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    This is a story I should have probably taken to my grave, but it was too hot to keep it all bottled up to myself. At the time, I was coming to terms with being single following my divorce. And it was more than that, I was also dealing with something of a sexual awakening. At 44, sex was never as important to me as it was becoming. It wasn’t like I did anything to make it change, but as I settled into middle age I found that many of the inhibitions I had regarding physical pleasure were fading away into nothing. Put simply, I was as horny as I’ve ever been.  
 
      
 
    The divorce occurred a year prior, and I still hadn’t found my way back into the dating scene. A major reason for this was my son Michael, who was still living at home at the age of 19. He worked steady and had plans of going to college, so I had no problem with him being there. I also enjoyed his company, and to be honest, the company he kept. Most of my friends were happily married, and I had zero intentions of going bar hopping alone in order to find companionship. Not my style. Michael had a couple of best friends, both boys around his same age.  
 
      
 
    One of his friends in particular was tall dark and handsome. And very shy. His name was Collin, and I had a sneaking suspicion that he was still a virgin. There was something about the way he looked at me, like there was a hidden hunger beneath his gaze. It turned me on beyond belief, and I will admit to having entertained the fantasy of introducing him to the act of sex many times. I never actually went through with it for a couple of reasons; he was son’s best friend and I couldn’t seem to get him alone long enough for anything to happen.  
 
      
 
    This is the story about the day I did.  
 
      
 
    “Michael! I need you to run to the store for me.” I called out from the kitchen, interrupting my son and Collin’s video game session. Dinner was prepped and I was ready to start cooking, but I’d forgotten a couple of essential ingredients. This was nothing unusual, and Michael had no problem driving to the grocery store to retrieve whatever I needed. That’s the price you pay for free food and rent. I expected Collin to tag along, but he was tired from working out and elected to keep his tight tushy planted firm on my couch.  
 
      
 
    “Brown sugar and two onions?” Michael asked.  
 
      
 
    “Yep, that’s it.”  
 
      
 
    “Cool. Be right back.” he said. As soon as he left, my attention turned to Collin in the living room. He was wearing a tanktop and athletic shorts, and was sprawled out with his eyes half open.  
 
      
 
    “I guess it’s just the two of us.” I said, strolling into the living room to have a closer look.  
 
      
 
    “Yep.” he said.  
 
    “Hungry?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Oh yeah. Starving.” he glanced over at me and offered a slight smile. Collin loved my cooking, and ate with us at least once a week.  
 
      
 
    “Well I can’t cook anything up until Michael gets back. How about a snack?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Sounds good. What do you have in mind?”  
 
      
 
    “It’s got to be our little secret. Understand?” I had a seat a few feet away from him, and looked him square in the eye.  
 
      
 
    “Sure.”  
 
      
 
    “Listen, I’ve seen you checking out my tits every time I wear a low cut shirt.”  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry Alicia. I swear it’s by accident.” he popped up straight so fast it practically made my head spin. The poor boy thought I was chastising him.  
 
      
 
    “Relax. I like it. I thought this would be a good chance to finally let you see them.” I said, gauging his reaction moment by moment. This whole seduction thing was a long time coming, and I tried not to overthink it. All of my friends had laughed at me when I told them I was nervous to make a move on him, because they said there was no process or required skill to seduce a 19 year old boy. Just be forward, make the offer, and the rest should follow.  
 
      
 
    “Uhm. Are you sure?” he asked. Collin never looked cuter than staring back at me with an open mouth, equal parts nervous and shocked.  
 
      
 
    “If you want.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “We just, we just can’t tell Mike.”  
 
      
 
    “Of course not. Like I said, it will be our little secret.” I could feel my skin turning warm, the blood rushing to my face. A part of me felt quite dirty for being so aggressive, and for skipping straight to the point. But I knew we were short on time, and it may never happen if I didn’t get the nerve to make something happen.  
 
      
 
    “Okay Alicia. I’d like that.” he turned to face me, eyes wider than fifty cent pieces. I reached around my back to untie my apron. 
 
      
 
    “Have you ever seen a woman’s breasts before?” I asked, legitimately curious. As hot as Collin was, he had zero social skills when it came to women. I’d spoke to Michael about it before, about how all the girls thought he was cute but nothing ever happened for him because he would never make a move. This may have turned the girls his age off, but I found it endearing.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, but only for a second.”  
 
      
 
    “How did that happen?” I asked, prodding him along while I removed my shirt. I could see it all over his face that his brain was short circuiting, which I took as a good sign.  
 
      
 
    “Uhm, this girl at school flashed a bunch of us at the park.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh. Well, this will be better than that.” I said. Until this point, I’d been aggressive and confident, but sitting there in front of him in only my bra made that a bit more difficult. I’m not some playmate model who is used to getting naked in front of men, but I knew this was something I wanted. “Ready?” I asked, before unclasping.  
 
      
 
    “Wow.” Collin inched his way in my direction, and I pressed my chest forward to give him a better look. “They’re gorgeous.” his face turned red as a beet.  
 
      
 
    “Go ahead baby, they’re just boobs. You can touch if you’d like.” I said, trying to move past the initial awkward stage. He reached out with both hands, and began to squeeze and massage. “You have really strong hands.”  
 
      
 
    “Thanks.” this went on for a couple of minutes, Collin staring into my breasts like a deer in the headlights while copping a feel.  
 
      
 
    “You can do more than touch if you’d like.”  
 
      
 
    “Really? Like what?” he asked.  
 
      
 
    “You could kiss and suck on them.” I said. My body was leading the encounter, as seeing such a naive young stud under my control made me horny like a rabbit. I knew that it was entirely up to me where things went, so I simply suggested where I wanted them to go.  
 
      
 
    “Yes please.” I put my arm around him, and lead his lips to my chest. Collin instantly latched on, pulling like my nipples were straws. “Mmm. They taste so good.”  
 
      
 
    “I know baby. Don’t stop.” I pressed his face back where it belonged, and then threw my leg over his hips to straddle him on the couch. “You know we could do this all the time.” I tossed back my head and closed my eyes, allowing myself to focus entirely on the sensation of his warm mouth exploring my breasts.  
 
      
 
    “He’s gonna be back soon.” Collin said, obviously still weary about the precariousness of our situation.  
 
    “Hush baby. We’ll hear him coming.” I said. “You’re doing such a good job.” I could feel the erection through his shorts, and I grinded my ass against it on the couch. Having my weight on top of him made me consider what he might feel like inside.  
 
      
 
    “Is there supposed to be milk?” he asked.  
 
      
 
    “There is.” I said with a smile. “You don’t like it?”  
 
      
 
    “No, I do. It’s delicious.”  
 
      
 
    “Then keep drinking sweetheart.” I said. Collin did as he was told, obediently drinking straight from the source of his best friend’s mother.  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” he said, remaining adorably respectful in the face of two lactating breasts. I pressed them against his face, forcing him to worship my tits in the not so privacy of my living room.  
 
      
 
    “I should get to play too, don’t you think?” I asked, reaching back for a handful of hard cock. Collin nodded, lips still latched on while I stroked his length over the top of his shorts. My heart was beating fast, and I was ready to go to town on my new lover when we heard the sound of a car pulling into the driveway. “Damn. I guess that’s it for now.” I said, and quickly headed to my room with shirt and bra in hand. Collin adjusted himself inside of his pants, and went back to watching television.  
 
      
 
    Michael returned and we went through the motions of an uneventful dinner. The tension between Collin and I was palpable, and taking things further was the only thing on my mind. It had been a while since I’d done anything so naughty, and my engine was already revved up and ready to rock. Instead of waiting until next time, I hatched a plan that would leave Collin and I all alone in my bedroom. Once it was time for him to go home, he would drive down the street to park his car and walk back. I would sneak him in like some kind of horny teenager.  
 
      
 
    The plan was simple enough and worked flawlessly. A music app on my cell phone provided the ambient noise so we didn’t have to worry about sounds, and the lock on my door ensured we would remain alone. Apparently, I wasn’t the only one who was turned on, because as soon as Collin returned to my clutches, all bets were off. Gone was the shy boy who hesitated at every turn, and in his place was a horny boy eager to claim his woman.  
 
      
 
    “I missed you.” I said, and kissed him on the mouth. It was clumsy at first, but passionate enough to make up for it. His tongue slipped into my mouth, and we groped and dry humped on my bed while slowly stripping off each others clothes.  
 
      
 
    “You’re so hot.” Collin surprised me by dropping down and slipping his fingers into my waistband. “I want it all off.” he said, before making it so. I wanted the same from him, and it didn’t take long before we were completely naked and wrapped in each other’s clutches. The wait we’d endured may have been slight, but it was more than plenty to leave the two of us in a frenzied state.  
 
      
 
    “My turn to suck.” I said, and laid him down on his back. Collin was throbbing hard before I laid a hand on him, and I had every intention of rocking his world by the time I made him turn soft again.  
 
      
 
    “Ugh, Alicia. Oh my God.” he ran his fingers through my hair while I shoved his cock down my throat. I was laying flat on my stomach between his legs, and used the position to turn him on in every way imaginable. His swollen testicles were in my mouth while I rubbed him with both hands, and I made sure to look up at him to see his reactions. His state was one of bliss, and I was surprised he didn’t cum within seconds.  
 
      
 
    “All this time and we never did this. What were we thinking?” I asked, spreading viscous saliva all over his dick.  
 
      
 
    “I have no idea.” Collin grinned, and pushed my head down into his lap for more. “Do you think I could suck on your tits again?” he asked, a question that required no answer.  
 
      
 
    “Of course honey.” I used the opportunity to climb on top of him, this time straddling him while completely naked. Collin’s lips found the mark and again began to suckle. I rubbed my soaking wet pussy back and forth on his cock, and watched my forbidden lover drink creamy white milk from my lactating nipples. “Good boy. You want that milk don’t you?” I asked, whispering directly into his ear. He moaned his approval without breaking the tight seal between us. I could feel my breasts flowing into his mouth, and hear the sound of milk going down his throat with every hard gulp.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe this is happening.” he said, our eyes locked directly.  
 
      
 
    “Why not?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Well, I’m a virgin.” he said. I smiled, and decided to end that once and for all. “Ugh!” he called out as I sank my weight down onto him, pleasure spurting through me as I settled down onto his bareback cock.  
 
      
 
    “Not anymore.” I said, rolling my hips on top of him.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my God, that’s the best thing I’ve ever felt.”  
 
      
 
    “Yeah? You like fucking your best friend’s mom?” I asked, testing the limits on how dirty and perverted he might be.  
 
      
 
    “Yes. I love fucking you Alicia.” his face was wrought with enjoyment, and his hard cock was swelling up inside me. “I love sucking your tits.” he said. Droplets of milk were forming across his lips, with more still streaming down the front of his chest. “You’re so wet.”  
 
      
 
    “You make me all wet baby.” I said, increasing the pace of my thrusts. Our bare bodies slapped together, and the bed began to squeak. I should have slowed down, or maybe switched positions to quiet things down, but it felt too good. Everything inside of me was screaming to fuck this kid senseless and allow us both to have the release we needed. “Harder Collin. Fuck me harder.” his cock hit all the right places, and I used my advantageous top position to ensure that I would arrive by the time he did.  
 
      
 
    “Your milk is so sweet. It’s like a milkshake.” Collin was in agony, and I knew our time was short.  
 
      
 
    “Keep drinking baby, don’t stop.” I said, dropping my hips down on him with all my might. The squeaking and slamming of the bed against the wall had turned loud and rhythmic, but there was no way I was going to stop. “Harder.” I begged, feeling my own wetness dripping from between my legs. The pure primal nature of a good fuck was something that I’d almost forgotten about, at least the true intensity. Every nerve in my body lit up like a Christmas tree, and filled my body with an ecstacy like feeling.  
 
      
 
    “I’m gonna cum Alicia.”  
 
      
 
    “Me too baby!” our orgasms synced up perfectly, and I took every drop of his hot sticky cum while he continued to nurse from my breasts. “Ahhh! Yes, yes, right there!” Collin thrust his hips toward the sky, raising me up while I latched onto him with my thighs. “Fuck.”  
 
      
 
    “Ohhh God.” his warm flesh pulsed inside, filling me up until I couldn’t take it anymore and collapsed onto the bed beside him. Collin turned over immediately, and continued at my breasts.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe that was your first time.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “I’m glad it was with you Alicia.” his mouth suctioned back and forth, alternating between my breasts as he laid claim to as much milk as he could slurp down. His kneading hands and pursing lips ensured a constant steady flow on my end, and I laid watching in happiness as my new lover enjoyed his meal. My nipples were more sensitive to the touch following our roll in the hay, and it was almost like getting a massage.  
 
      
 
    “We’ll do it again baby.” I said, dead set on fucking him every chance I got from that point onward. I couldn’t think of a reason not to. He was young, hot, and eager to learn. As long as we could keep our actions a secret, it was something I planned to indulge in.  
 
      
 
    “It’s so creamy. I could drink from you all day.” Collin said.  
 
      
 
    “Go right ahead babe. It feels incredible.” I’d always had a thing for breast worship, especially as I’d gotten older and the size of my chest increased. Not much felt better or was more intimate for me than having my nipple enveloped inside a loving mouth, tickling and stimulating my nerves as milk poured. Collin was a particularly sweet sucker, as he was both insatiable and very loving. It was hard to tell if he’d always had a thing for me, or if I had simply given him the opportunity but there was no doubting he was mine all mine.  
 
      
 
    Things between us remained steamy, and as far as I know my son Michael never had a clue. Whenever they hung out, I’d play it cool until it was time for Collin to leave, at which point he’d sneak back in the same as always. Our love making grew in intensity, and we always made time for breast worship and nursing. If I had to guess, my breast milk was his favorite meal and one he craved regularly. And obviously, it was my favorite meal to serve.  
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    MILF: Housewife Next Door 
 
    “No effing way.” I said to myself, spying on my new neighbor through my Venetian blinds. He couldn't have been older than 20, and was built like the guys on the gag birthday cards that they sell at novelty gift shops.

Alexis has a new neighbor, and she can't take her eyes off of his chiseled body while he unpacks the moving truck all by himself. She grabs a glass of wine, and the binoculars from the den. After working up some courage, she introduces herself and offers him help, and a beer. The two hit it off quickly, and as the day progresses, and the inhibitions fade away, he makes a confession. He has never done it before. 

Alexis can hardly believe her ears. How is that even possible? He is so gorgeous! There is only one thing she can do, offer to show him the ropes! Come along for this naughty journey between an experienced older woman, and a first time alpha who couldn't be more interested in her proposal! 
 
      
 
    MILF: Next Door Neighbor 
 
    After discovering that her husband has been cheating with a younger woman, Amy gives him the boot and decides to take the day off to sulk. When her incredibly attractive and well muscled neighbor Kellen knocks on the door and invites her over to eat, she can't say no. 

They had briefly met once before, but it is the first time that they really get the chance to speak. They hit it off right away, sharing a similar sense of humor and an obvious attraction. Kellen takes off his shirt while working the grill, and Amy can do nothing but stare at his perfect torso.

"Do you have a photo shoot or something coming up?" she asks while ogling him. He rolls his eyes. "Do you moonlight as an action figure?" she can't help herself, he is that sexy. The sparks between them fly, and the flirtation escalates until Kellen is confessing that he has had his eyes on her for quite some time. He invites her inside after the meal, where the visceral pull they feel toward each other leads them straight to the bedroom. 

They say that revenge is a dish best served cold, but in this case it is hot, hot, hot! Come along for this naughty rendezvous between a scorned older woman and her gorgeous next door neighbor. 
 
      
 
    MILF: New Neighbor 
 
    Julie is divorced after catching her husband cheating again. As far as she is concerned, love and romance are two chapters of her life that are long passed. At least she has a beautiful new home to pass the rest of her life in. But fate has other plans. And so does her absolute babe of a 25 year old neighbor Kolby.

They meet at the pool down the street, and Kolby has zero reservations about letting Julie know she strikes his fancy. It's been a long time since Julie experienced someone new, will the excitement and rush of being pursued help her turn over a new leaf in life?

This is the story of an unlikely pair, and the roller coaster ride they engage in when attraction proves that age is only a number. 
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