
        
            
                
            
        

    


MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM FREE USE MILF BUNDLE: 4 STORIES OF OLDER WOMAN YOUNGER MAN FREE USE LUST!



 



By
 
LEO MICHAELS




 



My Best Friend’s Mom The Free Use MILF



Best Friend’s Mom Is My Free Use MILF



My Best Friend’s Mom Free Use MILF



My Best Friend’s Mom Becomes My Free Use MILF



 



Copyright 2021 Leo Michaels



 



 



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



 



 



These stories are entirely works of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.



 



Contents:



 




MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM THE FREE USE MILF





BEST FRIEND'S MOM IS MY FREE USE MILF





MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM FREE USE MILF





MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM BECOMES MY FREE USE MILF




 



 



 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM THE FREE USE MILF



 



   I’d known my best friend Josh’s Mom, Mrs. Smith, for years and had had a crush on her for as long as I could remember, many of my first times jerking off featuring her in my imagination as I fantasized about her taking my virginity, her full mature body rocking back and forth as she sat on my lap, my eager cock pumping inside her.



 



   I’d never seen her naked but I did get to see her in some pretty skimpy swimwear every Summer, always making sure I visited on hot days, knowing she’d be in her backyard, sunbathing on a recliner, a sprinkler nearby, showering her periodically with water, making her tanned skin glisten and glow in the sunlight, the cold water of the sprinkler making her nipples hard and poke her bikini top, creating an instant boner in my shorts and giving me fresh ammo for the spank bank every time.



 



   Waking up late on a sunny Saturday morning with nothing else planned, my thoughts immediately went to Mrs. Smith as I looked out my window and saw how bright it was.



 



   Grabbing an apple from the kitchen, I crunched through it as I walked the few blocks to Josh’s house, already knowing that he was gone for the weekend with his girlfriend and it would be Mrs. Smith alone, but not caring, figuring she probably doesn’t live on her phone like me and my friends do and won’t think it weird I turned up.



 



   Ringing the doorbell, a few moments later it’s opened by Mrs. Smith, looking as sexy as always, who smiles when she sees me, a light robe wrapped around her body, her legs bare underneath.



 



   “Hi, Jake, how’re you going? It’s been a few weeks.”



 



   “Pretty good Mrs. Smith, yourself?”



 



   “Come on Jake, I tell you this every time, call me Mandy. But yes, I’ve been great, thanks. I hear it was your Birthday recently?”



 



   “Yeah, 18 now.”


 



   “Oooh, a man already? Well, now you really must call me Mandy, you’re not a boy anymore!”



 



   “Haha, ok then...
 Mandy
 ,” I say, feeling a little rude at first but liking the way it feels to say her name, Mandy smiling at me warmly hearing it.



 



   “There you go. Were you looking for Josh? He’s off with Sarah for the weekend, didn’t you know?”



 



   Pulling a ‘whoops’ face, I tell her I’d forgotten.



 



   “Would you like to come in anyway? I wouldn’t mind the company. I was just heading out the back to get a little sun,” Mandy tells me, pulling her robe aside partially to reveal her swimwear in way of explanation.



 



  
 This couldn’t have worked out any better
 , I think to myself as I pretend to give it a moment’s thought.



 



   “Sure, If you don’t mind?”



 



   “Of course not, come in, you can tell me all about your Birthday.”



 



   Following her through the house, my cock already on a hair-trigger knowing the hot body hiding underneath her thin robe, we step into the backyard, Mandy peeling her robe off as she walks to her recliner, tossing it onto a table as I stare at her bare ass.



 



   Holy shit! I think to myself as I stare at her cheeks, the tiny g-string leaving nothing to my imagination, Mandy’s perfect ass right there before me, bouncing as she walks, the bump of her pussy hiding behind the thin red fabric flashing into view as she bends over to brush the recliner of some invisible dirt before laying down on it.



 



   Sitting nearby in a lawn chair, my eyes rove over her body, her full breasts barely concealed in a tiny bikini top, easily the skimpiest I’ve ever seen her in, my brain trying to record every second of this encounter for later use.



 



   “So, how was your big 18th?” Mandy asks, breaking me from my lustful staring reverie.



 



   “Umm, pretty good. A few friends, a few drinks, nothing too crazy.”



 



   “And what about girls, got a girlfriend yet, Jake?”



 



   “No, not yet.”



 



   “That’s a pity, young man like you would look good with a girlfriend. Josh seems very happy to be with Sarah.”



 



   “Yeah, she seems pretty cool.”



 



   “How about dating? You dating anyone?”



 



   “No, not really. I mean, there’s one chick, Sarah’s friend actually, and sometimes we, umm, but yeah.” I say, trailing off, realizing I was about to describe my sort of fuck buddy to Mandy.



 



   “Haha, you kinda trailed off there, Jake. So you have a friend with benefits?”



 



   “I guess so. Sometimes,” I say,k the truth being I’d only slept with Sarah’s friend once, on the night of my Birthday.



 



   “Doesn’t sound too amazing, from your tone if I’m honest, Jake.”



 



   “No, it’s good, I just, umm. Yeah.”



 



   “You’d like it to happen more frequently?”



 



   “Yeah,” I answer with complete honesty.



 



   “Of course you would, randy young teenager like yourself, I wouldn’t dare guess how many times a day you jerk-off. I remember what the boys were like when I was your age,” Mandy says, looking over at me and giving me a smile, my face blushing as she so candidly talks about me jerking off while my cock throbs harder.



 



   Watching me turn red, Mandy laughs.



 



   “Oh drop the act, jake, you’re a man now! You going to look me in the eye and say you don’t jerk off?” Mandy asks with a grin, obviously enjoying my goggle-eyed stare.



 



   “No, I mean yeah, of course, I just didn’t, you know,” I say, saying not much at all.



 



   “Do you watch porn, Jake?” Mandy asks, her voice becoming softer and more sensual.



 



   “Umm, yeah.”



 



   “What sort of porn do you watch?”



 



   “Most stuff I guess, depends what I’m in the mood for?”



 



   “Do you know what free use is?”



 



   “Yeah, I’ve seen it.”



 



   “And what did you think?”



 



   “Pretty cool, the guy can just go for it whenever he gets hard. I mean obviously, in the real world you’d be in prison pretty quickly acting like that.”



 



   “Haha, true, but what if you knew a specific woman who believed in free use?”



 



   “That’d be pretty cool, yeah,” I say, thinking of the possibilities, being able to have sex every time my cock got hard, which at 18, was pretty much all the time.



 



   “Jake?” Mandy says, her voice now pure honey, husky and erotic, her eyes burning into mine.



 



   “Yeah?” I answer, swallowing hard, feeling a strange heat rising through me, like my body knows something I don’t.



 



   “
 I
 believe in free use.”



 



   “Umm. Really?” Is all I can think to say, feeling like I’m falling into her eyes, her stare so lustful and alluring.



 



   “Yes,” Mandy responds simply, breaking her stare from me and relaxing in her recliner, smiling to herself as the sun soaks into her.



 



   Sitting there for what feels like hours, a million thoughts run through my head as I try to figure out my next move. Obviously what I should do is walk over there and fuck her, but I feel glued to the seat, the sudden possibilities overwhelming me, unable to even speak, a small crackle coming from my throat when I open it, Mandy still smiling to herself.



 



   My cock absolutely pounding in my shorts and my head swimming, I feel dizzy as I’m finally able to get up from my seat, feeling like I’m submerged in treacle, everything happening in slow motion.



 



   Walking to Mandy I stand there, looking down, Mandy not moving as I stare at her perfect MILF body, my cock throbbing and tenting my shorts.



 



   Forcing myself, I manage to reach down and caress one of her large natural breasts, Mandy not moving as my cock twitches and jerks in spasm at the excitement. Gently massaging and fondling her breast, I tentatively pull the fabric aside, freeing a nipple, waiting for the moment when the spell will break and Many will ask me what the hell I think I’m doing.



 



   That moment never coming, I stare in awe at her dark, erect nipple, unable to believe what’s happening, before caressing it, feeling it resist firmly to my touch as I play with it.



 



   Freeing her other breast, I play with, lifting them and feeling their heft, Mandy watching me enjoy her chest with a smile, my cock absolutely hammering against my boxers, aching to be freed.



 



   Taking her hand, I guide it to my tent, Mandy immediately groping me throw my shorts, making me buckle with excitement as she first squeezes my shaft and then caresses my balls.



 



   Standing there, feeling this half-naked MILF play with my cock, her breasts rocking as she rubs up and down my length, my eyes lock with hers, Mandy staring at me questioningly, her eyebrows raised.



 



   Grabbing the button of my shorts, I undo them and drop them quickly, pulling my boxers down too, my cock rock hard and springing free, grabbing Mandy’s hand and guiding it back to my cock, Mandy pumping my shaft eagerly, her palm soft on my length.



 



   Stepping closer, I bring my cock close to her face, stroking her hair and pulling her head towards my throbbing cock, Mandy not hesitating, but leaning forward, her mouth opening as she wraps her lips around my girth and begins sucking her mouth making a tight seal as she pulls on my dick with her lips, my balls tingling as she washes my pole with her tongue.



 



   Pumping, I fuck her mouth, my hands holding her head, looking down into her eyes as she looks up at me, her mouth stuffed with my cock. Fucking her harder I press my cock deeper into her, Mandy taking every extra inch I push inside her, her throat relaxing as I push past her tongue and go deeper, feeling her massage my length by swallowing while I’m inside her.



 



   Thrusting, the hot, tight sensation of her throat too good to hold it in, I start to shake as I come, my cock spasming as I blow down her throat, Mandy moaning with pleasure, her throat full of my length, my seed bypassing her mouth completely. Holding her hair, I fuck her mouth, pushing deeper as my orgasm rips through me, finally shuddering to a halt, my cock twitching inside her.



 



   Sliding out of her mouth, I stand there looking down, amazed at how quickly her skilled mouth made me explode, Mandy looking up at me with a grin but otherwise saying nothing.



 



   Pulling up my shorts and sitting back in the chair, Mandy continues relaxing in her recliner like nothing happened, her massive breasts still exposed, her nipples dark and erect.



 



   “So, I know you said it depends on what sort of mood you’re in, but do you have any kind of porn you like especially? You know, stuff you often come back to?” Mandy asks, her eyes closed as she relaxes in the sun.



 



  “Umm, there are a couple of anal clips I usually watch at least every week, I guess,” I answer, scrolling through my porn backlog and looking for any patterns.



 



   “You like fucking a woman in the ass, Jake?”



 



   “I’ve, uh, I’ve never actually done it in real life” I confess.



 



   “Hmm, something to think about then, I guess,” Mandy says, grinning broadly, her eyes still closed, “Anything else?”



 



   “Deepthroat stuff, that usually gets me off pretty quick,” I say, warming up to the subject.



 



   “Very nice. It’s
 very
 sexy when a man knows what he wants...
 and takes it
 .”



 



   Stirring at her words, I watch her chest rise and fall as she breathes softly, moving my chair over next to her so I can play with them, my hands exploring her soft body, Mandy smiling, her eyes still closed, as my hand trails down her body and over her stomach, pausing at the edge of her g-string, before I slide my hand underneath, feeling the bump of her mons, smooth and flawless.



 



   Pressing further, my fingertips find the folds of her hood, her clit swollen, a small pea of lust crowning her slit, drenched and slippery. Watching her face, I press a finger inside her, the heat of her pussy soaking into my digits as I slide them up and down her slit, Mandy’s legs cracking open as I finger her.



 



   Leaning down, I take an erect nipple in my mouth and suck, pressing it between my lips and flicking it with my tongue, Mandy moaning a little and squirming on the recliner, the wet slap of my palm as I finger fuck her filling the warm air, her sex drenched with lust.



 



   Pulling my fingers out of her, I bring them to her mouth, Mandy sucking at them greedily, making my cock twitch as she laps at my fingertips erotically.



 



   Grabbing her hand and guiding her off the recliner, I lead her back inside and to her room, removing her bikini top and pushing her to her bed before grabbing her g-string, peeling it down and off her body, throwing it to the floor, Mandy’s glistening sex visible and beautiful, looking tastier than any pussy I’ve ever seen.



 



   Crawling onto the bed, I kiss my way up her legs, my eyes locked with hers, my mouth wrapping around her sex, my tongue pressing into her, tasting her, her lips parting as my tongue slides inside, her slippery warmth filling my mouth and I slurp and lap at her pussy.



 



   Sucking her clit, I slide my fingers back inside her, my other hand reaching up to play with her breasts. Moaning and squirming under me, Mandy watches me eat her out, her face one of concentration and bliss as she grinds her pelvis against my mouth, mashing against me as I devour her pussy.



 



   Wrapping my lips around her hood and clit, I suck with continuous pressure, never letting her come down as I finger her faster and faster, Mandy’s sex gripping and contracting around my fingers as they rock in and out.



 



   Her hand over mine as I tease her nipple, her other one alternating between stroking my hair and pulling my head harder against her sex, Mandy moans louder and louder, her body starting to tremble, her orgasm approaching.



 



   Encouraged by her seductive sounds, I work harder on her body, my cock once again fully hard, Mandy’s moans turning me on.



 



   Grabbing my hair tight, Mandy starts to shake underneath me, an almost surprised sounding series of gasps escaping her as she comes, a fresh gasp with every thrust of her pelvis against my eager mouth. Feeling her burst of extra wetness, I lap at her climax, tasting her as she vibrates, her mouth an unclosable ‘O’ of pleasure.



 



   Panting, Mandy lays there as I sit up on my knees. My cock throbbing, licking my lips.



 



   Her open mouth inspiring me, I get off the bed and move her around so that her head is hanging off the bed, still on her back.



 



   Standing in front of her head, my cock at perfect height, I slide my length inside her, Mandy taking a deep breath just before I enter her. Looking down at her perfect body, my cock slowly disappearing down her throat, I play with her breasts as I start to fuck her mouth, my balls swinging and slapping against Mandy’s nose and eyes.



 



   Hearing her breathing deeply through her nose, I start to fuck her harder, pushing my cock deeper, well past her mouth and into her throat, throatfucking her now, not just getting a blowjob.



 



   Rubbing her tits as I thrust my hips, I hear as Mandy breathes carefully through her nose, timing her inhalations during my backswing when her throat is clear and her lungs can take air.



 



   The animal rawness feeling so good, I fuck her harder, treating her mouth like a cunt, fucking her face, her tits in my hands as I push deep inside her and hold it there, feeling her throat contract around my cock, almost like it’s trying to jerk me off, Mandy’s neck and chest going red before I slide mostly out, Mandy gasping around my knob but otherwise saying nothing.



 



   Pushing back in, grabbing her head and holding it, I impale myself fully inside her, my balls hard against her face, my cock pulsating deep down her throat as Mandy takes it all, her hands on my thighs, holding me as she swallows my sword.



 



   Counting slowly down from ten, I watch as Mandy starts squirming by the time I get to 3, the feeling of being so deep down a woman’s throat and for so long absolutely exhilarating, her breasts shaking as she starts to reach her limit.



 



   Pulling out, I give Mandy a couple of seconds before pushing my knob back inside her, Mandy opening her mouth obediently as I slide back inside her.



 



   Fucking her mouth and throat, I feel my balls lift, keen to empty inside her again. Fucking her hard, I pull out one last time, letting her get a big gulp, my intention being to not pull out again until I’ve finished coming.



 



   Pushing deep into her and fucking hard, I lean down, wrapping my arms around her thighs, burying my face into her hot cunt and kissing it while I press myself fully into Mandy’s mouth, fucking her in an upside-down missionary, my cock ruthlessly hammering into her throat, Mandy gagging and shaking as she tries to hold on for me, knowing I’m close.



 



Feeling so wicked and so good at the same time, I start grunting loudly into Mandy’s sex as I come, pumping and thrusting into her mouth like it’s her pussy, emptying my balls deep into her, Mandy shaking underneath me, pinned to the bed while I use her as my come receptacle, shaking with pure bliss, the orgasm the hardest I’ve ever had.



 



   Sliding out of her, trembling with post-orgasmic bliss, I pant as Mandy gulps down great breathes of air, long streams of spit hanging from her mouth and face, her chest red and beating rapidly as she recovers, my orgasm too deep to leave even a drop in her mouth, it all landing in her throat and deeper.



 



   Sitting on the bed next to her, Mandy’s head still draped over the edge, I caress her breasts as I get my breath back, Mandy wiping her face and looking up at me with a grin.



 



   “You’ve never done that before, have you, Jake?”



 



   “Haha, no. How can you tell?”



 



   “Your face. Now that the immediate
 need
 is out of your body you almost look guilty for what you just did to me.”



 



   “No. I mean...I did ok??”



 



   “Yes, Jake, that was very hot, actually. I absolutely love the idea of you doing whatever you want with my body. It’s yours to take.”



 



   Taking her words to heart, I pull her up from hanging over the edge of the bed and put her head on my lap, guiding my flaccid cock into her mouth, Mandy sucking on it slowly, pulling it in and out of her mouth.



 



   While soft, the feeling is still incredible and something that I always wanted a woman to do, sucking my cock after I’ve already come and are completely unerect. Watching her suck my dick, the way it slides in and out from between her lips just with suction, no hands or pumping necessary is somehow incredibly erotic, a good 20 minutes of this going on before I feel the twitches of my cock getting ready to wake up again, Mandy’s flaccid blowjob too good to keep it soft forever.



 



   Growing hard, I roll Mandy onto her back and get between her legs, Mandy opening them wide for me, her smooth pussy wet and pink. Mounting her, I push and feel my cock slide inside, her sex hot and soft, hugging my cock as I fill her with my length.



 



   Pumping, my hips rising and falling as I piston into her, I fuck her hard on the bed, not trying to make love to her or have sex with her, I just want to
 fuck
 her, pistoning my length inside, again and again, Mandy with her arms around me, holding me as I fill her, gasping with every deep thrust.



 



   Not holding back, I feel my balls rising and I scoop my hands under her ass, holding her tight, my head buried in the crook of her neck as I pound as hard and fast as I can, her legs up in the air and shaking as I take her on her bed, grunting with release as I start to come, my cock swelling and jerking inside her, shooting my load deep in her cunt, Mandy holding me tight as she feels me empty my balls within her, my hips mashing, my cock impaled inside her as deep as I can push it.



 



   Still throbbing inside her sex, my cock tingles with pleasure, my hips still bucking slowly, Mandy’s hands trailing up and down my back while I pant into her neck and pillow, the best quickie of my life completed.



 



   Pulling out, I roll off her and onto my back, stroking her hair while she smiles at me before I guide her head to my lap. Taking the hint, Mandy sucks and licks at my cock, cleaning it of my come and her own lust, swallowing and going down to my balls to perform the same job, my body twitching as she sucks my now hyper-sensitive scrote, her hand sliding up and down my wilting but still firm cock, slippery in her hand.



 



   Moaning happily, I lay there enjoying her skilled mouth on my crotch, my three rapid orgasms in a row making me feel more fulfilled and spent than I’ve ever felt before.



 



   My cock clean, Mandy rests her head on my thigh, fondling my balls as we lay there.



 



   “How do you feel, Jake?”



 



   “Very,
 very
 satisfied Mrs. Smith...I mean, Mandy,” I answer, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   “I’m glad to hear it. Remember that part of free use can be not having to hang around once you’ve got what you wanted. If you want to stay, great, but, if you’re done with me now that your balls are empty I really won’t mind.”



 



   The idea of just walking out after what we’ve just done together kinda exciting, I sit up, knowing it will be at least an hour before my cock is ready again after 3 orgasms in such close succession. Normally I would’ve stayed as long as Mandy was here to perve on, but yeah, my balls are empty and I’ve already got what
 I
 wanted.



 



   “I might actually go home, Mandy,” I say getting up from the bed and slipping back into my clothes.



 



   “You do whatever you want, Jake,” Mandy purrs, laying naked on her bed and smiling up at me, “You know where I am in case you need...
 anything
 .”



 



   Walking to her front door and opening it, Mandy comes up behind me, “I thought just occurred to me. In case of emergencies, you should have this,” Mandy says, pressing a key to her door into my hand with a wicked grin.



 



   “Thanks,” I say, before reaching out and stroking her amazing breasts, simply because they’re there in front of me and I want to, Mandy biting her lip as I enjoy her chest.



 



   Going home, reliving what just happened in my head as I walk, I’m only in my room for a couple of hours before I can’t bear it any longer and I’m already walking back to Mandy’s, my anticipation driving my cock to a level of hardness I didn’t know I was capable of, my every nerve on fire with pure raw lust to just take Mandy, stuff her full of cock and empty my balls inside her.



 



   Letting myself in, the inside of the house cool and quiet, I listen for a clue as to where she is. Hearing the familiar sound of her sprinkler, I smile and head to her back door, the lovely sight of Mandy laying on a large wet beach towel on her stomach, her perfect ass glowing in the sun as the water cascades over her naked body.



 



   Hearing the back door but not reacting, Mandy wiggles a little on the towel, her amazing ass wobbling as I watch, my cock now painfully hard as I slip out of my clothes.



 



   Kneeling at her feet, I start to kiss my way up her legs, slippery with water from the sprinkler, the heat from the sun and the sudden drips of cold water exhilarating as I make my way up her shapely legs, her thighs soft and firm, her skin flawless and smooth.



 



   Kissing her inner thighs, I open her legs as I work my way up, Mandy spreading them wide for me, her ass and pussy dead ahead as I kiss and lick my way up, Mandy sighing as I explore her body with my mouth.



 



   Reaching her summit, I bury my face in her perfect shiny ass, lapping at her pussy, feeling it’s more slippery liquid than the water, her sex dribbling with need as I fuck her with my tongue, my face pressed to her wobbling ass cheeks, her feminine body driving me insane.



 



   Moving my face up a few inches, a start lapping at her asshole, a virgin to eating ass but mad with lust, my heart hammering and my cock pounding, my every instinct telling me to do it, her allure all-consuming as lick and swirl her butthole with my tongue, my hands now holding her cheeks as I press my face into her, munching her ass as Mandy squirms underneath me, gyrating her ass into my face as I eat her out.



 



   Throbbing between my legs, my cock takes over, making me crawl up and over Mandy, my mouth kissing her back as I make my way towards her turned face, Mandy with her head on the towel, gasping as she squirms beneath me.



 



   Reaching down with one hand, I spread her ass, grabbing a cheek and pulling it open, my hips pressing down as my rigid shaft pushes against her asshole, slick with my spit.



 



   Grunting, I push harder and feel my cock slide into her asshole, her ring tight as it grips my shaft under the head of my cock, holding me inside her, the heat of her body simply incredible.



 



   Laying on top of her, I start to work my cock inside her ass, Mandy gripping the towel, pulling it into clenched fists as I bury myself inside her, my lust in complete control. Her firm butt pressing into my crotch as I stuff her asshole.



 



   My legs on either side of hers, pinning her to the towel with my pelvis, I pump my hips, fucking her ass as she gasps and moans with every thrust, the sun shining down on us and the sprinkler dousing us periodically.



 



   Holding myself in a press-up position with my arms, I look down and watch hypnotized as her ass wobbles with every thrust, her asshole taking every inch I push into it, grabbing it tightly, milking me with an intensity I’ve never felt before, my first time fucking a woman in the ass nothing less than incredible.



 



   The slap slap slap of our sex filling the backyard, I stuff myself completely within Mandy’s tight little butthole, pressing hard into her, feeling my balls start to tighten.



 



   Lowering myself onto her, pinning her completely, I grab her hair, turning her head so I can kiss her face, grunting into her ear as I feel myself getting close, Mandy moaning with pleasure as I take her however I want, my other hand under her and holding her shoulder, using it for grip as I pump harder into her ass.



 



   Growling, I start to shake, my cock jerking violently and exploding deep in her ass, my pelvis slamming into her as I empty myself, my whole body shuddering as my orgasm takes over, my cock swelling and pulsating, shooting rope after rope of hot semen deep into her butthole, Mandy gasping and squirming under me, gyrating her ass as she feels me fill it.



 



   Jerking with aftershocks, I lay on top of her, panting, my cock pulsating inside her butt, Mandy purring contentedly underneath me.



 



   Laying there, feeling the cooling drops of the sprinkler periodically showering me, making my red hot body return to normal, I kiss Mandy’s face, our lips pressing together as our tongues lick at each other, Mandy flexing her asshole while I’m still inside her, her plump cheeks mashed against my crotch.



 



   Eventually pulling out of her and laying by her side, enjoying the afterglow, this basically becomes the pattern for the rest of the weekend, with me coming around and stuffing my cock into Mandy’s mouth, pussy, or ass before returning home, but never able to stay away for more than a few hours, Mandy never denying me a single time, her body 100% free for me to use.



 



   By Sunday afternoon, having just filled her throat with come, Mandy mentions that Josh will be home with his girlfriend soon, his weekend away with her at an end.



 



   “Hmm, should I give the key back?” I ask, wondering if my best friend coming home means no more fucking his Mom.



 



   “No, You might still need it,” Mandy replies, stroking my freshly juiced balls.



 



   Going home, this time knowing Josh will soon be back, I don’t immediately return an hour later when my cock starts to swell, instead waiting until later in the night, figuring Josh will be in his room with Sarah, fucking her or asleep.



 



   Walking quietly to their front door, the only light coming from Josh’s window, I hear the low beat of music as I approach, Josh presumably playing music to cover the sounds of Sarah and him having sex.
 Perfect
 , I think to myself as I unlock the front door and silently let myself in.



 



   Feeling like an intruder even though I’m more than welcome to be here from Mandy and I’ve known Josh longer than I can remember, I feel exhilarated as I walk quietly down the hall, a small sliver of light peeking out from under Josh’s door further on as I stop at Mandy’s door, waiting for his door to suddenly open as he or Sarah goes to use the bathroom or something.



 



   My heart hammering and my cock throbbing, I let myself into Mandy’s room, the light practically zero except the small red dot of her TV on standby.



 



   Stripping off, my clothes falling to the floor with a whisper, I creep to Mandy’s bed and feel my way in, pulling back the blanket and sliding in, Mandy’s naked body soft to the touch.



 



   Stroking her body, my hands fondling her massive breasts, I feel her stir. Moving up, I bring my pulsating cock close to her face, Mandy silently opening her mouth and wrapping her lips around it as she starts to suck me off, stroking her hair as the slurping sounds fill the room.



 



   Fucking her mouth in the pitch blackness, it almost feels more intense with only the senses of feel and sound in play, my every inch tingling as she fondles my balls and sucks my dick.



 



   Excited beyond belief I’m fucking Mandy’s mouth while Josh is just on the other side of the wall, I reach down and start to rub her pussy, Mandy squirming in pleasure and her sex already saturated with lust as her legs spread automatically.



 



   Getting between them, I slide inside her, her pussy even hotter and softer, the extra danger of this fuck making it the best yet. Pumping into her, the bed’s every creak and rock now feeling a thousand times louder, I fuck Josh’s Mom hard, Mandy squeezing my length with her cunt, milking me.



 



   My mouth locked with hers, we pant through our nostrils as we rut, my hands full of her ass and hers clinging to my back, her pussy drenched with juices, making a massive wet patch on the bed as I pound into her relentlessly.



 



   Holding her tight, my body shaking, I start to come, my cock leaping and pulsating as I shoot, my every once of willpower needed to stop me from crying out in orgasm, the two of us thrashing as I fill her with another load of hot semen, Mandy’s velvet sex taking every last drop of my cock’s hot offering.



 



   Panting into each other’s necks, I continue pumping slowly, my cock throbbing inside her, Mandy again trailing up and down my back, enjoying the sensation of her pussy still filled.



 



*   *   *



 



   Hearing my phone ding from somewhere to my distant right, I wake up, it taking me a moment to understand what’s going on.



 



   Last I remember, I fucked Mandy and we snuggled up, her bed was real comfy and I...fuck!
 I shout internally as I feel Mandy’s arm around me, realizing I’m still in her bed and it’s now the morning, sunlight trying to filter through her curtains.



 



   Sitting up, Mandy waking up as I start to scooch out of the bed, she sits up too, her massive breasts swaying as she watches me climb out of her bed, naked. Jumping into my clothes, I fish my phone out of a pocket and look at it, the ding coming from Josh, a message from him:



 



   Hey man you up? I’m back



 



  
 Freaking out a little I listen and can hear Josh and Sarah in the house, either in the kitchen or lounge, both places I can’t exit the house from without getting seen.



 



   Seeing my predicament, Mandy just smiles, getting out of the bed and opening the curtains, her naked body amazing in the daylight as she opens a window for me.



 



   “There you go, I’ll probably see you in a few minutes anyway, haha,” Mandy says quietly as I slip out through the window, still admiring her hot MILF body even with the mild stress of nearly getting busted fucking my best friend’s Mom.



 



   Out the front of their house, I grab my phone and respond:



 



   Nice timing man, I’m literally at your door



 



   I send a few seconds before re-approaching their front door and ringing the bell.



 



   Opening it, Josh gives me a grin, “Hey buddy, how are you?”



 



   “Not bad,” I say as I follow him inside, “Hey Sarah,” I add, as we walking into the dining area where Sarah is sitting.



 



   “Hey, Jake.”



 



   “How was the weekend away?” I ask them as I hear footsteps, Mandy coming to join us, wrapped in robe.



 



   “Great man, didn’t get a chance to leave the hotel much though,” Josh answers, giving Sarah a suggestive wink, “What about you, anything cool happen over the weekend?”



 



   “Nah, got to level 42, that’s about it,” I say, making sure I don’t look over at Mandy, wondering what exactly she would do if I fondled her breasts right now. I mean, I know Josh would probably break my nose, but would Mandy just stand there? Suddenly the question completely fills my mind and I find myself desperate to get my hands on her again, my cock swelling in my shorts, making me need to shove a hand in my pocket ad hold it at bay.



 



   Picking up what must obviously be their breakfasts, Josh and Sarah head for the back door, “We’re gonna eat outside, joining us?” Josh asks as he walks past.



 



   “Yeah, I might just make a coffee first, if that’s ok with you, Mrs. Smith?”



 



   “Of course, help yourself to whatever you want,” Mandy replies with a grin as Josh and Sarah go out the back.



 



   Putting on the coffee, I look at Mandy who is at the sink, looking out the back window which overlooks the backyard. Josh and Sarah nearby and in sight, sitting and eating their breakfasts.



 



   My cock already hard, I walk up behind her, cupping her ass through her robe, Mandy saying nothing and not resisting. My suspicions rising, I lift her robe at the back and see what I suspected, no underwear, Mandy’s perfect plump ass bare and right before me.



 



   Knowing I might not have long, I drop my shorts and push Mandy’s shoulders a little, bending her over the sink, Mandy putting her arms out to steady herself and spread her legs, looking over her shoulder at me with a smile but otherwise remaining silent.



 



   Guiding my cock to her pussy, I slide it in, her body wet and ready, her sex hot and tight as I push inside. Standing behind her, holding her hips, I fuck her against the sink, the slap of our bodies filling the kitchen.



 



   Wrapping my arms around her, I grab her massive natural breasts, loving the way they shift and feel in my hands as I caress them, my cock balls deep in her from behind. Coming in close, my head next to hers, both of us watching Josh and Sarah eat while we fuck, the sheer audacity making me lightheaded with pleasure, while Mandy quietly moans with every pump.



 



   “Mom, could you put on some more toast thanks?” Comes Josh’s voice as I fuck Mandy harder.



 



   “Ok,” Calls Mandy, trying to stifle a moan.



 



   With one hand full of breast, my other slides up her back and grabs a handful of hair, pulling her head back so I can kiss her throat and neck as I feel my balls lifting, my orgasm close.



 



   Slapping into her rapidly, her nipples erect and her pussy trickling lust down her inner thighs, I start to grunt as I empty into her, my orgasm hot and hard, my cock spasming as I shoot into her, the two of us shaking as we try to remain standing, holding her close, squeezing her in mid-orgasmic need.



 



   Done, I hold myself inside her for a few seconds, loving the way it feels as my spent cock throbs inside her post-orgasm but while he’s still rock hard.



 



   Sliding out, I rub her ass and kiss her neck before pulling her robe back over her shapely butt, Mandy purring and waiting until I’ve finished fondling her before slotting some more bread into the toaster.



 



   A few minutes later, with coffee in hand, I go out and join Josh and Sarah, catching up, looking over every now and then to see Mandy at the sink, her eyes telling me all I need to know should I get another hard-on soon, which I certainly will.



 



   Smiling to myself, I relish in the fact that this looks like the start of what could be the perfect relationship…



 



END



 



------------------------------



 



 



 BEST FRIEND'S MOM IS MY FREE USE MILF



 



 



   At first, I couldn’t believe it, it had to be a prank, surely? But by who, I thought as I re-read the handwritten letter again. Not my best friend Stephen, surely? I can’t imagine trying to trick me into fucking his Mom would be his idea of fun.



 



   My heart hammering, I read the letter for a 5th time, becoming more and more sure it was real and the implications of that making my cock swell as a world of sexual possibilities opened up before me.



 



   Addressed to me and signed by Mandy, my best friend’s Mom, I could barely believe what was written:



 



   Hi Jake,



 



   How are you? It’s me, Mandy, Stephen’s Mom. Now, I have something potentially a little shocking to tell you but I’ve been watching you closely and I think I can trust you with this secret. Basically, I’m a free use woman, nothing turns me on more than a man simply fucking me whenever he wants, however he wants. Any hole, any time, without asking. Simply pull down my panties, lift up my dress, and take me right where I stand, I LOVE it. I’m literally getting wet writing this down right now.



 



   I’ve seen how you look at me and the pure hunger in your eyes, so I want you to know that you can consider me your free use woman, treat me sexually however you want, I’ll never say no to your urges, that’s part of my fantasy.



 



   But you mustn’t ask! You mustn’t mention this letter! If you want it, just take it as if my body belongs to you without question. Anything less and the fantasy is ruined.



 



   If I’ve somehow misjudged your sexual feelings towards me, I apologize and ask that you destroy this letter and we can pretend it was never written, otherwise, still destroy this letter but...have fun. ;-)



 



   I look forward to seeing you at my house again soon,



 



   Mandy.



 



 
 My cock pounding in my pants, I sit on my bed in my room, the letter gripped in one hand. It’s certainly true that I’ve admired Mandy’s body, as she’s one of the hottest women I know in real life, her mature body voluptuous and looking like it was made to fuck, but I had no idea she knew.



 



   Knowing I should destroy the letter now, I can’t help but read it a dozen more times, Mandy’s talk about getting wet making my cock ache with need, pre-come leaking from my swollen tip. 



 



   With my parents not home, I pace the house, digesting this offer, my cock already telling me what I know I’m going to choose. Tearing the letter into small pieces, and then tearing those pieces up, I dump the near-confetti into the trash, taking this morning’s coffee grounds from the machine and dumping them on top, making it all but impossible for someone to piece the letter back together, assuming someone would actually
 want
 to go digging through the moist trash.



 



   Changing into a long top that at least partially hides my boner, I walk around to Stephen’s house. It’s only a couple of streets away so unless it’s raining I normally don’t drive there, being 18 means I don’t always have much money and gas can get expensive.



 



   Knocking on the door, knowing Stephen is home but wondering if Mandy is too, I feel a lump in my throat as it opens, Stephen grinning at me.



 



   “Duuuude, you must be psychic!”



 



   “Hey man, what’s up?”



 



   “This new game I got today is lit, I was just thinking how much my boy Jake would like it too.”



 



   “Cool, I’m down for some screen time. Is your Mom home?”



 



   “Dunno, I think so, why?”



 



   “Just wanna know how much I can or can’t swear if you kick my ass.”



 



   “Haha, you know my Mom’s pretty cool with that shit,” Stephen says, tossing me a controller as we get settled on the couch, opening up two-player mode.



 



   His thoughts being correct, the game is indeed pretty cool, soon swallowing most of my attention. Normally it would have me 100% focused but today I keep listening out for Mandy, wondering where she is in the house and how I’ll react when I actually see her, hoping I don’t fumble what is the sexiest offer I’m sure I’ll ever get in my life.



 



   “Haha dude, you suck today!” Stephen laughs as he frags me for the millionth time, watching me ragdoll across the screen.



 



   “You had a couple of hours head-start,” I say as an excuse, looking behind me in case Mandy just happens to walk into the room at that moment.



 



   About 10 minutes later I’m dying again when I hear it, the honeyed purr of Mandy’s voice, no different than normal, but now containing an unspoken undercurrent of sexuality, of lust and sex and coming hard.



 



   “Hi, Jake. You boys want a drink?”



 



   “Thanks, Mom.”



 



   “Hi, Mandy! That’d be great!” I say, hearing the excitement in my voice and forcing myself to calm it down a bit.



 



   “Cola?” Mandy asks, her smile friendly as always.



 



   “Cool, Mom.”



 



   “I’ll come and help you, Mandy,” I say, putting down the controller as I once again ragdoll across the screen, Stephen laughing as he kills me while I’m distracted.



 



   “Dude, if you’re going in the kitchen anyway, make popcorn. I promise not to use the time you’re gone to bump my score,” Stephen says, his character already hunting again for my prone one as I follow Mandy to the kitchen.



 



   “No problem,” I answer, my voice coming out as a nervous squeak as I stare at Mandy’s perfect, full ass in her tiny dress.



 



   In the kitchen, Mandy smiles at me and fetches two glasses, putting them on the table, my cock already hard again, her body spilling out of her dress, her eyes warm and twinkling. Watching her, willing myself to make a move, I feel myself getting nervous, doubting myself, and wondering just how much trouble it would be if the letter was from someone else pulling a prank? Extremely unlikely, but still.



 



   “How’s your day been, Jake?” Mandy asks, pausing at the fridge.



 



   “Pretty good. Yourself?” I ask, racing for some way of getting confirmation from her without actually breaking her fantasies ‘rules’.



 



   “Can’t complain,” Mandy answers before opening the fridge and bending low, the cola bottle on its side on a low shelf.



 



   Staring, her dress riding up, I can literally see a peek of her bright pink panties, her perfectly sculpted ass right there in front of me, my cock aching in my pants, it takes control of my brain, overriding my frozen nervousness and making me step closer to her, getting behind her in a proximity that would normally be considered invading another’s personal space. Reaching out, I simply place a hand on her ass, waiting for the sudden turning around and showering of abuse, but it doesn’t come, Mandy still bent over, like she’s having trouble finding the cola, her hand resting on the shelf while my heart thunders in my chest, my actual hand on Mandy’s actual ass!



 



   Rubbing, I caress her ass. Big, firm, and round, grabbing her dress and lifting it a little higher, exposing all of her ass, her panties bright and vibrant as I cup a cheek and squeeze it a little, feeling lightheaded to the point of being dizzy, this simply fondling of an ass somehow the
 hottest
 thing I’ve ever done, my cock painfully hard now.



 



   Sliding between her cheeks, my hand creeps down, feeling the bulge of her sex through her panties, heat boiling off her pussy, Mandy still leaning on the shelf, letting me do as I please.



 



   “Extra butter on the popcorn!” Comes Stephen’s voice from the lounge, breaking the spell and making me jerk my hand away like I just touched a naked flame, guilt written all over my face but luckily with no way of Stephen seeing it.



 



   Grabbing the cola, Mandy fills the glasses, no hint that my hand was caressing her most private of areas moments ago on her face.



 



   Knowing that it’s real, that it’s
 really real
 , that I can literally do anything I want with Mandy, I make no effort to hide my boner from her, grabbing the popcorn and putting it on the stovetop, my heart hammering as she looks at my tent but otherwise does nothing, standing there pleasantly, her buxom body driving me crazy.



 



   Standing in front of her, I grab her hand and guide it to my swollen manhood, Mandy stroking it through the fabric before I undo my pants and drop them, my cock in the driver’s seat now, my throbbing length in Mandy’s hands and she cradles my balls and jerks me off, her breasts rocking as her arm pistons up and down my shaft.



 



   Grabbing her breasts, I fondle them as she pumps my cock with her soft hand, her face blushing, obviously enjoying this too.



 



   As the first of the kernels start to pop, I grab the front of Mandy’s dress and lift it, exposing the bump of her mons through her panties. Grabbing her panties, I pull them forward a little, looking down the gap at her sex, her pubis furnished with a small tuft of soft-looking hair.



 



   Looking at her glistening lips, her body dribbling with lust just like mine, I come closer, my cock nearly pressing into her stomach, my knob now aimed at her open panties, my urge to come in them written all over my face, Mandy nodding as she jerks me off faster, her other hand rubbing my balls as I hold her panties open with one hand and play with her voluptuous tits with the other.



 



   The kernels exploding rapidly, I quickly come to climax, the sexiness of the situation overwhelming me, biting my lip as I start to come, holding in my gasps and moans, my cock jerking in Mandy’s hand as she pumps me firmly, my cock shooting onto her belly and into her panties, dribbling over her soft pubes and pussylips, turning the bright pink of her panties dark as my load soaks through. Mandy pulling and stroking my balls as I buck silently against her, filling her panties with come.



 



   Letting go of her knickers as the elastic springs them back against her body, my load coating them, I grab my pants and pull them back up, hiding my slowly wilting cock, Mandy rubbing her pussy through the fabric of her knickers, really mashing the come into herself as I watch, the hot goo soaking into her pussy, before letting her dress fall back down over the scene of the crime, the strong smell of my semen in the air as I take the popcorn off the stovetop.



 



   Putting the popcorn in a bowl and taking it out to Stephen, my face flushed, Mandy watching me leave the kitchen silently, a quiet smile on her lips, I put the bowl down on the coffee table and pick up my controller, barely believing just moments ago I was coming all over Stephen’s Mom’s pussy, my cock stick sticky with semen.



 



   Playing badly and getting fragged often, Stephen laughs as he wins round after round. Still too distracted by what happened, my mind races as I think of ways to excuse myself from the game and pay Mandy another visit, my cock jerking in my pants again, throbbing, and keen for another go at the beautiful MILF that so nicely jerked him off just before.



 



   “Man, I’m really sucking today, I just can’t get the hang of this one,” I say as Stephen kills me again, “Did you say it has a pretty awesome single-player campaign though?”



 



   “Yeah, I started it not long before you got here, pretty sweet.”



 



   “You wanna play that and I can watch?”



 



   “You sure?”



 



   “Yeah, my controller-fu is broken today.”



 



   “Cool,” Stephen says, bringing up the menu and going to the single-player campaign.



 



   Watching the game, which does look pretty good, I wait impatiently for a few minutes to pass before excusing myself for the bathroom, my face feeling hot and my cock aching as I anticipate what I’m really going to do.



 



   Looking into the kitchen and seeing Mandy sitting at the table, reading, I cast one last glance back at Stephen, who is a million miles away, lost in the game, and change direction, entering the kitchen, Mandy looking up at me quietly with a smile before going back to her book.



 



   Walking straight up to her, my cock in the control seat, I undo my pants, my throbbing shaft springing out. Already sitting down, I stroke her hair and turn her head to face my manhood, pulling her towards it.



 



   Without a word, Mandy opens her mouth and leans in, wrapping her hot lips eagerly around my girth, making me hold in a gasp as her tongue swishes around inside her mouth, teasing my knob, making me jerk with stimulation.



 



   Still holding her book in both hands, Mandy leans over to the side and sucks my cock while I stand there, thrusting into her, a warm dribble of her spit running down my shaft and over my balls, fucking her mouth while the sound of gameplay comes from the lounge.



 



   Holding her head with both hands, I pump harder, pushing my cock deeper in Mandy’s warm mouth, Mandy sucking hard as I fill her, the vacuum pulling on my cock with each backstroke, milking me and feeling amazing.



 



   Reaching down, I pull her top down and under her breasts, feeling them, her braless boobs rocking and swaying with each thrust as I play with them, full and heavy, her nipples pink and erect.



 



   With long ropes of spit hanging from my balls and her chin, dripping into her cleavage, I fuck Mandy deeper, pushing into her throat, feeling my knob pass her tonsils and enter the tight hug of her throat, Mandy taking it all, the wet sounds of my cock sliding in and out of her seeming louder than ever, knowing Stephen is just in the other room, unaware.



 



   Pushing harder, my hand on the back of her head, I impale myself in her face, her tongue sliding back and forth on the underside of my shaft as I fill her with my length, making me shudder with pleasure.



 



   With a stifled gasp, I start to come, my cock spasming inside her as it shoots, my hot load squirting down her throat as she swallows with muffled gags, her hands still on her book, my balls high and tight as my pulsating length empties inside her, my legs going weak as I shake with climax.



 



   Sliding out of her, saliva running off my cock, I put my spent shaft away, Mandy licking her lips and turning back to her book like nothing ever happened, somehow making it even hotter, standing there in front of her, nothing but the glistening spit on her tits revealing what just happened.



 



   Stroking her breasts one more time, I pull her dress back up over them, wondering if she would have left the top down had I not done so as I walk back into the lounge to watch Stephen, my head spinning with pleasure, a dull ache in my balls.



 



*   *   *



 



   A few days later and Mandy hadn’t been far from my mind the entire time, desperate to have another adventure with her. Knowing she always did her shopping around the same time every week when the store was usually at its quietest, I hopped into my car and drive to the store, anticipation filling me.



 



   Seeing her car in the mostly empty parking lot, I park and head on in, soon finding her behind a trolley, halfway down an aisle, holding a can in her hand as she reads its ingredients.



 



   “Hi, Mandy,” I say as I approach her, Mandy staring at the shelves.



 



   “Hi, Jake.”



 



   Looking around and seeing no-one, I reach out and stroke her face before cupping one of her large breasts, her nipples immediately poking the fabric, her dress almost as short as the one she was wearing the other day.



 



   Holding her cart and smiling, Mandy does nothing as I move behind her, pressing in close, poking her ass with my already raging hard-on.



 



   Lifting her dress, I look at her bright white panties for a second before pulling them down, watching them drop to her ankles.  Moving her legs apart, Mandy steps out of the panties, her perfect ass bare before me.



 



   Unzipping my pants, I let out my cock, exhilarated to be doing this in public, Mandy calmly holding her cart handle with one hand, the other still holding the can of food she was looking at.



 



   Bending my legs a little, I guide my swollen cock to her sex, feeling how slick and slippery it is already, my knob pushing her lips open as I slide inside her, both of us gasping as I feel her warmth embrace my length and she feels my girth spread and fill her tight pussy.



 



   Pumping rapidly, my crotch slapping against her ass, watching it wobble with every thrust, I fuck Mandy right then and there, Mandy bending forward a little as I speed up, letting me in deeper, her face flushing and her eyes closing as she takes it from behind in public, her mouth open as she moans with pleasure.



 



   Holding her hips, I bury myself inside her, wondering if it’s safe to come inside her and not caring, pumping harder, fully intending to blow my load deep in Mandy’s pussy.



 



   Thrusting madly now, Mandy and the cart shaking, the groceries inside rattling as I approach climax, I grab her hair and pull her head back, leaning in to kiss her throat and face, grunting like an animal in her ear, my cock red hot and desperate for release.



 



   “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck! Ungh!
 ” I growl as I start to come, my cock pulsating as I blow deep inside Mandy, her sex hugging my cock as I throb inside her, Mandy gasping as she feels my hot semen splash inside her, pushing back against me, wanting me in as deep as possible as I fill her.



 



   Panting, I take a step back, letting her dress fall over her ass, manhandling my still pulsating cock back into my pants, slick with her pussyjuice as I zip up.



 



   Wiping her face with a hand, Mandy exhales a long breath before placing the can in the trolley and continuing down the aisle, her panties left unregarded on the smooth floor.



 



   Walking with her, back to our more traditional ‘best friend and best friend’s Mom’ roles, we chat as Mandy continues shopping, no hint that my load, even as we speak, was swirling around inside her on her face as we talk.



 



   About half an hour later, the groceries paid for and the two of us at her car, me helping her place everything in the trunk, I feel my cock stir again, knowing she’s got no panties on underneath her dress, knowing that I can simply reach out and play with her massive breasts if I want.



 



   Seeing the subtle change on my face, Mandy smiles as she closes the trunk.



 



   “Hop into the backseat of your car, Mandy.”



 



   “Ok, Jake,” Mandy says happily, opening the door and sliding into the back, with me close behind.



 



   Closing the door behind me, my cock already hard, I undo my pants and pull them off, looking at Mandy’s perfect MILF body under that sexy dress.



 



   “Take your dress off, Mandy.”



 



   “OK,” Mandy says without hesitation, pulling it up and over herself, her lack of underwear making her naked as I stare at her body with hunger.



 



   Fondling her, my hand slides between her legs, rubbing her pussy as she spreads her thigh open for me, her pussy drenched with lust.



 



   Moving her onto all fours, I get behind her, her pussy and asshole staring back at me.



 



   Sliding into her sex, I lube up my cock with her pussyjuice coating my thumb as well and then swirling my thumb around her asshole, preparing it for my cock.



 



   Pulling my cock out of her pussy, now glistening with her own lube, I press my knob to her tight asshole, feeling it resist as I push harder, watching as it finally opens up and swallows my know, the both of us grunting as it happens, Mandy feeling my cock stretch her asshole, and me feeling her incredibly tight butt clenching on my girth.



 



   Holding her hips and working my length in deeper, I ass fuck her in the back of her car in the parking lot, Mandy gripping her door, her knuckles white as I bury my cock in her, the heat and tightness of her ass nothing less than phenomenal.



 



   Pumping, my balls slapping her pussy, I watch her perfect ass wobble as I stuff it full of cock, Mandy grunting with every thrust.



 



   Leaning forward and reaching under her, I rub her swollen clit as I pummel her asshole, Mandy drenched and shaking as I do it. Gasping, her voice becoming higher, obviously already close to the edge and in need of a release, my touch the final straw.



 



   “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Yes yes yes yes!
 ” Mandy starts panting, her body trembling as she climax’s, her legs shaking as her orgasm tears through her. Clenching her asshole in climax, her butt grips my cock even harder than it already as, her body so tight, practically holding my length inside her, the sensation too much, my balls lifting and my cock swelling suddenly, her body milking me unexpectedly.



 



   “
 Shit! Fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come inside her ass, Mandy still vibrating as my cock starts pulsating, spurting hot come deep up her butthole, Mandy’s cheeks wobbling as I shake and gasp above her, thrusting into her with spasms of pleasure, my cock leaping in her ass, making me feel light-headed as I empty myself completely within.



 



   The two of us panting, twitching randomly every now and then with aftershocks, I slowly pull out of her tight butt sitting in the seat and smiling, my first experience with anal better than I could have ever imagined.



 



   Slowly getting back into her dress, Mandy smiles.



 



   “You need a ride, Jake?”



 



   “Just had one thanks,” I joke, “But no thank you, my car’s just over there,” I add, pointing to it.



 



   “Did you want to come around and join Stephen and me for dinner later?”



 



   “Yeah, that sounds good,” I answer, knowing I’ll be ready for another round by then.



 



   “Anything in particular you’d like to eat?”



 



   “I’m sure whatever you make will be lovely, Mandy,” I say, reaching over, my hand sliding up her thigh and under her dress, Mandy immediately spreading her legs for me as I toy with her slippery pussy lips before adding, “Although I have a few ideas of what I’ll be wanting for dessert…”



 



END



 



------------------------------



 



 



 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM FREE USE MILF



 



 



   I was 21 and at my friend Stephen’s house where he lives with his total MILF Mom, Mandy, having a few drinks and watching the game, Mandy had joined us sitting opposite on the other couch, not really watching the game but probably not really wanting to drink alone, herself enjoying a few glasses of wine.



 



   I could tell she was a little tipsy, and caught her a few times checking me out, her eyes lingering on my bulge, which was growing at the thought of this babe looking at me sexually.



 



   Wearing tiny shorts in the warm weather and a loose top, Mandy uncrossed and recrossed her legs, her thighs flawless and soft looking, her tanned skin so alluring, watching me glance over, Mandy smiling as she sees me checking her out, watching me shift as I try to hide my growing boner.



 



   At the call of halftime, Stephen gets up.



 



   “Right, I’m going to go destroy the bathroom, don’t wait up,” He says, the beer and nachos obviously working their magic on his gut.



 



   Barely out of the room, Mandy gets up and plonks herself next to me, her large natural breasts swaying under her top as she pats my leg and grins at me, her hand inches from my swollen cock.



 



   “Jake! Enjoying the game, sweetie?” Mandy says with a slight slur.



 



   “Yeah,” I answer, my cock aching for her to slide her hand just a few inches closer and touch it, “What about you?”



 



   “What? No, I’m not watching. I just like the company! Stephen thinks I’m embarrassing and hardly talks to me anymore. I always like it when you’re around, Jake,” Mandy chirps, squeezing my leg, her eyes going down to my now unmistakable hard-on.



 



   “Ooooh, is that because of me?” Mandy slurs with a smile, her eyes wide as she looks up at me before looking back down at it, “He looks very promising, Jake. Nice and big!”



 



   Aroused as hell but also aware Stephen could be back any minute and that Mandy is under the influence, I resist temptation, hating the idea Mandy might wake up tomorrow regretting it if she did anything.



 



   “Umm, yeah, but also I was looking at porn just before I came around and was remembering the video?” I say, not really believing it myself.



 



    “Mmmm, what kind of porn do you like, Jake?” Mandy asks, leaning in close and whispering loudly, “What gets your big fat cock all hard and spurting hot come?” She adds, her hand burning a hole in my shorts, my heart hammering in my chest.



 



   “Uh, I’m really into free use, stuff like that.”



 



   “Free use? Don’t know what that means, sweetie,” Mandy slurs, stroking my face a little inaccurately.



 



   “Well, basically, it’s this fantasy world where the women-” I start, but stop when I hear Stephen returning, grabbing the bowl of nachos and resting it on my lap, Mandy taking her hands off me and grinning up at Stephen as he gets to the couch.



 



   “Mom, you’re in my spot.”



 



   “Sorry, I was just chatting with Jake,” Mandy explains, going back to her seat on legs that are a little wobbly.



 



   The rest of the evening passes without incident, Mandy going to bed and myself getting a ride home, wondering if Mandy will even remember being so flirty with me.



 



*   *   *



 



   About lunchtime the next day and I feel my phone vibrating in my pocket, a fairly rare occurrence as all I really do is text.



 



   Seeing the name Mandy on the screen I smile to myself, assuming she’s calling to explain that she was drunk and to please not be upset with her or something.



 



   “Hello, Mandy?”



 



   “Hi, Jake, how are you?”



 



   “Great thanks, yourself? How’d you go this morning?”



 



   “Haha, fine yeah. Look, about last night…”



 



   Grinning to myself, I reply, “Yeah?”



 



   “I ended up looking into that free use stuff you were talking about, and I must admit, it got me really,
 really
 wet. I want to try free use out, Jake. With
 you
 . Consider this formal notice that you can treat me sexually
 however
 you want. I am completely, totally, and
 utterly
 yours to do with as you please.”



 



   Holding the phone with my mouth dropped open, I stand in stunned silence while her words sink in.



 



   “Jake?”



 



   “Still here,” I say, coughing to clear the sudden lump out of my throat.



 



   “And you heard what I said?”



 



   “Uh, yes. Definitely.”



 



   “Ok then,” Mandy replies, hanging up, leaving me still stunned, my cock already mid-way to full erection, the possibilities flooding me. Mandy,
 the
 Mandy, as
 my
 free use woman!



 



   Pacing the house, I start trying to decide what I’d want to do first and how soon can I do anything, trying to remember what Stephen said about his plans for today.



 



   Unable to bear the throbbing in my shorts any longer, I get in my car and drive to Mandy’s, figuring I’ll play it by ear when I get there.



 



   Stopping a few houses short rather than pull up to their curb like I normally would, I walk the last few houses, seeing both Mandy and Stephen’s cars in the driveway. Peeking through the main window, feeling like a pervert as I stalk through their front yard with a hard-on, I see Stephen on the couch, playing games but no sign of Mandy.



 



   Walking along the house, I look in through her window, seeing Mandy laying on her bed, reading, dressed in a thin robe, untied, her thighs exposed and the robe open, one massive breast free and bare, making my cock twitch as I see her nipple for the first time, dark and sexy.



 



   Tapping on the window, Mandy turns and sees me outside, laughing to herself and shaking her head as she comes to the window, sliding it open.



 



   “Hello, Jake! What brings you here? Stephen is in the lounge,” Mandy says, noticing my bulge as I slip in through the window.



 



   “I’m not here for Stephen today,” I answer, Mandy standing before me with her robe open, her breasts swaying as my eyes take her in, her belly soft and sensual, the bulge of her mons right there, a small tuft of hair crowning it, Mandy naked underneath the robe.



 



   Watching me drink her in quietly, Mandy lets me take my fill, pulling back one side of her robe to expose her hip and thigh as she puts a hand on her hip, coking her body as a very sexy angle, her boobs bouncing.



 



   “Oh? Then why are you here?” Mandy asks, already knowing the answer, my tent pointing directly at her, my face flushed as my fantasy MILF stands exposed in front of me.



 



   Saying nothing, my urges taking over, I feel myself
 needing
 to taste her, to slide my tongue inside her pussy, to see if it could possibly taste as good as it looks, and it looks fantastic.



 



   Stepping closer and holding her shoulders, I push her back onto her bed, Mandy complying with a smile as she lets me take the lead.



 



   On her back, I grab her knees and spread her legs, her glistening pussy opening up, pink and vibrant as I get between her legs, kissing her calves and licking and biting at her soft, fragrant skin.



 



   My lips pressing against her inner thigh, I smell the sexy musk of her pussy, my mouth watering with lust as I press my open mouth over her pussy, grinding my tongue against her slit and lips, pushing until I feel myself slide inside her, her pussy slippery like an oyster and warm, her taste like vanilla and honey, my lips mashing against her as I basically French kiss her sex, Mandy sighing softly, her hands running through my hair.



 



   My mouth clamping around her hood, I suck her clit, feeling it swell as I pull it with my lips and suction, my tongue swirling around her swollen bud, Mandy’s sighs morphing into moans as I slide a finger inside her, teasing her sex as I stimulate her clit, feeling her flex herself around my digit, her pussy tight and soft, like a velvet vice, promising an amazing time to my cock when I slide it in.



 



   Fingering and sucking, I keep at a steady pace, listening to Mandy’s sounds increase in desperation as her hands running through my hair because the grips of passion, her pelvis gyrating against my face as I eat her pussy, Mandy suddenly shaking and buckling, a series of gasps escaping her as she starts to come, drenching my face in her sweet lust, her orgasm making her tremble as she shakes on the bed, holding my head tight to her gushing pussy, tasting her climax as she grinds.



 



   Letting go of my hair, Mandy pants in her aftermath as I sit up on my heels, my cock tenting my shorts and my face glistening with her orgasm.



 



   “Wow...I wasn’t expecting that,” Mandy purrs, trailing one hand over her breasts, tweaking her nipple as she grins up at me.



 



   Unbuckling my shorts and releasing my cock, my need now greater than I’ve ever felt it, I stand up on the bed so I can kick them and my boxers to the floor, before grabbing Mandy under the arms and guiding her to sit up, squatting a little to bring my aching cock to her mouth level.



 



   Grabbing her head and my cock, I aim my knob for her mouth and pull her head forward, Mandy opening wide as I slide inside her, fucking her mouth, my hips pumping as I squat over her, her massive breasts rocking as she slurps eagerly on my cock, my hands holding her head as I thrust.



 



   Pumping, looking down and watching my cock push deeper and deeper into her mouth, pushing past her tonsils and entering her throat, grunting with lust as I feel her wet grip on my cock, Mandy’s hands coming up to play with my balls, fondling and cradling them.



 



   Fucking her throat, Mandy taking me deep, I feel y balls tighten in her hand, sliding my cock out and aiming it at her massive tits, Mandy gripping my length and pumping it rapidly, jerking me off keenly.



 



   With a grunt, I start to come, my thighs tensing as I come in mid-squat, my hips still pumping as my cock jumps and shoots, long ropes of semen splattering all over her massive breasts, Mandy watching it land all over her chest, tugging my cock and pulling out every last drop.



 



   Standing above her and watching, my balls drained, I watch Mandy wipe my load all over her tits, before lifting one up, huge and spilling over her hand, bringing it to her mouth and licking my cock off it before lapping clean her other massive breast, her tits glistening with my come and her saliva.



 



   Stepping off the bed and putting my shorts back on, I look at her amazing MILF body, still not speaking, so turned on to have just slipped into her room and sprayed jizz over her like this, my ultimate free use MILF fantasy coming to life.



 



   Staring one last time at her amazing tits and still drenched pussy, I sneak back out of the window wordlessly, Mandy waving coyly as I walk back across her yard, my come on her lips, her smile telling me she is as happy with the fantasy as I am.



 



*   *   *



 



   Later that day, my cock hard again and throbbing urgently in my shorts, I get back in the car, Mandy’s pussy my destination, my anticipation running wild.



 



   A few blocks from her house, I see her on the sidewalk, strolling in a sexy summer dress, the fabric thin and light, billowing easily in the breeze, her hair loose and sexy.



 



   Pulling over and powering down my window, Mandy approaches as I give her a smile.



 



   “I was just on my way around to see you for some relief,” I say, looking into her smokey, alluring eyes before my stare goes to her massive cleavage, remembering all the come that coated them earlier today, “Hop in.”



 



   Walking to the other side of the car, mandy slips inside, her thighs exposed as her dress rucks up, not bothering to put it down as I see the white of her cotton panties peeking out at me, the bulge of her sex so hot.



 



   Driving off, my hand sliding over to her thigh, it creeps to her mound, feeling her pussy through the panties before I sneak my fingers under the elastic and dip into her, the heat of her sex incredible as my cock throbs and my fingers work up and down her slit.



 



   Grabbing her hand and guiding it to my bulge, Mandy unbuckles my shorts and fishes inside, freeing my cock as I drove slowly around the street, her fingers trailing up and down my shaft as she teases my balls, her touch soft and erotic.



 



   Wordlessly, I stroke her hair before pulling her head slightly, Mandy taking the hint and lowering her face to my lap, sucking my cock as I drive, her mouth wet, soft, and warm, making me shudder with pleasure as I feel her spit dribble down my shaft, my fingers full of her hair as she slurps on my length.



 



   Finding it harder and harder to concentrate on the road, my urge to fuck her overwhelming me, I pull into a random driveway and hop out f the car, motioning for Mandy to do the same.



 



   Partially obscured from the road and any passersby, I grab Mandy and bend her over the hood, her arms stretched out as she assumes the position, smiling and gyrating her ass invitingly.



 



   Lifting her short dress over her ass, her white panties so cute and sexy, I grab them and tug them down to her ankles, Mandy stepping out of them before spreading her legs wide, the bulge of her pussy visible from the back, her ass high and ready.



 



   Getting behind her, my shorts at my feet, I guide my knob to her hot sex, feeling her pussy grab my cock as it slides inside, her body’s grip amazing as I push deeper, her sex dripping abd aching to be filled.



 



   Both of us panting, we fuck right there, gripping her hips as I pump into her, Mandy shaking against the car as I fill her, my hard cock stuffing her sex, her perfect ass wobbling with each thrust, the sun on my back and the breeze tickling our exposed bodies as Mandy gets wetter and wetter.



 



   Flipping her around and sitting her on the edge of the hood, I slide back inside while I unbutton her dress, pulling her massive breasts out of her bra, letting them shake and rock with every thrust, Mandy’s arms draped over my shoulders, her head thrown back in ecstasy as I fuck her out in the open, her legs off the ground before wrapping around me, impaled on my cock.



 



   Leaning further, laying her on the hood, I fuck her harder, Mandy moaning loudly as I slide my entire length inside her, feeling my balls press against her ass as I bottom out in her tight pussy.



 



   Her hands sliding up and down my back, I grunt as I feel my balls getting tight, the car rocking as I fuck her on it, her moans filling the clear day.



 



   Feeling my orgasm about to hit, I clamp my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as my cock leaps and starts to spurt, breathing into her mouth as my balls empty deep inside her, Mandy moaning too as she feels my come flooding her pussy, my load hot and constant, spurt after spurt shooting from me as I hold her tight, pinning her to the hood as my pumping ass shoves my cock deep into her.



 



   Grunting with pleasure, I lay on her, my hips still pumping, my cock twitching in her tight pussy, feeling her flex it, milking every last drop from me, her legs still holding me inside her.



 



   Sliding out of her and pulling up my shorts and helping her off the hood and to her feet, we get back in the car, Mandy leaving her panties in the driveway as I back out and slowly drive off, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   “Was there anywhere you were actually walking to? I can take you there,” I ask as I drive, one hand between her legs, feeling her soft pussy lips, unable to keep my hands to myself.



 



   “I was going to go to the cafe and grab a coffee,” Mandy answers, grinding her hot sex against my hand, closing her legs to playfully trap my hand against her pussy.



 



   “No problem,” I say, turning in the direction of the local cafe.



 



   Getting there, I join her, walking into the cool interior of the small establishment, the sort of place that only has 3 tables.



 



   Placing our orders and waiting 5 minutes, we collect our drinks and go to the one empty standing table, close to a corner. Standing with our backs to the corner, looking out into the shop, the other two table’s patrons are too busy to notice me sliding my hand up the back of Mandy’s dress, her bare ass in my hand as I squeeze and fondle it, her soft curves so tempting I can’t stay away, my cock already twitching, knowing her wet little pussy is right there for the taking.



 



   Grabbing a newspaper and laying it out on the table, I stand behind Mandy with my arm around her, looking over her shoulder like we’re a loving couple reading the same thing together.



 



   Sensing my urges, Mandy quietly reaches behind herself, stroking my growing bulge through my shorts, both of us feigning interest in the newspaper while she unbuckles my shorts, pulling the zip down, the sound seeming so loud in the small cafe.



 



   Leaning forward a little, like she’s really getting into a particular article, Mandy proffers her ass for me as my free hand pulls her dress up and over it, her free hand grabbing my now released cock and aiming it between her thighs and to her glistening pussylips.



 



   Sliding into her, both of us stifling moans, I feel her hot body gripping my cock as I push my hips, filling her sex with hard cock just yards from other people.



 



   Pumping into her, my hand slipping around the front to rub her clit as I fuck her, Mandy grips the newspaper, my touch making her shudder with pleasure as I tease her swollen bud.



 



   Resting my head on her shoulder and reading the newspaper, I breathe into her ear as I feel our bodies throbbing, her hot sex pulsating around my shaft while my shaft throbs deep inside her in return.



 



   My hand a blur on her clit, a feel Mandy’s legs trembling as she quietly comes, tiny moans and whines leaving her throat, a couple of the other patrons looking up but otherwise ignoring us as I feel her pussy drench my cock with fresh climax. Grabbing the edge of the table, Mandy shudders as she rides her waves of pleasure, her pussy contracting rapidly around me cock.



 



   Feeling her shake to a stop, her body spent, her head sagging, I grab her hips with one hand and reach up with the other, cupping a breast and massaging it, not caring right now if anyone sees me, too horny and too far gone to care, Mandy purring as she sees me lose my self-control, fucking her harder, Mandy reaching down between her legs to rub my balls as I rapidly approach my own point of no return.



 



   My head buried in her shoulder, the table rocking, I grunt as I feel my balls getting tighter, Mandy reaching up to grip my hair as she feels my cock twitching inside her, purring with pleasure as a few of the patrons look up and stare, now aware that fucking is happening before their eyes.



 



   Not caring, Mandy’s pussy too nice on my shaft, I grunt into her neck as I start to shoot, slamming her against the table as I come, one of the other customers coughing pointedly and hearing Mandy laugh uncaringly as I try to focus but can’t my pulsating cock taking all my attention as I shoot hot semen once again deep into Mandy’s tight little pussy, my hand holding her breast openly, the two of us shaking together.



 



   The other customers staring in disbelief, I put my cock away while Mandy pulls her dress down, the two of us staggering out of the cafe, one male customer putting out his hand for a fist bump, saying “Dude!” as we passed, looking appreciate at the hot MILF I’ve just fucked, only for his girlfriend to slap his arm in anger as we leave the cafe, laughing loudly at the experience.



 



   “Oh my god, Jake! I’ve never done
 anything
 like that before! What a thrill!” Mandy gushes as we get into the car, her eyes alight with mischief.



 



   “No regrets with free use then?” I ask as we drive away



 



   “No way!” She replies, grabbing my cock through my shorts and rubbing it, looking at me wild-eyed, “I can’t wait to see what you’re going to do to me next.”



 



*   *   *



 



   A few later, knowing that Stephen is out, I drive around to Mandy’s, Mandy answering the door with a smile, dressed in jeans and a loose tank top, her phone to her ear as she continues talking with someone as I follow her in.



 



   Already hard, I reach into my pocket and pull out the lube I brought with me, showing it to Mandy and gesturing with my eyes to her perfect ass. Her eyes opening wide and her mouth dropping open as she understands where I intend to fuck her.



 



   Taking her free hand and leading her to her bedroom, I get her to stand in front of her bed, Mandy still talking, the conversation sounding like it’s something work-related.



 



   Standing behind her and kissing her neck, my hands sliding up her top to fondle her massive breasts, no bra to be found, her nipples firming up as I tease and rub them, Mandy sighs quietly as I nuzzle her ear, while I enjoy trying to distract her from her phone call.



 



   My hands gliding over her soft stomach, I get to her jeans, unbuttoning them and pulling down the zip, tugging her jeans down slowly over her plump ass as I lower to my knees, her jeans soon around her ankles, a pair of cute white cotton panties covering her cheeks.



 



   Spanking her ass and watching it wobble, I caress her cheeks before pulling her panties down too, her bare ass in front of my face, full and perfect looking.



 



   Spanking it some more, her ass’s wobble hypnotic, I guide her feet out of her jeans and panties, getting her to stand with her feet further apart, the bulge of her sex now visible from where I’m kneeling.



 



   Biting her ass playfully, I grab her cheeks and bury my face in her butt, Mandy moaning a little, a hand coming behind her to stroke my hair as I start to eat her ass, my hands sliding up her bare thighs and teasing her now dribbling slit, I lap at her ass, opening her cheeks and licking deeper, Mandy having a harder time controlling herself as she squirms and pushes back against my face, enjoying me eating her ass.



 



   Reaching up and pushing her back so that she leans forward, Mandy stands bent over the bed, one hand steadying herself while the other holds the phone, her pelvis gyrating against my face as I tongue her ass, feeling her tremble with pleasure, her tight butt extra-sensitive to my touch.



 



   Her sentences breaking up a bit but mostly remaining ok, I get to my feet, taking off my own clothes, my throbbing cock pulsing against her ass cheek while I grab the lube.



 



   Squirting out a dollop directly onto her asshole, Mandy gasps as the cold gel hits her sphincter, my thumb a moment later pressing against it, massaging in the lube, prepping her for my cock.



 



   Grabbing her hips, still having not said a word to her, I grab my cock and press it against her ass, Mandy’s conversation stuttering as my knob pushes through, entering her, her tight ring gripping my girth as I slide inside her.



 



   Her asshole tight and hot, I gasp with pleasure as I slowly pump back and forth, working my cock deeper and deeper into her butt, Mandy grunting as quietly as she can with each thrust, her asshole hugging my length.



 



   Reaching around, I start to rub her clit, Mandy’s head throwing back as I add the next layer of pleasure, my other hand sliding up her top and playing with her swaying breasts, my cock now fully impaled inside her, my arms wrapped around her as I pleasure her on three fronts, my balls slapping her pussy while I swirl around her swollen clit.



 



   “I see….well...we’ll probably have to...
 nnngh...nnngh
 , sorry, John, we’ll probably have to see what Thursday’s….
 oh god.
 ..Thursday’s report tells...us….
 nnngh
 ,” Mandy says, trying hard to keep herself composed for John on the other end of the line.



 



   Fucking her harder, our bodies shaking, her massive tits swaying in my hand and her pussy gushing as I rub it with the other, I feel her ass contracting rapidly, Mandy’s talking skills really starting to plummet as I feel her begin to shudder all over.



 



   “And then...
 oh god
 ...and then...and then
 ...I can’t do it, I can’t do it! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Uggh! Ugh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!
 ” Mandy starts to cry out as she begins shaking in orgasm, dropping the phone to grip the bed with both hands, pushing back against me as hard as I’m pushing into her, her asshole gripping my cock tighter than any woman’s body has before, her ass shaking and wobbling as she climaxes.



 



   Her asshole milking me super tightly, I feel my balls lift, my cock swelling and starting to jerk, a moment later joining Mandy in orgasm, my cock exploding deep in her asshole, flooding it with my hot semen as I hold her hard, thrusting madly into her, my pulsating cock emptying my load deep up her butt, Mandy gasping with pleasure as she feels my hot load splashing inside her, my cock twitching with orgasm.



 



   Shuddering, Mandy grabs the phone and brings it shakily to her ear, gasping with the aftermath of her orgasm.



 



   “S-sorry, John, I just...
 banged my shin
 really hard on some furniture, I’ll call you back,” Mandy pants into the phone before hanging up without waiting for a response, her body still rocking back and forth as I continue to pump into her before slowly sliding out, her asshole reluctant to let go of my slippery length.



 



   Falling to the bed, purring with contentment, Mandy lays there, her legs spread, the pink of her inner sex staring up at me as she lays there, her hands rubbing back and forth on the blanket as she regains her breath.



 



   Getting back into my clothes, Mandy rolls over, her massive breasts spreading out as she lays on her back, her nipples pointing to the ceiling, her eyes half-closed, her needs taken care of.



 



   Heading for her bedroom door, Mandy calls out to me.



 



   “Will I see you later?” She asks, also knowing Stephen is out for a while.



 



   “Bet on it.”



 



END



 



------------------------------



 



 



 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM BECOMES MY FREE USE MILF



 



 



   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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