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 Returning from a friend’s house, I noticed Rachel’s car in my driveway and grinned. Rachel is my mom’s best friend and the hottest woman I know, a total 10/10 MILF that I’ve fantasized about more times than I can remember, her full curves and beautiful face never failing to make my cock swell whenever I see her.







 Feeling the sun on my back as I unlock the front door, I wonder to myself what she’ll be wearing in this warm weather, hoping for something cut high on the thigh and low at the chest, her massive natural breasts creating such a valley of cleavage when pressed together in a bra, a light smattering of freckles on her chest drawing your eye every time, daring you to gawp.







 Entering the house and walking quietly into the living room, I see no sign of my mom or Rachel. Continuing into the kitchen and still seeing nothing but hearing voices coming from the backyard, filtering through an open window, I go to the counter and look out into the yard, my cock twitching as I spot Rachel.







 Sitting in the shade with my mom, the two of them seem to be enjoying a cold drink and the weather, reclining on chairs, my eyes drawn to Rachel’s flawless legs, her tiny summer dress barely concealing the pouch of her sex, a flash of white panty hitting me as she shifts in her spot, her thighs begging to be caressed and kissed.







 Sipping her drink, I watch as she lets an ice cube slide into her mouth before taking it between two delicate fingers and runs it across her chest, a glistening trickle of ice water running between her voluminous breasts, making me grunt with lust as I imagine my face between them, Rachel giving a little shiver and giggling to herself.







 “So come on, stop stalling, tell me more about this ‘free use’ thing you so apparently love now,” says my mom, looking at Rachel with an amused look.







 “It’s exactly what I said it is. Anything a guy wants, he gets, I can’t say no to him sexually, I’m free for him to use. Free use,” Rachel says, her words hitting me like a physical blow, making my head rock as I wonder I could have really just heard what I think I did.







 “I mean really? So, like, any guy can come up and just stick it in you? For real?”







 “Well, I’m pretty careful with who I let in on my little secret, but I suppose in theory, yeah. That’s half the fun, the total loss of autonomy, seeing that look they get on their faces just before they grab you and push your head into their lap. It’s so...primal. It gets me off every time, I swear.”







 “Haha, I love you, but you’re a weird one sometimes, sweetheart. I don’t know how you do it.”







 “Love you too, bitch,” Rachel responds before they both start laughing, leaving me in my own little bubble of shock while I process what I’ve just learned, my cock now raging in my shorts, a million possibilities flashing before my eyes, Rachel’s perfect voluptuous body predominant in all of them.







 Going to my room after learning Rachel’s secret kink, I eventually hear her saying goodbye and leaving, mom and I talking about pretty normal things later over dinner before heading to bed that night, a plan for tomorrow forming…







* * *







 “I’m just going around to Tom’s,” I call to mom as I head out the door.







 “Ok sweety, see you later,” she calls back as I walk to my car, excitement buzzing through me, my cock already partially firm.







 Making the quick drive to Rachel’s house in record time, I knock on her door and try to remain calm as she opens it, knowing what I have planned for my ultimate fantasy woman, a MILF I’ve known for years.







 “Oh hey, Brad! What brings you around? Is your mom ok?” Rachel asks, holding the door open to let me in without waiting for an answer, her body clad in a light summer dress, her thighs bare and her cleavage deep.







 “Yeah, mom’s fine, I just wanted to talk to you for a minute about something,” I reply, entering her cool house, the sweet fragrance of her perfume in the air, subtle but alluring.







 Walking together into her living room, my cock already swelling to full strength, I feel a lump try to form in my throat as I hesitate at the last hurdle, Rachel smiling at me wonderingly.







 “Everything ok? Would you like a glass of water?”







 “Uh, yes thanks,” I say, watching her turn and walk into the kitchen, knowing it’s now or never.







 Unbuttoning my shorts, I open them and tug my underwear down under my balls, my cock now standing up and free, throbbing to my heartbeat as I feel my face flush and wait for Rachel to return.







 “Here you g
 -Brad! What are you doing!?
 !” Rachel exclaims as she enters the room and sees me standing before her, my cock fully engorged and bare, my hands on her hips as I take long deep breaths through my nose, knowing I’m past the point of no return.







 “I want you to come over here and jerk me off, Rachel.”







 “You what?”







 “I want you to come over here and jerk me off. I want to feel your soft hands stroking my cock,” I reply, looking her in the eye as her own keep darting from mine to my erection.







 Her face softening as she realizes I know, not sure how but knowing that I know, she licks her lips and takes a step closer, her body language sensual and hungry in a way I’ve never seen her display before.







 “Oh you do, do you?”







 “Yes.”







 “Well, who am I to say no to a man?” Rachel says, her voice becoming husky as she comes closer, placing the water on her coffee table, my heart hammering in my chest as I can see it’s true! She really can’t say no!







 Close enough that I can feel the heat from her body, Rachel stares into my eyes, biting her lip and placing her hands on my chest before sliding them down my torso slowly, making me jolt and twitch with anticipation.







 Pouting cheekily, she grasps my cock with both hands, making me grunt as I feel her touch for the first time, a million fantasies suddenly coming true, squeezing my shaft, feeling just how hard I am for her, a purr coming from deep in the back of her throat.







 Stroking with extreme skill, Rachel grins at me as I gasp and moan, rocking on my heels as she jerks me off, drawing out my pre-come and rubbing it over my shaft, her handjob feeling even better by the second.







 Moving a hand to my balls, she fondles them as she pistons her other on my shaft, faster and faster, her ability to milk a cock nothing less than amazing, making me grunt loudly as my orgasm hits, thick ropes of come shooting all over her dress, Rachel purring as she watches my climax face, grinning as I splash my load all over her, soaking into her dress, pumping my hips into the air, fucking her hand, grunting, my legs shaking.







 Letting go of my cock, her eyes still locked with mine, Rachel sucks the come from her fingers as I shudder in the pleasure aftermath, my cock slowly wilting with erratic jerks.







 Turning, Rachel turns back, now holding the water.







 “I believe this was for you?”







 “Thanks,” I croak, taking the glass from her and taking a sip, my knees feeling a little wobbly.







 “So, is that all you wanted to talk to me about? Or was there anything else?”







 “I may have a few other things to say, Rachel.”







 “Mm-hmm, at 19, I’ll bet you do, I’m sure you’re still...
 full of words
 .”







 Seeing the fire in her eyes, knowing that deep down this is exactly what she wants more than anything and getting turned back on at seeing this beautiful MILF’s lust, I take her by the shoulders and guide her down onto her couch, my cock now at face level with her, Rachel putting up no resistance as I position her.







 Stroking her face, I push my thumb into her mouth, Rachel kissing and then sucking it, her eyes locked with mine as I grab my cock and come closer, guiding it to her lips as I take my thumb from between them.







 Taking me in her mouth, Rachel sucks hard, pulling my soft length into her, rubbing my cock’s underside with her tongue, slurping loudly on my length as she pulls and draws on it, feeling it start to thicken again, her mouth softy and hot, her piercing gaze so hot as I start to fuck her face, Rachel caressing her breasts, tweaking her nipples through her dress, a moan in the back of her throat, her own arousal rising.







 Hard again, I start to pump harder, pushing my knob past her mouth and into her throat, filling it as Rachel gags but keeps going, her eyes watering as she sucks hard on my shaft, still staring up at me as I impale her face on my length.







 Moaning louder and louder as she takes me deeper and deeper, her hands slide down her body, pulling her dress up to expose her panties, white cotton, with a damp line running along her slit, her arousal visible, the bulge of her sex tantalizing me as I look from her face to her pussy, Rachel pulling her panties aside, exposing it, puffy and swollen, soft looking and delicate, glistening with lust.







 Moaning around my cock as I thrust into her, Rachel spreads her lips with one hand, exposing her vivid inner pink as her other hand diddles her clit, a small bud of sensitivity, feeling her jerk on the spot as she flicks her bean, grunting with pleasure as I stuff her throat with cock, her fingertips working with practiced skill on her bud.







 Holding her head and fucking her mouth, Rachel’s eyes roll as she starts to come, shuddering on the couch, her hands a blur, a fresh explosion of moisture coming from her pussy as she gags and shakes in pleasure, her legs wobbling as she has climax after climax, her grunts od pleasure stifled by my shaft.







 Looking back at me, her final wave ridden, she concentrates on my member again, sucking hard, daring me to fuck her harder as she takes me down to the balls, her eyes streaming with tears as I feel my balls pressed against her chin, my own orgasm rising within me.







 Gripping her head, I fuck her mouth like a pussy, overcome with need, Rachel taking every inch like a champ, spit running down my balls, her hands still playing with her glistening sex.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt loudly as I come, my orgasm the most intense I’ve ever had, my legs flexing as I pound into her, my shaft pulsating as I flood her throat with my load, pumping madly into her, Rachel swallowing and gagging as she does her best to take it all, my hands holding her hair, pulling her head deep onto my cock as I finish inside her.







 Holding myself inside her for a moment, my cock pulsating with aftershocks, I slowly slide out of her, Rachel gasping for air as a long string of spit hangs from my glans to her lips, Rachel wiping at it before sucking her finger clean, her other hand still pressed to her puffy pussy lips.







 Standing in front of her, my chest heaving, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still rippling through me, I wipe a tear from her cheek, Rachel licking her lips and smiling at me with a spent but satisfied expression, her mascara a mess but still the sexiest woman I’ve ever wanted.







 “You had quite a lot to say that time, Brad,” Rachel says, licking her lips one more time.







 “I think I might still have another sentence or two left, actually,” I reply, reaching down to caress her massive breasts, feeling their soft warmth as I slide my fingers between them, sandwiched in her cleavage.







 Watching me, Rachel lifts her butt without comment as I start pulling her dress up, letting me peel it from her and tossing it over onto a sofa, looking at her breasts, all pressed together in her bra, looking too big for it before trailing my fingers over her body to her brassiere’s clasp and unfastening it, letting it drop, her pendulous breasts swaying as I take her bra and toss it with her dress, now sitting in her panties, already pulled aside, this sexy MILF watching me with a quiet smile as I unwrap her.







 Leaning forward, I take her hands and guide her to her feet before grabbing her panties and rolling them down her thighs until they drop to the carpet.







 Putting my arms around her and grabbing her ass I massage it as I press my mouth to hers, kissing her deeply as she writhes against me, her heat incredible, her hands clasping at my back.







 Kneading and groping her cheeks, I feel my cock stirring, unable to resist such a seductive woman, her lust an almost tangible force coming from her, feeling her pulling my shorts and underwear down, tugging at my shirt a moment later, making me as naked as she is.







 So soft and feminine as she presses against me, my cock is soon throbbing against her belly as we kiss, leaking pre-come and desperate for more.







 Grabbing her ass, I lift her up, Rachel’s eyes going wide for a second as she rises in the air, her arms going around my neck as I hold her aloft by the ass, jutting my crotch out as I lower her down, feeling my knob press against her lips and letting her sink lower, Rachel gasping as my length slides inside her, her pussy hot and tight, gripping my girth in a tight hug, her hands at the back of my head, her legs wrapping around me as I start to piston her bodily up ad down, fucking her on the spot, her body my plaything.







 Gasping, I let her sink all the way down, my shaft now balls deep inside her, pulsating hotly as I feel her squirm and clench her sex, squeezing my cock and milking me as I fuck her.







 My thighs and arms burning, I ride her faster and faster, Rachel gasping with every thrust, every inch of her pussy stuffed with my cock, her massive breasts bouncing and brushing against my chest as she sits impaled on my cock 3 feet in the air, her pussy dribbling wetly down my shaft and balls.







 Her nails gripping the back of my head, her eyelids start flickering as she comes, a massive climax tearing through her, unable to escape my cock, unable to lift herself off it, shaking and shuddering in orgasm, gushing wetly, her pussy contracting around me, making the fuck even more intense.







 Grunting, I join her in orgasm, coming too, my cock exploding deep inside her, shaking on the spot as I shoot my load directly up into her, pulsating again and again as I come while standing, my legs straining as I empty my balls within this stunning MILF babe.







 Panting, holding her by the butt, her arms draped over me, we start to kiss, now both lightly covered in a sheen of perspiration, my cock still throbbing inside her, feeling her own orgasm trickle over my balls, her full ass perfect in my palms as I hold her up.







 Lowering myself carefully, I drop onto the couch, Rachel still straddling me, our mouths locked together, feeling her grind and squirm on top of me, pressing her crotch into mine, my half-soft cock still inside her, feeling her easing movements, caressing her ass, thighs and back, so soft yet so firm.







 Grinding and flexing, Rachel basically jerks me off with her pussy, her attack on my cock relentless as I continue to fight her tongue with mine, my hands all over her, loving how hungry she is.







 Stirring after 10 minutes or so, my cock starts to harden again, already inside her, Rachel purring as she feels my swelling, my cock once again filling her to capacity as it thickens and lengthens.







 Never slowing down, Rachel rides me, kissing and nipping at each other, rubbing her ass, her tits, her thighs, and back, feeling her flex as she arches her back to take me deeper, pressing my mouth back firmly against hers as she starts to come again, sucking the moans from her mouth as she squeezes my shaft in orgasm, then grabbing her ass and pulling her down deeper onto my cock as my own orgasm hits, staring into her eyes as I flood her tight pussy with semen, watching her gasp with pleasure as I spurt rope after rope into her, her pussy milking my length from balls to tip, shuddering as I explode, gasping with pleasure, my plums aching with being juiced so many times in quick succession but not caring, wanting to never take my cock out of this MILF ever, as I lose myself in the moment.







* * *







 Nearly a week goes by with me going to Rachel’s every chance I get, Rachel never denying me my lusts, her own body offering orgasm after orgasm too, seemingly impressed with my 19-year-old never-ending supply or hard-ons and come, her body driving me from session to session, never quite able to scratch the itch, always needing just one more fuck, her body so voluptuous and seductive, stirring my most primal needs to come inside her body again and again.







 Hearing our doorbell from my room, I hear Rachel’s voice as mom lets her in, my cock stirring instantly in a pavlovian response, knowing I shouldn’t but already knowing I’m going to, the extra layer of danger with doing anything sexual with her here making my cock ache with the urge to do just that.







 Listening to them go outside to enjoy the sun, I wait until I hear the sound of someone coming back in half an hour or so later, presumably to grab another drink or something, and exit my room, nonchalantly walking to the kitchen just in case it’s mom and not Rachel.







 Seeing Rachel, bent at the hip as she browses the fridge, her ass looking amazing in her dress, I approach her quickly, my hands already unbuttoning my shorts.







 Seeing me approach and knowing instantly what I’m planning, I see a moment’s hesitation flicker across her face before she once again fully commits to being a free use woman, going back to looking in the fridge and saying nothing as I quickly pull her dress up cover her ass, exposing her pink panties and pulling them aside, knowing I don’t have much time.







 Rubbing her pussy, feeling how damp it already is, I spit in my other hand and lube up my cock, quickly getting behind her and sliding inside her tight pussy, muffling a loud grunt as Rachel grips a shelf in the fridge, my cock working deeper inside her with every thrust.







 My hands holding her hips, I fuck her quickly, watching her ass wobble with every thrust, the slaps of our sex filling the kitchen, knowing I should come now but lingering, enjoying the sensation of being inside her too much to want to stop now.







 Knowing its dangerous and that fact just making me even hornier, I pull out of her pussy and press my knob against her ass, a place I haven’t yet fucked her, Rachel gasping as she feels me pressing into her but not resisting me, letting me do with her as I want.







 Pressing harder, my cock slides into her asshole, making me grunt as its intensity hits me, her asshole clamped tight around my shaft, Rachel’s knuckles white as she grips the shelf, gasping with every thrust, my hands gripping her hips tight as I start slamming into her faster and faster, fucking her ass and rapidly approaching the point of no return.







 Grunting and moaning under my breath, I start to come, massive spurts of hot semen filling her asshole, Rachel shuddering as my orgasm drives her over the edge, gasping and coming as well, shaking and clenching, making her asshole even tighter as it milks every drop of my load from me, holding my cock inside her as it pulsates and floods her with goo.







 Panting, I step back, sliding out of her, patting her full ass a few times before fixing her panties and pulling her dress back down over her flawless cheeks.







 Grabbing two drinks, Rachel turns and gives me a demure smile, her face flushed, before leaving to return to my mom, patting the back of her dress down, hoping to hide any evidence of what just happened.







 Standing in my kitchen, my cock still out and barely going down, I already know that today, every time Rachel comes to grab another drink, she’ll be getting a little something extra each time too!







END
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If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Free Use themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (Fertile MILF, Best Friend’s Mom, MILF Next Door, Girlfriend’s Mom, Mom’s Best Friend, and MORE) on my author page:
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Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (200+ at the time of writing!)



Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!
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