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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Pretty good Mrs. Smith, yourself?”







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







 “Yeah, 18 now.”






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







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







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







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







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








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







 “Sure, If you don’t mind?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “No, not yet.”







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







 “Yeah, she seems pretty cool.”







 “How about dating? You dating anyone?”







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







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







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







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







 “No, it’s good, I just, umm. Yeah.”







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







 “Yeah,” I answer with complete honesty.







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







 Watching me turn red, Mandy laughs.







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







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







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







 “Umm, yeah.”







 “What sort of porn do you watch?”







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







 “Do you know what free use is?”







 “Yeah, I’ve seen it.”







 “And what did you think?”







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







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







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







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







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







 “
 I
 believe in free use.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Haha, no. How can you tell?”







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







 “No. I mean...I did ok??”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “How do you feel, Jake?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







 Hey man you up? I’m back








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







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







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







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







 Nice timing man, I’m literally at your door







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







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







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







 “Hey, Jake.”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







END
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