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* * *



About



After taking my girlfriend’s virginity, I still can’t stop thinking about how the body of my mom’s best friend feels even better! She’s so loving and knows me so well, she is more perfect for me than any girl my own age. When her terrible husband shows up, I decide to humiliate him by thoroughly going deep inside his wife right in front of him…



Cucking with My Mom’s Best Friend is a steamy cuckold mom’s best friend cuckold story featuring a hot older woman who’s ready to give this virgin guy some hands-on education!
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Preview



“Of course,” I nodded, faking a smile. “It’s… just…”

Angela came over with concern on her face, putting her hand on my shoulder as she waited for me to continue.

“I couldn’t…” I mumbled, gathering the courage to look at her. “…finish.”

She blinked, tilting her head in confusion.

“You couldn’t?” Angela asked, furrowing her brow. “I—Huh. Well, why not?”

“She… finished… three times,” I said and shrugged helplessly, shaking my head as I averted my gaze. “She’s really pretty and nice, I just… wasn’t that into her, maybe?”

“Oh, honey,” Angela tutted, putting her arms around my neck and hugging me. “I’m sorry it went that way.”

As I hugged her back, I felt her plump bosom pressing against me. I felt my frustration from earlier quickly rising up inside me again as a renewed hunger, and I acted without even thinking. My hand slid down her back to her waist, pulling her closer. My other hand traveled down even further, cupping one her round bottom. The memory of being inside her made me eager to have her again.

“Sean…” Angela started, starting to push me back. 

I resisted, pulling her closer. I nuzzled her neck, inhaling her intoxicating scent deeply. My body responded, shrinking the room I had left in my pants as I felt her body against mine once more.

“Angela… I—I need you,” I whispered in her ear. “Please…”

“Oh, honey… Our lessons are one thing,” she chuckled, taking calming breaths as she squeezed my bicep. “But I’m your mom’s best friend, you can’t keep using me this way… We could get in trouble. Sarah is a nice girl.”

I wanted her so badly, and I could tell she was becoming excited too.

“Come on, Angela,” I pleaded, kissing her neck and slipping my hand under her shirt. “I don’t want Sarah like this, I want you…”
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I was so nervous for my historic date with Sarah, I was ready hours in advance. I thoroughly cleaned my mom’s car inside and out, and acquired several gifts for Sarah. I only really planned on giving her a maximum of one gift, and which one would depend on how our conversations went. I just didn’t want to come across as going over the top, even though I absolutely did.

They way I planned everything, it wasn’t possible for her to get bored. While I had come up with a long list of simple things we could do, only a few of them were going to be used.

In the end, I completely forgot to even give her a gift, because I took her to a book store first. I bought her something there that she seemed interested in and I got a book for myself that I would never actually end up reading. Then, we watched a movie and shared some popcorn. We were still starving afterward, so then I finally took her to eat.

She was fun and seemed very happy to spend time with me that night. At one point she leaned on a wall, pulling me closer and I took her cue to kiss her sweetly. I was nervous, but after a few minutes of this she whispered in my ear that I should take her home.

I was stupid, assuming that she was tired and wanted the date to be over. After I pulled into her driveway, I was dragged into her house and all the way up to her bedroom. It wasn’t long before she took her shirt off and gave herself to me completely.

I didn’t tell Sarah that I was no longer a virgin, so I put in the extra effort to give her the best first time that I could. She was so beautiful, and such a sweet girl. A normal guy would be ecstatic about getting into her pants.

As I was buried deep inside her, Sarah whimpered and moaned underneath me. She gripped my biceps as I gave her long, slow strokes and watched her face as I studied her reactions.

“Oh, Sean,” she gasped. “You feel so good…”

She was so tight, and her body bounced perkily as I slipped myself into her again and again. Her long, dark brown hair spread around her on the pillow, like a halo framing her angelic face. Her body was flawless, I couldn’t have asked for a more perfect girlfriend.

Sarah being my second time wasn’t the only secret I was keeping from her. While I pushed deep into her warmth, giving her the best night of her life, my mind was far away.

With my mom’s best friend, Angela.

Plowing into Sarah, a gorgeous and age-appropriate woman, my thoughts were somehow occupied by my mom’s best friend. I was thinking about Angela’s bosom, her soft skin, her pretty lips wrapped around me…

Am I messed up?

Sarah groaned and furrowed her brow, her jaw slack as she rocked her hips and dug her nails into my arms. I watched her as she gasped and her body shuddered, spasming hard on me as I pounded into her. Her tight body milked me hard, her body jiggling beautifully. She took sharp breaths as I brought her to a beautiful peak for a third time.

She shivered uncontrollably, catching her breath as I slowed my pace.

“Oh, Sean,” she breathed, stroking my shoulder. “That was really good…”

“You’re so beautiful,” I replied, smiling down at her.

“You are…” she yawned, trembling slightly. “Really…”

I touched her body and kept thrusting gently as she trailed off, until I heard a quiet snore.

Wait a minute…

Sarah had actually fallen asleep with me inside her, exhausted from climaxing hard three times in a row.

I pulled out of her, sitting on the bed beside her for a while as she snored softly. I felt confused at myself as I cleaned up in the bathroom. I had wanted the gorgeous Sarah for a long time, but now this moment just felt anticlimactic.

Why didn’t I finish?

I asked myself that, while I felt like I already knew the answer. I didn’t want to admit it even to myself right then, but the truth was painfully obvious.

Sarah was a beautiful girl, but I didn’t want her now. I wanted Angela.

I’m messed up.

Sarah didn’t deserve to get hurt by someone like me, a dude who would prefer to be with his mom’s best friend instead of a hot young thing like Sarah. I wondered if I should break up with her, so I could be with Angela instead.

That thought took me by surprise.

Can I even do that?

I stared into the bathroom mirror, unsure what kind of man I was even looking at. My mind felt like a complete mess, and I needed to think.

Sighing, I quietly got dressed, padding out of Sarah’s house and only putting my shoes on after I got outside. I heard her snoring through her open window, and I wondered if anyone had heard her screaming my name. Eventually, my hardness subsided but I was still frustrated as I drove home.

I seethed silently as I rode the elevator up to our apartment, myself the only person I could really be mad at.

Angela kicked her husband out a while back, maybe I really can be with her?

When I unlocked the front door, I felt a wave of relief when I saw Angela was still awake. The TV was quietly talking to itself as she browsed her phone.

She turned with a big smile on her face, her blonde curls bouncing around her shoulders. My heart lifted as I saw her, and I forgot all of my troubles for a moment.

“You’re back!” she said, popping a piece of popcorn into her mouth.

“Yeah,” I said, kicking my shoes off.

Angela gave me a suspicious look, putting her phone down.

“So…” she began to pry, throwing her elbow over the back of the couch. “How did your date with Sarah go? Did you guys… get down to business?”

“We had fun…” I started, thinking of how I should answer. “Sarah… definitely had fun. Three times, actually.”

“Yeah? Wow, that’s my guy,” she grinned, putting her popcorn aside and hopping to her feet. “So why are you like… this? That’s good, right?”

“Of course,” I nodded, faking a smile. “It’s… just…”

Angela came over with concern on her face, putting her hand on my shoulder as she waited for me to continue.

“I couldn’t…” I mumbled, gathering the courage to look at her. “…finish.”

She blinked, tilting her head in confusion.

“You couldn’t?” Angela asked, furrowing her brow. “I—Huh. Well, why not?”

“She… finished… three times,” I said and shrugged helplessly, shaking my head as I averted my gaze. “She’s really pretty and nice, I just… wasn’t that into her, maybe?”

“Oh, honey,” Angela tutted, putting her arms around my neck and hugging me. “I’m sorry it went that way.”

As I hugged her back, I felt her plump breasts pressing against me. I felt my frustration from earlier quickly rising up inside me again as a renewed hunger, and I acted without even thinking. My hand slid down her back to her waist, pulling her closer. My other hand traveled down even further, cupping one of her round ass cheeks. The memory of being inside her made me eager to have her again.

“Sean…” Angela started, starting to push me back. 

I resisted, pulling her closer. I nuzzled her neck, inhaling her intoxicating scent deeply. My cock responded, growing in my pants as I felt her body against mine once more.

“Angela… I—I need you,” I whispered in her ear. “Please…”

“Oh, honey… Our lessons are one thing,” she chuckled, taking calming breaths as she squeezed my bicep. “But I’m your mom’s friend, you can’t keep using me this way… We could get in trouble. Sarah is a nice girl.”

I wanted her so badly, and I could tell she was becoming excited too.

“Come on, Angela,” I pleaded, kissing her neck and slipping my hand under her shirt. “I don’t want Sarah like this, I want you…”

I rutted against her and her hand slipped down, grabbing my crotch and feeling my growing boner through my pants. She squeezed me, her breaths becoming deeper as I sucked on her ear lobe.

“Oh, you’re so hard already. Damn it…” she moaned as I lightly pinched her nipple under her shirt. “Sean… Mmh…”

“I can’t stop myself,” I whispered in her ear as I groped her body. “I’m going crazy. Just one more time, please…”
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