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 I live on the ground floor of a duplex with my parents, we’ve been there since I was little when my folks bought it, but the upstairs apartment is owned by someone that rents it out, so over the years I’ve seen a few different people come and go as my neighbor. Some better than others but nothing particularly interesting, until yesterday when our new neighbor, Michelle, moved in. Michelle, the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on.







 I was scrolling through my phone not doing anything in particular, the crap weather keeping me inside, when I heard the entrance door to upstairs being opened for the first time in ages. Hearing heavy footsteps and judging by the muffled conversation, it was the moving men bringing in our new neighbor’s stuff.







 Still scrolling absentmindedly, I then heard a third, distinctly feminine voice, instructing the other voices where everything went.
 “She sounds hot
 .” I thought to myself as I tried to imagine what the new neighbor looks like, my 20 year old imagination forming a bombshell of a woman in my mind, complete with thick lips and a thicker ass.







 Curious, but not wanting to get in the way of what is probably a stressful time, I make a pact to introduce myself to our mystery woman as soon as possible, one ear listening as the men walked down the stairs before returning, walking slower, carrying items for the next few hours.







 Their work apparently done, I listened as they said their goodbyes and for the final time walked down the stairs, heading for their truck out the front. A few minutes later, I heard the much softer footfalls of my neighbor as she also descended, the front door clicking as she left the building.







 Getting up and wandering to the front window, I only managed to catch a glimpse of her as she slipped into her car, my split second sighting showing me long black hair and a backless top, her skin lightly tanned as she disappeared inside her vehicle.







 Listening to her car, I made sure that I’d keep an ear out for when I heard it’s particular sound returning, my imagination now building an image of an absolutely perfect 10 now living above me, my young hormones rampant.







 About an hour later and I heard the distinct sound of her car. Getting up from the couch, I checked myself out real quick to make sure I looked ok and wandered to my front door, opening it into the shared foyer just as she entered the main entrance.







 Turning to grab a couple of bags of groceries she’d had to put down on the stoop to open the door, I had a few seconds of looking at her before she knew I was there. Looking to be all of 5 foot nothing, with tanned legs bare in short shorts, her small feet in new looking sneakers, her long, dead straight black hair flowing around her softly as she bent over, exposing her flawless back, a single thin strap running behind her neck to keep her backless top up, I stood there with my mouth a little agape. She looked even hotter than my imagination had cooked up!







 Straightening back up and turning, her eyes locked with mine and I instantly fell in lust, her features Asian, her almond eyes smokey and sensual, her small button nose sitting above two thick, luscious lips. She could very well be in her 40’s and yet looks absolutely stunning, her age simply adding a more experienced and knowing look in her eyes, like she could chew up and spit out a young guy like me without blinking, making me shiver a little with excitement. Her breasts are obviously free-range, her nipples poking the thin fabric of her top, looking like shapely C-cups, swaying a little as she stands.







 Staring for a few moments before remembering myself, I wave hello, “Hi, I’m Jake, you must be our new neighbor?”







 “Hi Jake. Yep, that’s me, I’m Michelle. I’d shake your hand…” Michelle says, before lifting to arms to show that her hands are currently busy holding multiple bags of groceries.







 Seeing my chance to act the dashing hero, I step forward. “Here, let me take those, Michelle.”







 “Really? Thank you, Jake, that’s so nice.” Michelle says, her beautiful mouth turning up into a smile as she hands her bags over.







 “My pleasure,” I answer as she walks past me and I follow her up the stairs, her short shorts letting me glimpse all of her firm thighs and even a hint of ass, my cock immediately responding to my vision, swelling as I try not to trip on the stairs, my eyes glued to her perfect butt.







 Unlocking her own door, Michelle holds it open for me as I walk in with her groceries, one hand holding the bags in front of my growing erection. Her place is as you’d expect at this moment, basically boxes and furniture.







 “You can dump the food in the kitchen, Jake. You know where it is?”







 “Yeah, I used to play up here when I was a kid and there was a boy about the same age lived here.”







 “When was that, 3 years ago? You’re still so young.” Michelle says playfully as she now follows me into her kitchen, while I put the bags on the counter, then position myself with the table between me and her, my cock now fully hard and throbbing in my shorts. Trying to be discreet, I tuck my shaft into the elastic of the shorts, hopefully holding it against my belly and my shirt hiding the worst of it.







 “Haha, I’m actually 20, Michelle.”







 “Ahh, that’s still very young from my point of view. I’d love to be that age again.” Michelle says, stepping to the table and rummaging through them, pulling out items.







 Opening her fridge door, Michelle starts to put away the food, her hair so soft looking, the way it waves and flows hypnotizing me. Bending over to put something in the crisper, I watch as her short shorts ride even further up her perfect ass, my cock twitching as I almost let out a moan of need.







 “Would you like something to eat, Jake? Truthfully, I’d love the company anyway.” Michelle says, stopping in her stocking to give me a smile that I cannot refuse.







 “Sure. Can I help?”







 “No, just make yourself comfy.” She says, pointing at one of the chairs encircling the table.







 Sitting down, thankful to be able to hide my hard cock under the table, I watch as Michelle prepares a couple of sandwiches, at one point leaning forward over the table as she looks for the bread, her loose top open enough to let me see her C-cup breasts, unrestrained in a bra, with what looked like the briefest of glimpses of an areola. Looking up from her bag, I stress that Michelle caught me red-handed looking down her top but she doesn’t say anything, simply grabbing the loaf and turning back to her counter.







 “So, got a girlfriend, Jake?” Michelle asks, her bare back to me.







 “No, not yet.”







 “Really? Handsome young boy like you?” Michelle answers, turning to give me another one of her smiles, my lower stomach filling with butterflies as my cock twitches again with primal lust.







 “Ha, I guess I’ve been too busy. Umm, what about you? Got a boyfriend, or husband?” I ask, pleading with the universe that her answer is no, even though I’ve only known her for all of 5 minutes.







 “No, I’m extremely single, Jake,” Michelle informs me with a laugh, finishing the sandwiches and sitting next to me at the table, handing me a plate. “I did have a husband, but frankly the less said about him, the better.”







 “Oh, sorry.”







 “Don’t be sorry, Jake, you’re not him!” Michelle says, giving my thigh a pat, my entire body jolting like I’ve touched an electric fence at the feel of her soft hand on my exposed leg.







 “Basically, we stopped making love long before the end of the relationship, he said he just didn’t seem to want it anymore, when actually it turned out he was busy screwing someone else and didn’t want to ‘waste’ his semen on me,” Michelle says in one breath, then seems to think for a moment, before adding. ‘Sorry Jake, that’s a little too much information, isn’t it? It just felt good to get it out of my system.”







 “No that’s fine Michelle, although I’m having trouble believing there’s a man out there that wouldn’t want you.”







 “Oooh, look at you, Mr smooth operator!” Michelle says with a laugh, her hand once again patting my thigh, a little higher this time, and lingering there, making me almost tremble with excitement. “You’re very nice, but I’m not a 20-something anymore, Jake.”







 “Trust me, Michelle, as a straight male, you’re a solid 10,” I say, her hand on my thigh daring me to take it further, her scent so alluring, her smokey eyes boring into mine, her skin so soft looking.







 “Well I’m flattered, Jake, you’re a bit of a hunk yourself actually. I didn’t think I’d be neighbors with a young cutie like you, if only I was a decade or two younger, eh?” She says, her hand still on my thigh, moving ever so slightly up and down.







 Putting my hand atop hers, I give it a gentle squeeze as with a lump in my throat and a raging cock in my shorts, I press further. “I don’t care about a decade or two, Michelle. You’re the hottest woman I’ve ever met.”







 Her eyes searching mine, Michelle bites her lip and seems to be thinking. I can tell she wants it, her face becoming flushed with color as her own neglected libido warms her from the inside. “It’s been so long, Jake, I must admit that you’re tempting me, but you’re so much younger.”







 My fingers now interlocked with hers from above, I lower my voice and lean in towards her, Michelle leaning in to me, our faces now inches apart. “Just think of me as your housewarming present, Michelle. Look what you did to me from the moment I saw you.” I say, slowly moving her willing hand to my pulsating with lust cock, hearing her gasp as she feels just how hard I am for her.







 Grasping my shaft through my shorts, Michelle squeezes it desperately, pumping it a few times, feeling its length, making me shiver with pleasure at her keen pawing.







 “My god, you’re so hard, Jake!” Michelle pants as she pumps my cock a few more times, her flush deepening across her cheeks, her voice almost pleading.







 “You created this hard-on, Michelle,” I tell her, leaning closer, “You can do what you want with it,” I add, moving in and planting a kiss on her thick, soft lips.







 Kissing me back, her hand gripping my cock, I put my arms around her and pull her close as our kiss intensifies, her other hand squeezing my arm and running up and down my chest, feeling my young body.







 Biting lightly and pulling at each other’s lips, her soft hair cascades over my fingers as we get closer, Michelle moving from her chair to mount my thigh, her hot sex pressing against me and feeling me with its warmth. Grabbing my shirt, she lifts it over my head and pulls it off me, her eyes taking in my 20 year old physique.







 Almost comically, my cock is poking out of my shorts, it’s head fat and red, now exposed to Michelle as my shirt lays crumpled on her floor. Seeing it and smiling, Michelle grabs it again, her hand sliding down the shaft and under my shorts, jerking me off while she plants kisses all over my chest, her soft palm and fingers making me buck and twitch with pleasure, her own body grinding against my thigh, her actions seeming involuntary, like she just can’t help herself she’s so full of pent up lust.







 Smelling her beautiful hair and kissing her head while she teases my nipples with her teeth and tongue, I reach behind her and pull at the single strap keeping her backless top up. It undoes easily, falling to her lap and exposing her perfectly formed breasts, her nipples small and perky, her breasts jiggling as she jerks me off.







 Leaning back on my thigh, Michelle lets me check her out, her hand still pumping slowly on my cock, now almost fully fished out of my shorts, a small dribble of pre-come glistening on my knob and her hand as it strokes.







 My turn now to lean in, I cup her teardrop breasts in my palms and kiss them, my tongue licking her nipples, making her sigh with pleasure, grabbing them with my lips, I pull and tease her firm buds, tasting her and feeling the soft warmth of her breasts in my palms.







 Gripping my head with her free hand, she strokes my neck while I explore her chest with my mouth, her crotch grinding on my thigh.







 “Mmm, come with, Jake,” Michelle says, standing up and taking my hand, her top falling to the floor.







 Taking her lead and leaving our untouched sandwiches, I follow her to the hallway, my cock mostly exposed as she takes me to her bedroom, filled mostly with boxes but also, a large king size mattress, the bed as yet unassembled, but the mattress still looking very inviting and soft.







 Taking off her shoes and stepping onto the bed, Michelle turns and drops to her knees, her face in front of my throbbing cock as she grabs and tugs down my shorts and boxers, looking up at me with a devilish grin while my heart hammers in anticipation.







 “I wanna taste your cock so bad, Jake, it looks so beautiful.” Michelle purrs as she grabs my shaft and strokes it, pointing it at her mouth.







 “As I said Michelle, it’s your hard-on so you can do what you want with it,” I reply, my hands stroking her hair.







 Licking her lips, Michelle’s eyes look into mine as she leans in and starts sucking my cock, the heat of her warm, wet mouth making me gasp as she envelopes the heat inside her. Her other hand playing with my balls, she bobs back and forth on my pole, working her way down to half my length, my cock shining with her saliva.







 Grabbing my ass, she pulls me into her and I buck, fucking her mouth and listening to the hot sounds of her mouth filling with shaft, her eyes still boring into mine, driving me crazy with how erotic it is to be stared at like this while a woman has her mouth filled with your pulsing cock.







 Standing there and receiving the best blow job I’ve ever had, Michelle’s fat lips forming a perfect seal around my engorged cock, her sultry eyes burning into mine, I feel my willpower draining as my balls lift and I know I won’t be able to last much longer, Michelle’s skills are just too good.







 “You...you better slow down Michelle, or else you’re going to get a mouthful.” I pant, my hands on her head and my hips bucking into her mouth.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, but still stroking my balls and rubbing my ass, Michelle smiles. “That’s alright Jake, I want to taste your young load, give it to me.” She purrs in answer, before wrapping her lips back around my shaft, her eyes never leaving mine.







 Back on my cock, it doesn’t take long to get back to where I was, my balls lifting and feeling tighter as my orgasm builds, my grip on her head increasing with my thrusts as I feel myself wanting to blow my load deep down her throat, Michelle’s eyes seeming to encourage me to give her all my come.







 “
 It’s coming, Michelle
 ,” I breathe, my cock pulsating inside her, my hips thrusting more urgently.







 “
 Mmm
 .” She answers, staring at me, almost with a smile, if she was able to.







 “Oh fuck!” I grunt as I start to come, my orgasm red hot and sudden, my cock spasming inside her as it twitches and erupts, my come filling her mouth and throat, Michelle swallowing with each blast, her hand gripping my ass, pulling me hard into her, making sure I fuck her mouth good and proper.







 Standing there and twitching with pleasure, jolting with each lick, I watch while Michelle cleans my cock with her tongue, wasting not one drop of my young batter, finally taking her eyes from mine to inspect her handiwork, searching my cock for any remaining seed.







 Feeling a little giddy, I sag to the mattress as soon as Michelle is done, my knees feeling weak from the power of the orgasm that Michelle coaxed from me. Kneeling before each other, we start kissing again and I push Michelle to the mattress, slowly, my other hand unbuttoning her short shorts.







 Pulling them down her shapely thighs, I spy her tiny red thong, barely big enough to conceal what look like two swollen pussylips, the red fabric moist with her lust. Pulling them down as well, her pussy looks delicious, soft and wet, a small triangle of black hair crowning her mons, it’s bulge begging to be kissed.







 Without a word but with a smile, I give Michelle a wink and move down between her thighs, intending to taste her. Opening her legs, Michelle gives me access and I kiss her flat stomach, making my way down slowly, her hands rubbing my head and shoulders as I make my way lower.







 Getting to her sex, I kiss it lightly, tease it with my lips, kissing her inner thighs and making her moan with need. Pushing up, she mashes her pussy against my face, wanting me to eat her.







 Laughing, I take the hint and stop teasing her, my tongue running up and down the length of her warm slit, her sex slick with her juices, her musk filling me with hunger. Finding her clit, I swirl my tongue around it a few times before clamping my lips over it and sucking it, gently at first and with increasing intensity, Michelle’s fingers digging into my head and back as her body arches and she grinds her sex against my hungry mouth.







 Sucking and licking her wet pussy, I feel her squirm against me and I tease her lips with a finger, coating it in her sex before sliding it in, feeling the heat of her wrap around my digit. With my other hand, I reach up and toy with her nipples, teasing them at the same pace that I finger and suck her.







 Her urges having gone unfulfilled for so long, I can feel her damn already breaking, her moans becoming more guttural as I take her to her edge, her fingers digging into me as she loses control.







 Her pussy is soaking my face as I lap at her sex, tasting her, sucking her, burying myself into her, her grinding against me rapidly increasing with need and desperation.







 “
 Oh fuck, Jake! Oh fuck! Yes! Yes, that’s it, oh my fucking god that feels so fucking good!
 ” She moans through clenched teeth, her thighs hard and tensed, her toes curled and her head thrown back as I slurp on her nectar.







 Yelling, Michelle starts to come, her body slamming against me as she has her orgasm, her climax making her shudder all over while I keep at it with my mouth and tongue, feeling her shake as she grips me hard and trembles in pleasure, panting loudly.







 Twitching, she pulls my face from her freshly satisfied sex, her clit sensitive and red, and looks at me with a satisfied smile, her chest rising and falling as she reclaims her breath. Pulling me to her, I crawl up and she grabs my head and we kiss deeply, Michelle tasting herself on my lips, my face coated in her slick juice. Both of us naked, we lie on her bed and make out with wet, passionate kisses, our bare skin electric as we writhe in pleasure against one another.







 Eventually breaking off, Michelle snuggles into me, her head on my chest, her soft, perfect body pressed to mine, her hand toying with my chest. “God, I
 so
 needed that.” She breathes out happily.







 “Glad to be of service, neighbor,” I say, kissing the top of her head, her taste still tantalizing in my mouth.







 “Mmm-mm, best housewarming
 ever
 ,” Michelle adds, pressing in closer to me.







 Laying there, enjoying the sensation in my balls of a post-great orgasm, I run my hand up and down Michelle’s flawless back, still slightly unable to believe this 10 just sucked my cock and then came on my face.







 “Now, it’s been a while, but if I remember correctly, one of the great things about sleeping with a 20 year old is how quickly they can get aroused again, right?” Michelle asks, her hand playfully going to my cock and pumping it a few times, her hand so soft.







 “Haha, well, I mean I guess it’s fair to say I’m still like a teenager in that respect, yeah.”







 “Mmm, jerking off multiple times, every day?”







 “Oh for sure.”







 “So how long for you to get hard if I started doing something like this, do you think?” Michelle asks, her hand pumping my cock and her other hand reaching down to fondle my balls.







 “Hmm, not long, is my estimate.” I joke back, her soft hands already making my cock start to rise from its slumber.







 “What about if I added a mouth to the mix?” Michelle asks, her head sliding down my chest and over my stomach, her hot lips kissing my knob as she jerks life back into my shaft.







 “Even quicker, yeah,” I answer, looking down to watch her head bob as she starts to suck my cock back to life, her hands playing with my shaft and balls.







 Sucking hard, Michelle has my cock throbbing again in minutes, sitting on her heels and looking at her handiwork. “Well well well, whatever shall we do with this?” She asks and she watches my cock throb, engorged with need.







 Before I can answer, Michelle is stepping over me, straddling me and lowering herself down, facing me, her sex approaching my cock. Her perfect, tanned body filling my vision as she grabs my cock and aims it with one hand, with the other spreads her sex, ready to slide down over my shaft.







 With a long moan of pleasure, Michelle impales herself on my cock, her slick juices allowing me entry inside her, burying herself onto me until our pubic bulges are pressed against one another.







 Jerking back and forth, Michelle starts to milk my cock with her body, her hands on my chest as she rides me at her own pace, my hands fondling her breasts, our eyes once again locked together.







 Biting her lip, she frowns with concentration and suddenly lets out a yelp and starts coming with my cock buried deep inside her, the walls of her sex throbbing and squeezing my cock, milking it. Jerking back and forth, her pelvis thrusting almost robotically, Michelle comes on me, her eyes screwing shut and her lip-biting increasing as she grunts and bucks in pleasure.







 Finally slowing down, she opens her eyes and looks at me, shocked.







 “Holy shit, Jake. That’s
 never
 happened before!” She pants, her pussy still twitching around my shaft. “I felt that as soon as you entered me, Jesus!”







 “It really has been a while hey? Or maybe I’m just really good?” I joke, my cock soaking up her orgasm’s warmth.







 “I think maybe a little of both, young man,” Michelle answers with a smile, before leaning down to kiss me, her pelvis rocking back and forth on my cock, my hands full of her perfect ass.







 Holding her close, I roll over on the bed, putting myself on top, my cock never leaving her. Watching each other intently, I start to thrust into her, her hot sex practically melting my cock, her arms around me, her lips smiling as she feels me fuck her.







 One hand behind her head and the other cupping her ass, I fuck Michelle deeper and faster, Michelle urging me onward, encouraging me to give it to her. Pulling out, I roll her over and get her on all fours, taking her in doggystyle.







 My hands on her hips I fuck her deep, getting great penetration at this angle, Michelle moaning deeply in time with my thrusts, her perfect ass wobbling as my cock buries itself in her again and again.







 Feeling fingers on my balls, Michelle reaches under herself and starts playing with them, the sensitive skin of my ballbag lighting up with pleasure. Pushing her shoulders, I bury her face into the pillows and fuck her harder, our whole bodies on fire with pleasure.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull it as we fuck, Michelle’s moans telling me this is exactly what she wants, our bodies slapping together, her other hand also reaching under herself to frig at her clit desperately.







 Feeling my balls rise, I roll her back over, wanting to look her in the eye as I come inside her. Entering her, she grabs my ass and nods with a smile, seeing the lust and what I want to do written all over my face.







 “
 You want to come, Jake? You want to fill me with your hot jizz?
 ” Michelle purrs, her eyes locked with mine.







 Pumping into her frantically, I nod.







 “
 Then give it to me Jake, fill me up. I want to feel your cock exploding inside me. Give it to me!
 ”







 “
 Gonna come, Michelle.
 ” I pant, feeling my orgasm crashing towards me.







 “
 Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me, give me your come! Give it to me now!
 ”







 “
 Oh fuck yes, oh fuck!
 ” I grunt as I start to come deep inside Michelle, my cock pulsating as it spurts again and again inside her, my arms wrapped around her, holding her tight as my body convulses, our eyes locked together even as my vision momentarily blurs in climax.







 “
 Yes Jake, yes! Good boy, oh yes! I can feel it, oh yes!
 ” Michelle purrs as she feels my hot load blast inside her, her body squirming with pleasure under mine.







 Gulping air, I finally break eye contact with Michelle and collapse on top of her, my face buried in the pillow, my cock throbbing inside her. Her hands running up and down my back, Michelle coo’s in pleasure softly.







 “That felt like a lot of come, Jake. Guess you still had a backlog too?”







 “Mmm.” I mumble happily, my face still buried in the pillow.







 Eventually, I roll off Michelle, my cock sliding out of her, regretfully. Her body felt so good to be inside, I wanted to stay like that forever. My cock glistening in the sunlight, Michelle snuggles back up to me, her hand running up and down my chest.







 “This isn’t me kicking you out, Jake,” Michelle says, looking at me with a smile, “But I am expecting some girlfriends in a little over an hour, and I should probably wash off the musk of young hunk before they get here and call me a cradle snatcher.”







 “That’s ok Michelle, I should probably get back downstairs anyway,” I answer, taking in her amazing body with my eyes again.







 “And if you’d like to, I’d really like for you to visit me again. We never did eat those sandwiches after all.”







 “I’d be more than happy to come back and eat you again, I mean, eat a sandwich with you, Michelle,” I say with a grin.







 “Great, and I look forward to tasting you again, I mean, tasting a sandwich with you,” Michelle answers, her hand sliding down to my slick cock, to give it a few last pumps before she heads for the shower.







 After getting dressed and letting myself out, I whistle a tuneless little ditty as I make my way down the stairs. Looks like this is the start of a very nice ‘friendship’ with my new neighbor!







END
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