
        
            
                
            
        

    


MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM IS A FREE USE MILF BUNDLE



 



By
 
LEO MICHAELS




 



My Best Friend’s Mom My Asian Free Use MILF



Discovering My Best Friend’s Mom Is A Free Use MILF



My Best Friend’s Mom My Busty Free Use MILF



Seduced By My Best Friend’s Free Use MILF Mom



 



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 MY ASIAN FREE USE MILF





DISCOVERING MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM IS A FREE USE MILF





MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM MY BUSTY FREE USE MILF





SEDUCED BY MY BEST FRIEND’S FREE USE MILF MOM




 



 



 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM MY ASIAN FREE USE MILF



 



 



   Putting the coins into the public telephone and realizing that I’d never used one before in my life, I punched in the numbers to my best friend’s Mom’s phone, my heart hammering in my chest at what I was about to test out.



 



   I’d heard a rumor, one that I blew off at first, but it kept coming up, very carefully, that John, my best friend, had a Mom that practiced a free use lifestyle. No one had the guts to ask him or even bring up the subject around him for fear of getting a bloody nose, but another friend swore on his life that he overheard his dad talking about fucking John’s Mom, Mandy, simply by asking.



 



   The thought that Mandy, an utterly bombshell beautiful Asian MILF would be into such a lifestyle was incredibly hot to think about, the idea that I could just walk up to her and ask her to suck my cock and that she would, no matter where we were, drove my imagination wild as I spent night after night wondering if I could ever dare try it out, the potential consequences if I was wrong too scary to contemplate.



 



   Imagine walking up to your best friend’s Mom and telling her to pull down her panties and bend over in order to be fucked if she
 wasn’t
 into free use after all? I had to come up with a plan, and so now found myself in front of a public phone, not wanting my actual phone’s number to be on her screen.



 



   Breathing hard, I listen as it rings, then a soft click and I hear Mandy’s seductive voice.



 



   “Hello?”



 



   “Yes, hello. Is this Mandy?” I say, trying to disguise my voice a bit.



 



   “Yes, speaking.”


 



   “Ah, good. I was wondering...Ah, that is...I want you to meet me in the stadium parking lot, near the bleachers at 4 pm, please,” I say, unable to believe the words coming out of my mouth, my cock already throbbing at the excitement.



 



   “May I ask why?”



 



   “For sex, Mandy. I, ah, I wish to have sex with you,” I answer, my much smoother pre-planned words flying out of my head, leaving me to answer her like that, a long pause on the other end of the line.



 



   “Ok, that sounds good. See you at 4,” Mandy says, before hanging up.



 



   Holding the phone in my hand and staring out at nothing, I let her words wash over me.



 



   “It worked?” I say to myself, before repeating it, happy this time, “It worked! Holy shit!”



 



   Hanging up and going to my car, I speed for home, keen to get ready for my 4 pm meeting with Mandy, my cock throbbing and my heart racing as I jump in the shower, scrubbing myself raw, thoughts of Mandy’s naked MILF body bent over before me as I plow her pussy keeping me hard the entire time.



 



*   *   *



 



   Driving to our town’s small stadium, entering the parking lot from the far side and idling my car to the usually empty and private area behind the bleachers, I look for the thousandth time at my phone, 3:52.



 



   Parking, my heart hammering as I wait, I exclaim loudly to myself as I see Mandy’s car enter, parking about 50 yards away.



 



   Hearing her car turn off, I sit there wondering what the fuck to do next, Mandy having surely seen my car too.



 



   Swallowing hard, I put my hat on and pull it down low, like that could somehow possibly disguise me before grabbing my handle and stepping out, the sun feeling hotter all of a sudden as I walk the eternal feeling distance between my car and hers.



 



   Seeing her through her windscreen, Mandy gives me a wave, her face too indistinct to see her expression as I wave back, feeling light-haded with anticipation, barely able to believe what I’m doing and who I’m doing it with.



 



   Getting to her car, Mandy powers her window down, smiling at me, her stunning face full of cheeky mirth, her almond eyes piercing mine.



 



    “Well hello there mysterious voice on the phone, or to be more accurate, hello, Jake.”



 



   “Uh, hi, Mandy,” I say, my heartbeat feeling very loud in my ears to the point I wonder if Mandy can hear it too.



 



   “So…?” Mandy says, looking up at me expectantly.



 



   Swallowing again, I put my hands on her doorframe, as much to steady myself as to not show they’re shaking before I speak.



 



   “Mandy, I want you to suck my cock,” I finally say, adding, “Please,” as I look at her.



 



   “Sure,” Comes Mandy’s purring response, her hands suddenly out of the window and unbuckling my belt, making me jerk for a second before I understand.



 



   Unzipping my pants and opening them, Mandy tugs my boxers down and under my growing cock and full balls, licking her lips as she sees me swelling before her eyes.



 



   Pulling me close so that my cock is through her window, Mandy jerks me off, her other hand fondling my balls, this jump from 1 to 100 making my head spin, a grunt of surprise and pleasure escaping me as Mandy’s mouth wraps around my knob without warning, Mandy wasting no time, my body shuddering with pleasure as her tongue laps at my length, her mouth hot and wet.



 



   Sucking me hard, feeling like a fleshy vacuum on the end of my cock, Mandy plays with my balls as she blows me, my hands gripping the door as I pump into her before I reach out and stroke her hair, then hold her head, thrusting into her mouth as she sucks me off skillfully.



 



   Feeling my balls lift in her palm, Mandy purrs and moans around my shaft, speeding up her pistoning head, quickly bringing me to orgasm.



 



   Grunting, I hold her head as I come in her mouth, thrusting into the open window, pushing my shaft deep, filling her with my hot semen, feeling Mandy’s mouth contract as she swallows after every spurt, my pulsating cock hot and throbbing in her mouth.



 



   Licking her lips, Mandy looks up at me with a smile as I stand there, my slowly wilting cock hanging out, my head spinning from what just happened.



 



   “Was that all, Jake? Or do you want me to stick around? I’m pretty sure you said you wanted sex on the phone,” Mandy says in a sultry tone, her eyes filled with hunger.



 



   Keen to prolong the moment, I walk around her car and get in the passenger seat, my cock still out, Mandy checking out her lipstick in her mirror and giving me another smile as I sit down.



 



   “I’ll take that as a yes, haha,” Mandy says, her eyes resting on my length.



 



   Smiling back and wanting to stall for a few minutes until a get a fresh head of steam, I check out Mandy’s outfit, seeing what she decided to wear to this sort of a rendezvous, my attention until now having been distracted by her gorgeous face and the sudden blowjob I was experiencing.



 



   Wearing a low cut top, her flawless c-cup breasts quite obviously not restrained within a bra, the dark brown of her nipples clear through the thin fabric of the top, two buds poking through, begging to be kissed and fondled, her teardrop boobs swaying and rocking as she turns to face me better in the car. The smooth skin of her tanned thighs beckons me next, a tiny skirt barely concealing the bulge of her sex, her legs spreading as I watch, revealing white cotton panties, her cameltoe making my face feel hot as a fresh flush of lust rolls through me, her dainty feet in white socks and white sneakers, contrasting with her tan seductively.



 



   “So. You’re a free use woman, Mandy?” I say, filling the silence with the first thought in my head.



 



   “No, not at all, Jake,” Mandy says, scissoring her legs as she answers, my eyes continuously drawn to the bulge of her pussy lips.



 



   “But? You just…?”



 



   “Well, to be more specific: No, I
 wasn’t
 a free use woman until you called, but now, just for you.
 I am
 ,” Mandy says, her hand resting on my thigh, her tones pure honey.



 



   Wondering if this is part of the game, acting like I’m the only one who gets to have her, I simply ask, “Really?”



 



   “Yes, Jake. Really. Oh, of course, I’m fully aware of all the rumors, and I’ve even had a few men try and demand sex thinking they were real. But until you called I’d always thought it wasn’t something I’d be into to, but when I heard your voice, and knowing
 instantly
 who it was, by the way, I felt myself immediately getting horny and turned on,
 loving
 the thought of being yours
 whenever
 and
 however
 you wanted.”



 



   “You knew it was me?”



 



   “Of course! How long have I known you? And I’ve seen your stares since you’ve become a man. Quite a handsome young man, too,” Mandy adds, stroking my ego.



 



   “So it’s true then? For me at least?
 Whatever
 I ask from you sexually, you’ll do?”



 



   “Yep. Sounds fun, doesn’t it?” Mandy answers, licking her lips again theatrically.



 



   Reaching over and grabbing her top, pulling it up and over her breasts, I stare at her amazing boobs, Mandy smiling at my wonder as I caress and fondle them delicately, like they’re made of fine china, the skin so smooth and soft, her feminine scent filling my nostrils as my hand’s rove over her body, sliding over her flat stomach, watching her open her legs further for me as my fingers dip under the elastic of her panties.



 



   Tiptoeing through the soft bush of her silky pubes, my fingers reach the heat of her pussy, her clit swollen and surrounded by her slippery hood, my digits running up and down her drenched slit as I rub her pussy, the lips possibly the softest things I’ve ever touched, my cock beginning to grow as I slide a finger inside her, feeling the heat of her sex as it grips me, Mandy flexing herself, showing off how tight she is, her almond eyes smokey and seductive as she lets me explore her.



 



   Taking her hand and guiding it to my now throbbing cock, Mandy starts jerking me off, the two of us masturbating the other in the car, a nice breeze blowing over us.



 



   Leaning over, I start to kiss her, Mandy squeezing my shaft as our tongues start to parlay, her other hand cradling my balls, my cock pulsating in her grip.



 



   Horny as hell, I disengage from Mandy and get out of the car, walking briskly to her side, my throbbing cock swaying as I open her door, taking her hand and getting her out of it, grabbing her shirt and pulling it off her desperately before sliding her skirt and knickers down, Mandy stepping out of them and kicking them into her car, now naked except for her sneakers.



 



   Kissing her wildly again for a few seconds, I grab her hips and turn her around, pushing her shoulders so that she bends over, her hand on the roof of her car, her perfect ass poking out, Mandy purring with anticipation as she bites her lip sexily and watches me over her shoulder.



 



   Grabbing my cock with one hand while holding her hip with the other, I bend my knees a little and guide my ass between her legs, pressing my hot knob against her sopping slit, feeling her sex open for me as I slide inside her, gasping as her tight pussy hugs my shaft in its velvet grip, her pussy so slick and soft, feeling better than any woman I’ve ever fucked before now.



 



   Pumping into her, Mandy shaking as I piston inside her, her breasts swaying, I reach around and fondle them as I pound into her, looking around the empty parking lot, feeling exhilarated at what I’m doing, fucking a total MILF raw in public, Mandy’s moans so sexy as she takes my cock deep inside her.



 



   “
 Oh fuck yes, Jake. You feel so good inside me! Yes! Harder baby, harder!
 ” Mandy gasps, gripping the car as I fuck her hard, her ass wobbling with each thrust as I slap against her, the wet sounds of our sex seeming loud in the crisp air.



 



   Grabbing a leg and lifting it, Mandy hooks one of her feet on the window sill of the door, her pussy now spread wide for me as I pound into her, reaching around to rub her swollen clit as I fill her from behind.



 



   Her pussy coating my fingers with her lust, Mandy moans as I fuck her harder, my hand a blur on her bud, her legs spread wide, one balanced on the car like a gymnast, her pussy stretched around my girth.



 



   Her hand clamping over mine on her clit and holding it there, Mandy starts to grunt through clenched teeth, her pussy convulsing and contracting rapidly around my shaft as she starts to come, her climax shaking her as she tries to hold on to the car, her body vibrating with orgasm.



 



   “
 Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes, Jake!
 ” She cries out as she comes, only staying upright because she’s impaled on my cock at this point, her body going wobbly as her orgasm consumes her.



 



   Continuing to fuck her, I feel her shakes slowly subside, her orgasm eventually over, her lust running down my shaft and trickling over my balls, Mandy’s body spent, her hand on mine falling away as she pants.



 



   Picking her up and carrying her to the trunk, I lay her on its surface on her back, spreading her legs and quickly sliding my urgent cock back inside her, holding her legs by the ankles, spread high and wide, her pink pussy slippery with orgasm as I thrust into her fast, keen to fill her with my come, my ass bare, my pants around my ankles.



 



   Feeling my orgasm fast approaching, I lean down, our mouths locking together as I thrust relentlessly into her, my balls getting tight, Mandy wrapping her arms around me, holding me tight as I pump.



 



   Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my cock jerking suddenly and shooting its load, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her tight little pussy, Mandy moaning int my mouth as she feels my load shoot into her, filling her with my hot goo, her fingers clawing at me as she holds me tight as I bury myself as deep into her as I can, my pulsating cock shooting my load as deep as possible into her body, her tight sex milking me of every drop, my entire body vibrating as I have the best orgasm of my life inside this stunning Asian MILF.



 



   Kissing slowly, still pumping, I enjoy the throb of her tight pussy around my shaft as my cock’s jerking subsides. Sliding out of her and letting go of her legs, Mandy lays on the car, her legs wide, her pussy bright pink and glistening, a trickle of creampie coming out while I watch her flex herself with a seductive grin.



 



   Getting off the car and walking shakily back to the driver’s seat, Mandy sits down, still naked bar her shoes, a content look on her face while I pull up my pants and join her, standing next to her open door, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   “So, I can call you again?” I say, looking in at her amazing figure as she rubs herself, licking her fingers clean of my creampie.



 



   “Of course, whenever and as often as you want, Jake. I’m your free use MILF,” Mandy answers, sucking her finger slowly and deliberately for me.



 



   Smiling, I walk back to my car, Mandy driving off, still naked.



 



*   *   *



 



   That night, having done nothing but think about Mandy and her tight body the entire time, I’m lying in bed with my cock pounding in my boxers, trying to get to sleep but having no luck.



 



   Grabbing my phone, I text Mandy, asking her to be out the front of her house in 15 minutes, ready for when I get there, Mandy texting a simple ‘ok’ seconds later as I pull on some shorts, my anticipation making my cock almost painfully hard.



 



   Pulling up to the curb a few houses before Mandy’s, not wanting my best friend John to see it, I get out and walk in the darkness to Mandy and his house, getting to the path leading to their door, seeing a vague silhouette on the porch.



 



   Approaching quietly, I see that it’s Mandy, standing on the porch, a bathrobe wrapped around her, her legs bare and hinting that she might very well be naked underneath.



 



   “Hi, Jake,” Mandy whispers as I step up onto the porch, “John is inside watching TV.”



 



   “Hi, Mandy,” I answer, my cock pulsating with lust, Mandy’s smokey eyes visible in the weak moonlight.



 



   Reaching out, I open her bathrobe, revealing her naked body, the small triangle of her pubes, and dark circles of her nipples contrasting with her skin in the low light.



 



   Feeling adventurous, I slip the bathrobe off her shoulders and hold it, making her naked on her porch, Mandy smiling as she waits for whatever is coming next.



 



   Leading her off the porch and onto the well-maintained grass of her lawn, I spread out her bathrobe like it’s a picnic blanket, telling her to get on it on all fours, Mandy doing so, facing the street, her ass looking perfect as I pull off my shorts and boxers.



 



   Kneeling behind her, rubbing her sex, feeling how wet it is already, Mandy moans as we prepare to fuck right there on her lawn for anyone to see should they look out their window or walk past.



 



   My heart hammering, the added risk making me even more excited than I already am, I push into Mandy, my fat cock spreading her lips and filling her, the heat of her sex in contrast to the cool night breeze absolutely amazing, my cock in heaven as I grab her ass and start to pump, Mandy pushing back against me, keen to have me fill her completely.



 



   The slap of our sex loud in the night air, I fuck Mandy on her lawn, not caring, too horny and turned on by this stunning MILF, grabbing her hair, holding it close to the root as I grip it, riding her hard, Mandy’s sex gushing, squishy and hot as I pound into her, my cock throbbing.



 



   Fucking her harder and harder, slowly driving her onto the ground, Mandy is soon flat on her stomach, her legs spread wide as I fuck her from above, my chest on her shoulders as I pin her to the ground with my cock, Mandy grunting with every thrust, neither of us caring we’re doing this on her front lawn.



 



   Pulling out, I grab my cock and move it, aiming it for her puckered asshole, pushing downward as Mandy grips the bathrobe, grunting as I slide my cock slowly into her butt, her ring unbelievably tight as I stuff her asshole with my shaft.



 



   My mouth next to her ear, I grunt through clenched teeth with pleasure as her amazingly tight butt milks my cock, every stroke making me shudder with pleasure, Mandy taking more and more of my cock with every pistoning of my hips.



 



   “
 Your cock is so fucking big inside me, Jake! Oh my god, it feels so fucking good!
 ” Mandy grunts as I pound her ass, Mandy flat on the bathrobe with me on top of her, pumping vertically, lifting and lowering my hips as I stuff her asshole deep from above.



 



   Wrapping my hands over hers, our fingers intertwining, I fuck her harder, her asshole so tight and hot, feeling her flex it, teasing me even more with her body as I fill her.



 



   “
 You want my come, Mandy? You want my hot come in your ass?
 ” I grunt in her ear, my balls starting to lift, my cock jumping.



 



   “
 Yes, Jake, yes! Fill my ass! Give it to me!
 ”



 



   Grunting into her ear, our hand locked together tightly, I start to come, my body jerking as my cock pulsates, flooding her butt with my hot come, my shaft throbbing as it shoots, each jerk sending another rope of come deep inside her, Mandy purring as she feels my hot load fill her body, the two of us squirming on her lawn, my cock shuddering as it empties inside her.



 



   Panting and shaking, my cock still pulsating inside her ass, we lay there for a minute, the night breeze blowing over us, Mandy warm underneath me as I kiss and nuzzle at her neck, enjoying her fragrance.



 



   Starting to feel a little exposed, now with the immediate poison out of my system, I slide out of Mandy, the two of us getting to our feet as I hand Mandy her robe and put my own clothes back on, walking back to her porch.



 



   “I was thinking about coming to hang out with John tomorrow,” I say as we stand on the porch, a glow on both our faces.



 



   “I think he’d like that. I might make pizza for you guys.”



 



   “I might ask you to sneak off to your room with me once or twice though while I’m here though…”



 



   “Of course,” Mandy answers with a smile, “As your free use MILF, I’ll be happy to slip away whenever you ask me to.



 



   Smiling, I come close and hug Mandy, my hands sliding under her robe to caress her perfect ass, the two of us mashing our mouths together one more time, her taste sweet and light before we break of and Mandy quietly lets herself back in and I walk back to my car.



 



   Turning the key, I grin from ear to ear. This was easily the best day of my life, and it appears I’ll be having many,
 many
 more of them!



 



END



 



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



 



 DISCOVERING MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM IS A FREE USE MILF



 



 



   Swiping my way slowly through a dating app, killing time until my best friend John gets here, I stop on a profile, the picture featuring a woman with her head cropped out of the photo but containing the most amazing set of boobs I’ve ever seen, a small part of me thinking that the breasts are somehow familiar.



 



   Checking the name, I see that she’s called herself simply ‘A’, and had her age as 43. Looking through the rest of her photos, each one hiding her face, her figure makes my cock start to swell, a buxom and voluptuous looking woman for sure, her body poured into her clothes in each pic, her ass and chest ready to bust out at any moment.



 



   Intrigued and horny, I scroll down to her description, assuming she must be married or something if she’s not showing her face.



 



 
   Hi, ‘A’ here, and I’m a free use woman.



 



   If you don’t know what that means you should probably swipe on. Looking for men SERIOUS about free use and all that entails.



 



   If we match and you don’t speak, I’ll delete you, but if we hit it off, you’ll be seeing my face soon enough. ;-)



 



   Free use? Like in the porn? That’s pretty cool,
 I think to myself as I go back to browsing A’s sexy photos, understanding why she hides her face a little more.



 



   Lingering on her photos, knowing that once I swipe yes to her, her profile will disappear and that’ll probably be the last time I see that amazing cleavage, I finally swipe and get a shock when it comes up as a match, having assumed a MILF like her probably wouldn’t have gone for a 19-year-old like me, even though I do take care of myself and I think my app game is pretty lit.



 



   Having a second round of looking through her photos, my cock hardening with each passing second, I can’t shake the feeling I know who this woman is. Perhaps I work with her? Or maybe we use the same public transport? Wondering such things I get a small vibration as a message comes through, the notification telling me it’s from A. Excited to actually talk to those amazing boobs, I open it up.



 



 
   Morning, Brian! And how are we today?



 



   Great thanks. Yourself?



 



   Great too. Did you read my profile?



 



   Yes, I did. Very sexy, you look like you must be a very beautiful woman.



 



   Thank you. So you understand free use?



 



   Yes.



 



   And you’d be happy to roleplay with me?



 



   My cock throbbing, seeing how quickly a vague idea is becoming a reality and that I could soon be rubbing my cock between those massive melons, I respond.



 



   Of course.



 



   Great. You MUST act accordingly. I become yours to do with as you please, understand? Anyplace, anytime.



 



   My heart thumping, I swallow and continue on.



 



   Of course, that sounds like heaven haha!



 



   Very well, Brian, I’ll send you a face pic now. I look forward to seeing you. Xoxo.



 



   Mid-way through responding, the app informs me that A has unmatched with me. Crestfallen, I drop the phone on my lap, annoyed that I fell for it. A totally smoking hot MILF that wants to be used like that? Of course she doesn’t really exist, she didn’t even pretend long enough to ask me for my number so she could send me her photo.



 



   Buzzing, I pick up my phone, seeing that I’ve received a message from Amy, John’s mom. Still not putting two and two together, I assume John’s phone is dead or something and he’s using his mom’s to contact me.



 



   Opening the message, it contains a picture and no text. My eyes widening, I open the picture, having seen it very recently, only this time it’s the whole photo, the woman’s head no longer cropped.



 



   “No fucking way!” I exclaim as I look at the sexy photo of Amy, unmistakably containing the same amazing cleavage as ‘A’ did, my cock pulsating as I realize what this means.



 



   My ultimate MILF fantasy, my best friend John’s mom Amy, is not only available, but she’s free use! And she wants me!



 



   Suddenly unable to think straight, I get up and start pacing around the house, my cock tenting my pants as I imagine creaming all over those massive tits, watching Amy lift them up and suck my come off them one by one.



 



   Unable to wait any longer, I quickly form a plan to get to John’s house as he’s coming here, but making sure he doesn’t go straight back home as soon as he finds this house empty. Writing a note I stick it to the front door as I exit.



 



   Hey man,



 



   Sorry my phone is dead, I’m already at the burger joint with Rebecca, meet me there.



 



   Rebecca being a friend that John has had his eye on for ages, knowing he’ll linger around the burger place for a decent amount of time before giving up, hoping for a chance to make some progress with her.



 



   Driving around to John and Amy’s, forcing myself to slow down, my excitement making me press the gas hard, I stop further down the block, my phone turned off just in case John tries to call or text me, seeing his car still there when I went past.



 



   A few minutes later I watch in the mirror as he exits his house and drives off, obviously headed for my place.



 



   My heart pounding, I get out of the car and almost jog to Amy’s, one hand in my pocket, holding my boner at bay from a public erection.



 



   Knocking on the door, a few seconds later Amy opens it, wearing a thin dress cut high above the knee, her creamy thighs perfect, the top four buttons undone, her cleavage practically spilling out as she leans against the doorframe with a smile.



 



   “Hello, Brian.”



 



   “Hi, Amy.”



 



   “Care to come in?” Amy drawls, standing aside as I enter, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils as the warm interior of her house hits me in contrast to the mild chill outside.



 



   Closing the door, Amy turns and looks at me, smiling pleasantly, looking down as I take my hand from my pocket and let my cock tent my pants, my shaft as hard as it’s ever been.



 



   “Well hello there,” She says sweetly, talking to my cock.



 



   “Take it out of my pants, Amy,” I say, feeling a thrill as I do it, watching her nod, like I’ve passed some sort of test as she steps forward, her hands on my pants.



 



   Unbuckling my belt, she slips it open and unzips my jeans, tugging them down, my cock tenting my boxers until she grabs those and pulls them down slowly over my cock, watching it spring up as it’s finally released.



 



   “Mmm, even bigger than I imagined,” Amy says, watching it closely as it throbs and ticks to my heartbeat, my arousal higher than it’s ever been.



 



   “Play with it,” I say, Amy looking at me for a moment before her eyes go back to my cock, her hands reaching out and grasping it, stroking it towards herself, one hand sliding down to my balls, fondling and cradling them, feeling how heavy and full they are.



 



   Jerking me off, I reach out and undo the last few buttons of her dress, pulling it open, a sexy black brassiere holding her breasts in place as I run my fingers up and down the valley of her cleavage, her boobs soft and supple, my cock pulsing in her grip as I pull her bra down, revealing her boobs, her nipples dark and erect, my fingers gravitating towards them, teasing them as Amy purrs with approval and lust.



 



   “I want to fuck your tits,” I say, my breath catching in my throat as I speak, Amy leading me to her room by the cock before laying down on the bed and inviting me to straddle her as she grabs some lube from the bedside table.



 



   Squeezing out a dollop of gel between her massive breasts, Amy massages it in as I straddle her, my pants and underwear kicked off and on the floor.



 



   Grabbing my cock and guiding it between her breasts, I rub her chest as she grabs her oily melons and squeezes them together, locking my shaft between the softest and most erotic vice ever, her boobs glistening as I fuck them, my knob pointing at her chin.



 



   Fucking her boobs quickly, I feel my balls lift, ready to blow, Amy licking her lips as she looks down and watches my knob appear and disappear rapidly from between her soft pillows.



 



   “Mmm, open your mouth, Amy, I’m going to fill it with come,” I grunt as I feel my orgasm hit, whipping my cock out from between her tits and blowing, my cock pulsating as it shoots, thick ropes of semen splashing all over her face as I gasp with pleasure, jerking off, each throb of my cock sending another splash of goo over her face, Amy keeping her mouth and eyes open, watching me paste her in my baby batter, her thumbs and forefingers pulling her nipples as I cover her.



 



   Laying there as I straddle her, her face covered in my come, Amy purrs and licks at her lips, catching some semen and swallowing it with relish, her hands wiping at her cheeks, collecting as much come as she can and sucking it noisily from her fingers.



 



   Spent, I enjoy the display, though I would never have guessed in a million years when I woke up today that I would be coming all over my best friend’s mom’s face!



 



   Still horny, I can feel it won’t take much to get another hard-on and I find myself looking again and again at her mouth, her plump lips looking perfect to explore me.



 



   Moving up a bit, I straddle her face, my weight not on her as I kneel over her, my balls hanging low just after coming.



 



   “Lick my balls, Amy. Suck them,” I say, lowering myself onto her, looking down as my balls teabag her, Amy licking and sucking at them, going from ball to ball, feeling her tongue swirl around each one as she opens her mouth wide and sucks them my sensitive scrotum tingling as she washes my balls with her mouth.



 



   Reaching down and grabbing a hand, I guide it to my cock, Amy jerking me off while she sucks and licks, my cock soft with already tingling, Amy’s hunger to do as she’s told turning me on.



 



   Moving up a bit, I look her in the eye, a new idea in my head, something I’ve never asked a woman to do but excited to see if it’s as amazing as everyone who has done it says it is.



 



   “Eat my asshole, Amy,” I say in an almost whisper, moving up and gasping with pleasure as I feel Amy’s mouth leave my balls and immediately attack my ass, her plump lips kissing it and her tongue swirling around it, the sensation of having such a private and taboo area licked making me jerk and spasm with bliss, Amy’s hand speeding up on my cock as she feels it twitch with fresh desire.



 



   Feeling her jaw work as she laps at my asshole, Amy moans as she nuzzles me in my most secret of places, my hands holding her head as I twitch and jolt on top of her, my ass wet and tingling as she devours me down there, my cock growing in her grip, my entire body alight.



 



   Losing control and needing my cock in a hole now, I lean forward over her face, lifting my ass from her mouth and grabbing my cock, aiming it down and pushing it between her lips, fucking her mouth rapidly, grunting like an animal, my need boiling over as I fuck her throat.



 



   Holding the back of her head, I push harder, feeling my knob slide into the tight canal of her throat, Amy gagging as I fill her with cock, thrusting madly, feeling her play with my balls as the slap into her chin as I bury myself completely inside her.



 



   Grunting into the blankets, I look down and watch my cock slide in and out of her hungry mouth, her nose buried in my pubes as I press into her.



 



   “Oh fuck yes, fuck yes!”
 I grunt as I pound into her mouth without mercy, my libido fully in control, her tight throat milking me as I plow her fast.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I exclaim as I start to come, my balls aching as they empty so soon after the last orgasm, my hips pumping as I have sex with Amy’s face, stuffing her throat with shaft hearing her gurgle and gag as I flood her with hot come, her hands holding my ass, squeezing my cheeks as she holds me tight, making sure my cock is all the way in as I throat her, my cock pulsating madly inside her.



 



   Sliding out of her and rolling onto my back, panting, Amy gasps as she collects her breath, her mouth open wide, her eyes watery but a blissful expression on her face all the same., her hand reaching out to hold and squeeze my thigh, telling me without words how good she feels, finally looking over at me and grinning, a quick nod accompanying her smile.



 



   “He got hard again in record time, Brian.”



 



   “Haha, well with what your mouth was doing it was impossible not to get hard.”



 



   “Thank you. What did you tell John?”



 



   “I pretended my phone was dead, sent him on a bit of a wild goose chase.”



 



   “Ah. I was surprised when I saw you so soon. Pleasantly surprised though,” Amy says, reaching over to run her fingertips over my cock.



 



   Feeling it twitch at her touch, she looks up at me.



 



   “Really? So soon?”



 



   “The benefits of being 19?” I shrug as Amy watches my cock throb, slowly lifting from its side and pointing up, my balls tingling as she runs her fingers over them.



 



   An idea forming in my head, I get off the bed and grab my clothes.



 



   “Get dressed Amy, I think we should get out of her before John gets back.”



 



*   *   *



 



   In my car and driving down the street, my cock still hard, I pull into a fast food joint and head for the drive-thru, about 2 cars away from the speaker to place my order.



 



   “I’m keen for a cola, you want anything?” I ask as we idle, waiting our turn.



 



   “No, I’m all good thanks.”



 



   “No problem, do me a favor though, and start sucking my cock, ok?” I ask her with a grin.



 



   Her eyes flashing open for a second, Amy grins back, sultry and amused, obviously unwilling to do anything less than what I ask. Scooching over, she unbuttons my pants and gets my cock out, jerking me off a few times before lowering her face onto my lap, her hand playing with my balls as I watch her head bob up and down on my shaft, the car creeping forward as another car finishes its order.



 



  Slurping loudly, making a real meal out of it, Amy engorges herself on my cock, pushing down deep filling her throat with my shaft as I stroke her hair with one hand, the window down and the chatter of the car ahead filtering in while I get the best blowjob of my life, my hips thrusting up into her, feeling her warm saliva dribble over my balls as she slathers my cock.



 



   The car ahead finished, I roll forward to the speaker, trying to concentrate as Amy deliberately turns it up to 11, hr mouth tight around my girth, sucking hard like a warm vacuum.



 



   “Hi, can I take your order?” Comes the tinny voice of the speaker.



 



   “Hi...yeah...
 ungh
 ...can I just get a large cola...
 ungh
 ...thanks.”



 



   “Large cola? $1.99 thanks, please drive to the pick-up window.”



 



   Gasping, swearing I can hear a giggle in Amy’s voice as she sucks my cock, I can feel her pulling my load out with sheer force of suction, her blowjob the hardest and tightest I’ve ever experienced, not just running her mouth up and down my shaft, but actually sucking my cock, hard, feeling her pulling it deep down her throat, feeling her swallow, making her throat contract, jerking me off with her neck somehow, my gasps getting louder as I feel y balls lift in her hand.



 



   Getting to the window, an attractive woman about my age greets me with a smile as she slides the window open, her mouth dropping open as she sees Amy’s head bobbing up and down rapidly on my cock, her slurps loud and clear.



 



   “Um...ummm,” She stammers, flustered but not looking away, her eyes glued to Amy’s bobbing head, ”One large cock? I mean cola! Cola!”



 



   “Ungh...yeah that’s right,” I manage to gasp with a smile, looking at the woman as she watches Amy suck me off. She’s very attractive and appears to have nice large breasts under her uniform, the naughtiness of getting blown in front of a stranger making me even hornier.



 



   “Is she...is she
 really
 ...you know?” The woman asks, her face going red, her eyes glued to the show.



 



   “Oh yeah,” I answer, Amy lifting her head and jerking me off, giving the woman a wink a chance to see how big my cock is, Amy’s hand sliding up and down my slippery shaft.



 



   “Wow, that’s really big!” The woman gasps, my order all but forgotten.



 



   “Would you like to see it coming?” I ask, my balls high and my orgasm already close.



 



   Quickly glancing around, no one else in her small room, she looks back at me, her face red.



 



   “Yes, but be quick, there are people behind you.”



 



   Thinking quickly, I look at her chest, “Show me your breasts, that would help me come quicker,” I say as Amy starts to jerk me off faster, now with both hands, her handjob soft and slippery, my cock glistening with her saliva.



 



   The sight of my cock so hard and ready or perhaps watching Amy suck it having turned her on, the woman barely hesitates after glancing to make sure no one else can see into her window and lifts up her top, her fingers hooking under her bra too, raising them high, her massive natural boobs dropping down from the cups, her nipples big and bright pink as she stares at my throbbing cock and I stare at her boobs.



 



   The combination of a random sexy stranger showing me her tits and Amy jerking me off, all in public, has the desired effect and I start to come, thick ropes shooting straight up as I jerk and thrust in my seat, my come splashing all over Amy’s hands as she continues to jerk me off, the woman sighing and meaning as she watches me ejaculate, biting her lip her eyes glued to my pulsating head as it erupts.



 



   Blushing deep crimson, the woman lowers her top, gripping the edge of the window afterward like she’s gone weak at the knees, Amy licking my come off her hands with a grin as she watches the woman too.



 



   Pulling out my card, I pay for the cola, the woman handing me my receipt.



 



   “If you’re interested, I finish at 5,” She says, looking at me and Amy.



 



   Glancing at Amy, who smiles back, making it clear this is all up to me, I look back at the woman and nod.



 



   “See you at five,” I say as I roll forward.



 



*   *   *



 



   Having dropped Amy off, John not back at home yet, I turn on my phone and contact him, making some excuses about Rebecca having wanted to go to a different place and all that and that now I felt a bit sick, perhaps from the food and so could we make a raincheck to hang out another time.



 



   With that done, I text Amy, telling her to meet me at the fast-food joint at 5, jumping in the shower afterward and basically trying to kill time until the big event, the anticipation killing me.



 



   Finally, it gets to nearly 5 and I head off, meeting Amy at the parking lot, her car bigger than mine and more suitable for the threeway session I’m planning on. The two of us leaning against her car, we see and wave as the woman exits the building, seeing us and coming over.



 



   “Umm, yeah, so hi,” She says a little sheepishly as she approaches, “My name’s Alana, by the way.”



 



   “I’m Brian, and this is Amy, “ I say, introducing ourselves.



 



   “You’re really pretty,” Alana says to Amy, looking her up and down appreciatively, giving me hope she won’t be averse to tasting Amy at some point.



 



   “Haha, thanks, you’re quite a looker yourself,” Amy responds, taking in Alana’s massive chest. “FF cups?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “Haha, me too,” Amy says, cupping her breasts and giving them a bit of a jiggle.



 



   Getting into the back seat of Amy’s large SUV with me in the middle, her windows pretty tinted, it feels like we’re in our own private little bubble, even as people and cars go by.



 



   “So,” says Alana, “Seeing you suck his dick was like the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. I literally got instantly wet and tingly. Was it like a dare or something?” Alana asks Amy, one hand on my lap, stroking up and down.



 



   “Do you know about free use, Alana?” Amy asks, leaning over me slightly, her hand on my other thigh, stroking up and down in unison with Alana’s as she replies.



 



   “A little bit, yeah. Like the guy can request sex whenever he wants and the woman never says no?”



 



   “Broadly, yes. Well, I’m Brian’s free use woman and he asked me to suck his cock while he ordered his cola, so I sucked his cock.”



 



   “That actually sounds really hot,” Alana answers, her hand squeezing my thigh a little as she strokes.



 



   “It is. There’s
 nothing
 sexier than feeling a man take you whenever and however he wants, to let yourself become his, completely,” Amy purrs, her own hand squeezing me harder, my cock starting to twitch, sensing the heat between these two.



 



   “So...how would
 I
 go about being a free use woman, if I wanted to try it out?”



 



   “Just tell Brian you’re his free use woman, and then give yourself to him sexually whenever he desires it,
 wherever
 he desires it,” Amy answers, leaning a little closer, her voice a sultry purr.



 



   Seeming to come to a decision, Alana looks at me, biting her lip, her face flushing.



 



   “Brian?”



 



   “Yes?”



 



   “I am also your free use woman, my body is for your pleasure. Tell m what to do and I’ll do it!” She says excitedly, the hotness of the situation making her speak faster and faster.



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yes!”



 



   “Then take out my cock and suck it,” I say watching her eyes widen as she looks down at my growing bulge.



 



   Without a word, she unzips my pants and fishes out my cock, stroking it eagerly as she feels the heat of my shaft in her hand. Leaning down, her hot lips are suddenly around my shaft, sucking keenly as she bobs up and down, Amy and I watching her with a smile.



 



   Reaching down, I slide my hand down her top and into a cup, fondling her boob, her nipple already erect and firm, my other hand sliding up Amy’s top, massaging her breasts before pulling her closer and kissing her, our tongues mashing against each other as the sounds of Alana’s sucking fills the SUV.



 



   “Mmm, lick my balls, Amy,” I say after breaking off my kiss with her, Amy grinning and joining Alana, their faces in my lap, slathering me with saliva as they explore my cock and balls, tugging my pants and boxers all the way down, kicking them off and spreading my legs for them.



 



   Enjoying them both on my cock, I stroke their heads before lifting their chins so that they’re facing each other, their mouths shiny with saliva, bringing their faces together, their lips pressing gently at first before they both start lapping and kissing, Amy’s hand on my balls and Alana’s on my cock, playing with me while they make out with each other, my cock throbbing at this amazingly sexy display.



 



   Pulling off their tops while they kiss, I strip them down, unclasping their bras, two sets of FF-cups swaying hypnotically as they devour each other, taking off my own top, now completely naked, the women soon in their panties, their mouths never unlocking from one another, their hands all over me and each other.



 



   Shifting a little, I get Amy to lie on the back seat while I get between her legs, pulling Alana’s panties down, exposing her pussy, completely bald, soft and puffy, glistening with her lust, her panties soaked.



 



   “Sit on Amy’s face,” I say, watching as Alana straddles Amy, lowering her sopping pussy onto Amy’s hungry mouth, the sounds of Amy sucking and lapping at Alan’s sex filling the SUV as I grab Amy’s panties and pull them to one side, feeling how drenched they already are.



 



   Her pussy shiny and slippery looking, a small tuft of hair on her mons in a triangle, I rub my thumb around her clit, feeling her swollen pea as she grinds and gyrates against me, her face smothered with Alana’s wet pussy.



 



   My cock rock hard and throbbing, I guide it to her sex, feeling the heat of her slit as I push my knob inside her, gasping with pleasure as her pussy grips my cock, almost like it’s pulling me deeper inside, like a lobster trap, able to go deeper but unable to back out, her sex clamped tight around my girth, Amy’s legs wrapping around me as she feels me fill her slowly, her hands gripping Alana’s ass as Alana slides back and forth over her face, riding her tongue.



 



   Pumping into Amy, the SUV rocking, I watch as Alana’s movements get jerkier and jerkier, her orgasm close, suddenly, with a grunt, she starts to come, her ass flexing again and again as she grinds it out on Amy’s face, her pussy pulsating with climax on Amy’s lips, her hands full of Amy’s hairs, pulling her face hard into her sex, gyrating against it.



 



   Spent, Alana’s head drops as she pants, the sounds of Amy sucking Alan’s pussy filling the SUV, Amy cleaning Alana’s pussy of every drop of orgasm.



 



   Reaching forward, I grab Alana’s hips and guide her backward until she’s laying on top of Amy, her legs spread wide, both of their pussies visible as I penetrate Amy, Alana’s sex just inches above, the two of them grinding their mons against each other, their mouths locking together as they make out while I plow Amy faster and harder, Alana’s ass bouncing with each thrust.



 



   Pulling out of Amy, I slide inside Alana, feeling the difference in temperature and tightness, Alana’s pussy still throbbing with her orgasm as I grab her hips and pound into her, the two women holding each other, their faces mashed as they make out before me.



 



   Feeling Alana’s ass flex as she grinds harder and harder against Amy, I hear Amy’s moans get more desperate as Alana brings her closer and closer to orgasm. Sliding out of Alana and pushing back into Amy’s tight pussy, I feel her body vibrating, her sex clamped tight around my shaft as her and Alana’s grinding reaches fever pitch.



 



   Holding Alana’s hips but fucking Amy’s pussy, I thrust deep as I feel Amy shudder, a sudden wail filling the car as Amy comes explosively, shaking and rocking, her whole body trembling, her sex convulsing around my shaft, bringing me past the point of no return, making me come in unison with her, grunting as she wails, the two of us coming, Alana grinding wildly against her, her ass gripped in my hands as I hold it and fuck Amy, my cock pulsating and flooding Amy’s tight pussy with my load, pulling out mid-orgasm and spraying come over Alana’s ass, Alana sighing with pleasure as she feels my hot semen splash down on her, the three of us panting, thrusting and grinding in pleasure.



 



   Wet and sticky, we slowly get back into sitting positions after a few more minutes of Amy and Alana kissing, fumbling as we try to get our clothes back on, our bodies spent from the orgasms that shook us.



 



   Dressed but looking disheveled, Amy and I turn to Alana, a glazed but happy expression on her face.



 



   “So what do you think about your taste of free use?” Amy asks.



 



   “Wow. I mean.
 Wow
 . Consider me converted!” Alana says enthusiastically, “I’ve never come so hard before!”



 



   “So you’ll continue to be my free use woman as well?” I ask.



 



   “Totally! I don’t want this to ever end!” Alana answers.



 



   My cock still glistening with the juices of both their pussies, I grin as it hits me that I have somehow managed to luck into not just one, but two free use women!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM MY BUSTY FREE USE MILF



 



 



   My Best friend Alan was away at college but I would still go to his house every now and then keep his mom Amanda company, who didn’t really know anyone else in the area and I thought was sometimes missing her son, so I would fill her in on what he was up to, as like many sons, his communication skills with his parent were pretty lacking and she would enjoy the updates.



 



   It didn’t hurt of course that she was also an absolutely stunning MILF with huge natural boobs, the sort that even makes a thick woolen jumper look sexy, her massive globes too hefty to ever be properly hidden, especially to my 19-year-old radar, my hormones making sure I never missed an opportunity to enjoy the view while I was visiting, her long black hair framing her stunning face, her thicks lips looking so soft and kissable, my cock never failing to stand when I was around her, leading me to awkwardly sit with my hands over my lap, while I continued to look at her amazing curves.



 



   One morning, sitting around and wondering what to do as it’s a Saturday, I heard the doorbell ring to my apartment, it’s a small one-bedroom place in a building of about 10 apartments, but it’s mine and relatively nice, so I’m pretty happy to have it at my age.



 



   Wearing only boxers, I go to the door and open it, not expecting anyone.



 



   “Hi, Brian! Sorry to turn up without warning, but your phone must be flat or something? I asked Alan and he said you’d be ok with it, but just in case you’re not, I understand.”



 



   “Hi, Amanda. Umm, sorry, what are you talking about?” I ask, feeling like I’ve entered our conversation mid-stream.



 



   “Oh god, I’m getting ahead of myself! It’s been one heck of a morning, I can tell you. My pipes burst and my place is flooded! I’ve had some people over and they’re saying it’s going to be at least a couple of weeks before the repairs will be finished. Something about the drywall getting soaked.”



 



   It’s only then that I notice the suitcase resting on its wheels next to Amanda and the hopeful if slightly apprehensive look on her face.



 



   “You need somewhere to stay? Of course! Come in, come in,” I say, opening the door wider to let her through, Amanda’s face breaking into an expression of utter relief.



 



   “Thank you so, so much, Brian! I felt so bad driving over, intruding on your bachelor house.”



 



   “Not at all, Amanda. Here, give me your suitcase, I’ll put it in my room, I can have the couch while you’re here.” I say, grabbing the suitcase and wheeling it into my room, quickly looking around for any obvious porn paraphernalia or anything else that might be embarrassing.



 



   Stepping in timidly after me, most likely still feeling like an intruder, I can’t help but look her up and down, her body clad in tight jeans and top maybe one or two sizes too small for her, her breasts straining against the fabric, her flat tummy exposed as she brushes her hair behind her ear before her eyes meet mine and she gives me a smile.



 



   “I really am
 so
 grateful for this, Brian. I promise I won’t get in the way and I’ll help wash dishes, and do laundry, and I’ll pay rent too.”



 



   “Don’t worry about that stuff, it’ll be nice to have some company,” I answer, feeling a stir in my groin and remembering I’m only wearing boxers, and betting that even a small twitch in my cock will be visible to her.



 



   Putting on some pants I tidy up a little bit, not that I’m a slob, but I can’t help but feel a little self-conscious, while Amanda tries to help before I tell her to take a seat and relax.



 



   After a few hours, I can sense she’s feeling at ease and no longer feeling like a burden, not that she ever was one, offering to go back to her house to grab some food from the fridge that will spoil anyway and cook dinner tonight as a thank you.



 



   Accepting her offer, she returns a little later with a few bags of food, before setting to work in my kitchen making diner.



 



   Sitting at the table and eating with her, I enjoy the company and the higher quality meal than I normally make myself, Amanda’s hair now tied back into a loose ponytail, her tight shirt changed for a loose tank, its deep v-line exposing a generous amount of her breasts t me as we sit opposite her cleavage constantly drawing my eye, my cock throbbing like crazy under the table as I imagine sliding it between her mounds and spraying her beautiful face with my come.



 



   Afterward, relaxing on my couch, the only seating in my lounge room, we watch TV for a while before Amanda excuses herself and goes to bed, closing the door behind her.



 



   Waiting a while, The back of the couch facing my bedroom door and hiding me from her immediate view should she happen to open it, I grab my laptop and crack it open, making sure to turn the volume down before surfing for porn, looking for some vids in my favorite genre: free use.



 



   Finding a good vid, I drop my pants and start jerking off, glancing over my shoulder every now and then at my bedroom door, the sounds of my strokes seeming very loud in the quietness of my apartment. Used to watching porn with volume, I wish I could turn it up a bit but don’t dare, soon coming and cleaning up as quickly as possible, paranoid she’ll walk out while I’m in mid-cleaning mode.



 



   Going back to the TV, it’s not too long before I feel like jerking off again, wanting to rub another one out before I go to sleep. Searching again, I find a great vid that has a woman that looks a bit like Amanda, her breasts nearly as big.



 



   Dying to know what this woman sounds like and if it’s anything like Amanda, I grab my headphones and plug them into the laptop, smiling to myself as I turn up the volume and hear her moaning with pleasure as she’s filled deep from behind with cock, her massive natural-looking breasts swaying hypnotically.



 



   Stroking myself, I enjoy the vid, imagining it’s Amanda and I’m the guy, pounding her hard in her tight-looking pussy, my cock soon erupting as I grunt with pleasure.



 



   Shutting down the video and closing the laptop, I take off my headphones and hear a slight rustling behind me. My head snapping around, I almost yelp as I see Amanda standing there behind the couch, having seen me in all of my masturbating glory!



 



   “I’m so sorry, Brian! I didn’t mean to watch! I just couldn’t figure out how to open your window for some fresh air! And then I saw you and I know I should’ve gone back into the room but I found myself mesmerized! I’m sorry!” Amanda says, waving her hands in front of her before turning and going back into the bedroom.



 



   Feeling my face flushing beet-red, I put my cock away and go to my bedroom, feeling pretty embarrassed but hoping to play it off if I act casual.



 



   “No need to apologize, Amanda. I probably shouldn’t be doing that while you’re here, haha. Umm, yeah, the window is a little tricky, you kinda have to push on the bottom left corner as you turn the latch,” I say as I open the window for her, a nice cool breeze hitting my boiling face.



 



   “This is your house, Brian, I shouldn’t make you feel you can’t do anything you normally do. I promise I’ll be more careful in the future. Thanks.” She says, nodding to the window.



 



   “Ok then, goodnight,” I say, leaving the room, Amanda’s eyes flitting over my crotch for just a second before she smiles and says goodnight too.



 



*   *   *



 



   Waking up the next day on my couch, my nostrils are filled with the smells of bacon and eggs cooking, my mouth watering before my eyes are open.



 



   Sitting up, I notice I have a fully-fledged case of morning wood, my cock tenting the thin blanket I draped over myself, wrapping the blanket around me to hide it as I get up, Amanda visible from where I’m sitting, the apartment open plan and seeing her smile at me as she slides some eggs onto two plates, dressed in what looks like satin pajamas, the top three buttons undone, her cleavage deep, her breasts moving under the satin in a way that makes it very clear she’s not wearing a bra.



 



   “Good morning! I thought I’d make us breakfast, hope you don’t mind?” Amanda says as she places two full plates on the table as I slide onto a seat, making sure the blanket hides my boner, even though presumably she say it last night when I was choking it vigorously.



 



   “Of course not,” I reply happily, the smell amazing as I look at the bacon and lick my lips, “Feel free to use my kitchen anytime!”



 



   “Haha, thanks! I’ll keep that in mind, Brian,” Amanda says with a wink as she sits opposite me, her pajamas barely containing her tits, my eyes watching as they sway with her every little movement, her eyes watching me watching her, a smile crossing her face as I realize I’ve been busted perving.



 



   A few mouthfuls into the breakfast, Amanda puts down her fork and sips from a glass of juice.



 



   “So, Brian, about last night.”



 



   “Don’t worry about it. It’s pretty embarrassing, to be honest.”



 



   “You really shouldn’t be embarrassed! This is your place and you’re 19, I should have  known you’d be...
 enjoying
 your alone time after being stuck with me all day yesterday. But it did give me a few questions and maybe a suggestion or two?”



 



   “Ok.”




   “What was the porn you were watching? Was it that ‘free use’ stuff?”



 



   “Uh, yeah it was actually. You know that stuff?”



 



   “I do, it’s very sexy. I watch it sometimes myself. Tell me, the woman looked a little bit like me, was that just a coincidence?”



 



   Not seeing the point of lying, I shake my head, “No, I was pretty keen to fantasize about you last night Amanda.”



 



   “So you like the idea of being with me,
 sexually
 ?”



 



   “Yeah, that’d be pretty amazing.”



 



   “Well well well,” Amanda says, giving me a broad smile, “I mean, I’ve caught you looking at my boobs before, but basically every man I’ve ever met stares at these things,” she says, grabbing her boobs and giving them a jiggle before adding, “But I didn’t realize you might think about me while you jerked off.”



 



   Hearing her say the words, my cock jumps in my boxers, watching her closely, seeing the hint of hunger smoldering in her eyes.



 



   “Now for my suggestions, Brian. How would you like to make an agreement with me, where I’ll be your free use woman as long as I’m staying here?”



 



   Almost choking on my bacon, I splutter, “Are you serious?”



 



   “Very. I watched you jerk off last night while watching ‘me’ on your laptop and when I saw that big fat cock of yours erupt I pretty much soaked my panties instantly. You want my body, I want that cock and we both like free use. It seems pretty logical.”



 



   “But Alan?” I say, a small part of me remembering that this is my best friend’s mom.



 



   “I promise not to tell him if you won’t,” Amanda replies with a smile, before reaching a hand out over the table, offering me to shake it, ‘What do you say? Shake my hand and from that moment on I will be your free use woman to do with sexually as you wish.”



 



   My heart thumping, I reach out and take her hand, shaking it gently, her skin so soft and her hand so small, Amanda grinning as we go back to our breakfasts, my cock raging as I keep looking at her, wondering what to do first, her body so feminine and amazing.



 



   “Could you take your top off?” I ask, after trying to peek at more of her breasts before realizing that they’re were just a simple command away.



 



   “Of course,” Amanda replies with a smile, unbuttoning the rest of her top and slipping it from her shoulders, her massive breasts rocking as she tosses the top over a spare chair.



 



   Staring at them, my mouth agape, I take in every detail of the mighty boobs I’ve longed for, for years, her nipples dark and erect, her areolas large and tantalizing, the skin of her breasts looking so soft and supple, her boobs heavy and pendulous as they sway and bobble, every small movement of Amanda and her fork making her chest bounce, my breakfast forgotten as I simply enjoy the view, Amanda looking sweetly bemused by my fascination with her massive mounds.



 



   My cock absolutely raging, I get up from my chair, letting the blanket fall, my erection obvious as it tents my boxers, and walk around the table, standing behind Amanda and reaching down to cup her breasts, amazed at just how heavy they are, the heat of her underboobs filling my palms as I heft her breasts, my fingers and thumbs massaging, Amanda continuing to eat her breakfast while I play with her massive boobs.



 



   Stroking and caressing them, I move to her nipples, erect and firm, circling them with my thumbs and watching them spring back as I toy with them. Leaning down, I kiss her neck, my nostrils filling with her sweet scent, her hair soft and lovely as my lips explore her nape, Amanda tilting her head and sighing as I kiss and nip at her exposed skin.



 



   One hand still enjoying her breasts, my other slides down slowly, swirling around her belly button before my fingers creep under the elastic of her pajama bottoms, running over the mound of her mons, a tuft of downy hair greeting my fingertips as I excitedly press on, barely able to believe I’m exploring my best friend’s MILF mom.



 



   My fingertips come into contact with the soft folds of her hood, her clit underneath, hard and throbbing, her pussy slick as I inch lower, feeling her slit, drenched with her lust as I dip a finger into her, the heat of her sex incredible as I slide my finger up and down her slit, Amanda spreading her legs wider, sighing as I kiss and finger her, a forkful of food paused halfway to her mouth, her eyes now closed as I enjoy her body.



 



   Circling her clit with my fingertips, I rub and grind her swollen nub, hearing her breath become slower and deeper, her crotch grinding against my hand as I warm her up, my mouth still on her neck and throat, kissing her, her head tilted back, my hand moving quicker on her sex as I feel her dribble with lust, soaking her pajamas and my hand.



 



   Putting the fork down, Amanda silently grabs the edge of the table, gripping it as I play with her clit faster and faster, her chest rising and falling as she takes deeper and longer breaths, her pelvis grinding madly against my hand now.



 



   “Ugh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Oh my fucking god!”
 Amanda suddenly bursts out, shaking and grinding against me, her knuckles white as she grips the table, her mouth open as she shudders with orgasm, my hand a blur on her clit, her body gushing with lust as I make her come, my cock painfully hard as I watch my ultimate MILF fantasy climax on my hand, her breasts rocking as she squirms with pleasure.



 



   Taking my hands from her, I let her recover, her head drooping as she gasps for a minute, my cock throbbing as I watch this beautiful woman regain herself after her orgasm.



 



   A minute later, looking over at me, her eyes dropping to my crotch, I reach down and push her breakfast out of the way, getting between her and the table, tugging down my boxers, my cock springing up as it’s freed.



 



   Wordlessly, I reach out and grab her head, guiding it forward, Amanda opening her mouth as it nears my throbbing knob, her wet tongue sliding out to lick my eye as she wraps her hot lips around my shaft, a gasp escaping me as she pushes down and I feel my cock go past her mouth and into her throat, Amanda deepthroating me like an expert, her face suddenly impaled on my shaft, her beautiful eyes locked with mine as she watches me watch her, her head bobbing as she sucks my cock deep.



 



   Stroking her head, loving every second of this, I reach down and play with her tits with my other hand, Amanda fondling my balls and stroking my base as she sucks me off, her eyes never leaving mine, her mouth a hot warm tunnel wrapped around my shaft, her tongue rubbing back and forth, massaging the underside of my cock as I grunt and gasp with pleasure, Amanda giving me the best blow job I’ve ever had.



 



   Feeling my balls rise, I grab her head with both hands, pulling her even deeper onto my shaft, Amanda’s gaze still locked on mine as she watches me fuck her face, my lust brimming over as I pump and thrust into her mouth, fucking her throat, feeling it contract around my length as she swallows, jerking me off with her throat muscles, making me dizzy with pleasure.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, hard, my cock pulsating like crazy as it empties a load of hot semen directly down her throat, Amanda swallowing with each fresh pulse, my thrusts becoming jerky as she fondles and cradles my balls, coercing every last drop out of me as she slurps hard, pulling the semen from out of my shaft with pure suction, making me twitch and buckle as my overly sensitive knob explodes with pleasure.



 



   Panting, I let go of her head, letting her slide free from my cock, still watching me and licking her lips with a grin, my cock still jerking, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still sliding down her throat as I stand there, my knees now feeling a little wobbly.



 



   Going back to my seat, we finish our breakfast like nothing even happened, my free use fantasies coming to life, Amanda looking as pleased as me to have found someone to help live out a fantasy in real life.



 



   Still naked and with little planned for my Sunday, I help Amanda clean up the table, coming up behind her while she’s setting dishes in the sink and tugging down her pajama bottoms, enjoying the view of her voluptuous ass, Amanda saying nothing as I get her to step out of her bottoms.



 



   Walking around my house naked, her body amazing, it doesn’t take long for my teenage cock to once again stand up, Amanda smiling as she sees me get up from the couch and walk over, my cock erect and bobbing in front of me as I walk.



 



   Putting my arms around her, I bring her close, my hot cock pressing into her soft belly, feeling her skin against mine and breathing in her scent before leaning in and kissing her, slowly, taking my time, our tongues meeting and wriggling together as I kiss her deeper and passionately, loving her taste as we explore each other, Amanda’s arms around me as we hold each other close, squirming like two people finally giving in to a first kiss on the third date, so much pent up energy coming out through our bodies.



 



   Walking her slowly to the bedroom, our mouths never parting, we hit the bed and Amanda falls onto her back, her breasts rocking as I crawl on top of her, kissing her belly and working my way up to her breasts, kissing and sucking each one in turn, Amanda sighing, her hands trailing up and down my back.



 



   Moving up, I reach down and guide my cock to her slit, drenched and slippery, sliding in slowly as we both gasp with pleasure, her pussy tight and red hot, making my length twitch immediately with sensation.



 



   Pumping into her, her hands caressing me, I thrust deep, feeling my balls slap her ass as I make the bed rock, my hands cupping her ass as she lifts her legs, my entire length buried inside her, Amanda grunting with every thrust, my cock filling her tight sex to capacity.



 



   Kissing each other, her pussy hugging my cock in its velvet grip, she soon milks me, my thrusts becoming faster as my balls lift and I feel my orgasm approaching, Amanda purring between kisses, her hands on my ass, holding me inside her, silently letting me know she wants my come deep inside.



 



   Grunting like an animal, I start to come, my cock pulsating inside her as it spurts, again and again, flooding her pussy with my come, my hips pistoning as I empty myself inside her, my entire body one big nerve ending, Amanda wrapping her legs around me, making sure I deposit every drop deep inside her, her moans mixing with mine as she feels me filling her.



 



   Gasping, I roll off her, Amanda squirming happily, her pussy full of my cream, the two of us grinning as we stare at the ceiling.



 



   In no rush, we lay there for a while, enjoying the afterglow, and I start to wonder what else I can do with my free use MILF, wishing I could show other people the amazing woman that I’m having sex with, anticipating the looks of jealousy on other guys faces as they see how hot my woman is.



 



   An idea forming, I look over at Amanda.



 



   “I want you to taste yourself, suck my dick until I’m hard again.”



 



   “My pleasure, Brian,” Amanda purrs, rolling onto her side and moving down to my cock, still slippery with her own juices, grabbing it and putting it in her mouth, sucking hard and making me grunt with pleasure.



 



   Sucking my cock, I lay there stroking her hair and enjoying the feeling of her mouth on my freshly juiced length, her warm body pressed to mine as she slurps.



 



   Getting hard again, I get up off the bed, Amanda watching me as I go to the curtains and open them, my view onto the street clear from my second-story window.



 



   Beckoning her over, Amanda gets off the bed with a grin as I instruct her to join me by the window, getting her to bend over and put her hands on my desk, her naked body in profile to the widow.



 



   Standing behind her, I grab her ass and spread her cheeks, pushing forward with my cock as it slides between her thighs and against the heat of her pussy. Bending my legs a little, I slide inside her, both of us looking out the window, our sex in full view of anyone watching, getting a trill as I plunge my cock again and again into this stunning MILF, feeling her push back against me, wanting my cock as deep as possible inside her.



 



   Fuckign her hard, the two of us grunting with pleasure, we see a few people walking when one shakes another one’s shoulder and points up directly at us, all three of them soon staring as we put on a sex show for them, Amanda grinning as she looks down at them, my pelvis slapping against her ass, her massive breasts swaying.



 



   All three of them pulling out phones and presumably recording us, I wave.



 



   “Wave for the camera, Amanda,” I say, pumping into her.



 



   Giggling, Amanda waves and blows them a kiss, the group high-fiving each other.



 



   Feeling my orgasm approach, I tell Amanda to turn around and get n her knees, Amanda doing so as I stand before her, my cock soon erupting and pasting her face with come as the trio watches, their cheers audible even through the glass.



 



With my come on her face, Amanda starts to wipe it off and suck it off her fingers, before taking my wilting cock and sucking it hard, making sure absolutely no come escapes her mouth, the trio watching the entire thing.



 



   Giving them one last wave, we walk out of view, my heart hammering with what I’ve just done, Amanda looking pretty excited too, like our agreement has freed us to do things we otherwise never would have.



 



   Knowing something about tomorrow that Amanda doesn’t, I smile, the rest of the day amazing, the two of us fucking like rabbits, whenever the urge hits me, my cock spending more time in her mouth that day than it has in all other mouths before then combined, the two of us sharing my bed, eventually collapsing asleep after countless orgasms, our bodies drained from a day well spent.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, cooking in the nude, Amanda once again makes breakfast, although this time I’m able to get all the way through it before taking her back to the bedroom for the first fuck of the day.



 



   Afterward, lying together, tangled in each other’s arms, I tell Amanda that we’re going to have company today so can she dress in her sexiest clothes.



 



   “I didn’t really bring anything I would call sexy, Brian.”



 



   “Well, I guess you in your underwear would be pretty sexy then.”



 



   “This person, do they know Alan?” Amanda asks, looking at me with a grin.



 



   “No. But would that actually stop you?” I ask, seeing her expression.



 



   “Honestly? At this point, no. I’ve never been this horny 24/7 before. I’m loving every second of this. I love being a free use woman.”



 



   “Yeah this has been the best 24 hours of my life, haha,” I say, meaning it.



 



   “Well let’s see if today gets even better, I can see the gears working in your head, Brian, you’ve got something planned, have you?”



 



   “Haha, maybe,” I say, not wanting to spoil it yet, and enjoying leaving her in suspense.



 



*   *   *



 



   A few hours later, the two of us fucking again during that time, I get a knock on the door, Amanda having been dressed in a sexy pair of lace panties and matching bra and currently sitting on the couch.



 



   Opening the door, dressed in shorts and a top, I let the person in, Amanda looking over, obviously curious as to who it is.



 



   His uniform giving him away pretty quickly, Amanda can see it’s an internet repairman, but specifically, a young repairman, similar in age to me, as I wouldn’t make her do what I have planned with someone she might not find attractive.



 



   Her mouth dropping open, Amanda looks at me with a ‘are you serious?’ expression, smiling when I nod silently back.



 



   “Hi, Brian, back to install that new modem, as agreed, yes?”



 



   “Hi Alex, yeah, that’s great man, come on in.”



 



   Stepping in, we both see Alex stop in his tracks as he lays eyes on the voluptuous woman dressed in her underwear on the couch, her massive breasts barely contained in the cups.



 



   “Oh, Alex, this is Amanda, my girlfriend,” I say, winking at Amanda he smiles at Alex and gives a little wave.



 



   “Hi, Alex.”



 



   “Uhh, yeah. Hi, Amanda,” Alex says, the two of us grinning as we watch his face redden, his eyes trying to look away but unable to help themselves from going back time and time again to Amanda’s ridiculously amazing boobs.



 



   His eyes finally averted, I make small talk as he opens his toolbox, ready for the new modem installation.



 



   “So, Alex, what have you been up to since the last time you were here?”



 



   “Umm, not much really. Lots of installations I guess,” Alex replies, her eyes going straight to Amanda’s body as he turns.



 



   Sitting next to her on the couch as we both watch Alex, I put my hand high on her thigh, my thumb basically rubbing her pussy, Amanda spreading her legs, the bulge of her sex right there for Alex to see next time he turns.



 



   Looking over, Alex makes an almost choking sound and quickly looks back at his work.



 



   “Everything ok?” I ask.



 



   “Ahh, yep, sure,” he says hurriedly.



 



   “Tell me, Alex, do you like Amanda’s boobs? I think they’re pretty awesome.”



 



   “Umm, what?” He says, turning to look at us.



 



   “Her boobs, do you think they’re nice?”



 



   “Umm, I mean. I don’t know. I...yes?”



 



   “Would you like to see them?”



 



   “Umm, I’d get in trouble for doing that with a client.”


 



   “That sounds like a yes to me, Amanda,” I say, stroking her bulge while Alex keeps glancing over, his face redder and redder.



 



   “I agree,” Amanda purrs, licking her lips and looking at Alex hungrily.



 



   “Do me a favor and get them out, would you?” I say, Amanda immediately unclasping her bra and pulling it off before tossing it over near Alex.



 



   “Umm, I mean...wow,” Alex says, his words stopping short as he looks at Amanda, her body doing to him what it does to me, Amanda obviously loving the freedom of being so wanton, her pussy getting damp as I rub it with my thumb, her own arousal spiking just like ours, my cock throbbing as I act like some kind of swinger.



 



   Getting my cock out, Alex not even noticing as he stares at Amanda’s massive breasts, I tell her to drop the panties and come sit on my lap.



 



   His eyes following her chest as she stands and drops her panties, he continues to gawp, his pants tenting now, as Amanda lowers herself onto my cock, still facing him, her hot pussy swallowing my length as she pushes down, her perfect ass on my lap, her sex hugging my shaft as it throbs inside her.



 



   Watching us fuck, seemingly mesmerized, his eyes watching her breasts rock, I hold Amanda’s hips as she bounces up and down on top of me.



 



   “Why don’t you come over here and touch them?” I say, Alex getting to his feet slowly and coming over before fondling her breasts, Amanda sighing with pleasure as she feels the touch of two men at once.



 



   Playing with her tits, tent throbbing, I guide Amanda.



 



   “Take out his cock and suck it, Amanda, I know how much you want to,” I say, Amanda purring with delight as she reaches out and unbuckles Alex’s pants, Alex not trying to stop her.



 



   Leaning forward and still bouncing on my cock, Amanda starts slurping loudly on Alex’s, his face making it obvious it’s the best thing he’s ever felt, his eyes rolling in their sockets as he pumps into her mouth, his hands grabbing her head as he fucks her mouth, Amanda moaning loudly, her pussy gushing all over my cock as her arousal levels soar.



 



   Grunting loudly, Alex starts to come, Amanda swallowing loudly as she takes everything he has to offer, her pussy absolutely drenched as she squirms on top of my pole.



 



   Gasping, Alex steps back, her mouth agape as I continue to fuck Amanda, Amanda grinning up at Alex and licking her lips, her hands now rubbing her tits.



 



   “He’s young like me, he’ll be hard again in no time, suck him until he’s hard again,” I tell Amanda, pushing her off my cock as she grabs Alex and guides him to the floor, laying him down and lapping at his cock while on all fours.



 



   Five minutes later and hard again, Alex is moaning with pleasure as Amanda blows him, her ass in the air as I get behind her, her butthole the next thing I want to cross off my list.



 



   Sliding into her, Amanda moaning around Alex’s dick as she feels me fill her, I get my length nice and slippery before pulling out and pressing my knob against her asshole, Amanda gasping as she feels my intention.



 



   “First time taking it in the ass, Amanda?” I ask as I rub my knob against her butthole.



 



   “Mm-hmm,” She murmurs, her mouth full of cock.



 



   “First time for me too,” I say as I push forward, much cock suddenly inside her tight little asshole, her sphincter like a rubber band, gripping my girth as I push it deeper and deeper inside her, Amanda moaning loudly as I fill her ass, feeling her gyrate and squirm on my pole, her ass full of my throbbing cock.



 



   The sensation much more intense than I’ve ever felt before, I grunt with pleasure as I pump into her, watching her amazing ass wobble with every thrust, the three of us moaning with sexual bliss as Amanda gets filled from both ends at the same time.



 



   Gasping, Alex starts to come, shuddering as he fills Amanda’s mouth with his seed, his hands gripping Amanda’s head as he pumps into her.



 



   Spent, he takes his cock from her mouth and watches while I pound her ass, my hands full of her great ass, her massive boobs swaying.



 



   Her mouth now empty, Amanda talks dirty, her hands gripping at the carpet, her asshole stretched tight around my girth.



 



   “Oh fuck yes! Yes yes yes! Fuck my ass baby! Fuck it good! Unnngh! Sooooo fucking full of cock!”



 



   “You want my come?”



 



   “Yes, baby!”


 



   “Tell me! Tell me how much you want my come!”



 



   “I want it so bad baby I want to feel you filling me with your hot come please give it to me!”
 Amanda says without a breath, the to of us shaking as I fuck her at full steam in the ass on the carpet.



 



   “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yeah!”
 I grunt as I come in an asshole for the first time, my cock leaping and jerking, every twitch another spurt of come, filling her asshole with my semen, Amanda grunting like an animal as she feels me fill her, backing up against me, my cock inside her asshole to the base, my balls mashed against her pussy as I hold her hips tight, impaling her fully.



 



   Shuddering with aftershocks and spent, I rub her ass as I kneel behind her, my cock still embedded in her butt, Amanda squirming underneath me, so full of come now.



 



   Getting up, Amanda and I hop back on the couch, empty and happy, Alex slowly getting up too and putting his pants back on, his eyes not sure where to look now post-orgasm.



 



   Seeing that there’s no more sex happening, he goes about installing the new modem, hanging around afterward a little bit, maybe hoping for another round with Amanda but I’m done with sharing her for today, the two of us bursting into laughter just after I close the door, seeing him out.



 



   “Oh my god!” Amanda beams, grinning from ear to ear.



 



   “I know right? I still can’t believe we actually just did that.”



 



   “You were
 so
 fucking hard when you were in my ass, I’ve never felt a guy so aroused.”



 



   “And the way you started gushing just at the suggestion of showing him your boobs, like instant horniness.”



 



   “It’s just so...freeing?” Amanda says, looking for the right words.



 



   “Yeah, I know what you mean. It’ll be a bummer when your place is repaired…” I say, leaving the question unasked.



 



   “Well, I’m thinking we’ll be able to come to some sort of agreement when it comes to that. Why stop a good thing, eh?”



 



   “Why indeed,” I answer, my cock starting to twitch as my eyes feast yet again on her amazing MILF body, our sexual sessions barely even begun!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 SEDUCED BY MY BEST FRIEND’S FREE USE MILF MOM



 



 



   I was 18 so it wasn’t as big a deal as it would have been a decade earlier, but I was still a bit bummed out when I first learned that my parents were getting divorced.



 



   With dad now out of the house and mom constantly talking about how much of an asshole he was, I found myself wondering where I would end up living as it looked like the house was going to be getting sold, and which parent I would end up with, and is custody even a thing if your 18 and older?



 



   With no uncles or aunties to stay with, I found myself spending an increased amount of time with my best friend Scott, who lives with his single mom Danielle, an amazingly hot MILF if ever there was one, with long blond hair and a perky body you wouldn’t expect on someone in their mid-40’s, her ass high and tight, her breasts C-cups and containing no hint of sag whenever I’d get to see her walking around her house in a top with no bra, her nipples always taking all of my attention no matter what I was doing before she walked in.



 



   With a penchant for wearing short shorts, her toned legs flexing as she crossed her legs, I’d often find myself having to hide my boner when in her presence for more than a few minutes, her sex appeal natural and effortless, her blue eyes able to bore right through you, pinning you to the spot with a lump in your throat and a growing tent in your pants.



 



   Sitting in Scott’s backyard one day, shooting the shit and not doing too much of anything, Danielle comes out and joins us, sitting in a chair next to me, her long legs bare as she crosses them, my eyes roving up and down her body while she tosses her hair over her shoulder.



 



   “So, how’re things at home, Jake?” She asks, my eyes averting from her body as she looks over at me with a concerned smile.



 



   “Not that great. Mom’s just angry all the time. I think she wants me to join in on picking on dad, but he’s always been great to me.”



 



   “Bit of a prickly situation to be in, hey?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “Well, I was thinking, and you boys tell me what you think, but how would you like to move in here while the divorce is happening?”



 



   Looking over at Scott, whose expression makes it clear he also had no idea this was coming, I look at Danielle.



 



   “Really? That might be a long time.”



 



   “That’s ok, I assumed it would be
 at least
 months when I first thought about making the offer. You’ve seemed so...glum over the last few weeks, I’d like to give you a happier place to live.”



 



   “Well, I mean...that would be great! I’d love to be here more instead of back there,” I say, waving in the general direction of my house, 5 or 6 blocks away.



 



   “Excellent! Then it’s settled. Since you’re a bit older and this is longer than a sleepover, the guest room will be yours now, rather than sharing a room with Scott,” Danielle says getting up, before adding with a grin, “I know teenagers need their privacy.”



 



   As Danielle walks back inside, Scott and I look at each other, before high-fiving happily.



 



*   *   *



 



   Bringing a couple of boxes of stuff from my house, most of it clothes, I settle into the new rhythm of Scott and Danielle’s house: the slightly different dinner time, the subtle change in morning routines, and the million other tiny things that go along with a new household.



 



   Now under the same roof, Scott and I don’t hang out 24/7 like we normally would if I just visiting, the two of us naturally sensing when either of us wanted to have a little privacy, as well as Scott slipping off more and more often to spend time with a 22-year-old babe from down the street that he was slowly getting more serious with, making me promise not to tell his mom yet as he couldn’t be bothered with the million enthusiastic questions Danielle would want to ask him.



 



   Feeling more and more at home at Danielle’s, I also started to notice lots of little things about her, each one making me like her even more. Until now, she’d always been simply my best friend’s smoking hot MILF mom, an object of my fantasies, but I learned she was pretty funny too and easy to talk with, the two of us often chatting when Scott wasn’t around, my cock still swelling within minutes as always, but now my eyes were spending as much time studying her beautiful face and her full lips as much as her legs and breasts, and the way she moved, her body smooth and fluid as she would walk by.



 



   Another great thing about living here was getting to see Danielle in the mornings and at night, often walking softly past my room in just her teddy, barely long enough to conceal her ass, her nipples almost visible through the fabric.



 



   Coming back from brushing her teeth before bed, she would often stop at my doorway, leaning against it, her legs bare, the light from the hallway light behind her shining through her teddy, making the outline of her amazing body perfectly visible, the smooth curve of her hips and the swell of her boobs tantalizing me.



 



   “Are you warm enough, Jake? Do you need another blanket?”



 



   “No, I’m fine thanks.”



 



   “Ok then, goodnight.”



 



   “Goodnight,” I would reply, watching closely as she turned, the light giving me a perfect view of her all but naked body in profile, my cock throbbing with need for her. It took me a few nights to realize that Danielle didn’t stop to say goodnight to Scott as she did with me, although at first I put that down to the fact that Scott slept with his door closed whereas I left mine open, specifically to get a few more glimpses of Danielle in her teddy.



 



*   *   *



 



   One day, with Scott not around, I was sitting on my bed scrolling through my phone when I saw Danielle walk past carrying a basket full of dirty laundry. Seeing a chance to help out around the house I got up and took the basket for her, following her to the laundry.



 



   “Thanks, Jake.”



 



   “My pleasure.”



 



   Opening her machine, I watch as Danielle starts to load it, wondering how I can help when I see her grabbing a few of my items, namely some of my socks. Until now, I’d never really thought about it, but I often use socks when I’m jerking off and then toss them in the laundry basket, where they magically come back a few days later, clean. Standing here now and watching her toss them into the machine, I wonder just how strongly they might smell of come, suddenly flushing as I wonder if Danielle suspects she all but touching my come.



 



   “Wow, Jake, do you change your socks like 10 times a day or something?” She asks, waving one of them in front of me with a grin, her eyes making it perfectly clear that she knows what teenage males do with socks other than wearing them on their feet.



 



   Trying to think of an answer, the only thing I can think of saying is something about having smelly feet? But I reject that as a gross answer, instead standing there silently while Danielle fetches another one of my come-filled socks from the basket.



 



   “Ohh, and this one feels wet! Did you step in a puddle?”



 



   Standing there, still silent, I can feel my face burning, her eyes twinkling, knowing that I know she knows and feeling shorter by the second, my cock starting to swell despite my growing embarrassment, her nipples looking even more prominent than normal, two small tents in her top, obviously not wearing a bra.



 



   “Haha, ok I’ll stop teasing you now, if you go any redder you might explode! I know what teenagers get up to, I was just having a little fun at your expense.”



 



   “It’s that obvious is it?”



 



   “Trust me, Jake, all I can smell right now is your come! I think your socks make up nearly half of this basket haha!”



 



   “Wow, I feel pretty dumb right about now, Danielle.”



 



   “Why? It’s perfectly normal! I might suggest you invest in a roll of toilet paper or some tissues to spare me from having to do so much laundry though,” Danielle says, her grin warm and contagious, making me smile back.



 



   “Yeah, I will. Sorry.”



 



   “No need to apologize. It’s kind of cute, thinking of you in your room, going at it like a rabid rabbit haha. Can I ask you a question though?”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “How often are you...relieving your tension, shall we say?”



 



   My cock throbbing, I feel my heart pump faster at hearing Danielle asking me such a sexual question, liking how it makes me feel, I notice once again her erect nipples and I wonder if a part of her is as aroused right now as I am, or if that’s just my libido creating lust where there is none.



 



   “Five or six times a day, I guess.”



 



   “Five or six? Wow, nice going. Personally, I’m pretty done by number three myself,” Danielle replies, laughing when she sees my eyebrows going up at her reply, “What? You think I don’t masturbate? I’m 45, not 105, Jake. Haha!”



 



   “No. Sure, I just, umm. Have you done it since I moved in?”



 



   “Many,
 many
 times, Jake. Many,
 many
 times.”



 



   Feeling a shudder of lust bristle through me, Danielle spots it and laughs again as I feel my cock aching now in my pants.



 



   “That got your attention, hey?” Danielle quips, giving me a smirk as she shoves more clothes into the washing machine.



 



   Feeling my arousal throbbing inside me, I can feel my hand itching to reach out and stroke her face, knowing that if I do all bets will be off and I might very well fuck my best friends mom right here in the laundry, my cock painfully hard, Danielle watching me with a grin, waiting for me to make a move, her eyes telling me she’s let me if I try, the air feeling thicker as I start to lift my hand towards her face, Danielle biting her lip, knowing what’s coming.



 



   The sound of the front door opening breaks the spell and a surge of guilt flows through me as we hear Scott entering the house, feeling like a bright light has suddenly been shone on my intentions, Danielle giving me a subtle wink before going back to Scott’s mom role, filling the machine while I try my best to hide my erection before Scott finds us in the laundry.



 



*   *   *



 



   That night, lying in my bed and listening to the faint sounds of Danielle brushing her teeth, my cock raging, I feel hornier than I’ve ever felt whilst simultaneously feeling bad for nearly fucking my best friend’s mom.



 



   The lust that was in the air in the laundry was tangible, the idea that I actually had a shot at my ultimate MILF fantasy constantly coming back whenever I feel bad, in a constant loop, my guilt driven off by how amazing it would be, followed by guilt if I had done it, followed one again by how amazing it would have been
 to
 do it.



 



   Knowing the right thing to do would be to turn off my light, close my eyes and go to sleep, I instead wait excitedly as I hear Danielle’s soft footsteps down the hall, eager to once again see her in her sexy teddy, my guilt diminishing the closer the prospect of her beautiful figure becomes.



 



   Standing in my doorway, the light once again outlining her figure, tonight Danielle stands with her feet apart, the light shining between them as well, outlining the bulge of her sex, an unmistakable pouch right before my eyes, Danielle watching me as I stare at her sex, unable to help myself, each lip clearly outlined, her panties nowhere to be seen tonight.



 



   Giving me as long as I need, I finally remember myself and look her in the eyes, Danielle smiling warmly as she takes a few steps forward into my room, one hand behind her back, her breasts swaying as she steps.



 



   “Warm enough? Would you like another blanket?”



 



   “No thanks, I’m fine,” I reply, my eyes darting down, my bedside lamp’s light
 almost
 making her teddy sheer, making me desperate to get a glimpse of her pussy.



 



   “Ok then. I bought you this,” Danielle says, revealing her hidden hand, a box of tissues held in it, placing it on my bedside table with a grin.



 



   Openly looking down at my crotch, my tent partially visible even under the blanket, Danielle adds, “I have a feeling you’ll be needing some not long after I leave?”



 



   Letting my eyes drop back down to look over her stunning body, I nod my head, “I’d say it’s pretty likely.”



 



   “Ok then, Jake, goodnight,” Danielle says, before letting out a big slow yawn, raising her arms high as she stretches, her eyes screwed shut and her teddy raising, her pussy suddenly bare and right before me!



 



   Gawping, I stare at her sex, two puffy lips that look so soft, and a small triangle of golden pubes on the bulge of her mons, something so simple and yet the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, my cock jerking under the blankets as I stare, transfixed.



 



   Her yawn over, Danielle slowly lowers her arms, the teddy lowering and concealing her perfect-looking pussy, an audible sigh of disappointment escaping me as the most erotic act I’ve ever seen comes to a finish.



 



   Turning slowly with a smile, Danielle leave me alone with the images of her body burned into my brain, my hand immediately under the blankets as I imagine sliding my throbbing shaft inside her body, my hand pistoning up and down my shaft and my orgasm coming quick and hot, my lust at fever pitch.



 



   It’s not until I’m finished and grabbing some tissues before I hear Danielle’s door closing, Danielle obviously listening the entire time. Getting hot again at the thought she was listening to me, I wonder if she is now doing the same, my hand going back to my cock, the two of us masturbating at the same time, our thoughts full of the other.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, Danielle walks past my room, Scott assumedly still asleep, her body still naked under her teddy. Seeing me in bed but awake, she smiles and walks in, my cock throbbing with morning wood.



 



   Sitting on the side of the bed quietly, Danielle spots the used tissues on the bedside table, her smile getting wider.



 



   “Am I mistaken or is that three separate loads?” She whispers, pointing to the tissues.



 



   “Haha, yes,” I admit in a returned whisper, her nipples very nearly visible through the almost sheer teddy at this close range.



 



   “So last night and this morning?”



 



   “No, just last night.”



 



   “Wow.”



 



   “What about you, how did you go?” I ask, my cock pulsing as I feel the tensions rising again like it did in the laundry, the two of us obviously attracted to each other but part of me knowing it’s wrong.



 



   “Just the one. But it was a
 really
 good one,” Danielle whispers with a grin before patting my chest. “Thank you.”



 



   “Thank you? What for?”



 



   “Hearing you finish last night was so hot I barely lasted 2 minutes with my toy.”



 



   “So you did listen to me jerking off?”



 



   “Do you mind?”



 



   “No, not at all,” I reply, my eyes looking at her body, my cock pounding.



 



   “Were you thinking of me when you jerked off, Jake?” Danielle asks, still whispering.



 



   “Yeah. All three times.”



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Are you surprised? After that ‘yawn’?”



 



   “Haha, I’m glad you liked it, I felt so horny, it was all I could do to keep my hands to myself.”



 



   “Were you thinking of me? When you used your toy?”



 



   “Yes. Very much. I...wished it was the real thing.”



 



   “I would’ve liked that.”



 



   “Me too,” Danielle replies, her hand still on my chest, her eyes boring into mine. “Do you think you’re going to jerk off this morning before you get up?”



 



   “Normally, yeah, otherwise this thing won’t go away for ages,” I reply, gesturing to my boner.



 



   “Could I watch?”



 



   “You want to watch?”



 



   “Yes,” Danielle whispers in a purr, her voice becoming huskier, “I want to see you stroking your cock while you imagine putting it inside me, Jake.”



 



   My face heating up and my cock pulsating like mad, I slowly peel my blanket down past my crotch, naked except for my boxers, my tent ticking to my heartbeat as Danielle shifts on the bed to get a better view, sitting beside me, facing me with my thigh running along hers.



 



   Grabbing my boxers, I pull them down and hook them under my balls, my cock standing straight up and pulsing, Danielle’s mouth opening as she sees my cock for the first time.



 



   “It’s even bigger than I thought it was going to be, Jake! Look at it!” She purrs, staring at it closely, one hand on my thigh, her teddy riding high and her pussy almost bare to my eyes as I feel a surge of pride at impressing her with my cock.



 



   Grabbing it and stroking slowly, I look at her body as I jerk off, watching her face and chest flush with color, her arousal definitely not an act, her nipples tenting her teddy and her free hand nonchalantly running up and down her body while her hand on my thigh stays still, except for her thumb, which rubs and strokes my leg, almost absentmindedly as she watches my cock closely.



 



   Biting her lip, Danielle looks from my cock to my face, seemingly thinking about something, her voice a sultry whisper when she finally speaks.



 



   “Do you like me, Jake?”



 



   “Of course,” I reply.



 



   “Do you like the idea of...
 fucking
 me, Jake?” She asks, accentuating the word fucking and making my cock jerk in my hand.



 



   “Very much, yes.”



 



   “That’s good. I like you too Jake, and I
 love
 the idea of you fucking me,” Danielle says in her sexy whisper, her eyes flicking from mine to my throbbing cock and back again before continuing, “I’ve...I’ve always had a fantasy but I’ve never shared it with anyone, but I think I should tell you. Do you want to know my fantasy, Jake?”



 



   “Yes.”



 



   Her hand now moving up and down my thigh, I can see just how aroused she is, the lust practically steaming off her.



 



   “I’ve always wanted to be someone’s free use woman, to be completely and utterly taken by him, whenever he wants, however he wants, as often as he wants, never saying no, my body his ultimate toy, his pleasure my only concern when he needs it. Do you know what free use is?”



 



   Absorbing her information, I nod my head that yes, I know what it means.



 



   “Good. Then from this moment on, consider me yours, Jake. I’m your free use woman,” Daniellle finishes with a quiet purr, her eyes hungry and boring into mine.



 



Seeing her barely controlled lust, I can feel that she wants me to take her, to not just be with her, but to use her as my sex toy, to take over and do whatever I want with her sexually.



 



   With the air so thick with sexual tension we can almost taste it, I take my hand from my cock and place it over her hand, then guide her hand to my shaft, Danielle’s soft fingers wrapping around my shaft eagerly, her face filled with both lust and relief, like somehow admitting to her fantasy has taken a weight from her shoulders as she starts to stroke my cock, her hand squeezing as she feels just how hard I am, her soft skin feeling great as she slides up and down my shaft, her thumb rubbing the eye of my cock and spreading my pre-come as she jerks me experimentally, her eyes fastened to my member now.



 



   “It’s so hard, Jake. I’ve never felt one as stiff as this,” She purrs as I reach out and place a hand on her thigh, crawling upwards and under her teddy, Danielle smiling as she sees my fingers creeping closer and closer to her sex.



 



   Making contact, I immediately feel just how wet she is, her pussy slick with lust, my fingers dipping into her to the first knuckle easily as I slide them up and down her slit, her pussy red hot, my other hand reaching over to guide her legs open, Danielle spreading them for me silently, her hand still pistoning on my shaft as I look at her inviting pussy, pink and glistening.



 



   With my fingers dipping into her, my other hand finds her clit and I start to tease it, swirling my thumb around it, feeling her little jellybean throb, her clit hard and buzzing, Danielle gasping quietly as I play with her pussy, her hips grinding against my hands, her body obviously overdue for a release, the heat boiling of her sex as I play with her faster and faster.



 



   Keeping pace with me, Danielle pumps my cock at the same tempo as I finger her, my other hand a blur on her clit, Danielle’s eyes screwing shut as she bites her lip, trying to stifle her moans.



 



   Feeling how close she is, her entire body flexing and twitching, I feel my own orgasm approach too as watching this stunning MILF squirm in pleasure drives me on, the two of us toying with each other, her hand squeezing my length harder as her strokes get faster, my fingers pushing deeper into her as my thumb rubs her clit rapidly.



 



   Suddenly and simultaneously, we both climax, the two of us grunting as quietly as possible as we thrash together on the bed, Danielle’s pussy clamping around my fingers and my cock jerks and erupts, shooting come all over my stomach and Danielle’s hand, my hips thrusting as I spurt, again and again, Danielle’s free hand clamping over mine as she grinds against me, her pussy gushing with orgasm, the squeaking of the bed seeming so loud as we climax in near silence, scared to wake Scott up.



 



   Panting, I slowly take my hands from Danielle’s body, slick with her juices, Danielle grabbing my hand and sucking my fingers, tasting herself as I watch, my cock still pulsating, then, leaning down with a smile, she licks and laps up my come from my stomach, swallowing it all as I feel the tickle of her soft lips on my belly.



 



   Spent, I stroke her thigh as we sit there quietly for a moment, both of us enjoying the afterglow, the sounds of Scott rising from bed prompting us into action, with Danielle rising from the bed, letting her teddy fall back over her crotch and me pulling up the blanket, concealing the evidence of the best handjob I’ve ever received, watching her perfect ass as she steps quietly from my room.



 



*   *   *



 



   Dressed and stepping out of my room a short while later, I say good morning to Scott and Danielle, speaking to Danielle as if I haven’t seen her yet today as well, now dressed in a basic top and jeans, looking sexy as hell even in such a simple outfit.



 



   Looking at me and signaling to play along, Scott speaks, “Hey man, I was thinking of going out for a while, you don’t mind if I fly solo today do you?”



 



   Knowing he’s really wanting to go spend some time with his almost girlfriend, I couldn’t be happier with the prospect of having the house to myself with Danielle, my cock twitching at the thought, looking over just in time to see a smile smirk cross Danielle’s face, like she has just had the same premonition of the near future.



 



   “Sure thing, you do you, man. I’ve got heaps of reading to catch up, or maybe even help your mom around the house or something.”



 



   “Thanks,” Scott replies, giving me a wink, his own sex adventures probably on his mind.



 



   Counting the minutes until he leaves, I’m up from my seat and stepping over to Danielle where she’s looking out her window with a coffee the moment the front door clicks closed and Scott is on his way, my hands on her perfect ass as I kiss her neck, breathing in her perfume, Danielle arching her back as I press my already throbbing cock against her, my arms slipping around her to cup and fondle her breasts through her shirt, sliding my hands under the fabric a second later to caress them bare, her nipples firming up at my touch, Danielle tilting her head as I nuzzle and kiss her neck and ear, so ready for her.



 



   Wordlessly, I grab her top and pull it up, Danielle lifting her arms as I peel her top off, my hands back on her breasts for a moment, loving their soft yet firm feel in my palms before I slide down over her belly to her zipper, undoing her pants and tugging them down over her ass, caressing her cheeks, now clad only in white cotton panties as she steps out of her jeans, kicking them away.



 



   Sliding my hands around her front, my fingers snake under the elastic of her panties and through the soft tuft of her pubes before finding her slit, wet and slippery, her clit engorged as I circle it with a finger, my mouth still kissing her neck, Danielle playing with her tits as I finger her.



 



   Taking my fingers from her sex, I dip them into her mouth, Danielle sucking greedily at her own flavor, before turning her around and guiding her down to her knees, my shorts tented with my erection.



 



   “Suck my cock Danielle,” I say simply, Danielle not hesitating to grab at my shorts and tug them down over my pulsing cock, my length springing upward as it’s freed, watching her get ready to suck my cock, kneeling on the floor naked, her body amazing as she grabs my girth and kisses my knob playfully, before sliding her mouth deep over my length, her tongue moving back and forth rapidly, rubbing the underside of my cock as she impales her face deeper and deeper on my shaft, her eyes locked with mine as I grab her head and hold her on my shaft.



 



   Sucking hard, her lips sealed tight around my girth, the kitchen is filled with the noisy sounds of her blowjob, not needing to be careful this time, my moans mingling with her slurps as I enjoy my best friend’s mom sucking my cock like her life depended on it, stroking her blond hair, watching her make my shaft glisten with her saliva as I pump into her, fucking her mouth.



 



   Pistoning into her, Danielle’s hands playing with my balls, I feel them tighten as my orgasm approaches, her lips so tight around my shaft and her mouth so deep on it.



 



   “Mmm, I’m going to come, Danielle, and I want you to swallow everything I give you, like a good girl, ok?” I tell her as my grip on her hair tightens and my thrusts increase, Danielle moaning around my shaft in response.



 



   “That’s it, that’s it….Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as my orgasm hits and I start to blow, my come hot and fast as it splashes down her throat, Danielle sucking even harder, taking everything I give her, her eyes locked with mine the entire time as I blast my load down her throat.
 “That’s it, that’s it, oh yes, oh fuck yes Danielle, good girl, such a good girl,
 ” I say as I slowly finish, watching her suck and slurp on my cock, grinning up at me between laps and kisses of my length.  



 



   Rubbing my cock against her face and kissing it periodically, Danielle continues to make me feel good while I stand there over her, her skills nothing less than amazing. Grabbing her head, I grab my know flaccid cock and guide it back into her mouth, Danielle sucking deep, drawing it into her mouth as she slurps on my soft cock.



 



   Staring at each other, Danielle knows what to do, sucking and slurping on my length until I start to grow again, soon filling her mouth with my pulsing shaft, her fingers cradling and fondling my balls.



 



   Grabbing her hands and bringing her to her feet, I put my arms around her, kissing her briefly before cupping her ass and lifting her, carrying her to the kitchen table and laying her on it, her ass at its edge.



 



   The perfect height, my cock throbs as it points at her glistening slit, my hands running down her legs until I’ve got her ankles, pulling them apart and up, spreading her legs wide for me, her inner pink visible as her pussy opens before me, her hood and clit pulsating when I watch closely, Danielle biting her lip as she watches me stare at her gorgeous body, my cock hard and ready.



 



   Moving forward, I bring my knob to her slit, pressing further and watching as her lips part and my cock slides inside her, both of us gasping with pleasure as her tight pussy grips my shaft, the heat of her sex amazing as I dive deeper into her, Danielle rubbing her breasts as I start to piston into her, rocking the table as I fuck her on it.



 



   Letting go of her ankles, Danielle keeps her legs spread and raised and my hands slide up her body, coming to a stop at her breasts, caressing and massaging them as Danielle holds my forearms, her face looking up at me with total bliss as I pound into her, my balls slapping her perfect ass.



 



   Leaning down, I kiss and bite at her breasts, one hand sliding down to her hip, holding her while we fuck, my mouth making its way up her neck and throat, before her mouth and mine meet, the two of us kissing wildly at each other, our tongues flailing passionately as we taste each other, Danielle’s arms wrapping around me, her legs falling to close around my lower torso, Danielle holding me inside her as I thrust, filling her tight pussy with my engorged cock, pulsating with lust.



 



   Moving a hand to her sex, I rub her clit while I fuck her, the change in her moans immediate, her body waiting for this, a tremble coming from her as she squirms and bucks underneath me, the combination of my full penetration and clit stimulation quickly sending her over the edge, Danielle gasping and scratching at me, holding me tight, her pussy contracting around my girth as I feel her shudder more and more with every passing second.



 



   “Oh! Oh! Oh! Please don’t stop, Jake! Please….Oh! Oh yes! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 Danielle whimpers as she starts to come, feeling me fill her completely as I push deep inside her, her quivering sex gripping my shaft tight.



 



   Shaking underneath me, I feel her tight sex milking my cock and start to grunt with orgasm, flooding her pussy with my hot load even as she still shakes with her own orgasm, the two of us grunting and moaning in pleasure, filling the house with the sounds and smells of sex, her amazing body draining me dry, my pulsating cock filling her with come, each jerk of my shaft another spurt of semen, Danielle gasping as she feels me flood her pussy with my load.



 



   Panting, I slowly come to a stop, sliding my cock out of her, now open and so pink inside as I step away to grab my clothes, Danielle gasping on top of the table, her legs like jelly.



 



*   *   *



 



   A couple of hours later, feeling my cock start to twitch, I put down my book and go looking for Danielle, finding her a moment later in her room, lying on her stomach and scrolling idly through her phone.



 



   Seeing me walk in, Danielle looks over with a smile before going to her phone, not reacting as I crawl onto the bed at her feet, my hands running up her legs, once again clad in jeans.



 



   Caressing her ass, I slide my hands under her hips, Danielle lifting her butt a little for me as I unzip her pants and start tugging them down, exposing her bare ass as I pull them down to her ankles before finally getting them off.



 



   Still scrolling, Danielle’s legs part easily as I grab her ankles and guide them open, her sex so appealing as I spy it, her bare ass looking good enough to eat as I lean down to kiss her bare calves, making my way up her thighs before lifting her shirt as I kiss her plump cheeks, my lips eventually on her shoulders and neck, Danielle moaning softly with pleasure but otherwise letting me do what I want.



 



   Pulling down my shorts and releasing my straining cock, I press it between her legs, feeling the slick slit of her sex and pressing in, my cock sliding easily into her from behind, Danielle’s scrolling pausing for a moment as her head lowers and she grunts with pleasure as she feels me fill her completely, my cock rock hard and fat.



 



   Pumping, her perfect ass wobbling as I take her from behind, I fuck her quickly and deeply, my urge this time to simply pump and dump, my need aching inside me as I quickly fuck her to climax, my cock pulsating as I deposit another load deep inside her, Danielle purring as she feels my warm seed fill her body.



 



   Gasping, I roll off and walk out of the room, as excited to be so blase about sex with her as I am with the sex itself. Having said not a single word, just walk in and fuck her is somehow a dream come true, Danielle obviously feeling the same way, judging by how wet she got in such a brief time, her body and mind obviously as turned on as she said she was from being used in such a manner.



 



*   *   *



 



   With Scott home a short while later, I don’t have any further rendezvous with Danielle, except for an occasional cheeky fondle when Scott is out of the room, Danielle each time letting me do as I please, her beautiful curves my plaything, my hands running over them, my cock spending more time in a state of need than not.



 



   That night, coming into my room and asking if I need another blanket, I answer no as my hand runs up her thigh, my fingers feeling the slippery lips of her pussy, her body obviously wanting more sex, fingering her quietly while we talk, we say goodnight, Danielle leaning down to suck my fingers clean before slinking to her room, probably quite confident that she was going to get a visitor shortly, which she was.



 



   Waiting all of 5 minutes, I get up and walk quietly to her room, closing the door behind me, Danielle looking up from her book, her blankets up around her waist, her teddy now nowhere to be soon, her perky breasts bare and alluring, her nipples already erect.



 



   Walking to the bed, my boxers tented from my erection, I pull her blankets aside, getting between her legs and leaning in to kiss her, my mouth soon moving down to her chest, my lips teasing her nipples as I enjoy her breasts.



 



   Sighing with pleasure, Danielle strokes my head as I move lower, my kisses trailing down her belly and around her golden tuft before coming to the slippery heat of her sex, pressing my face between her legs and licking her deeply, penetrating her with my tongue, Danielle gasping as I fuck her with it, tasting her deep before moving up to suck and swirl on her clit, Danielle’s legs shaking as I eat her out, her fingers in my hair, holding tight as I quickly eat her to orgasm, her pussy flooding my mouth with her lust, her clit pulsating under my tongue and between my lips.



 



   My mouth wet with her orgasm, I come up and kiss her, Danielle ravenous to taste herself on my lips, our mouths mashed together as we writhe in pleasure together, one hand tugging down my boxers as I prepare to fuck her, my other fondling her breasts.



 



   Sliding inside her, we gasp as her incredibly wet pussy takes my length, her orgasm making her even slicker than normal, her nerves all turned to 11, my thrusts making her grunt and gasp as it almost overloads her, Danielle biting her lip hard to stifle her bliss as I thrust into her relentlessly, her pussy so hot and perfect, my cock feeling better than it ever has as I fill her, my knob tingling the entire time as I drill her.



 



   Pulling out, I roll her over and pull her up into doggy position, grabbing her hips and sliding back inside, even deeper in this position, Danielle burying her head into her pillows to smother her grunts and moans, the two of us getting more and more careless, our lust taking over as I grip her hard and thrust powerfully, my balls slapping her as I bottom out inside her again and again, Danielle gasping as she feels every inch of her sex become stuffed with young hard cock.



 



   Seeing her asshole, and never having had sex in a woman’s butt before, I slide out, rubbing a hand on her dripping pussy and getting it slick, before rubbing it on her asshole, lubing it up, Danielle feeling what I’ about to do and looking at me over her shoulder, biting her lip and grabbing the pillow, like she knows she’s going to need it again in a second.



 



   Her asshole now slick with natural lube, I grab my cock and press it against her tiny butthole, feeling the resistance and hr tight opening slowly succumbs to the pressure of my pushing, her asshole suddenly swallowing my knob, a tight ring clamped around the top of my shaft, an involuntary grunt escaping me as the sheer intensity of her asshole fills me, squeezing my haft like nothing before, pressing deeper, Danielle grunting with pleasure into the pillow, my hands on her ass as I press forward, feeling her bush back, wanting me even deep in her butt.



 



   Holding tight, I push further and further, my balls eventually pressing against her pussy as my shaft fills her asshole, the two of us shuddering with pleasure as I fuck my best friend’s mom’s asshole, the grip her body has on me nothing short of stunning.



 



   Grabbing her hair, I pull her had back, pumping as I tug, the two of us sweating now, losing all control as the level of pleasure I feel tops everything before it. Leaning down, kissing and licking at her back, pressing her to the bed, her legs giving way until she flat on her stomach with me on top of her, drilling into her ass as I hold her tight, Danielle gasping as I pound the air out of her, her knuckles white as she grips the pillow, I feel my balls tighten, a buzz running up and down my shaft.



 



   “You want my come?” I gasp close to her ear, both our faces slick with perspiration as we shake and thrust.



 



   “Yes. Oh god, yes!”



 



   “Tell me, tell me how much you want my come, Danielle!”



 



   “I want your come so much, Jake! Give it to me! Fill my ass with your hot load! Please!” Danielle whimpers, her words sending me over the edge with a loud grunt.



 



   Thrusting and jerking, I start to come, my cock fully embedded in Danielle’s asshole as it pulsates, sending spurt after spurt of hot come deep into her perfect butt, Danielle grunting loudly as I have my way with her, the bed practically bouncing off its legs as I piston in orgasm, Danielle’s asshole flexing as I fill it, gripping and jerking me off with her ass, the two of us writhing like mad, holding her hair as I shudder with pleasure.



 



   Slowing jerking to a stop, I lean in close, Danielle turning her head, the two of us kissing like crazy, our mouths lashing wildly, our tongues flailing, sweat and saliva taste on our lips as we kiss in the afterglow, my cock still pulsating inside her convulsing asshole, locked together, our bodies both hot to the touch and slippery with perspiration, the room feeling 20 degrees to hot as we make out, kissing loudly.



 



   Eventually rolling off her and laying next to her, we snuggle up, completely spent, knowing I should probably get back to my own room but not caring, her hot body against mine too nice a feeling to abandon early.



 



*   *   *



 



   Waking with a jolt the next day, Danielle still nestled into me, her arm wrapped around me, I listen carefully for any sounds that would let me know Scott is awake. Not hearing any, I calm down partially and look at the time.



 



   About 30 minutes later than normal, I know I’m pushing my luck and that Scott will be up literally any minute, but my throbbing morning erection coupled with how good Danielle feels makes me dumb, my hands caressing Danielle’s breasts as she slowly wakes up, a grin splitting her face when she also realizes what we’ve done.



 



   Guiding her hand to my cock so she can feel how hard it is, she starts to stroke it immediately, her thigh wrapped over me rubbing up and down as she grinds her sex against me.



 



   “Got to make it quick,” I whisper as I grab her head and guide it down, Danielle taking the hint and wrapping her lips around my shaft a moment later, sucking deep on my shaft, her hands fondling my balls.



 



   Stroking her hair, I watch her suck me off, my balls soon tightening and my cock pulsating as I fill her mouth with my latest batch, Danielle swallowing everything I give her, licking my shaft afterward as I keep an ear open for Scott.



 



   Rising from the bed and slipping back into my boxers, I crack open Danielle’s door and go back to my room just in time, Scott emerging moments later from his room while I act like I’ve just got out of my own bed, pulling up some jeans.



 



   Once again saying that he’d like to be alone over breakfast, Danielle confronts him good-naturedly and says she knows what he’s doing, Scott looking at me to see if I ratted him out, which I didn’t.



 



   “No son, Jake didn’t say anything, it’s just really obvious to a mother when her boy has found a great girl. Why keep it a secret though?”



 



   “I...I just didn’t want to answer a bunch of questions, I guess,” Scott admits after a few seconds.



 



   “Ok then, I tell you what. When you’re ready to talk about her, I’ll be interested to listen, until then, have fun, ok?”



 



   Seeming surprised at his mom’s lack of a barrage of questions, I can guess it’s probably because she’s got something else to distract her time now, namely me.



 



   “Oh, yeah, cool then, mom,” Scott says, happy that he doesn’t have to endure 20 questions, “So do you mind if I go hang out with Rebecca all day today?”



 



   “Not at all,” Both Danielle and I say, before looking at each other and trying not to laugh, Scott looking at us like he has no idea what is going on, which is for the best!



 



END
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