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MILF NEXT DOOR NEEDS IT DEEP AND RAW







By








LEO MICHAELS
















 With one last grunt, I spread the final shovelful, the small pile of gravel that was delivered this morning now evenly spread on my neighbor Crystal’s driveway, Crystal watching me with a smile from her porch as I stand up straight and stretch my back, dripping sweat but feeling good.







 “Wow, look at it, Brian. Great job!” She says, stepping off the porch and walking towards me, her voluptuous MILF body poured into her clothes, tight and revealing.







 “Thanks,” I say, noticing her stare as her eyes rover over my body, the perspiration making it cling to my athletic 19-year-old body, flexing myself a little for her and enjoying the way she quietly bites her lip as she looks.







 She might be more than twice my age but Crystal is one of the hottest women I’ve ever met in real life, we’ve been neighbors for years and I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve fantasized about her being mine for an afternoon of pleasure, even though she’s married.







 “Here you go,” Crystal says, pressing a generous wad of money into my hand, a quick glance telling me it’s at least double what I agreed to do this chore for, “Don’t tell George,” She adds with a grin, seeing me about to protest that she’s paid me to much.







 As if summoned, George at that moment steps out the front door with a suitcase, looking up and down the driveway with a reluctant expression of happiness.







 “Not bad. I would’ve helped, but you know, my back,” He says in a clipped tone, Crystal rolling her eyes for me, her back still turned from George.







 Seeing his suitcase, Crystal frowns.







 “You’re leaving already? I thought your flight wasn’t until this afternoon?”







 “I want to leave early, meet up with Fred at the airport and go over some figures,” George answers, his taxi arriving as he gives Crystal a peck on the cheek, looking devoid of all affection.







 “More like meet up with Fred and booze it up,” Crystal says to me as George gets in the taxi and is sped away.







 “Anyway, forget George. Look at this! It’s so nice again!” Crystal says, her arms sweeping to indicate her drive, “It hasn’t looked this good in years, Brian. Thanks!”







 “Eh, I was happy to help, and it’s nice to have a little spending cash.”







 “Tell you what, come around tomorrow for lunch, I’ll cook you up something nice, how does that sound?”







 Crystal’s cooking, and the odd occasion I’ve had a chance to enjoy it, is amazing, making my answer an easy one.







 “Sure, that sounds great.”







 “Excellent, see you tomorrow then? ‘M sure you’re dying to get into the shower, all sweaty as you are,” Crystal says, reaching out to stroke my clammy chest, her hand lingering as she feels me flex my pecs for her, a flash of hunger crossing her eyes as I feel a tingle in my cock, her close proximity making me lust for her again.







 “Great,” I say, turning and heading home before Crystal can see my suddenly swelling cock, feeling her eyes on my ass as I walk away.







* * *







 The next day, well-rested and looking forward to lunch with my ultimate MILF fantasy, I put on a shirt and jeans after stepping out of the shower and head over to Crystal’s, ringing her doorbell.







 “It’s open,” I hear her calling from somewhere inside.







 Opening the door, my mouth immediately begins to water, her house filled with the scents and aromas of something that smells very promising, whatever it is.







 Walking into her dining and kitchen area, I stop in my tracks, my jaw dropping open as I get my first glimpse of Crystal for today.







 Facing away from me, rinsing something in the sink, all I can think is ‘legs’ as I stare with open lust, Crystal wearing the shortest dress I’ve ever seen her in, her ass barely covered by the fabric, her toned thighs and calves shifting and flexing as she shifts her weight, her ass full and amazing, the tight dress clinging to it, each cheek a perfect mound, my hand itching to reach out and caress them.







 The dress mostly backless, I watch her shoulder muscles move as she works in the sink, her skin flawless and tanned, her large natural breasts peeking from the sides, the sway of them making me wonder if she’s even wearing a bra, the seeming to be no place for the straps to hide on her barely-there dress, her thick mane of hair flowing over her shoulders as she works.







 “Can I help?” I ask after enjoying the view silently for what feels like minutes, Crystal turning her head to give me a welcoming smile







 “No, you’re alright Brian. Grab yourself a seat, I won’t be a minute.”







 Sitting down, my slightly lower position giving me an amazing view of her ass, I swear I can see a hint of black lace peeking from between her thighs, the dress so high that I’m basically looking at the bulge of her sex, my cock immediately growing as I gawp in wonder at her pouch, glad for the table as my cock grows to full strength, making sure Crystal isn’t watching before repositioning it, my knob now poking out the top of my jeans but covered with shirt.







 Turning, holding a bowl of greens, Crystal walks to the table, my earlier question about her bra answered quickly, the sway and rocking of her massive natural breasts making it pretty clear she’s wearing no brassiere, her nipples obvious and erect looking, two small tents of interest mounted on her voluptuous breasts, my eyes staring until I’m sure I’ve been busted.







 Leaning forward to place the greens on the table, it looks like her boobs might very well spill out of her dress, her cleavage deep as the surge forward as she bends, her hair trickling over her shoulders as my cock pulsates under the table, desperate to be between them.







 “Umm, smells amazing, Crystal,” I say, trying to distract myself from her amazing body before I come in my pants from sheer titillation.







 “Thanks, Brian,” Crystal says, taking a seat opposite me, her boobs bouncing as she sits, a groan of lust escaping me as I look at her body, wishing it was mine to play with.







 “Everything ok?”







 “Yeah, I was just moaning with delight at this food, it looks so good.”







 “Haha, I hope you’ve brought your appetite.”







 “For sure.”







 “Good, a growing boy like you needs his vitamins,” Crystal says, giving me a wink, “Juice?”







 “Yes please,” I answer, watching Crystal’s boobs jiggle as she pours me a glass of juice.







 “Oh my goodness, sorry!” Crystal exclaims as she accidentally tips my glass off the table, a nearly full glass worth of juice spilling all over my lap.







 Telling her it’s ok, I reach for the paper napkins but Crystal grabs them first, coming around to my side of the table and leaning forward, one hand on the back of my chair as she leans in and starts dabbing at my crotch with the napkins, my throbbing boner now clearly outlined in the wet fabric, my pulsing knob right there, clad in the wet shirt, her boobs practically in my face as she pats and rubs my wet crotch, a thousand emotions going through me at once, embarrassed at her seeing my erection, aroused at her breasts in my face and overjoyed to feel her touch on my cock!







 Her pats and dabbing slowing down, Crystal suddenly seems to realize what she’s doing, her hand leaving my crotch, although her eyes are still fixated on it.







 “Oh my goodness! I’m so sorry Brian! I just went on automatic, trying to get the worst of the juice before it soaked in too much, I didn’t even think of where I was touching you!”







 A part of me not too sure that it was really all an accident, I don’t mind nonetheless.







 “That’s ok, Crystal, they’re only jeans, I’m sure they’ll clean pretty easy in the wash,” I reply, Crystal still standing over me, her breasts still so close I can smell her sweet perfume on them, my cock still pulsating right there as she watches it basically ticking to my heartbeat.







 “Do you, umm, do you normally eat lunch with an erection, Brian?” Crystal asks, her face flushing as she watches my cock jump as I, unable to help myself, start flexing it for her, her breasts in my face making me lose all sense of reason, my own head feeling like it getting hotter and hotter by the minute.







 “Ah, you saw it, hey?”







 “It’s hard to miss, Brian. It’s quite a specimen!”







 Feeling pretty good at Crystal’s approval of my size, I go with my gut and speak again: “Well, I don’t normally have an erection when eating lunch no, but today’s lunch was served by such a stunning woman I was powerless to keep him down.







 Her eyes finally leaving my crotch, Crystal studies me, biting her lip.







 “You’re just being polite, a 19-year-old like you probably has a boner most of the time anyway.”







 “Hand on my heart, Crystal, one look at you in that dress from behind and I was already hard before I sat down,” I say truthfully, reaching out and putting a hand on her hip, my thumb caressing her with mini-strokes as our eyes lock, the feeling in the air getting thicker, my cock absolutely hammering in my soaked jeans.







 Her face blushing, Crystal chews her bottom lip, her eyes going from mine to my crotch and back again.







 “I...I just wanted to have a little fun with you, try and feel sexy again. George barely even looks at me these days. I didn’t mean to lead you on,” Crystal says, taking my hand off her hip and holding it for a second before letting go.







 “You are sexy, Crystal. Trust me, I’ve thought about you millions of times.”







 “But George hasn’t touched me in nearly a year.”







 “That’s his problem, not yours, Crystal. Look at my boner, you did that. He’s rock hard right now and it’s because of how sexy you are.”







 “I...I never expected him to be hard already when I spilled the juice…” Crystal says, confirming that it was deliberate.







 “But you did want to feel my cock?”







 “I...
 yes
 . Yes, I did. It’s been so long, Brian!”







 “Go on then, touch it again if you want.”







 “But I’m married! This was just supposed to be a little bit of fun! But it’s so big! And so hard! God it’s tempting!” Crystal says, chewing her lip ferociously between sentences as she deals with some sort of inner struggle, her eyes darting back to my cock again and again.







 “If he hasn’t pleasured you in over a year, does he really get to have a say in your sex life anymore?” I say, seeing from the way she blinks at my words that I’ve found the right words to help her unlock her urges. “Go on, touch him, I’d love it if you did,” I say, reaching down to unzip my pants and lift my shirt, my fat cock standing up as it’s freed, throbbing and sticky with sweet juice.







 Her breath shallow and rapid, Crystal reaches down looking at my cock as she tentatively grasps it, squeezing my shaft, testing just how hard it is, my cock burning hot in her grip as she pumps it a few times experimentally.







 “I can’t even get my hand all the way around it,” She whispers, staring with wonder at my cock as I watch her face.







 Reaching out, I once again put a hand on her hip, Crystal not removing it this time, her hand sliding up and down my shaft, her other hand still gripping the back of my chair as she leans over me, jerking me off slowly, her breasts rocking in my face as my hand on her hip slides towards her ass, caressing it and cupping it, her ass plump and amazing, firm as I squeeze it.







 Reaching out with my other hand, I move some hair out of her face and our eyes meet, before I put my hand around the back of her head and guide it down and closer to mine, our mouths opening as our lips press together, the two of us kissing, slowing and apprehensively at first, but rapidly becoming consumed with lust as I squeeze her ass and she jerks me off, our tongues lashing at one another as we make out.







 My hand sliding down her neck, I grab her dress and tug it down, her massive breasts spilling out, her nipples erect and pink, encircled with large areolas, her boobs swaying, my hand finds them and plays with them one after the other, the weight of each one amazing as I fondle her, her hand pistoning faster on my cock as our kiss’s intensity rises, my other hand snaking down her ass and slipping between her thigh, feeling the bulge of her pussylips through her panties from the back, Crystal shuddering and moaning with pleasure as assumedly the first hand in a long time other than hers makes contact with her hot sex, her pussy saturating her panties as I rub at her slit through the fabric, her pussy coating my fingers in her lust, warm and slippery.







 Dropping to her knees, Crystal all but throws her mouth onto my cock, sucking deeply as I gasp at the sudden burst of pleasure blossoming in my crotch, her mouth hot and skilled, her suction tight and her tongue lapping at my shaft as she sucks, her hands jerking my length and fondling my balls as I hold her hair out of the way and watch her work on my cock.







 Her lips stretched wide, Crystal impales herself on my shaft, looking up at me as she slurps, her eyes filled with animal lust as I feel my cock pulsate and twitch in her mouth, my hands fondling any part of her I can reach ow, overwhelmed with sexual bliss.







 Sucking hard, Crystal never even blinks as I start to come inside her, spurt after spurt of my hot come leaping from my cock and into her mouth, feeling her swallow, again and again, her eyes locked with mine as I watch her eat my load, my mouth agape as I gasp, my hips bucking as I pump upward into her, my pulsating cock flooding her throat with semen.







 Sitting back on her heels and getting her breath, Crystal continues to jerk my milked cock as she licks her lips, purring with satisfaction.







 “So long Brian. It’s been so long since I tasted a man like that!”







 “And what about a man tasting you?” I say, not waiting for an answer as I shove things out of the way on the table and guide Crystal up onto her feet, reaching under her dress to peel her wet [panties off her body, Crystal kicking them away before I grab her and lift her up, sitting her on the edge of the table and getting on my knees before her, her pussy right at face level, pink and inviting, Crystal watching me excitedly, her legs spread wide and her pelvis gyrating.







 Pressing my face between her legs, I lick, lap, and suck at her pussy, Crystal practically yelling out in pleasure as my mouth makes first contact with her sweet tasting sex, my tongue darting between her lips to tease her slit, moving up to suck and nibble her hood before finding her clit with the tip of my tongue and swirling it around, feeling her gasp and shudder, her hands grabbing my hair tight and gripping me as I feast on her sex, feeling her grind and gyrate against me, riding my face as I suck on her pussy.







 Holding her ass, I pull her close, pressing my face as deep into her lap as I can, her taste and scent driving me crazy, eating her pussy like my life depends on it, growling as I lap at her sopping juices, Crystal trembling on the table, a continuous long low moan escaping her.







 Feeling her body change and her breath become ragged, I know she’s close to coming and I speed up, my cock growing again as the arousal of making such a hot woman horny makes me, in turn, horny again, her lust becoming my lust, her fingers digging int me as I feel her getting ready to lose herself to her climax.








 “I need it! I need it inside me now!
 ” Crystal says breathlessly, pushing me to the floor and mounting me in one fluid movement, straddling me in cowgirl, her massive breasts swaying as I feel her grab my shaft and guide it to her slick pussy, feeling her grunt as she pushes herself down onto my length, my fat cock stuffing her completely, Crystal throwing her head back as she bounces and forces herself down, her sex completely full of my girth and length.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes!
 ” Crystal grunts band she starts sliding back and forth in jerky movements, riding my cock desperately while I grab her hips and hold on, Crystal playing with her breasts as she bucks back and forth on me her, pussy filled with cock as she jerks on top of me.







 After barely 20 jerks, Crystal grabs at my chest, throwing her head back as her body shudders, her orgasm hitting her.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! Oh my god fucking yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” Crystal grunts as she starts to shake and vibrate on top of me, her pussy spasming on my shaft, twitching and squeezing it, her ass flexing again and again as she rides me through wave after wave of orgasm, a backlog of however long all coming out at once, her dam broken, a surge of lust gushing from her sex as she punches at my chest, her back arched, my cock fully embedded inside her quivering sex.







 Shuddering to a standstill, Crystal drops her head forward, panting as she looks at me wild-eyed, like she doesn’t even know where she is, before bursting out in laughter and falling onto my chest, kissing my face and neck, purring as she squirms on top of me, my cock still throbbing inside her.







 Grabbing her ass, I start to piston her up and down on my shaft, feeling her soft body on top of mine, her breasts pressed into me.







 Rolling over, Crystal laughing as she feels me manhandle her, she spreads her legs as I start fucking her harder, her hands stroking my back and head as she watches me grunt with pleasure as I plunge my length into her faster and faster.







 Wrapping her legs around mine, holding me inside her as my hips pump, I feel her flex her pussy, squeezing my shaft in her already unbelievably tight sex. My hands under her ass, I grip her as I thrust, my balls slapping her ass as I impale her on my cock again and again.







 Hornier than I’ve ever been, I piston into Crystal, hearing her grunt with every thrust, her fingers digging into my ass as she holds me inside her.







 “
 Give it to me Brian! Fill me with your young come! I want to feel you spurting inside me!
 ” Crystal gasps as she feels my cock jerking, my pumps getting faster and faster.







 Her words driving me over the edge, I grunt loudly as I start to come, my cock pulsating madly as it spasms and floods her pussy with my load, each jerk another spurt of semen, Crystal moaning as she feels my hot goo pasting the inside of her pussy, feeling it convulse and twitch around my length, the two of us locked together and I shake and shudder with orgasm, pressing as deep as I can into her, giving her everything I’ve got as she grips me tight, taking it all with pleasure.







 Panting, I kiss her a few times and roll off, lying next to her on the floor, the two of us breathing deep, our arms and legs still tangled together, both of us staring at the ceiling, our chests rising and falling in unison.







 Eventually, rolling onto her side and stroking my chest, Crystal smiles at me.







 “That was
 wonderful
 , Brian. I can’t thank you enough for making me feel so good inside.”







 “My pleasure, Crystal.
 Literally
 ,” I say with a grin, “Give me another 20 minutes and I’d love to make you feel ‘wonderful’ again.”







 “Haha, I don’t think I could handle it twice in one day after so long off the horse, Brian.”







 “Oh, ok then.”







 “
 But
 ,” Crystal says, seeing my slightly dejected face, “I
 would
 love to have you over for ‘lunch’ again tomorrow if you’d like?” She says, her fingertips running up and down my shaft, still slippery with her juices.







 “Definitely,” I say, perking right back up.







 “And, George is often away on business, so we can practice as many times as we need to until I’m able to take you multiple times a day. A young man like you needs to sow his wild oats quite often, I’m suspecting?”







 “Haha, yeah, give the chance I’d be quite happy with 5 or 6 times a day.”







 “
 5 or 6?
 ! Oh, I can see we’re going to have to have
 a lot
 of practice then, Brian!”







 Smiling, my future looking like it’s going to be filled with amazing sex with this stunning MILF, I caress her body, Crystal taking my hand and sucking a finger, her eyes boring into mine, my cock jerking in response and catching her eye.







 “Hmmm, well maybe I could handle
 one
 more ride on the horse today,” She says with a purr, her hand caressing my balls as my cock starts to twitch again…







END
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