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 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM A BUSTY FREE USE ASIAN MILF



 



 



   I’d had a crush on my best friend Steven’s mom, Kim, for as long as I could remember. Born and raised here, she was of Vietnamese descent and incredibly friendly, her looks nothing less than amazing, every one of Steven’s friends (myself included) commenting on how hot she was whenever we would see her.



 



   Besides having an amazing body packed into a 5’2” frame, she had some of the biggest natural boobs I’ve ever seen on an Asian woman, FF cups that filled her tops and made extremely deep cleavage when she would press them together in her bra’s, my eyes wondering no matter how much I tried not to stare, her twinkling eyes making it obvious she knew what was going on but found it more amusing than anything, the awkward 18-year-old friend of her son that couldn’t stop gawping at her chest.



 



   Although much of my focus was on her breasts, that didn’t mean she didn’t have an amazing ass too, full and high, firm looking and making the skirts she usually wore pop in profile, her silhouette unmistakably that of a stacked woman.



 



   Even though it happened a few months ago, It still replayed in my head like it happened yesterday, I had been at Steven and Kim’s and Kim had had a few glasses of wine as was feeling pretty bubbly, singing to herself as she went about the house, Steven and I sitting at the kitchen table.



 



   Coming into the dining room, a cheeky grin on her face, Kim had plonked herself down onto my lap, her firm ass grinding into my crotch as I felt the heat from her body emanate into mine and had immediately started getting a boner, Kim grabbing my arm and squeezing it.



 



   “Look at you, Jake! I can’t believe how much bigger you’ve gotten over the past year,” She had said with a slight slur, Steven rolling his eyes while I tried to willpower my cock to stay down with no success, soon throbbing uncontrollably against her ass.



 



   A few seconds later, Kim looking at me with an expression I hadn’t seen her use before, like an animalistic kind of lustful hunger, she started to grind very carefully against my cock, her movements very subtle but unmistakable before getting up and leaving Steven and me alone for the rest of the day, but I haven’t forgotten the lust in her eyes or how good it felt as she rubbed against me since.



 



   Back in the present, walking down High Street with Kim on my mind, I almost do a double-take as I see her in real life, stepping out of a lingerie shop, a small classy-looking bag from the store in her hand.



 



   “Hi, Jake!” Kim says with a grin as she sees me looking at her and the bag, guessing correctly that I’m wondering what she bought.



 



   “Hi, Kim, nice day for it.”



 



   “It is. What are you up to?”



 



   “Not much, just killing time, really.”



 



   “Well then, would you like to escort me as I go about my shopping?” Kim says, her eyes dropping to my crotch for a nano-second, but long enough to make me feel a prickle of lust.



 



   “Sure!” I say, hearing how keen I am in my voice as Kim smirks knowingly.



 



   Walking with her past the shops, my eyes glancing over at her breasts as they bounce in her top with every step, her deep cleavage vibrating, I can see every other man and a few women too, staring at her, Kim not just hot to me, but a genuinely natural beauty.



 



   “Where to first?” I ask.



 



   “I was thinking back to my car to drop this off,” Kim answers, raising her small bag for extra clarification.



 



   “Ah ok. What did you end up getting?” I ask, trying to sound nonchalant, like I don’t know that the only options from that store would all be sexy ones.



 



   “Haha, a sheer one piece. Think like a one-piece bathing suit, but made of lace. And black. And as I said, practically see-through.”



 



   My mind creating the image, we walk for a few steps in silence as I enjoy the view inside my head, Kim smiling knowingly, watching me closely.



 



   “Sounds nice,” I say eventually.



 



   “It is. I like feeling sexy. It’s nice knowing you’re turning someone on. There’s something about seeing a guy...
 grow
 for me that makes me very horny, knowing that
 I
 created that throbbing monster between his legs, that
 I’m
 the sole focus of his attention, even if it’s just until he pops.”



 



   Kim’s talk dirtier than I’ve ever heard her speak before, I feel my cock twitch as she describes her lusts and fantasies, her bouncing breasts always in the corner of my eye.



 



   “So, like...if you say, sat on someone’s lap and that made them get hard...you wouldn’t be annoyed with them?”



 



   “Not at all, chances are, I’d probably like it quite a bit, and maybe even played with myself a few times since it happened while thinking about his young body throbbing against mine, wondering what it looks like,” Kim answers, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, her answer letting me know she knows exactly what I’m referring to.



 



   Swallowing hard, I look at her, her eyes piercing mine, her mature and knowing look pinning me as I can see her mind is already 20 steps ahead of me. Feeling a little bit like a mouse and that she’s a cat, I rapidly get hard, loving how her experience adds an extra element to our flirting, like I have to try my best just to keep up.



 



   “I’d say the guy had probably played with himself too since then, quite a few times, the woman’s perfect ass and how good it felt burned into his brain.”



 



   “That’s very sexy,” purrs Kim as we walk into a parking lot, “The thought this mystery man was stroking his rock hard cock, erupting his hot load while thinking about this woman. She’d probably start getting very wet indeed if she heard about that, even if she was in public.”



 



   Groaning involuntarily with lust, my eyes drop to Kim’s crotch, wondering just how wet her knickers are now beneath her skirt, the fact that she’s my best friend’s mom rapidly shrinking in importance as my cock begins doing more and more of my thinking for me, Kim’s eyes dropping to my now obvious bulge, her stare lingering this time as I feel myself heating up, her beauty a little intimidating but my lust driving me onward.



 



   Getting to her car, Kim presses her fob and its lights flash, opening a back door a moment later and placing her bag inside, bending over as she does so even though her car is a large SUV.



 



   Closing the door and leaning against it, her hands behind her back and her breasts poking out even more than normal, Kim gives me a hungry grin, crossing and recrossing her legs, like she’s feeling tension in her pelvis, my own mid-section aching.



 



   “Tell me, Jake. Do you know what free use is?”



 



   “You mean like in the porn?”



 



   “Haha, yes I guess so, like in the porn.”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “Do you like it? The idea that a woman is yours to take
 whenever
 you want?
 However
 you want? That you
 never
 have to worry about hearing no?”



 



   Twitching in my pants, my cock answers first, Kim laughing as she sees the movement down below.



 



   “Yeah, it seems pretty hot.”



 



   “Well,
 I’d
 like to be
 your
 free use woman, Jake. What do you think of that?”



 



   “Are you serious?” I ask, my head heating up as her sentence hits me.



 



   “Try something and find out,” Kim replies with a low purr, slowly shaking her shoulders, her massive breasts swaying under her top, her nipples prominent even through the brassiere, her lust clear to see.



 



   Stepping forward, glancing around the parking lot, and not seeing anyone too close, I reach out and stroke her face, Kim dipping her head to push her cheek against my palm, looking up at me through her eyelashes, my cock aching as her eyes melt me with her stare.



 



   Coming closer, her sweet vanilla scent filling my nostrils, I can feel the heat boiling off her as we stand toe to toe, my hand on her face slowly crawling down her neck, still waiting for her to stop me and say it was all a prank, my hand getting to her throat and continuing down, my fingertips suddenly on her heavy breast, caressing it, cupping it in my palm, amazed at how full it feels as I fondle it, Kim watching me explore her chest with a grin, her eyes glittering.



 



   Cupping her chin with my other hand, my heart thumping in my chest, I lean in, pressing my lips to hers, hers so soft and delicate as they press with mine, her taste sweet as our mouths open and we can with more passion, my hand sliding down her body to hold her close, my other still caressing her breast.



 



   Feeling her shift, her hands come out from behind her back and wrap around me, my hand cupping her ass as I pull her from the SUV and hold her to me, my rock rigid and pressed against her stomach as our tongues begin to flick and wrestle with each other.



 



   Kissing and grinding against her, I stop for a moment, my lust growing by the second as I look around, remembering where we are, Kim stroking the back of my head as she watches me looking about.



 



   “What are you thinking, Jake?”



 



   Looking back at her, my cock pulsating madly, I gently move her out of the way and open the back door, guiding her to sit on the back seat, facing outward while I grab my fly and pull it down, my cock springing free, Kim’s panties visible now as she sits on the seat, a damp patch clearly visible, the bulge of her lips prominent.



 



   The open door blocking the show from the right, I get closer as Kim stares at my cock, glancing to the left, my cock now feeling the breeze.



 



   “Oooh, look at him, Jake! He’s so big and he looks so hard!” Kim purrs, a hand rubbing over her pouch as I stand between her legs.



 



   Stroking her hair before putting my hand to the back of her head, I guide her down, Kim taking the cue and bringing her mouth to my cock, her lips suddenly around my glans, making me gasp as her red-hot mouth coats my cock in its heat.



 



   Pumping into her as she sucks my cock in the parking lot, I reach down, grabbing her shirt and lifting it over her breasts, her sexy black bra barely containing her massive natural boobs.



 



   Slurping and sucking, Kim moans as I fuck her mouth pushing deeper and deeper, feeling my knob push into her throat, tight and hot.



 



   Unclasping her bra, her breasts sway free, my hands finding them and caressing, her nipples pink and erect, her areolas small for such large boobs, her head bobbing as the heat of her mouth contrasts with the breeze blowing amongst us, her fingers cradling my balls, her touch amazing as she caressing and fondles my plums.



 



   Pumping into her, I soon feel my balls tighten, Kim noticing too as she holds them, her movements getting quicker as she sucks me deeper and harder, my hands frozen on her tits as my mouth drops open, gasp after gasp escaping me, my hips thrusting.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep down Kim’s throat, Kim moaning as she feels me flood her with my semen, each jerk of my cock signifying another spurt of my load entering her, hearing her slurp and swallow it all.



 



   Standing there, shuddering with pleasure and afterglow, I notice someone else about 20 yards away, paused halfway to getting into their car, staring at the show.



 



   Noticing him, Kim smiles and makes a show of cleaning my cock, totally unfazed by the audience as she squeezes my cock from base to tip, extracting every last drop of come from me as I pant, my knob extra sensitive now as she runs her tongue over it, swallowing theatrically.



 



   Finished, she licks her lips, looking up at me expectantly, before I finally put my cock away and pull down her top, hiding her massive breasts from our guest, who lingers a little longer but gets in his car once he understands the show is over, my heart pumping, having never done something so sexual in public like this before, but not wanting to look inexperienced in front of Kim, her eyes twinkling as she steps out of the car, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   Getting out of her car and closing the door, Kim straightens her clothes and brushes some invisible lint from my shoulder.



 



   “Back to shopping?” She asks.



 



   “Sure,” I reply, walking with her from the parking lot and back onto High street, my cock still slick with her saliva, feeling it with every step, Kim grinning at me every now and then, her eyes still hungry, a flush across her face and running down to her cleavage.



 



   Approaching a small shop I’ve never really paid attention to before, we step inside, multiple racks of sexy and alluring women’s clothes greeting us, a pleasant-looking cashier standing behind a small counter, smiling at us as we walk past. The store warm and smelling feminine as we walk down a narrow aisle, Kim pulls out random items to inspect closer before putting them back.



 



   Getting to the back of the store, apparently the only people in it except for the cashier, Kim finds something she likes, a coo of excitement coming from her as she pulls it off the rack.



 



   “What do you think? Would it look good on me?” She asks, holding up what looks like silk pajamas, except the pajama bottoms are tiny shorts and the top short enough that it would keep her midriff exposed.



 



   Imagining her walking around her house in that, her perfect ass popping from her shorts and her massive breasts bouncing under the silky top, I nod my head.



 



   “Let’s try it on then, shall we?” She says with a grin, walking to the single changeroom at the back, drawing its curtain, and stepping inside.



 



   Glancing back to the front of the store, the cashier appears to be reading a magazine and is uninterested in us, my cock twitching with excitement as I follow her inside the small room and pulling the curtain closed.



 



   Putting the pajamas on a clothes hook, Kim turns from me and pulls off her top, hanging it on another hook before grabbing her skirt, pulling down a small zipper on one side before arching her back and bending over a little, peeling her skirts down over her perfect rump, my eyes glued to her curves as she slides it down over her thighs, a lacy thong hiding nothing, her perfect cheeks so perfect looking, Kim glancing over at me over her shoulder as she kicks the skirt away.



 



   Feeling my cock harden, I grab Kim’s hand as she reaches out to grab the pajamas and instead guide it and her other hand to the wall she’s facing, grabbing her hips and pulling a bit so that her back is arched, her perfect ass now proffered before me.



 



   Unclasping her bra and letting it fall, I reach around her and cup her soft breasts, feeling their heat, fondling and massaging them as I get closer, pressing my growing cock against her ass as I kiss her neck and shoulder, Kim purring approvingly as she backs up against me, rubbing my cock with her firm ass.



 



   Still kissing and nuzzling her, my hands slide down over her stomach, feeling her shiver as my fingers dip under her thong and caress her sex, slick with lust.



 



   Rubbing her lips and swollen clit, Kim moans and grinds against me harder, her body heating up under my lisp.



 



   Grabbing her panties, I tug them down over the swell of her ass, rolling them down her thighs, Kim’s hair tickling my neck as I kiss hers.



 



   Grabbing my pants, I unzip and tug them down with my boxers, my cock hot and free, quickly putting it back between her cheeks, her smooth skin so electric on my shaft as I dry hump her, Kim hotdogging my shaft with her ass as my hand’s rover all over her before stopping back at her sex, dipping into her and feeling her inner heat, her pussy hugging my fingers.



 



   Reaching down, I guide her legs further apart before grabbing my cock and guiding it down, dipping under her ass before aiming it back up, feeling my knob make contact with her slippery lips, pressing upward and feeling them part, my glans sliding inside her easily, her body well lubricated with lust.



 



   Thrusting upward slowly, I fill her tight pussy with cock, Kim gasping as she feels me stretching her out, her hands on the wall, her back arched to let me in deeper, one hand on her hip and the other rubbing her swollen clit as I start to piston into her, the slap of my abdomen against her ass seeming loud in the otherwise relatively quiet shop, nothing but a thin curtain hiding our sex to the cashier.



 



   Fucking and rubbing, Kim grunting with each pump, I feel her pussy gripping my shaft as I slide in and out, her pussy like velvet, my entire length tingling as her body holds me inside her.



 



   Fucking her faster, my hand a blur on her clit, I feel her start to shake, her head thrown back as I kiss and nuzzle her neck, her grunts getting higher and higher in pitch, morphing in moans as I fill the changeroom with the slap of our sex.



 



   “Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes, Jake! Please! Yes! Oh god!”
 Kim moans, taking a hand off the wall to reach behind herself and grip my ass, pulling me in, not wanting my cock to leave her, her body twitching under me.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 Kim starts to wail, trembling with orgasm as I rub her clit, her body convulsing as she tries to stay on her feet, her knees wobbling as she gasps and moans in climax, her sex squeezing my shaft harder and harder and she squirms with pleasure.



 



   Feeling her orgasm sending me over the edge, I grip her hip and start to grunt, my cock pulsating as I begin to blow, spurt after spurt of hot come splashing deep inside her tight sex, Kim moaning as she feels me unload inside her, flooding her pussy with my hot semen, the two of us shaking with pleasure in the tiny changeroom, our bodies locked together as I stuff her full.



 



   Spent and panting, I lean against Kim as she leans against the wall, my cock still inside her, the two of us enjoying the afterglow as I hold her close, kissing her neck between breaths, but slower now, the immediate need gone and replaced with a warm feeling, my balls once again aching with a job well done.



 



   Slowly detaching from one another, my cock flops down, starting to wilt, slick with Kim’s juices as she turns and gives him a friendly tug.



 



   “What a good boy. That was perfect,” She says to my cock, winking at me when our eyes meet.



 



   Slipping our clothes back on, Kim decides to not bother testing on the pajamas, opting to just buy them, the two of us looking a little ruffled as we step out of the changeroom, our crotches slick with one another’s lust.



 



   Paying at the counter, the cashier gives us a funny little grin and I guess that she was probably able to hear everything, a blossom of embarrassment trying to grow in me but I push it down, once again wanting to look like I can handle it in front of Kim.



 



   Walking down the street, glancing over at Kim and admiring her beauty, she looks at me in return, her alluring almond eyes striking me. Unthinking, I reach out and take her hand, Kim almost looking surprised for a second before rallying and holding mine back, the two of us strolling down the sidewalk, holding hands.



 



   Of all the things we’ve just done, holding my hand has been the most difficult for her
 , I think to myself as we walk, smiling to myself that I was able to surprise an otherwise very experienced woman.



 



   Seeing the appreciative looks Kim is receiving from many men, I stop walking and lean her against a wall, leaning in to kiss her like honeymooners would, Kim once again blushing at this more affectionate version of lust but kissing me back, the two of us embracing, our mouths locked together for minutes before I step back from her, holding her hands in mine.



 



   Looking at me, I can see the penny dropping behind Kim’s eyes, a smile crossing her face.



 



   “I know what you’re doing, you know,” she says in a purr, looking at me through her eyelashes.



 



   “Do you want me to stop?” I ask her, bringing up her hand and kissing it romantically.



 



   “Haha, that’s not how my free use fantasy works and you know it!”



 



   Stroking her face and acting like a lovestruck teen, I kiss her again before we start walking.



 



  “Congratulations though, Jake.”



 



   “Congratulations? What for?”



 



   “On surprising me. I was expecting the sex, and it was even better than I thought it would be, but this,” she says, holding up our locked together hands, “Is a stroke of genius. Well done on giving me something new, I’m wet again already, haha.”



 



   “Well thank you. In that case, I think we should pop into this store,” I say as we walk past a drugstore, emerging a few minutes later with a small bottle of lube in a paper bag.



 



   Walking back to Kim’s car, my hand still in hers, I can barely stop myself from stripping her down before we get to it, Kim seeing the lustful teen hunger in my eyes and laughing, her eyes glancing down at my rapidly growing bulge.



 



   Unlocking her doors before putting her key away, Kim faces me, expectantly.



 



   “So…” she purrs, a grin spreading across her lips.



 



   “So,” I repeat, before reaching out to pull off her top, Kim standing there as I strip her down, soon standing there naked, unfazed by her public nudity as I feast on her body.



 



   Opening her back door, I tell her to get inside and hop on the back seat on all fours, her ass facing me, Kim doing so, a trickle of lust running down her inner thigh, her pussy absolutely sopping wet.



 



   “You like this, Kim? You like knowing how hard I am again already because of you? Your sexy body making me ache with need? You like that?” I ask, running my fingertips up and down her dripping slit while I stare at her asshole, a small starfish, puckering as Kim sighs with pleasure as I toy with her sex.



 



   “Yes, Jake. It’s
 exactly
 what I want. Knowing my body makes
 you
 hard makes
 me
 so fucking wet!”



 



   “I’m gonna fuck you in the ass, Kim,” I tell her, feeling a thrill as I tell her, not ask, Kim grunting as I say it, like my strong tone has hit a sexual nerve deep inside her.



 



   “Yes, Jake. Fuck my ass. Fuck whatever you want. My body is yours,” she says, almost panting.



 



   Getting closer, I lean in and kiss and nip at her cheeks, my hand rubbing her swollen pussy lips, Kim moaning and grinding against me as I enjoy her behind.



 



    Getting closer and closer, I run my tongue around her butthole, Kim shivering as I tease her, my fingers sliding inside her sex and feeling her red hot heat once again as I flick my tongue against her asshole, feeling it pucker as the pleasure runs through her.



 



   Eating her ass and fingering her, Kim’s body shakes and shivers, her sex dribbling with need, her head buried in the seat, moaning with pleasure while my cock pulsates angrily, eager for its turn.



 



   Unwrapping the lube, I squeeze out a generous portion onto her waiting asshole, her butthole puckering as the cold gel hits it before I grab one of her hands and guide it to her ass, telling her to spread the lube while I take off my pants.



 



   Playing with herself, one hand smearing the lube while the other rubs her pussy, I get into the SUV, leaving the door open as I get behind her on my knees, my cock pulsating with need.



 



   Grabbing my cock and pressing my knob against her asshole, I feel her body resist as I press harder, her sphincter slowly opening and letting me in, my glans suddenly slipping inside her, her asshole gripping my girth tight as we both gasp, Kim’s hand a blur on her sex as I slide my length deeper and deeper into her tight ass.



 



   Holding her perfect cheeks, I begin to thrust, my balls slapping her hand as she plays with herself, the SUV rocking as I pound her in the ass, Kim grunting with every inward thrust, her ass tight but taking my length, her inside red hot as it squeezes ad tries to milk my shaft.



 



   Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back, slapping her ass with my other hand as we fuck, Kim moaning loudly as her back arches and I watch my entire shaft slide deep inside her, her butt wobbling with every piston.



 



   Squeezing my cock, I feel her asshole start to convulse as her hand on her clit brings her to the boil and she starts to come, her orgasm shaking her as she squirms and writhes on the backseat, grunting and wailing with pleasure, her toes curling and uncurling, her thighs flexing and vibrating as she climaxes.



 



   Holding her hair, I ride her through her orgasm, feeling her become semi-limp as her orgasm fades, her body spent while I continue to fuck her, Kim now gasping with every thrust as I feel my own orgasm approaching.



 



   “Ready for my come, Kim? Ready to have your ass filled?”
 I grunt, pulling her hair back, bringing her face closer to mine.



 



   “Yes, Jake, god yes,”
 Kim pants, her face flushed, her mouth agape as I take her ass completely.



 



   Holding her tight, I start to come, my hips thrusting hard as I drive my cock fully inside her ass, my balls mashed against her still quivering pussy as I blow, each jerk of my cock sending another spurt of semen deep into her, filling her ass with my load, Kim purring as she feels me give her all I’ve got, her asshole flexing around my girth as I tremble with orgasm, twitching and pumping.



 



   Gasping, still throbbing inside her, I let go of her hair, Kim flopping to the seat, panting, the two of us gulping down great breaths of air, the open door of the SUV letting in a breeze, feeling it tickle my balls as they hang there.



 



   Sliding out of her, watching her asshole momentarily gap from my pounding, we sit on the seat, slightly sweaty and very satisfied.



 



   “Well, that just happened,” Kim says with a grin, patting my thigh, “I’m glad you grabbed the lube too actually, very thoughtful.”



 



   “To be honest, I’ve never actually had anal before, so I thought it was needed,” I admit, feeling honest after three orgasms.



 



   “Well, it was my first time too, I was a little worried because your cock is so big, but it was actually really good, and I came again.”



 



   “Really? You’ve never had anal before? But with the whole free use thing…” I say, leaving the last part of my question unsaid.



 



   “I’ve never actually done free use before, Jake. But I wanted to do it with
 you
 , you just make me so...horny, so lustful. Seeing how you look at me with pure teenage lust, it’s so hot, I can’t count how many times I’ve rubbed one out thinking about you after seeing you stare at me.”



 



   Hearing Kim’s words and seeing the sincerity in her eyes, I feel amazed that such a stunning MILF that could have pretty much any man she wanted feels this way about me, her hand on my thigh as we sit naked in the back of her car, both of us spent from multiple orgasms with each other.



 



   “Umm, wow,” is all I can say eventually, Kim laughing at my sudden awkwardness.



 



   “Do you need a lift home?” Kim asks, grabbing her bra and slipping it on.



 



   “I guess so, I was waiting to hear from Steven, we were going to meet up a little later but I haven’t heard from him.”



 



   “Steven’s at his father’s for the weekend. Just between you and me, Steven’s father has a cute neighbor and I think Steven is trying to get in her pants.”



 



   “Huh, he’s never mentioned this.”



 



   “I think he’s embarrassed to admit he likes a girl.”



 



   “Hmm, so you’re saying Steven is away for the weekend?”



 



   “Yep,” Kim answers with a smile, knowing perfectly well what I’m already thinking.



 



   “Well then, perhaps I can come back with you to your place, hang out with you for a while,” I say, stroking her face and looking at her cleavage, wanting to see her breasts again now that they’ve been hidden inside a bra.



 



   “Sounds good to me!” Kim says, wriggling into her skirt but not bothering with her panties.



 



   Half dressed, we exit the back of the car and get into the front, the car smelling of sex as Kim turns the ignition, my mind already trying to decide where in her house I want to fuck her first, my hand sliding between her legs and rubbing the soft lips of her pussy as we exit the parking lot, Kim’s hand sliding over mine and pressing it in harder, feeling her trickle with lust.



 



END



 



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



 



 



 FREE USE MILF MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM



 



 



   It was a pleasant sunny afternoon as I walked up my best friend John’s driveway, I didn’t see his car but I figured I’d call in anyway to see if his mom had any info on his whereabouts as he wasn't returning my texts.



 



Walking along the house to the front door, I half noticed the window to the living room was open, hearing the unmistakable sound of Heather’s voice, John’s mom. Stopping to listen, I soon heard another woman’s voice, the tone and cheerfulness making it apparent they were close friends.



 



   Standing there in the sun, feeling a little bit guilty for eavesdropping, I couldn’t help myself. Heather is an absolutely stunning MILF that I’ve wanted for as long as I could remember and the idea of getting a glimpse into her private world and not the mother of my best friend persona that I usually dealt with was a bit exciting.



 



   With a fresh peal of laughter, Heather’s friend continues talking.



 



   “But really, John’s out for the weekend, so if I wasn’t here, what would you be enjoying?”



 



   “A nice long bath?”



 



   “Oh come on, you know what I’m asking, Heather.”



 



   “Haha yes, I do! None of your business.”



 



   “What? I told you mine! Don’t act like you’re not still the girl I grew up with haha!”



 



   “Haha, well I suppose you did tell me yours.”



 



   “Go on…”



 



   “Have you ever read any free-use stuff? It’s pretty hot. I’ve been really getting into it lately.”



 



   “Free use?”



 



   “Yeah, you know. Any guy can just come and take you whenever he wants. You’re 100% just there for their pleasure.”



 



   “Oh my god, you dirty slut haha! That’s what you want? Any random guy just ramming it in you?” Heather’s friend says, her tone light and chirpy, the two of them obviously very close friends.



 



   “Well...no, in practice, I’d probably just want a guy that I fancy anyway, but letting him have total control over when and how he wants to fuck me just seems so...hot. You know guys, if we let them they’d basically be humping us 24 hours a day. Imagine letting a hunk actually have it as much as he wants? So sexy, seeing that horny intense stare they get, their cock throbbing, the kinda...growl that gets into their voice as they grab you, seeing that animal side to them…” Heathers says, her voice becoming wistful.



 



   “Oh my god, are you getting wet right now?” Her friend’s voice replies before bursting into laughter.



 



   “Maybe a bit haha! You don’t think it’s sexy?”



 



   “Possibly, it would have to be the right guy though.”



 



   Standing there, my cock starting to swell, I can hardly believe my ears, Heather, the sweet, polite mom of my best friend is into free use!? Their conversation flowing into some other topic, I hide my boner and knock on the door, an embarrassed burst of laughter coming from the nearby window.



 



   Remember, they don’t know you know
 , I tell myself as I wait.



 



   A few seconds later the door opens and Heather answers it, flashing me a big smile, her friend standing close by. Wearing tight slacks, hugging her perfect ass and a loose button-up top, her ample cleavage quite visible through the top few undone buttons, a hint of her lacy brassiere tantalizing me.



 



   “Hi, Brad!” Heather says, before turning to her friend, the two of them kissing each other on the cheek, “I’ll see you in a few days, ok?”



 



   “See you then,” her friend responds, giving me a smile before walking out.



 



   “Hi, Heather, I’m not disturbing you am I?”



 



   “No, not at all, my friend was just leaving when you knocked. Come in, come in,” she replies, leading me in and closing the door.



 



   “I didn’t see his car, is John home?”



 



   “No sweety, he’s off for the weekend. He didn’t tell you?”



 



   “No, tell me what?”



 



   “Ah, I’ll leave it up to John to tell you then when he’s ready. Don’t worry though, nothing bad,” Heather explains partially, “Can I get you a drink?”



 



   “Uhh, no thanks,” I reply, my mind racing the whole time as to how to bring the conversation around to free use, Heather’s close proximity driving me wild, my cock aching in my pants, tucked away, “So, uh, how have you been? Making
 use
 of your
 free
 time?” I say, somewhat clumsily.



 



   Giving me a glance, her eyebrows furrowed for just a moment at my awkward choice of words, she smiles and replies.



 



   “Yeah, just getting stuff done around the house, the usual.”



 



   Both of us sitting down on the couch, Heather continues, “What about you, what have you been up to, Brad?”



 



   “I’ve been thinking about joining the library, I really love how at the library the books are
 free to use
 , you know?” I say, my heart hammering in my chest.



 



   Her eyebrows furrowing again, a sudden look of realization dawns over her face and she looks at me, all my confidence dissipating as I wonder if I’ve just made the biggest mistake of my life.



 



   “You quite like the idea of things being..
 .free to use
 , do you, Brad?” Heather says, her tone and expression unreadable.



 



   Trying to remain confident and not lose my nerve under her stare, I nod.



 



   “Yeah. I mean, obviously, only if the...
 book
 is willing to be used like that,” I say, trying hard not to put a questioning tone in my voice at the end.



 



   “I suppose you’d never really know until you ask? A book can’t make the first move, after all, you’d have to approach the book and
 outright ask
 , wouldn’t you?” Heather says, her face still neutral, her eyes burning into mine.



 



   “Just...
 ask
 ? Just like that?” I say, my nerves fraying a bit at the massive jump between hinting at what I want and straight-up telling Heather to fuck me seeming too big to cross the more I think about it.



 



   “Yeah. It’s all on your shoulders I guess.”



 



   “And...if the book says no?”



 



   “That’s a risk you’d have to take.”



 



   Standing up, my face burning and my heart hammering, I stand in front of Heather as she sits on the couch, watching me, my hands fidgeting as I try to make myself open my mouth and take this to the next level, knowing that if she says no it will be the end of me, I’ll curl up and die of embarrassment right here right now.



 



   “Heather?”



 



   “Yes, Brad?”



 



   “I want you to stand up, please?”



 



   “You want me to stand up, please?” Heather repeats, not moving.



 



   “I...I want…” I say, trailing off.
 Come on! Do it!
 I yell at myself before continuing, “Heather, stand up.”



 



   Smiling, Heather stands up before me, her cleavage deep and her face and chest a little flushed too, I just notice.



 



   Reaching out, my hands trembling slightly, Heather makes no move to stop me as I cup her large breasts, my breath coming out in ragged gasps as I shudder with excitement, Heather simply watching me as I start to fondle and caress her boobs through her top, my cock aching in my pants.



 



   Staring at her boobs as I play with them, I finally look up into her eyes, her face changed from neutral to pleased, her flushed color matching how mine feels, making me remember she was getting herself excited before I knocked on her door.



 



   “Take your top off, Heather,” I say, taking my yearning hands from her chest to peel my own top off while Heather unbuttons hers, letting it slip off her shoulders a moment later, standing there now in her lacy pink bra, her breasts full and soft.



 



   Wordlessly, Heather begins to unbutton her blouse, pulling it open and letting it slide off her shoulders and down her arms, tossing it onto the couch, her massive natural breasts practically spilling out of her bra, my eyes glued to them, my cock bulging in my pants.



 



   Looking back up into her smiling eyes, Heather looks down at my tent, biting her lip but remaining silent, awaiting my next command, my lust reaching levels I never knew existed, this easily being the hottest thing I’ve ever done.



 



   “Lose the bra too, Heather,” I say, my voice getting lower, my entire body heating up.



 



   Reaching behind herself, Heather unclasps her bra, holding it and lowering it slowly, teasing me with her body as she looks at me through her eyelashes as inch by inch she shows me her breasts, my cock twitching as the darker circles of her areolas become visible, her nipples erect and puffy as the bra is dropped to the ground, Heather cupping her breasts and caressing them, so full and soft looking.



 



   “On your knees, Heather,” I say in little more than a growl, my hands already unbuckling my belt and freeing my cock as she sinks to her knees, still without a word.



 



   Releasing my cock, my pants and underwear getting kicked aside, Heather finally makes a sound as she sees my cock for the first time, inches from her face, massive and throbbing, stroking myself with one hand while the other plays with my balls, so horny to get her onto my dick.



 



   “Suck it,” I say in a low whisper, taking my hands off myself and caressing her hair, watching enraptured as Heather leans forward, her plump lips parting as she grasps my cock in her soft palm and sinks her mouth over my knob, sucking hard and looking up into my eyes as my best friend’s mom starts to blow me.



 



   Holding her head, I fuck her mouth, her massive breasts swaying to my thrusts, Heather grunting as I fill her mouth, pushing further, feeling her relax her throat as I push deeper, my glans soon wrapped in the tight confines of her throat, Heather caressing my balls as she pushes herself further onto my cock, her nose soon nestled amongst my cropped pubes as she deepthroats me, my hand on the back of her head, holding her on my shaft, fucking her face, my cock throbbing inside her, Heather moaning as I fill her completely.



 



   Letting go of her head, I let her slide off my pole to take a breath before sliding back inside her, repeating this process again and again as my orgasm builds, Heather sucking harder and harder with each pass, her hands on my balls as I hold her tight and fuck her throat.



 



   Thrusting with increasing urgency, I hold her tight as my orgasm hits, flooding her throat with come as I blow my load, grunting loudly as she moans in return, my semen blasting down her throat, my cock pulsating as I feel her throat contract as she swallows repeatedly, her eyes locked with mine as she takes everything I give her, with not a drop going to waste, my balls high and tight as they empty, saliva dripping from her chin and onto them as she kneels there, her face impaled on my length.



 



   Gasping, I let go of her, Heather sliding off my cock to gulp down air, my cock throbbing in the air, which feels cool after being inside her hot mouth, Heather wiping her chin as she watches my cock slowly tick and twitch, wilting as my balls start to hang again, the immediate poison released.



 



   Grinning but remaining silent, I notice how flushed and aroused Heather is looking, knowing that I can still have her whenever I want, the fact that I just came meaning nothing in this scenario.



 



   “Get back on the couch, Heather.”



 



   Doing as she’s told, Heather sits back on the couch expectantly, watching as I step closer, positioning myself between her legs, my still glistening cock inches from her face.



 



   “Suck it some more,” I tell her, Heather grabbing my slippery length and jerking it a few times before wrapping her lips back around it without question, sucking hard and pulling my semi-soft length deep inside, the feeling incredible, my glans buzzing with sensitivity as her tongue teases it.



 



   Sucking skillfully for a few minutes, my cock starts to harden in her mouth, Heather sucking harder as she feels me growing inside her, my cock once again pulsating with need, red hot and steel hard.



 



   Fully erect, I slide my cock out of her mouth and take a step back.



 



   “Stand and lose the pants and panties, Heather.”



 



   Hooking her fingers in the elastic of her sweats, Heather playfully slides them down with her underwear, biting her lip while I watch and stroke my cock, her pussy glistening as I see it for the first time, my heart hammering as I glimpse her trimmed bush of downy pubes, heather standing before me, now completely naked, her body amazing, her breasts rocking.



 



   “Turn around and bend over,” I tell her, Heather obediently doing so, her hands resting on the couch as her perfect ass wiggles for me, spreading her feet apart, the glistening pouch of her sex teasing me as I enjoy the spectacular view, Heather looking at me over her shoulder, awaiting my throbbing cock.



 



   Caressing her shapely ass, I hold it with one hand while the other aims my cock, getting close and running my knob up and down her slit a few times before pushing in, her pussy red hot and super tight as we both grunt with the first contact, my hands on her hips as I start to thrust, working my cock deeper and deeper inside her with each pump, Heather purring and grunting as she feels my filling her, feeling her flex and contract her sex around my girth, teasing me with her pussy muscles.



 



   Pistoning into her, faster and faster, barely able to believe I’m actually fucking my best friend’s mom, I hold her tight as I slam into her, her lust trickling down her inner thighs as she grunts and groans louder and louder, her pussy squeezing my cock.



 



   Reaching around, I start to rub her clit, Heather shuddering almost immediately, her orgasm already right there on the brink, her body trembling and her legs almost giving out as she starts to cry out in pleasure, shaking violently as I ride her through her orgasm, her knuckles white as she grips the couch and comes.



 



   Panting and gasping, her orgasm slowly comes to an end, her juices dripping from my balls as I continue to pound into her, her amazing ass wobbling with each thrust, feeling her tight pussy grip my dick, milking me.



 



   Holding her hips with one hand, the other slides up her back and grabs her hair, pulling it as I feel my own orgasm approaching, Heather purring as she feels my cock begins to throb and pulsate inside her.



 



    Grunting loudly, I start to come, my length flooding her tight pussy with my load, spurt after spurt of semen filling her, Heather grunting as she feels me twitch deep inside, her sex gripping my shaft as I blow balls-deep inside her, her pussy the tightest I’ve ever fucked, feeling her literally holding onto me with her sex, extracting every last drop out of me as I shake and shudder in pleasure, my body rigid as I pump my load into her.



 



   Finished, I slide out of her, giving her ass a few spanks as I recover my breath, Heather turning and sinking to the couch, purring and writhing in her afterglow, spreading her legs and rubbing her pussy, pink and glistening, her other hand caressing her breasts as I stand there, watching her display, my cock slowly wilting, still twitching erratically.



 



   Fingering herself, Heather shows me her fingers afterward, coated in my come, before sliding them into her mouth and sucking greedily, my cock twitching at her show despite just coming.



 



   Unable to help myself, I step forward, stroking my cock.



 



   “Clean it with your mouth,” I say, my lust overpowering me.



 



   Sitting up, Heather does as she’s told, taking my cock in one soft hand and wrapping her lips around it, sucking it deep, tasting herself on my length as she locks eyes with me, my hands reaching down to caress her amazing heavy tits, her nipples hard.



 



   Feeling my cock harden again in her mouth, I let her suck me back to life for a few minutes before speaking again.



 



    “Go and get on your bed, Heather.”



 



   Taking my cock from her mouth, Heather rises from the couch and I follow her perfect ass as she walks to her bedroom, crawling onto her bed, her ass high, her pussy wet and glistening.



 



   Getting on the bed behind her, I grab her hips and slide into her, fucking her in doggystyle without a word, Heather grunting as I bottom out in her, her tight pussy filled to capacity as we shake the bed, my balls slapping her clit as we fuck.



 



   Pulling my cock almost all the way out, I watch again and again as I slide back into her, the contrast between the air outside and her hot pussy amazing, her body glowing with heat as she grips my shaft with her sex.



 



   Pulling out, I roll her over, sliding back inside her, her hands running up and down my back as I start to fuck her hard, my hand under her ass, holding her tight as I piston into her, her legs in the air as my thrusts shake the bed.



 



   Kissing her deeply, our tongues flailing wildly against each other, I grip her harder as I feel my balls tighten, my cock twitching inside her. Burying my head into her shoulder, I start to come, my body shuddering as I explode deep inside her, my come shooting out at what feels like a million miles an hour, Heather gasping as she feels me flooding her pussy again with my load, holding me tight as I writhe and shake on top of her, pumping madly, my balls emptying into her once again.



 



   Shaking with aftershocks, my cock still inside her, I gasp and kiss at her neck and face, Heather’s hands trailing up and down my back, caressing me as my cock twitches and pulsates within her, feeling her flex her sex, squeezing my cock as she purrs contently.



 



   Eventually rolling off her, I bask in the afterglow, Heather’s hand running up and down my chest as she lays on her side next to me, her face flushed but very satisfied.



 



   “I’m going to go grab a cold drink, you want one?” she asks, sitting up.



 



   “Sure, I’ll come with you,” I say as I follow her perfect ass off the bed and into the kitchen, the sway and wobble of her body driving me crazy even after coming 3 times.



 



   Naked together in her kitchen, I watch as she pours us drinks, handing me one with a smile as I take in her body, her massive natural breasts rocking as she sips from her glass.



 



   Putting my glass on the table, I step behind her, my balls aching as I enjoy her amazing ass, Heather standing quietly, sipping her drink and awaiting whatever may come next.



 



   Taking her shoulders, I guide her over to the counter, putting her hands on its cool surface and bending her over a bit, Heather arching her back and offering her ass obediently.



 



   Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, just the thought of it makes me hard again, Heather purring as she witnesses my cock rising before I step behind her, stroking her shoulders and arms, her skin soft and flawless.



 



   Moving my hands to her back, I caress it and then her ass, squeezing her cheeks, slapping them and watching them wobble hypnotically, my cock throbbing with need as I imagine impaling her ass first on it.



 



   Sliding a hand between her spread legs, I rub the soaking wet pouch of her sex, rubbing back and forth, coating her asshole in her own lube, pressing against it, Heather biting her lip and grinding back against me as she feels my intentions as I prepare her ass to be penetrated.



 



   Fingering it lightly, I lube her asshole before standing behind her closer, guiding my cock between her legs, rubbing it against her slit, pushing into her pussy, fucking her once again, coating my cock in her glistening juices, Heather grinding against me, reaching down with one hand to rub my balls as I fuck her slowly.



 



   Pulling out, I press my knob to her asshole, feeling it resist, a tight little muscle, slippery and puckering.



 



   Holding my cock, I push harder, my knob sliding inside her ass, making me grunt with pleasure and surprise as I feel for the first time just how tight an asshole can grip you, her sphincter like a fleshy elastic band holding my girth, my glans feeling like it’s now trapped inside her like a butt plug, standing there for a moment to let the pleasure wash over me, her asshole unlike anything I've ever experienced before, my length pulsating madly as I feel her hold onto me.



 



   Thrusting slowly at first, I work my cock deeper and deeper into her ass, Heather moaning with pleasure as I stuff her more and more, my hands on her hips now as I watch my cock disappear between her cheeks and up her ass, my balls in her palm as she massages and fondles them, making me gasp with pleasure.



 



   My cock now buried completely inside her, I hold it there, trying to take a mental photo of this moment, balls deep in my best friend’s mom’s asshole, her flawless back before me as she arches it, looking at me over her shoulder, pure animal lust in her eyes as she waits for me to start thrusting again, keen to be fucked by her son’s best friend in any way he wants.



 



   The moment remembered, I start to pump, fucking Heather’s ass faster and faster, reaching around to rub her clit as she rubs my balls, the two of us moving in unison, Heather driven to her tippy-toes as I fill her ass, again and again, her hair swaying as she holds onto the counter with one hand, her massive breasts rocking, the rhythmic slap of our fucking filling the room.



 



   My balls lifting, I feel Heather start to shake as her orgasm hits, my hand a blur on her swollen little clit, her ass contracting rapidly as she grunts and moans through her climax, cupping my balls as she grinds against me, pushing herself fully onto my cock ass-first.



 



   Her ass gripping and milking me, I start to come as well, unable to hold back from the pure pleasure her body is giving me, thrusting and pumping wildly as my orgasm tears through me, my cock pulsating as I shoot another load deep inside her, my balls aching in her hand as they empty, the two of us locked together as I push as deep into her as I can, my throbbing shaft filling her ass with hot come, Heather moaning in orgasm and purring as I have mine inside her.



 



   Gasping, spent, I lean forward to kiss her shoulder and her neck, my cock still throbbing, trapped inside the tight confines of her asshole, Heather holding onto me as I spasm and twitch inside her.



 



   My balls aching, having been drained four times in quick succession, I slowly pull out of her, my legs weak, Heather obviously feeling the same as she sinks to a chair, her legs wobbly and her face flushed.



 



   Grabbing my glass with a slightly shaking hand, I take a grateful gulp of the cool liquid within, a pleasant buzz running through my body as I enjoy the view of a naked Heather, something I don’t think I could ever grow tired of seeing.



 



   “Enjoy your first time fucking a woman in the ass?” Heather asks with a grin, my eyebrows lifting.



 



   “How did you know?”



 



   “I overheard you talking about it a week or so ago with John, unless you managed to get some between then and now?”



 



   “No, that was my first time,” I admit, “It was amazing. Definitely something I intend to do again.
 Often,
 ” I add, Heather purring as she sees the open lust in my expression.



 



   “Well the great thing about a book in the library is that you can borrow it as many times as you like,” Heather replies, going back to our original metaphors.



 



   “Mmm, I think after a short break I’m going to have to read another chapter or two.”



 



   “I look forward to it. I’m going to go have a shower, you want to come and join me? I could use a hand to...
 scrub my back
 .”



 



   Following her down the hallway to her shower, I smile to myself, the best day of my life so far looking to be far from over!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND THE FREE USE MILF



 



 



   Returning from a friend’s house, I noticed Rachel’s car in my driveway and grinned. Rachel is my mom’s best friend and the hottest woman I know, a total 10/10 MILF that I’ve fantasized about more times than I can remember, her full curves and beautiful face never failing to make my cock swell whenever I see her.



 



   Feeling the sun on my back as I unlock the front door, I wonder to myself what she’ll be wearing in this warm weather, hoping for something cut high on the thigh and low at the chest, her massive natural breasts creating such a valley of cleavage when pressed together in a bra, a light smattering of freckles on her chest drawing your eye every time, daring you to gawp.



 



   Entering the house and walking quietly into the living room, I see no sign of my mom or Rachel. Continuing into the kitchen and still seeing nothing but hearing voices coming from the backyard, filtering through an open window, I go to the counter and look out into the yard, my cock twitching as I spot Rachel.



 



   Sitting in the shade with my mom, the two of them seem to be enjoying a cold drink and the weather, reclining on chairs, my eyes drawn to Rachel’s flawless legs, her tiny summer dress barely concealing the pouch of her sex, a flash of white panty hitting me as she shifts in her spot, her thighs begging to be caressed and kissed.



 



   Sipping her drink, I watch as she lets an ice cube slide into her mouth before taking it between two delicate fingers and runs it across her chest, a glistening trickle of ice water running between her voluminous breasts, making me grunt with lust as I imagine my face between them, Rachel giving a little shiver and giggling to herself.



 



   “So come on, stop stalling, tell me more about this ‘free use’ thing you so apparently love now,” says my mom, looking at Rachel with an amused look.



 



   “It’s exactly what I said it is. Anything a guy wants, he gets, I can’t say no to him sexually, I’m free for him to use. Free use,” Rachel says, her words hitting me like a physical blow, making my head rock as I wonder I could have really just heard what I think I did.



 



   “I mean really? So, like, any guy can come up and just stick it in you? For real?”



 



   “Well, I’m pretty careful with who I let in on my little secret, but I suppose in theory, yeah. That’s half the fun, the total loss of autonomy, seeing that look they get on their faces just before they grab you and push your head into their lap. It’s so...primal. It gets me off every time, I swear.”



 



   “Haha, I love you, but you’re a weird one sometimes, sweetheart. I don’t know how you do it.”



 



   “Love you too, bitch,” Rachel responds before they both start laughing, leaving me in my own little bubble of shock while I process what I’ve just learned, my cock now raging in my shorts, a million possibilities flashing before my eyes, Rachel’s perfect voluptuous body predominant in all of them.



 



   Going to my room after learning Rachel’s secret kink, I eventually hear her saying goodbye and leaving, mom and I talking about pretty normal things later over dinner before heading to bed that night, a plan for tomorrow forming…



 



*   *   *



 



   “I’m just going around to Tom’s,” I call to mom as I head out the door.



 



   “Ok sweety, see you later,” she calls back as I walk to my car, excitement buzzing through me, my cock already partially firm.



 



   Making the quick drive to Rachel’s house in record time, I knock on her door and try to remain calm as she opens it, knowing what I have planned for my ultimate fantasy woman, a MILF I’ve known for years.



 



   “Oh hey, Brad! What brings you around? Is your mom ok?” Rachel asks, holding the door open to let me in without waiting for an answer, her body clad in a light summer dress, her thighs bare and her cleavage deep.



 



   “Yeah, mom’s fine, I just wanted to talk to you for a minute about something,” I reply, entering her cool house, the sweet fragrance of her perfume in the air, subtle but alluring.



 



   Walking together into her living room, my cock already swelling to full strength, I feel a lump try to form in my throat as I hesitate at the last hurdle, Rachel smiling at me wonderingly.



 



   “Everything ok? Would you like a glass of water?”



 



   “Uh, yes thanks,” I say, watching her turn and walk into the kitchen, knowing it’s now or never.



 



   Unbuttoning my shorts, I open them and tug my underwear down under my balls, my cock now standing up and free, throbbing to my heartbeat as I feel my face flush and wait for Rachel to return.



 



   “Here you g
 -Brad! What are you doing!?
 !” Rachel exclaims as she enters the room and sees me standing before her, my cock fully engorged and bare, my hands on her hips as I take long deep breaths through my nose, knowing I’m past the point of no return.



 



   “I want you to come over here and jerk me off, Rachel.”



 



   “You what?”



 



   “I want you to come over here and jerk me off. I want to feel your soft hands stroking my cock,” I reply, looking her in the eye as her own keep darting from mine to my erection.



 



   Her face softening as she realizes I know, not sure how but knowing that I know, she licks her lips and takes a step closer, her body language sensual and hungry in a way I’ve never seen her display before.



 



   “Oh you do, do you?”



 



   “Yes.”



 



   “Well, who am I to say no to a man?” Rachel says, her voice becoming husky as she comes closer, placing the water on her coffee table, my heart hammering in my chest as I can see it’s true! She really can’t say no!



 



   Close enough that I can feel the heat from her body, Rachel stares into my eyes, biting her lip and placing her hands on my chest before sliding them down my torso slowly, making me jolt and twitch with anticipation.



 



   Pouting cheekily, she grasps my cock with both hands, making me grunt as I feel her touch for the first time, a million fantasies suddenly coming true, squeezing my shaft, feeling just how hard I am for her, a purr coming from deep in the back of her throat.



 



   Stroking with extreme skill, Rachel grins at me as I gasp and moan, rocking on my heels as she jerks me off, drawing out my pre-come and rubbing it over my shaft, her handjob feeling even better by the second.



 



   Moving a hand to my balls, she fondles them as she pistons her other on my shaft, faster and faster, her ability to milk a cock nothing less than amazing, making me grunt loudly as my orgasm hits, thick ropes of come shooting all over her dress, Rachel purring as she watches my climax face, grinning as I splash my load all over her, soaking into her dress, pumping my hips into the air, fucking her hand, grunting, my legs shaking.



 



   Letting go of my cock, her eyes still locked with mine, Rachel sucks the come from her fingers as I shudder in the pleasure aftermath, my cock slowly wilting with erratic jerks.



 



   Turning, Rachel turns back, now holding the water.



 



   “I believe this was for you?”



 



   “Thanks,” I croak, taking the glass from her and taking a sip, my knees feeling a little wobbly.



 



   “So, is that all you wanted to talk to me about? Or was there anything else?”



 



   “I may have a few other things to say, Rachel.”



 



   “Mm-hmm, at 19, I’ll bet you do, I’m sure you’re still...
 full of words
 .”



 



   Seeing the fire in her eyes, knowing that deep down this is exactly what she wants more than anything and getting turned back on at seeing this beautiful MILF’s lust, I take her by the shoulders and guide her down onto her couch, my cock now at face level with her, Rachel putting up no resistance as I position her.



 



   Stroking her face, I push my thumb into her mouth, Rachel kissing and then sucking it, her eyes locked with mine as I grab my cock and come closer, guiding it to her lips as I take my thumb from between them.



 



   Taking me in her mouth, Rachel sucks hard, pulling my soft length into her, rubbing my cock’s underside with her tongue, slurping loudly on my length as she pulls and draws on it, feeling it start to thicken again, her mouth softy and hot, her piercing gaze so hot as I start to fuck her face, Rachel caressing her breasts, tweaking her nipples through her dress, a moan in the back of her throat, her own arousal rising.



 



   Hard again, I start to pump harder, pushing my knob past her mouth and into her throat, filling it as Rachel gags but keeps going, her eyes watering as she sucks hard on my shaft, still staring up at me as I impale her face on my length.



 



   Moaning louder and louder as she takes me deeper and deeper, her hands slide down her body, pulling her dress up to expose her panties, white cotton, with a damp line running along her slit, her arousal visible, the bulge of her sex tantalizing me as I look from her face to her pussy, Rachel pulling her panties aside, exposing it, puffy and swollen, soft looking and delicate, glistening with lust.



 



   Moaning around my cock as I thrust into her, Rachel spreads her lips with one hand, exposing her vivid inner pink as her other hand diddles her clit, a small bud of sensitivity, feeling her jerk on the spot as she flicks her bean, grunting with pleasure as I stuff her throat with cock, her fingertips working with practiced skill on her bud.



 



   Holding her head and fucking her mouth, Rachel’s eyes roll as she starts to come, shuddering on the couch, her hands a blur, a fresh explosion of moisture coming from her pussy as she gags and shakes in pleasure, her legs wobbling as she has climax after climax, her grunts od pleasure stifled by my shaft.



 



   Looking back at me, her final wave ridden, she concentrates on my member again, sucking hard, daring me to fuck her harder as she takes me down to the balls, her eyes streaming with tears as I feel my balls pressed against her chin, my own orgasm rising within me.



 



   Gripping her head, I fuck her mouth like a pussy, overcome with need, Rachel taking every inch like a champ, spit running down my balls, her hands still playing with her glistening sex.



 



   “
 Ungh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt loudly as I come, my orgasm the most intense I’ve ever had, my legs flexing as I pound into her, my shaft pulsating as I flood her throat with my load, pumping madly into her, Rachel swallowing and gagging as she does her best to take it all, my hands holding her hair, pulling her head deep onto my cock as I finish inside her.



 



   Holding myself inside her for a moment, my cock pulsating with aftershocks, I slowly slide out of her, Rachel gasping for air as a long string of spit hangs from my glans to her lips, Rachel wiping at it before sucking her finger clean, her other hand still pressed to her puffy pussy lips.



 



   Standing in front of her, my chest heaving, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still rippling through me, I wipe a tear from her cheek, Rachel licking her lips and smiling at me with a spent but satisfied expression, her mascara a mess but still the sexiest woman I’ve ever wanted.



 



   “You had quite a lot to say that time, Brad,” Rachel says, licking her lips one more time.



 



   “I think I might still have another sentence or two left, actually,” I reply, reaching down to caress her massive breasts, feeling their soft warmth as I slide my fingers between them, sandwiched in her cleavage.



 



   Watching me, Rachel lifts her butt without comment as I start pulling her dress up, letting me peel it from her and tossing it over onto a sofa, looking at her breasts, all pressed together in her bra, looking too big for it before trailing my fingers over her body to her brassiere’s clasp and unfastening it, letting it drop, her pendulous breasts swaying as I take her bra and toss it with her dress, now sitting in her panties, already pulled aside, this sexy MILF watching me with a quiet smile as I unwrap her.



 



   Leaning forward, I take her hands and guide her to her feet before grabbing her panties and rolling them down her thighs until they drop to the carpet.



 



   Putting my arms around her and grabbing her ass I massage it as I press my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as she writhes against me, her heat incredible, her hands clasping at my back.



 



   Kneading and groping her cheeks, I feel my cock stirring, unable to resist such a seductive woman, her lust an almost tangible force coming from her, feeling her pulling my shorts and underwear down, tugging at my shirt a moment later, making me as naked as she is.



 



   So soft and feminine as she presses against me, my cock is soon throbbing against her belly as we kiss, leaking pre-come and desperate for more.



 



   Grabbing her ass, I lift her up, Rachel’s eyes going wide for a second as she rises in the air, her arms going around my neck as I hold her aloft by the ass, jutting my crotch out as I lower her down, feeling my knob press against her lips and letting her sink lower, Rachel gasping as my length slides inside her, her pussy hot and tight, gripping my girth in a tight hug, her hands at the back of my head, her legs wrapping around me as I start to piston her bodily up ad down, fucking her on the spot, her body my plaything.



 



   Gasping, I let her sink all the way down, my shaft now balls deep inside her, pulsating hotly as I feel her squirm and clench her sex, squeezing my cock and milking me as I fuck her.



 



   My thighs and arms burning, I ride her faster and faster, Rachel gasping with every thrust, every inch of her pussy stuffed with my cock, her massive breasts bouncing and brushing against my chest as she sits impaled on my cock 3 feet in the air, her pussy dribbling wetly down my shaft and balls.



 



   Her nails gripping the back of my head, her eyelids start flickering as she comes, a massive climax tearing through her, unable to escape my cock, unable to lift herself off it, shaking and shuddering in orgasm, gushing wetly, her pussy contracting around me, making the fuck even more intense.



 



   Grunting, I join her in orgasm, coming too, my cock exploding deep inside her, shaking on the spot as I shoot my load directly up into her, pulsating again and again as I come while standing, my legs straining as I empty my balls within this stunning MILF babe.



 



   Panting, holding her by the butt, her arms draped over me, we start to kiss, now both lightly covered in a sheen of perspiration, my cock still throbbing inside her, feeling her own orgasm trickle over my balls, her full ass perfect in my palms as I hold her up.



 



   Lowering myself carefully, I drop onto the couch, Rachel still straddling me, our mouths locked together, feeling her grind and squirm on top of me, pressing her crotch into mine, my half-soft cock still inside her, feeling her easing movements, caressing her ass, thighs and back, so soft yet so firm.



 



   Grinding and flexing, Rachel basically jerks me off with her pussy, her attack on my cock relentless as I continue to fight her tongue with mine, my hands all over her, loving how hungry she is.



 



   Stirring after 10 minutes or so, my cock starts to harden again, already inside her, Rachel purring as she feels my swelling, my cock once again filling her to capacity as it thickens and lengthens.



 



   Never slowing down, Rachel rides me, kissing and nipping at each other, rubbing her ass, her tits, her thighs, and back, feeling her flex as she arches her back to take me deeper, pressing my mouth back firmly against hers as she starts to come again, sucking the moans from her mouth as she squeezes my shaft in orgasm, then grabbing her ass and pulling her down deeper onto my cock as my own orgasm hits, staring into her eyes as I flood her tight pussy with semen, watching her gasp with pleasure as I spurt rope after rope into her, her pussy milking my length from balls to tip, shuddering as I explode, gasping with pleasure, my plums aching with being juiced so many times in quick succession but not caring, wanting to never take my cock out of this MILF ever, as I lose myself in the moment.



 



*   *   *



 



   Nearly a week goes by with me going to Rachel’s every chance I get, Rachel never denying me my lusts, her own body offering orgasm after orgasm too, seemingly impressed with my 19-year-old never-ending supply or hard-ons and come, her body driving me from session to session, never quite able to scratch the itch, always needing just one more fuck, her body so voluptuous and seductive, stirring my most primal needs to come inside her body again and again.



 



   Hearing our doorbell from my room, I hear Rachel’s voice as mom lets her in, my cock stirring instantly in a pavlovian response, knowing I shouldn’t but already knowing I’m going to, the extra layer of danger with doing anything sexual with her here making my cock ache with the urge to do just that.



 



   Listening to them go outside to enjoy the sun, I wait until I hear the sound of someone coming back in half an hour or so later, presumably to grab another drink or something, and exit my room, nonchalantly walking to the kitchen just in case it’s mom and not Rachel.



 



   Seeing Rachel, bent at the hip as she browses the fridge, her ass looking amazing in her dress, I approach her quickly, my hands already unbuttoning my shorts.



 



   Seeing me approach and knowing instantly what I’m planning, I see a moment’s hesitation flicker across her face before she once again fully commits to being a free use woman, going back to looking in the fridge and saying nothing as I quickly pull her dress up cover her ass, exposing her pink panties and pulling them aside, knowing I don’t have much time.



 



   Rubbing her pussy, feeling how damp it already is, I spit in my other hand and lube up my cock, quickly getting behind her and sliding inside her tight pussy, muffling a loud grunt as Rachel grips a shelf in the fridge, my cock working deeper inside her with every thrust.



 



   My hands holding her hips, I fuck her quickly, watching her ass wobble with every thrust, the slaps of our sex filling the kitchen, knowing I should come now but lingering, enjoying the sensation of being inside her too much to want to stop now.



 



   Knowing its dangerous and that fact just making me even hornier, I pull out of her pussy and press my knob against her ass, a place I haven’t yet fucked her, Rachel gasping as she feels me pressing into her but not resisting me, letting me do with her as I want.



 



   Pressing harder, my cock slides into her asshole, making me grunt as its intensity hits me, her asshole clamped tight around my shaft, Rachel’s knuckles white as she grips the shelf, gasping with every thrust, my hands gripping her hips tight as I start slamming into her faster and faster, fucking her ass and rapidly approaching the point of no return.



 



   Grunting and moaning under my breath, I start to come, massive spurts of hot semen filling her asshole, Rachel shuddering as my orgasm drives her over the edge, gasping and coming as well, shaking and clenching, making her asshole even tighter as it milks every drop of my load from me, holding my cock inside her as it pulsates and floods her with goo.



 



   Panting, I step back, sliding out of her, patting her full ass a few times before fixing her panties and pulling her dress back down over her flawless cheeks.



 



   Grabbing two drinks, Rachel turns and gives me a demure smile, her face flushed, before leaving to return to my mom, patting the back of her dress down, hoping to hide any evidence of what just happened.



 



   Standing in my kitchen, my cock still out and barely going down, I already know that today, every time Rachel comes to grab another drink, she’ll be getting a little something extra each time too!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM IS A FREE USE MILF



 



 



   I couldn’t believe my ears, my mouth dropping open as I overheard more and more of my girlfriend Emma’s mom, Kaitlyn, and her conversation. Talking on the phone as I stood in her doorway, the big wooden door open to let the warm breeze in, and the screen door letting her words filter through and into my ears.



 



   “I’m telling you, you’ve got to try it, it’s so fucking hot!” Kaitlyn says, the reply unheard by me as I hear her walk around her house, oblivious to her new audience, my cock swelling rapidly.



 



   Silence, except for my heavy breathing.



 



   “No, trust me, the complete loss of control is a massive part of what makes it so good!”



 



   More silence for a few seconds.



 



   “Just let one or two guys know and then...enjoy the fun. You’ll be amazed at how good they can give it when there’s nothing off the table!”



 



   Adjusting my cock as I strain my ears, waiting for the next sexy morsel to be said.



 



   “Haha, ok then! Good luck with your own free use adventure!”



 



   The silence after this sentence continuing, I gather that Kaitlyn’s conversation is over and count to ten before letting myself in, having been with Emma for nearly a year now and it being perfectly ordinary by now for me to come around even if Emma is still at work, like she is now.



 



   “Knock knock,” I say as I walk in, something of a tradition as I make my way to the kitchen to grab a glass of water.



 



   “Oh hi, Jake! I didn’t hear your car outside?” Kaitlyn says, her face slightly flushed and a hint of guilt in her expression.



 



   “It’s such a nice day I thought I’d walk,” I explain, nonchalantly checking that I’ve tucked my hard cock away properly before looking at her, looking absolutely stunning as always. Kaitlyn has the best ass I’ve ever seen, a real plump rump, not just a butt, but a rump, but with the amount of squats and walking she does it almost defies gravity, two full cheeks that look like they’d be the ultimate pillows to press your cock between while spooning with her before sliding inside her. Wearing yoga pants that look like they were sprayed on, every inch of her ass and legs is plain to see, her thick hips and narrow waist giving her a real hourglass figure, her massive natural breasts straining against her button-up shirt, lose except around the chest area, her small size torso containing XXXL breasts.



 



   A long mane of sandy blonde hair frames her gorgeous face, her eyes blue and seductive with a twinkle of mischief always in them, her mouth in a permanent grin. As you can probably tell, I’ve fantasized about Kaitlyn ever since Emma first introduced us.



 



   “Oh, you didn’t happen to hear me talking did you?”



 



   My cock throbbing urgently, telling me that I can have this stunning woman if I simply ask, I decide to be honest and not play with her,
 yet.



 



   “I did actually.”



 



   “Ah, and what did you hear?” She asks, biting her lip with a slightly worried expression on her face.



 



   “I think we should go to your room if we’re going to talk about that,” I say, my head spinning and my heart hammering as I watch Kailyn’s mouth drop open, a flurry of mixed emotions crossing her face but a deep flush coloring her cheeks, giving away her arousal even as another part of her reminds her that I’m her daughter’s boyfriend.



 



   Walking to her room, looking over her shoulder at me every now and then as I follow, my eyes openly staring at her thick, full ass, we enter it and I close the door behind me, Kaitlyn standing there, looking unsure in her own house, fidgeting on the spot nervously, a side of her I’ve never seen before, Kaitlyn always coming across as powerful and independent normally.



 



   “So...what did you hear?”



 



   “That you’re a free use woman. That a man can have whatever he wants from you, whenever he wants. That you’ll never so no to anything sexual.”



 



   Her legs wobbling, Kaitlyn bites her lip, like my recap caused a surge of pleasure through her, steadying herself and staring back up at me, a mix of concern and lust on her face.



 



   “You...you’re not going to tell Emma, are you?”



 



   “No, I’m not going to tell Emma.”



 



   “It’s just that she’d never-”



 



   “I’m not going to tell Emma,” I repeat, stepping closer, my eyes roaming up and down her amazing figure, her body language demure, but bubbling on the inside, “But I am telling you now, to take off those pants.”



 



   “Jake! Really?” Kaitlyn asks in a shocked voice, looking at me and seeing the lust in my eyes, her daughter’s boyfriend openly ogling her.



 



   “Yes. Really. Take them off,” I repeat, rubbing my erection through my shorts, the sexiness of this moment making my body feel like it’s a million degrees.



 



   Her mouth open in shock, Kaitlyn sees the outline of my cock as I massage it and I see her eyes widen, my cock long and fat.



 



   Conflicting feelings swirling around inside her, her lust and her decency to not strip in front of her daughter’s boyfriend fighting a surging battle, she hooks her thumbs in the hem of her pants, pulling them down slowly, her blush deep as she watches me watch her, her need to be free use overriding her parental instincts.



 



   Standing before me now, her pants off, her tight white cotton panties hugging her crotch, the bulge of her sex teasing me, I grunt with aching lust as I enjoy the view, scarcely believing that my ultimate fantasy MILF woman is basically mine to command, biting her lip as she watches me stare, caressing my fat cock.



 



   “Lay down on your bed and spread your legs. But not too wide,
 yet
 .” I say, moving to the foot of her bed, intending to have some fun with this horny MILF.



 



   “Ok, Jake,” Kaitlyn replies in a quiet voice, crawling onto the bed and laying down before parting her legs a little, her slit making a sexy crease in her panties, the fat swell of her lips plainly visible.



 



   “Play with yourself, Kaitlyn, slide your hand down your panties.”



 



   Nodding, Kaitlyn does as she’s told, biting her lip and closing her eyes as she makes contact with herself, sighing, her loyalty as a mother washing away as I watch her fingers circle and rub at her clit, her pelvis gyrating as she caresses herself.



 



   “Open your top,” I say, Kaitlyn’s free hand immediately scrabbling at the buttons of her shit, opening them with tremble and pulling the fabric apart, exposing her large breasts in her sexy bra, her other hand rubbing furiously at her clit.



 



   “And the bra,” I add, seeing that it clips at the front between the cups.



 



   Popping the clip, the bra springs open, her massive breasts shaking as they’re freed, her nipples erect and pert, like someone’s rubbed an ice cube against them, her arousal plain to see, my hands massaging my cock as I watch her lose more and more control, completely at my bidding.



 



   “Rub them for me, play with your nipples.”



 



   “Mmm, yes, Jake,” Kaitlyn purrs, her eyes open and staring at my cock as she starts kneading her full breasts, her panties darkening as her pussy dribbles with lust.



 



   “Pull your panties out of the way, I want to see your cunt.”



 



   Grunting with pleasure at the word cunt, sounding harsh and raw as it hits her ears, Kaitlyn moves her panties aside with glistening fingers, her pussy lips soft and puffy, shiny with excitement, watching her inner pink glisten as she slides two fingers into herself and pistons them, her eyes glued to my cock, hunger and need flashing on her face.



 



   Stepping closer, I pull down my shorts and underwear, exposing my cock to her, Kaitlyn gasping as she sees it for the first time, long and hard. Stroking myself, I watch this MILF slut display herself for me, my body on fire as I tease her with my body.



 



   “Anything you want, Jake, just ask,” Kaitlyn says, a hint of desperation in her voice, trying to convince me to ask her for more already.



 



   “You want me to ask you for sex, Kaitlyn? You want me to slide this big fat cock inside you?”



 



   “Mmmm, yes please, Jake. I’ll do it, I don’t care if you’re with Emma, I’ll give you whatever you want, just ask.”



 



Getting closer, I get on the bed, kneeling between her legs but not touching her, Kaitlyn watching me closely, her eyes on my cock as I stroke it slowly, from base to tip, a bead of pre-come forming at the eye.



 



   “You’d like to taste this cock? You’d like to taste my pre-come?”



 



   “Nnnng, yes please, Jake, I want it! I want you to touch me!” Kaitlyn says, writhing on the bed, her hand pistoning as she diddles herself frantically, her massive breasts shaking.



 



   Getting closer, jerking myself off, I love the feeling of power as Kaitlyn lay there squirming with need, her eyes begging me to give her what she wants while I smile.



 



   “You want to touch me, Jake? You can touch me if you like, wherever you want with whatever you want,” Kaitlyn says in a husky purr, staring at my cock as she speaks.



 



   Smiling, I move a hand towards her like I’m going to caress her thigh before pausing, Kaitlyn grunting with need as she writhes under me, frustrated, her pussy trickling constantly, her lust at an all-time high.



 



   Finally giving her a taste of what she wants, I caress her body, my simple touch enough to make her shudder with pleasure, so pent up is her sexual energy as I run my hand down her body and along her thigh, before sliding it back up and fondling a large breast, Kaitlyn biting her lip as she watches me explore her, far too slowly for her liking, her breasts hand clamping over mine, begging me with her eyes.



 



   Staring back, I wait for a few seconds before I finally speak again.



 



   “Kaitlyn?”



 



   “Yes, Jake?”



 



   “I want you to suck my cock.”



 



   Sitting up like she’s gotten an electric jolt, Kaitlyn moves to my cock on all fours, wrapping her lips around it and pushing herself deep on it immediately, one hand still frigging herself as she impales herself on my length, slobbering loudly and moaning around my girth, saliva trickling over my full balls, all pretense gone, Kaitlyn desperate to taste me, her plump ass shaking as she fingers herself.



 



   Grabbing her hair, I start fucking her face, Kaitlyn’s moans getting louder the deeper I push into her, her eyes watering as I fill her throat and mouth with my pulsating shaft, looking up at me as she gags on my cock, her hand a blur on her pussy.



 



   Shuddering, she starts to climax hard, her pelvis mashing against her hand as she comes, orgasm running down her inner thighs as I continue to fuck her mouth, her sounds of pleasure and gagging driving me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as I start to come, shooting my load deep down her throat, Kaitlyn’s moan’s becoming ever louder as she feels me flooding her with my hot semen, gripping her hair as I push my cock as far as it will go, my balls against her chin as she swallows every spurt I launch into her, the two of us trembling in climax together.



 



   Letting go of her hair and sliding my still twitching cock from her throat, Kaitlyn collapses to the bed, panting and purring, her legs jelly as she regains her breath, her body jerking randomly, aftershocks still running through her, her watery eyes looking up at me in silent thanks as I kneel over her. My glistening, slowly wilting cock jerking in front of her, a string of her saliva hanging from my glans, my balls tingling.



 



   “Emma will be back soon, I’m gonna go jump in the shower,” I tell her as I step off the bed and leave her there, her chest heaving and her pussy saturated, her mouth still hanging open after her orgasm.



 



*   *   *



 



   With my new found knowledge, I enjoy playing with Kaitlyn, making her show me her pussy whenever I feel like it the next day, seeing how wet she gets from the taboo nature of our new relationship, knowing she shouldn’t be doing this with me of all people, but doing it anyway, her pussy in a constant state of arousal, teasing her all day long as the three of us go about our day, making her lift her dress and pull her panties aside the moment Emma leaves the room, Kaitlyn blushing hard but never refusing my requests, spreading her lips and dipping a finger inside herself as I ask her too, sucking her own juices from her fingers as I watch, my cock swelling before Emma gets back, on and on all day, Kaitlyn looking like she’s just about ready to pop from the slightest of touches.



 



   That night, in bed with Emma who is already asleep, I hear Kaitlyn walking down the hall towards the kitchen.



 



   Getting out of bed, wearing only my boxers, my cock already swelling with anticipation, I walk to the kitchen, illuminated only with the moonlight filtering through the window, Kaitlyn sipping from a glass of water, her eyes sinking to my growing tent, wearing a short see-through teddy and panties, her erect nipples visible through the fabric.



 



   Walking up to her, I take her glass from her unresisting hand and place it on the counter, taking her hand and placing it on my shaft, Kaitlyn’s fingers wrapping around it through my boxers.



 



   “Jerk me off,” I tell her, her face pouring with relief as she starts tugging down my boxers, possibly afraid I was going to tease and tantalize her some more.



 



   While she strokes my cock slowly but firmly, I grab her teddy and pull it up and off, my hands caressing her full, pendulous breasts a moment later, her hand speeding up by the second, Kaitlyn unable to temper her desire to make me come.



 



   Feeling it approach, I take a hand from her breasts and grab her panties, hooking a finger into them and pulling them forward, giving me a view of her sex from the opening. Stepping closer, Kaitlyn understands that I want to come over her pussy and aims my cock downward as she pumps, my cock a stiff hose now pointing at her mons.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, my load splashing against her mons and lower abdomen before running down her pussy, pooling where panties meet lips, my come soaking into them, her pussy now glistening with my load and her panties saturated in come, the distinct smell of my load filling the kitchen as Kaitlyn squeezes my cock from base to tip, getting every last drop to fall from my knob and land amongst the rest.



 



   Letting go of her panties, they snap back against her body, her sex smeared with my come, Kaitlyn still holding my cock with one hand as her other slides down under her panties, rubbing my come into her sex as she toys with her clit, bringing herself quickly to orgasm, gripping my cock like a rail as her legs wobble in climax, her panties clinging to her now, soaked with come and her own juices.



 



   Gasping, she takes her hand, covered in sex, and sucks greedily on it, her eyes locked with mine, her pantied stuck to her, the outline of her pussy clear as I step back and enjoy the sexy view of the aftermath before quietly going back to bed, my plums freshly juiced.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, with Emma at work, I would usually go home once I woke up but now I have no intention of doing that, Kaitlyn giving me a big expectant smile as I say good morning to her in the kitchen where she’s making coffee.



 



   “I was thinking as it looks to be such a nice day that we could go for a walk in the park, Kaitlyn,” I say, Kaitlyn seeing from my eyes that walking is not the only thing I intend to do with her in the park.



 



   “That sounds like a fantastic idea,” she purrs in reply.



 



   “You should wear something easy to get into,” I say, confirming her suspicions, the two of us setting off about 20 minutes later, Kaitlyn wearing a cute dress that importantly can be easily lifted to give me access to her body.



 



   Walking along a neat track in the park, a few other people out and enjoying the scenery as well, I caress her full ass as we walk, eventually sliding my hand up it to discover she’s neglected to wear panties, my cock swelling as I squeeze one perfect voluptuous ass-cheek, so firm and warm in my hand.



 



   Unable to resist any longer, I steer us off the track and to some trees lining the park, not completely secluded but relatively so, leaning her against the smooth trunk of a tree as I lean in and kiss her, pressing my raging boner against her, my hands full of her massive butt, kneading it as our tongues wrestle, Kaitlyn caressing my back as we make out like a couple of horny teenagers.



 



   Lifting her dress, I start rubbing her pussy, already soaking wet, my fingers slipping between her plump lips as they press into her, Kaitlyn gasping as I finger her in public, people in view in the distance but partially obscured, Kaitlyn gripping me tighter as my palm presses and rubs her swollen bud, her clit making her shiver with pleasure as I grind against her.



 



   Dropping my shorts, I bend my legs a little and start rubbing her pussy with my cock, Kaitlyn thrusting her pelvis out, wanting me inside her and making it as easy as possible to do it from this position.



 



   Grabbing her meaty ass, I lift her up a bit, resting her against the tree trunk, Kaitlyn holding my shoulders and her legs wrapping around me as I press my cock inside her, gasping as her hot, tight pussy grips my shaft for the first time, still kissing as I start to fuck her against the tree, pistoning my hips as people walk by, possibly noticing but neither of us caring, the two of us finally fucking, her pussy walls like velvet, hugging my length in a warm embrace, making me grunt with pleasure with every thrust, her massive breasts bouncing in her dress, my fingers digging into the voluptuous cheeks of her ass.



 



   Grinding my pubis against her clit as we fuck, Kaitlyn’s fingers dig into me as she starts to come, her sex clenching and clamping around my shaft as she shudders in orgasm, holding me tight with her legs, fully impaled on my length as she writhes in pleasure, her juices trickling down my balls as I continue to pump.



 



   Holding her tight, the slap of our sex filling the warm air, I feel her flexing her pussy playfully around my girth, grinning to herself as she makes me gasp again and again until I can’t hold it in any longer, grunting loudly with pleasure as I come, my cock throbbing deep inside her as I flood her tight pussy with semen, Kaitlyn gasping as she feels how much hot goo I fill her with, my load splashing against her walls as I buck and thrust in ecstasy, my balls emptying inside her, my head buried in her shoulder as I keep on pumping until every last drop is out, my body shaking and my knees feeling weak.



 



   Panting, I lower her carefully to the ground, Kaitlyn pulling her dress back down over her lower torso as I get my breath back, my cock slowly wilting.



 



   Chuckling, Kaitlyn squats down and pulls up my shorts, hiding my cock from any passers-by while I stand there, still recovering from the best orgasm ever.



 



   Walking back to her house, I can’t keep my hand off her voluptuous ass, so warm and full in my palm as I squeeze it, Kaitlyn biting her lip and seeing the growing lust in my eyes as my cock threatens to become hard again at any moment.



 



   Entering her front door, it’s barely closed before I’m leading her to her bed, pushing her on all fours onto its surface, Kaitlyn flushing as she sees my cock, now hard, freed from my shorts.



 



   Climbing onto the bed, I lift her dress up, exposing her rump, full and perfect. Spanking it a few times Kaitlyn moans with approval, gyrating her butt for me, one hand reaching between her legs to spread her pussy while I watch from behind, her inner pink so vivid and tantalizing, but not what I want right this moment, her plump ass my target.



 



   Squeezing her ass, kneading it, and spanking it, I lean in and kiss her cheeks and nip at them, Kaitlyn’s hand speeding up on her clit as she senses my urges, arching her back to proffer her plump butt even more for me.



 



   Kissing and licking, I make my way to her center, Kaitlyn’s breath pausing as I press my face into her ass and lick her butt, a shudder trembling through her, her hand even faster on her clit.



 



    “
 Mmm, oh my god that felt so good….no one’s ever...mmmm,
 ” Kaitlyn says, distracted from finishing her sentence as I give her another swipe of my tongue, my face pressed deep in her perfect ass.



 



   Lapping and kissing, I eat her asshole, Kaitlyn’s twitching and jerking getting more and more frequent until she starts to come, her pussy coating my chin in her juices as I eat her ass, her breath ragged as her climax tears through her, my hands gripping her cheeks tight as I feast, not letting her get away for a second.



 



   Dropping onto her shoulders, panting, Kaitlyn watches from the corner of her eye as I lift my head from her ass and come in closer, my cock aimed for her now well-lubricated asshole.



 



   Pressing my knob against her, I feel her butthole resist at first as I apply more pressure, Kaitlyn gripping the blankets as I slide inside her, my cock slowly filling her ass more and more with every thrust, her rump shaking with each pump, my cock stuffing her butt completely, a constant moan of pleasure escaping Kaitlyn as I pound into her ass harder and harder.



 



   Pulling out, I roll her over, grabbing her ankles and lifting and spreading them before pushing my cock back against her asshole, sliding inside with a grunt of pleasure.



 



   Pulling her dress down, I expose her breasts, watching them sway with each thrust as Kaitlyn looks down, watching my cock disappear and reappear from her tight little asshole, looking up at me every now and then with utter bliss on her face, her hand back on her pussy, rubbing as I stuff her asshole with cock.



 



   Feeling my orgasm approaching, I lean down and start kissing her, Kaitlyn kissing me back frantically, my hips thrusting as I fuck her ass deep, her legs in the air as I scoop my hands under her ass and hold her plump butt tight as I fuck her harder and harder, my climax building by the second.



 



   Grunting loudly into her mouth, I start to come, my cock spasming inside her as I flood her asshole with come, my hot semen filling her as I piston into her, her tight ass gripping my shaft and milking it dry, my head spinning with pleasure as I continue to buck and thrust, Kaitlyn holding me tight, moaning as she feels me leaving a hot deposit inside her.



 



   Coming to a stop, I lay on top of her, still kissing, my cock twitching and jerking inside her, the two of us running our hands all over each other, her asshole holding onto my cock, making it a willing prisoner.



 



   Our kiss finally ending, I get my breath back, her soft, warm skin against mine as we lay there basking in our afterglows.



 



   “That was the first time anyone has ever eaten my ass, Jake,” Kaitlyn says, looking up at me with wonder in her eyes.



 



   “What did you think?”



 



   “I’m really hoping it won't be the last time.”



 



   Looking over at her bedside clock and seeing we still have hours alone together, I look down and smile, positive that we'll be doing
 lots
 of things again today and for the foreseeable future!



 



 



END



 



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



 



Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)



 




SUBSCRIBE




 



Hungry for more horny MILFs getting fucked hard by young studs? Here are some more MILF bundles, with plenty more hot MILF action (Best Friend’s Mom, Girlfriend’s Mom, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Free Use MILF, FFFM MILF Foursome, and MORE) on my author page:



 



Recent bundles:



 




My Best Friend’s Mom Free Use Bundle




 




My Best Friend’s Mom Is A Free Use MILF Bundle




 




Taboo MILF Next Door Bundle




 




MILF FFFM Foursome Menage Bundle




 




My Girlfriend’s Mom Taboo MILF Bundle




 



Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (215+ at the time of writing!)



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