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  Chapter One


  “You know what I’m going to miss most about hanging out with you, Jay?” Luke asked from over by the window where he was taping up a box on my desk.


  “My sense of humor?” I guessed with a grin, while piling my paperbacks into a large box.


  “I said miss.” Luke smirked, “Good luck with those shitty jokes at USC, they might expel you for them.”


  “Then I guess you’ll just miss having one less person to borrow money from.” I laughed, shoving the box across the floor so he could seal it for me.


  “Nope,” He leaned on the box in front of him and smiled out the window, “I am going to miss staring at “Wendy.” He sighed, “Finest fucking milf I’ve ever seen.”


  “No argument there, man.” I agreed “God, she’s fine.”


  “Sucks Roger left for college two years ago; I’ve had no reason to hang out over there.”


  He continued to stare out the window, telling me Wendy was outside. By the look of longing on his face, she was likely in one of her cock inspiring skimpy bikinis or maybe a pair of painted on shorts or a cute sundress. Who was I kidding; Wendy Reynolds could wear a frigging potato sack and look good.


  “That’s why I’m glad I do her lawn.” I told him, while looking around my room to make sure everything I wanted to take with me was packed except for my lap top and enough clothes for the next three days.


  “Sure, rub it in.” He rolled his eyes, “And I bet every time you mow it she finds a reason to be out there on her deck flaunting those big fucking tits and that sweet ass and…”


  “Whoa!” I put my hands up, “Slow down there, I don’t need you blowing a damn load on my desk. But, you’re right; she was always around, putting on a show.”


  “Damn cock tease.” He nodded, “And if I keep looking right now, I might make a mess.” He gestured for me to come over, “Look at this.”


  I walked over and standing behind him looked over his shoulder.


  “Jeez, how the hell did she even get those things on?” I muttered.


  “I’m more interested in getting them off.” Luke replied.


  “Good point.” I nodded while staring down at the next door neighbor that had driven me crazy since I was old enough to start looking at girls.


  One thing was for sure, Wendy was no girl, she was a mature woman and a damn fine one. Currently the object of four years of masturbation and wet dreams was standing out on her deck in a pair of white cotton shorts that fit her like a second skin.


  They were so thin that even from my second floor window I could make out the black string of her thong under it. Wendy wasn’t skinny and had some curves and right now her best curve, her ass was being shown off.


  The shorts weren’t just tight, but minimal, and riding up her ass to the point when she leaned over, as she was right now, watering her plants over the railing of her deck, the tip of her ass cheeks were exposed.


  Making the painted on white material look even better was the fact Wendy was deeply tanned and the bright white shorts looked damn good on her bronzed skin. Her long legs were like the rest of her, not skinny, but well shaped and her sift inner thighs looked damn inviting.


  She was currently barefoot which showed just how fine her legs really were to look that good without heels to flatter them. She was wearing her ever present silver ankle bracelet and as always her toes were brightly painted, this time a hot pink.


  “Christ, even her feet are sexy.” I shook my head.


  “And you know what that ankle bracelet means.”


  “Again with that shit?” I asked, but remained watching Wendy, a past time I was truly going to miss, but hopefully there would be plenty of bikini clad coeds to look at in California..


  “It’s not shit,” Luke glanced back at me, “That bracelet means she’s a hot wife.”


  “She is hot.”


  “No, it means she’ll fuck other guys.” He grinned, “Sometimes their husbands know and like it, and sometimes they just sneak around.”


  “I don’t think she’s like that, Wendy seems nice and I never heard of her fighting with her husband.”


  “Because the dip is never home, he travels all the time.” Luke nodded in agreement with himself as he stoked his favorite fantasy. “Look at her! She’s a fucking cougar in her prime and she’s left alone all the time. You know she needs it.”


  “Okay, Luke.” I peered past him to continue watching Wendy who was now leaning over the far railing of the deck giving me not just another great look at her fantastic ass, but the backs of her long legs.


  Her long blonde hair was across her back and I imagined her standing like that with her shorts down and me behind her fucking her doggy and wrapping my hands in that long soft hair.


  “And look at the dork she married? He sells fucking displays! He’s boring looking as hell, you know he can’t handle that.”


  “Doubt we could either.” I sighed, “He does leave her alone a lot, bet she gets really wound up.”


  “That’s why women like her like guys our age; we can get it up a lot more than someone her age! Man, I’d love for her to wear me out!”


  “Probably wear us both out and still want more.” Luke was getting me into it now, “Like my dad said one time when my mom wasn’t around, that is a body built for sin!”


  “Bet your dad’s stroked it to her too.”


  “Ugh.” I shuddered, “I don’t go there.”


  “Know what else? With Roger off in Florida, Wendy has all kinds of time alone.” He turned to look at me, “Ever see any guys slipping in and out?”


  “Luke, she’s hot for damn sure, but that hot wife shit is crap.” I explained, “In this nosy neighborhood people would know.”


  “Well…”


  “Goddamn,” I interrupted him, “Look at those fucking tits!”


  Below us, Wendy had turned from the railing, showing off the fact her front was as good if not better than the back. She was sporting a sleeveless white t-shirt that was as tight as the shorts and looked as if it were going to burst trying to contain her huge tits.


  The shirt had a v-neck and from our vantage point we could see some serious cleavage and as she walked closer to our side of her deck I could make out…


  “God, her fucking nipples are hard!” Luke exclaimed, “And no bra! Tits like that and no bra. You think she walks around like that and ain’t looking for it?”


  “Her yard has a damn six foot stockade fence around it, goofball.” I pointed out as we continued watching her. “We can see her because we’re perving.”


  Wendy gave us one last thrill by leaning over the railing on our side, giving us another good shot down her shirt, before she disappeared through the glass doors leading into her house.


  “I will miss her.” He laughed, “Think your mom would care if I came around and hung out in your room?”


  “I think she would.” I laughed as well and slapped his arm, “Ask my dad though and tell him why, maybe he’ll hang up here with you.”


  “Maybe I will.” He frowned, “Tell you what, Jay its going to suck around here without you.”


  “I’ll be back for Holidays and spring break and the summer.” I told him, “And we can do face time on skype.”


  “Cool, walk around with your lap top and get me a look at all those hot beach bunnies!”


  “You got it.” I clasped his hand, “Thanks for the help today, Luke, I appreciate it.”


  “No worries, that’s what best bud’s are for, right?” He indicated the window with a nod of his head, “And I got one last peek at the hot wife milf.”


  “Maybe she’ll give me a kiss goodbye.” I winked.


  “Yeah, rub it in.” He quickly sealed the box of books I’d slid over then putting the tape gun down, said, “Hey when you mowed her lawn you ever get a look in her bedroom window?”


  “Of course not!” I exclaimed, “You know why?”


  “Because you’re not a pervert like me, I get it, you’re a nice guy.”


  “Nope.” I shook my head, “It’s because she always has the blinds down.”


  “I will miss you, Jay!” He laughed and punched me in the arm.


  Looking across the room and out the window where I could still see her deck, I sighed, “And we’ll both miss Wendy.”




  Chapter Two


  “Come on, you piece of crap.” I muttered as I pushed the electric start on the snow blower.


  I had promised dad I would fix it for him before I left for school so he wouldn’t have to buy a new one for the winter. The blower sputtered, died, sputtered again, and then conked out completely.


  “Bitch!” I stepped back preparing to deal it a hard kick.


  “Hey Jay!” An all too familiar voice called from behind me. Maybe I would get a goodbye kiss on the cheek after all.


  “Hey Wendy!” I called out as I turned to face her, my hand going up in a quick wave.


  I was glad I had spoken as I turned or else I would have been speechless at the sight of her. Wendy was wearing another white tank top, but this one was a half shirt and most of her flat, tanned stomach was visible.


  What really caught my attention was, like earlier, she was not wearing a bra and although the shirt was loose; her nipples were plainly visible. Afraid I would get caught staring, I dropped my gaze and my jaw wanted to drop with it.


  All Wendy was wearing was a red bikini bottom that was as skimpy as a thong, with only the red strings tied over her full hips holding it up. I envisioned her grabbing one of the strings and pulling on it, causing the bikini to fall away and expose her…


  “Jay, you there?” She asked, bringing me back to reality.


  “Oh, sorry.” I blinked and gave her a sheepish grin, “I have a lot on my mind, kind of drifted off for a minute.”


  “Are you saying I’m distracting?” She gave me a mischievous smile, her big blue eyes twinkling.


  I may not buy into Luke’s weird hot wife fantasies, but there was no doubt Wendy knew we looked and loved to tease. I had noticed she only dressed this way when her husband wasn’t home and this was far from the first time she had made a leading remark to me.


  “Just a little.” I said making sure my eyes had reached her face.


  “Aw, only a little.” She pushed her full, sensual lips into a pout, “Guess I’m losing my touch.”


  “I wouldn’t go that far.” I said, then glanced over my shoulder to make sure my mother wasn’t sitting by the window in the parlor reading.


  Mom, as well as some other women on the block, weren’t thrilled with Wendy’s attire and the way she flirted with their sons and husbands. She was called everything from Mrs. Robinson to an outright slut by them which in turn led to Wendy referring to them as catty and jealous.


  “Oh, that’s a shame.” She replied, “I figured a good looking young guy like you would go really far.”


  “I am, all the way to California.” I said, proud of the way I’d turned that last remark around on her. Not that I minded her flirting, but it’s not like it was anything more than a tease and I had begun getting a kick out of not falling into every sly remark she made.


  “I know.” She smiled, “Good for you, Jay! Get away from here and have some fun! That’s why I called you over, I’m really sorry I couldn’t make the party your folks had for you Saturday, but I had to work.”


  “No worries.” I told her.


  “Well, I’m going to miss you, you know.”


  “Just because I mow your lawn.” I laughed.


  “I do enjoy watching you mow the lawn.” She giggled, “You filled out a lot since I moved in. You were so skinny you couldn’t even push that mower when you were fourteen.”


  “Thanks.” I rolled my eyes.


  “But look at you now.” She reached over the fence and squeezed my shoulder, then ran her long nails down along my bicep. “You’re looking pretty damn good these days.”


  “Okay, thanks really.” I laughed nervously while she continued sliding her nails up and down my arm.


  “So Jay, when do you leave?”


  “Um,” I stared at her hand on my arm and tried to focus on something besides her touch. “In two days, we fly out on Friday.”


  “Oh, so you must have big plans the next couple of days.”


  “Not really.” I shrugged, “Just getting packed and hanging around.”


  “So you….” She grinned, “Might have time to do my lawn one more time?”


  “I was hoping to just chill, my last couple of days here.” I told her.


  “Aw, please?” She lowered her head and peered up at me through her long lashes, “Its long and I haven’t found a new lawn guy yet.”


  “Ask my buddy Luke.” I told her, trying to throw my best friend a bone. “He’d be happy to do it.”


  “No, he’d be happy to drool on me and try to peek in my windows.” She sighed, “I admit I don’t mind being looked at by young men, but he acts like he’s never seen a woman before.”


  Wow, admitting she likes young guys looking? Wendy was in full swing today, but then again she wanted something. But at least I’d tried for Luke.


  “Come on, Jay.” She moved her hand from my arm and resting her forearms on the low fence leaned on them


  That gave me a damn good view down her shirt. Her already huge tits were pushed together and I could see the white of her tan lines as I stared down her impressive cleavage.


  “I have a gift for you.” She said, then giggled again, “Two of them.”


  “Two of them?” I repeated looking at her breasts.


  “Yes, a pair of gifts.” She laughed and I knew she was calling out me gawking at her.


  “You didn’t have to get me anything.” I regretfully removed my eyes from her glorious tits.


  “I don’t have to do anything.” She straightened up and shrugged causing her tits to jiggle. “Trust me I wanted to get you a special parting gift. I bet you’ll like it.” She winked, “It’s what every boy your age wants.”


  Bet we weren’t thinking the same thing, or…were we? Maybe Luke was right! Maybe she did like to play when hubby was away and she did just say she liked young guys looking at her and….oh, knock it off I scolded myself.


  “I’m sure I’ll love it.” I told her, then grinned, “Thought you said two gifts?”


  “Oh, well the second one you only get if you do my lawn.”


  “Oh, that’s cheap.” I shook my head.


  “Is it now?” She shrugged, “Well, it’s your loss. Too bad, because you’d really like it. Anyway, I’ll swing by tomorrow and give you your gift.”


  She turned away and my eyes widened at the sight of her ass in the bikini. The damn thing wasn’t much more than a red string between the cheeks of her ass and god, what an ass! Whether I wanted to mow her lawn or not, if I did it, I’d get one last look at her and a few more flirty remarks before I left for school.


  “Hey, Wendy.” I called out, “Hold on.”


  She turned to face me leaving me torn on what was a better view, that sweet round ass or her amazing rack?


  “What is it?” She asked with a smug smile.


  “I’ll do your lawn.” I laughed, “I’m still here; may as well do it one more time.”


  “Good answer,” She smiled, “I say that myself all the time.” She turned and looking over her shoulder added with a wink, “When I’m in bed with someone.”




  Chapter Three


  “I am not going to miss this at all.” I said aloud as I pushed the mower up the small hill in Wendy’s back yard.


  Fortunately it wasn’t too hot today and I was only sweating a little bit. My legs were feeling the up and down of the hill however, and I wondered why the hell I’d been doing this lawn for four years.


  Oh, right because Wendy was fucking hot and would many times lay out on the deck while I did it. I couldn’t count the times I’d run over rocks, branches and shoved the mower into trees or the fence because I was ogling her.


  Today however, she was nowhere in sight. I had just arrived in her yard when she poked her head out her kitchen window and said she was going to lie down and to ring the bell when I was done.


  Too bad because seeing her in the bikini bottom had me hoping she would be out sunbathing. I grinned at the thought of how often I’d sat by my window, staring at her lying out on her deck and stroked it to her.


  Something told me she probably knew I watched and loved every minute of it. The days where she would untie her top and lie on her stomach were excruciating. I would sit by the window with a book for hours hoping to catch her sitting up and get a glimpse of her tits, but of course never did.


  I sighed with relief when I went up the hill for the last time. I turned around on it, mowed my way down then pushed the old Toro across the yard and along the alleyway between the side of her house and the stockade fence.


  I approached the window of her bedroom, the window that faced our house and the one I had sent years watching, longing for her to just once forget to pull her blinds down. I paused to adjust the choke on the mower for the easier part of the job, then froze; the blind was up!


  I stared at the partially raised blind and started to push the mower, then stopped. If she heard it near the window, she would notice the blind up. Feeling as sleazy as I accused Luke of being, I pulled the mower back a few feet and shut it off.


  I walked along the side of her house, careful to look cross the way to make sure my mother wasn’t in our kitchen where she could see me perving. Odds are I wouldn’t really see anything, but she had said she would be lying down, so at the least I’d get to gawk at her scantily clad form.


  I sidled up next to the window and staying far to one side, peered into her bedroom. Her bed was close to the window and my heart skipped a beat when I saw what was going on in that bed.


  Wendy was lying on her back with one hand under her skimpy half shirt and the other buried between her legs.


  “Holy shit.” I whispered as I stood there is disbelief; she was fucking playing with herself!


  “Ohh,” Wendy moaned loudly, her arm moving back and forth as she worked her pussy. “Hmmm, oh, yes.”


  She was whimpering and moaning like a porn star and to my delight she pushed the shirt over her right breast. I couldn’t see her nipple because her fingers were over it, but her entire breast was exposed and it was even bigger than I imagined.


  Her pink tipped fingers spread open and I could just see her rose colored nipple peeking through them. My cock swelled in my pants while she squeezed and fondled her tit and her hips moved up and down.


  Wendy’s head was back on the pillow, her long blonde hair fanned around it and her eyes were closed while her full lips parted to emit those cock inspiring moans. God, she looked so fucking hot! Every goddamn inch of her was perfect, from her beautiful features to those incredible tits and those long tanned legs stretched out on the bed.


  Her moans grew louder and she spread her legs wide open. I craned my neck to try to see, but her side was to me. I was able to see a small patch of golden fuzz on her mound proving she was a true blond and could see her two fingers rubbing in hard circles around her clit.


  Wendy bent her left leg, giving me a glimpse of the soft tan skin there, but my gaze quickly shifted back to her tit. She was now tugging and twisting and my cock throbbed watching her bare breast and her pulling on her swollen nipple.


  “That’s it, baby.” She purred, “Oh, lick that pussy! Make me cum!”


  Her last words came out in a frustrated whine that sent a shiver through me and bracing her feet on the bed, she pushed her hips up and I took in the right side of her bare ass. She released her nipple and my mouth opened in awe when she added that one between her legs as well.


  “Yes, nice and deep!” She gasped.


  Her hand was moving rapidly and my cock jumped in my pants heard the wet squishing sounds from between her legs as she plunged her fingers into what had to be a dripping pussy to sound like that.


  “Fuck!” She moaned, “Oh, fuck!” She pumped her hips up and down while both hands played her pussy and my hand stayed between my own legs to rub my aching dick through my shorts.


  Wendy gasped and her mouth formed into a soundless O as her back arched, lifting her ass higher off the bed.


  I made out a high pitched whimper coming from her then she caused me to jump when she threw her head back and released a long loud squeal. Wendy yelped repeatedly and closing her legs around her still moving hands bucked her hips wildly.


  Her face was flushed and there was sheen of sweat on her face and stomach as she moaned and cried out in the throes of her orgasm. I was breathing through my mouth at this point and was so turned on right now that I’d whip my cock out and get off to her getting off if I weren’t out in plain sight.


  Wendy sighed softly and her body went limp on the bed. She opened her eyes and stared at the ceiling as her chest heaved from her orgasm. She removed her hands from between her legs and with no hesitation sucked her fingers into her mouth.


  “Fuck me.” I whispered as she closed her eyes once more and moaned from the taste of her pussy.


  She sat up and stretched her arms out over her head, giving me a full shot of her gorgeous right breast. She grabbed the t-shirt and I held my breath when she pulled it up over her head and…I jumped at the sound of a car door from in the front of the house and stepped back when Wendy turned to look out the window at the sound.


  I took another step back and promptly tripped over the garden hose she had left lying there. I banged hard into the side of the house and sure I made noise, stumbled quickly to the mower and started it.


  I pretended to putter around with it for a second then pushed it down the alley. I had just about reached her window again when the blind was pulled down. Had she done it because she heard me coming with the mower, or had she caught me spying?


  If she suspected I had been watching the only good news was I’d be leaving in a couple of days and wouldn’t have to feel like an ass. The bad news was as soon I finished this little patch, I would have to knock on her door to get paid.


  I reached the end of the alley and shutting the mower off, decided to face the music on whether or not she saw me and go knock on her door. The worst that could happen is she would call me out and embarrass me. On the other hand she did say she had something for me, so what was some possible embarrassment compared to a gift?


  Leaving the mower where it was, I hopped the small fence that led to her front yard and going up to her porch, rang the bell. While waiting for her I pondered what she could have for me that she was so sure I’d love.




  Chapter Four


  I had to ring a second time and wondered if she had maybe fallen asleep after she had gotten herself off. I knew I always fell asleep right away after jerking off and many of those times had been to Wendy herself.


  The door opened and Wendy peeked from around it, “Hey, Jay, come on in.”


  I stepped into the living room and heard the door closed behind me.


  “Sorry, you had to wait, I was in the shower.” She said as she walked past me.


  I caught a whiff of strawberries as she passed me, but that sweet scent was quickly forgotten when my eyes landed on her. Wendy was a black robe that was so short that if she bent over even a little bit I would see her ass.


  Her long blonde hair was much darker due to being wet and the fact her hair was wet was an added turn on for some reason. When she turned to face me the robe was so loosely tied I could see the inner half of her breasts right up to her white tan lines.


  She wasn’t wearing any make up and I was struck by how good she looked without it. She sure as hell didn’t look like a woman around my mother’s age.


  “That’s okay.” I told her, trying to keep my eyes on her face and not her chest. “I’m not in a hurry.”


  “That’s good to hear.” She smiled, “You look hot, Jay, you’re sweating”


  “A little, it’s kind of warm out there.


  “I didn’t mean it that way.” She gave me a sly smile, “I love that look on a young man, damp hair, some sweat on those fine arms and shoulders. You look good, baby.”


  “I…baby?” I repeated raising my eyebrows.


  “Well you are kind of a baby to me.” She stepped closer to me and put her hands on my arms, “But a damn fine one.”


  “Right.” I said nervously, what was doing, teasing me? “So, you, um said you had a gift for me?”


  “Two of them.” She pointed at the coffee table to an envelope with my name on it.


  I went to go over to the table, but she squeezed my arms, holding me there.


  “I’ll save you the trouble, it’s a congratulations card with a two hundred and fifty dollar check for you to buy something fun with when you’re out there.”


  “Wow, thank you!” I exclaimed, “That’s a lot of money, you didn’t have to…”


  “You’ve been mowing my lawn for four years, and,” She licked her lips, “The last couple giving me quite a show.” She sighed, “Watching you all hot and sweaty in my yard, trust me that’s worth a few dollars.”


  “Sure.” I nodded.


  “That’s why I figured I would repay you in kind and give you a little show today.” She smiled when I tried to look confused, “I have a very strategically placed mirror, I saw you watching in the window.”


  “I’m sorry.” I eased away from her, but could only back up a couple of steps before the backs of my knees struck the armchair behind me.


  “Don’t be. I wasn’t.” She sighed softly, “I came so much harder knowing you were watching.”


  “You…damn.”


  “What’s the matter, Jay?” She asked, while touching my cheek and caressing my face with her long nails, “You shocked I played with my pussy in front of you?”


  “I…yeah.” I nodded my heart pounding and my cock swelling between my legs.


  I wasn’t the only person turned on. Wendy’s hard nipples were obvious through the thin robe and her eyes were roaming up and down my body.


  “I did say I had another gift for you and that was part of it.” She stepped so close her breasts pushed against me. “The show you always wanted.”


  “Well I…”


  “I know you watch me. I’ve caught you so many times, you and all your friends staring at Wendy, the cock teasing milf.” She laughed, “Isn’t that right, Jay?”


  “Yes.” I answered softly as she placed her hands on my chest.


  “I am a cock teaser. I love it; I love men looking at me. I love knowing they get hard and either jerk off or fuck their wives thinking of me.”


  She lowered her eyes and smiled. I followed her gaze and saw my hard on was obvious in my shorts. I gasped when she lowered her hand and grabbed it.


  “Oh, baby.” She purred, “This for your naughty neighbor?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I whispered as she rubbed my aching cock through the shorts. Was she still teasing? Please don’t let her be teasing, I thought while she continued to rub my cock.


  “Good, because I have a nice wet pussy, that even getting off couldn’t slow down because this,” She squeezed my cock, “Is what I really need.” She leaned forward and surprised me when she brushed her soft lips across mine, “See anything you need, Jay?”


  “I see…” I looked down and watched her hand rubbing my cock. I was ready to tell her I needed anything she wanted to give me, but stopped when my eyes found the silver band around her finger. “Wait.”


  “Wait?” Her blue eyes widened. “That’s not the answer I was waiting for.”


  “You’re married.”


  “Nothing gets past you, sweetie.” She laughed, “Don’t worry about it.”


  “But he…”


  “He knows.” She squeezed my cock again, “So let’s just have some fun.”


  “He’s okay with it?”


  “Yes.” She sighed and her hand stopped moving, but remained resting on my still hard cock.


  “You’re a good kid, Jay you proved that by worrying about this, but Ron knows I need far more than he can give me and he’s okay with me fooling around when he is out of town, we never talk about it, but he knows.”


  “So you’re…a hot wife?” Holy shit, that damn perv Luke was right!


  Wendy laughed, “I suppose you can say that, but I like cougar better because I do love my cubs.” She resumed rubbing my cock.


  “See baby, if I’m going to step out I don’t want to do it with another guy my age, I want a nice hard young cock, a hung young stud who can fuck me long and hard and as many times as I need it.”


  “Goddamn.” I gasped when she grabbed my wrist and shoved my hand into her robe.


  Her hard nipple slid across my palm and she moaned softly as I squeezed her breast, amazed at how firm it was.


  “I have to be careful though, can’t bring them here so I go out to bars, and find me a young boy to play with and grab a motel and let them fuck me all night long.” She moaned louder when my fingers zeroed in on her swollen nipple and rubbed it.


  “I’ve had my eye on you, sexy.” She purred as she held her hand over mine pushing it harder against her tit.


  “Thought about giving you a special eighteenth birthday gift, but with you living next door, I’d be tempted to fuck you all the time and I can’t do that.”


  She moved let my hand go and grabbed my other wrist. I didn’t need to be told twice and slipped it into her robe, cupping her other breast. I was surprised at how heavy her tits were as I held them, but not as impressed as I was with their size and how fucking hard her nipples were.


  Speaking of hard, my cock felt as if it were going to explode in my shorts as her hand teased me through them.


  “I wouldn’t be able to ever behave if I fucked you and you were still next door, but seeing you’re leaving? I can enjoy you and not worry about it.”


  She eased my hands from her robe and smiled, “So like I told you, Jay. I have a gift for you that any boy your age would enjoy.”


  I grunted in surprise when she gave me a push that caused me to fall into the chair and pulling the tie to her robe open, let it fall to the floor.


  “Wow.” I gasped.


  Wendy Reynolds was standing before me wearing nothing but a red ribbon around her hips that was tied into a bow over her pussy. Her tits looked fucking incredible as despite their size they were still sitting high and proud and her rose colored nipples were hard and pointing straight at me.


  Making them even more enticing were her tan lines which left just the middle of her breasts white compared to the tanned flesh around them.


  “Ta-da!” She laughed and turned around, showing off her completely bare ass and showing off the very thin tan line just over the cheeks of her ass from the sting of her skimpy bikini bottoms. Wendy gave her ass a shake, causing her well rounded ass to jiggle fetchingly.


  She bent over and my mouth watered at the sight of her smooth pussy peeking out between her firm thighs. She turned around and putting her arms over her head gave me a sexy shimmy causing her tits to bounce.


  Cupping them, she stroked her nipples with her pink nails.


  “Like your gift?” She pulled the ribbon and as the ribbon dropped away I licked my lips at her exposed pink slit.


  “Love it.” I said, “Just what I always wanted.”


  “Oh, I like that.” She stepped up between my legs, “I better not disappoint then.”


  I wanted to say something smooth like she could never disappoint me, but it was impossible to talk when she leaned forward and shoved her right nipple in my face. I eagerly opened my mouth and moaned as I sucked her swollen nub into my mouth.


  “Oh, yes.” Wendy sighed as she put her knees on the sides of my legs and sat in my lap, straddling me.


  She grabbed my shirt and I was forced to release her nipple as she tugged it up over my head and threw it to the side. She immediately pushed her tit back into my delighted mouth and as I sucked on it and grabbed the other, she ran her nails up and down my chest.


  “God, you’ve filled out.” She purred, “And those big brown eyes looking at me while you suck my tit? Fuck, you’re hot, Jay!”


  She wrapped her hand in my hair and arched her back, shoving her tit deeper into my mouth. I wrapped my arms around her waist and crushed her to me. Wendy moaned when I switched to her other nipple ground her hips, rubbing her bare pussy into my crotch.


  Even through the shorts I could feel the heat between her legs and I moved my hips as much as I could with her on top of me, thrusting my trapped hard on into her pussy.


  “Fuck, you’re hard.” She groaned, acknowledging my efforts, “God, I can’t wait to shove your fucking dick inside me!” She took my face in her hands and leaning over, whispered in my ear, “But not until I get it in my mouth.”


  She flicked her tongue across my ear and then nibbled on it. She worked her lips along my neck, then kissed me with a force that took me by surprise. I gasped when she jammed her tongue into my mouth and did the best I could to return her ferocious kiss.


  She was devouring my mouth more than she was kissing me, but I right now my hands were on her tits, she was dry humping me and she had just told me how bad she wanted to blow me. Yup, life was pretty fucking good right now!


  Things got even better when Wendy’s hands slid down my stomach and popped my jeans open. I swore the sound of my zipper being pulled down was the greatest thing I’d ever heard and I moaned into her mouth as her fingers slipped into my boxers and caressed the head of my cock.


  “Hmm,” she whispered against my lips, “You’re dripping, can’t wait to clean that up with my tongue.”


  Her fingers managed to encircle my cock and pump just the tip of it. I gasped when she squeezed it and I felt the pre cum squirt from it. Wendy stopped her attack on my mouth and my heart pounded when she kissed the top of my chest and sliding her knees from the chair, trailed her lips down to my stomach.


  Wendy stood between my legs and leaning forward shook from side to side, sliding her hard nipples across my chest. She dropped to her knees and her blue eyes on mine, playfully wrapped her mouth around my cock through the shorts.


  I groaned as she moved the shorts to the side and was now working her mouth along my boxers. She reached the growing wet spot and sticking her tongue out, licked it.


  “That’s good.” She murmured, “But I want a real taste,” grabbing the sides of my shorts, she tugged on them and I obediently lifted my hips.


  Wendy yanked them down and when my cock sprang free her eyes lit up and she ran her tongue along her lips.


  “Oh, honey, what a beautiful big hard dick!” She pulled my shorts and underwear from my feet slipping my sneakers off with them.


  Pushing my clothes to the side she put her hands on my thighs and with no hesitation opened wide and took me into her mouth.


  “Oh, God.” I moaned as she wrapped her lips around my shaft just past the head and sucked hard.


  Wendy groaned and her eyes rolled back as I felt her suck the precum from the tip. She swirled her tongue around the sensitive underside of the head and I squirmed in the chair as she teased me. She opened wider and I released a long sigh as she worked her soft lips down my hard shaft.


  She didn’t stop until her lips were pressed against the base of my shaft and I groaned at not only how damn good it felt, but how good my cock looked buried in Wendy’s mouth. She moved her head side to side; causing me to moan once more, then with a loud slurping sound removed me from her mouth.


  “What a great cock!” She licked the pre cum from her lips then ran her tongue down one side of my shaft and up the other.


  “How’s you r nice dick look in your cock teasing neighbor’s face?”


  “You’re not teasing.” I breathed as she pressed her lips to the side of my cock and worked them along my shaft.


  “No, baby, I’m not. I’m told you I have a parting gift for you and its going to be fucking my tight little pussy with this hard young cock!” She kissed the purple head and winked, “After I suck it dry of course.”


  I must have looked stunned because she smiled, “That’s right, my soon to be college student, you sit back in that chair and just relax and watch the show and don’t worry about a thing because your hot wife Wendy is going to suck every drop from this beautiful dick. But one condition?”


  “Anything.” I whispered watching her tease her pink tongue around the head of my cock.


  “You’re going to make me cum nice and hard,” She wagged her tongue at me, “All over your pretty face.”


  My response turned into a groaned when she pushed my cock back against my stomach and licked my balls. As she had said to, I relaxed, sinking into the soft chair and watching the surreal sight of Wendy, naked and on her knees, sucking my balls while slowly pumping my cock.


  Her huge tits were pressed against my thighs and her still damp hair was fanned out across my legs. I was breathing hard and my hips were rocking of their own accord as she bathed my balls with her tongue.


  Wendy ran her tongue up my shaft and slipping me back into her mouth bobbed her head in steady rhythm. I reached down and cupping her tits, fingered her nipples as she blew me. She moaned her appreciation and closing her eyes, sighed softly, telling me she really did love to suck cock.


  I looked down the smooth tanned skin of her back and the sweet curve of her ass. Even the soles of her feet, visible as she knelt between my legs, looked good. I caught sight of the ever present silver ankle bracelet and for a second thought of Luke, I was to have to tell him he was right, but also tell him how I knew.


  I gasped when Wendy took me all the way down and sliding her tongue out caressed my balls with it. She made a sexy gurgling sound and when she withdrew my cock from her mouth let a long trail of spit trail from her mouth to my cock, she surprised me by spitting on me then using her hand pumped me hard and fast.


  I groaned as she stroked my slick cock, and she licked her lips.


  “Tell, you what, baby, next round I’ll really take my time on this cock, but this time? I just need a nice hot load.” She winked, “Plus we can’t have you coming quick when you fuck me now can we?”


  Next round? Holy shit! It dawned on me that I had nowhere else to go today and her husband wasn’t coming back until tomorrow. I gasped when she took me balls deep once more. She shook her head violently causing me to whimper as her tongue swirled along my cock and the sensitive head slid around her hot wet mouth.


  She paused then bobbed her head so rapidly I cried out in surprised pleasure. Wendy was moaning as loud as I was around my cock as well as gagging and making nasty wet sucking sounds.


  She was pounding her mouth down on my cock so fast and hard her blue eyes were watering and there were trails of drool and spit oozing from the sides of her mouth and down my cock. Wendy had been holding my cock, but let it go and placing both hands on my thighs continued to suck as if it were a competition.


  Her eyes locked on mind while she showed off with her hands free blow job. My legs were shaking and my hips rocking as she continued to blow me like a damn porn star. Afraid I would squeeze them in my excitement I released her nipples and put my hands in her wet hair.


  Wendy moaned as I pushed gently on her head, guiding her mouth along my cock and the added thrill caused my balls to tighten and my hips to jerk.


  “Oh, fuck.” I moaned, “Just like that, keep sucking, please…”


  “Hmm!” Wendy groaned around my cock and as requested kept sucking me.


  I tried to hold back to enjoy every second of her blowing me, but she was too much for me and with a loud gasp I exploded in her mouth. Wendy released a gurgling moan and she took my cock down to the base of my shaft.


  I moaned and squirmed as she hollowed her cheeks, sucking hard and shaking her head once more, milking every last drop from my erupting cock. My hands curled in her hair, but she didn’t seem to mind as she whimpered and moaned, sucking my still twitching cock.


  “Oh my God.” I moaned, as she stopped moving her head and held my spent cock in her mouth. “Man, I came hard.”


  “Hmm-mmm.” She slowly slid her mouth up to the tip of my cock and opening her mouth let my cum spill from her mouth and down my shaft,


  The warm sticky cum oozed down my shaft and when it reached the bottom of it, Wendy quickly sucked me back down and slurped it up loudly.


  “Fuck.” I groaned as her tongue swirled my cum around my sensitive head and I squirmed even more as she continued to tease my over stimulated cock. “Stop! Please.” I gasped.


  Wendy giggled, but released my cock. She opened her mouth, showing me the huge puddle of cum pooled on her tongue and then closed it. She made a show of swallowing hard then opened wide to show me her now empty mouth.


  “Jesus.” I sighed, “That was….”


  “Just the start.” She rose to her feet and grabbing my cock pumped it. “Fuck, you’re still so hard! That’s why I love young guys!”


  She stared down at my cock in her hand, “Damn I need this big fucking dick.”


  She spun around, putting her back to me and reaching back, grabbed my cock, held it up and bending over, shoved it inside her.


  “Oh, shit!” I cried out when she drove her ass onto my lap burying my cock deep inside her incredible pussy.


  “Fuck yeah!” Wendy yelled, “Fuck what a nice cock!”


  She wiggled in my lap working my cock deeper inside her and I moaned at how hot, wet and goddamn tight her pussy was. Wendy put her hands on my thighs and moved up and down, sliding my cock in and out of her pink slit.


  I put my hands on her hips helping her ride me and watched my glistening cock being devoured by her sweet pussy. Wendy was moving slowly and sensually giving me a hell of a show which included a great view of her little pink rosebud and that fantastic ass working up and down.


  “So fucking good.” She purred and moved faster, fucking me harder and moaning each time she impaled herself on my still hard cock.


  Wendy straightened slightly and leaning towards me, pressed her back against my chest. She placed her soft feet on my thighs and worked her hips, sliding back and forth on my lap. She rested her head against my shoulder and turning caught me in a hard kiss.


  I wrapped my hands around her waist and pumped my hips as hard as I could. Wendy moaned into my mouth as her tongue slipped across mine and grabbing my hands placed them over her tits.


  She purred contentedly as cupped her huge breasts and rubbed her nipples with my thumbs and worked her hips harder into me.


  “Oh, this is so what I needed! Jay you are going to fuck me so many fucking times today we’ll both be sore tomorrow!”


  She grabbed my left hand from her tit and I moaned when she shoved it between her legs.


  “Yes, right there.” She moaned in my ear when my fingers found her swollen clit and rubbed it.


  “Fuck, oh fuck!” She whimpered, now bouncing up and down on my cock, “That’s it, baby make me come on that hard fucking cock, that young fucking cock!”


  I pressed harder on her clit and worked my fingers in circles and Wendy responded by riding me even harder and working her hips in circles as she impaled herself on me. I continued playing with her nipple and watched as she grabbed the other and tugged on it, stretching her rosy skin and she pulled and twisted it.


  “Yes,” She sighed, “Yes rub that clit, I need to come so bad! Just like you baby, I need to get that edge off, that way I can enjoy you sucking my pussy later.”


  “God, I want to lick your pussy.” I told her, my fingers moving even faster.


  “You will, baby, you will, just play with that fucking clit, make your cheating whore neighbor cum on you.”


  Wow, that was some damn dirty talk. One thing was for sure, Wendy was right, she was no fucking tease and as raunchy as I’d dreamed she would be. Wendy yelped in my ear and arching her back, wiggled her hips, grinding her pussy into my cock.


  Her toes curled hard into my legs and she moaned in my ear, “Right there, baby, right there….make me…Oh fuck!”


  I flinched when Wendy cried out in my ear then erupted into a series of high pitched squeals. That shock was quickly replaced by pleasure as her pussy convulsed around my thrusting cock and she bucked her hips wildly.


  I moaned as her already tight little box contracted around my cock and she was now riding me like a prize bull in a rodeo as her orgasm tore through her. I kept my fingers moving and Wendy kept yelping and pounding down on my cock.


  Wendy had been dead right about getting me off because had I not come a few minutes ago there was no way in hell, I wouldn’t be shooting off the way she was fucking me and her pussy was squeezing my cock.


  She gave one last loud yelp, then slumped against me, breathing heavily in my ear.


  “I needed that.” She sighed, “Now its time to really fuck me.”


  Wendy slid off my lap and pivoting around quickly, took my cock in her mouth and bobbed her head rapidly. I moaned as she sucked my now dripping cock thinking, this woman couldn’t be any fucking hotter. She proved me wrong by releasing my cock and licking her lips said,


  “Hmm, I love tasting my pussy from a nice cock.”


  She turned back around, dropped to her knees and resting her arms on the coffee table, wiggled her ass at me. “Come get it, baby!”


  I didn’t need to be told twice and sliding off the chair knelt behind her, grabbed her hips and thrust my cock inside her.


  “Fuck, that’s deep!” She cried out.


  I squeezed her hips harder and after giving her several long slow pumps during which I admired how good my cock looked slipping into her pussy from that angle, I fucked her fast and hard.


  Wendy squealed her approval and worked her hips back into me, slamming her ass into my thighs and driving me deeper. I slid my hands up her back and grabbing her hair, held it as I fucked her.


  “Go ahead, pull it!” She moaned, “Pull my fucking hair and slap that ass!”


  With a grin, I pulled her hair hard with my right hand and with my left gave her ass hard slap.


  “Harder.” She moaned, “Fucking and spanking, harder, baby!”


  I took a breath and really drilled her and as she moaned and bucked beneath me, I slapped her ass hard then went back and forth from cheek to cheek. Wendy laughed and worked her hips even harder.


  “That’s it take that pussy! Fuck me the way you fucking dreamed about, the way I dreamed about you doing it.”


  I put my hand in the middle of her back while still pulling her hair and shaking the sweat from my face fucked her so hard the coffee table rocked back and forth under us. Wendy howled in pleasure and looked over her shoulder at me.


  Her eyes were wild and her mouth open as she squealed and yelped continuously as I hammered away at her hot mature pussy. The table was rocking even more and I glanced to the side and saw the hall that led to the other rooms in the house.


  “Want to go to your bedroom?”


  “No,” She replied in between her moans, “That’s my one rule I can’t fuck anyone else in our bed.”


  “Wow.” I said shaking my head, but quickly forgot how odd that was and resumed my assault on her pussy.


  “Stop.” She moaned, “Let me get up.”


  I eased back, not too disappointed because I’d been getting close to coming and was all for making this last. Wendy stood and going back to the chair, sprawled into It, throwing both legs over the arms of the chair, leaving her pussy completely exposed.


  “How about you come get a taste?” She spread her lips for me and I spun around on my knees so fast I almost fell over.


  “I need to cum again, Jay, lick that pussy.”


  I didn’t need to be told twice and she cried out when I buried my face between her thighs and licked the length of her hot pussy. I inhaled deeply and moaned at the scent as well as the taste of her pussy and shoving my tongue through her lips pushed it inside her.


  “Yes!” She moaned and wrapping her fingers in my hair pushed my face into her hot flesh.


  I didn’t complain as she held me there and moved her hips, grinding her hot sticky pussy in my face. I swirled my tongue around inside her, then worked it up until I found her hard clit. I sucked it into my mouth and her hips jerked and she groaned,


  “Oh yes, suck that pussy, baby. Make me come in your face!”


  I sucked her clit between my lips and sliding my hand along her softy thigh slipped to fingers into her still quivering pussy. Wendy moaned and I did as well when she contracted her pussy around my thirsting fingers.


  “Lick it.” She whispered, “Lick that pussy, suck me off, Jay. Make me come so you can fuck me some more and come all over me!”


  I swirled my tongue around her clit as fast as I could while pumping my fingers hard inside her. Wendy’s fingers tightened in my hair and her hips moved faster as I licked and sucked her little pink nub.


  “Oh, yeah.” She sighed. “Just like I’m going to take my time sucking your cock next time, you can really go slow and appreciate my pretty little pussy, but this time? Suck that fucking clit and get me off, because this girl needs more of that fucking cock!”


  My cock wanted more of her pussy as it remained hard, twitching between my legs as I attacked her clit with my tongue. Wendy raised her legs and wrapping them around my shoulders pulled my face further into her pussy.


  I sucked her clit in time with the thrusting of my fingers and with a loud gasp; Wendy lifted her hips off the chair. A moment later she emitted another loud squeal that was so loud I hoped to hell my mother wasn’t on that side of the house, or she might hear it.


  Wendy clamped her thighs around my head and ground her pussy in my face, smearing it with her sticky juices. I continued to move my fingers and suck her clit a she writhed on the chair and cried out repeatedly.


  Her pussy squeezed my fingers and my cock jumped in anticipation of being back inside that hot wet hole. Wendy sighed and let her legs slide from my shoulders as her orgasm faded and standing, I wrapped my arms around her knees and leaning forward plunged my cock inside her.


  “Fuck!” She cried out as I bent her in half on the chair so that her feet were over her head and proceeded to fuck the shit out of her.


  My balls were slapping against her ass and she was so wet I could hear my cock driving into her.


  “Yes, yes!” She cried over and over, “Fuck me! Harder, baby! Harder!”


  Damn, how hard could she handle it? I grabbed the back of the chair and leaned forward more, further lifting her ass from the chair and causing my cock to pound her at and even deeper angle.


  Wendy was yelping with every thrust and looking down at her I smiled at the sight of her blue eyes bulging and her mouth open in a continuous wail of pleasure. Her big tits were bouncing wildly as I pounded her and she had her hands braced on my stomach, pushing against me while I fucked her.


  “Oh, God!” She yelped, “I knew you’d fuck me hard, baby! You wanted this pussy for a long time didn’t you?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I breathed as I continued slamming her as hard as I could.


  I was sweating heavily and breathing like a bull from the effort of fucking her. I’d been with a few girls in high school, but had never dared try fuck any of them this hard. But Wendy sure as hell wasn’t an inexperienced teenager, she was all fucking woman and I was fucking that woman like I was trying to break her and she was loving every minute of.


  “Oh fuck.” I moaned as my knees trembled and my balls tightened.


  “There you go!” She gasped, staring up at me, “Give it to me, Jay! Cum for me! Cum on me!”


  She cupped her tits and holding them up, licked her nipple. “Right here, baby! Come on my titties!”


  I gave her several more hard pumps and with a loud moan, I whipped my cock out and as Wendy sat up ad offered her tits to me I released and cried out as a huge spurt of cum splattered on her right tit. I pumped my cock and moved it slightly so the next squirt struck her other breast.


  Wendy moaned with me as I jerked off moving my cock back and forth, coating both her amazing tits with cum. It dripped down over her nipples and onto her stomach as the last weak spurt was coaxed from my now exhausted cock.


  “Yeah, baby, paint those tits.” She purred as I squeezed my cock and managed a couple more drops for her.


  She caught me by surprise by grabbing it and taking it into her mouth. I groaned and stood there on shaky legs as she slowly sucked the length of my cock several times, moaning as she cleaned it off.


  She released it and as I sank to my knees in front of her trying to catch my breath, she lifted her tit up, lowered her head and noisily slurped some of the cum from her nipple. She smacked her lips, then sat back in the chair and sighed.


  “Goddamn, that was some good sex.” She told me, with a tired smile.


  “Best ever.” I said.


  “Hmm, hope it stays that way, but you’re heading to California with all those wild little coeds.” She laughed, “But at least you’ll be able to handle them now. They should be thanking me.”


  “I’ll make sure to tell them they owe my hot milf neighbor.” I laughed.


  She smiled and we both sat there catching our breath, but even as tired as I was I couldn’t stop looking at first her cum covered tits, then her glistening pussy as she stayed there with her legs wide open.


  “Hot.” She said, wiping at the sweat on her face. “And sticky.” She laughed, as she grabbed some tissues from the end table next to her and wiped cum from her tits.


  “Yeah and I thought I worked up a sweat mowing.”


  “Well, then what are we waiting for?” She sat up, “Let’s go shower!”


  “Together?” I asked.


  “Of course! I can’t suck you hard and let you fuck me against the shower wall if you’re not there!”


  “True.” I nodded, a shit eating grin on my face.


  “Did you think your gift would be a quickie?” She stood up, putting her pussy directly in front of my face. “Honey, this is a gift for me too, Ron goes away once a month and I plan on making good use of it!” She winked, “What are you doing tomorrow?”


  “Um, you?” I asked; hopefully as I stood up to face her.


  “Good answer.” She gave me a quick kiss, “Hey, once you leave, when will you be coming back home?” She grabbed my hand and I followed her as we headed down the hall towards the bathroom.


  “Not until Christmas.” I lamented as I stared at her bare ass.


  “Too bad, but when you come home, you make sure you see me, okay?”


  “Count on it.”


  “Good,” she stopped in front of the bathroom and facing me squeezed my cock, “Because rumor has it my welcome home gift might be just as good as my parting gift.”


  The End
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