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 I’d had a crush on my hot MILF neighbor Carly for as long as I could remember, her full curves and beautiful face igniting my passions countless times when I was alone and thinking about her.







 We didn’t really talk much, she was in her 40’s and I was just the 19-year-old next door that lived with his parents. Plus her husband, during the brief periods he was home, was usually pretty surly and never came off as neighborly, a slight nod of the head and half a second’s eye contact the best you hope for when trying to say hello.







 But I’ve noticed over the last few weeks that I’ve been bumping into Carly more than normal lately, nothing big, but she just seems to be there more often now when I’m outside, or happens to be at a window giving me a friendly wave as I go by.







 I like to think I take care of myself and have an athletic body, and I’m sure I could feel her gaze sweeping me up and down a few times, the thought that this hot MILF was looking at me sexually and not just as some punk teenager a massive turn on, my cock swelling at the thought of her running her mouth along it while I stroke her hair and we stare at each other.







 Looking into it a little, it turns out that Carly had been married for about 8 years now and I wondered if maybe she was getting that ‘7-year itch’ I’d heard about from older people, coupled with the fact that her husband was barely ever around, her eyes and mind wandering whenever I was I front of her, young and in my prime, my cock ready at a moments notice, hard as steel and eager to please her.







 Curious, I started to test the waters, finding reasons to be in my yard with no top on, flexing my body as sure enough every time Carly would end up outside or at a window, smiling and waving, her eyes lingering on my torso before flicking over my bulge, seeing her bite her lip as she got lost in thought, hoping that her thoughts were of me naked and inside her.







 Doing this for a week or so, I finally felt ready to see how far I could take it, her husband away again and my parents out for the weekend, the two of us technically alone for 48 hours at least.







 With the weather sunny and the sky a clear blue, I decide to begin my plan: to vacuum my car in the drive, leaving me out the front for a while, giving Carly and I plenty of time to chat. For the next part of my plan, I stripped off my clothes and tugged on a pair of loose slacks with no underwear, my cock swinging freely in the loose material, my knob unmistakable as it swayed under the thin fabric, my size quite nice if I do say so myself and hopefully able to help seduce Carly when she sees it hanging free.







 Grabbing the vacuum, I go outside in the sun and open all my car doors, grabbing any trash and tossing it in a bag before I start vacuuming, taking my time, facing Carly’s house so I can see if/when she approaches.







 Minutes later, Carly steps out of her house, walking towards her letterbox, her head turned as I see her looking in my direction, trying to spot me through my windows and open doors, she’s wearing a tight summer dress, it’s bright red fabric hugging her curves, her full breasts almost spilling out the top, her thighs creamy and flawless, her thick hair trailing behind her in the mild breeze.







 Spotting me, our eyes making contact, she gives me a big smile and waves as I wave back, going to her letterbox for barely a second before turning and coming back, leaning on the low fence between our properties, looking into the car as I clean it from the other side.







 “Morning, Andrew. Nice day for it.”







 “Morning, Carly. Yeah, she was getting a bit dirty so I figured I should get it sorted,” I reply, stopping my chore and standing up, my forearms resting on the roof of my car, my crotch hopefully positioned so that Carly can’t help but notice my swinging dick if she looks through the open doors, my glans rubbing against the soft fabric as I glance at her deep cleavage, part of me certain Carly seems to be trying to nonchalantly press her boobs together with her arms as she leans on the fence, beni=ding forward a little more than she really needs to.







 “Nothing wrong with being a little dirty sometimes, haha,” Carly says, and I notice her eyes glancing down, making sure to move my hips a little as she does, my cock rocking under the fabric, feeling my slacks shift as my length sways, Carly seeming momentarily taken aback, her eyebrows raising before she coughs and looks back up.







 “Haha, yeah I guess so,” I answer, “What are your plans for the day?”







 “Not much really, Brian’s gone again so maybe just some weeding or something,” Carly replies and I notice her eyes looking down, again and again, unable to help herself from staring at my cock, making me feel so bad and bold at the same time, a flush of color filling her cheeks.







 Deciding to take it a little further, I step around from the car and come closer, feeling my unrestrained cock swinging wildly as I approach, Carly unable to help herself, staring blatantly at it, one hand coming to the nape of her neck and stroking, lost in thought.







 “I’m in a similar position, I’ll probably just end up doing some laundry,” I say to her, leaning against the barrier with one hand, the other on my hip as I face into the breeze, letting it clearly show the outline of my shaft and knob, my heart beating as I watch her eyes closely, Carly trying and constantly failing to stop glancing at my length.







 “Yeah...that sounds...a bit boring too,” Carly slowly responds, her mind elsewhere.







 “Hey, I have an idea, Carly, how about you come inside with me and keep me company while I do laundry? You don’t have to do anything of course, and later I’ll help you do the weeding. What do you say?” I ask, swiveling my hips slowly, feeling a thrill as my cock sways back and forth, Carly’s eyes all but glued to it by now.







 “Umm, I’m not sure. I...uhh,” Carly says hesitantly, feeling that this is heading from mild flirting and perving on the young man next door into something else.







 “Haha, I promise I won’t make you do any folding. My parents are gone for the weekend so I’m all alone with no company,” I add, to help her relax.







 “Ok then, why not. It’s been ages since we had a good chat.”







 “Great,” I say, putting the vacuum in the car and closing its doors, that chore all but forgotten now that it’s done its job, “Shall we?” I say, smiling and offering her to come around to my side.







 Entering the house, feeling her eyes on my ass, I go to the laundry and come back with a basket of washed and dried clothes, setting up in the living room, the basket on the coffee table as I start sorting and folding my stuff, Carly sitting on the couch opposite, crossing her legs, her short dress riding up and exposing plenty of sexy thigh.







 “So, what else is new?” I ask, making sure to move about as I work, feeling my cock sway and jiggle for Carly’s viewing pleasure, Carly taking a few seconds to answer, her eyes once again glued to my dick.







 “Umm, nothing much. Same old same old. Sometimes it almost feels like you’re reliving the same day, do you know what I mean?”







 “I think so. Usually, when I get like that I try something new. Something different.”







 “Mmmm, that makes sense,” Carly says, her voice coming from far away, her eyes on my cock while I pretend to be very focussed on the sorting and folding, her blush deepening.







 I wonder how long it’s actually been since she’s had a decent fuck?
 I think to myself as I glance over her, her body so ripe and full, her breasts too amazing to be getting ignored the way they are by an uncaring husband. Staring at her body and wondering about her sex life, I feel my cock start to swell and decide to not do anything to try and hide it, to just let it tent in my slacks and see what happens, my glans becoming even more pronounced as it starts to strain against my slacks, moving upward, my cock soon pointing upward in an unmistakable erection, Carly eyes wide as she watched my cock grow before her very eyes, silent and staring, my hands busy as I make a fuss about folding a shirt, ‘oblivious’ to what’s happening in my pants.







 “Are some of the weeds in your garden getting big now, Carly?”







 “What? Oh, yes. Getting pretty big yeah. So big. Bigger than I’ve ever seen before in real life, actually.”







 “A weed that big will probably need you to pull it with both hands, I guess,” I say, feeling my body heat up as I stand there in front of my MILF neighbor with a pulsing hard-on, watching her lick her lips and swallow in wonder.







 “Yeah. Get my hands on it…” Carly says, trailing off.







 Moving to the other side of the coffee table, my cock at Carly’s head height, I fold some more clothes, my cock swaying, my tent moving as Carly’s blush deepens further, her tongue constantly coming out to re-wet her lips.







 “I was thinking a should do another load of laundry, do you reckon I should wash these slacks as well, Carly? The only thing is, they’re the only pants I have right now.”







 “I...uhhh, yeah. Yes, you should probably wash them too, Andrew,” Carly replies, her eyes moving left and right when my cock does, like a person watching a hypnotists watch from a cartoon.







 “Good idea,” I say, grabbing my slack’s elastic and tugging them down, my fat cock springing back up as it’s freed, my pants down around my ankles and kicked away a moment later, leaving me naked in front of Carly, before grabbing another item from the basket and folding it, still playing it innocent.







 Her face practically red at this point, Carly stares longingly at my cock, apparently taking in every tiny detail as she looks from tip to balls and back again, a small gasp escaping her as I flex it a few times for her, my length bouncing up and down as I jerk it.







 Seeing her need, I stop folding and put the item back on the basket, looking down at her.







 Finally, Carly looks up at me, a stunning MILF with eyes that could be 18 again, so long since she last did anything exciting sexually and isn’t sure what to do, but knows she wants to do it.







 Reaching down, I take her unresisting hands from her lap and bring them to my cock, Carly gasping again as she feels the burning heat emanating from my thick shaft, her fingers wrapping around my girth eagerly, her expression apprehensive but her actions keen.







 Standing in front of her and smiling softly, I watch while Carly explores my cock with her hands, tugging it slowly, watching my balls move as she pistons, her thumbs rubbing my glans, her mouth open with wonder as she squeezes out a little pre-come.







 “It’s so...
 huge
 , Andrew. And
 sooo
 hard. It’s like a steel rod wrapped in velvet,” Carly breathes, her warm breath tickling my knob, her eyes watching it closely like a strange new museum exhibit.







 “Bigger than your husband’s? Harder?”







 “So much bigger, and much, much harder,” Carly admits, her eyes never leaving my shaft, her hands pumping up and down from the elbows, her mouth agape as she takes in the view, her eyes full of wonder and making me feel amazing, knowing what effect just my cock is having on her.







 Reaching out and stroking her hair, I cup the back of her head and pull her face towards my cock, Carly looking apprehensive and excited at the same time, knowing what I want, my cock throbbing in her hands.







 “I want you to be a good girl and put my cock in your mouth, Carly,” I tell her as I stroke her head and guide her closer, Carly smiling at my choice of ‘good girl’, happy to be the inexperienced one in this exchange it appears, wanting a man to treat her like a hot new toy, which she very much is anyway, despite what her husband might think.







 “I’ll try,” Carly whispers, coming closer, “But it’s very big.”







 “I’m sure a good girl like you can do it,” I say softly, pulling her closer, her mouth making contact with my knob as I push into her a little, Carly opening her mouth wide as I slide inside her, her mouth hot and wet, my girth stretching her lips as she takes my knob into her mouth, humming as I fill her, pushing further, getting an inch of shaft inside her mouth as well, Carly clamping her lips around it, holding me in as she sucks deeply, pulling my glans and making me moan with pleasure as I stroke her head and thrust slowly into her, fucking her mouth with my knob and the first inch of my cock, feeling her tongue snake against my eye teasing me with pleasure.







 Looking up at me expectantly, I smile and nod my head as I slowly fuck her mouth, Carly trying but simply unable to take me any deeper, my cock simply too thick to enter her throat.







 “That’s it, that’s it. Good girl, very good girl, your mouth feels so fucking good around my cock. You like it? You like the taste of my cock, Carly?”







 “Mmm,” Carly moans around my shaft, both hands still pumping my length as my knob pulses in her mouth, and I stroke her hair and hold her head.







 “Play with my balls, Carly, play with my balls while you suck my dick like a good girl,” I say, Carly’s hand dropping from shaft to balls instantly, cradling and fondling them while her other hand continues to pump, “That’s it, yes, that’s it. Good girl, your fingers are so nice on my heavy balls. You like playing with a cock this big?”







 “Mmm,” Carly moans in response, her body language telling me she’s loving having a man take control, feeling her yearn to be led, a strong young man treating her like the beautiful sex toy she deserves to be treated as instead of being ignored and wasted.







 “Lick it, Carly, lick my cock from balls to tip.”







 Taking her mouth off my knob, Carly holds my cock as she ducks her head under it, her pink tongue sliding over my balls and running up the underside of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure, Carly watching my face to see if she’s doing a good job or not, her tongue going back to my balls before licking my length once again, teasing the eye of my cock as she gets to my throbbing glans.







 “Mmm, yes, perfect. You’re such a good girl, aren’t you Carly? Such a good girl sucking on this big fat cock,” I say, giving her deserved praise, my hands stroking her soft hair, Carly looking pleased with herself as she explores my length with her tongue.







 “Yes, Andrew,” Carly replies between licks.







 “Put your mouth back around my cock now, I want to fuck it for a while,” I say softly, holding her hair, Carly opening her mouth wide and wrapping her lips back around my knob and the first inch of my fat shaft, her eyes looking up at me as I stroke her hair and thrust into her, feeling the back of her mouth, Carly trying her hardest to take as much of me as she can, her eyes watering a little as she pushes herself harder, her hands constantly stroking and touching my shaft and balls.







 Pumping into her, Carly sucking hard on my knob, making up for the lack of depth with a strong intensity of suction, I still myself filling with pleasure, Carly jerking my shaft rapidly as she sucks, her spit lubing her pistoning hand, her other massaging my balls as I hold her head and keep her mouth around my cock, staring at her with a pleased expression.







 “You’re doing so well, Carly. You’re being such a good girl, so I’m going to give you a reward. I want you to swallow it all ok? You’ll be a good girl and swallow everything I give you?”







 “Mm-hmm,” Carly moans around my shaft, her hand rubbing my balls faster, eager to please me.







 Pumping harder into her, feeling the entrance to her throat with each thrust, her hand a blur on my shaft, I feel my balls rise in Carly’s other hand, my orgasm close as I watch this stunning MILF try her best to engorge herself on my shaft, like a snake that has tried to swallow something too big even for its special jaw.







 “
 Mmm, I’m close, Carly, get ready for your reward,
 ” I moan, my cock starting to jerk.







 Holding my cock tight, a determined look in her eyes, Carly sucks even harder on my knob, driving me over the edge, my cock suddenly spasming in her hand as she keeps her mouth latched onto my glans.







 “
 Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh! Oh yes, you good, good girl!
 ” I grunt, my cock shooting jet after jet of hot come into Carly’s throat, Carly gagging, her eyes going wide as I flood her with come but she swallows and swallows, taking it all, keeping her mouth on my cock for the entire orgasm, my hands holding her head as I pump into her, Carly’s eyes watering and determined as my come splashes against the back of her throat but she still holds on, her hands a blur on my shaft and balls as she ensures every last drop is milked out of me and sent down her throat, my body shaking with pleasure as I feel my knees go weak, Carly sucking me harder than any woman before her.







 Panting, I stroke her hair while Carly sucks a few more times before letting go of my knob with her mouth, looking up at me, her mouth open wide and come-free, gulping down breathes as we stare at each other, my cock slowly drooping while I recover, extremely pleased with Carly’s performance.







 “Did you like your reward?”







 “Yes, Andrew, you taste so nice, and I can’t believe how much you had for me.”







 “You’re a very beautiful woman who deserved every drop, you should get it as much as you want.”







 “That would be nice,” Carly answers, looking at my cock and giving it a gentle stroke as it points downward, “Even deflated, he’s still bigger than you-know-who’s,” she adds, sounding almost in disbelief.







 Laughing, I reach down and take her hand.







 “Come with me,” I say, leading her upstairs to my room, Carly following as instructed, her face still flushed and her own arousal still sky high if I’m any judge.







 Entering my room, I lead her to my window, which looks down over her property. Pointing, I point to her specific bedroom, Carly seeing what my view must be for the first time.







 “A few times, Carly, I noticed you getting changed with your curtains open. Nothing too revealing, just changing outfits but not underwear, and I was sure that sometimes you seemed to be making sure you were nice and close to the window where I could see when you knew my folks weren’t home. Tell me, was that deliberate, were you showing yourself to me?”







 Her blush somehow managing to get deeper, Carly smiles and drops her eyes.







 “Yes.”







 “Were you trying to turn me on?”







 Another pause before nodding her head, “Yes.”







 “So you’ve thought about me sexually before?”







 “Yes,” Carly admits after another pregnant pause.







 “Sitting there all alone in your house, horny and frustrated? Thinking about sitting on the fat cock of the young neighbor boy?” I say softly, walking behind her and putting my hands on her hips, feeling her warm flesh underneath.







 “Yes,” Carly agrees in barely a whisper.







 “And here I was in my room, enjoying your display and stroking my rock-hard cock. Rock hard because of
 you
 ,” I say, leaning in to kiss her neck and ear, Carly tilting her head automatically to let me in, my hands on her hips sliding around to her belly as I get closer, my naked body pressing against hers, “I’ve wanted you for
 sooo
 long, Carly.”







 “
 Mmmm,
 ” Carly sighs, closing her eyes and putting her hands over mine as my hands slide up her body to cup and caress her large breasts, my cock starting to twitch, Carly’s arousing scent and warmth waking him up.







 Kissing and nuzzling her neck, Carly pressing back against me as she feels my hardening cock wedged between her plump ass cheeks, I play with her breasts, slowly undoing the buttons of her dress before opening it, discovering she’s wearing a brassiere with the clasp at the front between the cups, my fingers undoing it while my lips tease her soft skin, her large natural mounds free a moment later, my fingers relishing their soft warm feel as I massage and caress them, her nipples erect and firm.







 Reaching behind herself, Carly puts her hand between us and starts to jerk me off, feeling me grow to full strength in her hand, my balls still pressed between her warm, soft ass.







 Taking one hand from her breasts I hold her chin and turn her head, kissing her on the lips, Carly kissing me back desperately, her tongue snaking into my mouth, her breathing ragged.







 Sliding my hands over hers, I take them and guide her to lean them on the window sill, my hands sliding up her arms afterward before trailing down her sides, Carly bending over for me as I guide her over.







 Grabbing her dress, I lift it up over the curve of her ass, her butt keeping it there when I let go, her round ass covered in the bright white cotton of her panties. Wordlessly, I grab her panties and peel them down, squatting as I go, the bulge of her glistening pussy, aching with need coming into view as I guide her to step out of her panties.







 Standing back up, my hands on her soft exposed hips, kneading her supple flesh, I guide her feet further apart and get her to arch her back a little more, my intentions obvious, Carly gyrating her ass at me, keen to show her willingness as my massive cock pulsates at the thought of sliding inside her.







 Leaning in to kiss her neck while I bend my knees a little to guide my throbbing shaft between her cheeks and thighs, I whisper in her ear, my breath tickling her.







 “Next time you’re lying in your bed and he’s ignoring you, you’ll be able to look out the window and remember being fucked right here, in view of your own bed. You’d be able to wave to yourself if you wanted,” I purr, sliding my cock back and forth against the burning hot slit of her sex, her pussy drenched, her natural lube trickling down her inner thighs and coating my hard shaft.







 “I’m going to give you my cock now, Carly. Are you going to take it like a good girl?”







 “Yes, Andrew,” Carly breathes, grinding against me, desperate to have me stop teasing and actually penetrate her.







 Pushing, I feel my knob spread her lips, her hot pussy gripping my shaft a moment later as I slide inside her, her walls soft and amazing, making me grunt with pleasure as I enter her raw, her sex hugging my cock as I feel myself pulsating inside her.







 “Oh god, I can actually feel it throbbing inside me!” Carly gasps as her knuckles turn white as she grips the windowsill, her head dropping as she grunts with the effort of taking me inside her, her pussy feeling filled to capacity as I push deeper, her sex gripping me tight, her heat incredible, my hands gripping her hips tight as I shudder with pleasure, her juices dribbling down my balls.







 Fully embedded inside her, I give Carly a few seconds to acclimatize to having my size inside her, Carly gruntly softly, standing on her toes and gyrating her hips, lowering herself as deep as possible, my entire twitching length filling her, the sensation of feeling her pussy wrapped entirely around my shaft and throbbing to her heartbeat making me almost light-headed, looking out the window and knowing if her husband was in his room and looked out, he’d see his wife impaled on the biggest cock she’d ever had.







 Starting to pump, I thrust in and out, Carly gasping with every outstroke and grunting with every instroke, her head thrown back as she feels a level of pleasure she never has before, her tight pussy giving me the best fuck I’ve ever had as well.







 Feeling her body relax and get used to my size, I fuck her a little harder, Carly grunting with pleasure with every thrust, hearing her gasp with pleasure as I reach around with one hand and start rubbing her clit, her pussy bald and slippery under my touch, her clit a little bud of pleasure hiding amongst her slick folds.







 “
 Oh, Jesus!
 ” she gasps as I rub and fuck her harder, feeling her pussy start to squeeze my length.







 Leaning in and kissing her neck while I fuck and diddle her, Carly’s breathing gets more and more labored, a deeper tone entering it.







 “
 Please don’t stop, Andrew...I’m almost...I’m almost….oh my god! Ohhh! Oooh fuck!
 ” Carly starts exclaiming in orgasm, her legs trembling as she grips the windowsill tight and shakes on my dick, her pussy squeezing me tight as I feel her climax, her orgasm rolling through her from head to toe, her head thrown back and she grunts and gasps in pleasure, taking one hand from the windowsill to hold my head as I kiss her neck, pushing back against me, my cock as deep inside her as possible, her sex quivering, her walls throbbing with climax.







 Panting, almost under her breath, Carly shakes while I continue to fuck her, slower now as she recovers, “
 Never...never has anyone made me come from penetration..oh my god...oh my fucking god,
 ” she murmurs, her head hanging low now as she tries to remain upright, her legs wobbling like jelly.







 “
 That was another reward for being such a good girl,
 ” I say, kissing her ear, “
 Do you want your next reward?
 ” I add, thrusting into her, watching her amazing ass shake with every thrust.







 “
 Ooooh, yes, Andrew,
 ” Carly whispers, her pussy twitching as she anticipates being filled with my young load.







 “
 Good girl,
 ” I whisper in her ear as I hold her hip and start pumping harder, my fat cock slippery with her lust, her inner thighs drenched with her juices as I pump into her, my balls slapping her pussy.







 Feeling her flexing herself, Carly does her bit to help me come, her walls gripping my shaft tight as I slide in and out of her, my balls tingling and starting to lift.







 “
 You ready? You ready to take my load deep inside you like a good girl?
 ” I grunt, my orgasm moments away.







 “
 Yes, Andrew, give it to me!
 ” Carly moans in answer as I start to shudder with orgasm.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Oooh there you go, good girl!
 ” I grunt as my cock spasms deep inside her, filling her with my hot load, Carly gasping as she feels me flood her womb with come, my pulsating shaft gripped tight by her sex, the two of us locked together as I blow deep inside her, Carly reaching between her legs to rub my balls as they pulsate and empty themselves, Carly making sure as much come as possible is deposited in her yearning sex, my hands gripping her tight as I ram myself as deep as possible into her, wanting my load as deep as possible inside her.







 My legs trembling, I lean against her, my lips caressing her neck and ear, Carly purring happily, her body glowing and her pussy twitching around my shaft, her fingertips still toying gently with my emptied plums, my arms wrapping around her, holding her tight, one hand on her belly and the other cupping a perfect large breast.







 Eventually disengaging, Carly walks unsteadily to my bed and sits down, a massive sigh escaping her.







 “Wow. I...I can’t believe how much I
 needed
 that. Thank you so much, Andrew.”







 “My pleasure. Literally,” I answer, sitting down next to her after grabbing her panties from the carpet.







 Chuckling and slowly pulling her panties on, Carly takes another look at my naked body, especially my cock.







 “Seriously Andrew, you’ve no idea how good a job he just did,” She says, giving him a light stroke as she pulls her dress back down.







 “Well, you know where he is if you ever want to say hello again,” I answer with a smirk.







 “I think that is a distinct possibility,” Carly says, standing up, “I think I’m going to go home and have a little post-orgasm nap, I feel bushed all of a sudden haha.”







 “You can sleep here if you want,” I say, patting the bed.







 “Thanks but no thanks, I like to sleep in my own bed, the mattress is just how I like it.”







 “Ah, ok,” I say, getting up and walking with her back downstairs.







 At the door, Carly turns and embraces me, holding me tight, her eyes twinkling as I feel her warmth soak into my body.







 “I really did have the best time ever, Andrew.”







 “Me too,” I say, before we kiss for what feels like minutes, my cock starting to twitch, making Carly laugh.







 “Really? Wow, that’s quite a specimen you have there,” she says, giving it a playful grope before opening the door and stepping out, leaving me there with a growing erection and a mild feeling of disappointment that it’s over already.







 Walking back upstairs, the smell of sex obvious as I enter my room, I go to where I was a few minutes ago, fucking the MILF of my dreams and look out the window, wondering how long, if ever, before I get to fuck her again.







 Seeing movement, I watch as Carly enters her room, but instead of going to the bed, comes to the window, peeling off her dress and underwear and stands there naked before me, my cock twitching at the sight of her.







 Looking up at me, Carly licks her lips and plays with her breasts, before giving me the come hither gesture, beckoning me over, giving me a sexy wink before sitting on her bed and patting the spot next to her expectantly, the demure MILF in my house now wanting to play the part of ravenous cougar.







 Getting dressed quicker than I ever have in my life, I practically run down the stairs and out my door, my hot weekend of fucking far from over after all!







END
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