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      Brittany was home for the week during her college break. For the last two years, I had watched her, but not in a creepy way. She was 20 now, and I knew she wanted me to. I would notice how she flaunted herself around my window. She constantly wore those short shorts and would bend over right when I was walking by. I hadn’t talked to her yet on this trip, but when I did, I was going to test the waters.

      I noticed she was checking the mail. Conveniently, I needed my mail checked too. I would use this opportunity to see just how much she had grown up while away at school. Maybe she could even teach me a thing or two about how the kids were doing it nowadays. Without risking missing this chance, I jogged over to the door and walked outside.

      “Hey Brittany, home for Thanksgiving?”

      “Hey, Mr. S!” I loved how she waved at me; her breasts moved back and forth with the motion of her arm. “Yeah, I am home for the week. Do you have plans for the holiday?”

      “Nope, just sitting home alone this year. My wife took the kids to see her mom; I have to work.”

      She walked over to me, hand on her hip, “Awe, I am sorry to hear that.”

      “I know me too. Somehow, I will have to find some way to pass the time.”

      Brittany grinned, “What do you like to do?”

      You, I thought. “Oh, you know, a little of this and a little of that.” I saw her smile, it made my cock jump with excitement.

      “Do you think you will want some company? My boyfriend couldn’t come home with me either.”

      Boyfriend, shit, but here was my chance. “I’d love that.” I didn’t want to sound too eager.

      “What are you doing tonight?” She leaned over to tie her shoe, and I could see right down her shirt. She had on a soft pink bra, and her breasts looked amazing; I just wanted to bury my face in them.

      “Probably watching a movie and ordering pizza.” I tried not to pay attention to the erection forming in my pants. I ached to be touched.

      “What if you get the pizza, and I pick the movie?” Her smile told me she wanted to be fucked; this was exactly what I had hoped would happen.

      “Sounds great. What kind of pizza do you want?”

      She licked her lips, my cock got even harder. “Surprise me.”

      Oh, I’ll surprise you all right, “Got it, how about you come over at six?”

      Brittany nodded her head, “Great!”

      I watched her run off and slip back into her house. Oh man, every guy’s dream was coming true right now, and I didn’t want to fuck it up. My wife and I hadn’t had sex in over a month, and I knew if that pretty young thing touched me, I would cum in a matter of minutes. I needed to get one out of the system first. I walked inside and grabbed my bottle of lotion and some Kleenex; porn would have to do for now.

      One thing about technology nowadays is that it is always readily available online. Pulling up my favorite site, I dropped my pants, squirted lotion on my palm, and grabbed my meaty cock. My left hand wrapped around my dick and started to pull up and down on it. I was already rock hard from the anticipation of tonight that I didn’t need much coaxing when it came to watching my favorite porn stars.

      I licked my lips as the two women on screen started eating each other out. A 69 was a beautiful thing, the licking of one another’s pussy. Playing with their assholes, their breasts touching one another stomachs. I loved seeing a blonde and a brunette together; the contrast in hair color made it that much more interesting. My hand continued moving up and down my cock as I clicked on the next video. A man was taking a blonde from behind. His cock spread her asshole wide. I closed my eyes and thought about Brittany bent over, her sweet ass in the air, my hand teasing her darkened hole. I would stick a finger inside her, slowly at first, not wanting to scare her.

      My mind pictured her pussy, a clean-shaven heaven of warmth. I could picture how she tasted, sweet like a nectarine’s juices. I could feel it running down my face as I made her squirt all over my lips. I would show her that she needs a man, not a boy; a man would know what to do with her young, tight, supple body.

      I grabbed the tissue and came quickly at the thought of her pussy on my face. I could eat her out for hours.

      When the last drop of my load was wiped away, I felt better. I would be able to enjoy her tight, sweet surprise longer now. Walking to the bathroom and tossing away the evidence of my enjoyment, I washed my hands, pulled my pants up, and went to the computer to order pizza to arrive at 6:45. I had a couple of hours, so I decided I needed to clean.

      Not long now, and I would bask in the joy of youthful excitement.
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      The knock on the door was light, but I knew who it was. I calmly walked to the door, not to seem overly eager. I had changed, put on a clean pair of jeans and a tee shirt. One of those shirts that said I was cool but not trying to be overly cool. When I opened the door, I was immediately taken aback by the sight of what I saw. My sexy neighbor, in a crop top and short shorts. Her top only covered her chest; I thought maybe it was called a tube top, not a crop top. Either way, I was instantly hard.

      “Hi Brittany, come in.” I opened the door all the way to usher her in.

      “Thanks Mr. S.”

      “Why don’t you call me Gabe?”

      “Okay, thank you, Gabe.”

      The way she said my name made my blood boil. I would be hearing her scream and moan that name shortly. “What kinda movie do you have planned?”

      “I was thinking one of the self-made kinds.” She walked into the living room and sat down on the couch. Her legs fell open; I could see she had no panties on. Her short shorts showed her pussy lips.

      I licked my lips, “Oh?” I could feel my heart beating in my chest; it was going to explode. I would die a happy man if that did happen.

      Brittany grinned at me, her tongue darted out and licked her lips, “Yeah, I thought it would be fun. You know I am studying film in college.”

      “That’s so interesting,” I sat down on the chair across from her. I didn’t attempt to hide my erection. It didn’t seem like we were playing coy, may as well leave it all out on the table.

      “You look uncomfortable, Mr. S, I mean, Gabe.” She grinned at me.

      “When your cock is hard because a sexy woman is in your living room, you are uncomfortable.”

      She batted her eyes; she was playing with me, “Oh, I made you hard?”

      “I am pretty sure you know exactly what you’re doing.” I smiled back at her. “I don’t mind it at all.”

      Brittany got up and walked over to me; she kneeled down in front of my chair and reached for my pants. “Let me,” she unbuttoned my jeans and pulled my zipper down.

      I lifted my hips up when she pulled at my waistband, bringing my jeans and boxers down to my ankles. Her eyes widened at the site of my cock. Maybe she hadn’t seen a seven-inch dick in person before.

      She licked her lips and lowered her head onto my shaft.

      “Fuck,” I moaned. Her tongue swirled around my head; it played under the mushroomed side of my skin, and then she went down further. Her mouth covered over half of my dick, and when she started moving up and down, I closed my eyes to take in the moment of excitement.

      My hand moved to her head; my fingers ran through her strands of hair before fisting her hair and holding her in place.

      “Breathe through your nose, relax your throat.” I pushed her head lower and lower. I let her move up and down, and with each down movement, I pushed her further. When her nose hit the base of my groin, I thrust my hips up. I moved my hips opposite of her head. When I was almost ready to cum I held her in place and didn’t let her move. “Be a good girl and take it all.”

      I shot my load into her hot mouth. I felt her throat start to swallow as my cum spilled into her. When I was done, I let her sit up, she had cum dripping on her lips. I was about to say something when the doorbell rang. Instead, I got up and walked to the front door.

      The pizza delivery guy stood on the opposite side of the wooden door; I opened it, paid the man cash, and took the food inside. When I went back into the living room, my beautiful neighbor was naked, lying on my couch.

      “Do you want any food first?” I waved the pizza box at her.

      “If you need strength, please eat.” She grinned and then opened her legs for me. I saw her hairless pink pussy staring back at me.

      I tossed the pizza box on the table, dropped to the couch and pressed
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