
        
            
                
            
        

    
BUSTY ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR FERTILE MILF

By LEO MICHAELS


I've had a bit of a crush on my busty MILF neighbor, Cindy, for about as long as I can remember, never missing a chance to 'accidentally' bump into her whenever I see she's in her yard or going past on one of her regular walks, her large natural breasts, stunning face, and much more all combining to make her irresistible to my 19-year-old lusts.


Of Asian descent, with full pouting lips and the most seductive eyes you've ever seen, I can feel myself heating up every time she looks at me, her gaze cheeky and amused, like she knows perfectly well that it's no accident I 'just happened' to step outside right at this moment.


While we flirt playfully, I've never pushed it too far, and don't actually see myself ever getting a chance to be with her. She's in her 40's and I assume she probably just thinks it's cute that the teenager next door is drooling over her like a lovesick puppy.


Sitting in my living room and noticing movement outside the window, I spot Cindy, wearing ass-hugging jogging shorts, skin-tight and hiding nothing, her full ass looking amazing, a crop top showing off her stomach, soft and flawless, her large breasts held in place with a sports bra, secure but still looking like they want to burst from her top, her thick black hair tied into a long ponytail.


Stopping on the sidewalk out the front of my house, Cindy bends over facing away from me to tie up a shoelace, with me already on my feet and staring at her shapely butt before deciding now is exactly when I should go and check the letterbox.


Stepping out, I enjoy the view until I'm nearly behind her, not seeing any trace of a panty line under her skintight shorts, Cindy either not wearing any today or perhaps sporting a g-string, either conclusion sending a shiver of lust through me.


"Hi, Cindy," I say finally, getting to the letterbox and giving it half a second of my attention before going back to her perfect rump.


"Hi, Andrew!" Cindy replies, finishing her tying and standing to turn and face me, her face beaming, her body amazing in the bright daylight, her eyes twinkling at me, "Just checking the mail, hey?"


"Yeah. Off for another walk?"


"That's right. Actually, I'd love some company today, any chance I could convince you to walk with me?"


"Sure!" I say, before trying to reign myself in a little, "Sounds like fun and it's such a great day, why not."


"Great," Cindy replies, looking me up and down, "Are you happy with that or did you want to change?"


Looking down at my basic shorts and shirt, I'm pretty happy with what I'm wearing, we're only walking, not running or anything.


"Nah I'm ok like this."


"Awesome, let's go," Cindy beams and starts walking, with me alongside as we take a relaxed pace down the block.


"So, what's been happening since we last talked, Andrew? Any neighborhood gossip?"


"Not much really that I can think of. The Smith's got a new car a few days ago?"


"Yeah, I saw that too. Looks nice. What about you, anything exciting happen lately?"


"Nah, too busy studying most of the time for any proper fun, haha,"


"That's a shame, at 19 you should be having lots of fun," Cindy replies, giving me a wide grin, her tone a little suggestive., "What about a girlfriend? You seeing anyone?"


"No. No woman has been lucky enough to get all this in a while," I joke back, hooking my thumbs at myself.


"That's a pity, 19, handsome and athletic, I'm sure you'd be great to spend some time with. Might have to get your nose out of all those books every now and then and try getting another part of you in something else," Cindy says, giving me a playful shove as we walk and my face goes a little red, our flirting fun but also making me heat up.


"Haha, well what about you? Seeing anyone?"


"No, unfortunately, I keep scaring them off."


"Well that's a pity too then," I say, mimicking her opinion, "Lovely lass like you not getting out there and enjoying one of life's simpler pleasures. What are you doing to scare them off?"


"I keep telling them to leave the condom off."


Walking for a few steps in silence, I try to get the joke, feeling like I've missed the punchline.


"Nope, sorry Cindy, you've lost me there," I finally admit.


"Basically, I want a baby, Andrew. I'm not getting any younger and my clock is ticking, but as soon as you mention pregnancy to a man his dick withers and he suddenly remembers he left the stove on. True story by the way haha, one guy actually used that as his excuse. I think he was panicking."


"Oh, right," I respond, not sure what else to say.


"Even after I make it clear I don't expect them to do or spend anything. I just need their come. Getting me pregnant is the only bit they have to contribute."


"That is a little surprising, I would have assumed most guys would love a chance to, you know, have sex with you, especially raw," I say, speaking carefully as I go from flirty speak to outright talk about actual sex with her.


"I know, right? It's supposed to feel much nicer for the guy, yeah?"


"I've only done it without a condom a couple of times when they swore they were on the pill, but yeah, it was a million times better," I admit, feeling my cock start to swell, Cindy's subtly bouncing boobs in the comer of my eye as we walk and chat.


"What do you think, am I being too crass or something?"


"No, not at all, you're just being honest about what you want."


"Can I tell you something, Andrew?"


"Sure."


"I may have deliberately 'just happened' to be tying my shoelace out the front of your house before, knowing I'd get you to come out. I really wanted you to come with me on this walk today. I have something I'd like to ask you, Andrew," Cindy says, glancing over at me as we walk, my hand now in my pocket, trying to rein in my throbbing cock.


"Oh?" I say, feeling a lump form in my throat as I feel where this is going, my cock aching and my mouth going dry with anticipation.


"Would you give me a baby, Andrew? You're so young and handsome, I just know you'd give me the best, healthiest baby ever. You wouldn't have to do anything else, just fuck me, fuck me again and again, making sure to come deep inside me each time," Cindy says in a low voice, slowing to a stop and facing me, the two of us standing there in the sunlight on the sidewalk, watching each other as Cindy offers herself to me, my cock painfully hard in my shorts, her body the most alluring thing I've ever seen, just the idea of feeling my shaft pulsate and flood her with my come making me grunt, my head feeling a little dizzy.


"I mean. Umm. You're really serious?"


Stepping closer, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils, her cleavage filling my eyes, she smiles sweetly and nods.


"Yes, Andrew. I really do want you to fuck me with your hot young cock, as many times as you want. I really do want to feel you squirting deep inside me with your goo."


"Wow, I mean. Yes! But like, when?" I stammer, trying to get my thoughts in order, my thumping heart and addled head in a blur.


"Well, looking at that uncomfortable bulge you're trying to hide, and not very well may I say, haha, I feel like there's no time like the present," Cindy purrs, looking a little bit further down the street to a small local park, filled with trees and I assume lots of little hiding places.


Walking again, trying to control myself not to break into a jog with excitement, we walk to the park, Cindy reaching out and taking my hand, her fingers and palms so soft in mine, looking over at me and smiling as we walk like young lovers, holding hands, the people in the nearby houses with no idea with what the sexy MILF and the stunned young man have planned.


Entering the park and looking around, Cindy spots an area to her liking and leads me, my heart beating even harder as I realize this is really going to happen, my ultimate MILF fantasy and me are about to fuck.


Stepping through some bushes surrounded a large tree, there's a natural empty area around the trunk, where the lack of sunlight has discouraged the bushes to encroach.


Turning to face me, her hand still in mine, Cindy gestures with her other hand for mine. Taking it out of my pocket and taking her hand, my now unrestrained cock tents my shorts, pointing at Cindy while she stands close enough to almost be brushing against the bulge, her hands in mine.


Raising my hands, she guides them to her chest, leaving them there as her own hands stroke my chest and then creep down over my stomach.


Moaning lowly with pleasure, I caress and fondle her boobs through her top and bra, feeling their weight and softness, her nipples creating two smaller tents in the fabric, her fingertips dipping under the elastic of my shorts, her thumbs gripping the fabric and then tugging them down until they fall to my ankles, leaving me in my underwear, a large tent protruding.


Reaching slowly into my boxers, her eyes never leaving mine, I gasp as her soft fingers wrap around my shaft, squeezing it experimentally, feeling just how swollen and hard I am, Cindy purring as she starts to stroke me gently, her other hand tugging down my boxers, exposing my cock and balls to the air.


"Mmm, he's big, Andrew. Even bigger than I was expecting," Cindy purrs, jerking me off while she stares at me, my hands rubbing her breasts on automatic, my attention diverted to the amazing pleasure running up and down my throbbing shaft as Cindy's soft palm and fingers work their experienced magic on me.


Reaching up with her free hand, Cindy grabs her top, lifting it up over her breasts, grabbing her sports bra and doing the same, her full mounds bouncing as they're freed, her nipples pink and erect with small areola's encircling them, my hands back on them a moment later, feeling their soft warmth on my skin, my cock pulsating with lust in Cindy's palm.


Lifting at my top, I move my arms and Cindy pulls it off me, tossing it to the dry ground, leaving me naked, her hand then going to my balls and fondling them as she pistons up and down my shaft with her other.


Sliding my hands down her body, taking in her every curve, I get to her shorts, Cindy smiling as she feels me grabbing their hem, Tugging, I pull them down, my earlier question answered, no panties to be seen under her shorts, a small tuft of soft black hair adorning her mons, her pussylips swollen and puffy looking as I tug down further, the two of us standing before each other practically naked, my cock glistening with pre-come and her sex glistening with her own lust, our hands all over each other, the fact we're in public all but forgotten.


Breathing heavily, I step closer, my cock pushing against her as I bring my face down to hears, suddenly desperate to be kissing her, Cindy responding in kind, kicking her shorts away as we hold each other tight and maul each other's mouths, our lips pressed together, our tongues flicking and lashing at the other, her taste so sweet and alluring as I hold her close, Cindy rubbing he back of my leg with one foot, practically wrapping herself around me while we're still standing, grinding her pelvis against me, as needy for my cock as I was for her kiss.


Cupping her ass, Cindy feels me shift my feet and gets ready, wrapping her arms around my neck as I lift her, her legs spreading and wrapping around my torso, holding onto me, the two of us still kissing, her wet pussy now drenching my lower abdomen.


Feeling her reach down, Cindy grabs my shaft and aims it at her waiting pussy as I lower her down, my glands pushing between her swollen lips as she is slowly embedded onto my shaft, the two of us moaning into each other's mouths as I penetrate her, gravity doing most of the work as Cindy squirms and gyrates deeper and deeper onto my cock, my hands gripping her perfect ass as her pussy grips my girth in a tight hug.


My back arched, her breasts pressed into my chest, I start to lift and lower her, fucking her on the spot while I stand, Cindy's soft thighs wrapped around me, her heels balanced on top of the curve of my ass, breathing into each other's mouths, a million private fantasies coming true as I feel my MILF crush's pussy slide up and down my rod, throbbing hotly inside her.


Taking her mouth from mine, Cindy buries her face into my neck and shoulder, grunting loudly, mashing her sex against me wildly, holding me tight and enjoying every inch of my cock as we fuck, feeling her bite, nip and suck at my skin, her pussy gushing with lust.


"Jesus fucking Christ you feel so fucking good Andrew! Ungh fucking hell! Yes! Give it to me you big bastard! Ungh!" Cindy grunts as she grinds and writhes on my shaft, her dirty talk spreading me to my point of no return, her body so good, her words so hot, my eager lust uncontrollable.


"I wanna come, I wanna come!" I grunt, pistoning her up and down my cock like a rag-doll, feeling her lust dribble over my aching balls.


"Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Give it to me!" Cindy purrs directly into my ear, licking and sucking it afterward, her breath hot and erotic.


"Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!" I start to grunt as my orgasm hits, my cock pulsating madly as I hold Cindy down on my shaft, fully impaling her, each throb filling her with another blast of come, Cindy shaking as she feels me flooding her with semen.


"Oh yes! Oh yes! Ooooh!" Cindy starts moaning as an orgasm of her own hits, feeling me come inside her sending her over the edge, the two of us shuddering in climax as I hold onto her, my legs shaking as I fill with pleasure, Cindy's pussy gushing with fresh lust, drenching my balls as she climaxes while suspended in the air.


Holding her ass tight, I pump upward, feeling my balls throb as I fill her with come, my face buried into her neck and hers into mine, both of us grunting, her pussy convulsing around my length as it contracts again and again in orgasm.


Spent, I hold her in place, my knees a little shaky, panting as we look at each other before exchanging another series of wet kisses, my cock throbbing with aftermath inside her.


Lowering her carefully to the ground, Cindy untangles herself from me and leans against the tree, a wide grin on her face, flushed with arousal and exertion.


"Perfect, Andrew. Absolutely perfect," She says, reaching out to stroke my glistening dick.


Getting our breath back, we slowly get dressed, the immediate need taken care of and the fact we're in public once again seeping into our consciousness.


Walking leisurely back the way we came, Cindy once again takes my hand, looking happier than I've ever seen her.


"Can I admit something to you, Andrew?"


"Of course."


"I haven't actually been scaring men off with my want for a baby. You're the first one I asked because you're the man I want to give me a baby. You're so handsome and we've always had that...undercurrent of sexual tension between us. I've often thought about sex with you and I'm pretty sure you've thought about me sexually too?"


"Oh yeah, too many times to count, haha."


"That's very flattering. And perfect, we're both getting something we really want this way. No regrets?"


"None at all," I reply before we walk in silence back to our houses, Cindy stopping out the front of my place.


"Well, what would you like to do at this moment?" she asks me.


"Come with you back to your place for try number two," I say with a grin.


"Haha, that's right, a 19-year-old's recovery time," Cindy says with a grin of her own, leading me up her driveway as we ignore my house.


More confident now, I wrap my arms around Cindy as soon as her front door is closed, holding her from behind, my hands cupping and caressing her breasts as I kiss and nuzzle her neck, shoulder, and ear, Cindy purring as she feels my cock begin to poke her in the back, already hard and ready for more, her body and my teenage libido equaling almost constant arousal.


Reaching up and stroking my face, her other hand steadies herself against the wall as I guide her to it, my hands tugging down her shorts and exposing her ass to me, feeling her kick them away a moment later, arching her back, hot-dogging my cock between her cheeks moments after I've pulled my own shorts down, her soft mounds caressing my hot shaft as I grind it between them.


Pulling her top up, I take it right off this time, Cindy soon completely naked as my own top follows suit, one hand around her and rubbing a breast while my other trails up and down her toned back, slapping her perfect ass as I rub my cock between her cheeks, Cindy purring in anticipation and grinding back against me, jerking me off with her ass.


Taking a step back, I grab my cock and bend my legs a little, aiming my hard shaft at her pussy, her lips glistening between her thighs, pink and slippery while Cindy offers herself to me.


Sliding inside her, her tight pussy gripping my shaft, I gasp as the pleasure once again washes over me, her pussy so snug it feels like it's pulling me in with actual suction, her body so perfect.


With one hand on her hip and the other on her shoulder, I start to fuck her, Cindy rubbing at her clit while her other hand remains against the wall, steadying herself as I pound into her, the slap of our sex filling the otherwise quiet house.


Watching my cock disappear again and again inside her, I grunt with pleasure and exertion as we fuck harder and harder, Cindy moaning, her head dipped low, her hand a blur on her clit.


Grabbing her ponytail, I pull her hair, tugging it with every thrust, my other hand slapping her ass, Cindy squealing excitedly, her pussy becoming noticeably wetter by the second, her hand moving even faster.


"Oh yes, that's it! That's it! Unnngh! Ungh! Fuck!" Cindy squeals, an orgasm suddenly shaking her as I feel her pussy clamp around my shaft, her body vibrating in climax as I hold her tight by the hair, my cock slamming into her, her ass red from spanking.


Turned on beyond belief, I grab her a take a few steps back, pounding her in the hall, guiding her to put her hands behind her back, holding them in one hand while my other grips her hip, fucking her hard, Cindy grunting with every thrust as I bottom out in her, her body shaking as I fuck her in her doorway, her hands restrained behind her back, her ponytail swaying wildly.


Completely mine now, I pound into her, Cindy squirming in pleasure as she feels me fill her, her mouth hanging open as she waits for me to come, a constant moan escaping her.


My balls lifting, I feel my climax approach and start fucking her even harder, Cindy sensing my impending orgasm.


"Yes Andrew! Yes! Give it to me! Give it to me! Fill my little pussy! Fill it!" Cindy grunts, flexing her tight sex rapidly around my shaft, taking me past the point of no return.


"Ungh! Fuck yes! Ulnnngghhh!" I growl, holding her hip tight as I push into her, shoving my cock as deep as it will go, my come launching from me deep inside her, pulsating as I twitch and jerk, flooding her with come, Cindy's legs shaking as she feels me filling her, the two of us locked together as I inseminate her, filling her with my potent young come, blasting it deep into her.


Pumping and shaking, my orgasm slowly subsides and I relax my grip on Cindy's hip and wrists, Cindy sinking to the deep carpet of her floor, breathing heavy and laughing.


"Wow, that felt like even more baby batter than the first one!" she says with a giggle, rubbing her lower belly.


Leaning against the wall, I smile and nod, staring at her amazing body, a light sheen of perspiration coating her and making her glow.


Squatting down next to her, I scoop her up into my arms, Cindy giggling again as I manhandle her.


"Oooh, what now?" She says, throwing her arms around me.


"Off to your bedroom, it'll be time for try 3 soon enough and maybe we should finally fuck in a bed?" I respond before kissing her, my future sex life looking pretty stuffed with MILF goodness!
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