
        
            
                
            
        

    
	 

	

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	The Author

	What you can expect by Nephew Niels and his Silky Aunties

	1st part - The desire for lustful fulfilment

	Onto Auntie's silky legs

	Silky fingers skills

	Blow job of Auntie Margret

	Auntie Erika in incredible action!

	2nd part - Lake Garda and all the pleasurable Things of Silky Aunties...

	Oh happy days I

	Before in Munich I

	Oh happy days II

	Before in Munich II

	Oh happy days III

	Before in Munich III

	Oh happy days IV

	Before in Munich IV

	Oh happy days V

	Before in Munich V

	Oh happy days VI

	In Munich, these happy days now!
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	Ny Nyloni

	(Say Ny like the ny in nylon)

	Germany´s most successful female author of pantyhose eroticism, wife/man-sharing, and MILF fantasies! Queen of open gussets!

	Ny Nyloni is a freelance journalist, describes the lusty satisfaction with silky material in her stories, as nylon lovers have never read before. Her readers call her "The master of movies in the mind's eye". Unbridled but tasteful sex with beautiful long legs in pantyhose and high heels!

	Sex with the seductive shimmering look of beautiful, long legs plays a significant role. Wife sharing and man sharing, swinger club sex. That is what the author Ny Nyloni writes in her stories. She also describes the erotic experiences of sophisticated women with men who desire their admirable, mature bodies. From the middle to the end of the last century, pantyhose provided a delightful, additional emphasis on the female legs. Quite a few young men were tempted into early secret erotic fantasies by touching and looking at women dressed in this way. 

	Ny Nyloni fulfils the secret desires and wet dreams of men who love the classic female form and want to learn from these goddesses.

	" They love my legs. Everything else happens by itself" Marlene Dietrich.

	The author lives in Munich and on the island of Capri with beloved husband Paul.

	 

	I self-publish and translate my eBooks myself. Therefore, I apologize in advance for any unfamiliar formulation. Hope the best.

	 

	***

	 

	MILF?

	Mom I'd Like to Fuck, or Mature I'd Like to Fuck.

	 

	A MILF is any older, mature woman for men which want sexual intercourse with. The term is mostly used to describe women over a certain age (30 or 40+) who are not their mothers themselves but are considered sexually attractive to young boys who would like to have hot sex with them. Sometimes the first. 

	The term is inspired on Stifler's mom from the movie American pie, in which all of the classmates want to be seduced by Stifler's lustful mom.

	 

	***
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	Feel invited...

	 

	Masturbation is sex with someone I love very much.  

	Alvy Singer in Annie Hall

	 

	Those who put their hands in their laps do not need to be idle.  

	Otto Waalkes, German comedian

	 

	 

	What you can expect by Nephew Niels and his Silky Aunties

	 

	Another German Milf story. This is one of my early works. I published it in German in a 1st and 2nd edition. It is one of my most successful stories. Here you can get both editions as a maxi-version. Enjoy!

	Niels, a young German student from Munich, lives with his mother's sister from time to time because his mom travels a lot. Erika is a successful lawyer who dresses, without her knowledge, according to Niels' special preferences. Shortly after his twenty-one--year-old birthday, his wet dreams come true.

	But Auntie Margret, Niels lovingly call her in this way too, and a good friend of his real Aunt Erika and his mother, also plays a big part in his fantasies and so a lustful round of long legs in seductive tights unfolds! Finally on a road trip to Lake Garda in Italy. Nylon lovers will once again get their money's worth in this early work by the female master of porn-erotic head cinema!

	Sex in which the seductively shimmering appearance of beautiful, long legs plays a major role. The author Ny Nyloni writes about this in her stories. In particular, however, she describes erotic experiences of sophisticated women with young men who especially love their desirable, mature bodies. From the middle to the end of the last century, for example, tights represented a delightful, additional emphasis on female legs. For quite a few young men, early touches and observations triggered the first erotic, secret fantasies with women who dressed in such a way. Read in here fulfilled secret desires and dreams of men who love the classic feminine and wanted to learn from goddesses.

	 

	Like the Cover Model
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	@styleclassy_ on Instagram. Inside pics.

	 

	


1st part - The desire for lustful fulfilment

	 

	"What are you staring at me?"  Startled, I reacted to the sudden presence of my boy-next-door, Niels, whom I had still assumed was at university. "You might have scared me!"

	 

	I was taking off my dark blue business suit at the wardrobe in the bedroom. He seemed to have been standing there in the hallway in front of the open door for quite a while. And apparently, he was eyeing me very intently in a very particular way. Something that a young man with his mother's best friend was not supposed to do, although, I always forgot, he was no longer the boy who lived with me while my sister was doing her job, chief designer for a big clothing company. We had been neighbors for a very long time in an old-fashioned building in Munich's city centre.

	Every six months, she flew to Singapore and Shanghai for a fortnight to choose new fabrics. This had been going on since Niels was ten, when his father died in a traffic accident. Now he was twenty-one. And a very good-looking twenty-one--year-old as well. He was studying physics at the Technical University here in Munich. And today was Wednesday. Exactly. He didn't have a lecture then.

	 

	Now I was standing in front of him, wearing only a white satin blouse and high-heeled black shoes. And a pair of shiny black pantyhose. The business lunch had dragged on longer, the clients had been very pleased with the last trial outcome. Now, I wanted to lie down for a while. My office was too hectic after such successes.

	 

	My observer standing in the doorway seemed visibly embarrassed.

	"Uh... yes... I just wanted to say hello.... uh...! I'm also surprised that you're coming home during the day."

	 

	"Good afternoon, my dear Niels. I'm pretty exhausted after that trial and lunch. We have won. I just want to get some rest." The information didn't stop him from continuing to inspect me half-naked apparition. It made me feel queasy. Was I am, what was it called, a MILF in his eyes? That angered me a little. Highly gifted and matured or not. 

	So, I asked brusquely, "Never seen a half-naked woman?" Actually, it was a fair question, wasn't it? After all, he was already a student, looked quite distinguished and probably already had girlfriends. I thought I could remember a few. 

	 

	"Not such a beautiful one!" He blushed. I blushed. And then he looked down at me again. Unabashedly at my long shimmering legs, which still pressed the 5 inches, 12cm, high heels of the classic black Louboutins into the dark red carpeted floor. 

	 

	"What's the matter?" I also looked down at myself and only now became aware of the erotic radiance of my highly glossed, shimmering legs.

	 

	He tentatively came a few steps closer through the door. "You have such beautiful legs! Your men must be crazy about them!"

	 

	Since I had been divorced, there had been a few. But lately I've only had one. Dieter, also a lawyer, but not a colleague. Don't fuck at the company.

	"Well, I guess that's any of your business. So, now leave me alone, I want to change."

	 

	But he didn't go. And I didn't like his brash manner at all. His gaze made me uneasy. Niels looked like a state attorney who knew he was guaranteed to win this case. And I knew the look on my face when I realized that. Actually, he sat down in front of me on my bed. And still before I could react, he extended his hand and placed it on the side of my silky thigh. Involuntarily, I took a step away, but I bumped my back against the open wardrobe door. His fingertips slid gingerly and gropingly over the yarn. What did he want? His mother was my fucking best friend! And I told him so now.

	 

	Confidently, he looked up at me. "Just touch it, may I?" 

	 

	Something dawned on me. I said, "What's fascinating you right now?"

	 

	He said nothing but continued to caress a small part of my thigh. I could hear the crackle his fingers were doing on the nylon. He whispered something. I didn't really understand at first.

	But then I heard it! 

	 

	"You have such beautiful legs in those tights. I just want to touch them! It feels so good.“ 

	 

	I felt queasy. "The tights or my legs?" 

	 

	"Both!" And his second hand came as well and placed itself cheekily on the inside of my thigh. Now I did move aside very energetically and withdrew from his exploring fingers. 

	 

	"I think we'll end this here, understood?“ Kind and sensitive, I hoped!

	 

	He looked at me guiltily. But then he became defiant, "I've heard you sometimes! When you have sex with Dieter here, for example."
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He was 21,
They were 42!

A German Milf Story






OEBPS/images/image-2.jpeg





OEBPS/images/image.jpeg
My legs for you

A






OEBPS/images/image-1.jpeg





