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 “Poor thing, I feel so sorry for her,” My Mom says, glancing out the window in the direction of our neighbor Crystal’s house as she gets ready for work.







 “What’s that?” I ask, looking up from my phone.







 “Crystal next door, Brian, her boyfriend broke up with her this morning, he was doing a lot of yelling. I saw her sobbing as she checked her mail. I wish I could pop over and console her but I have to go to work.”








 Why the hell would he break up with her? She’s a total MILF babe!
 I think to myself before answering.







 “Would you like me to go over?” I ask, hearing the hint in mom’s sentence.







 “Would you? That’d be very sweet, I don’t like the idea of her being alone right now.”







 “Sure, I can go spend a few hours with her,” I reply, more than happy to spend some time with my ultimate MILF fantasy, her body fueling more bedtime fantasies than I can remember.







 “You’re such a good boy. This weekend, I think we should go to the shoe shop and you can pick whatever pair you want, unless it’s those thousand dollar one of course!”







 “Haha, come on mom, I’m 19, I don’t need you to reward me or buy me shoes,” I say, acting as if this isn’t totally about the chance to get close to Crystal.







 “Well, either way, thank you,” Mom says, grabbing her car keys and the two of us leaving the house, Mom getting into her car and me waving as I walk across the lawn and onto Crystal’s, ringing her doorbell.







 Opening her door, I feel the familiar tingle in my cock as I lay eyes on her, her body absolutely packed and made for good times, voluptuous and curvy, her breasts barely contained in her robe, loosely tied around her narrow waist, her hips flaring out, a real hourglass figure, her thighs bare and exposed, her robe short, her bare feet dainty as she stands there. With a thick head of wavy black hair making her blue eyes even more striking, a trembling smile fills her plump lips as she sees me. It’s obvious from her eyes that she’s been crying but she still greets me with her usual happy enthusiasm.







 “Oh hi, Brian. I don’t mean to be rude, but now really isn’t a good time, sorry.”







 “Actually, that’s why I’m here. Mom and I didn’t like the idea of you being alone, but she had to go to work. I can go if you want though, I don’t want to intrude.”







 “Oh, you already know about earlier? Then yes, I’d love some company actually, your mom is so sweet,” Crystal says, letting me in while I try not to stare too hard at her plunging cleavage, her robe so close to slipping open, my mind willing it to happen as I enter.







 “Sorry about answering the door in a robe, but I’m not feeling in the mood to bother dressing today,” She says as we walk through her house and into her lounge.







 “No need to apologize, Crystal, this is your house, I’m just here as like a shoulder to lean on, yeah?” I say, having never actually been in this kind of situation before.







 “You’re very sweet,” Crystal says, sitting on her large couch and patting a spot beside her which I promptly fill, her scent filling my nostrils as we sit close enough to touch.







 “So...do you want to talk about it?” I ask.







 Sniffing and dabbing at her eyes with a tissue, Crystal nods.







 “Basically, Tony broke up with me because he says I’m fat and ugly!” Crystal explains, breaking into sobs at the end of her sentence, burying her head into her hands, her shoulders shaking as she cries.







 Feeling genuinely sorry for her, I put my hand around her and rub her back, holding her a little as she gets what is probably the latest wave in a series of crying bursts out of her system.







 “There’s no need to be sad, Crystal. If this Tony guy said that then you know he’s lying, you’re not fat or ugly, so he’s just trying to hurt you, don’t give him the satisfaction.” I say, making it up as I go, trying to think what would be the best words to use right now, part of me very aware of my hand on her back, feeling the warmth of her body as I hug her.







 “Thank you, Brian, but I know you’re just saying that. I
 am
 fat and ugly!” Crystal insists, another burst of crying wracking her.







 “Seriously, you’re really not,” I counter, “You’re very attractive!” I add, meaning it, my cock becoming more and more aware of my hand on Crystal, twitching as it feels the two of us sitting close on the couch, reading the situation very differently to the rest of my body, as is often the case.







 “Then why did he dump me?” Crystal asks, sounding genuinely perplexed.







 “Who knows with guys? Maybe he was getting cold feet or is a bit of a player. Just remember, his words are simply to hurt you, there’s no truth to them. Did you ever tell a guy he never made you...
 you know
 , after you broke up, even though he did? Or maybe told him his...
 thing
 was tiny, even though it wasn’t? That’s all this is,” I explain, avoiding getting too rude with my explanations, even as my own cock starts to swell, Crystal’s warmth and proximity alongside her alluring sweet fragrance making it impossible for him not to stand up.







 “You really think so?” Crystal says, dabbing at her eyes.







 “Trust me, you are not ugly! I’ve jerked off so many...uhhh, umm. Yeah. Just trust me, Crystal,” I say, floundering a bit after nearly spilling the beans.







 “What were you going to say just then, Brian?” Crystal asks, looking at me a little closer.







 “What? Umm, nothing, don’t worry about it,” I say, trying to play it off, my hand now paused in mid-backrub, my cock really starting to ache with need.







 “No, please, you can tell me. Something about jerking off? I’m very curious now.”







 “Ahh, it’s embarrassing, I shouldn’t have mentioned it. I don’t want to be rude.”







 “It’s ok. You have my full permission to be as rude as you want. Maybe what you have to say will make me feel a little better too?”







 Swallowing hard, my cock throbbing, I look away as I admit the truth.







 “I’ve, uhh, I’ve jerked off while thinking about you more times than I can remember, Crystal. You’re really hot, like, my ultimate fantasy MILF.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You find me attractive?”







 “Very.”







 “Really?”







 “Let’s put it this way, I have a raging boner right now just from sitting next to you,” I say, looking down at my crotch and moving my shirt out of the way, exposing my now obvious tent, Crystal’s eyes following mine, her mouth dropping open as she sees my unmistakable erection.







 “Is that really because of me?” She whispers, looking at it closely, her sadness momentarily a thing of the past.







 “Yep, as soon as you answered the door in that sexy robe I was in trouble, haha,” I admit, Crystal looking down at her own clothing as I inform her.







 “This old thing? I...I don’t know what to say, Brian.”







 “You don’t have to say anything, I’m sorry, I was trying to let you know you’re sexy but I’ve turned it into some sort of pervy thing.”







 “No, you haven’t. I really do feel a bit better, Brian. A handsome young man like yourself, rock hard because of me? It’s extremely flattering,” Crystal says, a flush of color blossoming across her face and chest as she stares at my crotch and absent-mindedly starts chewing her lip.







 Watching her watch my cock as it pulses in my pants, I feel my own body heating up, the mood in the room morphing, a feeling of sexual tension starting to fill the air.







 “Would you mind if I took my top off? It’s starting to feel pretty hot in here.” I say, meaning it about the heat but mostly wanting to show off my young athletic body to Crystal, sensing her growing hunger.







 “No, be my guest,” Crystal answers with a smile, watching me closely as I peel my top off, flexing my chest as I sit next to her, my time in the gym paying off as I notice her eyes widen as they rove over my torso, finishing back on my tent.







 “I must admit Brian, if we’re being honest with each other, I may have enjoyed the view once or twice while watching you cut your lawn topless in the past,” Crystal says, a hand coming out slowly to caress my chest appreciate, Crystal giggling as I flex it under her hand.







 “And I don’t think I ever missed a chance to enjoy you in short shorts on a hot day,” I admit in return, allowing my eyes to run up and down her body in front of her, openly checking her out as we both feel the temperature continue to rise.







 “Ha. I’m still having a little trouble believing
 that,
 ” Crystal says, pointing to my tent, “Is because of me.”







 “You can...you can touch it if you want to check,” I say, moving things to the next level.







 Looking at me and chewing her lip, her eyes smoldering and hungry, I feel her hand languidly slide down my torso and over my stomach before creeping onto my pants, her fingertips swirling around the point of the tent, my knob.







 “Mmm, I can feel its heat even through your pants,” Crystal purrs, her hand rubbing my pulsating shaft through my pants, my balls tingling as she does so, a flurry of butterflies launching in my gut as I feel her erotic touch.







 Her other hand reaching over, Crystal unclasps my pants, pulling down my zipper and opening my jeans, my cock now clad only in boxers, throbbing visibly as Crystal’s fingertips glide up and down it, exploring every inch of my shaft.







 Her eyes unblinking, she watches my crotch as she grabs my boxers and pulls them down, hooking them under my balls, my cock and ballbag now exposed, rock hard, pulsating and veiny, red hot to her touch as she grasps it, delicately at first, before squeezing it and feeling just how hard I am for her.







 “It’s so big, and
 so
 hard,” Crystal whispers, watching my cock throb as she jerks me off slowly, “Much bigger than Tony’s.”







 Reaching up to stroke her hair out of her face as she stares at my cock, my hands glide down her neck and over her chest, grabbing the soft folds of her robe and easing them open, the loose knot falling away easily, her massive natural breasts bare for my eyes, my cock twitching with lust in her grip as I see them for the first time.







 Heavy looking, swaying slightly to the movement of her body as she strokes my cock, her nipples erect and pointing out, large areolas encircling them, I cup her breasts and feel their weight, caressing them with my thumbs as I hold them, her underboob hot to the touch as I fondle her massive chest with relish.







 Her skin so soft and beautiful, I play with her breasts for minutes, Crystal smiling at me every now and then while she plays with my cock, the two of us exploring each other like prized new toys, unable to keep our hands off them.







 “You like my breasts?’ Crystal eventually purrs, her nipples harder now than when I started, her hands still all over my shaft and plums, teasing and tickling.







 “Yes,” I breathe, a trickle of pre-come leaking from my pulsating boner, Crystal sliding her skilled hand over it and spreading it, making her handjob all the smoother and nicer “Do you like my cock?”







 “Very much,” Crystal purrs in answer, her lip bitten as she squeezes my shaft with her response.







 “Do you want to suck it?” I ask in a low voice, one hand moving from her breasts to the back of her head, her soft hair falling between my fingers.







 “Yes, so badly,” Crystal purrs softly.







 Smiling and saying nothing, I pull her head forward, guiding her face down to my lap, Crystal’s hand cradling my balls as her hot lips make contact with my sensitive knob.







 Gasping, I feel her push forward, her mouth suddenly engulfing half of my length, her tongue slipping back and forth as she massaging my cock with it as she sucks, pulling my cock deeper into her mouth, feeling her tight warmth as my knob slides into her throat, Crystal still pushing, my entire shaft inside her a moment later, another gasp escaping me as she buries her head fully into my lap, her nose pressed to my pubic bone as I feel my shaft pulsate inside her, Crystal deepthroating me with such skill I can only stroke her hair and gasp as I enjoy being balls deep in her throat.







 “
 Oh my fucking god
 ,” I whisper as Crystal starts bobbing, her throat and mouth hugging my cock as she jerks me off with her body, my cock throbbing and twitching inside her, Crystal’s warm saliva running over my balls as she massages them, spreading it around, my hips pumping as I hold her hair, not wanting to miss the show, watching my cock slide in and out of her skilled mouth, her lips stretched tight around my girth.







 “
 Mmm
 ,” Crystal answers, increasing the pace of her blowjob, her throat gripping my shaft tight as my knob swells in her, my pre-come leaking directly into her.







 Feeling my balls tighten and my grip on her hair intensify, Crystal speeds up even more, leaving me no chance of holding on any longer, my 19-year-old cock no match for her skilled MILF mouth.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, gripping her hair tight as I push her face deep onto my cock, shooting my load directly int her throat, her tongue swirling around my shaft as I pump her full of my semen, Crystal cradling my balls and massaging them as they empty into her, hearing her purr with pleasure as she feels me flood her belly with come.







 Making me twitch and jerk on the couch, Crystal keeps sucking playfully, licking at my now ultra-sensitive knob, slurping on it and getting every last drop as I gasp and fidget, the pleasure so intense as she cleans my cock of any come.







 Moaning with pleasure, I grab her robe and peel it off her shoulders, letting it fall to the ground, Crystal now wearing nothing but a tiny pair of sexy lace panties, my hands running up ad down her body, exploring her full-bodied curves while she continues to tease and suck my cock, her fingertips fondling my saliva covered balls, slippery as she fondles them.







 Pushing her off my cock, eager to take a turn on her with my mouth now, I push her to her back, kissing her breasts, sucking them, feeling her nipples as I pinch them between my lips, swirling my tongue around them, Crystal stroking my head and purring as she enjoys me tasting her.







 Kissing her soft belly, my fingers hooking under her panties, I tug them down as my face goes lower, Crystal lifting her butt as I pull her panties down to her knees, a small triangle of soft hair crowning the bump of her mons, my lips kissing her there as I continue down, Crystal watching closely, my eyes locking with hers as I pull her thighs apart, my lips making contact with her sex, her pussy soaking wet and slippery.







 Tasting her, pushing my tongue into her, I feel her pussy’s heat as I slide my tongue deep into her, sucking her lips and sliding my tongue up and down her slit before wrapping my lips around her hood and clit and sucking, feeling her swollen bud with my tongue and flicking it, Crystal gasping, her fingers clawing into my head as she holds me, her pelvis gyrating as she grinds herself against my face, watching me eat her out.







 Lifting her legs onto my shoulders, her calves now resting on my back, I feast on her, pushing my face deep into her sex, lapping at her, eager to taste her more and more, Crystal’s purrs becoming moans as I lick and suck at her delicious slit.







 Caressing her, I slide a finger inside her, feeling her heat as her pussy grips my finger, hugging it tightly inside her, my other hand caressing her massive breasts, her nipples standing proud as she strokes my head, her fingernails dragging on my scalp as she clenches her teeth with pleasure, her eyes locked with mine as I eat her faster and more intensely.







 Sucking, licking, and fingering, I feel Crystal’s pussy flowing with lust as I bring her closer and closer to orgasm, Crystal’s stare breaking off from mine periodically as she closes them tight, her head arched back, a large gasp of pleasure escaping her as I eat her out relentlessly, never slowing down and giving her a chance to plateau, constantly increasing the pleasure, feeling her grip on my head telling me she’s loving it, her back arching and her sopping cunt mashing against my face, feeling her grind against me on the couch, my cock once again rock hard at this display of total sexuality, Crystal so sexy writhing underneath me as I feast on her.







 “
 Don’t stop...don’t stop...don’t stop….Oh! Oh my god! Oh yes! Oh yes! Ohhh!
 ” Crystal exclaims as her orgasm hits her, her hands gripping me tight as she all but pulls my face inside her, mashing her sex against me wildly, her sex exploding as her climax rocks her body, my mouth and fingers working like crazy, keeping her there, Crystal thrashing and moaning with pleasure as I draw her orgasm out, her orgasm sounds so sexy as she grunts and wails with pleasure, knowing I’m making her come so hard.







 Shuddering to a stop, her fingernails no longer digging into me as her grip relaxes, I look up from between her legs, my mouth still clamped to her pussy, the bulge of her mons and the mounds of her breasts before me as we lock eyes as I kiss and tease her sex, feeling her jerk as I suck on her clit, now as sensitive post orgasm as my knob was, Crystal laughing as she jerks and twitches, her face flushed.







 “Tony never,
 ever
 made me come like that, Brian. Oh my god!” Crystal purrs, looking at me with wonder as I take my face from her sex and sit on my heels, my pulsing boner now visible, “And he’s hard again already?”







 “I told you, Crystal, you’re incredibly sexy,” I saw with a smile as I climb over her, leaning in, the two of us starting to kiss, Crystal tasting herself on my lips as our tongues start to wrestle.







 Reaching down, I grab my cock and guide it to her waiting pussy, Crystal’s legs spread wide for me, her hands on my ass, urging me down, wanting me inside her.







 Penetrating her, her sex so soft, wet, and warm, I moan with pleasure into her mouth, her pussy easily the nicest I’ve ever been inside, my cock pulsating as I feel her body gripping it, so hot and tight.







 Wrapping my hands under her ass, I start to fuck her, our mouths locked together, her massive breasts rocking as I thrust, her nipples grazing my chest to and fro as we squirm together.







 Rolling over, I pull Crystal n top of me into cowgirl position, watching her amazing breasts sway as she rides me, feeling her pussy grip my cock as she grinds back and forth, my hands caressing her thighs and plump ass.







 Arching her back, making her already incredible tits even more stunning, Crystal reaches behind herself, her fingertips fondling my balls as we fuck, her touch so sensual I can’t help but moan in pleasure as she plays with my balls, her pussy sliding back and forth, my cock stuffed inside her, feeling her sex contracting around its girth.







 Resting her hands on my chest, Crystal lifts herself slightly, allowing both of us to watch as she lowers and lifts herself on my pole, my cock sliding into her and out as she gyrates, teasing my length with her sex before sitting down fully on it again, her hot sex wrapped around my shaft as I squeeze her ass, pulling her down harder onto my shaft, burying it fully inside her.







 Lifting her off my cock, I push her to the side and sit up, bending her over the armrest in doggy, her perfect ass proffered before me as I get in position behind her, holding her hips with one hand as my other guides my knob back to her glistening slit.







 Pushing in, we both gasp as I fill her quickly, holding her hips and thrusting deeply, stuffing my cock inside her, Crystal arching her back and letting me hit all the right spots inside her.







 Grabbing her hair and pulling, I ride her hard, Crystal moaning with pleasure as the slap of our sex fills the room, feeling my balls start to lift.







 Holding her tight, I fuck her as fast and hard as I can, Crystal feeling me twitch inside her and purring.







 “
 Yes baby yes, give it to me! Give me your come! I wanna feel it baby!
 ”







 Her words the last straw, I grunt loudly as I hold her hips tight, pushing myself as deep as I can into her as my cock pulsates and shoots, hot come flooding Crystals pussy as I thrust and pump, my length throbbing as spurt after spurt of hot semen fills her, Crystal grunting with me as she feels it inside her, hot and runny, her glistening pussy stretched around my girth as her body flexes and hugs my pulsating shaft.







 Gasping, my cock twitching with orgasm aftershocks while still inside her, I stroke her ass, so plump and perfect as I shake with pleasure, Crystal purring and gyrating her ass for me, feeling her flex herself around my cock.







 Sliding out and sitting back on the couch, Crystal turns around, a very content smile on her face, laying on the couch and resting her head on my lap, my slippery cock inches from her face as she hugs my thigh, a happy sigh escaping her.







 “That was so,
 so
 what I needed Brian. Thank you.”







 “You’re very welcome. So do you believe me now when I say you’re a sexy woman?”







 “Hmmm, I might need to be convinced a few more times, if you’re up for it?” Crystal says with a smile, looking up at me, her hand fondling my balls.







 “I think I can arrange that,” I answer back, already looking forward to my next session with this amazing MILF!







END
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