





Copyright 2023 Leo Michaels







No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.







This story is entirely a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.
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 My girlfriend Emily and I had met at college, and now with the onset of Summer break we were on a train heading to her hometown for a few weeks, Emily excited to finally introduce me in person to her mom, Alyx, while I was a little nervous about the meeting, but guessing Emily would feel the same when we went to my place to do likewise in a few weeks time.







 I had seen Alyx in photos Emily had shown me on her phone and stuff, and knew she was attractive, but nothing could have prepared me for just how much of a stunning bombshell MILF she was as Emily led me to the total babe waiting for us at the station.







 Walking alongside her, surreptitiously checking out women and keeping one eye out for Alyx, I spied a smoking hot MILF and enjoyed a long look from head to toe as I drank her in, my mouth dropping open as Emily waved at her familierailly and the mystery babe waved back, understanding that this was Alyx, not just ‘attractive’, but utterly gorgeous, a smoking hot milf poured into a body hugging dress, back and sleek, cut well above the knee, showing off her shapley legs and generous curves, a massive pair of tits straining against the fabric, the neck cut low and revealing more than a little of her cleavage, my cock twitching as Emily broke off from me and ran up to her, the two of them hugging and talking excitedly, Alyx’s face like a sensual pornstar version of Emily’s, her eyelashes long and her gaze prowling and hungry, an alternate reality version of Emily where she fully embraced her feminie powers and used them to great effect, my face flushing as she looked at me while Emily made the introductions.







 Her arms outstretched, she invites me in for a hug, her soft body squeezing to mine as she wraps her arms around me, her breasts against me and her flat stomach grazing my crotch, her stature a full foot shorter than mine, leaning up to kiss my cheek, her lips plump and sensual, her perfume making me jolt with need, falling in lust with her immediately, my hands careful as I hold her as platonically as I can, Emily beaming beside us.







 “Jake! I’m so glad to finally meet you! Emily talks about you non-stop!”







 “Hi Alyx, all good things I hope?” I reply, the words sounding much cooler in my head than they do when spoken.







 Laughing anyway, Alyx beams at me alongside Emily, her stare so piercing I feel pinned to the spot, like she can read my thoughts and knows perfectly well she’s causing my cock to heat up and tingle.







 “Of course, of course! Shall we?” She says, jiggling her car keys and heading off in the direction of what I assume will be the parking lot.







 Picking up Emily’s bag I follow the duo as they continue to talk, my eyes going from Emily’s butt to Alyx’s, Emily’s nice but Alyx’s pure perfection, thick and shapely, the dress clinging to it like it’s wet, the hypnotic jiggle and sway making me nearly walk into them as they stop at Alyx’s car.







 Offering Emily shotgun, Alyx interjects, pointing out a young man of my height needs the leg room of the front, my cock raging the entire short drive to Alyx and Emily’s as all that exposed thigh and bouncing boobs sends my teenage libido soaring, Alyx and Emily still in full catch-up mode, Alyx smiling at me welcomingly every now and then to keep me included, leaning over to pat my thigh as Emily tells her an anecdote about us, her touch sending a jolt of electricity through my cock, an involuntary grunt escaping me that I’m sure Alyx hears, glancing over at me with a knowing look, a small smile on her plump lips, my hands in my lap trying to hide the worst of my bulge.







 At their house, I carry Emily and I’s things to her room, Emily kissing me before tugging off her top.







 “I’m hitting the shower to get rid of some of this traveling dust, keep mom company will you?”







 “Sure.”







 Walking into the living room where Alyx is already sitting, seated in the middle of her couch with her legs crossed and arms stretched out languidly along the headrest like the Lady of the Manor, I feel an extra twist of the awkwardness I’m already feeling from when you’re a guest in someone’s house for the first time.







 Running her eyes up and down me in open appraisal, they flash with hunger and sensuality, my cock ready to start swelling again.







 “Make yourself at home Jake, please,” She says after a few seconds of me standing there, not quite sure what to do with my hands.







 “Thanks,” I say, choosing a single seater opposite her, “Umm, you have a lovely home.”







 “Haha, Jake I can sense your nervousness from here! Relax, I won’t bite.”







 “Ok.”







 “Unless that’s what you’re into?” She adds with a wink, clearly enjoying herself as I shift in my seat.







 Watching me squirm, she leaves me like that for a few seconds before breaking the silence that I can’t think of anything witty to fill with.







 “Do you know what free use is, Jake?”







 “Like the creative commons stuff?”







 “No.”







 “Is it a new dispute that’s appeared with the whole AI art stuff?” I ask, assuming she’s referring to some sort of legal news that’s been going around.







 “Haha, no. I mean free use in the sexuality sense,” She explains, watching me closely, her eyes hypnotic and sensual, one hand tapping the couch slowly in time with a bare foot.







 “What, like, the guy can just do whatever he wants to the women whenever he wants and they just keep on reading a book or whatever?” I ask, wondering where this could possibly be going and intrigued that I’ve known this woman for all of 30 minutes and she’s talking so, well, not rudely, but certainly not what I was expecting.







 “Exactly.”







 “Umm, yeah, I guess I do then.”







 “And what do you think of it?”







 “I, uhhh, I mean, consent is very important in real life, so you know, with things like that it’s good to be mindful of the prism of fantasy that they’re contained within?” I ask, wondering if this is some sort of test, not expecting the chuckle and shake of her head that Alyx gives me in return.







 “Such a very…
 careful
 answer there, Jake. But it didn’t really answer my question. What do
 you
 think of free use?”







 “Umm, well…the idea of any guy just giving it to Emily is totally not a turn-on for me, if that’s what you mean?”







 “Sure, sure. But what about you? How does Jake feel about the idea of being able to simply bend a woman over whenever he feels and taking her without a word exchanged?”







 “I mean, I guess it’s hot in a way? Kinda freaky though, yeah?”







 “Possibly. So, what about if Jake was able to bend a specific woman over, say for example, oh I don’t know…me? Would Jake like that idea? Sliding his swollen cock into any one of my holes whenever the urge took him?” Alyx says, her voice low and husky while I feel my face start burning and my throat getting choked, unable to believe what I’m hearing.







 Clutching at straws, I opt for honesty.







 “Is this some kind of loyalty test to see if I’m a good boyfriend for Emily?”







 “No Jake, this is some kind of test to see if you’d like me to be your free use woman to take however and whenever you want,” Alyx purrs in response, looking up at me through her eyelashes as she uncrosses and recrosses her legs, a brief glimpse of her sex barely concealed behind black silk making me grunt again and making her chuckle.







 “There’s that sound again, just like when I touched you in the car.”







 “This is, ummm, this is pretty sudden?”







 “You get to a point in your life where you can’t be bothered pretending with certain niceties and such, Jake. I know what I want and I can tell what you want. I saw how you looked at me at the station. Nothing, Jake,
 nothing
 turns me on as much as never knowing when I’m going to be pushed to my knees and have a young stud’s raging cock pushed between my lips without any ceremony, fucking my throat until he blows his goo deep inside me, only to walk off without even acknowledging what he just did. And so, knowing we only have limited time together, I wanted to get this out in the open as soon as possible. You’re very handsome, Jake, and I’m incredibly aroused by you. If you want me as
 your
 free use woman, just say yes and that’s it, for as long as you want I am yours to use as you see fit, say no and it’s like this conversation never happened, I’ll just be Emily’s mom and nothing more.”







 Taking all this information in, I feel my body trembling with excitement, having never had anything even remotely like this happen to me, my cock throbbing as I stare at her, my throat tight, Alyx staring back, sensual and smiling, one hand still tapping in time with her foot.







 Croaking on the first try, I clear my throat and try again, whispering a quiet “Yes.”







 “Good to know,” Alyx purrs back in a similar volume, part of me wondering if she’s about to yell “Gotcha!” and inform Emily of my potential infidelity, instead rising from the couch and coming over to pat my thigh a couple of time, her cleavage deep and she leans in, “And now the suspense of wondering what he’s going to do to me and when,” She adds, before turning and leaving the room, leaving me alone with my thoughts and red hot shaft.







* * *







 Feeling dazed, I spend most of my first day at Alyx’s house quiet, Emily and her chatting and laughing while I run on automatic, a million and one thoughts in my head and all of them vying to be the loudest.







 For Alyx’s part, it’s literally like the conversation never happened to the point I start to wonder if I dreamed it, her interactions with me polite and totally bereft of any sexuality, Emily smiling and looking glad that her mom and boyfriend are getting along, Alyx only showing her hand once when Emily momentarily picks up her phone to reply to a text and she gives me a look of such expectant lust that I grunt again, the glance lasting no more than a moment but burning into my mind, Alyx’s poker face back before Emily can look up.







 In Emily’s room that night, the two of us snuggled up in her bed and enjoying the lack of roommates, Emily asks if it’s ok if we don’t make love on the first night she’s back in her mom’s house, promising that we will soon though, I tell her that of course that’s ok as we drift off to sleep, my cock hard and raging but my thoughts filled with fantasies about her mom and how good she would feel sliding down on my length, her massive tits in my face and her plump ass in my hands.







* * *







 The next morning, patiently waiting for my morning wood to go down so I can join Alyx and Emily for breakfast, I realize that I’m refraining from jerking off because part of me already knows that I want to save it for Alyx, my body shivering with lust and anticipation as I fully accept that I intend to fuck my girlfriend’s mom, the idea so taboo and wrong and yet so arousing, my cock only raging all the harder, eventually losing patience and putting on sweats, tying the cord tight enough to keep my erection pinned to my stomach, a sloppy top doing the rest to hide it as I exit Emily’s bedroom.







 “Morning, Jake,” Alyx and Emily chirp in unison as I appear, Emily giving me a kiss, dressed similar to me in sweats and a loose top while Alyx looks borderline like an opening scene from a porno, the lonely housewife about to seduce the plumber, wearing a partially sheer black nightgown, barely long enough to cover her black lingerie, her legs bare and toned, her massive natural breasts practically falling out of her matching bra, the light fabric of the nightgown flowing and swishing as she moves about the kitchen, her ass, barely covered by her lingerie, peaking once or twice as the nightgown swirls about, my cock already hard but throbbing with renewed need.







 Seeing Emily’s total lack of concern for how her mom is dressed I assume that’s how it’s always been and keep my looks above her chest as I make some toast, occasionally brushing against her, her body soft and warm, my cock aching to be touched.







 Sitting at the dining table, Emily has one hand continuously texting while we chat and eat, informing me that her friends are organizing a catch-up later today, Emily laughing as she sees my face.







 “Don’t worry, I don’t intend to drag you along. You’ve already had to meet my mom for the first time, I’m not going to put you in a room with 10 more new faces all at the same time.”







 “Thanks, babe,” I answer with genuine relief, the relief turning to something else as I understand what that also means, my glance over at Alyx making it clear she already knows too, that we’ll be alone in the house together, my face warming up as I focus on my toast, my poker face nowhere near as good as Alyx’s.







 Counting down the minutes, I kiss Emily bye as she grabs her mom’s car keys and leaves for her catch-up, walking past Alyx as I head to Emily’s room, Alyx pointedly not even looking up from her magazine as I walk past, although I would swear there’s the faintest trace of a smirk on her lips.







 In Emily’s room, I find myself actually pacing for the first time in my life as I wonder what, or more precisely, how to do something with Alyx. The idea is easy enough, simply go out there and enjoy her, but to actually just walk out there and start being sexual with my girlfriend’s mom feels so…incorrect, like all my instincts are telling me that’s not what we do in polite society while my libido tells me, again and again, to shut up and just get my ass out there.







 Shaking with nerves and excitement from head to toe, my throat tight and my body burning, only my cock is of one mind, rock-hard and ready to go as I walk out of Emily’s room and approach Alyx, standing before her as she sits on the couch reading her magazine, still not looking up, my eyes trailing up and down her body as I steel myself to take this from words to actions.








 Should I whip it out and shove it in her mouth? Or is that too predictable? I wouldn’t mind playing with her tits first maybe. Probably better to enjoy her for a while before I fuck her I guess.
 I think to myself as I stand there drinking her in, Alyx nonchalantly turning a page while I wrestle with myself.







 More nervous than when I had my first kiss or even my first fuck, I sit quietly down beside her, Alyx still unconcerned with my presence as a trembling hand reaches out and rests on her thigh, a shiver running through me as I caress her flawless skin, my hand running up delicately to touch her body before pulling her nightgown open, her breasts so big and welcoming, Alyx’s reply only to turn a page, her eyes locked on the paper.







 Groping them softly through her bra, I gasp with excitement as I feel just how big and heavy they are, warm and supple, my hand sliding under the brassiere to caress her breasts skin on skin, her nipples erect and firm, moving in closer as I get more confident, my lust overriding my nerves, my hand groping and fondling as I lean in to kiss her face and neck, Alyx still reading like I’m not even there, my other hand sliding up her back to unclasp her bra, the brassiere springing free as her heavy breasts sway.







 Leaning in, I kiss and suck them, my tongue teasing her nipples, circling them, a trace of a sigh of pleasure escaping Alyx, holding her breasts together as I bury my face into them, their size incredible, so hot and soft, feeling their considerable weight in my palms.







 Needy and getting needier, I grind against her on the couch, my cock straining against my slacks, my nerves gone now as my arousal calls all the shots.







 Grabbing one of her hands, I guide it to my tent, Alyx obediently grasping and rubbing it through my slacks, her touch so good as my own hand trails down her stomach and dips under the fabric of her lingerie, my fingertip navigating through her soft downy strip of pubes before being greeted by her sopping wet pussy, Alyx obviously at least as horny as me, her sex burning hot and slick as I slide a finger into her, my palm pressed to her clit, Alyx squeezing my cock desperately as she strokes me through my slacks, her hips bucking as she spreads her legs, taking my finger deeper, her pussy’s grip tight and hot.







 Saying nothing, she bites her lip and starts to buck, her pussy gushing as she comes, her face beautiful as I witness her climax, never neglecting her duties on my shaft, jerking me off as she orgasms, the magazine shaking and rustling in her free hand as she whimpers quietly but doesn’t break character.







 Taking my hand, slick with her orgasm, from her sex, I untie my sweatpants and tug them down, my head buried into her neck and gasping as her hand grabs my burning shaft once again, but now skin on skin, her touch so delicate yet firm, her strokes languid and sensual, my hips bucking desperately into her, my hands on her breasts as I moan and grunt into her, not caring how I look, my cock’s needs the only thing currently on my mind.







 Gasping loudly, I erupt all over her, my orgasm hot and powerful, spurt after spurt launching from my cock and landing over her thighs, stomach, and lingerie as I squeeze her tits and maw at her neck, shaking and bucking like a man possessed, unaware that I could come so hard just from a handjob, Alyx using long powerful strokes from root to tip, milking me completely, utterly unconcerned at all the come splashing over her.







 Shuddering to a stop, I sit there, half on her at this point, my face in her neck, my breath ragged as my cock slowly wilts in her grasp.







 After a minute, I slide off the couch and stand, pulling my sweats up, watching as Alyx grabs the magazine with both hands, once soaked in come, and goes back to reading, her breasts out and her thighs covered in semen, not so much as glancing up at me, although I see that her face is still flushed now from her orgasm.







 Resisting the urge to speak to her, knowing it's hotter for her if I don’t and secretly keen myself to see how it feels to come all over someone like that and not even acknowledge it, I leave the room, grabbing a cool drink from the kitchen before walking back past her to relax in Emily’s room, Alyx still reading her semen soaked magazine as I pass.







 My heart hammering with excitement, I lie on Emily’s bed and replay what just happened about a million times in my head.







* * *







 An hour or so later, my cock tumescent and sensitive as it throbs in my sweats, I get off Emily’s bed, excitement blooming throughout me again as I prepare to get my girlfriend’s mom to extract another load from me.







 Not finding her in the living room, I discover her wiping the dining table, her ass jiggling as she works, having cleaned herself of my previous load and put her bra back on at some point.







 Coming up behind her, I hold her hips and grind my erection between her cheeks, Alyx moving her feet slightly further apart but otherwise not acknowledging me, spraying and wiping, spraying and wiping.







 My hands sliding to her front, I heft and fondle her heavy tits, so addictive and fun to play with, squeezing and groping, unable to get enough of them, my cock red hot and wedged between her cheeks, our fabrics all that stands between us.







 Leaning in and kissing her neck and ear, Alyx tilts her head a little but otherwise acts like I’m not there, totally engrossed in her chore, my hands caressing every inch of her now, sliding to the hot fork of her legs, her pussy sopping wet again as my fingers slip under her lingerie to test her heat before unfastening her bra and peeling it off her, Alyx moving her arms so that I can do so but immediately returning to cleaning.







 Exploring every inch of her with my hands, my cock pulsating desperately, I drop my sweats and get between her and the table, leaning my butt against it, my cock pointing at her hotly as I take her head and hair in my hand and guide her head down, Alyx lowering her face to my shaft without word or protest, her hand still wiping blindly at the table even as her hot lips form a seal around my glans and slide down, my cock jolting and jerking as her warm mouth slides over it, her eyes closing as she first makes contact, like she’s relishing the first spoonful of a sweet dessert.







 Her head bobbing, Alyx sucks and slurps on my length, her heavy tits swaying as I drink in the view, one hand on her head guidingly, the other fondling her breasts, her plump ass in the air, bent over and sucking my dick.







 Guiding her faster and faster, my balls lift and tighten, my load close, the slurping of her mouth filling the otherwise quiet room as I gasp and grunt my pleasure, her silky hair in my hand, up and down, up and down.







 Grunting loudly, I start to come, my load hot and shooting hard, Alyx choking momentarily as my load blasts her throat but recovering immediately, sucking hard and deep as eruption after eruption fills her mouth, swallowing it down without hesitation, my orgasm seemingly affecting her as I see her legs wobble, her knees wanting to buckle as my pleasure drives her mad with lust too, watching my cock impale itself in her beautiful face as I jerk and spasm in ecstasy.







 Shaking in the aftermath, Alyx continues to suck my cock obediently until I slide it from her mouth, draining me of every drop. Standing up and pulling on my sweats, I caress her jiggling ass as she continues wiping the table, a trickle of semen on her chin dripping onto the table which she dutifully wipes.







 Caressing her ass a few times, I slide my hand between her thighs to feel the sopping heat of her lingerie, growling to myself as I feel her sexual tension, her body so close yet so far from orgasm and decide to leave it at that, turning without a word and going back to Emily’s room.







* * *







 A little while later, Alyx appears at Emily’s doorway, now dressed in a similar outfit from yesterday, but somehow cut even higher with an even deeper plunging neckline, her hot MILF figure spilling out, her thighs bare and sexy, her hair tumbling over her shoulder.







 “I was about to prepare some lunch, would you like something to eat?” She asks, without the slightest sign in her face or voice that she’s made me come twice today already.







 “Sure.”







 “Ok, should be ready in 15 minutes.”







 “Thanks.”







 Turning and walking off, Alyx looks back at me when she hears that I’m following, saying nothing but smiling as we enter the kitchen, Alyx grabbing ingredients to make sandwiches and standing at the counter as she begins prepping.







 Behind her once again, I press my erection against her, my body so enamored with hers, my hands running up and down her sides, loving her curves before scooping under her breasts, still unable to get over their amazing weight and heft.







 Buttering bread like I’m not even there, Alyx doesn’t react as I pull her dress down off her breasts, braless and exposed now, my greedy hands all over them, teasing her erect nipples and feeling the heat of her underboobs, my cock pulsating between her cheeks.







 Running down, my hand come to the hem of her dress and slide it up and over her butt, her ass bare, Alyx neglecting to put on panties when she donned her dress, my sweats getting dropped a moment later, my throbbing cock quickly wedged back between her cheeks, my shaft sliding up and down as my precome makes her ass glisten.







 Holding her hips and dry humping slowly, I lean in to kiss her and to breathe in her seductive scent, Alyx making sandwiches while I nuzzle her ear, her skin soft and fragrant.







 Grabbing my cock, I aim it between her legs and spread my feet, adjusting my height to better penetrate her, Alyx unreactive as she feels my hot knob press to her slit, although I notice her sandwich-making becomes less confident, sliding my cock back and forth, coating my shaft in her trickling juices, her pussy on fire and dribbling with need.







 My head dizzy with lust and excitement, I penetrate her, a long, low gasp escaping me as my cock buries itself into her, her pussy so hot and tight I feel my legs shaking from the pleasure, Alyx nearly breaking character as she quietly grunts and her knuckles go white as she holds the butterknife, her head sagging before she regains her composure and returns to making the food, although decidedly more shaky and unsure of herself now as I start to thrust, her pussy trickling its juices down my shaft and balls, her pussy drenched, her breasts rocking with every pump as I take her bent over the counter.







 Reaching around to hold her tuits while I fuck, I enjoy the view of her ass shaking with every thrust, full and firm, the slap of our sex filling the room, Alyx shaking suddenly as an orgasm hits her, my cock driving her over the edge, Alyx dropping her knife and gripping the counter while she tries to stay on her feet, squirming and writhing in pleasure, her pussy contracting and flexing around my length as she succumbs.







 Still fucking her, she slowly recovers and with a shaky hand, picks up the knife and tries to continue, her movements hesitant, like she’s drunk or half asleep, the orgasm just about knocking her out.







 Loving every second of this, I hold her hips tight and fuck her hard, my balls slapping as I feel them get heavy, my burning cock somehow managing to get even hotter and my length starts to pulsate and spasm, loud grunts of pleasure escaping me as I start to come, shooting my hot load deep into Alyx’s tight pussy, flooding the sex of my girlfriend’s mom with semen, every thrust sending another eruption of hot goo inside her, Alyx gasping as she feels how much I have for her, her legs giving out, the only thing keeping her upright being impaled on my cock, my hands holding her tight as I push in as deep as I can, my orgasm flowing hotly.







 Panting, my cock throbbing inside her, I rest my head on her shoulder while I recover, Alyx holding onto the counter, her face blushing with color. Sliding out and stepping back, I pull my pants up while Alyx jerkily goes back to the sandwiches, her ass bare and still shiny with my precome







* * *







 Calling me 15 or so minutes later that lunch is ready, I exit Emily’s room and join Alyx at the dining table, her expression or demeanor in no way revealing that just one quarter of an hour ago I filled her pussy with my cock and then my come.







 Unable to help myself, I put my sandwich back on the plate unbitten and move to Alyx, Alyx looking up at me as she chews, a platonic look on her face but with that hungry fire in her eyes.







 Taking her hand to guide her to her feet, I lift her up in my arms, making her give a small ‘oh!’ as I place her on the edge of the table, her short dress riding up and exposing her still glistening pussy, her slit such a sexy looking vivid pink, her sandwich daintily held in one hand.







 Rubbing her thighs, I spread them apart and get between them, standing before her while she watches me quietly and with perfect comedic timing takes another bite of her sandwich.







 Dropping my sweats, my cock springing with freedom, I get even closer, pressing my glans to her slit and entering her, her sex so hot and amazing I doubt I could ever stop being impressed by that first entry every time no matter how many times I fucked her.







 Holding her thighs, I start thrusting, Alyx eating her sandwich, her other hand resting on the table for balance as she shakes with each pump.







 Pulling her dress down off her breasts, I watch them sway and rock to the tempo of our fucking, leaning in to kiss and suckle them, Alyx moaning softly while I enjoy her but otherwise playing her part, her mouth closed while she nibbles her lunch.







 Watching my cock slide in and out of her, her lips wrapped around my girth, her soft pink folds so sensual against the delicate skin of my shaft, my thumb circling her clit as I thrust, feeling her shake and shudder, her sex heating up and trickling even more, Alyx’s body made for fucking, her pussy so perfect as my eyes go from sex to breasts to her stunning face, somehow even hotter for the fact she’s simply watching me quietly while she eats, even though I can tell from her body’s response that she’s absolutely loving every moment of this, a small smile possibly flitting across her lips as she sees my own face start to gurn as my orgasm swells inside me.







 Shaking with orgasm, I grab her ass, holding her tight as my hips thrust wildly, Alyx watching me as I come with a cute, amused expression, my cock jerking and pulsating as it erupts again and again, flooding her with semen, the table shaking as I empty myself inside her tight sex, her velvet walls milking me exquisitely.







 Standing there, my cock still inside her, I catch my breath, my chest heaving, Alyx giving me a friendly look before taking another small bite of her sandwich and brushing some errant crumbs from her massive breasts.







 Easing out of her, I tug my sweats up and take my seat, finally ready to enjoy my lunch, Alyx returning to her seat, her dress still rucked up above her ass and her breasts still swaying, making for one of the best lunches I’ve ever had.







* * *







 Wondering if I’m going to have another go at Alyx before Emily gets back or not, the question is answered for me when Emily comes home, happy and keen to fill Alyx in on all the gossip she’s now caught up on, the two of them chatting excitedly on the couch while I zone in and out of the conversation, glancing between them to the TV and my phone, quietly amazed at how Alyx can look her daughter in the eye while she has three of her boyfriends loads inside her and another that was over her body, before realizing I’m doing the same thing really and chuckle to myself at how very different this trip is from what I thought it would be.







 That night snuggled up together in bed, Emily tells me she still feels a bit weird about having sex with her mom so close by in the other room and if I mind going without for another day.








 That’s fine, your mom already drained my balls 4 times today,
 I think to myself in the dark with a smile before actually saying, “Sure, the last thing I want is sex if it’s not 100% wanted by both parties.”







 “Thanks for being so understanding babe.”







 “Of course, babe.”







 Her words making me think of Alyx again, I lie there for a full hour, my cock raging and wondering why nothing is being done about it, Emily snoring softly by my side as my libido gets to a point where I feel myself carefully slipping out of the bed, listening for any telltale change in Emily’s breathing before quietly slipping out of the room in just my boxers, my cock leading the way.







 Entering Alyx’s room, the hinges of her door thankfully well-greased and quiet, her bedroom is much brighter than Emily’s, Alyx sleeping with the curtains open, the moonlight flooding in and revealing her sensual form on her bed, one thin blanket draped over one leg and her butt as she sleeps on her stomach, her back, shoulders, arms and other leg bare, Alyx either sleeping nude in just in panties.







 Keen to learn the answer, I grab her blanket and gently lift it off her, her perfect bare ass greeting me, her shape so perfect as she lies there, the delicate slit of her sex looking so tantalizing as she dozes.







 Dropping my boxers, I’m ready to climb up and enjoy myself when I spy her bedside table in the moonlight, a dildo and tube of lube sitting there, obviously freshly used, Alyx’s engine running as hot as mine it would appear, a horny young man and a sexy MILF with matching libidos and sexual needs.







 Staring at the perfect mounds of her ass in the moonlight, a hot thought enters my mind, my cock twitching in agreement as I imagine the tight fit of her asshole around my shaft, my throat thickening as thoughts of my first anal becoming a reality transfix me.







 Grabbing the lube, I move onto the bed, Alyx rousing from her sleep but not reacting as I kneel between her thighs, my cock raging and her sweet ass before me.







 Spreading her cheeks, I squeeze a generous dollop of lube onto her asshole, Alyx gasping as the cold lube hits its target but otherwise saying nothing as I gently spread it around her puckered ring.







 Squeezing another dollop onto my knob, I spread it along my shaft, guessing that too much is better than not enough, tossing the tube aside as I get ready.







 Leaning over Alyx, I kiss her shoulders and neck, propped up on my hand while the other aims my cock, sliding between her slippery cheeks and pressing against the tight little ring that is her butthole, Alyx breathing steadily and purring ever so lightly but still saying nothing as I apply more and more pressure bit by bit as I see how much it takes to enter her.







 I feel Alyx’s body relax as she lets out a long slow breath, my shaft suddenly entering her, sliding into her tightest of holes, gasping as the intense sensation of having my girth squeezed by her body hits me, moving my hand as I slide deeper inside her, above her now like I’m doing a pushup, her hot asshole gripping my cock and her cheeks pressing into me as I go deeper, my pelvis resting on her as she takes every inch of my cock in her ass, my breathing ragged as I try to stay in control, the sensations jolting through me threatening to make me pass out from pleasure.







 Gripping her blankets, Alyx breathes steadily but otherwise simply lets me have my way as I thrust into her, kissing and nipping at her neck and ears, her sweet scent so alluring and her body so perfect as mine slots into it.







 Letting more of my weight rest on her, I slide a hand under her body, massaging her clit as we fuck, her pussy drenched, Alyx having trouble staying quiet as I find her buttons and press them, her breathing labored and heavy, her eyes screwed shut and her brows knitted as I feel her asshole flex and contract rapidly around my cock, her body shaking under mine as her orgasm hits, coating my hand in her juices as she thrashes while pinned under me, my kisses feeling how burning hot her face is now as wave after wave of climax rolls through her.







 Her perfect body succumbing like that driving me over the edge, I bury my face into her as my own orgasm erupts, trying my best not to bellow with ecstasy and wake Emily as my cock jolts and spasms, erupting deep in Alyx’s asshole, flooding her butt with my load, spurt after spurt launching from me, Alyx grunting as my hot semen splashes inside her, my hands finding hers and interlocking our fingers, Alyx squeezing back as I squeeze hands, the two of us lost to the moment and all the pleasure it contains.







 Gasping and panting, I lay on top of her for minutes, not wanting to withdraw from her, my cock so happy inside her, neither of us saying anything but our hands staying locked together, speaking volumes with our touch, squeezing and holding, playing and toying.







 Eventually and with great reluctance, I slide out of her, my cock immediately missing the warmth of her body as I kiss my way down her figure until I’m off the bed, slipping back into my boxers and putting the blanket back over her the way I found it.







 Knowing it’s slightly out of character but having had such a great time today, I whisper goodnight to her at her doorway.







 “Goodnight, Jake,” I hear Alyx whisper softly back, her voice a purr of honeyed content.







 Sneaking back into Emily’s bed, I lie in the dark with a massive grin on my face and a libido that has never felt so satisfied before, I’m not sure what happens in a few week's time but until then at least I know that every day will contain not just sex, but the best sex ever with a smoking hot MILF!







END
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