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 While my best friend Stephen is at college he’d asked me to visit his mom every now and then as she wasn’t a very social person and would otherwise possibly spend long periods of time alone.







 I was more than happy to do this favor as his mom, Candice, was easily the hottest woman I knew, and was my ultimate fantasy, her seductive Asian features so alluring and sexy, her almond eyes penetrating and smokey, her cute little nose and plump lips framed by long straight black hair, her short frame filled out with an amazing ass and absolutely perfect teardrop-shaped breasts, looking like C’s to me. Having seen her occasionally over the years with a shirt but no bra on, I could confirm that even though she was in her 40’s now they still sat high and firm.







 Pulling up outside her house and walking to her door for my first visit, my cock already started stirring in anticipation, as eager as me to see her again. Knocking, she answers a few moments later, dressed in a basic but very sexy dress, her thin waist and sexy curves looking amazing, a hint of cleavage tantalizing me.







 “Hi, Jake! This is a nice surprise! What brings you around?” Candice asks, stepping out to give me a hug, her body soft and her perfume making me ache to slide my arms from her back down to the curve of her perfect ass, my cock no longer twitching but outright swelling.







 “Just thought I’d come say hi.”







 “Really? So Stephen didn’t ask you to check in on me?”







 “Haha, well Stephen might have said something, but not a check-in, just a general visit,” I answer, Candice looking at me with a grin, her eyes intelligent as well as sexy.







 “Very smooth, Jake. And very sweet. Well, come on in,” Candice replies, the two of us walking to her living room and sitting on the couch, “So, what have you been up to?”







 “Not too much really, work is keeping me busy. Yourself?”







 “Same really. I get home from work, get the chores done and find myself unenthusiastic about going out, even on weekends.”







 “Yeah.”







 “Which is a pity because I really miss adult conversations. The only talking I do these days is with Alice on the weeks she’s with me and not her father. So you’re not out there every night, sowing your oats?”







 “Sowing my oats?”







 “Haha! I mean enjoying the company of the female of the species, Jake,” Candice answers, shaking her head.







 “Oh, right! No, not as much as I feel I should be. As lame as it makes me sound, I’m just not keen on having to yell into a woman’s ear at the club over the music to try and flirt, you know? I mean how do you even pick someone up when you’re screaming at them and pretending you understood what they said in return?”







 “That doesn’t make you sound lame! But I definitely get you, I was never keen on those places, have my ears ringing for a week afterward. So, 18 and not meeting many women? Am I safe to assume you've been enjoying the
 best of the internet
 when alone then?” She says, wiggling her eyebrows and grinning, my already hard cock pulsating in response as I can’t hide the expression of surprise from my face at her question, not that I didn’t like it.







 “Haha, come on, Jake, I’m Stephen’s mom, not a nun! I told you, I miss adult conversation. Pretend I’m a friend, fill me in on the gossip, what have you been watching lately?”







 “You really want to know?” I ask, my body increasing in temperature and my heart pounding.







 “Yes, really! This is about as close as I’ll get to sexy gossip with girlfriends. I tell you what, I’ll go first so you’re not embarrassed. Lately I’ve been watching this British thing called ‘dogging’, where a couple will park in a parking lot somewhere secluded, and random people will just line up and take turns on the woman. It sounds kinda strange but the sounds she’s making, trust me, she’s feeling real pleasure, those orgasms are
 not
 fake!” Candice reveals, her face flushing with color, my cock aching with need.







 “So, what about you? Don’t worry, nothing is too kinky! This is a judgment-free zone!”







 Never thinking I would be swapping porn stories with my best friend’s mom, I feel surprisingly relaxed. Extraordinarily horny, but relaxed all the same.







 “I’ve been on a bit of a free use porn binge.”







 “Ah! Yes, I know that stuff! Hmmm, the man can walk up to any woman and simply fuck her however he likes. Haha, I can see how a horny young man would be quite interested in that scenario, and not a million miles away from dogging, really.” Candice says, her face beaming, apparently very happy to be having a ‘naughty’ conversation. ‘So, do you actually like the idea of free use in real life?”







 “I mean, the idea is pretty cool, very unlikely though.”







 “Yeah, where would you find a woman willing to abandon all self-control when it came to being your sex toy whenever you wanted, wherever you wanted, in whatever hole you wanted?” Candice replies, her face flushing and her voice becoming husky, staring at me and chewing her lip, my cock pulsating like mad.







 “Is everything ok?” I ask, not sure how else to fill the pregnant silence, her eyes penetrating mine, her mind obviously whirring with a million thoughts.







 “Totally. I’m just realizing, we have similar problems and the answer is staring me right in the face…” she purrs, her hand reaching over to caress my thigh, her eyes intense and hungry, “Jake. I am officially telling you that I am as of now, your free use woman. Do with that information what you will, perhaps nothing, perhaps
 everything
 , but now you know, do as you will.”







 Perhaps shamefully, the fact that this is my best friend’s mom only keeps my hands in my lap for a few seconds before I reach out, gingerly at first, half waiting for Candice to start laughing and say something like ‘Oh my god, you were really going to do it!’, before I caress her breasts through her dress, shivering with excitement as I make contact, my hand going up to touch the exposed part of her chest, skin on skin contact making me tingle all over, Candice biting her lip and watching me intently, arching her back, offering her chest to me, her hand still rubbing my thigh, my cock throbbing close by, my tent obvious as I shift to get a better feel of her chest, Candice’s eyes dipping to my bulge, her eyes widening for a second before looking back at me, hungry and excited too.







 “Well hello there, Jake Junior,” She purrs with a grin as my thumbs circle her nipples, my throat feeling thick as I try to swallow, more excited now than when I lost my virginity, the taboo element making this even hotter, my best friend’s mom forbidden fruit, surely?







 Getting up from the couch and unzipping my pants, hot and eager, I pull out my cock and grab her hands, guiding them to my shaft, Candice stroking and squeezing my rod, purring and looking up at me while I stand there, looking down at her jerking me off, my body twitching and jolting with excitement.







 “Mmm, feels so fucking good,”
 I moan, her hands so soft and delicate as they slide up and down my length, looking at her stunning face and wanting to cover it in come, stepping a little closer so that my cock is pointing directly at her face, my intention clear, Candice smiling and opening her mouth as she strokes faster and faster, my precome lubing her actions.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Uh fuck! Yes! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I come, my cock pulsating in her hands and spurting thick ropes of hot come all over her face, Candice’s eyes locked with mine as I spray her face with semen, some landing over her mouth, coating her tongue and lips, Candice purring and licking at it, my load dribbling down her face as she pumps every last bit out of me, come dripping onto her chest and dress, white and warm.







 Standing there, panting, Candice looks up at me, grinning as she wipes away my come, sucking it greedily from her fingers, her face as flushed as mine, watching her squeezing her thighs together again and again.







 “That was so fucking hot,” She purrs, wiping a stray dribble of semen from her chest, “I’m so fucking wet right now!”







 Reaching down, I lift her dress, Candice putting up no resistance as I then open her thighs, her white panties indeed saturated with her need, the fabric clinging to the perfect bulge of her pussy, her lips clearly defined, a growl escaping me as I feel my need rising again, peeling her wet panties aside and staring at her immaculate sex, glistening, my fingers sliding up and down her slit, Candice purring and waiting for whatever comes next.







 Taking her hands, I guide her to her feet and begin undressing her, Candice smiling and biting her lips, her own arousal sky-high as this young man uses her as he pleases, her body vibrating with need.







 “I need to taste that pussy,” I growl at her as I pull her to the thick carpet, getting her on top of me in 69 position, wasting no time, grabbing her ass and pulling her cunt onto my face, sucking deep and lapping at her juices, Candice grunting like she’s been winded as I suck her clit, mashing her pussy on my face, her soft hands holding my cock and her lips kissing it, sucking it and bringing it back to life.







 Her pussy so sweet and pink, I lap and suck, my mouth moving all over her, holding her cheeks and moving up to her asshole, licking it, Candice shuddering and grunting again as I eat her ass, her moans muffled by my cock in her mouth, her pert little ass perfect as I bury my face into it.







 Shaking on top of me, she takes her mouth from my cock, gasping in pleasure, her body twitching, her hand pistoning my length.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oooooh fuck!”
 She grunts as she starts to come, her pussy gushing with climax over my face, grinding her sex onto me, gyrating and sliding back and forth, wet and slippery, her orgasm sweet and warm as I hold her tight and suck and lick.







 Gasping and shuddering on top of me, trying to focus again on my cock, she starts to kiss it, feeling the rubberiness of her legs and arms, barely able to hold herself above me now, her orgasm wiping her out.







 Pushing her off me, I scoop her up and lay her back on the couch on her back, positioning her head over the edge of the cushions and standing in front of her, Candice opening her mouth wide as I guide my cock to it, sliding in deep, fucking her mouth, my hands sliding under her dress to massage and caress her breasts.







 Deeper and deeper, I feel my balls soon pressed to her nose as I deep throat face fuck her, Candice gagging but never trying to push me away or slide her face from my cock, taking everything I give her as I fuck her mouth, one hand still rubbing her breasts and the other between her legs, fingering her sopping wet cunt and teasing her clit as I feel my length fully impale her throat, Candice’s face red and her eyes streaming but still taking it, moaning and humming around my length as I pump faster and faster, fucking her mouth like a pussy, my balls tightening, her moans of pleasure and the hot tightness of her throat soon taking me to the point of no return.







 My fingers deep inside her, my thumb pressed to her clit, the other hand squeezing a breast, I start to grunt in climax, my cock spasming as I blow hard, deep down her throat, Candice shaking and gagging on the couch as I fuck her relentlessly, my hips bucking like mad in the fits of orgasm, filling her throat with come, Candice rubbing my thighs, spit trickling down her upside-down face, her pussy leaving a wet spot on the couch as she squirms in pleasure, moaning as she feels me filling her with hot semen.







 Done, I slide out of her, Candice gulping down air, her face red and her eyes streaming with tears, her face coated with saliva as she gasps, but giving me the widest smile ever, stroking my wilting cock as she pants.







 “Oh my god, Jake. Mmmm that was sooo perfect,”
 She says in a husky voice eventually, still on her back and her dress pulled up to expose her pussy.







 Smiling, I grab her panties and pull them off her, tossing them to the carpet before guiding her to her feet, Candice smiling and wondering what’s going to happen next as I pull her dress up reaching behind her to unclasp her bra, Candice wriggling out of it, now wearing the dress and nothing else.







 Pulling up my pants, I take her hand and lead her outside, Candice grinning as I open my passenger side to let her into my car, a knowing look on her face as she probably guesses correctly but says nothing.







 Driving to the mall, I find a good spot in the parking lot, not too busy, but not so empty it will be just my car all by itself.







 Stepping out, I come around to Candice’s side and escort her out, Candice looking around and blushing with color but not putting up any resistance as I put my arms around her, leaning her against the car and kissing her deeply, my hands sliding her dress up, exposing her lower hand as I caress her bare ass, my cock, now hard again, pressed into the bulge of her cunt, feeling its heat as it emanates from her, burning to be fucked.







 Bringing her to the hood, I guide her onto it on her back, Candice looking around, people with their carts visible but still not stopping me as I pull her dress up, exposing her pussy as I tell her to lift her legs as I open my pants and let my throbbing cock out.







 Pulling her to the edge of the car, I guide my cock inside her, gasping with pleasure, Candice looking around but then unable to ignore the pleasure in her sex, grunting as I fuck her in public, her almond eyes on fire with lust as she starts to rub her perfect perky breasts, holding her legs high as I watch my thick cock slide in and out of her tight pussy, the tiny triangle of black hair on her mons glistening with lust as I pound into her.







 So wrong and yet so right, I fuck my best friend’s mom in the parking lot, holding her ankles as I piston into her, Candice’s eyes rolling in pleasure, unconcerned or too busy to worry about the people glancing over, some stopping in their tracks as they can’t believe their eyes, the excitement making me feel like my heart is going to leap out of my throat.







 “Mmm, you like this Candice? You like being fucked in public? You like being fucked while people watch?
 ” I say in a low growl as I notice what looks like a couple coming over slowly, like we might be a pair of psychopaths but unable to quell their curiosity.







 Looking in the direction I’m glancing in, Candice sees them too and trembles with delight, her pussy squeezing my shaft as her excitement goes even higher.







 “Oh fuck yes! Fuck me Jake! Fuck me good and hard while they watch!”
 She grunts, bucking harder against me as the couple stands maybe 5 yards away, holding their cart in front of them almost like a shield, just in case, both of their faces red but not looking away from Candice’s amazing body as I impale it.







 Fucking her with a constant deep rhythm, we both notice the tent in the man’s pants, his wife or partner with one arm around him, holding him close as they stare, the man slowly reaching down to rub himself through his pants, his partner looking down and seeing it before reaching down to rub him too.








 “Mmm, take his cock out and jerk it!”
 Candice purrs, shuddering as another wave of pleasure goes through her, her eyes hungry as she caresses her breasts.







 As if she’s received an order, the woman unzips the man's pants and gets his cock out, jerking it rapidly, the man’s face now beetroot red as he watches Candice being fucked, Candice growling with need as she looks at the woman jerking the man off.








  “Make him come! Make him come!”
 She gasps, her own orgasm close, her body squeezing my cock.







 Jerking him frantically, the man starts to grunt, come shooting from his shaft and hitting the ground, the effect on Candice immediate.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oooooooh!”
 She grunts as she starts to climax hard, gushing with orgasm, coating my cock as she spasms on the car hood, her pussy squeezing my shaft as she trembles with pleasure.







 Grabbing her, I feel my own orgasm approaching, Candice looking up at me as she continues to tingle, her mouth agape, her body on fire.







 Grunting, I start to come, filling her tight cunt with my hot load, my hips bucking wildly as I flood her sex with come, Candice gasping as she feels the volume I leave inside her, her eyes locked with mine as we share our most powerful orgasms, the couple already forgotten as we writhe and squirm together on the car hood, grunting in pleasure as I explode deep inside her.







 Spent, panting and leaning down to kiss her, I continue to pump even though I’m finished as we make out, Candice laughing as I take my mouth from hers, maybe unable to believe what we just did, looking over and chuckling as she sees the come on the asphalt from the man, the couple gone.







 Getting up, I help her to her feet, the dress falling down to cover her exposed ass, Candice unsteady on her feet as we get back in the car, catching our breath as we sit there, laughing every time we look at each other, my balls empty and feeling great.







 “I never thought I would ever do something like that!” She says eventually, once we’ve recovered sufficiently.







 “You took to it like a duck to water though,” I reply with a smile, “That tone in your voice when you told her to jerk him off, I don’t think she would have been able to say no, haha.”







 “I know, I don’t know what came over me, except you earlier, of course,” Candice says with a wink., “But what do you think? Can you see me being your free use woman working?”







 “Definitely, and I think I’ll be able to help you with your ‘dogging’ desires,” I reply, Candice biting her lip as she admits that, yes, that’s something she wants to explore further.







 Firing up the car and putting it in drive, I smile as I take Candice home, the start of a very interesting chapter in my life just beginning!







END
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