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“Thanks again for inviting me to this barbecue.” I grinned, following my roommate into his large home in the suburbs. 

“Are you kidding me? You’re always welcomed. You saved my ass this semester in college. Because of you I’m graduating. I owe you more than just a barbecue.” Danny replied with a smile. 

My roommate’s home was large, and you could tell his family came from money. Compared to my parents three-bedroom home, it looked like Danny’s house had twice as many rooms and bathrooms than my parents did. The open space entrance was vast, with cherrywood floors and a large chandelier above my head. Two spiral staircases led to the second floor. 

Danny stood beside me, in bathing suit trunks and a Vicksburg U t-shirt. He tossed his bag to the side and yelled out into the vast home. I too was wearing my swimsuit and a tank top as Danny had a large pool in his backyard. 

“Mom, Dad, we’re here!” 

“Coming!” His dad yelled back as he walked out of the upstairs hallway. He looked just like Danny with a medium build and brown shaggy hair. 

“Hey Pete!” He grinned, waving at me. 

“Hey, Mr. Wallace.”

He laughed. “Pete you’re a twenty-one-year-old man now. You don’t have to call me Mr. Wallace if you don’t want to.”

“Sorry, force of habit.”

“It’s okay. We got burgers and brats on the grill today. Sounds good?”

“Yeah. It does.” Danny grinned. “Did you get the beer I wanted?”

“Yeah, the Hammersmith?”

“No, dad, I told you, I don’t like Hammersmith.”

“Oh, shit, I’m sorry. Did you want me to run to store and get some.”

“Nah? It’s cool, I’ll drink the Hammersmith.” Danny replied. 

“Are you sure?” A voice called out from the second floor. Looking up, I watched as Danny’s mom, Karen walked from the hallway down the stairs. 

Karen was a total MILF. Even though she was forty-five, she didn’t look it. She was wearing short white jean shorts, that showed off her toned tanned thighs, along with a cropped white button-down shirt that revealed her midriff. She had the shirt opened by a couple of buttons, revealing her busty cleavage in her red bikini top. 

Upon seeing her I froze. I always had a crush on her. However, i knew she was off limits. Danny would kill me if he ever knew I had the hots for his mom and that I’ve constantly jerked off to the image of her riding my cock. 

What can I say I was a sucker for older woman. Whenever I watched porn, it was staring an older woman over thirty. Fuck younger bitches. It was all about older MILFs. Give it all to me. I love the graying hair, age spots and sagging skin. Nothing is sexier. 

“Yeah, I’m sure.” Danny replied to his mom. 

“I’m just saying, it’s supposed to be your graduation party. You shouldn’t settle. Go with your dad and pick out the beer you want.”

“Are you sure?” He asked. 

“Yes, get out of here! The guests are supposed to be arriving soon.”

“Okay, come on Dad. You can come with us, Pete.” Danny waved me towards him, and I began walking with him and his dad, before Karen reached out and touched my hand. Feeling her soft skin on mine, my eyes opened wide staring at her. 

“Actually, Pete, do you mind sticking around a bit?”

“Really, mom? What do you need Pete for?”

“I have some things I need to set up for the party. Since your dad is taking you, Pete can stay here and help. Do you mind helping Pete?”

“No, not a all.” I replied. 

“See, it’s all going to work out.”

“Mom...”

“Don’t worry, Danny. You can survive for half an hour without your best friend, Pete. Go! By the time you get back, the party would be set up.”

Danny sighed. “Okay, we’d be right back. Come on Dad.”

Danny and his dad left the house, leaving Karen and me alone. 

“So, what did you need help with?”

“Over here...”  she curled her red painted fingernail, beckoning me to follow her down the hall into the living room. 

Following from the entrance, I was hypnotized by the way her ass jiggled in her jean shorts. Fuck me, I knew I shouldn’t be checking out my best friend's mom, but I couldn’t resist. She was so fucking sexy. I loved how toned and plump her thighs were. It was just the amount of thickness, and how her fat ass cheek slightly hung out of her shorts, allowing me to picture what her heart shaped ass would look like naked. It was enough to give me a half chubb, and I knew as soon as I got home, I was going to jerk off thinking of her. 

When we arrived in the living room, I noted the large flat screen hanging on the wall above the fireplace, alone with several black leather sofas and chairs. In the center of the room was a glass coffee table with several reading books and coasters. On top of the couch was a large white banter that said, Congratulations Danny!. 

“I wanted your help hanging up this banner. These ceilings are so high, and when I climb up this step ladder, I tend to get a little scared. I just want you to spot me in case I fall.”

“You don’t want me to hang it up? I’m taller than you.”

“Pete, please...” she gave me a small smile. “I’ve seen your apartment room and how you’ve hung posters. You don’t exactly have and an eye for this. If I let you, do it, it’ll be crooked. Let me, please.”

“Okay,”

She nodded and held the banner. “Hold this end.”

I held on to the edge and then watched as Karen climbed up the step stool. I couldn’t help but to gawk at her ass cheeks hanging out of her shorts once again. It was like they were fucking teasing me now that I was closer to her. My heart pounded smelling her sweet perfume. My fingers twitched noting how soft and fair her skin appeared to be. 

How in the world did God make someone as sexy as her? If you looked up the word perfection you’d find her. She had this perfect tight fat ass you would only find on someone twenty years younger, yet Karen looked to be bathing in the fountain of youth as her fit body was captivating. 

“Pete?”

“Huh?” I asked dazed. 

“I need to move over a spot.”

“Oh, shit, sorry.”

“It’s okay.” She smirked as if she knew I was ogling her. 

She grabbed the other edge of the banner and placed it up. As she reached on her tip toes, my eyes lingered on her body once again. Admiring her flat stomach and jiggling tan cleavage as she attempted to set the banner right. Her tits we’re huge and plush and I wondered if she ever had any work done. I felt like such a pervert for checking out my best friend's mom, but I couldn’t help it. I mean, if you saw the outfit that she was in, you wouldn’t blame me. 

When she was done, she stepped off the stool, and pushed her brunette hair behind her ears. 

“Finished. How does it look?”

“Good.” I grinned. 

“That’s good. I can’t thank you enough for helping Danny though college.”

“It’s nothing Karen.”

“No, it’s something. He was struggling his freshman year, and then you came along. You helped him. You showed him how to study and how to pass. You helped put him on the right path. We are forever in your debt.”

“Really, Karen it’s nothing.”

“Stop, it is something. I wanted to reward you.”

“With what?” I asked. 

“You have some options. You can either have about a thousand in cash or you could have some ass...”

“I’m sorry ass?” I questioned.

“Yes, just this once, you can fuck me if you want. However it must stay between us, I can’t have my husband or lord forbid Danny finding out...”

“What?”

She giggled. “Don’t play coy with me, Pete. I’ve seen the looks you’ve given me. Hell, you were drooling over me while I was setting up this banner. I know you want to fuck me. That’s why I’m offering you myself. Just this once...”

“Karen I...”

“The offer has an expiration though. Danny and my husband are only gone for another twenty more minutes. If you want to fuck me. Now is the time. So, what would it be?” she asked. 

My cock tingled and stiffened. While I knew what it wanted, my head screamed no. This was Danny’s mom. Fucking her would be a big deal and could ruin our friendship, yet...I paused, and my eyes lingered on her sexy figure. Fucking her was all I wanted. My cock was hard and pushed against the fabric of my swim trunks. Closing my eyes, I knew I was going to hell for agreeing to this, but my sexual needs outweighed my moral compass. 
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