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The
funeral of my old neighbor

July
Olson was my sixth grade teacher in high school, as well as my next
door neighbor ... She had a daughter five or six years younger than
me, with whom I spoke many times.

I had
seen the notice of her death in the newspaper and since she was a
former neighbor, I thought I should offer my condolences to her
children on her death ... So I went to the funeral.

She was
not just a neighbor and a teacher, she was my first sexual
adventure and the one who got me started on sex.

Sitting
in the back of the church, my thoughts were interrupted by the
clergyman's words:

- "I have
been asked to extend an invitation to meet all of us at Mrs.
Olson's residence after the funeral."

I hadn't
planned to go to his house, just go to church service, pay my
respects and leave ... But, since there were so few people, I felt
a bit obliged ... So when the church service was finished, I got
into my car And drove to my old neighborhood

I parked
in front of July's house and looked at everything for the first
time in many years ... There was the house where I spent my
childhood and July's house ... Except that the trees were older or
missing, it looked like a distortion of the time ... It gave me a
feeling of nostalgia.

I
remember shortly after the Olsons moved into the neighborhood,
July's husband passed away ... My father suggested that I offer to
mow his house, not for money, just to be good neighbors ... And I
did. I did all summer ... I was then just turned eighteen years old
and I was hoping to have a fun summer before going to college ...
Little did I know how much fun I would have.

I walked
to the front door and was about to knock when it opened.

- "Hi!
I'm Mark Sullivan ... I lived next door."

A tall,
slim girl was in front of me ... She looked a lot like July now
that I remembered her.

- "I know
who you are ... Please come in."

Both the
interior and the exterior were full of memories. Virtually nothing
had changed in the twenty-two years since I was there.

- "I'm
Jessie, July's daughter ... You may not remember me, but I do
remember you ... You took care of my brother and me a couple of
times, besides fixing the lawn."

- "I
remember ... You were around twelve years old at the time ... I'm
sorry for the loss of your mother," I stammered.

- "Thank
you, Mark ... She died without suffering ... Have a seat,
please."

I sat on
a couch and Jessie sat next to me.

- You
seem a bit uncomfortable ... Relax ... I know everything "he said
looking me up and down.

- "What
do you mean?" I asked puzzled.

- "About
my mother and you ... She told us all about you," she
replied.

- "I'm
sorry ... I don't know what to say."

- "No
need to apologize ... She was talking about the 'old days' ... She
never mentioned your name, but I knew it ... When she started I was
bitter ... You don't think of your mother doing that kind of thing.
things, especially with the boy next door, but then how else would
we be talking here? "

- "I'm
pretty embarrassed ... Maybe I should go."

- "Don't
be ... Please stay ... I'd like to talk to you about Mom when the
rest of the guests have left."


After
about half an hour, the other guests were gone and Jessie came back
to my side.

- Do you
want a drink?"

I nodded
and she came back with a glass of scotch on ice.

- "I hope
you don't mind malt whiskey ... It's everything my mother drank ...
And it's everything in the house ... Now, tell me all about you and
my mother."

I drank
slowly, savoring the whiskey, while reminiscing about the
past.

- “It all
started quite innocently ... I went to mow the lawn, she came out
and told me:

- 'I
can't pay you ... At least not now.'

- “You
don't have to, Mrs. July ... My father would not let me accept a
penny for helping him, which I am very happy to do.

- 'Well,
when you're done, go home,' he said, smiling
mischievously.

And when
I finished, I climbed the front steps and went to knock on the door
... Before my knuckles hit it, it opened ... There she
was.

- 'Come
in, young Mr. Sullivan ... Let me get you something to
drink.'

He sat
across from me, sipping his whiskey while I downed a Coke and some
cookies ... This was repeated for about a month ... I would mow the
lawn and then your mother would give me a Coke and some cookies for
me. help.

One day,
he asked me if I could help around the house and I
replied:

- "Sure,
but I can't accept money."

She
pulled me to her, crushing my face against her chest ... What she
did to me, it turned me on a lot ... It made me stiff and your
mother must have noticed ... I guess that day could have started
early with her whiskey .

- 'What a
dear boy ... I know how I can repay you', she said in a low voice,
almost to herself.

Sipping
my drink, I continued telling Jessie the story.

- "July,
your mother, asked me if I had a girlfriend ... I answered no,
maybe a little too fast."

Looking
into my eyes, he said:

- 'I
guess you think you're too shy around girls.'

- "I ...
I ... I suppose so," I replied stammering.

Then she
unbuttoned the top buttons of her dress, exposing a good part of
her cleavage and said to me:

- 'I
think we can solve that problem.'

I
couldn't help looking ... I remember she had magnificent
breasts.


- "Taking
my hand, she put it inside the opening of her dress ... Her breasts
were full, soft, warm ... I was in heaven! ... I had seen breasts
in my father's magazines, but I had never touched one before ... It
was very exciting for me. "

- 'Go
ahead! ... Feel them', he told me.

- "I had
both hands inside her dress ... Her nipples were squeezed by my
fingers ... I thought I was going to come in my shorts ... After
feeling her breasts for a while, she took my hands away and, after
promising me that he would not tell anyone, he undressed his chest
and asked me to kiss and suck them ... And I did ... Gently, of
course. "

- 'Suck
my nipples ... First one, then the other', I gasp
excitedly.


- "I
continued kissing her nipples until I got so excited that I came in
my pants ... With my excitement I had been fucking her leg while
she was suckling me with her breast ... She knew what had happened
to me ... She saw the embarrassment on my face and he smiled at me,
telling me that he had done it on purpose. "

Taking my
face in his hands, he gave me a passionate kiss on the
lips.

- 'Run
home ... Clean yourself ... And remember that you shouldn't tell
anyone', she whispered to me before pulling up her dress and
buttoning the buttons.

Jessie
laughed at what I was telling her in every detail she remembered
and said:


, "Well,
what you tell me about your first sexual encounter coincides with
what mom told us ... And the next time, what happened?"

- "It
seems that you're enjoying what I'm telling you," I said taking
another sip of whiskey.

I got no
response, just a wry smile as she removed her hand from my thigh
and slid it under her skirt ... I watched silently as she began to
rub her crotch.

- "Tell
me more things."

Without
taking my eyes off her skirt, I started to tell her
again:

- "Well,
the next time I cut the lawn, he invited me to have a soda and
cookies, of course, only this time I was not wearing a dress but
tight jeans and a tight blouse, unbuttoned to the middle of the
navel ... Of course he was looking at her excitedly. "

- "How
are you looking at me now as I touch my pussy?" Jessie told
me.

I
blushed, but kept explaining everything to warm her up
more.

- "I
remember that your mother got up from the kitchen table, unbuttoned
her blouse and uncovered her chest ... I almost choked on cookies
... She asked me if I liked what I was seeing, as if it weren't
that, of course ”... He told me:


- 'You
enjoyed kissing them the other day ... Go ahead, enjoy them a
little more'.

- "I
couldn't believe my luck ... All my friends, in those years, had
their father's Playboy magazines to masturbate, but I had a pair of
real tits, perfectly round, soft and warm."

- "While
sucking on her right nipple, she cradled my head and moaned softly
... After a few moments, she asked me if I wanted to learn more
about a woman's body ... Of course I said yes, and your mother
suggested that I we went upstairs, where he undressed for me and
stretched out on the bed.

Then, she
spread her legs, showing me 'her kitty', as she called it, covered
in a tangle of orange-red hair ... With wide eyes, I saw her slide
a finger up and down her slit. .. Then he curled his finger and
disappeared inside her ... He shoved it into her cunt ... He was
hypnotized ... Then he pulled his finger out, slippery with his
juices and offered it to me. "

With his
finger under my nose, he asked:

- 'Can
you smell my flow how hot and aroused I am?'

- "As you
understand, I breathed out her feminine essence ... I had never
smelled anything like it before ... It was sweet, musky and it made
my cock tremble ... He pressed his finger against my lips ... I
opened them and let the finger against my tongue ... It was a sweet
and spicy taste that I never forgot ... I loved it ... I sucked his
finger until it was clean ... He asked if I wanted some more ... I
nodded and once again he slid his finger in and out of her pussy,
re-coating it with his essence. "

- 'You'll
have to take off your clothes,' he told me.

- "How
will you understand too, Jessie, if your mother had told me to jump
out the window, I would have done it ... I thought she was the most
beautiful woman on the planet ... So I quickly undressed, knelt on
the bed and I waited for what would come next. "

- "This
time it was she who licked her finger in her mouth ... Then she
leaned over and kissed me, putting her tongue in my mouth, letting
me taste her on her tongue ... At that time I thought it was a
great luck to have your mother to enjoy it sexually. "


- "She
took my head in her hands and dragged me towards her pubis and
said:"

- 'Kiss
my kitty ... Lick it ... Taste me ... Stick your tongue inside ...
That's it!'

I
remember that the smell of your mother's pussy was intense while my
tongue traveled her vaginal lips ... She at all times held my head
tight against her pussy while she guided me to give herself the
maximum pleasure.


Remembering this, Jessie, how that was my first time, my
technique was very amateurish, but the enthusiasm that I put in
more than made up for it ... Your mother told me:

- 'Up
there is my clit ... Suck it ... Gently ... Yes ... Yes ... Like
this ... There! ... Oooh! ... Don't stop!' , he told me.

- "I
remember moaning writhing under me ... Then I heard him let out a
groan as his body stiffened and soon after, he relaxed."

- "I had
no idea what he had done to her, but obviously she liked it ... He
pulled my head up to the level of his mouth ... We kissed again ...
He stuck his tongue deep inside me and our tongues played with each
other ... In the end, she ended up licking her flow that she had
released on my face, cleaning it.

- 'Now
it's my turn, with you ... Do you remember what you did the other
day? ... Well, we're going to do that again, only this time, you
come in my mouth.' 'He told me.

I heard
those words remembering how I came in my pants, and making me lie
down on the bed, and giving me kisses all over my body until it
reached my cock.

- “Your
mother grabbed the shaft of my cock and gave it a squeeze ... I
remember that soon a drop of seminal fluid appeared on the tip and
she painted her lips with it before she began to suck my glans ...
I moaned and my eyes closed from the intense pleasure he was giving
me. "

- 'Open
your eyes and see how
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