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Terms Of Service

Jessica sighed as she slid into the backseat of the car. Her kids now safely at school, her mind was in the process of constructing a schedule for the rest of her day. She had a few hours to get through several errands and hopefully get in some personal time before her family came crowding back into the apartment. It seemed like every day she was always caught up in the same set of tasks, running through a checklist loop just to keep her home functioning. And today looked to be filled with the same boring agenda items that maintained her home life.

“Jessica Mason?” the rideshare driver asked, jolting her from her reverie.

“That’s me,” she replied.

“Okay, just making sure,” he said. He looked back over the seat at her with a smile that felt a little leering to Jessica. “My name’s Tommy. Let me know if there’s anything I can do for you.”

“Okay, thanks, Tommy,” she said.

He nodded at her, and she felt his eyes do another quick once-over of her body before he turned around and put his hands to the wheel.

‘So much for this new app,’ she thought to herself. Her husband had gotten a promo link offering a month’s worth of heavily discounted rides and better standard rates than the other major brands. He gave it to her since cabs and rideshares made it easier for her to get the kids to school downtown. She was happy to try a new service, but if Tommy was any indication of what the drivers would be like, she doubted she would be using this app beyond the promotional period.

Jessica began to feel even more uncomfortable when she noticed Tommy eyeing her in the rear view mirror every time they hit a red light or slow patch of traffic. She wasn’t even dressed especially elegantly or provocatively; she was simply wearing a blouse and jeans. Granted she was well put together, brown hair coiffed and framing her lovely and well made-up face. She also had a full figure with nice curves that filled out even her more casual clothing.

Tommy by contrast was clearly overweight and overly hairy with a face that wasn’t doing him any favors. Maybe he wasn’t used to being around women who were able to upkeep their looks the way Jessica was, but he would have to get used to it if he was going to avoid getting more one-star reviews like the one she was almost certainly going to leave him.

She had also seen a request driver function in the app and wondered if there was perhaps a way to block a driver so that she wouldn’t have to deal with his leers again (not to mention any anger he might have after a bad review) once this trip was over.

She pulled out her phone to explore the app further. She had barely started to scroll through it when the phone buzzed in her hand. A notification from the app popped up on her screen.

[[Activating Driver Privileges]]

“Um, what are driver privileges?” she asked, not really liking the sound of the phrase.

“Drivers have complete control over the ride and any passengers,” Tommy said, smiling back at her. “It’s in the T-O-S.”

“The what?”

“Terms of service,” he said. “You agreed to them to use this app. Now show me your tits.”

Jessica was outraged. She was about to tell this man to go fuck himself when she noticed her hands were already moving to comply with his orders. Her fingers unbuttoned the front of her blouse, and she pulled down the front of her bra, letting her large breasts spill forward into view. She could see his eyes taking them in through his rear view mirror. She hoped that no one outside the car could see what she was doing, but she was too embarrassed to look.

“Very nice,” he said. “Now put those puppies away before anyone sees and we get in trouble.”

“What the hell?” she hissed, as she put her clothes back in place. “How did you do that?”

“Like I said it’s in the user agreement,” he said. “It’s a perk for the drivers. I mean, they sure as hell don’t pay us enough.”

“Okay, well, you’ve had your fun,” she said, trying to keep her voice calm. “Can you take me home now?”

“Oh, we’re just getting started,” he said, and Jessica felt her heart sink. “Why don’t you unzip those jeans.”

Again she felt her hands move unbidden and open the top button on her jeans, then pull down the zipper.

“Now play with yourself,” he said. “Get that pussy nice and wet for me while I find us a private spot.”

Jessica knew this situation was going from bad to worse, but she needed to follow his orders, and soon she was too distracted to worry as she became lost in the pleasure of her masturbation, her fingers toying with her clit and delving into her depths. She closed her eyes and let out a moan.

“That’s right, warm it up, but don’t cum.”

She bit her lower lip and squirmed in the seat as she began to edge herself, working herself up and then backing off. She lost track of where she was or where they were going, her eyes closed, her body tingling with building pleasure.

Eventually she felt the car come to a stop. She looked out the windows as she continued to work herself and determined that they had pulled into some kind of back alley. She knew this was bad, that she should try and get away now that the car had stopped, but her body couldn’t seem to resist Tommy’s commands. It was hard to go anywhere, hard to even form a coherent thought, while she helplessly jilled herself. She had no choice but to wait for Tommy’s next order. And it came soon enough.

“Strip for me,” he said, turning his head around from the driver’s seat to look at her fully. “I just got a little tease before. Now I want to see the whole package.”

Again Jessica felt her body respond to Tommy’s command despite her desire to simply get away from this situation. In moments she had discarded her clothing and sat naked in the backseat of the car, her hands propping up her large breasts and her legs spread lewdly to display her vagina, which glistened with the arousal she had built up during the ride.

“Yes, play with your tits for me,” Tommy said, his eyes roving over all of her naked body.

Jessica complied. Then to her horror she saw the driver bring up his phone and point it at her. She began to feel the stirring of even greater panic in her gut. There couldn’t be evidence of this, it could ruin her life. After all, who would believe her if she told them she was somehow being controlled by a rideshare app?

“No, don’t take pictures, please!” she yelped. She knew she must look ridiculous toying with her breasts and openly displaying them while begging her captor not to photograph them, but she didn’t know what else to do. “No one can see me like this. You’ll ruin me!”

“Relax,” Tommy said, and just like that the twisting in her gut vanished. “You like it when I take pictures of you. It turns you on.”

Jessica felt herself become more aroused. She knew intellectually this wasn’t good, that Tommy had just made her stop caring about something that should concern her, but it was just so hard to care. It was more fun to feel that rush of pleasure she got knowing the driver was recording this naughty moment for posterity.

“That’s right,” Tommy said, smiling at her. “Now squeeze those tits together and give me a smile.”

Jessica struck the pose, and a moment later she heard the electronic click of the camera phone as Tommy captured it. Part of her wanted to see it, to see how hot she looked when she posed for him, to see if she could do better.

“You are one fine MILF,” Tommy said, snapping another picture. “From now on you’re gonna show off this body more. It would be a shame to keep it hidden under such conservative clothing.”

Jessica felt ideas begin to creep into her mind, new thoughts on her wardrobe, what she thought she should wear, what was appropriate. There were so many fun and risque ways she could flaunt her assets. But before she could dwell too much on any specifics, Tommy began issuing more orders.

“Now play with that pussy again, and look into the camera while you do it,” he said. “I’m gonna get a video of this.”

Jessica’s hands moved between her legs, one playing with her clit while the digits of the other began exploring her inner folds. She looked right at the camera as she pleasured herself, her face a mask of lust. Little moans and sighs escaped her lips as the pleasure continued to build.

“That’s right, get yourself off for me,” Tommy said.

She began to work herself more urgently, not holding back any longer, just working towards that release. And when it came she let out a long moan but kept her eyes locked on to Tommy’s camera.

“That was so hot,” the driver said. “But I think now it’s time for me to actually enjoy that body, not just look at it.”

“Wait, no — ” Jessica began to protest meekly. But Tommy had already gotten out of the car and was moving to get into the backseat with her. She knew at this point that trying to stop or reason with him was futile. He held all the power. But she still felt she needed to try, to maybe get away from all this without actually doing anything with him physically.

“Can’t you just take me home?” she asked, as he opened the car door and clambered into the back next to her. “Please, I have a family.”

“I know, but you still enjoy spending time with me,” he said. “You like the things we do together. It turns you on, makes you feel good.”

“I…”

But Jessica knew he was right. She had been turned on by him taking pictures and videos of her naked and pleasuring herself. It had been fun doing those naughty things for him. And suddenly the thought of doing more was wonderfully appealing.

Tommy unzipped his pants and pulled them down far enough to fish out his cock. It was already quite hard and had a good size to it. Jessica stared at it, a mix of fear and anticipation swirling within her over what would come next.

“I think it’s time for you to show me what that mouth of yours can do,” he said. “Now get down on your knees and suck my cock.”

Jessica nodded. She knelt down in the legroom between Tommy’s legs and gripped his cock in her hand. Then she bent forward and took it into her mouth. She didn’t really enjoy giving head and didn’t give it often. She moved tentatively, swirling her tongue around his member, and then bobbing her head up and down slowly.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Tommy said, letting out a sigh. “Ah, pick up the pace a bit. Oh, that’s right. You love sucking my cock. It’s the best cock you’ve ever tasted, and it makes you horny to go down on me.”

Jessica moaned around Tommy’s member as his new directives took effect in her mind, and she felt herself getting aroused yet again. She began to bob up and down more passionately, slurping all along his length, loving the feel and taste of his flesh in her mouth. She could tell by Tommy’s more labored breathing that he was enjoying her new enthusiasm.

“Look up at me, baby,” he grunted.

She turned her blue eyes up to him while she continued to work his cock. He had his phone out once again, and she heard him snap a picture.

“Now stroke me with your left hand while you suck me,” he said. “Yeah, I want to see that wedding ring while you’ve got my cock in your mouth.”

Jessica did as he said, arousal growing in her mind from going down on Tommy and from posing in these dirty pictures he was taking of her. She looked right into the camera, the tip of Tommy’s cock between her lips, and her left hand wrapped around his shaft in such a way as to display her wedding and engagement rings. She swirled her tongue around his cock head as she heard the sound of the phone snapping pictures.

“Oh God yeah, that’s so fucking hot,” Tommy said. “My own little slut wife. I fucking love it. Now help me get out of these pants. I need to get inside you.”

He put down his phone and began to shimmy out of his pants. Jessica helped him peel them away. Once out of the way, he guided her up on to his lap so that she was straddling him. She could feel his cock head pushing against her.

“Put it in,” he grunted.

Jessica reached underneath her and guided him towards her opening. She slid back, letting his plunge into her slick folds. They groaned in unison at the pleasure of it.

“Oh yeah, that’s it,” Tommy said, voice strained from pleasure. “Now ride that dick for me!”

Jessica began to move her body up and down, sliding back and forth along Tommy’s thick pole. The driver grunted with pleasure as she worked him in and out of her. She felt his hands squeezing her ass cheeks, as he helped to guide her rhythm. His mouth moved to her chest. She felt his tongue move over her nipples, his lips press against her bare flesh.

“Oh! Oh yes! Oh God!” Jessica moaned as she felt the arousal building in her from their coupling. Her body was reacting to him all on its own now. She was fully enjoying all that he did to her without the benefit of any commands.

But that didn’t stop Tommy from issuing more.

“Oh yeah, you love this cock,” he said, raising his head from her tits to whisper into her ear. “It’s so much better than your husband’s. You enjoy it so much more when I’m the one inside you. It’s the best dick you’ve ever had.”

“Oh! Yes! Oh! It’s so good!” Jessica screamed in pleasure. The sex her body was already enjoying was suddenly lighting her on fire, taking her to heights of lust she’d never known. She rocked her hips back and forth faster and more urgently, savoring the feel of Tommy’s amazing cock inside her, enjoying the way their fucking elicited jolts of joy she had never experienced before.

“Oh, baby, I’m gonna cum,” Tommy grunted as Jessica bucked wildly on top of him.

“Keep fucking me! I need it!” she panted, wanting him to give her the release her body so desperately craved.

“So close,” Tommy wheezed. Almost as an after thought he grunted another order into her ear. “From now on whenever you make me cum, you will cum too.”

Jessica had barely processed the words when Tommy let out a loud grunt and grabbed her hips, jamming his cock into her snatch harder and more erratically. She felt him pulsing, felt his seed shooting into her, and in that moment her body began to quake. She let out a wail and gripped Tommy’s arms tightly as she rode out her orgasm. She’d never felt anything so powerful, so primal. Every pleasure center in her body jumped to life, and her mind was overwhelmed.

As normal sensation began to return to her body, she realized she was lying against Tommy’s chest, breathing raggedly from the exertion of the best sex she’d ever had. She felt the driver’s hand run along her face and she looked up. He leaned into her and pressed his lips to hers. She accepted him, opening her mouth so their tongues could play against each other. As their kiss grew more passionate, she felt his hands begin to run along her body, stroking her gently. Together they basked in the afterglow of their sex, simply enjoying the feeling of being close to one another.

Jessica wasn’t sure how long they lay like that, making out in the back of the car, but eventually Tommy pulled away from her.

“Unfortunately I think that’s all I’ve got time for today,” he said. “But before we go I want another picture for the road.”

He opened the door of the car and stepped out into the alley, unconcerned at being naked from the waist down. He had his phone in his hand again and instructed Jessica to display herself on the edge of the seat in the doorway so he could get a picture of her freshly fucked. She propped herself up on the edge of the seat with her legs spread lewdly and thrust her chest out with a smile. The wife and mother also laid her left hand gently on her inner thigh so that her marital rings were on display right next to her pussy, which was leaking the driver’s cum.

“Yeah, that’s right,” Tommy said, snapping photos.

Jessica smiled, and even though she knew they were done for the moment, she felt arousal creeping back into her body as Tommy took his shots.

Afterwards, the two of them got dressed, and Tommy hopped back into the driver’s seat. He pulled the car out of the alley and finally began to take Jessica home, though she had to admit now that she had quite enjoyed the detour and wasn’t in a hurry to get back to the humdrum of her daily life.

“Before our time together is over, I have some more instructions for you,” Tommy said, looking at her through the rear view mirror as he spoke. “From now on whenever you need to go anywhere by yourself, you’ll request me as your driver in the app. Be sure to dress sexy for me. Get some nice lingerie. And make sure that you schedule enough time in whatever trip you’re taking so that we’ll get to spend some time together, if you know what I mean.”

“Yes, Tommy.”

“And make sure that you share the promo for our app with your lady friends, especially any of the other hot moms at your school,” he said.

“I can think of a few you might like,” Jessica said, smiling devilishly with her new conspirator.

“That’s good, maybe we can enjoy them together,” Tommy said. “You’d like to do that.”

“Uh-huh,” Jessica gasped, her mind filling with thoughts of some of her most attractive female friends. She had never considered them in a sexual way before, but now she felt the shift in her mind and knew she’d be thinking of them in a whole new light. She couldn’t wait until she saw them all later around pick-up time and could get them to try this new rideshare app.

“Well, here we are,” Tommy said, as he pulled the car up in front of her apartment building. “I guess our time for today is over.”

Jessica pulled out her phone to end the ride. Her hand hovered momentarily over the app to pay before she remembered something.

“You know, I do need to pick up the kids from school later in the afternoon,” she volunteered. “We can get a quickie in beforehand.”

“That’s what I like to hear,” Tommy said, turning his head to leer at her.

She gave him a wink and a flirtatious smile before hitting the payment button to end the ride. Naturally she included a big tip to go with it.

“See you soon, baby,” she said, blowing him a kiss before she got out of the car.

She strutted up to her apartment building with a new spring in her step, already looking forward to seeing Tommy again in the afternoon. But first she had some shopping to do. After all, she needed a new and less conservative wardrobe so that she could show off her sexy bod, not to mention some lingerie for Tommy.

Her mind began arranging her schedule as she rode up to her apartment in the elevator. The little commuting detour and her new priorities had certainly thrown a wrench in things. But at least now she was looking forward to the tasks she had to do, and she knew that her days would be full of much more excitement from now on.

X-X-X
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