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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







 “Agree to disagree, I guess?”







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







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







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







* * *







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







 “Not disturbing you am I?”







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







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







 “Of course.”







 “It’s about my debt.”







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







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







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







 “I overheard you and Emma talking yesterday…”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







END
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