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It was Saturday morning and I had just woken up.  I got myself dressed and headed down to the living room to do my morning Yoga workout.  I never wore undergarments when I worked out as they tended to pinch me in some not so fun places.  It had only been about ten minutes when I heard footsteps coming down the stairs.  I was in a pose with my legs spread wide and my palms on the floor.

“Morning” I said as I looked between my legs to see who was coming down the stairs.

“Morning, Mrs. Williams” Robert said as I watched him come down the stairs.

I don’t know why, but for the first time I saw him as a young man.  He was wearing nothing but his spandex shorts and I noticed his physique as he bounded down the last set of steps.  I could see the outline of his cock through his shorts and it caused a stirring in my pussy.  I was sure he had noticed my nipples poking out from my shirt and the shape of my pussy pushing through my tight Yoga pants.

Robert and Jimmy had become friends when Robert’s family moved to the neighborhood when they were both in eighth grade.  They had both been on the football team and had graduated the day before.  Robert had spent the night with Jimmy, staying up most of the night probably playing video games.

It had been a year since my husband had left, and the only sexual satisfaction I had received in over a year was my vibrator.  It had become my bedtime best friend.  I guess seeing his cock outlined in his shorts was enough to arouse me even though I knew it was wrong.

Robert walked to the kitchen and I heard the refrigerator door open.  He had poured himself a glass of orange juice and had come back to the living room, leaning against the archway as he drank from the glass.

“You know Mrs. Williams” he started, “If you don’t mind my saying so, you are a very beautiful woman”.

“Uhh…thank you” I replied as I blushed.

“Your husband was an idiot to leave you” he said as he finished his juice and went back into the kitchen.

As he said that I felt my nipples begin to harden and it was getting harder for me to concentrate on my Yoga.  I watched as he walked to the kitchen finding myself staring at his tight ass as he walked.  Deciding I needed to leave the room before he caught me looking at him, I turned off my DVD and headed up the stairs.

As I soaped myself in the shower, the image of his cock crept into my mind.  I couldn’t stop thinking about it, wondering what it would feel and taste like.  As I imagined his naked body standing before me, one hand went to my nipple and one between my legs.  God, was I horny!  I rubbed my pussy and squeezed my nipples as my fantasy began to play out in my mind.  I finally stopped as my senses brought me back to the reality of thinking about my son’s best friend like that.

I shut off the shower, stepped out and grabbed my towel to dry myself off.  I set my towel on the counter top as I ran my brush through my hair to detangle it.  I was still chastising myself for thinking of an eighteen-year-old boy in a sexual manner.

Suddenly the door opened.  I gasped, dropped my brush and pulled my towel over the front of me to cover myself as best I could.

“Sorry Mrs. Williams” Robert said.  “There’s no toothpaste in the other bathroom.  Do you have any in here”?

I stammered yes and pointed to the drawer slightly to the left of me.  Robert walked over, opened the drawer and pulled out a tube of toothpaste.  Robert turned and left the bathroom as if nothing had happened.  I was flush and deep down I wanted him to stay and fuck me.  I knew it was wrong, but couldn’t help myself.

****

The next few days were normal; work, dinner, TV and bed.  When I got home from work on Wednesday, I had only been in the house for a few moments when I heard a knock on the door.  As I opened it I saw Robert standing there.

“Is Jimmy here?” he asked.

“Afraid not” I replied.  “I don’t know where he is.  He wasn’t here when I got home”.

“That’s ok, I came to see you anyways” he said as he walked past me and into the foyer.  I closed the door and stood there looking at him.  Was he hitting on me?

“What can I do for you?” I asked. 

“I wanted to know if I could hang here for a few days.  My parents have been fighting lately and I just don’t want to be there” he told me.

“Sure Robert” I replied.  “You can use the spare bedroom”.

I felt kind of embarrassed as he thanked me and gave me a light hug.  I had assumed he was hitting on me when all he wanted was a place to stay and get away from the madness at his house.  “You see? This is what you get for reading those dirty stories online” I thought to myself.

Having Robert around the house proved to be useful.  He was more than willing to help and took care of several things I had been meaning to do but didn’t have the time for.  On Saturday morning, he had gone out back to edge the lawn for me.  I stood there in the kitchen window watching his muscles ripple as he moved the edger down the sidewalk.

I couldn’t help but get turned on by seeing his young, toned body as it glistened in the sun, his sweat dripping down his body.  I became I aware I was biting my lower lip as my nipples began to harden.

“Morning, Mom” I heard Jimmy say as the sound of his voice pulled me out of my trance.

“Morning, boy” I said wondering if he had noticed me staring at Robert.

“What are you guys up to today”?

“Not much.  I have to go in to work for a little bit to help unload a truck” he replied.  “I think Robert is off today”.

“Ok,” I replied.  “I think I’ll ask Robert to help me with the mulch this afternoon.  Be nice to get that out of the way”.

Jimmy kissed my cheek, grabbed a banana and said goodbye as he headed out of the house and off to work.

I turned back to the sink to finish washing dishes and again glanced out of the window.  Robert was now heading towards me as he continued to edge the walkway.  There was a slight breeze blowing, which was plastering his thin shorts to the front of his body.  I could see the outline of his cock even from this distance.  The sight of his bulge sent tingles to my pussy.

“What are you doing”? I muttered under my breath as I looked back down at the sink.  “Get a grip on yourself woman, before you get yourself into trouble”.

I finished washing the dishes just as Robert came into the house. 

“Hey, Mrs. Williams” he said as he walked to the sink and grabbed a glass of water.

“The walkway looks great, thanks for taking care of that for me” I told him.

“Anytime” he replied.

Robert turned and headed towards the stairs.

“I’m gonna get a shower and wash this stink off” he said as he bounded up the steps.

The shower had stopped for a little while when I started up the stairs to grab my laundry.  As I made the top step, the bathroom door opened and out walked Robert with nothing on.  He was completely naked and unaware I was standing there.  I could see his cock as it swayed back on forth as he walked to the bedroom.  I held my breath so as not to give myself away.

The sight of his cock had caused my pulse to race, my nipples to stiffen and my pussy to get wet.  I stood there for a moment processing what I had just seen.  I also didn’t want to make a sound too quickly or he would know I had seen him.  At last I topped the stairs and went into the bedroom to get my laundry.

That night as I lie in bed I couldn’t help but think about his naked body that I had seen earlier in the day.  The sight of his young, firm and toned body with his cock swinging had turned me on something fierce.  I tossed and turned for what seemed like an eternity as I tried to remove the fantasy of fucking Robert from my head.  By try as I might I just could not get him out of my head.  I even told myself that no eighteen-year-old would want to fuck and old lady like me anyways.

As I finally drifted off to sleep, visions of Robert fucking me filled my head.

****

I awoke in the middle of the night thinking I had heard a noise.  I got up, put my robe on and looked around to make sure nothing was out of place.  Satisfied that everything was normal, I headed back into my bedroom.  I was slightly shocked when I saw Robert standing there in my room.

Suddenly, Robert walked over to me and pulled me to him with his strong arms and began to kiss me.  I was putty in his hands at this point and could not resist him. As our lips met, he thrust his tongue into my mouth and began to kiss me deeply.  I was shocked, but did not resist.  I probably should have, but feeling his passion just made my pussy crave him.  I reached around him and put my hands on his butt cheeks and squeezed them.  They were so firm!

Robert slid his hands down inside of my robe and began to massage my tits as he continued to kiss me, his fingers rolling and tugging my nipples causing tingles to shoot down to my already dripping pussy.  I slid one of my hands to the front of him and reached into his shorts, feeling his hot cock as it began to swell.  As I stroked his cock, he tugged at my robe, causing it to fall open as he slid one hand in between my legs and pushed slightly against my inner thighs indicating he wanted better access.  I parted my legs as I felt his finger slide down between my pussy lips, causing me to moan.

I whispered into his ear “Jimmy is gonna walk in at any moment and catch us”.

“We’ll be fine” he said.  “He won’t find out”.

As he ran his fingers up and down the length of my pussy, all I could think of was getting this hard, young cock into my mouth.  I just had to taste him.  I dropped to my knees and pulled his shorts down to his ankles, greedily sucking his cock into my mouth.  I slid it in and out of my mouth as I sucked with each upward stroke.  I could feel how hard he was and wanted to feel that hard cock in my pussy.

Robert pulled his cock out of my mouth and bent over, pushing me backwards.  As I lie on my back, he motioned for me to turn over.  As I did, he put his hands around my waist and tugged upward, a signal he wanted me on all fours.  As I sat there with my head bowed low, and my nipples barely touching the plush carpet, I felt his hot breath on my pussy as his mouth neared it. 

I whimpered slightly as his hot, wet tongue touched my pussy lips.  He slid his tongue up and down my pussy and then slightly inserted it into me.  I was pushing my hips backwards trying to get it to go deeper into me.  Suddenly, his slid his tongue right to my asshole, something I had never felt before.  Tingles went from my pussy all the way up to my nipples with the feel of his wet tongue as it licked my asshole.  The sensation felt so good that I didn’t want him to stop.

I became aware that I was breathing very heavily and making a little noise as Robert was eating me out.  He whispered into my ear a shush as he resumed licking my pussy.  It had been so long since I had felt a tongue on my pussy that I came fairly quickly.  I buried my face into the carpet to try and stifle my sounds of ecstasy.

As I was stifling my vocal approval of his licking, he stopped and raised up.  I began to feel the head of his cock touch my pussy as he teased me by sliding it down my slit and across my clit.  He slowly slid it into me and buried the full length inside of me causing me to gasp slightly.  I heard a noise and just knew Jimmy was going to wake up at any moment and discover what we were doing.  I guess the thought of getting caught was as exciting as the sex.

Robert began to pump his cock in and out of my pussy as I met with his rhythm, thrusting my hips back and forth with each stroke.  It felt so good having a cock inside of me once again.  I came again as he fucked me harder and harder with every stroke of his cock.

When my waves of orgasm had subside, I pulled Robert’s cock out of my pussy, turned around and sucked it once again into my mouth.  I began to suck it with greed, I wanted to please him as much as he had pleased me.  His hips began to move back and forth as he tried to fuck my mouth.  I could feel every vein that was bulging from his cock as it slid in and out of my mouth.

Robert pulled his cock out of my mouth and pushed me back down onto the floor.  He spread my legs, putting my ankles on his shoulders, ensuring he could get his cock as deep into my pussy as possible.  He positioned himself between my legs and thrust his cock hard and deep into my pussy.  I couldn’t help but let out a little yelp.  Again, I heard a noise as I covered my mouth in an attempt to keep myself quiet.  Jimmy had to have heard that one.

As Robert slowly slid his cock out of my pussy, I heard Jimmy’s bedroom door open.

“Is that you Mom?” he asked.

“Yes” I replied trying not to let the sound of my passion show in my voice.

“Ok,” he replied.  “I thought I heard someone in the house”.

“It’s just me, I tripped coming out of the bathroom” I said.

“Goodnight” he said.

Goodnight, Jimmy” I replied.

I looked Robert in the eyes as we both listened for Jimmy to close his bedroom door and return to bed.  Robert was still slowly sliding his cock in and out of me even as I spoke to Jimmy.

“You’re so bad” I said to him.  “What if he had heard me”?

Robert smiled at me as he replied “But isn’t that the fun of it?  That small moment when you think what you are doing is going to be discovered by someone you don’t want to know about it”?

I smiled back and began to move my hips once again as a signal to him that he should continue fucking me.  Robert began to fuck me hard, burying his cock deep into my pussy with each stroke.  At last I felt his body begin to stiffen as his orgasm approached.  With one last push in, he exploded inside of me with his hot cum.  His body convulsed as a steady stream of cum filled my pussy.  I clung to him and pulled him close as I wrapped my legs around his waist.

I heard Jimmy cough, but didn’t want this moment to end.  I was in pure ecstasy and didn’t care who knew. I lie there enjoying the feel of Robert’s now limp cock in my pussy as he kissed my neck.  He finally pushed himself up and looked down at me for what seemed like an hour. 

Robert finally gave me a quick, deep kiss and left the bedroom, trying to be as quiet as he could.  I could hear his footsteps creak on the floor as he walked across the hallway, shutting his bedroom door.  Had Jimmy heard us? What would I say if he had?  I was nervous as I got back into bed.  I guess I would find out in the morning.

But now things had changed between Robert and I.  How was I going to look at him now that we had fucked?  Would Jimmy notice how I looked at Robert and figure out what was going on?  My mind raced a thousand miles an hour as I lie there in bed.  Had I gone too far?  Should I stop it now before things got way too complicated?  I was at war with myself as I drifted back into sleep.  At some point, I would have to face things head on and decide on what do to.  But for now, I was satisfied like I had never been before.  It was some consolation despite the circumstances.
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