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 I've had a crush on my neighbor Jocelyne for quite some time, but I've been more than a little shy around her. She has a really great body, is very voluptuous and curvy and she has huge breasts. I have to be honest, I
 love
 big boobs, I just can't help it. I mean, I like a woman's face, I like a woman's personality, but I would be lying if I said I didn't
 love
 big boobs.







 Everything about big boobs just makes me so hot and horny with need.







 And like I said, Jocelyne has
 big
 tits, she's got to be a DD, maybe even EE. She wears tight tank tops all the time that accentuate their massive size, her nipples poking at the fabric and daring you to stare at them. She also wears tight yoga pants, which show off her thick ass and big thighs, her tight-fitting ensemble creating a sexy hourglass silhouette that never fails to get my cock aching.







 Her husband died a few years ago and she always seems kinda lonely in a quiet way. She's a very attractive woman and to see her alone all the time somehow feels wrong to my 19-year-old way of looking at the world, like she shouldn't be going without cock, and feeling very strongly that
 I
 should be the guy that provides it for her, even though I keep this opinion to myself as, as much as I fantasize over her, the impression that I get from speaking to her is that while she likes me, she also sees me as nothing more than a friendly younger neighbor.







 About the closest thing I've ever gotten to a sexy signal from her is the occasional appreciative glance at my athletic body when I'm topless in the front yard, although it did fill me with a warm buzz each time.







 She was so close figuratively and literally, and yet so out of reach. The idea of simply going over there and trying to seduce her seemed crazy to me, as I couldn't think of a way to pull it off like I would with women my age, no scenario I built in my mind seemed plausible and made me think she would see through my attempts immediately.







 Still, I always quietly held out hope that somehow I would end up getting a chance to satisfy her sexually, the idea of getting my hands on those huge soft breasts becoming like the number one trophy I would be able to achieve in this life as her neighbor.







* * *







 I was mowing my lawn on a summer weekend afternoon and I was shirtless. It was hot and I had worked up a sweat, which glistened on my skin. I'd noticed Jocelyne outside as well, doing some gardening, wearing a tank top and tight yoga pants. I kept catching glimpses of her out of the corner of my eye and I could see the outline of her huge tits through her top. The curves of her soft, heavy breasts were very obvious and I found myself becoming hard.



I kept stealing glances at her plump ass as she bent over in those tight yoga pants too, which clung to every curve, leaving absolutely nothing to the imagination, her bubble butt jutting out from behind her. She has an amazing figure, not just for a woman in her 40s, but just in general,
 but
 there was still a mature softness to her that made me want to fuck her so badly.







 She caught me looking at her a few times and on the third time gave me a wave, making me blush as I knew I had been well and truly busted, Jocelyne grinning and shaking her head as she went back to her gardening, luckily not looking offended or annoyed at the younger neighbor that kept on gawking at her while he mowed laps in his front lawn.







 I finished up and turned my lawnmower off, taking a deep breath, the hot summer air thick and muggy, and I took a seat on the porch to cool down a bit before continuing. As soon as I sat down, I saw Jocelyne get up from her gardening and head over to me, my heart beginning to pound and my cock stiffening in my shorts as she got closer, my mind racing, wondering what she wanted, thinking maybe I had read her wave wrong and she was gonna tell me off for looking at her the way I was.







 "Hey Jake," Jocelyne says with a smile as she walks onto my porch, standing in front of me, her body amazing as always, her tone telling me to relax.







 "Hi Jocelyne, how are you?" I ask, trying to sound cool.







 "I'm good, it's hot isn't it though?"







 "Yeah, really muggy."







 "Is there any chance I could ask you to mow my front lawn since your mower is already out? I couldn't get mine to start earlier and I don't want my house to be the scruffy one on the street."







 "Sure."







 "Thanks, I'll slip you some money in return."







 "Don't worry about it, it's like 15 minutes work," I reply, trying to keep my eyes on her and not on the massive breasts straining against her top or the subtle yet distinct bulge of her pussy in her yoga pants, so close yet so far.







 "Okay, thanks, I really appreciate it."







 "It's no problem."







 Standing up and following her back to her yard, pushing the mower with me, I pull it started and start cutting.







 "Can I get you something to drink? Lemonade, iced tea?" Jocelyne asks, coming in nice and close to talk into my ear, her heavy breasts brushing my arm, the fabric hot from the sun and making me shiver with lust.







 "Lemonade would be great," I say as I continue mowing, glancing over at her as she heads into the house, her plump ass swaying, my cock swelling in my shorts, fantasizing about what it would be like to fuck her from behind, picturing my big cock sliding into her, hearing her moan as I pounded her.







 Finishing up 10 or so minutes later, Jocelyne hands me a glass of lemonade and I down it quickly, sweat dripping down my face as she asks if I want another, which I decline.







 "Thanks for doing that, you did a really great job," Jocelyne says.







 "Thanks, but the mower did all the work really."







 "Haha," Jocelyne laughs, patting my arm and then looking at it, "Your skin is red-hot, Jake. Tell me you put on sunscreen before you came outside topless?"







 "I forgot?" I say, Jocelyne's motherly tone of concern making me put on the forgetful 'I dunno' tone of the kid who doesn't want to get scolded.







 "You're already getting burnt!" She says, checking my back and shoulders.







 "I'll go put some on now, don't worry," I say, amused at her concern, like I'm playing Russian Roulette or something.







 "Too late, you've probably already let the damage happen. Do you have any Aloe?"







 "Any what-oh?"







 "Aloe Vera gel. You put it on when you forget sunscreen and get cooked," Jocelyne says, looking cutely exasperated and like she's about one more comment from me from shaking her head and muttering 'Boys!'.







 "It doesn't ring any bells so I'm gonna guess probably not."







 "Fine, come inside and I'll apply some before your skin starts to crackle."







 "Sure," I reply, following Jocelyne into her house a little meekly, feeling like a kid again, but also secretly loving it, Jocelyne naturally taking charge as her instincts dictate.







 She leads me upstairs to her bathroom, grabbing a thick towel from the cupboard and handing it to me.







 "Here, have a nice cool shower to get the sweat off and come downstairs when you're done, and I can Aloe you then, ok?"







 "Sure.”







 Closing the door and leaving me to it, I strip off and get into the shower, going through that awkward phase we all do when using a shower we're not used to, the twisting and water levels all being different until I get it to just the way I want, my mind reminding me hotly that Jocelyne has stood naked right here on this spot, my cock plump and ready to get hard at a moments notice as the water cascades off it, thinking about Jocelyne's heavy breasts, glistening with water as I rinse of the sweat.







 Finished, I wrap up in the towel and plod downstairs, my shorts and underwear in my hand, Jocelyne guiding me to a dining room chair to sit, a large bottle of Aloe Vera waiting on the table.







 "I used to use this on my Son Adam whenever he'd play outside after ignoring me and not putting any sunscreen on," Jocelyne says, squirting a dollop of the clear-looking goop into her hand.







 "Ahh," I say as I sit there, feeling very vulnerable, being basically naked while Jocelyne stands over me in her tight tank top and yoga pants, "How is Adam? I haven't seen him in what feels like forever."







 "Very well. Married with his second child on the way. Busy busy busy," Jocelyne says, the goo cold as she starts to rub it carefully into my shoulders, "You're so burnt!" She adds, her hands slippery as she massages the gel in, her touch so pleasant.







 "I'm sure it's not that bad," I counter, Jocelyne snorting in amusement.







 "Boys!" She actually says, her hands moving down as she adds aloe to my upper arms, the rubbing motion making her massive breasts jiggle and my cock start to ache, my hands surreptitiously moving to my lap to make sure no sudden tenting happens.







 "Boys what?" I ask, knowing what she meant but needing to distract myself as I feel my cock getting ready to fully swell and embarrass me.







 "You're all the same. All of you think you're invincible and that sunburn is some made-up thing that only old people have to worry about."







 "But it feels so good in the sun," I say, Jocelyne rolling her eyes as she moves around behind me, squirting more aloe into her hands and massaging it into my back, my cock throbbing as she does, feeling it grow no matter how hard I try to willpower it to stay soft.







 "But you burn so quickly, Jake. It's like a rule of nature."







 "But what if I don't burn?"







 "Then I'm David Attenborough," Jocelyne laughs, her breasts bouncing as she rubs the Aloe onto my back, "Trust me, you'll be feeling the effects tomorrow."







 "Maybe I will, maybe I won't," I counter playfully, her hands on my body feeling so good.







 "That's exactly what Adam would say," Jocelyne replies with a chuckle, shaking her head as she moves to my font and starts rubbing my chest.







 My cock rock-hard now, aching in my lap, unable to remain soft as I feel her fingers moving over me, not quite knowing where to look as she Aloe's my chest and stomach, leaning forward as she rubs, her massive breasts taking up my entire field of vision, making my body tingle as they bounce with each movement, making me fantasize about them, thinking about sliding my cock between them, Jocelyne's eyes on my body as she rubs every red bit of skin.







 "How does that feel?" She asks, her breasts jiggling as she takes a few more passing rubs at my chest.







 "So good," I answer, my tone thick and heavy as I can't help but glance down at her breasts for a moment, my cock feeling like it's about to burst, wondering if a darker patch of towel at the head of my cock is about to appear as I feel sure there must be precome by now.







 "I mean the Aloe. How does it feel? Better?"







 "It feels nice, very...
 cooling?
 " I say, my cock raging.







 "Good," Jocelyne says, squirting some more aloe into her hands and then crouching, putting her face directly in line with my cock as she reaches down and starts rubbing it onto my legs, making me gasp as her face is so close to my erection, her huge tits swaying as she leans forward, my mind going crazy at how close her face is to my lap.







 Throbbing almost painfully hard, it's only my hands pressed firmly in my lap that are stopping me from having a total tent, the sensual fun of Jocelyne touching me like this offset by the fear of her finding out I have a boner, sitting there frozen in the chair and unsure what to do other than stay still and hope this all just works out.







 "There we go," She says, her hands finishing up on my calves as she glances up with a smile, my cock throbbing in my lap as her breasts brush against my knees, my heart racing, the air thick with tension and need.







 "Thanks," I say, my voice low and husky, my arousal higher than it's ever been. Seeing her in this position between my legs, my imagination running wild while my hands hold my cock in place desperately, the urge to let her see how hard she's made me almost overwhelming.



Looking at me closely, her hands resting on my knees, I notice her eyes flicker over my lap and hear a small chuckle escape her.







 "Jake?" She asks after a long moment.







 "Yes?"







 "Have I put you in a...
 state?
 "







 "State?" I repeat, my pulse racing and my cock aching.







 "A certain condition?"







 "Condition?" I reply, feeling the air thicken, Jocelyne's eyes never leaving mine, pinning me to the spot.







 "Are you...
 aroused?
 " She asks in a quiet voice, a thrill of fear passing through me as my cock aches even harder.







 "I...I..." I say, unable to think of anything that might be right at this moment.







 "It's ok if you are," Jocelyne says, giving my knee a squeeze and letting out a soft giggle, "It's understandable."







 "I am," I eventually reply quietly, my pulse racing.







 "I've only ever aloed Adam before you, so I didn't even think how it might feel for you, not being my son and all..."







 "Apparently it felt very good?" I say, hoping to defuse some of my growing embarrassment with humor, my face turning red.







 "I can see that," Jocelyne replies with another giggle, "You appear to be
 very
 hard."







 "I'm sorry," I reply, my hands pressing on my cock as if I could still hide my erection from her at this point.







 "It's ok," She says, letting out a laugh, "I understand. It's been a while and I literally forgot but I'm pretty sure most guys get aroused by women touching them like I just was. And I'm flattered that it happened because of me. Do you want a few minutes alone to calm down?" Jocelyne says, her tone friendly and matter-of-fact, making me feel like an erection isn’t the end of the world.







 "No, I'm ok," I manage to reply, swallowing my embarrassment and not wanting her to leave, not wanting this moment to end, hoping she'll stay and I can somehow turn this into something. The excitement of being openly aroused in front of this stunning MILF that I’ve lusted after for so long throbbing through me.







 "Oh? I guess that means you're ok with me staying right here then?" Jocelyne asks, giving me a playful smile as her hands pat my knees.







 "I am," I reply, my voice choked and husky, our eyes locked together, hoping that she's feeling some of what I'm feeling right now.







 "Even though you're...
 aroused?
 " Jocelyne says again, tasting the word with a smile, her eyes on mine.







 "Uh-huh" I reply softly, Jocelyne giggling and squeezing my knees before biting her lip.







 "Haha, I feel like you're being a little bit of a naughty boy right now, Jake. Showing off your...
 you know
 , to your neighbor, even though she's old enough to be your Mom." Jocelyne says softly, her tone playful, with a hint of maybe wanting to be convinced?







 Feeling emboldened, seeing how she's reacted to my erection, I smile back.







 "Maybe just a
 little bit
 naughty, but I can't help it, Jocelyne. You're
 very
 beautiful," I tell her.







 Watching me closely, her hands on my knees, Jocelyne chews her lip a bit more before speaking.







 "That's ok, I don't mind. And thank you. I must say that you have a great body, Jake. I wouldn't be surprised if a lot of girls are turned on by it," Jocelyne says, her hands moving slowly higher up my legs, "And I'd be lying if I said I wasn't one of those girls," She adds, her eyes staring deep into mine as she lets that revelation hit me.







 "Actually,
 you
 turn
 me
 on a lot," I tell her, feeling braver and more excited.







 "Oh really?" She says, her smile turning mischievous, her hands going higher, my cock throbbing in response.







 "Yeah. For a long time now."







 "Even though I'm old enough to be your Mom, right?"







 "Yeah."







 "It doesn't stop you from getting aroused by me?"







 "Not at all."







 "Is it just my breasts?" Jocelyne asks, squeezing my thighs, "Or is it...all of me?"







 "All of you," I tell her, my eyes watching her breasts sway and bounce as she moves her body, her hands rubbing my thighs now, her touch so sensual, my cock pulsating under the towel.







 “I was right, you are a naughty boy, Jake,” Jocelyne purrs, watching me closely, her face flushing.







 Moving in a little closer to me, I can feel the tension in the air, Jocelyne struggling with some inner decision while she kneels there in front of me, rubbing my thighs, my cock on fire as I watch her watch me.







 "So...do you like it when I do this?" She asks in a breathy whisper as her hands slide higher until they're barely an inch from my balls, her touch making my stomach knot with excited nerves.







 "Yeah, so much," I croak in reply, my mouth suddenly dry.







 "Do you want me to...
 touch it,
 you naughty boy?" Jocelyne asks softly, her tone so sensual and her expression like she can't believe herself that she's saying the words, biting her lip and looking at me with her gorgeous eyes, looking both strong and sexy as well as vulnerable, her question hanging in the air.







 "If you want to...yeah," I reply, unable to believe we're actually going there, my fantasies coming true, Jocelyne's eyes on mine, her hands sliding up until they're touching my rock-hard cock, sending shivers through my body as I feel her fingers caress it through the towel.







 "I think I do," She whispers, her voice a breathy purr, her eyes locking on mine as her fingertips trail up and down the underside of my cock before reaching up and grabbing the towel and tugging it open, my cock springing out at full strength, precome glistening at the head, Jocelyne’s eyes going wide as she sees my size and girth.







 "This would have to be our little secret though, Jake," Jocelyne purrs, her fingertips grazing up and down appreciatively from tip to balls and back again, watching with a smile as my cock jerks and jolts at her touch, "I'd never want your Mom finding out that you and I had...played together like this. Or Adam, I really don't need him finding out I ever had a special time with the neighbor boy."







 "I understand," I say, nodding vigorously, my entire body alight with pleasure as she caresses my length and plums.







 "Good. Because if you
 can
 keep a secret, we can be
 very
 special friends. Would you like that?"







 "Yeah," I say, Jocelyne's hungry smile at my answer sending a shiver through me as she grasps my cock and starts to stroke with long, full pumps, her jerking offs skills perfect as she kneels between my legs, her heavy breasts swaying as she pistons slowly up and down my length.







 "Mmm, this is so naughty isn't it, Jake? The older woman jerking off the well-hung much younger naughty boy stud. Can you imagine what the rest of the street would think of us? And you're so big and hard for me right now. How does it feel?"







 "So good," I answer, her dirty talk awesome.







 "Better than the young women your age have ever done for you?"







 "Way better," I manage, barely able to breathe, Jocelyne's hands feeling incredible as they work on me.







 "Mmm, and from what you said earlier, I can assume you've thought naughty thoughts about me, haven't you, you naughty boy?" Jocelyne asks, her voice a husky purr, her hands moving faster as she seduces me deeper and deeper with her words.







 "Yeah."







 "Did you ever fantasize about...
 fucking me?
 "







 "Yes."







 "Ohh, so you were thinking naughty thoughts of sliding this big fat cock into me?"







 "Yeah."







 "Mmm. How much? How often did you fantasize about it?"







 "A lot, like all the time" I moan in reply, my entire body on fire as Jocelyne's hands feel like they're bringing me to the edge already.







 "Oh, you
 are
 a naughty boy. You'd think about fucking the hot, busty MILF next door whenever you wanted to come, did you?"







 "Yes."







 "You'd imagine me on all fours, taking your thick hard cock from behind over and over?"







 "Uh-huh,"
 I groan, her words creating images of us fucking in my mind and driving me crazy.







 "And now here you are, naked in my house with your big cock all hard for me, feeling it throb in my hands as I jerk you off. It feels good doesn't it?"







 "So good,"
 I moan, unable to believe how amazing she's making me feel, her fingers squeezing my swollen length as her hands jerk me off faster and faster.







 "Mmm, yes it does, doesn't it? Does it feel even better than you imagined?" She purrs, pumping fast and hard, leaning forward as she jerks me off, her huge breasts swaying, so close I can smell her perfume, her hands working my shaft and plums.







 "It feels amazing,"
 I gasp, feeling like I'm about to explode at any moment.







 "And now are you going to come for me, Jake?"







 "Yeah,"
 I whisper, the words coming out as a gasp as she works my cock perfectly.







 "Mmm, then go ahead, naughty boy. Come for me,"
 Jocelyne purrs, her hands pumping my cock as she speaks softly, my eyes almost rolling back as I feel my orgasm surge, her fingers gripping my cock and pumping with perfect timing,
 "Come all over these big boobs for me, Jake. I want you to cover them with your semen, I want to feel it dripping down my top,"
 She purrs, sending me over the edge as I let out a long groan of pleasure, my cock pulsating in her hand as I begin to spurt, shot after shot splashing over her breasts, my come soaking into her top as she continues jerking me off from root to tip, purring with satisfaction as she watches me erupt from her handiwork, ropes of cum splashing across her breasts, my cock throbbing in her hand.







 "You naughty boy," She coos with a grin, letting go of my cock and wiping some come from her shirt before sucking on her finger with a wink, "Yum. You came all over me. Especially my breasts."







 "Sorry," I manage, gasping for air.







 "Oh, don't apologize," She purrs, grabbing my softening cock and milking the last drops of cum from my length, "I wanted you to come all over me, I asked you to. Do you feel better now?"







 "Oh yeah," I moan, my body tingling from the experience, Jocelyne giving me a satisfied smile as she leans forward and presses a soft kiss against the head of my cock before standing up, her kiss making me jolt, her soft lips so nice against my tingling glans.







 "Good," She says with a wink, looking down at her ruined shirt and shaking her head, "But look at this mess."







 "Sorry," I repeat, my face reddening.







 "I don't think you are, deep down," She replies playfully, flashing me a warm smile, "I think deep down you're extremely pleased with yourself, shooting your hot load all over your neighbor's big boobs. Aren't you, you naughty boy?" She adds, her new pet word for me making me shiver with arousal every time she says it, seeing the sensual pleasure she's getting right now, speaking to me like this.







 "Maybe a little bit," I admit, grinning back at her, feeling a thrill pass between us, me excited to be getting such treatment from such a sexy MILF and Jocelyne letting her guard down and allowing herself to be sexual, her playfulness making it feel like she's had it bottled up for a while: a hot cougar desperate to play but forcing herself to keep it buttoned down.







 "Uh-huh, that's what I thought," Jocelyne purrs, grabbing her semen-soaked top and pulling it off over her head in one smooth motion, my eyes going wide at the sight of her standing in just her bra and yoga pants, her heavy breasts swaying, my cock twitching at the sight, "Well, look at that, Jake. Now I'm almost half naked, and all because of your naughtiness. What do you think I should do about that?"







 "Nothing?" I reply with a grin, knowing full well it's not an option.







 "Haha, I don't think so," Jocelyne says, reaching back and unhooking her bra before slowly sliding the straps down her arms, teasing me as she reveals her heavy breasts inch by inch before letting her bra fall away and dropping it to the floor, her huge tits bouncing free, my cock plumping up back to life as I take in the amazing view of her massive breasts, her nipples stiffening as I stare.







 "Wow..." I say quietly, my mouth hanging open as I watch her cup her boobs and heft them in her palms, squeezing and kneading, her fingers pinching and twisting her nipples until they stand out even harder, my cock now rock-hard again, my heart racing with excitement as I watch her play with herself, biting her lip as her eyes roam over my body, taking in my reaction to her display.







 "You really like them, don't you, Jake?" Jocelyne purrs, watching my cock jerk and jolt for her while she plays with her tits for me.







 "They're incredible," I tell her, meaning it, watching transfixed as she moves forward, leaning over me with a smile, her heavy tits swaying close to my face.







 "Do you want to touch them? See how nice and soft they feel?"
 She whispers softly, biting her lip, our eyes locked together, feeling her hot breath on my lips.







 "Yeah," I manage, nodding, wanting nothing more in this moment than to caress and feel her heavy breasts with my hands.







 "Then go ahead,"
 She tells me, her voice a husky whisper, her words making me shiver with lust, barely able to believe this is real, my hands coming up to cup her tits, her skin so smooth and soft and warm, my fingers sinking into her flesh as I squeeze gently, watching her face for a reaction, seeing her smile grow as she watches me play with her, her eyes hooded with lust as her breathing gets deeper and faster.







 "Mmm. Does that feel good?"







 "Yeah," I reply, her breasts feeling amazing in my hands, so big and heavy, filling my palms completely as I caress and massage them, my fingertips lightly brushing her nipples as I explore, loving how they react to my touch.







 "I like the way you touch them, so gently and...fondly" She purrs, her hands going to my shoulders and caressing my arms as she leans closer, her lips just a hair's breadth from mine now, "Maybe you could suck them too?" She asks, looking into my eyes, chewing her lip with need, "I bet I'd like that very much."







 "Ok," I reply, smiling at her as my hands move lower, cupping her huge breasts and pushing them up so that they're squeezed together, offering them up to my mouth as I lean in and press my lips against her nipple, my tongue flicking out to tease the tip, feeling it stiffen even more as I swirl around it, my mouth closing and sucking it between my lips, my tongue flicking back and forth across it.







 "Mmm, yes..."
 Jocelyne moans, her body arching and pushing her breasts further into my face as I suck on her nipple, her hands caressing the back of my head, encouraging me as I switch to the other breast, sucking that nipple into my mouth, my lips popping off wetly,
 "Suck them, Jake, Suck my nipples like a naughty boy,"
 Jocelyne moans, her hands sliding down to my chest and caressing my pecs before moving down further, her fingers tracing lines along my abs before finding my cock and grasping it, starting to stroke it as I continue sucking her nipples, my cock leaking precome as she strokes me, making it easier for her to jerk me off, my cock already slick from the come that was still coating my length from my orgasm.








 "You like this? You like the way I tug your cock, you naughty boy?"
 She purrs as she pumps my cock in her hand, my tongue flicking across her nipple as I nod and moan,
 "Mmm, you have such a nice, big, hard cock for me. So long and thick. I wonder what he tastes like?"
 She adds with a mischievous tone.







 While I watch enraptured, Jocelyne pulls her breasts away from my mouth and drops to her knees between my legs, looking up at me with a hungry expression, her hands caressing my thighs as she leans forward and presses a soft kiss against the underside of my shaft, my stomach knotting with excited nerves at the contact.







 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan as she kisses her way up the underside of my cock until she reaches the head, her lips pursing and kissing it gently, her tongue flicking out to lick up some of my precome, her eyes meeting mine as she savors it, swallowing with a smile.







 "Mmm, yum,"
 She purrs, licking her lips as she kisses her way back down the other side of my cock until she reaches my balls, my heart hammering in my chest as she sucks one then the other into her mouth, her tongue swirling around my plums before releasing them, her hands stroking my cock as she does so, teasing me perfectly.







 "Do you like that?"
 She whispers softly, her lips trailing kisses back up the underside of my cock before she takes the head in her mouth, sucking it slowly while looking up at me.







 "Yeah,"
 I pant as her tongue flicks against the underside of my cockhead, her lips tight as she slides more of my length into her mouth, working more and more of my thickness inside before she has to pull back, her lips leaving my cock and her hands continuing to stroke me.







 "Mmm, Do you like having the MILF next door suck your cock, you naughty boy?"







 "Yes,"
 I moan, my hands going to her head, my fingers sliding into her hair as she takes my cock back into her mouth and starts bobbing up and down on my length, her hands gripping my base as she looks up at me, her eyes locked on mine as she sucks me with perfect rhythm and timing, my entire body alive with pleasure at her touch.







 She works her mouth up and down my cock faster, her fingers squeezing and stroking what doesn't fit between her lips, moaning around my cock as she continues sucking me with perfect skill, her free hand moving to cup my balls and massage them as her head bobs up and down in my lap, my fingers holding her hair as I feel the orgasm rising within me.







 "Oh fuck..."
 I moan, my voice hitching as my hips buck up towards her, feeling like I could come right now, but not wanting this to end just yet,
 "Jocelyne, I'm gonna come."







 "Mmm, yes. Come in my mouth, Jake. Fill me with come you naughty boy,"
 She says, taking my cock back between her lips and sucking hard, pumping up and down my length until I can hold back no longer, my entire body tensing as I begin to spurt, Jocelyne's mouth working the head of my cock while her hands pump my shaft, my seed splashing across her tongue as I watch her eyes light up with lust, flooding her throat with my load, my cock pulsating and spasming in her grasp, spurt after spurt erupting inside her.







 Panting, I let out a soft moan as she milks my cock dry with her mouth, sucking hard to remove every drop from my balls and swallowing my load before licking my shaft clean with a contented hum, her hands still gently stroking me, even as I'm softening again.







 "There we go," She says with a wink, "All nice and clean now," Her smile playful before leaning forward and pressing another soft kiss against my cock, making me twitch with sensitivity.







 "Thanks," I tell her, seeing her smile grow.







 "I'm glad you liked it," She tells me, her hands caressing my thighs, "But I'm nowhere near done with you yet, Jake. We're just getting started. You've made a classic naughty boy mistake" She says, her eyes on mine while my mind quickly races.







 "Oh?" I say, stalling.







 "Yes. You've come over and had two orgasms now, but still haven't offered the lady of the house even one.
 Very naughty,
 " Jocelyne says, relief washing over me as I understand this is just her kinky way of playing.







 "Yeah, I guess that is pretty naughty of me," I reply, playing along.







 "That's ok, though," She says, giving me a sexy smirk, "I'm sure now that you know, you'll be eager to make amends?"







 "Of course."







 "Good. Then why don't you help me get these off?" She suggests, motioning to her yoga pants and standing up, her breasts bouncing as she rises.







 "With pleasure," I tell her, grinning back at her, my hands reaching out and sliding down her sides and grabbing the waist of her yoga pants, slowly tugging them down.







 My eyes go wide as I discover she has nothing on underneath, her perfect bare pussy coming into view as I slide the material down her sexy legs, sliding off the chair to my knees in front of her and pulling her pants free from her feet, tossing them to the floor. Jocelyne now as naked as me.







 "Now here's the thing," She purrs, moving close, my face level with her soft pussy, beckoning me closer, "I loved sucking your cock, Jake, it got me so wet, but now...I'm so turned on and my pussy is aching for some attention," She whispers, running her hands through my hair and pulling my face to her mound, my nose pressing against her pussy, her scent intoxicating as my lips press against her outer folds, "So lick me, naughty boy. Lick my clit," She commands in a sensual purr, pushing my head against her, her grip firm as I slip my tongue between the folds of her slit, tasting her arousal as I flick my tongue up and down, swirling around her clit, my tongue lapping at her as I begin eating her out, her body relaxing above me as she lets out a long sigh of satisfaction.







 "Mmm, that's it. Just like that,"
 She moans, one hand leaving my hair and cupping her own breasts, fondling them while I continue licking her, my tongue moving lower and pressing against her entrance, swirling around it teasingly before returning to her clit, my fingers digging into her hips as I hold on while I eat her out with slow, measured flicks of my tongue, drawing circles around her swollen clit before sucking it into my mouth, my tongue working it until she tenses up above me, her hips rolling as she grinds her pussy against my face,
 "Mmm, fuck. Your tongue feels so good, Jake. Keep going, don't stop. Keep eating your neighbor's wet pussy like a naughty boy."







 The knowledge that she's enjoying my tongue pushes me on and I redouble my efforts, sucking and licking her pussy faster and harder, loving how she tastes, feeling the thrill of having my hot neighbor ride my face, my tongue swirling up and down her slit, drinking down her juices as they flow from within her.







 "Oh god..."
 She moans, grinding her hips against my face,
 "Keep doing that, right there,"
 She gasps, her fingers pulling my hair as she starts to come, her body trembling and shaking above me as she climaxes against my lips, her pussy quivering as she grinds against me, my tongue pressed tight against her clit as she rides my face, her orgasm rising in force as her body arches, her grip tightening almost painfully as her whole body trembles, her voice hitching as she comes hard, coating my lips and chin with her sweet juices.







 Eventually, she relaxes, letting out a satisfied moan as I slowly lap at her pussy, cleaning her up as she recovers above me.







 "Fuck..."
 She whispers softly, panting and stroking my hair fondly,
 "That was amazing, Jake. You definitely made up for being such a naughty boy,"
 She adds, grinning down at me as I look up at her with a smile.







 "I'm glad you liked it," I reply, watching her breasts rise and fall as she breathes heavily above me.







 "Oh yeah, I definitely liked it. And it looks like you did too," She replies with a smile as she notices my cock has swollen to an erection again, "So now..." She says, pausing to grab my arms and pull me to my feet, leaning forward and kissing me passionately, her tongue plunging into my mouth to tangle with mine, tasting herself on my lips while her hands caress my body, her nipples erect against my chest, "Now I think it's time for the big one," She purrs, turning around and bending over at the waist, resting her forearms on the dining room table while jutting out her ass, her eyes meeting mine as she looks at me over her shoulder, my heart hammering with fresh excitement and anticipation.







 "Come here, Jake," Jocelyne says, wiggling her ass at me invitingly, "Come here and fuck me, fill me with your cock and fill me with your cream. Take me, Jake. Fuck your older neighbor like the naughty boy you are."







 Her words making my cock twitch with desire, I step close behind her and reach out, grabbing her hips as I guide myself between her legs, the head of my cock pressing against her warm opening, feeling her heat on my sensitive tip as I press forward, my cock sinking into her, sliding deeper and deeper inside her until I'm buried all the way, my thighs against hers as I pause, taking in the sensation of my cock fully embedded in her, my legs trembling from the pleasure, her pussy soaking my cock with its heat.







 "Fuck, you feel so good,"
 I gasp, feeling her squeeze around me as she gets used to my size, my hands squeezing her soft ass cheeks, marveling at how amazing her pussy feels wrapped around my cock.







 "Mmm, so do you, Jake, now give me what you've been dreaming of."







 "Yes ma'am," I reply, slowly drawing my hips back, withdrawing most of my length before pushing back inside her, starting a slow rhythm as I pick up speed, fucking her with longer thrusts, burying myself in her pussy completely with each one, loving the sound of our skin slapping together, my fingers digging into her hips as I fuck her faster and harder, the dining room table shaking beneath us.







 "Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me with that big, hard cock,"
 She pants, her massive tits swaying under her as she takes it
 , "You like that, don't you? You like fucking me like this?"







 "Yeah,"
 I grunt, pounding away at her, my hips smacking into hers, her ass rippling from the force of my thrusts, my balls tightening as my orgasm builds again already, my body alive with lust as I take her.







 "Tell me. Tell me how much you love it,"
 Jocelyne purrs, looking back over her shoulder at me, her face flushed with arousal.







 "I love it. I love fucking you,"
 I tell her, picking up my pace, slamming my cock deep inside her with each thrust, my eyes locked on hers as I continue,
 "I love fucking your pussy."







 "That's it, talk dirty to me, you naughty boy,"
 Jocelyne coos,
 "What else do you love, Jake?"







 "I love how your body looks, I love your big tits and your perfect ass,"
 I say, spanking her ass cheek lightly to emphasize my point,
 "I've dreamed about this for years, Jocelyne."







 "I know you have,"
 She says with a wink,
 "You're not very subtle, Jake. I always knew you were a naughty boy deep down."







 "You did?"







 "Of course, and I was flattered, actually. It's nice to be desired like that. Nice to know someone is fantasizing about me,"
 She replies, rolling her hips against mine, grinding my cock inside her,
 "Now let me hear it, Jake. Let me hear how bad you are. Talk dirty to me while you fuck me, Jake. Make me come all over your cock."







 "Fuck..."
 I moan, fucking her hard and fast,
 "I'm gonna fill you with my load, Jocelyne, I'm gonna shoot so much come into you."







 "Mmm, yes...Keep talking,"
 She moans, arching her back,
 "Just like that...Oh god, fuck me, Jake. Fill me with your cream."







 "Fuck, I'm close,"
 I moan, feeling my body tensing up as I pound into her, my orgasm building within me, ready to explode, the combination of her tight sex and the sheer sensual pleasure her words being too much to bear.







 "Do it, Jake, Come in me! Come in me, naughty boy!"
 Jocelyne cries out, bucking her hips back to meet my thrusts.







 My fingers gripping her hips tightly, I thrust forward one last time, burying myself inside her and letting go, my cock erupting, thick ropes of seed spurting into her pussy as I climax, my whole body trembling as I flood her hot tight hole with my load, Jocelyne reaching her own climax as I unload inside her, her pussy clamping around my shaft and squeezing as she shakes in orgasm, the two of us shaking and vibrating with pleasure against the table, Jocelyne on tippy-toes as I push deep into her, impaling her on my shaft as it jerks and throbs, erupting with come.







 As my orgasm subsides, I slide carefully out from inside her, watching our juices trickle down her inner thigh, before leaning forward and kissing my way up her back to her neck, my hands caressing her sides and moving up to cup her breasts as I pull her upright and turn her around, her body flush against mine as we kiss passionately.







 "Mmm, thank you, Jake,"
 She says softly as our lips part, her smoldering eyes meeting mine.







 "Thank
 you
 , Jocelyne," I reply, smiling back at her, "That was amazing."







 "It definitely was," She agrees, grinning back at me, "But considering how much of a naughty boy you are, I think it's going to take a few more orgasms before I can consider things even."







 "Oh, just how many orgasms?" I ask, the two of us naked and holding each other closely.







 "I'm not sure yet, what say we just keep on fucking and when I feel it's enough I'll let you know?"







 "Sounds fair," I grin back.







 "We'll see if you still feel that way after the millionth time I've made you explode," Jocelyne replies with a grin, letting me know this will be an ongoing adventure for quite some time yet!







END
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