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* * *



About



After giving my girlfriend her first time, I realize I’m in love… with my mom’s hot best friend, Angela. Angela grants me free rein to use her stunning body whenever I please, but I’m caught off guard when my friend’s sister, Katie, catches me intimately groping Angela in the kitchen. Angela uses this opportunity to teach both of us some filthy new lessons… It’s not long before I’m going deep into Katie’s tight, untouched body right in front of my mom’s best friend!



Shared with My Mom’s Best Friend is a steamy first time mom’s best friend MFF story featuring a hot older woman who’s ready to provide a comprehensive, hands-on education!
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Preview



I jumped back, releasing Angela in a panic. She just blushed and smiled, smoothing out her skirt.

“Katie!” I stammered, moving to hide my obviously tenting pants behind the kitchen island. “When did you get here?”

I felt stupid, remembering that the bathroom had been occupied.

“So you’re just going to turn me on and leave me hanging like that, Sean?” Angela said in a chastising manner, planting one hand on her hip.

“I’ve been here all morning. This episode will be strawberry pancakes,” Katie laughed as she jumped onto the couch. “I help Angie record and then I edit the videos for her web show.”

I didn’t even notice until just then that there was a camera set up on the table, pointed right at the kitchen island. 

“Yep,” Angela, pointing at Katie. “But with Sean around, it’s a good thing this isn’t a live show…”

“I bet people would pay big bucks if we made a dirty video instead,” Katie said, looking me up and down. “He’s even all ready for you right now…”

“Now that would get some views!” Angela nodded with a smile, folding her arms. “Sean is a very… very virile young man. I just can’t say no to him.”

“How did you guys even get together?” Katie asked curiously.

“I was just trying to give him some practice so he would have more confidence, and teach him how to properly please a woman,” Angela looked at me, her expression soft. “Now it seems we’ve started something that is… very hard to stop.”

Katie leaned on her elbows over the back of the couch, biting her lip and eying me closely. I didn’t know what to say, and I just allowed the silence to sit as I checked out Katie’s cleavage. 

“Is he good at it?” she asked bluntly. “Can I try him out?”
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Yawning, I shivered while I had a good, satisfying stretch in bed. I could hear Angela doing something in the kitchen, and I hoped for bacon.

I rolled onto my side, not wanting to get up yet. My phone wasn’t on the bedside table as it should have been, so I spent a minute feeling around under my blankets and pillow until I found it.

The screen lit up, and I saw there was three messages from Sarah. I groaned, falling back onto my pillow and staring blankly up at the ceiling. I couldn’t face Sarah yet, I just wanted to hide.

Normally, talking to Sarah would make me happy but after taking her virginity and then sneaking out as she slept, I wasn’t sure what to say to her. Sarah was a sweetheart but I couldn’t stop banging my mom’s super hot friend, I wasn’t sure Sarah would understand, and my experience with her ended up being… unsatisfying.

I stole away in the night, leaving Sarah behind with thoughts of an older woman in my head. I didn’t really want to read Sarah’s messages, but I forced myself to.

<Last night was amazing, sorry I passed out!

<I was sooo tired after that good dicking down. I can’t wait for next time ;)

<Call me when you get a chance babe xoxox

That just made me feel worse.

I was quietly hoping Sarah would be upset with me for disappearing on her, flounce dramatically, and leave me. Instead, she seemed to be very impressed with my performance and was now even more in love with me. I didn’t know how to let her down, the excuse of wanting to fuck my mom’s best friend didn’t seem like something that I should be telling people.

Maybe worth it to tell her anyway? Either she leaves you or she’ll join in too…

The devil on my shoulder whispered in my ear, tempting me with the possible win-win scenario. My other shoulder was suspiciously vacant.

I threw the covers off, swinging my legs over the side of the bed, and put my phone aside. I didn’t want to look at it. I just planned to think for now and then deal with Sarah soon. Maybe Angela would have some helpful insight.

I looked to the left down the hallway, but the bathroom was occupied. I turned right instead, heading to the kitchen where I found her mixing something in a bowl.

I must not have been fully awake yet. My brain completely glossed over the fact that the bathroom was occupied when I saw Angela’s curvy figure.

One look and I wanted her again. I couldn’t believe how obsessed I was with her.

She was wearing a flowery summer dress, tight enough that her curvy body was clearly visible. Her behind was so round and sexy, I couldn’t help but give her nice bottom a squeeze as I approached her from behind.

“Oh!” she laughed and jumped a little, not even turning around as she beat the mixture that was in the bowl. “Sean, you’re a naughty boy…”

She was so beautiful, I couldn’t stop myself and was already getting horny. I almost couldn’t stand it, I was so taken with her that I didn’t even think about what I was doing. I slipped my hands around her waist, holding her close as my hardening cock pressed against her ass.

“What’s this,” Angela purred as I nuzzled her blonde curls. “You have morning wood for me?”

I kissed her neck and behind her ear, running my hands up her body and squeezing her plump breasts through her dress.

“Strawberry pancakes?” I asked, noting the red berries on the counter.

“Mm-hmm. So, I’m just your plaything now, huh?” she chuckled, looking over her shoulder with a smile.

“I can’t help it,” I breathed into her neck, inhaling her scent. “You make me crazy, Ange…”

“You know you can use me however you like,” she said, pushing the bowl away. “Anytime. I feel crazy too, Sean… I’ll do anything for that dick now…”

She put down the whisk to hold my hands as I squeezed her huge tits, jumping slightly with an adorable laugh as I pinched her nipples. I ran one hand down, bending low enough to grab the hem of her skirt and I slid my hand up her soft thigh.

“Ah,” Angela moaned quietly, reaching back to touch my face. “Sean…”

I pressed on her pussy lips, causing her to moan and wiggle her hips into me. She grabbed some of my hair, pushing her ass back into my crotch as I made circles around her clit through her panties.

“Oh, Angie…” I groaned, rutting against her as she squirmed in my grasp.

With one hand squeezing her tit and the other manipulating her sweet pussy, I knew I had her going. She was ready to do anything for me, and I couldn’t wait to get my dick inside her again.

I was too preoccupied with groping my mom’s best friend to even realize that I heard the bathroom door open.

“Isn’t it a bit early to be this frisky?” Toby’s sister said with a chuckle, padding quietly into the room.

I jumped back, releasing Angela in a panic. She just blushed and smiled, smoothing out her skirt.

“Katie!” I stammered, moving to hide my obvious boner behind the kitchen island. “When did you get here?”

I felt stupid, remembering that the bathroom had been occupied.

“So you’re just going to turn me on and leave me hanging like that, Sean?” Angela said in a chastising manner, planting one hand on her hip.

“I’ve been here all morning. This episode will be strawberry pancakes,” Katie laughed as she jumped onto the couch. “I help Angie record and then I edit the videos for her web show.”

I didn’t even notice until just then that there was a camera set up on the table, pointed right at the kitchen island. 

“Yep,” Angela, pointing at Katie. “But with Sean around, it’s a good thing this isn’t a live show…”

“I bet people would pay big bucks if we made a dirty video instead,” Katie said, looking me up and down. “He’s even all hard for you right now…”

“Now that would get some views!” Angela nodded with a smile, folding her arms. “Sean is a very horny, very virile young man. I just can’t say no to him.”

“How did you guys even get together?” Katie asked curiously.

“I was just trying to give him some practice so he would have more confidence, and teach him how to properly please a woman,” Angela looked at me, her expression soft. “Now it seems we’ve started something that is… very hard to stop.”

Katie leaned on her elbows over the back of the couch, biting her lip and eying me closely. I didn’t know what to say, and I just allowed the silence to sit as I checked out Katie’s cleavage. 

“Is he good at it?” she asked bluntly.

Angela nodded, and I felt the confidence boost perk me up.

“Very much so.”

Another silence permeated the room as Katie pondered things.

“Can I try him out?” Katie asked, breaking the silence. “I’ve always kind of had a crush on him…”

I was shocked to hear this news, but I wondered why she was asking Angela this and not me.

“I knew it,” Angela laughed, pointing with mock accusation. “I’ve seen the way you look at him sometimes.”

Katie blushed, glancing at me but quickly looking away.

“Take him for a ride!” Angela said, gesturing at me to come. “I taught him how to properly treat a woman, and you should learn what it’s like when a good man treats you right.”

I couldn’t believe Katie ever thought about me that way. She was eighteen, I was nineteen, and I never really noticed until just then that Toby’s little sister had grown into a fully-fledged adult woman. She leaned over the back of the couch, her cleavage displayed quite well by the white camisole she was wearing. She wore tight pink shorts, which showed off her long, smooth legs.

“Are you guys making these plans without even asking me?” I asked, only half serious.

I eyed Katie’s ass as she bent over the back of the couch. She had a tight figure, long blond hair, and an adorable face that no man would ever be able to say no to.

“I know you can’t resist this,” Angela said with a smile, cocking her hip to one side and gesturing at her curvy body. “I don’t think you’ll be able to resist her
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