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“Oh, here’s a good part,” Tiffany said looking at the TV.

I looked over and saw Tiffany and April on the screen kissing each other as their hands played with their tits. I swallowed hard not believing what I was seeing. I glanced over at Tiffany and saw her hand between her legs.

“Doesn’t that just turn you on?” she asked without even looking away from the TV.

“God yes,” April replied.

I just sat there not knowing what to say.

“You ok, Jeff?” April asked putting her hand on my leg.

“Uh…yeah, I’m fine,” I replied.

“I don’t think you are,” she replied as she moved up close to me.

I felt her hand on my cheek as she turned my head towards her. She leaned in and kissed me, her tongue darting between my lips. I kissed her back as I felt a hand sliding down the front of my pants. Tiffany was rubbing my cock through my pants as April kissed me.

April took my hand and pressed it against her tits as she moaned and relaxed on me. I could feel her stiff nipples through the thin t-shirt as I rubbed them. I took a deep breath and moved my hand under her shirt, feeling her soft but firm tits in my hand. She tilted her head back and cooed as I began to twist her nipples between my thumb and finger.

Tiffany pulled my head over towards her as she kissed me deeply, her hand fumbling with my pants buttons. At last, she got them unbuttoned and slid her had down into my underwear. Her warm, soft hands began to stroke my cock as my balls began to swell. April pulled my head back to her. She removed her shirt as I gazed at her naked, sexy body. She sat up and pressed my face into her tits, moaning loudly.

I felt her hand joining Tiffany as she pulled my cock from my pants. I was sporting a nice hard-on as they both stroked my cock. How was I so lucky to be getting both of these women? I didn’t question too much, I just went along with it. Having one of these beauties was a dream, but two of them at once? Now THAT was the ultimate!
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Chapter One

The weekend arrived as it had for the past six years. Leave work, pick up some food and beer, then head home for a night of movies and some internet surfing. Once in a while, I would have a date or go out with the guys, but for the most part, I stayed home and vegged.

As I pulled into my driveway, I saw a truck parked in the driveway next door. I knew the house had been empty for a while, but I had not noticed anyone looking at it. I wondered who was moving in as I walked to the door and let myself in. I quickly forgot about the truck as I cracked open a beer and grabbed two slices of pizza.

Pizza was my go-to meal on Friday nights. Nothing like a hot pie loaded with meat and veggies. The bonus was it also served as breakfast the next morning. I flipped on the TV and looked for something interesting to watch. I finally settled on Ancient Aliens and kicked back in my recliner to fill my belly.

I had no more than finished my pizza when I heard a noise coming from the house next door. I pulled back the shades and peered out through my window. It was dark, so I couldn’t see much. But then my eye caught a sight that made me take a closer look.

I saw this hot, young thing walking out to the truck wearing not much more than some shorts and a crop top. Even from my vantage point, I could see her stiff nipples poking from her shirt. Well, if this was the new neighbor, I was going to have a new hobby this summer!  Girl watching!

I let the shade fall back in place and resumed watching my show. I heard the truck door shut and her footsteps heading back into the house. My mind began to replay that beautiful sight I had just seen as I forgot about my show. I was too busy fantasizing about this new hottie. I wondered if she was single or not.

Eventually, my full belly and the beer got the best of me, so I turned the TV off and headed for bed. I made sure to drain the excess beer before hitting the sack. As I pulled back the covers on my bed, I saw a light turn on in the house next door. My lights were already out, so I knew my room was dark.

I watched as the girl walked in and out of the room. I lay on the bed enjoying the show I was getting when she pulled her top off. I was almost hard when I saw those big, beautiful tits of hers bouncing from the shirt pulling against them. She was completely clueless that anyone was watching her.

She put her hands into her shorts waistband and dropped them to the floor. She had no panties on, and I could see her clean-shaven pussy looking back at me. She turned and bent over to get her shorts, giving me a full view of those luscious pussy lips of hers. My cock was getting hard as I watched this thing of beauty standing there in her complete naked glory.

She walked over to the wall and switched the light off. I was disappointed I could not see her anymore, so I rolled over and thought about her sexy body. What I wouldn’t give to have a taste of that pussy! Given the chance, I would titty fuck her between those huge jugs of hers.

I closed my eyes and fell asleep, dreaming of this new sexpot moving in next door. If only I was a younger guy, I might have a chance with her. But I knew at my age, I was relegated to simply watching and dreaming.


Chapter Two

When I woke up the next morning, I went downstairs and made my coffee like normal. I used the bathroom and flipped on my computer monitor to check my websites. The smell of coffee was starting to permeate through the house as I heard the last few gurgles of the coffee pot pushing out the last drops of water into the grounds.

I got up and grabbed my mug and poured a cup. As I turned to go back to my desk, I looked up and froze as I looked out of the side window. There in the window of the other house was the new girl looking back at me. She was wearing a skimpy silk shirt that left little to the imagination. She waved at me, then turned and disappeared into the house.

I regained my composure and continued back to my desk. She looked just as good in the light as she had in the dark. I knew I had no chance of getting a girl like that, so the best I could hope for was some free shows once in a while, and maybe some friendly conversation.

I finished my coffee and went upstairs and got dressed. Saturday was mowing day, so I put on my shorts and tank top, then headed out to the garage. It was shaping up to be another hot one, so I wanted to get the mowing done before it got sweltering out. I gassed up the mower and headed to the front yard.

I had just started cutting the grass when she walked out the front door. I waved and continued cutting the grass. I was engrossed in what I was doing and didn’t notice her standing at the edge of the yard until I went to turn and start a new row. I jumped when I saw her standing there. She waved, so I turned off the mower to see what she wanted.

“Hi, I’m Tiffany your new neighbor,” she said extending her hand.

“Hi, Jeff,” I replied shaking her soft, small hand.

“You lived here long?” she asked.

“Almost six years now,” I replied.

“What’s the neighborhood like?” she asked.

“It’s pretty quiet. Mostly middle-aged people like me, and a few starter families,” I replied.

“I was wondering if I could get you to cut my grass for me. I have a mower, but it’s buried on the truck,” she asked.

“Sure, no problem,” I replied. “Let me get mine done and I’ll take care of yours.”

“Thank you so much,” she replied. “I really appreciate it.”

She waved bye and headed back to her house. I watched that sweet little ass of hers walk away before turning my attention back to my yard. She sure was friendly and seemed very nice. I didn’t mind mowing her yard since she was just moving in, I just hoped it wasn’t going to be a weekly thing. Mowing ranked right up there with dishes; things I hated doing.

I finished my yard and took a break to have a beer before starting on her yard. A few people showed up and helped her unload the truck. A couple of guys and some girls helped her unload. I watched as the sight of these nubile young women paraded in and out of the house wearing skimpy outfits just like Tiffany. I guess I hadn’t been paying much attention to what girls wore these days as they all seemed to wear very little.

I finished her yard and put the mower away, then headed upstairs to wash the sweat and grass off me. I got dressed and headed downstairs to grab some cold pizza when I heard a knock at the front door.  Curious, I opened the door. There stood Tiffany and her friends smiling at me.

“Hi, Jeff,” she said as I opened the screen door. “I was wondering if you would like to have lunch with us. My way of thanking you for mowing my yard.”

“Sure,” I replied.

Wow! Could this day get any better? I was going to be having lunch with these sexy little nymphs.

“Can I at least bring some beer?” I asked.

“Sure,” she replied. “I have some, but you can never have too much beer.”

“Cool. I’ll be right over,” I said.

Tiffany and her entourage left my porch as I turned and went into the kitchen to grab my beer. Sometimes being a nice guy really paid off, and this was one of those times! I headed over to her place with my beer in tow, not really sure of what lunch was going to consist of.

I knocked on her door and saw her waving me in from her kitchen. I let myself in and expected to find a house full of people. As I entered the kitchen I saw it was just Tiffany, a couple of other girls, and myself. None of the guys I had seen were anywhere to be found.

“Jeff, this is April and Cassandra, my best friends,” she said introducing me.

“Hi, I’m Jeff,” I said as I shook each of their soft hands.

“Why don’t you take the beer out back?” she said. “I’ll be out in a minute.

“Sure,” I said.

I headed out back and noticed the other two girls followed close behind. I saw a cooler next to the house, so I went over to put my beer in it. It was already pretty full, but I managed to get mine in there.

“Anyone else want a beer?” I asked.

Both girls nodded yes, so I grabbed two beers and opened them before handing them over. We sat on the chairs around the table and waited for Tiffany to come outside. I felt sort of awkward with these girls smiling at me, but enjoyed the scenery. What I didn’t know at the time was that they all had a plan for me.


Chapter Three

“Tiffany says you have lived in your house for six years,” April said.

“Yep, six years now,” I replied.

“Do you own your house?” Cassandra asked.

“Yes, as a matter of fact, I do,” I replied. “Is Tiffany buying or renting?”

“She’s renting for now,” April replied.

“So what do you do for fun, Jeff?” Cassandra asked.

“Not a whole lot. Been single for six years, so I mainly keep to myself,” I replied.

Hearing that sort of made me self-conscious. Was I really that boring?

“Well, we need to change that,” April said with a  smile.

I got the feeling she was flirting with me, although I don’t know why other than to make an older guy horny. Maybe she got off on seeing guys she was never going to fuck get turned on. Maybe she was just naïve enough to not even have that thought cross her mind.

Tiffany emerged from the house and set a tray of sandwiches and some chips down on the table before grabbing a beer and joining us.

“Did I miss anything?” she asked as she sat down next to me.

“Jeff was just telling us how boring his life was,” April said with her sly smile flashing again.

“Oh? And how is that?” Tiffany asked me.

“I was just telling them that I don’t do much other than work,” I replied.

“Don’t you have a wife or girlfriend?” Tiffany asked.

“No. I got divorced six years ago, which is why I now live here,” I replied.

“I’m sorry to hear that,” Tiffany replied as she put her hand on my thigh.

The feel of her soft, warm hand on my thigh made things start to tingle between my legs. I just needed to keep myself under control so I didn’t wind up in an embarrassing situation.

“You should hang out with us sometime. We can show you how to have some real fun,” Tiffany said.

“So, do you have any kids?” Cassandra asked.

Up to this point, she had been quiet and observant. She had one of those raspy, sexy voices when she did speak.

“No, never had kids. That’s part of why I’m divorced. I wanted kids, but she decided she didn’t,” I replied.

“That’s too bad,” Cassandra replied. “I love kids.”

“You love everything,” April teased her.

“What’s wrong with that?” she asked.

“I never said there was anything wrong with it. Just being observant,” April replied.

All three of them busted out laughing as they reached in and began to grab some food. The sandwiches were very good, and I thanked Tiffany for making them. I really did appreciate the food and the company, even if I was never going to score with any of them.

We talked and laughed for quite a while before Cassandra said she needed to leave.

“I hate to leave, but I have to get an early start in the morning,” she said as she got up from the table. “You guys don’t do anything I wouldn’t do.”

She winked at me, then gave the other two girls a hug and a quick kiss before heading inside.

“She doesn’t say much, does she,” I commented.

“Not really,” April replied. “Unless she is drunk. Then she won’t shut up!”

We all laughed and went back to enjoying each other’s company. I have to admit, after a few hours of drinking beers, I began to feel it. A slight buzz was taking hold and causing me to see things that weren’t there. My mind was trying to convince me these two women were trying to bed me, while I knew better.

“It’s getting a little chilly,” April said. “Why don’t we take things indoors?”

“That’s a great idea,” Tiffany replied.

We all grabbed something and carried everything into the house. The girls put the food away in the fridge as I watched them. The sight of their asses hanging out of their shorts and their hard nipples poking out of their shirts mocked me as I began to fantasize about them. I could just imagine April moving her mouth up and down my shaft as I licked Tiffany’s smooth pussy.

“I have an idea,” Tiffany said bringing me back to reality. “I have an awesome entertainment room downstairs. Why don’t we go watch a movie or something?”

“I’m game,” April said.

“Jeff?” Tiffany asked.

“Sure, why not?” I replied.

We made our way down to the basement where sectional furniture surrounded the wall where a flat screen TV was mounted. Tiffany had certainly wasted no time in getting her entertainment area set up. I sat on the couch as the girls each took up a seat on either side of the sectional.

“What are you in the mood for?” Tiffany asked. “I have a whole library of DVD’s.”

“Surprise me,” I said.

“You sure about that?” she asked.

“Why not?” I replied. “I’ve suffered through some pretty bad movies before and survived.”

“Okay,” she replied.

She got up from the couch and went over to the bookcase and began to look through the DVD cases lining the shelves.

“I’m going to change,” April said.

She got up from the sectional and went upstairs. I could hear her footsteps as she bounded up to the second floor and into the bedroom. She was only gone a few minutes before I heard her once again bounding down the stairs. When she rounded the corner, I saw her wearing a long t-shirt. Again, her tits were poking through the material as she walked past me and back to her seat.

“Ah, perfect,” Tiffany said.

“What’s that?” April asked.

“Remember the fourth of July party last year?” she asked.

“Oh, no, not that!” April replied snickering.

“Oh, yeah! Jeff needs to see how we party!” she replied.

I wasn’t really keen on watching home movies, but the company was good so I sat back and waited for the DVD to start.


Chapter Four

The video began to play right where her guests were arriving. So many beautiful women and just a few men were present. I watched as they played games, teased each other and just acted silly. I have to admit, their party did look like it was a fun one.

“Hey, how about some fireball shots?” April asked

“I don’t know about that,” I replied.

“Oh come on, it’ll be fun. It’s not like you have to drive home or anything,” she replied.

I agreed, and Tiffany brought out the bottle. We toasted to all sorts of things, and as we laughed and occasionally looked at the TV, I noticed the girls were inching closer to me. I just pushed it off as my imagination messing with me in my now buzzed state. But they really were getting closer. I could smell the musky odor of their sex as they put their hands on me.

“Oh, here’s a good part,” Tiffany said looking at the TV.

I looked over and saw Tiffany and April on the screen kissing each other as their hands played with their tits. I swallowed hard not believing what I was seeing. I glanced over at Tiffany and saw her hand between her legs.

“Doesn’t that just turn you on?” she asked without even looking away from the TV.

“God yes,” April replied.

I just sat there not knowing what to say.

“You ok, Jeff?” April asked putting her hand on my leg.

“Uh…yeah, I’m fine,” I replied.

“I don’t think you are,” she replied as she moved up close to me.

I felt her hand on my cheek as she turned my head towards her. She leaned in and kissed me, her tongue darting between my lips. I kissed her back as I felt a hand sliding down the front of my pants. Tiffany was rubbing my cock through my pants as April kissed me.

April took my hand and pressed it against her tits as she moaned and relaxed on me. I could feel her stiff nipples through the thin t-shirt as I rubbed them. I took a deep breath and moved my hand under her shirt, feeling her soft but firm tits in my hand. She tilted her head back and cooed as I began to twist her nipples between my thumb and finger.

Tiffany pulled my head over towards her as she kissed me deeply, her hand fumbling with my pants buttons. At last, she got them unbuttoned and slid her had down into my underwear. Her warm, soft hands began to stroke my cock as my balls began to swell. April pulled my head back to her. She removed her shirt as I gazed at her naked, sexy body. She sat up and pressed my face into her tits, moaning loudly.

I felt her hand joining Tiffany as she pulled my cock from my pants. I was sporting a nice hard-on as they both stroked my cock. How was I so lucky to be getting both of these women? I didn’t question too much, I just went along with it. Having one of these beauties was a dream, but two of them at once? Now THAT was the ultimate!

April pushed me back to the couch, smiled at me, then dropped her head in my lap. She began to lick up and down my shaft as Tiffany took off her clothes. She moved down my body and joined April. They traded sucking my cock as I lay back enjoying their mouths. One would suck in my cock while the other one sucked on my balls. I was in heaven!

Both girls moved up and kissed me at the same time. Their hands massaged my cock as I slid my hands between their legs. Both of them were clean-shaven, and I loved the feel of their smooth outer lips. Both of them moaned and spread their legs wider to give me adequate access to their slits.

I have had a lot of different sexual experiences in my life, but a threesome was a first for me. I had dreamed of this happening but figured at my age that was all it was. Now here I sat with two beautiful and sexy women stroking my cock as I fingered their pussies. What more could a guy ask for?

April stood up and pulled me down onto the couch. Once I was on my back, she straddled my face and pressed her cunt into my mouth. I began to lick her front to back, tasting her sex. Tiffany straddled my cock and guided it into her tight hole. She began to move up and down my shaft, fucking herself.

“Oh, god!” April wailed. “Yes, fuck my cunt with your tongue.”

I slid my tongue in and out of her hole as her juices began to run down my chin. Tiffany had settled in on my cock and was moving her hips back and forth as she worked her clit on my pelvis. I felt April begin to tense up and knew she was about to cum.

“Oh god yes!” she screamed. “Fuck! I’m cumming!”

Her pussy began to pulse on my tongue as her orgasm hit her. Her legs were shaking as she convulsed on my face. She was moving her hips so that her pussy was rubbing up and down my tongue.

Finished with her orgasm, she got off me and began to suck on Tiffanie's tits. Tiffany lay down on my chest and began to fuck me once again. April got behind her and began to lick my shaft and Tiffanie’s asshole. Tiffany began to moan loudly as she worked herself up to an orgasm.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god,” she wailed.

Her pussy began to pulse on my cock as she pressed herself onto me, ensuring I was buried deep inside her.

“Fuck, I’m cumming!” she screamed.

Just about then, my cock had decided it could take no more. I felt the pressure swelling up from my balls as I shot my first load of cum deep inside of Tiffany. A few loads were shot into her before April pulled my cock out of Tiffany and went straight into her mouth. She sucked the cum from my cock as I shot the rest of my load down her throat. Soon, my orgasm was over, and my cock lay limp between my legs. That was about the best sex I had ever had. But these two were not finished yet. They were just getting started!


Chapter Five

Tiffany was kissing me as April licked my cum from her pussy. When she was finished, she moved up beside us and kissed both of us. The couch was too small for the three of us, so we moved to the carpeted floor and I lay there with one woman on each side of me, my arms wrapped around them.

“Well, was that fun?” April asked me after a few moments of silence.

“I would say so,” I replied through my heavy breathing.

“Good, because we’re not done yet,” she said. “Just watch.”

The girls moved to the middle of the floor and sat on their knees kissing. They fondled each other’s tits as they kissed. This was by far the sexiest thing I had ever witnessed. April pushed Tiffany back onto the floor, then began to suck and lick her nipples as Tiffany moaned. She got between Tiffanie's legs and slowly licked her way down to her pussy.

Tiffany lifted her legs and spread them wide for April as she grabbed at her tits. April began to lick Tiffanie's slit as she teased her with her tongue.

“Fuck me with your tongue,” Tiffany commanded.

April smiled and pressed her legs wider as she moved down to her hole and inserted her tongue inside of Tiffany. Tiffany let out a loud moan as April began to slide her tongue in and out of Tiffanie's pussy. I could feel my balls beginning to swell as I moved my hand down to my cock.

Just then, April got up and moved herself on top of Tiffany in a sixty-nine position, pressing her pussy into Tiffanie’s mouth. April moaned when Tiffany began to lick her hole, moving her tongue in and out of April. The two of them were licking and tonguing each other in earnest.

With my cock now fully erect, I knew I needed to get some of April. I had already fucked Tiffany, now I was going to fuck April. I got behind April and pressed my cock into her hole, sliding it all the way in. April moaned and lifted her head as I began to fuck her cunt.

But she had other ideas for me. After only a few slams of my cock into her pussy, she pulled forward releasing my cock.

“Fuck my ass, I want to feel your cock in my ass,” she said.

I spit on her anus, then pressed the head of my cock into her asshole. I went slowly, allowing her ass to get used to my size. With the head of my cock fully inside of her ass, I began to fuck her. I started slowly not wanting to hurt her in any way, but she was ready for me.

“Fuck my ass hard, I want to feel your cock deep inside of my ass,” she commanded.

I let go and began to slam my cock as hard and deep into her ass as I could. Tiffany was still licking her clit as I watched my shaft go in and out of her ass.

“Oh, fuck I’m cumming again!” she screamed.

I could feel her cumming as her asshole began to pulse on my cock, making her already tight ass even tighter. I heard Tiffany moan and knew she was coming as well. Not wanting to be left out, I increased my speed wanting to cum with them. It worked as I felt the pressure of my orgasm building.

I exhaled loudly as I began to shoot my spunk deep into April’s ass. Tiffany was now licking my balls as I came, adding to the intense orgasm I was already experiencing. I had never cum this hard in my life! All too soon, my orgasm was over, and my cock was once again limp.

I pulled out of April’s ass and lay back on the floor. Both girls returned to my side and put their arms across my body. We lay there for quite a while recovering from our encounter.

“You sure are a good lover,” April said, breaking the silence.

“Thanks,” I replied.

“You ex was a fool to leave someone like you,” Tiffany replied.

“Thanks for the ego boost,” I replied laughing.

“No, I mean it. Not many guys can keep up with us,” Tiffany said.

“We need to do this more often,” April said kissing my cheek. “But next time, Cassandra gets to participate, ok?”

“Fine with me,” I said smiling.

Life with my neighbor had become so interesting and enjoyable from that moment on. I could have any one or all of the girls anytime I wanted. We had great sex together, and not one of them was jealous of the other when they had me to themselves. It was a great arrangement.

But I knew at some point it was going to end. I didn’t know when or how, but it was going to end. Tiffany and I had really grown close, much closer than the other two. Someday when things started to cool down a bit, I would see about us becoming an item. Until then, I was going to enjoy my new neighbors as long as I could.
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