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 I was 18 so it wasn’t as big a deal as it would have been a decade earlier, but I was still a bit bummed out when I first learned that my parents were getting divorced.







 With dad now out of the house and mom constantly talking about how much of an asshole he was, I found myself wondering where I would end up living as it looked like the house was going to be getting sold, and which parent I would end up with, and is custody even a thing if your 18 and older?







 With no uncles or aunties to stay with, I found myself spending an increased amount of time with my best friend Scott, who lives with his single mom Danielle, an amazingly hot MILF if ever there was one, with long blond hair and a perky body you wouldn’t expect on someone in their mid-40’s, her ass high and tight, her breasts C-cups and containing no hint of sag whenever I’d get to see her walking around her house in a top with no bra, her nipples always taking all of my attention no matter what I was doing before she walked in.







 With a penchant for wearing short shorts, her toned legs flexing as she crossed her legs, I’d often find myself having to hide my boner when in her presence for more than a few minutes, her sex appeal natural and effortless, her blue eyes able to bore right through you, pinning you to the spot with a lump in your throat and a growing tent in your pants.







 Sitting in Scott’s backyard one day, shooting the shit and not doing too much of anything, Danielle comes out and joins us, sitting in a chair next to me, her long legs bare as she crosses them, my eyes roving up and down her body while she tosses her hair over her shoulder.







 “So, how’re things at home, Jake?” She asks, my eyes averting from her body as she looks over at me with a concerned smile.







 “Not that great. Mom’s just angry all the time. I think she wants me to join in on picking on dad, but he’s always been great to me.”







 “Bit of a prickly situation to be in, hey?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, I was thinking, and you boys tell me what you think, but how would you like to move in here while the divorce is happening?”







 Looking over at Scott, whose expression makes it clear he also had no idea this was coming, I look at Danielle.







 “Really? That might be a long time.”







 “That’s ok, I assumed it would be
 at least
 months when I first thought about making the offer. You’ve seemed so...glum over the last few weeks, I’d like to give you a happier place to live.”







 “Well, I mean...that would be great! I’d love to be here more instead of back there,” I say, waving in the general direction of my house, 5 or 6 blocks away.







 “Excellent! Then it’s settled. Since you’re a bit older and this is longer than a sleepover, the guest room will be yours now, rather than sharing a room with Scott,” Danielle says getting up, before adding with a grin, “I know teenagers need their privacy.”







 As Danielle walks back inside, Scott and I look at each other, before high-fiving happily.







* * *







 Bringing a couple of boxes of stuff from my house, most of it clothes, I settle into the new rhythm of Scott and Danielle’s house: the slightly different dinner time, the subtle change in morning routines, and the million other tiny things that go along with a new household.







 Now under the same roof, Scott and I don’t hang out 24/7 like we normally would if I just visiting, the two of us naturally sensing when either of us wanted to have a little privacy, as well as Scott slipping off more and more often to spend time with a 22-year-old babe from down the street that he was slowly getting more serious with, making me promise not to tell his mom yet as he couldn’t be bothered with the million enthusiastic questions Danielle would want to ask him.







 Feeling more and more at home at Danielle’s, I also started to notice lots of little things about her, each one making me like her even more. Until now, she’d always been simply my best friend’s smoking hot MILF mom, an object of my fantasies, but I learned she was pretty funny too and easy to talk with, the two of us often chatting when Scott wasn’t around, my cock still swelling within minutes as always, but now my eyes were spending as much time studying her beautiful face and her full lips as much as her legs and breasts, and the way she moved, her body smooth and fluid as she would walk by.







 Another great thing about living here was getting to see Danielle in the mornings and at night, often walking softly past my room in just her teddy, barely long enough to conceal her ass, her nipples almost visible through the fabric.







 Coming back from brushing her teeth before bed, she would often stop at my doorway, leaning against it, her legs bare, the light from the hallway light behind her shining through her teddy, making the outline of her amazing body perfectly visible, the smooth curve of her hips and the swell of her boobs tantalizing me.







 “Are you warm enough, Jake? Do you need another blanket?”







 “No, I’m fine thanks.”







 “Ok then, goodnight.”







 “Goodnight,” I would reply, watching closely as she turned, the light giving me a perfect view of her all but naked body in profile, my cock throbbing with need for her. It took me a few nights to realize that Danielle didn’t stop to say goodnight to Scott as she did with me, although at first I put that down to the fact that Scott slept with his door closed whereas I left mine open, specifically to get a few more glimpses of Danielle in her teddy.







* * *







 One day, with Scott not around, I was sitting on my bed scrolling through my phone when I saw Danielle walk past carrying a basket full of dirty laundry. Seeing a chance to help out around the house I got up and took the basket for her, following her to the laundry.







 “Thanks, Jake.”







 “My pleasure.”







 Opening her machine, I watch as Danielle starts to load it, wondering how I can help when I see her grabbing a few of my items, namely some of my socks. Until now, I’d never really thought about it, but I often use socks when I’m jerking off and then toss them in the laundry basket, where they magically come back a few days later, clean. Standing here now and watching her toss them into the machine, I wonder just how strongly they might smell of come, suddenly flushing as I wonder if Danielle suspects she all but touching my come.







 “Wow, Jake, do you change your socks like 10 times a day or something?” She asks, waving one of them in front of me with a grin, her eyes making it perfectly clear that she knows what teenage males do with socks other than wearing them on their feet.







 Trying to think of an answer, the only thing I can think of saying is something about having smelly feet? But I reject that as a gross answer, instead standing there silently while Danielle fetches another one of my come-filled socks from the basket.







 “Ohh, and this one feels wet! Did you step in a puddle?”







 Standing there, still silent, I can feel my face burning, her eyes twinkling, knowing that I know she knows and feeling shorter by the second, my cock starting to swell despite my growing embarrassment, her nipples looking even more prominent than normal, two small tents in her top, obviously not wearing a bra.







 “Haha, ok I’ll stop teasing you now, if you go any redder you might explode! I know what teenagers get up to, I was just having a little fun at your expense.”







 “It’s that obvious is it?”







 “Trust me, Jake, all I can smell right now is your come! I think your socks make up nearly half of this basket haha!”







 “Wow, I feel pretty dumb right about now, Danielle.”







 “Why? It’s perfectly normal! I might suggest you invest in a roll of toilet paper or some tissues to spare me from having to do so much laundry though,” Danielle says, her grin warm and contagious, making me smile back.







 “Yeah, I will. Sorry.”







 “No need to apologize. It’s kind of cute, thinking of you in your room, going at it like a rabid rabbit haha. Can I ask you a question though?”







 “Of course.”







 “How often are you...relieving your tension, shall we say?”







 My cock throbbing, I feel my heart pump faster at hearing Danielle asking me such a sexual question, liking how it makes me feel, I notice once again her erect nipples and I wonder if a part of her is as aroused right now as I am, or if that’s just my libido creating lust where there is none.







 “Five or six times a day, I guess.”







 “Five or six? Wow, nice going. Personally, I’m pretty done by number three myself,” Danielle replies, laughing when she sees my eyebrows going up at her reply, “What? You think I don’t masturbate? I’m 45, not 105, Jake. Haha!”







 “No. Sure, I just, umm. Have you done it since I moved in?”







 “Many,
 many
 times, Jake. Many,
 many
 times.”







 Feeling a shudder of lust bristle through me, Danielle spots it and laughs again as I feel my cock aching now in my pants.







 “That got your attention, hey?” Danielle quips, giving me a smirk as she shoves more clothes into the washing machine.







 Feeling my arousal throbbing inside me, I can feel my hand itching to reach out and stroke her face, knowing that if I do all bets will be off and I might very well fuck my best friends mom right here in the laundry, my cock painfully hard, Danielle watching me with a grin, waiting for me to make a move, her eyes telling me she’s let me if I try, the air feeling thicker as I start to lift my hand towards her face, Danielle biting her lip, knowing what’s coming.







 The sound of the front door opening breaks the spell and a surge of guilt flows through me as we hear Scott entering the house, feeling like a bright light has suddenly been shone on my intentions, Danielle giving me a subtle wink before going back to Scott’s mom role, filling the machine while I try my best to hide my erection before Scott finds us in the laundry.







* * *







 That night, lying in my bed and listening to the faint sounds of Danielle brushing her teeth, my cock raging, I feel hornier than I’ve ever felt whilst simultaneously feeling bad for nearly fucking my best friend’s mom.







 The lust that was in the air in the laundry was tangible, the idea that I actually had a shot at my ultimate MILF fantasy constantly coming back whenever I feel bad, in a constant loop, my guilt driven off by how amazing it would be, followed by guilt if I had done it, followed one again by how amazing it would have been
 to
 do it.







 Knowing the right thing to do would be to turn off my light, close my eyes and go to sleep, I instead wait excitedly as I hear Danielle’s soft footsteps down the hall, eager to once again see her in her sexy teddy, my guilt diminishing the closer the prospect of her beautiful figure becomes.







 Standing in my doorway, the light once again outlining her figure, tonight Danielle stands with her feet apart, the light shining between them as well, outlining the bulge of her sex, an unmistakable pouch right before my eyes, Danielle watching me as I stare at her sex, unable to help myself, each lip clearly outlined, her panties nowhere to be seen tonight.







 Giving me as long as I need, I finally remember myself and look her in the eyes, Danielle smiling warmly as she takes a few steps forward into my room, one hand behind her back, her breasts swaying as she steps.







 “Warm enough? Would you like another blanket?”







 “No thanks, I’m fine,” I reply, my eyes darting down, my bedside lamp’s light
 almost
 making her teddy sheer, making me desperate to get a glimpse of her pussy.







 “Ok then. I bought you this,” Danielle says, revealing her hidden hand, a box of tissues held in it, placing it on my bedside table with a grin.







 Openly looking down at my crotch, my tent partially visible even under the blanket, Danielle adds, “I have a feeling you’ll be needing some not long after I leave?”







 Letting my eyes drop back down to look over her stunning body, I nod my head, “I’d say it’s pretty likely.”







 “Ok then, Jake, goodnight,” Danielle says, before letting out a big slow yawn, raising her arms high as she stretches, her eyes screwed shut and her teddy raising, her pussy suddenly bare and right before me!







 Gawping, I stare at her sex, two puffy lips that look so soft, and a small triangle of golden pubes on the bulge of her mons, something so simple and yet the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, my cock jerking under the blankets as I stare, transfixed.







 Her yawn over, Danielle slowly lowers her arms, the teddy lowering and concealing her perfect-looking pussy, an audible sigh of disappointment escaping me as the most erotic act I’ve ever seen comes to a finish.







 Turning slowly with a smile, Danielle leave me alone with the images of her body burned into my brain, my hand immediately under the blankets as I imagine sliding my throbbing shaft inside her body, my hand pistoning up and down my shaft and my orgasm coming quick and hot, my lust at fever pitch.







 It’s not until I’m finished and grabbing some tissues before I hear Danielle’s door closing, Danielle obviously listening the entire time. Getting hot again at the thought she was listening to me, I wonder if she is now doing the same, my hand going back to my cock, the two of us masturbating at the same time, our thoughts full of the other.







* * *







 The next day, Danielle walks past my room, Scott assumedly still asleep, her body still naked under her teddy. Seeing me in bed but awake, she smiles and walks in, my cock throbbing with morning wood.







 Sitting on the side of the bed quietly, Danielle spots the used tissues on the bedside table, her smile getting wider.







 “Am I mistaken or is that three separate loads?” She whispers, pointing to the tissues.







 “Haha, yes,” I admit in a returned whisper, her nipples very nearly visible through the almost sheer teddy at this close range.







 “So last night and this morning?”







 “No, just last night.”







 “Wow.”







 “What about you, how did you go?” I ask, my cock pulsing as I feel the tensions rising again like it did in the laundry, the two of us obviously attracted to each other but part of me knowing it’s wrong.







 “Just the one. But it was a
 really
 good one,” Danielle whispers with a grin before patting my chest. “Thank you.”







 “Thank you? What for?”







 “Hearing you finish last night was so hot I barely lasted 2 minutes with my toy.”







 “So you did listen to me jerking off?”







 “Do you mind?”







 “No, not at all,” I reply, my eyes looking at her body, my cock pounding.







 “Were you thinking of me when you jerked off, Jake?” Danielle asks, still whispering.







 “Yeah. All three times.”







 “Really?”







 “Are you surprised? After that ‘yawn’?”







 “Haha, I’m glad you liked it, I felt so horny, it was all I could do to keep my hands to myself.”







 “Were you thinking of me? When you used your toy?”







 “Yes. Very much. I...wished it was the real thing.”







 “I would’ve liked that.”







 “Me too,” Danielle replies, her hand still on my chest, her eyes boring into mine. “Do you think you’re going to jerk off this morning before you get up?”







 “Normally, yeah, otherwise this thing won’t go away for ages,” I reply, gesturing to my boner.







 “Could I watch?”







 “You want to watch?”







 “Yes,” Danielle whispers in a purr, her voice becoming huskier, “I want to see you stroking your cock while you imagine putting it inside me, Jake.”







 My face heating up and my cock pulsating like mad, I slowly peel my blanket down past my crotch, naked except for my boxers, my tent ticking to my heartbeat as Danielle shifts on the bed to get a better view, sitting beside me, facing me with my thigh running along hers.







 Grabbing my boxers, I pull them down and hook them under my balls, my cock standing straight up and pulsing, Danielle’s mouth opening as she sees my cock for the first time.







 “It’s even bigger than I thought it was going to be, Jake! Look at it!” She purrs, staring at it closely, one hand on my thigh, her teddy riding high and her pussy almost bare to my eyes as I feel a surge of pride at impressing her with my cock.







 Grabbing it and stroking slowly, I look at her body as I jerk off, watching her face and chest flush with color, her arousal definitely not an act, her nipples tenting her teddy and her free hand nonchalantly running up and down her body while her hand on my thigh stays still, except for her thumb, which rubs and strokes my leg, almost absentmindedly as she watches my cock closely.







 Biting her lip, Danielle looks from my cock to my face, seemingly thinking about something, her voice a sultry whisper when she finally speaks.







 “Do you like me, Jake?”







 “Of course,” I reply.







 “Do you like the idea of...
 fucking
 me, Jake?” She asks, accentuating the word fucking and making my cock jerk in my hand.







 “Very much, yes.”







 “That’s good. I like you too Jake, and I
 love
 the idea of you fucking me,” Danielle says in her sexy whisper, her eyes flicking from mine to my throbbing cock and back again before continuing, “I’ve...I’ve always had a fantasy but I’ve never shared it with anyone, but I think I should tell you. Do you want to know my fantasy, Jake?”







 “Yes.”







 Her hand now moving up and down my thigh, I can see just how aroused she is, the lust practically steaming off her.







 “I’ve always wanted to be someone’s free use woman, to be completely and utterly taken by him, whenever he wants, however he wants, as often as he wants, never saying no, my body his ultimate toy, his pleasure my only concern when he needs it. Do you know what free use is?”







 Absorbing her information, I nod my head that yes, I know what it means.







 “Good. Then from this moment on, consider me yours, Jake. I’m your free use woman,” Daniellle finishes with a quiet purr, her eyes hungry and boring into mine.







Seeing her barely controlled lust, I can feel that she wants me to take her, to not just be with her, but to use her as my sex toy, to take over and do whatever I want with her sexually.







 With the air so thick with sexual tension we can almost taste it, I take my hand from my cock and place it over her hand, then guide her hand to my shaft, Danielle’s soft fingers wrapping around my shaft eagerly, her face filled with both lust and relief, like somehow admitting to her fantasy has taken a weight from her shoulders as she starts to stroke my cock, her hand squeezing as she feels just how hard I am, her soft skin feeling great as she slides up and down my shaft, her thumb rubbing the eye of my cock and spreading my pre-come as she jerks me experimentally, her eyes fastened to my member now.







 “It’s so hard, Jake. I’ve never felt one as stiff as this,” She purrs as I reach out and place a hand on her thigh, crawling upwards and under her teddy, Danielle smiling as she sees my fingers creeping closer and closer to her sex.







 Making contact, I immediately feel just how wet she is, her pussy slick with lust, my fingers dipping into her to the first knuckle easily as I slide them up and down her slit, her pussy red hot, my other hand reaching over to guide her legs open, Danielle spreading them for me silently, her hand still pistoning on my shaft as I look at her inviting pussy, pink and glistening.







 With my fingers dipping into her, my other hand finds her clit and I start to tease it, swirling my thumb around it, feeling her little jellybean throb, her clit hard and buzzing, Danielle gasping quietly as I play with her pussy, her hips grinding against my hands, her body obviously overdue for a release, the heat boiling of her sex as I play with her faster and faster.







 Keeping pace with me, Danielle pumps my cock at the same tempo as I finger her, my other hand a blur on her clit, Danielle’s eyes screwing shut as she bites her lip, trying to stifle her moans.







 Feeling how close she is, her entire body flexing and twitching, I feel my own orgasm approach too as watching this stunning MILF squirm in pleasure drives me on, the two of us toying with each other, her hand squeezing my length harder as her strokes get faster, my fingers pushing deeper into her as my thumb rubs her clit rapidly.







 Suddenly and simultaneously, we both climax, the two of us grunting as quietly as possible as we thrash together on the bed, Danielle’s pussy clamping around my fingers and my cock jerks and erupts, shooting come all over my stomach and Danielle’s hand, my hips thrusting as I spurt, again and again, Danielle’s free hand clamping over mine as she grinds against me, her pussy gushing with orgasm, the squeaking of the bed seeming so loud as we climax in near silence, scared to wake Scott up.







 Panting, I slowly take my hands from Danielle’s body, slick with her juices, Danielle grabbing my hand and sucking my fingers, tasting herself as I watch, my cock still pulsating, then, leaning down with a smile, she licks and laps up my come from my stomach, swallowing it all as I feel the tickle of her soft lips on my belly.







 Spent, I stroke her thigh as we sit there quietly for a moment, both of us enjoying the afterglow, the sounds of Scott rising from bed prompting us into action, with Danielle rising from the bed, letting her teddy fall back over her crotch and me pulling up the blanket, concealing the evidence of the best handjob I’ve ever received, watching her perfect ass as she steps quietly from my room.







* * *







 Dressed and stepping out of my room a short while later, I say good morning to Scott and Danielle, speaking to Danielle as if I haven’t seen her yet today as well, now dressed in a basic top and jeans, looking sexy as hell even in such a simple outfit.











































 Looking at me and signaling to play along, Scott speaks, “Hey man, I was thinking of going out for a while, you don’t mind if I fly solo today do you?”







 Knowing he’s really wanting to go spend some time with his almost girlfriend, I couldn’t be happier with the prospect of having the house to myself with Danielle, my cock twitching at the thought, looking over just in time to see a smile smirk cross Danielle’s face, like she has just had the same premonition of the near future.







 “Sure thing, you do you, man. I’ve got heaps of reading to catch up, or maybe even help your mom around the house or something.”







 “Thanks,” Scott replies, giving me a wink, his own sex adventures probably on his mind.







 Counting the minutes until he leaves, I’m up from my seat and stepping over to Danielle where she’s looking out her window with a coffee the moment the front door clicks closed and Scott is on his way, my hands on her perfect ass as I kiss her neck, breathing in her perfume, Danielle arching her back as I press my already throbbing cock against her, my arms slipping around her to cup and fondle her breasts through her shirt, sliding my hands under the fabric a second later to caress them bare, her nipples firming up at my touch, Danielle tilting her head as I nuzzle and kiss her neck and ear, so ready for her.







 Wordlessly, I grab her top and pull it up, Danielle lifting her arms as I peel her top off, my hands back on her breasts for a moment, loving their soft yet firm feel in my palms before I slide down over her belly to her zipper, undoing her pants and tugging them down over her ass, caressing her cheeks, now clad only in white cotton panties as she steps out of her jeans, kicking them away.







 Sliding my hands around her front, my fingers snake under the elastic of her panties and through the soft tuft of her pubes before finding her slit, wet and slippery, her clit engorged as I circle it with a finger, my mouth still kissing her neck, Danielle playing with her tits as I finger her.







 Taking my fingers from her sex, I dip them into her mouth, Danielle sucking greedily at her own flavor, before turning her around and guiding her down to her knees, my shorts tented with my erection.







 “Suck my cock Danielle,” I say simply, Danielle not hesitating to grab at my shorts and tug them down over my pulsing cock, my length springing upward as it’s freed, watching her get ready to suck my cock, kneeling on the floor naked, her body amazing as she grabs my girth and kisses my knob playfully, before sliding her mouth deep over my length, her tongue moving back and forth rapidly, rubbing the underside of my cock as she impales her face deeper and deeper on my shaft, her eyes locked with mine as I grab her head and hold her on my shaft.







 Sucking hard, her lips sealed tight around my girth, the kitchen is filled with the noisy sounds of her blowjob, not needing to be careful this time, my moans mingling with her slurps as I enjoy my best friend’s mom sucking my cock like her life depended on it, stroking her blond hair, watching her make my shaft glisten with her saliva as I pump into her, fucking her mouth.







 Pistoning into her, Danielle’s hands playing with my balls, I feel them tighten as my orgasm approaches, her lips so tight around my shaft and her mouth so deep on it.







 “Mmm, I’m going to come, Danielle, and I want you to swallow everything I give you, like a good girl, ok?” I tell her as my grip on her hair tightens and my thrusts increase, Danielle moaning around my shaft in response.







 “That’s it, that’s it….Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as my orgasm hits and I start to blow, my come hot and fast as it splashes down her throat, Danielle sucking even harder, taking everything I give her, her eyes locked with mine the entire time as I blast my load down her throat.
 “That’s it, that’s it, oh yes, oh fuck yes Danielle, good girl, such a good girl,
 ” I say as I slowly finish, watching her suck and slurp on my cock, grinning up at me between laps and kisses of my length.







 Rubbing my cock against her face and kissing it periodically, Danielle continues to make me feel good while I stand there over her, her skills nothing less than amazing. Grabbing her head, I grab my know flaccid cock and guide it back into her mouth, Danielle sucking deep, drawing it into her mouth as she slurps on my soft cock.







 Staring at each other, Danielle knows what to do, sucking and slurping on my length until I start to grow again, soon filling her mouth with my pulsing shaft, her fingers cradling and fondling my balls.







 Grabbing her hands and bringing her to her feet, I put my arms around her, kissing her briefly before cupping her ass and lifting her, carrying her to the kitchen table and laying her on it, her ass at its edge.







 The perfect height, my cock throbs as it points at her glistening slit, my hands running down her legs until I’ve got her ankles, pulling them apart and up, spreading her legs wide for me, her inner pink visible as her pussy opens before me, her hood and clit pulsating when I watch closely, Danielle biting her lip as she watches me stare at her gorgeous body, my cock hard and ready.







 Moving forward, I bring my knob to her slit, pressing further and watching as her lips part and my cock slides inside her, both of us gasping with pleasure as her tight pussy grips my shaft, the heat of her sex amazing as I dive deeper into her, Danielle rubbing her breasts as I start to piston into her, rocking the table as I fuck her on it.







 Letting go of her ankles, Danielle keeps her legs spread and raised and my hands slide up her body, coming to a stop at her breasts, caressing and massaging them as Danielle holds my forearms, her face looking up at me with total bliss as I pound into her, my balls slapping her perfect ass.







 Leaning down, I kiss and bite at her breasts, one hand sliding down to her hip, holding her while we fuck, my mouth making its way up her neck and throat, before her mouth and mine meet, the two of us kissing wildly at each other, our tongues flailing passionately as we taste each other, Danielle’s arms wrapping around me, her legs falling to close around my lower torso, Danielle holding me inside her as I thrust, filling her tight pussy with my engorged cock, pulsating with lust.







 Moving a hand to her sex, I rub her clit while I fuck her, the change in her moans immediate, her body waiting for this, a tremble coming from her as she squirms and bucks underneath me, the combination of my full penetration and clit stimulation quickly sending her over the edge, Danielle gasping and scratching at me, holding me tight, her pussy contracting around my girth as I feel her shudder more and more with every passing second.







 “Oh! Oh! Oh! Please don’t stop, Jake! Please….Oh! Oh yes! Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 Danielle whimpers as she starts to come, feeling me fill her completely as I push deep inside her, her quivering sex gripping my shaft tight.







 Shaking underneath me, I feel her tight sex milking my cock and start to grunt with orgasm, flooding her pussy with my hot load even as she still shakes with her own orgasm, the two of us grunting and moaning in pleasure, filling the house with the sounds and smells of sex, her amazing body draining me dry, my pulsating cock filling her with come, each jerk of my shaft another spurt of semen, Danielle gasping as she feels me flood her pussy with my load.







 Panting, I slowly come to a stop, sliding my cock out of her, now open and so pink inside as I step away to grab my clothes, Danielle gasping on top of the table, her legs like jelly.







* * *







 A couple of hours later, feeling my cock start to twitch, I put down my book and go looking for Danielle, finding her a moment later in her room, lying on her stomach and scrolling idly through her phone.







 Seeing me walk in, Danielle looks over with a smile before going to her phone, not reacting as I crawl onto the bed at her feet, my hands running up her legs, once again clad in jeans.







 Caressing her ass, I slide my hands under her hips, Danielle lifting her butt a little for me as I unzip her pants and start tugging them down, exposing her bare ass as I pull them down to her ankles before finally getting them off.







 Still scrolling, Danielle’s legs part easily as I grab her ankles and guide them open, her sex so appealing as I spy it, her bare ass looking good enough to eat as I lean down to kiss her bare calves, making my way up her thighs before lifting her shirt as I kiss her plump cheeks, my lips eventually on her shoulders and neck, Danielle moaning softly with pleasure but otherwise letting me do what I want.







 Pulling down my shorts and releasing my straining cock, I press it between her legs, feeling the slick slit of her sex and pressing in, my cock sliding easily into her from behind, Danielle’s scrolling pausing for a moment as her head lowers and she grunts with pleasure as she feels me fill her completely, my cock rock hard and fat.







 Pumping, her perfect ass wobbling as I take her from behind, I fuck her quickly and deeply, my urge this time to simply pump and dump, my need aching inside me as I quickly fuck her to climax, my cock pulsating as I deposit another load deep inside her, Danielle purring as she feels my warm seed fill her body.







 Gasping, I roll off and walk out of the room, as excited to be so blase about sex with her as I am with the sex itself. Having said not a single word, just walk in and fuck her is somehow a dream come true, Danielle obviously feeling the same way, judging by how wet she got in such a brief time, her body and mind obviously as turned on as she said she was from being used in such a manner.







* * *







 With Scott home a short while later, I don’t have any further rendezvous with Danielle, except for an occasional cheeky fondle when Scott is out of the room, Danielle each time letting me do as I please, her beautiful curves my plaything, my hands running over them, my cock spending more time in a state of need than not.







 That night, coming into my room and asking if I need another blanket, I answer no as my hand runs up her thigh, my fingers feeling the slippery lips of her pussy, her body obviously wanting more sex, fingering her quietly while we talk, we say goodnight, Danielle leaning down to suck my fingers clean before slinking to her room, probably quite confident that she was going to get a visitor shortly, which she was.







 Waiting all of 5 minutes, I get up and walk quietly to her room, closing the door behind me, Danielle looking up from her book, her blankets up around her waist, her teddy now nowhere to be soon, her perky breasts bare and alluring, her nipples already erect.







 Walking to the bed, my boxers tented from my erection, I pull her blankets aside, getting between her legs and leaning in to kiss her, my mouth soon moving down to her chest, my lips teasing her nipples as I enjoy her breasts.







 Sighing with pleasure, Danielle strokes my head as I move lower, my kisses trailing down her belly and around her golden tuft before coming to the slippery heat of her sex, pressing my face between her legs and licking her deeply, penetrating her with my tongue, Danielle gasping as I fuck her with it, tasting her deep before moving up to suck and swirl on her clit, Danielle’s legs shaking as I eat her out, her fingers in my hair, holding tight as I quickly eat her to orgasm, her pussy flooding my mouth with her lust, her clit pulsating under my tongue and between my lips.







 My mouth wet with her orgasm, I come up and kiss her, Danielle ravenous to taste herself on my lips, our mouths mashed together as we writhe in pleasure together, one hand tugging down my boxers as I prepare to fuck her, my other fondling her breasts.







 Sliding inside her, we gasp as her incredibly wet pussy takes my length, her orgasm making her even slicker than normal, her nerves all turned to 11, my thrusts making her grunt and gasp as it almost overloads her, Danielle biting her lip hard to stifle her bliss as I thrust into her relentlessly, her pussy so hot and perfect, my cock feeling better than it ever has as I fill her, my knob tingling the entire time as I drill her.







 Pulling out, I roll her over and pull her up into doggy position, grabbing her hips and sliding back inside, even deeper in this position, Danielle burying her head into her pillows to smother her grunts and moans, the two of us getting more and more careless, our lust taking over as I grip her hard and thrust powerfully, my balls slapping her as I bottom out inside her again and again, Danielle gasping as she feels every inch of her sex become stuffed with young hard cock.







 Seeing her asshole, and never having had sex in a woman’s butt before, I slide out, rubbing a hand on her dripping pussy and getting it slick, before rubbing it on her asshole, lubing it up, Danielle feeling what I’ about to do and looking at me over her shoulder, biting her lip and grabbing the pillow, like she knows she’s going to need it again in a second.







 Her asshole now slick with natural lube, I grab my cock and press it against her tiny butthole, feeling the resistance and hr tight opening slowly succumbs to the pressure of my pushing, her asshole suddenly swallowing my knob, a tight ring clamped around the top of my shaft, an involuntary grunt escaping me as the sheer intensity of her asshole fills me, squeezing my haft like nothing before, pressing deeper, Danielle grunting with pleasure into the pillow, my hands on her ass as I press forward, feeling her bush back, wanting me even deep in her butt.







 Holding tight, I push further and further, my balls eventually pressing against her pussy as my shaft fills her asshole, the two of us shuddering with pleasure as I fuck my best friend’s mom’s asshole, the grip her body has on me nothing short of stunning.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her had back, pumping as I tug, the two of us sweating now, losing all control as the level of pleasure I feel tops everything before it. Leaning down, kissing and licking at her back, pressing her to the bed, her legs giving way until she flat on her stomach with me on top of her, drilling into her ass as I hold her tight, Danielle gasping as I pound the air out of her, her knuckles white as she grips the pillow, I feel my balls tighten, a buzz running up and down my shaft.







 “You want my come?” I gasp close to her ear, both our faces slick with perspiration as we shake and thrust.







 “Yes. Oh god, yes!”







 “Tell me, tell me how much you want my come, Danielle!”







 “I want your come so much, Jake! Give it to me! Fill my ass with your hot load! Please!” Danielle whimpers, her words sending me over the edge with a loud grunt.







 Thrusting and jerking, I start to come, my cock fully embedded in Danielle’s asshole as it pulsates, sending spurt after spurt of hot come deep into her perfect butt, Danielle grunting loudly as I have my way with her, the bed practically bouncing off its legs as I piston in orgasm, Danielle’s asshole flexing as I fill it, gripping and jerking me off with her ass, the two of us writhing like mad, holding her hair as I shudder with pleasure.







 Slowing jerking to a stop, I lean in close, Danielle turning her head, the two of us kissing like crazy, our mouths lashing wildly, our tongues flailing, sweat and saliva taste on our lips as we kiss in the afterglow, my cock still pulsating inside her convulsing asshole, locked together, our bodies both hot to the touch and slippery with perspiration, the room feeling 20 degrees to hot as we make out, kissing loudly.







 Eventually rolling off her and laying next to her, we snuggle up, completely spent, knowing I should probably get back to my own room but not caring, her hot body against mine too nice a feeling to abandon early.







* * *







 Waking with a jolt the next day, Danielle still nestled into me, her arm wrapped around me, I listen carefully for any sounds that would let me know Scott is awake. Not hearing any, I calm down partially and look at the time.







 About 30 minutes later than normal, I know I’m pushing my luck and that Scott will be up literally any minute, but my throbbing morning erection coupled with how good Danielle feels makes me dumb, my hands caressing Danielle’s breasts as she slowly wakes up, a grin splitting her face when she also realizes what we’ve done.







 Guiding her hand to my cock so she can feel how hard it is, she starts to stroke it immediately, her thigh wrapped over me rubbing up and down as she grinds her sex against me.







 “Got to make it quick,” I whisper as I grab her head and guide it down, Danielle taking the hint and wrapping her lips around my shaft a moment later, sucking deep on my shaft, her hands fondling my balls.







 Stroking her hair, I watch her suck me off, my balls soon tightening and my cock pulsating as I fill her mouth with my latest batch, Danielle swallowing everything I give her, licking my shaft afterward as I keep an ear open for Scott.







 Rising from the bed and slipping back into my boxers, I crack open Danielle’s door and go back to my room just in time, Scott emerging moments later from his room while I act like I’ve just got out of my own bed, pulling up some jeans.







 Once again saying that he’d like to be alone over breakfast, Danielle confronts him good-naturedly and says she knows what he’s doing, Scott looking at me to see if I ratted him out, which I didn’t.







 “No son, Jake didn’t say anything, it’s just really obvious to a mother when her boy has found a great girl. Why keep it a secret though?”







 “I...I just didn’t want to answer a bunch of questions, I guess,” Scott admits after a few seconds.







 “Ok then, I tell you what. When you’re ready to talk about her, I’ll be interested to listen, until then, have fun, ok?”







 Seeming surprised at his mom’s lack of a barrage of questions, I can guess it’s probably because she’s got something else to distract her time now, namely me.







 “Oh, yeah, cool then, mom,” Scott says, happy that he doesn’t have to endure 20 questions, “So do you mind if I go hang out with Rebecca all day today?”







 “Not at all,” Both Danielle and I say, before looking at each other and trying not to laugh, Scott looking at us like he has no idea what is going on, which is for the best!







END
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