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Chapter 1

I leaned against the doorway of our shared kitchen, watching as Summer and Ivy worked together to finish the dishes from our impromptu dinner party. The two women seemed to have hit it off instantly when we all met by chance at the mailboxes in the lobby. Now, barely a week later, they were already acting like old friends.

Summer’s vibrant red hair swung gently as she laughed at something Ivy said, the warm sound of their shared mirth filling the small space. I had to admit, our new neighbor was quite striking. Her figure was curvy, with an ample bosom that strained slightly against her blouse and bright blue eyes that sparkled with hidden depths when she smiled. Despite being in her early forties, with a daughter in college, the redhead was hot as hell.

Ivy caught me staring and shot me a playful wink over Summer’s shoulder. My girlfriend was always the more outgoing and adventurous of the two of us. She seemed determined to draw the redhead out of her shell.

As if sensing Ivy’s mischief, Summer glanced at the wall clock and let out a small sigh. “I really should be getting home,” she said, wiping her hands on a dish towel before turning to face us fully. Her eyes met mine briefly before darting away.

“Oh, come on, Old Red, stay a little longer!” Ivy cajoled, using the nickname she’d insisted on calling Summer for some reason. “We’re having way too much fun to kick you out now.”

Summer blushed prettily at Ivy’s teasing words, shaking her head with an amused smile tugging at her lips. “Don’t call me that,” she chided lightly. “I’m not that much older than you two.”

“Could’ve fooled me with these,” Ivy quipped, gesturing vaguely towards Summer’s chest before grinning unrepentantly when the redhead gasped and flushed an even deeper shade of red.

Chuckling, I pushed off from the doorway and stepped closer. “Ignore her, Summer. Ivy just loves pushing buttons.” I placed a comforting hand on our neighbor’s shoulder, feeling how soft and warm she was through the thin fabric of her blouse.

“It’s fine,” Summer said quickly, glancing up at me with a grateful smile before stepping away from Ivy teasingly. “I can handle your girlfriend’s antics. It’s just been a while since I’ve had people to joke with around like this.”

An unspoken sadness flickered briefly in her eyes, hinting at the loneliness that seemed to cling to our hot neighbor. Ivy and I exchanged a loaded glance over Summer’s head.

“I’m glad you’re enjoying the company then,” I said as Summer moved towards the door. “Feel free to drop by anytime, okay?”

“Thanks, Aiden. And Ivy.” Summer smiled warmly at us both before slipping out the door and disappearing down the hallway with a goodbye.

As soon as the door closed behind her, Ivy spun around to face me with a wicked grin across her face. She bounced on the balls of her feet eagerly, looking like an excited puppy ready to be let off its leash.

“Oh, I think our sexy neighbor will definitely be dropping by again very soon,” she purred, eyeing me with undisguised mischief and a hint of hunger that made my pulse quicken. “And next time? I fully intend to have her screaming our names.”

I raised an eyebrow at Ivy’s bold declaration even as a thrill raced down my spine at the thought of Summer naked and wanton beneath us. But we had to be careful; the last thing I wanted was to take advantage of a lonely woman.

“Hey now,” I cautioned, holding up a hand. “We need to tread lightly here. Summer seems... fragile in some ways. I don’t want her feeling pressured or…”

“Oh please,” Ivy scoffed impatiently, waving off my concerns. “Women like that always have a secret wild side just waiting to be unleashed.” She stepped closer, walking her fingers playfully up my chest as she gazed up at me with heated eyes. “And I can tell you want to help me unwrap our sweet neighbor and explore all those hidden curves,” Ivy purred sultrily. “Don’t try to deny it – I can practically feel the sexual need radiating off you.”

Fuck, she wasn’t wrong. As much as I tried to be a gentleman, there was no denying my body’s reaction to Summer’s voluptuous figure and alluring eyes.

Yet still…

“We need to do this right,” I insisted, even as heat gathered low in my belly at the tantalizing images Ivy made me picture. “I don’t want to rush her into anything she’s not ready for.”

“Oh, she’ll be more than ready once we get started,” Ivy promised with a wicked smirk and a squeeze to my chest before stepping back. “Trust me on this, Aiden. That lonely redhead is gagging for it, and I’m going to make sure she gets exactly what she needs.”

With that bold declaration hanging in the air between us, Ivy spun on her heel and sauntered off toward our bedroom, leaving me standing there with my heart pounding and my jeans feeling a size too tight.

Ivy’s words echoed in my mind, stoking the flames of lust and anticipation higher. Fuck, what were we getting ourselves into here? And more importantly, would Summer really be game for whatever sexy shenanigans Ivy had in store?

Only time would tell.

One thing was certain as I followed after my girlfriend with a sigh and a shake of my head: our lives just got a whole lot more interesting now that the gorgeous, lonely redhead next door had captured both our attentions. The real question was, where would this budding flirtation lead us? And how far were we willing to take it?


Chapter 2

Over the next few days, Ivy and I continued our subtle campaign of flirtation and seduction with Summer. It was a delicate dance, wanting to stoke the flames of desire without scaring off our lonely neighbor or making her uncomfortable.

Sometimes, Ivy would take the lead – ‘accidentally’ brushing against Summer’s ample curves when we were together, pitching her voice low and sultry as she complimented the redhead’s figure. Other times, I’d step in to play the gentleman, holding open doors or pulling out chairs for the redhead with a charming smile, letting my fingers linger on the soft skin of her wrist just a bit too long.

Slowly but surely, we could see the effect our combined attentions were having on the redhead MILF. Her cheeks would flush prettily at Ivy’s bold flirtations, and she’d duck her head with an almost coy smile playing about her lips. With me, those blue eyes would meet mine for a charged moment before darting away shyly, but not before I caught the spark of interest there.

It was intoxicating to see Summer start to bloom under our focus like a flower turning towards the sun. Her smiles became easier; her laughter rang out more freely in our shared spaces. And every now and then, I’d catch her watching me with a look of pure feminine appreciation when she thought I wasn’t aware, her gaze lingering on the play of my muscles beneath my shirt as I hauled in groceries or worked on some minor repair.

So when Summer came knocking on our door one evening looking flustered and apologetic, I knew she needed help even before she voiced it. “Aiden? Hi... I hate to bother you, but...” She bit her plump lower lip nervously. “My bathroom faucet is leaking something awful and I’m afraid to touch it in case I make things worse. Do you think you might be able to take a look?”

I flashed Summer my most reassuring smile. “Of course, no problem at all. Lead the way.”

Summer’s apartment mirrored ours across the hall, but where Ivy and I had gone for sleek modern furniture and bold colors, our neighbor had opted for soft, traditional pieces in soothing neutrals that felt warm and welcoming. Or perhaps it was simply the aura of femininity and sensuality Summer seemed to bring to every space she occupied.

I followed the gentle sway of her hips as she led me down the short hallway to the bathroom, admiring the way her blouse strained just a bit across her ample chest with each step. When she bent to turn on the faucet for me, giving me an enticing view straight down her impressive cleavage, I felt my pants tighten uncomfortably.

“Looks like there’s a problem with the washer,” I murmured. As I leaned over the sink, feeling the heat of Summer’s body near mine as she hovered anxiously, I realized I had a chance to make things interesting.

“It’ll be easier if I take my shirt off first,” I explained, straightening up and grabbing the hem of my t-shirt. I kept my eyes on Summer’s face as I slowly peeled it upwards, watching for her reaction.

Her gaze followed the path of the fabric, trailing over the hard planes of my chest and abdomen with unmistakable hunger – a stark contrast to her usual shy demeanor. When I shrugged off the t-shirt entirely and tossed it aside, Summer’s tongue darted out to wet her lips as she drank in the sight of my bare torso.

Emboldened by her evident appreciation, I leaned back over the sink, making sure to flex subtly as I reached for the pipes beneath. The way my muscles rippled across my back couldn’t be missed at this angle, and judging from Summer’s quick intake of breath behind me, it certainly wasn’t.

I worked steadily, occasionally grunting softly or shifting my posture just so as to give her an unobstructed view of my physique. Each time I did, I heard Summer’s breathing grow a bit quicker and saw her hands clench and unclench at her sides as if aching to reach out and touch.

After a few minutes of this charged play-acting, I straightened up and turned to face Summer with a self-satisfied smirk playing about my lips. “Looks like it’ll just need a new washer,” I said, wiping my hands on a nearby towel. “I can pick one up tomorrow and fix it in no time. For now, I’ve closed the valve.”

“Oh... thank you, Aiden,” Summer breathed, finally meeting my gaze with eyes darkened by desire. Her chest heaved as she fought to regain her composure, but not before I caught sight of the way her nipples visibly strained against the thin fabric of her blouse.

Fuck, seeing our sweet neighbor so blatantly aroused was almost enough to undo me right then and there. Every instinct screamed at me to grab Summer, push her up against the bathroom wall, and bury myself in her lush body until we both forgot everything but pleasure...

As I stood there, trying desperately to maintain control over my raging desires, Summer reached down to pick up my discarded t-shirt. In her haste, she stumbled slightly, her hand catching on the edge of the bathroom counter.

Instinctively, I lunged forward to steady her, my hands gripping her waist firmly. The sudden movement pressed Summer’s soft, voluptuous body flush against mine, pinning her between the hard planes of my bare chest and the cool ceramic of the sink behind her.

We both froze as we found ourselves nose to nose, our breath mingling in the scant space between us. Summer’s eyes were wide and dark with want as they searched mine, her full lips parted slightly in surprise. I could feel every inch of her lush figure molded against me – from the heavy swell of her breasts crushed against my chest to the flare of her hips cradling my own.

The world seemed to slow down, time stretching out into an eternity as we remained locked in this charged moment. Neither of us dared to breathe lest we shatter the fragile spell holding us in place. My heart pounded a staccato rhythm against my ribcage, matching the frantic flutter I could feel emanating from Summer’s body.

And then, almost in slow motion, we both leaned forward at the same instant. Our lips met in a burst of heat and desperation, the kiss igniting a firestorm that raced through my veins like liquid lightning. I groaned into her mouth, one hand fisting in her silky red hair as the other arm banded around her waist to crush her even tighter against me.

Summer whimpered, her fingers scrabbling for purchase on the skin of my back before digging in hard enough to make me gasp. She kissed me back with a fervor that shocked and thrilled me – all pent-up longing and unleashed hunger as her tongue tangled fiercely with my own.

I ground my hips forward, letting Summer feel precisely what she did to me and how hard I was for her. The thick ridge of my covered erection pressed insistently against the soft juncture of her thighs, drawing a low moan from deep in her throat that vibrated deliciously against my lips.

Summer broke the kiss with a gasp, her hands pushing weakly at my chest as she struggled to catch her breath. “A-Aiden... we shouldn’t...” she panted, her cheeks flushed and lips swollen from our heated exchange. “What about Ivy? She’s your girlfriend...”

I chuckled lowly, brushing a stray lock of hair back from Summer’s face with surprising gentleness for how roughly I’d been holding her moments before. “Oh, trust me, Ivy certainly wouldn’t have minded witnessing this little display,” I assured, my voice still roughened by desire. “In fact, she’d probably be pretty thrilled to hear all the naughty details later.”

Summer’s eyes widened at that revelation, a new flush spreading across her decolletage as the implication of my words sank in. She licked her lips nervously, glancing down at my groin before quickly averting her gaze.

Sensing that she needed a moment to collect herself, I reluctantly loosened my hold and stepped back, allowing Summer some much-needed space to breathe. The cool air between us felt jarring after the furnace of our embrace, raising goosebumps on my skin.

As I reached for my discarded shirt, I couldn’t help but notice the way Summer’s eyes followed the play of muscles in my arms and chest, lingering on each dip and curve like a starving woman presented with a feast. There was no mistaking the glimmer of want and curiosity burning in those baby blues – even if her more reserved nature had her quickly glancing away whenever I caught her staring.

“You know, you can always tell Ivy yourself,” I offered as I shrugged back into my shirt, letting the teasing suggestion hang in the air between us. “I’m sure she’d love to hear all about how her boyfriend couldn’t keep his hands off our sexy neighbor...”

The redhead made a slight choking sound, her fingers fluttering nervously at the base of her throat as she no doubt pictured such a scandalous scenario. I had to bite back a grin – riling up our innocent neighbor was becoming one of my favorite pastimes.

Seeing as Summer looked like she might pass out if I pushed things any further, I decided to grant her the mercy of some space to process what had transpired between us. “Anyway... I should probably get back and let you... collect yourself,” I said with a roguish wink that made Summer’s blush deepen adorably.

“I... thank you for fixing my faucet,” she stammered, twisting her fingers together anxiously as she stood there in the middle of her bathroom looking like something out of a wet dream – tousled hair, swollen lips, and eyes glazed over with barely restrained lust. Fuck, if that wasn’t an image I’d be thinking about later...

“No problem at all,” I murmured, backing towards the door with great reluctance. “Anything else you need fixed... or taken care of?” The suggestive lilt in my voice was impossible to miss. Summer’s pupils dilated, and her breath caught audibly, but she remained stubbornly silent save for a tiny, choked noise that made me throb.

Smirking at the effect I seemed to have on our pretty neighbor, I turned and slipped out into the hallway with a parting “Sweet dreams, Summer,” leaving the redhead to think about what had just happened.


Chapter 3

Over the next few days, Summer seemed to go out of her way to avoid us, mumbling barely audible excuses as she refused Ivy’s invitations to join us for coffee or a movie. It was clear our heated encounter had flustered the shy redhead deeply, but that only made Ivy more determined to reel her in.

My girlfriend had always been a hunter at heart, and now she saw Summer as the ultimate prize – a sweet morsel just begging to be devoured. She wouldn’t let our neighbor’s shyness deter her for long; if anything, it only spurred on Ivy’s pursuit with renewed vigor.

It was no surprise when, three days after our bathroom tryst, Ivy cornered Summer and invited her over for dinner that very night. “No arguments,” she said firmly as the redhead opened her mouth to protest. “I won’t take no for an answer. Let’s say it’s important we talk.”

Something in Ivy’s tone made Summer swallow whatever flimsy excuse had been on the tip of her tongue. She nodded jerkily, her cheeks already flushed and eyes wide with nerves as she muttered something before fleeing back to her apartment.

That evening, as we sat around the dinner table, picking at our food, the tension was palpable. Summer kept darting furtive glances between Ivy and me, her fingers twisting anxiously in her lap as she pushed her food around without really eating it. Now and then, I caught her sneaking a peek at my mouth before quickly glancing away again – no doubt remembering how it had felt to have my lips devouring hers.

Ivy, meanwhile, seemed utterly unfazed by the awkward atmosphere. She chattered on about mundane topics, acting like everything was perfectly normal even as she kept shooting Summer meaningful looks that promised all sorts of naughty things if the redhead would stop being so shy and give in to temptation.

Finally, as we were clearing away the dishes, Ivy could take the sexual tension no longer.

“Well? Did you enjoy your kiss as much as Aiden did?” Ivy asked bluntly, not beating around the bush in the slightest. “Because I know he’s been thinking about it nonstop ever since – and so have I.”

Summer made a strangled noise in the back of her throat, her face flushing beet red as she stared at Ivy with wide, startled eyes. For a long moment, she gaped like a fish out of water, seemingly at a loss for words.

Then she swallowed hard, her tongue darting out to wet suddenly dry lips. “I... that is...” Summer began weakly before seeming to gather her courage, straightening up in her chair as she met Ivy’s heated gaze head-on. “Yes,” she said finally, her voice low and breathy but steady despite the blush staining her cheeks. “Yes, I enjoyed it very much.” A small, shy smile tugged at the corners of Summer’s mouth, softening the admission. “Almost too much... which is why I’ve been trying to avoid you both.”

Ivy grinned triumphantly, leaning forward to take Summer’s hand in her own and squeezing gently. “There’s no need to avoid us, sweetheart,” she purred sultrily. “In fact, we’d much prefer it if you did the exact opposite.”

Her thumb rubbed slow circles on the sensitive skin of Summer’s wrist, making the redhead shiver.

“And I don’t say it lightly,” Ivy continued, her voice dropping an octave as her eyes flashed with unmistakable hunger. “Aiden and I... we want you, Summer. In every way imaginable.”

She brought the older woman’s hand to her lips, brushing a feather-light kiss across the knuckles that made Summer gasp.

“Please say you’ll let us show you just how good it can feel...” Ivy breathed against Summer’s skin, her gaze never leaving the redhead’s as she waited with bated breath for an answer and a chance to finally sink her teeth into the sexy MILF next door.

Summer’s breath hitched as Ivy leaned in closer, their faces now mere inches apart.

“Kiss me,” Ivy whispered, her lips brushing against Summer’s as she spoke. “Please... I’ve been dying to taste you.”

Unable to resist the temptation any longer, Summer closed the scant distance between them and captured Ivy’s lips in a kiss. A low moan escaped her throat at the first brush of their mouths, echoing obscenely in the charged silence of the kitchen.

Emboldened by Summer’s responsiveness, Ivy didn’t waste time in escalating things further. Her hands immediately went to work on the buttons of the other woman’s blouse, popping them open one by one until the garment hung loose on Summer’s frame.

The redhead gasped softly as the cool air hit her overheated skin, but she made no move to stop Ivy’s frenzied disrobing. If anything, she arched subtly into the brunette’s touch, silently begging for more.

Ivy seemed all too happy to oblige. She shrugged off Summer’s blouse completely, letting it drop carelessly to the floor before reaching behind the redhead to unhook her lacy bra with deft fingers.

As the flimsy garment fell away, revealing the creamy swells of Summer’s heaving breasts topped with rosy nipples pebbled in arousal, Ivy let out a low whistle of appreciation. “Fuck... look at these perfect tits,” she breathed reverently, immediately cupping the generous mounds and kneading them like dough.

I watched Ivy lavish attention on Summer’s bared breasts, and my cock strained almost painfully against the confines of my jeans. The sight of our sexy neighbor’s body being worshipped so enthusiastically set me ablaze with lust.

Ivy glanced over at me with a wicked grin, kneading and caressing Summer’s heaving tits. “Well? Do you like what you see, baby?” she purred, arching a brow in my direction invitingly.

“Fuck yes,” I growled without hesitation, palming myself through my jeans as I drank in the erotic display before me. The way Summer’s nipples hardened under Ivy’s touch, how her breath came in needy little pants... it was all I could do not to lunge forward and join in devouring our gorgeous neighbor.

Satisfied with my answer, Ivy turned back to Summer with a hungry glint in her eyes. “Bedroom. Now,” she demanded, her voice roughened by arousal as she grabbed the redhead’s hand impatiently.

For just a moment, Summer hesitated – her gaze flicking uncertainly between Ivy and me as if seeking reassurance. But then she seemed to gather her courage, licking her lips before nodding jerkily.

“Okay,” she breathed, allowing Ivy to pull her eagerly towards the hallway leading to our bedroom. The sway of Summer’s full hips and the tantalizing bounce of her breasts as she walked away made my mouth dry with anticipation.

Ivy cast a come hither look over her shoulder as she tugged Summer into our room, leaving the door ajar in clear summons for me to join them. The air was thick with the promise of their bodies.

With a deep breath to steel my nerves and calm the frantic pounding of my heart, I followed my girlfriend and our sexy neighbor, ready to let Ivy take the lead in unwrapping the delectable present of Summer’s body for us both.

Inside the bedroom, I watched transfixed as Ivy made quick work of her own clothing. Within moments, she had shed her top and bra, revealing the pert, dusky nipples of her small but perfect breasts.

Summer seemed hypnotized by the display, her eyes wide and dark with lust as they roamed hungrily over every inch of newly exposed skin. Emboldened, Ivy reached for our neighbor’s remaining clothes and divested her of them in record time.

Soon enough, both women stood bare before me, all creamy curves and flushed skin and breathless anticipation. And then Ivy was kissing Summer again, pulling their naked bodies flush as she plundered the redhead’s mouth with lips and tongue and teeth.

I couldn’t tear my gaze away from the sight of them. My cock throbbed almost painfully in the confines of my jeans, straining towards them like a divining rod seeking water.

Lost in the haze of lust, I barely registered Ivy breaking away from Summer’s mouth with a wet pop until her wicked grin snapped me back to the present moment.

“Doesn’t she have the most gorgeous tits?” Ivy purred sultrily, hefting Summer’s generous breasts in her hands and squeezing them just to make them bounce enticingly before my eyes.

Summer flushed at the praise, ducking her head shyly – but not before I caught the way her gaze drifted downwards, zeroing in on the massive tent now prominent in my jeans. Her tongue darted out to wet her dry lips, a telling gesture that made my balls tighten with anticipation.

“Do you want to see Aiden’s cock, Red?” Ivy asked bluntly, always the direct one. “I know I do...”

Summer nodded jerkily, her cheeks flaming an even deeper shade of red as she kept her eyes glued to my crotch like a woman starving for a glimpse of what lay beneath.

With a wicked little smirk, Ivy grabbed our neighbor’s hand and tugged her right toward where I stood, frozen in anticipation. As the two women sank gracefully to their knees before me, I swallowed hard around the lump of desire lodged in my throat.

Together, Summer and Ivy reached for my jeans with trembling fingers, working in tandem to undo the button and zipper until they could peel the denim down over my hips and reveal the straining bulge of my cock tenting my boxers.

My breath caught as I watched the two stunning women kneeling before me, their hands working in tandem to expose my aching erection to their hungry gazes. With a final tug, they shoved my underwear down over my hips, and my cock sprang free, slapping lewdly against my abdomen as it throbbed with pent-up need.

“Oh wow...” Summer breathed, her eyes widening at the sight of my thick length, so hard it curved upwards towards my belly. Ivy just grinned up at me wickedly before leaning in to drag the flat of her tongue along the underside of my shaft – a long, slow lick from balls to tip that made me groan lowly.

“You taste even better than I remember,” Ivy purred, wrapping a hand around my base and pumping me slowly as she gazed up at me with lidded eyes. “Doesn’t he look delicious, Summer?”

Our neighbor could only nod mutely, transfixed by the erotic sight of Ivy stroking me off inches from her face. Emboldened, the black-haired vixen wrapped her lips around the swollen head of my cock and suckled gently, flicking her tongue against that sensitive spot just beneath the crown until I hissed through clenched teeth.

“Fuck...” I grunted, fisting a hand in Ivy’s hair as she took me deeper. She hollowed her cheeks and sucked hard, bobbing her head enthusiastically as she worked to take more of my thick length down her throat with each pass.

All the while, Summer watched us intently, her hand drifting down between her thighs to stroke through the slick folds I could see glistening there. The sight of our neighbor playing with herself as Ivy sucked me off only heightened my pleasure.

Ivy seemed determined to make this a memorable experience for all of us.

With a wet pop, she released my cock from her mouth, grinning up at me wickedly before turning to Summer. “Come here, Red,” she cooed, crooking a finger at the shy redhead. “Wrap these gorgeous lips around Aiden’s cock and make him feel good...”

Summer hesitated only briefly before leaning in tentatively, her warm breath ghosting over my flesh as she eyed it like a treat too tempting to resist. And then, oh so softly, she pressed her lips against the swollen head and kissed me.

I groaned at the feel of her lips on my cock, my hips rocking forward instinctively to seek more of that heavenly pressure. Ivy watched us both with heated eyes, her own hand drifting down between her thighs to circle her clit as she waited for me to reach the edge...

I groaned deeply as Summer’s soft lips wrapped around the head of my cock, her tongue swirling tentatively before taking me deeper into the wet heat of her mouth. Between Ivy’s skilled ministrations and the novelty of our shy neighbor sucking me off, it didn’t take long before I felt that familiar coil of tension tightening in my gut.

“Fuck... going to come...” I grunted out through gritted teeth as I thrust shallowly into Summer’s mouth. Our neighbor seemed to sense how close I was, doubling her efforts and taking me deep until the head of my cock kissed the back of her throat.

With a strangled groan, I let go, spurting ropes of cum directly down Summer’s eager throat. The redhead swallowed convulsively around me, milking every last drop from my pulsing length until I slumped back, panting harshly.

Before I could even begin to recover, Ivy was tugging Summer into a kiss, their mouths slanting together as my girlfriend’s tongue invaded our neighbor’s mouth, wanting to taste the salty essence of my release.

Summer whimpered softly into the filthy kiss, clinging to Ivy like she was drowning and the other woman was the only thing keeping her afloat. The sight of them locked together so heatedly made my spent cock give a valiant twitch as if ready for round two already.

Breaking away with a wet sound, Ivy wasted no time in pushing Summer towards the bed, the two of them tumbling onto the sheets in a tangle of flushed limbs. I watched, mouth dry and heart pounding, as Ivy moved to hover over the redhead’s prone form like a predator eyeing her prey.

“Spread your legs for me,” Ivy commanded huskily, trailing one finger down Summer’s trembling belly teasingly. “I want to taste this pretty little pussy...”

Summer shuddered and obeyed without hesitation, falling back against the pillows as she let her thighs fall open in clear invitation. The pink folds of her sex glistened invitingly, swollen and slick with arousal. The sight made Ivy lick her lips hungrily.

“You look good enough to eat,” Ivy purred before diving down to run the flat of her tongue along Summer’s slit and lapping up the nectar gathered there like it was the finest ambrosia. The redhead cried out sharply, her back arching off the bed as pleasure sparked through her veins like wildfire.

Ivy seemed determined to make our neighbor fall apart at her hands. She alternated between broad, firm strokes and teasing little flicks against Summer’s clit, driving the redhead higher and higher with each pass until she was writhing mindlessly beneath Ivy’s wicked attentions.

Sounds of pleasure filled the room, speckled by Summer’s increasingly desperate mewls and keening cries as Ivy feasted on her like a woman starved. I palmed myself slowly as I watched them, my spent cock already hardening again at the display before me.

Ivy brought one hand up to join her mouth’s ministrations, thrusting two fingers knuckle-deep into Summer’s clenching channel as she suckled hard on the redhead’s aching clit. That final stimulation was all it took to send our mature neighbor flying over the edge...

“Yes, fuck! Oh god, yes!” Summer screamed, fisting the sheets and thrashing her head from side to side as her orgasm crashed through her in waves of ecstasy. Her pussy clenched rhythmically around Ivy’s plunging fingers, gushing fluid that the dark-haired minx lapped up greedily like a cat at a bowl of cream.

As Summer slowly drifted down from her high, Ivy crawled up her trembling body with a wicked grin, smearing our neighbor’s essence across her lips. “You taste divine,” she purred before capturing Summer’s mouth in a filthy kiss, letting the redhead sample herself on her tongue as they both moaned into the embrace.

While Summer lay there panting and trembling in the aftermath of her intense orgasm, Ivy took the opportunity to maneuver herself behind our neighbor’s curved form. She wrapped strong arms around the redhead’s waist, pulling her back against a firm chest as she nuzzled into the crook of Summer’s neck possessively.

“Look at you,” Ivy murmured, one hand drifting down to pluck at a rosy nipple that pebbled under her touch. “So sexy and responsive. I can’t wait to explore every inch of this gorgeous body.”

The redhead shivered in anticipation, arching into Ivy’s caress even as she kept her eyes locked onto me, watching hungrily as I moved to kneel between her spread thighs. The slick folds of her pussy glistened invitingly, swollen and ready for more after Ivy’s thorough attention.

I gripped myself at the base, rubbing the broad head of my cock through Summer’s slick slit teasingly as she whimpered and canted her hips upwards, seeking friction. “You want this big dick stretching out this needy little cunt?” I growled, pressing harder against her entrance without breaching it just yet.

“Please...” Summer gasped, desperation coloring the single word. Her breasts heaved with each labored breath, the rosy peaks begging to be suckled as they bounced enticingly before me with even that slight movement.

Wasting no more time on teasing, I gripped Summer’s hips and slammed forward – burying myself to the hilt in one powerful thrust that had our neighbor crying out in ecstasy. Her walls fluttered and clenched around my invading length, gripping me like a velvet vise as I began to move.

I set a hard, driving rhythm right from the start, pounding into Summer’s willing body with deep strokes that had the bed frame creaking in protest beneath us. The wet slap of flesh meeting flesh echoed obscenely through the room, punctuated by our mingled moans and grunts of pleasure as I took her with abandon.

Behind the redhead, Ivy encouraged my roughness, urging me on as she played with Summer’s bouncing tits, pinching and rolling the stiff peaks between nimble fingers. “Yeah, baby, just like that,” she purred sultrily, nipping at Summer’s neck and earlobes. “Fuck her hard... make this naughty MILF scream on your cock...”

Spurred on by Ivy’s filthy words, I redoubled my efforts, snapping my hips forward with increasing force until Summer saw stars, her cries of rapture growing louder and more desperate with each thrust. The sight of our sexy neighbor so needy, her heavy tits jiggling hypnotically as I pounded into her, was almost too much to bear.

“I’m going to come,” I grunted through clenched teeth, feeling the telltale tightening in my balls signaling my impending release. Summer’s pussy clenched down around me rhythmically, milking my length for all it was worth as she chased her own end.

“Do it...” our neighbor keened breathlessly, locking eyes with me through the haze of pleasure. “Fill me up... I want to feel you coming inside me...”

With an animalistic growl, I slammed home one last time and stilled. My cock pulsed as I came, painting Summer’s inner walls white. She shuddered and cried out beneath me, her orgasm crashing through her as she felt the heat of my release mark her.

As we both slowly drifted down from that intense high, I knew this was only the beginning for us. Ivy and I would make sure of it. There were so many more filthy things I wanted to do to our sweet little neighbor – and something told me Summer was just as eager to explore them with us.

Rolling to the side, I gathered both women close, one in my arms and the other draped across my chest as we basked in the afterglow of our tryst. The night was still young... and I had a feeling it would only grow more interesting from here on out.

The end
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