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 MILF NEXT DOOR: POUNDING HER BUTT











 Hearing the doorbell, I smiled as I opened the door and saw who it was: Mandy, my stunning MILF neighbor, dressed in tiny shorts and a tight tank-top, her voluptuous body on full display, her feet bare and her cleavage deep within the plunging neckline of her top.







 “Hi, mandy. What’s up?”







 “Morning Jake, I’m good thanks. Look, I was wondering if you could do me a favor?”







 “Sure,” I reply, my eyes running over her amazing figure, her thighs full and tanned, her skin soft looking.







 “I’m going interstate later today for a week or so and I was wondering if you could keep my mailbox clear and maybe cut my grass in a few days? I don’t want the place looking like an easy target for any thieves.”







 “Sure thing, easy.”







 “Thanks, Jake. I’ll pay you of course,” Mandy says warmly, patting my arm.







 “No, don’t worry about it, it’s nothing.”







 “But I always used to pay you when you cut my grass.”







 “That was a long time ago Mandy, haha. I’m 19 now, this is just being neighborly,” I reply, trying to keep my eyes off her body, everything about her exuding sexuality.







 “Haha, I guess so. You’ve grown up into quite a handsome young man, haven’t you? Tell you what, come with me back to my place, I’ve got something nice I can give you, I baked it this morning.”







 Mandy’s cooking being second to none, I happily agree to her offer, following her back to her house, my eyes glued on her ass as she leads, her booty full and plump, begging to be grabbed, fondled, squeezed, and nibbled.







 Getting into her house, I notice that it isn’t packed with the usual glorious smells it would be if Mandy had baked a pie. Turning to look at her, Mandy smiles at me as she closes the front door and leans against it, her eyes suddenly looking hungry.







 “I’ve been a little dishonest with you just now, Jake,” Mandy says, her voice becoming a purr, “I haven’t actually baked anything today. I had another favor to ask you but I didn’t want to ask it outside.”







 “Oh? What’s that?” I ask, my body stirring as I feel a strange sexual energy start to fill the room, Mandy looking more and more ravenous.







 “I need you to fuck my ass.
 Hard
 ,” Mandy says simply, making my heart leap into my chest as her words wriggle into my ears.







 Not sure if I could have possibly heard her correctly, I look at her for a few seconds, a little dumbfounded before finally replying, “Really?”







 “Yes, Jake.
 Really
 . About a week ago you had your girlfriend in your room while your parents were out and you two were fucking quite enthusiastically with your window open. I heard everything. I touched myself. Multiple times. The way you made
 her
 moan made
 me
 come too. It sounded phenomenal. I want, no,
 need
 to feel you fucking me like that, but I don’t want you cheating on your lady, so I want it in my ass. I
 love it
 in my ass anyway.”







 Remembering the sex-session she’s talking about, we hadn’t realized the window was open until afterward. My cock growing, I notice a blossom of color rising from Mandy’s chest and up her neck and face, Mandy obviously getting horny and flustered to be thinking about it again too.







 “So, what do you say?”Mandy asks in a sultry purr.







 Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I can’t believe I get to do it for the first time with Mandy, my ultimate MILF fantasy. Nodding, I let her know I’m keen, my growing tent probably telling her enough anyway.







 “I’m so glad, Jake! No time like the present,” Mandy says with a grin, turning around and grabbing her tiny shorts, pulling them down over her ass, exposing her flawless cheeks as her shorts and panties drop to her ankles, where she kicks them away.







 Leaning against the door and reaching under herself, Mandy spreads her pussy open, the bright pink of her sex glistening wetly as I watch her display with growing warmth spreading through my body.







 Fingering herself, dipping her fingers deep and coating them in her slippery juices, Mandy rubs her asshole, coating it with natural lube, looking at me over her shoulder, biting her lip and looking like something from a porno website, my cock literally aching at this point.







 “
 Come here, Jake,
 ” Mandy purrs, my legs moving of their own accord, bringing me closer, my hands on my belt, unclasping and dropping my pants before I even know what I’m doing.







 Standing behind her, the heat of her body emanating into mine, my cock pulsating madly in my hand, I place my other on her hip, feeling her soft, feminine skin as Mandy reaches behind herself, spreading her ass for me, making her butthole a clear and sexy target.







 Looking down, still hardly believing 5 minutes ago I was home and thinking I wouldn’t be getting laid today, I watch as I press my cock had against her asshole, her butt looking too small to possibly take my fat shaft.







 Pressing harder, Mandy purring with approval, I feel her asshole start to open, slowly swallowing around my knob, gripping it tightly, a tight rubber band of soft muscle, hugging my length as it pops over my knob, locking me in, my cock now some kind of makeshift buttplug.







 “
 Oh my fucking god,
 ” I gasp, the feeling 100 times more intense than regular sex, my head swimming with pleasure, my cock alight with a million nerve endings all turned up to 11.







 “
 Mmm, that’s it, baby, fill my ass,
 ” Mandy purrs as she pushes back against me, driving my cock in deeper before I’m ready for it, the pleasure so great I gasp and shudder uncontrollably.







 My cock halfway in, my entire body twitching, I hold her hips and start pumping slowly, wanting to fuck her harder but the pleasure is just too great, threatening to make me come straight away, Mandy’s butt the tightest, most stimulating thing I’ve ever slid my cock inside.







 “
 Fuck me, baby! Fuck me!
 ” Mandy purrs, pushing back, gyrating on my cock, taking it deeper, riding my cock as I try to hold on, my balls already rising, my shaft jerking.







 “
 Fuck me hard! Fuck me ha-
 ” Mandy purrs before I interrupt her, grunting with ecstasy as the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had hits me, my cock pulsating wildly as I shoot hot come at what feels like a million miles and hours deep into her ass, flooding her with semen as I grip her hips and pump frantically, unable to help myself, her ass simply
 too good
 .







 Panting, still inside her and feeling a little embarrassed, I stroke her hips while I try to discreetly pull out of her, Mandy flexing her ass, making me twitch as her body sends another spasm of pleasure through mine.







 Turning around and leaning against her door, Mandy looks at me with an amused grin.







 “That was your first time with anal, wasn’t it?”







 “Yeah,” I admit, a little sheepishly.







 “Aww, you should have told me! I would have taken it slower for your first time. Poor boy, you didn’t stand a chance the way I was riding you,” Mandy purrs, looking at my cock as it slowly wilts, still glistening with her lube, “Pretty much no man can hold it in his first time in a butt in my experience.”







 “It was pretty amazing,” I say, remembering how tight it felt inside her ass.







 “Well, don’t feel bad. I
 know
 you’re an amazing fuck, Jake, I heard you giving it to your lady good and proper. We’ll just give you a chance to get used to my ass so you can pound it the same way you pound your girlfriend, yeah?”







 “Sure,” I reply enthusiastically, liking the idea of practicing ass-fucking on Mandy until I can ass-fuck her the way she needs it.







 Her shorts on the floor, Mandy grabs my shirt and pulls it up, giving me a hint that I take, removing my top. Taking my hand, she leads me to her bedroom, a giant bed awaiting us.







 “You lay there, I’ll put on the TV until you’re ready for round two,” Mandy says in a caring tone, taking off her top and tossing it to the carpet and then removing her bra, throwing it after the top, her perfect teardrop breasts swaying hypnotically, her nipples small, pink and erect.







 Grabbing the remote and lying next to me on her side while I lay on my back and get comfortable, turning on the TV.







 Watching the screen, the two of us naked, Mandy reaches into her bedside drawer and pulls out a tube of lube, squeezing out a dollop into her palm.







 Grabbing my cock, Mandy starts to jerk me off. The lube spreading over my cock, making my length tingle even though I’m currently soft.







 Her other hand joining in, Mandy starts to play with my balls, resting her head on my chest while we lay there, Mandy’s hands on my junk while we watch the screen, her constant pistoning soon making me twitch, my libido returning by the second.







 Feeling my cock start to grow, Mandy takes her hand from my balls, focussing them both on my shaft, pumping up and down, feeling my girth swell between them.







 Jerking me off, mandy lifts her head and looks at me smiling, “Ready for round two?’ She asks, crawling onto all fours and not waiting for an answer.







 Getting up, seeing her ass on display as she watches me over her shoulder, my body heats up, my urge to impale her ass returned.







 Getting behind her and squatting, I grab my cock and point it slightly downwards, aiming it at her puckering butthole. Pressing my knob to her asshole and a little more prepared this time, I push harder, feeling my knob ‘pop’ inside her, her tight asshole once again gripping my girth like a fleshy rubber band, Mandy breathing out a long low breath as I push and slide deeper inside her, her pussy’s lube helping my cock enter her easily.







 My cock now embedded inside her, I grab her waist and start pumping, my thighs flexing as I squat above and behind her, my balls swaying as I pound into her, her asshole once again grasping my cock harder than any pussy or throat, my recent orgasm helping me stay in control this time.







 Pumping harder, I press my cock deeper, soon feeling my balls mash against her pussy, my entire length now buried in her ass, Mandy gripping the sheets as I stuff her asshole full of shaft over and over again.







 My thighs flexed, my hands holding her waist tight, I fuck her ass on the bed, listening to it squeak and rock as I build up steam, testing myself to see how I can go in such a tight hole before the stimulation becomes too much.







 Grunting and pushing back into it, Mandy takes it all, her body red hot as I stuff her.







 “
 Mmm! That’s it, baby! Fuck my ass! Fuck it hard! Harder! Yes! Yes!
 ” Mandy grunts through clenched teeth, rocking back and forth on my cock more and more savagely, desperate to be pounded hard in the ass, her amazing body and extremely tight hole once again starting to make my cock feel hair-triggerish.







 Knowing that I don’t have much longer left in the tank, I turn it up to 11, gripping her waist hard and slamming into her as hard as I can, pounding into her repeatedly, fucking her ass as hard as I would a pussy just before orgasm, the feeling indescribable as her tight ring milks my length, like I’m being jerked off by the most skilled handsmith ever.







 “
 Oh! Oh, fuck! Yes, that’s it! Oh, fuck that’s perfect!
 ” Mandy wails, her head thrashing as I give it to her just as she needs it, my own orgasm once again hitting me like a bolt of lightning.







 “
 Ugh! Ugh! Fuck! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my thighs burning as I press fully into her, every inch of my cock buried inside, pulsating, sending spurt after spurt of hot come into her, filling her ass with my salty cream, my fingers digging into her waist as I lose myself, my body trembling as I squat, my jerking cock shooting hotly as my orgasm rips through me, my balls high and tight.







 Gasping, I slide out of her and fall to the bed, my thighs burning nicely, my balls aching with a pleasant buzz, Mandy snuggling up, her legs coming up over mine, the heat of her pussy pressed into my hip, her hand on my chest.







 “Mmm, getting better Jake! I think the next one might be just like the one I heard through your window,” Mandy purrs, her fingers stroking my chest hair.







 “Haha. It’s just so
 tight
 , so
 stimulating
 ,” I say, trying to explain how it feels, and understanding why so many other guys that had already done anal are so obsessed with it.







 “It just takes practice. Luckily, my ass is here for you to practice on as many times as you
 want
 ,” Mandy says with a sexy drawl, rolling onto her stomach, looking at me with a smile while I watch her TV, my balls throbbing.







 After half an hour or so, I start becoming increasingly distracted by the sexy MILF now dozing next to me, the mounds of her ass drawing my eyes more and more.







 Sitting up, I run a hand slowly and gently down her back, relishing her soft feminine shape, my hand getting to her ass, caressing one full cheek before going to the other, giving them a playful squeeze, fondling them, my cock starting to grow as the promise of intense sex with her ass makes it rise again.







 Grabbing her ass cheeks with both hands, I spread her ass, looking at her butthole, getting more and more turned on, Mandy rousing from her doze and purring as she eels me playing with her rear playground.







 “Mmm, is someone ready for round three?” She says softly, spreading her legs, her glistening pussy now exposed, my hand sliding down her crack and rubbing her slit, feeling her pussy dribble with lust all over my palm, spreading the liquid over her ass, making it shine, two glazed buns begging to be filled with my hot cream.







 My cock now hard, I move to get between Mandy’s legs, my hand on her back, pushing her back to the bed when she tries to get on all fours, not wanting her in anal doggy, but pinned by the bed by my cock.







 Feeling me take control, Mandy does as guided, laying flat face down on the bed, purring, her legs spread wide as I grab my throbbing cock and guide it to her asshole, pushing and feeling myself slide into her, now feeling like a veteran of fucking a woman’s ass as I bury half my cock inside her on the first push, both of us gasping as we lock together.







 My legs between hers, my stomach pressing into her ass as I cram my shaft into her tight asshole, I wrap my arms under hers and grab her shoulders, clamping her to the bed as I start to fuck her hard, feeling more sure of myself this time, more in control and ready to fuck her relentlessly, ready to give her the fucking, not the
 sex
 but the
 fucking
 she needs.







 Kissing and nipping at her ear, I grunt with pleasure as I piston into her, my pace fast already, giving her body little time to acclimate, Mandy grunting with each thrust as I pin her to the bed with my cock and my body, a thin patina of sweat breaking out on us quickly as our two hot bodies, mashed together like this make the temperature rise rapidly.







 “
 Oooh! Oooooh! Yes! That’s it! That’s it, baby!
 ” Mandy pants between thrusts, getting what she needs, my cock still on fire with pleasure but tempered with 2 earlier orgasms, finally able to give her the deep anal dicking she craves, feeling her body respond to my constant pounding, her pussy flooding, her crotch sopping as I slam into her, her toes curling and her body writhing and squirming with pleasure under mine.







 Keeping up a steady pace, fucking her relentlessly, her asshole gripping my shaft the entire time, her hot body wrapped around my shaft, I slowly slide a hand out from her arm and creep n under her stomach, moving to the wet patch of her sex, finding her swollen clit and grinding against it, Mandy gasping as I pound her ass from behind while my hand toys with her swollen bud, the sheets drenched with her constant dribbling of lust, out bodies glowing as I continuously fuck her ass, never giving her a chance to get her breath back, her face flushed as she takes my cock deep, hard, and raw.







 “
 Ooooh please don’t stop baby, please don’t stop,
 ” Mandy begs in a husky purr, her eyes screwed shut as I pin her top the bed under my weight, my lips on her neck, kissing her and tasting her lightly salty perspiration.







 Taking my hand out from her arm, I reach up and grab her hand, holding it and feeling our fingers interlock as I pound her asshole, her other hand then grabbing mine, Mandy holding onto me as I ride her hard, the bed rocking as I piston constantly into her butt, her cheeks slapping on me, glistening with sweat, the two of us running at about 10,000 degrees.







 “
 You like my cock deep in your ass, Mandy?
 ” I say in a low growl right in her ear, feeling the heat emanating from her.







 “Yes baby yes, it feels so fucking good!”
 Mandy gasps in reply, her eyes still screwed shut in pleasure and concentration.







 “You going to come for me, Mandy? You going to give me your come?”







 “Ooooh, yes baby, I’m going to give you my come, so much come!”







 Holding her hand tighter, feeling her other hand on mine squeeze tighter, I fuck her even faster and harder, pounding her asshole deep, the bed threatening to collapse as I slam into her, my other hand a blur on her clit, utterly drenched in her pussy juice.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh, fuck yes! Yes!
 ” Mandy cries out, her orgasm hitting her suddenly, her asshole clamping on my dick tightly as convulsions rip through, Mandy shuddering underneath me as she climaxes, her pussy gushing all over my hand, her fingers squeezing mine, her thighs flexing rock hard and her toes curling as she squirts and squirms in orgasm, holding y dick tight inside her as she trembles with pleasure.







 Not slowly down, I keep fucking her hard, Mandy trying to come down from her orgasm but me not letting her, making her ride wave after wave, Mandy gasping and out of breath as her boy convulses again and again, my cock and my hand keeping her there for as long as possible, Mandy eventually shaking to a standstill, utterly, utterly spent.







 Truly drained, I ease up, Mandy gasping as I lift my weight from her, her body limp from orgasm.







 Sliding out of her, I take her unresisting body and roll her over, grabbing her legs and holding them open. Looking down at her with a smile, I press my cock back to her asshole, sliding inside her and making her gasp as I fuck her ass from the front, her drenched pussy glowing in front of me.







 Holding her legs high and wide, I pump my hips, fucking her while she lays there trying to recover from her orgasm, watching her beautiful breasts rock with each thrust.







 “Oooooh my god, Jake. That was...that was
 perfect
 . Exactly what I wanted. Thank you. Thank you
 so
 much,” Mandy whispers, watching my athletic 19-year-old body flex as I piston in ad out of her sexy MILF body.







 “My pleasure. Really,” I say with a grin, still fucking.







 Letting go of her legs and leaning down, I bring my mouth to hers, kissing her while I pump my cock into her asshole, Mandy’s legs spread wide.







 Reaching under with one hand and cupping her ass, I start to fuck her faster again, my tongue wrestling with hers, Mandy’s hands up and down my back, holding my head as we kiss passionately, her asshole holding my cock as I bury myself in it faster and faster.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Mandy brings her soft lips to my ear, whispering, “
 Give it to me, baby. He feels ready, give it to me, another load for my ass baby.
 ”







 Her sexy tones getting me over the edge, I hold her tight as I start to piston fast, the bed rocking and Mandy wobbling about in my grip as I fuck her relentlessly like a plaything, pushing in as far as I can, I start to come, my cock jerking and pulsating rapidly as I shoot another load of hot semen deep into Mandy’s ass, Mandy purring as she feels my load splash inside her, her fleshy rubber band milking every last drop out of me as I buck and pump wildly, grunting like an animal, the release feeling so good.







 Pumping slower and slower, I eventually stop, my cock throbbing. Kissing her, we lay there, locked together, our bodies hot, sweaty, and very sensitive, the two of us twitching and shuddering as nerve endings get touched, a brushing of a nipple here, her asshole flexing on my knob there.







 Reluctantly, I eventually slide out of her, the two of us lying on our backs as we enjoy the afterglow, Mandy being the first to sit up 10 or so minutes later.







 “Well, I really do have to start getting ready, I wasn’t lying about the interstate bit,” Mandy says, stepping into her en suite and turning on the shower, coming back out and joining me on the bed, her hand on my thigh, “But I really would like to continue with your practice when I get back, if you want to, Jake?”







 Giving it all of a millionth of a second’s thought before answering, I nod and agree, Mandy giving me one last kiss before getting into her shower.







 Fetching my clothes and slipping them on before letting myself out, I walk back to my house with a massive grin on my face, thanks to the knowledge of lots of incredible anal sex with my ultimate MILF fantasy is now in my near future!







END







------------------------------











 MILF NEXT DOOR DISCIPLINES ME WITH HER BODY











 I was 18 and I guess a bit of a handful for my single Mom, constantly getting in trouble and starting to get a bit of a reputation for being one of the local bad boys. I didn’t really mean to, I was just so bored and horny all the time, with far too much energy and nothing to spend it on.







 Even though I’m not bad looking or anything, I find myself always getting awkward around women, and as I result I was still a virgin, although I’d die before admitting that to my friends, not wanting to be the only one in the group who hadn’t had sex yet.







 Listening from inside through a cracked-open window, I heard my Mom talking to our neighbor, Alicia, the hottest woman I’d ever met and a grade-A MILF, with massive natural breasts and a stunning face, the kind of woman that pins you to the spot when she looks at you with her big beautiful blue eyes.







 About 5 years older than my Mom, Alicia was a bit of a den-mother in our street, always helping out with a smile, all the other women speaking very highly of her, and all the men commenting on how much they’d love to spend a night with their faces between her huge tits. I’d certainly fantasized about her about a million times myself.







 “I’m at my wit’s end, Alicia. He just won’t listen anymore. And what am
 I
 going to do? He’s twice the size of me, I can’t
 make
 him do anything,” My mom says, sounding close to tears and making me feel a momentary pang of guilt. I don’t mean to hurt her feelings, I just feel so...
 frustrated
 all the time.







 “It’ll be ok, Sarah. I tell you what, you send him over here for a couple of days, I’ll get him to do some chores and house repairs, keep him busy and occupied. Lad that age needs some routine and discipline, and I’ll give it to him alright,” Alicia answers, sounding stern and making the hairs on the back of my neck prickle as I start to feel indignant.







 “I couldn’t ask you to do that.”







 “Nonsense. It’s a lot harder to be cheeky to a woman that isn’t his Mom, you’ll see. I’ll bring him back a new man, mark my words.”







 “It...it
 would
 be nice to not be expecting the police to pull up on the curb for a few days,” my Mom says, obviously warming up to the idea.







 “Then it’s settled, send him over.”











* * *







 “Brad, I want to ask you something,” My Mom says, knocking on my bedroom door an hour or so later, the conversation I had been dreading looking like it’s about to happen.







 Looking up at her from my phone and feeling angry, I soften when I see how timidly my own Mom is approaching me, like I’m going to explode, making me again feel a pang of guilt. I would never in a million years hit her, but she’s acting like I’m the kind of man that would. Feeling a moment of self-reflection and wondering what direction I’m heading in, let the crease in my brow soften and my jaw to unclench.







 “I think I already know, Mom, I heard you talking with Alicia.”







 “Oh, and you’re not angry?”







 “No, I’ve been a bit of a dick lately. I’m sorry. I just get so...annoyed at everything,” I say, trying to explain how I feel but not having the words.







 “That’s ok honey. And I’m so happy you’re not angry. I think a couple of days with Alicia will really help, keep you busy and burn off some of that teenage energy.”







 Getting off the bed, a selfish part of me already regretting going along with this, but I silence it and decide to do something nice for my Mom, figuring that giving her a couple of days without me around will be like a vacation for her.







 Walking downstairs and to the door, Mom smiles and waves goodbye even though I’ll literally be next door.







 Ringing Alicia’s doorbell and waiting, she opens her door a few moments later, looking as stunning as ever, a light dress draped over her hot MILF body, barely on her shoulders, her collarbone and cleavage prominent, the dress wrapped in the middle, showing off her small waist and then the explosion of her juicy ass and thighs, her body a real hourglass figure.







 Tossing her thick mane of blond hair over her shoulder, her massive chest rocking, she gives me big smile, all warmth, her fragrance seductive as it hits me, my cock twitching as I try to maintain contact with her eyes, her deep cleavage daring me to look down.







 “Brad! I’ve been expecting you. Please, come in,” Alicia says, opening the door for me.







 “Hi Alicia,” I say, feeling a little awkward, knowing I’m here because I’ve badly behaved.







 “You can toss your backpack in the guest room,” She says, seeing my backpack that I brought containing some changes of clothes, “We’ll start off with light chores. Meet me in the laundry when you’ve done that,” Alicia explains, leaving me at the stairs leading to the guest room as she continues on to her laundry.







 A minute later, the backpack stashed, I enter the laundry, Alicia bent over in front of me, opening the washing machine’s door, her full ass and mostly bare thighs looking sexy as fuck as I stand there, taking in the view.







 “Ah, there you are. Here, Brad, you can do this instead of me. Empty the washing machine into this basket, please,” Alicia says, standing up straight and moving aside.







 Kneeling down in front of the machine, I start grabbing the clothes while Alicia stands close by. Very close by, her legs almost brushing me, my view almost going up her dress to her panties as I look, Alicia smiling down at me, her hands on her hips.







 Putting the items into the basket, it dawns on me that they’re all lingerie and such, lacy and frilly, with sheer bits and sexy clips and such.







 “Actually Brad, I need you to open up the clothes so that they don’t go into the dryer all balled up,” Alicia instructs, bending down and taking a random item from the basket.







 Unfurling it open and holding it before me, Alicia shows me what she means, the incredibly sexy lacy red knickers in her hands in front of me, my thoughts immediately reminding me that her pussy would have been wrapped inside that at some point recently, my cock twitching again as I imagine the sexy lingerie on her hot MILF figure.







 “You see, Brad? Open them up like this so they dry quicker.”







 “Ah, ok,” I answer, trying to will my cock down as it starts to swell.







 Grabbing each item and opening it up, I get a good glimpse at Alicia’s range of sexy lingerie, all of it erotic and sexy and sensual, the sort of stuff you buy from a specialty store, her bra’s massive, the cups showing me just how big her bust is, my cock now fully hard but luckily hidden under my shirt as I kneel down.







 Watching me the whole time I wonder if Alicia understands what her sexy outfits are doing to me, her eyes locked with mine as I open panty after panty, a pair of crotchless ones making me blush as my imagination races.







 “Everything ok Brad? You’ve gone quite red.”







 “Uh, no, I’m ok.”







 “Right then, well now we put them in the dryer. Now, this stuff is pretty delicate so we use the slowest and gentlest settings,” Alicia explains, showing me which buttons to push, standing close after I’ve placed her lingerie into the machine.







 The first jobs done I stand there, the basket held before me, hiding my boner.







 “Right, that takes a while so in the meantime I have something else for you to do, follow me, Brad,” Alicia says, slipping past and exiting the laundry, her scent lingering in my nostrils as I put the basket down and tuck my cock away.







 Walking to her lounge room, large bay windows a prominent feature, Alicia points to them and then to a spray bottle and towels sitting on the coffee table.







 “See the window cleaner? See the windows? You’re a smart lad, I’m sure you can guess what I want you to do.”







 Looking at the windows, almost floor to ceiling in size and counting no less than 8 of them I feel my self-reflective mood dive as my selfish side gains more control. I’ve never cleaned windows before even for my Mom, why would I want to start now and with such massive ones?







 “You can’t be serious, Alicia. Look at them, that’ll take
 ages
 ,” I say, crossing my arms.







 “Are you saying no to me, Brad?” Alicia says, her blue eyes twinkling.







 “I guess I am,” I reply, starting to feel hot, feeling a confrontation coming.







 “Well that’s too bad,” Alicia says, stepping closer, her voice soft.







 Reaching out and grabbing my belt, making me wonder what she’s playing at, her other hand suddenly snakes out and grabs my cock through my jeans! My eyes boggling and my arms uncrossing as I look at her in shock, Alicia rubs my cock and cups my balls, fondling them, a big smile on her face as she feels my throbbing length in her small palm.







 My shock subsiding and being replaced with pleasure, I stand there looking down at her with doe-eyed awe as she rubs my cock, my arms hanging limply by my sides, my shaft aching with need as she trokes it through the jeans.







 “I knew you were hard already, but I didn’t realize how
 big
 you are, Brad. That’s quite the cock you’re packing huh? Anyway, as I was saying, it’s too bad you’re not going to clean the windows, because I would have loved to help you feel
 really nice
 with my hands if you did,” Alicia says, abruptly taking her hand off my cock at that moment, the sudden loss of her delicate touch like a hammer blow as she takes a few steps back, leaving me standing there, grinding against thin air, desperate for her to touch me again.







 “I...I can clean the windows,” I say, ready to do just about anything to get her hand back on my dick, picking up the cleaning utensils and getting started while Alicia watches, a beaming smile on her face.







 “Good boy, make sure you do it properly though, no rushing,” Alicia says as she walks out of the room, throwing me one last sultry glance over her shoulder, the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen and she just had her hand on my cock!







 Getting to the task, I spray and scrub the windows, my cock throbbing the entire time, a small part of me understanding that Alicia is using her hot body to lure me to do this chore but not caring, her touch burned into my memory, the most action I’ve ever received, my cock getting rubbed by a woman.







 An hour later and I look at my work, a few small streaks but otherwise I think I’ve done well, my face feeling hot as I imagine Alicia’s hand back on my virgin cock, my heart hammering as I call out her name to let her know I’m finished.







 Walking in and looking at the windows, Alicia rewards me with a large smile, obviously pleased.







 “Wow, Brad, that’s even better than I was expecting. Thank you.”







 “You’re welcome, “ I reply quickly, my words tripping over themselves, my first handjob from someone else looming prominently in my mind.







 Coming close, her cleavage deep and her alluring fragrance filling my nostrils, Alicia looks up at me through her eyelashes seductively, her hands coming out and grabbing my belt, making my stomach lurch as it fills with butterflies.







 “Well, never let it be said I’m not a woman of my word,” Alicia purrs as she slowly,
 slowly
 unzips my zipper, smiling at me while I stand there frozen to the spot, excitement and anticipation overflowing from me.







 Tugging down my jeans and boxers a little way down my thighs, Alicia looks down and stares at my cock, looking back up at me with an impressed expression.







 “It’s so big and beautiful, Brad. You have such a handsome cock,” She purrs as she delicately wraps a hand around it, making me shiver with pleasure as for the first time in my life, a woman touches my shaft, her palm so soft, her fingers teasing my length as she fondles it, her thumb rubbing my knob, pre-come trickling down as my excitement continues to build.







 Standing there, my pants down a bit, I moan softly as Alicia starts to jerk me off, her other hand cradling my balls as she watches me closely, an amused grin on her lips, her every stroke a little slice of heaven, my entire body vibrating.







 “You like that, don’t you, Brad?”







 “Yes, it feels amazing.”







 Gripping my shaft more firmly, Alicia starts to pump my cock, making me shake with pleasure as she strokes my length, squeezing at the base and pulling up, my knob ultra-sensitive, making me twitch every time her hand glides over it, Alicia’s smile getting bigger as she sees just how sensitive I am down there.







 “You’ve never been touched like this before, have you?” Alicia purrs, looking deep into my eyes.







 Too happy to try and hide my virginity, I nod my head, my mouth agape as her hand makes me feel so good, my fat cock pulsating in her palm.







 “Such a handsome young man, but no woman in his life. No wonder you’re acting out, you poor thing. But not to worry, Alicia is going to make you feel much,
 much
 better,” She says with a purr, pumping me quicker, her fingers fondling my balls as she jerks me off rapidly, my orgasm hitting me like a truck unexpectedly, I yell escaping me as I come hard, pumping the air and spurting all over Alicia’s dress, thick ropes of hot semen splashing over her as she continues to pump my cock, every jerk of my dick sending another rope to spray her, come running down her fingers.







 “Yes, yes, good boy, Brad, good boy, that’s it, come for me, give Alicia all your hot load,” She purrs ass she finishes me off, squeezing my length and milking out the last of it.







 Standing there, my mouth still open, panting, I watch as Alicia licks her hand clean, my come soaking into her dress and making it stick to her skin.







 “Mmmm, you taste so good, too,” Alicia says after she swallows, before gently pulling my pants back up, putting my cock away for me, as I stand there, stunned and in heaven.







 Looking down at all the semen soaking into her dress, she looks back up, “Luckily we were on our way to the laundry anyway,” She says as she turns and walks off, beckoning me to follow her.







 In the laundry, Alicia opens the dryer, which has finished its cycle while I was cleaning windows I guess, and tells me to put the dry clothes into the basket.







 Doing as she says, I start to grab the sexy lingerie, still warm to the touch, stopping mid grab when I see Alicia slipping out of her dress, peeling it off her shoulders and letting it drop to the ground, Alicia suddenly standing in front of me in just her underwear.







 Bending over in front of me to pick up the dress, I stare at her amazing, full ass, a tiny lacey g-string meaning her cheeks are bare, Alicia grinning as she stands back up and sees me gawping, her breasts barely contains in a sexy lace bra, partially sheer, the dark circles of her nipples visible, this real-life strip tease making my cock twitch already, my hunger and libido roaring back to life.







 Putting the come-covered dress into the washing machine, Alicia stands there nonchalantly, like she isn’t in just her underwear in front of a horny young man that she just jerked off, my heart hammering as I take in the view.







 “You seem to have paused, Brad?” Alicia says, looking at the dryer and then back at me.







 Coming back to life, I finish putting her lingerie into the basket, Alicia then instructing me to follow her to her room to put it away.







 Entering her bedroom, the interior of which I’ve never seen before, her bed immediately takes my focus, an absolutely massive thing, all covers and pillows, looking extremely soft and comfortable.







 Pointing to a set of drawers, Alicia explains, “Bras’s on the left, panties on the right. Garters and such underneath and teddy’s and things on the bottom drawer.”







 Not understanding all of that, Alicia joins me and helps me sort of some of the more obscure stuff, making piles.







 “But, I would like you to choose your favorite outfit, Brad. I’m curious what you think would look sexiest on me.”







 Looking at all the different things, my mind races as I imagine them on Alicia, eventually settling on what I learned is a ‘teddy’, made of thin black material and sheer, with sexy panties, garter, and stockings, like something you might see in a porno, the idea of Alicia wearing this outfit making my cock swell again, Alicia not failing to see my fresh tent.







 Taking my choices and sitting them on top of the chest of drawers, Alicia points to my cock.







 “Someone has woken up again already, huh? So much energy inside you, Brad, I think you better cut my lawn, burn some of it off,” She says, grabbing a thin robe and draping it over herself as she leads me to the garage.







 Pointing to a canister with spare gas in it, Alicia leaves me to it, but not before opening her robe partially, giving me another glimpse of her creamy thighs and full breasts, simply saying “I look forward to seeing you when you’ve finished,” before turning away, my imagination going into overdrive.







 Almost running, a cut her lawn, probably looking ridiculous to anyone walking past but not caring, Alicia’s last sentence playing again and again in my head.







 The lawn cut, I put the mower away and come back inside, sweaty and horny, my cock still pulsating in my jeans.







 “Alicia? I’m finished!” I call, my excitement obvious, assuming another handjob is on its way.







 “Upstairs, Brad,” Comes her voice.







 Bounding up the stairs two at a time, I enter Alicia’s room, Alicia standing at her window, looking down at her lawn. Turning, she sees how sweaty I am.







 “You better go have a shower, Brad, I don’t want you on my bed all sweaty like that,” She says, turning back to her lawn.







 Hearing the unspoken part of her sentence, I dash for the shower, scrubbing myself raw, about to be invited into Alicia’s bed! Could this be it? Am I about to lose my virginity and not just to anyone, but to my ultimate MILF fantasy?!







 In just a towel, my libido overriding any nerves, I o back to her room, Alicia turning to look at me before telling me to get on her bed.







 Laying there, my cock tenting the towel, Alicia approaches the bed and climbs up, standing on the soft mattress, looking over me, my excitement almost unbearable.







 Taking off her robe and throwing it to the floor, I gasp, Alicia has taken off her panties and bra while I was cutting the lawn, her naked body now standing over me! Her heavy, natural breasts swaying, large pink nipples erect and swollen looking, her pussylips bald and soft, a small tuft of golden pubes, neatly trimmed, crowing the bulge of her mons.







 “How do you think I feel right now, Brad?” She asks, her eyes boring into mine as I try to hold her stare but keep looking at her glistening sex and her swaying breasts.







 “Umm, horny?”







 “No, Brad, I feel disappointed. I watched you run across my lawn, cutting it unevenly and missing more than a few spots. It looks worse for your attempt.”







 Not expecting this, a naked MILF standing over me, her body saying yes but her tone saying no, I simply stare at her, unsure of myself.







 “I was going to use my mouth to make you feel
 extra
 special good, Brad. But I don’t think you deserve that for such sloppy work, so instead,
 you’re
 going to use
 your
 mouth to make
 me
 feel better, and you
 better not
 rush it like you did my lawn,” Alicia says sternly, the fact I ruined the chance for my first blowjob making me grit my teeth.







 “Alicia, I can go back out there and-”







 “No, Brad, that’s not how things work. Do the job properly or not at all. Now, do you want to make me feel better?”







 “Yes, Alicia,” I say a little meekly.







 “Good,” She simply replies, standing over my face and squatting down, her pussy zooming towards me and suddenly on my face, hot and slippery, her soft thighs pressed to my head as Alicia sits on my face, my mouth filled with her sexy musk, my eyes looking up and only able to see the swaying undersides of her massive breasts.







 Grabbing my hair tight, holding it like she’s holding the reins of a horse, Alicia starts to grind back and forth on my face, fucking my mouth with her dribbling sex, looking down at me over her breasts, her expression full of intent.







 Grinding and gyrating, coating my face with her pussy, Alicia rides me, her thighs squeezing my head, lifting up every now and then to let me draw breath, her taste filling my mouth and my inhales scented with her musk, her pussy never more than an inch from my mouth, her clit mashing against my nose as she steers my head by the hair.







 “Stick your tongue out Brad, fuck my pussy with your tongue,” Alicia instructs, moaning with pleasure as she feels me push my tongue into her, the heat of her body filling it.







 Having never eaten pussy before but enjoying myself, I reach up to play with her breasts, wanting to touch them, but Alicia slaps my hands away.







 “No, Brad. This is to make me feel better, you don’t get any extra pleasure. You don’t deserve it,” Alicia purrs in a low growl, grinding harder on my face, absolutely slathering me with her pussy juice as she treats my mouth as her own personal sex toy, her slippery lips sliding back and forth, my tongue buried inside her.







 Griping my hair tight, Alicia grinds back and forth, picking up speed, her ass flexing with every forward thrust, smothering me with her juicy pussy, looking down at me as she fucks my face, unable to breathe as she gets faster and faster.







 Starting to want another breath, I struggle a little, Alicia simply holding my hair tighter as she mashes her body on my face, chewing her bottom lip frantically as she stares at me, my eyes wide as I feel her sex getting even hotter.







 “
 Just a few more seconds, Brad. Yessss...yessss….YES! UNGH! UNGH! OH FUCK YES! YES!
 ” Alicia cries out as she starts to climax all over me, her pussy exploding with juices, feeling her slide and slip all over me as she gyrates madly on me, almost pulling my hair out as she holds my face hard against her sex, her pussy throbbing as she rides my face during orgasm, spots forming before my eyes as I feel her fill my mouth with lust, desperate to breathe again.







 With a final yell Alicia lets go of my hair and straightens her legs, freeing my face from her pussy, great gulps of air ging into my lungs as I breathe again, Alicia shuddering and shaking above me, stroking my head as I regain my breath, her expression now benign and content.







 “Oh, Brad,
 very
 well done. Consider yourself forgiven,” Alicia purrs softly as she lies on the bed next to me, her chest heaving as she recovers from her orgasm.







 Panting, the delicious taste of her sex in my mouth, I look at my tent and then at her, wondering if maybe a blowjob is back on the cards.







 Seeing my silent question, Alicia shakes her head, “No, Brad. You’re forgiven, but you still don’t deserve a reward for a shoddy job,
 But
 ,” She adds, seeing me instantly become crestfallen, “I’m sure you will have many more chances to receive rewards while you’re here.”







 Perking up a bit at that, seeing it as no blowjobs
 right now
 rather than no blowjobs
 ever.
 I hold out hope of still getting my throbbing cock between her beautiful red lips.







 For the rest of the day, Alicia gives me tasks and I do then, not taking any shortcuts and trying to rush them, always thinking about the end result and hoping that this is the task that wins me her mouth on my knob, but to no avail. While pleased with my work each time, Alicia at no point touches me again, my brain trying to get her hands back on my belt through sheer willpower.







 At 10 pm, Alicia tells me it’s time for bed and that I should go brush my teeth, telling me she will come to say goodnight when I’m done.







 A few minutes later with my teeth cleaned, now lying in bed in my boxers, an aching boner still throbbing between my legs, I hear a gentle knock on the partially closed door before Alicia pushes it open and steps into my room, my eyes going wide as I see the stunning sight before me.







 Standing there is Alicia, dressed in the outfit I chose earlier, her massive natural breasts free of a bra, swaying hypnotically under the sheer fabric of her sexy teddy, her nipples erect and pointing against the short teddy’s fabric. Her thicks thighs and hips clad in a garter belt, suspenders, and stockings finishing the trio, her sexy lacey knickers tiny and barely covering the mound of her pussy. Somehow looking even sexier than when naked, but cock pulsates with need under the blanket as she walks slowly towards me, smiling wolfishly.







 “Ready for your goodnight kiss?” She says as she sits on the bed, her hand stroking my thigh.







 “Umm, yeah. Definitely,” I say, unable to stop staring, her outfit so sexy and hot on her.







 “You’ve been a good boy all day since your little reprimand, and done every task assigned to you, so I think you deserve this now,” Alicia says with a purr as she grabs the blanket and pulls it down, exposing my tented boxers.







 Grabbing them, I lift my butt for her as she tugs them down, my cock springing free, Alicia looking at my cock hungrily as she rubs my thighs, her massive breasts jiggling.







 Stroking and fondling my balls, Alicia looks at me with a smile.







 “Now, every woman is different, Brad, but as far as I’m concerned, spitters are quitters. That means that when your big boy wants to spurt, you can do it in my mouth, ok? You just let him come when he wants and I’ll take care of the goo, alright? Can you do that for me? Can you come down my throat?”







 Her dirty talk making my cock ache with need, I nod, barely able to believe this is about to happen to me, this utterly amazing MILF, dressed like something from a porno and begging for me to come in her mouth!







 Smiling, Alicia leans in and with that my cock is in her mouth, making me gasp as her hot lips wrap around my shaft and suck, pulling my cock into her mouth deeper, her soft tongue lapping at the underside of my length, my head swimming as my first blowjob begins, better than anything I’ve ever experienced before, my entire body on fire as I watch my throbbing erection go deeper and deeper inside her, Alicia slurping loudly on my shaft, her hands playing with my balls.







 “
 Oh my god, oh my fucking god,
 ” I gasp, unable to believe something can feel
 so
 good, her head bobbing as she sucks my dick.







 Reaching out, Alicia takes my hand and guides it to her chest, letting me know that this time her breasts are up for grabs, so to speak, my hands eagerly sliding under her teddy and holding her massive tits, feeling their warmth and weight, her nipples between my thumb and forefinger as I feel my cock become impaled in her throat, hot and wet.







 With a small glugging sound, Alicia pushes deeper and suddenly my entire length is inside her, my first blowjob upgraded to deepthroat, her chin against my balls as my entire cock throbs inside her, her throat contracting and squeezing, milking my length as I gasp in pleasure.







 Bobbing quickly, I feel my balls rising. Alicia’s skills and my inexperience making short work of me, holding her breasts, I start to grunt and pump upwards, coming deep inside her, flooding her throat with my hot semen, Alicia moaning and swallowing, taking everything I give her as she strokes my balls and deepthroats my cock, my head hitting the pillow again and again as I thrust into her, my orgasm more powerful than any I’ve had before, my legs shaking and my body trembling, filling Alicia with my load.







 Sucking hard, pulling every last drop out and making me jerk with overstimulation, Alicia rises from my lap, grinning at me as she licks her lips.







 Pulling the blanket back up over me and patting my chest, she rises from the bed and walks to the door.







 “Goodnight, Brad.”







* * *







 The next morning, hearing birds chirping outside, I open my eyes as I hear Alicia pulling open the curtains in my room, flooding it with bright morning sun and making me squint, a moment later the blankets pulled off my body, exposing my rock hard morning wood.







 “Come up, Brad, time to get up! Oh, I see part of you already is,” Alicia says, laughing to herself as she checks out my tent, the sun making me roll over and hide my face in the pillows.







 “What time is it?” I ask, my voice muffled.







 “7 am, I already gave you an extra hour. Come on, up you get,” Alicia says, sitting on the bed next to me and shaking me, trying to get my attention as I try and crawl deeper into the mattress.







 As someone who thinks 9 am is kinda early, I groan and ignore her, all my motivation gone in the face of this comfy bed.







 Feeling a hand creep under me and slide into my boxers, I feel Alicia’s warm breath on my ear as she comes in close.







 “Are you sure you want to lie there with this thing throbbing between your legs? Get up and I’m sure we can figure out a way to make it go away,” She purrs as she starts stroking my length, her hand cradling my balls and rubbing them, making me grind unconsciously against her hand.







 My libido and laziness fighting a short battle, I roll back over, Alicia’s hand down my boxers, rubbing my cock and balls while she looks down at me, smiling.







 “Be a good boy today and I’m pretty sure you’re going to be losing your virginity, Brad,” Alicia purrs softly, her hand trailing up and down my shaft, her fingertips grazing delicately over my full plums, her knowing look telling me she knows exactly how to get my attention.







 Sitting up, the words having the desired effect, Alicia continues to jerk me off under my boxers, untying her robe and letting it fall open, her massive breasts swaying free.







 “But first, let’s get this particular erection out of the way, hey?” She purrs, taking my hand and guiding it to her chest, her nipples firm and erect between my fingers as I fondle her massive boobs.







 Pulling me to my feet, still sitting on the bed, Alicia positions me in front of her, tugging down my boxers and taking my knob in her move in one fluid movement, making me twitch with pleasure as she sucks hard, drawing more blood into my already engorged head.







 Playing with my balls in her soft palm while I lean forward, playing with her chest while she blows me, I listen to the slurping of my second ever blowjob, my hips pumping as I fuck her mouth, my morning wood tingling as her skilled mouth slides back and forth along my length.







 Bobbing rapidly, Alicia soon brings me to orgasm, my hips thrusting as I hold her breasts, grabbing her hair and pumping into her face, filling her mouth with my hot load while Alicia purrs happily, swallowing, squeezing my cock from base to knob, pulling out every last drop as I shake with pleasure.







 Standing up, smacking her lips, Alicia grins.







 “There we go, now we can get on with our day,” She says, walking out of my room while I stand there, my cock slowly wilting, still glistening with her saliva, my balls humming with afterglow.







 Starting with getting me to cook breakfast, the day becomes one chore after another, the thought of sliding my cock inside Alicia’s pussy constantly in my mind, her MILF body driving me crazy as she walks around the house dressed in another short dress, her cleavage, as always, deep and seductive. No chore too big or tedious, my hormones and cock driving me through all of it.







* * *







 That afternoon, sitting down for dinner, the potatoes and carrots peeled by yours truly, Alicia gives me an assessment.







 “You’ve worked very hard today, Brad. I’m quite pleased.”







 “Thank you,” I answer, my cock hard under the table, my erection coming back periodically all day, begging for release.







 “All you really needed was a goal, some motivation.”







 “I guess so, yeah.”







 “And with that in mind, I’d like to invite you to spend the night in my bed, if you’d like,” Alicia says, looking at me over her fork, her eyes smokey and alluring.







 “I’d
 really
 like that, yeah” I answer, her words music to my ears.







 Each minute feeling like an hour, the afternoon slowly becomes the evening, Alicia obviously enjoying my torment, casting her eyes to my painfully hard cock every now and then and smiling.







 Eventually, looking at her watch, she says the words I’ve been dying to hear.







 “It’s still a little earlier than normal, but what say we have an early night, Brad?”







 Ready to burst, I practically jump out of my chair, my every fiber longing to be inside Alicia.







 “Sure, sounds great.”







 “You go and get ready for bed and I’ll meet you in my room in 15,” Alicia says, giving me a wink before slinking away, probably able to hear my heart as it thumps in my chest, my first time looming!







 Brushing my teeth and making sure to do a good job, not wanting to spoil my chances at the 11th hour, I walk into Alicia’s room 15 minutes later in just my boxers, my cock throbbing and leading the way, tenting my underwear.







 Lying on her side on the bed and looking amazing, the blankets pulled down, Alicia gives me a smile and pats ‘my’ side of the bed, sexy red lacy lingerie on her body, her breasts full and together, her cleavage bordering on ridiculous as they try to spill out of her brassiere, her creamy thighs bare and flawless, a tiny pair of knickers on, barely big enough to cover the mound of her sex, one leg crooked up, the bulge of her pussy begging to be stroked.







 Excited and brimming with anticipation, I get on the bed, lying on my side facing her, my heart hammering and my cock pulsating.







 Taking my hand and guiding it to her chest, Alicia lets me know I can begin, smiling as she watches me concentrate as I play with her massive breasts, leaning in to kiss them, soft and warm, her scent filling my nostrils as she strokes my head.







 Reaching behind her, I unclasp her bra after a moment or two and free her breasts, my mouth latching onto a nipple, feeling it between my lips as I fondle her boobs, Alicia’s hand sliding down my stomach, making me twitch, still unfamiliar with a woman’s touch so close to my cock, her hand slipping under the elastic of my boxers and grasping my shaft, pulling it slowly, feeling how hard and hot my cock is, Alicia purring as she feels my raging cock.







 Kissing my way down her body, I peel her sexy knickers down, exposing her sexy pussy, her lips puffy with lust and so, so soft as my lips press against them, the slippery juice of her pussy coating my lips as I press my tongue into her slit, tasting her again, finding her clit with my lips and sucking it, Alicia stroking my hair as I eat her pussy.







 Spreading her legs wide, Alicia gives me full access to her body, moaning as I slide two fingers inside her, feeling her sex clamp around my digits, her pussy hot and tight, dribbling as I find her spots and tweak them, making her gyrate and squirm with pleasure.







 “
 Mmm, I’m ready, Brad, give it to me,
 ” Alicia purrs, looking down at me, biting her lip, her hands full of her breasts as she fondles them, my mouth clamped to her clit and my fingers inside her.







 My excitement going up another notch, I break off from her pussy and get on my knees, pulling down my boxers, my cock harder than it’s ever been, pre-come glistening on the head as I take my boxers off and throw them to the floor.







 Kneeling between her legs, looking down at her exquisite body, Alicia slides a hand down her body and to her sex, spreading her pussy for me, vivid pink inside and calling to me to fill it with my pulsating length.







 Getting on top of her, my cock literally twitching with eagerness, I push down with my pelvis, bringing my cock close, looking down between us as I try to aim my cock. Purring, Alicia grabs my cock and guides it to her pussy, my knob pressing against her sopping wet sex.







 Breathing hard, I push again, my cock sliding inside her, a gasp escaping me as my knob is suddenly, and for the first time, inside a woman’s vagina, the feeling utterly amazing, so soft, and warm, and snug, her pussy hugging my cock as I push deeper, feeling every inch as it goes inside, my body shaking as I push my hips down, Alicia stroking m back and looking up at me with a gentle smile as she watches me lose my virginity inside her, my first time a million times better than I could have ever imagined.







 Pumping inexpertly, I fuck Alicia, my entire body one big nerve, losing my breath from excitement, barely able to breathe as I pump, Alicia’s soft hands on my back and stroking my hair, Alicia moaning quietly as she feels me fill her, her pussy contracting around my length, making me gasp as I feel the pleasure overloads.







 My balls lifting, I can tell I’m not far from coming. Not wanting this experience to end, I slow down, hoping to delay my orgasm, my cock pulsating inside her, feeling like it’s on a hair-trigger.







 Seeing my expression, Alicia smiles, stroking my face caringly, her soft, feminine body under mine, her legs spread wide and her sex full of my virgin cock.







 “Give me your come whenever you want, Brad. We’ve got all night, I’m sure you’ll get hard again.”







 Looking at her and seeing her nod, I start to pump again, relieved to know this won’t be the end, my cock on the very edge.







 A few pumps later and I yell out as I start to come, a million times more intense than any orgasm I’ve had before, my entire cock
 lunging
 inside her, pulsating madly as I pump my load deep inside Alicia, hearing her purr as she feels me flood her sex with my hot semen, my body shaking as I come hard, her pussy holding my cock and milking it, her arms wrapped around me, holding me tight as I come for the first time inside a woman’s vagina, the feeling
 so
 good, my groans and gasps continuing to escape from me as I lose all control, my orgasm taking over completely.







 Gasping, short of breath, my head buried in Alicia’s shoulder, she strokes my hair and purrs, my cock still inside her and throbbing madly, her soft skin rubbing against mine as she strokes my leg with a dainty foot, my hips still twitching, my heart beating a thousand times a minute.







 “So much come for me, Brad. I can feel it inside me, so hot,” Alicia whispers into my ear, flexing her sex, making me gasp and her chuckle, “Did you like your first time? Worth the wait?”







 Resting on my elbows, I look down at her, her face the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen. Wordlessly, I lean in and start kissing her, our lips mashing together as Alicia kisses me back, our bodies squirming as we kiss, my length still inside her, our tongues lashing against each other.







 Eventually breaking off and rolling off her, I stare at the ceiling, the best feeling ever in my balls, my length still slippery with her body’s juices, Alicia sliding over and resting her head on my chest, her hand on my stomach and a leg draped over mine, the heat of her sex pressed against me.







 “It was literally the best thing I’ve ever felt,” I say, finally answering her question from 10 minutes earlier, Alicia’s fingers trailing up and down my stomach, circling my cock and rubbing my thighs.







 “I’m glad. It was wonderful watching how much in pleasure you were, knowing that it was my body that was making you feel so good.”







 “Thank you, Alicia,” I say, not sure why but the words simply coming out of me.







 “My pleasure, Brad. I knew you weren’t a bad person, I’m glad I could help show you that.”







 Lying together quietly, Alicia stroking my body while I lay there and enjoy her touch, the smell of her hair in my nostrils as she listens to my heartbeat, about 15 perfect minutes go by when my cock starts to grow again, the soft warmth of Alicia’s body pressed against mine too tempting for him to stay down.







 Feeling him harden during her fingers circuit around my body, she grabs him and strokes, my length pulsating under her amazing touch, her fingers fondling my balls as they hang, feeling heavy again with fresh lust.







 Kissing my chest, Alicia slides over on top of me, sitting on my stomach, her massive breasts swaying as she straddles me, the heat of her pussy burning into my lower abdomen.







 “Think I’d like to be on top this time,” She says with a grin as she reaches behind herself and grapes my cock, arching her back as she slides down my body, my knob soon pressing against her lips, puffy and wet.







 Sliding further, my cock enters Alicia, my hands grabbing her hips as she starts to rock back and forth, riding me, her breasts hypnotic as she grinds back and forth on my cock, her ass on my balls as she bucks back and forth, her hands on my chest.







 Riding me, biting her bottom lip, I watch the display, her amazing body impaled on my cock, her tits stunning, her nipples erect as she gyrates on my shaft, my hands sliding around the back to hold and caress her ass as she rides me.







 Taking a hand and guiding it to her pussy, I start to rub her clit as she fucks me, Alicia gasping as my thumb swirls around her swollen bud, her eyes locked with mine as she jerks back and forth faster and faster, her pussy gripping my length tight.







 Her moans morphing into grunts, her movements becoming more and more jerky, Alicia rides me faster and faster, her hand clamped over mine as I rub her clit.







 “
 Fuck yes, Brad, that’s it...yes...don’t stop...don’t stop...Ugh! Ugh! Fuck yes! Oh god! Yes!
 ” Alicia cries out as she starts to come, her pussy clamping around my shaft as she squeezes me, her body rocking back and forth wildly, her breasts swaying as she grinds her orgasm out, her climax making her shudder and tremble as she drenches my cock in her orgasm, her hands balled into fists as she throws her head back, sliding back and forth rapidly on my cock, her ass clenching hard under my hand as she vibrates with wave after wave of pleasure.







 Dropping her head and panting, Alicia rides back and forth, slowly now, her eyes unfocused and happy as I look up at her.







 “Your turn,” She whispers, smiling and speeding back up again, her tight sex milking my cock as she flexes and grips my shaft inside herself.







 Holding her ass and pumping, I fuck her hard, watching her amazing breasts rock and bounce as she takes my entire length, my balls lifting and my cock swelling as I start to come, gasping with pleasure as once again my cock jerks and pulsates inside her, shooting my load deep into her pussy, filling her with come, Alicia holding my shoulders and I piston upwards into her, my hands gripping her ass hard as I hold her tight, pushing my cock as deep into her as I can. Alicia purring as she feels my semen splashing inside her.







 Collapsing onto my chest, squirting and writhing in pleasure, my cock still embedded inside her, Alicia kisses my neck, purring contently before rolling off onto her back, her face flushed and her hair a mess, her nipples pointing straight up as she pants.







 Lying on my side this time, bringing my face close to hers and kissing her cheek, I fill my hand with a boob, caressing her chest as we lay there, snuggled together, not saying a word, just enjoying our orgasm’s afterglows.







 Almost dozing off a couple of times, I feel my cock start to harden again, Alicia’s soft body right next to me still too much of an aphrodisiac to be ignored.







 Kissing her, Alicia smiles, apparently having watched me nod off a couple of times.







 “I thought you’d still want another one,” She purrs as her hand strokes my fattening cock, bringing it to full life in seconds.







 Rolling over onto her stomach, Alicia rises to all fours, looking at me seductively as she wiggles her hips, shaking her ass.







 Getting behind her on my knees, I look down at the beautiful sight of her amazing ass as she slips a hand between her legs and spreads her pussy for me, her inner pink so bright and sexy.







 Grabbing my cock and pressing it to her sex, I push forward and slide into her, gasping again at how great it feels inside her.







 Holding her ass, I fuck her in doggy style, my cock getting very deep at this angle, Alicia grunting as I hit new spots inside her, the slap of our bodies filling the room.







 Reaching between her legs, Alicia plays with my balls as I fuck her, taking my pleasure to new levels as I grip her ass, squeezing her sexy cheeks.







 Leaning down, I wrap my arms under her and cup her breasts while I fuck her, my body pressed to hers as I thrust, my cock pulsating madly inside her, her pussy so tight and soft.







 Flexing her pussy, Alicia soon brings me to the boil, my hips thrusting wildly as I feel my orgasm rapidly approaching, her fingers rubbing my sensitive balls the entire time.







 Grunting into her ear, I start to come, my arms wrapped around her, my body pressed to hers as I buck, Alicia’s arms wobbly as I pound into her, my weight bearing down, my cock spurting my load deep into her for the third time tonight, my body shaking as I empty my balls deep into her.







 Feeling me fill her, Alicia’s arms give out and she falls flat to the bed, my arms wrapped around her as I continue to pump and thrust, on top of her from behind, her ass pressed to my belly as I feel the last of my come shoot out into her.







 Alternating between panting and kissing her face, turned away from the bed and underneath mine, I cover her with smooches, her thighs together, holding my cock playfully as I lay on top of her, her soft mounds under me.







 Getting off her and laying on my back, Alicia drapes herself over me, both of us covered in a light sheen of perspiration, the two of us wrapping our arms around each other, my balls buzzing pleasantly as I drift off to sleep.







* * *







 The next morning, waking up to the smell of bacon and eggs, I get up without having to be coerced and make my way downstairs, Alicia in front of the stove, dressed in her robe, her thighs bare and sexy as I sit at the table.







 “Good morning, Brad. Have a good sleep?”







 “The best,” I reply, my sleep deeper than I think it’s ever been.







 “Excellent. I think your Mother is going to be very pleasantly surprised by the new you,” Alicia says, walking over and placing a full plate on the table before me, grabbing another plate and taking her seat.







 “I think so too,” I say, a little sad that my stay with Alicia is coming to an end, the last 48 hours being the best time of my life.







 “Now,” Alicia says, giving me a grin, “I’m going to talk with your Mom every week, Brad, and make sure you don’t start sliding back into bad or lazy behavior, and if she tells me that you’re still on the straight and narrow then I’ll be asking you if you’d like to come around and get a...reward in return. Sound good?”







 Looking at her and understanding that there’s potentially more sex with her to be had, I nod my head vigorously, keen to feel my cock sliding deep inside her once again.







 “Excellent. And if you can be well behaved for a few weeks in a row? Well, let’s just say you could very well find yourself balls deep in my ass, if you’d like.”







 My mouth dropping open, I feel my cock start to harden, already knowing that for a least a little while, Brad is going to be a model citizen!







END







------------------------------











 MILF NEXT DOOR: PLOWING HER BUTT FOR CHRISTMAS











 Sitting in my backyard with my friends John and Derek, the three of us renting this place together while we attend college, we enjoy a few last beers together in the mild sunshine before they each go back to their families for Christmas.







 Strapped for cash, I’ll be staying here to look after the house, unable to afford to get back to my folks, spending my first Christmas alone but not really too sad about it, feeling a bit excited about having a house to myself, my parents having posted a couple of presents for me to open, sitting under our ‘tree’ made of empty beer cans (What can I say? We’re 20!)







 “So Sarah will be joining you at your parent’s house?” John asks Derek, referring to Derek’s girlfriend.







 “Yeah, my folks said they’re down with us sharing a bed,” Derek answers, a big grin on his face.







 “Alright for some, I’ll be jerking off the whole time. I won’t be seeing Alice for like, three fucking weeks!” John says, shaking his head in self-pity.







 “What about you, Adam?” Derek asks, knowing perfectly well I’m extremely single and with being stuck here alone, unlikely to get laid for the foreseeable future.







 “Ha fucking ha,” I reply, giving him the finger good-naturedly.







 “Well, what about that babe next door? You should go see her, offer her a nice hard fuck for Christmas,” John says, winking at Derek, “We know you’ve jerked off to her dude.”







 “Veronica? She married! And I don’t jerk off to her!” I say, getting defensive because John is actually 100% correct. Veronica, the MILF next door caught my eye from day one, her voluptuous body practically spilling out of her clothes as she had raked her lawn, her pants so tight they looked painted on, her phenomenal ass making me instantly hard.







 “
 Bull. Shit
 ,” Counters Derek, “You saw her as we were grabbing the first boxes and basically sprinted to claim the bedroom facing her place!”







 Flushing with color, I sip my beer.







 “Haha yeah!” Adds John, “Not that I blame you, her ass is fucking
 perfect
 .”







 Seeing no point in denying it, I nod my head, “Yeah, she’s easily the hottest MILF I’ve ever seen, her butt is my favorite by far.”







 “There you go, go say hello tomorrow and fuck her ass! Give her one from me too,” John leers.







 “Have you done anal yet?” Derek asks.







 “No, not yet. It would be amazing to fuck that butt though, can you imagine?” I ask, my head filling with visions of Veronica on all fours while I shove my cock deep in her asshole.







 “Yes I
 can
 imagine, Sarah has let me fuck her butt for the last month or so,” Derek says proudly.







 “Dude, nice. Welcome to the club,” John says, fist-bumping with Derek, before turning back to me, “You pretty much have to fuck her ass now dude, you’re letting the team down.”







 “Again, she’s
 married
 ,” I remind them.







 “We’re not asking you to fucking run off with her! Just give her some young cock, she’d probably appreciate getting serviced by a studly buck like yourself,” John says, leering and wiggling his eyebrows, unable to avoid being crude even if his life depended on it.







 “Haha, this is all very funny but I’m not going to fuck Veronica.”







 “You don’t want to?”







 Of course I want to fuck her! She’s smoking hot! And yes, I
 have
 jerked off a billion times thinking about her ass! Happy now!”







 Hearing a cough that sounds more like a subtle clearing of a throat, we then hear the rustling of a magazine before what can only be Veronica slapping it down on her outside table and getting up, the sound of her back door opening and shutting as we all sit there stunned into silence, as still as statues, only our eyes moving as we goggle at one another.







 After a few seconds, John and Derek burst into loud laughter, not particularly caring what Veronica thinks of them while I feel my stomach sink, knowing I’ll be next door to her for the foreseeable future and already dreading ever bumping into her.







 “Holy shit! Hahaha!” Derek roars, slapping his thigh, beer going everywhere, “Sucks to be you, man!”







 “There’s awkward, and then there’s whatever the fuck this is!” John adds, tears running down his face, my obvious discomfort only making it all the funnier to them. To be fair, I’d be laughing just as hard if it was one of them.







 A few beers later, I don’t feel quite so bad, smiling along with them as they rib me one last time as they get into a taxi, destined for the airport.







 Turning and walking back to the door, I see movement in one of Veronica’s windows, her face staring straight at me. My stomach lurching, I give her a hesitant wave, Veronica simply staring straight back at me.








 Great, I’ll probably get a knock on the door soon and it’ll be her husband coming around to beat me to death
 , I think to myself as I go inside my house, feeling very alone all of a sudden.











* * *







 Waking up on Christmas morning, having fallen asleep early after having a few more beers, I walk to the bathroom and get in the shower, the hot water waking me up as I shake my head with a smile over the events of yesterday, seeing the funny side now after a night’s sleep.







 Wrapped in a towel, the phone rings and I end up talking to my family for half an hour or so, opening the presents they sent me while we chat before my brothers, sisters, nieces, and nephews take my parent’s attention, the sounds of my parent’s house full of people as I hang up after we say our goodbyes.







 Seeing no point in getting dressed, I’m about to flop onto the couch and do a lot of nothing when the doorbell rings.







 Looking through the peephole, my stomach once again lurches as the unmistakable sexy form of Veronica is seen standing at my stoop.







 “Shit,” I say to myself before I realize what I’m doing, cowering behind a door? Grow a pair and open it, for fuck’s sake!







 Swallowing hard, I count to three and open the door, preparing for a barrage of insults.







 “Hi, Veronica, Merry Christmas?” I say, my voice nearly squeaking at the end.







 “Merry Christmas, Adam, can I come in, please? It’s nowhere near as warm as it was yesterday,” Veronica replies, her breathe visible in the air as it hits my naked torso.







 Letting her in, standing in just my towel and feeling more than a little exposed, I try to get ahead of her.







 “Look, about what you heard yesterday, that was just guys being guys, I
 really
 meant no offense.”







 “I understand, Adam.”







 “You do?” I say, relief in my voice.







 “Sure. I’ll admit I wanted to claw his eyes out at first, the one that seemed
 quite sure
 of himself how much I’d enjoy having you in my behind.”







 “That would be John,” I say, John always able to make an impression.







 “Yes, well, as I said, at first I was hurt, but when I replayed what
 you
 had said, I realized you didn’t say anything mean, you were actually quite complimentary of me, although in
 very
 blunt language.”







 About to try and explain myself again, Veronica puts a hand up to gently silence me, not finished yet.







 “And another part of me was hurt because I’m pretty sure my husband is cheating on me, possibly even right now at this moment, and I felt myself getting...
 aroused
 as I thought about you, and the fact that I’m still a sexual creature but my husband would rather be away from me, even on Christmas Day, with his secretary,” Veronica says, putting more venom into the word secretary than I ever heard before.







 “It was blunt, but I found myself getting warmer and warmer knowing that you think about me the way you do, a young man such as yourself, looking at me and...
 touching
 himself,” Veronica explains, her cheeks flushing as she admits to her own arousal, my cock starting to twitch under the towel as I hear the hunger hidden deep in Veronica’s voice.







 “So, after hearing your conversation yesterday, I thought I would come around and give you a present,” veronica finishes, reaching into her back pocket and pulling out a small envelope before handing it over.







 Feeling slightly awkward as my cock threatens to tent my towel at any second, I open the envelope and take out the Christmas card inside, Santa looking jolly on the cover.







 Opening it, I read Veronica’s neat cursive:
 To Adam, I hope you have a wonderful Christmas and enjoy your gift: My behind, Regards, Veronica.








 “Are you...are you serious?”







 “Yes, Adam. I can’t stand condoms so I can’t risk you in the front, if I got pregnant my husband would know I cheated as he’s had a vasectomy, and you seemed especially smitten with my bottom and your friends were quite keen for you to catch up, so consider it yours for the taking,” Veronica says, smiling as she sees my towel already begin to tent, my cock swelling as my brain tries to process what’s going on, “Looks like mini-Adam is rather keen,” Veronica purrs, reaching out and stroking my growing cock through the towel, making me twitch with pleasure, it being at least a few months since I last had sex.







 Her hand gliding softly up and down my length, I feel my body heating up as I stare at Veronica, my libido rising by the second.







 “Aren’t you going to invite me up to your room?” She purrs, her fingertips swirling around my knob as her other hand unzips her jacket, her cleavage deep as I see he’s wearing nothing underneath it, her jacket falling open and her large natural breasts swaying free, her nipples large and pink, erect and pointing at me as I try to walk backwards up the stairs, not wanting to take my eyes off them as I lead her up to my room.







 Getting to my room, Veronica grabs my towel and pulls it off me, leaving me naked and exposed before her, my cock throbbing urgently as she drinks me in with her eyes.







 Shucking her jacket off her shoulders and letting it fall to my floor, Veronica sits on my bed, her massive breasts rocking, beckoning me to her with a come-hither finger, grabbing my cock and wrapping her lips around it in one smooth motion, making me gasp as suddenly a warm pair of lips are sliding back and forth on my length.







 Sucking hard, drawing even more blood into it, Veronica makes my cock ultra-sensitive as her hand cradles and fondles my balls, my knob pulsating at the back of her throat, her eyes looking up and locked with mine, her massive tits swaying as she bobs back and forth hungrily on my cock.







 Stroking her hair, I start to fuck her mouth, leaning down a little so I can cup her breasts one after the other, teasing her fat nipples and feeling her tongue slide along my length as she blows me.







 Her feminine scent filling my small room, the sounds of her sloppy blowjob feeling loud on this quiet Christmas morning, I listen to her moan deep in her throat as she sucks my cock, my balls rising in her hand as I feel my load building, Veronica sucking harder in response, my cock swelling rapidly and pulsating.







 “
 Ungh! Oh, fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I exclaim as I start to come, my cock jerking wildly as I start to blow, hot jets of semen flooding her mouth as I buck into her, Veronica’s mouth stuck on my girth, sucking hard, making me shudder with pleasure as she basically
 pulls
 the come out of my cock faster than I can squirt it, my whole body trembling as I hold her head and fuck her mouth, gasping while she purrs and swallows, feeling me fill her.







 Panting, all I can do is gasp ‘holy shit’ a few times while I watch Veronica lick her lips and grin at me, my cock twitching, now ultra-sensitive, as she playfully licks my ti[p a few times, watching me jolt with another grin.







 Standing up from the bed, Veronica unbuttons her pants and slides them down, revealing no underwear, a bald mound peeking out at me before the puffy outline of her sex becomes apparent, her lips soft and bald. Her slit glistening, her lust apparent.







 Crawling back onto the bed, now completely naked, Veronica lies down on her stomach, spreading her legs wide, her ass a sexy offering, the flawless mounds of her cheeks amazing as she shakes them, her butt wobbling as I stare, mesmerized.







 Taking her in, every inch of her skin perfect, I crawl onto the bed, my hands almost reverentially running over her body, feeling her bumps and curves, her complete sex appeal without question, everything about her turning me on, her eyes watching me as I explore her, gyrating her pelvis as my hand slides from the curve of her lower back to her ass, squeezing her cheeks, feeling how firm they are.







 Sliding between her legs, I feel my finger run up and down her slit, slipping inside to the first knuckle, her heat and her wetness incredible, Veronica grinding her mons against my mattress as I tease her most secret of area’s, her pussy’s inner so vibrant and pink as I spread her lips, looking into her, my mouth watering as I imagine my face buried in her sex.







 Spreading her cheeks, I look at her asshole, I tiny little knot of muscle hiding between her fleshy mounds, swirling a finger around it and watching it pucker as Veronica moans, her hips gyrating.







 Moving, I get between her legs, kissing her inner thighs, revealing in her scent, the sexy musk of her pussy drawing me closer and closer, my lips eager to press against her most private of places.







 Kissing her lips, feeling her pussy dribble against my face, I bury myself into her hungrily, lapping and sucking, her inner lips getting pulled as I suck, slippery and soft, Veronica reaching behind herself, holding my head as I eat her pussy from behind.







 Horny beyond belief, the smell and taste of Veronica’s sex all around me, I lose myself to the moment and start to lick her asshole, something I’ve never done before, surprised to discover it tastes like the rest of her ass, just another area of skin as I lap at her clenched ring.







 The reaction from Veronica is immediate, her moans becoming desperate and her hands grasping tighter at my head, pulling me into her ass, my face buried between her soft cheeks as I eat her asshole, feeling her grind against me, her pussy dribbling and her clit mashing against the mattress.







 Licking and lapping, I push my tongue into her a little bit, feeling her butthole clench on my tongue, Veronica shaking with pleasure as I tongue fuck her ass.







 “
 Mmm! Mmm! Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Don’t Stop! Oh! Oh! Ohhhh!
 ” Veronica pants into the bedsheets, her body shaking as she starts to come, her orgasm gushing from her sex, drenching my bed as I eat her ass, her pelvis mashing wildly against the bed, her swollen clit on the sheets, her ass and thighs clenching from her climax, holding my head as she shudders and trembles with pleasure.







 Wave after wave of orgasm rolling through her, Veronica eventually shakes to a halt, her thighs and ass unclenching as she melts with aftermath bliss, her voice a purr as she slurs something into the blankets.







 Having felt such a beautiful woman coming just from my mouth, I look down to see my cock is raging hard again, turned on beyond belief.







 Moving up, my chest pressing against her shoulder blades, I press my throbbing cock between her cheeks, feeling the heat of her body as it emanates into me, Veronica purring as she moves her body, bringing her asshole into contact with my knob.







 Excited with anticipation, I grab my cock and aim it steadily for her asshole, pressing down and feeling my knob slide inside her, suddenly feeling enormous pressure on it as her asshole takes my girth.







 Gasping into her ear with pleasure, having never felt anything so tight around my shaft, I push further, feeling my cock slowly slide inside her, Veronica gripping the blankets tight as I bury my cock deep into her ass, her legs spread wide.







 Pushing until I feel my pubes tickling her ass crack and my balls resting against the slippery protrusions of her inner lips, I gasp as Veronica flexes her asshole, squeezing my entire length as I try to slide back out, playfully gripping my cock and holding me inside her as I pulsate within, the hotness of her asshole making my entire length feel like it’s been left in the sun, this assfuck the most intense feeling I’ve ever had, kissing her face desperately as I gasp with hair-trigger pleasure, every twitch and flex from Veronica making me jolt and spasm with bliss, not caring how dumb I might sound as I grunt and groan in ecstasy, too busy having the time of my life.







 Purring and smiling, obviously loving what she’s able to reduce me to with just a butthole, Veronica squirms underneath me, gripping the sheets as I start to work up a steady pace, her asshole’s grip on my shaft never letting up, the slap of our bodies feeling the room as her full ass wobbles with every thrust.







 Fucking her harder and harder, pushing myself as deep inside her as I can, I slide one hand under her hips, holding her while the other wraps around her shoulder, my orgasm close.







 Feeling me grab her in preparation to coming, Veronica’s purrs increase in volume as she grins and bucks against me, taking my cock deep inside with every thrust, her asshole stuffed with throbbing cock.







 Exclaiming loudly, I start to come, thrusting and pumping hard as I flood her asshole with my hot load, my pulsating cock gripped tight by her body as she takes everything I have, moaning with pleasure as she feels me spurting deep inside, splashing hotly as I kiss and nip at her face, my entire body one large vibration, shuddering as I climax harder than I’ve ever before.







 Gasping and jerking every now and then with aftershocks, I lay on top of her, my cock throbbing inside her asshole as it slowly wilts.







 Eventually rolling off her, my cock slipping out of her slowly, her asshole seeming reluctant to let me go, I roll onto my back and look at the ceiling, understanding why all my friends were so keen on anal. For once they weren’t exaggerating, it really is the ultimate place for your cock to go!







 Snuggling up to me, a purr still in her voice, Veronica kisses my chest.







 “So, did you like your present?” She asks, my expression already giving away my answer.







 “Oh yeah! It was amazing,” I answer without a hint of hyperbole.







 “I’m glad. And thank you, I thought the only ‘first’ I’d be doing today would be sleeping with a much younger man but I got two firsts instead,” Veronica says, kissing my chest again.







 “What was the other first?”







 “Having you eat my ass. At first, I was stunned but after about one second I was addicted, haha. I heard you younger folk got up to that and I couldn’t understand why but now, consider me taught,” Veronica says with a smile, her hand trailing up and down my stomach.







 “That was actually my first time doing that. You liked it then?”







 “No. I loved it!” Veronica answers, “I was on my stomach waiting for your cock and you started licking my pussy and that was enough of a surprise, I’d forgotten what foreplay was thanks to my husband, and then...well...wow! Veronica says, making me feel pretty awesome that I can make an experienced sexy MILF feel something new sexually.







 “Haha, thanks.”







 “I tell you what, Adam. That was supposed to be a one time present, something to make you feel good but also to secretly get back at my husband, but now, I’m thinking maybe you’d like to have access to my ass whenever you want? Except for maybe on the few occasions he’s home of course, but otherwise, I’m keen to feel that level of pleasure as
 often as possible
 if you are?” Veronica asks, her naked body pressed to mine, her eyes looking deep into mine as I contemplate a future where the MILF next door with the perfect ass literally lets me fuck it whenever I want…







 Having known my answer from the second she offered, I nod my head with a grin, my lonely Christmas suddenly turning into my best one yet!







END







------------------------------











 ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR MASSAGE











 My neighbor Kim is a total MILF. Of Asian heritage and standing at only 5 foot tall, you might think she’d be some kind of demure woman, right up until you see her eyes, smokey and sultry, her stare able to penetrate straight through you, like she knows exactly what you’re thinking, and if you’re looking back at her, then chances are you’re thinking about sex!







 With c-cup breasts that seem to defy gravity, often seeing her watering her lawn in a top that obviously has no bra underneath, her nipples pert and high, I always get the feeling she’s frustrated, her husband John barely home a few days a week and from the snippets I’ve heard when mom is talking to a friend, even when he is home he’s not very sexual. Which is practically a crime, being married to such a babe and not bedding her every chance you get!







 Shooting a few hoops out the front, my top off and a slight sheen of sweat making my body glisten as I pass some time, I see Kim coming out of her front door and walking to our border, a broad grin on her beautiful face, her almond eyes sweeping over my body appreciatively, making me flex without thinking as she does, wanting to impress her.







 “Good morning, Adam,” She says, leaning against our low fence, wearing tight bicycle shorts and a white tank top, her nipples tenting the material as she leans forward, my eyes looking down her top as she does, unable to stop myself even if I wanted to, which I don’t!







 Her long black hair flowing in the slight breeze, I catch the ball and turn to her.







 “Hi, Kim. How’re things?”







 “Pretty good. Actually, I was wondering if you could do me a favor, no heavy lifting necessary, I promise.”







 “Sure.”







 “I’ve been training to do massage, but I don’t have anyone real to try it on, and practicing on a pillow isn’t the same. Could I interest you in being my guinea pig?”







 My mind instantly aflame at the thought of Kim running her hands all over my body, I have to stop myself from bounding over the fence!







 “Sure, that sounds cool, “ I say, trying to play it off, “Doesn’t John like massage or something?”







 “John thinks I’m being silly, doesn’t get why I might like to make some money for myself, and on top of that, says he doesn’t like massage! What person doesn’t like massage I ask you?” Kim answers, shaking her head at her husband’s refusal to let her touch him.







 “Well then, if you think I’ll be a good guinea pig.”







 “You’re perfect! Look at all those muscles! I can actually see the different groups that I’ve been learning about,” Kim says, reaching out to give my bicep a squeeze, a small shudder of lust trembling through me, her touch soft and electric.







 “Cool, I’m convinced then,” I say with a smile, following her to her place, my cock already twitching.







 “I’ve set up in here,” Kim says as we walk down the hallway, coming to her spare room, “if you could change out of your clothes and put on a towel you’ll find on the table, I’ll be with you in a few minutes, ok?”







 “Sure,” I say, entering the room while Kim closes the door behind me quietly.







 Stripping down, my cock at half-mast, I put on the towel and lay face down on the table, my face through the whole. I’ve never actually had a ‘professional’ massage before but I’ve seen enough on TV etc to guess the drill.







 A minute later I hear the soft click as Kim enters the room, her bare feet and toned calves all I can see as she walks about the room.







 “Comfortable, Adam?”







 “Uh-huh,” I answer, my voice slightly weird from the angle and everything.







 “Great,” Kim says, as I hear her turn on some soft background music, all windchimes and ocean breezes or something from the sound of it. Drawing the curtains halfway, making the room feel more private and intimate.







 Walking to the head of the massage table, I get a great view of Kim’s cameltoe, her short stature meaning her waist doesn’t crest the table, my eyes staring longingly at the subtle bulge of her sex, knowing there’s no way she can see my gaze from under here. Free to look, I take my time, noticing the slight flexes and shifts in her sexy legs as she moves about, getting her oil body ready or something from the sounds, her bare feet in the deep carpet and my cock pulsing against the tabletop, squished between it and me.







 “Ok, I’ll start on your shoulders and work my way down,” Kim says, the sound of an oil bottle squirting a few times punctuating her sentence.







 “Mm-hm,” I answer, already comfortable, watching her thighs flex as she starts to knead my shoulders, her hands tiny, her stomach brushing the top of my head as she rubs me.







 Working her way slowly down, Kim shifts position, coming to my side as she works on my lower back, having to lean over the bench and me to reach all of me, her tummy and breasts rubbing against my arm as it sits by my side again and again.







 “Sorry,” She says after the 10th time, “Even on it’s lowest setting this table is still a little too high for me.”







 “No problem,” I drawl, genuinely relaxed and enjoying myself, the brushing of her breasts making sure my cock has stayed no less than rock hard the entire time so far.







 Bypassing my butt and working on my legs, Kim slowly melts me like butter, her skills actually pretty good as far as I can tell, the soft music and the dim lighting all combining to make me feel happy and carefree.







 “Ok, roll over, Adam,” Kim says, making my eyes snap open as suddenly I remember my cock.







 Unable to think of a reason why I suddenly wouldn’t be able to roll over, I brace myself and roll onto my back, Kim holding a plug of sorts that fills the gap where my face was, placing a folded towel under my head like a pillow as I lower it back to the bench, staring at the ceiling, hoping if I don’t look at my cock somehow she won’t see it either.







 Hearing her gasp quietly, I look at her face, her eyes glued to my unmistakable boner, throbbing under the towel, before she recovers and quickly averts her gaze, noticing me noticing her look.







 Pumping out some more oil, Kim begins on my shoulders, her breasts above my face as she leans over me to rub, my cock pulsating all the harder for the view.







 Obviously feeling like she needs to address it, Kim clears her throat.







 “Sorry Adam, that was unprofessional of me. We’ve been told to expect...
 erections
 9 times out of 10 when massaging male clients. I just...ummm...yeah. Sorry.”







 “No need to apologize. Sorry if I offended you,” I say, her breasts swaying as she continues to knead my shoulders, her nipples looking possibly more erect than normal?







 “No! Not at all. It’s just...umm…how do I say this? You’re very...you know...
 endowed
 down there, Adam. I don’t think I’ve ever seen one so big.”







 Feeling pretty good about myself, I can’t help asking, “Bigger than John’s?”







 “Oh yes, by nearly
 double
 !” Kim laughs before stopping herself, a hand clapping over her mouth.







 “You must never tell him I said that, Adam,” Kim says after a moment, her hand back on my shoulder.







 “Of course.”







 Massaging me in silence, the background music the only sound, Kim works her way down my torso, her thumbs rolling over my abdomen, my cock head inches from her as she navigates my lower stomach.







 Watching her, I notice that she can’t help glancing again and again at my tent, her curiosity overriding her attempts at acting professional. Feeling playful, I start to flex my cock, making the tent sway, Kim’s eyes bugging as she sees how much movement I can create.







 Finally seeing me seeing her, Kim laughs and blushes, looking away as her hands rest on my stomach, her breasts jiggling as she giggles.







 “Oh god, this isn’t going very well, is it?” She asks, shaking her head with a grin.







 “I don’t know about that, I’ve felt pretty great this entire time.”







 “Yes but I can hardly spend the session staring at erections every time I have a male client, can I?”







 “I think it’s just simple curiosity, Kim, we can fix that pretty easy if you want?”







 “How so?”







 “Take off my towel, have a good look. Get it out of your system.”







 “I can’t do that!” Kim says, her eyes darting to my pulsing tent nonetheless.







 “Why not? As you said, an erection is perfectly normal at this time. I’m not asking you to give me one of those ‘happy endings’, just a massage without a towel. In all honesty, it would be more comfortable for me anyway, the towel is kinda chafing my knob,” I add, seeing Kim deep down wants to be convinced t remove the towel.







 “Well, if it’s chafing and taking away from your relaxation experience?” Kim says, biting her lip.







 “It is, it is,” I say, nodding my head and acting like all the world’s problems could be solved by simply removing my towel and exposing my cock.







 “Well...ok then,” Kim says, keener than she probably realizes, her hand going to my towel and lifting it off my cock and folding it to the side, her eyes widening as I watch her take in my cock, her mouth dropping open, her professionalism gone in an instant as she engorged her stare on my throbbing cock, with me giving it a few twitches for good measure.







 Getting back to the massage, her hands coming close as she rubs my lower stomach all the way to my pubes, her fingertips barely an inch from the base of my cock, I enjoy watching a beautiful woman be so enamored with my cock, like it’s the most interesting thing in the world, her eyes on it constantly.







 Moving down to my feet, Kim slowly works her way up, spending much longer on my thighs this time than she did from the back, obviously unwilling to let the massage come to an end, her hands time and time again nearly touching my balls, my arousal so high I can see my cock leaking even without being touched, Kim noticing it too.







 “Actually Kim, being serious for a minute, about a week ago I landed kinda funny catching the ball and I got this weird...
 twang
 , right up high in thighs, almost like in my crotch. Do you know anything about that muscle area?”







 Looking at me and seeing if I’m playing her, I look back earnestly. I really did pull my groin once, but it wasn’t a week ago and I already know what it was.







 “You mean you pulled your groin?”







 “I don’t know, is that what it is?”







 “Where did it hurt? Here?” Kim asks, pressing and rubbing my inner thigh, her hand still clear of my swollen plums.







 “No, that feels too low.”







 “Here?” Kim asks, her hand going higher.







 “No.”







 “Here?” Kim asks, her voice getting quieter as she presses into my upper
 upper
 inner thigh, my balls now pressed hotly against her hand.







 “Nearly. It was almost under my balls, if that makes sense?”







 “Here?” Kim says in a low husk now as she presses her fingers against the stiff tube of my cock behind my balls, usually hidden from all but the most intimate of touches, the hidden inches, if you will.







 “Ooh, yep, that’s it. Right there. Yeah. Ouch.” I say, laying it on a bit thick while Kim explores the area, testing for any sore spots, my legs opening to give her better access to my sensitive gooch.







 “I’m going to have to keep your testicles out of the way, ok?” Kim says, trying to stay professional while she rubs my perineum.







 “Ok,” I answer as I feel her cup my heavy balls and lift them, her other hand rubbing my gooch, my cock throbbing from what almost feels like a deep tissue handjob.







 “Hmm. I can’t really do much about it while you have an erection, Adam.”







 “Isn’t there anything you can do to get rid of the swelling?”







 Looking at me, obviously knowing the game we’re playing but maybe feeling like as long as she doesn’t acknowledge it she’s in the clear, she stops rubbing my gooch, her other hand idly cradling my balls.







 “There is, but I’d only do it with your permission and as long as you understand this isn’t sexual, I’m not cheating on my husband, I’m helping a neighbor in need.”







 “Of course. Whatever it takes,” I say, happy to play along.







 “Ok then,” Kim says, pumping a few squirts of oil into her palm and wrapping it around my shaft eagerly, pumping up and down rapidly, getting the oil over every inch of my length, my cock pulsing in her hand at her touch, her soft skin running up and down my length, her other hand fondling my balls, juggling them as she watches my head throb with each upward stroke, my ye glistening with another bead of pre-come.







 Pumping me quickly, the squelchy sound of her well-lubricated handjob overriding the soft music, I lay there gasping, watching her breasts bounce under her top as she jerks me off, her arm a blur, her eyes glued to my shaft, watching it closely.







 Never slowing, my arousal already sky-high when she began, I feel my balls tightening in her grip, my orgasm fast approaching, Kim feeling the change in her hand, my cock jerking in her palm and my balls lifting, her face coming a little closer, keen to witness the explosion.







 “Oh! Oh wow! Look at it! Wow!”
 Kim gasps as I start grunting in orgasm, thick ropes of semen shooting out of my cock, splashing over my stomach and all over her hands as she pumps, her eyes glued to the display, thrusting my hips, fucking her hand as I come hard, her grip tight as she milks my cock.







 Panting, I lay there while Kim keeps jerking me off, slower now, squeezing my shaft from base to tip, extracting every last drop, her other hand grabbing the towel and daubing at the come from herself and my stomach.







 Feeling me start to soften in her grasp, Kim cleans my cock, making me twitch with sensitivity as she wipes carefully around my knob, my nerves turned up to 11.







 “There we go, now I should be able to help you. No wonder he was so hard. What a backlog!” Kim says, throwing the towel in a laundry basket, before lifting my sagging cock and balls out of the way, her other hand gently stroking my gooch, exploring my most private of areas.







 Laying there, feeling amazing, Kim’s hands on my pulsating cock, balls, and everything else, I enjoy her massage, Kim grinning from ear to ear when my cock starts to swell again 15 minutes later.







 “Uh-oh, you’re supposed to be relaxing, Adam!”







 “Sorry, Kim,” I say with absolutely no sincerity, a smile on my face.







 “That’s ok, we know how to get rid of this swelling, don’t we,” She says, her hand grasping my growing cock, her soft hand pumping, her other hand back on my balls.







 Jerking me off, I try and keep myself as calm as possible, holding back my orgasm while enjoying watching Kim jerk me off faster and faster in an effort to make me come again, poking her tongue out in concentration as she swaps arms, my shaft rock hard but not giving her the goods this time.







 “Hmm, I think you need more stimulation this time,” Kim says, looking at me for a second.







 Grabbing her top, she peels it off in one swift movement, her perfect teardrop breasts bare, her nipples erect and dark, pointing straight out.







 Grabbing my hand, she guides it to her breasts, her boob soft, warm, and absolutely amazing in my palm as I cup and fondle it, before moving on to the other, my cock throbbing.







 Jerking me off, her boobs jiggling in my hand, I continue to hold my load back, watching her get frustrated by not being able to make me come yet.







 “I guess he needs more stimulation, Adam.”







 “I guess so, yeah,” I pant, having been close to popping.







 Shrugging her shoulders, Kim leans down and without any ceremony takes my cock into her mouth, making me gasp in pleasure as her hot lips seal around my girth, her mouth sucking a moment later, drawing my cock into her.







 Her hand on my balls, the other stroking what shaft isn’t in her mouth, Kim starts bobbing rapidly on me, her mouth tight on my length, her tongue lapping the underside of my cock, my hands caressing her boobs as she does so.







 Her blowjob skills nothing less than stellar, I soon feel my cock twitching, barely able to grunt a warning before I start to come, my shaft pulsating in Kim’s mouth as I flood it with semen, Kim’s mouth staying attached to me, swallowing each spurt that I launch into her hungry mouth, hearing her purr happily as she feels me fill her mouth with come.







 Stroking her hair gently as she slows down, still sucking, our eyes meet and she gives me a grin, kissing my knob and rubbing it against her face.







 “Nothing sexual, remember?”







 “Of course,” I answer, “But I must admit I feel a little guilty. You’ve made me feel so...relaxed, twice now, but I haven’t given you anything in return.”







 “What were you thinking?” Kim says, her hand still holding my cock.







 “Maybe I could return the favor? Give you a massage?”







 “I must admit that sounds lovely. John never gives massages.”







 “There you go then,” I say, swinging my legs and getting off the table, “I’ll look the other way while you get on the bench, then it’s your turn.”







 “Nothing sexual?”







 “Of course not, just a neighbor returning a favor for a neighbor,” I say, still playing the game.







 Turning my back, I hear Kim taking off her shorts and getting on the bench.







 “Ready,” She says in a low purr a second later.







 Turning, I see Kim laying on her back, her breasts natural and laying out in that erotic way they do, the bulge of her mons visible beneath the thin fabric of her white panties, all that she still has on, her hair spread out and cascading over the bench above her head.







 Pointing to the bottle of oil next to her, she smiles, “There you go.”







 Grabbing it and pumping out a few squirts, I start on her shoulders, my naked body close, my cock swinging just in the corner of her eye as I knead her soft skin delicately.







 “Mmm, that’s pretty nice, Adam,” Kim whispers as she closes her eyes and lets me explore her torso, my hands running over her belly and up and down her arms, circling her breasts but not quite fondling them, yet.







 Feeling her relax under my touch, I oil up my hands again and start massaging her breasts, circling and fondling them, her nipples firm to the touch as I run my thumb around them, watching Kim’s face flush with color as I tease and play with her chest.







 “Actually, Adam, I’m feeling a kind of pressure in my lower abdomen,” Kim purrs softly, her eyes still closed.







 Sliding my hands over her belly, I rub her lower tummy, “Here?” I ask.







 “A little lower.”







 “Here?” I ask, my fingertips now brushing against the edge of her panties.







 “A little lower,” Kim breathes as I slide my hands under her panties and over the mound of her mons, smooth and hairless, the heat of her sex apparent.







 Rubbing her mound, my circles get a little wider, brushing against the edge of her hood, slippery and soft, her swollen clit throbbing beneath it.







 Getting wider still, I sweep over her clit with every pass, lingering a little more each time, Kim squirming on the bench, her eyes closed but her mouth open.







 Resting my hand on her clit, I rub her slit, feeling how drenched she is, sliding a finger inside her as my palm softly grinds her swollen bud.







 Rubbing her clit and fingering her at the same time, Kim’s legs spread, draping over the sides of the bench, her sex offered to me as I rub her off, my arm a blur and my hand under her soaked panties.







 Biting her lip, I watch as Kim arches her back, her sexy body overdue an orgasm, my other hand playing with her breasts, watching her chest rise and fall rapidly as her breathing intensifies.







 “Oh fuck! Ungh fuck yes!”
 She exclaims, shuddering on the bench, her hands clamping over mine on her clit, grinding herself madly against my hand, her sex convulsing around the fingers inside her, her heat incredible as she gyrates and mashes herself against me, shaking in climax.







 Her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open, Kim’s shudders slow down as the pressure of her hands on mine eases up. Laying there and panting, her panties absolutely drenched and clinging wetly to her sex, she takes a hand from mine and wipes at her face, taking a deep breath, a laugh escaping her.







 “Wow.
 Phew
 . That really seems to have...eased the pressure somewhat,” She drawls, opening her eyes to look at me with wonder, before looking down and seeing that playing with her sex and watching her climax has brought my cock back to attention, throbbing and naked as I stand there, my hands still on her, now trailing up and down her thigh, unable to keep away, “Although, I feel like it might return at any minute,” She adds, biting her lip before rolling over onto her stomach, her pert ass in the air, two perfect mounds begging to be fondled and squeezed.







 “Could you do my back now, Adam?”







 “Of course,” I reply, squeezing out some more oil and eagerly getting to work on her back, my hands running over her skin as I knead her shoulders and muscles.







 Working my way down, eager to get to her ass, Kim purring with pleasure as I melt her like butter beneath my fingers, she grabs at her panties and rolls them down a little, exposing her ass.







 “They’re all wet and oily now, could you get them the rest of the way off please?” Kim asks, her voice coming from under the bench, her head in the hole.







 Grabbing her wet panties, rolling them down her thighs, I peel them off her legs and place them in the laundry basket, my eyes going to the fork of her legs, looking for a glimpse of her sex, my hands back on her body.







 Getting to her ass, I oil my hands and rub her perfect mounds, her butt amazing as I knead it, firm but feminine, slippery under my hands as I massage her cheeks, Kim moaning softly as I do so.







 “It might be a little easier to do your legs if I’m up on the bench Kim. Do you mind?” I ask, my cock throbbing madly as I play with her ass.







 “Go for it,” Kim drawls, spreading her legs easily to give me space to climb up, her glistening pink pussy suddenly revealed, a slippery slit hiding between her thighs, her lips puffy and soft looking.







 Climbing onto the bench and kneeling between her legs, I massage her thighs, her legs spread wide, her pussy right there, my eyes feasting on it, taking in its every sexy detail as I rub, my cock aching with need.







 Rubbing her upper thighs and ass, my thumbs grazing her sex again and again, watching Kim flex and grind herself against the benchtop, I spread her cheeks a little, exposing her pink little butthole, watching it pucker as I graze my thumbs over it too, oiling her entire area, feeling her cheeks flex again and again as her arousal rises once more.







 “I think I’m feeling some pressure again, Adam,” Kim says, lifting her head from the hole and turning to me, resting it on the padded benchtop.







 “In the same place?” I ask, my cock pulsing in anticipation.







 “No, it feels...deeper this time. Like it’s more
 inside me
 this time,” Kim says, laying the bait out in front of me.







 “Hmm, deeper? Well, I think I might have something that can help, as long as you don’t mind?” I say with a smile, playing along.







 “Do what you need to, Adam,” Kim replies, a smile on her lips too.







 Leaning over her tiny frame, towering over her, I put my hands on either side of her torso, like I’m doing a push-up, lowering my pelvis, my cock aimed at her glistening sex. Pushing forward, my knob makes contact with her pussy and I feel her heat as I press further, feeling my knob slide inside her as I shift my hips to enter her better, Kim grabbing at my forearms and holding on tight as she feels me slowly fill her with my cock.







 “
 Oooooh fuck that’s big!
 ” Kim says through clenched teeth as I push deeper inside her, her perfect ass soon pressing against my lower stomach as I bury myself inside her, her fingers clamping tighter around my forearms as I feel her sex contract around my shaft, squeezing it hotly.







 Starting to thrust in and out, the bench rocks as I fuck Kim on top of it, my body over hers, her legs spread wide as she lets me all the way in, my stomach slapping against her ass.







 Lowering myself, I slide a hand under her armpit, holding her tight by the shoulder as I lean in to kiss her face, our breaths coming out in pants as we speed up, Kim grunting on every thrust, my cock filling her tight pussy to capacity.







 On top of her, pumping hard, I feel her sex quiver around my shaft, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth agape again as I piston into her.







 “
 Unngh fuck! Ungh fuck yes!
 ” Kim exclaims a moment later, her body shaking under mine as she comes, her orgasm vibrating through her as I pin her to the bench with my cock and my body, filling her deep.







 Feeling her shuddering stop, I slide out of her and roll her over, pressing my mouth to hers and kissing her deeply as I push my cock back inside, Kim gasping into my mouth as I stuff her once again.







 Her legs spread wide and high in the air, she shakes as I pound into her relentlessly, all pretense of massage gone, now just wanting to fuck this stunning Asian MILF deep and hard, my cock throbbing inside her as I pump.







 Holding my back, her nails in my skin, Kim takes every inch I fill her with, moaning into me as our tongues wrestle, her pelvis grinding against mine, wanting all of my cock inside her.







 Rolling over onto my back, taking her with me, her tiny frame practically weightless to my arousal maddened mind, I hold her ass and pump her up and down, impaling her again and again on my cock, Kim moaning loudly as I get even deeper in this position, sitting up, her hands scratching at my chest, her perfect teardrop breasts bouncing as I use her like a sex toy, gliding up and down my pole rapidly.







 Leaning down, kissing at me feverishly, Kim whispers, hunger in her voice.







 “There’s pressure again Adam, pressure deep inside, but it’s in both holes at once!” She says, grabbing a hand and guiding it to her ass, pressing it between her cheeks and to her asshole.







 Fucking her hard, I press a finger to her oiled butthole, hearing Kim grunt with approval as I slide it inside her, fingering her asshole as I pound my cock into her pussy, feeling my own cock inside her through the thin membrane between asshole and pussy.







 “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” Kim almost explodes as I press deep into her with both my cock and finger, her face one of total pleasure, squirming and riding me, her pussy quivering around my shaft, her butthole clenching on my finger. “
 So close! So close! So fucking close!
 ”







 My other hand on her lower back, pulling her deep onto my cock, my other hand diddles her asshole rapidly, watching Kim’s eyes roll back in their sockets as her mouth drops open, her pussy drenching my crotch in lust.







 “
 Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” She cries as she starts to come, her pussy and her ass clamping around me, shaking and squeezing as she comes, her breasts rocking as she trembles with orgasm, her beautiful face thrown back as she grinds and slides back and forth on me, squeezing out her climax, her body flexing and shuddering at the same time.







 Panting, her head dropping forward, her long hair tickling my face, she gasps and laughs with afterglow, my finger sliding out of her butt as her sex pulsates around my length.







 “Oh god...3 times in one day...no man has ever...oh my god…” Kim says in a breathless whisper, before looking at me, “Your turn, Adam, let’s get rid of all this backed up pressure.”







 Taking her off me I slide off the bench and grab her, pulling her off as well and getting her to bend over the bench, but lifting one leg and putting it up onto the bench, like she’s halfway through climbing up onto it, her sex and asshole exposed and at the perfect height for me, Kim smiling and gyrating her body for me as she looks at my cock over her shoulder.







 Getting behind her and guiding my cock, I slide inside her, Kim gasping as she feels me once again fill her pussy, holding her hips and pistoning into her, the slap of our sex accompanying the soft background music.







 Grabbing her hair, holding it while I fuck her, I slap her ass a few times, loving the way it wobbles as I pound into her, Kim grunting with pleasure each time, pulling her head away from my hand, making me pull her hair tighter, moaning with satisfaction as I take the hint and pull even harder.







 Fucking her hard, my balls started to lift, Kim grunts as she feels my cock swell.







 “Nnng, put it in my ass, Adam, I want to feel your cock in my ass!”







 Having never fucked as ass before, I don’t miss this opportunity, sliding my cock out of her tight pussy and pressing my knob to her tiny asshole, wondering if such a small looking entrance will actually take my knob inside it.







 Pushing into her, feeling it resist, Kim grunts with pleasure.







 “Harder! Push harder! Fuck my ass!”







 Holding her hips, I push harder, my cock suddenly entering her, a tight ring of grip around my girth as her asshole swallows my length, her body red hot and tight, my entire shaft tingling as I start to fuck her ass, Kim pushing back against me, driving me in deeper, wanting all of me buried in her butt.







 “
 Fuck that’s tight!
 ” I exclaim, unable to believe how intense the sensation of an asshole around my cock is.







 “
 Mmm, that’s it! Yes! Now fill me, Adam! Fill my ass with come!
 ” Kim begs, all pretense of massage gone from her as well as she flexes her butthole again and again, basically milking my cock as I try to hold on for just a moment longer, this new heaven too good to last inside of.







 Fucking her ass hard, my balls tight, I start to grunt with ecstasy as I come, the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had shaking me as my cock pulsates and jerks, flooding her tight ass with my load, spurt after spurt of hot goo filling her asshole, Kim squirming underneath me, impaled by the ass on my cock, the bench squeaking as I just about tip it over, fucking Kim so hard against it, my balls slapping her pussy as my cock explodes, fully embedded in her tight butthole.







 Shaking and twitching, I stand there, still deep in her ass, Kim panting and half laying on the bench, her legs spread wide, my hands on her ass while I get my breath back.







 With an almost audible pop, I slide out of her asshole, Kim slowly lowering herself back to her feet and leaning against the massage table, her legs a little unsteady.







 “So...yeah...thanks for letting me use you as a guinea pig, Adam,” Kim says with a smile, her small hand reaching out to pat my chest.







 “Of course, anything to help a neighbor,” I reply, a little out of breath still, the two of us naked, wet, and oily.







 “Would you mind letting me...
 practice
 with you again in the future?”







 “Sure,” I reply, “As long as we remember it’s not sexual!” I add before we both laugh, the room smelling strongly of sex.







END
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