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 Dawdling down the driveway, I take my time and enjoy the sun warming my face as I go to check the mail. Looking inside I see it’s empty and turn back, noticing Shelly, my hot MILF neighbor, coming out of her house. I slow to a stop and wait, assuming she’s checking her mail too, which will give me a chance to say hi and have a quick perve on her.







 “Hi Ben, I was just about to pop around and ask a favor when I saw you checking your mail, how are you?” She asks, chatting to me over the low fence separating our properties.







 “Pretty good thanks, Shelly. Awesome day today. What was it you were going to ask for?” I reply, checking her out. The warm weather has got her in a short summer dress, exposing most of her legs, and its low cut neckline making her large boobs prominent, her deep cleavage drawing your eyes in. She’s in her mid 40’s as far as I can tell, but is still one of the most attractive women I know, having featured quite often in my head whilst jerking off, memories of her in tight clothing flashing before my eyes as the thought of her taking my dick makes me erupt.







 “Sorry to be a pain, but I was wondering if you could take me to the specialist mechanics, so I can pick up my car? It’s about 40 minutes drive. Karol, my Daughter, brought me home when I dropped it off but she’s interstate at the moment.







 “Sure, Shelly, no problem. When did you need to go?”







 “Well they told me it would be ready at lunchtime and it’s…” Shelly pauses while she glances at her watch, “...1pm now so whenever is convenient for you, Ben.”







 “Cool, we can head off now if you want then.”







 “I’m not being a bother am I?” Shelly asks, her brow creasing, worried she’s asking me for too large a favor or something.







 “Not at all, I was just vegetating anyway.” I answer, happy to spend 40 minutes in close proximity to Shelly and her massive rack, bouncing away in my car.







 “Obviously I’ll pay for your fuel plus some extra as a thank you.”







 “Don’t stress, Shelly, let’s just get you to the mechanic.”







 We head off and with the windows down drive towards our destination. Shelly makes for a great passenger, her small talk being pretty interesting. Her crossed legs basically bare and continuously drawing my eyes to them, as much as her cleavage, which I look at frequently, pretending I’m looking over at the passenger side mirror. I think she catches me a few times but doesn’t say anything, a quiet smile on her face as she looks straight ahead at the road in front of us.







 I nearly swerve off the road though when she grabs the bottom of her dress and flaps it, airing herself, showing me the briefest of glimpses at her bright white cotton panties, my eyes unable to stay on the road with such a sexy display happening so close to me.







 “Phew, it’s pretty warm in here, isn’t it?” She asks, flapping her dress.







 It’s not really that warm and we’ve got the windows open but I nod and agree, apologising and telling her my a/c is busted, which it is. Grabbing a piece of paper, Shelly fans herself as we drive, her large breasts bouncing to the bumps of the road, which I must admit I’m keeping an eye out for in order to make sure I hit every one of them.







 Pulling at her neckline, Shelly lowers the top of her dress even more so, exposing literally at least half of the fat titty meat of her voluptuous bust. Pushed together with her bra, her deep cleavage could easily swallow a pen, never to be seen again. Fanning her chest and face, I keep glancing over, unable to stop myself, the rhythmic shaking of her tits as we drive ensnaring a primal part of me that has to watch.







 “Careful, Ben, getting a bit close to the curb there.” Shelly points out, pointing ahead of us as I let the car drift a little too much.







 Correcting the car, I force myself to look away from her tantalising boobs, “Sorry, Shelly. I know it’s rude but I can’t help myself.”







 “Don’t apologise Ben, I was being a bit cheeky, playing with you. I was remembering getting ride’s when I was about your age and how they usually turned out. Making me feel a bit flushed haha.” Shelly answers.







 “Oh? And how did they usually turn out?” I ask her, intrigued.







 “Haha, maybe another time I’ll tell you that, Ben, it’s not really polite conversation.” Shelly answers, flashing me a quick smile but telling me no more.







 My mind begins to fill in the answers for itself and I feel my cock growing in my pants as I think about Shelly reaching over and jerking me off. I’ve heard that truck drivers often get handjobs and blowjobs from hitchhikers they pick up, and whilst I’m not sure if it’s actually true, the idea of Shelly paying for her lift with sexual favors has made my cock achingly hard in my pants. I try to surreptitiously position it so it’s not quite so glaringly obvious, and whilst Shelly doesn’t say anything, I can’t help but notice she has to look away, a broad grin on her stunning face.







 The rest of the drive is made with a hard cock between my legs, Shelly’s alluring body never giving me a chance to stop being horny. Wondering if I’m going to be able to hold off until I get home to jerk off, I start thinking about maybe parking somewhere quiet after dropping Shelly off and taking care of my cock first.







 “Just a left here, Ben,” Shelly says, breaking my thoughts, “And about 300 yards down, it’s a big red building.”







 Pulling up to the curb, Shelly thanks me and is opening her car door when I spy her car through an open roller door, 6 feet off the ground on a pneumatic jack, parts laying around it.







 “Isn’t that your car, Shelly?” I ask her, pointing.







 “It looks like it. But they told me it would be ready by now.” Shelly responds, frowning.







 “I’d better wait just in case, so you don’t end up stranded.”







 “Thanks Ben,” Shelly says, stepping out of my car, “I’ll be back in a minute with the details.”







 I watch her walk into the shop, her full figure looking fantastic in that dress, and reposition my cock, having needed to for the last 20 minutes. Finally alone in the car, I unzip my pants and let my cock breathe for a minute. Sighing with relief I idly touch myself, not jerking off, but just toying with my hard on, my need to come only being restrained by the fact that Shelly will be back soon.







 Seeing Shelly walk back to the car, I pull my shirt down over my exposed cock, not wanting to basically jam it into my jeans again until it goes down and wont hurt. Shelly hops back into the passenger seat and gives me an apologetic look.







 “They’re telling me it won’t be ready until tomorrow. I’m so sorry, this whole trip was a waste of time,” Shelly explains, “I feel so silly, I can’t believe I didn’t phone ahead to confirm.”







 “That’s ok, Shelly, it’s not your fault. They told you it would be ready.”







 “Thanks, Ben. Would you like to get something to eat while we’re here? My treat of course.”







 Thinking of my throbbing cock, I decline, “No thanks Shelly, I’m not hungry.”







 For a moment, Shelly’s eyes flit to my crotch, making me wonder if my cock is peeking out from under my shirt, my hands going there and nonchalantly checking.







 “We can always use a drive-thru if you don’t want to get out of the car, Ben.” Shelly adds.







 My heart beating at her implication, wondering if she’s letting me know that she knows I’m hard right now, I tell her ok, that sounds good. We drive to the nearest fast food place and grab an order, Shelly leaning over me to pay with cash, her massive tits in my face, her other hand holding her steady on my thigh. As she sits back, her cash giving hand brushes over my cock, making my body flex and jerk as the unexpected sensation of pleasure shoots through me. Shelly says nothing, but as we sit in the queue waiting, her fingertips play with the knob of my gearstick, treating it like it was the knob of a hard cock. I watch, fascinated, as she runs her fingers up and down its length, almost stroking it off. She seems to realise what she’s doing after a minute and stops, blushing and looking away.







 Grabbing our order, I hand it to her and we drive off, heading back to our places. A few minutes down the road Shelly says she doesn’t really want to eat while moving and can we pull over somewhere. I kinda dislike eating and driving at the same time so I agree and Shelly tells me there’s a rest area coming up in about a mile.







 Pulling into the rest area we’re immediately swallowed up by the trees, hiding us from the road and creating almost a cavern around the car, the foliage overhead from either side reaching up and out, practically touching, making a leafy ceiling above us. The only car here, I pull up and turn off the ignition, ready for some food.







 “Nice spot, Shelly, you wouldn’t believe we’re only 50 yards from the road.”







 “It is, isn’t it,” Shelly responds, smiling at me, “I’m sorry for making you cart me around all the way to here for no reason, I really do appreciate it, y’know.” She finishes, patting my thigh, making my still throbbing cock wobble, moving my shirt and making it obvious I’ve got a boner, which Shelly openly looks at.







 “You know, Ben,” Shelly continues, “I was saying earlier about how these rides would usually end up but then I wouldn’t tell you. Well, back when I was your age, I didn’t have much money or my own car yet, but there was always a couple of local guys that would be happy to take us girls places in their cars for a little bit of something in return. You’ve been so nice and I really want to repay you in a way that I know you boys love.” Shelly finishes, her hand sliding up my thigh and under my shirt, grabbing my hard cock and squeezing my girth, biting her lips as her eyes bore into mine.







 “You’ve been hard for the last 30-40 minutes, you poor boy. I can’t imagine how frustrated you’re feeling right now. I want to help you feel better, it’ll help me feel better about making you go on this wild goose chase, too,” Shelly purrs, her soft hand stroking my fat shaft, “I saw you looking earlier, and for fun I put on a bit of a show, but it’s not fair of me to create such a hard cock and then ignore it, don’t you agree?”







 Watching her watching me, my breath shallow as I enjoy her smooth handjob, I nod my head.







 Reaching out with her other hand, Shelly lifts my top, exposing my cock to her, my thick shaft in her hand, my throbbing red knob crowning my cock, dribbling with pre-come as Shelly squeezes from the root to the tip, milking me.







 “Ooh, look at him! So hard! And such a handsome cock too, Ben.” Shelly admires, before leaning down and tasting my pre-come, her thick lips kissing my knob. Opening her mouth a little more, she lowers her face over it and starts slurping wetly on my pole, her hand cranking in time to her head’s bobbing. I put a hand on the back of her head as she gobbles away on my knob, the other sliding under and down her dress, stroking her back and unfastening her bra, eventually managing to get it free. Shelly grabs her dress and pulls it down, freeing her boobs, the bra hanging loose and letting her large orbs swing as she sucks my cock. I reach under and heft a boob, it’s heavy mass filling my palm with weight and warmth. Grabbing a nipple, I tease it, pulling and squeezing gently. Shelly sits up for a moment to fully remove her bra, her massive, pendulous breasts swinging as she does so, my eyes watching them like my life depended on it. Reaching under her dress, she peels off her white cotton panties, now soaked in the crotch and throws them on the back seat with a grin. I lean over and suckle her breasts, Shelly’s hands running through my hair, holding my face to her cleavage as she moans. I snake a hand up her dress and explore her sopping crotch, her legs opening wider for me and I start to rub her pussy lips and clit, before sliding a finger inside her.







 Grabbing my head, Shelly brings my face to hers and kisses me wildly, her tongue attacking my mouth while her pelvis bucks and grinds against my palm, her wet sex covering my hand in her juices. Grinding harder and harder, Shelly starts whimpering into my mouth and suddenly I feel her body vibrate as she comes on my hand, her hand clamping over mine and guiding me to rub her harder and faster as she climaxes, her mouth locked onto mine, her other hand holding my hair as we kiss desperately.







 Disengaging from my mouth, breathing heavy, Shelly starts lowering her seat back as fast as she can, her eyes aflame as she looks at me like a hungry cougar.








 “Fuck me Ben, I want that cock in me right fucking now! Fuck me!”
 She says over and over as the seat goes down.







 Squirming out of my pants, I hop over onto her side where she’s now practically lying down on the seat, her legs spread, pulling up her dress to expose her glistening pussy to me, her short pubes tacky with her orgasm. Between her legs, I hold myself over her in a push-up position, her hand scrabbling and grasping my cock, guiding me into her. Begging me to fuck her, I plunge my fat cock into her needy pussy, her wetness allowing me in deep, a massive moan escaping from Shelly as I thrust into her, her hands running up and down my back, her body jerking as I fuck her still sensitive pussy so soon after she’s had an orgasm.







 “Fuck! Yes! Fuck! Yes! Fuck! Yes!”
 Shelly grunts, in time with my thrusts through clenched teeth, her pussy wrapping itself around my girth and hugging it tight, her massive tits rocking to my pelvis’s bucking. Cupping her ass with one hand, I keep myself off her with the other, my cock and thighs doing most of the work, watching this utter MILF babe squirm under my body being the best thing I’ve ever seen, the wet sounds of our sex the only noises in the confines of my car.







 Grabbing my ass, Shelly starts begging me for my come, begging me to come inside her. Grabbing her ass harder I comply, speeding up and going for the money shot. Leaning in we start kissing again, her massive tits grazing against my chest as they rock back and forth as I fuck her harder. Putting my head in the crook of her neck, I grab her ass with both hands and slam into her hard, our bodies slapping together as I feel my balls tighten moments before I start grunting into her neck and shoulder as I come, my cock twitching madly as it shoots, my come hitting the walls of Shelly’s pussy, making her call out as she feels me filling her, her legs wrapping around me, holding me close, her hands gripping my ass, making sure my cock doesn’t get away, wanting all of me inside her.







 Kissing her neck, I lift myself up a bit, looking down at her with a smile, her own expression one of deep contentment. She winks at me as she flexes her pussy, squeezing my cock while it’s still embedded inside her. Pulling out, I collapse back into my seat, feeling lightheaded in the best possible way. Her seat fully reclined, Shelly looks at me and laughs happily.







 “It’s been quite a while since I payed for a ride that way.” She purrs.







 “From what I can tell, you certainly haven’t lost your touch.” I reply, my cock slick with her sex.







 Grabbing the food, Shelly fishes out our drinks and hands me one, taking a deep draught of hers, bringing her chair back up into an upright seating position. Her dress covering her pussy, but her large boobs still exposed, I look at them with wonder, her erect nipples pink and full, large areolas circling them, loving the way large boobs sway with a woman’s movements, no matter how small.







 Sipping our drinks, we look out of the windows at nothing much, watching the leaves sway in the breeze. A small part of me wondering if there’s anyone hiding amongst the trees, getting an eyeful. Shelly reaches over and fondles my balls, rubbing them with her palm.







 “Hmm, still feels like you’ve got some come left in you, Ben, and we can’t be having that, what with how far you’ve had to drive.” Shelly says with a smile, putting her drink in a holder and leaning down to kiss my length, lapping at it.







 After a few minutes of sucking my cock, it springs back to life, filling her mouth with its girth, her boobs in my hands as she bobs up and down on my shaft.







 “Put your seat right back, Ben.” Shelly tells me, coming over to my side and sitting on my lap, facing away from me, her hot sex grinding on my cock and balls, her beautiful perfumed hair filling my nostrils. Gyrating hypnotically, Shelly teases my knob with her slit, looking at me over her shoulder with a mischievous grin. Pressing herself hard against my shaft until I’m just about to enter her, then taking her pussy away again. Her hands holding her up on my thighs, I reach around her, playing with her massive tits, kissing her back, shoulders and neck, her wet slit brushing over my knob again and again, driving me crazy with lust.







 “You want my pussy, Ben? You want to fuck me with your big fat cock?” Shelly husks at me, her pussy tantalising with manhood again and again, my hands kneading her boobs, my mouth roving over her smooth skin.







 “Yes Shelly, please let me fuck you.” I breath at her, my cock aching with need.







 Once again, she kisses my knob with her pussy lips, but this time doesn’t take it away a moment later, instead slowly lowering herself down onto me, her hot pussy wrapping around my girth as her full ass lowers onto my crotch, my cock throbbing desperately as it enters her, the velvet softness of her sex hugging my cock and making me take in a deep long breath.







 Fully impaled, Shelly takes her hands away, letting her weight impale herself onto my lap, her hands going to mine on her breasts, playing with her large tits together, Shelly’s pelvis circling and gyrating sensually on my cock, her head back, letting me kiss her face, my hot breath in her ear.







 My hands slide down over her taut stomach and rub her thighs, opening them, giving them access to her dripping sex. My fingers starts circling her clit, my other hand teasing her pussy as I feel my cock sliding inside her again and again as she gyrates. Pulling her nipples, she bites her lip as she rides me, fucking me at her pace, my hand on her swollen bud, the other joining her hands on her boobs, teasing and pinching her nipples, grabbing her throat.







 Shelly’s fucking gets a bit more wild, her gyrations becoming bucks as she finds the perfect spot for my cock inside her and jerks back and forth on it, looking like someone trying to stay on a bucking bronco in a strobe light, her pussy lubing my cock, our wet squelches in my ears as we fuck.







 I pull her nipples harder as I circle her clit and she moans deep in her throat, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth pressed into a frown of intense concentration as she bucks back and forth harder and harder, her full ass rubbing on my lap, her back flexing and straining as she gets closer to her climax.







 Letting out a series of short grunts, Shelly starts to climax on my throbbing cock, her body squeezing my manhood as she shakes on my lap, her head thrown forward, her fingers pulling her nipples hard, the shuddering of her pelvis as it rocks in orgasm flowing through me. Kissing her back and shoulders, I rub her clit while she continues to come, wave after wave rolling through her, her pussy contracting and releasing around my cock as her sex vibrates in pleasure around my shaft.







 Her head still forward, almost resting on her massive chest, Shelly keeps pumping her body, milking me with her pussy, and tells me to come inside her, to fill her once again with my young seed. Grabbing her hips, I start fucking her, Shelly matching my movements and fucking me harder, her booty clenching and unclenching as she squeezes my cock with her pussy.








 “Ugh fuck yes, Shelly, here it comes, here it comes.”
 I grunt into her ear, my grip on her hips tightening as I start to buck, my cock erupting inside her, sending a long spurt of hot come deep inside her, before it pulses and sends another, my cock spasming in her contracting pussy, emptying itself inside her. Shelly once again moaning in happiness as I fill her, cooing that she can feel my hot semen hitting her insides.







 Kissing her shoulders and neck, I get my breath back, my cock slowly wilting while still inside her velvet sex. With a wet slurp, Shelly gets off me and sits on her seat, breathing slow and deep breaths while she comes down from her high.







 “There we go, Ben. Now your come is where it belongs, inside me instead of inside you.” Shelly husks at me, her smile infectious and making me smile, despite the light headspin currently going through me.







 “Worth...the drive!” I reply, my balls tingling, still glistening with her warm sex juices.







 After a few minutes of coming down, we slowly get dressed, or at least, I pull up my pants and Shelly pulls her dress up over her boobs, her panties and bra still AWOL somewhere in the back seat. Grabbing the food, we laugh as moments after we’re decent a coach bus enters the rest area and pulls up parallel to us, giving one side of the coach a full view of Shelly and I and what would have been quite the display if they were a few minutes earlier.







 With people stepping off the bus and stretching their legs, with others milling about in that way you do when you have 15 minutes and you’re not sure what to do with them, we eat our food quietly, a small burst of laughter exiting either one of us every now and then. Our food done, I pull out back onto the road and we head to our homes. The conversation on the way back is light and mellow, with Shelly telling about some other close calls she had when she was my age, explaining that back then sex in a car was where it usually happened as noone had their own places yet and it got you away from your parents prying eyes.







 Pulling up at Shelly’s curb I can see my parent’s car in my driveway, signifying they’ve gotten home while we were out on our little adventure. I was hoping to give Shelly a kiss but I don’t dare do it with the potential that mom and dad could see. Shelly has the same thoughts as me obviously and grabs her bra and knickers, about to stuff them into her handbag when I stop her and ask if I could have the panties as a momento. Smiling, she hands the damp panties over and I breathe in their scent, filling my nostrils with her pussy’s beautiful musk.







 Stepping out of the car, Shelly turns and leans back in the window, “So...tomorrow, would I maybe be able to grab a lift again?” She says, tossing $50 onto the seat adding, “For the fuel.”







 “Sure, what time.” I answer with a smile, her massive breasts swinging in her top, unrestrained.







 “Up to you Ben, I don’t mind leaving early if you think we might need to pull over for a while.” She responds with a slow wink, making my cock twitch.







 Laughing, I wave goodbye as I drive the extra 20 yards into my own driveway, giving her one last look before we disappear into our respective front doors. I was going to go to the pool with a couple of friends tomorrow, but it looks like I’ll be driving Shelly around instead. I can’t help it, I just like being neighborly!







END
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