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“Hey Casey, what do you think about a sleepover?” Amber asked as we walked from the exit of the mall towards my car.

I rolled my eyes, “I think that we haven’t had a sleepover since high school. Don’t you think we’re a little old to stay at your parent’s house for a night? Shouldn’t we get a hotel room and have a little party or something?”

“Yeah but we’re both broke. Come on, it’s not like you’ve got anything better to do. It’s spring break and you know for damn sure that you’re not going to go party somewhere. You’re too pale to even be outside. Shit, did you put on sunscreen?” she asked as she threw her hands over my head to protect me from the sun.

I groaned and unlocked my car, “Real funny. Look, you buy pizza and I’ll come over. Oh, and are your parents going to be home? That might be awkward.”

“Mom is going to be there, dad, not so much. He’s been out on business for about a month. Don’t know when he’s coming back, don’t think he cares enough to tell us either,” she mumbled.

Hearing things like that broke my heart. I knew her parents were having a rough time, but surely her dad wasn’t that much of a prick. Well, knowing David, it wouldn’t surprise me. But Hannah didn’t deserve to be treated like scum. She was a wonderful woman that helped me through so much in my life.

My own family life wasn’t the best, my father skipped town when I was three. My mom did what she could, but raising me by herself meant I spent more time at Amber’s house than I did at my own. Hannah was like a mother to me, even if I did find myself a little envious of her magnificent body. Hell, if it wasn’t for Hannah, I never would have been able to transition genders. Casey has always been my name, but Hannah embraced me as a woman before anyone else did.

Amber and I were close as any two eighteen-year-olds could get, but even she wasn’t as accepting as her mom was. I guess Amber thought I would change or something. I still acted the same way, but now my ‘flamboyant’ ways were now just normal. Come to think of it, maybe Amber was hoping I was secretly gay or something before. That would explain why she never seemed to care about sharing a bed with me.

Then again, all of the times we shared a bed with one another and I found myself aroused, it was never because of Amber. As cute as she was, Hannah had her beat by a mile. Her mother was always tame with me. After I turned eighteen and my gender transition had gone rather smoothly, I noticed the looks she was giving me.

I hoped that I was just imagining them at first. There was no way Hannah was trying to give me the fuck-me eyes. I didn’t want to mention it to Amber, but Hannah was the reason why I didn’t come over as often anymore. As proud of my self-control as I am, Hannah is a weakness of mine. If she kept on dropping hints, I would probably break down and see if Hannah was serious or not.

I dropped Amber off and went back to my house to take a quick shower and change. After packing a backpack with a change of clothes and some essentials, I headed back to Amber’s place. I rang the doorbell and Hannah answered the door, “Casey! It’s so good to see you.” Her eyes looked up and down my body a few times. “Very good to see you…”

“It’s good to see you too, Hannah. I hope Amber told you I was coming over for the night?” I asked.

“Of course she did, I was the one that asked her to invite you over. It’s been a few months since you’ve been here and I’ve missed you hanging out. Amber’s mentioned that you’ve been a little stressed lately. I was hoping that I could help you out with that,” she turned and ran her hand along her sides, down to her ass. The tight jeans she wore displayed that deliciously tight ass. She finished ‘wiping’ her hands on her clothes, “I was just making some cookies for you two. She said something about you wanting pizza, don’t worry, it’s on its way, baby.”

My eyes were still on her ass and I struggled to peel them away, but from the sideways position she was in, the next stop for my eyes were her breasts. Nothing massive, but they certainly held my attention for a moment. When I finally met her eyes again, she wore a knowing grin.

“S-Sorry, I was a little lost in thought,” I mumbled.

“I’d love to hear what’s on your mind,” she whispered. “But why don’t you come in?”

I nodded and she let me into the house. Hannah shut the door behind her and stepped behind me, “Amber is in the shower. She might be a few minutes, but I can keep you company if you want, Casey.”

“I wouldn’t turn you down, Hannah,” I teased.

“Mm, who said I was offering?” she asked.

Fuck, did she just play me? “So you don’t want to keep me company?”

Hannah let out a quiet chuckle, “I want to do more than that, but I might get in trouble with Amber if I stole you away all night.”

There was nothing subliminal about that. I wasn’t dumb enough to miss the cue. I turned around and looked her in the eyes, “Hannah, what are you playing at?”

“Nothing. I just know that you girls want to spend time with each other. Just because you’re a good friend of mine doesn’t mean I get to steal you away from her,” Hannah mumbled.

I cocked my head, “You’re not stealing me away. And you’re more than a friend of mine. You’re like a mom to me.”

She turned her head to avoid my gaze, “Maybe that’s not all I want to be, Casey.”

Amber called out from down the hall, “Hey mom, my phone is ringing, can you go get the pizza?”

Hannah sighed and turned away from me, “Not a problem!”

I felt a little bad about not being able to give Hannah what she wanted right now. As she walked away, I couldn’t get my eyes off her ass. For a woman about to be thirty-seven, Hannah barely looked older than her twenties. I heard her giggle and I looked up to see her glancing at me over her shoulder. Fuck, I was busted.

Hannah went and retrieved the pizza and Amber came out of the bathroom with damp hair. Amber wore a loose pair of pajama pants and a tight tee shirt. I much preferred Hannah’s tight jeans and a tank top. While Amber was attractive, there was something appealing about Hannah’s maturity. Maybe giving Hannah what she wanted wouldn’t be such a bad thing. Amber would probably want to kill me if she found out, but Hannah wouldn’t tell. Not while she was still married anyway.

If word did get out, that could lead to a very unfortunate outcome for both myself and Hannah. Hands clamped on my shoulders and Amber whispered quietly, “Hey sexy, come here often?”

The contact made me jump. “You scared the shit out of me, Amber!”

“Were you that lost in thought about the pizza? Fantasizing about the delivery driver, maybe? Mm, I bet she has a huge pair of tits. But wait, you’re an ass girl, let’s hope she had a nice bubble butt,” Amber teased.

I shook my head disapprovingly and watched as Hannah took care of the transaction. Why did the things I want in life have to be right behind a glass wall? If I did anything with Hannah, there was a good chance that it would stay private. But that smaller chance, the one that would probably ruin both of our lives, intimidated me. I think Hannah would get the worst of it. While Amber could hate me forever, at least I didn’t have to be around her. Hannah would have to deal with both Amber and her husband loathing her actions.

My friendship with Amber shouldn’t suffer because of my desire. Even if Hannah seemed hellbent on having me. Hannah walked back towards the house, the wind whipping her shoulder-length black hair around. Amber had the same color hair, yet it was far too curly. Hannah’s hair was perfectly capable of being wrapped in a quick ponytail to use as a handle.

“You know, Amber, sometimes I think about what would happen if you and I weren’t so close. Our lives would have been so much different, maybe I wouldn’t even be alive. Who knows?” I mumbled.

“Why are you talking about that depressing shit? You’re here right now and that’s awesome. Anyway, moving on, after we eat I have to run an errand for mom. Would you mind staying here for it? She said it was something that you probably didn’t need to see. No clue, I don’t think it’s going to take long at all,” Amber said as her hands trailed down my back to rest on my hips.

If I wasn’t too busy watching Hannah bending over the hood of the delivery car, I might have enjoyed Amber’s touch a little more. Hannah walked back with the pizza and Amber went into the kitchen to get some paper towels. We sat around the living room table while we ate.

Once we finished, Amber stood and sighed, “Mom, give me your keys and try not to scare Casey away.”

Hannah nodded to the front door, “The keys are hanging where they always are. And you know I wouldn’t try to scare Casey away, she’s such good company.”

“Isn’t she though?” Amber took the keys and left.

The car cranked and pulled out of the driveway, Hannah looked to me with a devious grin. “She shouldn’t be back for thirty minutes. So where were we with that conversation?”

“You were saying something about wanting to be more than a mother figure,” I called her bluff.

She nodded, “You’re old enough to be your own person, sweetie. Now that you’re a grown woman, I don’t have to pretend that you’re not someone I want.”

Her eyes darted to my groin for a second and then back to my eyes. It didn’t surprise me at all that Hannah sent Amber away so she could talk about this. The only shocking part was how willing she was to vocalize her desires. She’s never been this bold in her approach before. The fleeting glances the last few times I’ve been coming over were harmless. This was something else, something that I couldn’t deny getting turned on by.

“But isn’t this a little risky, Hannah? I mean, what if David or Amber found out about us?” I asked.

Hannah moved to my side and sat down. Her hand fell to my thigh and rubbed as she spoke, “I don’t want to tell anyone about this. David and I haven’t been active in months and I’m sick of using toys. Besides, I’m sure you’re going to enjoy yourself. That, or you can just keep stroking your girl-cock while thinking of me.”

My cheeks flushed, “Y-You don’t know what I think of when I’m touching myself.”

Her hand moved further up my thigh. Slender fingers teased the bulge in my shorts, “Well if you weren’t thinking of me before, I can give you something to think about from now on.”

I should have stopped her, but I didn’t. Her hand groped my growing bulge and I let out a soft groan. “I’m not sure that we should do this, Hannah. It won’t be something we can just sweep under the rug.”

“You’re thinking too much, baby,” she whispered. Hannah moved her hand towards my zipper and pulled it down. “If you want me to stop, you know that I will.” She leaned closer to me and pressed her chest against my arm as she whispered, “But you know that I’m going to take good care of you if you don’t stop me. Don’t you?”

She unbuttoned my shorts and reached into my panties. Her fingers wrapped around my thick futa-cock and she let out a soft gasp. “I know you’ll take care of me, Hannah. This feels so wrong, though,” I said.

“Why?”

“Because you’re married and you practically raised me.”

Hannah stroked my cock as she nodded, “Then just think of this as giving me what I want. You’re don’t have to do this, but I’m not going to offer again. So I’ll make it easy on you. Close your eyes and let me take care of this, baby.”

I shouldn’t have listened to her. I should have told her to stop and then waited outside for Amber to get back. But her warm hand around my cock made all those intelligent decisions so much harder. I closed my eyes.

Hannah’s free hand started tugging at my shorts and panties. I lifted my hips so she could pull them down. The cool air failed to calm my girl-cock down. My lust burned in my chest. Hannah’s breath rolled over my cock and I let out a whimper. A wet tongue licked along the crown of my cock.

How could I let this happen? Hannah was risking her family’s tenuous relationship by doing this and I was risking my friendship with Amber. But her lips surrounded my cock and I couldn’t keep my concerns at the front of my mind. Hannah wanted this as bad as I did, that had to mean something, didn’t it?

Hannah continued to stroke a hand along my cock while she started taking my cock deeper into her mouth. Once the head of my cock brushed against the back of her throat, her hand pulled away. Her zipper was pulled down and I heard her sliding her pants down shortly after.

“Are you sure you want to go all the way?” I asked. I wanted her to, of course, but was she not concerned with how that might end up? Not that I wanted to brag, but I usually took a while to cum.

She pulled her mouth away from my cock and whispered, “Shut up and let an old woman have her fun.”

I opened my eyes and glared at her, “You’re not old. And you should watch who you’re telling to shut up. You wouldn’t want me to get a little rude, would you?”

“Maybe I would, is that such a bad thing? Who says a little rough play has to be personal, baby?”

A smirk crossed my lips and I patted the couch, “Then how about we do something more than a little rough? You want me to fuck you? Sure, why not. That’s only risking everything, so go big or go home, right?”

Her eyes lit up and she nodded, “That’s my girl.”

“Do you have any lube? I want to cum in you and I’m not risking getting my friend’s mom pregnant.”

She stood up and turned around to show me her tight little ass, “Are you saying you want to fuck my ass?”

“No, I told you to get the lube. You should know where my cock is going to go,” I teased.

“You’re pretty big, Casey. Are you sure it’s going to fit?” she asked, a slight measure of concern in her voice.

I reached forward and gave her ass a rough slap, “Go get the fucking lube, Hannah. You’re just wasting time.”

She yelped and finished kicked her jeans off of her ankles. Once they were off, Hannah hurried off to her room. She came back without her shirt. Now that she was fully nude, I enjoyed the sight of her body even more. Hannah’s neatly trimmed bush and tight pussy begged for attention but I wasn’t interested in that right now. Maybe I’d fuck her cunt sometime when I felt like betraying Amber again.

That thought hurt to think about, but my cock throbbed anyway. My sexuality seemed to not care about the morality of this situation. Hannah tossed me the bottle of lube and smiled at me, “We need to hurry up, Casey.”

“Be a good cock slut and bend over the couch,” I commanded. Even as the words came out, I couldn’t put much conviction behind the order. Calling such a wonderful woman anything but a saint felt wrong.

Hannah bent over the couch and I stood up and took my shirt and bra off. I stepped behind Hannah and opened the lube. As I applied the lube on my cock, she teased me with her hips. The hypnotic motion of her ass swaying from side to side almost made me forget what I was doing. Once my cock was well lubed, I ran my slick fingers around her pucker and then pressed two into her.

“F-Fuck, you could have warned me, baby.”

“I could have, but why would I do that? You’re a bad girl, aren’t you?”

She let out a quiet moan when my fingers went knuckle deep. “I’m your bad girl, Casey. Punish me with your huge cock!”

“Such a filthy mouth. Where did you learn to be such a slutty MILF?” I asked. The degrading names got easier to say as she proved that she enjoyed the play. My fingers slid from her ass and I pressed my cock against her hole.

“Mm, I’ve always been a slut. I’ve just been hiding it since I got married and had a kid. But why hide anymore? Or at least, why hide it from everyone?” she mumbled. Hannah pushed against the couch hard and forced the head of my cock into her ass.

I let out a gasp and put my hands on her hips to stop her from doing that again. “Whoa, calm the fuck down. I don’t care if you want to be a slut, but I’ve played with a few toys of my own, I know anal is tricky. So stop being a thirsty whore and let me fuck you how I want to fuck you. Okay?”

She looked back and pouted at me, “Then hurry up. I don’t want to have to wait, baby.”

I rolled my eyes and pushed my girl-cock further into her. Ten inches of thick cock buried deep into Hannah. She let out a deep sigh as my hips pressed against hers and I gave her a light slap on her ass.

“You’ve got my cock. Now beg for me to fuck you with it. Otherwise, Amber might just walk in on us while I’m making you wait,” I threatened.

She nervously looked towards the door as if Amber might walk in at any moment. “Please fuck me, Casey. I want your huge cock to fuck me until you can’t take it anymore. Oh god, I want you to shoot your cum into my ass, baby!”

I chuckled and let my hips rock in shallow motions. As whorish as she was acting, I didn’t want to hurt her by doing too much too fast. Getting all of my cock into her without her begging me to stop was a good sign, but I still had to be careful. Especially if I wanted to fuck her again sometime.

Hannah’s quiet moans poured from her and I couldn’t keep my own contained. Her tight ass squeezed around my cock as I thrust into her. I ran my hands up and down her lower back and spoke softly, “You know, I’ve wanted to do this for so long. But I was so scared.”

She pushed against the couch to help my cock push deeper into her. Her grip tightened on the couch cushion, “I love you, Casey.”

The confession made my heart skip a beat. I knew that my girl-cock was impressive, but to tell me she loved me because of it, that didn’t feel right. “I think you love my cock, slut.”

“N-No, I love you, Casey. I didn’t want to see it. I still don’t know how to live this life without hurting Amber… But I love you.”

She was telling me this, after all, I’d said earlier? Was she just trying to make my world collapse on itself?

I moved my hands to her hips and held onto her tightly, “We’ll talk about it later. For now, let’s finish what we started before Amber really does catch us.”

Hannah nodded and continued pushing her hips into my thrusts. Her tiny ass was going to eventually get used to my cock. For now, that tight ring clenched around my cock and I couldn’t keep myself from moaning like a slut as I pounded into her. Her cries got louder and she stopped backing herself into me. She exhaled a deep breath and her juices sprayed onto the armrest.

The smirk on my face might have been a little cocky, having her cum for me without me touching her clit felt like an accomplishment. I gave her ass a spank and called out, “You want my cum, slut?”

“Cum in me, baby!” she cried in response.

I clung to her hips while hammering into her depths and let out a deep groan as I felt my balls tightening. Her feminine scent filled my nose, her moans serenaded me, and her tight ass milked my cock.

My eyelids felt too heavy to keep open as the pleasure overtook me. My cock throbbed within her and I pounded into her a few last times as my cum flooded her ass. I didn’t think I would ever stop pumping her full of my seed. My futa-cock did stop twitching within her and I heard the purr of an engine as Amber pulled into the driveway.

“Oh, fuck!” I yelled. Hannah pulled herself off my cock and quickly grabbed her clothes as she ran back to her room. I pulled my panties and shorts back on and seconds after, Amber came in the door.

“Yo, where’s mom?” Amber asked.

“I think she went to the bathroom?”

Hannah came back into the room with her clothes back on, “What’s up, baby girl?”

“The pharmacy was closed, I couldn’t pick up your prescription,” Amber said.

“Oh, shit. I forgot it was Sunday. Spring break has my sense of time all kinds of messed up. I’m so sorry,” Hannah said.

I smiled and then I heard Amber let out an exasperated sigh, “Are you two fucking kidding me?”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

Hannah looked at me with fear in her eyes. Amber called out, “You two shouldn’t joke around like that. Seriously, if dad came in and saw a bottle of lube on the table, he’d think that you fucked mom.”

I faked a quiet laugh and scooped the bottle up. After I slid it into my pocket, I called out, “Yeah, I was hoping you’d freak out or something. We decided to play a bit of a joke on you after you got out of the shower but the pizza showed up before we could pull it off.”

“Well, I appreciate you bringing Casey over, Amber. She’s been great company, maybe you two could just hang out here for the rest of the break? I’m sure I could make it fun for both of you,” Hannah shot me a wink.

Amber shrugged her shoulders, “Buy me a bottle of vodka and I’m totally down to let Casey snuggle up in my bed like old times.”

“Done deal,” Hannah said.

Something told me that Hannah was going to find quite a few reasons for Amber to leave the house alone. My exhausted girl-cock loved the idea of spending more time with Hannah, even if it meant having to lie to Amber a little. Some things in life were worth a little risk.
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