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 For the third time this week I heard her radio come to life, its music slipping through my open windows and into my ears, carried by the warm breeze of the beautiful day. Excited, I run upstairs to my bedroom window, looking out expectantly and being rewarded with exactly what I want, to wit: Ms Davies next door, stretched out on a recliner in a tiny bikini in her backyard, away from prying eyes. Except mine, of course.







 Her foot tapping to the music, I take my time and enjoy the view. Once she’s sunbathing, she can be out here for a good hour or so, only moving when it’s time to roll over and offer her amazing full ass to my vision. Last week I was able to jerk off 4 times looking at her before she finally called it a day, unaware that only 15 or so yards away from her a young man was practically turning his balls inside out, coming so much for her.







 It’s a red bikini today, I note. One of at least 5 bikini’s she wears on days like today. It contains barely enough fabric to cover her nipples let alone her massive natural tits, fat and plump. Her flat stomach glistening as she adds either sunscreen or tanning lotion, I’m not sure. He sex covered by the smallest of triangles of red material, her long shapely legs open and uncrossed for a smoother tan, letting me see the outline of her pussy lips, making a small mound beneath her bikini bottoms. Her thick mane of blond hair pulled to one side, large sunglasses covering her eyes and her thick pouty lips closed as she relaxes in the sunshine. At 45, Ms Davies is easily the hottest woman I know in real life.







 My cock is hard and aching in my pants. Grabbing some tissues, I get my cock out and unceremoniously start stroking myself, planning to get the first load out quickly so I can start on the second one, wanting to beat last weeks record. I groan in lust as I watch her spread lotion over her massive boobs, even seeing a glimpse of nipple as she pulls the fabric aside for a second to apply the creamy liquid evenly over her mounds.







 It’s going to be a quick one and I start holding the tissue in position, feeling my orgasm pending when suddenly Ms Davies gets up and walks back inside!
 No! Shit! Ok, calm down,
 I tell myself.
 She’s obviously forgot a book or something and has gone to get it, she’ll be back in a moment, don’t panic. Look, she’s even left her phone on the table playing music. Relax, Brad, relax.







 My hand off my dick, I wait for Ms Davies to reappear, figuring in my head the orgasm doesn’t count if I’m not looking at her when I nut. Suddenly, I hear a sound coming from the kitchen and I wonder if it’s the smoke alarm or the fridge telling me it’s been left open before I remember it’s the sound of the landline phone ringing.
 Been a while since I heard that sound
 , I think as with one last glance over my shoulder and out the window, I head downstairs to answer it.







 Picking the phone receiver up from its cradle, smirking at how different it feels to a cell phone, I answer. “Hello?”








 “Hi, Brad, It’s Ms Davies from next door, how are you?”







 “Oh, Hi, Ms Davies. Yeah I’m good. Yourself?”







 “I’m doing very well thank you, Brad.”







 “Great. Are you looking for Mom? She’s not here right now, sorry.” I say, wondering why she’s gotten up at the start of a sunbathing session to call our house.








 “No, I was hoping to talk to you actually, Brad. I’ve noticed that every time I sunbathe you watch me from your room and jerk off. In fact, if I’m not mistaken, last week you jerked off no less than four times in an hour during one session. Impressive, young man.”







 “.........” Silence reigns as I stand there in the kitchen, my mouth agape.








 “Are you still there. Brad?”







 “Umm, yes, Ms Davies. Look, I’m not sure why you’d think that but-”







 “You don’t have to act with me, Brad. I can always tell when you’ve come too, because you shake your head afterwards like you’ve just gotten a cold shiver. I noticed you just before, jerking off within a minute of me lying on the recliner, another record I believe. I’d like you to come over. Now, please, I’d rather discuss this with you in person.”







 And then before I can answer I hear the scrunchy click of the phone it’s its physically hung up, not just ended with the press of a silent button like I’m used to.
 Well fuck,
 I think.
 Her tone wasn’t angry, but it also sounded like she already knew everything I’ve been doing. Maybe if I go over there I can convince her not to tell my mom I’ve been beating off looking at the neighbor.








 My cock well and truly down again from nervousness, I put him away and zip up my pants, stepping out my front door and making my way up Ms Davies’ driveway.
 Relax, Brad. You’ve not really done anything wrong. So what? 18 year old boy likes to beat off in his room? Hardly a surprise, is it? Just say sorry and blame it on the teenage hormones.







 I knock on her door and am surprised when she opens it, still wearing nothing but her teeny tiny bikini, although now her sunglasses are off, showing her smoky eyes. I’ve never seen her this close up before in such skimpy clothing. Usually the best I could hope for is shorts and a tank top. Unable to help myself, my eyes go to her massive chest, her barely restrained boobs spilling out of her bikini top, her areolas actually peeking out a bit from the tiny triangles supposed to keep her nipples at bay. Her bikini bottom is no better, basically just covering her lips and about half of her pubis, the feminine mound making my cock start to grow again, knowing her pussy is
 just there, so close
 , making me bite my lip without thinking.







 “Hi, Brad, come in, please,” Ms Davies says eventually, leading me to her kitchen, her ass cheeks completely exposed as she walks in front of me, the tiny bikini thong doing nothing except perhaps flossing her asshole, “Take a seat.” She tells me as we enter the kitchen, pointing to a row of tall chairs running along the dining side of the kitchen counter, positioning herself opposite.







 Leaning on the counter, her arms crossed, her massive boobs spill over her forearms and threaten to spill out of her bikini as I watch, transfixed.







 “So, I’m pretty sure I got to the phone before I saw your head shake. Did you come yet today?” She asks me, a playful smile on her lips.







 “No, Ms Davies,” I answer, seeing no point in lying. She’s got me completely pegged, “I was waiting for you to come back outside.”







 “That’s sweet. Are you playing a game with yourself? The ‘jerking off to Ms Davies as much as possible Challenge’ type of thing?”







 “I didn’t have a name or anything for it but actually yeah, that’s pretty much it.” I say, looking at her in surprise at how astute she appears to be.







 “I have two sons, in their mid-20’s now, but I remember their teens. Come smelling socks and boxes of tissues running out in a day or two!”







 “You just described me too.” I joke.







 “Haha, I know, Brad. I’ve seen your looks. And lately I’ve noticed that whenever I go outside I always have an audience.”







 “Sorry about that, Ms Davies. I promise I’ll stop.”







 “I certainly hope not,” She tells me, her smile broadening, “I haven’t felt so attractive in years. Watching your head shake through your window as you come down from yet another orgasm while looking at
 me
 ? It’s very flattering and something of a turn on, too.”







 “Umm, really?”







 “Yes Brad,
 really
 . I get quite wet knowing you’re up there, stroking your hard young cock looking at me, lusting after me as much as any model or pornstar, knowing that just by rolling over I can make you come quicker. Yes, I noticed that the other day. You were barely a minute into it and then I rolled over and pop, you were shaking your head 30 seconds later, haha.”







 Ms Davies gets up from the counter and walks around to my side, putting her hands on my thighs, her large pendulous boobs filling my vision as she continues.







 “More than once I’ve come inside and fucked myself silly with a toy, imagining it was you inside me, not my vibrator. Do you like the idea of that, Brad? Does the thought of me on my back, legs spread wide and fucking myself while crying your name excite you?”







 My cock already hard, it starts aching in my pants with need as I nod my head for Ms Davies.







 “I thought so, I can tell from here how much you like the idea.” Ms Davies purrs, her hands going from my thighs to my zipper, unzipping my pants and opening them, my cock bursting forth, making a tent in my crotch as it tries to push itself through my boxers.







 Ms Davies grabs the hem of my boxers and gives me a sultry smile, before pulling them down, exposing my throbbing cock to her hungry eyes. Lifting my butt a little, she tugs both pants and boxers down to my ankles, leaving me feeling exposed and vulnerable, my hard cock pointing out like a beacon. Brushing her hair behind her ear, she leans in, her fat tits pressing against my thighs as her warm mouth envelopes my knob, her tongue flicking over my cock’s eye, tasting my pre-come. I run my hands up and down her flawless back as she starts slurping on my cock, one hand pumping my shaft while the other fondles my balls, her spit running down my length and lubricating her strokes.







 Taking my cock from her mouth, she looks up at me, her hand pumping my manhood. “You like that, Brad? You like my mouth wrapped around your hard cock?”







 “Mmm, yes, Ms Davies.” I answer as her face disappears back on my knob, the wet sounds of her oral filling my ears.







 I feel my knob tingle and my balls getting harder, pressing up against my body and I start bucking into her mouth, holding her head as I do so. With a grunt I start to come, my cock shooting its load directly into Ms Davies sucking mouth, feeling her throat contract as she swallows it, my shaft pulsating inside her as it empties. Ms Davies keeps sucking, making me twitch and jerk as her expert mouth teases my now ultra-sensitive knob. I realise I’m shaking my head and smile.
 She’s right, I do shake my head like a cold shiver after orgasm. I’d never noticed, haha.







 Wiping her mouth, Ms Davies stands up again, giving me a big smile. “Well, that’s orgasm number one, I’ll give you a few minutes and we can start on number two, what do you say?”







 I nod my head, still catching my breath after blowing so hard down her throat.







 Ms Davies goes to her fridge and gets me a cold drink, I take it thankfully and gulp down half while she watches, amused.







 “Thirsty work, eh?” She comments, with a grin.







 Taking the drink from my unresisting hand, Ms Davies puts it on the counter and walks away, telling me to follow her with a ‘come hither’ hand gesture. Getting up and stepping out of my pants, I follow her, my cock swinging, to her room. Standing before her bed, she reaches behind herself and unties her bikini top, letting it fall to the floor, revealing her enormous boobs, large teardrops, each topped off with a fat nipple, dark red and erect. She lifts them in her hands and the way they shift in her palms hypnotises me, looking heavy and plump.







 “Come and touch them, Brad.” Ms Davies purrs, and with no further goading needed I step forward and heft them in my hands, their weight surprising me. Soft and firm at the same time, I lean in to kiss and suck at her nipples, getting approving noises from Ms Davies as I do so. Holding my head a little, she sits down on the bed, bringing me with her, her legs wrapping around my midriff, holding me to her as I suckle on her massive boobs.







 Pushing my head, she guides me lower and I start kissing her taut belly, her skin supple, her aroma amazing. I get to her lower abdomen and grab her bikini bottoms, pulling them down slowly, showing her glistening pussy lips to my eager eyes. Kissing her inner thighs, I teasingly make my way slowly to her pussy, loving the feeling off her skin on my lips. My mouth brushes over her sex and I get a sample of her musk, heavy and sexual, making me hornier and wanting to fuck her hard, now.







 I kiss her pussylips, her own juices coating my mouth, her back arching and her mouth opening in a moan as I suck her clit, my tongue circling it, feeling it become an engorged little bud. Lapping at her pussy, I push my tongue inside her, tasting her deeper, loving her flavor and sucking her pussy, wanting more. Ms Davies grabs my hair and writhes in pleasure as I try to bury my face inside her, her other hand playing with her fat tits. I slide a finger inside her, and begin to finger fuck her at the same pace as I suck on her bud, her fingers tugging at my hair in affirmation of a job being well done.







 “Fuck me, Brad. Fuck me now.” Ms Davies moans through clenched teeth.







 Standing up and hastily getting my top off, throwing it over my shoulder, I crawl onto the bed and over Ms Davies as she opens her legs wide and welcomes me with an open mouthed look of utter need. Positioning my hard cock at her entrance, I push and enter here, my spit and her own slick juices allowing me inside in a smooth motion of my hips. Throwing her head back, Ms Davies moans louder and louder as I work my cock deeper into her with each thrust. Her hands running up and down my young broad back as my ass pumps, my cock pistoning inside her sex, her velvet warmth holding my cock tight, milking it.







 She pulls me down and kisses me, my weight now bearing on her, pinning her to the bed as my bucking hips ensure my cock continues its work in her pussy. Kissing me deeply, desperately, her fingernails trailing down my back and cupping my ass as I pound into her rapidly, she talks dirty in my ear, telling me how much she loves my hard cock inside her, filling her pussy, begging me to fuck her harder.







 “Come inside me, Brad, fill me with your come.” Ms Davies starts to beg, over and over, her pussy clenching around my girth, squeezing it, tempting it further to come.







 I grab her ass and start to fuck her harder, concentrating on my orgasm. My mouth roves over hers, and her neck and shoulder, burying my face into the blankets as I fuck her faster and faster, my balls slapping against her ass as I feel my orgasm building. Biting her neck and shoulder I start to come, My hips bucking wildly into her as my dick spasms and shoots my seed deep into her pussy, my balls pulsing as they dump their load inside Ms Davies. Writhing under me, she grunts under my weight, telling me she can feel me coming inside her, feel the hot come filling her, as she claws my back and ass.







 I slowly stop pumping and breathe deep, catching my breath, my weight still on Ms Davies. Her fingertips, much more sedately now, trail up and down my back, a smile playing across her face. Her large boobs pressing into me, I lean down a little and kiss them, my cock withdrawing from her tight pussy. I roll off Ms Davies and wrap an arm and a leg around her, my wet cock rubbing against her hip.







 “And there’s number two.” She chuckles, looking over at me, her face flushed.







 I nod and kiss her boob nearest me, her erect nipple creating the perfect target for my playful tongue.







 “Already playfull? Oh to be 18 again.” Ms Davies says with a smile as she plays with my hair while I suckle on her massive breast.







 Pushing me onto my back, she reaches into her bedside table and retrieves a small bottle of massage oil, shaking it with a grin.







 “I’ll give you a nice relaxing massage, give you time to get ready for round three.” She tells me, squirting some oil into her palms and rubbing her hands together, warming it up.







 Starting on my chest, Ms Davies kneads my muscles well, genuinely relaxing me and making me feel very at ease. She indulges herself on my stomach, admiring my six-pack and letting her fingers linger on them. Ignoring my cock, she goes straight to my thighs and begins to rub them vigorously, kneading the meat and muscle, purring at my strong young thighs. After about 15 minutes of this Ms Davies notices a twitch from my cock and her oily hands slide up my legs and to my crotch, encircling my package. Playing with my balls, she starts to lightly stroke my manhood and makes a pleased noise when she sees him react, growing in her delicate hand. Sliding her greasy palm up and down with more pressure, my cock has soon returned to full strength and stands before her proudly, throbbing to my heartbeat.







 Standing up, Ms Davies gets over me and lowers herself down into cowgirl position, her pussylips kissing my knob before swallowing it, her pussy wrapping around my shaft and filling it with her heat. Her massive tits swaying as she slides back and forth on my pole takes all of my attention, and I find myself staring at them utterly mesmerised as Ms Davies’ grinding get faster and more urgent. The first thing I know about her orgasm is her sudden shout and her small fists, bunched up, pounding on my chest as her climax roars through her, her whole body shaking as she squirms on my pole, her pelvis bucking wildly as she coats my length in her orgasm’s fluids.







 Leaning down, breathing heavily, she tells me in a husky post-orgasm voice to suck her tits and I do so, her fat tit covering my face as I suck on it’s nipple, my cock throbbing inside her pulsating sex, my hands full of her plump ass.







 “Come inside me, Brad. Fill me with your come again. Fill me till you’re leaking out of my pussy.” Ms Davies tells me, her boob filling my mouth and field of vision.







 Once again turned on beyond control by her dirty talk, I grab her ass hard and I start to thrust upward with all the force I can, intent on filling her pussy even better than last time. Reaching behind herself, Ms Davies starts playing with my balls as I fuck her and I lose control, my cock jerking and spraying her insides with come with no warning, my grunts of ecstacy as I come muffled by her massive boob, my thick cock pulsating as it shoots salvo after salvo of come inside her. Ms Davies holding my head tight against her boobs, squirming on my pole as I unload.







 “Mmm, very well done, Brad! Number three has well and truly happened.” Ms Davies says, hopping off me and resting her head on my shoulder, my cock slick with our combined juices. Her massive tits squished against me as she cuddles up.







 Her hand trailing slowly up and down my torso, stopping every now and then to tease my balls, we both lie there in happy silence for a while. My balls ache in a nice way and Ms Davies skin feels so good against mine I just know I’m going to fuck her again.







 After a while, Ms Davies gets up and returns a minute later with a couple of cold drinks, I drink mine, watching her naked body as she sips at hers. Getting back onto the bed, she crawls between my legs before facing away from me, pushing her plump ass against my crotch, smothering my balls in her booty’s warmth.







 “Would you like to fuck my tight little asshole, Brad?” She says with a wicked grin over her shoulder, her half closed eyes smouldering at me.







 Reaching down, I start fondling her ass cheeks, feeling their supple firmness. Reaching over to her bedside table again, Ms Davies hands me a small tube of lube without a word, getting on all fours between my legs, facing away from me, her pussy and puckered little asshole presented right before me, looking sexy as hell.







 Squeezing out a dollop, I start circling her asshole with the lubed up finger, dipping it in a little up to the first knuckle, Ms Davies backing up against it, driving my finger in deeper, laughing as she does so. Reaching between her legs, she grabs my cock and strokes it, watching it grow again as the thought of pounding her asshole wakes him up fully. Grabbing my hard shaft, she presses my knob against her asshole and lowers herself on it. I watch as her butthole slowly opens around the knob and then suddenly my knob has gone, disappeared into her asshole, replaced by a feeling of intense heat and pressure on the end of my length. Sitting up, Ms Davies lowers herself further onto my cock, her asshole swallowing it inch by inch. Now in reverse cowgirl, she starts to fuck me faster, giving me a perfect display from where I’m lying, my hands grabbing her hips and pulling her down onto my engorged pole.







 Sliding off my pole with an audible pop, she gets on all fours and without I word I get up stand behind her, bending my legs until I can impale her asshole with my cock and thrusting. My hands resting on her ass and hips, I pound into her, my thighs flexing as I squat over her tight asshole, her body milking me with it’s firm grip and warmth. I move my hands to her shoulders and fuck her deeper, driving my cock further into her butt, hearing her grunt with desperate pleasure with each thrust as I knock the air out of her. Her arms give out and she collapses to the bed, I lay on top of her, my chest against her shoulderblades, my mouth in her ear as I continue to fuck her ass.







 Her legs closed, with me straddling her ass, I pound my cock relentlessly into her asshole, grabbing handfuls of her hair, close to the root, and holding her head as I grunt and breath into her ear, my hot breath making her even hotter than she already is, a flush across the visible portion of her face and a sheen of sweat on her brow. I take her completely, unable to help myself, the intensity of what her asshole is doing to my cock turning me into an animal as without thinking my pelvis thrusts again and again, plunging my fat cock deep into her tight asshole.








 “Come...in...me...give...it...to...me.”
 Ms Davies gasps between breathes, only able to speak on my upward thrusts as my downward pumps keep knocking all the air out of her. She sounds light headed and almost delirious.







 Holding her hair even tighter, I pull back on her head and start kissing and nipping at her face, neck and shoulder as my balls tighten and I start to come, animal grunts escaping me as I unload deep inside her asshole, my cock squeezed empty from her buttholes tight hug, my length twitching as it spits hot seed up her asshole, filling her with my semen.







 Grunting and panting, I finish twitchingly, my grip on Ms Davies hair slowly releasing as my orgasm subsides and I come back down to Earth. Her asshole now crushing my cock as it loses firmness and her butthole proves too powerful, I pull it out, making her take in a sharp breath of pleasure, her body squirming as she lays there, now empty. Kissing her shoulders and back, I slide off her, stroking her plump ass affectionately. She turns around and we both lay on our sides, facing each other.







 “There you go, Brad, that’s number four,” She says with a smile, her face flushed and wet with perspiration, “And quite a number four too!”







 I nod, looking at her beautiful face. It was pretty intense and I’m feeling satisfied, although who knows for how long.







 “Was this four where you actually got to fuck me better than the four where you imagined fucking me?” She asks, needlessly.







 “Of course, Ms Davies. Today has been better than the last thousand times I’ve jerked off put together.”







 “Great answer, Brad,” She responds, smiling, “Well, today we proved that you can at least equal your record for how many times I can make you come in one session, what do you say to us next week seeing if we can beat your record?”







 Reaching out and stroking one of her massive boobs, I tell her that I think that’s a fantastic idea. Telling me I can shower here if I want, I take her up on the offer and we shower together, Ms Davies making extra sure that every part of me is clean, and I her. Kissing one last time at her door, I tell her I can’t wait for next time and she tells me to just keep an eye out for her sunbathing.







 Walking back into my house I smile and enjoy the empty feeling in my balls. So much come and not one sock or tissue needed!







END
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