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 At first, I couldn’t believe it, it had to be a prank, surely? But by who, I thought as I re-read the handwritten letter again. Not my best friend Stephen, surely? I can’t imagine trying to trick me into fucking his Mom would be his idea of fun.







 My heart hammering, I read the letter for a 5th time, becoming more and more sure it was real and the implications of that making my cock swell as a world of sexual possibilities opened up before me.







 Addressed to me and signed by Mandy, my best friend’s Mom, I could barely believe what was written:







 Hi Jake,







 How are you? It’s me, Mandy, Stephen’s Mom. Now, I have something potentially a little shocking to tell you but I’ve been watching you closely and I think I can trust you with this secret. Basically, I’m a free use woman, nothing turns me on more than a man simply fucking me whenever he wants, however he wants. Any hole, any time, without asking. Simply pull down my panties, lift up my dress, and take me right where I stand, I LOVE it. I’m literally getting wet writing this down right now.







 I’ve seen how you look at me and the pure hunger in your eyes, so I want you to know that you can consider me your free use woman, treat me sexually however you want, I’ll never say no to your urges, that’s part of my fantasy.







 But you mustn’t ask! You mustn’t mention this letter! If you want it, just take it as if my body belongs to you without question. Anything less and the fantasy is ruined.







 If I’ve somehow misjudged your sexual feelings towards me, I apologize and ask that you destroy this letter and we can pretend it was never written, otherwise, still destroy this letter but...have fun. ;-)







 I look forward to seeing you at my house again soon,







 Mandy.








 My cock pounding in my pants, I sit on my bed in my room, the letter gripped in one hand. It’s certainly true that I’ve admired Mandy’s body, as she’s one of the hottest women I know in real life, her mature body voluptuous and looking like it was made to fuck, but I had no idea she knew.







 Knowing I should destroy the letter now, I can’t help but read it a dozen more times, Mandy’s talk about getting wet making my cock ache with need, pre-come leaking from my swollen tip.







 With my parents not home, I pace the house, digesting this offer, my cock already telling me what I know I’m going to choose. Tearing the letter into small pieces, and then tearing those pieces up, I dump the near-confetti into the trash, taking this morning’s coffee grounds from the machine and dumping them on top, making it all but impossible for someone to piece the letter back together, assuming someone would actually
 want
 to go digging through the moist trash.







 Changing into a long top that at least partially hides my boner, I walk around to Stephens house. It’s only a couple of streets away so unless it’s raining I normally don’t drive there, being 18 means I don’t always have much money and gas can get expensive.







 Knocking on the door, knowing Stephen is home but wondering if Mandy is too, I feel a lump in my throat as it opens, Stephen grinning at me.







 “Duuuude, you must be psychic!”







 “Hey man, what’s up?”







 “This new game I got today is lit, I was just thinking how much my boy Jake would like it too.”







 “Cool, I’m down for some screen time. Is your Mom home?”







 “Dunno, I think so, why?”







 “Just wanna know how much I can or can’t swear if you kick my ass.”







 “Haha, you know my Mom’s pretty cool with that shit,” Stephen says, tossing me a controller as we get settled on the couch, opening up two-player mode.







 His thoughts being correct, the game is indeed pretty cool, soon swallowing most of my attention. Normally it would have me 100% focused but today I keep listening out for Mandy, wondering where she is in the house and how I’ll react when I actually see her, hoping I don’t fumble what is the sexiest offer I’m sure I’ll ever get in my life.







 “Haha dude, you suck today!” Stephen laughs as he frags me for the millionth time, watching me ragdoll across the screen.







 “You had a couple of hours head-start,” I say as an excuse, looking behind me in case Mandy just happens to walk into the room at that moment.







 About 10 minutes later I’m dying again when I hear it, the honeyed purr of Mandy’s voice, no different than normal, but now containing an unspoken undercurrent of sexuality, of lust and sex and coming hard.







 “Hi, Jake. You boys want a drink?”







 “Thanks, Mom.”







 “Hi, Mandy! That’d be great!” I say, hearing the excitement in my voice and forcing myself to calm it down a bit.







 “Cola?” Mandy asks, her smile friendly as always.







 “Cool, Mom.”







 “I’ll come and help you, Mandy,” I say, putting down the controller as I once again ragdoll across the screen, Stephen laughing as he kills me while I’m distracted.







 “Dude, if you’re going in the kitchen anyway, make popcorn. I promise not to use the time you’re gone to bump my score,” Stephen says, his character already hunting again for my prone one as I follow Mandy to the kitchen.







 “No problem,” I answer, my voice coming out as a nervous squeak as I stare at Mandy’s perfect, full ass in her tiny dress.







 In the kitchen, Mandy smiles at me and fetches two glasses, putting them on the table, my cock already hard again, her body spilling out of her dress, her eyes warm and twinkling. Watching her, willing myself to make a move, I feel myself getting nervous, doubting myself, and wondering just how much trouble it would be if the letter was from someone else pulling a prank? Extremely unlikely, but still.







 “How’s your day been, Jake?” Mandy asks, pausing at the fridge.







 “Pretty good. Yourself?” I ask, racing for some way of getting confirmation from her without actually breaking her fantasies ‘rules’.







 “Can’t complain,” Mandy answers before opening the fridge and bending low, the cola bottle on its side on a low shelf.







 Staring, her dress riding up, I can literally see a peek of her bright pink panties, her perfectly sculpted ass right there in front of me, my cock aching in my pants, it takes control of my brain, overriding my frozen nervousness and making me step closer to her, getting behind her in a proximity that would normally be considered invading another’s personal space. Reaching out, I simply place a hand on her ass, waiting for the sudden turning around and showering of abuse, but it doesn’t come, Mandy still bent over, like she’s having trouble finding the cola, her hand resting on the shelf while my heart thunders in my chest, my actual hand on Mandy’s actual ass!







 Rubbing, I caress her ass. Big, firm, and round, grabbing her dress and lifting it a little higher, exposing all of her ass, her panties bright and vibrant as I cup a cheek and squeeze it a little, feeling lightheaded to the point of being dizzy, this simply fondling of an ass somehow the
 hottest
 thing I’ve ever done, my cock painfully hard now.







 Sliding between her cheeks, my hand creeps down, feeling the bulge of her sex through her panties, heat boiling of her pussy, Mandy still leaning on the shelf, letting me do as I please.







 “Extra butter on the popcorn!” Comes Stephen’s voice from the lounge, breaking the spell and making me jerk my hand away like I just touched a naked flame, guilt written all over my face but luckily with no way of Stephen seeing it.







 Grabbing the cola, Mandy fills the glasses, no hint that my hand was caressing her most private of areas moments ago on her face.







 Knowing that it’s real, that it’s
 really real
 , that I can literally do anything I want with Mandy, I make no effort to hide my boner from her, grabbing the popcorn and putting it on the stovetop, my heart hammering as she looks at my tent but otherwise does nothing, standing there pleasantly, her buxom body driving me crazy.







 Standing in front of her, I grab her hand and guide it to my swollen manhood, Mandy stroking it through the fabric before I undo my pants and drop them, my cock in the driver’s seat now, my throbbing length in Mandy’s hands and she cradles my balls and jerks me off, her breasts rocking as her arm pistons up and down my shaft.







 Grabbing her breasts, I fondle them as she pumps my cock with her soft hand, her face blushing, obviously enjoying this too.







 As the first of the kernels start to pop, I grab the front of Mandy’s dress and lift it, exposing the bump of her mons through her panties. Grabbing her panties, I pull them forward a little, looking down the gap at her sex, her pubis furnished with a small tuft of soft-looking hair.







 Looking at her glistening lips, her body dribbling with lust just like mine, I come closer, my cock nearly pressing into her stomach, my knob now aimed at her open panties, my urge to come in them written all over my face, Mandy nodding as she jerks me off faster, her other hand rubbing my balls as I hold her panties open with one hand and play with her voluptuous tits with the other.







 The kernels exploding rapidly, I quickly come to climax, the sexiness of the situation overwhelming me, biting my lip as I start to come, holding in my gasps and moans, my cock jerking in Mandy’s hand as she pumps me firmly, my cock shooting onto her belly and into her panties, dribbling over her soft pubes and pussylips, turning the bright pink of her panties dark as my load soaks through. Mandy pulling and stroking my balls as I buck silently against her, filling her panties with come.







 Letting go of her knickers as the elastic springs them back against her body, my load coating them, I grab my pants and pull them back up, hiding my slowly wilting cock, Mandy rubbing her pussy through the fabric of her knickers, really mashing the come into herself as I watch, the hot goo soaking into her pussy, before letting her dress fall back down over the scene of the crime, the strong smell of my semen in the air as I take the popcorn off the stovetop.







 Putting the popcorn in a bowl and taking it out to Stephen, my face flushed, Mandy watching me leave the kitchen silently, a quiet smile on her lips, I put the bowl down on the coffee table and pick up my controller, barely believing just moments ago I was coming all over Stephen’s Mom’s pussy, my cock stick sticky with semen.







 Playing badly and getting fragged often, Stephen laughs as he wins round after round. Still too distracted by what happened, my mind races as I think of ways to excuse myself from the game and pay Mandy another visit, my cock jerking in my pants again, throbbing, and keen for another go at the beautiful MILF that so nicely jerked him off just before.







 “Man, I’m really sucking today, I just can’t get the hang of this one,” I say as Stephen kills me again, “Did you say it has a pretty awesome single-player campaign though?”







 “Yeah, I started it not long before you got here, pretty sweet.”







 “You wanna play that and I can watch?”







 “You sure?”







 “Yeah, my controller-fu is broken today.”







 “Cool,” Stephen says, bringing up the menu and going to the single-player campaign.







 Watching the game, which does look pretty good, I wait impatiently for a few minutes to pass before excusing myself for the bathroom, my face feeling hot and my cock aching as I anticipate what I’m really going to do.







 Looking into the kitchen and seeing Mandy sitting at the table, reading, I cast one last glance back at Stephen, who is a million miles away, lost in the game, and change direction, entering the kitchen, Mandy looking up at me quietly with a smile before going back to her book.







 Walking straight up to her, my cock in the control seat, I undo my pants, my throbbing shaft springing out. Already sitting down, I stroke her hair and turn her head to face my manhood, pulling her towards it.







 Without a word, Mandy opens her mouth and leans in, wrapping her hot lips eagerly around my girth, making me hold in a gasp as her tongue swishes around inside her mouth, teasing my knob, making me jerk with stimulation.







 Still holding her book in both hands, Mandy leans over to the side and sucks my cock while I stand there, thrusting into her, a warm dribble of her spit running down my shaft and over my balls, fucking her mouth while the sound of gameplay comes from the lounge.







 Holding her head with both hands, I pump harder, pushing my cock deeper in Mandy’s warm mouth, Mandy sucking hard as I fill her, the vacuum pulling on my cock with each backstroke, milking me and feeling amazing.







 Reaching down, I pull her top down and under her breasts, feeling them, her braless boobs rocking and swaying with each thrust as I play with them, full and heavy, her nipples pink and erect.







 With long ropes of spit hanging from my balls and her chin, dripping into her cleavage, I fuck Mandy deeper, pushing into her throat, feeling my knob pass her tonsils and enter the tight hug of her throat, Mandy taking it all, the wet sounds of my cock sliding in and out of her seeming louder than ever, knowing Stephen is just in the other room, unaware.







 Pushing harder, my hand on the back of her head, I impale myself in her face, her tongue sliding back and forth on the underside of my shaft as I fill her with my length, making me shudder with pleasure.







 With a stifled gasp, I start to come, my cock spasming inside her as it shoots, my hot load squirting down her throat as she swallows with muffled gags, her hands still on her book, my balls high and tight as my pulsating length empties inside her, my legs going weak as I shake with climax.







 Sliding out of her, saliva running off my cock, I put my spent shaft away, Mandy licking her lips and turning back to her book like nothing ever happened, somehow making it even hotter, standing there in front of her, nothing but the glistening spit on her tits revealing what just happened.







 Stroking her breasts one more time, I pull her dress back up over them, wondering if she would have left the top down had I not done so as I walk back into the lounge to watch Stephen, my head spinning with pleasure, a dull ache in my balls.







* * *







 A few days later and Mandy hadn’t been far from my mind the entire time, desperate to have another adventure with her. Knowing she always did her shopping around the same time every week when the store was usually at its quietest, I hopped into my car and drive to the store, anticipation filling me.







 Seeing her car in the mostly empty parking lot, I park and head on in, soon finding her behind a trolley, halfway down an aisle, holding a can in her hand as she reads its ingredients.







 “Hi, Mandy,” I say as I approach her, Mandy staring at the shelves.







 “Hi, Jake.”







 Looking around and seeing no-one, I reach out and stroke her face before cupping one of her large breasts, her nipples immediately poking the fabric, her dress almost as short as the one she was wearing the other day.







 Holding her cart and smiling, Mandy does nothing as I move behind her, pressing in close, poking her ass with my already raging hard-on.







 Lifting her dress, I look at her bright white panties for a second before pulling them down, watching them drop to her ankles. Moving her legs apart, Mandy steps out of the panties, her perfect ass bare before me.







 Unzipping my pants, I let out my cock, exhilarated to be doing this in public, Mandy calmly holding her cart handle with one hand, the other still holding the can of food she was looking at.







 Bending my legs a little, I guide my swollen cock to her sex, feeling how slick and slippery it is already, my knob pushing her lips open as I slide inside her, both of us gasping as I feel her warmth embrace my length and she feels my girth spread and fill her tight pussy.







 Pumping rapidly, my crotch slapping against her ass, watching it wobble with every thrust, I fuck Mandy right then and there, Mandy bending forward a little as I speed up, letting me in deeper, her face flushing and her eyes closing as she takes it from behind in public, her mouth open as she moans with pleasure.







 Holding her hips, I bury myself inside her, wondering if it’s safe to come inside her and not caring, pumping harder, fully intending to blow my load deep in Mandy’s pussy.







 Thrusting madly now, Mandy and the cart shaking, the groceries inside rattling as I approach climax, I grab her hair and pull her head back, leaning in to kiss her throat and face, grunting like an animal in her ear, my cock red hot and desperate for release.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck! Ungh!
 ” I growl as I start to come, my cock pulsating as I blow deep inside Mandy, her sex hugging my cock as I throb inside her, Mandy gasping as she feels my hot semen splash inside her, pushing back against me, wanting me in as deep as possible as I fill her.







 Panting, I take a step back, letting her dress fall over her ass, manhandling my still pulsating cock back into my pants, slick with her pussyjuice as I zip up.







 Wiping her face with a hand, Mandy exhales a long breath before placing the can in the trolley and continuing down the aisle, her panties left unregarded on the smooth floor.







 Walking with her, back to our more traditional ‘best friend and best friend’s Mom’ roles, we chat as Mandy continues shopping, no hint that my load, even as we speak, was swirling around inside her on her face as we talk.







 About half an hour later, the groceries paid for and the two of us at her car, me helping her place everything in the trunk, I feel my cock stir again, knowing she’s got no panties on underneath her dress, knowing that I can simply reach out and play with her massive breasts if I want.







 Seeing the subtle change on my face, Mandy smiles as she closes the trunk.







 “Hop into the backseat of your car, Mandy.”







 “Ok, Jake,” Mandy says happily, opening the door and sliding into the back, with me close behind.







 Closing the door behind me, my cock already hard, I undo my pants and pull them off, looking at Mandy’s perfect MILF body under that sexy dress.







 “Take your dress off, Mandy.”







 “OK,” Mandy says without hesitation, pulling it up and over herself, her lack of underwear making her naked as I stare at her body with hunger.







 Fondling her, my hand slides between her legs, rubbing her pussy as she spreads her thigh open for me, her pussy drenched with lust.







 Moving her onto all fours, I get behind her, her pussy and asshole staring back at me.







 Sliding into her sex, I lube up my cock with her pussyjuice coating my thumb as well and then swirling my thumb around her asshole, preparing it for my cock.







 Pulling my cock out of her pussy, now glistening with her own lube, I press my knob to her tight asshole, feeling it resist as I push harder, watching as it finally opens up and swallows my know, the both of us grunting as it happens, Mandy feeling my cock stretch her asshole, and me feeling her incredibly tight butt clenching on my girth.







 Holding her hips and working my length in deeper, I ass fuck her in the back of her car in the parking lot, Mandy gripping her door, her knuckles white as I bury my cock in her, the heat and tightness of her ass nothing less than phenomenal.







 Pumping, my balls slapping her pussy, I watch her perfect ass wobble as I stuff it full of cock, Mandy grunting with every thrust.







 Leaning forward and reaching under her, I rub her swollen clit as I pummel her asshole, Mandy drenched and shaking as I do it. Gasping, her voice becoming higher, obviously already close to the edge and in need of a release, my touch the final straw.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Yes yes yes yes!
 ” Mandy starts panting, her body trembling as she climax’s, her legs shaking as her orgasm tears through her. Clenching her asshole in climax, her butt grips my cock even harder than it already as, her body so tight, practically holding my length inside her, the sensation too much, my balls lifting and my cock swelling suddenly, her body milking me unexpectedly.







 “
 Shit! Fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come inside her ass, Mandy still vibrating as my cock starts pulsating, spurting hot come deep up her butthole, Mandy’s cheeks wobbling as I shake and gasp above her, thrusting into her with spasms of pleasure, my cock leaping in her ass, making me feel light-headed as I empty myself completely within.







 The two of us panting, twitching randomly every now and then with aftershocks, I slowly pull out of her tight butt sitting in the seat and smiling, my first experience with anal better than I could have ever imagined.







 Slowly getting back into her dress, Mandy smiles.







 “You need a ride, Jake?”







 “Just had one thanks,” I joke, “But no thank you, my car’s just over there,” I add, pointing to it.







 “Did you want to come around and join Stephen and me for dinner later?”







 “Yeah, that sounds good,” I answer, knowing I’ll be ready for another round by then.







 “Anything in particular you’d like to eat?”







 “I’m sure whatever you make will be lovely, Mandy,” I say, reaching over, my hand sliding up her thigh and under her dress, Mandy immediately spreading her legs for me as I toy with her slippery pussy lips before adding, “Although I have a few ideas of what I’ll be wanting for dessert…”







END
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