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 Swiping my way slowly through a dating app, killing time until my best friend John gets here, I stop on a profile, the picture featuring a woman with her head cropped out of the photo but containing the most amazing set of boobs I’ve ever seen, a small part of me thinking that the breasts are somehow familiar.







 Checking the name, I see that she’s called herself simply ‘A’, and had her age as 43. Looking through the rest of her photos, each one hiding her face, her figure makes my cock start to swell, a buxom and voluptuous looking woman for sure, her body poured into her clothes in each pic, her ass and chest ready to bust out at any moment.







 Intrigued and horny, I scroll down to her description, assuming she must be married or something if she’s not showing her face.








  Hi, ‘A’ here, and I’m a free use woman.







 If you don’t know what that means you should probably swipe on. Looking for men SERIOUS about free use and all that entails.







 If we match and you don’t speak, I’ll delete you, but if we hit it off, you’ll be seeing my face soon enough. ;-)







 Free use? Like in the porn? That’s pretty cool,
 I think to myself as I go back to browsing A’s sexy photos, understanding why she hides her face a little more.







 Lingering on her photos, knowing that once I swipe yes to her, her profile will disappear and that’ll probably be the last time I see that amazing cleavage, I finally swipe and get a shock when it comes up as a match, having assumed a MILF like her probably wouldn’t have gone for a 19-year-old like me, even though I do take care of myself and I think my app game is pretty lit.







 Having a second round of looking through her photos, my cock hardening with each passing second, I can’t shake the feeling I know who this woman is. Perhaps I work with her? Or maybe we use the same public transport? Wondering such things I get a small vibration as a message comes through, the notification telling me it’s from A. Excited to actually talk to those amazing boobs, I open it up.








  Morning, Brian! And how are we today?







 Great thanks. Yourself?







 Great too. Did you read my profile?







 Yes, I did. Very sexy, you look like you must be a very beautiful woman.







 Thank you. So you understand free use?







 Yes.







 And you’d be happy to roleplay with me?







 My cock throbbing, seeing how quickly a vague idea is becoming a reality and that I could soon be rubbing my cock between those massive melons, I respond.







 Of course.







 Great. You MUST act accordingly. I become yours to do with as you please, understand? Anyplace, anytime.







 My heart thumping, I swallow and continue on.







 Of course, that sounds like heaven haha!







 Very well, Brian, I’ll send you a face pic now. I look forward to seeing you. Xoxo.







 Mid-way through responding, the app informs me that A has unmatched with me. Crestfallen, I drop the phone on my lap, annoyed that I fell for it. A totally smoking hot MILF that wants to be used like that? Of course she doesn’t really exist, she didn’t even pretend long enough to ask me for my number so she could send me her photo.







 Buzzing, I pick up my phone, seeing that I’ve received a message from Amy, John’s mom. Still not putting two and two together, I assume John’s phone is dead or something and he’s using his mom’s to contact me.







 Opening the message, it contains a picture and no text. My eyes widening, I open the picture, having seen it very recently, only this time it’s the whole photo, the woman’s head no longer cropped.







 “No fucking way!” I exclaim as I look at the sexy photo of Amy, unmistakably containing the same amazing cleavage as ‘A’ did, my cock pulsating as I realize what this means.







 My ultimate MILF fantasy, my best friend John’s mom Amy, is not only available, but she’s free use! And she wants me!







 Suddenly unable to think straight, I get up and start pacing around the house, my cock tenting my pants as I imagine creaming all over those massive tits, watching Amy lift them up and suck my come off them one by one.







 Unable to wait any longer, I quickly form a plan to get to John’s house as he’s coming here, but making sure he doesn’t go straight back home as soon as he finds this house empty. Writing a note I stick it to the front door as I exit.







 Hey man,







 Sorry my phone is dead, I’m already at the burger joint with Rebecca, meet me there.







 Rebecca being a friend that John has had his eye on for ages, knowing he’ll linger around the burger place for a decent amount of time before giving up, hoping for a chance to make some progress with her.







 Driving around to John and Amy’s, forcing myself to slow down, my excitement making me press the gas hard, I stop further down the block, my phone turned off just in case John tries to call or text me, seeing his car still there when I went past.







 A few minutes later I watch in the mirror as he exits his house and drives off, obviously headed for my place.







 My heart pounding, I get out of the car and almost jog to Amy’s, one hand in my pocket, holding my boner at bay from a public erection.







 Knocking on the door, a few seconds later Amy opens it, wearing a thin dress cut high above the knee, her creamy thighs perfect, the top four buttons undone, her cleavage practically spilling out as she leans against the doorframe with a smile.







 “Hello, Brian.”







 “Hi, Amy.”







 “Care to come in?” Amy drawls, standing aside as I enter, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils as the warm interior of her house hits me in contrast to the mild chill outside.







 Closing the door, Amy turns and looks at me, smiling pleasantly, looking down as I take my hand from my pocket and let my cock tent my pants, my shaft as hard as it’s ever been.







 “Well hello there,” She says sweetly, talking to my cock.







 “Take it out of my pants, Amy,” I say, feeling a thrill as I do it, watching her nod, like I’ve passed some sort of test as she steps forward, her hands on my pants.







 Unbuckling my belt, she slips it open and unzips my jeans, tugging them down, my cock tenting my boxers until she grabs those and pulls them down slowly over my cock, watching it spring up as it’s finally released.







 “Mmm, even bigger than I imagined,” Amy says, watching it closely as it throbs and ticks to my heartbeat, my arousal higher than it’s ever been.







 “Play with it,” I say, Amy looking at me for a moment before her eyes go back to my cock, her hands reaching out and grasping it, stroking it towards herself, one hand sliding down to my balls, fondling and cradling them, feeling how heavy and full they are.







 Jerking me off, I reach out and undo the last few buttons of her dress, pulling it open, a sexy black brassiere holding her breasts in place as I run my fingers up and down the valley of her cleavage, her boobs soft and supple, my cock pulsing in her grip as I pull her bra down, revealing her boobs, her nipples dark and erect, my fingers gravitating towards them, teasing them as Amy purrs with approval and lust.







 “I want to fuck your tits,” I say, my breath catching in my throat as I speak, Amy leading me to her room by the cock before laying down on the bed and inviting me to straddle her as she grabs some lube from the bedside table.







 Squeezing out a dollop of gel between her massive breasts, Amy massages it in as I straddle her, my pants and underwear kicked off and on the floor.







 Grabbing my cock and guiding it between her breasts, I rub her chest as she grabs her oily melons and squeezes them together, locking my shaft between the softest and most erotic vice ever, her boobs glistening as I fuck them, my knob pointing at her chin.







 Fucking her boobs quickly, I feel my balls lift, ready to blow, Amy licking her lips as she looks down and watches my knob appear and disappear rapidly from between her soft pillows.







 “Mmm, open your mouth, Amy, I’m going to fill it with come,” I grunt as I feel my orgasm hit, whipping my cock out from between her tits and blowing, my cock pulsating as it shoots, thick ropes of semen splashing all over her face as I gasp with pleasure, jerking off, each throb of my cock sending another splash of goo over her face, Amy keeping her mouth and eyes open, watching me paste her in my baby batter, her thumbs and forefingers pulling her nipples as I cover her.







 Laying there as I straddle her, her face covered in my come, Amy purrs and licks at her lips, catching some semen and swallowing it with relish, her hands wiping at her cheeks, collecting as much come as she can and sucking it noisily from her fingers.







 Spent, I enjoy the display, though I would never have guessed in a million years when I woke up today that I would be coming all over my best friend’s mom’s face!







 Still horny, I can feel it won’t take much to get another hard-on and I find myself looking again and again at her mouth, her plump lips looking perfect to explore me.







 Moving up a bit, I straddle her face, my weight not on her as I kneel over her, my balls hanging low just after coming.







 “Lick my balls, Amy. Suck them,” I say, lowering myself onto her, looking down as my balls teabag her, Amy licking and sucking at them, going from ball to ball, feeling her tongue swirl around each one as she opens her mouth wide and sucks them my sensitive scrotum tingling as she washes my balls with her mouth.







 Reaching down and grabbing a hand, I guide it to my cock, Amy jerking me off while she sucks and licks, my cock soft with already tingling, Amy’s hunger to do as she’s told turning me on.







 Moving up a bit, I look her in the eye, a new idea in my head, something I’ve never asked a woman to do but excited to see if it’s as amazing as everyone who has done it says it is.







 “Eat my asshole, Amy,” I say in an almost whisper, moving up and gasping with pleasure as I feel Amy’s mouth leave my balls and immediately attack my ass, her plump lips kissing it and her tongue swirling around it, the sensation of having such a private and taboo area licked making me jerk and spasm with bliss, Amy’s hand speeding up on my cock as she feels it twitch with fresh desire.







 Feeling her jaw work as she laps at my asshole, Amy moans as she nuzzles me in my most secret of places, my hands holding her head as I twitch and jolt on top of her, my ass wet and tingling as she devours me down there, my cock growing in her grip, my entire body alight.







 Losing control and needing my cock in a hole now, I lean forward over her face, lifting my ass from her mouth and grabbing my cock, aiming it down and pushing it between her lips, fucking her mouth rapidly, grunting like an animal, my need boiling over as I fuck her throat.







 Holding the back of her head, I push harder, feeling my knob slide into the tight canal of her throat, Amy gagging as I fill her with cock, thrusting madly, feeling her play with my balls as the slap into her chin as I bury myself completely inside her.







 Grunting into the blankets, I look down and watch my cock slide in and out of her hungry mouth, her nose buried in my pubes as I press into her.







 “Oh fuck yes, fuck yes!”
 I grunt as I pound into her mouth without mercy, my libido fully in control, her tight throat milking me as I plow her fast.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I exclaim as I start to come, my balls aching as they empty so soon after the last orgasm, my hips pumping as I have sex with Amy’s face, stuffing her throat with shaft hearing her gurgle and gag as I flood her with hot come, her hands holding my ass, squeezing my cheeks as she holds me tight, making sure my cock is all the way in as I throat her, my cock pulsating madly inside her.







 Sliding out of her and rolling onto my back, panting, Amy gasps as she collects her breath, her mouth open wide, her eyes watery but a blissful expression on her face all the same., her hand reaching out to hold and squeeze my thigh, telling me without words how good she feels, finally looking over at me and grinning, a quick nod accompanying her smile.







 “He got hard again in record time, Brian.”







 “Haha, well with what your mouth was doing it was impossible not to get hard.”







 “Thank you. What did you tell John?”







 “I pretended my phone was dead, sent him on a bit of a wild goose chase.”







 “Ah. I was surprised when I saw you so soon. Pleasantly surprised though,” Amy says, reaching over to run her fingertips over my cock.







 Feeling it twitch at her touch, she looks up at me.







 “Really? So soon?”







 “The benefits of being 19?” I shrug as Amy watches my cock throb, slowly lifting from its side and pointing up, my balls tingling as she runs her fingers over them.







 An idea forming in my head, I get off the bed and grab my clothes.







 “Get dressed Amy, I think we should get out of her before John gets back.”







* * *







 In my car and driving down the street, my cock still hard, I pull into a fast food joint and head for the drive-thru, about 2 cars away from the speaker to place my order.







 “I’m keen for a cola, you want anything?” I ask as we idle, waiting our turn.







 “No, I’m all good thanks.”







 “No problem, do me a favor though, and start sucking my cock, ok?” I ask her with a grin.







 Her eyes flashing open for a second, Amy grins back, sultry and amused, obviously unwilling to do anything less than what I ask. Scooching over, she unbuttons my pants and gets my cock out, jerking me off a few times before lowering her face onto my lap, her hand playing with my balls as I watch her head bob up and down on my shaft, the car creeping forward as another car finishes its order.







 Slurping loudly, making a real meal out of it, Amy engorges herself on my cock, pushing down deep filling her throat with my shaft as I stroke her hair with one hand, the window down and the chatter of the car ahead filtering in while I get the best blowjob of my life, my hips thrusting up into her, feeling her warm saliva dribble over my balls as she slathers my cock.







 The car ahead finished, I roll forward to the speaker, trying to concentrate as Amy deliberately turns it up to 11, hr mouth tight around my girth, sucking hard like a warm vacuum.







 “Hi, can I take your order?” Comes the tinny voice of the speaker.







 “Hi...yeah...
 ungh
 ...can I just get a large cola...
 ungh
 ...thanks.”







 “Large cola? $1.99 thanks, please drive to the pick-up window.”







 Gasping, swearing I can hear a giggle in Amy’s voice as she sucks my cock, I can feel her pulling my load out with sheer force of suction, her blowjob the hardest and tightest I’ve ever experienced, not just running her mouth up and down my shaft, but actually sucking my cock, hard, feeling her pulling it deep down her throat, feeling her swallow, making her throat contract, jerking me off with her neck somehow, my gasps getting louder as I feel y balls lift in her hand.







 Getting to the window, an attractive woman about my age greets me with a smile as she slides the window open, her mouth dropping open as she sees Amy’s head bobbing up and down rapidly on my cock, her slurps loud and clear.







 “Um...ummm,” She stammers, flustered but not looking away, her eyes glued to Amy’s bobbing head, ”One large cock? I mean cola! Cola!”







 “Ungh...yeah that’s right,” I manage to gasp with a smile, looking at the woman as she watches Amy suck me off. She’s very attractive and appears to have nice large breasts under her uniform, the naughtiness of getting blown in front of a stranger making me even hornier.







 “Is she...is she
 really
 ...you know?” The woman asks, her face going red, her eyes glued to the show.







 “Oh yeah,” I answer, Amy lifting her head and jerking me off, giving the woman a wink a chance to see how big my cock is, Amy’s hand sliding up and down my slippery shaft.







 “Wow, that’s really big!” The woman gasps, my order all but forgotten.







 “Would you like to see it coming?” I ask, my balls high and my orgasm already close.







 Quickly glancing around, no one else in her small room, she looks back at me, her face red.







 “Yes, but be quick, there are people behind you.”







 Thinking quickly, I look at her chest, “Show me your breasts, that would help me come quicker,” I say as Amy starts to jerk me off faster, now with both hands, her handjob soft and slippery, my cock glistening with her saliva.







 The sight of my cock so hard and ready or perhaps watching Amy suck it having turned her on, the woman barely hesitates after glancing to make sure no one else can see into her window and lifts up her top, her fingers hooking under her bra too, raising them high, her massive natural boobs dropping down from the cups, her nipples big and bright pink as she stares at my throbbing cock and I stare at her boobs.







 The combination of a random sexy stranger showing me her tits and Amy jerking me off, all in public, has the desired effect and I start to come, thick ropes shooting straight up as I jerk and thrust in my seat, my come splashing all over Amy’s hands as she continues to jerk me off, the woman sighing and meaning as she watches me ejaculate, biting her lip her eyes glued to my pulsating head as it erupts.







 Blushing deep crimson, the woman lowers her top, gripping the edge of the window afterward like she’s gone weak at the knees, Amy licking my come off her hands with a grin as she watches the woman too.







 Pulling out my card, I pay for the cola, the woman handing me my receipt.







 “If you’re interested, I finish at 5,” She says, looking at me and Amy.







 Glancing at Amy, who smiles back, making it clear this is all up to me, I look back at the woman and nod.







 “See you at five,” I say as I roll forward.







* * *







 Having dropped Amy off, John not back at home yet, I turn on my phone and contact him, making some excuses about Rebecca having wanted to go to a different place and all that and that now I felt a bit sick, perhaps from the food and so could we make a raincheck to hang out another time.







 With that done, I text Amy, telling her to meet me at the fast-food joint at 5, jumping in the shower afterward and basically trying to kill time until the big event, the anticipation killing me.







 Finally, it gets to nearly 5 and I head off, meeting Amy at the parking lot, her car bigger than mine and more suitable for the threeway session I’m planning on. The two of us leaning against her car, we see and wave as the woman exits the building, seeing us and coming over.







 “Umm, yeah, so hi,” She says a little sheepishly as she approaches, “My name’s Alana, by the way.”







 “I’m Brian, and this is Amy, “ I say, introducing ourselves.







 “You’re really pretty,” Alana says to Amy, looking her up and down appreciatively, giving me hope she won’t be averse to tasting Amy at some point.







 “Haha, thanks, you’re quite a looker yourself,” Amy responds, taking in Alana’s massive chest. “FF cups?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Haha, me too,” Amy says, cupping her breasts and giving them a bit of a jiggle.







 Getting into the back seat of Amy’s large SUV with me in the middle, her windows pretty tinted, it feels like we’re in our own private little bubble, even as people and cars go by.







 “So,” says Alana, “Seeing you suck his dick was like the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. I literally got instantly wet and tingly. Was it like a dare or something?” Alana asks Amy, one hand on my lap, stroking up and down.







 “Do you know about free use, Alana?” Amy asks, leaning over me slightly, her hand on my other thigh, stroking up and down in unison with Alana’s as she replies.







 “A little bit, yeah. Like the guy can request sex whenever he wants and the woman never says no?”







 “Broadly, yes. Well, I’m Brian’s free use woman and he asked me to suck his cock while he ordered his cola, so I sucked his cock.”







 “That actually sounds really hot,” Alana answers, her hand squeezing my thigh a little as she strokes.







 “It is. There’s
 nothing
 sexier than feeling a man take you whenever and however he wants, to let yourself become his, completely,” Amy purrs, her own hand squeezing me harder, my cock starting to twitch, sensing the heat between these two.







 “So...how would
 I
 go about being a free use woman, if I wanted to try it out?”







 “Just tell Brian you’re his free use woman, and then give yourself to him sexually whenever he desires it,
 wherever
 he desires it,” Amy answers, leaning a little closer, her voice a sultry purr.







 Seeming to come to a decision, Alana looks at me, biting her lip, her face flushing.







 “Brian?”







 “Yes?”







 “I am also your free use woman, my body is for your pleasure. Tell m what to do and I’ll do it!” She says excitedly, the hotness of the situation making her speak faster and faster.







 “Really?”







 “Yes!”







 “Then take out my cock and suck it,” I say watching her eyes widen as she looks down at my growing bulge.







 Without a word, she unzips my pants and fishes out my cock, stroking it eagerly as she feels the heat of my shaft in her hand. Leaning down, her hot lips are suddenly around my shaft, sucking keenly as she bobs up and down, Amy and I watching her with a smile.







 Reaching down, I slide my hand down her top and into a cup, fondling her boob, her nipple already erect and firm, my other hand sliding up Amy’s top, massaging her breasts before pulling her closer and kissing her, our tongues mashing against each other as the sounds of Alana’s sucking fills the SUV.







 “Mmm, lick my balls, Amy,” I say after breaking off my kiss with her, Amy grinning and joining Alana, their faces in my lap, slathering me with saliva as they explore my cock and balls, tugging my pants and boxers all the way down, kicking them off and spreading my legs for them.







 Enjoying them both on my cock, I stroke their heads before lifting their chins so that they’re facing each other, their mouths shiny with saliva, bringing their faces together, their lips pressing gently at first before they both start lapping and kissing, Amy’s hand on my balls and Alana’s on my cock, playing with me while they make out with each other, my cock throbbing at this amazingly sexy display.







 Pulling off their tops while they kiss, I strip them down, unclasping their bras, two sets of FF-cups swaying hypnotically as they devour each other, taking off my own top, now completely naked, the women soon in their panties, their mouths never unlocking from one another, their hands all over me and each other.







 Shifting a little, I get Amy to lie on the back seat while I get between her legs, pulling Alana’s panties down, exposing her pussy, completely bald, soft and puffy, glistening with her lust, her panties soaked.







 “Sit on Amy’s face,” I say, watching as Alana straddles Amy, lowering her sopping pussy onto Amy’s hungry mouth, the sounds of Amy sucking and lapping at Alan’s sex filling the SUV as I grab Amy’s panties and pull them to one side, feeling how drenched they already are.







 Her pussy shiny and slippery looking, a small tuft of hair on her mons in a triangle, I rub my thumb around her clit, feeling her swollen pea as she grinds and gyrates against me, her face smothered with Alana’s wet pussy.







 My cock rock hard and throbbing, I guide it to her sex, feeling the heat of her slit as I push my knob inside her, gasping with pleasure as her pussy grips my cock, almost like it’s pulling me deeper inside, like a lobster trap, able to go deeper but unable to back out, her sex clamped tight around my girth, Amy’s legs wrapping around me as she feels me fill her slowly, her hands gripping Alana’s ass as Alana slides back and forth over her face, riding her tongue.







 Pumping into Amy, the SUV rocking, I watch as Alana’s movements get jerkier and jerkier, her orgasm close, suddenly, with a grunt, she starts to come, her ass flexing again and again as she grinds it out on Amy’s face, her pussy pulsating with climax on Amy’s lips, her hands full of Amy’s hairs, pulling her face hard into her sex, gyrating against it.







 Spent, Alana’s head drops as she pants, the sounds of Amy sucking Alan’s pussy filling the SUV, Amy cleaning Alana’s pussy of every drop of orgasm.







 Reaching forward, I grab Alana’s hips and guide her backward until she’s laying on top of Amy, her legs spread wide, both of their pussies visible as I penetrate Amy, Alana’s sex just inches above, the two of them grinding their mons against each other, their mouths locking together as they make out while I plow Amy faster and harder, Alana’s ass bouncing with each thrust.







 Pulling out of Amy, I slide inside Alana, feeling the difference in temperature and tightness, Alana’s pussy still throbbing with her orgasm as I grab her hips and pound into her, the two women holding each other, their faces mashed as they make out before me.







 Feeling Alana’s ass flex as she grinds harder and harder against Amy, I hear Amy’s moans get more desperate as Alana brings her closer and closer to orgasm. Sliding out of Alana and pushing back into Amy’s tight pussy, I feel her body vibrating, her sex clamped tight around my shaft as her and Alana’s grinding reaches fever pitch.







 Holding Alana’s hips but fucking Amy’s pussy, I thrust deep as I feel Amy shudder, a sudden wail filling the car as Amy comes explosively, shaking and rocking, her whole body trembling, her sex convulsing around my shaft, bringing me past the point of no return, making me come in unison with her, grunting as she wails, the two of us coming, Alana grinding wildly against her, her ass gripped in my hands as I hold it and fuck Amy, my cock pulsating and flooding Amy’s tight pussy with my load, pulling out mid-orgasm and spraying come over Alana’s ass, Alana sighing with pleasure as she feels my hot semen splash down on her, the three of us panting, thrusting and grinding in pleasure.







 Wet and sticky, we slowly get back into sitting positions after a few more minutes of Amy and Alana kissing, fumbling as we try to get our clothes back on, our bodies spent from the orgasms that shook us.







 Dressed but looking disheveled, Amy and I turn to Alana, a glazed but happy expression on her face.







 “So what do you think about your taste of free use?” Amy asks.







 “Wow. I mean.
 Wow
 . Consider me converted!” Alana says enthusiastically, “I’ve never come so hard before!”







 “So you’ll continue to be my free use woman as well?” I ask.







 “Totally! I don’t want this to ever end!” Alana answers.







 My cock still glistening with the juices of both their pussies, I grin as it hits me that I have somehow managed to luck into not just one, but two free use women!







END







What do you think, everyone? These were fun characters and I enjoyed writing them, would you like to read more stories featuring Brian and his free use women?







------------------------------







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)
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If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled FREE USE MILF stories, with more on my author page:








My Best Friend’s Mom The Free Use MILF









Best Friend’s Mom Is My Free Use MILF









Best Friend’s Mom Free Use MILF









My Best Friend’s Mom Becomes My Free Use MILF
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Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (145+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels
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