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 I know it’s wrong and that it’s a bit creepy, but I couldn’t help myself. My girlfriend had broken up with me two weeks earlier and my parents were always home so I’d built up quite a supply of come in my 20 year old balls and this MILF’s ass was too much.







 Walking slowly behind her in the aisle, I tried to look like I was just scrolling on my phone when I was actually filming her absolutely amazing ass for jerking off to later. Again, I know, it’s not my proudest moment, but as this point I was so horny it was surprising I didn’t whip it out then and there.







 Clad in the thinnest of black fabrics, the leggings that were painted onto the MILF’s ass left nothing to the imagination, her cheeks bouncing as she walked slowly in front of me, browsing the shelves, the line of her thong obvious where it finally emerged above her ass, the rest of it buried deep between those amazing cheeks.







 A small top, showing off her stomach and lower back hung loosely from her shoulders, her bra strap visible over one shoulder as the shirt slowly worked it way off her every few steps, the MILF putting it back in place only for the shirt to start slipping again.







 Her long chestnut hair tied back into an informal ponytail, her profile looked stunning whenever she would turn her head this way or that to survey the items, her small nose and full pouting complimenting her large brown eyes, long eyelashes atop.







 With each step, her long legs would pull the fabric of her leggings tighter on alternating cheeks, making them practically see through, my cock stirring, already excited for the tugging ahead, my phone zooming in to witness the flashes of skin color leaking through.







 Stopping, obviously about to grab something, I stop a swell, making out I’m checking my shopping list. Without bending her knees, the MILF bends over, all the way to the bottom shelf, her ass basically visible, right there before me, her fabric all but disappearing as I watch, my mouth agape, but always remembering to film.







 Grabbing the item, she stands up, the leggings now wedged deep between her cheeks, her shape totally revealed. I’m sure I saw the bulge of her sex as well, the pink of her thong bleeding through. Putting the item in the trolley, she looks at me quizzically and I judge I’ve gotten about as much footage as I can get away with. Walking on, I make my way quickly through the checkout and back to my truck, keen to see if I really did get a flash of her sex, wanting to pause and zoom in on the bulge of her pussy, feeling hot and bothered as I walked briskly.







 Hopping in my truck, my windows tinted and rolled up, I feel at least partially secluded, my hands opening my phone and starting the video. Watching excitedly, my cock starts to ache in my pants as I stare once again at her amazing ass, forcing myself not to skip ahead.







 Eventually, I get to it and I hover over the screen, ready to hit pause. At the right moment, I stop the video and ogle in wonder as I see again but almost for the first time, the full bulge of her pussy, her sex right there, so close I could almost touch it.







 Unable to hold off any longer, I unbuckle my pants and shuffle them down around my ankles, my cock standing proud, eager to be stroked. Replaying the video, I start to jerk myself off, staring intently at the screen, my fat cock in my hand.







 Completely lost in the moment, it takes me half a second to even register the passenger side door has opened, and too many seconds to start trying to cover myself up as the same MILF from the screen hops into my car!







 Sitting there, smiling at me, she stares at my cock and the screen, seeing herself. Reaching out a hand towards me and offering it, I take mine off my cock and shake it, in a daze. “Hi, I’m Crystal.” She says, “What’s your name?”







 “Umm, I’m...my name is Brad.” I answer, still dumbfounded, my cock throbbing, wondering why the stroking had stopped.







 “Well don’t stop what you’re doing on account of me, Sweety. Keep stroking that thing.” Crystal says, staring at my cock.







 “Umm.” I mumble, wondering what the fuck is going on.







 “Ha, got the stage fright now have you?” Crystal says, leaning over, giving me a chance to notice for the first time how plump and full her tits are. “Here, let me help.”







 Getting close, Crystal spits on my cock before grabbing it, her soft MILF hand wrapping around my shaft before she slides it up and down smoothly, like a well oiled machine, stroking my shaft and making me gasp at how much better it feels than when I’m doing it myself.







 Looking me in the eye, she gives me a broad grin, her other hand cupping my balls and playing with them as she jerks me off.







 “You can pull my top down if you want, Brad, let my girls free.”







 Trying to catch up with events, I reach up and grab her top, the loose material stretching easily as I pull it down, her mammoth breasts offering me lots of cleavage. Hooking her top under her tits, I stare at them, her bra lacy and sexy, a hint or areola peeking over the top of each cup.







 “And the bra too sweety, let my girls get some air and maybe a little love.”







 Pulling her soft bra down, I expose Crystal’s huge natural breasts, her nipples large and puffy, pink and sweet looking, surrounded by large areolas. Looking at her, I tentatively reach out and rub them, Crystal nodding her head in approval.







 Her hand pumping my cock and her other hand rubbing my plums, I start to fondle Crystal’s boobs, lifting them, feeling their heft, my thumbs toying with her pert nipples. Squeezing her tits, they feel warm and soft, her skin pliant wherever my fingers go, her breasts calling out to a primal part of me, hardwired for a million years to enjoy their feel.







 “You like them, hey? Go on then, give them a kiss, Sweety.” Crystal says, her hand pumping steadily on my throbbing cock.







 Leaning in, I bury my face between her breasts, her feminine scent strong and sexual, my mouth kissing and licking at them. Lifting them to bring her nipples to my mouth, the heat of her underboob warming my hands as I nip and tease her puffy nipples with my teeth and lips.







 “Mmm, that’s it Sweety, suck my nipples. Yeah.” Crystal moans, her strokes getting a little distracted as I find one of her buttons. “I saw you wanting me in the store, filming me. I could tell you wouldn’t even wait to get home. Feel this cock? This rock hard cock in my hands?
 I
 made this erection. It’s
 mine
 . So I get to play with it if I want to. And I
 do
 .”







 “Yes Crystal.” I murmur from between her tits, feeling absolutely no urge to contradict her, her soft hands on my manhood and balls.







 “I want you to come for me Brad. I want you to shoot your young, hot load all over my tits.”







 “Yes, Crystal.” I repeat.







 “That’s it Sweety, you work up a nice big load for me. Yeah, you get ready for a nice big blow.” Crystal says, her pumps getting faster, my cock making me jump and jerk as she runs her closed hand up and down, her hand stroking my sensitive knob too, filling me with pleasure, coercing my orgasm ever closer.







 Pushing me off her tits, I sit back against my seat while Crystal leans in, letting a long dribble of spit drip onto my knob before she jerks it into the rest of the lube, her breasts close, her hand stroking me at a fever pitch now, my breath coming in gasps.







 “I’m gonna come, Crystal.” I tell her, my eyes watching her massive tits wobble as she strokes me in a blur.







 “That’s it Sweety, cover my tits.” Crystal purrs.







 With a gasp, I start bucking in my seat, my come erupting from my cock and shooting over Crystal’s tits, her hand pumping as my cock pulsates, spurting again and again, my come running down Crystal’s chest, glistening in the sunlight.







 “Yes Sweety, that’s it, give it to me, that’s it.” Crystal purrs as she jerks me off, her hand making sure not to stop until my bucking and pumping has.







 Squeezing my cock from the base and pulling upward, Crystal gets the last of my load out of my shaft, watching as it exits my knob and trickles over her thumb, before she wipes it on her breasts where it joins the rest of my orgasm.







 “There, now isn’t that better?” Crystal asks me with a smile, patting me on the thigh with her non-sticky hand, before taking out her camera and taking a selfie, her glazed tits included in the shot. “Now, what say we crawl into the back seat and chat while we wait for Mini Brad to wake up for round two?” And without waiting for an answer, her tits still free, climbs between the seats into the roomier back.







 Seeing me about to pull my pants up to crawl over, Crystal shakes her head. “Don’t worry about those things, Sweety, you just kick them off and come join me with no bottoms.” Flashing me another smile.







 So, my pants off, I crawl into the back seat with Crystal, her hands immediately going to my cock and balls, playing with them softly while she talks to me.







 “Do you think I’m hot, Brad?”







 “Totally, Crystal.”







 “You wanna fuck me? Fuck me raw in my pussy? Come deep inside me?”







 Swallowing hard, I nod. “Yeah, totally.”







 “Well then I’m going to let you Brad. I’m going to take off my clothes, spread my pussy, and you’re going to shove your fat cock inside me, aren’t you?
 Aren’t you
 ?”







 “Yes.”







 “Yes what, Brad? What are you going to do?”







 “I’m going to fuck you Crystal.”







 “Where?”







 “In your pussy.”







 “That’s right, you’re going to fuck me in my pussy. Are you going to pull out or are you going to blow deep inside me, so I can feel your hot goo as it splashes inside?”







 “I’m going to come inside you.”







 “Very good.” Crystal purrs, leaning in to nip and kiss at my ear and neck, making my entire body feel like it's covered in nerve endings. Her dirty talk heating me up, I can feel it wont take long for this vixen MILF to make me hard again.







 Grabbing at my top, Crystal pulls it part way off and I do the rest, now sitting in the back naked, Crystal’s hands running up and down my chest, toying with me, her fingertips sending fire through my body.







 Leaning in, Crystal and I kiss, her soft lips feeling so feminine and sensual against mine, her body like it’s made of a completely different substance. Our kiss over as soon as it’s begun, Crystal works her way down my body, biting at my nipples and laughing when I jerk as she does so.







 Her tongue trailing down my stomach, a feel butterflies of anticipation as this near strangers mouth kisses over my pubis and lands on my shaft, still soft but extremely sensitive. Cupping my balls and fondling them, Crystal’s mouth smooches up and down my length, her warm breath blowing between her lips to tingle my manhood as her kisses land, her tongue flicking out to tickle my cock.







 Her back in my view, I slide a hand under her top and unfasten her bra one handed after a few tries, her already free breasts now swaying in a slow pendulous fashion as she roves over my length.







 Going further down, my hand slides under her leggings to cup a perfect ass cheek, her butt warm and smooth, the skin feeling flawless. Pulling her leggings down over her ass, I rub it with both hands, Crystal’s head buried in my lap while my hands are clamped to her firm ass.







 Patting, slapping and jiggling it, I stare at the sexy way it wobbles as I shake it, as hypnotic as a nice pair of tits. Her mouth still on my cock, she lifts my shaft in her hand and goes from kissing it’s length, to kissing my knob, and then, her mouth warm and open, she slips her lips over my cock, her tongue lapping against it as she sucks, hard, my cock filling her mouth as she pulls it in with her suction.







 Groaning, I can already feel myself getting hard, her oral skills absolutely the best I’ve ever experienced, my cock growing rapidly in her mouth and throat, her suction filling it, almost forcing it to get hard whether it wants to or not, but it wants to.







 Sucking my cock, I rub her ass with one hand, my other going under her to play with her huge tits, pulling her nipples and fondling her titty meat.







 Feeling that I’m fully hard, Crystal grabs her phone and takes a selfie, with my cock in her mouth. I can see her screen from my angle, and the photo really is quite literally her face stuffed with my cock.







 Sitting up, she gives me a smile and grabs her leggings and thong, pulling them the rest of the way down, her pussy completely bald, her mons a smooth bump, leading to two puffy lips, glistening with lust.







 Looking at me, Crystal fingers herself, her other hand spreading her lips so that I can see her delicate inner pink. Her fingers coated, she rubs at her swollen clit, her bud making her buck and moan as she flicks it.







 Straddling me, her arms wrapped around my neck, Crystal guides her sex onto my cock, hands free. Finding my knob, she gyrates her hips until she has the perfect grip on it with her lips and then lowers herself an inch, getting me inside her, before she lowers herself some more, coating my cock in her lube and her body’s incredible warmth.







 My hands on her fantastic ass, I hold her as she starts to piston herself up and down on me. With Crystal dictating the pace, we fuck in the back of my truck, the sounds of the slap of her ass on my thighs on every downstroke filling the vehicle.







 Getting a great rhythm, I enjoy the sex, my recently juiced balls meaning I can really get into the fuck, Crystal’s amazing body and velvet smooth pussy otherwise liable to make me come quick, so good does she look and feel.







 Still holding me with one arm, Crystal grabs her phone and appears to take a couple of selfies, the camera held high to get the naked man underneath her into the shot too. Wondering what she’s doing, she changes it from photo to video.







 “What are you doing right now, Sweety?” Crystal asks me, bouncing up and down on my cock and looking into the camera. “What are you doing to my pussy right now?”







 “I’m...I’m fucking it.” I pant as I pump upwards into her.







 “What was that?”







 “I’m fucking your pussy!” I say louder.







 “Are you wearing a condom?”







 “No.”







 “So you’re fucking me raw with your big, hard, young cock, Sweety?”







 “Yes, I’m fucking you raw!” I holler for the camera.







 “And are you going to come inside me?”







 “Yes.”






 “Yes what?”







 “Yes I’m going to blow my hot load deep inside your pussy!”







 Slowing down for just a few moments, Crystal positions her phone on the opposite doors armrest, filming us as we fuck. Looking at the screen, I can clearly see myself, with Crystal riding me, her massive tits bouncing as she pistons. Looking from the camera to me she leans in and starts kissing me, wetly and passionately, her face pressing hard against mine.







 Her intense kissing continues as she pulls her body from mine, only stopping to turn around. Crawling between the front seats, her back half still in the rear, she wiggles her ass.







 “Get that fat cock of yours back inside me, Sweety.”







 Kneeling behind her, I can see on the screen that it’s capturing Crystal’s rear half perfectly, my cock appearing and disappearing on the screen as I start to thrust into her once again.







 “Fuck me hard, Sweety, fuck me hard!” Crystal says, loudly, looking over her shoulder, one hand grabbing her ass and spreading it for me, helping me get just that little bit deeper inside her.







 Holding her hips tight, I slam my cock into her, my heavy balls swinging as I fill her again and again, Crystal flexing her pussy as I fuck her, making it an even tighter hug around my length. Feeling my orgasm getting closer, I start to grunt, my fingers digging into her, my lust insane.







 Make sure you come inside me, Sweety, no pulling out!” Crystal calls, her body milking me.







 “Fuck!”
 I yell as my orgasm suddenly hits, my balls lifting and my cock swelling as I erupt, pulling Crystal hard onto my cock, making sure I can’t be any deeper inside her as I blow, my come splashing directly over her cervix, pasting the walls of her sex with my load. Squirming, Crystal moans and purrs as she feels my cock emptying inside her, her hand under herself, rubbing her pussy frantically.








 “Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! Did you see that Anthony? Did you see him fill me with his load? Oh fuck yesss!”
 Crystal starts to yell as she begins shaking in orgasm, her body trembling as she comes, her sex clamping around my dick, her toes curling as she shudders in climax.







 Shuddering beneath me, I hold on while my own orgasm slowly fades, my thrusts calming down. Gasping and panting, Crystal slows to a stop too, both of us staying still and breathing, with me on my knees behind her, my cock still deep inside.







 Pushing against me, I get out of Crystal’s way as she gets back in the back seat and sits, her legs spread wide. Grabbing the phone, she holds it out to get as much of herself in the shot as possible, her raw sex red and wet.







 “Love you Babe.” She says, blowing a kiss to the camera before finally ending the recording.







 Sitting back against the seat and catching her breath, it takes Crystal a while to notice my questioning stare. When she does, she gives me a small chuckle.







 “Oh. My husband Anthony. He’s a bit of a cuckold. Nothing makes him hotter than seeing another man fill me with come. As soon as I saw you lusting for me I knew I had a chance to make him a surprise video. I’m in for some amazing love making this weekend, I can tell you.”







 “I’m, ah, I’m glad I could help?” I say eventually, having not expected that.







 “You did great, although I’m going to have to go and restart my shopping, I left it in the aisle to come follow you.” Crystal answers, grabbing her scattered clothing and starting to slip it back on.







 Following suit, I also start getting dressed, the back seat adventure over. A few minutes later and we’re standing out the front of my truck, Crystal about to head back inside.







 “Listen, Brad. I’m not sure if you’d be into it or not, but I’ve a feeling you’d make a great bull. Either way, here’s my number.” Crystal says, handing me a slip of paper.”And even if you’re not ready for a meeting, I’d still love to make more movies, just you and me.”







 Standing on her toes, Crystal gives me a peck on the lips before winking and heading back towards the store. Watching her go, I once again admire her absolutely perfect ass and hold tight onto the slip of paper, knowing that I’ll be using it in the near future.







END
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