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FERTILE MILF NEXT DOOR: IMPREGNATE ME FOR A MILLION DOLLARS
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 My folks are always saying that I rush into things without thinking of the long term ramifications, and I’ve got to admit that they’re probably right, having always been more focused on making today as good as possible without thinking about what it means for tomorrow. What my parents don’t know is that about 6 months ago our neighbor, a total MILF, offered me a pretty good sum of money to get her pregnant, and without giving any thought to what that would mean (ie: I would be a dad) I took the money and jumped at the opportunity to fuck a total MILF babe while getting paid.







SIX MONTHS EARLIER







 “Hi Ben, how have you been?” Asks Crystal, my MILF neighbor, approaching me from the large expanse of her front yard, seeing that I was taking the bins out for my folks as part of my weekly chores to earn my pocket money. I think I might be a little bit of a disappointment to my parents; they both have great jobs and earn even greater money, living in the nicest estate in town, our house a small mansion, practically. Unfortunately, whatever it is that makes them so driven appears to have skipped me, I did very poorly in college, happy to spend my time letting my good looks get me between the sheets of many of the hot students. Now, at 22, I basically live at home and do a few chores every now and then and my parents pay my way, but I can feel them getting closer and closer to kicking me out, in the hope it will force me to grow up. I’ve already got a friend whose couch I can sleep on in that eventually though, winning!







 “Great Crystal, yourself?” I reply, taking in the lovely view of my favorite MILF. Crystal is in her early 40’s, her rich husband dying at least 10 years ago now, leaving her alone in the house, her 2 children about my age and frankly much more successful, living their lives far away, changing the world etc etc.







 Crystal is absolutely stunning, the type that makes every man at least turn his head and watch as she walks by, if not outright stopping and just gawping as she passes. With thick blonde hair, wavy and tumbling over her shoulders, surrounding a face so gorgeous you want to weep, her blue eyes so seductive and alluring, being able to melt you just by looking at you, her full lips sensual with the promise of great oral. Her chest is quite simply massive, her enormous natural tits forming a deep ravine of cleavage, begging to be motorboated. A skinny waist the envy of any 20 year old, her hips then curve out, her ass and thighs looking like you could bounce pennies off them. She’s in perfect shape, her every feature as beautiful as the girls my age, but with that added extra something that comes with maturity, a sort of knowing glint to her eye, like she could do things to your cock that would blow your mind that the 20 somethings could only hope to try and do.







 “Yeah, really good, Ben.” Crystal responds, breaking me from my reverie of how amazing she looks. “I was actually hoping to talk with you about a business proposition. Do you have a moment to come back to my place?”







 “Sure.” I respond, my only plans today being Playstation and relaxing. And I’m certainly not going to knock back a chance to spend time with such a smoking hot babe.







 “Great, let’s get back to my place then.” Crystal says, smiling. Turning and walking over her perfect lawn to her house, I watch her ass in her shorts, her arms exposed from her sleeveless shirt. Entering her place, the inside is as magnificent as the outside, although as I’m used to a similar house thanks to my parents, I barely notice.







 Walking to her living room, she offers me a seat and I plonk down on one of her couches, Crystal sitting close to me, her perfume filling my nostrils and making my cock twitch.







 “So, lay it on me, Crystal. What’s this business venture?”







 “Haha, not so much a venture as an exchange actually, Ben. The thing is, I’m 43 and I’m not getting any younger. However, having said that, I still feel like I have many great years left in me. I spend all my time alone in this house, my children all grown up and not needing their mother so much anymore, but a large part of me really feels like I haven’t finished my mothering period of life, if that makes sense?”







 “Sure.” I reply, partially understanding, wondering if perhaps she wants to start a babysitting service or something?







 “Now, I’m very healthy and I take care of myself, but even so, my Doctor has told me that at 43 my window is rapidly getting smaller if I want to have a baby.”







 “Ah.” I add, not seeing how this fits in.







 “And hoping to go out there and find a suitable partner that also wants to have a baby asap is unlikely, and so I come to the business exchange part, Ben.” Crystal says, watching me closely, putting her hand on my thigh and smiling warmly. “I want you to give me a baby. If you can get me pregnant I will give you a million dollars, straight up.”







 The words ‘a million dollars’ roaring in my head, I try to process what Crystal has just said. “You want me to be one of those sperm donor guys?”







 “No, as we’re both healthy human beings I see no reason why we shouldn’t create a baby the old fashioned way.” Crystal answers, her hand on my thigh now rubbing a little, filling me with heat. “I have the paperwork all drawn up, you’d bear no financial burden to the child, it would be all on me, you simply need to make me pregnant and that would be the extent of your responsibilities. I’m happy to raise a child on my own.”







 “Umm, I mean, wow. A million dollars and sex? Sounds too good to be true. Why me, Crystal?”







 “Because you’re a handsome young man, Ben, and I can sense that you’ll give me a strong, healthy baby. My instincts can feel it, on some lower level. My body aches for you whenever you’re near. I don’t know if it’s pheromones or whatever, but I can’t think of anyone I’d rather have coming deep inside me than you.” Crystal says, her hand sliding closer to my now growing cock, her hot talk turning me on. “Think about it, a million dollars and you get to fuck me every which way until I’m pregnant. Say yes Ben, give me a baby.”







 I’d like to say that I gave such a serious thing as creating new life more than a moment's thought, but the truth is, Crystal’s hand slid to my crotch and rubbed my bulge and I immediately leaned in to kiss her, my hand wrapping around her head, pulling her mouth to mine.







 Kissing, Crystal’s hands scrabbling at my pants, undoing them and getting my cock out, her hands pumping up and down my length.







 “Oooh yes, a nice fat cock. Excellent, Ben.”
 Crystal says in a husky tone, her hand stroking me. Standing up from the couch, Crystal pulls me to my feet and starts lowering my pants, dropping to her knees and wrapping her mouth around my cock in one smooth motion. Taken by surprise, what with barely one minute ago having never even kissed Crystal, now watching as she slathers my cock in her spit, her blowjob wet and noisy.







 My cock good and lubricated, Crystal stands back up and with a smile pulls down her shorts and underwear, revealing a smooth pussy, her lips glistening with lust. Turning from me and bending over the couch, Crystal raises her ass high, standing on her toes, wiggling her ass.







 “Fill me Ben, give me your first load.” Crystal says, looking over her shoulder at me with a hungry look in her eyes, all business.







 Her pussy looking magnificent, I stand behind her and grab her hip, my other hand guiding my knob to her wet sex. Pressing against her pussy, Crystal backs onto me, impaling herself on my shaft, a grunt escaping her as she starts riding me hard, with me barely doing anything yet, Crystal taking charge and pumping back and forth on my cock, squeezing her pussy around my length again and again. Grabbing both hips, I start to fuck her with the same intensity, my balls slapping against her as I drive my cock in deep.







 “Come as fast as you can, we’ve got lots of loads to do.” Crystal tells me, panting, pushing herself back against me with her arms on the couch, her head bowed. “And when you come, make sure your cock is fully in me, deliver that semen right at my doorstep, ok?”







 “Sure thing, Crystal.” I pant, the slaps of our bodies filling the otherwise quiet living room.







 “Good boy. Give me your come Ben,
 fill me
 with your potent young seed!” Crystal pants, her pussy gripping my cock, tensing her sex around my length, milking me.







 Concentrating on my cock, I feel my whole shaft tingling and know my orgasm is close. Pounding into Crystal, I tell her I’m about to come and she squeezes my girth even tighter with her body, her pussy muscles stronger than that of any other woman I’ve ever fucked. Exclaiming loudly, I hold my cock fully inside her as I blast my load deep in her pussy, Crystal moaning happily as she feels my jizz fill her waiting sex. My cock pulsing as it sends another 3 spurts of hot baby batter to splash against her cervix.







 “Uh, uh, woah, fuck!”
 I gasp, still trying to catch up with the 0 to 100 speed of this situation, my balls tingling as I stand behind Crystal, my cock still twitching inside her.







 “Very good boy, Ben. I can feel just how big a load you put inside me. A great start!” Crystal says, unimpaling herself from my shaft and grabbing her panties, slipping them back on. Seeing me go to grab my own underwear and pants, she stops me, telling me not to bother as I’ll be fucking her again soon.







 Telling me to follow her, Crystal leads me to the dining room, where I see a stack of official and complicated looking papers spread out. Sitting together at the table, Crystal explains the paperwork, telling me it absolves me of any parental responsibility and that Crystal will pay a million dollars on confirmation of pregnancy. Handing me a pen, Crystal shows me where to sign and initial the various forms and thinking only of my dick and my wallet, I eagerly sign, Crystal beaming as she watches me jot my signature down.







 “Right, well that’s the boring stuff out of the way, what say we go to my room and work on this baby some more?” Crystal says, standing from her chair and taking my hand, leading me upstairs to her spacious bedroom, my dick swinging as I walk, wearing only a top.







 Sitting on her bed, Crystal looks up and me and smiles, reaching out to grab my cock, her other hand playing with my balls. “Take your top off, Ben.” She tells me.







 Lifting my top off and throwing it to the floor, I stand between Crystals legs, watching while she toys with my cock, lifting it and looking at it.







 “You have a beautiful young cock, Ben.” Crystal purrs, her voice becoming husky again, her hunger barely dampened from the load I just gave her.







 “Thank you.” I reply, reaching down to stroke her massive breasts through her shirt, the cleavage drawing my eye time and time again.







 Looking up at me seductively and smiling, Crystal lets go of my cock and takes off her shirt, throwing it to land with mine on the floor, before reaching behind herself and unfastening her bra, her massive natural tits wobbling as she fiddles with the clasp. Her bra undone, she peels it off slowly, teasing me as her huge rack becomes bare to my eyes. Her tits are magnificent, her nipples a dark pink and erect, her lust apparent. Throwing her bra away, I reach down and cup her massive orbs, hefting them and feeling their weight, squeezing and kneading them, toying with her firm nipples, Crystal’s hands going back to my cock.







 “Let’s see how long it takes to wake him back up.” She says with a devious grin as she leans in and kisses my knob, before opening her mouth and taking my cock inside, sucking hard on my soft dick, making me flinch with pleasure as her tongue expertly laps at my length. Stroking her hair and watching the display, I let the feelings of bliss wash over me as I feel her sucking my cock back into life, my shaft getting thicker and harder with each passing second, her fingertips teasing my balls, grazing over my sensitive scrotum.







 Sucking and jerking me off, Crystal gets my cock hard once again and takes her mouth off my knob with an audible pop, looking up at me and slapping my hard cock against her face with a smile.”Well that was pretty easy! Oh to be in my early 20’s again.” Crystal giggles, pushing herself further onto the bed, hooking her fingers in the hem of her knickers and peeling them off, her glistening pussy once again entering my vision.







 Her head on the pillows, her legs spread wide with knees bent, Crystal beckons me over, pointing at my cock and then her pussy with a smile, raising her eyebrows and grinning. Crawling onto the bed, my cock once again throbbing with young lust and need, Crystal greets me keenly, her hands wrapping around me as soon as I’m close enough, holding my back and sliding down to squeeze my ass.







 Aiming my cock at her sex, I push my hips towards her and make contact, the heat of her slippery pussy filling my cock as I slide into her, Crystal’s legs wrapping around mine as I lower myself into her.







 “Mmm, yes. That’s it big boy, fill me with your hard cock. Feels
 so
 good, Ben.” Crystal moans, biting her lip and looking up at me while I watch my cock slide inside her, her tight lips stretched and wrapped around my girth. Her hands on my ass, pulling me in deeper.







 Thrusting into her, I work up a nice pace, wanting to fuck her longer this time, but Crystal seemingly having a different idea, grinning at me as she starts flexing her pussy, the walls of her sex literally squeezing my shaft as I fuck her, making her pussy feel as tight a fit as if I was fucking her in the ass, filling my cock with intense stimulation, my every nerve ending lit and buzzing.







 “This is all about quantity, baby. I want you to come inside me as many times as possible ok? You don’t have to worry about being the world’s greatest lover, you just need to fill me with come, again and again and again, alright?” Crystal says, her arms now around my neck, holding my face close to hers while she repeatedly flexes her incredibly tight pussy around my manhood. “I’m your come dumpster now. Every orgasm you have from now on Ben, I want it to be in me.”







 Secretly loving the idea of having a beautiful woman I can just grab and fuck selfishly, not having to worry about anything but my own pleasure, I nod my head and fuck her faster, already thinking about the next fuck even though this one isn’t yet over.







 “Fill me Ben, give me your hot seed. I want it so bad!”
 Crystal moans, her pelvis gyrating as she expertly milks my cock.







 “Ugh, fuck!”
 I grunt as my orgasm erupts, Crystal holding me tight to her, making sure my semen fills her deep, my hips pumping wildly as I spurt my come into her, my hands gripping her ass, my own butt bopping up and down as I empty my balls into her waiting sex.







 “There we go, there we go
 .
 Good
 boy,
 Ben,
 thank you
 .” Crystal purrs into my ear, her fingertips trailing up and down my back as my thrusts come to a standstill, my balls pleasantly aching.







 Rolling off and lying next to her, my still hard cock wobbling, I get my breath back and look up at the ceiling. Grabbing a pillow, Crystal props it under her lower back, lifting her pelvis. Looking at her with a questioning expression she explains, “It helps encourage all your little swimmers to get to the finish line.”







 “Ah, like gravity?”







 “Exactly, Ben. I’m just going to lie here for a while, feel free to make yourself at home if you want. I’ve got lots of food downstairs and a playstation my son left here that you might like to play on. And whenever you’re ready, come back upstairs and put another load in me.” Crystal says, stroking my arm and giving me a grin.







 Holy shit. Money, food, playstation and pop upstairs for a quickie whenever I feel like it? I’ve hit the jackpot!
 I think to myself as I give Crystal a kiss, squeezing one large boob as I get off the bed and walk downstairs, naked, Crystal watching my young body as I exit her bedroom.







 After grabbing my boxers from the living room and slipping them on. I make my way to her kitchen, and make myself a mammoth sandwich, grabbing a can of soda from the fridge and idly walking to what looks like another living room, but obviously not as lived in. Turning on the TV and browsing what games Crystal’s son has, I pick one I like the look of but haven’t yet played and slot it in.







 Eating my food, drinking my drink and playing playstation, I can’t believe my good luck and start to daydream about what I’m going to do with all my money, my thoughts drifting back to Crystal and her perfect MILF body every now and then, with increasing frequency as my balls build up another fresh load for my canon.







 After about an hour, the itch in my balls gets too great and with a smile I hit pause, ready to go upstairs and earn my money, by fucking a stunning babe and coming deep insider her. Shaking my head happily, I walk up the stairs, my boxers tenting as my cock wakes up, horny and keen with anticipation.







 Entering her bedroom quietly, Crystal is where I left her, still naked on top of the bed with her lower back raised, my come presumably trickling down deeper in her. Dozing, I watch as her massive naturals rise and fall with her breath, the breasts spreading out as she’s on her back, her nipples soft and almost hidden. Approaching closer, she hears me and opens her eyes slowly, looking with a grin at my bulging crotch.







 “Time for another dose, Doctor Ben?” Crystal asks, sitting up, her pendulous boobs swaying as she does, my eyes locked on them.







 “That’s right.” I say, dropping my boxers and standing proudly before her, my young, hard cock throbbing with lust.







 Getting on her hands and knees, Crystal backs up to the edge of the bed, her feet hanging over it, her legs wide. Placing a hand beneath herself, she spreads her pussy open for me, revealing her glistening vivid pink, the swollen bud of her clit peeking at me.







Standing at the edge of the bed between her legs, I grab her ass I guide my cock home, Crystal’s hand grabbing my shaft and putting my knob against her slippery slit. Pushing into her, Crystal moans as my fat cock fills her pussy, her body once again tensing and relaxing, Crystal squeezing my shaft with her pussy, milking me.







 Fucking her hard, I lean forward and reach under her, grabbing her tits and kneading them as I pound into her from behind.







 “
 That’s it baby! That’s it! Fill me! Fuck me hard and fill me baby!
 ” Crystal pants as she bucks backward against me, driving my cock in all the way.







 “Fuck yes!”
 I exclaim as I come again, my cock twitching in orgasm and my pelvis bucking uncontrollably, my stomach slapping against her ass as I fill her with my hot fresh come, painting her pussy’s walls with my jizz, my hands grabbing her tits hard as I blow.







 Slowing down, still thrusting into her, my cock in her pussy’s grip, I let go of her tits and rub her ass, it’s firmness feeling great. Sliding out of her, Crystal falls to the bed, once again propping herself up with a pillow to help my come do its job.







 “Such a good boy, Ben.” Crystal purrs, stretching her arms and yawning. “Are you in any hurry to leave?”







 “Not at all, I’m actually having fun with a game downstairs if you don’t mind me being here.”







 “Of course not, you can stay as stay as long as you want, Ben. Stay the night even.” Crystal replies, looking at my glistening cock and biting her lip. “Have your magic wand on 24 hours standby so to speak, haha.”







 The idea immediately appealing to me, I tell her I might just do that, before I head back downstairs to get back on the playstation, Crystal getting comfortable and assumedly going to get back to her nap.







 And so it went, I spent the rest of the day at Crystal’s house, fucking her another 2 times, Crystal waking from her doze to open her legs and let me in, each time keen and begging for my come, and each time me giving her exactly what she wanted. Back downstairs and in front of the playstation afterwards, my balls dully aching from 5 orgasms, I finally got bored of her son’s games and went upstairs to tell Crystal I was heading home for a while, Crystal at first thinking I was back for another round.







 “Ok Ben, but come back as soon as you feel the urge to come, ok?” Crystal says, looking at my crotch hungrily, her appetite for my loads seemingly insatiable.







 “Will do.” I say with a smile before I walk back to my place.







 Getting back to my house, I loaf around for a few hours, bored. I had thought what with coming 5 times I’d be done with Crystal for the day, but my cock was still itching for more. Holding off until the evening, I found myself walking across our lawns, ringing Crystal’s doorbell and waiting.







 Opening her door, wrapped in only a thick towel, Crystal looks at me and smiles. “I wasn’t sure you’d be back tonight, Ben. You already did such a thorough job today. But great timing, I just had a shower, all clean for some more playtime.” She says with a wink.







 Entering her house and closing the door, I look at Crystal, my lust rising again. Grabbing her towel I undo it and it falls to the floor, her perfect MILF body naked and smelling of Crystal’s natural feminine scent. Grabbing her and pulling her close, I grind my stiffening cock against her as my tongue fights with hers, Crystal’s hands going straight to my pants, tugging them down, exposing my cock to her.







 Leading me to the living room, she lays down on a massive sheepskin rug, her legs opening invitingly for me, her hand splaying open her sex, her pink inner pussy calling to me. Stripping off the rest of my clothes, I’m down between her legs in an instant, guiding my hard cock towards her sex, Crystal fondling my balls as my glistening head presses against her sex, sliding inside.







 Thrusting into her, I fill her tight pussy with my throbbing manhood, Crystal with her arms wrapped around me, holding me tight, already begging me to come. My mouth pressing against hers, I kiss her deeply as I fuck her faster and faster, my only urge being to come inside her. Grabbing her by the ass I pin her to the rug, my young body on top of hers, my cock pounding into her sex.







 “Yes baby that’s it, give it to me, fill me up baby!”
 Crystal pants as I shake her body with every thrust, my cock burying itself deep inside her.







 Her hot husky words working like a charm once again, I grunt and start to spasm as my hips pump wildly, my cock pulsing and shooting another load into Crystal’s tight pussy, her flexing sex milking me as I fill her. Kissing her, my face buried in the nape of her neck, my ass pistoning as I empty myself inside her for the 6th time today.







 Rolling off and lying on the sheepskin next to her, I pant as I recover from again going from zero to one hundred in such a short time. “Fuck, I’m
 really
 done this time, haha.” I say, as much to myself as to Crystal.







 “Haha, that’s fine by me Ben. 6 doses in one day is a fantastic effort.” Crystal replies, patting my chest as I get my breath back. “Would you like to come and relax upstairs? I wasn’t far from going to bed anyway. Some Netflix and chill, without the chill as you’ve already done that bit more than enough today.”







 Liking that idea, I follow Crystal upstairs and we get into her bed, snuggling up under the covers and watching TV, our naked bodies pressed against one another, my hands playing with her massive tits the whole time. I feel my eyelids getting heavy after an hour or so, but I don’t know the exact time when I drift off to sleep, the sound of the TV blurring as I go to the land of snooze.







 Feeling a pleasant sensation in my crotch, I slowly wake up, the sunlight of a new day beaming through the curtains of a room that isn’t mine. Taking me a few seconds, I remember where it was I went to bed, my cock sending me signals of pleasure the whole time. Looking down, I see Crystal is lying with her head resting on my belly, her mouth wrapped around my cock. From this angle all I can see is the back of her head as it bobs back and forth on my morning wood, her tongue slurping as she laps at my pole wetly.







 Grabbing her head gently while she sucks me off, I start to pump into her mouth, her hand massaging my balls.







 Taking my cock from her mouth, Crystal kisses my stomach. “Awake I see. Sorry, I saw him already hard and couldn’t help getting him ready to dispense another dose.” She says as she sits up, my cock now well lubricated. Straddling me, Crystal has my cock inside her in record time, her legs pistoning as she pumps herself up and down on my manhood, her red hot pussy gripping my shaft and filling it with her heat.







 Her massive tits swaying as she fucks me, I grab her ass squeeze it while her sex milks my cock. Pulling her down to me, her huge naturals resting on my chest, I bring my mouth to hers and we start to kiss, our tongues flailing as the slap of our sex fills the room.







 Gripping her ass harder, I start to pull Crystal onto my cock faster, my balls rising. Her hands on my chest, she looks down seductively at me and nods her head, telling me yes, I should come, I should fill her with my hot load. As always, her husky sex voice drives me wild and I grunt through clenched teeth as I blow my load deep inside her, Crystal milking me with her tight pussy. Pulsing inside her, my cock spurts all the come I’ve made during the night deep into her, Crystal biting her lip and smiling as she feels my hot semen paste her inner walls.







 Falling to the bed, a satisfied look on her face, Crystal lifts herself, a pillow appearing under her lower back. “Mmm, what a perfect start to the day.” She purrs, my cock slowly wilting before us as I lay there panting.







 The day follows the same theme as yesterday, with me lounging around at Crystals place, playing her son’s playstation, eating her food, and fucking her whenever I get the urge. After one such session, I went back to my place to grab a few of my games, bringing them back with me to Crystal’s. Again I end up spending the night with her, my balls completely empty as I drift off to sleep and her pussy brimming with my potent seed.







 One day rolls into another and I get comfortable with my new routine of gaming and fucking, considering myself one of the luckiest men alive. Crystal surprising me with a brilliantly cooked meal most days, filling my stomach to ‘give me energy for my next dose’ as she would put it, calling me from the playstation to come and sit with her to dine.







 After 3 weeks of practically living at Crystal’s, she approached me one day with tears in her eyes and I rise from the couch, my game forgotten.







 “Crystal, is everything ok?” I ask her, concerned.







 “Everything is
 perfect,
 Ben!” Crystal says, a broad smile cracking her lips, her tears those of happiness as she hands me a pregnancy test, then another. “I tried it a few times to make absolutely sure, but it is. I’m pregnant Ben, thank you so much!”







 “That’s great! Congratulations!” I say, giving her a hug, a part of me already singing a mantra of
 one million dollars, one million dollars, one million dollars!







END
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