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MILF NEXT DOOR DISCIPLINES ME WITH HER BODY
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 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
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