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CHAPTER ONE





I bent over in the kitchen, fantasizing about someone coming up behind me and squeezing my ass in my body-hugging yoga pants.

I heard the door open and the chipper voice of my daughter.

“Hi Mom!”

Well that fantasy disappeared quickly. “Hey honey, I’m in the kitchen,” I called back as I stood up with a tray of freshly baked chocolate chip cookies.

I tossed my long auburn hair behind my shoulders as I placed the cookies on the counter to cool. I glanced down at my white Breakfast Club T-shirt, which was tied in a knot by my belly button, revealing some of my midriff. I was happy I didn’t get any chocolate on it. I was even happier at 40 years old, my stomach was flat and taut and the rest of my body still had sultry curves in all the right places.

In bounded my 20 year-old daughter Josie and her best friend Melody. They had just finished their classes at our local college for the day. I was thrilled that Josie chose to go to school locally. I honestly didn’t know what I would do without her. Sure, she could be angsty at times like anyone her age, but she was a really sweet kid and I was super-proud of her. She also shared plenty of my traits. She had my green eyes and similar hair, except hers was light brown.

Melody had been her best friend for seemingly forever. She occasionally got into mischief and pulled Josie into her shenanigans, but she was a good kid and I was very fond of her. She had always been super-cute, but looking at her in her tiny shorts and tank top, I realized how much Mel had filled out over the years. Her dark brown hair fell just past her shoulders, above her perky breasts, and her hips framed what could only be called a perfect ass.

I blinked, shaking myself out of my illicit daydream as Jose and Mel walked up to the counter.

“Hey girls, did you learn a lot in school? Or just have a big orgy?”

“Mom!” Josie cried in extreme embarrassment.

Okay, okay, I confess. I loved embarrassing Josie. But c’mon, that’s like one of the most important jobs of a parent.

“Oh it was a huge orgy,” Melody answered. “Josie took a nice big cock in her ass and I got to eat out a super-tight pussy.”

“Mel! What the hell?!”

“Oh, did you want to eat out pussy? Are you bi now? If so, that would be amazing!”

“No, I’m… what? Just… that’s my mom.”

“Don’t worry honey,” I reassured her, patting her arm. “As long as you’re just doing anal, I’m totally cool with it.”

She looked like she was about to vomit. “Oh my God! Gross!”

“What’s wrong with anal?” Melody asked her innocently.

“Nothing! But I don’t want to talk about it with my mom.”

“So you do like anal?” Melody grinned at her impishly.

“Argggh! I hate you!”

Melody wrapped her arms around her neck, kissed her on the cheek, and hugged her.

“Love you too Jose!”

I smiled. “You two are so cute.”

Josie tried to look like she was still mad, but I knew she could never resist Melody’s fierce hugs. Anytime they had a fight, they always wound up hugging it out.

“How about some cookies?”

“Oooo,” my recently embarrassed daughter said as her eyes lit up.

“Yes!” Melody exclaimed just as excitedly.

They both snatched cookies off the tray and shoved them in their mouths.

“Mmm, Mom, sooo good!”

“Hell yeah Ms. M, you’re like a master at baking.”

“Well, thanks. But I told you to call me Alex.”

Josie whacked Melody playfully. “Yeah, don’t you know my mom is cool and hip.”

“Well she definitely has some really sexy hips.”

I blushed, looking down at how my curves framed my sultry ass.

“Melody!” Josie complained.

“What? I’m just saying your mom is super-beautiful. Everyone knows she’s the hottest MILF in town.”

Melody made gagging noises. “Okay no more MILF talk. Let’s go work on our presentation up in my room.”

She scooted around the counter and kissed me on the cheek. “You are really beautiful Mom.”

Oh my God, I loved this kid so much.

“Aw, honey.”

I wrapped her up in a smothering hug, and kissed her multiple times on her head and cheeks.

She squirmed, pretending not to like it.

“Okay, okay, Mom I get it.”

I finally let her go, after another super-tight hug. She grabbed a few more cookies then scurried off.

As Melody went to follow her, I turned around and bent over to get some foil out of the cupboard.

And then my ass got spanked. Like a really firm, sultry spank.

I yelped and spun around.

And saw Melody grinning at me mischievously.

“Melody! Did you just…”

“Spank your super-hot ass? Yup.”

“You… I…”

I was totally flabbergasted. I couldn’t believe Melody had just done something so inappropriate. I also couldn’t believe how much it had turned me on. And how much I was wishing she would do it again.

“Mel!” Josie called from upstairs. “Are you coming?”

“Be right there Jose!”

She gave me a wicked grin. “Spank you later sexy.”

She bounded up the stairs, leaving me to stare after her in shock.













CHAPTER TWO





An hour later the girls headed out, and I still couldn’t get the thought of how good Melody’s hand felt on my ass. I knew I shouldn’t be thinking about my daughter’s best friend this way, but she was really cute and had a fantastic body. A body I wouldn’t mind seeing naked. Oh boy. I really needed to stop fantasizing about her. I was getting horny as hell.

Well, masturbating always helped in these situations. I usually did it in my bedroom, but I was getting too worked up. I yanked my T-shirt over my head, which made my huge, firm tits jiggle sexily, and then shimmied out of my panties and yoga pants, revealing my curvy and sumptuous ass.

And then proceeded to finger myself right in the kitchen. I was already wet from thinking about Melody naked, so my two digits slid in easily. I gasped at the sensation and staggered back against the counter.

I moaned softly as I plunged my tender womanhood and imagined it was Mel plundering my tight pussy. I brought my other hand up to one of my massive tits and squeezed it.

Oh fuck I wanted Mel so bad. Wanted her hands all over me. Grabbing my ass, sucking on my nipples, pillaging my horny 40 year-old pussy.

I pinched my nipple, making it get very erect, as I thrust my soaked fingers farther and harder into my folds.

“Ohhh Mel! Yes, fuck my pussy! Squeeze my tits! Make me your little slut!”

Okay, so I usually didn’t get quite that vocal when I masturbated. Shit Mel had turned me on so much. And it was only one spank. I could only imagine what she would do to me if she got her hands on my tits or pussy. The more I fucked myself, the more I was hoping that scenario would be a “when” rather than an “if.”

I could feel my juices run down my thighs. Oh God it felt incredible. And it was even hotter that I was out in the open in the kitchen.

My phone beeped and lit up on the counter next to me. I glanced at it between sultry moans. It was from Melody.

I tapped the text open.

Here’s a present to help you masturbate. Hope you enjoy it! 

Followed by a smiley face blowing kisses and multiple heart emoticons.

How the hell did she know I was pleasuring myself? Shit, she must have known how turned on she made me and figured I couldn’t resist. Melody was always really smart and clever. I admired that about her. Right now I admired her hot 20 year-old body even more.

Speaking of which, I saw there was a picture in the text. I opened it and my eyes went wide.

It was a titty pic. Melody’s perfect, perky, super-firm, and delicious tits. Oh. My. God.

My pussy automatically clamped more strongly around my fingers as my arousal was amped up way past eleven. Fuck I wanted those tits so badly. I wanted to grab them, squeeze them, lick and suck them.

I was so horny now I needed something bigger in my pussy. I needed to be so full for Melody while I stared at her luscious breasts.

All my dildos and vibrators were up in my bedroom. Silly me. I never expected to do myself in the kitchen. But I didn’t want to go up to get them. I was in the midst of intense pleasure and needed something now.

I scanned the room and spotted something that might work on the island. I rushed over, still moaning and fingering myself. And still gaping at Mel’s tantalizing tits.

I reached the island and saw two cucumbers I had recently purchased at the health food co-op. I was planning to put them in a salad or smoothie. But now I was thinking they needed to go in my pussy.

Oh my God. I couldn’t believe I was considering using fruit as a big green dildo. I also couldn’t believe cucumber was a fruit. I always thought it was a vegetable, but I had just read this cool article online that said science classified them as fruit because they had seeds. Who knew? And why the hell was I thinking about that when I needed to cum really badly.

Okay fuck it, natural dildo it was. One of them was way too big for my tight, tender folds, so I snatched the other one, which was still sizable.

I rubbed it up and down my pussy lips, coating it in my nectar. I stared at the green bumpy makeshift dildo. It was looking a lot bigger next to my pussy.

I glanced at Mel’s titty pic again and shuddered. Shit, I couldn’t wait any longer.

I shoved the huge green gourd into me. I gasped as it pierced my lips and its grooves massaged all the internal parts of my sensitive center.

“Oh fuck that’s big!” I screamed as I plunged more of it into me.

It felt a little strange. Not as smooth as my silicone sex toys, but it was doing some extremely wonderful things to me.

I put the phone with Mel’s scrumptious tits on the island and began thrusting the cucumber in and out of my gorged hole.

“Uhh… uhhh… uhhhhh… uhhhhhhhh!”

I panted, moaned, and groaned as I slammed it harder and harder into me and it got more and more covered in my slick sauce.

“Oh my God!!”

It was amazing. I imagined it was Mel bending me over, shoving it in my pussy, and telling me she was going to make me her little slut.

Shit that turned me on even more. I didn’t realize I wanted to submit to Mel so much.

I climbed onto the island and straddled the cucumber, planting it against the top. I rode it as hard as I could, gyrating my hips up and down and taking all of it like a good slutty cowgirl.

God dammit I loved this fucking cucumber. I was moaning and shrieking so loudly I was afraid the neighbors would hear me. I could just imagine if they came over and looked through the windows and saw me totally naked on top of my island riding a huge cucumber cock. That would probably make the front page of the Neighborly Newsletter.

I rammed my drenched pussy as hard as I could onto the fruity dick. Its natural ridges were hitting all the most tender and sensitive parts of my insides and driving me wild with desire. I couldn’t stop. I needed to fuck this thing like the dirty whore I was until I came all over it.

I stared at Melody’s gleaming, supple tits again.

“Oh God Mel you’re going to make me cum!”

A puddle of my juices were forming underneath me as I felt my orgasm coming like a freight train.

I screamed louder than I ever had as a mind-blowing climax exploded inside me. My cum squirted out around the cucumber and onto the island.

My body convulsed so much I fell on my side and flipped around on the island, spraying my sauce everywhere. Holy fuck. I mean I definitely could squirt during orgasms but not like this.

The cucumber shot out of me during my cumming and thrashing and it went flying onto the floor.

I meanwhile kept cumming and screaming.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!”

It was incredible. It was beyond incredible. Fuck I needed to buy more cucumbers. And I needed Melody to fuck me in any kinky way she wanted.

My body was spasming so violently that I fell off the island. I groaned as I landed on the floor. Then moaned as one last orgasm hit me and I felt my juices spill out onto my thighs and the kitchen floor. I was going to have so much cleaning to do.

My naked, wet, cum-covered body twitched on the floor as a few mini-orgasms washed over me. I lay there, panting and basking in the glow of my cucumber orgasms and thinking about Mel’s lovely body.

So much for masturbating making me less horny.







CHAPTER THREE



A little later, after I had thoroughly scrubbed the island, counter tops, and kitchen floor (geez, how much did I freakin’ cum?), I started getting snacks ready for movie night, a weekly ritual Josie and I had been doing for like forever. And I was especially excited for tonight because we were going to watch Hocus Pocus! One of my all-time favorite movies and a tradition for us to watch a dozen times as we got closer to Halloween.

As I was putting chips and cookies out in the living room, Josie called me.

“Hey honey!” I answered. “I’m putting snacks out. Ready to run amok, amok, amok, amok?”

That was my favorite line from the movie, said by a young and very hot Sarah Jessica Parker.

Josie groaned. “Mom you’re such a dork.”

“Thanks sweetie!”

I could hear her smile on the other end. I didn’t need to see her to know what her reactions were to my super-Mom cheesiness.

“So listen…”

She trailed off and I knew that meant bad news.

“Oh no. You’re bailing.”

“No! I mean, okay, yes. But it’s for a good reason.”

“Are you running away to form an all-girl pop band?”

“What? No.”

“Are you saving the world from the zombie apocalypse?”

“Mommm.”

“Are you pregnant?”

“What?! Oh my God, no!”

“Then what’s so important you’re skipping mother-daughter movie night?”

“Well now that you listed all those other things it’s going to sound really lame.”

“You know what’s not lame? Spending time with your super-cool and hip mom.”

“Mom you are the biggest weirdo ever.”

“Thanks honey! Now what’s so important?”

“Um, I totally forgot about this Ancient History paper that’s due tomorrow and a bunch of the sources I need are in the library and I can’t find them online, which is super-annoying.”

“Oh yes, how weird to have to read an actual physical book.”

I knew she was sticking her tongue out at me on the other side of the phone.

“You’re real hysterical Mom.”

“I know. So why don’t you just check the books out and bring them home so I can at least cuddle up with you while you’re working?”

“Mom! I’m 20 years old. I don’t need to cuddle.”

“Oh stop. You love it when I cuddle with you.”

She was making her “I hate it when Mom is right” face.

“Okay fine I do. You’re… a pretty awesome cuddler. But, well, I kind of have a bunch of overdue books and the librarian said I can’t take any more out until I return them all.”

“Honey…” I lightly scolded her.

“I know, I know! I’ll return them, I promise. But tonight I have to stay here and finish this. I’m really sorry Mom.”

“It’s okay honey,” I said with a sigh.

“Ah! Mom, don’t be sad. I hate it when I make you sad. I promise I’ll make it up to you. How about a slightly scary movie marathon this weekend, just you and me. We can watch Hocus Pocus as many times as you want and do some serious cuddling.”

I never could really be mad at Josie. She was such a sweet kid.

“That sounds amazing. You’re on!”

“Okay cool. And Mom…”

“Yeah honey?”

“I am really sorry.”

“It’s okay, really. Go do your paper and get an A. Just text me every so often to let me know you’re okay and when you’re coming home.”

“I will, promise. I love you!”

“Love you too cuddle-bunny!”

“Arrgh Mom! Okay, bye!”

She pretended to be frustrated but I knew she really loved it when I called her that, at least when no one else could hear it.

I hung up and sighed again. Well, so much for all my snacks. I decided to leave them out, so Josie could have some when she came home, since she probably would be starving after the library.

I didn’t really want to watch Hocus Pocus alone, so I figured I might as well do something almost as fun. Fix the plumbing!

Being a single mom, I had learned to be pretty handy around the house. I got my tools and bent over on my hands and knees underneath the sink.

I had changed into a dark blue tank top and my favorite pair of jean shorts. Josie called them


































































































































































































































































































































































































































