Daddy Next Door
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Hello young man, is your father home?

Away? On business? Well... how about that.

| came over to see if you have any spare coffee, | checked the pot this morning and all gone. I'm
miserable without it and your Dad is kind enough to lend me things in dire situations. And this is
a really dire situation.

You do? Fantastic. I'll wait here.

You want to make me one yourself?

Well, how about that... such a nice young man! They don't make them like you anymore | tell
you that for free.

I'l come in then. Probably a good idea as I'm still in my dressing gown. Lead the way Kiddo.
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Sorry, force of habit calling you Kiddo. | know you're all grown up now, but you'll always be
young in my eyes. You get to a certain age and everyone feels like a kid.

Through here?

Something smells good. Oh, I'm like a bloodhound for coffee, makes my ears pick up and my
tail wag! You really don't mind if | join you?

Excellent. Hospitality really isn't dead. | always liked this small table and chair set up your Dad
has in the kitchen for a drink shared in good company. You're just like him you know.

Oh, | think that's something people just say but there's nothing behind it.
Thank you, that's marvellous. Do you have any milk? Excellent, thank you.

Ahh, oh that hits the spot. Come on, join me won't you? The least | can do in return to your
generosity is chew your ear off.

So, what are you up to now?



Mhm

Uhuh

Well that's fantastic, | bet your dad is proud huh?

Oh... touchy subject. | get it. Your father is a good man but maybe a tad on the stubborn side.
Is there something on my dressing gown?

Ha, you look like a deer in the headlights, you kept looking down so | thought | may have
missed my big mouth. I'm really good at that.

Sorry if you occasionally get an eyeful, | wasn't thinking when | stepped out of the house and
didn't think I'd need shorts. We're both Men though, so nothing you haven't seen before, right?

Good lad. | guess you're saving up for your own place? It's a tough market at the moment, you
thinking of renting first? Or staying with the family to save up?

Yep, sounds sensible. This coffee is fantastic by the way, thank you. You should be a barista. I'd
pay you for a hot cup any day. | love nothing more than sharing a drink with a young man like
you, so you're making this old man very happy this morning.

You can probably see how happy | mean. My eyes are up here Kid. Ha, you really can't help
yourself can you. | get it, no really | do. Must be lonely without your dad here and in walks an
older guy from next door, I've not exactly been Conservative with covering up.

Go ahead, look. I'm allowing you to. Here, let me make it easier for you. It's quite the sight isn't
it.

I'm not exactly shy, you can probably tell. When you have one this big It's just part of everyday
life that other guys want to look at it. | don't know whether it's envy, or desire, or whatever but |
welcome the attention. Let em look!

You might catch a fly if you keep your mouth open like that. You've barely even touched your
coffee... but maybe there's something else you want to touch instead?

You're a handsome boy, you know that?

I meant what | said, | love spending my mornings with a hot coffee and company. You've been
such a generous host so far... you mind if | give myself a little attention?



It gets thick real fast. Especially in the presence of a hot young thing like you. See how nice and
plump it is. Feels good to palm myself like this for a while while | wake up, do you touch yourself
in the morning Boy?

Go ahead, as | said, we're both Men. No harm in showing your body a little care and attention.
Don't be shy. Not many guys are as big as me and there's no shame in it.

Yeah, see. Just a stroke or two. Two men, sharing a hot cup of coffee, allowing themselves to
feel good in the morning before a hard day's graft.

Listen Kid, | don't want you to get the wrong idea about me. | didn't come here expecting you to
be so accommodating. And believe it or not, I'm not gay - despite what you may think. | love
women, I've been married, I've done the whole chasing tail for longer than you've been around...
but you know what I've learned over the years? There's no woman in the world who can suck
cock like a guy can.

You ever have a guy suck you off Boy?

It's heaven, believe me. It doesn't matter whether they're gay, bi or straight either. Some of the
best blowjobs I've had were from married guys who just wanted to see what a cock this thick
tasted like.

| think it's just a natural part of human evolution to want what you don't have.

Ahhh, that is damn fine coffee. Might | trouble you for another cup? Oh, don't worry about
adjusting yourself, let it stand out and proud. Go ahead and lose the PJs, it's only us after all.

Thanks Kid. You've got a great ass by the way.

Ha! Like | said, don't read into it. An ass is an ass whether it's on a boy or a girl and your ass is
fine.

//[Pouring
You're too kind. No, you stay standing there. You don't mind me touching you there do you?

Your ass is really remarkable. | can tell you like it too, your cock is twitching every time my hand
goes rigggght, see?

There's no shame in it Boy.

Listen, I've lived here for a long, long time and when you're on your own you see things
happening in the neighbourhood. Things that sometimes people don't think other people see.



I've seen the kind of guys you bring around when Daddy isn't here and | can't help but think you
have a type. Is that fair Boy?

All I'm saying is that for a guy like you, the older guys I've seen you letting through your front
door aren't up to scratch. You could do so much better Boy.

It's been a while since | had such good company and | know... we both know... you want this as
much as | do, don't you?

Hey, don't fight it. Just let go of any notion that you should be anything more than what you are.
Why don't you get on your knees?

That's it. Good boy. Now... shuffle closer between my legs. Ah ah, just watch it as | stroke it
some more.

Your Daddy's gone and won't be back for a long, long time. So, why don't you let this big straight
Daddy take care of you for a bit.

You want to catch your mouth before you drool all over the floor Kid.

See how much precum it's making? You want a taste boy? Here... just a finger... taste it.

It tastes good, right ?

Come on now, suck Daddy's finger. Show me how tasty my precum is. There's a lot more where
that comes from, and considering you've been such a welcoming, accommodating host, I'm
inclined to recline and let whatever happens, happen.

You want that boy?

Well, I'm going to enjoy my coffee while you enjoy me, how does that sound?

Good Boy. Now, one last thing. | like a lot of attention okay? You need to go slow and steady, |
want it nice and wet before it gets anywhere near your throat. Don't try and impress me, just
enjoy it and show me how much you're enjoying it.

You want to make your new Daddy proud don't you?

Good Boy, it's all yours.

//Sipping Coffee & Improvising Blowjob
/[Praise & Affirmation
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You know, | could get used to this. A boy on his knees for me in the morning worshipping my
thick cock.

What do you think boy? You're only next door. Don't talk with your mouth full.

Good boy, back down on it. | can feel a nice big load building up for you. It's been a while since
I've cum so you're going to have to swallow it all alright?

1

Stick that nice ass out while you suck me. | don't want to do anything with it but just knowing
there's a greedy boy between my legs who wants nothing more than my cock in him is a real
turn on.

You definitely want this dick in your ass don't you Boy? Uh huh. You think you could take it all?
I've fucked Boys like you once or twice when there weren't any ladies around. My wife never let
me near her ass cus | was too big. You have to be really special for me to want to fuck you, who
knows, maybe after a time when I'm in need of something to fuck | can get you over.

Don't lose concentration, keep sucking. You can pick up the pace a little.

I

Thats it, nearly there boy. Let me take over, open your mouth and let me stand over you so | can
feed you this load.

You want it right? Show me that tongue. Nice and open.

Fuck, you love this dick dont you? Ah fuck. Ah FUCK!

AHHH yeah, catch as much of it in your mouth as you can, fffffuck.
//Orgasm subsides

| painted that handsome face of yours boy, here... let me get that for you. There you go, clean
my fingers... that's it. That's it.

Now clean my cock up. You've earned every last drop.

Hah, if id have known that there was such an expert sucker just next door I'd have been round
for coffee more often.



Whens your daddy back?

Huh, okay Boy... listen, im going to go out on a limb here. Im not interested in sneaking around
behind your Daddys back and if hes around and | need that mouth again I'm not the patient
kind.

How about | make you an offer. You come and room with me, there's a spare room - God knows
the house is big enough - you could live in my house and save up for a place of your own and
the only thing I'd ask for in return is you making a fine cup of coffee and seeing to my dick every
morning. No catch-22. No rent. No bills. Just freedom from your parents, a big dick to suck and
everything else taken care of. You'd sleep in your own bed, go to work like you normally do, but
start your morning and maybe in the evening, when | haven't got company, servicing my cock. It
needs a lot of attention as you can probably tell.

You don't have to decide right now... but think about it, okay champ?

Good Boy.



