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 It was another lazy Sunday and I found myself on the couch, flicking through TV stations, not really seeing each program as it flashed before my eyes for a few seconds before I would continue on to the next one. My parents were out somewhere and I had the house to myself, but nothing to do in it with anyone.







 The weather was great outside and yet I was sitting here low, my back more than my butt on the cushions as I felt myself vegetating. My two best friends had recently got girlfriends within weeks of each other, and at 18, both of them had forgotten about me, busy spending every minute with their opposites, fucking like rabbits.







 I wasn’t angry, as I knew I would be exactly the same if I had a girlfriend, my hormones overriding any silly ‘Bro’s before hoes’ crap we spout as youngsters before we meet girls and realize just how much fun sex is. But it still stung a little that I was sitting here indoors on a great day without anyone to hang out with, as I always ended up feeling like a bit of a third wheel whenever I would hang out with either couple, or even worse when the four of them and I would hang out, with the two pairs kissing and fawning over each other while I sat there.







 On a whim, I decided to get up and have a look out of the kitchen window which gives a great view of my neighbor Pamela’s backyard. Pamela is my MILF neighbor, and I’ve had a lustful crush on her for as long as I can remember. She has an amazing body, still able to hold her own in her 40’s against anyone else, her mature curves and knowing eyes seeming to give off the promise of a great time. Y’know, a woman that looks like she knows a thing or two about sex and would eat a young guy like me alive.







 Pamela often likes to sunbathe on days like today, her tiny two-piece swimsuit leaving little to the imagination, the thin fabric exposing her full ass as she lays on her toned stomach, the beautiful mounds of her ass cheeks hypnotizing me as I stare. And on no less than three occasions, I got the jackpot when she took off her top, her large breasts exposed and driving me to new levels of lustful frenzy, my cock throbbing and rampant as I would stand there, jerking off like a deranged animal unable to control himself, my libido taking full control.







 Getting to the window and looking out I took an involuntary sharp breath as I saw I was in luck today! There she was, laying on her stomach, her perfect ass jiggling a little as she moved a leg, her bare feet up in the air as she slowly swung them, a book open in front of her.







 Her thick mane of hair was tied in a loose ponytail and slung to the front so her back could get an even tan, a wide-brimmed hat resting atop her head. My cock growing and with no one else home, I quickly dropped my pants and stood there, my hand fondling my shaft as I felt it thicken. Her ass is so perfect, the curve of her mounds making my entire body ache with need, the thought of mounting her from behind, watching her ass wobble with each thrust of my cock, plunging my shaft deep into her and losing my virginity to such a hot MILF making me grunt deep in my throat as I stared at her, my hand pistoning up and down my length.







 “Mmm, look at that fucking ass! God
 damn
 , imagine getting balls deep in that thing!” I comment to myself as I pumped, my hips bucking as I jerked off.







 Her head snapping around, Pamela looks straight at me, lifting her hat for a better view, a shocked expression on her face.







 “Jake?” Pamela says, looking straight at me through the window. Only it’s not the window, it’s just the window screen as the window itself has been slid fully open at some point today!







 “
 Oh fuck!
 ” I gasp under my breath as I duck down awkwardly, my pants around my ankles and my boner still throbbing.







 She can’t really have heard me being so rude! My parents will kill me!
 I say to myself in a panicked inner voice as I scramble to get my pants back up over my resistant hard-on.







 My head feeling hot, but no longer because of lust, I slowly stand up, wanting to peek out the window, my eyes finally breaching the sill only to see that Pamela is nowhere to be seen now.
 Shit, she’s probably really pissed and inside, hiding from the perve next door
 , I think as I slowly walk back to the couch, my lust gone but my throbbing cock remaining, teasing me with its obliviousness to the changed situation.







 About to sit, the doorbell rings and my heart leaps into my throat as I can only assume it’s Pamela, about to tear me a new one. Giving serious thought to just ignoring the doorbell and hoping shell go away, I shake my head at this childish response to the situation. I will answer the door and I will apologize, my parents aren’t home, perhaps we can keep this between ourselves. No harm, no foul.







 Walking to the door and trying to tuck my cock away as best I can, I grab the door handle, brace myself, and turn it, opening the door partially, showing my face but not my engorged shaft.







 “Uhh, hi, Pamela. How are you?” I say, a little feebly, her eyes boring into mine and making it hard for me to maintain eye contact, my guilt apparent and written all over my face.







 “ ‘How are you’ indeed, Jake. Open the door.
 Right now
 ,” Pamela says, her mature tone making it clear that there is no room for negotiation and that
 I will
 open the door.







 As if acting on its own, my hand opens the door fully, my other hand trying to surreptitiously hide my swollen cock as Pamela steps inside, her tiny swimsuit looking out of place as she steps onto my carpet, her perfume filling my nostrils, my cock throbbing with lust as I see her this undressed from closer than I ever have before.







 “Your parents aren’t home are they, Jake?” Pamela asks, standing there with her hands on her hips, looking furious with me, making me feel 2 foot tall even though I’m at least 12 inches taller than her.







 “Uhh, no,” I answer.







 “I didn’t think so. I doubt even you would be dumb enough to jerk off at your neighbor from the kitchen if they were home.”







 “Pamela, about that, I’m-”







 “Shut up, Jake. I heard what you said. You want to get ‘balls deep’ in my ass, yes?”







 Feeling pretty silly at hearing my words repeated, I avert my eyes from hers as I nod that it’s true. I’m busted and I resign myself to taking my verbal beating.







 Jumping in shock when it happens, I suddenly feel Pamela’s hand grabbing my fat shaft, her tiny hand gripping it tight through my pants.







 “Come on, follow me,” Pamela says as she walks down my hallway, holding me by the cock, my mind spinning as I try to catch up.







 “Pamela, I don’t underst-”







 “Shut up, Jake,” Pamela says, cutting me off as we get to my room, pushing the door open with one hand while her other stays clasped to my shaft, bringing me up behind her.







 With Pamela in my room for the first time, I feel a little embarrassed. I’m 18 but I still have stuff from the last few years scattered around my room and adorning the shelves, making it look a little immature. A proper woman, Pamela is probably used to men with large beds and matching furniture, a large single painting above the bedhead, instead of a myriad collection of posters like me.







 Leading me to my single bed, Pamela pushes me onto it so that I’m sitting on its edge, looking up at her as she stands before me, towering over me, my mind feeling intimidated but my cock pounding relentlessly with need.







 Staring down at me until I feel uncomfortable, Pamela’s eyes go to my throbbing tent.







 “Do you want to fuck me, Jake?”







 “Ummm, I mean, I was just talking…”







 “
 Do you want to fuck me, Jake?
 ” Pamela repeats, ignoring my non-answer.







 “Yes,” I say in a barely audible whisper.







 “And you’re a virgin, aren’t you?” Pamela asks, steeping a little closer, the bulge of her sex prominent, making me keep glancing down at it, knowing that her pussy is literally
 right there
 , hiding behind some fabric barely more than a hair’s width. I’m sure I can smell the musk of her sex, it’s new to me, but immediately irresistible, the urge to lean in and kiss her bulge growing inside me.







 “Yes,” I finally answer, feeling like a loser as I officially admit that I’m the last in my group to still be a virgin.







 Without speaking, Pamela reaches behind herself and unties her swimsuit top, the fabric becoming loose as Pamela holds it in place with one hand, before slowly letting it drop, exposing her large breasts to me, her nipples dark, with small areolas, tight from the chill of indoors.







 Reaching down, Pamela takes my unresisting hands and places them on her boobs. I’ve touched breasts before, but never ones so big. Fondling and rubbing them, I lift them a little, surprised by how heavy they actually are, Pamela watching me as I explore her mounds.







 “Pull down my bikini bottom, Jake,” Pamela says in a low voice.







 My hands sliding from her breasts and down her sides, I grab the spaghetti strings on each side and start to wiggle it down, the mound of her mons peeking out at me as I pull them, a small tuft of soft-looking hair crowning her pubis, the raw sexuality of this stunning MILF making my cock hurt with lust.







 Pulling further, Pamela opens her legs a fraction for me and I slide the bikini bottom down, revealing the hood of her clit, almost submerged between two swollen lips, soft and hairless, a glisten to them apparent.







 The bikini bottom falling to the floor, Pamela kicks them aside, now standing before me perfect and fully naked. Her pelvis thrust a little forward, the sexy musk of her pussy filling my lungs, she watches me with a curious smile as I study her, having never had a chance to look at a real pussy so close before, my instincts liking what they see.







 “Kiss it, jake,” Pamela says in her husky voice, her hands on her hips and her hips thrust forward, my objective right before me.







 Leaning in, I purse my lips bury my face between her legs, kissing her hood, feeling her swollen jellybean clit hiding beneath the soft sheath of skin, the taste unlike anything I’ve ever had but appealing to me.







 “Kiss it some more,” Pamela intones, her hand sliding to the back of my head as she holds me in place, my lips exploring her sex, feeling them get wet as her glistening lust coats them.







 “Use some tongue,” Pamela instructs, her hand running through my hair, her pelvis pushing against my face.







 Poking out my tongue, I test out how best to lick her sex, having never done oral before. Simply licking up and down, I feel the bud of her clit on my tongue and try to focus there, knowing that a woman’s clit is an extra sensitive place, like my knob.







 Licking and kissing her clit Pamela gyrates her sex against my face, alternating between holding and combing my hair with her fingers, a small moan escaping her as she pushes herself against me.







 “Good boy, Jake. Now fuck my pussy with your tongue,” Pamela says, her hand guiding my head a little lower, getting on tiptoe on one foot so as to be better able to press her sex on my face.







 Doing as I’m told, I lick at her slit, pushing my tongue in, darting it back and forth, tasting her pussy deep with my tongue as it slides between her slick walls, my nose buried between her lips as she starts to ride my face, bringing on foot up onto the bed, grabbing my hands and guiding them to her ass as she grinds and bucks on my mouth.







 The warmth of her body and her scent engulfs me as she practically straddles my face, riding me as I hold her ass, rubbing it as I feel it gyrate in my hands, Pamela’s soft skin smothering mine, looking up to see the mounds of her breasts sway as she rubs against me like a cat on a leg, soft moans coming from deep in her throat, her fingers in my hair.







 Grabbing one hand, she guides it silently to her slit, pressing my fingers into her as I understand her request and start sliding them deeper into her, my mouth glued to her clit while my fingers open her sex and penetrate her, the heat burning into my digits.







 Her face obscured from mine as I lap and suck at her slippery clit, pulling her head with my lips before diving back in, I hear Pamela’s breathing getting heavier as she holds my head harder, her fingers curling around my hair and gripping me, her pelvis rocking backward and forward in a more desperate jerking motion, like she’s riding my face to the beat of a metronome only she can hear.







 “
 That’s it, Jake. That’s it,
 ” Pamela breathes as her sex coats my face with her increasing lust, her ass flexing and unflexing under my palm as she thrusts and bucks against me, her other hand grabbing and rubbing at my neck and shoulders, her actions becoming more disjointed as her orgasm swells.







 Feeling the heat of her sex increasing, her juices running down my chin as I lap at her glistening pussy, Pamela holds me tight by the hair, suddenly holding my head very still as she starts to rub herself against my mouth in a frenzy, her pelvis almost a blur as I simply hold on for the ride.







 “
 Don’t move, Jake. Don’t move. DON’T...MOVE…ughh fuck yes! Yes!
 ” Pamela commands as she finishes herself off on my face, a sudden explosion of taste hitting me as her orgasm flows through her, her pussy gushing as her climax shakes her body. Gripping my head, panting and gyrating rapidly on my tongue, her body squeezing my fingers as they feel her walls contracting again and again, her ass rock hard as she flexes, her thighs shaking as she tries to stay upright as her orgasm bends her almost double, her nails clawing into my back as she grips me in the throes of her release.







 With a small tremble, Pamela’s hold of my head and back relax, her hand now stroking my scalp instead of clenching its hair, putting her foot back down to the floor, her pelvis still twitching as she sighs, watching me with a smile as I wipe my mouth with my forearm, my tongue buzzing with her flavor.







 Wiping at her slick pussy and inner thighs, Pamela slips her coated fingers into my mouth, grinning as I happily suck them clean of her lustful juices, our eyes locked together, my cock throbbing urgently as Pamela gives me the sexiest moment of my life, the sheer sexuality steaming from her driving me crazy with animal passion.







 “Take your clothes off, Jake,” Pamela says with a small wave of her hand, watching as I stand and strip off, my clothes quickly hitting the floor.







 Standing before her, my cock throbbing in anticipation, Pamela pushes me back onto the bed, stepping up onto it and sitting herself directly behind me, her hot sex pressed against my butt and her breasts against my back, her warm smooth skin flaring up my senses as she wraps her legs around me, hooking her heels between my thighs, keeping my legs open, my cock a flagpole of lust.







 Reaching around with one hand, her other snaking under my arm and coming up to hold my chest, holding me close to her, her breath on my shoulder, Pamela grasps my cock and pumps it a few times slowly, testing me, my balls rising as her soft hand makes my length tingle with sexual delight.







 Pulling my nipple, she slides her hand down to my balls, cupping and fondling them as she slowly jerks me off, her thumb rolling over my knob on each upward stroke, smearing my pre-come all over my shaft, making her handjob even better, my breathing shallow as I sit there and enjoy the best jerking off I’ve ever received.







 Stroking my cock faster, her grip soft so that she’s sliding over its surface rather than pulling the skin with her pumps, I feel my balls tense, her skills the best I’ve ever received, her warm breath on my shoulder as she watches the show from behind me, the occasional kiss peppering y skin as she tugs my cock.







 Feeling my balls lift in her hand and my shaft swell in her grasp, Pamela pistons up and down on my cock even faster, my head swimming with passion as I try to hold in my orgasm but already know it will be a losing battle, Pamela is just too good.







 With a sudden gasp, I start to pump my hips into her fist, thick ropes of come exploding from my shaft as Pamela milks my cock to perfection, a small chuckle escaping her as I writhe and buck under her touch, my load splashing back down over my crotch and thighs, her hands becoming glued too with my hot load.







 Slowing down but not stopping, Pamela strokes my cock, another chuckle escaping her each time her fingertips graze my knob, making me twitch involuntarily, my post-orgasm nerves turned up to 11.







 The poison momentarily out, I sit there with this beautiful naked MILF pressed against me, the soft skin of her hands teasing me as she continues to play with my shaft and plums, her lips kissing my bare shoulder every now and then. Enjoying the experience, I say nothing, letting her play with my body, loving the fact she is using me as a toy to be teased, my sensitive cock glistening with come and pre-come.







 After 15 minutes or so, I feel my cock start to grow under Pamela’s continuous massage, Pamela feeling it at the same time, her hand squeezing my cock experimentally as she feels it begin to swell again.







 Jerking me off, Pamela soon gets me hard again, my hands rubbing her thighs as I feel my excitement growing again. Fully hard, Pamela unlocks her legs from mine, laying back on my bed, her hands regretful leaving my cock and balls after so long fondling them.







 Turning to face her, Pamela gives me a smile and then rolls over onto her stomach, her prize-winning ass the immediate object of my attention, her twin mounds perfect and alluring.







 “Kiss my neck, Jake,” Pamela says, her face turned from mine, her hands moving her hair clear of her neck.







 Crawling over her, aroused beyond belief, I lean down and start kissing and nuzzling her neck, her taste sweet and soft against my lips.







 “Lower,” Pamela says, her voice a little muffled as she lays on the bed.







 Doing as she wishes, my mouth roves down a little lower, kissing her shoulders and upper back, exploring her with my lips, Pamela sighing happily as I do so.







 “Lower,” She commands again.







 Kissing down to the small of her back, my face dipping into its arch as I nuzzle and peck my way down, one hand on one glorious cheek to steady myself, Pamela grinding her mons against my mattress, using my bed as a sex toy, my cock throbbing with delight as I watch her body move with such hypnotic fluidity.







 “Lower,” Pamela says again, sounding distant, her face in the blankets.







 Reaching her butt’s cleavage, I kiss and nip at her cheeks, her legs opening as she continues to squirm, her pussy dribbling on my bed as she grinds her swollen bud against it. Feeling risky, I kiss closer to her crack, never having done anything like that before.







 “Lower,” Pamela commands me again, opening her legs wide, her pink sex on full display, reaching behind herself to spread her asscheeks, revealing her asshole to me, her meaning obvious.







 Excited and nervous, I lean in, kissing her between her cheeks but above her asshole, and slowly make my way down, Pamela sighing and moaning as I get closer to her sphincter. In totally uncharted territory, I inch closer to her muscle, wondering about the taste and discovering her ass cleavaage to be as soft and neutral as her cheeks and back, her skin flawless and clean.







 Finally, down low, I mentally prepare myself for I don’t know what, and kiss her asshole, feeling it contract to my touch, Pamela squirming and moaning her approval into the bedsheets, her cheeks pressed on either side of my face.







 Tasting sweet just like the rest of her, I kiss a little harder, lingerie with my lips on her asshole, one of Pamela’s hands sliding behind her to stroke my face and hold my hair, pulling me into her ass.







 My cock absolutely pounding as I eat ass for the first time, I get into it, burying my face between her cheeks and licking her butthole, Pamela grunting with pleasure as her sphincter tightens at my tongue’s teasing, my hands holding her cheeks, my head moving up and down as I lap at her asshole and pussy, her sex absolutely drenching my sheets, her lust overflowing.







 Grinding herself on my mattress, my tongue lapping at her most private of areas, Pamela slides a hand under herself and begins frigging her clit furiously, her fingers spreading her hood, exposing her clit and diddling in rapid swirls, Pamela face down now, panting into the bed as I eat her ass and she gyrates with increasing desperation.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Oh fuck yes!
 ” Pamela yells into the blankets as she starts to come, her pussy drenching my chin with her climax, her pelvis mashing against the bed and her hand, her ass flexing, her cheeks trying to clamp on my face as I keep licking, her trembles passing through her body and into me, her hand holding my head deep in her ass, gripping me as her orgasm shakes her.







 Sighing and moaning, Pamela lets go of my head, her own face still buried in the blankets. Lifting up, I can see how wet the bright pink of her sex is, my sheets drenched with her lust, my cock painfully hard at this display of raw sexuality.







 “Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me now. I want your cock inside me NOW.” Pamela says from the sheets, her legs spreading even wider, the glistening pink of her inner sex an irresistible target for my pulsating length.







 My heart hammering, my first virginity about to be lost, I move up, my hands on either side of Pamela’s ribs, holding myself up, looking down at my twitching cock as I aim it for her pink.







 Reaching behind herself, Pamela grabs my shaft and guides it to her sex, her lips parting and coating my knob in her slick juices, the heat from her body the first thing that I notice as my cockhead sends a million exclamation points to my brain, the feeling utterly incredible as I slowly push my pelvis down and up, impaling Pamela with increasing inches of my rock hard shaft, her body slowly letting me in, my whole body twitching with pleasure as my cock slowly disappears inside her.







 Trying to stay calm, I try out a rhythm, wanting to give Pamela pleasure as I learn to fuck, Pamela turning her head so that I can see her face, a satisfied smile on her lips, her hands grabbing at the sheets, holding them tight as my young cock fills her, my balls slapping against her clit as I plunge, her full ass pressing against my stomach each time I embed myself fully inside her.







 Pumping into her, making the bed rock back and forth to our motion, I get past my initial excitement and start to enjoy the actual fucking, watching how Pamela’s sexy MILF body moves as I piston into her, leaning down and kissing her shoulders at the same time I’m fucking her, Pamela smiling a little more with each kiss.







 “Put it in my ass now, Jake,” Pamela purrs as if it’s no big deal, my head snapping to look at her to see if she’s serious.







 Still pumping into her pussy, I wonder if I’m just supposed to pull out and put it in her butt, my first time proving to be a very experience-rich one.







 Perhaps sensing my momentary hesitation, Pamela slides up, my cock leaving the warmth of her body as she rolls over under me, her large breasts swaying. Spreading her legs wide and lifting them, she looks up at me while I take in her hot MILF beauty.







 Grabbing my cock with a grin, she rubs it against her asshole, coating it in her own slick lubrication, dipping my knob back inside her sex a few times for a little extra.







 Obviously satisfied that her ass is ready, she guides it to her tight muscle, pushing my cockhead against it, her own body moving down, wanting me inside her.







 “Fuck my ass, Jake,” Pamela repeats, letting go of my cock and wrapping her arms around my back, her legs wide and high, like she’s about to cannonball into a pool.







 The eye of my cock pressed to her asshole, I push, her natural lube helping me as Pamela closes her eyes and bites her lip, my fat knob slowly opening her asshole and sliding it, the pressure immense.







 Then, with a pop, I’m inside her, her sphincter gripping my shaft, my knob feeling like it’s practically plugged into her now. Nodding her head, Pamela silently urges me onwards, my hips pushing as I press my cock deeper inside her ass, her body holding my shaft tight.







 Practically fainting from the level of pleasure coursing through my body, I concentrate on Pamela’s face, her eyes opening as my cock finally becomes fully embedded inside her butt. Watching me watch her, she smiles as I start to pump, my length slowly entering and exiting her, my knob always staying inside, almost feeling a little trapped or stuck in there.







 Fucking her ass, Pamela pulls me down towards her, kissing me wetly on the mouth, our tongues immediately attacking one another, her fingers clawing at my back as I pump my hips, filling her asshole again and again with my rigid length, my ecstasy unparalleled.







 My arms snaking under her shoulder and around her thigh, I hold her as tightly as she holds me as I fuck her harder, her body making me lose my self-control as I feel my orgasm start to build, her asshole gripping my cock and milking it, our tongues lashing.







 Breaking off from our kiss, Pamela gives me another order, one that I’ll be only too happy to obey, “
 Come in my ass, Jake. Fill me with your come
 .”







 Holding her tight, I speed up my fucking, my balls tightening and my shaft swelling, our lips once again mashed together, Pamela holding my head to hers, wanting to kiss me as I come, her eyes open and staring into mine as I feel my body start to tremble.







 Grunting and moaning into her mouth, I start to come, my body twitching as my cock pulsates, shooting spurt after spurt of hot come deep into Pamela’s ass, Pamela moaning as she feels my hot load fill her. Holding her tight, my hands gripping her thigh and shoulder, I fuck her savagely at the end, my body no longer under my control as my climax takes over, pistoning and pumping, wanting to get every last drop of my load out and into this stunning MILF trapped underneath me, Pamela holding me just as tight, her legs wrapping around me as I explode within her.







 My cock still throbbing in post orgasm, we continue to kiss, our arms wrapped around each other, the feeling of her body under mine, wrapped around mine and impaled by mine so good that I don’t want it to end, my hips still pumping every now and then, my urge to be inside her still overpowering.







 Eventually stopping to take a few big breaths, the two of us almost kissed out, I lay on top of her, my softening cock still inside her, Pamela stroking my hair while I rub her shoulder, the feeling of a woman’s body still so fresh and exciting to me.







 “Welcome to the non-virgins club, Jake.”







 “Haha, finally,” I answer, looking down into her beautiful eyes.







 “Finally? Are you one of the last ones in your group to lose it?” Pamela asks with a smile, flexing her ass, my cock still inside her, making me moan happily.







 “Yeah. Especially lately. My two best friends got girlfriends recently and it seems like they’re making up for lost time or something.”







 “Aww, poor Jake wants a girlfriend?”







 “Yes please, are you offering?” I say jokingly, but a part of me would love to have a MILF like Pamela for a girlfriend, teaching me how to fuck like a real man.







 “Haha, I’m a little old to have boyfriends, Jake,” Pamela says, her hand stroking my hair, “But I think I’d quite like to have a...
 special
 friend, who can help me with some specific needs.”







 “You man a Friend With Benefits?” I ask, excited at the thought of having a regular something with Pamela, even if it’s not as my girlfriend.







 “That sounds about right. I think we used to call them fuck buddies when I was younger. So, would you like to be my friend with benefits, Jake?” Pamela says, pulling me closer to her again, her sweet breath mingling with mine, her eyes big and beautiful, the thought of saying no never even entering my mind.







 “Yeah, I’d really like that, Pamela,” I say, my cock twitching inside her with excitement.







 “Great. How long until your parents get home?”







 “Should be at last another hour.” I say, hoping I’m right.







 “Well then, perhaps we should toast our new relationship with some indulging in said benefits,” Pamela says with a grin, gyrating her body, my young libido ready to wake up again any moment.







 Leaning in and kissing her, her sweet taste and warm body driving me crazy, I look forward to all our future fucking as I feel my cock once again start to swell…











END







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







Enjoyed this story? Here are some more explicit tales featuring sexy MILF neighbors fucking the young studs next door!








MILF Next Door Takes It From Behind








Locked out of his house in the pouring rain with no keys and a broken phone, Andrew decides to pop in next door to hide from the rain at his neighbor Candice's house. Candice is a busty MILF and soon has Andrew out of his wet clothes and wrapped in a warm blanket. Andrew doesn't know it yet, but he's knocked on her door at the perfect time, and tonight he's going to be experiencing something that he's never done before…








Asian MILF Hotwife Next Door








When new neighbors move in next door, 21 year old John is asked by his mom to take them a welcome to the neighborhood hamper. Little does John's mom know, the stunning new neighbor Silvia and her husband have already seen John checking Silvia out, and when he goes over to give them the hamper they've already decided they want him to give Silvia a whole lot more, including something that John's never given before…








MILF Next Door And Her Bikini’s








Living next door to Brad is the absolutely gorgeous MILF, Ms Davies, who lives alone and loves to sunbathe in her backyard in tiny bikini's.







From his upstairs bedroom window, Brad has a perfect vantage point to admire Ms Davies in her bikini's and he never misses an opportunity to do so. However, his youthful attentions haven't gone unnoticed by Ms Davies and Brad finds himself invited around to her home, where she intends to find out if he can perform as OFTEN and as HARD as she's seen him do from his window.







Leaving no options off the table, Ms Davies allows him access to every part of her body, taking him around the world, as it were...








Giving The MILF Neighbor A Ride








When Ben's busty MILF neighbor asks if he can give her a lift to go pick up her car, Ben is more than happy to oblige, happy to spend some time sitting next to such a stunning, voluptuous woman.







However things don't go to plan and Shelly, the busty MILF, feels bad for wasting Ben's time, and decides she knows just the thing to make Ben feel much better. Having seen how HARD a time Ben has been having driving with her, she's sure he won’t mind...








Seduced By The MILF Next Door








Mandy has been watching Max, the hot young buck next door for a while now, enjoying the sights of him working around the house, topless in the heat, his muscular body making her have happy ending after happy ending.







But now she has a plan to get Max in her house. She's not happy looking anymore, she wants the real thing. And once she's got him in her house, he's going to have a VERY HARD time saying no to her...







Or check out my author page to see
 all
 my titles, featuring MILFs, Girlfriend’s Mom MILFs, Asian MILFs, and even super hot MILF FFFM foursomes! (90 at the time of writing!)
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