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 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 f 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







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







Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)








SUBSCRIBE








If you liked this one, here are my other sex-stuffed Free Use MILF stories, with plenty more hot stories on my author page:








Girlfriend’s Mom Is A Free Use Asian MILF









My Best Friend’s Mom The Free Use MILF









Best Friend’s Mom Is My Free Use MILF









Best Friend’s Mom Free Use MILF









My Best Friend’s Mom Becomes My Free Use MILF








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (130+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!








Leo Michaels





OEBPS/Image00000.jpg





OEBPS/Image00002.jpg
O EEETS






