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 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
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SUBSCRIBE








If you liked this, here are some of my other best friend’s MILF mom free use themed stories, with plenty more on my author page:








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









My Best Friend’s Mom My Asian Free Use MILF









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








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (155+ 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
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