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 The only one home, I go to the door when I hear the doorbell ring, greeting my sexy MILF neighbor Tanya, her full curves immediately warming me up as always, her jacket unable to disguise her massive natural breasts, her thick ass filling out her jeans perfectly.







 “Hi, Jake!” She says, giving me a big smile, her face stunning, her eyes seductive and alluring.







 “Hey, Tanya, what’s up?”







 “I was wondering if I could borrow your big strong arms for a bit? I got a lovely Christmas tree and they helped me load it, but I’ve no idea how I’d get it inside by myself now that I’m home,” She explains, hooking a thumb over her shoulder to her SUV, a large Christmas tree strapped to the roof.







 “Of course,” I say, following her to her car, my legs suddenly chilly outside in my shorts, the temperature considerably colder out here than back inside. Not that I mind, I’m happy for any excuse that lets me spend time with Tanya, easily the hottest woman I know and the focus of countless fantasies of mine.







 Untying the tree, I lift it off the roof, my athletic 18-year-old body having no problem with the tree, following Tanya as she scoots ahead to unlock and hold her door open for me.







 “Are you sure you don’t need a hand, Jake?”







 “Nah, I’m fine,” I reply as I squeeze the tree through the doorway, taking it to Tanya’s lounge room.







 “In the far corner please,” Tanya says, pushing a sofa aside to make a little more room and taking off her jacket, revealing a tight top with a low neckline, her cleavage deep and unavoidable.







 Leaning over as I place the tree in the waiting stand, I feel a slight twang in my upper thigh, not much, but enough to make me grunt as I put the tree down.







 “Are you ok? That sounded like you hurt yourself!”







 “I’m fine, it was just a little pull or something.”







 “Oh I’m sorry! It’s my fault! Here, sit down and I’ll rub your back, where does it hurt?” Tanya says, taking my hand and leading me to the couch, getting me to sit at an angle so she can rub my back, her hands delicately pressing as she searches for the problem area.







 “It’s ok, it wasn’t my back, it was in my thigh.”







 “Oh poor thing! You might have pulled a muscle!” Tanya says, getting me to sit back against the couch and sliding over a footrest, lifting my leg and kneeling in front of me, her hands rubbing my thigh just above the knee, Tanya ignoring me as I try to tell her it's really nothing, her touch making my cock tingle, my urge to get a boner on a hair-trigger at the best of times let alone when my fantasy woman is touching me.







 “Where did it hurt, around the back above the knee?” Tanya asks, looking up at me with concern as her hands knead and massage the back of my lower thigh, my cock starting to swell, making me try to nonchalantly cover my growing bulge with my hands, unable to stop myself from getting hard, my view of Tanya’s deep cleavage from here too perfect.







 “No, it was higher, but don’t worry about it,” I say, my growing cock taking all my attention as I wonder how many more seconds I have before she sees my unmistakable bulge.







 “Nonsense, I used to do this for my ex-husband all the time if he had a hard day at work. Ignoring it will just make it hurt all the more next time,” Tanya replies, her hands creeping up my thigh, going up the leg of my shorts, my balls tingling from the close proximity of her fingers, my stomach a flurry of butterflies, my cock now raging, my hands awkwardly on my lap, surely not fooling her for a second, my face feeling like it’s glowing as I sit there, throbbing at my MILF neighbor who’s just trying to do me a nice gesture.







 “Here?” She asks, kneading.







 “Ahh, it’s higher, actually. Umm, right up.” I say, swallowing hard.







 “More like here?” Tanya asks, her hands now far enough up my shorts that they’re now slipping under the leg of my boxers too, my entire body buzzing now as she rubs slowly and methodically, my heavy balls inches from her fingertips.







 “Higher, like right at the top of my thigh,” I tell her truthfully, but still feeling like I’m being suggestive.







 “Well that settles it then, take your shorts off, Jake,” Tanya says, extracting her hands from my shorts and putting them on her hips while she waits on her knees expectantly for me to comply.







 Thinking only about my embarrassing boner, I get up and turn, tugging my shorts off and covering my erection as best I can with my hands as I turn and sit back down, watching Tanya but seeing no recognition of my swelling on her face, even though my awkward positioning can’t be fooling her, quietly thankful that she’s politely choosing not to acknowledge it.







 Her hands back on my leg, they slip under my boxers as she kneads and massages my upper thigh, her fingers now barely a quarter inch from my balls as she rubs, my stomach tight with excitement, feeling her hand creep closer and closer to my tingling plums as she loosens my muscles, my cock achingly hard, my eyes continuously going to her breasts, rocking and swaying as she kneads me, her cleavage so deep and sensual, Tanya smiling up at me as she warms my thigh with her hands.







 Making me gasp, Tanya’s hand starts brushing my balls with each pass, Tanya watching my thigh as she rubs, making no acknowledgment of what she’s doing, making me think I’m being immature, it’s just a slight touch on my balls, it doesn’t automatically mean anything sexual.







 Rubbing and kneading, her hand constantly rubbing against my balls now, my cock pulsating with need, Tanya takes her hands from my boxers and grabs them, tugging at them.







 “Lift your butt for a second, Jake, it’ll be easier without these,” She says, pulling my boxers off when I lift my butt, my hands still awkwardly covering my shaft, my balls hanging there out in the open now, my face feeling like it’s beetroot red.







 Back on my thigh, Tanya continues rubbing, her hand immediately brushing my balls continuously as she rubs before kneading with her other hand, her ball-brushing hand suddenly being placed on my balls, fondling and massaging them, my stomach’s butterflies fluttering like mad, a grunt escaping me as I feel her warm palm and fingers on my sack, my heavy plums in her soft grasp as she toys with them, still massaging my thigh with her other hand.







 Looking down at her, Tanya’s face neutral, focused on my thigh as she works on me as if she’s not also juggling my balls, I don’t dare say anything, not wanting this amazing feeling to end, her touch so soft and sensual, every nerve in my body buzzing.







 “You can probably move your hands now, Jake. Nothing to be embarrassed about,” Tanya breathes in a low husky whisper, her eyes still focussed on my thigh, her words sending a tingle of excitement through my mind.







 Taking my hands away and putting them at my sides, I sit there on the couch, my raging cock on full display for her, throbbing to my heartbeat as she massages my balls, acting like nothing is out of the ordinary, her touch so perfect, watching as a bead of pre-come forms on the eye of my cock, my lust for her at an all-time high, her massive breasts swaying and rocking under her shirt as she caresses and kneads me.







 One hand still on my balls, her other hand slides over from my thigh and crawls up my shaft, her fingers wrapping around my shaft and pumping, slowly and deliberately, my breath ragged as waves of pleasure surge through me, her speed constant, her eyes now on my cock, still saying nothing.







 Pistoning up and down, Tanya coerces a trickle of pre-come from me, her thumb sliding over it and spreading it over my length, her already amazing handjob feeling even better with the glistening lube helping along, tugging me slightly faster in increments, her skills stunning.







 Finally looking up at me, Tanya smiles before opening her mouth and lowering her face over my lap, her eyes locked with mine as her plump lips slide over my shaft, her hand jerking me off as her mouth takes my first few inches, her other hand cradling and fondling my balls, feeling it as she sucks deep, drawing my cock into her mouth, her lips a tight seal, her suction intense and making me gasp as I watch the hottest woman I’ve ever met blow me, her head bobbing faster and faster, her eyes never leaving mine.







 Stroking her hair, I hold her head as she sucks, my balls tightening in her palm and my cock twitching, Tanya sensing my orgasm and sucking even harder, watching her impale herself deeper and deeper on my shaft.







 Gasping and grunting, I have the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, my load shooting out so hot and fast, my entire body jerking as I flood her mouth and throat with come, my semen gushing inside her, Tanya swallowing loudly, her eyes still piercing mine, her suction strong and intense, making me gasp as she takes me over the edge and further, unable to do anything but writhe in pleasure on the couch and blow inside her warm mouth, gripping her head desperately.







 Still sucking, she pulls every last drop out of me before sliding off my cock, licking her lips and rubbing my thighs in a friendly manner.







 “Feel a bit better?” She asks with a grin.







 “I…I mean….yeah,
 wow
 .” I say, lost for words, my entire body still vibrating with pleasure.







 “Are you sure? I know a few
 other
 things that can help relax a man…”







 “Actually then, I think I can still feel a bit of pain,” I reply as Tanya stands up, her hands going to her top.







 Taking her time, Tanya teases me as she peels off her top, gyrating her curvy figure, her breasts so heavy and full as she tosses her top away, her sexy bra barely containing them. Reaching between the cups, she unfastens them and holds them in place as she slowly lowers them, revealing her massive breasts to me inch by inch, my heart hammering as I watch on the couch, my cock on its side but twitching as I lay my eyes on her tits for the first time, her nipples erect and dark, her breasts so full, their movement so alluring as she steps back, her hands going to the button of her jeans.







 Turning away, she arches her back as she pulls her jeans down over her ass, her booty a full, plump rump, the bulge of her sex visible as her jeans go down, her white panties so innocent and so sexy at the same time.







 Kicking the jeans away, she turns back to me, one hand down the front of her panties, rubbing herself as she smiles at me, her breasts swaying. Taking her hand from her knickers, she grabs them and rolls them down slowly, revealing the bulge of her sex, a small strip of downy hair on her mons, her lips thick and fat, glistening with lust, the slippery pink of her vagina so teasing as she drops her knickers and plays with herself, spreading her lips and lifting, showing me her clit, a small bud of need, her sex wet.







 Stepping onto the couch, Tanya straddles me, the hot moisture of her cunt pressed to my cock as she grinds on my lap, her breasts swaying hypnotically for me, her hands caressing my face and chest as my own reach out to fondle her heavy breasts, amazed at their weight as I cup them, her nipples so firm, her arousal clear.







 Sliding back and forth on me, I feel her coating my crotch in her lust, hearing her purr deep in her throat as my cock starts to react to her movements, her body impossible to resist.







 Grinding and gyrating, my hands sliding from her chest to her amazing ass, I massage and knead it as I feel my cock swelling, Tanya reaching down as she lifts herself, stroking my cock before aiming it at her sex, lowering herself onto me, my glans spreading her lips as I feel my cock enter her, her walls so soft and hot, her pussy snug, gripping my girth in a tight hug, Tanya biting her lip as he impales herself on me, feeling her lust trickle down my shaft and over my balls, her heat incredible.







 “Jesus, you’re so fucking big, Jake,”
 She moans, sliding up and down, working herself lower and lower on my length, her eyes screwed shut as she takes me as deep as she can, my hands kneading her plump ass as she rides me, my entire body in heaven as I feel the suction of her pussy on my shaft with every upward movement of her body, her sex gripping me.







 Burying my head into her chest, I suck her breasts, Tanya holding my head and purring as she bounces faster and faster on my lap, the slap of our sex filling the room, her ass so full and perfect in my hands as I hold it while she pistons on me, her pussy clenching and squeezing my girth.







 Grunting, pulling my head into her chest, Tanya starts to come, gushing with orgasm over my lap, gripping me tightly as she writhes and squirms in ecstasy, the couch creaking as she rides me hard, grinding her pussy deep on my shaft, twitching and jolting randomly in the midst of her sexual bliss.







 Barely finished, she opens her eyes and looks at me hungrily, licking her lips and bouncing faster with long, high strokes, nearly coming off my cock before sliding back down, again and again, milking my shaft with her hot, soft pussy.







 “Your turn, Jake! Give it to me! Give it to me!”
 She grunts, riding me faster and faster, the need in her voice so sexy as I feel my balls tighten.







 Grunting, holding her ass tight and pulling her as deep as I can onto my pulsating shaft, I start to come, my cock erupting deep inside her, flooding her tight cunt with my semen, spurt after spurt of my come filling her, Tanya gasping and holding me as she feels my load splash inside her, again and again, her body taking every drop I give it, thrashing under her, my cock throbbing and spasming in pleasure, red hot and feeling like it’s made of nothing but nerve endings.







 Twitching to a finish, I pant, spent and still throbbing inside her, Tanya kissing my face and purring, grinding her wet pussy in my lap, flexing and squeezing my cock.







 “What about now? Feeling better?”







 “A bit, but I think I might still have the odd ache or pain…”







 “The right answer,” Tanya says with a grin, sliding off my cock and laying on the couch, her head on my thigh, grabbing my cock and bringing it to her mouth, sucking it deep, making me twitch, my glans still super-sensitive from my orgasm, Tanya chuckling as she sucks, feeling me buck and jolt under her as I try to stay in control, her blowjob on my freshly juiced cock making lights flash before my eyes the feelings are so intense.







 Caressing her body and trying not to jolt like I’m being randomly given small electric shocks, I slowly get used to it as I come down, Tanya’s body soft and warm as I fondle and caress her, her mouth never leaving my cock until after 15-20 minutes I feel my need rising again, Tanya purring as she feels me hardening in her mouth, sucking me deep, bringing it back to full strength before sliding off and getting on all fours on the couch, her slick pussy staring at me as she gyrates and offers herself to me.







 Getting behind her, I guide my cock between her cheeks and into her pussy, wasting no time entering her, pumping deeply, her pussy trickling with lust, spanking her ass and pulling her hair as I fuck her deeper and harder, deeper and harder.







 Watching her ass wobble and shake with every thrust, I feel a hand on my balls, Tanya fondling them as I plow into her, her other hand gripping the armrest, the couch creaking as I pound into her harder and harder, my cock rock hard and red hot, the walls of her cunt so sensual, pleasuring me with every movement.







 Holding her hair and pulling it, my other hand gripping her waist tightly, watching her ass shake, I fuck her as hard as I’ve ever fucked anyone, my balls tightening and my head swimming as I feel a powerful orgasm build.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuuuck!”
 I grunt loudly as my orgasm hits, my cock throbbing madly as I shoot my load deep inside her again, pounding into her, my hips thrusting wildly, driving her into the couch, Tanya flat on her stomach by the end as I continue to thrash of hump, filling her with my load, Tanya gasping as I lay on top of her and climax loudly, grunting in her ear, unable to stop until I’ve finished.







 “How…how about now? Feel better?”
 Tanya gasps from under me, her face red and shiny with perspiration, my cock aching pleasantly inside her.







 “Getting there,” I reply, Tanya smiling as she turns to try and look up at me, flexing her pussy around my cock.







 “Looks like I’m going to have to bring out the special weapon,” She says as I get off her, Tanya moving until her head is back on my lap, her expert mouth soon again on my cock, the level of pleasure she gives me surreal as my freshly milked cock jolts with sensitive pleasure, Tanya never quitting, a raging hard-on filling her mouth 20 or so minutes later, her eyes on mine as she kisses my glans, squeezing my shaft admiringly.







 “Right, off the couch, Jake,” She says, taking my spot once I’m off, sitting on the edge, her legs spread wide, thrusting her pelvis out, her pussy glistening. Lifting her legs, she reveals her asshole, rubbing her juices over it.







 “I want you to fuck my ass now,” She says simply, giving me a grin as I stare in lust.







 Getting closer, I grab my cock and aim it at her tiny little asshole, pressing into it, Tanya biting her lip and rubbing her clit as I press harder, my glans slowly sliding inside her, the feeling incredible, so tight and intense, her asshole gripping my girth as I push deeper, her body red hot as I go deeper, holding her legs now, Tanya gasping and rubbing her bud.







 “Fuck yes! Fucking fuck yes! So big and hard! Jesus!”
 She grunts as I slide deeper, rubbing faster and faster at her clit, her face one of extreme pleasure and concentration, looking down and watching in wonder as my massive cock fills her asshole, her body jerking, her ass squeezing my shaft as I piston back and forth, every stroke filling me with amazing pleasure as I also watch my cock disappear inside her, her pussy pink and glistening, trickling it’s lust over her asshole and my pistoning shaft, keeping it slippery.







 “Yes! Yes! Yes yes yes!”
 Tanya grunts, shaking in orgasm, her asshole managing to somehow get even tighter as she squirms in climax, clenching around my shaft, making me feel light-headed with ecstasy, her hand a blur on her clit, her pussy gushing with arousal.







 Still twitching and jerking from her orgasm, my balls tighten, her body so sexy, hot, snug, and sensual, my cock pulsating as my own orgasm hits, grunting, gripping her legs tight as my load shoots deep into her tight asshole, twitching and jolting, each throb another rope of hot come, my balls aching as they empty inside her yet again, every nerve on fire with electricity, pumping madly into her, her massive breasts rocking as she takes my load deep.







 Spent and panting, I slide out of her, joining her on the couch, my chest heaving as I get my breath back.







 “And now, feeling better?” Tanya asks in a soft whisper, caressing my chest.







 “You know what? I think I might be ok now for the time being,” I reply, my balls aching pleasantly, a job well done.







 “Excellent, but I highly recommend more in the future though, we don’t want any aches or pains to return. I think a few sessions a week should keep you in fine health, what do you think?”







 “I think that sounds just about perfect,” I reply, my Christmas gift arriving early, and looking like it’s going to be the gift that keeps on giving!







END
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