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  Chapter 1


  


  “Like what you see, baby?” Julia gave her reflection a sultry stare.


  Her normally wide brown eyes smoldered with heat, and her parted lips, already full and sensual, were even more inviting coated in bright red lipstick.


  Hooker red, Julia had always referred to the shade, one she normally wouldn’t wear, even if it were for a night out. But considering she wasn’t leaving the house, and her lips were going to be doing a lot more than kissing, the color-and nickname-were perfect.


  Not quite, she supposed, as she picked up the curling iron and gathered some of her long strawberry blonde hair, hookers get paid, she was giving it away and in exactly…, she glanced down at her phone, a half hour.


  Julia took a deep breath, between the excitement of what she was about to do, and nervousness over what she was about to do, her stomach was in a knot. The voice of reason had a long list of legitimate points about why this wasn’t the right thing to do.


  But months of pent-up sexual frustration, and the sad, but real, need to feel attractive and desired, combined with not wanting to dive into the ever shallower dating pool, had overcome reason.


  Not for the first time Julia thought it wasn’t just men who thought with what was between their legs leading them to do irrational things in the quest for sex. She released the curling iron, nodding in satisfaction at the perfect ringlets, then switched to the other side, so she’d have a matching pair framing her face.


  Julia wondered why she was going out of her way to make her hair look so fancy when her make-up all but screamed trashy. Meanwhile, her ensemble for the evening, a short silky black lace trimmed purple robe, matching lace bra and thong, and completed by a pair of black, open toed fuck me heels, screamed downright easy.


  Or a desperate 43 year old single mom who craved sex so bad she had posted an ad on a single’s site that specialized in NSA encounters. Not just an ad, but in the sections “Cougars looking for a cub” and “Young studs for horny Milfs.”


  She had described herself as a ‘busty and lusty Milf who had been neglected for too long and needed an eager young stud to give her what she needed. Sadly, Julia had taken needy and borderline pathetic straight to the go big or go home level.


  She’d taken a couple of neck down selfies, one showing her breasts in a bikini that she hadn’t worn in several years, but they didn’t need to know that, and one of her ass and legs in a pair of black denim shorts that were too tight to wear in public, or more accurately, she wouldn’t have the nerve to wear in public.


  Both showed the ‘busty’ portion of her ad in epic fashion, as Julia’s breasts could barely be contained in most D-cup bras, and occasionally, especially with lingerie, she needed a double D.


  Likewise, her ass was plump, but well-rounded with what her soon to be arriving guest commented as a “sweet curve to those juicy cheeks.” It was a nice compliment, but Julia did feel somewhat self-conscious.


  Her breasts had always been large, but these days were showing the beginnings of the inevitable fate of big all-natural breasts and hanging a little lower than they used to. As the night had grown closer she found herself toying with the idea of popping them out of the cups of her bra but leaving it on to prop them up higher.


  On the other hand, up until the last few years her ass had been somewhat smaller and noticeably firmer. She still jogged when she could find time and motivation but was painfully aware of the jiggle she could feel behind her that wasn’t there as recently as her late thirties.


  Her thighs were in the same category, bigger, little softer than before. Not that she would consider herself heavy, or even chubby, Andrew, her soon to be arriving young stud, had referred to her as ‘thick’ in one of his messages to her.


  He’d remarked on her lush inviting thighs, a comment that made her wonder what he’d been reading or who was coaching him with his word choices, and her spankable ass. Most of his attention, however. was on her breasts, including asking for a picture of her topless, but she’d declined saying the only way he’d see them would be in person.


  That, and she wasn’t confident enough they were still the things of wonder they had been since she’d developed in her early teens, and was afraid of being made fun of, or turning him off.


  Not that at his age of 20 any tits would put him off, it was more about her personal insecurities. She had caved and sent a picture of her face with her hair down, and he’d said she was a “mature beauty”.


  Andrew was a beauty in his own right. Not shy of posting pictures, he was a tall blue-eyed blonde who’s deep tan, muscular build, rugged features, and an absolute lady killer smile, had Julia image searching to see if he were fake.


  But he’d sent her pics of himself at Starbucks and one by the beach he must have had someone else take to prove her was real. He’d also sent her a picture of his cock.


  At first, she’d been shocked and embarrassed. Julia wasn’t much for social media and hadn’t been prepared to, at the age of 43, receive her first infamous dick pic. But the pic itself?


  If this was his real cock, it was as magnificent as the rest of him. Long, thick, and so goddamn hard! The swollen purple head, the veins in his shaft…Julia’s mouth, and between her legs, had been watering at the site of it.


  Up until then, they’d been exchanging messages for a few days with Andrew wanting to meet for some “hot cougar action’ right off the bat. Julia couldn’t be offended by that, it was the point of the site, and her reason for posting there.


  But that’s when reason inserted itself into her desire to quench her sexual cravings. Julia found herself stalling and using work, family obligations and whatever else she could think of as her conflicted mind wouldn’t allow her to fully commit.


  Then she saw that cock. The thought of all that hard flesh in her mouth, stretching and filling her neglected cunt. She imagined being on top of him, impaled on that fine young cock. Even better, on her knees, taking it doggy.


  Andrew pounding her, giving her ass a couple of good hard spanks, gripping her shoulders, pushing her down into the bed. Face down ass up, getting fucked by a kid half her age…


  Meaning her son Brian’s age.


  Brian was her main hang-up. She was the mother of a 20 year old boy who still lived at home and helped her with the house and bills since Vince, her useless cheating dog of a husband had left her two years ago.


  Not that Brian hadn’t tried to encourage her to get out and meet someone and was mature enough to see her as a woman and not just a mom. But she doubted he’d be happy with her hooking up like some slut on Tinder.


  Not that she’d told him about what she was doing, but she felt guilty nonetheless. As she’d told him growing up, if you weren’t okay with telling someone what you were doing, you probably shouldn’t be doing it.


  But that cock, and that body, and all his messages about what he wanted to do to her. How he dreamed of getting taken for the ride of his life by a real woman in her prime. He’d described how he wanted to go down on her until she came, wanted to go around the world and fuck her until he couldn’t get it up anymore.


  Telling her how he’d jerked off to the thought of getting a blow job from an experienced woman and how good he knew she’d be at giving head. Talked about ‘fucking her big, beautiful tits” and laying her back and worshipping every inch of her incredible body.


  It took Julia eight months after Vince left and their quick open and shut divorce was over before she went out on a date. Close to a year before she’d had sex and it was with a guy she was barely interested in, but she needed it.


  It had been awful, hardly any kissing, barely foreplay, she’d gone down on him, and he made no effort to return the favor, just slipped inside her, fucked her missionary for a few minutes, and looked annoyed when she wanted to roll over onto her knees.


  He’d lasted barely another two minutes in that position before pulling it out and making a mess all over her ass like he thought he was in some cheap porn. Julia tried again three months later, a guy she met at a bar when she’d gone down to Florida for a conference for work.


  Couldn’t be more cliched. Somewhere no one knew her, horny and desperate, drinking by herself, and hoping to be noticed. Just when she’d decided the drink in front of her would be her last and she’d go back to her room, a man sat next to her.


  He was a few years older than her, she figured around fiftyish, but good looking, and had a warm smile and easy-going manner. They’d shared a couple drinks then gone to his room.


  It wasn’t much better than the previous time. “James” if that was his real name, did try to please her but seemed awkward and nervous as if he had no idea what he was doing.


  He confessed he’d been alone since his wife passed away four years prior. Not exactly something to enhance the mood, but Julia needed it to the point she’d take anything she could get and remained patient, taking her time and trying to make him comfortable.


  Too good of a job as after only a couple minutes of head he’d gasped, then came. To his credit he tried to pull it out of her mouth, but the first squirt went down her throat and the second all over her face.


  Not that Julia was adverse to either, but it was the way it happened. She doggedly persisted, telling him it was okay, now the edge was off. But after that he spent time between her thighs and was so bad at licking her clit she faked an orgasm to get him to stop so he could get to fucking her.


  Then he couldn’t get it up, and claimed he was too nervous, he wasn’t a kid anymore. Julia sucked on him again and kept sucking. Despite her best efforts, the best she could do was get him hard enough to attempt to hop on top.


  He quickly lost the erection and when she tried to suck him hard again, he moaned in frustration that he was going to come. Julia jerked him off, then got off the bed and got dressed as he apologized profusely.


  She’d told him it was okay, but she wasn’t going to try again and went back to her room so frustrated she’d burst into tears. That had been the last time she tried and had decided this time she would get the proper fucking she deserved.


  That was why she’d sunk to the level of acknowledging what she was, a lonely older woman who wasn’t looking for anything but to be satisfied for the first time in…well, considering the joke her sex life with Vince had been the last five years or so they were together, what seemed like forever.


  Vince had cheated on her with two interns and several escorts, all of whom were barely old enough to drink. But his excuse for their lack of sex life wasn’t the truth, that he’d been shooting his wad in barely legal twat, but that she didn’t ‘rattle his cage” anymore and made her feel bad about herself.


  But tonight, there would be no bullshit, no drama, no lousy sex and certainly no premature ejaculation and ED. Julia had lined up a sexy young stud who was hung like a damn horse and had spent close to a week telling her how bad he wanted her.


  Her insecurities over her body nagged at her, but she’d pushed through, buying the sexy lingerie, and getting made up to get fucked up. Deep down, Julia knew this set up wasn’t sexy, but borderline pathetic to be online at her age looking for sexual validation from a boy her son’s age.


  There was a good chance when it was over, she might feel some remorse that she’d sank to the level of being a one night stand for some kid who was going to go around and tell his friends about the way too eager to please milf who’d sucked and fucked him like…well, like she hadn’t had it in years.


  Doing it at her house rather than a motel was another point of contention between quenching her lust and responsible reality. But Brian was spending the weekend with his father in Boston where he’d moved after the divorce and would never know.


  Unless Andrew decided he wanted more and came back to the house looking for her. It sounded arrogant, but if they had a good time he could want more. Just him? If she got what she wanted tonight there was a good chance she’d break her self-imposed this was a one time thing and invite him back.


  “Enough,” she muttered as everything that had just gone through her mind had been on a loop since Andrew reached out to her a few days ago. One way or another, wild night of lust or another in the serious of failures her sex life had been, it would all be over in…


  She glanced at her phone…10 minutes! Satisfied with the amount of curl she’d added to her hair, Julia put the iron down and stood up. She walked slowly over to the closet, struggling not to wobble in the heels which were much taller than anything she normally wore.


  They were meant to be up in the air or draped over a pair of broad shoulders, or maybe being used as handles when she was taken from behind. Hopefully, she could manage to get the door and lead the way into her bedroom without tripping and looking like a fool.


  Julia opened the closet door and took in her full appearance. She put her hand on her hip and thrust it upwards, striking a pose. In general, she was pleased with herself, and tried to imagine Andrew seeing her for the first time when she let him in.


  She let her mental eye roam over her body as if it were his and frowned when she took in her legs. Julia was tall and her legs long and although not exactly skinny, well-shaped.


  But in contrast to Andrew, Julia worked a lot and spent most of her free time binge watching Netflix. Due to that her legs, her entire body, was fair to the point of being pale.


  The lingerie set had included black thigh highs with purple bows at the top, but Julia had opted against them, wanting nothing between her legs and Andrew’s body when she wrapped them around him.


  No, she looked fine, but if she kept staring she’d see a hair out of place or think her make up needed fixing. She walked over and picked up the phone; five minutes. No time left to fuss over her appearance or back out.


  Julia picked up the long lighter next to her phone and lit the candle she’d placed on each end of the dresser. She went around the bed, lighting the ones on each nightstand, then left the room, shutting the light off and looking back to take in the room in the warm glow of the candlelight.


  A romantic look for what was most likely-and hopefully- a hardcore fucking session rather than anything sweet and tender, but if not romance, they’d add some sexiness. That and maybe cover up a couple of those extra jiggles once they really got going.


  No, she needed to stop doubting herself, Vince had done that to her, mentioning her gaining some weight and not ‘taking care of herself the way she used to. Piece of shit was running her down while running up credit cards she never knew he had on hookers.


  She grinned at the idea that she was going to get her young ride for free. She looked at the phone, and saw she had two minutes. Her heart beating faster, she walked down the short hall that led to the dining room, then cut through it to the kitchen.


  Julia had instructed Andrew to pull all the way up into the driveway, then come through the gate that led to the yard and the back door. She’d picked nine o clock so it would be dark enough that neighbors wouldn’t be able to see from the street who it was, and he’d leave the same way.


  She stood a couple steps from the back door and took several deep breaths to try and calm down. Julia looked at the stove to her left to see it was now nine. She looked at the small window over the sink that faced the driveway, watching for headlights.


  “Calm down, he’ll be here.” She leaned against the kitchen table and opened her phone, forcing herself to play a few turns of Trivia Crack to kill time and not clock watch.


  But when she looked up it was now ten past. Julia pulled up her texts and found his last one to her, which he’d sent two hours ago.


  “Can’t wait to see you! I’m going to make you come so many times you’ll be lying in a puddle and just letting me have my way with you! How do you want it first?”


  She’d replied. “Doggy, baby, so you can give my ass that spanking you were talking about. Then grab my hips and make me squeal! Bet I come on that big dick!”


  Jesus, she sounded like a porn star wannabe. He was at the age where that kind of talk was a big deal, she should be beyond that at her age. Certainly not the acts but describing them that way.


  “Needy.” She frowned. “I sound like the excited kid.”


  He’d replied with a spanking emoji and a wink, and that was the last message.


  Nine fifteen. Please, let him show, she needed this so bad, and just as importantly what she didn’t need was rejection and another bad experience, this time without there even being an experience.


  No, he’d be here. This was the hazard of doing this with a kid, kids ran late. Julia tried to play more trivia, but her fingers trembled as her nails, the same shade of purple as the robe and tipped with black, hit the wrong keys.


  Nine twenty, and she went back to the texts.


  “Hey, Andrew, you on your way?”


  She held the phone, staring at it and feeling like a teenage girl who was afraid she was getting stiffed by her date. She waited a couple more minutes and even though she knew she shouldn’t, sent another message.


  “I’m waiting for you, baby! I bought something fun to wear and I’m sooo horny! I can already taste that cock in my mouth!”


  Soon as she hit send she knew that had been a mistake, talk about setting a new low for being pathetic. Julia’s eyes darted from the phone when a flash of light caught her attention.


  Had someone just come up the driveway? She put the phone down and her heart skipped a beat when the sound of a car door closing sounded from outside. He was here! It was really going to happen!


  Julia approached the door, and her excitement and confidence buoyed by the fact he had shown up, she decided to pull the tie of the robe and let it fall open. The move revealed the tops of her ample breasts in the skimpy black and purple lace bra.


  The thing was no more than a patch of black trimmed triangle of purple between her creamy thighs. Her tummy, although not as tight as it had been in the past was still flat, was like her thighs and ass, still looking pretty good, just a little softer.


  She swallowed nervously when a silhouette appeared outside the upper portion of the glass door, then jumped at when the back doorbell sounded. Julia took one more look down at her long legs, and her fuck me shoes with her purple and black toes visible.


  She opened the robe wider to show off her full hips and the black strings of the thong, tipped with purple bows. Julia closed her eyes, told herself she could do this, and turning the knob, quickly yanked the door open.


  “Hey, baby!” She declared in her best attempt at a sultry voice. “How do you like my,” She froze when instead of Andrew she was confronted by Brian’s best friend Tim!


  



  

  Chapter Two


  


  “Whoa!” Tim’s eyes went wide, and his mouth dropped open, a look which Julia imagined mirrored her own shocked reaction.


  Except her face turned red, flushing hot with embarrassment at being seen like this by her son’s best friend who she’d known since he was 12.


  “I…” she stammered, then blurted out. “What the hell are you doing here?”


  “I’m sorry, Miss Dobbs!” Tim exclaimed, also blushing, but to her dismay wasn’t only making no effort to look away, but his eyes were glued to her chest. “I was coming by to get something.”


  “Brian’s with his father! You know he still spends the first weekend every month with him!”


  Julia realized she was yelling at him, and it wasn’t fair. She was angry and ashamed of being seen like this. How mad could she be at him for staring? He was a 20 year old kid confronted with a woman who’s tits were practically falling out of her bra. Christ, why had she opened the damn robe, it wouldn’t have been that bad had it been closed.


  “I know!” Tim put his hands up in a defensive gesture as Julia quickly closed the robe, struggling to tie it with her trembling fingers. “But he borrowed my glove last week, and I need it for tomorrow’s game. He forgot to bring it to school and told me to pick it up after I got off work.” He gestured to her.


  “I haven’t seen him since last night, he went to his father’s straight from school.”


  “He said he left it on the coffee table, and he was going to call and let you know I was coming by tonight.”


  “Its 9:30, little late to come by,” Julia complained, and again more to herself because there was still no sign of Andrew.


  “Sorry, I work until nine and he was supposed to tell you. I saw the lights were only on in the kitchen, so I came round back.”


  With the robe closed, his eyes had left her chest, but were now roaming up and down her legs which were exposed to her upper thigh in the inappropriately short robe that wasn’t meant for anywhere but the bedroom.


  “He never called but go ahead and grab it.”


  “Is it okay?” he gestured to her, a slight smile on his lips. “I mean, I’m not interrupting anything am I?”


  She sighed. “Can’t exactly say different dressed like this, but no, I’m waiting for someone, so just make it quick.”


  “I will,” he stepped into the kitchen closing the door behind him.


  “Thanks,” Julia paused, then added. “Tim, please don’t tell Brian I was having someone over. I don’t need drama or twenty questions, okay?”


  “No problem!” He flashed her a much bigger smile. “Our little secret, promise!”


  “Thank you.”


  “Tell you what, Miss Dobbs,” he gave her a surprisingly blatant up and down look. “You look really good.”


  “Gloves that way,” she pointed to the doorway, having no idea how to respond to a compliment from her son’s best friend.


  “Seriously,” he persisted. “I always thought you were pretty, but you never really showed yourself much.”


  “Because I’m not supposed to show myself around my son’s friends.” Julia pointed out.


  “Good point,” he nodded. “You were never the teasing type, maybe that’s why I’m so blown away.” He surprised her again with a whistle before adding. “Goddamn you’re hot.”


  “That’s enough, Tim. Dressed like this or not, I’m Brian’s Mom, not some older woman you can hit on.”


  “Oh, sorry,” he frowned and looked sincere. “I was just giving you a compliment.” He shrugged. “Don’t know who’s coming over, but he’s a lucky guy.”


  “Thank you. Now speaking of, get what you came for.”


  She turned quickly to walk back to the table and check the phone. A little too quickly as still not used to the heels, she stumbled, the fell forward.


  “Easy!” In a flash, Tim had leapt forward and caught her arm, keeping her on her feet. “You okay?”


  “I’m fine,” she blushed again. “Just took a wrong step.”


  “Yeah, those things aren’t meant for walking, that’s for sure.”


  He grinned, but when he saw she wasn’t amused by the joke, he gave a curt nod. “Glove, living room.”


  He held onto her arm for a couple more seconds and Julia couldn’t help noticing how big his hand was, or the strength in his grip. Tim had come a long way from the scrawny awkward nerdy kid Brian had brought home after school one day in sixth grade.


  He now stood just over six feet and had filled out nicely. Tim was working towards a degree to be in sports medicine and worked part time as a personal trainer at a gym with the build to lead by example.


  His black tight black t-shirt showed off his wide shoulders, deep chest, well defined arms, and thick forearms. His impressive upper body tapered down to an annoyingly thin waist, giving him the triangular build of a weightlifter.


  The neck up was also easy on the eyes, short, but thick naturally curly hair, gorgeous green eyes, and soft borderline pretty features he tried to hide with a thin neatly trimmed beard.


  He looked older than his twenty years and had gone from geek to being extremely popular with the girls near the end of high school and now college. She swore he had a different girlfriend every time she spoke to him.


  Julia blinked as she caught herself looking at him the way he’d just been looking at her. She had goddamn sex on the brain lately, which was part of why she’d gone all in to just get what she needed tonight.


  The quick wink from him just before he released her arm and hurried out of the room told her he’d caught her looking a little too long. But at least he didn’t say anything, and she’d deny it anyway.


  The most important thing was where the fuck was Andrew? She picked up her phone, and saw he’d replied to her text. Before she opened it, she closed her eyes, and whispered. “Please don’t stiff me, please just be running late.”


  Julia’s eyes narrowed when she saw the text was a winking emoji with its tongue sticking out. Under it was a link. She clicked it and her breath caught when she saw Andrew sitting on a couch with three other guys while two more stood behind him.


  “Hey, you still waiting around all wet and tasting my dick?” he laughed along with the rest of the guys. “Wearing something fun from Victoria Secret’s desperate housewife line?” More laughter and one boy clapped him on the shoulder.


  “Yeah, hate to ruin a week of wet dreams, but as you can see, you’ve been punked!”


  “Punked, punked, punked!” The idiots chanted, all of them hoisting beer cans.


  “I am kind of sorry, I’m sure you’re a nice lady, and not all that bad looking for being a decade past your prime, but my brothers and I have things we need to do to keep our status, and I was told to find a horny cougar wannabe and fluff her up until we had a fuck date.”


  “Son of a bitch,” she whispered, her face burning with shame and her eyes filling up. God, had she ever been so humiliated in her life?


  “Shh!” Andrew put his hands up for the others to stop laughing. “But listen, don’t worry about your number or name, I’m not out to publicly shame you. I didn’t show these losers the picture of your face either.”


  “But you got nice big titties!” One kid yelled and another added. “And some serious booty!”


  “Anyway, fun while it lasted.” Andrew put his arms out, a serious look on his face. “Sorry, babe. I didn’t mean to make you believe a guy my age who looks like me would want to fuck an old stretched out twat like yours and play with your saggy tits.”


  He snapped his fingers. “Like they say it’s not me, babe, it’s you. Later!”


  The video went blank, and Julia gasped when Tim spoke from directly behind her.


  “Hey, I know that prick! He goes to URI and that frat house is one of those daddy’s little rich boy types, daddy was a spoiled punk, now they are too.”


  Unbelievable! Tim had not only caught her ready for a one-night stand, but now witnessed her being used and degraded.


  “Know what?” he went on. “I’m going to kick that shithead’s ass next time I see him because that’s fucking bullshit to do that to someone!”


  “Tim, let it go.” She put the phone on the table. “And please don’t say anything about this to Brian or anyone else.”


  She remained facing away from him because there was no way she could look at him right now. She wiped at a single tear that had slid down her cheek as her shoulders slumped in resignation over what had just happened.


  Looks like she had a lot of I told you so’s coming from herself in the foreseeable future.


  “He’s wrong,” Tim said quietly.


  “Not about being desperate he’s not,” she replied softly. “I had that coming, going on that goddamn site and thinking some kid your age would want me.”


  “Are you kidding? Miss Dobbs, when you opened that door, I thought holy shit, she’s sexy as fuck!”


  He sounded as if he were right over her shoulder, and she stiffened when he put his hands on her shoulders.


  “That’s sweet, sort of,” she laughed nervously. “But you don’t have to say that. I’m your mother’s age and nothing special.”


  “The hell you’re not,” Julia flinched when this time he spoke in her ear as he leaned over her shoulder. “Can I tell you a secret?”


  “I’d rather be alone, right now.”


  “I think it’s fair because you want me to keep this secret so you should have one of mine.”


  “What are you doing?” Julie asked when he moved her hair away from the left side of her neck.


  “Secret is I’ve thought you were hot for a long time.”


  “You…you have?” He was so close she could feel his warm breath on her ear.


  He eased against her, his body pressing against hers through the thin robe.


  “When I was a kid I had a crush on you, but when I got older and knew what I was looking at I still thought you were hot. Hotter than the girls at school, hotter than any girl I’ve been with.”


  “You…you really mean that? You’ve thought about me?” Julia’s breath caught when he boldly slipped his arms around her waist and pulled her against him.


  “Think about you? I’ve dreamed about you. I’ve gotten off to you, and that was before I ever saw you looking this goddamn fuckable.”


  “Fuckable,” she repeated the word as he now ground into her from behind.


  Common sense and the right thing to do, or not do, was confronting her again. Andrew had been her ignoring the right thing and look what happened. Yet not two minutes after she’d learned that lesson her nipples had stiffened, and a warm pleasant tingling sensation grew between her thighs.


  “Fuckable, suckable,” his tongue flicked against her ear. “Kissable.”


  He kissed her neck, and a shudder went through her. He kissed her again, this time his lips lingering and sliding along her soft flesh.


  “That…oh, that feels nice,” she whispered, then couldn’t contain a loud moan when his hands slid up from her waist and cupped her breasts.


  Julia’s hips were now moving, rocking back into him, grinding her ass into his hard cock. He was hard, and for her! She gasped when his fingers found her nipples through the robe and bra and gently rolled them between his fingers.


  His lips continued to work her neck and she put her hands over his, pressing them harder into her breasts. Julia let her head fall to the side, giving him better access to her neck.


  “Be a shame for you to look this good and have no one to appreciate it.”


  “You want to appreciate me?” Julia breathed.


  She caught herself sounding needy again. She was twice his age and should be the confident one. But she’d been lonely just been the victim of a nasty prank and at an all time low.


  Now this good looking young kid has his lips and hands on her and telling her he’d masturbated to her.


  “Miss Dobbs…”


  “Julia,” she cut him off.


  “Ju-li-a,” he said it slowly, stressing all three syllables as if he were savoring just saying her. “I’ll appreciate every goddamn inch of you.”


  He lowered his hand and tugged on the tie to her robe.


  “Stop!” She pushed back and he obediently dropped his hand.


  Julia turned to face him, and her eyes darted down to his crotch. Oh my god, look at that bulge. His jeans were tight enough to show the length of his cock as it went down his thigh, Jesus it looked…long.


  Tim’s confidence seemed to waver. “I’m sorry if I upset you.”


  “Brian,” she forced herself to name the only reason she had not to make Tim’s dreams come true and right there in the damn kitchen.


  “Right,” he sighed. “Him and the fact I figured you’d laugh at me were why I never said anything once I turned 18.”


  “You would have hit on me?”


  “Yeah,” he gave her a rueful smile. “When you divorced his dad, I wanted to be the revenge sex.”


  “Brian,” she repeated with less conviction as she saw how longingly Tim was staring at her. This wasn’t an act to make her feel better, there was genuine desire on his face, not to mention that damn cock. Why did he have to be hard for her?


  “Yeah,” he reached for the baseball glove he must have put on the table when he came back into the kitchen and watched the video over her shoulder. “I’ll get go…”


  “He can’t know,” she blurted. “Our little secret.” She found herself giving him a sly smile as his lust for her caused her to again say fuck it, but this time she wasn’t going to get punked, or stiffed, because he was right here.


  “Our dirty little secret,” she purred, her breathing getting heavier now that she knew this was going to happen.


  “What is?” Tim made a show of scratching his head. “Shit, I don’t even remember what you were talking about.”


  “We were talking about this.” Julia whipped the robe open, and this time pushed it back, letting it fall from her shoulders.


  “Fuck me,” Tim whistled.


  “No, baby,” she beckoned him with her finger. “You come fuck me.”


  She spun on her heel and walked out of the room, she heard him come up behind her and laughed when he said.


  “Wow, the rear view is just as good! Look at that ass!”


  “Better be ready to do more than look,” she glanced over her shoulder, giving him a sexy smile.


  Then promptly tripped on her heel and stumbled into the wall, barely getting her hand out before smacking her face into it.


  “Smooth!” Tim laughed behind her as she pushed away from the wall, blushing again, and feeling like an idiot.


  “Here, before you kill yourself.”


  Julia yelped in surprise when Tim swept one arm around her shoulders while the other went behind her knees. He lifted her with an ease that sent a wave of heat through her already throbbing clit and carried her down the hall.


  “Candles,” he declared easing them through the doorway. “Way better than that piece of shit deserved.”


  “You deserve it though,” Julia smiled up at him as he gently laid her on the bed. “You deserve anything you want.”


  “Careful. I might want a lot.” He pulled his t-shirt over his head, tossing it on the floor and making Julia suck on her lower lip as she took in his hard young body. “A whole lot.”


  He bent over to quickly remove his shoes and socks and Julia slipped her arms behind her back, unhooking her bra. When he straightened and unsnapped his jeans, she laughed.


  “Then it’s a good thing I have a lot to offer.” She whipped the bra off and threw it at him.


  “Holy shit,” Tim caught the bra, but quickly let it fall to the floor to join his jaw as he gawked at her now revealed tits. “Goddamn they’re amazing.”


  “And all natural,” Julia cupped her tits and keeping her eyes on his, lifted her right breast and tongued her nipple, before sucking on it.


  Tim watched her with a stunned look on his face, probably having a hard time believing this was real. She quickly sucked her other tit, pressing her lips hard enough to leave a perfect lip print around her hard rosy nipple.


  She lifted them higher. “Your turn?”


  Tim blinked as if he’d come out of a trance and shoved his jeans down. He stepped out of them and went to get on the bed.


  “Naked,” she told him. “Can’t get on unless you’re naked.”


  “Yeah?” he asked as he grabbed the sides of his black boxers. “You still have something on.”


  “I do, don’t I?” she sighed. “Guess you’ll have to get me naked then.”


  “Fair is fair,” Tim pushed his boxers down and it was Julia’s turn to stare open mouthed at his cock.


  “Honey, that’s…wow,” she licked her lips. “I need that in my mouth.”


  “Just your mouth?” He crawled up onto the bed and grabbed her right ankle lifting her leg.


  “For starters.” She laughed when he lifted her leg and slipped her heel off. “Serious about getting me naked?”


  “These are sexy as hell, but I don’t want to lose an eye.”


  Julia laughed loudly and couldn’t believe how good it felt to do it. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d laughed in bed. This is what sex should be fun in every way. Tim removed her other shoe, then brought her toes to his lips kissing them.


  “That’s new,” she said, then suppressed a moan when he sucked two of her toes into his mouth.


  “I said I’d appreciate all of you,” he flicked his tongue across her toes, then lifted her leg higher and ran his tongue from her heel to the tip of her big toe.


  It felt strange, but the act itself had her breathing heavier as she watched him kiss and lick her toes before going to the other foot.


  “Thing for feet?” she asked as he licked her sole of her foot.


  “Yeah,” he nodded with an embarrassed grin.


  “Then you’ll like this.” Julia put one foot on each side of his cock and worked her legs back and forth, jerking him with her feet.


  “Oh, shit,” Tim moaned. “That looks and feels so good!”


  “You’re so fucking hard! And big!”


  “I do what I can,” he said, caressing the tops of her feet as she continued to slide them along his shaft.


  “Long as you do me is all that matters.” She curled her purple toes around his shaft and could feel it pulsing. She’d never done anything with her feet before, but that cock would look and feel good anywhere.


  “Let’s get to taking care of you then.” He eased her feet from his cock, then crawled up between her legs.


  Julia lifted her tits for him, but he gave her a pleasant surprise when he lowered his head and his lips found hers.


  “Hmm!” she moaned as he kissed her hard, and with a passion she hadn’t experienced in years.


  She wrapped her arms around him, her hands rubbing his strong back as his lips slid along hers. Julia gasped when he took the lead, his tongue driving between her lips and into her mouth with a confidence that was surprising considering his age.


  She pulled him down to her, groaning as her tongue swirled over his and her nipples pressed into his chest. Julia wrapped her legs around him, her soft thighs draping over his hips.


  Tim moved his hips and her breath caught when the head of his cock pushed against her moist lips through the thong. He moved up and she gasped when it rubbed her aching clit.


  He pushed harder into her, and she crossed her ankles around him, bucking her hips and dry fucking him through the lacy material. Tim moaned and breaking their kiss ducked his head into her hair, his lips once more finding her neck.


  “Yes,” she cooed, letting her head fall back. “This is what I need!”


  Tim showed a surprising amount of patience. Taking his time gently kissing, licking, and sucking on the tender skin of her neck. He brushed her hair away and switched the other side as Julia’s hips continued to rock, teasing both.


  He drew his hips higher and next time he pushed against her, he titled to the side.


  “Oh!” Julia released a sharp breath as this time his tip slid into the edge of the thong, his shaft sliding over her wet slit.


  Tim moaned into her neck when he moved up and down, his cock now gliding across her clit an angle. Unable to take it anymore, Julia pushed on his left shoulder and when he pushed himself up, her hands slid down between them.


  She yanked the thong to the side while gripping his thick shaft and guiding his head between her lips. She thrust her hips and they both moaned when his wide purple head entered her.


  “I want it!” she whimpered, wriggling her hips, and working him a little deeper. “Give me what I need, baby!”


  Tim’s response was to plunge the full length of his impressive cock into her in one long thrust.


  “Oh god!” Julia’s eyes went wide as her tight and long neglected cunt spread around his thick shaft. “So big!”


  “I’ll go easy,” he sounded worried.


  “No, I don’t want easy!’ she moaned. “I want you to fuck me! Show me how bad you’ve wanted me.” She smiled up at him. “Make me want more.”


  “More?” His cock twitched where he remained deep inside her quivering pussy.


  “Give me what I need, and I’ll let you keep giving me what I need.” She sucked on her lower lip and whispered, “Take me now, and I’ll let you take me anytime you want.”


  Whether she meant it or after this she’d crash to reality, and never repeat this lapse of judgement, she wasn’t sure. But that, and every other thought was erased from her mind when Tim took her up on her word and began pounding her with long hard strokes.


  “Yes, yes, oh fuck yeah!” she squealed beneath him as he pushed himself up over her, his cock repeatedly plunging balls deep into her, then sliding almost all the way out before slamming back home in her delighted cunt.


  Julia gripped his arms, squeezing his biceps as he took her harder and faster. She dropped her legs from around him so he could lift his hips higher, and he immediately sat back.


  His hands sliding under her knees, he lifted her legs in the air and resumed drilling her with what she swore might be the biggest cock she’d ever taken. His hand slid further, now gripping her ankles and she howled when he spread his arms out, spreading her legs with them.


  She lay there with her eyes rolling and her mouth wide open as he relentlessly fucked her now wide open and helpless pussy. His balls slapped against her from the force of his thrusts and her tits bounced wildly.


  Julia reached back behind her and grabbed the headboard to not only stop it from hitting the wall, but to brace herself before his thrusts pushed her up the bed. Tim closed her legs, now gripping both her feet in his large hand and leaned over.


  Her knees slid over his shoulder so her lower legs dangled over his back. He surged forward and she squealed when her ass came off the bed, and her feet were now directly over her eyes.


  Tim grabbed the top of the headboard over her hands and using it for leverage hammered into her. With her bent like a human pretzel, his cock was slamming straight down into her, and she released a high-pitched yip every time he went deep.


  “Fuck, oh fuck!” she moaned.


  Her pussy hadn’t had much time to get accustomed to his size, and his powerful thrusts were still a little uncomfortable, but there was a lot of pleasure mixed with the slight pain, and there was no way she’d ask him to slow down. God it was an amazing feeling to be so…full!


  He stared down at her, his eyes burning with lust and intensity as he took her like she was some drunk coed he’d scored at a party and not a professional woman twice his age who happened to be his best friend’s mother.


  Julia cupped her tits, and when he watched her do it, stroked her nipples with her thumbs for him. Tim’s breathing became louder, and a small frown appeared on his lips. His thrusts slowed and weren’t as hard, and she realized he must have been getting close.


  “Sit back,” she groaned as he was still giving it to her harder than she’d had it since…probably since college and before Vince.


  Tim eased back, his gorgeous cock slipping from inside her willingly abused pussy.


  Julia sat up and slid her legs along his sides so he was between them. She grabbed his face him in her hands, and kissed him hard, this time her tongue initiating contact. Tim’s hands went to her tits, squeezing them and fondling them, his fingers sliding over her nipples.


  Her hand dropped into his lap, gripping his now slick sticky cock, and slowly pumping him. Her fingers could barely make it around him. No wonder her pussy was already getting sore.


  The way his moan changed in pitch as she jerked him faster told her she’d been right; he wasn’t far from popping.


  “It’s okay,” she whispered into his lips. “How about I give you a little treat, then you return the favor?”


  Before he could reply she flicked her tongue across his lips, then eased back and bent over, taking his cock into her mouth.


  “This is a goddamn dream come true,” he moaned as Julia moved her head, bobbing slowly on his cock.


  She took him about halfway, moaning as he was filling her mouth the way her had her cunt. Tasting her juices from his rigid flesh added to her excitement as she opened wider and managed a couple more inches.


  She cupped his heavy balls in her free hand and kept her fingers wrapped around his shaft, making up for the fact she couldn’t take him all the way. It had been too long since she’d sucked a cock anywhere near this big.


  But she knew she could with some practice and had no doubt in her mind he’d be happy to let her. She bobbed her head faster and his balls tightened in her hand, and his cock twitched in her mouth.


  He had been close. Julia knew she’d have plenty of time later to lay him back and savor this absolute specimen of a cock, but this was the first time and she wanted to let him enjoy the thrill before he couldn’t hold back anymore.


  She drew her legs back, now rising on her knees and sliding back until she was stretched out on her stomach with him kneeling over her. In this position he’d be able to watch, and she brushed her hair from across her face to ensure he could.


  Julia made eye contact with him as she pulled his cock down to her mouth and swirled her pink tongue around his head. She ran her tongue down one side of his shaft, the other, alternately giving his hard flesh a quick little kiss and fluttering her tongue around it.


  “You look so fucking hot,” Tim grabbed her hair in his right hand while his left slipped under her, capturing her nipple between his fingers.


  Julia turned her head, sliding his cock along her cheek, getting a thrill out of the fact his shaft covered her face from her chin to her hairline. He had to be close to nine fucking inches.


  She’d never considered herself a size queen in any way, but this thing was a damn monster and it, as well as Tim’s desire to use it on her, had truly been his dirty secret. But no wonder he always had a new girl.


  She slid his head down her face, rubbing his oozing precum mixed with some her sticky juices on her cheek before she guided it back to her lips. She sucked briefly on just his tip, then held it between her lips while her tongue traced a slow circle around his sensitive head.


  His thighs trembled and his fingers tightened in her hair, and she imagined him forcing himself not to shove it deep into her mouth. Not that she wouldn’t welcome that, but next time, when he could do it, but have enough control to last then switch to violating her other, tighter lips.


  Julia took him as deep as she could then assumed a quick steady rhythm, her hand following the wet trail her mouth left behind as she was no longer teasing but sucking for her thick creamy reward.


  She massaged his balls while she sucked, using both hands to assist her mouth in her quest to get the edge off him and earn a good long fucking after he gave he a much needed orgasm.


  “Damn,” Tim groaned. “I knew you’d give good head! I’ve thought about you blowing me since I knew what a blow job was.”


  Deciding to make it more exciting for him, Julia put her hands on his thighs and went to town. Using just her mouth now she sucked him fast and hard, taking him deeper than she was comfortable with and gagging each time his head hit the back of her throat.


  Spit exploded from the corners of her mouth, and her eyes began to water, but she kept forcing herself to take him. She’d told him to make her want more, and she was going to do the same, now that she knew he wanted her and had this big eager cock, there was no way this was going to be the one and done Andrew was going to be.


  “Jesus!” Tim let her tit go and put his other hand in her hair, holding it with both hands.


  His hips rocked in time with her mouth, pushing up as her lips descended and making her gag again. But his legs were shaking beneath her hands and his entire body had tensed.


  “Shit,” he gasped. “I…. I’m going to…. Fuck!”


  Julia’s released a nasty gurgling sound as he erupted into her mouth just as she’d taken him as deep as she could. His thick salty load slid down her throat, but she controlled her gag reflex this time and kept sucking.


  Tim moaned and emitted a few precious little whimpers that seemed out of place for a big strong man his size, but she found them adorable and once again gripped his balls, rubbing them and helping them empty into her eager mouth.


  Like his cock, his load felt massive, several squirts down her throat, filling her mouth and some oozing down his cock. But Julia kept going, taking every drop he was able to give her like it was the sweetest thing she’d ever tasted.


  “Oh…oh, god!” Tim gasped when he had nothing left to give and she kept sucking anyway, loving the way he squirmed.


  He eased back, pulling his cock from her mouth. A thick trail of cum flowed down her chin and onto the sheet.


  “Oops,” she giggled, looking up at him. “I made a mess, guess I’m out of practice.”


  “If you can do better than that I’ll fucking move in!”


  “You still want me when Brian moves out after school you can.” She pushed herself onto her knees, then lay back on the bed, and straightened her legs. “You’re turn, baby.”


  “I do like dining at the Y,” Tim grinned.


  “That was awful,” Julie rolled her eyes, but was smiling. “How about you save the jokes and lick my cunt?”


  “Cunt?” he blinked as if surprised.


  “Pussy’ is what your little girls call it. Women have cunts, Sloppy wet greedy cunts that need a nice deep kiss and a lot of cock.” She pressed her foot to his still semi hard dick. “This is a lot of cock, now how about that kiss?”


  Julia lifted her hips and hooking the sides of the thong pushed it down. She worked it down her thighs moaning as it peeled from her sticky twat. Tim grabbed it and pulled it from her feet and looked at it.


  “Can I keep this?”


  “I’ll even rub it all over my cunt before you leave if you want.” She pointed between her thighs. “Sooner I come, sooner you fuck me again.”


  She started to laugh when Tim just about dove onto his stomach between her legs. But the laugh turned into a squeal when he plunged a finger deep insider her while his lips fastened to her throbbing clit.


  He slurped on it hard enough to smack his lips while adding a second long thick finger inside her.


  “Hell yeah!” Julia gasped as he pumped his fingers and slid his tongue over her clit. “Youth and enthusiasm!”


  “And one sweet pussy!” he kissed her clit, then winked. “I mean cunt.”


  “Call it whatever, just make me come, baby.”


  She groaned then squealed when Tim went to work on her clit as if he were on a mission. He shook his fingers side to side, making wet squishing sounds in her sopping slit, while making her squirm in pleasure.


  He wasn’t shy, and he wasn’t inexperienced as he worked both her cunt and her clit with a skill that both impressed and surprised her. His tongue flew across her pink nub, licking fast, then slow and going from slow teasing circles to rapid side to side and up and down flicks.


  He buried his fingers knuckle deep, and alternated curling them inside her, then shaking them back and forth, stretching her and causing her juices to ooze out and down her thighs and cheeks of her ass.


  “Oh my god, all this time, right here you were,” Julia whimpered as she cupped her tits and tugged on her large swollen nipple. “I’m online like a loser and you’re walking around with a crush on me and this giant fucking dick!”


  Tim didn’t reply, just went back to sucking her clit, and like his licking, switching between rapid, but gentle, sucks mixed in with a few hard enough to make his lips smack. Julia’s hips moved in tight squirmy circles, working her clit into his tongue and his fingers in her at this point flooded cunt.


  She straightened her legs out along his sides, her feet pointed downward and her toes curling. Her back arched as she twisted and squeezed her nipples and her body gathered itself.


  Tim suddenly shoved a third finger inside her, curling it at the same time he gave her clit a hard suck then went to work with his talented tongue.


  “Right there, right…. Yes!” Julia wailed when he shook his fingers inside, and her body exploded.


  She threw her head back and came like an animal, her mouth wide open, her body thrashing and howling in pleasure. It had been so long since she’d come from someone’s tough and not a toy or her own fingers.


  Her hips went wild, and her legs kicked next to Tim as he continued fingering and licking her, driving her to higher points of pleasure. Julia yelped and whimpered as the powerful orgasm slammed into her, sending electric shocks of ecstasy through her quivering body.


  Her pussy contracted around his fingers, squeezing them as ground her hot wet flesh into his mouth. Julia’s body tensed and she gasped as her hips jerked from one more sudden jolt of orgasmic energy, before she went limp, her hands falling from her rapidly rising and falling breasts.


  “I…wow, maybe you should move in,” she whispered, staring at the ceiling as she lay there in the afterglow of one hell of an orgasm. “Tell Brian your parents threw you out.”


  “But then he’d hear this.” Tim surged up from between her legs and slid into her in one long delicious thrust.


  He grabbed her hips and with no hesitation tore into her like a man possessed. Julia’s mouth opened but all that came out was a few high-pitched whining sounds as he had his way with her limp helpless body.


  His large hands looked so good on her hips, his finger fanning out on her stomach. Her legs remained around him but draped over his thighs as she didn’t have the energy to lift them.


  Her boobs were bouncing wildly and seeing them, Tim shifted his grip from her hips to her tits, squeezing them hard as he pummeled her pussy with his now seemingly inexhaustible young cock.


  “Take it!” she groaned. “Take it anytime you want it, you earned it, Tim! It feels so good to be wanted!”


  “Let me show you what else I want,” he whipped his cock out, and grabbing her shoulder, easily flipped her over and onto her stomach.


  Julia went to get on her knees, but he was already between her outstretched legs. Tim put his hands on her shoulders and plowed his cock between her thighs. He gave her several hard fast pumps, then one at a time, placed his knees behind hers so his weight was on her.


  “Oh, fuck that’s deep!” Julia cried out as he pounded into her, the bed bouncing from their weight and force of his thrusts.


  She’d never even seen this position before! Tim’s hands had her shoulders pinned to the mattress and all she could do was turn her head to the side and squeal as he mercilessly took her.


  He was now fucking her in rhythm, pushing her down onto the bed and her ass rising into his descending cock, pushing him even deeper. Julia stretched her arms out, gripping the mattress as he took her in a way she’d only seen in porn.


  The room was filled with the sound of his now labored breathing, her high-pitched cries, and the sound of flash slapping against flesh as his hips slammed into her plump ass. Julia’s mouth was open in a frozen O and her eyes rolled back like a slot machine as he fucked her with a manic speed and power that bordered on violent.


  “Oh, oh, oh!’ she groaned repeatedly under his assault. “Needed this…fucking me…so big…so deep…oh, my pussy is oozing on the sheets…” she wasn’t even sure of what she was saying at this point.


  Between the intense orgasm and him fucking her like a porn star, no more like an animal, she was borderline incoherent. Her pussy was sore and so was her back at this point, but god, it was such a good pain! With a loud moan, Tim slipped off her, pulling his cock out.


  Julia groaned as a gush of warm sticky juices flowed down her thighs and through her swollen lips. Julia grunted in surprise as he caught her arm and pulled her over. She rolled onto her back just in time for him to lean over and release his cock which he had in a death grip.


  A long thick squirt of cum erupted from his cock and splattered across both her tits. With an effort, she brought her hands up, cupping her tits and holding them together while he pumped his cock.


  It was his second orgasm, but he still sent several thick spurts splashing onto both her breasts. He leaned closer, getting the last weaker dribbles onto her nipples. When the best he could do was wrong out a couple more drops which splashed on her stomach, he turned around and flopped on his back next to her.


  For a couple minutes they both lay there catching their breath and Julia sighed at the sensation of his warm cum oozing down her tits.


  “I…” Tim paused to take another deep breath. “Hope I made you want more.”


  “Tim, you can have anything you want, anytime you want.” She shook her head, trying to stop the room from spinning. “I have never been fucked like that. You must have some happy girlfriends.”


  “Nah, can’t fuck them like that, they’re all skinny and whiny. Keep wanting the slow sweet stuff.”


  “Glad I’m not skinny.”


  “I don’t mean it like that, but like, you’re a real woman with something to you.”


  “You’re a better lover than a talker,” she looked over at him and gave him a tired, but satisfied smile. “Kidding. If you like the curves, I’m happy to have them.”


  “I’m happy I got them and not that snotty shithead, I should still kick his ass.”


  “Nah, just kiss mine instead.” Julia grabbed his finally deflated cock which still had an impressive length to it. “And I’ll take good care of this, deal?”


  “Deal.” He leaned over and gave her a surprisingly sweet soft kiss. “You were amazing. I knew you would be. I am so glad that prick never showed up, but I did.”


  “Yeah, I was so upset he did that but then,” she thought about it, then laughed.


  “What’s so funny?”


  “I was thinking that first I got stiffed, but then,” she squeezed his cock, making him groan. “I got stiffed.”


  


  The End
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