
Table of Contents

Mr. Vic’s

Foreward

Story 1 | "Car Lights On / Clothes Off!” | Carolyn M, 60 • Neighbor

End of Story 1 | Story 2 | "Ugly Old Women!” | Madeline, 70 • Old Upstairs Neighbor

The End For Now | About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Mr. Vic’s 

[image: ]


MakeBelieve 

Sex Stories

Real Life 

Friends and Family 

––––––––
[image: ]


Book 8

––––––––
[image: ]


Written by Vic Vitale 

Copyright 2020 By Mr. Vic Vitale

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Foreward

[image: ]


All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.  

This is a work of erotic fiction.  Names, places, characters and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination.  Any resemblance to actual persons living or dead is purely coincidental.
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A few Words From the Author 

What I put into words about each woman is a figment of an old man’s lurid fantasies.  I only ask the ladies take what I’ve written as a compliment to their loveliness and desirability.  I have nothing but the utmost respect for all of them and offer no apology for my feelings or the stories these feelings inspired. 

* * * 
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Story 1

"Car Lights On / Clothes Off!”

Carolyn M, 60 • Neighbor​
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As I drove by my neighbor’s house around four in the afternoon, I noticed that the widowed Carolyn left her car lights on.  It had been raining earlier, so I figured she’d left them on by accident before going inside, and since I couldn't shut them off because the car was locked, I knocked on her door.  

When the door opened and Carolyn M appeared I almost shit.  Her soaking wet body was wrapped in nothing more than a bath towel.  “I got drenched!” the sixty year old woman said while telling me to come inside for a hot cocoa.

When I did, I followed the sexy looking senior right into the kitchen, still amazed that a woman her age could still look so fucking hot wrapped in a bath towel.  

Was it any wonder that I got a raging hard-on from someone who shouldn’t be  getting me stiff no matter what.  Shit!  She was my real sweet neighbor so I tried to ignore it.

“Maybe you should dry yourself off,” I said, but Carolyn insisted on making me the cup of hot cocoa because of the cold chilling rain.  Naturally, I should have objected, but I didn’t.  The fact is, I liked looking at my neighbor’s nicely built body clad in almost nothing.

As it happened, Carolyn had to get the cocoa from the top shelf over the counter, and to do this, she had to reach up on her tippy-toes.  

So, in the process of doing that, she uncovered the sweetest barest ass I'd seen in a long time.  I don't have to tell you that my eyes almost popped out of my head and my dick almost popped in my pants.  

That’s when I came up with the craziest idea of them all, one that could lead to the quickest divorce of all time.  I was going to try and fuck my hot looking sixty year old widowed neighbor.

I know.  It was stupid, crazy, even idiotic.  A happily married seventy-year old man should never have sexual feelings for his neighbor no matter how sexy she looked wearing only a bath towel.  

For sure, my wife would kill me if she knew what I was thinking about this sexy lady.  She’d say I was crazy, even if the sexy neighbor was making it incredibly easy for a horny guy to get his cock under that towel and into her uncovered, sure to be horny pussy.

“Ohh, shoot!  It’s on the top shelf and I just can't reach it!” she said while turning her head to look at me.  Her sly smile said she knew I was gawking at her nice ass.  “Do you think you can be a real doll Sammy, and get it for your helpless old neighbor?”  

The best part was, Carolyn didn't move as I reached for it.  She just stood there in front of me as I leaned forward against her body.  Even when my hard cock made contact with her lower half, neither of us moved or said a thing.  

I just placed the box of cocoa on the counter right next to her.  Right after, I placed both my hands on her soft meaty hips.  At that point, with my cock still pressing against her soft ass, she turned her head to look at me.  The sly smile was still there, but now there was a different look in her eyes.

It was one I'd never seen before. “Go ahead, Sammy honey! You can rub it against me if you like.  I just love the feel of a big hard cock touching my hot horny body.  It makes your horny neighbor feel so, so good!”

She was my next door neighbor, and she was telling me to do something I never dreamed of doing in a million years.  Despite that, I did what she asked.  I squeezed her softly rounded hips with my fingers, moved my cock between her two soft ass cheeks and started to dry hump my neighbor's real nice ass.  

What I was doing felt so good, I could have easily cum in my pants.  But, face it!  Who wants to cum inside your pants when cumming inside a hot pussy is a hell of a lot better, and by the way it looked, Carolyn's pussy was getting hotter by the second.  

“Ooohhh, I love how that feels.  It's been way too long since I felt a big cock on my body.  Please don't stop, baby doll!” she said while taking took hold of my hand.  

The next thing I knew, Carolyn was moving it under the towel and placing it right between her legs.  Suddenly, and without even thinking about it, my fingers started playing with a very wet pussy.  

That's when she really started moaning.  “Ohhh, yeah, honey!  Make me feel good!  Make hot Carolyn feel really good!”  

It was then my fingers really went to work on her cunt, fingering both her clit and wet pussy lips.  It was also when my cock started rubbing like crazy against her bare ass, dry humping Carolyn just like I was actually fucking her cunt.  

Needless to say, both of us wanted much more than what we were doing.  I wanted to get her on a bed or couch and drive my dick all the way inside the hot juicy cunt of my wife’s younger sister.  As it turned out, hot Carolyn wanted that too.

“I'm gonna cum real soon, baby!  You'd better take the old babe inside and fuck her real good!” Carolyn said while turning around.  The next thing I knew, I was kissing my neighbor's wet lips and lifting her off the floor by the ass.  

As her tongue melted together with mine, she wrapped both her solid legs around me and pressed her pussy to my cock.  That’s when our lips parted.

“I gotta fuck you, Carolyn!  I just gotta!” I cried out and she agreed.

“Stick it in me, sweetheart!  Go ahead and give your Mama your big hard cock.  I want it, baby!  Oh, God!  I want it!”  she pleaded, so I lifted her up, then lowered her onto the waiting dick.  Carolyn took it happily all the way in up to her stomach.  

“It feels good, Carolyn!”  I told her because it did.  Her cunt was moist and loose and I loved having my cock inside of it.  

The only thing was, I couldn’t stand there forever holding the impassioned woman in my arms.  So, with the bedrooms and living room all too far away, I found the next best thing in the kitchen table.

Now seated with her legs wrapped around me and my cock still inside her hot horny pussy, Carolyn truly loved my choice.  “Now fuck me like you never fucked anyone!”  she said and I did what she asked by moving my body back and forth.

Carolyn did the same with her cunt muscles squeezing my dick inside of her.  It amazed me that someone her age could still fuck with such enthusiasm.  The old babe was really hot and made no bones about telling me she liked what I was doing.  

I knew for sure I liked doing it.  Carolyn was hot as any woman I ever fucked and that included my usually hot wife  

At this point, I was already thinking of when I could fuck her again, a strange thought a strange considering we hadn't even cum yet.  Then, we did.  

“It's h-h-h-happening, baby!” she cried out while shaking her body violently.  “Don't stop fucking me!  Don't stop!” she yelled and so did I.

“I'm cumming too!”  I cried out as my load shot out and filled her hot pussy, cumming like I don't remember ever cumming even with my own wife.  It was wild and it was exciting. 

Fucking my neighbor was the best.  

Later, while now on the couch, I got something even better from neighbor Carolyn.  “You just relax and lie quietly,” she told me, then disappeared into the bathroom.  A few minutes later, she reappeared with a hot washcloth and her wet lips.  

“What are you doing?” I asked, and the next thing I knew, she was cleaning me all down with the cloth while licking me.  

“There's nothing better than a real good blow-job to make a man feel real good,” she said just before giving me one.

While her long fingers scratched the insides of my legs, and gently massaged my balls at the same time, her tongue and lips took care of my cock, blowing me with the best of them.  Carolyn was an expert at making a guy feel good after fucking.  She also had no problem at all in taking my load.  So, I gave it to her.

“Ugh!  Ugh!  Ugh!” I grunted while letting go, filling the mouth of my wife’s very accommodating sister, her total opposite in this regard.  Shit!  I
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