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   I couldn’t believe my ears, my mouth dropping open as I overheard more and more of my girlfriend Emma’s mom, Kaitlyn, and her conversation. Talking on the phone as I stood in her doorway, the big wooden door open to let the warm breeze in, and the screen door letting her words filter through and into my ears.



 



   “I’m telling you, you’ve got to try it, it’s so fucking hot!” Kaitlyn says, the reply unheard by me as I hear her walk around her house, oblivious to her new audience, my cock swelling rapidly.



 



   Silence, except for my heavy breathing.



 



   “No, trust me, the complete loss of control is a massive part of what makes it so good!”



 



   More silence for a few seconds.



 



   “Just let one or two guys know and then...enjoy the fun. You’ll be amazed at how good they can give it when there’s nothing off the table!”



 



   Adjusting my cock as I strain my ears, waiting for the next sexy morsel to be said.



 



   “Haha, ok then! Good luck with your own free use adventure!”



 



   The silence after this sentence continuing, I gather that Kaitlyn’s conversation is over and count to ten before letting myself in, having been with Emma for nearly a year now and it being perfectly ordinary by now for me to come around even if Emma is still at work, like she is now.



 



   “Knock knock,” I say as I walk in, something of a tradition as I make my way to the kitchen to grab a glass of water.



 



   “Oh hi, Jake! I didn’t hear your car outside?” Kaitlyn says, her face slightly flushed and a hint of guilt in her expression.



 



   “It’s such a nice day I thought I’d walk,” I explain, nonchalantly checking that I’ve tucked my hard cock away properly before looking at her, looking absolutely stunning as always. Kaitlyn has the best ass I’ve ever seen, a real plump rump, not just a butt, but a rump, but with the amount of squats and walking she does it almost defies gravity, two full cheeks that look like they’d be the ultimate pillows to press your cock between while spooning with her before sliding inside her. Wearing yoga pants that look like they were sprayed on, every inch of her ass and legs is plain to see, her thick hips and narrow waist giving her a real hourglass figure, her massive natural breasts straining against her button-up shirt, lose except around the chest area, her small size torso containing XXXL breasts.



 



   A long mane of sandy blonde hair frames her gorgeous face, her eyes blue and seductive with a twinkle of mischief always in them, her mouth in a permanent grin. As you can probably tell, I’ve fantasized about Kaitlyn ever since Emma first introduced us.



 



   “Oh, you didn’t happen to hear me talking did you?”



 



   My cock throbbing urgently, telling me that I can have this stunning woman if I simply ask, I decide to be honest and not play with her,
 yet.



 



   “I did actually.”



 



   “Ah, and what did you hear?” She asks, biting her lip with a slightly worried expression on her face.



 



   “I think we should go to your room if we’re going to talk about that,” I say, my head spinning and my heart hammering as I watch Kailyn’s mouth drop open, a flurry of mixed emotions crossing her face but a deep flush coloring her cheeks, giving away her arousal even as another part of her reminds her that I’m her daughter’s boyfriend.



 



   Walking to her room, looking over her shoulder at me every now and then as I follow, my eyes openly staring at her thick, full ass, we enter it and I close the door behind me, Kaitlyn standing there, looking unsure in her own house, fidgeting on the spot nervously, a side of her I’ve never seen before, Kaitlyn always coming across as powerful and independent normally.



 



   “So...what did you hear?”



 



   “That you’re a free use woman. That a man can have whatever he wants from you, whenever he wants. That you’ll never so no to anything sexual.”



 



   Her legs wobbling, Kaitlyn bites her lip, like my recap caused a surge of pleasure through her, steadying herself and staring back up at me, a mix of concern and lust on her face.



 



   “You...you’re not going to tell Emma, are you?”



 



   “No, I’m not going to tell Emma.”



 



   “It’s just that she’d never-”



 



   “I’m not going to tell Emma,” I repeat, stepping closer, my eyes roaming up and down her amazing figure, her body language demure, but bubbling on the inside, “But I am telling you now, to take off those pants.”



 



   “Jake! Really?” Kaitlyn asks in a shocked voice, looking at me and seeing the lust in my eyes, her daughter’s boyfriend openly ogling her.



 



   “Yes. Really. Take them off,” I repeat, rubbing my erection through my shorts, the sexiness of this moment making my body feel like it’s a million degrees.



 



   Her mouth open in shock, Kaitlyn sees the outline of my cock as I massage it and I see her eyes widen, my cock long and fat.



 



   Conflicting feelings swirling around inside her, her lust and her decency to not strip in front of her daughter’s boyfriend fighting a surging battle, she hooks her thumbs in the hem of her pants, pulling them down slowly, her blush deep as she watches me watch her, her need to be free use overriding her parental instincts.



 



   Standing before me now, her pants off, her tight white cotton panties hugging her crotch, the bulge of her sex teasing me, I grunt with aching lust as I enjoy the view, scarcely believing that my ultimate fantasy MILF woman is basically mine to command, biting her lip as she watches me stare, caressing my fat cock.



 



   “Lay down on your bed and spread your legs. But not too wide,
 yet
 .” I say, moving to the foot of her bed, intending to have some fun with this horny MILF.



 



   “Ok, Jake,” Kaitlyn replies in a quiet voice, crawling onto the bed and laying down before parting her legs a little, her slit making a sexy crease in her panties, the fat swell of her lips plainly visible.



 



   “Play with yourself, Kaitlyn, slide your hand down your panties.”



 



   Nodding, Kaitlyn does as she’s told, biting her lip and closing her eyes as she makes contact with herself, sighing, her loyalty as a mother washing away as I watch her fingers circle and rub at her clit, her pelvis gyrating as she caresses herself.



 



   “Open your top,” I say, Kaitlyn’s free hand immediately scrabbling at the buttons of her shit, opening them with tremble and pulling the fabric apart, exposing her large breasts in her sexy bra, her other hand rubbing furiously at her clit.



 



   “And the bra,” I add, seeing that it clips at the front between the cups.



 



   Popping the clip, the bra springs open, her massive breasts shaking as they’re freed, her nipples erect and pert, like someone’s rubbed an ice cube against them, her arousal plain to see, my hands massaging my cock as I watch her lose more and more control, completely at my bidding.



 



   “Rub them for me, play with your nipples.”



 



   “Mmm, yes, Jake,” Kaitlyn purrs, her eyes open and staring at my cock as she starts kneading her full breasts, her panties darkening as her pussy dribbles with lust.



 



   “Pull your panties out of the way, I want to see your cunt.”



 



   Grunting with pleasure at the word cunt, sounding harsh and raw as it hits her ears, Kaitlyn moves her panties aside with glistening fingers, her pussy lips soft and puffy, shiny with excitement, watching her inner pink glisten as she slides two fingers into herself and pistons them, her eyes glued to my cock, hunger and need flashing on her face.



 



   Stepping closer, I pull down my shorts and underwear, exposing my cock to her, Kaitlyn gasping as she sees it for the first time, long and hard. Stroking myself, I watch this MILF slut display herself for me, my body on fire as I tease her with my body.



 



   “Anything you want, Jake, just ask,” Kaitlyn says, a hint of desperation in her voice, trying to convince me to ask her for more already.



 



   “You want me to ask you for sex, Kaitlyn? You want me to slide this big fat cock inside you?”



 



   “Mmmm, yes please, Jake. I’ll do it, I don’t care if you’re with Emma, I’ll give you whatever you want, just ask.”



 



Getting closer, I get on the bed, kneeling between her legs but not touching her, Kaitlyn watching me closely, her eyes on my cock as I stroke it slowly, from base to tip, a bead of pre-come forming at the eye.



 



   “You’d like to taste this cock? You’d like to taste my pre-come?”



 



   “Nnnng, yes please, Jake, I want it! I want you to touch me!” Kaitlyn says, writhing on the bed, her hand pistoning as she diddles herself frantically, her massive breasts shaking.



 



   Getting closer, jerking myself off, I love the feeling of power as Kaitlyn lay there squirming with need, her eyes begging me to give her what she wants while I smile.



 



   “You want to touch me, Jake? You can touch me if you like, wherever you want with whatever you want,” Kaitlyn says in a husky purr, staring at my cock as she speaks.



 



   Smiling, I move a hand towards her like I’m going to caress her thigh before pausing, Kaitlyn grunting with need as she writhes under me, frustrated, her pussy trickling constantly, her lust at an all-time high.



 



   Finally giving her a taste of what she wants, I caress her body, my simple touch enough to make her shudder with pleasure, so pent up is her sexual energy as I run my hand down her body and along her thigh, before sliding it back up and fondling a large breast, Kaitlyn biting her lip as she watches me explore her, far too slowly for her liking, her breasts hand clamping over mine, begging me with her eyes.



 



   Staring back, I wait for a few seconds before I finally speak again.



 



   “Kaitlyn?”



 



   “Yes, Jake?”



 



   “I want you to suck my cock.”



 



   Sitting up like she’s gotten an electric jolt, Kaitlyn moves to my cock on all fours, wrapping her lips around it and pushing herself deep on it immediately, one hand still frigging herself as she impales herself on my length, slobbering loudly and moaning around my girth, saliva trickling over my full balls, all pretense gone, Kaitlyn desperate to taste me, her plump ass shaking as she fingers herself.



 



   Grabbing her hair, I start fucking her face, Kaitlyn’s moans getting louder the deeper I push into her, her eyes watering as I fill her throat and mouth with my pulsating shaft, looking up at me as she gags on my cock, her hand a blur on her pussy.



 



   Shuddering, she starts to climax hard, her pelvis mashing against her hand as she comes, orgasm running down her inner thighs as I continue to fuck her mouth, her sounds of pleasure and gagging driving me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as I start to come, shooting my load deep down her throat, Kaitlyn’s moan’s becoming ever louder as she feels me flooding her with my hot semen, gripping her hair as I push my cock as far as it will go, my balls against her chin as she swallows every spurt I launch into her, the two of us trembling in climax together.



 



   Letting go of her hair and sliding my still twitching cock from her throat, Kaitlyn collapses to the bed, panting and purring, her legs jelly as she regains her breath, her body jerking randomly, aftershocks still running through her, her watery eyes looking up at me in silent thanks as I kneel over her. My glistening, slowly wilting cock jerking in front of her, a string of her saliva hanging from my glans, my balls tingling.



 



   “Emma will be back soon, I’m gonna go jump in the shower,” I tell her as I step off the bed and leave her there, her chest heaving and her pussy saturated, her mouth still hanging open after her orgasm.



 



*   *   *



 



   With my new found knowledge, I enjoy playing with Kaitlyn, making her show me her pussy whenever I feel like it the next day, seeing how wet she gets from the taboo nature of our new relationship, knowing she shouldn’t be doing this with me of all people, but doing it anyway, her pussy in a constant state of arousal, teasing her all day long as the three of us go about our day, making her lift her dress and pull her panties aside the moment Emma leaves the room, Kaitlyn blushing hard but never refusing my requests, spreading her lips and dipping a finger inside herself as I ask her too, sucking her own juices from her fingers as I watch, my cock swelling before Emma gets back, on and on all day, Kaitlyn looking like she’s just about ready to pop from the slightest of touches.



 



   That night, in bed with Emma who is already asleep, I hear Kaitlyn walking down the hall towards the kitchen.



 



   Getting out of bed, wearing only my boxers, my cock already swelling with anticipation, I walk to the kitchen, illuminated only with the moonlight filtering through the window, Kaitlyn sipping from a glass of water, her eyes sinking to my growing tent, wearing a short see-through teddy and panties, her erect nipples visible through the fabric.



 



   Walking up to her, I take her glass from her unresisting hand and place it on the counter, taking her hand and placing it on my shaft, Kaitlyn’s fingers wrapping around it through my boxers.



 



   “Jerk me off,” I tell her, her face pouring with relief as she starts tugging down my boxers, possibly afraid I was going to tease and tantalize her some more.



 



   While she strokes my cock slowly but firmly, I grab her teddy and pull it up and off, my hands caressing her full, pendulous breasts a moment later, her hand speeding up by the second, Kaitlyn unable to temper her desire to make me come.



 



   Feeling it approach, I take a hand from her breasts and grab her panties, hooking a finger into them and pulling them forward, giving me a view of her sex from the opening. Stepping closer, Kaitlyn understands that I want to come over her pussy and aims my cock downward as she pumps, my cock a stiff hose now pointing at her mons.



 



   Grunting, I start to come, my load splashing against her mons and lower abdomen before running down her pussy, pooling where panties meet lips, my come soaking into them, her pussy now glistening with my load and her panties saturated in come, the distinct smell of my load filling the kitchen as Kaitlyn squeezes my cock from base to tip, getting every last drop to fall from my knob and land amongst the rest.



 



   Letting go of her panties, they snap back against her body, her sex smeared with my come, Kaitlyn still holding my cock with one hand as her other slides down under her panties, rubbing my come into her sex as she toys with her clit, bringing herself quickly to orgasm, gripping my cock like a rail as her legs wobble in climax, her panties clinging to her now, soaked with come and her own juices.



 



   Gasping, she takes her hand, covered in sex, and sucks greedily on it, her eyes locked with mine, her pantied stuck to her, the outline of her pussy clear as I step back and enjoy the sexy view of the aftermath before quietly going back to bed, my plums freshly juiced.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, with Emma at work, I would usually go home once I woke up but now I have no intention of doing that, Kaitlyn giving me a big expectant smile as I say good morning to her in the kitchen where she’s making coffee.



 



   “I was thinking as it looks to be such a nice day that we could go for a walk in the park, Kaitlyn,” I say, Kaitlyn seeing from my eyes that walking is not the only thing I intend to do with her in the park.



 



   “That sounds like a fantastic idea,” she purrs in reply.



 



   “You should wear something easy to get into,” I say, confirming her suspicions, the two of us setting off about 20 minutes later, Kaitlyn wearing a cute dress that importantly can be easily lifted to give me access to her body.



 



   Walking along a neat track in the park, a few other people out and enjoying the scenery as well, I caress her full ass as we walk, eventually sliding my hand up it to discover she’s neglected to wear panties, my cock swelling as I squeeze one perfect voluptuous ass-cheek, so firm and warm in my hand.



 



   Unable to resist any longer, I steer us off the track and to some trees lining the park, not completely secluded but relatively so, leaning her against the smooth trunk of a tree as I lean in and kiss her, pressing my raging boner against her, my hands full of her massive butt, kneading it as our tongues wrestle, Kaitlyn caressing my back as we make out like a couple of horny teenagers.



 



   Lifting her dress, I start rubbing her pussy, already soaking wet, my fingers slipping between her plump lips as they press into her, Kaitlyn gasping as I finger her in public, people in view in the distance but partially obscured, Kaitlyn gripping me tighter as my palm presses and rubs her swollen bud, her clit making her shiver with pleasure as I grind against her.



 



   Dropping my shorts, I bend my legs a little and start rubbing her pussy with my cock, Kaitlyn thrusting her pelvis out, wanting me inside her and making it as easy as possible to do it from this position.



 



   Grabbing her meaty ass, I lift her up a bit, resting her against the tree trunk, Kaitlyn holding my shoulders and her legs wrapping around me as I press my cock inside her, gasping as her hot, tight pussy grips my shaft for the first time, still kissing as I start to fuck her against the tree, pistoning my hips as people walk by, possibly noticing but neither of us caring, the two of us finally fucking, her pussy walls like velvet, hugging my length in a warm embrace, making me grunt with pleasure with every thrust, her massive breasts bouncing in her dress, my fingers digging into the voluptuous cheeks of her ass.



 



   Grinding my pubis against her clit as we fuck, Kaitlyn’s fingers dig into me as she starts to come, her sex clenching and clamping around my shaft as she shudders in orgasm, holding me tight with her legs, fully impaled on my length as she writhes in pleasure, her juices trickling down my balls as I continue to pump.



 



   Holding her tight, the slap of our sex filling the warm air, I feel her flexing her pussy playfully around my girth, grinning to herself as she makes me gasp again and again until I can’t hold it in any longer, grunting loudly with pleasure as I come, my cock throbbing deep inside her as I flood her tight pussy with semen, Kaitlyn gasping as she feels how much hot goo I fill her with, my load splashing against her walls as I buck and thrust in ecstasy, my balls emptying inside her, my head buried in her shoulder as I keep on pumping until every last drop is out, my body shaking and my knees feeling weak.



 



   Panting, I lower her carefully to the ground, Kaitlyn pulling her dress back down over her lower torso as I get my breath back, my cock slowly wilting.



 



   Chuckling, Kaitlyn squats down and pulls up my shorts, hiding my cock from any passers-by while I stand there, still recovering from the best orgasm ever.



 



   Walking back to her house, I can’t keep my hand off her voluptuous ass, so warm and full in my palm as I squeeze it, Kaitlyn biting her lip and seeing the growing lust in my eyes as my cock threatens to become hard again at any moment.



 



   Entering her front door, it’s barely closed before I’m leading her to her bed, pushing her on all fours onto its surface, Kaitlyn flushing as she sees my cock, now hard, freed from my shorts.



 



   Climbing onto the bed, I lift her dress up, exposing her rump, full and perfect. Spanking it a few times Kaitlyn moans with approval, gyrating her butt for me, one hand reaching between her legs to spread her pussy while I watch from behind, her inner pink so vivid and tantalizing, but not what I want right this moment, her plump ass my target.



 



   Squeezing her ass, kneading it, and spanking it, I lean in and kiss her cheeks and nip at them, Kaitlyn’s hand speeding up on her clit as she senses my urges, arching her back to proffer her plump butt even more for me.



 



   Kissing and licking, I make my way to her center, Kaitlyn’s breath pausing as I press my face into her ass and lick her butt, a shudder trembling through her, her hand even faster on her clit.



 



    “
 Mmm, oh my god that felt so good….no one’s ever...mmmm,
 ” Kaitlyn says, distracted from finishing her sentence as I give her another swipe of my tongue, my face pressed deep in her perfect ass.



 



   Lapping and kissing, I eat her asshole, Kaitlyn’s twitching and jerking getting more and more frequent until she starts to come, her pussy coating my chin in her juices as I eat her ass, her breath ragged as her climax tears through her, my hands gripping her cheeks tight as I feast, not letting her get away for a second.



 



   Dropping onto her shoulders, panting, Kaitlyn watches from the corner of her eye as I lift my head from her ass and come in closer, my cock aimed for her now well-lubricated asshole.



 



   Pressing my knob against her, I feel her butthole resist at first as I apply more pressure, Kaitlyn gripping the blankets as I slide inside her, my cock slowly filling her ass more and more with every thrust, her rump shaking with each pump, my cock stuffing her butt completely, a constant moan of pleasure escaping Kaitlyn as I pound into her ass harder and harder.



 



   Pulling out, I roll her over, grabbing her ankles and lifting and spreading them before pushing my cock back against her asshole, sliding inside with a grunt of pleasure.



 



   Pulling her dress down, I expose her breasts, watching them sway with each thrust as Kaitlyn looks down, watching my cock disappear and reappear from her tight little asshole, looking up at me every now and then with utter bliss on her face, her hand back on her pussy, rubbing as I stuff her asshole with cock.



 



   Feeling my orgasm approaching, I lean down and start kissing her, Kaitlyn kissing me back frantically, my hips thrusting as I fuck her ass deep, her legs in the air as I scoop my hands under her ass and hold her plump butt tight as I fuck her harder and harder, my climax building by the second.



 



   Grunting loudly into her mouth, I start to come, my cock spasming inside her as I flood her asshole with come, my hot semen filling her as I piston into her, her tight ass gripping my shaft and milking it dry, my head spinning with pleasure as I continue to buck and thrust, Kaitlyn holding me tight, moaning as she feels me leaving a hot deposit inside her.



 



   Coming to a stop, I lay on top of her, still kissing, my cock twitching and jerking inside her, the two of us running our hands all over each other, her asshole holding onto my cock, making it a willing prisoner.



 



   Our kiss finally ending, I get my breath back, her soft, warm skin against mine as we lay there basking in our afterglows.



 



   “That was the first time anyone has ever eaten my ass, Jake,” Kaitlyn says, looking up at me with wonder in her eyes.



 



   “What did you think?”



 



   “I’m really hoping it won't be the last time.”



 



   Looking over at her bedside clock and seeing we still have hours alone together, I look down and smile, positive that we'll be doing
 lots
 of things again today and for the foreseeable future!



 



 



END
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