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MILF NEXT DOOR: PLOWING HER BUTT FOR CHRISTMAS

By


LEO MICHAELS


Sitting in my backyard with my friends John and Derek, the three of us renting this place together while we attend college, we enjoy a few last beers together in the mild sunshine before they each go back to their families for Christmas.

Strapped for cash, I’ll be staying here to look after the house, unable to afford to get back to my folks, spending my first Christmas alone but not really too sad about it, feeling a bit excited about having a house to myself, my parents having posted a couple of presents for me to open, sitting under our ‘tree’ made of empty beer cans (What can I say? We’re 20!)

“So Sarah will be joining you at your parent’s house?” John asks Derek, referring to Derek’s girlfriend.

“Yeah, my folks said they’re down with us sharing a bed,” Derek 
answers, a big grin on his face.

“Alright for some, I’ll be jerking off the whole time. I won’t be seeing Alice for like, three fucking weeks!” John says, shaking his head in self-pity.

“What about you, Adam?” Derek asks, knowing perfectly well I’m extremely single and with being stuck here alone, unlikely to get laid for the foreseeable future.

“Ha fucking ha,” I reply, giving him the finger good-naturedly.

“Well, what about that babe next door? You should go see her, offer her a nice hard fuck for Christmas,” John says, winking at Derek, “We know you’ve jerked off to her dude.”

“Veronica? She married! And I don’t jerk off to her!” I say, getting defensive because John is actually 100% correct. Veronica, the MILF next door caught my eye from day one, her voluptuous body practically spilling out of her clothes as she had raked her lawn, her pants so tight they looked painted on, her phenomenal ass making me instantly hard.

“Bull. Shit
,” Counters Derek, “You saw her as we were grabbing the first boxes and basically sprinted to claim the bedroom facing her place!”

Flushing with color, I sip my beer.

“Haha yeah!” Adds John, “Not that I blame you, her ass is fucking perfect
.”

Seeing no point in denying it, I nod my head, “Yeah, she’s easily the hottest MILF I’ve ever seen, her butt is my favorite by far.”

“There you go, go say hello tomorrow and fuck her ass! Give her one from me too,” John leers.

“Have you done anal yet?” Derek asks
.

“No, not yet. It would be amazing to fuck that butt though, can you imagine?” I ask, my head filling with visions of Veronica on all fours while I shove my cock deep in her asshole.

“Yes I can
 imagine, Sarah has let me fuck her butt for the last month or so,” Derek says proudly.

“Dude, nice. Welcome to the club,” John says, fist-bumping with Derek, before turning back to me, “You pretty much have to fuck her ass now dude, you’re letting the team down.”

“Again, she’s married
,” I remind them.

“We’re not asking you to fucking run off with her! Just give her some young cock, she’d probably appreciate getting serviced by a studly buck like yourself,” John says, leering and wiggling his eyebrows, unable to avoid being crude even if his life depended on it.

“Haha, this is all very funny but I’m not going to fuck Veronica.”

“You don’t want to?”

Of course I want to fuck her! She’s smoking hot! And yes, I have
 jerked off a billion times thinking about her ass! Happy now!”

Hearing a cough that sounds more like a subtle clearing of a throat, we then hear the rustling of a magazine before what can only be Veronica slapping it down on her outside table and getting up, the sound of her back door opening and shutting as we all sit there stunned into silence, as still as statues, only our eyes moving as we goggle at one another.

After a few seconds, John and Derek burst into loud laughter, not particularly caring what Veronica thinks of them while I feel my stomach sink, knowing I’ll be next door to her for the foreseeable future and already dreading ever bumping into her.

“Holy shit! Hahaha!” Derek roars, slapping his thigh, beer going 
everywhere, “Sucks to be you, man!”

“There’s awkward, and then there’s whatever the fuck this is!” John adds, tears running down his face, my obvious discomfort only making it all the funnier to them. To be fair, I’d be laughing just as hard if it was one of them.

A few beers later, I don’t feel quite so bad, smiling along with them as they rib me one last time as they get into a taxi, destined for the airport.

Turning and walking back to the door, I see movement in one of Veronica’s windows, her face staring straight at me. My stomach lurching, I give her a hesitant wave, Veronica simply staring straight back at me.


Great, I’ll probably get a knock on the door soon and it’ll be her husband coming around to beat me to death
, I think to myself as I go inside my house, feeling very alone all of a sudden.

*   *   *

Waking up on Christmas morning, having fallen asleep early after having a few more beers, I walk to the bathroom and get in the shower, the hot water waking me up as I shake my head with a smile over the events of yesterday, seeing the funny side now after a night’s sleep.

Wrapped in a towel, the phone rings and I end up talking to my family for half an hour or so, opening the presents they sent me while we chat before my brothers, sisters, nieces, and nephews take my parent’s attention, the sounds of my parent’s house full of people as I hang up after we say our goodbyes.

Seeing no point in getting dressed, I’m about to flop onto the couch and do a lot of nothing when the doorbell rings.

Looking through the peephole, my stomach once again lurches as 
the unmistakable sexy form of Veronica is seen standing at my stoop.

“Shit,” I say to myself before I realize what I’m doing, cowering behind a door? Grow a pair and open it, for fuck’s sake!

Swallowing hard, I count to three and open the door, preparing for a barrage of insults.

“Hi, Veronica, Merry Christmas?” I say, my voice nearly squeaking at the end.

“Merry Christmas, Adam, can I come in, please? It’s nowhere near as warm as it was yesterday,” Veronica replies, her breathe visible in the air as it hits my naked torso.

Letting her in, standing in just my towel and feeling more than a little exposed, I try to get ahead of her.

“Look, about what you heard yesterday, that was just guys being guys, I really
 meant no offense.”

“I understand, Adam.”

“You do?” I say, relief in my voice.

“Sure. I’ll admit I wanted to claw his eyes out at first, the one that seemed quite sure
 of himself how much I’d enjoy having you in my behind.”

“That would be John,” I say, John always able to make an impression.

“Yes, well, as I said, at first I was hurt, but when I replayed what you
 had said, I realized you didn’t say anything mean, you were actually quite complimentary of me, although in very
 blunt language.”

About to try and explain myself again, Veronica puts a hand up to 
gently silence me, not finished yet.

“And another part of me was hurt because I’m pretty sure my husband is cheating on me, possibly even right now at this moment, and I felt myself getting...aroused
 as I thought about you, and the fact that I’m still a sexual creature but my husband would rather be away from me, even on Christmas Day, with his secretary,” Veronica says, putting more venom into the word secretary than I ever heard before.

“It was blunt, but I found myself getting warmer and warmer knowing that you think about me the way you do, a young man such as yourself, looking at me and...touching
 himself,” Veronica explains, her cheeks flushing as she admits to her own arousal, my cock starting to twitch under the towel as I hear the hunger hidden deep in Veronica’s voice.

“So, after hearing your conversation yesterday, I thought I would come around and give you a present,” veronica finishes, reaching into her back pocket and pulling out a small envelope before handing it over.

Feeling slightly awkward as my cock threatens to tent my towel at any second, I open the envelope and take out the Christmas card inside, Santa looking jolly on the cover.

Opening it, I read Veronica’s neat cursive: To Adam, I hope you have a wonderful Christmas and enjoy your gift: My behind, Regards, Veronica.


“Are you...are you serious?”

“Yes, Adam. I can’t stand condoms so I can’t risk you in the front, if I got pregnant my husband would know I cheated as he’s had a vasectomy, and you seemed especially smitten with my bottom and your friends were quite keen for you to catch up, so consider it yours for the taking,” Veronica says, smiling as she sees my towel already begin to tent, my cock swelling as my brain tries to process what’s going on, “Looks like mini-Adam is rather keen,” Veronica 
purrs, reaching out and stroking my growing cock through the towel, making me twitch with pleasure, it being at least a few months since I last had sex.

Her hand gliding softly up and down my length, I feel my body heating up as I stare at Veronica, my libido rising by the second.

“Aren’t you going to invite me up to your room?” She purrs, her fingertips swirling around my knob as her other hand unzips her jacket, her cleavage deep as I see he’s wearing nothing underneath it, her jacket falling open and her large natural breasts swaying free, her nipples large and pink, erect and pointing at me as I try to walk backwards up the stairs, not wanting to take my eyes off them as I lead her up to my room.

Getting to my room, Veronica grabs my towel and pulls it off me, leaving me naked and exposed before her, my cock throbbing urgently as she drinks me in with her eyes.

Shucking her jacket off her shoulders and letting it fall to my floor, Veronica sits on my bed, her massive breasts rocking, beckoning me to her with a come-hither finger, grabbing my cock and wrapping her lips around it in one smooth motion, making me gasp as suddenly a warm pair of lips are sliding back and forth on my length.

Sucking hard, drawing even more blood into it, Veronica makes my cock ultra-sensitive as her hand cradles and fondles my balls, my knob pulsating at the back of her throat, her eyes looking up and locked with mine, her massive tits swaying as she bobs back and forth hungrily on my cock.

Stroking her hair, I start to fuck her mouth, leaning down a little so I can cup her breasts one after the other, teasing her fat nipples and feeling her tongue slide along my length as she blows me.

Her feminine scent filling my small room, the sounds of her sloppy blowjob feeling loud on this quiet Christmas morning, I listen to her moan deep in her throat as she sucks my cock, my balls rising in her hand as I feel my load building, Veronica sucking harder in 
response, my cock swelling rapidly and pulsating.

“Ungh! Oh, fuck yes! Ungh!
” I exclaim as I start to come, my cock jerking wildly as I start to blow, hot jets of semen flooding her mouth as I buck into her, Veronica’s mouth stuck on my girth, sucking hard, making me shudder with pleasure as she basically pulls
 the come out of my cock faster than I can squirt it, my whole body trembling as I hold her head and fuck her mouth, gasping while she purrs and swallows, feeling me fill her.

Panting, all I can do is gasp ‘holy shit’ a few times while I watch Veronica lick her lips and grin at me, my cock twitching, now ultra-sensitive, as she playfully licks my ti[p a few times, watching me jolt with another grin.

Standing up from the bed, Veronica unbuttons her pants and slides them down, revealing no underwear, a bald mound peeking out at me before the puffy outline of her sex becomes apparent, her lips soft and bald. Her slit glistening, her lust apparent.

Crawling back onto the bed, now completely naked, Veronica lies down on her stomach, spreading her legs wide, her ass a sexy offering, the flawless mounds of her cheeks amazing as she shakes them, her butt wobbling as I stare, mesmerized.

Taking her in, every inch of her skin perfect, I crawl onto the bed, my hands almost reverentially running over her body, feeling her bumps and curves, her complete sex appeal without question, everything about her turning me on, her eyes watching me as I explore her, gyrating her pelvis as my hand slides from the curve of her lower back to her ass, squeezing her cheeks, feeling how firm they are.

Sliding between her legs, I feel my finger run up and down her slit, slipping inside to the first knuckle, her heat and her wetness incredible, Veronica grinding her mons against my mattress as I tease her most secret of area’s, her pussy’s inner so vibrant and pink as I spread her lips, looking into her, my mouth watering as I imagine my face buried in her sex
.

Spreading her cheeks, I look at her asshole, I tiny little knot of muscle hiding between her fleshy mounds, swirling a finger around it and watching it pucker as Veronica moans, her hips gyrating.

Moving, I get between her legs, kissing her inner thighs, revealing in her scent, the sexy musk of her pussy drawing me closer and closer, my lips eager to press against her most private of places.

Kissing her lips, feeling her pussy dribble against my face, I bury myself into her hungrily, lapping and sucking, her inner lips getting pulled as I suck, slippery and soft, Veronica reaching behind herself, holding my head as I eat her pussy from behind.

Horny beyond belief, the smell and taste of Veronica’s sex all around me, I lose myself to the moment and start to lick her asshole, something I’ve never done before, surprised to discover it tastes like the rest of her ass, just another area of skin as I lap at her clenched ring.

The reaction from Veronica is immediate, her moans becoming desperate and her hands grasping tighter at my head, pulling me into her ass, my face buried between her soft cheeks as I eat her asshole, feeling her grind against me, her pussy dribbling and her clit mashing against the mattress.

Licking and lapping, I push my tongue into her a little bit, feeling her butthole clench on my tongue, Veronica shaking with pleasure as I tongue fuck her ass.

“Mmm! Mmm! Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Don’t Stop! Oh! Oh! Ohhhh!
” Veronica pants into the bedsheets, her body shaking as she starts to come, her orgasm gushing from her sex, drenching my bed as I eat her ass, her pelvis mashing wildly against the bed, her swollen clit on the sheets, her ass and thighs clenching from her climax, holding my head as she shudders and trembles with pleasure.

Wave after wave of orgasm rolling through her, Veronica eventually shakes to a halt, her thighs and ass unclenching as she melts with aftermath bliss, her voice a purr as she slurs something 
into the blankets.

Having felt such a beautiful woman coming just from my mouth, I look down to see my cock is raging hard again, turned on beyond belief.

Moving up, my chest pressing against her shoulder blades, I press my throbbing cock between her cheeks, feeling the heat of her body as it emanates into me, Veronica purring as she moves her body, bringing her asshole into contact with my knob.

Excited with anticipation, I grab my cock and aim it steadily for her asshole, pressing down and feeling my knob slide inside her, suddenly feeling enormous pressure on it as her asshole takes my girth.

Gasping into her ear with pleasure, having never felt anything so tight around my shaft, I push further, feeling my cock slowly slide inside her, Veronica gripping the blankets tight as I bury my cock deep into her ass, her legs spread wide.

Pushing until I feel my pubes tickling her ass crack and my balls resting against the slippery protrusions of her inner lips, I gasp as Veronica flexes her asshole, squeezing my entire length as I try to slide back out, playfully gripping my cock and holding me inside her as I pulsate within, the hotness of her asshole making my entire length feel like it’s been left in the sun, this assfuck the most intense feeling I’ve ever had, kissing her face desperately as I gasp with hair-trigger pleasure, every twitch and flex from Veronica making me jolt and spasm with bliss, not caring how dumb I might sound as I grunt and groan in ecstasy, too busy having the time of my life.

Purring and smiling, obviously loving what she’s able to reduce me to with just a butthole, Veronica squirms underneath me, gripping the sheets as I start to work up a steady pace, her asshole’s grip on my shaft never letting up, the slap of our bodies feeling the room as her full ass wobbles with every thrust.

Fucking her harder and harder, pushing myself as deep inside her 
as I can, I slide one hand under her hips, holding her while the other wraps around her shoulder, my orgasm close.

Feeling me grab her in preparation to coming, Veronica’s purrs increase in volume as she grins and bucks against me, taking my cock deep inside with every thrust, her asshole stuffed with throbbing cock.

Exclaiming loudly, I start to come, thrusting and pumping hard as I flood her asshole with my hot load, my pulsating cock gripped tight by her body as she takes everything I have, moaning with pleasure as she feels me spurting deep inside, splashing hotly as I kiss and nip at her face, my entire body one large vibration, shuddering as I climax harder than I’ve ever before.

Gasping and jerking every now and then with aftershocks, I lay on top of her, my cock throbbing inside her asshole as it slowly wilts.

Eventually rolling off her, my cock slipping out of her slowly, her asshole seeming reluctant to let me go, I roll onto my back and look at the ceiling, understanding why all my friends were so keen on anal. For once they weren’t exaggerating, it really is the ultimate place for your cock to go!

Snuggling up to me, a purr still in her voice, Veronica kisses my chest.

“So, did you like your present?” She asks, my expression already giving away my answer.

“Oh yeah! It was amazing,” I answer without a hint of hyperbole.

“I’m glad. And thank you, I thought the only ‘first’ I’d be doing today would be sleeping with a much younger man but I got two firsts instead,” Veronica says, kissing my chest again.

“What was the other first?”

“Having you eat my ass. At first, I was stunned but after about one 
second I was addicted, haha. I heard you younger folk got up to that and I couldn’t understand why but now,  consider me taught,” Veronica says with a smile, her hand trailing up and down my stomach.

“That was actually my first time doing that. You liked it then?”

“No. I loved it!” Veronica answers, “I was on my stomach waiting for your cock and you started licking my pussy and that was enough of a surprise, I’d forgotten what foreplay was thanks to my husband, and then...well...wow! Veronica says, making me feel pretty awesome that I can make an experienced sexy MILF feel something new sexually.

“Haha, thanks.”

“I tell you what, Adam. That was supposed to be a one time present, something to make you feel good but also to secretly get back at my husband, but now, I’m thinking maybe you’d like to have access to my ass whenever you want? Except for maybe on the few occasions he’s home of course, but otherwise, I’m keen to feel that level of pleasure as often as possible
 if you are?” Veronica asks, her naked body pressed to mine, her eyes looking deep into mine as I contemplate a future where the MILF next door with the perfect ass literally lets me fuck it whenever I want…

Having known my answer from the second she offered, I nod my head with a grin, my lonely Christmas suddenly turning into my best one yet!

END

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

Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)


SUBSCRIBE


If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled stories, with plenty more on my author page:


Getting A FFFM MILF Foursome For Christmas



A Special Gift For My Girlfriend's Mom



Camping With My Best Friend’s Busty MILF Mom



FFM MILF Threesome With My Girlfriend’s Mom



Unwrapping My Girlfriend’s Mom For Christmas


Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see all
 my titles (140+ at the time of writing!)

Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!


Leo Michaels


cover.jpeg





