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 I knew it was dumb. I knew it was a rookie act. But I hadn't jerked off yet today and I was absolutely beside myself with the need to bust a nut as my best friend Michael got up to 'destroy the toilet, be back in an hour lol' and decided to do it anyway.



 Waiting until he had gone to the bathroom, I got up from the couch where we had been hanging out and made my way to his mom Kristy's room. She wasn't home at the moment and I saw this as the best chance I was going to get today to give myself a little relief, my 19-year-old libido raging as usual.



 Feeling like a trespasser, my horniness quickly overrode any moral scruples as I saw my reason for entering Kristy's room: a trio of glamour photos of herself she had had taken about 6 months earlier, all soft lighting and lots of exposed flesh, Kristy's smoldering eyes staring directly at the camera and therefore at me as I stood there transfixed, my hands shaking as I unbuckled my pants, my cock already hard.



 Naked and kneeling but holding a large pillow to herself in one photo, I moaned with lust as I stared at her cleavage and all the bare thigh on display, my eyes going to the next photo, Kristy with her back to the camera, a white sheet barely covering her ass, the rest of her naked, looking over her shoulder with a seductive smile, a large amount of side-boob in view, her heavy breasts so teasingly almost showing a nipple. And finally the third picture, Krisy on her stomach, naked, the perfect mounds of her ass fully bare, her crossed arms barely concealing her massive boobs as she pouts for the camera, her eyes feeling like they're locked with mine as I stroke myself feverishly, wishing I could have her in real life but knowing it'll never happen, my hand a blur as I look from one photo to the next, Kristy easily the hottest woman I know, my cock pulsating in my grip and my balls tight as a 24-hour semen backlog prepares to burst from me.



 Grunting as quietly as I can, I start to shoot my load, my legs trembling as I lock eyes with Kristy, imagining how good it would feel to be inside her in real life, feeling her pussy milk my cock as it jolted and throbbed in release inside her, my hand slowing down as my senses slowly returned and I can see that I've left ropes of come dribbling down her bedroom wall underneath her photos.



 Turning to grab some toilet paper from her en suite, my cock still out and twitching, a give out an involuntary yelp as I see Kristy standing there, watching me, her eyes going from mine to my exposed cock and back again before looking over at the splashes of come on her bedroom wall, my heart sinking as I stand there, 100% busted without any possible way of explaining this without looking like a total asshole.



 "I'm...I'm sorry," Is all I can manage to stammer, trying to will my cock into shrinking but it just stays there, half-hard and pointing at her, a drop of come leaking from the tip.



 "You should be," She says, her tone neutral as she continues to stare at my cock, not moving or saying anything else, waiting for me to speak.



 "I was just...uhhh...you know...jerking off, I wasn't trying to steal anything..." I reply, trailing off, realizing how stupid I sound.



 "I believe you," She says flatly, giving nothing away with either her tone or expression.



 "I was just going to grab some paper to clean up the...ahh...the mess."



 "Probably a good idea," She says, her eyes locking with mine as she continues to stand there, her arms crossed beneath her breasts, even now unable to
 not
 notice how hot she is, her jeans hugging her figure and her shirt stretched across her breasts.



 Feeling very awkward, I quickly stuff my cock back in my pants and go to her en suite, coming back to the crime scene and cleaning up, Kristy still standing where she was, watching me closely as I dab and wipe up my semen from her wall, wishing the ground would open up and swallow me whole.



 Taking the come-soaked toilet paper back to the en suite and flushing, I walk back out, borderline terrified now, wondering how I could possibly come back from this, Kristy still watching me.



 "Kristy. I just want to say-" I begin, Kristy cutting me off with a wave of her hand.



 "Don't, Jake. Just...
 don't
 , alright?"



 "Ok," I reply, feeling utterly defeated, my head and shoulders sagging, knowing I've probably lost my best friend forever once she tells him.



 "Jake...what were you thinking when you came in here? What was going through your mind?"



 "Honestly?"



 "Yes, honestly."



 "That I really needed to jerk off."



 "Why? Why did you need to jerk off in here?"



 "Because...I hadn't yet today?"



 "No, Jake. Why in
 here?"



 "Because I knew you weren't home and I wanted to look at those photos of you while I did it."



 "Why?"



 "Because...because I think you're hot."



 "You understand I'm Michael's Mom, yes? You understand how inappropriate what you were doing is, right?"



 "Of course. I'm so sorry. I wasn't thinking."



 "Clearly not. Or if you were, it was with the head in your pants, not on your shoulders."



 "I know. I'm sorry," I repeat, "I didn't plan this. It was just kind of spur of the moment."



 "Well, that much is obvious," She says, finally smiling a little bit. "Look, for both our sakes I won't tell Michael about this but you have to promise me this will never happen again, alright?"



 "It won't, I swear."



 "Good. Now get out of my room please, Jake."



 Feeling about 1 inch tall I make my way out of her room, Kristy closing the door behind me as I exit, getting back to the couch a few minutes before Michael, Michael looking at me as he sits back down.



 "What's up, man? You look like you've seen a ghost or something."



 "Huh? Nah, nothing. Your mom's home though."



 "Cool. Anyway, where were we? Oh yeah, the new series just came out and it's totally better than season 3 in my opinion," Michael starts, his words kind of fading out as I replay the last few minutes over and over in my head, my best friend's mom literally watching me shoot my seed while staring at her sexy photos, Kristy having seen my orgasm face, witnessed my cock pulsating as it erupted, knowing I'll never be able to look her in the eye again.



* * *



 Over the next few weeks I try to avoid Kristy as best I could, only coming around to hang out with Michael when I know she'll be at work, my few interactions with her as awkward as I assumed they'd be, all mumbling and looking at the floor from my half, Kristy speaking to me like everything is normal but finding myself unable to reciprocate.



 Another week or so goes by before I see her again, Kristy home on a day I was sure she'd be at work, Michael sending me a text as I'm knocking on his front door telling me that 'the train is being a dick, won't be back for another couple of hours'.



 My phone still in hand, about to reply, Kristy opens the door, smiling at me and looking great in basic jeans and a light shirt.



 "Hi, Jake. Come on in," She says, stepping aside to let me enter, "Michael's not here though."



 "Yeah, he just told me," I say, holding up my phone in explanation.



 "It's good though, it gives us a chance to have a little talk," She says warmly, but still making my stomach lurch as I know the only subject the talk could possibly be about, following and joining her on the couch.



 "So Jake," Kristy starts, her smile still warm and sincere, "I'm sure you can guess what I want to talk about, but first off I just want to underline for you that I'm not angry or anything and this isn't going to be some kind of lecture, ok? So you don't need to have that look of impending doom on your face haha," She says, patting my leg in an effort to chill me out.



 "Ok," I reply, still feeling like I'm in the boss's office even with her calming tone.



 "It hasn't escaped my attention how awkward and distant towards me you've become since I saw you, well, you know. And that's a real pity because I've always thought of you as an amazing young man and I'd hate for that incident to permanently sour things between us, so I thought it best we sit down and work this out rather than ignore it and let it potentially get worse."



 "Sure."



 "So, first things first, you don't need to feel bad about being caught jerking off, every guy does it. It's completely normal and there's nothing weird about you doing that to yourself."



 "Thanks."



 "Secondly, although it was pretty shocking to see you doing that to photos of me and I was somewhat stunned at the time, I can appreciate that from your horny young man's point of view, it's a bit of a compliment that you might find me attractive enough to do that, so again, there's no need to be embarrassed if there's a part of you that maybe finds me a little sexy?" Kristy says, finishing with a subtle question.



 "Yeah, I do," I manage to say in barely a whisper, Kristy patting my leg again.



 "So we've established that jerking off and jerking off to sexy photos of me is ok and normal, yes?"



 "Yeah."



 "Great. So thirdly, and this is to help make you feel confident around me again, Jake, you know that I saw everything you have and I can tell you it was easily the nicest one I've ever seen, big and thick, and the amount you spurted was borderline porno level, so you have nothing to be ashamed about when it comes to your manhood, ok?" Kristy says, her smile wide while I feel my face flush with color.



 "Really?" I ask quietly.



 "Really. Trust me Jake, part of my stunned reaction when I walked in on you was because I had no idea how well-hung Michael's friend was."



 "Wow, thanks."



 "So, do you feel a bit better now? Think we can go back to being friends and not strangers?"



 "Sure."



 "You still seem a bit awkward, Jake. I could tell you one more thing to help you feel less weird if you like, but you can never tell anyone, especially Michael."



 "Of course, this talk is totally just between us," I reply, having no urge whatsoever to let Michael in on what I was caught doing.



 "I'm serious, Jake. If I tell you this you've got to promise it never goes any further than the two of us."



 "Definitely," I say, extremely intrigued now.



 "Ok. This is to help put you at ease remember? But since I saw you coming to photos of me...I've pleasured myself while thinking about you and your big dick. So now you don't have to feel bad, because I've basically done the same thing."



 "Wow..." I say softly, my mind conjuring up images of Kristy naked and on her bed, her hands working furiously between her legs while she imagines me inside her, my cock instantly swelling as my ultimate fantasy woman admits to having masturbated to thoughts of me, Kristy watching me closely while I digest this information.



 "See? I'm not so scary now am I?" Kristy says, patting my leg again and smiling, my cock jolting at her touch while I try to nonchalantly put my hands on my lap to hide my growing bulge.



 "No, definitely not," I agree, looking into her eyes carefully, Kristy's gaze unwavering, her hand still resting on my knee.



 "Excellent. There's nothing wrong with a horny young man enjoying some risque photos and there's equally nothing wrong with a woman enjoying a few naughty thoughts about a well hung handsome young man every now and then. A sexual appetite is healthy, the main thing is that we don't do anything that might hurt the ones we love."



 "Sure," I say, Kristy's eyes dropping to my crotch momentarily, plainly seeing my badly-hidden erection.



 "Now obviously, even if the two of us did find each other sexually attractive, we could never, ever act on that Jake."



 "Right."



 "But I don't see the harm in being honest with one another, either. Putting all our cards on the table, so to speak."



 "Ok."



 "So, do you have an erection right now because I told you about my masturbating, Jake?" Kristy says, her hand still on my leg, a lump forming in my throat even though it was clear she already knew, but still hearing it said out loud making it seem so much more...real.



 "I mean...yeah, yeah I do," I answer, seeing no point in trying to claim otherwise.



 "And you really liked my photos? I mean you liked them clearly, but it wasn't just because you didn't have any phone reception or something and couldn't watch porn on your cell and it was your only option?"



 "No. Definitely not," I reply, "Those photo's are so fucking hot, Kristy. Sorry, language."



 "Haha you don't have to apologize for cussing, Jake," Kristy says, her smile wide and happy, "I was very self-conscious when I had those taken, it's nice to know they weren't a total disaster."



 "Not at all. They're amazing."



 "Well thank you. I bet you say that to all the girls who catch you jerking off to their photos though," She teases, laughing as she removes her hand from my leg, leaving me feeling disappointed, her hand now playing with the neckline of her shirt, drawing my attention to her deep cleavage, "It's fun being this honest isn't it?"



 "Yeah, I've never just come out and admitted a woman has given me a boner before, normally it's all about hiding it until it goes away."



 "Well you don't have to do that with me, Jake, I like knowing I've made you hard, to be honest. And if women displayed their arousal as obviously as men, I'd be unable to hide it from you right now too," Kristy says, chuckling to herself as she sees the slight incomprehension on my face.



 "I'm saying that I'm absolutely soaking wet right now down there, Jake," She adds with a laugh, pointing at her crotch, my cock jerking in my pants at the thought of her arousal.



 "Oh wow. Umm...I've heard that a woman's nipples get stiff too, yeah?" I say, unsure how else to respond to this perfect MILF telling me I'm making her gush.



 "Uh-huh, if I wasn't wearing a bra they'd be nearly taking your eyes out right now," She answers with her wide smile, her fingers toying with her neckline, tugging at it, revealing an extra inch of cleavage, my cock pulsating hotly in response, so desperate to be free and sliding between them.



 "Haha," I say, trying not to stare too bluntly even though Kristy's body language seems to be telling me to look.



 "Jake?"



 "Umm, yeah?"



 "On a scale of 1 to 10, how horny are you right now?"



 "Honestly?"



 "Yes."



 "I'm like...about 11 haha."



 "Haha, me too, my pussy feels like it's on fire," Kristy replies, my body trembling with lust for her, her dirty talk going straight to the primal part of my brain, my hands itching to reach out and caress her, Kristy looking at my bulge for longer and longer intervals, chewing her lip, her thighs squeezing together rhythmically, her arousal looking as intense as she said it was, equaling mine.



 "Kristy..."



 "Yes, Jake?"



 "I'm not sure what to say now," I confess, opting for more total honesty, having no clue where we go from here, Kristy's smiling at my apparent inexperience.



 "I think I know what you mean," Kristy admits, "I've never been this honest with a guy before, it's kind of intoxicating."



 "Yeah, it's nice. It's good. I just...I mean...what now? Where do we go from here?"



 "Well, I could keep telling you some more truths, I think you'd like that."



 "Sure, ok," I say, my cock raging, Kristy squeezing her thighs while she grins at me.



 "If you weren't Michael's best friend I'd have my hands wrapped around your big dick
 right now,"
 She says, biting her lip, her eyes locked with mine, making me swallow hard, her words making my entire body shiver with need.



 "That's right, Jake. I'd be stroking you while sucking on your tongue. And then I'd make you come
 all over
 my tits."



 "Holy fuck..."
 I whisper, blown away, her words the hottest thing any woman has ever said to me."



 "Uh-huh, I'd let you cover me in your hot come, Jake. I've seen how much you can produce, I'd want you to give me every drop of it."



 "Jesus Christ, Kristy..."



 "You're
 so
 fucking sexy, Jake," She says, leaning closer to me, my cock aching, needing to be free of my pants and inside her, "And then I'd suck your cock until your hard again and then I'd fuck you, Jake. I'd
 ride you
 like a wild animal."



 "Fuck, Kristy..."
 I moan, her dirty talk driving me insane with lust, my cock throbbing, Kristy's hand back on my leg, her fingers caressing my thigh.



 "I'd hold you tight with my pussy so that when your big dick explodes it explodes inside me, feeling all that
 hot come
 gushing in my cunt while I make you empty your balls inside me, filling me up with your semen, pumping me full of it, giving me
 everything
 you've got."



 "Oh man...fuck..."
 I groan, unable to stop myself from reaching down and rubbing my bulge, Kristy watching closely as I stroke my thick erection through my pants, my cock pulsating against my palm, Kristy's smile widening as she watches me pleasure myself.



 "God, you're so fucking hot, Jake. Your dick is so
 big
 and
 hard
 . I'd love to feel it sliding into me, stretching me open, making me take every inch of your big dick."



 "Fuuuckkk..."
 I moan, my cock jerking hard, Kristy's eyes locked on my crotch, watching as I rub my hand over my covered manhood, her breathing heavy, her chest rising and falling rapidly, a hand sliding down and between her legs, rubbing herself through her jeans, adding to the already amazing situation.



 "I want you inside me
 so
 badly, Jake. I want you to fuck me deep and hard, I want you to make me yours."



 "Yes, yes, fuck..."



 "Do you want to fuck me too, Jake?"



 "Yes! Fuck yes!"
 I cry out, Kristy grinning wickedly.



 "Show me
 how much
 you want it, show me that big dick, Jake."



 "Yeah?"
 I gasp, my hand slowing mid-stroke, unsure if she really wants me to or if this is just sex talk.



 "I want to see it, Jake. Show me how much you want to fuck me, show me that
 big dick,"
 She repeats, her eyes locked on mine, her hand still rubbing her crotch, her other hand resting on my thigh and squeezing.



 "Fuck yeah,"
 I groan, unzipping my pants and pulling my cock out, Kristy's eyes lighting up as she sees my erect manhood in the flesh for the first time since the incident, her hand squeezing my thigh harder as she bites her lip, her other hand working faster on her crotch.



 "God, you have such a
 beautiful cock,"
 Kristy purrs in a husky whisper, leaning closer, staring at it while I stroke it, my glans and shaft soaked already in pre-come.



 "Oh fuck, Jake, I need to see your big dick coming! Make it come for me!" Kristy says, almost begging, her hand a blur on her pussy now, her other hand gripping my thigh like her life depends on it, "Make it come!"



 "Fuck! Yes! God! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
 I grunt, stroking my cock fast and hard, Kristy's eyes flicking between my face and my cock, watching intently, her breathing ragged, her chest heaving, her hand and wrist a blur.



 "Yes! Come on, Jake! Give me that big load!"



 "Fuck! I'm close!"
 I gasp, my orgasm building, Kristy's eyes widening as she watches my cock with increased focus.



 "That's it, Jake! That's it! Let me see it! I want to see you blow that big fucking load!"



 "Ahh fuck! Fuck! FUCK! FUCK!"
 I cry out, my hips bucking, my cock exploding, spurting a thick rope of semen into the air, Kristy gasping as she sees it, my cock erupting again, another shot of come flying out, Kristy's eyes wide as she watches me spurt over and over, shooting my load all over myself and her, Kristy's mouth hanging open, her body trembling as witnessing my orgasm drives her over the edge, bucking and squirming on the couch as she climaxes, gripping me tight while her other hand mashes her pussy, the couch shaking as we writhe in mutual ecstasy, my comes darkening her clothes everywhere it landed, the room suddenly smelling of sex as she shakes and trembles in pleasure.



 "Oh my god..."
 She whispers after a few moments, both of us panting hard, our orgasms subsiding, leaving us sitting there, Kristy in come-soaked clothes and me with my cock out, my clothing also liberally splashed with semen, a dark patch between her legs as she takes her hand away showing me how good her orgasm was.



 "Yeah..."
 I say softly, Kristy smiling at me, looking content and a little embarrassed.



 "Haha, well, now you
 definitely
 don't have to worry about being the only one feeling awkward, I think this makes us pretty even huh? I'm not sure I can believe I just did that with you," Kristy says with a smile, looking down at herself and her semen-soaked clothes.



 "I think you have to believe it, we're both covered in the evidence," I reply, Kristy chuckling as she nods, still surveying all the places where I coated her in my load.



 "Haha, good point," She says, looking up from her clothes and at my plump cock as it slowly topples over, glistening with both pre-come and semen, her eyes still hungry and her expression making it twitch, Kristy chewing her lip as I flex it a few times for her, my nervousness now totally outmatched by my libido.



 "I can't help but feel like you're teasing me with it now, Jake," Kristy purrs, watching my cock pulse and move as I flex it for her, having never had a woman look at me with such utter and open desire before, let alone such a hot one, her gaze driving me on, flexing it for her as it starts to swell again, my 19-year-old horniness meaning my orgasm has barely put a dent in my urges.



 "Oh my god, are you
 really
 getting hard again already?" She asks, her tone surprised and excited.



 "How can't I? My ultimate fantasy woman is staring at my cock while covered in my come after just masturbating in front of me. I've never been hornier in my life," I answer, my hand going to my cock and playing with it for her, Kristy chewing her lip harder as she watches me stroke myself.



 "I'm your ultimate fantasy woman?" She says, sounding genuinely flattered.



 "Of course, you're so fucking sexy, Kristy. I've fantasized about you a million times."



 "Mmm, you're making it very hard for me to keep my hands to myself, Jake," Kristy replies, starting to squeeze her thighs together rhythmically again, her eyes locked on my cock while I slowly stroke it and tease her.



 "I don't want you to do anything you'll regret," I say, still stroking, "But I'm happy to keep playing with it if you like watching."



 "I
 love
 watching," Kristy responds, her voice husky and cracking, "I've got a fire in my pussy I haven't felt in years, I'm literally aching to have you inside me, but I know we mustn't."



 "It's making it even hotter, isn't it? The fact we can't go any further, like, you're right there and yet I can't touch, you know?" I say, noticing this teasing session I'm having with Kristy already feels better than most of the sex I've ever had, my entire body shaking with need, my cock painfully hard and leaking a steady trickle of pre-come.



 "Totally.
 I've never wanted to fuck someone so bad in my life, Jake. It's driving me insane, haha. I'd be willing to beg you for it if you asked me to," Kristy answers, her eyes never leaving my cock.



 "Fuck..."
 I moan softly, Kristy smiling wickedly at me.



 "You liked that huh? You like thinking about me begging you to fuck me?"
 She purrs, licking her lips.




 "Yes, god yes."



 "I'd get down on my knees and beg you for it, Jake. I'd offer to do whatever you wanted, I'd do anything you said, I'd do anything you commanded, just to feel that big dick sliding into me,"
 Kristy continues, her eyes locked on mine now, her hands grabbing her shirt as she starts to tug it off, tossing it aside, now sitting there with her massive breasts barely contained in her bra.



 "Holy shit..."
 I whisper, staring at her cleavage, her skin smooth and flawless, her chest rising and falling heavily, her nipples poking against the thin material of her bra, her hands reaching around behind her back to undo it, her eyes locked with mine, watching my reaction closely as she pulls it off and tosses it away too, revealing her huge tits in all their glory, her nipples erect, her breasts full and heavy, her areolas large and dark, my cock throbbing and jerking as I stare at them.




  "I thought since you're giving me such a sexy display, I should give you a little display too."



 "They're incredible,"
 I say, looking up from her breasts and meeting her eyes.



 "Mmm, how much would you like to come all over them?"
 She asks in a purr, cupping her breasts and pushing them together, her cleavage borderline ridiculous now, smiling as she watches me involuntarily jerking off faster, her body driving me on.



 "So fucking much."



 "I want you to do it, Jake. I want you to cover me with your hot semen, I want to see you shoot a huge load all over me."



 "Oh fuck..."
 I groan, stroking myself furiously now, Kristy squeezing her tits for me, watching me intently,
 "Your dirty talk is so fucking hot Kristy."



 "That's not just talk, Jake,"
 She purrs in response,
 "I really do want you to come all over my tits. It's ok, it's still not touching."



 Looking at her, knowing I should try and resist, I can't, feeling myself get up from the couch and standing in front of her, Kristy open-mouthed and nodding as she watches me jerking off for her, her eyes goading me onwards, her hands sliding down to unbutton and open her jeans, tugging them down, revealing her panties, soaked with her juices, Kristy pulling them off too, leaving her totally naked before me, her legs spreading wide, showing off her perfect pussy, her lips puffy and soft looking, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons, Kristy spreading her lips for me and revealing her inner pink, vivid and delicious looking, her clit a swollen little jellybean as she starts to circle it.



 Getting closer, standing between her legs now, I watch her masturbate while I do the same, my ultimate fantasy woman putting on a live show for me, the wet squelch of her pussy while she plays with herself feeling like it's 100 decibels, my cock pulsating and throbbing at her pure raw sensuality, my face gurning as my orgasm suddenly comes rushing up, Kristy seeing my expression and smiling wider.



 "That's it, Jake. Come on me, I want to feel your hot come landing on me."



 "Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
 I cry out, my cock erupting again, shooting a thick rope of semen onto her breasts, Kristy gasping as she feels it land on her skin, my cock firing off again, another spurt of semen coating her, Kristy moaning as I continue to explode all over her massive breasts, her body buckling as her own orgasm hits, her stomach tensing as she nearly doubles over, moaning and gasping in release, her body shivering in pleasure as we come together, jerking off all over my best friend's naked mom.



 After a while, flopping back onto the couch, Kristy looks up at me, my come trickling down all over her massive pendulous boobs and dripping onto her bare lap.



 "We keep this up the couch is going to end up ruined, haha. I was gushing!"



 Joining her on the couch, my cock slowly wilting, I chuckle, imagining what the cushion under her must be like by now.



 "I can't believe how much you already had in the tank again for me, Jake. Look at my tits, they're like glazed buns now," She says with a giggle, her breasts indeed glistening and slick with my load.



 "I've never been so horny in my life, Kristy. Like I said, you're so fucking sexy," I reply, meaning it, Kristy blushing and smiling at me.



 "You really know how to make a girl feel special, Jake. And the feeling is
 very much
 mutual. Even now after two orgasms my hands are still itching to grab that gorgeous cock of yours," Kristy says, her eyes drifting again to my length, plump and lying on its side, still tingling.



 "Haha, I thought touching was against the rules?" I joke back, secretly hoping Kristy will tell me she doesn't care about that anymore, my body burning as I sit there staring at her naked body.



 "It is, but you better believe I'm sorely tempted," She purrs back, running her hand over her breasts and scooping up some of my semen, licking her fingers clean, "Mmm, you taste good, I knew your cream would be delicious."



 "I bet you taste good too, Kristy," I answer, my body shivering with lust as I watch her suck my come from her fingers, teasing me as she lets her lips linger on her fingertips, her eyes on mine.



 "Wouldn't you love to find out? Wouldn't you love to lick and suck on my pussy?" Kristy asks, biting her lip as she looks at me, my cock twitching as it threatens to swell again.



 "Fuck yes, Kristy. I want to eat you out so bad, I want to feel you squirming while I tongue your clit," I answer, Kristy moaning softly as I talk dirty to her, her hands sliding down her body, cupping her breasts and squeezing them for me, then continuing downwards, her fingers dipping between her thighs, spreading her lips for me as she plays with herself.



 "God, I'd love to feel you doing that, Jake, have that handsome face of yours between my thighs, feeling your tongue fuck my hungry pussy," Kristy purrs softly, as much to herself as me, her eyes closing momentarily as she rubs herself before snapping them open and looking at me, "I think it's best I go and have a bath now, Jake, otherwise I'm going to do something I know I shouldn't."



 "Do you want me to go?" My tone making it pretty obvious I want to stay.



 "No, I'd like you to stay, I just need to clean myself, literally and mentally, haha," She replies, scooping up her clothes and leading me to her bedroom's en suite bathroom.



 Feeling a bit comical walking with my cock hanging out, I put it away as I take a seat on the edge of her large bath, Kristy turning the water on and adding some feminine-smelling oils to the water, making it bubble.



 Leaning against her sink, still naked and smiling at me, we don't say much as we wait for the bath to fill, my cock swollen again as I constantly look at her heavy breasts and glistening sex, Kristy looking happy to be the object of such utter desire but keeping her distance, like she doesn't trust herself not to give in to her own urges regarding me.



 The bath full of hot water and bubbles, Kristy elegantly slides in, her shoulders and head soon all that I can see, lifting a perfect leg out of the water and running her hands along it, grinning as she sees my stare locked onto her bare skin.



 "Mmm, this is very refreshing," She says, smiling at me.



 "It looks like it," I reply, Kristy's dainty foot close to me, bubbles dripping from it and landing on my hand.



 "You should hop in too, Jake, there's plenty of room," She purrs, rubbing the bubbles from my hand with her foot, only making it wetter but her contact making me swallow hard as my cock strains against my pants, "And I promise I'll keep my hands to myself."



 "Sure," I squeak, trying to act nonchalant as I stand up and take my clothes off, Kristy watching me openly, chewing her lip as my cock is once again revealed, erect and throbbing, getting into the bath a lot less elegantly than Kristy but loving the feel of the hot water as I slide down into it, sitting at the opposite end of the bath to Kristy, my legs against the sides, Kristy's assumedly somewhere between mine under the bubbles, her smile small and cute as she watches me watch her.



 "This is nice, isn't it? Just relaxing together."



 "Yeah, it's great," I answer, Kristy smiling wider now, her expression teasing.



 "I bet you wish we were doing something else though, right?" She asks, licking her lips suggestively, her foot brushing against my thigh under the water, making me jolt, "Oooh, are you ticklish, Jake?" She asks with a grin, stroking my inner thigh again with her foot and making me jerk again, unable to help myself, my throbbing cock and balls just inches from her toes, "Haha, I think you might be!"



 "Kristy..." I warn playfully, my tone making it clear I'm enjoying this game.



 "What? I promised I'd keep my
 hands
 to myself, didn't I?" She replies innocently, continuing to stroke my thigh with her foot, sliding it further up, my cock pulsating as it comes closer and closer, my body tense as she continues to tease me.



 "I know what you're thinking about, Jake," She purrs, her eyes locked on mine, "You're thinking about how close my foot is to your
 big dick,
 aren't you? You're wondering if I'm going to rub it with my toes, maybe even
 jerk you off with my feet,
 right?"



 "Yes,"
 I gasp, her words turning me on as much as the feeling of her soft skin against me.



 "Mmm,
 I've never actually done that before, but I'd love to try it with you, Jake. I'd love to secretly jerk you off with my feet while I watch your face as you come, sitting here in front of me."



 "Fuck..."
 I whisper, my cock jerking and pulsating as I imagine her doing just that, Kristy giggling wickedly.



 "But then again, maybe that's not my foot, maybe it's just the loofah? I can't see what's happening under all these bubbles, can you?" She says slowly, her toes inching closer and brushing against my heavy balls, my entire body shuddering as a part of her makes contact with my crotch, her eyes locked on mine, devouring my reaction, biting her lip and smiling wide.



 "Maybe...it's just...the loofah..."
 She purrs in a sexy drawl, her toes caressing the underside of my erection from balls to tip, feeling myself press against her, desperate for the contact, Kristy loving every second of this teasing and seeing that I clearly am too, totally unable to even think about trying to stop her now.



 "Oh fuck, Kristy..."
 I groan softly, closing my eyes and enjoying the sensation as she adds her other foot, holding my cock in the arches of her feet and jerking me off with them, so slowly and methodically, my hips rolling as I try and fuck her feet in response, Kristy moaning softly at the sight of me so turned on.




 "I think you like this, don't you, Jake? You like having my feet around your big dick, mmm? You like being teased by me?"



 "Yes, I fucking love it,"
 I reply breathlessly, Kristy making me feel pleasure like I've never felt before, opening my eyes and watching her watch me, her face flushing as she continues to slide her feet up and down my throbbing shaft.




 "I'm glad, Jake. You look so fucking hot when you're turned on, it's making me very wet."



 "Fuck..."
 I groan, Kristy giggling softly.




  "I'm sorry, Jake. I promised I wouldn't touch you, didn't I?"



 "You did,"
 I reply, gasping as she jerks me off faster, my orgasm rushing up on me,
 "Fuck! You're gonna make me come, Kristy!"



 "I know, Jake. I can feel it twitching. Come on, baby, come for me, come for me Jake,"
 Kristy responds, the bubbles sloshing as her feet jerk me off.



 Gripping the edges of the tub, I grunt loudly as I start to come under the hot water, the sensation strange but very pleasurable, Kristy biting her lip as she watches my face screw up in ecstasy, panting along with me as I buck and thrust, coming for her, my cock jerking and pulsating between her feet, hot flushes running through my body as I empty my balls for her.



 Panting, my cock still pulsating between her feet, I sit there in the water, Kristy's feet slowing down and caressing rather than stroking now, Kristy's face looking even more flushed than mine, her eyes intense and primal.



 "Mmm, watching you come was so fucking sexy, Jake. I'm absolutely
 aching
 for release now," She says, sliding her feet from my cock and rising from the water to sit on the edge of the tub, her legs spread wide before me, her perfect pussy glistening as the bubbles drip from her voluptuous body, "I need you to taste me, would you do that for me, please?" She adds, her tone close to begging as she slides a hand down between her legs to spread her pussy, her pink so perfect, my mouth watering as I move closer, any semblance of controlling myself gone as I sit between her spread legs in the water, my hands trembling a little as I run them up her thighs, Kristy watching me with eager anticipation, her hands running through my hair desperately as I start to kiss her inner thighs, the sweet musk of her pussy so tantalizing as I get close, Kristy shaking as my lips kiss her pussy, an involuntary gasp escaping her.



 "Oh god! Fuck yes, Jake!"
 She gasps, gripping my hair tightly as I start to lick her, tasting her, my tongue swirling over her clit, feeling her tremble, Kristy moaning and whimpering as I eat her out, her juices flowing onto my tongue and making me moan too, Kristy's sounds getting louder and more intense as I suck and lick her pussy, my hands squeezing her ass cheeks as I hold her against my face, Kristy rocking her hips and grinding her sex into my mouth, totally lost in pleasure.



 "Mmm, so long, it's been so long. Yes...yes....eat my pussy, eat my pussy baby. Make me come, make me come for you,"
 Kristy pants, more to herself than me, her fingers in my hair, holding me to her, grinding and gyrating, her pussy red hot and slippery.



 "Yes! Right there, right there, oh fuck! Ohhhh fuuuuuck!"
 She cries out, her body tensing and shuddering as her orgasm hits her, Kristy's thighs clamping around my head, her juices pouring into my mouth as she comes hard, my hands gripping her ass tight as she squirms and bucks, her climax rolling through her, Kristy moaning and gasping, crying out as she experiences this forbidden orgasm, shivering and finally relaxing as she starts to come down from her high, panting and gasping, her breasts heaving as she looks down at me, her mouth slack as she tries to smile at me, her eyes looking almost dazed, her hands caressing my head and face as I sit back and grin up at her, her taste delicious and still on my tongue.



 "Holy shit, Jake. You're
 very good
 at that," She says breathlessly, her voice a little hoarse, "I think I might have seen stars."



 "Haha, thank you. It was my pleasure, you taste amazing," I reply, Kristy blushing and grinning wider now, biting her lip as she looks down at me.



 "Mmm, thank you. I feel like maybe the genie is out of the bottle now. Not that I regret it. I don't care how
 taboo
 your cock is technically, that was one of the best orgasms I've ever had."



 "I know what you mean. I know I should feel some guilt or something, but I wouldn't change anything from today," I reply, looking up at her, Kristy's face so beautiful, her naked body curvy and perfect, my libido still ticking over in its presence even now.



 Smiling at me, Kristy nods, "Maybe we should get out of this bath before we turn into prunes though?"



 "Yeah," I agree, standing up and helping her up, Kristy's breasts jiggling beautifully as she steps out of the bath, handing me a towel, both of us quiet but exchanging playful grins as we pat ourselves dry, feeling like a first timer all over again that just got to third base.



 Wordlessly, Kristy takes my hand and leads me out of her en suite and onto her bed, the towels left behind, both of us naked and fresh as I lay down with her, trembling with anticipation, feeling like Kristy wants to go further and keen to go as far as she wants.



 "There's the pics that started all the trouble!"
 Kristy chuckles, pointing at her sexy glamour photos on the wall, still amazing but nothing compared to the real thing lying next to me, her fingertips running over my skin and making me shiver again with desire as she puts a leg over mine, her warmth so soft and feminine.



 "Haha, yeah, and yet now I couldn't be happier that you caught me jerking off, which isn't something I ever thought I'd say," I reply, my hand running down her side and cupping her plump ass, pulling her to me as she presses her burning pussy against me, unable to keep our hands off each other, her foot running up and down my calf.



 "I know what you mean. I can't believe this is happening, that I'm actually here with you like this, naked on my bed," She replies, sliding her hand down my chest and stomach to wrap around my plump and getting plumper cock, stroking it slowly, bringing it back to full hardness as she kisses my neck, nibbling my ear lobe,
 "I can't believe I'm really about to fuck my son's best friend…"
 She adds, my heart skipping a beat as she does, grinning at me as she confirms what I was hoping but still couldn't really wrap my head around.



 "You didn't think I brought you to my bed just to jerk you off again, did you?" She says with her grin, her hand running up and down my twitching erection, feeling her grind and mash her pussy against me.



 "No...I mean, I hoped we might, but still...you know...
 holy fuck..."
 I say, unable to complete a sentence, Kristy chuckling at my semi-speechlessness.



 Kissing my neck, Kristy works her way down my body with her soft lips, kissing my chest, nipples, stomach, and finally my cock, licking up my shaft from balls to tip, my hips rising off the bed as she wraps her mouth around the swollen head, taking me into her warm wet mouth, moaning as she sucks and bobs on my thick cock, my hands caressing her hair, holding it back as she starts to suck me faster, her hand stroking the base of my shaft, her heavy breasts on my thigh.



 "Mmm, you taste
 so
 good, Jake," She purrs, looking up at me as she slides her mouth up and down my length, her tongue swirling over the sensitive head, teasing me as she laps at the pre-come, making me moan for her, my hands trembling in her hair.



 Taking me deeper and deeper with each bob, I feel her relax as she pushes further, my cock sliding into her throat, grunting as the ecstasy flows through me, saliva trickling down my shaft and over my balls as Kristy deepthroats me, coating my cock in her spit.




 "Oh fuck,"
 I gasp, my head spinning as she pulls her mouth free of my cock, a trail of saliva between her lips and my throbbing cockhead, Kristy grinning as she climbs on top of me, straddling me, her hand reaching behind her to guide my cock to her pussy, rubbing the head against her clit and lips before pushing back, my cock pressing against her tight opening, both of us panting and gasping as she lowers herself onto me, the sensation so incredible, my cock sliding inside her, inch by inch, Kristy's mouth open wide and her eyes closed, a look of total bliss on her face as she takes every inch of my cock inside her until she's sitting on me, her pussy wrapped tight around my girth, her warmth and wetness amazing, my cock pulsating inside her.



 "Oh god!"
 Kristy cries out, her hands on my chest,
 "You're so big, Jake! Ohhhh fuck yes!"



 "Fuck...so tight..."
 I groan, my hands gripping her hips, Kristy starting to rock back and forth, grinding herself against me, her breasts swaying as she starts to ride me, my cock buried deep inside her forbidden pussy, Kristy's fingers digging into my skin as she starts to bounce on me, my hips rising to meet her, thrusting up into her, Kristy crying out as we fuck harder, the sound of our bodies slapping together loud in the room.




  "Yes! Fuck me, Jake! Fuck me! Yes!"
 Kristy cries out, bouncing up and down on my cock, her pussy so wet, the heat of her sex incredible, my hands running up her body to squeeze and caress her breasts, Kristy moaning louder as I pinch and roll her nipples between my fingers, her pussy clamping around me.




  "Oh fuck...I'm gonna come again, Jake! Don't stop, don't stop, fuck me hard, baby! Make me come!"
 Kristy pants, her hips bucking wildly as I fuck her even harder, driving my cock deep into her with each thrust, her tits jiggling and bouncing in my hands, Kristy's nails scratching my chest as she starts to lose control, her face screwing up in ecstasy.



 "Come for me, Kristy. Come all over my cock!"
 I grunt, feeling my own orgasm rushing up on me, knowing I can't hold back much longer, her pussy too hot, too tight, too good.




  "Oh god! Yes! Yes! YESSSS!"
 Kristy cries out, her body tensing as she comes, her pussy squeezing and milking my cock as she writhes on top of me, her juices pouring down my shaft, her face a mask of pleasure, her cries of ecstasy so loud and intense as she becomes totally lost in the moment.



 Gritting my teeth, I grip her hips tightly while she squirms in climax, holding in my own orgasm, but only just, not wanting to stop this amazing pleasure any sooner than I have to, Kristy flopping down onto me as the last wave of her orgasm rolls through her panting on me, her face hot as it rests on my chest, her hips still gyrating and mashing into my cock as it pulsates inside her.



 "Oh god...fuck that was so good, Jake. You
 fucked me
 so good," She purrs, kissing my chest, her hand caressing my cheek as she lifts her head to look at me, grinning happily, "And now I think you've got another one in there for me, haven't you?"



 "Yeah, I think I do," I reply, turning us over and pushing Kristy onto her back, pulling out of her pussy and kneeling between her legs, Kristy biting her lip and spreading her legs wide, inviting me to fuck her again, her pussy glistening with her juices, my cock throbbing with need as I push it back inside her, Kristy moaning and whimpering as I start to fuck her again, her arms reaching out for me, pulling me down on top of her, our bodies pressed together, Kristy's breasts pressing against my chest, her lips on mine, kissing me hungrily as we fuck, her tongue probing my mouth, my cock sliding in and out of her pussy, faster and harder, both of us gasping into each other's mouths as we make love, our bodies joined, my hands cupping her ass, lifting her to meet my thrusts, Kristy's nails raking my back, her feet running up and down my thighs.



 "Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me hard, baby. Make me come again. Fill me up with your come!"
 Kristy pants, her voice hoarse, her eyes wild with lust, my own orgasm rushing up on me, her pussy clamping around me, Kristy's hands gripping my shoulders, her fingers digging into me, her hips bucking and grinding, her cries of pleasure getting louder, more intense.



 "Yes! Oh fuck yes! Harder, Jake, harder! I'm gonna come again, oh god! I'm coming, I'm coooommming!"
 Kristy cries out, her body tensing under me, her pussy convulsing around me, her cries of pleasure pushing me over the edge, my cock swelling and throbbing inside her before exploding, pumping her full of my semen, the sensation so incredible, Kristy moaning as she feels me fill her up, the last of my energy draining from me as I pump and thrust, erupting again and again inside her, flooding her with my semen, pushing as deep as I can, my entire length inside her as it twitches and spasms, grunting and moaning as the best orgasm of my life washes through me.



 Panting and gasping, Kristy holds me to her, both of us trembling and shaking, our bodies slick now, Kristy's hands caressing my head, her breath hot against my ear as I rest on top of her, my cock still buried deep inside her, softening slowly as we try to recover.



 "Oh god, Jake...that was
 fucking amazing,"
 Kristy sighs, sounding totally blissed out, "I've
 never
 had sex like that before."



 "Yeah, me neither," I agree, both of us lying there, tangled together and regaining our breath.



 "Well, I guess we're past the point of no return now, huh?" She says, her fingertips tracing patterns on my back, smiling up at me, "You've fucked me and filled me with your come, so we're definitely not going back to just being friends."



 "Good. I don't want to go back to that," I reply, kissing her on the lips, Kristy responding in kind, the two of us making out for a minute or so before speaking again.



 "Mmm, neither do I. I think this is the start of something wonderful, Jake. But we need to be very careful ok? The last thing I want to do is hurt Michael, and I don't know if he would be able to understand that what we're doing isn't actually wrong so it's best he just never knows about the two of us, yeah?"



 "I agree. I don't want to hurt my best friend. But at the same time, how can I possibly say no to the perfect woman who just happens to be his mom?" I reply, Kristy smiling sweetly at my compliment, her hands running down to my ass and squeezing.



 "Mmm, talk like that is liable to get me wet again, Jake," Kristy says, pulling me closer, my cock still inside, "I think we've got time for one more round before Michael gets back, as long as you don't mind giving it to me quickly? We can always take our time another day during one of the million other fucks I intend to have with you," She adds, her words making me tingle as I start to swell inside her.



 "I'm
 keen if
 you
 are," I reply, pressing my lips to hers as we start to fuck again, the best time of my life just beginning!



END
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