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  Chapter One


  “Hey Miss Roberts,” I called out as I entered her garage, “Rick’s setting the tables up and…”


  I stopped in mid sentence when I saw Rick’s mom on her knees, the upper half of her body beneath a table as she rummaged around in some boxes. She was wearing a pair of denim shorts that I’d already noticed were pretty tight, but in this position really showed off her ass.


  I didn’t continue, hoping she hadn’t heard me. Rick was busy out on the lawn putting stuff out for their yard sale, giving me a chance to do what I loved best whenever I was at their house, perv on his mother.


  To my appreciation, Miss Roberts was now moving her ass side to side while moving something under the table. I shook my head at the sight of her tight little ass wiggling in front of me. The shorts had ridden up enough to give a glimpse of the curve of her ass cheeks and my eyes lingered on the blue material between her thighs, idly wondering what color thong she was wearing beneath them.


  I knew she wore them because I’d once snuck in her room and took a quick peek in her drawers and found several stringy thongs in a variety of hot colors. Rick’s parents had gotten divorced two years ago and as far as I knew she had no boyfriend so the thought she wore them just to feel sexy and not for anyone was a big turn on.


  I let my gaze trail down the backs of her well toned thighs, then upwards taking in the smooth tan skin of her lower back where her pink tank top had slid upward.


  “And?” She asked from under the table.


  “Um, and?” I repeated like an idiot, caught off guard.


  Miss Roberts backed up on her knees and the sight of her crawling backwards towards me filled my mind with visuals of her doing that on a bed without the damn shorts in the way. She sat up on her knees and turned to the side, but remained kneeling.


  “You said you set up the tables and started to say something else.” She cocked her head, “Why’d you stop talking?”


  “Oh, uh…I didn’t think you could hear me under the table.” I got a grip on myself and shrugged, “I was going to say he’s putting stuff out and pricing it, did you need me to carry more stuff out?”


  “Oh, that’s why you stopped.” Her brown eyes stared into mine and a small smile played at the corners of her lips and I realized she knew exactly why I had gone silent.


  “Yeah, I…figured I’d wait and…”


  “Look around for something you might want to…move.?” She was still looking me in the eye, but was now smiling.


  Knowing I was caught for sure, but still playing along I nodded, “Right, I have to leave for work soon so I wanted to at least get everything out front for you guys before I go.”


  “I appreciate the help, Max.” She told me and I breathed a sigh of relief she was letting me off the hook for staring at her. “You saved us a lot of work.”


  “No problem,” I told her. “Happy to help you guys out.” I grinned and patted my arm, “It’s a good work out, and I’m trying out for football next year.”


  She laughed and I felt like an idiot. Then again, wasn’t I? I was a nineteen year old kid trying to show off to a woman not only more than twice my age, but a damn hot one, not to mention a friend’s mother.


  “You better move some more stuff then,” she told me, then seeing the look on my face, reached out and put her hand on my forearm, “I’m only playing Max, you’re filling out pretty good these days.”


  “Yeah, thanks.” I muttered, trying not to focus on the fact she was on her knees two feet from me and her face was level with my crotch


  I glanced down at her pink nails on my arm thought of what they would look like on my cock. Nowhere near as good as her lips would that was for sure.


  “But there are a few more boxes over on top of that bench” she pointed behind me, “I think that’s it except for the stuff in Rick’s room.”


  “He’s on his own.” I laughed, “I’ll grab the boxes for you.”


  “Thanks, Max.” She stared to rise, but when her cell rang she stayed where she was, removing it from where she had it tucked into her bra and answering, “Hello? Yes, we’re starting at eight, but we have stuff out now if you want to come by.”


  I stepped towards the bench as she began giving directions to the house and even as I grabbed the boxes I kept my eyes on her.


  Shelia Roberts-Miss Roberts to her face; but in my mind and lust filled dreams she was always Shelia- was a damn hot milf if there ever was one. Although a little on the slender side, she still had a nice shape to her legs and just enough curve to her perfect little heart shaped ass. Her breasts were on the smaller side, but still looked damn good in the tight pink tank top she was wearing.


  With her on her knees I could see down her shirt far enough to get a glimpse of her small cleavage and the pink lace of her bra. Shelia’s long dark hair was gathered up over her head with a clip, leaving the smooth inviting skin of her neck exposed. As she spoke on the phone, I focused on her face.


  Had I not known she was forty two I wouldn’t guess her a day over thirty five, not a line or wrinkle to be found and her large dark eyes coupled with her sensual lips made her as beautiful as she was sexy. She finished the call and as I quickly lifted the boxes, making a show of taking all three at once, she tucked the phone back into her bra.


  “Thanks again, Max.” she smiled up at me then gave me an unintended thrill when she raised her arms over her head to fix her hair in the clip.


  The move pulled her shirt from her shorts giving me a good look at smooth stomach as well as lifting her perky tits up higher. She was on her knees, but with her legs open and as my eyes consumed her tanned inner thighs I was struck by what a hot fucking pose she was in, like something out of a damn magazine.


  I turned away so I wouldn’t get caught looking again and as I carried the boxes from the garage, I imagined her in that position with me on my back, her legs straddling my head, while I licked her pussy. My cock showed its appreciation for that image and I rolled my eyes at the thought I was getting hard to a clothed woman whom had no interest in me at all, never mind one I shouldn’t be thinking of like that at all.


  Not that Rick didn’t know I looked at her. He’d caught me looking a few times, but would just leave it at, “Come on, Max, that’s my mom” and we’d laugh it off. I doubt he would laugh if he knew it wasn’t just a glance, but having his mom be my personal cougar porn star.


  “Hey, let me grab one of those.”


  Speaking of the devil, Rick came running up to me and grabbed the top box.


  “Thanks.” I nodded, “They were heavier than I thought.”


  “It’s mostly dishes,” he grinned, “Tell me you weren’t trying to show off for my mother?”


  “Um…” I couldn’t help grinning at him, “Maybe.”


  “Dude, you are a first class loser,” he laughed, “My mom thinks you’re a little kid besides she’s over forty, she isn’t Mrs. Robinson.”


  ‘Hey, you don’t know what your mom does on those nights once in awhile she doesn’t come home.”


  “Whoa! TMI!” he put the box down on a table and covered his ears, “Not listening!”


  “Ha!” I put my boxes down and pointed at him, “Your mom has sex and likes it!”


  “Ugh.” He sighed. “Trust me I know half our senior class would have liked to know that. First hand.”


  “Not me.” I shook my head.


  “No, of course not.” He flexed his arms, “Look how strong I am Miss Roberts!”


  “I owned it, leave me alone.” I opened the box and frowned, “Hey Rick this is that China set your mom had in the hutch, they must be in here by accident.”


  “No,” he frowned, “Mom’s selling them, moneys really tight with just her job and me working part time.”


  “Sorry, you’re old man isn’t paying?”


  “I’m in school he pays towards that, but he claims he can’t do that and anything towards the mortgage so mom just held him to the school payments. Mom’s in line for a promotion, but not until next year so we have to scrape buy, she’s hoping to get a mortgage payment today, we’re behind.”


  “That sucks.” I told him, feeling bad I’d brought it up


  “Hey you better get going.” He looked at his watch, “You need to be at Target for nine right?”


  “Yeah an exciting day in electronics.” I started to turn away when I remembered something.


  “Hey, Rick, you done with my telescope?”


  “Oh, almost, I need it for a couple more days; I took an extra shift this week and didn’t get as far on the project as I thought.”


  “Okay, but make sure you get it back soon, because I need it for mine.”


  “Sure.” He nodded.


  “I can’t believe you never told your mother you broke the one she gave you two years ago.” I grinned when he looked quickly over his shoulder at the garage.


  “Shh! I never told her because I’d feel like an ass; she paid a lot of money for it. I just told her that I’m not into it anymore.”


  “That makes it better?” I rolled my eyes, “ But yeah, my mom would kill me for breaking mine, thing cost five hundred.”


  “Yeah, it’s the same exact one I had, remember.” He glanced over his shoulder again, “Mine’s in the closet, she might think yours is mine if she sees it.”


  “Anyway, I have to run, hope you guys make some money today and get that back to me in a couple of days, okay?”


  “Sure I’ll bring it over Tuesday.”


  “I have school and work so just leave it with my mom.”


  “I’ll put it upstairs for you and set it up exactly where I found it.” He gave me an odd smirk.


  “What’s that look for?” I asked


  “Well when you told me to just go over and get it I noticed it wasn’t pointing up, but down.”


  “Down.” I repeated, trying not to look like the kid that got caught with his hand in the cookie jar.


  “Yeah,” he nodded “And when I looked through it, it was focused into our yard.” He raised his hand as I started to speak and kept going, “More specifically the deck….in fact it seemed to be zoomed right in on the lounge chair my mom lays in when she’s getting some sun.”


  “Oh, well…” I trailed off.


  “Well what?”


  “Well… I’ll tell my dad it’s rude to look at your mom when I’m not home.”


  Rick stared hard at me for minute as if he were mad then burst out laughing, “Yeah, your dad. Get your ass to work you goddamn stalker.” He told me.


  “Yes sir.” I started to turn when he said,


  “Seriously, Max, giving my mom a quick look is fine, but don’t be an asshole. Do it again and I’ll tell her.”


  “You…don’t be a jerk.” I said.


  “I’m a jerk? You’re staring at my mom though a telescope for Christ’s sake, what are you doing, zooming in on her damn crotch?”


  My silence caused him to widen his eyes, “Do you?”


  “Jeez look at the time!” I exclaimed, “I gotta run.”


  “Bye Max!” Shelia called out, coming out of the garage pushing a rolling suitcase and waving.


  “Bye Miss Roberts.” I waved back and seeing Rick glaring at me, put my head down and said, “Not looking, this is me not looking.”


  Rick rolled his eyes, but laughed and waved me off as I headed next door to take a shower and get my ass to work. As I crossed the lawn I recalled the many afternoons I had done just what Rick had said, zoomed in with the powerful telescope and gotten some damn good looks at Shelia’s nipples, and the outline of the lips of her pussy through her bikini bottom.


  Part of me felt like an ass now that he knew, but what the hell? It’s not like Rick hadn’t done the same to a couple of other neighbors and their daughters before he broke his telescope. Glancing over my shoulder I saw Shelia bending over to take things out of a box and smiled; that telescope was worth every penny my mother had paid for it.




  Chapter Two


  I turned the water off in the shower and grabbing a towel dried off while wondering what I was going to do tonight. I’d worked until five and figured I’d take a nap then see if anyone wanted to head down to the new under twenty one club that had just opened.


  Getting out of the shower, I wrapped the towel around my waist and debated shaving. I had a couple of days worth of stubble and looked a little scruffy, but when I shaved I tended to look like I was fifteen and decided to leave it.


  I brushed my short dark hair while looking into my best feature, my deep blue eyes and wondering if they’d help me out tonight. I hadn’t had a date since I’d broken up with Claire two months ago and was getting pretty antsy. Not that staring at Shelia didn’t always get me a little worked up, but this morning had been ridiculous.


  She was wearing shorts and a tank top, not like she was in one of those revealing bathing suits she wore on her deck because she didn’t think anyone could see over the fence. They couldn’t, but Shelia wasn’t thinking that her son’s best friend would be spying on her with a telescope his mother had bought him for his interest in astrology.


  “She is a heavenly body though.” I muttered, smiling at my own dumb joke.


  Tired and in a goofy mood I flexed my arms, “Need any boxes moved Shelia? I’m really bulking up!” I laughed at myself, “What a fucking loser.”


  My cell rang on the counter next to me and I saw it was Rick.


  “Hey buddy,” I answered.


  “Hey Max,” I frowned; I’d known Rick since we were in middle school and could always tell when he was nervous. “Um, you’re home, right?”


  “Yeah, just got out of the shower,” I told him, “Hey I might go down to the Tower, tonight, want to come along?”


  “Starbuck’s called they need someone from seven to close and I need the money.”


  “Okay, maybe next weekend then.”


  “Listen, Max I need to stop by before I go to work and talk to you, you going to be there a little while?”


  “Yeah, what’s wrong?”


  “Better I tell you in person.”


  Uh-oh. I thought, jeez hopefully he wasn’t going to it me up for money again. Rick was a great guy, but quick to borrow and slow to pay back. Then again his mom was really struggling to get by and my parents let me keep my whole paycheck as long as I banked half and I had over a thousand in my savings right now so I usually let him borrow a few bucks here and there.


  “Okay,” I answered him, “I’ll be here.”


  “See you soon.” He said then ended the call.


  I shook my head, what could Rick want to tell me that was all that bad?




  Chapter Three


  “You’re mother did what?” I exclaimed, refusing to believe what Rick had just told me.


  “She…” He looked away, “She sold your telescope by mistake at the yard sale today.


  I threw my hands up in the air, “How the fuck did she manage to do that?”


  “Shh!” Rick put his hand sup in a calming gesture, “Don’t yell, you’re mom will come up here.”


  “So what?” I asked, “My mom should know, you know what she paid for that?”


  “Five hundred, I know.” He sighed. “Look, let’s just work this out, okay. It was an accident.”


  I took a deep breath and nodded, “Okay….first how did she sell it in the first place.


  Rick sat on the end of my bed and taking off his Starbucks visor ran his fingers through his sandy brown hair.


  “Well I had put some stuff to the side in my room for her to sell and had told her it was all near the window and it was stuff I didn’t use anymore. I was supposed to bring it down, but Sally was coming over to help and her dad needed the car so I went to pick her up.”


  He shrugged, “Mom had Mrs. Wilson next door watch the tables and she went up to my room to get my stuff. The boxes were next to the telescope.”


  “But why the hell would she think she could…” I stopped when it hit me, “She thought it was yours because you…”


  “Never told her mine was broken.” He sighed and stared down at the cap in his hands, “I’d hidden it in the closet and like I said, I told her I didn’t use it anymore. So she thought I had decided to sell it. She said she wouldn’t have taken it, but we’re really tight this month and figured I was trying to help, hell she’s selling her damn china.”


  “But…” I spread my arms, “Sally lives ten minutes from here, you couldn’t have been gone more than…” I stopped when her gave me a rueful grin.


  “Her parents were out so we caught a quickie, then stopped and bought coffee and donuts for us and mom.”


  “Great!” I slapped my forehead, “You’re getting fucking laid while your mother’s selling my stuff.”


  “Hey some of us have a girlfriend.” He started to laugh, but stopped when I stared at him. “Okay, well anyway I got there and didn’t see the telescope because the first damn person to show up raved over it and bought it.”


  He fiddled with the hat and continued nervously, “She was so excited we started off that good, then when I told her she was so upset, but its not like we know who the guy is. My mom even called back all the numbers of people who called her for directions and asked if they had bought it, but it wasn’t any of them.”


  “What the fuck.” I muttered.


  “So my mom said to give this to you, its what she sold it for.”


  He stretched his hand out and I took the money. Counting out five twenties, I snapped again, “A hundred fucking dollars? That cost five hundred!”


  “Max, it’s a damn yard sale if the guy wanted to pay five he’d buy a new one.”


  “So what about the other four hundred fucking dollars?” I demanded.


  “Well, um my mom said we’ll pay you back so much a week and…”


  “That won’t work.” I shook my head, “I have the same report due you do, I need it this week!”


  “Uh, well…you have the money in the bank, just buy one and we’ll give you twenty five a week and…”


  “What?” I stood up from the desk chair I had been sitting in, “I’m supposed to take four hundred dollars out of the bank to buy something I already have?”


  “You’ll get it back.”


  “Dude, you still owe me sixty from the hundred you borrowed from me a month ago.” I reminded him, “Fuck man, I’m not waiting…” I did the math quickly “four friggin months for the money and let’s face it, you’ll skip weeks.”


  “My mom’s going to make sure you get paid, Rick, it’s not just me.”


  “Wait a minute.” I snapped my fingers, “How much did she make today?”


  “We made a little over a thousand.” He said nervously, knowing where I was going.


  “Then pay me out of that and you guys still have over five hundred!”


  “I…we can’t. Max we’re one month behind on the mortgage. They’re okay with that as long as it doesn’t get further behind and we pay a little every month on the other month. We need to pay this week; she needs to keep what she made except for the hundred I gave you.”


  “So I’m supposed to be cool with spending my own money to buy something I already owned and then wait months for it.” I rolled my eyes, “Wow, sign me up for that deal.”


  “What are you going to do, Max?” Rick looked pissed off now, “Tell your mom, take us to small claims court? Do you know how embarrassed my mother is about how broke we are, you know what it took for her to sell some of her stuff? You going to rub her nose in this by telling your mommy who spoils you rotten because she can?”


  “I…” I paused, jeez when he put it like that I felt like an asshole. “It’s just a long time to wait is all and I work hard for my money too you know.”


  “I know it is, but it’s the best we can do. Tell you what, you want to be a prick and take us to court you’ll get twenty five a month if you’re lucky.”


  “I wouldn’t do that, I’m not a jerk, Rick, but this is a big deal.”


  “I know, look my mom had me come talk to you about this and she said if you’re not happy you can come talk to her tonight, she said she’ll write something up for you and her to sign that she agrees to pay every week.”


  “I…I’ll sign it I guess.” I gave in, “I have to have it this week and I…I know you guys are having it tough so I’ll wait.” Looking at the hundred in my hand I gave it back to him, “Here just owe me this too, you guys can use it right now.”


  “Really?” he looked at the hundred.


  “Yeah, we’re friends and your mom’s always been good to me.”


  I was surprised to feel better about things this way. My parents had always said you now when you did the right thing by how you felt doing it.


  “Great! Mom will be thrilled, remember to stop by tonight and see her.”


  “Nah, I don’t need her to sign anything.”


  “Sure?”


  “Yeah, but hey, know what?” I grinned at him.


  “What?”


  “Since you guys owe me and I have to buy a new telescope. I think as interest on the money I should get to scope her out. Get it, scope?” I laughed.


  Rick rolled his eyes, but said, “Know what Max, for cutting us some slack, feel free to be a pervert!”


  “Deal!” I laughed


  “But don’t get caught or you’ll be buying another telescope when my mother shoves it up your anus.” He laughed, “Get it?”


  “Yeah,” I grimaced at the thought of what would happen if I got caught spying, “I got it.”




  Chapter Four


  I opened my eyes to my phone ringing and turning my head, saw it was seven and rolled my eyes, I’d meant to get up for six thirty. I grabbed the phone and saw it was Rick’s home number.


  “Hello?”


  “Hi Max,” Shelia chirped in my ear, “Did I wake you?”


  “Um, yeah, I was just napping.”


  “Young guy like you sleeping this early on a Saturday night?” She sighed in my ear, the sound causing me to imagine her sighing in a much sexier way. “Shouldn’t a good looking boy like you be out chasing girls?”


  “Yeah, well I was napping before I go down to the club.”


  “Oh, that Tower place Rick talks about?”


  “Yeah, we’re not old enough to go to the others.”


  “To young to drink, but you could go. You know all that’s at the Tower are girls your age.”


  “I know.” I wondered what the point was here. “That’s why we go.”


  “Honey girls your age don’t have a clue, the real fun is older women.”


  “E…excuse me?” Okay was I really not awake yet?”


  “Then again, I guess you boys have to learn somehow.” She laughed, “Sorry, I’ve had some wine and I’m rambling, I called because I wanted to talk to you about the money I owe you.”


  “Oh, Rick didn’t tell you?” I asked, sitting up, “I said you can pay me back every week like you wanted to.”


  “I know and you even gave the other money back, very sweet.”


  “You guys are my friends.”


  “Ohh, I’m your friend?” She purred in my ear and my cock twitched at the sultry tone of her voice, “Am I your good friend?”


  “Sure.”


  “Well, you see my friend,” she giggled “I think I have a better way we can work this out. Why don’t you come over and we can talk about it?”


  “What about Rick, he’s working.” I pointed out.


  “Why do we need Rick?” she asked, “Max, I’m the one that screwed up, I owe you the money so you and I should work it out.”


  “I thought we did.”


  “Yes, but I have a better idea.” She paused, “How’d you like to get paid back tonight?”


  “Um…if you can afford it, sure.” I agreed, my parents checked my bank account every so often to make sure I was saving and I was hoping to avoid explaining why I was going to take money out.


  “I think I can afford to do this.”


  “You sure, you don’t have to give me the money now, or you can give me part of it.”


  “How about you just come over? I can safely say we’ll both be happy with my deal.”


  I started to reply, but she had ended the call. With a shrug, I got out of bed and get dressed, trying to keep myself from making up sexy, but ridiculous, visuals of Shelia inviting me over when she was alone on a Saturday night.




  Chapter Five


  I rang the bell and waited for Sheila to answer, wondering what we were supposed to talk about. I worked it out with Rick and although it was a hassle to spend my money I felt good about doing it in a way that worked for them.


  For some reason I felt nervous talking to her without him here. Maybe it was because with the exception of occasionally dropping something off or grabbing something Rick had left for me I’d never really been alone with her.


  My thoughts were cut off when Sheila opened the door, “Hey Max!”


  “I…um…hey.” I said weakly as I looked at her.


  Apparently I wasn’t the only one going out. Sheila was wearing a red button up blouse that had enough buttons undone to show some red lace beneath it and a short black skirt that was close to being a mini, showing off her killer legs. Her long dark hair was down and she had added some curl to it.


  Sheila’s lips were painted in a hot pink that seemed more suited to a girl my age and I noticed her eyes coated in a light pink eye shadow. Unable to avoid looking down at her legs I noticed the final piece of the ensemble was a pair of red stilettos that put her at eye level with me..


  “Hello?”


  I blinked and realized I’d been standing there staring.


  “Sorry.” I said, “I was just…” I gave up and smiled, “You look…nice.”


  “Nice?” she rolled her eyes, “I was hoping for better than that.” She raised her hand and took a sip of the glass of wine she’d been holding and I saw her nails matched her lipstick.


  “Oh, sorry. You look great.”


  “Never mind.” She sighed as she stepped aside for me to enter. “Boys are just boys I guess.”


  “What?” I asked.


  “Oh, nothing, you have plenty of time to work on it. I’ll help.”


  “Help with what?” How much had she been drinking? I entered the living room and was surprised to see the lights out and the room lit by a few candles on the end tables.


  “You’ll see.” She closed the door and walked past me into the room.


  I followed her, my eyes glued to her ass in the tight black skirt. As I took in the candles and the way she was dressed, I figured it out.


  “You have company coming over?” I grinned to myself at the thought while Rick was at work his mother was having someone over; and he thought she never had any fun.


  “You could day that.” She stopped and gestured at the arm chair in front of me, “Have a seat Max, you want a glass of wine?”


  “Well, I’m only nineteen and…”


  “And have never had a drink.” She laughed, “Neither has Rick, right?”


  “Um, of course not!” I feigned shock.


  “Right.” She picked up the bottle of red wine on the table and filling the other glass halfway, handed it to me.


  I went to take a sip, but she said, “Hold on” then clicked the glass to mine and laughed, “Bottoms up.”


  I took a couple of sips, but she chugged hers down and I let my eyes wander up and down her body, taking in her hot ensemble and wondering who the lucky guy was and when he was coming. I would try to leave quickly.


  “So, um, what did you want to talk about?”


  “The money I owe you.”


  She put her glass down and grabbing the edge of the foot stool, pulled it over in front of the chair and sat down in front of me.


  “I told you Rick and I figured that out.”


  “I told you I have a better idea and I think it will be good for both of us.”


  “Okay.” I shrugged, “What is it?”


  “Well first off.” She moved the top of her shirt to the side, exposing the top of her red lace bra and reached into it.


  As I stared at the cleavage she had just exposed, she removed a hundred dollar bill from her bra and handed it to me. “You take this back. That way it’s only four hundred we’re going to work out.”


  “You sure?”


  “Positive.”


  “Thanks.” I put the money in my pocket and tried not to stare as her shirt had stayed open enough to leave the bra and the top of her right breast exposed.


  “First off, Max, I’m really sorry about this.” She shrugged, “Had Rick admitted he broke his telescope I would have known not to touch that.”


  “Well, its okay, I can by a new one tomorrow and you guys will pay me back.”


  “So you have enough money to buy it?” She asked, “You been saving your money?”


  “Yup, I have over a thousand dollars saved,” I declared proudly, then wanted to smack myself for acting like a dope again.


  “Good for you!” she smiled, “So buying a new one won’t really put you out then?”


  “No.” I shook my head, “I’m saving towards a down payment on a car so I have a ways to go.”


  “Wow, that’s a great goal.” She nodded, “But you’re a long way away, no?”


  “Yeah, I’ll need to save another year or so.”


  “Well when you get that new car I hope I get to go for a ride in it.” She gave me a big smile.


  “Of course.”


  “Hmm, I’ve been thinking of letting a good looking young man take me for a ride,” She gave me an exaggerated wink “But not in a car.”


  “Um, what do you mean?” I asked, knowing what she meant, but why would she say that to me?


  I glanced at the wine bottle and saw it was mostly empty and wondered if it had been full when she started.


  “These things are killing my feet.” Sheila ignored my question and bending her leg so her knee was at her chest she slipped her heel off.


  Her skirt road up, showing me the bottom of her thigh right up to her ass cheek and I couldn’t have looked away if I wanted to at that point. Sheila lowered her leg, but did the same with the other and this time I caught a flash of red between her thighs.


  Something between my legs took notice as well and as my cock swelled, I lifted the glass and chugged the wine as quickly as she had.


  “These shoes are nice, but they hurt after awhile.” She laughed, “But then again I don’t think they were meant for walking. She held the heel up and put the tip of the heel against my shirt, “What do you think? Think this is what they’re meant for?”


  I looked briefly at the shoe, but my gaze couldn’t stay away from her crotch. This time she had rested her foot on the stool and was sitting there with her leg drawn up to her chest, flashing me her thigh and the thin strip of red material visible between her legs


  “I guess not.” She dropped the shoe on the floor and nodded, “You’re a nice kid aren’t you, Max?”


  “I try to be.”


  “It pays to be nice.” She put her hand on my knee, “You know sometimes when you do something nice, you get something nice.”


  “Like Karma, right?”


  “Right! Give a little get a little.” She winked again, “Or maybe get a lot.”


  “Um, Miss Roberts, I…I have to get going what do you…”


  “Sheila.” She told me, “You can call me Sheila, or…maybe some other things, who knows?”


  “I…I don’t know.” I told her nervously, she was drunk. Jeez my best friend’s smoking hot mother was drunk and sitting here teasing the shit out of me. I needed to get the hell out of here.


  “And where are you going?”


  “The club, you know, maybe…”


  “Meet a pretty girl?”


  “Yeah, sure.” I winked at her, “Meet a pretty girl, have some fun.”


  “You got yourself a fun girl right here, Max.” she caused my heart to skip a beat when her tongue slipped out and ran along her pink lips. “More fun than any girl you’ve ever met I’ll bet.”


  “Mis…Sheila, I think that maybe you…”


  “And I know you think I’m pretty.” She cut me off, “Or maybe not pretty, but oh, I don’t know, kind of sexy?”


  She mercifully lowered her foot to the floor, but put her other hand on my left knee. Sheila leaned forward, resting her weight on my legs and showing off more cleavage.


  “You think I’m hot, don’t you Max?”


  “I…You’re Rick’s mom.” I sad lamely.


  “But I’m also a woman, an older woman you like to look at.” She smiled, “You look a lot don’t you?”


  I felt my face growing hot with embarrassment, but tried anyway. “I don’t know what you mean and I should really leave now.”


  “Max.” she sighed, “Why would you want to leave? Am I making you nervous?”


  “Yes.” I nodded, like a fool.


  “Cute.” She laughed softly, “But you’re nervous because you’re lying. I know because see I kept noticing these little flashes of sun coming from your window and I couldn’t figure it out.”


  She watched for my reaction and I fought to look confused.


  “Then I saw them when Rick was over your house and I asked him and he said you guys were using the telescope and it must have been the sun hitting the lens. Funny I see those flashes every time you’re home and I’m sun bathing.” She gave me a pointed stare.


  “I…okay, you got me.” I lowered my head, “I…I spy on you sometimes.”


  “Sometimes? You were staring at my ass in the garage this morning while I was on my knees under the table.” She laughed, “There was a hand mirror in the box and I was watching you watch me.”


  “I’m sorry, Sheila.” I declared, “I promise…”


  “Don’t be sorry, honey. I loved it, why do you think I was shaking my ass?” she laughed at the look on my face.


  “Max, when you’re forty three, seeing a good looking boy your son’s age checking you out with a hard on in his pants is exciting.”


  “Oh jeez.” My face grew hot and I started to try to stand up, but she pushed down on my legs, keeping me sitting.


  “Which brings me to our deal.”


  “Deal?”


  “Hmm-mm. See Max, money really is tight for us, we barely get by.” For the first time since I came in she looked serious. “It will get better when I move up next year, but for now? It’s a struggle to keep the lights on.”


  “Well, uh, that’s why I figured you could pay a little at a time.”


  “But even that hurts,” she sighed, “That twenty five a week is gas in my car. We’re that tight, honey.”


  “Well maybe I could wait a little longer and…”


  “But I was thinking.” The sultry smile came back. “Maybe there’s another way to pay you back.”


  “Like borrow?”


  “Max…” she shook her head, “Are you really that nice of a kid?”


  “I…I don’t know.” I told her, fact was this was starting to sound like a script from a porn I’d seen once, but she had to be screwing with me.


  “I thought maybe we could take it out in trade.” She stood up in front of me and swinging her leg over mine sat down, straddling my leg


  “I figure I can’t really afford to pay you, but I do have something you want; something you might think is worth that much money.”


  “Sheila are you…”


  I stopped when she began unbuttoning her blouse.


  “Holy shit.” I whispered as she got to the last button and let the shirt fall open exposing a red bra with lace cups that allowed me to see her dark nipples through it.


  “And honestly, Max? It’s not like I couldn’t use some fun, been awhile since I snuck out and got myself some hard young cock.”


  “Young?” I repeated dumbly, my heart feeling like it was going to pound through my chest.


  “Yes, young, that’s why I never bring guys home, because I don’t want Rick seeing me with guys his age.” She slid her blouse from her shoulders and it hit my leg on its way to the floor.


  I stared at her in just her bra, her nipples peeking at me. I’d see Sheila in her bikini many times, close up as a matter of fact, but the fact this was a bra and she was stripping had my cock hard and throbbing. Her skirt had ridden up to her hips as she sat on me and even through my pants I could feel the heat between her legs.


  “That’s right, honey.” She ran her long pink nail down my cheek sending a shiver through me, “I’m the hot cougar you want me to be, and you,” she rubbed her hands up and down my arms and squeezed my biceps. “Are one fine looking young man, I’ve thought that for awhile, but you live next door.”


  “A..and Rick…”


  “Yeah, you’re his best friend and your mom is my neighbor.” She sighed, “I shouldn’t play so close to home, but now that I owe you, sweetie, I figure I’ll make an exception.”


  “You…” I paused when she put her hands on her tits and rubbed her nipples through the lace.


  “I…what?” she giggled.


  “You want to have…”


  “I want to earn what I owe you.” She nodded then pinched her nipples and moaned softly causing my cock to bend painfully in my underwear as it strained to get loose.


  “F…four hundred dollars?”


  “I’m not worth that? Hmmm.” She made a show of thinking and my eyes widened as she moved her fingers to the clasp between the cups of her bra. “Tell you what, we’ll fuck tonight and you can come over Tuesday when Rick works next.”


  She slowly unhooked the bra and eased the red material a couple of inches apart. “So two hundred a night, I think I can make it worth it for you.”


  “Oh, fuck.” I breathed as she pulled the bra far enough apart for me to see the inner halves of her breasts.


  “Oh, yeah, we’ll fuck.” She whispered, “You can fuck me in any position, but not until I suck you off.”


  I stared at her speechless and she nodded, “That’s right, baby, I’ll get on my knees right now for you. Suck that nice young cock until you cum in my slutty mouth.”


  “Slutty.” I said softly.


  “Slutty.” She smiled, “I like to be slutty, I’ll be slutty for you, Max. I’ll be dirtier than any little girl you’ve played with, as nasty as any of those women you jerk off to in the movies.” She worked the cups of the bra up and down, teasing me. “But you have to decide, you want the money…”


  She worked her hips, grinding her pussy against my leg. “Or my money maker?”


  “My…my parents will ask about the money.” What? What the hell was wrong with me?”


  “Then you tell them that clumsy you broke your telescope and had to buy a new one, that’s all.” She made to open the bra, but stopped, “Deal?” she opened her mouth and waggled her tongue provocatively.


  “I…” Oh, man was this for real…on that note. “How do I know you’re not messing with me?”


  “I just told you I fuck young guys and I was playing with my tits.” She nodded towards the table “I wrote something up and signed it, you sign it to.”


  “What?” She was still holding her bra together, but that caused me to look at her, “You wrote something that says you’ll fuck me for money?”


  “No, it just says you agreed I don’t owe you the money. I’ll tell Rick I am paying you and you’ll back up that lie. So…what do you say, baby? I’m feeling insulted.”


  “What if you don’t…?”


  “Okay, sweetie.” She smiled, “You’re right, how about I show you some good faith and maybe entice you a little more?”


  She pulled the bra open, exposing her tits and I thought my cock was going rip through my pants. As Shelia slid the straps of the bra down her arms to let it join her shirt on the floor I stared open mouthed at her tits. They were on the small side, but perfectly round and firm and her rose colored nipples were hard and each one turned up slightly.


  “Oh my God.” I whispered.


  “Don’t be shy, Max.” Shelia grabbed my wrists and guided my hands to her tits. “Play with them; you’ve been staring at them since you were a kid.


  Her breasts fit into the palms of my hands and she moaned as I squeezed them. I worked my hands up and down, fondling them and she sighed softly as her nipples rubbed across my palms. I lowered my hands and catching her nipples between my fingers rolled them.


  “Hmm, that’s nice, baby.” She said, once again grinding into my leg. “Bet your tongue would feel better, though.”


  She sat up higher and putting her hand behind my head drew me to her breast. I moaned as I took her nipple between my lips and gently sucked it. I opened wide and took a good portion of her breast into my mouth and eagerly swirled my tongue around it


  “Suck that tit, baby!” Shelia moaned, her fingers running through my hair, “Lick it, tease it, whatever you want.” She moved to the side, offering me her other breast which I happily accepted into my mouth, “Hmm, you can come all over them if you want.”


  Her words sent a shiver through me, and I sucked her tit harder into my mouth. I gasped when Sheila dropped her hand into my lap and squeezed my cock.


  “Is this a yes?” she asked, striking my cock through my pants. “Damn, Max, you have a nice big dick, don’t you?”


  All I could do was moan around her nipple while she rubbed my cock harder. I couldn’t believe I was sitting here with Rick’s mom topless on my leg and playing with my dick. Her playing with me had me losing my inhibitions and releasing her nipple; I slipped my arms around her waist and pulled her closer.


  “Oh!” she exclaimed, “There you go, baby! Let those hands wander.”


  I did exactly that, running my hands up and down the smooth skin of her back and up into her long hair. Sheila released a sexy purr when I let my hand wander down to the small of her back and worked my hand between her ass and my leg, giving it a squeeze.


  Sheila pushed away and stood up between my legs.


  “You like the top, how about I show you the bottom?”


  Sheila turned around and presented her ass to me in the tight black skirt. Reaching behind her she unzipped it and eased it down a few inches, showing off the red Y of her thong. She gave her ass a shake, “Want to see my ass, baby?”


  “Fuck yeah.” I said, without thinking.


  “Now that’s better!” She laughed.


  She pushed the skirt down further then gave a sexy shimmy as she bent over and pushed it down to her ankles. She remained bent over and I was confronted with the most perfect ass I’d ever seen. The thong was just a red string between the firm cheeks of her ass and those cheeks were less than a foot from my face


  “Go ahead,” she looked over her shoulder at me, “Don’t be afraid Max, It’s all yours!”


  I put my hands on her ass and squeezed, amazed at how firm her cheeks were. Leaning closer I kissed her left cheek and she giggled, “Hmm, you always were an ass kisser!”


  I laughed at that one and putting my hands on her slender hips I began kissing her ass. Shelia rocked back and forth, moaning as I opened wide each time, not just kissing, but sucking on the flesh of her ass.


  “You know what you want to do!” She encouraged me, “Come on, baby, give this little slut a nice little smack.”


  Goddamn! I flicked my wrist, giving her a light slap.


  “Better than that!” she rolled her eyes, “Make me feel it!”


  I slapped her harder and she moaned causing me to slap the other side. Sheila wiggled her ass in my face, “Don’t stop! After all, I was a bad girl and sold your toy!”


  I slapped her harder and Sheila emitted a sharp yelp that sent a thrill through me and growing bolder I slapped her ass several times going from one cheek to the other.


  “There you go! I’ll bet that would be more fun if you were fucking me doggy style when you did it!”


  “Oh my God.” I moaned as I went back to sucking on her now red ass.


  I was working towards her thong and when I reached the crack of her ass, I slipped my tongue into it. Sheila squealed and pushed her ass into my face. Holding her hips, I ran my tongue along the string of the thing, licking the inside of her ass cheek. My cock felt ready blow and I was squirming in my seat.


  Sheila was also squirming, working her ass into my tongue. I moved my tongue lower and my heart raced as I neared her pussy. I moved faster, my mouth watering in anticipation of slipping my tongue into her hot little slit.


  Sheila pulled away and spun around, leaving me facing her pussy covered only by a patch of red material between her thighs. Like the bra, it was lace and I could see the shadow of her pussy beneath it.


  With a smile, she lifted her leg, placing her foot on my shoulder, and then tugged on the thong, pulling the red strip up between her pink pussy lips.


  “Christ that’s hot.” I moaned reaching for her.


  I yelped when she slapped my hand away.


  “Stay still.” She said.


  She leaned forward, putting her lace clad pussy in my face and rubbed it against me. I raised my hands, but catching my wrists, she whispered, “No touching…yet.”


  I moaned when she ground her hips in my face, rubbing the thong against me. The thong was wet and I caught the faint scent of her pussy. She moved up and down, getting my chin wet . I kissed her crotch and she moaned and pushed into my lips. I licked her thong up and down and shuddered at the taste of her juices.


  Sheila dropped her legs and grabbing my shirt pulled it up. I raised my arms, letting her take it off.


  “Yes.” She cooed rubbing my chest with both hands. “Nice hard body, nice hard cock. Just what your slutty milf neighbor loves.” She grabbed my cock again and lowering her head licked my nipple causing me to whimper.


  “Someone’s horny.” She whispered, as she teased my cock once more through the pants.


  “Oh, yeah.” I thrust my hips into her hand while watching the tip of her tongue circle my nipple. “Please.”


  “Please, what, baby?” She looked up at me with her big dark eyes.


  “Please don’t be screwing with me.” I sounded pathetic, but my cock was aching at this point.


  “I’m not screwing with you, Max.” she took my hands and placed them on her tits. “Not at all. In fact…” she slowly got to her knees, her tongue leaving a wet trail down my chest and stomach. “I’m getting ready to take very good care of you.”


  She unsnapped my pants and I had to remind myself to breath as she tugged my zipper down. Sheila grabbed the edge of my pants and pulled. Taking the hint, I lifted my hips and she pulled my pants and underwear down hard enough to cause my cock to spring free.


  “Oh, that is a nice big cock!” She purred, grabbing it and pumping me slowly in her fist.


  “Oh, God.” I moaned as she squeezed causing my pre cum to ooze out.


  “That’s nice.” She whispered, rubbing her hand around the head of my cock, before she resumed stroking, “Get this dick nice and wet!”


  “Fuck.” I groaned as she stroked me faster.


  “Later.” She winked, “Right now I’ll suck” she cupped my balls in her other hand.


  “These balls are nice and full,” she kissed the tip of my cock causing my hips twitch; “They’re full of cum aren’t they?”


  “Yes.” I breathed watching her slender fingers slide up and down my shaft while her pink lips hovered just over my straining cock


  “Want to empty them in my slutty mouth?”


  “Oh, please!” I begged, no longer caring if I sounded stupid.


  “Please what?”


  “Sheila, please…”


  “Slutty.” She purred and opening her mouth let a glob of spit ooze out and down onto my cock. “Remember, what a slut I want to be.”


  “Sheila stop teasing and suck my cock!” I rushed the words out then moaned as she pumped my now spit lubed cock.


  “Like this?” she lowered her mouth and took the head of my cock between her lips.


  I gasped as she wrapped her lips around the tip and sucked hard enough for me to feel the pre cum spurting into her mouth. She rolled her eyes back and slid her mouth just over the head and swirled her tongue around my sensitive tip. It felt good, but she was teasing and I moaned,


  “Suck it, please suck it!”


  Sheila released my cock and this time it was a trail of my thick pre cum that spilled from her lips onto the purple head of my throbbing cock.


  “Sign the paper.” She smiled.


  “P…paper?”


  “Next to you.” She pointed. “There’s a pen, sign it and I will suck you off.”


  I reached out and picked up the paper and the pen clipped to it.


  “I, Max Grant, will not hold Sheila Roberts responsible for the money owed on the telescope I left at her house that she mistakenly sold.”


  I forced the words out as she lightly slid her fingers along my shaft while rubbing my balls with the palm of her other hand. She had signed it and there was an X and a line for my name.


  “Faster you sign, the faster your dick goes in my mouth.” She teased her tongue around the underside of my head.


  “It…doesn’t say you’ll have sex with me.”


  “Baby, your cock was just in my mouth; I’m jerking you off and playing with your balls.” She squeezed my cock and added, “Max, you felt how wet I was, you’ve got me all horny thinking about your nice thick cock inside my hot little pussy.”


  “I…”


  “I’m going to suck you off, so you can relax, then I’m going to let you eat my pussy, then you’re going to fuck me any way you want as hard as you want. You can cum anywhere, baby,” she rubbed my cock on her face and a trail of pre cum appeared as she moved it away.


  Lowering her mouth over my cock she exhaled and just her hot breath made my cock twitch. Placing her lips to my head she pushed against it, causing more pre cum to ooze out and onto her lips. She licked them then without warning opened wide and took me deep into her mouth.


  I cried out as my cock was engulfed by her soft wet mouth and moaned as her lips encircled my shaft and inched their way down until my entire length was in her mouth. Her eyes stared into mine and I shuddered in pleasure when her tongue slipped out and licked my balls.


  Holding my cock in her mouth she shook her head back and forth, working her tongue across the base of my shaft and as I moaned, she reached up and tapped the paper. I stared at her and with a shrug she began to slide my cock from her mouth.


  “No, please!” I exclaimed and slipping the pen from its cap quickly signed it and showed it to her.


  Sheila removed my cock from her mouth with a loud slurping sound, “Thank you, baby!” she rubbed my cock hard against her cheek smearing her face with spit and pre cum. “Now put that down and tell me what you want.”


  I tossed the paper on the table and moaned, “I want you to suck my cock.”


  “Say, my name, honey, or.” She winked, “Call me a slut. You want your money’s worth don’t you?”


  “I…really?”


  “I’m yours.” She opened her mouth and waited.


  “I want you to suck my cock you nasty slut.” I said softly.


  “Yes sir.” She licked her lips then as she had before took me all the way down to my balls.


  I moaned loudly as this time she didn’t linger, but bobbed her head in a steady rhythm as she continued to rub my balls. Sheila moaned as she blew me and I saw her ass working back and forth as she sucked me. I reached between us and stroked her nipples.


  “Hmmm” she purred while working her mouth up and down my cock.


  Her soft tongue was pressed to my shaft and her pink lipstick smeared across my hard flesh. She wrapped two fingers around the base, squeezing it as she sucked and holding me as she bobbed her head more rapidly.


  “That feels so good.” I groaned, “Looks good to.” She’d said I could say anything I wanted and continued, “My cock looks good in your slutty mouth.”


  She moaned her approval and releasing my cock spit on it, then continued blowing me, this time making sloppy sucking sounds.


  “You little pig.” I whispered, watching the amazing sight of Rick’s mother’s mouth engulfing my cock.


  My shaft was glistening from her spit and my pre cum and there were strands of both hanging from her lips as she worked. Sheila removed my cock from her mouth with a loud slurping sound.


  “That’s right, Max. I’m a pig, a slut, a fucking whore. I’m your whore tonight, baby!” she spit on my cock again and resumed sucking.


  Sheila was making wet sucking sounds as she devoured my cock and taking my hands she removed them from her tits.


  “Play with them later,” she said, over my cock, “I’m a slut, sluts are just supposed to suck cock and get a mouthful of cum, not get anything out of it. Right?”


  “No, I want to…” I stopped when she shook her head.


  “I like to be treated like a pig when I’m sucking cock,” she whispered, “I love being on my knees in front of a hot young guy and have him just use me, use my mouth, make me his fucking cumslut.”


  “Cumslut.” Where the hell did this woman come from?


  “Your cumslut!” she laughed at the expression on my face, “I have a lot of money to work off, baby, so I’m being a nasty girl for you!”


  She slurped on my cock and took me all the way down and slipped her tongue out across my balls as she had before. I moaned and relaxing sat back in the chair and watched Sheila go to town on my cock like a starving man at a buffet.


  Sheila grabbed my cock and pushing it to one side of her mouth, moved her head, allowing me to see the tip of my cock pushing her cheek in and out. She pulled my cock out her mouth making a wet popping sound and sat back on her knees. She was breathing hard, her perfect little tits heaving. “Tell me to suck your balls.”


  “I…”


  “Tell me, Max!” she pumped my cock making me moan. “I want you to tell me how slutty I am.”


  “Suck on my balls, you little skank.” I told her, amazed at the look of lust in her eyes at my words.


  “Hmm, I like that, your little skank.” Pinning my cock against my stomach with her hand she slid further back on her knees and swirled her tongue around my balls.


  “Fuck, that’s good.” I whispered, then gasped when she sucked my balls into her mouth.


  I moaned loudly as her tongue swirled across my balls while her fingers slid up and down my shaft. Sheila released my balls then bathed them with her tongue as I sat there feeling as if I were in a dream, as my best friend’s mother worked my balls with her mouth.


  She ran her tongue up along my shaft and after taking my cock into her mouth for several long hard sucks that caused my legs to begin to tremble with the need to cum she stopped. Opening her mouth, she stuck her tongue out and slapped my cock against it, then let it go.


  “You do it.” She said; her brown eyes wide and glazed over with lust. “Slap me with your fucking cock.”


  Taking my cock at the base I tapped it onto her tongue.


  “Harder!” she demanded,


  I whacked my cock harder onto her tongue and she moaned her approval. Closing her mouth she turned her head so I was now slapping my dick against the side of her face and I saw her ass grinding in circles as my cock smacking her drove her wild.


  “Ohh.” She groaned, “I love it! I love a nice young cock being shoved in my face.” She giggled, “I had two of them once, slapping both sides of my slutty face!”


  “Two?” I gasped.


  “Yes, baby, two of them. Two hot young guys fucking me, one on each end! They took me like a pig on a spit and fucked me long and hard all night just like you will!”


  Jesus Christ! She’d fucked two guys? And here Rick thought she was lonely…The thought of Rick should have made me feel bad, especially as I looked down into his mothers sticky pre cum smeared face, but there was no way I was turning this down.


  Sheila took my cock and stroked it hard and fast.


  “Like that, like knowing what a whore I am? I better be a whore, I have a lot of money to earn don’t I?”


  “Damn straight,” I played along.


  “Hmm, four hundred dollars worth of fucking and sucking!” she took my hands and put them in her hair, “I think you should make me earn it by fucking my slutty mouth!”


  She put her hands behind her back and held her head still. Caught up in the moment, I didn’t hesitate and thrust my cock deep into her mouth. Shelia moaned and made a gurgling sound as I shoved my cock into her mouth until my balls hit her chin. I paused and she moved her head back and forth, egging me on.


  I pulled her hair hard causing her to squeal, but her eyes were filled with desire as I began fucking her mouth. I watched transfixed as my long thick cock plunged in and out of her pink lips. Shelia squealed and yelped around my hard flesh, but put her hands on my hips and pulled and pushed, urging me to fuck her face faster.


  Those words stunned me; I was face fucking her! This was better than any dream I could have had and we had just started! I moved my hips faster and Sheila was now gagging and her eyes were watering. Not wanting to hurt her I slowed my thrusting. Sheila put her hands on my hips and I stopped moving and hoped I hadn’t gone too far.


  I had no worries; she put her hands over mine and pulled them back and forth, moving her head. Another thrill went through me as I understood what she wanted and wrapping my hands tighter in her hair began to push and pull her mouth along my cock. She put her hands on her thighs and looked into my eyes.


  Her eyes were wide and watering and there were thick trails of drool dipping from the corners of her mouth. But she was whimpering and moaning and her nipples were hard and her hips working as she let me continue to violate her mouth. I gasped as my balls tightened and my legs shook,


  I was moaning continuously and my hips thrust as I yanked her head back and forth. The moans became higher pitched as I fought to hold back and enjoy this as much as I could. Sensing I was close. Shelia stopped me by grabbing my wrists, then placing her hands on my thighs bobbed her head rapidly.


  “Oh, o, fuck, you…oh slut.” I moaned, trying to keep talking her up, “Suck that cock you nasty little pig, you…Oh Shelia!”


  I felt like a fool the way I’d cried her name, as if she were a girlfriend and not well, a woman fucking me to pay off money. I cried out again as my cock jumped and went off in her mouth. Sheila released a high pitched squeal followed by a gargling sound, but continued to suck.


  I moaned and thrust my hips as my cock sprayed cum deep down her eager throat. Shelia’s eyes rolled back in her head and she was moaning as loud as I was. My cock continued to erupt, as my balls emptied into the hottest mouth I’d ever felt.


  Sheila gagged and streams of cum oozed from the sides of her mouth and down my cock. She continued to suck and was now making loud slurping noises as she sucked up the cum spilling from her mouth. Some of it oozed down onto my balls and when I whimpered and my cock gave up the last few drops, she slid it from her mouth and ducking her head swirled her tongue across my balls, slurping up cum.


  Holding my cock, she licked it up and down, cleaning every drop from it, then looking up at me, wiped at her lips, “Hmm, thank you for the nice hot load, baby! I hope you’re going to have more for me!”


  “I…oh my God.” I breathed as I looked at her kneeling between my legs wiping some cum that had dripped onto her tits and sucking it off her fingers.


  She was right, no girl my age could be anywhere near this fucking hot! Out the corner of my eye, I caught sight of the note and thought, who gives a fuck if my parents give me crap, this was the best money I’d ever lost.


  “Like that?” Sheila stood up in front of me and my eyes worked appreciatively up and down her scantily clad body. “You like looking at my titties, baby?” she cupped them for me, “Better than spying, isn’t it?”


  “Not even close.” I told her.


  “You thought I was sexy, but not slutty.” She hooked her thumbs into the thong and I licked my lips at the thought I was seconds away from seeing her pussy. “Ever think your friend’s mom could be such a dirty little whore?”


  “No,” I answered honestly.


  “I am a whore, Max. After all, I just sucked you off and I’m going to fuck you for money.” She sighed, and gave me a sexy smile, “I am so a whore.”


  “Take your thong off then.” I told her, “Don’t tease me, I’m paying for that pussy, I want to see it.”


  That came out smoother than I thought and the Shelia showed her approval by putting her back to me and as she had done with her skirt pushed her thong down saying, “You’re right, baby this is your pussy tonight.”


  I couldn’t answer. I was too captivated by the sight of Shelia revealing her pussy. Her thong was so wet it peeled away from her pink skin and as she bent over to push the thong all the way down, I was staring at her bare pussy. Her pink lips were puffy and glistening from her juices and grabbing her hips, I leaned forward and buried my face between the cheeks of her ass.


  “Oh!” Shelia yelped as my tongue lunged inside her sopping slit.


  I sucked hard, getting a mouthful of her sticky fluids and heard Shelia moan as my tongue swirled around inside her. I spread her ass cheeks and worked my tongue down through her pussy until the tip caressed her hard clit.


  “Yes, oh, yes!” She groaned and pushed her ass backwards pressing her slit to my face.


  I worked my tongue up and down sliding it through her slick wet flesh. When I reached her hole I plunged my tongue inside for a moment then slid it slowly downwards moving it through her wet lips and circling her clit. Shelia leaned forward, resting her hands on the footstool and working her ass in small tight circles in my face.


  She dropped her ass lower and I gasped when my tongue slid past her pussy and into her ass.


  “Lick it!” She moaned, “Tongue my asshole!”


  I’d never down that before, but didn’t hesitate to push my tongue into her pink rosebud. Shelia squealed and sighed, “See how nasty I am? Sitting here letting a boy my son’s age suck on my ass.”


  I had no issue at all with how nasty she was and pushed my tongue harder into her ass while sliding my hand up her inner thigh and pushing two fingers inside her. We both gasped as her pussy contracted around my fingers. Shelia was hot, wet and goddamn tight. Her pussy clenched and unclenched around my fingers and she purred, “Your little girlfriend’s can’t do that can they?”


  “Hell, no.” I murmured, still teasing her ass.


  “Know what guys my age, can’t do?”


  “What’s that?”


  “Stay hard, you’re still hard, aren’t you?”


  I glanced down at my cock and saw it was still standing at attention and oozing the last couple of drops of cum.


  “Fuck me.” Shelia said, looking over her shoulders, “Stand up and slam that big dick in my pussy, baby!”


  I just about jumped from the chair, almost tripping over my pants around my ankles and grabbing her hips eased my cock along her slick pussy.


  “Don’t tease,” she moaned, “I’m a slut, not your girlfriend, just shove that beautiful young cock in my tight little cunt.”


  Cunt? Wow she was dirty. But cunt, pussy, snatch, it didn’t matter what she called it as long as I was going to be inside of it. That moment had arrived and easing my hips back, I pushed my cock slowly into her. I moaned at the feeling of her tight wet heat and she whimpered, “No teasing, fuck me!”


  She slammed backwards, impaling herself on my cock and we both cried out as my thick cock spread her pussy. I began to fuck her, using short hard strokes that had me glad I’d just come or her amazing pussy would have had me going off in no time.


  “Yes! Yes!” She cried, “Fuck that pussy baby, fuck this whore that owes you money! Take it out on that slutty pussy you stared at before!”


  I fucked her harder and faster and moaned as my balls slapped against her pussy as I thrust hard into her. I looked down and smiled at my cock sliding in and out of her pink hole. Her lips were wrapped around my base and as I withdrew seemed to be trying to suck me back in. My eyes trailed up her now sweat slicked back and her long hair.


  Figuring she said I could do what I wanted I grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head back.


  “Fuck yeah!” she cried, “That’s how I want it! Ride that pussy, baby!”


  I started giving her longer thrusts and she whimpered as I pulled out then slammed into her. I looked down at her cute little ass and remembering what she’d said earlier hauled off and gave her a hard slap. She cried out and I hit the other cheek even harder.


  “Yes, spank me! Spank your naughty neighbor for owing you money! Take it out on that ass!”


  I dealt her several hard blows to each cheek while pulling her hair and fucking her hard enough for my balls to hurt when they slapped against her pussy.


  “Oh, fuck, Max! You’re fucking me so good! This is what I need, baby! Fuck guys my age, they’re fucking boring! I love hard young cock that can just keep fucking me and strong young boys that can give it to me nice and hard like you are!”


  Her words inspired me to fuck her faster and give her a few more hard slaps. Shelia was whimpering and shoving her ass back into me driving my cock deeper.


  “I…oh I need to come!” She moaned, “Can your little whore, come baby?”


  “I want you to come for me.” I told her, hell I’d jerked off for years thinking of making her come.


  Shelia pulled forward, sliding my cock from inside her and turning around, shoved me in the chest. Caught off guard I fell back into the chair and she snapped, “Slide down some.”


  I had no idea what she had in mind, but pushed myself down in the chair. Shelia stepped up between my legs and putting on knee on the arm of the chair swung her leg up to rest on the other.


  “Goddamn.” I whispered as her legs were spread wide open and her pussy was level with my face.


  Shelia rested her arms on the back of the chair and sliding forward shoved her pussy in my face. My lips eagerly embraced hers and she cried out, “Fuck yeah!” as my tongue once again plunged into her juicy hole. She rocked her hips and I kept my tongue rigid fucking her with it. Shelia moved lower so my tongue slid up to her clit and she moaned as I sucked it into my mouth.


  I wrapped my arms around her waist and pulled her into me pressing her hot flesh into my face and holding her there and I devoured her clit.


  “Suck that pussy!” she moaned above me, “Make me cum in your face so I can ride that big fucking cock!”


  I swirled my tongue as fast as I could and bringing my hands up between her spread legs, I shoved my fingers back inside her pussy. Shelia yelped as I thrust them roughly in and out and moved her hips in time with them pushing the deeper. Her pussy tightened around them and I moaned into it as she smeared her sticky juices all over my face.


  My other hand was squeezing her ass and she managed to surprise me again.


  “Put a finger in my ass! Shove it in there, nice and hard!”


  I moved my hand over and finding her ass with the tip of my finger, sis as she asked and drove it home.


  “Fuck!” she called out and moved her hips faster.


  I thrust my fingers and could feel them touching through the thin skin between her ass and pussy. Shelia was emitting a sharp yelp each time I buried my fingers in her holes and I could feel her thighs shaking as I sucked her clit as hard as I could.


  “Yes, oh, yes!” she moaned, “Keep sucking that clit, baby oh please don’t stop, I want to come for you, Please, Max, Please keep sucking!”


  Hearing her begging was even hotter than her talking dirty and I shoving my fingers in hard, I pinched them together and sucking her clit into my mouth pressed my tongue to it and released it hard enough to make my lips smack.


  Shelia whimpered and her pussy was quivering against my face as I sucked her clit repeatedly as hard as I could. She was whining above me, her entire body trembling and sliding my fingers all the way out, I slammed them in as hard as I could while sucking her clit.


  Shelia released a long loud squeal that had my still hard cock bobbing between my legs, then another and another. Her pussy and ass contracted around my plunging fingers and her hips moved in circles grinding her convulsing pussy in my face.


  “Keep sucking!” she cried out, “Keep…” she trailed off into a howl of pleasure that I was sure the neighbors, including my mother I thought with alarm, could probably hear. She thrashed wildly above me and I somehow managed to keep my fingers and tongue moving as she came like wildcat on my face.


  With one last long wail, she slumped above me and I heard her gasping as she lifted her hips, easing my fingers from her holes.


  “God, I came hard!” She sighed, “You have one hell of a tongue baby.”


  “You have one hell of a pussy.” I breathed, trying to catch my breath as she slid her pussy from my face.


  “I have a slutty pussy and it wants more of your cock!” She dropped her knees from the arms of the chair onto the cushion so she was now straddling my hips and grabbing my cock guided it to her pussy and drove down on it.


  “Oh God!” I moaned as her pussy sucked my cock deep into its hot embrace.


  Shelia braced her hands on my shoulders and began slamming her hips up and down hard enough to make her yelp each time.


  “Fuck, oh fuck!” she moaned, “This cock is fucking amazing! I feel like I should pay you anyway,” she laughed.


  “You can.” I gasped, “With more of your slutty mouth and pussy!”


  “I like that baby!” she laughed, “Bet you wished that stupid thing was more expensive.”


  My answer was cut off by her shoving her tit in my mouth. I eagerly sucked on her nipple, trying to move my hips as best I could. Shelia was having no problems with that. Her hips were moving like the pistons on a well oiled machine. Each time she had me all the way inside she would rock forward, then backwards, before lifting up,


  The sensation was incredible and I would never doubt the stories that older women were the best fucks again. I was also pretty convinced the way she was getting around on this chair that she might have been lying about never bringing a guy home.


  Shelia shoved her other tit in my face as she continued to ride me like a prize winning bull and her little yips and squeals inspired me to try to move my hips as hard as I could manage.


  “You want to fuck your whore, baby?” she moaned, “You want to pound me nice and hard and take that money out on that pussy?”


  She stopped moving and pulled my arms around her waist.


  “Give it to me!” she moaned in my ear.


  I pulled her close to me and lifting my hips fucked her as hard as I could. She squealed in my ear and I fought to fuck her harder. We were both sweating and the feeling of her slick skin and damp hair fueled my fire as did her hard nipples pressing into my chest.


  “Stop!” she cried out, “I have a better idea.”


  I released her figuring she hadn’t steered me wrong yet and she didn’t this time either. Shelia hopped back off the chair, put her back to me, and then sat down on my lap. Putting her feet on my legs she lifted herself over my cock and once again dropped down onto it.


  “Oh goddamn!” I moaned as she leaned back against me and lifted herself up and down with her legs, riding me in reverse.


  Christ this was a hot position, better than the movies. I reached around her capturing her nipples and playing with them as she rode me. She moaned then grabbed my right hand and pulled it between her legs.


  “Yeah,” she purred, “I want to cum on that cock.”


  My fingers rubbed her clit in hard fast circles and she whimpered and rode me faster. Her hand dropped down and cupped my balls, massaging them as she fucked me.


  “Someone has another big load for his little slut doesn’t he?”


  “Yes” I groaned as she worked my cock with her amazing pussy.


  “After I cum I’ll give you a real treat!” she moaned, “Rub that clit, your little slut needs to come for you!”


  I moved my fingers as fast as I could and leaning her head back on my shoulder, Shelia turned to face me and kissed me. As her lips devoured mine in a rough kiss. Her tongue plunged into my mouth and I moaned as she rubbed my balls faster and rolled her hips in a circular motion again.


  Shelia was whimpering into my mouth and I pressed harder on her clit and her body tensed against me. I gave her nipple a hard pinch and her clit a softer one and she pulled her mouth from mine and let loose with a shrill howl in my ear as she went off like a rocket.


  I cried out with her as her pussy contracted around my cock, squeezing and releasing it as her orgasm tore through her. Shelia wailed again as she bucked and writhed on my cock and my legs trembled as I drew closer to my own climax.


  “God!” she moaned, “Oh, honey, you earned a real treat.” She moaned in my ear, “But then again I owe you, right?”


  “Sure.” I gasped trying to slow down my rapid breathing as she continued to work my cock with her sopping pussy.


  “Then I should really earn that money.”


  Shelia lifted herself higher and my cock slid from her pussy. She reached between her legs, grabbed it and slid it back to her ass.


  “Holy shit.” I whispered as she pushed the head of my cock into her incredibly tight hole.


  “Oh,” she moaned in my ear, “Oh, that’s a big dick.” She took a deep breath, paused then let herself go.


  She emitted a high pitched squeal I was surprised didn’t shatter the glass in the windows. I moaned pathetically at the sensation of my cock being engulfed and squeezed by her tight ass. I’d never had anal sex before and although it wasn’t anywhere near as wet as her pussy it was so fucking tight my balls were already tensing up.


  Shelia worked herself up and down, but slower than before. She slid my cock out to the tip and said, “Put your hands under my thighs, hold me up.”


  I slipped my hand under her legs and pushed up. As soon as I did I recognized the position we were in and realized she was going to let me.


  “Go ahead, baby, fuck my ass.” She moaned as I lifted my hips slipped my cock all the way into her tight asshole.


  “Fuck me.” She moaned, “Nice and hard, fuck my ass make me squeal like a fucking pig for you, Max. Come on and make me pay!”


  I took a deep breath and unloaded, thrusting my hips as hard and fast as I could. Shelia squealed and started to say something, but it turned into a series of yelps and squeals. She had her head back on my shoulder and as I fucked her ass I caught her lips with mine and kissed her, capturing her little squeals into my mouth.


  Her body trembled against mine and she was now whimpering into our kiss. Her whimpers became more urgent and I felt movement against my side. I opened my eyes to see her elbow was pressing into me as she played with her clit. Shelia was playing with her pussy as I fucked her ass!


  Now sure I wasn’t really hurting her I mustered the last of my strength and tore into her ass as hard as I could. Shelia screamed at first in pain then the pitch changed as she let her head fall back against me, opened wide and howled like an animal,. I cried out as her ass contracted around my cock and I felt my balls ready to explode.


  “Hold back!” she moaned, “A little more!”


  I whimpered and shortened my strokes, trying to let her finish. Shelia shrieked once more, then slumped against me panting for breath.


  “Oh, oh, fuck. I…haven’t let anyone fuck my ass in a long time, I…Oh, fuck!”


  She yelled as I couldn’t hold back any more and resumed pounding her ass. I gave her several hard thrusts, each accompanied by a howl from her and gasped, “I…I’m going to cum!”


  Shelia lifted herself up and resting her ass on my stomach, grabbed my cock and pumped it. I cried out as I exploded sending a long thick spurt of cum all the way to her past her tits where it splattered on her chest and dripped down over her nipple.


  “Give it to me!” She moaned jerking my spurting cock.”Give me all that hot young cum!”


  I moaned and watched my cock erupt and pain her stomach with its stick contents. Shelia moaned as my cum coated her stomach and oozed down her skin. The last small spurt landed just over her pussy and she rubbed it between her lips and over her clit.


  “I…I…please stop.” I moaned as she wrung the last few drops from my spent cock.


  “Hmm.” She leaned back against me her fingers now lightly caressing my balls. “How’s that, baby? That better than money?”


  “Damn straight.” I slumped back against the chair.


  We sat there in silence as we caught our breath and slipping my arm around her waist I said, “You feel good.”


  “Don’t get used to that.” She told me, “I don’t cuddle, baby, I fuck.”


  “Oh, um sure.” I felt like an idiot, but on that note. “So um, you said…Tuesday, Rick works?”


  “Now that’s better.” She laughed, “Let’s stick to that, and yes you can come over Tuesday.”


  She eased off me and standing up, put her hand out, “Let’s go.”


  “Go where?” I asked.


  “We’re not done yet, baby,” she smiled, “I do owe you a lot of money after all.”




  Chapter Six


  “Come on, baby!” Shelia cried out, her voice echoing in the steamy shower, “Fuck me!”


  I moaned as I grabbed her hips and fucked her as she braced her hands against the shower wall. My cock was getting sore as I thrust into her and my balls were aching, but her pussy still felt damn good and she looked amazing in the shower.


  Shelia’s long black hair was plastered to her back and there was still some soap on our bodies. We’d entered the shower and taken turns washing each other. Shelia had stood with her back against my chest and her foot on the ledge of the tub while I rubbed her clit to another orgasm.


  She had been grinding her wet soapy ass into my tired cock and by the time she came I was hard and ready again. Shelia had almost knocked me over, jumping up and wrapping her legs around my waist and guiding me into her insatiable pussy.


  I pinned her against the wall and fucked her long and hard, my tired cock struggling to come for the third time in a short period of time. Shelia had dropped her legs to the floor and turned around for me to fuck her doggy style and I thrust my hips as hard as I could desperately trying to come for her.


  “Yeah, pound that pussy!” she moaned, “Oh you’ve fucked me so hard I’m sore, but a debt is a debt isn’t it baby?”


  “Yes,” I groaned, as my knees were beginning to tremble.


  “You’re going to get more of this pussy Tuesday, aren’t you?”


  I moaned my agreement thinking I would need a couple of days to rest before I could handle her again.


  “Next time we’ll do a nice sixty nine how’s that? I have toys baby, you can shove a vibrator in my ass while you fuck my pussy.” She laughed. “Or the other way around!”


  “I…oh, fuck!” I whimpered as I gave it everything I had causing Shelia to cry out and buck her hips into me and with a feeling of relief I felt my cock twitching.


  “That’s it, honey, you’re young, you know you have more for me!”


  I gave her several savage thrusts that caused my balls to hurt, but with a loud moan whipped my cock out, preparing to cum all over her ass. Shelia quickly turned and dropping to her knees made it even better taking me into her mouth.


  Grabbing my cock she jerked me off as her head bobbed and she sucked and jerked the little bit of cum my balls could manage from my cock.


  “Hmm.” She released my cock and gave it a kiss. “There you go, baby. You think that’s fair for tonight or you want me to suck you hard again?”


  “No, I…damn.” I leaned against the shower wall, as she shut off the water.


  She laughed, “I’ll consider that your way of saying I earned it tonight.”


  “More than” I stepped out of the shower and picking up a towel watched Shelia get out and begin to dry off.


  I took in her incredible body and although too tried for anything now wondered what I could come up with for Tuesday. She slipped on a short white robe, but left it untied and leaned against the sink watching me get dressed.


  “Remember, tell Rick I pay you every week, okay?”


  “Okay.” I pulled my shirt on and asked, “Shelia, you don’t feel bad, I mean about Rick?”


  “Ignorance is bliss.” She winked, “Do you?”


  “Um…not enough to say no.” I laughed.


  “Dirty little secret then.” She looked down and pointed. “Hey, Max you dropped something.”


  I looked down to see the hundred dollar bill she had given me back had fallen out of my pants. I started to put it back in my pocket, but stopped when I caught sight of her perfect tits.


  “Hey, Shelia?


  “What, Max?”


  With a grin I held up the hundred, “Sure you don’t want to take this, we can just say you owe me a little more.”


  The End
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