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  Chapter One


  


  “Oh, honey, that feels so fucking good!” Valerie purred while staring down at the gorgeous young man between her thighs. “You like that pussy, baby?”


  “Fuck yeah, Mrs. Thomas,” he smiled up at her, his chin glistening from having his face buried in her smooth pink slit. “Am I doing okay?”


  “Call me, Val, honey and trust me, you’re doing just fine.”


  “So I can keep licking?”


  The question, and the look of excitement on his face, made her laugh before she replied, “Baby, you can lick all fucking day if you want.”


  Her young lover shoved his face between her thighs and sucked her clit so hard she cried out in pleasure.


  “Youth and enthusiasm!” She laughed again, then gasped when he jammed two fingers roughly into her and pumped them vigorously as he attacked her clit like he though she was going to take it away from him.


  “Yeah, that’s it,” Valerie lifted her feet, placing them on his muscular and deeply tanned shoulders. “Eat me until I cum and then shove that big fucking cock in my hot cunt.”


  He moaned at her words and the thought of getting to fuck her, and worked his fingers and tongue with even more fervor. Valerie cupped her large breasts and stroked her swollen wine colored nipples with her thumbs.


  His blue eyes followed the movement and he moaned into her hot sticky flesh, even as his tongue circled her aching clit.


  “Like the show? Wait until you watch me suck that hard young cock!”


  “Can’t wait to fuck you Mrs.…I mean Val!”


  “Then keep licking and you will. I’m going to take good care of you…”


  Val trailed off. What was this beautiful, well built and well hung young stud’s name? Why couldn’t she remember it?


  “Val?”


  No, Val was her name, not his. She frowned as his features blurred before her eyes and she realized she couldn’t remember where she met him or how they’d gotten into her bed.


  “Valerie!”


  Her eyes flew open as she jerked awake to see Lisa sitting on the edge of her lounge chair, her hand on her shoulder.


  “What the hell?” She grumbled, removing her sun glasses and rubbing at her eyes. “Why’d you wake me up? I was having this great dream.”


  “A little too great.” Lisa smiled down at her. “The noises you were making were starting to get me worked up.”


  “Oh,” Val felt herself flush from something other than the warm sun shining down on her. “Sorry.”


  “Don’t be, its as close to a thrill as I’m going to get with Mark on the west coast for two more weeks.”


  “At least you know you’ll be getting some.” Val sighed. “I haven’t had any since the divorce and there’s no sigh of ending the drought.”


  “Your fault, Val.” Lisa shook her head. “You could get laid anytime you wanted to.”


  “If you let me go back to sleep maybe.”


  “Oh knock it off! Val, look at you! You’re so goddamn hot I check you out sometimes and I don’t even like women!”


  “Come on, Lisa, if you need a favor just ask. You don’t have to snow me.”


  “Don’t be self deprecating, you know you’re hot.” Lisa put her hand briefly on her stomach for emphasis. “Look at this damn bikini you’re wearing. There are girls half our age who would feel uncomfortable wearing it.”


  “I’m in my backyard, not like we’re at the beach.”


  “Go to the beach in this and you’d be beating them off.” Lisa insisted.


  Val looked down the length of her body and did have to admit she looked pretty good. Being a physical therapist, she knew the importance of staying in shape and worked as hard on her own body as she told her patients they needed to.


  The gym three times a week, yoga classes and running on the mornings she didn’t work out had her looking, and feeling, much younger than her age of forty four. The turquoise bikini Lisa called out was a bit much, or more accurately not enough.


  The top left a most of her impressive breasts exposed, only covering the outer half enough to keep her nipples from showing. When she’d gotten out of the pool she’d had a ‘nip slip’ as she’d heard them referred to and had Lisa not laughed and pointed it out, she’d have never noticed.


  The bottom tied at hips through silver hoops and didn’t cover much more than the top did to wear she wouldn’t have worn it had she not just gone for a wax a few days ago. Val had also treated herself to a mani/pedi while there and her finger and toe nails matched the bikini.


  Although her breasts were full and still firm and thankfully not succumbing too much to gravity at her age, Val considered her best features to be from the waist down. Her long legs were deeply tanned and well toned from exercise and her ass firm and tight.


  Val wasn’t exactly slender, but her curves were in the right places and her body tight. Her hips and ass matched her full bust and her thighs were on thicker side. She liked to think of them as lush; lush and inviting even though she hadn’t invited anyone between them in far too long.


  That thought brought her back to her dream. The way she was talking dirty was unlike her. She had with Chris of course, but they’d been married for twenty years before he’d decided to go full mid life crisis and bang his barely legal intern all last summer until one of his partners called Val and told her what was going on because he felt bad for her.


  Val could never picture herself being that wanton with someone she was just fucking. Then again it was a wet dream, what did she expect? The fact her dream lover looked to be her son David’s age was another surprise.


  Being that her sex life of the last year had consisted of porn and a drawer full of toys, Val was aware of how popular milf porn was these days. Val preferred to watch more erotic sites that had some foreplay and sensuality between the actors, but had seen a few milf vids there too.


  In those the young man was eager to please and crushing on the older woman and when the sex started was just happy to be there. Maybe that was the key to her dream self loosening up and talking like a damn porn star and acting like one.


  “Hey, you day dreaming now?” Lisa cut into her thoughts.


  “Huh? Oh, yeah I guess.” She winked. “It was a good dream.”


  “Sounded like it.” Lisa wiped a strand of blonde hair from her face and glanced down at the modest one piece bikini she wore. “Maybe I should wear something that sexy and bring the sexy to me.”


  “You have plenty of sexy, his names Mark.” Val told her. “You did alright for yourself.”


  “You could to. Go to a bar or a club, hell run a personal ad, Val, you’ll meet someone in no time.”


  “Honestly?” Val sat up and reaching behind her pulled her long black hair together to tie into a bun so she could roll over and get some sun on her back. “I don’t want to meet someone. I’m pretty happy by myself. I miss sex, not the drama that goes with dating.”


  “Then just go out and get laid,” Lisa suggested. “You go out dressed up, or dressed down and they’ll line up.”


  “And what will be lining up” Valerie lifted her arms over her head and stretched. “Married men with their rings in their pockets? Obnoxious guys who think they’d be doing me a favor letting me blow them and flat out creepers.”


  “There’s some decent guys out there, Val.”


  “And decent guys aren’t looking for a one night stand or a fuck buddy, they want something real. I’m not looking for real again. Not yet anyway.”


  “I’m sure you could find a friend with benefits.” Lisa told her. “What guy wouldn’t take whatever time he could get with you?”


  “Back to flattery.”


  “Seriously, not just the age defying body, but those big brown eyes, those damn cheekbones and I think you’d have to look up wrinkles on Google to know what they are.”


  “Hey, can you hang around with me all the time?” Valerie laughed. “You can be my marketing agent.”


  “Its true, you’re sexy and beautiful.” Lisa smirked. “God knows I’ve caught Mark checking you out a few times and Brian all the time.” She chuckled. “Like father like son.”


  “David’s mentioned a few times his friends call me a milf and a cougar. I overheard two of them talking once outside the kitchen window when David was in the house. They were going on about my blow job lips and my,” she rolled her eyes. “Big naturals.”


  “Oh my god, that’s funny.” Lisa clapped her hands. “Gotta love internet porn.”


  “David doesn’t think so, especially with his father gone. He’s kind of protective. Another reason I don’t need the hassle of getting serious just yet. Casual sex, he doesn’t have to know about, a boyfriend he’d meet and I’d have to hope he liked.”


  “So for the last time just get laid.”


  “I told you the one night types are sleazy or married and the good ones?” Val turned and pushed the top of the lunge chair down so she’d be able to lay out on her stomach. “Lisa, single guys our age are either single cause their assholes or if they’re needy.”


  “What do you mean?” As she asked the question Lisa seemed to be looking over Val’s shoulder at something behind her.


  “They can’t leave it at just sex. They’ll keep coming around and looking for more than that. So the good ones I wouldn’t want to string along and the creeps I want no part of.”


  Lisa nodded, her eyes still focused somewhere else.


  “What are you looking at?”


  “You have a fan.” Lisa’s eyes shifted back to her. “Kid next door’s gawking at you.”


  “Oh, Luke?” Val nodded. “He stares at me all the time. All summer he always seems to be on the back porch when I go for a swim and sun bathe.”


  “Luke, right, I forgot his name. He hangs out with David doesn’t he?”


  “Yeah, they’re good friends. He still sleeps over sometimes when they play that World of War-craft crap all night.”


  “He was really staring. He one of the ones that called you a milf?”


  “Not that I know of. He’s really a sweet kid. He’s very polite and sometimes if I catch him checking me out when he’s over here he gets all red and starts stammering.”


  “Bet he has some not so sweet thoughts about you, especially in this next to nothing bikini.” Lisa frowned. “Speaking of, your son doesn’t get upset you wear this?”


  “He’s working until seven. I’ll be heading in before then. But you’re right I won’t wear it in front of him, doesn’t seem appropriate.” She shrugged. “But it makes me feel sexy and sometimes I like that feeling even if I’m the only one noticing.”


  “Luke’s noticing big time.”


  “Then I’ll give him a little more to look at.” With a grin, Valerie stood and turned so she was facing Luke’s house. She made a show of stretching, putting her arms up and arching her back to push her breasts out.


  “Tease.” Lisa snickered as she went back to sit on her lounge chair.


  Valerie noticed Luke didn’t look Lisa’s way even though she considered her longtime friend to be an attractive woman with slender build and legs that went on forever. His head never turned as she walked away, just remained on her.


  Thinking back to her dream of a young lover and her thoughts on milf porn, she had no doubt as nice of a kid as he was; Luke was seeing her in that role. Valerie knew she shouldn’t play it up, she was a mature woman, not a teenager looking for attention.


  Yet she enjoyed him looking and she’d worn the bikini because it showed off the body she’d worked hard to maintain, so why not give them both a thrill? Valerie planned on simply stretching out on the chair, but on a whim put her back to her peeping neighbor.


  She picked up her sunglasses, then dropped them on the deck.


  “Oh my god, Val, really?” Lisa shook her head when Valerie bent over to pick them up, showing off her ass in the minimal bikini bottom. “Why don’t you shake it while you’re at it?”


  “A little too obvious,” Valerie winked at her before quickly turning around to wave to at Luke sitting on his porch. “Hey, Luke!”


  Luke turned beet red and gave her an awkward wave before calling out in a shaky voice.


  “Hi, Mrs. Thomas!”


  “Nice day, isn’t it?” She asked while Lisa snickered behind her.


  “Uh, yeah. Luke rose from his chair. “I’m heading in. Have a nice night.”


  “Hey, wait!” Valerie knew she was being not just a huge tease, but at this point embarrassing him. “Can I ask you something?”


  “Uh, sure.” He came over to the railing of the porch.


  “Do you like my new bikini?”


  “You are so bad,” Lisa whispered behind her.


  When he appeared unsure of what to say, Val shrugged. “Guess that means no.” She looked at Lisa and spoke loudly. “You were right; I’m too old for this.”


  “No, it looks great, really!” Luke blurted out.


  “Its, okay, Luke.” Val waved her hand. “You don’t have to say that to make me feel better.”


  Valerie turned her head so he couldn’t see her wink at Lisa, before waving at Luke. “Have a good night.”


  “Um, you too.” Luke returned the wave half heartedly a look of disappointment on his face. He seemed as if he were going to say something else, but shaking his head and headed into the house.


  “Aw, you made him feel bad.” Lisa chided her. “He thinks he insulted you.”


  “I think he knows I was just teasing.”


  “Cock teasing,” Lisa corrected her.


  “Maybe a little and I should know better, but I can’t resist showing off a little when I know he;s looking.”


  “Still doing it because he’s still looking.” Lisa gave a slight nod in the direction of Luke’s house. “The blind in one of the windows just eased up a few inches.”


  “Then I’ll keep giving him a show.” Valerie knelt on the end of the chair and leaned forward so she was on her hands and knees. She could feel her breasts coming close to spilling out of the top and figured even from a distance Luke would be getting a great view.


  Playing it up as much to get a laugh from Lisa as to tease Luke, she slid forward, lowering the top half of her body while pushing her ass in the air. Valerie finally slid her legs out behind her so she was lying on her stomach, then bent her legs at the knees and crossed them at the ankles.


  “What are you doing?”


  “The classic POV blow job pose.” Valerie explained.


  “POV?”


  “A video shot from over the guys shoulder for blow jobs, the girls always have their legs up like this.”


  “Wow, watch much porn?”


  “That and six inches of purple plastic are what I have these days.” Valerie folded her arms in front of her and rested her left cheek on them while she faced Lisa.


  “Back to that being your fault,” Lisa reminded her. “Tell you what; Luke’s pretty damn hot for a young kid, how old is he?”


  “Nineteen, his birthday is two months after David’s.”


  “Damn, he’s just a baby, but a good looking one.” Lisa sighed. “Youth, its wasted on the young. Some skinny little girl is getting some of that and doesn’t even appreciate it.”


  “That’s because at that age they think all guys will be hot and the sex great and all the time.” Valerie laughed. “We did.”


  “I can’t complain, but it’s not like it was when we first got married.” Lisa shrugged. “Jobs, kids and life in general take a toll. Maybe you’re right; no strings attached sex could be fun.”


  “Don’t think Mark would like that.”


  “I meant for you.” Lisa rolled her eyes, then gave her a sly smile. “Ever think of it?”


  “A fuck buddy? Sure, a lot lately, but then it’s back to reality with what’s mostly out there and you find out the hard way if they’re married or just drama. That, and who’s to say it’s any good?” Valerie frowned.


  “I keep thinking what if I get up the nerve to do it, find a guy go to a hotel or back to his place because I can’t bring him here with David, then after all that…it sucks.”


  “Hazards of dating and why,” Lisa lifted her hand showing off her wedding band and diamond. “Fantasies can be fun during a little me time, but I don’t miss being single at all.”


  “I’ve had enough me time for both of us and every other woman in the neighborhood it feels like,” Valerie lamented.


  “But I was talking about a young guy like the kid next door.”


  “Luke? Oh, god no! He may be a good looking boy, but he’s kind of shy. You saw him get flustered from just me talking to him” Valerie paused, then shook her head. “Oh, and the fact he’s David’s friend since middle school.”


  “I didn’t mean him, just young in general. Young guys can fuck all night and all that cougar porn tells me there are enough of them that like women are age.”


  “Okay, I’ll fess up. I was just dreaming of a young guy.” Valerie sighed. “It has its appeal in fantasy land.”


  “They wouldn’t have the drama.”


  “David’s friends range from cocky jerks that I’m sure can’t back their big talk or kids that would put their tail between their legs if a real woman put the move on them.”


  “No wonder you’re not getting any, you keep finding excuses not to try.”


  “You’re right.” Valerie agreed. “Cocky is out no matter what the age, but a kid like Luke? I’d feel like I was taking advantage of him.”


  “Don’t think a kid his age would mind.” Lisa paused, then asked. “What if they made the first move? That way you knew you wouldn’t be taking advantage.”


  “The jerks would do that, the ones who are decent kids wouldn’t. I think that’s the turn on to me, maybe a kid who is kind of shy, but eager to please. I can set the pace, take control and he’ll be happy to be there.”


  “Now you’re talking.” Lisa clapped.


  “I keep talking I might need the batteries again.”


  “Well, on that note?” Lisa picked up her phone from the small table between them. “It’s just after six I need to change and head home.”


  “I’ll go in with you.” Valerie sat up on her knees, and after making sure her breasts were still tucked safely inside the skimpy top, rose from the chair. “David will be coming home soon. Time to shower and toss on my frumpy mom shorts and t-shirt.”


  “Don’t forget your sunglasses.”


  “Thanks.” Valerie leaned over to grab them from the chair and rolled her eyes when this time she did drop them by accident.


  She squatted down to get them and Lisa sighed. “Another classic BJ pose?”


  “No, just being clumsy,” Valerie replied. She started to rise, when Lisa said quietly. “Look over your shoulder, at the window facing us.”


  Valerie turned her head and saw the shade was up a few inches as soon as she’d looked the shade yanked down then shot all the way up, exposing Luke who must have been on his knees so he could see under the shade.


  She remained in what she now realized was a damn hot pose, especially from behind, for a few seconds as their eyes met across distance between them. Valerie then rose and with a big smile called out.


  “Guess you do like the bikini!”


  Luke’s mouth opened, but nothing came out and he’d turned even redder than he had previously. Without a word, he moved to the side and just his hand came into view, pulling the shade back down..


  “You didn’t have to embarrass him!” Lisa scolded her. “That was kind of mean.”


  “He knew I saw him,” Valerie explained. “At least I made a joke so he knows I’m not mad.”


  “I guess,” Lisa then smiled. “Notice he didn’t stand up in front of the window?”


  “So?”


  “So I wonder if he,” she lowered her voice. “Had his cock in his hand, stroking to his hot milf neighbor.”


  “Now who watches to much porn?” Valerie gave Lisa a playful slap on her ass as the two of them headed across the deck to enter the house.


  They both laughed, but Valerie couldn’t help envisioning her young neighbor with his cock in his hand. He’d be hard as a rock while staring at her in her inappropriate bikini and thinking about fucking her.


  The image changed and she was once again squatting on the deck, but this time Luke was in front of her and she was sucking his cock while he moaned her name, his hands in her long hair and his hard young flesh buried in her mouth.


  “Hello!” Lisa stood in the kitchen inside the kitchen, the sliding door open as she waited for her. “You day dreaming now?”


  “No,” Valerie muttered as she entered the house. “Just thinking.”


  “Anything good?”


  “No, just wondering what to do for dinner.” Valerie lied.


  Well maybe it wasn’t that much of a lie, she had just been thinking about something to eat. Glancing at the clock and seeing David would be home in a half hour she decided to skip showering for now.


  There was something else she needed to take care of; something wet and aching with need between her legs.




  Chapter Two


  


  Valerie pulled into the driveway and released a grateful sigh when she shut the car off. It had been a long day at the firm arguing with insurance companies hell-bent on trying to find every loophole possible not to pay her clients.


  All day she’d looked forward to coming home, and after a nice dip in the pool, catching an hour of sun. David was working until ten so she had the house to herself and she planned to soak in the tub with some scented candles and her trusty waterproof bullet.


  That would be a case of more of the snake that bit her considering she’d not only gotten off before David came home, but twice more before finally falling asleep. The dream by the pool had stayed with her and her first ‘session’ had been a continuation of her steamy encounter with the hot young stud.


  Round two had picked up where that left off with Valerie and her phantom lover going around the world and her talking and acting like a damn porn star. The last time, however, somewhere in the middle of another encounter with her nameless boy wonder, he had become Luke.


  Valerie had tried to turn her mind away from that line of thought. After all, she’d known Luke since he was in seventh grade. Seeing him as a man, even though he was one, just didn’t seem right.


  The image of her by the pool squatting and blowing him; his hands on her tits wouldn’t be denied. Valerie had imagined how excited he’d be; moaning and trembling, so excited he was on a hair trigger.


  She blew him to take the edge off, sucking down every drop, then lying back while he went down on her. Valerie came so hard she had to turn her head into the pillow in case David had gotten up and was near her room.


  As soon as the high of the orgasm wore off, she’d felt a wave of shame. Luke was a damn kid, yes technically he was an adult, but one who was her son’s age. Valerie told herself it was the dream and Lisa asking her if she’d consider a little boy toy action that led to her thinking of him.


  Luke staring at her in the bikini that she really shouldn’t have been wearing had been an additional factor. She shouldn’t have put on a deliberate show for him, and definitely shouldn’t have let him know she saw him.


  Asking what he thought of the bikini was over the line, but she’d still been feeling horny from the dream and talking about her lack of a real sex life. Lisa being there had added to her playful mood.


  After the fact, it hadn’t been playful, but mean. Luke had always been a quiet, shy, and very polite boy and she shouldn’t have embarrassed him. Valerie was using the word shouldn’t a lot, a sign she was wrong and knew it.


  However, that only applied to Luke. The idea of an encounter with a hot young guy who would be more than happy to get the ride of a lifetime from an attractive, and at this point sex starved older woman, was a different story.


  There was nothing wrong with it. Hell, just about every jack ass in her firm was her age or older and chased girls their daughter’s age. Difference was the double standard of it being okay for them.


  That and with men they wanted to show off and bring the young girls around with them. Look at me, I got a young girl! Leaving out the fact they were either paying directly for them or just paying their damn bills.


  For Valerie, it would be like it was for most women who went into cougar on the prowl mode. It would just be sex. Hot, satisfying, fuck the young guy’s brains out and blow his mind sex. Then say, thanks for the ride sweetie, have a nice life.


  Valerie had laid there wondering last night if she could do it. Dress sexy and go to a club where a lot of young men would be. Have a few drinks, tramp it up on the dance floor and see who bites. Hot concept, but there were reality checks.


  She was an attorney, a professional woman working for a good firm, and a mother. What if someone spotted her and it got back to her job? Not that she would face any discipline for it, but she’d be a topic of gossip for the boy’s club who as it was all but leered at her half the time.


  Worse, what if one of David’s friends or classmates saw her? His life would be a living hell if word got out and people were telling him all about his mother dressing slutty and looking to score a kid his age.


  The boys themselves could be an issue. Valerie hated two things with men, drama and cockiness. There were young men who were cocky and she wasn’t going to deal with some punk half her age acting like he was the shit as the expression went.


  Yet what other kind of boy would approach her? One who was shy and respectful, or flat out intimidated by an older woman wouldn’t come near her. Of course nothing said she couldn’t be the aggressor, spot a cute boy and come on to him.


  But would that be taking advantage? You couldn’t rape the willing and she would never push someone to do anything they were that nervous about. That would also be the type who if they did take her up on the offer would get hooked so to speak.


  They might not be content with it being a onetime thing and come looking for more. That would be all she’d need; a young guy managing to find out who she was and showing up at her office or home, looking for her.


  Needy could be worse than cocky in that sense, but the more she thought of it, the more Valerie liked the concept of the more shy type. The type of kid who wanted her, but knew he was out of his league sexually and willing to let her call the shots.


  She thought about her dream where the young blonde stud was calling her ‘Mrs’ and asking if he were doing a good job. That made her wet just thinking about it. An eager lover with a hard and ready cock, and willing to do whatever she asked.


  That was why in her dream she talked and fucked like a nasty over sexed reject from a milf movie, the confidence inspired by their willingness to please. Men her age talked a good game. They yapped in work about wanting the ‘freak’, but give it to them and they’d get put off, because they were supposed to be in charge.


  The more confident young men would be similar, but would also find out early on they’d bit off more than they could chew. But ego was ego and Valerie had no desire to put up with being told what she should do or how she should act.


  She wanted to cut loose, to be that wanton woman she was in her recent dreams. To not worry about her image, what the guy might think, of have any inhibitions. She wanted to fuck like a wild cat with no regrets during or after.


  Valerie shook her head when she realized she’d been sitting in the car, day dreaming. It was one thing to have wet dreams, but this was creeping into her waking thoughts more and more. She so needed to get laid.


  If nothing else it was bullshit Chris was out there fucking the little tramp who he’d taken with him when he got his company to transfer him to Florida, while she killed batteries and threatened to give herself carpel tunnel from jilling off.


  “Doing it again,” she muttered,


  Valerie grabbed her blazer from the passenger seat and finally exited the car. As she walked u down the driveway to check the mail, her heels clicking on the pavement, she caught movement out of the corner of her eye.


  She glanced to her left to see Luke was in the yard, watering his mother’s rose bushes. As soon as he saw her, he looked quickly away, but not before she saw his face reddening. This time Valerie didn’t say anything and just looked away, which is what she should have done yesterday.


  As soon as she past him, she could feel his eyes back on her. Valerie wasn’t wearing anything inappropriate, but beneath the blazer her sleeveless teal blouse matched her nails and her black skirt was a several inches above the knee.


  The skirt itself was on the snug side, something not noticeable at work beneath the blazer. Her heels were high enough to do nice things for her legs, especially in the sheer black stockings she wore despite the heat as she felt bare legs weren’t proper in the office.


  As always she’d worn her long black hair up in work, then let it down the second she left the office. That wasn’t the smartest thing to do in the heat, but she loved it down and she had the AC cranking in the car.


  Valerie was sure her ‘business sexy’ attire as she referred to it on occasion presented a nice view for Luke, quite the contrast to yesterday when the only thing covered was between her thighs and the minimal amount of her breasts.


  The thought he was staring caused her nipples to stiffen and a warm sensation between her legs. Valerie had noticed that whenever he wasn’t at his part time job, Luke was always outside when she came home, and no doubt was hoping she’d be back out by the pool side.


  Valerie wouldn’t disappoint him as far as the view went, but she wouldn’t misbehave like she did yesterday. She also needed to rein herself in and not let her recent thoughts get her going again.


  She stopped at the mail box, and rolled her eyes at the usual assortment of bills and junk mail. David’s tuition bill was there, but what wasn’t was a check from his asshole father to help with it as the divorce agreement declared.


  Valerie shook her head in disgust as she walked up the path leading to the house. Letting herself in, she tossed the mail on the coffee table and sitting on the couch, gratefully kicked off her shoes.


  She crossed her left leg over her right, sighing as she rubbed her stocking foot. The shoes were new and not properly broken in yet, and her feet were killing her. Back in the early days of their marriage Chris would always rub her feet.


  Many times the foot rub would lead to his hands wandering up her leg and her feet exploring the bulge between his legs. They’d end up fucking right there on the couch, fully dressed. Valerie’s panties would be to the side, her skirt over her hips and his cock out of his pants while they were still belted around his waist.


  The warm feeling between her legs grew into a moist heat. Even though there was no love lost when it came to her ex, the imagery of those encounters had her worked up. Valerie stood and lifting her skirt over her hips, pushed her stockings down.


  Sitting once more, she removed them and tossed them on the table. Leaving her skirt hiked up, she stretched her long legs out, she placed her heels on the coffee table and spread them wide. Valerie closed her eyes and sliding her black panties to the side, slipped a finger inside her wet pussy.


  Can’t even wait until the bath can you? She mocked herself, but that didn’t stop her from adding another finger and slipping her other hand into the panties to rub her aching clit. Even as she moaned softly and rocked her hips into her own fingers, Valerie found herself wondering when the last time she’d gotten worked up this easy and this often.


  Maybe college, which was ironic because any of the guys she’d ended up fucking back then would be exactly what the doctor ordered right now, providing they had miraculously remained that age.


  There was no doubt about it, thinking of young guys had her in overdrive meaning it might just be time for her to chance the reality being as hot as the fantasy. For now, however, she would sit on the couch and masturbate like the horny teen she felt like these days.


  Valerie closed her eyes and thought of a young man rubbing her feet, then her legs, his strong hands getting closer to her pussy. She would open her legs for him exposing the fact she wasn’t wearing panties and his fingers would plunge into her sopping…


  At the sound of her doorbell, Valerie yanked her hands from between her legs and dropped her feet to the floor as if whoever it was could see her.


  “Whoever you are, you have lousy frigging timing.” Valerie grumbled while she rose and smoothed her skirt back down.


  When she reached the front door and peered through the peephole, she frowned. Luke was standing there. What did he want? David was working tonight and they usually compared schedules to set up their weekly video game nights.


  Valerie opened the door and was surprised to see Luke walking away. She had gotten to the door fairly quickly. Opening the screen door, she called out.


  “Hey, Luke!”


  He froze for a moment and Valerie noticed his shoulders stiffen. He didn’t turn around right away and taking in his tense body language she had the impression he wasn’t happy she had answered the door.


  “Luke?”


  “Oh, hey, Mrs. Thomas,” He turned and gave her a nervous smile. “I thought maybe you might be resting or something.”


  “No, I’m not that old yet,” she joked, and then couldn’t help asking. “But if you thought I was, why did you ring the bell?”


  “Oh, umm,” his blue eyes darted around and he looked like a deer in headlights. “I wasn’t sure so I tried, but you didn’t answer right away so…”


  “You didn’t give me very long.” As was often the case, Valerie the attorney was coming out. “And how come you look so nervous, everything okay?”


  “Yeah, everything’s fine.” He nodded so vigorously he looked like a bobblehead.


  Valerie waited expectantly for him to say something, but when he stood there rocking side to side, his eyes going in every direction but hers, she prodded him.


  “So what did you want? If you’re looking for David, he’s working until ten tonight.”


  “Yeah I know, I came over to, uh…” he took a deep breath. “I came over to talk to you, Mrs. Thomas, I mean, if that’s okay?”


  “Sure.” Valerie nodded and stood to the side. “Come on in.”


  “Thanks.” Luke gave her a forced smile and entered the living room.


  “Have a seat,” she told him. “Would you like a soda or something?”


  “No, I’m good, thanks.” Luke sat on one end of the couch, and as Valerie closed the door and made her way over, she wondered what he wanted to talk about.


  Whatever it was, it had him looking like he was ready to make a run for it when she sat in the other corner of the couch with her back against the arm so she was facing him. Luke smiled again, then looked down as she crossed her legs.


  She watched his gaze roam from her bare feet up to her mid thigh where the skirt rode up and she realized that hadn’t been a good move on her part.


  “So what’s on your mind, hon?”


  “Well, couple things I guess.” He looked away as he spoke and didn’t continue right away.


  Valerie decided to give him a minute and during that time couldn’t help but notice Lisa had been right yesterday, Luke was looking good. He was far from the skinny gangly kid David had moved in next door five years ago.


  Luke was tall, she’d guess six two or so, and whereas he used to be all arms and legs, he’d filled out the last couple of years. His shoulders which had always been wide, but previously bony now were broad and well muscled.


  His chest had thickened as he’d matured as had his arms. His black t-shirt was on the snug side and hugged an impressive set of biceps as well as showing off the rest of his now well developed upper body.


  Luke was a nice looking kid, his features weren’t pretty or rugged, but he had a cute boy next door look that was accentuated by a great shy aw shucks kind of smile. His eyes were ocean blue below his sandy brown hair that always seemed permanently tousled.


  Whether he did that on purpose or just never fussed with his hair, Valerie was never sure, but she’d always liked that look on a man. Her eyes drifted lower and for a brief moment lingered on his crotch.


  Like the shirt, Luke’s faded black jeans were on the tight side and she couldn’t help noticed they looked pretty full. Really full, like had he stuffed a sock in his jeans full. Jesus, Val, do you hear yourself?


  She raised her eyes to Luke to see his focused on her chest which was quite prominent in the blouse, another reason the blazer had stayed on at work all day. When he saw she was now paying attention to him, his eyes darted away.


  Valerie thought of the ‘my eyes are up here’ line, but at this point she had no room to talk as she was just staring between his legs.


  “So do I get to know what the couple things are?” She asked to break the now awkward silence.


  “Yeah, well first I just wanted to say I’m sorry about yesterday.”


  “Sorry about what?”


  “When you asked how you looked in your new bikini I didn’t answer and I wanted to say I was sorry.”


  “Don’t worry about that, hon.” Valerie waved her hand, and seeing her chance to get her feeling of guilt off her chest she continued. “I’m the one who should be sorry. I should have never asked you that.”


  “I figure you were busting me up because you caught me looking so I kind of didn’t know what to say.” He lowered his eyes as well as his voice. “I’m sorry I was staring at you, that was rude.”


  So much for her feeling better about teasing. She’d been acting like a reject from a milf movie and he was apologizing to her.


  “Not at all,” she flashed him a smile. “It’s flattering to be looked at by an attractive young man.”


  “You think so?” His eyes actually made it to her face and remained there.


  “I know so!” She nodded, happy he seemed a little less worried now that she’d said it was okay. “It’s a compliment.”


  “No, I meant do you really think I look okay?”


  “Better than okay, you’re a fine looking boy.” She put her hand up and corrected herself. “I’m sorry; you’re not a boy anymore; you’re a good looking young man.”


  “Yeah?” He gave her that shy smile that had always made her smile back ever since she’d known him.


  “I wouldn’t say it if I didn’t mean it,” she assured him.


  “Good because I think you’re beautiful.”


  “Aw, thank you,” she beamed at him. “That’s sweet.”


  “I love your hair and those big brown eyes and you have a great smile.”


  “You’re getting to be a smooth talker.” She laughed. “Bet you got the girls at school wrapped around your finger.”


  “I guess,” he shrugged. “I’ve had a couple girlfriends, but I’m not really into them much anymore.”


  “A nineteen year old boy not into girls?” She raised her eyebrows. “You feeling okay?”


  “Yeah, it’s just, well…” He looked away again. “That’s kind of the second thing I wanted to talk about.”


  “Well before you do, I want to make sure you know I’m not mad you look and I’m the one who should be sorry because yesterday I didn’t act very properly.” She sighed. “I was playing it up to get a laugh from my friend.”


  “I didn’t mind.” He surprised her with a grin. “I love looking at you.”


  “Good to know.” This time her smile was forced. She might have made a mistake telling him she hadn’t minded.


  “You’re not just beautiful, you’re sexy as hell.” He nodded as if agreeing with himself.


  “Okay, I get the point.” Valerie told him and even though she put the proper amount of tone in her reply, his remark sent an unwelcome thrill through her.


  “So what was the other thing you wanted to talk about, Luke?” Valerie continued to make herself sound put off. “I think we’ve discussed what I look like enough at this point.”


  “Oh, I’m sorry Mrs. Thomas!” The nervous look was back and his face turned red. This was the Luke she was accustomed to. Note to self, she thought, don’t lead him on, as apparently she’d done too much of that yesterday by the pool.


  “It’s okay, but how about you just tell me what you wanted to talk to me about?”


  “Not sure if I should now.” He frowned and started to get up. “I’m sorry, Mrs. Thomas, I kind of made a mistake.”


  “Hey!” Valerie reached out and caught his arm. “Sit back down and talk to me.”


  “You sure?” He sat back on the couch, his eyes on her hand on his arm.


  Valerie was doing the same, noticing how thick his forearm was how her long teal nails looked on his tanned skin. She quickly removed her hand and nodded.


  “I’ve known you for years, Luke and you’ve always been a good friend to my son, so if there’s something on your mind that I could help with, I want you to be able to say it.”


  “Even if its, um, personal?”


  “You can tell me anything,” Valerie assured him. “I won’t judge, I promise.”


  “Its kind of been a secret I’ve been keeping.” His eyes were lowered and at first she thought it was the nerves, but realized that once again they were on her legs.


  “You’re secrets safe with me, hon.” Valerie put her hands out. “But only if you tell me.”


  “Right.” Luke rubbed at his face and she noticed that despite the AC being on, he was sweating and his hand was trembling. What had him so nervous? It couldn’t be her, she’d known him since he was a kid.


  “Okay, here we go.” He seemed to be speaking to himself as much as her. “Mrs. Thomas, you know I look at you. Yesterday wasn’t the first time you’ve caught me.”


  “I do know, and like I said, don’t worry about it.”


  “I don’t just look at you all the time, I think about you a lot. Always have, but more than ever lately.”


  “Oh.” That was the only reply she had at the moment. Not that she didn’t assume he thought of her, but where was he going with this?


  “Been thinking about you since the first time I came over.” He laughed nervously. “Guess I kind of had a crush, kind of still do, but I’m older now.”


  “You are.”


  “I’m a man now.” He nodded again like he was convincing himself of that fact. “You just said you think I’m a good looking guy.”


  Oh, boy, what had she done?


  “Mrs. Thomas I was wondering if uh, you’d like to maybe,” he paused then finished the sentence in a rush as if he were afraid he would stop if he didn’t. “Go out with me some time.”


  “Oh my God!” Valerie laughed loudly. “You’re asking me out?”


  “I…oh, jeez.” Luke looked crestfallen. “I knew this was stupid.”


  He went to rise again, but realizing she’d hurt his feelings she reached out and this time caught his hand, pulling him back down.


  “Hold on, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to laugh. It’s just…I didn’t see that coming, that’s for sure.” Well what did she expect? She’d cock teased him yesterday then told him she was fine with him looking, she’d egged this on.


  “I’ve been thinking about you so long, Mrs. Thomas and I just kind of got to the point that I had to try. I’ve been wanting to ask you out ever since David’s dad left, but kept chickening out.”


  “Luke, I am very flattered. Not every day a woman my age gets asked out by someone so much younger.”


  “There’s a but coming,” he said sullenly.


  “Yes, because I have no idea why a sweet, polite and like I said nice looking young man would ask out a woman old enough to be his mom. There are so many pretty girls your age at school.”


  “I like to look at older women.” His confession caught her off guard and she remained silent as he went on.


  “Girl’s my age are…well, they’re girls. They’re pretty and hot and some of them are kind of uh, you know, easy, but,” he shook his head. “They play games and they’re drama and they just act immature.”


  “Older women though? They know what they want and they don’t play games and honestly? Girls my age should be hot. But older women who still look that good? That’s even hotter and you’re more confident and really know how to…”


  He trailed off and blushed again. “I think you know what I mean.”


  “Do you look at older women all the time?”


  “In general yeah, but mostly it’s you I think about. You’re like my real life fantasy.”


  “Wow, that’s…I don’t know what to say, Luke.”


  “You could say you’d go out with me.” He flashed that shy smile. “We could go to a movie or dinner and I’ve been saving up so I can take you to a nice place.”


  “That’s very sweet.” Valerie spoke softly as her mind began to travel down a bad path. Her dream was coming back to her in vivid detail. That dream and her recent thoughts about young lovers.


  Here was this sexy young kid and he was admitting he had a real thing for her. He didn’t just ogle her, but seemed to really like her. Crush, Val, she told herself. Teenage infatuation because that’s what he was; a damned teenager.


  She took breath and told herself she wasn’t Mrs. Robinson. This was real life, not a letter to Penthouse story.


  “Luke,” She leaned forward and put her hand on his, hoping he would take it as a comforting gesture and nothing more. “You’re very sweet, but there’s no way we could ever go out like that.”


  “Because you don’t like me?” This was where she was supposed to utter the classic not in that way line, but he looked so crestfallen; she decided to give him more practical reasons.


  “First of all, you have to understand that’s not a good look for a woman my age.” Not entirely true, she’d get a lot of ‘good for you’ looks if she was seen with a boy this hot. “Especially with my profession.” There, that was more believable. Why was she debating this with herself?


  “I guess.”


  “Rhode Island is such a small state no matter where we go someone we know could see us, and the big thing, Luke? You’re David’s friend, how would that look? What would he say if he found out?”


  “That’s true, but I could always tell him and you’re his mom, he can’t tell you what to do.”


  “It would cause a lot of trouble and seeing that I’m going to have to say no, is it worth saying anything to him that you have a thing for me?”


  “You’re right.” He looked down at her hand over his, but this time looked so forlorn that she doubted he was thinking anything improper. “I feel like an idiot.”


  “Don’t, it took a lot of guts to come over here and talk to me. I’m impressed, Luke, I really am.”


  “Thanks, I guess.” He rolled his eyes.


  “And you are attractive and very sweet and girls of all ages like that. You’re going to do just fine for yourself with women, trust me.”


  “Sweet, that’s me.” He sighed. “Maybe not as sweet as you think.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Seeing I’ve already made a fool out of myself, I guess I’ll just get it all off my chest if that’s okay.”


  “If it will make you feel better, go ahead.” Valerie leaned back, removing her hand from his and gestured to him. “I’m listening.”


  “You keep saying I’m sweet and it makes me feel kind of bad because the way I think of you isn’t so sweet.”


  “Okay,” Valerie put her hand up. “Maybe I don’t need to…”


  “The first time I saw you I thought you were the prettiest woman I’d ever seen.” He spoke through her words. “But the more I saw you the more I started thinking about how goddamn hot you were.”


  “I get it, so…”


  “I was only fourteen, but I’d been thinking a lot about girls and sneaking into my parent’s room and watching the dirty video tapes I’d seen in their closet.”


  He released a long breath and Valerie took the opportunity to try and tell him that was enough, but as soon as her mouth opened, he spoke again.


  “I was staring at your tits and your ass and those perfect lips.”


  “Whoa, Luke, you’re getting a little carried away here.”


  “You have no idea how carried away I’d get.” He told her. “Every time I came over here all I would do is stare at you and think of you doing all the things those women in the videos did.”


  Valerie went to stand up, signaling the conversation was over, but found she couldn’t. Instead she remained silent, listening to Luke describe his adolescent fantasies about her.


  “I’d lay there at night in that cot in David’s room and I’d think about you coming in during the middle of the night. You’d take my hand and lead me into your room and you’d do everything to me. Things I had no real idea about except they were doing it in the movies.”


  “You should really stop.” Valerie’s words came out in a breathy whisper and to her dismay, she felt her nipples stiffen and a warm sensation growing between her thighs.


  “Other times I’d think of you coming in and putting your hand over my mouth so I’d be quiet and reaching under the covers and…” he hesitated. “Touch me.”


  The last two words had come out in a whisper and even though he hadn’t said anything graphic, the warmth between her legs grew into an intense heat and she shifted on the couch, noting the way the crotch of her panties were stuck to her suddenly moist flesh.


  “I’d end up jerking off. I’d feel awful because David was right there on the other side of the room, but it was the only way I could calm down. I thought I’d get over it, but as I got older it got worse.


  “The more I learned about sex the more I thought of you. Even after I had a girlfriend and had sex for the first time I kept thinking of you. I’ve thought of you while having sex with other girls.”


  “You did?” Her voice was as soft as his and she could hear a tremble in it. Not only were her nipples aching, but her clit had begun to throb and she pushed her leg firther over her knee, pressing her thighs together.


  She suppressed a groan when her panties rubbed against her clit and she could feel how hot her thighs were. Her face was warm as well and she had no doubt she was turning as red as he was, but not from embarrassment.


  Tell him to stop! The voice of reason yelled in her mind. Stop getting worked up like a damn sex starved teen, you’re a grown woman. A groan woman with needs, another part of her mind replied.


  “I still get off to you every damn day. I sit on the porch and wait for you to come home and I get so horny watching you in the pool and then when you lay out in the sun?” he looked away from her. “If my parents aren’t home I jerk off right there on the porch.”


  “You do it yesterday?” Why would you ask that? Because she wanted to know, that’s why!


  “I was doing it when you saw me kneeling in the window.” He shocked her by meeting her gaze. “My cock was in my hand and I was so hard for you.”


  Valerie swallowed nervously and wiped at her flushed face, then looked at her moist palm, she was sweating. She had to part her lips slightly as her breathing grew heavier. She couldn’t remember ever being this horny before.


  She caught herself rocking slightly on the couch. No, the right word was squirming. She was so fucking wet! Valerie glanced down at her feet and noticed her toes were curled, an odd, but tell tale sign she was worked up.


  Her eyes shifted to Luke and her heart beat faster when she saw that already impressive bulge was now a full blown raging hard on. There was doubt it was real now and even in his jeans it looked magnificent.


  The fact he was hard just talking about her had her trembling in excitement and without being aware she was going to do it, she uncrossed her legs and slid closer to him on the couch.


  “Can I ask you something?” The tremor in her voice was more noticeable, and her words had come out in a husky purr.


  “Anything.” He licked his lips nervously as he held her gaze.


  “When you think of me, how do I act?”


  “Um, act?”


  “Am I soft and sweet? Am I sensual and seductive, or,” she sucked on her lower lip, a move, that like her toes curling was a sign she was reaching the point of no return. “Am I a nasty, dirty talking. Wild fuck like those women in the milf porn I bet you watch?”


  “You…” His eyes widened when she lightly teased her long nails along the back of his hand and up his forearm.


  “I what?” Valerie leaned in close to him, her head tilted to the side and her lips parting. Somewhere deep within her a voice was yelling that she was about to make a big mistake.


  “You’re…” he swallowed nervously. “Really dirty.”


  Angling her head, she put her lips so close to his ear, they grazed it as she spoke.


  “Tell me about it.” Her hand dropped from his arm onto his thigh and his breath caught when she slid it higher. “Tell me some of the things your dirty neighbor did to you.”


  “She, I mean you…” He was stammering and it was all she could do not to push him back into the couch and attack him. “You did everything.”


  “Come on, baby.” She purred. “You can do better than that. If you want to be with a dirty girl, you need to be a dirty boy.”


  “Whenever I think of you I always start with you…


  They both jumped at the sound of the door opening, and Valerie quickly slid back into the corner of the couch.


  “Hey, mom!” David called as he entered the living room. “Work was slow so they asked if I wanted to…” he stopped and stared t Luke. “Hey, Luke, what’s going on?”


  “I…um, nothing I was uh…”


  “He just came over to talk to me.” Valerie cut off the stuttering Luke.


  “About what?” David didn’t seem upset or suspicious as he wandered over and sat down in the recliner across from them.


  “Oh, just, uh stuff.” Luke gave him a smile that looked more like a grimace.


  “What kind of stuff?” David’s dark eyes narrowed this time. “Dude, why do you look like you saw a ghost?”


  “Because it was kind of personal.” Valerie once again took over. “He just needed some advice.”


  “Okay.” David shrugged, then looked to Luke, then back to her. “How come you guys look like you’re hot, the AC’s cranking in here.”


  “We were just laughing at something Luke said.” Valerie thanked her years of experience of remaining calm in court as she sounded a lot more casual than she’d felt.


  “Yeah, he’s a riot sometimes.” David laughed. “Hey, buddy, seeing you’re here and I’m home for the night want to play some fortnight?”


  “Uh, no, I really have to get back home.” Luke looked down and Valerie followed his eyes. He was staring at his crotch, which thankfully had significantly deflated since David had almost caught them.


  With a look of relief, Luke rose from the couch.


  “Thanks for the talk Mrs. Thomas.” He gave her a shaky smile.


  “Anytime, Luke.” She returned the smile, but was sure hers seemed much more sincere.


  Luke nodded and clapped David on the shoulder. “Catch you Friday, for some game time.”


  “Oh, shit, I can’t!” David snapped his fingers. “I’m going to the Sox game with Bill and Rich. We’re driving into Boston right after our last class and won’t be back until after midnight.”


  “Oh, alright, maybe Sunday then.” Luke gave her one more nervous wave before leaving the room and letting himself out.


  “You okay, mom?” David asked, peering closely at her. “You’re all flushed, Luke’s not that damn funny.”


  “I stopped off and had a couple of glasses of wine after work with Sheila, you know that always adds some color to my face.” Valerie hated lying, but what was she going to say? ‘Luke was just telling me he’s been jerking off to me for years?’


  “So what did Luke want? He seemed really nervous, he’s not in trouble is he?”


  “Oh, no.” She waved her hand dismissively. “Nothing like that.”


  When David nodded, but kept looking at her expectantly, she sighed.


  “If you have to know, he needed some advice about a girl he has a thing for.”


  “Are you kidding?” David scoffed. “That kid has girls flirting with him all the time. He could hook up at will if he wanted to.”


  “Sometimes the one person you want is the one not interested.” Valerie shrugged, then tried to get off the subject. “Seeing that you’re home, you want to order Chinese? I hadn’t planned on cooking.”


  “Can I ask you something, mom?”


  “What is it?”


  “Did Luke ask about a girl or a woman?”


  “What do you mean?” Her stomach tightened.


  “Because Luke acts kind of reserved around you, but he’s pretty confident with the girls, he wouldn’t need help. Lately he’s been going on about older women and how hot they are and how he’d rather be with one than a girl our age.”


  “I shouldn’t say anything, but you’re in the right direction.” Valerie nodded.


  “Well, hopefully whatever you told him works.” David rose from the chair. “I’ll be glad if he gets this milf crap out of his system.”


  “Why’s that?”


  “Because,” David spoke as he headed for the stairs to go up to his room. “Maybe he’ll finally stop gawking at you.” He continued speaking as he walked up the stairs. “I know he’s harmless, but it gets annoying after awhile.”


  Valerie didn’t respond and when he disappeared from her view she slumped back into the couch and released a long sigh of relief. Damned that had been close. David coming home had done her a favor, she’d been seconds away from something that as bad as she wanted it would have been a huge mistake.


  “Take him coming home as a sign.” She said aloud. It was a sign, a sign she shouldn’t have even considered screwing around with Luke. What if he’d come in two minutes later?


  By then she’d have been on her knees and…


  “Stop.” She breathed and rose from the couch.


  Valerie felt her panties peel away from her sticky pussy and one thought kept running through her mind.


  Wasn’t David being a state away on Friday a sign?




  Chapter Three


  


  “You ready for more?”


  Valerie looked up from her phone to see Sean, the hot young bartender, smiling down at her while holding up the bottle of Cuervo.


  “Baby, I’m always ready for more.” She winked and flicked her tongue provocatively as he poured her shot, her fourth in the hour she’d been there.


  “Good for you I always have more to give.” Sean returned the wink while flashing a perfect lady killer smile. That smile touched his gorgeous emerald green eyes and the heat Valerie felt in her face wasn’t just from the alcohol.


  She picked up the salt shaker and pouring some onto the side of her hand, made a show of licking it off, before throwing back the shot, then sucking on the slice of lime Sean had placed on a napkin in front of her.


  “Damn that’s good,” she breathed.


  “Looks like it went down pretty good.”


  “Baby, the only thing that could go down better is me.”


  “I’ll bet.” Sean laughed, then turned when a guy at the other end of the bar called out asking for another beer.


  Valerie picked up her third martini of the afternoon and while sipping it admired Sean’s ass in his skin tight jeans. It was a damn fine ass, but nowhere near as fine the bulge she’d been staring at since she’d arrived.


  That bulge, along with what it was attached to was the sole purpose of Valerie leaving work early and coming here. She’d come here twice before with a few friends after work and Sean had been a topic of conversation among them each time.


  The guy was perfect specimen. Tall, well built, smooth pretty features he tried to hide behind a well maintained thin beard and those piercing eyes. All her friends were married, but playfully remarked how if they weren’t they’d jump his bones and teach the young boy some new tricks.


  Valerie however, was single and could do more than talk about it. A fact Lisa had teased her with the time she had been among the group. Valerie would be lying if she said she hadn’t let the fantasy play out in her mind, but the last time she’d been here was a month ago and she hadn’t been nearly as wound up as she had been of late.


  So wound up she’d been seconds away from throwing herself at one of her son’s friends. Once he’d left Valerie had all but run upstairs to get off with her bedroom door locked while David took a shower.


  She’d played out what would have happened had he not unexpectedly come home. Valerie would have stood and stripped off her clothes while watching the look on his face as he took in her body.


  She’d shove her tits in his face, then her pussy and he would lick her to a screaming orgasm. Then it would be her turn, unzipping him and pulling out what she imagined would be a long thick cock.


  Valerie would suck him off and not just to take the edge off him so he’d fuck her for a long time. No, she knew once she had that hard flesh in her mouth, heard him moan and saw the look of surprised lust on his face she would have to let him fill her mouth with a big hot load.


  She would show him right off the bat that she was more than happy to make whatever dirty fantasy he’d had of his hot milf neighbor an even hotter reality. Unfortunately, reality is exactly what hit her as soon as her body had recovered from the powerful orgasm she’d induced with her vibrator and vivid imagination.


  Valerie lay there with her skirt up over her hips and her blouse open, tits popped out over the cups because she’d been so worked up she didn’t take the time to undress. Her legs were still wide open and her pussy still quivering when the thought hit her she’d gotten off to a boy she’d known since he was in eighth grade.


  The reason she’d known him from that time is he was the son of her next door neighbors who she’d been friendly with since they’d moved in, and of course because he was one of David’s best friends.


  What the hell had she been thinking on the couch? She was literally old enough to be his mother. Not to mention a mature professional woman. Yet she’d behaved like an over sexed coed, her pussy wet and her clit aching because he’d told her what she’d already known, that he’d been jacking off to her for years.


  Had David not come home she would have gone through with it. Valerie would have fucked Luke’s brains out and then where would that have left them? He was already hung up on her through his fantasies. What would he be like if she actually fucked him?


  More importantly who would he tell? There was no way a kid Luke’s age would keep his mouth shut after getting laid by the milf next door. All it would take is telling one kid at school and it would end up on social media. Poor David would never live it down.


  Another two minutes and David wouldn’t have to be told, he would have walked in on his mother on her knees sucking cock because that was what she’d been dying to do the moment she’d seen that goddamn bulge.


  The dose of reality had a sobering effect on her, especially when her first thought after Luke had left was that she’d have the house to herself until after midnight and could easily lure Luke back over to finish what she’d been intent on starting.


  However, as soon as she begrudgingly admitted to that her voice of reason was correct in Luke not being an option, something else hit her. That her being that close to committing that mistake meant it was high time she went out and got laid.


  Not just laid, fucked. Not just fucked, but hardcore fucked. On her back feet behind her ears fucked. On top riding her lover’s cock like he was one of those mechanical bull rides, fucked. On her hands and knees, getting her hair pulled and her ass spanked, fucked.


  Sucking cock and taking a load in her mouth, or all over her face and talking dirtier than a phone sex operator, fucked. Valerie needed to cut loose, to get down and dirty in ways she hadn’t since the early days of her marriage, and she needed to do it soon.


  Luke might be off the table, but Friday night was still a golden opportunity to go out and get what she needed without explaining to David where she was or what she was doing. He’d told her she should go out and have fun, but the look on his face never matched the words.


  Valerie knew David wouldn’t mind her meeting someone who’d be good to her and have a relationship, but he wouldn’t be thrilled with the idea of his mother out there dressed to kill and picking up some guy to take around the world for a night.


  Let alone if he knew that her ideal guy these days would be his age. Valerie’s fantasies of late had been of the cougar cub variety and she’d decided if she were going to go out and get what she needed why not go all in?


  Once Valerie decided she was going to go out on the prowl the question was where? The answer came to her immediately as she recalled Sean, the hot bartender that had her and her friends drooling on the previous occasions she’d come here.


  Valerie had no doubt this good looking kid scored at will, and she was willing to bet often times with an older woman. Sean had that mix of good looks and confidence, but also a quick smile, good sense of humor and didn’t seem full of himself.


  One thing Valerie was for sure, sitting here watching Sean work behind the bar, she was ready to be full of him. She took another long swallow from her martini and blinked at how hard the alcohol was hitting her.


  She had a good buzz going and that was part of her plan. As bad as she wanted this, Valerie knew she would need to depend on some liquid courage to go through with it and at the moment she was feeling pretty damn brave.


  It had taken some courage to get this far. Valerie had been unsure if she could go through with getting here, but so far so good. The last time she had come here, Sean had mentioned he worked the early shift on Friday, getting off at four.


  Valerie had gone to work for half a day, not because she couldn’t take a full day off, but to keep her mind from racing and talking herself in and out of her vow to get herself some hot young cock tonight.


  After work she’d gone home, showered, and put on a dress she’d bought on the way home from work the night before. It had taken two glasses of wine at home to get loose enough to put the damn thing and another while she did her hair and makeup.


  The dress was a teal blue micro one piece that was not only suited more to a club, but a girl half her age. The lower part of the dress barely went below her ass and hugged her cheeks and upper thighs snugly, showing off very curve.


  The top was not only just as tight, but with a plunging neck line that showed off the inner half of her ample breasts. The sleeveless dress also plunged in the back, showing off the smooth deeply tanned skin of her arms and back.


  Valerie wore her hair down, but swept over her right shoulder to not only show off her back, but she liked how her hair looked over her right breast. The sweep left the left side of her neck exposed and she hoped it would be seen as an invitation to kiss her there once things reached that point.


  She had applied her makeup heavier than usual, especially when it came to the deep red lipstick she’d chosen. Valerie had gone thick on the lip liner as well, really accentuating her full lips to get her prey to think about how good they would look around his cock.


  Although like the dress, it was a look much younger than she should be sporting, she’d used an eye liner and shadow almost as bright as the dress. That shade also matched her nails and toes as well as the last part of her ensemble.


  The stilettos were five inches and strapped over her feet and around her ankles. The shoes were open toed and on a whim she’d added a silver ring to the middle toe on each foot. She’d bought the shoes a few years ago to match the hot baby doll lingerie she’d picked up for her sixteenth wedding anniversary.


  She’d only worn them one other time and again only in the bedroom. They weren’t the kind of shoes a professional woman and mom would be seen wearing. Today however, she was neither of those. Today Valerie was a sexy older woman dressing to leave no question as to what she wanted.


  A little too sexy in the sense that after today she would never be able to go to this place again with her friends. If all went well the last thing she’d be able to do is sit here after work back in ‘pro mode’ and look at a kid she’d fucked the daylights out of.


  Valerie had taken other precautions as well. She’d taken an uber to the bar, not just so he wouldn’t see what she drove, but she planned on getting way to buzzed to safely drive. In addition to that she had called and booked a room at a motel a few blocks from the bar.


  No way she’d let Sean know where she lived. Not that she thought he was anyone to worry about in a bad way, but there was no way to guarantee he might not come looking for more of the snake that bit him at some point.


  So here she sat, dressed slutty, feeling relaxed and fine from the drinks and so horny the blue lace thong beneath her trashy dress was sticking to her smooth freshly waxed pussy. Valerie glanced at her cell on the bar next to her and saw it was three forty five.


  The attractive young woman who would be taking over for Sean had already arrived and was behind the bar chatting with a couple of regulars and Valerie eyed Sean so as soon as he turned around she’d be able to get his attention.


  She’d been flirting heavily since she’d gotten there. No, flirting was supposed to be subtle, Valerie all but had a ‘come fuck me’ sign around her neck. No matter what he said, her reply was either an innuendo or outright dirty remark.


  Sean had smiled at each one and she’d noticed his eyes wandering down to her breasts several times. So had the eyes of the other three guys who were around the bar. She couldn’t blame them, not only did the dress barely contain them, but she’d gone all in on slut mode and had foregone a bra.


  She’d been horny since she’d gotten there and her nipples had been on full display. A half hour ago one of the men, a decent looking guy around her age, had sent her a martini and them come over.


  He introduced himself and complimented her, but Valerie told him she was waiting for someone. Not really a lie, it was just that someone didn’t know it yet. But he was about to. Sean had turned around from where he’d been talking to a couple and she waved him over.


  On his way to her he grabbed the bottle of cuervo and a fresh shot glass. When Sean poured the shot, Valerie quickly down it; this time skipping the ritual of the salt and lime.


  “Wow you can really knock them back,” he whistled.


  “I never spill a drop, green eyes.” She slowly ran her tongue over her slut red lips. “Of anything.”


  “I’ll bet.”


  “No, wait.” She held up a blue tipped finger. “That’s not true. Sometimes I let some drool down my chin, nothing wrong with a good show, right?”


  “You’re boyfriend’s a lucky man, that’s for damn sure.” He shook his head. “Hope he appreciates it.”


  “Baby, would a woman with a boyfriend come out alone dressed like this and make comments like that?”


  “Um, yeah, you have a point there.” He laughed. “Okay so mister right now is going to be one lucky guy. That better?”


  “That’s perfect,” Valerie purred as she put her hand over his on the bar. “Because I’m looking at mister right now,” she giggled. “Right now.”


  “Oh,” his smile faltered. “Well, I’m flattered, Miss…”


  “Valerie,” she interrupted. “And I’m going to stop you from saying but, because the only butt that matters is mine and,” she lowered her voice to a sultry whisper. “I can’t wait to have it in the air for you.”


  “Damn, you’re not exactly subtle are you?” His eyes widened and his ever present confidence seemed to waver as he glanced nervously over his shoulder when the other bartender walked past them to pour a draft from the tap.


  “Nope.” She teased her long nails up his muscular forearm. “I’m not one of those little girls that hit on you all time. I’m a real woman, Sean, and real women know what they want.”


  “I can see that, but I can’t be what you’re looking for.”


  Valerie’s stomach tightened when something dawned on her. Something she should have considered, but for some reason hadn’t.


  “You have a girlfriend?”


  “No, let’s just say you’re not my type.”


  “Why, because I’m older?” She’d come this far and she’d be damned if she’d be denied. “Honey, you just come back to my hotel with me and I’ll ruin you for girls your age. I’ll…”


  She stopped when he leaned over and placed his face next to hers.


  “I’m gay,” he whispered. “I live with someone.”


  “I…oh.” Valerie felt her face flush and this time from embarrassment. No, that wasn’t a tong enough word, humiliation was more accurate. “I’m sorry.”


  “No worries.” He leaned back, but kept his voice down. “I flirt to work the tips and keep the women here longer.” He gestured over his shoulder at the other bartender. “Cassie does the same with the guys, they have no idea she’s engaged.”


  “Sean, I..” she lowered her head. “I feel like an idiot. You must think I’m some slutty over sexed woman having a mid life crisis.”


  “Well, sort of.” He winked. “But hey, we’re here to be happy, so just find someone else to make you happy.” He surveyed the bar, which wasn’t very crowded and all the other guys much older than him. “Don’t think you’ll find what you’re looking for here.”


  “Or anywhere else tonight.” Valerie pulled a fifty from her purse and handed it to him. “Keep the change and again, I’m really sorry.”


  “Don’t be. Like I started to say, I’m flattered. You’re pretty damn hot.” He grinned. “You know, if you’re into tits and things like that.”


  Valerie forced herself to smile back at his effort to make her laugh.


  “Well, hopefully the next guy I throw myself at like a cheap barfly is into things like that.” Valerie picked up her phone. “For now I’m going to call an Uber and take my embarrassed ass home.”


  “Hey, its only four! Don’t give up yet. Just go somewhere you’ll be able to find what you need.”


  “Yeah, maybe I will.”


  “Well, I have to get going.” He gave her a wave as he turned away. “See you next time.”


  “Doubt that,” Valerie muttered.


  She’d already planned on this being her last time here, but that was based on being because she’d successfully bedded the hot bartender. Now she’d have to stay away of out pure old fashioned shame. God, she looked like such a desperate sex starved woman trying to get laid.


  “What do you mean like?” she asked herself while setting up a ride with Uber.


  “Here you go, hon.” The pretty young bartender, Cassie put a fresh martini in front of her. “Sean said to give you this on the house.”


  “Thanks.” Valerie put the phone down and took a sip, after all she had ten minutes to kill before her ride arrived.


  She thought about taking Sean’s advice and not giving up. She could go home for a few hours then go back out and hit a club. The problem was any club with young guys would be full of young girls and she’d look like a fool, and she’d already done that once.


  More importantly the reason she’d chosen Sean because he wasn’t a complete stranger. She knew where he worked, had met him a couple times, and had a read on him. Being a bartender it was easy to strike up a conversation with him, and she had been sure she wouldn’t be the first woman to try and pick him up.


  Apparently she would have been the first to have succeeded.


  Even with some tequila laced confidence, Valerie didn’t know if she could approach some young kid she didn’t know. Or if one would approach her. If they did could she really take someone she just met back to the hotel and cut loose?


  Valerie grunted disgustedly and chugged the rest of the drink. She put the glass down blinking rapidly as her head spun from drinking that quickly. Wasn’t the point of a one night stand with a young kid that she didn’t know him and wouldn’t have to worry about any type of backlash afterwards?


  Her phone beeped and she saw an update that her ride would be there in the next two minutes. Rising from the stool, Valerie took a deep breath as the room briefly spun. After a minute she felt she had her legs under her enough to walk to the door.


  As she crossed the room, she noticed the men all looking her way. The guy who had hit on her was still there, and now knew she had lied. Not that if she approached him now, he’d care. She considered it.


  He was good looking and interested. She could take him back to the hotel and least get laid. But he was her age and that’s not what she’d been thinking about. It also brought back her reason for not wanting someone that age. The potential drama, possible insecurities and being turned off by her wanting to be wanton and not demure. Wanting to take charge and not be led.


  Screw it, if she couldn’t have what she wanted she’d settle for going back home, masturbating and most likely falling asleep. She’d wasted a $150 on the motel. But that was a minor annoyance compared to failing miserably tonight.


  Valerie went outside and was grateful for the fresh air, taking deep breaths to help clear her head. When the Uber driver pulled up in an older Toyota, Valerie couldn’t help but notice he was only in his twenties and cute at that.


  “How about a ride for a ride, baby?” She mocked herself in her mind as she got into the front seat next to him. She couldn’t look worse than she already had. But this kid already had her address.


  As they drove Valerie was aware of the driver glancing over, his eyes going to her breasts then her legs. His attention made her recall what she’d wanted to night and it figured she was getting it from someone who wasn’t an option.


  Still as she kept her eyes on the road, she let the fantasy play out. Pulling up in front of her house and asking him if he wanted to come inside. He’d most likely say no at first, but she’d squeeze his cock, and maybe flash him a glimpse of her tit by pulling the dress aside.


  He’d follow her inside, his eyes on her ass the entire way. Once inside she’d shove him down on the couch, rip his pants open and grab that young cock and…


  “Ma’am?”


  Valerie looked over at him and he gestured out the window.


  “We’re here.”


  “Right.” She flashed him a smile. “Day dreaming.”


  “I think might be doing some of that later.” He winked and made a show of looking at her chest. “Wow.”


  “Wow is what Uber might say if I contact them and tell them you’re being rude.” Not that she minded being looked at, but his comment had caused a fresh wave of frustration. So far she’d embarrassed herself in front of a guy who wasn’t into her, and now was getting it rubbed in her face that this kid would be happy to take her up on that offer.


  “Sorry, I didn’t mean anything.” He shrugged. “Figure dressed like that you wouldn’t mind being looked at.”


  “Good point,” she sighed and fishing in her purse handed him a ten. “Thanks for the ride.”


  “Thank you,” he beamed as he took the money.


  Valerie exited the car, knowing his eyes were on her legs as her already extremely short dress rode up a little higher. She smoothed it down once she was standing and walked up to her house feeling his gaze on her ass the entire way.


  When she turned to look, he quickly pulled away and Valerie’s shoulders slumped in defeat. Who was she kidding? She wasn’t going back out. She was buzzing already and without anything to keep her interest would probably be sleeping in an hour.


  Less than that because at this point there was no doubt she was heading upstairs, stripping, and pulling out the vibe, getting off to how the night should have went. Halfway up the walk, Valerie remembered the guy who cleaned the pool once a week had been due to come by.


  He always left the receipt in the back screen door and it was supposed to rain tonight so she veered off the path and walked up the driveway. She had just reached the gate leading to the back when she noticed a shadow moving on the pavement.


  She looked over quickly and spotted Luke out on the porch, a moment later the screen door slammed behind him, telling her he’d just come out there. He froze when he saw her and turned around and started fumbling with his mother’s hanging plant as if that was why he’d come out in the first place.


  Since their close encounter earlier this week, Luke had all but run every time he’d seen her. Valerie had felt bad and had wanted to tell him to come over so she could apologize to him. She’d then decided she’d be better off not to bring it up at all.


  She’d teased him the day before, then had led him on even worse when he came over. Instead of making it clear nothing could happen she had played into it, even asking him to tell her what he imagined her doing.


  Talking about it would make him think about it again. Let him think she was a teasing bitch and end it there was the crappy, but best way to handle it.


  Or was it?


  Luke kept up the ruse of tending to the plant and she took in his broad tanned shoulders and well defined arms as he held them up. He wore a white tank top accentuating his tan and the matching shorts did the same for his legs.


  Valerie’s nipples stiffened as her eyes continued to roam over his body. Her gaze then dropped to take in the driveway where only his car was parked. His father was away on business and Kate had mentioned she was going out with the girls right after work when she’d spoken to her a couple days ago. Luke was home alone and at least until late tonight.


  “Don’t you dare, do it,” she whispered, then as if she were trying to sneak up on her better judgment, blurted out.


  “Hey Luke!”


  He stiffened, and didn’t turn around right away. She was about to call his name again when he finally faced her and came over to lean over the railing.


  “Hey, Mrs. Thomas.” He gave her an awkward wave and she noted couldn’t even attempt not to gawk at her in her come fuck me attire. “How are you?”


  “Luke, can you come down here? I want to talk to you for a minute.”


  Luke’s smile faded and he looked like a deer in headlights. His response was to simply vanish into the house and she wondered if he was going to simply hide from her. A few seconds went buy and she was ready to give up when the back door opened.


  Luke walked up to the short chain link fence that separated their driveways.


  “Uh, what do you want to talk about?”


  “I think you know.” Valerie’s heels were so high she was able to look him in the eye as she spoke. “Its about what you told me the other day.”


  “Oh.” He lowered his head. “I’m really sorry, Mrs. Thomas. I shouldn’t have said those things, it was rude.”


  “I didn’t think so.” Valerie reached out and putting her fingers under his chin, lifted his face so he was looking at her. “I liked what you said.”


  “You did?”


  “I did except for one thing.”


  “W…what was that?” he stammered.


  She could tell it was killing him to look her in the eye and his nervousness had her motor running once again. How could a kid this hot be this intimidated? Why did she care, wasn’t this what she wanted? Good looking, but not cocky?


  “Well, its not really what you said, its what you didn’t say.” Valerie felt her own nerves creeping in on her as she reached the point of no return. “But we shouldn’t talk about it out here.”


  “How come?”


  “I shouldn’t be standing out here in this dress. You know the Wilsons across the street love to gossip.”


  “Right.” He nodded.


  “You like my dress?” She took a step back and did a slow spin for him. Talk about not heeding her own advice. If anyone was watching she’d just given them plenty to talk about, blatantly showing her body off to her young neighbor.


  “It’s,” he seemed to be trying to think of what to say. “You look really nice, Mrs. Thomas.”


  “Nice? I look nice?” She sighed. “This isn’t a nice dress, Luke. These aren’t nice shoes. I don’t look nice, I look naughty and want to know a secret?”


  Luke nodded and when she beckoned to him he leaned over the fence. Valerie put her head close to his and whispered in his ear.


  “I feel naughty.”


  “You do?” His voice was barely audible, but she could still hear the tremor in it.


  “Not just naughty, but I’m more than a little tipsy and I’m sooo fucking horny.”


  “Jesus.”


  “Right now I’m going to take my tipsy horny self into the house. You’re welcome to come on over and we can finish our conversation. Or,” she sighed in his ear. “You can stay here and jerk off while I shove a toy in my cunt and wish it was your cock.”


  She stepped back from him and had to stifle a laugh at the stunned look on his face.


  “Better decide quick because I one way or another I need to cum.”


  Without waiting for a response she turned and walked back to her house. Not that she needed to in the dress and shoes, but she still put some extra swing in her hips. She’d come across bold and confident, but her heart was racing.


  If Luke didn’t come over, meaning technically he’d done the right thing by David, this was going to be a bigger embarrassment then Sean. If he did come over, there was no doubt she was going to fuck him and she forced her mind away from what would happen after that.


  Valerie entered her yard, closing the gate behind her and when she walked up on the deck, risked a quick look over her shoulder. Luke was nowhere in sight.


  “Way to go, Val,” she mumbled while pulling the pool cleaning receipt from the door before fishing for her keys and letting herself in.


  She tossed her purse and the receipt on the kitchen counter and opening the fridge pulled out a bottle of red wine. She took several long swallows and put it back. Not exactly a ladylike move, but there had been nothing ladylike about her today.


  Valerie released a deep breath as the wine went straight to her head and went into the living room. Sitting on the edge of the couch, she leaned over to undo the straps around her ankles. Her feet were killing her in these things and she had nothing to show for it but more pent up frustration and a whole lot of shame.


  She already planned on using drinking as an excuse when she saw Luke next and apologized to him for coming onto him like the a sex crazed milf wannabe. Valerie looked up at the sound of her doorbell and with a sigh walked over to the window and peer out onto the porch.


  Luke was standing at the front door, rocking from side to side and looking around nervously. Valerie’s heart pounded in her chest as she let the curtain go.


  “Game on, Mrs. Robinson,” she laughed, but it was a nervous one. The point of no return had arrived.




  Chapter Four


  


  Valerie’s heart raced as she went to the door and grabbed the knob to open it. She was amazed at the sudden wave of butterflies in her stomach. This was exactly what she wanted. Luke looked as if he were ready to run at any moment out there on the porch so it was going to be up to her to remain confident and aggressive.


  “Hey, Luke,” she greeted him as she opened the door. “I was starting to think you weren’t going to come over.”


  “Yeah, well, I don’t think I should be here,” he admitted. “But,” he looked her up and down. “God you look good.”


  “That’s what I want to hear!” Valerie stepped back and waved him inside. “Come on in, baby.” Luke nodded, and took a deep breath as if he too realized there’d be no turning back at this point, and walked past her.


  “Have a seat on the couch, honey.” Jeez, Val, you sound like a hooker. Nah, she answered herself while she watched Luke sit down in the corner of the couch, hookers get paid, I’m just being a slut.


  Luke sat there looking in every direction but hers, but a quick glance between his legs showed her his nerves weren’t affecting him there. Valerie closed her eyes for a brief moment and pushed her sudden anxiousness to the side.


  This was what she’d craved, and with the boy she really wanted, not a safe substitute like Sean. Luke being nervous was also what she’d fantasized about. She wanted to be in control, she wanted to be what she was, the mature sexy cougar calling the shots and fulfilling Luke’s fantasies which had been around far longer than hers.


  Valerie walked over to the couch and as she sat in the opposite corner, pointed down.


  “Why don’t you take off your shoes and get comfortable?”


  “My shoes?” He looked down at his sneakers.


  “Yes, your shoes,” she laughed softly. “I hate when guys leave them on in porn. I mean who wears their sneakers when they fuck a hot woman?” She fixed her gaze on his and cocked her head slightly.


  Luke’s eyes widened when he caught her not so subtle clue that she hadn’t invited him over to talk, at least not for long. She did want to finish their conversation from the other day.


  “There you go.” She nodded approvingly as Luke slipped his sneakers off, and then leaned over to remove his socks. “Nothing sexy about guys shoes.”


  Leaning back into couch, Valerie lifted her right leg, stretching it out in front of Luke.


  “Women’s shoes are a different story.” She ran her hand down her bare thigh. “Look at these shoes, Luke.”Rotating her foot in a circle, she lifted her leg higher.


  Her already short dress had ridden up and with her leg up she knew Luke had a clear view of the blue lace thong.


  “You know what they call these shoes?”


  “Heels?” His eyes had been on her foot, but she saw them shift and stare down the length of her leg. His face flushed and his knee began to bounce nervously, but he didn’t look away.


  “No, they call these come fuck me shoes. They’re not practical, they’re not comfortable, but they’re sexy as fuck aren’t they?”


  “They really are.” He nodded, his eyes still fixed between her thighs.


  The thong was flimsy lace over her pussy and she was s wet she wondered if he could see a stain there. That thought alone may have caused one as the image sent another wave of heat flowing through her.


  Valerie’s nipples were so hard they hurt and her clit throbbing to the point if her leg wasn’t up, she’d be squirming. She knew she could fuck him right now; just pull the thong to the side and tell him to get his shorts off and come over and fuck her.


  But she’d waited this long and now that she knew there was no doubt she was going to go through with it; she wanted to tease him, and herself, a little longer.


  “They even make my feet look good, no?”


  “Everything about you looks good, Mrs. Thomas.”


  “Valerie,” she whispered. “Call me Valerie tonight.”


  “You look amazing, Valerie.”


  “That’s better, now the bad thing about these sexy shoes? They make my feet hurt. Would you be a dear and take them off for me?”


  She lowered her leg and slid down a little further so her calf was on the back of his thigh and wiggled her foot. “Please?”


  Luke fumbled with the strap around her ankle, the fingers of his right hand trembling as he held the heel of the shoe with the other. Valerie’s breathing grew heavier when he succeeded in pulling the strap through the silver buckle and tugging on the heel, removed it from her foot.


  “This one too,” Valerie’s voice was low and breathy and even those simple words came out in a sexy purr as she lifted her left leg and turned on the couch to be able to put it up next to her now bare foot.


  Luke removed this one more confidently and with a sigh she flexed her feet forward and curled her toes.


  “That feels good, but it would feel even better if you rubbed them, they’re awfully sore.”


  When Luke didn’t respond right away, she pushed her lips out in a pout and used the little girl voice she used to tease her husband with over the years. “Please, Luke? Please rub my feet? I’ll be ever so grateful!”


  Luke took her right foot between his large strong hands and when he pushed his fingers into the base of her toes she moaned softly.


  “Hmm, that feels so good, honey.” Valerie pushed her foot into his palm and asked, “You think my feet are sexy even without the shoes?”


  “Oh, yeah,” his eyes were on her small foot in his hands. “I like the polish and the rings.”


  “Bet they’d look good right about here, no?” She lifted her left leg and placed her foot on his chest and wiggled her toes into him. “But without this shirt in the way.”


  Luke stared down at her foot and Valerie let her gaze drop to his crotch, his obviously swollen crotch.


  “That was a hint, honey. Take your shirt off.”


  “Mrs…I mean, Valerie.” He stopped rubbing her foot and managed to look her in the eye. “I’m not sure this is a good idea?”


  “Oh?” She moved her foot across her chest, once again opening her legs and giving him a view of her now sticky thong. “Why not?”


  “Because, uh, I think you’re screwing with me.”


  “Not yet, but I will be soon.” She smiled and flicked her tongue at him. “I think I made that pretty clear outside.”


  “Yeah, but the other day you said we couldn’t do anything because of Dave and people would see us.”


  “I seem to remember you and I getting pretty close after that.” she reminded him. “How about you take off that shirt, and we’ll talk while you rub my feet?”


  “You promise you’re not just messing with me?” Luke lowered his head and his voice. “I…I’ve thought a lot about this and don’t want to get my hopes up.”


  “Luke, you are so damn, cute!” She laughed, this one a real one, and not a sexy giggle. “Let’s just say I promise that if you play along with me for a little while you are going to leave this house a very happy man.”


  “I want to leave happy,” Luke said with such a serious expression she laughed again. God, he was perfect. Sean was hot, but he’d have been a lot more confident and Valerie was quickly realizing his much Luke’s nerves were turning her on.


  “Then take your shirt off for me.” When he frowned and seemed to still be thinking about it, she sighed. “Luke, I all but told you I wanted to fuck you outside and here I am with my legs open and asking you to take your clothes off. You really think I’m kidding?”


  “I guess not, but you’re kind of drunk and I wouldn’t want you to feel bad about it later. I’d feel like a jerk.”


  “You’re a sweetheart, Luke,” Valerie gave him a soft smile. “That wouldn’t cross most guy’s minds. I am feeling pretty good, but that’s to help me to relax and feel even better, so don’t you worry. I want this Luke, now relax, take off your shirt and tell me a story.”


  Luke nodded, more to himself than to her, it seemed, and easing her foot from his chest, stripped his shirt off and dropped it on the floor next to his shoes and socks.


  “Hmm, look at you,” Valerie purred while placing her foot on his now bare chest. “You’ve really filled out, haven’t you?”


  She slid her foot down to rest on his hard flat stomach. “Damn, you’re fine.”


  “So are you,” he placed his hand on top of her foot and lightly ran his fingers across the top of it, then along her ankle.


  “Then tell this fine woman a story,” she encouraged him. “The other day I asked you what I was doing in your dirty little fantasies, but we were interrupted. You should tell me now.”


  “While I rub your feet, right?”


  “Good boy,” she cooed as she lowered her foot and pushed both of them into his hands. “Both at once, please.”


  Luke smiled and holding her feet, kneaded the spot beneath her toes.


  “Now let’s hear about what a bad boy you are when you think about what a bad girl you want me to be.”


  “I told you I used to think about you coming into the room when I slept over and touching me and bringing me to your room.”


  “What would I do there?”


  “You would take off your robe and tell me to…” he trailed off. “You know.”


  “Luke, if you want it to happen you should be able to say it. You’re not a little boy anymore, you’re a sexy grown ass man, and men can talk dirty, especially when the woman they want to be dirty with is asking.”


  “You tell me to suck on your tits, then you lay back and open your legs and tell me you want me to eat your pussy.”


  “This pussy?” Valerie pulled her skirt up with one hand and caressed herself through the thong with the other. As expected the thin material was moist and she was amazed at the heat generating from her pussy. “I wanted you to lick this pussy?”


  “Yes,” Luke’s breathing was getting as heavy as hers and his fingers pressed harder into the balls of her feet in his excitement, but she didn’t mind at all.


  “Did you shove your fingers in your friend’s mom’s wet cunt?” She surprised herself by not only mentioning one of the reasons this shouldn’t be happening, but how much it turned her on. “Dod you finger me while you sucked my clit?”


  Oh, yeah, and you were moaning my name and shoving your pussy…”


  “Cunt,” she interrupted him. “If you’re going to be dirty, then be very dirty.”


  “You shoved your,” he paused briefly and his fingers were once again trembling on her feet. “Wet cunt into my face, and held my head between your legs.”


  “Did I come for you? Did your friend’s naughty mom come in your face?”


  “You always came for me when I thought about going down on you. Then you told me to stand up and you slid off the bed and got on your knees.”


  “Hmm, you standing and me on my knees?” Valerie was rubbing her pussy harder and squirming on the couch. “I was a dirty girl for you.” she waggled her tongue at him. “Tell me what I was doing on my knees.”


  “You were,” another hesitation, but this time because her fingers had slipped inside her thong and she released a low moan at how fucking wet she was. “Sucking my cock.”


  “I had my big soft made for cock sucking lips around your hard young cock?” Valerie’s voice was trembling as much as his fingers and she gasped when her fingers encountered her aching clit.


  “You did, and you were moaning while you sucked and playing with my balls.”


  “Bet you had your hands in my hair while I blew you,” she groaned and her hips jerked when she rubbed her clit in a slow teasing circle. “I love to use a lot of spit and give a nice sloppy nasty blow job.” She slid her fingers down from her clit and whimpered when she eased a finger inside.


  “Did you come in my mouth or did I jerk you off all over my tits?”


  “You jerked me off into your face,” his hands had left her feet and were now caressing her calves, sliding his fingers from her ankles up to just below her knees.


  “What a nasty fucking slut I am.”


  “Other times you didn’t get me off, you’d get up and bend over the bed and tell me to fuck you.”


  “Higher,” Valerie moaned. “All the way up my legs.”


  Luke leaned forward and she released a soft sigh when he worked his hands over her knees to her lower thighs.


  “Higher,” she repeated and removed her hand from her thong.


  As Luke’s hand made their way up to her soft inner thighs, Valerie brought her fingers to her lips and sucked on them. She meant to do it for show, but her moan was real as she tasted herself from her fingers and immediately thought of how she’d taste on his cock.


  “Sticky and sweet,” she sighed, then pressed her feet into the large bulge between his legs. “Baby, you’re all swollen.”


  Luke’s response turned into a moan when she worked her feet up and down, massaging his cock through his shorts.


  “Take it out. I want to see how hard you are for me.”


  Luke had been growing bolder, but at her request he once again hesitated.


  “Fair’s fair, baby.” Valerie hooked her fingers into the crotch of the thong. “You show me yours, I’ll show you mine.”


  “You first,” he whispered and his hand was now outright shaking on her right thigh.


  “Oh, I like that.” Valerie wasn’t kidding as his sudden demand.


  She pulled the thong to the side and her already wet pussy produced a fresh wave of moisture at both the thrill of exposing herself to Luke, and the look on his face.


  “Oh my god.” His beautiful blue eyes looked as if they were ready to fall out of his head as he stared at the glistening pink lips of her pussy.


  “Like her? She’s nice and smooth for you.” Valerie slid her fingers through her soft wet lips and shuddered. “Take your cock out and I’ll let you play with her.”


  Luke remained still, and she spread her lips open, tapping her clit. “Don’t you want to eat your fantasy girl’s hot wet cunt like you used to dream about?”


  Valerie released a giggle then slipped back into the little girl voice.


  “You know you have to lick it before you stick it, and I’m dying for you to stick that hard cock inside my needy little pussy, baby.”


  Luke stood up so quickly she laughed, but when he unsnapped his shorts and pushed them and his underwear down over his hips, the smile left her face.


  “Goddamn,” she sucked on her lower lip at the sight of his cock. “Look at that cock.”


  As big as the bulge in his shorts had looked, it hadn’t done him justice. Luke’s cock wasn’t just long, but thick and so hard that despite its size it stood at full attention between his thighs. Precum leaked from his swollen purple tip and beneath his magnificent cock; his balls looked heavy and full.


  His balls were full of cum that he’d fantasized about giving her, and at this moment she couldn’t wait to milk from him.


  Valerie had planned on having him finger her to a desperately needed orgasm while she teased his cock with her feet bare feet and came to the anticipation of him fucking her. But at the sight of what she swore was the biggest cock she’d ever seen in person, she couldn’t hold back.


  She dropped her feet to the floor and sprang up from the couch as quick as he had. Grabbing his cock she gave it a squeeze that caused him to moan and pre-cum to squirt down the back of her hand.


  Valerie gave him several slow pumps, admiring how good her teal nails looked around him and how her fingers couldn’t touch around him. God, he was thick! She surprised him, and herself, by kissing him.


  Luke groaned into the kiss, and Valerie’s lips al but devoured his as she continued slowly stroking him. She darted her tongue out, flicking it across his lips, then pressing it hard between them.


  With a soft moan that turned into a whimper, Luke parted his lips, letting her tongue invade his mouth. His hands found her breasts through the dress and it was her turn to make a borderline pathetic whining sound as even through the material, his strong hands squeezing her tits sent and electric thrill through her.


  Valerie cupped his balls with her free hand, rubbing them and eliciting another shiver from her when it caused him to break the kiss and moan her name. The tremble in his voice sent her over the edge.


  She gave Luke a shove that sent him sprawling onto the middle of the couch. Valerie hiked her dress over her hips, and hooking her fingers into the thing pulled it down. She kicked it away and stepping up to him, swung her leg up and over his left thigh.


  Valerie repeated the move with her other leg so she was straddling him and as she worked her hips, sliding his dick between her thighs and through her wet slit, she crossed her arms and pulled the straps of the dress down.


  As Luke stared at her, a mixture of lust and surprise on his face, she pulled the top of the dress down causing her breasts to spring free. Luke’s eyes lit up the way she imagined hers did at the sight of his cock as he took in her full heavy breasts and her hard pink nipples.


  Valerie grabbed the back of his head and arching her back, roughly shoved her left tit into his face. Luke didn’t seem to mind as the second her breast reached his face, his mouth was open and latching onto her nipple.


  “Yes!” Valerie groaned. “Suck that tit, show me how bad you want them!” She turned to the side, offering him her other breast which he just as eagerly sucked while cupping both of them and giving them a squeeze.


  Valerie continued to tease both of them by grinding her wet hot flesh between her legs while Luke sucked first one nipple, then the other. Reaching behind her, Valerie grabbed his cock and held it tightly.


  She felt it pulsing in her hand and couldn’t believe how goddamn hard he was. Rising up on her knees, she worked him through the quivering lips of her pussy before easing his oozing tip inside her.


  Luke moaned around her nipple, then gasped when Valerie sat down hard on his long thick cock.


  “Oh my fucking god!” She squealed in pleasure mixed with a trace of pain as his cock stretched her pussy open.


  The biggest thing she’d had inside her since her separation was the slim vibrator she used to get off. Valerie remained on his lap, impaled on his cock and moaning softly as she wiggled her hips.


  She could feel her pussy spreading open to accommodate his girth as Luke attacked her breasts with an enthusiasm that had her crying out in not just ecstasy, but the sheer joy of finally getting what she needed.


  “God, you feel good.” Luke moaned around her nipple.


  “That’s because your cock is so fucking huge!” Valerie rocked her hips working him inside her and moaning as she grew accustomed to him and her pleasure increased. “Baby, if I knew you were this hung I’d have fucked you way before this.”


  “You can fuck me a lot now and make up for it.” He smiled up at her and she lowered her head to kiss him.


  “I love how you think, baby! But I haven’t fucked you yet.”


  Valerie raised herself up several inches and drove down hard, then again and again. She yelped each time she pounded his cock deep inside her, his size still causing some discomfort, but she moved faster and more forcefully, determined to get used to him so she could fully enjoy his massive cock.


  “Now this? This is fucking you!” Leaning forward, she braced her hands on the top of the couch behind him and used it for leverage to raise up higher and now work the full length of his cock in and out of her. Each time she drove down, she contracted her pussy, squeezing his cock and causing him to breath sharply around her nipples.


  “The girls you fucked can’t do that, can they?” She stared down into his flushed and now sweating face. “They haven’t learned how to use what they have yet, but baby, this woman knows all the tricks, and I’m going to show you every one of them”.


  She went into over drive, bucking wildly on his lap and now working her hips in a tight circle each time she descended on the length of his cock. Her pussy was so wet she could hear his cock enter her and now felt no pain, only the incredible feeling of having her long neglected pussy stuffed with hard young cock.


  Valerie threw her head back and released a loud squeal of when Luke took both her nipples and rolled them between his fingertips while flicking his tongue across each one in turn.


  “Harder!” She demanded. “Squeeze them harder!” She yelped when he gave them a pinch. “That’s it, baby, make me feel it! I’m a real woman, not some nervous little girl.”


  Valerie gasped when Luke slipped his arms around her and pulled her against him. He squeezed her tight, pinning her breasts against his chest and for the first time thrust his hips, slamming his cock into her now still pussy.


  “Oh fuck!” She shouted while grinding her hips as much as she could with him holding her. “Look at you fucking me!”


  As she uttered the words she looked to the right at the mirrored shadowbox on the wall. The bottom row had contained pictures of her and Chris which she’d removed but never put anything there to replace them.


  That left the mirror open to reflect the couch and the incredible scene on display there. Even as she moaned and enjoyed Luke’s fucking her with hard fast thrusts, she added to her lust by watching the show.


  And what a show; Valerie straddling the naked young stud while her dress was still on, but up over her hips and pulled down beneath her breasts. She pushed on the couch to ease herself back, and Luke immediately loosened his grip around her to let her lean away from him.


  She took in the sight of her breasts, which she’d shamelessly considered things of wonder for not so much their size, but how little sag they showed for her age. Her tits bounced each time Luke pounded into her, and still watching, she once again shoved her left breast into her young lover’s face.


  The sight of Luke sucking and licking her nipple while his large hands were on her back caused her to move her hips back and forth, working his cock around in her sopping cunt each time he had his full length inside her.


  Luke’s body was tense, the muscles in his arms standing out and she loved the way his thighs flexed each time he pumped her. Valerie’s ass was jiggling as well and even as she enjoyed him fucking her like this, she thought of him behind her, grabbing her ass in his strong hands while he really fucked her.


  “Look,” she gestured with her head towards the wall. “Look at you fucking me, baby!”


  Luke turned his head and a smile crossed his face through his grunts of effort from lifting his hips beneath her and his own moans of pleasure.


  “Like that? Like seeing your nasty milf neighbor riding your big fucking cock?” She pushed down onto his lap and held herself there, keeping him buried deep inside her.


  “How’s it feel, Luke? How does it feel to really be fucking me and not dreaming of it?”


  Luke groaned when she contracted her pussy several times, squeezing his cock while wiggling on his lap. He caught her by surprise when he gave her a very non Luke like smile, a smile as nasty as hers had been.


  “Like you said, this isn’t really fucking you.”


  Valerie cried out when he surged forward and stood up from the couch, holding her against him. The way he’d lifted her weight so easily and the confidence of the move made her pussy gush and she could feel her sticky juices oozing from around his cock and onto her inner thighs.


  Wrapping her arms around his neck and her legs around his waist, Valerie bounced up and down, fucking him in a standing position. She couldn’t move much, only sliding a few inches of his length in and out, but the act itself was incredible.


  Luke dropped his hands down so he was cupping her ass, and spread her ass wide open. He effortlessly raised her up, then lowered her into his thrusting hips.


  “Yes, oh, fuck this is hot!” She smiled down at him and caught his lips in another hard passionate kiss.


  This time it was his tongue that made the first move and she whimpered as she parted her lips for him. Luke continued to use his impressive strength to work her up and down the length of his shaft and unable to keep her focus on the kiss, she lifted her head and groaned.


  “I watch a lot of porn and I’ve been thinking about you for so long.” Luke made her whimper once more when he fastened his lips onto the exposed right side of her neck and sucked gently on the sensitive skin there.


  Valerie tilted her head, giving him better access to the spot that had always driven her wild. As worked up as she was, his lips sliding along her neck made her squirm and she felt as if she were ready to pop just from him fucking her.


  She looked to the mirror again, now admiring Luke’s body as he bounced her on his cock as if she were a petite little girl instead of the curvy mature woman she was.


  “I think you were right the other day,” she purred while clutching his broad shoulders. “You’re not as sweet as I thought you were.”


  “Not at all.” With another confident smile, she turned them around and lowered her down onto the couch.


  Grabbing her legs behind her knees, Luke pushed her legs back and leaning over proceeded to hammer into her.


  “Fuck that’s deep!” She squealed as Luke put his hands on the couch as she had while continuing to fuck her with long hard strokes that had her eyes rolling back like a slot machine.


  “You’re right,” he caught her ankles in his hands and placed her feet against his chest. “They do look good right here.”


  Valerie’s answer turned into a series of sharp yips as he let leaned over, pushing her knees back over her head. The new angle had him plunging even deeper inside her and fucking her so hard her tits were bouncing and her mouth was open in a continuous squeal.


  She’d imagined she would be in control and have to lead him by the hand, and here he was fucking her like a goddamn pro. If he’d learned this from porn Valerie would buy him a damned membership to any site he wanted.


  “Yes, baby, yes!” She forced the words out each time he withdrew his cock and she had a second before he buried himself inside her again. “Pound your best friend’s mother’s nasty fucking cunt!”


  “Damn,” he breathed as he stared down at what she was sure was the surreal sight of his long and now glistening cock penetrating her smooth pink slit. “That’s dirty.”


  “Because I am dirty,” she hissed up at him. “Your dirty milf next door who is going to be everything you’ve wanted me to be.”


  Valerie cupped her tits, holding them still and squeezing her nipples, thrust her hips as much as she could and groaned in frustration. “I need to come, baby! Make your nasty neighbor come on that big dick!”


  She released her left breast and grabbed his right wrist. Tugging on it, she waited for him to shift his other hand to the middle of the couch to beep his balance before guiding his hand between her thighs.


  “Play with that clit and fuck me until I come for you!”


  “Anything you want,” he moaned while pressing two fingers to her clit and moving them in hard fast circles.


  “Careful with that because I’m going to want a lot of this!”


  “R…really?” For a moment the not so sure of himself Luke reappeared even though he was fucking her silly.


  “I told you we couldn’t date, but I’ve been thinking there’s no reason we can’t fuck any time we want!”


  “God, I’d love that!” he slowed his thrusting and Valerie noticed how taut his arms and chest were. He was getting close.


  Truth be told, she was amazed he was able to fuck her this long without losing control and it was yet another thing that surprised her in a very good way.


  “Then that’s what we’ll be!” She went back to her nipples, stretching them and twisting them between her fingers. Her thighs were quivering and she pushed her shoulders back into the couch, arching her back.


  “I can’t be your girlfriend, baby, but I can be your milf with benefits!”


  “Fuck!” Luke gasped, and went into high gear, fucking her with short brutal thrusts that had the couch creaking.


  Luke had to lean further over to rest his forearm on the couch and keep himself over her and she was now bent like a pretzel into the couch, her head sliding down, ass in the air and her feet pressing into his chest were directly over her head.


  It was an awkward position, but Luke managed to keep his hand busy between her legs and curling her toes into his chest, she squeezed her nipples hard enough to make her cry out, but she kept twisting.


  “Hold on, baby! Just a little more! Ohhh,” Valerie’s eyes rolled back and she arched herself upwards hard enough to make her back crack.


  She gave her nipples one more hard twist at the same time Luke plowed into her and screamed as her body exploded into orgasm. Valerie squealed long and loud as her pussy convulsed around Luke’s thrusting cock.


  Her hips moved as much as they could and her long squeal was followed by short sharp yelps that sounded like high pitched little hiccups as the powerful orgasm tore through her. She pushed her feet hard into Luke’s sweaty chest and continued to squeeze her breasts while now caressing her nipples with her thumbs.


  “Keep fucking me!” She cried out as to her delight, she felt a second orgasm being coaxed from her by his still moving fingers and pounding cock.


  “I….I’m trying!” His words came out in a whimper that would have made her laugh had she not been wailing as a fresh climax smashed through her trembling body.


  Valerie squirmed and writhed beneath him, alternately yelping and releasing long moans as her quivering pussy was still being hammered by Luke’s now twitching cock. He was gasping with each short jerky thrust and just as the tremors of her orgasm flowed through her, he groaned.


  “I…I’m going to come.”


  “Not inside,” Valerie pushed hard with her legs, moving him back and pushing himself away from the couch, he pulled his cock from inside her and started to stroke it.


  “No,” She forced her spent body to move and quickly sit up on the couch. “I want it!”


  She shoved his hand away and grabbing his cock opened wide and took him into her mouth. She bobbed her head rapidly while looking upwards and staring him in the eye.


  “Oh, oh Valerie! I…Oh, shit!”


  He moaned and so did she when his cock twitched and erupted into her mouth. She took him as deep as she could and grabbing his balls, gently squeezed them while pumping his cock with her other hand.


  The first spurt of hot sticky cum went down her throat and the taste, sensation, and fact she was sucking off her son’s best friend had her moaning and sucking as if his cum were the best thing she’d ever tasted.


  She bobbed her head and sucked hard, noisily slurping down her young stud’s huge load. Luke moaned and whimpered, his hips jerking and pushing his cock deeper into her mouth while he put his hands in her hair and cupped the back of her head.


  He didn’t push, but the move got her even more worked up. Two orgasms and she was still wiggling on the couch as she devoured his cum like the wanton and shameless slut she’d been dying to be.


  Valerie sucked until she had a mouthful then swallowed it and slurped for more. Luke whimpered when she squeezed his cock and used so much suction her cheeks hollowed. She was rewarded with a few more drops but continued to work just his sensitive tip swirling her tongue around it and pushing it against the roof of her mouth.


  “Stop, please!” Luke held her head tighter and pulled back.


  She released his cock with a wet popping sound and with a sigh licked her lips. “Hmm, that was a lot of cum, baby.” She winked and opened wide, sticking her tongue out and showing him her empty mouth. “Didn’t waste a drop, did I?’


  “Jesus.” Luke stepped to her left and turning, flopped down onto the couch. “That was awesome.”


  “Awesome?” She rolled her eyes as she rose to her feet. “Until you said that I forgot you were a kid.”


  “Sorry,” he grinned sheepishly.


  “You can make it up to me.” Valerie stood in front of him and crossing her arms, grabbed the hem of the dress and peeled it over her head.


  She tossed it to the side and spread her arms before doing a slow turn for him.


  “How’s your friend’s mom look standing naked in front of you?”


  “Damn hot,” he nodded, his breathing still heavy. “You’re even wilder than I thought you’d be.”


  “And you were right about not being sweet, but.” She reached down and grabbed his still semi hard cock. “What’s I was wilder bullshit?”


  “What do you, Oh..” he gasped when Valerie dropped to her knees and took his cock back into her mouth.


  She gave him several fast hard sucks, then released him and pumped his cock in her fist.


  “You can’t think you’re done here.” She flicked her tongue across the tip of his rapidly hardening cock. “Baby, that was just round one.”


  She took him back in her mouth and this time sucked more slowly, enjoying taking his long thick shaft between her lips and deep into her mouth. She opened wider and angling her head succeeded in taking him all the way, her lips pressing into his pubic hair.


  She gagged, but held him there, her eyes once again on his, Valerie worked her mouth back up his shaft, swirling her tongue around it and finishing him off with a flick of the tongue across his tip followed by a quick kiss.


  “You bad boy,” she chided him. “You taste like your friend’s mom!”


  “You keep saying that, it doesn’t make you feel…bad?” Even as he asked his eyes were locked onto her hand around his once again fully erect cock and her mouth hovering over it.


  “It should, but honestly it’s a dirty fucking turn on.” She took just his tip between her lips and closing her eyes sighed softly as she sucked gently on it.


  She released him, then rose to her feet.


  “Let’s go into the bedroom, honey, I’m ready for more.”


  “Holy shit,” he whispered, but quickly got off the couch.


  “That’s better than awesome.” She laughed then turning away from him walked towards the hallway.


  “Hey!” She yelped when Luke came up behind her and wrapping his arm around her waist, swept the other arm down behind her knees and swept her up in his arms.


  She laughed delightedly and playfully kicked her feet as Luke carried her down the hall towards her bedroom. Putting her arm around his neck she pulled his head down and he stopped to kiss her.


  This kiss was slower and more relaxed, their lips sliding across each other as their tongues in and out of their mouths. Luke lifted his head to continue towards the bedroom and turning her head, Valerie licked his nipple, then sucked on it.


  Luke shivered and his breath hissed sharply when she gave it a playful nip with her teeth. Beneath her ass she could feel his hard cock sliding along her skin and couldn’t wait for it to be back inside her.


  But she would wait a at least a few minutes, after all, hadn’t Luke fantasized about eating her pussy? Luke entered her room and lowered her to the bed, his lips quickly fastening around her left nipple, his hand sliding down her soft stomach and darting between her legs.


  “Oh, yeah,” she cooed when his fingers boldly entered her still dripping pussy. “Just like that, make yourself at home, baby.”


  Luke climbed up on the bed, kneeling next to her and moaned around her nipple when she grabbed his cock and pumped it.


  “So hard again already.” She sighed. “Youth and enthusiasm.”


  Luke pressed her thumb to her clit while slowly thrusting his two fingers into her. He reached across her ans cupping her other breast played with her nipple.


  “Feels good, but baby why are you playing with me? Don’t you want a taste?”


  Luke stopped licking her tits and looked at her with that innocent charm she didn’t see much of in the living room. “You really want me too?”


  “Damn straight I do! Get down between those nice soft thighs and give your milf with benefits a real kiss.”


  Luke rolled over on top of her and after kissing each of her nipples, crawled backwards down bed. He slid down onto his stomach and resting his hands on her inner thighs buried his face between her thighs with an enthusiasm that made her squeal when his tongue plunged inside her.


  “Now that’s a kiss!” She put her hands in his hair and ran her nails through it while thrusting her hips, pressing her hot wet slit into his eager tongue. “Hope you like the taste because you’re going to be eating a lot of this pussy, baby.”


  Luke moaned into her pink quivering flesh and swirled his tongue inside her. Keeping it rigid, he moved his head back and forth, tongue fucking her.


  “Hmm, another porn movie tip?”


  “Hmm-mm,” he shook his head, his nose rubbing her clit. “Just something I always like to do.” He caught her off guard when he slurped hard and she could feel her juices flow into her mouth.


  “What else do you like to do?” She teased as she lifted her legs and placed her feet on his muscular back and playfully slid them back and forth. “Do you like to make girl come in your face?”


  “Love to, but not as much as I’ll love making you come.” He smiled up at her, his cheeks already wet from her pussy.


  “Good answer, honey,” she winked and gave his hair a tug. “But talks cheap, so how about you suck me off then fuck me again?”


  His answer was to confidently plunge two fingers into her, while sucking her clit hard enough to make her yelp. Luke pumped his fingers hard and fast, once again exhibiting the boldness that surprised her in the living room.


  He sucked her clit several times, before switching off to tracing slow wet circles around it with his tongue. Valerie moaned contentedly and cupping her tits caressed her nipples while watching Luke tongue her clit.


  “Good boy,” she purred. “Take good care of my needy little cunt and I’ll take damn good care of that beautiful dick.” She rocked her hips slowly, working her clit against his tongue and his fingers deeper inside her. “We’ll take good care of each other.”


  Luke didn’t reply, just kept licking and fingering her and she was fine with that. With the edge taken off, Valerie was able to lay back, relax, and enjoy the attention he was paying to her long ignored pussy.


  “Put another finger in,” she instructed. “Get her ready again for that nice thick cock.”


  She groaned when Luke did as she asked and now pumped three long fingers into her. He had settled into a nice rhythm of licking her clit, then switching off to several hard fast sucks, and back to licking.


  Valerie stared down the length of his body, admiring his broad shoulders, the muscles in his back and his tight ass as he lay there plying her pussy with an expertise that again caught her off guard and now wondering how many little coeds Luke had been with.


  Right now all that mattered was who’s legs he was between at the moment and those legs were beginning to tremble as he swirled his tongue harder around her throbbing clit. Luke pushed his fingers further into her with each thrust until she felt his knuckles pushing against her moist sticky lips.


  Her hips moved in time with his fingers and she pushed on his back with her feet, pushing her pussy harder into his face. As she toyed with her nipples and enjoyed his skilled tongue, Valerie thought about that amazing cock.


  He’d been hard within a minute of fucking her and she imagined over the course of a night she could use her mouth to persuade him to fuck her at least three to four times. Not that they’d have an entire night, but then again, that’s what hotels were for.


  David would wonder, but she’d tell him a half truth, it was someone she was simply fucking and didn’t want to bring them home for his third degree when it was just sex, nothing serious. Thinking about sneaking around like that should have bothered her, but instead the thought had her hips rocking faster and her body responding.


  The possibilities were endless and so much dirty fun! Not just fucking Luke, but sometimes giving him slow sexy blow jobs, maybe a quickie hand job in the back yard. Him tending to her every sexual need.


  Maybe even sex in the damn pool when David and Luke’s parents weren’t home. Not like any other neighbor could see into her yard, only Luke’s house had that vantage point. Valerie moaned at the image of Luke sitting poolside his legs in the water and Valerie, topless, between his legs sucking him.


  He’d slip into the pool and she’d wrap her legs around him like she had in the living room and he would fuck her. Her suit pulled to the side under water, kissing him passionately and then him filling her cunt with a bog hot load.


  “Right there!” Valerie whispered. “Lick it harder and move those fingers faster!”


  Valerie arched her back and pushed harder with her feet, her body tensing and preparing for her third orgasm in a half hour.


  “Suck it!” Valerie demanded, her lust returning as if it had never been satiated. “Suck my blad pink slit and make me come in that pretty face!”


  Luke was thrusting his fingers hard enough to border on painful, but she pushed her hips into them as hard as she could. He had switched to just sucking as she asked and doing so hard enough to make his lips smack.


  “You’re going to make me cum, then slide up and fuck me again! I want you to fuck me harder than you did on the couch! I want to be walking fucking bow legged tomorrow with a sore cunt and a big smile on my face!”


  Luke’s hips were also rocking, pushing that hard dick into the bed as he sucked and fingered with a vigor inspired by the thought of fucking his dream milf again. He wasn’t going to have long to wait as Valerie’s breath caught and her toes went into their tell tale curl.


  “Yes, oh, fuck yes! Keep sucking, just keep….Fuck yeah!” Valerie let her head fall back into the pillow and howled like and animal as another powerful orgasm rocked her body.


  Considering she’d already come twice she couldn’t believe how hard this one hit her, but wasn’t complaining. Instead she crossed her ankles behind Luke’s head and pinned him into her convulsing pussy.


  “Keep going!” she implored him as she thrust her hips and wiggled them into his face, grinding her wet flesh into his tongue and fingers. “Oh, fuck, honey I am going to be so good to you you’re never going to even think about another woman!”


  She pinched her nipples sending her body into a fresh wave of convulsions and kept talking herself through her latest climax.


  “No little girl will ever fuck you or suck you the way I will! I’ll blow you anytime you want! I’ll swallow every drop or spit it out or just jack you off in my face! Anything you want! Just get up here and fuck me!”


  Her body was still in the throes of orgasm, but she needed it so bad! Luke all but exploded up the bed, lunging up to his knees. Her legs slid from his shoulders, but catching her by the ankles, Luke spread her legs wide and hammered into her.


  “Oh my fucking god!” She cried out as he held her legs open as far as he could and pummeled her still quivering flesh with his huge hard prick. “Give it to me, Luke! Fuck me like the nasty whore next door I am!”


  Luke fucked her with long hard strokes that had the bed rocking and her sliding an inch or so up the bed with each thrust. Reaching back behind her, Valerie grabbed the wrought iron bed frame and held on as Luke tore into her like…well, like she’d told him to.


  “That’s it, baby! Show me why I should let you be my little boy toy! Earn that fucking pussy!”


  Luke let her ankles go and to her dismay pulled his dripping cock from inside her. Before she could ask what he was doing, Luke grabbed her hips and with a wrench of his powerful shoulders, flipped her over onto her stomach.


  Catching hold of her hips once more, he yanked her back and up so she was on her knees. Switching his grip to her ass, he squeezed her cheeks hard enough to make her yelp. The yelp turned into a louder cry when he slammed his cock into her so hard she fell forward and his balls slapped against her pussy.


  She braced herself against the headboard and held on tight as Luke fucked her with a ferocity that had her mouth stretched into an O and a long continuous wailing sound coming from it. The headboard banged into the wall and her bed rocked and creaked and sounded as if it were ready to give away as Luke pounded her harder than she could ever remember being fucked.


  “This what you want?” he breathed behind her. “You want me to fuck you this hard?”


  “Harder!” She egged him on. “Make me feel this for days!”


  Luke caught her off guard by dealing her ass a hard slap and her pussy gushed around his cock at the sharp stinging sensation in her left cheek. He struck the other side then went back and forth, peppering her ass with quick hard smacks.


  “That’s my boy!” She squealed. “Spank that ass! Bet you’re thinking you’re putting this cock teasing whore in her place, aren’t you?”


  Luke’s response was to grab onto her long hair and tug hard enough to force her head back.


  “Oh, that’s it, isn’t it?” She continued. “That what you’re doing? Making me pay for all those years of me parading around and showing off the body you wanted so bad? You punishing me for all those times you had to jerk off because you’re slutty neighbor showed her body off in her trashy little bikinis?”


  Luke slapped her ass with his free hand, and held her hair as he somehow found yet another gear and was fucking her hard enough that her pussy was beginning to get sore. But it was a good pai, she thought as she held onto the headboard hard enough to turn her knuckles white.


  “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she howled with each thrust. “You’re taking this bitch aren’t you? You’re claiming your best friend’s mother’s pussy and making it yours!”


  Luke pulled out and she thought he was going to come. Instead he grabbed her ankles and yanked her legs back so she was now lying on her stomach, Luke stretched out over her, his hands on either side of his head and plunged into her aching cunt.


  “Jesus Christ!’ She yelled into the bed as he was pounding straight down into her.


  Luke’s only response was his heavy breathing over her as he fucked her hard enough to make her bounce up and down on the bed. Luke shifted his hands to her shoulder blades and she squealed as he held her down and continued to drill her prone pussy.


  She was unable to move, pinned to the bed by his weight. She had never been fucked like this. Not just this hard, but this position which bordered on goddamn violent, but had her pussy flowing and squirting around his rapidly thrusting cock.


  Valerie continued to hang onto the headboard for dear life. It caused her shoulders to ache, but right now the discomfort was adding to the thrill of this incredible fucking. This kid hadn’t been kidding he’d wanted her, and certainly not lying about the nasty thing’s he’d thought about doing to her.


  He shifted again so he was now kneeling over her, his thighs against hers. It took some of the weight off her back, but allowed him to plunder her helpless pussy at a different angle.


  “Oh my god, oh my god!” She repeated as he had his way with her and her tired arms lost their struggled and she released the headboard.


  She lay there with her arms outstretched, her fingers now clutching the sheet as Luke was moaning and breathing like a bull over her. His strokes were getting shorter and faster, making them even more savage, but his cock was jerking inside her and his moans were getting higher pitched with an air of desperation to them.


  “Come for me!” She moaned. “Come anywhere you want, baby! You fucking earned it!”


  “Anywhere?” He groaned between his ragged breaths.


  “Anywhere you want! Just come for your naughty milf! Give me a nice big fucking load where ever you…”


  She gasped when he yanked his cock out and grabbing her arm roughly rolled over onto her back. Luke slid up, and straddling her once more, slid his cock along her chest and between her tits. He grabbed them, squeezing them together and thrust his cock between them.


  Valerie put her hands over his and leaning her head up, opened her mouth and flicked her tongue across his oozing purple tip each time it appeared from between her large breasts.


  “Titty fucking me? You are a bad boy Luke!” She caught the tip of his cock between her lips and gave him a quick suck before he pulled it back.


  “You’re going to come in my face aren’t you? Going to paint my slutty cock teasing face? Show your friend’s mom how a nasty girl get’s treated?”


  Luke was whimpering as he pushed his cock through her breasts. She could feel his balls sliding across her stomach and loved the way his arms and chest bulged as he tensed, trying to fight for every thrust.


  With a loud cry, he raised himself up, so his cock was pointing directly in her face. Once again, Valerie’s hand pushed his aside and looking him in the eye, she pumped his cock. The first long thick spurt splattered against her lips and opening her mouth, she let the next squirt enter her mouth.


  She pushed it out with her tongue, sending it down her chin while turning her head side to side, jerking him off into her face. Both of her cheeks took a thick warm squirt of cum and she moaned at the sensation of it sliding down her face and neck.


  When only a few drops came out, she took him into her mouth and made him cry out and squirm over her as she held his now over sensitive head captive in her mouth. She sucked and jerked, wringing a few more drops from him and eliciting an adorable little whimper, that made her smile through her cum drenched lips when she released him.


  “Aww,:ba-by!” She purred and waggled her white coated tongue at him.


  “Oh…oh, man! Luke lifted his left leg to wing it over her and she laughed when he lost his balance and toppled over onto his back next to her.


  Luke lay there breathing hard his eyes wide and staring at the ceiling as if he couldn’t believe what had just happened. Valerie knew the feeling as she lay next to him, her heart racing and her pussy sore from the hardest fucking she’d ever received.


  Her entire body ached as if she’d just had a good workout, but she also felt completely relaxed and for the first time in far too long, completely satisfied.


  “Luke, you were fucking amazing and I am not just saying that.”


  “I wanted to make sure you’d let me fuck you again.” He rolled over onto his side and swinging his legs from the bed, got up and headed for the door.


  “Hey, where the hell are you going?” She sat up, cum sliding down her face and onto her tits. “I don’t need to be cuddled, but you could stick around a little while!”


  “Be right back!” he called as he left the room and went down the hall.


  “Kid could at least look tired,” she muttered while sitting up. She pushed a pillow behind her and leaned against the head board, cum still dripping off her face, but nothing in her wanted to get up and clean off right now.


  That issue was solved when Luke appeared with a towel in his hand and getting on the bed handed it to her.


  “Its even wet!” Valerie beamed at him, then sighed as she wiped the pleasantly cool damp towel across her face, then her breasts, cleaning off and cooling down at the same time. “See you’re still that sweet kid!”


  “Whenever you’re not telling me to fuck you nasty.”


  “Oh, that was just me? I don’t think so kiddo!” She laughed and it felt damned good to do it. When was the last time sex hadn’t not only been this good, but fun too?


  “Okay, that was a few years of dirty dreams and a lot of porn.”


  “Well, if its that long, I think its going to take more than today to get it out of your system.” She gave a mock sigh. “I suppose I’d be willing to let you again.”


  “That’s really nice of you.” Luke grinned and taking the towel from her used the other end to wipe his sweaty face.


  “I’ll take one for the team when I have to.” She said, a somber expression on her face.


  She jumped when she heard her cell ringing from the other room. “Shit, that could be work.”


  “I’ll grab it!” Before she could tell him to let it go for now, Luke was off the bed and running out of the room, his cock, long even when soft, flopping between his legs.


  He returned with the phone and an odd look on his face. Handing her the phone, he mumbled. “It was David. Now I feel like a jerk.”


  “Just get back on the bed and think about feeling me.” Valerie forced herself to sound like it didn’t bother her, but she also felt a twinge of guilt.


  She looked at the phone and saw he’d called fifteen minutes ago as well, but she hadn’t heard it.


  “I’m going to call in case something’s wrong.”


  “I’ll leave.” Luke started to walk away, but she grabbed his wrist and yanked him down onto the bed.


  “Just stay here.” And be grateful David hadn’t come home as he first thought was his plan had changed.


  Valerie dialed David and as it rang, it dawned in her she was completely naked and in bed with his best friend. She went to get up and least not be right next to Luke, when he answered.


  “Hey, mom!” He sounded happy which took some of her unease away.


  “Hey, hon, everything okay?”


  “Yeah, I’m fine, but you sound funny. You feeling okay?”


  Yeah, just drained from your friend fucking me senseless and making me come three times.” Valerie thought, but responded.


  “I’m okay, I was just lying down, that’s why I didn’t hear you call. I had the ringer off.”


  “Wow, taking a nap?” He laughed. “What an old lady, in bed at six on a Friday night.”


  “Watch it, jerk.” She quipped hoping she sounded normal as her mind formed another honest response. This old lady is naked in bed with a boy half her age.


  “You really need to get out and have some fun, mom.”


  “I was just thinking something like that. Did you need me for something or just spying on me?”


  “You’d have to have a life for me to spy on you. I just called to say that Bill’s cousin invited us to stay at his place so we don’t have to drive him after the game.”


  “Oh, that was nice of him.” Her guilt was quickly replaced by excitement at what that meant.


  “Yeah, so I’ll be home by noon tomorrow, that okay?”


  “That’s fine hon, you enjoy the game.”


  “Okay, love you.”


  “Love you too.” Valerie ended the call and looked at Luke who had a deer in headlights look as if David could see him through the phone.


  “Everything good?” He asked.


  “Better than good.” She put the phone down and stretched out next to him, enjoying the way his eyes roamed up and down her naked body. “He’s not coming home tonight.”


  “Oh, okay.” Luke didn’t seem to understand what that meant.


  “You’re going to call your mother and tell them you’re staying over a whatever friend you can get to cover you and spend the night right here with me.”


  “The whole night?”


  “What’s the matter, you never think of sleeping with me? I’m only good enough to fuck?”


  “No, I just…”


  “Then again staying the night means more fun. Like me waking you up by sucking your cock fun. Wasn’t that one of your big fantasies?”


  “Yeah,” a smile spread slowly across his face. “It was.”


  “Then we can make it happen, but that’s for after we go to sleep. But for right now? I only have two words for you.”


  “What’s that?”


  With a sly smile, she rolled over to straddle his hips and smile down at him.


  “Round three.”


  


  The End
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