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 I’d had a crush on my best friend Steven’s mom, Kim, for as long as I could remember. Born and raised here, she was of Vietnamese descent and incredibly friendly, her looks nothing less than amazing, every one of Steven’s friends (myself included) commenting on how hot she was whenever we would see her.







 Besides having an amazing body packed into a 5’2” frame, she had some of the biggest natural boobs I’ve ever seen on an Asian woman, FF cups that filled her tops and made extremely deep cleavage when she would press them together in her bra’s, my eyes wondering no matter how much I tried not to stare, her twinkling eyes making it obvious she knew what was going on but found it more amusing than anything, the awkward 18-year-old friend of her son that couldn’t stop gawping at her chest.







 Although much of my focus was on her breasts, that didn’t mean she didn’t have an amazing ass too, full and high, firm looking and making the skirts she usually wore pop in profile, her silhouette unmistakably that of a stacked woman.







 Even though it happened a few months ago, It still replayed in my head like it happened yesterday, I had been at Steven and Kim’s and Kim had had a few glasses of wine as was feeling pretty bubbly, singing to herself as she went about the house, Steven and I sitting at the kitchen table.







 Coming into the dining room, a cheeky grin on her face, Kim had plonked herself down onto my lap, her firm ass grinding into my crotch as I felt the heat from her body emanate into mine and had immediately started getting a boner, Kim grabbing my arm and squeezing it.







 “Look at you, Jake! I can’t believe how much bigger you’ve gotten over the past year,” She had said with a slight slur, Steven rolling his eyes while I tried to willpower my cock to stay down with no success, soon throbbing uncontrollably against her ass.







 A few seconds later, Kim looking at me with an expression I hadn’t seen her use before, like an animalistic kind of lustful hunger, she started to grind very carefully against my cock, her movements very subtle but unmistakable before getting up and leaving Steven and me alone for the rest of the day, but I haven’t forgotten the lust in her eyes or how good it felt as she rubbed against me since.







 Back in the present, walking down High Street with Kim on my mind, I almost do a double-take as I see her in real life, stepping out of a lingerie shop, a small classy-looking bag from the store in her hand.







 “Hi, Jake!” Kim says with a grin as she sees me looking at her and the bag, guessing correctly that I’m wondering what she bought.







 “Hi, Kim, nice day for it.”







 “It is. What are you up to?”







 “Not much, just killing time, really.”







 “Well then, would you like to escort me as I go about my shopping?” Kim says, her eyes dropping to my crotch for a nano-second, but long enough to make me feel a prickle of lust.







 “Sure!” I say, hearing how keen I am in my voice as Kim smirks knowingly.







 Walking with her past the shops, my eyes glancing over at her breasts as they bounce in her top with every step, her deep cleavage vibrating, I can see every other man and a few women too, staring at her, Kim not just hot to me, but a genuinely natural beauty.







 “Where to first?” I ask.







 “I was thinking back to my car to drop this off,” Kim answers, raising her small bag for extra clarification.







 “Ah ok. What did you end up getting?” I ask, trying to sound nonchalant, like I don’t know that the only options from that store would all be sexy ones.







 “Haha, a sheer one piece. Think like a one-piece bathing suit, but made of lace. And black. And as I said, practically see-through.”







 My mind creating the image, we walk for a few steps in silence as I enjoy the view inside my head, Kim smiling knowingly, watching me closely.







 “Sounds nice,” I say eventually.







 “It is. I like feeling sexy. It’s nice knowing you’re turning someone on. There’s something about seeing a guy...
 grow
 for me that makes me very horny, knowing that
 I
 created that throbbing monster between his legs, that
 I’m
 the sole focus of his attention, even if it’s just until he pops.”







 Kim’s talk dirtier than I’ve ever heard her speak before, I feel my cock twitch as she describes her lusts and fantasies, her bouncing breasts always in the corner of my eye.







 “So, like...if you say, sat on someone’s lap and that made them get hard...you wouldn’t be annoyed with them?”







 “Not at all, chances are, I’d probably like it quite a bit, and maybe even played with myself a few times since it happened while thinking about his young body throbbing against mine, wondering what it looks like,” Kim answers, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, her answer letting me know she knows exactly what I’m referring to.







 Swallowing hard, I look at her, her eyes piercing mine, her mature and knowing look pinning me as I can see her mind is already 20 steps ahead of me. Feeling a little bit like a mouse and that she’s a cat, I rapidly get hard, loving how her experience adds an extra element to our flirting, like I have to try my best just to keep up.







 “I’d say the guy had probably played with himself too since then, quite a few times, the woman’s perfect ass and how good it felt burned into his brain.”







 “That’s very sexy,” purrs Kim as we walk into a parking lot, “The thought this mystery man was stroking his rock hard cock, erupting his hot load while thinking about this woman. She’d probably start getting very wet indeed if she heard about that, even if she was in public.”







 Groaning involuntarily with lust, my eyes drop to Kim’s crotch, wondering just how wet her knickers are now beneath her skirt, the fact that she’s my best friend’s mom rapidly shrinking in importance as my cock begins doing more and more of my thinking for me, Kim’s eyes dropping to my now obvious bulge, her stare lingering this time as I feel myself heating up, her beauty a little intimidating but my lust driving me onward.







 Getting to her car, Kim presses her fob and its lights flash, opening a back door a moment later and placing her bag inside, bending over as she does so even though her car is a large SUV.







 Closing the door and leaning against it, her hands behind her back and her breasts poking out even more than normal, Kim gives me a hungry grin, crossing and recrossing her legs, like she’s feeling tension in her pelvis, my own mid-section aching.







 “Tell me, Jake. Do you know what free use is?”







 “You mean like in the porn?”







 “Haha, yes I guess so, like in the porn.”







 “Sure.”







 “Do you like it? The idea that a woman is yours to take
 whenever
 you want?
 However
 you want? That you
 never
 have to worry about hearing no?”







 Twitching in my pants, my cock answers first, Kim laughing as she sees the movement down below.







 “Yeah, it seems pretty hot.”







 “Well,
 I’d
 like to be
 your
 free use woman, Jake. What do you think of that?”







 “Are you serious?” I ask, my head heating up as her sentence hits me.







 “Try something and find out,” Kim replies with a low purr, slowly shaking her shoulders, her massive breasts swaying under her top, her nipples prominent even through the brassiere, her lust clear to see.







 Stepping forward, glancing around the parking lot, and not seeing anyone too close, I reach out and stroke her face, Kim dipping her head to push her cheek against my palm, looking up at me through her eyelashes, my cock aching as her eyes melt me with her stare.







 Coming closer, her sweet vanilla scent filling my nostrils, I can feel the heat boiling off her as we stand toe to toe, my hand on her face slowly crawling down her neck, still waiting for her to stop me and say it was all a prank, my hand getting to her throat and continuing down, my fingertips suddenly on her heavy breast, caressing it, cupping it in my palm, amazed at how full it feels as I fondle it, Kim watching me explore her chest with a grin, her eyes glittering.







 Cupping her chin with my other hand, my heart thumping in my chest, I lean in, pressing my lips to hers, hers so soft and delicate as they press with mine, her taste sweet as our mouths open and we can with more passion, my hand sliding down her body to hold her close, my other still caressing her breast.







 Feeling her shift, her hands come out from behind her back and wrap around me, my hand cupping her ass as I pull her from the SUV and hold her to me, my rock rigid and pressed against her stomach as our tongues begin to flick and wrestle with each other.







 Kissing and grinding against her, I stop for a moment, my lust growing by the second as I look around, remembering where we are, Kim stroking the back of my head as she watches me looking about.







 “What are you thinking, Jake?”







 Looking back at her, my cock pulsating madly, I gently move her out of the way and open the back door, guiding her to sit on the back seat, facing outward while I grab my fly and pull it down, my cock springing free, Kim’s panties visible now as she sits on the seat, a damp patch clearly visible, the bulge of her lips prominent.







 The open door blocking the show from the right, I get closer as Kim stares at my cock, glancing to the left, my cock now feeling the breeze.







 “Oooh, look at him, Jake! He’s so big and he looks so hard!” Kim purrs, a hand rubbing over her pouch as I stand between her legs.







 Stroking her hair before putting my hand to the back of her head, I guide her down, Kim taking the cue and bringing her mouth to my cock, her lips suddenly around my glans, making me gasp as her red-hot mouth coats my cock in its heat.







 Pumping into her as she sucks my cock in the parking lot, I reach down, grabbing her shirt and lifting it over her breasts, her sexy black bra barely containing her massive natural boobs.







 Slurping and sucking, Kim moans as I fuck her mouth pushing deeper and deeper, feeling my knob push into her throat, tight and hot.







 Unclasping her bra, her breasts sway free, my hands finding them and caressing, her nipples pink and erect, her areolas small for such large boobs, her head bobbing as the heat of her mouth contrasts with the breeze blowing amongst us, her fingers cradling my balls, her touch amazing as she caressing and fondles my plums.







 Pumping into her, I soon feel my balls tighten, Kim noticing too as she holds them, her movements getting quicker as she sucks me deeper and harder, my hands frozen on her tits as my mouth drops open, gasp after gasp escaping me, my hips thrusting.







 Grunting, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep down Kim’s throat, Kim moaning as she feels me flood her with my semen, each jerk of my cock signifying another spurt of my load entering her, hearing her slurp and swallow it all.







 Standing there, shuddering with pleasure and afterglow, I notice someone else about 20 yards away, paused halfway to getting into their car, staring at the show.







 Noticing him, Kim smiles and makes a show of cleaning my cock, totally unfazed by the audience as she squeezes my cock from base to tip, extracting every last drop of come from me as I pant, my knob extra sensitive now as she runs her tongue over it, swallowing theatrically.







 Finished, she licks her lips, looking up at me expectantly, before I finally put my cock away and pull down her top, hiding her massive breasts from our guest, who lingers a little longer but gets in his car once he understands the show is over, my heart pumping, having never done something so sexual in public like this before, but not wanting to look inexperienced in front of Kim, her eyes twinkling as she steps out of the car, my balls aching pleasantly.







 Getting out of her car and closing the door, Kim straightens her clothes and brushes some invisible lint from my shoulder.







 “Back to shopping?” She asks.







 “Sure,” I reply, walking with her from the parking lot and back onto High street, my cock still slick with her saliva, feeling it with every step, Kim grinning at me every now and then, her eyes still hungry, a flush across her face and running down to her cleavage.







 Approaching a small shop I’ve never really paid attention to before, we step inside, multiple racks of sexy and alluring women’s clothes greeting us, a pleasant-looking cashier standing behind a small counter, smiling at us as we walk past. The store warm and smelling feminine as we walk down a narrow aisle, Kim pulls out random items to inspect closer before putting them back.







 Getting to the back of the store, apparently the only people in it except for the cashier, Kim finds something she likes, a coo of excitement coming from her as she pulls it off the rack.







 “What do you think? Would it look good on me?” She asks, holding up what looks like silk pajamas, except the pajama bottoms are tiny shorts and the top short enough that it would keep her midriff exposed.







 Imagining her walking around her house in that, her perfect ass popping from her shorts and her massive breasts bouncing under the silky top, I nod my head.







 “Let’s try it on then, shall we?” She says with a grin, walking to the single changeroom at the back, drawing its curtain, and stepping inside.







 Glancing back to the front of the store, the cashier appears to be reading a magazine and is uninterested in us, my cock twitching with excitement as I follow her inside the small room and pulling the curtain closed.







 Putting the pajamas on a clothes hook, Kim turns from me and pulls off her top, hanging it on another hook before grabbing her skirt, pulling down a small zipper on one side before arching her back and bending over a little, peeling her skirts down over her perfect rump, my eyes glued to her curves as she slides it down over her thighs, a lacy thong hiding nothing, her perfect cheeks so perfect looking, Kim glancing over at me over her shoulder as she kicks the skirt away.







 Feeling my cock harden, I grab Kim’s hand as she reaches out to grab the pajamas and instead guide it and her other hand to the wall she’s facing, grabbing her hips and pulling a bit so that her back is arched, her perfect ass now proffered before me.







 Unclasping her bra and letting it fall, I reach around her and cup her soft breasts, feeling their heat, fondling and massaging them as I get closer, pressing my growing cock against her ass as I kiss her neck and shoulder, Kim purring approvingly as she backs up against me, rubbing my cock with her firm ass.







 Still kissing and nuzzling her, my hands slide down over her stomach, feeling her shiver as my fingers dip under her thong and caress her sex, slick with lust.







 Rubbing her lips and swollen clit, Kim moans and grinds against me harder, her body heating up under my lisp.







 Grabbing her panties, I tug them down over the swell of her ass, rolling them down her thighs, Kim’s hair tickling my neck as I kiss hers.







 Grabbing my pants, I unzip and tug them down with my boxers, my cock hot and free, quickly putting it back between her cheeks, her smooth skin so electric on my shaft as I dry hump her, Kim hotdogging my shaft with her ass as my hand’s rover all over her before stopping back at her sex, dipping into her and feeling her inner heat, her pussy hugging my fingers.







 Reaching down, I guide her legs further apart before grabbing my cock and guiding it down, dipping under her ass before aiming it back up, feeling my knob make contact with her slippery lips, pressing upward and feeling them part, my glans sliding inside her easily, her body well lubricated with lust.







 Thrusting upward slowly, I fill her tight pussy with cock, Kim gasping as she feels me stretching her out, her hands on the wall, her back arched to let me in deeper, one hand on her hip and the other rubbing her swollen clit as I start to piston into her, the slap of my abdomen against her ass seeming loud in the otherwise relatively quiet shop, nothing but a thin curtain hiding our sex to the cashier.







 Fucking and rubbing, Kim grunting with each pump, I feel her pussy gripping my shaft as I slide in and out, her pussy like velvet, my entire length tingling as her body holds me inside her.







 Fucking her faster, my hand a blur on her clit, I feel her start to shake, her head thrown back as I kiss and nuzzle her neck, her grunts getting higher and higher in pitch, morphing in moans as I fill the changeroom with the slap of our sex.







 “Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes, Jake! Please! Yes! Oh god!”
 Kim moans, taking a hand off the wall to reach behind herself and grip my ass, pulling me in, not wanting my cock to leave her, her body twitching under me.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 Kim starts to wail, trembling with orgasm as I rub her clit, her body convulsing as she tries to stay on her feet, her knees wobbling as she gasps and moans in climax, her sex squeezing my shaft harder and harder and she squirms with pleasure.







 Feeling her orgasm sending me over the edge, I grip her hip and start to grunt, my cock pulsating as I begin to blow, spurt after spurt of hot come splashing deep inside her tight sex, Kim moaning as she feels me unload inside her, flooding her pussy with my hot semen, the two of us shaking with pleasure in the tiny changeroom, our bodies locked together as I stuff her full.







 Spent and panting, I lean against Kim as she leans against the wall, my cock still inside her, the two of us enjoying the afterglow as I hold her close, kissing her neck between breaths, but slower now, the immediate need gone and replaced with a warm feeling, my balls once again aching with a job well done.







 Slowly detaching from one another, my cock flops down, starting to wilt, slick with Kim’s juices as she turns and gives him a friendly tug.







 “What a good boy. That was perfect,” She says to my cock, winking at me when our eyes meet.







 Slipping our clothes back on, Kim decides to not bother testing on the pajamas, opting to just buy them, the two of us looking a little ruffled as we step out of the changeroom, our crotches slick with one another’s lust.







 Paying at the counter, the cashier gives us a funny little grin and I guess that she was probably able to hear everything, a blossom of embarrassment trying to grow in me but I push it down, once again wanting to look like I can handle it in front of Kim.







 Walking down the street, glancing over at Kim and admiring her beauty, she looks at me in return, her alluring almond eyes striking me. Unthinking, I reach out and take her hand, Kim almost looking surprised for a second before rallying and holding mine back, the two of us strolling down the sidewalk, holding hands.







 Of all the things we’ve just done, holding my hand has been the most difficult for her
 , I think to myself as we walk, smiling to myself that I was able to surprise an otherwise very experienced woman.







 Seeing the appreciative looks Kim is receiving from many men, I stop walking and lean her against a wall, leaning in to kiss her like honeymooners would, Kim once again blushing at this more affectionate version of lust but kissing me back, the two of us embracing, our mouths locked together for minutes before I step back from her, holding her hands in mine.







 Looking at me, I can see the penny dropping behind Kim’s eyes, a smile crossing her face.







 “I know what you’re doing, you know,” she says in a purr, looking at me through her eyelashes.







 “Do you want me to stop?” I ask her, bringing up her hand and kissing it romantically.







 “Haha, that’s not how my free use fantasy works and you know it!”







 Stroking her face and acting like a lovestruck teen, I kiss her again before we start walking.







 “Congratulations though, Jake.”







 “Congratulations? What for?”







 “On surprising me. I was expecting the sex, and it was even better than I thought it would be, but this,” she says, holding up our locked together hands, “Is a stroke of genius. Well done on giving me something new, I’m wet again already, haha.”







 “Well thank you. In that case, I think we should pop into this store,” I say as we walk past a drugstore, emerging a few minutes later with a small bottle of lube in a paper bag.







 Walking back to Kim’s car, my hand still in hers, I can barely stop myself from stripping her down before we get to it, Kim seeing the lustful teen hunger in my eyes and laughing, her eyes glancing down at my rapidly growing bulge.







 Unlocking her doors before putting her key away, Kim faces me, expectantly.







 “So…” she purrs, a grin spreading across her lips.







 “So,” I repeat, before reaching out to pull off her top, Kim standing there as I strip her down, soon standing there naked, unfazed by her public nudity as I feast on her body.







 Opening her back door, I tell her to get inside and hop on the back seat on all fours, her ass facing me, Kim doing so, a trickle of lust running down her inner thigh, her pussy absolutely sopping wet.







 “You like this, Kim? You like knowing how hard I am again already because of you? Your sexy body making me ache with need? You like that?” I ask, running my fingertips up and down her dripping slit while I stare at her asshole, a small starfish, puckering as Kim sighs with pleasure as I toy with her sex.







 “Yes, Jake. It’s
 exactly
 what I want. Knowing my body makes
 you
 hard makes
 me
 so fucking wet!”







 “I’m gonna fuck you in the ass, Kim,” I tell her, feeling a thrill as I tell her, not ask, Kim grunting as I say it, like my strong tone has hit a sexual nerve deep inside her.







 “Yes, Jake. Fuck my ass. Fuck whatever you want. My body is yours,” she says, almost panting.







 Getting closer, I lean in and kiss and nip at her cheeks, my hand rubbing her swollen pussy lips, Kim moaning and grinding against me as I enjoy her behind.







 Getting closer and closer, I run my tongue around her butthole, Kim shivering as I tease her, my fingers sliding inside her sex and feeling her red hot heat once again as I flick my tongue against her asshole, feeling it pucker as the pleasure runs through her.







 Eating her ass and fingering her, Kim’s body shakes and shivers, her sex dribbling with need, her head buried in the seat, moaning with pleasure while my cock pulsates angrily, eager for its turn.







 Unwrapping the lube, I squeeze out a generous portion onto her waiting asshole, her butthole puckering as the cold gel hits it before I grab one of her hands and guide it to her ass, telling her to spread the lube while I take off my pants.







 Playing with herself, one hand smearing the lube while the other rubs her pussy, I get into the SUV, leaving the door open as I get behind her on my knees, my cock pulsating with need.







 Grabbing my cock and pressing my knob against her asshole, I feel her body resist as I press harder, her sphincter slowly opening and letting me in, my glans suddenly slipping inside her, her asshole gripping my girth tight as we both gasp, Kim’s hand a blur on her sex as I slide my length deeper and deeper into her tight ass.







 Holding her perfect cheeks, I begin to thrust, my balls slapping her hand as she plays with herself, the SUV rocking as I pound her in the ass, Kim grunting with every inward thrust, her ass tight but taking my length, her inside red hot as it squeezes ad tries to milk my shaft.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back, slapping her ass with my other hand as we fuck, Kim moaning loudly as her back arches and I watch my entire shaft slide deep inside her, her butt wobbling with every piston.







 Squeezing my cock, I feel her asshole start to convulse as her hand on her clit brings her to the boil and she starts to come, her orgasm shaking her as she squirms and writhes on the backseat, grunting and wailing with pleasure, her toes curling and uncurling, her thighs flexing and vibrating as she climaxes.







 Holding her hair, I ride her through her orgasm, feeling her become semi-limp as her orgasm fades, her body spent while I continue to fuck her, Kim now gasping with every thrust as I feel my own orgasm approaching.







 “Ready for my come, Kim? Ready to have your ass filled?”
 I grunt, pulling her hair back, bringing her face closer to mine.







 “Yes, Jake, god yes,”
 Kim pants, her face flushed, her mouth agape as I take her ass completely.







 Holding her tight, I start to come, my hips thrusting hard as I drive my cock fully inside her ass, my balls mashed against her still quivering pussy as I blow, each jerk of my cock sending another spurt of semen deep into her, filling her ass with my load, Kim purring as she feels me give her all I’ve got, her asshole flexing around my girth as I tremble with orgasm, twitching and pumping.







 Gasping, still throbbing inside her, I let go of her hair, Kim flopping to the seat, panting, the two of us gulping down great breaths of air, the open door of the SUV letting in a breeze, feeling it tickle my balls as they hang there.







 Sliding out of her, watching her asshole momentarily gap from my pounding, we sit on the seat, slightly sweaty and very satisfied.







 “Well, that just happened,” Kim says with a grin, patting my thigh, “I’m glad you grabbed the lube too actually, very thoughtful.”







 “To be honest, I’ve never actually had anal before, so I thought it was needed,” I admit, feeling honest after three orgasms.







 “Well, it was my first time too, I was a little worried because your cock is so big, but it was actually really good, and I came again.”







 “Really? You’ve never had anal before? But with the whole free use thing…” I say, leaving the last part of my question unsaid.







 “I’ve never actually done free use before, Jake. But I wanted to do it with
 you
 , you just make me so...horny, so lustful. Seeing how you look at me with pure teenage lust, it’s so hot, I can’t count how many times I’ve rubbed one out thinking about you after seeing you stare at me.”







 Hearing Kim’s words and seeing the sincerity in her eyes, I feel amazed that such a stunning MILF that could have pretty much any man she wanted feels this way about me, her hand on my thigh as we sit naked in the back of her car, both of us spent from multiple orgasms with each other.







 “Umm, wow,” is all I can say eventually, Kim laughing at my sudden awkwardness.







 “Do you need a lift home?” Kim asks, grabbing her bra and slipping it on.







 “I guess so, I was waiting to hear from Steven, we were going to meet up a little later but I haven’t heard from him.”







 “Steven’s at his father’s for the weekend. Just between you and me, Steven’s father has a cute neighbor and I think Steven is trying to get in her pants.”







 “Huh, he’s never mentioned this.”







 “I think he’s embarrassed to admit he likes a girl.”







 “Hmm, so you’re saying Steven is away for the weekend?”







 “Yep,” Kim answers with a smile, knowing perfectly well what I’m already thinking.







 “Well then, perhaps I can come back with you to your place, hang out with you for a while,” I say, stroking her face and looking at her cleavage, wanting to see her breasts again now that they’ve been hidden inside a bra.







 “Sounds good to me!” Kim says, wriggling into her skirt but not bothering with her panties.







 Half dressed, we exit the back of the car and get into the front, the car smelling of sex as Kim turns the ignition, my mind already trying to decide where in her house I want to fuck her first, my hand sliding between her legs and rubbing the soft lips of her pussy as we exit the parking lot, Kim’s hand sliding over mine and pressing it in harder, feeling her trickle with lust.
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