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 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM THE ASIAN FREE USE MILF











 While my best friend Stephen is at college he’d asked me to visit his mom every now and then as she wasn’t a very social person and would otherwise possibly spend long periods of time alone.







 I was more than happy to do this favor as his mom, Candice, was easily the hottest woman I knew, and was my ultimate fantasy, her seductive Asian features so alluring and sexy, her almond eyes penetrating and smokey, her cute little nose and plump lips framed by long straight black hair, her short frame filled out with an amazing ass and absolutely perfect teardrop-shaped breasts, looking like C’s to me. Having seen her occasionally over the years with a shirt but no bra on, I could confirm that even though she was in her 40’s now they still sat high and firm.







 Pulling up outside her house and walking to her door for my first visit, my cock already started stirring in anticipation, as eager as me to see her again. Knocking, she answers a few moments later, dressed in a basic but very sexy dress, her thin waist and sexy curves looking amazing, a hint of cleavage tantalizing me.







 “Hi, Jake! This is a nice surprise! What brings you around?” Candice asks, stepping out to give me a hug, her body soft and her perfume making me ache to slide my arms from her back down to the curve of her perfect ass, my cock no longer twitching but outright swelling.







 “Just thought I’d come say hi.”







 “Really? So Stephen didn’t ask you to check in on me?”







 “Haha, well Stephen might have said something, but not a check-in, just a general visit,” I answer, Candice looking at me with a grin, her eyes intelligent as well as sexy.







 “Very smooth, Jake. And very sweet. Well, come on in,” Candice replies, the two of us walking to her living room and sitting on the couch, “So, what have you been up to?”







 “Not too much really, work is keeping me busy. Yourself?”







 “Same really. I get home from work, get the chores done and find myself unenthusiastic about going out, even on weekends.”







 “Yeah.”







 “Which is a pity because I really miss adult conversations. The only talking I do these days is with Alice on the weeks she’s with me and not her father. So you’re not out there every night, sowing your oats?”







 “Sowing my oats?”







 “Haha! I mean enjoying the company of the female of the species, Jake,” Candice answers, shaking her head.







 “Oh, right! No, not as much as I feel I should be. As lame as it makes me sound, I’m just not keen on having to yell into a woman’s ear at the club over the music to try and flirt, you know? I mean how do you even pick someone up when you’re screaming at them and pretending you understood what they said in return?”







 “That doesn’t make you sound lame! But I definitely get you, I was never keen on those places, have my ears ringing for a week afterward. So, 18 and not meeting many women? Am I safe to assume you've been enjoying the
 best of the internet
 when alone then?” She says, wiggling her eyebrows and grinning, my already hard cock pulsating in response as I can’t hide the expression of surprise from my face at her question, not that I didn’t like it.







 “Haha, come on, Jake, I’m Stephen’s mom, not a nun! I told you, I miss adult conversation. Pretend I’m a friend, fill me in on the gossip, what have you been watching lately?”







 “You really want to know?” I ask, my body increasing in temperature and my heart pounding.







 “Yes, really! This is about as close as I’ll get to sexy gossip with girlfriends. I tell you what, I’ll go first so you’re not embarrassed. Lately I’ve been watching this British thing called ‘dogging’, where a couple will park in a parking lot somewhere secluded, and random people will just line up and take turns on the woman. It sounds kinda strange but the sounds she’s making, trust me, she’s feeling real pleasure, those orgasms are
 not
 fake!” Candice reveals, her face flushing with color, my cock aching with need.







 “So, what about you? Don’t worry, nothing is too kinky! This is a judgment-free zone!”







 Never thinking I would be swapping porn stories with my best friend’s mom, I feel surprisingly relaxed. Extraordinarily horny, but relaxed all the same.







 “I’ve been on a bit of a free use porn binge.”







 “Ah! Yes, I know that stuff! Hmmm, the man can walk up to any woman and simply fuck her however he likes. Haha, I can see how a horny young man would be quite interested in that scenario, and not a million miles away from dogging, really.” Candice says, her face beaming, apparently very happy to be having a ‘naughty’ conversation. ‘So, do you actually like the idea of free use in real life?”







 “I mean, the idea is pretty cool, very unlikely though.”







 “Yeah, where would you find a woman willing to abandon all self-control when it came to being your sex toy whenever you wanted, wherever you wanted, in whatever hole you wanted?” Candice replies, her face flushing and her voice becoming husky, staring at me and chewing her lip, my cock pulsating like mad.







 “Is everything ok?” I ask, not sure how else to fill the pregnant silence, her eyes penetrating mine, her mind obviously whirring with a million thoughts.







 “Totally. I’m just realizing, we have similar problems and the answer is staring me right in the face…” she purrs, her hand reaching over to caress my thigh, her eyes intense and hungry, “Jake. I am officially telling you that I am as of now, your free use woman. Do with that information what you will, perhaps nothing, perhaps
 everything
 , but now you know, do as you will.”







 Perhaps shamefully, the fact that this is my best friend’s mom only keeps my hands in my lap for a few seconds before I reach out, gingerly at first, half waiting for Candice to start laughing and say something like ‘Oh my god, you were really going to do it!’, before I caress her breasts through her dress, shivering with excitement as I make contact, my hand going up to touch the exposed part of her chest, skin on skin contact making me tingle all over, Candice biting her lip and watching me intently, arching her back, offering her chest to me, her hand still rubbing my thigh, my cock throbbing close by, my tent obvious as I shift to get a better feel of her chest, Candice’s eyes dipping to my bulge, her eyes widening for a second before looking back at me, hungry and excited too.







 “Well hello there, Jake Junior,” She purrs with a grin as my thumbs circle her nipples, my throat feeling thick as I try to swallow, more excited now than when I lost my virginity, the taboo element making this even hotter, my best friend’s mom forbidden fruit, surely?







 Getting up from the couch and unzipping my pants, hot and eager, I pull out my cock and grab her hands, guiding them to my shaft, Candice stroking and squeezing my rod, purring and looking up at me while I stand there, looking down at her jerking me off, my body twitching and jolting with excitement.







 “Mmm, feels so fucking good,”
 I moan, her hands so soft and delicate as they slide up and down my length, looking at her stunning face and wanting to cover it in come, stepping a little closer so that my cock is pointing directly at her face, my intention clear, Candice smiling and opening her mouth as she strokes faster and faster, my precome lubing her actions.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Uh fuck! Yes! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I come, my cock pulsating in her hands and spurting thick ropes of hot come all over her face, Candice’s eyes locked with mine as I spray her face with semen, some landing over her mouth, coating her tongue and lips, Candice purring and licking at it, my load dribbling down her face as she pumps every last bit out of me, come dripping onto her chest and dress, white and warm.







 Standing there, panting, Candice looks up at me, grinning as she wipes away my come, sucking it greedily from her fingers, her face as flushed as mine, watching her squeezing her thighs together again and again.







 “That was so fucking hot,” She purrs, wiping a stray dribble of semen from her chest, “I’m so fucking wet right now!”







 Reaching down, I lift her dress, Candice putting up no resistance as I then open her thighs, her white panties indeed saturated with her need, the fabric clinging to the perfect bulge of her pussy, her lips clearly defined, a growl escaping me as I feel my need rising again, peeling her wet panties aside and staring at her immaculate sex, glistening, my fingers sliding up and down her slit, Candice purring and waiting for whatever comes next.







 Taking her hands, I guide her to her feet and begin undressing her, Candice smiling and biting her lips, her own arousal sky-high as this young man uses her as he pleases, her body vibrating with need.







 “I need to taste that pussy,” I growl at her as I pull her to the thick carpet, getting her on top of me in 69 position, wasting no time, grabbing her ass and pulling her cunt onto my face, sucking deep and lapping at her juices, Candice grunting like she’s been winded as I suck her clit, mashing her pussy on my face, her soft hands holding my cock and her lips kissing it, sucking it and bringing it back to life.







 Her pussy so sweet and pink, I lap and suck, my mouth moving all over her, holding her cheeks and moving up to her asshole, licking it, Candice shuddering and grunting again as I eat her ass, her moans muffled by my cock in her mouth, her pert little ass perfect as I bury my face into it.







 Shaking on top of me, she takes her mouth from my cock, gasping in pleasure, her body twitching, her hand pistoning my length.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oooooh fuck!”
 She grunts as she starts to come, her pussy gushing with climax over my face, grinding her sex onto me, gyrating and sliding back and forth, wet and slippery, her orgasm sweet and warm as I hold her tight and suck and lick.







 Gasping and shuddering on top of me, trying to focus again on my cock, she starts to kiss it, feeling the rubberiness of her legs and arms, barely able to hold herself above me now, her orgasm wiping her out.







 Pushing her off me, I scoop her up and lay her back on the couch on her back, positioning her head over the edge of the cushions and standing in front of her, Candice opening her mouth wide as I guide my cock to it, sliding in deep, fucking her mouth, my hands sliding under her dress to massage and caress her breasts.







 Deeper and deeper, I feel my balls soon pressed to her nose as I deep throat face fuck her, Candice gagging but never trying to push me away or slide her face from my cock, taking everything I give her as I fuck her mouth, one hand still rubbing her breasts and the other between her legs, fingering her sopping wet cunt and teasing her clit as I feel my length fully impale her throat, Candice’s face red and her eyes streaming but still taking it, moaning and humming around my length as I pump faster and faster, fucking her mouth like a pussy, my balls tightening, her moans of pleasure and the hot tightness of her throat soon taking me to the point of no return.







 My fingers deep inside her, my thumb pressed to her clit, the other hand squeezing a breast, I start to grunt in climax, my cock spasming as I blow hard, deep down her throat, Candice shaking and gagging on the couch as I fuck her relentlessly, my hips bucking like mad in the fits of orgasm, filling her throat with come, Candice rubbing my thighs, spit trickling down her upside-down face, her pussy leaving a wet spot on the couch as she squirms in pleasure, moaning as she feels me filling her with hot semen.







 Done, I slide out of her, Candice gulping down air, her face red and her eyes streaming with tears, her face coated with saliva as she gasps, but giving me the widest smile ever, stroking my wilting cock as she pants.







 “Oh my god, Jake. Mmmm that was sooo perfect,”
 She says in a husky voice eventually, still on her back and her dress pulled up to expose her pussy.







 Smiling, I grab her panties and pull them off her, tossing them to the carpet before guiding her to her feet, Candice smiling and wondering what’s going to happen next as I pull her dress up reaching behind her to unclasp her bra, Candice wriggling out of it, now wearing the dress and nothing else.







 Pulling up my pants, I take her hand and lead her outside, Candice grinning as I open my passenger side to let her into my car, a knowing look on her face as she probably guesses correctly but says nothing.







 Driving to the mall, I find a good spot in the parking lot, not too busy, but not so empty it will be just my car all by itself.







 Stepping out, I come around to Candice’s side and escort her out, Candice looking around and blushing with color but not putting up any resistance as I put my arms around her, leaning her against the car and kissing her deeply, my hands sliding her dress up, exposing her lower hand as I caress her bare ass, my cock, now hard again, pressed into the bulge of her cunt, feeling its heat as it emanates from her, burning to be fucked.







 Bringing her to the hood, I guide her onto it on her back, Candice looking around, people with their carts visible but still not stopping me as I pull her dress up, exposing her pussy as I tell her to lift her legs as I open my pants and let my throbbing cock out.







 Pulling her to the edge of the car, I guide my cock inside her, gasping with pleasure, Candice looking around but then unable to ignore the pleasure in her sex, grunting as I fuck her in public, her almond eyes on fire with lust as she starts to rub her perfect perky breasts, holding her legs high as I watch my thick cock slide in and out of her tight pussy, the tiny triangle of black hair on her mons glistening with lust as I pound into her.







 So wrong and yet so right, I fuck my best friend’s mom in the parking lot, holding her ankles as I piston into her, Candice’s eyes rolling in pleasure, unconcerned or too busy to worry about the people glancing over, some stopping in their tracks as they can’t believe their eyes, the excitement making me feel like my heart is going to leap out of my throat.







 “Mmm, you like this Candice? You like being fucked in public? You like being fucked while people watch?
 ” I say in a low growl as I notice what looks like a couple coming over slowly, like we might be a pair of psychopaths but unable to quell their curiosity.







 Looking in the direction I’m glancing in, Candice sees them too and trembles with delight, her pussy squeezing my shaft as her excitement goes even higher.







 “Oh fuck yes! Fuck me Jake! Fuck me good and hard while they watch!”
 She grunts, bucking harder against me as the couple stands maybe 5 yards away, holding their cart in front of them almost like a shield, just in case, both of their faces red but not looking away from Candice’s amazing body as I impale it.







 Fucking her with a constant deep rhythm, we both notice the tent in the man’s pants, his wife or partner with one arm around him, holding him close as they stare, the man slowly reaching down to rub himself through his pants, his partner looking down and seeing it before reaching down to rub him too.








 “Mmm, take his cock out and jerk it!”
 Candice purrs, shuddering as another wave of pleasure goes through her, her eyes hungry as she caresses her breasts.







 As if she’s received an order, the woman unzips the man's pants and gets his cock out, jerking it rapidly, the man’s face now beetroot red as he watches Candice being fucked, Candice growling with need as she looks at the woman jerking the man off.








  “Make him come! Make him come!”
 She gasps, her own orgasm close, her body squeezing my cock.







 Jerking him frantically, the man starts to grunt, come shooting from his shaft and hitting the ground, the effect on Candice immediate.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oooooooh!”
 She grunts as she starts to climax hard, gushing with orgasm, coating my cock as she spasms on the car hood, her pussy squeezing my shaft as she trembles with pleasure.







 Grabbing her, I feel my own orgasm approaching, Candice looking up at me as she continues to tingle, her mouth agape, her body on fire.







 Grunting, I start to come, filling her tight cunt with my hot load, my hips bucking wildly as I flood her sex with come, Candice gasping as she feels the volume I leave inside her, her eyes locked with mine as we share our most powerful orgasms, the couple already forgotten as we writhe and squirm together on the car hood, grunting in pleasure as I explode deep inside her.







 Spent, panting and leaning down to kiss her, I continue to pump even though I’m finished as we make out, Candice laughing as I take my mouth from hers, maybe unable to believe what we just did, looking over and chuckling as she sees the come on the asphalt from the man, the couple gone.







 Getting up, I help her to her feet, the dress falling down to cover her exposed ass, Candice unsteady on her feet as we get back in the car, catching our breath as we sit there, laughing every time we look at each other, my balls empty and feeling great.







 “I never thought I would ever do something like that!” She says eventually, once we’ve recovered sufficiently.







 “You took to it like a duck to water though,” I reply with a smile, “That tone in your voice when you told her to jerk him off, I don’t think she would have been able to say no, haha.”







 “I know, I don’t know what came over me, except you earlier, of course,” Candice says with a wink., “But what do you think? Can you see me being your free use woman working?”







 “Definitely, and I think I’ll be able to help you with your ‘dogging’ desires,” I reply, Candice biting her lip as she admits that, yes, that’s something she wants to explore further.







 Firing up the car and putting it in drive, I smile as I take Candice home, the start of a very interesting chapter in my life just beginning!







END







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











 MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM THE FREE USE MILF











It was purely good fortune that I was there, but as soon as I opened the door I smelt burning, dashing into the living room of my girlfriend Emily’s house where she and her mom, Rachel lived, spying Rachel napping on the couch, oblivious to the curtains that were burning behind her.







 Calling out to her as I pulled the curtains from the windows, I took the flaming things as fast as I could out the door, tossing them to the lawn, thankfully wet from an earlier downpour, Rachel following me outside, still groggy and looking astonished.







 “Oh my god, Jake! You just saved my life!”







 “Are you ok?”







 “Yes, thanks to you! Show me your hands, it looks like you’ve burnt them!” Rachel says, taking my wrists carefully and inspecting my hands, a little burnt and stinging, a couple of small blisters forming, but luckily no real injury, “Oh you poor brave thing!”







 “It’s ok, really,” I reply, “We should probably check inside, make sure that was all of it.”







 “Of course,” Rachel says, following me back inside, her living room ceiling above where the curtains were slightly blackened from the smoke, but fortunately nothing else, a candle on its side incriminating itself as the cause.







 “I came home from night shift and thought I’d lay down for a while,” Rachel says, picking the candle up and studying it before sitting it upright on the table, “It must have tipped over at some point. The fire can only have just started, another few minutes and I’d be dead, Jake. You literally saved my life!”







 “It was nothing, really. But I’m sure glad Emily sent me over to grab some paperwork she needed for work, that’s for sure.”







 “It’s not nothing, Jake. You’re a hero! Thank you so much! And you’ve hurt your hands saving me, you brave, brave man!” Rachel insists, making me feel a little embarrassed as we walk back out of the house, her curtains a smoldering pile on the lawn.







 “They’ll be ok,” I say, holding up my hands, a little red and stinging, “If you’re ok, maybe give the curtains a bit of a watering and I’ll go grab Emily’s paperwork and take it over to her.







 “Sure,” Rachel replies, grabbing the house with a determined expression, keen to help now that she’s fully awake.







 The emergency over, I finally get a chance to acknowledge what a part of me had been trying to call attention to since I first walked in, that being Rachel’s massive natural breasts and the fact she had no bra on under her large comfy shirt, her breasts swaying hypnotically as she tugged at the hose, her legs bare as she walked over the lawn, wearing only silk boxer shorts, having obviously slipped out of her bra and formal clothes when she got home, my cock aching as I take in the view of this stunning MILF squirting water over the curtains, her nipples erect now in the cool air, making me bite my lip with lust.







 Grabbing the paperwork Emily needs but was unable to get away from work to grab, I exit the house, Rachel putting the house away, splashes of water having made her top cling to her body, her full figure making me yearn to fuck her.







 “After you’ve seen Emily, could you come back here? I don’t really feel like being alone right now, but also maybe not tell her yet what happened? I don’t want to worry her.”







 “Sure,” I reply, dropping off the paperwork and returning to Rachel’s a short while later.







 “How did it go, did you tell her?”







 “No, I made sure to hide my hands, haha,” I say, showing Rachel my hands, now looking a little red.







 “Oh my goodness, should we go to the hospital?”







 “No, it’s really not that bad, it just looks a bit angry is all.”







 “Listen to you, so brave and strong,” Rachel says, getting up and going off, coming back a moment later with a small tube containing some sort of cream.







 “This is for sunburn, but I think it will help you too,” Rachel says, sitting next to me on the couch, “Hold out your hands.”







 “You really don’t have to worry, Rachel-”







 “I won't hear of it, Jake, you’re hurt because of me, I
 literally
 owe you my life, I insist on helping you feel better.”







 Seeing her determination I smile and hold out my hands, Rachel still not wearing a bra, her breasts swaying and rocking as she starts to gently apply the cream to my hands, her fingertips so delicate and soft as she massages mine, my mind immediately wondering how great her touch would feel on my cock, my cock jerking in response, starting to swell as my thoughts fill him up.







 “How does that feel?”







 “Really good, actually.”







 “See, let me help the hero.”







 “I’m really not a hero. I took a curtain outside haha.”







 “I don’t think you get how close that was, Jake. That could have been a tragedy,” Rachel says, massaging my hands softly, my cock swelling and my body heating up, her nipples still erect even though she’s back inside, “So brave and selfless…” Rachel adds, her voice becoming a light purr, “You deserve whatever you want.”







 “Haha, in that case, any chance I can get you to help me when it’s time to take a leak since I won’t be able to grab him myself?”







 Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Rachel smiles.







 “I know you’re joking right now Jake, but I am 100% willing to do that, yes. Like I said, you saved my life and I want to make you feel better. Whatever you want from me, Jake, anything,
 anything at all
 , just ask and you can have it. I’m yours if that’s what you want. It’s nothing less than what a handsome young hero like you deserves.”







 Swallowing hard, my joke getting much more than the mild laugh and maybe an eye-rolling groan that I was expecting, I look back at her, Rachel stroking my hands, her movements on my fingers now sexual and suggestive, making it clear her hands could be elsewhere on my body, my cock already 100% on board, throbbing and urgent for her touch, my face burning as this hot MILF offers herself to me completely.







 “I can see how hard he is right now, you know,” Rachel continues, her hand's continuous sensual toying with my fingers hypnotic as she watches me, her eyes alluring and melting me with lust., “All you have to do is ask…”







 Knowing that it’s wrong, knowing perfectly well this is my girlfriend’s mom and totally off-limits, I feel myself shoving those thoughts into a box and sealing it tight, my thumping chest and throbbing cock taking over, my eyes wandering over Rachel’s sexy MILF body, her partially wet top stuck to her curves, her full breasts rocking with her every little movement, making me swallow a few times as I lick my lips and nod, understanding I’m actually about to do it.







 “I’d…I’d like it if you moved your hands down to my cock, Rachel.”







 “Mmm, of course,” Rachel purrs, sliding her hands from mine and walking her fingers down my body, a flurry of butterflies in my stomach as I feel her hands grabbing my zip and opening it, brushing against my bulge as she tugs my pants open, her eyes on mine, her face sensual and horny.







 Grabbing my boxers and pulling them down, she frees my cock, her eyes widening as she sees my cock for the first time.







 “Oooh, not just a handsome hero, but a hung handsome hero!” she purrs, wrapping her hands around my shaft and pumping, making me grunt with pleasure as my girlfriend’s mom strokes my cock, squeezing my length, feeling how hard she’s made me.







 Reaching out, I cup her breasts, so full and heavy, her erect nipples firm under my thumbs as I rub them, the heat from her body driving me wild as she jerks me off, getting closer, shifting her legs, her creamy thighs bare, her sex barely covered by her loose boxers.







 Tugging at her top, Rachel smiles at my silent request and pulls it off, her breasts bouncing as they’re freed, my hands immediately back on them, the soft heat of her breasts as I caress them, unable to get enough, massaging and fondling, Rachel’s hands sliding up and down my length like a well-oiled machine, smearing my pre-come, one hand drifting down to my balls, cradling and rubbing them.







 Leaning in, my face burning with lust, I press my lips to her, my hands full of her massive breasts while our tongues flick and writhe against one another, her hand faster and faster on my shaft, feeling her milking me, her handjob skills the best I’ve ever felt, using the perfect amount of grip and long even strokes from base to tip, feeling my lower stomach start to knot as she brings me closer and closer to the point of no return.







 Grunting into her mouth, wrapping my arms around her and holding her tight, I start to come, Rachel’s hand pistoning up and down my length as I blow my load all over her stomach, feeling her squirm in pleasure as she feels the hot splashes of my come on her skin, purring into my mouth as I groan, her hand squeezing out every last drop as I buck against her.







 Gasping and relaxing my grip on her, I sit back, Rachel still toying with my cock, long splashes of come slowly running down her stomach and soaking into her boxers before she takes her hand, covered in come and sucks at her fingers greedily, eating my load, her stomach glistening with my load.







 “Feeling a little lighter?” She asks with a grin.







 “Mmm, definitely,” I reply, Rachel’s handjob skills second to none.







 “Might be time to take these off, considering they’re all comey now,” Rachel says, pointing at her boxers, increasingly soaked with my load as it trickles down her stomach and into the fabric.







 Getting up, she slides them down slowly, revealing her pussy, a small tuft of downy hair in a cute triangle on her mons. Picking them up, she dabs at my come with her boxers, cleaning her stomach, her massive breasts shaking while I watch in wonder, her body so sexy and curvaceous, her pussy lips glistening, but not with my come but lust of her own.







 “I feel bad now, I got to have an orgasm and you didn’t,” I say with a wink, taking her hand and pulling her back onto the couch, Rachel unresisting as I lay her on her back and spread her thighs, her plump pussy looking so tasty as I make my intention to eat her out clear.







 Kissing her thighs, so soft and sweet, I tease her slit with my tongue and lips, Rachel watching me, biting her lip as I nuzzle her clit, tasting her as I press my tongue inside her, my arms around her thighs as I bury my face into her sex, her flavor driving me mad with lust, lapping and sucking her pussy now, Rachel caressing her breasts and tweaking her nipples, biting her lip as I eat her pussy enthusiastically, right on the spot where me and her daughter often sit to watch movies, barely believing I’m eating my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy but loving every second of it, her sex so warm and slippery on my lips, feasting on her, sucking her swollen clit, Rachel trembling as I work my mouth on her faster and faster.







 “Unnngh, don’t stop, oh god I’m so fucking close, unnngh….”
 Rachel moans, one hand sliding to the back of my head and stroking my hair desperately as I lick and lap faster and faster, feeling her squirm and gyrate her pelvis against me, grinding her pussy on my mouth before gasping loudly and shaking, her orgasm taking over, feeling her hold my hair tight as she shakes in climax, her pussy gushing as she grunts and gasps with pleasure, tasting her as she comes, her breasts shaking as she trembles in orgasm.







 My job done, I kiss her soft pussy lips a few times before sitting up, Rachel panting and looking up at me, her chest heaving.







 “I was supposed to be making
 you
 feel good, Jake.”







 “I dunno, I feel pretty good making you come like that, but if you really want, you can suck my cock,” I say, fully committed now to having Rachel take me whenever I ask like she offers, the thought that I can have her whenever I want an aphrodisiac in and of itself.







 Grinning at my words, Rachel sits up, her hands going to my cock.







 “I like it when a man knows exactly what he wants and isn’t afraid to ask for it,” she says, stroking my cock, still soft, but twitching at her touch, before leaning down and wrapping her lips around my shaft, her mouth hot and wet, sucking hard, pulling my length into her mouth, feeling my cock enter her thought, Rachel massaging my cock with her tongue as she sucks, her skills incredible, her eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes as she blows me, my cock soon stiffening inside her, Rachel sucking and slurping, caressing my balls, my hands on her breasts and stroking her head as it bobs in my lap, the wet sounds of her sucking filling the room.







 Fully hard now, throbbing in her mouth and throat, Rachel slides up and down my length, her face stuffed with cock, moaning, her eyes locked with mine, taking my cock out every now and then to kiss it along its length and lap at my balls, sucking them and humming against them, the vibrations of her lips on my scrotum so pleasurable as she nuzzles my sack before sinking her mouth back down over my length, her tight throat squeezing my rod as she deepthroats me.







 Moving, I get her sitting on the couch and stand on it, my feet on either side of her, bending my legs and guiding my cock back into her mouth, fucking her face, one hand on the back of her head and the other holding the top of the couch as I thrust into her mouth, looking down and watching as my fat cock slides in and out from between her lips, opened wide to take my girth, Rachel looking up at me as I take her mouth completely, her hands on her body, one caressing her breasts and the other rubbing her clit furiously while her daughter’s boyfriend fucks her throat relentlessly.







 My thighs burning and my stomach tight as I thrust, I fuck her mouth, holding her hair, my hips a continuous pumping motion as I slide in and out, Rachel moaning around my length, obviously loving being taken like this, her eyes wet but burning with lust and need.







 With one hand still a blur on her clit, her other reaches up, caressing and fondling my balls as I pump into her, my plums tingling at her touch, her fingertips grazing my scrotum and I bury my length down her throat, Rachel gagging but not trying to stop me, taking everything I give her, her tongue rubbing my length as her hand massages my balls.







 Faster and faster, fucking her mouth, grunting with animal pleasure as I have my way with her, Rachel cradles my balls, urging them to empty inside her, gritting my teeth as I feel my orgasm approaching, holding her head tight as I fuck her mouth, her eyes streaming now, saliva running down her chin, her mouth my pussy, my hips a blur.







 “You want it? You want my fucking come? You want my fucking come down your throat?”







 “Mmm! Mmm!”
 Rachel moans, her eyes pleading silently for my load as I stare down at her.







 “Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 I grunt as my orgasm hits, my cock spasming as I explode deep down her throat, flooding it with spurt after spurt of hot semen, feeling it run down her throat as she gags and swallows, trying to take it all, her eyes bugging as I press my cock deep down her, filling her completely, taking her absolutely, every throb and twitch of my cock releasing another rope of come, shuddering and shaking with pleasure as I blast powerfully inside her.







 My legs suddenly shaky, shivering with post-orgasm pleasure, I slide out of her throat, Rachel gulping down air as I step back down to the carpet, a long rope of saliva hanging from her chin as she looks up at me, open-mouthed, her eyes streaming, her mascara running down her cheeks.







 Wiping at her chin, she pants a bit more before giving me a smile, one hand still idly rubbing at her glistening sex.







 “That was exactly what you needed, wasn’t it?”







 “Haha,” I reply with a pant, my own chest heaving as I come down from my orgasm, “Yeah, that was pretty much perfect.”







 “Well that’s what I’m here for from now on, Jake. Whatever you need, I will give to you. And if there’s something you want that Emily doesn’t provide, I certainly will. I remember the boys when I was your age, there’s no such thing as enough sex when you’re 19, but for you, there actually could be, I’ll never say no.
 Never
 . It’s what you deserve.”







 Her words going straight to my most primal areas, I already know that the moment my cock is ready I’m going back for more, wondering how many times I can come before Emily gets home from work, Rachel smiling knowingly as she practically sees my thoughts written plainly on my face.







 “In the meantime, I’m going to get a little housework done, but I’m sure you’ll let me know the moment you need anything,” Rachel says, getting up from the couch and walking off to her room to get changed, looking over her shoulder at me as she slinks off, her ass amazing as I watch her go.







* * *







 About half an hour later, my cock stirring, I get up from Emily’s bed where I was scrolling through my phone and look for Rachel, knowing she’s somewhere wearing a fresh top and boxers, her breasts still free of a bra.







 Hearing noise from the kitchen, I enter and see Rachel standing at the sink, scrubbing at a large pot too big for the dishwasher, her breasts and ass wobbling as she rubs at the offending food particles.







 Looking over at my naked body but saying nothing, Rachel smiles knowingly before going back to scrubbing, my body heating up as I take her in, her curvy MILF body so perfect as I watch it wiggle and wobble hypnotically.







 Coming up behind her, I wrap my arms around her and kiss her neck, her hair smelling sweet as I nuzzle her ear, Rachel tilting her head a little but otherwise not reacting as I caress her body, one hand sliding under her top to fondle her breasts, and the other sliding under the elastic of her boxers, my fingers sliding through her soft pubes before meeting the slippery flesh of her hood and lips, dipping into her slit, feeling her heat and wetness, Rachel moaning softly but otherwise just scrubbing as I play with her body, my cock raging.







 Pulling up her top, resting it on the swell of her breasts, my lips kissing her neck and ear, my hands slide down her sides, enjoying her curves before grabbing her boxers and pulling them down over the swell of her ass, letting them drop to her ankles, Rachel kicking them away, my bulge now pressing into her ass as I hold her close.







 Pressing back against me, Rachel grinds her ass into my cock as I hold her hips, the soft heat of her skin electric as our naked bodies touch.







 Guiding her legs apart, Rachel obliges, spreading her feet as I press against her upper back, bending her over a little, her back arching and her ass perfect as I look at her naked body.







 Grabbing my cock, I guide it between her ass cheeks, rubbing my glans against her wet lips, coating my cock in her natural lube before pressing inside her, my fat length sliding inside as I penetrate her, Rachel gasping as I fill her, her scrubbing paused as she closes her eyes and bites her lip, my hips thrusting back and forth slowly as I work myself deeper and deeper inside her.







 Holding her close, one hand full of her breasts and the other pressed against her sex, rubbing her clit as I fill her pussy from behind, I take her over the sink, pumping into her, her pussy so tight and hot, hugging my cock in its grip, the walls of her sex so sensual as I slide in and out, her ass shaking with every thrust, Rachel purring with pleasure, her head still tilted as I kiss her neck and ear while I fuck her.







 Shuddering, Rachel starts to come, her orgasm running down her inner thighs as the slap of our sex fills the kitchen, her breathing harsh and ragged, her body twitching as I feel her pussy clamp around my shaft, squeezing me in the throes of climax.







 Grabbing her hips, I fuck her harder, slamming into her, Rachel dropping the pot and scrubbing brush to grip the edge of the sink, grunting with every thrust as I fill her again and again, holding her tight as my own orgasm comes rushing through me.







 Grunting loudly, gasping with pleasure, I explode inside her, my cock pulsating madly as I fill her tight pussy with my come, flooding her sex with my load, feeling her squeeze my length with her sex, milking me as I spurt again and again, gripping her hoops tight, ramming myself as deep as I can into her, my hips a blur, the two of us shaking in pleasure, pinned inside her, Rachel impaled on my cock.







 Finished, I kiss her neck, softly now, and slide out, patting her ass a couple of times before walking out of the kitchen without a word, barely able to believe what I just did, the perfect fantasy woman an actual reality, hearing Rachel pick up her brush and continue with her chore as I leave, my come still hot and swimming inside her.







* * *







 An hour later and I find Rachel on all fours, completely naked, scrubbing the floor, once again giving me a smile as I enter but otherwise saying nothing as I get behind her, sliding my cock inside her and fucking her right there on the spot, her perfect, plump ass wobbling with every thrust of my hips, holding her hair as I fuck her faster and faster, concerned only with coming, grunting as I fill her pussy with my load, staying there for a while after finishing, enjoying the warm throb of her pussy around my spent cock as she continues cleaning.







 “Emily will be back in an hour,” I say, unable to hide the slight disappointment from my voice.







 “Yeah,” Rachel says, stills scrubbing, her ass wobbling, her pussy still impaled on my shaft, “Are you staying for dinner?”







 “I think I will.”







* * *







 Later, with Emily due home any minute, I can’t help myself and once again go looking for Rachel, finding her sitting on her sofa, fully dressed for the soon arrival of her daughter and reading.







 Standing at her side, I stroke her hair and guide my cock to her mouth, Rachel opening it and taking it, sucking hard as she reads, my hips pumping as I fuck her mouth.







 Sucking my cock better than any woman before her ever has, I grunt with pleasure as Rachel’s mouth soon has me coming, my cock pulsating as I dump yet another load inside her, Rachel swallowing everything I give her as I shudder with pleasure and coat her tongue with my semen.







 gasping, I stand back, Rachel daintily wiping her chin of an errant drop of come and turning a page with a small private grin as I hear Emily’s car pulling up in the driveway, dashing off to put my clothes back on.











* * *







 For the next week or so, life follows the same pattern, I spend as much time as possible at Rachel and Emily’s, fucking my girlfriend’s mom every chance I get, Rachel true to her word and never saying no, her mouth and pussy mine for the taking whenever I want, her perfect MILF body taking load after load from my eager cock.







 One day, arriving at their house, Emily at work, I enter to hear Rachel in the shower, my cock immediately swelling as I follow the sounds, Rachel smiling at me through the glass when she sees me enter, her perfect body glistening with hot water and bubbles as she lathers herself.







 Stripping off and joining her, I hold her close, pressing my lips to hers, my cock burning against her belly before I kiss my way down her figure, sucking and kissing her breasts before ending up on my knees, pressing my face into her pussy, feeling its heat, Rachel on her toes as she rides my face, looking down at me as I fuck her with my tongue.







 Turning off the water, I take her hand and bring her to her bedroom, laying her on her back, keen to give her something new today, holding her legs and lifting them as I bury my face between her legs, lapping at her sex, her pussy slick and slippery, her lust already high.







 Looking down at me, her eyes widen with shock and then half close with pleasure as my mouth moves down to her asshole, lapping at it, teasing it with my tongue, Rachel shuddering with pleasure, her hands finding my head and holding me there, grinding against me desperately.







 “Oh my god, oh my fucking god! Are you serious? Unnngh! Oh fuck!”
 She gasps, unable to hide her pleasure, my thumb rubbing her clit while my mouth teases and pleasures her asshole, her expression one of open wonder, her reaction revealing this is the first time a man has given her this treat, grinding against and gripping my head, her chest heaving as she tries to control herself but keeps losing, writhing, grunting and shaking with pleasure.







 “Oh yes, oh yes! Oh fucking fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 She grunts as she starts to come, her body shaking and her pussy gushing as I eat her ass, my thumb pressed and circling her swollen clit, a small bud of ecstasy, making her shake uncontrollably in bliss as she comes, her head thrown back and her nails in my scalp as she gasps and grunts in total pleasure.







 Twitching and trembling, gulping down air, Rachel strokes my face, looking at me with contented astonishment, jerking as I caress her clit one more time, her bud now super sensitive.







 Moving up, I grab my throbbing cock and press the head against her asshole, Rachel understanding and spreading her thighs even further, biting her lip as I press into her wet asshole, her own orgasm lubing it for me, her pussy drenched in lust as I take hold of her ankles and slide my knob inside her tiny asshole, Rachel gasping as she feels me filling her, my cock fat and stuffing her asshole completely.







 “Mmm fuck my ass, hero, fuck my fucking ass,”
 Rachel purrs, rubbing her breasts with one hand and caressing my back as I lean over her, pushing my cock deeper inside, feeling her asshole clench around my girth like a fleshy rubber band, squeezing it so tight.







 Fully inside her, her breasts rocking with every thrust, I lay on top of her, pumping, her body so soft and warm as her asshole hugs my cock in its hot grip, our mouths pressed together, our tongues lashing at one another as we make out and I pound her asshole relentlessly with my length.







 Scooping my hands under her, I hold her plump ass cheeks, pile driving my cock into her butt, so tight and so good, driving me on, faster and harder, faster and harder, her legs up in the air and wobbling as I take her completely, this sexy MILF my plaything, hearing her gasp with every thrust as she takes my fat cock deep in her tight little asshole, biting at my neck as I bury my head into the pillow and fuck her even harder, my balls getting tight.







 “Ohhh god you feel so fucking good inside me! Fill me! Fill me with your come!”
 Rachel pants, clawing at my back, no longer caring about evidence, too lost in the moment as her daughter’s boyfriend plows her asshole.







 Her words driving me closer and closer to the edge, I hold her tight as I feel it hit me, my body spasming as I start to come, my cock pulsating as I empty my load deep in her ass, my length throbbing as it spurts again and again, flooding her asshole with hot semen, Rachel gasping as she feels the sheer volume I have for her, the bed shaking as I pound into her, twitching and jerking, my cock filling her with come, gasping with pleasure as I hold her tight and thrust, wanting to put every last drop of my goo deep inside this stunning woman.







 Shivering with aftershocks of pleasure, I lay on top of her, panting, Rachel caressing my back and kissing my shoulder, her asshole squeezing my length as I throb inside her, hot and slippery.







 Holding her, I roll over, bringing her on top of me, pulling out of her tight ass, Rachel snuggling in on top of me, her head on my chest, her expression one of utter contentment, the both of us spent for the time being.







 “Mmm, well that was different, but in an amazing way,” Rachel purrs, giving me a smile, her hands caressing me as I caress her back and shapely ass, “I’ve never had a man eat my ass before.”







 “What did you think?”







 “I think I’m a fan. No, scratch that, I’m
 definitely
 a fan.”







 “Haha, I’ll keep that in mind.”







 “Oooh, you mean I might have more of those to look forward to in the future?”







 “The future? I’m talking today, we still have hours before Emily gets home,” I reply, the two of us looking at each other, knowing that there will be many more orgasms not just today, but for the foreseeable future!







END







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











 FREE USE MILF: MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM











 It was the week of my Birthday but I’d been pretty busy helping my girlfriend Emma and her mom Danielle move house to do much celebrating, plus a hundred small things around the new place that needed a little TLC.







 I didn’t mind as I practically lived with them at this point, Danielle taking a liking to me and happy to let me sleep in the same room as her daughter, apparently pleased to have a man about the house again, even though I was a fresh-faced newly turned 19-year-old.







 Returning from a small celebration that Emma and my friends had organized for me, we both staggered in the door, Danielle chuckling as she saw us make our way unsteadily to Emma’s room, reminding Emma that she had work tomorrow with a devious smirk.







* * *







 The next morning, getting out of bed with Emma already gone, I make my way to the kitchen with nothing but coffee on my mind, Danielle leaning against the counter, idly scrolling through her tablet, my eyes enjoying the view as I take her in.







 In her mid 40’s, Danielle is absolutely fucking perfect and easily the hottest woman I know, my cock twitching as I take in her toned bare legs, a tiny pair of shorts barely even covering her ass, her midsection exposed giving me a glimpse of her flat tummy, a tiny crop top clinging to her body, her ample D cups full and heavy looking, the points of her nipples making it clear she’s not wearing a bra, her thick mane of hair pulled back in a basic ponytail as she chews her lip, her eyes on her tablet.







 I’m guessing her deliberately nonchalant pose is for me, added to the fact that she’s waiting for me to drink my fill of her before looking up, Danielle clearly knowing I have a lustful crush on her and happy to play along, probably just thinking it’s ‘cute’ as I doubt I’d ever actually have a chance with her. Flirting is one thing but actually sleeping with her daughter’s boyfriend, sheer fantasy.







 Looking up and giving me a slow seductive smile, she stands from the bench, her breasts rocking as she stands before me, my cock threatening to swell.







 “Morning, Jake. How’re you feeling?”







 “Morning Danielle. Fine yeah.”







 “Haha, oh to be able to drink like that without feeling the morning after! Enjoy it while you can, hangovers become a real thing as the years go by.”







 “Drink more while I can, message received,” I reply, Danielle slapping my arm playfully and laughing.







 “With all the madness going on I never got around to giving you a Birthday gift,” Danielle says, turning to grab an envelope from the counter and holding it as she turns back to me, not handing it over yet.







 “I spend half my time here rent-free Danielle, I’m pretty sure that’s gift enough.”







 “No, you really went above and beyond for us during the move, I honestly don’t know what I would have done without you here to save the day.”







 “You’re going to make me blush if you keep talking like that, haha.”







 “It’s true. Now, look, here’s the thing, I know you fancy me and all Jake,” Danielle says, holding up a hand to silence me as I open my mouth to protest even though it’s true, “And I don’t mind at all, it feels great to be lusted after by such a handsome young man, and I’d be lying if I said I’ve never imagined you sneaking into my room when I’m alone and making use of my toys,” Danielle continues, her admission making my cock start to grow, making my face redden as I try to discreetly hide my growing tent, Danielle seeing it and biting her lip as I grow hard right before her.







 “Now, you did a man’s work and deserve a man’s reward, but I don’t have much to offer, so with that in mind, I’d like you to open your gift,” Danielle says, handing me the envelope, her eyes dropping to my crotch and adding, “Don’t be embarrassed, I see that as a compliment.”







 Needing both hands to open the envelope, I resign my boner to being obvious and tear open the paper, my tent not pointing at Danielle, who stands there watching me, a slight look of apprehension on her face making me wonder what could possibly be inside.







 Pulling out a simple Birthday card, I’m half expecting something like a check or money to fall out, even though she just commented on not having much to offer.







 “Read it,” Danielle whispers, looking up at me now through her eyelashes, a determined look on her face mixing with the apprehension.







 Opening the card, I read the inscription out loud:







 “Happy Birthday Jake, for all your wonderful help and for giving your body to us in the way of hard work, I now give my body to you to use as you see fit for one year. As of reading this card, consider me your free use woman. Danielle.”







 My heart thumping, I look up from the card into Danielle’s eyes, Danielle watching me closely as I wait for her to reveal she’s pranking me, Danielle saying no such thing, just returning my stare.







 “Is this…I mean…are you really saying what this card says you’re saying?”







 “100%, Jake.”







 “Like really?”







 “Yes, like really,” Danielle responds with a grin, my tent throbbing as she loses the last of her apprehension, her face bold and seductive now as I stand there, feeling my body trembling with excitement, a lump in my throat, “You know what free use means?”







 “Yeah,” I manage to choke out, looking her perfect MILF body up and down, my mind racing with possibilities, her nipples hardening as I watch, two sexy points in her crop top.







 “And what do you think, do you like your Birthday gift?”







 Unable to articulate, I simply nod, my cock aching as I lick my lips and try to swallow.







 Amused at my stunned silent with horniness predicament, Danielle smiles and leans back against the counter, picking up her tablet and scrolling through it once again, although casting me cheeky glances every now and then.







 As my initial shock thaws, I take a step towards her, Danielle looking up as my hands reach out tentatively, scarcely able to believe what I’m about to do as I cup her breasts through her top, as full and heavy as I’ve always imagined, so soft and warm, yet firm, her nipples erect as I caress them with my thumbs, Danielle scrolling through her tablet like nothing’s happening, a part of me still waiting for her to slap my hands away and tell me I failed her loyalty test or something, my cock pulsating madly now as I massage and fondle her breasts, pulling her top up to expose them, her nipples pink and firm, teasing them as I rub her boobs, my hands glued to them now, leaning in to kiss and suckle them, breathing in her sweet scent, her skin velvet to the touch under my lips.







 Working my way up, I kiss her throat and face, pressing my lips to hers, Danielle finally discarding her tablet and kissing me back, her tongue returning fire when I slip mine into her mouth, leaning into her as she leans against the counter, my hands full of her breasts.







 Taking her hands, I guide them to my bulge, Danielle knowing what to do as I go back to her breasts, feeling her hands unbuckle my pants and tug them down along with my boxers, her delicate palms wrapping around my length and stroking, jerking me off as pre-come dribbles from the eye of my glans, rubbing my cock against her smooth belly, teasing my knob as she paints on herself with my pre-come lust.







 Hornier than I’ve ever been before, I start grunting into her mouth as I come, her hands caressing me to orgasm, my load exploding over her belly, my body jerking as I come, Danielle sucking my tongue as I shiver with pleasure into her, grinding and writhing in utter bliss as my girlfriend’s mom gives me the best handjob ever, her thumb rubbing my knob teasingly, making me twitch and buckle as she holds my shaft, smiling up at me as our mouths part, a pleased look on her face.







 “Happy Birthday, Jake.”







 “Holy shit. Happy Birthday indeed,” I say with a puff, Danielle still caressing my slick with come length, my load trickling down her belly.







 Winking, she wipes my come from her stomach, sucking it from her fingers, her other hand moving down to massage from freshly juiced balls.







 “Yum. I hope that’s not the only time you use your Birthday gift.”







* * *







 Sitting on her couch and back on her tablet, I’ve spent the last half an hour with my head spinning as I pace the house, not sure what to do now, unable to concentrate on anything else other than the fact that sitting there is a smoking hot MILF and she’s mine to do whatever I want with.







 Not even looking up as I walk past, I still see Danielle’s smile as I pass by, the sexy mature woman obviously knowing exactly what I’m thinking and getting a kick out of it, waiting for the inevitable next round, my balls aching to be juiced again as I stand in the doorway, looking at her, Danielle having never lowered her top, her large breasts still bare, swaying and rocking as she scrolls and types on her tablet.







 My cock hard again, I take a deep breath and drop my pants, walking straight up to her and grabbing her head, guiding my cock to her mouth, Danielle immediately doing as requested, opening her mouth and sucking my cock with relish, her tablet untouched now in her lap as her hands caress my length and balls as she sucks deeper and deeper, her eyes looking up and locking with mine, blowing me hard as I pump into her mouth, her gaze so fucking sexy as I watch myself fuck her mouth, deeper with every thrust.







 Holding her head, I push deeper, Danielle gagging but never stopping, feeling my length pass her mouth and enter the tight grip of her throat, her hands both caressing my balls as my entire length disappears between her lips, gripping her hair as I fuck her face, my balls soon pressed to her chin.







 Her eyes watering but never looking away from mine, we stare at each other as I pound her mouth, my balls tightening as I grunt with ecstasy, shooting my load deep down her throat, Danielle gagging but swallowing, taking everything, her tongue massaging my cock from within her mouth, pulling her head onto me, holding her there as my cock pulsates, again and again, every throb another spurt of hot semen for her to devour.







 Shaking with pleasure, I finally release her head and slide out of her throat, standing in front of her, my cock slick with her saliva as I get my breath back, Danielle licking her lips and looking up at me sweetly like I’ve just complimented her cooking or something before grabbing her tablet and going back to it, although one hand caresses my glistening length a few times, patting it on a job well done before I crash on the couch next to her, my pants still down and her breasts still exposed, momentarily spent, my semen currently swimming down her throat.







 Grabbing the remote and turning the TV on, I relax for a while, Danielle on her tablet, her bare breasts in the corner of my eye.







 Reaching over, I pull her down into my lap, Danielle grabbing my cock and wrapping her lips around it as she buries her face in my crotch, sucking my length back to hardness as I half-watch the TV, in no rush this time, simply enjoying the feeling of this hot MILFs even hotter mouth on my shaft, her hand massaging my balls as I stiffen and swell inside her.







 Purring in the back of her throat as she slowly blows me, I stroke her hair and play with her tits, the warm trickle of saliva running down my balls as Emma’s mom sucks my cock, smiling to myself, never thinking in my wildest fantasy that what was happening right now would ever be possible.







 My balls lifting, Danielle gets a moment's notice before I come, holding her head in my lap as I thrust and grunt, my thick cock jerking down her throat as I flood it with come, Danielle slurping down everything I give her, cradling my balls as they empty, sucking my cock hard, drawing out every last drop.







 Afterward, her head still on my lap, he lips randomly kissing my glistening dick, she grabs her tablet and scrolls through it once again, a sexy MILF happy to lay there with her face on my cock until she’s needed again, putting my hands behind my head as I settle in to watch the movie, Danielle’s warm breath on my freshly drained plums.







 Fucking her mouth two more times during the movie, my balls aching pleasantly, well and truly drained for the time being, I get up as the credits roll, Danielle sitting up, her breasts still exposed, checking the time and seeing that Emma isn’t too far away from getting back from work.







 “Are you hungry? I’m thinking I’ll make a sandwich,” I ask her.







 “No thanks, I’ve had plenty of high-protein energy drink today,” Danielle replies, winking at my cock.







 “Haha, fair enough. Emma will be home soon, I assume this is our little secret?”







 “That’s up to you, I’m your free use woman, if you were to pull my shorts down in front of her and give it to me, I wouldn’t stop you.”







 “There’s no way that could end well!”







 “Well it’s at your discretion how you use your superpower, Captain Jake,” Danielle says with a smile







 Thinking on her words as I go to the kitchen, I figure there’s no chance that me stripping her mom in front of her will go down well with Emma and reject it from my mind, although that doesn’t mean I can’t have some fun with her nearby but none the wiser, the taboo nature of my thoughts heating me up again, my pants, only just pulled back up tenting again.







 Eating my sandwich, Emma is soon home and we exchange kisses before she makes her way to the shower, a pretty standard part of her post-work routine.







 Taking Danielle’s hand and leading her off the couch and to the bathroom, I stand in front of its closed door, the sound of water running as Emma starts her shower just on the other side. Unresisting, Danielle drops to her knees as I guide her down, smiling up at me as I undo my pants and fish out my throbbing cock, grabbing her head and bringing it onto my length, her hot, wet mouth sucking hard as she takes me deep, her hands on my balls, her eyes locked with mine.







 Pumping and thrusting, the multiple orgasm’s her mouth has already given me today take their toll, fucking her mouth harder and harder, my orgasm tickling at me but not quite able to get there yet, every passing minute increasing the risk of Emma opening the door and seeing her mom on her knees and sucking her boyfriend’s cock.







 Grunting with pleasure and effort, I pound into her mouth and throat, Danielle’s eyes watering as I fuck her mouth as hard as any pussy, staring at one another, feeling the tingle slowly build, Danielle sucking and slurping, massaging my balls and humming as she takes the face-fucking.







 The noise of Emma’s shower suddenly gone, the house feels very quiet as I hold Danielle tight, my orgasm so close, my hips thrusting madly as I fuck her throat, Danielle taking it all, both of us knowing Emma could be seconds away now.







 Turned on beyond belief, I grunt silently as my orgasm hits, red-hot come splashing the back of Danielle’s throat as I blow yet again inside her, gripping her tight as I explode, her seductive eyes locked with mine as she feels me gush inside her, my entire body shuddering as I climax, twitch after twitch running through my cock.







 Sliding out and trying to stay silent, Danielle and I walk quickly back to the lounge, the sound of the bathroom door opening a second later, part of me wondering if Emma might think she can smell orgasm as she steps through the doorway and grinning to myself, my cock still slick with her mom’s saliva.







* * *







 That night, lying in bed with Emma, listening to her sleep, my cock raging, I slip out of the bed and make my way to Danielle’s room, pulling back her blanket as she sleeps, her naked body perfect in the moonlight.







 Crawling between her legs, I kiss my way up her thighs, Danielle moaning in her sleep as I kiss her pussy, sweet and soft. Running my tongue up and down her slit, I feel her getting wet, Danielle’s moans getting louder as I suck her clit and caress her breasts, her nipples firming up as I tease them.







 Sliding a finger into her, I lick and suck her clit harder, feeling her squirm and writhe under me, hearing her breathe in as she rouses and purrs with pleasure, her fingers reaching down to run through my hair as I eat her out with more intensity, her pussy gushing now.







 “Mmm, this is the best possible way to wake up,”
 She moans as she grinds her pussy against my mouth and fingers, her sex sopping wet as I lap at her juices.







 Moaning in agreement, I keep going, Danielle’s breaths getting shorter and shorter until she’s gripping my hair and grunting with orgasm, feasting on my girlfriend’s mom’s cunt, fucking her with my fingers and tongue, tasting her climax, her body shaking in bliss.







 Laying there panting, looking down at my slick face and smiling, I crawl up her body, my naked body now above hers, my cock as hard as it’s ever been as I press my eager glans to her slit and ease my way in, shuddering with pleasure as her hot, tight sex grips my length, her heat running through me as I press my mouth to hers, Danielle tasting her orgasm on my tongue as I begin to thrust into her, holding her ass as I pound deep, my balls slapping as her pussy holds my cock, her walls so smooth and sensual, gritting my teeth as wave after wave of pleasure flows through me, Danielle holding me, her nails in my back as I fuck her hard, the bed squeaking but neither of us caring.







 My hands under her ass and my mouth locked with hers, I thrust hard and deep, her pussy milking me like no other woman before hers ever has, shivering with ecstasy, my every instinct telling me to blow deep and hard in the perfect MILF.







 Feeling my cock twitching, Danielle purrs and moans into my mouth, inviting me to fill her, her fingers caressing my back and ass and sending me over the edge, grunting deep into her mouth as my cock explodes, flooding her tight cunt with my hot load, thrashing and thrusting wildly as her body makes me weak with pleasure, pumping and writhing as I thrust, each pulse of my cock sending another rope of hot semen deep inside her, her soft walls squeezing my length and draining me completely.







 Spent, my hands still locked around her amazing ass, kissing each other, my cock jerking in orgasmic aftermath inside her, feeling her tease my cock as she flexes her sex, her hands trailing up and down my back, I enjoy the hot feeling inside her, reluctant to slide out.







 Eventually getting off, I lay next to her, pulling her to me, her ass slotting against my crotch as I spoon with her, Danielle offering no resistance even though Emma could bust us at any time, laying there naked together, my slick cock wedged between her full cheeks, my hand between her breasts and her sweet hair filling my nostrils as I enjoy the soft warmth of her body against mine.







 Feeling myself nod off, I must go to sleep for at least an hour, stirring awake to feel my cock pulsating between Danielle’s cheeks, Danielle dozing, still wrapped and pressed against me, her body awakening my cock even as I slept.







 Lifting her ass cheek, I guide my length to the warm slit of her pussy, sliding my glans inside her, her pussy once again shocking me with how beautifully hot it is, Danielle waking as I start to fuck her, the bed rocking as I take her while we lay on our sides, kissing her neck and ear, Danielle purring as my crotch slaps rhythmically against her ass.







 “Mmm, you really know how I like being woken up, don’t you, Jake?”
 Danielle whispers, reaching behind herself to hold my hip as I pump into her.







 Moving a little, I kiss her lips as I continue taking her from behind, our tongues wrestling as her hot pussy squeezes my length, my hand reaching down to rub her clit as I stuff her completely.







 Grunting and panting into my mouth, Danielle soon comes, her pussy dribbling her lust ass over my length as it continues to plunge into her, her hand pressed hard over mine as I rub her clit, her body jerking and shuddering as she climaxes, her pussy gripping my cock hard.







 Kissing her deep, I start to come moments after her, my cock throbbing and pulsating as I grunt into her mouth in return, my length exploding as I jerk and buck uncontrollably, her body so hot and tight, my cock so sensitive and hard, spurt after spurt leaving me to fill her, Danielle gasping as she feels the wet explosions deep inside her sex.







 Afterward, holding her against me, my slowly wilting length still inside her, kissing long and slow kisses, I eventually manage to convince myself to leave, my cock glistening in the moonlight with her juices as I make my way back to Emma, seemingly none the wiser as I drift off to sleep.







* * *







 The next day, with Emma at work leaving me and Danielle alone, I’m about to join Danielle as she showers before a better idea occurs, telling her to get dressed in something easy to fuck in before joining me in the car.







 Walking out in a stunning summer dress, her breasts full and swaying, unrestrained by a bra, she winks and lifts the front of her dress as she approaches, showing off her stunning MILF pussy, underwear nowhere to be seen.







 Joining me, she soon understands where I’m taking her as I pull into the parking lot of Emma’s work, luckily scoring an empty spot right next to Emma’s car.







 Sliding my seat back and unzipping, I show Danielle my raging cock, Danielle grinning and sliding over before straddling me, our mouths pressed together as she reaches down and aims my cock for her dripping sex, sliding down on it, gasping into my mouth as I fill her, my hands on her full ass as she bounces enthusiastically on my rod.







 Grunting and gasping, squeezing my cock with her tight sex, Danielle soon has me blowing deep inside her, both of us moaning loudly in pleasure as I explode within her, pasting her walls with my semen, her daughter working close by, Danielle shivering with pleasure, the sheer taboo of what we’re doing making my cock tingle with electricity.







 “Ok, into the back seat,” I say as Danielle slides off my pole, now wet and sticky with her lust.







 Getting in the back seat, I check the time.







 “Emma always goes out for lunch on a Tuesday…” I say, grinning at Danielle as I show her the time, “Now get on all fours.”







 Biting her lip and smiling, Danielle complies, getting on all fours for me, facing away as I lift her dress up and over her back, exposing her perfect ass and her tiny asshole and glistening pussylips.







 Leaning in, I kiss and bite her cheeks, rubbing her pussy as I tease and stimulate her. Working my way in, I flick my tongue over her asshole, Danielle gasping as the pleasure hits her, gripping the car seat as I start to eat her ass, rimming her, Danielle squirming and writhing.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake! Oh fuck! That feels so fucking good! No man’s ever…I mean…oh fuck!”
 Danielle gushes, panting, her face going red and her eyes rolling as I eat her ass and rub her pussy and clit.







 Devouring her, loving every second of this, my cock swells, her warm cheeks in my face and her sounds of utter pleasure such an aphrodisiac, Danielle soon bucking in orgasm as her first ever rimming sends her over the edge, her clit throbbing under my fingers as I rub, feeling her slit dribble with juices as she grinds and moans, the car rocking.







 Moving closer, I press the head of my cock to her asshole, Danielle purring as she feels me apply pressure, pushing slowly into her tightest of holes, grunting with ecstasy as her asshole grips my girth ultra-tight, taking my breath away as I start to thrust, watching my fat cock disappear inside her ass, holding her hips, Danielle reaching under to rub my swollen balls as I fill her ass with throbbing cock.







 Grabbing her hair, I hold it tight as I pound into her, both of us grunting in time, her asshole so tight and hot, my cock buzzing with sensitivity as it plunges time and time again deep inside her, her delicate fingers rubbing my balls, Emma due at her car any second.







 Grunting loudly, I start to come, thrusting hard as I fill my girlfriend’s mom’s asshole with hot come, holding her tight as I slam my cock inside her, pulling her hips towards me, impaling myself fully inside her, as deep as I can, Danielle shaking and gasping as I take her ass completely, feeling me gush within her, flooding her asshole with my sticky load.







 Rubbing her ass, my cock twitching, still in her asshole’s grip, I notice people exiting the workplace, heading for their cars.







 Sliding out of Danielle’s ass and putting my cock away, I step out of the car as Danielle pulls her dress down over her freshly stuffed butt and exits too, greeting Emma as she sees us.







 “Hey, guys! What are you doing here?”







 “We thought we’d join you for lunch today,” I reply.







 “Aww, how sweet! Come here, you,” Emma says, pulling me close and kissing me deep before continuing, “Do you guys want to follow me in your car? That way you don’t have to drive back here afterward.”







 “Good idea.”







 Following Emma’s car, I take Danielle’s hand and guide it to my crotch, Danielle rubbing my cock pleasantly while I drive, cradling my balls and stroking my length.







 “I know it’s a year away, but I’ll be sad when this Birthday gift runs out,” I admit.







 “Well, just as this gift is expiring it’ll be your Birthday again, and something tells me that maybe just maybe you’ll be getting the same gift again, assuming you don’t mind getting the same thing two Birthday’s in a row?” Danielle replies, her hands on my cock as I tingle with pleasure.







 “Not at Danielle, not at all!”







END







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











 FREE USE MILF GIRLFRIEND'S MOM











 With hard work and more than a little luck, I’d managed to create a decent income online so that now, at only 19 years of age, I was able to help out my girlfriend Emma’s hot MILF mom Lucy when she found herself in a spot of financial trouble, loaning her the money at zero interest and not too worried about how long it might take for her to pay me back as I’d been basically living with her and Emma for a year now anyway.







 “As soon as I’m back on my feet monetarily, I’ll start paying your back, Jake,” Lucy said to me over dinner, which had become a habit of hers, Lucy feeling bad to be indebted to her daughter’s boyfriend.







 “Honestly Lucy, don’t worry about it. I practically live here at this point and pay no rent, I eat your food and you include my clothes in your washing amongst a million other little things. Imagine how much I’d be spending if me and Emma were out there renting or paying a mortgage? We’re good,” I say as I always do, meaning it, although the main reason Emma and I weren’t out there in a place of our own already was Lucy didn’t want to be alone in the house.







 “But even with all that, it’s still a huge amount of money,” Lucy comes back with, as always, unable to sit still with her debt hanging over her head even though I’ve told her she can literally forget about it, before adding, “There must be something I can do to help pay it off?”







 This is a new one, Lucy usually leaving it at ‘huge amount of money’, Emma and I sharing a glance.







 “What, like start washing my car and stuff? Haha, no way, you’re my girlfriend’s mom, not my slave. Honestly, don’t worry about it, Lucy, I’m happy to have been able to help.”







 “Let it go, mom, Jake’s not just being polite, he genuinely doesn’t care.”







 “I know, but it’s like having an itch I can’t scratch, knowing I owe someone.”







 “Ah, but you don’t owe me, so no need to be itchy,” I say with a grin, Lucy grinning back but I can see she’s not convinced.







* * *







 A few days later Emma and I are talking in her/our room, Lucy somewhere up the other end of the house, Emma grilling me lightly over the porn I was watching last night after she’d told me she wasn’t in the mood and I took care of things myself.







 “I mean…free use? It’s basically sex slaves really.”







 “No, it’s not like that, it’s just, you know, a fantasy. Being able to have sex the moment you want it, never ever having blue balls, just pulling down her panties and getting to business, it’s kinda hot.”







 “I don’t get it. At all,” Emma retorts, not angry, but also apparently disappointed in me or something, like the fantasy of having sex whenever you want is weird somehow.







 “Agree to disagree, I guess?”







 “Sure. Don’t think you’ll ever get me to sign up for anything like that, Jake. It ain’t happening.”







 “Don’t worry about it, it was just a little porn while I did the five-knuckle shuffle, I know it’s not real life.”







 “Good,” Emma sniffs, I assume feeling like she ‘won’ the conversation as it flows on to other topics.







* * *







 The next day with Emma out with friends and with me relaxing on the bed alternating between scrolling through my phone and glancing at the TV, I look over at the open door when I hear Lucy’s gentle knock, Lucy smiling at me, her perfect MILF body looking stunning in a figure-hugging dress, her narrow waist making her curves all the more sensual, her hips and thighs so sexual, her massive natural tits shaking, her plunging neckline showing more cleavage than I’ve ever seen her reveal before, her hair loose and tumbling over her bare shoulders, her legs equally bare as she stands there, her other hand on her hip, looking like something from a movie.







 “Not disturbing you am I?”







 “No, never,” I reply, sitting up a bit on the bed as Lucy slinks in, sitting down on the bed facing me, one leg still over the bed the other tucked under herself, her hands resting in her lap and being the only thing stopping me from being able to see up her extremely short dress, my cock tingling as her perfect scent fills my nostrils and my eyes spy the light dusting of freckles across her breasts, her cleavage so deep and inviting.







 “Can we talk?” Lucy says in a lower voice than I’m used to, her tone going directly to the primal part of my brain, my cock no longer tingling but outright swelling, Lucy’s eyes more intense than normal, her stare locked onto me, her smile predatory, but in a good way if that can somehow make sense.







 “Of course.”







 “It’s about my debt.”







 “Lucy, honestly, you
 don’t
 have a d-” I begin saying before being silenced as she puts up a hand with a smile.







 “I know, I know, you really don’t care about the debt, but
 I
 do, Jake,
 I
 do, and it’s bugging me, but I think I may have figured out a way to finally scratch my itch.”







 “Ok,” I reply, ready to listen to her and then tell her again not to worry about it.







 “I overheard you and Emma talking yesterday…”







 “Uh-huh,” I say, not remembering anything specific about yesterday’s conversations.







 “About how you like ‘free use’ pornography,” Lucy says slowly and softly.







 “Ah,” I say, immediately feeling on the spot and caught in the headlights of her penetrating stare, “Look, like I said, it’s just fantasy, I don’t actually want Emma to be my sl-” I go to add before being gently silenced again.







 “Relax, this isn’t some sort of sexual intervention. Emma is a big girl and I know you respect her wishes if she tells you no. What I’m saying is, you appear to have a particular urge in your life that you can’t access a way to fulfill in real life, and I’m looking for a way to show you how grateful I am for your help and also get this debt monkey feeling off my back,” Lucy says watching me closely as I unpack her words.







 “So, you’re saying…?” I say slowly, not sure how to put it into words as my cock rages in my pants and my body heats up.







 “I’m saying, Jake, I’d really,
 really
 like to be your free use woman. I want you to 100% treat me like your fantasy woman. My body is completely, totally, and utterly here for your sexual gratification. I will never say no and I will never
 not
 let you use me to achieve orgasm,” Lucy explains, her own face flushing as she speaks, her hands fidgeting in her lap, giving me brief glimpses at her white cotton panties, the bulge of her pussy making a lump appear in my throat.







 “But, I mean…Emma? You’d really let me…?” I say, apparently unable to finish my sentences.







 “I’d suggest taking me right in front of her wouldn’t be the smartest move, but yes, I’m serious. I hate feeling like I owe you and I can see from the look in your eyes this would bring you a lot of pleasure, and making you feel good will literally make me feel good.”







 “I mean…I mean…” I choke out, trying to figure out how we got to this point, my girlfriend’s MILF mom flashing her panties at me and offering her body.







 “I looked up free use after hearing you speak of it, and I’ve got to tell you, it made me very hot inside, Jake. Something about being taken whenever the man wants feels so naughty but sexy too, the idea that my body turns him on so much that he must have me right now, even though all I’m doing is, say, vacuuming is so sensual, never knowing when I’m going to feel his strong hands on my shoulders as he leans me forward to plunge his throbbing cock inside my dripping cunt from behind, for example,” Lucy says, her voice becoming husky as her flush deepens, my eyebrows lifting as I understand she’s getting horny right here, right now as I watch, her smutty talk making me shiver with lust.







 “Wow…” I manage after a while, feeling light-headed with need as Lucy grins wolfishly at me.







 “So what do you say, Jake? Want me to be your free use MILF?”







 Unable to form the words, in the end I simply nod a few times, Lucy’s smile widening as she sees me agree to it, her eyes finally dropping from mine to openly look at my bulge, my cock desperate to be released from my pants.







 “So, whenever you feel the need to be taken care of, remember that I’m at your service,” Lucy says, more to my cock than me, looking up and smiling again, sitting there in front of me, the silence stretching out as I wonder how to take this from fantasy to reality, my cock throbbing and a woman that’s happy to take care of it right in front of me.







 Watching me with a quiet smile, Lucy sits there, not moving, biting her lip as I reach out with a trembling hand and take one of hers, pulling it towards me a gingerly placing it on my bulge, shaking as I feel her fingers start to massage my knob through the fabric.







 Wordlessly understanding me, Lucy massages my cock through my pants as I sit there, unsure what to do and so opt to stay still and enjoy as Lucy reaches out with her other hand, unbuttoning my pants and pulling down the zip, my heart hammering in my chest.







 Reaching into my boxers, Lucy grabs my burning shaft, making me grunt as she strokes it a few times before pulling it out, tugging my boxers down below my heavy balls, her fingers running up and down my shaft as she smiles at me, her thumb rubbing my precome over my glans.







 Massaging my balls with one hand and slowly jerking me off with the other, Lucy alternates before smiling at me and watching my cock as she strokes it, my precome a constant trickle as the hottest woman I’ve ever fantasized about jerks me off on her daughter’s bed.







 Speeding up, Lucy purrs as she feels my balls lift and tighten in her palm, biting her lip as she feels my cock burn hot and twitch in her palm, my breath becoming ragged as I try to hold my orgasm in for just a few more seconds.







 Bucking and spasming on the bed, I start to come hard, ropes of hot semen shooting up and falling back down to splash over her hands and forearms, Lucy purring as she watches my cock erupt, squeezing from root to tip as she milks every last drop from me, the room smelling of come as I gasp and twitch in pleasure, Lucy’s huge breasts shaking as she finishes me off.







 Falling back against the pillow, I pant as Lucy sucks her fingers clean of come, her eyes once again locked with mine, licking her wrists and forearms free of my goo, swallowing afterward, a very pleased expression on her face.







 “The look on your face makes me so happy right now,” Lucy purrs, patting my thigh and getting up from the bed, “Remember, just like the fantasy. Whenever you want some of this, you come and take it,” She adds with a grin, slapping her ass loudly as she underlines her offer one more time.







 Exiting Emma’s room and leaving me alone, I sit there with my cock out and a dazed expression on my face, still not 100% sure of how we got here but loving the empty feeling in my balls and the memory of my girlfriend’s mom’s soft fingers wrapped around my thick shaft.







* * *







 A little later, walking into the living room I see Lucy reclining on the couch, reading a book. Looking up, she gives me a small knowing smile before pointedly going back to her novel as I step closer.







 Standing in front of her, my cock throbbing and tenting my pants, Lucy continues reading like I’m not there, not looking up as I unbutton my pants and drop them, along with my underwear, my cock now free and pulsating inches from her face.







 Inching closer, I hold her head and aim my cock for her mouth, Lucy opening it welcomingly but her eyes still scanning left to right as she reads, her lips so soft and warm as my cock enters her mouth, her tongue massaging the underside of my shaft as I start to fuck her face, Lucy’s head bobbing in my grip, small grunts coming from her throat but her eyes still reading, still reclining on the couch like her mouth isn’t being stuffed with cock, the situation so fucking hot and sexy, grunting with pleasure as I push deeper and deeper into her, gripping her hair.







 The wet squelching sounds filling the room, I push deeper, feeling my glans enter her throat, my hips thrusting as I throat fuck her, gasping with needs, Lucy’s eyes watering but still glued to her book, spit dribbling down her chin as she takes my length balls-deep, holding her book off to one side so she can still read it as I pound into her throat, neither of us having said a word.







 Grunting, I start to come, my entire body jerking as I spurt deep down her throat, Lucy gagging and swallowing, taking everything I give her, her eyes streaming but never looking away from her book, holding her head tight as I ram my cock as far as I can into her mouth, my balls pulsating and pressed to her chin as I hold myself fully in her for long seconds, my entire shaft jerking inside her.







 Gasping, I slide out, Lucy taking deep breaths but otherwise still simply reclining on her couch and enjoying a book, spit dripping from her glistening chin as she turns a page, my cock wilting as I tug my pants back up, barely believing what I just did to Emma’s mom.







 Sitting next to her, I pull her down so that her head is on my lap, Lucy still reading as my hand slides down the front of her dress, caressing her massive breasts as I half-watch the TV, her nipples erect as I tease them, Lucy continuing to read sd I explore her stunning MILF body with my exciting hands, her curves like a new toy I can’t get enough of.







 Taking my hand from her breasts, I reach further down and pull up her dress, exposing the bulge of her mons, now hidden only by the thin cotton of her white panties, her thighs perfect as she lays there, my fingers sliding over her stomach to come to a rest on her bulge, feeling its warmth and softness, rubbing down as I explore her hood, teasing her clit, my other hand pulling her top down, her large breasts free and rocking as she lays there, her areolas large and her nipples firm, two big mounds of perfection wobbling as I massage them, my other hand rubbing the hot bud of her clit.







 Biting her lip, Lucy continues reading but I can hear how her breathing has changed, her face flushed again as she enjoys this much younger man using her like a sex toy, my fingers sliding down as I run them along her slit, her pussy having soaked her panties, hot and slippery with her lust.







 Slipping my hand under her panties, Lucy gasps as I slide a finger into her, amazed at just how hot she is, the velvet walls of her pussy so soft and yet gripping my digit so tight as I penetrate her, my palm pressed to her clit, massaging her bud while a finger fuck her, my other hand on her breasts, Lucy’s eyes becoming unfocussed as she has trouble reading, the book slipping in her grasp as she lays on the couch, her head on my lap, feeling the heat of my freshly juiced balls as I finger, caress, and tease her body.







 Faster and faster, the room filled with the wet sounds of her sex, Lucy squirms and gasps, the pretense of just reading dropped as the book falls from her hands to the floor, her eyes screwed shut now as she whimpers in pleasure, her toes stretching and curling, her thighs flexing and her hands over mine as she wordlessly begs me not to stop, my hand a blur as I finger her hot sex and rub her clit.







 Letting out a series of gasps, Lucy starts coming, her thighs clamping on my hand, holding me there as she shudders in ecstasy, watching her beautiful face as she orgasms, her eyes shut and her mouth open wide, coating my hand in her slippery lust as she bucks and climaxes, wave after wave of bliss flowing through her.







 Giving her a few moments to enjoy the aftermath, I slide out of her hot pussy and get up from the couch, my cock now hard again, Lucy opening her eyes and looking at me with a sleepy smile, her breasts still out and her panties soaked.







 Dropping my pants, Lucy sees I’m ready again and says nothing, simply smiling as I get onto the couch in 69 position, aiming my cock for her mouth as I peel her wet panties to one side, exposing her glistening cunt.







 With a moan, I fill her mouth, fucking it as I plunge my face into her sex, tasting her orgasm, her pussyjuice almost sweet, so slick and warm, lapping at it eagerly, sucking her pussy as keenly as I pound into her mouth, Lucy moaning as she lays under me, her throat stuffed with cock and her clit getting sucked.







 My hands under her thighs, I bury my face into her perfect cunt, sucking, slurping, and licking at it, my ass pumping as I deepthroat fuck her face, the couch shaking, the two of us moaning and grunting with sexual pleasure, Lucy taking everything I give her, feeling her tremble with another orgasm as I suck her buzzing clit, her sounds of release and pleasure, muffled with a throatful of cock such a turn on I feel myself pass the point of no return a moment later, grunting with animal lust into her pussy as I come, pushing myself fully into her as I explode, my balls against her nose as my length spasms and I fill her throat with come, rope after hot rope of semen flooding her, Lucy squirming under me in ecstasy as I take her exactly as I want, her mouth my hole, her pussy my snack, sucking down her sweet climax.







 Utterly spent, I slowly slide out of her mouth, Lucy kissing my knob as my cock sways above her face, likewise kissing her wet pussy a few more times before fully getting up, grabbing her book from the floor, and handing it back to her with a smile, Lucy thanking me but otherwise saying nothing as she sits up and returns to reading, her breasts and pussy still exposed, her skin glistening with orgasm and spit.







* * *







 That evening, with Emma back, I don’t have the stones to try anything in front of her with her mom, although from the look on Lucy’s face I get the impression she genuinely wouldn't stop me, the idea of which keeps me hard all the way until bedtime, the idea of fucking her mom’s face while Emma screams and yells at me in anger and horror, Lucy just sitting there and sucking like she can’t even hear her daughter’s disgust somehow so fucking sexy.







 In bed, I don’t try too hard to fuck Emma, Emma having mentioned how tired she is from hanging out with her friends all day, my sexual plans for the night involving a different woman.







 Laying there and waiting until I hear the slower breathing of Emma’s sleep, I slip out of the bed and pad down the carpeted hall to Lucy’s bedroom, the door slightly ajar and dark within.







 Knowing she sleeps more to one side of her king-size bed, I peel back the blankets on the other side and hop under them, dressed in only my boxers, my heart beating like crazy at the risk I’m taking, fully intending to fuck my girlfriend’s mom while my girlfriend is asleep just a few rooms away.







 Sliding closer in the dark, I can hear the soft breathing of Lucy as she sleeps, laying on her side facing away from me as my hand caresses her body, soft and warm, feeling nothing on her body, no teddy, no old sloppy shirt, no panties, nothing, just a naked Lucy under my fingertips, my cock pulsating in my boxers as I peel them down slowly and kick them away.







 Caressing her body, I rub her perfect ass, Lucy laying with one leg bent, my hand sliding between her cheeks and down, feeling the hot slit of her cunt, her lips so puffy and unbelievably soft, massaging her sex as I slide in closer, breathing in the smell of her hair.







 Grabbing my cock, I guide it to her pussy, pressing my glans into her, feeling it become swallowed with heat as I penetrate her, her pussy slick and lubricating my cock as I slowly work it back and forth, a little deeper with each thrust, Lucy moaning softly in her sleep.







 My cock now inside her, I spoon closer, my arm around her, my hand sandwiched between her heavy breasts as I kiss her neck and shoulder, thrusting slowly but constantly, my cock soaked in her heat, Lucy’s breathing changing as I feel her stretch as she wakes.







 “Mmm, I thought my dream had suddenly gotten a lot sexier,” She whispers, still half asleep as I thrust.







 Answering with more kisses, my hand fondles her large breasts, her nipples firming up as she slips a hand to her sex, massaging her clit while I fuck her from behind.







 Pumping into her, slowing down whenever I get too excited and hear the bed creaking too loud, I fuck Lucy for 20 minutes, speeding and slowing as the noise and tingling in my balls will allow, not wanting to ever come, loving how amazing it feels inside her, her pussy so soft and yet so tight, feeling much better than Emma’s pussy, Lucy moaning softly as I give it to her as I see fit.







 Finally unable to hold back any longer, I grab her hips as my thrusts become more desperate and my balls tighten, my orgasm rapidly approaching. Grunting as loud as I dare, I shake and spasm in pleasure as I come, flooding my girlfriend’s mom’s pussy with hot come, pulsating as I’ve never felt my cock pulsate before as I empty my load inside her, Lucy gasping, her hand a blur on her clit as I feel her succumb and start to come, the two of us thrashing on her bed as we writhe in ecstasy, holding her tight as my cock spurts hot semen deep inside her.







 Laying there breathing heavy, my cock still twitching and jerking inside her, I rub her plump ass, never having felt so satisfied before, Lucy’s pussy absolutely perfect, even now holding my cock inside her, feeling it flex and contract, my lips on Lucy’s neck, nuzzling and kissing as the best orgasm I’ve ever had ebbs through me.







 After a while, feeling myself nearly dozing off, I caress her heavy breasts one last time before sliding out from under her blanket and returning silently to my own bed.







* * *







 The following day Emma and Lucy are already up and about as I walk into the kitchen rubbing sleep from my eyes, dressed in only my boxers.







 Kissing me good morning, Emma goes back to talking to Lucy, Lucy giving me a morning smile, her expression giving nothing away about the load I creampied into her last night.







 Quietly going about pouring myself a coffee, I check the women out, Emma looking good as normal, dressed in sweatpants and a loose top for hanging around the house in, and Lucy looking amazing, wearing white boyshorts and a crop top, her figure laid bare and stunning, her curves making my cock buzz as I remember how good they felt.







 With Emma’s back to me, I look more openly at her mom, studying the sensual bulge of her sex in her tight shorts, Lucy glancing over and noticing my stare but not reacting except to shift a little to give me an even better view of her plump pussy as she nods at something Emma has said and nonchalantly sips her coffee.







 Feeling daring, I get a little closer, leaning against the kitchen counter between them, acting like I’m listening interestedly in their conversation, Emma turning away when the toaster pops her freshly toasted bread to butter it.







 Turning to face Emma who has her back to me now as she butters, I reach behind myself and cup the warm, soft bulge of Lucy’s cunt, feeling the heat of her slit as I run my finger up and down it, my palm grinding against her clit, Lucy pressing against me, sipping her coffee behind me.







 Still buttering her toast, I slip my hand inside her mom’s shorts and feel the soft tuft of her pubes, slipping down to dip a finger into her burning hot pussy, Lucy grinding against my hand as I rub her pussy, her sex clenching on my finger, a slight grunt escaping her as I circle and tease her swollen clit.







 Turning to me, Emma smiles as I smile back, suspecting nothing, my hand behind my back and rubbing her mom’s pussy.







 Taking my hand from her shorts, I bring my finger to Lucy’s mouth, Lucy sucking her own juices from it, her eyes smokey and sultry as she looks into mine, her face flushing deeply, telling me how turned on she is right now, my cock now swelling, forcing me to retreat to the fridge, opening the door and hiding behind it while I pretend to browse.







 Taking her toast and heading to the dining table, just out of view of the part of the kitchen counter where Lucy is standing, I close the fridge and approach Lucy, my cock now fully erect and poking out the top of my underwear, my glans red and urgent, Lucy not reacting, simply sipping her coffee.







 Taking her hips and facing her to the counter, I bend her over, pulling down her shorts and exposing her perfect plump ass, Emma still talking to her as I spread her legs, Lucy doing everything I silently command, Holding her coffee with one hand as the other steadies herself on the counter.







 Dropping my boxers, I guide my cock between her cheeks and to the dripping wet slit of her cunt, sliding easily inside her, Lucy’s pussy so hot and slick as its walls hug my shaft.







 Holding her hips I begin to fuck her, not knowing how long I might have, Lucy’s heavy breasts rocking in her top as I fuck her desperately against the counter, Lucy occasionally replying a short response to Emma, her voice cracking as I reach around to rub her clit as I pound into her.







 The pure taboo of the situation combined with the perfect fit of Lucy’s cunt soon has me grunting as quietly as possible as I blow my load deep inside her, Lucy whimpering as my orgasm sends her over the edge and I feel her sex clench and contract around my girth as she joins me in climax, the two of us breathlessly orgasming while Emma is just a few yards away, Lucy’s coffee sloshing and spilling from her mug, her face red as she comes, my semen flooding her body, hot a gooey, her thighs quivering as she feels me filling her with my seed.







 My knees wobbly, I kiss her neck and slide my cock out, tugging up her shorts back over her exquisite ass, rubbing it with affection before pulling up my boxers over my sticky cock as it wilts.







 Grabbing a paper napkin, Lucy cleans her spilled coffee before walking out a little unsteadily to Emma, with me following a few moments later, barely believing what I just did to my girlfriend’s mom while she was so nearby.







* * *







 A few hours later and the three of us are out shopping, Lucy wearing a sexy Summer dress even though the weather is cooling, her nipples erect in the slight chill, her thighs and calves lithe and sexy as I watch her walk along the aisles, my cock on a hair-trigger, constantly twitching and jerking in my pants, half hard the entire time.







 Coming to a bunch of outdoor furniture displays, Lucy browses interestedly, keen on upgrading her outdoor furniture at home, Emma soon getting restless with her mom.







 “Come on Jake, let's go look at other stuff, mom’ll be here for an hour.”







 “I should probably stay, I’m the one who’s going to have to end up building anything she buys so I want to know what I’m in for, haha.”







 “Whatever,” Emma replies, shaking her head with a ‘can’t be bothered’ expression and walking away to look at things more interesting to her while I turn and look at the thing most interesting to me: Lucy.







 Looking around and seeing no one else, I grab Lucy and hold her close, kissing her deeply, Lucy responding with equal amounts of passion, our tongues lashing one another, our hands all over each other, squeezing her full ass, my hands under her dress, feeling that she has no panties on, my hand slipping to the front to rub the soft bulge of her cunt, Lucy spreading her legs as I rub her dribbling slit, feeling her arousal, hot and slick.







 Pushing her to a nearby table, I lay her down, her ass on the edge. Lifting her dress, her glistening cunt exposed, I put her heels on my shoulders, rubbing her sex with one hand as my other urgently undoes my pants, releasing my raging cock, throbbing and desperate to be inside its favorite hot home.







 Pressing my knob against her slit, we both gasp with satisfaction as I penetrate her, slowly but steadily, filling her with my length as I begin to thrust, my hands all over her massive breasts as they shake with every thrust, pulling her top down so I can watch them rock and sway, her nipples tight and erect with a mixture of the slight chill and her arousal.







 Fucking her hard, Lucy biting her lip and staring deep into my eyes as I fuck her in the middle of a store, the slap of our sex sounding so loud in our ears, her juices tickling from her hot sex, coating my shaft and balls, I lean forward, kissing her deeply, pounding into her on the table, her warm thighs against me as I drive my cock deep, Lucy bent like a pretzel as I give it to her.







 Feeling so naughty but wanting to go even naughtier, I stand back up, my cock pulsating inside her tight cunt, Lucy looking up at me expectantly as I stand there for a moment, simply enjoying the feeling of her clenching sex squeezing my length.







 Sliding out, I press my knob to her asshole, Lucy's eyes going wide but only for a second, her face breaking into an animal smile as she bites her lip and spreads her legs a little more.







 Grunting with pleasure, I slide into her asshole, lubricated with her own lustful ji=uices, her butt the tightest thing I’ve ever fucked, so hot and intense, Lucy gasping with ecstasy as I pound her ass, my thumb rubbing her clit as I watch her pussy trickle lust down onto my shaft as it slides in and out of her asshole, the feeling so good I’m shaking all over as I thrust, pleasure beyond a level I thought possible flowing through every nerve in my body, my other hand massaging and fondling her heavy breasts.







 “Excuse me! You can’t do that!” Comes an equally angry and surprised female voice from somewhere behind us, thankfully not Emma.







 Turning my head but still fucking Lucy, I stare at the astonished staff member, a woman in her mid-20s and just standing there, her face bewildered like she can’t believe what she’s seeing.







 Too far gone in the act to care, I look back at Lucy, Lucy’s expression still 100% devoted to the ass-fucking, making no move to try and stop me as I fuck her even faster, the taboo of the situation now so hot my balls and tingling, my orgasm moments away.







 Fucking my girlfriend’s mom, in the asshole no less, in public, with her daughter somewhere nearby and a bewildered woman watching me fuck this MILF all combine to make me exclaim loudly with ecstasy as the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had surges through me, my entire body rocking as my cock spasms and jerks, spurting hot come deep into Lucy’s tight asshole, Lucy shuddering under me as a similar situation plays out through her, the two of us coming together, her legs shaking as I drill her ass, stuffing her with come, rubbing her pussy as it runs with lust, warm and glistening, my cock still pulsating, every throb another squirt of come, her asshole gripping my girth tight as her stunning MILF body drains me of every possible drop of come.







 My legs weak, I pant and gasp, looking down at Lucy, utterly gorgeous and perfect, Lucy looking back up at me with a deeply satisfied expression, her feet rubbing my shoulders slowly, a low purr coming from deep in her throat.







 “You…you two really need to leave this store!” Says the young woman, sounding unsure of herself, her own face flushed now as I gently slide my cock out of Lucy, my legs wobbling as I lean down to tug up my pants and help Lucy from down off the table, her stance a bit wobbly too, like we’re suffering from sea legs.







 “Ok,” I reply quietly, still spent, Lucy and I making our unsteady way out, the two of us laughing by the time we get to her car.







 “I’d better text Emma, and let her know we’re back in the parking lot,” Lucy says, reaching for her phone.







 “Not just yet,” I say, caressing her face before my hand wanders down to pull her closer, cupping her plump ass, “I’m thinking we should make use of the back seat in a bit when I’m recharged.”







 Smiling, Lucy puts her phone away, sp[reading her thighs as I get closer and press one of my thighs to her hot sex, feeling her grind against me, knowing I’ll be hard for this stunning MILF again in no time!







END
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