


 Copyright 2019 Leo Michaels







No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.







This story is entirely a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.











MILF NEXT DOOR TAKES IT FROM BEHIND







By







LEO MICHAELS















 It was pouring with rain and I was soaked through. Running from the bus stop to my home, keeping my head tucked in to keep the rain from lashing at my eyes as I trotted along the sidewalk in the early evening gloom I couldn’t believe my shitty luck, getting caught in a summer shower. The weather app had promised nothing but sunny skies today. As a result, if the people whose houses I was jogging past happened to look out of their windows, they would have seen the soaked 18 year old running past in a pair of shorts and short sleeve t-shirt, both plastered to my body as I kept a steady pace.







 A few minutes later and I was under my porch, glad to be out of the rain. The front light is on so I guess my parents aren’t home, no stress. Patting my pockets though, normally at first and with growing desperation, I realise I can’t find my keys! Did they fall out of my pocket on the bus? Or have they been dislodged and tossed from my pocket at some point during my run from the bus stop to here? Groaning in frustration at the thought of having to retrace all those wet steps, I fish my phone out and decide I’ll call my folks instead. Whatever they’re doing I’m sure one of them can come home long enough to let me in.







 Looking at the blank screen of my phone I groan again. It’s completely waterlogged and as a result, it’s fucked. Frustrated, plonking myself down onto a porch chair, I sit and stare at the rain for a while, brooding at how shitty this is. I’m wet, I’m cold, and I was looking forward to getting a bite to eat. Mom and Dad could be forever still, it’s barely 8pm and they often come back in the wee hours of the morning on a weekend, I think to myself as I remember it’s Saturday.







 Wondering if maybe, just maybe, the back door has been left unlocked or a window left open, I walk around the side of the house, testing each window and then the back door, but to no avail, everything is locked and intent on keeping me out. Wanting to get back out of the rain I head back to the front porch and that’s when the lights of next door’s house catch my eye.







 Of course! I’ll pop around next door to Candice’s! She’s lived next door to us for years and we’ve always gotten along well. She’s also a totally smoking hot MILF and has been the focus of more than a few of my jerking off sessions, with her massive natural tits making any shirt she wears look like it’s about to burst open. She’s probably got some nice food too, I think as I head back into the rain and run across to her porch, letting the worst of the water drip off me before I go to her door and press the bell.







 A few moments later and Candice opens her door a crack before seeing it’s me and telling me to wait just a moment, closing the door. About 15 seconds later she opens the door and comes out, concern on her face.







 “Sorry Andrew, I had to put a robe on for decency. Is everything ok? Are you ok? Are your Mum and Dad all right?” She asks, looking me over, trying to see any gaping wounds or broken bones.







 “Everything fine’s Candice, thanks. Mum and Dad aren’t home and I’ve lost my keys. I’ve also managed to break my phone. I’m super locked out. Is there any chance I could dry off and get warm here for a while until they get back?” I tell her, starting to wring out the lower half of my shirt.







 “Of course! Wait there a second and I’ll get you some towels. You can come in in a second I just don’t want you dripping all over my carpet, sorry.”







 “No need to apologise,” I answer, noticing that under her robe she seems to be wearing very little, the loose tying up job she’s done slowly coming undone, making the front slide open a little in increments, more and more of her ample cleavage revealing itself to me as she spoke.







 Candice goes back inside, leaving the door open and fetches some towels. Handing them over she looks at me again.







 “Poor boy, you’re soaked through! Don’t bother trying to dry your clothes that way, take them off and I’ll give them a quick wash and dry.” She instructs, motioning for me to take my top off.







 Stepping out of my squelching shoes, I tug my socks off and peel my sopping shirt from my torso, the wet fabric clinging to me and not wanting to let go. I slip my shorts off too as Candice watches, then wrap the towel around myself before reaching under and taking off my boxers.
 Not bad, I’ve been here a few minutes and I’m already nude!
 I joke with myself.







 “Right, I’ll get this lot in the washing machine,” Candice says as she steps back inside with all my wet gear, except the shoes, which she tells me to bring in as well, and that I can put them in front of her heater to dry out while I wait.







 I enter her house and close the door behind me, happy to be out of the cold. Shivering a little, I put my shoes in front of the heater and stand there myself, thawing out, flexing and unflexing my hands in front of the heaters warmth. Looking around, it looks about the same as the last time I was here, probably about 2 years ago when mom had volunteered me to help Candice build her book shelf. The book shelf is still there, I note, and smile at the memory. I got a few good looks down Candice’s top that day, and nearly jerked myself into a coma that night, plus she gave me $20 and told me not to tell mom and dad, which was some pretty nice icing on the cake.







 Coming back from I can only assume the laundry, Candice walks up to me and puts a hand on my chest. “Andrew! You’re freezing! Get on the couch, I’ll grab a nice warm blanket for you.”







 Without even waiting for a response she rushes off to get a blanket. I sit on the couch, but off to one side, as I can see from the tea or coffee on the small table in front that Candice was sitting here already when I rang the doorbell. Sitting on the couch, I look at the TV, I don’t recognise the show, but in truth I don’t want much TV and I don’t think Candice has Netflix.







 I feel a flap of air and suddenly a blanket is coming down around me as Candice drapes it over my body from behind.







 “There you go, get you warmed up hey?” She says as the blanket settles around me, “You want something hot to drink? Chocolate sound good?”







 “Sounds great.” I answer truthfully.







 A couple minutes later and Candice sits next to me, passing the hot chocolate, my grateful hands warming up around it, while she leans forward to retrieve her own mug from the coffee table.







 “So, what have you been up to Andrew?” She asks, and I notice that from next to her I can see inside her robe. Her massive boobs, barely held in check by a black brassiere, daring me to keep staring at them.







 “Umm, same old same old, really. What about you, Candice? Anything new?”







 This makes her laugh for some reason but I have no idea why. Seeing my perplexed expression she stops laughing and tells me that yes, there are a few new things but it’s all a bit adult so I shouldn’t worry about it.







 “I’m 18 now Candice, I can handle whatever it is. Is it like life insurance or something? You mean adult as in boring?”







 “Haha, no Andrew, quite the opposite actually. But you’re right, you’re an adult now aren’t you. I can tell you, but you must promise you won't tell your mom and dad. You might be an adult but I’m not sure they’d be thrilled to know you were talking about such things with your neighbour.”







 “I promise, Candice, whatever it is.” I tell here, my curiosity growing.







 “Ok, well, lately I’ve been feeling a little unsexy. I’ve been single for quite a while, so I went out and got some sexy lingerie earlier today. And something else, but that might be too private, even for an adult like you.” She tells me, saying the last bit rather coyly.







 “Sexy lingerie you just got today? Well that is pretty new.” I say, trying to cover the fact that my mind is racing with thoughts of Candice in her new sexy outfit, on her knees before me and all manner of other positions as I have my way with her.







 “Actually, I’d love to have a man’s opinion on them. I think they suit me but I’d love to know what you think, Andrew.”







 “Sure,” I say, trying to sound casual, “Go grab them and I’ll have a look.”







 “No need for that, Andrew, I was wearing them when you knocked,” She says, putting down her mug and standing up, “Give me your honest opinion, please.” she says as she unties her robe and lets it fall to the carpet, my jaw dropping along with it.







 Candice looks stunning, standing before me in black lingerie, complete with stockings and sexy suspenders, little frills of black lace everywhere, like something from the front of a porno. Her panties are
 tiny,
 barely enough to cover her lips, let alone her mons. I can actually see the bump of her pubis, right there in front of me! My cock reacts and starts growing, thankfully hidden by towel and a blanket. My face is bare and open to her though, and she must be able to see it reddening as I feel a blush come over me.







 “It’s really nice, Candice,” I squeak at her, “Very sexy.”







 “Are you sure? How about my bum? Is it all fat and disgusting?” She asks as she turns around and offers me her ass for assessment. She has a lovely big bum, her cheeks bare, the panties little more than a g-string at the back. I’m sitting here naked on her couch and she’s showing me her bare ass, I’m in heaven. I was hoping for maybe a good look at her cleavage for ammo for a tug later tonight, but this? Wow.







 “You look really,
 really
 nice, Candice.” I tell her, my voice becoming little more than a husk as my mouth dries.







 “Well thank you, Andrew. Sure to turn on any man that sees it, you think?” She asks, turning back around.







 “Well, it worked on me.” I say jokingly, but obviously not joking at all.







 “Did it now?” She asks me with a smile, her eyes actually going to where my dick would be, if not hidden under all this fabric. I feel myself heating up further under her sexy scrutiny, “Would you like to know the other new thing? It’s pretty private so it’s just between us ok? But I’m super excited about it and glad I can show someone.”








 Oh boy
 , I think to myself,
 more private than this? I can’t wait!
 “Sure,” I reply, “It stays between these four walls, Candice.”







 “Ok. Well, for the first time, I got my hair lasered...down there. I’ve never been so smooth, it’s incredible!” And with that she grabs her tiny little panties and pulls them down a few inches, exposing a completely hairless pussy, as smooth looking as she said. My heart enters my throat and my cock is now painfully hard. She takes a step towards me, bringing herself within arms reach, “Go on, Andrew, touch it, you won’t believe how smooth it is.”







 Wondering if I’m dreaming, I reach out nervously and with the back of my hand stroke her mons area. She’s right, it’s incredibly smooth, no stubble, no prickle, nothing. I can’t help but think how nice it must be to go down on such a smooth pussy.







 “Right, well fair’s fair, Andrew. You’ve seen mine, now show me yours.” Candice says to me, looking down at me with a smile.







 “Umm, what?” I say, not sure I heard her right.







 “Come on Andrew. You’ve just seen my most private area, I think it’s only fair you let me see what’s under that towel.” She says, sitting down close to me and starting to pull the blanket off.







 “Umm, ok.” I answer, letting her take the blanket off, exposing a large tent that has been erected under the towel.







 “Oooh, hello there!” She coo’s at my tentpole, “I see he really does like my lingerie, Andrew. Go on, stand up and show him to me please.”







 Horny beyond belief, I do as she says, standing up in front of her and letting the towel drop, exposing my rock hard cock to her. She reaches up and cups my balls, rubbing them gently, sending pleasure throughout my entire body.







 “It’s such a beautiful cock. Do you know what today is, Andrew?” She asks me, her hands exploring my member like it’s the first one she’s ever seen.







 “No, Candice.” I reply, enjoying her delicate explorative fingertips on my manhood.







 “Today is the 5 year anniversary of the last time I had sex. I felt so down this morning, so frumpy, so I got myself some sexy lingerie and treated my downstairs to a lasering, to make it as sexy as possible. I was going to go out later and grab a guy, any guy, from a bar and fuck his brains out. But then you rang my doorbell, all wet and young, and I knew it was a sign. So I got you naked asap, freshly 18 and now a man. From the moment I opened that door I knew I was going to fuck tonight.”







 And before I can answer, she leans forward and takes my cock in her mouth, slurping like a woman possessed. One hand expertly playing with my balls as she does so, the other stroking my root as the knob gets lathered in her spit.







 She’s squirming on the couch, getting turned on just from sucking my dick, I notice in a faraway way, my thoughts all now centered on the amazing bolts of pleasure shooting through me because of her expert mouth. My balls tighten and I tell her that I’m going to come. Feeling my cock pulse she pulls it out of her mouth at the last second and jerks me well, my dick twitching in her hand as I come over her breasts and face, thick splats of my seed hitting her and running down between her cleavage, bucking against her hand as she coerces every last drop from me.







 Still holding my dick, with her other hand she scoops up my semen from her boobs and sucks it off her fingers greedily. Licking her lips to catch any runaway jizz.







 “Mmm, it’s been too long since I tasted that. Thank you.” She purrs at me.







 “Umm, my pleasure, Candice.” I reply. Still thinking about how smooth her pussy felt, I get down on my knees in front of her, pulling at her panties and suspenders. Smiling broadly, she complies and gets out of them, leaving her lower half exposed to me. Sitting herself on the edge of the couch, her legs open wide, her sex is inches from my face and I move in quickly, slurping at her pussy with gusto. It feels incredible under my lips, so smooth, so slick with her juices. My hands grab her ass and I bury my face in deeper, tongue fucking her. Her hands on my head she sighs in pleasure, an obvious backlog inside her. Sucking her clit I feel her tremble and she starts to come, rubbing herself against me, her eyes penetrating mine as she orgasms, her bottom lip firmly being bit.







 Grabbing my hot chocolate and having a few sips while Candice recovers, she lays down on the couch, pulling the blanket up over herself.







 “You’ll get cold again, Andrew, come join me under the blanket.” She tells me.







 “Sure, but there’s not really enough room to lay next to you on the couch, Candice.” I explain, not wanting to pin her between me and the back of the couch.







 “I guess you’ll just have to lie on top of me then.” she replies with a wink.







 Pulling the blanket aside, Candice opens her legs and I crawl in between them, lowering myself onto her, the blanket wrapping us both up snug. My cock is resting against her sex and I can feel her heat. Reaching up to put her arms around neck, she pulls me down further and we start kissing, her tongue exploring my mouth first, then me responding in kind.







 Her pelvis grinding against me, her hands running up and down my back, I soon feel my cock stiffening up against her. Her hand reaches down and gives my shaft a few slow pulls, before grabbing it and guiding my fat knob to her yearning pussy. My throbbing head against her slit, I push and she does as well, getting me in deep, her wet sex offering just the right amount of resistance. Working it in a little deeper with each thrust, her hands on my ass as I fuck her, we continue kissing , the rain on her roof and the TV on low volume, the only sounds, other than the shifting of the blanket as we go at it on the couch like a couple of lovesick teenagers unable to get to the room before needing to fuck each other.







 Our arms wrapped around each other, we continue to fuck under the blanket, the feeling of her sex as my manhood slides in and out is incredible, her pussy is so soft, giving my cock a warm hug as I pound into her. Looking up at me with a grateful smile as I plunge into her, she kisses me again before speaking.







 “Fuck me in my ass, Andrew.”







 I’ve never fucked an ass before but there’s no way I’m going to pass up this opportunity to try it out. Pulling my cock out of her with an audible pop, I reach down and smear her juices over her asshole, feeling it pucker against my fingertips as I tease it. Lifting her knees up, making her asshole an easier target, she grabs my cock again and places the head against her butthole, swirling it a little, spreading her natural lube around some more.







 “Go for it, fuck my ass, Andrew.” She tells me and I push against her, feeling a lot more resistance than I did with her pussy but suddenly I slide into her, her asshole wrapping tight around my shaft, Candice letting out a yell as I penetrate her asshole. Telling me to fuck her deeper, I slowly work my manhood into her ass, Candice letting out a loud grunt with every shove of my cock. Her face has gone red and she looks like she’s concentrating hard, but she keeps encouraging me to fuck her ass harder and deeper.







 Soon, with my balls against her ass, I’ve fully impaled myself in Candice’s asshole and I start to fuck her, withdrawing my cock most of the way out before plunging it back in again, getting turned on by just how loud Candice moans with every thrust. Her legs up in the air and the blanket having slid off, I watch as my cock disappears and reappears from her asshole, her sphincter grabbing it with a firm grip, milking me.







 Every thrust making her boobs shake, still in their bra, I pull it down and free them, leaning down to suck her erect nipples while I fill her asshole with my manhood. Candice holding my head as I do so.







 “Fuck...I’m gonna come, Candice.” I grunt from between her boobs, my balls rising and getting tighter.







 “Yes Andrew, come in my ass. Fill me, you young buck, fill my ass with your hot come!” Candice moans as I fuck her ass harder, my finish moments away.







 Grabbing her hips I plunge myself deep into her as I come, my cock pulsing as it erupts, filling her with my hot seed. Bucking wildly on top of her as I come, Candice husky voice in my ear, encouraging me to fill her and I try my best to comply, leaving everything I can inside her hot asshole.







 Candice lowers her legs and rubs my back slowly as I regain my breath on top of her, purring contentedly. Every now and then her hands coming down to my ass and giving them an appreciative squeeze, enjoying my young firmness, I imagine.







 “That was amazing, Candice. I’d never done that before. I can’t believe how tight it felt.” I confess to her, wanting to tell someone that I just had my first anal, even if it’s the person whose ass my cock was just buried in!







 “Haha, me neither,” She purrs, squeezing my ass playfully, “I figured breaking a five year drought called for something memorable.”







 Sitting up, we continue to play with each other for another couple of hours. Stopping only to put my clothes in the dryer at one point. Eventually I see my parent’s headlights as they pull into our driveway and I bid my farewells to Candice, exchanging a long, lingering kiss just before she opens her front door to let me out.







 From that point onward, whenever my parents were out, I was always sure to pop around to Candice’s, in the knowledge that I would get a warm drink and a hot pussy each time.







END
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