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Molly found herself lusting over her neighbor’s husband, Pete again. She just couldn’t help herself. Even though she was only twenty-one, she found herself attracted to the older guy. Pete’s wife, who Molly had been on friendly terms with, must have lost her mind to have run out on him for another guy...another guy half her age. Although, Pete, was in his mid-forties, he was still hot. Molly had always thought so, and recently she’d found herself staring at him more than she usually did. Not only that, but she’d also been brushing herself against him—by accident of course—whenever she had been around his home, doing odd jobs to make some extra cash. Only the other day, Pete had got up close behind her as she’d poured them both a glass of lemonade in the kitchen. 

Standing way too close behind her, Molly had felt his cock stiffen and brush against her thigh. Feeling the swollen tip of his hard dick had caused a warm sensation between her thighs and made her panties wet. But still, she couldn’t resist the urge to push her butt against him as she reached back, sliding her hand down the front of his jeans and stealing a quick feel of his rock-hard cock. Her clit had throbbed as she’d closed her fingers around his dick and began to stroke it.

Pete knew exactly what he was doing to Molly and Molly knew it too, as she looked back over her shoulder and saw his blue eyes cloud over with a primal lust as she twisted her plump little bottom against the tip of his cock. She gyrated her ass, so the tip of his dick was rubbing against her throbbing clit hidden beneath her short denim skirt and black lace panties. Molly was so wet, she wondered if Pete could feel how damp she was becoming. But just as he was about to find out by lifting her short skirt and pulling down her soaking wet panties, someone had knocked on the front door disturbing them both.

Molly had taken her hand away from his cock and Pete had lowered her skirt, before stepping away and heading for the front door. Feeling a little flustered and panicked, Molly had fled the house and had gone back to hers. Her tight, virgin pussy had still been hot and wet from the encounter with her hot neighbor, that as soon as she had got inside, she went straight to her bedroom. 

After locking her bedroom door, she pulled off her clothes and dropped down naked onto her bed where she arched her back, spreading her legs wide. With fantasises of Pete fucking her hard from behind over the kitchen counter-top, Molly rubbed her tender and swollen clit with one hand, while sliding the fingers of her free hand in and out of her throbbing wet hole.

“Fuck me hard, Pete,” she gasped and groaned, her hot wet pussy now squelching its juices around her fingers. “Fuck me hard with your big thick cock.”

Panting and gasping out his name, Molly shook and shuddered from head to toe as one orgasm after another tore through her trembling body, her quivering and clenching pussy squirting out her hot juices and soaking her bed.

Molly couldn’t get what happened—almost happened—between her and her neighbor, Pete, out her head. They had been so close to getting it on and now she wondered if the moment had gone forever. She wished she had stayed instead of fleeing.

So, she was filled with excitement when the following Sunday, Pete asked if she wanted to head over to the garage that he owned so she could help wash and polish a few cars that he had fixed-up and was planning to sell. Knowing that the garage was closed on a Sunday afternoon, Molly knew that they would have the place all to themselves, with no chance of being disturbed this time around.  

They had worked for little more than an hour together washing the cars with soap suds, then spraying off the water. It was hot in the garage despite the cold water that was being sprayed around. On several occasions Pete aimed the hose in her direction, splashing her tightfitting T-shirt with water, so it clung tight to her large, round breasts, making her stiff pink nipples clearly visible beneath the damp fabric. When Molly had the hose, she wasted no time in spraying Pete with water, too. As they both stood wet and laughing together, Pete pulled his T-shirt off. Despite being in his mid-forties, Molly couldn’t help but grow wide-eyed as she marvelled at his ripped chest, arms, and stomach as he glistened deliciously with droplets of water. Now that Pete was standing stripped to the waist, his muscular torso on show, Molly pulled off her own tee, so she was just wearing her damp lacy bra and short denim skirt. 

As she stood in the garage, her curves glistening with water, Pete’s eyes drifted over her large round tits, bulging in their black lacy cups. 

“I’ve never seen such hot bodywork,” he said, eyes roaming all over her semi-naked body.

“Are you talking about me or the car?” she asked coyly, squeezing out soap suds from the sponge she was holding so they dripped into the deep valley between her breasts.  

“You of course, your tits look beautiful,” Pete growled, the front of his jeans tenting-out as his cock strained to be set free.

With her eyes now trained on the ever-growing bulge in the front of his jeans, Molly said, “And your cock felt big and hard too, when I touched it the other day.”  

With something close to a snarl escaping his throat, Pete closed the gap between them in a heartbeat. The muscles covering his taut chest and stomach flexed as he closed in on Molly. Molly’s clit started to beat like a racing heart as he enclosed her in his muscular arms. She could smell the musky scent of the hot sweat that covered his hard body. Gripping her tight in his large rough hands, he yanked her towards the nearest car, before turning her around and bending her forward over the hood.
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With her legs splayed and ass jutting up in the air, she glanced back over her shoulder and her eyes grew wide. Her hot neighbor had unzipped the front of his jeans, and his cock was sticking out. It was thick and long. Bigger than she had ever imagined it to be. Still a virgin at the age of twenty-one, Molly gulped down hard as she wondered how she might fit something so big into her tight pussy.

Molly tore her eyes from his huge cock. She looked into his eyes, which were dark and lustful. “What are you going to do with that big, fat cock of yours?” 

“I’m gonna fuck your tight, little pussy with it,” he snarled, tearing her skirt and panties down her legs, then off completely. 

He then tossed them to the floor near to where Molly stood bent forward over the hood of the car. Pete’s eyes drank in the soft round curves of her plump bottom, the tip of his cock, swelling a dark shade of purple. Wanting and needing to ram every inch of his throbbing cock into her ripe pussy, Pete took another step closer, pulling his jeans further down over his sturdy thighs, so the full length of his huge cock and tight, swollen ball sack were totally exposed. As he kicked off his jeans and stood naked behind Molly, his balls ached to be emptied—emptied deep inside her tight, juicy pussy which glistened wetly between her
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