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 SEDUCING THE BORED HOUSEWIFE MILF NEXT DOOR



 



 



   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



 



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



 



 



 BUSTY ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR IS MY FIRST TIME



 



 



   It was day 10 and I was basically in hell.



 



   It had started when a few friends and I were talking about women, and specifically jerking off, all of us admitting we were multiple times a day guys, but could stop whenever we wanted, etc. A dare soon getting suggested, seeing who could go without for the longest without giving in to his urges. With all of us 18 and still virgins, we jokingly added that getting laid wouldn’t be considered cheating and was the only ‘legal’ way any of us could blow a load.



 



   It seemed funny at the time, but now pacing the house on day ten, every waking moment spent thinking about women and fucking, my cock swelling at the slightest provocation and staying painfully hard for hours, I was failing to see the humor any longer.



 



   Horny beyond belief, the slightest glimpse of cleavage on TV or in junk mail sending me into a foaming at the mouth level of aching need, it also had another effect: The level of attraction I had for my busty Asian MILF neighbor Crystal, already super high before the dare, I now wanted her in a way I never knew possible, her every movement driving me crazy, thoughts of caressing her naked voluptuous body filling my head for hours after spotting her checking her mail, my cock basically driving me out the door to go and talk to her, my complete and utter lust overriding my normally shy personality.



 



   Not caring how obvious it was, I found myself stepping out of my front door for the third time that day ‘just coincidentally’ when I saw Crystal in her yard, my cock already raging. Tucking my throbbing shaft between my abdomen and the elastic of my pants I walked up to her, my eyes feasting on her, dressed in basic white top and shorts, her tanned skin looking amazing, her head of thick hair flowing in the light breeze, her seductive almond eyes lighting up and her mouth turning into a grin as she spots me.



 



   “Hello again, Jake. How are you, anything changed since an hour ago?”



 



   “Hi Crystal. Nah. I thought I saw some trach on the lawn, but it must have blown away I guess,” I reply, suppressing an urge to pump my hips at her, my entire body yearning to press against her, feeling like my core temperature must be a million degrees.



 



   “Uh-huh,” Crystal responds, sounding unconvinced, “Is everything ok? You’ve seemed a little...
 different
 lately. And especially today, you’re practically vibrating on the spot.”



 



   “No, everything’s pretty normal. Just enjoying this lovely sunshine.”



 



   “ ‘Lovely sunshine’? Haha, who are you and what have you done to my neighbor Jake?” Crystal laughs, shaking her head in amusement, “If I didn’t know any better, I’d guess you were randy as hell, frankly. I remember seeing boys with that body language when I was your age, filled with nothing but testosterone and semen.”



 



   “That obvious huh?” I reply, my lust letting me speak, because otherwise my normal shyness would have had me blushing at hearing Crystal talk about my body and semen.



 



   “Yeah, that obvious,” Crystal replies with a grin, “Come on, spill the beans, what’s got you so wound up? It surely can’t be me, I’m twice your age.”



 



   “I few friends and I have kinda entered a dare to see who can go the longest without jerking off. And to be completely honest, it actually is you, Crystal, you’re a total babe.”



 



   Blushing, Crystal fidgets slightly on the spot, possibly not expecting me to be so open, used to a much more reserved Jake.



 



   “Wow, I’m really flattered by that Jake, even though I’m sure it’s a bit of a white lie…” she responds, leaving her unasked question dangling.



 



   Happy to take the bait, I respond.



 



   “No lie, you’re 100% my ultimate fantasy woman,” I say, my lust driving me to a level of openness and confidence I never dreamed I would have.



 



   Her blush deepening, Crystal bites her lip, her eyes running over me.



 



   “Men my age don’t get that...
 look
 in their eyes anymore like you have now. It takes me back to some very fun times,” she says sighing before giving a small cough and continuing, “Can I ask how long it’s been?”



 



   “This is day ten.”



 



   “Day ten? But at your age isn’t it like every few hours or you’ll explode?”



 



   “It sure feels like that, yes.”



 



   “Wow, even in my forties, I still can’t go a week without a release. When I was your age? At least daily, yeah.” Crystal says, trailing off, her face becoming thoughtful as she relives a more orgasm-based part of her life, “So, what’s the deal, no coming, the last one to blow is the winner?”



 



   “Well, we do have a loophole where sex is allowed, but no jerking off.”



 



   “Interesting. I’m guessing that with the amount of semen sloshing around in your balls right now, even something like this probably drives you made, hey?” Crystal asks, before bouncing up and down a little on the spot, her heavy breasts swaying and rocking as I watch, practically drooling, Crystal’s grin broadening as she enjoys seeing the effect her actions have on me.



 



   “Uhh, yeah, that’s pretty much the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” I say, my voice getting low as I feel my cock pulsating, my urges getting red-hot.



 



   “Haha, sorry, I couldn’t help myself, it’s so much fun watching you foam at the mouth because of me. I haven’t felt this desired in a long time.”



 



   “No need to apologize, I couldn’t be happier,” I reply, still staring at her breasts, wondering what her nipples look like and how heavy her boobs are.



 



   “What are you doing right now, any plans?”



 



   “No, not really.”



 



   “Come with me back to my place, I have a few photo’s from my vacation last summer I’d love to show you, I think in your current state you’ll find them very appealing,” Crystal says, her own blush creeping down her throat and over her chest, my arousal infectious.



 



   Following her inside, my cock still throbbing, Crystal leads us to her living room, the two of us sitting on her couch as she grabs her laptop from the coffee table, sitting close and resting the laptop between us, its smooth surface resting on one thigh of mine and one of hers.



 



  Clicking a few times, Crystal opens a folder and starts showing me some photos, beach scenes and tourist attractions, my cock rock hard and probably quite obvious, Crystal’s arm brushing my leg as she navigates the laptop, the warmth of her body making me throb with aching need.



 



   “Are, here we go. Tell me what you think, Jake, do you like this photo?” Crystal asks in a low purr, looking at me while I stare at the screen, mesmerized.



 



   Wearing a small white bikini with an all but see-through sarong tied loosely around her waist, I marvel at Crystal’s heavy-looking breasts, knowing she has big boobs but never having seen them so exposed, natural and large, hanging seductively, my mind filling with visions of how great they must have looked as she walked along the sand, barely staying inside her bikini, my cock leaking as I take in every detail, her perfect Asian features erotic and sensual, her cute little nose and her full lips, her skin glowing in the sun, her almond eyes hypnotizing.



 



   “You look stunning, Crystal,” I eventually reply.



 



   “You really think so?”



 



   “Totally.”



 



   “Is it safe to say that normally, if you didn’t have your little dare, that this might be the sort of thing you would...
 jerk off
 to?” Crystal asks in a low whisper, seemingly as much for herself as for me, feeling her body heat increase.



 



   “No might about it, I’d be like a monkey for months with a photo of you like this,” I reply softly, feeling the tension building in the air, my head burning with lust.



 



   A low growl, barely audible coming deep from her throat, Crystal leans forward and puts the laptop back on the coffee table, turning to me, resting her hand on my upper thigh, making me tremor with anticipation and need.



 



   “It’s been so long since a man looked at me the way you’re looking at me, Jake. I haven’t felt
 so
 warm inside for so long.”



 



   “I find that hard to believe. You’re so sexy,” I reply, our eyes locked together.



 



   ‘I...I think you already know why I invited you inside, Jake, and judging by the darker patch from pre-come on your pants, I’m guessing you feel the same way too,” Crystal says, her hand inching up my thigh closer and closer to my throbbing bulge.



 



   “I want you
 so fucking much
 ,” I say in a hoarse growl, my hand reaching up to hold her face, my thumb stroking her cheek, her skin hot to the touch, but soft like velvet, her almond eyes burning into mine as she bites her lip at my words.



 



   Creeping further, Crystal places her hand on my bulge, feeling her shudder as she finally makes contact with my cock, breathing out in a ragged gasp as she holds my cock through my pants, squeezing, feeling just how hard I am for her, my cock pulsating in her grip.



 



   “Oh god. It’s so hard, so hot, s
 o big
 ,” she whispers, looking at me in wonder while her hands rub up and down my length, making me vibrate with pleasure, my hand sliding from her face to the back of her head, pulling her closer, my lips pressing to hers as we kiss, Crystal’s kisses soft at first, but rapidly increasing in desperation as her hand moves faster on my shaft, the most stimulation it’s had in ten days, making me grunt with pleasure, our tongues flicking against each other, her mouth warm and sweet, her hair so soft as it spills between my fingers, holding her close.



 



   Scrabbling at my pants, she undoes them, ripping them open to free my cock, her hands pulling my boxers down a moment later, her soft hands wrapping around my shaft and tugging, a moan of desire deep in her throat.



 



   Stroking my cock, the two of us pressing against each other more and more and we kiss and writhe in lust together on the couch, my free hand slides up her top, feeling her massive natural boobs, shaking with excitement as I start caressing my ultimate fantasy woman’s breasts, Crystal pressing her mouth harder against mine, shoving her chest into my hand, desperate to be fondled, her hands working up and down my shaft, a constant low growl escaping her.



 



  Moving a hand to my balls, swollen and heavy, she purrs as she cradles them, feeling how full they are, her touch sending shivers of pleasure through me, more balls more sensitive than they’ve ever been, grinding against her touch with lust and need.



 



   “I can only imagine how much come you have waiting inside these guys,” Crystal whispers, taking her mouth from mine, her dark, almond eyes piercing me, her fingers fondling my heavy plums, “I want it.”



 



   Tugging at my pants with a smile, I lift my butt for her as she strips me off, my cock throbbing in the air as it waves, Crystal’s hands back on it as soon as my pants are off, stroking and sliding up and down, my pre-come lubing her grip.



 



   Coming close, Crystal bites at my earlobe.



 



   “I’m going to suck him dry now, so when you feel like you’re going to come, just do it, give it to me, ok?”



 



   Nodding, I watch as Crystal lowers her face slowly into my lap, her hot breath on my knob a moment before I feel her soft lips wrapping around my girth, fondling my balls as she sinks her face lower and lower onto my shaft, an explosion of pleasure rocking me, her skills enough to stun me at the best of times let alone now, with a ten-day backlog, loud gasps and moans of pleasure escaping me as I stroke her long, black, soft hair out of her face, keen to watch as she takes my length down her throat, purring around my shaft, her tongue lapping as she takes me deeper.



 



   Holding her head, I pump into her, insane with need, my other hand pulling her top up and unclasping her bra before sliding under her to cup, caress and fondle her amazing breasts, feeling her erect nipples, Crystal’s head bobbing as she slurps loudly on my shaft, her mouth hot and wet, saliva trickling over my balls as she plays with them, my cock sliding past her mouth and into her throat, Crystal pushing deeper, taking more and more of me, my head spinning with pleasure, my entire length on fire with ecstasy.



 



    Having never felt pleasure as intense as this, I grunt with passion, holding her head on my length, Crystal bobbing faster and faster, my balls, overloaded with come and tingling at her touch, feeling my abdomen flex and twitch as her sensual touch makes me jerk with pleasure, my hand pulling her head deeper down on my shaft, desperate to fuck her throat.



 



   Arriving suddenly, I feel my point of no return hit me, knowing I either slow down right now or I come, my entire body simply pumping harder in response, my cock throbbing and swelling inside Crystal’s throat as I grip her hair hard and impale her on my length, Crystal purring louder as she feels my balls tighten under her touch.



 



   “
 Unnngh! Unggh! Unngh! Fuck! Oh fuck! Fuck!
 ” I yell as I have the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, fucking Crystal’s mouth relentlessly, pulling her head deep down on my cock and holding it there as I explode inside her, spurt after spurt after spurt of come flooding her throat, Crystal swallowing desperately but unable to keep up, hot come spilling from her mouth and over my lap as I simply blow faster than she can swallow, feeling her gag as she tries to keep up, my semen running over my balls, Crystal squirming with pleasure as she feels just how much I have for her, her sweet, soft mouth taking as much as she can.



 



   Shuddering and gasping, my orgasm lasting longer than I’m used to, I twitch and jerk under her, Crystal swallowing and sucking still, my now hyper-sensitive glans making me shudder with stimulation overload as she licks and sucks at it, giving me a smile as she sits up, her breasts exposed, her mouth shiny with my come as I sit there, stunned silent with pleasure, her hands rubbing some of the excess come on my balls before licking it off her fingers and palm.



 



   “That was easily the most come I have ever seen in one load,” Crystal purrs, rubbing my balls as I sit there trying to recover, my chest heaving.



 



   “Yeah...I...I don’t think I’ve ever blown that much before,” I say quietly, my entire body buzzing.



 



   “Haha, I was
 trying
 to swallow it all, but it just kept coming! What was that, like 10 or 11 spurts?”



 



   “I couldn’t count, too busy trying not to pass out from pleasure,” I reply, my eyes taking in her amazing breasts, Crystal grinning as she sees me enjoying the view.



 



   “Just came but still horny enough to stare at these?” She asks, pulling her top off completely and shaking her breasts, her nipples large and dark, erect and sexy.



 



   “I don’t think it’s possible to be satisfied enough to never find those amazing,” I reply, reaching out to caress them softly, Crystal leaning into my touch, her own lust obviously still high.



 



   “Sure, plus I’m guessing you’ve still got a load or three hiding in these guys, hey?” she says, caressing my balls lightly with her fingertips, her subtle touch as arousing as her blowjob, feeling like electricity as she massages them.



 



   “Quite likely, yes,” I say, a little distracted, my hands holding her breasts, feeling their weight and soft warmth, Crystal’s other hand joining in to play with my cock, wilted and glistening but already starting to tick from her skilled handling.



 



   “I think we should take this to the bedroom,” Crystal says in a sultry whisper, looking up at me through her long eyelashes, her face exquisite, her plump lips curled into a seductive grin.



 



   Standing up, Crystal leads me to her bedroom, holding my cock like a leash, grinning at me over her shoulder while my mind buzzes with anticipation, knowing I’m about to lose my virginity.



 



   In her room, Crystal stops at her bed and turns to me, her heavy breasts swaying, looking my young body up and down hungrily before grabbing my shirt and lifting it off, making me completely naked.



 



   Wrapping her arms around my back, she holds me tight while I lean down to kiss her lips, our height difference making it a little comical. Holding her ass, I scoop her up, Crystal giving a little squeal of laughter, wrapping her legs around me, her arms over my shoulders and holding the back of my neck and head, the heat of her sex burning into my crotch as she grinds against me as our mouths press back together, standing there, kissing her deeply, feeling her soft, perfect breasts against my bare skin, my cock rapidly growing as this sexy MILF squirms against me, her pussy red-hot even through her shorts.



 



   Kissing, biting, and licking each other’s lips, I squeeze her ass, feeling her grind urgently against me, desperate for my cock, her need turning me on even more.



 



   Stepping to the bed, I lower her down, soon on top of her, our mouths never parting as we grind against each other, her hands running up and down my back, my hands rubbing her full ass.



 



   Kissing her neck and throat, I take a hand from her ass and bring it between us, unbuttoning her shorts, Crystal’s hands joining mine a second later, feeling her unzip like her life depends on it, lifting her butt and sliding them down along with her panties, one delicate leg kicking them away as we press back together, the soft downy feeling of her pubes tickling my shaft as I rub against her mons, her lips puffy and hot as I press my balls against them on the upward stroke, Crystal protruding her pelvis, wanting as much contact with my shaft as possible.



 



   Grinding against her, I slide my cock down, enough that my knob presses against her clit, making her moan with need, feeling her try to squirm in such a way that my cock will enter her, but grind back upwards before that happens, Crystal moaning with need, holding me tight while she tries to impale herself on me, her wet sex coating my shaft and balls.



 



   Finally, unable to resist any longer, I slide my cock down, further this time, feeling it slot between her legs, my glans now resting against her slick lips, instantly making me gasp with pleasure, her slit kissing the eye of my cock.



 



   Looking up at me, Crystal bites her lip as she feels me shift my weight and my cock starts to slide inside her, her pussy hot, tight and hugging my shaft as I become light-headed as I penetrate her, my breath coming out in one long amazed gasp, the level of pleasure flowing through my cock unlike anything I’ve ever felt before Crystal holding me tight as she spreads her legs, her feet rubbing my calves, her eyes locked with mine as her mouth opens into an O, her lips perfect.



 



   Pumping into her, figuring it out as I go, Crystal slides her hands down my back and holds my ass, guiding my speed, pulling me into her, my cock plunging deeper and deeper with each thrust.



 



   Leaning in, I start to kiss her, suddenly desperate to have my mouth on hers, my hands sliding under her to hold her ass tight as I piston into her, the slap of our sex filling the room, the bed shaking as our tongue entwine.



 



   With every nerve of my cock tingling, I pump faster, feeling such an urge to come deep inside this perfect woman it’s almost overwhelming, my entire body shuddering as I feel my balls tighten, Crystal’s pussy sopping wet, her lust trickling down, coating my balls as her moans gets more and more intense, breathing into each other’s mouths.



 



   Breaking off from me gasping, Crystal holds me tighter, a low growl in the back of her throat.



 



   “
 Unnnngh, I can feel him swelling! He wants to blow! He wants to fill me! Let him fill me, Jake! Give it to me! Let me feel him exploding!
 ” Crystal grunts before pressing her mouth desperately back to mine, sucking my tongue, grinding her crotch into mine, my cock pistoning inside her.



 



   Her words driving me over the edge, I start to come, grunting and gasping into her mouth as the most intense feeling shoots p the length of my cock, my entire body vibrating as I push as deep into Crystal as I can and start blowing, my length pulsating madly as I flood her with hot come, Crystal gripping me tight as her own orgasm hits, shaking and vibrating underneath me, the two of us spasming with pleasure as she feels me flooding her with come, my hips almost a blur as I pound into her, my every instinct telling me to fill her deep with my load, gripping her ass tight as I slam into her, Crystal gasping, her body shaking like a ragdoll as I take her completely, overrun with lust and need.



 



   Twitching and jerking, I slowly come to a stop, Crystal’s sex convulsing and contracting around my length, milking me as I shudder with afterglow pleasure on top of her, looking down at her with wonder, barely able to believe that sex is somehow even better than had been described in the past, an instant addict, the touch of the walls of her sex against my shaft making me bite my lip with overstimulation, gasping and sighing with pleasure, Crystal looking up at me softly, stroking my hair as I spasm and shudder my way back to reality after my first fuck.



 



   Waiting a while until my head is screwed back on, Crystal smiles at me, before whispering, “That was your first time, wasn’t it, Jake?”



 



   “That obvious? I wasn’t very good?”



 



   “Not at all, you made me climax.”



 



   “How can you tell then?”



 



   “Your expression. You’re so sweet-looking right now. You’re not trying to act like you’re king dick or anything, you’re just totally lost in the moment. It’s beautiful. It makes me so happy to know I gave you this pleasure for the first time,” Crystal says softly, still stroking my hair and looking up at me, looking about as perfect as any woman has ever, her almond eyes seductive as always but also sweet, her need momentarily taken care of, her expression more gentle now, one foot still slowly stroking my calf, her soft, feminine body under mine.



 



   Leaning in, I kiss her, delicately this time, the initial rush of mad passion abated, enjoying it in a different way, almost like a first kiss all over again, stroking her face as we entangle ourselves in each other, rolling over until she’s on top of me, my hands full of her amazing ass, rubbing it, her massive natural breasts pressed to my chest, our tongues wrestling.



 



   Sitting up, now straddling me, Crystal slides her wet sex up and down my length in a cameltoe slide, grinning at me as she balances her palms on my chest, her breasts swaying hypnotically, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders as her pelvis rocks back and forth, feeling her jerk me off with her pussylips, the heat of her slit warming my length as she teases it.



 



   Staring in wonder at her amazing figure, I feel my cock start to jerk in arousal, her body too hot to resist, her ass too amazing in my hands, soft yet firm, squeezing it, something primal making me unable to take my hands off it.



 



   Feeling my cock grow, Crystal’s grin widens, her grinding getting harder as she feels me pulsate between her lips, her slit trickling over my length, her sliding getting more rapid.



 



   Stroking my face, her ass in my hands, she lifts herself up a little, her other hand taking my cock and aiming it at her sex, her lips sliding down my shaft as she lowers herself onto me, impaling herself on my lap, both of us gasping with pleasure as she continues to slide down, her pussy hot and tight, my cock throbbing inside her.



 



   Bouncing up and down, Crystal starts to ride me, watching my face with a smile as I once again lose myself to the moment, the most amazing feeling ever happening right now in my hard-on and making all other thoughts disappear, my hands kneading her perfect ass as she bounces faster and faster, feeling her lust dribble over my balls.



 



   Watching her breasts bounce, I suddenly need them closer, pulling her down to me so I can suck them, teasing her nipples with my tongue and lips, Crystal purring and stroking my head as she bounces on me, my own hips thrusting upwards as I fill her again and again with my cock.



 



   Pulling her down onto my shaft with her ass, I hold her fully impaled on me, feeling my cock pulsate inside her, Crystal flexing herself, squeezing my shaft with her sex while I suck and kiss her breasts, my balls pressed to her butthole, my cock as deep as it can go inside her, Crystal gasping as she feels me bottoming out.



 



   Shifting, Crystal latches her mouth urgently to mine, kissing me deeply as she starts to squirm and writhe on my lap, an orgasm hitting her a few seconds later, her gasps muffled as she keeps her mouth to mine, shaking on top of me, her ass flexing in spasm as she climaxes, my hands feeling her squeezing her ass, again and again, her toes curling as she shakes with pleasure.



 



   Barely waiting for a second after finishing, Crystal sits back up, riding me hard, keeping me fully impaled inside her but rocking back and forth, milking me desperately, her amazing breasts shaking as she squeezes my length with her sex, her eyes hungry again, her stare intense as she bites her lip, her pussy contracting around my length.



 



   “
 Give it to me Jake, I want to feel you explode inside me again! Give it to me!
 ”



 



   Her words having the desired effect, I grip her ass hard as I feel myself succumb to the pleasure, my cock pulsating madly as I start to come, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her sex, Crystal throwing her head back and arching her back as she feels me filling her, grunting with pleasure as I paste her inner sex with come, splashing deep inside her, gripping her ass tight as I thrust upward, her hair flowing and her breasts swaying, staring at this stunning woman while I fill her with come, deep and raw, every nerve in my body turned up to 11, the bed creaking as I come harder than I’ve ever come before, Crystal’s pussy a perfect fit for my shaft, feeling her squirm as I shoot again and again.



 



   Collapsing on top of me, Crystal kisses my face before lock mouths, kissing for long minutes, Crystal squirming on my slowly wilting shaft, her tight pussy gripping it softly, my hands running up and down her body, so feminine and perfect, her every curve amazing.



 



   Resting her head on my chest, my cock still partially submerged inside her, Crystal idly strokes my shoulders, her breasts pressed into me, my hands on her ass and back, holding her lightly, enjoying the dull afterglow in my balls after three such powerful orgasms.



 



   “Mmm, I could go right to sleep like this, you’re so warm and comfortable,” Crystal purrs softly, her cheek hot where it’s pressed to my chest.



 



   “Go on then, I’m in no rush to be anywhere else,” I reply, my hand moving from her back to stroke her hair, enjoying the sensation of a woman lying on me like this, enjoying the weight and her scent, everything about ti just feeling right.



 



   “Haha, I actually will you know, careful what you offer,” Crystal purrs with a grin, her breath tickling my chest, my cock throbbing lightly inside her, slowly sliding out, glistening and slippery.



 



   “Go for it,” I respond, feeling happier than I’ve ever felt.



 



   “Ok, but when I‘ve woken up all recovered, I’m going to give you a very special reward. I’m sure you’ve still got lots in those big balls of yours that you’d like to give me, yeah?”



 



   “Haha, yeah, I could certainly go a few more rounds.”



 



   “Well then, a few more rounds is what you will get,” Crystal says, sliding up a little to kiss me again before giving me a long smile and resting her head back on my chest, closing her eyes and looking both beautiful and serene.



 



   Laying there, with the first woman I’ve ever had sex with on top of me, her body heat and mine mingling, I couldn’t be happier, this having easily been the best day of my life, and it’s still far from over!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 FFM THREESOME WITH THE MILFS NEXT DOOR



 



 



   Walking home from the store, the weather sunny and bright, I wave as I spot Danielle, one of my neighbors, in her yard checking her mail.



 



   Somewhere in her 40’s, Danielle is an absolutely smoking hot MILF: blond, huge natural breasts, voluptuous curves, and an ass just begging to be spanked, her tiny cut-off denim shorts making my cock twitch as I check out her seductive creamy thighs.



 



   Daniele lives with another MILF babe, Sarah, a super-sexy woman of Asian descent, barely 5 foot tall but packing amazing DD breasts and a tight little ass that grabs your attention every time without fail in the tight yoga pants that she seems to love wearing, showing off her shapely legs, her belly bare in a cut-off top, her skin looking flawless and soft, her seductive almond eyes and plump red lips combined with her cute little nose creating a face of utter sexual beauty.



 



   “Hi, Danielle.”



 



   “Hey, Brad, how’s things?”



 



   “Great, yourself?”



 



   “Not bad at all,” she replies, before seeming to think of something, “Actually, Brad, how would you like to make a little pocket money?”



 



   Smiling at her use of the word pocket money and resisting an urge to point out to her that I’m 19, I nod my head and ask what she’s thinking.



 



   “Sarah and I were talking about wanting to use our pool again now with the weather being so nice, but it’s got leaves on the top, would you like to clean the pool for us?”



 



   Immediately thinking about Danielle and Sarah in bikinis, I grin and say I’d love to, my cock getting plumper by the second.



 



   “Great, what do you say, no time like the present?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   Following Danielle inside her house, its interior appearing dark at first after stepping out of the bright sunlight, my eyes adjust as we walk through, Danielle leading me to her backyard, Sarah relaxing on their back porch, wearing tiny shorts and a bikini top, her hair tied back into a loose ponytail and wearing large sunglasses as she enjoys the sun, her body glistening with sith sunscreen, highlighting her curves, her bikini top holding and pressing her breasts together, her cleavage looking irresistible, shiny and warm looking.



 



   “Hey, Brad!”



 



   “Hi, Sarah.”



 



   “Brad’s agreed to get our pool ready for a dip,” Danielle explains as she opens a small shed and pills out the pool cleaner, its handle in multiple parts.



 



   “That’s great!” Sarah says, pulling her glasses down to let me see her seductive eyes as she gives me a warm smile, my cock threatening to get hard, already feeling it on a hair-trigger.



 



   As I assemble the pool cleaner, Danielle slips back inside, returning a few minutes later dressed in just a bikini, her massive breasts barely contained in its thin fabric, the two points of her nipples obvious and alluring as I try not to stare too bluntly, Danielle getting comfortable on a recliner next to Sarah, the two of them watching me quietly while I start to scoop the water’s surface.



 



   In truth, the pool is pretty clean, with barely a few minutes worth of work of leaves on the surface but I decide to say nothing, feeling two pairs of eyes silently watching my every move, inspiring me to flex more than I need to, my athletic 19-year-old body hopefully looking good to them.



 



   “It’s turning out pretty hot today isn’t it?” Danielle says, it taking a second before I realize she’s talking to me and not Sarah, turning to nod at her.



 



   “You can take your top off if you want, Brad, we won’t mind,” says Sarah, in a tone that I could swear has an undercurrent running through it, her words going straight to my cock and making it tingle with excitement.



 



   Watching me closely, Danielle and Sarah remain silent as I peel off my top, tossing it to the ground, trying to flex nonchalantly as I retrieve the pool cleaner and get back to ‘work’, Danielle and Sarah’s body language putting me in mind of two people barely suppressing an urge to fist-bump.



 



   Feeling like a mouse under the steady gaze of two sexy cats, I enjoy the moment, my cock getting fatter as I imagine them getting aroused by my younger body, keeping my back to them as the bulge in my shorts grows.



 



   “He’s probably too young to know, but this was always how porno’s started when we were his age,” Sarah says, laughing.



 



   “Oh god yes, that’s right. Hunky young pool cleaner ‘services’ bored housewife.”



 



   “Are you calling Brad hunky?” Sarah says, my ears starting to go red as I listen, my cock now fully erect, my glans threatening to pop out the top of my shorts.



 



   “Are you saying he’s not?” Danielle retorts playfully.



 



   “Not at all, Brad’s a very attractive young man!” Sarah answers, before calling over to me, “You’re very attractive, Brad! Don’t let Danielle make you think I think otherwise!”



 



   “Haha, thanks,” I reply, scooping up the last couple of leaves and now finally wondering what I’m going to do about this tent I’m packing.



 



   “If this was a porno though, neither of us would have any money and we’d have to give him
 something else
 for his time and effort,” Danielle says, my cock aching at her implications, now scooping at a clean pool, unable to admit I’m finished and turn around or else they’ll see my hard-on.



 



   “That’s a good point actually, do you have any money? Like as in real in your purse money?”



 



   “God, probably not now that I think about it.”



 



   “Me neither!” Sarah says, her answer feeling exaggerated to my ears, my cock throbbing as I feel them staring at my broad back.



 



   “Well this is certainly a conundrum,” Danielle says, her voice dropping, “Pool boy, I’m sorry but we don't appear to have any money to pay you today.”



 



   My cock twitching at her calling me pool boy, I tell them that’s ok.



 



   “No, we can’t let you leave without giving you something!” Sarah says, my heart beating faster, anticipation flooding me.



 



   “I’m noticing our pool cleaner hasn’t turned around in a while, Sarah,” Danielle says in a mischievous tone, her voice raised, said more for my ears than Sarah’s even though she addressed her.



 



   “You’re right, Danielle! Brad, turn around please.”



 



   Taking a deep breath, knowing this is the moment, I let go of the pool cleaner and turn around, my body flexing in the sunlight, my cock unmistakably hard, my bulge pointing at the MILFs as they stare openly at it, Sarah taking off her sunglasses as they stare open-mouthed at my tent.



 



   “God, it seems just like in the pornos,
 our
 pool cleaner has a massive dick too!” Danielle says, sitting up and biting her lip, her massive breasts rocking in her tiny bikini top as she gets a better view of my bulge as I stand there not quite sure what to do with my hands.



 



   “Come closer, Brad, I want to look at….the fabric of your shorts,” Sarah says, sitting up as well, her eyes glued to my crotch.



 



   Coming closer, I’m now standing between their recliners, both MILFs leaning forward and exchanging glances with each other between looks at my shaft, clearly outlined in my shorts. Staring at their bodies and feeling their arousal as it pours off them.



 



   “Would Brad like his payment?” Danielle asks, reaching out to caress my thigh, her fingers sending a buzz through me as they dip up the leg of my shorts, making my balls tingle.



 



   “Yeah,” I say looking from her to Sarah, my head dizzy as I see that this is really about to happen, every sound suddenly clearer, the distant traffic, the wind through the trees, and the chirp of birds filling my head as Danielle and Sarah grin at each other before both grabbing my shorts and pulling.



 



   Tugging my shorts and boxers down, my cock springs up as it comes free, both MILFs gasping happily as they see my thick cock for the first time, rock hard and throbbing to my heartbeat as my shorts fall to the ground, my balls tight and full.



 



   “God that’s a handsome cock,” Danielle says as she slides her hands up my thigh and begins to play with it and my balls, Sarah’s hands joining hers, four hands and twenty fingers caressing, stroking, and fondling my aching length and plums, making me twitch with pleasure as I watch them explore my package.



 



   “It’s so hard, too,” Sarah breathes, squeezing my girth with her hands and pumping, her soft palms and fingers sliding over my knob as she coerces a trickle of pre-come from me.



 



   Leaning in, she licks the bead of clear goo from my glans, making me shudder with pleasure, Danielle quickly leaning in to join her, pressing her face to my crotch so she can lap and suck at my balls, her mouth hot and wet as she slathers my plums in her saliva, her tongue running over my scrote as Sarah starts to blow me, her plump lips gripping my shaft as she begins to bob hungrily, taking me deeper with each one.



 



   Having two women on my cock at the same time for the first time, I stand there and enjoy the view, stroking their hair and moaning with pleasure, thrusting into Sarah’s mouth while holding Danielle to my balls as she sucks them one at a time, washing them with her tongue.



 



   Taking her mouth from my shaft, Sarah grabs Danielle’s head and turns her to face her, giving me a seductive wink before pressing her mouth to Danielle’s, the two of them making out loudly while my cock throbs inches from their faces, both women still caressing my length while they kiss.



 



   Their tongues squirming against one another wildly, Danielle now takes my cock in her mouth, with Sarah pressing her face to my balls, her lips feeling different but just as good on my plums, Danielle sucking hard as she takes me deep, moaning in her throat as I feel my glans go past her tonsils as she starts to deepthroat me, her eyes locking with mine as I stare at her, watching my cock disappear into her beautiful face.



 



   Between her blowjob skills and Sarah’s on my balls, I feel my orgasm approaching, the MILFs feeling it too as my balls tighten in Sarah’s mouth and my cock starts to twitch in Danielle’s throat. Thrusting harder, I fuck Danielle’s mouth, with Danielle pulling off my length at the last possible second as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting to splash hot come over both their faces, Danielle and Sarah looking up at me with smiles as I paste their faces with my load, my cock jerking hands-free as I spurt, again and again, the women grabbing my cock and squeezing out the last of my orgasm as I gasp with pleasure, letting it drop onto their waiting mouths.



 



   Gasping, I watch as they lick their come-stained lips before they lap at one another, licking my load of each other’s faces and then kissing deeply, swapping my come back and forth before finally swallowing, both of them rubbing my freshly juiced balls while they make out.



 



   Finally clean of my load, they stop kissing and look up at me, grinning widely, my face telling them how good a job they just did.



 



   “I think he liked his payment,” Sarah purrs at Danielle, her sexy almond eyes twinkling.



 



   “Yeah, but I’m still thinking we owe him more, he did do a very good job cleaning the pool, after all.”



 



   “I think you’re right, we should probably take him inside so we can give him another payment,” Sarah says, nodding.



 



   Getting up from the recliners, Danielle and Sarah take a hand each and lead me inside, my shorts left behind as I follow them to the kitchen before they let me go and stand side by side facing away from me, bending over slightly as they lean against the counter, arching their backs to make their asses look even more prominent and amazing.



 



   “Come and get your next payment, Brad,” Danielle purrs as they both look at me seductively from over their shoulders, Sarah biting a finger and looking all innocent and coy even as she gyrates her perfect little ass for me.



 



   Stepping closer I grab both their asses, so firm and supple as I knead them, sliding my hand down Danielle’s bikini bottom and Sarah’s shorts to stroke the bare skin of their cheeks, both women grinding and gyrating for me.



 



   Taking my hands out, I tug their bikini bottom and shorts down, exposing their asses, both women pulling them the rest of the way down until they drop silently to the floor while I spank and rub their cheeks before I slide my hands down further, slipping between their legs and cupping the hot soft pouches of their pussies, both of them slippery and wet, their heat burning into my palms as I rub their pussies, feeling their slits coat my hands in their lust.



 



   Feeling how ready they are to be fucked turns me on again and my cock starts swelling, Sarah and Danielle kissing each other as I stand behind them, rubbing their pussies and feeling their heat in my palms, arching their backs more and more as they try to ride my hands, grinding against them.



 



   Moving over slightly to be directly behind Sarah now, I lift her to her toes and bend my legs slightly as I prepare to enter her, Sarah purring as she feels my rock-hard cock brush against her perfect ass before I grab it and aim it at her dripping slit.



 



   Sliding into her, I gasp at how hot and tight she is, her pussy gripping my shaft in a hot embrace as I bury it inside her, Sarah grunting, her head dropping as she grips the counter, my fat cock filling her completely as I start to thrust, Danielle watching me fuck her friend, a hand slipping between her legs to starts playing with herself.



 



   Pounding into Sarah for a few minutes, I slide out of her, my cock glistening with her juices as I get behind Danielle, Danielle lifting her ass for me, offering herself as I slide inside her, her pussy as tight and hot as Sarah’s, her ass wobbling with each thrust as I start to fuck her, Sarah now playing with herself as she watches Danielle get fucked.



 



   Pumping into her, my hands around her and playing with her massive breasts, Danielle grunts with every pump as Sarah climbs onto the counter and positions herself in front of Danielle, grabbing her hair and guiding her mouth onto her pussy, grinding against Danielle’s face as her pussy coats it in her lust, Sarah biting her lip as Danielle devours her sex loudly, lapping at slurping at her juicy pussy, Sarah grinding and riding as she moans deep in her throat with pleasure.



 



   “
 That’s it, that’s it, eat my cunt while he fucks yours. You like that? You like my cunt on your lips while the stud next door fucks yours?
 ” Sarah grunts, holding Danielle’s hair tight, rubbing her pussy rapidly against her face.



 



   Moaning in response, Danielle eats Sarah’s pussy even harder, Sarah’s eyelids starting to twitch and her mouth dropping open as Danielle etas her to perfection, Sarah shuddering and moaning loudly in climax a moment later, gripping Danielle tight as she comes all over her face, Sarah’s orgasm setting Danielle off, feeling her shake as she starts to comes too, her pussy contracting rapidly around my length as she climaxes, the two of them moaning in pleasure as Danielle’s orgasm sends me over the edge, her pussy’s tight grasp of my cock too good to resist as I start to grunt, my cock shooting hot come deep inside Danielle, flooding her with my semen as I thrust wildly, both women bouncing as I finish powerfully inside her, filling her with come, my cock pulsating with each spurt, gripping her hips tight as I press my cock as deep as I can into her and give her everything I can, shaking with release.



 



   Giving Sarah’s wet sex a few last licks, Danielle stands a little straighter, my cock still inside her as I lean forward a little to kiss her neck and shoulder, my hands on her hips as she purrs, her head tilted back and one hand reaching up to stroke my head.



 



   Sitting up, Sarah joins us, her legs spread wide as she hangs them over the counter, Danielle between them and me behind Danielle as Sarah kisses and licks at Danielle’s breasts, cupping them and fondling them, Danielle’s noises telling us that she’s enjoying being the meat in our sandwich.



 



   Reaching down, Sarah rubs Danielle’s pussy and my balls, my still partially firm cock inside Danielle, throbbing in its orgasm afterglow.



 



   Feeling her fingertips on my sensitive freshly-juiced plums, I moan with pleasure, my eyes locking with Sarah’s over Danielle’s shoulder, her seductive almond-eyed stare exciting me again as she takes her mouth from Danielle’s massive natural breasts and slides to the floor, lowering herself to her knees in front of Danielle, now basically hiding under the counter, running her hands up and down Danielle’s thighs, Danielle reaching down to stroke her long black hair.



 



   Gasping with pleasure, I suddenly feel Sarah’s mouth on my balls, Sarah licking and sucking them before moving up the inch necessary to suck Danielle’s clit, Sarah alternating between the two of us, my cock jerking while still inside Danielle’s tight pussy while Sarah sucks my nuts, my arms around Danielle so I can play with her huge tits while Sarah sucks her swollen bud.



 



   Her tongue skills nothing less than amazing, I feel my cock starting to throb, Danielle feeling it too as Sarah brings us both back to foaming arousal, my hips pumping as I start to fuck her again, Sarah lapping at my balls as they sway with each thrust.



 



   Standing up, Sarah takes Danielle’s hand and leads us down the hallway to her room, my cock sliding reluctantly out of Danielle as we follow, Sarah laying on her bed and spreading her legs, a hand spreading her lips and revealing her bright inner pink, her other hand giving me the ‘come hither’ gesture as Danielle lays down beside her on her side, playing with Sarah’s breasts and kissing her cheek, keen to watch her friend get fucked.



 



   Climbing atop her, her tiny Asian frame silky smooth as she spreads her creamy thighs wider, I guide my pulsating cock to her slit, pushing inside her with a grunt of pure pleasure, my thick cock stretching her tight hole, Sarah gasping and scratching and clawing at my back as I slide further and further in, Danielle’s face next to Sarah’s as I fuck, the two of them exchanging kisses and both watching me, the feeling of having two women watch my face as I fuck one something different and strangely super hot, watching Sarah’s breasts bounce with every thrust.



 



   “
 Oooh, you like his cock inside you, don’t you?
 ” Danielle whispers in a low husky voice to Sarah, “
 Feel his massive young cock filling you like that, hey?
 ”



 



   “
 Yes, it’s so fucking good having him inside my cunt,
 ” Sarah grunts in return, biting her lip as she concentrates on my cock.



 



   “You gonna come all over that fuck cock? You gonna come while he fucks you hard with that big, fat, cock?”



 



   “Nnnngh! Nnnngh! Uhh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 Sarah cries out in response, her orgasm sudden and hard, feeling her vibrate underneath me, her pussy gripping my shaft tight as she squirms and writhes in ecstasy, her nails digging into my back and her legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her as she creams.



 



   Still pumping, my cock buzzing with pleasure, Danielle turns her attention to me, squeezing my ass as I thrust, Sarah gasping underneath as I now work on my own orgasm.



 



   “You gonna come, Brad? You gonna fill Sarah’s tight little cunt with your hot come?”



 



   Grunting a yes, I start pumping faster and faster.



 



   “
 Do it! Fill her with come! Blast that hot load deep inside her!
 ” Danielle says, reaching between my legs from the back to start massaging my balls, encouraging me to blow, my cock jerking and spasming as my orgasm hits me.



 



   “
 Ungh! Oh fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as my cock explodes deep inside Sarah, my load splashing against the velvet walls of her sex as I piston furiously into her, my cock throbbing as it spurts rope after rope of hot come, Sarah moaning as she feels me fill her with sticky warmth, her pussy gripping my cock tight and milking every last drop out of me, her legs holding me tight, making sure every last bit of my come ends up inside her.



 



   Slowly down, spent and panting, I lay on top of Sarah, my cock throbbing hotly inside her, both of them stroking my back and kissing me, swapping between Sarah and Danielle’s mouths with mine before laying on my back between them, with both of them resting their heads on my chest, two hot pussies pressing into my sides as they spoon against me, my hands behind my head as I stare unseeingly at the ceiling and enjoy the pleasant throb in my thrice-emptied balls.



 



   “I think that just about pays for all his hard work,” Sarah says in a satisfied husky whisper to Danielle, her fingertips toying with the hair on my chest, her face close to Danielle’s.



 



   “Yeah, but I saw a few leaves that looked like they might fall and land in the pool at any moment, so we might have to get him to come around again tomorrow.”



 



   “Oooh, I think I know the leaf you’re talking about! You’re right, best we get the pool cleaner to
 come
 here again tomorrow,” Sarah replies, before lifting her head to look at me with a mischievous grin, her hand slipping down to gently fondle my empty balls, “What do you say, Brad? Same time tomorrow?”



 



   Grinning back, I nod my head and enjoy having two hot MILFs pressed against me, knowing that I’m going to fuck them again tomorrow, and who knows how many more times after that!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 CAMPING WITH THE MILF NEXT DOOR



 



 



   Hearing a knock at the door, I put down my phone and answered it, my cock twitching in my pants as I laid eyes on the knockee, my busty MILF neighbor Melissa, dressed in a skimpy and provocative outfit consisting of tiny shorts and a tight white tank top, her massive natural breasts stretching the fabric. Her long black hair untied and flowing over her shoulders, framing her gorgeous face, her smokey eyes sultry and alluring as she smiles up at me.



 



   “Hi, Brad!”



 



   “Hi, Melissa, what brings you here?” I ask, my eyes flicking back to her chest periodically, unable to help myself, sure that even with a bra on I can see the points of her nipples, her sweet vanilla fragrance washing over me, making my cock stir, her creamy thighs flawless and begging to be caressed.



 



   “Actually, I have a bit of an offer for you if you’re interested?”



 



   “Sure, let’s hear it.”



 



   “Well my friend Amy and I were supposed to be going camping tomorrow but she’s pulled out at the last second! I was really keen to go but I’m not so keen on going by myself, what do you think? Feel like getting some fresh air and getting back to nature for a couple of days?”



 



   Acting like I’m giving it some thought even though I’d already decided yes the moment she started speaking, I scratch my chin for a second while Melissa stands there, looking hot as fuck, her eyes twinkling as she smiles and waits expectantly.



 



   “Sure, sounds great! What do I need to bring?”



 



   “Just whatever you want to wear, everything else was already taken care of!” Melissa gushes in reply, bouncing on the spot with joy, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically and I try to refrain from groaning with lust, chewing my bottom lip, “So, I’ll see you at mine tomorrow morning? Say around 7?”



 



   “Definitely.”



 



   Giving me one last smile, Melisa turns and walks back to her place, my eyes glued to her ass, her tiny shorts leaving little to the imagination as I fantasize about spending the weekend with that amazing butt, Melissa turning back to look at me and catching me perving, chuckling to herself and shaking her head playfully.



 



   Thinking this weekend was going to be pretty dull, I feel my blood pumping now, excited for tomorrow, packing a small backpack with some basic clothes, having little experience with camping if I’m honest, but not caring as it’ll be two days hanging out with my ultimate MILF fantasy.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next morning, closing my door as I exit the house, I can see Melissa already putting the last of the camping stuff in the back of her car in her driveway, walking over and adding my small pack to the pile, Melissa dressed as she was yesterday, although I can see they’re different tiny shorts and a different tight tank top, her full figure looking as sexy today as it did yesterday, the main change being her hair, now tied back in a loose ponytail.



 



   “Excited?” She asks with a grin as we hop into her car.



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “Excellent, let’s go!” she replies, bubbling with eagerness and driving off.



 



   Coasting along, I soon suffer the problem I always have when I’m in a car but not doing the driving. Namely: I get a raging boner within 10 minutes, my cock throbbing in my shorts, the bumps of the road and Melissa’s massive breasts in the corner of my eye not helping, nor the fact I woke up almost late this morning and didn’t get a chance to jerk off, my balls feeling full and in need of a good nut.



 



   Trying to surreptitiously readjust my cock, Melissa looks over and chuckles before putting her eyes back on the road.



 



   “Car boner, hey?” she asks, grinning but looking straight forward.



 



   “Uh, that obvious, huh?” I reply, seeing no point in trying to deny it.



 



   “I remember back when I was 18 like you, I don’t think I
 ever
 rode with a male friend that didn’t result in him having a raging hard-on, haha.”



 



   “Are you sure that was from the car and not the fact he was sitting with you?” I say, feeling a little daring, my pulsating cock wanting to take the controls and run my mouth for me.



 



   “Haha! That’s some a-grade charming right there, Brad,” Melissa chuckles and replies, looking over at me with a twinkle in her eye, “I’d be lying if I said that a few times we didn’t end up making use of the unexpected growth, as you did back then when you’re 99 percent hormones.”



 



   “Lucky guy! But you don’t consider yourself 99 percent anymore?”



 



   “No, I’m in my mid-40’s now, Brad. I’d say I’m barely...95 percent?” Melissa answers with a bait and switch, giving me another look, her grin playful, and maybe hungry? My cock throbbing hard and definitely not just from the car’s vibrations, feeling the air thicken.



 



   “Haha! Well as you know, I’m 18 so I’d put myself in the 110 percent area.”



 



   “You basically spend more time erect than not? Sounds about right. I miss the spontaneity of sex from back then. You didn’t have to plan it in a calendar. Your eyes met, you were both horny, and you went for it, you know? Of course you do, you’re still enjoying that part of your life.” Melissa replies, giving a light sigh afterward, staring out at the road as we drive, my eyes glued to her bouncing chest, “Sorry, Brad, I’ve gone straight to sex talk with you. If I was with Amy we’d spend the entire time talking about cocks and fucking and I’m still in that mindset, haha.”



 



   “No need to apologize, it’s pretty sexy hearing you talk like this,” I tell her, more than happy for it to continue, “Although it’s probably going to make it hard for my boner to go away.”



 



   “Haha, there was a time I’d offer to help you with that problem, even while we drive,” Melissa responds, looking over and winking.



 



   A lump forming in my throat, feeling the tension build, I reach over and take her closest hand from the steering wheel, Melissa not resisting as I place it on my throbbing bulge. Looking at her, I meet her gaze as she looks at me briefly, before looking back to the road, her fingers starting to fondle and caress my shaft through my shorts, a flush blossoming across her face as she bites her lip.



 



   “He’s so fucking hard,” she purrs as she grasps and strokes my length up and down, feeling it throb in her hand, her eyes on the road but her attention on my cock as I sit there, amazed that it worked and currently in heaven as my ultimate MILF crush plays with my aching shaft.



 



   Tracing her fingers up and down a few more times, Melissa grabs at my zipper and pulls it down, my cock springing free, tugging my boxers down and under my swollen balls, my cock now throbbing in the open air as Melissa rubs my plums, humming to herself as she feels how full they are.



 



   Still watching the road, she grabs my shaft and starts to stroke it, her hand so soft as it glides up and down my length, making me moan with pleasure instantly, her skills better than anyone I’ve ever had before.



 



   Pumping my cock faster and faster, I groan with pleasure, Melissa smiling to herself as she drives, her eyes straight forward, her hand pistoning up and down my length.



 



   “
 Oh fuck! Ungh! Yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my orgasm hitting me sudden and hard, my come shooting into the air and splashing over my cock and Melissa’s hand, heavy thuds of semen as I buck into her fist, Melissa gripping my cock tight as she milks it of every last drop, her eyes never leaving the road as I watch my cock explode.



 



   Panting, my cock throbbing in the air, Melissa takes her hand to her mouth and starts to suck my come from it while I watch, transfixed by her sexy display.



 



   “Mmm, that must be the best tasting come I’ve had in a very long time, Brad, well done,” she says with a purr, turning to give me a quick grin.



 



   “Thank you,” I say, still feeling light-headed from my orgasm as I try to carefully put my sticky cock away, my boner ‘problem’ temporarily taken care of.



 



*   *   *



 



   About an hour later, arriving at the campsite and having spent the rest of the drive crushing hard on Melissa, Melissa grinning at me and seeing the puppy-dog lust in my eyes, winking and teasing me with promises of more, we pull up in an empty spot, the campsite not particularly remote or anything and already fairly occupied with tents of all shapes and sizes.



 



   Setting up our tent, a modestly sized 2 person, and filling it with all the bits and bobs Melissa decided to bring along, we can hear the talk of other people and families all around us, a thin piece of material all that separates us from the outside world. The tent too small to stand in, we’re both on our knees, putting everything where it needs to go, my cock raging again, but not trying to hide it this time, happy to let Melissa know her body has made me hard.



 



   Finished putting things away, Melissa sits there on her heels, her hands on her hips, looking around at everything and nodding, seeming satisfied, before looking straight at my cock and chuckling.



 



   “Someone’s awake again, hey?”



 



   “110 percent, remember?” I reply, taking in her body with my eyes, her face flushing again as she sees the pure hunger in them.



 



   Chuckling but otherwise saying nothing, Melissa reaches out and deftly undoes my shorts, tugging them and my underwear down a second later, grabbing my cock and stroking it, her other hand on my balls.



 



   “Well we can hardly go to the barbeque facilities with you like this, can we?” she says, pushing me to my back, and leaning over my cock, her warm breath on my glans as I watch, giddy with anticipation.



 



   Lowering her face onto my lap, Melissa takes my cock deep in her mouth, sucking hard and loud as I gasp, the shadow of someone walking past reminding me there’s practically nothing between this blowjob and the people outside, biting my lip while Melissa sucks harder and harder, practically pulling the sperm from my balls, my hands on her head as I thrust into her, my entire body buzzing with pleasure but trying to stay silent at the same time, Melissa humming quietly as she blows, her eyes locking with mine playfully, knowing what she’s doing and sucking even harder, keen to make me vocalize my pleasure even with all the people nearby.



 



   Knowing what she’s trying to do and getting even more turned on by it, I fuck her mouth as deep as I can, biting my lip hard ad breathing rapidly through my nose, wanting to maona and grunt but not daring to, another shadow walking past just feet from our tent, Melissa eyes smiling as she keeps them licked with mine, her lips wrapped tight around my girth.



 



   My mouth open wide but barely a sound coming out, I start to come, pumping my hot load down Melissa’s throat, hearing her purr and feeling her swallow with each spurt, her hand massaging my balls as I hold her hair and fuck her face, her eyes locked with mine as she drinks every last drop that I give her, sucking hard, drawing it out of me, her tongue rubbing the underside of my shaft as it pulsates madly.



 



   Spent, I lay there gasping quietly, Melissa sitting up and wiping her mouth with a grin, her other hand still toying with my freshly juiced plums.



 



   “There you go, that should keep him down long enough to make a late breakfast,” Melissa says while I pull my shorts back up, grabbing some eggs and bacon from the cooler before we both head to the barbeque area.



 



   Cooking and making small talk with some of the other campers, I notice all the looks Melissa is getting from all the men and many of the women, wishing I could tell them how just a few minutes ago my cock was down her throat, feeling proud of that achievement as I turn the bacon.



 



   Our food cooked, we sit at a table and eat, Melissa sitting opposite, her deep cleavage distracting me from my food.



 



   “Haha, don’t tell me your last orgasm is already wearing off?” Melissa says, looking down and indicating my cock.



 



   “It’s not my fault. Like I said, 110 percent and you don’t see the amazing view I do,” I reply with a smile, my eyes lowering to her massive breasts.



 



   “Hmm, if this is how you get with just a little cleavage, I wonder how’d you go seeing them completely?”



 



   “I’d love to find out.”



 



   “So would I,” Melissa responds, giving me a wink and rising from the table, leaving her paper plate and food mostly uneaten, “Come on Brad, let’s go for a walk.”



 



   Following her to one edge of the campsite, we see multiple trails leading off into the forest, some looking more frequented than others, signs telling us roughly how long each track should take. Picking one of the longer and less used tracks, we head off, the campsite soon hidden from view by the trees, Melissa giving me a smile a turning 90 degrees off the track, leading me into the undergrowth.



 



   My cock swelling, I follow her amazing ass as within 20 yards the track is completely gone, although we can hear the distant sounds of the campsite still filtering through in the clear warm air.



 



   Coming to a stop, Melissa turns to me, spotting my bulge and chuckling.



 



   “Come here, Bard,” she purrs, holding out her hands, the sounds of birds and wind in the trees mixing with families in the background.



 



   Stepping closer, I take her hands in mine and bring her to me, Melissa looking up at me through her eyelashes and looking so sexy as I lean in and kiss her, softly at first but quickly devouring each other, our tongues lapping at one another as we let go of each other’s hands and wrap our arms around each other, holding tight as we make out, cupping her amazing full ass in my hands, feeling her grind against me, her massive breasts pressed against me, her hands trailing up and down my back.



 



   Steeping back, Melissa grabs her tank top and peels it off, hanging it from a nearby branch, her bra almost overflowing with breasts, shaking and rocking as she leans back against a tree, smiling playfully as she unclasps the bra from between the cups, her brassiere springing open, her massive boobs swaying with freedom, her nipples erect and pink, her areolas large and sexy, the sway of her tits putting me in a trance as I watch them move.



 



   Giving me the come hither look, Melissa breaks me from my daze and I step forward eagerly, cupping her massive boobs in my hands, feeling their weight, teasing her firm nipples, and leaning down to kiss and suckle them, flicking her nipples with my tongue, pressing them together, feeling their warmth, breathing in her feminine scent and burying my face in them, everything about them driving me wild with lust, my cock aching in my pants.



 



   While I enjoy her breasts, Melissa reaches down and undoes her shorts, pulling them down and letting them drop quietly to her ankles, lifting one leg to grab them and deposit them on the branch with her top, now standing completely naked before me and spreading her legs, one hand toying with her sex, her fingers glistening when she brings hem to my face.



 



   Pressing her fingers to my lips, she coats them with her lust, letting me taste her, her flavor amazing as she smiles and watches me suck her fingers clean.



 



   Looking down for the first time to actually look at her pussy, I see a neat triangle of short downy pubes atop her mons, her bulge sexy as I stare at her glistening lips and start to kiss my way down, teasing her belly with my kisses, Melissa stroking my head as it sinks lower as I get on m knees.



 



   Her pussy now in my face, I dive it, tasting her, lapping at her pussy, pressing my tongue inside her and fucking her with it, her swollen little clit a firm jellybean nestled amongst the folds of her pussy, Melissa grinding against my face as I eat her out, sucking and kissing her sopping wet sex, feasting on her, hearing her moan with pleasure and lapping faster, my tongue soon a blur on her clit, Melissa jutting her pelvis out, all the better to ride my face, leaning against the tree while I suck and devour her juicy cunt, wanting more.



 



   Looking down at me while I suck and eat her pussy, I look up at her, seeing the flush deepen on her cheeks as her breathing gets more and more urgent, her grip on my head tightening as she pulls my face harder and harder into her pussy.



 



    “
 Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” Melissa moans loudly into the forest, shaking and bucking against me as she climaxes, her pussy flooding my face with her lust, holding me tight as she shudders and vibrates, her knees wobbling, wave after wave of pleasure surging through her.



 



   Finally spent, Melissa strokes my head while I kiss and lap up the last of her orgasm, her creamy thighs soft against my face, sticky and glistening. As IU get up, Melissa pulls me close, locking her mouth with mine, sucking deep and tasting herself on my lips, purring hungrily as we kiss, before breaking off the kiss and turning around, holding the tree and arching her back, offering her pink glistening pussy to me with a look of utter need.



 



   “I was going to wait until later to fuck you but I need that big fat cock of yours in me now, Brad,” Melissa purrs in a husky whisper as she gyrates and teases me with her full ass, “Give it to me!”



 



   Not wasting a second, I drop my shorts and step out of them, grabbing her ass and guiding my throbbing shaft to her hot sex, sliding inside her with a moan of utter bliss, her pussy the hottest and tightest pussy I’ve ever had, feeling her flex herself as I push deeper, the walls of her sex like velvet, Melissa grunting as I start to thrust, gripping the tree as I fill her completely, my girth stretching her out as her pussy grips my shaft.



 



   Pistoning into her, the slap of our sex mingling with nature and the families, I hold her hips, watching her amazing ass shake with each thrust, Melissa grunting in time with my pumps, my own voice a growl as I push as deep as I can, bottoming out in her tight cunt, rapid with lust as I slam into her repeatedly.



 



   Feeling my balls tighten, I lean forward, wrapping my arms around her, grabbing her tits and cupping them as I feel my orgasm approach, Melissa feeling my cock begin to twitch, my mouth close to her ear.



 



   “
 You want my come, Melissa? You want my hot come inside you?
 ”



 



   “
 Yes, Brad! Yes! Give it to me!
 ” Melissa pleads in answer, squeezing my cock with her sex.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt, again and again as spurt after spurt of hot come explodes from me, holding her tight and impaling her fully, my cock pulsating deep inside her, spraying her walls with semen, slamming into her, fucking her against the tree, flooding her cunt with my load, grunting and gasping loudly into her ear, Melissa moaning as she feels my orgasm happen deep inside her.



 



   Panting, I kiss her neck and ear, my cock still throbbing inside her, Melissa grinding against me, purring with contentment. Reluctantly, I slide out of her, the warm air feeling cold on my cock after being in the tight confines of her red hot pussy.



 



   Putting our clothes back on we make our way back to the campsite, cleaning up our earlier discarded plates, smiling as we see the quizzical looks from a few of the other campers, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



*   *   *



 



   With the rest of the day passing by relatively uneventfully, as long as you consider another couple of blowjobs from the hottest MILF ever with other people just yards away uneventful, the sky darkens and we prepare for our first night together, the two of us getting ready for bed, me in just my boxers and Melissa in some silky looking pajamas, her unrestrained breasts swaying under the shiny fabric and once again turning me on, my cock rising, my boxers not hiding it at all.



 



   “Haha! I’ll never stop being amazed at how easily he wakes up,” Melissa says, reaching out to give him a playful grab.



 



   Reaching out and stroking her massive natural breasts through the soft fabric, I feel her erect nipples, Melissa obviously feeling at least as horny as me as we stare at each other.



 



   “What Amy and I usually did, is we’d open the sleeping bags right up and then zip them together to make one big sleeping bag. What do you think?”



 



   “I think a night of spooning with you sounds amazing,” I reply as we start unzipping the sleeping bags, the two of us inside our new bigger sleeping bag a minute later, laying on our sides with Melissa as the little spoon, my cock throbbing between her ass cheeks, my arms around her, my hands full of her breasts while I nuzzle and kiss her neck and ear, Melissa grinding against me, jerking me off slowly with her ass.



 



   Getting hotter and hotter, I slide a hand under the elastic of her pajama bottoms and run my fingers through her soft pubes, before reaching her slit and feeling how sopping wet it is, dipping a finger inside her, Melissa red hot and wet, gasping as I rub her clit, swollen and firm.



 



   Grinding and rubbing, caressing and teasing, we take our time, in no rush, enjoying each other’s bodies, Melissa reaching behind herself to start stroking my cock, squeezing it, purring at how rock hard it is, all for her.



 



   Rolling onto her back, our mouths locking together, I rub and finger her sex, my hand disappearing down her pajama bottoms, Melissa grinding and writhing in the sleeping back as I tease her clit, her one hand pumping my shaft, the other fondling her breasts as I buck into her hand.



 



   Unbuttoning her pajama top, I open it, her massive breasts spread out and sexy as she lays on her back, my mouth kissing her lips and chin, then her neck, and finally onto her breasts, sucking them, teasing them, so soft and sexy, pressing my fingers deeper into her pussy as I pleasure her, her strokes on my cock becoming erratic as she focusses on her pleasure, moaning softly in the back of her throat.



 



   Tugging down her bottoms, she lifts her but as I strip her off, tugging at my boxers, wanting them off too in return. Soon, with both of us naked, we resume kissing, our skin touching, electric and sensual, writhing in pleasure.



 



   Moving on top of her, she spreads her legs eagerly, holding my back as I press my glans to her sopping slit. Sliding inside her, we both gasp with pleasure as the sheer heat of her pussy once again soaks into my shaft, pushing deeper and deeper with each stroke, Melissa purring as I fill her, her breasts rocking with each thrust.



 



   Not caring about whoever might be within earshot this time, I enjoy fucking this stunning MILF, feeling her tight, soft cunt grip my shaft as we fuck, Melissa biting her lip and pulling me down, desperate to kiss me, our mouths wild as we make out, pumping and thrusting harder and harder.



 



   Holding me tight, pulling me into her, Melissa flexes her sex again and again, milking me, making me gasp with pleasure, my hands sliding down her body and scooping under her ass as I hold her tight and fuck her harder, burying my face into her neck.



 



   Her legs lifted, holding the sleeping bag off us, she grunts with every thrust as I go faster and faster, holding her ass tight, my balls starting to lift and tighten, clenching my teeth as I feel my orgasm rapidly approach.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt into her neck as I come, my cock pulsating madly as it shoots, flooding her pussy with semen, Melissa gripping me tightly as I plow into her, the slap of our sex ringing out, Melissa grunting as she feels me take her completely, filling her with come.



 



   Gasping, I kiss and nuzzle her, still thrusting erratically, my cock buzzing along its entire length, Melissa flexing herself, milking me, teasing me with her amazing pussy.



 



   Rolling off and laying next to her, we both turn on our sides, snuggled up in the sleeping bag, naked and warm against each other, my arms wrapped around her soft body, cradling her heavy breasts, my slippery cock between her ass cheeks, her fragrant hair close to my face as I breathe her in, both of us enjoying our afterglows, my eyelids feeling a little heavy in the dark rent, spooning with this perfect MILF.



 



*   *   *



 



   Waking up, I can feel Melissa grinding against me in the dark, jerking off my throbbing cock with her ass, sliding it up and down, purring quietly to herself.



 



   “Did I wake you? Sorry, he woke me up and I just had to play, you must have been having a nice dream,” Melissa informs me in a sexy whisper.



 



   “Not as nice as reality,” I reply, caressing a creamy thigh while she continues to work her soft ass up and down my length, hotdogging me with her plump buns.



 



   Petting and kissing, we start to heat up again, Melissa arching her back and stimulating my cock skillfully with her ass, my hands all over her, wanting to fondle all of her at once.



 



   “You like that? You like my ass?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “I’m glad,” Melissa says, reaching between her legs and fingering herself, the soft noise loud in the quiet night.



 



   Lifting her leg, she dips her hand lower, spreading her lust over her asshole and playing with my balls before grabbing my shaft and aiming it at her butt, my glans throbbing against her asshole while she presses back against me.



 



   “Fuck my ass, Brad,” Melissa whispers as I feel her trying to impale herself by the ass on my shaft.



 



   My head heating up, I kiss her neck and face as I start to press into her, Melissa relaxing her asshole and letting me penetrate her, my cock popping inside suddenly, her asshole now gripping my know under its rim, holding me inside her, red hot and tight, making me gasp.



 



   Grunting, Melissae back onto me, impaling herself deeper and deeper on my shaft as I hold her hips and pull her back, grunting with pleasure as her tight asshole squeezes my girth, tighter than anything I’ve ever felt around my shaft.



 



   Holding her and pumping, we fuck on our sides, my balls slapping her as I pound her ass, Melissa’s hand over mine, squeezing as she gaps with pleasure as I go balls deep in her butt, my head spinning with pleasure.



 



   Pumping harder and harder, I start to push her onto her front, spreading her legs as I fuck her ass from on top now, Melissa grunting as I get deep inside her, the slap of our sex loud in the still night, kissing her neck as I drill her ass with my throbbing shaft.



 



   Laying on top of her, pinning her to the mat, I pound her asshole relentlessly, gasping with pleasure into her ear as I feel our bodies heating up, sweat trickling between us as I lay on top, our bodies getting slick as I continue to fuck her asshole.



 



   Squeezing a hand underneath herself, Melissa plays furiously with her clit, moaning continuously as I fuck her faster and faster, suddenly shaking in orgasm, crying out loudly as she climaxes, grunting with pleasure as my ass fucking and her clit toying sends her over the edge, her butt gripping my cock even tighter and sending me over the edge, grunting with pleasure as my cock spasms and starts to shoot, flooding her tight asshole with come, filling her with my load as I slam into her again and again, shaking and shuddering with pleasure as my entire lengths buzzes with pleasure, pulsating deep in her ass and spurting.



 



   Panting and kissing her sweaty neck, I stay there inside her for a while, enjoying the feeling of my cock twitching inside such a tight hole, Melissa purring underneath me, her face hot and flushed.



 



   Eventually sliding out and laying next to her, we spoon again, my hand sandwiched between her massive breasts, her ass once again pressed to my pleasantly aching cock and balls.



 



   “I gotta say, this has been one of the best days of my life,” I admit, feeling a little cheezy but enjoying the moment so much I don’t care.



 



   “And just think, we get to do it all over again tomorrow,” Melissa replies, stroking my arm, her body so warm and soft, “And even then, you’re always welcome to pop around to my house for some at home...
 camping
 , if you want.”



 



   Seeing a future containing a lot of sex with a smoking hot MILF, I smile to myself and hold her tight, keen to get to tomorrow so I can start fucking her again!



 



END
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