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 I was 21 and at my friend Stephen’s house where he lives with his total MILF Mom, Mandy, having a few drinks and watching the game, Mandy had joined us sitting opposite on the other couch, not really watching the game but probably not really wanting to drink alone, herself enjoying a few glasses of wine.







 I could tell she was a little tipsy, and caught her a few times checking me out, her eyes lingering on my bulge, which was growing at the thought of this babe looking at me sexually.







 Wearing tiny shorts in the warm weather and a loose top, Mandy uncrossed and recrossed her legs, her thighs flawless and soft looking, her tanned skin so alluring, watching me glance over, Mandy smiling as she sees me checking her out, watching me shift as I try to hide my growing boner.







 At the call of halftime, Stephen gets up.







 “Right, I’m going to go destroy the bathroom, don’t wait up,” He says, the beer and nachos obviously working their magic on his gut.







 Barely out of the room, Mandy gets up and plonks herself next to me, her large natural breasts swaying under her top as she pats my leg and grins at me, her hand inches from my swollen cock.







 “Jake! Enjoying the game, sweetie?” Mandy says with a slight slur.







 “Yeah,” I answer, my cock aching for her to slide her hand just a few inches closer and touch it, “What about you?”







 “What? No, I’m not watching. I just like the company! Stephen thinks I’m embarrassing and hardly talks to me anymore. I always like it when you’re around, Jake,” Mandy chirps, squeezing my leg, her eyes going down to my now unmistakable hard-on.







 “Ooooh, is that because of me?” Mandy slurs with a smile, her eyes wide as she looks up at me before looking back down at it, “He looks very promising, Jake. Nice and big!”







 Aroused as hell but also aware Stephen could be back any minute and that Mandy is under the influence, I resist temptation, hating the idea Mandy might wake up tomorrow regretting it if she did anything.







 “Umm, yeah, but also I was looking at porn just before I came around and was remembering the video?” I say, not really believing it myself.







 “Mmmm, what kind of porn do you like, Jake?” Mandy asks, leaning in close and whispering loudly, “What gets your big fat cock all hard and spurting hot come?” She adds, her hand burning a hole in my shorts, my heart hammering in my chest.







 “Uh, I’m really into free use, stuff like that.”







 “Free use? Don’t know what that means, sweetie,” Mandy slurs, stroking my face a little inaccurately.







 “Well, basically, it’s this fantasy world where the women-” I start, but stop when I hear Stephen returning, grabbing the bowl of nachos and resting it on my lap, Mandy taking her hands off me and grinning up at Stephen as he gets to the couch.







 “Mom, you’re in my spot.”







 “Sorry, I was just chatting with Jake,” Mandy explains, going back to her seat on legs that are a little wobbly.







 The rest of the evening passes without incident, Mandy going to bed and myself getting a ride home, wondering if Mandy will even remember being so flirty with me.







* * *







 About lunchtime the next day and I feel my phone vibrating in my pocket, a fairly rare occurrence as all I really do is text.







 Seeing the name Mandy on the screen I smile to myself, assuming she’s calling to explain that she was drunk and to please not be upset with her or something.







 “Hello, Mandy?”







 “Hi, Jake, how are you?”







 “Great thanks, yourself? How’d you go this morning?”







 “Haha, fine yeah. Look, about last night…”







 Grinning to myself, I reply, “Yeah?”







 “I ended up looking into that free use stuff you were talking about, and I must admit, it got me really,
 really
 wet. I want to try free use out, Jake. With
 you
 . Consider this formal notice that you can treat me sexually
 however
 you want. I am completely, totally, and
 utterly
 yours to do with as you please.”







 Holding the phone with my mouth dropped open, I stand in stunned silence while her words sink in.







 “Jake?”







 “Still here,” I say, coughing to clear the sudden lump out of my throat.







 “And you heard what I said?”







 “Uh, yes. Definitely.”







 “Ok then,” Mandy replies, hanging up, leaving me still stunned, my cock already mid-way to full erection, the possibilities flooding me. Mandy,
 the
 Mandy, as
 my
 free use woman!







 Pacing the house, I start trying to decide what I’d want to do first and how soon can I do anything, trying to remember what Stephen said about his plans for today.







 Unable to bear the throbbing in my shorts any longer, I get in my car and drive to Mandy’s, figuring I’ll play it by ear when I get there.







 Stopping a few houses short rather than pull up to their curb like I normally would, I walk the last few houses, seeing both Mandy and Stephen’s cars in the driveway. Peeking through the main window, feeling like a pervert as I stalk through their front yard with a hard-on, I see Stephen on the couch, playing games but no sign of Mandy.







 Walking along the house, I look in through her window, seeing Mandy laying on her bed, reading, dressed in a thin robe, untied, her thighs exposed and the robe open, one massive breast free and bare, making my cock twitch as I see her nipple for the first time, dark and sexy.







 Tapping on the window, Mandy turns and sees me outside, laughing to herself and shaking her head as she comes to the window, sliding it open.







 “Hello, Jake! What brings you here? Stephen is in the lounge,” Mandy says, noticing my bulge as I slip in through the window.







 “I’m not here for Stephen today,” I answer, Mandy standing before me with her robe open, her breasts swaying as my eyes take her in, her belly soft and sensual, the bulge of her mons right there, a small tuft of hair crowning it, Mandy naked underneath the robe.







 Watching me drink her in quietly, Mandy lets me take my fill, pulling back one side of her robe to expose her hip and thigh as she puts a hand on her hip, coking her body as a very sexy angle, her boobs bouncing.







 “Oh? Then why are you here?” Mandy asks, already knowing the answer, my tent pointing directly at her, my face flushed as my fantasy MILF stands exposed in front of me.







 Saying nothing, my urges taking over, I feel myself
 needing
 to taste her, to slide my tongue inside her pussy, to see if it could possibly taste as good as it looks, and it looks fantastic.







 Stepping closer and holding her shoulders, I push her back onto her bed, Mandy complying with a smile as she lets me take the lead.







 On her back, I grab her knees and spread her legs, her glistening pussy opening up, pink and vibrant as I get between her legs, kissing her calves and licking and biting at her soft, fragrant skin.







 My lips pressing against her inner thigh, I smell the sexy musk of her pussy, my mouth watering with lust as I press my open mouth over her pussy, grinding my tongue against her slit and lips, pushing until I feel myself slide inside her, her pussy slippery like an oyster and warm, her taste like vanilla and honey, my lips mashing against her as I basically French kiss her sex, Mandy sighing softly, her hands running through my hair.







 My mouth clamping around her hood, I suck her clit, feeling it swell as I pull it with my lips and suction, my tongue swirling around her swollen bud, Mandy’s sighs morphing into moans as I slide a finger inside her, teasing her sex as I stimulate her clit, feeling her flex herself around my digit, her pussy tight and soft, like a velvet vice, promising an amazing time to my cock when I slide it in.







 Fingering and sucking, I keep at a steady pace, listening to Mandy’s sounds increase in desperation as her hands running through my hair because the grips of passion, her pelvis gyrating against my face as I eat her pussy, Mandy suddenly shaking and buckling, a series of gasps escaping her as she starts to come, drenching my face in her sweet lust, her orgasm making her tremble as she shakes on the bed, holding my head tight to her gushing pussy, tasting her climax as she grinds.







 Letting go of my hair, Mandy pants in her aftermath as I sit up on my heels, my cock tenting my shorts and my face glistening with her orgasm.







 “Wow...I wasn’t expecting that,” Mandy purrs, trailing one hand over her breasts, tweaking her nipple as she grins up at me.







 Unbuckling my shorts and releasing my cock, my need now greater than I’ve ever felt it, I stand up on the bed so I can kick them and my boxers to the floor, before grabbing Mandy under the arms and guiding her to sit up, squatting a little to bring my aching cock to her mouth level.







 Grabbing her head and my cock, I aim my knob for her mouth and pull her head forward, Mandy opening wide as I slide inside her, fucking her mouth, my hips pumping as I squat over her, her massive breasts rocking as she slurps eagerly on my cock, my hands holding her head as I thrust.







 Pumping, looking down and watching my cock push deeper and deeper into her mouth, pushing past her tonsils and entering her throat, grunting with lust as I feel her wet grip on my cock, Mandy’s hands coming up to play with my balls, fondling and cradling them.







 Fucking her throat, Mandy taking me deep, I feel my balls tighten in her hand, sliding my cock out and aiming it at her massive tits, Mandy gripping my length and pumping it rapidly, jerking me off keenly.







 With a grunt, I start to come, my thighs tensing as I come in mid-squat, my hips still pumping as my cock jumps and shoots, long ropes of semen splattering all over her massive breasts, Mandy watching it land all over her chest, tugging my cock and pulling out every last drop.







 Standing above her and watching, my balls drained, I watch Mandy wipe my load all over her tits, before lifting one up, huge and spilling over her hand, bringing it to her mouth and licking my cock off it before lapping clean her other massive breast, her tits glistening with my come and her saliva.







 Stepping off the bed and putting my shorts back on, I look at her amazing MILF body, still not speaking, so turned on to have just slipped into her room and sprayed jizz over her like this, my ultimate free use MILF fantasy coming to life.







 Staring one last time at her amazing tits and still drenched pussy, I sneak back out of the window wordlessly, Mandy waving coyly as I walk back across her yard, my come on her lips, her smile telling me she is as happy with the fantasy as I am.







* * *







 Later that day, my cock hard again and throbbing urgently in my shorts, I get back in the car, Mandy’s pussy my destination, my anticipation running wild.







 A few blocks from her house, I see her on the sidewalk, strolling in a sexy summer dress, the fabric thin and light, billowing easily in the breeze, her hair loose and sexy.







 Pulling over and powering down my window, Mandy approaches as I give her a smile.







 “I was just on my way around to see you for some relief,” I say, looking into her smokey, alluring eyes before my stare goes to her massive cleavage, remembering all the come that coated them earlier today, “Hop in.”







 Walking to the other side of the car, mandy slips inside, her thighs exposed as her dress rucks up, not bothering to put it down as I see the white of her cotton panties peeking out at me, the bulge of her sex so hot.







 Driving off, my hand sliding over to her thigh, it creeps to her mound, feeling her pussy through the panties before I sneak my fingers under the elastic and dip into her, the heat of her sex incredible as my cock throbs and my fingers work up and down her slit.







 Grabbing her hand and guiding it to my bulge, Mandy unbuckles my shorts and fishes inside, freeing my cock as I drove slowly around the street, her fingers trailing up and down my shaft as she teases my balls, her touch soft and erotic.







 Wordlessly, I stroke her hair before pulling her head slightly, Mandy taking the hint and lowering her face to my lap, sucking my cock as I drive, her mouth wet, soft, and warm, making me shudder with pleasure as I feel her spit dribble down my shaft, my fingers full of her hair as she slurps on my length.







 Finding it harder and harder to concentrate on the road, my urge to fuck her overwhelming me, I pull into a random driveway and hop out f the car, motioning for Mandy to do the same.







 Partially obscured from the road and any passersby, I grab Mandy and bend her over the hood, her arms stretched out as she assumes the position, smiling and gyrating her ass invitingly.







 Lifting her short dress over her ass, her white panties so cute and sexy, I grab them and tug them down to her ankles, Mandy stepping out of them before spreading her legs wide, the bulge of her pussy visible from the back, her ass high and ready.







 Getting behind her, my shorts at my feet, I guide my knob to her hot sex, feeling her pussy grab my cock as it slides inside, her body’s grip amazing as I push deeper, her sex dripping abd aching to be filled.







 Both of us panting, we fuck right there, gripping her hips as I pump into her, Mandy shaking against the car as I fill her, my hard cock stuffing her sex, her perfect ass wobbling with each thrust, the sun on my back and the breeze tickling our exposed bodies as Mandy gets wetter and wetter.







 Flipping her around and sitting her on the edge of the hood, I slide back inside while I unbutton her dress, pulling her massive breasts out of her bra, letting them shake and rock with every thrust, Mandy’s arms draped over my shoulders, her head thrown back in ecstasy as I fuck her out in the open, her legs off the ground before wrapping around me, impaled on my cock.







 Leaning further, laying her on the hood, I fuck her harder, Mandy moaning loudly as I slide my entire length inside her, feeling my balls press against her ass as I bottom out in her tight pussy.







 Her hands sliding up and down my back, I grunt as I feel my balls getting tight, the car rocking as I fuck her on it, her moans filling the clear day.







 Feeling my orgasm about to hit, I clamp my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as my cock leaps and starts to spurt, breathing into her mouth as my balls empty deep inside her, Mandy moaning too as she feels my come flooding her pussy, my load hot and constant, spurt after spurt shooting from me as I hold her tight, pinning her to the hood as my pumping ass shoves my cock deep into her.







 Grunting with pleasure, I lay on her, my hips still pumping, my cock twitching in her tight pussy, feeling her flex it, milking every last drop from me, her legs still holding me inside her.







 Sliding out of her and pulling up my shorts and helping her off the hood and to her feet, we get back in the car, Mandy leaving her panties in the driveway as I back out and slowly drive off, my balls aching pleasantly.







 “Was there anywhere you were actually walking to? I can take you there,” I ask as I drive, one hand between her legs, feeling her soft pussy lips, unable to keep my hands to myself.







 “I was going to go to the cafe and grab a coffee,” Mandy answers, grinding her hot sex against my hand, closing her legs to playfully trap my hand against her pussy.







 “No problem,” I say, turning in the direction of the local cafe.







 Getting there, I join her, walking into the cool interior of the small establishment, the sort of place that only has 3 tables.







 Placing our orders and waiting 5 minutes, we collect our drinks and go to the one empty standing table, close to a corner. Standing with our backs to the corner, looking out into the shop, the other two table’s patrons are too busy to notice me sliding my hand up the back of Mandy’s dress, her bare ass in my hand as I squeeze and fondle it, her soft curves so tempting I can’t stay away, my cock already twitching, knowing her wet little pussy is right there for the taking.







 Grabbing a newspaper and laying it out on the table, I stand behind Mandy with my arm around her, looking over her shoulder like we’re a loving couple reading the same thing together.







 Sensing my urges, Mandy quietly reaches behind herself, stroking my growing bulge through my shorts, both of us feigning interest in the newspaper while she unbuckles my shorts, pulling the zip down, the sound seeming so loud in the small cafe.







 Leaning forward a little, like she’s really getting into a particular article, Mandy proffers her ass for me as my free hand pulls her dress up and over it, her free hand grabbing my now released cock and aiming it between her thighs and to her glistening pussylips.







 Sliding into her, both of us stifling moans, I feel her hot body gripping my cock as I push my hips, filling her sex with hard cock just yards from other people.







 Pumping into her, my hand slipping around the front to rub her clit as I fuck her, Mandy grips the newspaper, my touch making her shudder with pleasure as I tease her swollen bud.







 Resting my head on her shoulder and reading the newspaper, I breathe into her ear as I feel our bodies throbbing, her hot sex pulsating around my shaft while my shaft throbs deep inside her in return.







 My hand a blur on her clit, a feel Mandy’s legs trembling as she quietly comes, tiny moans and whines leaving her throat, a couple of the other patrons looking up but otherwise ignoring us as I feel her pussy drench my cock with fresh climax. Grabbing the edge of the table, Mandy shudders as she rides her waves of pleasure, her pussy contracting rapidly around me cock.







 Feeling her shake to a stop, her body spent, her head sagging, I grab her hips with one hand and reach up with the other, cupping a breast and massaging it, not caring right now if anyone sees me, too horny and too far gone to care, Mandy purring as she sees me lose my self-control, fucking her harder, Mandy reaching down between her legs to rub my balls as I rapidly approach my own point of no return.







 My head buried in her shoulder, the table rocking, I grunt as I feel my balls getting tighter, Mandy reaching up to grip my hair as she feels my cock twitching inside her, purring with pleasure as a few of the patrons look up and stare, now aware that fucking is happening before their eyes.







 Not caring, Mandy’s pussy too nice on my shaft, I grunt into her neck as I start to shoot, slamming her against the table as I come, one of the other customers coughing pointedly and hearing Mandy laugh uncaringly as I try to focus but can’t my pulsating cock taking all my attention as I shoot hot semen once again deep into Mandy’s tight little pussy, my hand holding her breast openly, the two of us shaking together.







 The other customers staring in disbelief, I put my cock away while Mandy pulls her dress down, the two of us staggering out of the cafe, one male customer putting out his hand for a fist bump, saying “Dude!” as we passed, looking appreciate at the hot MILF I’ve just fucked, only for his girlfriend to slap his arm in anger as we leave the cafe, laughing loudly at the experience.







 “Oh my god, Jake! I’ve never done
 anything
 like that before! What a thrill!” Mandy gushes as we get into the car, her eyes alight with mischief.







 “No regrets with free use then?” I ask as we drive away







 “No way!” She replies, grabbing my cock through my shorts and rubbing it, looking at me wild-eyed, “I can’t wait to see what you’re going to do to me next.”







* * *







 A few later, knowing that Stephen is out, I drive around to Mandy’s, Mandy answering the door with a smile, dressed in jeans and a loose tank top, her phone to her ear as she continues talking with someone as I follow her in.







 Already hard, I reach into my pocket and pull out the lube I brought with me, showing it to Mandy and gesturing with my eyes to her perfect ass. Her eyes opening wide and her mouth dropping open as she understands where I intend to fuck her.







 Taking her free hand and leading her to her bedroom, I get her to stand in front of her bed, Mandy still talking, the conversation sounding like it’s something work-related.







 Standing behind her and kissing her neck, my hands sliding up her top to fondle her massive breasts, no bra to be found, her nipples firming up as I tease and rub them, Mandy sighs quietly as I nuzzle her ear, while I enjoy trying to distract her from her phone call.







 My hands gliding over her soft stomach, I get to her jeans, unbuttoning them and pulling down the zip, tugging her jeans down slowly over her plump ass as I lower to my knees, her jeans soon around her ankles, a pair of cute white cotton panties covering her cheeks.







 Spanking her ass and watching it wobble, I caress her cheeks before pulling her panties down too, her bare ass in front of my face, full and perfect looking.







 Spanking it some more, her ass’s wobble hypnotic, I guide her feet out of her jeans and panties, getting her to stand with her feet further apart, the bulge of her sex now visible from where I’m kneeling.







 Biting her ass playfully, I grab her cheeks and bury my face in her butt, Mandy moaning a little, a hand coming behind her to stroke my hair as I start to eat her ass, my hands sliding up her bare thighs and teasing her now dribbling slit, I lap at her ass, opening her cheeks and licking deeper, Mandy having a harder time controlling herself as she squirms and pushes back against my face, enjoying me eating her ass.







 Reaching up and pushing her back so that she leans forward, Mandy stands bent over the bed, one hand steadying herself while the other holds the phone, her pelvis gyrating against my face as I tongue her ass, feeling her tremble with pleasure, her tight butt extra-sensitive to my touch.







 Her sentences breaking up a bit but mostly remaining ok, I get to my feet, taking off my own clothes, my throbbing cock pulsing against her ass cheek while I grab the lube.







 Squirting out a dollop directly onto her asshole, Mandy gasps as the cold gel hits her sphincter, my thumb a moment later pressing against it, massaging in the lube, prepping her for my cock.







 Grabbing her hips, still having not said a word to her, I grab my cock and press it against her ass, Mandy’s conversation stuttering as my knob pushes through, entering her, her tight ring gripping my girth as I slide inside her.







 Her asshole tight and hot, I gasp with pleasure as I slowly pump back and forth, working my cock deeper and deeper into her butt, Mandy grunting as quietly as she can with each thrust, her asshole hugging my length.







 Reaching around, I start to rub her clit, Mandy’s head throwing back as I add the next layer of pleasure, my other hand sliding up her top and playing with her swaying breasts, my cock now fully impaled inside her, my arms wrapped around her as I pleasure her on three fronts, my balls slapping her pussy while I swirl around her swollen clit.







 “I see….well...we’ll probably have to...
 nnngh...nnngh
 , sorry, John, we’ll probably have to see what Thursday’s….
 oh god.
 ..Thursday’s report tells...us….
 nnngh
 ,” Mandy says, trying hard to keep herself composed for John on the other end of the line.







 Fucking her harder, our bodies shaking, her massive tits swaying in my hand and her pussy gushing as I rub it with the other, I feel her ass contracting rapidly, Mandy’s talking skills really starting to plummet as I feel her begin to shudder all over.







 “And then...
 oh god
 ...and then...and then
 ...I can’t do it, I can’t do it! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Uggh! Ugh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!
 ” Mandy starts to cry out as she begins shaking in orgasm, dropping the phone to grip the bed with both hands, pushing back against me as hard as I’m pushing into her, her asshole gripping my cock tighter than any woman’s body has before, her ass shaking and wobbling as she climaxes.







 Her asshole milking me super tightly, I feel my balls lift, my cock swelling and starting to jerk, a moment later joining Mandy in orgasm, my cock exploding deep in her asshole, flooding it with my hot semen as I hold her hard, thrusting madly into her, my pulsating cock emptying my load deep up her butt, Mandy gasping with pleasure as she feels my hot load splashing inside her, my cock twitching with orgasm.







 Shuddering, Mandy grabs the phone and brings it shakily to her ear, gasping with the aftermath of her orgasm.







 “S-sorry, John, I just...
 banged my shin
 really hard on some furniture, I’ll call you back,” Mandy pants into the phone before hanging up without waiting for a response, her body still rocking back and forth as I continue to pump into her before slowly sliding out, her asshole reluctant to let go of my slippery length.







 Falling to the bed, purring with contentment, Mandy lays there, her legs spread, the pink of her inner sex staring up at me as she lays there, her hands rubbing back and forth on the blanket as she regains her breath.







 Getting back into my clothes, Mandy rolls over, her massive breasts spreading out as she lays on her back, her nipples pointing to the ceiling, her eyes half-closed, her needs taken care of.







 Heading for her bedroom door, Mandy calls out to me.







 “Will I see you later?” She asks, also knowing Stephen is out for a while.







 “Bet on it.”







END
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