
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


As I got out of the car I stretched and took a few deep breaths. I had driven for over three hours, but the time was well spent: I was finally at Alyssa's place for a party and jam session. She and her boyfriend lived in a little corner of paradise. It was in a heavily forested area and her house was very isolated on a gentle cliff side. We were now in early fall and while the leaves were starting to turn red and yellow, it was a very warm day. I drank in the sights, sounds and smells of the deep nature and was looking forward to the party. 

I was also looking forward to seeing Alyssa again. She was a friend of mine, a beautiful woman with whom I had briefly hooked up with three years ago. We had been friends for a few years before actually trying to date and even though those two dates and many long kisses had been very nice, it hadn't really clicked romantically. Despite the fact that she was gorgeous and amazingly desirable, I had been the one who decided to just be friends. 

I'd had a very clear feeling that if we decided to go on a third date and truly move from friends to lovers, it wouldn't have worked and it would probably have ruined our friendship. Oh, sexually it would have worked very well, I had been sure of that. But neither of us were just looking for a sex partner and the rest of our romantic life would have been filled with tensions. She was just too driven and intense, never able to just settle into the smooth, simple life I was looking for. 

She had found Michael a few weeks later and they have been together since, both living a very intense lifestyle. To be fair, it seemed to suit them very well: they still seemed happy together. Although I regretted not getting to enjoy her body, I was glad to consider her one of my closest friends. Closest, strangely enough, despite of this failed attempt at romance. As I saw her coming out of her house to greet me, my heart fluttered. Just friends! I had to remind myself of that sometimes! Gods she was gorgeous! She just had everything: beautiful face, long thick hair, amazing breasts as well as an ass and long legs that could hypnotize you. 

She was wearing yoga pants and a tight tank top today and despite her bra, her massive breasts bounced around as she walked very briskly towards me. Almost running. Her long dark mane of hair was tightly bound in a bun on top of her head. While I loved the sight and feel of long loose hair, that tight bun somehow enhanced her dancer's silhouette. When she hugged me, I felt her entire body molding itself against mine, especially her breasts, firm and impossible to ignore against my chest. 

It was amazing to feel Alyssa in my arms, her warmth and intense hug making my head spin. To my surprise, my nose found itself pressed against her neck and I took a deep breath before I could stop myself. She smelled wonderful, with just a hint of the thuja perfume I still remembered. Thankfully, I managed to refrain from sliding a hand down to her round ass. Not having dared to caress her ass after our second and final date was one of my biggest regrets. Oh... That ass! As beautiful as she was, as amazing as her big breasts were, with their often-hard nipples pointing upwards... her ass filled my dreams. How it didn't simply exist as an object of sheer lust, but instead seemed to constantly surge into its unbelievable roundness, how it jiggled when she moved yet always looked very firm atop her lean legs, how it... I closed my eyes and tried to think of something else. 

Alyssa had always been a hugger, for which I was profoundly grateful, but today she seemed to hug me for longer than usual. And more strongly as well. After she slowly pulled away, she looked up at me with a bright smile and even brighter eyes. Her cheeks were flushed and she was glowing with life and pleasure. She grabbed my hand and pulled me towards the house where several guests had already arrived. We shared some small talk as we walked and stopped on the porch before going into the house. 

The fall sunlight was backlighting her, highlighting the few loose locks around her head and making my heart twist. She was just too beautiful! Even more beautiful than she had already been three years ago. Why the fuck did I end our attempt at dating before spending a night with her? Well, I knew very well why: I knew I wouldn't have been able to do the sensible thing and stop this friends-to-lovers adventure after having drank from her body! I grinned, thinking about that, and she briefly looked puzzled at my expression. 

She was still holding my hand during that slight pause in our conversation and she gave me another hug before inviting me in. Just as I was about to follow her and her perfect ass I saw that John, another old friend, was just arriving. I told her that I would wait for him and join her soon. She went in, closed the door and I looked at her through the glass, shaking my head slowly. What a woman! 

John joined me a minute later and we talked outside for a bit. "Hey man, still pining for her?" her asked me bluntly. 

"Shut up!" I replied quickly, looking around. The door and nearby windows were closed, but still! 

"I saw you hugging her a minute ago and couldn't help but imagine how her huge breasts felt!"

"You lecherous bastard!" I said, laughing.

"Pfff! Don't try to tell me that you didn't enjoy that mammary explosion of a hug!"

We both laughed at his words and I checked around once again to make sure we were alone. "Yeah, I did..." I replied with a smile.

"So, did you dare to grab her ass during the hug!"

"Stop it man!" I replied laughing, pushing him against the house. "I'd never do that dude!"

"Oh, I know, I know..." John said. "But it's not because you don't want to, an assman like you!" After laughing, he added "Let's make a deal. I'll take her boobs and you her ass."
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