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CHAPTER ONE





I was tied up in the passenger seat of my small SUV, panting and thrashing around. But I wasn’t starring in a bad slasher flick. I was very willingly being pleasured by my daughter’s best friend Melody. Her athletic and firm 20 year-old body kneeling on the floor. Her soft lips pressed wonderfully between my legs.

I was totally naked, my wrists tied above me to the headrest, my legs spread, soft rope intricately wrapped around my knees and tied to the door and wheel.

Mel popped up from my pussy and kissed me. I could taste my juices on her lips.

“Having fun?” she asked me with that impish grin I knew so well.

“Uh huh,” I replied breathlessly. Which was a huge understatement. I couldn’t think of anything more fun than having Mel go down on me.

We were in my driveway, which was not a smart place to be having sex. It also wasn’t particularly smart that I had been fucking my daughter’s best friend and was kind of in a weird, sort of relationship with her.

My thoughts of how I really should tell her we needed to stop all the amazing sex whooshed out of my brain as she dipped back down and found my clit.

I moaned loudly and my back arched off the seat, my juicy tits thrust into the air, as she twisted her tongue around my ultra sensitive nub. I glanced out the windows, scanning my neighbors’ houses to make sure they weren’t coming out to investigate why some woman was screaming to the heavens. They’d really get a sight seeing my naked body thrashing violently, my tits bouncing provocatively.

And that of course was the exact moment my neighbor Will decided to come out his front door. I was very friendly with him and his wife Emily but not so friendly that I wanted him to see me cumming. And I didn’t think Emily would appreciate me showing my naked tits to her husband.

“Mel… neighbor… coming,” I tried to get out between sultry moans.

She pressed the lever on the side of the seat and I slowly began to tilt backward. Much too slowly. Will was approaching his car and was almost certainly going to see me if I didn’t get out of view.

“F… faster,” I whispered, trying to stifle my moans.

I knew the seat recline had only one speed but maybe Mel had some special power to make it go faster. She didn’t. But she did have the special power to make me have the most powerful orgasms of my entire life. Which I was getting very close to as she took my “faster” command to work over my inflamed clit even more intensely.

I knew I wasn’t going to be able to hold back my orgasm much longer. I saw Will get to his car and glance my way. But the seat lowered me below the window just barely in time so I was out of view. Whew. Now I just needed to not scream when I came.

Mel wasn’t helping with that. She was doing everything possible to make me gush my secret womanhood. The little nymphomaniac couldn’t get enough of my sexy sauce.

“Oh fuck Mel! I… I’m going to cum!” I tried to quietly yell as I heard Will’s car door close.

She smiled up at me with her eyes then sucked my clit so hard I instantly came into her mouth.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” I screamed as my juices spurted out of me, not able to restrain myself. Fortunately, it happened at the exact time Will started his car, the sound of the engine hopefully drowning out my sultry siren call.

I heard him pull out and then felt I could moan with abandon as Mel worked her wonderful magic on me, making me spew more and more of my sexy juices.

Mel eagerly lapped them up, then slid up my body and kissed me, slipping her tongue inside me so I could taste my own juices.

I whimpered into her mouth as I kept cumming and made love to her tongue.

“Oh God Mel, that… that was so good,” I gasped as I finally finished emitting my 40 year-old juices.

“Glad you enjoyed it sexy pants.”

“I’m not wearing pants,” I joked.

“Oh I know. That’s how it should be. Your beautiful, slutty body should always be bound and naked.”

“Mel, you’re so naughty.”

She giggled in that cute way of hers. “Oh you love it.”

I smiled. “Well, maybe.”

She was laying on top of me and her firm, nude body felt so warm and wonderful against me. Her perky breasts rubbed against mine, our nipples creating fantastic friction.

She kissed me again as she adjusted her body to the side so she was laying half on top of me. Her hand slid down my smooth stomach until she found my mound and before I knew it, two of her lovely fingers were deep inside me.

My body tensed up and I pulled against my bonds. Oh fuck, she was so good at mastering my pussy. And at making me love being slutty for her. I had never done much with bondage before, but I absolutely loved all the kinky ways she tied me up.

She buried her digits as deeply as possible and curled them so she touched the most sensitive parts of my tender pussy.

“Ohh fuck, Mel!”

“You like that?”

“Uh huh,” I barely was able to get out.

“You like being tied up?”

“Oh yes.”

“You like being my little slut?”

“God yes!”

“Then cum for me right now like a good little whore.”

Oh fuck that did it. When she called me slutty names like that and ordered me to cum, I could never resist. I gushed loudly and rapidly, my whole body bucking, making it seem like Mel was riding a wild bronco.

She rammed her fingers in and out of me, making sure to drain me as much as possible. Then she switched to my clit, rubbing it so hard I turned into a fountain of sweet cum.

After I was done moaning, gushing, and confessing to Mel I wanted to be her sex toy forever, she held up her fingers in front of me, my sweet sauce dripping off them.

“What do good little sluts like to do?”

“Taste their own cum,” I replied.

I opened my mouth and let her stick her index finger in it, slowly sucking off every last drop of my cum. She knew it made me feel like a dirty whore when she made me clean my juices off her. I repeated the process for all her other digits, going nice and slow.

“Oh my God Alex, you are so fucking sexy.”

“Thanks sweetie. And thanks for turning my pussy into your personal plaything.”

“Of course! It’s my favorite thing in the world to do.”

I smiled. From my recent experience with her, that probably wasn’t an exaggeration. Who knew my 40 year-old pussy would be such a big hit with college girls?

Ugh, that reminded me exactly how much of an age gap that was between me and Mel. And how wrong this was. Mainly because she was Josie’s best friend. But as much as my brain was telling me I needed to stop fucking her, my pussy, tits, ass, and every other part of my body was telling me to let her keep tying me up and do whatever wicked things she wanted.

“Wanna untie me?”

“Not really.”

“Mellll.”

“I think your neighbors would really enjoy seeing your hot, naked body covered in cum.”

“I think I’m going to kick your cute little butt if you don’t untie me right now.” And with my MMA fitness training I had been doing, I probably could. Not that I would ever do anything to hurt Mel. But maybe some of the submission moves I learned could come in handy during our sexual romps.

I pulled hard against the bonds to show her I meant business.

“Okay, okay, I was just kidding.” She undid the ropes and then sweetly rubbed my wrists, working the circulation back into them.

“You’re a very naughty girl,” I told her.

“Maybe you should take me inside and punish me?”

Oo, that was different. I was the one usually on the end of the sexy disciplining. But I definitely wouldn’t say no to delivering some firm spankings to Mel’s perfectly toned ass.

“Let’s go!” I told her as we both hurriedly got dressed.







CHAPTER TWO



And then hurriedly got undressed once we got up to my bedroom. I gave Mel some sexy spankings, which she thoroughly enjoyed. Then she pinned my arms behind my back and gave me firmer slaps to my luscious ass, which I knew was jiggling provocatively from her wonderful discipline.

And then we ravished each others’ bodies, our hands exploring every sensual curve and tight hole.

Mel scurried off, making sure to leave before Josie got home. And I showered and then thoroughly cleaned the car.

I had a shift at the library that night though found it a little hard to concentrate as I found my mind wandering to the night I let Mel in after hours. And let her fuck me in at least a half dozen different places throughout the library. Okay, so that may have been really risky. But oh man was it hot. And it totally fulfilled one of my most epic sexual fantasies.

After closing, I headed back home and saw Josie’s car in the driveway. I bounded up the stairs, eager to have some mother-daughter bonding time. We had a really close relationship, even though according to her I embarrassed her way too much. Hey, that’s what a good mom is supposed to do.

I barreled into the room and got one of the biggest shocks of my life.

My daughter was on her bed, topless, making out with a super-cute girl, who was just as bare upstairs.

“Oh my
























































































































