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All three parts in the erotic short-story series
Milfs Behaving Badly about
milf/cougar and younger man/cub sexual
desire and debauchery.
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Part 1: The
Housesitter


Denise O'
Donnell had been next door neighbours with Mary Langford for
fifteen years and they'd become the best of friends over that time.
It was coming up to Mary's silver wedding anniversary with her
husband Tony and they'd planned a romantic weekend staying at a
hotel by Niagara Falls, which Mary had always wanted to
see. 



Mary had been very good to Denise during her divorce from her
philandering ex-husband Grant, and so figured Denise would be happy
to look after her house while she was away. She decided to bring it
up during their regular morning meet up at Denise's house. Mary's
main concern was that her two sons Tommy and Zack, who were twenty
and eighteen, would decide to throw a party in their absence and
end up trashing the place.



"You want me to babysit your grown sons?" said Denise
incredulously, then let out her trademark loud cackle. Mary laughed
too and replied "No, don't be silly! It won't be babysitting, it
will be house-sitting....just make sure the house stays in one
piece while I'm away...and make sure they aren't doing drugs or
anything like that...I think Tommy might smoke pot ...".



Denise nodded, taking it a little more seriously. "Of course I
will hun....it's the least I can do after the way you supported me
through the divorce....I can say that word without tensing up
now...so glad it's all over..." she said, looking a little
melancholy. Mary patted her knee consolingly and replied "You
are best shot of him hun, he was a good for nothing cheater...and
you are still in your prime...".



Denise smiled gratefully and sipped her coffee. She did feel that
she was in her prime in her mid forties, and since her divorce had
noticed she would get plenty of admiring looks from men when she
walked around town. What she hadn't counted on was attention from
younger men which she'd been getting over the summer, even noticing
a few looks her way from Mary's son Tommy when she sunbathed in her
back garden.



She hadn't mentioned that to Mary of course, but she sure didn't
object to spending a weekend in a house with him, and she thought
Zack, his younger brother, was a cute young man too. As she drank
her coffee she figured it would be harmless fun to flirt a little
with them, which she could easily do while still making sure they
knew she was in authority while their parents were away.



Mary left her house feeling pleased that Denise had agreed, knowing
her house should be in safe hands. She thought her sons were going
to pull a face when she told them that Denise would be keeping an
eye on the house but when she told her eldest boy Tommy that night,
he seemed surprisingly fine about it. "Maybe Tommy is finally
starting to mature, he would have thrown a tantrum two years
back..." she said to her husband Tony, who seemed
impressed.



The reason Tommy hadn't seemed disappointed was because he'd been
fantasizing and lusting over Denise since he had hit puberty, and
now he had come of age, and she was divorced, he had been looking
for the opportunity to get to know her a little better. She'd never
looked hotter since her divorce, as she'd decided to get in shape
to show her ex-hubby what he was missing. 



Though he'd never discussed it with his brother, the younger boy
Zack had noticed her ample cleavage and shapely figure whenever
she'd come round, usually for a drink or three at New Year. He
didn't have Tommy's cocky confidence yet, but he was pleased to
have some sexy female company while his folks were away. He also
figured that Tommy might agree to let him smoke some pot which he'd
smelt coming from Tommy's room whenever his parents were out.



The weekend in question was fast approaching and Mary was her usual
fastidious self in planning it all. She'd devised a checklist and a
rota for Denise to follow which was ridiculously extensive for only
one night away. Denise humoured her friend though, knowing most of
it could be safely ignored. "Now, of course, I will ring in to
check everything is OK on Saturday night....you know what a worrier
I am Denise!" said Mary repeatedly, testing Denise's
patience.



"I sure do!" she would reply every instance, with decreasing
enthusiasm. By the time Mary and Tony set off for Niagara Falls
early on the Saturday morning Denise and Mary's sons were pretty
relieved to see the back of her for a while. "Your mom sure is
thorough..." said Denise to Tommy, who had been dragged out of bed
early with a slight hangover from the night before.

 


As soon as
their car drove off and was out of sight she turned to Tommy and
Zack, saying "Ok boys, your mom is kind of uptight but you don't
need me holding your hand all day...I'll be over about eight
o'clock this evening...try and stay out of trouble till then,
ok?". Tommy smiled, pleased at how much more relaxed Denise was
compared to his mom. "Sure thing Miss O' Donnell...we'll catch
you later..." he replied coolly, admiring Denise's shapely legs
as she headed back into her house.



Denise could feel the chemistry between the two of them and as she
enjoyed a long bath that afternoon she figured it might be fun to
dress up sexily and indulge in some harmless flirting with him that
night. Tommy was thinking much the same way and wondered if things
might even go a little further if his younger brother wasn't
around. When it hit four o'clock he decided to get the party
started by smoking a little pot in his room, relishing this
temporary freedom.



Zack could smell the marijuana scent almost immediately, and
realized he could easily blackmail his brother. "Tommy...I know
you're smoking pot, I think you better let me smoke some
too....unless you want me to tell Mom of course..." he said
cockily outside Tommy's bedroom door. This stopped Tommy in his
tracks, knowing he would have to agree, but then it occurred that
if Zack got truly stoned it might make him so lethargic that it
would keep him out of the picture when Denise came over.



"Looks like you got me cornered bro...come in, it ain't
locked...." he replied, taking a long drag on a perfectly
rolled spliff. Zack couldn't believe Tommy was being so cool about
it, wandering in to the room billowing with potent smoke. Simply
breathing it in was making him feel giddy, but Tommy had a wild
idea. "Hey Zack...if you really wanna get high, I could break
out my bong...will get you twice as stoned as a spliff....unless
you feel you couldn't handle it..." he said, using reverse
psychology.



Zack fell right into his trap, instantly replying "Oh I could
handle it...go for it bro....". Tommy nodded, pretending to be
impressed by his younger brother's bravado, but wondered how hard a
bong might hit him seeing as he'd never had any pot in his life. He
pulled out the plastic device from under his bed and, having filled
it with cold water from his sink, loaded up a small amount to start
him off. 



Zack covered the airhole with his finger and sucked on the bong
pipe, feeling his lungs fill with pure marijuana smoke. He felt the
euphoria hit him almost immediately and started giggling. Tommy
could see he was high as a kite from just one hit, and took over
the bong. He finished Zack's bowl, and loaded up one for himself.
The bong was strong even for an experienced smoker like him, his
head reeling as the high took hold of him....



Next door, Denise had finished pampering herself and was now
sliding on black thigh-highs, then a sheer black bra and panties.
She settled on a low-cut white blouse with a tight black skirt that
was a sexy look but not slutty enough to be inappropriate for
house-sitting with her best friend's sons. She decided to put on a
long coat to be on the safe side, knowing how nosy the neighbours
were in this street. With a quick spray of perfume and some light
make-up, she left her house feeling hot and in the mood for
mischief.



When Tommy heard her knock on the front door he suddenly felt
apprehensive, in no fit state for company. He was higher than he
had expected to get and felt a little stressed at having to
suddenly act 'normal'. He told Zack to go to his room as he kept
breaking into laughter at nearly everything Tommy said. "Stay in
there till I come get you bro, you will give the game away if she
sees you high...' he ordered and Zack agreed. Tommy figured
there was nothing he could do, so answered the front door with a
beaming smile.



"Hey, Miss O' Donnell....you're a little early..." he said,
then glanced down and saw her sharply hose-clad legs underneath her
open long black coat. Denise walked in, replying "Well, I
wanted to make sure I was here in case your Mom called in to check
up on me!". In his inebriated state, Denise had never looked so
damn sexy before and he realized this was actually an awesome
situation. Marijuana tended to have two effects on him, it made him
hungry, but also made him horny as hell.



It didn't take Denise long to figure out what had been going on.
The scent of the bong smoke had drifted downstairs and Denise was
no innocent herself, having smoked it a lot in college.
"Tommy...are you a little high? I can tell what marijuana smells
like, I wasn't born yesterday!". Tommy felt embarrassed but
came clean and replied "Ok, you got me....please don't tell my
Mom...". Denise smiled knowingly and said "It can be our
little secret....as long as I can have some too...".



Tommy couldn't believe his ears, and looked shocked but Denise
laughed and said "Oh come on hun, I have a wild side too, though
admittedly it's been a while....". Tommy was amazed at how this
night was already going, but decided just to go with the flow, and
pulled out some rolling papers to build a spliff. "You're pretty
good at that...." she said, as he adeptly rolled one in a
couple of minutes.



"Years of practice...." he said, enjoying her admiration and
flirtatious manner. "If only Mommy knew what a bad boy you
really are!" she said, and Tommy felt his cock twitch. Not
quite sure how to reply he simply said, "Ok, all done...."
then lit the long spliff. After a lengthy toke, he handed it to her
and she took a deep, long drag as if she'd been smoking it every
day for years. "Oohh....nice herb...you buy quality stuff, I can
tell....".



Tommy grinned boyishly and responded "Actually, I grow it myself
in the basement...my folks never go down there...please keep that
to yourself!". He felt a new wave of dizzy euphoria hit him,
having rolled a very potent one to liven up proceedings. Denise
felt the high hit her almost instantly, a heightening of her senses
that seemed to inflame the sexual attraction towards Tommy.



She edged towards him on the sofa and said "You told your
brother to stay in his room, right?". Tommy nodded, wondering
where this was leading. His cock was starting to harden with
anticipation, his eyes drawn to her partly unbuttoned white blouse
that allowed a general view of her full, pert cleavage. "It's
just I've been craving a younger man since my divorce...and I see
you all the time...young, handsome, virile...yet out of bounds for
me...".



Tommy knew this was for real now, not just fun flirting. "I have
thought about you too...for years actually...but you are Mom's best
friend and you were married..." he replied, Denise cutting him
off with "But now I'm not...and your Mom doesn't need to know a
damn thing about anything that happens between us....". Tommy
couldn't keep his eyes off her cleavage and she leant forward so
they were only inches apart and said "We can do anything you
like....".



With that she started unbuttoning her blouse, her nipples hard and
swollen already in her bra, then Tommy leant his head down and
gently kissed the top of each pert breast, Denise holding his head
in place with one hand. With her other hand she reached onto his
crotch and caressed the growing bulge, which strained against the
fabric of his tight jeans.

 


Tommy was so
turned by now, his mouth feverishly kissing the top of her breasts.
"You want to suck on these, big boy?" she said in a lustful
tone and felt Tommy's cock twitch against her hand. With her free
hand she uncupped her full breasts from her bra and Tommy
immediately latched his mouth onto them, sucking softly on each
swollen nipple. "Oh my, you are good at that darling....just
wish I had some milk for you...".



Tommy nearly shot his load in his jeans when she said that, the
marijuana had made her senses so heightened that her sexual desire
was seething out of control
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