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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







 “Morning, Jake. How’re you feeling?”







 “Morning Danielle. Fine yeah.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 Opening the card, I read the inscription out loud:







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







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







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







 “100%, Jake.”







 “Like really?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Happy Birthday, Jake.”







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







 Getting in the back seat, I check the time.







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Good idea.”







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







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







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







 “Not at Danielle, not at all!”







END
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