips wrapping around my shaft and her tongue washing around my knob as she gobbles me. Grabbing a handful of her thick hair, I move it out of the way so I can watch my manhood disappear down Jenny’s throat. My other hand slides down her back and makes its way to her ass, cupping a cheek and squeezing it, Jenny’s pelvis gyrating as she impales her face on my length.







 Breathing in through my teeth, I feel it as Jenny takes my cock to heaven and back, her mouth all over my shaft, kissing and licking the underside, sucking my balls and teasing the eye of my cock with her tongue, my hands creeping between her ass cheeks to toy with her slit, still sopping wet and burning hot.







 Unable to take any more I pull Jenny off my cock, needing to fuck her now. Seeing the look of animal need in my eyes, Jenny grins and stays where she is, pretty much already in doggystyle. Moving to be behind her, I kneel on the couch between her legs, my fat cock in my hand as I guide it to Jenny’s eager sex, Jenny reaching under herself to open her pussy with two fingers, giving me a vivid pink target to aim my throbbing cock for.







 An involuntary sigh escapes me as my tingling cock head makes contact with her hot sex, her body wrapping around my shaft and hugging it, her velvet softness sliding over my length as Jenny pushes back as I push in, my cock sliding inside her, her lips stretching around my girth as my cock impales her. Grabbing her full ass I start to pump, my plums slapping against her bud as I work up steam, Jenny’s ass wobbling with each thrust.







 Grabbing her hair and slapping her ass, I fuck Jenny deep on her couch, her pussy juices running down her thigh as her body gets wetter for me, her back flexing as she arches, letting me impale her fully. Pulling out, I roll her over and spread her legs, quickly sliding my cock back inside her, her sex greeting me warmly. Pounding into her, I watch as her massive tits ebb and flow to my thrusts, Jenny reaching out to play with my stomach and chest as I embed my cock in her. Biting her lip, her eyes bore into mine as I fuck her, the sounds of our bodies slapping together wetly the only noise in the house except Jenny’s groans and my breathing.







 Pulling out again, I sit on the couch and pull Jenny towards me, wanting her to straddle me. Her legs on either side of mine, she lowers herself down, her wet pussy kissing my cock before opening to wrap around and engulf it as she lowers herself further, my hands on her full ass, kneading it as her body swallows mine. Her arms around my neck, she kisses me as she starts bouncing up and down, her massive tits swaying as she fucks me, my eyes glued to them when not kissing her.







 Grabbing a tit, I lift it up as I lean my head down, my mouth wrapping around its nipple and sucking, making Jenny moan as she bounces faster and faster on my pole. Feeling my balls getting tighter, I warn Jenny that I’m going to come but she doesn’t slow down, telling me she wants to feel my cock erupting inside her.








 “You want my come, Jenny?”
 I ask her, breathing heavy, her tits rubbing against my chest as we fuck.







 “Yes baby, fill me, fill me up with your come!”
 Jenny pants, her face flushed as she rides me.








 “Tell me how much you want it, Jenny.’







 “I want it so bad, baby! Please give it to me!”







 “Yeah? You want my come, Jenny? You want my come?”







 “Please baby, come for me, come for me now!”







 Driven over the edge with her talk, I grunt loudly as my ass clenches and my pelvis bucks wildly, my cock erupting deep inside Jenny’s pussy, filling her with my hot seed as spurt after spurt of my come splashes inside her, Jenny moaning as she feels my hot load coating the insides of her sex. Still coming, I clasp my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as my body shakes and releases my semen, our arms wrapped around each other, our hands roving over one another.







 My head falling back to the couch, I smile and let out a big breath, Jenny’s hot body still impaled on mine, squirming as she stirs my come inside herself with my cock. Kissing my chest, she moans with satisfaction, her fingertips tracing all over me as I come down from my high, her body having milked me so well.







 “I’ve wanted to do that for sooo long.” I tell her, kissing the top of her head as it rests on my chest, my heart hammering in her ear.







 “Haha, me too, John,” Jenny replies. “I’ve seen you more than once peeking at me from your windows, your shoulder shaking as you took matters into your own hands.”







 “That obvious, huh?”







 “Yep. Not really your fault though, many’s a time I’ve deliberately bent over in front of you when I didn’t really need to, getting wet at the thought of you stroking your fat young cock while thinking about fucking me.” Jenny confesses, her warm sex still wrapped around my cock.







 Putting a hand under her chin and lifting her face to mine, I start to kiss her again, the warmth of her body as she straddles me, the softness of her skin, and her scent all turning me back on. Grinding against me, Jenny feels me hardening up inside her and looks at me with an astonished smile.







 “You can’t really be getting hard again already, can you?” She asks, gyrating a little on my lap and feeling my hard cock offering resistance.







 “What can I say? I’m young and you’re incredibly sexy.” I respond, my hands running down her back to cup her ass cheeks, grinding her sex against me.







 Holding her by the ass, I get up from the couch, Jenny’s small frame wrapped around me, holding on with arms and legs as I stand there in her living room, fucking her. Walking into her kitchen, I see her counter top and put her on it, it being the perfect height with her pussy sitting right before my cock. Holding her thighs I pump into her, my cock sliding inside her before our eyes, both watching as my manhood parts her swollen lips and fills her, my come from the couch fuck foaming and slicking my dick.







 Leaning back on her hands on the counter, Jenny arches her back, making her mons grind against me with every inward thrust. My hands slide over her taut stomach and fondle her breasts, so big that they spill from either side of my palms, my thumbs rolling over her nipples, keeping them erect. Leaning in, I kiss her while we fuck, our bodies rocking together in her kitchen, the wet slide of my cock slipping within her clearly audible. Taking her hands off the counter and wrapping them around me, Jenny holds on as I fuck her faster, my balls slapping against her ass, her pussy wet and dribbling down my thighs as I stand there and piston my body into hers. Pushing further against her, I drive her down to the counter top and crawl up, joining her, my cock never leaving her sex. With one hand under her head and the other cupping a full ass cheek, I thrust my cock into her, gyrating a little as I do it, finding her sweet spot and making her moan. Her hands grabbing my ass, Jenny bites at my neck and shoulder, nipping at me and kissing me wildly. I kiss and nip back, biting at her neck and ear, burying my face into the crook of her shoulder and breathing in her delicious aroma as I piston my cock inside her, her legs wrapped around mine, the coolness of the counter quickly heated up from our writhing bodies.







 Feeling my balls tighten, I breath into Jenny’s ear that I want to come and she tells me to do it, squeezing my ass harder as my thighs tense and I start pumping into her at full speed, my cock aching to blow again.







 Her boobs pressed against my chest, her hands full of my ass and her mouth biting at my shoulder as I bite at hers, I moan into her as my cock pulsates and with a twitch stars to come, great ropes of hot jizz filling Jenny’s already full sex, my convulsing manhood making me buck and spasm as my orgasm takes over, my hand squeezing her ass as I hold on and pump her full of my come.







 Her fingernails trailing up and down my back, Jenny kisses my neck and shoulder, sighing happily. Resting on my elbows, keeping the bulk of my weight off her, I stroke her hair and gaze at her adorable face, her eyes twinkling as they meet mine.







 “How do you feel, John?” She asks me.







 “Much lighter,” I joke.







 Slowly peeling myself off her, loathe to leave the comfort of her massive chest, I step down off the counter onto the cool tiles of her kitchen floor. Hearing a car pull up in my driveway, I look out the window and see that my mom is home. Kissing Jenny’s naked body as she lays on the counter, paying extra special attention with my mouth on her large breasts, while she runs her fingers languidly through my hair, I hear my phone ringing in my shorts back in Jenny’s living room.







 Grabbing my shorts and fishing the phone out of the pocket, I see it’s my mom and I answer it. She wants to know if I’m nearby as she needs help setting up a new electronic gadget she has (most likely) impulsively purchased. Pulling on my clothes, I explain to Jenny that I have to go as she hops off the counter, watching my dick swing as I pull my clothes back on.







 Coming close, she gives me one last kiss, grabbing my cock and giving it a friendly squeeze. “Don’t be a stranger.” She says.







 Heading home and I was right, mom has bought a new piece of electronics whilst having no idea what to do with it. Eventually getting it to work, I go to my room and reminisce over the amazing day I’ve had, Jenny’s amazing rack forever burnt into my brain. Staring out the window, I see Jenny’s front door open, with Jenny exiting her house and sitting back down on her porch chair, picking up her book. She’s back in her clothes, the blue top with only two buttons done up and even from here, sporting obviously unharness breasts, her massive chest swaying majestically as she shifts around and gets comfortable. Looking up in my direction, she sees me staring and waves, before grabbing the collar of her shirt and tugging it theatrically, showing me she’s wearing her blue shirt and what that signifies. After giving it all of three seconds thought, I’m heading for my front door, calling out to my mom that I’m...going for a walk, I eventually decide.







 But what I’m really doing is going back to Jenny’s, to make my 10/10 day an 11!







END
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