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 Ringing the doorbell at my friend Stephen’s house, a six-pack of beer in my hand, it’s a flushed looking Mandy, his Mom, who answers it half a minute later, her face red and her hair askew, with what looks like a hastily put on bathrobe, hanging unevenly from her amazing MILF body, her breasts full and peeking through, my eyes dropping to them automatically before remembering myself and looking back up at her.







 “Hi, Mandy. Is Stephen home?”







 “Hi, Jake. No sorry, he’s gone off for the weekend with his Father.”







 “Ah.”







 “He didn’t tell you?”







 “I haven’t spoken to him, I wanted to surprise him with a few beers, the weather’s perfect today.”







 “It is lovely, isn’t it,” Mandy says, before stepping aside and opening the door further, ushering me in, “Come on in, Jake. I’ll have a beer with you, hey?”







 “Great,” I say, more than happy to sink a few with Mandy, my ultimate MILF fantasy, checking out her bare legs as we walk into the dining area and sit at the table.







 Breaking off a beer and passing it over, Mandy cracks it open and takes a deep sip, smiling afterward.







 “Perfect.”







 “So, what were you up to today Mandy? I’m not disturbing you am I?”







 “No, not at all, I was just, umm, cleaning the house a bit,” Mandy says, waving an arm around to signify the house in general, her robe slipping open, it becoming very obvious that she’s not wearing a bra, a dark and sexy nipple suddenly staring back at me, my heart pounding and my cock twitching as I gawp at it, unable to look away, this possibly my only chance to see Mandy’s bare breasts.







 Finally seeing my stare, Mandy looks down, noticing her exposed boob.







 “Oh!” She exclaims, closing her robe and standing up, “Sorry, Jake! I’ll just go and put on some underwear!” She adds, dashing off to her bedroom.







 Sitting there silently, replaying the amazing footage again and again in my head, I already know this will be enough fuel for plenty of solo sessions while thinking about her, my cock growing as I remember the sway of her boobs, only a few seconds of footage and yet feeling so long.







 In the silence, I notice a buzzing sound coming from the lounge room, like an old alarm clock that’s nearly flat or something, or a DVD player not far from breaking down.







 Stepping into the lounge, I follow the sound to the couch, noticing a laptop on the coffee table, the screen folded halfway down, muted but the flickering light telling me whatever is on its screen is still playing.







 Reaching for a cushion, I pull it aside to reveal a vibrator, still running, glistening wetly like it was very recently in use. Looking like a real cock, with veins and even the balls, I feel a thrill as I realize Mandy must have been plunging this into herself when I rang the doorbell!







 My cock now pulsating, full and hard in my pants, I turn to the laptop, feeling a little dirty for spying, but I simply
 must
 know what kind of porn Mandy was watching while masturbating.







 Raising the screen, I look at it raptly, a video with FREE USE prominent in the title, staring at the screen just in time to see a man approach a woman and lower her to her knees, taking out his cock and fucking her mouth with barely a word, the woman devouring his cock with relish.







 Rubbing myself through my pants, I feel so excited, the thought that Mandy is into free use type porn, Mandy, who although is a total babe, I always assumed was a good girl.







 “So, what do you think, Jake? Hot or not?” Comes the voice of Mandy behind me, making me spin around, my hand flying off my cock, obviously hard and tenting my pants, Mandy’s eyes resting on it for a moment.







 “Shit, sorry, Mandy! I heard a buzzing and was curious…”







 “That’s ok, I’m actually glad you looked. Tell me, what do you think?”







 “It’s...well, it’s pretty fucking sexy, to be honest,” I admit, my throbbing cock already telling her what I was thinking anyway.







 “It is, isn’t it? I
 love
 the idea of free use. Having a man simply empty himself into me whenever he wants, using my body as his ultimate playground, making him satisfied time after time…” Mandy says in a purr, stepping closer, her robe slipping open, revealing sexy, lacy underwear, black and alluring.







 Reaching down and grabbing the vibrator, turning it off with a click, Mandy looks deep into my eyes, a hungry smile on her lips.







 “I’m still feeling pretty pent up as I didn’t get to finish. I wish
 someone
 could help me with my free use fantasy,” Mandy whispers, her eyes dropping to my engorged cock, biting her lip.







 My heart in my throat, feeling dizzy with lust, I see the opportunity and decide to go for it full steam.







 “Mandy,” I say, clearing my throat as I push myself through my nerves, “I want you to suck my cock, right now.”







 Gasping, like I’ve just flicked her clit with my tongue, Mandy sits on the couch and grabs my pants by the pockets, pulling me to her, standing between her spread legs, her robe open revealing the bulge of her sex, nestled away in her sexy underwear.







 Grabbing my zip and tugging it down, Mandy pulls at my pants, dropping them to my knees, seemingly desperate to get my cock out, her face intense as she licks her lips in anticipation.







 Pulling down my boxers too, my cock springs free, Mandy grinning as she sees my size, my cock fat and long, throbbing with aching need.







 Grabbing it, she wraps her lips quickly around my head, sucking hard as her tongue teases the eye of my cock, making me gasp with pleasure as Mandy rapidly pushes her mouth deeper and deeper onto my length, slobbering wetly as she devours my cock.







 Amazed at how good this experienced MILF is at sucking my dick, I pump into her, stroking her hair as I fuck her mouth, Mandy making small gagging noises as she pushes herself deeper, her fingers fondling my balls, her eyes looking up at me while I look down, my mouth slack-jawed as I moan in pleasure.







 “
 Mmm, you suck my cock so good Mandy. I’m gonna come soon, Come right down your throat. I want you to swallow it. Swallow every drop of my come,
 ” I say, holding her head and pumping, Mandy purring around my cock in response.







 Thrusting into her, fucking her mouth, Mandy feels my balls getting tight in her hand and knows I’m about to blow, sucking harder and faster as she helps me go over the edge, my hands gripping her head as I start to buck in orgasm, my cock shooting hot come down her throat as I gasp, pumping into her, my cock pulsating again and again as I fill her with semen, Mandy moaning the entire time as she becomes my come depository.







 Still sucking, Mandy draws every last drop of my load out, swallowing loudly as she finishes it off, her hand cradling my pulsating balls, her eyes smiling as she looks up at me.







 Sliding out of her mouth, I stroke her hair and gasp, my orgasm sudden and intense, Mandy’s chin glistening as she wipes it and licks her lips.







 “Delicious, Jake. You have wonderful tasting come. Thank you.”







 “You’re very welcome,” I say, joining her on the couch, my orgasm draining me momentarily, Mandy watching me with a smile as I look at her amazing body, wondering what to do next when I get horny again, which I undoubtedly soon will, “You should take off your clothes now though, I want to see you naked.”







 “Of course,” Mandy replies, reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra, dropping it to the couch, before peeling down her panties, her legs stretched out in front of her seductively as she pulls them off and kicks them away. Standing up, she slips her robe off her shoulders, the soft fabric swishing as it falls to the floor.







 Now completely naked, I enjoy the view, Mandy’s body full and voluptuous, her nipples large, dark and erect, a small tuft of soft looking hair on her mons, her pussylips puffy and flawless, smooth and begging to be kissed.







 Reaching out and stroking her sex, my finger slides between her lips and into her slit, warm and slippery, feeling her heat as I finger her.







 Drawing my finger out, I lick it, tasting Mandy’s sex while she watches, her flavor amazing, like vanilla. Sliding back inside her, I recoat my finger before pulling it out, holding it out for her.







 “Come and taste,” I say, Mandy leaning down, her massive breasts rocking as she lightly holds my wrist and brings her mouth to my finger, sucking it like it’s a cock, making me tingle as she tastes herself on my finger, purring, her eyes still locked with mine, her every movement to seductive and packed with sexual energy.







 Patting the couch next to me, I invite Mandy to sit back down, reclining back and offering my flat stomach as the perfect place to rest her head.







 Snuggling up, naked and soft, Mandy rests her head on my lap as I grab my cock and guide it into her unresisting mouth, soft but sensitive, twitching as Mandy begins to suck, pulling it into her mouth, a hand going to my balls as we both watch the porno, Mandy blowing me at the same speed the woman on the screen is, feeling her squirm on the couch, obviously still desperate for an orgasm of her own.







 Stroking her hair, enjoying her suck my soft cock, after 15 minutes or so, a new free use video playing, I feel my length begin to swell, Mandy’s skilled mouth waking me back up.







 Sliding my hand down her body and to her ass, I fondle her full cheeks as she feels me grow inside her, her legs spreading as I stroke her pussy from behind, her body gushing with lust, her inner thighs slippery with her sexual need.







 Enjoying myself, not ready yet to make Mandy come, I grab her head, pulling it up and down, making her suck my cock faster. Taking the hint, Mandy starts slurping hard, pulling my cock almost inside out with suction, moaning deep in her throat as I push her face down deeper onto my length.







 Wanting it deeper, I change positions, putting Mandy on all fours on the couch and kneeling in front of her, so that as she slides back onto my cock her throat is straight, feeling my knob pass her mouth and enter her throat, my hands gripping her hair as I pull her deep onto my throbbing shaft.







 Gagging, Mandy takes it all, pushing herself onto me, my balls soon against her chin as I pump, deepthroat face fucking her, the sensation, unlike anything I’ve felt before, her throat hot and tight, squeezing my length and Mandy gags, sending tremors of vibration through my shaft.







 Throating her, watching her ass wobble as I pound into her mouth, the couch rocking, my hands full of her hair as I hold her deep onto my pole, I feel my balls rise.







 “
 That’s it, Mandy. That’s it! A little more...a little more...ugh! Ugh! Oh fuck yeah! Ugh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come deep down her throat, flooding her with my hot semen, Mandy gagging as she feels me fill her with my load, her throat contracting rapidly around my girth, making it feel even more amazing as I gasp and pump and shake with pure orgasmic pleasure, every inch rammed down her throat.







 Panting, trembling with post-climax bliss, I let go of her hair and let Mandy slide off my cock, Mandy gasping as she takes in lungfuls of air, long ropes of drool and come hanging from her lips, her eyes watery but a massive smile on her gaped mouth.







 “
 Oh my god...Jake...wow...exactly what I’m talking about…
 ” Mandy purrs, being used like this ticking all her boxes.







 “You’re welcome,” I say as we sit back on the couch, panting, “And you’re saying that Stephen won’t be back from his Dad’s until like Sunday night?”







 “Yeah, that’s right.”







 “Might have to stay over for a couple of nights then. Wouldn’t want you to be alone, right?”







 “I think that’s a very good idea,” Mandy answers, her eyes lighting up as she appears to imagine an entire weekend of being my free use MILF.







 Finished for now, I get up, walking with no pants to the dining area to grab our beers, bringing them back, handing one to Mandy, looking stunning as she reclines naked on her couch, her sex on full display.







 Turning on her TV, sitting together, I grab her leg and pull it over mine, her legs spread. Sliding a hand over her soft belly I idly play with her sex while we watch, feeling her squirm, still desperate to come, my fingers swirling over her swollen bud, Mandy purring and sipping her beer, her free hand resting on my cock playing with it.







 Teasing her like this for an hour, rubbing her sex, dipping my fingers inside and bringing her close to the boil before stopping each time, Mandy writhes and squirms, her crotch sopping wet, the beers drank and both of us with a nice little buzz, my free hand fondling and caressing her pendulous breasts, her nipples erect.







 My cock, now having been hard for the last 20 minutes, is constantly in Mandy’s grip, feeling her squeeze it and stroke it, waiting for me to tell her to get on it. Smiling to myself as I feel her need, her soft feminine body hot to the touch as she silently begs me to ask her to fuck.







 “Mandy?”







 “Yes, Jake?” Mandy almost gasps, her voice cracking with lust







 “Bend over and put your hands on the coffee table,” I instruct, taking my hands from her body, Mandy practically vibrating with anticipation.







 Getting off the couch and standing up, Mandy leans forward, putting her hand’s palms flat on the coffee table, her ass perfect and full, a shiny slick of lust running down her inner thighs, my constant teasing and edging of her pussy making her gush with lust.







 Standing up behind her, I hear her gasp as I grab her hip, stroking her voluptuous ass, squeezing it as I look down at her glistening pussy, begging to be filled with my throbbing cock.







 Aiming for her sex, I slide my knob up and down her slit, feeling Mandy try to back onto my cock and pulling away, chuckling at her desperation for me to be inside her.







 Sliding up and down a few more times, feeling her red-hot pussy lips wanting to swallow my head, I push forward just enough to bury my knob in her, holding her hips so that she can’t back onto it.







 Moaning deep in her throat, her pussy red hot and coating my knob is slippery lube, Mandy goes onto her toes, then bends her knees, trying anything to sneak deeper onto my cock.







 Holding her still, she eventually stops, feeling my knob inside her, pulsating with lust as I enjoy the feeling of my head inside her, raw.







 Aroused beyond belief, I slowly,
 slowly,
 push inside her, Mandy shuddering with release as she feels my girth stretch her pussy, her soft lips hugging my shaft as I bury myself into her, my hands holding her hips as inch by inch, I embed my cock in her welcoming sex, so wet and warm, better than any I’ve ever had before.







 “
 Oh my fucking god, Jake. You feel so fucking good inside me,
 ” Mandy grunts as she feels me bottom out inside her, her pussy stuffed to capacity, her grip on me like a velvet vice, so tight that it feels like suction as I slowly pull back outwards, her sex reluctant to let me go, grasping my shaft with her body.







 Pumping slowly, feeling Mandy grip me, her legs flexing as my cock fills her, I slide my hands up her back, grabbing her hair, pulling it, Mandy purring as I grip it, our bodies rocking as we fuck.







 Holding her hair close to the root with one hand, my other slides under her, teasing her nipples and caressing her massive breasts, Mandy positively gushing, our thighs glistening with her need, her body already close and on a hair-trigger.







 Reaching down and stroking her clit, the effect is immediate, Mandy grunting and shaking, taking a hand from the coffee table to clamp over mine, begging me with her gesture to rub it harder, feeling her trickle between my finger.







 Rubbing her clit, feeling her pussy convulse around my length, I fuck her harder, her tight sex stuffed with cock, her swollen bud buzzing as I rub and swirl my fingers around it, her hood and lips slippery and soft, coating my hand.







 “
 Please don’t stop...please don’t stop...please don’t stop...ugh! Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh fuck I’m coming! I’m coming!
 ” Mandy wails, going from begging to bellowing in orgasm right before me in a space of seconds, her pussy clamping on my cock, squeezing it as she shakes and shudders in climax, her head pulled back as I pound into her, her mouth agape as she moans with lust and pleasure, the two of us rocking back and forth as I fill her with cock, her pussy gushing once again, out thighs slick with her natural lube.







 Still twitching, her other hand dropping back to the coffee table, her legs now wobbly, Mandy gasps as the last of the orgasm shakes through her, my throbbing cock buried deep in her from behind, my hand, slippery with lust, slipping from her sex and to her ass, holding it as I fuck her, keen to have my turn now and fill her deep with my load.







 Wobbly, like her joints are made of rubber, I throw her to the couch, opening her legs and getting on top of her, Mandy looking up with a contented smile as I guide my pulsating cock back inside her, sliding in easily, Mandy gasping as she feels me once again stuff her sex to capacity.







 Leaning in and sucking on her nipples, I pump rapidly, fucking her deep, wrapping my arms under her as I feel my orgasm approach, holding her tight as I slam into her, the couch bouncing as I fuck her deep and raw, Mandy grunting with every thrust, my hips pumping.







 “
 Fuck! Ungh! Yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my hands full of her ass, holding her tight while I push as deep as I can inside her, my cock pulsating in orgasm, shooting spurt after spurt of hot semen deep within, flooding her pussy with my come, Mandy gasping as she feels how much I give her, hot and sticky, her legs spread wide and up in the air, the wet slap of our sex as I finish with a shudder.







 Panting, my body twitching, Mandy’s pussy throbbing tightly around my spent cock, her fingers trailing up and down my back, kissing my shoulder, I lift myself up, sliding out of her wetly and sitting on the couch, Mandy staying as she was, her legs spread wide, her sex pink and glistening on full display, a hand sliding down to play with herself as I watch, dipping two fingers into herself before sucking on them loudly, watching me watch her with a smile, licking her lips.







 Both of us momentarily satisfied, I stroke Mandy’s leg, staring at her beautiful pussy, my mouth watering.







 “I suppose you can just go about your day now, Mandy, if you want. I thought I might play Stephen’s console for a while, but I’ll be coming to you the moment I want something sexual,” I say, keeping with the free use theme, loving the fact I’m basically dismissing her until I feel horny again, now that I’d rather play video games for a while, the look on Mandy’s face making it obvious she’s loving this too, being brushed off after just getting filled with come, now unneeded.







 “Of course. I’ve got lots of chores to do,” Mandy purrs, slowly getting off the couch, grabbing her clothes and walking away while I power up the console, browsing Stephen’s game collection, making myself at home.







 Playing games, I spot Mandy every now and then as she goes about the house doing chores, having put on a short red dress, her white cotton panties peeking out as she reaches up high to do some dusting, my eye wandering from the screen to her amazing butt as it wobbles.







 About an hour later, we hear the postman making a delivery, Mandy waking to the front door and opening it, obviously going out to fetch it. My lusts rising, I decide I want to test how free use Mandy really is and get off the couch and follow her out, standing on her porch as she retrieves a few letters from her mailbox.







 Walking back to the house Mandy spots me and her eyes drop to my growing tent, a smile spreading across her face as she steps up onto the porch, the fence that runs along it offering a little privacy for everything below the waist but not much.







 “Bend over the rail, Mandy,” I say, indicating the porch’s fence, Mandy complying silently.







 Resting her forearms on the fence top, the mail in her hand, Mandy offers her ass, poking it out as she bends over, facing the street.







 Standing behind and grabbing her dress, I lift it up, resting it on her back, her ass, clad in sexy white cotton panties, now exposed. Pulling the panties down, they drop to her ankles, Mandy’s bare ass revealed.







 Sliding my hand between her cheeks, I rub her pussy from behind, her slit drenched and slippery, Mandy moaning as I slide a finger inside her, feeling her heat.







 Pushing her feet apart with my own, I spread her legs and grab my cock, guiding it to her sex, sliding inside her easily, her pussy tight and soft, hugging my cock as I fill her, Mandy’s head dropping as she sighs with pleasure.







 Grabbing her hips, I start to pump, fucking her on her porch for anyone walking past to see, Mandy looking at her mail nonchalantly as I piston inside her, the slap of our bodies filling the air as I drill her outdoors.







 Feeling her lust dribbling down my balls, I can tell she’s loving every second of this, being taken potentially at any time in anyplace, my balls slapping her as I pump deep, my cock throbbing.







 Smacking into her, my thrusts getting harder, Mandy takes it all, grunting with my pumps, loving every inch of my cock as my grip on her hips tightens.







 “Ugh! Fuck yes! Ugh!” I grunt through clenched teeth as my dick jerks and starts shooting come, pulsating inside her as I thrust madly, shooting my semen deep into Mandy’s tight pussy, Mandy gasping as she feels it splash inside her, taking a load right there on her front porch







 Done, I step back, my cock sliding out of her, before grabbing her dress and pulling it back down her ass, walking inside to get back to my game, my balls now empty, leaving Mandy to pull up her panties and come inside in her own time.







 Walking in a moment later, her face flushed, Mandy looks on top of the world, walking to her kitchen with the mail, as I unpause my game.







 A couple of hours later and I start to feel my cock twitching again, realizing it’s been at least half an hour since I last saw Mandy.







 Getting up from the couch I walk through her house, spotting her lying on her tummy on her bed, watching TV. Looking at her amazing body my cock grows quickly, the mound of her ass so sexy as she lays there, her bare thighs perfect, the white of her panties peeking out a little from under her dress where it’s rucked up a bit, her chin on her forearms, I notice that she’s fallen asleep in front of the TV, a dainty little snore almost audible as I approach.







 Getting carefully onto the bed, I lift her dress off her voluptuous ass, exposing it, her thighs so creamy and smooth my mouth starts watering at the thought of kissing her soft skin.







 Leaning down and kissing her upper thigh, I lift her panties up, watching them slide into her crack as I expose her cheeks kissing and biting them lightly, firm yet soft, her scent so sexy and alluring, my cock pulsating as I nibble her ass, my hand running up and down her thigh, her feminine warmth and feel making my lust growl with aching need.







 Sighing softly, Mandy wakes up, her cheeks getting nibbled and kissed by my ravenous mouth, a purr of pleasure coming from her as I caress her body, feeling her squirm on the bed, grinding her mons against her blanket.







 Grabbing her panties, I full them down over the glorious mounds of her ass and along her thighs, pulling them past her calves and over her feet, tossing them to the floor and Mandy lays there, naked from the waist down, her ass so perfect it almost hurts.







 Opening her legs and getting between them, I stare at her pink pussy and asshole, hiding deep between her thighs as I start to kiss my way up her legs, Mandy breathing low slow breathes as I approach her glistening area.







 Lying on my own stomach now, my hands full of her cheeks, I kiss and bite them, working my way slowly deeper with my mouth, spreading her ass and burying my face in it, Mandy gasping as she suddenly feels my tongue on her asshole, swirling around it, her hand coming around her back to stroke my hair, her face buried into her blankets as I eat her ass.







 Groaning and writhing in pleasure, Mandy thrusts against her blanket, her pussy dribbling as I tongue fuck her butt, my hands rubbing her cheeks, feeling her shudder as I rim her, grinding my own crotch on the bed, turned on beyond belief.







 Taking massive licks with my tongue, I lap at her asshole and pussy, feasting on her, drenching her most secret of places with my saliva, Mandy gyrating desperately, her ass flexing with each thrust of her hips against the bed, desperate for pleasure.







 Unable to wait any longer, I move up on her, kissing her back and her neck as I get on top, pressing my cock between her cheeks and pushing against her asshole, Mandy gasping as she feels me squeeze inside her tight butthole, her rng gripping me tightly as I slide inside, the pleasure making me dizzy as I fill her asshole with hot cock.







 “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” Mandy gasps as I pump into her, fucking her ass, deeper with each thrust.







 Putting an arm around her neck and holding her tight, my other sliding under her to rub at her swollen clit, I bring my head down with hers, panting into her ear as I piston into her, my stomach slapping her ass as we fuck.







 Scrabbling at the blankets, gripping them tightly as I fill her, Mandy moans with pleasure, squirming underneath me as she’s pinned to the bed by my cock, her legs spread wide, her toes curling as I pound into her, my lust reaching new heights, this utter MILF beneath me, her asshole full of my throbbing cock, the best experience of my life and it’s happening right now.







 Rubbing her clit, her pussy drenching my hand, I feel Mandy shudder, her knuckles white as she grips the blanket desperately.







 “
 Fuck...fuck...fuck...ungh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” Mandy howls as she starts to come, her entire body vibrating underneath me as I hold for the ride, feeling her writhe and squirm, grunting out in climax with every one of my thrusts, squeezing her body between myself and the bed, juicing the orgasm out of her.







 Feeling her already tight asshole clenching and clamping around my shaft drives me over the edge and I start to buck madly, growling in her ear through clenched teeth as I start to come, my cock exploding deep in her butthole, her asshole squeezing tightly around my girth as my cock swells with orgasm, each throbbing pulsation another spurt as I flood her ass with semen, Mandy still trying to come down from her own climax as she feels me fill her, both of us shaking on the bed, stuck together.







 Spent, but still pumping, I continue to fuck Mandy’s ass, stirring my come as I kiss and bite at her neck, my weight on her, my entire body one giant nerve.







 Gyrating her hips, Mandy enjoys my slowly wilting cock still fucking her, the two of us writhing together in post-orgasmic bliss, sexual fluids everywhere, our bodies covered in a light sheen of perspiration.







 Finally, minutes later, I slide out of her asshole, her butt gripping me as I pop out. Rolling onto my back, I stare at her ceiling, Mandy purring next to me, a look of utter contentment on her face.







 “Was that ok?” Mandy asks as we lay there.







 “Ok? No, it was amazing, Mandy,” I answer, my balls aching pleasantly.







 “I’m glad, it was actually my first time taking it in the ass so I wasn’t sure.”







 “Wow. Well, you’re a natural.”







 “No man has ever eaten my ass before either. Is that what younger people do now?”







 “Haha, some of us, yes.”







 “I
 really
 liked it, I think it made the butt sex even better.”







 “I’m glad. I would never have been able to tell that was your first time with anal though, Mandy.”







 “Well, I
 am
 your free use woman, aren’t I? What we do or don’t do sexually is up to you. If it was time for anal, then it was time for anal,” Mandy says with a sexy tone, her commitment to being a free use woman turning me on again.







 Rolling onto my side and smiling at her, I stroke her thigh, her body hot to the touch.







 “And we’ve still got all weekend to go,” I say.







 “I think I might be willing to become your free use MILF on a more permanent basis actually, Jake,” Mandy replies with a purr, making my eyes widen with possibilities.







 “Really?”







 “Yes. I’ve
 never
 felt so satisfied sexually before. I want you to fuck me
 whenever
 you want,
 wherever
 you want. And I will
 never
 say no, ok?”







 Smiling so wide the top of my head is in danger of falling off, I nod, my future looking like it might just be the most amazing one possible!







END
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