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 I’d known my best friend Steve for at least a decade now and had always had a bit of a crush on his smoking hot Mom Crystal, although I’d never done anything about my lustful feelings, other than maybe enjoy the view of her bending over etc when it was safe to do so, Steve having no idea just how much I wanted to fuck his mom as far as I knew.







 In all that time though, I’ve never really seen that much of Crystal’s body, a pair of small-ish shorts and a tank top about as revealing an outfit as she appeared willing to be seen in, her thighs amazing and the curves hidden beneath the fabric looking like she’d be absolutely gorgeous if I was ever lucky enough to see her in her underwear or naked.







 For now though, the only time Crystal is naked is in my imagination, my 19-year-old cock hard multiple times a day just at the thought of her.







 Going around to Steve’s to hang out as it’s always better to be at his place with the chance of maybe getting to spend a little time with Crystal too rather than when Steve comes around to my place, Steve answers the door before I can even ring the doorbell, his face excited.







 “Guess what, Jake?” He asks me, fidgeting on the spot, barely waiting half a moment before answering his own question, ‘I’m getting a hot tub!”







 “I’m getting a hot tub! You just happen to live here too,” Comes Crystal’s voice as she joins us at the door, smiling at her son’s enthusiasm, “ Hi, Jake.”







 “Hi Crystal. So you’re getting a hot tub?”







 “Yeah, I’ve wanted one for ages and I’ve finally saved up enough. They’re installing it later this week,” Crystal answers as we all walk inside, my eyes glancing carefully at Crystal’s ass in her tight jeans momentarily, Steve grinning like he’s won a prize.







 “Man, hot or cold, sunny or snowing, I’m going to be living in that thing!” Steve says, Crystal arching an eyebrow at him but not speaking as she returns to wherever she was and Steve and I hang out for the day, nothing else of note happening although my imagination idly wonders in the background if this could mean the potential of seeing Crystal in swimwear, maybe even a bikini? Would she be the type to wear a bikini? And would a bikini be able to hold in her massive natural boobs, so pendulous that even in her sensible clothes men still stared at her in public, their huge weight unmistakable.







* * *







 A few days later and I get an excited text from Steve telling me to grab my swimming trunks and get to his house.







 Looking forward to enjoying a hot tub but especially keen to see what Crystal looks like with fewer clothes on, I’m a little disappointed when I get there to find out that she isn’t home, Steve texting me when I ring the doorbell telling me to come around the back, having texted me from the warmth of the bubbling hot tub, grinning at me as I see him up to his chest in the water.







 “Jump in man, it’s so fucking good!”







 “Nice,” I say, checking it out as I pull my shirt off, the hot tub close to the house and under a small pagoda-type structure, all looking very new and fancy, the lumber of the pagoda still smelling strongly of wood stain and freshly cut timber, “Your mom’s not around?”







 “What, worried she’ll see your tits? Nope, just us for now. She was hogging it all morning though,” Steve explains as I lower myself into the hot tub, the water hot and frothy, squeezing me gently as I submerge up to my chest.







 “Pretty fucking good huh?”







 “Yeah,” I agree, my arms kinda floating, Steve probably having all the dials turned to the maximum while Crystal isn’t around, “Your mom’s been in this all morning you said?”







 “Haha yeah, pretty much the second she could she had it running and was in it, said I wasn’t allowed to annoy her for her maiden soak.”







 “Haha. I guess this is like the adult version of a cool new toy, don’t want to share it straight away.”







 “Totally. I think with you here though she won't have the heart to kick me out when she gets back, because then she’d have to kick you out and she wouldn’t do that, she’s too polite.”







 “So you’re cynically using me to get extra time in a hot tub?”







 “Yep,” Steve answers, his grin wide.







 “Fair enough, hot tub time is hot tub time,” I reply with a grin of my own, closing my eyes and leaning back, the jets and bubbles massaging my body, the hot water soaking into me, making my muscles relax.







 After half an hour or so, neither of us saying much of substance, both of us too busy enjoying being turned into soft butter pats of relaxation, I open my eyes as I hear the near-most back door slide open, a feminine chuckling following a second later.







 “I won that bet with myself,” Comes Crystal’s voice as she approaches us, her hand turning the jets down from insane to sensible.







 “Huh?” Says Steve, not opening his eyes.







 “I bet myself 100 bucks that you’d be soaking it up in here with Jake when I saw his car out front.”







 “Well of course I’m going to offer my best friend a dip in the new hot tub when he visits, mom!”







 “Uh-huh. Let me guess, you were texting him before I was even out of the driveway?”







 His eyes still closed, Steve doesn’t reply but his cat-like grin widens.







 “Hi, Jake. It’s pretty nice, hey?” Crystal says, turning from her son.







 “It’s amazing. Do you want me to get out?”







 “No, not at all. I’m tempted to throw smart-ass here out though just to teach him a lesson,” Crystal answers, grinning and shaking her head at Steve.







 “You’d let Jake stay in but kick out your own son? For shame, mom, for shame!”







 “Oh shush or I’ll do it,” Crystal answers, turning around and going back inside, “Back in a minute.”







 “Told you man, I’d be out on my butt right now if it weren’t for you. Nice one!” Steve says, a hand emerging from the bubbling water and wanting a high-five, giving it to him as I look at the back door.







 “She said she’d be back in a minute?”







 “Yeah, we’re gonna have to share it with her now, but it is hers and everything so fair enough, I guess.”







 Acting nonchalant at this news on the outside, my cock jerks in the water, my face getting even warmer than the steam had already made it. The next few minutes feeling like hours as I wait excitedly for Crystal to emerge.







 The soft sound of the back door sliding open, I glance over as uninterestedly as I can and see Crystal stepping out in a fluffy bathrobe, her feet and legs bare, one hand holding the bathrobe loosely closed as she slides the door closed and walks over to the hot tub.







 “Alright boys, move over and avert your eyes.” She says as she slips out of the bathrobe and I see her vivid red bikini for a moment before sliding over and making room for her, looking in the other direction, Steve rolling his eyes as he does the same.







 “Relax, mom, no one’s going to perve on you.”







 Speak for yourself
 , I think quietly as Crystal lowers herself gracefully into the water.







 “Oh grow up, Steven. I’m perfectly aware of that, I’m just a little self-conscious about showing this much skin.” Crystal says, the water up to her shoulders, her massive natural breasts hidden amongst the water and bubbles, her face turning to me with a smile, “Anyway, I’m not that old and disgusting, am I, Jake?”







 “Haha, ah, no, of course not Crystal,” I answer, my cock stirring below the surface.







 “Come on mom, don’t make it all weird!”







 “Hey, you’re in my hot tub mister, and making you feel awkward and embarrassed in front of your friends is a mom’s job. So if you want to enjoy the bubbles, you’ll just have to get used to me enjoying them too.”







 “I know, I know,” Steve replies, putting his hands up in surrender.”







 The rest of our session in the hot tub uneventful, I get a bit of a highlight when Crystal exits it, her ass absolutely amazing as she steps out, her bikini bottom having traveled into her crack during her time in the water, plump cheeks exposed for a few seconds before she drapes her bathrobe over herself, the most of her ass I’ve ever seen.







* * *







 A few days later and going around to Steve’s I’m surprised to see him on the couch, a controller in his hands.







 “Hey, man. No splashy splashy today?”







 “Honestly Jake, I’m kind of bored of it. I mean it’s nice and all, but you’re basically just sitting in a bath with bubbles, you know what I mean?”







 “Not really haha,” I answer, “I don’t know if I could ever get bored of a hot tub, it’d be like getting bored of sex or something.”







 “If sex is like a bath for you, I think you might be doing it wrong, man,” Steve jokes, fingers mashing the controller, “Anyway, mom insists on talking the entire time I’m in it. Says she loves it, having me staying in the same spot for more than 10 minutes, keeps asking me about my day and a million other questions.”







 “Oh no, your mom loves you? We better call the cops!”







 “You know what I mean. You watch, she’ll be back in a short while and she’ll nag for me to have a hot tub with her, it’s like she doesn’t want to be alone.”







 “So no hot tub today then?” I ask, genuinely a bit bummed out.







 “Nope, maybe when she…hey, actually, there’s an idea,” Steve says, hitting pause and turning to me, “She just needs a pair of ears to talk at, I bet they don’t have to be mine. You can have as much hot tub as you like and she’ll harass you not me!”







 “You want me to be your patsy?”







 “Sure! I mean you wanna go in the hot tub yeah?”







 “Yeah.”







 “And I’m playing the single-player campaign now anyway. So there you go, I get to game in peace and you get splashy splashy time. Win-win.”







 “I mean, yeah, but I don’t think your mom is a problem to be solved.”







 “I know, I know, I’m terrible haha, now go get in the hot tub before she gets back, then I can point at you when she asks me to join her.







 Seeing lots of benefits to being alone in the water with Crystal that I’m unwilling to admit to Steve, I give him a thumbs up and leave him to his game, stripping down to my shorts and sliding into the water, turning the jets to a moderate setting, trying to position myself in the most handsome way possible for when Crystal comes through the door, sitting up a bit so that my chest is exposed, feeling a bit silly as I realize what I’m doing, trying to rest my arms in the most flattering way possible, wanting her to see my athletic body and like it.







 A short while later I hear muffled conversation from inside, just audible over the jets and bubbles, and then 10 minutes of silence before once again Crystal steps out from the sliding door, her bathrobe loosely held again as she steps toward me and the water.







 “Hi Jake, Steve’s left you abandoned here?”







 “Yeah, something about a mission that needs to be completed. I’m not interrupting your private time? I can get out if you like.”







 “No, no, not at all, you’re absolutely fine where you are,” Crystal replies, not asking me to avert my eyes or anything this time as she slips the bathrobe from her shoulders and tosses it gently over the back of a deck chair, my eyes involuntarily going wide as I get my first proper look at Crystal’s body unobscured by much clothing, her thighs creamy and soft looking, my eyes slowly going up, her small bikini nestled against the sensual pouch of her sex, my cock jerking as I understand her plump pussy lips are so close to be visible, her hips feminine and curvy, her tummy flat and delicate, my eyes locking onto her breasts, huge and pendulous, swaying slightly as she puts the bathrobe away, her nipples making small tents as I stare, the weight and heft of her breasts so tangible, the thin string of her bikini straps looking strained, my eyes taking in her gorgeous face, her hair tussled over one shoulder, everything about her sensual and arousing, my cock already growing, hidden by the bubbles as I get an erection.







 Stepping into the water, Crystal smiles as she slides down up to her chest, her breasts jiggling and bouncing in the bubbles, my cock aching as we sit opposite one another, trying to focus on her eyes and not stare through the frothing water for another glimpse of her heavy tits.







 “So, how have you been, Jake?”







 “Great, yeah. Yourself?”







 “All the better for this hot tub.”







 “Sounds like there’s definitely no buyer’s remorse?”







 “None at all,” Crystal answers with a smile before her brows knit into a light frown, “Shoot, I left my phone in my bathrobe pocket, could you be a darling and grab it for me please, Jake?”







 “Uh, yeah, sure,” I say, extremely aware of my throbbing erection and the lack of hiding ability my wet shorts will offer as I get out of the water.







 Turning awkwardly, I get out of the hot tub, trying to keep my back to Crystal, looking down and seeing my shorts clinging wetly to my crotch, my large erection obvious and unmistakable as it stands pinned to my lower abdomen by the wet fabric, a vivid cock throbbing as my face reddens.







 Almost crab walking, I grab Crystal's bathrobe and fish the phone from a pocket, turning a walking strangely back to her, Crystal looking at me quizzically.







 “Everything all right, Jake? You’re all stooped over, did you hurt your back?”







 “No, I’m fine,” I answer, trying to hide my cock nonchalantly as I hand over the phone.







 Stepping back into the water, one hand over my crotch, Crystal makes a surprised sound and fumbles her phone, like she’s about to accidentally drop it in the water, instinctively, I reach out and grab it, my hands holding the phone as I stand in the water, not yet sitting down, my cock perfectly outlined and at eye level for Crystal, her eyes wide as she stares at it for long seconds before looking up at me and saying thanks as she takes the phone from my hands and I sink into the water, mortified, my face burning, my cock throbbing, oblivious to the embarrassment it’s just put me through.







 Not knowing what to say, I clam up, sitting there and unable to meet her gaze, Crystal looking through her phone for a minute before resting it away from the water.







 “They say that hot tubs really relax the muscles…”







 “Yeah,” I reply quietly.







 “And it’s pretty natural that when I man gets relaxed certain things happen…or grow,” Crystal adds, removing any hope I had that maybe, just maybe, she didn’t see my erection.







 “Crystal look, I’m really sorry abo-”







 “Don’t apologize for your body’s natural responses, Jake. But can I ask you a question?”







 “Uh, yeah?”







 “Was that because of me or the hot water? I promise I won’t be offended either way.”







 “Really?”







 “Really.”







 “It was…it was because of you,” I say, each word threatening to take all the air out of me, my head light as I admit my best friend’s mom gave me a boner.







 “Wow, that's very flattering, Jake. And he looks like a very large specimen, the biggest I’ve ever seen.”







 “You’re not grossed out?”







 “What, from an athletic, handsome young man getting a massive erection just from seeing me in a bikini? No, Jake, I’m certainly not grossed out, not at all,” Crystal replies, a slightly sultry tone that I’ve never heard her use before entering her voice, “And full disclosure? I deliberately fumbled my phone to get your hands away from your bulge. I thought you were hiding something but I had no idea how much.”







 “You knew?”







 “Trust me, if you saw how strangely you were moving around after getting out of the tub you’d think something was up too, haha.”







 “I don’t know what to say, I’m super embarrassed.”







 “Don’t be. As I said, it’s very flattering. I don’t have any men in my life except Steven, and I feel like he doesn’t want me around most of the time anyway. You might very well be the first man I made hard in a long time, and it's a fact I’m enjoying the knowing of.” Crystal says in a soothing tone, her eyes burning deep into mine, the heat of the moment and of the water making me giddy with excitement and anticipation, this stunning MILF speaking to me in tones I’ve never heard a woman use before, her experienced voice going straight to the base of my brain, making my heart beat faster and my cock throb harder, jerking in my shorts amongst the bubbles.







 “Can you tell me something, Jake?”







 “Sure.”







 “Tell me what it is that got you so hard. Tell me what it is that made him grow so big,” Crystal says in a lowered voice, husky and aroused, her face flushing, her eyes locked with mine as she chews her lip, her hands under the water.






 “Umm, everything really, you look really hot in your bikini, and being able to see all your curves was just…yeah, really amazing,” I say in a whisper, knowing Steve is just inside.







 “You like my curves?”







 “Yeah,” I answer, swallowing hard.







 “You like my breasts?” Crystal asks, her voice more breath than sound, her eyes burning into mine as she slides closer to me across the water.







 “Yeah. Yeah, a lot. They look so big and heavy. The way they were jiggling as you got into the water was, yeah, wow,” I say, frozen to the spot with excitement as Crystal inches closer, her eyes set with intent.







 “They are big and heavy Jake, so very big and heavy. Would you like to feel how heavy they are?” She whispers, now in front of me, her hands sliding through the water to hold mine, guiding my fingers to her chest, her massive breasts jiggling in the bubbles as my palms press to them, gasping as I start to rub and massage my best friend’s mom’s boobs, so heavy even with the buoyancy of the water helping them, her nipples erect as I caress them with my thumbs, Crystal biting her lip as she watches me watch them bounce, aroused and amused by my innocent curiosity, my hands all over her chest, my breath short as I wonder if I’ve died and gone to heaven.







 “Mom, where’s the soda?” Comes Steve’s voice as the back door slides open, Crystal back in her spot like magic, looking like an attentive mother as she smiles at Steve, my own face looking down at the water, worried that I have the word ‘guilty’ emblazoned across my forehead in large letters.







 “In the fridge where it always is.”







 “I looked in the fridge.”







 “Well look again.”







 “Alright. And hey, you might need to turn the water temperature down, you’re both red like you’re getting cooked,” Steve says as he slides the door closed again, my cock still hammering in my shorts but the rest of my libido at least momentarily quashed by the appearance of Steve, reminding me who I was just feeling up, pangs of guilt fighting with the pure bliss of the feeling of her breasts in my hands.







 Reading my thoughts, Crystal smiles.







 “Must be something in the water huh? I was like a woman possessed.”







 “Hah, yeah. Kinda makes you all hot and bothered doesn’t it?”







 “That it did, Jake. That it did. I’m thinking this is probably something best left between us?”







 “Yeah, me too.”







 “But I’d certainly like company again while I soak in the future. Perhaps while Steve is out perhaps?” Crystal says, the unspoken words filling my mind as I see her sultry eyes, Crystal giving me an almost imperceptible wink.







 “Ah, yeah. I think that would be awesome.”







 “Great. It’s a date.”







* * *







 My cock hardening at the slightest thought of Crystal and her hyper-seductive powers, I spend the next week in a state of permanent arousal, all my thoughts of her and her voluptuous MILF figure, replaying the memory of caressing her breasts in my head again and again, my hands literally trembling when my phone beeps and I look at the screen to see it’s a message from her.








 Steven will be in the city all day today. Hot tub in an hour?







“
 Holy shit, it’s actually gonna happen,
 ” I say to myself in a choked whisper as my fingers, shaking with excitement and anticipation, send a
 yes
 in reply, my knob tingling in my boxers, my entire body shivering with aroused nerves.







 Forcing myself not to speed, I’m soon driving to Crystal’s, squeezing the steering wheel, my cock already swollen and throbbing as I park and try to hide it from public as I walk briskly up to her door.







 Ringing the doorbell, Crystal answers a few moments later, wrapped in her bathrobe, a wide smile on her plump lips, her eyes glancing down at my barely concealed bulge before looking back up at me through her eyelashes, sender another shiver of lust through me as I see the hunger in her eyes, this mature babe looking at me like a fresh piece of meat to be devoured, my cock jerking and spasming.







 Following her inside, we walk through the house, no words said yet until we get to the steaming and bubbling hot tub.







 “Make yourself comfortable, Jake, I’ll go grab us some drinks,” She says, putting a hand on my shoulder, that simple touch making my knees wobble, her perfume sweet and filling my nostrils as my eyes trail down to the deep cleavage visible from her loose robe.







 Smiling at my appreciative gaze, she turns and goes back inside while I strip down to my shorts and get into the tub, my cock aching as I sit there, my breath feeling short, a small voice telling me I shouldn’t be doing this with my best friend’s mom but already knowing I’m going to, unable to pass up an opportunity like this to be with the hottest woman I’ve ever known.







 Coming back with two fancy-looking flute glasses filled with what I guess is wine or champagne, Crystal hands one to me and places the other one on the ledge of the hot tub, watching me watch her as she unties her bathrobe, this time letting it simply fall to the deck as she stands there, biting her lip as she watches my eyes go wide, Crystal wearing a different bikini today, still red but much, much smaller, the fabric of the bikini bottom barely covering the bulge of her pussy, her mons exposed and smooth, her bikini top similar in style, tiny triangles covering her nipples and little else, the darker skin of her areolas tantalizingly visible as they fade out from the nipple, my cock jerking and an involuntary grunt escaping my throat as I drink her in, her figure so full and voluptuous, a real woman’s body, all curves and feminine sexuality, her heavy, pendulous breasts swaying and rocking as she runs a hand down her belly.







 “What do you think? I bought this yesterday.”







 “It’s, uh, it’s…yeah. You look. Wow. Yeah,” I say, stumbling over my thoughts, this easily being the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, Crystal’s natural stunning beauty so powerful, her curves and mounds making me salivate, my lizard brain wanting to take her on the spot, chewing my own lip as I eyes roam all over her body.







 “I thought you might like it,” Crystal purrs, stepping into the hot tub and sliding into the water next to me, her thigh against mine, making me shudder with excitement again, “So, how have you been, Jake?” She adds, her voice all normal as she places a hand on my thigh.







 “Umm, yeah. Pretty good. Yourself?” I say, all my cool gone, feeling like it’s my first time all over again, the smile on Crystal’s lips making me think she’s perfectly aware of what her body and her touch are doing to me.







 “Not bad, not bad,” She replies, before rolling her head, “Although I’ve had a lot of tension in my shoulders lately…”







 “Uhh, would you like me to rub them,” I ask, happily taking this obvious bait.







 “That would be lovely Jake, yes please,” Crystal replies, Standing up in the foaming water, her massive breasts swaying, glistening and wet, turning away from me, her plump ass cheeks jiggling as she stands facing away right in front of me, my hands itching to squeeze her full butt as she lowers herself down.







 “Spreads your legs a bit, Jake,” She purrs as she squeezes in close, her ass pressed hard against my throbbing cock as she sits on the same ledge as me, her hands resting on my thighs as I feel myself panting, her soft ass smooshing against my rigid cock and full balls, her flawless shoulders and back close to me, Crystal grabbing her hair and pulling it to the front over one shoulder.







 Carefully, like she’s made of fine china at first, I caress and massage her shoulders, trying to not think of the perfect ass wedged against my cock, my urge to grind and thrust against it nearly impossible to resist.







 Caressing and squeezing my thighs, Crystal purrs contently while my hands work on her shoulders, my head dizzy with lust until I can take it no more and I lean in, kissing her neck, Crystal tilting her head when I do so, making it easier to kiss her again, my lips nuzzling into her ear, my hands still caressing as I feel her grind back against me, rubbing my cock and balls with her voluptuous ass.







 My hands moving down her back, I grab the knot of her bikini and pull, feeling it come undone, untying the other knot and pulling it gently from her body, Crystal now topless as my hands trail up and down her back a few times before slipping slowly around the front, the heavy heft of her breasts in my hands again, holding them, massaging them, pulling her back towards me, holding her as my lips travel her neck and shoulders, teasing her erect nipples, Crystal grinding into my crotch, her hands moving further back on my thighs, moving her butt so she can touch my cock, gasping as I feel her hands on my shaft and balls before she’s tugging at my shorts, wanting them off.







 Lifting my butt, I slip out of my shorts, now naked in her hot tub as Crystal sits down beside me again, her eyes hungry and animal-like as she runs her fingers up and down my erection under the water, leaning into me, her breasts against my arm as my own hands explore her, trailing down her soft belly and to the pouch of her sex, slipping under the thin fabric to caress the plump lips of her fat pussy, Crystal spreading her legs and biting her lip as she starts to jerk me off, the hot water and the jets adding to the already out of this world level of pleasure my body is feeling.







 “Sit on the edge, Jake,” Crystal whispers, guiding me out of the water, resting my butt on the ledge, my cock now exposed and out of the water as Crystal gets before me, on her knees under the water, her massive breasts jiggling as they crest the bubbling water, her eyes boring into mine as she strokes my cock, licking her lips before bringing her hot mouth down onto my cock, making me shiver as she sucks deep and hard, her lips sealed around my girth as she pulls my cock with her mouth, her tongue rubbing against the underside of my shaft, her hand fondling my balls as I watch my best friend’s smoking hot mom blow me, her head bobbing as she takes long, slow passes at my length, my hand on her head, gasping with pleasure as her mouth draws me in again and again.







 Reaching down, I play with her pendulous breasts as she sucks me deeper and faster, my body twitching and jerking as she finds every one of my arousal buttons and presses them, her skills on my cock unsurpassed by any woman I’ve been with before, her hunger and need as bad as mine, grunts and gasps of her own mixing with mine as she deepthroats me, her chin against my balls as she literally takes every inch of me, holding herself there even without my hand on the back of her head, looking up at me, her eyes gleaming with arousal, her tongue rasping against my length even as she holds me there, my balls tightening as her skills work their magic.







 Grabbing her hair tighter, I fuck her throat, my need making me rougher, Crystal purring in response, liking the reaction she’s causing me to have, her head bobbing rapidly as I fuck her face, my grunts getting louder.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!” I bellow through clenched teeth as my orgasm hits, blasting her throat with my seed, erupting deep inside her, my cock pulsating madly as I flood her waiting throat with come, holding her tight to me, her face fully impaled on my cock, Crystal squirming and writhing in pleasure as she feels the volume of seed I have for her, swallowing and sucking as I continue to spasm and blow, more jets of hot semen than I’ve ever blown before shooting into her, my entire body twitching as I empty myself into this ravenous MILF.







 Panting and gasping, I watch as she slowly slides off my dick, still fat and huge, glistening with her saliva, Crystal licking her lips and smiling up at me, seeing the look of ultimate contentment on my face, my balls aching pleasantly, my load deep down her throat as I slide back down into the warm water.







 “I think
 you
 need to get up on the edge now, Crystal,” I say, Crystal smiling and standing up, pulling at the small knot on the side of her bikini bottom, letting it fall into the water, her pussy as smooth as I suspected, her pussy lips puffy and fat, her sex so perfect and tantalizing as she sits on the edge and spreads her creamy thighs wide, offering herself to me as I get before her, not much more than my head out of the water as I kiss her inner thighs on my way to her slit, running my tongue up it a moment later, tasting her sweet nectar, her clit a throbbing little peppercorn, making her jolt and shiver with pleasure as I suck it, the tip of my tongue teasing and flicking it, Crystal shuddering and caressing my head as I dive in, eating her pussy, lapping at it, unable to get enough, my arms holding her thighs as I bury my face deep into her crotch







 Gyrating and grinding her sex against my face, I feel Crystal’s movements get jerkier and more erratic as her climax builds, culminating in her holding my head with both hands, pulling me into her cunt as she gasps and grunts in climax, shaking wilding as she comes, her orgasm taking over, her pussy getting even slicker as her lust trickles, humping my face as I drink her in, the sound she makes as she comes so arousing I feel my cock growing again, her pants and squeals of ecstasy the ultimate aphrodisiac.







 Her chest heaving, her grip on my head relaxes as she steadies herself on the edge of the tub, looking at me wide-eyed and open-mouthed, her pussy puffy and red, her slit glistening with her lust.







 With a long low sigh, she slides back into the water, holding me, our bodies pressed together amongst the jets and bubbles, her head on my shoulder as she feels my swollen cock, her hand going to it and stroking lightly as we both enjoy our afterglows.







 “I can’t believe he’s hard again already. You just came,” Crystal whispers, her lips close to my ear.







 “It’s not my fault, the sounds you made as you climaxed were too hot for me to be able to resist,” I reply, my hands caressing her full curves as we enjoy the jets on our bodies.







 “Oh, so you’d like to continue already? What did you have in mind?” Crystal purrs, taking her face from my neck so she can look at me, her eyes daring me to try something, her smile mischievous.







 Saying nothing, I stand up, the water coming up to my thighs, my throbbing cock exposed and dripping water as I reach down and take Crystal’s hands, standing her up too. Pulling her close, I press my lips to hers, the two of us kissing deeply for minutes, my cock burning against her soft belly, my hands full of her ass, feeling her get wet again, her pussy slick as it brushes against my balls.







 Taking my lips from hers, I hold her shoulders and turn her slowly around, pushing her until she bends over, her plump ass presented to my urgent cock as she places her hands on the edge of the hot tub, spreading her thighs and gyrating for me, her pussy a slick slit, her plump lips looking so soft and ready to caress my shaft as I slide inside her.







 Guiding my cock to her yearning cunt, I push my head inside her, Crystal gasping as I enter her, her pussy red hot and gripping my glans, holding her hips as I push forward slowly, sliding deeper and deeper into her, her sex hugging my shaft tightly, Crystal pushing back, wanting me deeper, pumping into her as her amazing pussy massages my cock, gripping it in its velvet vice grasp, my breath coming out in shudders of ecstasy as I start the best fuck of my life so far, Crystal’s pussy unlike any I’ve ever had, the walls of her sex making every nerve in my length tingle and jolt, my shaft jerking and spasming with each thrust, Crsytal gasping as she takes more and more of me, her full ass shaking with every thrust, our legs hot in the water and our sexuality even hotter, her burning pussy holding my cock tight as I fuck her harder.







 “Uhh, uhh, that’s it, Jake. Fuck my pussy! Fuck my pussy so good baby!”
 Crystal gasps, her knuckles white as she grips the hot tub, her pendulous breasts swaying as I take her deep from behind.







 “You like it, Crystal? You like my cock deep inside your pussy?”
 I grunt, my hips pumping.








 “So much baby! So fucking much! It’s so fucking big and hard! Your cock is so good inside me!”
 Crystal barks with lust in answer, pushing back harder and harder, feeling myself bottom out inside her Crystal completely filled with my length, her pussy contracting and convulsing around my girth, feeling her shudder and squeeze, her pants more erratic and animalistic.







 Shaking, she starts to climax again, yelling out in pleasure, loud enough to almost make me care if the neighbors can hear, almost. Bucking and thrusting back against me, she shivers and shudders her way through wave after wave of orgasm, her pussy holding my cock in a grip I didn’t think possible, my balls tightening as I try to hold on a few seconds, my fingers deep in her ass cheeks as I hold onto her.







 Yelling, I start to come too, a red hot explosion I can feel traveling up my shaft as my load comes rushing out, my cock pulsating and jerking wildly, my hips pushing involuntarily as I penetrate as deep as I can, my come splashing inside her, filling her with semen, her walls getting pasted in my sticky load, gripping her ass tight as I blow, Crystal gasping as she feels how much I still have for her, her pussy as flooded as her throat was, my throbbing cock spasming all the while, her pussy clenched around me, the both of us barely able to stay on our feet as we tremble and shake our way through our orgasms.







 Shuddering with the aftermath, my fingers slowly unclench from her full ass, rubbing her curves as I come down, Crystal’s legs trembling as I slide out of her, watching her slide into the water to sit back down, her face flushed from arousal and the steam, looking up at me as I stand there, my fat cock jerking as it starts to hang again, the air on my glans making me twitch an shiver, my nerves raw so soon after orgasm.







 Sitting down beside her, the sound of the bubbling water and the jets all we can hear, we catch our breath, sharing glances but saying nothing. My come deep inside my best friend’s mom’s tight pussy, waiting for the guilt to hit now that the immediate poison is out but the guilt not coming, just the best feeling ever, my cock swaying in the turbulent water, my balls empty and a total MILF babe pressing her thigh to mine, her head coming down to rest on my shoulder and her hand emerging from the water to caress my chest.







 “That was amazing, Jake,” Crystal purrs in a soft, contented voice.







 “Yeah,” I concur, the water melting my muscles, combining with the relaxation of coming making me feel sleepy, like eating too much turkey.







 “What do you say we head inside for a while before we get all pruney? I don’t know about you but I could lie down for a while.”







 “Why stand when you can sit and why sit when you can lie down?”







 “Something like that, yeah,” Crystal says as she takes my hand, the two of us stepping out of the hot tub, naked and glistening, my eyes all over her voluptuous curves as she bends to grab her bathrobe, slipping it on before leading me inside, stopping momentarily at the bathrobe to hand me a robe of my own, soft and fluffy, the two of us looking like we’re on vacation as we step quietly into her room, Crystal still holding my hand as she guides me onto the bed with her, both of us laying down and Crystal snuggling in close, her thigh over mine as she lays on her side pressed into me, her hand and hand on my chest, her skin soft and warm.







 “This feels so nice,” She says quietly, her eyes closed.







 “Mmm,” I murmur in agreement, my arm around her, aware of the weight of her breasts as they rest against my arm, full and warm.







 “You wouldn’t mind if I had a little snooze on you, would you?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Thanks,” Crystal whispers, sounding like she’s already halfway to being asleep.







 Closing my own eyes, listening to the general susurrus of the outside world and Crystal’s soft breathing, my balls tingling after being so well juiced twice I can feel myself not being that far from sleep also, her feminine body against mine, everything about this just feeling…right, the fact I fucked my best friend’s mom a problem for another day, the hot feeling of her pussy against the side of my thigh more important than anything else at the moment, soon falling into a contented sleep too.







* * *







 Slowly waking up an unknown period of time later, I can feel pleasure on my cock and balls, warm and delicate.







 Looking down, my robe has been opened, my naked body exposed with Crystal’s head down by my crotch as she explores and plays with my erection, her fingertips trailing up and down my shaft and balls, grinning as she blows warm air on my balls and watches the skin of my scrotum shift and move, precome beading at the eye of my cock, my length jerking and pulsating at her touch without my input.







 Looking up, she smiles at me.







 “I couldn’t resist. I woke up and he was already standing to attention so I thought I’d spend some time with him. I love the way he moves and jerks,” Crystal explains, blowing on my shaft again, my cock spasming at the soft air, making her grin again, “It’s such a fun toy, I feel like a teenager again, exploring a dick, like a weird alien that turns me on.”







 “Haha, ok. That explains my sexy dreams. Well,
 maybe
 not the alien cock part.”







 “Haha, well now that you’re awake…” Crystal purrs without finishing, bringing her face closer to my shaft and watching me while she runs her tongue from root to tip, my cock trickling precome as I gasp with pleasure, Crystal sucking my head, tasting my clear lust.







 Shifting, she slides her mouth down my shaft, sucking my cock, her hands on my balls, her bare skin against mine as I peel her bathrobe from her, her massive pendulous breasts pressed to my thighs as she blows me, my cock aching with need as she squeezes my girth with her lips, sucking hard, my balls tight as she sends wave after wave of pleasure through me.







 Taking her mouth from my cock, she strokes my dick, spreading her saliva and my precome as she kisses up my stomach and chest, biting and kissing my neck as she climbs up me, her heavy breasts brushing against me as they sway, her nipples erect, my hands running up and down her sides, squeezing her ass as she positions herself above me, one hand holding my aching cock and aiming it at her dripping slit, her eyes locked with mine as she lowers her sex down onto my cock, both of us gasping as my burning hot prick enters her equally hot cunt.







 Back up, she takes as much of my cock as she can, sitting up once she’s fully impaled, her breasts swaying and rocking, her hands on my chest as she steadies herself, grinding back and forth on my length, my hands on her plump as, feeling it clench and unclench as she rides me, full and perfect, her face contorted with pleasure and animal lust, grabbing her hips and pulling her deeper onto me, feeling my cock bottom out in her as her lips squeeze the root of it, our juices mingling, Crystal moving a hand to her clit, rubbing frantically as I caress and squeeze her huge tits, her sliding back and forth getting rapidly quicker, her cheeks flushing, her pussy grasping and clenching my shaft as she grinds.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck!”
 She pants, her head thrown back and her mouth open wide as her climax hits, shuddering and trembling on top of me, her cunt holding me tight as she orgasms, her hand a blur on her clit, her tits gripped in my hands, her cheeks clenched and hard as she rubs and grinds in my lap, her pussy trickling orgasm over my balls as I hold her and she shakes the bed.







 Panting, her hands balled into fists, she rides to a standstill on me, randomly twitching and jerking in her aftermath, my cock buried deep in her and pulsating with need.







 Giving her a minute, I caress her hair before pulling her down to me, my lips pressing to hers as I thrust upward, fucking her hard, Crystal grunting into my mouth as I fuck her freshly juiced pussy, rolling over and getting on top of her, my hands under her ass, holding tight as I pound into her, wanting my own orgasm now, Crystal holding me tight, looking up at me as I stare back, my need in control, Crystal enjoying the ride, her legs spread wide, letting me in all the way, nodding her head and silently encouraging me to come deep inside her, her massive breasts shaking with each thrust, her full feminine figure so perfect to hold and pound into, gripping her ass as I fuck her as fast as I can, my lower stomach almost aching as I thrust and pump, laying down on her as I feel my orgasm build, my only concern in the world right now to blast a load as deep as possible in this stunning MILF’s perfect hot cunt.







 Grunting with ecstasy, my orgasm hit and I start to come, gasping with pleasure into her beck and ear as my cock spasms, pulsates, and jerks in release, shooting my semen deep inside her waiting pussy, Crystal’s arms and legs around me, holding me tight as I flood her slit with cream, the bed shaking as I roar in pleasure, squeezing her ass tight as I pin her to the bed with my cock and body, emptying myself into her, feeling her pussy clench and squeeze me back, pulling every last drop out of me, her sex so soft and hot, tight and welcoming, pushing into her as deep as I can, every inch inside her as it jerks, draining me completely.











 Unable to speak, I simply lay there on top of her, holding her close, my chest against hers, our skin glistening with a light sheen of sweat, her fingers trailing up and down my back and her foot rubbing my calf as she purrs in my ear, my face buried in the pillow, feeling her flex her pussy around my fat girth, teasing me still with her amazing body.







 Eventually, I get up on an elbow, looking down at this hot MILF as she looks up at me, a quiet smile on her lips, stroking my face before pulling me down to kiss her, a long, slow kiss this time, the immediate need tempered and replaced by aftermath passion, our tongues playing together, my softening cock still buried in her, her thighs creamy and supple as they rub with mine, her body and place I never want to leave.







 “Wow, huh?”







 “Haha, yeah, totally wow,” I reply, the best sex I’ve ever had by far, Crystal caressing my face.







 “I can honestly say no man has ever made me come so often in one day, Jake. This is one of the best days of my life.”







 “Me too, about the best day thing, not so much about men making me come,” I reply, Crystal chuckling at my goofy answer, her foot trailing up and down my calf.







 Moving off her and onto the bed, Crystal turns on her side away from me, grabbing my arm and wrapping it around her, pulling me into a spoon, her plump ass pressed to my slick cock, her hand over mine as I hold a heavy boob, her sweetly scented hair in my face, feeling her rub my crotch with her ass, a long contented sigh escaping her.







 “This feels perfect,” She whispers.







 “Yeah,” I agree, sandwiching my hand between her heavy breasts, feeling the heat of her cleavage and kissing her neck.







 Dozing off again into a partial dream state, aware of the sounds of traffic and such outside, mixing with my own daydream-like thoughts as we lie pressed together, my hand idly caressing Crystal’s breasts, stomach, and the bulge of her pubis, I’m not sure how much time passes when I feel Crystal pressing harder into my crotch with her butt, my cock heating up and swelling against her.







 Sliding a hand behind her, Crystal slips in between us, grabbing my cock and pointing it up before pressing her ass back into it, my cock now able to continue growing, wedged between her cheeks like a hotdog in a sensual warm fleshy bun.







 Sighing softly again and again, Crystal slides her ass gently up and down, stroking my cock with her cheeks, feeling me swell and throb against her, my cock a bar of pure heat, her soft feminine curves making my shaft and balls ache with need, my face burning as I start holding her tighter, pressing into her, massaging and caressing her massive breasts, kissing and biting at her ear and neck.







 “You’ve been such a good boy today, jake, making me feel more pleasure than I’ve ever experienced before,” Crystal says in barely a whisper as we grind and press together, her fingers interlocking with mine, “I want to give you something extra special I’ve never given any man before.”







 “Mmm?” I murmur, holding her tight and dry humping against her, her body so soft and arousing.







 Feeling her shift a little, her arm does something before her hand appears in my vision as she holds up a small tube of lube.







 “Give that monster cock of yours a nice coating of this and you’ll see,” She purrs, gyrating her ass harder into my urgent cock.







 Taking the tube from her, I pop the lid and squeeze a generous amount of the gel-like substance onto my shaft, stroking and spreading it, my cock now glistening in my hand, turgid and pulsating.







 “All done?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Ok,” Crystal says, a hand sliding down her side until it gets to her ass, grabbing a cheek and spreading it, revealing her puckered little asshole, “Now put some on my button.”







 “Ok,” I say, my voice cracking as I understand what’s coming and Crystal’s meaning of something she’s never given any man before, myself having never fucked a woman in the ass, the two of us about to lose our anal virginity together.







 Squeezing a dollop onto her asshole, I massage it in with a thumb, Crystal purring as she holds her ass seductively open, my cock painfully hard at this point, so desperate and needy to plumb this new hole.







 Finished, I hand the tube back to her, Crystal placing it somewhere out of my sight as she presses her ass back into my cock, my slick shaft slipping and sliding between her cheeks as she grinds against me, her lubed asshole a hot little knot pressing against the underside of my length close to the base.







 Jerking me off with her ass cheeks, she takes my hand again, holding me tight as I hold her, both of us grinding and humping, the heat and intensity increasing, the anticipation driving me wild.







 Lifting her thigh, I feel Crytals other hand slip between her legs and caress my glistening balls, her fingertips running up and down my shaft before grasping it in a slippery grip and aiming my cock at her asshole, the head now pressed into her sphincter, slick and hot.







 Taking a long slow breath, Crystal pushes back into me as I hold her, pressing inward as I feel her butthole slowly stretch and start to swallow my glans, the feeling intense, her asshole so tight as she grunts and pushes harder, her asshole sliding over my knob, making me gasp as the end of my cock is suddenly engulfed in burning tightness, Crystal’s finger locking with mine as she holds me tight, panting as she gets used to my fat head in her asshole.







 “Holy shit,” She gasps.







 “My thoughts exactly,” I pant, my entire length shivering with pleasure, a million nerve fireworks going off in my knob every second.







 Purring deep in her throat, Crystal pushes back again, her tight asshole sliding further and further down my length, a tight ring of intensity slowly devouring my cock, the heat of her asshole incredible, its walls hugging my thick shaft as she slowly impales herself on my length, her plump ass cheeks pressing into me as she keeps going, taking more and more of me, not happy until she’s completely submerged my long cock into her butt.







 Now totally inside her, we hold for a moment, catching our breath.







 “I can feel him throbbing inside me,” Crystal whispers, my balls tight as I hold her close.







 “I can’t believe how good it feels inside you,” I reply, caressing her breasts as I get my bearings, my head dizzy with lust and pleasure.







 Ready, we start to fuck, slowly at first, every withdrawal and thrust like starting over again, taking our breaths away, her asshole squeezing and clenching around my girth, my hand sliding down to her crotch, her pussy absolutely drenched, slipping a finger inside, my palm on her clit, rubbing her front as I fuck her back, Crystal murmuring and gasping with pleasure, her sounds so erotic as she writhes in ecstasy, squeezing her breasts and pulling her nipples, my lips kissing her neck and ear as I fill her ass with thick cock again and again.







 Getting into our rhythm, I fuck her harder, my hand a blur on her clit now, her lust trickling and dribbling down her thigh and hip, soaking the bed as she pants and whimpers in pleasure, her ass clenching and unclenching around my girth.







 Shaking suddenly, Crystal’s orgasm hits, a powerful one, making her entire body jump and stiffen as she yells out in lust and release, her legs straight as a board and flexed, her toes curled as her asshole clamps around my cock, feeling her pussy squirt in climax, coating my hand as I continue to stimulate and tease her clit throughout, holding her tight as my hips thrust, pounding her ass relentlessly, dizzy with animal need as I feel her shiver and tremble in orgasm, stuck on my cock.







 Going limp, Crystal pants as she tries to recover, my hand on her hip now, holding her tight as I fuck her faster, the slap of our sex filling the room, moving her onto her front while still buried inside her, mounting her from above, pounding her ass, my chest on her back, kissing and biting her salty skin, both of us covered in a sheen of sweat, Crystal gasping as I fuck the air out of her, her hands gripping the blankets as she feels me take her completely, my cock raging as I bury it in her time and time again, holding her hair while I grunt and moan with pleasure into her ear.







 “You want my come, Crystal? You want my come deep in your asshole?”







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes, Jake! Fill me! Fill my little ass!”
 Crystal begs, her mouth agape and her eyes screwed shot, her face flushed and glistening as we shake, my every thrust making the bed wobble, her plump cheeks slapping and sticking to my thighs as I pound into her.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I bellow as my orgasm hits, my cock spasming like never before as I shoot my red hot load deep in her asshole, holding her tight as I slam into her, every jerk and tremble of my length sending another shot of hot come into her, Crystal gasping breathlessly as she feels my cock pulsate and fill her asshole, flooding her with my cream, the bed soaking wet with her juices as I thrust and pump, feeling like I’m going to faint as my orgasm makes me dizzy with release, my chest pounding as I push as deep into her as I can, emptying my balls into this perfect MILF’s tight asshole.







 Both of us gasping, sweat dripping from my nose, I kiss her softly on the cheek, propped up on my hands, my balls aching, my cock stuck in her butt, her tight ring squeezing my length as it tries to soften.







 “Fucking hell,”
 I gasp, pulling out of her and falling to the bed onto my back, Crystal rolling over to lay by my side, both of us staring unseeingly at the ceiling.







 “I second that,” Crystal whispers, her massive breasts rocking as she takes in deep gulps of air, “I was a little worried how it’d go having my first anal with such a massive cock, but you really knew how to do it right, a bit of an anal professional, huh?” She adds, turning her face to mine.







 “Uhh, actually that was my first time too,” I admit, Crystal looking genuinely surprised but also pleased.







 “Well well well, we both just lost our virginity together, how sweet. You must be a natural then, Jake, because wow, what an amazing fuck.”







 “Thank you, but you were even better. So, does this make us like buttfuck bro’s now?”







 “Haha, you goof! Not bro’s, but I’d say buttfuck buddies? Hmm, or maybe more appropriately just fuck buddies in general?”







 “Fuck buddies?” I ask, one eyebrow raised.







 “I think I’d like that, yeah.”







 “Me too,” I say, Crystal grinning and leaning in to press her lips to mine, the two of us kissing for long minutes, spent but still unable to keep our hands off one another.







 “So, like, logistically, how do we go from here?”







 “Well,
 logistically
 , I’d say that whenever Steven isn’t here, you come around and fuck my brains out, or is that making it too complicated?” Crystal answers with a cheeky smile.







 “Hmm, no I think I can manage to get my head around that,” I reply with a smile of my own.







 “Excellent! Here’s to the future, Jake, and the millions of insanely good orgasms we’re going to give each other,” Crystal says, lifting a hand for a high-five.







 Returning the high-five, our fingers interlock, our eyes locking together as well, pulling each other closer, our lusts already on the rise again…







END
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