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 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
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