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 It was about 3 weeks after my 18th Birthday when I saw my Mom's best friend Katrina next. I was always happy to see her arriving at our house or accompanying mom to her place as she was easily the sexiest woman I knew, her MILF figure voluptuous and sensual, her face gorgeous and seductive, her eyes pinning me to the spot whenever she spoke to me, her quiet smile making me feel like she was fully aware of how hot I thought she was.



 Seeing her exit her car with a small wrapped gift in her hand, my excitement grew even more. Katrina had always been generous with her gifts for me over the years in terms of cash and stuff, so I couldn't wait to see what she had gotten me this year.



 "Hey, Jake!" Katrina says warmly, greeting me with a hug as I open the door before she can knock. "Happy belated birthday! Sorry I wasn't able to make it to your party."



 "No worries," I reply, hugging her back, feeling her large breasts pressing against my chest and inhaling her scent, her body soft and warm, my cock tingling immediately. "Mom's not due home for about an hour."



 "That's ok, I'm here to give you this anyway," Katrina says, handing me the gift while we step inside, "It's a little different from the usual, but I'm hoping you'll be happy with it."



 "I'm sure it's gonna be amazing, like always," I say as I take the package and sit on the couch, Katrina sitting opposite me, my eyes drawn to her cleavage, her low-cut top revealing plenty of her smooth creamy skin and the upper curves of her breasts, my cock becoming rapidly hard in my shorts, Katrina watching me closing with her quiet little smile while I start to tear the wrapping paper off.



 The paper falling to the carpet, I look at the gift, a small, thin book, its title being 'The Free Use Woman' with a cartoon picture of a sexy woman in classic sexy maid lingerie on the cover.



 "What’s this?" I ask, looking up at Katrina, who is still smiling quietly at me.



 "It's a book that explains what a free use woman is," she replies. "Have you heard that term before?"



 "I don't think so," I answer, opening the front cover, the same sexy woman now in a different pose, a speech bubble filled with writing:



 "A free use woman is a woman who tells a man that he is hers to use sexually whenever he wishes. He never has to ask and she will never refuse. If he takes out his cock and puts it to her lips, she will suck it without question. If he starts to undress her, she will never stop him. If he bends her over and penetrates her, she will never move away until he is finished and/or satisfied."



 "Wait, what?" I exclaim, looking up at Katrina again, who is still smiling, "Where did you even get this? Like, from a sex shop?"



 "I made it myself actually. Go on, keep reading," Katrina says encouragingly, her eyes on mine as I go to the next page.



 "I am a free use woman,"
 I say, reading aloud the speech of the lingerie maid,
 "I have told a man that he can use my body sexually whenever he wishes. He never has to ask and I will never refuse. If he takes out his cock and puts it to my lips, I will suck it without question. If he starts to undress me, I will never stop him. If he bends me over and penetrates me, I will never move away until he is finished and/or satisfied."



 "Katrina, what the fuck?" I say, amused but confused, looking from her to the book and back again.



 "Trust me, keep reading, there's only one more page to go," Katrina says quietly, her eyes locked with mine.



 "My name is Katrina and my free use man's name is Jake,"
 I read aloud, my heart starting to beat faster,
 "He is a man now and I want him to know that I am his free use woman. My body is his to use sexually whenever he wishes. He never has to ask and I will never refuse. If he takes out his cock and puts it to my lips, I will suck it without question. If he starts to undress me, I will never stop him. If he bends me over and penetrates me, I will never move away until he is finished and/or satisfied."



 "Katrina?" I ask, looking up at her again, my cock rock hard, "Is this some kind of joke?"



 "It's no joke, Jake," Katrina purrs, her voice dropping lower, "I've been wondering how to tell you about myself and I thought a book like that would be cute and funny, but 100% real too."



 "So you're really saying...that...you know..." I say, trailing off, my mouth dry, my mind spinning.



 "Yes," Katrina answers, "I'm telling you that you can use me anytime you want to."



 "For sex?"
 I ask, my voice squeaking.



 "Of course for sex!" Katrina laughs, "What else do you think I meant?"



 "Oh my God," I breathe, unable to believe what I'm hearing, my cock absolutely raging, apparently not having any questions like the rest of me and simply wanting to put this beautiful MILF immediately to use.



 "I understand it's a big piece of information to be given, but try not to think too hard about it and just let your natural urges take their course. You're a very handsome young man, Jake, and I know for a fact you've had a crush on me for as long as I can remember, and now if you want all your sexual fantasies could come true. All the things you've done to me in your mind while playing with yourself? Well now you can do them in real life, over and over and over again," Katrina whispers, her voice sensual honey, my entire body tingling as a million urges flow through me, Katrina obviously able to read my face as her smile widens, her eyes dropping to my crotch, my cock throbbing urgently in my shorts, my bulge unmistakable.



 "This is...I mean...
 woah
 ," I say, my voice cracking as I try to come under a semblance of control, looking at this stunning MILF sitting opposite me, her face and body so inviting.



 "I can only imagine," Katrina says with a grin, leaning forward to grab one of mom's magazines from the coffee table and sitting back to start flicking through it, like this is just another visit, leaving me sitting there panting under my breath while she smiles to herself and continues to idly read.



 "Do you...do you want something to drink or anything?" I ask, my voice shaky, trying to buy time to think.



 "No thanks, I'm fine," Katrina replies casually, turning the page before glancing up at me and smiling warmly before going back to her reading, her legs crossed, one foot tapping the air slowly, like she doesn't have a care in the world.



 "Are you sure?" I ask, getting up, my knees weak, knowing what I want to do but feeling like my legs might give out at any second from nerves.



 "I'm sure," Katrina answers, smiling at me again.



 "Ok," I say, stepping towards her instead of going to the kitchen, forcing myself closer before I lose my momentum and back out.



 Looking up at me standing over her for a moment, her eyes sparkling, her lips curved into a sexy smile, Katrina goes back to her magazine, my cock raging, my shorts tented as my erection juts out.



 Taking a deep breath, I reach down and place a shaking hand on Katrina's shoulder, her skin warm and soft beneath my touch, simply resting my hand on her while I work up the nerve to go further, Katrina not reacting to my touch other than to flip another page of the magazine, my view down her cleavage from here so amazing, her valley deep and perfect.



 With my heart racing, I slide my hand across her shoulder and onto her chest, cupping her breast through her top, Katrina still not reacting, my cock pulsating, my balls aching as I squeeze her soft flesh, her breast large and heavy, my cock jumping as I realize that I'm actually touching this beautiful woman's tit for the first time.



 Caressing her breasts, I feel her nipples hardening, my eyes wide as I fondle her chest, Katrina smiling quietly to herself as I grope her, her body so warm and inviting, my hands trembling while they enjoy her.



 "You're so fucking hot," I say, my voice cracking again, Katrina smiling wider, "Like, seriously, you are literally the sexiest woman I've ever seen."



 Saying nothing in reply, Katrina simply smiles wider.



 My cock throbbing, I let go of her breasts and move around to sit next to her on the couch, Katrina looking up from her magazine as I put my arm around her shoulders, her eyes meeting mine as I lean in and kiss her lips.



 Her mouth warm and soft, her lips full, Katrina kisses me back, my cock absolutely raging as I make out with this gorgeous MILF, my hand going back to her chest, squeezing her breast again, my other hand moving to her thigh.



 Breaking our kiss, Katrina smiles at me, her eyes sparkling, my heart pounding as I grab the hem of her top and start to lift it up, revealing her belly, her skin creamy smooth, her stomach flat and toned, her waist curving out into her hips, her body so voluptuous and sensual, her breasts barely contained by her bra as I pull her top higher, her arms rising above her head so I can take it off completely.



 Dropping her top to the floor, I run my hands over her chest, feeling her large breasts, my fingers tracing the edge of her bra, my cock aching as I cup her boobs, squeezing her soft flesh, my hands still trembling.



 "Nervous?" Katrina asks me, her voice soft and seductive, making my cock jump.



 "Yeah," I answer honestly, nodding my head, "I don't want to fuck this up."



 "That's basically impossible, Jake. If you're enjoying yourself then you're doing it right."



 "Ok," I say, taking a deep breath, my hands shaking as I reach behind Katrina's back and fumble with the clasp of her bra, my cock pulsing in my shorts, finally managing to unhook it after several tries, Katrina smiling at me as she lets the straps fall down her shoulders and pulls it away from her body, her breasts spilling free, her huge tits heavy and creamy, her nipples pink and puffy, my mouth dry as I stare at them.



 "Holy shit," I breathe, my eyes wide, my cock throbbing urgently, "You're...you're
 amazing.
 "



 Smiling at me, Katrina sits back and picks the magazine back up in one hand, reading it off the side opposite me, giving me unobstructed access to her naked torso, her breasts swaying and rocking hypnotically, so full and feminine.



 Leaning in and cupping them, I start to kiss and suckle her heavy breasts, my hands unable to fully contain their weight, my cock rock hard as I lick and nibble at her nipples, Katrina sighing softly as I fondle her and play with her breasts, her skin so warm and smooth beneath my lips as my mouth tries to enjoy every inch of her massive mounds.



Taking her free hand, I guide it hesitantly to my bulge, Katrina squeezing my cock through my shorts and caressing it as I grind it against her, sucking her tits, my face burning with lust.



 Getting up momentarily, I drop my shorts and boxers and get back on the couch, guiding Katrina's soft hand once again to my cock, Katrina now stroking my entire length slowly, teasingly, while she continues to read and my hands grope and explore her chest, obsessed with her enormous boobs.



 Her hand glistening with pre-come, I can't resist the urges anymore and get up on the couch, one foot on either side of her, Katrina still looking at her magazine even as I guide my cock to her plump lips, her mouth opening without hesitation as my glans approaches, a shudder and sigh escaping me as I make first contact with the warm interior of her mouth, her tongue soft as it slides along the underside of my shaft, caressing her hair as I stand on the couch and carefully fuck her mouth, saliva dribbling down her chin and landing on her pendulous breasts.



 "Play with my balls," I manage to gasp as I watch my cock slide in and out of my mom's best friend's mouth, never thinking in a million years I would ever actually get to do this, Katrina's free hand going to my heavy balls and cradling them, caressing them with her thumb while I press my length deeper and deeper into her mouth, feeling my knob enter her throat, Katrina not reacting other than to shift slightly to take me deeper while I start to fuck her throat, the wet slurp of her skilled deepthroating filling the room as I pump and thrust harder, holding her head, Katrina surely unable to read at this point but still putting up the pretense, the fact she's not reacting while I fuck her face somehow all the hotter, my balls tightening in her delicate grasp as I feel my orgasm start to build.



 "I'm gonna come,"
 I groan, my voice cracking again, Katrina moaning a little but otherwise making no indication she's about to get a throatful of semen.



 Thrusting faster, I bury my cock deep in her throat as I explode, my balls pressed to her chin, my shaft pulsating as I shoot spurt after spurt of hot come down her throat, holding her head tight as I shudder in orgasm, not wanting to fall off the couch while I empty my balls into this MILF's mouth, Katrina taking every thrust and pump, swallowing with each squirt, my gasps of pleasure filling the room while I use my ultimate MILF fantasy woman like a sex toy, my cock twitching, jolting, and jerking like it never has before, my orgasm so red hot and powerful.



 Finally pulling out, my cock still rock hard, I sit back down on the couch, panting, my cock glistening with saliva and come, my eyes wide as I regain my breath, Katrina back to her magazine, like I didn't just face-fuck her, her breasts bouncing as she turns a page.



 "Holy shit," I breathe, "That was fucking amazing."



 "Mmm hmm," Katrina agrees quietly, smiling, her lips still wet from sucking me.



 Emboldened, my lusts still sky high, I reach over to undo her jeans, tugging them off her, Katrina unresisting as I get her naked, her pussy shaved smooth, her lips plump and inviting, her clit swollen.



 "You're so beautiful," I whisper, leaning in and kissing her neck, Katrina sighing softly as I suckle her soft skin, sliding a hand down to cup her pussy, my middle finger slipping inside her easily, her channel tight and hot around my digit, her inner walls silky smooth, my cock aching as my mouth starts to kiss its way down her body.



 Stopping at her breasts, I lick and suckle her nipples, teasing them lightly with my teeth, my finger pumping in and out of her, my thumb circling her clit, Katrina moaning softly as I play with her, her body warm and inviting, her eyes having a harder and harder time staying focussed on her magazine.



 Sliding my fingers out of her, I move lower, kissing down her belly, Katrina spreading her legs for me as I settle between them, my head pounding with primal lust as I lean in and inhale her scent, my mouth watering as I get my first taste of her, my tongue flicking across her clit, Katrina's hips rising to meet my mouth, my cock pulsing as I start to lap at her, licking her, tasting her, circling her clit with my tongue, Katrina moaning softly now, her magazine almost forgotten, her hand going to my hair and caressing.



 "Oh fuck," Katrina whispers, so softly that I almost don’t hear her as I slide my tongue deep into her, exploring her inner depths, her pussy tight and hot, her juices flowing freely, my hands gripping her ass and squeezing her cheeks as I eat her out, her clit swollen against my tongue, her sex rippling around my probing tongue, her moans getting increasingly desperate as I suck her clit, lashing it with my tongue, her breasts heaving as she writhes and bucks beneath me.



 Suddenly shaking, her fingers holding my hair tighter and her thighs trembling around my head, I feel her inner walls contracting, her orgasm shivering through her, her entire body shaking as she comes, my mouth filled with her sweet nectar as I drink her down, her hips bucking against me, her juices flowing freely as she grinds and gyrates her pelvis against my mouth and face, her head thrown back as she forgets about her magazine and enjoys her climax, my face listening with her orgasm as she coats me in her lust.



 Finally relaxing, her body going limp, I slide my tongue out of her, kissing her inner thighs, her body still quivering occasionally, her pussy glistening wet, my cock raging.



 "I want to fuck you so bad," I groan, unable to stop myself from admitting it, my voice cracking again, my throat dry as I look at this gorgeous MILF naked and splayed before me.



 Saying nothing, Katrina simply smiles at me, naked and spread-legged before me, her pussy soaking wet, her expression one of contentment.



 Moving closer with my body, I grab my throbbing cock and aim it at her pussy, feeling more nervous than I did when I lost my virginity, my heart racing as I slowly push my glans between her puffy lips, my mouth dropping open as I feel the warmth of her sex surround me, her tunnel tight and hot as I press deeper, Katrina gasping softly as I enter her, her pussy contracting and flexing around my shaft, her breasts swaying and jiggling as I bury myself in her, holding her hips while I kneel before her, fucking her on the couch



 "Holy shit,"
 I gasp, my cock pulsating inside her, my balls resting against her ass, Katrina's chest heaving as she takes my length, her breasts bouncing as she catches her breath, "You are literally the best thing I've ever felt."



 Katrina smiles, not saying anything, her eyes sparkling as she looks at me, my cock buried deep in her sex.



 Starting to thrust, my hips pumping, my cock sliding in and out of her, Katrina moans softly, her breasts rocking and swaying hypnotically, her pussy so tight and hot around me, my cock twitching and jerking as I fuck her, my hands on her waist, holding her tight while I pump and grind into her, her pussy rippling and contracting around me, my balls slapping against her ass with each thrust, my entire body burning with lust, my mind foggy as I pound her, my cock aching and throbbing, my balls heavy and swollen, my need to come overwhelming.



 "I'm gonna come,"
 I groan, my voice cracking again, Katrina smiling at me as she watches me lose control, my hips bucking faster, my cock pistoning in and out of her, her breasts swaying and bouncing, my hands gripping her hips hard as I fuck her as fast as I can, my cock surging, my balls tingling, my body shaking as I explode, Katrina moaning as I shoot a huge load into her, my hips jerking, my cock spasming, my balls emptying themselves inside her, my vision going blurry, my ears ringing as I come harder than I ever have before, my cock spurting jet after jet of hot semen into her, my orgasm so intense I feel like I might pass out, collapsing onto her, my head resting between her heavy tits while I gasp with exertion and satisfaction, Katrina's pussy squeezing my cock, still embedded deep inside her, my hands holding her soft hips, feeling like I could happily go to sleep on this perfect, feminine MILF, her voluptuous body so pleasurable to be against.



 My cock finally starting to soften, I pull out of her, getting up and sitting next to her on the couch, panting, my face flushed, Katrina looking over at me, smiling, her breasts heaving with her own breathing, her cheeks pink, her eyes sparkling.



 "That was incredible,"
 I gasp, my cock now limp, my balls empty, my mind fuzzy, my body satisfied.



 "I'm very happy that you're happy, Jake," Katrina says quietly, smiling at me, her expression content.



 Not 100% sure what to do now, I turn on the TV, before guiding Katrina to come and lay her head on my bare lap, happy to caress her hair and body while I half-watch the screen, my balls aching pleasantly, freshly drained, an amazing MILF on my lap, Katrina going along with me, resting on my lap, her heavy breasts spilling, her full curves so sensual as I spend more time checking her out than I do looking at the TV, Katrina idly caressing one thigh while she watches TV.



 "So, what happens now?" I ask after some time has passed.



 "What do you mean?" Katrina asks, shifting so that she's on her back, looking up at me, her eyes wide and innocent, her heavy breasts swaying as she moves.



 "Well, we just had sex," I say, "And...I don't know. Is this a thing now? Am I your boyfriend or something?"



 Katrina laughs, her breasts shaking, my cock pulsing as I watch them jiggle and bounce.



 "No, Jake, you're not my boyfriend," Katrina says, smiling at me, her voice light, "But I am your free use woman."



 "So...what we just did, we can do that again, whenever I want?"



 "Uh-huh, plus anything else that takes your fancy. My body is yours to enjoy, Jake."



 "Woah. I know you'd already told me all this, but wow," I reply, my hand going to her heavy breasts and caressing them, watching how they rock and shift while she's on her back, her nipples still erect.



 "Still waiting to wake up and find out this was all a dream?" Katrina asks with a grin.



 "Haha, yeah, a bit."



 "Well, it's not a dream, Jake. You've won what a lot of guys would consider the jackpot, a woman that will satisfy you absolutely whenever and however you want," Katrina replies, her voice becoming a purr again, her smokey eyes locked with mine.



 "Jesus you're perfect,"
 I whisper, my hand sliding down to cup her pussy, Katrina's legs spreading for me as I caress her swollen pussy lips, my cock starting to swell under her head, Katrina smiling as she feels my length grow against her.



 Sliding a finger into her lava-hot pussy, I rub her clit with my palm before taking my finger and bringing it to her lips, Katrina sucking her own juices from my digit, her eyes on mine while I watch her sexy display, my cock fully erect now.



 "You like your own flavor?" I ask her, my voice husky with desire.



 "Mmm,"
 She replies, sucking my finger slowly and sensuously.



 "Suck your flavor off my cock,"
 I say, feeling so brutish and yet so sexual at the same time, Katrina smiling without another word and turning, both of us facing the TV with she grasps my rigid length and strokes it a few times before sinking her face down onto it, her hot mouth enveloping my shaft and she sucks deep and hard on my length, moaning softly as she bobs her head, my balls tingling, my cock pulsating in her mouth, her tongue swirling around my glans, teasing my tip, licking my shaft, her saliva dripping down my length, her breasts swaying, her ass rocking as she gives me the blowjob of a lifetime, my hands caressing her body and hair while she works her magic on me.



 "Holy shit," I groan, the TV completely forgotten, my entire being focused on the sensation of my mom's best friend sucking me, my cock aching, my balls tightening, my lusts sky high.




  "I'm gonna come,"
 I gasp yet again, Katrina moaning in response and sucking harder, her cheeks hollowing as she tries to suck the semen directly out of my balls, my hips rising to meet her mouth, my cock surging, my balls tingling, my cock spasming as I explode, Katrina moaning as she swallows my load, drinking down my seed, her eyes closed, her cheeks red, her breasts heaving, my cock jerking and twitching as I unload into her mouth, my orgasm so powerful as I shake in ecstasy on the couch.



 Spent and panting, I sit there caressing her voluptuous body while Katrina kisses and laps at my cock for a while longer before resting her head back on my lap, another of my hot loads now inside her.



 Stroking her hair and just enjoying her soft warmth on my lap, I almost forget that mom is due home soon, reluctantly getting Katrina off me so I can get back into my clothes, Katrina doing the same.



 "I should probably go before she gets back, but I'm sure we'll see each other again soon," Katrina says, walking to the door.



 "Definitely," I agree, coming in close to hug her, my hands sliding to her plump ass and squeezing, my cock heating up again as it's pressed against her, my lips finding hers and giving her one last kiss before she leaves.



* * *



 That night, laying in bed with a pounding erection, I can't get to sleep, my mind filled with thoughts of Katrina and her exquisite body, tossing and turning in the bed, knowing I should just jerk off and get to sleep but instead find myself slipping back into some clothes and quietly going out to my car and setting off on the 15-minute drive to Katrina's place, part of me feeling bad that I'll probably be waking her up but most of me buzzing with desire and overflowing with need, like I haven't orgasmed in weeks even though it's only been a handful of hours.



 Pulling up outside Katrina's house, I park and walk to her front door, knocking lightly, hearing footsteps a minute later before the door opens, Katrina standing there in a silk robe, her eyes sexy as they look me up and down.



 "Jake," Katrina says, her voice soft and inviting, "What brings you here?"



 "You," I answer honestly, my cock hard and throbbing in my pants as Katrina invites me in, "Were you in bed?"



 "Yeah, but that's more than fine," She replies, "Would you like a drink?"



 "No, you can go back to bed, I’ll just come and join you?"



 "Of course," Katrina purrs, her body naked under the robe, judging by how it sways and jiggles as she moves, my cock aching to be back inside her as I follow her to her room.



 Entering her bedroom, I watch Katrina slip out of her robe, her full curves exposed to me, my hands automatically going to her heavy breasts, squeezing them, massaging her flesh, pinching her nipples, watching her face as she bites her lower lip, my cock so hard it's painful as I pull off my clothes while she gets back under her covers. Joining her and pulling her close to me, she smiles at me in the low light as my hands roam all over her body, squeezing her ass, fondling her breasts, stroking her pussy, my lust for this woman overwhelming, my balls tight and swollen, my cock aching as I press it against her belly, her body warm and inviting.



 "I want to fuck you again,"
 I growl, my voice deep with desire, my lips going to her neck and kissing her, my hand gripping her thigh and pulling her leg up, opening her pussy to me, my cock finding her sex and sliding into her, Katrina gasping softly as I enter her, her tunnel tight and hot around me, my cock throbbing inside her, my hips thrusting, pumping my length into her, Katrina moaning softly, her arms wrapped around me, her breasts pressed against me, my hands gripping her ass and holding her close while I fuck her.



 "Holy shit, you are so fucking sexy,"
 I groan, my cock surging inside her, my balls slapping against her ass as I pump and grind, Katrina moaning and writhing beneath me, her breasts swaying and bouncing as I hold her, her inner walls squeezing and contracting around me, my cock jerking and twitching inside her, my orgasm building fast, my body burning with lust, my cock pistoning in and out of her, my hips bucking faster, my cock spasming, my balls tingling, my entire being focussed on the sensation of her wet heat surrounding me, my orgasm imminent.



 "I'm coming!"
 I gasp, Katrina moaning and rocking her pelvis against me, grinding her clit against me as I thrust, her breasts heaving, her body trembling, her pussy rippling and milking me, my cock exploding, rope after rope of hot semen shooting deep into her, my body shaking as I unload inside her, my orgasm so intense I feel giddy, my cock spurting into her, Katrina moaning and coming with me, her pussy squeezing my cock, her breasts heaving and jiggling, her body shaking and quivering, her eyes closed, her mouth open, her cheeks red, her skin glowing, her hair mussed and wild, the most beautiful sight I've ever seen as I shoot my last few spurts into her before collapsing onto her, my head resting between her soft breasts while I catch my breath, my cock still embedded deep in her sex.



 "Wow,"
 I whisper, my face pressed against her chest, feeling her heart beating through her breast, my hands caressing her hips and waist while we lay together, my cock slowly shrinking inside her, finally slipping out of her, Katrina's pussy leaking my seed, her breasts rising and falling with each breath she takes.



 "It really was," She agrees, "You're very talented, Jake."



 "Haha, thanks," I reply, feeling a bit embarrassed.



 "No need to be bashful," Katrina says, smiling at me, her eyes sparkling, "Now, do you mind if I get some sleep?"



 "Not at all," I say, sliding off her but noticing that she holds me close as I become the big spoon, keen to let me know I'm not expected to leave or anything.



 Cuddling up to her, I rest my head against her shoulder, my hands cupping her heavy breasts, stroking and fondling them, my cock swelling after a while as I play with her, her plump ass such a nice place to have my cock wedged, Katrina sighing contently in her half sleep and shifting closer to me, pressing her ass harder against my throbbing length, her body warm and soft, my cock aching with desire again, my hands going to her thighs and spreading her legs, my cock hard as steel as I guide it into her pussy, Katrina moaning softly as I enter her, her tunnel tight and wet around me, my cock jerking and twitching as I fuck her, my hips pumping as we fuck, both of us on our side, low effort sex and yet so fucking nice feeling, caressing her full curves while my cock slides in and out of her, watching her ass wobble with every thrust.



 "I could fuck you forever,"
 I groan, my cock surging inside her, my balls tingling, my orgasm building fast, my hands gripping her breasts, massaging her flesh, squeezing her nipples, pinching them, Katrina moaning softly as I take her from behind, my cock pistoning in and out of her, my hips bucking faster, my cock spasming, my balls tensing, my body shaking as I explode, Katrina moaning and coming with me, her pussy rippling and squeezing me, milking my seed from me, my cock spurting jet after jet of hot semen into her, my cock jerking and twitching, my balls emptying into her, my cock pulsating inside her, my lusts finally sated for the moment, my body spent.



 Collapsing back down, my face buried in her hair, I fall asleep with my cock still embedded in her sex, my arms wrapped around her, her own hands covering mine, holding them close, her breasts heaving as she breathes, her body warm and soft against me, my cock softening and shrinking inside her.



* * *



 Waking up the next morning with Katrina's naked body pressed against me, I smile as I feel her breathing, her breasts rising and falling against my arm, my hand on her thigh, stroking it idly, my cock rock hard as it presses against her ass, my balls aching with need as I lay there, my mind replaying our night together, my cock throbbing against her soft buttocks, my hand sliding up to cup her pussy, feeling how wet she is already, my fingers sliding into her, Katrina moaning softly in her sleep, my cock aching to be inside her, my other hand gripping her breast and squeezing it, pinching her nipple, Katrina moaning louder, her eyes fluttering open, a smile crossing her lips as she turns her head to look at me.



 "Good morning," She purrs, her voice soft and husky.



 "Morning," I reply, my cock jerking and twitching as it presses against her, my fingers slipping in and out of her, my thumb rubbing her clit, Katrina moaning and arching her back, pressing her ass against my cock, my shaft throbbing, my balls swelling, my entire being focussed on fucking this woman, my free hand gripping her hip and pulling her closer, my cock finding her pussy and entering her, Katrina moaning softly as I slide into her, my hips bucking, my cock surging, pumping my length into her, her tunnel tight and hot around me, my balls slapping against her, my hand on her breast squeezing and massaging her flesh, my fingers pinching her nipple, Katrina moaning and rocking her pelvis against me, grinding her clit against me, her breasts swaying and bouncing, her body writhing as I fuck her, my cock pistoning in and out of her.



 Pulling out, I put her on her back and climb on top, reentering her hot sex, my lips pressed to hers as we fuck, Katrina's hands on my shoulders, holding me while I fuck her deep and hard, her pussy so soft and hoy as it hugs and grips my shaft, watching her looking down to watch me slide in and out of her.



 The bed shaking as I fuck her harder and harder, I feel her start to shake as she comes, Katrina's climax making her pussy spasm and squeeze my length, her face so beautiful as she climaxes, her breasts rocking with each jolt of pleasure.



 Sliding out of her, I take her by the calves and lift her legs wide, aiming my cock at her asshole, consumed with need, Katrina not declining or giving anything but a hungry look at my intention to fill her tight ass with my length.



 "Mmm,"
 She gasps, her eyes widening as I enter her, her asshole slowly stretching around my girth, her inner walls squeezing my shaft as I sink deeper into her, her ass so tight and hot, my cock jerking and twitching inside her.



 "You like that?"
 I groan, my hands gripping her calves, holding her legs up high and apart as I thrust, my hips bucking, my cock pistoning in and out of her asshole, her cheeks wobbling with every thrust, her breasts heaving, her mouth open, her eyes wide and locked on mine, her cheeks red, her body trembling as I fuck her ass.



 "Mmm-hmm,"
 She moans, her breasts swaying, her nipples stiff, her pussy leaking juices, my balls tingling, my cock aching, my orgasm building fast, my hips bucking faster, my cock surging in and out of her, my balls slapping against her, my cock spasming, my balls tensing, my body shaking as I explode, Katrina moaning and coming with me, her body quaking, her ass milking me, squeezing my length, her breasts heaving, her body writhing as I shoot my load into her, my cock pulsating inside her, the sensation of her hot asshole surrounding my girth, my balls emptying into her, my body shaking, my cock jerking and twitching, pulsating again and again, my orgasm finally ending, leaving me panting and shaking, Katrina's ass impaled on my cock.



 Collapsing on top of her, I lay there for a few minutes before rolling off, my cock still hard and throbbing, Katrina moaning softly as I slide out of her, my cock jerking and twitching as I watch her laying there, her breasts rising and falling with each breath she takes, her face glowing, her eyes sparkling, her cheeks flushed, her body warm and soft.



 "I'm not sure what came over me just then, sorry," I whisper, my hand stroking her belly, caressing her soft skin.



 "You've
 nothing
 to apologize for, Jake. You wanted it so you did it. It's exactly what I would expect as your free use woman. It was..
 .perfect.
 The animal hunger in your eyes as you spread my legs and pressed your cock against my asshole, I could see the
 pure lust,
 the
 total obsession
 with fucking me right in that moment. I loved it, knowing that I made you so utterly crazy with desire, I practically flooded the bed I was so wet," Katrina answers, smiling, putting a hand over mine while I caress her skin.



 "I'm glad you liked it, because it was amazing, and honestly, I can't wait to enjoy you as much as possible, Katrina."



 "I can't wait either, Jake. I think this is the start of a very fruitful arrangement."



 "I agree," I reply, a million possibilities swirling through my head, knowing I must be one of the luckiest guys on earth to have my very own stunning free use MILF to have as often as I want!



END
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